Go  ogle 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  Hbrary  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  tenn  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  The  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  thi'ough  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 


Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at  http : / /books ■ google ■ com/ 


Digilized  by 


Google 


Digilized  by 


Google 


Digilized  by 


Google 


I 


Digilized  by 


Google 


Digilized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE 


EVERGREEN: 


HONTHLT  M&6AZINE 

or 

NEW    AND    POPULAR    TALES  AND  POETRY. 


'l^ttttniM  ft  ^cagnnur.* 


VOLUME  I. 


JANUASY  TO  DECEMBER,  1840. 


NEW-TOSK I 

J,  WINCHESTER,  PUBLISHEE. 

m.  m  AKH  STEEBT. 


1840. 


Digitized  tiy 


(Google  ^; 


,    THB  NEW  YOai 
PUBLIC  LIBMBT 

297090B 

ASniB.  LENOX  IND 

mow  itHimuniMB 

■  1»N  !• 


Digilized  by 


Google 


CONTCNTS  Of  TOLUM£  ONE 


A. 

Advenlon  U  Htvaoa,  «  Tale   30 

Avprored  method  of  Seuing  Hooaes  on  Fin  163 

An  of  Ruing  348 

Auels.  a  Sermon,  by  Rer.  J.  ILNewmu  263 

AMrel-Kader  

Amencan  Romance  405 

Advice  to  Loven.  by  Cobbett  476 

Auonio  Canon  •  ■  

Annie  Deer,  a  tale  by  James  9W 

B. 

Bacbelon  Ill 

Beiltna  and  his  Mumc  ■■■••*•. ■>>S34 

Beauty  of  Sooinberg,  by  Mien  Sedgwick......  334 

Body-Saatchera  

Battle  with  Elephanta  306 

Beatrice  Meiger  556 

C. 

Cartooehe,  the  Bandit  35 

CrMwd  in  Love,  a  Story  •.  34 

Cnmwell,  Inddent  in  the  Life  of.   SI 

Coming  Ont,  a  Yankee  Aetcb    99 

Cnwaid'a  Bnvery  110 

Cirenimtanua]  Evidence,  remarkable  caaea  206 

Cooepi^acy  of  Neamaihla  583 

Cbineae  Story  669 

Z). 

Devil  and  the  Doctor,  Iridi  Legend  44 

Didogoe  between  my  Fiftieth  and  Twentieth  years...  SO 

Dreadfttl  Matiny  UO 

Da^rsoftbe  New-England  Coaat  Ill 

Dotnesuc  Life,  byR.  U.  Dana  ISO 

Doiags  in  the  MetropoUa  161 

DBgaerreolype  in  the  Harem  «...338 

Dead  Man  of  St.  Anne's  Chapel  353»  381.  409 

Dangers  of  Ij|norBnce  390 

Dos  GioTSBU  Stf7 

E. 

Emily ;  Or  the  Unexpected  Meeting   46 

Ethan  Allen  in  England  270 

Eighteen  Girb  of  Nidwelden,  a  Legend  of  1798  269 

I  ^• 

I  Fabehood  and  Troth,  A  Play,  by  Mrs.  Jameson  96 

rueBHui's  Trial  by  Ffre   97 

I  a. 

niow  'Worm— «  Legend   S2 

German  Doel  ..307 

rtjMtronomy. .....  ..■...■•.......*•••.......  401 

LGfencoc,  A  Trageify,  by  TaUbard  434 

f  Get  Harried  ....576 

r  H. 

r*Bowio  Pay  Rent   30 

Haadel^a  biographical dietch  ...391 

Hmown^  Cnonis...........  273 

Ua^dn  in  a  Storm  •  294 

I. 

I^raiial  Lore...,,....  •  80 

Iiienia  Qmvm.......  ...*163 

J. 

kmn  Smith. anthoT of imc<twlAd(lNM.......t.. 840 

MIy  MUlar  of  the  Windmill  913 

r. 

fiasht  flf  Malta,  by  W.  Iiviiw  154 

'cn^af  N«w.York   88 

jij  Rarelgold.  177 

Moa  in  Dancing......  254 

M  Hcments  of  Lady  Heater  Staidiope.....  ..206 

•udotg  of  Colambna  336 

MtHoonaf  the  King  of  Fmau  ,\„„,  461 

M. 

<*«n  and  Cheat  Figures  30 

iaa  Oatwitted,  a  Tale   89 

fartaGnerre,  a  story  ■•....102 

btries  of  Human  Life  135 

bae  of  Winter  19 


Hozact'a  Opera. of  Noue  di  S1gaso»  ....3S1 

Maiter  Humphrey's  Clock       .m.381.  356, 423, 497,  538 

 601,  628,  656,  667.  685 

Maria  Romero  •  291 

Marlyn  475 

Meioban^  Ward,  a  ttoe  auwy  938 

N. 

NoTwnbfr  37 

Narrow  Eacape,  a  tale  of  truth  119 

National  Hwnifiation,  a  Sermon  by  Jb^erpent  389 

Napoleon's  Second  Crown  565 

O. 

Obaervatioas  on  Motto  .....333 

P. 

Pic-Nie  on  the  Hodson  ■   29 

Peter  KlanB,  &'Gennan  Legend   3^ 

Printer'sDevil....>   ^ 

Philosophy  of  Humbug   83 

Poems  by  Washington  AUstoa...   S7 

Pelayoandthe  Merchant's  Danghter  .....100 

PubUc  Calunitief,  a  Sermra  by  Rev.  O.  Dewey  105 

Poor  Jack,  169.  209,  241.  300,  371.  393.  489,  960, 616,641 

Pictures  of  the  Itench— the  Griaeife  457 

President  Steamahip^*  521 

Pepttlar  People  691 

K. 

RecoUeetiM«  of  a  Portrait  Fainter  94 

Red  Seal,  a  takof  military  life  , . .  121 

Remarkable  Conduct  of  a  little  Girl  249 

Revivals  of  ReJijpoa,  a  Sermon  by  Rev.  O.  Dewey,... 295 

Retnajw  of  Napoletm  •  ..346 

RcUgiQa  of  Beauty  488 

Remwiacencea  of  the  Late  War.  574 

3. 

Schoolmtver  of  die  old  Leaven...^..... .*....  38 

St.  Valfpiine's  Day  «  153 

Shortneaeof  Life  189 

Strange  Goact.Stoiy.i^.«  308 

^ctre  of  Tappiiston,  a  tale....  •...355 

Story  of  the  Orleans  Regency  365 

Sea  Child,  a  Legend  373 

Slaatey  Thorn.  .309.  378, 417.  490,  477,  513.  57Q,  577.  662 

StonoyPetnl.  391 

T. 

HePrond  Ladye.aTale  k.... .......  3 

The  KingV  Page      do.   9 

The  Woodcutter      do   8 

The  Bride  do   13 

The  Beacon  do   14 

The  Library   36 

Olw  Signal,  a  Tale   40 

TheOldLady.aFragment.......  71 

The  Inquest,  a  IhrilUng  story...   73 

TfaeMoney  lieoder...  77 

The  Secret^  a  Tale  from  the  French...  93 

Tragedy  of  Errors,  a  tale..   ■  -  113 

The  Uncle,  a  play,  by  Mxa.  Jameson  137 

Thou^UnponAMes.!  191 

Tower  of  London..  196.  317.  339,  333,  337.  413 

 469.  939. 587,  633,  693,  675 

Ttag«]y  from  Life...  ....380 

The  Model  347 

Too  Late  459 

TraveUing  Companlone.   474 

To-Morrov  487 

The  Wife...................  525 

Y. 

Tesaviu^  Herealanavmuid  Fonqieii,  in  1640.  381 

Voo  Wrangles  Siberian  Qvediflwu...  408 

Viigin  Wi&.  a  Tale  484 

Virjnn^  FoiuUiii«  a  legmd  .-.OS 

W. 

Washington,  a  Revolntioaaty Incident...  ........17 

Who  could  have  baliend  it  1  ...,,.«...■  49 

WelliDgtoa  and  the  I^unlet  gf  Napttet 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


it 


ConUnti  of  Vohim  One, 


POETRY. 
A. 

Affliction  83 

Ariettefor  Music  ;  368 

American  Indian  Collection  526 

B. 

Bnniing  Ship  at  Sea  ,  109 

Bride  uid  the  Burial  163 

Boat  Song  •  195 

Bagatellea  290 

Baflad— by  T.  Moore  409 

Kandiaa,  the  Maid  ofLyona  476 

^nd  Man**  Bride— by  Mn.  NorUm  538 

C. 

Cleopatra  Embarking  od  the  Cydnns   25 

Castle  by  the  Sea.     Longfellow   33 

Charades  73,  89, 136,  348,  330 

Curse  of  Cain  234 

Com  Fields,  by  Mary  Howitt  276 

Cbwel  of  the  In&nticide  525 

D. 

Dialogue  between  IWay,  To-morrow  and  the  Put ....  649 
E. 

EvertaatingRoBe  265 

Epistle  to  Kate  474 

F. 

Forget  Me  Not   33 

Fishing  Song  of  Shetland   36 

Flowers  at  Sea,  by  Mtb.  Abdy...  85 

Fancy  BaU  '.  136 

Do.  in  Ncw.York.  206 

For  liife— ^omthe  German  16C 

Falls  of  Tivoh,  near  Albany  195 

G. 

Good  Night,  by  W.  M.  Praed   53 

Gaspard  and  Adelude  406 

H. 

Hope,  by  T.  K.  Hervey   32 

How  Cheery  are  the  Mariners,  by  P.  Benjamin   97 

Hope's  Brighter  Shore  167 

Hymn  to  the  Creatw  209. 

Hymn— to  the  Unseen  Spirit  485 

Homes  and  Graves  ...640 

Hope  and  BeMity— To  Tbym  964 

I  Wandered  by  the  Brook  Side   2 

Irish  Emigrant's  Lament   54 

Indian Cbaae  ■>  .662 

J. 

Jemsalem  353 

JoaephiiM,byW.M.  Pned  204 

L. 

life,  from  the  Germanof  Fred.  Wetzell   10 

Loveliness,  by  T.  K.  Hervey  49 

Laugj)  and  get  Fat  112 

I^uguaoe  of  Flawets,  by  Thonias  Moore  195 

lidit «  the  ZiiglrthoaBC,  by  Epea  Sargent.  332 

Hester  Staohop*  560 

M. 

Maiy,  by  Peril  Benjamin  >  81 

Moncontour — a  Song  of  the  Huguenots  .....100 

MaMC  Mirror  161 

Mnucal  Box— «  Song  221 

Mom  at  Sea,  by  Jas.  Aldrioh  294 

My  Mother's  Grave  434 

Melancholy  MusiDga  528 

MoonliEht,  from  the  German......   .600 

New  En^aftd.  dear  New  England  .......103 

Natme'a  Gentleman— by  Ebxa  Cook  Sll 

O. 

On  a  Portrait  of  Lady  Hugh  Campbell   7 

Old  Man's  Connsel.  by  l^ant  238 

Oak  Trees,  fr«m  the  German  251 

Origen  of  Mint  Jnleps  393 

Ode— The  Last  Separation— by  E.  L.  Bnlwer.  Bart..  ..684 

Ob  ft  Lady,  Slandered  691 

P. 

Palinodia,  by  W.  M.  Praed  163 

Pet  Plant— under  a  Hedge  293 

R. 

Return  of  the  Helvetiau  152 

Reuow  for  Ri«biUQr  153 


Retnraed  Exile,  a  Song.  25d 

Removal  of  the  Remains  of  Napoleon  47  7 

Regret  627 

S. 

Song  of  the  Hudson  ■  ■   52 

Song,  by  Thomas  Haynes  Bailey   85 

Song,  by  Thomas  Moore   87 

Spanish  Battle  Song  .*  110 

Soolt  and  Wellington  110 

Scenes  from  an  Unpublithed  Flay  127 

Stanzas,  ice...  224.  322,  345,  352,  600 

Sabbath  Hiought,  by  Florence  Wilson  294 

Stanzas  for  Easter  Day  395 

Song  to  Fenny  EUsder  3U(t 


Song. 


.6S'J 


T. 

The  Two  Hemes   2 

The  Wife  to  the  Wooer   16 

The  Daoghtcr's  Request   16 

The  Lady  Bird'a  Bazaar  17 

The  Hodson  for  Ever  28 

The  Unwilling  Bride  29 

The  Albatrota   38 

The  Beleaguered  City,  by  Longfellow   44 

The  ForaakenWife   53 

To  an  .£olian  Harp  54 

To  the  Memory  of  L.  E.  L  81 

ToAlora  ^ 

The  Buceaneer,  by  R.  H.  Dana  129 

The  Separation,  by  W.  M.  Praed  158 

They  met  but  once — a  Song  305 

IJeEbn  Tree,  by  A.  B.  Street  240 

The  Forsaken — forMuuc  249 

The  Conjurer  350 

Hie  Dawn  ia  Breakmg  o'er  us,  by  Moore.  250 

The  Lover  to  his  MistreES....  253 

The  Dying  One  207 

The 'Three  Mighty.'  293 

The  Day  was  Dark  3U& 

The  Poet's  Mistreos  400 

The  I^airie  X<ea  401 

The  Swallows  405 

Thunder  Storm  412 

The  Bride's  Father— by  C.  Swain   461 

To  the  Memory  of  a  Child  461 

The  Nautilus  488 

do      by  Park  Beqjamin  627 

Hie  Play  Ground— by  Eliza  Cook  ,  513 

The  Poet's  Choice  519, 

The  Three  Sons  :  556 

Temple  and  Fountain  ef  Sanwhah — by  L.  E.  L  588 

The  Game  at  Cbeea,  by  Lyman  Blanchard  64S 

V. 

Venice,  a  Fragment   3, 

Verses,  by  John  Neal  .2721 

W.  ' 

War  of  the  League   40, 

Wreck  of  the  Hesperus,  by  Longfellow   g| 

Waters  of  life,  hy  James  Montgomery  151 

War  Song,  1^  John  Neal  3^ 

Wintergreen  61fl 

MUSIC.  I 

Fading  Flowers  1 

Lily  on  Liquid  Rosea  FhMting.*.....  161 

A  Boon  fiomHearen  331 

Long,  Long  Ago..  211 

Beautifiil  Spring  '  23 

Oh, Love,  when  the  Sorrow-Cloads  Lower...   .331 

The  I<exington  Walu  40 

The  Rose  of  Cashmere  461 

Ob,  bid  m  not  that  strain  to  ong  531 

Where's  the  Snow,  the  Sommet  Snow.. ......... ..,.63 

EMBELLISHMENTS. 
Portrait  c^Fitz-Gieene  Hailed. 
Drawing  the  Net. 
Telling  Yams. 
Magog's  Courtship. 
Landing  of  Cohrnibos. 
Jack  Heaving  the  Lead. 
Orisette. 

Steamihip  Prendent. 
RcKoe. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE 


EVERGREEN. 


Vat.  I.  JANUAEY.  1840.  No.  1. 


TIE  WRITINGS  OF  FITZ-GKEENE  HALLECK. 
>r  vitLUM  c  nTAirr. 

The  reader  ia  berewtth  ^rcKnted  with  a  portrait  of  ono  of 
oar  most  emineBt  |>aets,  skilfully  engraved  from  a  painting  by 
CMC  of  our  first  artisu.  The  frieods  of  Hal  lock  wtU  admire  in 
it  Ibe  Mnagth  of  the  Kkemsa,  and  thoae  who  ban  newt  seen 
tbe  original  will  at  least  acknowledge  the  highly  intellectua] 
enreasion  which  lights  up  the  feamres. 

Halleck  is  one  of  the  most  generally  adnrired  of  all  our  poets, 
and  ho  posaeasea  what  no  other  does,  a  decided  local  popular- 
ity. He  ia  the  favorite  poet  of  the  city  of  New-York,  where 
m  naise  ia  eberuhed  with  a  pecniiar  fondness  and  eatbiwiann. 
It  fiimisbca  a  standing  and  erei^ready  allusion  to  all  who 
wookl  Bpe^  of  American  literature,  and  is  famiKar  in  the 
aootbs  of  hundreds  who  would  be  seriously  puzsled  if  askod 
(o  name  any  other  American  poet.  The  verses  of  others  may 
be  (band  in  iho  hands  of  persons  who  possess  some  dnc- 
mre  of  po&0  literaUne — young  men  poraring  dieir  stodies,  or 
;oong  ladies  with  whom  the  age  of  romance  (■  not  yet  past; 
bat  those  of  Halleck  are  read  by  people  of  the  humblest  do- 
groes  of  literary  pretension,  and  are  equally  admired  in  Bond 
street  and  the  Bowery.  There  are  numtwrs  who  regularly 
attribute  to  haa  pen  every  anonymous  poem  in  the  newspapers, 
in  which  an  attempt  at  humor  is  evident,  who  "  know  him  by 
Us  style,"  and  whose  delight  at  the  supposed  wit  is  hightened 
■InoM  to  transport  by  the  seltcomplacency  of  having  modo 
the  discovery.  His  reputatiop,  however,  ia  not  injured  by 
these  ihistakes,  for  tbe  verses  by  which  they  are  ucca^oned 
sn  soon  forgotteA,  and  his  iune  rests  firmly  on  the  compo* 
siiions  which  are  knbwn  to  be  his. 

The  Ugh  degree  of  local  popularity  has,  for  one  of  its 
eaosef,  the  peculiar  subjects  of^ many  of  the  poens  of  Halleck, 
idatiug,  as  they  do,  to  persons  am  diings  and  eventa,  with 
which  everybody  in  New-Yoric  is  more  or  less  acquainted ; 
«b|ects  which  are  constantly  before  the  eyes,  and  matters 
which  arc  the  talk  of  every  Brcside.  The  poems  written  by 
him,  ia  conjunction  with  his  friend.  Doctor  Drake,  for  tho 
Evening  Post,  in  the  year  , 1819,  under  the  signature  uf 
Croskeri  and  Croaker  and  Co.,  and  the  satirical  poem  of 
Faaay,  arc  examples  of  this  happy  use  of  tho  familiai-  topics 
1^  the  day.  He  wiD  pardon  this  allusioa  to  works  ho  bos 
Bern  publicly  acknowlodgod,  but  which  aro  attributed  to  him 
}>j  aniTemd  consent,  usee,  without  them,  wo  might  miss  some 

the  peciUiar  cbnractoristics  crf'his  genius. 

HaQeck's  humorous  poems  are  marked  with  an  tmcommon 
CMC  of  vernfication,  a  natural,  unstudied  Bow  and  sweetness 
of  language,  and  a  careless,  Uoradan  playfuhiess  and  felicity 
of  jest,  not,  however,  imitated  from  Horace,  or  any  other 
writer.  He  finds  aimndont  matter  for  mirth  in  tbe  peculiar 
■ate  of  our  socie^,  in  the  heterogenous  popubiion  of  itie  city : 

**  Of  emy^  laco  the  mlagM  swanB," 

n  the  afiectations  of  oewly-assomed  gentility,  the  ostentation 
of  weahb,  the  preteiuions  of  succeasful  quackery,  and  the 
twkward  attempt  to  blend  with  the  habits  of  trade  an  imitM 
tioa  <J  the  maaoers  of  the  loxnrious  and  fiutidions  nobiU^  in 
tha  woild— the  u^Bty  of  EntAad.  SoowtiiDes,  in  the  n^t 
of  a  strain  of  barmoniaita  diotwn,  and  soft  and  tonderhnagefy, 


so  soft  and  tender  that  you  willingly  )-ield  yourself  up  to  tbe 
feeling  of  pathof,  or  to  the  seme  of  bcauM  it  insures,  be  nir- 
prises  yon  wUh  an  mvaiitible  atraka  of  riucile. 

•<  As  IT  Mmisir  he  W  disMa, 
Aad  nwek  tbe  Ama  he  did  bntMga  t" 

as  if  be  looked  with  no  regard  upon  the  fiur  poetical  vinon  be 
hod  raised,  and  took  pkasure  ia  showiog  the  reader  that  it 
waabuta  cheat.  SooMtUnee  tbe  poet,  wi3i  that  aarial  &aUi» 
which  is  his  peculiar  eodowment,  accumulates  graceful  and 
agreeaUe  images  in  a  strain  of  irony  so  fine,  that  did  not  tbe 
svjbiject  compel  you  to  receive  it  as  irony,  you  would  take  it 
for  a  beantim  passage  of  serious  poetry — so  beautifuJ,  that 
you  are  tempted  to  regret  that  he  is  not  in  earnest,  and  that 
phrases  so  exquisitdy  chosen,  and  poetic  colouring  so  bril* 
bant,  should  be  employed  to  embelliab  nlfieota  to  whiidi  thn 
do  not  properly  belong.  At  other  ttmes,  be  prodaoea  the  m- 
feet  of  wit  by  desteroufl  allusions  to  GonDemporaaeous  evaota, 
introduoed  as  illustratiooa  of  the  main  subject,  with  all  tlie 
tmcanscioui  giaeefulness  of  tbe  most  animated  and  familiar 
conversation.  He  deUgbts  in  hidieKNU  cootraats,  prodooed 
by  bringtag  iho  BoMenaas  of  the  ideal  world  into  eomparisoii 
with  the  homehnesa  of  the  actual ;  the  beauty  and  grace  of 
■ature  with  the  awkwardness  of  art.  He  venerates  the  paat 
and  laughs  at  the  presem.  He  looks  at  them  through  a  me- 
dium which  lends  to  die  former  tbe  charm  of  ronaiioe,  and 
exanerates  tbe  defimnitv  of  the  Utier. 

lUkck's  poetry,  whetber  amyous  or  spcigfady,  is  veniailw 
bio  for  tbe  melody  of  the  numbers.  It  is  not  the  melody  of 
monotonous  and  strictly  regular  measurefnent.  His  verse  is 
coDstnicied  to  please  an  cor  naturally  fine,  and  accustomed  to 
a  wide  range  of  metrical  modulation.  It  is  as  different  from 
that  iMunfuIly-balanced  versification,  that  imiform  succession  of 
iambicka,  closing  tbe  soene  with  the  couplet,  which  soine  wri- 
ters practise,  and  tome  crities  praise, as  tbe  noteof  tbe  thmsh 
is  uiuike  that  of  the  cuckoo.  Halleck  is  fwmliar  with  those 
general  rules  and  principles  which  are  the  basis  of  metrical 
barmony;  and  his  own  unerring  tasto  has  taught  him  the  eit- 
ceptiuns  which  a  proper  attention  to  variety  demands.  He 
underAtanda  that  the  rivulet  is  made  muoical  by  obsoncrions 
in  its  channel.  You  will  find  in  no  poet,  pajtsages  which  flow 
with  a  more  sweet  and  liquid  smoothness ;  but  he  knows  vei^ 
well  that  to  make  this  smoothness  perceived,  and  to  prevent  it 
from  degenerating  into  monotony,  occasional  roughnesses  must 
be  interposed. 

But  it  is  not  only  in  htunorous  or  playful  poetry  that  Hal- 
leck excels.  He  has  fire,  and  tondcmess,  and  manly jrigor, 
and  bis  serious  poems  are  equally  admirable  with  his  satirical. 
What  mnitial  h-ric  can  be  finor  than  the  verses  on  tbe  Death 
of  Marco  Bozxaris !  We  am  made  spectators  of  iho  sluu^rs 
of  the  Tatkiflh  oppressor,  dreaming  of  "  victory  in  his  guarded 
tern;"  we  see  the  Greek  warrior  .  'tiging  his  true.hearted 
bond  of  Suliotos  in  ibe  forvst  shades;  we  bphuld  them  throw- 
ing themsel^iTS  into  d>e  camp;  wo  bear  die  shout,  the  groan, 
tho  sabre-strokc,  the  deoih-shot  falling  thick  and  fast,  and  in 
tbe  midst  of  all,  the  voice  of  Boiiaria  bidding  them  to  strike 
boldly  for  God  and  their  native  land.  The  struggle  ia  long  and 
fierce;  the  ground  is  piled  with  Moslem  skin;  tbo  Greeks^ 
ntlencth  virtnrioiis;  and,  as  the  br^ve"  ,c^(  /i|ljs^^ble«|jnp 
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fiom  evety  vein,  he  hcsrs  ihe  proud  harraH  of  his  surviving 
comiadei,  anTM)uiicing  that  the  tield  is  won,  and  be  closes  bii 
•TmIb  death, 

Catailr,  w  to  >  nhrbfi  repoM." 

TbvpictnreorAdbatdeii  folkiwed  adiige  mer  the  ■Iain 
hero — a  gilorious  outporin^  of  lyneBi  eloquence,  worthy  to 
have  been  cheated  by  Pindar  or  Tyrtwua  over  one  of  his  an- 
cestors. There  is  io  this  poem  a  freodom,  a  darin{>,  a  fer>- 
yeaej,  a  rapidity,  an  affluence  of  thick-conring  bncies,  that 
make  h  eeem  Kke  an  inaiored  improvisation,  as  if  the  thoughts 
had  been  divinely  breauwd  into  the  mind  of  the  poet,  and 
ottered  thennelves,  involuntarily,  in  poadc  numbers.  Wo 
tinnk,  'as  wo  read  i^  of 

'  "  The  large  attsrancesf  the  flariyOods." 

If  an  example  is  wanted  of  Halledc's  capacity  for  snI^jetM 
of  a  gentW  nature,  let  the  reader  turn  to  the  verses  written  in 
the  eJbtHn  of  on  unknovrn  lady,  entitled,  "  Woman."  In  a 
few  tHrief  lines,  he  has  gathered  around  tf>e  name  of  woman  a 
crowd  of  delightful  associations — all  the  graces  of  her  sex, 
deligfatfiil  pictures  of  domestic  happiness  and  dome^ticvirtues, 
gemle  affections,  pious  cares,  smiles  and  tears,  tlwt  bless  and 

"And  ssrtli'a  lost  paradise  restored, 
la  the  freea  bower  orhome." 

'  Red  Jadtet'  h  a  poem  of  a  yet  diflfeiientkiitd;  a  poem  of 
manly  vigor  of  sentiment,  noble  veirificatiun,  strong  expres- 
sion, and  great  power  in  the  delineatitm  ei  character— the 
whole  dashed  off  with  great  appearance  of  freedom,  and  do- 
UgbtfttUy  tempered  with  the  sattiricaJ  vein  of  the  author.— 
Some  British  periodical  lately  published,  contains  a  criticiBm 
on  American  Uterature,  in  wluah  it  is  amgantly  asserted  that 
Canqibdl's  OutsHssi  is  altogether  the  best  portnitnre  cf  the 
mind  and  manners  of  an  American  savage  which  is  to  be  found 
in  English  vene.  The  critic  mtist  have  spiAen  without  much 
knowledge  of  his  subjei^  He  certainly  could  never  have  read 
Hallock's  Read  Jacket.  Campbell's  Outalissi  is  very  well. 
He  is  a  *  stfrie  of  the  woods,'  ana  nothing  more ;  an  Epictetns 
iiut  into  a  blanket  and  leggins,  and  translated  to  the  forests  of 
Fennsylvania ;  but  be  is  no  Indian.  Red  Jacket  is  the  very 
savage  of  our  wilderness.  Ouulissi  is  a  fancy  sketch  of  few 
UneenMnts.  He  is  brave,  &itbful  and  affectionate,  concealing 
these  quaUtiea  under  an  exterior  of  insensibility.  Red  Jacket 
bas  the  spirit  and  vnzie^  of  a  portrait  from  nalnre.  He  has 
aB  the  savage  virtues  and  savage  vices,  and  the  rode  and 
strong  qoaHnea  of  mind  which  Mlong  to  a  wanior,  a  chief, 
and  an  orator  of  the  aboriginal  stock.  He  is  set  before  us 
wi^  sinewy  limbs,  gentle  voice,  motions  graceful  as  a  bird's 
in  air,  an  air  of  command,  inspiring  deference ;  brave,  cnn- 
ning,  cruel,  vindictivfl,  eloquent  skiUhl  to  dissemble,  and  ter- 
rible when  the  moment  of  dissembling  is  passed,  as  the  wild 
beasts  Or  the  tempests  of  his  own  wi]<umess. 

A  poem  which,  withont  being  the  bent  he  has  written,  unites 
many  of  the  di^rent  qualities  of  Halleck's  manner,  is  that 
entitled  'Ainwick  Castle.'  The  rich  imagery,  the  airy  me* 
iody  of  verse,  tho  grace  of  language  which  belong  to  his  seri- 
ous pf>enu,  are  to  be  found  in  the  first  half  of  the  poem,  which 
relates  to  the  beauiiful  scenery  and  venerable  traditions  of  the 
tdd  home  of  the  Percys ;  wbilo  the  author's  vein  of  gey  bu- 
mor,rfertiIe  in  mirthful  allusion,  is  witnessed  in  die  ctwclnsion, 
in  which  he  descends  to  the  homely  and  peaceful  occupations 
of  its  present  fwoprielors. 

Whoever  uodcnakBs  the  examination  of  Hallcck'i  poetical 
ebaraeter  will  naturally  wish  for  a  grater  number  cf  emmplea 
from  which  to  oblleet  an  estiiaato  of  his  powers.  He  has 
griven  us  only  samfrfea  of  what  he  can  do.  His  verses  are 
nke  passages  of  some  migh^  choral  molody,  heard  in  the 
brief  intervals  between  the  openiug  and  shutting  of  the  doo« 
of  a  temple.  Why  does  be  not  more  frequciuly  employ  the 
powers  with  which  be  is  so  eminently  nftedl  He  slmild 
know  that  such  (acuities  are  invigorated  and  enlai^od  and 
rendered  obedient  to  the  will  hy  exercise.  He  need  not  be 
afraid  of  not  equaling  what  be  has  already  written.  He  will 
excel  himself,  it  be  applies  his  powers,  with  an  earnest  and 
resolute  purpose,  to  the  woik  which  justice  to  his  own  fame 
demands  of  him.  There  are  heroes  of  ant  own  histoiy  who 
deserve  to  be  embalmed  for  immortality  in  stmins  as  noble  as 
those  which  celebrate  the  death  of  Marco  Bozzaria;  and  Hal- 
leek  has  shown  how  powerfully  he  can  appeal  to  our  acu 
patriotism,  in  his  "Field  of  the  Grounded  Arms,"  a  poem 
which  has  only  been  prevented  from  being  universally  p<qHilar 
bjr  the  peculiar  meainn  to  wfaieh  it  ia  writteo. 


THE  TWO  HOMES. 

Skbst  thoumv  homa?  Tii  whrn  yon  woods  are  waving, 

In  their  dark  ricbnMS,  to  tb«  BUDDy  air ; 
Wb«re  joD  blue  stream,  ■  tbourand  dowora-baahs  bviagi 

Leads  down  the  hill  a  veia  of  light— 't  ia  there. 

'Hid  thsw  graea  hsaals  bow  ntany  a  aprinf  liw  ginmiag. 
Fringed  with  the  vMel,  cotoreo  by  tho  tties— 

My  boyhood's  hmints,  through  days  of  samiaer  drsuslng, 
Under  green  leaves,  that  Aovk  with  mdodies. 

My  home— the  niirit  oT  its  love  ia  breathing 

Id  every  wind  that  play*  acroM  my  track ; 
From  its  whits  walla,  the  very  tendrils,  wreathing. 

Seem,  wldi  soft  links,  to  draw  the  wanderer  back. 

Thve  am  I  loved !  there  prayed  Atr!  I^ere  my  BMither 
Sits  by  the  hearth  with  aieekly  thonghtAil  eye ; 

There  my  young  siaten  watch  to  greet  their  brodMP — 
Soon  (heir  glad  footsteps  down  the  path  will  Dy, 

T^sroi  ia  sweet  slntas  of  >iadred  ssaak  Idendiag, 

jUI  the  home  voices  meet  at  day's  dochaet 
One  are  thoae  tonea,  aa  from  one  heart  ■sceiiding^ 

There  laughs  my  home—Sad  atranger,  where  is  lUaef 

Adt'st  thou  of  NINE  1  In  solemn  pesce  1  ia  lying, 

Far  o'er  the  deaerti  and  the  touba  away  ^ 
T  ia  where  I,  too,  am  loved  with  love  undying, 

And  fond  heartawait  my  step— hut  where  are  they  1 

Ask  whore  tho  earth's  departed  have  their  dwolUag, 
Adi  oir  the  clouds,  the  stars,  the  trscklsas  air  { 

I  kaow  it  not,  yet  trust  the  whisper  tclUui 
Hy  iMiely  hMrt,  tiiat  love  nncbsaged  » ihm. 

And  what  ia  homo'  and  where  but  with  tbeUvlag! 

Happy  tbou  art,  and  so  eanat  gaxs  aa  lUaa  i 
Mt  apirit  feels,  but  in  its  weary  roving 

That  with  the  dead,  where'er  they  bo— ts  atae. 

Go  to  thy  home,  rejoicing  son  and  brother ; 

Boar  In  tmb  ^adaoas  lo  tho  boosehold  scene : 
For  ma,  too,  watch  tho  sister  and  the  mothor, 

I  will  bsUeve— bat  dark  seas  roll  between. 


I  WANDERED  BY  THE  BROOS-SIDE. 
irn.li.  MiLNBs. 

I  wandered  by  the  brook*sidc, 

I  wandered  l^die  mill, 
I  could  not  hear  the  bro<«  flow. 

The  ntnsy  wheel  was  stilL 
There  was  no  burr  of  grasshopper. 

No  chirp  of  any  bird— 
But  the  beating  of  my  own  heart 

Was  all  the  sound  I  beard. 

I  sat  benosth  the  elm-tree, 

I  watched  the  long,  long  shade. 
And  as  it  grew  still  longer, 

I  did  not  (eel  a&aid ; 
For  I  listened  for  a  foot-fall, 

I  listened  for  a  word— 
But  the  beating  of  my  own  heart 

Was  all  the  sound  I  beard. 

He  came  not— no,  be  came  not. 

The  night  came  on  alone, 
The  little  stars  sat  one  by  one. 

Each  on  hu  golden  throne; 
The  evening  air  past  by  my  cheek, 

The  leaves  above  were  stirred^ 
But  the  beating  of  my  own  heart 

Was  all  the  sound  I  heard. 

Fast,  silent  Ktn  were  Sowing, 

When  something  stood  behind, 
A  hand  was  on  my  shoulder, 

I  knew  its  tou<^  was  kind ! 
It  drew  me  ncarei^-nearer— 

We  did  not  speak  a  word, 
But  the  beating    our  own  hearts 

Was  all  the  sound  we  beard. 


Htdkahgea. — It  may  not  be  known  to  many  of  our  readers 
that  this  flower,  which  is  usually  of  a  pink  color,  m^y  bo  made 
to  come  out  a  beauiiful  rich  blue,  by  the  simple  means  of  fill- 
ing the  pot  or  box  with  the  swamp  or  bog  earth.  Common 
gwden  warn  |nmduces  tbe  pink.  The  discovety  of  pndodng 
the  Unevras  accidentally  innde  byafiriend  of  on(«,by  whom  it 
was  some  time  since  communicated  to  us.  We  have  repeated 
the  experiment  this  season  with  good  success,  «nd  now  name 
the  fact,  that  the  lovers  of  varie^  may  take  advantage  of  ir. 
Tbe  plut  may  be  lifted  Teiy  < 
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r£MCE....A  FKAaMKiiT. 

BY  tiMMI  COUWALU 

Snod  ben !    Now  let  thioe  eyes  drink  in  the  tigltt* 
or  Venice. — ^Wonder  upon  wonder,  strewn 
Idke  jeweU  on  the  wild  floon  of  ihe  deep; 
Lummenble;  disordered.    Spoil  on  ipo^ 
Wnu^  from  the  Candiete  or  ue  Moor.    Behold ! 
Tbne  cdumns,  mouldering  with  the  touch  of  Tune, 
Ooce  stood  on  Grecian  earth,  perhaps  once  tiapt 
(An  virgin  maible)  in  Atheoiwi  cavet, 
Till  KKoe  rare  (colptor  wrooght  them, — fix  what  rad 
Alu,  but  tobelott! 

And  yel^  notM; 
Radier  to  ipread  abroad  harmoniooa  thoughts, 
And  bear  Bweet  beau^  to  remoter  climes. 
Dawning-  upon  the  wondering  travelor'a  Mnas, 
The;  imerfiue,  in  regunti  where  the  son 
Scw»  warm*  the  blood,  the  Kgbt,  the  love  of  grace. 
Petfaapa  had  theae  things  slumbered  yet  unborn. 
The  pirate  here  had  kept  bis  dieadfol  state ; 
Perii^  the  fisher  hen  bad  aiM^ond  still 
His  tittle  vessel  on  a  itraod  fbrloni; 
Or  sbipa  bad  foundered ;  or  the  bittera  built 
His  home  among  the  reeds. 

  ^^'by,  even  now, 

When  blasu  come  screaming  from  the  Rhcatian  Aip, 
And  fret  the  Adriatic  into  stomiB, 
The  coast  Is  dark  and  drear.    And  yet  bow  Aeely 
Do  divine  Art  and  Nature  (mora  divine) 
Scatter  their  gifis !    All  *s  calm;  all  *a  beautifiiL 
How  tenderiy,  the  soft,  sad  evening  air 
Whiten  the  wave* ;  aad,  baik,  the  waves  rqily  1 
How  grand  is  stiQ      west  I    Day's  pageanuy 
Has  bded;  and  where  late  all  colors  lay 
Distiiiet,— blue,  purple,  red,  and  boraiog  gold,— 
Now  glows  a  broad  aod  melancholy  light, 
Which  as  we  gaze  grows  dim ;  and,  if  we  turn 
Eastward,  to  marie  where  comes  the  evening  star. 
The  Arabian  temples,  which  just  now  we  vowed 
Were  eoignred  hither  by  some  wizard  ^U, 
Seem  milling  with  the  twUi{^. 

Penseairfillet 
And  let  us  gaze  upon  this  pile  of  stone, 
That  rises  hke  a  ghost  from  out  the  deep. 
Dark  aad  desert  of  late,  what  lights  are  these 
Soma  ftom  the  M<m  palace  ?   Change  is  hare. 
The  lord  is  absent.   But  the  usurer  siu 
Lordlike  within  his  senatorial  halls ; 
And  those  ancestral  lands  that  spread  so  iltJl, 
Near  Arqua  and  the  Euganean  Inlls, 
Are  eiQsbed  by  ptmderous  debts.  The  impoveiisbed  heir, 
Bamabed  abr<nd  because  his  thoughts  wen  fiaa, 
And  his  hand  open,  earns  his  bitter  meal 
Beneath  watae  deqmt  in  the  froz^  nrath. 
Dresding  Venetiaa  law,  he  wisely  shuns 
The  leaden  dnngeoos  and  the  midnigfat  rack. 
Some  &nie,  indeed,  he  teiqis  in  bloody  fight, 
By  cooragQ,  skill,  and  Btrengdi  rensUess,— whence 
He  gains  Ins  title  of '  The  Iron  Hand.' 
Loved  by  his  comrades,  but  at  home  forgot 
By  all,— friends,  kindred;  save  that  one  bright  maid 
HUwrds  bis  stem  image  in  her  heart  of  hearts} 
Giimaai's  heiress.    Ske,  when  all  disdain, 
Sings  hi  sad  music  underneath  the  moon, 
The  Mima  of  HarkML 

Tkert  the  hidy  dwells ; 
In  yoo  barred  mansion,  by  her  guardian's  care 
SMmred,  imprisoned,  for  some  sordid  end. 
Perhaps. — Bat  look '.  why  lurks  yon  boat  below  t 
Ah !  gentle  nighL    Ah witcbiDg,  murmuring  night, 
Beneath  whose  stars  all  lovers  breathe  their  songs ; 
Ceofessor,  in  whose  true  and  setmt  ear 
Are  poured  all  mysteries  of  our  wmU  below, 
Let  loose  thy  wonders.    What  dark  tale  of  wo, 
Or  smmner  story,  all  divine  with  love, 
Hsst  thou  to  utter  T    Give  us  leave  a  while, 
Through  thy  unqnesdoned  power,  to  gaxe  witUn. 
The  house  is  silent !    Golden  spells  have  bound 
The  dark  dneana,  on  whose  eye4ida  sleep 
Loans  bef  4sep  calm.    The  chamber  doors  are  forced 
With  comung,  and  from  out  her  prison  steals 
The  orphanUdy,  for  whom  waiu  below, 


In  the  dork  quiet,  the  black  gondola. 
With  steps  how  light  and  sw^  she  moves  along 
Through  the  dark  gallery, — down  the  marble  stain  1— 
Till,  at  the  last,  Aeramoroas  beik  raeeiva* 
Its  tender  burtinn,  and,  witbont  a  sooad^ 
Moves  o'er  die  starlight  watov. 

For  a  time, 
No  question,  nor  roply ;  but  sinewy  arms 
Foree  the  sharp  keel  between  the  whitening  waves, 
And  straining  eyes  watch  well  that  none  pursue. 
So  speed  they ;— but  the  ci^  now  grows  dim 
And  distant,  and  no  sound  can  reach  its  shore, 
And  saiely  may  the  lady  murmur  now 
Her  thanks,  her  hopes,  her  joy.    In  notes  as  clear 
As  when  the  skylan  wakes  the  maiden  May, 
Yet  somewhat  tpudhed  by  fear,  the  la^y  aiaci: 
Gond<^,  Gondolier! 
Bear  me  o'er  dw  waters  clear. 
And  a  lady's  thanks,  and  a  purse  of  gcdd 
Shall  into  thy  palm  be  truly  t<dd, 
As  soon  as  on  Padua's  ground  I  stand, 
Sale  by  my  kni^  of  <  The  Iron  Hand.' 

Gmidolicr,  Gondolier ! 
Hast  thou  a  child  or  a  mother  dear  f 
Hast  thou  a  wife  or  a  maiden  true. 
That  watcbeth  tl^  boat  o'er  the  wat^  Uuaf 
Ah,  think  *t  is  aha  whom  dioa  now  dost  beir 
To  a  finner  land  and  a  fiver  ^ ! 

Over  iba  waters,  in  the  starlight  clesr, 

Tho  lady  glides,  she  and  the  gondolier; 

Leaving  all  bars  and  tyrmt  power  behind. 

She  hurries  toward  her  soldier,  true  aiid  kind ; 

Dowried  with  wealth,  she  seeks  his  gentle  fold, 

And  love,  a  thousand  times  mora  ri<m  than  goM. 

All  heaven  smiles  on  her  with  Its  giittering  eyes. 

And  round  her  baik  dte  amoioiM  waters  rise ; 

And  the  soft  breeie  &wns  on  her,  windiiv  round 

Her  heaving  beau^  vrith  a  hnatiuig  sound. 

All  *s  stiU;  all  *s  soft.    Tet  look,  what  tremulous 

Streams  like  a  •svOmm  the  mainland  to-triAtt 

T  is  the  loTMjgnal.    On      jutting  straM 

He  waits,  the  warrior  of  •  Tlie  Iron  Hand.' 

Near  and  more  near  they  tush.    The  qiarijinf  na 

Shakes  for  its  silver,  for  a  prisoner  five. 

Another  strain .'    The  prize  is  in  his  reach, 

The  boat  is  grating  on  ^  pebbly  beach; 

One  bound  and  all  is  safe    the  jocmey  don^ 

The  tyrant  foiled — the  lady  lost—and  won ! 

What  more  I — What  more .'    Oh,  why  need  we  pnnaa 

Unto  iu  close  a  tale  of  love  so  trueT 

Calm  in  its  hoh  depths  their  future  Ues, 

Scarce  visited  by  aught  save  angel  otos. 

Yet,  if  yon       know  all— they  loved  and  died; 

And  slept,  at  last,  pale  lovers,  side  1^  side ; 

Mourned  by  thdr  single  child,  who  cut  Ui  waj 

To  crowned  fortune  in  an  after  day. 

So  ends  the  tale.    There  stares  from  off  tM|r  stona 

No  ^aiseof  sdf,  no  soidl,  wn' crossed  bona  i 

But  fivm  thdr  raibbow  Im  a  histn  glows 

Whidi  leads  us  on — like  fragrance  from  the  rose- 

Wbich  bids  us  love,  and  hope,  and  trust  to  Truth, 

Aad  MO  Age  radiant  dnonpidiB  twn  of  Youlb 
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Sbovetli  bow  the  Lady  Emangards  sanad  ftir  hersstf  IkBt  lU  tills. 

There  are  lew  midwinter  nights  leemiDgly  so  long  at  so 
dreary  as  the  one  fragrant  hour  between  a  July  moon-set  and 
day^wn  was  felt  to  be  by  one  looely  watcher  iu  the  beleaguered 
Tower  of  Adiersbeag,  the  aged  end  pieus  Cistenaan,  Father 
CyriL  It  was  no  Unit  fear  that  oould  cause  the  good  mmik  to 
quul  and  tremble  with  appreheasion,  through  thA  &irest  and 
freshest  of  summer  hours,  when  the  dew,  a  natural  rosaiy, 
haiws  impearicd  upun  the  tree  of  the  forest  and  the  herb  of  too 
fiel^calluv  sinful  souls  to  pnyCTaad  praise.  NoUahtMrvBia 
imKiningi  oonU  so  pertnib  w  Kiiite ; /fi?  ha  hai^iM  aoeus> 
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tomed  to  *iiarp  penanees,  bring  a  man  by  natitre  of  Tebellious 
psMions ;  one  who,  as  folk  have  told  even  certain  of  tbo  a^^ 
brethren  of  St.  Basil,  bis  own  conTsnt,  bad  in  his  tinw  nnder- 
gone  fierce  and  freqneat  stni^es  widi  ihe  evil  one,  loth  to 
qmtbiB  hold  afoa  m  strong  a  beait:  but  what  be  tboogfat,  or 
vhat  he  felt,  or  what  he  feared,  dui  ing  that  weary  space  when 
the  sand  passed  once  through  the  hour  glass  as  he  knelt  before 
the  wuidow  looldng  out  beyond  the  grim  battlement  of  ^e 
tower,  repeating  again  and  again,  with  Ua  Kpa,  tbe  Ave  to 
which  no  effort  oenld  bend  bis  ndnd— the  despnate  fear  of 
lhathouT  was  sorer  to  aUde  than  fast  or  vigil,  hair^oth  or 
scourge,  or  tbe  fer  harder  conflict  with  the  foe  within,  the 
worldly  desires  aod  revmigHul  promptingt  which  had  darkened 
the  days  of  bis  hot  yonth. 

"  No  sound  of  succor  yet  E"  muttered  he ;  "  and  scarce  the 
feinteit  itreak  of  dqr  in  the  eastl  Oh,.Hofy  Mother!  bring 
on  the  dawn  ere  I  perish  of  expectation!  Caoisd!  Chwald! 
Mothinka  I  bear  a  stir  beneath  tfae  walls  among  our  besiegers. 
They  keep  true  watch ;  while  onr  varleta — Conrad !  I  say ; 
Oswald!  Theodore!  Tbey  heed  me  not,  worn  out,  poor 
knaves,  with  the  assault  of  yester-eve.  An'  Albert  were  here, 
he  would  have  heard  me !  Oh,  if  this  coming  day  bring  not 
tiw  landgrave  to  our  aid,  then,  blessed  Virgin !  I  dare  not 
think  of  what  will  follow.  Look  down  upon  us,  Mary,  full  of 
grace !  Save  tluB  innocent  maiden  from  the  false  Baron,  who, 
portly  to  possess  himself  of  her  broad  lands,  partly  to  avenge 
her  refusal  of  his  proffered  hand,  hath  set  biniself  down  before 
horcastk,  iriih  tnercenanea  from  far  lands,  bowmen  from  tbe 
(^tone,  lancers  from  the  Rhiiie— tbe  swarthy  sOtu  of  the 
South  and  the  fbir  haired  Daife  have  joined  the  league — and 
gwears — shame  to  knighthood ! — that  ere  the  siege  be  raised  the 
Lady  Ermengarde  shall  sue  to  him,  ay,  on  bei  bended  knee,  to 
pli^^  tbe  troth  she  ^turned  so  haughtily,  while  be— That 
noise  again  I  It  ift  too  surely  tbe  trampling  of  feet,  tbe  clat- 
tering ^  emw,  the  burstiag— -HMkI  WtHtsoandia  diatT 
Of  a  surety  tbe  great  gates  be  oreakiiic  on  their  hinges.  Tbe 
foe  will  be  upon  us  ere  I  can  warn  tbe  noble  maiden,  orgather 
her  defender!  wouad  her."  And,  snatching  up  a  huge  sword. 
Father  Cyiil  deputed  oe  bis  double  errand  of  seeking  the 
Lady  Ermeogarde  and  •rtUectiDg  the  over-worn  vassals  and 
domeides,  who,  under  the  conjuand  of  the  seneschal,  had 
Utherfio  brid  the  besiegers  at  bay,  expecting  every  day  the  re- 
lief which  now  seemed  hopeless. 

Trembling  with  age,  wid  Us  own  impatient  spirit  chafing  at 
the  wrong  he  lacked  power  to  redress,  the  monk  tottered 
through  a  kmg  stone  hail  wlucb  pierced  ttwcastle  from  eostto 
west,  when  he  was  stayed  by  a  nght  piteous  to  look  upon. — 
Tbe  Lady  Enneaganlo,  wen  by  the  watching  and  misery  of 
this  cruerand  obsdnoie  siege,  (when  was  ever  imiden  beset 
aon^yfor  her  broad  lands  and  her  strong  toweiat)  had 
been  aeUed  byshnnber  t  abe,  thatcoy  and  stately  maiden,  even 
in  the  open  gallery  diamber,  where  meiMt-anns  might  be  each 
instant  pmuAng  to  and  tm.  She  bad  fallen  into  a  rode  chair, 
and  waa  wnr  as  feat  adeip  aa  thonrii  die  sistarauds.  Love 
and  Feaoa,  kept  watohbaaida  her  pdlow.  Dokfol^  wanwaa 
her  cheek,  as  tf  tba  pale  maidan  rasas  had  been  waihed  white 
with  bitte*  tears,  and  her  long  vellow  hair,  all  unbraided,  bung 
rpund  her  tikV  a  veil.  Her  ricD  garraenti  wore  disordered  and 
■t^nad.  Ifpnc  who  bad  seen  her  then  would  have  caBed  her 
by  the  name  ibe  had  borne  to  her  present  undoing,  the  Proud 
Mdye  cS  Adlersberg.  Nsoa  woold  have  believed  that  such  a 
title  eawM  have  belonged  to  one  so  gentle  and  so  sad!  All  the 
sadder  named  her  aleep  for  the  feint  smile  that  lingered  round 
her  lips.  Few  were  in  the  caade  save  untrained  lackeys  and 
rude  grooms,  sorry  protectors,  even  bad  their  numbers  evened 
thoae  of  tbdr  assailants ;  while,  witfacat  the  walls,  jessed 
onward  thataodadons  Baron  and  his  riotous  soldiery,  resolute 
to  storm  die  castle  and  bear  away  the  heir:  and  yet  there  she 
lat  in  her  loveliness,  drooping  and  pallid  as  a  lily  broken  down 
by  a  fommer  shower;  but  with  such  a  look  of  pecue  and  love 
as  if  her  cheek  were  resting  upon  her  mother's  bosom. 

Father  Cyril  bent  over  that  fair  form.  He  could  not  pass 
her  without  a  prayer ;  and  the  tears  would  fall  from  his  aged 
eyes  upon  her  slender  hands,  unconscions  as  she  was  of  his 
presence  or  his  sympe^y.  But  tfae  prayer  and  the  tears  were 
stv^ed  by  surprise ;  as,  in  spite  of  the  close-coming  peril — 
every  passing  instant  mddng  it  clearer  that  tbe  foe  was  astir 
beneato,  the  monk  could  not  chocs  t  but  start  and  bless  Mmseif 
as  be  bedwngbt  him  of  tbe  v  «/wardne«s  of  woman's  will, 
while  he  gaxed  npon  a  ^oainthf  ^faioned  oaken  cross  nestled 
in  die  white  bosom,  which,  if  <'.*art  gossips  said  truth,  had 
"^Wi^tn^  to  wear  a  caritt&et  o  mby  stones  profierod  by  tbe 
hsoid  of  a  IdBgi's  eon. 


Now,  there  belonged  to  tin  iDiall  oaken  ens*  the  old  tale 
of  love  repaid  by  scorn,  of  1  fgh-bom  beauty  locddng  disdain- 
fully  at  lowly  faith,  of  pattr.nt  service  and  insolent  rebuke, 
which  makes  one  of  the  doikest  and  diomiest  pathways  of 
the  tangled  lab)Tinth  called  I'ic.  And  sure  tale  is  it,  and  sad 
as  true :  Tbe  cabin  looks  aci  jss  Uie  valley  to  the  castle,  and 
says.  We  both  ccmtain  human  hearts ;  and  the  castle— Ah, 
well-a-day  for  woman's  haughtiness,  said  I  not  that  she  was 
odled  the  TmoA  Ladye  of  AdlersbogT 

Albert  vridi  the  raven  locks  was  the  son  of  the  Ladye'sfel- 
coner :  almost  be  mi^  have  been  celled  her  foster  brother, 
since,  »n  orphan  from  her  eariiest  days,  \aa  mother  was  the 
I.adye  Ermengarde's  nurse.  Nevertheless  the  boy  was  ao 
much  older  than  the  fair  giri  as  to  bestow  upon  him  tbe 
privilege  of  enacting  the  part  of  ber  protector,  in  the  sports 
of  their  childish  &ys. .  His  fadier,  old  Heuiridi,  was, 
as  I  have  said,  tbe  fUconer  of  Adierrimrg;  what  jiuee 
the  youth  Albert  filled  were  hard  to  tell.  By  his  good 
leave,  none  bnt  himself  should  have  served  his  fair  mie- 
tress.  Ho  alone  tended  her  fevorite  hawks.  The  tassel  gen- 
til  fi-om  Norway,  that  the  Emperor  rode  fifty  leegnes  to  see 
strike  down  her  quarry,  was  of  Albert's  truning;  Albert  held 
ber  greyhound  in  his  silken  leash;  none  save  Albert  taughther 
jennet  his  paces,  or  held  her  bridle  rein.  TIte  very  pinks  and 
gilliflowers  that  grew  in  a  nook  beside  the  norui  Desti<m — 
alack,  the  hoofs  of  the  wai^orse  hath  tramjiled  it  low!— were 
of  Albert's  tending.  He  brought  her  a  mipple  fewn,  whoee 
dam  bad  been  killed  I7  some  RoUb  Hood  of  die  Bladi  Ftmat ; 
and  even  while  echdng  her  maledictions  on  die  benitless  dniri 
who  had  orphaned  her  spotted  fevorite,  he  climbed  the  top* 
mostboagh  of  a  stately  beech  to  steal  for  herthe  golden  coup- 
lets  of  tbe  turtle  dove— emblems  too  true  of  his  despairing 
passion !  -  In  early  yonth,  almost  in  boyhood,  he  had  twice,  so 
said  the  bowerwomen,  saved  his  fair  mistress's  life :  moe  in 
tbe  chase,  when  the  boar  atood  6eree^  at  bay,  and  Albert 
came  between  the  liirioas  animal  bid  the  Ladye  Ertnengarde, 
and  stretched  tbe  fierce  and  dangerous  quarry  dead  at  her  feet; 
and  again,  when  Automn  rains  hod  swollen  Ute  Summer  brook 
to  a  torrent,  and  her  palfrey,  borne  along  by  the  stnmg  cur- 
rent, lost  his  footing,  and  was  carried  helplessly  down  tbe 
stream.  Oh,  bow  Albeit  plunged  into  those  deep  waters  t 
how  he  grasped  tbe  rem  and  breasted  tbe  flood,  and  jdncked 
the  Ladye  from  her  sinking  steed,  and  laid  hw  safe,  albeit 
trembling,  upon  the  grassy  bank ! 

Those  were  happy  days  for  poor  Albert.  But  boyhood 
glided  rapidly  into  youth,  and  yonth  again  paosed  into  man- 
hood. And  dun,  weaty  of  courtship  and  of  soitora,  and,  per- 
chance, the  more  severe  with  Albert,  die  hnmUestatidfidtUQl- 
est  of  all.  he  who  dsmd  to  love  hut  not  to  woo — the  severer 
outwardly  with  him  and  widi  heraelf,  because,  half  eoDarions 
of  some  relenting  softness  in  her  inmost  heart  '  than  it  wm 
that  she  earned,  by  bitter  speech  and  hai^h^  bearing,  the  title 
of  tbe  Proud  Ladye  of  Adlersberg. 

Cnrioua^  ready  in  faandicrafksn'  divers  aorta,  ai  diooghdie 
skill  be  had  never  learned  were  bom  with  1^,  Albert  w&a 
wont  to  beguile  his  lonely  evenings,  (for  the  good  fklconer,  hia 
fetber  and  bis  mother,  the  nurse  of  the  Proud  Layde,  were 
dead  and  gone,)  or  to  employ  himself  over  tbe  ChirstmaB 
hearth,  while  old  wives  told  old  stories,  and  minstreb  and 
troubadours  chanted  their  virelays,  with  fashioning  rosaries,  and 
bowls  and  coffers,  and  such-like  toys,  to  which  die  craft  of  tbe 
woHtmon  gives  theirprice;  and,  amongst  tbe  rest  of  bis  trink- 
etty,  he  nod  carved  tfaiB  humble  crucifix  from  a  fallen  brancli 
of  oak,  which  he  had  one-  day  hfked  from  his  Ladye's  path, 
and  had  even  dared  to  convey  it  into  ber  bower,  wreathed 
round  withagariond  of  moatraiv flowers,  some  said  ananged 
after  tbe  manner  of  tbe  Turkish  F^tms,  whereby  bods  and 
blossoms  are  made  te  discoorselove.  Well  did  FatMrCyril  re- 
member the  wrath  which  had  flasheH  from  the  maiden's  e^rea, 
and  the  angry  words  in  which  she  hod  commanded  that  Albert 
should  be  clrased  from  the  demesne,  and  the  cabin  where  be 
dwelt  raced  to  the  ground;  a  warning,  said  she  (and  her  Up 
curled  aa  she  spoke,)  to  snitota  of  all  degicaa,  from  the  wiiieu 
to  the  serf.  Well  also  did  be  remember  what  was  told  by  the 
bowcT-womon,  of  a  pleading  voice  that  was  heard  under  the 
windows  of  her  chamber ;  and  that  the  Ladye  Eranetmrde 
had  caused  tt  to  be  proclaimed  throughout  the  castle,  umt  if 
that  voice  were  again  to  disturb  her  slumbers  the  seneschal 
had  it  in  command  to  loose  the  blood-hounds.  And  from  that 
time  forth  nought  more  was  said'  of  Albert.  But  tbe  Ladye 
waxed  prouder  to  all  wooers,  and  sod  and  fitfdl  in  ball  or  bow- 
er. And  now,  behoM,  when  yean  had  passed,  and  Albert 
witktheiaven  entbwu  well m^^ytffi^itfif^ the aoorned 
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rdie  of  Urn  u^rin^  toft,  ths  to;  oakan  crow  carved  by  his 
band,  wUcirlBtliBC  monwataf  eKtnudjwiafoandto  be  worn 
ttendf  indiei^boaam  of  that  cold  ud  faaiq^  beaul;  ! — 
Bnef  cpaca  had  Father  Cyril  to  marvri  at  woman's  eban^efal 
^itmsj.  Again  the  cla«fa  of  armor  below !  again  that  foarfbl 
nod,  aa  tbougfa  the  drawbridge  were  stealthily  lowM«d,  and 
teportnilfis  anddenh' raised,  and  the  great  gate  geBtly  opened! 

"1  will  not  waken  her  yet  for  a  moment."  said  the  good  old 
na;  and,  gnqrfnr  bis  weqxni,  he  MUiad  fbidi  tohiqnbo 
ett  theae  ngises  might  mean. 

FAKT  n. 

8h«Mb  ahMslbiu  the  ettfj  of  lbs Oakaa  Croat  eaaw  to  ba  nm  la 
aMae  ia     gallMT  oftbs  casila  of  Adbnbsig. 

Shore  tine  was  Father  Cyril  tbevie.  He  woa  back  speed- 
ily lo  the  side  of  the  Ladye  Ennei^ianle  (still  snuUng  nuntly 
■  her  aleef)) ;  and,  made  rough  aad  hasty  by  the  sare  know- 
Isdge  of  instant  peril,  he  seized  her  chill,  pale  hands,  and 
laiiBi  her  suddenly  from  the  diair. 

"  Waken,  poor  natdea  {  Waken !  All  is  lost ;  oar  last 
beiie  ia  goM.'* 

What  is  this  1"  respondeil  the  sad  Ladye,  searoely  aroused 
from  bn-  pleasant  dreams  to  (he  seBse  of  present  dan- 
{v:  "Gertrude!  Oswald!  Where  be  yeT  Lilybell  not 
yet  saddled  1  We  ride  forth  to<lay."  But  her  wrnds  ceased 
oa  a  saddoDf  fi»r  sbe  read  ia  the  flashing  eye,  ^  qntvering 
%  and  the  dianged  beari^  of  the  old  man,  wdl  nigh  be> 
mawghi  ¥riih  fear  and  anger,  that  somewhat  tnrible  bad 
daaaed;  atoeit  her  wildest  fenlaiy  had  ^cmred  noi^ht  so 
toribie  as  hi*  tidii^. 

"  Tbe;  have  deserted  us,  vassal  and  meanial,  groom  and 
wanstramas.  The  page  that  serred  the  cup  in  ths  hall,  the 
thewomaa  that  decked  dwa  for  the  baaoDBt,  u  have  ibrNksn 
«■!  Nay,  ^t  maketh  bm  a  portion  of  then*  treason.  The 
dgfeacea  of  tins  thy  place  of  strength — drawbridge,  pOTtcoUis, 
em  the  iron  gate— ^ve  they  opened  to  the  enemy,  lalse 
Bailors  that  tb^  be,  and  then  witbdimwn  their  owii  base  per- 
MBS  by  the  eafieni  postern.  Wo  two  be  lost:  Alas,  that  I 
iludd  live  to  see  thee  ia  sncb  strait,  and  have  no  power  to 
aid  or  reseat !    We  two  be  tione  in  the  eastk." 

The  Ladye  Enaengacds  bore  a  hidt  heart,  and  rafiauied 
from  womanish  lamentations,  from  sliiieka  and  tears.  9ie 
clasped  the  crucifix  to  her  boMUf  no  longer  oaring  whathw  it 
wen  biddra  or  no. 

"  Uay  the  blessed  Virgfa  look  down  upon  us !"  was  all  that 
ibe  saa£  Thea,  after  a  pause,  and,  in  a  firmer  voice,  she 
aUed— 

"Was  tins  treachery,  fiuber,  or  fear  1" 

"  A  mixtnre  perchance  of  both,  feir  daagfater.  The  senes- 
chal I  bave  misdoubted  long.  He,  hoaiy  traitor,  bath  sold 
Umsslf  body  and  soul  for  vile  lucre ;  and  cowardice  and  base 
Mnor  saeooding  the  fiUse  knave's  persuBmons,have  corrupted 
tereoL  OhthatZoouldineetdMt  JudasI  cdd though  I  be"— 

"  Nay,  imy,  kind  felhn*,  gratp  not  tlqf  sword !  We  have 
more  naed  of  thy  rosary.  The  mrise  thickens  about  ns,  clasb- 
iag  of  amior,  aiu  tiampliag  o(  steeds  ;  sounds  such  as  tell  of 
(infe  and  straggle.  S^k  not  to  drag  me  hence,  Father  CyriL 
The  ooorta  Binst  be  filled  with  the  rode  soUtery.  I  wiU  rest 
hn  and  abide  taj  muemy,  Prnr  for  no  haih,  and  let  not  diy 
vmee  Uter.  SMn  dMia  that  aU  had  forsaken  meT  That  of 
ibe  OMiiy  who  filled  my  halls  and  owned  my  rule  none  r^ 
zaained  to  defend  his  poOT  mistress  V 

h."  Not  so!''  replied  a  voice  from  the  tfueshold,  as  a|young 
■an  MDod  there  with  a  sword  ready  drawn  in  his  band.  "  You 
bave  yet  leA  you  one  defender,  Ladye  of  Adlersberg,  beside 
the  good  fodier  and  the  holy  sainu;  and  thy  foes  shall  bestride 
Us  dead  body  befbia  abairof  yoorfeirheadshaltbetouched." 
D,"  Whoso  spoke  thsae  words  T"  cried  Ae  I^ady  Ermengarde, 
greatly  troidiled,  staying  herself  against  Father  Cyril,  to  hin- 
der htx  from  felling ;  be,  also,  the  good  father,  was  strangely 
Btored;  for  the  speech  sounded  to  both  like  a  vtrice  from  the 
pave,  and  they  perceived  that  the  speaker  was  none  other 
than  the  felconer^  son,  Albert  of  the  raven  lodts. 

The  young  roan  remafand  oa  the  dueshcdd,  hmkiBg  away 
while  lie  spoke. 

**  Remratber  yon  not,  Ladye  of  Adlersberg,  that  I  warned 
you  that  tlus  6aj  might  oome  I  Remember  you  not  that  I  be- 
sought yon  ia  the  day  of  your  Uner  eo«n  to  take  heed  how 
you  tramplod  upon  ue  true  heart  that  never  would  betray  or 
faesidie  you  in  sorrow  or  in  peril  T  Rmnember  you  not  the 
Mnratal  that  bid  waste  the  cottage  of  your  fether's  ancieat 
aadfeddirid  aervant,  of  yem-  own  foster  mother  1  They  were 
deed;  but  not  the  lets  shoidd  their  dweUii^t,  the  dwaUinKof 


thejr  onh  cUkl,  have  been  sacred  to  Ermengarde  of  Adtera- 
batf.  And  diose  bloodhounds,  remember  you  not  thna  f  aad 
how  fhr  a  whirfe  night  they  tracked  as  they  might  have  tracked 
a  raordererorathief— one  whose  only  erime  lay  in  vourbeantyf 
And  will  you  not  remember,  when  this  daric  hour  natb  passed, 
that  it  was  be,  the  desi^sed,  the  trunpled  on,  the  outcast,  who 
returned  to  slmre  your  peril,  to  die  at  your  feet  T  For,  as  God 
ia  my  witness,  I  look  to  leave  my  corse  upon  these  stones ; 
too  happy  so  to  die,  loveliest  and  moat  beloved !  Forgive  me 
diese  my  ungenerous  repimcbes !  Thrioe  blessed  to  die  fbr 
thee!" 

How  &red  it  now,  think  you,  with  the  Proud  Ladye  Er- 
mengarde ?  Fain  would  she  have  made  reply,  fein  by  words 
or  tears  have  done  honor  to  such  exceeding  constancy  and 
nobleness ;  but  she  could  not  apeak.  She  could  only  point 
with  her  finger  to  the  cradfix  upon  her  bosom. 

Well  might  the  yondi,  Albert,  start  to  see  his  own  poor 
love-token  so  richly  graced ;  but  no  rime  was  dds  fmrdtseonrse 
or  dalliance.  The  heavy  tread  of  armed  men  edioed  through 
the  castle,  sounding  to  that  poor  maiden  like  her  deathrknell ; 
while  her  bold  champon  bent  his  gazcon  the  stair  up  which 
the  soldiery  were  crowding,  and,  standing  a  little  aaitu,  drew 
a  long  breedi  and  manfully  grasped  the  sword  in  his  hand. 

"  Speak  to  him  for  me.  Father  Cyril !  "  murmured  the  la- 
dye, half  dead  betwixt  love  and  shame  and  fear.  "  Wilt  thou 
let  him  die  1 "  And  she  uplifted  her  voice,  so  as  to  be  £s- 
tinct^  heard  hr  him  to  vriiom  she  spoke. 

"I  entreat  uee,  kind  Albert,  fbr  the  love  of  heaven ;  I  ad- 
jnre  diee  this  Uessed  cross ;  st^  not  here  to  peril  thy  life 
for  me !  Dost  bear  me,  Albert  1  Radier  would  I  die  a  thou- 
sand fold!" 

But  Albeit  answered  not,  onlesa  bendiiw  to  kiss  that  token 
crucifix  as  Ermoigajde  held  it  ia  her  band,  and  then  grasping 
die  sword  with  a  firmer  clutch,  and  a  look  of  hi^  resolve, 
might  be  held  for  answer. 

Nearer  and  nearer  came  that  heavy  tread— the  tread  of 
mail-clad  men,  mingled  vrith  hoarse  voices  and  clang  of 
arms;  and  dw  poor tady  already  beheld  mounting  the  stair, 
host  upon  host  of  stmnge,  rough  visages,  gleaming  fiorcely  un- 
der their  gHttering  hekns.  She  shrank  riioddering  from  the 
si^t,  and  closed  her  eyes,  and  tried  to  pray,  olinginr  dosefy 
to  Fadier  Cyril,  who  would  fein  have  been  safely  lid  of  hu 
fair  burthen,  that  he  mi^  have  bone  a  manful  part  in  that 
fearful  and  most  unequal  stmg^. 

Cheerily  the  warrior  had  advanced  toward  die  gallery 
chamber,  as  men  who  bring  with  them  a  sure  welcome ;  but, 
as  the  foremost  passed  the  arched  portal,  the  tinging  blow  of 
a  sword  was  followed  by  a  low  groan,  and  the  clang  of  armm', 
as  one  fell  dead  across  the  threshold.  Then  arose  a  fierce 
cry. 

"  Hew  him  down!  Cleave  him  to  the  waist!  Whoso  dareth 
to  bar  the  way  of  Aa  Ludgravel  Lodi  np,  brij^.ladye^yoa 
are  rescued! " 

She  beareth  the  vohw,  that  proud  ladye(  she  flteth  to  die 
portal  T  she  ifaroweth  herself  between  her  chamirion  and  Ids 
Iocs ;  sbe  clingetfa  round  his  neck ;  she  careth  for  nought  but 
Albert,  as  the  blood  from  a  wound  in  bia  armwellcd  forth  up- 
on her  white  raiment.  Little  heeded  Albert  thai  wound ;  for, 
saved  by  die  Landgrave's  band  from  her  rude  auailants,  who 
saw  themselves  enfwced  to  flee  in  the  very  instant  of  that  cai- 
tiff seneschal's  treadiety,  die  Ladye  Adlertbeig  cast  awiqr 
her  pride,  and,  amidst  tears  and  blushes,  proclaimed  her  love 
for  tno  falconer's  son ;  bestowed  upon  Mm,  that  poor  Albert, 
her  hand  and  her  rich  domains ;  and  caused  the  oaken  cross, 
wreathed  round  with  its  garland  of  rare  Sowers,  to  be  carved 
in  stone  on  the  keystone  of  every  arch  in  die  great  gallery  of 
Adlenbcig.  ^  

THE  KINO'S  PAGE. 
■T  luav  aossBL  HnrMUk 

•  IT  tkou  be  he,  tbea  srtthea  prisonv.'  SU^pm. 

There  have  been  prisons  of  more  [wetension,  as  witness  the 
cells  of  the  loquisitioo,  and  places  of  exile  of  grander  name, 
the  froxen  desots  of  Siberia  for  instance,  or  the  sweltering 
swamps  of  Surinam ;  but  for  a  chiU,  barren,  heart-breaking 
moaotoay^— a  weary,  dreary  dragging  oa  of  life,  when  alt  that 
renders  U&  bearable  ia  taken  away,  omnmend  me  to  a  Prus- 
sian flwtresi  daring  the  reign  of  tnit  literary  coxcomb,  small 
poet,  eminent  soldier,  sad  despot,  but  tolerably  amusing,  and 
by  fits  tolerably  well  natured  perscwage,  Frederick,  misnamed 
dte  Qreat.  To  be  sure  the  ininatas,  if  it  be  true  that  the  mis- 
fortunes of  othara  coavey  some  consolfiSinuiB.Q^nuly,  had 
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the  vmtebed  oomioTtof  kwywing  Uwt  from  the  whok  country, 
flu,  dnil,  and  oglyenMigb  U the  best, being  Kttle  better  than  a 
camp,  or  a  battle  plain,  the  towns  and  citiet,  hiwe  barracks, 
and  every  dtixen,  from  the-tottering  great  grandfather  to  the 
in&at  in  the  cradle  a  wldier,  paat,  present,  or  future,  respon- 
■ible  for  the  sUriitest  ittfiriimemeDt  an  all  but  impnictk»ble 
ndlituy  code,  aiere  was  not  an  individual  in  the  Idagdomwbo 
might  not  be  in  an  instant  imprisoned  like  themselves.  But 
wiSiout  venturing  to  dispute  the  general  truth  of  Rocfaefou- 
cault'a  celebrated  maxim,  it  may  be  doubted  whether  the  cap- 
tive, pacing  for  the  ndlUonth  time  the  stone  floor  of  his  dm^ 
gaon,  and  vainly  trying  to  divine  the  fanlt  for  which  he  was 
iacanserated,  eould  derive  much  pleasure  from  reflecting  that 
half  his  friends  and  kinsmen  might  at  some  future  day  be  in 
equal  jeopardy. 

Neit  in  discomfort  to  (he  prisoners  within  those  dismal  cells 
were  the  jailers,  who  kept  ward  without,  and  who,  cooped  up 
between  the  walls  of  the  fortress,  were,  as  ccnqMred  to  those 
lAom  tlin  guanled>  pwtty  nueh  as  birds  In  an  aviary  cma* 
pared  with  ue  sama  otder  of  feather  bipeds  in  a  cage.  At 
Spantlau,  the  commandant,  Miyor  Klemwitz,  an  invalid  sol- 
dier, found  so  much  difficult  in  obtaining  assistants  for  Hans 
Klaus,  who  had  the  dungeons  in  cfaa^,  that  he  thought  him- 
self lucky  in  gaining  the  service  of  a  pretty  youth,  who  called 
himself  Wilbelm  Stein£*rt,an  orphan,  who  having  recently  lost 
an  only  brother,  eared,  he  said,  notlung  for  the  world  without 
die  walls,  sod  showed  great  zeal  in  assisting  Klaus,  who,  luna 
from  the  consequences  of  an  old  wound,  found  nych  difficulty 
in  passing  up  oiwi  down  the  steep  stone  stairs,  wnilo  carrying 
their  scan^  meals  to  the  miserable  inmates  of  the  cells. 

Two  or  three,  distingaishf^  by  triple  padlocks,  each  boast- 
ii^  its  difiieront  key^teys  whose  iniricai»  and  ctmvtdutions 
■eoned  dim  fbreboaii^  of  the  wondom  at  Bramah — were  re- 
served by  Klans  fur  his  own  especial  attendance.  One  should 
tlunk  that  Wilhelm  was  enough  of  the  poor  captives ;  but 
these  prisoners  seemed  to  excite  his  curiosi^  not  a  little.  One 
morning,  tailing  advantage  of  a  iii  of  good  htmior  on  the  part 
of  his  master,  and  of  his  master's  lady  and  mistress,  Madame 
Klaus,  he  prevailed  upon  him  to  allow  each  of  the  poor 
wretches  a  solitaiy  walk  in  a  small  yard,  closed  in  on  every 
aide  by  the  steep  walls  of  the  fortiess,  aiid  scarcely  even  at 
noon-tide  admitting  one  (^inqwe  of  the  blessed  stm ;  and  as 
they  eroeiged,  pale  sod  hazard,  into  the  light  of  day,  he 
brushed  the  tears  from  his  eyes,  and  gazed  upon  their  wasted 
Gmiiu  and  wan  C(aiuDleidocis,'with  the  eagerness  with  which  a 
mother  would  sedc  tor  a  nussing  child.  Apparently  Wilhelm's 
search  had  been  in  vain.  One  prisoner  among  those  most 
carefully  guarded,  and  one  alone,  had  not  shared  an  indul- 
gence too  dangerous  for  repetition.  Wilhelm,  as  socm  as  he 
ascertained  the  fact,  hastened  to  the  triply  locked  door. — 
"  Max !"  and  the  exclamation  of  sui^ise  waA  joy  with  which 
that  earnest  whisper  was  acknowledged  and  reciprocated  told 
aC  a  word  ihat  the  saardi  was  at  an  end. 

For  three  weary  days— days  which,  although  really  of  the 
shortest  in  Jamiai^,  seemed  long  as  those  of  June— the  triply 
barred  door,  with  lu  panels  of  oak  and  studs  of  iron,  remained 
betwixt  them,  &  tant»li«ifi|r  and  inexiK^le  barrier.  At  last, 
cbanee,  always  the  good  mend  of  those  who  watch  to  avail 
thenisdves  of  the  opportunities  which  she  presenu,  took  the 
guise  of  a  north-east  wind,  which  affected  Hana's  wounded  leg 
with  as  many  aches  and  twinges  as  Prospero  inflicted  upon 
Caliban,  and  visited  the  wife  of  his  bosom,  Madame  Klaus, 
with  such  a  fit  uf  rheumatic  gout,  most  aristocratic  of  dis- 
euea,  as  would  hare  done  honor  to  a  baroness  <rf'  uxteen  quar- 
ters. Hans  Klaus  could  not  have  walked  across  the  court  to 
have  exchange  the  warder' s  keys  for  a  field-marshal's  baton ; 
and  Dame  Gertrude  could  not  have  undone  the  easiest  of  the 
three  padlocks  to  have  been  made  first  lady  of  the  k^  to  the 
empress.  So  they  were  forced  to  delegate  die  office  of  bread 
and  water  carrierto  the  young  bc^  Wilbelm. 

"Max!"  "Agatha!"  And  the  twin  brolker  and  sister, 
for  such  they  were,  lay  bathed  in  leaned  mingled  joy  and  soi^ 
row  in  each  other's  arms. 

"  How  came  you  here  V  asked  Agatha,  when  tboir  emotion 
had  in  part  subsided,  *'  You,  Max  von  Lindoiff,  die  King's 
Page,  toe  favorite,  trusted  and  beloved  almost  like  a  son!— 
what  can  have  been  your  ofience  T    How  came  you  here  T" 

"Z  ean  as  bctie  guess  the  cause  of  tins  imprisonment  as  yon, 
•weetrister!  I  bad  served  the  King  with  wine  ii»e  night  be- 
fbfc,  as  be  sate  at  supper  with  M.  de  Voltaire  and  other  gay 
and  winy  Frenchmen,  himself  gayest  of  all.  The  nextmom- 
ing  Adtdf  VoD  Rosenlhal— Agatba,  I  cannot  see  your  bhishes, 
bat  thn  tiemUing  bands  tells  of  feeling  wtnch  be  would  be 


right  glad  U  hear  I  Adolf  avowed  Us  love,  and  craved  nqrin- 
tercession;  and  I  was  in  the  act,  ofler  one  or  two  attempu,  of 
sealing  a  letter  to  you,  when  the  officer  on  guard,  Count  Wal- 
dema.  entered  my  apartment,  put  me  under  arrest,  and  whirled 
roe  off  here  to  Spaiidan  widwut  a  mtmient's  pause.  As  little 
as  yourself  oan  I  guess  the  cause.  And  now  let  me  ask  of  you 
the  same  question.    How  came  ami  lather,  aiiterininef" 

Agatha  bedtated,  and  ibit  BtUe  hand  which  had  before  be- 
trayed her  consciousness  a^n  trembled,  as  tiie  brother  pressed 
it  in  his:  "The  Baron  Von  Rosmtbsl— "  she  fipltand;  Bud 
her  brother  filled  up  the  pause. 

"  Adolf!  ay,  doubtless,  he  ascertained  my  destination  from 
Count  Waldemor,  and  then  commnnicated  the  intoDigence  to 
you.  No  truer  friend  than  Adolf  Von  Rosenthal !  sjod  yet  I 
would  not  be  sure  that  my  calamity  was  altogedier  unwelcocne, 
since  it  procured  him  admission  to  his  lady  love.  But  now, 
devest,  away!  Dally  here  no  longer!  leave  the  dungeon 
and  the  fortress  I  lay  aside  your  daguiH"— • 

"  Instandy,  dear  Max,"  intemqited  abe,  laughing,  and  be- 
ginning to  mviest  herself  of  cap  and  dobUet,  and  to  replace 
them  by  her  brother's  haUIimento  •  "  Instandy !  we  have  not 
a  moment  to  lose.  It  was  for  this  that  I  came ;  I  shall  remain 
in  the  cell,  and  you  must  pass  for  me,  as,  aided  by  the  dark 
wintry  weather,  and  our  remarkable  resemblance  of  figure, 
voice,  ami  face,  and  these,  my  b^ish  garmenu,  you  well  may 
do.  Walk  bcjdfy  into  Dame  Gertrude's  apartments,  ana 
proffiff  to  fetch  fiom  her  gossip,  Claudine,  the  miller's  wife, 
tlie  deoocdoa  of  heriM,  strai^  as  the  compound  of  a  witch's 
cauldron,  which  she  wonts  fbrher  rhenroatiBm.  Once  clear  of 
tlie  walls  of  Spandau,  make  straight  toward  the  frontier,  and 
all  will  go  well.  No  rmnonstrance,  no  hesitation,  no  delay. 
This  purse,  too ;  take  this  purse !  I  shall  be  safe,  I  tell  you ; 
and  when  «a  ahall  have  found  out  yoor  crime,  there  wul  be 
tune  chance  eS  procuring  a  pardm.  AH  wiD  be  right,  pro- 
vided yon  be  maiageable !  Away  with  you.  Max !"  And,  in 
spite  ^contention  and  remonstrance,  the  brodier  was  forced 
away,  and  the  sister  remained  in  his  idaee,  under  a  mixn^  of 
feelings  thot  found  vent  first  in  hysterical  launder,  then  in  hya- 
terieJ  sobs,  and  settled  down  at  last  uuo  a  trmnblii^  sitratoe, 
a  breathless  pause  of  auapensa  and  expectation,  during  which 
she  seemed  to  hear  her  own  heart  beat,  as  she  stood  in  the 
^oom  and  darkness. 

Gradually,  however,  she  becameaware  of  sounds— the  dang^ 
of  gate  and  drawbiidge,  the  clatteriiw  of  arms  and  trampUng 
of  horses,  wUch,  jriercing  as  they  £d  through  the  maaaive 
walls  <^  the  inner  court,  indkated  no  common  confusion  in 
the  fiirtress ;  so  that  when  Klaus,  acoomponied  by  a  corpf>- 
ral's  guard,  made  bis  appearance  in  the  doorway,  she  was,  to 
a  certain  degree,  pr^>ared  for  the  discovery  tii  her  scheme 
and  the  recapture  of  the  prisoner. 

The  jailer,  however,  appeared  still  in  a  slate  of  mystifica- 
tion. "Iknewdiat  I  should  find  Master  Max  safe  in  hia 
^mrtmnit,"  muttered  Hans  Klaus,  with  eonaidte^le  exnlte- 
uon.  "  My  birds  seldom  get  out  of  tbeir  cages.  Come  along, 
can't  you  f "  cried  he,  in  a  sharp  voice,  to  the  corporal,  as  he 
swung  along  upon  his  crutches,  with  an  activity  wholly  bely- 
ing the  incqiacity  of  motion  of  which  I  spoke  a  few  sentences 
bock,  that  extraordinary  and  pretematuial  activity  belonging 
to  a  lame  man,  when  tie  one  motive  the  key  toe  clock  haa 
been  found,  and  the  machinery  has  been  feirlj  set  in  moiitHi. 
"Get  on,  I  tell  you,"  cried  the  jaikr  to  the  coqxKal;  "I 
knew  that  I  should  find  htm.  A  prisoner  esei^ie  from  Span- 
dau, indeed !    That  seems  likely  I" 

Agatha  had  seen  and  heard  enough  to  take  her  measures. 
Max  has  been  met  and  stopped,  uid  brought  back,  thought 
she,  and  we  are  to  be  etrnfronted.  Now  Heaven  send  hiin  a. 
good  gift  of  impudence,  and  surely  that  is  a  commodity  in 
which  a  court  page  can  hardly  be  defective,  and  we  snail 
baffle  them  yeL 

So  thinking,  she  followed  Klaus  to  the  guard-room,  folly 
prepared  to  find  that  her  brother  bad  been  arrested,  bat  a 
httw  disconoerted  to  see  seated  in  an  am  ^air  at  die  head 
the  table,  the  identical  adust  stilT  soldier-loolang  personage, 
with  his  cocked  hat,  jack-boots,  and  shabby  nniionn,  known 
to  his  loving  subjects  as  Frederick  the  Gr<nt. 

'•  Here,  an'  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Klaus,  pmnting  with 
his  crutch  to  the  youth  in  his  page's  dress,  whom  he  poked 
forward  aa  he  spoke,  "here  is  my  prisoner,  Maximilian  Von 
Lindorf.  The  cAhcr  poor  boy  is,  as  I  said  before,  a  lad  called 
Wilhelm  Steinfurt,  whom  I  and  my  old  dame,  waxing  aonse- 
wbat  stiff,  have  hired  to  scrub  down  the  courts,  cot  wood,  and 
cony  water.   He  was  only  gtnng  some  qaaiter  of  a  league  for 
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"B«h:"  taerrancedtbelOiv.  "We  did  not  oome  hem  to 

inquire  into      wife**  riMnmadsm.    "Why  tni^,  '^™™f'"<,  I 
tl^ik  ibera  be  two  of  tbem.    Come  hitber,  muter  peg**" 
Botfa  Tooths  advanced  to  the  table. 

"  I  called  Maximilian  Von  Liodorff  only/'  added  Fredaridt. 
"  Which  of  70  anawen  to  that  name  ? 

"Id*,"  replied  two  Totcev,  equally  mnucal,  to  the  right  aad 
kA- 

"  Indeed!    Who  was  your  father  I" 

"  Ernest  Voo  Liodorff,  a  Liouteoont-Qeneral  in  yoor  H^ee- 
ty"*  aernce answered  the  two  voicea  in  daett> 
"Wlmia  year  age  1" 

"SerentoeBthetwentiethof  laat  July;"  said  bodi. 
**  Which  of  ye  ia  the  real  priaoner  T" 
**  I  am,"  replied  the  two. 

"WOfaefan!  Wilbelm!  The  boy  U  craxy ;"  tnlarpoaed  the 
jaUer. 

"  HoU  ymr  peace,  Master  Klaua,"  aaid  (he  King  quiokly ; 
"accoeding  toibeirawneonfeanan,bera  waaoaaprisoiMrupan 
die  ponit  of  eaoqing." 

"  1  BBi  dte  priaoner/*  reiterated  both. 

"  Which  of  ye  hath  a  aiMer,  the  Franltaw  Agatha  T" 

"  Let  me  finish  my  sentence,"  quoth  his  MmjeMj.  "  Don't 
be  in  socb  haste,  young  Sirs,  you  are  coming  to  your  sentence 
bst  eaoogh.  Ann  you.  Master  Jailer,  let  me  see  no  more 
widmig  and  oodding,  and  sign-making  to  the  young  boy  whom 
thoD  c^'st  Wilfaelm,  but  who  answers  to  the  name  of  Max. 
Caaat  not  thoa  let  him  go  to  the  gallows  hisown  wayT  Take 
cmrr  of  thy  own  neck.  Master  Klaus,  which  may  be  in  jeopar- 
dy here  for  playing  fiut  and  loose  with  thy  prisoners.  Hearken, 
yooag  Sirs,'  pursned  his  M^esty,  runniug  the  examination. 
"  WUcfa  of  ye  hath  a  sister,  the  Frauline  Agatbal"  here  he 
paiMed  a  moment,  and  both  were  preparing  to  answer,  "  I 
have;"  the  words  were  forming  on  each  roqr  mouth;  when  be 
continued  deliberately — "  who  i«  in  love  with  my  aido  de-camp 
Ixx?,  tlw  Baion  Rosenthal  t** 

The  reply,  which,  as  I  have  said,  fanng  trembling  on  cither 
toBgne,  was  suddenly  cut  short  as  the  one  boa  eorored  with 
Uidies,  after  a  shy  stolen  ^ance  at  the  fellow  culprit's  half 
amused,  "half  sympatfaixing  countenance,  seemed  unking  to  the 
grooDd  with  shame;  whilst  Rosenthal,  provoked, 'astonished, 
aad  cosifosed,  lotJted  almost  as  gtnliy  as  the  prisoners. 

The  King  went  on  with  his  questions.  *'  lou  have  such  a 
sister,  then,  as  the  young  lady  who  is  in  love  with  the  Baron  T 
— eb  I  Did  you  speak,  my  Locd  ?"  said  Frederick,  iutom^t- 
tog  himf^  as  Rosenthal,  vexed  at  heart  tar  the  vexation 
of  fais  bln^dng  lady  love,  uttered  an  impatient  quirk  behind 
the  royal  chair.  "  Hum '.  I  thought  you  wisbea  to  suggest 
some  inquiry,  Monsieur  le  Batpn.  You  did  not,  you  say  t 
Well  1  then  yoo  have  such  a  sister  as  this  Frauline  Agatha, 
ike  m^-ynrm^  of  tho  BaTOfl  here  I  And  tins  leads  us  to  the 
oine,  for  crime  it  is,"  contiiuied  Frederick,  with  a  degree  of 
I  which  communicated  a  corresponding  degree  of 
to  all  who  beard  him.  "  Do  you  know  any 
J  of  this  bit  of  paper  f"  asked  he,  sternly,  producing  from 
kss  pocket  a  scrap  of  writing,  of  which  the  top  and  tha  boft- 
torn  aad  ooe  comer  seemed  to  be  ton  off. 

"W<Hikl  yoo  believe,  gentlemen  T"  continued  the  Mtyesty 
of  Pmssia,  turning  rapidly  from  M^or  Kleinwitz  to  Baron 
Rosenthal ;  "  would  you  think  it  possible  that  the  son  of  a 
brave  stddlcr  like  Liodorff,  who  died  in  my  arms,  on  the  field 
of  bank — that  Us  son,  brought  up  in  my  boosebold,  treated 
as  a  child  of  mj  own,  should  write  (if  me  in  terms  like 
ibew  r  ia  terms  amoonttag  to  treason,"  added  be,  waxing 
wanner  as  be  described  the  guilt  of  the  culpriL  "  Which  of  ye 
owns  this  scroll  t  Let  none  own  it  lightly,  fur  it  wiil  be  found 
to  contain  no  slight  matter.  Read  it,  Kl^wiu.  I  picked  it 
■p  myself  under  the  boy's  window  at  Potsdam.  I  tuiow  the 
naaf  wtUr  tori^  afore  now  employed  the  ingrate  as  my 


Ha  fixed  Us  eye*  on  the  eulpriu,  who  listraied  with  surprise 
aad  ahum  as  Klonwiu  nmL    Thus  na  the  scroti : 

"  So  noeh  Cur  Rosenthal's  petition,  sweet  sister,  which  I 
nay  yon  to  answer  favorably.  You  cannot  do  otherwise,  (<x 
I  kiMnr  that  you  have  long  loved  him.  Foe  other  matters  we 
fa  oa  much  as  usoeL    The  tyrant  "— 

"Here  said  Klnnwits,  "  some  words  are  misung, — 'got 
draUted  most  fiunously  hut  night  by  *  "— ~« 
"  And  here  some  mure,  Sire/'  continued  Kleinwiti  conpas- 
■tely,  "  this  scrawl  is  imperiecL" 
'  Go  on !"  was  the  stem  command. 
'  S^j  this  ootmtsy  soon  ha  rid  of  him." 


"  That  meaning  is  plain  awogb,  Mi^or  Kleinwitx.  Is  it 
not  1"  said  the  Mooaren,  coldly.  "  There  is  no  riddle  there. 
The  treason  is  plain  and  simple,  and  so  shall  be  the  doom." 

"  Safer  me  to  complete  the  sentence,''  said  <me  <it  the  cul- 
prits, producing  trom  the  page's  dressamonelof  pepeririiidi 
exaedy  fitted  the  scrawl  in  qnestioo. 

"Sister!"  cried  Max  in  great  perplexiqr,  toggbf  at  her 
sleeve — the  sleeve  of  fais  own  dmiblet  upon  Agatha's  am ; 
"  Sisttr,  for  Heaven's  sake !  better  die !" 

"  Better  live.  Max !"  returned  his  sister,  smifing.  "  I  know 
whM  I'm  about,  and  the  truth  shall  out,  An  tnub,  end  the 
whole  truth.  Max !  Read,  Major  Kleiawits.  No,  not  dnCnOD- 
sense  at  the  begiiming/'  added  she,  with  the  rmewal  of  th% 
sbamefaoednesa  whidi  did  so  mnch  injustice  to  her  page's 
attire. 

"  No  need  to  read  that  nonsense !  Begin  there  " 
And  the  good  natured  commandant  rmd : 

"  We  get  00  moch  ss  ainsl.  The  tynater  [UtsretHrs,  FMtalrc, 

Kt  drubbed  last  olfht  Most  Auaooaly  1^  {•m  gm*  M  JVtti«— 
it  oBiinoBs,  and  tke  cowitir  sooa  rid  of  him  \/»r  *vtr." 

"  Pardon,  Sire,  the  impertinent  expression!  It  vras  a  bc^'s 
flippancy,  repented  as  soon  as  written,  tom  away,  and,  as  I 
believed,  dettroyed.  Pardon  that  impertinence,  and,  above 
all,  Angive  her  whose  only  &nlt  was  a  toe  de^  love  of  bar 
twin  brother.    Pardm,  Sire,  I  beseech  thee." 

"  Did  old  Fritz  give  Voltaire  a  sound  drubbing,  Max,  in  the 
match  of  wit  we  played  the  other  night  T  Qood  faith,  I  believe 
he  did !"  chuckled  the  King.    "  And  thou  wilt  be  glad  to  be 

r't  of  him !  Well,  if  that  be  the  worst  treason  we  meet  with, 
fortress  of  Spandau  mav  go  empty.  Here  is  one  fair  prison- 
breaker  though/'  added  he,  drawing  Agatha  gently  toward 
him,  "and  the  best  way  to  dispose  m  her  will  he  to  give  her 
her  choice  of  warders,  Hans  Kbuis  or  Boron  RosenthaL" 

ON  A  PORTRAIT  OF  LADT  HUGH  CAMPBELL.. 

SY  S.  SIMM0ll%  BS4. 

"  Throw  hack  die  barriers! — Marshal,  see 

That  high  above  dieir  shots 
Harakl  and  trumpet  fearlessly 

Ring  our  d^ance  oat:— 
Long  as  this  arm  can  lifl  a  lance, 

This  hand  a  charter  rein, 
Stapreme  o'er  all,  yon  Lady's  ^ancc. 
Where  Beeuqr  tfaroogs  and  pewaons  danee, 

Devoted  we  maiaiain! 
That  still  in  light  nnrival'd  fliea 

lu  flash,  we  deeply  vow, 
By  the  sweet  evening  irf*  those  eyes, 

And  morning  of  that  brow ! 
And  km^tly  spur  be  hacked  from  heel— 

Bemscd  his  Uaion  be, 
Who,  Blight  one !  in  the  eembat**  wheel. 

Strikes  feeble  stroke  for  thee! 
Back  with  the  baniers !— oadinnayed. 

Fling  forth  our  challenge  wide— 
God,  and  ono  lustrous  look  to  aM, 

The  battle  we  abide  t" 
Sneb,  in  the  old  ronsantic  days, 

Had,  haply,  been  the  guise 
Of  errant  minstrel's  duteous  praise, 
Beneath  Heb  gracious  smile,  whose  gate 

Before  us  shadow'd  lies : 
But,  wo  fin'  Beauty  aad  for  Bard, 
Such  days  are  done ! — the  glory4tarr*d !  ■ 
For  the  wild  horn  of  Roland's  tone. 
We  bear  the  KnigktsbridgB  bu^s  bktwn. — 
And  the  sole  Fi^  of  Cloth  and  Ookl 
Are  by  veroeloos  Robins  sold.— 
Nothiag,  tbroofl^  earth  or  ocean's  range. 
But  swEers  duQ  degenerate  change, 
Save  Woman's  ra^ant  looks,  that  beam. 

As  ages  back  they  beam'd. 
When  Sic  fney  wove  his  starry  dream, 

And  Surrey's  falchion  ^eam'd ! 
Oh,  blessed  boon !  thought  vanish'd  long 
Those  stately  times  of  sword  and  song, 
Still  bhionw— though  low  the  abaft  is  Ud— 
The  Wd  Acanthus  tmdecqr'd. 
We  drink  de^  Mth  from  yonder  fkee. 

That  though  the  sterner  powers 
Of  cbivaliy  are  gone,  die  gtaee 

And  badness  "tai  arc  otnC* -  _I 
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Tlu  Wofkutier. 


THE  WOODCUTTER. 
■T  HUT  wammLL  wTroui. 

HiDdar  mM  Ibnl,  n  ia  the  b«M  it  ii  -, 
Bat  tUi  MM  tool,  umf^  ud  auatanL 


The  tract  of  land  which  joitu  Hampshire  to 
■iirpcisii4^  wild  and  rude,  considering  that  it  i»  situated  in 
what  may  M  called  the  immediate  neighborhood  of  the  me- 
tropolis— that  is  to  say,  within  twCD^  league*,  in  the  very 
miost  of  the  best  cultivated  and  most  populous  district  of  the 
Soutb  of  England.  It  cuasius  (rf*  a  ch^  of  hills,  or,  perhaps, 
mom  accurately  speakiu,of  a  belt  of  table  land,  so  high 
^that  the  BoauiiB,  those  dear  lovers  of  a  otmunandii^  position 
in  avery  aense  of  the  word,  bad  erected  a  series  of  military 
posts  along  the  line,  embracing  the  two  picturesque  and  pre- 
cipitous stations  called  Cesar's  Camp  and  the  Beacon,  and  the 
city  of  ^khester,  whose  deep  fosse,  new  a  verdant  meadow, 
whoae  rock-like  wall,  crowned  with  old  trees  and  twined  to- 
gelfaer  with  ivy,  and  whose  gndnated  •npliitbeatie,  mmaim 
■Imoat  endn,  wUlt  die  tessuated  pavement  of  the  baths  is 
BOW  and  then  sqxwed  by  the  plough,  and  the  course  of  the 
streets  may  still  be  traced  by  the  stuioed  growth  of  the  spring- 
ing or  ripening  com,  forming  altogether  one  the  most  pcr> 
feet  and  curious  Romtin  remains  in  the  kingdom. 

In  this  tract  there  were  few  inhabitants  of  the  higher  classes. 
tKyidad'amoog  three  or  four  large  and  distant  landed  pro- 
prietors, the  did  manor  houses  that  sdll  remained  standing 
had  degenerated  from  their  pristine  rank  and  beauty  into  the 
dwelfii^  of  yeomen  of  the  second  class,  while  even  these 
farms  were,  from  the  prevalence  of  common  land,  remote  and 
unfrequent;  and  the  livings  were,  from  the  same  cause,  so 
small  that  two  or  three  of  them  were  more  appendages  'to 
richer  benefices,  and  served  by  curates  from  the  nearest  town; 
so  that-  that  blessing  of  a  rural  district,  the  resident  country 
ckrrgyman,  who,  even  in  his  secular  capaci^  as  the  friend  of 
t]io  poor,  their  comforter  in  distress,  and  their  counsellor  in 
perplexity,  the  educated  and  intelligent  man,  known  to  th^m 
all,  and  to  whom  every  one  nny  lesort  with  the  certainty  of 
commanding  his  disinterested  advice,  and  bis  sealous  services, 
even  this  important  functiotuury  was  wanting  at  AUonby. 

As  the  farmers  wcne  few  and  scattered,  so  were  the  agricul- 
tualpopulation,  which  may  be  said  to  depend  upon  them.  The 
very  shops  were  so  &r  ^mrt  tbat  if  the  inhabitants  bad  been 
more  nnmerous  there  would  faavo  been  danger  a  &niine, 
and  before  the  New  Bear  Act  there  was  not  on  alebouse  in  the 
parish  ;  but  now  that  a  beer  shop,  snugly  eneconoed  bMesudi 
the  very  comer  of  the  coppice,  omcd  tho  delinquents  a  con- 
venient rendezvous,  the  act  authorising  the  sale  of  game  fecili- 
tated  the  disposal  of  the  spoil,  the  severe  and  angry  keeper 
found  his  haies  and  pheasants  disiqipear  with  tenfold  rapidity, 
and  ^«>ching  became  a  feshionabk  employment  in  the  village 

This  keeper,  Michael  Parr  by  name,  was  one  of  the  moat 
important  personages  sf  the  neighborhood.  Beside  the  libe- 
ral salary  and  comfortable  residence  which  he  derived  from 
his  rituation,  his  late  wife  bad  been  a  widow  of  some  little 
property  for  her  Btation,^aid  the  two  young  daughters,  by  her 
first  husband,  who  were  lef^  trader  his  care  ^d  guardianship 
(ha  had  no  child  liiinarlf).  had  aaeh  so  many  hundreds  as 
would  render  them  exedlent  matches  Eor  young  men  in  their 
own  rank  of  life.  The  younger,  Anne  Rowarth,  was  indeed 
stilt  a  child,  bnt  her  sister  I^cy,  a  giil  of  nineteen,  was  one 
whose  chann,of  person  and  manner,  her  svreetness  and  gayety, 
and  a  certain  natural  gentili^  and  grace,  rendered  her,  in  ad- 
dition to  her  little  portion,  on  object  of  great  attraction  to  tfas 
beaux  of  tho  village. 

Lucy's  gentillcsse  had  all  the  advantage  of  contrast;  for, 
oltbou^  gamekeepers  be  generally,  in  oooseqnence  probably 
of  their  ixcquent  intercourse  witlr  tbrir  masters,  among  the 
best  mannered  of  gontlemon's  servants,  Michael  Parr  was  a 
notable  exception  to  the  role,  being  about  tto  roo^at  and 
surliest  peasant  in  the  wbolo  country  of  Southampton,  loud, 
rude,  oveibcaring  and  obstinate.  How  bia  ste^^ughter, 
reared  tmder  his  roof,  and  with  little  benefit  from  female  train- 
ing, for  her  mother  bed  been  dead  for  many  years,  came  by 
her  smiling  gentleness  might  be  a  putsle,  if  we  did  not  eveiy 
day  see  living  instances  of  such  associations,  the  modestviulet 
springing  from  the  roots  of  the  gnarled  oak,  and  the  wood- 
bine intertwisting  its  flowery  garlands  with  the  dark  and 
prickly  leaves  ol'  iho  holly.  It  seems  to  be  a  law  of  nature 
that  the  sweet  and  tho  gracious  should  mingle  with  the  stem 
and  tho  frowning,  niibont  eidter  losing  one  particle  of  its  dis- 
tinguishing qiinliiy. 


Tbat  Lacy  would  not  have  been  happier  with  a  stop-father 
of  milder  mood,  I  do  not  pretend  to  eay;  but  she  had  the  rare 
and  prociout  secret  of  making  the  best  of  her  situation,  even 
under  circumstances  of  more  than  usual  trial  to  a  young  and 
soft-hearted  girL 

"  Never  fiet,  Anne,"  said  she  one  day  in  reply  to  obtain 
mormurings  and  [nqrings  of  the  affectionate  and  quick-tem- 
pered child ;  "  never  fret  about  me ;  times  will  mend.  Pw 
haps  my  father  may  at  last  forget  this  old  grudge  between  him 
and  Master  Ptescott,  for  he  cannot  really  believe,  whatever 
he  may  say,  that  either  be,  my  Lord's  head  woodman,  or  bis 
son,  are  concerned  in  this  p<»ching,  which  worries  him  so ; ' 
perh^  Master  Freecott  and  he  may  make  up  matters ;  or  per- 
haps he  may  learn  to  distinguish  between  WiUiam  and  h^  &ther. 
I  am  sure  nobody  can  be  more  respectful  to  him  than  po(x- Wil- 
liam is;  be  treats  him  as  if  he  were  my  lord  himself;  or,  st  all 
evenu,  Annie,  even  if  that  shake  of  the  bead  of  yours  say  tme, 
and  thwe  is  no  chance  of  his  relenting,  whjr  eighteen  months 
will  toon  paaa  aw^,— and  then" — uid  with  a  blush  and  a 
smile  of  exquidie  bfig^tness  Lucy  turned  away  her  fiur  face 
from  her  young  sister  ud  snddenly  stopped,  as  suddenly  as  if 
William  Prascott  himself  hsd  bean  there  to  hear  her. 

"  Eighteen  months,  and  then !  and  what  then,  sister?"  en- 
quired Atuw.  laughing. 

"  Why,  then,  you  know,  I  shall  be  one  and  twen^r — of  age, 
Bi  it  is  called." 

"  Well,  but  will  that  make  Bfoiter  Parr  open  lus  doon  U 
let  in  William  Presoottt" 

'*  No !"  rejmned  Lucy ;  "  but  if  William  should  continue  in 
the  same  mind  there  will  be  notbiog  to  hinder  me  from  walk- 
ing oat  of  them  to  my  aunt  at  Bedford— and  theit— you  know, 
Annie,  tbat  by  our  poor  mother's  will,  if,  when  I  am  one-and- 
twenty  I  should  h^npea  to — to  marry,  and  have  a  homo  for 
you,  you  may  cone  if  you  like  and  li\-e  with  me.  Would  yon 
ooDM,  Anniel   Would  you  like  to  li\e  with  William  and  me  T" 

"Would  I,  my  own  dear  Lacy!  Would  I  not?"  and  in- 
stantly they  were  clasped  in  each  odier's  arms  with  the  kSod- 
Qon  that  so  well  became  tho  near  and  dear  rehuioBship  by 
which  the  young  orphans  were  united. 

This  conversation  tock  place  as  they  were  arranging:  the 
light  and  pret^  cottage  kitchen,  bright  and  radiant  with  the 
mingled  enecti  of  cleanliness  and  order  after  their  noontide 
meal.  The  repast  itself  hod  been  embittered  to  Ltiey,  and 
stilt  more  to  her  loving  little  sister,  by  the  violence  and  unvau 
of  Michael  Pur,  who  passed  the  whde  of  dinnn-  time  la 
spotting  Ul  of  William  and  Ua  father,  but  peaceful  anticipa- 
timi  like  diis  was  fiUed  to  much  of  fearful  and  miserable  pre- 
ventive. 

The  two  old  men  had  unluckOy  met  the  night  before  at  the  sign 
of  the  Horse  Shoes,  a  place  which,  altboc^  neither  wma  a 
dnudnod,  both  parties  visited  much  too  feequenliy ;  and  tbe 
keraar,  whose  BOtmally  snriy  tm^wr  was  stimulated  into  ten- 
fold fierMoess  hy  beer,  havi^  mors  than  innnnated  his  aus- 
jHcions  that  tbe  woodcutter  was  art  and  part  in  the  dieap- 
pearance  of  his  bares  and  pheasaaU,  an  accusation  vrliich, 
aided,  in  his  own  case,  by  mine  host  of  the  Horse  Shoes'  gnod 
liquor,  caused  td*  adversary's  wrath  to  blase  funh  so  wildly 
that  it  was  as  much  as  tbe  Undlord  at>d  the  rest  of  his  com- 
pany, oottriating  of  the  pariah  clerk,  the  blacksmidi,  and  the 
shoemaker,  etmld  do  to  prercnt  the  defiance  which  escb  had 
buried  at  the  other  from  ending  in  a  personDl  conflict,  wbile 
Willara,  who  came  in  accidentally,  had  caused  a  diversion  ot 
the  pugnacioos  keeper's  fiiry  by  calmly  assuring  him  that  some 
day  or  other  he  would  repent  bis  present  conduct.  Nothing 
u  so  provoking  to  a  man  in  a  passion  as  a  cool  predicticm  ut 
tUs  sort  from  one  who  is  not;  and  this  threat,  as  he  called  it, 
had  not  only  thrown  Miohael  Varr  into  fresh  fury  at  the  mo- 
ment, bat  tud  rankled  in  his  mind  to  that  very  hour;  the  laai 
words  thnt  he  ipc^e  on  leaving  home  implying  his  fixed  reso- 
lution to  detect  the  Prescotts,  if,  as  he  firmly  believed,  gbe^ 
were  iho  ptmcbcrs,  and  to  bung  it  home  to  them  if  it  ah«>uM 
cost  him  his  life. 

And  this  was  the  deeloiatian  that  had  avrokened  Annie*« 
sympathy,  and  alarmed  her  for  tbe  fate  of  her  sister's  love 
affair,  in  which,  like  most  yoimg  giris  led  by  circumstancec 
into  such  confidences,  she  took  a  warm  and  anxious  intereet. 

With  a  view,  to  reliev*e  the  expression  of  gloomy  thought 
whiefa  clouded  Locy's  coonienanco,  Annie  exdaimcd,  "  Let  ui 

So  to  the  Hohn  doppice,  Locy,  after  we  haxe  called  upoi 
ear  Aunt  Benham.  I  have  not  gathered  ono  primrose  thii 
year,  and  I  do  so  love  to  find  the  very  first.  Besides,"  qnotl 
the  little  maiden,  in  a  half  wlnq>a\  *'  they  an  &lling  the  tArnst 
and  WilUbm  will  be  Aere.  ^l^t^ip^tp^ff^  Cepfiee:' 
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A  momeaOuy  smile  playsd  round  Look's  iwy  mouth  |  love 
mi  joy  wei»  in  every  dimple.  But  a  momeet'a  reflectioD 
fiwiy^  tlw  gtad  expresnon  of  ber  lovely  bee,  tdUun^  iu 
metatea*  wu  indestracdble;  she  ibook  bar  head,  ud  puued 
far  an  instant  u  the  wicket,  which  the  was  opemag.  "  No, 
Aosie!  you  forget  that  my  fuher  will  be  there  also,  settbfr, 
■t  he  diedared,  some  tnp,  not  for  the  game,  but  for  the 
poadien.  And  even  if  be  were  not  in  that  coppice,  w«  ou(ht 
act  to  go  &ete.  It  is  not  maidenlv,  dearest  Annie,  to  go 
widMot  came  to  the  place  where—  and  with  ablush,  tva- 
den  and  ODcraioioiis,  which  iKoagfat  bock  the  smiles  and  the 
dhivlea,  a  Unsb  wUieh  rase  te  ber  very  ten^kfl,  ^  suddentjr 
panaed.  "  The  time  will  omne,  mine  own  Amne,  when  you 
nB  understand  these  fodings.  We  must  not  go  to  the  oop- 
pce  I  But  we  may^  perhaps,  ineet  with  soma  primroses  on 
d»  B«mtbeni  side  of  tho  Mount.  I  should  Hke  you  to  find 
yw  &v«i(e  flowerto-day,  Aimie{  well  walk  over  uie  Mount" 

Now  this  Mount,  as  tat  country  people  call  it,  i*  the  very 
paftctienainaof  the  ohl  Bonaii  an^Utheatn.  The  level 
qnca  in  the  middle  a  direct  and  most  equal  oval,  vrith  its 
apta  eittrances  for  wiM  besus  at  each  end,  and  the  graduated 
seats  for  die  spectators,  rising  rank  over  rank,  each  distinctly 
oaceableT  althimgli  overgrown  with  ivy  and  trailiDg  planu, 
and  aaed  with  huge  trees,  the  growth  of  oeoturiei,  in  which 
the  rooks  have  formed  a  large  and  mm  colony.  TUs  anqihi- 
theatre,  so  perfect  and  yet  so  cbai^ged,  tha  oval  space  in  the 
widdle  beiiv  all  dut  is  now  clear  of  wood,  ud  that  ii 
tpnte  as  level  as  alawn,  faadbeen  always  one  c£  the  sisters'  far- 
vaciie  hanms.  Passing,  therefore,  the  rock-like  walls,  crowned 
with  eld  pollard  oaks,  and  tufied  with  immense  boshes  of 

S,  maple  traea,  and  hiMry  diOnis,  with  Uie  duk  and 
5  pool,  which  reflects  so  finely  the  tall  elms  upon  the  maiv 
gin,  the  whitc  speckled  clouds,  and  the  clear  Uue  ^y,  they 
reached  the  amiridtheatre,  and  found,  in  a  southern  nool^ 
among  the  roots  of  an  old  beech,  a  tuft  of  primroses,  in  all 
the  vaiietf  of  blossom,  from  the  full  eotpanded  flower,  al- 
ready fading,  lo  the  timestbud;  and  close  beaide  this  fresh, 
fiagnnt  plut,  at  the  sig^  of  which  Aoaie  clamed  bar  bands 
and  lai^ied,  insensible  to  the  dignity  which  a  Bwiden  al- 
■MMt  in  bv  teens  ought  to  have  displayed — close  to  the 
sotha  piiinrose,"  she  had  the  deUght  of  finding  a  batfUown 
vsolec,  djiB  as  Cytheria'i  eyes,  at  which  treasure  brare  Annie 
&iziyjiimped  and  shouted  withecstasy;  and  then  proceeding  to 
gather  ber  wild  nosegay,  together  with  other  stray  blossoms 
winch  sbe  found  scattered  in  that  sheltered  nook,  she  and  Lu- 
cy proceeded  to  the  widow  Benham's  cottage,  which  stood 
beside  the  Mount,  snugly  protected  from  the  eUll  nord>«ast, 
and  doobled  the  pksasure  wbicb  the  flowers  had  already  given 
her,  by  prwarntiiig  them  to  ber  venexable  friend,  and  emerging 
ia  a  small  cup  of  delicate  old  chin»— a  lehc  af  bMtM- 
days,  o£  whicii  the  white  gronnd  was  almost  as  transparent  as 
■B  egg^sbdl,  while  the  ruaed  floirars  mi^  via  in  deUeaey  of 
coloring  and  arrangement  even  witfi  diese,  die  first  beauties  of 
the  spring. 

Mrs.  Benbam  took  the  fi^eedom  of  age  and  afiectian  to 
speak  of  William  Prescott,  and  lament  the  squabble  of  the 
Hone  Sboe»,  and  espedalh  As  threat  of  vengeance  of  which 
bad  beard:  "And  yet  be  is  a  fine  youth,  Lucy.  A  good 
sea  has  be  been  to  the  dead  and  the  livinc,  to  her  who  is  gone 
cad  to  him  who  remains ;  and  the  good  son  will  tnaka  the 
good  hoshand.  If  my  brother  Michael  could  but  be  reconciled 
— bm  wc  must  wait  and  hope :  ye  are  full  yoimg  yet,  and  may 
have  many  hwpy  years  in  storo.  A  blessing  wUl  go  with  you, 
hacj,  if  rnily  for  your  kindness  to  a  lona  vridow  who  has  oone 
I*  care  for  ber  now  saro  your  gentle  heart,  my  {oeciouadiild." 
And  the  tears  foil  from  the  good  dame's  eyes,  while  answer- 
ing draps  mingled  with  the  souks  and  bluabes  on  Lo^'s 
tJooroing  checks. 

It  waa  DOW  nmict,  for  the  primrose  guest,  and  the  daily 
cacM  modeled  by  botb  the  giils  to  the  sick  widow,  had  caused 
the  time  to  pass  by  unheeded.  But  it  became  every  moment 
toon  and  more  probable  that  the  keeper,  always  tmstabk  and 
m^atieni^  might  return  home  for  his  tea,  and  Lucy,  laying 
ande  her  scnq>les  respecting  William  agreed  to  return  by  the 
shcrteM  path;  in  the  present  case,  certainlv  not  the  quickest; 
for  the  woodctuter,  wbether  attracted  by  the  light  and  grace- 
Inl  Bgm  as  the  two  young  maidens  passed  the  style  leading 
tMo  the  cojnoe,  or  wbether  he  was  really  leaving  work,  so  that 
dw  jn^edag  was  purely  accidental,  did  yet  join  the  fair  sisters 
Jut  as  they  were  passing  rapidly  on  their  way4  and  the  five 
mimuies  biuried  talk,  wh^h  ensued,  albeit  full  of  fear  and  con- 
seiBoaoaa,  a  brief  and  stolen  inteaview,  was  yet  inexpressibly 
•oecUiv  *>id  ecanfiarlaUe  to  bodi. 
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"  Your  sfep-Ather  (Wilfiam,  who  never  used  HI- words 
toward  any  body,  proved  his  distaste  toward  Michael  Parr  by 
the  constant  addition  of  that  ominous  moaosyUabla;  never  bad 
he  been  known  to  say  'your  &ther,')  your  step>&ther,  Lucy, 
will  repent  his  unkindess  toward  us  bodi  befbielong.  Of  that 
I  am  certain.  He  shall  repeat  it.  Will  yoa  go,  Lucy  T  Can't 
you  stay  a  little  longer}  Five  minutest  OneT  Thii  ia 
meeting  only  to  jiart.  Well,  then,  if^io  yoo  must,  good  m^it, 
my  Lucy !  Good  night,  Annie !  If  you  won't  let  me  return 
with  you  I  must  run  back  to  fotch  my  axe,  which  I  have  left 
in  the  como,  Anniel  One  word,  Annie!  A  secret!  A  great 
secret!  jLacy  iwut  not  bear — eoDia  nearer :  Now  Uaten!  Do 
contrive  to  call  upoa  Mrs.  Benbam  just  about  this  time,  tod 
to  come  back  this  way  I  Manage  that  for  me,  Annie.  Good 
night,  dear  Lucy  I"  said  the  lover,  disappearing  over  the  stile. 

Annie,  charmed  to  find  herself  of  importance,  and  makiof 
a  great  mystery  of  William's  whisper,  tripped  back  in  the 
gayest  spirits ;  and  such  is  the  buoyancy  of  youth  and  so  con- 
tagious the  hilarityof  ayoungand  innocent  girl,  that,  nnprou- 
ising  as  their  prospects  appeared,  Lucy  herself  was  himyaod 
hopeful  iu  no  ordinary  measure.  LitUe  cause  had  ihay  for  the 
baste  which  they  had  made  to  gain  their  home  before  the  re- 
turn of  the  cross>grained  keeper.  Th^  waited  tea  (the  meal 
which  in  that  sort  ef  life  is,  pe^^M,  especially  among  women, 
thatjvfaich  they  like  the  btwt),  th^  kept  tbetearkettle  on  their 
cleanly  swept  hearth,  until  an  hour  to  fashionable  that  it 
would  not  nave  been  credited  in  Allonby ;  and  When  at  last 
they  took  dieir  own  simple  meal,  they  depooted  the  keeper** 
nicely  made  toast,  loget&r  vrith  the  tea^t,  in  the  chimney 
comer,  to  keep  it  warm  for  him  in  case  <n  bis  leComing  shiv- 
ering withoold  and  fotigne  from  a  njght  watch  of  tfaeooverts; 
for,  vritb  these  poor  girls,^Lui;y  espe(»a%,  da^  was  almost  as 
wakefolandcarefidasfore.  Midnight  came  and  passed,  and 
•till  no  ngns  of  Michael  Parr. 

As  the  nigfat  wore  on,  the  placid  cheerfulness  with  which  the 
betrothed  maiden  bad  been  blessed  yielded  aatuially  enoughto 
anxiety  and  deKessioo.  Therein  bad  long  been  patteiii^  on 
the  eaves,  a  cold  wind  moaned  among  the  tall  trees,  whose 
huge  branches  creaked  in  the  rising  teanpesc  like  the  masts  of 
aomem^^ship;  and  the  dogs,  the  keeper's  especial  charge, 
howled  in  a  manner  which  even  they  who  are  most  aocustonk- 
ed  to  these  sagacious  animals  cannot,  under  oemin  ctreom- 
stances,  help  feeling  to  be  ominous,  however  difBeult  it  migbt 
be  to  convey  the  impression  to  any  who  bad  not  beard  that 
most  dismal  of  living  sounds. 

"  Hark!"  jntemi^ited  Annia;  "Ihetr  steps;  dwyaneom- 
ing.  Can  that  be  Chk>e'»  bariiT  How  vrild  and  strange! 
Do  n't  open  the  docv  yet,  sister.    It  can 't  be  dwrn !" 

And  wild  and  strange  was  the  short,  qaidt,  uaiaSerautted 
baric,  wfaidi,  shaip,  pieninft  and  paiaftl  even  to  agooy,  rose 
above  the  redoubled  churns  of  howling  from  dw  k«auiel,  abovo 
the  blasts  of  the  tempest,  and  above  the  st^  aid  voicea  of 
many  men,  who  were  now  distinctly  heard  ^ipcaacbi^  die 
cottage.  They  paused  in  the  court,  afraid,  it  may  be,  to  ooo- 
voy  to  the  innocent  girls  the  shook  which  their  ^«adful  bm> 
then  could  not  fail  to  impart;  but  Cbloe  bad  no  sacli  scruple ; 
she,  cominning  her  wiU^  ihrill  ay,  6iaag  haridf  against  iba 
door,  scratch^  at  it  widihor  sloider  psiwa,  aa  if  ^  wmdd 
have  beaten  It  in,  and,  when  Locy's  tramhUng  >M"idB  mdid 
the  latch,  rushed  wildly  toward  the  hearth;  {tensing  for  a  mo- 
ment in  front  of  her  master's  hi^i-backed  oaken  diafr,  and 
then  returning  restlessly  to  the  group  in  tbs  oooit,  and  endas^ 
oring  to  search  some  objea  in  die  bock  ground. 

Tlie  sight  of  Cldoe  bad  mepared  the  sisters  in  some  dema 
for  what  was  to  follow.  Tbe  poor  do^  silky  ooat  was  oalK 
bled  in  blood  not  ber  own ;  and  when  ThomBe  Leigh,  the  uo- 
der-lteeper,  tried,  a  strong,  rough  man  as  he  was— -tried  in 
vain— to  aonoaooe  tbe  dreadful  lidii^  to  Miss  Lucy,  she  at 
once  relieved  and  suinised  Urn  by  iaqpriiv  in  a  low  vnoo. 
"lihadead?" 

Dead  Michael  Parr  bad  been  for  some  boors.  Tbe  bedy 
when  found  was  stifi*  and  odd.  Maries  there  worsof  aseveM, 
though  probably  a  brief  strug^,  tbe  ground  being  comider- 
ably  trodden,  aivil  one  or  two  haiel  braiiches  kukeU  and  torn 
down.  But  upon  tbe  whole  the  deadi  had  been  quicit  and 
sudden;  a  ^wsUy  aroond  in  dw  head,  by  ■omo  uvp  and 
weighs  instrument,  having  extinguished  liib  at  a  blow.  Be- 
yond ibis  all  was  mystery.  Tbeunder4[eeper,ThMnBsLeigb* 
whoso  ooCtage  was  ph^edat  a  ccatdderable  distauoe,  te  watch 
other  coverts  i^kmi  this  extensive  tract  of  woodland  manna, 
had  been  roused,  just  as  be  was  retiring  to  rest,  by  the  sonto 
sharp,  shrill  cry  of  distress,  I  may  say  of  T"g"^t*'i  from  poor 
Chios,  oceompikniad  by  beotiiv*  appawtiy  nmdktoo  vioUnt 

Digitized  by  VjOOg  iC 


10  TAe  'Woodtmn—*Sltt  RomdkeatTs  DaughUr. 


ibr  her  strength  against-the  door  of  his  dweDin^.  Upon  his 
answering  her  Bummens,  she  instantly  acised  his  coat;  and 
beinff  vmu  aequadnted  with  her  sagacity,  and  her  strong  affec- 
tion for  her  master,  he  and  his  brother  had  followed  her  to  the 
Fif^  Acre  Coppice,  and  there,—"  I  mean  the  coppice  where 
the  woodcutters  are  at  work/'  added  Thomas,  in  explanation, 
"  there  w©  found  the  body — what  be  would  have  said  farther 
was  interrapted  by  Lacy  s  fiUling  down  in  a  fainting  fit,  firom 
wMcb  she  was  with  great  difficnlty  recorered — rocevered  only 
to  hear  of  fireih  horrors. 

Judicial  inaniry  soon  led  to  the  development  of  some  cir- 
ctunstances  wnich  were  suspicious  ozily  to  professionnl  acu- 
men.    Tracks  and  foot-matks  had  been  discovered,  which 
nidd«nlydi«m>eared  at  the  cottage.    Hie  eUer  FmcAt  bad 
been  engaged  auring  the  previous  day  and  still  remained  at 
some  distant  woods,  aeleetiiig  and  maiking,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  an  eminent  surk'eyor,  the  oak  timber  to  be  included 
in  dils  year's  &11.    He  was  out  of  the  qucetion.    William,  be 
aide  the  worn  and  harassed  appearance  of  a  man  who  had 
passed  the  night  in  tremendous  crime  or  overwhelming  misery, 
preeented  the  stnuge  mixture  c€  reserve  and  recklessness  so 
often  observed  in  great  criminals.     Orcumstance  upon  cir- 
cumstance comliined  to  fix  the  guilt  upon  him  and  upon  him 
only.    The  remarkably  doped  uwes,  which  the  village  shoe- 
maker  and  his  neiglibor,  toe  blacksmith,  both  identified  as  or- 
dered by  Umself,  were  actually  found  upon  his  feet ;  a  iscket, 
widi  stains,  wbidi,  although  partially  washed  out,  still  bore 
traces  of  winch  the  mngeott  called  to  examine  the  body  recog- 
nised as  ihb  ineffaceable  mailu  a£  blood,  this  jacket,  still  wet 
and  known  by  twenty  persons  as  William  Frescott's  usual 
dress,  was  thrown  carelessly  In  a  comer,  and  undermntfa  it 
by,  equally  well  known,  the  axe  which  be  was  accustomed  to 
use  in  nis  ubor,  and  wUch,  bende  cofrespondiiig  exactly  with 
the  wound  on  the  bead,  which  had  proved  Ikuchael  Parr's 
death-blow,  retained  ghastly  evidence  of  the  deed.     '  The 
grey  hairs  yet  stuck  to  the  heft ! !    From  the  moment  that  the 
police  offioer  held  up  the  axe,  mule  but  eloquent  accomplice 
of  this  awfid  deed,  0ie  doubt  and        which  had  before  ao- 
conqiamed  tbe  wareb  Ifarougboat  uw  cottage  disappeared  be- 
fore the  natural  horror  which  such  a  crrnuB  awakened.  The 
accused  took  no  means  to  revive  or  awaken  a  more  favorable 
feeling.    He  sank  upon  the  settle  besUe  the  hearth,  whose 
untended  embers  had  been  long  extinguished,  in  slavering  si- 
lanee,  and  when  bandcufied  to  one  of  the  constables,  and 
fooMy  commanded  to  (Mow,  ho  seemed  radier  to  6bey  the 
moMwincal  inmoln  of  Ae  man  to  whom  be  was  Knked  than 
to  ^iprehondtne  meaniag  of  the  words. 

Some  amoog  the  villagers  bad  observed  the  previous  quar- 
nl,  as  wdt  as  tbe  paitiiw  of  the  lovers,  and,  more  dead  than 
■fin,  Looy  obmd  a  summtms  to  the  inquest  in  trembling  si- 
lence, and,  deaf  from  excess  of  nervoas  irritation,  tried  to  hear 
and  to  comprehend  tbe  mild  and  aooddng  address  of  Uie  offi 
cialfnnctionaiT.  Looldng  up  for  that  purpose,  she  caught  sight 
«£  WiUtam.  The  einiressien  of  bis  countoiBnce,  his  attitude 
and  the  irons  with  whioh  he  was  loaded,  told  Imr  at  a  glance, 
dw  dnadfid  truth.  She  listened  to  no  quesdon,  sbe  waited 
Sot  no  panse,  bat,  ihriakinff  with  feariul  rapidi^,  "  He  is  in- 
Boemtf  be  is  innoeent  1— bewaia  bow  ye.  loo,  commit  ^nnn> 
der!"  sbe  foH  upon  the  Ooor in  strong hyiteries.  From  that 
hour  many  wecdts  of  fever  and  deUrimn  paaaed  away  before 
sbe  was  restored  to  the  agoninng  cons^ousness  that  a  verdict 
of  wiUnl  murder  bad  been  returned  against  William  PrescotL 
This  tragedy  occurred  just  afW  the  Lent  Assises  bad  been 
bolden  at  the  oounty  tows,  so  that  the  prisoner  bad  tha  ad- 
vantage of  a  considerable  space  of  time  in  vriddi  to  seek  mch 
testimony  as  might  counterbalance  the  strotv  cbain  of  circum- 
stantial evidence  upon  which  tbe  verdict  of  Uie  inquest  had 
been  founded.  And  after  tbe  immediate  and  fierce  indignar 
tion  had  subsided,  the  usual  refetion  had  taken  place,  end 
many  began  to  baknca  the  virtues  of  a  Bfo  against  the  suspi- 
cions of  an  hour,  and  offers  were  conveyed  to  the  jail  of  what- 
ever money  might  be  needed  to  trace  the  real  criminal.  Calmly 
and  thankfully  were  tbey  dedioed.  Without  confusing  tbe 
crime,  William  Prescott  seemed  resolved  to  abide  the  punish- 
menL  Even  Gram  one,  tbe  dearest,  be  bad  refused  such  prof- 
fors — refosed  even  to  admit  bar  to  Us  celL 

"  It  is  strange,  Amne,"  said  sbe,  ow  ermaag,  as  tbey  wen) 
walking  together  on  a  balmy  May  evening,  when  tbe  son,  al- 
most level  with  the  botison,  shone  upon  a  row  of  weeinng 
Infchea  that  crowned  a  bank  covered  with  gorse  and  broom— 
the  lie^t,  mapeal  in  its  e&ect,  tinting  the  silver  bark  and  golden 
taseelaortbeladyof  tbewoodawidia(iurylustre,tiiBt  mote 
than  laaliwd  Tumer'a  dkintfeM  fancies   "  it  is  pa>^  strange 


that  William  seems  to  take  as  much  pains  to  prevent  any 
friends  establishing  his  innocence  as  another  might  do  to  pre- 
vent the  proof  of  gmli.  Why,  if  it  were  indeed  tbe  poachers 
whom  our  good  vicar  suspects— why  for  ihem  should  he  throw 
his  life  away,  since,  if  he  still  persists  in  this  silence,  tbe  law- 
yers say  that  notbing  can  save  him  T  Well,"  eonunued  she,  in 
the  same  calm  and  resigned  tone  in  which  bad  hitherto 
spoken,  "I  shall  not  survive lum  long!  Do  not  cry  so,  deai- 
Annie ;  in  that  «nainty  is  my  only  comfort." 

"  Nav,  dearest  sister,"  began  Annie,  when  sbo  was  inter- 
rupt«^  ay  a  rustling  on  the  other  side  of  the  bank,  accoropa- 
nied  by  a  renewal  of  that  fearful  barking,  never  heard  save  on 
that  fearful  ni^t,  from  Cbloe,  the  m ordered  keeper's  favorite 

mtsenble  man,  lean,  pallid,  nnwasfacd,  unshaven,  ragged , 
starved,  crawled  forth,  scarcely  resisting  the  attacks  of  Cbloe, 
whose  furious  assaults  were  restrained  with  difficulty  by  the 
trembling  girls,  and,  dragging  himself  to  the  feet  of  Lucy,  de- 
manded, in  a  tone  of  agony:  "  As  you  would  save  a  sinful 
soul,  tell  me  the  truth,  and  the  whole  truth — if  the  murderer 
be  not  found,  must  William  dief  " 

"  As  surely  as  I  stand  here,"  was  the  reply. 
"  Take  me  to  the  good  vicar,  drag  me  before  the  tna^ps- 
trates,  let  all  the  country  hear  me — bring  them  hither  before  I 
die  " — mid  bo  fell  back  as  if  already  bis  last  hour  were  come. 

"  Tins  is  what  I  have  bdteved  in  my  inmost  heart,"  aaid 
Lucy,  "  ever  since  I  have  known  that  William's  father  had 
disappeared.  Oh,  Master  Prescou!"  aud  she,  as  the  old 
man,  upon  whose  jiallid  face  Annie  bad  sprinkled  cold  water 
firom  a  bright  spring  by  the  way-side,  was  once  more  reviving 
— "  oh,  M  astir  Prescott,  clear,  if  you  can,  your  innocent  aon ! 
I  always  knew  that  he  was  innocent! " 

The  old  man  spoke  with  efibrt  and  difficulty:  "We  met 
that  nigbt  ia  the  copinoe.  I  bad  returned  to  ascertain  the 
girtii  of  one  particiuar  tree.  He  seized  me,  pretending  to 
take  mo  for  a  poacher ;  knocked  me  down,  spumed  me,  being 
down;  and,  when  I  rose,  maddened  by  bis  insults,  the  nxe 
was  in  my  hand,  and  in  my  frensy— then  came  ihy  noble 
boy  t  he  dragged  me  away— made  me  promise  not  to  surren- 
der myself.  Oh,  Miss  Lucy,  brii^  witnesses,  Inb^  officers  to 
cany  me  to  prison!  Think,  if  I  Aould  die  without  cleazins 
my  boy ! " 

And  that  nigbt  the  miserable  &tber  did  die ;  but  not  until, 
before  competent  auiborities,  be  bad  established  the  iimocepce 
(rf  his  son. 

THE  ROUNDHEAD'S  DAUGHTER. 

SV  MSST  BVSSALL  HrTTOKn. 

'b  tkis  oar  fiMBsa's  beat  Ah,  no!  nol  no!*  Sfesfapsrc. 
A  fairer  damsel  never  graced  the  pinched  coif  and  drmurc 
kerchief  of  the  puritans  than  Maael  Goodwin,  as  she  stood  one 
sultry  afternoon  in  tbe  merry  month  of  Jiue,  wreathing  a 
straggling  honeysuckle  round  a  mossy  aundial  in  the  deserted 
pleasaunce  of  Temple  Laleham.  The  scene  and  its  accesso- 
ries were  not  unworthy  of  the  blooming  maiden,  a  very  mae- 
budfor  beauty  and  youthfiilness,  whose  swift  and  airymotions 
seemed  to  throw  light  and  Bunshinc  o\-cr  the  picture ;  and  yet 
there  was  a  strange  contrast  between  her  br^t  and  beaming 
lovelbess  and  the  neglect  and  desobtimi  of  u  around.  The 
magnifioent  mansion,  one  of  tbe  spacious  and  picturesqtie 
manor-bouses  of  Elizabeth's  days,  erected,  as  the  name  would 
import,  upon  the  site  of  a  still  more  extensive  rendcoee  or 

Crptory  of  tbe  proud  order  of  St.  John  of  Jerusalem,  had 
shut  up  since  tbe  establishment  of  the  commonwealth ; 
its  former  possessor.  Sir  Philip  Montresor,  a  stumch  old  ca- 
valier, having  been  in  exile  smce  the  star  of  Cnnnwell  had 
been  in  the  ascendant ;  and  Colonel  Goodwin,  in  virtue  of  a 
decree  of  tbe  committe  of  sequestration,  its  present  owner,  a 
plain  soldier  and  a  zealous  roundhead,  rigid,  self-denying,  and 
averse  from  luxury  as  the  Frotecter  himself  preferring  the 
bumble  dwelling  of  his  fora&tbers,  tbe  home  «  his  bcnrbood, 
to  tbe  splendid  abode  of  the  favorite. .  Desdaie  it  was, 
with  its  barred  windows,  its  nlent  coiirU,  the  grass  growing 
on  its  noble  terraces,  the  statues  and  urns  that  crowned  die 
marble  balustrade  broken  and  overt!  rrown,  nettles  and  briars 
forcing  then-  way  between  the  broad  flights  of  steps,  wall-flow- 
ers and  snap-dragons  flourishing  in  every  nook  of  the  richly 
carved  stone  muUions.  Desolation  triumphed  overall;  and 
yet  so  pituresque  was  the  building,  with  its  elaborate  \-a- 
riety  of  outHne,  its  pointed  roofs  and  gable  ends  and  clustered 
chimneys,  its  turrets  and  porches  and  pinnacles,  its  deep  bay 
wiiHiows  and  pnjecinig  oriels,  tbe  phiy  of  li^t  and  shadow, 
and  tbe  mellow  tinting  of  die ' 
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dmbdxil  if  a  punter*!  eye  would  not  have  found  more  mtifi- 
cation  ia  coolemptadng  the  mansion,  silent  and  dewrtea  aa  it 
mat  a  model  of  the  poetical  anUteotnra  of  an  age  whaa  that 
gianJwt  of  die  aita  nad  not  yet  sabsided  into  doll  proM,  than 
to  have  gazed  on  its  spacioua  courts,  crowded  with  knight  and 
v|ULce,  groom  and  pagp,  with  stately  datnea  and  inindng  dam- 
sels, on  that  day  for  ever  memorable  in  the  annals  of  the  Mon- 
liCMUi'i,  when  the  Virgin  Queen,  in  one  of  her  progresses, 
deigned  not  only  to  sleep  a  night  at  Temple  Ii^faam,  but 
even  to  dance  a  coranto  with  its  master. 

If  tbe  hall  were  still  fair  to  the  sight,  the  park,  or  rather 
chase  in  which  it  stood,  presented  a  scene  of  unrivaled  beaoty. 
Chmps,af  oaks  and  beeches,  old  enough  |to  have  witnessed 
the  stem  and  warlike  exercises,  and  to  have  listened  to  the 
coral  hymns  of  tbe  Knights  Templan ;  an  avenue  of  elms, 
^ove  a  mile  to  length,  pillared  and  arched  like  the  aislo  of 
some  ndgfaty  cathedral ;  thicket«  of  old  thorns  covered  with 
peady  blouoma,  mingled  with  tbe  paler  foliage  of  the  feath- 
ery  tnnh,  rising  from  an  andergrowth  of  feni,  among  which 
the  daer  were  lying  in  scattered  groups,  while  large  herds 
were  gnzing  upon  the  rich  herbage,  approaching  close  to  ihc 
mansion,  as  conscious  that  they  had  little  to  fear  from  tbe  in- 
trasitm  of  man ;  a  piece  of  water  that  might  almost  be  called 
a  lake,  piercing  the  depth  of  the  woods,  and  giving  back  in 
in  bright  mirror  the  rich  and  varied  forest  scenery,  and  tbe 
and  fleecy  doudleu  of  the  summer  sky ;  a  ruined  tower 
an  an  eminraca  upon  tbe  other  side  of  the  mere,  whose  walls, 
CO  IT  red  with  ivy,  wore  said  to  have  belonged  to  a  watch- 
lower  in  the  days  of  the  preceptoiy;  and,  nearer  the  house, 
aome  bn)kouaa|ud,  part  of  which  had  been  fiabi)onds,  pew 
fiOed  n^^^^^|L|tb  of  alders  and  other  moisture-loviug 
M^fl^^^^^Hteep  declivity  appeared  the  low  arch  of 
^■BS^^^^oHf  covered  with  the  pendent  planu ;  all 
n^l^m^^^Snxig  light  and  shadow  a  sunny  day  in 
Joop,  form^^^PHore  of  no  common  iDterest  and  beau^. 

The  pleasaiince,  too,  with  its  rose-bushes  and  other  mnver- 
i^  sbru)|^  turned  into  actual  trees,  bending  under  the  weight 
of  their  blossoms,  and  the  formal  partrrrcs  thanks  to  Ma- 
bel's love  of  gardening,  bright  with  pinks  nad  sweet-williams, 
laritbeels  (so  Fletcher  hath  it),  marigolds  and  gilKstocks — the 
pleaaannee  exhibited  a  strange  mixture  of  gnyety  and  dasola- 
ticm.  The  sparkling  fountain^  whose  waters,  shimmering  in 
tbe  annahine,  glittered  like  showers  of  diamonds,  no  longer 
cooled  and  refreshed  the  noontide  air.  That  light  was  extin- 
guished ;  those  streams  had  ceased  to  flow.  Even  tbe  quaint 
basin,  carved  tike  a  huge  cockle-shell,  such  as  a  few  centuries 
before  might  have  been  seen  among  the  followers  of  the  Knights 
of  tbe  Temple,  denoting  the  pilgrims  from  the  Holy  Land — 
that  shell-tike  basin,  whose  small  reservoir  at  once  supplied 
aa]  received  the  slender  jets  of  water  which  dropped  into  the 
shaOow  poolwiiha  '"und  so  lulling  and  so  musical,  wasbroken 
now  and  dry.  Evej.*.bose  twin  hedges  of  bolhr  amd  yew,  the 
fifing  walls  as  smooth  as  masooty,  sormeunted  at  regular  dis- 
tanced by  figures  bearing  remote  reeemblances  to  phoenixeB  or 
peacocks,  dragons  or  bears,  or  other  birds  and  animals,  exist- 
ent or  non>exisient~-ihose  hedges,  pride  of  the  old  gardener's 
art,  which  sheltered  at  once  the  flowpi^plots  from  tbe  bleak 
aonh-east.  and  tbe  chaste  dames  of  the  hall  from  inimsion  or 
observation,  had  now,  escaped  from  the  shears,  breken  into  a 
wikl  hnuriance  of  vegetation ;  so  thai  the  spreading  branches 
and  projecting  tops  bid  not  merely  (Alliterated  all  traces  of 
dwsr  former  trim  and  painfhl  clippings,  but  had  by  their  iireg- 
alar  and  disproportioned  growth  thrown  the  crowning  mon- 
sters into  inextricable  confusion.  Tbe  closely  shaven  turf  was 
overrun  with  moss ;  the  gravel  paths  were  covered  with  gnus 
and  weeds;  in  short,  at  Tempw  Lolehom  Nature  was  every 
when  ttinnplung  over  Art. 

And  among  tbe  birest  <^  Nature's  works  nugfat  be  rockoncd 
the  Uoosning  rose-bud,  Mabel  Goodwin.  She  had  finished  her 
task  of  twisting  the  straggling  honeysuckle  round  the  old  sun- 
dial, already  garlanded  with  iba  pink  and  purple  flowfrsofthc 
cwe«t-pea ;  and  after  gazing  earnestly  fnim  side  to  side  of  that 
flowery  prison,  the  plvusaunce,  eacloaed  as  it  was  by  its  high 
walls  of  yew  and  hnSly,  and  peeping  cautiously,  in  on  atritude 
compoanded  of  looking  aid  listening,  through  an  arch  cut  in 
the  thick  hedge,  which  led  into  the  cbosc ;  aftrrglancing  some- 
what impatiently  up  at  the  old  clock  tower,  which  still  held 
its  stately  place  among  the  gilded  vanea  and  richly  carved  pin- 
noclos  of  the  mansion,  although  the  machineiy  had  ceased  to 
perfbnn  iu  olGce,  and  tbe  deep  solemn  tongue  which  seemed 
to  convey  a  n'arning  upon  thefligbtof  time,  a4  ittold  thehourv, 
had  long  been  mute— and  casting  another  fruitless  and  pettish 
look  at  tbe  old  suo^lial,  which  bad  lost  iu  gnomon — and  then, 


holding  her  fidr  bead  m  as  to  shade  ber  eyea  from  the  glare, 
glaied  to  somewhat  more  purpose  upon  tbe  bright  sun,  whoM 
course  in  the  heavens  no  neglect  of  man  enold  stay  or  change ; 
after  three  several  vain  attempts  to  ascertain  the  hour,  she 
turned  rapidly  round  as  a  slignt  sound  caught  ber  quick  ear, 
and  was  aware  of  a  young  man,  whose  simple  gari>  could  not 
conceal  the  air  of  high  binh  and  higbbreediog  visible  ia  every 
motion,  who  bad  amroanhed  by  una  path  ai  aba  woa  watch- 
ing for  him  by  another,  and  now  stood  at  ber  mde. 

"  Sab !  Master  Arthur  Montresor,"  exclaimed  the  fair  dam- 
sel, with  the  little  air  of  sauciness  and  coquetry  whieh  formed 
so  piquant  a  contrast  with  ber  puritanic  attiie ;  "  sob !  this  ia 
the  way  you  over-sea  gallants  keep  tiystwitha  simple  countiy 
maiden '  Hero  have  I  been  for  longer  than  I  con  tell;  and  but 
that  I  despatched  old  Jonathan  to  tbeh^-fi^inthe  lily4nead 
with  a  weigh^  bottle  of  double  ale,  and  mentioned  something 
about  seeking  marsb-moUows  to  make  a  salve  for  Daniel's  leg, 
wbk:h  he  cut  half  off  yester-eve,  poor  felk>w,  with  his  own 
scythe,  while  be  was  at  one  and  the  some  time  mowing  a  heavy 
•watbe  ond  listening  to  a  word  in  seaeoo  from  Ebenew  Crump 
— but  for  tbe  excuse  aS  seeking  these  mallows,  and  the  sweet 
herbs  for  my  father's  pottage,  how  I  ooold  have  wandered  here 
none  can  teU;  and  to  lind  you  absent!  one  should  have  thought 
that  the  prospect  of  a  dinner  would  have  made  you  punctual. 
Take  it,  can't  you  7  "  continued  Mabel,  as  she  hastily  flung 
the  herbs  she  spoke  of,  mallows,  sweet-roajonun,  marigolds, 
and  thyme,  from  a  basket  wfakdi  lay  on  the  inrf,  half-Udden 
by  a  great  Kwe-bnsb,  and  bonded  to  her  compatdon  with  tatber 
more  core  a  large  packet  wrapped  in  a  naricin,  whioh  the 
large  bundle  of  mallows  bad  covered  most  efiectuiily. 

"Take  tbe  packet  and  off  with  it  to  your  hi^ig  place, 
Master  Arthur, '  resumed  she.  "  Veu  have  small  cause  for 
thanks,  I  trow,  since  the  paa^  was  made  of  your  own  deer, 
that's  certun;  and  'tis  odds  Init  the  Aook  ai  canaij  may,  in 
bygone  days,  have  inhabiled  the  apocions  odieraga  «  Temple 
Lalehnm.  Leave  kissing  my  band,  good  Arthur,  and  away ! 
Nay,  nay!  rest  here  a  moment,  fair  cousin,"  resumed^ 
pretty  damsel,  whose  experience  of  the  *  over-sea  gallant's ' 
delight  in  ber  sode^  bad  been  such  as  to  occasion  no  small 
suprise  at  tbe  ready  obedience  to  tbe  command  of  leaving  her 
which  he  tescifiod  upon  tbe  present  occarion.  "  Yoa  may  as 
well  stay  just  for  one  moment,  just  to  tell  me  in  the  first 
place  the  cause  wl^  you  are  so  silent  and  so  sad,  and  in  the 
next,  to  have  an  opportunity  of  profiting  by  the  perusal  of  a 
billet  which  I  have  received  this  very  nwHning  from  my  '  un- 
worthy swtor,*  as  be  colls  himself;  Amindab,  eldest  ocn  and 
heir  m  Amindab  HoU&st,  the  cider,  scrivener  of  Newport." 

"  A  billet  from  Aminadab,  Mabel !  and  you  allow  him"— 

"Hear  the  story  out,  beau  coosiiit  Many  a  long  year 
back,  before  the  worst  of  these-bad  times,  when  your  dear 
mother.  Lady  Montreasor,  profited  of  the  very  distant  kindred 
that  subsisted  between  our  houses  to  show  all  manner  of  kind- 
ness in  my  father's  absence  to  his  roetberless  giris,aod  to  me, 
the  youngest,  more  especially — (or,  somehow,  my  nster  Ke- 
siah  shrank  away  from  her  notice  as  if  anticipatiog  the  sod'di* 
vision  that  was  to  come  i  WeQ,  you  may  remember  in  those 
days  when  you,  a  tall  youth,  and  I,  a  small  damsel"— 

*'  When  1  used  to  call  you  '  my  little  wife,'  Mabel,  >md  my 
dear  mother  smiled  at  the  word.  Ob,  I  remember  those  days 
well — too  well,  perhaps,  for  a  pennyless  exilo !"  and  tbe  beau 
cousin  sighed. 

"  Fie,  Arthur!"  resumed  the  fair  maiden.  "Let  me  get 
on  with  my  story.  Well,  in  those  days  there  airived  from 
foreign  parts — sent,  by  Sir  Philip,  from  Ita^,  was  it  noti— a 
certain  instrument  wbichf  if  laid  in  an  open  window,  and 
swept  by  the  wind,  would  discourse  a  nnuic  as  strange  as  the 
means  by  which  it  was  produced ;  so  wild,  and  sweet,  elnd 
sad,  were  the  sounds." 

"  I  remember  as  if  it  were  yesterday  my  poor  mother's  de- 
light in  those  long  meleocboly  cadences,  and  the  fears  of  the 
domestics,  who,  even  after  the  simple  machinery  was  shown, 
and  explained  to  them,  continued  to  brieve  it  something 
ominous,  if  not  supernatural.  But  what  can  the  £olian  harp 
possibly  have  todouith  Aminadab  and  his  billet f 

"  You  shall  hear.  Some  fortnight  since,  after  in  one  of  my 
half-stolen  visits  to  the  Temple  Laloliara  library  and  tbe  dear 
pleasaunce  I  had  discovered  you,  fair  cousin,  tmd  your  biding 
place,  old  Judith,  discoursing  of  signs  and  omens,  spoke  of 
tho  *  wind  miisie'  up  at  the  monsioii,  and  Kesiah's  curioai^ 
wa»  much  excited;  so,  to  prevent  a  visit,  which  mi^  hara 
endangered  your  sectet,  I  ran  here  the  next  morning  at  day- 
break, and  having  after  a  long  search  discovered  the  lust 
treasure,  carried  it  home  forthwith," 
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SdU,  what  hu  this  to  do  widi  Aniiiisdab  ?" 
"  Wby,  tiie  sweet  youth — Hast  ever  teen  fcrim,  Arthur  T 
He'i  dM  verf  nodal  of  a  poritaa  Mrivener**  oaly  ion  and 
b^;  plain,  pncise,  Miff,  and  dow,  dromini:  oat  hia  words 
at  tbe  rata  of  a  lyli^te  to  a  minale,  and  stalkini:  along  the 
ki^my  at  apace  which,  at  a  lUjeral  oompatadon,  my  ave- 
rage HiiM  ,balf  mile  an  boor.  He  is  all  over  an  epitome  of 
puiUanisn  aod  law.  The  new  suit  in  which  he  comes  a 
courting  eraddes  Bke  parchment,  and  be  makes  love  In  a 
jargon  filched  ftom  the  moitgagw  and  dtle  deeds  which  that 
cumdng  thief  Us  folher  has  stolen  from  their  right  owners. 
Hath  he  not  yonr  estate  of  Hontresor  Vale T  Yes!  I  know 
he  hath.  Well,  Arthur!  you  are  going  to  say  over  again, 
yfim  makes  all  due  to  the  billet?  Now,  the  tmtb  is,  that 
tUs  aooompHihad  swahi  happening  to  see  me  me  fur  morn- 
ing with  •  vohmw  of  Spenser  in  my  band,  and  knowbig,  from 
the  look  of  die  stanzas  that  it  was  verse,  and,  scandalized  at 
the  title— for  of  all  commerce  widi  any  queens,  more  espe- 
cially the  Faerie  Queene,  we  may  safdy  hold  hira  guUdess, 
began  vituperaung  poett  and  poesy  in  such  hsUontfaatl, 
th'"*'?^  to  be  rid  of  him,  forbade  him  my  presence  umit  he 
had  to  ndu  amends  fiir  his  crime  of  Mm  poerie,  pndneod  a 
copy  ofversfla  hi  my  hoiMir." 

"And  he  has  written  them  T  And  these  aiedieyl"  quoth 
Master  Arthur  Montresor,  taking  them  carelessly  from  Ma- 
bel's Adr  hand.    "DelightfiiUy  bad,  ofcourse!"  added  he. 

"  I  crave  your  pardon,  they  are  on  the  contraiy  so  good 
that,  althongn  Ambiadab  bath  engrossed,  and  in  some  sort 
mpropriated  hj  engrosni^  them-'  f9r  one  can't  call  those 
square  characters  hand  of  wrib— I  should  as  soon  sus- 

peet  Hfrfdmst  the  elder,  his  honored  father,  of  the  composi- 
tion  as  himself.  I  dare  say  he  has  stolen  tbem,  as  that  re- 
spectable scrivener  would  steal  an  eetau.  It's  the  family 
triok.   Read  them,  AftfanrJ" 

"  Addmsed  to  CeKa,  and  signod  Amyntor.  What  will  the 
pradsian,  Us  Ibdier,  say  to  names  so  heathenish  7" 

"to  AN  JEOLIAN  BAKF. 
AddretMd  to  Uie  Lsdy  of  alt  BMUty,  the  thrice  Mr  CaUs. 
"Oh!  breeiy  harp!  that,  with  thy  fond  complaining, 
Hast  held  my  willing  ear  this  whole  ni^it  long : 
Mourning,  as  one  might  deem,  yon  moon,  slow  mntng. 
Sole  listener  oft  of  thy  melodious  song; 

"Sweet  harp!  if  bushed  awhile  that  tuneAil  sorrow. 
Which  may  not  flow  unintermitted  adll, 
A  lover's  prayer  one  strain  less  sad  mi^t  borrow 
Of  all  thou  poorest  at  thine  own  sweet  will. 

"  KoWf  when— her  forehead  in  that  pale  moon  gleaunng— * 
YoD  daric-tresaed  maid  beneath  the  softemng  hour. 
As  (ain  to  lose  no  touch  of  thy  sad  streaming. 

Leans  to  the  night  from  forth  her  latticed  bowar; 

"And  the  low  whispering  air,  and  thy  lone  ditty. 
Around  her  bean  tfaehr  mingled  spells  have  wove ; 
Now  cease  those  notes  awhile  that  plain  for  pqr, 
And  wake  thy  bolder  song,  and  ask  for  love. 

"Amthtor." 

*  "  Stolen  of  a  surety !  none  of  AmiiKM>*s  handywork." 
And,  with  a  gravity  which  Mabel  was  far  ftiom  expecting,  he 
returned  die  manuscript. 

"  But  wherefore  thus  amort,  fair  cousin  t  Methinks  a  love 
ditty  from  yon  starched  puritan  «rere  no  ill  conse  of  mirth  " 

"  He  may  lau^  rather  that,  by  issiung  your  commands 
and  accepting  his  obedience,  you  are  doing  your  best  to  fur- 
ther his  suit.  Think  of  this,  dear  Mahel,  and  put  curb  and 
rein  on  your  gay  spirit,  so  that  it  lead  you  into  no  straits  when 
your  poor  cousin  Arthur  Montresor  is  clow;  mewed  up,  and 
can  no  longer  pester  you  with  grave  counsel,  or  listen  to  the 
sweet  prattle  which  he  has  loved  too  well.  They  have  ti-ackcd 
me,  Mabel,  all  day  long.  I  have  felt  that  the  spy,  Ebeneser, 
the  creature  of  old  Holdfast,  is  upon  my  footsteps,  although  by 
escajring  through  tbe  wilderness  to  the  pleofsuncc,  walled  in 
by  those  tall  yews  and  hollies,  I  have  for  the  moment  baffled 
him.  And,  what  is  worse,  an  important  missive  (for  my  er- 
rand here  was  not  merefy  to  see  once  again  my  old  ancestral 
mansion — the  homo  of  my  forefather?,  and  to  fall  in  love  \rith 
the  sweet  playthit^  of  my  early  yean,  my  own  little  wire), 
what  is  far  worse,  they  have,  I  Imt,  a  missive  compromisiBg 


*  Not  quits  atolea,  ■Ithonsh  none  oTbt  bsndrwork.  TTre  soni  was 
fhrsa  to  DM  ftir  this  voluaelv  ny  fttead,  Mr.  KsnTOB,  whose  aid,  ha 
ving  once  besa  koaorod  by  it,  caonol  tuitf  be  reliaqoiAed  or  ailrai- 
ksQ  t  Usmereat  triflvsbaintniU  of  grace  ittd.  melody,  wUle  the  rsct 
■aaa  and  vigor  of  Us  greater  eSortt  are  tu  beyoatl  aiy  poor  praiss 


far  higher  names  than  imne — ev«n  Oimond  luinidf<  Harii ! 
That  is  Fidelc's  bark !    The  spies  are  at  hand." 

"  Away  with  thee,  dear  Arthur!  They  know  not  tbe  secret 
of  the  library  window,  which  thou  canst  reach  ia  a  mmoent; 
nor  of  the  under-ground  passage  between  the  house  and  tbe 
grotto,  leading  from  that  very  room.  Fly  thither,  and  leave 
roe  to  baffle  them !    Away,  dear  Arthur !  Be  quiet,  Fidele." 

An  hour  after  this  diaMsue  Mabel  Goodwui's  round  and 
ringing  vtnce  was  heard  in  ue  grotto,  singing  to  a  popular  a&r 
the  fine  line  of  Aminadah's  love^^: 

*Oh  bresay  hsrp,  that  wftklhy  ftarf  co^laUaf.' 
"  Ought  not  Aminadah  M  be  neatly  Sattned,  Fidele,  that  I, 
aU  alone  here,  except  tl^  failUiil  self,  my  piet^  Fldrie,  am 
sin^g  his  verses— 

'  Oh  breeay  harp  r 
I  wonder  whether  any  body  hears  me !" 

AimI,  gathering  frnn  her  words  that  she  was  indeed  alone, 
the  young  cavalier  emerged  from  the  subtemnean  passage 
into  a  dark  cave  beyond  uie  groHo,  from  whence  he  could,  if 
necessajv,  effect  an  immediate  retreat;  the  grotto  iiself  behu; 
filled  with  garden-pots,  rakes,  hoes,  and  Other  bgbt  tools,  wMcn 
at  once  formed  an  excuse  for  Mabel's  vlmt,  and  ensured  her 
of  warning  in  case  any  other  porson  should  aj^niach. 

"  They  are  gone,  Arthur!"  cried  Mi^l  trinmfdmn^.— 
"  They  are  both  gme,  Ebeneser  Crump  and  old  Master  Hold- 
fast, in  his  proper  person,  half  a  dozen  miles  on  the  way  to 
London  by  this  dme ;  and  what  do  you  think  they  have  taiken 
with  them  to  lay  before  the  Protector !  Guess !  guess !  Aniin- 
adab's  love-dit^ — which  I  took  the  liberty  of  changing  for 
that  midity,  wonderfhl,  stmngo,  and  m^H|k^i  eputte  of 
yours,  mule  dieir  lsong,tar<chM  visage^H^^HMfL^iP^ 
noddles  to  be  engaged  on  some  great  "'^^BI^^Hp^^^^ 
'  Oh  brseay  harp,  that  wtlh  thy  f^^t/f^^Btlf. '.  *  > 
It  is  really  worth  tbe  fright  to  think  bolB^^^ly  diey  H 
be  putzled  But  then  to  look,  Arthur,  on  yoft  grave  face  ! 
I  do  verily  believe  you  wotild  that  this  missive  of  ^urs,  with 
all  iu  treason  against  the  Lord  FroMctor.  had  gone  to  White- 
hall rather  than  that  song." 

"  Not  so,  dearest  Mabel!  Your  quick  wit  and  ready  hand 
have  saved  my  life,  and  the  lives  ot  others  far  more  valuable 
than  mine ;  but  at  a  risk  to  yourself,  when  the  change  of  let- 
ters is  known,  as  known  it  nTust  be  right  speedily,  at  a  risk  to 

{our  own  happiness  which  I  tremble  u  think  of.  For  myself, 
must  avail  myself  of  the  respite  afforded  roe  to  peipare  the 
means  of  esc^te.  Thou,  fairest  and  dearest" — he  checked 
himself,  and  continued  in  a  lower  tone—"  Were  it  too  much 
to  ask  of  thee  to  meet  mo  here  thrae  nights  hence  t  By  that 
time"— he  again  paused — "  thou  wilt  not  fear  to  trust  uiysetf 
here  at  midnight  f  Thou  wilt  not  mistrust  tl^  poor  couidn  t 
Thou  wilt  come  hither,  sweetest  Mabel  ?" 

"  I  most  go  now,  at  any  rate,"  said  the  little  damsel,  bluab- 
ing :  "  My  father  is  ill  at  ease,  and  may  lack  my  presence; 
and,  strict  though  he  be,  and  demure  as  is  my  good  sitter  8^ 
siah,  I  do  firmly  believe  that  be,  albeit  bo  calls  me  rattle-brain 
and  madcap,  tmd  chides  my  vagaries  a  dozen  times  n  day, 
doth  in  reality,  and  in  the  bottom  of  his  heart,  love  me  a  bun 
dred-fold.  better  than  he  does  her.  A  fair  afternoon  to  you, 
Master  Arthur  Montresor.  What  would  you  give  now  to  see 
tbe  Lord  Protector's  face  when  be  opens  Amidab's  love-dit^  1 

•Ohbnnsrharp!"* 
And  off  the  gipiy  nipped. 

Tbe  rMrd  night  arrived,  a  true  Ei^sh  stmuner  night,  dte 
west  wind  sighing,  tbe  moon  neariy  at  full,  labw^ng  throQ^ 
drifting  clouds,  at  one  moment  illumiating  the  rilent  mansimi 
and  its  noble  park,  at  another  enveloping  all  around  in  tbe 
deepest  shadow.  The  youth  and  maiden  stood  within  the 
ruined  grotto;  Mabel  wrappinj;  herself  in  hei  hood  and  scarf, 
but  shivering,  ncverdieless,  partly  from  the  effect  of  tbe  nigfat- 
dew,  partly  from  Ktrong  emotion,  for  the  cousins  (why  not 
use  the  true  word,  and  call  them  -lovers  T)  seemed  to  hare 
changed  characb-rs ;  so  earnest  and  ardent  were  hia  pleadings, 
and  her  replies  so  grave  and  sod. 

'*  All  httft  befallen  as  I  predicted,  Mabel.  Without  exactfy 
knowing  that  for  which  it  was  a  subsdtute,  tbe  tnck  of  the 
love-ditty  has  been  detected ;  and  my  presence  here  so  far  as- 
certained as  to  ensure  tt^moi-row's  bringing  spies  and  soldiers, 
horse  and  foot,  upon  the  track,  to  ransack  this  old  place;  aid- 
ed by  tiie  local  knowledge  of  tbe  scrivener  Holdfast,  eager  t* 
rid  mmself  of  me,  that  1»  may  retain  unquestioned  posscssicm 
of  Montresor  Tale,  the  northam  proper^  of  our  old  home; 
thrke  eager  to  obtaJn  tl^  hand  m^be  fi)iinaI|pi«einott  Us 
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loa,  jWt  be  mfty  j<nn  tbew  goodly  msDon  to  the  BStBtM  whi^ 
be  alremly  caQi  his.    And  thou, — " 

"  Ay,  my  sentence  u  already  posted.  I  must  wed  Amin- 
wiab,  or  renoonce  all  hope  of  pudonl"  And  poor  Mabel's 
wrspoqred  down  like nia. 

"  Wed  Aminwlab,  and  anbiaca  misei^  for  thy  vbole  lUe 
loBg!  No,  sweetest  Mabel,  tbat  must  never  be.  I  cannot 
leam  tbee  to  the  destiny  with  which  thou  art  threatened.— 
Case  witb  me,  fairest,  dearest.  The  prospects  of  the  cars- 
lien  are  brightening.  A  mightier  conqueror,  death  Umself, 
b  wresttiD^  wiA  the  great  warrior,  who  hath  sat  sj  firmly,  I 
bad  well  >o  wordnly,  oa  the  F*^-**  tbrana.  His 

soa  eaaaot  fill  that  seat— and  then  bat  eran  if  that  hope  fail, 
sad  wa  be  still  poor,  my  Mabel"— 

**  I  dnnk  not  ricoes.  They  ai«  as  dust  ia  the  balanoe. 
My  father,  Arthur,  my  poor,  peer  father!" 

"fl^  ha  be  happier,  lUnk'st  thou,  to  see  thee  wretched 
wU  one  whom  thou  canst  not  love,  and  to  feel  and  know  that 
hs  canacd  that  wretchednese  T  Come,  sweetest ;  The  horses 
waiL" 

**  He  kieaed  me  to-nigfat,  and  blessed  me ; — ^laid  his  hand 
npOD  ray  heed  and  blessed  me.  Arthur.    My  dear,  dear  father ! 

I  caaoot  lemm  him  ["  And  see  wrung  her  bands,  and  sobbed 
is  if  her  been  woold  break. 

"  Wik  tbod  stay  to  wed  Aminadab  T  We  shall  retain,  Ma- 
bel, to  thy  &tber,  return  to  kneel  tocetber  tar  Va  blearing. 
Aad  he  has  still  Keeiah!  Here  is  Uqr  pal&ey.  Flaoe  that 
Bnle  fiMC  in  my  bond.   Soh !" 

"  itj  father !  poor 

Aai  ao  andeimiiig,  she  rode  away. 

a         *         •         •      '    «         «  • 

A  twelemontfa  had  gone  by.  The  summer  son  shone  oooe 
mere  on  the  fair  mansion  and  the  rich  woods  of  Temple  Lale- 
bim.  The  Protector  was  dead,  and  Richard  CromweD  bad 
Kerned  ais  well  pleased  to  relinquish  the  task  of  sovereignty 
u  Charles  had  oeen  to  ascend  his  ancestral  throne.  The 
kiifdom  after  its  long  unrest  was  beginning  to  settle  into  tran- 
qnih^,  when  one  fine  morning,  the  oAending  daughter 
(ddw,  by  tlie  death  of  stoat  Sir  nilip,  X<ady  Mmittesor)  stood 
faombly  before  her  father's  door.  Kesiah  tqceived  her  there 
with  the  kisa  of  sisterly  afTcction. 

"  My  father !  my  dear  father!"  said  poor  Mabel. 

"  He  is  better,  mu^,"  replied  Kesiah,  answering  the  look 
isther  than  die  word ;  "  greatly  better  in  health,  and  prepared 
to  see  you." 

The  nsters  sought  his  room  in  silence;  andftfabelf^  weep- 
iag  at  hia  feet,  and  laid  her  bead  upon  his  knee. 
"Father!  dear  father! 
And  again  she  w^t. 

8o6cned.by  i4kut  by  the  ng^t  of  lus  favorite  child,  and 
above  all  by  bar  fondness  and  humility,  the  eJd  man  once  again 
laid  his  tiembliDg  hand  upon  her  head. 

bailing  tfanmgfa  her  tears,  she  received  the  benedietiaD  in 
jojfid  Bilrace. 

"Tboo  hast  a  sen,  MabeL  What  hast  thou  called  the 
"  Jefan  Goodwin,  dear  father !" 

"John  Goodwb!  poor  silly  wench!  end  i  would  not  suffer 
Keafah  to  name  her  in  my  presence !  Jdm  Goodwin !  poor 

II  wii  h !  poor  wench !  They  tell  me,  Mabel,  that  thy  husbaad  is 
as  rilly  as  thyself;  thathehathboenstrivinginthecouncilagainst 
Ibs  own  rights,  and,  contenting  himaelf  with  winning  back  his 
estate  of  Montresor  Vale  from  his  oM  enemy.  Holdfast,  hath 
rsninil  the  mearion  and  lands  of  Temple  Laleham  to  abide 
with  me.   Well!  well!  thon  must  dwell  them,  Mabel,  and  so 

;  be,  and  the  young  knavo,  diy  son." 
'  N«y,  father,  is  there  not  room  for  you  and  Kesiah,  also  1 
I  for  us  allT    Let  us  not  be  ported  again,  dear  father ! 
never  let  us  be  parted  again  I" 

Aad  at  Temple  Laleham,  the  recwiciled  family,  father  and 
cUUceD,  nonuwad  and  cavalier,  dwelt  to  a  good  old  age,  ia. 
penee  end  honor. 

THE  BRIDE'. 

BT  MUT  aOSHIX  HlTFeBn. 

•AssnrsadOf  •saverfingktsthead.'  AUbpsrs. 

Tmr  wbrfaava  had  a  favorite  dog— and  who  has  not? — 
wbo  bave  Ml  the  s«daoe  of  his  mute  sympathy  in  affliction 
and  the  animatiaD  and  gaiety  which  bis  gambols  throw  around 
our  happier  hours,  will  not  disdain  participaie  ia  the  grief 
of  the  humble  family  of  Angus  Cameron,  as  they  gaaed  upon 
tbe  MAM  crcntnie  who,  after  Hftiivap  h^  head  and  loolditg 


in  his  inasier'a  face  for  tbe  lasttime,  sank  paiientlydown,  and, 
while  jKxir  little  Jeanie  flung  herself  beside  him,  stroldtig  his 
■tifienmg  neck,  and  mixing  her  fast  falling  tears  with  tbe  life- 
blood  thatdabUed  his  shaggy  coat,  stretched  out  his  limbs, 
gave  two  or  three  convulsive  twitches,  and  died.  Jeanie 
would  not  believe  that  Luath  was  dead;  and  even  her  grand- 
father,  although  contradicting  her  assertion  that  he  still  lived, 
with  the  irritabili^  of  sorrow,  deepened  by  indignation,  raised 
the  body  his  favorite,  with  a  half  hope  that  life  was  not 
extinct,  and  when  it  fell  beck  a  heavy  weight  upon  the  clay 
floor  of  their  c^iin,  broke  into  bitter  denunciations  upon  tbe 
cowardly  ^nnt  who  had  slain,  in  wantomien  of  auer  and 

S>wer,  die  best  aad  bravest  dcig  that  ever  trod  tbe  me*  of 
lendorrocb. 

The  peculiar  circumstances  of  tbe  people  and  the  time  lent 
a  double  force  t*  the  old  clansman  s  malediction.  It  was 
about  twenty  years  after  tbe  Forty-five,  in  whieb  unhappy  in- 
surrection the  chief  of  that  branch  of  the  Camerons,  together 
with  many  chiefUins  of  tbat  Inrave  and  ancient  house  hod  ad- 
hered to  the  lau  to  tho  fortunes  of  Charles  Edward,  had  been 
Bttfunted  and  forfeited,  and  had  died  broken  hearted  and  in 
exile.  His  only  son,  too  yotmg  at  the  time  of  the  rebellion  to 
partake  of  bis  fa^t^s  guilt  (the  old  retainer  did  not  give  that 
name  to  the  part  bis  leader,  raendocroch,  took  in  that  remarka- 
ble rising),  was  de^nived  of  his  inheritance,  while  the  large 
property  fhxn  which  he  derived  his  territorial  title  was  bestowed 
upon  a  Campbell,  the  sworn  enemy  of  tbe  clan,  who  had  inter- 
married with  a  distant  kinswoman  of  the  Camerons  ■  He,  too, 
was  dead,  leaving  only  a  daughter,  reared  end  educated  in 
England;  while  an  Eoglisher,  or,  at  the  best,  a  lowland  Scot, 
an  EUiot  of  the  debateable  land,  was  placed  by  the  Camp- 
bells,  her  father's  kindred,  as  agent,  looker,  factor,  (wluch  ever 
were  tbe  obnoxiouB  word  for  a  mostfAuMMtious  office),  over  tbe 
estates  and  vassals  of  the  yotmg  heiress.  He  it  was,  a  keen 
sportsman,  and  a  hot  and  fiery  man,  who  already  deeply  un- 
popular among  tbe  den,  witb  whose  language  and  manners  he 
was  unacquainted,  and  whom  be  at  once  mistrusted  and  d£- 
■pised^-4ie  it  was,  this  very  Gilbert  Elliot,  who  had  now  filled 
up  thanMawira  of  his  liiu,  by  shooting  LaaA.  While  Uttle 
Jeenie  was  crying  herself  into  comparative  calmness  over  the 
body  of  the  lUthful  creature,  so  long  her  playmate,  Angus 
found  a  relief  nearly  similar  in  pouring  fi^rth,  in  his  native 
Gaelic,  the  story  of  his  wrongs,  with  a  fury  and  energy  which 
really  amounted  to  eloquence,  so  deeply  was  the  old  man  stung 
by  the  mii^^led  passions  of  grief  and  hate. 

The  story,  in  plain  Engliafa,  and  separated  from  Angus  Cam- 
eron's bitter  rituperation,  was  briefly  this ; 

Elliott,  who  had,  as  it  appeared,  instant  occasion  for  red 
deer  venison,  to  celebrate  the  coming  of  age  and  expected  ar 
rival  of  the  fair  heiress,  had  sot  forth  before  sunrise  upon  this 
onlucky  monauig,  attended  by  two  or  three  Highland  gillies 
and  a  brace  of  well  trained  dogs,  with  tbe  purpose  of  stalking 
scmie  deer,  which  had  been  seen  upon  the  l^ls  beyond  tbe 
lake.  At  length  having  reached  a  station  where,  concealed 
by  a  tree,  be  was  enabl^  to  take  a  true  aim  at  the  noble  deer, 
which  he  bad  been  dodging  for  so  many  hours ;  when,  just  as 
he  had  raised  lus  ri^  to  fire  at  tbe  quany,  which  stoodf  half 
suspicious,  half  secure,  on  the  brow  of  a  snull  eminence,  just 
wimin  range  of  a  shot,  the  ba^ng  of  a  hound  wan  heard  on 
tbe  other  side  of  tbe  hill,  (tod,  id  an  instant,  the  stag  bounded 
away  out  of  sight  and  hope ;  and  Luath,  who  had  unhappily 
attended  his  master,  probably  for  some  purpose  not  far  dis- 
similar, dashed  toward  tbevery  spot  from  whence  his  approach 
bad  driven  the  destined  prey.  The  temptation  <rf  twiiw«wl4«t« 
vengeance,  not  merely  upon  tbe  poor  dog,  but  his  master,  for 
the  loss  of  his  game  proved  irresistible  Elliott  fired,  and 
LuaJh  fell;  and  the  scene  of  fierce  and  angry  recrimination 
which  followed,  ended  fint  in  the  Lowlander  demanding  tbe 
fire  aims  of  which,  as  he  justly  said,  the  low  forbade  not 
merely  the  use  but  tbe  possession  among  the  forfeited  clans, 
and  upon  the  Veteran's  indignant  refusal  to  deliver  up  his 
weapon,  he  gave'  1:^  notice  that  he  should  send  not  merely  to 
lake  away  by  force  all  weapons  found  in  tho  cottage  by  tbe 
brae;  but,  to  dislodge  the  inhabitants,  and,  if  need  were,  to 
pull  down  the  dwolliug.  "  The  lieddy,"  quoth  the  man  of 
office,  "  shall  find  nae  nest  of  rebels  on  Ircr  land  gin  firo  and 
■word  can  do  their  work." 

"  The  Leddy !"  said  old  Angus  to  his  daughter,  quoting  the 
title  with  peculiar  bitterness.—"  Tho  Lcddy,  and  this  to  the 
foster-father,"  added  be,  in  the  language  of  old  Gael,  in  which 
the  remainder  of  tbe  dialogue  was  carried  on,  "  of  Foster,  the 
lightfuld^!  Ye  drew  your  earlieet  nourishment  from  the 
same  bosom,  Cathleen!  were  carried^  dwnne  arms  !— 
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Many  a  time  huh  my  poor  wife  owned  that  she  loved  the  brave 
boy— that  was  after  ho  wag  an  orphan,  Cathleen,— aa  well  as 
her  own  fair  girl.  Oh,  that  he  were  but  here  I  There  be 
hearts  and  arms  enow  in  Olendorrock,  to  toa^h  this  Sassenach 
Looker  that  the  Canmons  will  submit  to  do  wonma'a  rule, 
least  (tf  all  when  that  woman  is  a  Campbell." 

"  Yon  forget,  dear  father,"  rejoined  Ca&Ieen,  "  that  the 
blood  of  the  Camerons  also  flows  in  the  veins  of  the  young 
heiress.  I  would  she  were  arrived !  She,  at  least,  is  not 
responsible  for  the  evil  deeds  of  her  kinsmen  and  guardians, 
or  for  the  has^  and  violent  doings  of  thmr  Factor.  And  if 
■be  bear  a  woman's  heart,  she  will  not  sea  a  white-haired  fol- 
lower of  her  mother's  hoiUe  turned,  with  his  widowed  daugh- 
ter and  her  helpless  bairn,  to  eouch  with  the  bill  fox  and  the 
roe.  I  would  that  the  Lady  of  Glendorroch  were  hire,  rather, 
far  rather,  than  the  brave  and  gracious  boy— may  heaven  bless 
and  prosper  Mm ! — vrboia  we  cannot  hot  call  tbe  chief!  Too 
mnco  of  Kindly  blood  bath  been  shed  in  Glendorroch.  We 
ranfit  have  no  stniggle,  dear  fothar ;  must  not  give  jttM  cause 
for  sererity  to  these  Sassenach  mien.  Hatk .'  who  beats  at 
he  door?'' 

"  The  Factor  and  his  folk,"  replied  Angu,  grasping  Ms 
weapon  widi  a  rewlute  air. 

"No !  No!"  was  tbe  answer,  at  she  lifUd  the  latch  and 
admitted  a  fidr  haired  young  man,  who,  gazing  at  bar  for  a 
moment  with  his  whole  heart  in  his  rediant  smiio  and  jayoixa 
eyes,  threw  bu  arms  lound  her  waist,  exelaimhig,  "Why! 
have  you  for^gtten  your  foster  hrodwt-r' 

"Claude!" 

"  Glendorroch  I"  cried  the  fiuher  and  daughter  involunta- 
rily. AD  tbefaithful  clansman's  devotion  was  inonegreeting, 
as  tbo  old  maa  doffed  bis  bonnet  to  Us  chief;  all  the  tender 
WDman's''afIection  in  the  other,  as  she  pressed  the  hand  of  her 
old  playfellow. 

Cbeerfolly  and  cordially  were  their  greetings  returned. 
Claude's  look,  as  he  resumed  his  old  seat  by  tbe  Ingle  side, 
and  looked  about,  and  spake  to  Angus  as  if  they  had  ported 
yesterday,  making  acquaintance  with  Jeanie,  alluding  slightly 
but  feelingly  to  the  loss  of  her  father,  and  entering  into  tbe 
!;^neral  grief  and  indignation  for  the  death  of  LuaUi,  tbe  de- 
t^cendant  of  a  race  of  dogs  who  had  belonged  to  thedueftains 
of  Glendorroch  from  goiwntion  to  generation. 

"The  Saxon  c^nrit"  muttered  be;  "be  iball'aUde  the 
deed."  And  then  waiving  off  until  another  time  the  partic- 
ular account  of  himself  and  his  fortanes  which  their  afiecdou- 
alo  interest  required  and  deserved,  and  saying  only  generally 
that  he  had  entered  the  service  o*"  a  Oennan  Frince,  and, 
after  filling  the  post  of  aid-de-camp  te  a  distinguished  officer, 
had  accompanied  hu  oM  commander  on  an  important  embassy, 
ao  that  bis  protpecta  were  Mr,  be  retained  to  the  grievance 
of  the  hour,  and  offered  his  assistance  to  Jeanie,  who  was  by 
this  time  seated  on  bis  knee,  to  dig  a  grave  among  the  birks 
aud  gowans  for  her  poor  favorite. 

They  sallied  forth  accordingly.  It  was  a  bright  autumn 
evening.  The  hills  were  purple  with  heather,  while  the  nar- 
row valley,  through  which  tbe  bright  bum  ran  wimpling,  was 
green  as  an  eme™ld,except  where  the  sun  deptwith  a  golden 
shine  upon  potchrs  of  velvet  turf,  and  the  holly,  and  the 
mountain  ash,  wiih  thoir  coral  berries  cropl  up  the  sides  of  the 
hiUs.  Tufts  of  blue  bells  waved  lightly  in  tbe  air,  and  the 
silver  bark  of  the  weeping  birch. glittered  through  tbo  light 
and  feathery  foliage. 

The  scene  n-os  full  of  pastoral  beauty,  and  Claude  Came- 
ron surveyed  it  with  the  Ibelings  of  an  exile  re^tured  to  bis 
native  land ;  feelings  with  whose  unusual  softness  the  wailings 
of  the  tender  hearted  little  girl  over  her  dead  favorite  accord- 
ed well.  Tbo  young  soldier  would  have  respected  in  anotbcr 
the  tears  that  certainly  stood  in  his  eyes,  if  they  did  not  find 
iheir  way  down  his  cheeks,  nevertheleiw,  be  was  a  little 
aphamed  of  the  emotion,  and  gathered  himself  up  quickly, 
when  just  as  he  was  reiJodng  the  turf  over  Liiath  s  humble 
grave  he  heard  loud  mindf  A  contest  and  distres-t  from  the 
path  lending  to  the  cottage,  and  was  aware  of  Gilbert  Elliott's 
myrmidons  thrusting  forth  Angus  Cameron,  in  spite  of  llio 
old  man's  sturdy  resistance,  and  the  alarmed  cries  <if  his 
dnn^iter. 

lu  an  instant  Claude  was  at  their  side.  The  weapon  with- 
held Willi  a  lion's  strength  from  the  Factor's  cmisBarics  was 
yielded  with  a  child-like  docility  (such  was  tno  instinct  of  fen- 
(lal  obedience)  to  his  chiefiain,  the  real,  although  unacknow- 
ledged, head  of  Cinn  Catneron;  and  one  word  spoken  apart, 
aided  by  tbe  cbtnk  of  gold  in  a  well  nlonishod  purspj  over- 
came thelesscr  difficulty  of  persuading  Gilbert  Elliott's  people 


to  stay  any  further  proceedings  until  the  arrival  of  the  lady, 
now,  from  intelligence  communicated  by  an  avant  courier  con- 
fidently expected  on  tbe  marrow. 

The  morrow  came,  and,  gathered  together  by  every  device 
which  the  indefatigable  Factor  could  devise,  half  the  retainers 
of  the  house  awaited  tbe  youthful  heirs  before  the  gales  of 
Glendorroch.  Our  friends  Angus  and  Cathleen,  accompanied 
by  little  Jeonia,  attended  in  fiilfilment  of  a  promise  to  Claude, 
who  was  no  where  visible.  The  old  man  was  dork  and  gloo- 
my, and  BO  was  all  aratiiid,  in  i^te  of  young  giris  carrying 
baskets  of  flowers,  and  eUldren  wltb  garlands,  and  piper* 
playing  the  gathering,  and  a  broken-nosed  cannon  firing  as 
of^en  in  tlie  half  hour  aa  an  engineer  marvellously  well  ai^pt- 
ed  to  his  artillery,  being  lame  of  an  arm  and  leg,  could  oo»- 
trive  to  compass.  Every  outward  mnbol  of  welcome  that 
mqre  power  could  command  was  prodigally  bestowed.  Noth- 
ing was  wanting  except  that  true  and  geainne  love  nod  loyja^ 
which  no  Helen  Campbell,  none  save  uie  real  ChiefUn  o€  tbe 
old  line,  could  excite  m  the  warm  hearts  of  their  faithful  peo- 
ple. The  Lady  arrived  ;  as  fair  a  Helen  as  any  since,  that 
first  and  frailest  of  tbe  name,  who  wrought  the  woes  of  Troy. 
All  smiles  and  blushes  tbe  fair  lady  came,  but  few  gazed  upon 
tier,  for  at  her  side  sat  a  noble-looking  wan  in  tbe  very  prime 
of  life,  in  whom  tbe  crowd  recognized  at  the  glance,  the  youth 
brougbt  up  in  Angus's  cottage,  tbe  rightful  beir  of  GHendoiToch. 
All  eyes  were  fixed  upon  biro,  aa,  leaping  from  tbe  .carriage, 
be  huf  lifted  out  bis  lovely  companion,  turned  her  gently, 
abashed  and  shamefaced  as  she  stood,  toward  the  wondering 
expectant  throng,  and  doffing  gallantly  his  plumed  botmet, 
said,  with  a  countenance  radiant  with  happiness,  "  Friends 
and  kinsmen,  this  it  yonr  lady  and  mine,  my  own  dear  wife, 
Helen  Cameron." 


THE  BEACON. 
Br  iURV  aussEU.  Hrrraao. 
PatoBttkeligkt— andthoD—  Skatiptre. 

"  A  light  upon  the  elHT  above  the  cottage,  say'st  thou,  Sen- 
bor  Don  Josef  A  light  from  tbe  post  wbidi  I  have  in  charge ! 
A  signal  to  the  smuf^lera,  belike,  or  tbe  enemy  T  Now,  by  Si. 
Jogo,  great  man  aa  thou  thiuk'st  thyself,  procurador,  and  what 
not,  thou  may'st  rue  the  day  when  thou  iuaultedst  an  old  sol- 
dier and  an  M  Caalilion!  There  is  some  pith  and  morrow 
lefl  in  this  rwht  arm  sdll,"  continued  the  veteran,  extending^ 
as  tough  and  sinavry  a  limb  as  ever  grasped  a  Toledo,  "  and 
by  our  Lady  of  Pity,  he  who  accuses  mo  of  treason  is  libs  to 
feel  itii  weight,  were  he  twenty  times  a  procurador.  If  Cats- 
lina  bad  married  tlice  now,  aa  thou  wontedst  last  \intage,  or 
if  I  bad  acceeded  to  ihy  other  proposal,  and  exchanged  my 
good  olive  ground  fiir  thy  patch  of  a  viney4l,  we  migfat  never 
have  beard  of  dm  toaiter.  But  tbe  girl  and  her  fauier  were 
both  of  them  wiser.  I  warn  thee  once  again,  meddle  not  with 
an  old  soldier."  ' 

"  Nay,  good  Diego,"  rejoined  the  little  lawyer,  shrinkiiij; 
instinctively  from  the  harsh  tones  and  threatening  gestures  uf 
him  of  the  Beacon  Kock,  "  tbe  sainu  only  know  whether  Cat- 
olina  or  I  should  have  bod  tbe  worst  of  that  bazgwn ;  and  aa 
to  my  sunny  viiteyard,  it 's  worth  a  dozen  of  thy  lean,  hungry 
olive  grounds  any  day  in  the  year.  I  hear  thee  no  malit^, 
however,  Scnbor  Diego,"  continued  the  procurador  in  the  spite- 
ftA  accent  in  which  adisclaimor  of  spite  is  usually  pronounced; 
"  I  bear  no  malice,  either  to  thee  or  to  Senhora  Mcncia,  thy 
wife,  and  still  less  to  Catalina  ;  only  I  warn  thee  once  more 
that  if  the  beacon  on  tbe  cliff  be  again  seen  alight  without  or- 
deVs  fi^>m  tbe  Christine  chiefs  the  warder  will  right  speedily 
find  himself  within  the  walls  of  a  prison."  And  off  the  little 
lawyer  walked.  After  taking  two  or  three  steps, however,  ho 
relumed.  "  Perhaps,  Senhor  Diego,  if  you  really  know  noQ>* 
ing  of  matter— I  love  to  he  caitdid  where  I  can — the  pretty 
damsHT.ina  may  have  caused  die  blaze  by  way  of  a  signal  to 
her  muleteer  lover,  Gil  Gomez."  And  now,  having  akot  off" 
hii  last  arrow,  the  worthy  attorney  walked  himself^,  wUh  a. 
c  imfortaMo  persuasion  that  ho  had  made  his  old  ncqtuuntance. 
and  would-TMji-be  father-in-law,  thoroughly  uncomfortable, 

Otu'  friend  Diego  wa«,  oa  he  had  truly  said,  an  old  soldier 
and  an  old  Caatilian,  brought  to  the  fi-oniier  by  some  one  of 
the  many  captains  who  had  fought  the  cause  of  the  infant  queon 
with  more  or  less  ill  success,  and  placed  in  a  post  of  renl 
rather  than  ostensible  truat  and  importance,  a*  being  one  upcm 
whose  good  faith  and  intelligence  reliance  niiglJ:'be  placed  . 

Tlie  Beacon  Cliff,  with  which  at  its  only  point  of  aexeaa  Ui» 
cottage  commimicaied,  was  a  lofty  and  rimost  perpendiciil«f 
rock,  commanding  dlike  the  aear«out«nd  the  mountains,  uotl 
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MMtiuefid  MftButal  poit  fw  dw  tniinaiMfani  of  IiksbI  intelli* 
ftaee  to  the  banu  in  moee  wild  hilli  end  the  ahipB  la  the  of- 
fing. A  nuTow  wooden  drawbridge,  beneath  which  gushed  a 
rapid  stream,  led  &om  a  gallny  which  surrounded  Diego's 
dweffiog  to  the  only  level  spot  upon  the  Beacon  Cliff.  From 
that  landing  to  the  summit)  the  ascent,  as  viewed  from  below, 
was  amniently  in^sciibla  toany  footless  light  and  tenacious 
than  Unt  o(  the  goat  or  the  ehunms.  But  certain  slight  in- 
eqnafities,  natural  or  artificial,  winding  round  the  face  of  the 
nick,  gave  to  the  bold  and  practiced  climber  sufficient  footing 
to  gain  the  small  platform,  upon  which  swung  from  a  strong 
iron  pole  a  small  bucket,  the  same  material,  filled  with  tor 
and  with  the  resinous  woods  of  the  country,  of  which  easily 
ignited  and  highly  combustible. materials  a  stoclc  sufficient  for 
many  months'  consumption  was  dopoctted  on  the  spot.  A 
more  efiectual  signal  poet  could  haroly  be  devised,  and  in  the 
disturbed  state  of  the  country,  agitated  by  civil  war,  plagued 
by  the  bold  inland  sttiugglera  caUed  cootrabandistaa,  and  ex- 
posed to  to  much  cfaai^te  and  ananAy  that  the  EngUsh  naval 
ever  the  Queen  Recent**  best  allies,  hardly  knew 
vbether  the  district  was  posaeased  by  Carlists  or  Christinoe. 
The  Beacon,  confided  as  it  had  been  to  hold  and  falthfiil  hands, 
had  often  led  to  successful  co-operation  and  prevented  a  use- 
leas  sacrifice  of  men  and  ammunition. 

IKego's  family  conaiated  of  his  good  wife,  Mencia,  and  his 
pretty  dm^iter,  Catalina,  who,aswehave  jnstseen,  had  made 
Mm  an  effectual  enemy,  by  refiuing  the  meddling  lawyer,  Don 
JoM  Ortiz,  a  wizen-faoed,  withered  sample  of  the  Spanish  Hi- 
dalgo, who  (and  we  suppose  the  attornoy-phobia  is  the  same 
ia  ^  countries)  had  been  for  years  the  peat  and  dread  of  the 
country  romid,.and  found  his  power  rather  extended  than  limit- 
ed by  the  present  state  of  partisan  warfare,  inasmuch  as,  by 
ke^^ngftirwiib  both  parties,  and  denouncing  very  impaitially 
iriead  or  foe  to  which' ever  happened  to  be  uppermost,  he  con- 
trived  to  increase  his  importance  and  fill  bis  coffers.  Hia  ac- 
cusadoB  had  completely  mystified  poor  Die^^  especially  that 
part  which  alluded  to  CataUna. 

"The  Beacon  «-light  last  night!  Impossible!"  So  ran  his 
balf-muttcred  thou^u.  "  Poor  lana !  That  ahe  does  like 
that  gay  muleteer,  Gil  Gomez,  with  his  songs  and  lus  roapdcK 
hoc,  ia,  I  fear,  too  true ;  end,  after  all,  if  he  have  mon^ 
enough  to  keep  the  girl  comfortably,  why  should  they  not  marry 
some  day  or  otner  1  'T  is  a  light-hearted,  good  humored  spark 
aod  she  &ndeahim,  as  twenty  years  ago  Ifiuicied  hermother. 
Bnt  as  to  Lina'a  Getting  the  Beacoi^— with  the  great  key  of 
the  home  door  under  my  pillow,  and  at  night,  tpo,  when  I 
my  self  can  hardly  keep  my  footing,  and  she  never  there  except 
once  or  twice,  when  she  would  go  to  help  me  to  carry  the  fir 
faggots,  and  was  fcRced  to  turn  back  before  she  got  half-way, 
for  very  giddiness — Bab!  The  thing 's  impossible!  and,  by 
Sendago,  the  Beacon  Could  not  be  alight.  T  ia  a  lie  of  that 
cankered  Utile  lawyer,  and  does  not  £serve  another  thought. 
1 11  joat  go  and  aak  Mencia  whether  she  locked  the  door  of 
the  balcony  last  night..  Of  course  she  did.  And,  that  door 
being  locked,  how  could  Lina  get  to  the  drawbridge,  and  why 
dttwU  she  Ugfat  the  Beacon f  Bah!  It 'a  a  lie  from  the  firat 
word  to  the  hst,  and  I  'U  thiak  n^  more  of  it." 

Fofming  internally  this  wise  resolution,  but  unable  to  direct 
lus  mind  to  any  other  sulgect,  Diego  (for  this  conversation 
hod  loppened  in  the  olive  gv>und  on  which  Don  Jose  had  cast 
his  eye)  strode  rapidly  toward  hie  cottage ;  as  he  neared  which, 
ifariU  sounds  of  fenuOe  voices  gave  token  of  an  animated  dis- 
GDsaion  between  Senhora  Mencia,  the  wife  of  his  bosom,  and 
mnghbora,  hergoatqM  and  fUetids.  He  arrived  in  time 
to  hear  their  disroisaal. 

"  The  Beacon  a-Iight,  good  Ursula  1  and  you  aaw  it  with 
yoor  own  eyes,  you  and  Pepita  1  You  must  have  been  dream- 
ing, good  people !  No  soul  could  get  to  the  rock  excrat  from 
the  drawbridge  that  leads  &om  our  balcony,  and  I  lotted  the 
door  myself  with  these  hands.  You  were  dreaming,  good 
geDtUUk !  Pepits  there  says  abe  saw  Santa  Teresa  clad  in 
wlnte,  flying  over  the  top  of  me  rock.  Santa  TeieaarqjJMlu  I 
A  &ir  good  day  to  ye,  ladies  both!  Santa  Teresa,  forsooth ! 
a*  if  my  husband  Diego  Hernandez,  could  not  manage  Im 
own  BeaccM)  without  her  help.  Santa  Tcreaa" — continued 
upon  whoso  nerves  the  notion  of  a  saint,  clad 
in  wbhe,  flying  abcmt  so  near  their  cottage,  seemed  to  have 
made  an  unpleaaant  impresaion,  "  I  hope  we  say  as  ma&y  Aves 
ad  oar  neighbors.  I  wonder  whether  bumiog  a  candle  before 
our  Lady  of  Pirf— or  to  vow  a  pilgrimage— I  '11  ask  Father 
JeroBke.  Did  you  see  the  light  of  the  Beacon  last  night, 
Una?"  added  her  motb«r»  as  the  voice  of  the  dark-eyed 
beattty  was  heard  from  ^  cottage,  singing  one  of  the  many 


so  ogs  which  Gil.Gwaea  bad  oomposed  in  her  honor.  She  in. 
te  rrupied  herself  to  answer  Senhora  Meada's  queationt  and 
then  recommenced  her  song : 

"  The  Beacon  last  night?    No,  dear  mother. 
'  GHrla.'  for  truant  hearts  a-playing, 

Vainly  vaunted  charms  arraying. 
Flower  and  veil  and  fiui  you  ply : 

One  rare  spell  your  aiutres  ia  spoiling, 

Ai,  o'er  steep  Sierra  toiling 

Homeward  comes  your  favorite  b<^. 

'Mid  the  mules  before  him  creeping, 

'Mid  his  comrades  round  him  sleeping. 

Sees  he  only— f^uese  and  aigh !' " 
"  Leave  that  fboliah  song,  CataHna,  aiid  answer  me  «t  once. 
Did  you  aee  Santa  Teresa  last  night  flying  over  our  rookf" 

"  Santa  Teresa  flying  over  our  rock,  dear  mother!"  ex- 
claimed Catdina,  in  very  natuial  astomabment.  "  Santa  Te- 
resa flying  over  our  rock !  Heard  ever  mortal  such  a  qoes- 
tioa !    Santa  Teresa !" 

"  Clad  in  white,"  rejoiDed  Mencia.  "  Pepita  and  Ursula 
vow  by  all  the  sainu  that  thev  saw  her  H^t  the  Beactm  bat 
al^tt,  and  then  fly  away  over  tne  &ca  of  the  cliff.  They  talked, 
too,  of  coming  to  watch  again  to-night." 

"  They  have  been  dieaming,  mother!  Poor  old  Pepita 
passes  her  life  in  seeing  visions.  Poor  old  Pepita!  She  is 
not  what  she  used  to  be,  since  the  loss  of  her  eon.  You  muat 
have  seen  how  her  poor  white  bead  shakes  under  her  mantilla, 
but  she  ia  a  kind  creature.  To  be  sure  Ursula  ought  to  have 
known  better.  But  dreams  are  catching,  dear  mother,  espe- 
cially dreams  of  the  saints ;  and  you  know  my  father  has  al- 
ways, from  motives  of  prudence,  made  a  liule  mystery  of  this 
Beacon.  Are  you  quite  sure  that  he  did  not  light  it  last  night  T 
I  saw  nothing,  I  beard  nothing.  But  I  sleep  aonnd,  fbr  GH 
could  never  wake  me,"  sighed  she,  in  a  lower  voice.  "  I  wish 
Oil  were  here  agun,  safe  from  thele  dangerous  puses."  And 
then  the  song  was  resumed,  as  ahe  went  quietly  aboot  her 
household  work.  i 

"  Girls  whoae  lattice  late  he  haunted. 

Merry  Gil,  no  more  enchanted, 
Lwigbs  if  frown  or  aroile  ye  p^. 

One  thing  only  tempU  hia  gtaaces 

In  the  churches,  markets,  wmcea, 
Tbough  a  queen  herself  were  1^. 

One  bright  star  bath  fixed  him  yonder, 

To  a  lovelier,  gentler,  fonder  ; 
Must  I  name  it — Lina's  eye."  " 
This  dialogue,  which  he  had  overheard  withoat  making  his 
appearance  ettlur  to  the  departing  gueau  or  the  incensed 
hostess,  did  not  tend  to  quiet  the  keeper  of  the  Beacon.  Cat- 
alina's  Words  and  manner  hod  completely  assured  him  that 
she  had  no  hand  in  the  matter,  and  although  a  devout  son  of 
the  Catholic  Church,  he  was  yet  a  person  of  too  much  aense 
to  put  any  faith  in  the  St.  Teresa  viiiian  of  the  story.  He  hod, 
however,  from  the  testimony  of  the  nvo  women,  confirming  as 
it  did  that  «f  Don  Juse,  little  doubt  but  the  rock  had  really 
been  ascended,  and  the  Beacon  lighted ;  prob^ly  by  some 
dating  Carlist  spy,  to  lead  the  crews  and  commanders  of  the 
English  veasela  upon  the  cocut  into  a  trap,  by  inducing  them 
to  land  upon  some  ^Kit  only  too  weD  prepared  for  their  recep- 
tion, and  hejdetermmed  to  walk  to  Marquina,  a  email  town  in 
the  neighborhood,  for  the  double  purpose  of  hearing  whether 
any  mischief  had  befiillen  by  sea  or  und,  and  to  secure  some 
resolute  man  to  watch  with  him  the  ensuing  night.  "  If  poor 
Gil  were  here,"  thought  he  as  be  passed  through  a  grove  of 
fine  oak  trees,  echoing  uoconadoualy  hia  daughter's  dearest 
wish ;  "  or,  bilinc  him,  Lopo  Muieno,  he  is  strong,  agile,  aod 
resolute.  Ay!  Lope  Mtueno,  and  we  11  conceal  ourselves 
amonE  the  pine  faggots  on  the  platform,  or  keep  guard  bek>w, 

accoiuing  to  circumstances."  - 

•       «       •       •       *       «       •       •  • 

Twelve  hours  bad  passed  since  the  conversatitm  between 
Jose  and  Diego  in  the  olive  ground.  It  was  now  midni^it, 
and  dark  from  the  want  of  moon,  but  clear  and  cloudless  — 
"  This  is  a  strange  story  that  Ned  Milee  has  told  ua  i  and,  etill^ 
stranger  ie  that  which  wo  have  gathered  from  these  women," 
eaid  Captain  Heywood  to  his  first  lieutenant,  Mr.  Adeane,  as 
they  were  pacing  the  sands  beneath  the  rooks,  tiybg  to  ke^ 
as  much  as  possible  in  the  abadow,  bat  yet  where  they  might 
aee  every  movement  both  in  the  cottage  and  about  iba  Beacon 


*  1  am  indebted  for  those  characterUtlc  MaBzaa,  with  tbeir  pretty, 
oomHnt  snap,  to  one  wko  excels  me  in  a  great  raaay  pviatm  ol  author- 
sUp,  bestdas  the  arvMag  ot  a  natkmal  aonrt  W  Una  and  valaed  A-iead, 
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Cliff.  F«pitm  ml  Dnuk  wen  ■Im  wmtMag;  mi  approwib- 
iag  Bt  some  little  dutance  a^tpeared  »  Hght^oted  jmmg  mu, 
picnirwqiie  in  figure  aad  ur,  with  a  —■■^'*f  m  Ui  imaA, 
wliicli  lie  DOW  and  then  stncki  and  Immtniif ,  appamt^ftmi 
the  mere  impulse  of  a  gay  and  buoyant  l«ii^etanMnt,  brief 
•natcbes  of  many  aira. . 

"  However,  we  are  not  alone  la  onr  folly,  if  folly  it  be,"  con- 
linaed  the  Eagliih  officer, "  for  there  an  the  votaries  of  St 
Tareta;  and  the  young  man  tripping  toward  ua  on  the  odier 
ride  aeems,  by  the  deecriptien,  to  be  the  muleteer,  the  lover 
Gil — what  ia  bis  name  T  OU  Gomel.  If  there  be,  at  IKen 
suspects,  and  be  has  been  so  constanthr  faithful  and  watehnd 
tl^.I  rely  implicitly  upon  Ins  word  if  there  be  treachny  we 
shall  be  Btrong  enough  to  seise  the  trutor— -provided,  always, 
that  he  be  si^de  enou^  to  ooine  n^n.  Ha!  the  Muleteer 
maexpaeled.  There  ia  k  Hgfat  is  C^talina't  ehunber— is  it 
not  wlnt  was  daaeribod  to  iw  as  Catalina's  dwmber.  Aye  1 
then  she  is,  opening  dw  lattice,  and  we  shall  after  all  play  no 
more  important  part  than  that  of  vritnesses  to  a  serenade. 
No,  by  heaven,  she  is  die  culprit  after  all.  Look  how  she  is 
forcing  herself  through  that  barred  and  narrow  casement. 
And  the  lamp!  she  will  set  herself  on  fire.  No!  she  is 
through.  She  is  lettiog  down  the  drawbridge.  Do  you  see 
her,  AdeueT  It  is  too  heavy  for  her  strength!  It  will  &U 
back  upon  her.  Had  we  not  better  cajll  No!  She  has 
passed  It,  and  is  climbing  the  rock." 

"Sheisaslani,  Senhor!"  cried  the  Miilet«er,  «4w  t^dns 
dme  had  jtuned  them.  "  Holy  Mother,  pfoteet  her !  Uook 
bowbtrid^  she  mads,  aa  if  noeonieiovi  «  danger." 

"  Yes,  It  u  a  case  of  nwrnambulism.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  of  it,"  replied  Ciqitun  Heyfraod,  in  Spanirii.  "  Noth* 
ing  can  be  so  lucky  as  our  connng,  since  it  trees  Diego  from 
all  suspicion.  But  how  u>  save  ker !  She  pauses  now,  and 
if  awaaened  might  return  without  much  daqger.  Shall  we 
eaUt  BntvriiatttbecoiDrflf  thalovarf  Aye,  I eee  wnr  he 
is  rousit^  die  nwiher  and  getting  upon  the  buoony." 

And  quicker  than  any,  except  a  lover,  could  have  reached 
the  rock,  Gil  had  won  to-  a  place  where,  if  his  &ir  mistress 
had  fallui,  be  was  close  behind  lo  save  her,  and  then,  after  a 
gay  and  lively  symphony  upon  the  mandoline  which  he  bad 
still  retained,  be  began  in  a  clear,  manly  voice  tlie  air  which 
she  had  herself  sung  that  very  evemng. 

"  OlrU '.  for  tniBt  hasrti  a-plsriag, 
Vainty  vaaaied  charas  arra^ag  )** 

And  before  be  had  finished  the  first  couplet  the  £ur  sleaper 
awakanadaadftll,  witha  little  start,  trembBng  into  the  br- 
er's anna.    , 

THE  WIFE  TO  THE  WOOEK. 
'  IT  sia  a.  bnTon  auLwan. 

WiLt,  then,  rinee  tcom  has  Uled  to  oon 

The  love  yon  press  so  blindly, 
Fot  <mce  your  reasons  I  'U  endure, 

And  answer  fellies  kindly : 
1 11  grant  that  you  more  fair  and  gey 

llian  Luke  to  some  may  be ; 
But  light  itself,  when  be 's  away, 

Is  never  gay  to  me ! 
Then  go— then  go!  for,  whether  or  no  - 

He's  fiur,  he's  so  to  me! 

Its  wnda  your  snmmer'love  may  wreathe 

la  florid  smiles  and  gladness, 
His  Hps  more  ofbm  only  breathe 

"lite  tronbte  and  the  sadness. 
But,  ah !  so  sweet  a  trust  to  tmlh. 

That  confidence  of  can ! 
Morejoy  one  grief  of  hu  to  fOJth 

Than  all  your  bliss  to  share. 
Then  go— dun  go!  for,  whether  or  no 

He  grieve,  'tis  bliiS  to  slure ! 

Yon  say  (hat  he  can  meet  or  leave 

Unmoved— content  without  ma ; 
Ncr  recks  what  snares  Ne^eet  may  wean 

Too  heedless  ev'n  to  cUnibt  me. 
Ah,  jealous  cares  are  poor  respect '. 

He  knows  my  heart,  my  guide  t 
And  what  you  deem  is  to  neglect, 

I  feel  IS  to  confide! 
Then  go— then  go !  for,  whether  or  no, 

rn  tkini  be  dot*  oonfide! 


And  Luke,  you  say,  oan  sternly  look, 

And  somatlmaa  speak  aeverely ; 
Your  eyes,  yon  vow,  eoald  ne'er  rehnhe 

Your  whispers  breathe  austere^. 
How  know  you  of  the  coming  cares 

Hb  anxious  eyes  foresee  f 
Perh^»  the  shade  his  temper  wears 

Is  thought  for  mine  and  me  I 
Then  go— then  got  fiir,  whether  or  ae, 

His  frown  has  smiles  for  roe! 

But  Luke,  you  hint,  to  others  gives 

The  love  that  he  denies  me; 
And  hard,  you  say,  in  youth  to  Bve, 

Without  a  bean  to  prise  mel 
Well,  if  the  parent  rose  be  shed, 

The  buds  are  on  die  stem; 
My  babes ! — his  love  can  ne'er  be  dead. 

Its  soul  hasiAed  to  them. 
Then  «d— 4hea  go  i—Hia  rival  I  No: 
rival  lives  in  them! 

THE  DAUGHTER'S  REQUEST. 

BT  MBS.  ABOr. 

Myfaiher,  thou  hast  not  the  tale  denied— 

They  say  that,  ere  noon  te-morrow, 
Thou  wilt  biii^  back  a  radiant  and  smUiog  twide 

To  otnr  lonely  house  of  sorrow. 
I  ihoald  wish  mee      of  thy  ooming  Uiss, 

But  tean  are  mv  words  suppressing; 
I  think  on  my  mother's  dying  kiss, 

And  my  mother's  psuning  blessing. 

Yet  to.moTTOw  I  hope  to  hide  my  care, 

I  will  still  my  bosom's  beating, 
And  strive  to  give  to  thy  chosen  fair 

A  kind  and  courteous  greeting. 
Sbe  will  heed  me  not,  in  the  joyous  prida 

Of  her  pomp,  and  friends,  and  beauty : 
Ah!  Htde  need  has  a  new  niade  bride 

Of  s  daughter's  qidet  dnty. 

Tboa  gavest  her  cost^  gems,  they  say. 

When  thy  heart  first  Smdly  sov^  hert 
Dear  &thcr,  one  nuptial  gift,  I  prey. 

Bestow  on  thy  weeping  daughter. 
My  eye,  even  new,  on  the  treasure  ftils, 

I  eovet  and  ask  no  otiKr, 
It  has  hung  for  years  on  our  ancient  wall*— 

'T  is  the  portmU  of  my  mother  t 

To-morrow,  when  all  is  in  festal  gnise, 

And  the  guests  our  rooms  are  filtii^, 
The  calm  meek  gaze  of  those  hazel  eyes 

Might  thy  soul  with  grief  Ue  thrilling, 
And  a  gloom  on  thy  marriage  banquet  cast. 

Sad  moughts  of  their  owner  giving. 
For  a  fleedng  twelvemoatb  scarce  has  pas^ 

Since  aba  mingled  widi  the  living. 

If  thy  bride  should  weary  or  ofiend, 

That  portrait  miriit  waken  feelings 
Of  the  love  of  thy  fond  departed  friend, 

And  its  sweet  and  kind  reveaUngs ; 
Of  her  mind's  commanding  force,  unohecdietl 

By  feeble  or  selfish  weakness, 
Of  her  speech,  where  dazzling  intellect 

Was  softened  by  CbristiBn  meekness. 

Then,  father,  grant  that  at  once  to-night, 

Ere  die  bridBl  crowd's  intrurion,  ' 
I  remove  this  portrait  from  thy 

To  my  chamber'a  still  seclusion : 
It  will  nerve  me  to-morrow's  dawn  to  bear, 

It  will  beam  on  n  o  protection,  ^ 
When  I  ask'of  Heaven,  in  m^  faUwing  jny^e. 

To  hallow  thy  new  connecaon. 

Thou  wilt  waken,  (adier,  in  pride  aad  ^oe, 

To  renew  the  ties  onoe  broken. 
But  nought  upon  earth  remains  to  bm 

Save  uiis  sad  and  rilant  token. 
The  husband's  tears  may  be  few  and  briaC 

He  may  woo  aad  win  another. 
But  the  ^^ter  clings  in  nnchaoglnc  grief 
To  tbm  ImiK^  qf  hwL  ^l|^(3g  [(^ 
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"THE  LADY  BIRD'S  BAZAAR." 

WrittBH  tj  Lady  C«bcan,ou  Ike  occadoa  of  tlw  Faaqr  F«ir  at  RomIU. 

WbDe  tiieiiisecta  were  sportiDg  one  fine  summer'f  d^. 
And  friskiii^  aboat,  fall  of  frolic  and  play, 
A  brisk  little  gad  fly  pereh'd  down  on  a  rose, 
And  cried,  "  My  dear  fiiends,  I've  k  Mhcme  to  propose : 
Let  us  fix  oa  some  spot,  where  our  tribes  may  all  meet, 
And  be  merry  togietbcr — in  short  hsTO  a  treat." 
The  project  was  loudly  applanded  by  all, — 
Some  wisbed  for  a  fcait,  others  talked  of  a  boll. 
But  the  la^-bird  wluspered — "  Wo  certainly  know 
Tfaat  the  butterfly  once  gave  a  ball  lon^  a^ ; 
That  i»  quite  an  old  tale— 'twould  be  sprighUier  fer, 
And  much  more  die  ftsfaimi,  to  have  a  txuaar." 
A  ham  of  absent  was  soon  buiM-d  from  each  sid^— 
"  Yes,  we'll  hare  a  bazaar !"  fifty  voices  replied. 
So  a  council  was  sammoned  to  perfect  ^  plan, 
\aA  die  Ennicrar  Butterfly's  speech  thus  began: 
'  The  first  thine  we  tlnnk  of,  should  he  to  decide 
Who  is  fittest  o  er  what  we  propose  to  preside- 
As  Ushest  m  rank,  and  as  proudest  in  race. 
That  task  shoold  be  mine ;  but  I  five  up  my  place 
To  one  who  will  grace  it,  you  all  will  agree, 
And  tbe  la^-biid  fair  shall  our  patroness  be." 
The  Empemr'B  gaJLintiy  U^y  was  lauded. 
And  dm  ehmee  be  had  made  was  warmly  applauded. 
The  La^Krd  curtsied,  and  blushed  too,  'tis  said, 
At  least  she  ne'er  lodwd  a  more  beautiful  red ; 
And  she  cbeer^y  promised  to  work  night  and  day, 
Soch  flattering  kindness  to  try  to  repay. 
Modi  Dtmsense  was  talked,  many  questions  were  ask'd. 
Numbers  proffered  their  councils,  or  bened  to  be  task'd ; 
The  gnats  bosxed  thdr  fancies,  resolved  to  be  heard, 
WhOc  tbe  homble  bee  modestly  spoke  not  a  word. 
The  ant,  who  has  always  with  justice  been  prized 
For  her  wisdom  and  industry,  strongly  advised 
**  That  the  profits  they  gained  should  be  stored  Up  by  each. 
To  raise  up  a  tchool.  Utile  tjuecii  to  leach." 
The  proframme  so  settled — invention  was  strained— 
To  fency  new  works,  no  one  idle  remained ; 
E^ach  creature  that  crept,  or  tliat  gnmboUed  in  air. 
Was  anxious  to  bring  something  pretty  or  rare. 
And  such  numbers  ^  elegant  ^fles  were  made, 
Tfaat  a  guyer  collection  was  never  displayed. 
The  spot  that  the  lady-bird  chose  for  the  show, 
Was  a  gardoi  adorned  «-ith  all  flowers  that  blow. 
Long  tables  she  placed,  'neath  the  peony's  shade, 
And  on  pink  and  white  rose-leaves  ner  treasures  she  laid  : 
Wlnle  above  them  tbe  silk-worm  an  awning  had  spread. 
Woven  all  from  her  own  bright  and  delicate  thread. 
Ete  die  crowd  were  admitted,  a  short  private  new 
Of  tfae  works  was  allowed  to  a  privileged  lew. 
Wov  I  now  to  describe  all  they  saw  and  admired. 
My  hearers,  I'm  sure,  would  be  terribly  tired- 
Fine  silks  for  the  toilets  of  ladies  were  there, 
Wfakfa  a  queen  might  bentelf  have  been  to  wear; 

White,  beautilul  lace,  of  a  texture  so  thin, 
As  on^  die  gotsaoier's  fingers  could  spia. 
Ltng  gauzes  of  silver,  transparently  li^t. 
Composed  of  the  wings  of  the  dragon-fly  bright ; 
Rich  perfumes,  extracted  from  flowers  with  tare, 
Whiii  the  honey-bee  toiled  after  dark  to  prepare. 
There  was  armor  for  warriors— a  strong  coat  of  black, 
tbde  plain  and  of  proof,  for  the  beetle's  stout  back ; 
While  others  more  brilliant,  and  slighter  of  mould, 
Were  bomished  like  emeralds,  or  studded  with  gold. 
And  some  friends  to  the  patroness — silly  young  thing*— 
Tamed  pale  to  see  dagger^  whose  points  were  wasp's  stings. 
There  were  toys,  too,  of  various  descriptions  and  dyes. 
The  pimy  productions  of  idlei's  and  liies. 
Screens,  trimmings,  and  fiina,  of  each  bright  g*udy  hue, 
Made  of  feathers  on  butterflies'  pinions  that  grew. 
And  those  who  were  present  can  never  f<n;get 
Tbe  many  fmr  visions  by  which  they  were  met. 
Tbe  purchasers  eageriy  pressed  to  the  show, 
Sotne  crawrd  from  iheir  dark  little  caverns  below  t 
Some  trm'd  o'er  the  gnus  with  a  holiday  ease ; 
Some  sknnm'd  ihroogh  the  tat,  or  flew  down  fiom  the  trees. 
A  bum  of  applautc,  and  a  buzs  of  delight, 
Proclaimed  their  approach  to  tlus  beautiful  sight. 
Not  an  insect  was  absent — and  need  it  be  told, 
That  die  lady-Urd's  waiei  wf>ra  faek  «K  ef  *oldf 


WASHINGTON. 
AN  IHCIDENT  OF  THE  REVOLUlVHrART  WAS. 

■T  BBV.  UIBKT  BiaMBS. 

Every  diiog  pertaining  to  the  public  or  private  life  <^  Wash- 
ington is  of  the  deepest  interest  to  an  American  citizen.  The 
pi^iod  will  never  arrive  in  this  land,  or  in  tbe  worid,  when 
bis  name  will  eeoso  to  be  pronounced  with  ^'eneration  and 
respect ;  or  when  his  opinions  and  the  record  of  his  personal 
habits  and  his  public  deeds  will  cease  to  exert  an  influence  «t 
mankind.  His  character  is  settled,  and  his  sentiments  tecoid- 
ed  and  known.  There  ia  ooambiguity  about  hischaracter;  no 
doubt  in  regard  to  his  valor;  no  suspicion  about  hij  patiiotiam; 
no  qnestioD  abotu  his  wisdom  and  prudence.  The  subject  of 
his  character  is  not  to  undergo  discussion  in  dittast  lands  or  in 
future  times;  nor  are  onr  descendants  ever  to  he  perplexed  and 
embarrassed  in  regard  to  his  principles.  On  all  BiU)jccts  cott* 
nected  with  the  true  welfare  of  the  nation,  his  example  uid 
his  opinions  ore  to  travel  down  with  tbe  richest  influence  to 
future  ages ;  as  far  as  our  limits  are  to  spread,  and  numerous 
US  is  to  be  our  population,  everywhere,  by  the  innumerable 
millions  that  are  to  people  the  tuUs  and  vales  <d  oar  land,  is  to 
be  spoken  with  the  prtrfbuodest  regard  the  nanta  of  Washing- 
ton. There  have  been  other  great  men,  whose  character  re> 
quii>^  many  years  after  they  died  to  determine  wbetber  they 
wore  to  be  regarded  with  gnuitudo  or  disgust;  whether  they 
were  influenced  by  the  love  of  country  or  by  ambition ;  whether 
they  lived  to  bless  or  curse  the  race.  Many  have  lived,  and 
have  transmitted  ibeir  names  to  us,  of  whom  it  is  now  difficult 
to  determine  whether  we  should  regard  thoir  existence  as  a 
proof  of  the  Divine  mercy  or  the  Divine  dtspleasutia,  and  of 
whom  the  opinions  of  men  may  continue  for  ever  unsetded  ;— 
but  no  such  ambigui^  attends  the  name  or  deeds  of  Washii^ 
ton.  His  cfaancter  was  well  understood  when  he  ^ed ;  diera 
was  no  doubt  felt  on  dte  subject  by  the  weeping  millioaB  who 
mourned  his  death;  and  the  lapse  of  years  has  produced  bo 
change  in  the  public  mind  in  regard  to  this  illuBtiimu  man. 

We  cannot  be  ignorant  of  the  many  things  in  our  own  age 
and  time  that  are  fitted  to  call  forth  tears  &om  the  eyes  of 
those  who  love  their  country,  or  who  love  the  Christian  reli- 
gion. Wc  cannot  be  naamnised  that  large  numbers  of  the 
ddxens  of  dus  land^-and  it  is  to  be  feared  many  occupying 
places  of  trust  and  power— havo  ceased  to  feel  any  depend- 
ence on  God,  and  are  trusting  to  the  wisdom  of  human  coun- 
sels and  the  power  of  a  human  arm  in  times  of  danger.  We 
cannot  be  unaffected  the  bet  that  large  numbers  of  our 
counttymcn  have  east  cm  tbe  religion  of  the  Bible,  and  despise 
the  ordinances  of  Christianity,  and  ore  strangers  to  humble  and 
fervent  prayer.  Yet  it  is  a  subject  of  the  deepest  interest,  and 
is  one  of  the  happy  indications  of  a  eubstanlially  sound  state  of 
things  in  this  age,  diat  the  hearts  of  the  nation  are  turned  still 
to  the  sacred  renmnbrance  of  tbe  Father  of  his  counny ;  and 
dut  enduring  momuner.tq  to  bis  memoiy  are  erected  iU  over 
the  land.  I  mean  not  in  splendid  arches  and  obelisks;  I  mean 
not  in  the  skill  of  statuary  and  the  art  of  tbe  painter ;  but  I 
mean  in  the  fact  that  his  opifdons  are  collected,  recorded,  and 
pid>lished ;  that  his  name  is  one  of  the  first  that  is  tau^t  to 
in&ncy  and  childhood ;  and  that  there  is  not  probably  in  all 
our  wide  domain  a  hamlet  so  remote,  or  a  cottage  so  humble, 
that,  in  the  Iwartt  of  the  children  there,  there  is  not  already  a 
monument  erected  to  the  name  and  memoiy  of  Washington. 

Foreigners  speak  with  contempt  of  our  literature ;  and  they 
have  not  yet  ceased  to  ask  the  question  propounded  twenty 
years  ago  by  the  Edinburgh  Review,  "  Who  reads  an  Ameri- 
cau  book  V'  Yet  there  has  been  acconqilished  in  this  land 
what  has  never  occurred  in  any  odwrcountiy-  The  American 
press  has  given  to  the  world,  in  a  manner  wndqr  o(  the  sub- 
ject, the  Lifb  and  Writings  of  Washington.  It  has  done  for 
Km  who  was  "  first  in  war,  first  in  peace,  and  first  in  the 
hearts  of  his  countiymeo,"  what  has  never  before  been  done  is 
respect  to  any  distinguished  individual  of  the  old  w(n:Id.— 
Whera  arc  even  now  the  iife  and  writings  of  Chariemagm^ 
of  Alfred,— of  the  EdwBida  and  Heniys  of  England  I  Inwhlch 

the  great  Ubraries  of  A  okl  world  con  there  be  found  a 
monument  erected  to  the  memory  of  prince  or  warrior  like 
Sparks's  LUe  and  Writings  of  Washington  1  Which  of  their 
monarchs  have  furnished  materials  for  such  a  woricT  In  what 
country  but  the  United  States  has  an  indi\-idual  ever  had  such 
a  hold  on  tbe  j^blic  mind,  that  such  an  undertaking  could  be 
•us^ned  by  pnvate  enterprise  T 

While  the  American  piililic  thus  feels  a  deep  and  a  deepen- 
ing interest  in  all  that  pertains  to  the  name  of  Washington,  to 
•  very  large  portion  of^  the  nation,  also,  there  is  a  growing  in- 
tetmit  In  twtnl  to  Ms  nili«iona  t^vSamtmjiwMiof* 
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ri  ■.,.<  Il  l-  .L..  I.  1  ..  Ill  1,  owing  what  were  the  sentiments  of ' 
thai  gyeai  man  on  iliu  inusl  vital  uf  all  subjects ;  and  especial- 
ly to  undentand  what  were  Us  hat  its  in  the  timM  v^bSca  tried 
his  Mol  as  well  as  the  souls  of  his  compatriots  in  arms,  and 
his  conntojuiGii  even  where.  Di<!  he  trust  to  the  valor  at  his 
own  arm  in  the  day  of  battle  1  Did  ho  rely  on  his  own  prn- 
denee  and  militaiy  skill  when  perils  gathered  ^ck  around 
Inm,  and  when  the  sky  was  overcsst  7  Did  he  trust  to  the 
msdnn  of  Congress  alone,  and  feci  that  in  their  counsels  all 
the  interests  of  the  nation  were  ^afe  T  Was  be  a  man  who 
was  apatnm  of  iti6deht>-  and  pro&reness,  a  neglecter  of  pray- 
er, and  a  contemner  of  the  ordinoncea  of  the  Christian  re- 
ligion T 

Happfly  we  are  as  little  left  to  conjecture  on  these  pmntt  as 
we  are  in  regard  to  his  valor,  his  patriotism,  and  his  ^oUtical 
sentimentB.  On  the  great  subject  of  his  religious  opimoos  lit- 
tle or  nothing  remuna  to  be  dosirrd.  They  were  settled  and 
fixed ;  and  dumgn  be  was  unobtrusive,  yet  be  suffered  no 
ocasion  to  pass  without  recognising  the  Supreme  Being  when 
it  would  be  proper  to  do  it,  or  without  expressing  his  belief  in 
the  truth  and  necessity  of  Cbrii>:ianity.  It  is  knowu  that  in 
Ins  fim  miUtaiy  campaigns  lie  wai>  careful  to  have  idigious  ser- 
vice regulaily  perfinmed  in  camp.  During  the  French  war, 
when  ute  government  of  Virginia  hod  neglected  to  provide 
duqilains  lor  the  army,  he  remonstreted  against  such  an  im- 
propriety, and  urged  his  request  rill  they  were  appointed.  His 
strict  prohibition  of  prnfoneness  in  the  army  is  well  known. 
The  following  is  an  extract  from  bis  orders  when  he  was  a  co- 
lonel. "  Colonel  Washington  has  observed  that  the  men  of 
his  regiment  are  very  profone  and  reprobate.  He  takes  this 
opportnity  to  inform  them  of  his  great  displeasure  at  such 
precticeB,  and  assures  them  that  if  they  do  not  leave  them  off 
they  shall  be  severely  punished.  The  officers  are  desired,  if 
they  hear  any  man  swear,  or  mako  use  of  an  oath  or  execra- 
tion, to  order  the  ofiender  twenty-five  lashes  imme^tcly, 
without  a  court-martial.  For  the  second  ofTenco  be  shall  be 
mora  severely  punished."  "  To  say  that  he  was  not  a  Cliri»- 
tian,"  says  Mr.  Sparks,  "  or  at  least  tliat  he  did  not  believe 
himself  a  Christian,  would  be  lo  impench  his  sincerity  and 
honesty.  Of  all  men  in  the  w<R-ld,  Washington  was  certainly 
the  last  whom  any  one  would  charge  with  disdmuhuum  or  in- 
dtrectneRS  ;  and  if  he  waa  w  scrupulous  in  avriding  even  the 
shadow  of  these  faults  in  every  known  act  of  his  life,  however 
mnmponant,  is  it  likely,  is  it  credible,  that  in  a  matter  of  the 
highest  importance  he  should  practise,  tbrotuh  a  long  series 
of  years,  a  dehbenite  deception  upon  bis  friend  and  the  pub- 
lic T  It  is  neither  credible  nor  possible."  "  After  a  long  and 
nimte  examinstioa  of  the  writings  of  Washington,  pablic  and 
private,"  adds  Mx.  Spaifts,  "  in  print  and  in  manuscript,  t 
can  affirm  that  I  have  never  seen  a  single  hint  or  expression 
from  whicli  it  could  be  inferred  that  he  had  any  doubt  of  the 
Christian  revelation,  or  that  he  thought  with  indifference  or 
unconcern  on  that  subject.  On  the  contrary,  whenever  he  ap- 
proaches it,  or  indeed,  whenever  he  alludes  in  any  manner  to 
religion,  it  is  done  with  seriousness  and  reverence. 

It  is  well  known  that  he  was  educated  in  the  Episcopal 
cbureh,  to  which  he  adhered  through  his  lite ;  and  he  undoubt- 
edly believed  in  the  doctrines  of  Christianity  as  taught  in  that 
church,  but  without  a  jMjrticle  of  intolerance,  or  disrespect  for 
the  and  modes  of  worship  adopted  by  Christians  of  other 
denominations.  An  affecting  and  deeply-intereating  instance 
of  his  liberality  towards  other  deRominations,  and  of  his  desire 
to  honor  the  religion  of  the  Redeemer,  occurred  when  the  or- 
my  was  encamped  during  the  winter  at  Morristown,  New  Jer- 
aey.  The  anecdote  is  found  in  Dr.  Hosack's  Life  of  De  WiU 
Clinton,  and  is  a  &ct  which  does  not  admit,  it  is  believed,  of 
diqnite.  I  was  snttled  as  a  pastor  in  that  place  fbrmore  than 
five  years  ;  and  I  can  add  my  testimony  to  the  authori^  on 
which  the  anecdote  is  based  in  the  Life  of  Clinton,  that  it  is  a 
matter  of  undisputed  tradition  there,  that  Washington  partook 
rf  the  Lord's  Supper  in  connexion  with  the  Presbyterian 
dunch,  at  the  band  of  lis  pastor,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Johnes.  "  In 
the  monung  of  the  week  previous  to  the  communion,"  says  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Cox,  in  the  Life  of  Clinton,  "  the  General,  alter  his 
accustomed  inspection  of  the  camp,  ^■iBitcd  the  house  of  the 
Rev,  Dr.  Jones,  [Johnes,]  the  pastor  of  the  church,  and  after 
the  usual  preliminaries,  thus  accosted  him :  '  Doctor,  I  un- 
derstand tOBl  the  Lord's  Supper  is  to  be  celebrated  with  you 
next  Sunday;  I  woi|}d  learn  if  it  accords  wilh  the  canon  of 
chnrch  to  admit  commtmieants  of  another  denomination  V 
doctor  rejoined :  '  Most  certainly ;  ours  is  not  iho  Pres- 
byterian table.  General,  but  tlie  Lord's  table ;  and  we  hence 
give  the  Lord's  imitation  to  all  his  followeri,  of  whatever 


name.'  The  doctor  assured  him  of  a  conlial  welcome,  and 
the  General  was  found  seated  with  the  communicants  the  next 
Sabbath." 

It  is  one  of  the  happy  features  in  the  history  of  oar  eoonory, 
that  we  can  thus  refer  to  the  great  name  of  Washington  as  an 
uiuloulMed  believer  in  the  truth  of  Christianity.  Never  can 
his  example  be  pleaded  by  the  profane  man-~for  no  man  e\  er 
more  decidedly  bore  the  whole  weight  of  his  authority  and 
example  against  profoncness  than  he  did.  Never  can  his  ex- 
ample be  pleaded  by  those  who  iKglect  the  sanctuary,  and 
profane  the  Christian  Sabbath — for  in  his  diary,  which  waa 
kept  for  many  years  with  much  particularity,  "  a  Sunday  rare- 
ly occurs  in  which  it  is  not  recorded  that  he  went  to  chiirch  j" 
and  it  is  known  that  "visiting  and viMttters were  prohiMled  on 
that  day."  Never  can  his  name  and  authority  dc  plead  for 
scepticism  or  infidelity  ;  for  during  his  long  life  not  a  senti- 
ment is  known  to  ha^-o  escaped  his  lips  implying  a  doubt  of 
tho  truth  of  Christianity ;  and  from  the  two  hundred  volumes 
of  letters  and  other  papers  which  he  lef^  in  manuscript,  not  aa 
intimation  occurs  whicn  can  be  tortured  into  doubt  in  regard, 
to  the  truth  and  necessity  of  religion.  Other  men  became  cor- 
nipt ;  and  the  confidence  of  others  were  shaken  in  the  truth  of 
Christianity,  particularly  by  the  influence  of  the  writings  of 
French  infidels,  but  the  mind  of  Washington  on  this  sidtjecc 
was  unshaken  and  anauspectcd.  To  all  future  times  bis  namo 
is  to  be  transmitted  as  a  believer  in  the  truth  of  Chrisdanity  ; 
and  the  authority  of  that  great  name  is,  under  God,  to  be  ono 
of  tho  means,  it  is  to  bo  hoped,  of  perpetuating  and  extending 
the  infinence  of  true  religioo  over  all  the  hills  and  valei  of  our 
great  republic.  Every  where  that  great  man  recognised  tho 
God  who  made  him.  Alike  in  the  camp  and  in  the  cabinet, 
bis  sentiments  were  known,  and  when  he  died,  not  an  expi-cs- 
sion  was  found  in  all  his  confidential  correspondence,  or  bis 
private  diary,  that  a  ChriaUon  would  not  be  willing  to  havo 
spread  before  all  tho  world,  or  that  can  be  mode  to  contiibnte 
to  the  purposes  of  infidelity  and  sin. 

But  It  is  not  merely  in  regard  to  his  teniinient$  that  we  de- 
sire to  become  acquainted  with  Washington.  There  is  much 
in  the  pri%-ate  feelings  and  habits  of  such  a  man  that  we  would 
be  glad  tt  know.  We  would  like  to  understand  what  were 
his  emotion*  when  the  storm  of  war  lowered ;  when  calamities 
pressed  tluck  upon  him  and  his  army ;  when  he  felt  diat  on 
each  mo\-ement  of  bis  midit  depend  the  iberty  and  the  wel- 
fare  of  millions  of  men.  We  would  like  to  be  admitted  to  his 
tent  when  preparing  for  battle  ;  to  observe  him  when  he  idses 
in  the  morning,  and  when  he  retires  nt  night.  Wc  would  like 
to  be  told  whether  at  such  times  that  great  man  relied  on  his 
own  wisdom,  or  whether  he  sought  iHnmiootion  from  the  Fa^ 
ther  of  Lights,  and  strength  from  the  God  of  Hosto. 

In  relation  to  these  obvious  inquiries  we  have  an  exceed- 
ingly interesting  instance  in  the  fact  which  is  represented  in 
a  painting  by  Kyle,  which  shows  him  as  engaged  in  secret  de- 
votion in  a  retired  grove,  where  he  is  accidentally  seen  by  a 
person  standing  in  the  dbtance.  The  fact  un  which  this  is 
founded,  and  the  authority  on  which  it  rests,  is  the  following. 
It  occurs  in  a  letter  from  a  Baptist  minister  to  the  editor  of 
the  Christian  Watchman,  dated  Baltimore,  January  13,  1833. 
"  You  wiU  recollect  that  a  most  interesting  incident  in  relation 
to  the  life  of  the  great  American  commandci'-in-chief  has  Ijecn 
related  as  follows ; — ^Tbat  while  stationed  here  (at  Valley 
Forge)  with  the  army,  he  was  frequently  observed  to  viwt  a. 
seclu^d  grove.  This  excited  the  curiosity-  of  a  Mr.  Potts,  of 
the  denomination  of  Friends,  who  watched  his  movements  at 
one  of  those  seasons  of  retirement,  till  he  perceived  he  was  ou 
his  knees  and  engaged  in  prayer.  Mr.  Potts  then  relumed, 
and  said  to  Iiis  family,  '  Our  cause  is  lotl,'  (he  was  ^vith  tho 
tories) ;  asngning  his  reasons  for  this  opinion.  There  is  a 
man  by  the  name  of  Dcvault  Beaver  now  living  ou  this  spot, 
tuid  is  eighty  years  of  nge,  who  says  he  has  had  the  statement 
from  Mr.  Potts  and  his  fumily."  It  lias  been  said  also,  that 
Gen.  Knox  was  also  an  accidental  witness  o(  the  same,  and 
was  fully  apprised  that  piayer  was  the  object  of  the  command- 
er's visits  to  the  grove. 

In  a  case  like  this,  the  authority  for  tho  anecdote  appean 
to  be  ample.  It  was  so  in  accordance  with  his  expressed  be- 
lief in  the  truth  of  religion,  and  of  all  his  public  sentiments  on 
the  stiliject,  that  we  con  have  no  difficult  in  admitting'  the 
force  of  the  evidence  in  the  case. 

Never  did  circumstances  exist  which  made  secret  prayer  to 
tho  God  of  armies  end  of  notions  more  proper ;  and  if  Wash- 
ington ever  prayed,  the  period  when  he  waa  encanmed  with 
his  army  at  Valley  Forge  was  ono  when  we  should  suppose 
that  he  would  pour  oat  his  heart  in  fervent  prayer  to  God. 
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the  tiine  when  dns  occurred  wu  In  tbe  winter  of  the  }'Gar 
1777,  "78.  The  battle  of  the  Bnuidywinc  had  been  fought  on 
the  llth  of  the  September  previous,  in  which  tho  American 
■nny  had  been  defeated  by  Comwcllis  with  a  loss  of  probably 
three  buodred  men  killed,  »\x  hundred  wonnded,  and  four 
fa  and  red  taken  prisoners.  After  retreating  to  Pfailadelpbia, 
tnd  bein^  compelled  to  leave  this  city,  WaahingtoQ  with  hii 
>rmy  bsd  crossed  the  SchajildU  with  an  intention  of  ofiering 
bottte  to  the  victorious  enemy.  A  heavy  lain,  when  a  battle 
had  been  commenced,  rendered  both  armica  unfit  to  pursue 
the  contest ;  and  Washington  retired  to  ibc  YcUow  Springs, 
ud  then  to  die  neighbotmwd  of  GCTmantown,  where  a  h^e 
put  of  tho  British  army  was  statitmed.  Here,  be  determined 
•gain  to  o6or  them  battle  ;  and  by  a  most  judlciously-plonned 
movement  he  commenced  an  attack  on  them  early  in  tho 
morning  of  October  4th.  Of  this  battle  Washington  says  in  a 
letter  to  hia  brother,  "  If  it  had  not  been  for  a  thick  fog,  which 
reodered  it  eo  daric  at  times  that  we  could  not  distinguish 
frirod  from  foe  at  the  distance  of  llurgr  yards,  we  should,  I 
Mie>-c>,  have  made  a  dedsive  ond  glorious  day  of  it.  But 
Proridencc  designed  it  otherwise ;  for  after  we  hod  driven  the 
otcmy  a  mile  or  two ;  after  they  were  in  the  utmost  confusion, 
and  flying  before  us  in  most  places  ;  after  wo  were  upon  the 
pcint,  as  it  appeared  to  every  body,  of  grasping  a  complete 
TictoPT,  our  own  troops  look  fright  and  fled  with  precipitation 
and  disorder.  How  to  account  for  this,  I  know  not,  unloss 
the  fog  represented  their  own  friends  to  them  for  a  reinforce- 
ment of  the  enemy,  as  we  attacked  in  difiereot  qtuMers  at  the 
Kuoe  time,  and  were  about  closing  tho  wings  of  our  army  when 
this  happened."  "Our  lose,"  ho  adds,  "was,  in  killed, 
■oimdcd,  and  missing,  about  one  thousand  men.  In  a  word, 
it  was  a  bloody  day.  Would  to  Heaven  I  could  add,  that  it 
lad  been  a  more  fortunate  one  for  us." 

After  tins  battle,  it  soon  became  necessary  for  the  onny  to 
go  into  winter  quarters.  The  place  selected  for  this  was  Val- 
Uy  Forge,  This  place  is  about  twenty  miles  from  Fhiladel- 
pUa,  sod  near  river  Schuylkill.  The  ground  was  then 
Gomed  with  thick  woods,  and  bounded  on  (me  side  by  the 
river,  and  tm  tbc  other  by  ridges  of  luHa.  Here  th^^y  en- 
camped for  the  winter— a  winter  in  winch  the  arm^^uffered 
probably  more  than  during  any  winter  of  the  war.  "  It  is 
affecting,"  said  one  who  lived  on  the  spot,  "  to  hear  the  old 
people  narrate  the  suflerings  of  the  army,  when  tho  soldiers 
were  fnMjuently  tracked  by  the  bluod  from  their  sore  and  bare 
feet,  lacerated  by  the  rough  and  froMn  roads  over  which  they 
were  <^iiged  to  pass."  When  retreating  from  tho  battle  « 
the  Brandywine,  Washington  said  that "  at  least  one  thousand 
men  are  ban;(boted  and  have  performed  their  marches  in  that 
eonditioD."  Changes  had  been  made  in  tho  quarter-masters' 
and  commissary's  departments,  contrary  to  the  judgment  of 
WasfaingtoB,  by  which  the  army  was  wretchedly  supimed,  and 
at  no  time  were  their  suficiings  so  groat  as  for  a  few  weeks 
after  th^  went  into  winter  quarters.  On  one  occasion,  when 
dieie,  Washington  wrote : — "  For  some  days  there  has  been 
Bttlc  less  than  a  liunine  in  camp.  A  part  of  tho  army  have 
been  a  week  without  any  kind  of  flesh,  and  the  rest  three  cr 
bar  days.  Naked  and  stOTvingas  they  are,  we  cannot  cnou^ 
admire  the  inctmiparablfi  patience  and  6deli^  of  the  soldieiy, 
that  they  have  not  been,  era  this,  excited  by  their  sufferings  to 
general  mutiny  and  dispersion."  Such  was  the  scarcity  of 
blankets,  that  many  of  the  men  were  obliged  to  sit  up  all  night 
by  the  fires,  covering  to  protect  them ;  and  in  numerous  in- 
itaiKC*  they  were  so  scantily  clad  that  they  could  not  leave 
Aeir  but*.  When  the  eneampment  was  begun  at  Valley 
Fane,  the  whole  number  of  the  men  was  about  eleven  thou- 
and,  fjS  whom  two  thousand  ci^  hundred  and  nbcty-eifht 
were  tmfit  for  duty,  "  being  barefoot  and  otherwise  naked.' 

It  was  during  this  winter  also,  that  a  cabal  was  formed  lo 
destroy  the  reputation  of  Washington,  to  sow  dissensions  in 
the  camp,  and  to  spread  discord  throughout  tho  nation. 

Xt  was  at  this  period,  and  under  these  circumstances,  that 
dw  commander^itt-chief  of  the  American  armies  was  observed 
so  conalantly  to  retire  for  tho  purpose  of  secret  devotion.  Few 
•Genes  have  had  so  much  moral  grandeur  as  this.  Repeated 
£saster  nod  defeat  had  dispirited  the  army  and  the  nation. 
Sofiering  u>  an  extreone  degree  was  in  the  camp ;  and  Uwd- 
sonds  of  brave  men  were  without  the  necessaries  (rf*  life.  The 
indepeiidence  of  the  nation  was  in  jeopardy.  Attempts  were 
made  to  stab  tho  reputation  of  the  commander,  and  to  degrade 
him  from  office.  Provision  for  the  array  was  to  be  made  ; 
nrannurs and  discontent su||)presscd;  calumny  to  be  met;  plans 
fanned  for  a  future  campaign ;  the  nation  to  be  inspirited  and 
•RNwed;  an  aOlve  enemy  was  in  the  neigblxwhood,  ttusbod 


with  recent  victory,  and  pr>-paring  to  achieve  new  triumpiis  ; 
and  in  these  circumstancc-i  the  Father  of  his  country  went 
alone,  and  sought  strength  and  guidance  from  the  God  of  ar- 
mies and  of  light.  Tho  c  tr  of  Heaven  was  propitious  to  his 
prayer ;  and  who  can  tell  how  much  of  the  subsequent  bril- 
liant success  of  the  Ameri  -an  armies  wa^  in  answer  to  the 
prayers  of  the  American  general  at  tho  Valley  Foige  f  Who 
can  help  prizing  American  liberty  more,  when  he  f<vls  that  tt 
was  purchased,  not  only  by  valor  and  by  blood,  but  that  it  was 
conferred  in  answer  to  fervent  prayer  I  Who  can  ever  tread 
the  ground  where  the  American  army  was  then  encamped,  and 
not  recall  die  period  wbon  die  at  that  igreat  man  were 
directed  to  heaven,  and  when  his  knee  bowed,  and  when  he 
breathed  forth  Us  fervent  supplications  for  the  lidvation  of  hia 
counti;  1  To  latest  times  it  will,  and  should  be,  a  subject  of 
the  deepest  interest,  that  the  indcpendcnceof  our  country  was 
lud,  not  only  in  valor,  and  patriotism,  and  wisdom,  but  in 
prayer.  The  example  of  Washington  will  rebuke  the  warrior 
or  ttio  statesman  who  never  st^fdkates  the  tdessii^  of  God  on 
his  countiy.  It  wiH  be  the  encouragement  for  faim  who  pny» 
for  its  welfare  and  its  deliverance  from  danger.  Tho  sceptic 
never  can  plead  bis  name.  Tho  pfailosofddo  Infidel  can  never 
refer  to  him  for  authori^.  Tho  atheist  can  never  enrol  him 
among  those  who  believe  that  the  univei-se  is  without  a  Father 
and  a  God.  And  in  all  future  times  it  will  serve  to  enhance 
the  vahie  of  our  Hberqr,  and  beabri^t  spot  in  our  liiatoiy,  that 
the  Father  of  his  countiy  ai^moched  the  Throne  trf"  Mcicy  in 
the  name  of  the  Redeemer,  and  that  all  that  we  vahie  in  inde- 
pendence and  peace  is  closely  connected,  not  only  with  the 
valor  and  wisdom,  but  with  ue  sxchit  puzbm  or  Wash- 

IHOTOM.  ^ 

LIFE. 

TBsmuTsn  rmoM  m  esaiuii  of  neDtuoc  wmou. 

O,  this  vast  weagfat  that  atiflea 

The  beatings  of  my  breast! 
This  gionMhougfat  that  rifles 

My  stormy  nighta  of  rest! 
O,  swindbd  aoid !  that  stamst 

In  Fancy's  tioheat  lands. 
Must,  dien,  tliy  golden  kamat 

Be  le^'d  faj  nfaberkonda? 

O,  anguish!  wordless  anguish! 

When  space  hath  room  for  stars. 
Why  must  the  Lion  languish 

Behind  his  cage's  bars  T 
Freedom  in  sunbright  letters, 

la  blozoa'd  on  tho  sky. 
And,  bound  in  triple  fetters, 

I  can  but  see,  and  sigh ! 

Yet,  up  1    No  dungeon  nairowa 

The  orbit  of  the  soul  I 
Forth !  take  thy  bow  and  arrows, 

And  choose  thy  mark  and  goal ! 
No  giants  sbalt  tiiou  slangfater. 

As  in  the  olden  years ; 
Nor  wade  through  fire  and  water, 

To  dry  a  viigin's  tears. 

I^aow  kodi  otdder  dudet, 

And  man  hath  sterner  tmls 
Than  freeing  spelMiound  beautiea, 

Or  gatheiing  knightly  spoils : 
Dark  Earth  is  disenchanted 

By  Want,  and  Thought,  and  Pain, 
Andnou^  if  jdMUtoiMatinted 

Except  the  poefs  brain. 

Crash,  self,  the  necromancer ! 

Call  Reasmi  from  the  tomb, 
Whew  pasrioii,  wietd  enmiioarT 

Stin  hM» her  ohoin'd  in  t^omn! 
Sostain  a  drooi^ng  brother ! 

Ere  action,  understand ! 
Revere  the  Church,  thy  mother. 

And  love  thy  Fatherland ! 


A  CoQDETTi.— When  I  hear  of  a  coquette's  marriage,  I  am 
reminded  of  the  Ooge's  custom  of  manyii^  Venioa  to  the  sea* 
wUoh,  qpite  of  di»  oenraoi7> »  as  &e»to  oU  Amp  Mbn. 
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AdoeHture  m  Havana. 


AN  ADVENTURE  IN  HAVANA. 

.    A  arOKT  OF  TUB  TELIOW  PEVER. 

X  bad  not  spent  more  than  a  fbrtni^t  in  Hsvuu,  when  I 
waa  seized  wiUi  the  yellow  fever.  Thia  disease  prevaik  there 
to  a  great  degree,  during:  summer  and  autumn,  and  mokes 
dreadful  ravages  among  foreigners  of  every  description.  It 
sometimes  attacks  people  very  suddeuly,  and  almost  without 
any  previous  warning. 

\\'hen  first  taken  ill,  I  was  in  a  merchant's  n-arebouse,  ma- 
king inquiries  about  a  vessel  in  which  I  ]iroposed  going  to  the 
eastern  extremity  of  the  island.  As  the  owner  was  out,  I  de- 
tCTmined  to  wait  until  he  came  home,  and  accordingly  seated 
myself  on  a  bale  of  goods.  I  gradually  sunk  into  a  state  of 
feverish  torpdity,  during  which  I  had  an  indistinct  conception 
of  where  I  was,  but  could  not  rouse  myself^  or  make  an^  re- 
sistance whatever.  At  last,  I  lost  all  sense  of  external  objects. 
I  dreamed  that  I  went  on  board  the  resael  I  had  been  in- 
quiring about,  and  that  wc  sailed  down  the  harbor  with  e  fair 
wind.  Suddenly,  from  some  cause  or  othar,  I  fell  overboard, 
and  sunk  to  a  considerable  depth.  When  I  regained  the  sur- 
face, I  saw  the  vessel  a  httle  way  before  me,  and  colled  loud- 
ly fbr  help,  but  she  swept  along,  under  a  press  of  canvass,  and 
no  one  in  her  seemed  to  bear,  or  pay  the  least  attention  to  ray 
cries.  I  looked  behind  me  in  despair,  to  discover  if  any  boat 
was  approaching  to  afTord  assistance,  but,  to  my  horror,  saw 
the  whole  surface  of  the  harbor  covered  with  the  floating  bo- 
dies of  dead  seamen  ded  upon  planks.  The  vessels  around 
seemed  deserted,  rotten,  and  fallen  to  pieces,  and  the  most 
awful  stillDOBs  prevailed  in  cverj'  direction.  In  my  ognnics  I 
caught  hold  of  one  of  the  corpses,  and  seated  mvsclf  upon  it. 
The  limbs  and  muscles  of  the  dead  man  were  instantaneously 
rdaxed — he  uttered  u  horrible  shout,  burst  the  cords  that  tied 
him,  and  caught  me  firmly  in  his  amis.  We  immediately  be- 
gan to  sink,  and  the  strug^  I  mode  to  extrtcUe  mjnctf  (irom 
fljs  grasp  awakened  me. 

f.  continued  for  some  time  in  a  state  overpowering  agita- 
tion and  pddiness ;  and  on  recovering  a  little,  perceived  that 
there  was  no  one  in  the  warehouse  but  an  old  Spaniard,  to 
whom  I  could  not  expliun  my  situation,  as  he  did  not  ander> 
stand  a  word  of  En^sh.  I  therefore  walked  out,  and  cn- 
daavorod  to  make  wi^  to  the  boaiding'Jlouse  where  I 
lodged;  but  my  confi^on  was  siwb,  tint  in  sinte  of  nil  my 
efforts  at  recollection,  I  got  bewildered,  ud  at  the  same  time 
so  fatigued,  that  I  was  i^liged  to  take  ttSogfi  in  a  coSee-house 
near  the  church  of  St.  Domingo. 

Here  I  sat  upon  a  benA,  stiumed  by  ^  nttling  of  bil- 
liardsi  and  unheeded  by  the  crowds  of  Spaniards  that  bustled 
around-  I  knew  that  I  was  attacked  by  die  yellow  fever,  and 
I  also  knew  that  few  of  my  age  or  temperament  ever  recovered 
from  it.  I  was  a  friendless  stranger  in  a  foreign  land.  But 
the  thoughts  of  all  this  did  not  depress  me.  I  felt  as  ^  I 
Gffuld  die  mwe  calmly  in  a  coootiy,  and  among  a  pec^le, 
'whose  huignaga  I  did  not  even  understand,  than  at  htnne,  in 
the  midst  of  fnenda  and  assodates.  The  nreseue  of  the  lat- 
ter wotdd  endear  life,  and  their  grief  would  embitter  its  ternii- 
nation;  but  when  every  thing  aroiud  was  revolting,  afiTectbn- 
less,  and  gloomy,  the  world  had  no  hold  upon  the  heart,  and 
could  be  relinquished  without  regret. 

Thoughexcessivcly  weak,  I  immediately  left  the  coffee-room, 
and  socm  t«ached  my  lod^ngs,'' which  fortunatdy  wero  not  fas 
distant;  end  from  thorn  I  was  removed,  by  the  advice  of  a 
nedical  maa,  to  a  sick  house.  The  establishment  which  is 
known  by  this  name  in  Havana,  resembles  a  private  hospital, 
it  being  intended  for  the  accommodation  of  strangers  ana  fbr^ 
tUgaeit  who  are  seized  with  the  feii-er,  and  who  have  no  one 
to  take  charge  of  them  during  thdr  illness.  TIw  sick  person 
ii  ]^ovided  with  an  apartmeat,  attendance,  medicine,  and 
diet,  and  may  send  for  any  physician  he  chooses.  In  stun- 
ner, houses  of  this  kind  are  full  of  Europeans,  who  die  very 
fuddenly,  and  in  great  numbers. 

One  ni^^  dttrii^  my  convalescence,  I  was  disturbed,  after  I 
hadgMtato  bed,%  repeated  groans  and  the  sound  <rf'hivd 
Inroauiing,  wUch  proceeded  from  die  chamber  bekm  nine.  X 
next  beard  some  person  walking  quickly  backwards  and  for^ 
wards,  and  then  a  noise  of  a  heavy  body  failing  on  the  floor. 

As  the  peo^e  of  the  house  were  in  bed,  I  got  up,  that  I 
might  inquire  if  any  one  wonted  assistance,  and  went  down  to 
the  door  of  the  ^lutment,  which  was  half  open.  Chi  looking 
in,  t  saw  a  mandressed  in  a  bed-gown,  pacing  hmriedly  about, 
and  sometimes  muttering  a  few  words.  A  lamp  stood  npon 
the  table,  and  when  the  light  fell  upon  his  countenance,  I  per- 
ceived it  to  be  much  flushed  and  agitated. 

I  enteicd  the  room,  laying  I  feared  he  was  ill,  and  would 


coll  up  a  nurse  to  attend  him.  "  Ay,  ay !"  cried  he,  "  all  a 
damned  tmpoeidon.  They've  got  me  here  hai'd  fast,  and  doo't 
care  how  it  goes  with  me— Bat  Ubiey  won't  make  Tpuch  more 
out  of  me,  that's  one  com(brt.  Oh,  art  I'm  a  miserable  man 
—I  want  to  write  a  letteiv-I  want  pen,  ink,  and  paper — A 
small  sheet  vsiU  do." 

"I  entreat  vou  to  return  to  bed,"  said  I;  "you  shall  have 
all  these  arttcUs  to-morrow  morning. " — 

"  To-morrow  morning  !'*  cried  he  with  vehemence.  You 
don't  know  what  you're  talking  about.  The  doctor  told  me 
to-day— yes  he  did — that  I  wouldn't  live  tQl  then — May  God 
Almighty  prove  him  a  liar .' — cot  into  a  wrong  port  hero 
—Why  the  hell  didn't  we  all  go  the  bottom  last  ™yBj[©  !— 
This  is  a  dreadful  place  to  die  in  Five  dollars  orday,"  con- 
tinued be,  raising  his  voice ;  "  What  confounded  sharks  they 
arc .' — My  berth  here  an't  worth  the  tenth  of  that — WcU, 
well,  when  I'm  dead  I  hope  my  corpse  will  bring  a  plafue 
upon  the  house,  and  infect  ever)'  one  that  comes  near  it^May 
evety  Spaniard  that  ments  my  burial  in  the  street  drop  down 
dead,  and  be  eternally  damned ! — I  was  at  Ramsay's  funeral 
the  other  day— The  coflin  was  hardly  big  enough  to  hold  him 
— and  what  a  buiying^pUuse ! — The  coffins  aro  piled  above  one 
another,  and  their  comers  sdck  through  the  ground — llic  car- 
rion-crows flew  about,  as  if  they  were  dad  to  see  us  in  our 
bkck  clothes — I'll  be  laid  there  Iqre  and  bye. — XjordheLdnie  ! 
But  I  mnst  writo  this  letter." 

Perceiving  that  it  would  be  in  vain  to  attempt  to  compose 
him,  I  went  up  to  my  own  room,  and  brought  down  UTiting' 
materials.  "  Ay,  that's  right,"  said  he ; "  thank  you.  I  must 
write  to  my  wife — Poor  young  creature,  she's  in  the  Orkneys 
now.  We  could  live  there  for  two  weeks  on  the  money  I'm 
now  paying  fur  a  day's  booi-d  and  lodging  I  will  tell  her 
that  I  am  well,  and  coming  homo  soon ;  for  if  she  knew  I 
was  dying,  she  would  bieui  her  heart — Two  or  three  days 
ago,  I  h<^>od  to  have  seen  her  again,  but  dns  infernal  fbvcr 
biU  taken  me  back  with  a  vengeonce'" 

"  I  suppose  you  are  master  of  some  vessel  in  the  part/* 
said  I —  ' 

"  NolUD,  not  master,"  returned  he;  "my  <lays  of  being 
master  fl^M  ovn  long  ago,  diough  I  once  commanded  as  nice 
a  asarboat  as  ever  went  before  the  wind — ^howsotnever,  that'a 
neither  hei^e  nor  there  now.  But  IH  tell  you  the  whole. 
AbcHit  two  years  since,  I  soiled  a  small  vessel,  and  owned  a 
part  of  her.  Our  trade  lay  clucflyin  contraband  goods ;  and 
well  was  shefitted  fur  it,  for  nothing  on  the  seas  could  keep 
up  with  her.  Ay,  many  a  time,  when  chased  by  a  king's  cut- 
ter, we  thought  it  no  moro  than  play,  because  we  knew  we 
could  get  clur  of  her  the  moment  wc  had  a  mind. 

"  Well,  ono  day  as  wc  were  hauling  out  of  a  French  port,  a 
yotmg  man  came  alongside  in  a  boot,  and  entreated  hard  to  be 
taken  on  board.  Now,  you  know  smugglers  never  like  to  toko 
passengers ;  so  I  flatly  refused  to  have  any  diing  to  do  with 
tdm.  Howover,  he  told  a  rigmarole  story  about  bis  b^^ing  so 
short  of  money,  that  if  he  was  obliged  to  remain  any  longer  in 
France,  he  woiild  not  have  enough  to  pav  his  passage  home, 
and  s^  I  might  land  him  in  whatever  British  port  I  chose. 
Well,  I  took  him  on  board,  ond  we  set  sail.  At  first,  things 
went  pleasantly  enough  between  us  ;  for  he  wos  a  clever  young 
man,  and  had  a  world  of  knowledge.  I  used  often  to  talk  to 
him  of  the  Oikn^  Islands,  of  which  I  was  n  nati\'e,  and  al- 
ways spoke  of  Uicni  partially,  as  every  one  must  do,  who 
has  enjoyed  thdr  delightful  climate,  and  all  the  good  things 
which  t&y  abundantly  afford.  He  at  last  began  to  joke  with 
me  about  my  fondness  for  my  native  place,  which,  he  said, 
was  only  fit  for  the  habitation  of  bears  and  seals.  Now  it's 
so  natural  fin-  a  man  to  love  his  country,  that  none  but  a  wretch 
would  try  to  put  him  out  of  conceit  widi  it  i  and  I  should  not 
be  surprised  to  hear  even  one  of  these  Spaniards  say,  that 
ibis  infernal  hole  of  a  town  was  tho  finest  place  in  the  worid. 

"  Well,  this  young  fellow's  raillciy  went  farther  every  dav, 
and  began  to  cut  me  to  the  heaJt.  I  oiWi  tossed  about  in 
my  berth  fbr  hours  togedier,  thinking  on  ^  sharp  jokes,  and 
wbhing  to  death  that  I  had  the  power  of  answering  them  with 
effect,  and  handling  him  as  severely  as  he  did  me ;  for  he  was 
easy  of  speech,  and  hod  a  cool  ten^;  but  I  was  not  gifted 
in  either  of  these  ways. 

"  One  doy  at  dinner,  wheu  ho  was  going  on  in  his  usual 
style,  I  lost  patience  ali4^tlicr,  and  call^  him  a  liar,  and 
threw  my  fork  at  his  head.  He  turned  as  wl^  as  that  sheet 
of  paper  for  a  moment,  but  soon  recovered  himself,  and  did 
not  oner  to  touch  me.  I  grew  more  and  more  provoked;  for 
I  liad  hoped  that  he  would  strike  me,  and  so  give  me  a  fair 
reason  fcir  cjoAig  upon  him,  and  choking  him,  or  bwtipg  Hs 

Digilized  by  Google 


AdvetUiare  in  Hmuma. 


31 


fife  out.  But  as  I  could  not  do  this  with  any  (how  ofjostice, 
1  ordered  him  forward  among  the  seamen,  forbidding  faim,  at 
die  same  dme,  ever  to  enter  the  cabin  again. 

"  He  obeyed  so  quiody,  that  my  mind  quite  misgave  me 
■boot  what  would  be  the  end  of  the  businew ;  for  I  knew  he 
waialad  of  spirit,  and  never  would  forgive  the  diigrac^al  in* 
suit  I  had  put  upon  lum.    That  afternoon  I  sent  him  his 
tnnik,  and  he  never  afterwards  came  farther  aft  than  the 
muiHaast.    He  ased  to  remain  below  all  day ;  but  generally 
I    uadehis  appearance  upon  deck  when  it  got  dark,  and  sat 
'    time  in  de^  thougiit.    Often  at  night,  when  all  were  in  their 
beidti,  except  myself  and  the  helmsman,  and  other  two  hands, 
1  bare  observed  him  gazing  steadfastly  upon  me  for  hours  to- 
'    gsther.   Thia  behaviour  would  fill  my  mind  with  such  fearful 
fv^MMliiigs,  as  kept  me  from  sleo^ng  when  my  watch  was 
orer. 

"  Wc  got  into  port  afVer  a  tolerably  foir  passage.   We  had 
I    KBicely  dropped  anchor  before  he  came  to  me,  as  I  stood  by 
I    die  cabin^door,  and  requested  to  know  how  mut^  be  owed  me 
ktiat  passage ;  adding,  that  I  had  used  him  very  ill,  since  he 
bsJ  never  yet  said  any  thing  with  the  intention  of  hurting  my 
feeiings  in  the  leaat  degree.    These  fair  words  threw  me  off 
lavgwd;  for  after  having  received  from  him  the  sum  due 
DK,  I  fbotkfalj  allowed  him  to  go  on  Aon.    He  went  direct 
u  dw  Cuitora-house,  and  informed  against  me.    Whether  be 
nelly  knew,  or  only  suspected,  that  I  had  prohibited  articles 
OQ  board,  die  devil  perhaps  knows  best ;  but  bo  that  as  it  may, 
tbe  officers  were  alongside  in  the  course  of  half  an  bour.— 
i    The  abort  and  the  long  o£  it  was  thifl-^»lh  the  vessel  and 
I    ttryo  were  seixed. 

'  "  This  was  n  terrible  blow.  The  owners  owed  me  a  good 
mffldsumjof  money;  but  so  far  firom  expecting  them  to  pay 
it,  I  felt  convinced  that  they  would  throw  me  into  jail,  when- 
mrtbey  got  hold  of  me.    I  hod  settled  my  wifo  on  a  small 

I  plaoc  mtlK  Orkneys.  Part  of  its  jnice  was  paid,  and  the  re- 
maiDder  had  now  become  due ;  hot  the  seizure  of  tbe  vessel 
it  once  deprived  me  of  those  means  of  making  up  the  sum 

I  tbu  I  had  counted  upon.  It  was  some  time  before  I  quite 
knew  the  terTibleness  of  ny  misfortune ;  but  at  last  it^urst 
apaa  me  like  a  hurricane— assailing  me  first  in  one  ^rortcr, 
ud  then  in  another. 

"  At  ni^t  I  wandered  aboot  the  streets,  not  knowing  what 
10  do.  It  was  dark,  and  rained,  and  blew  bard ;  but  I  Bid 
u  nund  the  weatlier.  In  passing  a  door,  where  there  was  a 
figbt,  I  saw  the  young  man  who  had  betrayed  mo,  walking 

I  ikiag  the  iropraite  aide  of  tbe  way.  I  fuUowcdhim,  andmony 
s  time  could  have  knocked  him  over,  without  being  seen  by 
kDj  one ;  bat  I  desisted,  for  I  bad  not  resolved  upon  what  sort 

I   of  TGtenge  I  waa  to  take.    Sevengo  I  determined  to  have, 

I  and  that  vm  uglit  toa  At  lost  be  went  along  tbe  pier — I 
knked  round  a  moment — every  thing  seemed  quie^I  slipped 
Wmd  Mm,  and  jfnisbed  biro  over.    Tbe  tide  was  just  coming 

I  in,  and  the  d^ishnwg  of  tbe  sea,  and  tbe  noise  of  the  wind, 
drvwned  his  cries,  if  he  uttered  any.  I  hoard  him  plunge— 
dni  was  enough  for  inc. 

"  That  night  I  elept  at  a  mean  tavera.  I  did  not  sleep.  I 
kj  ia  bed,  repenting  that  I-faad  taken  such  a  poor  revenge. 
He  has  oidy  been  choked  with  water,  thou|^t  I,  and  tbe  Uke 
b^>pens  to  many  an  honest  seaman. 

"  Next  morning,  on  going  to  my  window,  which  looked  to 
die  liBibor,  I  ob«or^'ed  a  great  crowd  of  people  gathered  round 
•ometbing,  but  could  not  see  what  it  was  ibr  thur  heads.  I 
quite  dizsy,  and  began  to  tremble  all  over.    They  soon 
to  move  along 'the  street  below  me.    I  ran  back  from 
dK  window,  and  then  to  it  again,  four  or  five  times,  impelled 
bj-  a  dreadful  curiosity,  which  I  feared  equally  to  resist,  and  to 
to.    However,  I  got  a  glimpse  as  ihey  passed  along. 
Hii  bead  was  aadly  manned;  but  I  did'nt  do  that,  you  know. 

"  I  was  well  convinced,  that  nw  oidy  safis^  lay  in  making 
off  aa  fast  as  possible ;  and  I  endiarkcd  that  very  day  in  a 
iknp  bound  for  tbe  north  of  Scotland.  We  bad  a  most  baf- 
fliiig  time  of  it,  and  it  appeared  doubly  so  to  me,  because  I 
was  continually  thinking  what  terrible  tidings  I  would  bring  to 
^  wife  and  children,  and  how  destitute  we  would  all  be. 

"  From  tbe  sloop,  I  went  on  board  another  vessel,  which 
tarried  me  to  that  part  of  the  Orkneys,  where  my  fomily  were. 
Notwitbstanduig  tbe  dark  wei^t  duu  lay  upon  my  mind,  I 
felt  a  pleasantness  of  heart,  when  I  saw  my  native  place  again. 
It  almost  set  me  a  crying,  and  I  thought  more  of  my  country 

'    than  ever,  when  I  reflected  upon  what  I  bad  brought  myseu 
la,  Iw  etandiDg  up  in  its  defence. 
"  1  soon  broke  tbe  disastrous  intelUgence  to  my  wife.  As 

[    m  mm  in  abstdnte  porenyi  I  fbusd  it  aeceaasiy  to  ask  re> 


lief  from  my  father-in-law.  This  was  a  trying  business,  f<»: 
he  was  a  hard  tyrannical  man,  and  had  just  married  a  second 
wife;  however,  after  a  deal  of  parleying  and  abuse,  be  con- 
sented to  take  my  &mily  into  his  own  house,  provided  they 
.  would  make  themselveB  usefuL  As  for  me,  be  sa^  I  most 
shift  for  myself.  By  bis  recommepdation,  I  soon  got  abotb 
on  board  a  small  vessel  bound  fbr  New  York.  From  that 
pOTt,  2  sailed  in  a  ship  to  this  place  Havana.  A  mercantilo 
house  lately  offered  me  the  cha^  of  a  vessel  destined  for  a 
very  unhealthy  part  of  tbe  West  Indies,  which  I  immediately 
accepted,  for  I  knew  I  could  make  a  good  voyage  of  it.  But 
this  accursed  fever  has  moored  me  fkst,  and  deodi  wUl  soon 
make  all  things  square.  Now  I  have  told  you  all  tins  black 
stoiy ;  I  would  rather  the  whole  world  should  know  it,  than 
than  that  I  should  die.  Is  there  no  help  1  is  there  no  power 
m  physic  T  Oh,  it  would  be  nothing  to  founder  at  sea !  No- 
thing compered  with  dying  ia  this  gloomy  delibeiute  way. 
But  I  must  begin  writing,  only  I'm  afimid  I'll  not  be  able  to  ' 
midce  out  a  connected  letter.'' 

"If  you  insist  upon  writing  to  your  wife,"  said  I,  "let  me 
persuade  you  to  tdi  her  truly  in  what  state  yon  are." 

"  Nonsense,  nonsense,"  cried  he,  "  I'm  not  such  a  wretch. 
I  suppose  you  think,  because  I  pushed  a  devil  into  the  soa,  I 
have  no  mercy  about  mo  at  all.  Revenge  is  sweet,  yon  know. 
I  like  to  give  evety  man  his  own  again,  be  it  good  or  evil ;  but 
I  would  not  harm  u  fly,  if  it  bud  not  ii^ured  me.  I  don't 
n-ant  to  kill  my  wife.  I  dare  say,  poor  girl,  her  step-mother 
mokes  things  go  hard  enough  with  her  already.  I  will  tell 
her  I  am  very  wall,  and  tbe  hope  of  seeing  me  again  will  keep 
alive  her  spirits.  You  had  better  go  Oway  now — ^I'U  write 
best  alone.^' 

After  in  vain  endeavoring  to  pemiads  him  to  defer  his  pur- 
pose till  morning,  I  returned  to  my  own  apartment. 

My  first  thought,  when  I  awakened  next  day,  was  about 
this  unfortunate  seaman,  and  I  called  up  a  n^;ro  man,  who 
belonged  to  tbe  bouse,  and  inquired  if  be  was  stiU  in  life.  ' 

"  No,"  returned  the  negro,  "  he's  dead — dead  sure  enough ; 
I've  just  come  from  telling  tbem  to  make  his  coffin.  The  cof- 
fin-makers like  to  see  mo — I  go  to  them  often,  for  white 
tiuuatu  die  very  fast  now.  They  die  so  soon,  that  my  maeia 
can't  make  any  thing  of  them.  If  they  woidd  all  get  better 
and  stay  long  bke  you,  it  would  answer  very  fine."  I  asked 
at  what  hour  be  died. 

"  Me  no  know  that,"  answered  the  negro.  "  Nobody  was 
beside  him ;  but  it  could  not  be  long  time  since,  fur  I  beard 
him  fighting  bard  with  death,  and  wished  him  far  enough,  fbr 
breaking  my  sleep.  I  found  him  quite  stiff  this  morning, 
with  a  shoet  of  paper  held  so  strong  in  his  hand,  that  I  hEid 
some  ado  to  puU  it  out.  He  be  buried  this  afternoon ;  but 
we  no  know  wbcie  bis  fiHonds  arc ;  no  vuuta  wiU  just  take 
him  out  to  cfao  gravo  in  a  volant  alone  by  himself." 

Early  next  morning,  the  superintendent  of  tbe  house  came 
into  my  room,  and  informed  me,  that  a  sick  gentleman  below 
wished  anxiously  to  speak  \vith  me.  I  immediately  accom- 
panied him  to  the  apartment  of  tbe  aUraager,  who  took  no  ao> 
tice  of  us  when  we  enten^,  for  he  had  adnk  into  a  sort  of  le- 
thargic slumber.  His  face  was  deadly  pole,  and  ibc  sharp- 
ness of  his  features  indicated  approaching  deiub.  My  attend- 
ant having  roused  him,  and  mentioned  the  cause  of  my  visit, 
left  ua  together." 

"  I  am  informed,"  said  he,  endeavoring  to  raise  himself  up 
In  his  bed,  "  that  you  are  of  tho  medical  profession,  and  I 
wish  to  ask  one  question,  wliich,  for  the  sake  of  a  dying  man, 
I  conjure  you  to  answer  ti-uly — Is  the  fever  under  wmch  I  now 
labor  infectious  1" 

"  Assuredly  not,"  rctumedl;  "I  never  supposed  it  to  be 
so."  ■ 

"  Thani;  God!"  exclaimed  be;  "  then  I  shall  yet  einoy  a 
few  momenta  of  comfort  before  I  die.  What  a  relief  this  in- 
formation is!  Poor  Maria,  you  wiU  still"  Here  be  shook 

with  aj^tation,  and  tears  began  to  roll  down  his  cheeks. 

"  I  owe  you  an  oxplanatiou  of  this  behaviour,"  said  he,  re- 
covering himself  a  little;  "  since  you  have  removed  en  uncer- 
tainly which  hns  hitherto  incres^  the  disquiet  of  my  death 
bed.  I  aiTivod  here  a  few  days  ago,  from  Baltimore.  I  in- 
tended to  have  commenced  business  in  this  town  as  a  mei^ 
chant,  end  accordingly  brought  along  with  me  a  daughter— en 
otdy  daughter.  Being  attacked  with  tbe  fever  almost  imme- 
diately, I  was  conveyed  to  this  house,  fbr  I  hod  not  provided 
any  place  of  my  own.  My  daughter  lives  at  present  with  an 
American  lady.  Sho  has  come  to  see  me  twke,  agaiast  m; 
express  commands ;  and  I  have  ever  unce  been  fiill  of  terror, 
lest  she  should  have  received  infectim  yi  the  cousa  of  hor 
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vUu.  Bat  yoa  tell  me  duB  cannot  be ;  truidng  in  rach  an 
Msorance,  I  will  send  for  her^-that  I  may  see  her  again  be- 
fne  I  die." 

"  That  yoa  can  do  without  risk,"  sud  I ;  "  but  are  you  not 
too  ready  to  yield  to  despcmdiog  bought*  V 

"No,  no,  I  feel  •omethfaig  here,"  returned  he,  laying  his 
hand  OB  Us  bKOM ;  "I  know  it  i»— it  must  be  deaui.  Oh, 
that  the  Aln^ghty  would  yet  grant  me  a  little  tune !  I  do  not 
aak  it  for  my  own  sake,  but  for  her's.  *Ti8  hard  to  be  de- 
nied, since  there  is  no  selfishness  in  my  petition ;  but  |>ei:1iaps 
I'm  mistdien.  Oh,  beware  bow  you  contract  tiaij  ties  that 
will  bind  your  heait  to  dnseudt;  cor  parting  is  aeven  enough 
widiout  ttem."— — 

He  turned  his  face  from  me.  In  a  little  time  -I  addressed 
him,  but  received  no  repl]^— for  he  was  dead. 

One  afternoon,  while  taking  my  usual  walk  round  the  court, 
my  attention  was  arrested  by  the  sound  of  persons  speaking  in 
a  tone  of  altercation  and  entrea^.  In  a  little  time,  the  supei^ 
intendaut  of  tho  house  looked  from  the  door  of  one  of  the 
apartments,  and  asked  ma  to  come  in. 

On  entering,  I  perceived  a  young  man,  seated  on  a  bed, 
half-diessed,  and  in  the  act  of  putting  on  the  ivmainder  of  his 
clothes.  He  was  much  emaciated,  and  so  weak  that  ho  trem- 
bled excessively ;  but  his  manner  evinced  a  degree  of  resolu- 
ti(m  and  impatience,  which  seemed  to  snpplv  the  place  of 
atiengUi.  A  mulatto  woman  stood  looking  at  nim  wtth  an  ex- 
pression of  astomshment  and  unconcern." 

"  No  person  in  his  senses  would  think  of  leaving  my  house, 
when  in  such  a  state,"  said  the  Buperintendont  to  me. 

I  inqured  if  the  young  man  was  doliriotn.  He  overheard 
me,  and  called  mt  fiercely,  "  No,  sir,  I  am  not  delirious — I 
know  wlnt  I'm  abotit,  and  am  detenuiued  to  do  aa  I  please. 
I  have  given  reasons  for  my  conduct  already." 

"Bather  strange  ones,  though,"  said  the  saperintendant  to 
me.  "  This  momiiig  he  asked  how  much  he  owed  mo  for  tbe 
time  he  hod  been  in  this  house.  When  I  satisfied  him  on  this 
ptnnt,  be  said  be  must  go  away,  as  he  had  scarcely  money 
cno^jfa  to  pay  what  was  already  due ;  now  I've  just  been 
telfiof  Urn."  "Si^  no  more,"  interrupted  tho  young  man; 
"  I  mU  not  cmtmct  debts,  when  I  have  no  possible  means  of 
paying  them.  A  friend  of  mine  has  a  ship  in  the  harbor — I 
wiU  go  on  boBid  of  her,  and  die  there." 

*'  Why,  it's  not  worth  while  moving,"  said  the  mulatto  wo- 
man, "  for  the  docUn-  told  me  you  could  not  hve  two  days. 
My  master  won't  mind  the  expense  of  keeping  you  that  time, 
if  you  can  secure  him  against  the  charges  of  your  funeral." 

"  Peace,"  cried  the  superintendant ;  "  Sir,  I  entreat  you  to 
remain  here  for  my  soke,  if  you  will  not  fOr  your  own.  The 
credit  of  this  house  would  be  injured,  if  any  sick  person  leil  it 
before  he  had  peifectly  recovered." 

"  I  am  of  that  opinion  too,"  said  I  to  tbe  young  man ; 
"  but  you  shall  never  be  under  obligations  you  cannot  cancel, 
while  it  is  in  my  power  to  assist  you.  Allow  me  to  offer  my 
services  in  extricating  you  from  your  difficulties." 

The  superintendant  and  nurse',  perceiving  that  he  had  aban- 
doited  his  intention  of  immediately  removing,  lefl  the  room, 
and  I  ag^n  asked  if  I  could  be  useful  to  him  in  any  way. 

"  A  WW  days  ago,"  said  he,  "  your  gonorons  dners  would 
have  proved  valuable  b^ond  all  description ;  and  I  would  in- 
stantly have  accented  of  ibom.  But  now  they  are  of  no  avail, 
unless  the]'  could  be  mode  the  means  vS  purchasing  life. 
Were  that  granted  mc,  I  would  soon  have  it  in  my  power  to 
step  into  the  eiyoyment  of  perfisct  happiness.  But  I  will  tell 
yon  my  unfovonato  stoiji — 

"  I  arrived  i;t  dns  town  about  three  woeks  ago,  from  Phila- 
delphia, were  I  have  hitherto  resided.  I  was  bred  to  the  mei^ 
cantile  business  ;  hut  as,  owing  to  the  depressed  state  of  com- 
merce diat  has  lately  existed  throughout  America,  I  could  not 
procure  either  a  ntuation,  or  any  emplm-meDt,  I  spent  my 
time  in  idleness,  and  at  last  feU  in  love  with  a  young  lady, 
who  also  became  attached  to  me.  We  wasted  away  our  hours 
in  each  other's  company,  without  ever  thinking  seriously  of  the 
fiiture.  When  my  destitute  state  bafipened  to  force  itself  upon 
my  mind,  I  smothered  the  recollection  of  it,  by  building  cas- 
tles in  the  air,  and  trying  to  believe  that  soma  piece  of  good 
fortune  awaited  mo. 

"  However,  I  was  evenwally  roused  to  exertion,  by  ihedeath 
of  my  dear  one's  mother.  In  consequence  of  this  event,  she 
was  obliged  to  leave  Fhtladelphia,  and  reside  with  a  rich  bro- 
ther, who  lived  in  tbe  country.  We  had  no  longer  any  oppor^ 
tunity  of  seeing  each  other ;  and  the  distress  I  suffered  on  this 
account,  and  dho  thoughts  of  the  miseiy  which  my  suspense 
wo^lld^^dlBlllBall■ofinfK^wing^qK»hCT,midemedotBlmill» 


to  push  my  fortune  somewhere  abroad.  As  I  understood  some 
Spanish,  and  could  procure  a  few  letters  of  recommendation 
to  persons  in  Havana,  I  soon  decided  upon  coming  here. 

"  Whenever  I  arrived,  I  hastened  to  call  upon  those  people 
to  whom  I  had  introductions.  They  received  me  politely 
enough,  and  promised  to  forward  my  views  as  much  os  possi- 
ble,  at  the  same  time  encouraging  me  with  flattering  hopes. 
My  finances  were  low  when  I  reached  this  city,  and  the  bril- 
liam  prospects  in  which  I  foolishly  indulged,  did  not  tend  to 
make  me  economical.  At  last,  I  began  to  perceive  the  ne- 
cessity limiting  my  expenses,  and  retired  to  obscure  lodg- 
ings, where  I  Hved  in  the  narrowest  manner  possible. 

"  I  had  made  several  agreeable  acquaintances,  though  the 
suspense  and  anxiety  I  suffered,  made  me  indifferent  about 
having  much  intercourse  with  them.  However,  there  was  a 
young  Spaniard,  for  whom  I  felt  a  particular  regard.  One 
evening,  he  called  ax  my  rooms,  and  reqnerted  me  to  accom- 
pany him  to  tiis  aunt's,  that  he  migfat  iittroduco  me  to  swne  of 
his  countrywomen.  We  went  and  took  coffee  with  the  lodleB, 
and  it  being  a  festival  of  the  church,  it  was  agreed  diat  wo 
should  go  to  the  pid>lic  ball,  that  lakes  place  on  such  occa- 
sions. 

"  It  was  hte  when  we  left  the  ball  room,  and  my  friend  and 
I  accompanied  tbe  lacUes  hnne.  Contrary  to  my  c3n>eclation, 
they  requested  Us  to  enter  the  house,  and  pressed  the  matter 
so  strongly  thu  we  complied.  We  had  not  sat  along,  when 
cords  were  proposed ;  but  I  took  alarm  at  this,  being  well 
aware  of  tho  cxpcrtncss  of  the  Spaniaids  in  pla^'ing  games  of 
chance,  and  of  my  own  inalnlity  to  cope  with  them,  on  ac- 
count of  my  imperfect  acquaintance  with  their  langtiage.  I 
iberefurc  protested  against  remaining  any  longer,  but  without 
avml,  for  ray  friend  and  the  ladies  opposed  every  thing  I  said. 
I  woiild  have  departed  notwithstanding  all  this,  but  I  did  not 
know  the  way  home,  and  feared  to  liw  my  life  by  wandering 
alono  through  the  streets  of  Havana  at  midnight. 

"  Wo  accordingly  sat  down  to  cards,  and  I  lost  so  fast  that 
I  began  to  have  suspicioits  of  un&ir  play.  I  was  soon  stripped 
ni  all  the  money  I  had  about  me,  Iwt  my  friend  offered  to  be 
secuiiM  for  whatever  the  ladies  should  win  from  me.  When 
I  had  lost  a  large  amount,  we  rose  and  took  leave,  bat  not  be- 
fore some  warm  words  that  passed  between  us,  made  mo  give 
him,  in  disdain,  a  promissory  note  for  tho  sum  I  had  bor- 
rowed. 

"  Next  morning,  my  reflections  were  not  of  tho  most  agreea 
ble  kind,  for  my  finances  could  ill  support  the  encroachments 
which  the  preceding  night's  play  hod  made  upon  them.  AfWr 
breakfast,  I  went  to  tho  cofTec-house,  and  there  met  a  gentle- 
man whom  I  had  seen  at  tho  ball.  Ho  inquired  in  a  very 
significant  manner  for  the  ladies  I  had  escorted  there.  On  my 
requesting  an  explanatifm,  he  iirfbrmed  me  that  they  wer«  wo- 
men of  no  reputation,  and  that  the  young  Sponiani,  whom  I 
called  my  friend,  was  employed  by  them  to  entrap  strangers, 
and  bring  lus  dupes  to  their  house,  that  they  might  have  an 
oppoTtuni^  of  cheating  them  at  cards,  or  obtaining  moaej 
from  them  in  a  more  licentious  way. 

"  This  informntion  wounded  my  pride  as  deeply  as  my  losses 
at  cards  had  drained  my  purse ;  and  I  could  not  but  bitterly 
repent  that  I  had  given  a  promiasoiy  note  to  one  who  so  Httlc 
deser%-ed  my  confidence.  Hou-cver,  as  things  could  not  be  re* 
cric^-ed,  I  endeavored  to  forget  my  misfbrtuocs,  and  went  to 
the  post-office  to  inquire  if  there  were  any  letters  for  me.  I 
got  one  which  I  knew  from  the  superscription  to  be  from  my 
beloved.  She  informed  me,  that  her  brother  having  died  sud- 
denly, had  krfl  her  tlurnr  thousand  d(dlBrs,  and  concluded  hy 
requesting,  that  1  would  return  to  Philadelphia  immediately, 
as  her  fortune  and  herself  wore  now  nt  my  disposal. 

"  The  perusal  of  this  letter  made  mc  tremble  with  joy. 
Every  thing  around  mo  seemed  delightfiil,  and  I  even  began 
to  regard,  with  some  degree  of  complafeiiry,  my  perfidious 
companion,  and  his  female  associates.  Having  learned  from 
the  coflee-hoiise  books  that  a  vessel  had  just  cleatcd  out  for 
New  York,  I  immediately  went  on  board  of  her,  and  agreed 
with  the  captain  for  a  passage,  which  was  to  cost  mo  nearly 
the  whole  sum  I  had  in  my  possession. 

"  On  my  return  home,  after  having  made  these  arrange 
mcnts,  I  suddenly  recollected  that  tbe  ^oung  Spaniard  had  a 
bill  upon  me  for  such  an  amount,  that,  if  I  \mA  him,  it  would 
be  imposcdble  for  me  to  go  to  New  York.  The  agonies  I  felt, 
m  recalling  this  circumatance,  were  succeeded  by  a  severe 
struggle  between  love  and  honor.  If  I  left  Havana,  without 
discharging  my  debt,  my  unprincipled  associate  would  pro- 
claim and  prove  me  a  villain  and  a  fugitive ;  but  if  I  remaued 
and  answered  fail  demandi,  J  waidd~ao(  have  k  in  my  power 
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»^  tor  ihc  CniicJ  Smtes,  niitil  I  reci-ivcd  remittancps  from 
■et  fnmd*  there ;  and  I  knew  that  Icould  bonurabljr  discharge 
M  bood  1  had  given,  by  woduurbim  the  sum  when  I  leached 

"Too  maj  ruity  suppose  how  this  conflict  ended.  I  went 
■  Sosrd  the  ressel,  which  was  to  soil  that  afternoon,  and  ett- 
iewrarrd  to  Bad  a  justification  of  my  conduct,  in  the  rcflec- 
tbai  alarast  no  person  in  Bimilor  circumstances  would 
irr  toed  otberwiae.  The  thoughts  of  the  happiness  that 
)r:i»d  me,  bad  tittle  effect  in  shortening  the  hours  that  were 
adapw  before  we  set  awl.  At  last,  to  my  great  joy,  the 
KKara  began  to  beftve  up  the  anchor.  X  sat  in  the  cabin, 
:»iiaf  tfae  turns  trf"  the  windlass,  and  inhaling  wi:h  delight 
^imUe  breeze  thai  blew  through  the  windows, 

-In  the  midst  of  all  this,  the  captain  called  me  u^on  deck. 
When  I  pit  there,  I  saw  the  custom^jouse  boat  lying  along- 
(iif,  sad  the  harbor-mastirr,  who  stood  in  her,  immediately 
ismeied  mj  passport.  I  attempted  to  answer,  but  my 
ilm  was  Bacb,  :faat  I  could  not  speak.  Be  dx»i  adtbessed 
at  a  Ea^ish,  and  I  so  far  recovered  myself  as  to  tell  him, 
cat  I  hid  no  Mssport,  being  ignorant  that  such  a  thing  was 
■usai,!.  '*  You  must  return  ashore  then,"  aaid  he, "  I  mu^t 
it  B*  datr-"    I  pleaded  against  this,  but  it  was  aSl  in  rain. 

pnbably  c(»isidered  my  ogitatian  and  distress  as  proofs  of 
nil  aod  terror,  and  tljo  captain  himself  seemed  anxious  to 
;~t  lij  of  me.    My  trunks  being  lowered  into  the  boat,  I  was 
ittfi  to  fidlow,  and  the  hoihour-master  ordered  his  men  to 
w  tie  wharf. 

"  On  TTitrh™c  wc  found  a  crowd  of  people  talking  to- 
nfcer,  and  amoog  them  I  recognized  the  young  Spaniard. 
Br  «as  triUug  tbc  others,  in  Spuiisb,  v^t  a  v^ain  I  was, 
how  I  had  Btt^npted  to  mn  away  without  paying  my 
vbtL  As  the  haibop-master  bad  no  accusation  against  me, 
:e  mmK  bade  hia  men  pot  my  tnmks  on  the  wharff  and  went 
(n*.  When  my  treadierous  associates  perceived  this,  he 
i^^aoed  towards  me,  and  after  using  some  very  insulting  lan- 
fnge.  demanded  payment  of  his  note.  My  feelings  were  at 
lime  too  deep  to  dlow  themsolves  extemalljr.  I  opened 
-3*  portmanteau,  and  couittedout  tbe  sum  into  his  hands,  and 
oinag  called  a  voUnUo,  drove  to  the  lodgings  which  I  had  for. 
^TBiy  occopicd. 

-  At  fim  the  violence  of  my  resentment  against  the  author 
1*  tsj  calanuties  in  some  degree  prevented  the  invasions  of 
fnef ;  aad  tbe  cn^l  exposure  of  oiy  conduct,  which  lie  had 
r^iie  to  persons  who  were  igw»ant  of  my  peculiar  ntuation, 
w&who  would  of  course  pat  the  worst  constractions  upon 
r<ffy  tliiap,  stun^  me  even  mare  than  the  disappaintment  I 

Hlfllll>  J 

"Nrq  morning  I  mode  inquiry  at  the  cofiee-hoose,  and  at 
•nnal  other  places,  if  any  vessel  was  soon  expected  to  sail 
tr  the  Cniled  States,  and  learned  that  there  would  be  one  in 
k*i  than  a  wedc.  My  next  business  was  to  raise  money  to 
n  ny  passage.  I  tned  various  plans  without  success,  till  at 
SK  Ofercoone  with  fetigue  and  misery,  I  fell  sick,  and  having 
as  KK  to  attend  me  at  my  lodgings,  was  conveyed  to  this 
■Mae  dT  disease.  I  am  aware,  that  death  will  soon  put  a  pe- 
rad  lo  my  agoninng  i«grets,  but  you  may  well  8U|Rx>se,  that  I 
Ml  Ettle  pnyued  to  meet  it ;  for  the  happiness  wldch  the  fa- 

iocsdenls  just  related  have  bereft  me  of,  appears  to  grow 
■we  and  more  desirable  as  life  ebbs  away,  and  I  would  pre- 
^  the  possession  of  her,  whom  I  sfaall  never  see  again,  to  an 
iwnnce  that  I  ibonld  bencefmth  abide  in  the  company  of 
aosels." 

Sly  braJth  being  now  reestablished,  I  left  the  sick-housc 
fbOowii^  day.  However,  previous  to  my  departure,  I 
■"•J  inCwtned  of  the  deadi  of  wan  young  Americao,  and  could 
*■  bm  reflect,  with  graUtade,  upon  any  preservation  from  die 
&ial  eOecta  of  a  pea^ence,  whicb  daily  made  so  many  per- 
vam  in  victim*. 


GxaLwwp.— Let  Lord  Byron  say  what  be  will  of  bread  and 
^^xMtttj  gnribood  is  a  beautiful  Mason,  and  its  love— its  warm, 
^vaicnbuiag,  devoted  love— so  exaggerating  in  its  simplicity 
~M  keen  fnnnits  freduiess— is  tbe  very  poetry  of  attochmeni; 
tara<.years  have  nothing  Bko  it.  To  know  that  the  love  which 
"we  seemed  eternal  can  have  an  end,  destroys  its  immortality ; 

thos  broo^it  to  a  level  with  the  beginnings  and  endings, 
^  cfaaaoes  and  changes  of  life,  common-place  employments 
kA  pleasure*  anJ,  alas !  from  the  sublime  to  the  ri^nlons, 
is  but  a  step ;  our  divinity  turns  out  an  idol;  wearc  grown 
ta  wHe,  too  worldly  for  our  former  faith,  and  wc  laugh  at  what 
■t  wept  be&re;  such  laughter  is  more  bitter — a  thousand 
Bom  bitter,  than  tears. 


THE  WISDOM  OF  LAUGHTER. 

BV  HOa*CE  ■HtTR. 
"  Let  thoM  now  Isugh  who  nerer  UuKh'd  before, 
And  those  who  stwayt  |sug4>'<l  now  iBtigh  the  mwe." 

They  have  really  brought  puppet-shows  to  an  incredible 
perfecdon.  I  have  just  been  gazing  upon  one  which  infinitely 
transcends  all  the  fantoccini,  pantondmes,  or  dramas  I  ever 
beheld  ;  ihe  figures  appearing  to  be  actuated  by  human  pas- 
sions, and  exUbiting  in  their  looks,  gestures,  activity,  and 
earnestness,  such  manifold  tokens  of  mutual  comprehension 
and  intelligence,  that  were  it  not  for  the  ridiculous  acttons 
they  are  made  to  perfbim,  one  might  almoet  swear  they  were 
rational  beings.  Punch  and  Judy,  even  with  tbe  assistance 
of  the  Devil  and  Monk,  must  be  totally  superseded  by  this 
more  numerous  and  complete  exhibition ;  and  yet  the  puppets 
of  whicb  I  am  speaking  are  nothing  more  than  a  little  modi- 
fied earth,  of  so  brittle  and  fragile  a  nature,  that  they  were 
constantly  fretting  away  into  dust  in  the  very  midst  of  thrir 
daiicing  and  straggling,  when  others  instondy  started  up  in 
tbeu  places,  capering  or  fighting  with  as  much  eogeraesa  as 
their  predecessors — so  that  the  whole  pageant  was  constantly 
renewing  its  actors  without  the  smallest  change  or  intermis- 
sion in  the  incessant  bustle  of  the  performance.  Here  and 
there  npon  elevated  stools  I  saw  a  tew  figures  with  glittering 
baubles  imoa  their  beads,  who  seemed  not  only  miserable  but 
giddy  and  intoxicated  by  the  height  firom  which  they  looked, 
and  took  tbeir  revenge  1»  instigating  the  \^ole  niU>le  be- 
neath them  to  worry  and  beat  one  another  to  pieces,  which 
the  senseless  figures  seemed  to  enact  with  a  most  preposterous 
alocri^.  On  Uie  lower  l>enches  I  beheld  grave  and  reverend- 
lookiw  seigmors  in  robes,  whose  heads  were  enveloped  in  dw 
hair  of  some  animal,  most  ludicrously  curled  and  greased,  and 
who  were  solemnly  pronouitcing  senteoco  of  destrucsion  upon 
others,  while  they  themselves  were  perpetually  exploding  mto 
similar  nothingness.  Here  strutted  a  gey  figure  in  scarlet, 
who  had  not  only  sold  himself  as  a  slave  for  the  honoi-  of 
wearing  a  little  gold  ornament  upon  his  shoulders,  but  suf- 
fered his  head  to  ba  shot  at  as  a  target,  and  Ids  body  to  be 
used  as  a  sbeadi  for  baycoets,  for  the  amiable  privilege  of 
inflicting  the  same  treatment  upon  Others.  There  I  beheld  a 
portly  personage  in  sable  robes,  who  took  money  from  his 
companions  for  pointing  out  to  them  the  way  to  the  skies, 
while  he  himself  Kept  constantly  walking  in  a  contraiy  direo 
don :  and  in  various  quarters  I  contemplated  certain  old  pup- 
pets, whom  I  took  to  be  miners,  as  mey  labtned  so  hard  m 
piling  up  heaps  of  shimng  tae  that  it  seemed  to  shmten  tbdr 
existence ;  when  young  ones  ran  joyfully  up,  and  began  kick- 
ing about  the  masses  which  had  been  so  painftiUy  accumu- 
lated. I  cannot  attempt  a  description  of  all  the  fantastical 
freaks  which  were  exhibited ;  but  I  repeat  that,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  their  actions,  these  ingenious  puppets  conducted 
themsch-es  so  exactly  like  rational  creatures,  that  the  absurdity 
of  the  whole  scene,  together  with  the  contrast  of  their  stupen> 
dous  efforts  and  bubble-like  existence,  occasioned  me  to  bunt 
into  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter. 

It  was  probably  some  stub  meditation  upon  the  weakness, 
vanity,  and  inconsistent^,  the  gigantic  pngects  and  pgmy 
powers  of  man,  that  kept  Democritua  in  continual  laughter, 
and  enabled  Um  to  convest  both  kings  and  peasants  into  ma- 
terials of  risibility.  Being  once  at  the  court  of  Daritis,  when 
that  monarch  lost  his  favorite  wife,  ho  promised  to  restore  her 
to  life,  provided  they  would  give  him  the  names  of  three  men 
who  had  never  known  adversi^,  that  he  might  inscribe  them 
tq>on  her  tomb-stone ;  and  upon  the  prince  acknowledging  the 
impossibilitf  of  complying  with  his  request,  he  aabedfaim, 
with  his  usual  lough,  wny  he  should  expect  to  escape  affliction, 
when  not  one,  among  to  many  millions,  was  exempt  from  ca- 
lamity 7  Here  was  philosophy  as  well  as  laughter ;  and  in- 
deed I  doubt  whether  there  be  any  wisdom  more  profound 
than  that  which  developcs  itself  by  our  risible  focultiBS.  This 
convulsion,  as  well  as  reason,  is  peculiar  to  man,  and  one  may, 
therefore,  fairly  assume  titiat  they  illustrate  and  qnnpatbisa 
with  one  another.  Animals  were  meant  to  cry,  for  tfae^  have 
no  other  mode  of  expression ;  and  infants,  who  are  m  the 
same  predicament,  are  provided  with  a  similar  resource  ;  but 
when  we  arrive  at  man's  estate,  (tbe  only  one  to  which  I  ever 
succeeded,)  both  the  sound  and  physiognomy  of  weepii^  must 
be  admitted  to  be  altogether  brutal  and  itradonal.  The  former 
is  positively  unscriptible,  and  we  should  never  utior  any  thing 
that  cannot  be  committed  to  writing ;  and  as  to  a  lachrymose 
visago,  I  appeal  to  the  reader  whether  it  bejiot  contemptible 
and  fish-lilCe,  beyond  all  the  fascinatuMiB  <^  Miobe  herself  to  re 
doem.  All  ossociatioaB  comweted  widrtUs  damdiof  pro 
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ceM  are  hueftil.  Periups  I  may  be  deemed  fastidiouily  »en- 
aitive  upon  this  ixniit,  but  I  eouen  that  I  feet  an  aat^adgi 
towvis  a  whale,  Mcaue  it  has  e  tendency  to  blubber ;  1  abo* 
TpitM>t«»  the  common  crisr,  sim^y  on  account  of  hia  name ;  I 
would  ntber  get  wet  dirough  then  seek  a  shelter  under  a 
¥reepi%  willow,  nnd  I  instinctively  avoid  a  birch  on  account 
of  oertain  juvenile  recollections. 

"  Bat  hail,  ibon  goddoM  ftir  aad  free 

la  Heavaa  ychpt  Evphrocyne," 
and  before  I  go  any  &rdier  let  me  observe  how  abundantly  the 
Pagan  heaven  was  provided  with  heart-easing  mirth ;  for,  be- 
sides the  damsel  we  nave  mentioned,  Venus  is  expressly  termed 
Homer  the  lan^itep-loving  queen ;  the  whole  court  of  the 
Immonab  was  often  dnawn  into  fita  by  the  awkwardness  of 
Vokan ;  Jove  bims^  was  so  fond  of  uu  recreation  that  he 
even  laughed  at  lovers*  peijuries ;  and  Momus  the  jester, 
whose  province  it  was  to  excite  their  risible  faculties,  was  in- 
stinctively represented  as  the  son  of  Sleep  and  Night,  whereby 
we  are  taught  to  go  to  bed  betimes  if  wo  wish  to  have  cheei> 
fill  and  hilarious  ^ys.  But  in  this  our  sombre  and  onti-risi- 
ble  age,  it  has  rather  become  the  &slnon  to  attack  laughter, 
Botwitlatanding  the  cowardice  of  amaultiDg  a  personage  who 
is  obliged  to  be  constantly  holing  both  his  sides,  and  is  tbere- 
fbre  incqmble  of  other  s^-defcnce  than  that  of  sniggering  at 
his  assailants.  1  am  too  old  fur  laughing,  they  tell  me ;  but  it 
is  by  laughing  that  I  have  Hvcd  to  grow  old,  and  tliey  may  as 
well  take  my  life  itself  as  that  whereby  I  live.  "  Lau^  nod 
grow  fot,"  may  be  a  questionable  maxim,  but  "  lau^  and  grow 
old  "  is  an  indisputable  one ;  for  so  long  as  we  can  laugh  at  oU, 
we  shall  never  die  unless  it  be  of  laughing.  As  to  performing 
this  operation  in  one's  sleeve,  it  is  a  base  compromise ; 
more  con^mrabte  to  the  origiiwl  than  is  a  toeth^splayiog 
nmper  to  that  lularious  roar  which  shakes  the  wrinkles  out  at 
the  neait,  and  fiigfateu  old  Time  &om  advancing  toward  us. 
Fortune,  Love  and  Justice  are  all  painted  Mind :  they  can 
neither  see  our  smiles  nor  frowns.  Fate  is  deaf  to  the  most 
pathetic  sorrows :  we  cannot  mend  our  destined  rood  of  life 
widi  a  pavior's  sigh,  nor  drown  care  with  tears.  Iiet  ns  then 
leave  growlitv  to  wild  beasts,  and  croaking  to  the  mvens,  in- 
dolgiiiffiwdy  in  the  rationaU^of  laughter:  which,  in  tho 
firBtpkce,i9>edudbIetowriting^Ha!  Ha!  Ha!  and  should 
always  be  printed  with  three  capital  letters,  and  a  prop  of  ad- 
miration between  each  to  prevent  its  bursting  its  sides.  (The 
very  hieroglyphic  makes  one  snigger,  so  festive,  social,  and 
Joyous  is  its  character.)  And,  secondly,  its  delicious  alchemy 
not  only  converts  a  tear  into  tho  quintessence  of  merriment, 
and  makes  wrinkles  themselves  expressive  of  youth  and  frolic, 
but  Hghts  tip  ^  dullest  tye  with  a  twinkle,  and  throws  a  flash 
of  sunshine  over  the  cIoui£est  vitiage,  while  it  irradiates  and 
embelHsbes  the  most  beautiful.  Including  thine,  reader,  in  the 
latter  class,  I  counsel  tbee  to  give  the  experiment  a  frequent 
trial. 

It  just  occurs  to  me  that  I  ongfat  to  have  begun  my  essay 
with  a  definitifm  of  lau^ter  and  an  argute  inquiry  into  its 
causes ;  but  it  will  come  in  as  wdl  at  the  end,  and  perhaps  a 
kytUronproteron,  in  itself  a  common  provocative  of  risibility, 
is  more  a|>propriate  than  any  methodical  arrangement.  Lastly 
and  impnmis,  then,  it  is  a  great  mistake  to  suppose  that  wi^ 
wUdi  has  been  termed  die  tmexpeeted  discovery  of  resem- 
Uaace  between  ideas  atqiposed  disnmllar,  has  any  tendency  to 
excite  the  giggling  faculties.  Quite  the  contrery :  it  elicits 
only  the  silent  smile  of  the  intellect— on  which  account  (what- 
ever my  writings  may  testify  to  the  contrary)  I  have  no  great 
regard  for  wit,  for  I  love  to  laugh  with  all  my  heart  and  none 

of  my  head.    Humor,  therefore,  I  deem  preferable  to  

but  1  am  not  nroceeding  sysunmdcally.  WeQ,  then,  this  con- 
vulsion is  of  uuee  difiercnt  kinds.  Anunal  lou^tcr,  which 
may  be  produced  by  tickling,  or  by  that  haip'py  and  healtl^  or- 
ganization which  occasions  a  constant  flow  of  the  aniinal  spi- 
rits. Unnatural  laughter,  which  sometimes  accompanies  uie 
triumidi  of  Ab  most  maU^mnt  passions,  or  bursts  out  nmm  any 
tmeiroected  change  of  fbrtune,  or  assumes  tiiat  ghastly  smile 
or  "jealous  leer  malign,"  designated  the  Sardonic  grin,  not, 
as  a  youi^  lady  of  my  acquaintance  supposed,  from  the  Sar- 
dones  or  people  of  Roussillon,  but  from  the  involuntary  hys- 
terical afiection  produced  by  eating  that  species  of  ranunculus 
called  the  Herba  Sardtwia.  And  lastly,  (for  the  second  time,) 
Sentimental  laughter— a  eampoimd<q>eratioB,  emanating  joint- 
ly or  separately  from  the  head  w  heart,  and  whose  basis  seems 
to  be  a  union  or  rather  opposition  of  suitableness  in  the  same 
object,  (Mr  mm  uiie]q>ectea  lu^crous  combination.  I  shall  not 
notice  the  studiriuon  of  qnwathetic  laughter,  which  is  a  mere . 
inftetitm;  or  of  that  wliicb  m  stimulated  by  die  conscionsness 


that  we  ought  not  to  laugh,  which  gr,'es  a  pmgnant  zest  to  die 
ebulition,  and  reminds  one  of  that  profligate  lover  of  {ug,  who 
wished  be  bid  been  bom  a  Jew,  mat  he  might  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  eating  pork  and  sinning  at  the  some  time. 

Talking  of  incongruities  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  steamboat , 
and  of  a  conversation  between  two  parties,  one  conversing  of 
their  children,  the  other  settling  the  ingredients  of  a  wedding 
dinner,  whose  joint  colloquies,  as  I  sat  between  them,  fell  uj*- 
on  my  ear  in  the  following  detached  sentences :  "  Thank  He*i.- 

ven  !  my  Sally  is  blessed  with  a  calf's  head  and  pig's 

face." — "  Well,  if  I  should  have  another  babj-,  I  shall  have  it 

immediately  skinned  and  cut  into  thin  slices." — "  I  do 

love  to  see  litde  Tommy  well-dressed  ■'  -in  the  fish-ltettle 
over  a  chaitMial  fire." — "  To  behold  the  little  dears  doncuig  be- 
(an  one— —in  the  ftying-pan."— "  And  to  hear  tfieir  inno- 
cent tongues — ■  bubble  and  squeak." — "  My  eldest  girl  is 

accomplished  with  plenty  of  sauce." — "  I  always  see 

the  young  folks  put  to  bed  myself  and  smnthei^  in  on- 

ions."— "  And  if  they  have  been  very  good  children,  I  invn- 
riably  order  '  "the  heart  to  be  stuffed  and  roasted,  tho  giz- 
nrd  to  be  peppered  and  deviled,  and  the  sole  to  be  fried.' 

Brdcen  metaphors  are  not  less  laughable  than  these  ludic- 
rous gomes  of  cross-purposes ;  and  the  risible  public  are  much 
indelrted  to  the  Editor  of  a  loyal  journal,  who  lately  informed 
them  that  the  Radicals,  by  throi^ing  off  the  mask,  had  at  last 
shown  the  cloven  foot;  congratulated  his  readers  that  the  hy- 
dra-head of  faction  had  received  a  good  rap  upon  the  knuckle  s ; 
and  maintained  that  a  certain  Reformer  was  only  a  hypocriti- 
cal pretender  to  charity,  who,  whenever  he  saw  a  bc^jar,  put 
his  hands  in  his  breeches  pocket,  like  a  crocodile,  but  was 
only  actuated  by  ostentation.  While  we  are  upon  this  subject, 
let  us  not  forget  our  obligations  to  the  country  curate  who  de- 
sired his  flock  to  admire  the  miiaeidoua  force  which  enabled 
Sampson  to  put  a  thousand  PhflistiDes  to  (be  sword  with  the 
jaw-bone  of  an  ass ;  nor  let  us  paas  over  the  worthy  squire, 
who  being  asked  by  his  cook  in  what  way  the  sturgeon  should 
foe  dressed,  which  he  had  received  as  a  present,  desired  her  to 
make  it  into  a-la-mode  beef;  and  upon  another  occa5ion,  when 
interrogated  whether  he  would  have  the  mutton  boiled  or 
roasted,  or  how  T  teiOied,  "  skiw— «nd  let  it  be  weD  done." 

XT  the  clasrical  reader  evn  improved  lumsclf  when  a  school- 
boy by  composing  nonsense  verses,  it  is  possible  that  proac  of 
tho  same  description  may  produce  a  similar  result,  <n  which 
this  essay  may  be  considered  an  experiment.  I  know  not  a 
nobler  or  more  naif  self^ulogy  than  tiiat  expressed  by  Scar- 
ron  when  on  his  d^th-bed.  He  fncclaimed  to  his  weeping  do- 
mestics, "  Ah,  you  will  never  cry  h&lf  so  much  as  I  have  iruide 
you  laugh ; "  and  were  I  on  the  point  of  bidding  adieu  to  the 
public  as  a  scribbler,  I  should  not  desire  a  prouder  epitaph 
than  to  be  truly  enabled  to  repeat  the  same  phrase.  In  the 
mean  time  I  do  most  seriously  and  Mdly  exhcvt  my  readers  to 
be  comical ;  admonishing  thnn,  that  in  those  glowny  and  puz- 
zling times,  when  the  chances  are  three  to  two  against  the 
landlord,  when  the  five  per  cents,  are  fours,  and  things  in 
general  at  sixes  and  sevens,  a  hearty  and  innocent  laugh  is  the 
most  effectual  way  to  take  care  of  number  one. 

PAGE'S  SONG  Br  Wm.  KEKStoT. 

The  Baron  is  lord  of  a  royal  domain, 
With  many  good  lances  his  rights  to  maintain, 
And  gallant  al3u  at  the  battle,  or  board, 
He  drains  the  last  flugon,  be  draws  the  first  sword; 
But,  far  above  all,  he's  the  sire  of  a  maid. 
Whose  glance  dims  the  flash  of  the  Baron's  best  Uade. 
I  serve  not  the  Baron — I  wait  at  the  call 
Of  his  beautiful  daughter  in  bower  and  hall ; 
Aroused  to  the  chose,  by  her  palfrey  I  stand, 
With  hotmd  at  my  foot,  and  with  hawk  <m  my  bond, 
And  in  festival-hmirs,  the  doty  is  mine. 
To  strike  the  glad  hup,  and  present  tho  red  wine. 
,   When  near  her,  a  thousand  thoughts  wluri  throi^^i  my  htmin, 
Sometimes  full  of  pleasure,  sometimes  full  of  pain ; 
I  mark  on  the  goblet,  the  print  of  her  lip. 
And  kiss  it  away,  as  in  secret  I  np ; 
Yet  I  tremble  to  touch  but  bw  fAow,  and  I  «^ 
Like  a  sod  stricken  deer,  when  her  wooers  are  nigh. 
Ah !  loud  were  the  ,^t  from  the  knight  to  the  squire. 
Did  they  hear  how  a  poor  silly  page  dare  aspire ; 
But  bound  shall  my  soul,  like  a  shaft  from  me  bow. 
Ere  one,  on  the  broad  earth,  that  secret  rinll  know; 
Though  hard  still  I'll  think  it,       beauty  dunild  prova 
Tlie  prin  of  hi«h  foRtme.  and  I 
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CLEOPATRA  EMBARKING  ON  THE  CYNDUS. 

■  T  T.  K.  RUTtr. 

Flutes  in  the  sunny  air, 
And  barpa  in  tbe  porphyry  bmfls, 
And  a  low,  deep  fann,  like  «  pearie*«  vnenr, 
Widi  ita  hewt-bre»tbed  ■welbutd 

And  u  echo  libo  the  desert's  ctUl, 

Flung  back  to  tbe  sounding  sborei ! 
And  tbe  river's  ripple,  heard  tfaro«^  allt 

As  it  plays  with  the  sihrer  om  I 
The  sky  is  a  gleam  of  gold  1 

And  the  amber  bfe«es  float 
luke  thoughu  to  be  dreuoed     bat  BBVar  toU, 

Around  the  dancing  boat! 

Sbefaas  stepped  on  tbe  bunrnigmnd! 

And  the  thtnuand' tongues  are  mute! 
And  the  Syrian  strikes,  with  a  trembling  boad, 

Tbe  strings  of  his  golden  lute ! 
And  die  Emop's  heart  thn^  load  and  Ugfa 

Beneath  bis  wUte  symar, 
And  tbe  Lj-bian  kneels  as  he  meets  Ua  oyr, 

Like  the  fiasb  of  on  eastern  star ! 
"nte  gales  may  not  be  heard, 

Yet  tbe  silken  streamers  quiver, 
And  the  vessel  shoots,  like  a  bripit-plumed  bird, 

Away— down  the  golden  river. 
Away  by  tbe  lofiy  mount! 

And  away  by  uie  Icmefy  shorn! 
And         by  tbe  gushii^  of  many  a  fount, 

iKliero  fountains  gush  no  more ! 
Oh!  for  some  warning  vision  there. 

Some  voice  that  should  have  spoken 
CM"  climes  to  bo  laid  wute  and  bare, 

And  glad  young  spirits  broken! 
Of  waters  dried  away, 

And  tbe  hope  and  beaaqr  blasted! 
That  scenes  so  fair  and  hearts  so  gay. 

Should  be  so  early  wasted  I 

CARTOUCHE, 
THE  BASDIT    Or  THX    FBRKCU  CAFITAL. 


or  m  AVTBOB  or  *  rm*  vauunrPLtm  coaaumnuncB,' 
or  Huoa  OAHASAN,'  ac> 

Tbo  lives  of  great  men  can  never  be  too  much  studied,  and 
in  eauequence  can  never  be  out  of  place.  Having  no  better 
news  for  tbo  week,  I  will  take  tbe  liberty  of  conlidtng  to  you 
tbe  biegrsphy  of  a  celebrated  individual,  whoso  history  I  uive 
beca  •nn^^ng  for  the  last  two  or  three  days. 

Uadame  Sevigne  has  given  a  very  Uvc^  account  of  tbe  ex- 
ploits of  Moasieiv  I^tiis  Dominique  Cartouche,  and  in  many 
other  coUemporary  records,  bis  namo  u  menUoned  with  ajK 
pbaie:  in  tbe  ^tresent  rage  for  Jock  Sbeppards,  Oliver  Twists, 
and  Newgate  btetaturc  in  general,  it  is  pleawit  to  loiJt  abroad 
far  hasioriee  of  similar  tendency,  and  to  find  that  virtue  is  cos- 
asoptdite  and  existe  among  woodea-shoed  Papists,  as  well  as 
booest  Church  of  England  men. 

Lonia  D<Hninique  was  bom  in  a  quarter  of  Paris  called  the 
C«mHeUe,  tayt  one  historian,  whoso  work  lies  before  m^— 
bora  ia  the  Courtella,  and  in  the  year  1693--w>other  btogra- 
piier  asseru  that  be  was  bum  two  years  later  in  the  Marai* — 

iryaeliblc  pamita  of  couwe.  TloDk  of  die  talent  that  our 
two  coontries  pndaced  about  this  lime!  Mariborougb,  Villars, 
Maitoqtna,  Turpin,  Bmleou,  Drydcn,  Swif^  Addison,  Molicre, 
Baciae,  Jack  Sicppard,  and  Louis  Cartouche,  all  famous 
within  tbe  same  twenty  years,  and  fighting,  writing,  roUnng, 

Well,  Marlborangh  was  no  cluckea  when  be  bwan  to  show 
Us  gnaosi  &rift  was  but  a  doll,  idle,  eaUeg»4aa,  but  if  we 
read  UMoriet  of  some  otber  great  oien  mcntioiwd  in  die  idKive 
Urn — taean  tbe  thieves  especially — we  shall  find  that  they  alt 
coaanenood  very  early;  tboy  sfaewed  a  passion  for  iboir  art  as 
fitile  Raphael  did,  or  little  Mosart,  cmd  the  history  <£  Car- 
■averies  begia  almost  with  his  breeches. 

DoDunicpie'spareatseeiithimto  scJiool  at  the  college  of  Cler- 
meat,  (now  Liouis  le  Grand)  and  although  U  bos  been  discover- 
ed d»t  the  Jesniu  wbo  directed  that  Seminary  advanced  him 
moch  in  classical  or  theological  knowledge.  Cartouche,  in  re- 
imga,  shewed  by  rqpeoted  instances  his  own  natural  bent  and 
grw^,  which  no  difficulties  were  strong  enough  to  overcome, 
ffis  6nt  gnat  octioa  on  laooed,  althnngh  not  successful  in  the 
cad,  aad  tinctnnd  with  ifae  iimoeBacn  of  youth,  is  yet  bi^ily 
aadkaMtwMa*.  HBaMda«|«BMilfwo(i|)ofafauadradaBa 


tweaQr«igfat  caps  bdonging  to  bis  companions,  and  disposed 
of  tbrai  to  bis  ssds&ction,  but  as  it  was  discovered  tbot  <^aQ 
the  ytHiths  in  the  college  of  Clermont— he  cmly  was  tbe  possca* 
sor  of  a  cap  to  sleep  in— suspicion  (which,  alas,  was  conmaed !) 
immediately  fell  upon  fain,  aad  by  tias  little  ^eoe  of  yontfifid 
amefa,  a  scheme  prettify  eenprfwd  and  nnartfy  perftmned 
was  readered  naught. 

Cwtiwche  bad  a  wonderiid  love  for  good  eadi^,  and  pot  all 
the  a^iple  women  and  eodu  wbo  came  to  sop^y  tbe  little  sto> 
dents,  nadei  contribatioa.  Not  always,  however,  deslroas  of 
roUnag  these,  be  used  to  deal  with  tliem  occasioBaDy  M  hoD> 
est  principles  of  barter— that  is,  whenever  he  could  get  hold 
of  bu  scboolCellowi  knives,  bo«du,  rulers,  or  pla^  thingSr  fideh 
he  used  fiuriy  to  exchange  for  tans  and  gii^erbread. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  Presiding  Genius  of  Evil  vras  detsmi» 
ed  to  patromte  this  young  moo— few  before  he  bad  been  lot^ 
at  col^e,  and  soon  after  be  bad  with  tbe  greatest  difficulty 
esc^^ped  from  the  night-cap  scrape,  an  o^tportuni^  occmxed 
whi  Abe  was  enabled  to  gradfy  both  his  pnpenrides  at  eooi^ 
and  not  only  to  steal,  but  u>  steal  sweatmeats.  It  h^peaea 
that  tbe  Princmol  of  tbo  college  recmved  some  pou  oT  Nap- 
bonne  honey,  which  came  under  the  eye  of  Cartouche,  and  ia 
wluch  that  young  gentleman,  as  soon  as  ever  he  saw  them,  do> 
termined  to  mu  bis  fingen.  The  President  of  the  et^c^ 
put  aside  his  htmivf  pots  in  an  apartment  within  Us  own,  and 
to  which,  except  by  the  one  door  which  led  into  the  room 
which  tiis  Reverence  usually  occupied,  there  was  no  outlet. 
There  was  no  cbinmey  in  die  room  ;  the  windows  looked  into 
tbe  Court  too,  where  there  was  a  porter  at  ni^t,  and  whera 
nobody  passed  by  day — what  was  Cartouche  to  do  t  Smt  hava 
the  honey  be  must. 

Over  this  chamber  which  ooatained  what  his  sold  loaged 
after,  and  over  tbo  Prcudent's  rooms,  there  run  a  set  ef  nnoe* 
ctmied  garrets,  into  which  the  dexterous  Cartouche  penetrate^ 
.and  which  were  divided  from  tbe  rooms  below  aoeoidii^  to 
the  fiuUon  of  Uiose  days,  by  a  set  of  luge  beams  wUdi  nadt 
ed  acroM  tbe  whole  buik^g,  and  across  which  mde  jdaidcs 
were  Ind,  which  formed  tbe  ceiling  of  the  lower  stny  eiad  the 
floor  vS  die  upper.  Some  of  these  planks  did  young  Certoudw 
mnove,  and  having  des(;ended  by  means  of  a  rope,  tied  acoQ> 
]de  of  others  to  the  neck  of  the  hooOT  pots,  climbed  badk  again* 
aad  drew  up  bis  prey  ia  safe^.  He  then  enaning^  fixed  tha 
pbudtt  iigain  in  nmr  old  pages,  aad  retired  to  gnffs  Wmsulf 
v^oahis  boo^. 

And  now  for  the  punishment  of  avarice! — Every  body  knows 
that  the  brethren  «  the  order  of  Jesus  are  bound  by  a  vow  to 
have  no  more  than  a  certain  small  sum  of  money  in  their  pos- 
session. Tbe  principal  of  the  coD^e  t£  Clermont  had  amas* 
Bed  a  certun  sum  in  defiance  of  this  rule,  and  where  do  you 
think  the  old  gentleman  bad  hidden  itf— in  the  hooey  pots  i 
as  Cartouche  di^  his  spoon  into  one  of  dwm,  he  braoii^  b^ 
sides  a  quanti^  of  golden  honey  a  couple  of  golden  Louis, 
which  with  nine^^Hght  more  <^  their  feUows  were  comforta- 
bly bidden  ht  tbe  pots.  Little  Dmaiidqua,  who  before  had 
cut  quite  a  poor  figare  among  his  Mlowstndsaits,  now  upeai^ 
ed  in  as  fine  elothes  as  aay  of  iheta  ooold  booK  of,  and  wfaeo 
asked  by  his  parents  on  going  bum  bow  he  came  by  them, 
said  that  a  young  nobleman  of  bis  sdxNd  fallows  had  taken  a 
violent  fimcy  to  him,  and  made  him  a  present  of  a  cotiple  of 
his  suits.  Cartouche  the  elder,  good  man,  went  to  tfamk  tha 
young  nobleman,  but  no  such  could  be  foand,  and  young  Car- 
touche disdained  to  giva  any  e^aaatian  of  Idb  aaaaaac  of 
gaining  tbe  money. 

Here  again  we  have  to  regret  and  remark  tbe  inadvertenoe 
of  youth.  Cartouche  lost  a  hundred  Louis  for  what  f  for  a  pet 
of  honey  not  worth  a  couple  of  sbiltings.  Had  be  fished  oat 
tbe  pieces  and  replaced  the  pot  and  the  honey,  he  migfat  bova  ' 
beensafe  and  a  respectable  ddaen  all  bis  li&  after — the  prin- 
cipal would  not  have  dared  to  ooafass  die  loss  of  his  money, 
and  did  not  Bpsah ;  bat  he  vowed  vengeance  against  die  steal> 
or  of  his  sweetmeats,  and  a  rigid  search  was  made,  and  Car- 
touche 08  usual,  was  fixed  upon ;  and  in  tbe  tiddug  of  bis  bed, 
lo!  there  were  found  a  couple  of  boney^iots!  From  this 
waxpe  there  was  no  knowing  now  be  would  have  esc^ed  had 
not  the  President  Mmself  been  a  btdo  anxious  to  bud)  it  vp, 
and  accordingly  young  Cartouche  was  mode  to  disgoige  the  re- 
sidue of  his  iU-gotten  gold-pieces.  Old  Cartouche  made  up 
tbe  deficiency,  and  his  son  was  allowed  to  remain  unpuniahea 
— until  tbe  next  time. 

This  you  nay  fonc^  was  not  very  lou  in  coning,  anddioagh 
history  has  not  made  us  aoquaittted  with  theexact  crime  winoh 
Louis  Dcmiiuqne  neat  coaiimttwl,  it  mast  hwabnea  a  seriow  ' 
om:  ks  CnttHM^  wbo  had  bona  vl«keafUei|^a|  ikK 
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whipiniigB  and  pnnishnunti  which  were  adminisiered  to  him  at 
ooU«e,  did  not  dare  to  boe  that  one  which  bis  iodipiaQt  fa- 
ther nid  in  pickle  for  him.  As  he  was  coming  bonw  from 
■  school  on  toe  first  dwr  after  bis  crime,  when  he  received  per> 
mission  to  go  almKid,  one  bii  brothers,  who  was  on  the 
loolfom  for  htm,  metbima  slionAstanoefrom  home,  and  told 
him  what  was  in  preparation,  wUcb  so  (ngbtened  the  young 
dnef  that  he  declined  returning  hoDM  altogether,  and  set  out 
Dpcm  the  wide  wnld  to  make  shift  fi>r  htmself  as  be  oould. 

Undoobted  as  his  gemns  was,  be  had  not  anrned  at  die  fiill 
exerdae  of  it,  and  his  gains  wne  by  no  me«uis  equal  to  his  a]v 
petite.  In  whatever  professions  he  tried— whether  he  joined 
the  g^nes,  which  he  did,  whether  he  piclted  pockets  in  the 
Font  Neuf,  which  occunatioD  history  also  attributes  to  Imnr— 
Cartouche  was  always  hungry.  Hungry  and  ra^ed  be  wan- 
dered from  one  place  and  profession  to  anoAer,  aind  regretted 
the  honey-pots  at  Clermont,  and  the  comfartabto  Soup  and 
BonalK  atbome. 

Cartouche  had  an  nndef  s  kind  man,  who  was  a  merchant, 
and  bod  dealings  at  Rouen.  Om  day  walking  on  the  qtays  of 
that  city,  this  gentleman  saw  a  very  miserable,  dirr^,  starving 
lad,  who  lud  just  made  a  pounce  upon  some  l>onei  and  turnip 
peeling  that  ud  been  fiung  oat  un  tbe  quay,  and  was  eating 
than  a*  greedily  as  if  they  had  been  tnrw^rs  aiqr  tmfflca.  The 
worthy  man  omnined  tbo  lad  a  little  el«er~0  heavens!  it 
was  their  run-away  Fro^gal,  it  was  Httla  Louis  Domimqne ! — 
The  merchant  was  touched  by  liis  case,  and  forgetting  the 
nigfat-caps,  thahoney*pou,and  the  rags  and  dirt  of  littlo  Louis, 
took  Urn  to  his  anus,  and  kissed  and  bugged  lain  with  the 
tendeiaei  atfeotioo.  Loms  kisaed  and  hugged  too,  and  Unb- 
bered  a  great  deal— he  was  repentant,  as  a  man  often  is 
wlwa  be  b  hungnr,  and  he  vrent  home  with  lus  undo,  and 
his  peace  was  made,  and  his  mother  got  blm  new  clothes  and 
filled  bis  bellft  and  for  awhile  Lonii  wns  as  good  a  son  as 
nifdhtbe. 

Snt  wfaj  attanpt  to  balk  dw  pwyross  of  gatdus  T  Louis's 
wM  not  to  be  kept  down;  ha  was  dxteen years  <^  age  by  diis 
tane,  a  smart  baiw  young  feltow,  and  wwt  is  more,  deaper* 
•Idy  enamoured  of  a  lovoly  wasberwonaB.  To  be  ■oeomsfiil 
in  your  love,  as  Louis  kmew,  you  most  have  something  more 
tban  men  flames  and  •entiroent— a  washer,  or  any  other  w(v 
man  cannot  live  upon  ti|^  only,  but  must  have  new  gowns, 
aadeaps,  andanacUaceeveiynoiv  nod  then,  and  a  Snahand^ 
kercUef,  and  silk  stockings,  uaA  a  treat  Into  the  conntty,  or  to 
'Sae  play — how  are  all  these  to  be  had  without  monevT  Car- 
toocne  saw  at  oaoe  that  it  Was  impossible,  and  as  his  latbor 
would  give  him  none  he  was  obliged  to  look  for  it  elsewhere. 
He  took  to  bis  old  course,  and  lifted  a  purse  here  and  a  watch 
there,  and  found  morever  an  accommodating  gentleman  who 
took  his  vrares  off  bis  bands. 

This  ^tleman  introduced  him  into  aveiy  select  and  agree- 
able  socie^,  in  which  Cartoocbe's  merit  l>egan  speedily  to  be 
recognised,  and  in  which  he  learned  how  pleasant  it  is  in  life 
to  have  friends  to  assist  one,  and  how  much  may  be  done  by 
a  proper  division  of  labtM*.  M.  Cartouche,  in  feet,  formed 
pan  of  a  regular  company  or  gang  of  gentlemen,  who  were 
Bssocaated  together  for  tbe  purpose  of  making  war  on  the  pub- 
lic and  the  law. 

Cartouche  had  a  lovely  young  sister,  who  was  to  be  married 
to  a  rich  young  gentleman  from  the  provinces.  As  is  tbe  fosh- 
uHi  in  Fiance,  the  parents  had  arranged  the  match  among 
themselves,  and  the  young  pet^e  hod  never  met  until  .just  be- 
fore- the  time  ap^xnnted  for  tbe  marriage,  when  the  bridegnKim 
cante  up  to  Pons  with  bis  littlo  duds,  and  settlements,  and 
niouey.  Now  there  can  hardly  be  found  in  history  a  finer  in- 
stance of  dt^rotion  than  Cmloucbe  now  exhibited.  He  went 
to  his  Captain,  expluned  the  matter  to  hini,  and  actually,  for 
the  good  of  his  countiy  as  it  wen,  (the  thieves  might  be  called 
bis  oouatry)  sacrificed  Ins  sister's  husband's  property.  \ik(ar- 
■nations  wen  taken,  the  boose  of  Ae  bridegroom  was  recon- 
noitered,  and  one  niglit  Cartouche,  in  company  with  some 
chosen  friends,  made  his  first  ridt  to  the  house  of  his  brother- 
in-law.  The  people  vrera  gone  to  bed,  ai>d  therefore,  for 
fcar  of  Asturbmg  tbe  porter,  Cartouche  and  his  companions 
•pared  him  the  trouble  of  opening  the  door,  by  ascendiag  qui- 
etly at  the  window.  They  arrived  at  the  room  where  the 
bridegroom  kept  bis  great  chest,  and  set  industriously  to  work 
filing  and  picking  the  locks  which  defended  the  treasure. 

The  bridegroom  slept  in  the  next  room,  but  however  ten- 
dec^  Cartouche  and  Ins  workmen  handled  their  tools,  from 
fear  of  distorbing  fais  si  umbers,  their  benevoleot  design  was 
diMmoiotad,  fiw  awakm  htm  they  did ;  and  gently  slipping 
MtirbtiWoMDa  waplawwlMn  ha  hadaaogylaca  viaw 


of  all  that  was  going  on.  He  did  i>ot  cry  out  or  frighten  faim- 
self  sillily,  but  on  tlw  contrary,  contented  himself  vridi  watcb> 
ing  the  countenances  of  the  robbers,  so  that  be  might  rect^ 
nise  them  oa  another  oeoaakm,  and  though  an  avaricious  man, 
did  not  feel  tbe  ali^itest  aniie^  about  his  money-cheat,  for 
the  fact  is  be  bad  removed  tbe  cash  and  papers  the  day  before. 

As  soon,  however,  as  they  had  broken  all  the  locks  and 
found  tbe  nothing  vriiich  lay  at  the  bottom  of  tbe  chest,  he 
shouted  with  such  a  loud  voice,  "  Hen,  Tbonas,  i<dm,  Offi- 
cer, keep  the  gate,  fire  at  the  rascals,"  that  ihey  inconliiienlly 
taking  (right,  skipped  nimbly  out  of  tbe  window,  and  left  the 
house  free. 

Caitoucbe  after  tbu  did  not  care  to  meet  bis  brotbeHi^ 
law,  but  eschewed  all  such  occasions  in  which  the  latter  was 
to  be  present  at  his  father's  bouse.  Tbe  evenii^  before  the 
marriage  came,  and  then  his  falher  insisted  upon  his  aj^>ear- 
ance  amongst  other  relatives  the  bride's  and  Ividegnmm'a 
family,  who  were  dl  to  assemble  and  make  merry.  Car- 
touche was  obliged  to  yield,  and  brought  wiib  him  one  o^  two 
of  hu  companions,  who  hod  been,  by  the  way,  present  in  the 
affair  of  tbe  empty  money-boxes.  Cartouche  never  fancied 
that  there  was  any  danger  in  meeting  his  brother-in-law,  for 
he  had  no  idea  that  he  hod  been  seen  on  the  night  of  tfaeatuck, 
but  with  a  natural  modesty  which  did  him  really  credit,  bo 
kept  out  of  tbe  young  bridegroom's  si^  as  much  as  he  could 
and  showed  no  desire  to  be  presented  to  him.  At  supper, 
however,  as  he  was  sneaking  stealthily  down  to  a  ride-table, 
bis  father  shouted  afker  him,  "  Ho,  Dominique,  come  hither, 
and  set  opposite  your  brother-in-law !"  which  Dominiqoo  did, 
his  friends  following.  The  bridegroom  pledged  hun  very 
gracefully  in  a  bumper,  and  was  in  the  act  of  making  him  a 
pretty  speech,  on  the  honor  of  an  alliance  vi-iih  such  a  family, 
and  on  the  pleasures  of  brother-in-lawrbip  in  general,  when 
looking  in  bis  fooe— ye  Gods !  he  saw  the  very  man  who  had 
been  filing  at  his  money-chest  a  few  nights  ago !  By  his  side 
too,  sate  a  couple  mora  of  tbe  gang — the  poor  fellow  turtted 
deadly  pale  and  sick,  and  seting  ms  glass  down,  ran  quietly 
out  of  the  room — for  be  ibouj^t  he  was  in  company  of  a  whole 
gang  of  robbers.  And  when  he  got  home,  be  wrote  a  letter 
to  the  elder  Cartouche  himself,  humbly  declining  anyconnectioD 
with  his  familv. 

Cartnnebe  ^  elder,  of  conrse  angrily  asked  the  reason  of 
Mwb  aa  abnqit  disMdution  of  tha  engagement,  and  mndiio  Ids 
horror  be  beard  of  Ins  oldest  ion's  doings.  "  Yon  would  not 
have  me  marry  into  such  a  fanih  t"  said  the  ex-bridegroom. 
And  old  Cartouche,  an  honest  OM  citlzeB,  eon^ssed  widi  b 
heavy  bean  that  he  would  not.  What  was  be  to  do  with  the 
lad  1— he  did  not  like  to  ask  for  a  letterde-cachet  and  shot  him 
up  in  tbe  Bastile — he  determined  to  give  him  a  year's  disci- 
pline at  the  Monaateiy  of  Saint  Laxare. 

Bat  how  tocalch  the  young  gentleman  T  Old  Cartoocbe  knew 
that  were  be  to  tell  his  son  of  the  scheme,  the  latter  would 
never  ohcy,  and  therefore  be  determined  to  be  verv  cunning. 
He  told  Dominique  that  be  was  about  to  make  a  lieavy  bar- 
gain vnth  the  Faihers,  and  should  require  a  vritnesa ;  so  they 
stepped  into  a  carriage  together,  and  drove  unsneipectingly  tu 
the  Rue  St.  Denis ;  but  when  ibey  arrived  near  tno  Convent 
Cartouche  saw  several  ominous  figures  gathering  round  tbe 
coach,  and  felt  that  his  fists  vras  sealed.  However,  be  made 
as  if  bo  knew  nothing  of  ifae  conspiracy,  and  the  carriage  drew 
tq),  and  his  father  descended,  ana  bidmng  him  to  wait  for  a 
minute  in  the  ooaeh,  nramhed  to  return  to  him.  Cartouche 
hjoked  out— on  the  otner  side  of  tlie  way  half  a  doxen  men 
were  posted,  evidently  with  tbe  intention  of  arresting  him. 
Cartouche  now  performed  a  great  and  celebrated  stroke  of 
genius,  which,  if  he  hod  not  been  jmilesrionallv  emiJoyed  in 
the  morning,  he  never  could  have  executed,  fie  bad  in  bis 
pocket  a  piece  <^  linen  which  be  had  laid  bold  of  at  tbe  dotu- 
of  some  anop,  and  from  which  be  quickly  tore  three  suitable 
strips — otmho  tied  round  Us  bead  after  we  ftirfdon  of  a  niglit- 
cap,  a  second  round  bis  waist  like  an  apron,  and  with  the 
third  be  covered  his  bat,  a  rotmd  one  with  a  large  brim.  Hi* 
coat  and  his  periwig  he  left  bebifMl  him  in  tbe  carriage,  and 
when  he  stepped  out  from  it  (which  he  did  without  asking  the 
coachman  to  let  down  die  steps,)  be  bore  exactly  die  appeaiv- 
anoe  of  a  cook's  boy  carrying  a  dish,  and  with  this  he  stepped 
tbrou^  the  exempts  quite  unsuspected,  and  bade  adieu  to  tbe  « 
Lazarists  and  liis  nonest  fiitber,  who  came  oat  speedily  to  seek 
him,  and  was  not  a  little  an nt^red  to  fmd  (mly  his  bat  and  wig. 

With  that  bat  and  wi^.  Cartouche  left  hotne,  &tber,  friends, 
conscience,  ramorae,  society  behind  him.  He  discovered,  (hire 
a  great  number  of  odier  pfailosopben  and  poets,  when  fSbmy 
faava  fwnmktad  nscally  aetioM)  dUiMba  wtaUjWaa  all  gv^ 
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wrong:,  wd  he  qnureled  with  it  ooiri^  Oae  of  the  first  Bto- 
lia  told  of  tbe  Uhistrioos  Cutoacbe,  when  be  beeaine  pro(e»- 
■umallj  and  openly  a  robber,  redounds  highly  to  his  credit, 
ud  shows  that  he  knew  bow  to  take  adTsnta^  of  the  occa- 
•ion,  and  how  much  he  lad  improred  in  tbe  course  of  a  very 
few  yean'  expentnee.  His  courage  and  ingenui^  wera  vastly 
•aminal  by  his  friends;  so  mwdt  so,  that  flue  dmr  tbe  oaptain 
of  the  band  thou^  (it  to  comptiment  him,  ana  vowed  that 
when  he  (tbe  captain)  died,  Cartouche  would  infelliWy  be 
called  to  the  comniand  in  chief.  TWs  eoBrerwition,  so  flat- 
tmag  to  Cartouche,  was  carried  on  between  tbe  two  gentle- 
BWB,  as  diey  were  wnlking  one  night  on  the  quay  by  the  tide 
*f  the  Sane— Cartouche,  when  the  captain  made  the  last  re- 
SMih,  bhtshingty  jHtMested  against  it,  aind  pleaded  bis  extreme 
youth  as  a  reason  why  his  comrades  could  never  put  entire 
trust  in  him.  "  Pshaw,  man,"  said  the  captain,  "  thy  youth 
is  in  thy  &vor;  thou  wilt  live  only  the  longer  to  lead  thy  troops 
u  victory.  As  for  ttrengtli,  bravery  and  cunning,  wnt  thou 
"old  as  Methtwaleh  thou  couldst  not  be  better  provided  than 
thou  art  now  at  eighteen."  What  was  tbe  reply  oT  Monsieur 
CartoochcT— he  answered  not  by  words,  but  by  actions.  Draw- 
ing his  knife  from  his  girdle,  he  instantly  dug  it  into  his  c«p- 
osn's  ictt  side  near  his  bean  as  possible,  and  then  seidng  that 
UDpmdent  commander,  precipitated  him  violently  into  tlw  wa- 
ters of  the  Seine,  to  koep  company  with  the  gudgeons  and 
Tiverp>dB.  Whenhe  returned  to  the  band  and  reconntedhow 
^  captain  had  basely  attempted  to  astasainate  Um,  and  how 
he  on  tbe  coniraiy,  had  by  exerdon  of  superior  skill  overcome 
the  captain,  not  one  (rf*  the  society  believed  a  wmd  of  Us 
Mary,  but  they  elected  him  captain  ^rthwith. 

I  dtink  his  Excellency  Don  Ra&el  Moroto,  the  pacificator 
flf  Spain,  is  an  amiable  character,  for  whom  history  has  not 
bean  written  in  vain. 

^Beiar  arrived  at  this  exalted  position  then  is  tK>  end  of  dte 
feaM  winch  Certouche  performed,  and  his  bud  reaehed  to 
swh  a  pitch  of  glory,  that  if  there  had  been  a  hundred  thou- 
sood,  instead  of  a  bnodtud  of  them,  who  knows  but  that  anew 
and  popular  djmuqr  might  next  have  been  founded,  and  Luuis 
Domimt^  Premier  Empereur  des  Francois  mi|^  have  per- 
ftmed  uanunerable  glorious  actions,  and  fined  himself  in  tbe 
hearts  of  his  pemile,  just  as  other  monarehs  have  done  a  hm- 
died  years  after  Cartouche's  death  ? 

A  atcvy  similar  to  the  above,  and  eqnaSy  moral,  is  that  of 
Cartouche,  who,  in  company  with  two  other  gentlemen,  robbed 
the  CMle  or  packet-boat  from  Melun,  where  they  took  a  good 
qoaatit^of  boMy,  making  the  possengen  He  down  on  U>e  decks 
and  liffing  tbom  at  leiiure.  "  This  money  will  be  bat  very 
Ettle  among  three,"  whispered  Cutoncbe  to  his  neighbor,  as 
the  three  conqtierors  were  making  merry  over  their  gains.  "  If 
yoQ  woM  but  to  poll  the  tri|^;<er  of  your  pistol  in  the  neicbbor- 
hood  of  your  cmniode's  ear,  perhaps  it  might  go  off,  and  then 
there  wcmld  be  bat  two  of  as  to  share."  Strange^  enou|^,  as 
Canoache  said,  the  pistol  (£id  go  ofi^  and  nni^r  three  per- 
ished. "Give  him  another  ball,"  said  Cartouche;  and  another 
ns  fired  into  him.  Bnt  no  sooner  had  Cartouche's  comrade 
dtsehaned  both  his  pistids,  than  Cartouche  himself,  seized 
widt  n  niiioaaiad)gi»tion,drewhis  knife — "  Learn,  monstn! " 
cried  he,  "not  to  be  so  greedv  of  gold;  and  perish  the  victim 
of  thy  flUslml^  and  avarice."  So  CutoBche  slew  the  second 
robber,  ana  there  i^  no  man  in  Eorope  who  can  say  that  the 
latter  did  not  merit  well  bis  punishment. 

I  could  fill  volumes  and  not  mere  sheets  of  paper,  with  tales 
«f  the  triut^h  of  Cartouche  and  his  band;  btrwlte  robbed  the 
CoHUeos  afA>.  foingto  Dyonin  hercoadi,andhowtha  Coun- 
tcat  fcfl  in  love  mdi  Um,  and  was  faithful  to  lum  ever  afbr; 
how,  when  the  Lieutenant  of  F^riice  offered  a  reward  of  a  hun- 
dred pistoles  to  any  wma  who  would  bring  Cartouche  before 
htm, a  noble  Marquis  in  a  coach  and  sixdravoup  to  tbe  Hotel 
cf  the  Police,  and  the  noble  Marquis  desiring  to  see  Monsieur 
de  la  Reynie  on  matters  of  tbe  highest  itunnent,  alone,  the  lat- 
ter introdneed  him  into  hia  private  cabfawt:  and  bow,  when  the 
Mnrquia  drew  from  his  pocket  a  ktnr,  eorionsly  E^taped  dag* 
ger,  "  Look  at  this,  Monsieur  de  la  Reynie,"  said  be,  "  thit 
dagger  is  poisoned  I" 

"  Is  it  possible  !"  said  M.  de  la  Reynie. 

"A  wee  prick  gf  it  would  do  for  any  man,"  said  die  Marquis. 

"  Ytm  don't  say  so  .'"  siud  M.  de  la  Reynie. 

"  I  do,  though,  and  what  is  more,"  said  the  Marquis  in  a 
urrible  voice,  "  if  you  do  not  instondy  lay  yourself  flat  on  the 
ground,  with  your  face  toward  it,  oind  your  bands  crossed 
OTor  your  back,  tw  if  yoa  moke  the  slightest  noise  or  crj-,  I  will 
Mick  dlis  poisoned  dagger  between  your  ribs,  as  sure  as  my 
ana  ia  Cabtovobk  ! ! 


At  the  sound  of  this  dreadful  nfme,  M.  de  la  Reyine  sunk 

incontinendy  down  on  bis  stomach,  and  submitted  to  be  care- 
fully gagged  and  corded,  after  which,  Monsieur  Cartouche  laid 
his  hands  upon  all  the  money  which  was  left  in  the  Lieuten- 
ant's cabinet.  Alas  and  alas  !  many  a  stout  bailiff,  and  many 
an  honest  fellow  of  a  spy,  went  for  that  day  without  Ins  pay 
•ad  tus  victuals  ! 

Theie  is  a  story,  diat  Cartouche  once  tocAc  dw  IKHgence  to 
Lille,  and  fonnd  in  it  a  certain  Abbe  Potter,  who  was  full  of 
indignation  against  this  monster  of  a  Cartouche,  and  said  that 
when  he  went  back  to  Paris,  which  he  proposed  to  do  in  about 
a  fortnight,  he  ithoutd  give  the  Lieutenant  of  P^ee  some  in- 
formation which  would  infellibl^  lead  to  the  scoundrel's  eaj^ 
ture.  But  poor  Potter  was  disappointed  in  his  defei^ns,  for 
before  he  could  fiilfil  them,  he  was  made  die  victim  of  Car- 
touche's cruelty. 

A  letter  came  to  the  Lieutenant  of  Pofice  to  state  that  Cai^ 
touche  bad  traveled  to  Lille  in  company  with  the  Abbe  de 
Potter  of  that  town:  that  on  the  Rev.  Gentleman's  return  to- 
ward Peris,  Cartouche  had  waylaid  him,  nurderad  Um,  and 
taken  his  papers,  and  would  come  to  Paris  himself,  bearini; 
tbe  name  and  clothes  of  the  unfortunate  Abbe,  1^  the  LiDe 
coach  on  such  a  day.  Tho  Lille  coach  arrived,  and  was  stu^ 
rounded  by  Police  agents  ;  the  monster  Cartouche  was  there 
sure  enon^  in  the  Abbe's  guise,  he  was  seized,  bound,  flung 
into  prison,  brought  out  lo  be  examined,  and  no  efamhmtion 
found  to  he  tm  other  than — die  Abbe  Potter  Umtelf  .^It  b 
pleasant  to  read  thos  the  relaxations  of  great  men,  and  find 
them  pondeacending  to  Joke  like  the  meanest  of  us. 

Another  diHgence-adventare  is  recounted  of  this  famous 
Cartouche.  It  happened  that  he  met  in  the  coach  a  yoimg  and 
lovely  lady,  clad  in  widow's  iveeds,  and  bound  to  Paris,  with  a 
coi^de  of  servants.  The  pcor  thing  was  the  widow  of  a  rich 
old  gentleman  of  Marseilles,  and  was  going  to  the  Capitol  to 
arrange  with  her  lawyers,  and  settle  her  husband's  will.  The 
Count  de  Grinche  (for  so  her  fUlow-^wsBeiwer  was  caDed,) 
was  quite  as  candid  as  tho  preay  widow  had  been,  -and  statel 
that  he  was  a  captain  in  the  Regiment  of  Niuemois,  that  be 
was  going  to  Paris  to  tray  a  Colonelcy,  which  Us  relatives,  tlie 
Duke  de  BouiDott,  the  Prince  de  Montmorenci,  die  comniand* 
emr  de  la  Tremnlle,  with  all  their  intereM  at  court,  could  not 
feil  to  procure  for  him.  To  be  short,  in  the  course  of  tbe  four 
days'  journey,  the  Count  Louis  Domioique  de  Grinche  played 
his  cards  so  well,  that  the  poor  Ktde  vndow  half  forgot  hnr 
bite  husband,  and  her  eyes  gliteued  'with  tears  as  the  Count 
kissed  her  hand  at  partings — at  partii^  he  hoped  only  for  a 
few  hours. 

Day  and  night  the  insinuating  Count  followed  her:  and  when 
at  the  end  of  a  fortnight  he  plungeil,  one  morning  in  the  midst 
of  a  I^te-i-t^ie  icken  they  verc  alone,  suddenly  on  his  knees, 
and  said  "Leonora  do  you  love  me 7"  the  poor  thing  heaved 
the  gentlest,  tendetest,  sweetest  sigh  in  the  worid,  and  tinkiq^ 
her  blushing  heed  on  bis  shoulder,  whia^red,  "  0  Dominique, 
jet  omie !  Ah,"  said  she,  "  how  noble  it  is  of  my  Dominique 
to  take  me  with  the  little  I  have,  and  he  so  rich  a  nobleman !" 
The  fact  is,  the  <^  Baron's  titln  and  estates  had  passed  away 
to  his  nephews;  his  dowager  was  tmly  left  with  800,000  livers 
in  Rentes  mr  I'Etat,  a  handsome  sum,  but  nothing  to  compare 
to  the  rent-roll  of  Count  Dominique,  Count  de  la  Grincba, 
Signeur  de  la  Haute  Pigre,  Baron  de  la  Bigome — he  had  es- 
tates and  wealth  which  might  authorize  him  to  aspire  to  tl^ 
hand  of  a  Duchess  at  least. 

The  unftmonalo  widow  never  fiv  a  moment  suspected  th^ 
cruel  trick  which  was  dmnt  to  be  played  upon  her,  and  at  the 
request  of  her  affianced  husband,  sold  out  her  money  and 
realized  it  in  gtdd  to  be  made  over  lo  him  on  the  day  when 
the  contract  was  to  be  ngned.  The  day  arrived,  and  accord- 
ing to  cuittom  in  France,  the  relations  of  bodi  parties  attended. 
The  widow's  relations,  though  respectable,  were  not  of  the 
first  nobility,  but  chiefly  persons  of  the  Snance  and  tbe  robe  : 
there  was  the  President  of  tbe  Court  of  Ariaa  and  his  lady,  a 
farmer  General,  a  Judge  of  a  court  of  Paris,  and  other  such 
grave  and  respectable  people.  As  for  Monsieur  le  Comte  de 
la  Grinche,  he  was  not  bound  for  names,  and  having  the  whole 
peerage  to  choose  from,  brought  a  bost  of  MoiMmorendes, 
Cregimes,  de  la  Tours,  and  Guises  at  lus  bock.  Hia  Honune 
d' Affairs  brought  his  papers  in  a  sack,  and  displayed  the  {dons 
of  bis  estates,  and  the  titles  of  his  glorious  aucestry.  Tbe 
widow's  lawyers  had  her  money  in  sacks,  and  between  the  gold 
on  the  one  side,  and  the  parchments  on  the  odier,  lay  the  con- 
tract which  vnu  to  make  the  widow's  300,000  francs  the  pro- 
perty of  the  Count  de  la  Grincbe. 

The  Count  da  k  Grincte  was  j«atahimttodm  wfa^ 
Digilized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


The  HudMit  Fbr  EverJ^A  Bchoohuuter. 


Marahai  de  VillarH  ateppii^  up  uj  }am,  said  "  Captaiii  do  7011 
know  who  the  Prcsiflent  of  tbe  Court  of  Aix  yonoer  ia  ?— It'a 
t^d  ManssReh,  the  Jew  ^  Bmasel^i  ,  I  pawTted  a  gold  watch 
to  him  which  I  atola  from  'Cadogon  when  i  was  with  Mal- 
brook'a  aninr  in  Flanden." 

Ham  tbe  Due  de  la  Roche  Guy  on  came  forward  very  much 
■laimed.  "  Run  me  through  the  body  "  aaid  his  Grace,  "  but 
.dw  CoBtroDM^-General'a  lady  there,  ia  no  other  than  that  old 
haf  of  a  Margoton  who  keeps  tbe" — hero  tbe  Duode  la  Roche 
Gmm'a  voice  £eIL 

Cartouche  amilod  gradooalT,  and  walk^  up  to  the  table ; 
be  took  up  one  of  tbe  widoira  15^000  gold  pncea-^t  was  a» 
pretnr  a  Irit  of  copper  aa  you  could  wish  to  aee.  "  My  dear," 
■aid  he  politely,  "ttiere  ia  aome  mistake  here, and  tbiinuaiiiesa 
bad  better  stop." 

"Count!"  naped  the  poor  widow. 

**CaBDtbeby^;ad,"aaidh«,  "nyname  ia  Cabtoqcbb!" 

THE  HUDSON  FOR  EVER: 
Th»  mav  ainf  of  tbe  Rhone  and  ibo  Rhine, 

With  torir  palacea,  cartlcs  and  towers, 
Of  their  banka,  overflowing  with  wine, 

And  their  hamlets  embosomed  in  flowers ; 
Bat  while  through  our  own  native  land, 

Tbe  Hudson's  bltie  billows  shall  shiver, 
I  vriD  hail  it  widi  heart  and  with  hand. 

Nor  aigb  for  a  bvetier  river! 
Our  bigblonda — what  foe  dare  invade, 

Where  the  arm  of  each  fieeman's  a  towvr  f 
And  for  castlea— see  yon  poliaade. 

And  acog*  at  the  enemy^s  power ! 
As  for  wine— with  what  reason  eomplain, 

Has  the  Rhine  or  tbe  Rhone  a  sublimer 
T)iao  Cozzens's  rosy  Champagne, 

Of  Stetson's  superb  Rudeabeimcr! 

Then  fill  bigfa  to  our  beautifiil  stream ! 

We  ask  not  a  braver  or  broaden- 
On  ita  beaom  wlnt  ai^gosies  gleam ! 

How  green  wave  tbe  woods  on  its  border ! 
While  iH  waters  shall  flash  in  the  sun. 

No  rival  our  heart-lies  diall  sever, 
BttWeilniie^^willwenott  evnyonr, 

The  Hi^ani !  the  Hudson  ibraver  E 

A  SCHOOLMASTER  Or  THE  OLD  LEAVEN. 

Th*good  old  nceof  flogging  sdioohnaaters,  who  restrained 
die  passions  by  giving  vent  to  uiem,  and  took  care  to  maintain 
■  proper  quantity  of  fear  and  granny  in  the  world,  arc  now, 
perhaps,  neariy  extinct ;  at  least,  are  not  replenished,  as  they 
tised  to  be,  with  a  supply  of  bad  blood  in  tbe  new  ones.  Edu- 
cation bos  assumed  uie  graces  fit  for  the  calm  [tower  of  wis- 
dom. She  sits  now  in  the  nuddle  of  smiles  and  flowers,  as 
Montaigne  wished  to  see  her.  Music  is  heard  in  bcr  rooms ; 
and  health  and  vigor  of  body  being  cultivated,  as  well  as  of 
Oiind,  neither  master  nor  scholars  have  occasion  for  ill  humor. 

I  know  a  master  of  the  old  school,  who  flourished  (00  man 
»  better  rod)  about  ihir^  years  back.  I  used  to  wish  I  was  a 
fiity,  that  I  might  have  ttie  handling  of  bis  cheeks  aad  wig. 
He  was  a  short,  thick-set  man  about  may,  ¥rith  an  aquiline 
nose,  a  long  convex  upper  lip,  sharp  mouth,  little  cruel  eyes, 
and  a  pair  of  hands  enough  to  make  your  cbceks  tingle  to  look 
at  them.  I  remember  his  short  coat-slecvea,  and  Uie  way  in 
which  his  hands  used  to  hang  out  of  his  little  tight  wristbands, 
ready  for  execution.  Hard  little  fists  tbey  were,  yet  not  harder 
than  hia  great  cheeks.  He  whs  a  cler^rman,  and  his  favorite 
exclamation  (whidi  did  not  a{q>ear  prmne  to  us,  Init  only  tre- 
mendous) was  "  God*B-my-lifo !"  Whenever  be  said  this, 
turning  upon  you  and  opening  his  eyes  like  a  fish,  you  expect- 
ed (and  with  good  reason)  to  find  one  of  his  hands  taking  you 
with  a  pinch  oC  the  flesh  under  tho  cliin,  wliile  with  thi;  other 
he  treated  your  cheek  as  if  it  bad  been  no  better  than  a  piece 
ef  deal. 

I  am  persuaded  there  was  some  oiHnity  between  him  and 
deal.  He  had  a  side-pocket,  in  which  he  carried  a  carpenter's 
nile,  (I  don't  know  who  his  father  wa^,)  and  he  was  fond  of 
meddling  with  carpenters'  work.  The  line  and  rule  prevailed 
in  Ins  mode  of  teachiiw.  I  think  I  see  him  now,  seated  under 
m  dml-board  canopy,  behind  a  lofly  wooden  desk,  his  wooden 
chair  raised  upon  a  dais  of  wooden  steps,  and  two  laige  wood- 
m  abutters  or  slides  prqjccUng  trom  tlie  wall  on  either  ride  to 
■creen  him  from  tbe  wtod.   Ho  inttodooed  among  us  an  ae-' 


quoin tance  with  mamibetores.  Having  a  tight  littio  leg  (for 
uiere  was  a  horrible  sucdnctness  about  bim,  thongh  in  the 
pdestly  part  be  tended  to  tbe  corpulent,)  he  was  accustomed, 
very  artfully,  whenever  he  came  to  a  passage  of  his  lectures 
oonceining  |riga  of  iron,  to  croM  tme  of  Us  calves  over  hia 
knee,  and  inform  us  that  tbe  pg  was  shout  tbe  thick ncss  of 
that  leg.  Upon  which,  like  slaves  as  we  were,  we  all  looked 
inquisitively  at  the  leg ;  as  if  it  had  not  aerred  for  the  iHaatra- 
tion  a  hundred  times.  Tbou^  serious  in  ordinary,  and  given 
to  wrath,  he  was  "  cmel  fond"  of  a  joke.  I  remember  par- 
ticulariy  bu  delisting  to  show  as  how  funnny  Terence  was, 
(whicb  is  nhat  we  shosild  never  have  found  ont);  and  bow  be 
used  to  tickle  our  eyes  with  die  words  "  Chietnes's  DaaterJ" 
He  had  no  more  relimh  of  the  joke  or  the  poetry  dian  we  had  ; 
but  Terence  was  a  school-book,  and  was  ranked  among  the 
comic  writers ;  and  it  was  his  business  to  cany  on  e:tnblished 
opinions  and  an  authorised  facetiousness. 

When  be  flogged,  he  nscd  to  pause  and  lecture  between  the 
Mows,  that  the  instruction  might  sink  in.  We  become  so 
critical  and  senritivo  ^MMit  him,  watching  his  very  dress  like 
the  aspects  of  the  stars,  that  we  used  to  identify  particnlar 
moods  of  Ins  mind  with  particular  wigs.  One  was  more  or 
leu  peevish ;  another  Neronian ;  a  third  jrfacdtle  and  even 
gay}  noat  Hk^  one  he  won  on  gring  ont  tonpar^. 
There  wns  a  dontish  one,  old  and  stumpy,  which 

ftoiB  its  korrid  hair 
Shook  pssiUsaee  and  Uukx. 
Never  shall  I  f<M^t  tho  admiration  sr.d  terror  with  which  one 
briield  M  ,  one  summer's  afternoon,  when  our  master  nod- 
ded in  his  chair,  and  we  were  all  standing  around,  make  slow 
and  darinr  «{^>raa<dKa  inmaids  between  nna  wig  and  the  naps 
of  his  neoK,  snf&a       •    Nods  of  GDconn^vniBBt  vme  given 

some ;  go  it  was  faintly  whispered  by  one  or  two.  It  was 
an  milutown  thing  among  us,  for  wo  were  orderly  b<^  at  all 
times,  and  frightened  ones  in  school.  "  Go  it."  however,  fae 
did.  Higher,  a  little  higher,  a  bttle  more  Ugfa.  "  Hdti !" 
cried  the  master,  darting  round ;  and  there  stood  poor  M—, 
allhis  courage  gone,  fascinated  to  tbe  spot,  tbe  very  pis  upright 
between  his  fixers !  I  forget  what  task  he  had;  sometlmii; 
imposrible  to  achieve;  sometlung  too  loi^  to  say  hy  heart  mt 
<mce,  and  that  would  ruinihewbile  of  bit  next  ludiaa^  So 
much  for  (oar  and  respect. 

I  oould  tell  tales  dT  tUa  man's  cmol^  and  iqjoMiee,  almost 
inooBorivdrin  in  many  such  aehools  as  we  hove  at  present.  Our 
great  check  u^  him,«:  hope  of  a  check,  (for  it  was  bopeloea 
to  ii|>peal  against  a  person  of  his  great  raonl  character  and 
infinite  respectability)  was  in  the  snbjcction  ho  himself  lived 
in  to  his  wife ;  a  woman  with  a  ready  smile  to  us,  and  a  fine 
pair  of  black  eyes.  She  must  have  been  the  making  of  bia 
nunUy,  if  be  left  any.  When  she  looked  in  at  the  door  simil 
limes,  ia  tbe  nudst  bis  tempest  and  rage,  it  was  Uke  a  star 
to  drowning  mariners.  Yet  Una  man  bad  a  conscience,  such 
as  it  was.  Ho  had  principles,  and  did  what  be  thought  bis 
duly,  working  haid  and  late,  and  taking  less  pleasure  thui  he 
mi^t  have  done,  accept  in  tbo  rod.  But  there  it  ms.  With 
all  bis  learning, be  badanervous  mbid  and  untamed  passiooa; 
and  unfortunately  tbo  systems  of  education  allowed  a  man  at 
that  time  to  give  way  to  theso,  and  confound  them  with  doing 
his  duty.  He  waa  a  wry  honorable  man  in  hia  day,  and  nug)it 
have  boon  rendered  a  more  amiable,  as  well  as  useful  one  in 
this ;  but  it  is  not  the  less  certain  (though  be  would  have  been 
shodwd  to  hear  it,  and  wiQing^y  have  nagged  yon  for  saying 
so)  that  with  precisely  the  Mune  natoie  under  onoiber  syttem 
of  opinion,  he  would  have  made  en  inquisitor. 

So  dangerous  is  it  to  cultivate  the  antipathies,  instead  of  the 
sympathies  ;  and  so  desirable  for  master,  as  well  as  scfaiJarSf 
are  the  healthier  and  cbeerfiilor  roads  to  knowMge,  widdi 
philosophy  has  lately  opened  to  all  of  us. 

SiHCERiTT  or  Passiox.— Hut  which  the  heart  most  aska 
is  that  wbicb*no  words  can  convey.  I]<»es^,  PairiotinB,  Re> 
li^ou,  tlie^c  liavc  their  h>'pocrite*  for  life;  but  Passkn  pemita 

only  momentary'  dis^mblers. 

Habits  and  Custom. — 'Tis  distance  lends  enchantment  to 
tlie  view,  and  what  is  absent  is  prized  on  that  very  account.— 
Habit  duDs  ecaUsy,  and  Custom  ia  a  sad  damper  to  emotion. 
Men's  words  to  women  arc  much  kinder  when  written  than 
when  they  arc  uttered. 

LoTK. — Love  has  mode  me  like  tho  sandal  tree,  ibat  sheds 
sweetness  on  the  axe  that  wounds  it. 

Good  Advick. — Say  nodung  aboat  jomuSS,  Mm  good, 
badf  or  indifletent. 
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THK  UNWILLING  BRIDE. 

IT  TBOMAf  lUTMM  UtLr. 

The  jojr-bclls  are  riagii^;— oh '.  come  to  the  cbtucb ; 

W«  shaU  tee  the  bride  paas,  if  we  stand  in  tlie  porah; 

The  bridcpvom  is  wealtb^:  how  brightly  atiayed 

Are  the  menials  wbo  mil  <m  the  gay  cavakade, 

Tfae  Meeds  with  the  charioti  prancing  alow, 

And  the  peuantt  edvancief  with  miuie  and  tang. 

Now  come*  the  procearion:  tbo  bridemaidi  are  there. 

With  rebea,  and  ribbons,  and  wreaths  in  their  hair; 

T<m  feeble  <AA  knight  the  bride's  father  most  be, 

And  Qow,  waDdoif  prondly,  ber  mother  we  see; 

A  pale  gUi  in  tears  slowly  mores  by  her  sidoE 

Bat  where  is  tbe  bridegroom,  and  where  is  thA  farldef 

They  kneel  round  tbe  altar, — the  organ  has  ceased; 

Tbe  hands  of  the  lovers  ore  joined  by  the  priest; 

That  bond!— which  death  only  con  sever  again! 

Which  proves  ever  life's  greatest  blessing  or  banc ! 

A  bridal  like  tkit  is  a  sorrowful  riritt: 

See!  the  pale  girl  is  bride  to  the  feeble  old  knigbt. 

Her  arm  on  ber  Iiuibatid's  ann  passively  lies, 

And  dosdy  she  draws  her  rich  Teil  o'vt  ber  ms; 

Her  friends  throng  around  her  with  accents  of  love ; 

She  speaks  not — her  pale  1^  inaudibly  ntove. 

Her  equipage  waits,— ^be  is  placed  by  the  sitle 

Of  ber  aged  companion—a  sorrowing  biide ! 

Again  tbe  bells  ring,  and  tfae  moment  is  eome 

For  the  young  heart's  worst  trial,  tbe  last  lotdc  of  borne ! 

Tbey  pass  from  tbe  village — how  eagerly  still 

She  tarns  and  looks  back  from  the  brow     the  hill ! 

She  sees  die  white  cottage — tfae  garden  she  made ; 

And  she  thinks  of  her  lover,  abandoned — betrayed! 

Bat  wbo,  with  arms  folded,  hath  lingered  so  kmg 

To  watch  the  procession,  apart  from  tbe  diroi^  f 

Tib  be !  tfae  forsaken '.    Tbe  fclse  one  is  gone 

He  toms  to  Us  desolate  dwdling  alone ; 

But  banner  li«re,  than  the  doom  dmt  awaits 

Tbs  bride  n4io  most  smile  (m  a  beitv  she  hatrt! 

I  PIC-NIC  ON  THE  HUDSON. 

I  BT  Tire  '«Sim.KMAK  IK  TMS  CLABEr-GM.OaED  COAT.* 

**  Starboard  yonr  helm,  skipper  !  or  you'll  run  tbe  Arrow's 
bow^nt  tbroogb  the  cabin  windows  of  the  sleepy  craft  ahead 
of  OS.    Starboard  the  helm  !" 

Tbe  speaker  was  quite  a  young  man,  ambitiously  attired  in 
tbe  suit  of  a  fhir-weather  sailor,  with  checked  shirt,  white 
trowsers  and  a  tarpanlin  hac  A  seaman  would  have  been 
anmsed  at  tbe  weamr's  sedulous  attempts  topreserve  the  pro- 
prieties of  tbe  character  be  hod  assumed  for  the  occasion ; 
wfaile  those  who  could  not  detect  tbe  technical  blunders  ia  bis 
rhnseology  migbt  regard  his  naaiieal  persomtdon  as  •  cqrital 
fieeeof  aoiv. 

"  StaiboBrd  it  is,  Frank.  What  do  you  make  her  out  ?" 
le^fied  tbe  helmsman,  wbo  had  been  dignified  widi  tbe  title  of 
dapper. 

"  Schooner  ahoy!"  screamed  Frank,  making  a  speakin^- 
ttai^et  of  hi«_  two  fisu,  as  the  Arrow  came  abreast  of  her 
lai^  conrnanioB.  "  Where  are  you  bound— what's  your  car- 
go—«ad  vraat's  yoiv  ■kipper*B  name  f " 

"  Dobb's  Ferry— bricks— Plulip  Van  Hi^"  was  the  la- 
•DBic  reply  of  the  lat  Dutchman,  who  quitted  his  helm,  and 
Inmiur  over  tho  tafinul  of  tbe  "  Fair  Kabrhia,"  looked  smil- 
ii^  down  upon  the  gay  party  of  ladies  and  geittlemen  assem- 
Ued  on  the  deck  of  the  little  yochL 

.  "  Van  Hu>t !  Docs  your  mother  know  you're  oat  f"  re- 
joined tfae  irrevcroni  youth  as  the  Arrow  dwt  ahead. 

"Silence  there  on  tbe  starboard  bow,  or  we  shall  keel-houl 
jw,  Sedgwick,"  exclaimed  the  skipper  of  the  Arrow. 

,       "  Silence  it  is,"  re^ed  tfae  youngster  hitching  up  his  trow- 
sers, and  rolling  an  imaginary  qda  of  tobacco  throu^  bis 

I  Booth. 

ii  was  an  afternoon  in  July.  There  was  just  wind  enough 
to  dub  the  surface  of  tho  Hudson  into  sparkling  furrows.  The 
ifaawer)  of  the  previous  day  had  freshened  the  verdure  of  tho 
earth,  and  washed  the  Btmoapbere  of  its  stains,  till  not  a  bmith 
of  dimness  was  left.  Tbe  blue  sky  seemed  t»  rise  away  to  an 
tapenetrable  height,  iUtunined  by  a  sun,  whcwo  sharp  radiance 
Bade  every  ai^ie  of  shade  more  than  doubly  blacti  hy  cm- 
inst.  One  fleecy  clond  with  pillowy  folds,  white  BS  the 
•^Ktost  snow,  hung  beneath  the  zenith, 

**  Jls  if  aa  angel  In  his  apward  flight 
Ifad  Ml  UsMBds  iwdagli  Bid-air." 


The  banks  on  either  side  of  tfae  noUe  Hudson  were  anajfd  in 
more  than  their  ndinory  cfaanns.  There  was  a  ghtter  of  fe»- 
tal  pomp  on  the  tufted  foliace.  Tbe  Palisades  towend  in  their 
castellated  magniikenee,  lute  the  embauied  walls  of  some  gi- 
gantic fortress.  Their  gray  fluted  diafts  and  pilasters,  Iwwn 
by  a  more  cunning  architect  than  Art,  dione  whh  prismatK 
hues ;  and,  at  their  base  the  diminutive  hut  of  tbe  laborer 
eowraed  like  a  violet'  at  the  root  of  a  stapendons  sycamore. 

Merrily  and  dieerily  darted  tbe  Arrow  through  the  sparii- 
ling  foam.  How  shall  we  describe  tfae  groups,  not  negleCtfiil 
of  the  beanties  around  them,  upon  faer  deck  f  Contrary  to  all 
nautieal  r^imen  and  etiquMBe,  the  faebnsman,  or  skipper,  as 
be  was  called  by  Frank  Sedgwick,  was  larily  seated  on  on  otto- 
man, while  OB  another,  by  Ms  side,  as  if  the  more  to  divert  his 
attention  from  the  task  of  steering,  sat  a  young  lady,  &ir  as 
day,  apparently  engnged  with  him  in  conversation.  Hers  was 
one  of  those  faces  which  painters  lore  to  select  as  types  of  fe- 
male  gentleness.  To  feuures  r^itdarlybeauttful,  light  flaxen 
hair,  and  eyes  of  the  purest  blue,  she  united  an  expressiuu  of 
eountonance  habitually  tender  and  contenmlative,  but  variable, 
and  emitting  &ithlully  every  l^;htntng^^ash  of  dioagfat  or  of 
passion  from  within. 

"AnddoyonhapetDflndabroad,HanvTarIetoD,"  said  the 
ladjr,"ai7tUivnH)t«beaatifiilthanihisT  Look  at  the  broed, 
mqestic  stream— at  tbe  contrast  of  its  banks — on  one  side 
riling  into  huge,  peipendienlar  bottresses  (rf*  rock— on  the  otfa. 
er  shipipg  in  smooth  lawns  and  waving  forests  to  tfae  water's 
sandy  rim  !  Can  you  conceive  any  thing  more  lovely  and  di- 
versified in  river  ecenery  T  I  have  flofUed  down  (he  Rhine, 
and  gaxed  day  after  d^  upon  its  castled  crags  and  legcndai? 
ruins,  and  vine-laden  hau[s,bittgiveBie  in  preference  the  sim- 
ple, natural  ghwieB  of  tbe  Hndion.  Tbey  are  quite  enough 
to  fill  my  eoBMBplation  and  satisfy  my  &noy." 

"  I  am  with  yon,  Leoodne,  in  yonr  praises  of  the  Hodsoa. 
ThaA  not  that  aiqr  prouder  and  more  memorable  stream  can 
MBT  wean  me  firora  my  first  kvo.  Have  I  not  bravnd  these 
biUows  from  a  boy  f  Was  I  iwt  bom  within  wand  <a  thyir 
ebnne  t  Was  it  net  on  these  shores  that  we  used  to  nmUe 
in  childbood,  and  gather  pebbles,  widi  which  to  skim  its  pla- 
cid waters  T  Ah!  I  shall  never  ffu^t  the  Hudson— for  I  can 
never  forgot  you,  Leondne  !  When  I  heard  yestsHay,  that  I 
was  to  see  Lsootine  Bradenel,  tfae  playmate  of  my  boyhood's 
days,  returned  from  her  visit  to  Eurt^,  I  pictured  to  myself  a 
httle  giri  in  a  very  white  and  stiffly  starched  frock*  with  yel- 
low curls  down  ber  neck,  Ibd  a  lAAp  in  her  bond,  ready  to 
chase  me  down  the  hiQ  to  ib^iver's  side.  How  difierent  was 
tbe  reality  !  I  saw  before  me  n  young  lady  ui  all  the  digni^ 
of  silk  attire,  who  with  graceful  cordial!^  of  manner,  advaae- 
ed  and  claimed  the  privilege  of  oUacqnamtancesfaip.  "  How 
changed  and  yet  bow  beautiful .'" 

"  Uunchai^ed  in  one  diing,  by  your  loav&— in  inaUonable 
attachment  to  my  native  ami,  native  habits,  and  native  ^KOflt. 
I  wish,  Hany— excuse  me — I  wish,  Mr.  Tajieiou,  yon  may 
pass  the  ordeal  of  European  travel  as  weO." 

"  There  u  a  talisman,  Leontine,  vidiich  I  know  would  so- 
core  me  against  all  cfaaiice  of  change." 

"Wfaatisit?  " 

"Your  low." 

"  Hcfa&sman,  afaoy ! "  roared  Frank  Sedgwick.  "  Luff,  yon 
lubber,  or  you  '11  drive  us  ashore.  What,  skipper!  do  you 
mean  to  cauns  away  for  the  sake  of  tbe  insucancef  Flat  bar- 
ratiy!— shiver  my  timbers !  Luff",  luff!  " 

"  Silence,  yoaiWBter,  or  I  'U  have  you  gagged  wiA  a  marU 
inspike,"  replied  Harry,  hngfaing  in  sfnte  of  bis  vcxatioQ  at 
^uBseason^  iueRnptioa.  "  Ready  about !  AGnd  your 
heads,  ladies." 

Tbe  boom-was  speedily  shifted,  and  tfae  Arrow  wheeled 
graeaUhraway  from  the  shore,  to  which  she  had  approached 
so  near  that  it  would  havo  hoM  easy  to  jump  from  her  bows 
upon  tbe  dry  sand — so  near  that  the  Endows  of  tfae  ovcrfaang- 
mg  Miaga  tad  Ulen  upon  ber  deck,  and  dw  smooth  water 
duougb  which  she  was  gliding  was  dark  with  the  verdant  re- 
flect! on. 

"  Tarleton !  you  are  a  nice  man  for  a  skipper,  I  don't  think. 
If  I  hadn't  sndten  when  1  did,  yon  would  have  driven  ns  high 
and  diyoilbe  shore.  IcaanoCssnfthatltUnkitgloi^enoi^ 
to  •ervo  under  such  a  efaiof.    I  resign  my  eommi^on.*' 

"  Mutiny,  gentlemen,  mutiny!  Here  is  a  fidlow,  r^ulariy 
shipped  before  the  matt,  refusing  to  do  duly." 

"  Mast-head  him ;  put  him  in  iron^ ;  gi%-e  hltn  the  caHt'- 
nine-tails;  throw  bim  overboard;  put  him  on  sbon!"  ex- 
claimed several  voices. 

" Ladles t  I  thnnrn^seif wMi  et|M^i^f.{|p^;^rpi!o- 
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teedoD,"  Mid  Frank  Setlfwick,  with  weU-frijfTjed  terror.  "  I 
appeal  to  jrou.  Miss  Tsrieton,  and  to  you,  Mim  Vane,  and  to 
yen,  Miu  Bullion,  and  to  yon,  and  yon,  and  you— but  not  to 
you,  MiM  Bmdenel,  foe  you  are  an  intereated  witness — whether 
a  man  can,  with  dm  nigiatd  to  As  inteniMt  of  hit  ownerfl  and 
die  safety  of  bia  puHngen,  steer  a  ibip  and  make  love  at  die 
•ame  timeT" 

Sboots  of  tauffater,  directed  against  the  discomfited  9ki[q>er, 
were  called  fomi  by  this  sally.  Symptoms  of  mutiny  among 
the  &irer  pcMlion  of  the  crow  began  to  be  plainly  manifest.  A 
■trong  party  in  favor  vS  young  Sedgwick  was  rapidly  fomiiiig, 
and  Vaem  is  no  predicting  tbo  consequences  that  might  have 
ensued,  had  not  Tarieton,  with  praiseworthy  magnanimity,  as- 
cended the  ottoman,  the  tiller  still  in  his  hand,  and  addressed 
the  malcontents  in  these  terms : 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen !  I  abdicate.  As  Napoleon  said  to 
imperial  guaipd  at  PcmtakiUewi,  before  Ui  departure  to 
Elba,  I  migbt  with  my  ecddiers  maitnain  a  dvil  war ;  but  it 
would  render  France  unh^iy-  Be  ftutfafid  to  your  new  skip- 
per. Do  not  lament  my  bie.  Should  a  squall  come,  or  a 
sreemboat  threaten  to  run  us  down,  I  shall  be  on  hand  to  take 
the  lielm.  This  is  truly  an  alfecdng  momenL  Deposed  from 
the  command  of  ray  own  ship,  I  yet  riiall  be  fbund  ever  ready, 
temper  paraHu,  in  time  of  trouble.  Mr.  Francis  Sedgwick, 
I  resign  to  you  the  behn." 

Hereupon,  Mr.  Sedgwick  advanced,  took  the  behn,  and 
flourishing  a  white  pocket-handkerchief  somewhat  ostenta- 
tious^, cnrered  his  bra  with  it  a  moment,  and  then  replied : 
" Ladies  and  gantlemni !  n^emotions  uponthisocoasionmay, 
u  has  been  moat  hmrily  remarked  by  a  celebrated  author,  be 
more  easily  imagined  than  described.  Of  my  predecessor,  it 
my  be  said,  that  nothing,  while  be  held  his  office,  bccaioe 
him  like  the  leaving  of  it.  For  myself  I  can  truly  affirm,  diat 
I  bring  to  the  discharge  of  my  high  duties  a  toalous  deter- 
minatun  to  consult  the  interesu  and  wishes  of  my  subjeos, 
and  to  administer  the  eonrtitntiaB  as  I  undoMand  it.  It  is 
needless  to  pledge  myself  tfiat  then  shall  be  a  dioroi^  re- 
finm  in  the  government,  and  that  a  suitable  economy  be 
inlroducod  into  the  several  departments.  Ladies  uul  gentle- 
men !-  I  have  finished.  Mr.  Gallagher,  you  wiU  please  <»der 
up  some  iroperul  champagne  punch." 

The  concluding  tenieace  of  this  harangue  being  received 
with  considerable  enthusiasm  by  two  or  ■amt  Mntj  young 
gentlemen,  peace  was  soon  restored,  and  the  various  groups 
resumed  their  former  oocnpatiDns-fir  brcdce  into  new  circles. 
Miss  Bnidenel,  who  seemi^l  to  be  quite'  intently  engaged  in 
studying  the  language  of  the  waves,  as  she  leaned  over  the  side 
of  the  vesael,  was  again  joined  by  Henry  Tarieton.  The  car- 
mtion  rushed  to  her  cheeks  a  moment,  but  gavo  way  to  an  in- 
stent  composure  of  demeanor.  "  Tell  roe  now,"  Mid  she, 
"  who  all  these  people  are.  You  forget  how  many  ye«rs  I 
have  been  away  from  New-Yoik.  Bring  al<mg  tluU  ottoman, 
and  moke  yourself  agreeable." 

"To  begu,  then:  the  lady  in  the  slale^idored  bonnet,  is 
Edith  Tarieton,  fortunate  in  being  the  sister  of  your  humble 
forvant" 

"  Do  not  provoke  me,    tasked  for  information." 

**  She  is,  as  you  may  remark,  surrounded  by  beaux,  two  of 
whom  are  particidariy  devoted.  One,  the  individual  with  mus- 
tachios  and  long  locks,  is  Couitt  D'AngleviUe,  a  Parisian,  but 
master  of  our  language,  and  an  fail  in  many  other  things  i" 

"I  do  not  doubt  it." 

"You  know  him T" 

"I  have  heard  of  bun.  Proceed." 

"  The  rival  swain  is  a  Mr.  Steriing,  a  young  Poeri  street 
merchant.  I  was  assured  by  an  anxious  modier  the  other 
evening,  that  he  was  a  gea'leniaa  of  expectationa,  and  in  ex- 
cellent business.  You  will  observe  every  time  Steiiing  s^ys  a 
good  thing,  D'AngleviUe  manages  to  draw  off  £dith°s  atten- 
tion, before  it  is  well  uttered,  with  a  scornful  sort  of  abstrac* 
tion  bitterly  annoying.  Poor  Sterling  would  like  to  kiek  him, 
but  the  Count  seems  insolently  uuaonscious  of  the  merchant's 
existence.  Edith  is  secretly  eiyoying  the  vexation  of  the  one 
and  the  finesse  of  the  otfaer.^* 

"It  is  evident  to  me  that  Sleriingis  in  love  himsetC  and  that  < 
the  Count  is  merely  trying  to  make  the  lady  in  love." 

"  Venr  like.  Yooder  (omalc,  who  is  laughingso  very  loudly,  : 
is  Mrs.  Dove,  who  could  not  consent  to  have  her  dau^ter,  the  ] 
pretty  girl  in  white,  of  our  party  without  a  chapcrose.  The 
meek-looking  gentleman,  with  his  thumbs  in  the  armlets  of  his  i 
vest,  who  is  contem^htting  dw  Arrow's  cable,  is  Mr.  Dove,  ' 
who  has  made  a  fortune  in  the  iron  busineaa.  The  individual  1 
who  is  peikiiv  •nd  MBaiklng  in  Ae  &ee  of  Miss  Dov^  rnnoh 


[   to  her  annoyance,  poor  girl,  is  Mr.  Hookaway,  a  broker.  I 
»   dislike  the  fellow  heartily,  but  lie  smuggled  himself  on  board  the 
I    Arrow  in  the  company  of  bis  omitbologiea)  friends,  and  I  have 
:   not  yet  found  an  cnmirtunity  of  slyly  pnriiing  liim  overboard." 
1      "Abominable!  Whois  t^penum  talkii^  to  Miss  BulHonI" 
"  That  is  Mr.  Flipp— Frederick  Flipp.    There  is  character 
in  his  very  dress.    Every  article  of  apparel  from  bis  coQsr  to 
,   bis  pantaloons  is  a  worn  too  big  for  Um.    He  anticipates 
:   the  age  in  every  thing,  from  a  town-lot  to  a  pair  of  stockings. 
.    Ask  Flipp  any  quostioii,  lUeraiy,  sdentifie,  dieatrical,  financial, 
.    theological  or  nistorieal,  and  be  always  has  an  answer  at  the  tip 
:   of  his  tongue.    Ask  him  bow  many  mud  hovds  there  are  in 
Timbuctoo,  and  be  M^-ill  give  a  number  as  readily  as  be  would 
.   answer  the  inquiry,  how  many  states  there  ore  in  the  Union. 

In  fine,  he  is  one  of  those  men  who  draw  upon  their  iraagina- 
)  titm  for  their  focu,  and  upon  their  memorie*  for  their  wit ;  and 
)  yet  Fthap  is  aelever  fellow  and  proaperous." 

"  Miss  Vaae  has  a  preny,  Grecian  face.  Who  are  die  cav>- 
■   aliers  by  her  side  ?" 

"  The  talktn-  is  Mr.  Flash.  The  attitudinizer  and  dandy  is 
Mr.  Storchboume.  Flash  is  really  clever,  but  too  redundant 
of  good  thills.  There  is  no  repose  in  his  conversation.  It  is 
a  constant  succession  of  small  shot,  and  the  consequence  is, 
that  if  ]K>a  converse  with  him  but  five  minutes  you  set  him 
down  as  a  very  agreeable  fellow — if  ten,  you  dunk  be  keeps 
the  attention  a  Htth  too  much  upon  the  stretcb-if  fifWn,  yaa 
regwd  him  as  absolutely  tiresome— if  half  an  hmir,  you  write 
him  down  in  your  uJdets,  a  bore. 

"  I  see  that,  Uhe  lago,  vou  are  nodung,  if  not  ciitiaaL  Now 
tar  a  charcoal  sketch  of  Mr.  Starcbboume." 

"  His  laifor  has  saved  me  fhe  trouble.  Do  you  not  perceive 
what  felicity  be  derives  from  the  contenmlation  of  UKne  un- 
wrinkled  ^nd  imowcnlata  pantaloons  T  If  you  wish  to  make 
him  your  enemy  for  life,  tread  upon  bis  boot  so  as  to  destroy 
the  p<disbi  or  induce  him  to  take  hold  of  a  rope  with  bis  white 
kid  ^oraa.  He  was  engaged  to  a  beautiful  gul  not  longsince, 
but  wididrew  fimm  the  yTlilmw  because  the  Udy  in  a  playful  at- 
tempt to  tluow  a  strawberry  into  his  mouth,  produced  a  siaia 
upon  his  vest." 

"Who  is  the  gentleman  with  the  tumbler  in  his  hand,  de- 
vouring a  sandwich?" 

"  Ihax  is  Mr.  Gallagher,  a  very  acceptable  person  at  a  din- 
ner-party when  three  of  your  invited  giwau  have  dis^M^ntod 
you  DT  their  absence.  He  ia  merely  wbetdng  his  tusks.  But 
see !  We  are  off  the  Pmnt.  Ho,  Sedgwkik !  Hard  a^pwt  with 
the  helm  \  We  will  come  to  aaehor  here,  and  go  on  sbora  ia 
the  smaU-^mat." 

"Ay,  ay.  Let  her  sUp.  And,  Starcbboume !  let  go  tbat 
main  sheet." 

"  He  isn't  touching  the  main  sheet,  Skipper,"  said  Mr. 
Flash. 

"  Down  widi  the  jib !  That's  your  sort.  Now  Peter,  you 
old  sea-dog,  bring  the  small-boat  round  to  the  side,  and  yoD 
nod  Hans  row  the  ladies  on  shore." 

Peter  and  Hans  composed  the  whole  of  the  working  crew 
of  the  Arrow,  and  the  orders  of  the  skipper  in  command  were 
promptly  obeyed.  The  first  boat-full  was  composed  of  the  la- 
dies under  the  care  trf'  Henry  Tarieton.  In  a  few  moments, 
die  boat  returned  to  take  in  tbo  remainder  of  the  party.  AU 
jumped  on  board  and  took  their  seats  except  Starchbourne  and 
Gallagheh  The  latter  bad  vtdnnteered  to  stay  behind  to  at- 
tend to  the  disemhoikation  of  die  "entaUes  and  drinkaMaa." 
SarcMmnme  appeared  to  be  a  litde  timid  and  uneasy  at  the 
idba  Centering  the  shallop.  So  tightly  drawn  were  his  straps 
and  suspenders,  that  the  attempt  to  contract  bis  por»n  seemed 
truly  perilous.  He  stood  the  image  of  ludicrous  despair,  but 
at  length  encouraged  by  the  treacherous  assurances  of  Frank 
Sedgwick  and  old  Peter,  who  each  tendered  him  a  bond  for 
his  assistance,  he  gave  a  spring,  and — miserable  man ! — bora 
down  the  gunwale  of  the  boot  so  low  that  he  wet  his  boots. 

*'  Sit  down  or  yon  will  upset  us,"  said  Sedgwick;  and  tbo 
wretched  dandy  was  pulled  upon  a  seat  that  was  eoviefad  with 
water  from  the  drii^ng  oar. 

"  Puflh  off,  Poter.  Keep  still,  Staiehbonme,  or  we  shaU  be 
capsi^d." 

"  By  the  way,  Starcbboume,  why  are  your  boots  Unliko 
Milton's  Lucifer  t  Do  you  give  it  up  t  Because  diey  have 
lost  all  their  original  brightness." 

This  was  one  of  Mr.  Flash's  most  indifferent  attempts.  It 
was  succeeded  by  one  equally  deplorable  from  Mr.  Flipp  S 
**  Storchboume,  why  are  yini  like  the  City  Hall  bell  during  a 
fire  f    Because,  egad  !  you  ought  to  be  wrung." 
"Bab!**  airbed  the  exqui^ie,aaJie£soovt9adn  new  oatiae 
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of  nidjap|»iDe«s  fa  the  sariHiig  wfaiab  hii  wUte  kid  glore  bad 

malergtnie  fnm  tha  rough  haad  of  oU  Peter. 

Tbe  boKt'i  keel  grated  on  th*  pebbly  shore,  and  the  party 
|r»iK-  jumped  on  diy  land.  The  spot  chown  for  the  fete  was 
me  wunhy  of  the  retreat  of  a  sylvan  deity.  Leaving  the  nar- 
law,  sandy  maiige  of  the  riTer,  tbey  ascended  a  sloping  ledge 
■f  mom  covered  rock,  and  in  an  instant  were  in  a  tbiek  wood, 
"  beneath  tbe  abade  of  melancholy  boughs."  A.  Kttle  path, 
•trewQ  with  tbe  last  summer's  withered  leaves,  Ud  tbcm  tiw 
iberiq>  the  aMent  to  a  levd  shelf  of  tableland,  surrounded  by 
trees  of  irnmenap  heigttf»  whose  topmost  branches  interlace^ 
fimdng  an  impemeaUe  root.  Thnogli  die  feliage  in  fnmt 
the  lUnmiexing:  of  the  river  coaldba  seen,  and  in  the  tear  the 
Un  roae  bristlug  with  a  forest,  as  yet  uninyaded  by  the  wood- 
MB*t  axe-  Upoo  this  level  vantage-gtoond,  it  was  decided  by 
■crfamwtion  that  the  fno-nic  should  be  consummated.  Tbe 
jentlemen  immediately  occdined  themselves  in  forming  rustic 
KBts  for  their  fiur  conpamoos.  A  board  was  laid  upon  the 
pan,  and  ^read  with  a  Moir-wUte  ckKh.  lo  •  few  minntet 
ibc  fthfafhl  GaDa^wr  waa  Hen  sweeny  under  the  wd^  of  a 
htJut  of  clumfMigtie.  Tbe  ■amna  in  attend aoce  unpacked 
Ae  varioaa  viands  and  qiread  tbe  fesiivo  board  with  a  liberal 
collalion.  At  the  appearance  of  the  Westphalia  bam,  tbe  oys- 
ter pie,  the  chickens  and  the  pate  dt  /oit  grat,  Gallagher 
nmed  his  hands,  and  seemed  at  tbe  summit  of  terrestrial  feH- 
dtr.  Even  tbe  tacitunt  Mr.  Starehbonmo  bad  recovered  his 
eqaanimity,  and  was  seen  turning  np  tbe  cufis  of  his  coat,  with 
w  erident  intentiDn  of  making  a  descent  upon  the  "  creature 
aanfiicts."  GaUa^ierbad  seized  a  carving-knife,  and  plunged 
a  fork  into  the  Westphalia,  when  Flash  laid  bis  hand  upon  his 
ann,  and  in  solemn  accents,  said : 

"Stop,  my  friend.  It — is — going — to — rain!" 

A  geoenl  upriung  instantly  took  place.  Tbe  ladies  were 
Amorod.  Gallagfaer's  under  jaw  dropped  half  an  inch,  as 
vith  a  deprecating  expression  be  looked  up  at  tbe  clouds : 
"  Noasense,  Flash,  we  shall  have  no  rain  to-day.  Yon  almost 
frightened  me  out  of  my  appetite  ;"  and  without  more  beaita- 
Don,  be  attacked  tbe  bam. 

The  (mslanght  was  now  general.  The  champagne  coriu 
3ew  high  in  air,  followed  by  a  rosy  vapor  and  orcrftiwii^  foam. 
"  Fim  a  libation  to  Ceres,"  sud  Mr.  FUpp  emptying  a  goblet 
lyon  ihe  earth,  and  then  filling  for  the  ladiet. 

"  Wm  3rou  accept  itt"  a^  Steribif,  ofieringa|date  of  ioe> 
aeam  to  Mias  Tarietoa. 

"  Thftdc  yoo.  Th«  Count  ia  catering  tat  me,**  was  Ae 
reply. 

"  Hang  die  Coont,"  muttered  the  disappointed  wooer  turn- 
is*:  *o  abvi^Kly  as  to  upset  a  glass  of  clarot,  which  Starchboume 
liMlat  hi«  tips,  bywhicb  acddent  tbe  sfairt-boMHn  of  the  nnfor^ 
tonale  dandy  waa  drenched  with  the  purple  liquid.  Tbe  vie 
tim  looked  daggers  but  used  none^ 

"TUa  n  a  magnificent  c^ster^pie,"  eaelahned  GnDacfaer, 
udia  die  attempt  to  cut  it,  hia  ki^  ilipped,  Hid  hk  nnd 
ptanffsd  tfarongfa  tbe  crast. 

"  You  mn  give  me  soma  of  dwi  jria,  doiw  dmt  yov  hand  is 
in,"  letoned  Mr.  Flash. 

**  By  the  way,  Flipp,"  said  Mr.  Frank  Sedgwick,  "  I  have 
Wen  dieputing  here  with  Miss  Vane  as  to  where  is  to  be  found 

*  He  whistled  M  b«  went  for  want  of  thosf  hk* 

"  She  says  it  if  in  Diyden,  and  I  say  it  is  in  Goldsmitfa.  The 
wager  ia  a  pair  of  doves.    You  sboll  be  ummro.    Which  is 

"Itotber,"  replied  Mr.  FHpp,  with  Us  halritual  nodi* 
Hsf.  "  Tbo  Una  i»  the  thirqi'^ndi  ia  the  second  of  Pope's 
fdofuea  :— 


'HiideviaM 
AodwUided 


thTCBgh  t^tad  gladM  bo  s>^ 
waat  Sat  waal  of  ihsagbt.' " 


"  I  kiww  it  is  in  Dryden,"  said  Iffiss  Vane.  **  Tou  will 
fiad  it  tn  bis  Palamon  uid  Arctte." 

"  You  are  quite  mistaken,  my  dear  young  lady,"  said  FKpp, 
failing  henignantly.    "  Pennit  me  to  fill  your  glass." 

*  One  question  more,  X  want  to  ask  you,  Flipp,"  continued 
Uastn-  Sei^twfc^  ud  dmt  is,  iriwt  was  the  amount  of  the 
arMmeJ  interest  on  the  public  debt  of  tbe  United  States  in 
^ycer  1835  T" 

"  Fifty  thousand  doUars,  to  be  suie." 

"  Excuse  ne  for  troubling  you  once  more,  but  I  have  a  par- 
licdar  resuoa  for  inqniring,  bow  many  Mving  sbmas  there  am 
a  Broadway  betwrn  WaU-street  tt>d  Canal  1" 


Ruise,**  s^  FHpp,  covering  Us  letnut  firom  dw  fanpntfaBnea 
of  bis  youthful  antagiAiist,      a  diflereat  sort  of  rwsc. 

"  Thank  you,  yes.    Mr.  E>ove,  my  dear,  you  ns^  take  seme 

of  the  tongue,  if  yon  want  it." 

"  You  d<m't  want  any  of  that  article  yourself,  madam,  I  b^ 
Ueve  1"  inquired  Mr.  Pli[^  with  oventrainod  poUteness. 

"  No,  I  tnank  yon,"  was  the  lady's  unsu^toious  ud  ver*- 

cious  reply. 

An  tms  time,  Mr.  Hookaw»,  "  tbe  brtAeivnan,"  as  he  was 
called  by  Mrs.  Dove,  was,  as  be  beUeved,  feat  insinuating  Urn* 
self  into  tbe  yotug  aflfoctimis  of  Miss  Dove,  whom,  as  tbe  only 
daughter  of  a  mBliotudre  and  a  pretty  girl  into  the  bargain,  hs 
regarded  as  a  moot  desirable  roecu^tion,  quite  equal  to  his 
last  great  hit  in  the  "  MoonopoUs  Independrat  Bank"  aflUr. 

"  Yes,  Misa  Julia,"  said  the  enamoured  Hocriiaway,  as  he 
impaled  an  oyster  upon  Ini  G»k,  *'  if  dwre  ever  was  a  man,  ia 
whom  the  domestic  feelings  and" — (here  tbe  oyster  abrupdy 
disappeared)  "aflections  wen  above  par,  I  am  that  individual. 
How  deKi^mnl  dw  exchange  of  one's  thoughts  and-^h* 
qiecolatiatis,  and — aQ  that  sort  of  thing,  with  tbe  partner  of 
one's  bosom'  ■  the  sharer  of  one's  prof— I  would  say  joys  and 
(these  oysters  are  capital)  woes.  I  am  convinced  that  one's 
h^piitesa  is  multiplied  at  least  fifbr  per  cent  by  matriage.  It 
is  a  sure  investment,  believe  me.  Miss  Julia.  (Permit  ma  to 
fill  your  gloss  wiib  Heidseck.  NoT  Then,  here  goes.)  Cod- 
nubnal  bKsa !  Ah,  t  begin  to  perceire  you  are  not  wholly  is* 
sensible  to  the  advantages  of  mat  stock— state,  I  mean." 

Here  Mr.  Hookaway  filled  bis  tmnbler  again  widi  Hridseekf 
wUcb  be  swallowed  at  a  single  draught,  wiih  tbe  evident  !»• 
tention  of  nerving  himself  to  a  desperate  undertakiiig, 

"  Don't  go  yet,  Miss  Julia,"  continued  he,  misiiildng  dm 
poor  giri's  insuperable  disgust  for  maiden  coyness.  Aww 
disguise !  Need  I  tell  you,  Miss  JuHa,  that  I  have  long  ad* 
mired  you  in  secret ;  that  tbeie  is  a  hu^  nmedaemed  baanoe 
in  your  fevor  on  the  books  of  my  heart ;  that  you  have  made 
my  affeciions  bankrupt  T  " 

Here  Mr.  Hookawny,  taking  advantage  of  an  intervening 
tree  that  concealed  him  from  the  rest  «f  the  psrVf,  knelt,  and 
seiring  tbe  lady'^  band,  pressed  it  lo  his  lips.  Notwithstaikl- 
ing  the  all-^sorlring  character  of  bis  passions,  be  could  not 
forbear  thinking  that  the  band  was  not  what  you  migh  icall  « 
delicate  band  for  a  lady.  No ;  it  was  a  hltle  loo  large,  and 
not  altogether  of  tbe  tily's  texture  and  hue.  However,  ho 
thought  of  the  money  it  would  bring,  and  his  courage  relumed. 

"Speak,  my  dear  Miss  Dove.  Nay,  do  not  tremble,  and 
struggle  to  wididraw  these— saow-wUta  "—(here  Hookaway 
stommd  OS  if  he  bod  swallowed  somedung  the  wrong  way)— 
"  tneso  fingers  from  my  grasp.  Speek ;  or  may  I  indulge  the 
delightful  hope  that  sikmoe  gives  consent  f  Has  my  ticket  in- 
deed turaed  upaprizeT" 

"  Did  you  ^>oak,  rirt"  said  a  daill,  Hspiiw  voice. 

Hookaway  looked  up.  It  was  dte  baadof  Fiwnk  Mwkk 
be  was  holding. 

"Damnation!"  muttered dw broker. 

'*  Lame  duck,  eh  t  Hookaway  1  Bit  this  time,  and  no  mis- 
take. The  ibrOme  of  tnide.  thoiwh,  eh  /  Ha,  ba,  fa* !  I  will 
go  down  to  the  river,  and  wash  uis  tar  and  tupentfaie  off  my 
bond,  litis  ctnoes  of  handling  npes.  Miss  Jufin,  dall  wo 
take  a  walk  to  tbe  water's  side  T  " 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  tbe  poor  girl,  uiteasy  at  tho 
thought  of  beii%  again  beset  by  the  importunate  Mr.  Hook- 
awav. 

"'Where  is  Harry  all  tUs  wUleT  "  eskod  Miss  Tarieton. 

"  I  see  a  wUte  scarf  glimmering  through  the  trees  above 
ns,"  said  Mr.  Sterling.  "There  is  Miss  Brudeoel  eo  tbe 
slope.  Harry  cannot  be  fer  off.  Shall  1  interrupt  their  Ar- 
cadian t6te-d-t6te,  and  tell  them  you  want  them  bene  t  " 

Before  Sterling  lu^  well  put  this  interrogauiry,  the  Count 
bad  broken  in  upon  E^th's  attoniion  with  a  remark  of  Us 
own !  "  I  remember  now  wbero  tbe  air  occurs.  It  is  in  Nop> 
ma." 

"  So  h  is.  I  recollect.  Did  you  ask  me  any  dnng,  Mr. 
StertingT" — but,  with  afrownof  vexatitHi,  Steriinghad  walked 
away  toward  the  voracious  Mr.  Gallagher ;  and  a  loud,  but 
somewhat  constrained  laugh  «w  all  the  reply  to  Edith's  ques- 
tion. 

"By  die  way,  OallBgber,"  sdd  Steriing,  striving  to  appear 
remarkably  unconcerned,  "  who  is  this  Count  D'Angleville  t" 
"  I  don't  know.  But  it  will  be  well  worth  our  while  to  cul- 
tivate tus  acquaintance.  He  bos  in  his  possession  the  recipe 
of  tbe  original  and  genuine  mmcc  a  b  JtiuaieUr*.  Let  me 
give  you  some  of  this  pate." 

diepaff,"  s«id  Mr.8t«lfav,ttnfa«i 
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"  Wril ;  tint  U  the  moM  pn&aa  remuk  I  erer  beard  in  the 
of  my  life,"  muttered  the  gourmand  as  be  atp 
Mi&ed  a  Moand  clean  napkin  under  hia  chin. 

*'  What  B  scene  for  the  petici^of  a  Wattcan !"  Mid  Henry 
TariflUa  to  tlw  lady  ''3'  lui  Me,  as  from  a  higber  bonk  they 
lookod  down  upon  the  group  aneoiMed  on  the  little  plat  ot 
lavd  woodhnd.  la  another  moment  the;  had  joined  their 
eonpaoiona. 

*  *  *  At  leagth  was  the  deck  of  the  Aximr  once  man 
enfiveiMd  by  tfae  laagfaing  throay .  As  the  b  on  declined  neanr 
to  the  horison,  the  bteese  Gmehened,  though  the  skj  atill  cotf 
tbued  clear,  and  the  air  wa*  warm  and  fragnuit. 

"  We  ahall  bave  a  fine  run  of  it  to  Castle  Garden,"  said 
Tarieton,  taking  the  helm.  "Up  with  the  anchor,  Peler;  and 
then  out  with  every  rag  of  canvass." 

"Where  is  Qaibgbert"  auctdeidy  eaclaiioed  Mr.  Stardt- 
hoome. 

"  When  isChllagfaerf"  iritarated  a  doses  vtricee  in  latont. 

"Now  I  thinlE  of  it,"  said  the  mild  and  aanabk  Mr.  Dove ; 
"  when  I  lost  saw  the  man  Gallagher,  he  was  fepoaing  at  the 
not  of  a  tree  with  a  bandanna  handkerchief  thrown  over  bis 
&ce." 

"Stoppnlliog  there  at  the  windlass;"  said  Hairy,  "aitdgo 
cn  shoia  fcr  iSr.  OaUaiher.  There  he  is  the  water's  e^ 
waTfaig  his  bandanna  at  ns." 

In  nsfduui  five  nnnutes,  the  missing  gentleman  wu  restored 
to  hia  fiiends }  the  anchor  was  weigted,  and  the  Arrow  was 
shootiag  ahead  with  a  darling  tmesefrom  the  ncrth-west.  As 
ihcfykiBt  sight  of  the  Palisades,  the  ana  set;  but  borixoalal 
Hnea  of  cloiids,  Vka  flaming  shafts  of  crimson,  long  hui^; 
abovo  the  west.  Gradually  they  faded  into  the  dark  back- 
ground. The  evening  star  came  (brth  with  intensest  lustra.— 
The  purple  night  bad  descended.  Less  (roquent  became  the 
jocund  laugh  on  board  the  swift  gliding  schooner.  Gay  voices 
graw  more  subdued;  and  bright  eyes,  as  thoy  lojkod  up  at  the 
stars  and  around  at  the  shadowy  hanks  aa  either  ride,  were 
now  and  then  moistened  with  a  tear.  The  influeaoe  of  the 
hour  had  descended  nptm  all ;  upon  "  the  just  and  the  u^joat," 
and  even  Hookaway  and  Staicbboome  began  to  think  that 
there  might  be  such  things  as  sentimeat  wd  a  soul.  The 
night  bad  not  far  advaneed-when  the  Arrow  glided  cm  post 
Weehftwken,  while  toward  the  left  the  ligfau  of  the  huge  me* 
trcqioliB  began  to  ^bmner  in  tfw  distance.  Sooa  afterarard, 
a  burst  of  exhihuruing  monc  was  heard,  and  a  dotddo-dedced 
staamboat,  hriUiaotly  iUuminatod  in  every  port,  darted  aloog  on 
its  huniooos  pathway  over  the  subject  waters.  The  band  on 
board  were  pJaying  that  glorious  melody,  "  Hail  to  the  chief," 
and  as  the  Arrow  rolled  and  tossed  in  the  swell  of  the  vessel's 
wake,  a  general  exclamation  of  delight  and  susprise  broke 
from  the  spectator)  on  bcr  deck. 

A  few  nononu  more,  and  the  members  of  the  pic-nic  par- 
ty, we  hup  commemorated,  were  diniersed ;  the  greater  part 
being  lanud  at  the  pier,  near  Caatlo  Crarden,  while  Heniy 
Tarieton  and  his  sister,  with  Miss  Brudeeel,  continued  a  mik 
or  two  down  the  bay,  and  anchored  at  a  littk  dock  that  pro- 
truded fixan  the  ahoie,  leading  to  the  Nanows  on  die  north- 
eriy  ride  of  Long  Island. 

"  Home  at  last,"  said  Heniy  Tarieton ;  and,  helping  Edith 
and  Us  companion  to  land,  he  proceeded  wkh  them  up  the  hill 
to  Eogleswood. 

Equitocal  Vkrsbr. — The  Weekly  Pocket  of  Advice  from 
Rome,  No.  33,  Mi^'  6,  1879,  contains  the  following  in  Latin 
and  English :  wo  transcribe  only  the  latter.  It  is  entitled, 
"  The  Jesuits'  Double-feced  Creed." 


I  hold  for  sound  fiuth 
What  Rome's  fiuth  saith 
When  the  king's  bead 
The  flocks  miiOed 
Where  th'  altars  dress'd 
The  people's  bless'd 
He's  but  an  ass 
Who  'hvnt  the  mass 


What  Bngiaml's  chunh  allows 
My  consoienoe  disavows 
The  flock  can  take  no  shame 

Who  facdd  the  pope  snpretne 
The  worship's  scarce  divine 
Whose  table's  bread  and  wine 
Who  their  comnninioa  flies 
Is  catholic  and  wise. 
The  I^ndsdown  HSS.  853,  coatoin  similar  verses  on  "  The 
Honset  of  Stuart  and  Haaorer." 
t  love  with  all  my  heart 
The  Hanoverian  part 
And  for  that  settlement 
My  conscience  gives  consent 

Most  ri^tooua  is  the  cause     To  fight  for  such  a  king 
To  fight  for  George's  laws       Will  En^and's  ndn  bring. 
It-is  my  mind  andj heart         In  tUs  opinion  I 
The*  noM  wiU  akt  bq  put   Reaaiva  to  Uva  anl  dio. 


The  Tory  party  here 
Most  hatenil'do  appear; 
I  ever  have  deny'd 
To  be  on  James  side. 


HOPE ....  Br  T.  K.  HiBvaT. 
AoAiH— ^ignin  she  oomee.' — me  thinks  I  hear 

Her  wild,  sweet  singing,  and  her  rushing  wings} 
My  heart  goes  forth  to  meet  her  with  a  tear, 

And  welcome  sends  fivm  all  its  broken  string*. 
It  was  not  tbo^— not  trub— we  met  ycre. 

When  my  plumed  soul  went  half  way  to  the  tky 
To  greet  her;  and  the  ji^rous  song  she  bote 

Was  scarce  more  tuneful  than  the  gUd  r^Iy! 
The  wings  are  fetter'd  by  the  weigbt  of  years. 
And  grief  has  spuled  the  music  with  her  tears. 
Sha  comes    I  know  her  by  her  stanr  eyes, 

I  know  her  by  the  rainbow  in  her  hair! 
Her  vesture  of  the  light  and  suauaer  side*-* 

But  gone  the  girdle  which  she  used  to  wear 
Of  summer  roses,  and  ibe  sandal  flowers 

Tbat  hung  enamored  round  her  Guiy  foet. 
When,  in  bra-  youth,  she  haunaad  uhtrlt  bowera. 

And  colled  from  all  the  beaatifid  and  sweet. 
No  mora  she  mocks  nw  wiA  her  vosoe  of  nitdi. 
Nor  oSersnow  the  gariaads  of  the  eoitli. 
Comeback,  come  beck— thou  host  been  absent  long. 

Oh !  welcome  back  the  qrbil  of  the  sotd, 
Who  came,  and  comes  again,  with  pleadii^  strata* 

To  offer  to  the  heart  her  mystic  scroll ; 
Though  evci^-  year  she  wean  a  sadder  look, 

And  sings  a  sadder  song,  and  every  year 
Some  frmher  leaves  are  torn  out  from  her  boc^, 

And  fewer  what  she  brings,  and  &r  more  dear. 
As  oscK  she  came— oh,  migfat  she  come  again. 
With  all  the  perished  volumes  ofiered  mir. 
But  como— thy  coming  is  a  gladness  yct~- 

Light  from  tho  present  o'er  the  future  cast. 
That  makes  the  present  bright— but  oh— regret 
Is  PBESENT  sorrow  while  it  moons  r&sT, 
And  memory  speaks,  as  speaks  the  curfew  hdl. 

To  teD  the  daylight  of  the  bean  b  com. 
Come  like  the  seer  of  old,  and  with  thy  vptU, 

Put  back  the  shadow  of  that  setting  sua 
On  my  soul'it  dial ;  and  with  now4>om  li^t 
Hush  the  wild  tolling  of  the  voice  <^  ai^at. 
Bright  spirit,  come — the  mystic  roll  is  thine 

That  shows  the  hidden  fountains  of  the  breast. 
And  turns,  with  ptoat  unerring,  to  divine 

The  places  where  its  buried  treasures  rest 
lu  hoards  of  thought  and  feeling;  at  thai  spell, 
Methiuks  I  feel  iu  long-lost  wealth  revealed. 
And  ancient  springs  writ^  my  bosom  swell 

That  grief  bad  checked,  and  rum  hod  concealed. 
And  sweetly  swelling  where  iuwoten  stray. 
The  tints  and  freshness  of  iu  earlier  diqr. 
8bm  cones— she  cornea  her  vmee  is  in  miae  oar. 

Her  mild,  sweet  voice,  that  sings,  and  sings  for  aver, ' 
Whose  strains  of  song  sweet  thoughts  awake  to  hear, 

Like  flowers  that  haunt  tho  margin  of  a  river; 
(Flowers,  like  lovers,  only  speak  in  sigbs, 

Whose  thoughu  are  hues,  whose  voices  are  their  1 
Ob — thus  the  spirit  yearns  to  pierce  tho  skies. 

Exulting  throbs,  though  all  save  hope  departa ! 
Thus  the  glad  fivshness  of  our  sinless  years 
Is  watered  ever  by  the  heart's  rich  tears. 
She  comes — I  know  her  by  her  radiant  ej«e*. 

Before  whoso  smile  the  long  dim  cloud  di^wts ; 
And  if  a  darker  ^tade  he  on  her  brow, 

And  If  her  tones  bo  sadder  than  of  yne. 
And  if  she  rings  more  solemn  muric  now. 

And  bears  another  harp  than  erst  she  bora. 
And  if  around  her  form  no  longer  glow 

The  earthly  Bowers  that  in  hor  youth  she  wore  - 
That  look  is  icAier,  and  that  song  more  sweet. 
And  heaven's  flowers — the  stars — are  at  her  f^et. 

Wn. — ^As  tnm  wit  generally  conrists  m  the 
and  congmi^  <^  ideas,  folse  wit  duofly  consists  ia  the  i 
Uaaoe  and  oongrui^  sometintes  of  single  lettOTs,  as  » 
grams,  chronograms,  lipograms  and  acrostics  :  sometiBies 
words,  as  in  pons  and  ^uiUjles :  and  sometimes  of  whole  i 
tences  or  poems,  cast  mto  the  figures  of  eggs,  axes,  or  si 
Nay,  some  cony  die  ootioa  of  wit  so  far,  na  to  ascribe  it  • 
to  eMernql  mimidy ;  and  to  hwk  ttpon  a  man  as  aa  in 
pma,  tlw  «w  iwoibU^  the  loMfjiostank  arfroi  of  I 
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FORGET  ME  NOT!....Bt  W*.  H.  Hakbuob. 
The  nar  that  shines  so  pure  and  bri^t 

Like  a  fails'  place  of  bliss, 
ABd  teDs  the  brokeD-hearted 

There  are  briefer  vroMs  than  Uiis ; 
The  tnaon  that  courses  through  the  aky, 

Like  man's  uncertain  doom, 
Now  afaiiiiiig  bright  with  borrow'd  light, 

Now  wrapp'd  in  deepest  gloom,^ 
Or  when  eelipe'd,  a  dreary  blank, 

A  fearful  emblem  given 
Of  die  heait  shiit  ont  by  a  naTnl  wnld 

FVotn  the  bleteed  light  of  heaven ; 
The  flower  that  freely  casta  its  wealth 

Of  peifiune  on  the  gale ; 
The  Ixvese  that  n>otinu  the  Summer's  cldsA, 

With  melancholy  wail; 
The  ureani  ^mt  cleavea  the  mountain's  nde, 

Or  nngiea  from  the  grot, 
AH  speak  in  their  Creator's  name, 

Aad  aay  **  Fo^  ine  not 

When  man's  vaia  bean  is  swollen  with  pride, 

Aad  his  hang^^  lip  is  cinl'd, 
Akd  fitan  the  set]riier*s  seat  he  smiles 

Contempt  npon  the  wwld ; 
Where  g'litter  crowns  and  coronets, 

Like  stars  tl»t  gem  the  sktes, 
And  Fiattety's  incnue  rises  Aide 

To  blind  a  monarch's  eyn ; 
Where  the  courtier's  tongue  with  ftcile  Ue 

A  royal  ear  beguilest 
Where  sDiiors  li^'e  on  promises. 

And  sycofrfiantfl  on  smiles  i 
Where  each,  as  in  a  theatre, 

Is  made  to  play  his  pan 
Where  the  diadem  hides  a  iroaUed  brow, 

And  the  star  an  aching  heart; 
There,  even  there,  'mid  pomp  and  power. 

Is  oft  a  voice  tb^  calls 
Forget  me  n«,"  ia  thundery 

Thcoagbout  the  palace  walls. 

Or  in  tie  house  of  banqueting 

Wbire  the  raadd'ning  twwl  is  flush. 
And  the' shameless  ribald  boast  deeds 
For  which  the  cheek  shouki  blush ; 
Where  from  the  oft  drain'd  goblet's  brim 

The  eye  of  mirth  is  lit ; 
Where  the  cold  conceits  of  a  triSer's  bruit 

Pass  Car  the  coin  of  wit ; 
Where  Flattery  sues  to  woman's  ear, 

And  tells  his  tale  again, 
Aad  Beauty  smiles  upon  things  so  mean 

We  blujh  to  call  them  men ; 
Where  'tis  sad  to  hear  the  flippant  tongue 

App^  its  hackneyed  arts ; 
Oh !  tbdr  beads  would  be  the  haHowest  things 

But  for  thrir  hoDower  hearts ! 
But,  hist!  the  reveler's  tboat  is  still'd, 

The  scmg,  the  jest,  forgot; 
The  hair  is  aaapp^A,  the  sword  descends, 

With  a  dread  "  Forget  ine  not 

Go!  hie  thee  to  the  rank  churchyard 

Where  flits  the  shadowy  ghosti 
And  i«e  how  little  Pride  has  left 

Whereon  to  raise  a  boast. 
See  Bean^  claiming  sisterhood 

With  the  noisome  reptile  wotm 
Oh,  wbere  are  all  the  greces  fled 

That  once  array'd  her  fonn  1 
Food  hope  no  more  on  her  smile  will  frad, 

Nor  wither  at  her  frown : 
Her  bead  will  rest  more  quiet  now 

Than  when  ft  dent  on  down. 
With  cloven  crest  ana  bloody  shrood 

The  once  proud  warrior  liesi 
And  the  patriot's  heart  hath  not  a  throb 

To  give  to  a  nation's  cries. 
A  solemn  voice  will  greet  thine  oar 

As  ihoa  liageiest  round  die  spot. 
And  cry  from  oat  dw  sepulchre, 
*•  Fnil  ma,  fiafct  me  not!" 

5 


"Forget  me  not,"  the  thunder  roars,  ' 
As  it  bursts  its  sulphury  cloud; 
'TIS  murmur'd  by  the  mstant  biHf 

In  echoes  Img  and  loud ; 
lis  written  by  th'  Almig^^'s  hand 

Jn  charactws  of  flame, 
When  the  li^tnings  glesm  widi  vivid  flatbt 

And  his  wrath  and  power  proclaim. 
'Tis  muimnr'd  when  the  white  wave  fMIt 

Upon  the  wreck-strewn  shore. 
As  a  hoaiy  wairior  bows  bis  creat 
When  bis  day  of  worit  is  o'er. 
Go!  speed  diee forth  when  the  beonqr  mm 

Overthrows  the  reign  of  night, 
And  strips  the  scene  of  its  misty  robe, 
And  arrayH  it  in  diamonds  bri^it. 
Oh !  as  ihou  drinkest  health  andjoy 
In  the  fresh  and  balmy  air, 
"  Forget  me  not!"  in  a  still  small  vmce, 
Will  surdy  greet  thee  diere. 

Oh !  who  that  sees  the  venneil  cheek 

Grow,  day  by  day,  more  pate. 
And  Beauty's  form  to  shrink  More 

The  Summer's  gentlest  gale. 
But  thinks  of  Him,  tlie  mighty  (hie. 

By  whom  the  blow  is  given, 
As  if  the  fairest  flow^  of  earth 

Were  early  plunked  for  heaven. 
Oh  yesl  on  evoy  side  we  see 
The  impress  of  Ms  hand; 
The  air  we  breathe  is  full  of  Him, 

And  the  earth  on  whit^  we  stand. 
Tet  heedless  man  regards  it  not, 

But  Life's  uncertain  day 
In  i^e  hopes  and  vain  regrets 
Thus  madly  wastes  away. 
Butin  bii  own  appointed  time 

He  will  net  be  forgot: 
Oh !  in  that  hour  of  fearful  strife, 
Great  God,  forget  me  not ! 

THE  CASTLE  BT  THE  SEA. 
TasmunD  nun*  ma  eaasux  »t  raorusiNi  bOMnuAW* 

Hast  dno  seen  diat  kndly  castle^ 

That  Castle  by  the  SeaT 
Golden  and  red  above  it 

The  clouds  float  goi^;eous^. 

And  fidn  it  wouM  stoop  downward 

To  the  mirrow'd  wave  below  t 
And  fain  it  would  soar  upwmrd 

In  the  evening's  crimson  ^ow. 

'Wdlhave  X  seen  diat  castle. 

That  Castle  by  the  Sw, 
And  the  moon  above  it  Btanding^ 

And  the  mist  rise  wdemn^.' 

'The  winds  and  the  waves  (rf*  ocean 

And  they  a  merry'-climet 
Didst  thou  bear,  from  those  lofty  cbamben, 

The  baip  and  the  minstrel's  ^met' 

'The  winds  and  the  waves  of  ocean 

They  rested  qinatly. 
But  I  heerd  on  the  gala  a  sound  of  wail, 

And  tears  came  to  my  eye.' 

And  sawest  dion  on  die  tnrrat* 

The  Idng  and  his  royal  bridef 
And  the  wave  of  dieir  crimsoned  mantlee  f 
And  the  golden  crown  of  pride  t 

Led  they  not  forth  in  rapture 

A  beauteous  maiden  there  T 
Basplendent  as  the  morning  sun. 

Beaming  with  golden  hair  t 

*  Well  saw  I  the  ancient  parents. 
Without  the  crown  <tt  pride ; 
They  were  moving  slow,  in  weeds  of  we^ 

Nenaidmwu  bjr  thrir  mi»t' 
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Croited  m  Love* 


CROSSED  IN  LOTE. 
I  DO  not  care  a  &xtluiig  aboot  way  man,  woman,  or  duld, 
in  the  worid.  You  think  that  I  am  joking,  Jemmy;  but  you 
are  nnnaken.  What !  yon  look  at  roe  agun  with  those  h(Hi- 
ett  ejta  of  yoara  tBiing  with  wonder,  and  making  a  demi- 
puhedc,  demi-angry  appeal  for  an  exception  in  your  iavor. 
WtSi,  Jemmy,  I  do  care  about  you,  my  honest  feUow,  bo  un- 
coA  the  other  bottle. 

Did  yon  ever  see  me  oat  of  humor  in  your  life  for  the  tenth 
put  of  a  lecond  t  Nenr,  so  heb  me,  heaven  t  Did  you 
ever  henr  me  speak  ill  of  anodierf  I  might,  perhaps,  have 
cracked  a  jake— indeed,  I  have  cnuked  a  good  tnasy  such  in 
my  time  "Kit  a  man's  expense  behind  his  back ;  but  omtt  have 
I  said  any  thii^  which  I  would  not  say  to  his  face,  or  what  I 
would  not  take  from  him  with  treble  hardness  of  rectal,  if  it 
eo  [deaied  him  to  return  it ;  but  real  bona  jEde  evil-epeaking 
was  never  uttered  by  me.  I  never  quarreled  with  any  one. 
Yoti  are  going  to  put  roe  in  mind  of  my  duel  with  Captain 
Maxwell.  I  acknowledge  I  fought  it,  and  fired  three  ^ots. 
What  then  T  Could  I  avoid  it  T  I  was  no  more  angry  with 
him  when  I  sent  the  message,  than  I  was  at  the  moment  of 
nqrbirtb.  Dueling  is  an  absurd  oostom  of  the  ooontiy,  which 
I  must  comply  with  when  occanon  requires.  The  oceauon 
had  tnmod  up,  and  I  fbariit  a(  course.  Never  was  I  happier 
Aan  when  I  felt  the  blood  trickling  over  my  shonlders — for  the 
wise  laws  of  honor  were  satisfied,  and  I  was  rid  of  the  cursed 
trouble.  I  was  sick  of  the  puppyism  of  punctilio,  and  the 
booby  Ifgislaticm  <i£  the  seconds,  and  was  glad  to  escape  from 
it  by  a  Muatch.  I  made  it  up  with  Umcwdl,  who  was  an 
honest,  tfaougli  a  hot^waded  and  obetinate  man— and  you 
know  I  was  executor  to  bis  wiU.  Indeed,  bo  dined  widi  me 
^  very  day-week  after  the  duel.  Yet,  spite  of  this  equa- 
nimity, I  repeat  it,  Aat  I  do  not  care  for  any  human  being  on 
earth,  (the  present  company  always  excepted,)  more  than  I 
care  for  one  of  those  filberts  which  you  are  cracking  with  such 
laudable  assidui^. 

Yes— ^t  is  true— I  have  Ewme  myself  toward  my  family  un- 
exceptionably,  aa  the  world  has  it.  I  married  off  my  Maten, 
sent  my  broUwrs  to  the  colleges,  and  did  what  was  fidr  for  my 
mother.  But  I  shall  not  be  hypocrite  enough  to  pretend  to 
high  motives  fin- so  ddng.  My  fiuher'fl  death  than  entirely 
tome,  udwlmteoaklldowidithemt  Tumthemoutl  That 
would  be  absurd,  and  just  as  absurd  to  retain  them  at  home 
witfumt  nesting  xbem  properly.  They  were  my  fiunily.  My 
own  comforts  would  have  been  materially  invaded  by  any  other 
line  (^conduct.  I  therefore  executed  the  filial  and  fi-atcmal 
aSectiwis  in  a  manner  which  will  be  a  fine  ^negjTic  for  my 
bbtoniy.  Heaven  help  the  idiou  who  wnto  such  things! 
T&ey  to  talk  of  motives,  and  fe^ngs,  and  the  inqnilses  that 
awa^  the  human  heart!  They,  whose  highest  ambition  is  to 
fiirmsh  provender,  at  bo  much  a  line,  for  magazine  or  newspa- 
per. Yet  from  them  shall  I  receive  the  tribute  of  a  tear.  The 
world  shalA>e  informed  in  due  time,  and  I  care  not  how  soon, 
that  "  Died,  at  his  house,  etc.  etc.  a  gentleman,  exemplaryin 
evety  relation  of  life,  whether  we  consider  him  as  a  son,  a 
brother,  a  fidend,  or  o.  citizen.  His  heart,"  and  so  on  to  ^e 
end  of  the  fiddle  faddle.  The  winding  up  of  my  fiunily  afiiurs, 
you  know,  is,  that  I  have  got  rid  of  them  all ;  that  I  x>ay  the 
good  pec^e  a  visit  once  a  month,  and  ask  dtem  to  a  humdrum 
dinner  mi  ray  Inrdi-day,  which  you  are  perhaps  aware  occurs 
bat  once  a  jrear,   J  am  alone.    I  feel  tnat  I  am  skmc. 

My  politics— what  then  f  I  am,  externally  at  least,  a  toty, 
a  UnUe  autmnee,  hecanse  my  father  and  my  grandfather  (and 
I  cannot  trace  my  genealogy  any  fadgbor)  were  so  before  me. 
Besides,  I  think  eveiy  gentleman  should  be  a  tory ;  there  is  an 
easiness,  a  soavity  of  imnd,  engendered  by  loryism,  which  it  is 
vain  for  you  to  expect  from  fretful  viddggei^,  or  bawling  radi- 
calism, and  fw^  mould  be  a  strotu  distinctive  fbatumineveiy 
gentleman's  chanuster.  And  I  admit,  that  in  my  youth  I  did 
many  queer  things,  and  said  many  ^4olent  and  nonsensical 
maitew.  But  that  fervor  is  gone.  I  am  still  outside  the  same  j 
but  innde  how  different!  I  laugh  to  scorn  the  nonsense  I  hear 
vented  about  me  in  the  clubs  which  I  frequent.  Tho  zeal 
about  nodungs,  the  bustle  about  stuff,  the  fears  and  the  pre- 
cautions against  fancied  dangers,  the  indignation  against 
writings  which  no  decent  man  thinks  of  reeding,  or  against 
speeches  which  ere  but  the  essence  ef  stupidity ;  in  short,  the 
whole  tempest  in  a  tea-pot  appears  to  me  to  be  inefiably  ludic- 
rous. I  join  now  and  then,  nay  very  c^ton,  in  diese  discos- 
uons ;  w^  should  not  IT  Am  I  not  possessed  of  the  un- 
doubted Iwerties  of  a  Briton,  invested  with  the  fuU  pririlege 
of  talking  nonsenseT  And,  if  any  of  my  associates  lan^  in- 
side  at  me,  why,  I  think  them  qnite  right. 


But  I  liave  diitied  my  fingers  frith  ink,  ^  say,  and  daubecl. 
other  people's  feces  vrlth  them.  I  admit  it.  My  pen  has  hoom 
guilty  of  \-ariou9  political  jevx  tPeapril,  but  let  me  whi.-pcr  it, 

Jeminy,  on  hoth  sides.    Don't  start,  it  is  not  worth  while.  

My  toiy  qiiix7^  I  am  suspected  of ;  tunpeeUd,  I  say,  for  I  am 
not  such  a  goose  na  to  lei  them  be  any  more  than  mere  mnttor* 
ofsuBpicion;  butofquizzesagtunsttoriesl  am  no  more  thought 
guil^  ihan  I  am  of  petty  lareeny.  Yet  soch  is  the  case,  t 
writo  with  no  ill  feeling;  public  men  or  people  who  ilira»t 
tbemscWes  before  the  public  in  any  way,  I  just  look  on  as 
phantoms  of  tho  imagination,  as  things  to  throw  off  common— 
places  about.  You  know  how  I  ossasrinated  Jock  **"",  in  tho 
son^  which  you  transcribed  for  me;  how  it  spread  in  thousand*^ 
to  his  great  annc^rancc.  Well,  on  Wednesday  last,  ho  and  I 
supped  tete-s^tete,  luid  a  jocular  follow  he  is.  It  was  an  ac- 
ctd^tal  rencontre — he  was  sulky  at  first,  hut  I  laughed  and 
sung  him  into  good  humor.  When  the  second  bottle  ha<l 
looRonedhis  tongue,  lie  looked  nt  me  most  BjTnpaihetically,  and 
said,  "  ilay  I  ask  you  a  question  1"  A  thousand,"  I  replied  , 
"provided'youdo  nM  expect  mo  to  answer  them."  "Ah," 
he  cried,  "  it  was  a  shame  for  you  to  abuse  me  the  way  you 
did,  and  all  for  nothing;  but,  hang  it,  let  by-gonos  be  by-goi»os 
— you  are  too  pleasant  a  fellow  to  ouarrel  with."  I  told  him 
he  appeared  to  be  under  a  mifltalte— he  shook  his  head- 
emptied  his  bottle,  and  we  starred  home  in  great  concord . 
In  point  of  fact,  men  of  sense  think  not  of  such  things,  and 
nunglo  freely  in  society  as  if  they  never  occurred.  Why,, then, 
should  I  be  supposed  to  have  nny  feeling  whatovor,  whether  or 
ang^r  or  pleasure  about  them  t 

Myfricndsf  Where  are  they  t  Ay,  Jemmy,  I  do  understand 
what  that  pressure  of  my  hand  means.  But  whore  is  the  other  ? 
No  where !  Acqutuntances  I  hoTO  in  hundreds ;  boon  compan- 
ions in  dozens— fellows  to  whom  I  moke  myself  as  agrefoblc 
aa  I  can,  and  whose  societygives  mepleasurc.  There 's  Jac-k 
Meggot,  the  best  joker  in  the  worid;  Will  Thon^Moo,  on  un- 
exceptionable ten-bottle  man ;  John  Mortimer,  a  singerofmont 
renowned  social  qualities ;  there 's — but  why  need  I  enlorgic 
the  catalogue?  You  know  tho  men  I  mean.  I  live  with  them, 
and  that  right  gaily ;  but  would  one  of  them  crack  a  joke  the 
loss,  drink  a  glass  the  less,  sing  a  song  the  less,  if  I  died  be- 
fore momingf  Not  one;  nor  do  I  blome  them,  for  if  they  wore 
engulfed  in  Tartarus,  I  sktndd  just  go  through  my  usual  daily 
round — keep  moving  in  the  same  monotonous  tread-null  of 
life,  with  other  companions  to  help  me  through  as  steadily  as 
I  do  now.  The  friends  of  my  boyhood  arc  gone;  ay,  alt — all 
gone !  I  have  lost  the  old  familiar  laces,  and  sholl  not  try  for 
others  to  replace  them.  I  am  now  haj^  with  a  mail-coai^h 
companion  whom  I  never  saw  before  auanever  will  see  again. 
My  croiues  '  come  like  shadows,  so  depart.'  Do  you  remem- 
ber the  story  of  Abon  Hassan,  in  some  of  the  Oriental  tales  ? 
He  was  squandering  a  fine  property  on  some  hollow  fiiends, 
when  he  was  advised  to  try  their  friendship  by  pretending  pov- 
erty and  asking  their  assistance.  It  was  refused,  and  ho  de- 
termined never  to  see  them  more — ^never  to  make  a  friend^ 
nay,  not  even  an  acquaintance— but  to  sit,  according  to  the 
custom  of  the  East,  by  the  way-side,  and  invite  to  his  board 
the  three  first  passcrft-by,  with  whom  he  spent  the  night  in 
festive  debauchery,  making  it  a  rule  never  to  ask  tho  somo  per- 
son a  second  time. 

My  life  is  almost  die  some — true  it  is  that  I  know  the  ex- 
teriorc-onformationjand  the  pecuUar  habits  of  those  with  whom 
I  associate,  but  our  hearts  are  ignomnt  of  one  another.  They 
vibrato  not  together;  they  are  ready  to  enter  into  the  same 
communication  with  any  passer-by.  Nay,  perhaps,  Hassan's 
plan  was  more  social.  Ho  was  relieved  from  inquiries  as  to 
tho  character  of  his  table-mates.  Be  they  fair,  be  they  foul, 
they  were  nothing  to  him.  I  am  tormented  out  of  my  Ufe  by 
such  punctilios  as  I  duly  must  submit  to.  "  I  wonderyOu  keep 
company,"  says  a  friend— ^/riejwi.'  well,  no  matt<T^"with  R. 
He  IS  a  scoundrel— ho  is  suspected  of  having  cheated  fifteen 
years  ago  at  play,  he  drinks  ale,  he  fought  sby  in  a  duel  busi- 
ness, he  is  a  whig— a  radical,  a  mu^letonian,  a  jumper,  n 
moderate  man,  a  jacobin;  he  asked  twice  for  soup,  he  wrote 
a  libel,  bis  father  was  a  low  attorney,  nobody  knows  him  in 
good  society,"  etc.  etc.  -Why,  what  is  it  to  me  f  I  care  lot 
whether  be  broke  every  commandment  in  the  dec&lo^>,  pro- 
vided he  be  a  pleasant  fellow,  and  that  I  am  not  mixed  up  with 
his  offences.  But  the  worid  will  so  mil;  me  up  in  spito  of  my- 
self. Bums  used  to  say,  tibe  best  company  he  n-os  ever  in  was 
the  company  of  profeued  blackguards.  Perhaps  he  was  right. 
I  dare  not  try. 

My  early  companions  I  did  care  for,  and  where  arc  they  ? 
Poor  Tom  Benson,  be  was  my  clnat-feUow  at  school ;  we  oc- 
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copied  tlic  same  rooms  in  college,  we  shored  our  studies,  our 
unusemeiits,  our  flirtations,  our  follies,  our  dissipniions  to- 
other. A  more  honorublc  or  upright  creaiure  never  existed. 
WcU,  air,  be  had  an  udcIc,  lieutenant-colonel  of  a  cuvalry  regi- 
Ueat,  and  atlu4  request  Tom  bought  a  cometcy,  in  the  corns. 
I  mnembrr  the  grabd-looking  (ellow  struitinff  alwut  In  the  full 
»p  lend  or  of  his  yet  unspotted  regitnentnls,  the  cynosure  of  the 
faright  ej-cs  of  the  ceuntnr  town  in  which  he  resided.  He 
ramo  to  London,  and  then  joined  Ids  regiment.  AH  was  well 
for  a  while,  but  ho  hod  alniiys  an  unfortunate  itch  for  play. 
In  oar  Utde  circle  it  did  him  no  great  harm ;  but  hia  new  com- 
panioDs  played  high,  and  far  too  skilTulfy  for  Tom— perlinps 
there  waa  rogocry,  or  perhaps  there  was  not— I  never  inqiuix."d. 
At  all  events,  he  lost  all  his  ready-money.  Ho  then  drew  libo- 
tafly  cm  his  fiimily ;  ho  lost  that  too ;  in  short,  poor  Tom  at 
lut  staked  bis  commission,  and  lost  it  with  the  rest.  This,  of 
omme,  could  not  be  concealed  from  the  uncle,  who  gave  him 
a  sercre  lecture,  but  procured  him  a  commission  in  aninfanirv 
regiment  deatined  for  Spain.  He  was  to  join  it  without  delay'; 
but  the  in&tuated  fellow  again  risked  himself,  and  lost  the  in- 
bntiy  commiuioD  also.  He  now  was  ashamed  or  afraid  to 
face  lus  uucle,  and  enlisted  (for  be  was  a  apleodid-looking 
yonng  man,  oitA  was  instantly  accepted,)  us  a  private  soldier 
la  the  twenty-sixth  foot. 

I  nippoM  that  he  found  bis  habits  were  too  refined  and  too 
&imly  fixed  to  allow  him  to  be  satisfied  with  the  scaa^  pay, 
aod  coarjG  food,  and  low  company,  of  an  infimtry  soldier.  It 
IS  certain,  that  he  deserted  in  a  fortnight  nfter  enUstmrat. 
The  mtnaure  of  poor  Tom's  de«nulation  was  not  yet  filled  m. 
H«  bad  not  a  farthing  when  he  left  the  iwcnty^ixth. 
H«  went  to  his  uncle's  at  an  hour  when  be  knew  tbathewould 
tM  be  at  home,  and  was  with  difficulty  admitted  by  the  ser- 
TMt,  who  recogniied  him.  Ho  persuaded  him  at  last  that  be 
mean  to  throw  himself  on  tbe  meroy  o(  his  uncle,  and  the  man, 
who  lo^ed  him— evCTy  body  of  all  degrees  wlio  knew  him 
lowd  htm — consented  lo  his  admission.  I  am  alnjost  ashamed 
to  go  on.  Ho  broke  open  his  uncle's  escnitoir,  and  took  from 
a  wfa&tovec  money  it  contained— a  hundred  pounds  or  there- 
ab<nts-«ad  dunk  out  of  the  house.  Heavens!  what  were 
ray  feelings  when  I  beard  thi»— when  I  saw  him  proclaimed 
m  the  newspapcra  as  a  deserter,  and  a  thief !  A  tWof !  Tom 
BeaMm  a  thief!  I  could  not  credit  the  inlelliget»co  of  my  eyes 
or  my  ears.  Ho  whom  I  knew  only  five  months  before— for 
•o  brief  had  Us  career  been— would  have  turned  with  scmi< 
and  dtsgnst  from  any  action  dennthi£  a  hair's  l»eadtli  from  the 
bignest  bontr. 

How  be  spent  the  next  six  months  of  his  life,  I  know  not; 
hot  about  (he  cod  rf  that  period  a  letter  was  left  at  my  door  by 
a.  messenger,  who  immediately  disappeared.  It  was  from  him. 
It  was  eouchod  in  terms  of  this  most  abject  self-condemnation, 
iB4dia  biiiere*t  reroorso.  He  declared  he  was  a  ruined  man 
ttdwcter,  in  fortune,  in  hai^[rinets,  in  every  dnng,  and  con- 
JTOI  »e,  (or  tho  sake  of  former  friendship,  to  let  him  have  five 
piineas,  which  he  said  would  take  him  to  a  place  safo^. — 
Fran  the  descripdoo  of  the  messenger,  who,  Tom  told  mo  ir 
tonote,  would  return  in  an  hour,  I  guassed  it  was  himself 
Whea  the  lime  came,  which  he  had  put  off  to  a  moment  ti 
ahnost  complete  dariiness,  I  opwed  tlic  door  to  bis  fearful  rap. 
It  was  ho— I  knew  him  at  a  glance,  as  the  lamp  flashed  over 
IDS  bee— and,  uncertain  as  was  the  light,  it  was  bright  enough 
10  1m  me  sec  that  he  was  squalid,  and  in  rags;  that  a  fearnd 
•nd  ferocious  suspicion,  which  spoke  vi^nmes,  as  to  tlielifehe 
W  lately  led,  lurked  in  his  side-looking  eyes ;  those  eyes  that 
a  jear  before  spoke  nothing  but  joy  and  courage,  and  that  a 
pranature  grov-ncss  bad  covered  with  {n^^Ktld  patches  the 
Mca  gk>s^  black  locks  which  straggled  over  Ua  unwashed 
fece,  or  tlurough  lus  tattered  hat. 

I  had  that  lie  asked — perhaps  more — in  a  paper  m  my  hand. 
I  ptt  it  into  liig.  I  liad  barely  time  to  say  "  O  Tom !"  when 
be  caught  my  hand,  kissed  it  with  homing  lips,  exclaimed, 
"  Don't  speak  to  me— I  am  a  wretch !"  and  bnrsdng  from  the 
pasp  with  which  I  wished  to  detain  hnn,  fled  with  the  speed 
of  ten  arrow  down  the  street,  and  vamshed  into  a  lane.  Fur- 
•ait  was  hopeless.  Many  years  elapsed,  and  I  heard  not  of 
fam— i>o  one  beard  of  liim.  But  about  two  years  ago  I  was 
u  a  ooflee-bouM!  in  tho  Strand,  when  an  officer  of  what  they 
called  tho  Patriots  of  South  America,  staggered  into  tbe  room. 
He  was  very  drunk.  His  tawdry  and  tanddied  umfbnn  pro- 
ciahned  the  service  to  which  be  beloaged,  and  aD  doubt  on  the 
tabject  was  removed  by  his  conversation.  It  was  nothing  but 
3  tissue  of  curses  on  BoUvar  and  Us  associates,  who,  be  as- 
•med,  had  seduced  him  from  his  countnr,  mined  lus  prospects, 
toUied  bini)  cheated  him,  nd  insulted  Um.   How  trua  tfaase 


reproaches  mi^t  have  been  I  knew  not,  nor  do  I  caie,  but  4 
thought  struck  me  that  Tom  might  have  been  of  tins  army, 
and  I  inquired,  as,  indeed,  I  did  of  every  body  comii^  from  a 
foreign  country,  if  he  knew  any  thing  of  a  man  of  the  nUme  f£ 
Benson.  "  Do  you  ?"  stammered  out  tho  drunken  patriot — "  I 
do,"  was  ray  teply.  "  Do  youcara  about  him  T"  again  asked 
tho  officer.  "  Idid^l  do,"  again  I  retorted.  "  Wl^  then,'* 
said  he  "take  a  abort  stick  in  your  band,  and  step  across  to 
Valparaiso,  their  you  will  find  him  two  feet  unifer  ground, 
snugly  wrapped  up  in  a  blanket.  I  was  bis  sexton  myself,  and 
had  no  time  to  dig  him  a  deeper  grave,  and  no  way  of  getting 
a  stouter  cotlin.  It  will  just  do  as  well.  Poor  feUow.it  was 
all  the  clothes  he  had  for  many  a  day  befine."  I  was  shirked 
at  the  i«cital,  butHtdnus  was  too  much  intoxicated  to  pursue 
tho  subject  any  ferther. 

I  colled  on  him  in  tbe  morning,  and  learned  that  BeMOn 
hod  joined  as  a  piivate  soldier  in  dus  desperate  service,  under 
the  name  of  Maberly— that  be  speedily  rose  to  acommaa^— 
was  distinguished  for  doing  desperate  actions,  in  which  ha 
seemed  quite  reckless  of  life — had,  however,  bera  tveuedwitb 
considerable  ingratitude — never  was  paid  a  dollar— bad  lost 
his  baggage — was  compelled  to  part  with  almost  all  fais  wear- 
ing apparel  for  subsistence,  and  had  just  made  his  way  to  the 
sea-side,  purposing  to  escape  to  Jamaica,  when  be  sunk,  over* 
come  by  hunger  and  fatigue.  He  kept  the  secret  of  his  name 
till  the  last  moment,  wbenhe  confided  it,  and  a  part  of  his  un- 
happy histoiT,  to  Holmes.  Such  was  iht  end  of  BoMon,  a 
man  bom  to  nigh  expectaticns,  of  coltivaiied  ndnd,  cooddm^ 
blc  genius,  generous  heart,  and  honorable  pnrposes. 

Jack  D^aa  and  I  become  acquainted  with  each  other  at 
Brazen  Nose.  There  was  a  time  that  I  thought  I  would  bavQ 
died  fur  him;  and,  I  believe,  that  bis  feelmgs  toward  me 
were  equally  wann.  Ten  years  ago  we  were  &  Damon  and 
Pytlua»— the  Fyladcs  and  Orestes  of  our  day.  Yet  I  lost  him 
by  a  jest.  He  was  wooing  most  desperately  a  very  pretty 
girl,  equal  to  him  in  rank,  but  ratber  meagre  in  the  purse. 
He  kept  it,  however,  a  profound  secret  from  his  friends.  Bv 
accident  I  found  it  out,  and  when  I  next  saw  tnm,  I  began  to 
quiz  bim.  He  was  sutprised  at  tbe  discovery,  atid  venr  sore 
at  tho  quizring.  He  answered  so  testi^i  diat  Z  proceeded  to 
annoy  him.  He  became  more  and  more  sour,  I  more  and 
more  vexatious  in  my  jokes. 

It  was  quite  wrong  on  my  part ;  but  heaven  knows  I  meant 
nothing  by  it.  I  did  not  know  that  he  hod  just  ported  with 
his  father,  who  had  refused  all  consent  to  the  match,  adding 
iigurious  insinuations  about  tbe  mercenaiy  motiiras  of  tho 
young  lady.  Dallas  had  been  defendiw  her,  but  in  vain;  and 
then,  while  in  this  mood,  did  I  choose  him  as  tbe  butt  ^  my 
silly  witticisms.  At  last  something  I  said— some  mere  piece 
of  nonsense — nettled  him  so  much,  that  he  mode  a  blow  at  me. 
I  arrested  his  arm,  and  cried,  "Jack,  you  woukl  Imve  been 
very  sorry  hod  you  put  your  intentions  into  eflfecL"  He  colored 
as  if  ashamed  of  his  ^-ioIence,  but  remained  sullen  and  dlmt 
for  a  moment,  and  then  left  die  room.  We  never  have  spoke 
since.  He  shortly  after  went  abroad,  and  we  were  thus  Iccpc 
from  meeting  and  expluning.  On  bis  return  we  jtnned  differ- 
ent coteries,  and  were  of  diflcrent  sides  in  politics.  In  Act,  I 
did  not  see  himfor  neariy  seven  years  until  last  Monday,  when 
ho  passed  me  with  bis  wife  '  a  tUfierent  person  from  fau  early 
passion,  tho  girl  on  account  of  whom  we  quarreled — leaning 
on  his  arm.  I  looked  at  him,  but  be  bent  oowd  his  eyes,  pre- 
tending to  speak  to  Mrs.  Dallas.   So  be  it. 

Then  there  was  my  bother — my  own  poor  brother — one  year 
younger  than  myself.  The  veiaict— commonly  a  matter  of 
course— must  have  been  true  in  this  case.  What  an  inward 
revolution  that  must  have,  whkh  could  ha\-e  bent  that  garwd 
free  spirit,  that  joyous  and  buoyant  soul,  to  think  of  selMe- 
stmcQon !  But  I  cannot  speak  of  poor  Arthur.  These  were 
my  chief  friends,  and  I  lost  tlie  last  of  tbem  about  ten  years 
Bgo ;  and  since  that  time  I  know  no  one,  tbe  present  compat^ 
exc«rted,  for  whom  I  care  a  farthing.  Perhaps^  if  thej  bad 
liveJ  with  me  as  long  as  my  other  companions,  I  would  have 
been  as  careless  oUnit  them  as  I  am  about  WiQ  Thomson* 
Jock  Megget,  or  my  younger  bnxber.  I  am  of^  inclined  to 
think  that  my  feelings  tovrard  them  are  but  wanned  by  ibere- 
roembered  fervor  of  boyhood,  and  made  romantic  by  distance 
of  time.  I  am  pretty  sure,  indeed,  that  it  is  so.  And  if  we 
could  caO  up  Benion,  innooent,  from  tbe  mould  of  South 
America-could  resloie  poor,  drar  Arduir  make  Dallas  fiw^ 
get  his  folly— and  let  them  five  together  again  in  my  sode^,I 
should  be  speedily  indiflerent  about  tbem  too. 

My  mutd  is  as  if  sluinbeiing,  qnile  wiwped  t^  in  itself,  aid 
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drink,  talk — to  say  what  I  do  not  tliink,  to  advocate  questions 
which  I  eaie  not  for— to  join  comjianions  whom  I  %-ahie  not, 
to  iodulge  in  sensual  pleasnres  which  I  despise — to  waste  m; 
hours  in  trifling  umuementB,  or  more  trifling  business,  and  to 
retire  to  my  bed  perfectly  injiflerent  as  to  whether  I  am  ever 
again  to  see  the  alaiiing  of  the  sun.  Yet  Is  my  outside  gay, 
and  my  conversation  sprightly.  Within  I  genfnally  stagnate, 
but  sometimes  there  comes  a  twinge,  short  indeed,  hut  bitter. 
Then  it  is  that  I  am,  to  all  appearance,  most  vcdatile,  most 
eager  in  ^sipation;  but  could  you  lift  the  coveiiiiE  iriiich 
ihrouds  the  secreu  of  my  bosom,  you  would  sec  tba^  like  the 
inmates  of  the  hall  of  Eblis,  my  very  heart  was  fire. 

Ha— ha— *-ha .'  say  it  agnin,  Jemmy — say  it  ag&in,  manr-^o 
not  be  afraid.  Ha^-^ia— ha!  too  good — too  good,  upon  hoitor. 
I  wu  croMed  inlora!  /inlove.  Yon  mdw  me  langb— excuse 
my  rudeness — ha— 4ift — ^ha!  No,  no,  thaidt  heaven,  though  I 
committed  follies  of  various  kinds,  I  escaped  thai  foolery.  I 
■ee  my  prosing  has  infected  you,  has  made  you  dull.  Quick, 
unwire  the  champagne — let  us  drive  spirits  into  us  by  its  gen- 
erous tide.  We  are  growing  muddy  over  the  elsmt.  /  in 
love !  Banish  all  gloomy  thoughts, 

A  Hfht  heart  and  a  tbin  pair  of  brwdai 
Oooa  thraash  tho  world,  my  brave  b«^" 

What  say  you  to  diat  1  W«  should  drown  aX\  care  in  tho  bowl 
— >fie  on  the  jdebian  world !— wc  should  dispel  it  by  the  spark- 
\\ng  bubbles  of  wine,  fit  to  be  drank  by  tho  gods ;  that  is  your 
<n^  tree  ph&Mophy. 

•■Latas  drink  ud  be  nsrrT,  duwe,  laugh  aad  rqfoiaa, 
Witb«laret«nd  sherrv,  tbsorbo  and  voice  1 
Tbbi  cbanf  cable  woria  to  oar  joys  are  UAjuiit ; 
All  pleasuro    UDcertain,  so  down  with  your  du«L 
In  pleasure  difpoM  your  pounds,  ihtlUnKS  and  pence. 
For  we  allaballbe  notbing- a  hundred  years  beuca." 

What,  not  another  bottle  t  Only  one  more !  Do  not  he  so 
obstinate.  Well,  if  you  must,  why,  all  I  can  say  is,  fpjod. 
night. • 

He  is  gone.  A  kind  aidmal,  but  a  fbol ;  exactly  what  is 
called  the  best  creature  in  the  world.  I  have  that  aflbction  for 
him  that  I  have  for  Old  Towler,  and  t  believe  his  feelings 
toward  me  are  like  Old  Towler'»— an  animal  love  cf  one  whom 
he  looks  up  to — an  eating,  drinking,  gaod-humorcd,  good-na- 
tured varlet,  who  laughs  at  my  jokes  when  I  tell  iiim  they  are 
to  be  lathed  at,  sees  things  exactly  in  the  light  that  I  aee  them 
in,  backs  me  in  my  assertions,  and  beu  on  mo  at  whist.  I 
had  rather  than  ten  thousand  pounds  be  in  singleness  of  soul, 
in  thoughtleBBness  of  brain,  in  hcmes^  of  intention,  in  solid, 
contented  ignorance,  such  as  Jemmy  Musgrave.  That  I  can- 
not be,  JTtBMWrtc. 

Booby  as  he  is,  he  did  fait  a  string  which  I  thought  had  lost 
its  vibratioD--liad  become  indurate— 4ike  all  my  other  feelings. 
Fish  [  It  is  well  that  I  am  alone !  Surely  the  (daret  has  mi^e 
roe  maudlin,  and  the  wine  is  ooidng  out  at  my  eyes)  Pish  !— 
What  nonsense!  Ay,  Margaret,  it  is  exactly  ten  years  ego. 
I  was  then  twen^,  and  I  was  a  fool— no,  not  a  fbel  for  loving 
voo.  ^beavent  ihBTelostinywiiatotalktbisstiiff!  thewine 
bu  dune  its  oAoe,  and  I  am  manndermg.  Why  cUd  I  love 
yaof  It  was  all  my  own  pervwee  stupidity.  I  was,  am,  and 
ever  will  be,  a  blockhead — an  idiot  of  the  first  water.  And 
each  a  match  for  her  to  be  driven  into !  She  certainly  should 
have  let  me  Itnow  more  of  her  intentions  than  she  tud.  In- 
deed !    Why  should  she  7    Was  she  to  caper  after  my  whims 

to  sacrifice  her  happiness  to  my  caprices,  to  my  devotion  of 
to-day,  and  my  sulldnesses,  or,  still  worse,  my  levities,  of  to- 
morrow 1  No,  no,  Mai^iaret !— never,  never,  never,  even  in 
thought,  let  me  accuse  you,  model  of  gentleness,  of  goodness, 
as  well  as  of  beauty!  I  am  to  blame  myself,  and  myadf  alone! 

I  can  see  bernow— can  talk  to  her  without  passion— can  put 
lip  with  her  husband,  and  fondle  her  chUdm.  Z  haverepres- 
led  that  emotion,  and,  in  doing  so,  all  others.  With  that 
throb  lost,  went  oil  the  rest.  I  am  now  a  mere  card  in  the 
pack,  shutSed  about  eternally  with  the  set,  but  passive  and 
senseless.  I  care  no  more  for  my  neighbor  than  the  king  of 
diamonds  cares  fOr  him  of  clubs.  Dear,  dear  Margaret,  there 
It  a  lock  of  your  htdrenclosod,  unknown  to  you,  in  alittib  case 
wfaidi  lies  over  my  heart.  I  leldomdare  look  at  it.  Let  me 
kiss  its  auburn  folds  once  more,  and  remember  the  erenii^  I 
took  it.  But  I  am  growing  more  and  more  absurd.  I  drink 
your  health,  then,  and  retire. 

Here^  a  bealik  to  Uiefc  HarMret, 

Here's  a  taealtk  to  thee ; 
The  drinkers  are  goB(^  and  I  aloaa, 

gobsrs'sabaaltb  to  ttwcl 

Dew,  deer  Maisaret! 
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The  mennon  who  dwell  in  the  fathomksi  deep 
Are  lulling  the  totbulent  billows  to  sleep, 
And  will  leave  soon  their  Coralline  dweUings  to  guide 
The  bark  of  the  fisherman  over  the  tide. 
In  the  halls  of  VeJhulla  tho  %-i-kings  of  old 
With  Odin  quaff  nectar  from  goblets  of  gold : 
They  thought  not  of  danger  wlien  plying  the  oar, 
But  were  feeble  in  spirit  when  moping  on  diore. 
O. 

In  Childhood  our  nurse  was  the  murmuring  sea : 
The  voice  of  its  waters  proclaims  '  We  arc  free !' 
The  thunder  of  waves  or  the  shriek  of  the  gale 
Is  the  mudic  we  love  best  when  trimming  the  sail ; 
Our  wives  lool^ng  gladness  will  greet  our  return. 
On  the  hearth  the  red  peat-iiro  vill  merrily  bum ; 
The  iky  is  serene,  and  the  Ocean  ihij  day 
To  pur  bearded  harpoons  a  rich  tribute  Jiall  pay ! 


THE  LIBRARY.. ..Bt  Horace  Smith. 
Let  us  tuke  olT  our  h^ts  and  march  with  reverent  steps,  for 
we  are  about  to  entra-  into  a  library — that  intclloetual  heaven 
wherein  are  assembled  all  those  master-spirits  of  the  worid 
who  ha\'e  achieved  utunortality ;  those  mental  giants  who  h»ve 
undergone  their  apotheoais,  and  from  the  shelves  trf  this  lite* 
rary  Mmple  still  hold  ulent  communion  with  their  mortal  vo- 
taries. Here,  as  in  one  focus,  are  concentrated  the  rays  of  all 
the  great  luminaries,  since  Godmuj,  the  inventor  of  letters,  dis- 
covered the  noble  art  of  arresting  so  subtle,  volatile,  and  in- 
visible a  thing  as  Thought,  and  imparted  to  it  an  existence 
more  durable  than  that  of  brass  and  marble.  This  was,  in- 
deed, tlie  trinmph  of  mind  over  matter ;  the  hf^iting  )^  of  n 
new  snn ;  tba  foRnation  of  a  moral  wtnld  inferior  to  the 
Almighty  fiat  that  produced  creation.  But  for  this  miracu- 
lous process  of  eteniaing  knowledge,  the  reasoning  faculty 
would  have  been  bestowed  upon  man  in  vain:  it  would  have 
been  bestowed  upon  man  in  vain :  it  would  have  perished  with 
the  evanescent  frame  in  which  it  was  embodied ;  human  ex- 
perience vroold  not  extend  beyond  individual  life ;  the  wisdom 
of  each  generation  would  be  lost  to  its  successor,  and  the 
world  could  never  have  emerged  from  the  darkness  of  batbai^ 
ism.  Books  have  been  the  great  ctvilixers  of  men.  The 
earliest  literature  of  every  counti^  has  been  jirobably  ogricul- 
tural ;  for  tubuatence  is  the  most  preesing  want  of  every  new 
communis :  abundance,  when  obtained,  would  have  to  be  se- 
cured from  the  attacks  of  less  industrious  savages ;  hence  the 
necessity  for  the  arts  of  war,  for  eloquence,  hymns  of  battle, 
and  funeral  nations,  plen^  and  securi^  soon  introduce  lux 
ury  and  refinement ;  leisure  is  found  for  writing  and  reading ; 
literature  becomes  ornamental m  well  aa  useful;  and  poets  ue 
^-alued,  not  only  for  the  deBght  tbey  afford,  but  for  their  ex- 
clurive  power  of  confening  a  ceklnity  more  durable  than  all 
the  bmo  that  can  be  achieved  by  medals,  ataniet,  monumenU, 
and  pyramids,  or  even  by  the  foondation  of  citie*,  dymeties 
and  empires. 

This  battered,  soiled,  and  dog's-eared  Homer,  so  fraught 
with  scholasdc  remioiscenccs,  is  the  most  sublime  ilhumaicni 
of  tho  preservative  powerof  poetry  that  the  worid  has  yet  pro- 
duced. Neariy  dirce  thousand  years  have  elapsed  smee  dm 
body  of  the  author  reverted  to  dust,  and  here,  in  his  mind, 
his  thoughts,  his  very  words,  handed  down  to  us  entire,  nl 
though  the  language  in  which  he  wrote  has  for  many  ages  be- 
come silent  upon  ^e  earth.  When  the  Chian  bard  wandered 
through  the  world  reciting  hu  verses,  which  then  existed  only 
as  a  sound,  Thebes  with  its  hundred  gates  flourished  in  its 
smpendous  mogolfioenco,  and  the  leathern  ladies  and  gentle- 
men who  grin  at  us  from  glass  coses,  under  the  deDomination 
of  mummies,  were  walking  about  its  streets,  dancing  in  ita 
halls,  or  perhaps  prosiraiing  tiiemselves  in  its  temples  before 
that  indentical  A^,  or  Ox-diety,  whose  thigh-bone  was  rum- 
maged out  of  the  sarct^agiis  in  the  great  pymmid,  and  trans- 
ported to  England  by  Captain  FiUchirence.  Three  hundred 
years  rolled  away  afier  the  lliodwas  composed,  before  the  she- 
wolf  destined  to  nourish  Komulus  and  Remus  prowled  amid 
the  wilderness  of  the  seven  hills,  whereon  the  marble  palaces 
of  Rome  were  subsequently  to  be  founded.  But  why  instance 
mortals  and  cities  that  have  sjmmg  up  and  crrmibled  into  duet, 
wnoo  an  inrniortal  ha*  been  colled  into  ^stence  in  the  interven- 
ing period  f  Cupid,  the  god  of  love,  is  no  where  mentioned 
in  the  works  of  Homer,  though  his  mother  plays  bo  distin- 
gttiehedapart  in  the  poem,  and  somonysituations  occur  where 
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h  vhi'mI  b&lEbly  haTB  been  introduced,  had  he  been  then 
•a  •led  in  the  celestial  ranks.  It  is  obvious,  therefore,  that 
»-  m  {vWDCiKnt  oT  later  mytbologista ;  but,  alas!  the  deity 
ai  Us  frlision,  the  nations  that  worshipped  him,  and  the 
rsft  alterv  his  temples  were  reared,  arc  ^1  swept  away  in  one 
»BMfi  nrin.  Mortals  and  immortals,  creeds  and  systems, 
sod  empires — all  arc  annihilated  together.  Even  their 
n-cm  is  no  mocr.  U^kiibs  asac-mUe  upon  Mount  Olj-mpus 
3<nd  of  deities  tPaniasMu  is  a  desolate  and  waste;  and  the 
Msceof  that  w)ldeme»»,  once  covered  with -laurel  groves  and 
.-Twoaf  &nes,  whenre  ApoUo^re  out  hia oracles,  ia  now  on- 
ii  krakni  by  tbe  occasioaal  crumblinjf  of  some  firagtnent  (rom 
Cracky  mromit  of  the  two-forked  Idll,  scaring  tbe  woif  from 
u  dcB  Slid  tbe  eagle  Irom  ber  cliff. 

Ud  yet  ben  is  the  poem  of  Homer  &csh  and  youthful  as 
i^it  fiisC  emanated Rora  his  brain;  nay,  it  is  probably  in 
•it  TdT  inftncy  of  its  existence,  only  in  the  outset  ch  itscaieei^ 
iS'^muRis  whom  it  has  delighted  are  as  nothing' compared  to 
i^«e  «hem  it  is  destined  to  charm  in  its  future  progress  to 
■vmity.    Contr^t  thi*  majestic  and  immort^  fete  with  that 
>!c  tbe  ««ane9cent  dust  and  cliiy,  the  poor  perishing  frame 
■botf  atgamMitioa  gave  it  Inith ;  and  what  an  additional  ar- 
ra«5a        H  sfibrd,  that  die  soul  capaUe'  of  such  sublime 
e%ra  caniMK  be  intended  to  revert  to  me  euth  with  its  mis- 
•rMt  tefmnent  of  flesb.    That  whicfa  could  produce  iramoi^ 
aay  well  aspire  to  its  enjoyment. 
Wiat  laborioas  days,  what  watching  by  the  midnight  lamp, 
wim  mkiugs  of  the  brain,  what  hopes  and  fears,  what  loo^ 
Sies  t£  bbvioas  study,  are  here  suUimizcd  into  print,  and 
rto  the  narrow  compass  of  tbese  surrounding 
Aeheil   What  an  epitome  of  the  past  world,  and  how  capri- 
rco»  tbe  fete  by  which  somo  of  tncin  have  been  preserved, 
^iA  mhen  of  greater  f-alue  have  perished !    The  monks  of 
tt^naUle  ages,  brang  the  great  m«lium  of  conser\-ntion,  and 
«an$vd  Bam  re  inciting  them  to  avenge  the  mortification  of 
bodjr  by  the  pniriousness  of  the  mind,  the  amatory  poets 
!B.te  aot  (mly  come  down  to  us  tolerably  entire,  but  they  '  have 
MM  &i  poAutions  of  tbeir  own,'  passing  off  their  lascivious 
•irfrm  as  tbe  production  of  Cornelius  Gallus,  or  anonymously 
Kobaf  forth  into  tbe  world  still  more  licentious  and  gross 
.  fnoes.    Some  of  dio  richest  trevures  of  antiquity  have  been 
ndemed  from  the  dnst  and  cobwebs  <^  monastic  libraries, 
j  LkLbM-tuomSr  ncristiea,  and  cellars ;  others  have  been  cxca- 
I  Tfcd  m  mm  dests,  or  disinterred  feom  beneath  ponderous 
"osts  of  coBtroversial  divinity,  or  copied  from  the  bocks  of 
Millies  and  sermons,  with  whicfa,  in  the  scarcity  of  pnrch- 
BRt.  tfaey  h&d  beeo  orerwritten.    If  some  of  our  multitudin- 
tM  «Ti»cis  would  emnirile  a  cinnnnatantial  aceoout  of  the 
msKctkn  of  every  clasaical  author,  and  a  minute  nairative 
d>e  dtsoovery  of  every  oelebrated  piece  of  ancient  sculpture, 
vim  aa  laterastipg  volume  might  be  formed ! 

WimgruM  as  they  are,  what  are  the  books  preserved  in  com- 
?an«B  with  those  that  we  have  lost  1  The  dead  races  of  man- 
tnd  tcm^j  outnumber  the  existing  generation  more  prodi- 
pmif  dwzi  do  tbe  books  that  have  peririied  exceed  those 
eunmun  to  ns.  Men  are  naturally  scribblers,  and  there  baa 
pntnUy  prwtuled,  in  all  ages  since  the  invention  of  letters,  a 
Bsch  ntoie  extensivu  literature  than  is  dreamed  o^n  our  phi- 
kaofibT.  Osvmaiidias,  tbe  ancient  King  of  Egypt,  if  Herodo- 
«M  Kxy  be  credited,  built  a  library  in  bis  palace,  over  the  door 
-ifwkich  wu  die  well  known  inscription:  "Fh}-sic  for  the 
in^"  Job  wishes  that  his  adversary  hod  written  a  book, 
;nbUT  for  the  consolation  of  cutting  it  up  in  some  Quarterly 
■virrasalem  Review  ;  the'  expression,  at  all  events,  indicates 

•  rwaier  activity  '  in  the  Row  '  than  we  arc  apt  to  ascribe  to 
uosF  primitive  times.  Allusion  is  made  in  the  Scriptures  to 
L^-  himrj  of  the  Kings  of  Persia,  as  welt  as  one  built  by  Ne- 
n^h.  Ptolemy  Philadelphus  had  a  collection  of  700,000 
<  j^mes  destroyed  by  Cnsar's  soldiers ;  and  the  Alexandrian 
Loraiy,  bm^ied  by  the  CaHpb  Omar,  contained  400,000  man- 
m^Cs.  What  a  combustion  of  congregated  brains.' — the 
'siaeascnc«  of  ages — the  wisdom  of  a  world — all  simultane- 
''zik  eonverted  into  smoke  and  ashes !  This,  as  Cowley  would 
^aakl,  is  to  put  oat  tbe  fire  of  genius  by  that  of  the  torch; 
trx&^vUh  the  light  of  reason  in  that  of  its  own  ftineral  pyre; 
:i  make  matter  once  more  triumph  of  mind.  Possibly,  now- 
"w,  <7!ir  !o»s  is  rather  imaginary  than  real,  greater  In  quonti^ 
'Ma  in  qoality.  Men's  intellects,  hkc  their  fmmes,  continue 
;*?tiy  much  tbe  same  in  all  ages,  and  the  human  faculty  Km- 

I  ~ii  a  its  spben:  of  action,  and  operating  always  upon  the 
•fL-ar  nncctials,  soon  arrives  at  an  impasitable  acme  which 

•  ire*  US  nodung  to  do  but  to  ring  the  changes  upon  antiquity. 
Ualf  oar  epic  poems  are  modifications  of  Homer,  though  nono 


are  equal  to  that  primitii-e  model ;  our  Ovidian  elegies,  our 
Pindarics,  and  our  Anacreontics,  all  resemble  their  first  pa- 
rents in  features  as  well  as  in  name.  Fertiliiung  our  minds 
with  the  brains  of  our  predeccsscnrs,  we  raise  new  crops  of  the 
old  grain,  and  pass  away  to  manure  the  intellectual  fi«ld  for 
future  harvests  of  the  same  description.  Destruction  and  re- 
production is  the  system  of  the  moral  as  well  as  of  the  physical 
world. 

An  anonymous  book  loses  half  its  interest ;  it  is  the  voice  of 
the  invisible,  an  echo  from  the  clouds,  tbe  ^ndow  of  an  tai- 
known  substance,  an  abstraction  devoid  of  all  faumanity.  One 
likes  to  hunt  out  an  author,  if  he  be  dead,  in  obituaries  and  bi- 
ographical dictionaries;  to  chase  him  from  his  birth ;  to  be  in 
at  his  death,  and  learn  what  other  offspring  of  bis  brain  survive 
him.  Even  an  assiuned  name  is  bettor  than  none,  though  it  is 
cicariy  a  nominal  fraud,  a  desertion  from  our  own  to  enlist  into 
another  idenii^.  It  mav  be  doubted  whether  we  havo  any 
natural  right  tbui  to  leap  down  the  throat,  as  it  were,  of  an 
imaginary  personage,  and  pass  off  a  counterfeit  of  our  own 
creation  for  genuine  coinage.  But  the  strongest  semi-vitality, 
or  zoophito  state  of  existence,  is  that  of  the  writers  of  Ephe- 
merides,  who  squeeze  the  whole  bulk  of  their  individuality 
into  the  narrow  compass  of  a  single  consonant  or  vowel ;  who 
have  an  amphibious  being  as  Mr.  A.,  a  liquid  celebrity  under 
the  initial  L.,  or  attain  an  immortally  of  rigz-zag  under  the 
signature  of  Z.  How  fantasdcal  to  bo  personally  known  as 
an  impei-sonal,  to  be  literally  a  man  of  letters,  to  have  all  our 
virtues  and  talents  intrusted  to  ono  little  bierogliphic,  like  the 
bottles  in  the  ;^>othecary'B  »bop  i 

Even  when  wc  assiiaae  a  literaiy  individuality  somewhat 
more  substantial  than  this  fanciful  creation ;  whenone  is  known, 
propria  pertoua,  as  the  real  iilcniical  Tomkint,  who  writes 
in  a  popular  magazine  under  the  signature  of  any  specific  let' 
ter,to  what  does  it  amount? — an  immortality  of  a  month,  after 
which  wo  arc  ttiuiquilly  left  to  enjoy  an  etemitj- — of  obliiion. 
Our  verj'  nature  is  epneineral ;  we  '  come  like  shadows,  so 
depart,'  From  time  to  time  some  benevolent  and  disinterest^ 
ed  compiler  endeavors  to  pluck  us  from  the  Lethean  gulf,  by 
republishing  our  best  papers  under  the  captivating  tide  of 
'Beauties  of  the  Magazines,'  'Spirit  of  tho  modem  Essayists,' 
or  some  such' embalming  words;  but  alas!  like  a  swimmer  in 
tbe  wide  ocean,  who  attempts  to  uphold  his  sinking  cororadi<, 
bo  can  but  give  him  a  few  mamenla'  resile,  when  both  sii.k 
together  in  tbe  waters  of  oblivion. 


■  NOVEMBER. 
This  is  the  montb  in  which  we  are  said  by  the  Frenchman 
to  hang  and  drown  ourselves.  We  also  agree  with  him  ia 
calling  it '  the  gloomy  month  of  November ; '  and  above  oU, 
with  oiu-  in-door,  money-getting,  and  niumaginative  habits,  all 
tbe  rest  of  the  year  we  contrive  to  make  it  so.  Not  all  of  us, 
bowever ;  and  fewer  and  fewer,  wc  trust,  every  day.  It  is  a 
feet  well  known  to  the  medical  pbiloshphcr,  that  in  proportion 
09  people  do  not  take  air  and  exercise,  their  blood  becomes 
darker  and  darker.  Now  what  datlcens  and  thickens  the  cir- 
culation, and  keeps  the  humors  within  the  pores,  darkensar^ 
clogs  tbe  mind ;  and  we  are  then  in  a  state  to  receive  pleasure 
intUfferendy  or  coninsedly,  and  pain  with  ten^ld  painfulness. 
If  we  add  to  this  a  quantity  of  vimeeeteary  cares  and  sordid 
mistakes,  it  is  so  much  the  worse.  A  love  of  namre  is  the 
refuge.  He  who  grapples  wjth  March,  and  has  the  smiling 
eyes  upon  hlin  of  June  and  August,  need  have  no  feu:  of  No* 
vember. 

And  OS  the  Italian  proverb  says,  every  medal  bos  its  reverse. 
November,  with  its  loss  of  verdure,  its  frequent  rains,  the  fall 
of  tbe  leaf,  and  the  visible  approach  of  winter,  is,  undoubtedly, 
a  gloomy  month  to  the  gloomy ;  but  to  others,  it  brings  but 
penwveness,  a  feeling  vety  for  fi^m  destitute  of  pleasure ;  and 
if  the  healthiest  and  most  imaginative  of  us  may  feel  th«r 
spirits  pulled  down  by  reflections  connrcted  with  earth,  its 
mortalities,  and  its  mistakes,  we  should  but  strengthen  our- 
selves the  mora  to  inake  strong  and  sweet  music  with  the 
changeful  but  harmonious  movements  of  nature.  In  no  s^-stem 
is  there  really  any  such  thing  as  death:  all  is  but  change  and 
vitality.  Wobecomo  either  spiritual  essences  or  new  physical 
beings,  or  rather  both ;  ond,  with  November's  Isive,  if  Pytfaag> 
eras  did  not  shrink  from  the  idea  of  being  a  bird,  wc  do  not 
see  why  Tomkins  should  be  so  fastidious.  Thrae  are  but  two 
things  that  are  really  horrible — maligniy  and  superstition;  one, 
which  disturbs  the  present  world ;  and  the  other,  wliich,  beside 
disturbing  the  present,  makes  a  Pand:emonium  of  the  greater 
part  of  the  future.  All  otiirr  piunfal  things  are  but  follies ; 
and  indeed  these  an  but  of  all  fellies  tho^HOSt  painful. 
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November — Tke  Alhaiross — Peter  Kltaa. 


That^  we  many  pleasum  in  November,  If  wo  will  lift  up 
our  matter^ fact  ejret,  and  8»l  that  Am  are  mauers-of-faci 
we  wldom  dream  of.  It  is  a  pleasant  thinp  to  meet  the  gen- 
tle fine  days  that  come  to  contradict  our  sayings  for  iis.  It  is 
B  pleasant  thing  to  see  the  primroaecome  back  again  in  woods 
and  meadows.  It  is  a  pleasant  thing  to  catch  the  whistle  of 
the  green-plover,  and  to  see  the  green-finches  congregate.  It 
is  a  pleasant  thii^  to  listen  to  the  deep,  amorous  note  of  the 
wood^igeons,  who  now  come  back  agam ;  and  it  is  a  pleasant 
ikmg  to  bear  the  deeper  voice  of  the  stags,  making  tbcir  tri- 
umphant love  amidst  the  falling  leaves. 

Beside  a  qnnnti^  of  fruit,  our  gardens  retain  a  number  of 
the  flowers  of  last  month,  with  the  striped  lUyin  leaf;  and  in 
addition  to  several  of  the  flowering  trees  and  shrubs,  we  have 
the  fertile  and  glowing  China-roses  in  flower;  and  in  fruit,  the 
pyracantha,  with  its  lustrous  red  berries,  that  cluster  so  beou- 
tifiilly  on  the  wells  of  cottitges.  This  is  the  time,  also,  for  do- 
mestic cultivators  of  flowers  to  be  verj-  busy  in  preparing  for 
those  spring  and  winter  ornaments,  which  used  to  be  thought 
the  work  of  magic.  They  may  plant  hyacinths,  dwarf-tulips, 
polyanthus-narcissus,  or  any  other  moderate-growing  bulbous 
roots,  either  in  wetei^glasses  or  in  pots  of  light  dry  earth,  to 
flower  early  in  their  apartments.  If  in  glasses,  the  l>ulb 
should  be  a  Kule  in  the  water ;  if  in  pots,  a  little  in  the  earth, 
or  but  just  covered.  They  should  be  kept  in  a  wonn,  l^ht 
room. 

The  trees  generally  lose  their  leaves  in  the  following  succes- 
sion :  walnut,  mult>orry,  horse-chestnut,  sycamore,  lime,  ash ; 
then,  after  an  inten'al,  elm ;  then  beech  and  oak ;  then  apple 
an^  peach  trees,  sometimes  not  till  the  end  of  November;  and 
lastly  pollard-oaks  and  young  beeobes,  which  retain  their  with- 
ered leaves  untii  pushed  off  by  their  aew  ones  in  spring.  Oaks 
that  happen  to  bo  stripped  of  their  leaves  by  cliafrci's  will  of- 
ten surprise  the  haunter  of  nature  by  bring  clothed  again  soon 
after  mid-summer  with  a  beautiful  vivid  foliage. 

The  former  endea^ws  to  finish  his  ploughing  this  month,  and 
ihen  lays  up  his  instruments  for  the  spring.  Catdo  ore  kept 
in  the  yard  or  st^le,  sheep  tnmed  into  the  tumip-fictd,  or  in 
bad  weather  fed  with  hay ;  bees  moved  under  shelter,  and 
pigeons  fed  in  the  dovc-bouae. 

Among  autnnmal  pleasures,  wo  ought  not  to  have  oBiiued 
the  veiy  foiling  of  the  leaves : 

'  To  view  the  tesres,  tUn  daocen  upon  air, 
Go  eddying  round.' 

Toward  the  end  of  the  month,  under  the  groves  and  other 
shady  places,  they  begin  to  lie  in  heaps  and  to  rustle  to  the 
foot  of  the  passenger ;  and  there  tb^  will  lie  till  the  young 
leaves  are  grown  oveihead,  and  spring  comes  to  look  down 
upon  them  with  her  flowers : 

•OhSprinf !  of  liop«,  ud  lofe,  and  jroutfa,  and  gUdnta 
Wud-wlngad emblem :  brig;bteit,beM,aBdfklrert! 

Wbenoe  ooiaest  thou,  when,  with  darii  wlMer't  wdaesi^ 
The  lean  that  ruis  ID  lunar  smUes  tkoa  tharestt 

Siiter  of  joy,  thou  art  (he  cbUd  who  weareat 
Thy  mother's  dying  smile,  tender  and  sweet) 

Thy  mother  Autumn,  for  whose  gntre  thou  beareit 
Fresh  flowers,  and  besms  like  flowers,  with  f^ntle  feet, 
Disturbing  not  the  leaves  which  are  bar  wiadinf -slwet,' 


THE  ALBATROSS. 

"T  is  said  Ih' AOatroN  never  reslfc* 

Where  the  fathomless  wavca  in  magnificence  toss, 
Homeless  and  high  soars  tho  wild  Albatross- 
Unwearied,  undaunted,  unslirinking,  alone ; 
Tho  ocean  his  empire,  the  tempest  bis  throne. 

When  the  terrible  whiriwind  roves  wild  o'er  the  suigc, 
And  the  humcoDo  howls  out  tlio  mariner's  dirge. 
In  thy  glory  thou  spumest  the  dark-liearing  sea. 
Proud  bird  of  the  ocean-world,  homeless  and  free! 

When  the  winds  are  at  rest,  and  tho  sun  in  his  glow, 

And  the  glittering  tide  sleeps  in  beauty  below, 
In  the  pride  of  thy  power  triumphant  above 
With  thy  mate  thou  art  holding  thy  revels  of  love. 

Untircd,  unfetter'd,  unwatched,  unconfmed. 
So  my  spirit  like  thee,  in  the  world  of  the  mind, 
No  leanuig  for  earth  e'er  to  weaiy  its  flight, 
And  fresh  as  thy  pinion  in  regions  of  light. 


CoMPLimsTAltT.— Rogers,  on  being  asked  liis  opiuioa  of 
Londonderry's  now  work,  pronounecd  it — panicukuiy  in  the 
more  Kriova  parts— the  most  amuwing  booK  that  had  been  is- 
sued from  the  press. 


PETER  KLAUS.... A  Gkuma.i  Legend.' 
Peter  Klaus  was  a  Goatherd  of  Siitcndorf,  and  tended  lu» 
flocks  in  tlie  Kyffhauscn  muuntaiiis;  here  he  was  acc usiotn o J 
to  let  them  rest  cveiy  evening  in  a  mead  Burroundedby  an  old 
wall,  while  he  made  his  mustr^r  of  them;  hut  for  some  days  lie  ' 
hod  remarked  that  one  of  his  finest  goats  always  disappear : 
some  time  after  cuuung  to  this  spot,  and  did  not  join  the  flock 
till  late:  watching  her  more  atlentivi'ly,  he  observed  that  slie 
slipped  through  an  opening  in  tho  wall,  upon  which  he  crept, 
after  the  animal,  ana  found  her  in  a  sort  of  cave,  busily  em- 

filoyed  in  gleaning  the  oat-graioa  that  dropped  down  singly , 
i^nn  the  roof.  He  looked  up,  and  shook  his  cars  amidst  tin 
shower  of  corn  that  now  fell  down  upon  him,  but  with  all  hii . 
inquiry  could  discover  nothing.  At  last  he  heard  above  the! 
stamping  and  nmghing  of  horses,  from  whoso  mangers  it  vnt  [ 
probable  the  oats  had  fallen. 

Peter  was  yet  standing  in  astonishment  at  the  sound  of  hop. 
ses  in  so  nniisuol  a  place,  when  a  bc^  appeared,  who  by  signs, 
without  speaking  a  word,  desired  him  to  follow.    Accardi^ly  ! 
he  ascended  a  few  steps  and  passed  over  a  walled  court  into 
a  hollow,  closed  in  on  oU  sides  by  lof^  rocks,  where  a  portiid 
twilight  shot  through  the  ov«<4preading  foliage  of  the  anmbs.  | 
Here,  upon  a  smooth,  fresh  nwn,  1»  found  twelve  knight*  I 
plajHng  gmvcly  at  nine-pins,  and  notoneflFK^asyllaUej  with 
equal  silence  Peter  was  instdled  in  tho  office  of  setting  up  the 
nine-pins.  ' 

At  first  he  performed  this  duty  with  knees  that  knocked 
against  each  other,  as  he  now  and  then  stole  a  partial  look  at 
tlio  long  beards  and  sloshed  doublets  of  the  noble  knights.  By 
degrees,  however,  custom  gtive  him  courage;  he  gazed  on 
o\'erything  with  afirmcrlook,aQd  at  last  even  ventured  to  drink 
out  of  a  bowl  that  stood  near  him,  from  which  the  wine  exhaled 
a  most  delicious  odour.  The  glowing  juice  made  him  feel  as 
if  vc-onimated,  and  whenever  he  found  the  least  weariness,  ho 
agtun  drew  fresh  \igor  from  the  inexhaustible  goUet.  Sleep  at 
last  overcome  him. 

Upon  waking,  Peter  found  himself  in  the  very  same  inclosed 
mead  where  he  was  wont  to  tell  liis  herds.  Ho  rubbed  his 
eyes,  but  could  see  no  sign  either  of  dog  or  goats,  and  was  be- 
sides, noia  little  astonished  at  the  high  grass,  and  Bhrubs,and 
trees,  which  he  had  never  before  observed  there.  Not  well 
knowing  what  to  think,  he  continued  his  way  over  all  die  places 
that  he  had  been  accustomed  to  frequent  with  his  goats,  but 
no  where  could  ho  find  any  traces  of  them ;  below  him  he  saw 
Sittendorf,  and,  at  length,  with  hasQ-  steps,  he  descended. 

The  people,  whom  ho  met  before  the  vilkige,  were  all  stran- 
gers to  him;  they  had  not  the  dress  of  liis  acquaintance,  nor 
yet  did  they  exactly  speak  their  language,  and,  when  he  asked 
afler  his  goats,  all  stared  and  touched  their  cluns.  At  Inat  he 
did  tho  same  obnost  invduntaiily,  and  found  his  board  length- 
ened by  a  foot  at  least,  upon  whkb  he  began  to  conclude  that 
himself  and  those  about  him  were  equally  under  the  influence 
of  enchantment ;  still  he  recognized  tho  mountain  lie  had  de- 
scended, for  the  Kiflhausen;  3ie  houses  too,  Viith  their  yards 
and  gardens,  were  all  bmilior  to  him,  and  to  the  posaii^qucs- 
tictts  (rf'atraveler,  several  boys  replied  by  the  name  of  Sib- 
endorf. 

With  increasing  doubt  he  now  walked  through  tho  N*illage 
to  his  house :  it  was  much  decayed,  and  before  it  lay  a  strange 
goatherd's  tmy  iu  a  ragged  frock,  by  whose  side  was  a  dog 
worn  lank  by  age,  that  growled  and  snarled  when  he  spoke  to 
him.  Ho  then  entered  the  cottage  through  an  opening  which 
had  once  been  closed  by  a  dour;  here  too  he  found  all  so  v<nd 
and  waste  that  he  toiuned  out  again  at  tho  hack  door  as  if  in- 
to.\icate<l,  and  called  his  tvifo  and  children  by  tbwnamcs;  but 
none  heard,  none  answered. 

In  a  short  time,  women  and  children  thronged  ai-ound  tbo 
stranger  vrith  the  long  hoary  beard,  and  all,  as  if  for  a  wager, 
jfuned  in  inquiring  what  be  wanted.  Before  his  own  bouse  to 
ask  others  aAerUswife,  or  children,  orcven  of  himself,  seemed 
so  strange,  that,  to  get  rid  of  these  querists,  he  mentioned  tlio 
first  Dame  that  occurrcd  to  him,  *'  Kurt  Stpffeu  ?"  Tho  bye- 
standors  looked  at  each  other  in  silence,  till  at  lost,  an  old  wo- 
man said:  "  He  has  been  ia  thechurch-yard  these  twelve  yckrs, 
and  you'll  not  go  there  to^lay."  "  Veltcn  McierJ"  "  Heaven 
rest  his  soul  I"  replied  an  ancient  dome,  leaning  upon  her 
crutch:  "  Heaven  rest  his  soul !  Ho  has  lain  these  fifteen  years 
in  the  house  that  he  vrill  never  leave." 

Tho  Goatherd  shuddered,  as  in  the  last  speaker  he  recogni- 
zed his  neighbor,  who  seemed  to  hove  suddenly  grown  old ;  but 
he  had  lost  all  desire  fur  farther  qucsiious.    At  tliis  moment, 

'  This  legeiid  way  bo  intorssUng  to  the  admirersofWasbingtaa  Jr- 
viag,  as  tha  sonrca  of  his  aauising  Uotjsf  Rip  Van  Wioklsk 
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ik.'k  TOUDf  woman  pressed  through  the  anxious  gapers,  cai^ 
-X  Bfl  iflEut  in  her  arms,  aod  leitdii^  by  the  hand  a  girl  of 
0-^  {jaitefit  jears  aid,  all  three  the  very  image     his  wnfe. 
TcianTviDZ surprise heukedbername:  "Maria!"  "And 
■  -.1  ialheT'i      "  Peter  Klaus !  Heav-en  rest  his  soul !    It  is 
VI  rraty  yc&n  since  we  soti^^t  him  day  and  night  on  the 
[rfsia^ea  monntains,  when  his  Sock  returned  without  himt 
'.  w  i>ta  but  seven  years  old." 
Tbe Goaifacid  could  contain  lumself  no  loiwer:  "I  am  Pe- 
tr  Bau,'*  he  cried,  "  I  am  Peter  Klaus,  and  none  else,"  and 
If  mdKdlfae  ehQd  frum  his  daughter's  aims.    All  for  a  mo- 
ouod  aa  if  pMri&ed,  rill  at  length  one  voice,  and  another, 
audier,  exclaimed,  "  Yes,  this  is  Peter  Klatu !  Wdcome, 
M^faor!  Wclcofoe  after  twenty  years  !" 


HOW  TO  PAV  RENT. 
ToakBow  AeMottT-of  tbo  Ktnghtof  Kerry  sod  BiHy  Mc- 

"I  feu  I  nnst  confess  my  ignorance— I  never  heard  of  it." 
'TheBimy  be  you  never  knew  Giles  DaxonT" 
'  I  km  not  dial  pJeasarc,  eatber." 

'  Uri  Uess  me,  bow  strange  that  is  1  I  thought  be  was 
i^iZTkaowB  than  the  Duke  m  Wellington  or  the  traveling 
per.  Well,  I  most  tell  you  the  story,  fur  it  has  a  moral,  too 
-^idnd.  several  morals ;  but  you  11  find  them  out  for  yourself. 

it  seems  that  one  day  as  the  Kni^t  of  Kerry  was  walking 
iM  \be  Soand  ia  London,  lulling  on  hour's  time,  till  the 
Me  was  done  prayers,  and  Hume  tired  of  hearing  himself 
fKiiwf,  bis  eye  was  caught  by  an  enormous  picture  displayed 
ibc  waO  of  a  house,  representing  a  human  figure  covor- 
4      loeg  dark  hair,  with  huge  nails  upon  bis  hands,  and 
■^inM  feariul  expression  at  face.    At  first  the  Knight 
sn^kwas  Dr.  Bowring,  but  oa  coming  nearer  he  heard  a 
as      a  scarlet  firery  and  cocked  hut,  call  out, '  Walk  in, 
lift  mi  gendemen— the  most  wonderful  curiosity  ever  ex- 
iiattd— oaty  one  thill  ing — the  vtld  man  from  Chinpoowango, 
=  AftiesT  -eati  raw  wittals  without  being  cooked,  tind  many 
^  wpricing  and  pleasing  performances.*    The  Knight 
^  Ui  Eocney,  and  was  admitted.    At  first  the  crowd  pre- 
•cwd  Us  mtSog  any  ddng — for  die  place  was  full  to  suflb- 
xna,  and  the  mse  awfid— for,  bonde  tbo  catrfamaticms  and 
^fhase  of  ibe  an^nce,  there  were  three  bairel-organs,  play- 
1^ '  Home,  tweet  Home  V  and  '  Cherry  Ripe,'  and  the  wild 
MS  himself  oontributed  his  share  to  the  uproar.    At  lost,  the 
Li^te  olAained,  by  dint  of  squeezing  and  some  pushing,  a 
ifaes  io  front,  wben,  to  his  very  great  horror,  he  behold  a 
ifVT  dw  &r  eclipsed  the  portrait  without  doors. 
"  It  was  a  mrm  nearly  n^ed,  covered  with  long  shaggy  hair 
Sttgrew  even  over  his  nose  and  cheek  bones.    He  sprang 
-'watooMimps  on  all-fours,  but  always  uttering  the  most  feai^ 
b  .R^snd  glaring  on  the  crowd,  in  a  manner  that  was  really 
coRTciB).    The  Knight  did  not  feel  exactly  happy  at  the 
^irir  proceeding,  and  began  heartily  to  wish  himself  hock  in 
'Hnse,'  even  upon  a  committee  of  privileges,  when,  sud- 
i^.  ibe  3ai-age  gave  a  more  frantic  scream  than  before,  end 
upon  a  morsel  of  raw  beef,  which  a  keeper  extended  to 
*jcs  ^ea  a  \aag  fork,  like  a  tandem  whip— ^  was  not  safe, 
I  ■  Tfxan,  at  close  quarters ; — this  he  tore  to  pieces,  eagerly, 
m^Tfntvd  to  thf  most  voracious  manner,  amid  great  clnp- 
P(  tf  baads,  and  other  eridcnccs  of  satisfaction  from  the 
timer.   'I'H  go  now,'  thought  the  Knight;  'for  God 
om  vlwiber,  in  his  hungry  moods,  he  might  not  &ncy  to 
'«Ur  Va  dinnrr  with  a  member  of  Parliament.'   Just  at 
i-j  i^aia,  some  sounds  struck  bis  ear  that  supriscd  him  not 
1       He  listened  more  attentively  :  and,  conceive,  if  you 
^  tsi  amazement  to  hnd  thnt,  amidst  bii  most  fearful 
9^a:d  wild  yells,  tho  savage  was  talking  Irish.    Laugh,  if 
;<a9n;  hoi  it  is  truth  I  am  telling  j'ou ;  nothing  less  than 
nk.  Ibcre  he  was  jumping  four  feet  high  in  tho  air ;  cat- 
^  1b)  raw  meat;  piilling  ont  his  hair  by  handfulU;  and, 
ail  iH  ibi»,  c-jrsing  the  wbolo  company  to  his  heart's  con* 
-x.m  a«  gvwd  Irish  as  ever  was  heanl  in  Trnlcc.  Now, 
^  llw  Knigbt  had  heard  of  red  Jews,  and  White  Nc- 
rr»,  Ik  never  happened  to  read  any  account  of  an  African 
.Sasian;  so,  tv  bscened  ^-eiy  closely,  and,  by  degrees,  not 
"Jitlic  vuids  were  known  to  lnm,butthevoicD  was  familiar. 

^aph,  somctliing  he  heard,  left  no  furtht  r  doubt  upon  his 
t  J,  isd,  turning  to  t)io  savage,  he  addrcsseil  hirn  in  Irish, 
x'jHeame  time  fixing  a  look  of  most  scrutitiiziiig  impoit 

fa  him 

" '  yiho  are  you,  you  scoundrel  V  said  the  Knight. 
"Bi!hMc(*ab<*,  your  honor.* 


" '  And  what  do  you  mean  by  playing  off  these  tricks  here, 
instead  of  earning  your  bread  like  an  honest  mant' 

"*  Wisbt,'  said  Billy,  'and  keep  tbe  secret.  I'm  emnng 
the  rent  for  your  honor.  must  do  many  a  qnenr  tlimg, 

that  pays  two  pound  ten  an  aero  for  bad  lancC' 

"  This  was  enough ;  the  Knig^it  wisbed  Billy  every  success, 
and  lefi  bim  amid  the  vociferous  applause  of  a  well- 
satisfied  audience.  The  adventure,  it  seems,  has  made 
tho  worthy  Knight  a  great  friend  to  the  introduction  of  poor 
laws ;  fur  he  remarks  very  tndy,  dnt  more  of  Billy's  countty- 
men  mi^t  take  a  fancy  to  a  savage  life,  if  tbe  tecret  were 
found  oat." 


MEAN  AND  GREAT  FIGURES 
tuna  BV  sKvaaAL  pebsors. 
I.  Of  llionwko  hare  made  paat  Afnras  in  sokm  particular  aetioa  or 
circamstaBce  of  Ibeir  Hvea. 

Alexander  the  Great,  after  his  victory,  at  tbe  Straits  of 
Mount  Taurus,  when  he  entered  the  tent,  where  the  Queen 
and  the  Princesses  of  Persia  fell  at  his  feet- 
Socrates,  tho  whole  last  day  of  his  life,  and  porttculariy.from 
the  time  he  took  tbe  ptrison,  until  the  moment  be  ex|Hred. 

Cicoro,  when  be  was  recalled  from  bis  banidiment,  the  peo- 
ple through  every  place  be  passed  meeting  bim  wiUi  shouts  of 
joy  and  cmgratulation,  and  all  Rome  coming  out  to  receive 
him. 

Regulus,  when  be  went  out  of  Rome  attended  by  bis 
friends  to  the  gale,  and  returned  io  Carthage  accordii^  to  his 
word  of  honour— althoittfa  he  knew  he  must  he  put  to  k  cruel 
death,  for  advising  the  Romans  to  pursue  their  war  with  that 
commonwealth. 

Sdpio  the  Elder,  when  be  dismissed  a  beautiful  captive 
lady  presented  to  him  after  a  great  victory,  turning  his  nead 
aside  to  preserve  his  own  virtue. 

The  same  Scijno  when  be  and  Hannibal  met  before  tbe  bat- 
tle, if  the  fact  be  true. 

CincinnatuB,  when  the  messengers  sent  by  tbe  Senate  to 
make  him  dictator,  found  him  at  the  plough. 

Epaminondas,  when  the  Persian  embassador  came  to  bis 
bouse,  and  found  bim  in  the  midst  of  pover^. 

Virgil,  when  at  Rome,  the  whole  audience  rose  i^,  out  of 
veneraticti,  as  be  entered  the  theatre. 

MaJuanet  tbe  Great,  when  he  cut  off*  his  beloved  mistress's 
bead  on  a  stage  erected  for  that  purpose,  to  convince  his  sol- 
diers, who  taxed  him  for  preferring  his  lov«  to  his  ^oiy. 

Cromwell,  when  he  quelled  a  mutiny  in  Hyde  Park. 

Robert  Halsey,  Earl  of  Oxford,  at  his  trial. 

Cato,  of  Utica,  whenbeprovidedfiv  theiafelyf^his&ieBcb, 
end  bad  determined  to  die. 

Sir  Thomes  More,  during  his  imprisonment,  and  at  Us  exe- 
cution. 

Marius,  when  the  s<ddier  sent  to  kill  him  in  the  dnngean* 
was  struck  with  so  much  awe  and  vensration  that  bis  sword 
fell  from  his  hand. 

Douglas,  when  the  ship  he  commanded  was  on  fire,  and  he 
lay  down  to  die  in  it,  because  it  should  not  be  said,  that  me 
of  bis  family  ever  quitted  tbeir  post. 

n.  Ufthose  wbo  have  aiBdaa  mean,  coatsmptiblaafiirstBSOnaaatlail 

orcirconutanM  of  their  lives. 

Antony,  at  Acdum,  when  he  fled  after  CleopatnL 
Pompey,  when  he  was  killed  on  tbe  sea-sh(»e  in  Egypt 
Nero  and  VitelKus,  when  they  were  put  to  death, 
Lepidus,  when  he  was  cnnpelled  to  lay  down  his  share  of 

the  Triumvirate. 

Cromwell,  the  dav  ho  refused  the  kingship  out  of  fear. 

Perseus,  King  of  Muccdon,  when  he  was  led  in  triumph. 

Richard  the  Second,  of  England,  after  he  was  deposed. 

King  James  the  Second  of  England,  when  the  Prince  of 
Orange  sent  to  bim  at  nudni^t  to  leave  London. 

King  William  the  Third  ^  England,  when  he  sent  to  beg 
the  House  of  Commons  to  cominue  his  Dutch  guards,  and  was 
rcfijsed. 

Queen  Aimc  of  England,  when  she  tent  Whitwtwth  to  Mus- 
covy on  an  embassy  of  humiliadon,  for  an  insult  committed 
there  on  that  Prince's  ombasiwlor. 

Tbe  Lord  Chancellor  Bacon,  when  be  wes  convicted  of 
bribery. 

Tho  late  Duke  of  Marlborough,  when  ho  was  forced,  after 
his  own  disgrace,  to  carry  liis  Duchess'sgold  key  to  tho  Queen. 

Tho  old  EaT'l  of  Pembroke,  »'hen  a  Scotch  lord  gave  him 
a  lash  with  a-wbip  at  Ncwmnrket,  in  presence  of  all  tbe  no- 
bility, and  ho  bore  it  with  patience. 

lung  Charles  the  Socoaa  of  England,  vkta  be  enteaed  into 
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the  second  Dutch  war ;  and  many  other  action*  during  his 

whtde  rci^. 

Philip  the  Second  of  Spain,  afitr  the  defeat  of  tlie  Armada. 

TbB  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth,  when  ho  resigned  his 
crown,  and  nobody  would  beheve  his  reasons. 

Julius  Ciesar,  when  Antony  offered  to  pttt  a  diadctn  on  his 
head,  and  the  people  ahcfuted  for  joy  to  tee  him  decline  it; 
which  he  never  offered  to  do,  till  he  saw  their  dislike  in  their 
countenances. 

Fanftx,  the  pariiament  general,  at  the  time  of  King 
Charles's  trial. 

Coriolanus  when  he  withdrew  his  amy  from  Rome,'  ai  the 
entreaty  of  his  mother. 

Hannibal,  at  Antiochu^'s  court. 

Beeu  Fielding,  at  Bfty  years  old,  when  in  a  quarrel  upon  the 
stage,  he  was  run  into  his  breast,  which  be  opened  and 
showed  to  the  ladies,  that  he  might  move  tinea  lore  and  pity ; 
but  th^  all  fcU  a  laughing. 

The  Count  de  Bussoy  Rabutin,  when  he  was  t«called  to 
court  after  twenty  years  banishment  into  the  country,  and  af- 
fected to  make  the  aamo  figure  he  did  in  his  youth. — SiH/t. 

THE  WAR  OF  THE  LEAGUE. 

■Y  T.  a.  MACAVLEY. 

Heniy  I oa  his  aecMston  to  tke  Freaek  crown,  wu  opposed  bj  s 
Isrfepsrt  of  his  subdeels,  undsr  the  Dake  of  HMeane,  with  lh«  ss- 
sistsnce  of  Bpsin  aad  Savoy.  **  In  Harch,  ISOO,  u  mined  a  decisive 
victory  over  that  parn  at  Yvtl.  Before  the  battle,  ke  addressed  his 
troops,  'MyGhUdreii,frjroulosetightoryoureiriors,rsUTtoairwhile 
plunw— you  will  olwejn  flnd  it  in  the  path  to  hooor  ana  ^orjr.'  Hi* 
eondnet  was  snswerable  to  his  prOmiH.    Nothiog  conld  resiit  hb  im- 

Cuons  velor.  Bad  the  leafoers  underwent  a  tetol  and  bkiody  deftsL 
he  nidst  of  the  root,  Henrr  foUonred,  eryiag,  'Ssva  tbe  Frendi!' 
and  his  eleoseacy  sdded  a  number  of  the  eaeniies  to  his  own  army." 

Now  giory  to  the  Lord  or  Hosts,  from  whom  sll  glories  arel 

And  rlory  toourSovereifD  LeifS,  King;  Henn'  of  Navarre! 

Now  let  there  be  tbe  merry  sound  of  muiicaad  the  dance,  {France! 

Throuf  h  thy  corn-Belds  f  reen,  and  suoay  vines,  oh  pleaMot  land  of 

And  tlion,  Roebelle,  our  own  RoebeUe,  proud  city  of  the  waters, 

Afsia  let  rapture  U^t  the  eyes  of  all  tny  uoaminf  dsughteis. 

As  tkoB  wert  coasiaat  in  our  ills,  be jf^ous  ia  our  jmr, 

For  cold,  sad  stiff,  and  still  are  they  who  wrouf  ht  thy  walls  annoy. 

Hurrah !  hurrah !  a  slagle  field  hath  turned  Ibe  chance  of  war, 

Hurrahl  burrah!  for  Ivry,  and  King  Hew?  of  Navarre. 

Oh  I  how  our  hearts  were  besting,  when,  at  tbe  dawn  of  day, 
Wc  BOW  the  am/  of  tho  League  drawn  out  in  long  array ; 
With  all  Itt  prieit-led  citisena,  and  all  ita  rebel  peers, 
And  AppcQzel'a  ntout  inTaDIry,  and  Egmont's  Flemish  spears. 
There  rode  the  brood  of  falie  Lorraine,  tbe  cnnea  of  ourlaudl 
And  dark  MayeoneJvas  in  the  midst,  a  troocbeon  in  his  band ; 
And,  as  we  look'd  on  tbem,  we  tbouglit  of  Seine's  empui^ed  Aood, 
And  Kood  Colifoi'i  boai?  hair  all  dabbled  with  bis  btooa; 
And  wc  cried  unto  tbe  living  God,  who  rules  the  Ibto  of  war, 
To  fight  for  bis  own  holy  name,  and  Henry  of  Navarre. 

The  kuif  li  come  to  marshal  us,  ia  eU  bis  armor  drest. 

And  lie  has  bound  a  snow-white  pinme  upon  hi*  gallant  crest. 

He  look'd  upon  his  people,  and  •  tear  was  in  his  eye ; 

He  look'd  upon  the  traitors,  and  bis  gisnce  waa  itcro  and  high. 

Right  graciously  he  smiled  on  us,  as  rolled  iVom  wing  to  wing, 

Down  ail  our  line,  in  desfeniog  shout,  "  Ood  save  our  Lord,  tM  Klag .* 

"  And  If  my  standard-bearer  fell,  as  Ml  fitU  well  be  may^ 

For  never  saw  1  promise  yet  of  such  a  bloody  (Vay — 

Prem  where  ye  see  my  wklte  plume  shine,  amidst  the  ranks  of  war, 

And  be  your  oriflamaie,  to-day,  the  bdmet  of  NarBrM." 

Hurrsfe  the  fbee  sre  moving !   Hark  to  tbe  mingled  din, 

Of  AA,  and  stead,  and  trump,  and  drum,  and  roariag  eulverin ! 

The  tmr  Duke  is  pricking  fast  across  Sslnt  Aadra's  plain, 

With  all  tbe  hireUng  chivalry  of  GuelderSBDd  Almsyne. 

Now  by  the  lips  oC  those  ye  love,  fair  gentlemen  of  France, 

Charge  for  the  goldeiAilie*  now,  upon  them  with  the  lance! 

A  tlioutand  spurs  are  striking  deep,  d  thoassnd  spears  in  rest, 

A  Ihouaaud  knights  are  pressing  close  behind  the  snow-white  crest ; 

And  in  they  burrt,  and  on  they  ruih'd,  wbilo,  like  a  suidiug  star. 

Amidst  the  thickest  carnage  blazed  the  helmet  of  Navarre. 

Now,  Ood  be  praised,  tho  day  is  ours '.  Hayenne  hath  tamed  his  rein. 
D'Aumale  hath  cried  for  q^uorter, — tbe  Flemish  Count  is  slain. 
Their  ranks  are  breakins  Uke  thin  clouds  before  a  Biscay  gale ; 
The  field  is  heap'd  with  bleeding  steed*,  and  fisfs,  and  doven  msil } 
And  then  wo  thought  on  vcugeance,  and  nil  along  oar  van, 
"  BcBMimbcr  St.  Dertholomew,"  was  paas'd  from  maa  to  man ; 
But  out  spake  yeutle  Henry,  "  No  Frencluaau  Is  my  fbo  j 
Pawn,  down  with  every  Ibreigner ;  but  let  yoar  brethren  pt." 
Oh !  was  there  ever  such  s  kni|ht,  in  fKendship  or  in  war, 
As  our  Sovereign  Lord,  King  Henry,  the  soldier  of  Navane ! 

Ho!  maidens  ofVienns!   Ho!  matrons  of  Lucerne! 

Weep,  weep,  and  rend  your  hair  for  those  who  never  sbaD  return. 

Ho !  Philip,  send  for  chanty,  thy  Mexican  ptslolei. 

That  Antwerp  monfca  mny  sing  a  mass  for  Iby  poor  spearmen's  souls! 

Ho!  failani  nobles  of  the  league,  look  that  ;'uur  arms  De  bright! 

Ho !  burghers  of  St.  Genevieve,  keep  watch  end  ward  to-night ! 

For  our  God  hath  crush'd  llie  tyrant,  our  God  bath  raued  the  slave. 

And  mock'd  the  counsel  of  tbe  wise  and  the  valor  of  tho  brave. 

Then  glory  to  his  holy  name,  from  whom  all  glories  are ; 

And  f  wry  to  o*"  r  Sevsrs Iga  Lord,  King  Henry  of  Narsrro. 


THE  SIGNAL  Bt  Leitch  RiTcatz. 

I  had  of:cas'ion  in  May  last  to  traverse  a  considerable  po^ 
tion  of  the  TjtoI — not  on  foot,  however,  us  such  a  journey 
ought  to  be  p^unned,  but  in  the  diligence.  Among  the  finest 
specimens  of  the  picttuesqtic'  I  saw  in  the  whole  cotmtiy,  was 
the  Castle  of  Salum.  Some  idea  may  be  formed  of  the  ex- 
travagnnl  situation  of  this  ruin,  from  a  \-ignettc  in  tho  unmber 
of  Mr.  Brockendoo's  work  on  the  Alps,  which  relates  to  the 
Puss  of  the  Brenner,  but  only  a  very  faint  one.  The  very  pre- 
cisenoss  of  pointing,  in  &rt,  which  usually  gives  it  tho  ad%-an- 
tago  o\-er  poetry  in  description,  renders  it  in  this  case  less 
foithful  to  the  c»joct.  It  wderiaHzet,  as  it  were,  what  seems 
nothing  more  than  on  odd  and  fantastic  idra,  even  when  sob* 
jected  to  the  scrutiny  of  the  sensc^i.  At  Sctlum  all  is  dim,  and 
shadowy,  and  visionary.  Tbe  scenery  is  supemattiml.  It  as- 
sociates itself,  in  spite  of  our  waking  faculties,  with  dreams 
and  nightly  terrors,  and  tbe  recollections  of  our  haunted  youth. 

Conceive  a  vast  range  of  mountains  overhanging  tho  vallej- 
of  the  Adige,  which  seems  to  have  been  formed  onghmfly  of  s 
single  rock,  broken  many  ages  ngo,  in  somo  CODvnhuon  of  na- 
ture, into  fragments.  Several  of  these  vast  masses  ^pear  to 
pierce  the  clouds  with  their  jagged  pinnacles ;  others,  more 
hideous,  bend  over  the  volley  as  if  laughing  at  tho  laws  of 
gravitation;  while  many,  subdivided  into  portions, mdividually 
huge  but  comparatively  minute,  encumber  the  moimcain-side 
with  their  unwieldy  ruins.  One  enormous  cliff,  bowe^'e^,  in 
front  of  tho  pititure,  attracts  more  partkularly  tbie  obsei-vatioo 
of  the  traveler.  It  b  wholly  unconnected  with  the  mountain, 
with  which  it  seems  to  vie  in  hight,  and  is  of  a  form  singularly 
terrific  to  the  imagination.  £%'eiy  where,  it  presents  side* 
that  appear  to  be  inaccessihla,  from  their  steepness,  even  to 
the  cMmiris ;  and  next  the  mountain  especially,  the  be- 
tween, darkened  by  eternal  shadow,  looks  Hke  the  entrance  of 
hell  itself.  The  top  is  broken  into  |>iimacles,  hung  with  ivy 
and  lichen ;  and  perched  on  these  pinnacles  ore  the  rains  irf 
the  Cnstle  of  Salum. 

I  could  Icom  very  little  of  the  history  of  this  remarkohle  ob- 
ject. Salum,  it  seems,  was  a  rUUrbeurg,  or  kingljr  cude, 
of  some  importance  in  the  middle  ages ;  hut  the  iminediBte 
causes  of  its  falling  into  decay  are  tmknown.  Neumaier  von 
Ramsr.la,  on  old  German  traveler,  says  boldly,  that  it  was  im- 
pregnable ^  stormed  by  spirits,  when  the  family  immediately 
took  to  flight.  A  later  visiter.  Professor  Schubert  of  ErUngen, 
assures  iia  in  bis  '  Wanderbucbl^,'  that  be  himself  saw  tome- 
iking.  For  my  part,  I  saw  nothing  but  old  walls,  most  ro- 
mantically si  luaied ;  and  I  should  have  been  very  well  satislied 
to  have  attributed  their  dilapidation  to  the  change  that  hu 
taken  place  in  the  system  of  warfare  and  the  habits  of  the  peo- 
ple, had  it  not  been  for  one  of  my  feUow-travelers. 

This  person  was  a  Bavarian,  emarently  <X  the  miUmy  or- 
der, and  bora  the  marks  ofhavingoeen  handsome  in  his  youUi. 
He  was,  however,  much  disfigur^  by  hard  ser\ice ;  and  over 
and  above  a  most  ghastly  complexion,  had  a  pair  of  eyes  that 
nobody  could  meet  unmoved.  Whatwas  their  particular  form 
or  color  I  know  not ;  but  peiiiaps  Mr.  Coleridge  can  tell — for 
I  am  sure  they  resembled  those  of  tbe  Ancient  Mariner.  When 
I  inquired  the  name  and  history  of  the  Ritterbotirg,  he  gave 
me  a  look  wbit^  I  shall  never  forget.  Nay,  he  seemed  to  be 
on  the  point  of  speakiiig;  but  glancing  suddenly  at  our  com- 
panions, ho  leonied  back  in  his  dark  comer  of  the  vehicle, 
where  nothing  could  be  seen  but  the  glare  of  his  singular  ejej 
in  the  gloom. 

Several  times  in  the  course  of  tho  journey  to  Botzen,  where 
we  WeTi)  to  rest  for  the  night,  my  thoughts  recurred  involunta- 
rily to  Salum.  As  we  leifl  the  magical  infltience  of  the  ploco 
itself,  bowever,  I  was  able  to  smile  at  the  hold  which  had  been 
token  of  my  imagination  by  tbe  ftrongcr,  in  conneciiDn  with 
the  ruined  castle.  It  is  tme,  thought  I,  he  U  an  elderly  man, 
but  he  Cannot  be  six  or  seven  hundrMl  years  old  ;  in  spite  uf 
his  rcmoikablc  eyes,  ho  Is  not  the  Wundtiring  Jew  I  He  is  old 
enough,  howe%'er,  to  know  something  which  may  be  forgotten 
by  other  people,  and  that  may  be  inteiiesting  to  a  dreamer  like 
myself.    I  will  ask  him  to  supper. 

The  invitation  was  given  and  eccepled.  We  arrived  at 
Botzen  on  a  cold,  dark,  uncomfortable  night.  When  entering 
the  room  [.ppropriated  to  mc,  an  object  I  encountered  at  the 
door  still  more  unhinged  my  feelings.  It  was  the  representa- 
tion, admirably  well  executed,  of  a  corpse  staiwling  erect — 
naked,  ghastly,  vvotmded,  and  dabbled  with  blood.  From  the 
cross  and  other  peruliarities,  I  perceived  that  it  was  one  of 
those  statues  of  our  Saviour  which  ore  met  with  at  ewry  turn, 
both  in  and  out  of  doors,  in  this  part  of  the  TyTol.  It  wu  the 
Rnt  1  had  scco,  and  made  my  hhod  rrni  c<dd  with  honor. 
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The  RMMB  wu  laige,  cftrpetloM,  floored  wHb  dl«,  and  without 
firs.  The  noD  beat  againit  Urn  ouemenu,  which  rattled  in 
reply.  As  die  wind  rasbed  groaning  down  the  chimney,  the 
fiuiw*  of  the  candle*  wavered,  forminii;  wtnding-akeeit  inmi- 
nerable  on  the  white  tallow.  I  wished  that  I  had  not  asked 
the  stranger  to  snpper. 

He  came.  He  was  sileDt,  bat  not  an  unsociafalo  man.  He 
aie  his  mppae  withoat  mnch  •peaking;  and  when  the  subitan- 
tiib  had  gnen  place  to  walmiU  and  a  bottle  of  Buigundy,  he 
facnuncd  several  times,  and  festemng  his  eyes  upon  mo,  awai^ 
ed  the  signal  which  be  knew  was  to  be  forthcoming. 

"  Towhing  this  Castle  of  Salum,"  said  I,  "  and  its  history 
aad  antiqaities." 

"  I  know  nothing  of  its  tdsttny  and  antiquities,"  sud  he. 

*'  You  surprise  me,  sir !" 

"Why  so  T  I  am  indeed  a  sort  of  antique  myself— but  I  am 
twt  the  Wandering  Jew." 

"  Tbat  is  just  what  I  was  thinking."  The  stranger  smOed. 
"X  mean,"  continued  I,  "  that  I  should  not  take  you  to  be  so 
rideriy  a  personage.  But  the  truth  is,  I  imagined  from  a 
certain  intelUgenee  in  your  expression  ag  we  passed  Salum, 
Ittt  joo  could  tell  SOTnethiog  about  the  castle  if  you  would." 

"  Ton  were  rigbL  My  story,  however,  is  a  modem  one ; 
and  one  that,  connected  as  it  is  with  my  family  history,  and  re- 
vrring  rectdlections,  some  of  pain,  and  all  of  interest,  I  do  not 
dtooM  torecile  in  a  public  company.  My  visit  to  siUum  was 
■Ueaded,  most  tutoqwctedly  to  me,  widi  ciRonuances  of  pub- 
Ec  nwmenl ;  and  as  you  appear  to  he  actuated  by  nothing 
man  than  literary  curiosity,  you  are  welcome  to  tisten  to  a 
page  of  Tyroleae  history." 

I  apologized  to  the  old  man  for  my  folly,  (discovering  at  the 
moment,  as  the  warm  hue  of  life  was  spread  over  his  complex- 
ion by  ^  efiects  of  the  wine,  that  his  oyes  were  not  so  very 
rsmanable,)  and  reqaoated  Mm  to  proceed  with  his  narrative 
wUcb  I  koaw  I  should  Sod,  at  least  so  I  eaid,  more  interest- 
ing than  an  ^  ghost  stoties  in  the  world.  The  fidhnring  is, 
at  neariy  aa  I  can  racdlect,  ^  nibatnnce  of  what  he  ttdd  me : 

My  raiment  was  stationed  at  Trent,  firom  1806,  when  the 
Tyrol  was  ceded  to  Bavaria  by  the  Trea^  of  Petersburg,  till 
1809,  the  eonunenGementoftbe  present  war.  This  period,  of 
three  years,  I  number  among  the  most  remarkable  in  my  life. 
The  rarly  part  of  it,  however,  was  spmt  in  the  lassitude,  both 
of  mind  and  body,  which  gsnisoo-troops  are  so  liable  to  fall 
into  when  they  find  themselves  suddenly  in  a  place  destitute  of 
tho  umneaning  nothings  which  fillupthelifeof  a  soldicrduring 
peace,  undor  the  name  of  amusement.  There  were  no  balls, 
■o  £nners,  no  promenades.  The  inhalntanu  wore  either  less 
ririliied  in  dieir  recreations  than  we  of  Bavaria,  or,  even  then, 
dieir  fit  of  lullennesB  had  commenced,  before  diey  could  point 
out  a  pretext  for  discontent. 

We  were  in  fact  shunned — sent  tp  Coventry,  as  the  English 
mf  ;  and  it  ia  not  to  be  supposed  that  we  recetved  with  any  af- 
facntioo  of  mildness  the  tacit  insult.  Some  disorders  took 
nlaee  not  strictly  in  consonance  with  civil  etiquette.  Tbe  in- 
nhiiaats  no  longer  remained  siloot ;  and  instead  of  keeping 
aloof,  as  heretofore,  they  closed  upon  us  with  somewhat  too 
nocfa  bmiliarity.  In  short,  a  series  of  mutual  aggressions  took 
place,  which  kept  tbe  town  in  a  perpetual  ferment. 

One  day,  ia  tbe  midst  of  this  anaraiy,  being  somewhat  heat- 
ed wiik  wine  after  dinner,  it  was  proposed  by  two  or  three 
youtg  officers,  to  present  ourselves  uninvited  at  an  evening 
parn',  which  we  imderstood  was  to  be  given  at  a  housn  in  the 
nn^boriiood  of  iho  town.  In  a  perfectly  sober  moment  I 
tfaould  have  thought  the  frolic  too  boyish.  However,  out  we 
fslUed,  to  the  number  of  four,  and  took  the  way  to  the  scene 
of  action,  laughingbmsterotuly  at  the  ides  of  a  Tyrotese  teirie. 
Sca£ng  in  our  cards,  we  foUoWed  upon  tbe  heels  of  theaston- 
isbed  servant,  and  speedily  found  ourselves  in  n  room  filled 
wirii  apparently  genteel  company  of  both  sexes. 

The  con\-ersandn  etc^ipcd;  all  eyes  were  turned  upon  the 
iatnidera;  and  after  amoment's pause,  thomastcrofthe house, 
boning  poKtely,  asked  us  to  sit  down.  Wo  had  come  pn> 
pan^  to  find  infbmttlily  repelled  with  rudeneBx,  and  after  a 
ntde  badinage  with  tbe  'country  girls,'  to  get  back  to  our 
qnarters  sword  in  hand.  We  indeed  looked  a  little  foolish, 
and  had  it  not  been  for  the  good  sense  and  readiness  of  one  of 
my  comrades— a  roung  Frenchman— we  should  perhaps  have 
■tank  away  as  au^enly  as  we  had  entered.  He  apologized 
with  great  fiankness,  bewailing  the  dullness  of  a  garrison  life, 
and  imploring  the  ladies  to  mediate  between  us  and  the  prejii- 
diees  of  their  countrymen ;  and  in  a  very  short  time  we  found 
ourselves  as  much  at  home  as  if  we  had  come  by  invitation. 
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There  was  one  of  the  ladies  to  whom  I  more  particularly  at* 
taehed  myself.  She  was  veiy  young,  but  possessed  a  splei^ 
dor  of  beauw  which  constituted  her  the  star  of  the  evening, 
and  entitled  her  to  the  exduuve  homage  of  the  semor  oflfcers. 
Dorathen  herself  did  not  seem  to  be  displeased  with  ktr  con- 
quest, but  on  tbe  -  contrary  paid  mo  every  attenttoo  oiat  was 
conristent  with  delicacy  and  good  breeding ;  and  indeed  the 
whole  party  by  degroes  began  Co  exhibit  unequivocal  symptoms 
of  good  humor  end  cordiality,  with  the  exception  of  one  man. 
This  iadividual,  whose  name  was  Rusen,  possessed  not  a  Him 
of  the  German  physiognomy,  but  was  evidently  a  decided  Ital- 
ian, although  residing  here  in  the  confluence  of  the  blood  of 
tbe  two  races.  His  features  were  handsome,  but  his  complex- 
ion nogolarly  dark,  and  bis  eyes  of  a  fierce  and  sinister  ex- 
pression ;  whie^  contrasted  sinnigly  with  the  ingenuous  blue 
orbs  of  Dorathen.  The  latter  was  evidently  not  oidy  Ids  mis- 
tress but  bis  affianced  bride;  and  there  appeared  to  ndn  be- 
tween them  the  kind  of  mystertoosctaifidence  which  it  utnally 
observed  among  lovers. 

By  degrees,  as  my  sudden  acquaintance  widi  Dorathen 
seemed  to  eAproach  toward bmilian^,  Rusen  became  finttmj 
esBjr,  than  indignant,  then  cold  and  distant.  His  mistieu,  aAo 
treated  hit  frowns  with  almost  contempt,  became  alaimed  at 
his  desertion,  and  put  in  practice  a  thousand  familiar  wiles  to 
lure  him  back  to  her  chair.  Was  not  tiiis  like  love  1  And  yet  • 
I  could  read  something  in  her  eyes  that  told  a  d  fferent  tale. 
There  seemed  to  be  nothing  tender  in  her  uneanness ;  and 
once  or  twice  I  detected  in  her  stolen  glance  an  expression  of 
fear  rather  than  timidity. 

The  hour  of  parting  came,  and  I  requested  permissioD  to 
escort  Dorathenlinme,  understanding  that  she  resided  at  some 
distance  ba  the  Botzen  road.  This  was  declined  on  the  plea 
of  a  similar  engagement  with  Rusen.  Tbe  latter,  however, 
although  within  earshot,  would  not  beer.  He  did  not  stir 
from  his  place ;  the  company  bad  almost  all  lefl  the  bouse ; 
and  Dorathen,  at  last,  with  hi^teqing  color, putherannwitUn 
mine,  and  calling  her  servant,  we  went  out  together. 

The  night  was  dark  and  the  way  solitary.  Tbe  tervant 
walked  before  us  with  a  lantern.  Dorathen  answered  incor 
berently  to  my  remarks :  her  thoughts  seemed  absent  ondpei^ 
plated.    At  last,  suddenly  interrupting  me — 

" Sir,"  said  she,  "you  are  a  stranger  in  this  part  <^  the 
coaatry,  and  as  a  Bavarian,  the  inhabitants  imagine  that  they 
owe  you  no  good  will.  For  my  part,  I  am  at  home,  and  am 
known  both  to  the  townsmen  and  peasantry;  I  am  tmder  the 

frotection,  too,  of  a  tnis^  servant.  Return  to  your  barracks, 
entreat  yoi^--Tetum  speedily,  and  not  too  openly— and  for- 
get  that  I  was  ever  so  weak  at  to  accept  of  a  ptdlteneu  which 
mtMT  cost  yon  but  too  much ! " 

She  was  agitated.  She  pressed  my  arm  as  she  ipoke,  and 
her  words  came  low  and  muffled,  as  n  she  dreaded  that  some 
one  should  oveihear  her.  For  my  part,I  was  touched  exA  in- 
terested. The  tntoidcation  of  wine  had  passed  away,  and  I 
felt  that  of  love  ridng  i^on  my  heart  and  my  brain.  I  attrib- 
uted tbe  fean  to  inexperience  and  tbe  nantraT  timidity  of  a 
woman;  and  oontinaea,  in  sjrite  of  her  entreaties  to  et^joy  my 
happiness. 

Chi  reaching  her  father's  house,  all  was  dark.  The  family 
had  retired  to  bed,  and  she  tapped  lighdy  on  a  window.  The 
window  opened ;  and  afkerwmspering  for  a  minute  widi  some 
one  wittun,  a  coorte  dook  and  a  peasant's  hat  were  handed  to 

her. 

"  I  entreated  you  to  retim,"  tud  the,  "  while  yet  no  dis- 
guise would  have  been  necessary.  You  owe  it  to  me  now,  were 
it  only  for  the  sake  of  my  own  peace  of  mind,  to  do  me  the 
small  favor  of  throwing  this  cloak  upon  your  shoulders,  and 
concealing  your  miKury  cap  ¥rith  tUt  broad^nimmed  hat." 

"What  U  it  you  ^>prehendf  "  demanded  I,  in  some  nrf 
prise— "tiie  Tyrolcse  and  Bavarians  are  now  one  nation;  we 
are  not  in  war ;  the  clowns  capable  of  forming  opinion,  laug^ 
aloud  at  their  lete  Austrian  Constitution ;  and  even  the  peas- 
ants will  soon  get  rooonciled  to  a  Crovemment  which  demands 
nothing  more  than  order  and  submission  to  lawful  authorily." 

"There  is  no  lawful authority,"said tbe pretiyrebeL"rimr 
in  tho  Bword  or  the  pen— either  in  battlet  or  tEeatiea." 

"  In  what  then,  for  heaven's  sake  t " 

"  In  the  will  of  the  majority  of  the  nation." 

"  In  the  wiD  of  the  majorityof  the  nation!  In  the  will  of  an 
ignorant  and  ferocious  peasantry,  who  can  neither  read  nor 
writo,  and  who  are  ^twUy  unacquainted  even  with  the  goo- 
graphical  pontion  of  Bavaria  and  Austria ! " 

"  I  wtU  not  argue  with  you,"  said  Dorathen,  "  on  a  subject 
on  which  we  newr  can  agree.  I  demand  of  yon  nothing  men 
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tboo  a  |ood  melt's  sleep,  and  that  ii  wbat  yoo  Iuts  no  ri^ 
to  depnve  me 

'"Alai,  Doiatben,"  nid  I,  "it  wonld  be  in  vain  for  me  to 
make  «ich  a  demand  of  you!  However,  I  wUl  not  now  dispute 
an  aufliori^  which  I  bold  to  more  lawM  tfaao  even  that  of 
the  niyority  of  the  nation ; "  and  bo  taying^  I  eqidpped  uyielf 
in  the  cumbrous  dress  she  offered. 

"Now,  tell  me,"  said  I,  seizing  her  hand,  and  bending  for- 
ward to  snatch  the  salute  which  I  knew  the  custom  the 
country  authorized  on  sutdi  oeeationi— "  teQ  me,  Docathen,  are 
you  engaged  to  the  Dusky  Italian  T  " 

"  Yes — no" — said  Donthen  hastily.  I  closed  her  lips  with 
mine,  thus  acoaptlng  of  the  negative. 

I  b^;an  to  retrace  my  steps  gaily.  She  was  tlv^  mostbeau- 
tifiil,  and  tbe  most  interesting  piece  of  womankind  I  had  ever 
fallen  in  with ;  and  in  a  country  like  this,  she  seemed  nothing 
leai  than  an  angel  descended  oo  purpose  to  roconcflo  me  to 
1^.  My  thcHij^us,  however,  were  toon  drawled  down  to  eaith 
bytbediiEcul^of  theroad.  Ihadnoligfat  to  gnidemy  steps, 
ud  tbe  night  appeared  to  become  darker  and  darker.  Trent, 
however,  was  in  view,  or  at  least  its  situation  was  indicated 
by  some  stra^ling  lamps  in  the  distance,  and  I  stumbled  on 
without  appiehennon.  Presently  I  saw  something  against  the 
dull  al^,  wtndi  resembled  tbe  fifnte  of  a  man ;  but  as  it  was 
without  die  eocompahyinc  Mtrnd  of  steps,  I  was  in  doubt. 
The  figure  vanished;  and  I  became  convinced  that  it  was 
sometUng  endowed  with  the  &culty  of  voliuitary  mution — Tor 
not  a  breath  of  air  had  passed  thrangh  tbe  gloom.  A  few 
minates  after,  I  was  startled  by  a  vmce  close  to  my  ear. 

"  Is  it^ime  T"  said  some  one  passing  me  from  behind. — 
"  Ay— time  to  be  in  bed,"  mutterea  I,  catching  by  the  hilt  of 
my  sword.  Tbe  challenger  passed  on  without  rejoinder — and 
I  confess  I  was  glad  of  it,  for  the  voice  was  that  of  Rusen.  I 
was  somowhat  agitated,  as  you  will  allow  the  best  soldier  may 
be  at  the  ideaof  midnight  assassination ;  and  determining  that 
U  was  no  longer  safe  to  keep  tbe  main  road,  I  struck  with  as 
little  noiM  as  poanbla  into  a  by-path,  determining  to  make  a 
ewtsiderable  arcait  before  ventunng  upon  the  highvray  again. 

Whether  it  was  owing,  however  to  my  ignorance  of  me  lo- 
calities, or  to  my  imagination  bewildering  itself  with  specula- 
tions on  the  lerengefiil  jealousy  of  die  ItaUans,  or  the  dexterity 
of  tbe  Tyrolete  at  tbe  iwe,  I  knew  not;  but  inayetyfewmin- 
otes  I  bad  icnined  die  road.  There  woe  some  nam,  appa- 
rent tboaa  of  a  cottage.  In  tbe  wayside,  and  before  strilui^ 
oat  into  tbe  vaDey  again,  I  ^termined  to  make  use  of  the  cover 
they  afforded,  to  take  an  observation.  Accordingly,  with  my 
drawn  sword  under  my  cloak,  for  had  no  pistob,  I  CT«pt 
along  the  walls,  and  endeavored  to  find  some  pmnt  from  which 
I  could  view  tbe  road  before  and  behind. 

The  c&utkm  with  which  I  moved  was  hieU;  aeceaaary ;  for 
•BoUwr  step  would  have  brought  me  into  oodily  contact  with 
a  man  who  leaned  with  folded  arms  against  a  comer  of  the 
ndn.  I  was  surprised  that  even  the  little  amae  1  made  did 
not  attract  his  attention,  but  this  was  soon  efiected  by  tbe  same 
ill  boding  voKe  wfakb  I  had  heard  before. 

"  Is  it  time  ?  "  «ud  Rusen,  passing — for  I  was  raze  of  the 
<ri»oe. 

"  Salum ! "  exclvimed  the  man,  ftaitiflC  as  If  firom  alimdMr. 
"  Has  he  passed  yet  t " 

"No — on  my  oath;  not  a  mouse  coald  bare  pasaod  widioat 
my  observation — far  less  a  Bavarian." 

"  Let  us  go  forther  on,  then;  be  cannot  be  man}  ommtBs 
longer,  and  the  more  distant  we  are  from  the  town  the  better." 

The  confederates  moved  on ;  and  as  soon  as  the  sound  of 
their  feet  died  away  in  the  distance,  I  stepped  from  ray  am 
buscade  upon  the  highway,  and  made  as  hasty  a  retreat  to  quar- 
ters as  was  ever  effected  by  a  soldier  on  foot. 

Tbe  ooxi  day  I  learned  that  Rusen  was  a  Veronese  o£  con-' 
■iderable  wealth  and  inAoence,  who  bad  settled  in  tbu  part  of 
tbe  Tyrol,  for  the  purpose  of  carnring  into  efiect  some  exten- 
sive maou&cturing  speculation.  He  was  publicly  known  to  be 
the  accepted  lover  of  Dorathen ;  although  the  Udy's  inclina- 
tions  were  fuppoMxl  to  be  biased  more  ^  political  considera- 
ticnis  than  by  dreams  of  matrimonial  happiness;  She,  in 
foet,  as  report  represented  her,  was  rather  an  extraordiny 
dmracter.  Akbough  quiteagirl  when  her  country  was  ceded 
to  Bavaria  three  years  bofbre.  she  bad  disdnguubed  herself  as 
a  member  of  wlwt  was  called  tbe  French  Patriotic  Associa- 
tion ;  and  had  continued  to  throw  every  impediment  in  the 
way  of  the  laws,  which  female  ingamn^  coulddavise.  I  could 
hardh  oimoara  diat  tbe  DoiatbBB  of  tbu  nmeoce  and  my  own 
was  the  same  being.  She  had  seemed  to  me  to  be  the  very 
bean  ideal  of  fentUMH  and  (tace ;  and  aba  had  cnromanced 


her  acquaintance  with  one  of  the  tyrmiiltv  saving  his  life.  It 
is  dangeroos  fm-  a  young  man,  as  I  was  then,  to  perplex  lua 
mind  iqion  midt  snlirjecto.  My  dtoogfati  dwelt  vgaa  die  fa- 
teresdng  rebel  till  afae  became  a  part  <^  o^idf ;  and  at  our 
subsequent  interviews,  I  had  the  huipinessto  find,  orimagine, 
that  I  was  by  no  means  an  object  of  indifference  to  her. 

At  first  she  made  use  of  the  little  afts  of  a  woman  to  elicit 
political  information,  or  to  convince  me  of  the  iniquity  of  tbe 
government  of  which  I  was  an  agent.  But  by  decrees  she 
avoided  such  subjecU.  It  seemed  to  me  that  a  feehng  of  re- 
gard for  my  honor  began  to  mingle  with  her  generous,  tboogfa 
mistaken  patriotisin.  She  became  silent,  medaneboly,  abeeiit ; 
and  at  last  she  avoided  my  company  so  sedulously  that  there 
was  sometimes  a  week  between  oar  meetings.  The  morose 
Rusen,  in  the  mean  time,  whom  I  sometimeB  saw,  had  ^ipa- 
rently  become  more  reconciled  to  my  rivalsbip;  and  he  even 
attempted,  altbogA  itt  vain,  to  force  his  acquaintance  with  me 
into  intimat^.  of  course  I  attributed  to  pcditieal  modvct; 

for  alduHigb  at  that  dme  we  did  not  dream  of  actual  humreo- 
tion,  we  were  aware  trf  tbe  enstence  of  a  par^  hostile  to  Ba- 
varian interests.  j 

I  was  ordered  to  Botzen  with  a  small  escort  per^  tw  the 
protection  irf'some  ipecio,.  which  was  to  be  transported  by  the 
way  of  that  town  to  the  capital.  It  vras  long  nnoe  I  had  seen 
Dorathen;  and  certain  ninvors  of  her  approaching  maniage, 
although  I  could  not  believe  them  to  be  true,  gave  me  moch 
uneaflinees.  Her  late  conduct  indeed  had  qipeared  cold  and 
capndons ;  and  the  length  of  time  that  bad  elapsed  since  our 
last  meeting  was  in  port  the  effect  of  a  fit  (rf"  love-like  sullei*- 
ness  into  which,  I  had  follen.  I  resolved,  however,  on  tbe 
present  occasion,  nnce  bnsineas  wonld  lead^  past  die  door 
of  her  bouse,  to  condescend  to  enter^  and  afiord  an  opporto- 
nity  for  explanation. 

In  tbe  first  place,  however — and  I  am  ashamed  to  confeaa 
it— I  was  guil^  o£  the  boyishness  of  riding  past  the  window 
witbn^party,  intbeczpeetatianafbmngcalledin.  Tbemsp  ^ 
noeuvre  either  being  unobserved  or  misunderstood,  I  was  (aiu 
to  order  my  Lieutraant  to  proceed  to  Lavis,  and  there  wait  for 
me ;  and  tunung  my  horse,  I  went  leisurely  back.  Dismount- 
ing a  linle  way  from  the  house,  I  entered  a  footpad  wfai^ 
conducted  to  the  parlor  door;  and  finding  tbe  door  open,  and 
no  servant  at  baiid,  I  was  just  on  the  point  of  entering  when 
arrested  by  die  vriee  of  Rwien. 

"  To4norrow  i^it,  then,**  nod  be,  addresiiag  wNne  one  fai 
the  room,  "in  tbe  Castle  of  Salum." 

"Agreed.    But  hark"— 

The  voice  which  answered  was  Dorathen's.  I  know  not 
what  idea  passed  through  my  mind  at  the  moment;  but  in  a 
few  seconds  I  found  myself  again  on  horseback,  and  riding  like 
a  madman  after  my  party. 

We  were  far  on  our  way  to  Botzen  heforc  I  recovered  my 
Acuities  sufBciently  to  reason  calmly  on  what  I  had  heara. 
The  purpose  of  conspiracy,  even  did  one  exist,  could  scarcely 
be  supposed  to  require  the  meeting  of  a  young  female  with  ona 
of  the  other  sex  in  a  situation  so  wild  and  so  remote  as  the 
Castle  Sahuo.  In  tbe  Tynd  there  is  plenty  of  vraste  pnrand, 
in  the  neighborhood  even  of  the  most  thickly-inhabited  placet, 
for  any  reasonable  secresy ;  and  indeed  at  the  very  moment 
when  I  heard  the  rendezvous  wpointed,  the  parties  were,  or 
imagined  themselves  to  be,  in  the  most  entire  solitude.  A 
meeting  of  mere  love  or  gallantry,  in  a  place  that  tbe  owle 
themselves  must  have  been  afraid  to  inbaoit,  waa  out  of  tbe 
qocstioo.  At  dmca  I  endeavored  to  permwde  nmelf  diot 
what  I  bad  heard  was  some  ni^tmare  creation  of"^  my  own 
jealous  brain;  but  at  all  events  I  determined,  in  conclurion,  in 
case  any  acmal  app<nntment  bad  been  made,  to  be  of  the 
party. 

On  our  return  from  Botsen  oo  the  following  evening,  I  halt- 
ed my  partv  in  the  village  of  Salum,  and  ordering  some  re- 
freshment far  them  and  our  boraes,  walked  oat  alrnw  on  pro* 
tence  of  inqui^ug  into  tbo  destinies  of  the  weather.  It  was 
now  dark ;  and  as  I  entered  the  wilderness  of  rocks  on  the 
sidtt  of  the  mountain,  I  found  that  tbeir  shadow  brought  oa  a 
premature  night,  whick  rendered  it  difficult  for  me  to  distin- 
guish the  path.  The  ruined  Iwtress,  boweves,  was  full  in 
sight,  towering  far  above  my  bead ;  and  it  was  bright  withthe 
rays  of  the  sun,  that  were  altogether  lost  to  tbe  lower  worU. 
I  bad  never  seen  this  magnificent  ol^eet  to  near,  or  in  a  Ught 
so  woll  calculated  to  assist  its  efiect;  and  I  lost  some  time  in 
coniemplaling  the  remarkable  scene. 

I  was  stordied  from  my  re  very  by  the  appearance  of  a  little 
girl  emerging  firam  one  of  the  innumeiablo  creeks  among  the 
rodts,  ana  ramdnf  aenwt  my  padi.^^i  the  pasted,  die  uirew 
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•  KnmH  piece  of  piqier  towvd  me  from  a  handful  she  carried, 
and  immedatdy  vanished  on  the  opposite  ride.  On  eagerly 
jriddof  np  the  doeument,  which,  in  toe  absorbing  selfuhness 
of  lave,  I  imagined  to  contain  a  solution  of  the  enigma  that 
perplexed  me,  I  Ibnnd  written  on  it,  in  tlw  patois  of  the  coun- 
07,  ffiat  xni,  "  It  is  time : "  Was  this  the  answer  to  the  chal- 
love  of  Rosen— "Js  U  timet"  The  affini^  between  ex* 
frmmam  strack  ma  widi  a  kind  of  panic,  and  I  endearorad, 
ID  amded  haste,  to  recall  to  my  remembrance  what  had  been 
the  appearance  of  the  people  as  I  passed  through  the  country. 

I  raonUeeted  that  X  oaa  obserred,  in  the  course  of  the  day, 
nrious  knots  of  peasants  going  into  the  waters  of  the  Eiaak ; 
and  that  once,  wDen  a  sudden  shouting  arose  from  one  of  the 
gronps,  it  seemed  to  have  been  eaiued  by  the  appearance  of  a 
qnanti^  aS  sawdust  floatuv  dowo  the  torrent.  The  people, 
however,  had  dispersed  to  Uieir  homes  as  usual,  when  the  eve- 
mug  aM  in ;  and  on  leaving  the  village  a  quarter  of  on  hour 
before,  no  rig;n  of  tnmult  had  been  visible,  and,  indeed  no  ap- 
peaiaoce  of  the  inhalntants  at  all,  except  about  half  a  dozen 
eoavenong  behind  one  of  the  houses.  T^iese  last  were  gazing 
seineatly  toward  the  castle  of  Salun ;  and  at  this  moment  it 
mA.  tarn,  bat  not  at  tba  tiqw,  as  bang  strange  that  their  at> 
teadtm  AoM  have  beeo  attneted  so  mcibly  by  so  familiar  an 
object.  They  appeared  to  be  gloomy  and  ^scoMentad ;  and 
1  heard  one  of  them  say,  in  the  eonataotly  ncurring  fiina  a£ 
SAUtesaioo — "  It  is  not  time." 

These  things,  even  when  put  together,  were  too  slight  to 
Bmaant  to  moch;  for  even  the  words  the  writtflu  note,  and 
iu  mode  of  delivciy,  ni^  b«ra  rafamd  to  some  fhsti'ml  of 
ibe  ad^hborfaood.  Neve»heles«,  an  iofiadte  feeling  of  alarm 
b^an  to  rise  in  »y  breast,  and  I  debated  fcr  some  momenu 
whether  I  sbodd  not  return  at  ooce  to  my  ftrty.  Love  tri- 
nmphed,  however,  assisted  periiaps  by  cnriosinr  i  and  I  deter- 
nnnad,  since  the  way  was  now  so  short,  to  luhnb  the  castle 
nd(  before  returning  to  the  villue. 

Tlte  way  was  not  so  short  as  I  imagined.  Rock  afW  rock 
was  uased — sometimes  scaled,  and  sometimes  coasted  round 
— and  still  the  castle  ajipeared  to  be  as  distant  as  ever.  By 
(legiees,  the  portion  ot  its  vralls  that  was  illumined  by  the  aun 
grew  leas  ana  less,  and  at  last,  as  tbe  light  faded  altogether, 
I  oonld  only  recognise  it  by  its  outHoes,  faintly  traced  against 
the  doU  A.J.  Phmging  on  in  desperatioii,  I  at  length  reached 
tbe  base  of  die  enonnoas  cKif  on  which  tbe  cwtle  is  bult, 
when  there  was  mily  light  enough  to  disliiydah  that  Z  bad 
thos  far  succeeded  in  my  nndeitaking. 

Tbe  grand  difficulty  now  was  to  find  cbe  path,  or  stir,  which 
led  tp  ibe  bniUiag  above ;  and  the  aearch  for  dns  object  led 
Be  nuailj  all  numd  the  roek,  and  wasted  so  much  time,  that 
it  became  ahnoMpitdidaric.  It  is  inaposdble  to  desentie  the 
Naie  of  my  mind  at  thu  period.  Indepeztdently  of  the  stm^lo 
hsween  p«ibltc  duty  and  private  interests,  there  strangely 
nwr^ed  with  my  knowledge  of  the  refdity  of  the  rendenxvout 
between  Dontben  and  her  suitor,  an  idea  that  the  whole  was 
BMUar  more  than  a  dream  and  a  delusioo.  As  the  night 
■nd  mt  bad  now  arisen  began  to  s^h  among  tbe  cUfi,  it 
swed  to  me  to  eonvev  a  sound  resemblii^  marchii^ ;  ud 
when  raisbig  my  head,  I  half  expected  to  see  betvreen  me  and 
tbe  dim  sky,  some  grinning  faces  looking  down  in  derision, 
la  the  midst  of  t^se  alwnrd  fancies,  engeoderod  by  the 
stFsageness  of  my  ritoation,  and  tbe  ItMielioess  and  wildness  of 
the  plaoe,  I  beard,  w^  a  distinctness  that  at  once  recalled 
wanderbg  sensga,  a  Immaa  voioe. 

&  was  tbe  vmoe  of  Rosen,  and  so  near,  Aat  I  instinctively 
carved  my  fingers  to  return  his  grapple.  The  next  moioent, 
however,  I  remembered,  thht  be  must  be  arholly  unconscious 
of  my  presence,  while  I,  on  the  contrary,  mi^t  have  expected 
bm;  and,  coasting  cautiously  round  a  jutting  point  of  the  clif^ 
I  eadeavixed  to  steal  unheard  toward  tbe  sound.  A  gleam 
U  bgfat  presently  fell,  although  only  for  on  instant,  upon  one 
of  the  rocks  before  me ;  and  I  conjectured  that  he  was  pro- 
vided  with  a  daric  lantern.  It  had  revealed  enough  of  the  lo- 
cafi^  to  enable  me  to  gaht,  vitbotit  noise,  a  spwt  from  wUch  I 
could  see  tbe  bearer. 

Rosen  was  not  altme.  Two  female  figures  stood  near  faim ; 
ia  one  of  whieb^-notwitbsiaading  that  the  only  light  was  a  re- 
dectioa  fkom  the  rock,  of  the  tkines  of  the  dark  lantern — re- 
cognieed  Dovotfaen.  The  whole  three  preserved  a  profound 
alsaoe  for  more  than  a  minute ;  during  while,  iboy  have 
iBSHid  a  grow  of  statuaiy. 

**B«hrme!"  cried  Rusen,  at  length,  in  a  stem  and  almost 
GeNitvoiee,  "let  ns  oaderstaad  one  aointber.  I  am  no  Tyro- 
has;  Ibwe  no  interest, real  or  sentimental,  in  senii^  this 
mhifpf  eonatry  in  *  Mwe;  baton  tfaBcoomiry,  snchpiacca 


ble  schemes  as  mine  can  only  flourish  whore  public  tranquillit  f 
is  mainouned  under  ffae  safeguard  of  tbe  lam.  I  weU  kno  v 
tbe  reason  why  your  Assodatitmptehes  upon  me  for  tlds  ser 
vice.  ItisnecesBaiyfbryoarsucoessdntlAmildbepledgad 
beyond  recall ;  thaTtbe  weight  of  money,  infhience,  and  mer- 
eaodle  credit  and  solidity  should  be  thrown  into  the  scale.  Be 
it  BO—I  consent.  But,  if  I  this  ni^t  set  in  jeope«dy  my  char- 
acter, my  fortmte,  my  life,  it  is  yom'  sdce,  Dorathen — in 
your  canse,  and  no  other;  and  ft  is  to  you  I  shall  look  for  my 
reward!  Say  but  the  word,  not  equivocally  as  yon  have hilb> 
eno  done,  for  I  will  not  be  trifled  with  here,  but  openty,  dis> 
tinctly — say  that  tomorrow  you  will  be  my  wife ;  and  that  in- 
stant I  shall  scale  die  rock  and  do — what  is  to  be  done." 

It  was  some  mom^its  before  Dorathen  reined ;  but  when 
she  did  BO,  her  voice  was  so  low  and  tmntoons  that  I  could 
not  catch  a  single  word. 

"  She  c(»iscnts '. "  cried  her  female  companion ;  "  away  if 
you  be  a  man! " 

"  I  did  not  hear  her,"  remarked  Ruseo,  eulluly  and  sos^- 
ciously. 

"  I  tell  you  she  has  consented — I  am  yom-  witness." 

A  stir  took  place  among  the  spealcera,  but  as  the  flame  of 
the  lamp  suddenly  disappeared,  I  ctnild  not  see  of  what  na- 
ture. My  fe^itfs  were  oy  this  time  excited  to  a  pitch  of 
frenzy.  Eveiy  thing  that  had  seemed  strange  in  the  cocducc 
of  Dorathen  was  now  accomtted  for.  Her  love,  her  hopes, 
her  ha^>pine8»— «11  were  to  be  offered  up  with  a  blind  but  beau- 
tiful piety  on  the  altar  of  her  country.    This  wu  the  higb- 

flace  of  the  terrible  si^ierstition— .dua  tbe  moment  of  aacrllicel 
rushed  round  the  point  of  ^  difl*,  hardly  thinking  of  cau- 
tion, and  only  anxious  to  interpose,  I  knew  not  in  what  way, 
between  her  and  her  fate.  Her  name  was  just  about  to  es- 
cape my  lips,  as  I  grc^)ed  for  her  in  vain,  when  I  felt  my  hand 
seiced  by  someone  in  the  dark.    It  was  Dorathen  herself! 

"Forgive  me!"  said  she,  speaking  quickly  but  disdactly, 
"  in  such  moments  it  is  only  your  sex  that  can  bo  calm  and 
resolute.  I  do  not  hesitate !  At  a  time  like  this,  love  and  hats 
are  alike  to  me.  The  first  man  who  reaches  the  Castle  of  Sa- 
lum  is  Dorathen's  husband !  Away ! "  I  looked  up  involunta- 
rily, and  saw  the  lantern  gleaming  like  a  star  br  above  our 
beads. 

"Agreed!"  said  Tin  awbiqper!  and  pressing  Iiot hand,  I 
sprang  n>oo  the  stair.  The  steps  were  steep  a^  nigged,  be- 
ing roughly  hewn  out  of  the  rodt ;  but,  like  a  man  walking  ia 
his  sleep,  I  seemed  to  lut  instinct  the  proper  place  for  my 
feet,  and  ascended  with  r^dity  and  safety.  I  neared  the 
light,  and  my  sCreogtb  sernned  doubled  by  tbe  common  ticer- 
feeling  <^  our  natora  when  vrithinsining  of  a  deadly  foe.  Tbe 
pBdi,howev^,  became  more  difficult;  aD  traoe  of  hewn  stepa 
disiqtpeared,  and  I  imagined  that  I  must  hare  wandered  in 
exdiadoo,  from  tbe  track.  The  li^t,  however,  seemed  sta- 
tionary, not  many  feet  ^bove  my  bead ;  and,  althou^  a  con- 
siderable  distance  from  the  surface  of  tbe  earth,  as  I 
knew  that  it  could  not  have  reached  tbe  earth  wbQ,  I  cotgeo- 
tared  that  tbe  steps  in  this  plaoe  bad  really  disappeared, 
throogh  tbe  efforts  oftime  and  war,  and  that  the  climber  was 
obliged  to  make  one  of  the  projecting  points  of  tbe  rock  assist 
him  in  his  ascent. 

This  I  thought  was  rather  fortunate  than  otherwise ;  for  if 
the  stair  had  been  tbe  only  means  of  access,  the  stru{^|e — for 
I  knew  that  a  struggle  must  come — would  take  place  coi  tbe 
bare  ride  of  the  steep.  Endeavoring  iheraforo  to  get  round 
my  enemy,  and  reach  the  brink  beftne  oim,  I  pursoed  my  way 
more  slowly  and  more  cautiously  than  before.  When  I  ap- 
proached nearenough  to  the  light  to  see  the  dim  figure  of  the 
Italian,  and  gun  some  idea  m  the  localities  around  him,  I 
found  he  was  standing  on  a  tabular  piece  of  rock,  wliicb 
seemed  to  have  been  one  of  the  landing-places  of  the  ancient 
Btairs.  He  was  occupied  in  soraping  out  with  hii  knife  a  bole 
in  the  side  of  the  clin  that  was  choked  up  with  sandand  moss. 
This  apparendy  was  a  place  for  the  foot ;  for  a  veiy  shortdis- 
tance  above,  the  stair  recommenced  with  greater  repilaiity 
than  ever,  and  ascended  till  it  was  lost  in  tbe  j^«rlii>f>ff, 

The  tabular  rodt  provad  to  be  indeed  a  landiOHdaee,  and 
the  only  point  at  wbicb  timber  passage  could  beeflected.  The 
clifi'  was  properly  smoothed  all  round  it  in  a  manner  that,  be- 
fore tbe  invention  of  gun^)owder  changed  the  art  of  war,  must 
have  made  the  place  defcnrible  by  a  single  man  against  a 
thousand.  The  operations  of  Rnsen  were  just  completad,  and 
he  was  in  the  act  of  raising  his  foot  to  the  bole,  from  which  a 
sbght  effort  would  lifl  bim  to  tbe  stair  above.  I  felt  that  1 
grew  pale.  The  next  instant  I  spang  opoa  the  reek,  and 
caqghtUmbytbethnitt.  ^  . 
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The  8ignal~Tke  SeUaguend  Citjf. 


"Jem  Uarift!"  ciind  be,  ratuniag  die  gq^ple,  "ia  it 
dmet" 

'*  Yes,  it  U  time ! "  siiidi;  and  &>  tbeligfatof  the  lantern 
nvwled  my  feuurei  to  him,  I  could  lee  #  j^eam  of  mingled 
joy  and  teiror  ligbt  vp  his  iwarthy  couotenence. 

"  I  aireM  you  u  a  traitor,"  said  I,  "  inUiename  of  the  Ba- 
varian  Government !  Do  you  yield  f  " 

"Yes!  t^  your  prize!"  repUed  be,  wilh  a  grin  of  inoclc- 
ay  and  a  gripe  Uke  that  of  death. 

"  I  aireit  you  aa  an  intended  aaaamn!  Do  yon  yield  t  ** 

"No!" 

"  Down  dwn— 6nt  to  ear^,  and  then  to  beH !  Die,  dog,  In 
your  guilt !  "—and  witb  a  painful  effort  X  bent  bim  dcnrn  orer 
the  a%M,  and  at  the  uma  instant  caught bythe  rock  with  one 
band,  n>  save  myself  from  perishing  with  my  victim.  He 
yielded  to  the  force  which  perhaps  he  could  not  at  any  time 
have  withstood ;  and  I  thought  for  an  instant  that  I  held  him 
•uq)ended  over  the  gnlf^  into  which  I  could  spurn  him  witb 
my  foot.  In  a  niomont,  however,  the  wily  seiprat  twined  his 
mrms  rmmd  my  len,  and  dragged  me  down  with  bim,  upon 
the  edge  of  the  cuff.  No  situation  could  be  more  belpless 
than  mine.  Victory  indeed  was  easy,  but  only  in  union  with 
deaib ;  end  it  appeared,  frmn  the  frantic  efforts  of  my  enemy, 
thai  be  himself  was  content  to  die,  bo  that  we  died  tt^ether. 

I  was  deceived.  The  next  moment  he  loosed  his  hold  of 
my  kg*,  and  threw  himself  on  the  rock,  only  clinging  by  the 
bands  to  the  edge,  till  he  hod  secured  a.  footing  below.  This 
was  instantaneously  effected ;  and  with  what  teemed  to  nte 
the  same  motion,  be  caught  me  by  the  foot,  and  dragged  me 
over  the  mecii^.  I  clwped  bim  in  my  arms,  as  I  iell  and 
tore  Um  trmn  die  rock.  A  yell  of  rage  and  terror  burst  from 
hit  lipa.  The  providence  of  Ood  interfered  miraculously  be- 
tween me  and  what  seemed  inevitable  destruction ;  for  my 
strongly-embroidered  military  jacket  was  caught  in  a  point  of 
the  cuff,  and  I  hung  for  some  lime  helpless— an<i  alone. 

When  I  descended  to  the  snrface  of  the  earth,  I  found  the 
two  females  hanging  in  distractitw  over  the  mangled  body  of 
Bnaro,  to  the  breast  of  wbitdi  tba  laatnn  was  sdQ  bstcned 
andwniqnred. 

"Dorathen!"  said  I.' 

"You  here ! — Merciful  God,  is  tins  a  dreamt" 

"  Yes^t  is  a  dream  which  we  mutt  all  forget.  Away! 
You,  at  least,  should  have  nothing  to  do  with  guilt  and  death." 

She  did  not  reply,  bat  stooped  down  and  nniiastmed  the  lan- 
tern from  the  dead  body. 

"  Unhand  me ! "  said  she,  in  feverish  agitation,  "  I  have  a 
saend  duty  to  perform. — Since  Rusen  foiled,  I  will  myself 
undertake  the  adventure ! " 

"  This  is  madness  1  Ycm  are  not  in  a  condition  to  act,  or 
even  to  think  at  present ;  and  I  must  cfaaige  myself  wiih  your 
safe^.  Come,  let  us  leave  this  accursed  spot,  and  speedily; 
for  I,  too,  have  a  do^  to  perflwm." 

"Whatl"  said  she,  with  sudden  animatimi,  "to  disclose 
the  conspiracy  of  women,  and  send  the  Dorathen  you  pcetend- 
cd  to  love  to  the  scaflbld  T  " 

**  No,  by  heaven !  not  a  word — not  a  look  "— 

"  But  uere  an  other  witneaaea !  The  caatle  above  eontaina 
m  ■  paper  which  I  must  bom  to  ashes,  before  I  can  sleep 
again  in  utis  worid." 

"I  myself  will  do  it.   Give  ma  As  Bg^." 

"Yon!  Oh,  no— oo— no!" 

**  Hum  pTBiiea  glTO  me  the  Bgfat,  Donthen,  I  eDtreait— I 
biaiat!'* 


She  wrung  her  hands  and  wept. 

"Do  you  fear  that  I  shall  read  the  document,  and  batiay 

tour  accomplices  T  " 

"  Yes,  I  fear  it^"  ssid  she  quickly. 

"Shall  I  swear T" 
,  •<  No— promise  on  yonrfidtb — on  your  honor— on  yoorlove! 
The  document  lies  upon  a  small  box,  on  a  table  near  the  win- 
dow of  the  tower. .  Promise,  that  without  rowUngito  address, 
without  toncbing  it  even  widi  your  finger,  yon  wfll  set  fire  to 
it  with  Uiis  lantern,  and  see  both  btn  and  paper  eonsumed  to 
ashes.    Do  you  promise  T " 

"  I  do,  so.belp  me  Heaven ! " 

I  seised  the  lantern,  and  sprang  for  the  aeoond  time  upon 
Ae  at^.  I  reached  the  giddy  h^  of  die  castle  wtdioat  ao- 
ddant,  KOdascended  the  crumbling  staircase  of  the  tower.  In 
the  Unest  ^wrtment  I  saw  the  fetal  packet,  as  described  by 
Doramen,  emd  lodung  beyond  it  to  the  vrindow,  that  I  miglu 
not  read  the  address,  I  fixed  my  eyes  on  the  dark  valley  be- 
low me,  snmmded  by  its  dariwr  PKnititaina. 

I  eomild  MM  iwidily  touch  Aa  pnekM  wfdi  the  llMne  of  the 


lamp  without  looking,  and  turned  my  eyes  for  a  moment  up« 
the  table.    The  packet  had  %o  address  ■'    A  nervous  trem 
seized  me  at  diis  instant,  I  knew  not  why  i  but  the  paper  b> 
already  ignited.  It  Mazed  like  gun-powder  i  and  the  fire  coi 
mntncating  to  Uie  boot,  a  column  of  steady  flame  rose  iq>. 
overturned  the  table  In  a  transport  of  n«e  and  terror,  ai 
trampled  die  fetal  ^ipamus  to  pieces.    But  it  was  too  lat 
The  SIGNAL  bad  been  given ! — From  every  rock— *om  eve 
mountmn-top,  answering  lights  glared  forth,  like  spectrca 
the  nigliL    The  roll     die  dram,  and  the  shrill  call  of  the  b 
gle,  axA  the  thunder  of  artillery,  entered  throng  the  valle] 
That  ni^  the  Southern  Tyrol  was  lost  to  Bavaria. 
I  descended  the  rock,  I  know  not  bow.    I  broke  from 
arms  of  Dorathen  and  rushed  like  a  madman  toward  the  t 
lage.    I  arrived  in  time  to  see  my  brave  fellows  cut  in  piec 
by  the  infiiriated  peasantry.    Every  where  the  cty  raacundi 
— "  S'Ut  ztit,  §'iat  xeit!      It  is  time!  It  Is  time  t    I  i 
membcred  no  more. — When  I  awoke  from  a  raging  fever,  d 
Tynd  was  again  in  die  aims     its  beloved  Anstiia.  Dov 
then  was  my  nurse.   Soon  afterward  Dorathen  was  my  wife 

THE.  BELEAGUERED  CITY....BTH.W.LoBeFM.w» 
I  have  read  in  some  old,  wondrous  talc, 

Some  legend  strange  and  vague. 
That  a  midnight  host  of  spectres  pale 
Beleagured  the  walls  of  Prague. 

Beside  the  Moldan's  rudiing  stream. 

With  the  wan  moon  gvcfbcad. 
There  stood,  as  in  an  awfel  dream. 
The  army  of  the  dead. 

White'as  a  sea-fog,  hndwnd  bound. 

The  spectral  camp  waa  sean, 
And  widi  a  sorrowful,  deep  sound. 

The  river  flowed  between. 
No  other  voice  nor  sound  was  there, 

No  dram,  nor  sentry's  pace ; 
Themiat-like  banoers  chap'd  the  air, 
Aa  elooda  widi  chmda  embrace. 
But  when  die  old  cathedral  bell 

Froclaim'd  the  morning  prayer. 
The  wlute  pavilions  rose  aM  fell 
On  the  alarmed  air! 

Dovra  the  broad  valley,  fest  and  br. 

The  troubled  army  fled:  t 
Uprose  the  glorions  meraing  s  V,— 

<Tbo  gbosdy  host  was  dead! 
I  have  read  in  the  wond'rous  heart  of  man, 

That  strange  and  myatic  aen^ 
That  an  amy     phaittDms,  vaat  and  waa, 

Bekagner  tlie  human  soul. 
Encamped  beside  life's  rushii^  stream,] 

In  fency's  mis^  bght. 
Gigantic  shapes  and  shadows  gleam  , 

Portentous  through  die  night.  ." 
Upon  its  midnight  battle-ground 
The  spectral  camp  is  seen. 
And  with  asomwfiil,  den  soiaid. 

Flows  tba  river  a£  life  between. 
No  other  v<Hce  nor  soond  ia  diare 
In  the  army  of  the  grave — 
No  other  challenge  breaks  die  mr, 

Bat  tbe  ni^ng  of  life's  wave. 
But  when  the  solemn  and  deep  church  beH 

Entreats  the  soul  to  pray, 
Tbe  midnight  phantoms  feel  the  spel^ 

The  Endows  sweep  avray. 
Down  the  broad  vale  of  tears  afar, 

Tbe  speMral  camp  baa  Sed; 
Fudi  abinetb  aa  a  morning  star — 
Our  ritaady  fears  an  dead, 
iftassilg,  Wfc 


THE  DEVIL  AND  THE  DOCTOR....A>  Ikisk  Lieui 
"  I  wonder  entireh,"  .says  a  most  learned  Doetorr^ 
wonder  entirely,"  said  be,  be  gtHitg  along  tbe  road— "wt 
is  the  reason  that  the  Devil  doesn't  come  upon  the  earth 
some  borrowed  shape  or  another,  and  so  tempt  the  people 
sin — it  would  be  so  much  easier  to  talk  them  into  it  than  in 
ihem  -by  means  of  their  own  tfaourius.  If  the  Devil  won 
heaiken  to  me,  I  Ih^  I  ooaU-put  bin  sm  wqr  of  fatdai 
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deal  that  is  rated  to  faim,  and  dnt  Ifeknofwa  notbingof."  And 
saying  dn,  be  tonied  off  to  take  a  short  cut  acrou  the  fields, 
the  road  baving  a  great  round  in  that  place. 

Pmanag  bj  a  Utde  fatt  that  waa  in  ma  way,  he  was  met  by 
•  man  who  came  out  from  among  the  trees  and  bid  him  a   ner  to  tatt  «^ 
good  monung.    He  was  as  handsome  a  man  as  could  bn —   than  no  rime. ' 
oafy  tfae  Do^or  remarked  htm  for  the  smallest  brognes,  and  of 
oyerew  shape  that  could  be  imagined. 

"  HeaTCB  and  Saint  Vvonok  be  widi  you !"  says  the  Doctor. 

"Hump*  s^  dwatmge  man. 

"  And  who  an  you  BOW  that  say,  Hmn!  when  I  Ud  Hesnn 
yoa      says  the  Doctor,  looking  down  toward  Ins 
keds,  wlwre  be  saw,  just  peeping  out  untifer  the  great  riding- 
coat,  something  bke  the  end  of  a  hurley,  curiing,  oofy  very 

•m  the  Devil,"  Myt  tlw  strange  man.   (Lord  between 
■  aadhann !) 

** I VM  beginning  to  have  a  nodtmof  dw  Und  nqmel^"  says 
die  I>oCTOr  agwn,  eyeing  the  tail  now  very  hard--but  not  at 
>fl  put  out  of  bis  way,  bnng  used  to  all  sorts  of  wickedness 
hinaelf  from  a  creature  xip,  having  been  once  in  bis  time  a 
dthe  proctor.  "  I  tbougfat  no  ten  —and  it  protes  an  old  say- 
iag  TCiy  trae—Cor  I  waa  talking  of  you  to  n^faelf  just  as  you 
itartrd  im  befim  ine." 

"Ko  good.  Ill  be  bail." 

"  Bewre  it,  then. — No  good  in  die  worid,  oidy  hand.  I 
was  wi^nng  tbat  you  woula  employ  me  incolliectuig  ygurdues 
••what  s  yoors  right  only^-and  let  us  go  baKes  in  the 
pnAts." 

■*b'a  a  matdi— ^  me  tke  band,,"  said  die  DeviL  "Let 
m  p  aloBgdiB  road  togediep— aadwhaterer  yon  make  oM  to 
be  nnaa,  IHl  bB*e  It  so^." 

Awmr  diey  went,  the  h^  psir,  ^nd  they  soon  got  out  i^hhi 
the  Uga  road  again.  As  they  were  passing  along  by  a  cabin 
door,  they  saw  an  old  woman  stancbig  wi£  some  oats  in  her 
apron,  and  she  tiying  to  endce  some  of  ber  geese  and  goslings 
m  to  ber,  from  the  middle  of  a  pond  where  die^  were  swim" 
■riag  about,  only  dw  rogue  of  a  gander  wouldn't  let  them  do 
bvMding. 

"Wl^,  then,"  says  the  old  woman,  "the  IHconce  take  you 
ftr  one  gander ;  diere's  no     at  all  with  yon." 

*'Tbne!"  says  the  Doctor,  nudging  Uts  neighbor,  (Lord 
«a«ans!)  "did  you  bear  tbat  I" 

**Ab!  my  booest  £riend,"  says  the  Devil^  "  that  nnder  is  a 
&t  bird  to  be  8ur»— but  'tis  nom  o*  miiM  still.    That  curse 
c»BK  from  tke  heart,  though  it  was  rinful  enoogfi,  to 
gwre  me  power  orer  the  women." 

In  a  Utde  time  after,  the  blessed  couple  were  met  by  acoun- 
uyraaa  with  a  little  tlip  of  a  jig  that  he  was  driving  to  the 
fior,  to  make  up  die  A^trenee  o  die  standing  gale.  He  bad 
a  tKgait  (h^-n^)  ded  about  one  of  the  fabd  legs,  and  a 
geoa  btedttlwa  switch  in  his  hand,  and  he  ddng  his  best  en- 
deaTors  to  entice  lum  00,  but  he  couldn't.  The  jrig,  as  youn| 
pigs  will  do,  darted  now  at  this  nde,  now  at  that,  and  wouli 
ran  ereiy  way  but  die  right  one— until  at  last  he  made  a  start 
ri^  between  the  legs  of  his  driver,  tumbled  him  clean  in 
die  nod,  from  which  be  rose,  painted  all  sorts  o'  colors  and 
SWT  die  pig  tketping  along  the  road  home,  bi  die  lught  of 
good  bmnor^ 

"Wl^,  dmi,  die  Dieonee  take,  fetch,  and  cany  evenr  bone 
in  your  eamase,  ervhea  end  bU  i"  says  die  poor  man,  shaking 
hlnwelf,  and  turmng  into  a  meadow  to  roll  himself  in  the 
grass,  befim  he'd  filly  the  creature  home  again.  "  Have  I 
an  m  moniing'e  worit  ta  do  over  agafa  baJ'cesa  to  it  fiv  a 
■•Miy!" 

"There!  dietef  cries  the  Doctor. 

"  Not  to  fast,"  cries  the  Devil — "  tbat  was  but  a  slip  o'  the 
un^ne  after  all.  The  man  that  curst  is  mine,  but  not  the 
tfast^  diat  be  curst,  for  die  bean  was  not  concerned  in  it." 

Well!  away  tbey  went;  and,  in  passing  by  a  potatoe-field, 
dvy  saw  a  duw  ptoteetrar  mUnimg  a  pit  o*  die  eupe,  and  a 
asaa  Kandnig  upoB  it,  with  a  hammer  in  Us  band,  going  to 
etmd  it  ctf  to  some  Paleatins  fiir  the  rent.  Thero  was  a  poor 
BMB  standfaig  at  the  road-side,  with  his  arms  leaning  m  the 
dstdt,  looking  at  the  sale  of  his  little  property. 

'*  There*!  ten  banets,  all  gtniwfor  aniud  song,  that  I  raised 
1^  die  labor  of  these  hands.  Hay  the  Duwnce  fetch  all  the 
ticbe-proctors  in  the  land,  and  Hewta  bleos  them  dut  sont 
'em  t»  us,  to  take  the  Httla  toeana  be  gave  na  out  of  our 


outiato  a  fit  of  lauriiter.    "Send  your  senM'  you  foolish 
said  be,  "  if  ttM  Devil  bad  nothing  dse  to  do  bat  to 


Wbew!"  says  the  Doctor,  "if  dus  he  the  way  widiyon, 
likely  to  maka  a  great  deal  by      bergai^-Oet  out  o  mf 
way,  you  buy  gaffer,*" said  be  (growmg  cross)  to  a  httla  boj 
tbat  was  ntting  on  a  s^  where  be  wuiied  to  pass. 

"I'm  no  laxy  gaJIbr,  you  great  natural,"  said  die  lad,  "and 
ni  not  stir  out  tS*  this,  for  you  have  no  rig^  to  trespass  on  my 
modier's  gnuDd." 

The  DMtm  made  no  answer,  onhr  looked  at  him  for  a  ndfr 
nte,  and  thea  Ws  Us  sdok,  and  laid  him  en  the  gnundi  quite 


*  WeD !"  said  the  Doctor,  "  now  you  have  a  prodm-  at 
a^  rate   that  was  a  hearty  curse,  I'm  sure." 

At  tUs,  the  DMil  pot  bodi  fata  huMb  ID  fata  iides  and  bom 


easy. 

Oh!  murder  alive!  you  Turk,  yon  killed  my  boy,"  cried 
the  mother,  who  was  sitting  combing  her  wotd  at  the 
cabin  door — "  Why,  dien,"  said  she,  falling  on  her  knees,  and 
liftiug  up  her  two  hands — "  the  mother's  curse  upon  your  bead 
— end  may  the  Diconce  cany  you  tUa  nigfat  Iot  drawing  dko 
blood  of  my  (dnld !" 

"Come,  my  good  mao,  come!"  nid  &a  Devil,  seising  the 
Doctor  Inr  dieooUar,  "the  fmrof  yonrconfianydown£x&e«. 
The  mauler's  cnno  is  en  yon." 

"CHi!  nonsense— nonsense!  easy,  easy,  man!"  said  the 

Doctor,  but  . 

Before  he  could  well  know  what  he  was  drant,  his  fiiend 
whidted  Urn  ID  and  abmtt  into  the  air,  aadvirarmwaBdieear* 
nerhehadferlBmbebnidgfat.  "I'UbeyaarbalL'' 

EMILT,  OR  THE  UNEXPECTED  MEETINO. 

BT  TBBCHIOaa  HOOK. 

It  would  be  a  waste  of  dme  to  endeavor  to  describe  die  per* 
eonal  charms  of  die  amiable  and  accomplished  giri  who  isoe^ 
tined  to  be  dw  heroine  of  this  brief  story.  Let  the  reader  em- 
body ber  attiaciioaB,  and  bring  them  to  his  view,  In  imagining 
her  die  very  counterpart,  or  /oc-Wwsfe  rather,  of  bis  most  es* 
teemed  favorite,  mving  eMaUisbed  tUs  standard  of  beauty 
in  bis  imaginatimi,  he  has  only  to  give  her  ito  use  a  jewelers 
>hrBse— a  mind  and acoomplishments  'to  match,'  and  he  will 
kBve  fbrmed  a  Udeiablyfeir  estimate  of  the  qualities  and  quail* 
fications  of  Biles  Emily  Langley. 

In  tins  litenuy  age,  vrhen  evety  body  writes,  and  so  many 
bodies  mite  weU,  it  is  exceedfaigfy  difficult  to  describe  any  or- 
dinary soene  or  sitnadon  of  real  life,  without  rendering  ourself 
obnoxious  to  the  imputation  of  pla^arism;  yet  it  must  so  b^ 
pen  that  in  historical  works,  as  weU  as  in  works  of  fiction,  tho 
abacduie  necessity  of  beginning  at  die  bmnmng,  must  reduce 
historian,  as  well  a*,  die  novelist,  to  uw  coexistent  ueces' 
riiy  of  givii^;  his  reader  an  account  of  Us  ehancters,  real  or 
imaginaiy,  in  the  outset  of  Us  vrorit;  and  hence  the  difficult 
of  perbrenng  this  doty  in.aoy  dung  like  anew ornnhaduMyed 

To  say — which  please  to  recollect  is  die  truth — that  Pmily 
Langley  and  ber  mother,  placed  for  above  those  cares  of  thi^ 
wotU  which  are  incidentw  to  pover^  or  oven  a  state  erf"  vety 
moderate  competence,  lived  in  the  nrighboriwud  of  a  promer- 
ooa  and  well-populated  counOy^ovm,  in  a '  cottage  of  gentihqr,* 
with  no  sorrows  to  afflict,  no  diffieuhiw  to  excite  them,  in  an 
exceedingly  lady-like  manner,  is  but  to  speak  truth:  Their  resi- 
dence would  have  afforded  a  popular  auctioneer  of  hi^y  ima- 
ginative powen,  am^e  matter  for  his  eloquence.  Their  car- 
riages were  wrilifipoiatad;  tfarir  home  Men  MonMe;  and,  as 
die  most  cranpetent  jtidges  in  the  neigfaboihood  dcdded,  the 
wines  were  even  better  dian  diosa  wi£  which  the  ceQan  of 
widow  ladies  an  usually  stored. 

These  last  words  may  lead  to  a  discussion  which  would, 
perhaps,  be  here  somewhat  premature— they  infer  that  Mrs. 
Langley  mu  a  widow.  Now,  sttaoge  as  it  may  appear,  ind- 
mate  as  were  die  terms  upon  wUch  dris  amiaUe  lady  aoAber 
daugliter  Kved  with  all  the  best  fomilice  in  the  neigUioriiood, 
nobody— not  even  the  apothecary  of  the  village,  knew  whether 
she  were  a  widow  or  not.  Her  carriages  wete  perfecdy  plain, 
her  plate  bne  merely  a  cipher;  but  as  she  benelf  never  vol- 
unteered ai^  information  on  die  sulfject,  and  as  her  neighbors 
were  quite  sadrfed  Uiat  every  tUi^  was  right  and  proper — 
not  on^  because  Mrs.  Langley  was  excvedtngly  agreeaUe,  and 
was  eonstandy  giving  paittcuJoTly  pleasont  parties ;  but  be- 
cause, very  soon  after  her  arriAl  in  tlie  net^borbood,  dio 
Bishop  uf  Bridgewaterandhis  wife,  and  the  four  Misses  Lang- 
sfaawe— their  taU,  pale,  tUn,  and  accomplished  dau^iters, 
paidhMra  Vint,  and  iwadMd  bar  Mn^^^^^d^  ae^ 
Digilized  by 


\toiy,  upon  the  pW  t£  ntlwr  MmAMf  or  candoTt  or  good 
Bktnn,  WBtuwd  lo  make  amr  mmaries  apoo  die  lubject. 

Hm  momoI  dw  BUwpbt  Bndgsmur  beeBine  her  visiter, 
Ae  Baelor  of  Baafialdwu  too  Iv^nr  to  Bolu  Urt.  Langley't 
hthnit^*  Hoouiituca.  The  Curate  wae  moM  attentive ;  aiA 
a  few  contriDutioiu  lo  a  fency  Fair,  held  fiMr  die  pvpote  trf' 
rawing  fondt  for  repairing  tne  eburdi,  rendeccd  Mr  and  her 
dan^iter  enMediiicK  popiUarwidi  the  qmattr  aad  imin  aober 
pMtioa  of  the  ad^ibortng  popuUdoo. 

Her  danghter — ihere  again — imm  Him  Langley  her  dan^ 
ter  I  'SaStj  was  ezooedmgb  bif>-Mn.  langlej  remarkably 
bcown  I  one  had  UoD  eyes  that  twoiad  to  melt  in  all  tbb  aeft- 
Deu  of  KoellenBro ;  the  other  black  thHp  ccba»  that  MiBti 
to  dut  into  ooe  aa  ibe  speks. 

"  Ciamc^  Mr,"  taid  aanie  one  to  WewUaer,  dw  Ktor^ 
"  Ganick's  eye  can  jpierco  throogb  %  deal  boanL" 

"  I  pramme,  airr  said  Wewitzer,  dm  if  wlwk  ii  laUad  a 
gimlet-«T«." 

Now,  alihoo^  Mrt.  Langley'i  eyee  were  equally  removed 
from  Ae  Garnet  and  the  gimlet,  tfame  is  no  qjoeition  but  that 
brr  ayee  wen  'piercen;'  and  iriien  oooasimi  served,  the 
aremedauy  tUngbutatyro  in  themanagemeaiortham.  It 
«u  In  dus  featin  eepecUly  Bod  pecvliany,  aha  difiradfn^ 
Inr  danghler ;  hot  m  the  drawug^«oom,  over  the  fireplaoe, 
there  hong  the  portrait  of  a  gendraan,  painted,  as  it  sooold 
Mipear,  some  fire-&ad-twenty  years  ago,  in  whose  coontenance 
the  visiteri  at  Beaulieu  Lodge  contrived  to  trace  a  distant  re- 
semblance to  the  daH^iter;  for  ahbaagh,  as  I  have  already 
■aid,  every  body  was  peifeetly  sarisfad  irf  dw  propriety  and 
respectabUity  (rf*  the  la£es,e^eciaUy  with  a  Bishop  as  a  guar* 
antee,  it  was  not  in  dw  nature  of  uiu^  that  people  can  go 
and  <»ll,  and  dine  and  sop,  and  daooe  at  BeauUeu,  without 
feeling  a  litdo  anxietj  to  Know  something  more  about  its  in- 
habitant. 

One  day  Miss  Scoop,  a  maiden  lady  in  blue  tilk,  made  a 
desperate  dash  as  regaided  the  fetors;  tax,  haviiiK  got  Emily 
aU  to  herself,  standing  before  the  fireplaoe,  over  wnieh  it  was 
pendant,  she  all  at  oncei  and  apropos  to  nothing,  said, 

*'  Is  that  your  'pa's  ^ture,  Miss  Lan^ey  I 

"  Ob  dtar  no  I  said  Emily,  bursting  into  a  (it  of  laughing, 
violent  enough  to  induce  Miss  Scoop  to  &acy  sbo  had  done 
something  exoeedii^y  ridiculous ;  so  she  just  tvristed  her  neck 
and  pok^  out  her  chin,  and  drew  it  back  again,  and  said, 
"  Umph,"  in  a  tone,  meant  to  be  expressive  ef  pleasure  and 
self-satis&ctioD.  Emily  turned  from  her  and  walked  away, 
and  Miss  Scoop's  next  little  grunt  was  unequivocally  indica- 
tive of  her  belief  that  Miss  Lamgley,  after  all,  was  an  exceed- 
iagiy  ilMired  Miss;  bende,  mnnnned  the  immaimhite  scara- 
erow,  "  If  it  is  n't  her  'pa,  I  should  bka  to  know  who  it  really 
«*." 

The  reader  can  hardly  suppose  iTixwhle  that,  moving  in 
society  aa  Emily  did,  surrounded  as  sne  was  by  all  the  agri- 
mens  of  life,  fiur  ai^  accomplished,  too,  she  should,  even  if 
onwon,  have,  up  to  this  period  of  her  eiisteuco,  remained  uo- 
wooed.  Oh !  dear,  no.  She  counted  several  suitors  in  her 
tnuB,  several  of  whom  were  officers  (tf  die  regiment  quartered 
in  the  neighboring  town ;  and  one  or  two  sons  of  country  gen- 
tlemen, whose  names,  unknown  to  London  bme,  stood  ex- 
ceedingly high  in  their  own  district ;  but  Emily  seemed  indif- 
ferent to  alf-^y,  kind,  and  agreeaUe,  she  diB|)ensed  her 
smiles  equally,  sang  the  songs  shD  was  wked  u  suig,  danced 
with  all  who  asked  her,  without  prafereBce,  bvor,  oroffectioD, 
and,  in  short,  was  a  gfeneralfitvmte — her  own  playfiilness  and 
ingenuousness  of  manoer  keeping  all  her  fbllovwrs  at  an  almost 
equal  distance. 

In  die  midst,  however,  of  this  gaiety  and  good  humor,it  was 
not  difiicult  to  perceive  that  ooo  person  who  visited  at  Beau- 
liea  was  preferred  befiwe  all  others ;  but  Aewas  notto  be  found 
or  nunbeied  among  the  gay  bevy  most  in  the  habit  of  flirting 
and  fluttering  about  the  bouse.  Mrs.  Lesley  was  aware  ^ 
this  proference — so  was  iu  object;  and  strafe  to  saj,  as  the 
conviction  of  its  existence  strengthisBed  in  bis  nund,  dio  rarer 
became  his  %'i9its  to  the  lodge. 

Emily,  who  had  no  disguisesfrom  her  mother,  and  who  saw 
DO  cause,  and  knew  no  reason  why  she  should  conceal  her 
£eeliiigs  of  esteem  for  the  person  in  questioo,  spoke  upon  the 
to  Mrs.  Longley,  ud  told  her  that  she  thought  it  ex- 
ly  strange  chat  Alfred  Sherwood  came  so  seldom  to 
•ee  them. 

"  Emily,"  said  Mrs.  Lan^nr,  " '  tl^  wish  was  &ther  to 
that  thought.'  I  have  watched— I  have  seen  you,  when  Al- 
fred has  bera  here— he  knows  I  b«w  lay,  Enily,  I  tave 
spoken  to  bim  oo  dw  atilgoct"— 


"  Spoken  toliim ! "  said  Emily. 

"Yea,  dearest,"  said  Mrs.  Langley;  "it  was  my  duty — my 
mostimportant  duty.  Of  all  men  Itving—of  all  ereated  be- 
ings— Alfred  Sherwood  is  the  last)— 4e  vtKj  laa^  n  whom 
you  should  bestow  a  thought." 

'"  What!"  said  Emily}  "has  he comodttelaiv crime  1  Ebu 
his  conduct  been  dishononhle  t  " 
"  No,"  said  Mrs.  Lond^,  shaking  her  heed  soinnrfiil  y- 
"I  dioi^t  not,"  •aid£m4yi  "  I  was  nae  he  ooidd  niava 
done  nothing  to  diagnoeord^mdeUaaelfL  Bende,  ia  be  not 
the  constant  conqpenion.flf  tbnae  wboae  bimor  is  as  dear  to 
them  as  life  T  " 

"True,  true,"  said  her  mother;  "bat  there  art  ecerota' 
Emily,  in  all  faniili4>s,  Sherwood  is  aware  ot  the  reaeon 
which  exiato  for  your  aepetalian.  Hence  hi*  lenftfaeiked  ab- 
•aaoe*" 

"Didmyfiidier"— 

"Hashfiuuhl"  said  Mrs.  I.aagley,  laying  her  finger  on 
her  lip,  as  if  to  command  tlie  silence  of  the  Bnimued  girl;  "I 
have  told  you,  dearest  child,  that  you  shall  knew  oQ.  Each 
hour  as  it  flies  brings  yon  newer  to  the  discovery  of  die  mys- 
tery which  hu«  overyoB.  Everyday  I  a^qpect  to  receive  the 
intelligeooe  wbjcb  will  en^ower  ma  to  teil  yoTi  every  thin^ 
and  as  you  know,  deaiett,  die  releaae  wiQ  ba  to  me  a  happy 
one." 

"  I  care  for  no  discoveiy,"  said  Emily,  "  if  it  involvea  my 
eternal  leperation  from  Alfred  Sherwood.  Do  not  soppoec, 
my  dearest  mother,  that  the  afiection  I  feel  (cm  him  is  that  of 
a  giddy  giri,  &llen,  as  the  phrase  is,  in  love  with  a  yooiiK  of- 
ficer. No,  indeed.  My  remind  tor  iam  is  fimnded  on  aa  ee- 
teem  for  bis  high  qualitiea:  the  nobleaess  of  his  charecter ; 
the  varies  of  huacoompHshments;  the  aweatiwaa  of  lue  tem- 
per; I  feel  toward  him  as  a  sister." 

"Merciful  heaven!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Langley — "My  child, 
no  more  of  this.  The  day  will  sow  come— all  will  be  ex- 
plained.—Here,  here  are  visiters.  Come,  come,  let  us  to 
meet  them;  but  let  me  imfdore  you,  do  not  let  us  recnr  to  tUi 
subject  until  /  pn^ose  it.    It  slull  not  be  long  frst." 

Kmily  felt,  ot  course,  bound  to  obey ;  but,  as  the  promise 
that  she  Hhoald' know  all'  had fiwqDently  been  made  before 
— eldKH^  not  with  referenoe  to  Alfied  Sherwood ;  die  did 
not  give  ouite  such  im{dicit  emdit  to  the  maternal  aaeannce 
aa  to  the  orevi^  of  the  time  to  come  aa  it  mi^it  have  been 
quite  dutifal  to  do. 

Swift  says, '  It  is  a  miserable  thing  to  live  in  suspense ;  it  is 
the  life  of  a  spider.'  Poor  Emily  Loof^ey  was  well  qualified 
to  judge  of  the  figure ;  for  there  is  no  (fm^ngthat  every  thiuf 
connected  with  ner  seemed  in  myaPvy.  Even  the  pmeit 
over  the  fireplace  was  to  her  a  mysteiy ;  and  when  a&  burst 
into  the  wild,  hysterical  laogfa  whidt  sbodted  Miss  Sooop  so 
much,  it  was  rather  by  w^  of  avmdiag  an  explonotioo  which 
she  could  not  give,  than  snubbing  an  inquiry  to  which  she  was 
able  to  make  any  satisfoctoiy  reply- 
That  Mri.  Lsogley's  words  and  maaaei— especial^  die  lat- 
ter—iman  die  occaaioii  just  nofimd,  sank  deep  into  Emily's 
mind  Utere  can  be  no  dmibt-  Id  ftict,  intereated  as  she  was 
about  Alfred  and  every  thing  connected  with  him,  she  reaolved 
—mutinously  perfa^i^'to  avail  herself  of  the  very  first  cnpor^ 
tunity  of  speaking  to  hio]  upon  t}te  subject  of  the  hurried  con- 
versation which  had  taken  place  between  her  and  her  mother. 

The  casual  visit  of  ihe  neigfabm,  which  Mrs.  Langley  saw 
a^>proeching  them,  ooci^iiBd  more  Emily's  time  tbu  attMi- 
tion.  Her  thoughts  were  eot  nil}!  dwrn,  and  to  qipeer  iiuer* 
ested  in  their  conversation  required  considerable  effort.  It 
seemed  to  her  as  if  tbey  never  would~go— and  yet  among  diem 
were  two  of  her  fevorite  female  friends :  so  diat  it  was  clear 
that  Alfred  Sherwood  was  an  object  of  greater  importance  to 
her  than  she  would  have  believed  half  an  hour  before  the  mye-  i 
terious  warning  of  her  mother  hod  induced  the  apprehMaien 
of  losing  him. 

In  the  evening  jf  this  day  thoro  was  a  public  ball  given,  as  I 
the  phrase  goes,  at  so  miich  per  head,  at  the  town-hoU ;  and  ' 
where,  (rf*  course,  Elmily  araseniected  to  be  ^esent.  bi&ct,  , 
Mrs.  Lanriey  was  ooe  of  thrlBdy|wtn»esies,  and  it  would  i 
beimposrauefbrhaorberdougjitertobeabeent.  Nevn'bo-  | 
fore  diis  day  had  Emily  stayed  to  crasider  whether  she  sbonid  | 
meet  Alfred ;  never  before  did  she  feel  ^prehensive  of  en-  j 
countering  him.  Tint  she  liked  him,  esteemed  him,  enjoyed  | 
his  society  and  admired  his  accomplishments,  she  was  con-  | 
srious ;  but  until  sbe  was  told  ihere  was  dsi^^  in  their  asso-  | 
ciadon,  she  Mvernroperly  estimated  the  sooifiee  whiuh  the  | 
relioquishment  of  rds  conpany  and  cooversatioa  involved. 

After  the  poNneted  visiietkn  ha(l  aeim%jeadedp  and  tba  . 
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friend*  were  gow,  EniDy  and  her  mother  were  egm  left  to- 
gether aJooe.  The  poor  snxioiu  giri,  who  woidd  have  fiven 
ibfl  worid  to  Mag  Mck  the  eonvertation  to  die  only  nimect 
yrkieh  now  eugioued  her  dioagfata,  mw  with  pein  tbu  of  ell 
topiM  im  (he  rouad  oricanrk  or  obeemticRi 
Ingk7  seeBwd  ready  to  tooi^  tint  wu  cleariy  the  rerf  one 
wUdi  she  not  oti)y  wUied,  but  was  resolved  moat  scropaloosly 
to  snad.  This  studied  evasion  was  not  lost  upon  die  dangb- 
ttr,  who  luher  contented  herself,  under  the  circnmstanees, 


iMHnrh  as,  aldiaagh  her  undisguised  avowal  of  a  preference 
for  imyvm^  geotlonan  had  cwied  an  exdamadon  on  the 
pan  of  mamma,  and  an  abntpt  unpUed  pwAibMoa  against 
■peakiBf  of  him  i^aiti,  nothing  had  transpired  on  die  pan  of 
KT  anxicns  parent  which  could  be  construed  into  a  mandate 
not  to  speak  to  ham ;  and  knowing  her  mother's  character  and 
cmdcet  too  well  to  ^iprebend,  for  a  moment,  that  she  would 
ran  the  risk  of  causing  a  'scene'  in  the  baU-room,  Emily  sat- 
isfied herself  with  the  nsotntioa  to  treat  Alfred  as  she  bad  al- 
wsy*  Udnrto  tieated  biro,  and  dance  with  lum  as  nsnl,  if,  as 
»ml,  be  should  ask  her. 

An  diese  resolutions,  however  judiciously  ftamed,  wereneV" 
ifAaliiua  destined  to  be  of  no  avail.  Tbe  ladies  went  to  the 
M,  wd  there  were  bH  the  moons  of  the  neigUxnhood — as 
Aa  IWaian  Princes  call  our  ladies— and  all  the  dandies,  runl 
and  miBiary ;  even  the  Curate  was  there,  bnt  no  Alfred  Sber- 
voed.  In  vain  did  Emir's  ayes  wander  over  tbe  motley 
groB ;  in  vain  did  they  glance  toward  the  deor  of  the  room, 
wfai^  opening,  orraiher  slotingwith  a  weight,  fully  announced 
ottance  of  each  new-coming  visiter  in  die  most  iiihanno- 
niow  manner:  nudnight  came,  bnt  not  tbe  one  die  watched 
andwiAedfiir. 

Evei;  cAicw  of  die  £atingirished  corps  to  whose  safi»  keep- 
ing the  raspectahle  inhaUtants  of  tbe  town,  in  the  hall  of 
wUcfa  diey  wen  assembled  in  peace  and  security,  was  pres- 
mt,  and  each  in  his  turn  solicited  the  honor  of  Emily  s  band. 
Bat  no:  ber  head  ached ;  besides,  she  had  sprabied  nerankle 
in  mfgSai^  out  of  the  earriue — in  fitct,  she  could  not  dance. 

Ifas  dismcKnatioa  and  rebsal  were  not  loft  opoD  her  modiar, 
who  eaJeavweJ  to  persuade,  and  then  rally,  her  out  <^her  !»■ 
tiness,  or  indifierence,  or  iD-natore,  but  who  with  difficult  as- 
iomed  die  gayety  necessary  to  the  performance  of  tbe  part 
*biefa  sho  iMd  assigned  to  herself.  In  ^t,  the  hours  seemed 
Imger  than  boors  ever  were,  until,  at  last,  die  supper  was  an- 
Dounoed,  which  widi  a  oonstderalila  number  of  tfae'company 
was  the  most  agieeaUe  pan  of  the  evening's  performaikw. 

ThB  oocVnncewoola  have  been  a  charming  oppmunity  for 
dw  escape  of  the  ladies,  but  the  carriage  bad  not  been  ordered 
ffl  tbe  usual  time,  and  poor  Emily  was  forced  to  undergo  the 
petsewuing  civilides  of  a  Captain  Lillycnm,  who  having  failed 
B  aS  bis  eCbrts  to  induce  ber  to  dance,  endeavored  to  get  her 
iito^ood  humor  by  loading  her  plate  with  die  Wing  of  an  adap 
naaaa  eUcken,  and  GlBng  her  glass  with  gooiAeny  wine, 
fsrriihL  il  to  the  guests  as  chamimgne.  AU,  however,  was 
iva:  dw  Captain's  assiduities  were  all  wasted;  and  the  mo- 
bkm  toeofe  was  possible  the  sorrowing,  disappmnted  girl  hur- 
lied  avrav  fimn  what  was  a  scene  (tf  gayety  to  others,  but 
vUch  in  her  mind  was  associated  with  ouer  days,  or  nights, 
too  painfully  to  be  endnred  even  with  indifference. 

Aj  &mly  andber  mother  renmted  homeward,  both  ladies 
opeated  psrticnlariy  taciturn—*  very  brief  observation  on  the 
iwanesa  a"  tbe  evening,  the  smallness  of  tbe  party,  and  a 
naeping  censure  upon  all  the  accessories,  such  as  h^U,  sup- 

2,  and  music,  constitoted  the  conversation.  Mrs.  Langley 
anC  inquire  why  Emily  bad  declined  dancing,  nor  even 
vliedKr  tbe  sprain  of  her  ankle,  of  which  the  eiTecu  were  not 
^■Ue  as  idw  stepped  into  tbe  carriage,  was  bettor.  Li  fact, 
then  was  a  rloom  hanging  over  them— a  son  of  mistrustful- 
ana.  One  uing  alone  vras  certmn :  neither  the  cause  of  Al- 
fmd  Sherwood's  absence  from  the  ball,  nor  even  Ids  '  once  f»r 
nt&ar  name '  was  mentioned  during  their  drive. 

Tbe  mother  and  ^of^iter  separated  for  the  ni^rt,  not  as 
An  Qsaally  separated.  Hitb«to,  although  Emily  lud  been 
(w  •evcral  yean  aware  that,  at  some  period  of  her  life,  dis- 
dMnrea  were  to  be  made  to  her  which  would  conduce  to  al- 
ter bar  position  in  society  very  considerably;  stil,  as  her 
■sAar's  CfKidoct  was  invariably  kind  and  anectionate,  and 
^  waa  pven  to  understand  that  the  change  to  be  operated 
W  As  Jewfcfroent  of  the  secret  with  whiw  she  was  mixed 
^  wkaCBSCT  it  mi^  be,  vrould  be  advantageous  to  her  in  b 
*<>Wj  poEnt  of  view,  she  never  allowed  herself  to  be  agitated 
a-trrimted,  or  even  anxious  upon  tbe  pcnnt.  But  Mrs.  Lang- 
mysterious  exclamation,  as  allumng  to  Alfred,  did  prey 
"pn  iRr  mfaid.   What  it  could  tmao,  or  bj  irint  partlciilBr 


feeHng  it  was  axeited,  she  ooald  not  imi«ioe.  Bat,  aftar  a 
long  ccasnltatiDn  with  her  jmUdw  dnriiw  a  sleepless  ni^t,  afaa 
resolved  to  terminau  this  new  solicitude,  and  know  dw  worst 
at  once.  Yes;  tiie  next  noon  diaald  sot  pass  aarey  widioat 
an  appeal  to  her  foad,  ladulgent  paiBnt  vpoa  dieaiilgaot* 

Our  poor  hsrolue  If  Eimly  Langley  may  voatOR  to  hj 
claim  to  soeh  a  character — tired  out  with  tUnking,  and  woik> 
dering,  and  vrishiBg,  and  ho|Hng,  and  fearing,  and  doabtinfc 
aad  imagining,  at  length  fiitl  askep :  nor  did  she  awoke  tul 
the  dock  bad  stnidi  eleven.  Her  UtUul  alrigail  had  own 
than  once  ventured  on  tiptoe  into  the  bed^tiom,  bat  ha  yanaf 
DMtreaa  heard  n^  nar  did  the  aombrtUe  deem  it  prodent  to 
disOBb  her  after  ifae -firtigaes  of     preeadiiV  aveniug' 

At  lei^lb  the  wdl-known  bell  smnmoaed  Grindle  to  her  la- 
dy's toQeito,  and  Emily's  first  question  was  vriiethor  "■timr 
vras  Up,  or  had  breakfasted :  to  which  Grindle  rqdied  in  the 
afirmative,  and  added  to  her  answers  a  Ut  of  Infill  aiatiOB 
whidi  not  a  little  stanled  the  yomg  lack. 

Your  -ma  Am  bieak&tted,"  said  Grmdle, "  and  M  a  ib- 
iter  to  breakfiut  widi  her." 

"A  visiter}  "said  Emily. 

"Yes,  Miss,"  said  Grindle,  "  and  sncb  a  visiter  as  nevar 
did  I  see  in  this  boose.  He  was  hen  by  halfpast  imie 
brought  a  letter  which  'must  be,'  aa  ha  said,  'dslivand  hK 
stamly  to  Mrs.  X«i^jey.'  I  took  ham  Ibr  a  watnh— n,  and 
Elkina  fancied  he  was  abaar.  Ha  was  wmppedi^  in  ahnga 
tliiek  coat,  with  for  all  over  it.  /never  sawmdi  a  manlnaiy 
bom  days." 

"  And  did  he  breakfast  with  mamma  1 "  asked  Ei^. 

"  Yes,  Miss,"  said  Grindle,  "  die  moment  she  had  read  die 
letter  she  destwd  ta  bm  breakfart  pwpaiad  Aieedy  Up 
she  got,  dressed  in  no  line,  and  fa  lass  tMn  half  KB  bom- lAsr 
the  arrival  of  the  viriter  diera  die  was,  walking  im  and  down 
tbe  Mtrace,  taBd^  to  hbn  lilte  any  tUag.'  Thra,  however,  he 
had  taken  off  bis  great-coat,  and  Moked  a  great  deal  less  like 
abear  dian  be  did  befora." 

"  But,"  said  EroUy.  "  yoo  had  better  bring  bbs  my  bnakfast 
hai«,Orindla.  IdaaetwanttojnlndeiayBdfivoanaiiiaw's 
vinters.  Yon  can  tsfl  fasr,  aftsrwaid,  that  X  oat  i^  and  teve 
bfeakfkstad  in  toy  rosoi,  so  that  if  dba  desiraa  »  coaopany  I 
shall  be  ready  to  aiMnd  ber,  aad  if  she  do  not,  iny  1  nasd  not 
present  myself." 

"  Very  wdl,  BOSS,"  said  Grindle.  "  Who  die  sttanger  Is, 
I,  of  course,  do  n't  know,  aad  oannot  gness ;  but  naca  be  has 
bisen  hen  your  'ma  bas  sent  off  two  wessangets  in  diftraBt 
directions.  I  tried  all  I  eoold  to  find  out  when  they  wen 
rone  to,  because  I  thought,  Mis*,  yoo  would  like  to  hear,  but 
I  could  not  Bucoeed." 

"Well,"  said  Emily,  "lean  do  exoaadiBglv  widioat 
you,  so  go  aad  get  the  break&st,  aad  I  shall  oa  ready  lo  go 
down,  if  I  am  soimncaed." 

Grindle  lost  no  time  in  obeying  diese  eommands,  aad  Emity 
was  left  to  fiucy  who  die  stranger  could  he,  and  what  Us  bu> 
siness.  It  wu  certainly  not  tmnatunl,  as  she  was  aware  that 
her  fiiture  dqstiny  waa  douded  in  mystery,  that  she  shouM  as- 
sodato  the  new  arrival  with  circnmstanees  connected  with  her- 
self. 

While  fiidsbing  her  brilette,  and  dnnking  over  every  tldag 
that  abe  had  ever  heard  her  modier  say,  in  order  to  aocooat 
fix-  the  arrival  <^  this  *  rugged  Rossiaa  bear,'  she  passed  near 

one  of  the  windows  of  her  dresdbg-room,  and  happening  ao- 
cidontally,  almost  mechanically,  to  look  through  it,  oebeld,  to 
her  utter  astonishment,  Alfred  Sherwood  himself,  pacing  baidc- 
ward  and  forward  upon  the  lawn  immediately  beneath 

This  sight  stanled  her  infiniielv  more  than  tbe  news  Grin- 
dle had  imparted  with  regard  to  tbe  stranger.  What  on  earth 
could  Alfiod  bo  doing!  Surely  he  bad  not  taken  tbe  desperate 
resolutioii  of  avowing  an  affection  for  ber,  which  she  scarcely 
doubted  that  he  felL  No ;  that  could  not  be.  Why,  if  so, 
absent  himself  from  tbe  ball  1  She  drew  bock,  so  as  to  retnoia 
unseen,  but  still  commanding  a  new  of  the  promenade  which 
he  bad  seleeted.  She  was  notdesdned  toobsembbn  liirany 
great  leiwth  of  time.  He  was  almost  immediuely  summoned 
into  the  house  hy  one  of  die  servaats,  and  vaalahed  from  her 
sigbt. 

"  Wl^,  Grindle,"  said  Emily  to  her  maid,  as  she  entend 
the  room  with  the  breakfast,  "  Mr.  £9ierwood  is  hen ! " 

'  Yes,  Miss,"  said  Grindle.  "  I  found  diat  oat.  ^e  was 
sentfbr.  One  of  the  messengers  vrent  after  Mm.  Onlydiink.'" 
Emily  did  think.  A  thousand  thongfau  filled  her  mind,  it 
was  in^Kisrible  but  that  she  must  be  somehow  mixed  up  In 
this  extnordfnai;  movement.  Break&st  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion ;  her  whole  anxie^  was  to  have  hsOMdSnewkwrmlw 
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ber  appeannce  down  stairs,  wltenevet  desired,  wnnounced  as 
MOD  as  pOMible.  She  could  not  doubt  but  that  a  criiis  was 
tthand. 

To  ths  mesNfe  tfaw  tmunitled,  iohbim's  answor  wag, 

that  abe  wonld  see  ber  dnaelhr,  if  dte  would  come  down  into 
the  breekfast-perlor.  She  £d  not  )auf  pause  bofere  she 
obeyed  the  iimtation. 

When  she  entered  the  room  the  fbmd  Mn.  'Lao; ley  alone, 
evidently  laboriiw  under  eonndenUe  excitement,  family  ran 
to  her  aM  Idiaea  her  cheek  u  mni^  «nd  her  Um  wM  ntomad 
wtnnly  nA  aflbctioMtefy. 

"My  love,"  said  Mn.  Laag^,  "yoa  nmst  prepare  for  a 
journey  imoMdiately— at  least  for  wbatwooldfaaTe  been  called 
a  journey,  even  twen^  years  nnco,  beCan  dioie  wondarfiil  an- 
mbikaton  of  time  and  smce,  railroads, ««»  bmaud." 

"  A  journey  t "  said  Emily. 

"Yes,"  replied  Mil.  Langley;  "yon  will  i«qnie  very  litde 
luggan:  our  stay  wherewearegoingwillBotexceedtwodays. 
CHte  dweotioas  to  Grudle,  who  will  go  with  too,  and  then  re- 
turn to  me;  yon  will  find  me  onibe  tenace." 

Emily  did  as  she  was  bidden ;  but  she-oould  not  help  woi^ 
desin^  whither  they  were  going  at  so  short  a  nodoe,  ana  at  the 
absence  of  any  obsenmtion  on  the  part  of  her  mother  as  to  tbu 
arrival  of  the  stranger  or  tho  proximity  of  Sherwood.  Having 
given  her  orders,  Am  proeeeded  to  ib»  terrace,  as  die  had 
been  desired,  where,  seated  on  a  bectcli  under  the  verandah 
.which  opened  upon  it,  she  beheld  her  mother  and  an  eliUily 
man— gentleman  she  could  hardly  call  him,  althou^  the  rela- 
tive poMtion  to  her  parent  wlwdi  he  had  oon^iBd  gwn  Um  a 
eUm,  if  not  a  right,  todwdisiinctioii. 

As  she  ^iproaehad,  die  ■tvaunr  etaned  1^  and,  ninivlw 
eyes  to  heaven,  exclaimed,  *<  What  a  Ukeneos!    T  is  ehe 

herself!" 

"  Tbis,  n^  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Lan^ey,  presenting  her  daugb- 
•er  to  die  visiter,  "  is  a  very  old  friend  of  our  fendly— Mr. 
INangeman;  he  remembera  voq  an iriiut." 

Emily  bhuhed,  and  looked  oonliised.  The  old  geademnn 
todt  har  hand  and  pressed  it  to  ber  Hps  respectfulhr  but  fer- 
van^.    He,  too,  was  evidendy  byms  feehngs. 

"I  never  saw  ai^  reeemhlaaee  ao  Strang,"  said  he,  ^ksr  die 
Ime  of  afewnhmtea,  "nevarl"  and  the  tean  ran  down  his 
cheeks. 

*'  £»%,"  aaid  Mn.  Lan^e^,  aeeariiub  anxkma  to  remove 
her  from  a  scene  wUofa  she  fsaied  wmud  be  too  eatddng  f(M> 
her  nerves,  "go,  dear,  and  hurry  yoarmaid:  we  nmst  be  pane- 
tual ;  I  will  come  to  yon  in  a  moment." 

Emily  obeyed;  hat  as  she  passed  along  her  eyes  in  vain 
roved  in  search  of  Sherwood.  Was  A«  to  be  of  the  panyT 
Who  was  she  so  Uke  T  Who  was  the  «id  gentleman  t  Where 
were  they  going,  and  wl^  T 

To  someljf  these  questions  she  was  destined  voy  aoon  to 
obtain  replies.  Slie  had  scarcely  reached  her  rootn  before 
Mrs.  Langley  was  beside  her. 

"  Where  in  the  name  of  wonder,  mamma,"  said  Emily,  "are 
mgoiagl" 

"Our  present  journey  is  to  Liverpool,"  said  Hrs.  Langley; 
"  our  stay  there  vrill  be  short.  Oh !  &nily,  beloved  Em 
dw  moment  has  airived— I  knew  it  most-^  ought  tohavp 
been  prepared ;  but(I  know— I  am  sure,  qtdte  sure,  I  shall  not 
be  Im-ed  the  less." 

"Oh!  mother,  mother!"  sobbed  die  agitated  giri,  tenified 
at  dw  amotion  of  bar  agectionale  """tpHi.  "  What  doaa 
duamaan?" 

"  Emilv,"  said  Mrs.  Lan^ey,  gadi«  steadily  on  her  tur 
tores  and  endeavMing  to  exert  all  hoe  energies,  "  I  am  hot 

yonr  mother!" 

These  words,  uttered  with  firmoesa  an  solemnily,  itruek 
deep  into  poor  Emily's  heart. 

"  Not  my  mother  T  "  said  she,  almost  unconsdotu  of  the 
repetition. 

"  No,"  said  Mrs.  Lanrley;  "let  roe  implore  you,  be  firm, 
be  calm— we  shall  never  be  separated-^ou  will  know  all  this 
afternoon.  Come  to  my  heart,  my  dearest  giri,  and  be  bcnce- 
fbcth  the  kind,  aSectitnate,  datifnl  dnUl  1  have  ever  ibond 
you." 

"  But  telt  me,"  said  En>il.r. 

"Nothing  more  kere,"  icplif^  Mrs.  Iiangley.  "He  that 
must  tell  you  oil,  is  sick  and  ill  nt  Liverpool,  just  landed  from 
America,  where  for  thirteen  y«ars  he  has  li^-.t  a  life  of  pain 
^d  sorrow.  You  are  destined  to  be  bappy — let  that  content 
jon.    I  can  tell  no  mora." 

•  Emihr  stood  like  one  bewildered.  The  necessity  for  aciion 
nMiB|2  ber  fiom  ber  amazemait,  and  the  hunyii^andbusding 


of  Orindle  afforded  her  a  sort  of  eqntvocal  reHef  from  the  tu- 
mult of  her  bcaia. 

Hurrying  as  she  was  directed  to  do,  she  saw  the  carriages 
driven  round  wUdi  were  to  tak«  them  to  the  stadon  whencs 
they  were  to  ta^OuA  on  die  railroad.  She  hastily  locked  her 
writing-desk  and  jewel<ase,  and  having  cast  a  hB»ty  look 
round  her  room,  hastened  down  the  stairs,  at  the  foot  of  which 
sbe  encountered  Alfred  Sberwood,  looking  aa  pale  as  death, 
and  absolutely  tremUing  with  aviation. 

She  held  her  band  to  him — be  took  it,  bat  in  a  manner  bo 
diKrent  from'  that  which  bad  before  marked  his  feelings 
toward  her,  that  Ae  could  not  but  inqmre  the  cause  of  the  al- 
teration. 

"What  is  the  meaning  of  this  T"  said  sbe. 

Before  Alfred  could  reply,  Emily  found  herself  gently  with- 
drawn from  the  spot  where  she  was  standing,  and  on  turning 
round,  found  the  old  stranger  holding  ber  by  tbe  arm,  saying 
in  tbe  mildest  iobb, 

"  Tbe  carriages,  KGas  Emily,  are  waiting." 

Tbe  surprise  winch  this  'manual  exercise'  caused  her, 
seemed  likely  to  produce  something  like  a  remonstrance ;  but 
Mn.  Langley,  who  vras  close  behind  ber,  put  an  end  to  all 
(iutber  puley,  by  observing  that  "Indeed  ibey  should  be  too 
late." 

"  Mr.  Sherwood,"  aaid  the  venenble  stranger,  "you  can  go 
on  the  boot." 

Alfred  bowed  obedience  to  the  auggestlim  which  sounded 
ejtceedingly  like  an  order,  and  brought  up  the  rear  <^  the  litde 
{Mroeesuon,  which  moved  across  the  hall  to  the  door,  a  spec- 
tacle (^amasement  to  die  servants,  both  those  who  were  to  be 
of  the  traveling  par^,  and  those  who  were  not. 

"  Remember,"  saiii  Mrs.  Lan^^y  to  tbe  budcr,  as  she 
stemed  into  the  barouche,  "  we  shall  dine  at  seven  precisely, 
on  Thursday;  we  shall  be  eight." 

These  were  her  parting  iiyuncdons.  By  ber  side  in  tbe  ba- 
nncbe  sat  &nily,  oppoaite  them  the  stranger,  and  aldwiuh 
tbe  fointh  seat  waivecant,  Alfred  mounted  tbe  boa  aa  be  was  di* 
reeled.  The  pony-ph«ton  followed  with  two  maids  and  one 
footman,  and  the  higgage,  which  as  tbe  party  were  in  *  tif^t- 
marahii^  order,'  was  not  exceedingly  cumbcrsotne. 

Awi^  they  went.  There  was  not  much  conversation  in  the 
barouche.  Tbe  stranger  vras  not  aware  th&t  Mrs.  Lang:Iey 
bad  broken  one  part  of  tbe  great  secret  to  Emily,  upon  whom 
his  eyes  continned  riveted  during  the  drive.  Emily,  informed 
of  one  fact  connected  with  herself — the  most  important  and 
astonishing^— without  preparation,  explanation,  or  quolifici^ 
tion,  could  think  of  nothing  else ;  except,  indeed,  tbe  equal^ 
inexpUoable  amiearanee  of  AUnd,  and  die  treatment  which  ha 
seemed  to  endure. 

Tbns  wr^ped  in  meditation,  the  parft  reached  die  atatioin ; 
dwy  ware  .in  excellent  time.  They  dnMuked  from  the  car- 
riages, which  were  ordered  to  be  there  to  receive  them  at  six 
o'clock  on  Thursday ;  and  such  is  the  admirable  punctuality 
of  the  railroad  anangements,  that  within  one  minute  or  less  of 
the  a{^ointed  time  the  almost  vital  breath  of  the  impetuods 
gine  was  beard  snorting  through  the  air,  and  in  less  than  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  from  their  arrival  at  the  stationf  tbe  whole 
of  tbe  party,  agitated  as  they  were  by  a  thousand  coQtei>ding 
feelings,  were  flying  through  the  nir  at  the  rate  of  twenty  : 
three  miles  an  bour. 

Ourii^;  this  rapid  progress,  Mrs.  Laiwlqr  resolntdy  rcfuaed 
to  enter  into  any  eonvenatioa  cm  the  aufjectofdiair  journey, 
well  assnred  that  it  would  be  productive  ot  the  vrorst  efiecta 
upon  Emily,  in  a  place  and  undur  circumstances  where  she 
vronld  be  without  the  means  of  soothing  or  rc\-iving  her.  The 
stranger  still  gazed  on  tbe  beautiful  girl,  and  Alfr^,  who  was 
seated  next  Mrs.  Langley,  appeared  in  some  degree  to  have 
recovered  his  spiriu,  although  Ins  eyes  remained  dovnicast  and 
bis  brow  oontracted.  | 

The  speed  at  which  they  proceed  seemed  to  excite  in  the 
stranger  an  aradely  to  address  the  fair  girl,  who  evidendy  ab- 
sorbed all  his  attention;  and  at  length,  after  an  apparent  strag- 
gle with  his  feelings,  he  laid  his  hand  upon  hers,  and  in  a  sub- 
dued tone  of  voice  said, 

"Dearest,  best-beknred  of  human  beings,  a  few  short  hours 
will  restore  you  to  him  who  "— 

At  this  moment  a  noise  louder  than  the  crashing  of  thunder! 
burst  over  their  devoted  heads.  A  shout  of  horror, -the  screenMl 
of  agony  and  fenr  filled  the  air,  and  in  an  instant  a  concuMionl 
irresiatfl^ly  violent  sliivered  the  carriage  in  which  the.anxiousi 
travelers  wen  seated  into  atoms,  and  whirled  tbe  passengers  | 
down  the  jM«eiiritq}is  embankment  on  which  tbey  were  travel- ' 
iag  into  the  depths  of  tbe  valley^balow.   Foarteen  of  tbe  vr- 
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widi  the  TRutUatTid  bodies  and  scattered  limbe  of  the  nnfor- 
tODBte  ncthtu — dot  was  this  tbe  catent  of  the  imachirf.  He 
to  ■mham  the  ttnbappy  creatures  w«re  harrying  US'  relieve  his 
mind,  too  anxious  to  reap  the  harvest  of  ht^mness  wUch  wos 
ripe  and  ready  for  hit  hand,  and  fotding  tdmself  better  in 
Iwlrti,  had  qahted  LWarpool  in  the  hopee  of  aatieipatinf 
dnr  depattoie  from  Beatuieu.  By  some  unaceoontalMo  cir- 
cumaMoce,  connected  with  tbe  switchee,  or  the  rails,  or  tbe 
sleepers,  or  sometfaing  else,  the  op  train  had  come  in  contact 
WTifa  the  train  traveling  downward.  Each  sot  of  carriages  suf- 
fered noariy  in  an  eqnil  degree,and  bythi9<«Mie«fKrtedm«e^ 
,*  the  reader,  in  common  with  dw  inh^rflants  of  tbo  Tillage 
in  which  Beanlieo  stands,  and  of  the  town  which  it  orerloou, 
and  ths  rest  of  the  world  aniversally,  ore  left  in  total  ignorance 
of  the  histoiy  of  Mrs.  Langley,  and  of  all  the  circumstancos 
ctmected  with  it- 
Tin*  is  to  be  deeply  lunented.  Butttill,MferssdM  avci- 
deac  kerif  goes,  there  is  emy  reason  for  coRM^ation :  'no 
blame  whuever  ooold  be  attached  to  any  person  connected 
with  the  itfhMd.'  And  moreover,  tbe  mutilated  remains  of 
the  tmpteA'n  hidies  and  gentlemen  who  snRered  were  care- 
fiiDy  CfdIecMd,  and  interred  tbe  following  day  in  the  catacombs 
of  one  oC  the  popular  joint'^tock  company  cometeries,  which 
'  comnwindB  a  oeantiful  view  of  the  surrounding  country,  and 
M  »aA.  bam  irihieh  diere  are  omnibtues  foiiif  and  ntnndng 
•very  halfhoar  in  the  day— An  sixpence,  intiao.' 

L  O  y  E  L I N  E  S  S. . . .  Bt  T.  K.  Heetbt. 
*lt  Is  tbe  witaasi  still  of  ausDeMnr.* 

Aka!  the  sunny  isles  and  bays 

Where  looks  and  forms  like  diinc 
Were  given  to  tho  poet's  gaze 

To  make  his  drewns  divine  j— 
Where  euth  was  peopled  from  tbe  alnes, 

—As  is  the  breast  of  youth— 
And  throtuh  the  fair  men  leaned  dw  wise, 

And  &ble  spoke  for  truth . — 
Where  waters,  as  they  wound  along, 

And  mount,  and  star,  and  moon, 
Gave  oracles — and  each  in  song, 

From  temples  of  its  own ! — 
Where  ^nritreyea  looked  glanciiig  «at 

Amid  tbe  haunted  tiiaee, 
And  spirit^nghter's  wiM,  tweet  sboat 

Came  saiHng  down  the  broeie 
And  be,  the  lonely  moser,  knew. 

By  many  a  mystic  sound,  ' 
nat  Hriritt  of  the  beautiful 

Were  breathing  all  troand  <— 
Where  Dryads  sat,  in  solemn  talk. 

Amid  the  woven  trees. 
And  wandered  o'er  each  mouatain  walk 

Tbe  swift  Oniades, 
And  in  «aeh  meed  and  vaDcy  smig 

Ih  own  vneardily  ibrnu — 
And,  seaward,  bright  Nereids  wnm( 

Their  tresses  in  the  storms— 
And  soQw  pale  Hamadi7&d'«  fiu^e. 

With  melancholy  leok, 
Sac  watching,  in  its  eharmed  ptaee. 

Beneath  tjoh  hmely  oidi — 
And  from  each  river's  low,  sweet  Ml 

Scole  op  a  Naiad  tone — 
And  lake  and  rock  had,  each  and  all,  . 

A  goddess  of  their  own! 
Ob,  years  that  make  the  spirit  wise 
Still  make  tbe  spirit  pay  in  sighs ! 
And,  if  the  groond  be  deared  for  tr\uh, 
How  beautiful  it  was  in  yomb! — 
When  flowers  grew  dnek,  in  Fan<n*B  dew, 
That,  if  ihey  cambered,  sweetened  too, 
And  drew  down  many  a  singing^ird 
Whow!  song  ^all  never  more  Im  heiu4— 
And  riUa  faeneatfa  its  smdigfat  ran, 
Tbat  Time  and  Knowledge  drain  for  man. 
But,  when  their  aystal  flags  are  fnried, 
TaluB  half  its  henn>7  from  the  woild— 
And  ahnes,  amid  thoto  riUs  and  flowers, 
Made  Edetia  of  the  yomig  htart's  bowwa  ■ 
Loal  abm^  iriioae  staps,  along  ita  cladea 


Hay  now  be  traced  through  glooma  and  afaadM^ 

By  many  withered  rings ! 
Oh,  gone  tbe  hues  of  green  and  gold 

T^  dadted  tbe  spirits,  dale  and  downs 
Fmn  whieh  its  meaQow^ymphat  of  oMt 

Were  vraat  to  waave  umr  crowns ! 
And  dried  away  the  founts  and  bums 
Where  joys,  like  Naiads,  filled  their  ana  !— 
And  left  the  pleasant  groves  behind 
Tbat  nuraed  the  Dryads  of  tbo  miad  !— 
And  vaniabed,  with  their  sheltering  trcee, 
Tbe  young  heart's  Hamadryades ! 
The  trees  of  Hope,  whose  leafless  stems 

.  Show,  now,  throog^  Memocy's  gloom. 
Each,  \aaeAy  as  the  pillar  set 

On  Rachel's  lonely  tomb! 
And  thoogfa  their  wrecked  and  blighted  £snaa 

Be  fall  of  monis  for  the  wise. 
And  be  vrho  questions  of  dieir  storaM 

May  gather  high  replies— 
And  though  the  prophet-voices  spcdce, 

At  times  of  old,  from  mthered  trees. 
And  tbnM^  Dodona'  bUgkitd  oak 

Flung  answer*  to  the  br«ea>  - 
The  oradea  were  sweeter  for 

Dordona  uttered  by  tbe  dove; 
And  oh !  the  time  of  flower  and  st^r. 

And  foiiy  thn^  to  lova!— 
When,  Uke  the  isles  of  Gmeiaa  song, 

Tbe  youtWil  heait  was  haunted  groond; 
Where  nyapMike  visions  passed  along. 
And  sweetest  whispers  stole  arnond ; 
And,     its  bright,  swift  founts  of  thought 

Sat  spirits,  singing  wildest  strains, 
And  shapes — ob,  siaoehow  vain^ioagfat^ 
Weitt  hmttiBg  o'er  ita  ^ains! 

WHO  COULD  HAVE  BELIEVED  ITT 
AaaaKUiTALa. 

There  Hved  tn  Vienna  a  young  man  of  rank  and  fortune, 
who  bore  a  strong  resemblance  to  many  other  young  men  of 
tbat  and  eveiy  city,  for  he  was  a  dupe  to  all  tba  toUies  of  fosh- 
ion  and  high  ufe.  He  confined  a  flexible  heart  with  a  haad- 
wa»  person ;  it  bad  cost  bis  mother  a  great  deal  of  trouUe  to 
nudce  turn  what  ia  caDad  a  piwpy;  bot,  \ij  iajefittigable 
difigence,  she  bad  atlaftefihctedoer  ptnpose.  AH  tlie  la^es, 
consequently,  loved  Mm,  and  be  lovea  diem  all  in  retom.  It 
has  been  said  that  once  or  twice  bia  attachments  have  even 
been  of  mora  than  a  month's  domtion,  but  never  did  be  im- 
pose any  restraint  u|>on  himself  or  the  object  of  bis  aSeebon, 
by  an  irksome  fidelity.  He  possessed  the  nicest  powers^  of 
perception,  whenever  any  word  or  look  summoned  him  to  tIo* 
tory ;  but  he  always  bad  the  good  manners  to  pay  every  nttan* 
ion  to  the  clock,  when  It  summoned  tbe  hour  of  parting. 

With  tliese  qualifications,  he  wna  certain  of  success  with  the 
ladies.  He  pud  bis  devoiia  to  all,  nyoyed  all,  and  was  at 
hut  tired  of  alL  In  me  of  bla  moments  of  torpid  satie^,  our 
hero  bad  returned  hone  befbro  supper.  Happy  is  he  who 
fisels  the  time  least  oppressive  when  at  home— ^  bttongs  to 
die  better  kind  of  men.  Our  young  count  threw  himself  upon 
the  sofo,  stretched  his  limbs,  yawned,  and  so  forth.  Suddenly 
it  occurred  to  him  that  he  was  married.— No  wonder  tbat  w« 
should  have  forgotten  it,  since  be  himself  <Milyjast  now  recol- 
kietadit.  "  Appropoa,'*  wid  be,  and  rung  the  bell;— a  ser- 
vant entared. 

"  Go  to  your  mistress  and  ask  if  I  may  have  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  her."  Tbe  servant  Usteoed  attentively,  and  not  be- 
lieving  tbe  testimony  of  his  own  ears.  Tbe  count  repeated 
his  orders,  wliich  the  servant  at  length  ob^red,  studnng  his 
bead  as  be  went.  The  countess  was  the  amiable  dangbter  of 
a  oountiy  gentleman — she  was  a  flower  which,  from  tbo  pres- 
sure ofdt  0  court  atmosphere,  drooped,  but  did  not  quite  with- 
er; to  avfrid  enniit,  she  had  no  resource  but  to  swim  with  tha 
tide  of  high  life.  She  and  her  husband  sometines  met — they 
never  avtnded,  nor  ever  courted  each  other's  society.  Before 
marriage  tbey  had  seen  litde  of  ancb  odior,  and  after  ft  they 
had  no  tine  for  socb  an  employment.  There  were  people 
enough  who  spared  tbo  count  dietMobleof  a^nirinc  bis  wife's 
perfectioos,  and  if  they  made  no  impression  on  hrr  nnait.  tbey 
at  least  gratified  her  vanity. 

Her  husband's  message  was  delivered  to  her  at  a  moment 
when  her  state  of  mind  was  much  tbe  same  as  bh ;  'l  ahe  knew 
notwliu  w  dink  of     m^aeted  Tiftrr  ^  nrito^ 
Digilized  by  VjOOS 


•Who  Couid  Haw  jBefietwrf  lif^Lhut  A  DkJogtu. 


ev«r,dwtriw«)MNddbehi9Iiy  tOMafaim.  H«  enteied — fatted 
he  was  not  troublesome— took  a  dnir — made  remoilts  upon 
the  WMlliei'»~&nd  recounted  tbe  news  of  the  day.  The  cod- 
Terration,  ea  fiu*  as  it  related  it,  wu  quite  common,  but  hia 
vlvaci^,  and  Amelia's  Kennw,  IneidrBd  it  with  interaet.  Tbe 
time  paiied  they  knew  not  bowl  the  eoont  looked  at  bit 
watch  '  wa»  ntrpiued  to  find  it  *o  late,  and  requested  ver- 
miulon-to  top  with  hi*  wife.  "  With  all  mj  heart,"  replied 
Amelia,  "if  you  can  be  eontaii  with  my  hoaiety  fiue."  Sup- 
per was  bnmgfat^-diey  eat,  and  were  neny  witboat  bring 
Bouy.    Tins  calm  pleasare  possoased  to  them  tbe  charm 


Dord^;  tb^  were  both  pleeaant  widtoat  wiaUng  to  ^ipea^  not  look  at  her  walcb.    He  husband  made  not  tbe  "miHftt  «£■ 


to,  na  la  gvneivlly  die  case  with  most  people.    They  were 
quite  new  aoqusintanoes— dte  hours  dew  awMUy  away,  and 
ttw  time  for  retiring  to  nst  being  arrived,  the  cotmt  took  leave 
.  of  tbe  Coanteas  bigUy  pleased  with  bia  visit. 

The  next  day  be  waa  invited  to  a  concert,  and  did  not  learn, 
dnit  was  too  late,  that,  aHofdwvntnows  befaigill,  the  coo- 
cert  was  deferred.  Howwas  be  to  pass  die  tedinu  evening  f 
Be  inquired,  aa  he  passed,  after  Us  wifbf  and  was  Informed 
she  was  somewhat  indisposed. 

"  Well,"  ihongfat  be,  "  common  civility  requires  that  I  abould 
watt  uptm  her,  and  ask  ber  personally  bow  she  does."  He 
sent  a  mesMge,  rnjoeidag  diat  he  mi^t  he  allowed  to  sit 
irith  ber  tQl  vxpfK,  and  was  pob'tdy  leeeived.  He  wascbeer- 
fid,  lively,  and  gallant.  The  supper  hour  arrived,  and  this 
dme  Amelia  bened  Inm  to  slay.  He  bad  been  invited  to  a 
eassino  par^  msr  the  concert,  notwithstandii^  which  be  re- 
mained with  his  wife,  and  thnr  cmversalioa  was  quite  as 
pleasant,  and  less  reserved  than  that  of  dw  preceeding  visit 

"Do  you  know,"  said  Amdia,  "that  tbe  party  to  which  yon 
were  invited  weald  findalittletroublein  discovering  tt« eoMse 
of  your  absence  T"  He  smiled,  and  paused  fi>r  a  moments. 
"I  must  tell  you  somedung  in  confidence,"  began  he  atlengtb, 
while  be  was  ikying  with  fak  ftrk,  *'  something  which  yog 
vrill  peibqM  tbmk  i^iw  candid  than  gallant ;  ^ou  cannot  im- 
agine bow  nnH^  you  are  inmnvad  niee  your  marriage." — 
"Jfjr  marriage!"  answered  Ameba,  In  a  jocose  una,  "I  be- 
lieve it  took  place  about  tbe  same  time  as  your  own."-—"  Very 
true,  my  laly,"  replied  be,  "  but  it  is  inoonceivable  how  so 
b^>py  an  alteratioo  can  have  taken  place  in  you.  At  tliul 
time— pardon  me— you  had  so  much  rustic  bashftilness,  it  is- 
seaiaB  poai^Ue  to  recogtdta  yon;— your  genius  is  no  knger  the 
same;  even  your  featittes  are  much  improved." 

"  Well,  my  lord,"  replied  tbe  countess,  "  without  wishing 
to  return  tbe  compliment,  all  that  you  have  said  of  me,  I 
thought  of  you.  .But  upon  my  word,"  added  she,  "  it  is  well 
that  no  one  near*  us ;  for  it  almost  seems  as  if  we  «rere  making 
love."  The  dialogue  continued  long  in  tbe  same  s^le,  till 
Amelia  looked  at  berwatcb  and  ina  msdnating  tone  remarked 
that  it  was  late.  Tbe  Count  arose  unvrilHngly,  slowly  took  his 
have,  and  as  slowly  retiied  to  the  dooi— suddenly  be  again 
tuntod  round. 

"  My  lady '  twd  be,  "I  find  it  voty  tedious  to  breakfast 
akne— mav  I. be  dlowed  to  taka  my  dweolate  with  yout" 
"  If  yon  pteasa,"  answered  Amdia,  and  they  parted,  still 
more  pleased  wdth  each  other. 

The  next  monnag  it  occurred  to  the  count  that  those  /re- 
open i  visits  to  Ais  vtA  iD>gfat  give  rise  to  acandalous  repons. 
He  dierefor*  d^iied  hiavwtaot  to  mention  tbe  circumstance 
to  any  one.  He  then  pot  on  an  elegant  monnng  gown,  and 
went  iofUy  over  to  Amelia. 

Amelia  nad  just  risen  in  the  most  cheerful  humor.  The 
bloom  upon  her  cheek  rivalled  the  blnsh  of  morning.  She 
was  animated,  and  witqr — in  short,  she  was  enchaniiog,  and 
ber  husband,  in  an  hov,  discovered  how  much  pleaaanter  it 
was  to  breaklaat  in  company,  than  to  sit  alone,  and  opposite 
a  glass,  gaiing  at  hisown  penon,  and  looking  into  his  j-awning 
motith. 

"  Why dmi't  you  come  hen  evetydayt"  said  Amelia;  "if 
my  company  i*  pleasantto  you  T"  He  answered  that  be  feared 
his  presence  mipit  prevent  the  visits  of  others. 

"I  diall  miss  no  one,"  replied  she, "  as  bing  aa  you  indem- 
nify me  byyour  sodeiy." 

*' Upon  my  word,"  said  the  cooot,  "  I  base  mora  than  enoe 
vrisbed,  dnt  X  was  not  your  ladyship's  hudand." 

"Wl^  so  f"  demanded  Amelia. 

"That  I  might  be  allowed  to  tell  you,"  returned  be,'*  bow 
miKb  I  love  you." 

'*C^!  teD  meBoIb«%"  cried  she,  "if  only  for  the  sake 
of  wvelqr." 

"Fearngt*"  aofverad  the  eoont,  "  I  hope  my  lad^,  I  shall 
never        fiKfet  niystdf ;  bnt  we  bave  bad,  I  unik,'t«vveiy 


agteedile  Ut»-a44tet  at  silpfat — how  If  yonwera  tUaemdag 

to  allow  me  a  third." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  oooatesa. 
The  appointment  was  on  both  sides  exactly  adhered  to.— 
Thmr  coaveisation  was  tUs  time  less  Uvdy,  lean  briffianb— 
they  gazed  at  each  odier  eAener,  and  spoke  less;  the  heart 
be^an  to  assert  its  inAuenoe,and  evra  arrived  so  far,  that  tber 
one,  durir^  a  pause,  involuntarily  aqueeced  each  other's  hana 
across  tho  table,  allhoogb  tbe  servanu  were  still  in  the  mom. 
Wlto  eould  have  belitved  it  ? 
Amelia  very  [riainly  perceived  that  it  was  late,  hot  she  did 


fort  to  depart;  he  complained  that  be  was  somewhet  tired,  but 
not  sleepy.  Id  a  word,  irom  tibia  dm  they  parted  in  the  man- 
ing  instead  of  midnight,  beeausa  mj  vrere  than  both  nady 
to  break&st  toged>er. 

The  count,  mchanted  with  his  new  conqnest,  doped  wUb 
Amdia  into  tbe  eountry,  where  tbey,  widi  astoolihment,  dis- 
covered that  the  theatre  of  nature,  and  tbe  concert  of  the 
nightingales,  surpassed  all  other  theatres  and  concerta.  Tbey 
otfirsttbought  of  stayingonly  a  few  days — evexy  morning  they 
intended  to  depart,  aind  every  evening  they  changed  their  in 
tentions.  When  autumn,  however,  approaebsd,  Atj  returned 
to  Vienna.  Tbe  same  evening  ihaywent  to  die ]dqr:  and omr 
hero  bad  tbe  coonge  to  ait  in  tbe  «aai«  ho»  vridi 

WAo  couid  have  believed  itt  To  such  a  dtesdful  eactent 
may  a  man  be  left  by  one  thougfadase  atep.  Ye  happy  hus- 
bands in  hi^  life,  lake  warning  by  the  autanAd  example  of 
ourcomt! 


LINES....ToMa.EsPT. 


8tona-pr 


prophet !  thoa,  who,  wkaa  oar  nsrtbua  sky 
U  dear  and  bathed  in  auiuliiaa,  and  th«  air 
Ii  Renisl  M  the  Bnt  warm  breath  of  Hay^ 
TeD'n  4tf  the  atom,  which,  with  hs  cloud  I 
Howb  over  Hattans,  aad  on  tha  caasl 

Hnrb  the  darh  bUlowa,  with  their  InrM  t  

OleamiiiK  above  the  sblpwrechs— caaat  thoa  sw. 
En  V 1  while  Kas^af  on  onr '  star  of  empire,* 
WUeh  BOW  dilnea  aaabeearad.  what  vapvn  iim 
May  sweep  aeraa  lis  brishtaessl— wlib  what  teapsst 
Tha  breeaea  Oeoi  tbe  C  ^ttd  ceaoe  fraif hted  T— 
Who  ihnnders  ia  tha  House  to^yT— what : 


or  flerca  debate  guy  shake  those  porphyry  pUtara  1 
Ifio,  thou 'dstisaka  a  capital  reporter. 


Tlam 


A  DIALOGUE  BETWEEN  MY  TWENTIETH  AND  MY  FIF- 
TIETH YEAB8. 
It  was  a  fine  autumnal  day;  a  fresh  breeie  was  rustling 
among  the  leaves ;  and  a  few  island-like  donds  saihng  across 
the  eW  diy,  threw  their  flying  shadows  upon  the  wavhig 
com-fidds.  Fursoant  to  a  loiig>given  promise,  I  was  takii^ 
some  of  my  children  down  the  Wye !  ud  as  we  came  under 


they  have  lost  didr  chance  adispeosiag  the  honors  «f  a  toiiF- 
nament.  Goodrich  accordinghr  was  s  gned  pobt  of  imerest, 
and  tm  arriving,  nothing  was  allowed  to  esec^w  dien.  Tbey 
mounted,  to  the  pail  theu-  aedu,  to  the  tt^s  of  the  towers ; 
damber«^  up  a  ricketty  ladder  into  the  windows,  for  the 
pleasure  of  touching  tbe  Saxon  writing;  and  squeeted  into  the 
porter's  scat  ihrou^  certidors  less  thiin  half  tbe  width  of  tbeir 
enormous  boiuieu,  to  recmnoiter  me  another  witboat  aococd- 
mg  to  dMtr  ideas  of  antiquity.  All  tins  endiasiasm  opened 
abwrd  enoa|^  to  my  sober  judgement;  yet  I  remembered 
how  neariy  my  feelings  had  been  like  thesrs,  when,  about 
thir^  years  before,  I  visited  this  same  spot.  "  ifots  le  tempt 
change  tout  eela,"  1  aud;  and  widi  due  r^aodoo  I  satdowa 

on  a  bendi  at  die  edge  of  the  oMar  cooKt,  awl  conmoeed  my- 
self to  wdt  till  theur  return. 

Aa  I  sat  looking  on  the  objects  araund  me,  I  codd  tmrj 
they  had  uitdei^oae  no  change  nnoe  my  last  vidt.  Tbero 
se«ned  to  be  tbe  same  broken  and  ivy-tuf^  ontliae  aloi^  tbe 
tops  of  the  towers;  the  same  crumbUng  weather-atai^ 
(1  tbongfat  I  could  almost  idmitify  them)  upoe  the  walls }  and 
myeye  was  stiU  offended,  just  as  it  bad  been  fbnnaly,  by  a 
white  staring  arch,  which,  on  looking  tiiroagfa  the  principad 
entrance,  is  seen  rismg  in  die  distance  boToad,  ia  tte  i«wr 
court. 

I  was  ruminating  en  the  drcumstanees  of  my  fotmer  vidt, 
when  I  was  attracted  by  a  singular  appearaace.  Tbe  saRnniid- 
ing  trees,  abeady  touched  with  the  Imiwn  dMs  of  Antumi, 
seemed  to  be  beceaainggieener.  I  looked  |  and  tend  I  w«a 
notmistaken.  Ibay  wen  chafing  &MiMetteAaakiaaa  of 
mBner,aadeTeH<ifi(rtif.  an£^mii,lwtmhainm' 
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iagj  bat  tha  ides  Beamed  incoiMUtaiit with  tfas duCtnctaeM 
•nd  mJ^jr  ofereiy  tfabf  uauDd.  I  Botkad  •Ov  ■  tina,  ibst 
d»lamM«wftSkMriie  gnnrfaif  tUmr;  and  on  wuebinr 
tbeoB,  pwiaifftd  that  dim  wen  redriaf  back  into  tb«r  bodt. 
rwmiiMlj,  as  dw  tree*  beeaaie  omnpletelv  bam,  I  heard  a 
Ji— y  atNBid  of  wud,  and  on  locddi^  rama,  Z  found  the  ooon- 
07  bdimd  me  had  become  bUck  ai^  vardnreleH.  I  turned 
agaiB  toward  the  eaule,  and  to  aMoouhmeat  it  ■tood  be- 
bn  me  in  the  depth  of  winter;  itt  time  eaten  walls  mottled 
ever  aafriciooriy  widi  now.  Ilie  anew  gradually  melted,  and 
iha  hwwm«imed  Imnt  of  AoMmn  again  appeaxed  on  the 
treea.  A  second  time  thej  grew  green,  and  a  lecond  thne 
■hwwk  back  into  their  bnds.  The  winter  Kene  then  returned, 
and  then  agam  the  antonui.  In  ihon,  the  Maaotn  ware  evi- 
dndy  revetvtng  befive  me  in  an  inverted  order. 

Ab  uutinctiTe  Ceding  led  me  to  count  tbem ;  they  made 
lUny  BU—jleie  rerohtioiu,  but  itopped  at  the  ihinielh  au- 
Uma.  I  waa  growing  into  high  terror,  when  I  obaerred  a 
TCU^  man,  (apparently  about  twen^,  draued  in  an  okt&slK 
xwd  garb,  lonngii^  in  the  archway.  He  came  acrott  the 
eeort  towasrd  ne,  quickening  Ua  pace  u  he  approached,  and 
wtLitm  mt  my  aide.  I  wa>  caBfonnded  hf  bk  atrikn^  reaem- 
Uaaee  id  myaelf,  and  not  lUdng  this  aroearance  of  diaUer^, 
I  raored  awmy  to  avoid  blra  to  the  eCner  end  of  the  bench. — 
Bat  he  eentiraied  looking  at  me,  and  at  length,  with  an  air  of 
■Had  &miliarity  and  mpeet,  gave  me  a  nod  of  recognition. 
I  Mustered  composure  enough  to  speak ;  and  told  him  there 
waa  ndoahtedly  •one  uisiake— UM  I  realhr  had  net  the 
hoBor  hia  aegaaiaiaaee.  He  hmghad  at  thu,  and  said  he 
ihoaldnotbavesaapeotadniaeftwdiabad  Bwtnmy;  tanfy 
I  mmt  Femember  Xom  i'hdipaon,  of  Bnuwanoaa.  Oa  hear- 
ing Um  daim  my  awn  Bamel  itarted.  "  F«»  Tom  FfailiiH 
sen  f "  I  cried. 

**  Too  seem  sarpriaed,"  be  said. 

"  VV1>^<  iti*  nuwBo  0^  erinridence,"  I  rejoined.  "  My 
BMe  la  Tlunaa  I^IUpMa,  and  div9  yeacB  ago  I  WIS  at  B» 

"  Neddng.  I  bdieve,  ia  more  certain,"  he  said  langfaiag; 
"  Iks  cane,  bating  your  afieciatiao,  my  dear  mr,  yon  know  me 
wall  enoogh."  He  then  lan^ted  anin,  took  off  his  hat,  and 
made  me  a  profound  bow.  I  regaided  him  attentively ;  Us 
cUa  had  the  same  cut,  his  nose  £e  seme  sHgfat  obliqaity,  and 
oaUa  Unnk  was  arecoit  scar,  just  such  a  me  as  1  reoeiired 
aicaDegemoMof  oortowaatMigDwn  batllea.  Ildistmbed 
sadk  aS  my  Batima  of  ideaiin,  l»t  ifae  oonnedan  was  fare> 
aistMe,  A«tthismyrtwiombalBgmiiitba«7ielffaimy«weB- 
tiethyaar. 

**  Tea,  dHo,  I  see  it  ia  ao,"  I  sdd,  as  HQ  eje  ooagbt  awell- 
■amEoibered  locket.  "  I  really  bduU  ome  mora  Umt  same 
fitobdifeUow." 

"Oh,jaa  flatter." 

"  It  b  br  from  my  intention  theo,  I  assnie  yon." 

''  Why,  I  suppose  you  never  expected  to  see  ne  again." 

**  I  eertainly  ffid  not;  nor,  to  tdl  you  the  truth,  very  vehe- 
meHlyderiieiB.'' 

"  JiHt  what  I  ea^eeted.  But  now  aa  we  are  met—you 
m/f^am*  iny  extreme  curiosity— pray  what  are  you  1" 

"  Not  a  monster  of  Sws,m(ely"  heMU,aeinng  meea 
fady  by  the  arm. 
"  Meat  eertainly  not." 

"  Ite  Iha  gxcalest  Uvi^  poet,  I  am  aext  ta  oertafai." 

"  <Ma  as  mooh  the  one  as  the  other.  Bat  pray,  did  lew 
wmwtain  each  Gralish  dreams  1" 

"  You  eaaartained  such  expectuiao*.  Bat  come,  I  am 
bmtiiwwithourioaty ;  telt  nehimie  word  what  yoo  really  ars." 

"  AbanW." 

"  Abarri«ter,"hen)plied,deeplymysti£ed,  ^' ^*s strange. 
But  of  eoone  yoa  are  the  most  eloquent  otw  of  the  age." 

"  No,  indeed,  I  am  rather  an  indifferent  speaker ;  but  if  ray 
friaods  do  net  flatter  ma,  I  excel  rather  in  eoodocting  an  ex- 


"  £ieel  ia  blacking  shoes,"  he  eried  in  hi|^  dudgeon.— 
'*  CoiBB,  oome,  this  is  all  a  flam." 
*•  No,  Mt  one  word  of  iv" 

"  What,  am  1 1»  heliJk  that  joa  are  a  poCtiftiggbg 
barrister  T" 

**Itfs  wdl,youngmaa,"  laaid,  "iHae  ef  my  bradiMare 
wiihtoheariag,  or  yoa  would  dwooa  to  get  ft  wiokiis  ia  the 
Wye  fiN  that  word."  . 

"  TMrkntkrm!"  he  repeated  scorwfiilh.  "Battheihing 
cawotba;  with m\mt  like  iwar^yow  mat  haw  piaaH  some 


"  I  can  me  yea  no  stroogw  -aasuranee 
have  already  dima. 
baatMead." 


I  said,  "diaa  I 
If  diat  doea  not  sofiioe,  ear  dialogtm  m^ 


"  I  ttai  s^ it  dees  aeam  ta  me  iaijiiiil  le,"  be  xeptied, 

"  diat  yea  can  be  tdUtw  me  &eta.    If  yoa  are  Ac 

these  words  he  stepped,  knit  his  brows,  and  looked  bhiatly  oa 
the  groajid.  "  Butt  see,"  he  added,  "yoaare  deienafaedta 
mortify  roe." 

'*  Indeed  I  have  no  wish  of  the  kind." 

"  Supposing  then,"  he  resumed,  "Am  art  «df  ft  bawisf^ 
yet  you  have  surely  gained  bohm  Ichid  of  djstinetfaft— are 
known,  for  instance,  in  some  way  to  the  graat." 

"  Why,  yes,"  I  said,  kogfaiag;  "Uwas  only  a  few  dm 
ago,  I  was  told  I  bad  been  a  sulitiaot  of  oonmnation  at  the 
Secretary  of  State's  table." 

"  I  knew  how  it  was;  I  knew  how  it  was,"  he  eriad  exnlt- 
bgly.   "  And  pmy  what  did  he  my  of  yoa  t" 

"rfhy,  they  were  talking  of  a  eatise  triad  mat^  Ton  ^fh 
in  irttich  I  was  employed.—'  Waa  PhOipsoR  eaopl^ed  in  ifaat 
cause,'  said  the  secretary  1  'lJuU  FhiUpsoa,  I  thoa^c,  had 
been  a  young  man;  at  least,  X  doft't  reedlaet  Us  nnw  liH 
widrin  dieee  last  (our  or  five  yean.' " 

"  And  you  are  not  jokiivr' 

"  Podllvely  not." 

'*  Then  niiaiever,"  cried  he,  "  in  the  nana  «f  kifinitereasoB. 
can  you  havft  beea  doing  all  your  hfef " 

*'  Why,  faffing  very  hard  at  my  profesaioa." 

'*  And  you  hare  pondve^  never  tried  to  gaiB  aoj  Mher  kind 
of  ftmaf" 

"N<me  whatever;  except,  indeed,  whan  1  wa*  •  young 
man,  I  believe  I  comnritled  the  fi^  once  of  pubtishing  a 

volume." 

"  Yes,  of  poems,  I  was  sure  you  had.  And  ia  It  poadbla 
they  did  not  succeed  t"  \ 

"  SoecMd,  indeed!"  I  said,  kagUng. 
What,  that^  Aor  «m  deipanAehr  out  in,  I  R^pon  1** 

"  No,  di^  wen  ettf  np  lamarliMly  Mtth  not  a  4onan 
copies  certainly." 

"  For  goodness,  don't  tanot  me,"  ha  cried,  "  or  yea  will 
posidv^  drive  me  mad.  Far  if  there  was  ana  ddag  of  whfaA 
I  seemed  mwe  eartaln  d»n  of  anodMr,fa«astfa«I  wasbom 
to  be  a  poet." 

"Yes,  I  remember  dmt  waa  eae  ^  yoor  tblfias." 

•*  My  follies !  why,  I  saw  such  a  resei^>IanGe  between  le^ 
eral  tUngs  I  wrote,  and  soma  of  the  most  adaaired  pamagea 
of  Homer,  Milton,  and  Shak^am,  Aat  I  ma  pmfiM%  jmd- 
fad  in  snob  an  opiidoB." 

*'Bat  lamaany  to  infiina  yaa,"Iaakd,  «< Oat  yoa  wan 
quite  Qustakeo  about  that  reseinbbuioe." 

"There  I  beg  your  pardon,"  heswd,  maUagmeft  lowbow; 

but  we  won't  discuss  that  point,  for  prafaaUy  (buttmdag  up 
his  pockets  loftily)  I  should  appeal  frmn  your  deoaioik  Suf- 
fice it  to  my,  it  was  not  a  rash  judgement,  but  the  result  of 
the  most  severe  and  imtpartial  eonmuison-^" 

"Whk)b  yoa  eonlddiea  form,"  I  added.  "Butitaoh^ 
peaed  that  me  paMie  dioagbt  qidte  otherwise." 

"What,"  he  sud,  with  a  supwciUoua  sneer,  "I  supposethe 
epieof  the  Hwtiad  had  no  fire  or  energy;  diere  was  ao  pathos 
in  those  dirges,  no  sweetness  in  the  sonnet — *  Behold  the  ttan 
of  Mght!'  and  fif^  such  things." 

"The  fiMt  of  dw  case,"  I  replied,  "was  simply  ddsl— 
Your  poems,  eplo— sonnet,  dagy  and  bU,  feB  stiU-boni  ftom 
theprass.  As  to  the  jusdce  of  dns  neglect,  yon  have  already 
chaUenged  me  as  a  judn,  and  therefore  yen  will  probably  not 
be  hurt  by  my unfavoraUe opinion.  Indeed,  I  have  neariyfbe; 
gotteu  all  about  them.  Butoneof  my  proof  sheeUaceidental^ 
turned  up  tmder  my  band,  as  I  waa  buHiDg  for  ft  fbimat 
ophnon,  afew  weeks  ago,  and  I  really  Mt  sarpriaad  ,bow  X 
could  Iwve  written  sach  silliness  and  extravaganoe." 

A  long  pause  followed  Ois  speech,  which  was  at  length  ter- 
minated a  de^  sigh.  "  It  b  a  perfect  myWry,"  said  ha* 
"  far  beyond  mv  comprehearion.  But  you  certaiidy  inu« 
have  minaformed  me  uptm  another  sidgeoC— nqr  taJento  far 

addio  maiddiv" 

"  No  mdeed,  yoa  have  mo  such  talents." 

"  Now  tlmt  ia  really  past  all  belief.  I  h»ve  (you  aanaat 
think  of  deayiag  it)  a  rich  inventioa,  an  unusual  faeulty  of 
reasoning,  the  copia  vetbomm  in  perfeetion,  a  readinam  that 
is  never  at  a  loss,  and  a  power  of  keeping  op  lhea|Nrit  of  a 
discussion  bey<«d  almost  any  other  man.  My  rmoais  aCleaA 
better  ttwn Fox's  or  Burke's;  in  figure,  I  hope  lamtoWahle, 
(battoniig  up  bis  ooaC).  and  in  attitada  and  aotian  I  i^fee- 
beod  dmt  Iamatleaatmi7difa«diatWlte«aa^Mlm«na." 
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"Very  good,"  I  exolsiniBd,  "b  tolenble  aBowance  of  the 
qualifiauian>  for  orfttorf,  oartainly.  I  will  now  just  inform 
TOU  lunr  diqr  iB  worked.  From  tlie  time  you  entered  the 
Tmapi»  dD  aeverBl  jam  after  (I  may  uae  ei^i  the  ^t  or 
the  future  tenie)  you  were  bh  estabUahed  frequenter  of  the 
Britiab  Forum.  There,  in  spite  of  the  popular  tone  of  your 
rainioM  you  were  voted  a  dead  bore.  Every  one  complBined 
tuA  jtm  speeches  passed  aU  tuderstandiiw.  *  Here  comes 
was  die  common  temant  whenever  your 
bead  appeared  Dbore  the  crowd.  At  the  Bar, '  The  abstruse 
view  wmeh  my  leanied  friend  bu  taken  of  this  question,'  was 
a  remark  which  genendly  moved  even  the  judge  to  smile.  In 
&ct  you  were  compelled,  with  infinite  labor,  to  get  rid  of  uU 
jour  juvenile  baUls  of  ontotj  befbie  you  became  a  speaker 
of  a  baiefy  lolenble  order." 

"  Well  y<ni  do  anaze  m^"  be  said,  jerking  baak  his  head 
with  ao.expresnon  irf'lbe  oefepeat  dugiin.  "So  neither  a 
peel,  nor  a  statesman,  nor  an  orator ;  on  my  word  I  have  been 
Uviog  in  a  strange  delusion.  But  come,'  he  added  after  a 
second  pause,  "there  are  some  other  anticipations  of  a  very 
diffinent  kind,  which  I  am  equally  anxious  about.  You  are 
married,  I  suppose  1" 

"Ob,  these  twenqr  years." 

"Wdl  don^— that  is  comfort.    Now,  before  you  say  an- 
me  describe  Mrs.  Fhilipson  to  you  on  her  wed- 
ding^y,  according  to  my  ideas.    She  was  tbea  a  beautiful 

yonw  creatme,  wUh  " 

Wnwig— wnwiy  at  the  outset.  She  was  not  beautiful; 
she  was  rather  plam;  and  as  to  her  youth  she  confessed  up  to 
twen^^aewBB  hmelf!" 

"  Tweoty^seren !  are  you  serious  1  Why  I  thought  it  had 
been  one  tk  your  fixed  resolutions  that  the  bride  should  be  in 
berteensr* 

**  Pshaw  1  ^  pack  of  btnrish  nonsense .'" 

"Call  it  nonsense  or  what  else  you  please.  But  to  me  it 
appeaTB  ntteriy  incompnjwoaible  bow  a  man  of  your  taste 
■DiAild  have  bllen  in  love  with  a  woman  ^ed  twenQpsoTon, 
and  slv  net  handsome." 

*'  I  can  clear  up  the  mystery  to  you  at  once,"  I  saidi  "  In 
the  first  place  i  md  not  ftill  in  love  with  her,  nor  she  with  me. 
Ithoq^t  that  she  would  make  me  a  good  wife:  I  kaew  tliat 
she  wmld  bring  a  reroectable  aoceasion  to  my  fbrtune  and 
connections ;  and  I  politely  eommunioated  to  her  my  senti- 
menta — " 

"  That  she  would  bring  a  repectable  accession  to  your  [or- 
tone  and  conneeiioas,  X  suppose  1" 

"  Wlnr,  not  in  those  words,  certainly,  but  that  was  all  un- 
derstood. I  was  fortunate  enovgk  to  obtsin  her  consent, 
and — " 

"  You  need  not  finish  the  sentence;  you  became  a  second 
Dwby  and  Joan." 

"  We  became  as  owpy  and  as  mutually  pleased  with  one 
■notlwr,  as  I  bdieve  mUs  to  the  lot  (rf  most  married  petmle." 

My  jDothM  coUoquant  here  eyed  me  from  head  to  foot; 
"Ob-HdKre  never  was  any  Hke  Ais,"  he  cried)  "There  must 
be  some  nutake.  It  is  impassible  we  should  be  the  same 
persons. 

"No 


I.   Probatdy  vou  torn  your  name,  sir,  with  twoZ's  1" 
I,  with  one  I,"  I  aaid,  "and  tfasie  b  no  ndstdce  what- 


"  Is  it  ihen  credible,"  ho  exclaimed,  "  that  such  can  be  the 
eO^  of  Time.  That  as  the  warn  currents  of  the  heart  Sow 
down  into  the  remoter  tracks  of  life  ihey  are  destined  to  be 
thus  fifcaen.    Johnson  then  indeed  was  ri^it^ 

It  Is  aM  frowinr  Uke  «  tree 

In  bulk,  dotfa  maio  dmb  better  be| 

Or  naodiof  like  an  oak  three  hundred  year 

To  rail  a      St  lait,  dry,  baU  and  aear.  ^ 

A  lily  of  a  day 

Is  fairer  far  in  Hay, 
Altbougk  it  fiOl  and  die  Ikat  nifbt 
It  was  the  plant  and  flower  of  UghL 

On  prononnciDg  these  beautiful  lines;  "It  is  almost  impossi- 
ble, '  he  said,  "  ufter  these  rebuffs,  to  imagine  any  subject  on 
which  I  can  expect  to  meet  with  unaltered  o^riinonB.  Yet 
there  is  one  on  which  Time  cannot  surely  have  prodi^nd  the 
same  dianges  wMch  it  appears  to  have  dfflie  on  almost  all 
ethers.  I  hope  my  friendsliips  at  least  have  proved  perma- 
nenu  You  can  have  found,  1  am  snre,  no  ecolness  in  Jaek 
GoodMm's  heart." 

"W^  reaUy,"  I  sdd,  "I  know  veiy  HtUe  of  the  stste  of 
Jack  aoodBcn*s  bean:  but  I  believe  he  has  been  a  veiy  wild 
fellaw.  I  had  not  heard  <i£  him  for  many  years  till  about  m 
months  ago,  be  reminded  me  of  our  old  intimacy  bv  wiitiiwto 
borrow  iftypeimdi." 


"  Yon  sent  him  a  bondvad  of  eonrae." 
"  Exactly  ena  tenth." 

"  What,  coold  yon  send  generous  Jack  Ooodson  oaly  tea 
pounds." 

"  Yes,  and  with  a  very  good  eoBScicnee,"  I  relied,  "  Von 
ore  not  prob^ly  aware  bow  many  gsperons  Jaut  Ooodaoaa 
tberoaife  in  the  world." 

"  I  can  listen,"  he  sud,  "  to  no  palliatiaDS  td  tnell  beart- 
lessness.    We  will  go  cm— Hany  ChandlerT" 


Chandler  is  a  risfaig  man  I  believe.  We  live  in  the 
same  street ;  but  we  are  not  known  to  one  anothsr  now." 
"  Not  known?  what  can  yon  meanl" 
"  Why  we  bad  a  dispute  some  twenty  yean  ago,  over  our 
wine  one  evening,  whether  the  inscription  on  the  mouaument 
had  been  effaced  once  or  twice.  We  flatly  eoBtndkted  one 
another,  and  Uany  would  never  speak  again." 

"  And  that  was  i-eallydte  end  of  a  fifteen  years'  fnendafa^f 
But  there  is  one  name  more  on  which  I  stilTiepose  some  am- 
fidence— noble-minded  George  Wiseman." 

"  Yes,  Wiseman  is  at  the  bar  with  me,  and  the  conmtoB 
forms  of  friendship  have  alwa^  been  observed  between  w. 
He  is  very  rich ;  end  btdy  his  eldest  son  asked  m  pcrmie* 
sion  to  pay  his  addressee  to  one  of  my  giris.  I  wauM  vptm 
George,  who  told  me  he  was  heartily  glad  to  bear  of  it ;  for 
he  thought  the  children  of  such  old  biends  could  not  do  bet- 
ter. Besides  the  young  lady's  accomplishments,  and  so  forth. 
I  thouglu  myself  bound  in  honor  to  say  cocpEcitly,  that  I  coold 
give  her  little  or  no  foitune  ;  which  fioduced  a  slight  expree* 
sion  of  smprise.  He  assured  me,  however,  he  had  alw^p 
admired  my  frankness ;  and  since  then—" 

"  He  has  been  of  course  doubly  zealous  for  the  luioa." 
"  Pray  allow  me  to  finish  my  own  sentence— eiaoe  tbm  I 
have  heard  nothing  more     the  matter." 

At  these  words  my  companion  declared  be  could  stand  it  no 
longer;  he  started  im  in  wild  despair,  clasped  his  bands,  ud 
nmed  to  theedge  of  the  ^acis,  ^iparently  to  precMiate  Uwh 
sdf  over  it.  I  intercepted  bis  purpose  by  a  sodden  wpmgi 
and  we  came  into  violent  collision.  .The  next  instant  I  open- 
ed my  eyes,  and  found  it  was  one  of  my  boys  sbaking  me  by 
the  uoulder  to  wake  me.  He  tokl  me  they  had  done  snrs  ii^ 
the  castle,  and  were  now  only  waiting  for  me  to  go  dawn 
again  to  omr  boat.  

SONG  ON  THE  HUDSON. 
"It  was  SB  hoar  after  twilicfalbaftm  the  Arrow  gtkM  fate  Oa  Hi- 
lie  aodi  wben  oar  laadiaf -plsea  was  simslsd."— Jfa—scr^fl  £sMsr. 
On,oa,  brave  liarkl  thoufh  Ilie  aun'i  last  ray 
From  the  breast  of  tke  Uodson  meltetk  sway, 
8til)  the  breeze  blows  fair,  and  the  itan  abioe  brigfctt 
Oh,  let  us,  tben,  welcome  the  boautiAil  night! 
The  efleDce  how  deep !  bow  serene  the  rspose ! 
Not  a  aannd  eavo  the  ripple  that  f  urclin^y  flows, 
And  tbs  votee  of  tke  siofer,  thai  Mill  keepetk  ttaa 
With  the  dash  of  ibe  ipray  and  the  blllowj  oUma ! 
Tfcea  OB,  Arrow,  oa !  tbooch  the  watsn  ara  dsrit, 
Yet  the  breeze  and  tbs  tide  bear  thea  swift  to  thy  am. 
Oh,  fmnt,  HesveBt^nt!  when  lilb^  dayUyhl is 0^, 
Hope  and  Faith,  wind  and  tide,  be  as  Mr  Iter  At  shora. 

a.B.u 

THE  GLOW-WORM ....  A  Faikt  Lkoihd. 
There  was  a  beautifiil  garden  full  of  all  lovely  flowers,  and 
brisbt,  glossy,  green  leaves,  beside  ripe  and  luscuions  fruit, 
and  manv  bearing  trees.  In  it  there  were  mossy  and  twitdng 
paths,  wnen  the  shade  was  cool  in  the  summer  noon,  and  soft 
slopmg  lawns,  where  the  shadows  slept  at  even-tide.  Th<n« 
were  bowers  hidden  vrith  chistning  clematis,  and  hung  with 
rich  garlands  of  the  bright  passion  flowers.  There  was  the 
lulling  lone  of  biting  waters,  where  a  fountain  arose  amid  the 
brightest  sonbeams.  It  was  lovely  at  dew-&U  to  breathe  that 
fragrant  air,  and  the  heart  was  very  glad  for  the  exceeding 
svraetness. 

Now  it  was  evening  in  that  garden,  and  mai^  dew-drops 
rested  on  the  flowers.  But  one,  though  it  lay  amid  the  laawa 
of  a  soft  ^roung  rose  whose  heart  the  sun  had  not  as  yet  seen, 
was  unnundfid  of  an  around. 

For  when  last  the  sun  had  sunk  h^ween  the  western  boug^, 
the  dew-drop  )^  &llen  on  the  opM  lawn — and  for  above  in 
the  blue  space  a  »tar  beam  had  penetrated  its  being. 

And  hencefmth  the  star  became  all  the  wwld  unto  the  clear 
dew-drop  that  had  ftit  its  beauty.  And  nii^t  semied  ^ort 
while  the  dew  lay  beneath  tbe  stars.  But  morning  came  one 
fay  one  the  stars  advanced  to  greet  the  eariy  dawn,  and  aa 
they  kissed  her  fair  forehead  ttey  vmakhed  away.  So  then 
the  dews  arose,  and  passed  aws^  ^o,  ontU  vmdag  agafa. 
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All  the  day  long  the  sun  nniled  oa  the  garden ;  but  the 
boon  af  iliaitow  cama  ont  of  dw  East,  and  tisir  nft  wing* 
moDfBmLdis  earthi 

AH  the  dgfat  Ane  the  dew-drop  looked  on  the  star  of  iu 
love — ■wdfaitly  bat  humbly;  for  it  laid  *  I  am  imworthy.' 

For  the  dew-drop  knew  not  that  pure  love  makath  noble 
the  heart  where  it  abidetb — and  the  dew-drop  knew  not  that 
aftcDOD  ia  truest  life. 

Bat  it  lored  on.  All  the  night  time  it  gaced  inward  ua- 
AMigingly. 

And  many  nigfau  shone  In  Heaven  o'er  a  resdng  MiA ;  and 
ner  tlie  aame  did  they  paM,  unto  the  dew-drop  that  woi^ 
■Upped  the  atar. 

Cjmy  the  ^wdrop  was  more  and  more  filled  widi  her  love 
— ilw  no  more  thought  (tf  her  onwonhineM,  she  had  no 
ibooglit  of  the  poriection  of  beauty — there  was  no  more  fear 
mdnn  her. 

Now,  from  on  lugh,  the  itar  had  seen  the  wul  rf  the  dew> 
drop — bom  the  first  it  was  bright  and  clear. 

And  it  taw  how  the  dcw-dnn>  was  stead&st  and  true,  and 
the  itar  knew  bow  the  power  of  its  love  was  ereadng  yet  moie 
beaiitr — that  It  (cew  noUe,  as  th^  which  waf  beloved. 

And  the  itar  loved  the  dow-drop,  and  it  was  without  ihame, 
Sor  its  whide  being  was  filled  with  a  devoted  afiection. 

And  behold  when  the  dew-drop  knew  this,  anew  hfesemned 
tnHTTing  within  her,  and  around  her  on  the  moM  shone  a  pale 
ba  bleesed  light.  When  the  day-lifht'i  coming  it  passes 
awH,  bat  now,  ever  again  at  «v8a>tide,  it  ia  filled  wnh  Ufa 
•ndliriM. 

Am  thoee  that  saw  her  oaUed  har  a  <31ow>>won9. 

GOOD  NIGHT.... Bt  Wwraxop  M.  Pmuv. 

Good  night  to  thee,  lady! — though  many 

Have  join'd  in  the  dsitceof  UMiight, 
Thy  form  was  the  fairest  of  any, 

Where  nil  was  seducing  and  bright; 
T^  smile  was  the  softest  and  dearest, 

Thr  form  the  most  ^IphJIke  of  all. 
And  thy  vcnce  the  most  ^adsome  and  dearest 

That  e'er  held  a  partner  in  thrall. 

Good  night  to  thee,  lady ! — 't  is  over, — 

The  wahx,  the  quadrille  and  the  aoiti^ 
The  whisper*d  farewell  of  the  lover, 

The  henrtleu  adiou  of  the  throng ; 
The  heart  that  was  throbbing  with  pleaaore. 

The  eye-lid  that  knui'd  for  repose— 
The  beaux  that  were  dreaming  of  treniore, 

The  girls  that  were  dreaming  of  beans. 

T  is  over — the  lights  are  all  dying. 

The  coaches  all  driving  away ; 
And  many  a  fiur  one  ia  sighing. 

And  maig'  a  false  one  is  gay ; 
And  Beauty  counts  over  her  numbers 

Of  conquests,  tu  homeward  sbe  drives— 
And  some  are  gone  home  to  their  slumbers, 

And  SODW  are  gone  homo  to  their  wives. 

And  I,  while  my  cob  in  the  shower 

Is  waiting,  the  last  at  the  door, 
Am  looldw  all  roond  far  the  flower 

T%at  fanTfinn  your  wreath  on  the  6oor. 
I  Ulceep  it— if  Iwt  to  teonnd  me, 

"nioa^  wither'd  and  fiided  its  hoe- 
Wherever  next  season  may  find  me— 

Of  England— (tf  Ahnack's   and  yon ! 

There  are  tones  that  will  haunt  us,  though  lonely 

Our  path  bo  o'er  mountain  or  aea; 
There  ere  looks  that  will  part  from  us  only 

When  memory  ceases  to  be ; 
There  are  iHipes  which  our  burden  can  lighten, 

^Hiough  U^me  and  steep  be  the  way; 
And  dreams  that  liko  moonlight  can  brighten 

^th  a  l^ht  that  is  clearer  than  day. 

There  an  names  that  we  ehBrijfa,d)oagb  nameless, 

For  aye  on      Hp  they  may  be ; 
Then  are  hearts  diaC,  though  fatter'd,  are  tttmless, 

And  thoughts  unexpress'd,  but  still  free ! 
Aikd  some  are  too  grave  for  a  rover, 

And  aome  form  husband  foBghu 
—The  ball  and  my  drant  an  all  over— 
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THE  FORSAKEN  WIFE. 

BV  JJJIBS  ROHKBOOSB. 

The  nmmier  son  ha&  stt  aimd 

The  cloods  (rf*  tadiut  gold  i 
The  husbandman  hath  ceased  Ids  toil, 

The  sheep  are  in  the  fold. 
The  dew  of  heaven 's  ralliug  fast — 

Tbe  verdant  grasB  is  damp ; 
So  sofUy  si^is  the  summer  wind, 

It  waves  not  yonder  lamp. 
That  lamp  iUnmea  a  lovely  torn, 

A  lovdy  woman's  face. 
Hath  not  the  iron  hattd  of  grief 

'  Left  there  some  vivid  trace  1 
See,  tears  are  in  her  large  darii  < 

Now  sparkle  down  hn ' 
They  b«T«  no  fongoe,  bat  tdt  how  pUn 

Of  lORaer  do  diey  speakl 
She  was  a  happy  mother  oiee, 

Bat  long  those  days  have  fled ; 
Tbe  daisy  grows  with  flowers  wild 

Above  her  baby's  head. 
Tbe  lUde  creature  drooped  away, 

Befara  she  wtH  had  known 
The  mono  of  its  tottering  step, 

And  vmce's  chraub  tmte. 
Wl^  weeps  she  thus,  so  looe  and  tad  T 

Is  she  not  still  a  wife  T 
Bat  where  is  he  who  swore  to  love 

And  cherish  her  through  Kfa  ? 
They  have  not  met  nor  inlerchanged 

A  word  for  many  a  day : 
Where  is  he-^hnef  GoeedtUm 

'AKdst  the  wanton  and  the  gay. 
Why  went  he  to  her  father's  hom^ 

With  manners  bland  and  mUd. 
To  win  away  the  gentle  heart 

Ofa  yoaugaod  happy  childTj 
B^M«  she  knew  what  t  was  lo-nve, 

Her  days  pawed  swtfl^  by ; 
Her  ^  was  tme  untroobled  dream. 

Without  a  tear  or  sigh. 

She  sported  'mid  the  S  owers," 

Like  a  butterfly  or  bird ; 
The  notes  of  sorrow  or  of  pain 

By  her  woo  all  unheard ; 
And  she  has  gamboll'd  thro'  the  woods, 

And  o'er  die  sTriii"g  lawns-^ 
Her  faiiv  footst^eae^du  fleet 

Ana  agile  as  a  fawn's. 
The  tresses  of  her  raven  hair 

Would  fall  without  a  check. 
And  cluster  in  luxuriant  curls 

About  her  ivoiy  neck. 
How  bright  and  spwUing  were  her  eyas! 

Hot  cheek  how  heavenly  fair  I 
What  mirth  was  in  her  Jocund  lang^! 

What  innocence  was  there ! 

The  matron's  cap  each  long  darii  lock" 

Now  bound  uohecded,  hides. 
Ah  I  little  would  yon  deem  that  there 

Are  gray  ones  bound  inside  I 
Those  ^ea  are  sdU  both  lane  and  fidl; 

But,(di!  their histre 's fled— 
No  fiowflr*s  glowing  tint  rcvivea 

Whene'er  the  stem  is  dead. 
And  win  she  Unger  thus  thro'  life, 
'     And  mix  not  in  the  throng — 
Nor  strive  to  (ell  the  bo^  world 

Of  eveiy  alight  and  vrrong? 
No     for  within  her  heart  is  still 

A  love  that  fain  would  feel. 
Since  others  oannot  make  amends, 

His  faulu  she  should  conceal. 
Oh !  droop  not,  then,  most  lovely  one; 

Perchance  the  hour  is  nigh 
When  tears  shall  all  give  way  to  andlea- 

The  laugh  succeed  the  nA. 
He  may  come  buck  an  altered  man, 

When  youthful  faUy 's  mod: 
Hie  faibiga  are  not  faults  of  heart. 
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lAHENT  OF  THS  IRISH  EHIORANT. 

I 'm  ritdn*  on  thf  ttUe,  Abiy, 

Where  we  sat  side  by  mAa, 
O'l  B  bri^  May  momin',  long  ago, 

When  first  you  were  my  bride: 
The  corn  waa  apringin'  fieifa  and  neen. 

And  the  larit  Bang  loud  and  faj^ 
And  the  red  was  on  your  Hp,  Maij, 

And  tbe  lore^i^t  in  your  eye. 

The  pbee  la  ftdi  flbH«ad.  Mkjt  ; 

Tbe  day  ia  Mgbt  ae  dwn; 
Tbe  lark's  iMd  aong  U  in  my  ear. 

And  the  corn  is  green  again: 
But  I  misa  the  soft  daap     your  band, 

And  yov  breath,  warm  on  my  cheek, 
AadlitiUkMp  IktW  ftr  tin  mris 

Ton  nenr  Mora  nNiy  ipeak. 

'T  Is  bnt  ft  aim  dowB  jonder  la«e, 

And  tbe  Utne  eharcfa  stands  new — 
The  cfanr^  where  we  were  wed,  Mai^^ 

I  see  the  ipire  from  here; 
Bat  the  grave-yard  lies  between,  Bfaiy, 

And  my  step  might  break  your  rest ; 
For  I  're  laid  yon,  darting*  down  to  deep, 

With  your  bsby  on  yonr  breast. 

I 'm  vei7  kNM^  now,  Haiy, 

For  the  poor  mab  no  new  fitenda ; 
Btit,oh!  tt^  lore  the  better  atiU 

Tba  few  oar  Fatber  senda  I 
And  you  were  all  I  had  Maij^— 

My  bleasin'  and  my  pride : 
There  'a  notfain'  left  to  care  for  noW| 

Sinoe  my  poor  Maiy  died ! 

Tours  was  the  goad  brave  heart,  Mvryf 

That  atiU  kept  bt^iar  on, 
When  dwtnut  in  Grod  bad  left,  my  sou], 

^id  aqr  ama'  youiv  atreaglh  was  gou. 
There  waa  comfort  ever  on  your  lip, 

AimI  the  kind  look  on  your  brow: 
I  bleaa  yon,  Maty*  fior  that  saaw,  ' 

Though  yoa  can't  hear  me  now. 

I  UiaidE  you  for  dte  patient  amile, 

When  yoiir  heart  waa  fit  to  brrak, 
When  the  huDgwpain  was  gnawin*  tbeie, 

And  you  hid  it,  for  my  sake ! 
I  Ueaa  you  for  tbis  pleasant  word. 

Whan  yow  heart  was  sad  and  eon ; 
(A !  1  'm  thankful  you  an  gone,  Uaiy, 

When  giief  can't  reach  you  aaeaa. 

I 'm  Inddin*  you  a  long  farewell 

My  Maiy— kind  and  true ! 
Bat  I  'U  not  foivet  you,  deilin' 

In  the  land  I  m  goin'  to ; 
Tb^  lay  there  'a  bread  and  work  for  all 

And  the  aqn  ahioea  elwaya  theiet 
But  I  '11  not  forget  old  Ireland, 

Were  (t  fiffy  tmwa  as  fair ! 

Andeftan  in  iboee  grand  old  woods 

I  *U  sit,  and  shat  my  eyea. 
And  my  heart  will  travel  back  agdn 

To  the  idaca  when  Maiy  Has; 
And  I  'U  lUnk  I  see  the  little  atila 

Where  we  eat  side  by  side. 
And  the  nrii^in'  com,  and  tbe  farigM  May  mom, 

When  fint  yoa  were  my  bride  I 


NtwiFAPXE  Rx0BB>.— The  tastes  t£  the  nadera  of  a 
new^per  are  sufficiently  variooa  and  ringnlar.  One  reads 
notUng  tut  the  poet's  comer;  another  consider*  poetry,  and 
all  that  sort  of  atufT,  horrid  trash.  One  deema  politics  the 
only  bnsinesa  of  life ;  another  votes  that  depaitment  a  bore. 
This  one  reads  tmly  tbe  deadis  and  marriages,  and  that  one 
looks  only  to  the  advertiaemenu.  Thare  are  variooa  other 
idiaqnwraaiaa  too  mauaium  to  mantiaDi  but  oenaioly  tbe 
moat  dnguiar  one  we  enr  heard  et  waa  the  ease  of  tbe  lady 
who  waa  obliged  to  coaaolt  the  edabratod  Abonathyi  because 
"foraeveral  nomiagi  paatabe  had  notboM  aUeto  taHsh 
bar  madatf." 


TO  AN  JSOLIAN  HARP.  I 
ST  uara*. 

Oh!  brari^liMp!  that,  with  ihyfiinaQOwplaiwint, 
HaatlMldntywIlliBgear  thia  whola  nig^t  long : 

Blooi  nii«,  aa  oM  mi^  daem,  yon  noaa,  akiw  wiativ, 
Safe  HsiBBar  oft  efdiT  malodiaBB  aansi 

Sweet  haip!  if  hushed  awhile  thy  tuneful  sorrow, 

Which  may  not  6ow  unintennitted  itill, 
A  lover's  prayer  one  strain  less  ead  might  borrow 

Of  all  wou  poureat  at  tfaioe  own  aweet  will. 

Now,  whew— *»r  fbrahead  in  that  pale  moon  glaatniBg— 
Yon  dark-tteased  maid  beneath  the  softooiag'  hoor, 

As  frin  to  lose  no  touch  of  thy  aad  atraaming. 
Lean  to  tbe  idgfat  firom  forth  her  lattioed  bower; 

And  die  low  whispering  air,  and  thy  lone  dit^, 
Around  her  heart  thur  imngled  spells  have  wove  ; 

Now  cease  those  notes  awhile  that  plain  for  pi^, 
And  wake  thy  bolder  song,  and  ask  (at  love. 

THE  PRINTER'S  DEVIL. 
ST  noveLAS  jaaBaw>> 

The  Printer's  DevU!  There  is  much  romance  in  name 
— «ay,  ntidi  tlwt  takes  ua  back  to  the  stem  reelitiea  of  bygone 
oeatmiea;  when  ignorance,  end  ita  attendant  miniatera,  ervft 
aad  violence  and  cruelty,  aat  in  the  high  places  of  tbe  wodd, 
aaddw  awakening  insalUgenoe  of  man  was  aoaihematiaed  maA 
scourged  as  the  evil  promptings  of  the  fiend,  and  the  day-apring 
of  moral  li|te  waa  accounted  aa  the  'pale  reflex'  of  the  eter- 
nal fires.  Hence,  tbe  printer  became  a  wizard  and  a  magician ; 
beooe,  be  had  a  familiar  ibenoe — the  Printer's  I>evil  I  In  the 
day  of  darkness,  in  tbe  hour  of  superstition,  waa  our  anlgect 
ebristeoed ;  it  is  now  neariy  four  hundred  years  ago  naee  he 
was  baptiz«d ;  and  though  ma  name  was  given  Um  aa  a  Inand, 
mat  aitd  raigh^  indeed  were  they  who  stood  his  nxmaora. 
He  had  among  utem  cardinala  en^  mitred  abbots ;  nobles  and 
richest  dtisens.  They  took  counsel  together,  and  called  the 
creature — Devil.  Hence,  he  was  to  be  seixed,  autd 
and  burned  to  adies;  amid  the  chanting  of  prieata, 
and  the  awliming  of  ceoaeta,  and  the  aapnsiona  of  nmeh  holy 
water! 

And  ia  it  peaaiMa  aeuie  reader  mn  ask — that  little  P^er 
Trampington,  Printer'a  Devil  at  the  office  of  Visetelly  &  Co., 
at  the  full  salary  (tf  five  or  nx  ahillioga  per  week— is  it  poaai- 
hie  that  Peter  can  have  bad  an  origin  so  woderfnl,  ao  peri- 
lous? Yes,  bdieve  it;  tbe  Printer's  Devil,  though  now  a 
household  servant — though  now  he  run  like  a  AoMn  Oood- 
feUow  from  irfKce  to  at^nr,  and  from  auAor  to  office;  thoiu|li 
now  he  wait  meekly  for  copy,  or  contentedly  sleep  awi^  i£e 
time  of  oompoaition,  tanying  some  three  or  tour  hours  for  tbe 
chspter  or  essay  that  is  'just  done  '—even  P«er,  in  the  fif- 
teenth cratury^  might  have  had  ibo  singeing  honors  of  an  amio 
da  fi;  migfit  have  eqjoyed  a  faggot  frMn  tbe  same  bmidle  aa 
hia  maater. 

It  ia  pleasant,  passing  pleasant,  in  t^se  times,  to  look  back 
upon  the  perils  of  tbo  printer,  seeing  him  as  be  now  is,  crowned 
with  a  thousand  triumphs.  We  can,  almost  with  cotnplacency, 
etgoy  the  predicaneBt  of  John  FuMt,  giddanith  of  Meats,  oif- 
fntag  in  tiM  jdona  dqr  «f  Faiia,  lua  pikaed  bibles  at  five  and 
tix.  bmidred  crowna  a^piace;  and  then,  aaddenly  abating  hia 
demand,  teodering  them  at  the  remarkably  low  price  of  aixlj. 
The  scribes  take  the  alarm.  Tbe  deviJ  must  be  bondman  to 
the  printer.  Tbe  books  arc  euriouely  scanned,  and  it  is  mani- 
fest as  truth,  the  unifimni^  of  the  copies  declares  the  work- 
manship, or  at  least  the  co-aasiatanoe  of  Beelzebub  himaalf. 
(A  great  reflection  thia  <mthe  legendary  acuteneas  of  the  devi^ 
that  be  ahould  be  so  foi^tfiil  of  ois  own  interetu  aa  to  mano- 
factare  cheap  bibles :  but  ao  it  is ;  ignorance  and  persecution 
are  prone  to  such  false  compliments).  Well  I  great  is  the  up- 
roar in  Paris;  the  scribea,  be  aure  of  it — tbe  ingenious,  induc- 
tnfoa  men  wlio  copjUUee— very  disintOTeatedly  joining  in  the 
outciy.  Fanat  ia  dwcovered— many  bibles  found  at  bu  lodg> 
ings ;  some  of  tbe  books  printed  in  bis  blood;  a  horribte  focT* 
shown  beyond  all  doubt  in  the  red  ink  by  which  they  an  en* 
belliahad ;  and  loud  and  unanimous  ia  the  cay  for  fire  and  fag- 
got to  consiune  tbe  magician.  Tbe  wiiard  ia  flung  into  prison ; 
and,  to  escape  roasting  alive  as  one  in  fealty  to  the  fiend,  be 
makes  kaown  hia  aeorat  ttt  the  admiiatimi  of  the  woiid,  aad 
eapecially  to  the  wonder  and  thank^ivingi^  the  aimplecfaotcli. 
Alas !  little  did  her  Gat  and  rubicund  children,  foe£ng  quietly 
in  her  cells  like  worma  in  nuts,  little  did  they  sumct  tbe  nie. 
chief  hidden  Ik  the  diaootairy.   JdHk  thought  ttiey  that  tbe 
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Grat  cwUng  of  Gutenbnif's  nide  prfattiiiMi«M  ma,  ia  the 
foUDBM  of  tfane,  to  be  the  kneO  of  craft  ana  ig»onnce.  At 
thar  aoasd,  had  the  nvmlu  had  eyea,  tbm  might  have  beheld 
their  aaiota  turn  pale  and  wince ;  they  imgbt  have  heud  (dd, 
ptofitridB,  pmijF^tiiniiBf  irika  shaiks  aod  ntdei  and  ' 
*ta  en*  uxl  altan  nmbd 
A  drev  aad  djteg  mud.* 

Althemotnent  Gatenburg  peBed  hia  first  proof  (die  hiatorian 
of  die  popes  has  very  dlsh^gennoosly  arcnded  the  ftct)  the  Pope 
was  tut  in  his  first  sleep ;  bat  suddenly  his  fa^ineas  kwoko 
widi  m  bovnee,  and  for  at  leaat  five  seoonds  woodeied  if  be 
wcndw  XtAffibkariiot.  Strange!  It  be  dm^t,  dnt 
a  fiide  cmi^Bg  at  Hems  aboold  make  itaelf  so  very  atidHbls 
•t  Rome! 

Our  preaent  purpose,  IwwBver,  la  not  tofeDow  the  Prmter's 
Dnil  tiiroagfa  all  toe  winding  of  fimr  oetittirtes ;  but  to  speak 
of  faint  ea  be  is  at  the  present  day,  after  niany  and  great  mnta^ 
tioBs.    That  ho  gained  bis  in  an  age  cf 

daikneaa,  ia  incontrovertiUe;  many  my  reapeetable,  tax-pay> 
mg  peojde  in  Fnunce  dying  in  the  ftith  that,  though  Faustus 
had  elesred  himself  wiui  the  too  easy  civic  authorities,  the 
4rril  roust  have  bad  a  finger  in  the  printing,  for  all  that. 
Hence,  the  Devil  and  Doctor  Faustus  became  housefatdd  wads : 
■nd  the  Printer's  Devil,  though  now  phSlosophieally  teceived 
IS  a  creature  of  light,  survives  to  these  times. 

The  Printer's  Devil  of  our  daif  is  the  humblest  flamen  at 
dw  shrine  of  the  press.  We  would,  did  oar  too  circumstan- 
6al  conscience  permit  us,  suppress  all  public  knowledge  of  the 
fact;  but  the  Friuter's  Devil  of  the  nineteeotfa  ceotuiy  is,  in 
the  social  seale,  estimated  at  very  Bttle  above  the  errand-boy. 
Tbva,  do  lengifa  of  days  and  familiar  intercourse  vulgarise  the 
mysterioas — make  eomnion-place  the  most  dear.  A  youth 
runaiDg  with  a  proof  from  toe  {Heas.of  Gutenboig,  or  Cuton, 
or  Wynkya  de  Worde,  was,  so  to  speak,a  maasengerrf state; 
dn  bearer  of  a  miracle  of  art ;  the  part  and  parcel  of  a  my*- 
terioos  body,  sworn  to  maintain  the  secrets  of  their  cr^ 
Then,  indeed,  die  Devil  was  somebody  to  be  respected ;  and 
losr  b  h«— fMer  Tranmingtoo,  aged  nine. 

Tke  Printn't  Devil,  however,  cc  dwae  diiya  has  one  great 
adraatage  over  die  Devil  of  forty  yeart  ago.  In  Us  vidts  for 
tapy  and  bdiew  it,  reader,  dw  caUi  of  die  Devil  an  any- 
thn^bot 

'AmfOt'  visits,  ftw  sad  tkt  betWMB,* 
but  duly;  aometinies,  if  tho  jpoblisber  be  a  sanguine  man, 
lKMriy,->-4ii  these,  Ua  unreiuilUug  vidts  upon  aotbora,  the 
Priowr's  Devil  has  not,  like  die  devils  of  a  bygone  generation, 
to  moottt  so  many  pair  of  stairs.  Antfaors  bsve,  it  most  be 
oodfiMaed,  come  down  a  little:  once  the  Devil  had  to  climb 
far  them  to  the  top  of  the  homestead;  and  now,  sodi  is  the 
{angress  of  things,  authors  may  be  said  to  meet  the  Devfl  halt 
WM.   This  is  as  it  should  be. 

la  die  priniii^'Kiffice,  the  Devil  is  a  drudge;  yea, '  a  young 
and  aweatii^  devO.'  There  is  no  employment  too  ditty  for 
him— do  weight  too  heavy  fijr  his  sizengtb — no  distance  too 
far  for  Inm  to  walk;  no,  not  walk,  but  run,  or  fly ;  for  h  is  an 
■moDi,  that  die  printer's  Devfl  is  never  to  walk — be  is  always 
to  mikm  haate:  no  matter  how ;  he  is  '  to  make  haate.' 

'  so  Mfsrijr  the  flsai 
O'er  bof ,  o'er  atMp,  lliroiigh  Mnit,  roagh,  donte,  or  rare, 
With  head,  bands,  wiufi  or  feat,  pvrvuM  his  way; 
And  swlaM,  w  sinks,  «r  wades,  or  creeps,  or  Olsa.' 

And  dw  ooMaeientious,  painatiikitig  I^inter'a  DenI,  on  an  or> 
land  for  copy,  ia  expected  to  emulate  die  ioddbdte  aetioii  of 
the  6dKP«end.  Ine  vulgar  erranUoy  may  sannter  on  the 
road;  bat  the  intelligent  Devil— he  wlw  ietcbes  and  carries 
pieciaas  iboa^ta — he,  dw  Ugbt  porter  to  die  Imin — tbe  go- 
between  of  author  and  the  [wesa— be  may  not  lounge  and  tarry 
ffliea  common  messenger;  but,  insensibly  impressed  by  the 
couemence  of  Ua  calSig,  by  the  wealth  of  wUek  he  ia  die 
aeposnaiy,  he,  in  his  motion  to  and  foo,  most  apptoack  aa  near 
to  ^ng  aa  ia  permitted  to  tlie  human  anatomy. 
-  Ine  extraordinary  probity  of  Printers'  Devils — Hke  nmay 
odier  vmoesof  tbe  bumble— rhas  not  been  sufficient^f  wondered 
M.  Be  it  our  taric  to  awaken  the  attention  of  the  worid  to  at 
cnee  At  haaatifol  eonfidenoe  in  hamaa  nature  aa  daify  fflns- 
ttaled  in  dn  fiteraiy  character,  and  to  thesorpassbg  rectitude 
of  Devils  in  gmerai. 

That  the  riches  of  die  mind  ontvalue,  to  an  inocmceivable 
ilsgroe,  aU  tangible  wealth,  whedier  in  gema  or  metals,  is  a 
tnidi  pmohad  firom  a  dtooaand  pu^ta— a  trndi  we  emblaxon 
in  OBr  oopv  book^^  tnull  that  em  man  of  ten,  twenty,  foi^ 
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HH  Manr  are  in  a  condition  ta  vetr  pladdly  admit.— 
cten.  If  w«  Mwdi  dw  anUvMordw  pofioa,  shall  wa 


find  goldsmiihs'  pwteia— joweDesi*  sfaapneB— tka  elsaha 
of  banks-^iow  often  shall  we  find  diem  wantii^  I  Plate  haa 
boas  .qtoten— diamonds  carried  off— moiMnrs  fmbaaaled ;  yea, 
,  men  in  tnwt  have  soeenmbed  to  dw  UandiaaaeHts  of  Ike  huK 
waaltli,  and  baoome  arngbt.  Bot  vriwi^'^nd  jmltka  ^na^ 
tkm  widi  a  dafll  of  trionidi  at  our  heaitF  wlwu  wia  a  ni» 
tar's  Devil  ever  known  to  embeasle  Ida  copyT  Whan  did  ka 
ever  attempt  to  turn  an  article  into  motie^,  and  oaoape  to 
France  or  America  with  the  frints  of  his  wiekedneas  t  W« 
answer  for  him — never.  We  cbH  upon  all  the  poUoe  magis* 
nrataa,  the  Lord  Ui^or,  bH  the  aldRmen,  and  with  tham  of 
conraa  Ur.  Ibbler~"we  call  upon  these  geMtoaasB  tooonfounil 
aiifthoyoaik  Not  our  Printer's  DevB,  iMmasad  aa  he  faouriy 
la  wfdi  vahmUes  totrinch  dterq^alia  of  the  Tuaw  wLalum 
Mr.  Swift,  the  keeper  of  the  same,  may  say  to  tbe  eoutrary 
ara  aa.paate  and  foil-stones;  made  tbe  bearer  of  tbou^bts  man 
brilliant  and  durable  than  virgin  gold)  aoatnerofHdfe  packets 
omvaluii^  the  entrails  of  Qokonda;  nay,  si^^  sheets,  to 
which  all  dn  Mogul's  dominions  are,  at  least  in  the  opsniaD  ef 
oneman,  as  a  few  uBprofitablomole-faills;  the  DevO, freighiad 
with  diis  inoonceivable  treasure,  despatched  trasdiq^  by  its 
producer  vritb  tliis  immortal  wealth,  goes  aneiriugly  to  kb 
desrination,  and  with  dw  innoeenoe  of  •  dove,  and  dw  meek- 
ROSS  of  a  lunb,  gives  up  Us  predoua  burden.  He  m&m 
tnys  Us  trust,  not  be.  The  Printer's  Devil  takeanocdwmeiw 
tal  gokl  to  unlawfol  ciwable'  oBbrs  not  dw  prectota  vspae  to 
dw  fidonioos  moneynihangei^-saeks  no  kxm  upon  tae  copy 
from  the  pawnhnAer;  but  vritb  a  fiiw  leetitodo,  with  a  noUe 
simplicity  of  porpoae,  gives  op  tlie  tnasore  to  tlw  hand  ap| 
pelted  to  leomve  it,  as  thou^  it  wen  rags  ar  dirt.  The  apj 
ter  dwt  bnoda  a  union  for  dw  erown  of  an  ampaiw,  k  iwc 
more  mmresonnng  oo  Its  iraalth  than  is  dw  Printar's  DavQ  on 
his  castuer  coi^. 

And  now,  gentle  reader,  does  not  dw  Printer's  DevO  pro- 
sent  Umself  to  yoor  admiring  imagination,  de^lte  Us  ink* 
stained  hands  and  foce,  in  colm  of  tbe  brightest  ndlaneef— 
Joaded  in  the  street,  or,  it  may  be,  trlflingly  bespattered  by  mud 
fium  bis  merenrial  heels,  how  little  do  you  dream  that  dw  of- 
fending  nrehin,  the  hurrying  DevO,  has  about  him  '  somelUng 
dangerous.'  You  know  it  not;  bat,  innocent,  mirdifolas  fae 
seems,  be  Is  loaded  widi  copy.  He  may  be  rushiu,  gambol- 
lii^,  jumping  IQu  a  young  sam-,  and  is  withal  the  Devil  to  n 
newsp^er.  His  fonia  an  ne  looks  of  merrinwntt  yet  dw 
pockets  of  Us  ooiduKiy  trowien  may  be  charged  vmta  dinn> 
detboka.  He  would  not  hurt  a  mouse;  and  in  Ua  jacket 
sinmben  Ugfatning  ta  destroy  a  mildatfy.  Peihapa,  for  tlw 
whole  Mint,  hecmild  not  compass  a  sum  in  addition;  and  y«f, 
it  rests  with  his  integrity  wbMlier  u^morrow  morning  tbe  na- 
tion sbaO  be  saved  fimn  bankruptcy;  for,  deposiiad  in  Uscu, 
is  an  elaborate  essay  addressed  to  the  ingenoons  traders  Utte 
Monty  Market;  an  essay  setting  forth  princij^  wUeh,  If 
adopted,  sliall  in  one  fortnight  transform  beggared  Enriand 
inte  El  Dorado.  If  the  Printer's  Denis,  as  a  body,  knew 
their  strengdi,  what  doriineas  might  dwy  for  a  time  bring  upon 
the  weridl  A  oanjincy  onww  dw  ga»>men  would  be  mat* 
ter  for  a  jest,  compared  to  tlw  Ummcrian  gloom  produced  by 
Printers'  Devils,  sworn  to  a  sinndtaneous  destruction  of  copy! 
We  own,  diis  is  a  dangerous  suggestion ;  bat,  bad  we  not  a 
great  foith  in  the  natuinl  goodness  of  our  Devils,  we  might 
assara  ourselves  in  their  wont  of  combination.  Besides,  it  is 
just  possible  that  the  DevO  may  bear  copy  as  a  bisbop's-horse 
may  Dear  his  master ;  without  for  one  moment  suspecting  the 
wisdom,  the  learning,  the  pietv,  the  charity  and  loving-Unmwsa 
to  all  men,  diat  he  Carries.    We  say,  this  is  posnUe. 

We  trust,  however,  that  we  have  uttered  suffideat  to  ditain 
for  oar  Devil  respectiulcon«deration  in  his  street  pOgrimages, 
should  tbe  reader,  by  the  smutched  face,  the  veiydir^  hands, 
the  ah:  of  literary  slovenliness  about  bis  wardrobe,  and  witlial 
by  a  certain  quickness  of  expreasioo,  a  shnwdness  of  foce,  de- 
tect the  fiend;  for,  mdeed,  he  has  all  diese  maiks.  ,  Tlw  tnw 
Printer's  DevO  is,  after  all,  a  very  superior  drudge.  It  would 
be  unseemly  in  us  to  innst,  that  nis  constant  intercourse  with 
a  certain  clasa  of  individuals,  whets  his  spirit,  and  endneshim 
with  a  peculiar  ioA  of  intelligenee;  but  so  it  is;  the  DevO, 
especiaOy  the  newapapor  DevO,  is  as  distinct  an  anbaal  fhm 
dw  mete  errand-boy,  as  is  the  wild  ass  of  the  desert  fiom  the 
ass  of  tbe  sandman*  Hence,  should  the  reader  nwet  with Um, 
we  crave  for  our  Devil,  by  the  virtue  of  what  he  may  carry, 
respectfol  consideration.  Consider  it :  an  then  not  some 
Printer'a  Devils,  namdess  thongb  they  be,  who  may  be  cm- 
sidsred  ahDoat  daoriof  The  iMvil,  for  instanos,  who  carried 
dw  proofo  of  Aa  'Tkar  of  Wakcfiald'  to  Ooldsnddii  who, 
«•  win  be  flwom  for  bfan,  mraxded  Us  Jqky  nessenger  with 
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tnaay  n  teamr:  the  Devil,  tha  oonsMtit  Devil,  who  took  copy 
from  Jdmsoai  Defi>e't  Deril;  DiTden'a  Devil;  tHe  Devi] 
who  ■  bet  wa  will  not  numbor  tbmi :  we  leave  it  to  tlie  mem- 
orf ,  to  dw  iinagiiiatioB  of  the  reader,  to  call  up,  and  picture 
to  Idmaolf  the  l^ion  of  Devila  that  have  viaitea  the  aona  of 
ganiaa  end  of  wretehedness :  that  now,  climbing  pOTetataira; 
now  despatched  to  suburb  hovels ;  and  now  to  the  squalor, 
the  daritaeas,  the  misciy  of  a  paol— for  copt;  have  brane 
from  tbeace  to  the  presa,  thooe^ta  that  have  crowned  hnman 
naton  with  a  diadem ;  dworiita,  aweet  aa^  aoataiaiaB  as 
the  air  of  heaves;  ihoi^lits,  naialhoBwiMe  as  the  aea,  imper- 
iafa^le  aa  the  atari. 

Yes;  the  Printer's  Devil,  in  his  day,  has  kept  the  best  of 
company ;  tboo^  be  it  allowed,  the  partiea  visited  bave  sot 
alwaya  Uved  at  the  better  end  die  town,  m-  at  an  eaay  dia- 
tanoe  from  the  grontKt-floor.  Neidier  haa  he  alwim  found 
them  at  their  venrion ;  or,  the  cloth  removed,  quaffing  Bur- 
gundy; bat,  oftener,  at  humblest  caies.  He  iaa,  however, 
bad  great  privileges.  Frequently,  when  the  poor  author — the 
human  civet-cat,  cherished  by  some  Lintot — has,  for  sundry 
reasoaa,  eschewed  the  pid>licitiee  of  the  town,  making  to  him- 
adf  a  heimiULM  at  Bamea,  or  laliivtao,  the  Printers  Devil 
baa  had  the  ripit  of  call — all  other  vidten  •eduloualy  barred 
oat.  Civet — no,  we  mean  copy— meat  atill  bo  had ;  and,  cei^ 
tns  aa  the  village  clock,  came  tbe  DeviL 

Maajr  and  various  are  tbe  |nlgrimages  of  tbe  Devil  for  what 
is  now  the  daily  food  of  a  reading  gener&tion — the  pabulum 
viUe  o(  our  age;  tbe  important  copt/.  In  these  enmods,  the 
Devil  baa  his  small  delights,  ua  well  as  his  drudgery.  Visitiag 
the  sprits,  whose  pecuhar  boast  it  is  to  soften  and  refine  tbe 
ruggedness  and  selfishness  of  life,  the  Devil,  doubtless,  in  his 
own  little  person,  proves  the  high  mission  of  such  ladies  and 
gentlemen ;  and  is  a&ea  a  ptactical  example  of  their  theoretic 
benevtdenee.  For  instance,  the  politieal  {dulsaihrapUt,  at  the 
very  hour  indieting  the  aufibrings  and  wrong*  of  a  tax'^rennd, 
bnad-denied  people]  at  Uie  moment,  glowing  frmn  head  to 
haela  with  the  hottest  indignation  at  the  aelfiabieaa  of  dwrii^ 
and  with  tears  mixing  in  ms  ink  for  the  miseries  of  the  poor; 
he  cannot  suffer  the  little  Devil,  despatched  a  two  or  toree. 
mile  jouney,  throwh  wet  and  c<dd,  for  the  invafanble  copy,  to 
aUver  widi  a  wet  ucin  in  die  paasage.  No;  fae  fnthwiut  or- 
ders Um  to  the  lire ;  and  while  the  i>lu]andiropiat  toma  his 
periods,  die  Devil,  it  may  be,  helps  to  turn  tbe  spit ;  end  dko 
copy  done,  at  length  departs  for  the  printer,  with  a  belly  Aill, 
and,  perhaps,  sixpence.  Such,  we  are  inclined  to  believe, 
was  ever  tbe  custom  of  the  late  Mr.  Cobbet :  hence,  we  pr^ 
sume,  it  was  always  a  contest  among  the  ^vils  to  obtain  the  . 
honorable  advantage  of  a  mission  to  him. 

Mr.  Macquotient,  though  a  mathematiciaa,  had  the  best 
sense  of  tbe  wants  and  qualities  of  the  Printer's  Devil.  Thrice 
u  week,  the  imp  attended  at  tbe  lodgings  of  the  mathematician 

wc  believe  ttiey  weie  is  tbe  rules  of  the  Fleetr— with  proofs 
of  'Logarithnu!'  Fret^,  light,  interestiiv  reading  for  the 
lilde  DeviL  Mr.  Macquotient,  however,  did  not  deem  a  pe- 
niial  ofdiB  figOTM  of  itadf  a  wffidentadvantage  to  ^quiek- 


witted  urchin.  No ;  it  was  his  custom—and  we  dwell  npon  it, 
for  it  is  most  worthy  of  imitndon  by  all  matbematHriana,  fia- 
loai^hwB,  and  othen,  'in  the  press'-^  award  to  the  tmf- 
comug  Devil  the  benevtdence  <X  hoi  coflee,  od4iUtum,  aid 
two  rolls  liberally-buttered!  More:  the  Devil  tenlyleftths 
mathematician  without  receiving  three-peace ;  sometimes,  a 
tester.  We  doubt  not  that  tbe  tables  of  Logarithms,  edited 
by  Mr.  Macqnodent  (would  we  could  point  out  the  odidon), 
are  superior  to  any  other.    Sure  we  are,  tbe  Devil  thought  so. 

The  Printer's  Devil--if  the  anthor,  Ijy  chaaoe,  live  in  le- 
apectable  lodgii^(^-baB  a  nartal  enemy  in  die  landlady.  She, 
with  little  respect  for  litetature  in  general,  thinks  only  of  one 
passage — that  of  her  house.  Wim  no  conicionsuess  of  the 
moral  majesty  of  the  press,  she  is  keenly  alive  to  the  maldy 
feet  of  Peter  Trampingtoa  f  Devil).  More :  it  may  happen 
that  a  footboy  shall  appertam  to  die  establisfammt ;  a  yooog 
gendonan,  whose  green,  succinct,  botttm-bedecked  jaekat, 
ven  white  collar,  particdarly  dean  bee,  combed,  ahinhg  hair, 
and  cut-and^ried  maimers,  are  one  and  all  in  great  duiker 
from  tbe  visits  of  tbe  ra^;ed,  easy,  dirty-visaged,  care-nothing 
Devil  from  the  office.  The  urchins  oft^  meet  in  the  passage, 
and  the  aristocracy  of  the  footboy  is  perilled  by  the  democncy 
of  tbe  press.  Iginonwce  always  exclaims  against  printers'  ink; 
hence,  the  following  brief  noto,  written  by  a  landlady  toon au- 
thw,  may  he  depended  t^ran  aa  genuine; 

''CM4aL0TTa  Btkht,  PiTBBor  SwAai,  Thandiy. 

"  8ia :  It  t«  t«  me  the  {wlufliUeM  siUMjrmnee  to  assare  van,  Ibsl  is 
consequence  of  tbe  nway  NMty,  Arty  ItitU  hof,  constantlr  cooiDg  to 
you,  I  most,  for  the  respectebOitr  of  my  ettkbluhment,  decline  yo* 
aa  a  lodger.  YeMerday,  AnieUa«'i  (i.  e.  the  footboy'i)  cotton  glotet 
were  Mack  aa  pitch,  and  not  At  to  wait  at  dinner,  siut  all  tfaroafh  yrar 
Hw^,  iirtf  Unu  hvft,  who  wUI  talk  to  hiia.  Believe  me,  tu,  I  fin 
jrou  wantlnf  with  much  pain,  but  I  am  stuwerable  for  Ameliua'*  nw- 
■la  to  the  paiiifa  ;  and  it  wai  only  three  moutba  ago  I  paid  two  poudf 
tea  for  his  Uvery. — Your  bumble  servant,     Elieabsth  Ranniioroii. 

"  P.  B. — Shouid  be  moat  happy,  air,  to  keep  yon  a*  a  lodger,  wiih 
Ibia  oaderatandinf— without  l£«  going  and  cobUbc  of  tha  MutftHrtf 
Hnlctefa." 

It  is  tbua  Mra.  Rendngton  qieaka  of  Peter  and  Ua  trOw.— 

Peter  is  a  Devil ;  theroforD,  to  the  illiterate,  he  is  no  other 
than  a  nasty,  dirty  litUe  b<^.  And  yet  Peter— and  then  an 
many  Peters  Devils — has  as  much  intelligence  as  would,  widf 
out  cotton  gloves,  make  up  twenty  Ameliusea.  Yes,  for  Peter 
is,  by  his  veiy  calling,  bookish;  nay,  Peter  is  literaiy,  and  has 
been  known  lo  esenie  out  at  die  vei;  top  <^  tbe  bouse,  and, 
lying  on  the  tiles,  has  conned  '  The  Arabian  Nigfau.'  Nay, 
more,  Peter  oact  pound  forth  his  yeaning  soul  in  tbe  fcdknr- 
ing  lines  (a  true  copy) : 

'I  wish  not  An-  Aladdtn'i  lamp— 
*T  is  ftd  bjr  Satan's  pride. 
Lest  worldly  joys  my  virtue  dajnp, 
May  no  prineeaa  be  my  bri  d&' 

Reader,  do  not,  with  the  lodging-houso  landlady,  think  tbe 
Printer's  Devil  only  a  nas^,  dirty  little  boy.  Though  he  be 
drudge  to  the  press,  he  is  of  the  press ;  hence,  sliotdd  yon 
even  tmce  in  yonr  life  tempt  the  perils  of  the  type,  treat  oar 
sutfject  eoarteoudy,  liberally :  give  the  Devil  his  due. 


Digilized  by  Google 


THE  EVERGREEN 


Vol.  t.  FEBROARY,  1640.  No.  3. 


UEMOIR  OF  MRS.  ANNA  JAMESON. 

The  nadon  of  tho  N«w  World  will  be  gmtfiod  to  lewn 
■Wawliing  conrrmingtlw  hirtoiy  and  prodnotio—  of  d>e  giftad 
h^,  wboM  ktBM  worii  wa  now  ham  tho  pienun  to  Uy  be- 
bn  tbsm.  The  fint  rolarae  oomplets  ia  preaeoMd  in  thb 
■■mbcr  of  dte  Evenraen;  the  Moond  thdl  •ppeor  ia  s  >ul>- 
wiqntt  Hnnber.  The  whole  wocfc.  thonrii  actao  dme  io 
Aifrawia  Eii^ud,hu  aot  vet  beupnbUihed  dnrc;  nor 
d»  «•  belim  dwt  U  win  be  given  to  the  bitiih  paUic  tinta 
tfnag.  Onre£tioD  will,  tbarafbie,«atieq)ate  the  firetappeazw 
■ace  in  volnmee  of '  Social  Life  ia  Germany.' 

A»»A  Jamuoi— whoM  name  abiiiet  bnglit  amid  the  cod- 
■tiJbitioa  of  the  female  aatbors  who  have  iilustcated  the  pree- 
ent  aca*  and  wfaoae  elegance  of  atyla,  refinenent  of  taate  and 
thoo^tt,  andooiraelnaH  of  urineiple  km  n^aad  her  MaU^ 
nnk  anong  modem  En^Jian  writen— la  the  daiwliter  ot  an 
aitMt  of  anich  oekbri^  and  nerit.  He  is  an  Iiiahman  by 
banh,  but  haa  redded  for  many  yean  in  Londan  or  ita  vicinity ; 
be  Amneriy  held  the  i^qxHntment  of '  Miniature-Painterto  v» 
KaDg>* 

loB  geniiu  and  talanU  of  the  daogfatar  bad  revealed  them 
aolvaa  at  an  early  age  to  her  perenta  and  their  iidimate  friends. 
Batitwaaaotimtutbeinibticatioa  of  a  workrelatiTe  to  hia 
an,  undertaken  by  her  uther  at  the  command  of  the  aove 
reign,  that  ahe  became  known  to  the  public.  We  shall  at 
ODoa  be  nndentood  to  allnde  to  the  '  Beanties  of  the  Court  of 
C3Mriaa  daa  Seoond,*  ^  lettepfreaa  of  whkh,  ooatiibuted  by 
oar  aathoraas,  tBimrinaWa  the  produetioiis  of  Van  Dyck  and 
Iidy,  with  a  cbaater  Vigbt  than  those  auMects  had  ever  befbra 
leoeivad,  or  were  deoroed  ever  cumble  en  receiving. 

Eneomnnged  fay  ths  aucceta  of  this  first  easay,  Miaa  Murphy, 
wiio  bad  now  becmne  Mra.  Jameaon,  again  ventured  upon  the 
parils  of  aatbinabip  as  she  had  encouuered  thoae  attendant 
ir^on  natrfanoi?.  ThepubBcation  of  her '  Female  Sovar^ns' 
WM  firflowed  by  the  '  Inaiy  of  an  Eimitylt  *  and  some  odwr 
wocka  of  minor  importance,  until  her  literary  reputation  be- 
came eetaMisbed  aj  tbat  dedaive  and  attractive  apedmen  of 
her  gemoa,  taste  and  critical  diaciiminalion,  the  '  Characteria- 
lae*  of  Woam.'  The  work,  from  the  perfea  knowledge  and 
amedaliaa  it  etfaibited  the  Or«at  Dramatiat  and  the  grace- 
M  fikoK^  with  wUeh  it  aotera  into  and  unveils  his  spirit,  at 
wea  acEpaad  not  the  pc^abed  criticiam  of  Mrs.  Montague 
and  the  inore  daborate  analyna  of  Frofeaam-  Ricbardaon,  but 
cant  also  into  the  ahade  the  whtde  galaxy  of  commentatora 
who  revolva  Uke  aatellitea  about  the  ann  of  Shaltapere,  and 
shooe  fttwn  his  reflected  raya,  inatead  of  nhmriaaringtbe  world 
\y  any  ligfat  of  their  own. 

Bat  meae  criticism  waa  not  the  object  of  Mra.  Jameson. 
Sha  bad  a  kftier  «Dd  in  view.  It  waa  not  ao  much  to  illustrate 
the  characters  ofShakapere  aato  elevate  and  vindicate  that  of 
berown  aex.  Una  high  purpoae,  or  rather  the  meoaa  by  which 
she  ainu  to  accMnplim  it,  ^ifftingni«h«t  Mrs.  Jameaon  both 
fivm  herpredacMsors  andhercotempocariea;  and  fiir  tUi  she 
wy  be  emphatically  proclaimed  the  chanson  of  ber sex;  not 
aa  asserting  for  them  right*  incompatible  with  thdr  plqrsical 
qnalitiea  and  morally  inconsiatent  with  the  female  character, 
bm  by  inculcating  thtue  appropriate  duties  and  cultivating 
thoaefisminine  virtuea which  render  woman  more  uaefully  benefi- 
oanl,a«lgiveheramoie  effectual  influence  in  her  proper  sphere, 
TTitb*nr  liaajiaasiin  htrrnnil  rhnin  hlnln^r  —*■=-»■  del- 
iettpy  of  aantimeniuiananiral  fragility  of  strtwture  prescribe. 
Ib  the -w^"- »— ai  this  haUowed  end — in  impartiiw  higher 
a^nwter  views  of  the  dignity  and  reaponsUnlitiea  <tf  ber  sex, 
wn  believe  Mrs.  Jamesmt  to  have  been  more  succesafel  tbvi 
the  whole  epicene  tribe  from  Maiy  Wocdslenersft  dovm  (in  the 
ilnatimil  of  time  only,  vre  mean,)  to  Harriet  Maitineaa;  and 
from  dM  coarse  she  adopted,  we  believe  her  to  bavecontribuied 
matarially  to  iamrove,  not  on^  the  condition  of  women,  but 
the  davactm  «  men  also,  by  rendering  the  former  objects  of 
pnater  interest  and  consideration  to  the  latter,  as  intellectual 
aa  w«tt  as  raU^aos.  mocal  and  social  be^meeli. 


The  neat  mott  faadnating  production  of  our  aatboreea,  waa 
her  "l^nntera  Stndiea  and  Summer  Rambles,"  too  well  known 
and  too  jttstly  ^ipredated  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantio,  ta  re* 
quire  any  ether  remarks  than  that  it  bears  the  stamp  of  that 
truly  feminine  delicacy  and  tact,  which  ia  not  <mh  characteris- 
tic of  her  aex,  but  among  her  aex,  of  benelf.  We  paaa,  tbet?e- 
fere,  at  once  to  her  last  Titeran  vrork  wbicfa  we  are  enaUed  to' 
preaoot  U  oar  readera,  not  only  before  the  piratical  rafnbll. 
cadon  of  it  in  dda  coontrr,  which  would  probably  ulberwba 
have  attended  il;  but  evanMkm  its  aotnal  pnUkiatiaa  hi  Elf 
land. 

Some  ex|Janation  may  be  thought  due  from  ua,  conoeming 
our  motives  in  thua  having  prevented  the  re-pubheation  of  the 
worit  in  iu  usual  fonn,  )n  American  pubhshen,  who  *>iglU 
have  extended  to  Mrs.  Jameson  some  compensatioa  fbr  its 
sale  in  this  oonntty.  We  atnie,  therefore,  that  the  work  did' 
not  come  into  oar  hands  untO  several  attempts  had  hem  made 
to  efiect  an  arrangement  like  that  to  which  we  have  alluded. 
Tbe  principal  publishers  in  this  city  and  PhiladelphU,  declined 
it,  on  the  general  plea  of  "  bard  times."  So  far«  mere  inter- 
est goes,  mey  were  undoubtedly  ri^t  in  doing'so:  for  as  Ions 
as  they  can  obtain  gramtities  of  jx^Hilar  Ei^rliab  wnka  tat 
the  simple  cost  of  copies,  why  should  they  eijwnd  a  doit  in 
remuneratbgEn^iah  angora  T  No  man  of  bunneaa  will  bm 
One  article  when  be  can  jsocore  another  juK  as  good— anJl 
may  be,  in  his  estimariaii,  a  little  belter — tor  nothing.  More* 
mm,  the  work  had  been  announced  as  in  press  by  a  house  in 
Ftuladelpfaia,  although  the  copy  from  which  we  now  print,  is  tbe 
only  one  (it  is  partly  in  manuscript,  partly  in  printed  ihooli) 
which  has  ftaebed  this  country. 

We  feel  confident  that  this  puUioadon  will  gain  tbe  ao- 
ihoress  as  much  celebrity  in  America  as  she  now  tai^ajt  in 
Great  Britain  in  consequenoa  of  Professor  Witaon'a  oel^ 
brated  articles  in  Blackwood  on  her  "  Charaoteriatica  of  Wo- 
men for  tbe  pe<qte  of  tids  coantry  poaaesa  that  degree  of 
intelligence  and  good  taate,  which  enablea  them  both  to  dis- 
cover and  appredate  geniua  and  talent,  when  it  ia  brought  to 
their  attention.  They  will  not  inquire  c<ddly  concendng  tbe 
worth  in  money  <tf  such  a  work  as  "  Social  Life  in  Germany,** 
but  wdcMM  it  with  kindnesa  and  enthnaiasm,  and  give  the 
wiiier  a  plaoa  In  their  memories  and  afibetions. 

Ceasing  this  appareat  bat  oevevtbelssa  relevant  digression, 
we  cannot  resist  tbe  inclination  which  on  this  oocasioo  impels 
us  to  prefix  some  further  notice  of  Mrs.  Jameson's  personal 
faiatory,  even  at  the  hasard  of  wounding  tbat  delicacy,  the  ob- 
servance of  which  Mrs.  Jameaon  not  only  i&ookates  upon 
othera,  but  practically  exUUu  hi  bar  own  eonduet.  Fran 
that  very  sengiiive:ness,  howaver,  to  an  axpodtion  of  matter! 
of  atrictiy  private  eonoem,  and  in  wlnni  the  poUic  have  gan^ 
rally  leaa  Interest  than  cnriosiqr,  arises  tbe  justification,  if  not 
the  necessi^,  of  entering  mcsafrec^  into  the  jwivate  histoiT.of 
Bln,Jameson.  Wa  shall  pevertholsss  venture  oo  farther  fato 
the  saactuary  than  tfaa  iiBoerast  veneration  fer  dwFrasMsa 
will  permit;  and  wfaila  we  priifcii  to  bava  no  mystwtoa  to  re 
veal,  we  shall  not  remove  ttw  vdil  from  rites  which  bar  t*U- 
gion  conaerratea. 

We  have  already  moitiatted  tbe  maniage  of  Mra.  Jameson, 
and  hinted  tbat  it  was  unfortunate.  It  was  not  so,  however, 
fron  any  fenltof  bers;  neitber  do  we  mean  to  impute  Uama 
to  her  husband.  With  tbe  causes  that  rendered  their  uiaoB 
unhappy,  tbe  public  and  ourselves  have  no  concern,  nnca  na 
criminahty  is  alleged  against  either  party.  Iu  termination, 
hovrevar,  so  fer  as  it  may  afie<;f  tho  character  of  ^  female,  is, 
in  cases  t£  Una  kind,  a  fair  and  proper  aabjea  of  Inqnliy. — 
Mr.  Jameaon  vraa  at  (he  rime  or  faia  mailiBga  a  baniater  of 
espectable  atanding,  and  obtained  aoan  afterward  a  law 
pouument  in  one  of  the  ndgbboring  Colonies  of  Great  Britun, 
and  has  since  been  promoted  to  a  bi^  judical  offiea  in  Uppar 
Canada.  Before  he  left  Engbnd  a  vohmtanr  separatiMi  be- 
tween him  and  bis  lady  had  taken  place,  under  cireutnttanoea 
which  did  not  in  ths  leaat  diminish  tha  astimalinn,  in  wMch 
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Memoir  of  Mn,  Anna  Jamuo^^SoeiaJ  lAfe  in  Gtrrtumy. 


SOCIAL  LIFE  IN  GERMANY; 

lUUfTKMVO  m  THK  lUMM. 

or  asK  ROTAi  Bisntins  m  ntncin  abeu  op  saxoht. 
2>«uhtt4AHiai  GerMi,iria  AtefArfa  JbMffjr,^ 

BBDICATIOBk 
TbeM  Blitttittftnu  of  Ofernutn  Sbdal  Life,  setveted  from 
the  Acted  Dramas  of  tUe  FHncem  AmeBs  of  Saxony,  ai«  es- 
paciftUy  dedicated  to  the  young  of  my  own  sex,  to  whom  they 
•wne  noomnoided  not  leu  by  tbe  purity  of  tuts  and  tfae 
bModfld  nmnd  fcdiag  tlwy  diipiay,  tfaui  by  the  noveJ  pictore 
^  nunm  and  sodety  tbereia  lopwented  with  aneh  ttrely 
jat  maxaggontad  tnidi.  Akha  Jausoh. 

TflfKim  on< 

Faisehoob  ahd  Trdth,  -  -  •  -  A  Play. 
Tki  UircLi,  A  play. 

FAlSEHOODAND  TRUTH. 

BrlltAKKI. 

TbS' pbty  "  FgdMAkoad  and  Tnidi"  was  die  fintof  the 
Priaeesa  AmeHa'aptDAictSotMwbleh  wai  publidyrepreeeiited. 
It  Was  petfbnaed  St  the  Royal  Theatre  of  Beriin,  iodwaprtng 
Of  1831. 

Thre  drama,  dioagfa  i^rittea  in  the  original  with  mach  KpitH 
and  dej^nce,  sttikM  me  ai  tnfarioriBdie'intiemt  of  tfae  Mory, 
la  variety  of  inddent,  and  conception  of  chwaclMr  to  many 
which  sueceMM ;  it  proved,  however,  one  of  her  most  popu- 
lar pieces,  and  i$  very  fieqaentlyMrformod.  The  pert  of  Jvt- 
Uana  was  ori^ndfy  p^ed  W  MademoiBeDe  Hogen,  the  firaC 
aetnw  in  elegant  cmneay  at  Beriin :  her  exqtii«ke  impenona- 
tiOD  til  tbe  pBit,  and  the  suecau  of  tfae  pi^,  made  it  a  fashioo 
for  Ae  best  actresser  to  exnt  their  powers  in  Juliana.  Mn, 
Butler  tells  na  in  her  joomal,  that  she  haspcaown  actresaM, 
"  Who;  bi  the  peiformasce  of  tmvirtiioua  and  unlovely  charac- 
ters, seemed  anxiotm  to  impress  the  awdience  with  the  wide- 
(li<fef<eilce  between  dteiraaiuined  and  their  real  dispositien,  by  ; 
Wthv  aa  in  uad  looldBr  as  enai  as  they  posribly  cotild; 
vritfeh,"  she  hnmoronsly  aidds,  <*eoald  not  bat  be  a  great  satis- 
faodea  to  any  moral  audience."  Thb  vnlgnr  misconception 
(rf  the  dn^  and  aim  of  an  artist  I  never  saw  in  Germany, 
where  the  put  of  Jidiana,  in  the  hands  of  such  performers  as 
Mademoiselle  Hagen  and  Mademoiselle  ^uer,  is  always  ren- 
dered  as  captivating  as  the  most  sparlding  grace  of  demeanw 
and  alaganee  of  parson  and  eostome  can  make  it,  certainly  in 
aeeoidance  with  the  conception  and  intention  of  the  author, 
and,  let  me  oddi  in  accordance  with  the  truth  of  Nature.  In 
reading  the  play,  the  character  of  Juliana  is  «omething  next  to 
hateful;  her  inacdent  rfrs  and  her  almost  gmuieeus  artifices 


come  before  us  unBoftenedaBdvnredeeuiedbyaiqr  of  dwgimew 
of  look  and  manner,  which  give  stwh  an  efibct  to  the  beautifbl 
ianperacnatibn  1  have  seen  on  the  atap.  "  So  mneh  the  bet- 
ter," I  hear  some  worthy  peopk  exclaim ;  as  if  the  notion  that 
vice  must  alwap  look  ogjy,  were  not  one  of  the  most  danger- 
ous and  absurd  ever  circulated.  Others  have  regardad  the 
.  mitai  (tf  genarsDB  and  amiable  qualities  wiA  that  one  ravtdtitv 
fudt  a  mal  want  intmi^,  as  inooosiilent  and  nnaatnaL 
Now  ftobafnctar  is  not  to  oe  pronounced  inconristent  whkA 
exhibits  the  comUnation  of  opporiteand  apparently  contradic- 
tory qualities,  for  stich  in  our  intercourse  with  sodety  meet  us 
at  aveiy  turn.  Lately,  in  turning  over  "  Boswell's  Id&  of 
Johnson,"  I  met  with  an  account  of  a  gentleman,  who,  at  the 
■tee  when  tli»'*Mmi  of  Ferifng"  first  sroeaied  anotTmoiu* 
ly,  iwiesentud  Um«rif  aa  Ae  audior,  took  all  the  inerit  cm 
himsrif;  dtated  oat  day  after  day  aa  "the  Man  of  Feeling;" 
excited  the  ''■cMsiMlities  "  of  tender^ieBfted  young  ladies,  and 
aoo^ited  of  atnentioBs  and  friendships  on  the  strength  of  Us 
pretended  mtfaorAip.  The  w^egMo  and  pakry  Abe^ooda^bf 
wUch  be  most  have  STtst^wd  the  deeepoon,  and  Aa  maan 
vanily  which  pivmpted  it,  fill  OS  with  dinmst  and  fadgMMloa  ; 
yet  the  same  nui,  a  finr  years  afterwardf  perished  hi  alien  ipfr 
mg  to  save  a  poor  dfownuig  boy,  who  was  in  no  way  cooneetod 
with  him. 

To  return  to  JnlianB.  I  am  afraid  it  mnst  be  admitted  diat 
the  chamcter  is  both  natural  and  consistent,  and  I  am  afraid  I 
must  add,  after  a  good  deal  of  euerienoe  and  observatini,  mm 
regards  my  ovni  sex,  that  a  turn  tbr  iutiigQK,  and  a  want  of 
eoumgeouB  straightforward  truth,  are  too  frequmit  fai  women. 
Upon  what  convqitional  principle  is  it,  that  a  He  is  pitauuad 
to  dishonor  the  and  does  not  dishonor  the  wonmnT— • 
whence  that  disposition  to  subterfuge  and  evasion— that  iocl:^ 
nation  to  prefer  the  deviena  path  to  a  given  object ;  to  seem, 
ladwr  than  to  be ;  aud  nbtie  they  do  not,  or  (tore  not  H^— 
to  anai^  die  troth  so  aa  to  serve  a  purpose in  sbor^  aO 
the  petty  artHieefl  Aaat  trtfles  which  have  been  a  standing  re- 
psoadi  against  womankind  from  time  immemorial  f  And 
whence  tnntnegleetof  accuracy  in  the  nse  of  words — accuracy, 
(me  of  the  signs  and  saftguuds  of  the  spirit  of  truth?  I 
scarcely  ever  hear  a  woman  rcdate  or  describe  any  thing  aeeit- 
rately,  dxragh,  from  the  qwtctaiessand  diseriminufaig  deHoacy 
of  our  peroepdons,  this  ought  to  be  a  feminine  <Aaracteristie. 
It  anses  from  some  most  mistaken  pilnciples  in  die  ear^  edn 
cation  of  women ;  the  infltieoce  of  the  negative  principle,  Am 
principle  of  fear,  in  which  we  are  brought  up,  and  made  di»> 
semblers  on  system.  A  realhr  houostf  shajde^njnJed  wemai^ 
seeking  and  speaking  the  truth  for  itsown  sake,  is  what  I  ham 
veiy  rarely  met  with ;  while  whose  whole  existence 

seemed  to  me  one  lie,  who  lived  and  moved  in  a  network  of 
petty  artifices,  I  have  too  often  seen,  and  with  m«e  of  shame 
and  cororaiSBCration  than  any  odier  foding.  I  have  sometimea 
thought  that  only  a  woman  coold  ever  smind  tfae  depths  of  a 
woman's  dissfamlatiwt— only  a  wtnnaii  eoidd  ebum  tiwh 
throogfa  the  labyrlntiliiie  reeessea  of  a  wamas'a  been  to  Aal 
last  recess  whR«  it  hides  itself,  unspeakable,  naapoken.— 
TruA  in  one  sense  we  oeitainly  may  boast;  we  an  as  trae  to 
our  sections,  onr  duties,  our  engagements,  at  men  ean  be ; 
but  we  are  less  sincere :  we  are  periups  afraid  to  be  as  nn* 
cere  as  we  ought  to  be,  and  would  be  if  we  coold.  Hew  often 
have  I  seen  a  woman  who  wouM  die  for  the  manahelosed  a 
thooand  tfaaeo  ever,  (Anat  knn  ten  tfanes  a  Amy  about  suawaf 

At  ber  o#b  brsskftit  shell  project  a  scbone, 
Nor  tske  hsr  tea  witboot  •  smtsfan  1 

This  ftdHng  in  our  sex  has  been  admirably  treated  by  some 
writers  in  our  own  country,  as  in  Miss  Edgwordi's  "  HanoetK 
viin^,"  in  ber  charming  talo  of  "Helen;"  in  tSn.  OaiB** 
"  WUta  Lies;"  but  to  uiese  and  other  excellent  and  we&^a- 
tentfamad  woiks  I  havo  one  general  objection — they  do  not  ad> 
pear  to  me  to  take  suffidently  high  ground.  I  speak  it  wiA 
deference,  but  the  moral  of  these  and  similar  works,  inchidii^ 
this  play  of  the  Frincesa  Amelia,  migiit  beeummedi^  in  theae 
words :— Always  speak  tin  trath,  beeanse— 4t  is  extremdy 
disagreeidile  and  inconvenient  to  be  found  out  in  a  lie."  Now 
truth,  Hko  reHgioD,  should  be  a  habit  of  the  soul — a  state,  af 
bebg — the  fountafai  from  which  our  words  and  actions  flow — 
not  a  thing  of  expediency.  Think  ye,  mothers,  that  by  in- 
structing your  daughters  to  avoid  the  palpable  verbal  He,  as  a 
wicked  or  a  dangerous  thing,  you  teach  her  truth  T  Toa  raaj 
by  manifold  wbipriim,  and  nich  Bke  appUanoes,  nuka  yoor 
cnhl  afraid  to  tell  a  He,  but  thus  you  will  never  hn|dant  the 
principle  and  habit  of  dear^Aoughted,  upright  sincerity.  In 
heart,  in  purpose,  in  deed,  hi  word.  Be  true  wid)  yeor  dnld; 
teach  bar  to  be  true  for  troth's  sake ;  give  ber  courage  and 
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freedom,  winch.  If  tbey  an  An  mm  tamlt,  an  u  ofttti  the 
spring  of  trutli:  weaknen,  wbsdnrit  wiwfromorgamation 
arpontkni,  it  •eldom  true.  I  eooU  ameh  .mon  on  dot 
Mibjen;  bat  In  ■  work  of  Ab  Hght  natore,  it  would  MMOe  be 
fitting  to  toneh  on  tbe  more  devMed  and  sttorod  soiuce  of  all 
tmb^Kba  holy  lew  which  bu  nroDouaoed  all  untsutb  defile- 
moit.  We  dlanlM  JaKwia  m  play,  wkb  a  hope  that,  aa 
■he  faaa  an  excellent  undentandiii^,  she  will  fbrdteAiturepni- 
dendy  avirid  dw  iacotmnient  babit  of  lying;  hot  confidence  u 
deacroyed:  who  woold  tnut  ber,  except,  indeedt  ibe nan  who 
tf  <rrcr  bead  and  ean  in  km  with  her?  and  ibat  beoaow,  as 
be  «ayi  Uinaelf,  "  es  lit  nkht  m  hetfot," — "  he  cannot  belp 
it."  Meerfeld  is  n^iital,  and  essentiaUy  German  in  the  bbnit* 
aeai  ud  even  rodeneaa  of  hii  riain  deaUn;,  and  in  the  aent>- 
neot  and  megBanimity  which  lie  beMatfatfaiaenHt.  The  part 
efWIeael, when weHidOTeJ,p>ed«aMMuabewic effect;  tbe 
aeephig,  cmwiiiig,  cat-Uke  movenieati  of  dda  mean  pacatiM, 
the  MBt  body,  die  fiMtorea  flaad  in  aa  eternal  giin  of  aequiea- 
cence  and  complacency,  I  have  aeeo  admirably  glYea. 

Frederiea,  with  her  embroidery  and  cookery-book,  her 
Uidwn  enee.  and  her  taate  for  SoUUer  and  for  poetry,  her 
afaopBc^andhtgliinidi^^iaYeryptallyaiidwwgaryGeiinan. 
lamBotnfethMldwtddeallMrfnM;  die  n  in  a  Mae  po- 
eitioo,  wioch  always  implies  some  eacrifice  to  appearance, 
acme  discrepant  between  the  inner  and  die  outward  life, 
iiMch  cannot  last  long  witboat  more  or  less  detetiomlion  of 
de  whole  moral  being. 

The  scene  we  may  rippoeo  at  Leipng,  with  whieh  looale, 
^  nMnNca  nfnamted,  and  the  allusions  ■■awawd  itooi^ 
•oc  tbe  play,  would  rait  perfectly. 


ACT  L 

8cK»— ^  Xaom  «*  fWjwiaan'a  Amwc. 
PkSDUUCA  seated  at  ker  work,  (iwar  a  wimdimf)  after- 
ward Christihx. 

TrnfOEXtOk.  At  last  I  have  all  my  aooouats  ready,  and  may 
ait  donra  to  my  work  again,  It  is  unusually  auiet  here  to^y, 
•ad  I  win  take  advantage  of  tbe  leisure  and  tbe  d^rligjit.— 
TUa  wast  be  finished  in  a  week  at  fiwtbast  l  and  there  is  yet 
ma  imdi  to  be  done,  that  I  ahdl  ba  obHgad  to  bomnr  a  night 
or  two  from  sleep  to  get  on  with  it. 

Chkistuii  [enfertnf  ].  Do  I  find  yon  at  last,  wrg  dear 
FrederieaT*  Do  not  be  offended  if  I  have  ventured  to  fi^ow 
«on  into  tbe  sitdng'TOom.  You  know  I  never  did  sndl  a  lUag 
ID  my  life  before;  but  jna  am  never  to  be  finnd  In  TonrowB 
lilda  mom  now. 

Fbut.  TUa  waa  waiUng  w«^;  and  dwn  I  had  to  make 
trial  of  a  new  eook,  and  to  hire  bar.  I  had  to  make  vf  my 
aceoonts  for  tbe  year,  and  to  give  tbean  in ;  in  short,  ftxwn 
nM»ning  to  nufat  I  have  been  unable  to  stir.  But  do  not  ifaink 
I  foiget  yon,  for  all  thai,  Christine!  Tea  nntst  pay  your  rent 
i*  a  week ; '  and  I  shall  fame  die  money  for  yon,  and  soma* 
«mt  beridea.   And  now  what  have  yon  to  aqrt 

Cmu  No,no,iBydawehild,IoainotBUawitl  Ne;m«r 
ndeiakind  to  yon,  and  It  wore  ahoriiV  fab  UndDMaif  yon 
wen  to  trooble  him  on  my  account. 

Fkxd.  That  I  will  never  do.  I  know  better  what  is  due 
lo  yon,  ny  dear  Ctnisdae.  You  shall  never  be  obliged  to  ro> 
•eive  charity  as  long  as  I  exist.  This  inastin  dress,  which  I 
jd  ta  annnjUer  ^waeks  ago,  will  be  ready  hi  a^wecdk; 
dw  Coontesa  Solkonska  has  punhasod  it,  and  so  I  shall  have 
tbe  moB«'  that  from  my  heart  I  offer  you. 

Chk.  You  poor  dear  soul !  Household  owes — tbe  washing 
—die  Idtehen  to  stqierintend — accounts  to  keep — vexation  to 
bsar..  and  in  boon  of  reere^imt — wink,  worit!  What  good  is 
It  that  joor  uncle  has  taken  you  into  his  house,  and  supports 
you,  if  yoQ  most  now  toil  for  me,  aa  ooce  you  toiled  for  your- 
sdfT  Alaa,  alas !  't  is  time  beav«n  took  roc  to  itaelf !  I  am 
good  for  nothing  bat  to  destroy  your  rest. 

Fkxd.  Did  you  think  of  rest  whon  [  lay  ill  (tf  the  measles 
and  the  scarlet  fever  T  Ah!  I  somedmea  rogiet  that  I  cannot 
lapM  yon,  as  I  could  (hen,  out  of  my  own  nncesaitioa  that  I 
can  but  tMn  you  now  wh^  is  to  ma  superflno  M. 

Cbb.  Oh  do  not  talk  so,  or  I  must  weep !  I  always  said 
it,  tbm  is  not  sunh  anodKir  heart  lO  the  wide  world !  but 
surely  you  will  be  rovrarded ;  you  will  ba  faeppyt  my  Frederica 
—1  am  sure  of  it^-Oh,  so  happjr! 

Fm-  Am  I  not  M  abcamr' 

Cbb,  Soyousay;  hot  I  have  taken  It  fnto  mjr  bead  that 
tUngi  nngbt  be  better  widi  you. 
Fkxp.  I  desire  nothing  better. 

Ca».  Wdl,  dwn,  I  darin  it  for  you.  Wbydoyoulook 


at  me  with  such  surprise  T    Yop  would  not  spend  your  whole 
life  k»ig  in  your  present  posttiw),  would  you  T 
Frid.  Whynott 

Chh.  Beorasa  it  will  not  do  at  all-  True,  yoar  unela 
maintains  you  u  hia  coat ;  but,  for  all  that,  you  em  neither 
more  nor  less  than  his  bouserkeeper. 

Frxd.  If  you  only  knew,  Chmtuie,  what  a  ladsfecfioiut 
is  to  n^  mind  to  be  able  to  do  him  some  Utde  iwrrica  ia.  la- 
tum for  his  goodness ! 

Crr.  And  then  your  fine  lady  cousin,  vltb  her  cooQeitand 
her  capriooe— I  can  feaidly  bear  the  sifdit  of  her.  Does  not 
she  treat  you  as  if  you  were  a  sort  of  Cinderella — a  mere  sim- 
ple toe?  whereas  she  might  thank  Heaven  if  she  were  but 
half  so  clever.  To  be  sure,  she  cn^.;!^  of  balls,  plays,  fash- 
ions ;  but  for  an  that  concerns  booae-hae^w,  the  YPC7-Wi> 
vanu  laiwh  at  her  whenevsr  she  qinlis  of  such  dungs. 

FKiD.XMttUng].  She  has  occomplisbmenu  mu<^  mora 
difficult  to  attain  than  the  art  of  compoODding  a  joup. 

Cbr.  Why,  then,  why  can't  she  Iram  as  well  how  to  v^ka 
a  good  soin>,  if  it  is  m  very  easy  7 

Fru>.  My  dear  Christine,  you  don't  twderstand: — qyf 
consia  is  rich — she  has  never  known  die  want  of  servants. 

Cbb.  Whoso  requires  the  servico  of  odten  is  depondopt 
and  whoao  is  dependent  has  no  right  to  be  proud. 

FjtSP.  JuUana  is  good-natuied — that  sne  really  is.  If 
she  does  tut  treat  me  with  confidence  and  tntinia<^.  if,  so^ 
looks  on  me  as  a  silly  child,  it  is  my  own  fenlt.  She  standi 
before  me  so  assured  in  herself  ■o  much  my  Siberia*,  j^t  I, 
withony  foofiih  tiinidity,  scarcely  dare  uttar  a  word  in, her 
preamoc 

Cbb-  .W^,  she  will  scoo  be  married,  I  sijmose,  and  fhen 
yon  will  be  rid  of  her.  There  is  a  young  gentleman  olwayfi 
about  the  house,  a  certain  Hor  Willmor.   I  liav'n't  a^en  ^im, 

but  people  say  

Fbxd.  Zvtickli/'y  Ho !  heaven  bless  ! — ^wby,  she  caiH 
not  endure  him ;  she  treau  him  se  LD  somednws  dwt  imr  very 
heart  bleeds  for  him,— for  Willmar  is  one  of  the  beat  of  men ; 
poor,  I  be^eve  indeed,  but  that  only  4nteresU  .me  l£e  manf 
for  I  think  the  poor  sympathise  witheach  other.  That  he  ohffii 
comee  to  the  hoaae,  i  aginot  deny,  ^y  uncle  Preymann  edr 
Heated  iam,  and  apar^  nottnng  for  Idt  ipript«i|BeB  nad  Ua 
advancement  in  toe  world :  perbaps  he  would  do  mere  f/fc 
him,  if  my  cotuin  did  not  hate  hw>  SO-  T^  gnnndlesB 
disliiie  to  a  man  who  has  never  oflended  her,  is  the  oiuy  thing 
I  cannot  understand  in  my  counn,.Bnd  for  which  I  cou]4  some- 
times be  downri^t  angiy  with  her :  somebody  must  have  sjan- 
dend  him  to  her — but  who  f  X  biave  aSusa,  ofien  thoughc 
about  it  till  I  was  giddy,  and  stiU  it  is  all  a  'xas*^eq  to  me. 

Cbb.  Ho,  ho !  you  be  quite  eloqaent,  I  aee,  on  tha 
suMect  of  this  Herr  Willmar. 

Frid.  I  am,  as  ^ou  know,  generally,  patient  and .  ae«dea- 
cflot,  bat  anyUih^  bke  iiqustipe  routes  joy  tndigud()n-^],caii> 
not  endure  it. 

Cbb.  Hastdwor.Willawr  oom^amed  to  you  of  Masudl 
Juliana's  bebaviour  f 

Fbed.  Do  you  4d|&  I  am  on  auch  teznuwid>  Mfitf  Ha 
hardly  sees  msr—\  doubt  whether  he  knoiva  my  name.  It  ia 
plain,  my  good  Christine,  that  you  know  no  one  In  the.houaa 
but  the  servants,  who  are  indeed  attached  to  me^  and  speak 
t£  me  kindly,  I  dafo  my;  but  for  others,  I  am  oodilng  jnpro 
than  a  living  machine. 

Cbri.  I  hear  some  one  coming,  and  will  be  gme;  .wo 
shall  meet  this  a&emoen  or  ki-morrow  morning  in  yoffr  own 
room  i  but  here  I  would  rather  not  be  caught  aa  your  visiter. 
I  will  not  have  you  ashamed  of  me. 

Fbsd.  Ashamed  of  you!  niykindMaM,myearUoet.fiti«ndI 
St^t  Christina* 

Cbb.  'Tis  your  fine  lady  oourin— I  will  not  meet  her. 

[^ke  huniet  ant.'} 

Frkd.  I  WiUmar's  confidanle!  I  qotUd.faaidlj  forbear 
laughing  at  my  good  simple  Chostioe. 

Enter  Juliaba.^ 

Jul.  You  here,  Froderica !  Who  was  it  who  hft  you  jut 
now! 

Fkeb.  Old  ChriBtine. 

Jul.  Indeed !  I  thought  it  might  have  been— but  no 
matter!  I  am  invited  to  tea  tUs  evanhifg  w  HofrlAh  Welt 
er'a,"  I  have  refosed  his  invitation  so  often  di&t  I  ntust  abao  l 
lutaly  go  diis  time,  so  I  do  not  want  my  ticket  for  the  tbeotie; 
here  it  is — you  can  take  it,  and  use  k  u  voa  like. 

Fbid.  liimiHg}  Pertiipa  yon  noiy  MM  intended  it  for 
another?  "  '  - '  ' 
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Jul.  ToagooMl  tfIbai.IilM)aia  nochaTs  oftnd  it  to 
yout  yaahmaotMmiMiiypUyi,  IfiutcyT 
Frxd.  Om  or  two. 

Jul.  It  u  the  Mud  cf  Orieuu  to-nigfal^-Sduller' 
Fus.[looiU»j'«(pvtAaiM«ati«»'|.  Iitoindsedf 
Jul.  Did  you  ever  beu  the  name  nfinf 
Frid.  Sc&Uer'if  Ob  luiely. 

JiTL.  \kMgkitig\.  I  do  n't  mean  tbs  hriwrdadiar  ScUDer, 
mir  nri^ilMir;  Jk«  £d  n't  writa  the  tngec^. 

FkKD.  [laohiitg  dtnmX  I  knon — 
■   Jul.  You  H  not  andentaad  much  of  it,  probdUj,  but  k 
wiU  umue  yon.   There  if  agood  deal  offpeetaefeinib— wl- 
dien,  figfatinB,  a  grand  prowMioa,  aad-Hmly  tfaidE!— a  wo- 
man an  dreMed  ap  in  armor! 

Frzd.  Tet,theMaic^ 

JtTL.  OfOiieau.   Do  yon  loMnr  limine  Orieanabf 
FuD.  Ohyei. 
Jot.  In  Turkey,  eh  f 
Fkid.  Yoq  laupt  at  me,  counn ! 

Jdi..  Oh  Heaven  fbrlnd  i — mygoodFTedetica,one  ms^fol. 
tl  one'i  duties  ia  the  world  without  knowing  wbereaboats  Or- 
leaaa  i«.  New  I  think  of  it,  that  disagneable  nmn,  that  WiU- 
tnar,  hae  been  expectingnews  from  bia  tmele,  which  are  prob- 
ably in  Una  letter  {taJbnf  out  a  tottery  Tbeie,  be  so  good 
attogire-it  toUmif  he  aboold  cometfabw^.  lamtoo 
^kI  to  spue  myaelf  die  neeeaeiqr  of  adbaaging  a  word  wiA 

FuD.  Why  are  you  sounkbd  to  him  T 

Jt;L.  Oh  he  tires  me ;  be  prorokes  me;  Ui  fiiee  Hkes  me 
■ot!  Enoiwh  of  him— I  must  give  the  tdUor  an  audience,' 
and  then— {M<g«estotkedoer,«iitk«»ft(nMiaei  jtwdUy] 
— Frederica,  do  n't  forget  tfie  btter. 

Frid.  Never  fisar  me. 

JtTL.  [foesmd  refwiuMiMMMv].  And  ia  caM  WiUmar 
doae  not  oome,  it  jmiH  be  Mat  to  bla>-de  vou  hear  r 

[Slu  goei  mil.] 
Frxd.  I  win  attend  to  it.    Poor  WiDmar !  be  is  disgiaoe- 
ft%  treated;  be  wiUluep  awayfrmn  Aehouaedtive^,  I 
fiMr;  and  tnify  who  oould  wonder  If  lw.diAt 
Bvttr  WlLUUR. 
Wnx.  \fitid€,aiti  looking  round aiMwUrt^.  Oieisnot 
here. 

Fred,  iinatom  .^oiet,  and  *itkotU  riting^.  Hen  WiU- 
mar. 

Will.  Ah !  good  aon^g,  Ahnuett*  Fredeiica;  can  you 
ten  me  where  I  ifaaU  find  your  cousin  Juliana  ! 

F^tSD.  [rMa^].  8btii»9ag$tpi,tuicomaSMA)imimt  to 
glveroa  this  letter. 

Will.  So— yooaiengroaadn'aooaAdiMa! 

Frid.  HowW  ooandaMet 

Will.  TouknowdiaiMMMttiflf  d^letlart 

Frxd.  Ioiilyknowk«amaifraMyoaranda. 

Will.  From  my.uaolef 

Fbid.  Andmy  eootb'iayt  dwt  700  tarn 'been  kogez- 

peotitigit. 

Wnx.  [woAHajf  ande  opent  Ae  tttier}.  Dianma- 

latioQ — nothing  but  dissimulation .'  How  it  goes  against  my 
heart!  whither  has  this  love^  tynmi  aUurad  met  Thank 
heaven,  which  has  taken  pity^m  ate  at  las^  I  am  now  provi- 
ded for;  I  may  hope  this  vervJqr  to  tfaow  this  buitheu  o[ 
deceit  from  my  conscience,  anianoe  more  look  my  benefactor 
in  the  fceaHu  an  boneM  man.  fSe  rtadaA 

Frxd.  [MM<e.(0AUiif  oCMttl.  ThakttermakeaUm  ead. 

WUL.  Somplea  and  cmidoBrnot  aooept  the  bnitation  of 
Hofrath  Weilw. — why  aboold  I  not  t  BeRtfe  eveaiBg  comet, 
will  she  not  be  amneed bridet  [Aereo^M  alow  voscc], 
''My  dearest  Frwicia,  Iknow  yon  wiU  again  reproach  me,  and 
call  me  &lse — diasembling— but  my  d^n^Bi^  is  bat  the 
•xcoss  of  ii»  bve.  I  know  I  am  dmng  wrong  that  I  am 
pmedafagftliehood  anddeo^bot  Zcannot  repem;  leven 
lore  anr  mult  for  -the  sake  of  die  (4§eot,  and  aball  that  dear 
-lijgtpe  more  terere  uptm  me  than  myselfr*  How  tender 
_^£pi^Mlof  fwHif  I  WDO  could  faeMd  her,  and  read  ioch  a 
letter  as  til*,  *»1  acquitmel*— I Fr«drica.'\  Do  you 
lUnk  y«iirco«toJnU>MwiU  be  faan  ^mn  in  d»  eoorj^ 

theimmiwfl 

Frro.  I  tUA  iho  win. 

Will.  Pamit  ma  to  wah  forhw.   [Merit*  Jtamnemi 
a  book  from  Oe  taUe]— A  new  aanml^  I  ne,  with 
drawings  and  engravings. 

Frxd.  It  is  my  Cfrasin's. 
Will.  Have  you  reed  it  T 

Fm».  0»oI  bow  almdi  I  find  titae  to  read  tiHli  tfali^? 


Will.  IpmanayoaafeiM  vetyfandof  nadmgl 
Frxd.  Yes,  but  dbea  it  must  be  ■■  ■         [Sle  stofy. 
Will.  Wall,  what  must  it  be  T 
Frid.  I  mean,  it  eafU  tobe  sometUow  meteaseful. 
Will.  But  aow«<lays  in  literature  die  usefiil  and  the 
■graeaUe  am  blended ;  we  have  historical  mmaneaa.  Hem* 
for  inMuee,  is  dw  history  (rf*  Mary  Staart  anaaged  in  die  moM 
delicious  poetiy. 
Frid.  It  may  be  so,  and  yet 

Will.  Such  a  prodaotk>o  has  at  once  all  the  attraotioo  a£ 
truth,  and  aU  the  charm  of  fiction. 
Fbid.  Oftnuhl   I  do  not  quit*  agree  with  joo. 
Will.  How  to  T 

Frxd.  I  think  tnidi  ean  nenr  be  him  wo—  widi  fiwiwiy 
without  in  some  degree  tuflering  from  the  eontast. 

Will,  [mtk  a»  eayrwitoit  e/  awyrisf.]  Paring  yam. 
mn  be  ri^t  diere. 

Erbs.  And  therefore  it  it  that  dieaa  bittocioal  roBaane— 
teem  to  me  hardly  fit  reading  for  the  unleaned;  for  were  U 
not  almost  better  not  to  be  tpfofmed  at  att  on  andi  atdgeota, 
than  to  be  imperfectly  Informed,  or  imbued  with  ftlae  impr— 
tiant  cf  real  uett  or  persotis  t 

Will.  [mmI*.]  BeaUy,  tbe  girl  is  wordi  tilUng  to. 

Enter  Joluba. 
Jul.  ImnttlslwraflifslMm,  itittoiattderahfyhotinnqr 
ownroon.  Ha!  yon  bare.  Heir  WiUmarl  have  JOB  had  yovr 
uncle's  letter  f 
Will.  MamseH  Frederica  bad  the  goodnetS' 
JvL.  And  therefore,  in  retom,  fou  matt  have  ^  good 
nets  to  accompany  her  to  the  thentra  this  evening. 
Will.  To  tbe  theatre  ? 

J«L.  Yes,  I  have  given  her  my  ddtatt^  sfao  will  find 
Madame  Stoll  in  the  box,  to  be  tuie ;  but  it  will  not  do  t» 
•end  uST  ibrough  the  ttreett  alo&e. 
Will.  Certainiy,  by  no  meant. 

Frid.  If— if  it  be  ooareoinU  to  Herr  WiUmar,  I  would 
rather  give  up  tbe  play. 

JvL.  Hmt  WiUmar  nrattand  wiU  deem  it  a  high  boneor 
to  be  your  cavalier.  I  am  enrious  to  bear  what  yen  will  have 
to  tell  us  to-mOTrow  of  die  Maid  of  (Meant.  I  espaot  wo 
shall  have  yon  talking  in  blank  verte. 

Will.  I  haU  be  jdeaied  to  witness  the  first  improstion 
which  such  a  maeterpieee  mutt  make  on  Mameett  Frederica. 

Jul.  AndyoBoaBoiqiabnoheriHiatihedoaaBetimdf 
stand  of  it. 
Will.  That  wiU  hardly  be  neeettaiy. 
Jul.  Why,  to  be  sure,  Frederica  hat  taken  to  nailim, 
lately;  I  eau|^  her  tumiag  ever  tbe  leaves  of  a  huge  quart* 
volume  die  oUier  day.    I  tlK>ugfat  of  couiee  she  wat  studying 
the  -tMagdebuigfa  coefceiy4»eok  pegped  over-«d  what  do 
yes  ddUK  U  wiaT— only  gueat   BalHn't  Roman  Hitloty  t 
Will.  In  French  t 

Jul.  Yet ;  et  je  parie  qu'elle  ae  tait  pas  le  mot  d«  Fran- 
Sais.  fFBiDiRiCAitmlwiMf  aiIUM/sM«iep<A«r«yet^ed 
on  her  wort  ia  yasii/W  watgntissiwaMf ,  rw#,  and  u  gOMf  ■) 
Where  are  you  goii^  1 
Frid.  I  have  th^ga  to  aUend  M.   iSke  goet  OHt.'\ 
Will.  Yon  have  pained  her. 

JvL.  O  Lo*d,n<^  the  didn't  understand  me—but  I'm  glad 
she 's  gone ;  we  may  now,  for  tbe  first  time  for  a  wedi  past, 
speak  without  witnottos.  What  do  you  si^  to  my*  iMter, 
WiBmarf  tbecoBiinandtoabsentyourictf  fiomapar^.vrfiRe 
I  intended  to  be,  will  seem  hard  to  yoo,  hot  I  «ntd  not  Bvsid 
it;  I  baro  remarked  ihtt  here  and  tbm  people  have  bapm 
to  tntpect  our  mutual  uuderMandiqg,  and  ft  baa  dtetofoie  ba- 
come  necessary  to  go  to  woik  with  dooUe  eatdion. 

Will.  Cautitm!  thank  heaven  we  need  no  more  caution. 
I  am  at  length  h^py — tbe  happiest  of  men,  my  Juliana !  I 
am  appointed  Secretary  to  Prince  Adol^uis:  I  mayuow  vea^ 
ture  to  appear  before  your  fotber,  openly  ask  your  hand,  and 
renounce  all  falsdwod  and  itittinwililiwi  forever* 
JwL.  Yon  ore  die  Prince's  Secretaiy. 
Wax.  Ifiini 'tlsbatanbonrsincetbeletterreaolMdniB; 
onjy  one  who  has  eolered  as  I  have  suffered,  can  coo- 
eelve  the  ffeeUngs  of  my  liesrt  at  this  moBieot. 

Jul.  So!  teeretaiy  to  the  piinoe!  I  wish  yoH  joy  i  botda 
yon  ddnk  my  fotber  will  the  more  readily  conaeot  to  oar 
onioBl 

Will.  And  when  you  acknowledge  that  you  love  ne  T  O 
JoBaaa !  your  fotber  is  tbe  best  of  men !  nor  wiU  be  ooodentn 
me,  if  that  which  I  have  obtained  tkrou^  his  good  bdp  I  now 
lay  at  bit  dau^tter's  foet. 
JtOn  And  i^ml  hftva  yon  obtained,  pray  1  irttacitityou 
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iiiy  u,  kns  in|>tri*«  feet  f — a  poor  two  Aoniand  ckdlan  « 
yM!  a  Mtiify  love;  but  will  it  Mliify  a  fetbsr'i 

pnJer 

Wu.  AftiWe  pride t   I knowoot;  bvt  a beoActflr'a. 
Jn.  Do  set  be  aogry  with  me,  WilfaiMr;  but  I  do  with 
JIM  ■niJ  BoC  hnncy. 

Will-  Itf  heavvna!  I  can  endim  this  no  longer — myprin- 
E^hi  haTB  gmn  xray  too  far  before  your  (yitem  of  oonceal- 
■Wiad  ilmjMHieui  1  wa»— yee,  I  imm  a  men  of  honor— 
I— itlwfie  inrifand  opon  m  day,  when  fint  jroo  hnew  me,Ja- 
!■■!  I  (Bttd  on  Toa  with  ediiiintiaa,u  we  gaie  on  the  nn 
— «a  die  noon  in  aan.Ten — on  all  which  we  may  admire  uQr&- 
■vpoi,  even  becanee  we  tegard  it  u  unattainable.  I  never 
iai  *wi3  to  laiee  my  eyes  to  you  with  a  wish  until — O  thudc 
wawd! — jea  allowed  me  to  hope — you  stooped  to  me  in 
kia^Me— 4  dand  to  confess  my  love,  which  till  then  1  had 
hU  even  from  myself— and  becaiae  yoa  slave;  but  yon 


^Mir  power,  Juliana !  Foryaorseke — finr yours, 
a  diasembler,  and  repaid  my  benefactor  with 
yet  fear  not  that  I  trill  reproach  you  wiUi  that 
wtsA  has,  pcrfaapa,  led  ate  to  the  suawut  of  happiness.  Only 
fcesCMk  me  to  proceed  una  step  fiurtber  in  these  crooked 
pi^:  ainoe&telwa,almoatbyamiTBGle,  ledtnebacktothe 
sf  honor,  1  were  a  despicable  wretch  if  I  did  not  at  once 
a^tfaebooB. 

Jn-  Do  I  deoerre  this  vebemeooe  T  Tfais,  then,  is  die  re- 
•eii  I  reap  liar  hnving  renounced  so  many  ccmquesis,  and  re 
fassdso  many  brilliant  oBex*  (or  your  sake ! 

IVu.  My  haart  and  aool,  ngr  eiirtenca  ore  yours;  bat 
tewkkhia&T  above  an  tbeie— eonaeianee  rtaf  no  haman 
bea;  lb— la  ^aee  in  the  keeiiing  of  another. 

Jn_  Thsata  oae  of  your  tragedy  fits;  but  do  what  yott  wiO 
fm  mtt  m  the  worst  case,  my  father  will  only  turn  you  out  of 
Us  hpase,  and  for  me  there  is  always  the  convent;  fiv,  WiU- 
■ar,  aaoAcs'e  will  I  never  be— never ! 
Will.  Jnlinni   but  be  nora  conpoaed!  some  one  is 

Enter  Fbithaith. 

FmsntASn.  Good  morning,  Juliana!  welcome,  my  dear 
Fnoos !  1  am  eeme  to  sarprise  you  with  a  deUghtM  piece  of 
wKw% ;  I  am  as  h^py  as  a  itiag  to-day. 

Wiu.  [amxindy^.  And,  tmsttnr  in  your  accustomed 
goo^aa,  m^  I  hope  diat  the  news  iJnTa  nr  yon  will  notbe 
■MbkoC  u>  yottt 

Jn_  [earcAMsfyj.  He  came  to  tell  yon  diat  be  is  secretary 
IS  Pimco  Adfllphns. 

Fmn.  Wi^,  then,  I  will  celebrate  tfais  day  as  one  of  the 
kaffaeat  af  my  Hie !  two  of  my  first  objects  attained  at  «hic^— 
ngr  two  ^ildnm  pnwided  for :  my  son— for  you  are  d>e  son  of 
■yh—it   in  a  good  office!  and  nqr  daugfater  married ! 

WlXi.  How! 

FbkT'  \t»  J^UtmaX.  My  oorrespt>odent  in  Hamburg,  the 
am  of  my  old  friend  Heerfeld,  proposed  for  you  a  mouth  ago ; 
iadaedyoa  then,  w^hout  lecdng  you  guess  my  motive,  if  your 
keoK  wme  qnle  free ;  you  told  tne  it  was,  and  your  answer 
warn  by  the  next  post  to  Hamburg.  Meerfeld,  who,  like  my- 
tidtt  MS  per  lets  the  |iass  grow  under  his  foet,^  threw  himsdf 
■Oa  has  carriage— be  is  young,  handsome,  rich— -ha  has  just 
~i  at  the  Golden  Lvon,  and  in  five  minutes  be  will  be 
On  Hondaj  yon  ibdl  be  betrothed,  and  Monday  week 
isyr  nwiHinf  Jgy. 

JVL.  In  nwedi,  mydear  fodwrt  l^ndonni^  botbow  am 
we  even  to  know  eaehodtarlaa  waekT 

Tkkt.  To  aee  eaeh  othtr  a  week  is  eootyb — to  know  each 
iirtwii  a  year  toe  little — and  then,  who  talks  of  lovers  knowing 
cack  o^ert  They  alw^s  appear  in  masqoerade,  as  they  do  at 
An  Biedooie.  If  the  geothonan  were  to  pine  for  half  a  cen- 
tmy,  and  yoa  to  coquette  and  dtess  at  him  for  another  half 
emaiBsy,  thiak  you,  you  would  know  each  other  a  bit  the  bet- 
Mr  far  it  aOt  Both  your  heads  would  be  addled  at  lost  In 
playing  each  a  &ree,  and  for  so  long — and  that 's  all  the  good 
we  ahonld  have  cS  it. 

Jn~  As  the  daughter  of  Freymann,  the  rich  banker,  I 
camHitbe  married  as  if  I  had  come  out  of  the  orphan  school; 
my  niJilinji,  mnsl  be  sdemnisod  with  becnsing  splendour, 
and  piopoi  atians  must  be  made  accordiiv^. 

Put.  WUch  are  already  looked  to :  I  have  been  mysolf 
u>  Moilaniri  Oiraxd,  and  have  bespoke  your  wedding  dress,  all 
of  Fmneii  Uende,  such  as  ifae  queen  herself  might  wear — cost 
twa  Iw*™^  doOan;  in  my  room,  on  the  scA,  lie  a  dozen 
India  shawla,  and  ddtqr  silka  or  nme,  aU  tnm  Fnnke's 
t;  |o  ^oaae  what  yon  Uke.  My  head  cleric  has 
>t0  AajfiMlN's^to  aea  ahoai  yowjewoU;  your  Doro- 


thy has  gcme  to  the  &ir  to  bt^  Haea  and  laoea,  and  John  has 
bean  sent  for  the  taikr,  who  will  be  bate  in  a  motneot  to  take 
your  measure.   The  vdiole  household  am  an  dtekr  Wa  far 
yon.   Your  dowry  lies  ready  in  bank  bills.  Sodonotfea^— 
nothing  shall  be  wanting  BOtldtig  ftigottea ;  in  a  week  yon 
shall  be  Madame  MeeiMd,  and  in  abrtaigfat  wa  ifaaUallbe 
on  the  road  to  Hamburg. 
Jul.  And  suppose  I  shouldn't  like  this  Me«feld  f 
Frbt.  Not  like  him!  and  prqr  why  should  you  not  lore 
BimI 
Jdl.  Ifn^  bear^ 

Fut.  Your  hean  is  free— didn't  you  tall  me  m  yomrif  f 
and  don't  we  know  that  a  young  giri  a  hmrt,  iriwn  it  ii  fiaa. 
is  ever  just  on  the  s|ning  1  let  but  a  wooer  appear  widt  a  good 
bee  and  a  ready  tongue,  and  it's  off  like  a  ahot  at  onoe. 
What  do  you  thiut,  eh,  Fnocisf 

Will.  ItUidcdiehaanof  mmrdu^itCT  &r  toopietdoua 
to  be  yielded  to  tbe  first  who  oflers  hiinad£ 
Fkit.  Eariy  wooed,  and  early  won. 

Was  never  repented  under  dbe  sun.' 
Is  she  to  wait,  pr'ytbee,  till  she's  for^,  and  take  tbtf  tba  last 
who  o&rsT 

Will.  A  young  la^  possessed  of  your  dm^iter's  boauty 
and  understandii^,  and  surrounded  by  a  host  of  admhara 

Jul.  [pettUaitUy'}.  Vny  let  us  have  no  more  of  this,  air:  I 
must  be  in  a  better  humor  than  I  am  to-day,  to  endue  yonr 
complimentary  fadeura. 

Frkt.  Oh  ho  I  Jidiana,  what  otyect>OB  have  yon  to  tUs 
day,  of  all  days  in  the  yoarT  thetUrd  of  June,  adatrmiu 
sunshiny  day,  and  Setuiday  too:  I  lika  Saturday— it  baa  al- 
ways been  my  lucky  day;  fie !  I  know  not  how  you  look!  I 
will  not  have  tbosefrowm  when  your  bridegnom  eonws; they 
will  not  do  at  all,  Juliana. 

Jul.  I  don't  care,  not  I,  how  I  look.  I  certainly  shall  put 
no  restraint  on  my  lodts  6x  the  sake  itf  this  MeerieU ! 

Fut.  Tbe.  idea  ofbdi^mamedBeenisw  have  pta  yen »- 
to  a  migh^  ill  humor. 

Jul.  (Ally— if  you  would  not  be  in  such  a  bony,  my  dear 
father! 

Fret.  But  when  I  tall  yon  that  the  dress  is  there,  and  the 
shawls,  and  that  tbe  tailor  is  coming,  and — eh,  Juliaaa  T  you 
havn 't  imposed  on  me  now  with  that  free  lieart  of  yours  1 
Jul.  What  do  you  mean,  pnat 

Fut.  Only  this  Lieuteoaot  knoner,  who  bas  been  very  as- 
siduous in  his  attentuHis  lately— 

Will.  Ay,  indeed? 

Fkit.  We  have  never  been  to  a  par^  where  we  did  not 
find  him,  and  he  baa  a  wonderful  knacaat  guessing  our  bncies 
and  intentions  in  vralldng  attd  drivit^,  for  we  are  sura  to  meet 
him  every  day. 

Will.  I  never  heard  your  daughter  qieak  of  Urn. 
Fret.  No,  she  speaksto  him. 

Jul.  This  is  le&Uy  affiiontinc,  papa;  Lieutenant  Kramer, 
they  say,  is  almost  an  ^igaged  man,  and  surely  yon  cannot 

FacT.  Well,  well,  my  dear  girl,  I  will  not  think  it  fMsrible; 
it  were  my  deathblow  if  yoa  should  come  to  me  at  dns  time 
o'  day  with  a  h)v»tale.  A  month  ago,  God  knows,  yound^ 
have  token  wbom  you  liked  for  me,  rich  or  poor ;  it  had  been 
all  the  same,  if  he  bad  been  an  hotiest  man ;  but  now,  ia  such 
a  case,  I  must  appear  in  Meerfeld's  eyes  no  better  than  a  fool* 
a  tunny. 

WiLL.[a«*de].  Wreichthttl*m!  aocuraaddisrianlation! 
Jul.  Do  not  fret  yourself  into  a  fever,  my  dear  father ;  if 
it  be  the  decree  of  fate  that  Meerfetd  is  to  be  my  lord  and 
master,  why,  so  it  will  be.    {^Atideto  lViUmar'}x  lidwy«ar> 
,  self  easy;  1  shall  know  how  to  got  rid  of  him. 
Fut.  What  are  you  saying  there  1 
Jul.  That  I  think  it  would  be  hardly  daoQioua  forma  tarn, 
joice  over  the  futoie,  or  to  aelea  my  troussoan  belijte  I  have 
even  seen  my  intended  bridegroom. 

Fret.  Why,  that 's  true  indeed — you  are  rigbt.  She 's 
right  there,  Willmar.  I  only  ask  you  not  to  look  as  if  you 
were  to  be  hanged ;  and  for  my  too  great  haste  you  most  make 
allowanocs.  You  know  I  have  been  quick  all  m^  life :  while 
my  partners  were  consulting  about  a  specnlotum,  I  was  al- 
ready in  the  midu  of  it ;  wbUerivals  were  ofding  yonr  mother, 
I  had  asked  her  to  fix  tin  day ;  before  my  docwr  couU  vrrite 
a  prescription  I  had  already  swallowed  the  remedy  nearest  at 
hud.  1  have  to  thank  my  promplitade  fbrridaw,  hawinaai, 
perh^bfe  itself;  and  when  death  comes  at  ks^  I  mall 
just  a  hasQr  leave  of  you  all,  and  get  ever  the  last  hour  as 
quiekly  aa  posaiUe, 
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Will.  Ood  grant  It  na?  be  &r  diattm ! 

Fim.  I  owe  Bot  bow  diitant— ibe  ferdwr  off  the  better; 
but  wfaen  h  doet  come  to  the  last,  do  Ungoinp— that  all. 
But  now  to  other  matcerf.  So  too  an  ■eorotory  to  Prinoe 
A4d|faiiat— «  cavitia  phw  gfany  to  do— and  jiroGtaUs 
work  uw  twulve  huodred  doDan  beaide  fee*.  Now  the  next 
thing  you  have  to  do  is  to  get  a  ptet^  wfb— o'  nqr  eonaeienee 
I  bdueve  you  ham  tome  looh  thoogfat  in  joor  head  already— 

A^ 

Will.  HeirFreyniann! 

Fret.  Well,  why  need  yon  blush  ?  K  you  are  in  love,  lay 
BO  at  oBoe— there  'a  no  need  to  be  ashamed  of  Itj  for  no  doubt 
yeur  efaoice  is  worthy  of  you-^t  could  not  ha  otherwise. 

Will.  Ob  my  beoeftctor !  my  father  t 

Fret.  1  understand— such  an  exclaniation  is  as  good  as  a 
confession.  Well,  and  so  you  ore  in  love ^-do  I  know  herf 
wholstot 

Will.  O  that  Idared  to  tpenk! 

Frit.  And  what  hinders  yea  T 

Will.  I  fear  lest  my  cboioe  slxmld  displease  you. 

PRCT.'  Why,  is  she  not  come  of  honest  kin  T 

Will.  She  is  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  host  of  meo. 

FuT.  Then  I  leqolre  no  more;  all  youi^  ladies  are  pret^, 
aa-amatterof  eonee:  aadasfw  num^,  she  have  no  for> 
tune,  why  I  can  give  yea  a  lift  at  Srat,  and  you  must  begin  with 
•eonomy. 

Will.  Such  condeacensitni — such  goodness — O!  I  were 
the  basest  of  men  if  I  longer  eoncealed  from  you 
Jul.  [tA  a  law  voiee'\    Go  on— and  loae  me  for  ever ! 
Frkt.  Go  on — I  am  all  ear. 

Will.  What  have  I  saidT  I  an  so  ooeAned'^l  haid^ 
know  wbat  I  mean. 

Frkt.  So  it  seems  indeed. 

Jul.  Heir  Willmar,  pny  be  so  good  as  to  defer  your  teo- 
dw  confesriows  to  another  opportnni^ ;  for,  as  you  most  pep- 
oehe,  I  have  an  infiniqr  (rf  un^  to  say  to  my  fodier. 

Will.  Manuell  Jdiana  tUnka  that  tUs  is  not  a  fit  time 
for  ray  explanaiion.  I  aubmit— but  [«ml4  tfrnptasss]  for  the 
last  time.    [Ht  goei  o%U.'\ 

Frit.  What's  the  natter  with  him,  do  you  know  f 

Jul.  I  oertaialy  shall  bm  take  dw  trouUe  of  gnesaing  Ins 
secrets. 

Frit.  Well,  Well— don't  apeak  so  scomfiiUy  ^  my  good 
Fraacia;  he  la  an  indnstrkma,  worthy  follow. 

Jul.  Why,  be  is  not  absolntelv  insuflfeiable,  but  at  this 
moment  very  much  in  my  way,  for  I  have  a  request  toirake. 

Frit.  Well,  out  with  it. 

Jul.  You  will  laagh  at  me,  papa!  A  few  minutes  ago  I 
would  n't  hear  a  word  of  this  trousseau,  and  now  I  am  r^ly 
inpatient  just  to  see  the  shawls  and  the  ilungs. 

Fbkt.  Well,  come  widi  roe  to  my  room.  Yon  young  girls 
are  strange  creatures,  after  all.  Dress  T  O  we  despise  it ! 
A  husband  T  Fie,  do  n't  mention  such  s  thing !  But  let  any 
one  think  to  deprive  you  of  one  or  the  other,  what  weeping 
and  wailing  !  A;,  I  see  it  will  be  with  Meerfeld  as  with  the 
India  shawls— ^ome  along.  moei  otUJ^ 

3wu,  [MUe,  imd  fMewingX  We  H  cootrive  to  keep  the 
shawls,  and  yet  send  this  Herr  Meerfi^  bootless  home.  C^cff]. 
■VD  or  THE  FIRST  ACT. 


ACT  II. 
ScE5K — The  same  Aparimeni. 

Fred,  [etderinr.]  I  coold  scarcely  eat  a  morsel  at  dinner, 
and  even  with  dimculty  restrained  my  tears.  My  cousin 
Ainks  ne  no  better  then  a  fool ;  and  in  truth  I  do  behave  in 
ber  prasenne  as  if  I  had  not  common  sense— and  yet 't  is  al- 
most cruel  to  make  such  a  poor,  timid  creature  the  abject  of 
her  wit  in  presence  of  a  third  vu^.  What  can  Willmar  think 
of  nal  I  eoald  sea  that  war  what  Juliana  said,  he  was 
— *— to  take  me  to  the  dwatre.  O I  be  m^  nuke  Inm- 
aelf  eas^— I  shall  not  fo  now,  wltatever  ploaaitre  it  might  have 
beeo  oBdcr  different  circumstances. 

Enter  Wiesel. 

Wii.  Honored  young  lady,  may  I  entreat  a  word  f  I  have 
jast  beerd  from  the  cook-maid  of  Brand,  the  jeweller,  that 
HatT  Freymana  is  in  want  of  a  set  of  jewels. 

Fred.  It  may  be  so;  I  know  nothing  aboot  iu 

WiE.  Why  does  n't  Herr  Fieymann  in  snob  coses  make 
use  of  nte  1  I 'm  no  jewellei^— no  shop-keeper ;  but  if  any 
one  wants  to  tnalte  a  purchase,  the  qoiokest,  tbe  cheapest — 
MO  matter  what — I 'm  your  nan.    Jewels  !  why,  Lara  bless 

Sn,  who  would  ever  Ainkflf  gosag  toajewdler  for  jewelsT 
ere  I  have  something  at  my  friend's  acrviee,  and  at  half 


dseir  vahw.  \^He  takte  tmt  a  eaae  of  ^'ewe/t.jj  There — look 
you  tbpre — end  be  woudep«tnick !  A  certain  lady— I  may 
name  her  to  yon— the  Baronnesh  von  Brauss,  can 't  foihear 
giving  grand  entertainments ;  and  so,  like  Qneen  Cletipatraf 
she  us  £ss«^vad  her  pearis  in  her  wln»— ha,  ha,  ha !  [ffs 
opttu  the  ea$e.'\  Are  they  not  pearls  of  tbe  purest  water  t— 
worth  three  hundred  ducats  between  brothers,  and  she  'II  let 
diem  go  for  a  bandred  and  fifty. 

Feed.  If  you  wish  to  speak  to  my  tmcle,  I  had  better  call 
bin. 

Wit.  One  moment,  MamseU  Fiederica;  you  know  I  an 
not  naturally  impiintive — not  hi  the  least ;  but  this  faiqany 
about  jewels  has  exohed  my  cnrloriqr,  for  it  ^[raes  with  odwr 

Tirts  which  bare  lately  come  to  my  ears. 
red.  Whstreportst 
W».  They  say  MamseU  JuKana  is  a  bride,"  engaged  to 
some  Englishman,  or  Greek,  or  American,  who  pot  tip  at  the 
Golden  Lion  this  morning. 

Frbd.  a  eorrespondent  of  my  nnele'a,  a  certain  Heir 
Bleerfeld  from  Hamburg,  was  expected  to  dianar  to^ay,  and 
we  know  not  why  he  did  not  make  his  appearance. 

WiE.  Do  you  know  wlwtber  there  is  a  naldi  In  hand  be- 
tvreen  him  and  MamseU  JofianaT 
Fred.  I  really  cannot  inform  yoa. 

Wii.  I  win  coofoss  to  you  uat,  under  die  ewsnse  of  Ae 
jevr^,  I  came  here  more  particulariy  to  have  n  pe^  at  die 
strangn:.  I  am  known  every  where  as  an  old  fitend  of  tbe 
family,  and  I  shall  be  questioned  on  all  aides. 

Fred.  Well,  sir,  if  you  know  noddiv,  I  suppeae  yaa  need 
saynothing.    [Bke  goet  otrf.] 

WiE.  Cunning  11^  jade!  she  won't  Speak  oaL  Bntlsea 
it  all;  MamseU  JuKana  is  to  be  married;  that  will  put  the 
Collector  Summer  in  a  rage,  and  Lientenant  Kianier  too.  If 
I  could  but  get  at  some  particalanof  the  aftir,  il  waidd  keey 
Madame  FUeder  quiet. 

EnUr  MiiRFiLD. 

MxBR.  Have  I  tbe  hoxir  to  see  Herr  Freynann  f 

WiE.  \_a*ide\  Tbe  dense  !  he 's  not  of  our  town — a  near 
fooe  endrely.  t'^''^''-]  Herr  Freymaim,  did  you  say  T  No, 
I  am  not  thu  gentleman,  bot  his  oldest  and  best  friend ;  and 
so,  if  you  have  any  business  with  him 

MiBR.  \exwinifag  km\.  I  merely  came  to  pay  1dm  a 
visit. 

Wii.  Eli»  I  know  your  worshipful  name  f 
Meir.  The  name  cbes  n't  signi^. 

WiE.  Why— yes — veiy  true  indeed— Hbe  name  does  not 
signify,  as  you  say ;  but  1  can  hardly  announce  yon  as  Mr. 
Anonymou^-be,  he  ! 

Meer.  Then  pray  teU  him,  the  gentlemen  he  expected  is 
here. 

WiE.  Tbe  gentleman  he  expects  is  Herr  Meerwald — no, 
Meerfold,  from  Hadiburg-  And  so  you  are  Herr  Meerfeld  of 
Hambu^!  You'  see  I  am  informed  of  every  thing,  and  ooo- 
sequendy  you  need  not  be  under  any  Tcstraint  on  my  aeoooat, 
my  dear  sir. 

Meer.  Not  in  the  least. 

Wii.  I  not  only  know  who  you  are,  but  what  yoo  are  come 

for. 

Meer.  Indeed! 

Wus.  And  upon  my  wotd  you  know  wbat  you  are  aboat, 
and  no  mistake '.  Moniscll  Juliana  is  a  most  beautifnl  young 
lady,  and  her  father's  sole  heiress. 

Mek^.  Bo  so  good  as  to  tell  ne  whatis  your  office  in  dus 
house  ?   [AtideX   This  feUow  is  insoBbniUe ! 

WiES.  My  offioe!— dwU^wst— thenobleatr-diedivfaiest 
—that  of  a  mend ! 

Mezb.  Ay,  indeed  ! 

Wis.  a  friend,  though  I  say  it,  who  has  a  heart  for  bis 
frieods'e  friends;  and  therefore  begs  to  be  allowed  the 
honor  of  presenting  himself  as  your  worship's  devoted  friend 
tlie  first  time  he  lus  the  felicity  of  meeting  you  in  eonipaay. 

Meer.  Your  most  obedient. 

WiKs.  No  compliments,  pray  I  hate  them  deadly. 

Meer.  Not  worth  while. 

WiES.  You  were  expected  to  dinner  t»day;  how  ia  it  we 
had  not  the  honor  of  seeing  yon  f 

Meer.  I  vras  not  InviMd,  diat  I  know  of. 

WiES.  How  T — diat  was  a  terrible  blunder !  I  know  Heir 
Frmnann  intended  it.  I  coi^nre  you,  my  most  worthy  sir,  to 
pardon  the  oversight.  That's  just  the  way  with  aervaais, 
when  one  trusU  te  them.  Ay,  I  wiU  oertalDly  give  it  todiem 
soundly  for  this ! 

j    MuB.  AieyoaAeiMiterhw«,dienf  t 
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Wis*,  ttadm  m^i  I  ua,  n  A»  aontcHS^  mtrnj  mm'* 

son  bumble  serrant. 

Men.  So  much  bettor ;  for  otbenriM  I  tbould  have 
been  obliged  to  iniereede  for  the  domeatio*.  who  tre  ia  all 
probatili^  perfectly  grihlw  i»  ibe  suuer;  tbey  did  not  find 
■teat  borne,  for  I  have  bees  ruDBiag  abeat  your  town  fjr  the 

WiKB.  Ha!  tobemre;  ihat^aqdM anodiertUnf )  Intfaat 
ean  I  have  ool  j  to  knant — 
Mbuu  And  to  say  no  man  Aoat  it. 
Wua.  iaMvouarelaolBOf  attbeaaaammyhand: 
MuK.  NotL 

Wis.  I  am  sot  to  la»  a^r  aaa  wa  it;  nanMbdaM,  my 
my  dear  sir,  if  you  weia  to  requeat— to  aakaoofa  a  Aiag-— 

Ummk.  Wlneh  I  do  net. 

Wu.  Ifyou  had  the  aligfatart  witb-— 

Mcu.  Wbaek  I  h&n  not;  wiy  ariy  wiib  at  tUa  ■OMMit  k 
to  weak  to  UeiT  Fraymana. 

WiB.  Lord  blen  me !  why  did.  not  you  ny  ao  at  moe  t  I 
flgr  tobving  bi».  [ife  go«4  oaf] 

Mbbb.  If  I  am  to  maba  beaeaftar  oaa  af  the  ftnOy,  tUa 
fiwail  iif  ihn  fimilj  Tnnitlin  nff  fnr  TtrrfiinljT  tMI  imrtHrM- 
Ibb  in  the  bargain. 

Enter  Frithuih  tntd  Wiksbu 

Wo.  There  be  ttandi,  the  toi^^ea^ected  goest. 

Wnmw.  A  ihwuand  tbomand  walooroe»,mydear  Meerfield ! 
I  bam  beeo  waiting  your  arrival  really  widi  a  bther'a  im. 
pabeaee-  1  am  Mm  you  did  aot  reoeive  my  isvitatbn  to 
aine  with  in  to^iay ;  but  never  mind,  it  doei  not  fignify  now. 
I  ban  given  mdera  to  have  your  tmaks  brought  here  inuna. 
diatdy,  and  I  uiHt  yon  will  nwbe  m  bouM  your  own.  !Let 
IBB  Wok  at  yoo.  Eieallmt  I  cmlal.'  eapitaJ !— juat  what  I 
bad  frwaad  you  in  m  own  mmd.  Heie,  Wieeel,  be  ao 
good  aa  to  call  my  daughter  hen. 

Wis.  With  phwore;  (and«)  for  so  I  shall  manage  to  ba 
pfaneot  at  the  fixM  ioternew.    [if«  goe»  out.'} 

Hjtuu  Thu  conUal  recepcioB  mutes  me  easVf  my  good 
Hcrr  Fraymaonl  it  jwdfies  all  that  mj  iata  Mmt  said  of 
yon,  and  I  hope  we  shall  soon  coma  to  a  mdrntaiidiiv- 

FuT.  Xh^Botoot  iMUedlamaowdleoiniticedofit, 
ibati  sball  oot  pat  you  off  with  hopes  only:  we  will  hare 
die  betKrtbing  next  Monday. 

Miuu  Ob! 

ruT.  (impatttiUiy).  WeUT 

UuR.  I  baTC  not  yet  bad  the  booor  of  waiting  en  Ae 
yoai^lady. 

Fbxt.  Why,  that 's  true ;  but  she  'U  be  here  immediately. 
Wieael.  I  suppose,  is  chattering  by  the  way,  which  be  mi^ 
«■  well  defer  to  anotber  (mractunuy ;  fix  you  must  he  intro- 
duced to  Juliana  at  <»>oe,  ii  the  bamaan  to  be  pidiHsfaed  in 
cborcfa  tiMnmiuw. 

Mbbk.  Tomorrow! — what  can  yoo  be  thinking  of  my  dear 
■irl 

Fan.  Vfij,  to  morrow  is  Sunday;  you  would  n't  wait  a 
whole  week  loogorT 

Hua.  Why  not?  A  week — a  ibrtni^  naj,  amontb, 
wiak  all  any  boart. 

FUT.  I  do  n't  like  delays  of  any  kicd-  Now  weanalcne, 
Meecfald,  hsun  to  me.  I  will  give  aq^  tkugfaler  d^Qr  Aeu- 
saad  dsUart,  wbioh  shall  be  laid  down  either  in  the  four  per 
eeat*.  or  bills  at  nght,  as  yo«  please. 

MuR.  Itbiak,mydearHr,  itisfadiarlooMMDtodiaous 
sDcb  matters. 

Fbbt.  Wlqreo? 

Mbbx.  Beeatise— I— I  leaBy  do  n't  ksow  bow  I  shall  tell 
you. 

FuT.  N^r,  out  with  it. 

HtSR.  A  uaioD  between  your  daughter  and  myself  was  the 
wish  ofmy  late  dear  father;  and  the  excellent  (diaracter  I  had 
beaad  ercvy  wliere  of  you,  sir,  la^  led  ma  to  aoquiesce.— 
I  wrote  to  yoo  therefore.  I  proposed  tear  yogf  daughter;  but 
let  KM  lendad  you,  on  the  expnm  ooodition  that,  on  a  nearer 
"Unsiiitanrr.  our  cltaracters  should  be  fooad  to  suit  each 
other. 

Fkst.  I  do  n't  remember  a  word  of  it. 

Meek.  Be  so  good  as  to  refer  to  my  letter. 

Fux.  Why,  Irfxd  bless  you,  I 've  burned  it  loog  ago .' 
aofersUitr  old  p^ten  toaocomalate  ianydedt;  but  what 
■atHrf  Ibebareyouonyonrword;  bat  I  cannot  n»lenl8od 
jour  soruplea  in  the  least.  You  please  me,  and  consequently 
win  [riease  my  dau^rter.  _ 

HiBB.  1  am  net  ante  of  that. 

FuT.  Bat  I  an  i   Bad  iny  dnwghur  wiU  pleaae  jww. 
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Mua.  t  aa     mmM  that  ajiheii 
Fbbt.  Ski 

Mzui.  DoiH*baaAiida&.  LbMBBMyetii 

FuT.  WW  idagUB  is  that  Wiesd.  aboutrT  Yoa  are 
BOttb^maniHoatofeoneatw^  the  whole  tluag;  Ihardly 
Know  what  1  think  oi  mg.  . 

Mkxk.  Wtesel,  tbeav  ia  the  name  of  Ae  gendemas  you 
have  just  sent  in  search  of  yogrdangitlBrT 

Frit.  Yes,  duly. 

Mkkb.  Eaeuse  me,  but  is  he  a  friend  of  yours  1 

Fkxt.  A  frisMlof  Brina!  Loed  forttidr  Wbatpaltbat 
iMo  your  bead?  If  suob  friaada  bounded  ia  ^tand,  wa 
should  be  oUged  to  ask  the  commanding  oOeer  for  a  cordon 
tamitmrt  to  Iwep  the  whale  Wood  at  adistanoa.  He's  on  in* 
tmsive,  meddling  gossip — a  hungry  petarite — that's  all.  ' 

Meek.  I'm  glad  to  near  it. 

FiiaT.  Oladiobear  wbatf 

BfsiR.  That  he  is  not  your  friand,  tat  b^a  aa  fatoIaiaUe 

fMer  JvLlAVA. 
JcL.  Your  pardon,  my  dear  father,  if  I  did  net  coma  to 
you  immediately;  but  Jt  was  obliged  ID  get  rid  of  tbe  Wloiel, 
who  insistedon  coming  widi  me. 
Fket.  And  you  were  right  there,  my  dear  child. 
Jul.  [•»«  kw  voiaty  Wlw  is  the  stranger? 
Fbet.  No  Bttwear  a  aear  and  dear  fiiead  of  anr  awdly 
—Herr  Meerfield. 
Jul.  [citrfseyifig-].  Cbanaad  tobsve  dw  honour  ' 
Meer.  [ioK'MX'].  The  benonrta  aana.   [ilsMe.]  A  beau- 
tiful creature,  faith  ! 
Fret.  Well,  how  do  youUka  Ub  f  ohi— epedt,  giri. 
Jet.  My  dear  fiubor ,  

Fret,  [to  hbsrfuld}.  And  what  do  you  tbv^  ef  ber  7 
MeKB.  My  dear  air !  

Fret.  "  My  dear  father,"  and  "  My  dear  sir," — what  do 
yoo  mean  by  that  T  * 

Jul..  [psiiM^  lo  Mbsbfeld].  Yoa  have  just  arrived  Iroia 
Honburgf  I  fear  that,  compared  widi  your  aatha  dtyt  oc 
little  town  will  seem  very  emp^  and  dub. 

Meir.  I  cannot  deny  iu 

Jul.  We  have  only  one  brilliatu  epoch — that  of  the  fefa-;" 
but  on  that  occasion  we  may  almost  vie  with  London  or  Paris. 
We  have  specimeM  of  every  nation  cobgvegeled  here,  and 
lay  both  the  old  and  the  new  worid  under  coatributiee:  'tisa 
pihr  yea  wora  not  bare  .rix  weeks  ago. 

Heer.  It  is  of  no  consequence ;  for  I  am  aot  ocnae  bsM  IM 
see  the  many,  but  to  leam  to  know  a  few. 

Jdl.  You  will  be  horribly  eanuy^. 

Meer.  Ono!  (looking  at  kermA  a  tmiU)  I  shall  olf 
terot. 

Jm..  I  doobt  whether  you  will  find  anything  worthy  of  ob- 
servation. 

McER.  Everything  is  wotdi  observation. 

Jul.  Indeed !  then  dio  boDOur  of  exciting  yoar  observation 
is  no  disttnciionT 

Meer.  None  whatever,  when  such  observation  leads  to 
Bodiing  fiutfaer. 

Jul.  (poMtdly).  In  that  case,  pray  honour  taa  with yaut 
obeervadon.    Arejou  musioal,  Hmr  MearfeU/ 

Mrbk.  IplayalitileoBtbeviidin. 

Jui~  You  loTo  mUMc  1 

Meer.  From  my  soul ! 

JtTL.  To-mnrow  tbne  will  he  a  good  oonoert  at  ibe  Hei^ 
cbaalt'  HalL  I  iball  not  go,  hut  aqr  fether  will  ham  great 
pleasure  in  introducing  you. 

Meer.  If  Hcrr  Freyman  win  have  the  goodnesa—fAtrMiigr 

to  im.  1 

Jul.  t Midc].  A  most  gallant  suitor  truly ! 
Meet.  I  have  heard  much  of  year  concerts  here. 
Jul.  I  am  engaged  to-morrow  to  U<^atb  Thieler,  U>  bear 
iba  raadinc  of  a  new  tiage^,  by  a  poet  of  thia  town, 
Mrsr.  I  must  confeat  I  do  aot  envy  you. 
Jrl.  I  shall  prob^ly  beennuy^  to  death  myielf. 
BfiEE.  Then  why  goT 
Jul.  I  should  prefer  the  ooncwt. 

MzEH.  Then  pray  come  to  the  oonecrtt  it  would  add  to 
my  gratifies  don. 

Jul.  I  am  afraid  I  cannot,  in  eivibiy,  decUn*  the  leading  t 
(be  Hofratbis  an  intimate  friend  of  our  (amily.  Ibave,bow> 
ever,  the  privilege  of  taking  any  one  I  like. 

Meer.  I  must  beg  to  be  excused. 

JoL.  lioitk  quiekiutt'].  I  nwau  acquaintances  of  «oiB»c. 
[jlnde.}   The  man  Is  such  a  elowa,  fan  tuota  <" 
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Frit.  But,  ebildren,  m  job  talk  of  nodm^  but  eoaonto 
toi  tngediM  f  I  MO  M  ood  to  it,  if  yon  are  to  fo  m  ii  Aat 
ftifaioa:  periiapB  I  un  tn  jar  wty^-mll  I  go  f 

MuK.  If  70a  wouldbe  so  ot^ging! 

FUT.  Well,  then,  Z 'm  fooe  i  but  for  bMnn'i  mIm  Mttlo 
it  all  <iidcUy :  in  •  qpnier  of  an  hour  I  hope  to  Ms  yam  la 
my  itudj,  my  dear  lleerftU.   [He  goet  rat.] 
JDLI1.RA  oiwf  MBisnLD. 

Hub.  [and«].  Now  for  it ! 

Jul.  [a*»<l«].  He  ia  nlent:  it  !■  not  my  part  to  speak  first, 
I  mesume. 

Blmu  [aridt^.  There's  somethiBg  about  tUi  giil  alto* 
ndiar  iiiigtili^-^Bir  ofdeeinoti — someiMi^,  in  short,  which 
Fd  any  other  would  perhaps  hav*  repelled  me ;  bat  it  becomes 
her.  The  ^uiMlwiqriidiB  bast :  aolimatlwr.*  [Atmi-I 
MamseU! 

Jul.  Sirf 

MuB.  Yon  know,  doubtless,  wlw  I  am  hanf 
JvL.  How  shmildlhiiowT 

Mbsk.  N^,  no  illismnhliin.  to  the. point  at  once— I  am 
come  to~(p  ^uaity  you ! 

Jul.  That  is  comiiir  to  the  point  indeed. 

MuK.  But  you  unoeretand— not  unless  you  like  me ! 

Jul.  YooBg  ladies  an  scarce  in  Hamburg,  I  presume  f 

MiKR.  On  the  coi'traiy,  thw  abound  there,  as  they  do 
erety  where  else ;  but  I  suppose  I  am  phlegmatic ;  and  then  I 
am  ahrqrs  engaged  in  important  bnnseu :  and  ao  it  has  hap- 
pened tint  I  have  not  yet  been  in  love  reguiaHy. 

Jul.  Then  I  un  the  first  woman  you  were  ever  in  love 
withT 

.  MnB.  Pardon  me :  I  did  not  say  I  was  in  krve  with  mw; 
if  X  bad  said  so,  you  might  with  reason  have  been  oflhuoed ; 
it  wonU  have  appeared  as  if  I  thought  you  eoold  bdieve  such 
a  thhig.  No,  C'^x^^g  arekly'\  I  am  not  ye<  in  love  with  you .' 
Jul'.  You  have  said  so  onoe  already,  sir! 
MczB.  Prmy  allow  me  to  finish  wtuit  I  had  to  s«\  :  I  am 
not  yet  in  love  with  you,  but  I  feel  that  I  might  easin  be  to, 
lor  yea  please  ma  rigiu  well:  and  now  tell  me,  do  I  please 
yuoi 

JOL.  That  is  a  moat  inaidiow  qvDslioiL 

Meeb.  Not  in  the  least,  if  you  will  ^aak  fimddy:  neither 
Aall  I  regard  your  answer  as  decisive;  for  at  present  we  can 
•nly  speak  of  the  general  impression  my  appearaaoe  may 
hove  iMtdeon  yon. 

Jul.  You  take  it  tot  granlHl,  then,  that  yau  have  made  am 
kinraisioB  MI  Bwt 

aUnt.  Do  not  trifle  wiA  nM  that— I  am  not  ttaed  to  it, 
and  I  do  not  quite  like  it. 

JtTL.  You  speak  plainly  enough,  I  must  coofeu. 

Mkik.  This  sort  <^  conversation  is  not  at  all  ia  my  way ; 
I  shall  make  no  hand  (rf  it  at  ail.  Let  as  return  to  the  main 
point,  and  as  you  will  not  uU  me  what  you  tUnk  aS  roe,  or 
perbf^  do  not  deem  il  worth  while  to  imnk  about  me  at  all, 
In  me  tell  yon  what  t  am.  Yon  nay  trust  to  my  deacripdoo, 
for  I  know  myself  better  tlian  any  one  else  knows  me,  having 
all  my  Hfe  long  thought  more  than  I  spdte.  I  amserions,  pei^ 
bAps  r«tber  duO ;  infleiible  in  all  dut  regards  ^incq>le;  not 
much  aoeustmned  to  female  society,  and  nther  loogfa  than 
courtly ;  incapable  of  AattenrAand  even  of  cmwealiog  my  dia* 
gust  when  I  meet  with  any  tUag  nnwtvtln'.  I  feelbouwannly 
end  deeply,  but  I  am  not  in  the  habit «  expressing  my  feel- 
ings,  and  therefore  often  appear  harsh  and  oaid.  I  would 
•acrifioe  my  life  for  a  fiiesd,  but  I  cannot  sit  and  sympathise 
with  Inm  when  ha  has  the  toothache.  In  stmt,  I  should 
makea  sorry  lover,  bat  peria^  a  tolerable  faniband;  for,  with 
allniy&nlu,  I  have  a  ma  and  an  hooeat  heart:  and  my  sig- 
nature  to  mv  marriage  cootnet  were  at  least  as  lacred  as  to 
a  UU  of  exdiaoge.  Iify  own  tastes  would  ootlead  no  to  take 
my  wife  much  into  fine  society,  but  every  pleasure  that  &iend- 
ti^ip  and  art  could  bestow  I  would  endeavor  to  assemble  round 
my  home.  I  would  keep  the  reins  of  domestic  government 
fai  Off  own  hands,  but  tbaa  I  would  have  my  wifoforiny  acde 
ccoBdrnt  and  piime  minister.  As  I  wodld  never  oppose  bat 
from  conviction,  so  I  would  never  yield  but  from  conviction. 
In  conclunon  I  wtKild  TX>t  treat  my  wife  as  a  divinity  when 
young,  even  that  I  might  honour  her  in  age.  Now  I  have 
done.  As  for  my  person,  you  see  it  is  no  great  things ;  but 
neither  is  it  one  to  scare  entldren;  and  I  am  tbiity-four  next 
biididay— now  qie^ ! 

Jul.  iafUr  a  jMWse]*  Do  you  reqiHie  oatalogae  of 
my  defects  in  return  for  yours ! 

MsBK.  Ob  no;  that  were  a  poor  price  to  ask  for  my  sin- 
ceri^ ;  for  1  sboold  not  se^NMO  you  have  many  faults  to  con- 


fess. There  are,  however,  one  or  two  things  I  have  remarked, 
which  I  eould  wish  odmwise. 

Jul.  [troMMtfjr].  Indeed!  pethape  yon  will  do  me  die  ft- 
vor  to  point  them  oat  1 

Hbbb.  YoawiUnotbeolendedwidimyfrankneisT 

Jn»  On  thaeoatraiT,  I  raqneKlt  of  you. 

Mna.  Yoa  am  not  ainoere  enougfi  tar  me,  and  yon  have  a 
good  deal  of  vanity. 

Jul.  a  novel  style     compliment,  truly ! 

Mhb.  I  was  not  thinking  of  paying  eompliiiients. 

Jul.  And  can  you  think  ot  maiiyli^awoBiaaof  wlwayea 
entertain  sudi  an  opimon  T 

MiSB.  W^Botf  IhiyetoieeyoB«Jiaagadtaaettiedaiy 
if  yoa  ever  beoome  my  win 

Jul.  As  I  am  bow,  so  I  shall  ever  he  to  the  end  of  my  Kfe. 

Mkib.  Fo^ve  me,  bat  I  cannot  brieve  it.  Selfunprove- 
ment  shonU  be  Ae  aim  ef  all,  and  will  be  vours,  no  deuM. 

Jul.  When  I  see  you  bent  oc  the  aame  UndaMe  pnipoae 
perhaps. 

Mbeb.  I  am  io,  on  nqr  booori  and  dMmfore  if  it  be  dn 
will  td  Pravidenoe  that  we  shonld  be  nnitedt  I  would  be^  of 
you  to  call  my  nttention  to  my  fenka  and  drtdBBriei,  «s  I 

should  certainly  take  the  liberqr  of  pointiBg  oat  yom.  We 
should  thus  bodi  be  gainers. 

Enter  Johahit. 
Job.  I^,  the  servant  of  the  Collector  Wild  is  vridmu^  and 
begs  to  speak  to  you. 
Mhb.  Ah,yeo;  Iiemamber.   [3VJira.iAitA]:  Whhyow 
we  will  reeome  oar  converMdon  half  an  hoar 


Jul.  Certainly,  I  have  stDl  nroeh  to  a^  to  you. 

tBAlBBFiLD  tern  amd  gO«$  omt,faoioti  bjf  JoBAim.l 

Jul.  a  very  Btiange  bbu  !  I  declam,fortba  firstliiBeiB 
my  life,  I  felt  almost  intunidated.  He  is  rou^,  unpoKahed, 
yet  in  sneh  an  original  s^le,  that  I  was  quite  thrown  out  of  aU 
my  common-places.  It  was  obsolately  provoking  to  hear  faim 
say  in  such  an  indiffwmt  tone  that  bo  was  not  in  love  wid 
me.  However, 't  is  better  as  it  is:  it  wOl  be  to  nmdi  the 
easier  to  get  rid  of  Mou 

Eniw  WtLLMAB. 

Will.  \in  a  tone  of  irriuaien.']  So  I  find  yo«  aloiw  at 
lastf 

Jul.  I  hare  seen  and  talked  to  yoor  rival ;  and  have  com- 
fortable news  for  you.  . 

Will.  Yoor  miter  has  already  announced  MeevMd  as 
your  bridegroom  to  Ae  whole  hoosehoid. 

Jul.  Herr  Meerfeld  will  return  tmodess  homo  to  Ham- 
burg in  less  than  a  week,  for  aU  diat. 

Will.  You  will  discover  all  to  yoor  fether  then  t 

Jul.  I!  heaven  fbrind! 

WaL.  Or  perii^  to  Meerfeld  himselfl 

Jul.  Still  ^ss. 

Will.  Juliana!  what  do  you  mean  to  dof 

Jul.  That  is  my  secret ;  you  are  to  know  nolhhig  abovt  it. 
Be  sadsfied  with  the  assurance  that  this  stranger  ■iwll  not  be 
ray  husband,  happen  what  may. 

Will.  O  possibly  Lieutenant  Kramer  may  have  a  better 
cbanoe! 

Jul.  What  do  you  mean  f 

Will.  Yoor  fedwr  let  fell  a  few  words  this  MOawiug, 
which  have  given  rise  to  some  refleetions. 
Jul.  Is  it  nosrible  vou  can  doubt  me,  WiUntar  1 
Will.  Why  should  I  not  doubt  you  ? 
Jul.  Wilhiwr!  youoOMme! 
Will.  I 'm  sorrr — 

Jul.  Meihiaks  uat  a  woman  who  has  saerifieed  sudi  brit* 
iiant  prospects  for  die  sake  of  the  man  ttio  prefers,  deeerws 
his  confidence  at  least. 

Will.  And  doe*  not  dmt  tender-father,  who  never  refoa«d 
his  daug)iter*s  aligfaiest  deanve  to  hear  the  tmdi  6ram 
hert 

Jul.  Ungntefhl !  o^Kt  am  I  to  tmdentand  by  ddst  Far 
vrtiose  sake  have  I  prevailed  oa  myself  to  deoeive      fether  t 

Will.  For  mine^-perhaps  

Jul.  Peih^t 

Will.  Mistrust  ia  the  bitter  fruit  of  felsebood.  Iloveyoa, 
Juliana;  I  would  give  the  universe  to  believe  in  you;  but 
alas  ■  your  words  have  no  longer  power  to  oonvinoe  me.  I 
know  how  little  a  felse  assertion  ooMi  you,  and  moie  than  omce 
I  hare  doubted  whether  love  ftw  me  be  reaHv  the  modvo  of 
your  conduct. 

Jvl.  I  do  not  in  the  leaf  t  comprehend  you. 

Will.  It  seems  to  me,  Juliana,  diat  wkh  true  love,  truth 
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bad  been  the  breath  of  life,  ir  you  had  raoUy  felt  what  you 
pretended  to  feel,  you  had  aot  stooped  to  intiigae  and  decep- 
\ioit'-joa  bod  not  been  ashamed  of  your  preference  for  a  poor 
bat  bobeft  man— yoa  would  have  thrown  yourself  at  once  into 
jtm  bihei'a  udu,  and  be— O  yon  beM  whu  be  utd  thU 
tiinfwiny  be  would  have  united  ua,  and  we  ahoold  now  have 
been  at  the  mmmit  of  enrwiabe*,  withoutfuilt  or  leivoach. 

Jot.  [ttruggUng  feitk  ier  moMm].  ThereUMtne  diffei^ 
OBce  between  a  haaty  expresrion  from  his  lip*  and  hii  signa- 
ture to  a  marriage  contract.  My  father  thought  he  might  say 
thia  laoniiag  any  thmg  that  came  into  hit  htad,  regarding  me 
aliwdj  H  the  bride  of  Meerfeld. 

Wnx.  No— «ny  one  might  have  seen  tfau  be  ipolu  fixnn 
tbe  bean ;  and  that  jmt  could  have  beaid  bim  to  unmoved, 
pained  me  to  the  tovL 

Jcu  Willmar,  jou  really  aaaume  a  di^nlar  tme  toward 
wet  boweraTf  I  noH  tarpm  jou,  ftr  yon  are  jealoaa,  poor 
tnnn! 

Will.  Pwfaap>— a  little ^— but  dmtia  not  what  monooeu* 
pie*  me  at  this  moment. 
Jou  Then  m>kai  is  it  7 

Wn.i„  O  JoHana!  I  would  rather,  &r  rather,  seeyov  false 
u  ne  thu  to  yourself.'  I  would  rather  not  due  to  love  you, 
dan  feel  that  I  eeuid  not  love  you ! — the  peace,  tbe  faappi- 
*M»  of  my  future  life  ate  in  your  hands.  By  my  Um 
farym,  I  do  eaqjute  yon,  graat  me  one  raqoest  I 

Jiri„  Ton  alann  me  wUh  your  vdiemeBoe;  but  qnak — 
what  isttf 

Will.  O  let  the  &IseboQd  uttered  this  morning  be  the  last ! 
oar  fea  be  what  it  may,  we  shall  have  counge,  I  trust,  to 
bar  it.  Hq>inaasa  iinmnited  is  shame  and  di^noe  t  while 
ae  calaain  undeserved  can  abeolutely  degnde  us. 

Jul.  What  a  gloomy  momlist  you  have  turned  on  a  >ud- 
deo  i  really,  any  one  to  tuMU'  yoo  would  think  that  I  was  a 
dwftt  and  a  liar  oy  profession  ;p  and  all  this  about  one  or  two 
tridiw  white  lies*— told  for  your  sake  too!  And  then,  as 
regazda  tbe  rest  of  my  conduct,  it  was  prudott,  not  felse  ; 
and  I  Atiy  UwntMiaat  Kramer  to  say  J  ever  uttiared  a  word 
wfaidb  g«ve  him  reason  to  hope.  I  gave  lum  no  ncweencotu^ 
•gement  than  was  abs<dutely  necessary  to  pat  those  who  sus- 
pected our  love  on  a  wrong  scent. 

Will.  You  did  give  him  encouragement,  then  1  Another 
vietini  of  deceit  and  artifice  I — O  Juliana! 

Jdi..  Hen-  Willmar,  I  must  saj^jou  use  very  harsh  expres- 
■ioaa ;  bat  I  know  why  you  are  to  inexorably  stotn — you  love 
■ae  no  longer.  Then  vo*  a  time  when  these  little  ani- 
Scee  ebowed  only  as  proofs  of  my  love,  and  when  my  wilfnl- 
sne  was  but  a  charm  in  your  eyes.  That  time  is  past,  and 
BOW  yoQ  (nuggerate  my  feults  merely  to  excuse  your  own  in* 
emetnncy. 

Will.  Too  can  doubt  me  1 

Jul.  To  be  sure— doubts  are  the  fesliion,  it  seems;  aUow 
lae  to  have  my  doubts  too. 

Will.  You  were  my  first,  as  you  are  my  only  love;  Iknow 
not  bow  I  could  endure  to  lose  yuu.  The  change  of  which 
you  nocnse  me  is  in  my  mind,  not  in  nqr  heart.  1  know  the 
««rid  betwrtban  I  did,  and  have  bad  oocasioD,  as  a  man,  lo 
sbscrse  tbe  ImentaUe  result  of  errors  which,  when  a  mere 
yoodi,  ^  not  strike  mo;  that  turn  for  triRiag  intrigue  may  in 
time  become  treacliery  and  fidsehood ;  and  that  mockery  oS 
every  serioos  subject,  heartless  indiiTerence.  O  Juliana!  Uaten 
to  tbe  warning  voice  o.  a  tme  friend ;  walk  in  the  path  I  have 
resolved  to  take:  let  it  lead  wiiere  it  will— the  end  is  p^se. 

Jul.  ittying  to  tmiW}.  Upon  my  wrnd,  your  lentimen- 
la&r  beeomcs  almost  iefectious. 

Wax.  You  are  touched ;  0  do  not  strive  against  this  bet- 
ter feeUny !  Promise  me — give  me  your  band  on  it>— that  the 
be  of  tUamondi^  shall  be  tbe  last  from  your  lips! 

Jn~  Iwitkdrmfmg  ktr  lumd,']  At«.' what  an  odius  vut 
(ar  expression! 

Will.  You  would  willingly  langb  awi^  the  feeling  I  have 
kwakeoed  in  your  heart,  but  you  shall  not;  your  btnd  Jn- 
Sanu! 

Jul.  Well,  thee,  there  it  is:  to  con&ss  the  truth,  I  hardly 
know  i^pself  how  tbe  knot  is  to  be  disentangled ;  but  so  let  it 
he— no  more  fibs ! 

Emter  Fbsthaii5,  (wko  liopt  ihort  at  tKe  door,a»  Wilmar 
$eiza  Juliana's  qfflered  hand,  and  preuet  il  to  hit 
Upt). 

I  Wax.  You  know  not  all  you  have  done  forme;  now  I 
wte  courage  to  face  any  tlung.  X  fly  to  your  fathei^I  will 
[Anw  myadf  at  bi*  feet— acluiowkdge  my  error,  and  cMifeas 
!>yloT«! 

9 


JpL.  [tennifiVj'].  Willmai-! 

Fnsr.  ^coming /oneard'^.  Ha !  what  the  plague,  what*a 
all  thisT  Francis.'  can  it  be  youT  I  took  vou  for  MeeiUd— 
tbe  situation  would  certainly  have  became  idm  better. 

Will.  O  bear  me,  Herr  Fieymana! 

Fair.  Not  a  wtnd— I  have  heard  too  mnob  already. 
Shame!  I  never  could  have  believed  it! — what,  deceive  your 
beoefector,  your  socoad  father,  and  attempt  an  intrigue  behind 
his  back  with  his  own  daughtert  Had  yon  acted  with  integ- 
rity, I  should  have  thought  you  not  unworthy  of  being  my  son, 
but  now  I  should  di8«lain  you  as  a  cimunon  acquaintance. 
Hence!  and  if  ever  we  meet  agun,  let  it  be  as  if  we  had  never 
seen  or  known  each  other! 

JoL.  My  dear  father,  you  mistake. 

Fkct.  And  you— dissembler  that  you  are — you  would  have 
married  Meerfield  I  If  you  loved  another,  you  ought  to  have 
spdtea  sooner.  Mlatafcel  why>  did  I  not  Mar  you  talUng  t^ 
Mvef 

Jul.  Hen*  Willmar — was  only^-oidy  •peaking  to  me  offals 
love  fer— my  cousin  Frederioa ;— end  I  was  merely  jmi^riDg 
Mm  my  support  and  interest. 

Fkkt.  itaAing  breatk"].  His  love  for  Frederica !  Francis 
loves  Fiederica '.  Now  h^ven  be  praised  'tis  no  worse ;  but 
it  was  a  borribk)  suspicion :  I  tremble  yet  in  eveiy  Hnib. 

Wiu»  Herr  Freymann,  think  of  me  as  you  win— I  must^ 

JoL  [tsa  low  9oieeJ,  Be  stloit— or  see  me  mairied  to 
Meerfeld  in  a  week.  iTo  Frkexahm.^  He  was  a&aid  of 
confessing  his  love  to  you,  because  Fredenca  is  your  niece,  and 
his  parents  are  poor. 

t  KEY.  Do  you  think  mn  a  fool,  young  man  T  What  could 
I  wish  better  tor  my  niece  than  such  a  husband  aa  yourself  T 
Why,  I  could  dance  for  joy  in  my  old  age!  One  moment— 
I  amdl  bo  back  again  instantly  ;  don't  stir— you  shall  bave 
ber,  my  boy— you  shall  have  her!    [/fume*  ottf-] 

VViLL.  Wtmt  is  he  going  lo  dot  I  must  follow. 

Jul.  Stay  where  ^ou  are— I  bave  tangled  the  knot,  utd  I 
must  loose  it.  All  will  yet  be  wdl— that  sadden  thought  was 
help  in  our  utmost  need. 

WaL  Ituming  from  her}.  Tbe  need  was  better  (ban  tbe 
help. 

Enter  Fretmanit  leading  Fredesica. 

Frex.  Come  along,  Frederica— here's  strange  news  for 
you  1 1  am  going  to  sendyoa  awayi  Fredericar-^t  of  hqt  booae, 
gul! 

Feed.  Uncle ! 

Frev.  Ay,  here's  the  man  who  insists  oa  canying  you  off 
from  us '. — here's  a  lover,  a  husband  f«-  you,  Frederica ! 
Will.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir' 

Jul.  My  dear  ftuber,  you  are  really  too  quick  for  us  all : 
let  me  speak  lu  Frederica^Ieave  me  alone  with  ber ;  m 
question  her. 

Frey.  Why  alone,  pray  J  I  don't  see  the  meaning  or  the 
use  of  it.  Frederica,  my  girl,  Willmar  loves  you — wishes  to 
marry  you— what  do  you  say  to  it  T  there's  tbs  question  pot 
at  once. 

Fbed.  [m  ike  tUwiott  coj^nmon and  attOMiikment.']  Will- 
mar !  Oh  no  impossible ! 

Fret.  *T  is  true,  I  tell  yoH — be  told  me  so  binudf:  did 

you  know  nothing  of  his  love  till  this  moment? 

Fred.  I  never  had  the  slightest  suspicion  of  it. 

Frey.  Bravo,  my  good  Fnincis  !  light  honest  and  honora- 
ble, and  like  yoo— to  win  tlw  anrJe  before  you  wooed  ^ 
niece ; — right,  that  was  the  way  in  tbe  good  old  times  ^-4Hlt 
what 's  the  matter,  Fiederim  7  you  look  confounded. 

Fred.  It  is  ta  astonishing ! 

Fbey.  But  not  disagreeable,  ehT  come,  come,  I  will  not 
have  my  Francis  rejected. 

Fred.  It  is  not  come  to  thut,  dear  uncle ;  give  me,  O  give 
me  time  to  think ! 

Fret.  Tears — tears,  Frederica !— that  is  at  once  the  most 
becpming,  and  the  most  intelligible  of  all  answers ;  if  you  did 
not  likeWm,  the  eyes  would  have  been  idle,  but  tbe  tongue 
would  heve  wagged  fost  enough.  I  will  give  you  throe  toou- 
ssnd  dollars  for  your  portiott,  and  your  trousseau  beude :  . 
come  with  me  and  choose  yourself  a  couple  of  gowns.  As 
Juhnna  will  not  givo  Meerfeld  his  answer '  yet,  to  punish  her, 
you  shall  have  the  first  choice — come  to  my  room;  and  vou 
Madam  ShiUy-shally  Uo  Jjliana]  must  be  content  with  what 
your  cousin  kaves.    iLeade  Frederica  oaX.] 

Will.  There— see  what  you  have  done ! 

JoL.  No  harm,  some  good  rathep-for  poor  FWert»»» 
a  feir  way  to  h&ve  a  cou^  of  new  gowns,  wbieb  I  am  heartily 
glad  of  with  all  my  bean.  ^        ■  . 
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Will.  You  think,  then,  to  heal  the  iiunhed  feeKnga  of  an 
voiable  girl  with  a  (Mbionable  Eown  7 

Jul.  NoBieDBe,  she  too  cmldiBb— the  ha*  no  bslinga  to 
be  inaulted. 

Will.  Yon  have  bithetto  held  your  counn  in  such  con- 
temptwMu  ddpendeacs,  that  you  can  know  nothing  of  her 
fbelugs. 

Jdl.  I  know  thus  much,  dmt  I  tbould  not  have  allowed 
thejmttogoBofar,  if  I^notknowhertobea  mere  non- 
aati^.  ■  ,     _  , 

Will.  JuBana,  your  opinion  of  your  caana  will  not  pre- 
Tent  me  from  inBtantly  undeceiving  both  her  and  your  &tlier. 

Jul.  Take  care  what  you  do  \ 

Will.  I  have  told  you  that  my  obedience  is  at  an  end. 
Jol.  Too  fbtget  that  I  boM  the  power  oFveBgeenoe  in  my 
own  handi* 

Will.  And  yoa  fbiget  what  you  promiied  me  half  bb  hour 
■fo. 

Jul.  WillmBr!  you  are  abiolutely  metamorphoeed ! 
Will.  And  yoo,  JuHana,  qipear  'in  no  favorable  light,  I 
Wiure  you. 

Jul.  I  knew  not  how  mightily  interested  you  were  about 
Frederick. 

Will.  And  I  knew  not  that  there  was  a  female  heart  in 
the  world  capable  t^  iporling  ao  cmeDy  with  innocence  and 
pover^. 

Jn..  I  do  n't  ddnkthe  gill  bnowa  whether  abe  has  a  heart 
or  not. 

Will.  That  is  not  my  business  to  inquire;  and  even  it  it 
were  so,  U  would  not  release  me  from  a  duty  which  I—I  re- 
gret I  must  say  it— am  resolted  to  fulfil  in  any  case. 

JvL.  What  do  you  mean  to  do  T 

Will.  I  wiD  reveal  every  thing. 

Jul.  And  if  I  renounce  you  T 

Will.  Tou  will  renounce  an  honest  heart — that  'b  all. 

Jul.  Willmar!  do  you  desire  to  break  with  me,  reallyf 

WiU,.  Batter  so,  than  to  attain  happiness  by  such  crooked 
means:  [,Exit.'\ 

Jul.  Coitradictoiy,  beadstnng  man  that  he  is !  there  be 
goes— to  risk  the  whole  sum-total  of  our  happiness  upon  one 
east,  and  that  out  of  mere  ebstinacy  and  sopbietiy.  I  must 
follow  hiin,  and  prevent  liim  from  going  to  my  father;  if  I  can 
only  Mnder  bim  from  speaking  to  him  for  tu-day^-night  brings 
good  counsel*— perhaps  he  will  think  better  cHf  it  to>morrow. 
ZSD  or  TBI  BSCOND  ACT. 

ACT  in. 

ScxNE  I.  .  . .  Tike  tame  ApartumU. 
Jul.  [aZtfMj.  I  never  closed  my  eyes  all  night ;  'twas  lucky 
that  the  prince  sent  for  Willmar,  and  so  all  further  talk  was 
avoided  :  for,  befiwe  be  returned,  I  got  Frederica  00"  to  the 
theatre :  but  what  is  dotted  is  not  done,'  and  I  must  sottle 
the  business  at  once,  or  Willnaar's  abrupt  honesty  will  bring 
me  into  a  sciape.  I  don't  understand  hia  exaggerated  ideas. 
It  is  possible  that  his  proposal  may  have  pleaded  Fredciica : 
it  is  the  first,  I  fancy,  in  her  whole  life ;  but  that's  no  reason 
why  she  should  be  in  love  with  him :  and  yet — I  don*t  know 
bow  it  is — ^I  am  ill  at  ease.  Mymts  won't  fail  me  at  a  pinch; 
but  I  am  getting  entangled  in  my  own  net ;  I  can't  deny  it ; 
and  I  am  bound  to  ask  myself  if  I  have  acted  thus  from  actual 
nccessi^l  Willmar  thinlu  not — Willmar  let  nio  know  plainly 
enough  that  he  thinks  I  have  a  turn  for  intrigue.  The  ex> 
pression  vexed  me ;  I  cannot  easily  forgive  him  for  it;  but  at 
the  same  time,  when  I  reflect  on  myself,  I  cannot  but  confess 
a  certain  pleasure  m  such  harmless  platdng :  it  omusei  me  to 
exercise  my  superior  wit,  and  to  get  the  better  of  inferior 
minds;  and  it  is  thus  I  have  accustomed  myself  to  this  viio 
trick  of  fibbing,  which  is  detestable  after  all,  and  which  I  vill 

Kl  die  better  of— will  lay  aside  for  ever — that  is  as  soon  as  I 
vegot  rid  of  this  Meerfeld.  I  sent  to  tell  him  I  w  iehcd  tospcak 
tuhim  this  morning,  as  I  could  not  wait  his  return  yesterday : 
he  might  have  been  here  already.  As  the  man  ctmfesses  tie 
docs  not  love  me,  it  is  plainly  my  fonune  which  tempts  him. 
It  would  be  a  good  thing  to  bint  that  my  father  is  l^vatencd 
with  bankruptcy— he  will  retreat  of  course,  and  as  soon  as  he 
finds  out  the  troth,  I  will  declare  that  I  only  wished  to  try 
bim,  because  I  enukt  never  love  any  man  who  thought  only  of 
my  dowr^.  This  shall  absolutely  be  the  last  deviation  from 
truth  I  wiH  allow  myself:  it  is  neceaaaij,  and  can  do  no  pos- 
sible harm  to  any  one." 

Enter  MlEUSLD. 
MxitR.  You  inquired  of  me,  Hamaell  Jnliaaa  ?— I  am  here 
at  your  service. 


Jdl.  I  thank  you  for  your  punctuality.  Heir  Meerfslcl. 
will  you  pardon  mo  for  running  away  from  yoO  yesterday  T  I 
had  an  engagement  to  tea — was  obliged  to  dress. 

Meer.  Make  no  ceremoney  with  me.  I  trust  we  shall  «e« 
enough  of  each  other  in  the  course  of  our  lives,  not  to  grudge 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  one  way  or  ailotber. 

Jol.  That  is  iust  the  question. 

Meer.  Question!— why  should  U  be  a  question  ?  took 
you,  I  feel  nothing  but  kindness  toward  yon;*- a  more  agree- 
able man  yoTi  might  ca^ly  find,  but  not  a  truer  heart;  and  ii^ 
as  I  am  assured,  your  oiiections  are  free,  Z  cannot  conceive 
why  you  should  reject  my  band. 

JtTL.  Iteriouatgl-  My  doubts  have  notUng  to  do  widi  the 
state  of  my  heart. 

Meib.  If  your  understanding  is  to  decide,  I  have  no  lean. 

Jul.  It  is  on  efiair  of  conscience.  Permit  mo  to  ask  you 
'  one  thing,  Herr  Meerfeld  ;  [At  iki»  moment  Wiesel  opene 
a  door  tojtlt/,  and  looki  in ;  hit  on  teeing  Meerfeld  and 
Juliana,  drawt  back;  he  remain*,  however,  Htlening,  «»- 
perceived  by  them,  during  the  remmnder  Cff  the  teene,  kit 
head  appearing  from  Mme  to  Ume  through  lie  half-open 
(ioor.]  When  you  proposed  to  me,  you  believed  me  a  ridi 
heiress— did  you  not  T 

Meer.  True,  I  did. 

Jul.  And  this  bdlef  was  die  ml  cause  of  your  propoanl — 
was  it  BotT 

MxKR.  Partly,  leonfeBsh;  fiirdoyouaae,  IeanllOIliefb^ 
tbe  soul  of  me! 

Jul.  You  would  not  have  chosen  me,  then,  had  I  been 
poor? 

Meer.  Hardly,  for  in  that  case  I  bad  not  been  here. 

Jul.  You  have  no  objection  to  money,  T  see:  you  tbiak  a 
good  fortune  a  good  thing  ? 

Mkxb.  Why,  money  is  not  to  be  despised,  as  we  in  trade 
know  full  well;  but  on  this  point  make  yourself  easy;  I  am 
not  covetous,  and  regard  riches  as  an  instrument,  not  an 
object.  I  am  not  such  a  bad  calculator,  believe  me,  as  to 
sacrifiee  my  happiness  or  my  inclinations  for  money.  If 
you  did  not  please  me.  I  would  not  take  yon  wi&  all  your 
ftflnnnc. 

Jul.  [tmiling\  I  have  the  honor  to  please  yoo,  then  t 

Meer.  You  do  please  mo. 

Jul.  Yet  you  sayyou  ore  notinlove  with  meT 

Meer.  I  inspect  I  am  on  the  high  road  to  it. 

Jul.  Then  it  becomes  duty  to  tell  you,  ere  the  blow 
all,  that  my  lather  is  on  the  eve  of  bankruptcy. 

Mekr.  Bankruptcy  !—imposuble!— you  jest! 

Jul.  It  is  hardqr  a  flutyect  for  jesting,  Herr  Maerfbld! 

Meer.  Bui,  great  Heaven  I— what  can  have  happened  so 
suddenly  T 

Jul.  It  has  not  happened  suddenly:  he  had  terrible  losses 
some  time  ago,  and  then  ensued  the  ^lum  of  a  great  houae  at 
Frankfort.  He  kept  these  circumstances  secret,  and  hoped 
in  time  to  recover  them;  but  the  splendid  establishment  be 

has  been  obliged  to  keep  np  for  the  xake  of  concealijw  Ins 
embarrassments  has  completely  ruined  him;  aud  now  tBii^ 
have  gone  so  far,  that  he  must  close  his  accounts. 

MiBB.  Aro  you  certain  of  what  you  s&y  T 

Jul.  I  have  it  from  my  faihur's  Ups. 

Meek,  {walking  ap  and  iomt]-  does  not  please  me, — 
it  does  not  please  me  at  ell ! 

Jul.  That  I  can  easily  believe. 

Meer.  Thnt  he  should  not  think  proper  to  divulge  hisemher- 
rassed  circumstances,  I  can  understaiul— but  tu  me !— surely 
he  mig^  have  treated  me  fidriy  and  honestly. 

Jul.  Forgive  bim  this  reserve :  you  con  conceive  that  bis 
last  dependence  was  on  his  rich  son-in-law.  « 

Mkkb.  Worse  and  worse ! 

Jul.  It  does  not  sound  well,  I  confess. 

Meer.  {_nfter  a  pattse].  I  thank  you,  Mamsell  Juliana,  for 
this  communicadon ;  but  I  could  ^must  wish  you  bad  not 
made  it. 

Jul.  Why  so? 

Meer.  I  must  give  up  all  thought  of  marrying  you. 
Jul.  Ofcoorse— lutuerstand. 

Meer.  No— do  not  ntuunderstaod  me,  Juliana.  I  cannot 
endure  it.  Now  that  I  have  seen  you — that  your  charms  have 
touched  my  heart — it  is  not  the  loss  of  your  fortune  that  would 
prevent  my  pcrsistittg  in  my  snit— no;  W  your&iherhas  not 
treated  me  well-^ias  not  acted  toward  me  as  a  man  of  honor, 
aiid  therefore  cannot  be  my  father-in-law.  I  take  my  leave 
[_hc  kitict  her  hand  with  emotion']  with  a  sad  heart— [Ac 
goet  toward  Ike  diM>r,tken  retumt,and  kitiei  herhandonce 
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Falsehood  and 


mtorel — brawoU IHekurriet  jwim   JpLlAjr*  faoJfct 

^fltr  Um  oaztottWjr.] 

Jin.  W«D,  I  have  aecompluhed  mj  object.  I  on^t  to  be 
■etiified  nod  am  far  froai  it«.  Tho  man  almost  nude  me 
tmdd^  and  I  eonld  hnm  rank  with  •faame ;  and  theo  thtt 
bt  duoU  go  ud  tfatnk  unworthily  of  my  fiubat— dnt  emr, 
at  but,  I  will  not  kave  him  lon^.  lAtJiei»goimg,'Wl»»tl. 
crttpu  into  M«  room  wUh  a  sort  of  eia4ilM  ]>re«<m«to».] 
Vhu  brings  ;oq  bora.  Heir  Wieaell 

WiK.  \bowing'\.  Only  come  to  pay  myraepectftil  ooni|^- 
menu,  and  ask  after  your  healdi ;  alao  to  inriuin  if  I  can  have 
ths  hoaor  of  waiting  en  Hecr  Fnymannf 

3m.-[go^gioA€  doory  Jobunl  [EMfef  JoBAKH.]  Do 
you  know  whore      &ther  is  T  * 

JsH.  Ht-  is  still  in  bis  diesaing^oom,  and  the  door  locked. 

JoL.  In  his  diessitifroom  !  and  it  is  neoilv  niae  o'clock ! 

Job.  I  bnMuht  htm  a  letter  from  the  pott  thia  morning  at 
■z  o'clock,  and  since  then  no  one  has  seen  him :  he  has  net 
even        tot  breakfiut. 

Jmu  Knock  at  bis  door,  and  annonnce  Herr  WieM^l.— 
[JoBAMii  go**''}  \.AMideA  I  am  in  a  fit  mood  indeed  to 
listen  to  bU  idle  goesip.  [ExU.'\ 

Wix.  Herr  Freymani^— banknq>t  1  I  am  in  a  cold  perspi- 
ntioD  nil  over.  Banknqitl-^hat  %  hoR^d  word,  and  not 
good  GomiaD  eitlw:  anotbw  yoof  that  all  mischief  comes 
fioiB  fbrrign  parts.  Herr  Freymann  |.nwb»^  Aw  voiee'\  bank* 
nipt!  Wiio  in  the  wide  world  is  to  be  trusted T  Lucky  for 
rae  that  I  am  the  first  to  know  it.  Zdsteniiig  in  the  doorway 
is  no  bad  thing  at  times.  I  do  o't  know  why  it  should  be 
tlMMglit  wroDg,  for  my  part— 4t  is  only  one's  laudible  anxiety 
after  troth ;  and  this  nme  it  will  be,  pecfaapa,  the  saving  « 
my  Uttla  incbiae,*  and  of  use  lo  nqr  niends  beside ;  tat,  i» 
KMB  as  I  hav«  my  own  tweiuy  thousand  dollars  saie,  I  will 
wan  the  Baroctess  Bamow,  Fraulein  V<m  Wemeck,  and  the 
old  Landiath  Sturm,'  who  I  know  have  noney  in  Freymann'a 
hands. 

EnUr  FnaTKAlin. 

FmST.  \r^ker  out  o/  iveuM-].  You  inquiTed  for  me,  Herr 
n^eael  T  If  your  visit  has  any  thing  to  do  with  business,  I 
am  at  your  service, — otherwise  I  must  beg  to  bo  excused. 

Wtx.  U'amuHglji'].  My  most  important  business  {#  to  io- 
qoim  after  the  bmlth  of  my  respected  firieod. 

Fur.  I 'm  quite  well,  thanit  yoa. 

Wix.  My  dear  sir,  are  you  sun  of  it  T   You  have  a  frown 

your  brow — a  ovtain  twitch  d  your  eyebrows,  which  does 
aoc  please  me. 

FuT.  Those  who  have  their  heads  full  of  business  cannot 
escape  anxious  momenU;  the  idle  and  empty4ieaded  can 
always  go  about  with  a  smooth  brow.  And  se,  if  you  came 
hem  only  to  make  Qotas  on  my  fbyrio^aay-  ■ 

W».  Exenw  me,  I  oame  to  speak  OB  another,  but  far  leas 
iBteiesting  a&ir. 

Fur.  Speak,  then. 

Wix.  About  my  poor  twenty  thousand  dollart.- 

FuT.  You  have  received  your  half  year's  intenstf 

Wis.  Tee,  I  believe  for  the  last  time. 

Frst.  HowmeanyouT 

Wix.  I  wish  to  withdraw  my  capitaL 

FuT.  So  suddenly? 

Wm.  I  think  of  buying  a  little  estate.  You  see,  my  very 
good  Herr  Fi^mann,  these  times  make  ona  uneasy :  if  one 
tws  a  few  dtdian,  one  fin^  it  sabat  to  invest  them  in  laod* 
which  at  lesMt  stands  bat— oo  one  can  run  awaj  widi  it. 

FuT.  I  hear  no  talk  of  war:  the  last  advices  confirm  the 
peace. 

Wix.  UmI  may  be  &  feint,  my  dear  sir.  So  just  have  the 
feodaeas  to  tell  down  my  twenty  thousand  doUara ;  to  any 
other  banker  rocb  a  snddni  demand  might  .be  perplexing;  but 
for  you,  iweoqr  aMNUand  dollars  MSe.  I  know  a  mere  beggariy 

irifie. 

Feet.  Twenty  thousand  dollars  at  oaoo  t—even  fiir  me  the 
sum  is  not  'quite  insignificanb 
Wi«.  Wl^,  it  cannot  ruin  you  T 

FasT.  No,  no;  but  have  you  seriously  made  up  yaar  mind  1 
WiB.  To  purehaae  land! — yes.    I  intend  to  live  for  the 
faaantiea  of  natnre    quite  rural:  I  shall  set  up  a  brewer^-. 
F*xT.  Toke  time  to  reBect. 

Wis.  Time  to  reflect !  TUs  ts  die  first  time  I  arar  heard 
you  give  aucS  advice  to  any  one ;  but  pcthaps  my  request  is 
par&nlaib  unseasonable  ? 

FaxT-  I  am  ready  to  meet  it,  of  coanef  bat  yon  are  in  no 
great  tataer,  1  presume  I 

Wix.  Exaosams;  iaaoMMtprodifioMbuny. 


Frxt.  Well,  you  shall  have  tt  immediately.  fAMeA  I 
must  not  let  the  fool  know  that  his  demand  could  never  nava 
come  Dt  a  worse  time.  [He  goet  ovt.'} 

Wix.  Ay,  it  's  all  true— he 's  bankrupt.  I  must  warn 
ray  fHenda  instantly.  [,He  got*  oaf.] 

SCENE  IL  . . .  FutiniicA's  rooai;  oa  oae  aids  Aert  u  a 

mtUl  booh-eiue,  with  teveral  book$;  0»  th»  etktr  a  tdUt 

with  vork  and  wriiing  material  near  the  wimitm^ 

gkutet  containing  /aded  fitwtrt. 

Enter  Willkar. 

Will.  She  is  not  here;  she  must  be  at  charsh  still.  I 
have  a  moment  to  edilect  aqrself :  and  trafy  it  is  ao  light  mafr 
ter  to  have  to  teD  an  amiable  and  respectable  giri  that  oaa 
does  not  like  her  well  enoi^h  to  marry  her.  What  can  I  aavf 
I  shall  never  know  hew  to  be^,  nor  what  words  to  use :  she 
was  so  agitated  when  her  uncle  spoke  of  my  supposed  love 
for  her  I — Poor  Frederica ! — tbioK  perhaps  she  adf^  love 
me,  and  truly,  if  I  tried  to  win  her  love;  and  to  what  am  I 
about  to  sacrifice  lierT — to  a  bHnd  paasioo,  which,  I  feel  it  to- 
day, more  than  over,  can  never,  never  conduce  to  the  hapi^ 
ness  of  my  life :  but  neither  is  Frederica  the  wife  for  me,  after 
all.  Mere  good-nature,  without  intelligence  or  education, 
would  make  a  marriage  of  peace,  but  it  would  be  the  peace 
ctftbetonb.  iHt  took$  rovnd.^  I  woiderirrtiat  her  oceo- 
aarimu  are  whni  alone — [iW  goet  lo  Ae  Aooib-eiise]— "  The 
Roman  History,"  "  History  of  Qmaatn,"  "  Essays  on  Nato* 
rai  History,"  "  Geogn^hy,"  and  amap  beside  it.  She  seems 
to  iiBve  a  turn  for  study,  and  serious  stwh  too ;  bat  what  'a 
tbist  Schiller's  "  Wallenstein,"  and  his  "  Maid  of  Orieans  T" 
Indeed!  the  masterpeoos  of  our  literature  are  not  unknown 
to  her;  she  eqqys  than  here  alone,  and  is  modestly  silent 
while  JoUana  amnsas  herself  with  jests  ea  her  ignonnce. 
iOpeno  a  book.']  Passages  marked  vrith  her  pencil,  I  see. 
[He  reptacet  the  book  ikougktfuUy,  and  goet  to  the  tabU 
and  teate  hinuetf.]  Her  embnndery,  [teMag  it  Hp,]  how 
beautiful  and  delicate  ^-hor  aooounMMick— {a|wa«  it.  Am 
opens  anothery~aaA  this, "  Extraitsdel'instrarB  RotAine." 
Ha  I  she  not  only  tends,  but  she  onderstaitds  well  what  sba 
reads,  and  writes  French  fluently.  {.Rising.']  I  know  not 
which  is  most  admirable,  the  stodioos  iodustiy  of  this  girl, 
who,  while  sho  faithfiilly  discbu^ges  her  duties,  finds  time  to 
culdvale  her  mind,  or  Me  modest  cwncealmeot  of  her  own 
talenu. 

Enter  CHBiaTiHx:  she  has  a  bouquet  ofJUniert  ia  h^handt 
afier  looking  at  Wilvar  atteniiirely,  the  tntilei  and 
courtesiei. 

Cbr.  I  begpardon,  sir:  IhavethebonoorlosasHeirWIIt- 
mar,  I  believe  T 

Will.  Howdoyouknowmynamol 

Chk.  Ia  Mamsell  Frederica'*  own  room  what  other 
young  man  could  I  expect  to  find  but  her  brid^roomt 

Will,  [wirt  a  ttari'].  Her  bridegroom!— t^*«d«.]  So 
it  is  already  all  over  the  bouse. 

Chr.  You  do  not  mean  to  make  a  secret  of  it,  sirT 
You  are  to  be  married  in  a  week,  Herr  Freymann  says.  Do 
pray  »ll  me  how  it  has  anboea  setded  so  <pikik. 

Will.  It  is— it  was— tmt  you  seem  to  take  an  mterest  ia 
Frederica. 

Chr.  I  was  her  nurse— I  brought  her  op,  God  bless  her! 
Ah,  Herr  Willmar,  you  are  a  happy  man!  you  have  wan  a 
ireasuie— a  very  jewel!  I  know  Firedorica'a  heart  better  than 
any  o»e  in  the  world,  and  I  can  tell  you  what  she  i*— an  ao- 
gd!  You  see  me,  rir,  a  poor  old  woman,  almost  helpless, 
and  yet  I  am  always  comfortably  dreaaed,  and  never  know 
cold  or  hunger ;  for  Mamsell  Fradarica  sometimes  sits  op  all 
night  to  work  for  my  support. 

Will.  Has  she  not  akiod  uncle  f 

Cur.  O,  but  she  will  not  have  me  receive  alms  from  any 
one ;  so  she  says. 

Will.  Excellent,  noble  crentore ! 

Chr.  You  did'nt  know  that  of  her,  did  you  t  O  how  I  hava 
wept  to  be  such  a  burthen  to  her!  Often  I  wished  Aat  I  eod* 
die,  that  she  might  be  rid  of  me;  but  now  it  is  ell  over.  Heaven 
took  pity  on  us,  and  has  rewarded  the  dear  child  as  I  scarcely 
dareiiobope.  How  I  hmg  to  see  bar!— How  happy  she  wUl 
bo!— for  I  know  hew  her  heart  was  toward  you— I  saw  It 

long  ago. 

Will.   Indeed ! 

Chr.  I  don't  think  she  was  cmscious  of  it  herseKdetr 
child  !  And  so,  sir.  just  imagine  my  astooishmont,  when  I 
was  at  eariy  priors  tlus  mominf ,  to  heat  the  bums  pA 
liahed. 

Will.  Wkntbanast  _  .      I  7 
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.CSw>  Whryoiqs  *ai  MwiKiH  Fiedsrica's  to  be  snn.— 
lib*  M  i^^itor        4lreotii*v  ymeiday  ncdi«,  n  I 

Fo^de}.  Jute  lika       !  lata]  precipitaDcy ! 
Veil,  I  wu  kU  o»w  tet  aai  cold  io  a  moment,  and 
ibeii  t  .liC^tn  Id  weep;  bo  that  every  body  in  church  turned 
round  to  look  bE  mi. 

WitL-  [iisiVe]-  And  VP [  mIjh  knows  7  it  may  b«  a  hint 
from  heaven. 

Chr.  Am  wotm  aa  chnrch  was  over,  I  laa  honw,  aad  gatb- 
oredall  thoflowania  w  flowopfota,  that  I  might  decoate 
harlitde  nmn  ben.   I  tmnk  I  bear  her. 
[£ri«  goe*  to  the  vnndoio,  tkrowt  out  li^  faded  jloioerty  and 
begiiu  to  arrange  the  otkert  in  ike  empty  glattet. 

Wiu,.  [tMuie].  She  is  coming — what  can  i  say  or  dof  I 
ntutt  have  a  moment  to  think.  iHe  ttept  aride,  to  aa  to  be 
eoncealtd  by  the  windov  curtain. 

Enter  Fbsdibic*. 

Cbr.  [,meetinf  her"],  Atlaat!  nqy  dear,  iweet  Fiederica! 
I  havt  beard  atzange  news — wonderm  things,  my  child  !-4ut 
hoyi  are  youT— w^taoyoasay  toit  allT — yon  Gndfaeio— {<ie 
lofikt  r«iiitdl— why,  what  bat  become  of  faimT 

Fbid.  WwhomI 

Chb.  Your  bridegroom,  Hur  Willmar. 
Fbb9.  Was  beret 

Cbe.  He  waa  talking  to  me  a  minute  ago — a  strangoman' 
He  .must  have  vanisbed  just  when  I  waa  putting  the  flowerfe  io 
Ae  glasses. 

.Fjud.  Do  you  know  bim,  then  1 

Cm.  Ob  be  teU  n*  who  ha  ma,  and  we  talkad  an  im- 
mensi^* 
Fud.  And  wbat  did  be  aay? 

Chk.  phi  a  great  deal — but  I  do  n't  exae^  raiDanber 
wbaL 

Faed-  ivUk  a  vulmeholy  mUe'^.  Yoa  had  all  the  talk  to 
yourself,- 1  suspect,  my  good  Christine. 

Cait.  Ob  DO,  indeed  1 — be  laid — ^be  said— jott  wbat  he 

OU^t  .tO  SOT. 

Fbsd.  Did  he  look  pleased,  or  the  contrary  f 

Cb&.  I  dare  say  be  inigbt  he  a  little  vexed  not  to  find  you 
here,  bat  be  will  tome  bade  directly;  and  meantime  you  will 
t(41  me  evair;  thing.  I  am  quite  amnoua  to  know  hmr  it  all 
hupeaad :  when  did  Willmar  declate  bia  love  for  yoa  T 

Frzo.  He  never  declared  bis  love— 4)e  never  uttered  one 
word  of  it  to  me. 

Cha<  That  is  most  unaccountable,  and  yet  you  are  bis 
bride. 

Fb(D,  His  bride  ^  Oh  no!  I  do  not  yet  consider  myself  as 
aocb. 

Cbe.  But,  for  heaven's  sake,  how  is  it  T 

Fbsd.  My  uncle  called  me  yesterday  into  the  drawing- 
room,  where  I  found  Willmar  and  Juliana.  He  told  me  that 
WiUmar  loved  me,  aad  bad  offered  me  liis  hand.  I  know  not 
bow  I  felt  at  the  moment  \  the  fiigfa^  and  I  believe  the  joy 
>w>,.  truck  me  ipeecblesi.  I  ivemUed,  and  burst  into  tears. 
My  uncla  understood  my  tears  to  signify  consent — drew  me 
into  bis  own  room— forced  on  me  the  most  beantiful  presenu 
<^dreues  and  ornaments.  Meaatame  Prince  Adolphus  seat 
to  command  Willmar's  attendance ;  and,  half  an  hour  before 
the  u|ual  hour,  my  cousin  Jntiann  dragged  me  in  a  manner  to 
the  theatre,  whence  I  did  not  return  m  very  late.  And  that 
is  all  I  can  tell^oo  of  the  natter. 

Cbb.  .  That  u  certainly  quite  a  new  style  of  match-making. 

Fbsd.  Alas,  Christine !  my  good  uncle,  I  fear,  baa  again 
been  in  too  great  a  fauny ;  be  is  so  quick  with  every  tbing;  he 
Ions  Wilhw,  ha  ieels  kindly  toward  me;  what  he  wuhed, 
be  peraneded  himself  to  believe,  and  on  this  supposition  be  has 
acted. 

jCbiu  And  must  I  then  lock  up  all  my  joy  again  1^  It 
caimot  bo-  the  banns  have  already  been  publiwed. 
Fred.  Yea,  as  I  heard  with  terror. 
Chb.  ,^nd  why  with  terror  I 

FbV)>-  BeoaufletiUnow,Ihavebe«tmob9erved,unknowB; 
I  am  now  rendered  an  object  of  remaik,  otdy  to  be,  at  the 
same  time,  an  object  of  ridicule. 

Cur.  Ridicule!— if  you  are  married  to  Herr  Wilmarr! 
And,  after  all,  be  must  marry  yoi»— he  cannot  go  back. 

Frid.  And  do  you,  Chriatine,  think  me  base  enough  to  ac- 
cept his  band,  uuIms  aasurad  of  hia  love  T  and — £in  a  wtelan- 
cMy  foncl— 4m  does  not  love  me. 

Chr.  Aod  why  should  bftsot  love  you,  I  shouU  like  to  know  f 

Fbkd.  As  lotijfc  as  I  never  dreamed  of  such  a  thing,  I  was 
tranquil,  and  even  happy :  but  all  ia  cbaiiged  now.    Doe  mo- 


ment of  hope  that  I  might  possesa  such  a  heart,  has  deatroyi 
my  peace  (or  ever. 

Willmar  {^tuddeuly  Heps  forward  in  wuontrbUabls  em* 
Hmtiomd  ttuOditt  her  hmd,  wUcA  he  pnuee  to  kit  lip*. 
Its  youra,  and  whdly  you^— this  eniag  bean !  ■■■goneroui 
noble  giri.  I  offer  it  to  yoo— O  deign  to  aanetify  it,  t»  heal  il 
wounds ! — And  now  to  nty  benefiMMr,  to  thank  Um  on  wai 
knoea  for  the  gem  he  has  bestowed  on  me. 
[He  makes  out;  Fridirica  stands  breathless,  gazing  a 
km,and  tkenUiTaKs  herself  mtoCuMMnnx'tarma.  7T& 
emiimnfaU*. 

■iiB  or  thr'tbird  act. 

ACT  IV. 

Sci5E  A  Room  in  Frkthahr's  House. 

Fbkdirici.  is  discovered  putting  the  room  in  order. 
Fred.  Now  all  is  ready :  every  thing  goes  on  well  with  m 
to-Axt,  becaoae  I  am  40  h^^y '  Good  Willmar!  I  fisri  noa 
how  king  I  have  loved  him.  Heis  secreiaiy  to  the  Prince  '  -i 
well  off  in  the  world,  and  might  have  had  bia  choice  lononj 
the  richest  and  fiureat  of  our  town  and  he  has  ehosen  tin 
poor  Frederica!  No,  never  will  I  forget  it  in  whole  life 
which  afaall  be  deveted  heneeteth  to  mike  blm  aa  huppj  m 
be  deaerves. 

Enter  Juluma. 
Jul.  Good  monung,  Frederiea! — blushes!  and  apuUb^ 
triumph  in  your  eyes !  what's  the  mutert 

Fred,  \_tuddenly  odosAetZ].  I  waa  not  awaie 
JPL.  Have  you  teen  Willmar  1 
Fred.  Yes,  a  fcw  minotas  ago. 
Jdl.  Soh !  and  did  he  aay  any  thing  ? 
Fred,  (hily  a  Aw  worda. 

JvL-  [examining  her^  And  you  are  satisfied,  Ftaderieal 

Fred.  Surely— ^hy not? 

Jul.  You  are  a  reasooaUe,  good  giri :  but  yoa  shall  be  nc 
loan  by  it; — I  will  provide  far  you ;  I  will  share  my  dowry 
with  yon,  if  need  be,  to  get  yoa  a  good  husband— 

Fred.  Have  1  not,  poor  as  I  am,  already  feond  onef 

Jul.  Found  a  husband  \  who— in  the  name  of  goodncm  ? 

Fred.  The  only  man  whom  I  would  ever  have  accepted^ 
the  nian  whom  I  suspect  yon  yourself  hare  obtained  for  me. 
Am  I  not  Willmar's  bride  T 

JoL.  My  dear  Fredetica,  bear  me;  this  affiir  with  Will- 
mar seems  a  Uttle  doubtful  still ;  what  did  be  say  to  yon  t*— 
tell  me  plainly. 

Fred,  [looking  dMn],  He  told  nw  tfaat^— diat  be  loved 
me— that  his  heart  was  whtd^  nune. 

Jul.  Het^yeathstt 

Fred.  Why  sbonld  he  not  ? 

Jul.  [tnppressimg  her  vexation'].  To  be  sure  he  shmld — 
he  ought  to  say  no  less,  and  I  only  wish  that  I  ooidd  be  sme 
there  was  no  adstnke  in  the  case. 

Fred.  I  could  not  misunderstand  bis  words. 

Jul.  Tel)  me,  Frederiea — do  you  rfslly  lore  Wflbnarf 

Fred.  I  waa  not  aura  of  it  till  to-day. 

Jul.  And  before  yesterday  you  bad  never  thoQgbt  of  Inn  T 

Fred.  O  yes,  I  thought  of  faim  constantly  ftom  the  first 
moment  I  knew  him — but  I  did  not  soppttse — I  darned  not 
hope — I  did  not  imagine  [She  stops  in  eot^/iuum.} 

Jul.  Wdl — 't  is  all  very  well — but  jou  are  vranted  below ; 
all  the  servants  an  calling  after  yon. 

Fru>.  lapproaehes  Jvliaha  timidly'}.   I  found  yea  bera 
yesterday  wiUi  Willmar  when  your  father  led  me  into 
room ; — if  yon  had  any  share  in  bringing  ibis  about,  be  glad 
to  know  that  you  have  secured  the  happtneas  of  my  hfb.  iShe 
prems  J  uliaka's  hand  to  her  lips  and  goes  out.} 

Jul.  What  can  all  this  mean  1 — is  it  possiUe  that  Will, 
mar— 4  Imust  speak  to  him— Inmst  hmit  deared  np;>* 
ah  heaven!  heis  here!  [£«(er  Willmar,  «A«  alert*  ftoei 
on  seeing  ktr."]  Pt«y  come  in,  Herr  Willmar — whom  were 
you  seekugf 

Will.  Your  father — I  found  bis  door  locked. 

Jul.  And  wbat  do  you  want  with  my  foifaerf 

Will.  I  wished  to  thank  him  

Jul.  [ironieaayy  For  giving  yon  Frederiea,  I  suppose  T 

Will.  I  feel  the  full  value  of  the  gift,  beBeve  me. 

Jul.  Willmar,  I  am  not  pleased  with  yoa;  a  jeat  may  be 
carried  so  for  as  to  become  too  serious  at  last.  You  repraac^ 
ed  me  yeaterday  with  the  falsehood,  inconaideiately  uttered, 
on  the  spur  of  the  momenr,  and  accused  me  of  cruelty  to 
Frederics;  do  you  make  no  scruple  now  to  confirm  tins  poor 
girl  in  her  etrop— and  in  cold  blood  too  1 

Wiu.  What  enurt  is  it  not  in  ^oBaaquanoa  of  your  own 
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words,  spoken  in  my  naiiw,  and  wlucli  I  had  not  the  courage 
to  oontrufict,  th&t  Frederica  ii  now  my  acknowledged  bride  T 
aad  aanvedl;  I  mm  not  tiuh  a  wretch  aa  10  abandon  a  woman 
aider  inch  circnmitancea. 
Jn..  WiDnar! 

Will.  Tour  fatber  has  proclaimed  to  ever;  one  tny  sop* 
posed  dedaiatkm,  and  the  banns  liave  been  asked  in  cfaurcn. 

Jul.  And  yoa  are,  like  all  your  sex,  faithless:  you  love 
Frodenrtca,  or-bave  tijten  a  sort  of  fancy  to  her,  and  are  glad 
K  tad  some  excuse  fur  ending  a  Uadion  of  wUch  you  were 
died— is  it  not  sof 

Wti.L.  JoBaiia,  It  was  hard,  very  hard,  to  tear  my  heart 
from  you — and  that  self-inflkied  wiond  is  still  bleeding,  still 
sdiiDg;  bat  do  not  aceose  me  of  ioconstancy:  so  comfdetely 
had  yoor  cbanos  entangled  me,  that  even  on  this  last  occa- 
«0B  I  migfat  again— as  before— have  sacrificed  duhr  to  love : 
'twas  yooraelf  alone  gave  me  power  to  beftee— by  destroying 
dw  idnl  excellence  I  had  wonl^ed  in  my  heart. 

Jin-  And  pray  is  Frederica  now  tlus  fair  ideal  excel- 
lence/ 

Wn.1..  I  have  learned  to  know  Frederica — she  is  not  the 
tgnorant,  silly  oreetore  you  suppose  her ;  and  if  eke  do  not 
aim  at  dsuling  the  imagination,  she  is  not  the  less  capable 
«f  Canning  the  permanent  hqipiness  of  a  tme-hpafted  man. 

Jul.  La  other  words,  the  will  make  an  euettent  cook  and 
faoDB^kipepar* 

WiLX.  And  a /Wetwl,  Jaliaoar— a  firiend,  when  die  illasions 
sf  foittli  are  over. 

)xtt~  Upon  my  word,  WiOmar,  you  grow  qiute  prosaic: 
w^,  I  wish  you  j(»  of  your  paradise  of  pantries  andnurseries, 
in  wfaieh  I  fancy  I  see  the  venerable  couple— spectacles  on 
aose    Ha!  ha!  ha;  IFiMreing  a  laugh.'] 

Wax.  Do  not  mock  that  humble  happiness  for  which  you 
may  ooe  day  sigh  in  vain.  Juliana,  I  once  tnily-loved  you; 
listen  to  ^te  prayer  of  a  friend,  to  whom  your  destiny  can  nev- 
er be  iuJllferent.  You  have  beauty,  talents — yoa  are  not  iU- 
aaturpJ— <Mi  be  bat  trae,  that  I  may  id&  comm  widi  jnide 
diat  yoa  were  my  heart's  fint  love. 

Jvi^  tMtrugg6»g  with  her  emoHonl.  Quits  mmeceseaiy — 
Iddak  It  wilt  be  better  in  fatare  to  treat  each  other  as  if  we 
were  entire  strangers.  I8ke  burttt  tnto  teari.'\ 

Witl,.  Yoa  weep! 

Jtrt.  Yes— but— but  not  for  you.  I  always  cry  when  I 'm 
ugiT,  and  you  say  sndi  disagneaUa  tUnga !  Oo,  ur !  leave 
me  ror  heaven's  sake— X  choose  to  bo  alone. 

Enier  FazTHAMN. 

Fbkt.  Are  you  there,  Francis,  and  you,  Juliana? — I  am 
^ad  I  find  yon  both  together:  I  ,wiabed  to  speak  to  you, 
clrildi  en-  but  on  no  pleasant  sutgecc. 

SVL.  What  is  it,  papn  t 

FsKT.  Doyou  knoworsuspeetai^ddiigBlnadyiinycUildt 
—-you  seem  agitated. 
Jin..  I  Ici^w  of  nothing  whatever. 

Fktt.  Well,  I  will  not  keep  yon  in  suspense  vrith  n  long 
pie&ee — better  to  be  knoc^u>d  on  the  bead  Umn  racked,  lam 
oa  the  eve  of  bankruptcy ! 

Will.  WI»t  do  you  «ayf 

J01-  Is  it  possible  t 

Frkt.  It  is  oven  so.  I  grieve  for  you,  my  Juliana,  (or  who 
knows  'k  MeeHbld  will  not  now  be  off?  I  grieve  for  you, 
Francis,  for  I  am  nolongerable  to  give  n  dower  to  Frederica: 
bat  moat  I  grieve  for  myself,  who,  without  any  fault  of  my 
on,  an  doomed  to  dishonor  and  disgrace  In  my  old  age. 

SvL.  Have  you,  then,  suffered  any  serious  loss  1 

FbbT.  Yes,  I  received  this  morning  information  of  the 
Enhreof  the  booseof  VanderWerft  in  Amsterdam,  in  whose 
hands  I  had  placed  a  considerable  sum;  but  from  this  blow  I 
Bt^JU  have  recovered — it  is  not  this  which  brings  me  to  ruin. 

JvL.  What,  then,  my  dear  father  t 

Fan.  it  is  the  report — I  know  not  bj  what  inconceivable 
mtaaa  spread  ^roagh  the  whole  luwn— that  I  am  threatened 
bankruptay   ibat  my  credit  ia  gone,  and  all  wbo^  have 
funds  in  roy  hands  are  drawing  them  at  once,  and  without 
notice. 

Joi..  Ah,  what  a  dreadful  thought  comes  across  me ! 

FuT.  Wiesel,  it  seems,  was  the  first  to  gtvetbe  alarm,  and 
I  immediately  received  letters  from  the  Landrath  Sturm,  and 
the  Bamnesa  Von  Bamow,  requiring  their  money.  The  Bar- 
onets vrrites  in  plwn  words  that  she  can  no  longer  eotnut  me 
with  her  property,  having  beard  from  Wiesel  of  tbefnilureof  a 
greathooM  with  which  I  am  connected,  and  which  Wiesel  de- 
elafSB  ha  had  from  yonr  lips,  JvUana. 

in.  OhMvan.*  O  wntebthal  I  am! 


Fbzt.  Nay,  my  child,  do  np^  tren^e — dnnijrboiJimwA 
I  know  you  could  not  even  have  Ifovi  of  tlds  qmbvraMmvt. 

Jul.  And  yet— 0  my  father  !-rspurp  me  fjc^m^  yoit^  ifc  i 
—it  is  I  who  have  brought  you  to  ruin ! 

Fret.  Oirl! — you  know  not  what  you  are -saying:  don't, 
drive  me  disttsetnd. 

JoL.  [ri«Hi»g  up].  Did  you  not  sav  it  was  Wiesel— O 
where  were  my  senses  f— ^id  I  not  meet  him  just  at  the  door 
when  Meerfela  left  me  I~be,  with  his  vile  intmriva  cnrioai^, 
must  have  overheard  all ! 

Fret.  Overheard ! — whom,  and  what,  in  heaven's  name  f 

Jul.  [wringing  her  hanit'^.  O  ask  not!  ask,  not!  My 
poor  fadierl — ruined,  undone  la  his  old  age  btapded  wiu 
aishonor— and  through  me — llinw^  me,  [rms  to  tkt  ioory^ 
here  Jabann— Johann! 

Fket.  What  are  you  about? 

£«/erJoBAHR. 

Job.  HamsdII 

JvL.  Go  instantly  to  Herr  Meerfeld — tell  Um  I  request  b* 
will  come  down  here  immediately— this  very  monwDt. 

Jou.  HenvMeerfeld  is  not  in  the  bouse— be  weittontabont 
half  an  hour/ago,  and  has  since  sent  for  his  portmanteau. 

Ji;l.  So  \  and  where  has  he  ordered  it  to  be  sent  to  T 

JoH.  His  servant  told  me  he  bad  ordered  it  to  be  packed 
on  his  carriage;  port-horses  are  ordered  at  the  Golden  Lioa 
at  eleven  exactly,  for  his  master  is  obliged  to  return  to  Han^ 
burg  in  oil  haste. 

JcL.  [commanding  hertelf].  Of  ccurse  we  know  all  ahout 
'A-~-\_tuddeniif  changing  her  tone] — 0  no,  no,  no!  I  will 
never  lie  ngun— we  know  nothing— go— you  may  go !  [Johamm 
goes  out.]  Meerfeld  going,  and  with  this  unwoitl^  OfHoioD 
of  my  father ! — I  will  not  endure  it:  I  must  speak  to  bnOt  or 
die.  Willmar,  if  ever  my  father  deserved  your  gratituda,  fl^ 
to  the  inn,  and  bring  Meerfeld  to  me  this  instant. 

WiLi.  What  can  you  have  to  say  to  a  man  who  has  forsaken 
you,  only  because  fortune  has  fbnaken  youl  Let  him  goi 
yoor  &tber  shall  not  suffer.  I  have  now  an  incmna;  what  is 
mine  is  his:  and  at  my  leisure  hours  I  can  earn  somethiog  by 
copying.  My  benelactor  shall,  never  know  the  want  of  any 
comfort  during  his  life;  and  Frederica — she  too  wiQ  wont 
hard.    We  will  defer  otu:  mai-riage  till — 

Fret.  Francis,  you  are  a  fine  fellow ;  if  I  could  ever  ac- 
cept assistance  from  any  man's  hand,  I  would  from  yours ;  but 
I  shall  not  need  it— my  plans  are  already  settled.  1  shall 
give  up  all  I  possess  to  my  creditors,  and  tiy  to  get  a  pbca  as 
stewara  on  some  estate;  which,  with  such  an  extensive  cod- 
nection,  can  hardly  fail  me. 

Jul.  [I'ruggling  to  $pea]t.'\  I  am  content  vrith  all — I 
muit  be — but  licill  see  Meerfeld. 

Fret.  Not  for  the  lu^verae.  I  will  not  have  you  exchange 
one  word  with  that  man,  or  we  shall  fall  out,  Ji^iana,  for  the 
first  time  in  our  lives. 

Ji;l.  You  do  not  think  I  would  ask  him  to  assist  you !  I 
am  not  yet  fallen  so  low  as  that.  But  this  stranger  slwll  not 
carry  tms  degrading  opinion  of  us  back  to  bu  own  bome^  nor 
be  allowed  to  trample  on  my  father's  honor.  Wilhnar,  [low- 
ering her  n»<:e,]you  loved  me  once — brii^  me  Heer&ldt  or 
see  me  dispair! 

Will.  I  loiU  bring  him.  Whatever  may  be  your  reasons 
for  wishing  to  speak  to  him,  unworthy  of  your  father  yoa  can- 
not be.  [He  goe*  out,'] 

Fret.  [/oHowing.]  Francis,  stay— I  command  you. 

Jot..  [Uiromngkerttl/iUkia  feet.'}  OmybthcrJ  let  him 
go ;  and  you^hrar  ibe  confession  of  my  guilt ! 
Fret.  Don't  distract  me,  child 

Jul.  'Twas  I  told  Meerfeld  that  you  weru  on  the  ere  of 
bankruptcy;  and  Wiesel  must  have  ovcrtieard  us. 
Fret.  Nonsense!  how  could  you  tell  him  what  yoa  did  no 

know? 

Jul.  I  thought  to  U?,  and  knew  not  I  spoke  truth.  I 
wished  to  try  Meerfcld's  love — O  no,  no !  'twas  not  d»t— I 
wished  to  gt:t  rid  of  him,  because  I  loved  Willmar. 

Fret.  Willmar!  and  you  could  thus  fool  your  old  father! 
And  be— and  I — what  a  cursed  history !  But,  you  foolish 
girl,  if  you  loved  Willmar,  why  did  you  not  tell  me  so  a  mouth 
ago  1    I  would  have  given  you  to  fabn  with  all  my  heart. 

Jul.  O,  I  see  it  now ! — a  &tal  pro|>ensity  for  intrigue  has 
led  me  into  into  all  this  error.  Lovs  itself  was  only  attractive 
under  a  veil  of  mystery ;  and  thus  have  I  have  lost  the  man 
of  my  choice,  and  ledooEd  the  bast  of  &thers  to  beggaiy  and 
di^nace! 

Frit.  Juliana — I  must  needs. say  it — you  have  acted  fool- 
ishly— and— and  even  wickedly.;^  .  .-^ 
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Jul.  O  never,  never  wfll  I  forgive  myself ! 

FasT.  Say  no  more  no  mme,  child.  SomeUung  must  be 
dtmo  instantly,  that  MeeriUd  may  not  ngwd  me,  m  tfie  mt 
(rf*  hi*  life,  aaamean,  diiboaourbtoliar. 

Enter  Wusbl  {bowing  at  every  ttep}. 

Wil.  Tour  most  obedient,  humble  servant. 

Fkxt.  [t*  a  rage"^.  There !  We  did  not  speak  loud 
•not^  to  be  heard  ouuide  tl»e  door,  Herr  Wiesel;  and  that, 
I  nemme,  is  ibe  reason  yon  venCma  is. 

WIK.  Beg  pardtm;  I  reallydon't  comprehend. 

Jul.  rte^nt/WIy].  Not  for  want  of  ears  then. 

Wn.  [.^nde.l  It's  aproof  there's  do  want  of  money  when 
pe(^  are  so  uncivil '.  iJiotid.'}  My  very  dear  air,  my  moat 
particular  friend,  I  shonU  be  aociy  K  my  visit  were  trooUe- 


Fbit.  It  h  ao  than. 

Wu.  Indeed!  and  rm  cone  to  reproach  yon  too,  my  good 
frfend. 

Frxt.  Reproach! — me! 

Wb.  Why.man,^  whatconldyoudunkofmeT  Did  you 
reaDy  doubt  my  confidence  in  your  honor,  and  the  stability  of 
your  houae  1  Why,  if  I  had  milHons,  I  would  willingly  place 
tfaem  in  your  hands !— ^y,  miUions— end  sleep  as  sound  as  if 
dieyifmandermyownlodtandkey.  [_  Turning  to  3vlilv  a."} 
Otuy  conceive,  because  t  said  something  this  meming  about 
a  bit  of  an  estate  that  bad  taken  my  faiicy,atid  because  I  hap- 
pened to  say,  not  referring  to  myself  in  tbe  least,  that  in  them 
^mea  it  vroiddn'tbe  unadviaaUe  to  make  such  a  pnrchaae,my 
old  genUennn  here  takes  oflbnee,**  and  sends  ne  back  haST 
•n  bonr  after,  in  bilb  and  good  notes,  my  poor  twenty  thou- 
sand dollars.  Now,  I  only  ask  yott,  MamseU  Juliana,  u  that's 
the  way  to  treat  an  old  (Hend  of  the  family  7 

Frit.  Sir,  have  you  lost  your  senses,  or  I  mine  f 
Jdl.  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  my  father  has  paid  yoo  f 
W».  Yonr  exellent  and  worthy  bridegroom.  Heir  Meer- 
(eld,  bfought  me  die  ran  In  yoor  father'a  name. 
Fut.  Meerfeld! 

Wis.  l^taiing  bank  note*  out  of  a  pocket^ook'].  Yes,  by 
your  own  wish ;  but  I  have  brought  my  potNr  httle  property 
back  to  thrive  under  your  good  care  and  managemenL 

fVMl.  putting  tlumtuide'].  What  does  all  this  mran  T 

W».  1  hope  my  most  exoulem  friend  Herr  Freymann  will 
not  mke  me  ndaenUe  for  die  lakeof  a  jritiful  misunderstand- 
ing T  Where  in  the  world  shall  I  find  so  safe  a  house,  and 
five  per  cent,  interest  besides  T 

Frit,  [te  JWsana].  This  would  puzile  the  devil  himself. 

Jdl.  O,  I  begin  to  understand  it  dli. 

WiB.  You  are  angry,  my  worthy  friend :  O  pray  don't  be 
angry!  You  see  this  has  been  a  day  of  confusion,  and  every 
man  mistook  bis  neighbor.  And— he,  he,  he!— it  was  just  as 
if  all  vour  acquaintance  had  combined  to  put  the  stabili^  of 
your  nouse  to  the  proof.  For  example,  I  am  just  come  from 
Landrath  Sturm,  who  begs  his  respects  to  you,  and  earnestly 
laqoetta  you  will  not  take  any  f\irtber  netieeof  aeectain  letter 
ba  My»  M  sent  yon  this  monung. 

Fbxt.  I  must  confess  it  turprijed  me  not  a  Uttle. 

Wis.  O  yoo  know  the  Landrath— he's  old  and  nervous — 
listens  to  any  thing  people  say  ;  but  I  brought  him  to  reawm. 
Says  I,  "  Herr  I^drath,  where  upon  earth  could  you  ^ace 
your  money  more  safely  than  in  the  hands  of  our  friend  r  rey- 
mannT— *a  man,"  said  I,  "who  was  able  to  lay  down  the 
Banmess  Bmmow's  tliir^  thousand  dollars  at  a  momont'i 
warning  T" 

Frkt.  So  the  baroness  has  had  her  money,  has  she? 

Wii.  Yourworthyson-in-lawknowshow  to  do  business,  and 
does  n't  let  the  grass  grow  under  hia  feet ;  and  bi^  promptitude 
has  bad  an  effect — such  an  effect,  my  dear  sir,  as  you  can  hardly 
conceive.  Why,  the  worthy  Fraiilein  Non  Wameck  was  within 
a  hair's  breadu  of  placing  ber  property  in  government  secu- 
rities ;  but.  Lord  bless  you !  she  changed  her  mind  in  a  twink> 
ling,  when  she  saw  that  Freymonn's  bank  was  as  sure  as  the 
excheqoer,  and  that  it  would  be  folly  indeed  to  take  three 
per  cent,  interest  when  she  could  jrrt  four. 

Fwnr.  I  hope  no  cainlallsts  will  ever  repent  trusting  me 
with  their  property ;  but,  for  the  present,  gotu  morning.  Herr 
Wiesel,  for  I  have  business, 

WiE,  May  I  lake  the  liberty  just  to  leave  my  few  dollars 
with  youT 

Fut.  As  you  please — only  go— pray. 

Wil.  Will  you  not  count  toe  money  I 

Frit.  Iwullock  it  up  in  your  presence;— {|Ae  f&rovs  it 
into  m  drm»*r  of  Kit  hvrtau,  md  fives  tkt  key  to  Wumsl  ;] 


here,  lake  the  key  with  you,  and  call  on  me  this  eveaiag  or 

to-morrow. 

WiB.  Without  and  la  the  mean  time  I  have  the  hon- 
or to  take  my  most  respectfol  leave,  [ffe  goee  out  >oi0sii^.3 

Fert.  *1ia  well  ha  's  gono;  I  wasTMV  near  hetrmyitiff 
^self  to  this  idle  fooL   Did  yon  ondaratuid  one  «Mof  It 

Jul.  O  yes — I  see  it  all  plainly.  Meetfeld  I — yea,  't  i* 
tike  him — exceUeot,  honorabfe  nan!  MeerCold  it  is  who 
haa  Mved  ns! 

Frst.  MeeiMd  idu  baa  abaadcned  us!  who  was  hnrry^ 
ing  back  to  Hamburg ! 

Jdl.  O  you  do  not  know  him — do  not  yet  uodentand  this 
siagular  Imngt — but  t  do.  An  explanation  with  him  is  mors 
necessary  ihu  ever;  he  shall  take  back  bis  benefits,  or  think 
of  us  as  we  deserve.    Ha!  tbeiy  come  ! 

£istor  WiLLiUR  with  MxiRrsiD. 

WtLL.  Here  ha  is ! — I  have  redeemed  my  word. 

MxiR.  Not  without  some  difficulty,  you  will  allow.  It  was 
my  wish  never  to  have  entered  these  doon  again ;  and  only 
the  express  command  of  Juliana,  communicated  by  Herr  Will- 
mar,  could  have  induced  me  to  alter  my  resolution. 

Frst.  You  have  paid  my  debia,nian— have  saved  me  frosn 
dffstruetian,  and  wmud  wtvfAA  me  now  as  if  I  were  the  most 
worthless  of  men !  Do  you  know  that  we  have  ao  right  to 
treat  vrith  scorn  thoee  whom  we  have  loaded  with  benefits  f 

Mker.  I  would  have  avoided  you,  because  tbe  man  who 
has  treated  me  un&iily  could  never  be  ray  bther-in-law ;  and 
I  paid  youi'  engagements,  that  you  might  not  suppose  it  was 
the  mere  loss  of  your  property  which  had  induced  ma  to 
change  my  mind. 

Jul.  Take  back  your  favors,  Herr  Meerfeld,  but  reapeet 
my  father!    I  alone  am  gnil^. 

Meir.  You.  Juliana! — you,  who  so  himoraUy  diaeloaed  to 
me  the  real  circnmatancev  of  yoor  family  I — you,  for  whose 
sake 

£  Jul.  Meerfeld,  I  leaigii  all  daim  to  your  regard — in  bndi 
no  slight  sacrifice  in  eo^Mtioa  of  myfiuut.    Know,  that 
thing  I  told  you  this  mormBg  was  mere  inv«titioii,wliidi  a  few 
hours  later  becwne,  from  wafowseen  acddMita,  a  mdaaeholy 

ruth. 

Frxt.  H«*re  is  the  &tal  letter  from  Amsterdam — read  it — 

observe  tbe  date:  you  will  see  I  could  iMt,  any  possihiH^, 
have  received  it  before  this  morning. 

Mebr.  \_kolda  Ike  letter  mtkout  reading  if^.  You  wete 
my  father's  friend — I  will  trust  your  word ;  but — but  what  am 
I  to  think  of  yott,  Julitina  1 

Jul.  Even  what  you  will.  I  will  endure  your  contempt, 
now  that  my  father  u  fiiUy  justified. 

MxKR.  But  contempt  is  jost  what  I  cannot  feel  toward 
you— for  you  please  me.  Shall  I  tell  you  I— ^>c  6till  now,  and 
let  mo  speak.  You  are  young — young  people  have  suu^ 
notions  sometiines!  and  you  are  beautiful— and  pratQrwwnen, 
we  all  know,  have  oecasimial  o^nices;  yim  wanted  to  try  me 
perhaps — you  wanted  to  turn  roe  off — who  can  teH  what  fan- 
cies may  pass  through  tbe  mind  of  a  girl  of  eighteen !  Let  oa 
foiget  the  past,  and  do  better  for  the  future. 

Jul.  So  consideiBte  toward  me— and  but  a  moment  before 
so  severe  against  my  fother! 

Mxsn.  Yes — for,  look  yon— I  Was  not  in  love,vrith  your 
fadter,  and  I  am  in  love  with  you,  as  I  buin  to  find  out. 
Whether  it  be  reaaooaUo'or  unreasMiaUe,  I  know  not:  it  is 
so,  and  there  is  no  help  for  it. 

Jt;L.  Oh  Meeifeldr  iShe  tmnu  moajf,  imd  htdat  i«r 
face.^ 

MxER.  [gazee  at  ker  for  a  moment  in  tileneeX  No,  nn- 
reason^la  it  is  not,  for  you  have  too  good  an  unaetatandinjg 
not  to  ako  wamiag  from  the  past;  and  so,  in  yonr  fo^nrs 
pteaence,  I  offer  you  my  heart  and  my  hand. 

Jul.  Such  an  offer — at  such  a  momCnt— 

Meer.  There  could  not  be  a  better  moment,  methinks:  give 
Imt  your  hand  in  token  of  consent,  Juliana!  Your  father  must 
then  accept  from  his  aon-in  law  what  he  disdains  to  receive 
from  a  stranger.  So  trust  yonr  future  to  me — you  shall  not  re- 
pent it. 

Jul.  Niible,  excellent  man! — here  is  my  hand  \_ieHk  a 
glance  at  Willhar].  1  feci  that  in  a  husband  I  should  re- 
quire a  guide— one  too  firm  in  character  to  bo  tbe  spent  of  my 
caprices— one  c^ble  of  inspiring  at  once  both  awe  and  love. 
I  honor  you,  MeerfitM !  taa  my  adnriration  for  yon  most  ere 
long  lend  to  love.  B«  the  savkmr  of  nty  father  nty  friead 
—my  instrortor  (  . 
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Fbxd.  Heir  Meeiftld's  urvant  has  begged  me  to  Infbnn 
fats  matter  lhat  the  pott-boms  sm  waittnr. 

MzxR.  They  may  go  back  to  the  stable,  my  dear  younf 
kuly;   I  remain  here — the  bappiei t       bridegrooms!  \_Ue 

FuD.  May  I  wish  you  joy,  Juliaiw  T 

Jci,.  [ewdfraeimg  A«r].  Fredeticat  I  hm  done  yon  much 
wrong — nmch  diat  you  knov,  and  much  more  you  do  not 
know.  Forgive  me,  Frederiea!  Here  Manda  the  man  wbo 
wiQ  make  yw  aroenda  for  all  my  injuBtiee  and  nakindtiesA— 
{yeimtiitg  to  Willmas.1 

Will.  Wboae  whole  H&  shal]  be  devoted  to  make  you  ai 
bappy  sa  yon  deiervc. 

Frxt.  WeU,tbcn,aftersomanytnmtdB«andperpIexitie8,all 
ia  aait  abould  be  Victoria !  and  long  life  to  reason,  which  )uw 
redeemed  the  follies  of  love !  To-morrow  we  will  have  the  be- 
betrothingfinaweek  the  wedding,  andinbalfayear,  HerrMeer- 
feld,  I  wUI  come  to  Hamburg  and  settle  accounts  with  you. 
A-impoa — JntiaDa,baveyotitriedonanyoftliedreMeBT  Why, 
Um*  my  heart,  all  the  people  I  had  collected  together  are,  I 
dare  asy,  ruaning  difierent  ways  by  this  time.  Excuse  me  if 
I  leave  you — I  must  go :  I  shall  have  time  enongb  to  give 
yoa  all  my  blesMng  afterwards.  [Exit.^ 

Fkxd.  (to  Juliana ).  May  you  he  but  as  happy  aa  I  am ! 

Will.  (kUting  Jcliaka's  aand ).  Continue  in  the  path 
yea  have  had  the  courage  to  take,  and  you  will  command  the 
leapeet  ef  every  bonomle  mind.    {^He  got*  out  wUk  Fkbd- 

CRICA. } 

JcL.  (to  MiXRriELD,  after  a  paute).  You  have  spared 
me  a  terrible  conlession,  Meerfeld ;  but  at  some  future  day 
you  shall  hear  what,  for  the  present,  I  willingly  conceal:  when 
my  conduct  has  won  your  endre  respect  and  Gon6dence,  tht^ 
yoD  shall  know  all ;  and  I  trust  you  will  never  repent  the  good- 
nesa  which  has  raised  me  from  humiliation  and  despair  to  a 
catpobiKty  of  better  things.  You  love  truth  Meerfeld — let 
trath  be  the  pledge  of  our  union  f  O  I  have  learned  to-day 
that  &l*eboud  weavea  the  net  In  which  the  deceiver  ia  sooner 
or  feter  entangled,  while  truth  stands  fast  amid  all  the 
atoniu  of  life! 

NOTES. 

a  In  tUs  scnw,  and  throurhoat  the  play,  Christina,  tbs  old  nnrse, 
■ddresses  her  foster-cbild,  Frederics,  in  the  tUrd  parson  plural,  Ck> 
•xpresaiv*  of  reapeet  and  conslderatioB  i  wUle  Predsriea  asas,  in  ad* 
dnasiac  ker,  ibe  hniliar  Cu,  tkvu,  wUeh  at  oneo  aiarka  tha  relatioa 
ui  which  they  siaad  to  aack  other. 

t  AHfaoagb  the  two  fvaam  ladies  are  eoadaa,  the  bang htr  JaUsna 
addnaaea  Fredsrfaa  as  Xu,  tMM.  Fredarlea,tbapoordapeBMt,asas 
lha  prowoaa  Sk. 

e  Rolftath  b  a  title  uTdistinction  for  which  wa  have  so  aqaivaleBt ; 
It  li^niflns.  litniallr. '  fowit  fnaasnllnr '  IttssoaKttBMsmralyhonor- 
Ky,  nivolTiaf  do  duties. 

dli  BsaTsoandEtraii(slohsarayottBglady  talkofftviaf  the  t4rii«r 
ifidfOtibtt)  aa  andianee;  but  in  many  parts  of  Oeratany,  in  the  north 
partKuUriy,  the  ladies'  kowos  are  nwda  bynea,astlMir  rldioK-babita 
b  Ihfa  •oMaury. 

<Tba  tUaoT  MhaseO,  Le.  HadBnolsella,  by  wbkb  JuHana  and 
fradssisa  are  addrasssd,  Aaws  ibem  to  be  decidedly  hm»rg*«i—, 
^MitiiW.  Midfbi  Is  dia  proper  title  of  aa  nuaarried  of  noble 
Urt(  bm  It  is  sometimes  fivau  in  courtesy  where  It  cannot  be  daimed 
aaarighL 

/  "  ibd  mit  barin  btn  (Stab  brcd)(n,''  ■•  the  Oennan  metaphor,  derived 
frsM  tbaeastom  of  a«  jadfa  brasklag  astaff  wbsn  a  eruninal  is  >en- 
laacml  to  death. 

g  laHtata^.  The  fiuhion  of  aoaaris,  with  wUeh  we  hsva  b««i 
iaaadatad  Ibr  lha  last  tan  or  twelve  yaars,  eaaw  Irst  tnm  Ganaany. 
laiha  AsMorUiararyalmanaosor  Zof^tnHi^r. 

h  la  aB  the  theatres  throufhont  Oaiwqr  yea  may  have  a  sabscrip- 
liaa  either  fbr  the  season  or  a  dsBnite  aaubar  af  perflirnwoces,  as  at 
lha  HaUaa  Opera  bera ;  aad  la  the  smaU  towns,  where  every  one  is 
hasn,  yonaa  ladles  may  he  seen  aleno  at  the  theatre  whhoat  any  Ibi> 
prapeiety.  Th«  beaatlflil  littb  thaatn  at  Wetaaar  b  la  tUs  rssfset 
nke  a  Auiily  drawing  room. 

i  Literally  "  In  Iambics." 

j  The  "  Hagdebarfh  Koebbucb"  is  as  lluaoas  in  tfas  north  of  Oer- 
saaay  as  BCrs.  Gb«s  or  Mrs.  Ruudell  anMNi(  Enflish  honsewiver. 

k  "  Ttt  wit  ixt  3cit  9tail)  l^li,"  is  the  corresponding  German  idiom. 

I  Sung  yfrtil,  4ai  nitntanli  txnut,  is  the  Qermaa  proverb. 

lain  Garmaay,  thel.dy  i*akri<f(  fhtmthe  awnwat  shelseDfa|ed 
as  betTDilied,  [ntrtobil.  On  the  aubjcetof  tba"Ver)obDPg,''  which  is 
apeealiar  charaetarislle  of  German  sOcial  Hf«  sod  Bwaaars,  1  ihall 
bare  U  aalarge  hereafter. 

a  na  f  aeraaaad  r^ldlty  and  IbcUity  of  eornnaaieatioa  and  trans- 
port throagfeont  Earape  have  hiuly  diminithed  the  iaportanee  of 
the  periodical  Hurt  ia  Germany,  and  the  concoarsa  of  Mople  wbo 
ware  went  toassemblaon  these  occasions;  stlU,  in  (hasmallar  eitias  of 
PrassiB  and  Basony,  and  even  at  Dresden.  Weimar,  Nannberg,  ftc, 
the  season  is  one  of  great  bustle  and  brilliancy :  the  three  principal 
bin  (Uesaa  or  iahrmarkt)  in  Garsany,  aia  tboaa  of  Frankfbrt,  Lelp. 
sig.aadSraaswiak. 


knew  all  qualitleswitb  a  learned  spinL  The  fact  is^  be  drew  nam  hw- 
■elf,  and  had  besides,  another  example  af  the  same  In  a  near  ralstiva. 
Goethe  was  in  the  babit  of  walking  ap  aad  down  his  room,  and  talking 
audibly  to  Unself,  aad  was  not  pleased  to  be  overheard  or  observed. 

One  evening — it  was  summer-tisM,  and  about  sunset,  whan  the 
streets  are  nearly  deserted — I  was  walking  up  Portland  Place,  and  tw 
fore  me  walked  a  lady  perfecdy  well  dressed,  end  leading  a  little  child 
of  four  or  five  years  old ;  rte  was  speaking  audibly— In  ftct,  sdil^ 
quising— reproaching  herselfbitleriy  Ibr  soma  mistake  coBunimd,  aad 
settling  a  plaa  of  opwations,  by  which  she  wouhl  engage  a  broihar  la 
do  somethng  she  required.  She  waat  throngh  an  imaginary  eoavar> 
saltM:  "Heartn  say  so  aadso)  thad  I  will  say  so  ana  an,"  pwftoHy 
eohereat,aad  well  and  oven  eloquently  expressed. 

•  This  phrase  10  expresses  the  cordial  German  Sd^  Mn  H^im  feitlll^ 
gut  i^miirtt  eit  in  bm  $anbcn  Iro^  i  Bat  to  translate  mora  Ulerally 
were  to  make  honest  Meerfeld  ssy  mneh  more  than  be  feeb  or  ainsns. 
which,  however  trae  to  the  bleral  sense,  were  ftlse  to  the  chaiMter. 

win  addressing  the  servant,  JaUaaa  ases  the  third  person  singular 
Vr,  Mily  adopted  towards  inlhriws  aad  domestics,  and  not  ganarallr 
naad  avaa  la  this  eaaa. 

X  WMt  W^m  iroBUfe^^rally,  aqr  Ml  e/pov«r«r. 

yLandrath  la  a  provincial  eOee  of  aoBO  importanea  ia  Oarany. 

t  mt^ptoOfm  dn  tai9fi  nn»  iBtdMIl  is  the  Oerana  idiom. 

aa  This  Is  a  Germanism—"  BMm  »nuN  njfrttt  in  bm  Clhwit 
fixrttn. 

U  "  3^  imil  eit^  bekra,"— Utaraly,  "  I  most  bsve  a  Ugbt,** 
oaHa^Mt  tta  Jt»|rf  til4iaMnii,'"<da^  make  iqr  head  boL" 

uLfttnlly,''Tka^gaatleauBf«ttmBBtaidlnUsnoaa,"       .  > 

 *   iZ.K- 

THE   OLD  LADY. 
A  rRASMCirr. 

BT  THE  AUTHOR  Of  'THASDIUS  OT  WASJAW.' 

I  REXXiiBCB  being  taken,  when  a  little  giri,  a  long  jonrney 
nto  the  North  of  England,  to  vint  an  old  lady,  whose  picttnv 
had  often  been  shown  to  me  fnnn  my  earliest  childhood  as 
that  of  a  person  I  oug^t  to  love  and  revere.  Every  line  of  the 
saintly  compoaed  feunres  are  theralbre  familiar  lo  me;  and 
even  the  coiffure  of  the  head,  nmple  yet  pecuBar,  seemed  to 
me  a  component  part  of  the  venerable  being  bersolf. 

To  reveirence  the  aged ;  to  draw  nfiectionately  and  respect, 
fully  toward  them;  to  listen  and  to  learn, appears  a  dispoaitlon 
natural  to  youth;  until  the,  pweiting  (ashioiis  of  the  world 
step  in  to  fill  both  eyes  sad  ear*  with  the  preaeat  moment  alone. 
Age  then  becomes  a  disagieeable  memortaiiH — a  forget-mt- 
not,  whose  gentle  beauty  u>d  aoft  fragrance  are  despiaea.  Tlie 
strong  oiLciiemenls  of  instantaneous  selfish  enjoyments  are  be- 
come all  in  all  with  these  ready  disciples i^taowledge  of  the 
past  they  turn  away  from  a«  a  matter  no  longer  of  conaeqtwnce; 
and  for  the  fitture — it  oomo  as  it  may  >  Neither  onierl- 
enee  luw  fereeaathig  pnidlanae  having  any  thing  to  do  wiu  the 
lone  halcyon  day  tti^  seem  willuc  to  believe  is  '  ihdr  be-all 
and  their  end-«ll '  for  both  here  and  hereafter. 

But  such  was  not  the  mode  at  thetune  I  speak  of.  Oklage 
was  youth's  most  revered  chronicle :  and  having  often  heard 
fiom  my  mothor's  maid  (of  rather  reverend  years  beraelf ), 
who  had  lireqttendy  seen  the  venerable  'lady  <^  the  golden 
spectacles '  (for  so  I  bad  called  her  pkturs  when  a  cUld), 
that  she  wouid  tell  me  tales  of  'good  people  of  old  times.' 
which  might  entertain  me,  with  open  eyes  and  ears,  till  past 
the  hour  at  midnight,  if  my  mother  would  allow  of  snch.a 
treat ;  I  had  become  so  eager,  wlule  drawing  near  the  end  of 
our  journey,  to  see  the  revered  sonreeof  all  tUs  hoped  delight, 
for  I  did  not  doubt  my  mother's  indulgence,  that  I  wattdied  im- 
patiently every  tuning  of  tbe  streets  in  the  tdd  fottresa  town 
oS  ——,  in  tkD  north     England,  when  her  venanhl*  kina- 
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•  TheOerMB  idhw  la  hardly  iraMlatablai  aM(  «p«(  wktuZ^ 
In'l  tauli" 

^^^vCnff  i(4  bte  idA  ntttt  nut  in     unb  Inn,  is  Ibe  peculiar  Gsnna^ 
f  In  Gamaa,  nH^HIstR. 

T  Jmrnotr  does  not  reader  tka  baanBlhlsinrassiBalbr  tUs  and  ^ari- 
broecaatons  imwit,  IHaraMy  >  Y—mri.'' 

•  This  is  a  Oarnan  proverb-  XHe lt«|l  btinsi  1104. 

(  The  German  proverb  b  <•  Xufiptfl^stai  Ifl  uh^  anfBt^rtm." 

V  Thb  long  saliloqny,  hi  which  JnUa  b  more  siaeera  with  herself 
thanriieavarb  with  others,  and  dramatic  sditegnles  la  general,  I  have 
heard  eensared  as  nnaatoral,  or  at  bast  so  anuaual  as  lo  hs  iaadnissi- 
Ue,  except  on  the  plea  of  neceid^,  and  as  the  oUy  aieans  by  which 
wa  eaa  be  let  iow  the  mind  of  tbe  speaker  |  however,  the  fkct  is,  tW 
strtlloquy  is  aatarsi,  and  not  so  nansaal  as  many  people  auppoaa.  Net 
only  are  children  of  sU  ages  found  ta]king>to  ibamsdves,  bat  growa- 
ap  persoas,  wider  the  influence  of  say  slroag  exdtesHat,  which  fbr 
a  time  overpowor*  the  self  conuasnd  srbiiia  mim  inculcsted  hsbits  of 
reserve  and  mistrust,  lUl  into  soliloquy,  fhave  bequeaily  seen  the 
CblppeWB  Indians  talking  and  gesticnlatlng  to  thenuelves.  In  one  of 
Goetbe'i  Boveb,  the  catastrophe  arises  from  a  revelation  made  by  the 
hero  when  noconsciouslysaliloqaiaiBg:  thbwsscrlticbedas  sbsolulely 
sTotnaque  aad  unnatural.  Goetbe  mint  have  bean  trusted  as  ana  WM 


mnan  awrit,  tin  the  cMfa^  UH^^  A  tta  Mm  inldded 
pofltmi-like  door  of  an  iiDtiqimted  nunaioii,  vUch  had  once 
Men  ftpRft  of  the  strongs  bold,  and  now  still  ^nked  the  bottom 
of  the  old  vallum  lane.  The  moment  we  alighted  I  nuhed  in, 
even  before  my  mother,  following  the  servant-man  into  a  little 
oalwQ  sammer  parlor,  where  he  had  told  us  his  '  good  miatrew 
was  aittiiv,  in  her  usual  good  health,  ei^yiiu  God's  ble^aings 
at  Uiat  pleasant  season.*  He  was  a  howybeaded  spe^or, 
and  as  be  bowed  his  head  with  die  wotda,  the  seittiment  and 
the  naaner  became  him. 

Tbe  room  eiqelt  sweet  with  Summer  flowers,  and  the  old 
lady  sat  near  a  bean-pot  (iill  af  them  At  sight  of  the  reverb 
timet  of  my  baste  I  stood  suddenly  still,  with  an  instant  awe 
01  the  venerable  6gure,  in  her  own  living  self,  beiBg  actmlly 
bofim  ne,  whose  portrait  I  bad  so  often  contemplated  with  a 
IffBjIng  desire  for  snch  a  happiness,  and  to  be  allowed  to  lis- 
ten to  all  the  mysterious  lore  conta'med  within  that  meek  and 
silvered  brow. 

in  that  ODO  moment's  first  riance  of  her,  however,  my  young' 
took  in  a  inotnre  of  «^iieh  no  stdMequent  things  bave  been 
to  dim  the  imjiresaioii.  She  waa  sitting  in  a  Urge  crim- 
so»«udiioned  chair :  the  peculiar  emflfhre  of  her  bmd,  and 
snowy  white  hood-like  cap,  over  which,  and  flowinr  down  over 
her  ahoulden,  hung  a  black  lace  veil  or  mantilla,  at  once  re- 
vealed to  me  the  honored  original  of  the  portrait.  Tbe  golden 
spectacles,  too,  were  there ;  for  sho  had  them  in  the  httle  mit- 
tened  badd  that  nested  en  an  open  book  on  the  table  before 
her,  as  she  turned  from  it  with  something  of  a  start  at  my 
rushing  entrance.  A  emilc  then  passed  over  tbe  placid  mouth ; 
and  her  large  beaming  eyes  (with  not  yet  a  wrinkle  roond 
their  serene  setting,  though  their  owner  must  then  have  nnm- 
bated  •evenrr  yeata).  looking  beyond  my  tittle  eager  person, 
then  fixed  like  a  statue,  toward  my  entering  parent.  I  heard 
the  reciprocal  words  of  endearing  gratulation  murmured  from 
each ;  and  a  step  more  brought  my  mother  to  her  arms. 

Having  embraced  tenderly,  they  both  sat  down,  my  mother 
on  an  oaken  window  seat  near  the  old  lady's  chair;  and  for  a 
few  minutes  they  conversed  together  in  low  affectionate  tones, 
wUlel  saw  more  than  one  tear  glide  down  my  mother's  cheek. 
Soon  after  this,  abo  called  me  to  her ;  and  putting  my  hand 
gently  into  that  of  her  aged  relative,  she  said,  "  Hero  is  my 
daughter."  The  venerable  lady,  in  the  same  instant,  placed 
her  other  hand  on  my  bead,  and  with  the  brightness  of  an  angel 

Cing  over  her  face,  (and  in  that  moment  slie  seemed  no 
_er  old  to  me),  she  softly  said,. "  God  bless  thee,  my  child." 
By  a  reverential  instinct  1  had  slid  down  on  my  knees,  on  her 
touching  me  in  that  solemn  manner,  aa  indeed  it  was  my  cus- 
tom ewry  night  and  morning,  when  I  received  the  dailv  bene- 
diction of  my  own  revered  parent.  From  that  time,  while  my 
mother  staid  with  our  venerable  relative,  whenever  I  was 
missed  from  my  play  hours,  I  was  sore  to  be  found  in  the  little 
parlour  of  oar  hostess,  listening  to  tier  (ales  of  England's 
kuwhts  and  dames,  in  die  brave  and  gallant  days  of  Elisabeth 
•nd  Anne;  when  learning,  coarteous  manners,  el^ant  indus- 
.  try,  and  chastened  conduct  in  life,  were  the  only  passports  to 
either  royal  or  general  social  &vor.  She  taught  me,  mean- 
while, to  spin,  tiutt  whon  I  grew  up,  I  might  teach  my  waiting 
^mwl*  to  do  likewise.  "  Idleness,  my  deai,"  she  observed, 
"is  the  root  of  all  evil  thoughts,  and  therefore  of  bad  ptao- 
tices."  And  I  Beamed  of  her  to  knit;  for  she  funushed  all 
the  poor  old  people  in  tbe  neighborhood  with  e0mfortable$, 
wa\  muffetett  for  their  rheumatic  joinu.  And  then,  besides 
thtse  stories  ot"  the  '  great '  and  '  Inir,'  I  drew  from  her  the 
Stores  I  came  to  seek ; — tbn  wyeods  of  tiie  humbler  yet  ancient 
ftmily  of  which  she  was  herself  then  an  almost  lonely  mem- 
ber. 

She  trjid  meuf  a  brotherwho  had  perished  fbrone  he  deemed 
bid  lawful  sovereign,  in  the  bard  fought  field  of  Culioden,  and 
surely  that  waa  better  (ithe  said)  than  to  have  suffered  the 
penalty  of  his  loyalty  on  the  scaffold.  Though  in  plain  fact. 
It  may  be  of  no  real  consequence  to  a  man's  conscience,  or  to 
his  honor  in  tbe  eyes  of  tlie  well-judging,  what  be  the  nude  of 
his  death  who  lays  down  his  life  in  a  good  cause,  yet  the  brave 
and  honorable  heart  is  veiy  sensiiiv^ ;  and  most  men  would 
rather  die  the  death  of  a  soldier  than  that  of  a  malefactor, 
even  if  the  bodily  suflering  in  tbe  luter  were  a  tbousand-f-tld 
leaa. — "  But  my  tatfaer  loved  frince  Charies,  and  my  fotber's 
eldest  son  wras  content  to  die  for  him  any  how."  And  then  she 
described  to  mo  bow  her  brother  was  shrouded  in  his  plaid, 
and  laid  in  "  his  grave  of  glory,"  his  sword  by  his  side,  "and 
my  mother's  heart  with  it !"  She  added,  "  my  father  bore  it 
bravely,  but  the  never  looked  up  afterward.  Yet  with  oU  my 
father  s  apyarent  faardibood,  be  foUowed  fais  soa  tbe  soonest; 


and  within  a  twdvanondi  after  die  fatal  day  waa  gadiend  to 

him." 

But  the  sorrows  of  that  mourning  widowed  mother  were  to 
be  heightened  more  before  the  overflowing  cup  of  her  aiBictioza 
was  to  be  the  sign  of  that  Bocramenial  one  which  shortly  aftor^ 
ward  should  pass  her  soul  into  the  same  mansions  of  everlast- 
ing peace .'  She  had  another  son,  and  he  waa  at  sea,  serving- 
that  very  monarch  of  anew  name,  though  of  the  ancieatBridab. 
dynasty,  against  whoso  proteslant  succession  her  eldest  bora 
tiad  pitch^  his  life.  Sne  had  piously  revered  that  protcstant 
cause,  though  ber  heart  had  bled  in  its  opposite ;  ana  this,  bbr 
youngest,  and  then  only  son,  was  not  withheld  from  the  sup- 
port of  the  reigning  sovereign,  when  his  own  youthful  enthu- 
siasm liegged  her  permission  to  enlist  himself  in  the  royal  navy. 
At  the  period  when  she  wa^  to  lose  him  too,  he  was  on  board 
the  Litchfield  man-of-war,  and  cruising  in  the  Mediterranean. 
A  violent  storm  arose  off  the  coast  of  Barbary,  which  driving 
tbe  vessel  into  a  dangerous  countei>current,  its  total  wreck 
ensued,  and  when  morning  brdce,  not  a  slire^  of  the  so  lately 
proud  ship  was  to  be  seen !  Smne  of  the  crew,  with  wboin. 
was  the  captain,  took  to  the  boats ;  and  those  who  were  good 
swimmers,  to  give  the  less  skilful  tbe  better  chance  for  tHety, 
by  lessening  the  weight  in  the  boats,  threw  themselves  into  the 
raging  sea,  showing,  though  faintly,  some  hope  of  reaching  the 
land  they  saw  a-h^d.  Among  those  /brave  and  disintereated 
ones  was  the  only  son  of  tbe  widow,  and  the  ofUcer  who  held 
the  stiaining  helm  of  die  captain's  pinnace,  afterword  told  her, 
that  for  a  v»iile,  as  their  boat  ^unged  and  stru^led  iu  way, 
be  could  discern  the  swimmers,  at  intervals,  through  the  bnrsl- 
ing  swells  of  the  tempestuous  ocean.  He  especially  noted 
ber  brave  son  manfullv  contending  with  the  lasmng  waves  in 
their  heights  end  depths ;  his  long  dark  hair  twimngTOund  tbe 
young  and  white,  but  athletic  arms  which  l>reasled  them,  onUl 
at  length  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  him  in  a  tremendous  trough 
of  the  sea,  fighting  hard  to  aecond  the  threatening  surge ;  but 
in  almost  the  same  instant  iU  mighty  swell  of  waters  fell  into 
the  gulph,  and  he  beheld  ber  son  no  more. 

"  So  sunk  my  dear  and  honored  brother,"  continued  the 
veiwrable  narrator.  "  My  mother,  who  had  never  put  off  her 
mourning  dress  after  she  had  put  it  on  fiw  the  melancholy  day 
of  Culioden,  to  comnum  eyes  qmeared  little  dtflerent  from 
what  she  seemed  before  the  last  fatal  news  arrived;  but  the 
stroke  had  performed  its  office:  she  was  silent  and  resigned, 
and  she  felt  that  her  own  summons  was  near.  However,  ere 
ber  saintly  bead  was  laid  on  its  last  pillow,  information  waa 
broiu;bt  to  her,  that  the  parties  who  bad  taken  to  tbe  boats 
had  indeed  reached  tbe  Afncan  land  in  safety;  butimraediately 
on  thoir  getting  on  shore  they  were  soiled  by  the  Moors,  and 
sold  into  a  slavery  which  made  tliedeetb  thoy  had  csc-aped  re- 
gretted by  oU.  A  ransom  was  therefore  on  tbe  point  ol  being 
sent  to  the  beads  of  that  Barbary  state,  to  redeem  and  bring 
home  tlie  wretched  surviving  captives;  but  several  had  ^ed 
from  cruel  treatment  befon;  the  bringer  of  such  grievous  tidings 
could  leave  the  coast.  '  And  shall  1  trat  be  theokful,'  said  tbe 
resigned  mother  on  hearing  this,  '  that  ia^'  noble  son  bos  been  ' 
spared  these  usuagest  Neitlier  insuh  to  mind  nor  body  has 
been  inflicted  on  the  dear  child  who  has  loin  in  my  bosom,  and 
whose  tender  infant  limbs  weif  only  too  predous  to  me  in  their 
beauty.    Ub,  my  son !  my  son !  thou  wUt  rise  when  the  sea 

S'vea  \xp  its  dead,  even  wiUi  that  beloved  fuccunmarrod  by  air^ 
iman  viidence,  and  I  ahalt  see  thee  as  my  own !  I  shall  see 
thee,  my  William,  and  tin  brother  with  thee,  no  longw  in  bia 
shroud  of  blood.  The  white  garments  (tf  a  better  rwemption 
ure  about  ye  both.* 

"  My  {Hotu  mother,"  continued  the  now  venerable  dui^iter, 
"  found  good  in  even  her  tutterest  cup ;  and  my  heart  leaned 
to  seek  for  and  to  apply  tbe  same."  She  paused  at  this;  and 
it  was  some  days  before  tbe  tears  I  bad  shed  at  her  last  recital 
could  allow  me,  without  a  recurrence  of  them,  to  seek  ber 
alone,  to  lead,  periiaps,  to  similar  tales  of  the  affecting  end 
chastening  past.  She  certainly  wondered  at  and  loved  such 
■nrmpathy  in  one  to  yomigt  and  ere  I  left  ber  kind  mansion  I 
mund  from  ber  own  conMing  lips,  that  she,  too,  had  had  an 
especial  messenger  of  a  to  herself  to  bear  and  to  bow 
to,  a  wormwood  draught  todrinkand  toontidMt^thednogfat 
that  ia  usually  woman  a  fate! 

In  the  days  of  her  youth  and  beauty— and  the  remains  ware 
still  like  the  light  of  tbe  just  set  sun  upon  her — she  hod  given 
her  maiden  heart  to  the  son  of  a  neighboring  clergyman.— 
They  bad  lovingly  regarded  each  other  from  chitdlwod ;  and 
they  might  have  been  consideied  a  dear  brother  and  sistei, 
when  seen  walking  together  in  the  serenity  of  a  perfect  con 
viction  of  each  other's  answering  aflection— in  the  most  per- 
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lect  myayamat  of  mutual  confidence  in  tha  wme  piinciplea, 
the  «uM  tastes,  of  mutual  delight  in  the  same  mimsiering  of- 
fices of  tendOTiesa,  compassion,  and  ud,  to  all  wbo  needed 
care  or  ««iBolation.  And,  above  all,  on  oeh  retanniic  Sab- 
bath day  "  they  walked  together  to  ihe  Hmse  of  God/*  mak- 
iag  nreet  diaootme  'by  the  way  on  -every  thing  that  breathes 
>nd  lives  by  His  almj^ty  power,  whether  it  be  in  .animate  or 
reaniawre  life :— all  had  a  vmce  or  breath  to  waft  His  pruse. 

But  this  partner  of  her  soul  also  died.  Fatal  consnimition 
hnmedhim  from  this  mortal  life;  or,  "Rather,"  she  said  with 
B  bright  snule,  "  tmislated  him  from  my  side  to  live  for  ever 
in  immonal  youth,  with  the  sfnrita  of  the 'just  made  peiftct.' 
I  never  felt  thai  I  had  loit  him." 

And  so  it  was  that  the  mourning  and  betrothed  bride  never 
made  a  second  choice.  "  My  heart,"  continued  she,  "  had 
thai  earhr  received  another  link  to  the  blessed  diain  that  drew 
itopwam;  and  with  this  hohrboc^,  to  be  ibe  oracle  of  my 
Svnoa^i  pnmite  to  me^**  (and  she  laid  her  hand  on  the  volume 

the  sacred  Scriptures  which  always  occupied  a  place  near 
ber),  "how  could  I  &il  to  take  comfort  and  be  hiqipyi" 

I  kissed  the  saintly  lips  that  spoke  these  things ;  and  now 
diat  she  too  is  gone  to  her  grave,  where  her  parents  and  her 
kmr  sleoi,  and  the  meek  siurit  is  Sown  to  jom  theirs  in  their 
heir««Ql|ffioiDe.  I  often  dwell  with  agrateftilteiidaawHoiidlNe 
■w—onM  of  my  good  Aunt  Anna. 


CHARADE. 

There  kneels  in  holy  St.  Cntbbert's  alalea» 
No  IwHer  £ubw  thui  Father  Giles ; 
Matins  or  vespers,  it  matten  not  which. 
He  taever  there,  like  a  saint  i>  bit  niche; 
Bloniii«  and  midnj^  his  missal  he  leada, 
Midnight  and  monong  be  tettsUs  beads! 

Wide  spread  the  ftoue  <rf'  the  holy  man, 
Powoml  bis  blessing,  and  potent  bis  ban, 
Woodrons  the  marvels  his  piety  works,' 
On  unbelieving  heathens,  and  infidel  Turks; 
But  Mrai^est  of  all  is  the  power  be  is  given, 
To  tnnt  anidena*  hearta  to  the  aernoe  m  beaTSa ! 

Sc.  Unala's  prioress  comes  to^y. 

At  hakf  St.  Cnthbert's  shrine  lo  pray; 

Sie  emnes  wi^  an  offering — she  comaa  with  a  piajwr— 

For  die  leads  to  die  altar  the  Lady  Clare. 

Bfory,  mother!  how  fiir  a  maid, 

To  leeve  die  world  for  aclcnster'a  shade! 

She  yields  to-morrow  ber  gold  and  lands. 
For  the  dmrch's  use— to  the  chondi's  huids. 
She  qoits  the  world  with  its  pleasores  and  wiles. 
And  tcKlay  she  conietses  to  Father  Giles;  ' 
SBgfat  is  the  penaaoe,  I  ween,  may  atone, 
Vat  all  of  sin  she  baUi  ever  known ! 

"  Daughter!  since  last  thou  bast  kneeled  for  grace, 
iUlh  peace  in  thy  heart  found  a  dwelling-plaoe  T 
From  thy  heart  hast  thou  bamshed  each  woridly  thought, 
Save  tl^  spirit's  weal,  bast  then  pined  for  Doogfatl" 
Hoist  is  her  kerchief,  and  drooped  her  head. 
Bat "  my  first"  is  all  that  poor  Clara  said. 

"Dangbter!  thy  cheek  bath  grown  pale  and  thin, 

Is  thy  spirit  ciuistened  and  pure  witnin  t 

Gone  fi^Mn  thy  glance  is  its  ancient  mirth, 

Are  thy  sighs  for  heaven,  or  thy  tears  for  earth  T" 

For  euth  are  ber  sighs— vet  poor  Clara  known 

*'  My  second,"  no  more  tnan  the  Spring's  first  rose. 

Why  doA  honemUe — that  holy  man, 
At  eye  so  vmAt,  and  at  cheek  so  wan  T 
Less  bitter  the  tears—less  bunting  the  sighs, 
Heaven  adis  from  her  iriQii^  votaries ; 
JUas!  when  "  my  all"  weeps  ai  Clam  weeps, 
Holy  Chntcb  gtiiBeth  more  than  she  ofttimes  keeps ! 

St.  Urs^'s  altar  vras  dressed  that  day, 

The  maiden  was  there,  but  the  monk  was  away; 

Sc.  Urmia's  altar  was  lighted  that  idcfat, 

There  were  murmurs  of  sacrilege-^Mri^pars  (rf  flight, 

Aad  l^ends  tell  us  that  Father  Giles. 

WtflNver  wm  more  in  St.  Catbberrt  lisleat 
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THE  INQUEST. 
ST  BicuED  Jomn,  AOTuo*  or  <i.(«E)n>  ako  somaiicb,  AraiCAM  am 

ZUkOPBAR.' 

Ik  the  year  1793,  the  popalaiion  of  a  small  borou^  town 
in  a  western  eonnty  of  England  was  thrown  into  a  mostextra> 
ordinary  state  of  excitement.  A  corooer'a  inquest  was  about 
to  be  held  at  the  Cromi  Lm,  the  principal  house  of  entertain* 
meat  within  its  precincts,  on  the  body  of  a  stranger,  name  tn^ 
known,  which  lud  been  discovered  in  the  abode  a  person 
who  had  but  recently  become  an  inhabitant  the  ^ace.  The 
great  room  in  the  Crown  was  too  small  to  hold  the  crowd  that 
pressed  into  it,  and  it  was  with  no  little  difficulty  that  the 
elnef  constable  of  the  borough  coidd  preservo  a  space  for  tha 
coroner  and  jury.  On  a  cumbnnis  table  lay  the  body  of  tha 
deceased,  towaras  which  all  eyes  were  directed ;  for  m  those 
days,  in  provinces  (Ustant  from  the  mighty  heart  of  the  l^ng^ 
doro,  the  juiT  did  not  merely  visit  the  body,  and,  leaving  the 
sad  wreck  of  mortality  to  the  silence  of  a  deserted  chamber, 
solve,  or  attempt  to  solve,  in  another  room  the  cause  of  death* 
No !  there  lay  the  deceased— a  sheet  lightly  fell  on  the  rin  j 
form  in  thin  folds,  which  even  in  shroudinir  made  peinftdly 
evident  the  nature  a£  the  object  concealed,  many  a  dtoe  du> 
ring  the  morning  had  that  sheet  been  lifted  to  saUs^  the 
osi^  of  the  horror-lovers  ef  H— ;  but  now  the  jnron  had 
arrived,  and,  after  greeting  their  acquaintances  ia  the  room, 
had  taken  tlwir  places  near  the  table,  lliey  were  moat  of 
them  tradesmen  m  die  town,  or  small  fermers  from  the  ndri^ 
boriiood.  There  were  only  two  or  three  of  a  superior  grade, 
and  one  of  these  was  an  old  man,  who,  had  he  so  chusen, 
might  well  have  claimed  ezemplionfrom  serving  on  juries  and 
filUng  parish  offices,  by  reason  of  age;  but  his  youth  haA  been 
a  soaaon  of  constant  employment  and  having  retired  from 
biuineat~fer  the  sexegenarian  had  been  a  merchant  of  Liv- 
erpod^^ie  found  a  relief  from  idleness  in  the  civic  dudes  of 
his  native  town.  He  was  foreman  of  the  grand  juiy  at  the 
quarter  sessions — twice  had  he  served  as  overseer  of  the  poor 
— ^he  was  a  perpetual  churchwarden.  Indeed,  ihou^  hu  iiH 
capBciw  from  advanced  age  was  latterly  perceptible  to  most 
of  his  friends,  he  wodld  not  allow  biinself  to  M  unfit  fur  at^ 
office,  however  onerous,  except  that  of  special  constable. 

The  jury  were  now  waiting  the  coming  the  coroner.  At 
length  the  bum  of  the  eager  crowd  and  the  mare  signed  c«»' 
verse  of  the  jniy  were  atdled  b;  the  appeazanee  of  this  fone* 
tionary,  escorted  by  the  landltm.  Mr.  Greene,  vAo  was  ■ 
very  important-lookiag  and  smnewhat  bustlincman,  commencetl 
business  dlrecdy;  the  jury  was  sworn,  and  the  sheet  with- 
drawn from  the  hody.  The  jurymen  gathered  round  the  table 
— a  corpse  was  extended  before  them,  the  bine  livid  tint  of 
wUch  might  have  belonged  to  ach<^erasub}ect.  A  fewdark«r 
spots  were  thinly  scattered  about  the  ghastly  frame,  as 
tbough  decomposidon  had  commenced;  stiff  no  emnvitui  srosa 
from  the  body,  and  the  flesh  was  firm  and  elastic  under  pres- 
sure ;  but  the  features  and  head  were  frightfully  swollen,  pre- 
senting an  appearance  aearcelv  human.  Mr.  Parr,  the  old 
roan  wa  have  bdbie  iBentionea,.waf  one  of  the  ftw  -who  had 
not  until  that  moment  seen  the  corpse  uncovered.  Tbatatnw 
veiy  powerful  poison  bad  caused  the  ■tianger's  death,  them 
could  be  no  doubt;  and  on  this  beiiu;  comumnicated  to  Bfr. 
Parr,  he  had,  previous  to  the  coroner^  entrance,  been  instan- 
cing a  curious  case  of  poisoning  which  had  oome  under  his  no> 
dee  on  an  inquest  some  fiv<-and-twenty  years  ago,  the  poiaw 
used  having  been  of  achaiacter  then  new  in  Kngland,  and,  Iih 
deed,  he  believed  the  method  of  producing  it  was  stiU  un- 
known; yet  had  it  been  found  in  the  possession  of  a  mere  ladi^ 
who,  it  was  supposed,  obtained  it  frmn  some  saOor  belonging 
to  one  of  die  Liveipoel  slave-traders,  ftir  the  purpose  of  d«- 
■troying  his  naster. 

It  had  several  times  been  the  tot  of  the  worthy  merchant  to 
be  sommimed  on  inquesu;  hot  now  be  stood  at  tbe  feet  of  tha 
deceased  impelled  and  trembling,  onUlu  the  experiencedjuror 
who  had  looked  upon  death  in  man^  of  its  most  hideoua 
shapes.  Tbe  gaping  thioat  of  tho  suicide  was  not  here— hero 
was  no  trace  of  the  murderer's  bloody  hand.  Haddeathbeea 
compassed  by  tbe  subtle  inflnenre  of  poison,  tbe  old  man  had 
se«B  sterner  sighu  than  even  the  blue  and  spotted  corpse  be- 
fore lum.  But  the  hoe  of  that  corpse,  the  swelling  ot  those 
features,  reminded  him  of  the  inquest  of  which  be  had  been 
but  the  mranent  before  neaklng.  The  past  seemed  suddenly 
recoiled  to  lum— he  couu  almost  have  believed  that  he  again 
looked  upon  tbe  body  of  one  whom  he  had  loved  when  hving* 
and  lAm  dead  hs^  ia  eotQunctioa  with  odwn,  solved  tha 
eauaa  of  hit  diaiolniioB,  and  defirand  dw  attdnr  of  It  im  to 
eonffign  pmdshmtnt.   A  faoUng  of  nduofa  crept  owr  iibii« 

Digilized  by  VjOOg  IC 


Tile  In^it. 


ud  he  would  ban  ftintsd  had  he  not  been  luppoled  by  ter- 
ml  of  tbe  jucjmMu  who  cum  to  his  uriituice. 

Amid  the  crie«  of  "  Poor  old  Mr.  Put  ! — poor  old  gentle- 
man !— take  him  out  of  the  room — loosen  his  neckcloth,  he  is 
In  a  fit!"  and  other  exclamations  of  sympathy  and  advice,  the 
•Boent  juror  was  removed  from  the  apartment ;  Mr.  Greene 
m^tpisbly  remarking,  that  old  men  were  no  better  than  old 
wotuetif  and  owht  to  give  up  public  busineai.  As  if  to  con- 
ttsdict  bim,  tmd  before  a  substitute  could  be  ebown,  Mr.  Parr 
returned.  He  looked  very  pale,  and  his  step  was  unsteady; 
but  he  walked  tofais  seat,  and,  apologising  for  the  interrupdon 
he  bad  caused,  dedared  himaeu  welt  enough  to  perform  his 
past  ia  dte  inqiwM. 

The  first  witness  called  was  an  dderly  female,  who  gave 
ber  name  Sarah  Hodg«,aervBnt  to  Blr.  Morton,  in  whose  house 
the  dead  man  was  found.  The  depowat  stated  that  she  had 
lh«d  six  months  with  her  master,  who  was  a  gentleman  of  in- 
dependent fortune,  residing  in  a  very  quiet  way  within  half  a 
of  the  town,  ber  only  fellow-sorvaat  being  a  malt  Mtend- 
aatoCiSx.  Morton,  caBed  Jamoi  she  did  not  know  tns  other 
name.  Her  mastor  was  a  great  invalid,  and,  to  use  her  own 
words,  seemed  *■  very  much  troubled  in  his  nund ;"  but  the  de- 
pooent  seldom  saw  him,  her  duty  being  to  keep  the  house  clean, 
and  perform  the  office  of  cook,  while  James  waited  on  Mr. 
Morton,  and  slept  in  the  next  room  to  him,  that  he  might  be 
ready  at  all  calls.  On  the  morning  previous  to  the  night  when 
the  body  of  the  deceased  was  foimd  on  the  premises,  James 
Infbmied  her  that  ho  had  leave  to  go  and  visit  his  friends, 
whom  he  had  only  seen  once  since  he  had  returced  with  his 
master  from  abroad.  Witness  naturally  asked  how  Mr.  Mo^ 
ton  could  do  without  him ;  and  James  answered,  that  tbeir 
niastar  had  said  he  was  better,  and  cotdd  well  swa  1dm  fbra 
few  days.  He  fordier  lemathed,  ihat  she  wmdd  now  have  to 
make  Mr.  Bforton's  bed,  and  w^  open  him,  as  well  as  look 
to  the  housdieeping. 

Deponent  had  occasion  to  go  out  on  an  errand  towards  even- 
ing, and,  on  returning,  went  into  the  parlor,  where  she  saw 
her  master,  who  told  her  that  James  was  gone,  and  that  he 
•hould  not  want  her  any  more  that  nigbt,  as  be  was  gtdng  to 
bed.  About  twelve  o'clock  on  the  nigbt  in  qaestion,  or  it 
might  be  eariy  in  the  morning  of  the  following  day,  witness 
was  awoke  by  the  cnes  of  Mr,  Morton.  Thuildng  he  had 
been  taken  suddenly  ill,  she  quickly  went  to  his  assistance,  but 
found  the  door  of  the  dressing-room  locked.  Her  master  was 
taDdng  loodly  in  the  bed-room,  which  communicated  with  the 
diassiog-rDom.  He  was  imploring  for  mercy,  and  occasion- 
ally uttered  tha  word  "  nmrder;"  bat  tins  was  not  as  an  ex* 
clamation. 

At  length  all  became  silent,  and  the  witness,  who  was  a 
woman  of  strong  iterve,  continued  knocking  at  the  door,  but 
without  snooeediiw  in  gaining  admittance.  Just  as  she  had 
made  ap  her  mind  to  seek  the  aid  of  ihmr  nearest  nmgbbour,  a 
ttauK,  who  lived  about  two  hundred  yards  off,  her  master 
cane  out  of  the  room,  "  looking  as  pale  as  a  ghost."  Without 
tittering  a  syllable,  be  beckoned  ber  in;  he  then  shut  the  door, 
and  oonfrondng  hor,  deliberately  said,  "Before  you  go  into  the 
other  room,  I  must  tell  you  that  I  have  had  a  visitor  since  you 
went  to  bed."  At  this  moment  the  calmness  whiehhe  had 
assumed  passed  away,  and  the  deponent  declared  that  lus 
eyes  rollea,  and  he  gnashed  his  teeth  horribly.  "  Tins  visitor 
has  been  taken  ill,"  be  continued,  "  has  died— has  pmsoned 
fainiself !"  According  to  witness's  account,  her  master  then 
beeune  more  and  more  violent,  and  talked  a  great  deal  about 
murdered  bodies  not  resting  in  their  graves,  wad  of  brotlier 
slaying  brother.  Fully  convinced  that  Mr.  Morton  was  de- 
ranged, and  that  the  visitor  he  talked  of  was  but  a  fancy  of  his 
diseased  brain,  she  be0ed  him  to  go  to  bed.  "  No,  no !  not 
I !"  be  exclaimed.  "  Go  you  and  close  the  eyes  of  the  cerpae." 
And  then  he  caught  bold  of  the  deponent's  band  and  grasped  it 
convulsively.  Witness,  alarmed  as  aha  felt,  was  impelled  by 
cnriosi^,  togedier  with  a  wish  to  discover  if  her  master  vrere 
labouring  under  a  mental  delusion,  to  enterthe  bed-room.  She 
diere  found  the  deceased  stretched  on  Mr.  Morton's  bed-;  the 
body  was  in  eveiy  respect  as  though  it  had  been  laid  out,  ex- 
cept that  the  jaw  had  no  sustaining  band ;  and  the  eyes  were 
nearly  closed ;  the  arms  and  legs  were  straightened ;  and  the 
whole  figure  waacompletely  naked.  Deponent  stated  that  she 
was  so  fitightened  at  the  unexpected  appearance  of  such  a 
aptctacle,  uiat  she  rushed  from  the  room.  Mr.  Morton  tried 
to  atop  her  as  she  passed  him ;  but  his  grasp  was  feeble,  and 
■he  succeeded  in  escaping  from  the  house.  Having  reached 
the  neighbouring  (ana,  she  told  ber  story;  and  before  day- 
break Mr.  Morton  was  arretted  oa  suspicion  of  murder. 


On  the  witness  being  bdbtc  asked  if  she  could  in  any  way 
identity  the  deceased  as  ber  iellowaervant,  who  was  supposed 

tohaveleflthe  house  the  evening  before  the  finding  of  the  body; 
she  deposed  that,  from  the  swollen  state  of  the  features,  she 
should  not  have  Iq^wn  her  "  own  father  under  the  like  cir- 
cumstances;"  but  that  James  wore  whiskers,  while  the  &ca 
of  the  dead  man  was  closely  shaved.  In  fact,  she  could  net 
for  one  moment  entertain  the  idea  that  it  was  the  man  servant; 
and  she  doubted  not  he  would  return  in  a  few  days,  when  he 
had  expended  the  leave  given  him  by  his  master,  with  whom 
he  was  on  the  best  possible  terms,  having,  witness  believed, 
hved  with  bim  many  years.  It  further  appeared  that  sundry 
articles  of  wearing  apparel  had  been  taken  nvm  James's  room, 
which  witness  supposed  be  had  now  with  him;  vrfule  In  her 
master's  chamber  no  portion  of  clothing  was  discovered  that 
could  have  belonged  to  the  dead  man. 

Thus  closed  the  first  evidence,  to  which  such  undivided  at- 
tention was  paid  by  tbejuryand  the  crowd  of  by-standers,  that 
the  peculiar  and  intense  interest  Mr.  Parr  took  in  every  word 
uttered  by  the  woman  escaped  ivmaik.  With  hucfainreating 
on  bis  bands,  which  were  supported  by  bis  gold-headed  cane, 
he  never  permitted  his  eyes  to  wander  from  the  face  of 
witness  till  she  had  ceased  speaking.  He  then  groaned  ai^ 
dibly,  shook  bis  bead,  and  leant  back  in  bis  chair,  saying,  in 
a  deliberate  but  whispered  tone,  "  Tfaia  is  past  my  compre- 
hension." 

Mr.  Graene  looked  in  the  dhvetkm  cS  H»  M  jnnn-,  and 
snaeringly  remarked  to  several  of  the  youngest  men  near  Idm, 

tbatelderiy  people  ought  to  know  when  they  were  past  work, 
and  then  woceeded  to  call  the  farmer  mentioned  in  the  evi- 
dence of  Sarah  Hodge.  Fnmt  this  witness  nothing  more 
coukl  be  elicited  than  a  conroboratioa  of  the  finding  of  the 
body  of  the  dead  man  on  the  bed,  and  the  unaccountable  fact 
th^  on  searching  the  apartment,  no  wearing  amarel  etmld  be 
discovered  as  having  belonged  to  the  deceasea.  Lastly,  the 
constable  who  arrested  Mr.  Morton  was  sworn,  and  atated 
that  his  prisoner,  from  the  moment  the  charge  was  made 
against  mm  cf  l>eing  privy  or  accessary  to  the  death  of  the 
stnu^sr  in  Us  house,  had  refused  to  answer  any  question  put 
to  bin.  In  short,  team  the  deposidtms  of  the  two  laat  wit- 
nesses, it  appeared  that  the  bearing  of  the  accused  waa  cold, 
haughty,  and  collected,  as  though  be  either  felt  conscious  of 
his  innocence,  or  was  prepared  for  the  worst;  the  housekeeper, 
Sarah  Hodge,  alone  having  perceived  in  bim  any  agitation. 

The  time,  however,  had  now  arrived  when  it  was  neoeasaiy 
that  sm  evidence  liiatii  Mr.  Morton  night  have  to  ofir 
should  be  heard.  Scarcely  ten  hours  had  elapsed  dnce  Ids 
apprehension ;  for  the  event  which  caused  it  had  occurred  ^ 
preceding  night.  He  was  then  in  custody  of  two  constables 
in  an  ad^ioiniog  apartment,  a  door  communicadng  with  which 
being  thrown  open,  he  was  summoned  to  appear.  Every  eye 
in  the  romn  was  strained  towards  the  opening.  So  gieax  was 
tlie  excitement,  that  several  of  the  jury  rose,  in  spite  of  Mr. 
Greene's  authoritative  "  Keep  your  seats,  gentlemen ;  no  con- 
fusion.   Constable  will  you  command  silence  among  the  peo- 

fie  there,  or  I  shall  order  the  room  to  be  cleared  T"  Air. 
arr,  who  had  resumed  bis  former  position,  bis  venerabla 
bead  resting  on  his  case,  convulsively  gmped  the  stnn^  sup* 
port,  which  trembled  under  the  infinenoe  of  bis  agitation  as 
the  prisoner  entered.  Mr.  Morton  was  bahited  in  deep ' 
mouniing,  with  a  scrupulous  regard  to  neatness.  His  (Im- 
tures,  which  were  of  a  Grecian  cost,  might  have  been  hand- 
some, but  for  tbeir  haggardness.  His  head  was  nearly  bah), 
the  forehead  low,  and  squarely  formed.  After  cautioning  Mr. 
Morton  not  to  commit  himself,  the  coroner  inquired  if  he  bad. 
anything  he  wished  to  communicate  in  the  present  state  ii€  the 
proceedings?  But  the  eye  of  the  accused  metnot  the  peering 
regard  of  Mr.  Greene ;  it  bad  rested  for  a  moment  on  the  linen 
cloth  which  bid  the  body,  and  the  long-drawn  breath  which 
fUlowed,  evidently  showed  the  relief  Mr.  Morton  experienced 
in  being  spared  the  more  painfol  eight  of  the  stark  and  hide- 
ous corpse.  Again  he  looked  around — the  coroner  was  speak- 
ing—the prisoner  heard  him  not.  Mr.  Parr  had  risen  firom 
his  seat;  the  old  man  trembled  in  every  limb.  He  fixed  his 
gaze  on  the  supposed  murderer — their  eyes  met.  Mr.  Cb^ne 
followed  the  direction  of  Mr.  Morton's  wild  look  of  recc^i- 
don  i  but,  not  b«Dg  the  most  acuta  of  coroners,  he'  saw  no- 
thing vary  particular  iniu  Mr.  Parr  Lad  &Uen  down  hi  a  fit, 
and  tbis  be  imagined  had  called  the  attendcm  of  the  prisoner. 

"  I  thought  it  would  be  sol"  be  exclaimed.  "  Too  bad,  too 
bad,— inicrnipting  business  in  tbis  way.  However  much  I 
may  respect  Mr.  Parr  in  private  life,  this  is  the  last  time  I 
shall  aver  allow  bim  to  be  summoned  on  a  Jury.   He  is  too 
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oU  for  die  woHe."  TVd  curniiv  to  the  Boenwd,  wbo,  what- 
ever mifht  be  hia  seoMiiosa  Kt  toe  itiglit  of  the  juror,  had  ap- 
pBrentljr  recoverc<l  hU  self-pMsession— forbts  large,  d&rk  eyei 
rested  quietly  on  the  speaker — Mr.  Greene  said,  "  We  will 
bear  aaj  thing  ym  have  to  oSer  in  explanation  of  the  part  you 
may  hare  taken  in  this  matter  another  time."  Mr.  Morton 
bowed,  uid  the  coronn',  looking  round  on  tbo  jniymen,  le- 
marked,  "  It  will  be  aecetMuy  to  sol^ect  the  body  to  mei&al 
wmination,  so  the  inqaett  roust  at  all  events  have  been  ad- 
jooraed,  had  not  this  interrupdon  occurred.  To-morrow, 
ggoUetnen,  at  the  satne  hour,  if  you  please.  The  prisoner  will 
of  eoime  mnain  in  enstody,  wiui  Vbmty  to  commumcaie  with 
bn  fiinda,  they  not  being  witnesaei  as  to  the  question  touch- 
ior  the  death  n  die  deceased." 

The  inquest  was  adjourned,  and  Mr.  Morton  being  con- 
ducted to  another  room  of  the  inn,  the  door  of  which  a  con- 
BtaUe  strictly  guarded,  was  left  to  commune  with  bis  own 
heart,  and  ponder  over  the  evenu  of  the  last  twelve  hours. 

Mr.  Parr  in  the  mean  time  bad  been  taMiTcyed  home  to  his 
own  house.  He  bad  long  been  a  widower ;  ont  his  nephew 
and  niece  resided  with  him,  and  paid  him  the  attention  of  a 
son  and  daughter.  His  second  induposition  was,  Hke  the 
first,  only  a  fainting  fit,  and  toward  evening  he  was  quite  le- 
covervd.  His  energy  of  mind  seemed  also  to  have  rallied, 
and  be  expressed  his  intention  of  visiting  the  prisoner  at  the 
Crown  Inn.  On  bia  nephew  repiesentiiig  to  faim  that  it  might 
be  imprudent  to  risk  further  excitement,  which,  from  physical 
debility,  he  was  nnahle  to  bear,  dte  old  man  said— 

"  I  am  determine'I  to  go.  I  understand  Mr.  Greene  has 
strocb  my  oaoie  out  of  the  list  of  jurymen,  and  I  shall  appear 
no  nam  in  tlus  eoctraordinaiy  case ;  but  I  have  reasons  of  my 
own  for  leeHng  interested  in  it.  You  need  not  mention  what 
I  am  now  saying.  One  day  I  may  bo  man  explicit  on  the 
sobiect;'  but  before  I  sleep  I  must  nave  speech  with  him  diey 
call  the  poisoner  of  yon  horrid  corpse." 

Mr.  Parr  shuddered  as  he  concluded  this  short  expostula- 
tion w^ih  his  nejphew,  wbo,  fearing  to  distress  him  by  farther 
e^oaitioo,  yielded  the  pmnt,  and,  carduUy  wrapped  up  by  bis 
flKce,  the  old  gentleman  proceeded  to  dw  Crown,  which  was 
sima^d  in  the  next  street. 

Mr.  Parr  had  prepsoed  a  note  for  the  prisoner.  On  this 
bong  delivered,  an  answer  was  returned  that  Mr.  Morton 
would  see  him. 

"  Tou  are  the  only  person  that  he  has  allowed  to  come  nigh 
lam  excffpc  the  constables,  and  those  he  could  not  keep  away," 
nid  the  landlord  of  the  inn.  "  To  Mr.  VeUnm,  the  Mtomey, 
who  wanted  to  be  bis  lawyer,  be  sent  word  that  be  did  not 
need  bis  adrice.  Then  there's  Sarah  Hodge,  his  house-keep- 
«T,  who,  now  she  has  had  time  to  think  a  bit,  is  very  sony 
ibe  was  in  such  a  mortal  hurry  to  change  bcr  master  with  be- 
ing a  morderer,  and  he  so  kind'hearted  too  as  she  ■aid',  who 
woold  not  hurt  a  fly.  Sarah  wanted  to  beg  his  pardon ;  but 
Mr.  Morton  sent  her  word  by  one  of  t^  constables,  that 
ihooga  be  could  not  see  her,  she  should  not  be  without  her 
wages.  He 's  a  generous  gentleman,  and  bos  ordered  the 
two  men  that  keep  watch  on  him  to  call  for  what  they  like. 
I  do  n't  bdieve  he  poisoneil  the  man  at  all,"  concluded  Boni- 
free,  on  whose  opinion  this  liberality  for  the  good  of  the 
kouae  was  working  a  visible  change,  as  he  conducted  the  old 
jorar  to  the  door  of  tbe  prisoner's  room.  Here  he  was  made 
■war  to  the  charge  of  a  constable,  who  usheied  him  into  the 
(naence  of  the  individual  he  sought. 

"  Yoa  are  welcome,"  said  Mr.  Morton,  after  having  for  a 
■wmeut  silendy  r^eided  tbe  countenance  of  his  visitor.  He 
waved  ham  hand  to  the  constable,  who,  placing  a  chair  for  Mr. 
Psrr,  withdrew. 

"  Toa  remember  me,  then,"  repUed  the  Juror.  "  Perhaps 
jaa  saw  vne  this  morning,  and  expected  that  I  should  seek 
yoo." 

"  I  saw  you — remembered  you — I  felt  that  you  would  come 
to  ae,"  exclaimed  the  prisoner  in  a  hoUow  tone.  "  There 
ire  diiqxMiUoiis  of  an  angry  and  avenging  Providence  which 
Mst  have  a  record,  or  many  a  fearful  warning  would  be  tost 
Need  I  tell  you  that  the  present  is  one  of  these  1 " 

"  Von  have  much  to  tell  me,"  answered  Mr  Parr,  "if  I  am 
to  onderatand  that  which  I  beheld  this  morning.  I  tremble 
now  to  think  of  it.  An  event  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago 
seemed  again  enacted  before  my  eyes.  It  appeared  to  me 
thati  once  more  looked  on  the  corpse  of  my  &isnd  and  of 
ynv  brother.  I  tried  to  ddnk  it  was  but  a  vinon — a  faiKy 
radk  as  the  nrind  is  sometimes  betrayed  into  when  we  imagine 
thu  we  have  ere  now  been  participators  in  the  scene  around 
OS.   I  retomed  to  the  room  I  had  left  ;  the  sheet  was  then 


over  the  cornse — I  might  have  been  mistaken— btit  I  bdwld 

you  changed,  yet  still — " 

"A  living  judgement!"  exclaime^l  tbe  prisoner.  "It  it 
but  right  you  should  be  informed  how — why  you  may  per- 
chance guess."  * 

With  a  calmness  of  manner  that  was  almost  impelling  to 
Mr.  Parr,  who  could  not  but  suspect  tbe  storm  Uiat  ngad 
within  the  breast  tbe  wretched  man,  be  now  rose  from  the 
seat,  which  he  had  not  quitted  on  the  entrance  of  his  visitw, 
and  placed  a  bottle  of  wine  and  glasses  on  the  table.  He 
again  threw  himself  into  his  chair,  and  confronted  the  old 
juror,  who,  having  watched  his  proceedings,  at  length  said, 

"  I  want  no  refreshment,  Mr.  Morton,  U'so  it  please  yoa  to 
be  called.  My  only  thirst  is  for  informstioa  as  to  die  a£ 
to-day  in  connection  with  the  past,  whni  yon  hon  uotbar 
and,  to  me,  a  moro  familiar  name." 

"  What  is  thy  thirst  to  me  1"  hoarsely  cried  the  prisoner, 
while  in  an  instant  a  hideous  smile,  that  was  '  not  of  mirth,' 
lighted  t^  bis  thin  &oe.  "/can  drink!  Yea!— tonlay  the 
goblet  comes  not  from  the  hands  of  the  dead — and  today  I 
may  drink  the  wine  to  the  dregs,  ixn:  see  U  bubblo  again  to 
the  brim  of  the  cup,  that  the  {Ktle,  bine  of  the  murdered 
may  quafiT!" 

Morton  poured  wine  into  a  large  glass,  and  drank  it  off. 
When  he  replaced  the  tumbler  on  tbe  table  his  countenenoe 
had  lost  tM  gleam  of  unnatural  exBitwnenl  which  had  so 
strangely  illumed  it. 

"  You  may  pledge  me  so/eiy,"  ho  remarked,  laying  pap- 
dcular  emphasis  on  the  word  '  safely.'  Mr.  Parr  bowed,  and 
would  have  answered ;  but,  in  a  tone  which  admitted  not  of 
reply,  tbe  prisoner  continued,  "  You  came  not  here  to  bandy 
compliments  with  me— drink  or  not  as  it  pleases  you.  There 
is  mercy  in  Heaven— I  can  drink." 

As  he  uttered  this  last  extraordinary  expression,  it  occurred 
to  Mr.  Parr,  prepared  as  he  was  for  the  excitement  of  die  in- 
terview he  had  sought,  that  he  might  have  possibly  put  him- 
self in  the  power  of  a  maniac.  He  was  in  another  instant  re- 
assured In  Morton,  who,  dasinag  bis  head  between  his  two 
emaciated  hands,  as  though  to  still  the  rocking  of  his  brain, 
exclaimed— 

"  Forgive  me — forgive  me,  my  dear  sir !  I  will  be  collect- 
ed, and  I  will  tell  you  all  you  wish  to  know,  bat  not  now.  Do 
not  be  alarmed  if  1  talk  wildly ;  it  is  not  madness,  but  sane- 
sane  agony.  I  may  inform  you  of  things  hard  to  believe,  but 
doobt  them  not.  What  saw  you  this  monnngT  What  now 
lies  in  the  room  beneadi  us  1  Do  not  be  afr^  of  ma.  To- 
morrow I  will  give  myselfup  to  justice — will  that  satisfy  youf 
Now  leave  me.  Before  I  die  I  will  place  in  yuur  hands  a  tale 
of  horror,  which  you  must  not  read  till  after  my  death.  Yon 
may  call  it  the  ravings  of  madneai ;  but  k  has  been  to  me  aU 
too  true." 

The  prisoner  became  suddenly  silent.  He  buried  his  fisee. 
in  his  hands,  and  bowed  his  head  on  the  table.  Mr.  Parr 
again  addressed  him,  expressing  a  wish  not  to  be  considered 
in  the  light  of  an  enemy  who  sought  his  destruction,  but  as  a 
friend,  who,  let  bis  gi^t  be  what  it  might,  would  willli^y 
servo  him.  Ur.  Morton  answered  not  but  by  a  conralsiv* 
laugh ;  he  waved  his  band  impatiendy,  but  lodked^wt  up,  and 
his  visiter  was  constrained,  in  courtesy  to  the  wretchedness 
he  could  not  alleviate,  to  quit  (he  apartment. 

The  next  day  Mr.  Parr  was  too  tmwell  to  attend  the  inqoest 
even  as  a  spectator,  but  his  nephew  brou^t  him  the  informa- 
don  that  Mr.  Morton  had  declared  himself  the  murderer  of  the 
doosased;  but  had  not  offered  any  mtplanation  as  to  who  his 
victim  was,  or  any  particulars  respecting  the  cause  of  his 
crime.  The  body  bad  undergone  surgical  examination,  and 
the  action  of  a  violent  poison  on  the  brain  and  intestines  was 
evident,  but  the  exact  nature  of  this  active  agent  of  death  not 
all  the  medical  men  within  twennr  miles  of  the  town  could 
discover.  The  servant,  James,  bad  not  yet  rotumed — tbe 
time  for  which  be  had  leave  to  absent  himself  not  having  ex- 
pired. Nothing  further  was  likely  to  be  elidted  by  protract- 
ing the  inquest,  and  it  was  accordingly  brought  to  a  close,  Mr. 
Morton  being  committed  by  the  coroner's  warrant  to  the  coun- 
ty jail,  to  await  bis  trioHbr  the  murder  of  a  person  unknown. 

It  so  happened  that  in  the  whole  case  there  was  not  any 
magisterial  examination,  the  local  ma^strates  being  in  Lon- 
don, deeply  interested  in  a  question  connected  with  the  fran- 
chise of  the  borough ;  and  tbe  only  other  law-dispenser  of  the 
neighbourhood,  tbe  vicar  of  the  parish,  being  dangerously  ill. 

Before  Mr.  Morton  was  removed  to  the  county-prison,  he 
Erected  that  the  body  of  the  murdered  man  should  be  buried 
ipf  torchlight,  and  a  most  expensive  funeaal^^  cost  ofwhieh 
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wu  tiberally  defrayed  by  the  anppoaed  murderer,  gathered  to- 
gether •  ciovd  of  fpecOUon,  mlai  as  oever  before  auembled 
hi  ihe  dntidiywd  eC  H— .  Cnrion^  waa  at  its  utmost 
■tntdi  to  ditoover  who  the  deosBMd  perMm  was,  and  whether 
he  bad  been  intTodocadaUveor  dead  into  Mr.  Morton's  house ; 
hot  BO  fiuther  light  was  thrown  on  the  matter.  The  time  had 
come  and  passed  when,  accor^ng  to  the  housekeeper's  sute- 
ment,  James,  the  man-servant,  ought  (o  have  letumed ;  but 
he  had  not  made  his  appearance,  thongfa  ever;  means  of  pro- 
eoriog  his  evidence  by  advertisemeDts  in  the  papers,  and  pos^ 
Ing^bula  distributed  thraughout  the  couotiy,  were  duly  tried. 
In  spits  of  Sarah  Hodge's  testimony  that  the  deceased  was  in 
many  respects  unlike  her  fellow-servant,  not  a  few  of  the  gos- 
ftps  ofUie  town  beHered  that  James  was  the  murdered  man ; 
bat  how  were  to  account  for  the  pains  his  murderer  most 
bare  taken  to  diunlso  the  body.  Other  busy  tongues  said 
that  James  must  nave  been  an  accessarv  in  the  cnme  com- 
Dntted  by  his  master,  and  bad,  therefore,  kept  out  of  the  way. 

At  length  the  assize  time  arrived.  The  day  was  fixed  for 
Mr.  Morton's  trial,  when  it  was  hoped  this  extraordinary  cri- 
minal would  make  full  confisssion.  His  behaviour  in  person 
had  bean  maiked  by  the  most  pnrfbuitd  melancholy.  Hehrid 
Btde  eommmdon  wuh  any  one,  iheroedieal  attendant, and  die 
diaplain  of  the  jail  excepted ;  the  former  of  these  oflSdals  gave 
it  as  his  opinion  that  the  prisoner  was  sinking  fast,  and  that 
even  if  he  escaped  the  penal^  of  the  law,  his  death  would 
speedily  ensue ;  the  latter  as  a  phyaician  of  the  soul,  found  his 
earns  equally  tmavailing.  Mr.  Morton  treated  him  with  curi- 
fmvf,  but  ever  refitaed  to  join  him  in  reUgious  exereises,  and 
shunned  all  mentifm.  dthar  in  Jouifieatitm  or  repentance,  of 
his  cnme. 

Old  Mr.  Parr,  who  had  kept  all  he  knew  respecting  the  ac- 
cused scrxipulously  locked  in  nis  own  bosom,  repaired  to  the 
■irite  town,  to  be  at  hand  in  case  Mr.  Morton  shoold  at  any 
time  leodleet  Ins  promise  to  him,  and  require  his  attendance. 
He  had  written  to  the  prisoner,  and  was  much  disappcnated 
that  no  answer  had  been  returned,  even  up  to  the  morning  of 
the  day  fixed  for  his  trial.  At  seven  o'clock  diat  morning  Mr. 
Mmon  was  found  dead  in  his  bed.  The  prisoner  had  passod 
from  the  fipite  judgment  of  man,  to  the  oread  trilwttal  of  an 
unseen  world.  Never  was  public  opinion  so  completely  baf- 
fled. The  day  trial  had  come,  but  the  accused  wu  even  as 
his  supposed  victim — dead,  and  his  secret  had  died  with  him. 

It  was  toward  noon  of  the  day  marked  this  last  event 
that,  u  Mr.  Parr  was  on  the  point  of  returning  to  H-  ,  he 
hewas  waited  on  by  the  chaplain  of  the  jail.  Mr.  Morton  hod 
not  ibrgotten  his  promise  to  the  old  merchant,  having  placed 
in  the  safe  custody  of  the  reverend  gentleman  the  strange  do- 
cument which  we  now  lay  before  our  readers. 
"  KieJurd  llftrtSU,n»ic  ealUd  MorUn,  ta  OharUt  Pttrr.ftnUtmtm, 

"  I  know  not  why  I  should  feel  a  satisfaction  in  revealing 
nimatoral  crime,  and  its  terrible  consequences;  but  for  • 
season  which,  if  I  recollect  rightly,  tnfluen«^ed  my  promise  to 
you  when  we  last  met— met,  after  a  lapse  of  many  years,  when 
my  career  was  nearly  ended^4s  if  it  were  ordained  that  so 
nwftil  a  judgment  might  not  be  withoat  record.  I  feel  that  I 
have  almost  done  with  time.  This  pulse  beats  feebly  the  last 
throbs  of  existence.  I>et  me,  then  at  once  lay  bare  the  ulcer 
Otjm  soul.  I  have  not  to  tell  you  who  I  was  wben  you  knew 
me  m  liveroool,  where,  perhaps,  yon  envied  my  happy  noai- 
tin).  Mr&toer  was  rich,  and  I  was  indulged  as  few  sons  have 
been.  Carriages,  horses,  money,  all  at  my  command ;  but  I 
expended,  not  einoyed.  I  bad  a  burning  discontent  at  my 
brart;  my  twin-orothcr— be  who  was  bom  but  lome  few 
minutes  before  I  had  looked  upon  the  light — my  father,  in  the 
pride  of  bis  heart,  had  resolved  to  make  his  principal  bmr. 
We  were  his  only  cfaildreo,  for  our  birth  had  caused  our  mo- 
ther's death.  On !  that  she  bad  died  ere  she  had  noncmved 
OS !  That  I  should  be  well  provided  for,  I  oorer  doubted,  but 
I  waa  not  content.  Some  busy  demon  seemed  ever  whisper- 
ing, even  as  in  the  voice  of  mine  own  heart, '  the  days  of 
mourning  for  my  father  are  at  hand ;  then  will  I  slay  my  bro- 
ther:' and  they  did  come.  Henry  Merville  was  Uw  possessor 
of  princely  wealth  for  a  few  fleeting  mQnths,  and  then  died  by 
poison.  I  wai  the  poisoner.  Old  man,  you  were  on  the  in- 
quest. Yes !  you  were  one  of  those  who  returned  a  verdict  of 
*  Wilfiil  Morder*  Mainst  an  innocent  stripling — a  boy  vk-bom 
my  bmtlwrontafcbBri^  had  placed  about  Ui  person.  It  was 
X  wbo  strewed  the  hellish  powder  in  the  boy's  trunk.  It  was 
I  sfhOiia  exaggerated  detail,  swore  to  some  passages  of  anger 
between  my  two  victims.  I  knew  that  the  cliidden  amtint 
had  •aid  before  witnesses  (bat  he  would  be  '  even  with  his 


master.'  On  this  I  w«ked  to  his  coBvietimi.  He  WM  fauif 
ed,  and  I — I  was  above  suspicion. 

"  But  a  goUen  cradle  rocks  not  the  consdence  t  o  sleep. 
Weidth  was  mine,  and  all  that  wealth  could  bestow.  Prienaa 
gathered  round  me;  but  I  sot  in  the  room  where  I  had  pledged 
my  brother  in  a  poisoned  cup.  He  who  had  lain  with  me  in 
the  womb,  whose  bed  was  mine  till  we  were  even  past  child- 
hood I  he  who  loved  me  as  a  second  self,  save  that  be  valued 
my  ha|toiness  beyond  bis  own.  This  generous,  this  confidinc 
brother  I  had  murdered !  How  could  I  look  upon  the  board 
where  the  deed  was  donef  I  aoM  off  every  thing  I  possessed 
in  Liverpool,  and  went  on  the  Continent.  It  was  then  you 
lost  sight  of  me.  Oh,  how  often  had  I  heard  the  praises  of 
the  a^ctionate  brother  who  could  not  be  happy  in  the  place 
that  reminded  bim  of  Ms  loss !  It  reminded  me  of  my  crisM 
— my  moat  onnatnnl  crime!  1 1^  Gi^and,  and  Pruioe  be- 
ing then  open  to  our  countrymen,  plunged  inte  the  dissipuiona 
oT  the  French  capital.  I  bhed  a  ch&teau  within  a  short  dis- 
tance of  Paris.  Splendid  were  the  salons  of  the  rich  En^ish 
stranger.  The  young,  the  pure,  the  intellectual,  mingled  mere 
with  the  libertine,  the  depraved,  the  infidel ;  but  pleasure  was 
the  ol^t  of  all :  the  innocent  saw  not  defilement  in  the  con- 
tact, and  the  vile  laughed  to  mark  their  prey  within  the  vor- 
tex of  destruction.  I  lived  in  a  bewilderment  of  excitement, 
and,  ere  a  year  had  quite  elapsed  from  the  period  of  mv  broth- 
er'* death,  if  I  had  not  forgotten  him— forgotten  how  be  died 
— conscience  was  unheard  amid  the  revel  and  the  song.  'Anil 
love,  too,  in  all  the  delirium  of  passion,  bad  taken  posseaaicn 
erf*  my  soul — what  had  I  to  do  with  conscience  1 — who  would 
have  steeped  that  soul  in  twice  its  guilt  to  win  one  smile  from 
Matilde  oe  B— — .  She  sat  by  me  at  the  banqnet.  It  was 
the  hour  when  the  revel  was  hushed,  the  loud  voice  stilled,  a 
fbw,  a  chosen  few  yet  Uogered.  Delicious  music  wantoned  on 
the  perfumed  tiri  the  dlken  drapery  waved  in  the  nig;fa^ 
breexe;  and  the  moon  looked  in  upon  our  bliss,  and  paled  die 
lan^  that  bad  lit  our  noisy  revcliy,  as  though  she  came  toaa* 
sert  hor  rij^t  to  minister  in  passion's  hour.  *  Now,  Madlde ! ' 
I  cried, '  uou  hast  kissed  the  cup,  and  I  have  drunk  f*m  its 
brim  the  sweet  ptrison  of  thy  sigh  I '  Poison ;  The  word  had 
awakened  an  echo— whence  it  came  I  knew  not.  None  heard 
it  but  myaelf,  for  Mtfilde  smiled ;  her  hand  was  rendy  to  te> 
oeiwe  too  goblet;  but,  startled  at  my  fircnried  gaie,  she  drew 
it  back,  and  looked  around  with  dread.  Oh !  in  that  moment 
a  whirlwiodHiish  of  thought  had  lashed  my  brain  into  a  storm 
of  memory.  'T  vraa  the  annivorsaiy  of  my  brother's  death. 
It  was  die  hour  I  saw  bim  drink  '  Good  night '  unto  his  mor^ 
derer!  Ere  Matilde,  seeing  no  cause  for  fear,  had  turned  to 
chide  my  jesting  with  her,  a  hand  bad  taken  the  cup.  Mr 
brother  stood  beside  me,  habited  as  I  had  last  beheld  him. 
He  looked  around  the  banquet-hall,  replaced  the  goblet  on  the 
table,  and  fixed  his  eyes  on  me.  Then  slowly  be  passed  frmn 
among  us.  I  fell  from  my  scat  in  a  swoon.  When  I  came  to 
myself  I  was  in  charge  of  my  serv^ts.  Had  all  my  guesu 
fled  T    No!  I  perceived  that  I  was  in  my  osnal  sleepng  room. 

"  Reckless  of  reputation,  Matikle  must  have  remained  by 
me,  and  for  her  the  state^^hamber  of  the  ch&tean  had  been 

Srepared.  It  was  morning — I  would  attend  her  toilet.  The 
elirium  I  had  been  in  during  the  night  could  not  have  led 
me,  for,  no  sooner  was  I  stnlck  with  this  idea  than  I  Vecame 
completely  possessed  with  it.  I  made  my  valet  dress  rae.  I 
insisted  an  m»  acquainting  Madamo  de  B  that  I  would 
wait  on  her.  In  vain  the  man  opposed  me.  I  listened  not  to 
what  bo  bad  to  say,  end  ere  he  could  prevent  me,  I  made  my 
wav  into  the  chamber  where,  flinging  open  the  curtains  of  the 
l>ed,Ibeheld— notMatilde— butthecorpscofmybrother!  How 
I  became  not  on  the  instant  irrevocably  mad  lias  ever  been  a 
wonder  to  me;  but  my  brain  strangely  stood  the  shock,  and 
after  a  while  a  dread  of  impending  danger  made  me  bestir 
myself  to  dispose  of  the  body.  I  pretended  not  to  account  for 
iu  appearance  in  my  bed,  end  I  had^t  removed,  and  buried 
at  night,  with  Uttlo  ceremony,  in  the  consecrated  ground  of  a 
neighboring  rained  abbey.  By  flying  into  Italy  I  baffled  the 
inquiries  of  the  authorities  respecting  the  corpse  which  had  so 
tmnterionsly  been  found  in  my  boose,  and  so  ulentjy  disposed 
of;  and  the  latter  portion  of  Louis  the  Fifiteenth's  reign  was 
too  much  convnised  by  bis  arUtiary  measures' to  allow  of  the 
public  mind  dwdling  Irnig  on  private  occmrencea,  bowerer 
■troage- 

"  The  not*  year  I  was  in  a  village  at  tbe  foot  of  Mount  Ve* 
(urius.  t  had  been  »  waodeier  through  Italy,  and  now  a 
dread  came  over  me  that  the  annivenKtry  of  my  crime  might 
again  be  marked  the  appearance  of  my  brother  *.  I  ihercr 
fore  sought  •  aceoe  t^  d'^solation^for  the  volcano  bad  bcra 
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iMcb  IB  6dl  onipiiMi,  Kui  viaegranl*,  sod  vilkgM,  aad  floolu, 
andnenJi,  were  deitroyed;  m  tbu  if  dw  evil  came  upoa  me, 
Ua^tbainUw  midatof  thoMii^  In  Klum  for  their  own 
and  property,  would  not  tBk«  oQgniianee  of  •  •nangar's 
medoDs.  Tbe  night  came.  I  had  ebnra  it  for  n  nearer  view 
of  die  fieiy  throes  of  nature,  and  with  •  aiiula  guide  I  pro- 
ceeded t*ward  dte  enter.  Tbe  erupdtm  had  tpent  ita  iorce, 
bat  a  atream  of  lava,  like  a  river  of  bell,  waa  ilowly  progre»«- 
iag  toward  a  grove  ^  apreading  cheatauta.  The  mighty  wood 
bawad  to  tbe  powetof  Uieaeaof  flamea.  We  had  approached 
too  near  it*  oonne,  and  the  beat,  and  the  black  ai^hureoua 
dadera,  which  every  now  and  then  fell  on  ua  from  on  high,*aa 
the  crater  aent  them  forth  into  tlie  air,  warned  us  to  retreau 

"  Our  way  was  over  plaina  of  pumice  and  yieldii^  aahaa ; 
the  fires  of  Veauviua  seemed  to  have  reached  my  throat.  I 
nunad  to  mj  guide  and  asked  for  drink.  He  handed  a  cala- 
baah  to  me,  and  I  drank.  Merci&il  heaven !  a  cold  and  clam- 
my  hand  received  it  from  me !  My  brother  stood  before  me ; 
the  goord  waa  at  his  liiH.  I  uttered  a  wild  scream.  The 
guide  looked  around.  The  vision  had  disappeared^  and  the 
Vine  was  mingling  wldi  die  duat.  The  fellow  muttered  an 
eBuendon  at  Biy  eazdeasneflf.  Wa  had  yet  more  than  a  mile 
to  walk.  When  we  reached  tbe  village  there  waa  a  ciy  that 
the  body  of  a  atranger  was  found  stretched  on  my  bed.  I  once 
more  beheld  my  poisooed  brother.  Great  was  tbe  aatoniah- 
mrat  of  the  vil^era,  but  I  was  this  time  free  from  auapicion, 
at  least  of  murder,  for  they  had  a  tradidon  of  what  they  called 
'  The  Devil's  C<Hpae,'  which,  bury  it  as  you  might,  would 
Irav*  the  grave  again ;  atill  I  peroeived  thqr  eoiaiaered  it  an 
ID  omen  that  the  viutadon  bad  follea  upon  me. 

"  To  (jinet  tbe  peo^e,  I  pud  a  large  sum  for  a  religiona  pro. 
ceanoo,  and  by  the  advice  of  the  prieau  the  supematuial  body 
w««  eoMomed,  and  its  ashes,  sprinkled  with  holy  water,  cast 
into  the  sea. 

"'Now,  u  least,  I  may  have  rest!'  I  exclaimed.  'The 
eoipiu  wld^  wista  not  hut  tn  the  ocean  alitne  cannot  again 
become  taogible.*  Tboa  1  aigued,  and  I  thought  myself  free 
from  my  tormentor ;  bat  through  every  city  the  ContinMnt 
me.  I  have  been  imprisoned  on  suspicion  of  mur- 
der, and  narrowly  escaped  condemnation.  I  have  been  con- 
demned, and  bought  life  with  geld.  I  have  seen  others  in- 
volved  in  the  like  predicaments  bj  the  curse  I  bad  brot^t 

I    vpoa  diem,  butaomespecial  Providence aeenied  to  bring  them 

I    dmogfa  tbeir  tnmblea-— protecUng  even  me '. 

"Still  waa  my  heart  baidened  to  my  crime.  I  have  meat 
my  awful  anniversaries  on  the  ocean.  In  tbe  privacy  of  my : 
cnMn  I  have  received  my  visitant.  I  have  placed  the  gidiwt 
to  my  Upa,  and  looked  for  tbe  hand  that  waa  to  lecaiva  it,— 
and  it  aver  came.  I  have  questioned  the  apparition  in  my 
frenzy  as  to  what  waa  required  of  me ;  but  it  remained  silent, 
and  after  a  minnte'a  stay,  baa  disappeared  by  my  bed  plane, 
and  the  stark,  hideous,  naked  corpse,  was  laid  out  before  me. 
Prepared  for  this,  I  have  lowered  the  intruder  into  the  waves, 
and  cast  it  off,  saying  to  myself,  '  Now  again  can  I  mingle 
widi  tbe  wofld;  fbr  a  brief  year  my  ordeal  is  past.'  On  the 
morrow  I  have  beard  of  a  eorpse  being  under  the  ship's  bows, 
aid  I  hare  bad  it  hauled  on  deck,  lasbed  in  a  hammock,  with 
■hot  at  iu  feet,  and  then  it  has  sunk,  and  I  was  for  awhile  at 
peace.  Time  passed  on,  and  I  continued  still  a  wretch,  with- 
oot  a  single  eaithly  tie.  On  whom  could  I  bring  tbe-weight 
of  snch  a  curse, — of  such  a  mystery  1  I  never  nmde  a  frienfl, 
br  1^  fitful  moodiaesa  repelled  my  fellow-creatarea. 

"  Strange  are  die  ebangea  al  die  hmnan  heart! — I  know 
not  how  repentance  came,  but  an  aamversary  did  at  length  ar- 
rive, when  in  a  contrite  apiritl  recmved my  visitei.  I  prayed, 
IbMoogbt  bim  that  this  jitdgment  should  pass  from  me;  but 
be  ^oke  not.  Yet  I  hoped  my  repenranco  would  avail  me, 
and  tb&t  for  the  last  time  I  should  sepulchre  the  resdMa 

3«e.  Bat  the  neat  year  proved  the  ftllaey  of  auchhopea; 
tbe  next,  and  the  next.  I  became  almost  mad  with  the 
borrid  deatiny  that  ching  to  me.  I  ahnnned  tooMji  and, 
grown  weary  of  scenes  in  wUch  I  had  witneaaed  ao  much 
nriaery,  I  left  Eiunpe. 

"  I  roamed  through  distant  and  strange  lands.  Not  limg 
ago  I  waa  in  Arabia.  The  last  rays  of  the  desert  sun  hod 
sank  beneath  its  sea  of  sand.  The  caravan  to  which  I  had 
anadied  myself  halted  for  die  night  by  the  side  ,of  a  fountain. 
1  would  have  given  ingou  of  gold  to  drink,  but  I  dared  nou 
Tbe  eye*  of  many  were  upon  me.  The  Mahommedana 
■molted  their  long  pipes  in  sileDce,and  one  by  one  I  aaw  than 
I  drop  adeep.  Tbe  very  guards  slumbered  as  ihey  rat  on  the 
rnmad,  clugine  to  the  shafU  of  Uieir  apears.  Yet  I  dared 
notdriidt.  It  waa  nearly  midmght;  one  ef  tbeaa  dunberen 


might  look  up  while  tbe  nceoiog*  draught  waa  ai  ngr  1^ 
My  brother's  shade  woola  saraly  oone;  the  eoipaa  wonU  be 
found  in  my  lent.  Atlength  loould  beer  thehul  of  ddrst  no 
longer.  I  approached  the  fbontain.  I  daahed  in  a  oapeeioat 
veaaeL  I  drank,  and  the  oep  waa  takMi  from  me.  Tba 
draught  was  shared.  I  made  a  gnve  beneath  my  tent  in  the 
yieldhig  sand,  and  buried  the  et^ial  witness  of  my  crime. 

"  My  health  waa  now  broken,  my  fiame  became  emaciated 
—as  you  have  seen,  and  a  yearning  to  finish  mif  wanderingi 
in  my  nadve  land  hcaa^  me  to  Entfand.  WUle  mvelUag 
from  place  to  place  I  came  'o  H-  "  ,  and  hacame  dw  tenant 
of  the  abode  in  which  I  laat  aaw  my  brother.  It  was  a  se- 
cluded spot,  far  from  cjfiea,  and  a  fitting  place  for  me  to  die 
in.  I  had  rented  it  but  six  months  wbra  tbe  day  of  n^  desti- 
ny arrived.  I  have  little  more  to  telL  I  waa  very  ill;  bttt, 
iMid  I  perished  in  my  thirst,  I  would  not  have  dnmh.  In  my 
delirium  I  must  have  demanded diink,  for,  when  eonscioaBaaae 
flashed  on  my  brain,  my  brother  received  from  me  the  oop  t 
You  know  tlw  reeL  I  have  written  these  papers  at  intervus. 
They  may  appear  unconnected;  but  let  them  not  be  considec^ 
ed  the  ravings  of  a  maniac  To-morrow  is  appointed  for  my 
trial;  but  I  feel  that  within  which  tails  me  I  shall  be  nerea 
further  exposuFe  to  the  pnbBegaie.  In  dda  peranadon  I  have 
revealed  to  yon  the  history  of  my  orime,  and  its  recompense. 

"  Farewell !" 

Thus  eodtid  a  narration,  in  which  the  wild  iowgininas  of  a 
QMmonaniac  were  s  tnaeely  blended  with  the  reeonls  of  guOt. 
That  the  Crimea  whicb  had  maddened  the  unhappy  eriminal 
commenced  in  the  wnaoning  of  bis  bnithar,  then  oould  be  lit- 
tle doubt;  but  of  bis  afkei^^areer  he  was  the  only  (ibnmieler. 
Old  Mr.  Parr  to  the  day  of  his  death  iru  a  firm  believer  in 
tbe  auperaatnral  pwtion  of  the  atory ;  but  there  were  among 
thoae  admitted  into  the  old  gentleman's  oon^ence,  matter-of- 
fact  persons  not  a  Uttle  sc^tical.  James,  the  servant,  ne\Tr 
again  appeared,  and  it  we*  thoi^ht  pnAable  diat  Mr.  Mor- 
ton, who,  it  may  be  percnved,  avoided  any  mentien  of  tlris 
man  in  hisnarradve,  poisoned  him  with  the  same  drug  which 
effected  the  first  murder  of  the  ptrisoner,  and,  grown  madly 
enamored  of  hia  work,  he  most  have  prei«red  tba  body  of  his 
victim,  even  after  death,  to  play  its  part  in  the  fatal  drama  of 
a  brother'a  deetrucUon.  Slighdy  worthy  of  credit  as  these 
auggeationa  may  be,  in  the  a^nce  of  all  proof,  suoh  waa  tbe 
only  attempt  ever  ntade  to  vtplain  the  myaieiy  cif  the  Ingiieat. 


THE  MONEY-LENDER. 
Bv  Doi;«LM  jsax«t>a 

"  Ir,  sir,  you  persist  in  your  coarse'  if  yoa  refuse  ma  die 
mercy  of  even  six  days — " 

"  I  do^  persist,  and  I  do  refuse ;  and  what  than,  air  f  " 

"  Then,  sir,  yon  will  inevitably  ruin  mel" 

"  Sir,"  ma^e  answv  Mr.  Bite,  fixing  liii  raven  eye  on  tba 
agonised  features  of  his  supplicant,  "sir,  I  sour  a  his  a 
WSEK."  And,  in  dna  inatance — for  we  would  do  all  Justioo 
to  the  Moaey-Lender— Mr.  Bite  tittered  tba  stem,  the  aim^ 
truth. 

"  My  good  air — " 

"  Well,  come,  you  shall  have  the  time,"  said  Mr.  Bite.  Artd 
let  the  reader  take  this  assurance  ;  we  paint  no  shadow,  but 
a  real  serf  ^  Plutna,  a  veritable  Bite,  even  as  he  lived.  "You 
•hall  have  thedme,  sir,"  and  Bite's  eye  sperUed,and  he  leered 
like  an  ogre  on  hia  prey.  "Well  call  the  &n  bnndred,  dx 
hundred  and  fifty,  and—" 

"  What,  sir !  a  hundred  and  fifty  for  one  wedt  t— jm  eaa't 
ask'  it!"  exctaiined  the  victim,  aghast. 

"  You  want  the  aooommodation,  eh,  airl"  nwdcly  inqnired 
Bite. 

"  It  ia  lift  or  death  to  tne." 

"Iltnowthat,"audtheflin^Mon^Lender;  and,  insn^ 
caaea,  it  ia  always  my  maxim  to  sell  HCa  as  dearly  aa  I  can." 

"  But,  Mr.  Bile—" 

Mr.  Bite  coughed,  took  oat  hia  watclt,  and  said,  "Peat  ten 

o'clock." 

To  give  the  true  cxtweasion  of  Bile's  ebaraoter,  we  an  bin 
to  point  him  in  a  family  group :  yes,  to  bring  out  all  the  pectf 
liar  attributea  of  bis  mind— and,  we  repeat,  we  deal  not  in 
fiction — it  is  necessary  to  place  the  Mone)--I>ender  in  hia  (rid, 
fkmiliar  scenes.  Enter,  then,  Bite's  clerk,  tho  managing  harpf 
of  the  firm,  te  take  his  daily  lesson : 
"  If  Mr.  Firetop  colls  about  Us  Inll  for  two  hundred—" 
"Mr.  Fii«t(^*a  bill,"  anawers  the  Money-Leader, in 't 
worth  pipe-ltght ;  txit,  aa  be  has  SMueiniloeeal,  good  mm  at 
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tba  back  of  it,  why,  it  may  be  done  at  niDSty.  Stop,  you  mtut 
put  in  lix  doaea  of  the  very  beat  claret  at  the  usubj  Ggim." 

"  TbsD  tbore'i  the  widow  Stokes,  at  tba  unifftbop.  That 
biU,  for  wmaj." 

"  Let  me  see,"  laya  the  benevolent  Bite ;  "  a>  the  i»  a  lone, 
nnprotected  widow,  wby,  we'll  say  five — ye«,  fife  per  cent.'^ 

"Sir!" — aadthecleikii  all  astonislinient- 

"Bnt,  ai  we've  yet  plenty  of  Qoarto's  banknipt«tock  In  the 
■tore-room,  the  widow — it's  for  two  montlu  1 — ^ha,  ¥rcll,  she 
roust  take  ten  ponodB*  worth  of  prayer-books." 

"  Then,  sir,  there's  young  Sparkish,  about  hi*  pictuies. — 
Will  yon  advance  upon  the  Raphael  vikI  Tidan  1" 

"  Humph !  the  subjects  are  hardlj  Bnper  for  a  respectable 
nan:  they  an  a  little  profane;  still,  tflie'U  throw  in  the  Cuyp, 
that  with  the  three  cow»— " 

"  Talking  of  the  Cuyp,  sir,  Simpklns,  the  milkman,  atHox- 
ton,  sir,  has  at  last  consented  to  let  you  have  his  stock  at  your 
own  pnoe.    And  Uien,  sir — " 

.  "  Who's  that  T"  cries  Bite,  listening  to  a  Toice  in  the  pass- 
•«»- 

*'  Mr.  Charleswmrth,  sir,  aboot  the  ammin." 

"  My  duir!"  exclaims  the  Honey-Lnner;  and  (be  cleik 
wheels  Am  duJi  Ibrward,  Mr.  Bite,  sodor.  bein^  suddenly 
taken  very  ill.  He  sinks  down,  his  hands  drop,  bis  legs  are 
motionless ;  and  in  his  vulture  fitce  there  Is  an  expteMion  of 
ffittremest  languor.  Can  the  good  man  be  death-smitten  f 

'*  Well,  father,"  says  Mr.  Baptist  Bile  (who  resembled  his 
parent  as  one  hempseed  TBeembles  anodier),  udieting  in  an 
wtospecting  victim,  "  I  have  been  efiectii^  a  little  buiinessln 
which  you  are  coocemed." 

"I  concerned!"  cries  the  eldfr  Bite,  feebly,  his  eyes  half 
closed  and  wandering ,  "  Ugh !    Concerned !    Well,  what  T" 

"  Why,  sir,  a  little  tr.uusction  with  this  gentleman,  Mr. 
Chariesworth.  We  are  to  receive  from  him,  by  way  of  an- 
nuity, for  the  thousand  pounds,  three  hundred  a  year  during 
your  honored  life." 

"  Life !  my  life  I"  wails  old  Bite ;  "  Ho,  ho !  An  you  mad. 
Baptist;    Jlfjrlife!    I,  who  havn't  a  month?" 

"Oh,  sir,"  answers  the  filial  Baptist,  "many,  many  years, 
I  tnuL  I'm  sure,  sir,  if  I  thought  odierwise,  I'd  make  no 
anefa  baigain;  'twould  be  prennnptnona;  qnite  tempting  Pro- 
vidence, sir:" 

"  It  mus*  nt  be,  it  shan 't  be,"  cries  old  Biu  ;  "  it's  giving 
ajhousand  pounds  away;  it  shan 'tbe,"exclaimed  the  Money- 
Leoder,  with  an  energy  Uiat  quite  exhausted  him ;  for  besank 
back  in  the  chair,  and  coughed  alaroungly. 

"I  am  very  nmry,  sir,"  said  Baptist,  "but  my  word  is 
pacL  Mr.  Toddy  bu  been  two  day*  »t  work  on  the  deed ; 
and  reaDy,  my  deer  brim-,  as  men  m  honor — " 

"Well,  well,"  answers  Bite  the  elder,  "if  it's  gone  so  far; 
but  you'll  ruin  yourself,  Baptist.  You  are  too  rash  fora  roan 
of  business.  In  a  month,  the  gentleman — Ha !  sir ;  you  have 
gM  a  pretty  bargain  out  of  my  foolish  son— io  %  numth  you 
may  ring  the  rooney  upon  my  tombstone !" 

.  And  certain  we  are,  if  ought  could  raise  the  dead,  such 
ringing  would  make  Mr.  Momnr-Lender  burst  bis  cerecloths. 

"  Don't  talk  in  that  way,  fether,"  said  Baptist,  his  eyes 
moiitening;  "don't  go  on  in  that  fashion.  In  this  room,  sir, 
if  you  please,"  and  Baptist  shewed  the  fortunnte  gentleman 
into  an  adjoiaiiv  apartmont. 

Mr.  Bite  rose  from  his  chair,  took  two  or  three  strides,  and, 
with  a  look  of  vivacity,  observed  to  bis  cleik,  "  Joae>,  I  shall 
not  come  to  town  to-morrow;  for  I  meet  the  bounds  at  Box- 
hill  ;"  Mr.  Bite  adding  to  Ms  many  social  accompHshments 
that  of  fox-^niDting. 

Mr.  Bile  wa*  a  man  of  the  strictest  conventienal  morals. — 
Hla  onbodoxy  wai,  in  Ms  own  opinion,  fintmte.  This  hap- 
py truth  be  never  failed  to  illustrate,  at  onco  to  his  o«n  grati- 
fication end  the  confusion  of  the  heretic.  "  Well,  sir— 4ib  ! — 
don't  know  what  to  say^wut  these  books,  sir;"  and  Mr.  Bite, 
with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  doubtingly  surveyed  the  library 
shelves  of  a  hapless  scholar,  faDen  into  the  Money  Lender's 
web.  "  books,  sir" — and  ho  seemed  to  sneerat  the  gilt  Rus- 
sia and  Morocco  bindings — "on  no  security  at  all ;  quite  a 
drug.  Indeed,  people  baveno  business  with  any  book  butone; 
I  never  read  bat  one— there  is  only  one." 

"You  perceive,  Mr.  Biie,"  observed  the  victim,  "that 
they  are  the  very  best  editions,  and  iir  the  most  costly  bind- 
ings." 

"  I  bad  much  rather  liB%-e  any  other  •ecority,  sir.  I  don't 
iee  irint  lean  do  with  books." 

"At  an  events,"  replied  the  scholar,  "  they  will  more  dian 
traUe  Aa  amoantof  your  eUm  upon  ma;  and,  in  a  wont— " 


"  You've  no  pictures'  no  frunfly^late— ^  jewdef  naked 
the  Money-Lender. 

"  Nothmg,  bot  my  dd  fUebds  titm,*'  ansifned  the  nan  of 
letters ;  his  very  beait-atrings  qninrfng  at  die  antidpfd 

separation. 

"  I 'm  sure  I  do  n't  know  what  to  do !  "  cried  Bile,  help- 
lessly; "books  an  of  no  use  to  me;  for,  as  I  have  said,  tbere 
is  omy  one  bodt— " 


'  And  that  book/*  said  the  atDdent,  "  I  presume  is  tb©- 
"Of  course,  sir;  what  otberbonkcould  itbe?  The  Bible* 
sir ;  no  other.    God  help  tis  .'•—no  other." 

"  Well,  Mr.  Bite,  you  knew  my  resources :  came,  I  thought, 
prepared  to  conclude  the  business." 

"  I  suppose  I  roust,"  answered  BiM ;  "  and  yet  it  '■  a  ter- 
rible risk  for  money.  Let  me  see ;  ecin  it  very  scarce ;  It 
must  be  at  nine^five,  wiA  these  dringa  as  farmer  seenriqr." 
"  Ninety-five .'  Ninety-five  per  cent !  Why,  yon  sud— **^ 
"  I  do  n't  precisely  recolleet  what  I  said;  but,  as  a  Cfaria- 
tian,  I  know  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  oblige  you  onanylowtt 
terms.  And  do,  sir,  understand  me :  it  is  all  to  serve  yon.  I 
do  n't  like  such  security ;  in  fact,  I  had  much  rather — "  and 
hen  Mr.  Bite  qniekly  took  his  hsit  and  made  toward  the  door. 

"  Mr.  Bite,"^exclBimed  his  creditor,  entreating]^,  "I  hnv* 
depended  upon  you,  sir." 

"  Well,  my  word 's  my  religion ; "  and  Bite,  relenting,  ap- 
proached the  book-shelves.  "  What 's  hero  7  "  and  iie  took 
from  the  shelf  a  superb  copy  of  Gibbon.  "  Pah !  an  infidd, 
sir;  an  atheiBt,  sir,  this  Gibbon.  I  do  n't  wonder,  sir,  that 
yoa  want  money,  if  you  pass  your  time  with  such  people  {  I 'd 
nave  eveiy  book  burnt  but  one ;  and  this  book  should  be  flnitf 
in  the  hottest— eh !  what 's  hera  1  Hume !  Another  infidaC 
another  atheist !  God  help  you,  I  do  n't  wonder  that  you  'x»  a 
beggar." 

"  Sir!  "exclaimed  the  atodent,  and  htB&ee  was  orimaaMd 

with  indignation. 

"  Do  n't  wonder  at  all  at  it,"  repeated  Mr.  Bite,  assnminf 
a  higher  tone ;  while  the  companion  of  infidels,  conscious  that 
he  was  in  the  fangs  of  the  orthodox  Moncy-Lender,  bit  his 
lips,  and  struggled  to  keen  down  his  passion — his  contempt. 
"  Providence,  continued  Mr.  Bite,  "  can  hardly  bless  people 
who  loee  their  predons  hours  ti»--4n--eh  1  humph ! "  And 
the  Money-Lender,  widi  sundry  ejaculations,  and  many  mum- 
bling*, continued  to  take  volume  by  volume  from  the  shelves, 
now  returning  them  to  their  pieces,  with  a  "  Pish !  pah ! 
God  help  me!  Of  course  a  beggar;  "  and  now,  smiling,  and 
eyeing  vrith  great  complacency  the  beautiful  bindings.  iVhile 
the  Money- Lender  was  thus  engaged,  certain  emotions,  hy  no 
neant  fkrarable  to  the  aaSety  ^  Mr.  Bite,  visited  dw  owner 
of  the  volumes.  His  heart  nirly  leapt,  as  old  Bite  would  ir- 
nverently  close  some  long-loved  book;  and  with  a  "Pah! 

[lish ! "  shove  it  between  others.  The  student  felt  almost  as  a 
iving  father  feels  when  he  sees  his  child  smitten  by  a  mfEan 
hlow :  all  his  blood  rushed  to  his  heart,  and  bis  fingers  worked 
and  itched  to  hook  tiiemselves  in  the  profane  Money-Leudei'* 
collar,  and  twiri  him  into  the  street.  The  contemptnoua  ex* 
pressions  of  Bite  appeared  alftiost  a  personal  afiront  toward 
the  much-loved  companions  of  many  noblest  hours — hours 
made  sacred  by  immortal  visitingt — set  ajiart  from  wayfaring 
life,  and  giving  wisdom,  stnngth  and  meekness  in  theirgolden 
fruits. 

"Spenser!"  exclaimed  Bite,  laying  his  profane  hand  on  a 
magnificent  '  Faery  Queen,'  "  Spenser !  who  ever  heard  of 
himT  Poetry,  it  seems.  Ha!  humph!  Sad  stuff;  wretched 
nonsense !  No  wonder  that  you  're  a — God  help  you !  As  I 
say,  there  is  but  one  book; "  and  with  this  the'  Faety  Queen,' 
not  being  the  coin  of  the  realm,  slipped  from  between  the  fin- 
gers of  the  Money-Lender,  and  fell  bruised  at  his  feet.  The 
student  leapt  forward,  took  up  the  book,  and — Bite's  beOer 
genius,  Phitns,  assuredly  at  thatmoment  protected  him,  or  be 
had  faUen  to  the  floor,  leveled  by  the  unknown  '  Faerj-  Queen.' 
Eyeing  him  with  litilo  less  disgust  than  the  student  would 
have  looked  upon  a  cannibal,  taken  with  bi3  mouth  fuD  of  a 
shipwrecked  purser,  die  worshipperofSpensercarefuUy  wiped 
the  dust  away,  end  returned  the  golden  volume  to  ita  pIaoe> 
Mr.  Bite  continued  bis  inspecUon — continued  his  critioiBms. 
No  reviewer  ever  passed  judgement  more  biie^,  or  with  more 
authority ;  even  though,  like  Mr.  Bite,  he  saw  litUe  «£  the 
books  beyond  their  covers. 

"  Oh !  ah !  come,'*  and  Mr.  Bite  had  evidntly  fallen  upoo 
an  author  dear  to  bis  heart ;  "  Roberuon !  that 's  good;  a 
churdiman;  a  worthy  man;  beard  a  good  deal  ofliira ;  of  iha 
established  chnreh,  I  believe:  deaerves,  I  think,  eoniidering 
how  you  Inve  used  Uia  atheists  andjnfidels,  dMarves  a  StW 
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And  BiM,  in  bi*  ttrcfy  inMiwt  for  the  w 
■WJwJ  dHvch,  looked  r^jrt*cifully  u  tbo  man  of  latlan. 

"Swift.'  h»!  knotberoburehman.  GreU ami, I've beerd; 
he  a^fbc,  too,  have  been  more  haadsomely  treatodt  eonnda^ 
What  *m  thstT  " — and  Mn  Bite  pointed  to  a  row  of 
hMk»,  mxao  Berenty  Kape*,  rich  and  gnttering  in  gieen  mo- 
nee*  aed  gold — "  What  thatf  By  the  bindiofi,  a  churob- 
Mi,I«oem|yhape." 

« thmt  is,  dr"— 4be  stadent  fUt  literally  humiliated  as  he 
jiiaird  beftire  ortbodoxy  at  nine^five  per  eenu — "  that  i«, 
m,  the  beet  edition  o{  Vdture." 

**  Wbei ! "  cried  Mr.  Bile,  retreating  a  step  or  two,  "  tb^— 
da  Ftodi  Voltaire  T" 
"  I  ham  oerer  beerd  of  any  other,"  answeied  the  man  of 

"God  bdp  tu  V*  eBclaiinad  the  Hoaer>L«der,  atHnag  lu 
fa^aadiiick. 

"  Tou  'ra  not  going,  Mr.  Bite  I" 

*■  X  do  a't  knmr,  sir,"  answered  Bite ;  at  the  same  time 
i^i^  down  bis  bat  and  cane,  "  that  I  ouriit  to  stay  a  moment 
heni  I  not  certain  that  I  am  safe,  that  the  roof  may  n't 
U  is,  widi  such  awfiil  atheists  alraut  me.    Read  Voltaire  I" 

"  Did  yoo  ever  read  him  1"  asked  the  student  maliciously. 

*  Do  yoQ  think,  sir,  that  Providence  would  have  blessed  me 
« it  kM,  if  I  bad  f  Thank  God,  sir !  I  could  n't  read  a  word 
•f  liML  Aad,  air,  I  lepeat,  I  never  read  but  one  book ;  no 
mm  o^ic  to  rmd  hat  one  book;  and  that  book  is  -what! 
twdve  o'docfc  !**  cried  Bite,  as  he  heard  the  ehimea  ttf  a 
M^lVNnag  church.  "  I  can  *t  stay  another  minute  ;  I  have 
apnaaing  eagageoieait,  dat— young  man,"  and  Bite  cast  bis 
sje  lui^ard  the  row  of  green  and  gold,  "  I  do  n't  wrtider  that 
jaa  *ie  a  beggar." 

**  Bo^  Mr.  Bite,"  said  the  student,  following  tbe  Money- 
Tf^W  from  the  room,  "  I  may  oonridar  die  bnsiaess  cmi- 
tUed  1   YoQ  make  the  advance,  taking  the  libniy  as  seeu- 

"J^Cor  secority;  young  man,  the  security  is  much  less  with 
idirisu ;  however,  I — yes,  you  may  send  the  books ;" 
Kr.  Bite  departed.    Three  ^ys  elapse,  and  our  stadent 
b  at  tbe  beartbHone  of  tbe  Mmwy-Iiender. 
fimjooemmtadtheboolut"  asked  Bite  of  Joiea,  the 

"  Tea,  air;  and  here  *s  tbe  hst,  sir,"  answers  Jones,  giving 

^f^,  sir,"  and  Bite  lodu  sharply atthebonower,  "what 
^  yen  mean  by  this  T  you  Icnow,  I  stqipose,  the  engagement) 
lamlar«Bew  your  bin,  and  advanoe  yon  osie  hundred  pounds, 
aa  a  bfll  fcr  a  boadred  and  ainety-seven 

"Bhlj  lim  "  obiemd  the  stndant. 
•ni—lj  seiisi.  sir-  wnmBy'tmauBymaw;  iteooldn'tbeat 
hmiMemaL   Hiuetyeewn;  I  holding  yonrHbiaiy  as  fivther 

"^iSa,  sir  I"  says  the  student. 
"  Wsfi,  sirT  tbe  books  wen  counted,  as  I  understood;  bat 

•csiddie 


hsnwa  being  roe  a  tieC  of  sevenw  shon,"  am  Bite. 
-Imm  eaeily  esplun  that.   Of  coone,  I  ad  not  i 


**  lad  why  aoc,  sir  t"  asks  the  orthodox  muekthrift. 

"  I  ■MkiiBinnd  you  to  say,  that  you  did  n't  think  yonrself 
■fc  Wise  tbe  same  roof  with  it." 

"Aadeoldid,  nr;  and  what  of  that  t  Do  you  dnnk /*w 
■Mer  en  aut-Aautt  T" 

Takure,  in  bis  green  and  gold,  was  added  to  Robertson, 
teift,  nad  fats  tbousend  former  oompenions.  Bite,  though 
dMsatag  the  nindples  of  the  '  French  Voltaire,'  bad,  never- 
Mms^  with  Doctor  Dibdin,  a  soul  for '  tbe  superb  tooling  of 

"ISeneolgeodoBiothBbUl.sir;  none  at  all,"  said  Bite, 
•  Meof  Ua  beat  hnnoca,  toMr.  Canaan,  a  rigid  niethodist 
^  fwsal  dealer.  *' h 's  fi»  fifty.  I  see  yei,  the  nsnal  eon- 
mimtnan,  and  you  can  have  tbe  cash." 

Mr.  Caiman  bowed  benignly  to'tbe  Money-Leader. 

"Ummj,  however,  is  very  scarce,"  said  Bite. 

Ik  CaMan  ruaed  his  eyebrows,  drew  down  tbe  Gomers  of 
ksmewh,  and  locdted  peotive. 

"  SdU,  sir,  as  I  said,  yoo  shall  have  the  money.  Pray,  sir, 
nhK  do  yoo  think  of  die  English  Drama  I" 

Mr.  Caiman  was  not  pmfectly  assured  of  Bite's  meanif^ — 
"Dtnsa.arT" 

*  The  theatre*— tbe  play^Hmsest"  said  Bite. 

"t  Imc'  sir,  Aat,  as  a  CbristiaB,  I  faave  tbem  in  pn^ 


*T«a  never  read  playbeoke,  then  I"   Mr.  Caoaaa  cut  a 


look  of  horror  all  round  tbe  toam.  "Tery  ti^"  said  dm 
ear  of  Plotas,  "  very  right.  Iltere  is  only  one  book  that  a 
man  sfaould  read,  and  that  bode  is — however,  to  return  to  bu- 
siness. I  am  Sony  that  your  religious  scruples — for  my  own 
part,  I  honor  every  body's  conscience— stand  in  the  wg^  of 
tbe  preset  bargain." 
"I  tnutno^ sir,"  said  Canaan;  "bow, sirl" 
You  moit  perceive,  sir,  diat  baiineas  is  vaiy  estensrm, 
and  very  various;  that  my  money,  tbe  little  I  bare,  is  looked 
up  in  many  strange  places.  Now,  it  so  fawpens,  that  it  wiQ 
be  in^Mssihle  for  me,  Mr.  Canaan,  to  meh  tms  little  piece  of 
paper  for  you,  unless  you  take  fifteen  pounds  of  play'^ouse 
tickets.  Yon  perceive,  I  am,  unfortunately,  tbe  proprietor  ^ 
two  or  three  private  boxes — to  be  sure,  they  eneble  me  to 
gratify  my  firiends— and  tbe  tickets,  the  admhsioBS  to  these 
boxes,  I  am,  at  times,  compelled  to  put  off  fai  Uttie  transac- 
tions like  the  present." 

"  Tickeu,  Mr.  Bite— tickets,  to  take  me  to  a  pbj^oaie 
said  Canaan. 

"You  are  not  con^idled  to  go  yoorsdf :  yoa  know,  yon  can 
!  adl  diem  again—" 

"  I  would  sooner  bum  them,"  cried  Canaan. 
"  As  I  said,  I  honor  everybody's  conacieaoe,"  repeaHd  Bite, 
sell  them,  or  bum  them.    By  selling  tbem,  you  would,  no 
donbt,  realise  a  profit;  for,  jnst  now,  the  diaatn  is  very  much 
sought  after,  isn^t  it,  Mr.  Jones  I" 

'/Vary  mucti,"  answered  die  faithful  clerk. 
"  I  dimu^t  so.    By-tbe.by,  vbat  are  they  doing,  Jones  f 
" '  The  Bloodstained  Boo^^ck,'  sir; '  or  dw  Cmel  CobUer.J 
Beautiful  thing,  sir,"  cried  the  wa^ish  Jones ;  got  up,  sir, 
under  tbe  superinttmdance  of  the  man  himself,  rir,  that  did  the 
murder." 

"  Impossible !"  cried  Canaan. 

"  Qute  true,"  said  Jones ;  "  there isa  lettwia 

the  play-bills,  from  the  monlersr  to  the  manager,  telliiut  the 
pubuo  that  the  play  is  quite  as  reel  as  the  murder  itself.  Beau- 
tiful thing,  sir;  and  so  moral." 

Mr.  Cuaaa  was  a  stiffwdced  man,  and  would  not  take 
dckets.  Happy,  however,  are  we  to  state  that  he  did  not  de- 
part with  Ins  bUl  uncasbed.  Tbe  fiuber  of  Mr.  Bite  had,  in 
nis  matnri^,  written  a  book  in  contempt  of  riches,  endtled 
"  Dust  in  tbe  Balance."  In  die  vanity  of  hii  heart,  be  bad 
caused  some  ten  thousand  impressions  to  be  struck  off;  bnt, 
•o  perverse,  so  inccwrigible  is  tbe  world,  not  ten  copies  were 
ever  fairly  circulated.  The  stock  was  inherited  by  Bite,  our 
hera;  and  la  Us  hands  it  is  car  bdfe^  4id a  woriaof  good; 
for  it  had  been  fiir  years  Us  custom  to  diseountcertain  UUs  at 
a  linndred  per  cent.,  inchidiogu  least  fifW,  in  fhie  hot-pressed 
copies  of"  Dust  in  tbe  Balance."  (And  this  is  a  truih.)  It 
is  oar  hme  dwt  Mr.  Canaan,  eschewing  "  Tbe  Bloed-stained 
Bootrjaok,"  wasgrwttly  edified  by  "  Dust  in  die  Balance !" 

We  have  painted  me  Mooey-Lender — not  the  mere  sordid 
muckworm  of  a  century  ago,  but  tbe  man-eater  of  tbe  present 
day.  There  are,  however,  many-varieties.  There  is  the  bsb- 
ionable  Money-Lender,  who  wriggles  himself  into  parties ; 
calls  a  broken  Icord  or  two  his  friend ;  gets  himself  enrolled  at 
a  small  club,  and  dubs  himself  a  gentleman.  He  has  a  great 
tosM  for  the  fine  arts,  visits  tbe  opera,  end  thinks  Belbni  a 
most  magn^oeat  fellow.  Two  or  three  popular  audwn  are, 
if  yoawittbdievelum,  his  most  intimate  acquaintances;  and 
die  leading  actor,  whoever  ho  may  be,  dines  with  bim  once  a 
week.  He  is,  moreover,  a  Liberal  in  bis  opiniotu;  ot  least, 
he  was,  until  Reform  became  vul^,  and  a  mild  Whiggism 
was  voted  the  genteel  thing.  He  u  a  man,  on  bis  own  word, 
<^  die  very  brat  society;  for  he  is,  every  season,  one  of  tbe 
•even  hundred  who  feed  at  tbe  Honorable  Mrs.  Rougepot's, 
the  oriental  dowager's.  It  is  at  his  club,  and  at  sncb  pardes, 
thatbe  nndces  friends,  and  enlarges  bis  comiecti<ms;  it  is  there 
diatbeapfaia  Ins  web,  and  eatdbei  die  "  gilded  fliBs''<tffbr> 
tune. 

Tbe  legal  Monqr-Lender  is  a  hai^  of  the  longest  claws  : 
be  has  no  mora  heart  than  a  drum;  no  more  blood  than  a 
cricket.  He  is,  notwiibstanding,  a  moot  respectable  solicitor ; 
as  cinaj  of  his  reputation  as  a  housewife  of  a  favorite  piece  of 
cracked  china ;  and  resenU  tbe  slightest  insinuation  of  his  in- 
famy with  even  alarming  vigor.  Now  and  thea  he  is,  poor 
nMn,  grossly  hbelled  by  tbe  press ;  whereupon,  be  becomes 
one  of  a  sooie^  fbr  dn  better  protection  of  motels.  Though 
stewed  from  head  to  solein  nucalt^r — though  a  moral  Ethiop 

 under  the  benign  protection  of  the  law  of  libel,  he  is  the 

puostof  thepure;  yea,  one  of  the  foiiest  of  the  sons  of  men. 
It  b  ten  to  tme  that  be  has  married  pioqiennisly— hai  canght 
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■  rick  tod  itMJcpeiie&ced  client — periapt  me  of  time  arpkaa 
^■ten;  and  ii,  thereb;,  the  friend  and  legal  sd-riier  of 
unprotected.  As  auch,  be  abaorbe  the  whole  of  tfaeir  tab- 
•nuice,  enmeshea  tbetn  in  the  neu  of  hU  craft,  and— •the  pn> 
cess  is  rapid— they  are  beggan .  That  the  ciuldrea  of  eiBQ* 
anoe  ahowd  haTs  nothing  to  reoiind  them  of  tbeir  past  eondi> 
'  tfam— that  notliiiig  taagibls  ■boold  remain  to  them  to  awaken 
recoUectkim  of  happier  day*,  the  mon^lendiiig  lawyer  has 
been  known  to  remove  frontbem  eveiy  peiofiil  memento,  even 
thoufh  it  were  a  harp  or  a  piano.  He  ia,  nevertbeleaa,  a  moat 
respectable  man;  faaavei;  handsome  chan^ra, Inepa  a  aooie 
of  deriu,  and  lends  rooDw  from  eighty  to  cent,  per  cent.  Uia 
&ce— we  draw  from  the  hfa  would  be  ineapreaaive  aa  a  stale 
muffin,  were  it  not  for  the  two  catlike  eyas,  and  dna,  cruel, 
lips,  that  redeem  it  from  utter  blaokneas.  He  movea  stealth- 
ily as  an  ogre ;  as  though  haunted  by  the  memory  ot  a  tboO' 
aand  acts  that  have  written  him  down  in  the  privato  memo- 
randa of  Lucifer.  He,  the  Attorney  Money-Lender,  is  admi' 
nU>lyfitted  to  display  the  wisdom  and  philaiuhropy  of  the  Ei^ 
Uab  laws.  Had  he  lived  in  Spun,  he  would  have  made  an 
•xcelling  familiar  of  the  inquisition ;  would,  with  demoaiaeal 
oomplaceocy,  have  applied  the  thumbscrew,  the  bnining  pm- 
cers,  end  the  molten  lead.  Bom  in  England,  brad  an  attor- 
ney, and  adding  to  his  profeanooal  cares  the  anxietiet  of  Mo- 
ney-Lender, be  is  yet  enabled  to  satiafy  his  natnnl  sikI  ao- 
qnired  hut  criT  evil,  and  be  tbetefbn  geU  up  eotit.  Ha  has 
never  stoof  at  the  bar  of  apoUcoKiffice,  and  yet  Us  hands  are 
dyed  with  the  blood  of  broken  hearta.  Under  eorer  of  the 
law,  annod  with  its  curious  weapons,  he  Uvea  a  Ufe  of  rapine, 
hou^s  wealth,  passes  for  a  moat  respectable  man— for  he 
never  had  a  bill  protested,  and  owes  no  man  a  slullinyand, 
when  he  dies,  a  tombstone  wiU  record  his  wociy^ial  virtnes 
for  the  example  t£  a  future  generation.  Yet  la  not  the  wvetdi- 
ed  M(mey-Lender  all  to  bkune ;  his  iniquity,  baae  aa  it  is,  ia 
assisted  by  bad  laws.  The  wisdom  of  the  legislature  has  made 
pover^  punishable ;  and  putting  the  scourge,  iniquitoiu  costs, 
into  the  oands  of  the  attomey,he  wields  the  knout  for  his  own 
•necial  benefit,  to  the  torture,  and  aomatiinps  death,  of  ihe 
wmfrring-  "Dmth!"  eadairos  the  reader^ "  what  exaggera- 
ti<ni!  Is  it  poarible  that  so  respectable  a  man  as—"  Quite 
possible;  worse,  quite  true.  Our  hero,  soft-spoken  asa  maid, 
and  sleek-Wking  as  a  beaver,  has  dabbled  in  blood,  but  only 
in  the  way  of  the  law.  The  bow-string  is  unlmown  in  free 
and  h^^  England ;  but,  be  sura  of  h,  mnooeBt  reader,  red 
tape  has  its  daily  victims. 

Then  there  ia  the  benevolent  Money-Lender.  The  animal 
diau  wlule  he  devours  hia  man,  drops  crocodile  tears ;  and,  in 
the  act  to  pounce  upon  his  victim— to  feed  at  hia  vei;  throat 
—looks  blandly  in  his  face  and  cries,  "What  can  Idol" 

There  is  the  humorous  Money-Lender.  The  frmik,  jovial, 
companionable  fellaw,  who  aaln  rixn — seventy— a  hoodred 
per  cent,  with  a  horae-laogh,  and  ttnnKB  the  lunlest  usury  the 
finest  joke. 

The  bacchanal  Money-Lender  is  a  common  animal.  He 
lends  half  iu  gold,  and  1^  in  poison :  so  many  pounds  sterling, 
wtd  so  much  bad  vinegaj^  that,  having  been  kept  near  port, 
nuist,  as  he  conceives,  have  a  vinous  fiavor. 

There  is  the  military  M(Hiey-I<ender.  He  is  a  c^tain, 
whose  name  and  rank  have  never  appeared  in  "  The  Army 
List."  Nevertheless,  he  is  a  man  of  moat  refined  b<UKn:,  and 
robs  with  the  highest  sense  of  a  gentleman.  He  haa  a  ooun- 
tiy-house,  somewhere;  but  generally  haa  hia  letters  directed 
to  a  tavern,  where  it  will  sometimes  unfintunately  h^pen  bo 
has  just  been,  or  just  coming,  or  where  be  will  not  return  fat 
many  days,  as  circumstances  may  direct.  He  ia  very  often 
the  jackal,  the  mere  hunter,  for  the  greater  earmvara;  and, 
as  an  "agent"  is  not  called  upon  to  blush  for  another  party, 
he  will  look  ia  your  face,  and  ask  your  permission  to  eat  you, 
with  eye  unblenched,  and  cheek  untinged.  He  has  great  coih 
nections;  and  it  is,  tlierefore,a  condescoisioninbim  tO]rillage 
what  be  denominates  a  common  peraoa ;  be  has,  however,  if 
strona^  pressed,  no  invincible  repugnance  to  make  a  toeal  of 
a  traaesaian,  though  his  fare,  when  he  can  choose  it,  is  gener- 
ally noblemen  in  their  minority.  Nothing  so  succulent  aa  a 
peer  under  age,  to  be  eaten  in  due  time  with  pott  obii  sauce. 

Jew  Money-Lenders  areas  numerous  as  the  hairaiuAaroa'a 
beard;  and  for  the  most  part,  all  alike.  They  have  no  varia^ 
of  character,  and  have  lost  the  picturesque  villany  of  formor 
centuries.  We  could  feol  a  degree  of  sympatlqr  for  the  out- 
raged Hebrew — the  branded,  despised,  insulted  wretch — (ak 
inc  his  slow  and  sure  revenge  of  the  oppressors.  We  could 
ow  him  with  interest  to  Us  offers,  woera  the  deapiaed  w 
gabond,  day  by  day,  hoarded  power  and  strength ;  wbwo  ha 


baUt  aa  altar  acwhlcb  em  the  lig^  Clnriatian  shouUI  be  tnsdi 
to  bow  down  to  worahip.  PerteAtieB  haa  ceased,  and  iSkm 
Jew  HoDDy-Looder  is  merely  a  vulgar,  laveoeua,  sordhl  lliia^ 
— *  htnae-leech  among  leeches. 

The  Money-Lender  and  hia  victims ! — If  the  reader  wodd 
behold  their  CTpea,  let  him  wend  to  the  Zoological  GtaiAesM, 
and  poKtely  aak  to  be  tiiown  the  remarkably  fine  boa-con«trtO' 
tor  at  present  adorning  the  collection  of  reptitia.  Shut  vp  in 
the  box  with  the  boa,  uie  reader  will  perceive  some  half  doxen 

ii^ieona.  Innocent,  guildesa  Uilnga '.  They  perch  on  the  »cmMj 
oldsof  the  monater;  they  pick  19  peas  near  nia  horrible  ja.iv*; 
and  BO,  dreaming  not  of  the  coming  day,  they  live  for  weeks 
and  we^.  For  all  this,  they  are  only  there  to  be  swaHovinMl. 
The  bos  ia  motiontees  aa  a  coll  of  caUe;  but  once  in,  say, 
three  months,  he  stirs  himself,  and,  sure  as  sheriff'a  officer, 
gocgee  hia  unsuspecting  preT^-feathers,  bones,  and  all. 

Reader!  starve,  beg,  or^-no,  we  must  not  saj,  rob  bat, 
«4iatev«r  yon  do,  eschew  the  Mtmey-Lesder.  He  w|k>  is 
bound  in  fits  UHs,  Uum^  he  may  think  Inmsalf  a  maa,  is,  in- 
deed, onhr  a  ^geon,  a  guioeoppig,  s  rabbit— with  a  UrfAd 
boa! 


IMPERIAL  LOVE. 

"Howhsm  eanH  I  be  wta^hsr. 
Where  twkar  dear  alwnsw  away  !** 

Sodtty,  we  bdleve,  bas  long  mada  up  its  mind  aa  to  tha 
truth  of  ttie  podtioa,  that 

"  Love  is  the  sowl  of  a  aata  Iriatasaa  I* 

but  that  love  eould,  by  possilnli^,  make  lis  dwelling  placs 
witldnliiebreastof  a  nu^i^  Prince,  bas  notbera  sodisttadlT 
proved.  Novertbeleas,  Aoae  who  worship  an  <dd  adage,  aao 
who  go  about  humndng  "  Love  rules  the  Court,  the  Camp, 
See.,  have  bow  an  opportuniqr  of  lauriiing  at  the  skeptical— 
for  tho  Grand  Duke  of  the  Illustrious  nmily  of  Romanoff,  the 
future  Czar  of  all  the  Russians,  ism  fern.  With  a  Princess  f 
Oh,  no !  there  would  have  been  no  romance  in  that :  the  &v- 
voriteof  dm  if«f-t<seris  Madxxoisslli  Kallikowski,  ■ 
Maid  of  Honor  to  the  Empress's  Mother,  and  daughter  to  a 
PoAMGeneralofthat  namedeceaaed.  Itwould  appear  that  the 
Grand  Duke  has  afeeling  (rf*  independence  on  subject  of 
mairinuMiial  all'fit"  akin  to  that  of  some  sf  his  anceotoiB,  bat 
which  Ids.  father  is  I7  im  means  darirousofenoouraging.  Tb* 
oireoinstWea  which  teoaghcMadamoiadleKaUininrski  to  the 
notice  of  the  Priace  an  somewhat  curious.  It  will,  howersTf 
be  necessary,  first,  to  deacrttie  her :  Though  not  what  is  called 
ilitx,  she  is  tall,  with  long  jet-black  hair  fiUling  over  a  com- 
plexion of  the  most  brilliant  olive  (■"  &ir  but  simny !")  and  her 
gaselle-Iika  eyes  have  a  singnlai^  soft  and  bowkching  depth 
of  tooe.  Althoogfa  so  beantifidr  she  casaim  bo  said  to  bs  dw 
loveiiett  of  the  ladies  yibo  enviroo  the  Empress,  and  mig^ 
have  passed  unnoticed  by  the  Grand  Duke,  but  for  an  occur- 
rence which  drew  upon  her  Us  most  intense  obserratida.  As 
officer  of  the  Imperial  Guard,  connected  vrith  the  family  of 
R^-d — 1,  bad  occasionally  seen  Mademoiselle  KdCnoweki  at 
thofitet  given  by  the  Empress,  and  had  become  intoxicated 
with  passion  on  her  account.  In  Russia  many  dWoura  are 
requisite  to  make  known  an  attachment  widi  a  ebnee  of  ane- 
cess.  These  were  had  recourse  to — bat  the  answer  was,  a 
kind  but  firm  refusal  to  his  suit.  The  ofiicer,  being  on  fiieod- 
ly  terms  with  tlie  Grand  Duke,  avowed  to  him  Ma  dtuatioB 
aad  bis  de^air,  and  aolidtad  hia  interfcrence. 

Hored  by  ^  axceedinrwrwchedneia  of  the  suppliant,  Um 
Grand  Didce,  afisr  somedemnr,  cmuented to  tise  ms  Infltiencs 
vridi  the  young  lady.  He  saw  her  confoired  with  ber  fint 
tn  badinant,  then  seriously  *,  and  her  anawer  was  muck  mor* 
decided  than  before.  Alaa !  the  spell  had  been  flung  overthe 
Gnnd  Duke  Umodf,  with  an  added  danger,  for  it  was  re- 
ciprocal !  With  lbs  keen  eya  of  a  bopeleas  hnvr  tlia  oC- 
cer  quickly  discovered  the  new  turn  which  aftin  bad 
taken,  aad  draughting  himself  into  a  Caucasian  regtineat, 
left  the  northern  metropolis  for  the  Black  Sea.  Inheriting 
the  high  spirit  of  her  father  (who  was  aid-de-oamp  to  Mvrat, 
and  brave  aa  hia  master),  Madomoiselle  Kallinowski  tbonght 
it  pn^ent,  notwithstanding  ber  attachment  to  him,  to  inform 
the  Grand  Di^e  that  communion  between  them  must  hmoe' 
forth  ccoM.  TheifarMarvraaatoooeapreytoalltfaepangs 
of  uaaubduable  love,  and  he  declared  that,  rather  than  forego 
he  aociety  of  her  whom  ha  had  choaen,  he  would  marry  her 
The  affair  soon  came  to  the  knowledge  ef  the  Emperor,  who 
vcsy  laconically  ordered  hia  aon  to  "  travel  and  seek  a  wife.** 
A  fot  of .atifibia  Princasaea  was  given  to  bin ;  but  semebow 
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or  other  he  nw  not,  or  torgot  that  he  hai  ■eon,  my  one  of 
•faaot,  aad,  by  tppuaat  hmnl,  drew  forth  (nm  kor  modett 
obaearitjr  tke  PrinceM  of  Darnutadt.  Than  thii  jomng  lady  a 
»pw  CTqaiiio  «pecMi«a  of  hmaty  caflad  "  jigada"  it  ii  iiD> 
paaaUo  M  coDcem ;  er  to  ioiagine  U^mt  aoooiD{4iibnwBt« 
wMi  adwamor  more  gentle^  cr  a  wnper  num  ausUo. 

Bat,  as  oppooed  to  MaiWioi telle  KalliDomki,  tae  is  uifi»> 
rior  ia  ready  and  qtarlding  wit,  in  iaugioatiati,  in  (arid  wta- 
tmmt,  and,  above  aU,  (wWe  tbe  aaalaTiBg  of  keara  ti  cea- 
oned),  in  "jmnsr  <if 

The  safety  of  tbe  Grand  Doke  would  have  coaaiilBd  in  hu 
caiuHuiny  twelve  monAs  longer  at  I>annBUdt,  and  in 
with  tbe  FrinecM.  To  retain  to  an 
"  aaU  love"  is  aJwaya  dangereas,  and  wean  somednng  of  a 
fatal  aapect  in  die  preeont  instance.  On  arriving  at  Su  Pe- 
tmbiBS  he  had  a  nwetittg  with  Mademoiselle  Kallinowiki, 
«MA  appears  m  hvre  wholly  ohtitented  his  raMNDbnaoe  of 
IweceeaJ  love.  The  Emperor  Nicbdas  (a  OMHt  anriibley 
WBna-hearted  man,  in  spite  of  all  that  has  been  asserted  to 
tfaeeoMwy  by  maleToletiee  and  igaoranee),  has  forborne,  af- 
factienatply  and  tenderly,  tfaronghoK  this  matter,  as^  arwas 
pstistent  with  his  station;  nor  has  he  in  any,<:aae  nnderval- 
■ad  the  nolnlily  of  leeling  so  appaienC  in  die  breast  of  the 
^mmd  Doke.  At  die  saoM  tine,  die  nanuga  of  die  Aerv 
tier  arith  a  PoHtk  lady  of  any  rank  whatever  eoold  not,  after 
all  that  has  tran^iired,  be  permitted  to  take  |4ac»;  and  ther»i 
Cve  th»  Grand  Daks  was eonuaanded  to  '•  rtilimrnin^mUly  to 
Darmutmdt."  He  set  off;  bat  having  raaohed  Zankojeaolo, 
determined  to  proceed  no  further.  There  he  remains.  Now, 
•D  having  been  prepared  at  Hesse  Darmstadt,  and  in  (he  face 
«f  Earner  ftr  the  nooptiaD  ef  the  Grand  Dike  as  the  afi- 
•■oad  of  ^  Priaoess,  what  is  M.  Bnnww  to  dot   He  has 


I  a  hnrish  Buenditare  in  the  deeoratioa  of  die  Palaoe, 
so  a»  Bo  make  it  wortny  of  bis  young  master's  next  visit ;  he 
has  seen  die  portrait  crt^ the  Prineessrediiiriioated,aadia  every 
wfadtfw  as  bnda  elect;  be  is  an  acoredited  agent,  bat  difio- 
mmlitt  he  eaa  be  bo  longer,  fiir  bis  "oecnpatioB  ugnoe! 


MARY. 

A  beeti  from  heaven  my  filanr  saenu. 
To  bim  whose  heart  is  all  her  own — 

She  lives,  tbe  angel  of  bis  dreams, 
The  empress  A  his  besom's  tbnme. 

Ob,  lovely  is  diatlaeaaf  her's. 

Fair  as  tbe  siinrise  tiated  snows, 
Sweet  as  tbe  bafar^  breeie  that  sthia 

Ike  leaves  aroimd  seme  folded  rase. 

Bmaath  my  Maiy's  faiiy  tread 
The  seauared  violeu  love  10  wpAam\ 

And  round  her  bhrnnhv  padi  is  abed 
Incense  frmn  every  sepbyr*!  vrfaig'. 

My  Mary's  smile  is  kke  diet  stv. 
The  fim  that  moeu  your  wondering  eye. 

Before  Night  rolls  her  Aaa  oar 
Tbroagh  the  dim  portab  of  ibe  sky. 

Like  music  in  its  softest  flight 

O'er  moonlit  waves,  come  Mary's  words; 
And  idl  her  thoimfau  have  wings  of  li^t, 

And  rise  as  airily  as  birds. 

In  Poetry's  exkansUess  ndne 

Sba  lays  ^  rieheat  treasures  barel 
And  slw  can  make  EarA'spebUat  aUna 

Like  fflareonds  in  tbe  common  air. 

I  cannot  sing  her  beantecms  dianns 

Upon  alyre  so  frail  as  mine; 
Bateonld  I  win  her  to  iheos  arms. 

That  1^  woold  otter  strafaia  Avine. 

<Ni!  she  is  far  above  compere; 

Seek  tbroo^  the  wix'l^  yon  n^not  find 
A  bean  so  pore,  a  fnm  so  fiutt 
nhmnM  by  so  clear  a  mdwl  I 
m  r«rl  PAUL  MNUNIK. 
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TO  THE  MEHOar  OF  L.  E.  L. 

How  many  the  tears  will  sbed. 

When  OD  dns  page  dMgr  look. 
And  tfay  cold  donaia  xeail 

In  tUae  own  tiny  book. 

The  litde  gem,  wUle  thine. 

With  graceful  joy  was  bri^o, 
Tbe  teattol  task  is  nune, 

With  grief  to  dim  its  hght. 

Untiaidy  was  d^ 

EmMttored  was  thy  fate- 
Ob,  that  a  laaf  so  small 

Should  tea  of  gcfef  ao  gnttl 

AN  INCIDENT  IN  TOE  LIFE  OF  CBOMWELL. 

Many  of  oar  readers  may  remember,  while  jovnayfi^  to 
and  froM  tbeir  country  resiaeooes,  that  in  the  most  pretty  of 
subudtan  villagee,  Hi^igase,  than  stands  a  mansion  nearly  on 
the  brow  of  die  hill,  bewing  tbe  name  of  "  CromweU  House,** 
one  of  tbe  many  relics  remaining  of  that  mas,  whose  usui'p»' 
lion  of  si^Keme  power  wrought  more  good  to  ''-gVTrd  tfaaa  aU 
dK  reigns  of  dn  Stuarts.  This  house,  which  was  the  &votite 
resort  erf' dw  Lord  General  doringthose  hours  when  ^  lelazed 
from  the  cares  of  state,  has  Gontinaedia  s<»m  degree  an  ot» 
^vit  of  ouio^  19  to  the  pceeent  dav  {  and  tbey  who  indnlga 
in  the  <dwervadoni^  relics  of  tbe  olden  time,  n^r  find  tbei» 
selves  not  oninKcested  in  their  DOtioe  of  CrocBweU  House. 

In  the  largest  room  of  the  mansion,  in  die  mondi  of  Jwmagi^ 
sate  three  persons  dressed  acocndiag  to  the  puiitaoioal 
&sbion  of  the  day.  A  large  fire  blaxed  from  the  anbque  grata, 
adding  an  air  of  comfort  to  thev  fonns,  while  thejr  disoussed 
the  varied  topics  of  tbe  time.  But  tb^  shall  qNMtfiirdMM- 
srives. 

"Yea,  the  Lord  of  battles  did  diat  d^  giant  «ata  «s  a 
crowning  vietoty,"  said  one  wboae  stem  yet  marked  and  » 
lelleotual  visage  and  noae,  which  had  so  often  excited  tbe  ri- 
baldry of  tbe  Cavaliers,  procUmed  tbe  first  man  of  Ms  day— 
<Miver  CffomwelL 

"  Even  so,"  repUed  Us  eompamon.  Colonel  Jefiys,  to  wbow 
be  addnssed  himself. 

"  But,"  added  the  usuiper,  "be,  '  tiU  smi  0/  fte  omm,* 
bath  escaped,  and  while  he  yet  lives       "    The  spraker 

ried.  "I  fear,"  quivered  m  his  1^  bat  be  durst  not  let 
words  eaeape  in  the  preaenoe  of  hu  adbarenta. 
"Yea!"  intermpted  Cdonel  Mardn,  who  nntil  now  bad 
ecatbaed  silent,  ^ipaiendywr^tped  in  a  moody  revetie;  "tbe 
malignant*  are  given  unto  the  edge  of  the  swoM,  they  are  cut 
down  root  and  branch:  root  and  branch  are  they  prepared  for 
the  fire and  tiie  ipedter's  wild  look  and  wilder  mamwr  pn^ 
claimed  bim  one  of  those  stem  and  unjwldiag  bigots  who  oad 
oontributad  to  bew  down  tbe  obstacles  ia  the  path  of  tbsir 
master  to  supreme  power. 

."  Thou  seemest  posseseed  widi  a  spirit,"  said  die  usiarper, 
r^arding  witb  a  kind  of  grim  aatisfiwiiflii  the  vehament  mu 
ner  ef  bis  Esllower. 

"  I  had  a  visiim,"  resumed  the  haatpoi  his  aye*  gjeandiv 
almost  with  tbe  fire  of  madness,  "and  a  voice  came  unto  me 
ia  the  watches  the  ni^t,  and  it  said,  '  Smite,'  and  I  said, 
'Lnrd,  what  shall  I  smite T'  and  the  voice  answered  me  and 
said,  'Smite  tbe  slayers  of  the  Lord's  people,  root  and  branch, 
hip  and  thigh,  kill  Md  «pue  not!'" 

"Yet,"  replied  Colenei  Jefiiys,  as  die  odier  tank  down  al- 
most cibansted  I7  his  vebemeuoe,  "mathinks  moA  bhied 
lias  been  poured  forth— tbero  Is  not  a  cavafier  In  England 
dnrstshowlda  bead  net  a  woatb  dare  name  Charies  Stuart 
witb  praise.  Your  priaons  on  fiiUt  and  your  baadaman  aall^ 
led." 

"  Thou  art  doqueat,"  said  CnHnvrell. 
"  At  least  it  is  an  eloquence  which  oometh  ttvm  the  heart," 
wasthei^ply. 

"  Accursed  be  tfan  wbo  woold  proteoc  tbem,"  again  aaid 
Mardn.  "  Ere  aaol£arwaekBhallbavenBaed,«ie more  shall 
vet  be  added  w  tbe  list.   He  whom  the  vain  oaU  Sir  John 

Desmond." 

"And  I  say,"  retorted  Jeffiys,  "accursed  be  they  who 
would  leiMoe  in  die  sbeddiiv  «  bloodr-^  Uiem  bewt*^  leet 
by  man  also  sfaaU  their  Uood  be  abed !" 

"The  wife  of  him  tbonhaat  named,*.' said  CnimwalL  "bat 
yaawidey  aougfat  my  preaaaMi 
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"BafoMd  her,*^  i^ied  Ckotwdt  tternfy.  "BetMr  Bad 
fanmr  bmd  dunDMnnd  famfidteii^iKir  mnttlw  beipsnd," 

"Tat^"  eoDtuiwd  JeStyt,  "our  eaowiinow  mcovb;  ilnn 
Uood  eoBtiiHie  to  flow  fbronri" 

"  TboQ  bK  grown  stni^efy  merciful,"  rapliod  CmnweU. 

"TboafesradBtftben,"  said  JeflVys,  "leat  h«r  rrovu  and 
M^pBcatioDs  might  win  thee  to  grant  her  requestT' 

"  Lead  oa  not  into  temptation,"  inteiposed  Colonel  Mutin> 
ki  a  niuy. 

"Tbcm,"  contlnood  Jefiys,  uatwedlng  the  maker,  9»  if 
ated  to  bU  nognlsr  manner,  "  thou  who  hast  refused  so  many, 
feared  the  teon  and  touching  ekiquence  of  a  woman." 

"  And  doBt  thou  not  think?'  nil  Cromwell,  as  with  Ua  ao- 
eottmned  fWcinr  ha  obaoged  the  subject  for  one  leM  diapleas- 
iog  to  Umi  "  aiomt  thou  not  Undi  that  ^  doquenoa  which 
flowath  &om  reason,  and  is  assisted  by  fbreUwo^tt,  la  mom 
powesfnl  tfasn  that  which  comath  on  dia  imtBatf  aad  is  the 
affqning,  perchance,  of  prejudice  f" 

"  Nay,'^replied  JeffiT*. 

"  And,"  momply  intammted  Cronwell,  "doat  thou  diink 
that  I  oeinld  so  suooesrinlly  hare  led  my  people,  had  I  tmstad 
to  the  wards  which  sprang  on  a  sudden,  and  wbkh  are  not 
the  result  of  a  fixad  princi^  1" 

Ctdonel  JeflVya  timlad  inwardly,  for  be  wdl  knew  diet  when 
Cromwell  bad  been  moat  suooetaful,  it  had  been  when  he 
trusted  t«  tbe  power  of  fak  Moan,  and  not  in  any  of  those 
labored  disoonrsoa  with  be  was  wont  oceasfanaUy 
tamystifrkis  auditors  t  but  be  auaamad  with  more  policy  than 
to  bobay  bis  opinion. 

"  I  brileve,''  was  his  reply,  "  that  no  power  of  reason,  no 
atudiad  speech,  or  set  pnlse,  conld  match  the  eloqiiMice  which 
anrings  pore  waA  fervent  from  tbe  boaom  of  the  bring  plead- 
lufbrtobekned." 

"  And  I,"  returned  tbe  other  shortly,  "  baHeve  as  deddedly, 
that  thou  an  wrong  " 

"What  labored  mBtun,"  pursued  Jeffirya,  "can  sorpaas 
Dsfid  nounmg  for  lih  son  Absalom—'  Oh .'  Absalom,  my 
MM,  my  son,  would  to  God  I  had  died  for  diee.' " 

''Woidd,"  aaidCromwaD,  abnqKly,  "would it  were  even 
mr  in  anr  powsr  to  Utt  Ala  tUw  I" 

Suddenly  tbe  other  arose,  and  stood  upright  before  the 
««iMnl. 

"Pardon my bddneas;"  ha  slud,  " but  your  wishaa  be 
granted  tins  beur,  nay,  dds  rery  minnte." 
**  What  meanest  dwn  V* 

"  Tint  this  moDMOt  wattadi  without  the  wife  of  him  you 
BaawdbatMnr,oamaoMemontojlaadfarb«rhnsbaad*Bl&." 

**Aad  dandst  dMNtT"  said  Cnimwdl.  angrily. 

"  I  wovdd  have  dai«d  far  more,  "  said  Colonel  Jeffrys,  bold- 
ly. "  ^>e  is  the  wife  of  one  whom  in  my  youth  I  kwed ;  but 
'sHko  bath  been  separated  trova  me  by  the  iron  nature  of  tbe 
dnies.    Ha  lorad  bis  king,  /  my  country  and  its  deliverer !" 

Tbara  was  simetfaing  in  the  nature  rif  this  speech  which 
mm  tbe  pleaied  and  silent  attention  of  the  hearer,  and  be 
continedi 

"  I  oould  not  bear  her  tears,  Ifer  agonies,  and,  above  all,  ber 
eanwst  daqtair.  She  is  now  without;  admit  her,  and  see  if 
her  aloquatit  fading  move  not  you  aa  it  did  me;  tryifherdaa* 
pair  be  not  mora  tooebing  than  tbe  toIoo  of  the  biied  advo- 
cate.' 

"  Admh  her  not,  trust  not  u  the  voice  of  the  ebamwr,"  ex- 
claimed Colonel  Blaitin.  "  Hw  husband  bath  drank  deep  of 
dw  Uood  of  our  people— the  axe  is  prepared,  let  it  be  glutted 
widi  his  Mood." 

"Peace,  m  brodwr,  I  pnqrthee  peace,"  said  Cromwell. 
"Thou  hait  MM  wnng,"  he  added,  nmhv  to  ColondJet 
fiys;  "but  she  shall  be  admiltiNl." 

Tlw  order  was  given  to  the  attendants,  and  dnrinz  a  pause, 
wUch  made  Colonel  Jeffrys  tremble  for  bis  eBent,  Lady  Des- 
mond was  admitted.  By  this  time  the  sun  had  rone,  and  the 
light  aflbrded  by  tbe  red  flame  of  the  fire,  which  uirew  itsglare 
filfidfy  and  nncenalnly  on  the  inmaiss  of  that  ancient  roam, 
waa  all  that  lemineii  to  leve^  in  Elizabeth  Desmond,  w  she 
entarad,  a  woman  ef  a  aad  and  steely  presence,  and  one  on 
whom,  iftbelapseofyean  had  done  much,  the  weight  of  grief 
had  done  more,  but  nntber  bad  power  to  to  bow  her  fbrm,  or 
to  qiienoh  the  fire  of  an  eye  wluch  lodMd  mournfully  but  un- 
quallin^  on  the  group  around. 

"An  thou  tbe  wife  of  the  mallgnaat,  John  DasmoodT"said 
Cromwell  ahnibtly. 

"  I  am  Ins  moK  unhappy  wife !" 

"Wbuwonkbtdwar 


"  Pardon  for  toy  hosboad." 

"  And  wherefore  should  die  moat  isvetefate  hatar  of  God's 
panda  eaes^  Ua  rigfataons  doom  f " 

'■Xam  a  poor,  udeamed  woman,"  waa  die  venlyr  "w 
drilled  in  ao^  save  prayer  to  my  Hdter.  Weak  in  all  aa*e 
love  for  my  husband,  I  can  but  repput,  pardon,  paidoo." 

"  Is  it  not  written,"  said  Cromwoll,  mdnoody,  "  The  shed- 
der  of  the  Mood  of  God's  saints  shall  sorely  dieT" 

"  In  your  haods  rosta  the  power  ef  life  and  deatbf  tbxA, 
oh!  think  UMu  die  Uooddwt  baa  bam  spiDed;  bow  tbe  giett 
aad  the  good  have  foDen;  how  by  your  word  they  have  died; 
and,  oh!  add  not anedier  to  the  sad  and  melancholy  Hol" 

"  Has  not  dnoe  husband  drawn  Ua  swosd  in  evety  t«w«  la 
England  1" 

"  It  were  vain  to  deny  it." 

"  Has  be  not  been  tlie  most  determined  of  a  dving  laeet 
When  was  banner  lifted,  batda  or  breil  begun,  aad  one  of  dis 
of  Desmond  awqr  Aom  die  ememterf  Awa^!  tbaa 
baM  thine  answer." 

"  I  have  dveamed  and  prayed  for  ibis  boor,"  waa  the  earn* 
eat  rei^y ;  "  for  men  si^  thou  aK  just,  though  atsn.  And 
now  mat,  by  tbe  manifest  will  of  Ood,  I  Btaod  face  to  faoa 
with  diee,  I  wiU  not  yidd.  Thou  hast  a  irifit  aim  hoA  Ua 
in  tky  boaom,  lived  but  on  thy  smile,  and  placed  her  very 
thou^us  before  thee.  Picture  die  axe,  the  headsman,  and  dw 
gwysesffdd.   Could  she  live  to  seo  tlwc  thus  T  " 

There  was  no  movement  on  the  part  of  her  sterw  judge 
whieh  might  betnyUs  dioi«hu ;  b<tt,at  least,  beinienapiad 
her  not,  kbA  she  continued : 

"Thin  haat  dnUfan,  aadfUt  tbe  warm,aoft  lcmdi<rfl» 
foncy  opoH  diy  lips;  hast  seen  them  grow  ap  in  love  and 
fbnd^Mss  around  thee ;  at  morning  and  evening  nave  kndt  b^ 
fore  the  same  altar,  prayed  the  same  prayers,  bait  before  tbs 
same  God!" 

"  Woman,  thou  troublest  me  I"  said  Cromwell,  who,  as  b 
well  known,  was  iax  frran  happy  in  Aese  domeetie  rahdaaa. 

"  I  have  sons,  and  tb^  stttll  honor  thee ;  daagbMn,  9bA 
tbey  shall  bless  thee,"  punmed  Lady  Desmond. 

"Hath  he  not  shed  " 

"  Look  upon  these  gray  hairs,  and  on  these  pale  and  (pav* 
eriogBps;  upon  this  iniil  form,  bowed  with  agodd^  sm- 
pense ;  and  pity,  di !  pi^  me." 

"Awav!  away!" 

"By  thnie  hopes  ofhcaven— l:7the love  thou  beareettolhy 
God — pardon,  pardon  for  my  husband !" 
"  Thou  pleadest  in  vain." 

"  Then  by  the  vumory  of  the  blood  tolUckfoved  nl  TVUte* 

\aU  "    She  storied,  for  she  felt  that  she  had  add  loo 

much ;  yet  the  usupor's  iron  ftce  changed  not ;  but,  in  tbe 
wild  gesture  of  Martin— in  die  feaifd  and  amdona  start  of 
Jefirys — she  tremUed  for  her  suit.  The  group  was  wotdiy  a 
painter. 

For  a  minute,  Cromwell  moved  not,  spoke  not,  and  even 
scarcdy  breathed.  It  seemed  an  age  to  the  agonised  pleader. 
At  last  he  nUared,  aa  dioa^  die  power  of  speech  had  aodden* 
ly  come  to  Um — 

"Woman,  thy  prayer  is  granted;  go  in  peace." 

Then  turning  to  Cdonel  Jefirys,  he  saicA— 

"  Thou  wert  right;  I  will  see  that  the  pris  oner  be  released. 
This  woman,  in  her  great  love,  hath  dared  to  speak  of  that  l» 
roe  which  might  have  cost  her  dear.  Her  husband  aball  be 
sMliaei  for 'Vni^Iaay  unto  yon,  Thave  not  found  sn^ 
great  love  ao,  not  m  dl  Isiad.' " 


CODNT   D'  ORSAT. 

The  fbllowing  amusing  sketch  of  the  Count  appears  in  lbs 
C&orwari. 

"  The  potentate  who  has  just  arrived  at  Paris  is  neither 
more  nor  less  than  D'Orsay,  the  first  king  of  the  daadie*  of 
Great  Britain  and  India. 

"  All  the  woiid  knows  bow  this  monarch  came  to  the  throne 
—not  by  tjnngocunwingapolidcd  knot  but  by  particdatiy 
well-^ping  die  knot  of  ms  envat. 

"He  is  the  soverdgn  of  the  British  youth,  tbe  Ung  of  Eng- 
lish foshion. 

"  D'Orsay  tbe  First  reigns  and  governs  as  an  absdute  mon- 
arch, like  a  troe  liberd  as  be  is. 

"  D'Orsw  the  First  is  hero  of  Jockey  Clubs,  of  steqde-chs- 
ses,  d*  foxJuinta,  and  jdgeoD-matdwB.  All  young  wids  aad 
(asUonaUe  geademen  ban  no  odw  vriU  bat  Us.  Loodoa 
dooanoddivwidnateoBmkb«|ii|n.  It  difiaea  Mn  Ua.  k 
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pts  np  like  hinii  it  goes  to  sleep  like  him,  and  it  Uowi  its 
M*e  ak»  ktiD>   LoDWM  ia  Dagvarraotypad  on  Un. 

"D'On^dwFiratiMalwaTi  well  dnMid— not  Uhaodwr 
kiag*,  who  6»mk  withetd  ckMhanxMn. 

**  DXlMgr  Fim  holds  •  onut  floopoMd  of  Hoai,  tinn^ 
ud  pndMn.  At  iNrt  Ua  l^oi^  k  n«r  wiiro—JoJ  bv 
Mm. 

"  D'On^  «h*  First  doM  not  omie  ■■on  but  poin  of 
iMMM  and  pantaloons.   UeculdTslMDOiMonQ  bot  that  of  Us 


"  W«  Inff*  taken  sona  pdiH  to  ooUaet  aaaedotss  of  the 
me  Hfis  of  D'Onay  the  First.  He  is  food  of  cipr  smckny, 
aed  gtrcs  a  giuea  le  the  lad  wha  'bf^bt*  them  tor  him.  He 
fiaed  on  a  lilf-«tiuved  tailor,  and  bade  him  manufacture  a 
coat.  Tbe  tailor  achieved  a  horror,  but  all  the  dandies  fol- 
lowed the  royal  cbwoo,  and  the  tailor  has  made  a  fortune. 

"  Tha  oOdal  «|BB  flf  I>*0ni9  the  Fbst  Is  As  JtonMrf 
JMas. 

'|D*Orm>  the  First  is  jealous  of  a  oertain  PaUeldt  lata^ 
atriiad  in  Pans  fnm  Irfmdon. 
"  lyOteay  the  Fnt  often  changes  Us  ooat,  bat  never  turns 

11." 

The  CAoraMri  condudas  by  prniaiirlai  aoanoanro  of 
Cmm  D'Onaj,  wUefa  k  has  jnst  laesiwl  fian  IrfrndoB. 


AFFECTION. 

That  lady's  cheek  was  beatttifel 

As  her  loved  Italian  sky; 
AbA  dMn  was  not  a  gem  in  hsr  gorgeotw  vast 

8a  bright  as  her  own  bright  eye ; 
MaM  IfjiyoHila^  on  iht  bnaie  ifau  fbitii 

like  mnrie  passing  by. 

Hm bmr Js  siddsrlhn is  wow. 
And  dwt  aya  is  shadmnd  100^ 

WUe  tha  rilken  fringe  o'er  her  chedt  doth  fUl, 
Aad  a  tear  is  wanderiiv  tkroDgfa ; 

And  dw  giMbmae  tone  fikan  her  voioe  bad  foos^ 
As  har  bright  csheek  giavr. 

Her  small  hand  rested  on  a  hite; 

Its  breathings  had  died  away ; 
BiK  daapOT  chords  ia  her  spirit  were  stirred — 

Fond  tones  that  could  not  decay  j 
And  she  tamed  to  hide,  in  her  woman's  pride, 

Fediivs  she  could  not  sway. 

He  took  that  hand  within  his  ewn, 

Bat  her  poise  beat  quick  tbe  while, 

And  a  ffiekering  Ime  to  her  cheek  came  back, 
To  bar  Ito  a  tremUhv  andle, 

As  he  fondly  breathed  of  tbe  flowers  that  wreathed 
Around  his  nathro  isle. 

"  Lady,  that  gentle  voice  doth  vraka 

A  loved,  remembered  stmin ; 
And  tbe  beaudfol  smile  on,tby  Im  hath  stirred 

The  links  of  a  gtdden  cmin ; 
And  I  love  to  nxe  on  th^e  eye'n  bright  jays 

Till  tbe  past  comes  back  sgaiii- 

"  There  is  a  cheek  in  mine  own  land, 

Less  rich  iu  hoe  than  thine. 
And  a  bnd,  darit  eye— bnt  its  dwdowy 

Less  biilUnnth  doth  shine ; 
Tct  the  softest  Aade  oVr  diat  ebedt  that  str^ed 

Still  round  my  heait  doth  twine." 

She  prassed  her  hand  upon  her  brow, 

Ita  dmbbinc  pulse  to  hoU— 
For  the  fever's  flush  o'er  her  cheek  had  passed, 

Though  that  hand  was  icy  cold; 
Aad  tha  si^  that  stole  from  her  troubled  soul 

Her  heart's  de^  secret  told. 

He  had  gaaed  upon  that  lovely  face 

In  its  beauty's  richest  prme ; 
He  had  listened  full  oft  to  tbe  matchless  tone 

That  swept  o'er  the  water's  tide ; 
But  never  had  dreamed  that  bet  bright  eye  gleamed 

Still  brighter  by  Us  side. 

He  saw  her  BOW— diet  look  of  pride  , 
Was  only  of  the  past, 


Aad  a  fearful  shadow  of  grief  instead 

O'er  her  jeweled  brow  was  easti 
While  that  qnivecing  frame,  Ifite  a  reed,  hiniina. 

Uprooted  by  tbe  Uasb 

A  gallant  bark  is  on  die  wave- 
Outspread  each  Snttering  sail ; 

ftnd  ipnttmli  tiw  iim  Oil  thn  hrithi  ana  fiiam. 
And  music  oa  the  galei 

Why  rittetb  alone  that  lovely  one, 

With  brew  and  cheek  so  pale  f 

She  watched  that  vessel's  onward  eoorse, 
'  Till  every  traoe  was  gone 
And  the  thought  bow  her  fevePd  brow  wooU  oool, 

'Neath  those  lonely  waters  bame: 
Then  she  tamed  away  from  Ihe  daslii^  VKf 
.  For  she  daiad  not  gaae  Aereon. 

There  was  no  tear  upon  her  cheek — 

Each  source  was  quenched  aad  dry— 

Afl  parch'd  as  a  shadowless  lake  miglit  be 
Beneath  a  buminK  s^. 

Whan  tbe  Sowers  that  drink  firom  the  water's  brink 
Have  kin  them  down  to  die. 

She  lonhbefbn  a  holv  shfine, 

Within  a  eonventU  wall; 
While  the  vane,  dim  Ugfat  of  bar  eye  but  breatfaed 

Of  the  chorob^yard  and  the  pall; 
Aad  there  eame  ae  sound  OB  the  stillness  fooad. 

Bat  her  soft  breath's  rise  and  fnB. 

Yet  thus  she  Dagered,  till  the  past 
Beeaaoe  a  ehetished  dreen(_ 

Aad  ita  ftad  brig^  memories  elondeAot 
Hot  Hm*  ontraiddad  stream; 

For  bar  souTs  deep  love  for  the  croas  above, 
Shona  forth  with  a  queochleas  beaiB. 


PROSPECTUS 
or  AM  iirraimiD  codsjk  or  (.sctukx*  on  nta  nrnxMonnrer  anova, 
sv  raorsssoa  woLveAHe  voa  nBomTccaaa. 
VabiOus  are  the  roads  to  immortaUtv  i  bnt^  bowavar  vnri> 
ous,  they  adarit  of  this  classification,— Uia  UfiUmmte  aad  tha 
UUgMmtOti  iba  former  bainr  Vfuied  to  dioae  eaaes  vriwn 
a  man  woriu  out  Ua  own  elum,  and  the  latter,  where  it  ii 
vraiked  o«  fbr  hbn  liy  ethers,  or  by  aoeideBtal  dreamsiaaoes. 
Sophraniseus  would  nave  never  been  heerd  of  had  he  not  ao- 
ciaeotally  begotten  a  son,  Socrates]  but  Sooratas  wanted  no 
accidental  ctrcmastanoe  for  his  fiuoM,«»apt,  p«lims,die 
trifHug  one  of  being  bom.  HoawnrT^Mfnant  to  my maHan 
iOegidaaey  maf  be,  aOl,  better  Otat  &■  BotbbK  at  aR. 
Firmly  impressed  with  tUs  oonvietioit,  I  hasten  to  achieTe  my  ' 
immcrtalin  by  commaaicating  to  dw  world  the  labors  at  my 
deeeased  friend.  Professor  Wel^aag  Von  BibundtOeker,  who, 
after  a  life  of  foUo-stndy,  eame  over  to  Eagiand,  made  him- 
self istperfeody  acquainted  with  the  langimge,  and  made 
every  arrangement  for  tbe  oompletlon  of  the  grand  otgect  of 
Us  hfe,— the  delivery  of  a  "C«irse  of  Lectarea  oa  trn  PU- 
los«^i^  of  Hambng."  He  chose  Euland  as  the  most  Stdng 
scene.  Professor  Bibnndtflcker  had  a  most  oosnHmoHtnn 
^irit,  and,  justly  eonridering  bnnself  a  demwn  <^  tte  int- 
varaa,  inMosd  to  have  spobaa  to  dto  warid  at  lane  through 
die  median  of  dm  "anHgkieBed  aad  Hberal  BridA  paUio.** 
Bw,  abs!  for  tha  fete  af  Oemus!  Professor  WelQii^  Ton 
Bfltondtdeker,  like  the  horse  of  die  eiperimentalist,  vrhodlad 

Cas  he  bad  been  taught  to  live  widwot  fbod,  as  soon  as  he 
oooDpleted  every  arraageoient  for  making  his  fortone  and 
his  feme,  died  of  starvation  is  a  temoiBoaner  of  the  atdverse 
kaown  u8t.aUa»MaJnaklB!  Mam  a  dne  baa  dm  Fro. 
feaaor  kid  down  his  meerschaum,  aad  sLakinghk  head  with 
a  BniMgh  significance,  said,  ^  dearifr,  jjnlosophy k 

agreatdiing,  but  want  is  greater.  Pailoeoplw  triumphs  over 
die  Past  and  die  futareilmt  tbe  Frasept  die  Preaent,  aqr 
dear  nr,  iriim^w  over  It."  It  proved  ao^  wiftmiiMHely  fiir 
him. 

Death  is  ofka  a  eealrsfms— it  was  so  with  the  Professor. 
He  w  gathered  to  the  regien  where  Us  progenitors  awaited 
turn;  the  living  and  rising  generation  suffer  I7  Us  loss.  Tha 
Professor  was  just  tlte  man  to  lecture  on  so  important  a  »ui>- 
jeet.  Ewaeatwas  be,  and  doqaent;  sobtk,  yet  profaund; 
,and,  when  wanned,  not  even  Lord  BroogiiazneWdhaveeom- 
peted  with  him  for  invective.  But  he  U  gone  from  us,  aad 
jH  that  remains  of  bis  Hfc-devotedtiew-ia  the  rrqweptw  of 
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Ui  Lactnref,  and  Mne  few  aumj  moIm  feund  mengit  lu« 
^pelidUs !  When  mj  fnaaA  first  snnormcad  to  me  hu  inten- 
tioo,  f  wu  iziora  indined  Co  laagh  chui  to  enter  inio  hit  views, 
but  hs  cbedced  all  leri^  widi  a  profouod  glance  of  bis  •mgttf 
«;e,  and  then  in  a  giwe,  bat  eameat  Dwmier,  slowly  nnfolded 
las  views. 

"  HvnUmgfOr,"  said  be,  "isthemostmivemlofpaHioiis. 
It  is  tbe  element  by  which  we  are  supported  in  this  brcathiog 
world.  He  that  is  most  filled  with  it  rises  to  tbe  top,  while 
Asknefbrtonate  sink  to  the  bottom.  Love,  Mr.wascaHedby 
the  Grecian  sagM — (a  profound  natioD  tbe  Greeks,  and  great 
Humbugs!) — (he  first  of  tbe  gods, — meaning  thereby  to  ex* 
chide  Han^tog  from  tbe  highest  rank.  Bm  they  were  wrong, 
■ir,  theywenwroag.  Hnmbog  is  noteelemental then  Lore; 
|i»  is  not  Xiove  ibQ  of  Hnmbogt  I  wodd  aek  of  yon,  nr,  is 
It  not?" 

"  Without  doubt,"  I  itpHed. 

"Of  come  it  is,  rir>— of  course  it  is.  Once,  sir,  when  I 
was  a  young  man,  with  a  great  deal  of  philosophy,  and  great 
ignorance,— for  I  had  little  of  that  highest  wisonn,  Htmbu^, 
•—I  used  to  soppote  that  philosophy  was  tbe  greatest  diing  in 
Sfb;  I  nied  lo  mppose  so,  sir." 

"Andisitnotf^  I  inquired,  hart  at  my  ideas  being  thus 
outraged,  "is  it  not? " 

FrmBssor  Wcrf^ang  Voa  Bibnndtucksr  smcdced  aw^  fwi- 
oaslywithtint  uttering  a  syllable.  1  sat "  breathless  like  a  nun," 
egmetiBg  his  reply. 

*'  YoD  think  it  is,"  be  at  hut  repBed.  "  Yoo  are  yonng,  sir, 
and  will  arew  dder,  when  you  will  learn,  sir,  that  it  is  wof . 
Ton  win  Ham,  dr,  diat  so  br  from  philosoptqr  being  tbe  great* 
est  thing  in  life,  the  gieaieat  part  of  philosophy  is  Humbng, 
■ir,<-^s  Hmnbi^."  And  be  eontinuea  smokug  with  inereaa* 
ing  vehemence.  * 

"Then,  Professor,  why  do  you  lecture  on  the  'ndloeepby 
of  Humbugt'"  I  asked. 

"  Sir,  I  show  my  art  in  so  doing — (here  is  Humbng  in  (he 
very  amusement.  The  prevailing  Humbug  of  the  day  among 
the  millMone-visiwied  eveiythiBkingarian,  is  philosophy ;  noth- 
ing goes  down  but  pbiloaopl^.  Teems  not  the  ^ess  with  iti 
Issue  not  works  dtulv  bearing  tbe  fine  titles  of  Fbilosophy  of 
Gardening,  Philosophy  of  Health,  Philosophy  of  Happiness, 
Fhikw^y  of  Travel,  Philosc^y  of  Fiction,  Fliilosopby  of 
HaircotdiVr  Surely  tbe  etnentific  bart>ar,deeiriy  versed 

fai  all  enidUion  and  kfieal  accamen  of  tbe  oiirl-oUique,  tbe 
enri-ringlet,  or  the  curl-sattsage,  or  the  metaphysics  of  wig  and 
whisker,  is  entitled  to  tbe  name  of  sopho;  and  his  art  philo- 
aophy  1  May  not  tbe  great  pupils  of  tbe  great  Cocker  call 
tbeir  labors  in  tbe  ad&icm  and  subitracttan  of  figures  the 
Philosophy  of  Aridunetiel  The  age  of  dull  and  plodding 
'  common  sense'  has  passed, — and  what  a  grand  stwceasorbas 
sprung  up !  How  the  mind  expands  with  dMight  and  won* 
deiment,  as  it  reflects  on  that  refinement  of  inteUect  now  peiv 
vading  all  classes !  Have  not  women  nn  intense  craving  for 
the  name  of  Sofkia  t  We  have  now  sucking  riukwocibm 
■ad  lispiiig  kigieidaiis,— matter  and  motion  is  uie  eraole,!— 
^•oe  and  time  (va^d)  in  sobool-roani,— women  dieo* 
kigians,  and  atlx^sm  at '  sweet  seventeen.'  Has  not  the  *  So- 
tamcj '  published  aa  analysis  of  Baoon's  Novum  Orgamtm, 
whereby  the  iatellecfaial  chinmey-sweep  (whom  we  may  in 
OfgaBomie  phraseology  term  one  aS  tbetoofa  tpade;  or '  idob 
•r  die  den  will  be  enabled  to  pbilosopbiie  and  sweep  dnm- 
Mys  on  that  grand  '  method,'  aiid  the  tailor  to  cabbage  doth 
by  imdMCtiont  This,  sir,  is  dw  age  of  pUloeoidiy,  coase- 
qnently  of  Humbug ;  therefore,  to  give  my  lectnree  a  title 
suited  to  tbe  public  taste,  I  call  tbem  the  '  FUkMophy  of 
Humbug.'   Otitic  otmia!'* 

Soch  wan  the  nature  of  hi*  cmifidentiBl  outporinn  on  this 
ml)}ecb  On  me  thcfy  made  a  deep  impressioo ;  and  nctthing 
can  axoeed  my  regret  at  fais  not  living  to  p<ddicly  enlighten  us 
€■  dda  ndiject.  The  ProtpecUu,  which  I  have  still  in  my 
poiiwsion,  written  with  Us  own  dii^  fiqgari,  I  here  sdgoin 
ac  tha  sadsftotioa  of  tbe  world. 

"PBOSPBCTUB 
op  AH  IimitDCD  OOUIISS  OP  TWCLTB  LKCTURKf  OH 

THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF  HUMBUG, 
To  &«  dtUvered  at  Oc  Royal  SodeUf  of  LUtralwre,  by 

Frofettor  Wotfgmig  Voa  BibwiMuitr,  (of  Btrtitt). 

"  HvVBtro  is  as  vdvetsal  as  lights-all  recognise  it,  all 
practise  it  to  a  gieatar  or  less  exteat— none  naderstand  it. 
To  understand  i^  it  most  be  eoosldaied  as  a  scieace.  For- 
nula  an  ie)|«irad,  a*  alio  dala»<-of  ibeoa  na^dnd  an  fgno- 
riM.   Pwftiwr  Wolgai^  Yoa  BOwadtaefaw  hmt  nwide  it  a 


study,— it  hat  been  d«  stody  of  bis  Ufa,— he  kaa  tha  fennda 
u>d  data,  whieb  dwee  Uetmes  an  to  be  die  nediam  flf  qireaid- 
big  over  die  cMUied  wodd. 

'■  A  clever  vrriier  lias  said,  *  Deoeit  is  the  strtmg  bat  mbil* 
cbmn  wUeb  irms  thsough  aU  the  member*  of  a  sodety,  moA 
links  tbMn  together ;  tiKk  or  be  tricked  is  tbe  attecatkia ;  'tis 
the  w^  of  tiw  wtndd,  and  without  it  intereonse  wohU 
drnp.'  DeoHi  k  Ae  daa^Uar  of  Hanbof— aaed  aiom  ba  I 
saidl  I 

"  Humbng  has  fellen  into  ^srepute  because  many  ignorm 
pretsndars  (ods  prt/anmm  nUgmt!)  faave  taken  to  the 
tice  wttboat  pievioasly  qualifying  themsalTes.  Why  havcdiej 
not  succeedeat  Becanse  die  PUlosephy  of  it  was  to  dwm  • 
sealedbookl  A  sidtle  may  be  a  very  coavement  instnnnentt* 
eleaa  htdgMtiUki  bat  it  mpdm  a  ateady  taaad  and  a  laior 
for  a  cAsM. 

"  What  i*  tbe  fimit  of  all  experienoe  (thai  eg^aanve  soImoI- 
master),  erf*  all  tbe  boasted  knowledge  of  the  world,  bat  to 
learn  how  to  rale  mankind  f— and  bow  can  yon  rale  mankind 
but     Humbly  t 

"Humbug  la  kaeiwlodge,  and  knowledgeis  Hundng;  aft 
antithesis  wordiy  of  note.  Tfae  science  of  fiattery  i*  one 
branch  ef  dw  Pukisopt^  of  Humbug,  and  will  be  npUnad. 

'*  In  tbe  eonrse  of  twelve  lectures  every  point  of  toe  PfaU^ 
•o|^  of  Humbug  will  be  developed,  and  rules  laid  dowa  for 
the  judirion*  practice  of  it,  such  as  cannot  fail  to  contziboie 
toward  the  welfera  of  tbe  individual  in  particular,  and  that  of 
the  world  in  general.   Ticket*  for  tbe  course.  Ten  Chdneat. 

»  IW  Jeeg«ui  j" 

Sodi  is  tins  aonordiBary  specimoa;  afiesh  infflciliaB  of 
tbe  *'  march  of  mind."  To  add  a  comment  would  be  *>mr> 
fluous.  Tfae  best  I  can  do  is  to  give  what  "  notes"  of  tkese 
intended  lectaies  I  may  have.     Here  they  are. 

"  Hvmbvg  Ht  emtrgtmeiet—kow  use/a/.— Domitius  Afer, 
the  celebrated  orator,  a  genius  and  a  Humbng,  on  being  polh 
Hcly  contradicted  by  Calignla,  was  tilent,  afl^cilng  to  be  over* 
wlielmed  by  tbe  ^rraat's  eJequence.  Why,  gentlnneo,  did  be 
not  try  his  accustomed  tbetoric  in  defence  I  Because  be  was 
a  Humbng.   tfod  kt  replied,  he  would  kans  loU  hie  h*md. 

I  can  f«»cy  tbe  Professor  eloquently  expanding  on  this  iUas* 
tredott.  Again— 

"  On  the  exfrettion  of  opinion. — Always  ascertain  pestle's 
miinunis,  that  you  may  regulate  the  expression  of  your  own. 
Do  not  always  atteni  to  the  opinions  of  odiers,  or  hi  time  jour 
assent  will  not  be  worth  having ;  but  diff^  mith  teiemce. 

In  another  place  I  find  a  note  on 

"  The  ecienee  of  i^Mng  in  o^mon. — Befora  yoa  ai^ 
with  a  man,  ascenafn  wbedier  the  optaioD  be  is  advocatini;  is 

a  rooted  one,  or  merely  struck  off  m  the  beat  of  the  moment. 
If  the  former,  you  can  scientifically  hambag  him.  An  igaora^ 
mus  would  under  such  circumstances  agree  with  tbe  rooted 
opinioo.  Shon-si^itcd  folly ;  You,  instructed  in  (be  sdaace 
M  flattety,  would  dt^er-vritfa  him ;  for  what  do  you  gain  1^ 
acquieaeenee  f  Thu  subject  drops,  but  yoo  difibr.  Tbi* 
draws  him  out  to  establbh  and  defend  his  porition.  This  is 
all  you  can  desire.  Yoo  continue  tfae  attack;  but,  after  a  vig* 
orous  resistance,  you  gradually  yield.  You  see  tbe  perspicu- 
ity of  bis  reasoning,  tbe  applicability  of  his  analogies,  tbe 
depth  and  acuteneu  of  his  anntysis,  the  beauty  of  his  synthe- 
sis, tbe  severiqr  of  bis  induction,  and  tho  irresistibility  of  his 
conclunmil 

"Do  this  with  science,  end  you  have  conquered  nobly.  His 
amour  propre,  how  exquisitely  gratified  I — be  has  eoanaced 

you ! 

"  The  scientific  Humbug  will  make  himself  acquali^ed  with 
the  characteristics  of  those  with  whom  he  mingles.  To  those 
proud  of  ancestry,  in  what  a  lofty  and  sublime  strain  of  pane- 
gyric can  be  soar ! — and  so  on  with  the  resL" 

Another  is  headed— 

"  The  Hwmbug  of  Po«(ry-— People  admire  tbe  deep  feel- 
ing,  the  exquisite  pathos,  the  sab&mi^,  aitd  fanciful  touches 
of  poetry.  All  Humbug,  I  assure  you,  gentlemeo !  A  man 
■ittug  down  writing  fedings  which  be  does  not  feel,— labor- 
iagsentimMitandsiAlimiqrinten  feel, — drawing  upon  Walk- 
ers <  Dictionaiy  of  Rlmnes*  for  assistanoc^— blottlflg,  and 
blotting,  and  alleriog,  due  they  caU  poetiy.  -I  wtf,  gaade- 
men,  it  is  Humbug! 

Another  has  merely  these  fragmenlaiy  expresuons ! 

"  What  a  profound  Humbug  is  a  patriot,  and  a  jdiysician, 
and  a  lawyer,  aad  a  leeiurerf" 

The  last  I  eannoc  uadentatid.  <liwty— Did  he  iaiaiMl,  in 
his  leal  for  the  e^^osltloD  of  Hof^M^  to  emee  Inmeelf  t 
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or  •  rigirificMea,  bo  doidit,  are  Amb  frsgnenta  of  a 
fTMt  wiaS,  could  we  bot  fairly  penetrate  them;  but  if  tbajr 
hum  hmpmtutt  ngid&caaoe.  irbat  moM  have  been  tbe  vahie  of 
tfa'*LaeliBW,"haAbal»edtoddtverAeiB!  Bfyaridunede 

'  •A-<4  hm  dKnn  tti  warid  nuMT  of  nw  U  hia,  ana 
EkhMlMl  AnuUataUetoai^  M  baeMMadto  bia 
^laemyBoyalSodatjplBEiiiope^nd.M  imht  will 

FLOWERS  AT  SEA. 

"TUa  moralar  w«  w«r«  ivrpriMd  hj  the  nipaaruM  of  a  boqaat 
•a  aaa  or  oar  oaUa  taUa*— tfiia^  tayadntfaa,  daObdUa,  ThdMa,  u4 
■dMMBatnal  It  !•  a  Battar  of  avUtlM  with  aa  la  eanr Into 

lb.  raMat^  fcanal  of  the  n^Vografa  to  AmmSii  lAo  Oiaat 
WaMwa. 

Oh !  dear  ii  thii  gift  from  a  kindly  hand, 
Tbeae  lovely  flowers  frotn  our  own  fair  land ; 
By  a  gentle  spell  our  dunigfau  they  lead 
To  the  violet  bank  and  tbe  primme  mmd ; 
Though  rocked  on  the  ocean's  billowy  foam. 
Our  hearts  return  to  the  scenes  of  home, 
And  om:  chariabed  fneods  and  our  yonthfid  hours 
AriM  at  the  sight  of  these  En^^isb  fltnran. 

Lat  aa  long  delay  their  final  doran, 
Let  w  cfaeerftilly  tend  their  fleeting  bloom ; 
Pflrohanee,  when  a  few  briaf  days  are  o'ar, 
We  Mif  land  o«r  priM  m  uoAar  sImi*, 
And  awaly  all  ibaU  mdte  to  pniae 
Hm  triwaphaat  adeoce  (rf' moden  days. 
Whan  fivwrea  cnUed  baoeath  England's  sky 
SbaH  Huila  in  America  ere  they  die  I 

And  dwae  flowers  a  mmal  may  convey  ; — 
To  strangers  we  bead  our  rapid  way. 
Let  ns  bear  to  them  tbe  feelings  kind 
That  we  knew  io  the  land  we  left  behind  ; 
From  jealous  doubts  and  misgivinga  free, 
May  oor  countries  join  in  unity. 
And  may  days  of  friendly  trust  be  oon, 
Foretold  by  the  sndle  of  dteae  Engliah  flowera  ! 


A  CORSICAN  HUNT. 

Ts  (ftt  JBAMr  tfilu  Timts. 

Sin,— I  do  not  know  that  mention  has  yet  been  made  in 
jaareobama  of  tbe  excellent  field-^vartsofenrislaad,  and  yet 
k  vrill  be  dtttcolt  to  find  in  Enrope«  cooBUy  better  atcved  with 
»  Aaa  Conica,  tu  men  aauually  more  fimd  of  the  chase 
the  CcKaieaM.  Fishing  and  hmiluig  are  with  us  pat- 
1,  and  find  us  wonderiuUy  pleasant  occupation.  To  un- 
dwraiand  well  the  resources  we  find  in  them  it  would  be  neces- 
san  to  have  seen  the  places  in  which  they  are  followed,  and 
te  aaroaaaiatad  atone  of  the  almoat  romantic  parties  which  so 
oftsBi  recur  in  your  country.  To  give  but  a  single  specimen 
these  amusements,  you  may  perhaps  Bke  to  bear  some  accotut 
of  a  hunt  which  took  place  some  days  sIneelaUie  valleys  of  the 
Mfltinlian  and  Luzso^jo,  near  Calvi. 

The  banters  departing  from  Caleozana  at  daybreak,  arrived 
by  eTCDing  in  the  valley  of  Maxulino,  where  they  encamped 
wrlheai^tt.  Aa  soon  as  dawnbegantoaopearfinirpaaaaata 
wen  aent  oat  with  dogs  to  beat  the  bush,  while  ^  buntwa  re- 
mind to  difieient  posts  marked  out  for  them  by  Mr.  JosejA 
Marini,  director  of  the  efaase,  and  one  of  the  most  skiUid  and 
disdi^;tnsbed  huntsmen  of  Cornea.  I  mast  remarit  here,  sir, 
that  banting  has  not  been  carried  to  tbe  same  perfection  with 
OS  as  with  you ;  that  depends  ohieify  on  the  nature  of  the 
rwiiiij.  Thns,  among  ns,  all  hunts,  whether  «f  the  stag,  of 
the  wBd  boar,  or  even  small  game,  are  conducted  in  nearly  the 
MBeway;  always  on  foot,  widHmt  horn  or  trumpet.  Webave 
aa  etber  means  of  rousing  tbe  wild  animals  than  Aa  cries  of 
tedpga  and  tbe  men— no  other  meana  of  getting  at  them  bat 
the  nasket  and  tbe  ambush. 

The  thickets,  which  we  c&l!  nuukit,  are  so  iiUrioala  and  ex- 
tensive, that  it  would  be  quite  iinpoMibla  fiir  as  to  follow  the 
fame  on  horseback,  or  to  use  any  other  method  of  nadiiiv  it 
bat  a  foot  chase.  While  one  part  of  the  huntsmen  are  engaged 
ia  tmoking  and  starting  the  animals,  another  lies  in  ambush  at 
ceittla  poinu  where  they  know  befoiehaod  the  game  moat 
pass,  and  In  tlw  way  It  it  alwayi  the  mnsket  dm  doee  ear- 


vice.  Semetiniei  it  buipeiiB  that  they  ronse  a  atag,  wopndit, 
but  cannot  secure  tbe  wey;  anch  is  tbe  strength  of  diat  ani- 
mal that,  though  covered  wldi  woands,  and  losing  much  Uood, 
it  escapes  the  puraoit  of  the  boldest  huntsmen.  So  diat  if 
oofewerenotttteatd  atait  boars,  barea,  and  partridges,  at  the 
same  time  widi  a  stag,  we  should  be  often  cAuged  to  return  to 
eur  tents  with  Mipty  hands,  without  having  gratified  the  vanity 
<tf  a  sportsman. 

Th»  huntsmen  then  were  at  tbeir  respective  posts,  and  the 
queat  vras  followed  with  ardor  and  determination.  A  signal 
waa  aeon  made  frvm  the  hei^iu,  and  a  stag  of  prodigious  aiie 
avpeared.  Tbe  dogs  at  once  set  en  Urn  in  the  plain,  and  lia 
waa  immediately  hit  by  aeveral  balls.  I£a  stiei^fth  a  mo- 
ment sBwned  doubled,  but  it  soon  deaerted  him,  and  ha  fell  ml- 
hauated  on  the  bank  of  a  rivulet.  While  aome  of  tbe  hunts* 
men  were  busy  with  the  atag,  anothwsettook  aim  at  a  herd  of 
wild  boars,  which  now  showed  ilaelfingreatforoe;  eigli^  were 
counted;  bat  between  tlte  difficulty  of  the  ground,  and  the  dis- 
order innodaeed  among  the  buntnnen,  by  the  different  move- 
menta  made  to  rei^  nw  wounded  sMg,  we  oould  only  kill 
foor.  The  others,  part  of  which  were  wotmded,  effected  thur 
escme. 

We  now  turned  otu:  attention  to  the  smaller  ganaa.  We  ad- 
vanced in  the  direction  of  the  beautiful  valley  of  Meszolino, 
«diere  the  localitiea  are  ao  favourable,  and  the  game  in  sueh 
great  abmidance,  that  in-  a  few  hours  we  killed  15  hares  and 
aboat  100  partzidgea.  The  manager  rftfae  hunt,  Mr.  Joaepb 
Marmi,  had  his  firelock  still  loaded,  while  the  buntaman  wwa 
passing  from  one  valley  to  the  other;  a  covey  of  partridgea 
suddenly  rose ;  he  fired  at  one,  and  hit  it  at  the  jnnotion  of  the 
neck,  which  be  sensed  from  the  body.  I  state  this  fact  that 
yea  may  remark  the  address  of  oar  huntsmen. 

Thia  Iwnt,  ftronred  by  ^lendid  weather,  wUdi  ia  very  ge- 
neral in  oar  country,  was  ene  of  die  IncUeat  that  has  been 
known.  The  valleya  ef  Mauolino  and  Lnswpcgo  approach 
the  sea  gn  tbe  side  of  Galena.  Tbe  Faugo,  a  river  which 
creases  a  part  of  tbe  forest,  throws  itself  into  the  gulf  below  tbe 
town  of  Genois,  and  forms  in  that  place  a  kind  of  marsh  boi^ 
dered  willowB,  on  which  the  wild  vine  dimbs;  tbe  spot  is 
fpll  ol  watapfinrl;  and  yea  nay  have-  eacellent  i^art  dure 
vrith  die  mallard,  dw  tafrdock,  and  a  pardoular  khtd  of  vrild 
goose. 

The  neighbourfaood  of  the  sea  enables  sportsmoi  to  indulge 
themselves  widi  tbe  ploasuie  of  net-ashing,  liae^sbing,  and 
shdi-fish  gadiering.  So  no  see,  nr,  we  ai«  not  ao  mneh  to 
be  pitied  &  the  sad  aoHtudet  ef  our  inotmtains,naoe  they  offer 
ao  many  sources  of  diversion.  Alas !  what  'vriU  baeoma  of  na 
when  ^ey  have  cut  down  oar  forests,  and  pierced  our  bosfaea 
widi  high  roads  1    [  have  the  honor  to  be,  ao. 

COLONNA  LECA. 

SabloimUre  Hold,  Londo),  Dec.  3. 


NEW  SONG). 

BV  ma  tMM  TBOHAS  XATHBS  BAVLV. 

It  was  a  dream  of  pcrfea  Uiaa, 

Too  beautifol  to  last, 
I  seem'd  to  welcome  back  again 

The  Mght  days  of  the  past! 
f  waa  a  boy — my  mimic  ship 

Sail'd  down  the  village  stream, 
And  I  was  gm  and  hraacw^ 

But  ab!  ft  was  a  dream. 

And  soon  I  left  the  childish  toy 

For  those  of  manhoed's  choice. 
The  beauty  of  a  woman's  form, 

Tbe  sweetness  of  her  voice : 
I  dKMU^  she  gave  me  blamelesa  love, 

The  nursling  of  esteem — 
And  that  sodi  Iotb  I  merited; 

Bntah!  itwasadream! 

I  saw  my  falsehood  wound  her  heart, 
I  saw  her  cheek  grow  pale. 

But  o'er  her  fote  tbe  vision  threw 
A  bright  delusive  veil: 

I  thought  she  Mv'd,  end  that  I  saw 
Oar  bridal  torches  gleam ; 

And  I  was  buipy  with  my  bride- 
Bat  ah!  H  waa  a  djfwon!  1 
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AaAtr  md  BU  Nmt  Opera, 


AUBER  AND  HIS  NEW  OPERA. 

'  Ths  Fuiy  Lake,*  (Iw  last  of  Aaber*8  opens,  shews  in  « 
strildw  Hght  tbedeo^inff  powsrof  this  po^ilar  ud  OHMde- 
•ervedfy  esMemed  composer.  Anber  now  writes  with  raoh 
n^ditf  <bu  b»  has  no  tuns  to  hestow  way  thing  Hke  reBeo 
lion  on  any  of  his  worics.  Thej  come  mm  his  hasdi  erode 
and  ilt-dimsted,  as  the  effusions  of  the  veriest  tyro  i  and  were 
it  not  for  his  unri railed  knowledge  of  instnnnentation,  which 
llirowa  dost  in  the  eyes  of  his  auditors,  they  would  be  rated 
according  to  their  real  desert,  as  unequivocal  trash.  Here 
and  there,  for  Aidter  cannot,  if  he  would,  be  imlfbmljr  dull, 
gHnpses  of  Us  former  power,  which  enchanted  us  so  lately 
in  *La  Muetta  de  Portici,' '  FraDiaTolo,'  <  La  Finaiwfe,'Rnd 
the  gorgeous  and  under>rated  '  Guslave,'  eppear  Hke  eranes- 
oent  dreams,  Aeir  appearance  and  hasty  oiepwtiire  makinf 
the  remaining  dullness  even  mere  dull  wad  insuppoctaUe. 

Putting  Bsnle  the  '  Domino  Noir,'  the  '  Bayadere,'  and  the 
ehaimiiv  '  L'Eatocq,'  all  his  latter  operas  are  open  to  the  se- 
verest ceosuie;  not  on  account  of  any  defect  in  nrasical  acu- 
men, Jmt  for  continued  and  tiresome  repedtioa  of  the  worst 
peciuiaritieB  of  his  own  works.  Hu  inventioo,  in  wtdch,  but 
ten  yean  aco,  only  Rossini  oouM  rival  him,  is  virtually  de- 
puted *  to  wu  di«ary  bonne  firom  whence  no  traveller  re> 
tmiM.*  His  faaev,  ooee  so  feUcitoasly  bright,  so  etberially 
spaiUii^,  is  utteny  and  inecoverably  dead.  His  mdodies 
,  are  thormighly  deficient  in  that  heelUiy  freshness  for  which 
they  were  fonneHy  invariably  distinguished,  even  in  their  most 
popular,  and,  eo  to  speak,  vulgar  phases.  In  fine,  Auber,  the 
once  great  and  original,  Ate  tver4«^euUemed  and  admired, 
for  we  ongfat  not  to  allow  his  anneat  Instie  to  be  extinguished 
1^  his  present  laawnted  dimness,  die  fanner  magician  of  the 
tteond  tpkere  of  the  heaven  of  ransic,  the  most  widely  popu- 
lar, and  prodigiously  faneUul  (ifaoagh  baldly  ever  inagim^- 
live )  composer  in  the  whole  range  of  musical  faistaiy,  is  vii> 
tiHUly  extinguished  in  the  domain  of  art.  His  influMoe,  un- 
happily, stiU  remains,  as  may  he  seen  in  the  numerous  operas 
of  BU  iniwnbb  and  feeUe  inntaton,  of  wUd  he  bas  as  nnny, 
than  Rossid. 

What  are  the  efiiinons  ef  so^  small  siririts  as  Adam,  Ha- 
lenr,  Orisar,  and  twen^  more  of  the  same  calUire,  but  poor 
and  luslrel(»s  mimicry  of  the  defecu  of  this  rcaHy  great  gen- 
ius T — himself  at  the  present  moment,  (in  which  he  presenu  a 
remarkable  contrast  to  Rossini)  on  an  eqitaiUy  with  his  mea- 
gre nnd  inventionless  disciples.  The  style  of  Auber  has  had 
a  fiir  Ljreater  influence  over  the  age  than  that  of  Rosrini ;  it 
has  tinged  deeply  the  works  of  all  the  modem  Italian  compo- 
sers, and  of  nearly  all  the  Gomans.  This  we  assert  without 
of  being  accused  of  paradox,  tbongh  a  fact  not  hitherto 
observed.  We  have  euly  to  call  the  operas  of  the  Italians, 
and  the  instrumental  works  Cespedally  overluret)  of  the  most 
ptnular  Oermaus,  to  support  our  opinion. 

As  for  Bellini,  Donizetti,  Marliani,  and  their  tribe — they 
are  quite  as  much  indebted  to  Auber  as  to  Rossini.  Their 
AarmotUei,  which  have  as  great  an  influence  on  the  ekaraeter 
of  their  mttsic,  as  diaar  melodies,  are  invariaUy  French,  and 
therefore  Auber-is&,  Auber  being  the  decided  rroresentative 
of  the  modem  Frenieh  school,  having  dethroned  the  oitce  om- 
nipotent BmltUeu.  Their  use  of  scTueKeeso/  aevenika,  of  the 
Aarp-Aftk,  of  the  confusion  of  the  major  and  min*r  modes, 
ftc.\  alt  peeuliarities  originating  in  Auber,  and  profusely  scat 
tered  over  his  works,  proclaims  them  at  once  his  followers, 
and  g;lves  the  predominant  coloring  to  their  manner.  We 
must  InmiUy  con&sa  onr  absolute  inabifi^  to  distingidsh  the 
diffisreace  betwsoi  any  two  of  these  composers.  Bellini,  the 
most  piqralar  (and  the  worst  muncian )  of  the  pack,  indulges 
perhaps  more  frequently  in  those  monotonous  and  sickly  can* 
labile  solos,  written  for  the  sake  of  displaying  the  charlatanic 
eccentricities  of  perhaps  the  greatest  musical  quack  in  all  Eu- 
rope—iKgnw  Rubinii  — but  this  peculiariy  nausoatia^  trait  is 
indnlged  Wf  more  or  less,  by^l  of  ihwn.  Pomsetat  in  his 
■Luda  di  Lumnernioor,'  is  absolutely  sotnniferoas  with  the 
profusion  of  eaiUaAilei,  a  la  Rvbini,  in  the  last  act ;  so  much 
so,  that  we  invariably  utter  a  mental  ejaculation  of  thanksgiv- 
ing to  heaven  when  the  singer  falls  dead  into  the  armS'of  bis 
attendant.  Mercadanto  has  le$$  of  this  than  any  ef  lus  com- 
patriots, is  by  far  the  best  musician,  and  the  mly  one  who  im- 
ttales  Rossinit  (entirely)  and  owes  nothing  to  Auber.  He 

•  WbOBayMMybeeitsdasoaeorthe  chiarcsasssaf  that  Hwieal 
dscsBSncj  wUch  has  drivsa  Charabl&i,  sad  even  Rsailnl  from  ll^. 

f  PsrW  we  aMT  alio  except  racial,  ths  coaqtoser  of  LtnthBsOi- 
erae  4i  FsaipsUi. 


oamat,  iKwavBr^  boaat  one  atm  more  originality  than  the 
rest- 
As  (at  dw  modem  Gennan  oompoeers,  tboir  overtoil  ate 
imariaUy  AiAer  Gemanited,  and  lendeaad  thereby  iafabdty 
leaa  anumng.  We  mam  coaAss  that  we  nreftr  tM  umiuw 
of" LaHiietaa4ePflttid,"toifaB«bolaMMartfaen.  Lbid* 
ptrintar,  Lobe,  Kalfiwoda,  Manehaar,  (dmoat  ahraya,)  aad 
a  host  of  odien,  loo  ntmerons  aad  too  stupid  to  pankvlaris^ 
Ate  all  open  to  the  accusation  of  tincturing  their  overtnrea  (in 
general  weak  and  puerile)  with  Auberisms  ad  vnfinituwi.  Of 
coarse,  we  need  sMiedy  say,  that  we  include  not  in  this  cata* 
l<%ue  die  nmriciaB-lika  uieituiea  of  &tohr,  die  splendid  crea- 
tions  of  MendelasoliD,  or  die  doUneas  tf  Sdindder  and  KiiUan, 
only  like  tkevuelvei.  As  for  Lachner(Bo  much  vaunted,)  Hil- 
ler,  and  Mauier,  we  at  once  profess  an  utter  disrelish  of  their 
wflvks,  Hector  Beritoa,  the  petof  the  coodnent,  we  must  con- 
fess oar  inabili^  to  comprehend;  and  we  ventrtre  to  say,  that 
he  is  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle  to— Bennett,  Macfitrren,  and 
Mudie;  mnoh  less  can  we  think  of  comparing  him  to  Mendels- 
•ohn,  or  Spobr. 

To  eondude  this  long  digressitm,  the  influence  of  Auber  has 
extended  itself  to  two  ^  tlw  most  eminent  English  mnsicaans, 
BaUe  and  Edward  Loder — the  former  (who  cmnes,  however, 
firom  Rosnni)  eapahle,  if  he  would  condesoend  to  atndy  and 
rafleet,  «f  beconiw  an  oiaaroent  to  lus  art  and  the  latter, 
ke  womid  only  eonaeteend  to  r^fieet,  gifted  1^  natore  widi  all 
the  requisites  for  a  composer  of  the  very  highest  Order.  BaMs 
on^  supports  us  in  this  opinion  by  his  fine  insliuninalntina. 
clearness  of  design,  and  prodigious  bdlity;  oeoationaUm  only 
betraying  bis  real  power;  bat  Lodsr,in  addition  to  allinis,te' 
a  muek  greater  degree,  haa  aoattered  over  his  nomeroas 
works,  evidences  of  a  inftrior  to  few,  if  any,  eadadag 

ctmiposers.  We  must,  however,  in  justice  avow,  that  it  yet 
remains  for  him  to  show  what  be  can  eSact  in  instruiuenial 
music;  thongb  we  confidently  believe  that  Aeeai»^Ae«i»e«es, 
make  himself  fully  worthy  (n  a  place  by  the  side  of  the  three 
great  names  that  modem  English  ait  is  proud  to  boast  «f.  He 
wotdd  datdnlesB  be  ofibnded  at  ow  snggestiiv  that  be  ahonU 
study  for  a  dme  the  Mghest  dqiaittnents  of  musieal  composi- 
don,  viz.  symphonies,  quartets,  eoncertoi,  overtures,  &e.,  under 
Cipriani  Potter,  the  fint  master  in  Europe,  with  (peihafw)  the 
solitary  exception  of  Cherulnni;  but  maugre  us  anger,  for 
which  we  stand  fully  prepared,  IM  do  euggeet  it,  and  ha  ai^ 
take  U  as  he  pleases : 

'  msdloeribas  em  poetis 
Nea  honiaas,  aon  Di,  noa  soacssssrs  eolaMMtt.' 

The  same  appUes  to  mnstc,  even  more  essentially,  and  Hor- 
ace must  therefore  be  our  mediator  with  Mr.  Edward  Loder, 
and  satisfy  his  doobtloss  accumulating  irascibility.  Rovenone 
a  no$  moutont.  What  has  the  French  composer  led  us  to  in- 
sinuate 1  Simply  this :  that  Genius,  though  admirable  and  de- 
sirable, is  in  no  way  endurabte,  unless  accompanied  by  atndy, 
tt^eclion,  and  an  indomitahle  peraevnance  in  acquiring  every 
resource  in  the  boundless  field  of  art. 

A  composer,  a  painter,  a  poet,  or  a  novelist,  though  super- 
ficial, may  so  dazzle,  for  a  time,  by  bis  brilliancy,  the  tjm  of 
even  the  discerning,  that  they  shall  become  Uind  toblBnuhsi 
but  when  his  star  shall  have  receded,  when  the  fire  oi  his 
young  invention  sbaU  be  putout,  and  shall  no  more  cut  arannd 
him  a  deceptive  ^are  of  light,  rigid  and  philoet^ihic  eriHeim 
steps  fordi  and  erases  his  name  from  the  catalogue  of  die  ghh 
riouB,  uttering  these  words :  "  Thou  hast  fnlfillea  dnr  niasion, 
which  was  a  vioment  of  glory  in  the  great  ocean  at  eternity  t 
thy  course  has  been  as  that  of  the 

'hisin  llhii  Biikiisiiiili 
Wkess  path  is  tbs  lifWlar*-' 

Thy  soul  was  net  of  the  giant  order  of  the  mighty  dead:  be 
thou  for  ever  blotted  out  for  die  memory  of  the  w«nhy.  T^y 
namediallbeasatUngisUeivMaot;  and  diy  mdodlas,  ef 
wfaioh  thou  hast  been  more  nrodigal  than  the  nightingale,  who 
signs  a  eontinnoas  stream,  sball  be  scattered  and  lost,  like  the 
adlk  of  die  Arab  maiden  in  the  desert — some  to  the  mountains, 
some  to  die  plains,  and  some  to  tbe  dead  watert  of  oWeiiM. 
Such  aa  reumin  »kaU  not  bring  thee  glory,  but  shall  in  the 
meie  of  tiaw  be  attiibaied  to  others  who  have  luMiwadMBOt. 
TkonkaatwriUeatkytkwgkte  on  ike  tand,  mmd  ike  wind 
kaediepertod  them  to  nonmtiiy." 

Sueh,  alfagoricaUy  spadting,  wiU  be  the  doom  of  Auber,  ' 
aad  aU  like  Anber,  who  make  a  pcofoaa  use  of  die  greatest 
endowment  of  oar  nature— saeicd  and  revned  geafais. 
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POEMS  BT  WASHmOTON  ALLSTON. 

I  ma  daligfated  whfa  the  gmt  eorlotitr  mi  imemH 
yvu  OTpiew  hi  mud  to  AUstoa;  for  I  lore  in  nm  tbo  man, 
4a  pmcer.  and UMpoet.  H«  ctin  HrMinratinmeiit  •tCain- 
Wk^v-port,  the  Hfe  of  «LB  artist,  hipped  in  drauu  dytira,  nod 
Making,  to  nae  hu  own  wordi— 

"the  body*!  indoIsDce 
The  yigoi  oC  the  mind." 

laotsad  bv  what  700  aaid,  I  took  from  tfas  tbelf,  this  svoi^ 
lag,  Ua  litne  vohnne  of  poanu,  and  paaaed  a  eooplo  of  d» 
B^cfid  hoaia  anid  hia  magie  landacapea.  I  faaTe  oAea  nad 
mt  "Sflpht  of  ike  Beasoni,"  but  never  with  w  much  ddigfat 
aa  daa  eraung.  It  is  foil  of  beauttiiil  pictorea;  aa  ate  aUnia 
BBauna  Indeed,  I  dunk  Mm  me  of  tbe  moM  netereMwa  of 
tta  EogUsfa  poeta.  Thk  Uttle  Totano  ii  a  gallerv  filled  widt 
daBeaooa  landaeapes,  and  fonns  sad  &eaa  of  ideal  beanqr, 
maoh  niiimhliint  tboae  he  has  paiatod  on  oanvaaa.  He  i>  a 
great  artiat  in  words  as  well  as  in  ctAon.  Bat  in  Ids  oase,  as 
m  dMt  of  Michael  Allele,  the  &nie  of  the  painter  has  ecfapaed 
Am  of  the  poet. 

That  70a  mn  not  dunk  that  I  speak  nawisely  and  at  nui- 
iam,  I  iriU  ■aid  joo  a  few  pawtgeefiw  ainoi^  ihaae  wfakh 
Inn  partfeolujy  sonek  me  thit  evening,  for  I  do  not  bdiere 
JOB  lntv«  a  copy  of  Us  poems,  tboagh  yoaoogfat  to  be  ashamed 
to  eonfeaa  it. 

Here  is  %  bmdseape  worthy  o£  the  master.  The  ^Iph  of 
S<— am,  whose  "gudan  hair  half  nUa  her  soiiay  is 
spaking. 

"  And  then,  as  grew  thy  languid  mood, 
To  aome  erabow'ring  sUent  wood 

I  led  tin  eaieleas  wqr; 
Wktrt  high  from  tnt  to  tret  w  air 
Tkeu  taw'tt  the  apider  tving  Jur  tmare 
Sebright!  as  if  entamgled  there 

The  siut  had  left  a  ray ; — 

Or  fair'd  thee  to  some  beetling  itaep 
To  mark  the  deep  and  qinet  sleep 

That  wT^t  tbo  tani  twlow ; 
And  motnitBin  blue  and  forest  green 
Averted  o»  tie  plaiua  aerene, 
IHm  gleaming  through  thej^my  ihte* 
That  glax'd  the  painted  show," 

Then  here  is  a  sea-piece ;  a  vessel  witb  its  dim  reflection  in 
dn  water  at  ni^L 

"  Then,  wrapt  in  night,  the  scudding  barii, 
(That  seem'd,  aelf-poia'd  amid  the  dark, 

Through  upper  air  to  leap,) 
Beheld/from  thy  moat  ftarful  height, 
The  rapid  dolphin'a  azure  Ught 
Cleave,  like  a  Uoing  meteor  bright,  « 
The  daricnesa  of  the  deep." 

Anotfaer  sea-piece,  in  November. 

"  And  led  thee,  when  the  storm  was  o'er, 
To  hear  the  sullen  ocean  roar, 

By  dreadful  calm  opprest; 
WUcfa  still,  thou^  not  a  breecn  was  there. 
No  raoontain  billows  heav'd  in  ur, 
As  if  a  thing  of  life  it  were 

Thai  ttreve  ut  vain  for  rea." 

ThaBsae,wh8taddieioiupetiireibllows'  Can  aaythlpg 
be  mom  exqidsiidty  beantlfid  than  this  deaeription  of  one  of 
the  eommooest  things  in  natura  ■thaftoefrwork  on  a  window! 

"  Or  see  at  dawn  of  eastern  light 
The  frosqr  toil  of  Fa^  by  ni^ 

On  pane  of  casement  clear. 
Where  bright  the  mimic  glacier t  shine. 
And  Alps,  with  many  a  mountain  pine, 
And  mnned  kaightefrom  PeUetUne 

In  winding  marel  appear.** 

Theniaawholepaeoi  in  those  lastfourlines;  anditwoold 
be  vmj  diSeolt  10  mid  ai^  other  four  lines  in  all  the  range  of 
poetry,  wUeh  eonid  present  at  onoe  to  the  imagiaukn  so  ma- 
ny brlliaat  imagaa. 

These  passages  are  Bnm  the  "  Sylphs  of  dta  SaaaoM."  la 
diy  other  poems  yoo  will  find  much  of  the  same  power  of  df 
•cription.   For  exunple,  the  flight  of  Mennny,  in  the  "  Two 


Nor  aught  is  seen  hia  coarse  to  mark. 
Save  when  athmtrt  the  region  dark. 
His  braxen  helm  is  spied  afar, 
Bright'trailing  like  a  falling  star. 

I  think  these  passages  will  auatun  me  in  what  X  said  above 
of  AUston's  power  of  painting  in  words.  But  he  is  gdled 
with  higher  poetio  power  than  this — with  the  pow^  of  repre- 
seatiitf  in  language,  forms  and  images  purehr  ideal.  In  proaf 
take  Maa  two  sonnets.  I  fieely  aaj,  that  I  remend>ar  noM 
of  filktoel  Angrio's  whidi  are  st^oior. 

L  OH  8EEINO  THE  PICTURE  OF  JOAVB. 

ST  raLBoaiMO  naaALDi. 
Fun  wen,  Tibialdi,  did  thy  kindnd  ndnd 
The  migfa^  spell  of  Bonnoti  own. 
Like  one  who,  reading  ma^  words,  reeeivtd 
The  gift  of  intercourse  wtth  worlda  unknown, 
'  Tvat  tkau,  deeyph'ring  Nature's  mystic  faaaw, 
To  hold  strange  converse  with  the  viewleaa  wind; 
To  see  the  spirits  in  embodied  forms. 
Of  gales  and  wAtr/wsnds,  hurrieanee  and  ttorma. 
For  lo!  obedient  to  thy  Uddlng,  teems 

Fierce  into  shape  their  stem  relentless  Lord ; 
His  form  of  motion  ever-reatless  seems; 

Or,  if  to  reat  inclin'd  hia  tuifoid  soul. 
On  Hecta's  top  to  stretch,  and  give  the  won) 

To  subject  winds,  that  eweep  the  desert  pole. 

n.  ON  REMBEANDT! 

occAaioNBD  KT  MM  ncTuas  or  JACra's  muM. 
As  in  that  twiligbt,  soperstirions  age 

When  all  beyond  the  narrow  grasp  of  imnd 

Saam'd  ftangfat  with  meanings  of  supemal  Und, 
When  e'en  the  learned  plulostmfaic  sage, 

Wont  vriUi  the  stars  throng  bonodless  space  to  ranga, 
Listen'd  with  rov'rence  to  the  ehangetiiig's  tale ; 

E'ea  so,  thou  atrangest  of  all  bei^  strange ! 
E'eo  so  thy  visionary  scenes  I  hail ; 

That  like  the  rambling  of  an  idiot's  speech. 
No  imoM  giving  of^  a  Ms»^  on  earth. 

Nor  thought  signifieaiU  tn  Reason's  reach. 
Yet  in  their  random  sh<idowings  give  birth 

To  thoughts  and  thingtfrom  other  worlds  that  come. 

And  fill  the  soul,  and  strike  the  reason  dumb. 

I  am  sure  you  will  admire  these  paseages  as  much  as  I  do, 
and  reoognize  in  them  tbe  same  gemns  that  yoo  do  in  AUshm'a 
paintinn.  And  yet  all  these  things  were  written  in  his  yoodi, 
when  ne  spring  of  life,  like  his  own  poetic  spring, 

"  with  living  melody 
Of  birda  in  choral  symphony, 
First  wak'd  his  soul  to  poesy, 
To  piety  and  love." 


MOOfiE'S  LAST  SONG. 

The  correspondent  of  the  Star  says :  "  AAer  a  loflf  pansa, 

Moore  has  reappeared  in  the  character  of  poet  and  composer. 
Six  aonga  have  just  been  published,  of  which  he  has  written 
the  words,  and  to  which  be  has  given  the  music.  The  foU ow- 
ing (which  is  tbe  best)  will  show  that  tbe  old  vein  is  by  no 
mrans  worked  out,  and  that  his  muse,  if  nut  as  gay  and  spir> 
ited  aa  it  was  in  days  of  yore,  is  as  gracefid  and  imrlffiltrii) : " 

When  to  sad  music  silent  you  listen, 

And  tears  in  those  eye-nda  tremble  like  dew, 
Oh !  then  there  dwells  in  those  eyes,  as  they  glisten, 

A  sweet,  holy  charm  that  mirth  never  know- 
But  when  some  lively  strain,  resounding. 

Lights  up  the  sunshine  of  joy  on  tbat  brow, 
Ob !  then,  the  young  deer,  o  er  the  bills  bounfag, 

WOs  ne'er  in  iu  mirth  so  graeefol  as  thou. 

When  on  the  skies  at  midnight  thou  gaieet, 
A  light  so  divine  thy  features  then  wear. 

That,  when  to  some  planet  thy  bright  eye  thon  raisest. 
We  fed  *t  is  tby  home  thou  art  kxddng  for  tbara. 

Bat  whan  the  word  for  the  gay  dance  is  given, 
So  buoyant  thy  spirit,  so  heartfalt  thy  mirth. 

Oh  I  thm  we  say,  ne'er  Wave  eardi  for  heavaa, 
lot  HngcT  still  hare,  to  make  Iwsvm  ofMrifal 
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r«  Ahini~^  Ugtml  ^  Nam -York, 


TO  ALURA. 

Tell  me  the  bour — the  sacred  hour. 
When  thou  art  resigo'd  to  Feeling's  powert 
When  thy  Kp  U  not  wieath'd  with  a&ected  mirth, 
And  Ay  words  are  not  breUfa'd  for  the  dull  coH  earth ! 
Wheo  thy  hMrt-dews  are  wnit,  and  thy  ftnciM  receive 
IVadi  iweetaeaa  of  tbonght  nam  dw  taan  that  diflsr  leave  I 

Ten  mt  that  hoar — that  sacred  hoar — 
I  would  then  be  a  [nlgrim,  sweet  saint,  to  thy  bower! 

Tell  me  the  boor— the  lonely  boor, 
When  tboti  an  all  rapt  in  Hiaic'a  power— 
When  thy  hite  is  not  strung  for  the  cold  or  gay. 
And  thy  sinrit  hath  flung  its  light  mirth  away_! 
When  thy  soul  is  sobdned  into  twilight  repose, 
And  thy  soft  voice  is  breatb'd  like  the  sign  of  a  rose 

Tell  me  that  bovr — that  lon^  boui-— 
I  woald  tbes  be  a  pilgrim,  sweet  saint,  to  llrf  bower ! 

J.  Atravmn  Wtma. 


A  LEGEND  OF  NEW-TORK. 

Some  amDly  year*  nnce,wheaNew-YoikwaaMBmriiBtaf 
a  Wenat  ai^  to  what  it  now  is,  and  sieamen  laden  with 
cargeea  of  actreisee,  dancers,  and  monkeys,  were  not  even 
thought  or  dreamed  of,  and  when  a  goodly  vessel  laden  with 
merchandise  was  consideved  a  more  unportant  aflair  than  the 
arrival  <^  a  tragedian,  or  a  troop  of  goau  and  numkeys ;  ire 
•ay,  some  sevea^  years  since,  toward  (he  close  of  a  beautirul 
autumnal  evening,  a  vessel  was  observed  standing  in  toward 
New-York ;  her  bull  was  long  and  low ;  she  was  tautrigged, 
with  rdung  masts ;  her  jib,  flying  jib,  mainsail,  and  foretop- 
sail  set,  and  bad  every  appearance  of  making  the  harbor.— 
Suddenly,  however,  she  taued ;  and  a  boat  was  lowered  and 
pidled  toward  the  ahoce ;  1^  Ae  tiine,  bowerar,  she  bad  pulled 
m,  it  had  beooine  quite  dark,  and  the  idlers  had,  one  by  otxf 
paaaad  away,  so  that  the  landii^place  was  literally  clear;  a 
gendeman  landed  from  dte  boat,  whose  dress  partly  bespoke 
ntm  as  a  naval  man,  diough  the  richness  of  the  various  arti- 
cles be  wore  indicated  him  to  be  one  of  no  ordinary  rank ;  for 
althoogb  it  was  not  the  dreu  of  a  British  naval  officer,  yet 
there  was  •omething  that  plainly  showed  he  wm  one  nsed  to 
oommand;  in  person,  he  mi^t  be  about  five-and-tlurQr,  but 
vrith  a  complexion  so  swarthy  and  sunburnt,  that  it  would  be 
difficult  to  say  whether  be  was  over  or  under  that  age ;  a  wo- 
man (and  mj  are  keen  jodges  of  looks)  would  have  gaied 
after  biin,  ana  thought,  periums,  just  soch  a  one  wouU  she 
have  chosen  as  a  model  for  admiration,  for  women  will  form 
models  in  their  imaginations  to  love,  though  it  is  but  rarely 
•neb  an  ol^ect  ever  becomes  their  partner  tlwou^  life ;  the 
stranger,  however,  pushed  im  throogb  the  narrow  streets, 
merely  addng  for  uie  residence  of  one  Epbraim  Dodds,  a 
worthy,  pains-taking  roan,  but  poor  withal,  and  one  whose 
peculations  bad  rarely  turned  out  vrsll. 

He  was  busied  in  the  evening,  on  which  our  stocy  opens, 
looking  over  his  ledger,  when  the  door  of  his  cenating  nooae 
opened,  and  a  stranger  presented  himselC 

"Your  name  is  Epfaraim  Dodds!" 

"It  is, Sir,  andyourst" 

"  No  ratter;  I  know  yon,  Sir,  by  report,  for  mm  honest 
vrorthy  man,  but  a  verv  poor  one!  Low  from ytnir window, 
and,  if  the  dailnteBB  will  allow  you,  ean  yoa  dedpfaer  aught  of 
a  goodly  vessel,  st«i>ding  off  in  the  distance  I  That  vessel  is 
laden  with  goods  so  rare  and  rich  that  iis  cargo  would  make 
the  fortune  of  the  richest  merchant  of  New  Ymki  I  woold  con- 
fide that  caijpi  toyoa,iwtmaldiVyiMi  tfaefnareagentibataaa 
partner-" 

"  £|d)ratni  stand  hard  at  the  itrangert  and  bethought  him 
of  aUttw  legends  be  had  beard  of  the  devil  tempting  men  in 
tbmr  hour    need,  but  still  he  listened." 

"  It  matters  little.  Master  Dodds,  who  end  w^  I  am, 
since  'tis  littla  to  the  purpose,  but  suffering  has  laid  its  heavy 
hand  upon  me;  my  poor,  poor  Faquita,  sleeps  in  peace;,  for 
my  sake  she  endured  all—mach  that  woman  oould.  Ah,  Sir! 
you  know  not  what  it  is  ratnmiiv  to  one  you  had  Euf  months 
men  yearning  to  see,  to  find  her  gone  from  you  forever,  bndimi- 
heaited  from  the  gibes  and  taonu  of  these  who  should  have 
protected  her ;  bat  she  did  not  dare  avow  bor  marriage,  and — 
but  no  mote;  she  left  me.  Sir,  achild,  a  giri,  whose  foctures' 
areas  like  her  mother's  as  nature  ooakl  bavefaanMd  them.  I 
would  not  she  should  be  with  her  mother's  friends,  to  have  the 
tame  roeudM  of  odandness  netcd  out  to  her  aa  w»  her  poor 


mother's  fate.  No,  Sir,  I  would  not  it  should  be  so ;  and  tlu* 
brings  me  to  the  purpose  of  my  interview.  If  you  will  take 
ehai^  of  the  cargo,  oo^halfis  yoorown,  the  other  is  to  bemy 
daughter's,  and  you  mustosfl  them  both  fat  sooh  way  as  aeema 
best  suited  toyouriudgaMent." 

"  And  the  giri,"  exelahned  Dodds,  not  Mni«  dw  ibamg  ex 
■ctly  in  all  its  bearings. 

"  She  vrill  be  placed  with  one  upon  whom  I  can  rely ;  that 
ctuuge  is  miC  wiui  you;  and  when  you  are  caUed  upon  to  ac- 
couat  for  her  fectnae,  you  will,  t  know,  he  ready.  What  mj 
you,  Master  Dodds?"  Ephniim  paused  a  lueaaw,  te  can- 
nier, but  the-  refleetioii  was  appanntly  a  sMtsfiHUasy  oam,  Sar 
tomiBg  to  the  stranger,  he  said,  "I  am  OOWent;  than  ie  may 
hand  upon  the  bargain." 

Tbefo  lUowing  momiiig  found  Master  Ephiaim  Dodds  ooe 
of  the  richest' merchants  in  New  Yt^.      *      «  • 

Pass  we  over  now  a  «aoe  of  some  seventeea  years,  end 
still  lingering  in  the  neigfaooihood  trf  New  Yock,oast  oar  «gm 
vpm  one  of  the  neatest  eodages  die  thriftiest  housewife  owold 
desire  I  both  before  and  behind  was  a  garden,  tastefully  sa> 
ranged  with  such  trees  and  plants  as  the  sea-breeans  would 
permit  to  grow,  and  within  the  lattices  flowers,  whose  delieeu 
BMarasrequiced  more  pcoteetioa;  along  side  on  dw  beach  was 
dmvn  op  a  lane  boat,  and  towud  the  sea  was  a  rod^  mn^ 
ttived  anor,  wim  a  most  primitive  looking  seat  and  table. 
The  owner  of  the  ootsagBvas  an  Englishman,  from  die  neigb* 
borhood  of  Newcastle,  who  had  passed  nearly  all  his  life  sit 
sea.  Owen  Block  was  a  true  specimen  of  the  English  sailor. 
Us  wife  was  a  quiet,  sedate  wmnaa,  who  seemed  rather  supe- 
rior to  her  husband.  The  greatest  attraction,  however,  was 
their  dau^ter,  the  pretty  Marian.  Greet  pains  had  be«n  be* 
stewed  by  Block  upon  her  education,  and  her  room,  which  was 
tastefully  adorned  with  drawings  by  herself,  showed  that  she 
had  attained  no  mean  pn^iency  as  an  artist" 

There  was  a  circumstance,  however,  which  caused  mvefa 
excitement  in  the  neighboriiood,  namely,  the  frequent  visit*  ef 
Walter  Dodds,  the  o^y  son  of  the  principal  magistrate  ef  New 
York,  and  the  wonder  was  the  Httle  anxieQr  that  Master  Block 
gave  himself  about  the  drcomstaoce,  diough  qniab  and  qnar* 
relsome  enough  oti  other  occarions;  some  turneaup  their  noeea, 
and  said,  "Does  he  think  Walter  Do^  will  mury  herT  but 
not  be,  indeed ;  Master  Block  will  soon  repent  his  vafai  ainln- 
tion,  and  wish  diet  he  had  more  modnratevtnrsforbia  dau^ 
ter." 

But  the  visits  of  Us  son  became  known  at  laat  to  the  old 
magistrate ;  and  full  of  magisterial  ire,  he  determined  to  ii^ 
vesdgate  die  matter  in  person,  and  accordingly  betook  Unuelf 
to  the  cottage. 

Owen  Block  was  somewhat  surprised  one  nonung,  by  ■ 
visit  from  the  iDagistrate,  and  qnieluy  stowing  aw^  a  so^ 
cious-looking  attCsr  of  sidrits,  seemed  prepered  for  what 

might  follow. 

"  Your  name  is  Owen  Blodt,  I  beUevef  " 
"  The  same,  at  your  service ! " 
"  You  have  a  daughter,  1  beUeve." 

"  I  have." 

"  And  you  are  tiying  to  draw  my  son  into  a  marriage  with 

her." 

"  SofUy  there,  Master  Dodds,  if  you  please ;  yoor  son  is 
doing  as  he  pleases ;  if  be  chooses  to  oome  ben,  well  and 
good;  I  have  enough  to  do  looking  □flermydanghter,iritfaoat 
coring  for  other  pe^le's  sons." 

"  You  are  a  scoundrel,  Sir,"  replied  the  magistrate,  "  and 
foar  roe  not,  we  diall  soon  have  you  safe  by  the  heels eaj> 
ing  wUch  he  left  the  cottage,  slamming  the  door  hastify  bo- 
hind  him,  die  hear^  laugfa  o(  Owen  Block  riagiiv  in  his  oara 
as  be  retraced  his  steps  homeward. 

Walter  and  Marian  were,  however,  still  as  much  as  ever  to- 
gether, and  Block,  despite  the  burgomaster's  threats,  eocouia- 
ged  the  young  man,  in  affording  him  evenr  opportunity  of  be> 
ing  in  Adrian's  way,  and  the  magistrate  determined,  in  ordei 
to  prevent  matters  roing  too  far,  that  Us  son  should  be  aent  on 
a  voyage  to  the  Inaies,  wUtber  the  merchant  had  a  valuable 
cargo  proceeding. 

Ephraim  Dodds  was  one  d^  busied  in  his  stndy,  making 
every  pr^afaden  for  die  vaasd  saiB^  cm  die  morrow,  aad 
writing  out  a  aet  of  instmetioaa  for  the  detain,  and  mixii^ 
up  widi  diem  most  particular  directions  far  his  son's  beii^ 
carefully  attended,  never  being  allowed  to  go  on  deck  wben 
it  rained,  or  sufficed  on  any  account  to  ascend  the  rigg;ing, 
and  a  variety  of  odterminutiK,  whan  a  stranger  wasanatmiiRed 
as  wishing  to  see  him  on  private  business.  He  motiwed  to 
a  chair,  continning  busy  in  his  instnietions.  On  laising  hisheiil 
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to  demaad  tba  natun  of  his  bunnew,  hb  eyes  met  tboae  of 
the  Mraageor's ;  they  were  features  once  seen,  never  to  be  for- 
foCten. 

"  Ton  we,"  said  the  itranger,  "  I  am  come  u  I  pramiaed, 
to  elaiin  liie  fulfilment  of  your  agmenmu" 

Dodda  pointed  to  a  bent  on  one  of  sbehw.  **  There," 
wnA  be,  "  are  the  aocoanta  of  stewardilup  up  to  the  clow  of 
last  mmith ;  you  will  find  them  I  am  sure  correct  to  a  fraction, 
DOT  do  I  think  you  will  find  I  have  apeculoted  amiw  with 
nor  daughter'!  dowrv,  Haee  she  ia  now  the  ridieat  woman  in 
New  Yorit." 

**To<ir  aeeounto- 1  do  not  with  to  aae;  yaa  need  raider 
mom  to  me  nor  to  aw  one ;  wj  only  atgect  ii  to  propow  ft 
marriage  for  your  ton.' 

The  magistiate  sboc^  hia  head.  "  Alas,  sir,  I  fear  very 
oncfa  my  son's  afiectioos  are  unworthily  bestowed  upon  one 
Ihnd  wUMn  I  bam  fonnd  it  in^ouible  to  aKenite  them." 

"Upon  Marian  BkMk!" 

"  Ton  know  it,  I  see  but  too  welL" 

"I  do;  and  Morion  Block  ia— my  daughter.  I  confided 
ber  as  an  infant  to  Owen  Block,  in  whom  I  knew  I  could 
I^Bce  erery  confidence;  it  was  by  my  orders  be  took  every 
BwaM  of  uirowing  himsetf  into  your  ton's  way,  and  bringing 
Un  IB  coitaet  with  Mwiaa;  what  X  so  wdeotly  wished  has 
taken  plaoe.  Ho  has  seen  and  lored  her  for  hmelf,  and  not 
ai  the  richest  maiden  io  New>Yot1t,  what  more  need  I  say  ( 
my  |)lans  have  succeeded,  and  yon  I  am  snre  can  have  no  tK>- 
jeetion  to  this." 

"  Not  I,"  replied  the  magistrate.  "  I  did  n't  half  like  his 
cong  to  eea;  1^  them  yet  be  married  by  all  meana-4t 's  a 
fang  voyage  to  India--*  vary  long  one,  btit  ttatritnoDy  is  much 
kuer ;  however,  its  much  safer?' 

The  stiaitter  smiled,  and  said,  "  They  have  both  tbrir  dan- 
gers, hot  the  present  vrilt  doubtless  be  a  smooth  voyage, 
MM  diem  aie  few  bidden  rocks,  and  eveiy  thing  prpodses 
wen." 


CH  AR  ADG. 

BT  'TRK  MAH  nt  TIIS  CUUtaT-COLOKKO  CMT.' 

•*  Come,  dearest,  for  flight  all  is  ready ; 

Be  quick— tarry  not— I  implore : 
I've  a  coachman  that's  sober  and  steady. 

With  a  carriage  ten  stepa  frmn  the  door. 
In  Providence  we  will  be  mated, 

TiHnomw,  soon  as  we  arrival 
CHi!  hasten,  «■  weH  be  helatad— 

The  boat  starts  precisely  at  five." 

With  bar  lover  she  hastes  to  the  carriage; 

The  steps  are  put  up — all  is  right : 
And  now  for  a'runaway  marriage, 

Id  Sister's,  mid  Pa's  and  Ma's  spite ! 
To  *  Pier  Number  One '  they  are  driven. 

"  Ob,  dear !  vriil  the  boiler  not  burst  1" 
He  replies  not,  until  he  has  given 

The  coachman  in  waiting,  Mt  FlBBT. 

"  Bat  see,  who  is  hnimng  hither  I 

'Tis  my  felher !    Ob,  Henry,  away ! 
Oh,  where  shall  I  hide  me?  fiywbitberl 
His  anger  to  brave,  Can  I  stay  f— 
"  On  tlds,  Kate,  I  never  had  reckoned ;" 
Poor  Harry  exclaimed,  with  an  oath. 
Ob !  it  was  not — it  was  not  Mt  Sicond, 
To  be  caught  thus,  the  levers  thought,  both. 

They  were  parted — and,  three  summers  after, 

A  matron  was  strolling  one  day, 
Whero  from  flowefbeds  near  camethe  laughter 

Of  innocent  children  at  play. 
Rich,  rich  was  her  silken  attire, 

Bright,  bright  were  the  gems  in  ber  hair. 
And  Imuty  was  hers,— but  the  firo 

In  her  eye*  was  die  fire  of  despair  ! 

Who  oroswt  her  pathway  w  boldly  t 

A  stranger  t  a  stranger!  ah,  no! 
He  fixes  Us  gaze  on  her  coldly  t 

Words  ne^  not  interpret  his  wo ! 
He  came  to  upbraid — but  he  seeth 

A  wreck,  like  himself,  of  the  Past;— 
One  look,  long  and  sad,  and  he  fleeth ! 

Mr  Whole  ia  Ins  fint  weed  and  last ! 
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THE   MISER  OUTWITTED: 
AN  OEIftlVAL  TALB  OTA  UAW  ABOUT  TOWIT. 
Mw  m  Amrma  or  'lAinuE  mmoas.' 

How  M  BcotaH,  the  miser,  became  aganerous  mania  ^iia 
of  bis  teeth,  is  a  stoiy  which  I  have  some  ecruple  in  telling; 
lest  misers  should  remember  it  andbe  upon  ilmr  guard;  tbea* 
worthy  gentlemen  are  so  sharp  at  taku^  hints.  I  therefore 
recommend  to  the  patrons  ot  this  journal,  to  be  particularly 
careful  how  they  Uitd  the  preeentnumben  With  tbis  pEDcai^ 
tion  vre  may  ba  pretty  safe.    So  here  it  is. 

Mr.  BetgaminBoKBll  vras  as  respectable  a  man  as  yon  shall 
see  of  a  summer's  day,  especially  in  any  part  ef  Uie  town 
where  good  bargains  were  to  be  made.  What  signified  it  that 
he  starved  his  wife  to  death,  and  would  spUt  a  straw  to  aave 
his  own  half  1  Was  n 't  he  worth  three  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars, and  in  good  name  and  fame  i^on  'change  T  He  was  foi^ 
merly  of  the  firm  of  Baggs  Boxidl,  Ship  Chandlers,  No.  418 
State  street,  Boston,  all  the  patrons  of  wbicfa  tespectabfe 
bouse  were  men  of  sidratance  and  reputation,  and  carried  a 
'high  head  and  a  elean  collar,' as  the  phraw  used  to  be. 

Mr.  Bexall  *  knew  what  money  was  wmth'— «  speclea  of 
knowledge  on  wUidi  die  i>osseaa<Mv  commoaly  pride  themselTeB 
withabigfad^reaofwlfeomplaceacy.  He  had,  indeed,  am;da 
reason  to  be  proud  of  bis  own  talents ;  for  the  bagiaidnga  of 
bis  greatnesa  were  preciaely  of  stwh  a  nature  as  to  show  that 
no  wdinary  genius  was  at  work  in  diractiag  his  career.  He 
became  first  known  to  the  wot^d  in  a  public  capatiqr  by  selling 
pop  on  the  Common,  in  the  good  old  times  when  matter*  of 
pop  had  not  yet  anoounteted  tbem^estic  explosioa  of  penal 
statutes.  In  this  vride  fieU  of  aodiwi  be  pidted  up  mon^ 
enough  to  lifl  him  into  the  more  elevated  sphere  of  old  iron. 
The  trade  in  old  utm  sharpened  huwiu  to  suoh  a  degrw  that 
in  three  years'  dmo  he  made  a  bold  pssh  and  out  at  oaee  into 
the  victualling  line.  Hara  be  balanced  Us  aoooonta  at  the 
and  of  five  ywn  more,  widisoch  a  prapoBderttaee  ot  poekei^ 
that  he  made  another  oounfaoiM  siriM  and  iMHMdied  mto  the 
great  oeean  of  grocery.  All  was  fish  mat  came  to  his  neL- 
He  became  well  kirawn  up  and  down  town,  and  ewiy  body 
saw  that  be  '  understood  what  h»  was  about;' — an  expressive 
and  sigmfioant  ^iraw  ia  the  metcaDtiie  woid,  Aat  means  « 
great  deal  more  than  a  learned  philoeopfaar  woakl  imagiaa. — 
Need  I  add  mem  t  The  long  and  the  abort  of  dw  maSOff-  is, 
that  he  awoke  one  fine  morning  and  found  himself        rich ! 

Did  I  say  that  Mr.  Boull  knew  what  money  was  wotdit 
If  I  said  no  mora  than  this,  I  did  net  aay  half  enough.  He 
not  only  knew  the  worth  of  it,  but  he  had  so  high  aa  opinion 
of  ita  nine,  that  he  thon^  nothing  af  mt  auidi  ia^onance 
as  ta  keep  it  aaf^.  He  did  bnai—aa  hi  a  tanibly  aang  way  f 
never  toolt  a  note  ef  hud  vrithoot  two  good  eoderseti,  aM 
•barged  oompound  interest  whenever  it  was  perfectly  saib.— 
Thew  are  our  prudent  precautions  wtnoh  careful  people  find 
highly  conducive  to  thdrown  comfort;  alibovvh  men  of  eoanqr 
means  and  small  connections  are  u>t  to  complain  of  them  aa 
a  htde  endiaRassing.  However,  what  of  dna  f  Money  waa 
money:  Mr.  BogtalfiraeamMiwho'underatoedwhttfaBWM 
about;*  and  he  did  n't  underatand  why  he  ahaold  ran  riaka 
without  a  'consideration.' 

This  worthy  old  gentleman's  on^r  •on  'fee  had  growm  up  in 
a  style  that  caused  the  old  man  airaage  fta  of  unaaaineas  at 
times.  Joe  was  placed  in  what  (Mloaophen  call  *  a  felae  p» 
sition;'  that  is,  he  expected  moeb,  and  got  little— a  itala  <£ 
probadoR  wUeb,  if  not  false  in  a  malaptarifaxMnot^  way  of 
speakii^,  is  surely  vexatious  «ion|^  in  tSl  teamanaaaa.  He 
was  already  of  an  age  to  be  doing  sometbing  for  himself.  Yet 
not  a  sixpence  woald  old  Boxall  advance  to  wt  him  up  in 
trade — K>  hard  it  was  foe  the  old  miser  to  part  with  the  aaa^ 
It  was  enough,  be  duaght,fer  Um  to  pi^Joe'i  oAor  aad 
shoemaker;  and  even  this  ha  oould  not  do  widuot  ik*  moat 
dismal  grun^Iings. 

It  is  astpnislu^  to  see  howdiSecanlly  old  people  think  trotn 
young  people  on  the  subject  of  m<»>ey ;  for  my  part  I  never 
could  understand  it.  If  die  old  folks  who  have  got  maoBy, 
could  only  be  made  to  think  like  the  young  felks  who  want 
money,  how  many  awkwaid  fevily  discotds  would  be  aavedl 
However,  aU  diis  moralizbg  woa't  help  m  ay  Moty. 

"  Five  doUan  for  bo«ta!-^onstrous!  menatroos.'  Jee,bow 
ca»  you  bo  no  axtravagaiul" 

"  Extravagant ! "  echoed  Joe,  while  old  Baacall  was  fUek- 
ering  bis  little  pinched>Qp  featurw  into  a  scowl  of  piitioalar 
aonmesa  and  vexatioo,  aa  he  l6oked  over  a  aenip  of  p^Mr  with 
'Aee'dpay'CatdMbotlMn.  ^  i 
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"I  My  extra vagant — mODttrooa  extra vrngsnt — ibete  bard 

times  too !  Doa't  Wax«m  Co.  iidvertise  boots  for  ten  and 
■ix  peace  1    Look  at  (be  newspapers." 

"  Horsflhide — sbabt^  borsehide— won't  stand  an  boor's 
ivalking,"  replied  Joe,  turning  up  his  nose. 

"  Walking  I  what's  tbe  ose  of  walking  1  there's  another  ex- 
tra vagaaco  I  wearing  out  sboe4eather  and  all  that.  Didn't  I 
■a*  you  anoking  n  Spanish  cigar  jesterdayT" 

"  Ferfa^  so,  I  do  smoke  Havana*  sometinies." 

"  Extravagance,  I  say  again.  Can't  aETord  it-  Use  a  long  nine 
—just  as  good.  /  uever  smoke  at  all — mere  extravagance. 
What's  this  7  Horse^unl  Bleit  my  wits !— yon  didn't  Trim  a 
horse  and  chaise,  Joe  1" 

"  Why,  do  n't  you  know,  sir,  the  ball  at  Col.  Swagger's  T 
There  were  ladies,  you  see — could  n't  do  without  a  coach." 

"Ladies!  widi  a  witness !  Three  dollars  twenty-five  cents, 
as  I  live!    Joe!  what  profit  is  there  in  such  trade  as  this  ?  " 

"Ah!  father,  that  is  just  what  I  was  gtring  to  speak  to  you 
riwnt:  I  'va  hnd  it  on  my  miod  for  a  long  while.  There  is  a 
lady  In  the  eate.    Yonng  men,  yon  know,  mast  live—" 

"  Live — yes,  Kve  and  leam,  Joe — live  and  learn ! " 

"  I  was  going  to  say  that  they  must  live  and— many.  N«w 
yoa  know  I  have  set  mj  beat  npoo— " 

"  Living  prudently,  I  hope." 

'•Yes,  and  taking  a  wife!" 

"Hey!" 

*'  Exactly  so— keeping  bouse  will  be  «o  economical ! " 

**Ay,  Joe,  but  be  snre  and  look  out  for  agood  match;  don't 
many  focdisbly,  Joe." 

'*  My  sentiments  exactly!  You  have  expressed  my  mind  to 
a  T :  1  would  n't  foolishly  on  any  account—it 's  en- 

thely  contranr  to  ny  incHnation." 

"  I  'ro  glad  to  bear  of  it,  Joe ;  I  hope  yen  'U  imitate  your 
fether,  ai^  always  look  out  for  tbe  main  chance — J  always 
looked  out  for  tM  main  chance." 

■■  Certainly,  certainly.  Now  my  vrife— that  is,  tbe  lady  that 
is  to  be  my  wife  is,  beyond  all  doubt,  the  linest  woman,  the 
moft  aceompHshad,  sweetest,  most  aftetionate,  most  dcones- 
tie,  most  exceUent  and  diaitnlag  creatate— itwill  be  so  happy 
a  union ! " 

"  How  much  is  her  father  worth  ?  "  asked  old  Boxall, 
taking  up  a  pen,  with-a  regular  business  look,  and  preparing 
a  scrap  of  paper  for  figui<es. 

"  Got  no  fkthei— died  io  the  West  Ltdles." 

"  Mother?" 

*'  Nor  mother  neither." 

"Ah!"  said  the  old  man,  with  a  look  of  visible  sati^ctiMi 
"then  all  tbe  property  is  in  her  own  l»nds." 
"  No — die's  got  DO  property." 

Old  Boxall  was  joR  pdting  his  nose  down  to  the  paper  to 
'east  dte  interest  on  the  amount  of  the  lady's  fortune,  when 
this  altogether  unexpected  announcement  caused  him  to  jerk 
his  bead  upward  and  fix  his  little  calculating  gnyeyes  in  Joe's 
fece  without  uttering  a  word.  What  suipriso  he  felt  at  his 
Son's  unaccountable  uilly  in  filling  in  love  with  a  woman  who 
had  no  pn^er^!  At  length  he  would  have  spoken,  but  Joe 
had  found  time  to  rally  his  itrength,  during  this  short  snqien- 
aion,  and  followed  up  this  aatowiding  disclosure  widi  some- 
thing still  more  audacious. 

"  And  so,  sir,"  said  the  son,  "  considering  that  we  can't 
live  on  nothing,  and  you  can  easily  span  it,— I  only  want- 
say  a  small  matter  of  twanqr  thousand  dollari,  to  begin  bouse- 
kueping." 

Suppose,  gende  reader,  a  saow-etorra  should  burst  up»n  you 
on  the  Fourth  of  Ju^i  >nd  cool  your  dinner-taUe  patriotism 
with  tbe  frigidity  of  Hudson's  Bay  ;  suppose  a  thunderbolt 
should  break  out  of  the  blue  sky  ;  supoose  Deacon  Slouch, 
the  tee-totaller,  sbouki  walk  into  What>d')-e.caU'«m's,  and  ai^ 
for  whiskey  punch;  •uppose  Congress  sbouhl  mind  their  busi- 
ness ;  soppMe  a  tailor  should  be  punctual;  suppose  a  tin-ped- 
dler shoiua  be  honest;  suppose  any  thing  in  rerum  ntUttra 
utterly  Incredible  aad  astounding:  but  yon  connot  suppose  or 
imagine  any  thing  that  would  overwhelm  you  with  su  rnuch 
astonishment,  as  tliat  which  fell  upon  the  astonished  Mr.  Box- 
all  at  these  words.  He  sat  with  the  forefinger  of  his  lefUiand 
fomly  planted  on  tbe  paper  before  him,  the  pen  clencbed  in 
his  ri^t,  and  raised  in  nud  air.  With  open  mouth  an?  fixed 
eye-balls,  he  continae4  to  gaze  upon  the  young  gentleman,  who 
stood  before  him,  actually  frightened  at  bis  own  audacity  in 
saying  such  a  thing  as  twenty  thousand  dollars  to  his  father's 
free.   At  length  the  old  man  foond  words  t 

"Tbeboy^  dittraeted!  Twenty  tbousand  dollars  !  Oh! 
In  '■  esrtunl;  diitnoted." 


"  No'snch  thing  father.   Won't  you  have  two  hurdrtd  and 

eighty  thouiapd  lefl  1 

"  Ob,  nonsense,  nonsense !  that's  the  way  young  folks  talk. 
Twenty  thousand  dollars! — -just  as  if  'twas  no  more  than  t 
musketobite." 

"  Then  you  won't  let  me  haw  it?" 

"HaveitT — what — twenty  thousand!  Blessmywiu!  no! 
conscience !  twenty  thousand  dollars  these  bard  times?" 

"Then,  for  heaven's  sake,  father,  what  am  I  to  do?" 

"  Den't  know,  Joe— none  of  my  business — hard  work  enougk 
for  mo  to  get  a  living  these  days;  lost  five  hundred  lant  week 
by  the  failure  of  Sam  Slump— fool  enough  to  take  his  nne 
witliont  any  collateraL  Mind,  Joe,  never  take  a  note  witfaoot 
good  collateral." 

"  That's  neither  here  nor  there,  fiuber ;  will  you  let  me  have 
the  money  T" 

"Can't  think  of  such  a  thing — twenty  thousand  dollars! 
ugh,  ugh!    Ble«s  my  wiu!  couldn't  do  it  to  save  my  life." 

"Then  I  shall  go  mad,  or  hang  myself!"  said  Joe,  withu 
air  of  desperation;  and,  striking  hiafiu  upon  the  table  at  thets 
words,  he  rushed  out  of  the  house. 

'Next  day  Joe  did  not  appear,  whereat  bU  loving  father  was 
beard  to  utter  an  ejaculation  of  surprise,  as  he  learned  the  hct 
while  casting  the  inteieit  on  a  mortgage.  The  day  after,  be 
was  also  absent,  wluch  caused  the  miser  to' guess  he  had  gone 
out  of  town.'  The  third  day  brou^t  him  not,  and  old  Boxall 
'  wondered  what  had  become  of  him.'  Finally,  awcek  passed, 
and  no  tidings  of  the  joung  gentleman  wci-e  obtained,  when 
the  fatherly  and  affectionate  old  creature  declared  thai  be 
'  shouldn't  wonder  if  something  had  happened  to  him.'  Time 
passed  on :  old  Boxall  made  burguns,  took  mortgages,  and  did 
notes,  but,  for  aught  that  could  be  pei'cei\'ed,  never  troubled  Ui 
bead  with  the  question  whether  his  son  was  in  the  land  ctf  lbs 
living. 

One  morning  just  as  he  had  stepped  out  of  his  door,  he  met 
bis  neighbor,  Mr.  Lemon,  the  grocer,  who  greeted  him  with 
a  very  uncommon  stare.  It  hardly  attracted  his  notice,  but 
the  next  moment  came  rouad  the  comer  Mr.  Clack,  the  auc- 
tioneer, of  Kilby  street.  This  gentleman  «ive  an  extraordi- 
nary twitch  of  tbe  head,  and  kwked  Mr.  Boxall  full  in  tbs 
face  for  at  least  three  seconds.  He  was  wondering  what  ihii 
could  mean  as  ho  got  into  Congress  street,  where  be  cane 
suddenly  upon  Pickins,  the  stock  broker,  who  appeared  so 
struck  at  the  sight  of  him  that  he  stopped  short  and  looked  at 
him  leisurely  from  head  to  foot.  Passing  by  Mr.  Pickins,  he  i 
emei^ed  into '  State  stteet,  where  be  encountered  Aldennsn 
Tubbs  and  Major  Swallowmore.  These  worthies  directed 
their  eyes  simultaneously  toward  Mr.  Boxall  wiih  such  earn- 
estness that  ho  began  to  feel  (|uite  alarmed.  His  alarm  in- 
creased u-hen  he  saw  Deacon  Slouch  and  Colonel  CoppernoM 
coming  down  the  street  directly  toward  him  with  uncommonly 
knowing  looks.  He  made  a  bolt  round  the  corner  of  the  old 
State  House,  but  met  others  in  bis  Way  who  stared  and  stared. 
Eveiy  body  looked  cannon  bolls  at  him.  till  the  unfortnnaia 
moil,  after  running  up  and  down  street  fur  a  qturter  of  an 
hour,  and  finding  himself  '  the  observed  of  all  observers, 
actually  put  his  hand  up  to  his  face  in  a  terrible  fright  lest  lie 
should  find  his  nose  had  dropped  off.  Nothing  leas,  he  thought, 
could  hare  made  bim  the  object  of  nil  these  mysterious  stai^ 
ings.  But,  as  far  as  his  fingers  could  ascertain,  no  part  of 
that  prominent  feature  was  lacking,  and  Mr.  Boxall,  in  great 
amazement,  rushed  into  the  Tornado  Insurance  OtBce.  Hece 
he  took  up  a  newspaper  to  calm  his  agitated  thoughts,  wben 
bis  eye  lighted  upon  the  foUowiag  paragraph. 

"MUNIPICEKT  BZ4UEST. 

We  are  gratified  to  leam  that  a  donation  of  Fifty  Dollar* 
baa  been  made  by  Beigamiu  Boxall  Esq.  of  th:s  city,  to  the 
Patch  and  Heelt^  Charitable  Society-.  The  generous  donor 
is  entitled  to  the  gnteful  thanks  of  the  community,"  &e.  Ac- 
Here  was  the  mystery  solved  in  an  instant !  That  old  Boa- 
all  should  give  away  fifty  dollars  was  surely  enough  to  make 
all  Boston  stare:  and  Mr.  Boxoll  himscir  had  a  sort  of  awk- 
ward conscioosneaB  that  the  thing  was  a  phenomenon.  "  But 
bow,"  quoth  he  to  himself,  "  cotSd  the  printer  have  made  such 
a  mistake  ?" — He  ran  straightway  to  Mrs.  Fidgctt,  First  Di- 
rectress of  the  Patch  and  Heeltap. 

"What  a  mistake  ihw  kaoe  made!"  he  exclaimed. 
"  No  mistake,  I  hope,"  she  replied.    "  The  money  is  laid 
out  economically,  and  the  accounts  will  all  appear  in  tiw  next 
•emi-anBtial  mfarU"  (-^  j 
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"Wliy,wbu  do  joawmal"  wid  Mr.  BoziH,  "do  you 
think  tliatl"— 

'*  Ob,  Mr.  BoxkU,  don't  mention  it — Btire  we  are  much 
obtiged  to  you  for  such  an  act  of  generosiqr ;  and  I'm  certain 
you  will  have  yoor  reward.  I  wish  you  could  see  the  dear 
little  isfmd  dal^eai—Woo't  you  go  with  me  and  pay  them 
a  tisit  V' 

"Thank  ye,  ma'am,  no,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Boxall,  ia  eon- 
•iderablo  trepidatian  at  the  thought  of  having  a  real  demand 
made  upon  his  charity.  And  with  limte  worda  bo  abruptly 
made  his  escape,  muttering  to  fahnsetf-^'  Mistake  or  not,^tia 
their  affair  ana  not  mine." 

It  was  about  a  week  afterward,  and  Mr.  Boxall  had  quite 
fbcgoUen  the  ifiair,  when  he  happened  to  be  pasnng  down 
Winter  street,  and  was  aeeosted  by  Doctor  Wonywell,  the 
Bec«vding  Socretaiy  for  the  CivilizatiOD  of  Heathen  and  Re- 
prssentatives.  Tlie  DochH-  caught  Mr.  Boxall  by  the  hand, 
with  a  look  of  the  most  grateful  and  respectful  deference. 

"Mr.  Boxall,  I  feel  highly  gratified  at  what  the  papers  say 
this  morning,  but  leaUy  I  hope  you  will  imaember  ut  the  nest 
time!" 

"  Really,  Doctor,  I  don't  understand  you." 

"  Oho  t  Mr.  Boxall,  you  are  one  of  thMe  noble  souls  who '  do 
good  by  stealth,  and  blush  to  find  it  fame.'  Well,  I  like  that. 
Five  hundred  dollars,  to  be  sure,  is  nothing  to  a  man  of  your 
money ;  and  if  you  should  have  asotber  five  hundred  to  spare 
— naik — I  only  si^  if  you  should — I  think  without  any  self- 
eoncat  or  egoDstical  exaggeradon,  that  our  socle^  should  at 
bast  come  next  to  the  BtuSielor's  Orphan." 

Mr.  BoxaD,  in  great  amazement  stood  looking  in  the  Doc 
tor's  face  during  diis  incomprehensible  harangue,  which  the 
speaker  finished  by  drawing  a  newspaper  from  his  pocket,  and 
exdaioung,  "  See  how  neatly  they  ^ve  set  you  ont  for  it."— 
Mr.  BoxaU  coold  hardly  beoevn  his  eyes  when  he  read  as 
follows: 

"OENKROUa  DONATION. 

"  It  gives  OS  the  most  heart-felt  pleasure  to  be  Me  to  inform 
our  readers  that  Benjamin  Boxall,  Esq.,  who  no  longer  ago 
T*WTi  last  week  made  ihe  liberal  donatloD  of  fifty  dollars  to  one 
of  the  charitable  societies  in  this  city.hafl  this  week  presented 
the  generous  sum  of  live  hundred  dollars  to  the  funds  of  that 
pniseworthy  institution  the  'Asylum  for  Baobdor's  Orphans,' 
etc  etc,** 

followed  by  the  regular  set  phrosa  oflandatioa  wUea  always 
do  du^  when  a  rich  man  gives  away  a  few  Htte  biu  of  pwer. 

"How  in  the  name  of  nature!'*  exclaimed  old  Boxall  m 
utter  amazement.   "  How  in  the  name  of  nature  could  tbeyT" 

"Ah!  how  eouldthey  find  it  out?"  echoed  the  Doctor, 
widi  a  knowing  chuckle.  "  But  they  ea»  find  such  things  oat, 
and  they  wiil  find  them  out.    There's  no  help  for  iu 

Mr.  Boxall  got  rid  of  the  Doctor  as  well  as  he  cmild,  and 
made  Ins  way  home,  where  he  wrote  instantly  a  note  to  the 
nerident  of  the  Bachelor's  Orphan  Association,  demanding 
an  explanatioa.  His  increased  astonishment  can  only  be  ima- 
gined at  receiving  an  answer  from  that  high  functionary, 
th»nlrmg  him  in  the  politest  manner  for  bis  Hbetal  donation, 
and  Mgietting  most  profoundly  that  aiw  publicity  should  have 
ben  givea  to  the  afiwr.  "  But  since  the  newspurars  have  get 
bold  of  it,"  he  added,  *'  Mr.  Boxall  must,  notwithstanding  his 
modesty,  reconcile  Umself  to  the  turcumstaaee  of  Meiu  his 
noble  deeds  blaaoned  before  Ae  eyes  of  a  gtatefiilworid,  Ax. 

4c.  &c. 

Nothing  could  surpass  the  pcrplextoof  Mr.  Boxall  at  these 
singular  proceedings.  People  up  and  down  town  were  talking 
cfuiem  too,  as  if  they  were  matters  of  public  notoriety.  "  Am 
I  awake  or  asleep  T"  said  be  to  himself:— and  then  he  criled 
to  mind  that  be  Aa(i  been  known  to  walk  in  his  sleep!  '  Mer- 
dfid  powers!"  he  exclaimed— "have  I  twUy  given  aw^  all 
dus  money  in  my  sleepi  "  ,   ,  .  _i. 

A  train  of  tha  most  starUing  dwaofata  now  rushed  through 
Iris  brain  as  be  called  to  mmdalltiiefcaTfal  anoodotes  of  sleep- 
waOdng,  which  he  had  read  in  the  newspapers.  Such  strange 
things  as  people  had  been  known  to  do  ia  tiieir  sleep!  A  story 
too,  came  to  his  memory,  wKch  ho  had  heard  from  his  aunt 
Judy  Kelutah,  a  maiden  lady  of  unimpeachable 
she  got  up  in  her  sleep  one  Sunday  night  in  the  middle  of  Jan- 
uny.  and  ^all  her  washing— eighteen  p«r  ef  sheets,  fonr 
tabte  cloths,  twenty-seven  shirts,  nineteen  pair  of  stockings, 
not  to  mention  handkerehiefi.,  towel.,  caps,  &a.  without  num- 
ber—and went  to  bed  again  without  once  opening  her  eyes . 
NotUng  could  exceed  the  alarm  which  feU  upon  Mr.  BexaU 


as  he  thought  of  this  veracious  narrative.  "It  is  too  true!" 
he  exclaimed,  "  I  certainly  do  walk  in  my  sleep:  it  runs  in 
the  family;  'tis  a  bereditaiy diseaae.  I  most  smdfor  die  doc- 
tor and  get  cured." 

Two  or  three  days  pondering  upon  ^e  matter  somewhat  re- 
conciled him  to  the  loss  of  five  hundred  and  fifi;  dollars :  for 
he  had  dismal  auspicione  that  the  money  was  gone.  Alas !  on 
the  fourA  day,  be  received  official  information  that  he  had  pre- 
sented the  enormous  sum  ot  One  Thousand  Dollars  to  tlu 
fund  for  the  Lazybone  Lectures!  His  horror  and  despair  at 
this  news  had  not  half  subsided  when  a  special  committee 
waited  upon  him  with  a  vote  of  thanks  for  the  splendid  be- 
quest of  Five  Thousand  Dollars  to  tha  Society  for  the  Diffusion 
of  Useless  Knowledge !  Mr.  Boxall  fell  down  .in  a  swoon  at 
this  honor;  and  when  brought  to  himself,  vowed  he  was  an  in- 
curable sleep.walker,  and  ruined  for  ever. 

It  is  neeifless  to  describe  other  acts  of  princely  generosity, 
the  honors- of  which  came  thick  and  fiut  upon  him.  At  last 
one  morning  while  reading  the  newspaper,  after  breakiast, 
he  was  observed  suddenly  to  drop  the  sheet  on  the  floor,  clasp 
his  hands  together,  and  ndl  up  ois  eyes  with  a  look  of  utter 
despair.  The  servant  picked  up  the  paper  and  read  the  fbl 
lowing  article  among  the  advertisements; 

"IBFORMATIOS  WANTID.  « 

Whereas,  my  son  Joseph  Boxall,  lefi  hia  borne  on  the  first 
of  April  last,  and  baa  not  since  been  heard  of,  I  hereby 
ofiwr  a  reward  of  Twenty  Thousand  DoUars  to  atgrpersOD  who 
win  letom  him  to  me,  or  give  such  intelligence  as  wUl  lead  to 
his  discovery.  BtKJJJlIli  BoxALL. 

"lb.  9  SftMStstoM  JlUf,  Battm." 

This  was  a  thunderstroke!   Twenty  tbousand  doUara— and 

be  miMfpayit,  for  he  had  certainly  done  all  this  in  his  sleep,  add 
could  not  get  clear  of  the  obligation.  'Twonld  be  of  no  avail 
to  say  that  he  never  made  the  promise  with  his  eyes  open— 
fhr  who  would  believe  him  T  Besides,  every  body  knew  him 
to  bo  his  only  son,  and  though  be  did  not  value  him  at  twenty 
thousand  dollars,  every  body  would  say  be  ought  to  value  him 
as  high  as  this :  public  opinion  would  force  him  to  pay  it. 
Such  were  the  comfortable  reflections  of  old  Boxall,  as  he 
brooded  over  this  brimming  addition  to  his  cup  of  calamities. 
There  was  indeed  one  consoling  possibility: — dared  ha  nam* 
it  to  himselfT — ^his  son  might  be  dead! 

Whether  the  worthy  old  gentleman  really  did  console  him 
self  with  thebope,  I  will  not  pretend  to  say.  He  certainlydld 
think  ofit,  and  just  as  he  was  mostdeeplyin  thought,  he  beard 
a  voice  of  some  one  coming  up  tbe  stairs,  exclaiming,  "  I've 
found  him  !  IVe  found  him!  here  he  is !"  Old  Boxall  gave  a 
most  tiemeodouB  jump  upon  his  heels  at  this  sound— but  whe- 
ther from  joy,  surprise,  or  despair  I  will  not  pretend  to  judge. 
The  door  flew  open,  and  a  young  lady  sottered,  leadiu  Mr. 
Joseph  BoxaU  by  the  hand.  "  Hem  ie  your  lost  child,  Mr. 
BoxaU,"  she  exclaimed,  "  'tis  I  who  haw  foxmd  him.  Ha^ 
von  be  praised  for  his  safe  return  !'* 

The  old  miser  stood  aghast,  but  Joe  mderateod  his  part, 
and  threw  himself  at  hie  father's  knees.  Theyounglady  wept. 
She  was  handsome  and  interesting,  so  that  Joe  could  not  help 
weeping  too.  What  was  strange,  they  seemed  to  know  eat^ 
other'swayweU— they  sympathized  so  ■aturally!  Two_  such 
interesting  persons  could  not  help  melting  the  heart  rt^  "f 
miser,  albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood :  ho  actually  nbbed 
his  eyes.  However,  we  m»t  bear  in  imndhe  ww 
The  tmdiis,  be  was  taken  by  surmise,  and  either  Ad  ftol 
moved,  or  conid  not  avoid  antearing  so.  ,    .  - 

"Andnowfortbe  reward!"  said  tbe  lady,  with  a  look  of 
as  much  innocence  as  if  she  had  no  band  m  the  plot. 
"Ugh!  ugh!"  exclumed  old  BokbU— "what  tbe, twen— 

reaUy  you  don't  mean'*—   

"  Hbnor  bright,  Mr.  BoxaU,  I  did  fhd  him.** 

"  YwAa^"  echoed  Joe,  "  she  did  find  me-I  'II  swear 

to  it    There 's  no  getting  off.".   

"  What,  twenty  thousand  dollars !  What  a  monstrous  sum! 
only  thmk.  Really,  I  am  verythankfiil  toyou,  young  lady. 
restoring  me  my  soi»-;^PUt  twenty  thousand  dollar»-consider 

"lS^!"'*^c'SiS[  his  son.  "Now  I 've  just  thought  of  a 
wav  to  save  tbe  whole  of  it !" 

"How !"  cried  old  BoxaU  eagerly,  and  bis  eyes  spasUifl« 

at  the  thought  of  saving  twenty  thourtmdddlaw.   

"Supp«i  Inuwryielady.and  tha»Aa  moDayWtgo 

"*T£S;S2"l!ilHl  hard  at  W.  «m.  o  if  ««k  with  U* 
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innntiltf  of  the  thoo^t.    He  then  looked  at  the  yomijr 
UoT,  wno  wu  Uudibig  like  sunset.   "  It worth  savinif, 
■^he;  "andifaba^afaeonldbenHdeoiilUr  temUf  con> 
sMering  that  the  demand"—— 

"  Prithee,  fadier,"  taid  Joe, "  only  hand  roe  over  the  maaoy, 
and  I  ni  agree  to  quiet  the  claimant/' 

"  Well,  there  It  is ;  but  won't  she  discount  something  T" 

"  Yes— with  my  note  o!kand,  and  myself  as  collateral." 

I  have  only  to  add  that  the  wedding  followed  as  soon  as 
posslUe,  and  Mr.  BsxaD  paid  over  the  twenty  thonsand  with 
some  giumbliiw.  Howevei',  they  all  insisted  it  was  as  good 
as  sained)  and  I  imagine  tin  old  miser  Half  thought  so.— 
Whether  be  ever  formd  out  the  trick  which  the  young  couple 
practiced  upon  him  with  the  newspapers  and  toe  societies,  I 
cannot  say.  But  he  has  not  been  known  to  walk  in  Ua  deep 
since,  much  less  to  give  away  money. 


THE  SEGRgf. 
raw  na  navraw  rub  n  kock. 

nAnAin  n  HavtbtiUb  was  twamynwo  yean  oU, 
■nd  Iwd  been  a  widow  for  three  years.  NaunHe  was  one 
tlw  prattieBt  women  in  Fans ;  her  laiga  dark  eyes  shone  widi 
rwuikable  brilliancy,  and  she  united  the  spanhng  vinici^ 
of  an  Italian,  and  the  depth  of  feeling  <^  a  Spaniard,  to  the 
grace  which  always  dlatiiiguiBhes  a  Parisian  bom  and  bred. 

Married  at  eighteen  to  a  man  of  three  times  her  own  age, 
Nathalie  only  thtraghl  of  the  delight  of  having  so  many  new 
dresses,  of  carrying  a  bitumut  of  orange  flowers,  and  of 
bearing  herself  called  '  Mrs.  M.  de  Heuteville  was  rich — 
Tm  loaoad  bis  youog  bride  with  presents — but  a  year  bad 
ioarcelj  elapsed  in  utis  manner,  when  he  was  carried  off  by 
ft  i^ort  iUuess,  leaving  Nathalie  a  widow  I 

Bar  grief  for  the  good  man  was  sioeere  and  strong.  But 
lit  youth  sorrow  does  not  last  long;  and  Nathalie,  considering 
haneU'  too  young  to  livo  entirely  alone,  invited  M.  d'AMaln- 
CQart,  an  old  uncle  of  hers,  to  coma  and  live  with  her.  " 

M.  d'AJ>laiacQUct  was  ^n  old  bachelor;  he  bad  never 
kned  aqy  thiqg  in  this  world  but  himself;  be  waa  an  egotist, 
UMlaqrtodovqronaaDiUtHniibutat  the  sane  dme  too 
■elfiah  to  do  a^r  om  •  kindness,  unless  it  woold  tend  directly 
to  his  own  advantage.  And  yai,  with  an  air  of  coraplaisanw^ 
as  if  he  desired  nothing  so  much  as  tlie  oomfoit  of  those 
aaooad  faiqs,  he  oonsentad  lo  his  niese's  proposal,  in  the  hope 
that  aha  would  do  mai^  little  kind  omoea  for  Uia,  which 
would  add  materially  to  his  oontfort. 

M.  d'Ahtaincourt  accompanied  his  niece  when  she  mixed 
in  iba  gay  w«U;  but,  sometimes,  when  be  foU  inclined  to 
stay  at  home,  he  would  say  to  bar—"  My  dear  Nathalie,  I 
am  afiaid  you  will  not  be  much  amused  this  evening.  Tbey 
will  ooty  play  eacda;  boMdes,  I  do  not  think  any  of  your 
fiiuda  wul  be  thn«.  Of  eourset  I  am  ready  to  uke  yon,  if 
yon  wisfatogo.  Ton  know  I  havo  no  wish  but  to  please  you.' 

And  NatlttUe,  who  had  gntt  caifidence  in  all  her  nnele 
sal^  wae  easi^  persnaded  to  stay  at  booia,  aa^ng— "  Wdl, 
I  believe  you  are  righu" 

In  the  same  manner,  M.  d'Ablaincourt,  who  was  a  great 
gourmand,  said  to  his  niece — "  My  dear,  you  know  that  I  am 
not  at  all  fond  of  eating,  and  am  satisfied  with  t^  aimplaat 
fore ;  but  I  most  tell  you  that  your  cooks  put  too  much  salt 
In  evecy  thing '.  It  is  vary  unwholesome ;  and  the  dishes  are 
newr  well  arranged  on  your  table.  1^  other  day,  we  had 
■iK  people  to  dinner,  and  the  spinage  was  vary  bad!(y  drtftsed. 

Whal  will  paople  My  of  your  taeaiake^ng,  when  tbn  pei^ 
«m  such  diygif"  ' 

**  Too  are  ri^  uncle,  and  I  wish  joa  wmild  be  to  good  aa 
to  look  out  for  a  good  cook  for  me.  I  am  very  much  obliged 
to  yon  for  reminding  me  of  these  little  things  which  escape 
my  notiee." 

The  cwA  who  dressed  dbe  spinage  waa  sent  away,  and  n. 

Elaoad  by  aMither,  wk9  hmm  how  to  pnpsoe  the  good  diihes 
I  which  the  aoele  look  iO  wmii  deligltt. 
Again,  the  garden  was  out  of  order;  the  trees  before  the 
old  pntleman's  window  must  be  out  down,  becaase  tbeir 
ahade  woold  doobtUas  oanse  a  dampness  io  the  hooae.  onoiH 
dklal  to  NatbaHe'i  faeahhi  or  the  WM  tn!rSi£^ 

AraJowla*. 

Nathalie  was  a  ooqaetta;  acoostomed  to  obarm,  aha  Ha- 
teoedirith  smiles  to  the  nomsrous  proteetationa  of  admirap 
tion  which  she  received.  Sbe  sent  aU  who  aa^red  to  her 
hud  10  her  unale,  aiTfaig-^' B^ore  I  give  yon  auyboM  I 
nut  know  my  ancle's  einaion." 


It  is  likely  Nadialie  woold  have  antvrered  diftrently  if  she 
bad  ever  feU  a  real  preference  for  any  one ;  bat  beratofoie 
■ho  seemed  to  have  preferred  her  Ubeiqr. 

Tlw  old  tmcle,  for  Us  part,  being  now  nnater  in  Us  ideoe's 
house,  was  voir  anxious  for  hei  to  remain  it  sbe  was.  A 
nephew  might  be  somewhat  less  snbmisiive  than  Natlwlte. 
TboFefore,  be  never  foiled  to  discover  some  great  fault  in 
each  of  those  wbo  sought  an  alliance  with  the  pretty  widow. 

Besides  bis  egotism  and  his  epicurism,  the  dear  uncle  had 
anotberpassion— itwasforbackgammon.  TUs  game  amused 
Um  veiy  muck ;  but  the  dUkalty  waa,  to  find  any  one  to  play 
with.  If,  by  accident,  any  of  Nathalie's  visiters  ODdwntood 
it,  there  waa  no  escape  from  a  long  siege  with  the  olcl  gen- 
tleman ;  bot  most  people  preferred  cards. 

In  erdor  to  please  her  tmcle,  Nathalie  tried  to  loam  this 
game ;  but  it  was  almost  impossible.  She  could  not  give  her 
attention  to  eoa  ddng  for  so  long  a  dme.  Her  ancle  aeoMed } 
and  Raihalla  throwing  down  the  Aoe,  (tried  oat^'  Baally, 
uDcla,  I  never  shall  lean  that  game." 

"  So  much  the  worse,"  replied  M.  d'Ablaincourt,  "  as  it 
was  only  for  your  own  amusement  that  I  wuhed  to  teach  it  to 
you.'' 

Things  were  at  this  crisis  when,  at  a  ball,  oneeveaing, 
Nathalie  was  introdooed  to  a  M.  d*Aprenloa^  a  oftptain  in 

the  navy. 

Nathalie  raised  her  eyes,  expecting  to  see  a  great  s^or, 
with  a  wooden  leg,  and  a  bandage  over  one  eye ;  when,  to  her 
great  surprise,  she  beheld  a  man  of  about  thirty,  tail  and  inc  If 
formed,  with  two  lege  and  two  eyas. 

Armand  d'Apremont  had  entered  the  navy  at  a  very  eaily 
age,  and  had  atrived,  although  veiy  rouag,  to  the  dignity  of 
a  captain.  He  had  amassed  a  large  fortune,  in  additiea  te 
his  patrimonial  estates,  and  be  had  now  come  heme  to  teat 
after  bis  labors.  As  yet,  however,  he  was  a  single  roan,  and, 
moreover,  had  always  laughed  at  love. 

But  when  be  saw  Nathalie,  Us  opinions  underwent  a 
change.  He  inquired — "  Wbo  is  that  preuy  woman  who 
dances  so  well  T 

"  That  is  Madame  de  Haatarllla.  Is  she  not  handeome, 
detain  1" 

"  Oh,  yes— sbe  is— perfect." 

"Yes,  and  sbe  has  as  many  graces  of  mind  as  of  body. 
Ask  her  to  dance  the  next  set,  and  you  will  find  I  am  riiht." 
"  Ah !  but  I  do  not  dance." 

And  for  the  first  rime  in  Us  life  be  regretted  that  be  had 
never  learnt  to  dance;  bat  he  kept  his  eyes  constantlv  fixed 
onNathaUa.  , 

Nathalie  peroeived  this,  although  sbe  pretended  not  totaks 
any  notice  of  him.  "  What  fun  it  would  be,"  said  sbe,  "  Is 
make  that  man  foil  in  love  with  me;  him  who  hardlv  ever 
speaks  to  a  lady." 

His  aitentioDs  to  the  young  widow  soon  became  a  subjea 
of  general  conversation,  and  several  of  his  friends  said  to 
d'Apremont— "Madame  de  Hantaville  is  a  coquette.  She 
will  amuse harselfwithyoafora  while, and  Oian  oastyoatf  " 

At  last,  the  report  of  Nathalie's  new  conquest  reacbed  the 
ears  of  M.  d'Abtainconrt,  and,  one  evening,  when  Nathalie 
mentioDed  to  her  jincle  that  she  expected  the  captain  to  spend 
the  evening  with  her,  the  old  man  grew  almost  angry. 

"  NatluJie,"  said  be,  "  you  act  entirely  wi^out  oonsuhiDg 
me.  I  have  heard  that  the  captain  is  very  rude  and  unpo- 
lished in  his  manners.  To  he  aura,  I  have  only  seen  hfan 
ttnnding  behind  your  chair;  hut  he  has  never  asked  me  af- 
ter health.  I  only  speak  for  your  interest,  as  you  are  so 
giddy." 

Nathalie  bsgged  her  uncle's  pardon  for  her  inconsideiatv 
ness  in  acting  on  her  own  responsibility,  and  even  offered  not 
to  ceoeive  the  c^ttain's  visit,  if  her  uncle  desired  it ;  but  this 
he  forbore  to  require— secretly  resdving  not  to  allow  Us  vistU 
to  become  too  frequent. 

But  how  frail  are  all  human  resolutions — overturned  by  the 
merest  trifle.  In  this  case,  the  game  of  backgammon  was  the 
URcouscioos  cause  <rf  Nathalie's  beeomiag  Madame  d'Apn- 
moot. 

Tbeoaptabiwiianexoellentbaadatbacigammoa.  When 
the  uncle  beard  this,  be  proposed  a  game ;  and  the  captaia, 
wbo  uaderstood  that  it  waa  important  to  gain  the  node's  ffr* 
vtHT,  readily  acceded. 

TUs  didnot  plffose  Na^ie.    She  preferred  that  be  should 
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"  On  tlw  oootniy,  oieoa,  he  is  a  v«i7  wflll-behftTedmsn.  I 
biT«  utnMd  him  to  come  here  very  often  uid  play  backgam- 
aoD  with  roe — lhat  ii— to  pay  hia  addretae*  to  yon." 

Natbklia  mw  that  the  oaptain  bad  (ained  her  uncle's  heart, 
lod  the  largvn  him  for  brtng  leu  aoeatire  to  her.  He  soon 
CUM  a^aia,  and,  tbaokf  to  the  baekgannioD,  immased  in 
knr  irith  the  ooole. 

He  MKm  captivated  the  beaK  of  the  pretty  widow,  alao. 
One  qumiing,  Nathalie  came  btaahing  to  her  mwle. 

"  The  captahi  hai  aakad  me  to  many  tdn.  What  do  yon 
adriie  me  to  do  f " 

Be  reAeeted  for  a  few  momenta.  "  If  ahe  refbaes  him, 
d'ApremoDt  will  come  here  no  longer,  and  then  do  more  back- 
gamioon.  But  if  ahe  marriee  him,  ha  will  be  here  alwami^ 
ud  [  aballhaTS  my  ganaa.*'  And  itw  aMwer  waa  "lou 
had  better  marry  him." 

Natbali*  really  loved  Aimuid ;  bat  the  would  not  yield  too 
cari^.    She  aent  for  Ao  captain. 

"  If  yo«  realty  did  lore  me — " 

"  Ah,  can  you  donbt  itf" 

"  Hnah !  do  not  interrupt  mo.  If  you  raally  lore  me,  you 
vill  give  roe  one  proof  of  it." 

"  Any  thing  yon  aak.   I  awear— " 

"  No,  yos  moat  Dsrer  awear  any  nme)  and,  qo9  thing 
man,  yea  muit  aerer  tmoke.  I  defeat  the  anall  of  udiacco, 
and  I  will  not  have  a  huahand  Aat  amokea." 

Amand  ng^;  hot  he  anawerad— *'  I  wiU  aobnlt  to  any 
thing  you  require.    I  will  amoke  no  longer." 

"nte  wedding  waa  aoon  celebrated ;  and  when  they  appear- 
■d,  afterwarda,  in  the  gay  world,  the  aurpriao  waa  great  that 
the  coquette  sboald  have  married  a  aailor.  The  fint  montha 
of  their  naniage  pasaed  veiy  amooihly ;  bat  aonaUmea  Av 
mand  became  uonghtful,  reatleiti,  and  grave ;  but  Nathalie, 
for  a  while,  did  net  notice  it. 

After  aome  time,  these  fits  of  sadneaa  became  more  fre- 
^Bent- 

"  What  ia  the  matter  1"  aakad  Nathalie,  one  day,  on  aeeing 
him  atamp  with  impatienoe.   "  Why  are  yoa  ao  irritable  1" 

"Nothing — nothing  at  all  I"  repKed  the  eqitain,  as  if 
uharoed  of  his  ill-bnmor. 

"  Several  tiroes  have  I  seen  you  act  in  thia  way,  aa  if  yon 
were  out  of  hnmor.  Tell  me,  if  I  have  displeased  you  in  any 
tWng." 

Tbec^ttain  asaured  her  that  he  had  no  ooeasion  to  be  any 
thing  bat  delighted  with  her  conduct  on  all  occasions,  and  (or 
a  time  no  angry  ezpresaioni  escaped  lum ;  hat  it  aoon  return- 
ed. Nathalie  waa  aiatreased  beyond  measure.  She  imparted 
ber  anxiety  to  heruncle,  who  replied— "Yea,  my  dear,  I  know 
what  you  mean ;  I  have  ofien  remarked  it  myself,  at  back- 
gammeD.  Heta  very  inatientivei  and  often  paaaea  hia  hand 
over  bis  forehead,  and  ataru  np,  as  if  aomedung  agit^d 
bim." 

"My  dear  ancle,  wbatcanbethemattert   Iwlahhe  wonid 
«m£de  hia  distress  to  ma." 
"  There  are  some  diiags  a  man  cannot  confide  mn  to  his 

wife." 

"Not  even  to  bis  wife!  Ishonldllke  my  hoBbaad  to  coo- 
ecal  aotbing  from  me.   I  cannot  be  happy  otberwlaa." 

H.  d'Ablaincourt  promised  to  endeavor  to  diaoover  the 
mystery;  but  he  satisfied  himsalf  with  plying bookgammon 
with  him  every  day. 

It  waa  BOW  ininmer,  and  the  femily  left  Paris  for  a  pretty 
conntiy-seat,  belon^ng  to  the  captain,  in  Uw  neighborhood  o^ 
Footainbleau. 

D'Apremont  seemed  very  happy  in  the  so<^ty  of  his  wife, 
sad  always  anxious  to  please  her;  but  he  lefkbneveiy  aftor- 
Dooa  for  about  two  boats,  and  at  Us  mtnn  appeared  very  gay 
tod  Kvely. 

NeverUidess,  Nathalie  waa  not  aaUafied.  She  aadd  to  bef^ 
■atf— "  My  husband  la  certainly  happier  than  he  oaed  to  he  In 
Paris ;  but  wbd^  can  he  go,  every  day,  in  that  mysterious 
way,  all  alone,  and  without  ever  mentioning  where  he  has 
been  T  I  sball  never  be  h^tpy  till  I  fathom  this  to  the  bot- 
tom." 

S(«tetimes  she  thought  of  following  him  w^en  be  left  the 
hoose,  which  he  r^alariy  ^d  at  the  same  hmir,  aometlmea 
even  when  the  boose  was  filled  with  company ;  but  then  to 
place  the  aerv nuts  la  her  confidence,  and  to  act  aa  a  spy  upon 
one  who  waa  ao  habitual^  kind  to  her— no!  she  eoold  not  do 
snch  a  thing ! 

One  day,  a  young  man,  a  visiter  at  the  houae,  aaid,  laugh- 
ing to  d'Apremont — "  My  fine  fellow,  what  in  the  wurld  were 
yon  ddng,  yesterday,  disgaised  aa  a  peaaant,  at  the  window 


of  a  eottege  abcmt  a  qnarter  of  a  nilo  fmm  heraT  If  I  had 
not  l>een  going  ao  very  faat,  I  would  have  stopped  my  horae, 
to  inquire  if  you  were  turned  abepherd." 

"  My  husband !  disguised  aa  a  peaaant !"  exclaimed  Natbip 
lie,  with  astoniibment. 

"  Edgar  iamlatakent  it  eonld  not  have  been  I  that  be  saw," 
haatily  replied  Aimand,  tumtng  away  in  evident  embarrass- 
ment. 

"  Not  you — impoeaible  !'*  replied  die  yeong  man.  " Some 
one,  then,  very  like  you." 

*'  How  was  the  man  you  aaw  dressed  f— where  ia  the  co^ 
tagel"  asked  Nathalie,  hurriedly. 

"  Ob,  madame,"  I  do  not  know  axaetlyi  I  am  not  well 
enough  acquainted  with  this  part  of  the  coontry  to  deacribe  it 
exactly ;  bat  the  man  wore  a  blue  blouse.  Bntwhy  I  should 
have  uken  him  for  the  caplun,  I  cannot  imagitte,  as  we  are 
not  yet  in  the  carnival." 

Madame  d'Apremont  said  no  more;  hut  she  waa  fully  per^ 
auaded  that  the  peraon  mentioned  waa  her  husband.  Bat 
why  disguise  himaelf  T  He  must  be  engaged  ia  some  very 
dreadful  afiairi  aadNufaalie  died  tears  as  she  thoa^t  "Ok, 
how  unfortanate  I  am  to  have  mantod  a  man  who  u  so  ny^ 
terious !" 

She  now  beeime  my  aazhmi  to  Mtoni  to  Paris,  and  bet 
husband,  always  attmtlvo  to  her  wishes,  made  no  d>jeetion. 
Bat,  once  in  town,  his  old  baUu  of  {rritabUity  raappeared, 
and  one  day  ha  said  to  Iris  wile--**  My  dear,  an  ^mooD 
walk  does  me  so  mneb  good,  such  as  I  naad  to  take  in  the 
country ;  an  old  aailor,  Hka  myself,  oaaoot  bear  to  dt  all  dm 
evening,  afker  dinner." 
"  Yea.  t(r;  I  ace  how  U  i»-.^o!" 
"  Nevertbeleaa,  if  you  have  any  objeetioa  i  " 
"  Oh,  DO !  what  oli^tion  can  I  have  1" 
He  vrent  out,  and  continued  to  do  ao,  day  afber  day,  at  the 
same  hour,  just  aa  he  had  dene  in  the  country ;  and,  aa  be- 
fore, he  regained  hia  good  humor. 

"  He  luvea  some  other  wmnaa  periiapa,"  thought  Nathalie, 
"  and  he  must  aee  her  ever;  day.  Ob,  how  wretched  1  aa  I 
Bat  I  must  lethim  know  that  his  perfidy  is  diseovered.  No, 
I  will  wait  until  I  shall  have  soma  oertain  proof  wherewith  to 
confront  him." 

And  she  went  to  seek  her  unele,  saying — "Ah.  I  am  the 
most  unhappy  creature  in  the  woiUI" 

"  What  is  tba  matterT"  cried  the  oU  man,  leaning  back  ra 
hia  arm-chair. 

Annand  leaves  the  houae  for  two  boors  every  evening,  ai^ 
ter  dinner,  and  comes  back  in  high  spirtu,  and  as  anxious  to 
please  me  as  on  the  day  of  our  marriage.  Ob !  uncle,  I  can- 
not bear  it  any  loagert  if  yoa  do  not  assist  me  to  discover 
where  be  goes,  I  wUl  separate  myself  fkom  Um." 
"  But,  my  dinr  niace  " 

"  My  dear  uncle,  you  who  am  ao  good  and  obUgiag,  grant 
me  thia  one  hm.   I  nm  aura  then  »  some  woman  in  the  ae> 

cret." 

M.  d'Ablaincourt  wiahed  to  prevent  a  rapture  between  his 
nieoe  and  nephew,  which  would  interiere  very  muob  with  the 
qiuet,  poaoeable  life  wUdi  be  led  at  thdr  honsa.  He  pro- 
tended to  fUlow  Armaad;  bat  came  bock  very  soon,  saying 
"  he  had  lost  sight  of  him." 

"  But  in  what  direction  does  he  go  1" 
"  Sometimes  one  way,  and  aometlmea  aaotber,  but  always 
alone ;  so  your  nuepicions  are  unfounded.    Be  naaored,  no 
only  walks  for  exarclac." 

But  Nathalie  was  net  to  be  doped  hi  tUs  way.  She  eent 
for  a  littin  errand  boj',  of  whose  intcUiganoe  ahe  had  beard  a 
great  deal. 

"  M.  d'Apremont  goes  oat  every  eromBg.** 
"  Yea.  madame." 

"  To-morrow,  yoa  will  fblUiw  Um ;  obserre  where  ha  goaa^ 
an>l  come  and  toll  me  privatdy.   Do  yoa  oodantaMl  T" 

"  Yes,  madame." 

Nathalie  waited  impatiently  for  the  next  day,  and  for  the 
hour  ot  her  husband's  departure.  At  last,  the  time  came— - 
the  pursuit  ia  going  on— Nathalie  counted  the  moments.— 
After  three-quarten  <^  an  hour,  the  meaaeogOr  arrived,  oov 
end  irith  dust. 

"  Well."  exclaimed  NathaUe.  "^k!  tall  ma  orery  thing 
you  have  seen !" 

"  Madame,  I  followed  M.  d'Apremont,  at  a  dlstapoe,  as 
far  as  the  Marais  ia  the  Rue  Vielle  du  Temple,  where  ha  en- 
tered a  BmaU  house,  in  an  ^y.  There  waa  no  servant  to 
let  him  in." 

"An  alley!  noaervantl  dreadful!"^  t 
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"  I  want  in  dinotly  kftar  bim,  and  haaid  bim  go  op  itaira, 
and  anlock  a  door  with  a  key  ha  held  in  Ui  hand." 
"  Open  tbfl  dour  hinualf !  wUhont  knooking  I  an  yba  aura 

of  that?" 
"  Yes,  madame." 

"  The  wretch  !  So,  ha  faai  a  kajr!    Bat  go  on." 

"  When  the  door  shut  after  him,  I  atob»  aoTily  up  atain, 
and  peeped  thiough  the  kej-hole." 

"  Well  I  jon  ahaii  have  twenty  franca  more !" 

"  I  peeped  throneh  the  key-ho^,  aod aaw  bimdraf  agraat 
box  along  ihe  floor. 

"  A  bos  T" 

"  Then  he  undressed  bimadf,  and — " 
"Undressed  himaelf !" 

"  Then,  for  a  few  saeonda,  I  oonld  not  aea  bin,  and  directly 
be  appeared  again,  in  a  aort  of  gray  Uoom,  and  a  cap  on  his 
head  I" 

"  A  blouse,  still  t  What  in  the  world  doea  ha  want  with 
•o  many  blouses  1    Well,  what  nextl" 

"  I  came  away  then,  madame,  and  mads  baata  to  tell  it  to 
ye« ;  but  he  is  there  still." 

"  Well,  now  run  to  the  comer,  and  get  me  a  hack,  and  di- 
reet  the  coachman  to  the  house  where  you  have  been." 

Whilst  he  was  gone  after  the  hack,  Nathalie  hurried  on 
her  bat  and  cloak,  and  ran  into  her  uncle's  room,  saying — 
- "  I  hare  found  kira  out—be  is  at  Itis  mittrese'  bouae  now, 
in  a  gray  blonse.   He  bad  a  bhie  one  in  the  oouatiy.   But  I 
will  go  and  confound  him,  and  then  yoa  will  aaenieiiomore." 

The  old  man  had  no  time  to  reply,  Slia  was  gona,  with 
bar  messenger,  in  the  hack.    Iliey  stopped,  at  last. 

"  Here  is  the  bouse." 

Natbalie  got  out,  pale  and  trembling. 

"  Shall  I  go  up  stairs  with  you,  madaoM  V  asked  the  boy. 

"  No,  I  will  go  alone.   The  third  atenr,  ia  it  notf " 

"  Yea,  madame;  the  left  door,  at  the  bead  of  the  etaira." 

Nathalie  mounted  the  dark,  narrow  stairs,  and  arrived  at 
the  door,  and,  almost  fainting,  abe  eriad— ^*  Open  the  door, 
or  I  shall  die!" 

The  door  was  opened,  and  Nathalie  was  receiied  in  her 
busband'a  arms,  who  was  aione  in  the  room,  olad  in  a  gray 
blouse,  and — smoking  a  Turkish  [ripe. 

"  My  wife !"  exclaimed  Amand,  ia  snrptise. 

"  Yes,  air,  your  wife ;  wb-i,  auspecUng  your  perfidy,  has 
followed  yon,  to  diacom  the  cause  of  your  mysteriona  con- 
duct!" 

"  How,  Nathalie,  my  mysterious  conduct  T  Look,  here  it 
ia'!"  showing  his  pipe.  "  Before  our  marriage,  you  forbade 
me  to  smoke,  and  I  promised  to  obey  you.  For  some  months 
I  kept  my  promise ;  but  you  knew  what  it  cost  me ;  yeu  re- 
member  now  irritable  and  sad  I  became.  It  was  my  pipe, 
my  beloved  pipe,  that  I  regretted.  One  day,  in  the  country, 
I  discovered  a  little  cottage,  where  a  peasant  was  smoking. 
X  asked  bim  if  be  could  lend  me  a^louse  and  a  cap ;  for  I 
abonld  like  to  smoke  with  bim,  but  it  was  necusery  to  con* 
ceal  it  from  you,  as  the  imell  of  the  smoke.- remaining  in  my 
.olotbea,  would  have  betrayed  me.  It  was  aoon  settled  be- 
tween us.  I  returned  thither  every  nfternoon,  to  indulge  in 
my  favorite  occupation :  and,  with  the  precaution  of  a  cap,  to 
keep  the  smoke  from  remaining  in  ray  hair,  I  contrived  to 
deceive  yon.  When  we  relumed  to  ^ria,  I  hired  this  little 
room,  at  a  distance  from  home,  and  here  I  keep  this  great 
box,  in  which  I  always  lock  my  coat  before  I  bring  out  my 
pipe ;  so  that,  on  my  return,  you  may  not  be  offended  by  the 
odor.  This  is  all  the  mystery.  Forgive  me  for  my  disobe- 
dience, since  I  have  done  all  I  cOuld  to  conceal  it  from  you." 

Nathalie  embraced  him,  crying— "  Oh,  no  1  I  might  have 
known  it  could  ant  be !  I  am  happy  now,  and  you  aball 
amoke  as  much  ns  you  please,  at  home.  T  will  never  make 
any  opposition  to  it,  and  you  need  hide  your  pipe  no  lunger." 

And  Nathalie  returned  to  her  uncle,  saying — "Uncle,  he 
loves  me  I  He  was  only  smoking ;  but  hereader  be  is  to 
amoke  at  home." 

*'  I  can  arrange  it  all,"  said  M.  d'Abtoincourt ;  "  ho  shall 
smoke  while  he  plays  backgammon."  *'  In  that  way,'' 
thought  tlie  dd  man,  <*  I  aball  be  anre  of  my  game  every  eve- 
ning." 

"  My  dear  Nathalie,"  said  the  captain,  "I  will  profit  by 
your  permission ;  but  at  the  same  time,  I  will  take  care  that 
it  sbati  not  incommode  you.  I  will  use  the  same  precaution 
at  homo  as  I  have  formerly  done." 

"You  sio  too  kind!  But  I  am  so  bappy  to  find  that  you 
are  faithrul  to  mc,  that  1  think  I  ahall  even  Hke  the  tmeli  o/ 
ihf  imoke 


RECOLLECTIONS  OF  A  PORTRAIT  PAINTER, 

A  BROTBKB  or   THE  BR08H. 

I  AH  a  portrait  painter,  and  atrictly  speaking,  on/jt  b  pcr- 
trait  painter.  It  has  very  aeldom  been  my  choice  to  emplt^ 
my  pencil  on  any  aultject  ewemjting  the  '  human  fece  divine,' 
to  me  the  most  intereating  atl  atudies.  Landscape  and  ani- 
mals I  have  never  painted  save  as  adjimcts  to  some  principal 
figure;  and  fancy  groups  I  have  never  painted,  unless  all  the 
faces  iotrodiiced  were  portraits.  But  wbiUt  confining  myself 
almost  to  one  branch  of  art,  be  it  known  to  you,  gentle  reader, 
that  I  am  fully  capable  of  enjoying  and  appreciating  the  tri- 
nicpha  of  genius  in  other  paths  than  mine,  and  my  taaie  bu 
been  not  unir^quently  appealed  to,  when  my  more  wealthy 
friends  have  been  desirous  of  enriching  their  mansionn  with 
pictures.  These  may  seem  unimportant  matters  to  descant 
upon;  but  slight  circumstances  often  lead  to  great  resultj, 
and  by  their  meoiu  I  once  met  with  an  adventure  so  full  of 
the  romance  of  real  life,  that  I  deem  it  wotiby  of  a  place 
amongst  these  records  of  the  past. 

My  friend  Sir  Philip  Borrodaile,  shortly  after  bia  union 
with  the  fair  Eleanor  Armstrong,  called  upon  me  one  morn- 
ing, to  request  that  I  would  accompany  him  to  the  ■■  '■  street 
gallery,  to  assist  bim  ip  the  selection  of  two  or  three  piclnm 
which  were  wanted  to  complete  the  famiinre  of  bis  aplcodid 
dining-room. 

"  I  know  but  Ilule  of  pictures  myself  "  aaid  be,  "hut  EleiDor 
dotes  on  them,  and  I  am  sure  I  owe  it  to  the  company  af 
painters  to  encourage  them  by  every  means  tn  my  power." 

To  the  gallery  we  proceeded  accordingly,  and  commenced 
a  search  for  such  pictures  as  my  friend  wished  to  purchase. 
Three  were  soon  fixed  upon— aty  share  in  the  choice  being 
rather  a  negative  thing;  for  clever  as  they  certainly  were, 
they  were  not  quite  what  I  should  hove  selected,  if  left  lo  my 
own  judgement.  '  A  Scotch  terrier,'  by  one  of  the  firat  nni* 
mai  painters  of  the  day.  Sir  Philip  fell  in  love  with  at  fint 
sight,  because  of  the  reiemblance  it  bore  to  a  favunie  d^g  of 
his  own,  which  had  died  a  few  weeks  before.  '  A  party  of 
Dutch  boors'  were  purchased,  because  Uiey  were  so  amoaing; 
and  a  large  fruit  piece  concluded  the  trio,  because,  as  Sir 
Philip  remarked, '  nothing  could  be  more  suitable  for  a  din- 
ing room.'  But  atill  a  foui-:b  wb«  wanting  to  complete  the 
required  number;  as  I  saw  my  friend  casting  an  eye  toward 
the  representation  of  some  nameless  battle,  simply  because  it 
accorded  in  size  with  iboso  already  chosen,  I  drew  him  away 
toward  a  picture  which  all  along  bad  attracted  my  attention, 
and  which,  whilst  it  was  nearly  of  the  proper  dimensions,  wai 
far  more  tasteful  in  design  than  the  battle  aforesaid. 

On  examination  I  found  that  this  work  was  not  particu- 
larly well  finished;  but  I  was  pleased  with  the  poetical  light 
and  warmth,  the  freedom  i^  outline,  the  stamp  of  naiurat  , 
genitu  that  pervaded  it.  There  could  be  no  question  but 
that  the  artist,  whoever  he  was,  had  the  root  of  excelleitce 
strong  within  liim,  though  it  might  lack  sufficient  cultivation. 
The  subject  was  an  '  Italian  vintage  scene,'  as  we  found  by  re- 
ference to  the  catalogue;  and  certainly  the  painting  told  lu 
own  story  without  words.  A  beautiful  peasant  girl  had  just 
reached  her  cottage  door,  and  was  reclining  in  a  languid  at* 
titude  on  the  turf  before  it.  A  large  basket  of  grepea  retted 
on  the  ground  beside  her,  and  an  infent  slumbered  on  faer 
Jineea.  Behind  ber  leaned  a  youth  of  eighteen  or  twenty, 
who  wRs  twisting  a  few  vine  leaves  among  her  dark  curl^. 
She  was  raising  one  band  as  if  to  put  up  those  tresses,  and 
her  eyes  were  uplifted  with  an  expression  of  the  deepest  and 
most  overfk>wing  tendemeas  I  ever  saw  in  or  out  of  a  piutdie. 
But  the  most  striking  feature  of  the  whole,  was  the  appear- 
ance of  the  young  man,  whose  features  and  dress  were  genu- 
inely and  evidently  English.  I  felt  that  the  picture  had  a 
history.  Perhaps  the  very  thing  that  fixed  jny  attention  so 
lovingly  upon  it,  was  the  conviction  that  at  once  entered  my 
mind  that  heravere  poriraitt.  Sir  Philip  did  not  seem  par-.  * 
ticularly  taken  with  the  object  of  my  admiraiion.  I  assured 
him  that  Lady  Borrodaile  would  be  delighted  with  it ;  but 
•till  his  eye  obstinately  wandered  toward  the  battle  piece. 
At  last  bo  consented  to  suspend  bis  choice  till  his  lady's  opin- 
ion could  be  taken ;  and  directions  were  given,  that  while 
'soM'  should  be  marked  on  the  three  posilively  cbosra,  the 
'Italian  vintage  scene,'  and  its  gaudy  rival  should  not  b«  dis- 
posed of,  wilbout  due  notice  t>etng  given  to  me  or  my  friend. 

I  bad  observed  that  an  elderly  man,  of  vety  prepoaeeasing 
ai^ioarance,  had  several  times  Itu^red  near  us  during  our  < 
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p«nmbal>'Jon  of  tlie  rooma,  and  though  there  wa*  not  the 
Imsi  of  imp«niovnt  curiofeitj  or  obtnisivflneaa  in  hit  manner, 
I  could  not  but  see  that  he  was  in  Bome  wav  (Dterested  in  our 
decisioD.  He  alwaya  kept  in  the  neighbornood  of  the  '  Ital- 
ian •eene,'  and  thongb  aa  we  oann  near  it  again  and  ajain  he 
withdrew  hia  eye*  from  na,  and  Memed  toully  absorbed  in 
tbe  peraaal  of  a  catalogue,  I  was  sure  wished  to  bear  what 
wa  said— sure  that  our  choice  was  a  matter  of  moment  to 
bim.  Once,  when  I  was  advising  that  my  &Y0rite  ahouM  be 
at  any  rate  porebased,  I  caught  his  clear  blue  eye  fixed  on 
me  with  the  moat  intense  eagemeas ;  bat  lbs  moment  that 
be  peroeived  tfaat  I  notieed  it,  be  turned  my  red,  and  rolling 
vp  hb  cualogue,  retreated  to  the  fartlier  end  of  tbe  mom. 
He  came  near  us  no  more,  bat  we  passed  him  aa  we  were 
leanng  the  gallery,  and  aa  the  door  closed,  aaigb  reached 
my  ours.    I  was  sure  it  came  from  tbe  old  man  behind  ua. 

All  day  that  old  man  haanted  my  memory — his  tall,  slight 
figare,  his  thin,  grey  hair,  hii  thraad-bare  garments,*bis  one 
eager  look  of  prying  interest.  I  could  not  account  for  this 
saleea  be  were  tba  painter  of  tbe  picture.  If  he  were,  be 
Bittst  be  in  gteat  need ;  his  pale  fiice,  bis  emaeiated  form,  his 
shabby  babitimenta,  all  gave  color  to  tbe  supposiiion;  and  if 

be  w*T«  in  diatrass  "  I  must  find  this  out,"  thought  I ; 

"  my  means  are  bnt  small,  bat  whether  Sir  Philip  bays  his 
picture  or  not,  ^hrvtker  of  iKe  tnuh  mast  not  storra." 

The  next  day,  accompanied  by  Lady  Borrodaile,  we  re- 
lisited  the  gallery.  Our  fiiircompanion  was  pleased  with  the 
picture,  yet  abo  wished  the  purehase  delayed  for  a  day  or  two. 

"  I  abould  wish  to  visit  some  other  exbibiiion  first  Philip," 
I    Mid  sbe,  "  and  see  if  there  be  any  thing  that  I  like  better,  for 
I    yen  know  ihii  lastcboaen  picture  is  to  be  mine.    I  may  seem 
'    nry  capricious,  Mr.  Ashhsy,"  she  continued,  turning  to  me, 
"  bnt  I  really  cannot  relinquish  my  womanly  privilege  of  turn- 
bg  over  a  whole  warehouse  of  goods  before  1  buy." 

Sbe  laaghed  lightly  as  she  spoke,  and  I  could  not  blame 
ber,  bot  yet  my  thoaghts  turned  involuntarily  lo  the.  poor 
painter.  I  made  soma  excuse  to  part  with  my  friends  at  the 
door  of  tbe  galleiy,  and  returned  again  when  they  had  left 
me,  for  tbam  waa  a  straage  reatleaa  cnrtoaity  awakened  in  my 
mind  aboat  tbe  pictum  and  ita  master.  I  inquired  from  the 
atModaats  if  ibey  knew  any  thing  about  Mr.  Hamilton — such 
was  bis  iMma— but  thn  only  information  I  could  obttiin  wiia, 
that  lie  had  no  other  picture  there-— ibat  he  was  exceedingly 
anxioos  about  the  sale  of  this,  and  was  in  the  b^it  of  coming 
almoat  daily  to  know  if  it  were  disposed  of.  Before  I  bau 
oooc hided  my  qneaUont,  tbe  object  of  thera  entered,  and  on 
seei^  me,  cast  a  baaiy  glance  toward  bis  solitary  picture. 
Alas!  it  did  not  yet  bear  tbe  ticket  annonncing  ita  aale,  and, 
nming  away,  be  sank  rather  than  sat  down  on  one  of  the 
henchea,  wbisre,  resting  bis  elbows  on  bis  knees,  he  buried 
kis  (isce  ia  his  hands.  I  was  ceruin  that  he  had  tears  of  dis- 
appointment to  hide  at  that  mom  eat. 

I  left  tbe  gallery  and  proeaadad  slowly  aleng*the  streets, 
Biy  mind  fail  of  my  poor  brother  artist,  who  I  now  felt  certain 
was  Laboring  luder  soma  heavy  distress.  I  blamed  myself 
that  I  bad  not  overcoma  tbe  paltry  scruples  of  caution  antf 
custom,  and  at  oace  addressed  him,  aa  one  who  could  sympa- 
thise in  bis  sorrows,  atu}  who  was  ready  to  afibrd  him  what 
small  aid  my  meant  wotild  allow. 

"  It  u  Dot  too  late,  ercn  now,"  said  I,  half  alond,  and  X  be 
gan  to  retrace  ray  steps.  At  that  moment  my  attention  was 
attracted  t>y  a  loud  cry — I  raised  my  eyea,  and  saw  tbe  people 
maniog  towards  the  end  o(  the  street,  where  a  crowd  bad 
coUeeted  by  the  time  I  reached  it.  Wiih  almost  a  prophetic 
knowledge  of  the  truth,  I  forced  my  way  into  the  center  of 
the  mob,  aail  iheie  Extended  oo  tbe  ground,  in  a  deep  swoon, 
lay  the  unfortunate  Hamilton.  Putting  aside  the  throng  as  J 
best  could,  and  repelling  the  assiduities  of  one  very  busy  gen- 
tleman of  doubtful  aspect,  who  was  anKiotu  to  seaich  the 
pockeu  of  the  aufforer,  for  a  card  of  address,  [  directed  a 
coach  to  be  called,  and  having  placed  Mr.  Hamilton  therein, 
I  conveyed  bim  to  my  own  residence,  which  was  at  no  great 
distance.  He  speedily  nve  signs  of  returning  animation,  and 
when  be  was  establisbed  on  the  sofa  in  my  apartment,  a  glass 
of  wine  and  i^aier  soon  restored  him  so  far^  to  enable  him 
lo  raise  his  bead  and  thank  me  for  my  care. 

"  I  am  better  now,  I  sballlw  quite  able  to  walk  presently," 
be  feebly  r.riierated;  but  the  attempt  was  vain,  and  he  sunk 
down  again. 

"  Do  not  try  to  move  yet,  lAr,"  sud  I,  "  you  cro  much  too 
weak  to  leave  yonr  seat  at  presant :  rest  here  awhile,  and  be- 
(  Kan  ne  you  an  moat  weleqaia  to  any  little  kiodncsa  that  ia 
\   ia  laj  power  to  show  yoti." 
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He  pressed  my  hand  gratefully,  and  then,  leaning  his  head 
on  the  aoRi,  burst  into  tears,  and  wept  like  a  child.  A  few 
words  did  not  suffice  to  tell  his  story)  but  they  were  emvigh 
to  enlist  all  my  pity  on  his  side,  and  to  make  me  aaxious  to  do 
him  service.  Be  was  old  and  feeble — he  Kved  in  a  poor 
street  aboat  half  a  mile  of^he  was  in  tbe  extremity  of  po- 
verty, and  bad  a  sick  grandchild— he  bad  looked  forward  to 
the  sale  of  tbe  picture  so  often  named,  as  faia  only  ramainii^ 
hope  of  succour.  Hitherto  he  bad  been  disappointed,  andon 
returning  home  that  day,  had  fainted— I  strongly  soapeotcd 
mora  from  want  of  susteDaooe  than  fetigoe. 

All  this  I  gathered  in  a  few  minutes,  and  as  soon  aa  be  was 
suSidtmtly  recovered,  I  accompanied  him  to  bis  lodgings.  We 

Jicended  two  or  three  fiigbu  of  stairs,  each  narrower  afld 
irtier  than  the  one  below  it,  and  there  in  a  garret,  I  found, 
was  the  painter's  home.  Scraps  of  canvass,  half  finished 
drawings,  (very  ioferior,  as  I  saw  at  a  glance,  to  the  pictuie 
in  the  exbibition,)  were  scattered  about  the  room.  An  old  tenc 
bedstead,  entirely  despoiled  of  its  hangings,  aiid  fomiabed 
only  wnb  a  wretched  mattrasa,  stood  on  one  side,  and  a  bun- 
dle of  straw,  partly  covered  with  a  small  coarse  rug  occupied 
a  corner.  But  there  wos  one  jewel— one  glorioos  feature  In 
that  wretched  scene,  which  shed  a  halo  of  beauty  and  ro- 
mance aven  over  that  poor  chamber,  and  made  it  seem  a  fit 
abode  for  the  very  spirit  of  poetry.  This  was  a  youne  girl  of 
about  fifteen  years  old,  who,  reclining  on  •wooden  stttle  near 
tho  small  window — slept!  Yea — amidst  all  tbe  desolatloa  ^ 
the  scene — amidst  the  pressure  of  her  sorrows,  (forth*  tea'rs 
might  still  be  traced  where  they  had  dried  on  her  cheeks,) 
she  slept ! — the  beautiful  image  of  Christian  peace  in  tho 
midM  of  a  cold  and  persecnting  world.  Her  tips  were  slight- 
ly parted,  and  bar  breathing  short  and  quick;  her  brow 
was  pale  and  pure  an  marble,  but  one  little  crimson  spot  on 
each  cheek  told  of  *'  the  foe  that  worked  within,"  and  her 
white,  shrunken  hand  hong  powerless  by  her  side,  almost 
transparent  in  its  exceeding  thinness.  But  her  hair !  Never 
have  I  seen  such  masses,  each  wreaths  of  deep  golden  hair  as 
those  which  bung,  half  unenrled,  in  heavy,  damp  waves  round 
he(  face  and  shoulders.  The  string  that  should  have  con- 
fined it  bad  evidently  been  unbstened  as  sbe  stfrred  in  her 
slumbers,  and  all  that  ocean  of  hair  was  falling  aronnd  her, 
bright,  rich,  unscaibed  by  the  illiiess  that  was' evidently  con- 
Huming  her  life.  I  have  known  ont  other  instance  in  which 
tbe  hair  of  a  consumptive  paiieot  seemed  to  grow  mora  luxu* 
riantly  than  In  bealtfr—piohaltlydrawlngitsairength  from  tbe 
very  vitala  of  the  sufferer — sitd  never  but  one.  All  thia  was 
impressed  on  my  mind  in  a  few  moments,  and  Hamilton  go- 
ing up  to  the  side  of  tbe  invalid,  sbe  awakened.  With  a  low, 
sweet  voice,  and  somewhat  of  a  foreign  accent,  sbe  inquired, 

"  Why  he  had  been  away  so  long,  and  if  the  picture"  

She  paused,  for  slA  saw  a  stranger,  and  fixed  on  me  a  look  so 
sweet,  so  plaintive,  that  it  clang  to  my  mind  for  days  after. 

"  Yon  ara  feint,  my  Madeline,"  aaid  Hamilton,  as  he  as- 
sisted her  to  rise — "  faint  and  weak^ut  God  has  helped  ua, 
see  here" — and  he  showed  her  ac^rtain  coin  which  I  bad  just 
deposited  in  hia  band.  "  You  shall  have  nourishment— me- 
dicine, dearest— soon,  very  soon." 

This  waa  ha^kthispereJ,  as  if  for  her  ear  alone,  but  I 
caught  every  wo^^ 

"  I  have  not  wanted,"  said  tba  poor  girl ;  "  I  was  vreak, 
and  faint,  and  ainfully  sad  an  hour  ago,  hut  I  have  slept,  and 
angeli  have  come  to  me  with  pleasant  dreams,  and  now  I  am 
quite  strong  and  well." 

And  she  smiled  such  a  smile  aa  a  ministering  spirit  roigbt 
wear  when  assuming  the  office  of  a  comforter  to  some  sor- 
rowing mortal.  Then  followed  a  scene  of  tempnnry  joy  and 
relief,  which  it  gladdened  my  vory  aoul  to  witness.  Oh,  ye 
wbo  have  more  wealth  at  your  disposal  in  a  single  year  than 
I  ever  posseased  in  my  wbi>Ie  life,  and  who  yet  are  in  want  of 
an  excitement  and  emotion,  seek  out  the  bIkxIgs  of  the  sick, 
tbe  poor  and  llie  wretched,  and  sea  how  much  happiness  to 
others,  and,  above  all,  tu  yourselves,  may  be  purchased  for  a 
single  sovereign  I 

The  stoiy  of  Hamilton's  life  was  now  told.  He  was  the 
son  of  a  country  artist,  a  struggling  man,  who  bad  never  risen 
to  any  eminence  in  his  profession,  but  who  had  managed  to 
"  make  a  hvtng,"  as  tbe  phrase  goes,  for  himself  and  his  fa- 
mily by  portraying  the  effigies  of  the  boors  who  surrounded 
him,  occktionslly  copying  a  pictxre  for  tbe  squire,  touching 
and  remodeling  the  sign-po<ils  fur  a  dosen  miles  round.  To 
his  son  he  bequeathed  little,  except  a  talent  for  painting,  aome 
I  degrees  superior  to  his  own,  but  still  not  of  the  kind  that  is 
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•uljr,  and  MNiMwhat  isiBnideiidy,  bat  hi>  wiCa  died  a^fsw 
yean  after  their  dbior,  MtTing  bim  one  only  child,  a  aoo. 
llwt  ion  was,  indttdt  ft  g«niiu.  The  whiob,  is  dea- 
oendiag,  bad  pasted  by  Ua  aaoeston,  leariac  tbem  but  a  faint 
reflection  of  its  gloriea,  soemed  to  settle  in  full  and  perfect 
ostre  on  tbe  forehead  of  Geoi^  Hamilton.  Even  in  early 
childhood  iu  emanations  were  apparent  in  tbe  Ixrid  and  bean* 
tiful  sketches  that  were  the  produce  his  antanght  pettcU. 
In  like  maoiwr  was  tba  lore  and  pride  of  his  (atlier's  heart 
coneeatratsd  on  htm.  Once  he  had  felt  some  bint  aspiration 
tat  fkne  on  bb  own  wwount,  but  this  was  all  merged  in  an 
dMorbiag  Uiirtt  for  the  glory  of  bis  son.  Poor  as  he  was,  he 
resolved  to  submit  to  eveiy  possible  sacrifice  that  might  pro- 
ftote  the  culdTation  of  hit  child's  talent,  and  converting  his 
little  property  into  moaey,  be  departed  for  Italy,  resolved,  by 
privanon,  and  toil,  and  self  devotion,  to  procure  forthe  youth 
those  advantages  which  a  residence  on  tba  continent  alone  af- 
&rds.  One  trait  of  this  mighty  love  and  unselfish  ambition 
must  be  told He  actually  bound  himself  to  grind  oolon, 
and  perform  tbe  moat  menial  office*  for  an  emineat  oainler  in 
Route,  in  retom  for  lawoBs  bestowed  upon  biagifteason.  He 
who  so  loved  his  art  himself— who  bad  oooe  mn  hoped  to 
attain  some  eacellenee  in  it,  gave  up  all,  and  beoaraa  a  veiy 
servant  fi>r  tbe  sake  of  that  son  of  his  heart. 

Years  rolled  on,  and  found  tlie  father  oMtentedly  laboring 
in  tbe  very  drudgeries  of  bis  profossion,  and  tbe  son  still 
pwmising  to  excel  in  ila  highest  walk.  He  designed  and  ex- 
cuted  several  small  momrea,  which  were  advanugeously  dis- 
posed of,  and  the  mber  began  to  aee  the  reward  of  hia  self- 
aeoyiog  love  In  tba  dawning  exoellenoe  of  Ua  son.  But 
George  Hamilton,  unfonunatety,  was  not  of  a  temperament 
to  persevere  patiently  in  a  course  of  steady,  paios-iaktng  im- 
provement. He  bad  submitted  to  tbe  tramroeb  of  a  tutor  so 
because  migbq'  and  glorious  creations  were  swelling  in 
bis  soul,  wbKh  )w  lacked  tbe  power  oi  pouring  forth  on  can- 
vass. No  aooMT  did  be  attnim  thia  power  to  •  moderate  de- 
gree, thaa  with  tbe  ad(«onfidei>ee  whkb  is  so  <^mi  the  vtf 
tandant  upon  high  talMt,  be  imagined  be  bad  no  more  to 
learn,  and  that  geaios,  rich  and  vivid  as  bis  own,  could  iwed 
oe  farther  training.  At  nineteen  be  married  »n  orpbao  ItA- 
liaa  girl,  witltout  any  dower  but  her  beauty  and  her  virtues ; 
and  dearly  as  father  and  son  loved  ber,  she  could  not  but  be 
a  aerioua  bwdea  on  finaaew  M  alander  aa  tbeira.  Another 
year  <aw  a  farther  addldon  to  tbair  earaa,  in  tbe  shape  of  a 
littlo  girl,  who  was  named  "  Madeline"  after  ber  mother. 
Toang  Hamilton  oontinned  to  paint,  but,  alas !  »ot  to  im- 
prove.   Tbe  few  Fngli-rh  at  Rome,  wlw  had  purchased  bis 

Etciures  at  first,  as  an  enoountgemeDt  to  rising  gesius,  either 
ift  the  ei^t  I****  Attracted  to  tbe  audio  of  some  new 
•rUst.  file  waa  nanmlly  of  a  lovbg  and  reatlesa  diqiosition, 
and  be.  bow  imagined  IT  he  w^  In  El^land,  the  land  of 
his  UrUi,  he  sbo^  moca  than  realise  his  draarai  of  ftime  and 
fortune.  He'left  bis  ftunily  in  luly,  and  came  to  England, 
wbere,  before  lie  bad  Ae  to  make  trial  of  his  success,  a  vio- 
lent fever  hurried  him  to  tbe  gi«ve. 

Fw  we^s  his  retadves  remained  in  ignersaoe  of  his  daatb- 
They  leartwd  it  at  last  throogh  tbe  medium  of  ah  English  pa- 
per, which  found  iu  my  into  Mr.  Haouj^'s  baod^.  His 
daughter-ia-law  was  near  her  confinem^irand  the  shock  of 
the  tidings  proved  too  much  for  ber.  She  gave  birth  to  a 
stili-horo  child,  and  expired  in  a  few  hours  afterwards. 

Poor  Hamilton  was  now  utterly  desolate.  Tbe  loss  of  bis 
SOD  bad  crushed  hi*  pride  and  bopo  forever,  but  tbe  death  of 
hi*  beloved  daugfater  was  almost  a  more  distressing  lUoke. 
Hewasleftaatntngerinattrangeland,  without  resources, and 
with  an  Infant  grand-daughter  dependent  on  bim  for  support. 
He  gathered  together  his  few  rematning  effect*,  and  was  on 
tbe  evo  of  leaving  Italy,  determining  to  make  his  way,  if  pos- 
sible, to  England,  and  consigning  bis  little  charge  to  some 
public  chari^,  lay  down  bis  lonely  bead  and  die.  But  cir> 
eomstanoea  occurrad  whieb  changed  bis  plans. 

On  tbe  very  day  before  that  on  which  be  intended  to  leave 

bis  restdanoe.  the  carriage  of  tbe  Marcbesa  di  V  broke 

down  before  his  door.  lu  fair  inmate  sooght  refuge  licnef>th 
his  rouf — was  charmed  with  tbe  beanqr  of  bis  grandcbild — 
drew  from  bim  the  outUne  ef  his  story— and,  with  tbe  quick 
decision  of  a  rich,  young,  and  self  willed  woman,  determined 
on  taking  his  future  fortunes  into  hor  own  keeping.  On  the 
day  which  was  to  have  witnessed  the  bocinning  of  their  pil- 
grimage to  England,  Hamilton  and  bis  Madeline  wore  rolling 
in  the  carriage  towards  ber  splendid  villa  t>ear  Florence. 

And  for  tea  years  Madeline's  life  was  like  a  dream  of  fairy 
lasd.  Th*  Manbaia  waa  married  to  a  tnaa  of  nalm,  aimost 


stem  manners,  who  whilst  be  allowed  Ua  lovely  l»d/  Co  <lo 
pnt^  much  as  *k»  pleaaed,  never  troubled  himtolf  to  anrnke 
any  extiufdiaafy  manifiutatioBs  of  attachment  to  her-  She 
m»,  moreover,  Mtildless,  and  she  made  this  Utile  orphan  tba 
recipient  of  the  overflowing*  of  her  warm  and  passionaxe  nat- 
ture,  ber  liberal  gifb,  her  pent  up  affectimis.  Strange  tliat 
cne  so  afieodonate  should  have  been  tcamely  amiablo !  Sbe 
loved  Madeline  beoanae  she  waa  baautifiil  and  rsturned  ber 
iove ;  and,  moreover,  aar ly  showed  herself  the  poaaeaaor  oT  a 
bcillianey  and  diversity  of  talent  most  remailcwle  in  a  child. 
Of  Hamilton  she  eoon  got  tired.  He  bad  not  depth  eaumgli 
or  genius  eLoogh  to  interest  her  longt  abe  had  taken  bias  as 
a  f*»damt  to  her  "  Iticle  cherub,"  as  she  called  MadelliM,  and 
•ooa  began  to  count  him  an  locumbraDoe.  Not  like  a  basppj 
dream  did  its  ten  yeaia  paae  away,  bni  in  the  •ndurai^ce  « 
slights  and  neglect  that  amoniad  to  insult.  In  MsMteline'a  . 
presence,  indeed,  open  unkindnaa*  waa  forbonie,  and  to  ber 
be  nevtr  oomplained — «ith  her  he  tried  to  be  cheerful  and 
happy,  and  for  bar  dear  sake  be  bora  all  that  was  to  be  borm^ 
for  she  was  the  last  tie  of  earth  arooad  hia  heart,  aad  ba  fe't 
be  could  not  voloatarily  leave  her. 

Ten  y«an  of  loving  dapeadenoe  ud  nearly  annifflad.  ha^K 
pioeastodiaaBa:  tea  yean  of  sntling  bat  Utter  endwnaoe 
to  the  other,  and  they  wen  once  more  seiriy  dnetitute.  The 
MardieM  ^Ued  mddealy,  and  belbra  she  bad  time  te  make 
permanent  provision  for  ber  protege.  Tbe  Marebeae  bemoan- 
ed ber  loss  br  three  months,  endured  the  preseace  of  b«r  da- 
pen^niB  for  three  fflonths  more,  and  than  brought  bosaa  ano- 
ther bride  with  a  tribe  of  TClatioaa.  A  fow  daya  afkerwarda 
'aced  asmall  puree  of  gold  ia  Hatnillon's  hand,  am!  po- 

E intimated  that  be  mast  seek  a  re^denee  eleawbetre. 
AvM  bad  permission  to  remain  If  aba  pleased,  hax,  ehe 
folt  it  was  impossible  to  do  so  if  she  were  to  be  aepamod 
from  her  grandfather.  For  the  Marcbese  she  had  never  Tab 
any  aflbction.  His  second  wifo  was  a  cmel,  prood  piaee  of 
Hill  life,  and  BfadeliBebadaanaeeBoaghto  aaatbemben  of 
soobapoaititmnsbar'smmtbeif  dieatald.  Tfaay  left  Flo- 
nnoa,  ttwrofore-^ike  our  first  parents,  "  the  mvAA  wme  all 
before  tbem  where  to  obooee,"  and  they  naturally  ehoae  to  go 
to  Englartd.  They  bent  their  oowse  to  Hamilton*a  nncive 
town,  fw  there  he  trusted  be  might  yet  obtain  a  snbaiacenoe 
by  ^  exercise  of  bis  long  neglected  art.  He  was  doonaed  lo 
be  disappiHnWd.  Twae^  yaart  bad  nised  bb  birth  place 
firom  an  insigidBeaot  to  a  waaltfay  town,  tbe  eaat  of  a  thrivi^ 
manufacture.  His  old  ooaoeettons  were  dead  or  dlsperaad, 
and  other  painten  had  arisen,  enough  not  only  to  fill  Asa  place, 

bat  to  starve  in  their  own.    He  quitted  U  in  deepoir. 

and  went  to  London,  for  he  felt  that  ia  that  great  man  be 
was  most  likely  to  obtainalivingl^  the  exercise  of  some  hum- 
ble Imneh  of  his  calliaff.  Moraover,  <4ere  Madelme,  akilled 
as  she  was  in  all  prat^  vnwks  aad  womanly  aocompliahnaencey 
might  be  able  to  contribute  something  towards  tbeir  aupporc 
For  two  years  longer  they  struggled  on.  Hamilton  obtained 
humble  but  constant  employment  at  repairer  to  a  picture 
AeaLi.fr,  and  Madeline,  flying  to  the  utual  resouroea  oif  Indjp- 
like  feowles  in  distress,  made  some  littln  additiona  to  their 
finances,  1^  the  tale  ot'  embroidery,  &c.  But  ber  beateh  bo^ 
gaa  to  fidl— -aba  oonM  no  longer  ben^  much  over  her  woric— 
there  ware  sickly  mists  in  her  eyes  when  she  gated  ioteneely 
on  muslin  or  canvass — there  was  a  dull  constant  aching  nt  her 
ebett,  and  frequent  stitches  in  bw  tide — there  were  *»*iriny 
that  made  her  suddenly  drop  her  needle,  and  fall  back  ex.- 
hausted.  Anon  she  grew  pale,  aad  there  and  then  came  tbo 
short  gas^ng  oongh,  and  tbe  daily  leeorring  bf^e  of  tba 
cheek,  arid  drenching  night  perspiration.  How  could  Hmf 
milton  doubt  with  what  fiend  her  constitution  was  ailently 
wrfBtling,  with  tba  certainty  of  being  finally  tbe  oooquered  f 
Their  main  resource,  tbe  employment  furnished  by  the  picture  - 
dealer,  was  at  ibis  time  tutpended,  in  consequence  of  aomo 
embarrassment  in  hit  aflairs,  and  tbey  were  almost  penny  Icm. 
Hamilton  deelarad  that  this  was  the  most  trying  part  of  hia 
life.  He  bad  barely  tbe  means  of  procuring  bread  for  their 
dsily  sustenance,  and  poor  Madeline's  ease  called  not  only  iai- 
thit,  but  for  comforu  andlusnries  wUiA  it  waa  bnpoaatble  to 
obtain  for  her.  ■ 

How  often  had  the  poor  painter  stood  by  tba  ahop  wher«» 
were  ttored  tbe  dalicaeies  m  dally  puichaaa  by  the  ncfa,  and 
felt  the  biuemess  of  bis  poverqr  in  foil,  when  he  thought  of 
her  who  had  hern  reareo  in  a  palace,  and  for  whom  be  waw 
now  unable  to  procure  one  morsel  of  that  tempting  food,  thai 
might  have  tdmulated  ber  tiekly  appetite !  How  especially 
tbe  ai^  of  (ulea  of  costly  fivit  exposed  for  sale  in  m-indowa 
or  mMkets,  almost  drove  Una  maa.iidwn  he  drfugbt  of  faia 
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b«bUit]rtopro«tfeoiieliaiKlfnItoeooIlMrfiBverisb)ipa!  How 
UM  warm  gvrmenb  and  rich  fiin  in  the  fodiioBablfl  tbopa 
imde  faiiD  chiok  of  her  tbio  clothiof,  and  tbs  coming  on  of 
tiw  wuii£r. 

Om  resoorce  was  left  and  only  one.  Amidst  the  changM 
<f  [heir  jbrtone,  Hamilton  bad  ttitl  preserved  a  painting  by  bis 
soa— one  of  his  master  pieces.  It  was  the  "  vintage  scene," 
tpokea  of  in  the  early  part  of  this  nar^ive,  and  was  pecu 
Iwriy  dear  to  the  old  man,  aa  containing  portiaits  of  bis  son, 
b*  toa's  wife,  and  their  infant  daug;hter.  Tbrougfa  the  inte- 
nsi  af  an  artist  with  whom  be  made  some  sl^nt  ocqown- 
■■ce.  a  place  was  procured  for  it  in  the  gnllery  where  I  first 
WW  it;  ud  day  after  day  did  poor  Hamilton  attend  there  in 
iha  bore  thai  it  might  tell.  The  result  has  been  seen ;  it 
tad  t>  wrj  intzTKl action  to  Hamilton,  and  I  trust  to  much  mora 
than  the  mere  price  of  his  picture  could  have  pui> 


Wbea  Lady  Borrodnile  beard  this  tale  of  dtstrett,  (which 
mj  randen  may  be  assured  reached  her  only  the  next  day), 
feir-reproech  for  having  unconsciously  caused  the  artist  a 
oatinaance  of  suspeitse  and  anxiety,  was  beyond  all  bounds. 
She  iaMully  sent  to  secure  the  picture ;  and  in  less  than  two 
ton  fran  her  acquaiatance  with  Hamilton's  history,  she  was 
Mied  beside  the  suffering  Madeline,  and  with  tba  care  of  a 
EMiber  and  tbe  tenderness  of  a  sister,  was  inquiring  into  her 
vsDU,aDd  making  arrangements  fortheirKmplesupply.  She 
woold  not  Allow  tbe  invalid  to  remain  another  nigl it  in  an  un- 
•bolesome  and  coinfbrtleSi  lodging,  but  removed  her  to  her 
wn  hamtt  a>d  procured  instant  medical  attendance  for  her. 
h  a  fi-w  ixj*  more  she  established  Madeline  at  a  small  villa 
aear  RiduDood,  the  property  of  Sir  Philip,  deeming  that 
yiietaess  and  fFeeh  air  might  do  much  for  her.  Here  she  vi- 
■led  ber  almost  daily;  and  surrounded  by  every  comfert, 
Hocied  coostantly  by  her  grandfather,  and  wnccfaed  over  by  her 
heae&etreea,  the  poor  patient  appeared  for  a  while  to  revive 
Sbs  certaiiilj  grew  acnniger,  and  tbe  painter  and  Lady  Bo  - 
radaile  flattered  themselves  she  would  recover.  But  there 
VH  still  the  hollow  cough  and  tbe  often  fluabed  cheek ;  and  I, 
«bo  bad  aiurioaaly  watnied  over  a  umilar  case  before,  kn^w 
tao  well  there  was  nothing  to  hope. 

It  was  a  lovely  day  in  the  early  spring— one  of  tbe  first 
asm  daTs  of  the  season.  Tbe  roots  of  die  old  trees  were 
tiAed  with  primrofes,  and  the  river,  bankful  frtm  recent 
lusst  icltded  brightly  and  maiestically  on  in  pure  BunBhine-~ 
the  whole  (ace  of  nature  was  full  of  life  and  gladness.  Lady 
Borradatle  and  myself  bad  driven  down-  to  the  villa,  aa  we 
frcqoently  did,  and  found  our  gentle  patient  enjoying  the  sweet 
fftvtg  air  aed  sunshine.  She  was  sitting  on  a  bench  on  the 
wnnT  side  of  tbe  lawn,  and  ber  grandfather  was  beside  her. 
He  was  reading  to  her  from  a  smdl  vtdume,  which,  as  we 
drewaearer.  we  found  was  the  New  Testament.  He  paused, 
as  we  approached,' but  she  did  not  perceive  us.  "  Read  that 
sgBia."  said  she  in  her  low,  sweet  voice — "  for  It  does  ma 
gwd!"  We  motioned  to  bim  not  to  mention  our  presence, 
ul  anAly  drew  nearer  to  listen.  Suddenly  he  stopped— an 
rtrbaisiinii  of  terror  burst  from  his  lips— Lady  Borrodaile 
^Moag  (brirard  aofi  caught  Madeline  on  her  arm  just  as  abe 
■as  sliffiiv  from  her  aea^  There  was  a  deadly  palaness  on 
Wfaraw,  bat  a  sweetsmtlennberllp.  She  doMd  her  eyes — 
ber  bad  fell  powerless  by  her  aide— she  shivered  slightly,  and 
ill  was  over! 

Never,  in  life  or  in  death,  have  I  looked  on  any  thing  so 
kNciy  as  Madeline  Hamilton,  immediatelv  after  her  spirit  had 
Jeyanad.  There  was  not  yet  the  rigidity  and  cUllness  which 
■0  aooK  follows  in  tbe  track  of  death,  and  converts  the  dearest 
sad  the  lorelie^t  to  a  thing  for  awe  and  wonder.  Never  shall 
I  farget  the  perfect  repose  the  inctTsble  grace  of  ber  attitude 
IS  she  lay  for  a  few  minutes  on  the  rustic  bench— her  small 
*Uie  band  drooping  by  her  side — lipr  lips  elightly  open — 
W  forehead  so  smooth  and  still!  Lung  did  that  form  and 
fsoe  burnt  ne  with  their  solemn  quiet  beauty ;  and  even  yet 
liwy  oftentimes  arise  before  me,  wit^  a  vividness  and  reality 
■kkfa  few  memeries  possess. 

Bamilton  was  a  lonely  man  from  that  hour.  All  that  could 
b  done  to  alleviate  his  sorrow  was  done  by  kind  anil  sympa- 
drising  frieads.  But  it  was  too  late — "  his  occupation  was 
gine."  In  sis  months  welaid  tbe  poor  painter  by  tbe  side 
«f  UaddiM.  ^ 

They  praised  tby  diamond's  lustre  rare; 

hutched  witfa  thine  eyes,  I  thought  it  faded; 
They  praised  the  pearls  that  bound  tby  hair— 

I  only  saw  dte  curls  they  braided. 
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HOW  CH^ERT  ARE  THE  MARINERS, 
ay  PARK  BENjAiiiM. 
How  cheery  are  tbe  mariners — 

Those  loven  of  the  sea ! 
Their  hearts  are  like  its  yesty  waves 

As  bounding  and  as  free ; 
They  whistle  when  the  storm-bird  wheels 

In  circles  round  the  mast, 
And  sing  when  deep  in  foam  the  ship 

Ploughs  onward  to  tbe  blast. 

What  care  the  raariirers  for  gales  T 

There 's  music  in  their  roar, 
When  wide  the  berth  along  the  lee, 

And  leegues  of  room  before. 
Let  billows  toss  to  mountain  heights, 

Or  sink  to  chasms  low ; 
The  vessel  stout  will  ride  it  out, 

Nor  shrink  when  tempests  Mow. 

With  streamers  down  and  canvasa  fari'd, 

The  gallant  hull  will  float. 
Securely  aa  on  inland  lako, 

A  silken  tassei'd  boat ; 
And  sound  asle^  some  mariners, 

And  atnne  with  watoUiil  eyaa 
Win  fearless  be  vX  dangers  dan. 

That  roll  along  die  aides. 

God  keep  these  cheery  mariners ! 

And  temper  all  the  gales 
That  sweep  against  the  rocky  coast 

To  their  storm-shatter'd  sails ; 
And  men  on  shore  will  bleaa  the  ship 

That  could  so  guided  be, 
Safe  in  the  hollow     His  hand,  v 

To  brave  the  tni^ty  sea! 


THE  FIREMAN'S  TRIAL  BY  FIRE. 

A  TKDE  TALE. ...ST       Dl  H. 

All  the  world  remembers,  no  doubt,  the  burning  of  tbe  dis- 
dllory  belonging  to  Mr.  B— — ,  at  Dublin.  On  (hat  occasion 
an  adventure  happened  to  me  which  never  had,  and  I  hope 
never  will  luve  a  parallel.  I  reside  in  Dublin,  where  I  am  a 
physician.  The  evening  of  the  fire,  I  had  gone  to  tba  neigjb- 
borhood  of  Hai-old's  Cross  to  snperintend  the  bathing  of  one 
of  my  patients,  whose  case-was,  to  me,  an  object  of  peculiar 
interest.  As  I  was  returning  about  II  o'clock  at  night,  the 
glare  of  light  reflected  by  the  clouds  in  the  north  west,  attract- 
ed  my  nodce,  and  I  immediately' directed  my  steps  that  way. 
The  distillery  was  a  long  strucUire,  supported  atone  end  by  an 
old  building  forming  two  wings,  and  at  tbe  other  by  a  siinilar 
but  perfecdy  new  edifice,  in  fact,  not  yet  finished. 

On  my  arrival,  the  large  yard  presented  an  exceedingly  ani- 
mated spectacle,  as  may  be  readily  conceived.  Three  engines 
poured  torrents  of  water  over  tbe  roofs  and  into  the  windows 
Grom  which  die  flamea  were  bursting.  It  was  like  a  batde  of 
of  the  two  element*.  Tbe  whole  yard  swam  in  water,  which 
reflected  tbe  gushing;  flames,  rendered  dazzling  by  the  motion 
of  the  mvi  who  stood  in  it  ankle  deep.  The  engineers  were 
mounted  on  their  machines,  giving  orders  to  those  around  and 
above  them,  bawling  through  their  trumpets  to  those  stationed 
on  the  roofs,  who  sometimes  dist^peared  altogeUier  amid  tbe 
volume  of  smoke  v{bicb  swept  gradually  upwavdi  and  then  re- 
appearing, they  seemed  like  bronzed  statnea,  relle%'ed  by  a 
back  ground  of  glowing  flame.  I  was  not  long  inactive  amid 
such  excitement,  and  in  a  few  minutes  found  myself  drenched 
with  water  and  perspiratiun.  One  of  the  duties  in  which  I 
took  pnrt,  wan  rolling  out  from  the  warehouses  in  which  they 
were  stored,  the  barrels  of  spirit,  which  it  was  feared  would 
take  fire,  and  render  tenfold  the  destniction  and  extent  of  tbe 
cooflagiation.  To  do  this  it  was  necessary  to  pass  over  a 
platform  of  mason  work,  which  encased  a  vast  copper  bmler, 
very  deep;  the  mouth  or  opening  of  which  was  on  a  level 
wiui  the  platform,  and  of  two  or  three  feet  diameter.  At  some 
six  feet  above  uur  heads  was  a  floor,  the  beams  of  which  rested 
in,  and  extended  threugh  the  wall,  which  alone  protected  us 
from  the  flames.  After  1  had  made  two  or  three  turns  on  this 
platform,  one  of  tbe  spectators,  who  had  witnessed  my  exer- 
dons,  directed  my  attention  to  the  ends  of  tbe  joists,  which 
were  Just  taking  fire;  thn  floor  would  undoubtedly  soon  fell, 
and  perhaps  drag  down  with  it  the  opposite  wall,  the  mortar 
of  which  was  still  wet.  I  nueamd  ^tBHMaml^Aiuut  dds 
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momort,  I  >&w  sttbe  other  lide  of  the  pJadbnn.a  man  belong- 
ing to  one  of  the  insurance  companies,  who  mado  *  sign  to  me 
to  give  him  auistance.  CaMing  my  eye*  upward  to  the  floor 
ahove,  and  believing  there  was  no  immediate  danger  of  iu 
foiling,  I  ran  to  the  ladder  on  tha  other  side,  and  was  scarcely 
mounted  on  it  before  a  mass  of  mason  work  fell  upon  as.  I 
know  not  how  I  escaped  being  Icilied ;  the  ladder  «u  broken 
In  ipUntera}  •  whirlwind  of  wnoke,  sthet  nnd  flame  encirded 
Ids,  Bsd  I  was  lott^I  eoolcl  not  find  the  place  I  had  left.  I 
becwne  bewildered  1  I  attempted  to  nut ;  a  rash  of  flame  stop- 
ped me.  Then  I  was  just  about  to  be  crushed  hy  a  falling 
beam,  for  it  rained  fire  around*me,  when  I  lelt  my  footing  give 
iray,  and  my  ears  were  greeted  by  the  sonoroas  sound  of  sur- 
routiding  metal.  I  baa  Mien  into  the  lai^  copper  boiler. 
IVeU,  thought  I,  when  lUy  fint  fears  vaniafaM,  after  all  I  am 
ia  greater  s^ty  here  than  above,  amid  fidling  timbers  and 
eorwmnding  flaiiie<  And  without  making  any  cuculations  how 
I  was  to  extricate  myself  from  my  prison  when  the  fire  was 
flxtlngoisbed,  I  settled  mvself  as  well  as  possible  in  my  strange 
•bode, '  to  bide  my  time. 

After  this  I  eoiud  hear  nothing  but  the  falling  of  timbers 
and  bricks,  whieh  seamed  to  strike,  rebound  and  descend  again 
lit  r^nd  succesdon.  It  was  like  a  world  rolling  on  above  my 
head.  I  diotightatonetiroetheboilerwasgoingtobecnuhed. 
bat  the  surrounding  mason-work  protectra  it.  A  considera- 
ble quantity  of  rubmsh  fell  into  the  boiler  through  the  opening. 
To  this  rfahlnsh,  it  will  be  seen,  I  owe  my  life.  An  enormous 
beam  fell  upon  the  upper  part  of  it:  the  copper  gave  waj 
withoot  breaking/so  thaC  there  was  a  great  bruise  inside. 

In  die  midst  of  the  wAm,  which  the  concavity  of  my  metal 
prison  rendered  perhaps  more  terrible  by  its  reveiberation,  I 
believed  myself  lor  ever  lost.  I  tried  to  climb  up  the  sides  of 
tbeb«riler.  Vainefibrt!  They  were  smoeth  as  riau.  My 
prison  was  at  least  fourteen  feet  in  diameter,  and  almost  as 
hicb.  It  was  a  cage,  fintn  which  oeape  laamed  imposaUile. 
X  bMsn  to  estiimte  my  chances  (^getting  on^  when  tlie  whole 
of  the  old  wall  fWU,  and  'die  greator  pan  of  the  wreck  feU 
Uoimd  my  prlsost 

Despair  now  seized  ttpon  me  as  I  gaxed  upon  the  roaring 
furnace  abore  me.  Burning  cinders  fell  about  me  like  a  flery 
now*  I  stood  close  against  the  sides  of  my  prison-house,  to 
aToid  the  fireibisnds.  Expecting  death  every  instant,  I  in- 
BtinctiTefy  shut  my  eyes  and  cast  down  my  head,  and  in  my 
terror  gradually  shrunk  upcm  my  knees,  awaitbg  the  blow 
which  was  to  eruab  me.  I  was  recalled  from  this  state  of 
agony  by  the  glare  of  bursting  flames,  which  having  now  free 
Tent,  shot  np-as  from  a  volcano,  lighting  up  my  copper  house 
till  it  shone  like  gold  itself.  Although  the  fire  roared  in  the 
whid,  my  poor  ears  rang  through  my  bead,  and  that  which 
passed  above,  around,  within  raoi  no  one  can  conceive,  no  pen 
describe. 

After  some  time,  all  this  confusian  began  to  be  calm,  and  I 
bethought  me  once  mora  how  to  escape.  To  climb  along  the 
copper  sides  was  out  of  the  question.  I  made  then  a  kind  of 
rope  out  of  my  dothest  and,  fixingabriek  u  one  end,  I  threw 
It  out  4f  dw  opening  in  die  belief  it  wonld  catch  into  some 
point  over  Ike  edge  m  the  opening,  to  enable  me  to  mount  by 
IL  Vain  hope !  the  edge  of  the  opening  was  on  a  level  witli 
dw  masen^ork  suntnmding  it.  I  cried  aloud  in  the  hope  of 
beingbeard.  No  auswercame.  Irappedwlthabrickagainst 
the  resounding  walls  of  my  prison;  but  the  noise,  which  at 
ai^  o&er  time  would  have  waked  half  the  town,  was  drowned 
in  tlw  superior  noise  without-.-of  the  thousands  in  the  crowd, 
of  the  dying  and  the  workmen. 

X  endeavored  then  to  resign  myself  with  patience  till  the  ex- 
tingtdshroent  of  the  fire.  Then  the  idea  struck  mo  that  per^ 
haps  I  might  be  heard  by  calling  tiirongh  the  spout  by  which 
the  bofler  was  emptied— a  pipe  krge  enough  to  admit  a  man's 
arm.  This  hole  was  in  the  bottom  of  the  boiler.  I  stooped 
down  to  put  my  mouth  to  the  orifice.  My  hands  were  covered 
widi  wet  gloves,  so  that  it  was  not  till  I  put  my  lips  to  the 
metal  that  I  diMOvered  a  frightful  truth :  the  copper  was  so 
hot  that  I  could  not  touch  it !  I  could  not  think  of  my  horrid 
situation  without  shuddering.  I  jumped  np  hastily ;  Z  made 
incredible  efforts  toclimb— to  out.  I  might  as  well  have 
tried  to  scale  the  heavens '.  I  cried,  I  bawled  out  for  help  till 
I  was  hoarse.  The  hissing  of  the  flames  alone  answered  my 
^acolations.  I  seated  myself  upon  the  heap  of  rubbish,  re- 
signing myself  to  the  thought  that  I  was  abwit,  literally,  to  be 
'proven  in  a  furnace  of  braee  teven  Hmee  iUaied.'  I  put 
band  to  my  forehead;  It  was  covered  with  a  cold  sweat.  I 
took  from  my  pocket  my  litde  thmnometer,  I  had  to  ruulate 
the  bath  of  nqr  pttient.  It  stood  at  40°.   I  placed  the  ballin 
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with  snch  rapidity  that  I  feared  tbe  tube  would  burst.  Then 
I  remained  some  time  in  a  state  of  stupor.  My  ooorage  abw 
doned  me,  I  confess  it,  when  the  thought  crossed^  me  of  ilie 
torments  for  which  I  was  reserved  when  the  copper  attained 
a  red  heat,  which  I  had  reason  to  fear  would  be  the  case.  Tbe 
Ibermotneter  was  at  45°  Reaumer ;  but  I  knew  tlte  axprne^ea 
of  Ferdyee  and  Banks  had  proved  that  the  Irring  fibte  fan,  for 
a  timited  dme,  iritbstand  a  heat  of  twice  that  power  withoot 
decomposing.^  A  ray  of  hope  came  to  reanitnate  me,  when  I 
thought  of  the  many  exan[Hes  my  own  studios  had  furnished 
me.  I  recalled  the  instance  of  llw  yonog  giri  of  Lorochefoul- 
cault,  who  entered  an  oven  at  a  heat  of  142°-  According  to 
Sonnerat,  there  are  fish  which  live  in  water  at  65*-',  in  the 
apings  of  the  Maailtas.  I  endeavoted  to  recolleet  the  nonwia 
of  the  plants  of  which  tbe  same  audior  speaks,  in  die  lalendaf 
La^on,  the  roots  of  which  are  imbedded  in  water  of  the  tem- 
peiature  of  79°.  / 

At  length  I  tried  to  convince  myself  that  the  oopp»  was 
heated  Irom  the  fire  above,  which  would  soon  diminish,  »™), 
as  1  hoped,  the  boiler  would  then  cool.  But,  alas  I  the  con- 
tinued rismg  of  the  mercury  dissipated  that  feeble  hofie.  I 
then  sat  about  calculating  at  what  temperature  die  metal  most 
arrive  before  the  air  around  me  should  beeotne  heated  to  120°, 
which,  I  thought,  I  might  support  without  death.  But  my 
bead  became  eodfused,  so  that  I  could  not  follow  up  my  in- 
qairies.  These  efforts,  however,  served  to  preserve  my  pres- 
ence of  mind.  I  could  even  take  nates,  and  made  the  follow- 
ing memorandum,  a  kind  of  scientific  will,  written  in  view  oS 
an  evident  death.  The  following  I  threw  oat  t^tba  boiler,  u> 
tached  to  a  brick : 

"  I  am  Dr.  M  ,  of           street.    Whoever  finds  this' 

faper,  let  him  come  to  tha  boiler,  in  the  new  bdldiag,  where 
am  burning  to  death.    Bring  a  ladder  with  you." 
"Half-past  twelve!    Qui<£!    Hasten !"    (This  anil  two 
others  I  had  thrown  out  in  tbe  same  manner.) 

"  My  will  is  in  the  left  hud  drawer  of  my  book-eaee*  I 
wish  Qeorge  N—  to  have  my  papers.  Those  which  relate 
to  tbe  affair  of  S— — ,  I  wish  burned  np.  My  wet  clothes 
produce  around  me  a  cloud  of  steam.    Thermometer  at  52°. 

"36  minutes  before one>  Tbs  air  is  sufibcatinr.  lam  wet 
with  perspiration.    I  vrill  vrrlte  as  long  as  I  can." 
"  15'  before  one.    Therm.  55°." 
"  13'  before  one.    Therm.  60°." 

"  10'  before  one.  Therm.  66°.  My  ckithes  aza  now  dry 
as  tinder — they  are  stiff"  to  the  touch." 

"  6'  past  one.  Theim  77°.  I  have  taken  00"  my  two 
coau,  which  I  bold  above  my  head.  The  outer  gives  to  tbo 
inner  air  an  agitation  which  makes  the  heat  insupportable." 

"  8'  past  one.  Tberm.  81°.  My  watch  bums — I  ham 
taken  it  out  of  my  fob.    My  pencil  becomes  very  hot ;  end 

yet  my  body  is  still  cool.  The  theory  of  ,  on  me  radiation 

of  heat,  must  be  false." 

"  13'  past  one.    Therm.  90".    16'  past  one.  Tberm 
I  have  taken  off  every  thing  except  my  boots.   I  am  not  nble 
to  sustain  a  contact  irith  any  thing  vrtntever.    The  air  I  ex- 
hale from  my  lungs  appeats  coc^  than  that  I  inhale." 

"  My  watch  is  atrnmed.  from  the  yypanrion  of  the  naetel. 
Themi.  99°." 

"  The  flames  above  me  are  almost  expended.  Light  begins 

to  fail  me.    The  edges  of  the  boiler  ate  becoming  red  hot.  

Ob,  my  God!  Water  would  boil  where  I  am  now  writuw. 
Were  it  not  for  tbe  ruMnsb,  the  clothes  would  bum  under  my 
feet.  I  have  taken  ofi"  my  hoots :  die  irqn  on  the  heels  would 
scorch  the  cloth  of  my  coat." 

"  104°.  I  am  going  to  be  roasted  alive..  My'last  thoughts 
are  for  ray  wife  and  poor  children.  O,  God  !  have  pity  on 
me  and  them.  Qive  to  them  the  stKi^th  which  fiuls  in  me. 
An  ox  would  roeat  bete."  ' 

"110  degrees.  My  hands  are  covered  widi  blistara.  Pane 
of  the  boiler  are  red  hot  The  perspiration  running  off  me,  ia 
drying  up  my  insides.  Great  God  I  how  long  is  this  to  laac ! 
I  shall  soon  b^.  all  withered  lip.  Heaven  giant  I  may  die 
before  I  touch  the  burning  met^ !  Oh,  my  dear   " 

111  degrees.  I  can  no  longer  boM  the  themKmeter — it  faaa 
fallen  and  is  broken.    Whoever  finds  tbu  memotandom  is  m- 

quested  to  carry  it  to  Mr.  ,  stifeL    I  lengn  my 

affairs  his  discro  the  beat  uicre— -tbe  smell  of  tha 

burning  roftal  will  suffocate  me.    Tbe  beat  increases  still. 

My  bowels  seem  oh,  horrid  thirst  my  breath'  — 

going  1  am  covered  blis.    Good  God,  what  have  I 

dooef   Pily  me-^i^  me  for  die  love  of  Christ.  Idie- 

I pardon  ny  enendee-  fecgiremei  heaven!" 

Digilized  by  VjOO^ .  » 
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FeeUng  nmelf  about  to  link,  Ihutened  Mwiui  nqrpodtet- 
book  in  my  handkerchief  with  a  handful  <^  small  atonei  aad 
I  coUeeted  all  my  Haengtb,  for  the  purpose  of  throwing  it  oiit 
of  my  Bmj  prison.  The  rapid  motion  of  my  arm  through  the 
air  lad  tbo  same  efi^  aa  if  I  had  plunged  it  into  boiliug^^ 
ter.    Now,  for  the  firtt  tine,  my  soues  seemed  to  &U,  aaPa 


I  CUM  onr  me,  which  made  ne  hc^  I  was  pring  to 
die  iritfaovt  ftllfaig  against  the  red  hot  eo^r.  But  these 
symptoms  disappeared,  and  left  me  a  prey  to  all  the  intensin 
of  agony.  My  bee,  neck,  and  shouloBrs  were  covered  with 
Uisten.  i  Mt  that  decompositioa  by  fire  had  commenced  in 
myl^B.  TheAaidsofmybodyaeemedabBOibed  and  exhaled 
kycotaiiaaiisatid  pulmoDary  respiratitni.  I  believe  firmly,  that 
it  WM  Ail  want  of  fluid  that  pierented  my  skin  from  being  con- 
med  into  one  immense  bHgter.  The  word  torture  is  too 
weak  to  exprew  what  I  suffered.  In  this  faorribUj^Btate  of 
agon,  my  eyes  fell  upon  the  veins  of  my  arms,  which  were 
awdled  by  the  want  of  circulation.  The  flames  died  away 
and  left  ne  in  darkness — that  frighlfiil  daikness  which  ren- 
dend  -visible  the  dreadful  brightness  of  tbe*buming  copper, 
which,  on  the  side  of  the  outlet,  approached  to  white  heat ! 
'  *  *  A  dreadful  thought  c»me  over  my  mind — a  thought 
inspired  by  the  devil,  and  distiUed  in  the  firei  of  helL  The 
fresh  wind  of  the  night  brought  again  over  the  boiler  the  dying 
Sanea.  A  momentary  light  showed  me  the  bair^buroed  clothes 
irfdi^  I  had  been  standinr.  rsriaed  my  pantaloons— I 
rammagcd  the  pocket*— I  found  some  ^eces  of  money,  the 
beat  of  which  had  burned  the  mnsb'n.  But  it  was  not  money 
I  waote^^t  was  my  knife.  I  (bund  it,  and  half  open«*d  it. 
The  blade  bmned  my  fingers.  I  cast  it  from  me,  crying,  '  My 
God,  deliver  me  fivm  temptation!" 

prayer  was  granted.  I  heard  voices  above  me— some 
one  ffpcoadied;— they  came  to  my  aaidataDoe.  Ivra'nved! 
ffis  imks  sfierward  i  began  t»  be  able  to  leave  mj  bed. 


WRECK  6f  THE  HESPERUS. 

ABULAO. 

IT  mtaT  WAOswoan  lohspillow. 

It  was  Ae  schooner  Heqwms, 

That  nilad  the  winoy 
And  tiba  Skipper  had  ta'en  Ins  Utde  dao^t^. 

To  bear  mm  company. 

Blue  were  her  eyes  as  the  faiiy-flax, 
Her  cheeks  like  the  dawn  of  day. 

And  her  bosom  sweet  as  the  hawthorn  buds, 
Thatofe  in  the  month  of  M^. 

The  Skipper  be  stood  beside  the  helm, 

Wim  his  pipe  in  his  mouth, 
And  watch'dhow  the  veering  flaw  did  blow 

The  smoke  now  West,  now  Sooth. 

Then  op  and  spake  en  old  Saildr, 

Had  sail'd  the  Spanish  Uaiii, 
1  pray  thee,  put  inU;  yonder  portf 

For  I  fear  a  hurrtcane. 

IsMt  night,  the  moon  had  a  j^dden  fing* 

And  to-ni^t  no  moon  we  see ' 
The  Skipper,  he  blew  a  whiff  from  hi*  pipe. 

And  a  scomfiil  laugh  laugfa'd  he. 

Colder  and  louder  blew  the  wind, 
A  gale  from  the  Nortfa-east; 
The  snow  fell  hi««ing  in  the  brine, 
'  And  tiie  billows  froth'd  like  yeast. 

Down  came  the  storm,  and  smote  amain, 

The  vessel  in  its  strengA; 
Sbe  shMlder'd  and  pans'd,  like  a  fiighnd  ataed, 

theaiem^i  ber  cable's  kngdi. 

Couelutber!  come  hither!  my  UttlB  dangktfr. 

And  do  not  tremble  to ; 
,  For  lean  weather  the  nmriieftfala, 
That  over  wind  did  now. 

He  wrapp'd  her  warm  in  his  seaman's  eoat 

Against  the  atingrag  blau ; 
Hb  cut  a  rope  fron  a  broken  ^ar, 

Aad  bvatdhw  to  tba  nasi. 


Ofioher!  I  hear  the  drareb-baDt  ring, 

O  say,  what  may  it  bef 
'Tisaf(«-4>eIloDa  rock^raund  coaitj 

And  he  sieer*d  for  the  open  sea. 

O  fathM- !  I  hear  the  sound  of  guns, , 

O  say,  what  may  it  be ! 
Some  sbip  in  distress,  that  cannot  liv« 

In  such  aa  angry  sea ! 

O  &ther  I  I  see  a  gaming  light, 

O  say,  what  may  it  be! 
But  the  father  answer'd  never  a  word, 

A  frozen  corpse  was  he. 

I^ash'd  te  the  behn,  all  stiff  and  stuk. 

With  bis  face  to  the  skies. 
The  lantern  gleam'd  through  the 

On  his  fix'd  and  glassy  eyee. 

Then  the  maiden  clasped  her  bands  and  pnyed 

That  sav&l  she  might  be; 
And  she  thou^  of  Christ,  who  stiU'd  Uw  wnn 

On  the  Lake  of  Galilee. 

And  ^t  throng  the  midnight  dark  and  drear, 
Tfaron^  me  whistBi^  sleet  and  snow, 

Likea  sheeted  ^wst  the  vossel  swept. 
Toward  the  nrf  of  Norman's  Woe. 

And  ever  the  iStfid  gusts  between 

A  soond  came  nam  die  bnd; 
It  was  the  sound  of  the  trampling  surf, 

On  die  rocks  and  the  hwd  sea  sand. 

The  brokers  were  right  beneath  ber  bows, 

She  drifted  a  dreary  wredc, 
And  a  whotming  billow  swept  die  craw 

Lflte  icicles  from  ber  deck. 

^  Sbe  struck  where  the  white  and  fleeeiy  wmvw 
Look'd  soft  aa  carded  wool. 
But  the  cruel  rocks,  dwy  gored  her  sida 
Like  the  hons  of  an  angiy  bnD. 

Hrx  rattling  ahnrnds,  all  sheatb'd  in  ice. 
With  tb«  masts  went  by  the  board; 

Like  a  vessel  of  glass,  sbe  stove  and  san^ 
Ha !  ho  !  xhe  breakers  roar'd  f 

At  day-break,  on  the  bleak  sea-bea^jb, 

A  fisherman  stood  aghast, 
To  see  the  form  of  a  maiden  &ir, 

Lash'd  close  to  a,drifting  mast. 

The  salt  sea  was  froten  on  her  breast, 

Tbe  salt  tears  in  her  eyes ; 
And  he  saw  her  hair,  like  toe  brown  le*  weejl. 

On  tbe  billows  &11  and  rise. 

fiuch  was  the  wnck  of  the  Hesperus, 

In  the  midnight  and  tlie  snow ! 
Christ  save  us  all  from  a>death  like  this 

On  the  reef  of  Normao's  Wool 


COMING  OUT....BT  JoHB  NiAL. 

Do  you  know  that  you  are  standing  on  the  very  spot  wfasea 
I  made  my  first  appearance  at  a  ball !    I  was  about  as  gawky 

a  follow,  with  one  exception  ,  I  beg  your  pardon,  our  Joo, 

as  ever  yon  saw  on  two  legs.  I  came  hither,  feelipg^  I  iwfer 
knew  bow — I  could  hardly  get  my  breath — wholly  ignorant  of 
ceremony,  and  fresh  from  the  back  woods.  Let  me  desoflw 
my  dress.  It  was  a  plain  citiien's  coat,  originally  of  a  bright 
claret  color,  made  for  my  grand-fathei^never  worn  except  on 
great  occasion*— never  altered— going  dovrn  fiom  &tber  to 
son  for  a  Sunday  garb.  It  was  too  large  by  a  mile  fw  me— 
irith  broad  pookeA^pe,  wide  skirts  and  cuflb-^pon  wUdi 
were  four  great  bottmis,  Cks  sO  many  flowered  dook-Acet— I 
never  shaQ  forget  it— as  many  more  on  each  flap— a  roUit^ 
collar— and  a  row  of  pewter  plates  iiU  the  way  up  and  down 
o  'one  side.  My  waiscoat  was  of  a  deep  crimson  stuff.  In- 
stead of  breeches,  I  wore  a  pair  of  tight  worsted  pantaloons, 
wove  lUce  stockings.  1  was  bandylegged  by  nature,  and 
knock>knecd— witfa  ancles  umi  joints  like  a  horse.  My  foeC 
were  not  over  large;  but  in  tbe  vanity  ef  youth,  I  had  jumped 
ihnn  into  s  pau*  of  peaked-toed  shoes,^^^  were  much  too 
smdlforme.  BeskU'eithgr^tj^j^^BQ^^^r  ' 
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— for  one  of  them  I  never  had  fairly  on  the  whole  night 
fbnmgh.  They  pinched  my  toes  till  I  WM  ready  to  yell  with 
vdin ;  and,  owing  to  their  very  genteel  conMiuction  (got  tbem 
wYork)  they  pressed  upon  the  leading  iMtep  nerve;  mny  I 
be  hinged  if  T  don't  feel  it  now  whenever  I  attempt  to  move 
the  great  toeof  that  foot.  I  bad  been  walking  all  that  day — 
mA  after  a  while  my  two  feet  Icioked  to  me  like  a  pair  of 
blMted  toes  in  leather  hamogt.  I  was  terribly  agitated ;  and 
•II  the  blood  in  my  body  of  course,  had  settled  in  my  foet,  as 
iha  place  fartbett  from  ibt  tiunnlt.  Zounds,  how  they  ached  I 
To  crown  all,  I  had  on  apair  of  white  thread  stockings,  made 
for  my  mother — which  I  had  borrowed  without  leave,  and  torn 
across  the  ankle.  There  were  neither  strings  nor  buttons  to 
keep  them  down — to  that  I  had  to  double  them  aslant  over 
my  shio-bone,  and  to  jqn  tbem  awry  over  the  rent  in  the  stock- 
ing; which,  after  all  was  arranged,  I  found  to  be  on  the  wrong 
doe  out — I  was  afi«id  lo  move,  almost  afi-aid  to  breathe ;  fur 
U  every  step  I  expected  the  pin  to  By  out — and  my  paota- 
loow  to  fly  up',  like  a  crisped  eel  akin,  or  birch-bark  by  a  hot 
fin.  I  dared  not  sit  down  for  several  other  reasons.  I  had 
OB  a  p^r  of  piirple  sheep-skin  gloves  too — not  verj-  beautiful 
nor  delicate.  On  any  other  occanion  I  could  have  jumped  into 
them.  But  once  where  I  must  keep  them  on,  or  die  outright 
widi  vesatuw-Hbr  my  bands  were  large,  red  and  fleshy"— do 
yoo  dunk  the  devSish  things  would  goon  !*^otthey! — though 
I  tagged  and  tugged  as  I  would  at  a  pair  of  boots,  tiU  I  split 
one  out  and  lore  the  other  open. 

Ah,  if  you 'd  a  seen  me!  our  Joe.  My  face  burnt  like  a 
furnace — my  gloves  adhered  in  fragments  to  my  flesh,  discol- 
oring it  ruefully— and  being  discolored  in  turn  with  sweat.  In 
wiping  my  bee  I  had  left  one  broadside  of  it  completely  dark- 
ened with  discharged  color.  But  I  did  not  know  it  then,  for 
was  very  anxious  to  ^ipear  agreeable,  and  was  made  happy 
lore  than  once  to  see  bow  very  pleasantly  every  body  looked 
when  I  fell  into  conversatiou,  or  smiled  to  the  folks  near  me. 
I  had  a  brown  bandanna  handkerchief,  too ;  but,  before  I  had 
held  it  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  my  hand,  so  frequent  had  been 
tke  ai^ilication  to  my  hot  and  burning  face,  it  had  tumedlLutfl 
another  color — almost  block — and  hung  out  smoking  ijth 
moisture.  My  great  hands  wt-re  breaking  thraugb  my  glove* 
at  every  sob  of  my  heart;  they  would  n't  stay  in  my  pockets 
a  moment,  although  I  did  my  best  to  keep  them  there,  and 
was  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost  with  vexation ;  for  if  I  had 
purpocety  sought  to  make  myself  ridiculous  I  could  not  ham 
managed   a.  a   but  yen  ^  n't  bear  one  woid.I  am  sayiog. 


MONC0NT0UR.*....ASoNaop  the  Huodenoti. 

BT  T.  ■.  MACADLKY. 

Obt  weep  for  Hoooontour.    Oh !  weep  for  the  hour 
When  the  ehildraa  of  daikiwes  and  evil  bad  power; 
When  the  bonemen  of  Valois  triamphantly  trod 
On  the  bosoms  that  bled  for  their  riglue  and  their  God. 

Oh!  weep  for  Moncontoor.   Oh  weep  for  the  slain 
Who  for  nith  and  for  freedom  lay  slaughtered  in  vain. 
Oh !  weep  for  the  living,  who  linger  to  hear 
The  renegwle's  shame,  or  the  exile's  despair. 

One  look,  one  InMlook,  to  tlic  cots  and  the  towers, 
To  the  rows  of -our  vines,  and  the  beds  of  our  flowers. 
To  the  church  where  the  bones  of  our  fathers  decayed, 
Wlwre  we  fondly  had  deemed  that  our  own  shotdd  be  laid. 

Alas !  wa  must  leave  thee,  dear  deaolate  home, 
To  the  spearmen  of  Uri,  the  shavelings  of  Rome, 
To  the  serpent  of  Florence,  the  vulture  of  Spain, 
To  tbe  pride  of  Anjon,  and  the  guile  of  Lorraine. 

Farewell  to  thy  fountain,  farewell  to  thy  shndev, 
To  the  song  of  thy  youths,  and  the  dance  of  thy  maids. 
To  the  breath  of  thy  earden,  the  hum  of  thy  bees, 
And  the  long  waving  Tine  of  the  blue  Pyrenees. 

Farewell,  and  for  cvor.    The  priest  and  the  slave 
May  rule  in  tbe  halls  of  the  fqee  and  the  brave ; — 
Our  hearths  we  abandon ;— our  lends  we  resign ; 
But,  Father;  we  kneel  to  no  altar  but  thine. 


>  HoDCootoar  is  •  nlls^s  of  Franca,  about  lwan^>lve  mUes  N.W. 
of  Pointers.  In  I960,  Coligny,  the  leader  ot  Cba  Hagueaots,  was  dt- 
ftalMl  bars  kr-HearyflL  when  Dake  of  l^t«HL 


PELAYO  AND  THE  MERCHANrS  DAUOHTGR. 
BT  WAsaweTox  laviHG. 
It  is  the  common  lamentation  of  Spanish  hiateriographet* 
for  an  obscure^nd  melancholy  space  of  time  immediately 
Affeeding  the  conquest  of  their  country  by  the  Moslems,  its 
histoiy  is  a  mere  wilderness  of  dubious  facts,  groundless  fa- 
bles, end  rash  exaggeraiions.    learned  men,  in  celb  and 
cloisters,  have  worn  out  their  lives  in  vainly  endeavoring  to 
connect  incongruous  events,  and  to  account  for  startling  im- 

frobabilit'es,  recorded  of  this  period.  The  worthy  Jesuit, 
adre  Abarca,  declares  that,  for  more  than  forty  years,  during 
which  he  hod  been  employed  in  theological  controversion,  be 
had  never  found  any  so  obscure  and  inexplicable  as  those 
which  rise  out  of  this  portion  of  Spanish  history,  and  that  the 
only  {not  of  an  indefatigable,  prolix,  and  even  prodigimis 
study  o^he  subject,  was  a  melancholy  and  mortifying  state  of 
indecision." 

During  this  apocryphal  period  flourished  Pklato,  the  d^ 
liverer  of  Spain,  whose  name,  like  that  of  William  WallsM:e, 
will  ever  be  linked  with  the  glory  of  his  country,  but  Uoked, 
in  like  manner,  by  a  b(md,in  whica  fact  and  fiction  ere  inex- 
tricably interwoven.  * 

The  quaint  old  chronicle  of  the  Moor  Rarii,  which,  though 
vHld  and  fanciful  in  the  extreme,  is  frequently  drawn  upon  for 
early  facts  by  Spanish  historians,  professes  to  give  tbe  binhr 
parentage,  and  whole  course  of  fortune  of  PelayO)  without  the 
least  doubt  or  hesitation.  It  makes  him  a  son  of  the  Duke 
of  CantabrU,  and  descended,  both  by  father  and  mother's  side, 
from  tbe  Gothic  kings  of  Spain.  I  shall  pass  over  the  romoiH 
tic  story  of  his  childhood,  and  shall  content  myself  with  a 
scene  of  his  youth,  which  was  passed  in  a  castle  among  tbe 
Pyrenees,  under  the  eye  of  his  widowed  and  noble-minded 
mother,  who  caused  him  ts  be  instructed  in  every  thin^  b» 
fitting  a  cdvalier  of  gentle  birth.  While  the  sons  of  the  no- 
bility  were  revelling  amid  the  pleasures  of  « liceattous  coort, 
and  sunk  in  that  vicious  and  effeminate  indulgence  wlueh  led 
to  the  perdition  of  unhappy  Spain,  the  youthful  Pelayo,  in  his 
rugged  mountain  school,  was  steeled  to  all  kinds  of  haidjr  e%- 
erciscs.  A  great  pan  of  his  time  was  spent  in  hundng  tbe 
bears,  tlie  wild  boara,and  the  wolves,  with  which  the  Pyre&oea 
abounded ;  and  so  purely  and  chastely  was  he  brought  up,  by 
his  good  ladv  mother,  that,  if  the  ancient  chronicle  Cram  which 
I  draw  my  nets  may  be  relied  on,  he  had  attained  his  one- 
and-twendeA  year,  without  having  once  sighed  for  woman ! 

Nor  were  Ms  hardy  contests  confined  to  tbe  wild  beasts  of 
the  forest.  Occasionally  he  had  to  contend  with  adversaries 
of  a  more  formidable  chaiacter.  The  skirts  and  defiles  <^ 
these  border  mountsina  wrreoflcn  infested  by  marauders  &om 
the  Gallic  plains  of  Gascony.  The  Gascons,  says  an  old 
chronicler,  were  a  people  who  used  smooth  words  when  ex- 
pedient, but  force  when  they  bad  power,  and  were  ready  to 
lay  their  bonds  on  every  thing  they  met.  Though  poor,  they 
were  proud ;  for  there  was  not  one  who  did  not  plume  himaetf 
on  being  a  hidalgo,  or  the  son  of  somebody. 

At  the  head  of  a  band  of  thgbe  needy  hidalgos  of  Gascony, 
waa  one  Amuid,  a  broken-iJown  cavalier.  He  and  four  of  his 
followers  were  well  armed  and  mounted ;  tbe  rest  were  a  set 
of  scampci^g rounds  on  foot,  furnished  with  darts  and  javelins. 
They  were  the  terror  of  the  border;  here  to-day  and  gone  to- 
morrow ;  sometimes  in  one  pass,  sometimes  in  another.  They 
woi^d  make  sudden  inroads  into  Spain,  scour  tbe  roads,  plun- 
der the  counliy,  and  were  over  the  mountains  and  far  away, 
before  a  force  could  be  collected  to  pursue  them. 

Now  it  happened  one  day,  that  n  wealthy  burgher  of  Bor- 
deaux, who  was  a  merchant,  trading  with  Biscay,  set  out  on  a 
jeumey  for  that  province.  As  he  intended  to  Bojoum  there 
lor  a  season,  he  took  with  him  his  wife,  who  was  a  goodly 
dame,  and  his  daughter,  a  gentle  damsel,  of  marriageable  age, 
and  exceeding  feir  to  look  upon.  He  was  attended  by  atruaty 
clerk  from  his  comptoir,  and  a  man  servant!  while  another 
servant  led  a  hackney,  laden  with  bags  of  money,  with  which 
he  intended  to  purchase  roerehandise. 

When  ihe  Gascons  heard  of  this  wealthy  merehant  aiid  his 
convoy  parsing  through  the  mountains,  they  thanked  their 
stai^,  for  they  considered  alt  peaceful  men  of  traffic  as  lawful 
spoil,  sent  by  Providence  for  the  benefit  of  hidalgos  like  them- 
selves, of  valor  and  gentle  blood,  who  lived  by  the  swwd. — 
Placing  themselves  in  ambush,  in  a  lonely  defile,  by  which  the 
travellers  had  to  pass,  they  silently  uwuied  their  coming.  In 
a  little  while  tliey  beheld  them  npproscbiag.  The  merchant 
was  a  fair,  portly  man,  in  a  buff  surcost  and  \-elvet  cap.  His 
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hiok«  bespoke  the  good  cheer  of  bis  native  ci^,  and  he  wbs 
TDOunted  on  astateljiwell'fed  steed,  while  hisVifeond  dau|;b- 
lerpaced  ^ntly  on  palfreys  by  his  aide. 

Tht  travellers  had  advanced  some  distance  in  the  defile, 
when  the  Baodoleros  nished  forth  and  assailed  them.  The 
merchant,  though  but  Httle  used  to  the  exercise  of  arms,  and 
unwieldy  in  his  fbrm,  yet  made  vaKaot  defence,  having  hii 
wife  and  daughter  and  mon^bagsathazard.  Hewaewomded 
in  two  places,  and  orerpowered ;  one  of  his  servants  was  slain, 
the  Ather  took  to  flight. 

The  freebooters  then  began  to  ransack  for  spoil,  but  were 
disappointed  at  not  finding  the  wealth  they  had  expected.— 
'  Potting  their  swords  to  the  breast  of  the  trembling  merchant, 
the;  demanded  where  he  had  eooeealed  his  treasure,  and 
learned  from  him  of  the  hackney  that  was  following,  laden 
with  money.  Onrjoytd  at  this  intelligence,  they  bouad  their 
capdres  to  trees,  and  awaited  the  arrival  of  the  golden  spoil. 

On  this  same  day,  Pelayo  was  out  widi  his  huntsmen  among 
the  moantaina,  and  had  taken  his  stand  on  a  rock,  at  a  narrow 
pass,  to  await  the  sallying  forth  of  a  wild  boar.  Close  by  him 
was  a  pBg«,  cooductiog  a  horse,  and  at  the  saddle-bow  hong 
his  armor,  for  he  always  irreparad  for  fight  among  these  bor- 
der mountains.  While  thus  posted,  the  servant  of  the  mei^ 
chant  came  flyingfrom  the  robbers.  On  beholding  Pelayo,  he 
fell  on  his  knee«,  and  implored  his  life,  for  be  supposed  him  to 
be  one  of  the  band.  It  was  some  time  before  he  could  be  re- 
lieved from  his  tenor,  and  made  to  tell  his  story.  When  Pe- 
layo beard  of  the  robbers,  he  concluded  they  were  the  crew 
of  Gascon  hidalgos,  upon  the  scamper.  Taking  his  armor 
from  the  page,  fan  put  on  his  helmet,  sluog  his  buckler  round 
his  neck,  took  lance  iit  hand,  and  mounting  his  steed,  com- 
pelled the  trembling  servant  to  guide  bim  to  the  scene  of  ac- 
tion. At  the  same  time  he  ordered  the  page  to  seek  his  hunts- 
men, and  summon  them  to  his  assistance. 

When  I  he  robbers  saw  Pelayo  advancing  through  the  for- 
est, with  a  single  Attendant  on  foot,  and  beheld  his  rich  armor 
sparkling  in  the  sun,  they  thought  a  new  prize  had  fallen  into 
their  hands,  and  Arnaud  an^  two  of  his  compamons,  mount- 
ing their  horses,  advanced  to  meet  him.  As  they  ^preached, 
Pelayo  stationed  himself  in  a  narrow  pass-between  two  rooks, 
where  be  could  only  be  assailed  in  frmit,  and  bracingfais  buck- 
ler, and  lowering  his  lance,  awaited  tfaar  coming. 

"  Who  and  what  are  ye,"  cried  he,  "  and  what  seek  ye  in 
thisWl" 

"  We  are  huntsmen,"  replied  Amaud,  "  and  lo !  oar  game 
runs  into  our  toils '. " 

"  By  foitfa,"  replied  Fel^  "  than  wilt  find  .the  game 
mote  readily  roused  than  taken:  have  at  diee  for  a  villain!" 

So  saying,  hb  put  spurs  to  bis  borso,  and  ran  full  sp^  upon 
Urn.  The  Gascon,  not  topecting  so  sudden  an  attack  from  a 
single  horseman,  was  taken  by  surprise.  He  hastily  ct'uched 
his  lance,  but  it  merely  glanced  on  the  shield  of  Pelayo.  who 
sent  bis  own  through  the  middle  of  his  breast,  and  threw  him 
out  of  Ids  saddle  to  the  «a«th.  One  of  the  other  robbers  made 
at  Pelayo,  and  wounded  bim  slightly  in  tbe  ride,  but  received 
a  blow  from  tbe  sword  of  tbe  latter,  which  cleft  his  scull-cap, 
and  sank  into  his  brain.  His  companion,  seeing  him  fall,  put 
(pun  to  bis  eteed,  and  galloped  oS*  through  the  forest. 

Beholding  several  other  rebbers  on  foot  coming  up,  Pelayo 
mumed  to  his  station  between  the  rocks,  where  he  was  as- 
nkd  by  them  all  at  onee.  He  received  two  erf*  thmr  daru  on 
Us  bocUer,  a  Javelin  razed  bis  <iuirass,  and  gUocing  down, 
woiroded  his  horse.  Pelayo  then  rushed  forth,  and  struck 
one  of  the  robbers  dead:  tlie  others,  bebeldtng  several  hunts- 
men advandng,  took  to  fligbt,  but  were  pursued,  and  severo] 
of  Aem  taken. 

Tbe  geod  merchant  of  Bordeaux  and  bis  family  beheld  this 
scene  with  trembling  and  amasement,  for  never  had  they 
looked  upon  sach  twu  of  arms.  They  considered  Don  Pe- 
layo as  a  Iseder  of  some  rival  bandof  robbers ;  and  when  the 
binds  were  loosed  by  which  they  were  tied  to  tho  trees,  tbey 
fdl  at  his  feet  and  implored  mercy.  The  females  were  soon- 
Mi  undeceived,  especially  the  daughter*,  for  the  damsel  was 
■tmck  with  the  nob\e  countenance  ^nd  gentle  demeanor  of 
PeJayo,  and  said  to  herself :  "  Surely  nothing  evil  con  dwell 
in  so  goodly  and  gracious  a  form." 

Pelayo  now  sonnded  his  horn,  which  echoed  from  rock  to 
rock,  and  was  answered  by  shouts  and  horns  from  various  parts 
nfiho  mountain'!.  The mercham'sheartmisgavehimai these 
signals,  and  especially  when  he  beheld  more  than  forty  men 
gadiering  from  glen  and  thicket.  Thwr  cI»J  bunters' 
dresses,  and  armed  with  boai^pean,  darts,  and  hunting- 
s  words,  and  many  of  them  led  hounds  in  long  leashes.  All 


this  was  a  new  sad  wild  scene  to  tbe  astonisfaed  merchant ; 
not'  were  his  fears  abated,  when  he  saw  his  servant  approach- 
ing with  the  hackney,  laden  with  money-bags  ;  "  for  of  a  cer- 
tainty," said  he  to  himself,  "  this  will  be  too  tempting  a  spml 
for  these  wild  hmiters  of  ihe  mountains." 

Felayo,  however,  took  no  more  notice  of  tbe  gold  than  if  it 
had  been  so  much  dross ;  at  wfaidi  tbe  honest  barcber  mar- 
velled exceedingly.  He  ordered  that  the  wounds  <tt  ibe  mer- 
chant should  be  dressed,  and  his  own  examined.  On  taking 
off  his  cuirass,  bis  wound  was  found  to  be  but  slight;  bat  bis 
men  were  so  exasperated  at  seeing  his  blood,  that  they  would 
have  put  the  captive  robbers  to  instant  death,  had  be  nof  fcH> 
bidden  them  to  do  them  any  harm. 

The  huntsmen  now  made  a  great  fire  at  the  foot  of  a  tree, 
and  bringing  a  boor  which  tb^  had  lulled,  cut  off  portions 
and  roasted  them,  or  breiled  them  on  the  coals.  Then  draw- 
ing forth  loaves  of  bread  from  their  wallets,  they  devoured' 
their  food  half  raw,  with  the  hungry  relish  of  huntsmen  and 
mountaineers.  The  merchant,  his  wife,  and  daughter,  looked 
at  all  this,  and  wondered,  for  they  bad  never  beheld  so  savage 
a  repast. 

Pelayo  then'  inquired  ot  them  if  they  did  not  desire  to  eat : 
they  were  too  much  in  awe  of  him  tf>  decline,  though  tbOTfell 
a  loathing  at  the  thought  of  partaking  of  this  hunter  s  fare; 
but  he  ordered  a  linen  cloth  to  be  spread  under  the  shade  of 
a  great  oak,  on  the  grassy  margin  of  a  clear  running  stream  ; 
and  to  their  astonishment,  thcnr  were  served,  not  with  the  flesh 
of  the  boar,  but  with  dainty  cheer,  snch  as  the  merchant  had 
scarcely  hoped  to  find  oat  of  tbe  walls  of  bis  native  ct^  ei 
Bordeaux. 

The  good  butgher  was  of  a  community  renowned  for  gas- 
tronomic prowess :  his  fears  having  subsided,  his  appetite  was 
now  awakened,  and  be  addtesaed  himself  manfiilly  to  tbe 
viands  that  were  set  before  Urn.  His  daughter,  however, 
could  not  eat:  her  eyes  were  ever  and  enonstcal'ne  to  gaze  on 
Pelayo.  whom  she  regarded  with  gratitude  for  his  protection, 
and  admiration  for  his  valor;  and  now  that  he  had  laid  aside 
his  helmet,  at>d  she  beheld  his  lofty  countenance,  glowing  with 
manly  beauty,  she  thougb'.  him  something  more  than  mortal. 
Tbe  heart  of  the  gentlo  dontdlo,  says  the  ancient  chronicler, 
was  kind  and  yielding;  and  had  Felayo  thought  fit  to  osk  tbe 
greatest  boon  that  love  and  beauty  could  bestow — doubtless 
meaning  her  feir  hand— she  could  not  have  had  the  cruelty  to 
say  him  nay.  Pelayo,  however,  had  no  such  tbougku :  the 
love  of  woman  had  never  yet  entered  his  heart ;  and  though 
be  regarded  the  damsel  as  the  fairest  maiden  he  had  ever  be- 
held, her  beauty  oaoscd  no  perturbation  in  tus  brbast. 

When  the  repast  was  over,  Felayo  offered  to  conduct  the 
merchant  and  his  famUy  thinugh  the  defiles  of  the  mountains, 
lest  they  should  be  molested  by  any  of  the  scattered  band  of 
robbers.  The  bodies  of  the  slain  marauders  were  buried,  end 
■  tbe  corpse  of  the  servant  was  hdd  upon  one  of  the  horses  cap- 
tured in  the  battle.  Having  formed  iheir  cavalcade,  they 
pursued  their  way  slowly  up  one  of  the  steep  and  winding 
passes  of  the  Pyrenees. 

Toward  sunset,  they  arrrived  at  the  dwelling  of  a  holy  her- 
mit. It  was  hewn  out  of  the  living  rock :  there  was  a  cross 
over  the  door,  and  before  it  was  a  great  spreading  uak,witb  a 
sweet  spring  of  water  at  its  foot.  The  body  of  the  faithful 
servant  who  hod  fallen  in  the  defence  of  his  lord,  was  buried 
close  by  the  wall  of  this  sacred  retreat,  and  the  hermit  pro- 
mised to  perform  masses  for  repose  of  bis  soul,  llien 
Pelayo  obtained  from  tho  holy  father  consent  that  the  mer- 
chant's wife  and  daughter  should  pass  the  night  within  hia  cell; 
and  the  hermit  made  beds  of  moss  fer  them,  and  gave  them 
his  benediction ;  but  the  damsel  found  little  rast,  so  Aiucli 
were  her  thoughts  occupied  by  the  youthful  champion  who  hod 
rescued  her  from  death  or  dishonor. 

Pelayo.  however,  was  visited  by  no  such  wandering  of  the 
mind,  but,  wrapping  himself  in  his  mantle,  splept  soundly  by 
the  fountain  urtder  the  tree.  At  midnight,  when  every  thing 
was  buried  in  deep  repose,  be  was  awakened  from  his  sleep, 
and  beheld  the  hermit  before  him,  widi  the  beams  (ri*  tbe  moon 
shining  upon  his  tHwr  hair  and  beard. 

"  This  is  no  time,"  .said  the  latter,  "to  be  sloeptng;  arise 
and  listen  to  my  wmds,  and  bear  of  ^  great  wont  for  which 
thou  an  chosen !" 

Then  Pelayo  arose  and  seated  himself  on  a  rock,  and  the 
hermit  conrinaed  bis  discourse. 

B^Id,"  said  he,  "  the  ruin  of  Spain  is  at  Imad !  It  will 
be  delivered  into  the  hands  bf  strangers,  and  will  become  a 
prey  to  the  spoiler.  Its  children  will  bo  jlvxi  or  carried  into 
captiviiy :  or  such  as  ms; 
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the  beutt  of  the  forett,  or  tbe  eaglea  of  the  moonlain.  Tbe 
thorn  and  bramble  will  Bpriog  up  wbere  now  are  seen  tlw 
corn-&eld,  the  vine,  and  tbe  olive,  and  himgry  wolvot  will 
roam  in  place  of  peacefiil  flodu  and  herds.  But  thou,  my 
•od!  tarry  not  thou  to  see  these  things,  for  thou  eaittt  not  pre- 
vent them.  Depart  on  a  pilgrimage  to  tbe  sepulchre  of  our 
bleued  Lord  in  Falestine;  purify  tl^self  by  prayer;  enrol 
thyself  in  the  order  of  cbtvalry,  and  prepare  for  the  great 
work  of  ihe  redemption  of  thy  countiy ;  uir  to  thee  it  will  be 
given  to  raise  it  from  tbe  depth  trf'hs  affiicdtm." 

Felayo  would  have  inquired  fhrther  into  the  evils  ihna  fiire- 
tdd,  but  the  hermit  lybiuced  his  cuiiosiw. 

"  Seek  not  to  know  more,"  said  he,  "  uan  heaven  u  pleased 
to  reved.  Clouds  and  darkness  cover  iu  designs,  and  pro- 
phecy is  never  permitted  !•  lift  i^,  but  in  pan^  tbe  veil  that 
rests  upon  the  future." 

The  oermic  ceased  to  speak,  and  Felayo  laid  himself  down 
agwn  to  take  repose,  bat  sleep  was  a  stranger  to  hia  eyes. 

When  the  first  rays  of  the  rising  sun  shmie  upon  tbe  tops 
of  the  mountains,  the  travellers  assembled  round  tbe  fountain 
bepeath  the  tree,  and  made  their  morning's  repasL  Then, 
hanog  received  die  benediction  of  the  bennit,  tiMy  departed 
in  the  ftesboess  of  the  day,  and  descended  along  tbe  holldw 
defiks  leading  into  the  interior  of  Spain.  Tbe  good  meichant 
was  lefreshed  by  sleep,  and  by  his  morning's  meal ;  and  when 
Iw  beheld  bis  wife  and  dau^ter  tbuJ  secure  by  bis  side,  and 
the  hackney  laden  widi  his  treasure  close  behind  him,  his 
heart  was  light  in  his  bosom,  and  he  carroUed  a  chanson  a^he 
went,  and  tbe  woodlands  echoed  to  his  song.  But  Pelayo 
rode  in  silenoe,  for  he  revolved  in  his  mind  the  portentous 
words  (tf  the  handt;  and  the  dan^iter  of  tbe  merehant  ever 
and  anon  stole  fiieka  at  lum  full  <tf  tenderness  and  admiration, 
and  deep  si^  betiayed  the  Bgitatitm  of  her  bosom. 

At  length  they  came  to  the  not  of  the  mountains,  where  tbe 
forests  and  the  rocks  terminated,  and  an  open  and  secure 
i  miotry  lay  before  the  travellen.  Here  they  halted,  for  their 
)  •'ids  were  widely  di&rent.  Whan  they  came  to  part,  the 
merchant  and  lus  wife  were  load  in  thanks  and  benedicrions, 
und  tbe  good  beiger  would  fain  have  given  Felayo  the  laigest 
••f  his  sacks  of  gold ;  but  the  young  man  put  it  aside  with  a 
Millie.  "  ^ver  and  gold,"  said  he, "  need  I  not,  but  if  I  have 
il<;ierved  aught  at  t^  bands,  give  me  thy  prayers,  for  tbe 
prayers  of  b  good  man  are  above  all  price.' 

Jn  tbe  mean  time,  tbe  daughter  had  spoken  never  a  word. 
At  length  she  raised  her  eyes,  irinch  were  filled  with  lean, 
and  looked  timidly  at  Peylao,  ud  her  bosom  throbbed ;  and 
after  a  vielenc  struggle  between  strong  affection  and  virgin 
modesty,  her  heart  relieved  itself  by  words. 

"Senior,"  said  Aa,  "I  know  that  i  am  imwortfay  of  the  no- 
tioe  of  so  noUe  a  eavaUer;  Iwt  suffer  me  to  place  this  ring 
upon  a  finger  of  that  hand  wUeh  has  so  bravely  resesad  us 
firom  death ;  and  when  you  regard  it,  you  maj  eonaider  it  aa 
a  memorial'of  your  own  valor,  and  not  of  «»  who  is  too  bum- 
ble to  be  remembered  bv  you." 

With  these  words,  she  drew  a  ring  from  her  finger,  and 
put  it  upon  the  finger  of  Felayo ;  and  having  done  this,  she 
blushed  and  trembled  at  her  awn  boldness,  and  stood  as  ana 
abashed,  with  her  eyes  cast  down  upon  the  earth. 

VtAtcjo  was  moved  at  tbe  words  n  tbe  simple  maiden,  and 
at  tbe  touch  of  her  fair  band,  and  at  bet  beauty,  as  she  stood 
thus  trembling  and  in  tears  before  him  \  but  as  yet  be  knew 
nothing  of  woman,  and  bis  bean  was  &«e  from  tbe  snares  of 
love.  "  Amiga,"  (biend,)  said  he,  "  I  accept  thy  present, 
and  mil  vraar  it  in  lemeinbranea  of  tl^ goodness:"  ao  saying, 
he  Uised  her  on  tbe  cheek. 

Tbe  damsel  was  cheered  these  words,  and  hi^ied  that 
she  had  awakened-  some  tenderness  in  his  bosom ;  but  it  was 
no  such  thing,  says  tbe  grave  old  chronicler,  for  fab  heart  was 
devoted  to  higher  and  more  sacred  mutters :  yet  certain  it  is, 
that  he  always  guarded  well  that  ring^ 

When  they  parted,  Felayo  remained  with  )u%  huntsmen  on 
a  cliS^  watching  that  nq  evil  befid  them  until  tbn  were  br  be- 
yond the  ddrts  of  tbe  mountain ;  and  the  daxnsu  often  toned 
to  look  at  him,  until  she  could  no  Inager  ^seem  him,  for  the 
distance,  and  tbe  tears  that  dimned  her  eyes. 

And,  for  that  he  bad  accepted  her  ring,  says  the  ancient 
chnmicler.  Ait  considered  herself  wedded  to  him  in  her  heart, 
and  would  never  marry ;  nor  could  she  be  brought  to  look 
with  eyes  of  aS^tion  upon  any  other  man ;  but,  Sir  the  true 
ove  which  she  bore  Pelayo,  she  lived  and  ^d  a  virgin.  And 
she  composed  a  book  which  treated  of  love  and  chivalry,  and 
the  lemptatioas  of  this  mortal  life ;  and  one  part  discoursad 
of  eeleacial  matters,  andit  was  called  *The  Contemplatlona  of 


Love;'  -because,  atthe  time  she  wrote  it,  she  thought  of  Po- 
layoiandtrf*  bis  having  acoepied  her  jewel,  and  caUed  Iter  by 
tfaie  gentle  ^vellationof' Amiga.'  Ajid  often  thinking  of  hut 
in  tendo-  iwdiiftn.  and  of  her  never  having  beheld  Urn  wne, 
she  would  taketbo  boo^  and  would  read  it  as  if  inhis  staad: 
and  while  she  repeated  tbe  wotda  of  love  wUch  it  comnmed. 
she  would  endeavor  to  fancy  them  uttered  by  Felayo,  aadtbu 
be  stood  befbrt  her. 


NEW.ENOIAND. 

New^Englaad !  dear  NewEagknd! 

My  birth  place  proud  and  fitee; 
A  traitor's  corse  be  on  my  head. 

When  I  am  fiklse  10  thee  I 
WUle  rolls  the  bright  Ccnneetint, 

Li  silver  to  die  MB— 
While  old  WaohoseU  rears  its  head, 

I  will  remember  dwe! 

By  every  recollection  dbar. 

By  ftiendsbip's  hallowed  tie, 
By  scenes  engiavea  on  tbe  heart, 

By  love  that  cannot  die ; 
And  by  tbe  sweet,  tbe  fareweU  Use 

Ctf  dearest  Rosalie, 
New-England— dear  New-En^and! 

I  will  remember  tbee ! 

I  may  not  climb  thy  mMj  IdHs, 

At  purple  eve  or  mors. 
Nor  bind  among  thy  laugUng  giris. 

The  yellow  knaves  of  com. 
i  maynot  tread  tbe  crags  that  bear 

The  thunder  of  tbe  sea. 
But  by  the  bri^  autumnal  sky, 

I  will  remember  thee ! 

Though  in  the  far  and  sunny  south, 

The  eyes  of  love  may  shine. 
And  musie  at  tbe  revel  charm, 

And  beauty  pour  the  wine, 
I  win  not  listen  to  the  harp. 

Nor  Join  the  revelry, 
But  in  tbe  fountain  plunge  my  ct^. 

And  drink  •  healdi  to  tbee ! 

And  when  from  weaty  wanderings. 

At  length  I  hastra  back. 
How  blithely  vrili  I  tread  again, 

Tbe  old  familiar  tradt  v 
And  if  mv  Rosalie  be  true, 

(And  felaa  she  cannot  be,) 
New-En^and!  in  thy  mmmtain  stiewna, 

I  'ndfiek  again  to  dieel 


STORT  OF  MARTIN  OUERRE. 
raoM  m  'CAirsaa  CBLSsaxs.' 

Haitin  Guerre,  a  native  of  Biscay,  was  married  in  the 
month  of  January,  1S39,  to  Bertrande  de  Rols,  with  when  be 
lived  for  many  succeeding  year*  at  tbe  village  of  Artignea,  in 
tbe  diocese  of  Rieuz,  in  Upper  Lamniedoc.  The  eondiaioQ 
of  Martin  Guerre  was  dial  of  a  small  temw,  and  die  prapaCr 
posMSsed  by  him  and  bis  wife  was  very  cotuidersble  fiw  peo- 
ple of  their  rank  in  life.  Married  at  a  very  eaify  age,  tbey 
were  not  Uessed  with  childran  until  the  tenth  ynr  <X  their 
union,  when  a  son  was  bom,  to  whom  was  given  tbe  name  of 
Sanxi  Ouerre.  Shortly  after  this  event,  Martin  Guerre  had 
tbe  misfortune  to  quarrel  with  hi*  wife's  father  or  uncle,  and 
in  ooriseoiianGe  took  the  resolutioa  of  leaving  Artiguaa  for  a 
time.  He  seems  to  have  fbund*  wandering  life  agreeidda  to 
bis  ^sposition,  as  be  never  showed  himself  again  at  hia  home 
for  mavf  long  years,  nor  tm*  any  tidings  of  him  reeaiwd  all 
the  while  by  bis  femily. 

This  ui^ustiSable  conduct  of  a  husband  and  father  led  to 
strangn  consequenoes.  Upward  of  eight  yean  afber  Martin 
Guerre's  absence,  a  man  presented  himself  at  Ardgnea.  de- 
clared hinwelf  to  be  Maran  Guene,  and  was  at  onoe  reeog^ 
nised  as  such  by  tbe  fo%r  ritttri  of  tlie  abf>entee,byfaistt«c/e, 
by  the  parenit  and  relaUvet  of  his  wife,  and  by  the  wtf* 
herself^   Not  tbo  aligbtest  sus^km  of  imposture  was  eniet^ 
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[wHiMdy  acqDuiited  with  a  tbooMitd  tittle  mattert,  both  Aa- 
mcMic  and  otbenriw,  which  none,  it  MentMl,  bbt  tbe  wiginsl 
Ktor  in  them  could  pmeSd;  ham  known.  Tbe  nariu  and 
(CU9.  wSao,  whidi  had  ebanpteriud  Martiii  Qoette's  oooBie- 
BBBoe  and  pevaoo,  warn  all  afmient  in  hii  repmeotatiTC. 
Aecordiagly,  the  latter  joy  by  the  wift  and 

lU  bar  cooneetiopB,  and  aMttmed  tbe  plaoe  which  hewaa  mp- 
poaed  to  ban  vacated  eight  yean  before.  Bertnnde  de  Rols 
(or  Gtiem)  bad  ia  timae  part  abown  tbeMrongett  attachment 
to  her  bnriMDd,  and  her  oondau  in  his  abMnce  was  irre- 
proachable. She  DOW  Brad  for  thiee  years  id  pevfhct  CoDooid 
ud  bapfMuew  mth  Iwn  who  penooiated  bar  hualwDd,  aad 
bore  two  children  to  him,  only  one  of  whiMn  ■arrived  for  any 
leagth  v€  time. 

Has  itaie  of  tranqaility  first  teceived  a  check  through  on 
accidental  diecoveiy  made  by  Pierre  GneiTe,  tbe  uocks  of 
Marnn.  A  ttraoger,  pairing  tbmigh  Artifoat,  axpraMed  the 
HDKM  sorpriH  OD  bearing  it  nld  that  HartiD  Gnerce  waa 
Irriag  wifb  bis  wife  and  fiunily,  and  unhesitatingly  declared 
that  there  muit  be  inijpoBture  in  the  case,  as  be  himself  bad 
recently  seen  Martin  Guerre  in  Flanders,  and  faad  been  told 
by  Irim  that  he  had  a  wife  and  child  in  Laaguedoc,  but  did 
not  intend  to  return  home  till  a  certain  relation  waa  dead. 
The  Btianger  moreover  aiatsd,  that  the  real  HartiD  Gnem 
bad  loat  a  leg  at  the  battle  of  St.  Lanrent,  before  ^at  Quen- 
tin.  Tbe  traveller's  statement  was  heard  by  Pierre  Overre, 
nd  ap^teared  U>  him  bo  clear  and  distinct,  that  he  began  to 
entertain  suspicions,  which  speedily  spread  from ,  him  to  tbe 
iriattves  of  HartiB's  wife.  A  number  of  little  circumatancea 
all  '*wjilTig  to  strengthen  the  notion  of  imposture,  were  now 
gndnally  nolicad  by  tbe  uncle  and  friends,  and  at  length  they 
finally  beeune  so  assured  of  tbe  justice  of  their  fears  as  to 
ad(^  tbe  resolution  of  publicly  punisbing  tbe  villein  who  bad 
so  grosdydeeeived  them.  But  they  found  very  great  d^culw 
ID  pwnading  tbe  wife  of  Martin  Guerre  that  the  man  with 
wlwn  the  bad  lived  peacefidly  for  three  years  was  not  her 
tne  hnsband.  At  length,  however,  tbe  poor  woman  was 
bmoght  to  amnething  like  a  convieticm  of  die  sad  truth,  ard 
was  indoccd  to  take  steps  for  prosecuting  the  actor  in  this 
Btiange  deception,  who  was  taken  into  custody  to  wait  bis  trial. 

On  a  day  appointed,  tbe  prisoner  was  brought  into  court, 
wbete  the  ehwf  criminal  jww^  of  Rieux  eat  as  president,  and 
wfave  «D  immense  aawi  of  peaple  bad  assenbled  to  watch 
the  iiana  of  a  case  winch  had  already  exdted  tbe  deepest  in- 
tetssc  Numerous  witnesses  were  present  to  support  tbe  one 
or  die  vCaa  side.  Out  of  nearly  one  hundred  and  fifty  pei> 
tons  eaamined,  between  thirty  hdiI  forty  gave  evidenoe  in  favor 
of  the  accused,  deposing  that  they  believed  him  to  be  the  real 
Martin  Gnerm,  and  referring  to  many  circnmstaotial  proofs  in 
•i^Nirt  of  dwlr  belief  On  the  outer  hand,  a  atiu  greater 
body  of  witnesaei  declared  their  impresai(m  that  tbe  prisoner 
was  not  Martin  Guam.  Who  the  panel  really  was,  wal 
by  various  of  these  witnesses,  but  in  particular  by 
CaiboB  Barreati,  who  recogoised  the  accused  as  his  nephew, 
by  name  Anaud  du  7HH,  a  native  of  Sagias  in  Languedoc. 
ne  man,  Carbon  Barreau,  while  acknowledging  his 
aaphaw,  wept  tat  die  diigmce  be  bad  broagltt  on  die  funily. 
Innle  aaeh  teatimonias  were  given  by  tbe  witneaaei  &r  and 
gainst  tbe  prisoner,  there  was  a  third  body  of  witnrases, 
OKyfe  numemus  than  either  of  the  others,  who  declared  that 
the  reaemblance  to  Martin  Gnenrn  pnsUed  tbem  so  mocb  as 
to  leader  them  totally  unable  to  tellwfaetber  tbe  accused  was 
ibax  isdindual  or  nor. 

Moeh  weight,  compandvely,  waa  of  eoarte  laid  on  tbe  evi- 
dence given  by  tbe  reUthea  of  Martin  Gaerre.  Strange  to 
say,  tbiMe  relativea  were  as  much  at  variance  as  others.  His 
(our  sisters  unhesitatingly  and  uniY]uivDcal]y  declared  their 
tiefief  that  tbe  prisoner  was  their  brother,  and  none  else,  and 
this  opinion  they  held  to  tbe  last.  The  uncle  of  Martin, 
anio,  and  tbe  wife  s  relations,  maintained  tbe  opposite  side 
ot  cfae  qnestioB.  As  for  tbe  wifh,  whether  from  weakness  or 
timesa  of  miad,  ber  evidence  was  not  productive  of  much 
bris  ID  the  matter.  What  she  did  say  weighed  in  tbe  prison- 
ers fitvor,  as,  on  his  being  tested  aAnward,  it  waa  found 
dtu  be  knew  all  the  little  'secrets  of  her  wedded  life  as  well 
ai  ibe  herself  did.  He  told  of  pivate  occurrences  of  old 
date,  that  tallied  in  every  point  with  her  private  revelations 
OB  auDdnadco.  When  the  jmixmer  himself  waa  asked  to 
^eak  ID  Ida  defence,  he  entered  without  tbe  slightest  embar- 
nssnient  on  a  long  narration,  calculated  to  prove  Us  claims 
to  ^  character  be  had  assumed.  He  began  with  ascribing 
avariwnia  motivas  to  Pierre  Gtwire,  aa  the  cause  of  that  per> 
sm's  anfmail^.   H«  dien  lelitad  em;  putioolar  itep  ofUa 


career,  from  las  bitdi  to  bis  departure  from  home ;  and  dwoe 
who  best  knew  Alartin  Guerre  declared  that  all  the  incidents 
related  had  oooumd  to  htm  to  their  certain  knowledge.  Tbe 
prisoner  described  his  marriage  with  paTticular  minuteness, 
mentioning  the  name  and  even  the  dress  of  every  important 
individual  tben  and  there  present,  as  well  as  many  ottier  mi* 
nute  poinu  connected  with  tbe  cmmony.  Notwithstanding 
these  striking  statements  of  the  prisoner,  and  notwithstanding 
the  doubts  of  tbe  witnesses,  tbe  crinunal  judge  of  Rieux  con 
oeived  tbechaigeprvM^aDdpniMMmoea  tlwprisoBer  gtnltr. 

Butddi  only  kd  to  new  investigations.  The  prisoners- 
pealed  to  tbe  parliament  of  Toulouse,  and  by  its  orders  inqui* 
ries  were  entn«d  upon  of  a  still  more  searching  kind  than 
fbrmeriy.  To  show  how  greaf  were  the  difficulties  in  which 
tfais  case  was  involved,  it  is  only  necessary  to  state  a  few  of 
tbe  faou  that  came  out  on  both  rides.  Against  tbe  prisoner, 
it  was  averred  that  Martin  Ghwcie  waa  a  taller  man,  and  dark* 
er  in  hue;  and  that  he  bad  slender  Hmba,  stooping  sboolders, 
and  a  banging  under  lip,  whereas  tbe  misoner  bad  stout 
limbs,  an  nprigltt  oerson,  and  no  particular  merit  about  his 
lips.  Tbf  sbcemaker  who  bad  made  shoes  for  the  true  Mar- 
tin Gnerre,  also  declared  that  the  feet  of  the  latter  were  of 
the  twelfth  rise,  while  tbe  accused  person's  were  of  the  ninth. 
Martin  Guerre,  it  was  also  proved,  was  skilled  in  wieetUng 
and  other  sports,  at  which  tbe  priaime^  ooidd  do  nothing. 
Moreover,  Martin  Guerre,  being  a  Biscayan,  was  thoroug)^ 
adjoainted  with  tbe  Basque  tongue,  of  which  the  other  knew 
only  a  word  (NT  two.  Thesearespecimensof  the  proofs  against 
tbe  prisoner.  The  opposite  evidence  seems  almost  equally 
strong,  and  this  may  pe  said  of  tbe  personal  resemblances  in 
particular.  A  dcatrix  above  the  right  eye,  the  marie  ot  an 
nteer  on  tbe  face,  a  dropof  extravasated  blood  on  the  left  eye, 
two  peculiar  teeth,  a  split  nail  oa  one  of  the  fore-fingers,  three 
warts  oa  the  right  hand,  and  one  on  the  little  fingw"  -all  of 
these  marks  were  on  Martin  Guene,  and  all  <^  tbem  on  the 
accusetl  I  Other  widwiiea  hi  tbe  prisoner's  favor  deposed  to 
his  having  alloded  to  cbeumstances  which  had  passed  pri- 
vately between  tbem  and  Martin  Guerre,  ten,  twelve,  and 
fifteen  years  before.  Above  all,  tbe  bridesnnids  of  Bertnnde 
de  RoiB  declared  tlot  the  prisoner  had  minutely  described  in- 
cklcnta  which  proved  him  to  be  no  other  than  tbe  man  whft 
was  brid^room  on  that  occasion. 

Such  were  amoa^  tbe  difftedties  snrrounding  this  question. 
The  confident  bearing  of  the  accused  added  to  tbe  general 
perplexilj,  as  be  on  every  occasion  assumed  tbe  part  erf  an  in- 
jured and  persecuted  man.  He  even  made  a.  solemn  public 
appeal  to  tbe  vrifo  of  Martin  Guerre,  declaring  that,  as  she 
believed  in  bis  identity  or  otherwise,  be  was  willing  to  be  held 
guilqr  or  itmocent.  But  tbe  wife  would  not  take  an  oath  oa 
either  ride,  althoo^  she  said  that,  under  the  circumstances, 
she  could  tmst  in  nolldDg  that  ke  (tbe  prisoner)  could  say. 

Tbmgs  were  in  this  state  of  incertitude,  when  the  reaJ  Mar- 
tin Ouerre,  who  had  been  fruitlessly  sougbt  for,  appeand 
nddenly  on  the  field,  "  as  if  (says  Gayot  de  Pitivaf,  hi  tbe 
CauBus  Celehres^  be  bad  dropped  from  the  skies."  The 
judges  ordered  him  into  confinement  before  be  had  seen  bis 
relations  or  any  one  who  was  concerned  in  the  cause.  Mar- 
tin Goerre,  as  had  been  stated  the  traveler,  was  iritboot 
one  of  bis  limbs,  and  bad  a  wooden  substitute.  Whim  pri- 
vately interrogated  upon  some  known  facts  in  Martin  Guerre's 
life,  he  answered  freely  and  correctly,  but  did  not  give  so  many 
proofs  of  his  identity  as  theprisoner  bad  done  under  the  like 
examination.  Amend  du  Tilh  and  the  lame  Martin  Gnerre 
were  then  confiiMted  with  one  another.  Each  treotaoi^ 
other  aa  an  impostor;  bat  the  firstmeittioDed  ot  tbe  two  dis- 
played fer  most  confidence,  and  scomfiilly  declared  that  ha 
would  consent  to  be  hanged  if  be  did  not  prove  tbe  whole  to 
be  a  machination  of  Pierre  Guerre,  and  the  man  with  the 
wooden  leg  to  be  bnt  a  creature  of  his.  The  latter  seemed  to 
lose  his  presence  of  mind  at  tbe  sight  of  tbe  other's  consum- 
mate Ixddness  and  eflronteiy.  The  jndgea  wrere  yet  qidte  at  a 
loss,  but  they  resolved  upon  assembling  all  the  relations  of 
Martin  Guerre,  and  all  the  ptineipal  witneaaes  In  tbe  case, 
with  the  view  of  leaving  it  to  diair  dsoirion  eo  beheading  both 
parties  together. 

Accordingly,  all  the  summoned  parties  made  their  appear- 
ance at  an  appointed  day.  Tbe  eldest  of  tbe  four  sisters  se 
often  mentioned  was  the  first  to  enter  the  court,  where  the 
rival  Martins  already  were,  and  her  testimony  was  almost  de- 
cisive. It  will  be  remembered  that  she  and  her  sisters  wore 
tbe  most  influential  witnesses  in  favor  of  the  impostor.  Now, 
however,  when  ber  eye  fell  on  tbe  lame  man,  she  tpmtg  to 
him  and  embiaoed  Um  with  tnn,  d^dlges. 
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"Behold  my  brother,  Martin  Ouerrt!  I  coofeM  the  error 
into  which  this  abominable  traitor,"  pointing  todu  TUli,  "bas 
led  ma,  and  in  whicb  he  baa  kept  me  for  so  long  s  time,  as 
well  as  othen."  Martin  Guerre  mmgled  his  tears  with  dioie 
of  his  sister,  as  he  received  and  returned  her  embraces.  The 
other  sisters  also  reco^ised  their  brother  at  once,  as  did  all 
the  vitnesses,  in  short,  who  had  been  most  obstinate  in  favor 
of  Amaud  du  Tilh.  As  usually  happens  in  cases  of  the  closest 
feaomblaDce  of  person,  the  confronting  of  the  parties  at  once 
dispelled  the  illusion  which  had  maaarj  only  to  depend  on. — 
After  other  recognitions,  Bercnnde  de  Rols,  the  wife,  was 
called  into  court.  No  sooner  had  she  c&st  her  eye  timidly  on 
the  lame  stranger,  than  the  spell  was  at  once  broken  in  her 
case  atiio.  She  became  strongly  agitated,  trembling  like  an 
aspeu  leaf,  and  weeping  abundantly.  Then  she  ran  to  embrace 
her  husband's  feet,  and  besought  Us  pardon  for  the  £iult  which 
die  artifices  of  a¥rretch  bad  ted ber  tocommit.  Sheentreaced 
bim  to  remember  that  his  four  usten  and  others  had  been  de- 
ceived also,  and  reminded  him  that  her  very  love  for  him  hod 
its  influence  in  causing  her  to  be  misled.  Sbe  declared  that 
such  was  her  grief  and  shune  when  the  impostor  was  dis- 
covered, that  she  prayed  fordeatb,  and,  but  for  the  commands 
of  God,  would  heree^  have  put  as  end  to  her  days.  "  The 
tooclung  air  (says  Gayot  de  Fitival)  with  which  Bertrande  de 
Rols  spoke,  her  tears,  ioA  her  beauty,  which  was  still  great, 
the  expression  of  agony  spread  over  her  visaga,  pleaded  elo- 
quently for  her."  But  her  husband,  who  had  appeared  so 
sensible  to  the  tdkens  of  affection  coming  from  his  sisters,  ap- 
peared insensible  to  those  of  his  wife.  He  told  ber  that  the 
ought  to  have  known  her  real  husband  from  all  others,  although 
the  whole  world  bad  been  deceived ;  and  he  bad  the  cruelty 
further  to  say  to  her,  that  he  looked  upon  her  as  the  cause  of 
all  the  disgrace  aiid  wretchedness  resulting  from  this  affair.— 
The  judge  checked  Martin  Guerre  for  this  conduct  to  his  wife, 
whidi  came  with  an  ill  grace  from  the  lips  of  a  man  who  had 
deserted  bis  family  for  so  many  years,  and  who  was  the  true 
cause  of  "idl  the  mischief,  by  thus  leaving  tbem  at  the  mercy 
of  the  desigTiing.  Moreover,  bad  not  Martin  Guerre  made 
revelations  to  &e  inq>ost4M-  Amaud  du  Tilh,  respecting  his 
family  affairs,  fais  wife  never  could  have  been  deceived  as  she 
had  been.  Such  considerations,  nevertl^eless,  could  not  over- 
come the  angiy  feelings  of  Martin  Guerre,  wben  be  met  his 
wife  in  court.  But  as  we  firmly  believe  in  the  wife's  iuio- 
eence,'firom  an  attentivo  considoation  of  all  the  miiuiti»  of 
the  case,  we  have  pleasure  in  recmrding  that  the  last  words  of 
the  original  narrative  on  this  point  are,  "Time  only  earned 
Martin  to  change  his  sentiments."  The  court  of  Touloise, 
also,  took  into  consideration  the  question  whether  Bertrinde 
de  Rols  was  or  was  not  an  accomplice  or  Amaud  du  Til'j,  and 
decided  unanimously  in  bvor  of  her  innocence. 

The  communicationB  of  Martin  Guerre  to  Amaud  du  Tilh 
have  been  alluded  to  as  the  chief  source  of  the  letter's  ability 
toaccompKsh  his  imposture.  Du  Tilh  spent  two  y  ars  in  the 
other's  company  in  the  military  service,  and  was  his  intimate 
fnend  and  confidant.  Oi  returning  from  the  wars  alone,  he 
was  mistaken  for  Martm  Guerre  bv  several  acqiviniancea  of 
that  person,  and  this  first  suggested  to  him  the  idea  <^  estab- 
lishing himself  oomfortably  m  ^  by  penonating  MartinGuerre, 
and  becoming  master  of  his  property.  Before  attempting 
this,  however,  he  secretly  made  himself  acquainted  with  every 
possible  particular,  relative  to  the  family'  and  history  of  the 
roan  whose  name  be  was  about  to  assume.  This  step  over, 
he  boldly  presented  himself,  and  the  issue  was  as  we  hhve  seen. 
All  these  things  Amaud  du  Tilh  confessed,  after  being  sen- 
tenced to  deatti  for  his  crime.  Previous  to  execution,  ho  was 
doomed  to  walk  through  the  streets  of  Artigucs  vfith  his  head 
end  feet  bare,  a  baiter  round  his  neck,  and  a  lighted  torch  in 
bis  hand.  As  he  performed  this  part  of  his  sentence,  having 
latterly  become  penitent,  ite  sought  pardon  of  Martia  Guerre 
and  bis  wife,  the  persons  whom  he  had  most  injured.  In  front 
of  their  house  he  was  hanged— ^retributivecompliment  of  the 
law  which  they  would  most  probably  have  been  willing  to  dis- 
pense witb.   September,  1560,  was  the  date  of  tbisexecution. 


MUSIC  OF  WINTER. 

I  love  to  listen  to  the  ftlKng  of  the  swnr.  It  is  aa  instruct- 
ive and  sweet  music.  You  may  temper  yonr  heart  to  the 
serenest  mood  by  its  low  murmur.  It  is  that  kind  of  music 
that  only  intrudes  upon  your  ear  when  your  thoughts  come  lan- 
guidly. You  need  not  hear  it  if  your  mind  is  not  idle.  It  ro- 
alites  my  dream  of  anoUier  world,  where  music  is  intuitive 
1^  a  thought,  and  comes  only  when  it  ia  remembered. 


And  the  frost,  too,  has  a  molodious  miiu.trelsy.  You  will 
hear  iis  crystals  shoot  in  the  dead  of  a  clear  night  as  if  the 
moonbeams  wore  splintering  like  arrows  on  xho  ground ;  and 
you  listen  to  it  ^  more  earnestly,  that 'it  ii  the  going  on  of 
one  of  the  most  cunning  and  beamiful  of  Nature's  d^am  mg»- 
teries.  I  know  nothing  so  wonderful  as  the  shooting  «  crys- 
tal. God  has  hidden  its  principles,  as  yet,_from  the  iaquisi- 
tive  eye  of  the  philosopber,  and  we  must  be  content  lo  gaze 
on  its  exquisite  beauiy,  and  listen  in  mute  wonder  to  the  tMHse 
of  iu  visible  wwkmanslup.  it  is  too  fine  a  knowledge  for  ua. ' 
We  shalloomprebeuditithntwe  know  how  the  momiag  stars 
sang  together. 

You  would  hardly  look  for  music  in  the  dreariness  of  early 
winter.  But  before  the  keener  frost  sets  in,  and  while  the 
warm  winds  are  yet  steahng  back  occasionally,  like  regrets  of 
the  departed  sununer,  there  will  come  a  soft  rain,  or  a  bnvy 
raist,  and,  when  the  north  wind  returns,  there  will  be  drops 
stinieuded  like  eaiHnng  jewels  between  the  filaments  of  the 
cedar  tassels,  and  in  tbe  feathery  edges  of  the  dark-green  bem- 
lecks,  and,  if  the  clearing  up  is  not  followed  by  a  heavy  wind, 
they  will  all  be  frozen  in  their  places  like  weW  set  gems.  Tbe 
next  morning  tbe  warm  sun  comes  out,  and  by  the  middle  of 
the  calm,  dazzling  forenoon,  thsy  are  all  loosened  from  tbe 
close  touch  which  sustained  tbem,  and  will  drop  at  the  sligbl- 
est  DxHion.  IT  you  go  along  on  die  south  side  of  the  wood  at 
that  hour,  you  will  bear  music.  The  dry  foliage  of  the  sum- 
mer's shedding,  is  scattered  over  tbe  ground,  and  the  round 
hard  drops  ring  out  clearly  and  distinctly  as  iliey  are  shaken 
down  witb  the  stirring  of  the  breeze.  It  is  sometMng  like  the 
running  of  deep  and  rapid  water,  only  more  fitful  and  merrier; 
but  to  one  who  goes  out  in  nature  with  his  heart  <^n  it  is  a 
pleasant  music,  and,  in  contrast  with  the  stem  character  of  tbe 
season,  delightful. 

Winter  has  many  other  sounds  (bat  give  pleasure  to  the 
seeker  for  bidden  sweetness ;  but  they  are  too  rare  and  acci- 
dental to  be  dMcribed  distinctly.  Tbe  brooks  have  a  aollni 
and  muffled  murmur  under  tbwr  fn»en  sur&ce ;  tbe  ico  to  tbe 
distant  river  heaves  up  with  the  swell  of  tbe  current,  end  fails 
again  to  the  bank  with  a  prolonged  echo,  and  the  woodman's 
axe  rings  cheer^y  out  from  the  bosom  of  the  unrobed  forest. 
These  are,  at  best,  however,  but  melanchdiy  sounds;  tliey  but 
drive  in  the  heart  upon  ilsdf^  I  believa  it  is  to  ordered  is 
^od's  wisdom. 

ENVY. 

Envy  is  the  most  base  and  grovelling  of  all  tbe  base  pas- 
sions, and  tbe  man  ia  whose  heart  it  holds  a  place  knows  not 
a  moment  of  quietude.  The  miser  feels  a  momentary  pleasure 
in  counting  over  his  treasure ;  and  be  whose  niling  passion  is  * 
revenge,  exults  when  bis  victim  writhes  before  him,  and  looks 
complacently  on  his  blood  stained  da^er;  but  ibe  envious 
man  knows  not  a  moment's  ease.  .  His  mind  is  on  the  rack, 
and  his  perturbed  spirit  conjures  up  a  thousand  things,  as  in- 
terfering witb  his  plana  or  pursuits,  which  in  the  ordinary 
course  of  events  would  never  cross  Ins  path.  For  all  others 
there  is  a  moment  of  sunshine,  a  gleam  of  hope,  a  bright  aide 
to  tbe  future;  but  a  dark  and  impenetrable  cloud  settles  on 
hit  mind.  His  thoughts  give  birth  to  calamities  which  never 
con  befal  him,  and,  anticipating  evil,  be  prematurely  under- 
goes the  punishment  of  its  consequences.  Without  an  enno- 
bling thought  or  a  feeling  of  good  will  for  mankind,  he  pines 
for  others'  property ;  while  his  narrow  and  contracted  soul 
renders  it  impossible  that  ho  can  better  his  own  condition.— 
His  very  nutriment  turns  to  gall,  and  he  wears  an  unhealthy, 
cadaverous  and  fiendish  appearance.  If  he  ventures  into  st^ 
ciety,  it  is  only  as  a  thing  to  be  instinctively  avoided  ;  .for  his 
basilisk-like  eye  betrays  tho  poison  with  wbkh  bis  mind  is  sur- 
chafed.  He  is  shunned  and  despised,  and  his.  presence 
looked  upon  as  an  omen  of  ill-fortune.  Without  uic  c^a- 
bilities  to  advance  himself,  and  wanting  that  straigbt-forward 
honesty  of  purpose  which  would  secure  him  friends,  he  is 
seized  with  an  unendtrrable  torment  on  witnessing  tbe  pros- 
perity of  others,  and  lashes  himself  into  a  fury  at  their  suc- 
cess. He  likens  the  world  to  a  nut-shell,  and  thinks  if  a  dia- 
mond be  found  in  tbe  Indian  ocean,  or  a,  rich  fur  secured  at 
tbe  north  pole,  it  is  an  invasion  of  bis  vested  rights.  He 
would  banish  happiness  and  erect  a  temple  to  misery,  himself 
officiating  as  hign  priest.  If  he  ever  smiles,  'tis  when  the 
world  weeps;  but  the  vicissitudes  of  oihers  is  the  signal  of 
bis  joy.  The  envious  man  in,  in  a  word,  the  most  wretchodly 
rancorous  imd  misenlble  d — ^1  that  moves,  breathes,  or  has  a 
being.  ^  J 
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PUBLIC  CALAMITIES] 
A  Duoonui, 

Mtttnlm  oaewliB  of  a»  hw of  tto  Lnantei,  Hamry  O,  IMB. 
R  miv.  omtu  nnm'. 

h  11%  n.  I  kMT,  O  Lotd,  ttat  ^JadMMU  tn  if^t,  lad 
tfeM  Ohm  !■  UlhMMH  hMt  ■flkMd  M. 

Ab  •fom  has  oecitiTCd  fa)  ovr  wstm  iritUn  the  IsmwmIi:,  I 
Amt  ham  m  occupied  myndDd,  thftt  I  could  not  well  bare  pr»- 
pned  to  apeak  to  you  uus  moraiiig,  on  any  other  subject.  I 
feel,  too,  that  I  shall  probably  best  cotunlt  die  state  of  yow 
KUBcEa,  by  tnakiii^it  the  subject  of  yotfr  reflections — in  a  place 
too,  where  such  reflections  most  naturally  come  for  ipiicunce 
tad  robef— tbe  ho««e  of  God.  The  bKue  of  God  dso  uoums 
vidi  nnqr  printe  dwdfinga  of  the  land;  tha  groan  that  uim 
byiheirdaBdatehesTths,is«cboedfroindiealtar.  TheChurch 
of  God  mourns  the  loss  of  one  or.its  holiest,  dearest  and  most 
derosed  servanu.  Dr.  FoUen — ai&i !  that  I  mast  My  it,  end 
Amiss  all  farther  hope— is  amon;  the  victims  of  that  dread- 
fat  cacaatrophe.  That  name,  whose  utterance  now  fills  us  with 
grief— I  know  oot  bow  it  was — snai^ly  almost  it  seemed — 
Mnngn-ashe  waa-^iad  ningled  itwif  with  the  Amm  sym- 
|iiiIbih  of  many  hearts  and  of  many  the  best  nmids  emoqg; 
OS.  Tet  why  wnld  I  say  that  I  know  not  bow  it  was— when 
the  bean^  koA  puriiY  of  his  life,  the  nnfrngaed  sinaeriiy  and 
aflectionBteness  of  his  disposition,  the  enlarged  and  liberal 
news  of  hia  miitd,  and  his  mar^r'^ilce  devotion  to  trvth  aind 
da^,  had  nattnalty  made  him  a  home  in  dmt  love  which 
kaiwri  wa  bawdiriw  frf  eomttry  or  cBme.  God  pity  tjiat  neaior 
home,  where  that  name  is  no  longer  the  fiunitiar  utterance  and 
hood  of  affaction— where  it  is  onfy  abroken  echo,  from  a  living 
crave !  Qod  knows  tint  oor  sympathies  and  prayers  have 
bovend  over  it  in  agoi^;  to  bring,  if  it  were  possible  to  bring, 
fe&rf  and  comfort. 

But  I  must  not  dwell  upon  thia— it  ia  too  painful.  Many 
other  nanea,  dear  ni  dieir  cinlea  ei  bomeaaa  fHendilup,  an 
jgaeed,  in  Ood's  dread  nDvidetioe,npod  tfakmoamfhl  record. 
The  groaa  that  rises  from  this  catastrophe,  will  spread  itself 
over  the  world — to  loDdred  in  England  and  Germany,  and  to 
&iends  in  France  and  Ita^.  I  have  s^c^n  of  the  ody  one  I 
knew  in  that  fated  company,  and  of  faim  you  will  feel  that  it 
WBsj^oper  thatIdio^spc«k;  dioagh^  is  not  the  time' 
la  ipeak  eafanly  and  at  Inigth  of  the  eminent  tnita  of  Us 
ever  to  be  valwd  and  venerated  eharaeter. 

I  eotdd  have  wished,  ii>deed,  that  I-  nught  have  been  ex- 
cused from  speaking  of  this  event  at  all.  I  fisel  that  it  does 
itself  utter  a  stronger  language  than  any  I  can  use ;  that  your 
own  ii^iressions  are  likely  to  be  too  vivid  to  need  any  excite- 
aunt  mm  public  discourse;  and  that  the  event  of  itsolf,  per- 
haps, teadwth  Boce  wisdom  than  ai^  I  Aall  take  oooaaion  to 
tmA  fromiL  Betides,  It  seems  to  me  as  if  it  were  aUndof 
■aeril^^e  toward  soch  an  awful  calamity,  to  take  possestrioif  of 
it  at  once,  ere  the  immediate  horror  is  well  over,  as  a  ground 
ana  for  spiritual  improvement.  But  my  original  reflection 
recors  to  me, — that  this  event  does  occupy  the  public  mind  to 
Aat  degree  that  it  can  scarcely  be  excluded  eveirfrom  the 
saMtnaiy;  and,  thsnfora,  I  bava  diaiq;ht  it  beat  to  let  it  he 
die  theme  of  oor  nwfitadea,  even  tboogh  I  sbonid  only  ex- 
press dxmghu  whioh  are  better  conceived  in  your  own  mind*. 

Perhaps  I  may,  without  impropriety,  enlarge  the  ground  of 
this  meditatioB.  This  event  is  but  the  consummation  of  a  ae- 
ries of  calamities,  wUeh  has  made  the  present  winter  die 
most  diaaacrous,  paihapa,  that  we  have  ever  known.  Never, 
within  mv  memory,  eertatohr,  have  so  many  lives  been  lost  by 
■Upwvecx  on  our  coast.  In  our  cities,  too,  the  pressure  of 
caauBeicialjliScalties,  the  frequent  instances  of  mfidelity  to 
BNTcantile  and  public  trusts,  toe  torch  of  the  incendiary ^llght- 
iag  Barnes  by  (by  and  by  night,  throughout  the  whole  lute  of 
oor  sea-board,  have  united  to  sprend  distress  and  distrust  fax 
Uki  wide  in  the  public  mind.  We  are  i^t  to  feel  as  if  never 
■en  Ml  open  such  evil  times  as  we  have  fallen.  We  are 
mpted  to  ask,  Where  it  the  good  Providence  T  Where  is  the 
■scanty 

of  life  and  of  iu  possessioiu  1  and,  taking  political 
ooonderaliona  into  view.  Where  is  the  security  of  nations  ? 

In  this  season  of  public  calami^,  when  "  hearts  aie 
&)fiag  l)iem  for  feat,"  I  deem  it  the  dnqr  of  the  pulpit  to 
oSer  wh^  it  can,  of  guidance,  comfort  and  admonitimi.  This 
in  mj  place,  I  aball  humbly  attempt. 

I.  In  the  first  place,  let  ua  not  be  drivot  by  these  calami- 
tias  from  dM  conviction  Oat  God  esishi.  I  am  not  about 
tooftrM^aigaBiBttofcvra^tniA.  tftbmbaaGod. 


we  may  say  indeed  that  it  is  an  obvious  inference  that  fas 
most  reign.  If  diere  is  a  God,  he  made  all  things — he  mads 
this  world — he  nude  all  its  elemenu  and  established  all  ita 
laws ;  and  this  implies  hts  dominion  over  it.  But  not  to 
argue  for  this  truth,  1  say  "daax  calamity  is  the  last  thing  that 
should  be  permittad  to  ^ve  us  from  it.  For  in  calami^  it 
is  especially,  that  we  cannot  do  without  it-  The  fact  being 
so,  is,  indena,  no  weak  orgucoent  for  the  tnith.  If  man  is  so 
made  that  to  consider  himself  the  victim  of  chance,  is  to  be 
whelmed  in  utter  and  bnpdesi  misery— if  the  atmosphere  of 
chance  Is  one  in  whicb  lus  mind  camiot  live — then  as  true  as 
there  is  a  God  who  made  him,  is  there  a  Providence  for  him 
to  rely  on.  And  the  fact  in  his  mind  i$  so.  He'  has  no  re- 
source but  trust  in  God.  Suppose  that  demoos  had  wrought 
that  awfbl  catastrophe  in  yonder  waters — had  maliciously 
phinged  lielpleea  men  and  women  into  the  cold  waves,  to  die; 
or  suppose  that  human  error,  ipoontrolled  and  anoaied  for, 
had  involved  us  in  the  ealamitiM  on  land  which  we  aie  eib' 
during;  what  could  men  do  but  gnash  their  teeth  in  unavail* 
ing  rage  and  despair  1 

But  no:  diere  is  a  Provence  over  all  things.  There  is 
wisdom  in  events,  though  we  cannot  fathom  it  Divine  Good- 
ness does  not  forsake  tw  scene  of  uttermost  calami^.  I  doubt 
not  there  were  hearts  there,  where  our  tboughu  are  now  moat 
turned,  wUdi  felt  Aat  it  was  so— felt  that  God  waa  near 
them  in  tl^  scene  of  awfid  oonftunon— hearti  that  in  their 
ligious  calmoeM  and  confidence,  would  rebuke  our  despondency 
and  murmuring.  We  are  apt  to  do  injustice  to  the  feelings 
of  good  men  in  such  circumstances.  Our  imaginatimi  over- 
spreads all  with  the  apparent  disorder.  But  I  doubt  not  there 
were  Chiistian  hearts  in  that  dread  hour  when  death  became 
inevitable,  that  said,  "It  Is  come  !— it  is  cwnel— Fatbn-,  tfay 
will  be  done  1  Father,  nceive  us!"  And  in  that  feeling  Uim 
was  a  divine  serenity,  and  the  uplifted  eye  of  trim^^antfinA 
that  looked  beyond  the  sorrounaing  daixness  and  strug^,  to 
the  calm  heaven— to  the  presence  of  God  abovet 

"  Why,"  do  you  say,  "did  not  Almighg  Goodness inteipoea 
tot  them  f "  Had  it  Meii,beat— tnly  beat  in  the  vdwla  view 
of  things— can  we  doubt  that  It  would  have  inlnrpoeadt— 
Then  it  was  not  best.  Then  all  was  weR;  thou^  in  some  oi^ 
der  of  things  which  we  cannot  scan.  But  you  say,  peihapa, 
"This  was  not  the  work  of  Providence,  but  the  firuit  of  ei^ 
ror. "  Let  us  consider  it.  Error  u  every  year  exacting  of  dte 
human  race  thousands  of  lives.  Error,  perhaps,  has  exacted 
tlwse.  But  error  is  not  a  wild  and  uagovemedpower,  thiThw 
broken  into  the  domain  of  Providence.  It  is  a  pan  of  our  n^ 
ture— a  part  of  our  discipline— a  part  of  our  progress  and  im- 
provement. We  are  iwt  made  perfocL  We  are  not  tndnad 
to  exactitude  in  our  medical  systems,  in  our  mechanic  invoh 
dons,  in  our  influence  upon  one  another,  in  our  processes  men- 
tat  or  moral,  in  any  thine  that  appertains  to  us.  Wetalteour 
pan  with  weakness  and  impeifeotion;  we  atnig^iridtthnai 
we  are  their  victims.  Of  almost  every  human  bdng  that  dlea* 
we  may  saythat  he  would  have  lived  longer hadhebeen wiser, 
or  had  others  Jwen  wiser.  The  agonies  that  surround  every 
ieath-bed  might  make  the  same  complaint  that  rises  over  am 
•noBt  awfiil  catastrophe  brought  about  by  human  imperfection. 
So  is  our  lot  bound  up  with  others,  and  bouitd  up  with  in* 
GnniQr  and  error.  ,  If  the  soul  perished  in  this  aJtiaace,  tbera 
were  nocomfort;  but  the  soulit  is  that  u  trained  t^  biy  it  to 
virtue,  to  fortitudie,  to  sanctity,  t»  heaven! 

When  ire  look  at  the  martyr''  "^"^  and  see  bow  fay  pers» 
eution,  by  sorrow,  and  by  the  last  dire  extremi^,  it  is  bomeim 
to  the  noblest  heroism  and  triumph— 4iow  by  uie  flame  whiu 
consumes  the  body,  the  soul  is  borne  to  heaven— there  is. 
something  in  this  conten^Iation  siqyofts  us.  And  jaC 
the  martyr  is  sacrificed  to  the  most  enonnoos  error  «f  i^noh 
the  world  can  be  guilty.    But  he  dies,  we  say,  £x  a  prinoi 

{lie;  he  dies  for  human paogress.  Butsodoesevei;maa,i^ 
alb  a  victim  to  human  in^rfectioD,  mechaaicBl,  medical  or 
political,  die  for  human  progress.  Thousands  of  lives  are  an- 
nually sacrificed  rni  the  altar  of  human  improvemantr-«  foot 
which  shows  that  life  itself  in  this  world,  is  not  an  end  iwt  a 
means.  The  Providence  that  is  carrying  every  thing  forward 
as  it  marches  in  the  greatness  of  iu  might,  crushes  aillioits 
with  iu  step,  mows  down  generations  with  the  scTtbe  of  war 
dashes  in  pieces  the  tim»fouaded  structures  and  empbes  <x 
the  worid,  and  sweeps  all  earthly  weal  and  wo  firomiu  awfol 
padi. 

The  dispensation  indeed  is  awful;  but  it  is  so  in  part,  let  me 
further  observe,  because  we  look  at  it  too  much  as  a  genenl 
picture.  It  is  atUr  all  but  the  jactun  individual  life— of 
^Hfcm.dmin..  It  b ^.^Ig-g^J^^. -i 
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it  ia  BOt  burled  apon  nsu  a  mouutun  to  enuh  ut,  but  it  flowi 
in  wparate  sanda  through  tbe  clau  of  time,  to  measure  out  to 
us  the  liouTs  of  discipliofr— the  nour*  of  improrement.  I  matX 
repeat  it — that  every  thing  ii  iodividuelized  in  human  experi- 
ence, it  is  tUa  in  part  which  enaUea  us  to  look,  with  »  feel- 
'ing  that  supports  tu,  at  the  tufle rings  of  the  martyr.  He  stands 
alone,  ne  is  a  sii^e  object  of  contemplation.  We  can  see 
the  woriunp  of  his  mind ;  tbry  are  not  whelmed  in  a  mass  of 
horrors.  We  do  not  feel  as  if  a  hundred  deaths  wore  involved 
and  concentrated  in  his  death.  But  this  is  what  we  are  apt  . 
to  feel  when  we  contemplate  aa  event  which  has  involved  a 
lumdreS  Uvea*  And  yet  this  generalizing  does  not  present  to 
ns  the  tra»view.  Every  man,  in  suchasoene,  dies  ior  lunuelf 
alone,  as  truly  aa  have  the  hundreds,  in  different  parts  of  the 
world,  who  have  gone  hence  while  I  have  now  been  ipeakii^ 
to  you.  Every  man,  it  may  be  emphatically  said,  %»  alone 
wton  be  comes  to  die.  He  is  alone  with  his  thoughtff— wiih 
bis  prayers— with  his  affections  to  those  dearest  to  him :  he  is 
Itlone  with  his  God.  Some  time  be  must  die ;  and  his  time  is 
dien ;  and  to  him  it  is  time  and  not  another's.  If  he  bad 
escaped  that  danger,  be  might  have  died  the  next  month  from 
die  Ignorance  of  his  physician,  or  he  might  have  fallen  the  sob- 
tary  victim  of  some  violent  death.  Hundreds  die  thus  every 
year,  and  they  are  no  more  truly  alone  than  ha  who  perishes 
■with  a  fhotuaotL  And  dda  nanual  aggrsgaie  of  ills,  aave  to 
flie  imaglnatiiHif  is  u  tru^  adleniBt  aa  any  life-destroyii(g  ca- 
taacrophe.  Bom  present  the  same  case  under  the  reign  at 
PnmOence. 

Did  I,  at  present,  address  any  one  of  those  to  whom  this  af- 
fliction lias  come  ntar,  I  would  pray  than  to  eoorider  this :  to 
see  Am  dwir  case  is  not  to  be  token  from  beneath  the  genanl 
hw  of  ProvideDee.  It  is  onhr  as  if  their  fiiend  bwl  died 
tih^y  by' an  accident — orliad  fallen  dead  in  the  street,  struck 
wilii  apoplexy  or  paralysis — or,  may  I  not  say^  as  if  he  had' 
died  in  bis  bed :  for  how  often  is  tbe  privil^e  and  comfort  of 
minisuring  love,  purchased  by  the  agonies  of  the  suSerer !  I 
know  that  it  is  common  to  de^)recate  sudden  death— to  pray 
■gainst  it:  btttfbr  uiywlt  I  cannot  j<rinin  that^q^er*  To 
me  It  appears  tfnft  it  Would  be  a  jwivilege-^ifa'a  wwfc  done, 
the  bourcome— to  dn^  suddenly  ewn  the  course;  no  agonised 
parting*-— u  full  of  agony  periupa  aa  to  ferfl  thai  tbe  tie  is 
broken.  Hay,  bow  i^n  does  tbe  survivor  say,  when  the  long 
and  bitter  struggle  is  ended,  "  Tliank  God!  it  is  over!"    I  do 
pot  wonder  at  that  desire  of  tbe  celebrated  James  Otis,  so 
ligaaQy  fblfiUed,  **  that  be  might  die  by  Ughtning."  I  hm 
•tood  on  dw  very  dttesbold  where  the  bolt,  from  the  black 
wiling  'netin,  osscended  upon  him ;  and  I  confess,  it  seemed 
to  ma,  as  I  Mood  Aere  aiu  tbouf^t  of  it,  that  that  ligbtning 
ftuhwaa  not  die  bolt  of  wrath,  but  tbe  bright  angel  of  release. 
Tbe  fingering  pain^  that  are  usually  appointed  to  man  aa  tbe 
temrinMon  oTbis  life,  Ibelieve,  are  leas  for  his  own  sake  than 
ferwbat  be  owy  do  for  tbe  good  of  othera :  it  la  Ma  MoUioarf 
tkeifr  boor  4f  improvemenu    But,  for  tbs  same  reason,  death 
ia  oecntonaSy  sodden,  and  seema  diaastrous.    That  very  ch^ 
racter  of  disaster  arouses  men's  ndnds,  and  puis  them  upon 
devising  guards  and  defences  against  danger.  This  veryevent, 
the  most  dreadful  that  ever  brought  homx' and  heart-ache  into 
our  bosoms,  may  be  commissioned  eventually  to  save  more 
Uves  tbaa  are  lost  by  U.   Let  roe  not  seen,  in  aaying  all  tfaia, 
to  be  a  eold  pUlosopber;  God  la  my  witness  bow  far  I  am 
from  it.    I  know  tbat  in  many  a  femHy  this  event  is  tbe  sud- 
den and  awfiil  wreuAing  of  a  thousand  quivering  ties  twined 
all  in  one.    But  agonized  sympathy  seeks  some  relief.  And' 
I  can  find  none  but  in  tbe  great  providence  of  God— but  in 
■aringdiat  this  event  is  not  a  chance  blow,  a  random  accident, 
set  ^lart  from  its  beneficent  dominion.    I  know  no  othercom- 
fon  for  tbe  monnwt;  and,  hard  as  it  may  be  for  him  to  turn 
there — hard  as  it  may  be  to  turn  aw&y  from  seeing  this  event 
as  a  frightful  ealaatrvpbe,  and  to  look  at  it  as  a  sacred  and 
solemn  dinensatioB  of  Heaven ;  this.  I  would  prey  each  one 
to  do — CO  lew  upon  tbe  bosom  of  tbe  all-wise  Providence — 
and  to  wKj,  even  as  the  Great  Suffinvr  aald  in  tbe  dread  hour, 
when  all  earthly  evils  and  sorrows  were  leagued  against  him, 
*<  Fadwr!  thy  will  be  done ! " 

8kaU  tbis  event  abake  our  faith  in  that  Provtdence  t  The 
principle  that  would  allow  it  to  do  so,  would  drive  all  faith  in 
rforidenee  fimn  die  world.  Can  we  giveupthatfeithT  It  is 
'  onronlyTCfi^fiamtheoveTwhelmingiltsoflife.  Wemwl 
cGog  to  iL  SBtfeiing,  straggling,  bcxeaved,  broken-hearted, 
we  must  obng  to  it,  fi»  it  ia  our  mily  refuge.  And  for  my  own 
part,  as  danily  do  I  see  it,  and  as  truly  do  I  believe  in  that 
wiaa  FiOTUanBe  nigaiag  over  life,  aa  I  see  and  believe  tlmt  I 
fife  at  alL   And  otnld  one  of  diase  who  have  |paaaed  thnngli 


that  dread  dispensation  which  we  deplore,  to  a  better  life, 
speak  to  us,  I  doubt  not  he  would  say  to  bis  agonized  fiieadas 
"  Be  comforted — as  far  as  mortal  trial  can  be  comfinted.    AH  , 
ia  well.    I SM  that,  in  whfch  you  straggle  to  believe.  For  mo  i 
itwasbettertodeparb— fbryouitiaaamw;  but  tfaat  aescvm  I 
shall  yet  be  turned  into  lOT.    Tbe  bnntli  of  a  momentary  life 
passed  away,  and  we  ahul  meet  again.    I  have  died  fiir  tbs 
woiU's  improvenwat— for  yottr  viitue;  and  beneatb  die  great 
and  loving  Providence  of  God  I  sea  that  all  is  well.    Ob  ! 
than  be  comforted !    Tbe  serene  beaven  wiacb  spreada  orm 
you,  is  but  an  image  of  the  all-enfolding  love  of  God,  in  wbicdi 
we  shall  yet  rejoice  for  avart " 

Butyou  say,  "itia  •uobaaadtbinc;  it  is  snob  a  horribls 
thing!''  and  I  feel  wbatyou  eay.  "Tbat  ibey should  ban 
gone  forth,  so  thoughtless  of  what  that  very  day  was  to  brini^ 
forth!"  is  your  reflection — "gone  from  tbe  social  board — p«r- 
faups  from  the  table  of  feasting — gone  with  a  smile,  perbapa, 
saying,  "  such  a  day  I  shall  return  "—or  gone  after  a  foag  voy- 
age at  sea,  feeling  as  if  they  wwe  already  at  borne !  and  then 
thu.  four  or  five  hours  after  thc^  set  fcot  on  that  deck,  tbey 
should  have  been  dead !— that  it  sbcniid  all  have  been  so  and- 
den — in  a  moment — one  moment  sitting  and  conveniag  widi 
a  friend,  and  the  next  moment  meeting  death  face  to  faoc  ' 
and,  above  all,  to  think,  if  we  roust  tlrink,  that  a  Utde  calm- 
nesa,  a  little  deliberation,  might  have  saved  then — that  aodi 
valuable,  aucfa  preoiaus  Uvea  riiould  have  been  aacrificed,  if 
there  were  any  poaaibili^  of  tbeir  being  saved— 4  it  not 
dreadful?"  I  know  it^I  feel  all  tbis ;  but  atiU  I  cannot  reat 
here.  I  niust  reflect  upon  it.  I  must  meet  that  darkest  mys- 
tery in  Providenoe,  tbe  problem  of  human  error:  I  mast  oee 
:  tbatenor  ia  inevitaUe,  and  tbat  it  ia  one  of  tbe  clamenta  of 
human  improvemoit.  If  Providence  unerposed  to  aave  na 
from  the  results  of  every  mistake,  tbe  human  raee  would  be 
held  in  perpetual  cbildfaood.  In  tbe  way  of  lifr,  tbe  foot  slips, 
and  plunges  us  into  diltreas,  into  ealaitnity,  into  the  jawn  of 
untimely  death.  Was  tbe  foot  to  blame  1  or  its  constnietioB  T 
Its  very  power  to  move,iu  vary  fleaihilitT,  die  very  fortnation 
Uiatfitted  it  for  ita  purpose,  made  it  liaUa  to  aUp.  MisMeps 
an  ia  teadiera ;  pain  is  its  teacbar.  And  tbua  all  evifa  an 
the  mind's  teachers.  Death,  which  cannot  on  earth  benefit 
the  individual  subject,  is  yet  tbe  world's  teacher.  Dntime^ 
death  teaches  it  prudence ;  and  all  death  teaebes  it  viitoe. 
Tbis  is  tbe  great  doctrine  of  a  Provtdenee }  and  all  eapeti- 
aace— tbe  woiid'a  axperience,  vindioatea  it. 

Thu  great  doatriBe,myfriends»iDnatbeoarf^osB.  Bat 
I  offbr  it  to  your  oonteiqdaticm  not  munij  aa  audi— not 
merely  as  aeoeaaaiy  to  be  believed  in— not  merely  aa  urged 
upon  your  pety,  but  aa  commended  to  your  reflection.  I  pray 
you  to  see  that  it  is  true — to  see  that  all  things — grmtorsnaU, 
common  or  strange— -tbe  roost  indifierent  and  the  most  swfbl 
alike — come  undar  the  same  great,  wtae  and  banevoloBt  order 
of  tUn^  Let  na  atdmit  to  Ged'a  wisdom.  Let  tbe  band 
dmt  ia  mvolnntarily  stratdied  oot  to  anatdi  our  fifend  from 
peril — let  that  band,  when  it  u  too  late,  be  lifted  up  to  Haavaa, 
with  the  prayer,  "  Thy  will  be  done  I"  And  may  every  one 
who  is  stricken  and  smitten  to  tbe  dust  by  this  heavy  irisit^ 
tion,  find  strength  and  support  ia  tbat  humble  trust  I 

IL  I  have  dwelt  Icmger  than  I  intended  upon  this  coaei- 
daiation  of  tbe  Divine  Providence.  I  bava  been  led  on.alUMMt 
without  regard  to  any  order  <d  tboogfat^-whicb  I  find  it,  in 
deed,  difficult  to  preserve  amid  tiie  agitations  of  a  time  Uka 
this.  Let  me  new  lead  you  to  a  difl^nt  point  of  view,  from 
wbich  we  may  take  a  wido*  survey  of  the  general  calamiiies 
that  preas  upon  us :  for  I  would  willingly  take  refi^,  for  a  finr 
moment  even,  in  tbe  contemplation  of  wide  spiaad  evils, 
from  the  inunediate  diaastar  that  fills  us  witfa  oiMraaa  and 
horror. 

I  have  said  dwt  tbe  |n«aent  ia  altogether  a  season  of  npre. 
cedented  calami^.  But  I  nmatpray  you  not  to  yield  to  a  view 
of  these  evils  which  shall  overrate  tbeir  magnitude  or  overlook 
tbeir  uses.  We  have  lived  so  long  in  tbis  country,  in  a  state 
of  peace  and  plraly,  that  we  have  almost  forgotten  througb 
what  sorrows  and  eonfliata  the  bunan  laua  ma  paaaed,  to 
reach  iu  present  condition.  We  have  been  laiseato  a  Ugh 
level,  like  some  of  those  which  an  found  i^ion  tbe  mountains 
of  tbia  new  world,  tUl  we  hare  hist  n^t  of  tbe  great  plain 
of  tbe  world  where  the  fortunes  of  men  are  wrought  out  with 
bitter  uhI  and  sorrow — where  tbeu'  rivers  have  run  blood,  and 
theirfields  have  been  fattened  with  ahmgbtar.  TheexUeawho 
flock  to  us,  from  many  a  country  and  cUme,  might  weD  be 
tempted  to  say,  "  The  ways  of  Prondenoe  are  not  equal." 
Jboy  have  come  from  landa  wl»  libai^  baa  been  onHbed 
down  »  *.  btoodof j^p^g^ig^^^^  d«r«  ba- 


farm  emthaitged  only  for  «xi)e;  where  famine  has  (talked 
t^mogh  tfee  dweUiogB  of  thonsandA,  and  the  ftees  of  men  have 
[ren  pale,  and  tb^  fimba  hare  tottered  beneath  the  awful 
Widnn  tba  period  of  oar  exiiteaoe  at  a  nation, 
hmm  JaedMed  the  fidda  of  Encope;  what  bloody 
ha«B  been  tfaa  epodu  of  her  faiMOfy ;  what  groaning 
kHpoUa  have  tracked  tbs  oS  her  armies ;  what  ahriekii 
at  widowhood  and  orphanage  have  riien  upon  the  air,  laden 
wiifa  the  ^ocnmnlation  of  her  ealamitiea !  Compared  with 
ik*.  k<  as  not  forget  that  our  conditioii,  with  all  it*  triali^ 
i*  oM  of  hi^  prosperirr.  I  woold  not  ap*k  tiglttly  of  these 
cmh.  1  know'  that  thef  m  great.  I  know  that  they  eat 
fctplj  iatp  the  heart  of  domestic  happiness ;  that  there  is  more 
Mfcng  among  oa,  and  that,  not  alone  in  the  hovels  of  indi- 
^coot,  than  moat  men  are  aware  of.  But,  one  week  of  fv>>iM 
ja  tbs  had,  one  wide  sweep  of  the  wings  of  pestilenoe  over  us, 
one  caaaooade  from  a  single  ship  in  yonder  harbor,  pouriDg  its 
Bof  hail-ahot  and  fire^upon  this  city,  would  make  us  feel, 
la  Mcp  from  tkat,\moQi6  imfit  of  atl  ohr  present  trials, 
wn  a  Ueaeed  exchange. 

I  «y  that  our  condition  has  been,  and  is,  comparatively  a 
&med  ow.  Bat  I  cannot  yield  to'tbe  common  readiness  and 
Hoaas  of  inference,  by  which  this  sense  of  our  happy  fortunes 
ii  Mde  to  extend  to  oar  national  character.  We  are  in  our 
-mfllCm,  f  bttliove^the  moat  lavoied  pedple  on  earth — i.  e.«« 
■fMffe— ^  m  mMi;  bocl  amfiu  ftomsayin^tbatwe  are  the 
wiseMVidvoatnrtaouBpec^le  in  the  world.  We  Have  heard 
MtMimichofthia  boasting.  We  ba:ve  talked  aboat  the  slaves 
^  dcapotisiOt  till  w«  have  apparently  forgotten  that  there  may 
W  a  wone  bondage— to  private  ambition,  to  wearing  anxie^, 
10  envy  and  self-wlU.  Ajid  therefore  that  diatnut  which  has 
wend  laaflBoog  at— dislruct  about  the  seclirities  of  property 
— fiMraat  aboat  the  tendeneim  of  tiie  natione]  character — 
it  be  one  of  the  most  painfiil  trials  of  the  time,  is  not, 
1  tUnk,  without  its  uses.  It  may  dfi  us  good.  It  nay  im- 
pan  a  soitriety  to  our  thoughts  of  the  public  welfare.  It 
EST  tarn  oar  thougfau  from  our  mvate  iotaesu  to  the 
nanrnai  weal — a  direction  of  mind  greatly  needed  among 
It  pat  a  salutary  fear  in  the  place  of  our  rash  confi- 
4*aw>.  It  may  put  ds  upon  thinking  more  deeply  uppn  those 
weUaie — virtue,  simphci^,  sober- 
mm  of  mbid  and  a  reverent  and  humble  piety. 

No  blesstni^  are-to  be  kept,  and  least  of  all  those  that  are 
fajsyedin  d>e  midat  of  &e«dom  and  abundance,  butby  a  jeal- 
M  fear  and  vigilance.  Was  not  this  troth  hi  a  meaaora  fbr- 
pam  in  oar  prosperityT  Did  it  not  seem  as  if  Ufe,  in  this 
!w  World,  was  to  take  on  quite  a  new  character  1  For  my- 
kI£,  I  orafeas  that  I  was  deceived  by  the  aspect  of  things 
sraaad  mo.  Wlvn  I  had  looked  i^Kto  the  humble  traders, 
ndtiw  haxtl  and  unrequited  toilere  of  the  OldWorld,  and  then 
Hw  many  of,  the  same  classea  here  rising 'taindly  to  wealth 
Kid  splendor,  I  felt  as  if  a  new  age  had  come — u  If  a  new 
-wwii  here,  were  indeed  opening  its  portals  to  erowdbig  and 
a^pw  geDoratioos.  And  I  hope  now  that  it  is  not  utoge- 
fcrwne.  Bot  I  confeea  that  i  have  been  brought  to  ao 
I  III  1^1 1 H  of  our  cooulition,  and  of  the  very  condition  of 
r.  I  tee  that  IKs  is  iitfl  to  be,  to  any  people— that  it 
W,  a  £qiensadon  of  ease  and  todepeodence.  I  see 
law  revealed  than  that  of  prosperity— die  law  of 
higher  end  propoted  by     Pnmdence  of  Heaven 

 J,   iffju  virtue.    I  see  that  the  old,  the  etemal, 

CWt*^"  law,  stiU  presses  upon  u»— th^  tium^h  much 
aMatioa  we  moat  enter  the  Idngdom  of  heaven—that  we 
Mat  learn  and  not  focget,  that  we  are  pilgrims  and  strangers 
twnnc  here  no  coatiwdif  dtj  nor  abiding  place. 
PMe  yUmilW,  ibm,  awdu  aU  their  •everiQr,  are  yet 
•  lian  f— '-^ —     I  ^eak  not  af indrridoal  inslaooes.  I 
■wc,it  M  best  that  those  calamities  should  have  &llel  bne 
w'thsfv.    I  am  not  obliged  to  say  that  it  is  beat  that  it  should 
fcW™  any  nhen.    But  ainoe  ihey  have  come,  they  may 
I*  I  ^iil  to  some  wise  account.    He  who  can  '  cause  the 
—afcaffn  lo  praise  him,'  can  cause  even  Aim  Haag*  to 
KM  Md.  in  onr  growing  wisdom.   May  be  cauae  M  to 
Stt^aadbethaiikN.  Ymspeak.myfiipad.of ^dia- 
Mn  ^  1m««  be&llen  yon.  YopdiinoiietfotirJMtm 
tUf  fmud  deck !    Who  of  you  now,  would  not  have  givM 
eJEom,  if  he  had  them,  radier  than  have  been  there  T  How 
naay  aarvtvon  wookl  give  aU  that  is  left  them,  tf  fbey  eoold 
ha,  Ndi  ^  hwweahle  step.    r«(  did  nottakait.  r«» 
*w»M<dMm.   Tow  boband,  your  brother,  was  not  there.. 
He  anght  hM  baaB.  Soow  «f  you  thouj^  of  it— intended  it, 

(ai»mfindde,tbabBpp3rbiiiie,ititiUyoark  Wbatthen 


can  you  feel,  amidat  yonr  blessings — what  can  yoa  be.  bnt 
thankful  T  No  rourmurer,  metlnnlu,  is  here  today.  But  if 
there  be,  I  say  to  him — Yoit  did  not  tet  powr  foot  on  ikat 
fated  dtek  !  And  as  yooir  shudderii^  thought  draws  back  ' 
from  thatfeuful  idea,  let  it  retnatfbrevwinto  the  sanctaaiy 
of  thanksgiving. 

III.  Again,  my  brethren,  am  I  brought  back  to  this  mourn- 
ful theme.  Let  me  aay  a  word  or  two  more  to  you,  and  I  shall 
^have  discharged  the  sad  du^  wliich  I  tb/mghl  it  called  for  at 
'mf  haiKly. 

Xife  u  dear,  and  itisjuftlyefgreetaccoontwithas; bateau 
itbeof  thatst^raNcaooountwrnchwemakeit?  When  we 
■Be  it  tlw  sport  ef  every  event,  of  every  inadvortaooe;  when 
we  see  it  extinguished  by  a  mote  of  the  air,  or  a  ray  of  the 
spn  f  whaa  we  tee  that  u  depends  upon  a  step,  more  or  less ; 
when  multitudes  nnk  to  an  untimely  death;  when  the  Hfe  of 
a  whole  breathing  generation  is  swwt  away  before  us  like  a 
.cloud  from  the  urtiji  can  such  a.U^be  the  thing  on  which 
h  was  intended  thaT^naii  ahoidft  lat  bia  lihalle'heBitt  Can 
it  be  any  thing  in  the  diviiie  eeoKony,  but  a  means  to  some* 
thing  beyond  f  The  aniQial  dief  for  the  advantage  (rf*  a  so* 
pertor  being;  or  for  bis  dwn  advantage,  by  the  cEscay  that 
nas  ended  the  e^jorment  of  bia  life,  or  by  the  violence  from 
his  kind,tiiat  saves  nim  fiom  that  decay,  negleoted,  un tended. 
Does  man  die  for  nothtng-^tftithw  for  bis  dWn^nor  for  othesa* 
advaatagef  Btt  tf,hadoes  die  for  some  ulteoor  puipolM, 
then  Ida  Ui^  is  inatraiuBntdi  arit  whetfav  he  cfwti^tiqa  fba^ 
terra  longer  or  shorter,  is  not  the  ultimatei,  the  main  Ihingr^  / 
We  say  tUa  of  animal  life :  is  it  not  juat  -as  true  of  humaa . 
life  }  Bat  tb6  ulterior  end  for  tnan — what  and  where  can  it , 
be,  but  in  a'future  Bfe.  Yet  if  man's  essential  life  be  thoa 
conrinuoas,  can  it  he  so  material  as  weflukS  it,  whsn 
form  of  this  life  ehaqgeat  Is  h  not  Uke  passing  finmn  ~ 
Uyouth,  orCromyoiuhtomaahkaiT  lahnotbongV* 
of  one  form,  to  be  clothed  upon  with  another  f 
changes— the  being  lives. 

"  What  shadows  we  are,  and  what  shadows  we  ] 
feet  as  I  stand  in  imagination,  and  behold,  f 
of  night,  a  hundred  fellow  beings  perish  befine  my  eyei  and 
paas  away  like  a  dream.  I  oannot  help  saying,  wEwn  I  sea 
so  many  valued  lives  thus  cast  away  like  aq  evening  vapor 
upon  the  waters — HttlecaB  itmatterafler  all,io]ihd  jreat 
account,  when  we  die— ^ns  year  or  next  yaar;  to-d^ 
morrow,  I  oannot  help  saying,  as  I  lodi  aranod  nie^  "  9p^ 
compaiiiona,  my  6nenda,  are'  but  abadows;  we  aU  are  blit 
shadows ;  like  shadows  we  allriit  upon  the  shon  of  time, 
and  the  breath  of  that  shore,  will  eoon  sweep  as  away  into  the 
habitations  of  eternity."  Tiuly  U  it  wriisaa, "  Thoa  eaniett 
them  away,  as  with  a  flood;  they're  as  aileep." 

One wflfd  more  I  nms^  say,  I*at I failto  iatoriJfet  the  most 
scdemn  tango^  «f  tto  solertn  eve^  I  and  thafcis  »^  ^^e 
du^.  of  being  ever  prepared  for  death.  Thenmn  ^AmamtKTf 
istica  of  that  event  wbiek  afaow  that  this  is  no  mere  mattft 
of  profeaaional  admodtion,  proper  for  the  macher  to 
insist  upon;  Imt  for  no  one  to  take  boon  aa  a  It^  admon^ 
tion  to  US  own  hf-rt.  The  event  took  place  nM^qs-r^n  th* 
gnat  highway  of  oar  ooOatant  trasair-aad  in  a  a?0^  of  oe^-» 
veyance  to  which  wea^rontintml^veMrtiag.  -Aad  ^£r«n^y 
tiiat  seizes  men's  minds  at  iwh  u  raonent,  srast  ^wwihe 
moat  thoqglitleei  and  icrdigioas  amrag  us,  that,  whatever  we 
may  think  noit  of  being  prepared  for  death,  we  shall  feel  do 
iodifieteooe  when  the  hour  comes.  We  know  that  the  same 
fate  may,  in  ai^  month,  overtake  ua .  and  we  see,  as  in  a 
glass,  what  we  shall  then  feel.  . 

Faidon  me,  aiy  &tenda,  but  I  cannot  pmrae  the  theme.  I 
cannot  utter  commoa-place  waisingk  in  die  jmnmataa  of  that 
awful  AdmoAhar-  Aksl  that  all  that  lean  do  is  to  speak 
—when  others  have  died !  AJar!-tbat  I  joav^ealy  mediuoia 
here — when  the  beans  of  many  am  rent  widi  agwnri  Ob .'  poor 
and  miavkiUng  it  seems,  only  to  tdta  part,  ia  waak^pnMtb<^ 
with  their  bitter  sorrow.  But  hombn  help  cannot  avail,  ana 
we  can  only  es7  in  DUE  im^otenee  and  gnet— Mi^  Ood  cam 
IbrtAem!  , 


It  is  stated  as  a  aingular  feet,  tint  of  four  female  tovei 
leigns  whe  have  occupied  the  thnme  of  Ehigland.  not  one  wae 
ever  another.  Tluee  out  of  the  four  were  married  j  the  first 
Afary,  married  to  Philip  of  Spain— the.  second  Mary,  joined  ik| 
tiie  sovereignty  with  her  ever-to  b»temend)eiBd  hiidiand,  .ffie  , 
hero  of  the  Boyne — and  Anne,  married  to  piiBe9:fiaage'<>f 
Daunark— £lit«b^  never  was  married.   Nme  of-^  three, 


however,  left  a  cHld  to  inherit  her  orown.'  ^^qq" 
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«  •  Ai  tbey  d«r  -  Iran  one     by     one,  When  sad)  bw  litd     itt    lut  tUnt  nuile,  And 


fa»ien    of  Aa  Mn. 


I 


B«  dmriua'd  clo^t  hm  obI^  wbea 
Tba         of       boa  oeMad* 

AguB  to  fleet  aeraM  the  ildai 
To  naot  it  in  tbe.out: 


And  tbs  flow'n  if  fiigmt  arcr 
Will  0  twMtam  MiU  fMdat 

Bat  the  brokm  boMt  nOi  umm. 
Oh,  new  Uoom  afiJii. 


THE   BURNING  SHIP  AT  SEA. 

The  nigfat  wu  clew  and  mUd, 

And  tbs  Imeze  went  loftly  hy, 
And  tbe  ttsn  cpf  Heaven  miil'd 
A*  dwir  lamps  lit  up  the  ikj, 
Ami  than  node  a  gaUant  uip  «i  tw  wa»^ 
But  many  a  haplets  wigfat^ 
Slept  tbe  Bleep  of  death  that 
And  before  the  morning  light 
Pound  a  grave* 

AH  were  mnk  in  loft  repoae. 

Save  the  watch" upon  the  deckf  ■ 
Not  a  boding  dream  arote 
Of  the  borron  of  the  wreck. 
To  Ae  motberror  the  ebitd,  or  the  nn; 
Till  a  thriek  of  woe  profound, 
Like  a  death-knell,  ecbo'd  round. 
With  a  wild  and  diamal  aound, 
Cryin|fire! 

Now  the  flamei  are  Bpfeadinr  ftet— 

With  reustlees  rage  they  nj, 
Up  tbe  ■hrsods  and  vp  tbo  nwa^ 
And  Me  flickering  to  the  ilnr; 
Nov  Ae  deck  la  ill  a  bbae ;  now  dM  ntte— 
There'*  no  place  to  mt  their  ftai; 
Foca  and  aft  the  torcbee  meet, 
Aadairinfod  U^nninff  ahiM 
And^adb. 


No  one  heerd  tbe  criea  of  wo 

Bat  the  lea^tird  that  flew  by ; 
"Tbere  waa  hurrying  to  and  fro, 
But  no  band  to  aave  wai  nigh ; 
Sdll  hefim  the  burning  fi)e  they  were  diiren.  \ 
Laat  ftrewella  were  ntterad  Oare, 
With  a  wild  and  frenzied  atam, 
And  a  abort  and  broken  pniyer 
Sent  to  hannni 

Some  laop  OTsr  bi  tbe  flood 
To  die  death  ^  waita  tbam  then ; 

Other*  qumcb  the  flamea  withUood, 
And  expire  in  open  ur; 
Some,  a  moment  to  eacape  from  the  gnve, 
On  the  bowaprit  take  a  stand ; 
Bat  Ibeir  death  ia  near  at  baad— 
Soon  they  hug  the  bunung  brand 
On  the  wave. 

From  Ua  bmqr  ocean  bed, 

When  the  morning  ran  awoke, 
Lo,  that  gaUant  shie  had  fled .' 
And  a  aable  cloud  of  smoke 
Waa  the  monumental  pyre  that  remaiMd; 
But  the  «ea-^Is  found  it  fly, 
Widi  a  quick  and  fearfbl  cry; 
And  Ae  htanda  that  floated  br 
Blood  bad  acained. 
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OLD  SPANISH  BATTLE-SONO. 

THd|  fivdi  die  frond ftaniwr  or  £wo  sndn; 
Let  the  (igh  wbrd — Cutile — go  reeoaa&ag  tbrou^  Spain  I 
And  thou,  free  Asturias,  encamped  on  tl»  bei^t, 
Poor  down  xby  daA-toaa  to  the  Tintafe  ff(&gbt; 
Wake  f  wake  I  the  old  soil  where  ourberoM  repoae 
Bingt  hollow  and  deep  to  dw  trampling  of  foes ! 

The  Tideea  are  Blghty  that  awefl  from  die  pMt, 
Wkh  Amigtm'B  cry  «b  the  shrill  mountafai-Mast ; 
The  ancient  terras  gtve  atren^  to  oar  tread — 
The  piaea  mnnnur  song  where  bri^t  blood  hath  been  ihsd. 
Fling  fbtdi  the  pnmd  bauMT  of  Leoa  again, 
Aiidiboiit7e,"CaKilel  to  die  racne  of  Spaliil** 


A  DREADFUL  MUTINY. 

It  tsksa  a  great  deal  to  make  a  sailor  mutiny;  itisnotdone 
by  merited  pamshmenu  A  sailor  knows  as  well  as  his  officers 
do,  when  he  desenvs  flogging:  but  if  he  knows  he  does  not 
desOTTO  it,  ereiT  lath  cuts  dee^per  than  the  flesh,  ahd  leaves  a 
•car  which  it  takes  a  long  liine  to  wear  ont,  if  it  is  erer  effiiced. 
Men  in  that  slup  were  expected  to  do  what  was  impossible: 
a  wIm^  watch  of  fore-topmen  would  sometimes  be  flogged  for 
bdagafew  seeeads  aAsr  the  main^topmen,  and  the  last  man 
on  tke  topsail  yard  was  sure  for  it.  Jolm  SUnmons  was  sacood 
certain  of  the  top,  and  as  smart  a  sailor  as  ever  hauled  out  a 
ne£«aring. 

One  OTMing,  some  time  afbr  my  being  disrated,  I  ma  aft 
at  thA  lee.  behit,  as  there  was  a  fircah  breeze  of  wind.  The 
C^rain  came  upon  deck,  and  I  oould  see  bykis  detested  fiice, 
that  die  devil  was  in  hiai :  his  nostifls  w«w  compressed,  atid 
his  upper  lip  cuiled  up  like  a  scn^.  He  took  two  or  three 
^ort  and  fannied  tui'ua  looked  aloft,  ami  4wore  at  the  oC- 
oar  of  the  watch,  fijr  having  ikciwd  off  the  lea  fore-tOpsail 
brace  catted  die  qnartannaatari  old  hAber,  and  gave  Bypip- 
torn*  of  the  mum  of  his  madness.  He  dien  round  out,  "Turn 
tba  Imnds  up,  reef  topsails,  and  I H  flog  the  last  halMoaen 
on  the  lower  dock." 

The  men  csme  ruahing  up  from  bolowas  if  the  devil  Mmswlf 
bad  been  driving  them. 

"  Now,"  said  he,  taking  out  his  watch,  "  IH  allow  yon  one 
miotite,  and  I'll  Acq;  every  man  of  you  if  yon  ata  not  in  time— 
*vm  aloft,  lower  away  the  topsaila." 

The  men  flew  up  the  rigging  Uke  Hgiitaiag,  and,  the  com- 
mand, *'  txice  up,  Uy  out,  take  in  two  rwb,"  was  hardly  given, 
when  it  seemed  the  sail  was  reefed,  the  men  off  the  yvd,  and 
the  sail  at  the  mast-head  again.  It  was  done  within  the  time 
allotted,  hot  on  looking  op,  a  point  was  diseororod  ttuied  in 
bodi  fin<e  and  tnain-topsails.    The  Ciqttain  veiy  huwianely 

Sve  ^em  anodier  trial,  and  the  ne&  w«re  shdien  out  and 
)  sail  reefetj^  as  qaicUy,  and  ns  wall'  as  befbae;  but  poor 
John,  who  was  at  tae  Ua  yard-aim,  in  bis  anxiety  to  avoid 
being  the  last  man  on  the  jard,  made  a  wrii^  at  the  lee  ng^ 
cing,  he  missed  Us  hold,  Mid  fell  imon  ttte  dedt!— foor  fel- 
unr!  enmybmeinlnaakiitwMlMWnnt 

"  What -~  lubber  is  that  r"  4«(iat^  Ae  C^ttu  of  the 
forecastle  officer. 

"  The  second  captain  of  Ae  ftiMop,  Bir,"  reeled  the 
Lieutenant.  ' 

"  Pitch  him  ovaboaid,  and  be         dHn,"  retnmed  die 
Captain. 

Tins  horrid  mandate  was  not  <d>eyed;  the  doctor  was  aft, 
and  ran  forward  to  see  what  could  be  done ;  liut  his  prompti- 
tude was  useless!  poor  John  was  dying.  When  be  fell,  I  was 
close  by  him,  and  ran  to  him,  and  raising  lua  bead  gently  from 
the  deck,  supported  it  on  my  arm.  The  doctor  wished  him  to 
be  removed  tu  the  eick'bay,  but  be  said  ftnntly,  "  Don't  touch 
me— ^pod  bye,  ^pmale»--4od  bless  you  all" — and  as  the 
glau  was  coiniiw  over  bis  e^es,  be  leeognised  OM,  and  bis  last 
wU^er  waa— "  Poor  Jane— give— giva—,"  his  head  fell  back 
powerless  on  my  arm,  and  he  yielded  op  in  agony  his  last 
breath. 

"  Shipmates,"  nrarmored  a  hollow  aqtulohnd  voice  close  at 
hand,  "remmhtrl" 

Had  yon  witnessed  the  eonMeaaiiees  of  the  men  on  the 
lower  deck  at  supper  that  ni^t,  you  would  never  have  forgot- 
ten it:  I  never  have ;  and  altbongh  perfectly  ignorant  of  what  .  .  _  . 
waainoonten^tion,!  sawdiey  wereatthehigbestphch  of  p>B»Bttda7fonod  us  at  MBter  tBder  dw  gmm  of  »  hmrj 

domndoa.  That  sight,  poor  Jobn  SbBmoos  was  mred  id  battei;.  „       , , 

*^  T  Digilized  by 


in  his  hammock :  the  officer  of  the  watch  read  the  funeral  sef 
vioe  over  him,  ^  the  tight  of  a  lauthomr  and  aa  the  awful 

r  words  _  We,  tbaiefora,  commit  his  body  to  the  deep,"  pealed 
upon  my  ears,  and  the  sullen  roar  of  die  waves,  as  they  re- 
ceived die  corpse,  which  foEowed,  the  same  YOiQe  he&n  men- 
tioned, in  a  still  more  awflil  manner,  called  out, "  Semmier 
The  offioer  of  the  watch  looked  rgund  him  before  he  lecom* 
meoced  reading  the  latter  part  of  the  service,  but  all  the  men 

,  near  htm  iqipeami  i»  be  as  ig^nrnat,  as  to  whom  the  sound 
came  from,  as  biaaself.  A  solemn  "  Amen,"  was  proiiouw:ed, 
echoed  by  the  earn*  voice,  wbidi  coocluded  this  melandioly 
ceremony. 

1  think  it  was  the  next  day,  (a  man-of-war  brig,  tke  D— — , 
was  in  company,)  I  observed  several  of  the  men  going  (ran 
one  mess  to  the  other,  whimering  something.  One  in  partic- 
ular, a  man  who  had  been  a  boatawaia's  mate,  bat  disrated  and 
floMad,  baoanse  the  CqMu  Ibotigfat  be  was  not  Uyii^catba 
laan  as  be  cngiu  to  have  done,  yrfa  very  ecdve.  It  was  his 
vfHce,  I  am  ahnoet  certain,  that  I  heard  repeat  the  word— 're- 
member ;*  but  every  thing  was  so  conducted  that  I  knew 
nothing  of  what  was  brewii^.  It  was  the  night  for  scrubbing 
and  washing  clothes,  always  done  in  the  middle  watdi.  I  was 
between  two  of  the  guns  abaft  on  the  main  deck,  scrubbing  a 
pair  dock  trousers.  I  dwoght  there  was  an  miasual  noite 
widi  dwwuhdedt  budcets,' and  looking  up,  I  saw  several  cf 
the  men  ^parendy  lariting— throwing  the  buckets  at  one  an- 
other. The  Captain  sent  out  of  his  cabin  word  for  the  men 
to  make  less  noise,  but  the^  took  no  notice  of  what  was  said; 
on  the  contrary,  they  made  more  noise  than  beA>re,  taking  the 
^ot  out  of  the  racks,  and  dirowing  them  about  the  deck.  At 
last  the  First  Lieutenant  came  up,  to  inquire  into  the  eanaei^ 
the  t^aturbancc,  when  one  of  the  men  insulted  faim.  He  re- 
turned to  his  cabin  and  brov^t  up  a  sword,  with  which  be 
went  fohvard  amot^  the  men,  and  endeavored  to  reston  or- 
der. He  was  knocked  dovrn,  run  through  the  body  widi  his 
own  sword,  and  thrown  ont  of  a  port. 

Seeing  thia  horrid  murder,  I  leu  my  trousers  nnflnisfaed,  ran 
on  deck,  and  aloft  u  the  aaiiKap.  From  this  place  I  beard 
the  shouts  of  the  infuriated  mutmeers,  and  the  gmans  of  the 
dying;  and  every  now  and  then,  the  splash  of  some  mangled 
vieika,  committed  to  the  waves.  The  men  had  broken  open 
the  gunner's  storMoomi  and  possessed  themaelvea  of  anna 
and  ammunitioD, 

The  Captain,  bearing  the  i^roar  increase,  opened  the  ca- 
bin^loor,  and  came  ouL  He  was  no  sooner  seen,  tlus  <»e  of 
the  men  gave  him  a  blow  widi  a  hand-spike,  and  be  retreated 
to  his  cabin.  Feur  or  five  of  the  men  re  abed  in  after  him, 
armed  with  cutlasses,  boar£ng-pikea,  and  muskets  with  fixed 
bayonets.  The  Captain  endeavored  to  defend  himself  with  a 
short  sword,  and  for  a  time  kept  them  at  bay.  So  much  did 
tbev  dread  him,  that  they  shrank  hack,  and  were  afraid  to 
strike;  when  one  of  tfaen^-Jofan  Morris— called  out,  "  Wb^ 
do  you  foar,  men  T  spike  the  ''  and  gave  tbcan  an  ex- 

ample by  running  him  tfara^  with  a  bayonet. 

They  all  followed  his  example,  each  one  seeming  aUxions 
to  satiate  his  bloody  vengeance.  He  was  covered  witb  a  hun- 
dred wonnds,  and  after  cutting  and  backing  the  body,  and 
treating  it  with  every  possible  indignity,  they  threw  him  out  of 
tfae'caUn  windows. 

My  late  amagoaist— if  it  was  done  oo  my  aoeaaM;,  I  am 
very  sony — wasanother  of  iMir  victims,  and  only  two  or  three 
of  ue  officers  were  exempted  from  the  carnage ;  among  them 
was  a  midshipman,  and  at  the  dme  sick  in  his  cot ;  his  life  was 
saved  by  one  of  the  mutineers,  iriio  was  his  countryman.  I 
was  soon  jmned  by  two  or  three  others  of  the  peaceably  dis- 
posed, who,  like  me,  were  bomir-stnick  at  the  bloodshed  go* 
ing  on  belojv ;  and  we  did  not  quit  our  station  untQ  after  die 
daybroke.  Tbemaindeck  was  covered  witb  blood ;  itwas 
the  blood  of  our  officers,  maiyr  ef  whom  were  as  good  men  as 
everUved. 

I  have  6fbm,  since  that  dme,  stood  upon  a  Moody  deck,  and 
thought  light  of  it,  for  it  was  blood  shed  in  our  country's 
oanse,  and  in  &ir  fight.  As  to  the  ci^tain,  if  he  had  pos- 
sessed a  thousand  lives,  he  deserved  to  have  lost  them ;  but 
bloodthirsty  eruekyakme  called  for  tbemurdorof  the  r«st.  A 
boauwain's  mate  now  took  the  command,  and  called  a  council 
o(  war.  Some  were  &r  cmmng  for  priiea  as  a  pirate ;  aime 
wished  to  leave  the  West  In£es,  and  take  tbe  ah^  into  a 
French  port;  bat  tbegreaieat  number  voted  to  run  her  into  the 
firat  port  they  came  to  od  the  Spaoiah  Main,  and  give  Iwr  tm 
to  tl^  Spaniards.    The  latter  plan  vras  carried  into  effect,  ain 


Google 


in 


SOULT  AND  WELLINGTON. 

tVmf  met  maad  Om  bkrad^  SkA4»  eS  Spoi, 
Wiwa  the  twazt  paamt  lift  Us  raa^mi^biMk, 

hepileM  cf  Ibe  ripe,  uwg»hwied  yin, 
A  abarinr  WMpoB  hi  \iim        hand  took. 
For  odwr  harvoMa;  when  tbt  gnen  bUla  ibvok 
WUi  brale's  thiilBr,  mi  tb*  aw»agg  flood  > 
Smttad  to  b  imr  inutr  »  moBmain  faoielc, 
There  met  they,  and  Uhe  gods  of  faatlle  Mood, 
fiMh  gin  wkfa  onaed  boM*,  sod  aU  MUntAr  blood  t 

Again  they  met — 't  Wu  on  k  aammer'e  day, 

And  hair  a  milUoii  people  with  them  met. 
Not  giR  widi  aims  in  aluighteroua  an^, ' 

With  crinwon  bonnera  torn,  and  awonU  blood-wet ; 
But  each  in  bi«  lugh  phue  cf  honor  aet, 

When  sH  the  belli  of  joyons  LoDdoo  mug ; 
When  viodow,  baloon,  roof,  and  parapet, 

Where  thronged  wiUi  people  and  with  gariandi  hung, 
AmI  one  '  God  ww  dw  <liiMa!'  poiM  from  dw  nation's 
toagoBl 

Than  met  they ;  aikl  like  brethren,  aide  by  iide, 

Swril'd  the  glad  pomp  of  that  great  jubilee. 
Oh !  prpodett  triumph  of  that  day  of  pride, 

When  met  the  nation's  ancient  dnvaliy. 
With  ceremonial  (dd,  to  reverence  thee,  ' 

Thou  young  and  fkvoRd  Qaeoa  of  many  lands 
That  every  neigbbor-laiid  and  every  sea, 

With  an  according  gfadness  elapped  their  bands. 
And  that  those  might?  warrior*  met  with  sheatiied  bnads ! 


DANGERS  OF  THE-NEW  ENGLAND  COAST. 

It  was  a  bright  and  beautiful  night  in  October.  The  wind 
was  steady  from  the  aooihweat,  blowing  a  gentle  breeie— the 
•aa  was  as  smooth  as  a  fresh- water  pond,  and  its  tremulous 
■VT&ce  reflected  the  beams  of  the  simry  moon.  The  whole 
•cene  was  well  cakulated  to  sooth  and  tranqtriKxe  die  mind, 
and  to  fill  the  bosom  of  the  dreamy  youth,  or  the.  imaginative 
poet  with  images  of  peace,  of  joy,  <ii  hapinneas — es  the  good 
ship  Endymion,  after  a  passage  of  ose  tHindred  sad  twelve 
days  from  India,  bound  to  Boston,  was  Handily  in  under  all 
mU,  tomrd  the  baohl^of  Cape  Cod — expecting  every  moment 
to  make  the  Light  on  the  Highlands. 

At  this  time  a  group  of  hardy,  weathepbeatm,  rough-look- 
ing tar*,  who  composed  the  starboard  watch,  were  assembled 
on  the  forecastle  M  the  Endymion,  and  were  whiling  away  the 
time  and  amusing  each  other  recounting  scenes  and  events 
ia  idneh  they  had  paitieipated  in  by-goue  years,  when  ap- 
macUng  the  coast  of  New  England  from  a  fontgn  Bh<»v. 
They  soon  came  to  the  concluaian,  unanimously,  ditu  it  was 
the  most  dangerous  coast  in  the  worid — "  For,  d'  ye  see," 
laid  old  Bob  BuiMiBC,  "  if  you  an  bound  for  Boston  Bay, 
there  are  daogcrsfrOmwhidbevar  side  you  come.  Ifyoucomo 
from  the  South,  thsia  is  Naatudut  Shoalst  widi  all  the  big  and 
Hnle  *  rips '  without  nomber,  on  the  one  hand,  and  Goorge's 
Shoal  OD  the  other.  If  you  eome  from  the  Eastward,  there  is 
the  rocky  and  deceiving  coast  of  Cape  Sahla,  with  the  Seel 
Islands,  which  dash  to  pieoe*  many  a  gallant  shqi,  on  the 
North,  and  George's  Shoal  on  the  South.  To  ,be  sure,  if  the 
wind  and  weather  were  Ur,  If.  wodd  ill  do  my  well ;  for 
|dfaen  the  slupper,  if  he  could  tell  the  dtflbmice  between  the 
\>a>n  track  and  a  UrpaaKng  hat, -would  be  aUeto  find  out  what 
he  was  about,  and  could  make  a  good  laad-UI.  But  the 
wont  of  it  i*.  a  (air  wind  on  the  coast'  is  almost  always  at- 
tended with  foul  weather  in  the  winter,  or  a  fiig  in  summer; 
and  a  wesBbrly  wind,  which  is  always  etear  and  cool,  is  dead 
ahead.  Aad  in  bed  weather.  Cape  Anaor  0^  Cod  aren^y 
phues  to  nm  fcr,  andyon  may  not  see  them  ondl  you  arBhara 
and  fast  among  the  rooks  or  breahew ;  'aad  if  you  ndss  them 
both,  and  find  yourself  close  in  with  Nahant  or  Cohasset 
Rocki,  with  the  wind  blowing  heavy  right  on  Bfaorc,  it  ia  any 
thing  but  pleasant,  lads,  I  '11  assure  you.  And  after  you  have 
been  lying  to  for  two  or  three  days,  in  thick  weather,  with- 
out behig  able  to  get  an  obsemdon— and  then  shape  a  course, 
you  an  about  aa  Ukely  to  make  Boon  Island  Le^e  and  the 
lale*  of  Sboals,  or  the  Old  Han  Shoal  and  Great  Rip,  as  Cape 
Ann  or  Cspe  Cod— or,  peihaps.  Green  Island,  or  the  Hanl- 
ings,  or  Naatasket  Beach  would  appear  all  at  once  right  un- 
der the  jib-boom. 

"I  renwmber,"  oontinued  old  Bob,  "it  was  in  the  brig' 


Nimrod,  with  C^tain  Clearweatber.  We  had  a  kaypaasaga 
froQi  Gibraltar  were  on tbort  alb)wawce,andallwerean3nons 
to  get  into  port.  We  strtick  soundiiwsan  George's  onenight, 
and  run  for  Cape  Ann  widi  the  wind  at  North  East,  and  fog 
and  thick  weadiar  rapidfy  eomiag  «n.  But  we  kept  a  hii|^ 
look  out— gotai^t  of  the  Cape  agladsigltt  it  Tmn,  Inn  and 
ban  up  for  the  eiranee  of  Boston  harbor.  Our  cspcaio  was 
a  good  sailor,  aad  was  well  acquaiated  with  the  Bay,  butaa 
the  wind  had  veeved  iate  the  South  East,  audit  begantoblow 
very  bard,  and  to  rain  very  Saat,  so  that  we  could  notsee  mora 
ihsB'  a  mile  or  two  ahead,  and  a  dark  night  beside,  we  found 
diat  we  warn  k  a  pokeciih  aibiatien,  and  fek  rather  BMdiedi 
Wetooka  ooople  of  eeafr  in  the  topsails,  and  amef 'm  dw 
oomaes,  and  made  aU  ready  to  claw  off  U  possible,  and  ese> 

?'  man  was  at  hk  statkn  ready  to  brace  round  the  yazda. 
he  chief  mate  was  on  the  fore  tMwail  yard,  looking  out^-the 
captain  was  walluog  the  quarter  deck,  and  I  know  must  liave 
fek  rather  bad,  for  he  dtd  not  want  to  sund  off  and  lose  a 
&ir  mnd,  to  be  fiiUowad  by  a  stiff  nntbi^reslmv  **>d  pBdnpa 
be  beatii^  about  far  aweek  at  vmo  loagor  and  he  was  afraid 
to  keep  on  Us  eoorae  toward  Boston  light,  (or  fear  that  the 
current  or  bad  atseriag,  might  ahove  us  out  of  our  coume,aiid 
that  Cohasset  rooks,  or  the  Graves,  might  bring  us  iq>  all 
standing. 

"  At  last,  whn  we  got,  as  the  Captain  concluded,  within 
about  theea  miles,  of  toe  and  it  oould  not  be  seeo,  and 
no  prcMeet  (Abattoir  weather,  be  made  up  his  mind  to  run  no 
^longer,  but  down  halm,  haul  on  a  wind,  and  ay  to  work  out 
of  the  B^.  I  never  felt  wane  in  my  life,  than  I  did  when  I 
heard  Um  give  the  order  to  braoe  op  the  yards,  and  haul  her 
close  on  a  wind.  The  helm  araa  put  down,  and  the  yards  . 
were  braced  Son  aad  aft — and  while  we  were  gntling  on  board 
dw  fan  taek,  Aa  clooda  seeawd  to  lighten  ap  fbr  a  moment 
and  aw»  browl  off  an  dw  lee  bow,  was  saHi  the  rfoimmg 
tight- 

Light,  bof"  screamed  two  or  dnee  Toiees.  "'lo^ 
hoi'"  bawled  out  dw  Boate  from  ak>&.  "'Light,  ho,'"  an- 
swesed  tba  Captain  from  die  quarter  deck.  " '  It  ia  Boston 
!  my  good  feliowt — it  is  Boston  light !  Squara  away 
the  yards  agam,  boys— up  with  your  halm— keep  her  to  W. 
S.  W.,  ^  we  aball  soon  get  a  pUot.' 

"  The  storm  increased  after  tnis,  and  it  blowed  and  rained 
great  gmu— 4»at  we,  nerarthskes,  kept  sight  of  the  lif^  aad 
stood  en— and  in  House  Chaiuwl  we  feU  in  wits  a  pilot 

boot — and  no  was  aver  received  a  heartier  welcome  than 
Wilsoadid  thataight,  when  he  stepped  over  the  gangway. 
Dark  as  it  was,  be  run  her  up  to  town.  How  he  found  the 
way  through  the  Narrows,  I  aavar  oouUL  find  out— and  anchor- 
ed her  off  Laog  Whar£  The  next  morning  the  wind  came 
out  from  dw  north-west,  bwtt-eod  fnamosf— and  if  we  had  net 
got  in  as  we  did,  we  ahoold  have  had  to  beat  aboutinthe  hay, 
nobody  knows  how  long— with  but  precious  litde  to  aat  10 
drink  -  and  peshnit  have  got  wrscked  at  last." 

"  What  time  flfllw  year  was  it.  Bob?''  inqmred  Bill  Davit. 

"  It  was  somewhere  akn^  in  Novenbef,  i  believe,"  said 
Boh.  "  At  any  rate,  we  got  in  tbe  week  before  thanksgiving." 

"  The  coast  is  sometimes  bad  enough  at  that  season,  in  all 
conscienoe,"  said  Bill  Daint--^bat  dM  you  over  come  oa  this 
coast  in  the  «fater  season  t" 

"No,"  said  Bob— "I  never  did— nor  never  will,  ifl  can 
help  it." 

"You  are  in  the  ri^t  on't," exclaimed  Bill.    "Stick  to 
that  and  you'll  do — /have — and  met  with  the  rubbers  too." 

"  Didyouhave  a  tough  time!    Come,  Bill,  tell  us  aU  about 
it,"  exclaimed,  as  with  one  vcHce,  several  of  the  crew. 

' '  Well,"  continned  Bill  Davit,  "you  must  know"— 

But  Bill's  yam  was  cut  short  befora  it  wna  well  ^egun,  by 
an  order  from  tbe  mate  to  haul  aft  tbe  main  sheet— and  the 
promised  tale  of  his  sufferings  on  tlw  Winter's  Coast  was  ne 
cessarily  postponed  for  a  brief  period. 


BACHELORS. 

A  Tuscaloosa  paper  says  that  a  bill  has  been  introduced 
into  the  Senate  of  Alabama,  to  impose  a  fine  upon  all  bacbel- 
on  in  that  State.  Single  gentlemon  of  twenty-five  are  to  pay 
five  dollan  for  their  privilege;  and  those  who  have  persisted 
in  ihnr  obstinacy  for  a  longer  period  are  sentenced  to  pay  five 
dollars  for  each  and  every  year  over  tjiat  age.  Thu  latter 
clause  will  bear  hard  upon  veterans. 

Bachelors,  it  appears,  are  a  fated  race — ^lawfW  objects  for 
every  body  to  have  a  fling  at.  The  Legislature  of  Alabama 
an  not  dw  only  conclave  of  wise  men  that  have  ^fmi  Icfis- 
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atnre  infltedanB  Bgainit  thU  imnffmiiliiiy  pociion  of  tbe  oom> 
nrani^.  A  project  af  ranhr  import  was  gottm  op  not  mtay 
yean  sgo  in  tbe  Pennaylvania  House  of  Representatives; 
which  hickihr  failed,  however,  when  it  was  ascertained  lhat 
an pedtiaBatB  behdf  of  tbe measnre camfe  from mUdla  aged 
ana  rio^  ladies.  Bnt  tbe  stupidous  eye  of  tbe  bw  is  the 
least  of  the  evils  which  this  unioitanate  class  have  to  dread. 
Society  looks  askant  at  them;  perseeationeleaves  to  them  with 
a  kind  of  natural  afBni^.  A  Dachelor  is  oonsidered  as  a  sort 
of  disintegrated  atom  adjunct  to  nothing— an  existsace  witb> 
out  endw — an  tmclaimed  isolation— a  wandering  light  tbat  is 
tedkonea  neither  among  the  planeu  nor  the  fixed  atan.  He 
is  a  wayfaring  passenger  that  mnst  carry  his  own  budget ;  be 
belongs  to  the  aoadnicp<>palati«n--of  little  use  except  to  count 
one  in  tbe  census.  Tbe  State  values  him  only  at  the  rats  of 
bis  poll  taic  But  if  this  were  all,  ha  might  submit  with  pa- 
tience; be  might  arm  his  spirit  widi  meekness  and  ge  through 
tbe  world  with  nothing  to  mark  him  except  a  resigned  look. — 
But  let  him  be  ever  so  willing  to  pursue  hii'  oonno  in  quiet, 
nmning  against  nobody,  eveiy  body  wiU  be  sure  to  run  against 
Inm ;  he  is  snubbed  en  all  s^es;  bis  foriora  condition  is  im- 
puted to  him  as  a  crime — a  crime  done  with  malict  prepense 
and  ofoiethoagbt.  He  may  say,  after  tbe  manner  of  Shylock 
— "  Hath  not  a  bachelor  eyes  1  bath  not  a  bachelor  bands,  op- 
gans,d)roennons,  senses,  ificctions,  passions!  Fed  with  the 
same  food,  hurt  with  tbe  same  wrapoos,  subject  to  tbe  same 
diseases,  healed  by  die  same  means,  warmed  and  cooled  by 
die  same  Winter  and  Summer,  as  other  men  arel"  He 
might  say  all  this;  bnt  it  would  be  regaadod  Uke  the  expostu- 
lation of  a  partridge  in  shooting  tinte;  he  would  meet  with  no 
more  sympathy  than  an  oyster.  I 

One  would  think  that  the  marita  of  iadividuaU  might  plead 
efibcnialfy  in  &var  of  Aa  apedes.  John  Lodu  and  Sir  Isaac 
Newton— nverand  patrianiu  botb^-migfat  be  expecxed  to 
^1,^^  as  bulwarks  against  reproach,  to  tbe  comfort  and  pro- 
tectian<tf  all  dieir  Mlowers  in  single  blessedness.  But  wha^ 
ever  respect  may  be  paid  to  their  crpimoos  in  mattera  of  phi- 
losophy, they  are  no  antborities  here.  Em  tktir  aognst 
names  are  not  free  from  the  sneers  of  uptumedsoaas.  Many 
eminent  lUkwo^ianhvre  been  bachehwa— perlmps  the  truth 
is  that  nn^  gentlemen  luiTe  a  turn  that  way.  They  take  to 
philosoplw  as  some  men  are  said  to  become  patriots— all  other 
resources  having  failed.  This,  however,  is  but  a  conjecWre 
— but-tbey  have  ills  enough  to  endura  to  make  philosopbers 
of  every  one  of  them— especially  Peripatetics. 

SooMes,  indeed,  the  greateat  of  i^loso^^iars,  waa  a  married 
man — but  be  was  a  phtlosof^ucal  bachelor  first,  andhe  tooka 
wife  "  in  conoatenuion  aocordingty."  He  had  found  out  tbat 
it  was  by  the  snfiming  of  many  trials  tbat  one's  philosophy 
bad  been  transmitted  to  all  who  have  done  tbe  same  since. 

Weknow  not  with  what  fovor  tbe  bill  above  alluded  to  will 
be  received  in  the  Legislatnie  of  Alabama  -auA  assembUes 
often  act  in  a  very  strange  maanar.  Some  have  attempted  to 
justify  this  sort  of  legislautm  by  saying  tbat  all  lumriee  should 
be  taxed.  W«  shall  not  dwell  ap(m  the  subject,  however, 
having  already  said  enou^  to  show  our  regard  for  justice  and 
a  true  sense  of  sym^tfay  in  rofotenoa  to  a  worthy  class  who 
Imva  sufoed  no  little  oppcobium. — [Baltimote  American 

AN  IMPORTANT  ASTRONOMICAL  INVENTION. 

Mr.  Rnssel,  of  Georgetown,  has  invented  and  eonstmeted 
tbe  moat  perfect  apparatus  for  the  easy  and  practical  attain- 
ment of  Astronomy,  tbat  we  have  ever  seen  or  heard  of.  It 
is  in  the  form  of  and  working  on  the  same  princrpio  as  the 
terrestrial  globe ;  but,  instead  of  ihe  heavenly  bodies  being 
transcrilSd  on  the  surface  only,  they  are  reflected  likewise  on 
tbe  ceiling  of  the  mam,  in  dl  the  figures  of  the  bsadKn  my- 
thology, lar^  as  Ufo,  aiodso  simple  and  plain  that  "he  that 
runs  may  laad,"  and  in  a  few  lessons  unoerstand  thorenghly 
the  whole  ^ndples  of  thia  neglected  bnt  vasdy  important 
science. 

Tbe  apparatus  is  about  sixteen  or  eighteen  feet  in  circum- 
ference, and  formed  of  brass  rods  i  and,  when  divested  of  the 
transparent  covering  which  represents  the  stars  and  figures  of 
tbe  heathen  mythology,  shows,  by  reflecting  on  the  ceiling,  a 
miniature  resemblance  of  the  rising  and  setting  of  the  sun, 
moon,  and  principal  constellations,  as  well  as  the  variations 
which  cause  the  change  of  the  season.  In  fact,  the  whole 
action  of  the  heavenly  bodies  are  heie  represented  as  plain  ' 
and  simple  as  if  it  were  possible  for  nun  to  bring  the  heavtns 
within  so  narrow  a  conpaas. 

Xbe  idan  of  the  eeUpoc,  aawell  as  tha  came  oftbeccltpaci, 


are  beaniifaUy  illustrated,  and  even  the  motion  of  a  «aiBaC  im 
its  course  around  the  sun  is  plainly  set  finth. 

We  understand  that  sereral  scieniifio  gentlemen  kave  ex- 
amined and  gready  admired  tbe  i^amcua  in  all  its  details.— 
'Hiere  are  yet  many  others  in  Aa  District  wba,  tbanjrii  'dsey 
haw  been  invited,  have  neglected  to  call  and  examine  it.  W« 
would  thanfoie  remind  them  to  call  at  an  early  day  if  dwy 
wish  to  see  this  important  invention,  feeling  confident  tbtt 
thmr  will  be  pleased,  while  at  the  same  time  dietr  tjitArmt^ 
will  be  t£  service  to  the  inventor. 

Mr.  R.  reaides  oa  WasUagton  ttreat,  near  tbe  oanaL'— 
[Georgetown  AdvoeM. 


"LAUGH  AND  GET  FAT." 

Mf  t.  M.  rrrxeaaALa 

Lack  we  motivN  to  Unf k  T  Are  not  all  thiAfs,  aaj  tkinr,  eran 
tUni,  to  be  laughed  St  T  And  if  nothing  were  b>  be  seaa,  Ut,  ha«t< 
ornBamtood,w«waaldlaa^atitiool  MerrfBti^mn. 

Tbere 's  nothing  here  on  earth  deaervea 

Half  of  the  thought  wo  waste  about  it. 
And  thinking  but  destroy*  tbe  nerves, 

When  we  oonld  do  ao  wdl  without  it: 
If  Alki  would  let  tba  worid  go  round, 

And  pay  their  tithes,  and  eat  thrir  dnmers. 
Such  doleful  looks  would  not  be  found. 

To  frights  us  pdor  laughing  sinnarBi 
Never  sigh  when  yon  can  sing. 
But  lau^  like  me,  at  every  thing ! 

One  plogvea  himaelf  about  tbe  son, 

And  puzsles  on,  through  every  weather, 
What  time  he'll  rise — how  loiy  he'll  run— 

And  when  he'll  leave  us  altogether : 
Now  mattera  it  •  pebUe^tooe, 

Whether  he  shues  at  six  or  seven  T 
If  tb^  don't  leave  the  sun  alooe, 

At  last  they'll  plague  him  out  of  hewun ! 
Never  sigh  when  you  can  sing, 
But  laugh,  like  ma,  at  every  thing! 

.^nodier  spms  from  out  his  brains 

Fine  cobwebs  to  amuse  bis  neighbor!, 
And  gets,  for  all  his  toils  and  pains. 

Reviewed  and  laughed  at  for  his  labors: 
Fame  is  hit  star !  and  fame  is  sweet ; 

And  praise  is  pleasanter  than  honey— 
/  write  at  just  so  much  a  sheet, 

And  Messrs  Longman  pay  the  Qwney  f 
Never  sigh  when  you  can  sing, 
But  lau^,  like  me,  at  every  tiling! 

My  brother  gave  lus  heart  away 

To  Mercandotti,  wben  be  met  her, 
She  married  Mr.  Ball,  one  day — 

He's  gone  to  Sweden  to  forget  ber ! 
I  bad  a  charmer  too — and  sighed. 

And  nved  all  day  and  m^t  about  ber; 
She  cau^t  a  cold,  poor  tlmw  I  and  died^ 

And  f-ram  just  as  fat  wioiout  h^rl 
Never  rich  wboi  yon  can  aing, 
Bnt_lanpi,  like  nae,  at  avery  lUng  ! 

For  tears  are  vastly  pret^  things, 

But  make  one  veiy  thin  and  ta^wr ;  ^ 
And  sighs  are  music  s  sweetest  strings,  ' 

Butsound  moat  beautiful— on  paper! 
'  Thought'  is  tbe  Sage's  brightest  star. 

Her  gems  alone  are  worth  his  finding : 
But  as  I'm  not  particular, 

Please  Qod,  1*11  keep  on  'amr  nindinf.* 
Never  sigh  when  yon  can  sing, 
Bnt  laugb,  like  me,  at  every  uiing ! 

Oh !  in  this  troubled  world  of  ours, 

A  laughter  mine 's  aglorioua  treastire; 
And  separating  thorns  from  flowers. 
Is  half  a  pam  and  half  a  pleasure : 
And  why  be  grave  instead  of  gay  ^ 

Why  feel  a-thirst  while  folks  are  quaffing  f — 
Oh !  trust  me,  whatsoe'er  tbey  say, 

There's  notMng  half  so  good  as  laug^ui^! 
Never  aigh  wben  you  can  ring,  j 
Bui  lau^.  Iike[||^iytffrf4i@lia)g  IC 
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DRAWING  THE  NET. 

Tlw  ipedmeii  of  wood  engnTin;  which  we  prweat  t*  the 
mden  of  The  Everjpeen  this  month,  will  hear  a  clow  exam* 
inaium.  It  was  drnwn  by  Brown,  a  young  painter  of  great 
merit,  and  engpraTed  by  Hooper.  It  depicts  an  actual  scene 
on  the  coast  of  one  of  the  Scottish  lodw.  The  hour  is  twi- 
fight.  The  fishermea  have  drawn  up  their  boats,  and  ara 
about  folding  their  nets,  [n  the  cottage  bmrond,  the  smdce 
isning  from  the  ehimney  iadmates  Aat  a  eheeriag  welcome 
awuts  them  there.  There  is  a  repose  and  beau^  in  the 
whole  composition,  which  migfat  be,  perhaps,  more  ejfecdTely 
displayed  on  canvass ;  bat  the  cut  will  ndt'  &il  to  be  admired 
by  an  who  know  the  diBBcu'des  of  the  art  of  engraving  afi 
wood.  It  is  one  of  the  best  spedmens  in  this  department  that 
has  boM  axacated  in  the  United  States. 


THE   TRAGEDY   OF  ERRORS; 

OR,  FACTS  BIBAHOta  TKAII  rtCTUm. 
■  T  JOBK  aaAL. 

"The  eetf-educated  aro  the  self^created.  God  U  their 
necher :  God,  and  the  stars,  and  the  skies,  and  all  things  in 
Heaven  and  Earth.  Stand  thou  apart — I  am  holier  than  thou .' 
saith  the  taught  of  man  to  the  taught  of  God.  Yet  the  self- 
ara  the  Little  Children,  so  i^inorant  of  this  world's 
gaile,  and  *o  brimful  of  heavenly  wisdom  and  evertastiog 
trathfu  loess,  ihat  of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven.  Every 
roan  must  educate  himself,  and  no  man  ever  did  or  ever  can 
educate  another.    JIfjr  Bible  is  the  Sky." 

Having  read  thus  &ir,  1  flung  the  manuscript  upon  the  table, 
inw  B  long  breath,  and  looked  about  me  with  a  sensation  I 
mer  shall  forget.  I  am  not  superstiuous— my  nerves  an 
BOM  of  the  weakest-^aod  though  I  liked  not  the  stains  upon 
ibe  paper,  the  loneliness  of  my  apartment,  or  the  lateness  of 
the  hour,  still  there  Vras  no  reason  tor  the  shudJer  that  passed 
orer  me,  as  1  flung  the  paper  from  me,  and  threw  myseu  back 
m  my  chair,  wondering  at  the  power  and  beauQr  o(  the  lan- 
goaga,  the  ^lorable  temper,  the  araadag  brigfaraeu,  and  the 
Bwfid  cataMTDphe  it  revealed.  Had  I  expected  to  see  the 
■pfit  of  the  author  standii^  before  me  in  a  bodily  shape,  when 
I  looked  up,  I  could  not  have  been  more  troubled  for  a  mo- 
BHnu  Had  I  believed  my  own  future  to  be  shadowed  forth 
in  the  fierce  writing,  J  could  not  have  been  more  awfiilly  im- 
pramd.    Hy  very  blood  ran  cold— ~the  hair  of  my  flesh  roee. 

"  Crashed  jewels  and  glittering  earth !— edled  serpeata, 
^Ked  with  carbnncles  and  dripping  with  surii^ ! "  said  L 
msht  well  hath  he  described  himself.  And  then  how  won 
derfnl  that  T,  of  all  men  living ;  I  >  who,  when  I  heard  a  pan 
«r  the  HOTj,  felt  as  if  I  would  have  gone  to  the  ends  of  the 
earxh  but  to  take  such  a  man  by  the  hand,  notwithstanding 
hi*  great  and  grievous  trans creations ;  to  acknowledge  him 
u  ■  brother;  and  to  link  &te  with  fak,  throngfa  ^o^re- 
pon  and  through  evil  report,  if  be  ware  indeed  wlwt  I  be- 
lured  him  to  be,  before  too  unhallowed  aplendors  of  his  ima- 
pation  had  gone  out  forever  in  dost  and  asbes.  How  won- 
Mrfiil  that  I,  even  I,  as  iijiow  turns  out,  should  have  been 
<>u  destroyer! — that  I  should  have  known  him  well  in  bit 
youdi!— and  that,  ia  all  human  prohabili^,  had  I  never  CTMsed 
>>u  nadi,  he  might  have  lived  to  ■  goad  old  we,  aaaoiiiaiiited 
*>thhisowa  astonishing  power*,  antrauUea  with  ambidon, 
ud  wholly  indifierent  to  the  opinion  of  the  world,  or  have 
^  gathered  to  fais  fathers,  and  left  asleep,  where  to  the 
w  ha  prayed  to  bo  left,  under  the  old  applanea  that  over- 
*BH(»r  the  window  where  I  first  saw  bun  Bt  wnk  with  a 
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slau  upon  his  knee,  a  Treatise  on  Fluxirae  ^ring  on  the  beach 
before  him,  and  a  pile  of  oewep^iers  ioWrmixed  wkh  draw- 
ings and  manuscript  essays  and  minnishod  poems  heaped  opoa 
a  chair  at  his  elbow. 

And  all  this  lamtolook  upon,  am  I,  as  theedbctof  chaneOf 
and  nothing  more  T--«  tissue  of  strange  and  stanUng  coind- 
dencea,  very  corioos,  to  be  sttre,  and  worth  mendoniag  per- 
haps in  a  Mwspqwr,  but  hardly  worth  dwelling  upon  witn  a 
serious  countenance.  I  cannot  believe  it— I  will  not— I  dare 
not.  If  men  are  to  be  haunted  in  this  way,  not  only  by  thdr 
deeds,  but  by  their  opioioiw— nay,  even  by  their  unpublished 
thou^Ua ;  bv  the  bodiless  apparition  of  what  they  bava  not 
so  much  helievad,  as  imacinea  perhaps  in  the  solitude  thahr 
midnight  chambers — and  breathed  only  in  the  ear  of  enthu- 
siastic ftiendship.  or  devout  and  compassionate  love— what  la 
lo  beconte  of  us !  If  they  are  to  be  pursued,  not  only  frMn 
shore  to  shore,  and  from  age  to  age,  but  from  World  to  WorU 
— <M  th<g  mott  a$»uredif  are— it  aeither  time  nor  distance 
eao  help  or  Ude  them— if  tboiq^tt  are  Sfdtits,  eternal 
Spirits.'  winch,  oooe  begotten,  ara  immortal — once  con- 
jnred  up,  ara  incapable  of  being  laid  by  Man  or  Angel — once 
written  or  uttered,  breathed  or  lotdced,  the  idlest  is  the  prop* 
er^  of  all  after  ages,  a  part  and  parcel  of  the  Universe,  and 
like  the  Universe  itself,  tmperuM&fe— then  do  I  choose  to 
believe  that  all  these  wayward  accidents  and  marvellous  co- 
incidence! are  preappointed  teachitigs,  predetarmined  revela- 
tions and  warnings,  and  as  much  a  part  of  the  great  system 
established  by  God,  as  the  oonsteUatipns  of  Heaven.  For 
after  all,  what  know  we  of  the  constellations  of  Heaven,  but 
from  the  occasional  glimpses  we  have  had  of  their  goUen  path 
—•glimpses  and  revehrioas,  not  to  the  bodily  hot  to  the  spirit- 
ual  eye  T 

Am  I  to  be  persuaded  now,  that  ^  remarlcable  dream  I 
had  in  the  very  midst  of  the  Atlaatio  ooeaa  so  many  years 
ago,  on  the  very  night,  as  it  appears  now  by  die  manuscript 
before  me,  duly  certified,  en  the  very  nigkt,  and  so  far  as  I 
am  abh)  to  judge  by  a  comparison  of  the  ship's  log  with  the 
date  mentioned  heie,  on  the  twrjr  kour  when  that  young  man 
destroyed  himself^  with  the  declared  purpose  of  returning  to 
earth  and  hatmdng  me,  if  it  were  permitted  to  him,  (for  the 
truth  of  which  I  refiar  to  his  own  handwriting  in  the  pester 
before  me^ — am  I  to  be  persuaded  now,  I  ask,  by  aoy  mo!^ 
tal  power,  that  the  apparition  I  saw  in  my  sleep  had  nothing 
to  do  with  his  doclaiied  purpose  and  violent  drathT  Asleep 
I  was  of  that  I  am  ture— of  ihat  I  never  entart^ed  a  se> 
rioos  doubt — for  X  awoke  and  went  npen  deck  to  sadsfy  my- 
self that  I  bad  not  been  dreaming.  It  was  a  dear  moonligfat 
night — the  stillest  and  brightest  I  ever  saw.  I  found  the 
whole  craw  mustered  aft,  and  all  the  passengera  gadiered 
about  the  Captain,  and  looking  into  the  sea.  We  were  be- 
calmed ill  the  very  centre  of  a  very  large,  luminous,  and  well* 
defined  circle ;  and  our  sunt  ilup  1^  perfectly  motitadeaS) 
and  mora  Uke  a  htige  distortad  shadow  spall-honnd  in  the 
hoary  light,  and  just  ready  to  lauocb  headlong  into  the  im- 
measurable depth  below,  than  like  the  ponderous  and  dmpely 
thing  she  was. 

Thora  was  a  stillness  about  me  like  that  of  death ;  and  I 
was  poadeiing  the  matter  in  the  nridst  of  that  cbannod  drcle, 
and  looking  overboard  lo  see  lAtat  held  our  migh^  slnp  so 
still,  and  what  supported  her— for  she  ^peered  as  if  hungup 
between  the  stars  and  the  seas  for  the  winds  to  play  wiui — 
I  was  lost  in  thought  and  marvelling  at  the  distinctness  of  the 
dream— for  it  was  a  dream  that  drove  me  upon  deck — of  that 
also  I  am  sure,  and  would  not  have  It  supposed  that  I  ever 
thought  otherwise,  though  he  stood  before  me  as  plainly  and 
palpably  a*  he  ever  did  in  his  life ;  yet  had  I  not  seen  him  for 
three  whole  years,  to  my  knowledge,  nor  thou^t  of  him  per- 
haps for  a'  twelvemotuh ; — well,  I  was  looking  overboard  with 
the  rest,  as  I  said,  entirely  lost  in  thought,  when  a  shadow  fell 
opon  the  lighted  dock,  and  shot  along  undenwath  my  veiy  feet 
»•  it  ■eemed  to  mo.   I  started  and  lodt^^^^i^O^i^bem 
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wa<  &  hurricans  among  the  stare,  and  a  Bhrisk  I  never  shall 
forget,  and  the  next  moment  our  itriped  flag  waa  blown  to 
ribbons.'  our  topsaili  flying  loose!  out  deckt  all  afloat!  and 
our  brave  ship  rolling  and  plotiging  with  her  broadside  to  the 
blast. 

I  bad  well  nigh  forgottaa  the  eircunutances,  to  be  siire,  and 
might  never  have  thought  of  them  again,  (for  the  danger  was  all 
over  in  three  minutes,  though  we  were  bows  under  at  one 
dme)  but  for  the  manuscript  now  lying  before  me;  nor  even 
tften,  perhaps,  bat  for  the  astonUhmg  &ot,  that  Uia  very  day 
and  hour  of  that  young  man's  death  haj^n  to  carreipond 
exactly  with  the  day  and  hour  of  that  remnriiBbte  dream  ;  I 
say  exactly,  because,  upon  the  closest  calculation  by  the  shi|>'s 
log,  where  ihe  '  wkUe  Btpall '  is  mentioned,  I  tind  a  difler- 
ence  of  only  a  few  minutes  at  most. 

How  are  such  things  to  be  accounted  for?  As  mere  ctnn* 
ddences,  would  tb^  not  be  more  wonderfid  than  the  most  ex- 
traordinary revelations  ever  yet  supposed  to  be  made  of  the 
invisible  world  T  What  combinadon  of  chances  will  explain 
diis,  which  would  not  be  sufBcient  to  explain  any  thingt  Let 
no  man  smile  at  the  credulity  of  another  upon  subjects  of  this 
nature,  until  he  himself  has  been  made  to  tremble  at  a  shadow 
— lo  interrogate  the  daritness  with  sincerity  and  awe— and  to 
feel  that  Ea^,  Sea  and  Sky,  for  enght  we  know,  are  full  of 
ministering  angela ;  that  we  are  belenguraed  by  ibem  all  our 
lives  long ;  and  that  every  whisper  we  hear  in  the  deep  still- 
ness  of  midnight,  and  every  sparkle  we  catch,  as  we  wander 
hither  and  thither  along  the  borders  of  the  Sea ;  and  every 
change  of  hue  or  shape,  as  we  gaze  upon  the  awful  Sky,  or  the 
everlasting  hills  in  their  burnished  armor  and  inaccessible 
ramparu;  or  the  green  and  glorious  euib,  when  the  strong 
wind  blows  over  it  in  midsummer,  and  huge  clouds  go  troop- 
^g'dirough  1(4  whole  length  and  breadth  like  banded  gianu ; 
or  the  unclouded  wilderness  glawing  with  the  dyes  of  sunset 
and  reeking  withautumnal  splendors — are  but  the  compassion- 
ate revi'laiions-^the  eternal  promptings  of  those  that  keep 
waich  and  ward  over  the  slumbering  nations  of  the  earth. 

That  this  manuscript,  sealed  with  the  seal  nS  death,  a  sud- 
den ami  a  violent  df>ath,  should  have  found  me  after  bo  many 
years  of  wandering-;  and  found  me  too,  under  such  strange 
circumstances— me !  the  only  person  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth,  periiapn,  who  would  take  the  trouble  to  decipher  it ; 
and  the  only  human  being,  £  am  quite  sure,  who  ever  knew 
much  of  the  author's  real  history ;  or  enough  to  make  him  at 
all  anxious,  as  I  acknowledge  I  was,  to  know  the  rest—is  in- 
deed nuMt  wonderful !  Bu^  such  things  do  happen ;  and 
though  I  never  could  believe  them  before,  I  do  now ;  and  I 
lielieve,  moreover,  that  they  are  appointed  to  us,  it  may  be  for 
the  trial  of  our  faith,  It  may  be  for  the  sn«ngthening  of  our 
hope,  or  that  our  belief  in  a  visible  retribution  may  become 
■teadfast}  in  other  words,  I  believe  and  tremble;  and  for  my 
own  partf  I  Confess  that  t  begin  to  regaid  it  as  a  duty,  a  high 
and  a  solemn  dtir^,  w&en  tbey  happen,  to  bear  witness  of  them; 
and  this,  not  so  much  for  our  our  own  sake  as  for  that  of  oth- 
ers.   I  shall  do  so. 

At  the  time  that  Mr.  Wakefield— Gilbert  Wakefield— ran 
away  with  Miss  Turner  from  the  boarding-school'— a  transac- 
tion which  threw  all  England  into  a  paroxysm  of  astonish- 
ment, far  exceeding  that  which  followed  the  intrigue  of  Col. 
Berkely  with  Miss  Foote,  or  even  the  extraordinary  marriage 
of  Lord  William  Lenox  with  Miss  Paion— it  will  be  remem- 
bered thai  there  was  a  mystery  about  the  affair  which  has 
been  the  subject  of  occasional  speculation  from  that  day  to 
thin,  and  yet,  has  never  been  deWed  up.  That  a  youpg, 
highly-gifted,  beautiful,  aud  well-educatea  girl,  just  turned  of 
sixteen,  I  believe,  and  in  the  full  possession  of  her  senses, 
abonid  have  been  run  away  with  at  noonday,  by  a  perfect 
-  BUranj;ei^-*  man  she  had  never  seen  before ;  that  he  should 
be  able  to  prevail  upbn  ht;r  to  marry  him  at  once— he,  a  mere 
adventurer,  at  best,  hut  a  starving  outlaw,  and  she  a  wealthy 
heiress,  of  a  proud  family,  both  clever  and  accomplisted— all 
tboae  things  were  strange  enough,  almost  too  strange  for  bc- 
lief;  but  what  were  they  in  comparison  with  the  other  facts 
In  the  casef  It  will  be  remembered  that  the  youthful  bride- 
groom betook  himself  to  France,  far  beyond  the  reach  of  her 
exasperated  father,  who  had  been  put  upon  a  wrong  scent ; 
that  he  hdd  undisputed  possession  of  bis  young  bride  for  a 
vrhole  week,  aad  then — alter  all  that,  afler  she  had  slept  in 
Us  bosom  tm  a  whole  week— was  It  not  wonderful,  astonish- 
ing, post  all  belief,  that  she  should  be  viUmg,  or  even  aiU  to 
lean  faim— tbat  he  could  be  persuaded  to  part  with  faei^to 
give  her  np— and  that  «&«--thoagb  Iw  was  a  young,  hand* 
■me,  lii^«pirited  ftUoWi  ind  pMrioaiiriy  food  cf  haF-tiwt 


ike  could  so  soon  be  made,  not  only  to  abandon  lum  and  ^ 
him  up  for  ever,  bi>t  actually  to  appear  agaitut  kivi^tAet 
Mmphant  and  rejoicing  hridegrooM  !—in  a  crowded  Coi 
efAMiee,  where  ke  wat  on  trial  for  hie  l^e!  That  he  n 
not  condernned  to  death — and  upon  Aer  testimony  alone — I 
testimony  of  a  wedded  wife,  though  a  wronged  woman,  whc 
character  was  it«elf  in  issue,  and  liable  to  be  blasted  for 
oil  the  spot— was  wholly  ovring  to  the  fact,  as  it  afterward  ■ 

Kared,  that  the  father  was  ]>ersuaded,  and  through  him  1 
ijesty's  Attorney  General,  by  an  "  eloquent  and  fioiBpi 
sionate  stranger,  to  proceed  against  the  unhu>py  man  I 
'  taking  away  a  woman  child  unmarried,^  under  4 15  W 
and  Maiy,  C.  8,  which  is  not  a  capital  offence,  instead  of  ti 
inghimfora  '  forcible  abduction  and  marriage,' xmder 
Hen.  VII.,  C  2 1  so  that  the  poor  fellow  escaped  a  baiter,  ai 
wa»  let  off  with  a  small  fioe  and  three  years'  imprisonnwnt. 

How  astonishing  !~^is  wedded  wife,  sanctified  and  con 
crated  for  a  whole  week—-traveling  widi  him  by  daj  over  t 
most  frequented  roads  of  England — lodging  at  the  most  fai 
ionable  hotels  on  the  most  crowded  (borough&re»— gen 
abroad  openly,  and  within  the  reach  of  succor  at  all  times  a 
in  all  hlaces,  by  night  and  by  day;  and  then,  at  the  terraii 
tioo  of  that  liule  week,  tbat  brief  holyday  of  absolute  and  si 
rendering  love,  turning  away  from  him  with  loathing  and  ■ 
borrence,  and  casting  him  off  utterly,  ehUd  though  she  wa^ 
the  woman  of  a  week  at  best— And  giving  him  up  wilboul 
sigh  or  a  tear,  to  be  hunted  through  the  earth  for  a  felon  ai 
a  fugitive;  and  then  to  be  tried  for  his  life— herself  the  on 
witness  against  him— herself !  the  timid  and  trembling  gii 
who  had  slept  In  his  bosom  night  after  night,  without  a  mi 
mur  of  complaint  or  a  single  cry  of  reproach— can  it  be  wa 
dered  at,  that,  when  all  these  facts  came  out  and  were  pu 
lished  to  the  world,  people  were  dissatisfied  T  (bat  tb 
fell  OS  if  there  was  something  to  be  explained*— a  myste 
which  no  heart  could  fathom,  and  which,  at  some  future  da 
like  murder,  must  out  ? 

Years  have  gone  by  since  these  transociions  happened- 
many  years;  and  two  (tf  the  principal  actors  have  passed  awi 
from  nie  earth.  Most  of  the  partjculars  are  forgotten,  or  r 
membered  only  when  they  happen  to  be  mentioned,  as  thi 
always  ere,  with  an  expression  of  unqualified  astoniskme 
that  the  mystery  lias  never  yet  been  explained.  But  the  di 
of  concealment  is  over.  The  seal  of  death  is  broken— and  li 
tnith  shall  be  known,  wbeie  it  ought  to  be  known,  wbatev 
may  be  the  consequences. 

1  have  only  to  ^d,  that  the  manuscript  reached  me  near 
five  years  ago,  having  been  accidentally  met  with  by  a  per« 
who  knew  me  in  England;  that  it  explains  itself ;  that  I  dai 
not  publish  the  whole,  nosp,  and  will  not  even  try  to  abridge  i' 
and  tbat  the  few  bri^  passages  I  am  about  to  offer  now,  ai 
given  with  a  view  to  prepare  the  way  for  the  remainder,  an 
to  try  the  aecnraey  of  the  atOhor.  If  beconbecomradictH 
let  him — and  I  will  throw  the  manuscript  into  the  fire.  Bi 
he  cannot.  There  is  that  hi  the  language  of  simple  truth  whie 
cannot  be  mistaken ;  tbat  in  the  bearing  of  a  sincere  and  foil] 
ful  man,  which  disposes  even'  the  pr^udiced  to  treat  bu 
with  respect,  ond  to  listen  to  him  with  patience. 

On  referring  to  the  manuocri^jt,  I  open  at  once  ui^n  the  fo 
lowing  passage.  Let  the  truth  of  this  be  inquired  into,  an 
by  that  we  may  judge  of  the  rest. 

"April  5,  1827.  I  am  getting  weary  of  the  play-lhouse ; 
begin  to  hate  the  opera.  A  whole  month  J — every  night  for 
whole  month,  have  I  wandered  from  theatre  to  theatre,  &or 
opera  to  concert,  and  still  she  escapes  me.  I  have  just  see 
my  countryman,  Hackett.  m  his  fint  appeu-ance  at  Cove^ 
Garden.'  He  was  well  received  at  first,  and  told  his  Yuike 
stories  capitallyr-played  Sylvester  Daggerwood  with  a  finC 
free,  dashing  spirit,  and  got  hissed  off  by  the  galleries.  Bu 
they  do  not  understand  him  yet,  and  he  knows  it.  His  fm 
tations  of  Kean  are  admirable,  though  not  so  good  upon  th 
Bta^,  they  say,  as  in  a  room-  His  Macready,  tolerable-' 
pretty  fair;  very  tiresome  to  me — very.  Wonder  what  th 
papers  will  say  to-morrow  ;  I  saw  a  writer  for  the  Momin, 
Cbrqnicle  wide  awake  in  the  pit.  We  shall  see  to-raorrow 
and  if  they  don't  treat  faim  fairly,  hang  me  if  they  hear  th 
last  of  it  very  soon.  Had  a  lonp  conversation  yesterday,  wit 
H.  He  lelU  me  he  was  liberally  educated,  and  was  iniende 
for  ^  bar;  that  be  gave  np  the  plan,  however,  and  betoo 
UmsMf  to  trade  up  river,  as  he  calls  it,  became  a  player- 
oddly  enough,  he  confesses— and  now,  with  a  high  prestc 
and  a  bop,  step,  and  a  jump,  finds  himself  engaged  for 
ntg^t  Of  two  at  our  latest  KndUsh  theatre.  He  married 
voaw  who  WM  a  ringer  imoHr^^«|M^lK«  Sim\ 
DigiTized  Dy  Vj^JOxl'^ 
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•on  (of  tbe  Park)  promised  ber  aa  angagflmenli  after  U.  had 
mer  with  a  failure  in  basineUiBnd  jast  when,  on  accoont  of  bia 
capital  knack,  at  UoryteViag,  hit  triends  were  trying  to  per- 
nue  him  to  go  upon  tbe  sta^  and  tell  hia  stories  there. — 
■Vet7  well.'  Mid  H.  to  the  proposidoB  of  StiApaon, '  very 
well,  that't  your  sort ;  and  I'll  play,  too!'  '  No,*  said  Simp- 
ton,  ttjiag  hard  to  discourage  mm.  Ha  persisted— played— 
•ad  &ilaa.  Scared  iliff,  unable  to  expreu  kimtelf — I  gi*^ 
Ut  OWD  words— went  borne,  thought  over  tbe  affair  from  be- 
^onii^  to  end— put  on  his  night-cap— and  resolved  to  try 
sgiio.  Got  fairly  launched  at  last  with  Barnes  in  tbe  two 
Drooioa,  and  was  obliged  to  rely  on  what  from  his  heart  he 
ahomioated—^mitationf— appeared  in  Liverpool,  &c.  &c>— 
Tbsnk  God,  I  ^lave  only  two  letters  to  my  name." 

April  6.— Here  we  have  it,  sure  enough !  Let  ua  see  wbat 
Che  Mominf  Cbrooicle  says :  "  This  "  (the  pan  of  Sylveoter 
Dsggerwood)""  this  was  something  the  bouse  could  undei^ 
Mand,  and  tbe  performer  recovered  a  good  deal  of  hia  loat 
^raond,  for  the  whole  boose  appeared  desirous  of  doing  im- 
partial and  even  lenient  justice.  Mr.  H.  began  by  on  imica* 
tion  of  KeaD  in  Richard  III.,  and  gave  tl^e  first  soliloquy  with 
|ood  auocesa;  but  it  is  not  to  be  forgotten  that  almost  any 
body  can  fbfge  Kean's  voice  and  deportment."  (True ! — but 
cui  almoit  any  body  in  a  bob*coat  with  a  ragged  sleev«,  and 
paataloooa  a  world  too  abort,  ao  counterieit  Keao  himself, 
Toice,  look  and  all,  that  his  beat  friends  would  be  puzzled  to 
tell  which  is  which — for  all  this  Hackeit  eaa  do !)  "  And," 
— coatiDne^  tbe  M.  C. — "and  the  fault  lay  in.  the  style  of 
caricature.  Mr.  H  gave  us  much  less  ufa  more  difficult,  jref 
a  mart  Jmt^ul  imitation  of  Mucready.  Here  he  did  not 
exaggerate  at  all,  and  gave  his  original's  hard  i»onunciation 
and  aevera  manners  with  great  accuracy  ....  United  opinion 
in  favor  of  bis  perran — an  acquisition  totbe  stage." — Andall 
this,  we  are  to  take  fur  good  wholesome  English,  hey  7 — 1  beg 
to  be  excused — shall  do  no  such  thing.  Tbe  writer  is  a 
blockhead—I  suspected  as  much  before.  *  *  *  Mf  Bible  is 
tbe  a^."  •  •  •  ' 

"  "tba  people  My  prin^eM*  bore — why  ooipeer-esa*  t  Had 
the  stnogeat  dream  last  night.  I  fell  asleep  tuakingof  Aer — 
and  when  I  awoke  found  myself  chilled  to  the  heart,  my  feet 
a>M,  and  tbe  fire  all  gone  out.  Dreamt  I  stood  at  one  end 
of  a  long  bridge,  over  which  the  population  of  a  conaiderable 
lowo  were  obliged  to  dance,  cue  by  one,  at  the  bidding  of  a 
milituy  chieftain.  They  obeyed — every  man,  woman  and 
cfaiU— ^rtiest  and  Levite— Jew  wid  Gentile— ^nethodiat  and 
quaker— old  and  young — the  coquette  and  the  sailor — tbe 
lame,  tbe  blind  and  tbchalt— and  each  had  an  ah-  of  his  own, 
aod  a  step  of  bis  own.  I  never  laughed  ao  much  in  my  life. 
1  woke  by  tumbling  out  of  my  chair,  at  the  sight  of  a  tall  thin 
man,  walking  a  minuet,  with  his  head  thrown  back  and  hold- 
ing on  tbe  nap*  of  hia  coaL  Another,  a  fat  woman — rolled 
9ver--absoluie(v  waddhag  and  laaUxing,  from  one  end  of  the 
bridge  to  the  oUier.  But  I  aaw  that  blessed  giii — I  dreamed 
of  ber — and  I  was  happy.  ^  There  are  streams  that  wander, 
only  to  find  their  way  hvM  with  augmented  volume  to  the 
parent  fonncuo.  I  may  sleep — I  may  dreiua— but  my  thoughts 
aerer  wmoder  for  anhour  witboo'tretumingin  e  tumult."  * 

*  *  '  9th — saw  Veliuti  in  U  Crociato  in  Egitto :  boyish, 
aith  ntj  long  anna.  How  I  ached  while  the  painted  open 
giris  were  dnnring  round  bim  aod  leering  at  him.  Poor  fel* 
lew  t  It  gave  me  «  bad  cold  I  verily  believe.  He  has  taken 
the  BBwU-pox,  said  Mrs.  A.  to  me  tlra  other  day.  Ah,  said  I, 
then  be  is  much  to  be  pitied.  Net  so  bad,  was  it!  Voice  not 
•o  disagreeable  as  I  expected-~«  secaible  jar  neverthelesa,  a 
t0t  of  metallic  vil>radon."       *       •       *       »  • 

"  Saw  ber  for  a  moment — could  not  get  near  enough  to  speak 
with  bear.  That  blockbeod  of  a  Thwaltea — be  wanu  to  se- 
cure me  for  tbe  Morning  HeraU,  as  a  regular  correspondent. 
He  be  hanged! — had  tbe  impudence  to  ask  me  what  would 
be  a  good  name  for  a  new  Sunday  paper.  Tbe  boo^ack,  said 
I — or  tbe  bombardier.  By  tbe  way  though,  that  would  be  a 
capital  name.    It  would  be  sure  to  make  way  for  itaelf,  like 

•  dnploadofPongreverocketa.  Nobody  like*  to  atop  a  catmon- 
ball,  tboi^b  it  bappena  to  be  set  in  modon  witha  kick.  But 
for  him— the  fool  I — I  should  have  obtained  at  least  a  look  of 
recognitioD— perhaps  a  smile— for  ahe  knew  I  was  watching 
her:  [  could  see  it  m  the  subdued  lustre  of  her  dark  dream- 
ing ey»— the  occasional  seriousness  that  stole  like  a  shadow 
over  bar  transparent  temples — in  tbe  manner  ahe  toyed  and 
eoqaened  with  bar  ghne.  Emydusg  betnyedhar,  uidaow 
that  I  know  nAtre  a«d  «A«m  then  is  hope  of  meetiiw  her, 
ij  bU  that  I  rammca  ia  womui,  I  witl  see  her,  aoa  talk 
irith  bar  &ee  to  fise^  and  Mueand  or  perish!" 


"Wbat  a  narrow  escape!  I  saw  N —  at  a  distance  on  horse- 
back ;  by  my  faith  but  the  fellow  siu  a  herae  bravely !  Afler 
waidng  a  month  to  see  Leslie,  took  this  ofwortuoi^,  aod  called 
at  bis  painting  room,  only  to  hear  that  if  I  had  arrived  ^  fiiw 
minutes  before,  I  should  have  met  N.  himself,  who  was  juat 
then  gaUopping  round  tbe  corner— Saying  this,  he  led  roe  to 
the  wiadew  and  pointed  him  out  to  me,  adding,  with  perfect 
BGriousness,  thai  it  wuuld  give  him  ^at  pleasure  to  bring  ua 
acquainted.  Fudge.'  How  little  do  [hey  suspect  that  I  an 
their  countrymen— that  I- am  under  the  heaviest  obligations  to 
that  half  craay  fellow:  or  that  I  bavo  avoided  bim  for  six 
months,  ever  sioce  I  knew  of  his  arrival,  indeed,  with  tbe 
greatest  possible  cara,  though  I  have  no  reason  to  believe  that 
he  would  know  me  were  I  to  plant  myself  before  him,  face  to 
face,  in  the  light  of  day!  No,  no!  it  ia  quite  impossible  that 
he  should  recognise  me  here.  I  have  grown  much  older- 
older  and  wiser  I  bvpty.  Day  by  day  the  alteration  goea  o[>— 
I  fdel  it — I  see  it-rl  im  beginning  n>  look  upon  myself  aa  a 
stranger,  and  desire  to  live--«tily  just  long  enough  to.falaify 
every  one  of  his  pivdictions,  and  then  to  present  myself  be- 
fore  him,  with  all  my  glittering  trophies  bluing  in  my  hand! " 
'  How  littto  dues  he,  or  Newton,  or  Leslie,  or  West,  imagine 
that  tbe  man,  wbo  is  so  pestered  for  bis  autograph, and  ao  an- 
noyed by  their  coiiatr>men,  Williams,  Bale*,  and  the  reat  of 
that  crew — the  merchant-princes  of  the  day — is  himself  an 
American !  and  not  only  an  American,  but  a  self-educated  roan 
— a  boy,  rather,  from  the  work-shop  of  a  country  village !  '* 
(Poor -fellow!) 

"  Sept.  4. — It  ia  accomplished !  what  a  wonderful  creature 
ahe  ia.  I  have  met  her  day  after  day,  for  neariy  a  month,  and 
thia  morning.  I  received  a  gentle  intimaiioD,  that  tbe  neigh- 
borhood of  Dorking  is  exceedingly  pleasant,  and  well  worth  a 
traveler's  attention,  at  thia  particular  aeason  of  the  year.  To 
Dorking  I  go,  therefore,  this  blessed  day — and  a  bleaaed  day 
it  is  indeed,  for  more  reasons  than  one— George  tells  me  I 

must  be  at  tbe  coacb-office  by  two  and  a  half — no  gnce. 
■  •  •  «  •  •  • 

"Sept.  5. — I  must  put  upon  record  a  brief  outline  of  my 
experirace  for  the  last  twenty-four  hours.  Tbe  lieauty  and 
•trangenese  of  the  landscape  as  you  near  tho  bills  of  Surrey— 
the — the — what  shall  I  say  ?  It  is  not  English.  For  ten 
miles,  before  we  reached  the  village^  you  would  have  thought 
you  were  any  inhere  on  earth  but  in  England.  We  arrived  a 
quarter  before  seven  at  the  principal  hotel — e  wretched  inn  at 
tbe  best.  1  would  sooner  put  up  at  tbe  sn^g  Uttle  ale-house 
I  see  yonder.  I  n  .America,  travelers  complam  of  Mugtarved 
out  with  a  public  tooth-brush ;  but  how  much  worse,  1  should 
be  glad  to  know,  is  a  public  tooth-brush  than  a  public  hair> 
brush,  or  public  sbeeu  and  piljow-cases,  cbamber-maids  and 
towels  1  Nay,  how  much  worse  than  to  be  obliged  to  uqe,  not 
only  the  same  napkins,  smeared  with  Mfl.aoap  and  ju^ 
eUeied  over  with  a  cold  irmi,  but  the  same  wash-ball,  if  not 
the  very  same  water,  that  other  people  have  been  rinsed  with  f 
Faugh! — English  inna,  upo»tkttekole,  are  better  than  our«— 
upon  fAeicAo/e— andfOf  acorre8pondentclasa,rathorcheaper; 
butsome  of  the  best  ore  dark,  tUtby  and  detestable.  Give  me 
tbe  lowlieat  and  simplest  (or  my  money.  They  are  aure  to  be 
the  cleanliest,  and  ue  servanu  eqwcially,  tbe  roae-cheeked 
cAumber-maidT  with  her  snowy  apron,  aoug  Uttle  cap  and 
•mart  ribbon,  by  far  the  most  attentive  and  obliging. 

Met  with  Austin,  tbe  Utilitariao  barrister,  whose  papers  on 
jurinrudence  in  tl^  Westminster  Review,  have  attracted  so 
much  attention.  A  man  of  talents,  but  lazy— afflicted  with 
bad  health,  and  what  Is  harder  to  bear,  tbe  moat  extraordi* 
nary  combination  of  self-diatniat  and  arrogance  mortal  man 
ever  heard  at.  His  wife,  a  magaiftcent  womaa,  has  a  dodded 
relith  for  liierature,'and  espeoally  (or  German  literature  In 
that  sbe^aay  greatly  roipass  berhtubaad.  I  have  told  ber  so, 
and  what  is  more,  that  it  will  be  ber  own  fault  if  she  is  not 
greedy  distinguiabed  by  and  by  aa  an  original  writer.  Why 
should  she  stoop  to  tbe  compilatiMi  of  little  Spanish  phrase- 
books,  or  to  the  translating  Ugo  Foaet^  P*P>"  l»to  En^iih 
fix  tlM  Edinboro'  Beview,  when,  if  ahe  would  but  beUeva 
me,  she  might  occupy  one  of  tbe  highest  places  in  original 

English  llteraturet    (Poor  W         evidently  refers  to  Mrs. 

Austin — Sarah  Austin — nrho  baa  since  been  so  greatly  distin- 
guished by  ber  own  writings  as  well  as  by  her  translatieos  in 
that  vary  department  of  literati4e  which  be  thought  her  so 
well  qualified  to  enga^in— (Ae  Oerwuat). 

Mr.  AumIb,  Uriliftinan  aa  he  aeknowledgea  with  perfect 
•arioHsaeea  dat it  make*  him  ^dte  mdMeholy  ley  auch 
>i«h  eiUtivalimi  a.  tbat  wWd^.j-j^^iQ^^^Ha.. 


lie 


Tke  I^ragtdf  Errm, 


fidk!  Itsbomdib  iiDpovanibadooitditioDof  the  pe(^!—  > 
Yoa  nay  lai^,  but  the  man  ii  ligbt  after  all.  If  wagei  were  l 
not  Be  \ery  low,  they  could  net,  and  would  not  employ  their  I 
time  in  this  way.  "  But,"  he  adds  with  a  roeer — but  the  * 
country  is  beautiful  and  picturetque  to  such  as  Irving  and  i 
other  Americana  with  poetry  in  their  blood,  or  wishing  lO  to  < 
,ifipear<"    I  give  his  own  language — ^bis  very  words.  ' 

For  my  own  part,  I  most  ac^owladge  that  I  never  taw  • 
arty  thing  to  be  compared  with  a  goodly  portion  of  this  neigh-  i 
boriiood.    I  have  passed  fifty  cottages  t<>day,  I  verily  believe,  : 
the  tallest  of  which  did  not  exceed  nx  feet  from  the  door 
step  to  the  blossoming  eaves — and  most  of  them  are  literally 
half  smothered  in  foliage,  the  convolvulns  tri-color,  the  grape 
•ad  the  woodMne.    They  were  all  nestling  by  the  way-side 
within  reach  of  the  traveUer;  and  all  the  roads,  whether  broad 
or  narrow,  hereabouts,  are  overshadowed  by  the  most  luxu- 
riant and  beantifid  hedges  I  ever  saw,  from  six  to  ten  feet 
high,  here  of  generous  wild  shrubbery,  and  there  of  titoni, 
la^  portiiM^     which  I  dm  beKare,  exceeded  the  average 

rowth  of  our  white  birch  is  New-Hampshhn.  At  times,  as 
wandered  about  mile  after  mile  Enough  these  green  paths 
end  silent  solitary  lanea,  the  only  public  roads  Aey  have,  I 
could  see  nothing  at  all  of  the  country  for  hours  together. .  On 
my  right  band  and  on  my  lefk  were  walls  of  living  verdure, 
TSke  the  walls  ef  that  sea  ttmnigh  which  the  children  of  Israel 
woriied  duir  passage,  mai  they  kept  turning  and  closiftg  be- 
fore and  behind  me,  at  erery  step,  much  as  I  suppose  the  see 
would  if  it  were  repellet)  mm  every  side  of  a  trampling  hoe^ 
Yet  were  there  a  plenty  of  little  nooks  and  shadow}  dim  cavi- 
ties and  baby-houaes  along  the  whole  way,  and  here  and  there 
I  had  a  glimpse  of  a  white  gate;  or  a  lawn,  perhaps,  rolled 
and  shaven  bewidfiilly  smooth,  and  grouped  with  dumps  of 
trees  and  pattshes  of  low  shrubbery ;  or  a  stream  of  bright 
water,  with  deer  Itriteiingalongtbesides.  and  pricking  up  their 
ears  at  the  approach  of  a  stranger's  foot-iUl,  and  staring  him 
out  of  countenance  with  thoir  large  lamping  eyes — eyes,  by 
the  by,  which  .always  remind  roe  of  hers — and — by  the  way — 
what  an  astonbhing  girl  she  is !  I  never  did  see  any  body 
like  ber.  So  young,  so  gifted,  so  accomplished,  so  ctiild-like, 
and  to  wotnanW.  And  yet-^mne  how  or  otbei^I  know  it 
b  wrong,  and  I  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  myself  to  say  so,  after 
all  that  has  Imppened — and  yet  I  am  not  altogether  satisfied. 

Dt^dng  Church,  after  nightfall,  is  one  of  the  loveliest  pic* 
tnres  I  ever  did  see,  that 's  fact.  Were  I  called  upon  to  de- 
scribe it  in  the  fewest  words,  I  should  say  it  was  a  sort  of  car 
tbedral  in  miniature — a  village  cathedral.  There  wen  troops 
of  youbg  children  laughing,  and  romping,  and  eh^ing  one 
another  about  among  the  tombs,  and  tumbm^  over  the  graves; 
and  some  with  little  babies  in  their  arms  vrere  playing  bo-pe«p 
as  merry  as  grigs.  Many  of  the  tombs  are  covered  wiui 
planks  lettered.  The  fences  about  here  strike  me  as  the  most 
remarkable  I  have  met  with ;  and  I  am  qcdie  a  CflOBoiaseur  in 
fences,  having  counted  no  leu  than  rixty-three  varieties  in 
riduig  from  my  old  father's  to  Newbuiypoi  ^New-England— 
•  distance  of  only  forty-five  miles  at  most.  Tkeae  are  of  oak, 
•bout  as  thick  as  our  New-Hampshire  shingles,  and  they  are 
always  mended  up,  as  we  shoula  mend  a  flour  barrel,  with  a 
tort  of  thin  oak  staves.  Wood  must  be  confonnded  scarce 
here-^  this  imte  how  madi  would  a  toodk^k  come  to  1 
I  miut  be  careful  of  urine— 'not  tibat  I  em  Hkely  to  have  ooca 
•ion  for  it  long ;  but  it  was  given  to  me  by  father,  and  for  his 
sake  I  should  be  sorry  to  port  with  it.  Most  of  these  fences 
look  old  and  weather-worn,  and  ore  covered  with  patches  of 
beautiful  moss,  growing  in  tfae  sunshine,  rish,  abundant  shrub- 
bery, set  thick  with  blue  and  yellow  flowers  all  along  the 
w^  ride. 

If  this  be  your  true  EngHsh  landscape,  ell  I  have  to  say  is, 
Chat  I  never  had  the  Inst  idea  of  the  truth  before.  Hitherto 
the  tandseapee  of  England  have  been  but  a  larger  sort  of 
ohess-boards  to  me— with  here  and  there  a  feudal  dormitory 
overshadowing  and  palsying  the  inheritance  of  thousands. 
Here,  in  this  regitm,  we  have  New-England  skies,  a  chalky 
•oil,  treeless  elevatioD,  and  sheer  burennees,  with  red  Imck 
Iwtiies — N.  B.  The  brli^  are  not  <rfton  red  hera— those  of 
Conder  are  a  dirty  yellow.  Even  the  language  lemhids  me 
4^  home.  The  people  say  'I  want,'  and  'that  are,*  so 'that 
I  be^  to  feel  as  if  New-England  cannot  be  afar  off— not  so 
»ery  fer  after  alL    As  I  live,  there  goes  a  ^— " 

Here  the  manuscript  suddenly  breaks  off,  and  it  appeared 
hj  the  next  day's  entry,  that  Miss  T.,  as  be  calls  her,  went 
by  on  boraeback ;  that  be  fdlowed,  and  succeeded  in  obtain* 
ing  a  eatisfaetory  interview  widi  her,  by  the  helpof  her  groom 
But  anoii^i— I  aee  ^alaly  that  I  cannot  make  •  taffidant 


number  of  extracts  now  to  render  the  tale  complete,  or  ew 
to  explain  the  mystery  as  I  intended.  SufBce  it  to  say,  there- 
fore, that  it  appears  by  the  jourrml  of  this  unhappy  but  vaov. 
extraordinary  youth,  whose  name  I  would  rather  not  give  jtw 
now,  that  he  succeeded  in  gaining  the  affections  of  the  beaoti' 
fill  girl  be  so  frequently  mentions — that  for  aome  reaaon  oi 
odier,  he  grew  dissatisfied  vrith  her,  and  charged  her  with  co 
qnetiy  in  foet  with  jilting  him,\or  intending  to  jilt  him-— thai 
on  estrangement  followed— and  that  one  day  he  luppeoed  to  bf 
mistaken  three  several  times  for  another  person,  by  the  namt 
of  Wakefiekl — Gilbert  Wakefidd — be  felt  curious  to  see  thai 
individnal — tlmt  be  did  see  faim  just  at  the  time  when  hil 
quarrel  vridi  Misa  T.  was  at  the  highest;  that  when  be  wai 
Mr.  Wakefield  met,  both  were  alike  astonisbed  at  tbe  retem 
blante,  a  resemblance  not  only  of  manner  and  looh,  but  o 
stature,  voice  and  age.  That  soon  after  this,  they  grew  ipd 
mate,  and  that  one  day,  at  tke  mggeHum  ef  Waketeld 
who  it  upears  had  become  partially  acqusinted  with  tb 
conesponmooe  carried  on  with  Miss  T.,  they  agreed  to  per 
sonaie  e«ch  other  in  a  fhilic,  and  try  to  impose  ifattiuelvei 
each  upon  some  friend  of^ihe  other. 

Being  provided  with  certain  letters,  facts,  and  oilier  ere 
dentinls,  our  unfortunate  countryman  set  ofi",  it  appears,  em 
actually  succeeded  in  passing  a  whole  hour  at  the  house  o 
Wakefield's  brotheHn-law,  without  bring  discovered.  It  fiii 
ther  appears  that,  on  ta  about  tbe  veir  same  day,  Mr.  Wake 
field,  being  furnished  with  one  of  Miss  TomM**  lettms  b 

W  .  ctmMived  to  obuin  diat  disastrous  uiUrview  with  be 

in  a  post-coach,  while  she  was  on  her  way  to  school,  which  re 
suited  in  her  elopement  ar>d  marriage :  that  several  days  .wen 
over  before  she  discovered  the  imposture,  owing  putly,  t 
the  manner  in  whidi  they  ttavelled,  and  partly  to  the  neonrit; 
of  dtsgaise:  that  a^ien  sfae  cBd  come  to  a  knowledge  of  ib 
truth,  she  became  w^  ngb  frantie  with  nge  and  ihaiiie,  and 
threatened  to  kill  herself—nay,  actually  mode  the  attempt 
once  with  a  knife,  once  by  throwing  bersrif  out  of  UM 
window — that,  alarmed  at  the  probable  conseqnencee  of  be 
death,  Wakefield  entered  into  a  negotiation  wini  hei^— yieldei 
little  by  little — and  finally  consented  to  give  her  up— not  ti 
his  betrayed  frieBd,  bot  to  her  enraged  mdier:  and  Aat  on 
unhappy  countryman,  the  author  of  tbe  mannsci^,  catne  t 
tfae  knowledge  of  all  diis.  by  means  of  a  letter  sent  by  tb 
wretched  giri  from  Caloir— that  he  pursued  the  monstei" 
compelled  faim  to  an  immediate  and  everlasting  senaratiait- 
and  that,  having  done  this,  and  having  avenged  faimeelf  0 
Wakefield  by  lamng  kU  Hfe—ior  he,  it  would  seem,  was  th 
"eloquent  aind  conqiasaimate  stranger"  mentioned  in  tb 
newspaper  account  of  tbe  time,  who  prevailed  upon  d 
father,  for  tke  take  of  hit  ekiid,  to  pro»e<-ut>*  for  a  misdl 
meanor,  instead  of  a  capital  offence— and  bavipg  made 
faithful  n-cord  of  the  whole  transaction,  sealed  it  up,  an 
addressed  it  to  me,  with  a  request  that  I  weuld  give  it  to  ill 
world,  one  day  or  another—and  "  by  all  means  bejbre 
thoiUd  be  too  Me,"  he  went  deHhwatriy  to  Ms  lodciag 
ordered  a  warm  badi,  opened  tbe  temporal  artery  and  bled' 
dead). 

All  these  things  appear  by  the  manuscript :  but  then  tb 
are  s*  strangely  intermixed  vrith  a  multitude  of  other  mmttei 
which  have  nothing  at  all  to  do  with  the  story,  that  I  found 
aInuMt  impossible  to  separate  them.    All  I  can  do  at  preset 
'   I  have  done.    But  befwe  I  threw  aaidedia  pen   peifaatpa  fi 
I  ever — allow  nte  to  add,  that  so  for  as  I  have  been  able 
'   satisfy  myself,  the  eariy  history  of  poor  W.— fhr  bia  nan 
'    was  W.  too,  as  well  an  tbat  ol  the  mini  who  had  so  deep 
'   injured  him — was  no  wfait  less  ^tmordinary  than  lua  deat 
For  my  own  part,  I  must  acknowledge  that  I  know 
'  nothing— that  I  have  read  of  nothing— that  I  have  heard 
[  nothing  in  tbo  wildest  inventions  of  German  or  Eastern  Fabl 
'    to  be  c  impared  with  a  portion  at  ir.    One  dicmnstan 
alone,  would  be  sufficient  to  show  the  mans  true  diaracta 
Having  determined  to  dostrey  himself,  at  a  certain  time,  in 
'   certain  way,  ke  did  to,  and  kept  a  faithful  record  of  bis  •« 
sations,  thoughts,  hopes  and  misgivings,  day  by  day,  up  tot) 
very  hour,  and  moment,  when,  according  to  what  be  had  r 
'  solved  upon,  three  montlu  before,  he  destniyed  himself.—  ^ 
'  Need  I  s^  more  t  - 


CoLLioi  JosK— They  have  at  die  very  faead-qoarten  < 
Orthodoxy,  Oxford,  aayingB  wldeb  wouM  be  lenwd  profiti 
any  when  ela*.  For  inatmee  wlian  a  tiatleatnaa  bee  gnm 
rich  by  truMiiw  die  edidare,  diqp  say,  *'  Aat  faia  faith  bit 

mad.  Hm  wh.J.."p.g.,^^^  GOOglC 
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THE  HORRORS  OF  HORSEMANSHIP; 

Wni.,  thank  Heaven*  and  Mr.  .Ourney,  locomotioB  will 
be  conducted  on  iMiperilons  priociplM,  and  Meam  wiQ 


smeroede'tbe  fimctioni  oT  that  most  terrific  of  all  atdmali, 
wfaetber  bipeda;  qnadmpedt.  or  centipedet — dis  hone.  O 
how  deHgbnnl  it  irill  be  torideon  a  charger  which  cao  nadier 
bits,  or  tdok,  or  atart,  or  rear,  or  run  away !-  -qnlw  yon  fancy 
It.    What  comfort  thus  to  beatride,  as  h  were,  an  aniblinc  tea- 
kettle, or  a  bnbblinft  but  docfle  boiler,  initead  of  that  wild,  ca- 
pering,  Mltwilled  monster,  wboae  chief  paatfane  ameara  tobe 
to  give  faia  rider  aa  much  oneaaineaa  as  be  can  wnile  be  car- 
ries Hid,  and  to  fling  him  from  his  back  as  soon  as  be  finds  a 
coavemrat  opportntnty.    Commend  me  to  a  borae  of  metal, 
if  yon  will— oot  thrn  it  must  belong  to  the  mineral  and  ootlbe 
animal  kingdom.    I  should  have  no  otfjection  to  the  tea-kettle 
prancing  or  capricoHng,  if  I  myself,  at  would  be  the  case  with 
that  anwnable  steed,  were  the  originator  of  those  frolics,  and 
could  put  aa  end  to  them  in  a  moment  of  my  own  A«e-wiU, 
whmamw  my  Pegasns  became  too  hot  and  spirited,  by  the 
cmb  of  a  safe^-nlte.    Nay,  perhaps  I  ahoula  bncy  to  dis- 
port mjaelf  sometimes  in  Hyde  Park,  (I  do  not  think  I  would 
venture  it  in  the  streets,)  end  would,  like  other  Nimrods,  feel 
an  ojudety  to  ezhitrit  my  kettlemansbip  and  chivalry  in  the 
eyes  of  the  fiur.    But,  indeed,  this  desire  for  display  is  child- 
ish, and  I  would  seek  to  restrain  it,  aa  faraa  the  nolbloodand 
impetuost^  of  youth,  its  diaregard  of  danger,  ita  thoughtless, 
■dwenniroos,  Jming,  though  generous  and  gallant  spirit,  would 
'allow  nie.   The  legitiraaW  object  of  ridings  whether  blood  or 
steam  give  vigor  te  the  hor«e,  is  locomotion,  or  tbe  safe  and 
perfaaps  speedy  transference  of  our  persons  from  place  to  place. 
CorcaiD  modifications  of  this  prin6i|de  nay  be  located  upon  as 
•nbalBahmenta,  but  sure  I  am,  that  vriuln  ih^  do  not  tend  to 
antasca  vekidty,  tbey  signally  contribute  to  the  mmoantof  risk. 
What  can  po«aibly  induce  aenaible  young  men,  or  yoangmen 
at  all,  to  put  their  neoks  in  jeopardy,  by  mounting  on  the  back 
of  those  holf-tanwd  animals  which  you  see  plunging  throng 
ibe  most  crowded  streets  of  tbe  metropolia  /    I  really  cannot 
cateh  ft  gliramering  of  their  motives,    ^rmpad^  does  not 
voncbsBfr  me  a  single  due  whereby  to  cvneeive  them.  Mark 
that  wild  filly,  how  ^sbe  throws  up  her  bead  I   Look  at  that 
boaat,  which  glares'  udewaya  at  you  with  the  whites  of  iu 
eyes !    Listen  to  that  black  fiend  how  he  aqueela,  and  that 
grey  madcap  bow  she  whinnies !    What  a  splutter  that  piebald 
demon  is  nmlcing  on  the  )iaveinent  with  Ms  boob— now  be  '» 
perpendicular  on  hia  hind  legs— mercy  on  me  bow  he  snorts ! 
—I  sQppose  his  rider  is  saying  his  pimyera — at  I  live  be  has 
dM  temerity  to  pay  compliments  to  a  lady  at  bar  carriage  win- 
dow.   This  is  a  degree  of  fool-hardiness  I  reallv  do  not  pro- 
fess to  understand.    It  has  been  my  lot,  now  and  then,  to  be 
plaeed  at  the  mercies  of  a  horse,  and  I  don't  know  when  I 
suAcied  more  in  mind  and  body  than  upon  those  •econons.  I 
BB««r  y«t  contemplated  a  ride  without  feelings  of  the  deepest 
emodon.    Hours,  nay  days,  befiiro  xSb  fatal  act,  bave'been 
qtentby  me  in  the  mostdslefnl  apeculations,  my  thoughts  con- 
staady  hwmted  byatieryaieed  and  a  hapless  ridei^— tbe  arched 
■eek — the  whisking  tail— the  upraised  h»of— the  shortened 
back— and  I— I,  during  pale,  breathless,  and  borror-stroek 
by  the  made.   Fieqnent^  m  feelings,  getting  more  pungent, 
M  IVBf^  open  all  the  vmia  m  my  imagtnatioa,  and  I  see  blood 
—blood ;  or  if  my  passions  happen  to  be  in  another  current,  I 
eoadode  with  tbe  mortifying  catastrophe  of  bmng  thrown  by 
mjr  obarger,  in  the  view  of  the  fair,  ungracefully,  though  un- 
bort,  on  the  top  of  a  dunghill. 

Th»  prospect  of  my  ride  infloences  also,  in  a  very  smgular 
maimer,  my  disposition  and  cimAiet  in  the  domestic  circle,  and 
in  ibatof  myfnenda.  TKougfa  natonlly  aflfeedonate  toward 
my  bmily,  I  now  become  donbly  so.  I  repeatedly  soHdt  tbe 
pwrdon  of  each  whom  I  may  possibly  have  ofiended,  and  as- 
sure them  of  my  hearty  and  cordial  foi^venesa  of  any  unkind- 
■ees  on  their  part  with  which  I  might  hitherto  have  taxed 
them.  I  kiss  all  my  sisters  round.  (Ihaveeleven;  tlie  four 
yomvast,  poor  little  ibiiigs,  ore  alwi^  eating  bread  and  batter 
«  pcattke  wUtdi  is  mtber  adverse  to  the  endearment.)  I 
apeak  in  tbe  tendcTMt,  most  filial,  and  most  respectful  strain 
to  my  &ther  and  motlier,  whether  from  disinterested  motives, 
or  that  'my  days  may  be  long  in  tbe  land,'  I  cannot  take  upon 
me  to  say.  I  shake  bands  repeatedly  with  my  neighbors  and 
■cuMrintapoas  give  mooey  ia  chariQ — become  senmis — if  a 
Sander  intervene,  go  to  tbe  three  swioes,  and  seek  todtsabuse 
Bijr  vmd  of  any  fie»-thiukiiig  teodanees  it  may  bava  burbored 
in  wf  More  careless  boars.  The  het  la,  riding  is  with  me 
ana  oftfao  trials  «f  life,  and  yet  I  oocnrionally  andtgo  it; 


fer,  atrsnge  as  it  vmj  ^pead^liave  tbe  greatsst  repogoaiwe 
—a  repuraanoe  that  even  sufHsees  my  dread  of  horses  to 
be  thought  an  inexperienced  eqosstrian,  nmch  more  a  timid 
one.    My  solieitDde  ia  ever  on  iu  guard  to  conceal  my  infii^ 
aatj,  and  if  my  naaa  wen  attached  to  this  avowal  of  it,  I  , 
llnnklduNild  never  survive  tbe  disgrace.    Therefore,  though 
I  hold  the  qnadniped  which  is  tbe  hero  of  these  pages  in  utter 
abliorrence,  I  always  when  in  company  with  strangers,  and 
the  salgect  is  introduced,  feign  a  paniaiity  for  the  brat^— talk 
learnedly  about  spavins,  sand-cracks,  wind-galls,  lam]>eri,etc. : 
sometimes  also  join  the  tribe  who  visit  the  stable* ;  nay,  in 
order  to  austain  my  aasinned  character,  venom  to  approadi 
the  animals,  pat  them,  etc.    Before,  however,  piutineulug  to 
ihia  pitdi  of  temerity,  I  take  care  to  select  tbe  horse  which 
seems  the  most  quiet,  and  even  then,  in  bestowing  upon  him 
my  dissembled  caresses,  endeavor  to  take  up  a  position  which 
•ball  be  a  golden  mean  between  bis  head  and  bis  heels.— 
Whether  it  be  from  awkwardness  on  my  part,  I  know  not,  but 
I  don't  think  I  trm  attempted  to  fimdle  tbe  uogniefh]  beasts, 
that  they  did  not  exhlUt  tokens  of  diqileaanre.   A  diminutive 
starveling  of  a  lijtle  poney,  ttnt  I  ooee  singled  out  as  tha  ob- 
ject of  my  bvorat  amdntely  aquealed  and  kicked  at  me  the 
mom  est  I  put  my  Innd  on  him.    The  people  in  the  yard 
called  him  '  Tom  Testy,'  and  to  tbem  Tom's  obliqui^  of  tem- 
per seemed,  like  the  whims  of  a  'mivileged  eddi^,  only  to 
(unnsh  a  source  of  entertainment.    These  tldnga  never  amnse 
me.    Senribly  aware,  however,  of  my  equestrian  defidendes, 
I  have  made  many  attempu  to  remedy  tben.   At  one  time  I 
took  the  matter  in  band  aetiously,  and  went  so  far  as  to  prac- 
tice every  day  for  a  whole  week  on  ibe  beck  of  Simon  Slug, 
an  old  horse  of  my  hthn's,  which  had  been  in  the  ftmily  for 
a  qiiartM-  of  a  century — a  quiet,  ]dodding,  do^  old  brute,  who 
moved  as  if  be  were  mada  of  mod,  and  seldom  went  out  of  a 
jog  trot.  Yet  I  never  got  on  Simon's  badi  widioat  some  feel 
ing  of  perturbation,  and,  in  course  of  time,  Simon  peroeivtd 
it,  though,  in  candor  I  must  own',  tbe  only  advantage  be  took 
of  his  discovery  was  to  sboqse  bis  owa  gait  and  hia  own  road. 
Ths  gait  be  uaually  selected  waa  bit  favorite  jog,  and  tbe  road 
the  abortest  way  home.    Fat  the  first  day  or  two  I  contended 
with  ;%moD's  domestle  propenudea,  and  by  dint  of  ooaxiiv^ 
nay,  threatening — ^I  reuly  ventured  to  have  recourae  to  me- 
noera — fomod  bim  past  hit  favorite  turn;  but.ontbe  tfaini  day, 
whether  it  was  that  the  flies  were  unreasonable,  or  that 
'home,  sweet  bomei'  came  more  vividly  over  his  recollections, 
I  know  not;  all  that  I'know  ia,  that  when  I  endeavored  to 
lure  him  on  my  way,  he  evinced  bis  total  insensibili^  to  my 
blandishments,  by  dt^gedly  standing  stoak-still ;  ana  when, 
adopting  mom  vigorous  measures,  I  ventured  practically  to 
insinuate  that  1  held  not  the  whip  in  vain,  be  ahtdntely  shook 
his  ears,  and  backed  with  me.    "  0,  have  it  your  own  way — 
have  it  your  own  way,"  said  I,  agitated  with  fright,  and  with- 
out again  attempting  to  use  the  slightest  coerdon,  but,  on  the 
contraiy,  trying  every  method  to  mollify  and  amease  him,  I 
became  implidtlv  subservient  to  bit  will.  Simon  having  gained 
his  point,  seemed  perfectly  satisfied,  end  jogged  bone  the  short 
way,  which  brought  us  to  tbe  stable  yard  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  after  wa  bad  set  out.    Thus  was  I  tyrannised  over  for 
three  im  running ;  I  then  gave  the  matter  up  as  a  hopeless 
ease,  and  left  Sinum  Slug  to  eiyoy  Ids  ofnun  eum  Jignitate  in 
tbe  paddock  without  any  further  diatuibanoe.    But  tbe  roost 
nnfortuaate  passage  perhaps  in  my  life,  as  connected  with  this 
portion  of  the  animal  kingdom,  took  place  a  few  days  ago,  and 
It  is  tbe  irritability  of  my  fselings,  sull  writhing  under  tlM  in- 
fluence of  the  chagrin  ottd  vesaiian  experienced  on  that  occa- 
sion, which.  Iiave,  it  may  be  oandvisedly,  impelled  me  tbtia  to 
avow  and  record  in  blMk  and  white  my  oownright  and  un- 
qualified horror  of  horsemanahip.   I  happened  to  go  last 
Thursday  on  a  visit  to  a  frieod  of  tnloe,  w1k>  lives  in  tbe  coun- 
try.   There  were  aeveral  goeat*  bedde  myaelf.    On  the  morn- 
ing afler  I  arrived,  while  we  wen  at  breakfast,  M.,  whose 
study  it  it  to  make  bis  house  pleasant,  asked,  half  singing  in 
bis  burlesque  manner  the  woids  of  Moore's  melody,  "  Well, 
what  shall  be  our  sport  to-dayT"    Various  pastinm  and 
methods  of  *  killing  the  ettemy  *  were  proposed.    Soton  were 
rejected,  others  ratified ;  but  what  was  my  alarm,  when,  upon 
settling  tbe  '  order  of  the  course,'  I  bogrd  that  I  was  to  fonn 
one  of  die  equestrian  party.    After  I  bad  somewhat  recovered 
tbe  abock  which  such  a  communkntion  was  calculated  to  giro 
me,  aikd  had  allowed  myself  timn  just  tuffident  to  aasome  the 
•ppeoranoe  at  eqoanimiqr,  I  said  in  as  natural  a  manner  as  » 
slight  tremakmaoass  in  ny  voice  nould  admit  of,  "  My  dear 
M.,  periiapa  aotnc  of  yonr-6ieiidt  ofJl^e  walkiw  par^  would 

widi  to  li^;  if do.^^|i^si^<Cyn«r(9^^  ^  *• 
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buttoo,  "don't  let  me  be  u itMiBSment.  I  am«  penoD  veiy 
euU;  plewad— vety."  Ueie  Ilittpped  my  fingm.  "Your 
jooDi^bnxher,  I  Me,  u  my  Mudow  to  ride;  fnj  don't  let 


"  ts  it  Pereyl  the  little  monkey,"  Mud  M.  "  Hut^tnt,  men, 
let  Urn  ride  hu  hobby^ione." 

"O,  I  wiab  to  Hecvens,"  thought  I,  "I  h«d  the  bobby- 
bone." 

"No,  DO,"  continued  M>,  "youmustbeof  theridu^riMur^." 
And  be  vtmpered  me,  "  SUw  L.  it  in  our  coterie,  Aod  I  want 
to  mike  you  both  acqnainted;"  wbgrnoing  olw,  while  he 
nudged  me  tignificanUy  with  his  elbow,  "  a  mao  never  lookt 
to  such  advantage  as  when  on  horseback,"  my  jaw  dropped  in 
wretched  anticipation;  "  and,  by-tbe-by,  she  i«  a  beautiful 
hortewotnan,  worth  your  while  to  see  her  in  the  laddle." 

Now,  I  put  it  to  any  nervous  cavalier  who  ever  ventured  to 
place  fiwt  in  atinnip — let  him  raeak  out  fiilly,  biriyrand  hon- 
eatly '  'conld  he,  wben  mounteo,  ever  look  in  any  direcdon  but 
that  which  is  rectilinear  between  his  own  noeeand  tlie  horse's 
ears  ?  I  pause  for  a  reply.  Others  may  be  ashamed  to  own 
it — all  I  chu  aay  for  DiyaeU"  is,  that  I  sever  cooid  deviate  from 
thai  scraightibrward  course  of  vision.  1  always,  when  riding, 
feel  as  if  the  centre  of  gravity  were  in  my  eye,  and  that  if  I 
looke<l  to  one  side  or  oibtrr,  I  should  iDlUlibly  find  myself  oa 
Mottter  Ewth. 

"  S^e  her  in  the  saddle— see  her  in  the  saddle,"  said  I,  in 
that  obsont  manner  which  is  the  consequence  of  trying  to  re- 
join to  a  proposition,  and  to  devise  a  fresh  evasion  attbe  same 
time.  "  OjWB,  beautiful — very  pleasant— voy  pleatanl^^teiy 
—hot — bat— I  really  feel  stupid  and  dull  to-day.  I  shall  bea 
complete  nuisance  to  the  nam — I  shall  indeed." 

"  My  dear  fUlow,"  said  M.,  clapping  me  on  the  shoulder, 
"cheer  up— f  will  give  yoa  an  antklote  in  the  shape  of  Mad 
Kitty,  my  yom^  ud  favorite  filly,  who  I  pmnite  you  will  keep 
you  awake." 

"  Don't  do  any  such  thiii|^hem — I  mean  don't  ^ve  me  any 
of  your  vahaUe  horsea,"  bene  the  perspiratioB  btoke  ont  over 
my  forehead,  "  fiw  I  am  a  careless  rider,"  said  I,  gasping;— 
"might  throw  it  down— break  iu  knees — lame  it  for  life— 
eonsiantly  occurs  to  me,  and  indeed,"  here  my  voice  faltered. 
"  I  feel  more  animated  now — I  do  not  think  I  shall  want  any 
atimolns— nay,  I  am  in  high  spiriu,"  continued  I,  in  that  di»- 
eoidant  tone  of  vmoe  which  u  the  mult  vS  the  eonatrained 
.Timetion  of  terror  rod  dliaembled  menrimeDt.  "I  never  was 
mm  lively,"  and  I  attempted  to  chuckle  and  whistle.  Half- 
buDyantly,balf-de{)recatu^y,however,  Isu^jmnadr'-youneed 
not  mind  Mad  Kitty." 

*  Why,"  said  M.,  somewhat  influenced  by  his  solicitude  for 
his  mare,  butstiU  anxious formy  supposed  comfortand  Bmus&- 
ment,  "if  you  don't  ride  the  filly,  i  will  have  to  mount youon 
the  atupi.1  old  eeacb-borse." 

"  My  dear  fello*,"  said  I,  catching  at  the  welcome  sounds, 
"just  the  thing ;  the  fiict  is — the  fact  is — except  when  I  am 
riding  with  the  bounds,  I  am  quite  indifferent  as  to — " 

"Ah,  I  see,"  said  M.,  "you  are  true  blue.  Your  real  sports- 
roan  never  oares  how  he  is  mounted  except  when  on  the  sod ; 
but  thete  he  looks  for  apirit  and  fir^— wetl^  you  shall  come 
down  to  me  naxt  winter  when  we  draw  the  covers,  and  I  will 
put  you  on  a  horse  that  will  do  you  justire,  and  will  not  let 
any  man  in  thecountry  get  the  start  of  you." 

"  I  '11  be  d — d  if  you  do,"  said  I.  under  my  breath.  I  hope 
the  recording  angel  dropped  a  tAar  bpon  the  word— I  spoke 
more  in  fear  tlian  probation.  My  fefflings  daring  the  remain- 
der of  the  time  we  spent  at  the  breakfast-table  were  not,  as 
you  may  goesa,  of  the  most  agreeable  nature.  The  thought 
of  the  ride  hung  heavily  on  me.  It  is  true,  the  coach-bwse 
had  superseded  Mad  Kitty,  still  the  coach-horse  was  a  horse, 
and  that  was  quite  sufficieat  to  awaken  all  my  solicitude 
apprehensions. 

The  party  at  length  rose.  Each  coterie,  as  had  been  ar- 
ranged,  began  te  form  for  its  allotted  recreation.  The  ladies 
were  equipped  with  the  most  unaccinintable  alacrity,  in  their 
riding  habits.  Presently  we  hear  the  tramping  of  hoofs,  and 
the  '  clearing  off,'  wbuAi  burses  generally  indulge  in,  when 
leaving  tbe  siableB ;  sounds  awful  te  my  ears.  I  began  to  get 
a  little  feint.  "Equestrians,  turn  out,"  said  M*  "Come," 
addressing  me,  "  have  you  your  spurs  on  t  You  must  wear  a 
pair  of  Btntfaes  on  yonr  heels  to  make  '  Dig  Sam '  go  on." 

I  retiied  to  my  room  for  a  few  momenta,  apparently  to  get 
my  spurs,  (I  never  dreamed  of  wearing  those  frightlul  wea- 
pons, more  fatal  in  my  eyes  than  sword  or  pistol,)  but  really 
to  tranquilite  the  palpitation  I  found  rising  m  my  bosom.  A 
faw  miiwT**  ware  aU  that  were  afiorded  me  for  this  pinpoie. 


The  servant  soon  knocked  at  my  chambcrJoor— "  Horaee  mro 

waiting,  sir." 

I  marvelled  at  his  ujaperturi>od  ur.  He  ^>peared  to  man- 
doQ  quite  an  ordinary  occurrence.  "  Vety  well,"  aoid  I, 
calmly ;  and  putting  on  my  hat,  and,  at  the  same  time,  all  the 
mock  fortitudie  I  could  muster,  I  followed  the  servant  down 
stairs,  endeavoring  the  while  to  atiU  the  tumults  «f  my  breasti 
and  silking  with  nonohalant  aa^  u  mj  trepidation  would 
allow— 

"  He  lores  and  he  rides  wj." 

I  "Come,  we  wait  for  you,"  said  M.,  "while  jooanafaif' 
lag,  time  fliea." 


AbA  ha  la^  on  the  eoamer^  baek." 


continued  T,  quavering. 

"  0*  then  trap  on  your  courser's  back,"  said  M.,  pointiag 
to  a  huge  black  monster,  with  an  arched  neck,  like  one  of  the 
Ajbpenines,  a  ^nderous  carcase,  which  resembled  a  newly 
wcovered  continent,  and  legs !— ^mile  does  not  fiimish  me  vri  to 
an  illustration  of  sufficient  capaci^  to  describe  his  legn. 

"  You  had  better  get  a  step-lkddcr,  Mr.  B.,"  said  Miss  L., 
who,  by-tbe-by,  is,  I  think,  rather  a  pert  and  interfering  per- 
son. I  was  (riiliged  to  force  a  smile.  It  wns,  t  am  afrsid,  an 
abortive  one;  my  features  soon  resumed  the  cast  suited  to  my 
sad  situation. 

"  Farewell,"  said  I,  wringii^  my  uncle's  hand.  He  hap- 
pened to  be  one  of  tho  party,  abd  was  ataading  en  the  hall- 
door  steps.  "  Farewdl  — ^and  I  pressed  hu  palm  between 
both  of  mine.  I  never  feh  my  bowels  yearn  mwe  toward  my 
uncle  than  at  the  moment.  He  is  a  little,  red-faecd,  choleric 
man. 

"  Whew,  boy,  you  are  sqaeenng  my  rheumatic  finger,**  said 

he,  pettishly.         '  ' 

"  Come,  B.,  come,"  shouted  M.  The  horses  began  to  get 
uneasy  at  being  held  in  so  long,  and  exhibited  rather  more  ea- 
gerness than  I  did,  to  be  off.  '  Evil  communications  corrupt 
good  manners,'  and  my  Mammoth  amcmg  tbe  rest  began  alao 
to  make  some  umvieldly  demonatmtionB  of  impatience. 

"  I  am  quite  ready,'^  said  I,  with  feigned  alacriqr,  I 
prepared  to  mount. 

'*M^  dearfellow,  isitat  that  side  of  your  horse  you  iDoant?  " 

"  Ob,"  returned  I,  with  great  presence  of  mind,  gloai^ 
over  my  blunder,  "  it  is  a  pnfect  matter  of  iadtSerence  to  me 
which  side  I  mounL"  I  however  went  to  the  right  one-— 
'*  Hold  him  tigiit — ahem ! "  said  I  in  soeto  voice  to  tbe  groom, 
the  injunction  being  perfectly  distinct  nothwitbstanding  a 
clearing  of  tbe  throat,  and  a  half* appearance  nf  unconcern 
which  accompanied  ic  What  with  my  awkwardness,  and 
Big  Sam's  unaccwnmodating  spirit,  I  am  sure  three  minutes 
fully  riapsed  before  I  got  into  the  saddle,  tbe  groom  baviar 
(as,  I  believe  it  is,  Ariosto  say*)  got '  mora  kicks  than  haif 
pence '  from  me,  while  I  unsldltiiUy  andaavored  to  jdace  my- 
self athwart  my  charger. 

"  Well,  U  all  right?"  saidM. 

"Yes,"  replied  1,  with  desperation,  both  hands  grasping  tbe 
reins,  and  my  feet  driven  up  to  the  heels  ui  tbe  stirrups;  "all 

right." 

"  Onward  then," — and  on  he  went,  I  keepbg  in  the  rear  as 
far  as  Sam  would  allow  mr  ;  tor,  fired  by  a  veiy  tmublesome 
emulation,  he  ambitioned  the  foremost  rank.  I  at  length  sue 
oeeded  in  getting  him  lo  walk  beside  one  of  the  party,  who 
being  a  gentleman  of  a  certain  a<^,  was  more  staid  and  dis- 
creet than  tbe  rest  of  tbe  bevy.  We  went  along  pretn  * 
smoothly.  Sam  now  and  then  startled  me  by  a  loud  neig'b 
like  an  earthquake,  and  by  occasionally  throwing  up  his  beMl, 
but  on  the  whole  his  derneanop  was  tolerably  tranquil  ~— 
Though  my  position  was  far  from  being  an  easy  one— though 
I  was  tboRMigbly  conscious  of  the  insecurity  of  tbe  tenure  by 
which  I  held  it.  still  I  was,  comparatively  sjpeaking,  relieved 
from  immediate  apprehension,  wA  was  begmning  to  indulge 
the  hope  that  alt  might  yet  be  well,  when  M.  called  out, 
"  Now  for  a  smart  trot." 

"  O  Lord!"  said  I,  involuntarily,  and  on  we  trotted. 

"  You  are  riding  faster  than  your  horse,  sir,"  said  my  el 
dariy  companion,  in  a  aatrical  tone. 

"  Bless  me,  Ab.  B. ! "  said  the  volatile  young  lady,  "  you 
are  very  active.  Wlqr,  you  rise  so  high  in  your  saddle,  I 
think  every  nunnenlyoavrill  hit  your  head  againatthedouda." 

"  This  ho-rse  inKs  ve-ry  high,"  uttered  I,  in  broken  aceeata, 
as  I  best  could,  tbe  huge  beast  I  was  riding  throwing  me  up 
and  down  in  the  most  unmerciful  manner.    I  all  but  loat  my 
atirmpa  twaa^  tinesr  and  bad  toiiDld  Im  ifao|aHnmel  oa«> 
Digilized  by  VjOOy  iC 
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•aatly.  It  was  a  broiling  day :  my  face  became  like  a  foT 
DBce  through  exertion  and  fear.  Thete  Bufferinga,  at  the  same 
time,  weie intensely  aggrftvated  by  tny  oTerbeaiing  thegrooms, 
who  rode  behind,  laughing  and  enjoying  the  exhibition  1  was 
very  unwillingly  affording  them.  My  compuioni,  I  perceived 
else,  with  I  believe  the  exception  of  M.  lunuelf,  b^;aii  to  sus- 
pect the  true  state  of  the  c«se.  At  length  m  drew  up  for  a 
few  moments:  it  was,  however,  but  a  Rboct  reB{rite*  "Open 
the  wicket,"  said  M.  to  ihe^gromna,  "  that  we  may  get  on  the 
«od." 

The  groom  did  as  he  xajn  oiderod. 

"1 11  wait  on  thfcwiiid  for  you,"  said  I,  pnfiiiig  ud  blow- 
ing, for  I  bad  •  wholesome  dread  of  the  sod. 

"Ob,"  said  he,  "we  are  not  coming  back  this  way;  we 
proceed  through  the  fields.    Come  along." 

"Now,"  thought  J,  "for  the  trial."  I  walked  Sam  in  as 
quietly  Bs  I  could,  and  practised  a  thousand. frauds  in  order  to 
keep  him  perfectly  placid.  I  allowed  him  to  put  down  his 
bead  and  nibble  a  hula  grass.  "Perhapi,"  tbooght  I, 
"bofies  may  have  gratitude. ' 

Presently  one  of  the  young  ladies  of  the  party  begao  to  urge 
on  her  steed  in^  a  qiucker  pace.  "Now  for  «  gallop/*  aud 
Miss  L. 

Immediately  all  the  horses  began  to  show  that  restless 
^irit,  which  usually  seises  tliem  when  one  of  their  species  ex- 
hibiu  uy  ngn  of  aeceleraud  motion.  Sam  haf^wned  at  this 
time  to  be  absorbed  with  h'U  nose  in  a  rich  bunch  of  clover; 
for  saticipating  the  'mmtvement,'  as  the  French  politicians 
say,  I  had  no  lunger  confined  him  to  an  occasional  nibble;  but 
hoping  to  draw  off  his  attention  from  the  transactions  of  his 
neighborhood,  bed  given  him  license  to  feast  himself  ad  Uii- 
tnm  on  the  dainties  with  which  he  waspurrounded.  But,  not 
wilhetonding  all  my  precautions.  Sun  aoon  got  a  sidelong 
^anee  of  the  antiea'wMch  tb«  rest  of  the  brotherhood  Were 
eaacting,  and  the  esprit  de  eorp$  wholly  overcoming  bis  pas- 
«m  for  clover,  he  forthwith  commenced  practising  the  same 
evfdutioos.  It  was  just  as  if  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  was  dancing 
under  you.  I  did  pvery  thing  I  could  to  moderate  his  trans- 
port^ t  patted  him  whunever  1  could  spare  one  band  from  the 
reina — called  him.  "preuy  Sam"— he  nevertheless  got  more 
intneta^.  .1  now  prodigally  lavished  every  possible  term  of 
endearment  upon  him,  pulling  in  the  bridle  at  the  same  time 
with  all  the  muacular  force  I  was  master  of.  He  went  round 
and  round  with  me ;  snorted,  pawed  the  grotmd,  rose  on  his 
bind  legs.  'Good  boy — monster— fine  fellow— O  misery  !—- 
nice  Sana— pretty  little  Sam  ' — and  off  be  goes  in  a  gallop ! 
I  fly  on  the  wings  of  tbo  wind,  both  arms  embracing  bis  neck 
—I  could  not  see  whither  I  wasgoing— I  passed  near  my  party, 
for  I  cai^ht  their  voices,  and  distinctly  heard  all  saying,  "  As 
I  live,  that  old  bnite  is  running  away  with  B." 

After  this  X  became  insensible.  I  have  since  ascertamed 
that,  in  crossing  an  immense  ditch,  my  tyrant  threw  me,  and 
diat  I.was  takoiup  by  the  paity.  Shall!  go  on?  No.  1 
will  not  add  another  word,  except  merely  to  say — you  may 
rest  assured,  I  will  never  get  en  Big  Sam's  back  again,  or  that 
o(f  aaj  other  horse  that  ever  breathed  the  bi«alh  of  life ! 


A   COWARD'S  BRAVERY. 

At  dM  storming  of  Monte  Fortnoe,  In  the  West  Indies,  I 
fcww  of  aii  Irish  officer  of  the  name  of  W.,  who  had  lately 
i^oed  bos  "corps.  He  led  the  forlorn  hope  and  displayed  a 
co^  determinatien  that  surprised  the  oldest  soldiers.  Beai< 
ing  the  King's  colors  in  ane  hand,  and  waving  bis  sword  with 
the  odier,  be  was  the  fint  to  ascend  the  ladd^,  and  plant  our 
vietorknu  standard  in  the  breach.— W.  was  thinked  in  public 
ofden  by  his  commanding  officer,  who  congratulated  him  on 
bis  bravery,  and  informed -him  that  he  was  recommended  for 
immediate  promotion.    What  was  his  surprise  when  the 

Ctger  soldier  answered  that  all  he  wished  to  obtain  was 
e  to  return  home  and  throw  up  bis  comnussion  in  favor 
of  a  younger  brother,  who  ardently  wished  to  embrace  the 
pn>fe»«ion  of  amu.  The  Colonel,  surprised  at  so  singular  a 
leqoeM,  was  natnraOy  anxious  to  know  to  what  he  could  attri- 
bate  so  strange  a  resolution  in  a  young  man  with  so  bright  a 
career  before  him. 

"  Is  it  a  wish,  to  see  your  father  T" 
"  No,  sir,"  was  the  cold  reply  of  W. 
'  Vou  are  perb^  in  love,  and  peihs^  fear  the  danger  of 
aDeef 

"No,  mri  if  ibMDM  coidd  produce  any  •Itnatitm  in  die 


aSiKtion  of  oae  diat  we  might  love,  h  would  be  proof  that  her 

Bttaehment  was  of  a  very  frail  natfire." 

"  What  then  can  he  your  motives?  you  have  just  distin- 
guished yourself  before  the  enemy,  you  are  now  a  Ueutenant, 
and  in  all  likelihood  another  battle  and  you  nay  obtiln  a 

company." 

"This  is  exaedy  the  reason  why  I  wish  togttlt^imioe.'* 

"  What,  the  prospect  of  rapid  promotionT'* 

Xhe  colonel  tfaeogbt  him  mad. 

"  No,  sir,  but  the  fear  4^  degradation." 

"  You  speak  in  riddles." 

"  Then,  sir,  I  mustbcezjdieit;  it  is  this  very  expectation  of 
other  conflicts  in  which  yon  are  kind  enough  to  think  I  may 
agnn  distii^|iiish  n^self,  that  convinces  me  that  the  career  of 
arms  is  not  my  destiny.  Most  I  confess  the  patnfiil  truth? 
the!  sight  of  tke  first  man  that  fell  near  me  in  (he  ranks 
struck  me  with  that  sense  of  danger,  that  innate  feeling  of 
salF-preservation,  that  to  my  shame  I  own  it,  I  was  on  the 
point  of  dlsgraring  myself  fiirem  when  the  next  man  was 
killed,  bespatMtfnfT  nw  with  his  brains;  for  a  moment  I  was 
nearly  struck  blind,  yet  1  moved  on  mechanically  with  our 
par^.'  I  was  aroosed  A-om  this  apathetic  state  by  the  loud 
cheers  of  my  companions ;  it  seemed  to  me  a  dream.  I  felt 
inspired  with  an  unknown  energy— I  knew  not  where  I  was 
when  I  found  myself  on  the  breach,  my  colors  planted  in  the 
ruin,  surrotrnded  the  dead  and  dying.  What  may  appear 
to  yon,  sir,  still  mora  strange,  I  scarcely  knew  mysfuf  I 
gazed  on  my  uniform,  wondered  at  my  transformation  from 
the  peatieiwle  garb  I  wore  in  nre  father's  office  (be  was  an 
attorney)  to  the  trappings  of  a  solcUer.  In  short,  all  appealed 
to,  me  a  vision.  The  kind  congmtnlations  of  mycomrades  soon 
restored  me  to  my  senses,  which  soon  convinced  me  that  the 
ehwet  was  more  natural  to  me  tfaaa  the  field."t 

This  candid  confession  of  what  might  be  called  natural 
feeling,  did  not  deter  bis  commanding  officer  from  urging  him 
to  persevere  in  the  profession ;  lus  resohitioc  was  unaltOTable. 
He  returned  to  Ireland;  bis  brother  mcceeded  bim  in  dw 
rc^limenL 


THE  NAK^ROW  ESCAPE. 
A  TALt  OP  nxm. 

Terrence  was  a  stout,  broad-faced,  good*humored  fr»y  about 
fifty,  who  would  rathet  talk  than  wwii,  and  rather  sing- than 
do  either.  He  was  a  sort  of  agrieidtwal  dqiatidant  upon 
Fanner  Mnllins:  be  was  his  hedger,  his  difohcr,  reaper, 
mvwer,  gardener,  and/octofam ;  and  die  farmer,  won  by  his 
humor  and  geod-natnre,  kept  him  as  a  hanger-on  about  the 
farm,  more  than  for  any  particular  industry,  of  which  he  was 
seldom  foand  guilty. 

An  elderly  gentleman,  who  lodged  in  the  farm-house,  had 
been  repeatedly  amused  with  the  vocal  powers  of  Terrence, 
particularly  at  daybreak,  when  he  had  much  rather '  his  morn- 
ing's winged  dreams'  bad  not  been  broken,  as  he  beard  him 
pass  to  the  stable,  where  he  was  to  perform  the  angean  pro- 
cess. Terrence  had  just  rested  himself  on  his  pitchfork,  to 
give  more  effect  (o  the  last  cadence  of  'Sheets  na  Ouira,' 
when  the  gentleman  complimented  bim  by  sajnng,  "  You  'vea 
fine  voice  of  your  own,  Terrence." 

"  Faith,  sir,"  replied  he,  "you  may  say  that,  and  thank  Qod 
for  it;  although  it  had  like  to  have  been  the  ruin  oPme,  so  it 
had." 

"  The  ruin  of  you,  my  good  fellow,  how  so?" 
"  1  can  soon  ineew  you  how,  sir,"  said  be;  "bat  yeu 
should  hear  the  songs  first,  and  by  them  you  will  see  what 
they  had  nearly  done  for  me." 

"  Well,  Terrence,"  said  the  genUeman,  "  if  you  will  come 
in,  in  the  evening,  and  sing  me  the  songs,  1 11  hear  yourstory, 
and  give  you  half  a  crown." 

"Ob,  1^  dad,  that  I  'II  do!  and  thank  your  honor,"  said 
Terrence.  So  accordingly,  be  brushed  his  brogues,  wuhed 
his  shining  face,  put  on  his  long>tailed  grey  frieze,  uid  made 
himself '  clean  and  dacent,'  to  go  into  the  prisence,  and  made 
his  bow  among  the  family  pany,  ai>d  commenced  '  The  Proves 
of  Blarney,' '  The  Cruiskeen,' '  The  Boys  of  Kilkenny.' '  Don* 
nybrook  Fair,'  and  many  others,  when  he  came  to  a  full  stop. 
' "  Now,  sir,"  says  he,  "  I  '11  give  yon  the  one  that  was  near 
the  ruin  of  n»."  Tins  was  none  odier  dien  'Tbe  Wake  of 
Teddy  Roe,'  a  song  as  well  known  as  tbe  wrUer,  8.  W.  Ry- 
ln,9uOioritftke  Rbvirtmti  wfaldi,  «d)aa  Tecrence  bndfin- 
ii&d.  he sud :  " There,  vf,:^'^^^afQ^f^p^ sing 
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it,  but  I  think  of  the  narrwo  Kteape  I  bad.  Ami  now  I  '11  tel' 
yon  bow  that  wu.  I  wu  loading  the  cut  with  manure,  God 
help  me!  oh  moraiiv,  ud  lingliii  that  aaag,  irbm  a  gantle- 
nao  oatM  in,  mad  Mood  to  liHen  to  me.  Failu !  I  Hale 
thought  of  me  miaehief  be  was  puttiog  oo  dw.  '  You 've  an 
aw^ent  T«ice,'  anys  he,  *  my  mao,  awl  that  '■  a  good  tong 
you  *re  tingii^.'  *  Faiih,  I  have,  nr,'  for  I  had  bMn.  told  it 
often  befare ;  '  and  for  the  •ong,  shore  it  bates  AnuuMbtr,  and 
that  baUi  all  the  world  intirely.'  *  Well,'  says  be,  '  have  yon 
my  more  of  them  aoiigi  f '  *  Shore  X  have,  nr,'  says  I, '  one 
for  amy  day  in  the  week.'  *  Wel^  tbea,  come  up  to  my 
house  in  Dublin,  and  sing  all  you  know,  and  I  will  see  what  I 
can  do  for  you ;  but  would  you  be  afraid  to  sing  them  before 
a  large  company  I '  '  Not  in  the  least,  sir ;  the  Isrgerthe  bet- 
ter, an4  then  they  'II  all  hear  at  once.' 

"  He  told  me  when  be  lived ;  and  accordingly  I  wint,  and 
was  showed-up  to  a  fine  dfawing>'room,  where  sat  aae  bma- 
tiAd  crater  at  ^  piamia,  and  another  at  the  harp.  *  Teiv 
lence  O'Fanell,'  says  I  to  myself, '  bould  yeunelf  up,  you  're 
among  quaiity  intirely ; '  and  sure  enough  there  was  a  great 
company.  Oite  of  the  beaudful  craters  handed  dm,  with  her 
own  bands,  a  glass  of  wine,  saying, '  Take  this,  Mr.  O'Firrell, 
before  you  begin.'  'Och,'  thought  I,  *  MiaUr  O'FarrtU! — 
but  I  wish  my  mother  heird  tkat.^  So  1  plucked  up  a  sfririt, 
and  says  I, '  I 'm  <Aleeged  to  you,  mft'am,  Cor  the  compliment, 
but  barrin  its  all  the  same  to  yon,  I  'II  sin|  better  anber  the 
smallast  taste  in  life  of  whisker.'  So  wid  th'at,  the  gentle- 
man up  and  filled  a  cruiskeen  for  me,  and  that  made  all  the 
(UAr  wid  me.  '  Will  I  eit  down,  or  stand  up,  sirT '  says  I. 
'  As  you  please,'  said  the  gentleman.  *  Well,  then,  as  you  're 
all  sated,  sbure  I 'd  be  bat  one  like  yourselves,  so  I  'U  stand 
op,  dien  I  can  give  ye  the  throe  maning.'  Well,  to  be  sure,  I 
Isang  to  their  intire  sadsfactioB,  and  great  diversion  they  had 
wid  me. 

"  When  I  finished,  '  New,'  says  the  gentleman, '  Tenenee 
I  'llgive  joatUr^  aUlluiKsa  week  to  singme  three  of  then 
aoogs  three  times  a  week.'  I  soon  agreed  to  ihebargainT  and 
petting  the  card  he  gave  me  with  a  trifle  on  it  into  my  pocket, 
wUch  I  did  not  stop  to  make  out,  I  mode'tbe  best  of  my  way 
heme,  to  tell  my  mother  bow  my  fortune  was  made  all  at  once. 

*'  Wen,  as  luck  would  have  it,  who  should  be  sitting  wid 
my  mother  but  Tim  Dooley.  Now  Tim  bad  been  brought  up 
at  the  Sunday  School,  and  bad  the  nStt  mors  nor  anv  oiher 
man,  and  migh^  prond  be  was — for  there  was  no  speaking  to 
bnn  dnoe  be  learned  to  read aod  write — but  he 'd  no  notionof 
dngimg.  Well.  *  May  be,'  t)wagfat  I, '  Mister  Tim,  you  won't 
be  so  consequence,  when  yoit  see  who  the  rich  man  is  Before 
you.'  So  1  up  and  tooid  them  all  I 'd  done,  and  sung,  and 
Majr  be  my  mother's  eyes  did  not  shine,  the  ould  cra- 
thor!  and  be  abe  did  not  bless  her  son  Teny.  Faiksshe 
did;  hnt  it  was  left  fbr  Ijm  Dooley  to  spml  it  all. 

" '  Where  is  this  yon  are  to  go  to  I '  says  he.  '  Och  f  wait 
•while  till  I  show  you,'  aays  !•  '  Show  lAe  the  ticket,'  says 
he;  and,  taking  it  out  of  my  pocket,  he  set  up  such  a  bowl! 
'Wlwt'saimeoveryou,  sir  T' says  i.  '  Och  bone !  ocfa  hone 
is  it  come  to  tins  yea  arel-^  it  going  to  disgrace  your  fam- 
iff  yov  uet— «ad  the  mother  that 's  sitting  befim  yont  Sure 
I  thought  there  was  some  ill  wind  in  the  migh^  good  fortune 
all  of  a  suddint.  But  for  you  to  bring  your  ould  mother  with 
■arrow  to  the  gra«e,  by  ginngs  oo  of  the  Uke,  is  what  she  uei- 
iher  deserves  from  you  or  the  likes  of  you.'  '  Let's  be  know- 
ing my  sin,'  sajpsi,  'and  I  'II  thank  you.'  '.Faith  beie  'ayour 
sin  and  your  shame  before  you ;  and  if  you  go  to  the  place  of 
this  preoent  writing,'  says  Tim,  'why,  you  're  a  lost  man, 
that  'a  all !'    '  Will  you  please  to  give  us  the  benefit  of  your' 


bmingnow,  a»d  no  more  words  from  you,'  says  I,  not  very 
well  pleased  at  the  sermon  be  was  beginning,  '  iw"  let 's  see 
the  way  I 'm  going  to  my  ruint '  'Sbure  it 's  strait  forward 
ferenhit  you  here.'  And  he  read  the  direction — 'Mr.  Ryder, 
manager  of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Crown  street,  Dublin',!  !> — 
'  Odi,  save  my  poor  boy ' '  sa^^  my  mother.  '  And  has  yuur 
migfa^  fine  pipe  bnnigfat  you  to  tins  disgracet '  says  Tim. 
'  Och,  thu  spalpeen ! '  says  I,  to  go  to  make  a  tayatricat  of  a 
decent  woman's  child!  Och,  is  that  the  game  you  're  after, 
Mr.  Ryder?  And  if  I 'd  known  diat,  may  be  but  I  would  have 
aeen  you,  and  all  youriligant  friends  hanging Inr  the  fifth  wheel 
of  Pharaoh's  chariot  in  the  Red  Say,  be&we  1  'd  call  op  my 
lungs  for  your  diversion.' 

"  Well,  1  burned  the  card  before  their  faces,  and  blessed 
the  star  that  lit  Tim  to  the  cabin  that  night,  to  save  me  from 
tbe  narrov  eteape  1  bad  of  being  a  ruined  man  by  my  beonti- 
fU  Tdee,  bad  luck  to  iti  and  frwn  becoming  ft  divarting  va^ 
■bondlv  eet  of  PnMment.*' 


THE  FIRST  OF  MARCH. 
The  bud  is  in  die  bough 

And  the  leaf  is  in  tbe  bud. 
And  Garth's  beginning  now 

In  her  veins  to  fool  tbe  blood, 
Wbicb,  warm'if  by  summer's  son 

In  th'  alemluc  of  tbe  vine. 
From  her  founts  vrill  overrun 

In  a  ruddy  gush  of  wine. 
The  perfome  and  the  bloom 

That  shall  decorate  the  flower. 
Are  quickening  in  the  gloom 

Of  their  subtorranean  bower ; 
And  the  juices  meent  to  feed 

Trees,  vegetables,  firuiu, 
Unerringly  proceed 

To  their  preappointed  roots. 

iHow  awful  is  the  thought 

Of  the  wonders  under  ground. 
Of  the  myttio  obanges  wrought 

In  the  silent,  dark  profoMmd; 
How  each  thing  upward  tends 

By  necessi^  decreed, 
And  a  world's  support  depends 

On  the  shooting  of  a  seed ! 
Tbe  Summer's  in  her  ark, 

And  this  sanny-pioien'd  dij 
In  commissioo'd  to  remark 

Whether  Winter  holds  her  awi^: 
Go  back,  thou  dove  of  peace. 

With  the  myrtle  on  thy  wing. 
Say  that  floods  and  tempesu  cease, 

And  tbe  world  is  ripe  for  Spring. 
Thou  hast  fann'd  the  sleeping  Earth 

Till  ber  dreems  are  all  ^  flowers. 
And  the  waters  look  in  mirth 

Fw  thrar  oveihai^ng  bpwers ; 
The  forest  seems  to  listen 

For  the  rustle  of  iu  leaves, 
And  tbe  very  skies  to  glisten 

In  the  hope  of  summer  eves. 
Thy  vivifying  spell 

Has  been  felt  beneath' the  wave. 
By  tbe  dormouse  in  its  cell, 

And  the  mole  within  its  cave  { 
And  the  raramer  tribes  that  creep 

Or  in  air  oxpand  their  wing, 
Have  started  from  their  sleep, 

At  the  summons  of  the  Spring. 

The  cattle  lift  their  voices 

From  the  valleys  and  the  hills, 
And  ihefeather'd  race  r^}oiees 

With  a  gush  of  tuneful  Ullt; 
And  if  this  cloudless  arch 

Fills  the  pool's  song  with  |^ea, 
O  thou  Buni^  first  of  March, 

Be  h  detente  to  dwe ! 


THE  CREED  OF  A  PRETTY  WOMAN. 

I  believe  that  a  Cashmere  shawl  is  to  a  woman  an  otgect 
of  the  first  necessity. 

I  believe  ihaf  marriage  is  a  municipal  formality,  in  which 
there  is  nothing  embarrassing,  which  is  susceptible  of  modifi- 
colitKw  according  to  tbe  humor  of  the  eontraetlng  paitiea. 

I  believe  that  the  first  virtue  of  woman  is  coqoetry ;  the 
greatest  defect,  maturity  ;  and  her  greatest  crime,  old  age. 

I  believe  that  the  Salique  law  is  a  monumont  of  barbstrism 
which  disgraces  tbe  European  codes. 

I- believe  that  Joan  of  Arc  was  the  greatest  man  that  the 
world  ever  produced,  and  that  Niatm  d  I'Encloe  the  gren* 
est  woman. 

I  believe  that  pamt  is  niore  necessary  to  the  heart  of  a 
woman  than  to  her  complexion. 

I  believe  that  a  woman  should  rather  vrant  bread  than  a 
gown  or  a  hat  a-ia-made. 

I  believe  that  fashion  is  the  goddess  of  women  and  the  ij--^ 
rftotofment  >^  t 
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LIGHTS  AND  SHADES  OF  MILITARY  LIFE. 

IBITSD  ST  MAJOB  §lt  HArtSB,  K.  C.  I* 

'    THE    BED  SEAL. 
IMTBODDCTIOB. 

The  luedbfMd  to  Axtxds  nod  Flanden  if  low  md  inwy. 
It  TOM  in  »  itniglit  Ime,  without  trees,  wiuiodt  ditchei, 
tfanMgh  a  level  countj;,  covered  Id  b11  Masont  with  a  yellow 
nwd.  Id  the  month  ol  March,  1815, 1  was  traveling  along 
in  road,  and  what  I  ihen  fell  in  with  I  shall  never  forget. 

I  wai  akme,  onborseback;  I  had  a  good  cloak,  a  hlMkhel- 
oM,  piatots,  and  a  large  ubre.  It  bad  potired  widi  nin  for 
tin  Tear  days  and  four  oighta  that  I  had  been  on  the  road,  and 
I  remember  that  I  wa>  ainging  Joconde  at  the  top  of  my  voice. 
I  was  then  very  youog.  Iiil814,  the  King's  household  troop  a 
had  bt«n  fiHad  wpwith  boyi  and  old  men :  the  Empire  seemed 
!•  have  Bwept  on  and  destroyed  all  between  the  two. 

My  comrade*  were  before  tne,  on  the  road,  escortiiig  King 
Louis  XVnX.i  Z  saw Uietr  white  cloaks  B&dth^scar&t  uni- 
forms quite  at  the  horizon  to  the  iMHth;  Bani^arU)*a  lancers, 
who  wmtched  and  followed  our  reireat  step  by  step,  showed 
fmin  time  to  time  the  tricolored  flng.of  their  lances  at  the  op. 
poaite  boriuHB.  My  horse  had  lost  a  shoe,  and  I  had  been 
obUg«d  to  Map  to  get  it  replaced :  he,  was  young  and  strong ; 
I  arged  Urn  on  t»  overtake  my  squadron;  and  off  be  went  at 
fiill  trot.  I  clapped  my  hand  to  my  belt— it  was  well  lined 
with  gold ;  I  heard  the  iron  sheath  of  my  sabre  clank  against 
die  stinmp,  and  I  felt  extremely  proud  and  perfectly  happy. 

It  conimued  to  rain,  and  I  condnued  to  sing.  Presently, 
however,  I  gave  up, tired  of  hearii^  nothing  butmyown  voice, 
and  dm  I  eoold  hear  oaij  the  run  awl  the  splashiiw  of  my 
horse's  feet  in  the  paddles.  We  came  to  a  part  of  ttx  road 
that  was  not  paved:  my  horse  bmo  to  sinkm  it,  and  I  was 
eUiged  to  take  a  foot-pace,  ft^  great  bo^  were  covered 
outride  with  a  thick  crust  of  mud  as  yellow  as  ocbre,  and  in- 
side they  were  fiiU  of  water.  I  looked  at  my  btan-new  gold 
epaulettes,  my  tmde  and  ny  consolation;  they  wen  tami^ied 
vf  die  wet,  and  that  vexed  me.  • 

My  horse  stocked  his  bead;  I  did  the  same.  IfeUtotUnk* 
iw,  and  asked  myself  for  the  first  time  wlutber  I  was  going. 
Abont  diat  matter  I  knew  absolutely  nothing,  but  it  dU  not 
occupy  me  long ;  I  was  certain  that  my  squadron  was  there, 
and  that  there,  too,  was  my  du^.  As  I  folt  in.  my  heart  a 
profound  and  unalterable  tranqatlli^,  I  was  grateful  for  it  to 
that  ineflaUe  sentiment  duqr,  and  strove  to  account  for  it 
ta  DjselC  Seeing  how  many  tmaccnstmned  hardships  were 
cbenfolly  borne  by  beads  so  flaxen  or  so  wlute,  how  the  most 
flattering  prospects  were  so  cavaliei^y  risked  by  so  many  men 
fond  of  induj^ance  and  worldly  enjoyments;  and,  taking  my 
share  of  that  miractilous  satisfaction  imparted  to  every  man  by 
the  conviction  that  he  cannot  withdraw  himself  from  any  of 
the  debts  of  honor;  I  comprehended  that  slLr-oiiiUL  is  a 
thing  more  easy  and  more  common  than  one  would  imagine. 

I  asked  if  this  self-denial  be  not  a  sentiment  that  is  bora 
with  us;  what  is  that  influence  which  forces  us  to  obey  and  to 
resign  oar  will  to  other  hands  as  a  ba&vy  and  cumbrmis  bu)> 
den ;  whence  proceeds  the  secret  happiness  that  we  feel  on 
getting  rid  c^this  load ;  and  how  it  happens  that  human  pride 
never  revolts  against  all  this.  I  certainly  saw  this  mysteriotu 
instinct  binding  up,  on  all  sides,  families  and  nations  into 
mighty  bundles,  but  no  where  did  1  see  the  renunciation  of 
one's  actions,  one's  words,  one's  wishes,  and  almost  one's 
thot^ts,  so  complete  and  so  terrible  as  in  the  army.  Every 
where  else  I  saw  resistance  possible  and  customary,  tlie  dti- 
•BD  having,  in  all  places,  a  clear-si^ued  and  intelligent  ubedi- 
CDce,  which  examues  and  knows  where  to  stop.  I  even  saw 
die  tender  submissimi  of  woman  ceasing  where  evil  begins  to 
be  enjoined  her,  and  the  law  taking  up  her  defence ;  but  mili- 
tary obedience,  at  once  passivo  and  active,  receiving  and  exe- 
eating;  oiders,  striking  blindfold,  like  the  Fate  trf*  tbe  ancients ! 
I  foilovired  in  Us  possible  eonsequeuees  this  selNenial  of  die 
sdttier,  without  hmit»  without  conditions,  and  leading  some- 
times to  the  most  painful  duties. 

My  tbou^u  were  thus  engaged  wfaUe  letting  my  horse  take 
his  own  pace,  loddng  at  my  watch,  and  seeing  the  road  still 
run  on  in  a  straight  line,  without  a  tree,  and  without  a  house, 
ituosectiog  tbe  plain  to  the  horizon  like  a  long  yellow  stripe 
on  a  grey  carpet.  SometimeB  this  yellaw  stripe  became  more 
diluted  Uiaa  the  Uqtdd  soil  that  surrounded  it;  and,  when  a 
toamwbat  lew  pale  li^  btjgliteiied  dw  face  of  dui  dreary 
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tract  of  country,  I  fornid  myself  amidst  a  muddy  sea,  flotuder- 
ing  on  in  a  current  of  slush  and  slime. 

On  examining  with  attention  this  yellow  stripe  of  the  road, 
I  perceived,  at  die  distance  of  about  three  quarters  of  a  mile, 
a  small  darit  speck  moving  along.  I  was  pleased  at  this  sight : 
it  was  somebody,  of  course.  1  observed  that  this  black  speck 
was  going  like  myself  toward  Lille,  and  that  it  moved  in  a  zig- 
sag,  which  indicated  a  wearisome  march.    I  quickened  my 

Cand  gained  upon  tbe  object,  which  gradually  app<»i«a 
^  ir  and  lai^r.  1  again  put  my  horse  into  a  trot  on  a  firmer 
soil,  and  I  thought  I  could  distinguish  a  sort  of  Uule  black  ve- 
hicle. I  was  hungry;  I  hoped  that  it  might  be  the  cart  of 
some  sutticr,  and,  considering  my  poor  horse  as  a  boat,  I  plied 
tbe  oars  with  might  and  main  to  reach  the  fortunate  island  in 
that  sea,  in  which  be  sometimes  sank  up  to  the  saddle-girth. 

At  the  distance  of  about  a  hundred  paces,  I  could  clearij 
discern  a  litde  cart  of  white  wood,  covered  with  three  hoops 
and  a  black  tnl-dodi.  It  looked  like  a  little  cradle  placed  on 
two  wheels.  Tbe  wheels  sank  up  to  the  axle  in  mud ;  a  litde 
mule  that  drew  it  was  led  with  great  toil  a  man  on  fbot^ 
who  had  hold  of  the  bridle.  I  approached  faim,  aAd  looked  at 
him  attentively. 

He  was  a  roan  of  about  fifty,  with  mustaches,  tall  and  stonl^ 
his  back  curved  after  the  manner  of  old  infanuy  officers  who 
have  carried  the  knapsack.  He  wore  the  uniform  of  one,  and 
from  beneath  a  short  threadbare  blue  cloak  1  got  a  glimpse  of 
tbe  epaulette  of  chef  de  bataiUon.  His  features  were  hard 
but  benevolent,  such  as  you  often  meetwidi  in  the  army.  He 
looked  at  me  askance  fivm  beneath  his  bushy  black  eyebrows, 
and  in  a  twinkling  took  out  of  his  cart  a  musket  whieb  ha 
shouldered,  passing  at  tbe  same  time  to  die  other  ride  of  his 
mule,  nf  which  he  made  a  rampart.  Having  seen  his  white 
cockade,  1  merely  showed  the  sleeve  of  my  red  coat,  on  which 
her^laced  the  mudcet  is  tbe  cart,  saying :  "Ah!  that  alters 
tbe  case;  I  took  you  for  one  of  those  diape  that  an  Tunniiv 
after  us.    Will  you  take  a  wbett" 

"Willinglv,"  said  I,  approaching  Itim;  "it  is  twen^onr 
hours  since  I  bad  any  thing  to  drink." 

He  had  alung  round  his  neck  a  rocoanut-shell,  formed  into 
a  bottle  with  a  silver  neck,  and  which  be  seemed  to  be  not  a 
litde  proud  of.  He  iianded  it  to  me ;  I  draiik  a  hule  thin 
white  wine  with  great  pleasurei  and  returned  die  flask. 

"To  the  King's  health!"  said  he,,drinking;  "he  has  made 
me  an  otficer  of  the  Legion  of  Honor ;  it  is  but  right  that  I 
should  follow  him  to  the  frontiers.  Of  course,  as  I  have  but 
my  epauleue  te  live  by,  I  shall  r^jtnn  iny  batt^ion  afierwaid 
—it  is  my  duty." 

While  thus  speaking,  as  it  were  to  himself,  he  sn  Ms  litde 
mole  ».going  again,  observing  that  wa  bed  no  time  to  lose; 
and,  being  of  fau  opimon,  I  too  began  to  move  on  a  couple  of 
|>aces  from  him.  I  kept  my  eyes  upon  biro,  but  without  ask* 
ing  anyquestions,  having  never  liked  that  babbUog  indiscretion 
so  common  among  us. 

We  walked  on  thus  without  speaking  for  half  a  mile,  or 
rather  more.    As  he  then  stojniea  to  give  a  moment's  rest  te 
his  little  mule,  which  I  conld  not  look  at  without  pain,  I 
st(n>ped  too,  and  tried  to  squeese  out  the  water  that  filled  m; 
jack-boots, like  two  reservoirs  in  which  my  legs  were  steefnn^ 
"  Your  boots  begin  to  stick  to  your  le«s,"  said  he. 
"  It  is  four  nigbu  since  I  had  tbem  M,"  X  repliod. 
"  Pooh !  in  eight  days  you  would  think  nothing  of  it,  r^ 
jmned  he,  in  his  harsh  voice:  "  it  is  something  to  be  alone,  let 
me  tell  you,  in  times  such  as  these  Uiat  we  five  in.   Do  yaa 
luow  what  I  hdvein  thenf  " 
"  No,"  said  I. 
"It  is  a  woman." 

"Aha!"  I  responded,  without  showing  too  much  surprisih 
and  I  begantomoveonquiedyatafootpace.  HefoUowed.me. 

"  This  trumpery  wheelbarrow  did  not  cost  much,"  he  ro- 
suroed^  "  nor  die  mule  either ;  but  it  is  as  much  as  I  want, 
though  this  road  is  a  rather  long  tail-ribbon,  I  must  say." 

I  gave  him  the  o8er  of  mounting  my  horse  when  he  should 
feel  tired;  and,  as  I  talked  to  Um  only  seriously  and  widt 
simplicity  about  his  eqinpsge,  which  might,  be  feared,  afford  a 
subject  for  ridicule,  be  felt  at  ease  at  once,  and,  coming  close 
to  my  stimip,  he  patted  my  knee,  sayii^ :  "  Well,  you  are  a 
good  lad,  though  you  do  belong  te  the  Keds." 

From  the  bitter  tone  in  which  be  thus  alluded  to  the  four 
Red  Companies,  I  perceived  how  many  resentful  preposses- 
sions the  luxuty  and  the  appointmenlk  <^  those  corps  of  officen 
bad  excited  in  tbe  army. 

"  And  yet,"  he  added,  "  I  shall  not  accept  yonr  offer,  be- 
came  I  luow  ao^aasoCncGag,  and  it  ii  wi  awr  of  mine*" 
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"Bat,  eommandast,  tbe  niperior  officer*,  like  you,  ar« 
obUged  to  ride." 

"Pshaw!  oncea year,at  the inspectioa, and  thenanabired 
horse.  For  my  part,  I  was  alwayi  fint  a  waiaati,  then  a  foot- 
foidier— I  never  could  ride." 

He  pnweeded  about  twenty  pacei,  looking  aride  at  me  from 
time  to  time,  as  if  expecting  a  queation ;  but  at  I  anered  not 
a  wordt  be  continued: 

"  Yon  are  not  ia^uintive,  I  tee.  And  yet  what  I  have  joat 
•aid  niMt  anrpriM  you." 

"  I  haw  learMd  not  to  be  much  nupriud  at  ai^  ddi^r/' 
•udL 

"C8i!  but,  if  I  were  to  tdl  you  what  made  me  quit  tbe  nary, 
weahoiddwe." 

"  Wen,"  I  replied,  "  why  do  n't  yon  try !  That  wDI  warm 
jou,  and  it  wUl  make  me  forget  that  the  run  ia  ponring  in  at 
my  back,  andrunning  down  to  my  very  toea." 

Tbe  good  chef  de  baiaitlon,  with  boyish  ploasure,  made  due 
preparations  for  commencing  hii  Btoiy.  He  readjusted  his 
coveie^with  mtakin,  and  he  gave  thatahirh  of  tbe  aboul* 
der  wUcb  (Kdy  thoae  who  have  served  in  the  infantry  can  figure 
to  ^bemaeWea— that  shirk  which  the  soldier  gives  to  ruse  his 
knapsack,  and  to  lighten  its  weight  fur  a  moment:  iiisahabit 
of  the  soldier,  which,  jvhen  be  becomes  an  officer,  he  cannot 
break  himself  of.  AAer  this  convulsive  gesture,  he  toA  a  sip 
of  his  wine  in  the  cocoanut-shell,  gave  a  Uck  of  eaconrage- 
taent  on  the  belly  to  bis  little  mule,  and  began. 

TBI  aiSTOBT  or  TH£  SEV  SKXt. 

You  must  know,  in  the  first  place,  my  lad,  that  I  was  bom 
at  Brest.  I  began  life  in  the  aimy,eaniing  my  half-rationand 
my  half-pay  at  ue  age  of  nine  yeanrnjrfiiner  being  a  solder 
in  the  Guards.  But,  as  I  was  dmi  of  the  sea,  one  fine  night 
while  I  was  on  fodough  at  Brest  I  stowed  myself  away  in  the 
bcild  of  a  merchantman  bound  for  India.  Iwas  not  discovered 
till  the  ship  was  out  at  fea,  and  the  Captain  chose  rather  to 
make  me  a  cabii^boy  than  to  throw  me  overboard.  When  the 
'  RevoIiUion  came,  I  bad  made  some  way,  and  had  in  my  turn 
beomne  Captain  e£  a  small  tight  meichant-vessel,  having 
glrirpiwiwl  the  sea  for  fifteen  years.  As  the  old  royal  navy — a 
good  old  navy,  faith ! — was  suddenly  stripped  of  officers,  the 
Captains  of  the  mercbantnavy  were  taVen  to  supply  their 
places.  I  had  done  some  business  in  the  privateering  line, 
which  I  shall  tell  you  about  b)--and-by.  I  was  appointed  to 
the  command  of  a  brigM>f-war  called  the  Marat. 

On  die  28th  of  FructidoTt  1797, 1  received  orders  to  sail  (or 
Cayenne*  I  was  to  cany  out  ^cty  soldiers,  and  one  person 
condemned  to  transportation,  the  only  one  left  out  of  one  hun- 
dred end  ninety-three  by  tbe  Decade  frigate,  which  had  taken 
nil  the  others  <»  board  a  few  days  before.  I  had  orders  to 
treat  tins  person  with  indulgence ;  and  the  first  letter  of  tbe 
Directory  inclosed  a  second  sealed  with  three  red  seats,  one 
ot  whidi  was  as  Ug  again  as  tbe  other  two.  I  was  fort>iddon 
to  open  tUs  letter  tin  X  should  reach  tbe  first  degree  of  noith 
latitude,  and  the  twenty-seventh  or  twenty-eighth  of  longitude, 
that  is  to  say,  till  I  was  near  passing  the  Line. 

This  large  letter  was  of  a  very  particular  shape.  It  was 
long,  and  so  closely  folded  that  I  could  not  read  any  thing  on 
peeping  in  at  the  ends,  or  throng  the  envelope.  I  am  not 
luperaubotiB,  but  I  really  did  feel  a  dread  of  that  letter.  I  put 
it  m  nqr  eMti,  under  the  glass  of  a  shabby  English  clock  fixed 
up  over  my  cot.  The  cot  was  a  real  seaman's  cot — you  must 
know  what  kind  of  one  I  mean.  But,  what  am  I  saying!  you 
are  not  above  sixteen  at  most:  yoo  cannot  have  seen  any  thing 
of  that  sort. 

The  bed-chamber  of  a  Queen  cannot  be  kept  more  tidy  than 
diat  of  a  seaman,  be  it  said  without  meaning  to  boast  <^  our- 
■elves.  Every  thing  has  its  particiilar  place  and  its  particular 
nail.  Nothing  must  be  stirred.  Let  the  ship  roll  as  much  as 
she  will,  nothing  can  be  deranged.  The  furniture  is  made  to 
auit  the  ftmn  of  the  ship  and  of  tbe  little  chamber  that  Dite  oc- 
cupies. My  bed  was  a  cofler.  When  it  waa  opened  I  lay 
down  on  it;  when  it  was  shut  it  was  my  soh,  and  I  smoked 
my  pipe  upon  iL  Sometimes  it  was  my  table,  and  then  we 
made  seats  of  two  or  three  little  barrels  mat  were  in  the  cabin. 
My  floor  was  waxed  and  rubbed,  like  mahogany ;  it  shone 
like  a  diamond ;  it  was  a  real  mirror.  Oh !  if  was  a  snug 
Uttle  cabin  I  AnA  my  brig,  too,  was  not  to  be  sneered  at.  We 
.often  bad  rare  fim  on  Ijoard,  and  the  voyage  diia  time  com- 
menced agreeably  enough,  tmly  that  — — - ;  but  I  must  yot 
forestall  my  story. 

We  bad  a  fine  north-north-west  wind,  and  I  was  just  to- 
gjtgoi  ta  poKini  dwt  latter  under  dte  gbaa  of  my  dook  when 


my  prisoner  entered  my  cabin,  leading  by  the  band  a  t^ianiiinf 
creature  of  seventeen.  Hetoldme  that  he  was  tmnself  nin^ 
teen — a  handsome  lad,  though  rather  pale,  and  too  fair  for  a 
man.  Ho  was  i  man  for  all  that,  and  a  man  who  behaved 
himself  on  the  occanon  muchhetter  than  many  older  ones  would 
have  done,  as  you  shall  bear.  WeD,  his  pretty  wife  waa  halv- 
ing upon  his  arm:  she  was  fresh  em  frolicsome,  as  a  child. 
They  looked,  for  all  the  world,  like  a  pair  af  turtle-doves.  It 
was  quite  delightful  to  see  them,  that  it  was. 

So  I  said  to  them :  "  Well,  children,  you  are  come  to  paya 
visit  to  the  old  Captain;  'tis  very  kind  of  you.  I  amcanyiDg 
you  a  great  way;  but  so  much  the  better,  we  aball  have  time 
to  get'acqoainted.  I  am  sorry  to  receive  the  lady  without  ny 
coat;  but  I  was  just  gmng  to  nail  this  great  luUieriy  letternp 
yonder.    Perhaps  you  will  help  me  a  little." 

The  good  young  creatures  actualtysetaboutitdirectly.  The 
husband  held  the  nammer  and  tbe  wife  tbe  nails,  and  bended 
thetn  to  me  as  I  asked  for  them;  and  she  said,  laughing  the 
while,  "  To  the  right — to  the  left,  Captain !"  accotding  to  tbe 
motion  given  to  m^  clock  by  tbe  lurching  of  the  ship.  I  fancy 
1  hear  her  still  with  her  sweet  voice :  "  To  the  left— to  the 
right,  captain ! "  She  was  making  game  of  me.  "  Ah,"  said 
I,  "  you  little  rogue.  111  set  your  husband  to  scold  you ;  see  if 
I  do  n't."  And  then  she  jumped  up  to  his  neck  and  kissed 
him.  Indeed,  they  were  good  creatures— and  that  was  the 
way  our  acquaintance  began.  We  were  at  once  the  beat  of 
frirada. 

We  had  a  capital  passage,  too.  I  always  had  weather  made 
on  purpose.  Aslhad  never  had  any  but  black  faces  on  boaid, 
I  made  my  two  young  lovers  dine  with  me  every  day.  This 
cheered  me.  When  we  had  finished  our  biscuit  and  our  fish, 
the  young  couple  wtMiId  rit  looking  at  each  other  as  though 
they  had  never  se«i  one  another  before.  I  then  burst  into  a 
hearty  laugh,  and  rallied  them.  They  then  laughed  along 
with  me.  You  would  have  lauf^wd  too,  had  you  seen  us  like 
three  idiots,  not  knowing  what  ailed  us.  It  was  really  fnnnj 
to  see  them  so  fond  of  one  another.  They  were  always  con- 
tented any  wliere,  and  always  satisfied  with  what  was  givea 
them.  And  yet  they  were  uptm  allowance,  like  all  of  us ;  I 
merely  added  a  little  Swedisn  brandy  when  they  dined  with 
me ;  but  only  a  srflall  glass,  to  keep  up  my  rank.  Theyslept 
in  a  hammock,  where  the  ship  relied  them  about,  tike  those 
two  pears,  which  I  have  yonder  in  my  wet  handkerchiaC 
They  were  brisk  and  h^py.  I  did  like  yoih— I  asked  them 
no  questions.  What  need  had  a  seafaring  man  like  me  to 
know  their  name  and  their  afiairs.  I  was  eanying  them  to 
the  other  side  i^tbe  sea,  as  I  should  have  carried  a  couple  of 
birds  of  paradise. 

By  the  time  we  had  l>een  a  month  at  sea,  I  coold  not  help 
looking  upon  them  as  my  ehildren.  Every  day,  when  I  called 
them,  they  came  and  sot  down  beside  me.  Tbe  yoang  msa 
wrote  on  my  table,  that  is  to  say  on  my  bed,  and,  when  I 
asked  lum,  he  assisted  me  to  take  my  observation :  be  could 
do  it  soon  as  well  as  I  coukl;  I  was  sometimes  quite  aston- 
ished at  it.  Hb  young  wife  seated  herself  on  a  fittle  barrel 
and  fell  to  sewing. 

One  day,  when  we  were  sitting  together  in  tiiis  way,  I  said 
to  them:  "  I  can't  help  thinking,  my  young  fiiends,  what  a 
pretty  family  picture  we  make  here:  I  do  n't  mean  to  ques- 
tion you,  but  probably  you  have  not  mwe  money  than yeuoeed, 
and  you  are  both  too  delicate  to  dig  and  to  delve,  as  the  peo- 
ple transported  to  Cayenne  do.  Tis  a  horrid  country,  IieQ 
you,  franldy;  but  I— an  old  sim^ried  wolPs  skin — I  could 
live  there  hke  a  lord.  If  you  have,  as  it  seems  to  me— miixli 
I  have  no  wish  to  question  yon — some  Uttle  friendship  for  me, 
I  would  cheerfully  quit  my  old  bng,  and  settie  there  with  you, 
if  you  like.  For  my  part,  I  have  no  family  whatever  but  a 
dog;  I  am  tired  of  tiiis  sort  oflife;  youwould  becompanyfbr 
I  could  assist  you  in  many  ways ;  and  1  have  picked  up 


a  tolerable  sum  by  very  honest  smuggling,  on  which  we  might 
live,  and  which  I  would  leave  you  whenever  I  should  turn  up 
the  whites  of  my  eyes,  to  speak  politely." 

They  eyed  one  anotiter  in  the  utmost  astonishment,  looking 
as  though  they  thought  I  was  not  telling  the  troth ;  and  the 
girl  ran,  as  she  always  did,  and  threw  her  arms  about  thfc 
other's  neck,  and  seated  herself  on  his  knees,  with  a  feceas 
red  as  your  coat,  and  weeping  at  the  same  time.  He  clasped 
her  very  close  in  his  arms,  and  I  saw  tears  in  his  eyes  too.  He 
gave  me  hia  hand,  and  tuioed  paler  dnn  usual.  She  spoke 
to  him  in  a  low  tone,  and  her  lung,  feir  hair,  having  got  kws^ 
dropped  over  his  shoulder  like  a  cable  that  is  suddenly  ua* 
owled,  because  she  was  brisk  aa  a  fish — that  hair— ah !  bad 
yon  but  seen  it  !—U  waa  like  fold.  As  tbej  eootiiiaed  U  talk 
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tow,  the  young  man  kissinjf  her  forehead  emry  now  and  then, 
ud  ^le  weeping.  I  began  to  be  impatient. 
"  Wdi,"  Inid  to  thorn  Mlaat,  "bow  do  70D  like  117  pro* 

"  Bat — but.  Captain,  joa  are  TCry  kiul,"  said  the  buband, 
but  joa  forget — you  could  not  live  with  penoua  condemiwd  to 
Iranjponaiion ;    and  be  ^t  down  bis  eytn. 

"  I  know  not,"  Mid  I,  "  for  m;  own  part,  what  you  have 
done  to  be  tnnaported ;  bat  you  will  tell  me  some  day,  or  let 
it  alow,  juft  u  ran  jdeiwe.  You  do  &ot  locdc  to  me  to  hn«  a 
CMUcience  Out  u  very  bravily  burdened,  and  I  am  very  sure 
ttttt  I  have  done  worse  things  in  my  life  than  you,  poor  inno- 
ceUs.  However,  while  you  ere  in  my  custody,  you  shall  not 
be  taken  from  Ta» — don'cimagine  that;  1  will  cut  your  throau 
firM,  like  a  pur  of  pgcons.  But,  the  epaulette  once  thrown 
of,  I  care  neither  for  Admiral  nor  for  anything  else." 

"  Butt"  nplied  be,  smrowfully,  shaking  his  brown,  though 
tmewbat  powdered  bead,  as  was  still  the  fiuhion  at  that 
diDe,  "  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  it  would  be  dangerous  for 
jwu.  Captain,  to  appear  to  know  us.  We  laugh,  because  we 
arc  young ;  we  look  happy,  because  we  leve  one  another ;  hut 
Ibave  wretched  moments  when  I  think  of  tbefiutm*  and  know 
not  what  will  become  of  iny  poor  Lama." 

He  preseed  anew  the  h^d  of  bis  young  wife  to  his  bosom. 
"That  was  what  I  was  to  say  to  the  Captain,  was  it  not,  my 
dearT  You  would  have  said  the  same  thmg,  would  you  not  t " 

I  took  my  pipe  and  rose,  because  I  began  to  feel  my  eye* 
somewhat  moist,  and  that  is  not  at  all  in  my  way. 

"  Come,  coqie,"  said  I,  "  thia  will  all  be  cleared  up  here- 
t&er.  If  the  smoke  amioyB  theladytZwiIlshiftmyquarters." 
•  She  roee,  her  face  all  in  a  glow,  and  wet  with  tears,  like 
Ant  of  a  child  who  has  been  scolded. 

"But  then,"  said  she,  looking  at  my  clock,  "the  letter! — 
dwogfa  you  two  seetri  to  think  nothing  of  il" 

I  felt  something  strike  alt  through  me,  sometkiog  tugging  at 
my  beait,  a*  she  said  thia. 

"  By  my  troth,"  scud  I,  "  I  thoogbt  no^ung  of  it,  for  my 
part.  And  a  pret^  piece  of  hostess  I  should  have  made  o( 
tL  If  we  bad  passed  the  first  tlegree  of  north  ladtode,  the 
only  tlung  I  could  do  would  be  to  throw  myself  overboard. 
Sorely  I  am  to  be  lucky,  rinee  that  gbl  baa  reminded  me  of 
tba  rascally  letter." 

I  then  turned  to  my  chart,  and  when  I  saw  that  wo  had  sdll 
a  week  good  at  least,  I  felt  my  bead  relieved,  but  not  my  heart, 
tboogb  I  knew  not  why. 

"Lideed,"  said  I,  "the  IMrectory  does  not  jest  on  the  ani- 
de  of  obecUaoce.  Come,  I  am  all  right  again  fat  a  while. 
Tie  time  has  run  away  so  quick,  I  had  clean  forgot  that." 

Well,  sir.  there  we  all  three  stood,  wiA  our  noaea  cocked 
up  in  the  air,  gaping  at  that  letter,  as  if  we  ewaeled  It  to 

neak  to  vm.   Wlm  partknilariy  struck  me  wat,  that  the  son, 

teiing  through  the  bull's-eye,  fell  upon  the  glaia  at  the  clock, 

•ad  nude  the  great  red  seal  mora  consptaooua:  It  looked  ex- 

mly  tike  a  faice  tliat  one  sees  in  the  fire. 
"Woidd  not  one  swear  that  the  eyes  were  Starting  one  of 

the  bead  t "  said  I,  to  amuse  tbem. 
"Obtmy  Bend,"  cried  the  jaaag  woman,  <«tbat  Jooke  Hke 

Aim  of  blood!" 
"Pooh!  pooh!"  saidthehnsband,givingberfais  arm,  "yon 

are  wrong,  Laura;  it  looks  like  a  letter  10  give  notice  of  a 

wedding.    Come,  rest  yourself,  my  love,  come:  why  shoukl 

dttt  letter  disturb  you  T  " 
Away  they  started,  as  if  a  ghost  had  been  behind  them,  and 

vnttp  to  the  deck.    I  was  left  atone  with  that  bir  letter. 

and  I  recollect  that,  while  smoking  my  pipe,  I  continued  to 

look  at  it,  as  if  its  red  eyes  bad  fascinated  mine,  ea  uose  of 

KTpents  are  said  to  do.     Its  great  pale  fece,  its  tliird  seal, 

krger  than  the  eyes,  wide  open,  gaping  like  a  wolf's  jaws, 

pot  me  into  an  iU  humor.    I  took  my  coat  and  hung  it  Iwfore 

the  dock,  that  I  might  neitlter  aee  ibd  hour  nor  the  evil-boding 

koer. 

I  went  upon  deck  to  finish      pipe,  and  there  I  remahied 

riH  mght. 

We  were  then  off  the  Cape  de  Verd  Islands.  Tfae  Marat 
was  running  with  the  wind  astern,  at  the  rate  of  ten  knots, 
without  distressing  herself.  The  night  waa  the  finest  I  ever 
saw  in  my  tile  near  the  tropics.  Tlia  moon  was  rimog  above 
iIk  horizon,  as  large  as  a  sun;  the  sea  cut  tier  in  two,  and  l>» 
csme  quite  white,  like  a  sheet  of  snow,  sprinlUed  with  little 
diamonds.  I  watched  it,  seated  on  my  bench  sinotdng  my 
pipe.  The  ofiicer  of  the  watch  and  the  seamen  swd  nothing, 
••d  looked  like  Rw  at  the  shadow  of  the  brig  on  the  water.  I 
w^thatiaidBMhMranytldnr.   I  am  fond  oTtUanM 


and  order,  for  my  part.  I  bad  forbidden  all  ncnse  and  all  fires. 
I  peicfived,  liowever,  a  small  red  line,  nearly  under  my  feet. 
I  should  have  flown  into  a  passion  dhvedy,  but,  as  it  was  in 
tbe  cabin  of  my  young  prisoam,  I  determined  to  asoartain 
what  they  wore  alraut  before  I  got  aimr.  I  had  hot  the  tionlile 
•f  stooping  down,  when  I  emud  eee  tfaroogfa  a  laife  cnriee 
into  the  little  cabin.  ^ 

The  young  woman  was  on  her  tuiees  saying  her  prayers. 
Ttiere  was  a  little  lamp,  which  lighted  tbe  place.  She  was 
■rripped  to  her  ehamiae ;  I  could  see  her  bue  ibonlders,  her 
little  naked  feet,  and  her  long  loose  felr  hair.  I  wcdd  ham 
drawn  Imck;  but  I  s^  to  myself,  "  Pooh !  an  old  soldier  I 
what  does  it  ngnify?  "  and  I  kept  looking  on. 

Her  husband  was  sitting  on  a  little  trunk,  his  bead  resting 
upon  bis  liand,  looking  at  tier  praying.  She  lifted  up  her 
face,  as  if  to  lieaven,  and  I  saw  her  lane  blue  eyes  swimming 
in  tears,  like  those  of  a  Magdalen.  Wliile  she  was  praying, 
he  laid  held  of  the  end  of  hor  long  liair  and  kiss;ad  it,  with* 
out  making  any  nt^.  Wtien  she  had  finislied  sbe  made  tlie 
sign  of  the  cross,  and  smiled  so  sweetly,  as  if  she  were  going 
toparadise.  I  observed  that  he  too  made  tbe  ngn  of  the  cross, 
bmasif  he  weiw  ashamed  of  it.  In  fac^  it  is  nngnlar  for  a 
man. 

She  rose  open  her  feet.  Idssed  liim,  and  stretclied  herself 
first  in  the  hammock,  into  which  lie  lifted  her,  without  tpeak- 
iog,  as  one  would  put  a  cliild  into  a  swing.  Ilie  heat  was  suf 
fbcaUag:  she  seotned  pleased  to  be  roc^d  liy  the  motion  <rf 
the  ship,  and  appeared  to  be  just  droppiiv  to  sleep.  Her 
small  white  feet  were  crossed  and  raised  to  tbe  lem  of  her 
head;  and  her  whole  body  comad  with  her  white  cbamiae. 
Slie  was  a  love,  that  she  iras  I 

"My  dear,"  said  the,  l)alfasIeep,"ai«yontioteomia{gl  It 
is  very  late,  you  know." 

He  still  continued,  his  brow  resting  on  his  hands,  without 
replying.  Sl»  began  to  be  rattwr  nneai^^-the  poor  young 
creatuie!  and,  potting  her  head  out  of  the  hamnwck,  oka  a 
bird  out  of  iu  nest,  she  looked  at  him  vrith  mouth  half  open, 
not  daring  to  speak. 

Atlen^hesaidtobdr:  "  Ab,  my  dear  Laura,  tbe  neanr 
we  apprMch  to  America,  the  sadder  I  grow,  and  I  cannot 
help  It.  It  appears  to  me.  and  I  cannot  teU  wh^,  that  the 
time  spent  in  this  visage  will  have  been  the  h^i pwst  part  of 
our  lives." 

"  So  it  seems  to  me  im,"  said.she.   "  I  ahoold  like  1 


to  get  there."  , 

He  looked  at  her,  clasping  his  hands  with  a  tnnspnt  of 
which  you  can  form  no  conceptitHi. 

"  And  yet,  my  argol,  you  always  weep  wliilo  you  are  pray- 
ing," said  he:  "that  distresses  me  exceedingly,  because  I 
know  wbat  you  are  thinking  of,  and  I  fancy  t^  you  repent 
wliat  you  \fBvo  done.'^ 

"I  repent! "  said  sbe,  with  an  expression  of  acute  pain,  "Z 
repent  having  accompanied  you,  my  dear !  Do  you  suppose 
that  I  love  you  the  less  for  liaving  belonged  to  you  so  sErnt  a 
time  T  Is  one  not  a  woman,  does  not  one  know  one's  duq>  at 
seventeen!  Did  not  my  mother  and  ray  naters  say  that  it  was 
my  dn^  to  go  vrith  you  to  Guiana  T  Did  ttiey  not  declare  that 
in  doit^  this  I  stunikt  be  doing  nothing  extraordinary  T  I  am 
only  astonished  that  you  should  be  so  deeply  touched  1^  my 
conduct:  why,  u  is  but  perfectly  natural.  And  now  I  cannot 
imagine  bow  you  can  think  that  I  liave  any  thing  to  repent  o^ 
when  I  am  with  jm.  to  hdp  yon  to  live,  or  to  tts  wldi  you  if 
you  die," 

All  tbis  sbe  said  in  so  sweet  a  v«Jce  that  yen  would  ban 
sworn,  it  was  music.  I  wad  melted.  Tbe  young  man  b^gaa 
to  sigh,  and  Itissed  a  delicate  hand  and  a  bare  arm  wbu^  aha 
held  out  to  tiim. 

"  Oh  Laurette !  my  Laurelte !  "  said  be,  "  when  I  consider 
tliat,  if  vrs  had  delqred  our  marriage  Init  four  days  kntger,  I 
should  Iwve  lieen  arrested  alone,  X  should  have  been  sent  off 
alone — I  cannot  forgive  myself." 

The  young  girl  then  ■tratohed  her  two  lieautiful  wlute  arms, 
bare  to  tlie  slioulders,  out  of  the  hammock  to  him,  fondling 
him  and  stroking  his  forehead,  his  hair,  liis  eyes,  and  then  she 
took  hold  aS  luB  bead  to  draw  it  to  ber  and  hide  it  in  her  Im>> 
■om.  Slie  lat^ied  like  a  cbiU,  and  said  a  nmnber  of  tender 
things,  sodi  as  I  bad  never  heard  the  Uke  oL  Sbe  dairped 
her  hands  over  his  mouth,  tliat  slie  miglit  have  sH  the  talk  to 
herself.  Sba  said,  while  toying  and  taking  her  long  hair  by 
way  of  handkerchief  to  wipe  liis  eyes : 

"  Tell  me,  my  dear,  is  it  not  a  great  deal  Iwtter  to  have  with 
thee  a  wife  wlio  loves  thee  T  I  am  content,  for  my  part,  to  go 
toC^jamat  lBfaana«aang«a,aadcoMinMMB,fih»dbaM 
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of  Pau!  and  Virginift,  shall  I  notT  We  will  each  plant  one  for 
oiuvelvef .  We  ahaU  Me  who  will  be  the  best  gardener.  Wq 
will  build  a  litde  for  u*  two.  I  will  work  aO  day  and  all 
night,  if  you  with  it.  I  am  ■trong;  look  at  »;  arm* ;  aee,  I 
can  almont  lift  you.  Do  n't  make  game  of  me.  I  am  a  good 
huid  at  embroidery  beside ;  and  surely  ihere  most  be  a  town 
■omewbero  or  other,  where  I  can  get  employment.  Then  I 
will  give  lessons  in  drawing  aad  in  music  too,  if  they  want 
them ;  and  if  there  aie  people  who  can  raad,  thou  wilt  write* 
tor  them,  wilt  thou  notf  " 

I  ncollea  that  the  nodt  fellow  wat  w  cut  that  he  gave  a 
load  cry  when  she  said  this.  ' 

"  Write! "  cried  be,  "  write !  '* 

And  he  laid  hold  of  hU  clenched  right  hand  with  the  left, 
and  grasped  it  tight. 

"  Ab !  write !  why  did  I  ever  learn  to  write !  Write !  it  is 
the  profenion  of  a  madman !....!  believed  in  their  liberty 
of  the  press ! .  .  .  .  Where  did  1  pick  up  wit  ?  And  how  was 
it  employed  1  For  printing  five  or  six  poor  ideas,  read  only  by 
those  who  are  fond  of  such  things,  thrown  into  the  fire  by  those 
who  dislike  them ;  answering  no  other  end  than  to  draw  per- 
■eeution  upon  us  I  As  for  me,  well  and  good !  but  fur  thee, 
darling  anget,  who  hadst  been  scarcely  four  days  a  wife ! . . . . 
Wliat  badst  ihoa  done  T  Tell  me,  I  beseech  tbee,  how  I  could 
ever  suffer  thee  to  carry  thy  kindness  to  such  an  extent  as  to 
accompany  me  hither.  Dost  ihou  even  know  where  thou  art, 
my  poor  LauretteT  Knoweit  thou  whither  thou  art  going? 
£re  long,  my  love,  thou  wilt  be  sixteen  hundred  leagttes  from 
thy  mother  and  thy  sisters  ....  And  for  my  sake!  alt  ibis  for 
my  sake!" 

She  Ud  her  bead  for  a  moment  in  the  hammock,  and  I, 
from  above,  could  perceive  that  she  was  weeping,  but  be,  be- 
ii^  lower,  could  not  see  her  &ce ;  and,  wben  she  put  it  forth 
again  from  under  the  sheet.  It  was  already  uniHng  fiu-  thepor^ 
pose  of  cheering  him. 

"  In  fact,  we  "hre  not  rich  at  present,"  said  ahe,  laughing 
liaartily ;  "  look  you,  here  is  my  purse ;  I  have  Imt  a  single 
loois  left    And  you  t " 

He  felt  a-laugning  too,  like  a  child. 

"  Why,  feith : "  he  replied,  "  I  had  a  crown,  hut  I  gave  it 
to  the  lad  who  carried  your  trunk." 

Pshaw !  what  signifies  that  1 "  said  abe,  making  her  little 
white  fingers  anqi  like  eaatagnettm  I  "  one  is  never  in  bigber 
spirite  tun  wben  one  baa  nodiingt  atiS  then,  have  I  not  in 
reserve  the  two  diamond  rings  which  my  mother  gave  mef 
Those  are  serviceable  every  where  and  on  erery  occasion,  are 
they  notT  Beside,  I  do  think  that  kind  creature  the  Capuin 
has  not  told  all  bisgood  intentions  toward  ut,  nnd  that  tie  well 
knows  what  is  in  the  letter.  It  must  surely  b«  a  recommrad- 
aikin  for  us  to  tbe  Governor  of  Cayenne." 
"Perii^,"Baid  he;  "whoknowsi" 
*'  It  must  be  so,"  replied  his  young  wife.  "  Thou  art  eb 
COOd  that  I  am  certain  the  Government  has  banitbed  ttieenaly 
Ix'a  short  time,  but  means  thee  bo  further  barm," 

She  bad  said  this  so  prettily,  calling  me  that  kind  -creature 
tbe  Captain,  tliat  I  was  quite  movod  and  softened,  and  I  even 
rejoiced  in  my  heart  tliat  she  bad  perhaps  goeeted  AgH.  They 
thrai  t>^;an  kissing  again,  wtien  I  stamped  pret^  bard  upon 
the  deck  to  make  tbem  have  done. 

"  Do  n't  you  know,  my  young  friends,"  I  cried,'  "  that  or- 
ders have  been  given  to  put  out  all  tighu  on  board  T  Blow  out 
your  lamp,  if  yoQ  please." 

Tbey  blew  out  the  lamp,  and  I  beard  them  tittering  and 
dialling  ^uite  tow  In  the  aarlc,  tike  schoolboys.  I  again  be- 
gan walking  the  deck  alone,  while  vmokiiig  my  pipe.  All  tbe 
atars  of  tlie  tropic  were  at  their  posts,  large  as  little  moons.  I 
locked  at  tliem  while  breatliing  anair  which  felt  fresh  and  sweet. 

I  said  to  myself  thbt  those  poor  young  things  had  certainly 
guessed  the  truth,  and  the  thought  was  quite  a  cordifJ  to  my 
•pints.  1  could  have  laid  any  wager  that  tbe  five  Directors 
Ind  changed  tbdr  minds,  and  recommended  them  to  mc ;  I 
could  not  well  explain  to  myself  in  what  manner,  because 
there  are  state  affairs  that  I  never  understood,  not  I ;  but,  in 
ttlort,  I  believed  this,  and,  without  linowing  why,  I  was  easy. 

I  went  down  to  my  catnn,  and  looked  again  at  the  lettei  un- 
der  my  old  uniform.  It  had  quite  a  different  aspect ;  itseemed 
to  smilo,  and  the  seals  amieued  tobe  rose^colored.  I  bad  no 
ftrther  doubt  that  it  was  uvorabte,'atid  I  made  a  little  rign  of 
friendship  to  it. 

Nevertbeless,  I  ptit  my  old  coat  overit  again :  it  annoyed  me. 
We  never  once  thought  of  looking  at  k  for  several  days,  and 
we  were  meny;  but  wtien  we  approached  the  first  degree  of 
ladtode,  wa  b^n  to  be  nlant. 


One  fine  morning,  I  awoke  a  good  deal  surprised  to  feel  no 
motion  in  the  sliip.  To  tell  tlie  truth,  J  never  sleep  with  but 
one  eye,  as  they  say,  suid,  missing  the  ToDiH  of  toe  Mp,  I 
opened  both  eyes.  We  biad  got  into  a  dead  oalm;  and  we 
were  in  the  fint  degree  of  latitude  and  the  twenty-seventh  of 
longitude.  Z  put  my  nose  upon  deck:  the  sea  was  smooth  as 
a  tub  of  oil :  ul  the  sails  flapped  against  tne  masu,  like  empty 
bladders.  I  said  immediately,  "Come,  I  shallnow  bavetime 
to  read  thee ! "  looking  askance  toward  the  letter.  I  waited 
till  evening,  tilt  sunset.  But,  as  I  ahmild  be  forced  to  ooms 
to  the  point  at  last,  I  opened  the  clock-case  and  snatch^  dw 
sealed  order  out  of  it!  Welt,  my  dear  fellow,  I  twid  it  in  my 
liand  a  fiiU  quarter  of  an  hour  befoi«  I  could  take  comrage  to 
read  it.  At  length,  said  I  to  myself, "  This  is  too  silly ! "  and 
I  broke  the  tluee  seals  with  my  thumb,  and  poandad  the  great 
red  seal  to  powder. 

After  I  liad  read  die  paper  X  nbbed  my  eyea,  tlrnddng  thai 
they  must  have  deceived  me.  I  read  the  letter  over  again 
from  beginning  to  end ;  I  read  it  a  third  time ;  I  tlten  t>^an 
with  the  last  line  and  went  up  to  the  first.  I  couhl  not  trust 
my  senses.  My  legs  sliook  a  little  under  me ;  I  sat  down.  I 
felt  a  certain  trembling  in  tlie  stun  of  my  face ;  I  rubbed  my 
cheeks  with  rum,  which  I  poured  into  the  hollow  of  my  iianda. 
I  pitied  nqwelf  fbrbang  so  stupid  as  tliat;  but  it  waaiba  at 
fair  of  a  moment ;  I  went  up  into  ttie  air. 

Laurette  vras  so  tiandsome  tliat  day  that  I  would  not  go  near 
her :  slie  had  on  cjuite  a  plain  white  dress,  arms  bare,  and  tier 
long  hair  flowing  as  she  always  wore  it.  She  amused  ti»aelf 
with  dipping  her  otlier  dress,  fastened  to  a  cord,  in  tbe  sea, 
and  laughed  white  striving  to  catch  a  kind  of  sea-weed,  leaem- 
bling  bundles  of  grapes,  whiicb  floats  upon  the  waters  of  the 
tropics. 

"  Come  and  took  at  the  grapes !  come  quick ! "  she  cried ; 
and  her  husband  went  close  to  her  and  leant  over  her,  but  did 
not  look  at  the  water,  because  lie  was  looking  at  tier  with  an 
ur  of  deep  emotion. 

I  made  a  sign  to  the  young  man  that  I  wanted  to  apeak  to 
him  on  tlie  quartei>deck.  She  turned  about  I  know  not 
what  my  face  was  like,  but  she  dropped  her  cord,  grasped 
him  strongly  by  the  arm,  and  said :  "  Oh !  do  n't  go ;  see  how 
pole  be  is  I " 

Tliat  might  well  be  the  case;  it  was  enough  to  jnake  one 
tnmpde.  Ha  came  to  me,  nevenbelesa,  on  the  deck;  while 
she  leaned  against  the  main-mast  and  watdbed  ns.  Wa 
walked  up  and  down  a  conmderable  time  without  apeakiDg. 
I  was  smoking  a  cigar,  which  I  thought  bitter,  and  1  flung  it 
into  the  water.  He  followed  ma  with  his  eyes ;  I  took  htm 
by  tbe  arm.  I  felt  cbdiing,  by  my  fiuth,  'pon  my  word  of 
honor,  I  was  choking. 

"  Come  now,  my  young  friend,"  said  E  to  him  at  last,  "t^ 
me  sometliing  of  your  tlistory.  What  the  devil  have  yoo  tjone 
to  ttiose  sons  of  bitcties  of  lawyers  who  stick  themselves  op 
Kke  five  bits  of  kings*  It  scorns  tliey  are  desperately  aaragM 
agbinst  you.    'T  is  very  odd !  " 

He  thrugged  liis  shoulders,  drooping  his  liead,  with  so  mild 
a  look— poor  lad !— and  said  to  me :  "  Good  God,  Captaio, 
^  *        *  few  verses  on  the  Dicectoiy,  mat  *s 

"  Not  possible ! "  said  I. 

"  True,  I  assure  you,  and  the  verses  were  none  of  the  beet 
either.  I  was  arrested  on  tbe  15th  of  Fructidor,  taken  to  Ia 
Force,  tried  on  the  16th,  and  at  first  sentenced  to  death,  and 
afterward  to  transportation,  out  of  kindness." 

*"T  is  droU ! "  said  I;  "  Those  Direetora  are  vary  teteby 
fellows ;  for  that  letter  which  you  ham  seen  is  an  order  for- 
me to  shoot  you." 

He  made  no  answer,  but  smiled,  and  kept  up  a  very  good' 
c»iuntenance  for  a.^outfa  of  nineteen.  He  merely  looked  at  hi* 
wife,  and  wiped  bis  foreliead,  on  which  tlie  perspiraGon  stood 
in  l»g  drop*.  I  had  as  many  at  least  on  my  face,  and  otlwr 
drops  in  my  eyes. 

"It  appears,"  I  continued,  "that  diose  dtkens  did  not 
choose  to  settle  year  business  on  land ;  they  have  thought  that 
here  it  would  be  less  noticed.  But  it  is  a  most  pitiful  tiling 
for  me ;  for,  good  fellow  though  you  are,  I  am  fmced  to  obey : 
the  death-warrant  is  tliere,  all  regular,  and  tlie  order  for  exe- 
cution signed  and  sealed— ooihing  is  wanting." 

He  bowed  to  me  very  politely,  reddening  at  dw  aanw  tiine. 

"  I  ask  no  favor.  Captain,"  said  he,  widi  a  vmce  gentle  as 
usual ;  "  I  should  never  forgive  myself  if  I  were  to  cause  yoa 
to  violate  your  duty.  I  should  merelylike  to  say  a  few  words 
to  Laura,  and  I  beg  you  to  protect  her  in  caaa  m  shouki  sur- 
vive nMf  wUdi  I  do  not  dunk  abe  ariH."  T 
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"(A.'  u  lor  that,  it  ifl  but  fkir,  my  lad,"  nid  L  "If  it  if 
jovr  wish,  I  will  take  her  to  her  femily,  on  my  return  to 
FraDce,  s&d  I  will  not  leave  "kUt  till  ihe  insisu  ot^  >e«tn(  me 
DO  more.  Bat  I  can't  help  thinidtig  you  may  flatter  yourself 
that  ahe  will  not  get  OTBTthn  blow  poor  dear  nttle  eraMme  t " 

He  hid  hold  of  both  my  handa,  preaaed  dtaiBp  and  said : 
"  My  good  CapoUn,  you  luffisr  more  than  myself,  I  am  aware, 
from  what  yon  have  yet  to  do ;  but  there  is  no  help  for  it.  I 
npoo  yoo  to  take  care  of  the  little  that  belongs  to  me  for 
her,  lo  protect  her,  and  to  see  that  nbe  receives  what  her  aged 
mother  may  leave  bei^-will  you  not  1— to  preserve  her  life, 
her  honor,  will  yon  ootf— wad  ako  that  attention  may  be  paid 
toba-heilth.  Stay,"  he  added  in  *  lower  tone,"!  have  to 
tefl  you  that  she  - is  veiT' delicate ;  her  chest  is  often  affected 
to  rach  a  degree  that  she  &int«  several  times  in  a  day ;  she 
oagfat  always  to  wrap  herself  up  well.  In  nhort,  you  'vtll  sup- 
ply ihe  place  erf'  fatW  and  mother  and  myself  to  her  as  much 
as  possible— ^on't  yon  T  If  she  could  keep  the  rings  that  hw 
raatber  gave  her,  I  abonld  be  glad.  But  if  there  is  a  neeea* 
niy  fiir  thrirbdngsold  for  her,  why  then  they  muiit.  Hypoor 
Laorette,  see  how  beautiful  she  is ! " 

As  (his  began  to  be  a  great  deal  too  tender  for  me,  I  inlt 
atmoyed,  and  coold  not  help  frowning.  I  had  talked  to  him 
io  a  cheerful  way  to  keep  up  my  firmness ;  but  I  could  stand 
it  no  longer.  **  T  is  enough,"  said  I,  at  last.  "  betwera  hon- 
onihle  men.  The  rest  follows  of  course.  Go  and  speak  to 
her,  and  let  as  cut  the  matter  short." 

I  gave  his  hand  a  friendly  squeeze,  but  he  did  net  let  go 
mine,  and  eyed  me  with  a  singular  look.  "  I  'U  tell  you  what," 
I  added,  "  if  I  have  a  piece  of  advice  to  give  you,  it  is  to  say 
not  a  word  to  her  tSao-al  this  matter.  We  will  airanga  the 
thing  withoat  her  knowing  any  thing  about  it,  or  you  either;, 
be  easy,  that 's  my  aflair. 

"  Ah  !  that  alters  the  case,"  said  be :  "  I  was  not  aware— 
(bst  will  be  better  indeed.  Beside,  that  leave-faking,  that 
parting,  upsets  one." 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  I,  "  do  n't  be  a  cbUd ;  tint  is  much  better. 
Do  n't  kias  her,  my  friend,  do  n't  kiss  her,  if  yon  can  amM  it, 
or  dnt  win  sp<ril  dl." 

I  gave  him  another  hear^  shake  of  the  hand,  and  left  him 
alone.    Oh,  it  was  «  cruel  task  for  me,  this ! 

He  ^>peared  to  me  to  keep  the  secret  closely  enough,  faith ! 
for  they  walked  about  arm  in  arm  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
and  came  back  to  the  ship's  nde,  to  lay  bold  again  of  the  cord 
with  the  dresa,  whkh  one  of  my  oalnihboya  had  fished  up  out 
of  the  water. 

Night  fell  an  at  once.  This  was  the  moment  which  I  bad 
resolved  to  setxe.  Bat  that  moment  has  lasted  for  me  till  this 
verr  day,  and  I  shall  drag  it  after  me  all  my  life,  like  a  can- 
aoi^ball. — 

Hen  the  old  commandant  was  obliged  to  pause.  I  ab- 
iiaiMd  firna  apeakitig,  lest  I  should  divert  the  etnent  of  his 
ideas..  He  rewroed,  striking  his  breast. 

— That  moment,  I  tell  you,  I  cannot  yet  comprehend. 
fA  anger  palling  me  by^the  Imir,  and     the  same  time  some 
power  or  other  urged  me  on  and  forced  me  to  obey. 

I  called  my  offi^n,  and  I  said  to  one  of  ihem :  "  Hoist  out 
a  boat,  since  we  are  now  executioners.  Put  that  young  wo- 
Bun  into  it,  and  push  off  firopi  the  sUp  till  you  hear  the  firiag 
of  sawD  arms.    You  will  then  return." 

To  (Aey  a  soiap  of  paper  1 — for  whu  more  was  it  ?  There 
Bost  oerninly  have  been  something  in  the  air  that  threw  a 
spell  upon  me.  I  saw  the  young  nuin  from  a  distance— oh ! 
it  was  terrible  to  see !— kneeling  before  his  Laurette,  andkiss- 
ii^  her  hands  and  her  feet.  Do  n't  you  think  I  was  the  most 
misCT^^  ofwretchest" 

'I  cried  like  a  t™'^™*  :  "  Fart  t}>em  I  we  are  all  villains  I 

Pan  them !  The  poor  Republic  is  a  dead  body.  Direc^ 

m.  Directory,  are  the  vermin  preying  upon  iL  I  will  quit 
tbe-sea.  I  fearnot  all  your  lawyers;  let  tbem  be  told  what  I 
say,  for  aogfat  I  care."  But  X  did  care  about  them,  though. 
Oh !  how  glad  I  should  have  been  to  have  them  in  my  power 
I  would  have  bad  all  five  of  them  shot,  the  scoundrels!  By 
Heaven,  I  would  too !  I  should  have  made  no  more  accouat 
of  their  lives  than  of  the  rain  that  if  now  falling,  not  I ....  I 
did  care  about  them  ....  Such  a  Hfe  as  nune  ....  Ah,  yes, 
indeed,  a  miserable  life !  .  .  . . 

The  voice  of  the  commandant  gradually  died  away,  and  be- 
came as  indistinct  as  Ins  words  were  incoherent;  and  he 
walked  on,  knitting  Ids  brows  and  bidng  his  lips,  in  a  fearfol 
fitoCfbiy  andabitnotion.  He  lad  litUe  convulaive  rootioiis, 
aadsbnu  Us  imda  willi  die  iheadi  of  Ids  twordt  asif  he 


meant  to  kill  him.  What  astonished  me  was  to  see  the  sal- 
low skin  of  his  face  turn  to  a  dark  red.  He  unbuttoned  and 
pulled  ofva  his  coat  at  the  breast,  uncovering  it  to  the  wind 
and  the  rata.  We  thus  condnued  to  walk  on  in  profound  %y 
IsBM.  I  saw  pUnly  that  be  would  not  speak  again  <rf  faiin- 
Bolf,  and  that  I  most  make  up  mv  ndod  to  question  him. 

"  I  can  easily  imagine,"  said  I,  as  tf  he  had  <F'nthf^  Ut 
story,  "  that,  afoer,  so  cruel  an  a<^«ntare,  a  man  wodid  oobp 
oeive  a  horror  of  hi^  profession." 

"  Ob !  the  profession  i  are  you  mad  T "  said  he,  sharply. 
"  It  is  not  the  profosston.  Never  will  the  Captain  of  a  ship 
be  forced  to  play  the  part  of  an  executioner  bat  when 
shall  come  Governments  of  murderers  and  robbers,  wUeh  shall 
take  advantage  of  the  habit  that  a  poor  man  Has  of  obf^g 
blindly,  of  obeying  in  all  cases,  or  obqdsg  Hke  a  mere 
chine,  in  spite  of  his  heart." 

At  the  some  time  be  drew  from  his  pocket  a  red  handker- 
chief, held  it  to  his  foce,  and  began  to  weep  like  achild.  I  pulled 
up  fin-  a  moment,  as  if  to  put  my  stirrup  to  rights,  and,  nllitig 
behind  the  cart,  I  walked  after  it  for  some  time,  feeling  that 
he  would  be  too  much  humbled  if  I  were  to  observe  too  closely 
his  jwssion  of  tears. 

I  had  judged  rightly ;  for,  ia  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  he 
too  came  bemnd  Us  lowly  equipage,  and  asked  me  if  I  bad 
any  razors  in  my  portmanteau.  I  simply  replied  that,  having 
as  yet  no  beard,  razors  would  only  be  a  useless  Incumbrance. 
But  he  did  not  stop  there;  it  was  to  talk  of  something  else 
that  he  bad  come.  I  pereeived  with  pleasare  that  M  was 
about  to  revert  to  bis  history,  for  ha  saia  atmptly ;  "  ICayfa^ 
you  never  saw  a  ship  in  your  life  f  " 

"  I  never  did,"  answered  I,  "  unless  at  the  Panorama  in 
Paris,  and  I  cannot  boastmu^  of  the  nau^eal  knowledge  that 
I  have  derived  from  it." 

"  Of  course  you  do  not  Imow  what  the  cathead  laf  " 

"  I  can't  say  that  I  do,"  I  replied. 

"  It  is  a  large  piece  of  timber  pAjecting  from  each  bow, 
from  which  the  anchor  is  suspended,  befiwe  letting  gn.  When 
a  manis  dwt,  he  it  nsnallypfaeed  them,"  added lie,inabwar 
tone. 

"  Ah !  I  understand ;  because  then  ha  fells  at  onee  into  the 
water." 

^  Withoutmaking8ayreply,hebegantodescribeallthekinds 
of  boats  that  a  brig  carries,  and  their  position  in  the  ship ;  and 
then,  without  ai^  order  in  bis  ideas,  he  continued  his  naira* 
tive  with  that  affected  air  of  indifference  which  long  sendee 
'  invariably  imparts,  because  it  is  requisitetto  display,  l^fixe  io- 
feriOTs,  contempt  of  danger,  contempt  of  men,  contempt  of 
life,  contempt  of  death,  and  contempt  of  one's  self;  and  hence 
it  is  that  under  a  rough  envelope  is  almost  always  concealed 

[irofound  sensibility.  The  baruiDesB  of  the  military  man  is 
ike  an  iron  mask  over  a  noble  fece,  like  a  dungeon  of  stone 
nclosing  a  royal  prisoner. 

— These  bents,  be  resumed,  bold  sis  men. — They  got  Into 
them,  carrying  Laura  along  with  thekn,  hefino  she  Imd  timeto 
cry  out  or  to  speak.  Oh !  here  ia  a  tldi^  for  which  no  honest 
man  can  forgive  himself,  when  he  is  the  cause  of  it.  'T  is  of 
no  use  talking!  one  never  can  forget  such  a  thing !  ....  Ah ' 
what  weather  we  have!  ....  What  devil  has  ur^d  me  to  tall 
this  story  7  when  I  bcfgin  it,  I  never  can  at(q»— but  it  is  just 
finished.  'T  is  a  story  that  gripes  one  like  Jursngon  wine.— 
My  God,  what  weather !  My  cloak  is  wet  through. 

I  was  telling  you,  I  believe,  about  dear  Uttle  I<auiette.— 
Poor  young  creature! — What  awkward  people  there  are  ia 
the  world !  The  officer  was  stupid  eoou^  to  take  the  boat 
ahead  of  the  brig.  After  all,  it  is  but  fair  to  admit  that  one 
cannot  foresee  every  ddng.  I  calculated,  for  my  part,  that 
nig^t  would  hide  am  afnir,  and  never  thought  of  Ae  flash 
from  a  dosen  muskets  firing  at  once.  And  so,  faith,  she  saw 
from  the  boat  her  husband  fall  into  the  sea,  shot. 

If  there  Is  a  God  above,  he  knows  how  all  that  I  have  been 
telUng  you  came  to  pass:  I  know  nothing  about  it,  not  I— but 
people  did  aee  it  and  hear  it,  as  I  see  vou  and  bear  you.  At 
the  moment  of  firing'  she  eloped  her  hand  to  her  head,  as^if 
a  ball  had  struck  her  brow,  and  sat  down  in  the  boat  without 
feinting,  without  shrieking,  without  speaking,  and  returned  to 
the  brig  with  the  crew  when  they  pleased  and  how  they  pleased. 
I  went  to  her ;  I  talked  to  her  a  long  while,  and  in  the  best 
feahion  I  could.  She  seemed  to  listen  to  me,  and  kwked  me 
io  the  fece,  at  .the  same  time  rubbing  her  forehead.  But 
she  did  not  understand  me.  And  her  brow  was  red  and  her 
fece  pale  as  ashes.  She  trembled  in  every  limb,  as  if  afraid 
of  every  body.  This  never  left  her.  She  does  so  stlU,  poor 
lUdaifiiw!  kUot, or  crtiy, grJijUB^^i^   *  ^ 
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Never  hu  a  word  been  dnwn  fromlugr,  nnleM  when  the  telb 
one  to  take  out  loinethiog  that  is  in  her  bead* 

From  that  moment  I  grew  ai  melancfao^r  u  hertelf,  and  I 
bend  Bomethiof  within  me  taying :  Btajf  leUk  htraahngtu 
tke  Uvei,  and  take  can  of  ker.  I  have  done  w.  On  my 
return  to  France,  I  denrea  to  be  removed  with  my  rank  to 
the  land  forces,  having  taken  a  dislike  to  the  sea,  because  I 
hod  cast  innocent  blood  into  it.  I  sought  out  Lwna's  &raily. 
Her  mother  was  dead.  Her  ■iaters.to  v^iom  I  took  Uie  {mmf 
cmtura,  would  not  have  her,  and  propoMd  to  me  to  aend  her 
to  Cbarenton.    I  turned  nay  back  on  lham  and  kept  her 

Ah,  my  Ood !  if  yon  would  Uke  to  see  her,  oamnit,  you 
Bay;  wait,  stop  a  moment!  Ho,  ho,  mule ! 

So  he  tttqrped  tibe  poor  mule,  which  appeared  to  be  delight- 
ed at  this  ^miposal.  At  the  same  time  he  lifted  op  the  oil- 
cloth of  his  little  cart,  as  if  to  put  to  righu  the  straw  which 
almost  filled  it,  and  I  beheld  a  very  meluiclioly  sight.  I  saw 
two  blue  eyes,  of  extraordinary  size,  admirable  in  point  of 
form,  starting  from  a  long,  pale,  emaciated  fkce,  inundated  by 
poftetly  straight,  fair  faoe.  I  saw,  hi  troth,  nothing  but 
tboM  two  eyes,  which  wan  all  that  was  left  of  that  poer  wo- 
naa,  for  the  net  ef  her  waa  dead.  Her  forehead  was  red, 
hn  cbedta  bellow  aod  wbte,  and  Uoish  on  the  cheek-bones. 
Sm  was  eroodied  among  the  straw,  so  that  one  cooM  just 
•ee  her  two  knees  rising  above  it,  and  on  them  she  was  play- 
ing all  alone  at  dominoes.  She  looked  at  us  for  a  moment, 
trembled  ft  kmg  time,  smiled  at  me  a  little,  and  began  to  pli^ 
again.  It  sewied  to  mb  that  abe  was  stririiig  to  make  oat 
bow  her  right  hand  beak  her  left. 

"  Look  yoo,"  said  the  eJtef  de  baUtUloH  to  ma,  "  she  has 
been  pla^^ng  that  game  for  a  month.  To-morrow  she  will 
perhAw  begin  anMber.  diat  will  bwt  u  long.  'T  is  droll, 
foitb ! " 

At  aame  tima  babenn  tonplneadw  dMia  of  Uacw, 
the  iiin  had  aomewbat  deiund.  "  Poor  Lvmtt^^' 
afriied  I,  "  thou  hast  lust  for  ever ! 

I  drew  my  horse  up  to  the  cart,  and  offered  her  my  hand, 
bill;  gave  me  hers  mechanically,  and  with  a  smile  iS  great 
sweetness.  I  remarked  with  surprise  that  she  bad  diamond 
rings  on  her  fingers ;  I  had  no  doubt  that  they  were  the  same 
which  she  had  received  from  her  mother,  and  asked  myself 
Ikw  poverty  could  have  them  there.  For  an  entireworld 
I  would  not  have  made  thu  observation  to  the  old  comirand' 
ant ;  but,  as  be  followed  me  with  his  eyes,  and  saw  mine  fixed 
on  Laura's  fingers,  hi  said  to  me  with  a  ceiuin  air  of  pride: 

"  They  are  very  fine  diamonds,  a'n't  they  t  They  mi^  be 
«f  service  in  case  of  need,  but  I  nevereoald  bear  to  thmk  of 
bar  parting  with  them,  poor  giri.  When  one  touches  them 
■be  weeps;  she  never  takes  them  off.  For  the  rest,  she  never 
nnutnurs;  and  sha  works  with  her  needle  new  and  then.  I 
have  kept  my  w«rd  to  her  poor  dear  husband,  and  indeed  I 
do  n't  repent  it.  I  have  never  left  her,  and  havo  every  where 
given  out  that  she  was  my  daughter  who  was  deranged.  This 
was  ft  safeguard  to  her.  In  the  army  things  are  managed 
mora  easily  than  people  suppose  in  Fans.  She  has  made  all 
the  Emperor's  campaigns  with  me,  and  I  have  always  brou^t 
her  out  of  liie  scrape.  I  keep  her  constantly  warm.  With 
•tiaw  and  a  little  carriage,  that  is  nevei;  impossible.  She  has 
always  been  kept  very  tidy;  and  I,  being  ekef  btUailUm, 
with  good  pay,  my  pension  of  the  Legion  of  Honor,  and  the 
Napmon  month,  the  pay  for  which  was  doaUe,  in  time  I  got 
quite  used  to  the  business,  and  she  was  no  inumvenience 
whatever  to  me.  On  the  contrary,  her  childish  ways  some- 
times raised  a  laugh  among  the  officers  of  the  7di  lignt." 

He  then  went  up  to  her,  and  patted  her  on  dw  sboolder,  as 
be  would  have  done  to  his  little  mule. 

"Well,  my  i^ar,  speak;  aay  something  to  dm  Uantenant 
here ;  look  yon,  just  a  little  sign  with  your  bead." 

She  turned  again  to  her  dominoes. 

"  Oh ! "  said  be,  sbe  Is  rather  out  of  humor  to-day,  because 
it  rains.  However,  she  never  catches  cold.  Mad  people,  to 
be  sura,  are  never  ill— a  convenient  thing,  in  that  respect.  At 
the  Beresina,  and  during  the  whole  retreat  from  Moscow  she 
went  bareheaded.  Come,  my  dear,  pbty  avr^;  never  mind 
us;  doasyoopleftse, do, LauKtte!" 

1^  took  his  hand,  which  be  had  placed  upon  her  shoulder 
— « large,  brown,  wrinkled  hand— raised  it  timidly  to  her  lips, 
•nd  kiued  it  like  a  poor  slave.  My  heart  was  wrong  by  that 
kiss,  and  I  Bi:rupt]y  turned  my  horse's  bead  aaotber  way. 

"Shall  we  continue  our  march,  CMnmaadantt"  said  L 
*'Ni^  will  ovenako  as  brfm  we  get  to  Batbrnw." 


The  commandant  cheerfully  scraped  off  with  the  point 
his  sword  the  yellow  mud  that  covered  bis  boots,  then  mour 
ing  the  foot-board  of  bis  cart,  be  drew  over  Laura's  head  t} 
hiK>d  of  a  cloth  doak  which  she  wore.  He  took  off  hia  blac 
silk  cravat  and  tied  it  round  the  neck  of  his  adopted  daugfatei 
after  which  be  gave  the  usual  kick  to  the  mule,  and,  with  tl 
accustomed  shmi  of  his  shoulder,  said,  "  On,  buy -bones ! 
So  away  we  went  again. 

.The  rain  still  fen  dismally;  the  gray  sky,  and  the  gray  earl 
stretched  away  without  end;  a  sort  of  dull  light,  a  pale  ani 
drowned  in  hue,  was  sinking  behind  some  great  miUa  tbi 
were  not  going.    We  fell  again  into  pnrfbond  silence. 

I  lo(j(ed  at  ray  old  comnundant.  He  stride  on  wiili  yc 
mtdiminiBhed  vigor,  while  his  mole  was  quite  knocked  op,  an 
even  mj  horse  bmn  to  hang  fais  head.  This  brave  telloi 
tooJc  on  his  cap,  from  time  to  time,  to  wipe  his  bald  IvowaD' 
the  scan^  gray  hair  of  his  bead,  or  bis  bushy  eyebrows,  or  hi 
white  moustaches,  drij^iing  with  min.  He  cared  not  wha 
efiect  his  narrative  might  have  produced  upon  me.  He  hai 
not  made  himself  a  wnit  better  or  worse  than  he  was.  H> 
bod  not  deigned  to  draw  his  own  portrait.  He  thought  not  o 
bimtelf;  aM,  ia  aboat  a  quarter  m  an  hour  be  commeneed  ii 
the  same  tone  a  nracb  longer  story  of  one  of  Marshal  Maase 
na's  campaigns,  in  which  he  hod  formed  his  battalion  into  i 
square,  against  I  know  not  what  cavalry.  I  did  not  listen  ti 
him,  though  he  took  great  pmas  to  demonstrate  to  me  the  su 
periority  cdT  the  foot  te  the  borse-sohlier. 

Night  came  on ;  we  could  not  proceed  fast.  The  mud  be 
came  diioker  and  deeper.  Nothing  upon  the  route,  and  iwtb 
ii^  at  the  end  of  it.  We  halted  at  the  foot  of  a  dead  tree,  tbc 
only  tree  by  the  road-side.  He  attended  first  to  bu  mule,  ai 
I  did  to  my  horse.  He  then  looked  into  the  cart,  as  a  tnotbci 
would  do  in  the  cradle  of  her  infant.  Ibeardfaim  say:  "Here, 
my  dear,  wrap  this  coat  about  your  feet,  and  try  to  aleep. 
Come,  that  '■  right ;  sbe  has  not  bad  a  drop  of  rain  upon  ha. 
Ha!  the  devil!  sbe  has  broken  my  watch,  «bich  I  left  aboat 
her  neck !  Oh,  my  poor  silver  watch !  Come,  never  mind,  my 
child,  try  to  sleep.  We  shall  have  fine  weather  presently. 
'T  is  odd,  she  always  has  a  lever;  that  is  the  way  with  mM 
people.    Stay,  here  is  some  chocolate  for  thee,  my  dear." 

He  backed  the  cart  against  the  tree,  and  we  sat  down  b» 
tween  ttte  wheels,  under  shelter  from  the  ceaseless  rain,  hay 
ing  only  a  very  small  loaf  apiece  for  our  scanty  sup^. 

"  I  am  very  sorry  that  we  have  nothing  eUe,"  said  be,  "  bu) 
this  is  better  than  the  horse-fiesh,  roasted  uader  the  aahes. 
and  gunpowder  sprinkled  over  it  instead  of  salt,  as  we  ate  ii 
in  Russia.  Tbe  poor  Uttle  woman!  I  must  give  ber  the  besl 
I  have;  you  aee,  1  always  keep  her  ^lart.  She  cannot  hm 
to  have  a  man  near  her,  since  tbe  alfoir  of  tbe  letter.  I  an 
pld,  and  she  seems  to  believe  thai  I  am  ber  father ;  neverthe- 
less, she  would  strangle  me  if  I  were  to  attempt  nwrely  to  kisi 
her  forehead.  Education  always  leaves  tbfsn  smiipdiin^  it 
seems,  for  I  never  saw  ber  faget  to  bide  betadf  like  ft  nun. 
'T  is  odd,  faith!" 

Ashe  thus  spoke, wa beard berd^andm:  "Taksftwn 
this  ball;  tako  tins  ball  from  me!"  I  rose ;  he  made  me  A 
down  again. 

"Do  n't  move,  do  n't  move,"  said  he;  it  is  nothing.  She 
often  says  that,  because  she  fancies  that  she  feel*  a  bw  inker 
head.  This  does  not  prevent  ber  from  doing  any  tfafa^  ona 
tells  her,  and  that  too  with  great  meekness." 

1  listened  sadly  to  him,  without  replying.  I  began  to  eal- 
culata  that,  from  1797  to  1815,  in  which  vra  uen  were, 
eigbteea  years  bad  thus  been  passed  by  this  man.  I  remained 
long  in  silence  by  his  side,  striving  to  comprehend  this  charsc- 
ter  and  this  destiny.  At  length,  X  abruptly  seized  Us  haad 
and  shook  it  with  entbnnaam.  He  appeared  qtnte  suipiiiad 
at  tluB  movement. 

"  You  are  a  woidn  man ! "  I  exclaimed. 

"Why,  how  so  T''^  he  asked,  "bitpnacooaotof  tUspoor 
creature  t  You  are  aware,  chil^  that  it  was  a  duty.  'T  i*  a 
long  while  that  I  have  practiced  self-dental ; "  and  be  dwn 
benn  to  talk  again  about  Massena. 

By  daylight  next  morning  we  reached  Bethune,  a  small, 
ngly,  forti^d  town,  tlie  ramparts  of  which  had,  you  would 
say,  by  contracting  tbor  efafde,  squpeaed  the  booses  one  won 
another.  All  was  confusion  there :  it  waa  the  moment  of  n 
alert.  The  inhabitants  were  beginning  to  remove  tbe  white 
flags  firom  the  windows,  and  to  sew  together  the  three  colon 
in  their  houses.  The  drums  were  beating  to  anns,  and  the 
trumpets  sounding  To  korie !  by  command  of  the  Duke  de 
Berry.  Tbe  long  Ficard  waggons,  carrying  the  Cent-Suiises 
and  dMir  baggage,  tba  oftmiaa^tbe  GaniM  dn  Ontps  hai* 
Digilized  by  VjOOg  IC 
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"xmaftn  the  r»inpa»  '  ^agwoCAe  princes,  the  wjuai 
m*  of  the  Red  C /fig  T  that  were  forming,  encumbered 
aeiowB.  Tbe  sig-  4fci^?fie  Kmg'i  gendarmeB  and  of  the 
c»c*qoet«ire«  made  tne  forget  my  old  fellow-tnveler.  I 
company,  and  I  loat  in  the  crowd  the  Sttle  cart 
tad  «■  Inmible  ownera.  To  my  gnu  r^ret,  it  wsa  for  over 
:b  Ihrn  them. 

Tkia  was  tbe  first  time  in  my  life  that  the  recesseg  of  a  real 
Kite's  heart  were  laid  open  to  my  view.  This  meeting  re- 
vaU  tome  a  character  lowhich  I  wag  a  Btranger,  and  which 
At  eootiy  neither  appredatea  nor  treats  well :  I  placed  it 
imebtward  very  high  in  my  esteem.  I  have  since  fre- 
qawdy  looked  aronnd  me  for  another  man  resembling  this, 
opeble  of  the  like  complete  and  reckless  wlf-denio]. 
during  tbe  fonrteen  years  that  I  have  spent  in  the  army, 
as  oaij  there,  and  especially  in  the  poor  and  slighted  ranks 

Aa  ia&iitiT,  that  I  have  met  with  men  of  that  antique 
dander,  pusfalng  the  sentiment  of  duty  to  iu.  utmost  conse- 
^aecas,  feeling  no  rsmorse  oq  account  of  (Aiedience,  no  shame 
B  socmiit  of  porerty,  simple  in  manners  and  language,  proud 

the  ^orytrf*  their  countiy  and  careless  of  their  own,  buiTing 
*OBt«wa  with  pleasure  in  their  obscutity,  and  sharing  wi^ 
it  BflfarUinalgr  the  black  bread  which  they  pay  for  with  their 
ksod. 

for  a  long  time,  I  knew  not  what  faad  become  of  this  hum- 
Usd^/"  ie  btUaiUan.  He  had  not  told  me  his  nune,  neither 
W  I  naked  him  for  it.  At  length,  one  day,  in  1835, 1  think 
n  »«,  being  in  a  cofibe-houso  with  an  old  Captain  of  infantry 
d  Koe,  to  whom  I  described  him  white  waiting  for  the 
?«"de,  he  said :  Ah,  my  dear  fellow,  I  knew  that  poor  devil 
*A .  A  1m«v«  man  Im  was  too:  be  was  taken  oS*  by  a  can- 
M»haB  at  Waterloo.  He  had.  in  fact,  left  alotw  with  the 
WlHa  a  sort  of  crazy  girl,  whom  we  took  to  die  hoapital  at 
Ka^tm  aa  our  way  to  the  army  of  the  Ldre,  and  viho  died 
iWre  nving,  at  the  end  of  three  days." 

"I  am  Qoc  surpAsed  at  that,"  said  I;  "aha  had  lost  tbe 
fcihs  who  nursed  and  provided  for  her."  , 

"  What  is  that  you  say  ^'-father .'— nonsense !  "*  added  he, 
*)A  a  look  meant  to  be  at  once  shrewd  and  licentioas. 

"I  s^  tfaac  they  are  beating  dia  rtmpel,"  rrolied  1^  rinng 
Mllaanns  the  home— and  X  too  practiced  tdlnleniaL 
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Dkh  tsoAur  Witt  «  Hetupap«T—8moliing  PUeker  on  iht 
No  nuuders  and  no  robberies— speeches,  speeches, 
Coknnn  on  column,  one  eternal  speMh ; 
Now  I  had  rather  read  your  pirate  stories, 
Of  awn  minced  up  and  shovelled  oveibomd, 
Yonr  slitting  throats  and  knocking  out  of  brain, 
And  anc^  weU<«piced  misdoings— 
£ater  ToK. 

Save  you,  Tom, 

How  goes  your  oothingBbip,-4nd  gentle  Jalfa, 

Bow  does  abs  lam, — the  lady  of  thy  km. 
Ton.  Her  good  old  grandam's  dead — 
Dttjt.  Why  then  thadwfl 

Hay  sharpen  up  his  daws  to  deal  with  her; 

She  wu  a  potent  vixen  in  her  day. 
TOL  Be  pleased  to  tread  kws  rudely  on  the  Bshet 

Of  one  that  was  a  woman.    You  are  wont 

T«  speak  unfitly  of  tbe  fairest  tl^g 

That  stepped  on  Eden's  roses,  iboaU  man 

Scoff  at  tlio  creatures  he  was  made  to  love  t 

Ills  as  if  tbe  irso-fibred  oak 

SbsvU  tear  tbada^bV  teDdrila.' 
Dkb.  Save  your  nonaansa 

Tefced  your  starving  poetry  withal; 

I  hale  to  see  resuscitated  thoughu 

Come  sneaking  bock  to  life  in  ladies'  albuntt. 

Pray  talk  tame  a^if  1  were  aman, — 

I<o<*,— do  I  wear  a  petdcoat  or  braechesf 

Have  I  kn  locks  T   Is  tfds  a  woman's  fbot? 

b  anght  of  sihre^  in  these  braaen  Umms  T 

Fill  SB  your  i^SM,— beifl's  to  dnr  ■anity. 
Tml  (fbaMtfyoDdMcaaifymiMnaniu, 


Just  hot  from  Etn^   What  would  JnHa  wKj, 
If  she  could  dream  of  such  abominati<ma ! 
Dick.  Would  ^e  might  taste  this  punch !    X  much  opiiB 
She'd  soon  forswear  her  ghostly  milk  and  watan 

0  thoo  artgood !  'twould  vivify  a  statue. 
Could  statue  but  its  marble  lips  unohriw  \ 

1  would  I  were  upon  an  ocean  of  thee — 
A  bowl  my  host — a  ladle  for  nUne  oar: 
Green  islands  in  the  ever>blooming  south 
Should  scatter  flowers  upon  th^e — and  the  fires 
That  roll  and  flash  in  euth's  un&tbomed  bosom. 
Should  keep  thee  steaming  hot.   That's  poetiy.  . 

Ton.  Insensate  wretch !  can  notUng  stir  t^  soul. 
But  tempesu  brewed  from  earthly  elements  ? 
No  lightlneak  through  thy  darkness,  savo  a  gleam. 
The  oflspring  of  corruption  T    Is  there  nought 
Can  cheat  thee  for  a  moment  of  thy  grossness  T 

Dicx.  He 's  talking  big,— Z  '11  wake  tbe  m^  witUn  lun. 

I  cannot  Name  thee—nay,  I  pity  thee 

For  such  unseemly  license  of  thy  tongue; 

Touched  in  tbe  brain, — I  feared  it  might  be  so; 

'T  was  wrong — it  was  most  cruel  in  ^  giri. 

To  play  so  false  a  game.    Who  would  have  thoogltt  It,— 

A  coach,  a  parson,  and  a  man  in  wU^tera. 
Tom.  ObdevH!  what!  speak,  let  ma  hear  U  al^ 

Not  Julia!   Parsmi!  whiriterst  tell  me  all, 

And  I  will  love  thee. 
Dicx.  Who  has  spdce  of  JoUaf 

Are  there  no  women  iu  the  worid  but  Joliaf 

I  was  but  thinking  of  an  ancient  spinster. 

Miss  Sally  or  Miss  Celia  Somsbqdy, 

That  ran  away  from  Time  to  pli^  widi  Coidd. 
Toh  .  Lend  tne  your  kerchief— I  am  mtuh  axhaattadi 
'  What  if  I 'd  drawn  that  raior— 
Dick.  There 'd  have  ban 

Another  tombstone,  and  a  lie  upon  it. 

I  Would  have  dressed  you  an  t^tuaiy, 

That  should  be  really  decent,  and  have  wiittes 

With  mine  own  hands  a  fancy  epit^h. 
Ton.  Come,  you  are  caustic,— ^t  you  know  my  nature. 

I  '11  show  thee  something  for  thine  age  to  dream  ai, 

A  token  of  her  beauty  and  her  love ; 

Ikiok  at  that  auburn  ringlet,  boy,  and  think 

On  what  a  peerless  braw  it  must  have  floated ! 

Her  own  mute  fitters  did  unweave  tb;  ray 

From  the  soft  coronal  of  light  and  bean^. 
Dicx.  Call  you  that  auburn  t  it  is  hatdly  crimson. 

There  is  a  something  of  Aurora  red — 

A  something  like  to  filameata  of  flame, — 

And  yet  they  an  not  cobwebs  in  their  textuie, 

K^t  ddek  and  m^. 
Tom.  Ha!  vrbatis'tyou  sayT 

Take  that  to  help  you  in  your  rhetoric.  [Striking  DlCK.1 
Dick.  In&nt!  I  will  not  beat  thee.    Here's  a  chur, 

And  here '  a  neckcloth— yea,  and  here '»  a  towel, 

And  I  wifl  trass  thee  like  a  callow  goose. 

e     L         ^  LTfing  kimiotheeksir.} 

So,  toon  art  fixed,  tbon  paralytic  tiger    '  • 

I 'm  sorry  to  have  been  so  toi^  wfih  thee. 

How  is  it,  do  you  call  it  auburn  still  T 
Tom.  Were  every  muscle  beaten  to  «  polp, 

And  my  bones  powdered,  I  wouU  call  it  auburn. 
Dicx.  Then 's  tragedy !    It  shall  be  auburn,  then. 

Haik,  there 's  a  step  vritb  something  leaden  it  it. 

As  one  that  is  not  full  of  merriment, — 

I  '11  fling  my  ck>ak  upon  you-H^iore,  keep  still. 
Tom.  I  'ra  d— dly  battered,  an'  it  please  the  Tuttw. 

IBnter  Totor.] 
TaTOR.  Men  ye  are  troublous, — there  has  ^eoi  a  nniso. 

As  of  exceeding  vehement  discuuion. 

If  ye  must  talk  of  controverted  tmngt, 

Wait  till  your  beards  do  ^ve  you  gravity.  lExiL^ 

OmmirHf,  Mm*.  WOO.   

n. 

Dick,  [soIm].  Aj— if  a  viper  ooUed  won  bar  ioanuu— 
If  the  broad  river  ware  a  strean^  of  fire 

And  I  must  cross  it  on  a  raft  of  tinder— 

If  Cerberus  stood  keeper  of  tbe  toll, 

And  I  were  pennileas»I 'd  see  tbe  giri. 

Avixenandajilt^-^ntstilllknaheri^  , 

An        bagna.  who  vnmld  Mr  W  '  ^ 


To  paper  up  ber  heii— but  atill  I  lore  bv. 
Not  tbtt  tha  lOM  is  buw  an  her  cbeek. 
Not  tbat  die  light  u  bri^ttw  in  her  eye, 
Than  half  tha  miw^  ^atetfaood  can  bouk 
■Where  Inriu  the  ufluanoe  that  tbua  can  Meal, 
Like  the  awaet  uueic  of  a  prieooed  lyre,  ■ 
Tfamugh  oil  the  marble  baniers  of  the  beartt  , 
So  are  we  tempored,  tbu  we  knew  not  why 
We  love  or  hate,  we  fc41ow  or  we  than. 
I»  it  in  otttward  ■eeming?  doweatiK^ 
To  meet  dw  beading  MatueT  doweprew 
The  Hp*  that  glow  mdtreathk^  on  the  canraat  f 
Nay,  an  diere  not  a  thouaand  livit^  abapes 
lint  are  lUce  tbadovra  to  the  liatleaa  atrul, 
IdMoaa  and  poUdaaa}  yet  wa  turn  btm  them 
To  MM  kaa  &a,  and  drink  b«r  boa  of  hearai. 
Who  aeea  tl»  bow  when  Love  leU  looM  the  •hafi? ' 
A  plaguB  upon  the  nice  anatomy 
That  cuta  up  feding  into  curves  and  angles. 
Her  eye  ia  blue — and  •»  too  ia  her  bonn«l— 
Her  forehead  white — ao  la  a  sheet  of  paper — 
-    Her  hair  ia  golden— I  can  btnr  eooqgb 
Of  jnat  mdi  hair  to  &U  a  baahel  ba^at^ 
'Bm  voioe  ia  amootb-^hy  to  ia  milk  end  watar{ 
And  this  is  what  you  get  for  analysing. 
But  take  her  in  the  whole,  fbmi,  vcrica,  and  modon, 
I  love  the  compound. — If  she  lovoa  not  me, ' 
Wby,  sbe'  has  loat  a — mighty  pretty  fellow ; 
A  ux^iot  man,  with  most  affulgent  whiskna, 
And  two  good  hands  to  pot  in  ooip^  poekata. 
I  wonder  now  my  gnndam  stood  the  tirosi. 
How  die  old  qiiaer  bangs  upon  her  cobweb ! 
They  aajr  ber  will  ia  made,  ud  when  abe  tumbles, 
Peihaps  a  pension  to  ber  gray-beard  tom-cat. 
Seme  small  poU  mortem  acta  of  piety, 
To  cnitch  her  poor  rheumatic  soul  upon. 
And  X  dull  ditft  tha  dear  old  lady's  gnineaa. 
Ha  I  when  we  rattle  in  our  own  gooa  tandem,' 
And  crack  the  iroiy-handicd  whip  we  pud  for, 
There  'II  bo  a  atir  among  the  plumea  and  ribbons! 
Lighdy  he  treads  who  steps  on  goldan  sli[^>ers — 
Sweetly  be  apeaka  whose  pune  has  musio  m  it. 
Fray  die,  dear  grandam ;  we  will  have  you  buried 
All  nice  and  decent,  and  wfl 'U  have  a  aarmon 
To  call  yoo  pretty  names,  and  buy  soma  kerdhieb 
To  eoak  up  Wer  tears,  and  feed  your  toamsat 
As  if  he  never  scratched  us — curae  npim  him. 
EnUrwiic  Boua. 
A^L.  A  peasant  ewainr— 

Dicx.  a  pleasant  evming, 

A  daviliah  pleaaant  evenii^  out  of  doocs. 
FmiTBou.  What  have  ^ou  here  to  eat  T  lamnothin^, 

Bat  I  might  taate  a  pie ;  I  am  not  thirsty, 

But  I  might  drink  to  please  diesa  honest  fellows ; 

Or,  as  I  mean  to  tit,  I  '11  smoke  a  litda. 
Dick.  We  're  out  of  victuals,  and  wa  'i«  oat  of  wine. 

There 's  water  in  die  pail— smoka  and  bad— d. 
SboOKS  Bona.  Lend  me  a  book,  I  mean  to  ait  a  little. 

And  I  am  not  in  mood  for  conversaUtm. 
Dick.  Here  *s  WorcesMr's,  WiUker's,  Johnson's  Dictionary; 

Open  at  Asa — a  veiy  litting  sutjetA. 
Tbibd  Bom.  X  saw  your  very  worthy  grandmother 

A  abort  dme  since ;  ^  seemed  extreoiely  bea>^. 

0,  what  a  blessing  such  a  woman  is! 

In  all  the  diele  trf'  domeslic  love 

Tliere  ia  no  greater — 
Dick.  No,  there  is  no  greater— 

Jopt  as  you  aay— a  moat  etdmal  bleasing. 
Fouhtb  Bore.  I  'U  take  a  nap— you  '11  wake  me  in  an  hour, 

Or  two  at  &ztbes»— ao  I  *11  shnt  the  door. 

t  Qota  into  the  bedrooat.'} 
Dick.  And  I  will  lock  it.   Sleep  dU  bad^wga  wake  you. 

[loci*  tlut  door.'} 

Fifth  Bori.  Come  J>oy,  let  'a  have  a  game  or  two  of  (dieck- 
Before  we  try  the  chess,  and  then  backgammon,  [ers 
Or  else  a  litue  whist— just  run  along 
And  order  up  s«ne  claret  and  some  oystars. 

Diox.  My  board  to  hrokan  and  my  foot  is  lame. 

SixTB  BoRK.  I  think  of  making  something  of  a  call. 
And  so  I  '11  take  my  coat  eiid  waistcoat  off, 
Wait  a  few  hoora  until  the  rest  an  gone, 
Ai^  J  win  nad  yoa  fODwditav  I  bm  written. 

iCryo/fire.} 


FiTC  BoBls.  0,  there 'a  a  rowitapeffd  night — we  H  call  again 
«red  0:xeuiU  ^ve  Bores/ 
Dick,  [,h^u*].  Go,  blessed  boob^w  <^  the  devil  singe  you— 

Sleep,  snoring  lubber,  and  tha  nigbt-fiend  gnaw  you— 

AiMUier  step  mfbra  die  door  is  bolted! 

Emter  Ton. 

Ab,  soft  Lothario,  with  thy  lady  cheek. 
Didst  thou  exhale  upon  ua  from  a  dew-drop  T 
Or  wast  thou  wafted  on  an  evening  xephyr  7 

Tom.  I  hang  myself  to-morrow — Julia 's  boltedl 
Off  in  a  tangent  with  that  ugly  captain ! 
I  did  not  care  for  Julia — X  was  tired 
Of  all  her  tricks  and  feocies — but  to  think 
.   Of  such  a  rocket  tied  to  such  a  stick 
Would  make  one  hang  himself  for  human  tdOf. 
So  once  again,  for  universal  woman !  > 
Does  the  new  coat  sit  close  about  the  waistT 

Dick,  a^,  put  a  pismire's  girdle  on  a  porpoiw. 
It  will  sit  closer  than  a  sailor's  jacket. 
Now  diet  for  a  while  on  water-gruel. 
And  take  a  dose  or  two  of  bleaching  salts. 
And  run  a  razor  round  the  barren  corse. 
And  when  you  *re  banged  for  stealing,  men  will  a«y 
He  was  a  pale,  thin  pigmy,  with  a  beard. 

Tom.  Why,  man,  yov  'n  biting  as  a  seedUng  radish. 
Did  C!ara  pout  t  nay,  do  not  look  so  rosy. 
Her  mother  told  me  all  about  your  love. 
And  asked  me  of  your  proapecta  and  your  standing ; 
I  tcdd  bet— but  no  matter  what  I  told  her. 

Dick.  The  wrinkled  bag  and  thou,  infenal  imp, 
What  didat  thou  »»y  f 

Tom.  I  oidy  now  remember 

Some  general  hbu  about  your  evil  habits. 
Your  ud  prppenaity  to  gin  and  water, 
Your  singular  aaperiqr  temper — 
I  did  not  call  you  absoluiely  dir^, 
But  only  rather  slovenly  and  careless— 
For  rank,  that  you  was  like  a  serpent's  rattle, 
That  makes  some  noise,  though  very  near  tha  tail— 
That  as  to  money,  save  the        you  owed, 
You  had  but  liule  to  remind  yon  of  it. 
I  did  not  like  it,  but  it  was  my  dn^, 
And  I  am  honest,  so  I  tell  you  all. 

Dick.  Now,  fellow,  I  will  mash  tbee  to  a  pnmiee. 
Or  beat  thee  to  a  tumor — 

Tom.  Hold  a  moment. 

It  was  all  stuff— l!  never  saw  the  woman ; 
But  since  you  seemed  in  such  a  fios^  mood, 
I  fired  a  squib  at  your  philosophy 
And  lau^iad  to  see  it  catch— so  keep  yonr  beating 
To  make  your  children  grow. — Now  come  along 
And  drown  your  anger  in  a  good  potation. 

Dick.  And  so  you  curry  people  down  with  lies. 
And  smooth  it  with  a  julep.    But  I  *11  go. 
And  leave  that  sleeping  carrion  in  the  bed-room. 
Among  his  brother  vermin— peade  be  with  him. 
0Mi^Jfasa,18i  [A«m 


H.  DiLasocHK,  the  great  and  popular  painter  of  France 
has  jttst  completed  a  lane  and  noble  portrait  of  Nqwleoo,  fc 
one  of  the  members  of  the  Emperor^a  femily.  Tlv  artiet  p«i 
aonally  knew  the  mighty  aoldier,  and  baa  brought  to  the  mm.  t 
his  own  recollecticns,  aU  the  infarmation  be  could  derive  &oi 
other  sources— the  numerous  pictures  of  him  and  the  mggei 
tiona  of  his  intimate  friends.  As  a  likeness,  it  ia  understoo 
to  be  more  striking  than  any  that  exiata,  and,  as  a  work  i 
art,  of  the  rarest  merit.  It  has  been  so  pronouneed  by  allNi 
pcleon's  officers  Inr  whom  it  has  been  examined.  The  Emp< 
ror  is  represented  in  a  room,  in  his  military  dress,  the  ri^l 
hand  in  his  waistcoat— his  frequent  habit— decomted  witii 
few  orders,  and  wearing  his  aword.  The  size  is  half  lengtl 
Tbe  character  of  the  countenance  is  thoughtful,  as  if  he  wet 
formii^  ane  of  the  marvelous  enterprizes  that  made  his  nsuii 
immortal.  Tbe  painter  has  placed  the  picture  in  the  haiKl 
of  Dupont  to  be  engraved,  and  the  print  will  probably  be  con 
pletecfin  a  yw.  Tbe  size  ia  to  be  teninchee  by  thirteen  «o 
a  half.  It  will,  ae  doubt,  ^rove  a  valuable  acqmsiticm  to  tii 
lovers  of  art  and  to  the  admirers  of  the  Emperor,  among  wboi^ 
are  tens  of  thousands  of  those  who,  ia  fais  Ufetima,  wen  bj 
nncompCTinisiiig  foes. 
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THE  BUCCANEBK. 
•n  «Kiii*KB  a.  ouu. 

*  B«]r  wltk  dir  blM  bmd, 
indtkMtboaUlB, 
Ami  MMM  Mt  tfa«  to  ■hrira, 
Witb  Mrraw  of  thi  lya  t 
Z«  Mt  wtcli  tha  urehaadM 
Aad         thw  nl  bar  t 
It  M  fad«  raMon  u>d  rif kt 
TkM  M  oviB  Midhra.'  [. 

Tb»  ukikd  liH  nine  leagnet  nngp. 

Along  ita  Hditur  ■hore, 
Of  enscr  rock  ud  Mud;  b^, 
No  MNiBd  but  ooean's  ntr, 
8M«h  wbnc  tbe  b(dd,  wiM  aet^Hrd  nakcs  her  home, 
Bar  lUn  oTjf  ecmbij;  through  the  ipvUing  loam. 

Bat  wfara  the  tight  winds  Ue  at  mt. 

And  on  the  Slu^i  heeving  ws, 
The  Undi  dndc,  with  her  i^ossjr  breut, 
8to  eiiingiug  lUeath; 
Hott  baantifhl!  no  ripgln  bnak  die  iVMb, 
And  wStntj  mm  fo  nofekiM  19  the  beech. 

And  inkod  mta  the  green,  wann  dell; 

The  bfooh  eomee  tinkling  down  iti  fids; 
From  out  tbe  tree*  tbe  Sebbatfa  bell 
Khigt  oheerfhl,  (tr  and  wide, 
MiagUng  iu  MMnd  with  bleotiiigi  of  tbe  flodBr 
That  feu  about  the  vale  among  the  fOdka. 

Nor  half  bdl,  nor  paatoral  Meat 

In  fanner  daji  within  the  valei 
n^iped  in  the  bay  the  ptrate'i  aheec; 
Conee  were  on  the  gale  ; 
Bieli  goodi  1^  on  die  nnd,  and  murdered  dmbI 
Phsta  and  imehar  kept  dtair  mdi  dwD. 

Bat  calm,  low  vi4cai,  wiwd*  of  grao^ 

Now  alow^  feu  upon'  tbs  ear| 
A  qnot  look  is  in  evsk  boa, 
Sobdned  and  holr  fear : 
Eadi  motion  gentle;  all  ia  kindhf  done — 
Cane,  Usten,  bow  firom  erime  tUa  iala  wuwra. 


I. 

Twrira  nan  are  gone  riace  Matthew  Le*' 

Hdd  u  this  iale  unqnestioned  away; 
A  daik,  bw,  brswinr  man  was  he; 
Hislaw^Itiin^wn." 
BcBMdi  Ins  thiek-aet  browa  a  rimp  bivte 
Anuamallgrayayea;  Us  In^  a  trimi^  ^oke. 

n. 

Cnd  of  heart,  and  strong  of  arm, 

Loud  in  his  sport,  and  keen  fbr  qpofl, 
He  Httla  recked  of  good  or  hsnn, 
Fierce  b(Mh  in  mirth  and  toil; 
Tat  like  a  dog  coold  fewn,  if  need  tbm  mnt 
l^eak  nddly,  wh«i  he  wooU.  or  look  ift  fean 

ra. 

Andd  die  «proar  of  dw  atom. 

And  hf  die  figfatmng**  sharp,  led  |Jan^ 
Were  seen  Ziee's  fece  and  stuidy  tam  t 
His  axe  flaooed  qniek  in  air ; 
Whoae  oorpse  at  moni  ia  floating  in  the  sedge  T 
Than'a  blood  and  hair.  Mat,  on  tl^  axe's  edge. 

IV. 

*'  Km,  ask  him  yonder;  let  him  tell ; 
{make  die  brata,  not  man,  my  mark. 
Who  waflu  dwte  cHSi.  needs  heed  Urn  weD ! 
Last        was  feaifiil  daik. 
TUok  ye  the  laaUng  waves  will  ^an  or  ferif 
An  9^  gukl— These  rodw-Hliej  ent  Bke  ■led.'* 

V. 

He  wiped  bis  aze ;  and  turning  nmnd, 
>  Said  wtdi  a  ec4d  and  hardcMd  smile, 
"  The  hemp  ia  sarad — die  man  is  drowned. 
Wilt  let  bim  Boat  awhilef 
Or^n  Utt  Chriadaa  boriat  on  the  strandY 
Ba^Aid Ua Mhwa  peMwfnl 'naadldw end." 
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Lae*a  wasM  was  grcaler  diao  Us  gain. 
"I'D  try  die  nerdmnt's  trade,"  he  dami^ 
Thoogh  leas  the  toil  to  kin,  than  feigi^- 
Tkmga  sweeMrrabbed  dnnbooght. 
But,  than,  to  efnonmnt  them  at  diair  arts  I" 
Bh^  maniied»  and^wrfla  for  caigPt  Lae  depam. 

m 

Ha  feaiM,  on  thebnaUaohed  wwii, 

To  feel  dien  shake,  and  bear  dnm  roar : 
Beneath,  onaoanded,  dreadM  eaves : 
Aroond,  00  chet'iftil  shm. 
Tet 'odd  ddo  selenm  world  what  deeds  an  dona  1 
Theearaa  goai  vp,  the  deadly  san  gghl  'a  wa«| 

vm. 

And  wanton  talk  and  hngbter  heard, 

Where  speaks  God's  deep  and  awfhl  voioSt 

*s  awe  from  that  lone  ocean  Wd; 
Pray  ye,  when  ye  n^)^  I 
**Lamprwra»Mprleats,''eriea  LaBt'*I*nndarhBnI 
Thaae  Anvwi  know  AH  w<dl  whom  diey  abooU  iMrl" 

IX. 

The  ddp  woriu  hard;  dMeenamnk^t 

Tbrtr  white  tops,  flariring  thiD4gb  UM  jd|lN» 
Give  to  die  eager,  atralning  eye, 
.  A  wild  and  aUfting  11^ 
"  Har^at  tbe  pumpa !— Tbe  leak  is  gainfaig  feat  t 
Ligfatert  1^  a^ !— The  devil  rode  that  UMt  1^ 

X. 

Ooean  has  swaOowsd  fer  ha  food 

Spdia  dun  diibt  gain  h  mntdenwa  ^m; 
Mat,  eookl  its  watem  waA  oat  Ueod,  '' 
It  had  been  well  for  diee. 
Crinefita^srime.   And  no  rqientant  tear 
Haatdioo  fbr  slat   Thenwaitdnnebauraf  Am.  ' 

XI. 

Ttm  sea  has  tSce  a  playOingtoaaed 
Tbe  heavy  buD  toe  Hvelong  ngfat. 
Hw  man  of  aln— he  is  not  lost ; 
Soft  breaks  die  mondng  light. 
Tomspan  and  sidls— her  ca^  la  dw  deep 
The  alqp  whei  port  widi  stow  and  labaaiiif  mfcip. 

xn. 

Widrin  a  Spaaidi  port  aha  ridba. 
Angry  and  aoam^  I«e  waDca  bar  dacju 
"  Then  peaoeful  trade  a  eurae  beddea  r 
And  thou,  good  ship,  a  wreck! 
DlhiekindiBngel  Ho!  cheer  ye  m  tay  men ! 
Ugssd,  and  at  aea,  we  II  to  crid  wtak  again  !** 

xni. 

Aaomid  ia  In  dwPyraneea! 

WUriing  and  da»,  oomea  rgaitng  dowa 
Afido,  aa  of  a dioaaatid  aeas, 
Sweifting  bodi  cowl  and  ciown 
Oa  Md  and  vfaMywd,  dddi  and  red  Moed. 
Spaia^a  attaela  and  palaeaa  ate  wat  wiAUbod. 

XIV. 

And  wn^  iad  term  idiake  dw  land; 

Tbe  peaka  ahine  dear  in  watchfita  Biltfit 
Socm  oomes  the  tread  of  diat  stout  baaS— 
Bold  Arthur  and  bis  knixhts. 
Awake  ye,  Merlin!   Hear  the  shout  from  ! 
ThespeOisbndu!  Arthur  ia  come  again ! 

XV. 

Too  late  fer  thee,  thou  yonng,  feir  bride  t 

Ihe  lipa  are  cold,  the  brow  ia  pale, 
That  thtm  didst  bss  ialove  and  pride; 
He  cannot  bear  iby  wail, 
Wboai  thou  didst  kD  with  fond^  nrarmuro^  fflt^* 
VS»  eamAi  ia  eM  and  loaaly  in  tbe  graana. 

xn. 

He  fen  for  Spain—her  Spain  no  moref 
For  be  was  gone  wbo  made  it  dear ; 
Aad  she  would  seek  some  distant  ahaia» 
At  leat  from  striflB  and  fear. 
And  wait  andd  her  sorrows  dUthe  dn 
Hi.«*o.rflo«A«ldgrf|h^^^gl^ 


J%$  Mutetmur, 


ivn. 

Lm  fUgBsd  Um  gAmd,  and  bowed  Un  low. 

'TvMild  jo;  hii  bout  eoald  Im  but  aid 
8*  good  s  hdy  in  hn- wo*, 
Ho  meokly,  ■moudih  irid. 
WKb  wooMi  and  Mmm*  tlw  it  woB  abowdf 
Aad  Ifatt  wUto  Maed  the  mde  Mda  hv  M. 

xvm. 

Tha  am  goaa  dowaiipaa  die  Ma  I 

Tbo  d«dowa  gaiharnmiid  bar  hom. 
Ifaw  like  a  pall  an  ya  to  me! 
M;  boms,  bow  like  a  tomb ! 
01  Uow,  ve  ftowon  of  Spaia,  abovo  bU  bead. 
To  wffl  BOt  binr  o'ar  »  wfaav  I  am  dead." 

XIX. 

And  now  the  ttan  are  b«mi»g  brifbt; 

Tet  atUl  iba  '■  faxAiiw  towaid  the  abora 
Bajoad  the  waten  blaek  ia  td^HL 
"  I  ae'or  ifaall  aae  Aae  nan ! 
TB'nm«if7tW«faB,jatloBidj  aaenw  joor  flow  | 
Awi  I  %  alaw-toaiea  kaow  I  wfam  I  fo." 

XX. 

Sam,  tleap,  Aaa  aadoita,  oo  dM  aeal 
Tba  wMhof  waten  loUa  thaaaow} 
Bis  am  no  nore  will  pillow  diao^  - 
TI7  fiagan  aa  hia  bvow. 
Ha  li  aot  aaar,  to  harit  tbaa,  or  to  aava. 
Tba  iranid  la  Ua— cb»  aaa  moM  ba  Aj 

XXI. 

The  BMma  oonwa  m\  the  nigbt  goat  oa. 

Why,  in  (be  abadow  af  tbo  uaM, 
Sands  that  dark,  thougfatftl  nan  alone  T 
Thy  pledge,  mna;  keep  it  bat! 
Badrinktea  of  bar  youth  and  aonowe,  Lee) 
tbifim;  alona— aad,  then,  ber  mat  ta  thee. 

xxn. 

When  Mid  die  hardthipa  iboo  badat  bocaa, 

Her  woida  ui  tbaa  wen  fik*  a  <dHnn. 
With  nndiaand  niaf  hn:  baartia  worni 
Tboa  wilt  not  do  hacbaiin ! 
Ha  bmka  eat  an  the  aea  that  tleep*  in  B^t, 
Aad  gmrta  an  oadi-7"  It  ia  too  atill  undgbt  I" 

xxm. 

Bo  alaapa;  bat  dieasu  at  waaay  gold. 

And  baapa  of  peail.   He  Kretcned  bia  baada. 
Be  bean  a  Toica    "  HI  men  witbliold  ■" 
A  pale  one  near  him  Wanda. 
Har  breath  cornea  deathly  cold  upon  Ua  obeak; 
HKMoohiaeald.  Hawakeai^piefd^akfak. 

XXIV. 

Bt  widtea;  bat  aa  rnbawiap  wake 
Within  Ids  aagiy,  resdaaa  aod. 
"What,  abaU  a  draant  Mat's  poipoae  sfaaheT 
Tba  gold  will  make  all  whole. 
Tbf  BMrebau  trade  had  aigfa  anmaaned  tbaa,  kdl 
Ina^  baadk  nqr  cdwnoe  becaoae  a  wamaa'a  aad  I" 

XXV. 

B*  aaaaot  look  00  her  mild  eye ; 

Her  patient  words  his  spirit  qudL 
Within  that  erQ  boart  tbern  Ue 

Tba  bataa  and  ftan  ofbdL  • 
tpMth  U  abortt  be  wewaa  anriijbrwr. 
ThHTB nana  1^ bsar bar abriiJi.  WhatfiMrTaaowT 

XXVI. 

Tbk  woiUags  of  the  toul  ye  fsar; 

To  fear  tu  power  that  goodneaa  baifa  I 
Ta  fear  the  Unseen  One,  ever  aaar, 
WaDcing  bis  ocean  petb. 
Ftan  oat  tbe  silent  void  mete  cornea  a  cty — 
"YaogaoMe  ia  minal  Thoo,  noiderar,  too  sbab  dial" 


xxvn. 

Nor  draad  of  everJuring  woa. 
Nor  the  sea's  awful  solitude, 
Can  make  thee,  wre*ch,  thy  erima  forago. 
Thou,  Moody  baad, — to  blood ! 
The  and  ia  driving  arildly  over  bead; 
llMRmbwBdim;  dkaooaaamoaailtidMi. 


XXVIU. 

Mean  br  tbe  living ;  moan  our  rins, — 

Tba  wrath  of  man,  more  fierce  than  thioOb 
Haik !  still  dty  waves !— The  woik  bc«iA^ 
Lee  makes  the  deadly  sign, 
Tbe  crew  glide  down  like  sludows.    Eye  and  hand 
Speak  fearful  meanings  through  that  silent  band. 

XXIX. 

They're  gone.— The  hrimaman  stands alonas 

And  one  leans  idly  o'er  the  bow. 
Still  as  a  tomb  the  ship  keeps  on ; 

Nor  sound  nor  stirring  now. 
Hosb,  bark !  as  (tqiu  the  centre  of  the  deep 
Shridta  ■fiaadisbyella!  Th^  stab  tbam  ia  diair  alaap ! 

XXX. 

Tbe  scream  of  rage,  the  groan,  die  strife, 

Tba  Uow,  the  gasp,  tlw  horrid  cry, 
Tbe  panting,  ibroalad  prayer  for  life. 
The  dying's  heaving  sigh, 
The  nordarar'B  curse,  dw  dead  man'sfixad,  sliD  ^aiB, 
And  fear'a  and  deadi's  cold  swealrHbay  oU  are  dMvn' 

XXXI 

On  pele,  dead  men,  on  bmning  ebeek, 

On  quick,  fierce  eyee,  brows  hot  aai  damp. 
On  bands  that  with  tbe  wann  Uood  tmkt 
Shines  the  dim  cabin  lamp. 
Lee  looked.   "  Tbey  sleep  so  aouDd,"  be.  ImuUng  oaid 
"  They'll  scaioely  wnke  for  mistress  or  ka  maidl" 

xxxa 

Aoraib!   Thnj'Tn  fnrrril  thr  dnnr    and  ibaa 

One  loiig,  long,  shrill,  and  piarau  naiiaiii 
Comes  thriUing  through  the  growl  of  nan. 
'Tis  hers !— O  God,  redeem 
From  worse  than  death  thy  suBeriog,  helpless  ahOd ! 
That  dreadful  shriek  again — sharp,  sharp,  and  wild ! 

XXXIU. 

It  oeaaed. — With  spoed  o'th'  lightning's  flaah, 

A  loosfrfobad  fenn,  with  streapiag  hair, 
Aoou  by.— A  leap— a  qoick,  short  splaab! 
*Tia  goM !— There's  nothing  there ! 
The  wavea  have  swept  «w«y  tbe  bubblii«  tida. 
Bright-crested  wares,  bow  calmly  on  they  lide! 

XXXIV." 
She's  sleeping  in  ber  silent  cave. 

Nor  hean  me  stem,  loud  roar  above, 
Nar  strife  of  man  on  land  or  wave. 
Taung  thing !  ber  home  of  love 
Sba  soon  baa  nached !— Fair  unpolluted  thing ! 
Thar  liumed  ber  not!— Was  dyiog  snftriivf 

.  XXXV. 
O,  nol— Ta  fiva  when  joy  was  dead ; 
To  go  with  one,  lone,  pining  tbougbt— 
.  To  moumfel  lov*  ber  b^ng  w^r— 

FeeUng  what  deadi  bad  wrought:  j 
To  Uve  dw  child  of  aroe,  yet  shed  no  tear, 
Boar  UadaaM,  aod'yat  diare  no  Jiqr  nor  ftari 

XXXVI.  ,' 
To  look  on  man,  and  iem  it  stiauo 

That  be  on  things  of  eanbsbo^  Wood*  , 

When  all  its  thronged  and  boqr  n/rglt  \ 

To  ber  was  sotiuute—  I 

O  this  was  bittemesa!  Daath  eama  and  pioaaed  i 
Har  wearied  Uds,  and  bro«^  ber  dbk  baart 


XXXVII. 
Why  look  ya  oa  each  othar  ao, 

ud  speak  no  wordjf- Ay,  alaha  dw  haad! 
Sbtr'9  gone  where  ye  ean  never  go. 
What  fear  ye  from  the  deadT 
They  tell  ao  tales;  and  ye  are  all  true  men; 
But  wash  away  that  blood;  then,  home  hubI-^ 

xxxvni. 

Tla  oa  your  souls ;  it  will  not  ootl 

Lea,  why  so  lost  T    'Tis  not  like  thee ! 
Come,  where  thy  revel,  oeth,  and  shoot? 
"  That  pale  one  in  the  sea!— 
I  mind  not  blood.— But  sbr— I  oanaet  talll 


XXXIX. 

"  And  when  H  pasted  then  vm  bo  txtmi  I 
It         the  deck. — Who  he&nl  the  wundf 
I  heard  none !— Say,  what  waa  it  fledt— 
Poor  firl ! — And  It  the  drowned  7 — 
Weat  down  these  depths  I  How  duk  they  look,  awieoid! 
mMftjomaml  ttophv!— Nowl— thml-bQldbat^Udl" 

XL. 

Tbm  gaxed  npon  bi>  gfaaatlj  hoe. 
What  ails  tbee,  Lee ;  and  why  that  ^ara  1" 
'*  Look !  ha,  'tb  gone,  sai  net  a  aaee ! 
No,  no,  the  wa*  not  then  !— 
Wlw  of  yoB  Mid  n  heard  her  when  ahe  fidlT 
Ha  BirBi«»  l—rn  Boc  be  fiMdedl— Wfl!  BO  OM  hK  r 

XLL 

JepaBwd.   And  aoon  the  wiklneH  paK. 

Thm  oame  the  tingling  flnth  of  abuM. 
Beeaone  and  fear  ara  gone  ai  fiut. 
"  The  atlly  thii^i  to  Uame 
To  MBit  m  Mk   Tia  pbin  ihe  loved  tta  not  {  . 
Or  dw'd  hw9  itajred  awile,  and  ihared  my  eM." 

XLIL 

Aad  then theribdd  laughed.  Ttaejett, 

Thoo^  old  attd  fool,  knd  laagbcar  draw; 
And  fooler  yet  came  from  the  teat 

Of  that  infernal  crew. 
Note,  heaven,  their  Uaapbemy,  their  broken  mat ! 
Idiat  panden  murder— murder  paaden  Inatl 

XLHL 

Now  ilowly  op  ^sBv  htinff  the  dead 

From  out  that  aiMnt,  dun-lit  nam. 
No  prayer  at  their  qoiek  burial  taid  i 
No  friend  to  weep  dirir  dooBi. 
The  faa^iiy  Vnea  have  leiied  dmn  ope     one  ; 
Aad,  awalloitBig  down  tb^  pray,  go  xmmg  m. 

XLIV. 

GtieaLee,  "We  mttat  not  be  betrayed. 

Tla  biA  to  add  another  corae ! 
Strange  words,  'tie  said,  an  ass  once  brayed : 
in  never  trust  a  borse ! 
Oat!  throw  Um  on  the  waves  aUve!   Hell  swim; 
For  OBcaaboiaeihHD  ride;  we  all  ride  Um."  ' 

XLV. 

Soeh  sound  to  mortal  ear  ne'er  came 
At  rang  fcr  o'er  the  waters  wide. 
It  shook  with  finr  the  Btootest  frame  I 
The  hone  la  on  Ihe  tide! 
As  the  waves  leave,  or  lift  trim  np,  hit  ery 
Comea  law  now,  and  now  'ds  near  and  U|li. 

XLVI. 

And  throogb  the  swift  wave's  yesty  crows 

His  scared  eyes  shoot  a  fiaodisb  light, 
Hia  ftar  seems  wnth.   He  now  dnu  down, 
Now  iseavea  again  to  ri^it, 
Tkm  driAt  sway;  aM  tfarou^.lba  night  they  bear 
Far  off  that  dreadfal  ery.— But  mom  It  near. 

XLVII. 

O  faad'st  tboa  known  what  deeds  were  dome, 

When  thoa  waat  eUning  lar  aw^, 
WookTsi  Aon  let  feO,  oabn-comhig  snn, 
Tt^  warm  aitd  silent  rayf 
The  good  are  in  dteir  graves;  tboa  canst  not  dnar 
Thrir  dark,  cold  murions;  ^ahmaiahaBv. 

XLvmv 

The  deed's  eottipleul   The  gold  Is  oon  I 
Then,  wash  away  that  Uoody  stain  ! 
Fny~wlia'd  refase  what  fortDDe  showers  T 
now,  lads,  we'll  lot  our  gMn. 
Ifast  latriy  shan,  yoo  know,  what's  ^rtf  got  1 
A  mly  good  id^'s  workl   Who  si^a 'twaa  jMt  f " 

XLIX. 

There's  aong,  and  oath,  and  gandng  deep, 
Hot  words,  and  laughier,  mad  oanmsei 
Then**  noo^  of  pnyer,  and  Htde  alaap  } 
The  devil  knowa  the  boose  I 
Lea  obaata  ]**  oriMl  Jaek.  Lea  smek  Um  to  the  he«t. 
"Thrfahdlt"— ■■iMWil  -^FoaliywiwhayoTptt— 


"  The  fewer  heirs  the  rkdiir,  maa  I 

Hold  forth  your  jpalnw  and  kaap      jpiMt  I 
Our  life,  we  read,  u  bat  a  qian. 
What  matters,  sow  or  latet" 
And  iriwn  on  shore,  and  aaked.  DidmandiaT 
"Near  Ufmy  anw.  poor  kda!"  he'da^MMliii^. 

£L 

Within  our  bay,  one  awnqr 

The  isle-man  saw  boau  make  for  shore. 
With  here  and  then  a  dancing  Sgbit, 
That  flatbed  oo  man  aad  oar. 
Whea  hail'd,  the  rowing  tti»t,  and  aU  waa  darfu 
"HalbMei^woik!— W^hawatThqr^pbgri^ 

LIL 

Next  d^,  at  noon-dme,  toward  the  tammp 
AU  stared  and  wimdared  much  to  tee. 
Hat  and  his  men  oeme  strcdUag  down. 
The  boys  shoot,  "  Hen  oomes  Leal" 
"Thy  lUp,  good  Leet"  "  Not  maaiy  laagaaa  £mb! A* 
Onr  dip  by         took  fiio.**— Thqr  kant  ao.  wa. 

LIZL 

He  and  Ua  oroar  w«a»  Sash  of  gold. 
««ToadfalBotkoe  year  oa^o^  ihtsT'* 
Learn  wbaman'a  fthiy  boiwfat  and  aoli^ 
Heaven  ^nqpers  those  trae  man. 
Forsake  year  eVU  ways,  as  we  fmook 
Our  ways  <rf'sia,  andboiest  oounes  took! 

LIT. 

"WoaUatseemybg-bookT  Fairiywfk 
Widi  pen  of  steal,  and  ink  of  bbodl 
How  hghtly  doth  the  eoaseieBee  aiti 
Learn,  troth's  Ae  only  good." 
And  draa,  with  ient,  and  oUd  aad  innioiia  Jmt 
Ha  fled  fapantano^  If  ba  *aea^  Mt  taac. 

LV, 

BemoTse  and  fear  he  drowns  in  drink. 

"  Come,  pass  the  bowl,  my  joUy  erew! 

It  thicks  Ube  blood  to  mope  and  think. 
Here's  merry  days,  thmigh  few!" 
And  then  he  ouadk. — So  riot  rdgns  within; 
8o  lamwt  and  lH«hter  shake  that  bo«M  of  aia. 

LVI. 

Blat  lords  It  now  tbro(^:faoat  the  isle.  - 

His  hand  fidb  heairier  (bail  beftn. 
Alt  dread  alike  his  frown  or  smile. 
None  come  within-  his  door, 
S«va  those  who  dipped  thehr  bands  In  bhMd  adA  Uau 
Sm  iboas  irtm  laoj^wd  lo  see  dm  wUia  hen*  nte. 

Lvn. 

To  ntgbt 's  oar  anniverBary ; 

me,  lads,  we  '11  have  it  kept 
With  ruyal  state  ai^  meoial  ^eel 
Better  with  tboee  who  slept 
TWrdeepdHtn|gfat,bidhabeamr,«boalal»l  - 
Aad  badA  and  mabb  to  Um  iA»  bnHr  ddohll* 

LVin. 

The  woids  diey  speak  we  m^  not  ■padt. 

■  The  tales  they  tell,  we  may  not  taU. 

Here  mortal  man,  forbear  to  seek 
The  secreu  of  that  hell! 
Their  shoots  grow  loud  :-'T  is  near  mld-hoar  sf  t 
What  means  upon  the  waters  that  red  ligiitt 

LIX. 

Not  bigger  than  a  star  it  seMis  t 

And,  now,  't  is  like  the  bkrady  mooat 
And,  Wow,  it  sboou  in  hniiy  stnams 
Its  li^!— ^T  will naobns Boon! 
A  sh^  I  and  all  on  fin  i-^wQ,  yaids,  and  matt! 
Her  sliaais  am  abeots  of  flame  I— 6ba  *8  bbhIk  iNtt 

LX. 

And  now  she  ridea,  upii^  aad  adl^ 

Shading  a  wild  and  birid  Bght 
Anuad  the  cove,  on  inland  bill. 

Waking  the  gloom  of  nigfau 
AH  breadwa  of  terror!  men,  in  (faonb  aoNiV 


LXI. 

It  flcarM  dm  aea^Mi  from  AtAr  sem ; 

Theif  dart  aad  wheel  witfi  dfMfmng  tcrewiu ; 
Now  dark— «itd  now  thor  wiii|i  and  bnwu 
Flash  back  ditastroas  gleams. 
O,  tim,  wbu  hast  thsu  done  on  this  bir  earth  t 
nt  frtrtd,  O  HHU,  is  wedlinf  o'er  tfgr  Uitk. 

LXn. 

And  what  Cones  op  above  the  wave, 

So  ghastly  nUte  1—A  tpectnl  hnd  I— 
A  hona's  head  t— (fiby  heafea  ecre 
Those  looking  on  the  de»d — 
The  waking  dead.)   There,  on  die  aea,  ha  MOkd*— 
TIm  BftMnUoat !— He  Tnoretf  ha  gilof  ifas  Madal 

Lxm. 

Omnrd  he  speeds.   His  ^wstly  sides 

Axe  Mnasning  wldi  a  edd,  bhw  Uriit. 
HesvBB  keep  the  witi  ofUm  iriw  rldea 

tel  pidi  k  ^dM^  a  swift  di^a  wike  I 
LXIV. 

It  breaki  upon  the  mldiiigfat  «lr. 
Th«y  Htde  tl^ik,  mid  mirth  and  dfai, 

What  spirit  waits  them  there. 
Aa  If  Uie  ticf  became  a  voice,  there  spread 
A  toottd  to  a|>pal  die  Hving,  stir  dw  dead. 

LXV. 

The  Bpirit«tefld  sent  up  dw  neiifa. 

It  aaamed  die  Kvliw  tmmp  of  h^, 
Soandiog  to  otfl  dw  dunnea  awi^. 
To  jtuB  the  host  diat  ftQ. 
It  tmg  iJong  die  Tanlted  sky :  the  shore 
Janea  hard,  as  when  the  thnmging  rargee  mar. 

LXVL 

'  It  rawin  ears  that  knew  llie  sound  ; 

Ana  hot,  flashed  i^eeks  are  bhmdiedwitfi  ftv. 
And  wliy  does  Lee  look  wildly  rotmd  T 
Thinks  he  the  drowned  hone  neart 

He  dnpa  Uia  eii^--fai8  li^  are  Btifrwitb  flrbfat* 
Na^,  iM  Aflii  dbtnl   It  Is  dir  ba^wc  wigUL 

LXVn. 

"  I  eaanot  sit.   I  needs  must  go: 
Tlie  Ipell  is  otr  my  B|ririt  now. 
I  go  to  dread— I  go  to  woe !" 
O,  who  so  weak  as  dwu, 
Mug  Bum !— HU  hoof  upon  the  doofstane,  aae, 
IM  WNtott  aiMb !— Hfi  eyes  Bie  en  Aee,  Lea}— 
LXTUL 
hair  pricks  npt— O,  I  amst  bear 
His  damp,  oold  breath  I   It  (lUlls     ftama ! 
Hfai  eyes— thefa  near  and  dieadfhl  ^ara 
Speak  tbat  I  mast  tM  wne  I" 
Htm  *Tt  mad  to  mount  that  hocse!— "  A  powwr  witlli% 
I  ttMt  «»qr— oriaa,  •  Hadat  dwa,  Bw  fli^  1 

LXIX. 

Ha  *■  now  upon  die  spectre's  back, 

mdi  reign  of       and  cuih  of  gold. 
T  is  feaiM  speed !— the  reign  is  slaek 
'Vf^tlun  his  8«uelesB  hold ; 
Opbome  by  an  ioueea  power,  he  tmward  tUea, 
Yet  toocbes  not  dw  shadow^wast  be  strideo. 

LXX. 

Ha  goes  widi  speed;  he  goes  with  dmadt 
And  now  they  're  on  the  hanging  sleepi 
And,  now  I  dw  Uviw  and  the  (toad, 
Tbqr  *11  mike  dwlmrid  leap ! 
The  bona  stepa  sbort^-hls  feet  are  on  die 
Bk  itMida,  Hke  mUi^  h^  above  Ae  BOfge. 

LXXI. 

And,  nigh,  the  tall  ship  yet  boras  on, 

Wth  red,  hot  span  and  eraiAlfaig  flame. 
fVom  hull  to  gallant,  nodting 'b  gone. 
She  bums,  and  yet 's  the  game ! 
Her  hot,  red  flame  b  beating,  aU  the  night, 
On  man  and  horse,  faidMfar  Oold,  ph(i«|4wrBglK. 


Lxn. 

:  that  eoU  light  the  fearful  qjaa 
SitslotAdng  on  the  burning  ship. 
He  ne'er  agwn  will  curse  and  ban. 
How  fast  he  mom  the  Up  ! 
And  yet  be  does  not  speak,  or  make  a  soond ! 
Wkataee  TOO,  Leaf  dw  bodies  of  dwdnwaedt 

LXXIU. 

**  I  look,  whan  movtal  nan  m^y  bb»— 
&ito  dw  of  the  deep. 

I  see  tba  dead,  kng,  longfb^ot  | 
I  see  them  in  tbair  sle«. 
A  dreadfol  power  is  mine,  wbaoh  noae  eae  fcaew. 
Save  ha  lAo  leageea  his  soul  widi  daadi  and 


Lxxiy. 

Thoo  mQd,  aad  mother— waning 
Thy  last,  low,  melaochotf  r^ 
Sdoes  toward  him.   Qi^t  mm  not  ao  aaoa! 
Holher,  in  mercy,  stay ! 
Despair  and  death  are  with  um}  and  canst  AsUf 
WUl  Oat  kfad»  eaidnraid  knk,  ge  leave  Ua  onr  t 

LXXV. 

O,  dwu  wist  bora  fiir  ddi^  of  km  | 

Making  man  kmly  in  dw  sl^w 
Whaie*er  then  kx^'st  on.   HoMs  aban, 
In  that  soft  light  of  tUne, 
Bun  scfter Z'-  earth,  in  sihreiy  tvil,  seems  faeomB* 
Thou  'rt  going  down !— hast  left  bim  onfingiienl 

LXXVI. 

The  ftr,  low  west  is  bright  no  raoie. 
HowsdUitis!   No  sound  is  beeri 
At  sea,  or  all  along  the  dore. 
But  cry  of  passing  t^. 
Then  living  thii^— and  dar'st  thou  oome  so  naav 
These  wild  and  ghasdy  shapes  of  death  and  ftarf 
LXXVII. 

Now  long  that  diick,  red  hAt  has  ibone 

On  stem,  dark  rocks,  and  deep,  still  bay. 
On  man  and  hone  that  seem  of  stone, 
Somodepless  are  they. 
Bat  BOW     brid  flre  less  fimeb  bmaai 
The  rij^  isgafag-^aint,  gray  dawn  i 


LXXVIH. 
That  ^eotr»ateed  BOW  rioiriyp^i 

Now  chawes  like  the  moomic  doad  I 
That  c(^,  uin  ligbt,  now  slowly  fidb. 
Which  wrapt  diem  like  a  abroad. 
Both  ship  and  horse  are  fading  into  ahr.— 
Loa^tnued,  atom   see,  Lee  is  stanA^  dwnl 

LXXIX. 

The  morning  air  blows  fresh  on  him ; 

The  waves  dance  ^adly  in  his  si^; 
The  see-birds  call,  and  wheel  and  skim 
O,  biassed  nM»niag  ligbt ! 
He  doAMtheer  their  joyous  oaU;  heaaea 
No  beeoty  in  dw  wave  j  aor  feels  the  breew. 

LXXX. 

IWhe's  awuised  from  aU  diat'egeodi 

He  ae*flr  must  know  iu  bealfiw  pQww> 
The  sinner  on  his  sins  must  bntod. 
And  wait,  alone,  his  hour. 
A  sBaagi  I  to  earth's  bean^r^^uman  lore ; 
Iheie's  bore  no  rest  fat  him,  no  hope  abeve! 

LXXXL 
The  hot  SOB  beau  upon  his  bead. 

He  stands  beneath  its  breed,  fierce  blase. 
As  stiff  and  oold  as  am  that's  dead: 
A  troubled,  drean^  maze. 
Of  some  unearddy  horrer,  all  be  kMW»-> 
Of  aoRM  wild  bosmr  past,  and  cenl^  woea. 

LXXXII. 
The  gnlt  has  band  her  fdaoe  on  ^Kwe ; 

The  son  gone  down  again  to  teat; 
And  all  is  ^  but  oeeaira  roar : 
There  stands  the  anm  naUaat. 
Bat,  see,  he  none— ha  turns,  as  asking  where 


Lxxxni. 

Oo,  g«t  thae  boote,  and  eod  thy  mizth ! 

Qo,  call  ibe  tcnraUara  Mgunl 
TWey'r*  flad  the  ule  J  and  o'er  the  a«rtii 
Am  modenis  lika  Cain. 
Aa  ha  Ua  JooratoM  pMt,  Aa  air  Uair  ddD. 
nawlMM«KAebotsi|  Lae,  taka  thrfiUI 

LXXXIV. 
"  Tbere'a  mdo  to  meet  me,  none  to  chaw; 
Tha  seata  are  empty — liglitt  bunt  outl 
Aad  I  aloae,  mutt  ait  ine  ben: 
Wotdd  I  could  bear  tbeir  shout !" 
Ba  ae'ar  aball  bear  it  more — more  taste  bu  wibb  1 
^  be  iiti  iritbin  tbe  Mill  moonihina. 


LXXXV. 
Daj  eamevgain;  and  ap  be  rote, 

A  weary  mad  from  hia  lona  board; 
Ite  Bwri;  feact,  nor  tweet  tepow 
Did  that  kng  nifhc  afford. 
Ho  wbaiawf-eatiaas  mpA,  to  Mat  Urn  iwfr~ 
Mb  d»n,  to  obaaa  tha  daifaiefB    Ida  breaat! 

LXXXVI. 
Be  waJke  witUn  tbe         fliU  i^lam 

A  daikeaed  man.    Where'er  be  comes, 
ftH  ahiiii  him    Children  peep  and atmi 
Then,  fricbtaned,  seek  tbeir  hmnaa. 
Threap  all  the  crowd  a  thrilling  borror  ran. 
Thaj  poiM  and  aa;^'  There  gon  tbe  wicked  mmP 

LXXXVII. 
Be  tama  and  cmaea  in  hi*  wnsb 
,       Both  man,  and  ohiU;  than  haateaaw^ 
Shonward.  or  taket  lame  ghtmy  pathi 
But  there  he  cannot  stay : 
TexTor  aad  madneia  drive  him  back  to  dm; 
Bia  hata  of  man  to  aolinide  again. 

LXXXVIU. 
Hae  paaaei  on,  and  he  growa  bold-~ 
Hia  eye  ia  fiense,  hfa  oatha  an  load{ 
Rene  d»  from  Left  the  hand  withhold; 
Ba  inlea  ud  M»A  the  enwd. 
BoK  mUI  at  heart  dwre  Ilea  a  secret  fear ; 
Par  warn  dM  jeac'a  dread  nmad  b  drawbf  Bear. 

LXXXIX. 
Be  awaars  but  he  ia  aick  at  hawt  I 

He  lai^faa,  bot  he  ia  deadly  pale; 
Bb  restleaa  eye  aad  aoddeo  atar^ 
These  tell  the  ^eadfiil  tale 
Thai  will  ba  told :  b  needs  no  words  from  thosk 
Tkoa  mVmU  dm  to  fear,  aad  nuieiy. 

XC. 

BoMd-alave  oTrin,  see  there— that  Hgfat ! 
"Hai  take  ma -take  roe  from  its  b|yiel" 
Nwr,  thoo  loast  ride  the  ateed  w-ingbt ! 
6«t  other  weary  daya 
And  rights  nnst  aUne  anddaifcan  e'er  thy  hm/i,' 
ba  Aon  abalt  go  with  him  to  meet  die  dead. 

XCI. 

Agaia  the  sUp  Hgbta  aO  the  bad ; 

Again  Lee  strides  Aio  spectra  heait; 
Agm  upon  tbe  cHff  diey  stand. 
TUs  oooe  be'n  bs  released  ^ 
Gsaa  hone  and  al^ ;  but  tioe's  last  hope  b  o'er; 
Nsr  bagh,  mar  seoC  nor  nge,  can  help  Uai  Btora. 

xcn. 

Hb  tfbit  heeid  that  ^niit  say, 
"Umbu!— I  twice  have  come  to  thee. 
Onee  mate— and  then  a  dnadAd  way  1 
And  thoa  ngst  go  wlA  ma!" 
Ay,  efiag  to  earth  aa  sailor  to  the  reek  I 
Sfcaewept,  aaek'd  down  in  die  ttsmeadooe  ihoA. 

XCUL 

Ha  gnoa  1—80  *oa  nmat  loeae  hold, 

Aadgowltk  Death;  nor  bceatha ibe  bain 
Of  early  air,  aor  tiriit  behold, 
Nor  sit  I  hee  in  the  calm  ' 
Of  gsatb  dM^its,  whore  good  nea  wait  dwiteliaok 
b  ffeb  «  4mh*  whva  Mt'Mlhott  te  i^oae  r 


XCIV. 

Who'a  aitdiw  on  that  Icag,  bbek  ledge^ 
'  Which  makea  ao  br  out  in  die  aea^ 
Feeling  the  keh>-weed  on  its  edgel 
Poor,  idb  t&ahtm  Leal 
SowaakandaabT   A  year  aad  htde  nora 
Aad  bwtair  Al  ba  M  It  MBd  dda  absnl 

XCT. 

Aad  oa  the  afabgbs  now  be  aits, 

And  raUs  the  pebbles  'neath  Us  haads ; 
Now  walks  the  beach  1  then  stops  by  fita, 
And  scores  the  amoodi  wet  sands ; 
Then  tries  each  cliff,  andoore,  and  jot  tlMt  booadi 
The  isle;  dM  home  firom  many  weary  ranadi. 
XCVl. 

Tbey  aak  him  why  be  waadan  so, 
Frosn  day  to  d^,  tbe  uneveB^strand  ? 
"  I  wish,  I  wish  that  I  ni|^t  go ! 
Bat  I  Would  go  by  land  | 
Aad  dwre'i  no  way  that  I  oan  fiad— J'<re  tried 
All  dqr  and  oigfatr--H8  aaaward  leaked  dbl 

XCVIL 

It  brought  the  tear  to  maey  aa  eya, 
Thatf  snee,  hu  eye  had  made  to  qoal. 
"Lea,  go  with  us  I  oor  sloop  u  abh; 
Cmne!  help  as  hebt  bar  saiL''^ 
Baahodb   "  Yon  know  dm  nhbhoiBo  I  ridal 
Ha  H  bl  am  oa  tbe  sea  whh  aeaa  beikb  t " 

xcTin. 

Ha  vtowa  the  ships  that  conM  aad  ga^ 

Looking  so  like  to  living  thk^ 
01  *t  b  a  proud  and  nllut  diow 
Of  hri^t  and  broa£«presd  wa^i. 
Making  it  light  annntd  tbam  as  they  kesp 
Their  comae  right  onward  through  the 

XCIX. 

And  whm  tbe  &rM>ff  aaad^mta  lift 
Their  backa  In  long  and  narrow  line, 
^    Tbe  breakers  shout,  and  lea^,  aad  shift, 
And  send  tbe  spartding  bnne 
Into  the  airt  then  nish  to  mimic  strife:— 
Gbd  enatareo  of  die  tea,  and  AiU  orlifel— 
C. 

ButBocioLaa.  BaiitSalMM; 

No  fidlowdap  uatjof  tat  liau 
Bome  down  by  wo,  ha  makes  no  moan. 
Though  tears  will  somadmes  dim 
That  asking  eye.   0,  how  hb  worn  thoughts  q»ya- 
Not  jey  again,  but  test  within  the  grave. 

CL 

The  rocks  an  drij^nng  in  tbe  mist 
That  lies  so  heavy  off  the  shore; 
Scarce  seen  the  running  breakan  i— Ust 
Their  duU  and  smothered  roar  I 
Laa  haritens  to  their  vaice.— "  I  hear»  Z  hear 
Toor  ealL— Not  ytt  1— I  know      time  b  near  V* 

cn.  * 

And  sow  tbe  mist  aeema  taking  dupa* 

Pondng  a  dim,  cbantic  gbostt — 
EnonncHis  tbiiv  !—^ftera 's  iw  escape ; 
'T  u  close  npon  the  coast. 
Lee  kneeb,  bat  cannot  pray. — Why  modi  faim  set 
Tbe  ship  has  ebared  tbe      Lee,  see  her  go! 

'  cm. 

A  sweet,  low  voice,  in  starnr  nights. 
Chants  to  bb  ear  a  plunug  kny ; 
Its  tooes  eoroe  windli^  up  tbie  bei^iis, 
Telling  of  vroand  wnmg; 
And  ha  must  listen  till  the  stara  grow  dba. 
The  eong  that  geatb  voice  doth  sbg  to  Unv 

CIV. 

O,  fe  b  aad  that  aagkt  so  miU 

Sboold  Uad  die  soul  with  bands  <rf'faar; 
That  Btraina  to  soothe  a  Uttb  child, 
Tbe  man  should  dread  to  hear ! 
BataiB  hath  bnka  the  worid's  sweet  piisim  nasrroag 
Tha  bamoahma  obocds  to  which  lltf^wMj<ra|v-> 
Digilized  byVjOOyie 


m 


Tk»  Bwtmeer  ■  .MUtiket  cf  Hvmam  Life, 


cv. 

In  Akk,  darii  ni^  ba'a  uk*  bto  Mat 

Hi(h  up  tha  cUb,  and  fcsl  thrai  ttaka. 
Ai  rmiag  dw  Ma  irith  henrj  hamt 
Betow— -ud  beu  it  break 
Witfa'Mvaga  roar,  tbaa  pwue  and  gatbar  wlnmgOi, 
And  then,  oona  tumhhng  in  it*  twdlaa  laa^dk 

CVL 

Bat  be  do  non  sball  haunt  the  beach,  > 

Nor  ait  upon  the  uU  clitTt  crown. 
Nor  go  the- round  of  all  that  reach. 
Nor  foebly  tk  Um  down, 
WmoUiw  Aa  awi^inf  weeJat- another  Saj, 
And  ha    ban  gone  (u  heaoe  that  diiadAd  w^. 

cvn. 

T»^6At  Aa  charmed  nnnibw  'i  tM. 
•*  Twloe  hm  I  coma  for  Ifaae/' b  mU. 
"Once  more,  and  none  thall  theie  kebold. 
Cotoel  iive  one,  to  the  dead !  "-— 
So  bear*  Ua  eoid,  and  fean  the  condiw  nidK; 
Tat  rick'and  i*aai7  of  the  BoA.  oatai  Ugfat. 

cvnL 

A(atn  he  eks  within  that  room  ] 

AU  dnr  ba  leaM  at,  diet  MiU  beard ; 
Note  to  brinf  eoHifort  to  b»  gloom. 
Or  tpeak  a  fitaidfy  word.  * 
Weakened  wi&  foar,kniei  hauHed  hj  mnana^ 
Poor,  ibatteeed  wtatdi,  dtem  waiia  he  tbet  pile  bona. 

era. 

Not  iooff  be  wehe.   Where  now  an  gooe 

Peak,  citadel,  and  tower,  that  etooa 
Beautifiil,  while  the  weat  ran  ■hnna. 
And  famhed  tbem  in  his  flood 
or  ain  gkRTf— Sodden  darknoM  foU; 
And  dam  maj  went,  peak,  tower,  citadaL 

ex. 

The  darimeai,  Hke  n  dome  of  Hone, 

Cdle  up  the  bearene.— T  la  bnab  u  daadi— . 
All  bnt  tiw  oeean'f  dnU,  low  moan. 
How  bard  Lee  drawa  bb  breath! 
Ha  ebadden  aa  be  foeb  the  woridi^  Power. 
Afouethee,  Lee!  op!  man  diee  m  thine  boor  I 

e'xi. 

*T  i«  eloM  at  hand  i  for  there,  onoe  more. 

The  bumiiv  iliip.    Wide  aheeta  of  flame 
And  ahafted  foe  ane  ahowend  before 
Twice  tbna  ibe  hither  came;— 
Bat  now  aba  roDa  a  naked  bulk,  and  thnnra 
A  waadng  lifhtt  then,  aettling, . down  ibeieaa. 

CXIL 

And  where  abe  sank,  up  alowly  came 

Ttie  Spectre-Horse  from  out  the  lea. 
And  there  he  standa !   Hit  pale  aidai  flame 
He  '11  meet  diee  ■bortly,  Lee. 
He  neada  the  watna  aa  a  aooi  floor; 
H(  'a  moring  oo.   Lae  waba  Um  at  die  door. 

cxia 

They  *re  met.**^!  know  dm  oom*M  for  m^" 
Lee'a  tvMt  to  the  ipectre  nid ; 
"  I  know  that  I  muu  go  with  tbe^ 
Take  me  not  to  the  dead. 
It  waanot  I  alone  that  did  the  deed!" 
Dreadful  the  eye  of  that  still,  spectral  steed 

CXIV. 

Lee  cannot  tmn.    There  is  a  fwoe 

In  that  fixed  eyt,  which  boldi  him  faat. 
How  still  they  stand !— die  man  and  bone. 
"  Thine  hour  is  almost  pasaed." 
"O,  spare  me,"  cries  the  wretch,  "tboufoaifol  Onel'* 
"My  dma  b  foH— I  must  not  go  alone." 

CXV. 

I 'm  weak  and  Unt.  O,  let  nw  atMrf* 
"  Nay,  mnrdenr,  reat  nor  wmj  for  toee!** 
The  horse  and  man  are  on  their  way ; 
He  bean  him  to  the  sea. 
Ratk!  bow  the  spectre  breatbes  throogfa  tUs  still  night 
See,  from  his  neaCrlla  streams  a  deathly  Ugfac  I 


CXVI. 

He 's  oo  the  beach ;  bat  stmw  not  there ; 

He 's  on  thesea!— that  dieadfiil  borae! 
Lee  fliiKs  and  writhes  in  wild  daapairl— 
Id  vain!    The  spiriD«orse 
Hokb  him  by  fearful  sp«l ; — he  cannot  leap. 
'Vnthin  dmt  honid  light  he  rides  dm  deep. 

CXVI. 

ItQrius  ibb  sea  aronnd  tb^  tradi— 

The  carting  oorab,  and  dark  steel  wave  s 
Hmtf  yet,  sits  Lee  the  Spectre's  back- 
Gone  I  gone !  and  none  to  save ! 
Thaj  're  aeen  no  mora ;  die  night  baa  shut  tbem  in. 
Ifi^  heaven  have  jky  aa  dwe,  nan  of  itn ! 

cxvm. 

Th«  eardi  has  washed  away  iu  stain ; 

The  aealed  up  sky  is  brMking'fortl^ 
Mustering  its  giorious  hosts  again. 
From  dw  for  sooth  and  norui ; 
The  eHndnng  moon  {^qn  on  die  rip^inf  aea. 
— O,  wUthar  m  ito  waters  ride&Laat 


MISERIES  OF  HUMAN  ItlFE. 

I 

WUIe  you  are  laughing  or  talking  wildly  to  youredf^  In 
walkiiy,  suddenly  seeing  a  person  steaJiog  close  by  you,  who, 
you  are  sure,  must  have  heard  it  all ;  tlien,  in  an  agmy  of 
shame,  making  a  wretdwd  attempt  to  ting,  in  a  Toioe  at  like 
your  talk  as  possible,  in  hopes  a£  making  your  hearer  tbink 
that  you  had  been  eii^  dngii^  all  die  wUie. 

Seeing  die  Ixw  trim  is  next  above  you  flogged  for  a  repeti* 
dm,  wmob  you  know  you  cannot  say  even  lialf  so  well  aa  be 
did. 

Entering  into  the  figure  of  a  coontry-danoe  widi  so  mndi 
nvit  as  to  foroe  your  leg  and  foot  tbrough  dw  mnlin  inipnj 
trt*  yonr  foir  partner.  , 

-  After  walking  in  a  great  hurry  to  a  place,  on  very  urgent 
business,  by  you  think  a  shorter  cut,  and  supposinc  that 
yon  are  just  ariving  at  cbe  door  you  want—'  NO  THUROUQH- 
FARE!' 


Sto^ng  in  the  street  to  address*  a  person  whom  vou  ] 
imther  too  well  to  pfss  Um  without  spealdug,  and  yet  not 
qtnte  weD  enough  to  have  a  word  to  say  to  Idm — ke  foeUng 
mmseir  in  the  same  lHlmima — so  that  mer  each  has  asked 
and  answered  tlie  quesiloii,  *  How  do  you  do,  sir  t '  you  stnod 
ulently  foce  to  fisee,  apropos  to  nodnng,  dorii^  a  minote ;  nod 
then  part  in  a  transport  of  awkwardness. 

Aa  you  are  hastening  down  the  Strand,  on  a  matter  of  Ufo 
and  Math,  eacoontwinc  at  an  andKway  dw  hand  of  dw  foat 
af  twelve  or  fourteen  ooraee  which  you  Jbiow  must  saoceas 
hrdy  strain  up  widi  an  overioaded  coal-waggon  before  yoncaa 
bopa  to  Mir  an  inch,  unless  you  prefer  be£viUng  your  white 
ttoekinga  and  clean  shoefc  by  scampering  and  erawling  anwog 
tfod  under  coaches,  scavengers'  carta,  dec.  Ac,  in  dw  middle 
of  the  street. 

Walkiw  half  ovn  Londrni  side  side  with  a  cait  contain- 
bg  a  milHan  of  iron  bars,  which  you  must  ootpfaray,  if  yon  can, 
in  order  to  make  your  companion  bear  a  word  you  have  far- 
ther to  say  upon  Uw  subject  that  you  were  eameai^dlaMWsbi^ 
before  you  were  joined  by  this  infernal  article  of  commerce. 

Walking  briskly  forward  while  you  are  locking  backward, 
and  so  advancing  toward  another  passenger  (a  scavenger)  who 
b  dmng  tba  same  {  than  meeting,  with  the  shock  of  two  hat- 
terinrrama,  which  drives  your  whole  stock  of  breath  out  of 
Toor  Dody,  wiib  the  groan  of  apavior, 

tagalast 

laJ^nlBi 

At  length,  during  a  mutual  bunt  of  axecmtiona,  yon  mmA 
move,  for  several  minutes,  from  side  to  side,  with  the  name 
motion,  in  the  vain  endeavor  to  pass  on. 

On  your  entrance  to  a  fimnat  dinner^iai^,  in  reaching 
your  liat  to  a  Ugh  peg  in  the  ball,  buratmg  your  eoatfram  tbe 
arm-hole  to  tbe  pocket. 

At  tught,  after  having  long  lain  snrake,  iwmaa,  readaea  and 
unwell,  wfcth  an  ardent  derire  to  know  the  boor  and  tbe  saw 
of  tbe  weather,  being  at  last  delighted  by  heating  dw  wnlcb- 
man  begin  bis  cry  from  wUch,  however,  he  aUows  you  to 
extraet no sKim  information  dwn  'paat .  ...dock. 


,wHh 

And  daafnlai  shock  tfcsj  eowsb' 


for  the  sonad  <^  your  own  eloek  (wfaich  hod  before  been  rowed 
down  by  the  wuickman),  beisr  routed  to  UatLn  iu  prepaid 
stoi7  cUck  and  pmr,  followed  by  one  itroke — which  yoa  mre 
to  make  the  most  of— the  rmt  being  cot  short  by  &  violent  fit 
of  coughing,  with  which  yoa  are  seized  nt  the  instant. 

Being  accelerated  in  yonr  walk  by  the  lively  application  of 
a  cfauiman's  pole  a  ;po*ferson--4iia  '  Byyosr  leave'  not  com- 
ing tin  after  be  has  taken  it. 

During  the  eadlesa  tiaie  diat  you  are  kept  waiting  at  a  door 
in  a  carriage  yitiiia  the  ladies  are  shopping,  having  your  im- 
patiesce  soothed  by  the  setdng  of  a  saw  close  at  yonr  ear. 

Sitting  on  the  hut  row,  and  dose  to  the  jnrtilion  of  an  up- 
per box  at  a  pantomime,  and  hearing  all  the  house  laughing 
brniimI  yout  while  you  strain  your  wrists,  neck  and  back,  with 
MietcUng  fwHuil*"  in  vain. 

At  die  play— the  sicketuug  scraps  of  naval  loyalty  which  are 
craraiDed  down  your  throat  faster  than  you  can  gulp  them,  in 
sod)  afterpieces  aa  are  called  "EnglBBd's  (Hory '— '  The  Bri& 
ish  Tars,'  Ste  — with  the  additional  nausea  of  bearing  them 
boisterously  ^iplaaded. 

On  packing  up  year  own  clothes  fcv  a  journey,  because  your 
sarvaiit  is  m  fid— dw  boning  fever  into  which  you  are  thrown, 
■mbm,  after  all  ynir  staadiag,  ttampii^  lying,  kneeling,  tug- 
ipag,  and  Udtiiig,  at  the  lid  of  your  trunk,  it  still  peremptori* 
^  lefiMBs  to  apmaeh  ueaier  den  half  a  yard  lo  the  lode. 

A  chaise  window-glass,  that  will  not  bo  put  down  when  it 
b  up,  nor  up  when  it  is  down. 

Tearing  mm  throat  to  rags  in  abordre  eflbrta  to  call  baek 
a  peceon  who  baa  jnst  left  yno,  and  with  whom  yon  have  (br- 
gMtan  to  tondi  on  oM  of  the  moat  important  salgeen  which 
you  met  to  discuss. 

After  having  left  a  company  in  which  you  have  been  galled 
by  the  raillery  of  some  wag  by  professwo— tluiddBg,  at  your 
ieisare,  of  a  repartee,  which,  if  discharged  at  Iba  pnipar  mo- 
ment, would  have  Uown  bim  lo  atoms. 

After  rebdng,  at  mwA  len|^,  a  soane  and  curious  aneo> 
,  doce,  with  enuderaUe  marks  of  seKeomplaceney  at  having 
it  to  tell,  being  quietly  reminded  by  the  penon  you  have  been 
so  kindly  instruc-dng,  that  yon  had  it~-from  kimtelf  ! 

In  cmversatton — ioadvertentiy  touching  the  string  which 
yon  know  will  call  forth  the  longest  story  of  the  flattest  pro- 
ser  dwt  ever  droned. 

Beiiv  ooi^Ued  bj  a  deaf  person,  in  a  laife,  nd  lOent 
company,  to  repeat  some  very  washy  remark  three  or  four 
times  over,  at  the  higliest  pitch  of  your  voice. 

In  reading  a  new  and  interesting  book,  btiag  leduoed  to 
make  a  pf^MBr-ktrife  of  your  finger. 

On  axrinng  at  chat  part  of  tlu  last  volume  of  an  enchantiw 
novel,  la  which  the  interest  is  wrought  up  to  the  highest  mtch 
—suddenly  finding  the  remaining  leaves,  catastK^«e  and  all, 
torn  out- 
Writing  on  the  croaaes  of  paper  that  have  been  sharply 
doubled. 

The  mooaent  in  wUch  yea  discover  yon  have  taken  in  a 
nmaihfid  of  ftrt,  by  mlsiake  for  turnip. 

At  a  fttnal  dinner  liie  awfhl  resting-tune  wUeh  occasion- 
alh  inierveoas  between  the  courses. 

1b  the  depth  of  winter — trying  in  vwn  to  elfect  a  union  be- 
tween mMofteeed  butler,  %nd  the  crum  of  a  very  stale  loaf,  or 
quite  a  new  one. 

Cracking  a  hard  out  with  your  teeth,  and  filling  the  gap 
left  ^  the  grinder  yoo  have  kaocked  aat,«idi  bIm  bitter 
dust. 

At  the  instant  of  drawing  the  cork,  starting  back,  from  the 
engeriy  expected  bnrstof  froth— but  without  the  least  occasion 
either  for  your  bopet  or  fears — the  liquor  all  remaining  in  the 
bottle  as  quiet  as  a  lamb. 

Dropping  something,  when  you  are  either  teo  lame,  or  loo 
la^,  to  get  up  for  it;  and  almost  breaking  your  ribs,  and  quite 
tteowingyoandfdown,  by  sentehing  down  ta  it  over  the  am 
ef  your  ctiair,  withmit  reaching  it  at  last. 
'  Dressing  for  a  ball  by  a  foul  and  ill-east  looking  glass,  (not 
knowing  it  to  be  so  till  next  morning,)  and  sa,aiounriog,  and 
wondering,  over  yonr  own  uaaoeouBilde  and  iinanasmahln 
^Jiness. 

The  nightrcap  half  slipped  ttt,  when  you  are  too  sleepy  to 

Suddenly  reccdlecting,  as  you  lie  at  a  very  late  hour  of  a 
Lapiand  night,  that  you  have  neglected  to  see,  as  usual,  thet 
the  fires  are  all  safe,  below — ihc»,  after  an  agoni^g  interva 
of  hesitation,  erawliag  out,  Hke  a  culprit,  ana  qniveriiv  dow  1 

Toerrsdi  sensations,  during  tfan  pretmidcd  indifference  with 


which  you  sit  to  be  tickled,  by  a  edebnted  tidder,  in  dw 
most  sensitive  paru  of  the  body. 

At  a  long  table,  after  dinner,  die  eyes  of  tin  whole  opmp any 
drawn  upon  you  by  a  loud  observation  that  yon  are  strOtug^ 
Kke  Mrs.  or  Miss  — ,  particulariy  when  you  smile. 

The  mental  ftimioe  created  among  poor  students  by  the 
modem  luxury  of  the  press — hotrpmsed  paper — Btmier*s 
types  vignette's  in  every  page,  &e.,  obligbg  every  reader 
with  less  than  £500  per  annum,  to  seek  for  bH  his  knowledge 
of  new  books  by  hearsay,  or  through' tbe  gfimmerinK  medium 
of  those  Wills-o'-the-wi»p,  the  reviewers,  or  out  of  uie  Cimi' 
lating  Library,  where  nothing  circulates    bm  tbe  Catalogue. 

Catching  a  glimpse,  at  a  corner  of  a  street,  of  your  oldest 
and  dearest  friendii.  Punch  and  his  par^,  all  in  fall  squrak 
and  scuffle,  ftom  whom,  however,  dw  eniel  deconmis  of  age 
and  character  oblige  you,  after  *  snatcUng  a  fbarfol  joy,'  to  . 
tear  yourself  away. 

Wandering  fr«n  one  shi^  to  another  in  search  of  a  book, 
and  finding  twen^  copies  of  it,  ef  k  date  immediately  before 
and  after  Uiat  of  the  only  edition  which  will  be  of  any  use  to 
yon,  aod  which  yon,  coMejaent/y,  never  find. 

The  stale  of  writhing  torture  into  iriiicb  ydo  are  oeoasioD* 
ally  thrown  bv  the  sodden  and  unexpected  questions,  or  re- 
marks, of  a  cftild,  before  a  large  company— a  little  wretch  of 
your  own,  for  instance,  that  will  run  up  to  an  mmiairied  lady 
(one  who  would  rather  be  thought  a  youthful  sinner  than  an 
elderly  sunt),  and  then  harrow  you  by  crying  out,  before  you 
have  time  to  gag  it--"  Now,  do.  Miss  — ,  let  me  count  the 
entwesin  yourfooe— tbom 's  one,  diere  *i  two,  dwn  *s  duee," 
&c.— or,  accosting  another  lady  in  die  tame  exiUdt  strain, 
electrifin  you  by  breaking  out  with—"  Why  doyen  come  hers 
BO  often  T  for,  do  you  know,  my  aunt  alwayt  says  ibe  oan'v 
abide  you— do  n*t  you,  auntT  "  &c.  &c. 

After  eating  mushrooms — the  lively  interest  you  take  In  the 
debate  that  accidentally  follows  upon  the  4|uestion  "  whetiwr 
thmr  were  of  the  right  sort  t " 

Taking  a  step  more  or  a  step  less  than  yoo  wuit,  in  going 
up  or  down  stairs- 

Tbe  task  of  inventing  a  new  £nner  every  moqdngdevolviiif 
on  yew,  in  the  \aB%  absence  of  yw^  mfc.' 

Attemptiiv  to  open  the  stiff  btade  <^a  nstyknlfo  atawelk 
worn  notch,  with  a  short  thumb-nail. 

On  shaking  off  a  long  reverie,  tbe  •nddesieonsdooRiess  that 
during  the  whole  of  your  absent  fit  yonr  vjtt  have  been  in* 
lendy  fixed  OB  a  letter  which  >  stini^u  ia  writing  or  raadjnf 
close  at  your  dbow. 

JOHNSON'S.  CRITICISM. 

The  morose  severity  eith  wfaish  Johnson  has  treated  the 
works  of  Oray  baa  been  universally  eoodemned  as  ungenerous 
and  uiynst ;  but  we  know  not  that  it  has  been  remarked,  tiiat 
the  worthy  doctor— who  was,  after  aQ,  a  '  fine  old  fellow,'  as 
Byron  terms  him,  though  sadly  swayed  by  maaterless  passioB 
and  inveterate  prejudice — has  himself  (alien  into  tbe  very  sins 
for  which  be  so  very  conrseh  censures  the  poeu  In  ma  re- 
marks on  tbe  '  Ode  to  Eton  Coll^,'  a  Doem  which,  from  its 
sedate  contemplative  character,  one  would  think  Johnson  must 
have  admired,  he  s^les  the  apostnxdie  to  the  Thames  '  use- 
less aod  puerile,*  and  adds,  as  if  with  the  bhmt  obtusiaieas  of 
a  true  matter-of-fact  critic,  '  Father  Thames  baa  no  better 
means  of  knowing  than  himself.'  This  is  eertdnly  a  faet,  bat 
who  ever  before  thought  of  applying  aoeb  a  lest  (9  peatiT  t 

•Oaieooks,  mat  ens  swear  to  As  truth    a  ssag  r 

Dr.  Johnson,  however,  when  be  so  for  forgot  himself  as  to 
pen  tlus  sage  diettim,  forgot  also,  that  aome  rixteen  or  seven- 
teen years  before,  when  Us  imaginatton  was,  periwps  wannar 
and  Ins  perceptions  mora  vivid,  be  had  written  a  bcxdc  odled 
■  Besselas,'  in  which  tbe  river  Nile  is  thus  nobly  apostrophised 
— '  Answer,  great  Father  of  Waters,  thou  that  rollest  thy 
floods  through  eigh^  nations,  to  die  invocations  of  the 
daughterofti^  native  king.  Tellmelf  thou waterest,  through 
all  Uiy  course,  a  sing^  h^tation  from  vriiicb  ibon  dost  not 
hear  tbe  nuarmm  oompUntf  Now,im,  Dr.  Jdmson, 
what  better  nwnna  of  knowiiq;  had  tha  Nile  diaa  your  Prin- 
cess Nekayah,  or  the  nnidMiuaredFadierTbaiDsaf  nnddon't 
you  think  you  stand  much  in  the  same  ritoatiob  as  poor  Mr. 
Gray? 

In  tbe  same  life,  tbe  critic  censures  die  poet  for  conceiving 
that  be  ooold  not  write  but  at  certaia  times,  and  terms  this 
harmless  inagioatioa,  which  has  hiwr  wmmitAi  tar  aimoat 
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•vciy  writwof  woitu  of  BctioB,  a/MfcMMc/tfffwry.  Is  the 
Bfeof  BGItoB  a  nmilar  cbw^  uadiiaead.  New,  Dr.  Jotuwoo 
Vmmid,  is  Us  lib  of  Daakaa^  minaa  tk  fom  ani  wHy  of 
lh»  CO— eit.  iff  Iriiig  of  the  four  toaoniBS  —d  aft-pnwil 
Um.  alu  addrMMd  JO  '  Pubor  TUotM,' 

•  0  wvM  I  l9w  lika  thM,  ud  Budw  Or 
Mv  grnt  uuapK  aa  It  u  Bf  tkuM ! 

fcwgwlSaiMiat  wfalwal  IM.'W 

the  doctor  remarlu — "  The  puaage  faa*  beau^  paeuliar  to 
itMU^and  imwtbe  numbered  amonctfaow  felidtm  which  cai»< 
■oc  be  produced  at  will  by  wit  ana  labor,  bnt  mant  ante  un- 
ei^MCiedlT  in  lome  hour  ^ropitioiu  to  poetry.*  Thi«  it  al- 
wniob  Uutoo  and  Gray  claimed — the  very  Iteyatone  of  the  fk- 
brio~<ho  'fiuOutic  foppery'  which  Johnion  afterwardi  1^ 
bored  to  destroy.  Critwe,  Uke  a  certain  descriptioa  of  moral 
oAndm,  oi^bt  to  have  good  menwrin. 

JahMoa'i  crilicinn  of  Milton's  Lycidaa  is  wholly  unworthy 
of  his  talents,  and  demonstrates,  better  tbu  a  Uilltisand  dis- 
aeita^aiis,  that  he  was  either  semetitnr*  wilfully  bHnd  from 
pr^udioe,  or  that  to  the  charms  of  a  certain  class  of  imagina- 
tive poetry  he  was  ntteriy  insensible.  The  exquisite  reKwfbr 
the  pleasures  of  a  town  lift  wbidi  predominated  in  the  mind 
of  MhasoB,  and  lus  eonstimtiona]  aversion  to  siditade,  seem 
to  have  Unnted  Ids  peroqufam  to  the  dm|de  beauties  of  eat 
temal  nature,  and  to  have  rendered  him  distasteful  of  poetry 
iridcb  did  not  include  some  striking  moral  smtiment,  or  at- 
tract bnr  the  stately  grandeur  and  measured  melody  of  its  num- 
bers. His  ndnd  disdained  an  alliance  with  the  gentler  graces. 
Ha  could  comprehend  and  develope,  widi  matchless  ikill  and 
witdaoit  the  tddimities  of  Paradise  Lost;  but  the  n^rtle  and 
in  of  Ljeidas  shnnk  from  his  toaoh.  and  ahidad  bu  gtasp. 
With  our  grsat  critic,  the  proper  atody  of  maniLind  was  man. 

.  •Tisls^dtai, 
Bat  swestsr  thsB  tba  Hda  or  JpM'i  ayos, 
Or  Cjrtharss's  brsatb  (  pals  priwoaaa, 
IW  die  tuunarriad  m  tbay  caa  behoU 
Brlfbt  PbabM  la  Ua  atreagtfa,' 

carried  with  them  no  laMuie  or  irtoikiriea  to  bis  Imagin*- 
doa  ua  dreams  of  falddaB  mocal  beaaqr,  et^erior  to  the  ooU 
rcaUtiee  of  material  Hfe. 


THE  FANCY  BALL. 
ST  TVS  itrraoa  or  'axjacrxn  aobbbsms.* 

Ton  used  to  talk,  said  Miss  M'Call, 

Of  flowers,  and  flames,  and  Cupid, 
Bat  now  you  never  talk  at  all— 

Tou  *re  growiag  vasdy  sti^: 
Too  *d  better  leave  your  Bladtstowe,  air, 

Ya«  never  wilLget  duoo^ it; 
TlMte 't  a  Fanc«BaU  at  Wlnoheelv, 

Fr^  let  OS  take  you  to  it. 

Z  made  laet  night  a  solemn  vow 

To  startle  afl  beholders ; 
I  wore  white  nnsUn  on  my  twow. 

Green  velvet  on  my  shoulders ; 
My  trowsers  were  siwremely  iride, 

I  learned  to  sirear     AUah ; 
I  stndt  a  pofoard  by  my  side, 

AndoeM  BqwefffAlwUlak. 

A  FaM7  Ball '*  a  etnage  afiUr, 

Hade  m  of  sUks  aad  leather*, 
LMit  beads,  light  heels,  Islae  bMltB,  false  hdr, 

t4m,  paint,  and  ostrich  feadten : 
The  dullest  Dake  in  all  the  town 

To>niglit  inay  slnae  a  droU  one  | 
And  he  who  has  but  half  a  crown. 

Look  BDjal  with  m  wliole  tM». 

Hail  blest  ooafut'vm !  here  are  net 

All  loogues,  andtimes,  aodfaoasi 
The  Lancers  flin  irith  Juhet, 

The  Bramin  talks  of  races; 
And  where 's  your  genius,  bright  Corinne, 

And  where  *«  your  bcogua.  Sir  Lodna  T 
And  Chinoa  II  you  have  not  seen 

One  chapter  of  CoBfociui. 


So  dandies  from  Kanuakatkn  flirt 

With  damsels  fr«n  the  Wndda; 
And  belles  from  Berne  look  very  pert 

Ob  Mandarins  from  Pekin ; 
The  Caidiaal  is  here  from  Rome, 

The  Commaadant  from  Seville ; 
And  Hamlet's  father  from  the  toinb. 

And  Faustns  from  the  devil. 

What  mean  these  laughing  Nuiis,  I  piayf 

What  mean  itey,  Nun  or  Faity  f 
I  guess  they  told  no  beads  to-day, 

And  sni^  no  Ave  Man. 
Viom  ^nasB  and  matins,  Priest  and  F  x. 

Barred  door,  and  whidow  grated, 
I  wish  all  pretty  Catholics 

Were  thus  emaneipnted. 

Four  seasons  eooM  to  danee  qnadrlUes, 

With  four  vrell  seasoned  smlorsi  , 
And  Raleigh  ulks  of  railroad  Inlla, 

With  Timon,  prinoe  of  idlers. 
I  flad  Sir  Otaries  of  Aubyn  Paik 

Equipped  flora  walk  to  Meoeat 
Aadl 

To  I 


aw^  from  Joan  of  Ai^ 
a  wid<  the  sad  Rebeooa. 


Fafar  Cleopatra's  very  pem ; 

Fook  mats  and  AriN  swi^geta; 
And  Caaar's  mardaredo'ar  again. 

Though  not  by  Boman  damca. 
Great  Chariemagne  is  four  feetUgfa, 

SadsbaffUBaaonsM^] 
ftaaen  Blaiy's  waiM  is  all  awij, 

AndPyeoha'snoaaisr  ' 


Our  happiest  bride,  how  very  odd, 

la  the  mourmag  Isabella;  * 
And  the  heaviest  ibot  that  ever  trod. 

Is  the  foot  of  Cindesella. 
Hare  sad  Calisia  laughs  oulri^ 

There  Yoriok  loolu  moK  gran,  rir; 
And  a  Templar  waves  his  oroet  eo  ligh, 

Who  never  Brassed  the  wave,  sir. 

Thus  nm  the  giddy  hours  away, 

TIB  morning's  liriit  is  beaming; 
And  we  awake  to  dream  by  day, 

What  we  to-tright  are  dreaandng: 
To  smile,  to  ri^,  to  km,  to  diaqge^ 

Oh,  in  bur  nut's  receeeee. 
We  drees  in  fimcies  quite  as  ftranga  . 

Aa  thaee,  ow  Anqr  draeaaa! 


CHARADE. 


In  a  bower  of  reeeelMr  leabel  hj. 

When  my  nnsT  came  idling  by, 
Andhe  nansed  awhile  with  h«r  tressee  to  pliy 

And  bask  in  the  light  of  her  eye. 
FlMigDed  with  Ids  journey  he  longed  fix-  rest. 

And  craved  in  her  bosom  a  hcone. 
Far  ho  avried  the  jewd  datt  In  on  har  biaaet 

Like  a  flower  on  oeaan's  warn. 

"Now  nay  yoong rover,  now  n^,"  she  cried, 
"  Thou  never  shalt  have  thy  wUl, 
11;  heart  is  as  free  oa  the  wofU  is  wi^ 

Aad  free  I  would  haw  it  stilL" 
And  she  thrust  him  forth  on  Us  hmaly  way, 

Nor  heeded  Us  look  of  wra^i, 
Asd  she  woho  my  asooaD  eo  Wytibm  and  gay 
To  cheer  dw  waadarer'ap^ 

Then  there  came  a  knight  to  ifae  lady  Ur, 

And  wooed  her  irilh  smile  and  tear. 
But  she  heeded  not  a  sigh,  or  prayer, 

Till  he  breathed  my  whole  id  her  ear. 
Then  she  saw  my  int  on  the  warrior's  cras^ 

And  with  smUes  as  the  nfondu  bri^t. 
She  nve  him  a  borne  in  her  faitl^aibnast, 
ForihaiakeofUwstnBfBthi^ht.  , 
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SOCIAL  LIFE   IN  GERMANY; 

nXmTRATKD  IN  THE  DEAJIU 
m  Um  BOTAZ.  aiMBlH  THB  PHIBdfll  AHILU.  OF  SUCON  T. 

MR&.  ANNA  JAMESON. 


TOX,D]U  ONE. 

FALtxaooB  AiiD  Truth, 
Tas  U«cLB,  


A  Flag. 


THE  UNCLE.... A  PLAY,  IN  FITE  ACTS. 

REHAaKS. 

Itanaraf  tfMUKCLSWU  parftraadfer  tkelnttbMM  BeriiM, 
tathaaMHH  of  USS]  vhor*  EnUk  Devriant,  om  oTtba  gnMmt 
HMih  M«  pair  af  Oanauj,  bat  of  all  Eoropa,  ptojod  Dr.  Lowo.* 
bwMMiMiliUnly  aftarward  pradoced  at  tba  Covrt  theatre  at  Waf- 
Mr-,  Theaa  ll«TW<l,ao  axcaUent  actor,  aad  a  very  amuble  Rod  ac- 
napMed  mmm,  parftmMd  tk«  prladpal  eharaetar  with  aimiMt  equal 
Ao.  TlM  aaeeaai  of  Ika  aonady  waa  coapleM  in  both  capitals,  and 
K  haa  iiMfi  afnaarad  OBavarjrMataln  Oamaay,  and  arery  where 
vfeh^plaM*.  OraaUaPriaceaaAnalia^dnunaa  Thb  Uncli  haa 
Wh  parfcapa  tba  laaat  ftvqiieatly  irfayed,  and  baa  riven  the  moat  | 

oalaad  — iinled  plaamre  :  tfa«  eaaaM  of  ita  succea*  lie  da«p  in  

pcealiar  babUaaad  aympathiaa  of  the  Oarman  character ;  itii,ln  fhct, 
tka  BKMt  eaaaaiialty  Omaaa  of  all  theae  conwdlea,  the  one  leaat 
kkaly  la  be  andentdod  in  England.  Some  of  thoaa  acanea  whieli  I  ra- 
■aabtr  to  Iht*  been  moat  elbctiTa  on  the  ataf  a,  would  not  be 
caMfahendad  by  any  EufUah  audienca,  would  appear  pariiapa  flat 
ta  An  wd  paotile  in  aeodment— perbapa  proroke  a  amile,  where 
fcalafa  of  m  Tory  oppoaite  nature  would  be  excited  in  Oennany.  Wa 
are  ia  Eafiawl  mltnoM  aa  moeb  the  alavea  of  certain  arhiirary  aaaocia- 
■aaa  aa  th*  FroKh  tbemaelrea,  while  ihaOaratana  are  lea*  aubjeeled  to 
iht  ia<iianrc  of  conventioDal  ridicule  than  nay  people  among  whom 
thmaltrod.  To  make  an  old  bachelor,  a  phyaictan,  a  recluse  pbiloao- 
pher,  who  fbeda  birds  and  drlaa  bntterfliai,  the  aarioue  hero  and  lorer 
af  tba  draMa,  ia  an  idea  which  certainly  would  not  have  entorad  into 
tha  miMd  of  any  coaamon  play  wrighL  Yet  ttua  oriainal  conception 
bm  b«e«  bora  moat  liapplly  executed,  without  the  slifbteat  vkilBtion 
(f  nawraor  probaUbV,  aa  Ihr  aa  Gerauio  manners  andfeelinfaara 
waaniMi  Dr.  Lowe,  with  hiaperaoiial  negligence  and  bia  mental  re- 
iaaaaaaa,  Ua  ebild-iike  simpEieity  and  moral  frandeur.  In  the 
tiMlifbl  hiaadiaf  of  loraliness,  aantiownt,  humor  and  pathos,  Is 
ta*  af  iho  happieat  and  moat  perfect  dalinaatloDa  1  haro  met  with  in 
ibt  Qnm—  modarn  drama.  The  fbrrant  approval,  the  learAil  lytn- 
Mdiy,  It  waver  Mis  to  excite,  partkolarl^  among  the  young,  and  tha 
•igh  rmak  it  hna  taken  in  lfaep<qialar  ealunntion,  strike  ma  aa  a  vary 
Ibaaiag  cbamcterlaiie  of  tbaOenaan  paUie. 

It  ina.  lb«  ywug  Engliah  hairasa,  baa  aeme  traits  which  remind  as 
ft  Wm»  Edgwwonb'a  admirable  charactor  of  Hiss  Broadhurat  in  tha 
'Abaaaaaar" — with  beauty  ai^  the  softer  gracea  of  her  sex  aupemdded. 
Mar  adf  depaadeneo,  bar  deCWon  of  purpose,  bar  generoaa  yat  mis- 
aiua  wotivaa  nr  marrying  Julius,  without  being  abaolataty  in  lova 
viih  bant,  and  the  going  orer  of  ber  liaart  to  tha  Doctor,  appear  to  m« 
btaatiflilly  maaagad.  Jnliaa  is  Just  cme  of  thoaa  whiakeiad,  well- 
fciiiid,  wwl-i>aning,  weak  young  own,  ao  commonly  to  be  mat  with, 
vhaaia  twcUaod  to  do  right  when  they  are  not  tempted  to  do  wn»g ; 
md  Aman  ia  predaely  tlia  wonan  to  be  disgusted  by  tba  want  of 
m^tbflf  mind  and  truth  in  her  lorar,  the  moment  she  haa  a  percep- 
Ma  af  baa  real  character.  Tba  part  <rf'  Anna  raqulraa  to  be  ^ayed 
wtb  an^Msiia  4alieaeraBd  iraca,leatltT«rga^tMiighav«raalltaa, 
<B pradarj  aad  harafenaaa.  Itiamost  ehaiMiMto  parfcfad  by Ma- 
*MrtmJh»n»w  of  Dfaadn,  and  HndaMfaSb  LortsiDc  orWal- 

lfad»i8tagrA.AaflMMa<nv<Mdr«,ianpmwUeh  mdiill, 
I  tm  afraid  at  laaat  in  English)  but  it  acta  weD,  and  prodneaa  BHuh 


h'".*?!'"*'^  P>Mof  tbe  buAand'a  infidelity,  ha  ibrftto 

a  daln  whatever  on  the  property  of  his  wift.  The  care  at  t\M 
<AIMren  la  adjadged  to  the  party  who,  upon  evidence  prodaead,  aiK 
pears  moat  hkrfy  to  give  them  a  good  edocation:  whan  V«t 
young,  iavanably  to  the  mother,  except  where  the  guilt  of  infideli^ 
rasta  with  her.  In  no  caae  can  either  parent  be  denied  all  acceaa  to 
the  ehildraa,  unlcaa  ii  be  proved  before  a  tribunal  that  the  habitual 
owirse  of  life  is  eo  par*arae  aa  to  endanger  ihe  moral  well  being  of  Iba 
taring  t  in  that  ease,  an  order  of  prohibition  ia  iasued.  The  az> 
paiisa  of  tha  maitueoance  and  educatian  of  the  children  reaU  with  tba 
Ibtbar;  butshould  the  mother  be  rich  and  the  fbther  poor,  ahe  alao 
mustcoDtnbute  to theiraupport,  in  proportion  lobar  wealth. 

Bama  years  ago,  before  the  late  revolntion  In  the  Baxon  govern, 
mant,  divorce  waa  mora  diflicult  than  at  preaaat  |  while  in  Prnaaia  It 
waalessso.  The  law  Is  at  preaenl  almost  on  aa  equal  footing  in  both 
countries,  perhaps  stricter  b  Prussia,  where  it  hat  lataly  bera  altaiad. 

Sibhc  marals  hanag  auflbred  greatly  la  consaquenco  of  thefhcilltrtf 
rwce.  Again,  in  Saxoay,  it  waa  Aom  eonaidaratiaa  Air  Iba  mmk 
of  the  coiHMuity  that  the  law  waa  ndaxad!  all  wUob  ia  wottbroTn. 
Ueclion  and  investigation  on  deeper  anil  htghup  »i»>aMli 
perflciat  morality  and  expediency.  ■ 

The  expense  of  procuring  a  legal  decree  for  divorce  may  ba  IVon 
twelve  dollars  (two  pounds  starling)  and  upward  to  anrrfamaaH. 
aecOTdlBg  to  the  clrcumatances  of  the  case. 
The  action  of  thia  drama,  we  may  auppoee  to  take  plaea  at  OMof 


PERSONS  OF  THE  DRAMA. 


la  Iba  a  win  it  acene  of  tbe  Urat  act  of  this  play,  an  allualoa 
Kcw*  which  aeems  to  requiia  a  mora  detailed  and  aatiafactory 
"r'—'H—  than  cao^well  be  given  in  a  marginal  note.  Madame  9tur- 
a*r  lamM«iBglMrde<,aaaad  husband,  axdaima  rather  in  thestyla  trf'an 
Jnth  wiAaw  M  bar  hntband'a  wake— ".Jdk  laaiwaa  nwarta  «r  iter  it* !" 
lanfly,  AM,  wtf  mm  he  bars  dM  r'~-to  which  the  aailrical  wait- 
■V^d  rapUaa,  aafta  aaes, "  Umriekdt*  SdtMmfrrp*t—vtT»- 
fwi*  r*  •aapMre  himself  Atrial  for  a  di.oroa;  a  phrase  which  might 
Mriy,  necan&Bgto  oar  Engliah  Maaa  on  lbe«a(Oect>BipMa  the  lady  to 
tnaiiMiiiiBlTTiT"'' —  TbaEagliablawadmiubut  oneplaafor 
I  laidali^of  tba  wUb.  But  In  Saxony  the  tega]  plaaa  for  di- 


JVLIDt,  BUON  LOWEITBBRO. 

DocTOB  LowB,  kU  «ael«, 

BiaON  RSEDLBE. 

A  NoTAkr. 

HaKTm,  tk»  Dattm't  gmtmt. 


Cathaumb,  «  vaar  ffUni. 
Madame  Von  Stukmu. 
Anna,  Act  step- Any  Uer. 
HsNRiBTTB,  ServaM  ta  JVad.  S. 
CHuaTiAM,  faaMMsia  JHUA 


iwaura  sararal  j  via.  l.Tbaprovad  iotNlelity  of  sitAsr  party  i  ^"  wift, 
■  MjcallndLbaiiigaMeontbisplestodivorcebarbnsbajid.  fi.  Blga- 
■raaiShvaUa.  ft  Daaertlonof  bone  (bed  and  board)  by  either  par* 
tL  1  QHHi.daaartfea;  that  iB,aa  I  understand  it,  when  the  husband 
^  wM  torn  *«raed  to  be  sapantad  for  life  withonl  other  cause  than 
■sinlaTeraia^dkBwttyaf  tamper  or  character,  Ac.  i  and  coerciva 
H^Kwhn*  bean  triad^  or  appaiaatly  triad,  without  result.  5.  An 
m^m  mta  bv  aithar  party  on  tha  life  of  the  other.  Lastly,  any 
iMiiHftl  crime  anbiaeting  one  party  to  an  imprtaonaeBI  of  not 
hiatelbar  yaan' daratla*, aiitrta •  lagtl plM  nr  dinrca  la  the 
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ACT  I. 
SC^fE  l,,,.Aatreet. 
Enter  RixsuE  m  me  tide,  tmd  HxuRum,  vUk  a  qio/ 
in  her  hand,  on  ike  eiker. 

Rent.  Ha^ManuellHenriette!  wlritbamMyaofiiMf 
Hbmr.  Whither— can  yoa  aak,  airf  «•  if  tlieiv  waa  aay 
way  for  me  tmt  from  tha  bonK-doAT  to  the  ^oUwoBiy'i  ahop ! 

Reid.  U  your  good  lady  ftUan  rick  agaiB,  by  wm  of  a 
changel 

HxHB.  Oh,yeaterday  eveniiig  webed  aterriblaaceiw !  Sba 
had  an  inflamiBation  of  tbe  bmgt,  tt  aeenia ;  and  because  Dr. 
Richter  would  n't  beUere  it,  and  refused  to  bleed  her,  thab^ 
came  downright  mad,  wiabed  tbe  doctor  at  the  ndacUef,  and 
herself  in  heaven;  and,  in  abort,  went  bo  far  in  the  beij^tof 
ber  fury,  that  the  doctor  ran  off  without  bis  bat,  and  swote  ha 
would  never  enter  the  house  Bfain — a  cataatrophe  wldch  of  a 
suddoi  diBqged  tny  lady'a  i'lflunmation  into  a  bilious  fever. 
Rim.  Bmvo!  admirable! — and  how  well  you  tell  the  story! 
Hkhb.  Yea — I 'm  used  te  it— bad  always  a  knack  at  tell- 
ing a  atory ;  and  if  I  had  not  the  comfort  of  relatbg  the  acetwa 
that  happen  at  home  to  half  a  doaen  of      intimate  aoqnafaiu 
ance,  I 'm  sure  I  do  n't  tfafaik  I  omil|  atay  BDother  hour  ia 
nich  a  detested  service. 
Reid.  And  ¥^  said  AQ»e  Anna  to  all  this  ado  f 
Herb.  Why,  HiM  Atmafaadtopl^r  tiMibarp  to  bernau. 
ma  from  midnifht  till  aftar  one  this  moniiiig,  to  qdet  bar' 
nerves,  foraooth? 

RiED.  Averypleaaanttaak! 

Hekr.  0  that  'a  nothittg !  fiinneriy,  I  remember  that  she 
bad  to  play  all  ni|tfat  hws!  (u>d  r11  Uie  physic  that  my  lady 
takes,  awinmttxteitfim;  and  not  long  ago,  wbmt  nylidy 
bad  tbe  toothache,  they  talked  of  pulling  out  oneoftfise  An- 
na's beautiful  teeUi,  just  that  she  might  tell  bar  mamma  if  it 
was  really  so  very  painful  or  notr^hif  ha,  ha! 
RiED.  t^^'Uiif  ].  That's  awful. 

Hemb.  Ay,  in  truth;  but  so  it  always  is.  whan  Me  sprila 
people  in  that  way.  My  young  lady  would  bear  it  all,  if  it 
were  ten  dines  worse.  Now,  supposea  rich  tmele  bad adop^ 
ed  me,  and  left  me  his  ai^  heiress;  "  My  la^  mamma,"  aaya 
I,  "  for  your  daughter  I'm  not  good  enetq^,  it  seema,  and  for 
your  waiting>maid  too  good;  you  have  your  jointure,  I  bava 
my  dowry-Hthewmld  ia  wide—your  loosttibedieat!"  \_mtk» 
mock  eourtetjfA 

RiKD.  Pity  that  HiH  Adds  has  not  M  much  MMBM  Ham- 
sell  Henriette ! 

Hens.  Sense!  Lord  knows  you  rich  people  have  tddtm 
much  to  boast  of,  and  she  basn  t  a  grain ;  for  she  can  never 


'iBGamMB  ''JUsid«Ms«a,"aa  batag tha naidsaca of  dM aovaraiga 
prlaea.  ^  j 
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cwneeiTe  thst  with  her  fooBsh  foibearwice  she  eaoKa  as  poor 
■ervanu  double  trouble ;  and,  in  ipiie  of  ell  the  paint  I  nave 
taken,  I  have  never  been  eble  to  bring  her  to  aonie  tho  old 
kdvyet. 

R»D.  That » leaHy  too  bad. 

IIsHR.  But  for  all  that,  I  want  her  to  keep  me  in  her  wr- 

vke  vrhea  >he  marries. 

RiED.  Is  it  possible  she  could  think  of  discharging  such  a 
foperlatiTe  attendant  ns  Mamsell  Henriette  f    O  no! 

Hehr.  This  match  with  Baron  Lowenberg  will  certainly 
take  place,  will  it  not  7 

Riu».  I  hope  so. 

HiNB-  He  IS  waiting  for  his  mother's  consent  i  but  it  can- 
wot  bo  refused— that  is  certain,  isn't  it  1 

RuD.  Assuredly;  and  I  even  hope  that  to-day's  post  wiU 
bring  it— ihat  is,  supposing  the  mother  to  be  a  reasonable  wo> 
man. 

HsHH.  Where  does  she  Hve  t 
RiKD.  In  Switzerland. 

HiNK.  In  Switzerland !  Ob,  I  hope  we  shall  go  there,  after 
the  wedding  to  pay  her  a  visit.  I  once  saw  the  Swiss  Family 
u  the  play--[o*»f<3~ 

"  "  Who  ever  heard  me  conplsln  V 

periiaps  I  may  fiod  a  Jacob  for  myself.' 

RiED.  Of  course  you  will ;  but  here  conies  the  Baron,  and 
year  lady  will  be  asking  for  her  medicine. 

UxMB.  01  sbe'U  take  another  in  the  meantime. 

{,8he  goes  o«<.] 

Enter  JcLiDs. 

RixD.  If  there  were  such  servants  in  every  house,  the' 
secret  police  might  save  a  good  round  sum.^  Good  mnniing, 
Lfiweobeig:  how  is  it  with  you  t 

Jul.  ni— iU. 

RilD.  Ill !  the  post  is  not  come  in  then  ? 

Jul.  Yes,  it's  come ;  but  I  wisb  one  of  tho»e  Swiss  ava- 
lanches had  stopped  the  road  up,  on  its  way, 

Rkid.  You  auirm  me — have  you  had  a  letter  from  yotur 
mother? 

Jti£.  Yes— that's  the  very  thing. 

RiBD.  Why,  surely  againsia  marriage  with  the  daughterof 
Baron  StQrmer  and  Lady  Temple,  the  sole  heiress  of  her 
•ode  the  rich  Lord  Teavle,      can  bare  nothittg  to  object  ? 

JtrL.  No,  not  euetly  that— but  bear  what  die  writes — [Ac 
reads] — "  My  dear  Son,"  and  so  forth — "  with  regard  to  your 
project  of  marrying  this  rich  young  English  woman,  I  have 
BOthii^;  against  it,  for  my  own  part;  but  asin  an  affairof  such 
mpertance  I  do  not  trust  your  inexperience,  and  not  knowing, 
heude,  how  (ar  your  engageoiem  with  the  Lindners  may  have 
gone,  your  excellent  uncle  must  be  the  sole  judge  in  tluB  case; 
what  he  tlunks  right  vrill  have  my  approval ;  and  his  consent 
shall  immediately  be  followed  by  mine." — Now  what  de  you 
say  to  thatT 

Rui>.  That  women  were  sent  into  the  world  for  nothing 
^  £J^'*?*™  w^men  have  toUed  to  build  up. 

Jul.  Before  I  g«t  my  uncle's  consent  to  a  marriage  with 
Anna,  the  stream  shall  Cow  backwaid  to  its  fountain. 

RuD.  Whv,  it  seems  he  has  dried  dowers  and  empaled 
bottfur&es  with  oU  L^hier,  and  the  gW  Caroline  hasWl 

Matthison's  poems  to  hmi-«nd  therefbie  he  has  aet  his  heart 

on  the  match— 

Jdl.  And  accordingly  vrill  never  give  fais  eonamt  to  any 
other.  ' 

RiKD.  You  are  too  easily  discoonged.  Your  uncle  ui 
oddity— 4iard  as  a  rock  one  day,  and  the  next  so  soft,  yen  may 
twine  him  round  your  linger. 

Jul.  There  you  mistdte  him:  he  is  not  hard  or  soft,  ae> 
cording  to  tho  ^y— but  acctv^ng  to  the  matter  in  hand. 

KiKD.  But  it  would  bo  really  a  cursed  bore  if  he  were  to 
min  this  marriage  a&ir:  what,  after  all,  does  he  meaa  you  to 
do  in  the  world? 

Jul.  He  means  the  best,  I  believe— that  I  should  become 
an  active,  useful  member  of  socie^  J  that's  what  he  means. 

RuD.  Active  nseful— every  jonmeyraan  lalMwer  it  tint. 

Jul.  And  be  wtaems  meb  wbwvrs,  Riedlcr.  Don't  take 
it  in — but  really  there  are  moments  when  I  repent  tliat  I  did 
not  follow  his  advice  from  the  beginning;  I  believe  I  hud  been 
better  off  for  it.  Now,  indeed,  all  return  is  cut  off— tt  is  now 
too  late. 

Ruv.  Tell  me  what  is  it  that  disturbs  you  thus  f 
Jul.  Anna  speaks  just  as  my  uncle  does. 
Km.  She's  a  prude  sod  a  pedant:  if  ^hadn't  to  much 
money,  I  would  really  advise  you  to  give  her  up. 


Jul.  It  is — I  must  needs  say  it — unpardonable,  the  way  in 
which  I  have  lately  negkcted  my  studies ! — if  I  go  on  in  ttn* 
manner,  I  shall  certainly  forget  every  thing  I  know. 

RiKD.  Pooh! 

Jul.  And  besides,  I  have  got  horribly  into  debt 
RlCD.  A  splendid  appcnntment  vrill  make  all  right,  and  that 
you  vrill  have  through  the  connection  I  have  obtained  for  you  ; 
and  you  shall  not  lose  Anna's  hand  cither.  1  will  not  lay  mj 
head  to  rest  till  I  have  gained  it  for  you :  and— [putf  iisj" 
kit  hand  to  kig  forehead'] — I  have  just  thought  of  a  stroke  of 
Genius !  Anna  is  yours !  and  in  a  month  from  this  we  shall 
see  your  creditors  scampering  out  of  tho  way  of  your  equi- 
page. 

Jul.  But  hear  me,  Riedler — you  don't  mean  to  try  ymn- 
eloquence  on  my  uncle  T  That  vrere  pains  thrown  away,  and 
would  probably  only  make  the  mischief  worse. 

RiBD.  Do  you  think  me  mad  T  Not  a  sylbdde  shall  he  bear 
from  me;  he  shall  not  even  sus|)ect  that  I  have  any  hand  in  it, 
and  yet  I  will  weave  such  a  net  around  faun,  that  I  will  put  it 
out  of  his  power  to  refuse  his  consent— 

Jul.  I  do  not  comprehend— 

RiKD.  Your  uncle  knovrs  notUnf  of  tUt  new  flamo  of 

yours  T 

Jul.  Assnredly  not:  X  have  mver  spoken  of  her,  and  Iia 

never  liitens  to  mere  gossip. 

RiED.  Well,  your  uncle,  in  spite  of  this  fancy  of  eetttos  up 
for  an  old  man  at  eigbt-and'thirly,  is  not  absolutely  inaensiUa. 
Anna  is  beautilhl,  ai^  somewhat  tcdwus  with  berleamiDg  wad 
her  virtue— just  the  sort  of  thing  to  charm  him— if  he  could 
seebervrithoatpn!iudice,andnotaB  tbebelovedof  hisnepbewi 
and  that  i«  just  what  we  have  to  bring  about. 

Jul.  But  even  then  we  are  still  for  firom  our  object. 

RiED.  Not  SO  fhr  as  you  think. — Eh!  ifyour  uncle  novr,  fbr 
example,  shonld  fall  in  love  with  her  T— could  he  blame  in  fais 
nephew  an  inctination  in  which  ho  had  got  entangled  himself? 

Jul.  You  know  nothing  about  it.  My  unole  in  love  !  I 
believe  that  for  the  last  eighteen  years,  nothing  of  the  femi- 
nine gender  has  interested  him,  except  the  wide-mouthed 
statue  of  Hope  on  the  momunent  of  his  Marie. 

Risn.  That  were  precisely  the  jest>-to  make  him  fiiithleas 
to  his  buried  love,  and  so  oblige  hun  to  forgive  your  inSdeHty 
to  Caroline. 

Jul.  I  hope  you  do  not  mean  to  make  my  uncle  ridiculous 
with  this  contrivance}  I  should  not  like  that — nor  would  I 
suffer  it. 

RiED.  Itloveridteulonst 

Jul.  And,  beside,  Anna  will  never  consent  to  plsfy  a  put 
in  such  a  farce. 

R)ED.  I  do  not  intend  to  let  her  into  our  plan  at  all — alie 
does  not  know,  does  the,  that  Doctor  Lowe  is  your  uncle  7 

Jul.  [con/used].  Why,  the  conversation  never  took  tbaC 
turn— nevei  gave  me  an  umiurtunily 

RiBD.  And  then  I  had  forbidden  you  to  introduce  yourself 
to  these  strangers  at  first  as  the  son  of  a  lately  ennobled  mer- 
chant. 

Jul.  I  cannot  say  it  was  thai  which  prevented  me— 
RiED.  Never  mindwbat  it  was.  WcU,  I  am  goingto  Bfai> 
tini's  to  eat  a  hundred  oysters — will  you  go  1 
Jul.  I  have  no  time. 

RlKV.  Ah,  true— you  most  to  your  mistress ;  but  let  tbo 
heart  be  once  sadsfied,  we  shall  have  the  appetite  coming  in 
for  ar.ears.  [_Exit.  "J 

Jul.  Riedler  is  thoughtless,  hut  be  means  well — and  than 
he  is  not  so  very  wrong  in  some  respects :  my  uncle  does  not 
know  what  ambition  is,  and  I  should  die  a  sort  of  moral 
death  between  him  and  Candine.  iExU."} 

SCENE  IX.. ..Xs  aparlmenl  in  the  koute  tf  Masaxx 
Stu&hkr. 

x*""  STDHMia,Jeadi»j  oa  Anva  andHiNBism. 

Mad.  S.  a  little  farther— there— set-ma  dovm.  Do  yon 
not  see  how  weak  I  am  cm  my  feetl 

HsRH.  A  fly  hi  September  is  stronger  than  yonr  ladyabip, 
truly.  *^ 

Mad.  S.  And  yet  I  do  believe  that  Doctor  Richter  could 
see  me  in  this  condition,  and  have  the  audacity  to  prescribe 
me  a  ride  for  exercise.  A  man  without  a  conscieiKe  is  thkt 
Docwr  Riohler !  let  him  go,  but  when  I  am  dying,  Hemiette 
then  do  me  the  kindness  to  send  for  him,  and  bring  bin  here' 
that  before  I  depart  this  life  I  may  have  the  satisfaction  of 
bearing  him  confess  how  ill  I  am !  Anna !  you  d»  not  spe^  • 
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AntA.  Will  jrod  not  tit  down,  dear  mother? 

Hid.  S.  Mother!  how  often  must  I  tell  you  that  now  you 
Ian  grown  lo  tall,  and  are  well  nigh  tmacf,  I  do  n't  ehoiMa 
10  be  oKed  mother  any  longer?  Yoa  hne  aceartDtind  yoar> 
•elTto  the  word  till  it  slips  out  before  peofdo;  and  there  are 
Mine  &b«uni  enough,  or  «hort*rigfaud  enot^,  to  take  you  re* 
lUf  for  my  own  daoihier. 

Ahia.  And  even  in  •neb  a  caie  woold  yoo  be  nsbBinod  of 

DWT 

His.  S.  A  grown-op  daughter  of  twenty  ia  no  rredit  to  a 
mother  who  haa  kept  her  good  looks  as  I  have  done ;  and  I 
thiok  I  ihow  quite  sufficient  self-denial  in  keeping  you  with 
me.  I  might  have  sent  you,  after  jour  father's d«d^  to Kmw 
botrdinp^cliool ;  but  it  was  against  my  feelings. 

Hhr.  [onde].  And  my  interest. 

AxxA.  Well,  madam,  you  may  be  easy:  I  shall  not  be  a 
bunfaea  to  you  nmcb  loiter. 

UtD.  S.  That  ia  jnst  the  question— I  do  n't  know  tluu. 
Ton  ne  to  marry  this  young  LAwenberg ;  bat  be,  as  Baron 
RridW  assures  me,  intends  to  use  all  his  inflnance  to  induce 
iM  to  Eve  in  hie  bouse. 

Aha.  And  in  so  &r  he  prores  his  respect  for  me. 

Has.  S.  Certainly ;  but  whetfae^  I  shall  yield  to  his  request, 

peods  entirely  on  your  behavior.  I  have  been  dreatifnily 
Bsglected  of  late — dreadfully! 

AsKi.  Will  you  not  be  pleased  to  sit  down  1 

Mad.S.  On  the  sofa.  [SAents.]  Yes, dreadfully  neglee- 
itd.  as  I  was  saying;  but  so  it  is  always  with  a  lonely  widow. 
Ah,  if  your  poor  dear  bther  conld  but  see  it  all  t 

AsKA,  [tutde.]  Andif  beeaold,Itntithewouldbeaati•- 
fiM]  vith  his  daughter. 

MiD.S.  Alas!  why  did  he  die! 

Ht:)K.  £anii«.]  To  spare  himself  the  trouble  of  a  divorce, 

I  fancy. 

Mid.  S.  [3raim»*»g.]  This  young  L6wenbe^  is  a  good  sort 
ofjien^man;  I  h^e yoa  wiU  be &^py  with  him. 

AsRA.  Ihopeaotoo:  for  dm  mouves  of  my  stiachment  to 
hiiD  are  sufficiently  disinterested  and  honorabln  to  lead  to  hap- 
piness. They  are,  compassion  for  an  excellent  but  misguided 
Vmf  man ;  the  wish  to  save  him  from  that  abyss,  to  the  very 
Imok  of  which  his  false  friends  have  allured  him ;  to  be  able 
to  ny  in  my  heart,  that  the  man  of  my  cbtrice  owes  all  to  me 
—all— that  I  have  restored  Inm  to  viztneiilu^,  and  aseful 
energy. 

Has.  S.  Eveiy  husband,  Anna,  ia  a*  a  bit  of  rough  clay, 
viridi  it  is  the  wue's  pait  to  model  into  something  graceful 
■nd  ornamental.  But  you  will  have  little  ti^uble  with  yours; 
fw  I  ihtll  undertake  to  form  him  myself  when  I  go  to  live 
viibyon.  [SAeyavM.]  Is  Christian  gone  to  Doctor  Wilde  T 

HssB.  Tcs,  my  lady,  bnt  he  did  not  find  him  at  home. 

Had.  S.  Then! — such  things  happen  to  none  but  me.  I 
^  *iiih  10  ui^estly  to  see  Inm  at  this  very  moment,  for  I  feel 
<h«t  ilpep  coming  over  me— that  waking  sleep,  you  know  

Hbir.  [ostcfe].  Which  lasts  usually  for  six  or  seven  hours 
(ageAer. 

AiHA.  After  a  sleepless  night,  it  is  m>  wonder  if  you  feel 
^ ;  lie  down  on  the  sofa,  and  we  will  leave  you  alone. 

Mas,  S.  Alone,  indeed !  that  I  may  sleep  never  to  wake 
■Cainl  for  what  I  feel,  you  may  believe  it  or  not,  is  n't  weari- 
Btt*  «  all,  brt  a  horrid  sort  of  stupor ;  when  I  close  my 
■uch  itnnge  fixures  float  before  me .' 

HiiR.  [asiie]-  A  atranger  fignra  before  mine,  when  they 
■»  wide  open. 

Mad.  S.  [/tea  dovn").  Anna,  sit  by  me ;  tiie  cushion  ia  too 
1"*;  lay  your  arm  under  my  head — so,  so ;  and  you,  Henri- 
go  away;  you  hove  the  bad  habit  of  sighing  ovety  now 
then,  and  that  disturbs  my  rest. 
Hmr.  As  yonr  ladyship  pleases.  [Aside,"]  I  shall  know 
■>*  to  tarn  my  righs  to  good  account  for  the  future.  {^Exit.'] 
Mad.  S.  Anna,  what  waa  I  going  to  say  T    O  yes !  when  I 
p  to  Kve  with  you  and  yonr  hosband,  my  alaeiring-room  must 
into  the  court-yatd,  and  my  Htting^twm  into  the  street. 
My  maid's  room  must  be  next  to  my  bed-room.   I  should  like 
«  nne-room  also,  if  it  could  be  managed — and  a  dressing- 
"""t— and  a  closet  beside,  where  the  dc^  might  sleep — axd 
rfod— Anna  I— oqr  thon|^  wandnr— I  think  I  must  bs  de- 
iinoiu. 

Abba.  Only  sleepv,  dear  madam. 

Mad.  S.  Do  you"  know  that— lutely— when  we  were  at 
Domfcid'i— I  felt— Doctor  Wilde  must— [Aer  roi'ce  rinks  iw 
vtiMUlUgme  mvrmurs,  and  at  length  she/aUsfa»Casletp-'i 

AtiiA.  She  was  my  dear  fiitker's  beloved  wife;  I  will  do 
"9  ^  Mwnd  hor  ma  laog  w  U  ceata  with  ma. 


Enter  JuLios. 

Jul.  Not  a  living  soul  into  the  ante- room — so  you  must 
pardon  me. 

Akna.  Hush!  bush!  she  sleeps.  Come  nearer,  Julius, 
and  sit  down ;  I  have  been  wishing  for  some  time  to  speak  to 
you  alone. 

Jul.  {brings  a  chair,  and  seats  himself  near  her'\.  I  will 
vow  a  temple  to^Morpheus  for  this  favor. 

Akna.  Do  not  be  in  a  hurry  with  such  vows  •  who  knows 
whether  you  will  consider  yourself  so  much  bound  to  him, 
when  I  tell  you  that  the  subject  of  our  confeience  will  not  be 
love,  but  something  much  more  serious  T 

Jul.  Would  you  waata  thus  tlie  few  moments  which  ftta 
allows  us  T 

Anna.  No— rather  employ  them  wisely.    But  before  I  go 
on,  Julius,  have  yon  any  answer  from  your  mother  yetf 
Jul.  \_eoHfvsed\.  Not  yet. 

An.va.  No  matter;  I  flatter  myself  that  I  shall  obtain  ber 
approbation :  I  have  my  mother's  consent,  and  our  imion  must 
tute  place  shortly :  a  circumstance  which  obliges  me  to  say, 
now  and  quickly,  what  ia  more  fitly  heard  from  the  lips  of  the 
mistress  than  the  wife.  Julius,  if  you  really  do  wish  to  make 
me  happy,  your  mode  of  life  must  be  in  some  things  changed. 

Jul.  How  so. 

Anna.  You  must,  in  ibo  first  place,  employ  yoursdf  ate»- 
dily ;  I  know  nothing  mote  worthuess  than  an  idle  man. 

Jul.  1  have  finisCed  my  Btudiea,.and  the  place  I  hope  to 
obtain  

Akna.  Can  only  be  deaervedly  obtained  tbrongh  bard  woik; 
and,  undeserved,  I  cqnld  scarcely  wish  you  to  trotain  it.  Se* 
condly,  there  are  some  friends  from  whom  I  wish  yau  to  break 
off,  for  never  could  I  count  tbem  among  mine. 

Jul,  IsnotRiedler  

Anna.  He  is  a  parasite,  a  flatterer,  whom  I  endure  for  my 
mother's  sake  alone ;  and  I  presume  it  will  not  be  difficult  for 
you  to  find  other  socie^ ;  for  many  of  your  expressoos,  vour 
whole  demeanor  toward  thu  man,  prove  to  me  dmt  yon  baTB 
older,  better  friends,  whom  for  him,  and  such  as  Mm,  vou  have 
lately  neglectecL  Julius,  who  was  it  who  auperinunoed  your 
education  f 

Jul.  My  uncle. 

Anna.  Have  you  bad  the  misfortune  to  lose  him  t 
Jul.  O  no,  he  is  atill  living;  but  be  ia^— 
Anna.  He  lives— end  yon  ham  never  yet  nwntiotwdUm 
to  meT 

Jdl.  [greatly  epdiarrassed'].  He  is — how  shall  I  express 
it? — a  man  of  Uie  last  century — old-fashioned— but  upright, 
that  I  must  allow. 

Anna.  I  should  wish  to  make  bit  acquaintance ;  doea  be 
reside  in  this  town  T 

Jul.  No — that  ia  yea  but  be  reeeivw  no  Tiaitem  whafr 
ever. 

Anma.  He  will  not  surely  refuse  the  bride  tS  his  twphaw; 

when  will  you  see  him  T 
Jul.  I  was  thinking  to-day— perhaps  "■ 
Ansa.  Very  good— you  will  prepare  him,  theti^  to  raoettv 

me. 

Enter  Rixdleb. 
Rito.  [openingtke  door'\.  May  I  come  in^ 
Anna.  Hush! 

RiKD.  ladvancingV  What  Ae  I  see*— our  lady  modar 
asleep,  and  Miss  Anna's  arni.<toing  d»Ky  a  pillow  T  Never 
mind,  I  will  release  you  J»m  the  task.  [Aside  to  JuLloaJ. 
But  Br*t,  you  must  be^,  for  y-u  are  m  my  way  here.  I  wu 
just  goinK  to  commence  operations. 

Jul.  [asidey  I  fearsome  mdiscretion. 

RiED.  [aside'^.  F<;ar  nothing — nothing  that  can  annoy  or 
comnromiao  vou  ;  you  are  out  of  the  affair  completely.  Bat 
go— off  with"yo>f-  [Julius  lakes  hit  Aa<]. 

Ansa.  JuPu»,  where  are  you  going  T 

Jul-  I  to'''       °^  '"y  intdti'^D  to  visit  my  uncle. 

ANNA'  Then  I  will  not  detain  you. 

Jot-  [oMide  to  Riei>lkb].  I  go — ^but  remember,  no  in* 
prudence.  [He  kisses  Ahna's  hand  and  goeteia}. 

Rxzv.  [looking  after  him').  At  last!  [He  follows  him  to 
the  daor,  and  shuts  it  after  him  with  w'o/ence.] 

Anna.  How  could  you  do  such  a  thing  ? 

Mad.  5.  [waking  witk  a  loud  shriek'].  Ah,  an  earthquake ! 

RiKD.  I  am  in  despair  to  have  broken  your  ladyship's  re- 
pose ;  but  at  Martini's,  where  I  went  just  now  to  eat  a  few 
oysters,  I  beud'  of  your  hnnit  alanningly  ill.  I  left  my  break- 
fast in  the  midst,  hunted  hitber,  and  a  sadden  dnugbt  must 
have  forced  the  door  from  my  tieodiling  b4(di. 
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Mad.  S.   Yoq  hav«  u  tMriAsd  mo— I  ■haU  oner  re- 
cover it. 

RiiD.  Tdu  look  dmuUblly  in. 

Kao.  8.   Do  n't  I?   There,  yoo  liew  that,Aitin!  Yod 
•n  the  oidy  one,  Banm,  who  will  believe  me. 

RtBD.  You  hare  really  too  much  fortitude — too  much  com- 
mand over  yoimelfl  you  never  complain  till  your  soul  ii  just 
hovering  on  your  lipe;  but,mydeer  madam,  if  you  do  not  take 
more  care  of  yourself,  the  consequence*  will  be  terrible ! 
Mas.  S.  [ofameil].  You  think  so,  really  T 
RiKD.  I  hear  yoa  wve  parted  with  Doctor  Riebterf 
Mad.  S.  Tbe  scene  had  nearly  cost  me  my  life.  Anna, 
tell  Urn  all  about  it. 

RuD.  I  know  it  already,  and  have  only  to  congratulate  you 
on  the  chance  which  hiu  delivered  you  from  the  hands  of  an 
icaocamus.  Did  n't  this  Doctor  Richter  presume  at  times  to 
lunt  at  yaiv  ife  1  as  if.yoor  nge  could  have  the  least  infloence 
on  your  bealdi  I  Yon  are  yet  in  the  prime  of  life,  my  dear 
madam ;  it  is  vexation  and  grief  which  have  bn^n  down 
your  strength. 

Mad.  S.  [.righ*'].  Vexadon  and  grief— there,  indeed,  you 
are  right. 

RiAD.  Dr.  Richter  never  understood  your  disorder-^wve 
nothing  more  to  say  to  him ;  and  yet,  in  your  precarioua  state, 
you  cannot  remain  without  a  physician. 

Had.  S.  I  have  seat  for  Doctor  Wilde. 

RuD.  That  will  not  do  either:  he  inclines,  I  hear,  to  the 
boDMBopatbie  system.  No,  my  dear  madam,  if  I  may  be  per- 
mitted to  advise,  call  in  Dr.  lidwe,  and  no  other. 

Mad.  S.  I  Imv*  heard  of  Doctor  L6we  "  have  not  you, 
Annat 

AtrsA.  I  havebaatdUmspcriun  of  aa  the  Sntphytkdanin 
tbe  place, 

RiBD.  He  is  tbe  man  for  you !  Give  his  prescriptions  but 
one  trial :  in  a  month  you  will  be  as  strong  and  hearty  as  you 
wen  at  RMir«nd-twon^. 

Mad.  S.  I  know  that  this  Drt  IiAmhas  completely  set  op 
-  die  wife  of  General  Seeberg,  who  is  five  years  older  than  I  am. 

RiKD.  It  ^pears  to  me  that  yoor  qieech  to<lay  Is  some- 
what impured. 

Mad.  S-  You  think  so  f 

RiBD.  That  your  breathing  ia  somewhat  short :  you  will 
maait  thatt 

Had.  S.  Alas !  I  ha^  been  aeonstomed  lately  almost  to 
live  without  breathing. 

RiiD.  It  would  bo  a  [Hty  if  you  wen  prevented  frmn  g<^ng 
to  the  party  to-morrow. 

Had.  S.  Alas !  I  am  accustomed  to  sacrilicea  of  every 
kind;  but  medical  aid  I  muff  have.  Anna,  if  ever  I  deserved 
your  gratitude,  bring  me  Doctor  Luwe ! 

RiED.  With  your  permission  I  will  send  Christian  for  him. 
Mad.  S.  [_hilterly\.  That  Christian  has  the  misfortune 
never  to  find  people  at  home :  he  is  a  fool—just  such  a  one  as 
would  tell  the  doctor  that  bis  lady  was  slightly  indisposed, 
aad  b«g  he  would  come  at  bis  leisure ;  but  if  it  be  too  much 
trouble  for  the  young  lady— 

Arra.  If  you  wish  me  to  go  to  him  tnysdf— 
Hi.D.  S.  No;  Dotl.  Send  Christian.   Uy  lifii  ur  death  I 
well  know  lo  be  indifierent. 

Arka.  Wbete  shaU  I  find  this  Doctor  Lowe? 
Ri»D.  In  Broad-«treet;  but  it  is  raining  fast,  I  see. 
Mad-S.  Oh,don  lUuDeast:  I  wonWn't  for  the  world  that 
the  young  lady  should  catcH  coM  o.  my  account:  my  poor  life 
is  worthless  to  every  one.    I  iWly  btVeve  thoee  around  me 
will  never  be  easy  till  I  am  dead  U  my  cbdin. 
Rkid.  \_tuide}.  Indeed  I  believe  ao  too. 
AIIII&.  I  am  no  sp<riled  chad :  I  wifl  take  on  umbrella. 
RaiD.  WillyounotallowmetogoinsteMof  ihoyoungladyT 
Had.  S.  You!  poor  dear  man!— no,  I  win  not  suffer 
•oeh  a  thing ;— you,  who  bad  the  rheumatism  in  your  arm  last 
winter!  Do  you  hear,  Anna — tbokinduessof  BaionRledlerT 
AmtA.  Ftay  be  not  uneasy:  I  shall  not  nbute  his  kindness. 
_  iShe  kurrita  ottfl. 

RiiD.  lande"].  Ay,  let  her  go;  tbe  meeting  will  wJy  bo 
die  more  piouatU ;  'tis  a  capital  jc^ ! 

Had.  S.  [caflwg  o/ter  Anna].  Amin!  don't forgnt  te  teB 
the  doctor  that  I  have  pains  in  my  chest — violent  pains  and 
cramps,  and  that  I  am  so  weak  I  can  scarcely  stand  on  my 
feet,  and  with  such  giddinosa  in  my  head  that  I  cannot  move 
•cross  the  room.  Anna!  ljumping  <ff  the  aof a}— Aju>»,t— do 
yen  hear,  I  nyl   IXuna  out  ejicr  Arra  ;  RttDLXK/ellowt 

»B  or  TBI  nUT  ACT. 


ACT  II.  , 

SCENE — A  Room  in  the  home  of  DocTon  Lows;  hotAm, 

paper;  coses  of  drMd|  vuecU,  and  other  objtett  of  matU' 

ral  hittory,  tie  seaUered  about  on  the  table: 
LowK,  Hartih. 

Lowx.  These  butterilies  have  been  badly  padted ;  tb* 
Menolaus  has  a  wing  torn,  and  the  Ulysses  baa  lost  half  m 
head.    Have  you  got  the  ant-egga  for  the  birds  I 

Mabtm.  No;  but  I  got  some  orombs  of  bread  and  flies 
for  them. 

Lowe.  I  am  not  in  spirit*  to-day,  Martin. 
Mar.  So  I  see,  sir. 

Lowg.  I  havejust  had  aletterfrom  mysi>teriikJanr,ii4ii(^ 
has  vexed  me. 

Mar.  Indeed,  sirT 

Lowx.  This  boy— this  Julius— ^ou  know  how  my 
clings  to  him:  since  the  death  of  my  Marie,  I  have  loveA 
nothing  on  earth  so  well,  though,  in  good  troth,  I  have  bot 
little  comfort  in  him. 

Mar.  Never  mind  him,  sir:  send  him  about  his  bunnem. 

Lowe.  I  can't — ^I  can't  do  it;  Ifae  yotmg  dissolve  swA  tiu 
lightly,  for  they  can  easily  form  new  ones ;  but  when  wa  w 
rive  at  a  certain  age  

Har.  Why,  when  we  come  to  a  certain  age,  I  think  mm 
how  it's  time  to  think  of  ourselves  first.  What  tn*  tba  youiif 
gentleman  been  doing  now  1 

Lowe.  There  is  no  occasion  for  you  to  know  that. 

Mar.  He  seldom  visits  hia  mwlo— (ikof  I  know. 

Lowe.  Every  Monday :  and  tUs  is  Monday. 

Mar.  He  never  comes  borne  at  nlghi — beun  manang* 

Lowe.  Because  ho 's  not  sleepy,  I  auppose. 

Mar.  Then  be  plays-— 

Lowx.  So  do  I  aoroelime*— cheis. 

Mar.  And  he  baa  debts. 

Lowe.  Hush!  butbl— I  know  aodihif  of  such  tbb^as  I 
will  hear  nothiog. 

Mar.  Well,  sir,  yon  an  right ;  It  Is  rather  dai^aroQa  for 
an  uncle  to  ask  after  his  nephiaw's  driita;  fiv  dien  ara  dia- 
coverie*  to  be  made  on  such  ground,  for  which  one  must  pay 
dearly  sometimes. 

Lowx  [vdike  up  mid  down,  then  tUpt  nddenlf'^,  Mar> 
tin,  bow  it  tba  weathert 

Har.  Detestable,  your  honor. 

Lowx.  That  is  pnmdniw:  I  must  go  agmn  to  that  child 
of  poor  Dame  Stariie  wUch  was  aoiaed  wUh  the  cnmp  yo*. 

terday. 

Mar,  Why,  they  live  fivo  stMias  Ugh;  loeh  ptople  gM. 
well  of  themselves. 

LowK.  Those  who  live  6ve  stories  high,  Uanin,  are  imaici 
to  beavMi  than  thoae  on  the  first  floor;*  and  then,  hniidf  a,  it 
ia  two  days  since  I  went  to  the  churchyard. 

Mar.  Mamsell  Harie  benelf  wmud  not  have  gone  oat  ia 
such  weather. 

Lowx.  In  anjf  weather  she  would  have  gone  to  visic  mj 
last  resting-place. 
Mar.  Let  me  order  tbe  carriage  for  your  honor. 

howx.  No— no;  tbe  horses  wiU  get  wet,  and  tbe  eoaehiBaa 

too. 

Mar.  Troth,  one  would  think  your  honorwentouta  ridiac, 
just  for  tbe  diversion  of  the  coachman  and  horses. 

LSwB.  Let  mego  onmy  ownnuy— yonhavebeenueodto  it 
these  twenty  years ;  and  bark  yc,  Martin,  just  attend  to  tbs 
weather,  aitd  tell  me  as  soon  aa  the  rain  is  over. 

Mar.  iande  m  he  goet  otW].  Now,  tbera's  all  that  I»an»- 
ing's  good  for ;  it  proves  that  it's  better  to  be  a  doctor's  coach- 
man than  the  doctor  himself. 

Lowe.  [o/Ver  a  paute'].  I  believe  I  have  taken  the,  right 
method  with  Juhu*  in  leavii^  Um  free.  Man  act*  bast  frcan 
his  own  froe  will,  and  virtoa  itself  i*  banhuiaame  when  forced 
on  us  by  authority.    I  depend  on  those  principles  which  I 
instilled  into  him,  and  I  have  hopes  be  will  come  out  of  this 
giddy  whirlpool  of  society — more  experienced — and  coose- 
quently  more  to  be  trusted;  yotif  bohe  so  lost  as  tobe'caM- 
Me  at  fbrgettiog  hit  first  love,  if  he  thus  dose  agaistt  himanlf 
,  theentiance  to  that  haven  when  be  wat  to  find  tbekar  from 
the  stwma  of  lifi»— why  then— iben^~ 
Enter  JtrLiirs. 
Jul..  I  hope  I  do  not  dismrb  my  good  uncle  1 

C***"'!'  ^  "pected  yoi^-fordiis  is  Hondav,  to« 
k»w.    Coma  bero,  and  tell  me  how  y«i  have  spent  the  hu^ 

Jot.  ^Vhy,  notwoB-ornKhfTtlUiwrtl^  ha« 
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tngmed  on  b3I  liJet:  Wert  I  wm  <Miged  to  p«]r  a  neoewafy 
tuit ;  (A; re  I  eonld  not  get  off  juining  a  party ;  I  hate  mlly 
Kwce  hod  dine  to  thiok  these  lut  few  dayt. 

Lowe.  Then  you  have  done  no  work  1 

Jdi.  Yet,  from  dine  to  tim^^nit  very  Uttle.  I  must  con- 
feM ;  beridea,  h  wu  qaite  «•  meeaMiy  to  gain  frimda,  whoae 
would  forward  my  views,  as  to  work  at  my  desk  all 

iiowt.  YoD  have  itodiod  for  the  law,  and  have  brought  a 
pxA  certificate  from  the  university.  I  wish  you  now  to  afiply 
what  yon  bav*  learned  to  the  booefit  of  your  fellow>«iticeiia. 

JCL.  And  I  wish  to  be  something  more  than  nwie^osefiil. 

Uwi.  I  thought,  t91  BOwv  <h*t  to  benefit  others  was  the 
logbnt  aim  of  life. 

Jul.  To  go  through  the  usual  earrieri  in  the  usual  way  is 
M,  to  my  opinion,  worth  all  the  trouble  and  labor  it  costs. 
Not  should  I  consider  mys^rrepaid  by  what  people  are  pleased 
u  eaS  "  raming  one's  breed." 

Lowi.  Not  if  yon  could  eigoy  it  with  the  eonedooanesa  of 
duty  fulfilled  T — not  if  yon  cootd  share  it  with  CaroHnef 

Jul.  What  do  yoQ  mean,  my  dear  uncle  f 

Lowt.  I  mean,  if  you  wereonceprovidedfor,  nothingcould 
Muid  ia  the  way  of  your  engagenient  with  CaroHne.- 

Jdl.  OC  course— certainly. 

LdWB.  Why  do  you  chiinge  cflloiirf 

Jul.  My  dearnncle— libauldUkotoanNr  tlwdiploaMdo 
Ene. 

Lowe.  WellT 

Jul.  'Tis  better  paid. 

Luwi.  Tbtti'a  true. 

JtTL.  CanHne'a  fortune  will  be  noAing  to  aigBify. 

Lowi.  Herftuborisnotpoor— and  i  am  always  at  toad. 

Jdl.  And  beside*  to  speaK  openly,  CaroUne  and  I  new  up 
H  dnldien  together,  ana  when  ira  first  knew  each  other,  we 
were  nmch  alOce ;  but  since  then  I  have  altered  in  many  things, 
pown — I  may  say  It — wiser ;  she,  oa  the  contrary,  is  just 
the  niDo  as  ever,  and  I  scarcely  diink  we  tfaoold  suit  each 
cdnaew. 

hnnlttorOedl.  Soh! 

Jul.  Iflsbould  withdraw  fiwm  this  engagement,  no  one 
ctD  aecoie  me  of  unfatmest :  I  never  proposed  in  tam,  and 
^  Ruber  refused  to  bind  himself  beforehand  1^  any  proiaise. 

Lowt.  And  did  you  never  declare  your  attaobmait  to  her 
-talkofkmtofaerl 

Jut.  Talk  of  love  to  her!  O  yea;— but  bui -^ho  by  your 
km,  to  others  beside  her. 

Lowt.  It  sounds  much  more  serious  on  her  part ;  she  has 
ra^Msd  seveml  offers  for  your  sake. 

Jdl.  So  young  ladies  always  say,  but  I  have  not  beard  of 

Iawx.  Hear  me,  Julius:  you  have  formed  some  other  at- 
tscbmeot — or  is  it  ambition  only  has  niged  yon  to  seek  the 
land  of  another?  Tour  mother  has  written  to  me— I  am  in- 
((■nned  of  all:  a  young  English  woman,  is  it  notf — put  her 
out  of  your  head,  Julius,  at  once. 

Jdi.  Perhaps  you  would  not  ap^Oc  thus,  if  yon  were  to 
#n  yourself  the  trouble  to  know  the  young  lady  alluded  to, 
T«,  nade,  if  you  will  know  the  trutl^— I  love  another ;  late 
oBos  me  rank  and  riches,  with  the  hand  of  an  excellent,  a 
cbuiUBg  woman,  and  I  am  tot  philosopher  enotigb,  I  con- 
to  reject  such  good  fortune,  merely  because,  in  eartier 
tioiet,  I  rnd  Gellert'e  Fables  with  Canine,  and  danced  with 
WusTillage  boil. 

Iowa,  And  what  would  poor  Candine  aay,  if  ahe  heard 
TMtpeakinthuiniannerf  ' 

JcL.  Shef  ah,  my  good  nncle,  I  have  reason  to  suspect 
that  ibe  has  been  beforehand  with  me  in  inconstancy ;  she  has 
m  penooded  her  father  to  come  to  town  for  the  last  two 
amam. 

Lowi,  Because  her  fatlber  is  laid  up  with  the  gout. 

Jdl.  She  writes  iridom,  tots  ^       only  short  letim. 

I-owE.  Ay,  because  she  doesn't  choose  to  waste  paper  and 
'Aooiocb  a  thankless  fellow.  [iSAarpiy.]  How  do  you 
this  new  Bame  of  yours? 

Jta.  Ikeriialingy  Temple — she  is  the  adopted  dan^ter 
«ti  heiKtis  of  Lorf  Temple. 

Lowe.  Julius,  can't  you  put  the  whole  thing  out  of  your 
'■Md  at  onoe  1  I  lay  any  wi^  you  only  /mey  yon  lov«  this 
t>-+-eh! 

Jdi..  You  would  lose  your  wager. 

Imwi.  It  is  not  possible !  it  can't  be  possible!  Amarf^an 
lore  but  once  in  his  nfi»— «s  no  one  knows  better  than  myaalf; 
w  that  yon  loved  Caroline,  I  am  convinced. 


JvL.  Qoednncle,  the  constancy  which  yonwonldpreeorib* 
to  others  belongs  only  to  yourself. 

Ldwi,  I  don't  know  much  of  the  worid,  nor  the  worid'a 
ways,  'tis  true ; — bnt  I  know  the  human  heart  as  well  as  any 
one.  Jnlins,  fellow  my  advice  try  to  pmrsnodeyoonrir  that 
your  love  for  this— this  howdoyoucallherT — Temple  .is  bw 
naine,  isn't  it  f—^  wHhing  Int  ■  levepfit,  so  to  apeak— «  fiBV«>* 
dream,  and  nothing  else;  and  in  a  abort  time  yon  will  eonftaa 
that  it  u  nothing  more. 

JoL.  lafUr  a  paute  o/lAongK].  What  rq^y  will  yon 
make  to  my  mother's  letter. 

LoWK.  I  think  I  wouU  mther  send  no  nph  for  thn  |m> 
sent;  when  you  have  recovered yonr  aenaes  1  wiU  antwar  Mr, 
and  right  joyfully.  You  are  out  of  humor,  Julius:  'Us  but  nat* 
ural !  the  patient  is  always  worse  after  the  first  specific— par- 
ticularly when  it  operates  strongly ;  that  as  a  physician  I  know 
full  well,  and  so  I  think  it  ynn  agaJiwt  all  reason  to  talk  with 
you  longer  on  a  subject  on  which  you  know  my  opinion.  I 
leave  you  to  your  own  reflections,  and  will  go  and  write  my 
journal.  Good  bye— we  port  friends:  yoa  are  not  angry, 
Julius  T 

Jul.  Dear  uncle!  [_Jn$t€$ hit  hmd"^. 

Lows.  ,1  desire  noihiog  but  your  good — nothing  but  yonr 
good,  believe  me  f  {£ss<], 

JiTL,  He'lInevereonoeM!  and  will  probably  set  my  motbar 
aguRst  it  beside.  'Twos  well  tbati  £d  not  onme  Ajma  Von 
StilmwT^— for  medWa  plan  no  hmger  ^tpean  so  abMwd,  on 
tefieotkM. 

Enter  Arna  ktutily — m  utnbreUa  inker  hand,  kerdrMtmd 
bonntt  diaordertd  by  ike  rata. 

Jdl.  Do  not  my  eyes  deceive  me  f  oon  it  be  youT— Anna  1 
bow  came  you  hitherT 

Ah  na.  Julius !  I  thought  you  were  gone  to  your  uncle  ^ 
does  not  Doctor  Lowe  live  here  T 

JvL.  Doctor  LoweT  surely !— what  can  you  want  of  himT 

Anha.  My  mother  wis t>ea  to  conault  him. 

JoL.  Aitd  you  have  ventured  out  in  this  honible  weather  7 

Anka  [.kaif  tmUing'].  O  I  have  had  some  riwfal  mi*- 
choDceB  by  the  way !  they  directed  me  wrong  in  the  flrst 
place— to  a  Doctor  Lowe  who  lives  at  thn  other  end  of  the 
street,  and  who  is  a  doctor  of  law,  it  seems :  I  really  believe 
he  thought  I  was  come  to  make  my  will.  But  1  hope  I  am 
right  at  last,  and  that  Uiis  is  tbe  doctor  rfmedidne  t 

Jot.  You  are  in  his  house. 

An KA.  I  did  not  know  ho  wa*  nn  acquaintance  of  yoon } 
you  muu  introduce  me ;  I  am  ahnost  ashamed  to  appear  b^ 

fore  him;  the  rmin  and  storm  must  have  made  me  a  pretty 
figure— end  [looking  rouad]  not  a  looking-glass  in  the  room. 

Jul.  a  proof  that  it  is  inhabited  by  a  philosopher, 

Arita.  Birds — books — butteiffiea— what  a  coofiaion ! 

JcL.  A  bochelor'fl  lodging. 

Amma.  He  is,  however,  a  good  nan — it  he  not? 

Jul.  An  excellent  men—but  eccentric;  you  mutt  not  b* 
repelled  by  hit  exterior,  nor  expect  complainu  from  bin. 

Anna  \_iookin.g  at  her  dret>'\.  I  certainly  cannot  expMt 
to  be  complimented  on  my  appearance,  at  leaat. 

Jul.  Yet,  if  you  would  take  tbe  trouble  to  penetrate  his 
chAncier,  I  tlunk  yon  would  find  it  not  nnauited  to  you  own. 

Anna.  His  characterT  It  can  signify  little  to  me.  I  ask 
nothing  from  him,  but  that  be  will  speak  a  tew  tronquilixing 
words  to  my  poor  mother.  Where  shall  I  find  him  T  pray 
let  me  see  him  immediaiely. 

Jul.  I  cannot,  I  fear,  ^ve  the  honor  of  accompanying  you 
further,  for  I  have  spoken  to  him  already,  and  be  will  never 
Buffer  tho  some  person  to  diitucb  lum  twice— but  CeoWajr} 
here,  Martin !  Martin ! 

Enter  AluiTlii. 

Mar.  My  Lord  Baronf 

JoL,  Here  is  a  lady  who  is mquiring  for  Doctor  Lowe.  I 
take  my  toave.  {_Atide.^  Now  fortune  smile  upon  ut !  {^Hi 
gweoHl.'l 

Mar  [looking  ai  her  front  head  to  foot.}  A  lady,  did  be 
aayt  truly  a  pretty  lady!  iAloud.'\  You  want  to  speak  to 
Dr,  Lowe,  child  I  you  must  wait  a  bit,  for  he's  gone  oat  afew 
minutes  ago  to  see  after  some  other  poor  body. 

Anna  [ande].  What,  in  tbe  name  of  bemvn,  mtut  Ilook 
likeT 

Mar.  Are  you  ^kT 

Ansa.  No— ititnotl — Iwaasent — 

Mar.  O,  a  poor  servant-wench,  then  1  You  miut  be  tiied 
^^it  ye  down.  [  Oivet  her  a  chair. 

Anna  iteating  ker$e\f:  a*Ml«],  Realty  tbe  eceoe  begins 
toamutene.  What  would  the  adorers  pflfaa^dbhnlHHav, 
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teutet 

Mar.  With  your  leaye,  my  dear,  111  dmw  a  chair  too,  and 
jtut  do  tny  best  to  amuse  you  with  my  talkt  -for,  io  spile  of 
ootH>'*the<^y  dress,  you're  pretty  girl  enoogh,  and  it's  a 
time  rince  I  ud  a  bit  of  chat  with  a  pretty  girl. 

[He  draw  Am  ehair  elose  to  her,'} 
Ann  A.  \_drateMg  back  kerekair  a  UMe'].  Have  yoa  beeo 
long  in  the  doctor's  aervkc  1 

Mar.  Twenty  years  or  so :  we  were  joaag  mm  togedier 
—ahem! 

Ayif  A.  Are  you  satisfied  with  him  1 
Mab.  WAbim!  ayiGodwotibattridiaaMitalMiDtfae 
wvrtd. 

Aura.  And  wl^,  my  1  ask  7 

Mab.  Beenwe  every  one  in  the  wocM  baa  «rotf«d  hfaii— 
wy,  evCTy  one. 

Amka.  Yoar  masterT 

Mar.  My  master.  Now,  for  instanoe,  what  would  you  say 
to  a  btber,  a  rich  merchant,  who  might  have  left  his  three 
children  well  off  in  tlie  world,  and  as  good  as  disinherited 
two  of  them,  to  buy  an  estate  and  a  patent  of  notriUnr  for  the 
eldest  T 

Amia.  Did  your  Doctor's  farther  do  so  T 
Mar.  Ay,  did  he,  and  my  master  would  not  have  recourse 
to  the  law,  as  be  was  adviseil,  against  such  eiying  iiyustice. 
AiriTA.  That  pleues  m»-nitlwr. 

Mar.  'Well,  tt  didn't  please  me  at  all :  so,  as  he  was  to 
have  nothing,  they  wanted  to  make  a  soldier  of  him.  He 
didn't  like  that,  and  so  they  sent  trim  to  the  universi^  to  study 
the  taw ;  and  just  then,  d'ye  see,  be  got  acquainted  with  a 
young  giri,  one  Mamaeli  Aurie,  a  daii|fliter  ot  Ho&atb  Wer- 
ner. 

AiiKA.  And  he  loved  bert 

Mab.  Ay,  thoy  were  a  lovely,  loving  pair ;  one  heart,  one 
•onl  between  tbem.  But  my  master's  father  and  mother,  fAey 
wouldn't  bear  of  the  match— for  why  1  because  the  girl  hadn't 
no  money,  and  he  must  be  sent  off  without  taking  leave  of 
her. 

AlfNA  [dramng  her  ehair  nearer'].  Your  master  begins 
to  intsrest  me. 

Mar.  Bnt  be  wmo  to  Iter— ay,  did  be !  and  I  carried  the 
letters  myself;  but  shortly  after  his  departure,  poor  Mamsell 
Mnrie^^[AiiKA  draws  her  ehair  nearer  vilh  an  expret- 
n'on  of  inereating  intereat.'] — ah !  she  fell  sick  and  died ! 

Akha.  Poor,  poor  girl ! 

Mab.  For  my  part,  I  think  she  just  died  of  heart-break 
And  sorrow ;  bat  my  masiM*  won't  believe  no  such  thing.  He 
thinks  she  wasn't  rightly  treated  in  her  lust  iiloess ;  and  to, 
as  he  says,  to  spare  others  the  grief  be  bad  aufieied  himself, 
be  all  of  a  sudden  gave  up  the  law,  and  took  to  studying 
physic. 

Akna.  You  make  me  all  im|>atience  to  see  him! 

Mar.  Wait  a  bit — wiut  a  bit;  yoa  won't  be  in  love  with 
him  when  you  do  sec  him,  for  he  dresses  himself  qneerly. 
Well,  and  so,  an  I  wfts  saying,  be  betook  himself  to  physic, 
hut  that  didn't  please  hia  parents  neither;  and  at  fim  they 
took  his  allowance  away  from  him.  At  last,  however,  they 
began  to  be  proud  of  him,  when  all  the  learned  professors 
were  singing  iris  praises.  He  carried  off  the  miM  brilliant 
testimonies  from  the  university ;  in  the  city  evety  body  con- 
sulted Doctor  Xiowe;  it  was  as  if  the  blessing  of  Heaven  was 
visibly  on  his  doings  ;^br  he  saved  his  mother's  life  iu  a 
most  dangerous  sicknens.  And  at  last,  when  both  parents 
were  dead,  he  was  able  tu  dower  his  sister,  and  to  pay  the 
debts  with  which  hi^  eldest  brother,  the  barun,  had  encum- 
bered his  estate.  So  ever  since  ho  has  just  lived  quietly  on, 
prescribing  for  peor  and  rich,  and  every  day  visiting  the  grave 
wT  Mamsell  Marie ;  and  so  he  might  be  very  happy  in  his  own 
way,  if  his  nephew  didn't  plague  him. 

Anna.  Your  master  has  a  ttephew,  then  f 

Mar.  Why,  do  n't  you  bnow^^be  yoong  Baron  Von  Lo- 
wenbcrg' 

AxRA.  Lowenberg! 

Mab.  Why,  you  spoke  to  bim— be  was  the  snart  young 
man  that  shon'ed  you  in  here.  Now  the  family  is  ennobled, 
they  have  tacked  another  syllabic  to  their  name.'' 

ANNA.  Doctor  Lowe  the  uncle  of  Julius!  [A  knocking  at 
the  door-'] 

Mab.  Who 's  a  knocking  there  T  Conein. 

Enter  Catherini. 
CAtm.iveie  and  breathleee'].  Is  the  Doetor  at  koMlf 
Mab.  NcbutltUnkhe'IlbeiBaeim. 


Cath.  Dlnctly  f— for  I  can 't  wait.    My  WBf  my 
hu  taken  the  fever  smce,  yesterday,  and  I  can 't  leave  fall 

alone. 

Mar.  I  '11  tell  the  Doctor  that  you  have  been  here. 

Catb.  Do  so,  and  beg  ef  him  to  come  over  to  us  aa  soo; 
as  he  can— do  you  hear  }    I  lay  it  on  your  soul.* 

Anna.  What  has  happened  to  you,  my  good  woman  T  jou 
brow  bleeds. 

Catb.  'Tie  nothing,  madam;  I  dont  get  ovrr  the  pavini 
stones  u  I  used  to  do ;  and  just  at  the  corner  of  ti>e  stroei 
trying  to  get  out  of  the  way  of  a  carriage^  I  fell. 

Anna.  Sit  down!  [_Ske  takes  qff  CATiit.a.inz'a  cap,  ani 
emoothei  the  hair  back  from  her  face].  You  are  reall 
much  hurt — there  is  no  time  to  lose,  [  To  MabtisI.  i 
sponge— quiclc  [8ht  foipea  Catharine's  brov].  If  lli 
Drctor  would  but  come  ! 

Cath.  Lot  me  go,  pray,  ma'am!  with  us  poor  ft^ks  sue: 
things  cure  of  themselves.    I  must- go  home— indeed  I  nausi 

Arha.  [holding  ker].  You  must  not  go  into  the  open  ni 
thus  exposed ;  let  me  try  what  my  small  skill  can  do.  C  ^ 
Martin].    Can  I  have  some  sticking  plaster  I 

Mar.  Enough,  at  a  pinch,  for  tbe  giant  Goliath  hiroseir. 

Anna.  Give  it  to  me.  [Martih  gives  her  the  sticktMi 
ptaeter.whieh  sheytpHee  eare/u^|r to Catbabimb's  toound] 

Mab.  [ojfde}.  aaa  bes  Mrved  is  a  surgeon's  iamily,  1% 
swear. 

Doctor  Lowi  appeari  at  the  door  ;  seeing  Anna  hHtied  i 
aitendanee  on  Catbabini,  he  stops  for  a  few  momenit 
and  then  advances. 

Lewa.  Ho,  ho !  who  is  meddling  with  my  office  beroT 
Mab.  My  master!  tbe  Doctor! 

Anna.  Doctor  Lowe  1  [amde"].  Good  heaveoa!  the  mm 
is  not  so  veiy  dd! 

Lowi.  I've  just  heard  of  your  expbnts,  Danie  CotfaariiN 
as  I  came  along,  and  am  here  in  consequence.  What  put  i 
in  your  bead,  at  your  age,  to  bo  running  through  tbe  street 
altniel  Of  your  son  I  beard  from  your  landlord,  tbe  carper 
tcr,  and  I  was  thinking  of  gmng  over  to  bim,  though  there' 
not  the  least  dongerat  present.  [LooUng  at  AftliA].  Wh 
is  that  young  woman  1 

Arra  [wue.1  I  have  no  conrage  to  spedt. 

Mab.  Idon'tknow:  shehasb^nheiefortbe  laBtqvwrte 
of  an  hour. 

LowK.  You  have  been  putting  on  iho  sticking-plaater— 
me  see — [he  examines  Catbarhik's  brote] — gooe — very  wd 
indeed — couldn't  bavedoneit  better  myself;  yoa  let  the  wouim 
bleed  first  ? 

Anna.  Yes,  Doctor. 

XfOwx.  Why,  you  are  quite  a  female  aurgeMi. 

Anna.  I  lived  long  in  tbe  country,  and  there  aeoessit; 
teaches  such  experience ;  tbe  poor  peasants  so  seldom  knm 
how  to  help  thenuelvos ! 

Lowx.  So  your  assistanco  was  required  on  all  tides,  mu 
never  refused  in  time  of  need,  haT  You  seem  a  my  goo* 
•on  of  girl— what  is  your  name  J 

An  HA  [faltering'}.  Anoa—I  was  sent  hereto  reqoeat  you 
attendance  on  a  sick  lady,  Madame  Von  StGrmer. 

LowE.  Stiirmer!  nottbeiamewho  wosnnder  DoetorRiefa 
tor's  care? 

Anna.  Tbe  same. 

Lowx.  She!  why,  she  is  half  etac^,  Doctor  Richte 
says. 

Anna.  Perhaps  a  little  capricious  and  self-willed;  but  d* 
you  pity  only  the  diseased  in  body,  and  not  those  who  ara  dia 
caned  in  mind  I 

Lows.  What 's  the  matter  with  her  } 

Anna.  Yon  will  bear  that  from  berselfi—onl;  have  patieno 
with  her. 

Lowe.  Does  she  keep  her  bed  T 

Anna.  O  no !  she  receives  company— (oeB  out— 

Lowx.  And  sends  a  young  girl  like  you  running  throocl 
the  streets  in  such  weather  as  this  1  Kxcuse  me,  Imt  thi 
Aladame  Sturmer  of  yonrs  displeases  me  sovereignly. 

Akma.  She  is  oid-^— 

Lowx.  So  ought  to  have  more  sense.   I  did  not  observl 

till  this  moment  in  what  condition  you  nre~why,  your  clothe 
are  quite  wet— you  shiveiv— you  are  in  a  fair  way  to  pay  fu 
the  caprices  of  your  tody  with  an  inflammation  on  the  lungs 
Anna.  I  thank  you,  Do  :tor,  but  indeed— I  cannot  now  — 
Lowi.  Or  stay — a  spoonful  of  my  drops — better  still ;  [A. 
IdiM  a  vied  fram  the  taile,  and  powt  some  dnpa  into  * 
tp»on:}-^09  mnot  take  i»— abMhitel;.  We  doeun  avfita 
no  eontracnetioa. '  ^  ^ 
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Ama.  Wdl,  dwn,  to  make  you  euy.  iSke  UdUtitfrom 
Urn.] 

Luwi.  And  now  mtke  buM  borne — it  has  done  raiabig. 

Arka.  Will  yoa  not  go  hona  widi  me  T 

LowB.  Excoiw  me,  but  I  do  not  much  13u  the  idea  of  en- 
connterinf  your  lady. 

AvHL  How  tball  I  (tver  have  tb«  courage  to  qipearbefbr* 
bcr  iritboat  you  T  Good  Doctor,  bavo  some  compassion  oc  me 
H  bait ;— the  old  lady  for  my  sake  T 

Lowe  [toois  at  her  tiead/aiily  /or  a  nwmieii*].  For  yonr 
ttkt!  xm! — but  first  I  must  go  see  my  friend  Catherine's 
wo-llt  tatu  CAtHiBiiri  kattUjf  by  the  iaiuI]-^«ome, 
jDod  mother ! 

Ahni.  Do  not  be  long,  pray! 

lowB.  Don't  fear  me — Igoea  to  t&«  door  ajid  rthtms'] — 
W  your  take,  remember,  aad  only  for  your  sake  ( 

[Htgoti  oat  witk CiTBKniHK,  Martw  opening  the  door. 
Jkm  lookt  ajttr  him  with  emotion,  and  thin/oUowa  itowly. 
JU  euiainfaUa. 

BKD  or  ACT  n. 

ACT  in. 

Senii....  T%*  Iwnte  of  Mabake  Voh  Sr&itMnt. 
HiDAMB  Voir  SrftRinit,  seofe^BAiioir  Rixdlbe  with  a 
luwtpaperin  hit  hand. 

Ua.  S.  O  leaT«  off,  I  beseech  yon !  what  do  I  care  for 
iu  Spunsrds,  the  Belgians,  or  the  Greeks  T  If  all  theee 
h&ih  people  were  of  my  way  of  thinking,  they  would  never 
Bvbh  tbsmselves  with  making  revolutions. 

Rttn,  Shall  I  then,  to  revive  you,  read  you  some  of  the 
{itil  BCcideDts  I  or  the  announcement  of  deaths  in  the  piq>erT 

His.  S.  Deaths !  alas !   I  shall  soon  see  my  own  there ! 

IbiD.  Hereisachamde;  weald  yon  like  to  guess  It  f 

Had.S.  No. 

BiiD.  What  would  you  like  to  do  t 
Mm.  S.  To  die' 

RiiB.  Nay,  in  pity  to  your  friends  - 

Mao,  S.  {bunting  into  a  rage'}.  Can  you  conceive  what 
Astiiii  Anna  is  about,  that  she  fs  not  yet  returned  I  Tisraore 
thu  in  boar  since  the  went,  and  Doctor  Lowe'does  n't  live 
Mt  of  the  world,  I  presume.  But  I  suppose  she  is  exchang- 
iog  compliments  with  her  beanx,  or  chaning  with  her  fnends, 
« it>iidu)|  before  the  nuUiner's  ihop-window— or— 

RiED.  In  such  weBtber--raimng  and  blowing! — that  were 
»  RTUige  fsncy ! 

Mis.  S.  What  do  you  mean  by  raint — it  has  not  rained 
fix  the  lut  half  hour ;  and  if  I  tio  send  the  girl  out  now  and 
ibea  in  bad  weather,  I  do  it  on  principle — to  make  her  hardy 
•^the  ctoei  itrikjci'] — there — it  is  striking  eleven.  I  fee! 
"ywlf  ill— I  know  not  how— I  shall  die — t  shall  expire  oC 
abwitioa,  if  tome  reBtorative  is  not  at  band !  My  good 
ttmd— my  dear  Baron — the  tun  Is  coming  out — you  know 
*lieie  Doctor  Lowe  is  to  be  found — would  it  bo  asking  too 
•""ch — to  entreat  you 

KitD.  Iquicklg.']  To  go  for  tbe  doctor  myselff — Zmth 
go,  madam — I  fly !    Too  much  to  ask  T  as  if  a 
^Of  mm  had  not  a  right  to  demand  the  twelve  labors  of 
'wnilH.   {^AiideA  I  would  mther  rub  barefoot  from  this  to 
Isaia  than  endure  m  Ute-i4^te  for  another  five  minutes. 

{_He  hurriet  out."] 

His.  S.  Now  there's  a  man  whose  heart  is  in  the  right 
pisn!  On  the  whole,  one  often  finds  in  the  stronger  sex 
nure  lyinpathy  for  one's  sufferings  than  in  the  tender  aex,  as 
1%  call  us  women.  Tender,  indeed ! — tender  in  frame,  and 
flooagh  in  w/Asit  {^toekittg  armiwd  Aer;] — but  haven't 
^Hfkmttakme— all  alone  f  Who  knows  but  I  might  fall 
'■tsaiwoonf  Hcnriette, — [sAe  ri»ys] — Henriette IHLWngs 
•f«^>-Hontlette! 

Enter  Hensizttx. 

HtNK.  Yonr  ladyship's  commands  t 

Mad.  S.  Yim  muit  stay  here — stay  by  me.  What  do  yon 
"ink  of  Hiss  Anna's  aetiriqrf  TU  send  her  aone  of  theee 
up  tot  Death— when  1  want  him. 

Hsiia.  My  young  lady  has  been  at  home  this  quarter  of  an 
;  ibe  ii  now  changing  her  dress. 

Mad.  S.  Ay,  indeed  ? — assuredly,  when  tbe  youag  lady  is 
■til*  toilette,  her  sick  mother  may  wait  her  leisure! 

HiRK.  She  came  home  in  a  terrible  state :  there  wasn't 
■  oiy  thread  upon  ber,  and  her  bminet  is  only  fit  to  be  thrown 

Has.  S.  It  doan't  ngotRr~4t  was  worn  out  already;  bat 
"wnb  DoMor  Iew«T— wbera  b  ha,  I  aay* 


HzMR.  [aside].  I  wiali  be  wtold  only  come  and  give  ber 
a  dose  of  ratsbane ! 

Enter  Ah^ia. 

Mad.  S.  So,  nt  last! 

Awa.  Doctor  Lows,  mamma,  wiB  bo  here  immediate^: 
be  has  only  to  visit  a  sick  person. 

Mad.  S.  So  you  have  not  brought  hin  widi  yon,  dienf— 
Gone  to  a  sick  petKm,  indeed  t — and  pray  what  am  I     am  I 

in  bealtht 

Ahma.  '  He  piomtsedM  make  as  much  baste  as  was  poail> 

ble. 

Mad.  S.  There — it 's  easy  to  see  that  he  will  not  come  till 
evening,  or  perhaps  not  at  all,  and  nobody's  ftult  but  yours ! 
[Lowe  appears  at  the  door,  but  without  eiUering'X.  Who 
would  ever  let  a  physician  out  of  their  hands,  when  they  onoe 
had  him  1  You  should  have  held  him  fast  by  the  arm,  and 
dragged  him  to  the  house.  I  would  have  done  so  with  a  phy- 
sician, if  any  one  /  loved  bad  been  ill  \  but  there  wm  the  pretqr 
dresi  apmled:  you  mnst  needs  trick  yourself  otit,  trim  i^yoor 
hair,  and  what  not  — 

li>wE  [advonn'ng].  Ho!  ho!  ho! — D9gaodlad]^--[aM(le]. 
The  devil 's  in  tbe  woman! 

Mad.  S.  Who  is  the  gentleman  T 

Arna.  Even  Doctor  Lowe  bimself. 

Mao.  S.  So! — Doctor  Lowe,  I  am  quite  deUgbted.  Hei^ 
riette,  run  quick  into  Broad  straet  after  Baroo  Biedler,  and 
tell  him  tbe  doctor  has  come. 

Hekr.  [oswle}*  I  shall  do  no  ■oeh  thing;  a  little  exeidse 
will  do  die  &t  gentleman  all  the  good  in  the  world. 

\_8he  gaet  onAl 

Mad.  S.  Poor  Riedler!— [to  A>ha}— there  *•  another  ar 

ytwr  blunders. 

Lowe.  Dim'tputyoarsdf  in  sudi  abent;  Uie  giil — [took- 
ing  Umard  AvvA,who  ia  notBtlerantly  drettedi—iheymi^ 
lady,  I  mean,  is  not  ia  CmiU    And  so  you  are  illf 

Mad.  S.  As  you  must  perceive  too  well. 

LowK.  So  then— let  me  feel  yoorpalse.  [Madaxe  Stiti^ 
HEB  gipeehim  her  hand."]  Tolsral'le;  and  that  your  lungi 
are  in  perfectly  good  order  I  had  proof  as  I  entered.  Where 
are  you  affected  I 

Mad.  S.  In  my  health. 

Lowe.  Take  comfort,  for  that  it  tbe  case  with  all  patients. 
iAside."}  Cmj  old  woman!  [^JJoud.']  Have  yon  any  ap- 
petite? 

Mad.  S.  Never;  but  I  eat  some  timet  without  caring  wbac ; 
I  find  it  necessary  to  restore  that  proitratioa  of  streng^t— 
Lowe.  J  understand.  Doyou^cepl 
Mad.  I  have  a  sort  of  nervous  ilaap,  which  I  am  oUigad 

to  obtain  by  artificial  means. 
Lowe.  By  the  use  uf  opium  I 
Mad.  S.  No,  by  music. 

Lowx.  Are  you  able  from  time  to  time  to  join  in  paUk 
amusemenu. 

Mad.  S.  Alas!  I  force  myself  to  go  out,  because  solitude 
kills  me. 

LowK.  So,  so;  I  now imderstaitd  yourdiseasa  petliwtly. 
Mad.  S.  Hoar!— and  yet  I  have  not  aiplaiBed  tna  pam* 
eulars. 

Lows.  Tbei*  ia  no  necaari^:  yoo  an  alok  of  a  disease 
wfaicb  we  doctors  call  atorosttm,  and  I  will  write  you  a 
prescription  immediately. 

Mad.  S.  I  shall  never  oompletety  recover  my  health. 

Lowe.  Why  notT  True,  you  will  require  Ue  extremeat 
care  during  tbe  rest  of  your  life. 

Mad.  S.  Ah — yes!  I  feel  it  too  well.  Anna,  do  yo«  hear 
thatT 

Lowe.  All  agitation  and  omotioB  of  orai;  Idnd  mnst  ba 

avoided. 

Mad.  S.  There — yeu  hear  that  T 

AaiiA  Zhaif  reproaehfullyl.  Doctor  Lowe!— 

Lowe.  Let  me  alone.  [  To  Madame  8turmer.'\  When 
I  say  disturbance  of  mii>d,  1  do  not  mean  all  occasion  forstich 
— for  tfaat  were  inipesaible  in  this  world — but  I  mean  finrn  all 
outward  expression  of  it. 

Mad.  S.  And  what  am  I  to  do  when  people  put  me  is  a 
passion  T 

Lowe.  .Overcome  it,  madam,  which  will  do  you  more  good 
tbanif  you  bad  never  been  put  out  (^temper  at  alL 
Mad.  S.  Will  you  not  order  me  •omeuiiDgt 
Lowe.  Yes,  some  pills  of  my  invention ;  but  you  most  i«- 
member  that  they  will  turn  to  poison  ip  your  vitals,  if,  on  any 
occarion  whatever,  yoa  aSow  vottnelTto  bf^tatad  hs  KOgtr 
after  Moa  you  have  swdlowe^d^^  byGoOglf 
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Mad.  S.  Anno,  remember  tbu!  My  dew  Doctor,  tell  all 
ny  people,  I  conjure  you. 

Lowi.  [with  ironical  aolemnilf]'  •hall  all  hear  it 
from  me.  latide,  at  he  gott  to  the  writing  UMbte"}.  I  am 
tgmiiifc  quack,  here,  but  'tii  all  for  that  sweet  girl't  Mke — [&e 

Anna.  {_ande,  following  him  to  the  tal>le\.  Doctor,  I  en- 
treat I — 

Lowa.  Allow  me,  I  beg.  til/outl].  Da  panom,  talemiOt 
aquam — muodui  vult  deeipi.  [To  Akra].  Be  so  good  •» 
to  tend  that  to  the  qHubecaryin  the  maiktt^ilaice :  be  knows 
me. 

Anna,  [taket  the pre§eripti(m,  and loola  inljovrx't  face, 
kaif  laughing'].  Send  thia  to  the  apothecary  1 

Low£.  Iwith  surprise'}.  What!  you  smile!— yoo  laugh 
at  my  prescription  T 

Mas. S.  Christian!  Christian! 

Enter  Cbkistiam. 

Cos.  Madam  I 

Mad.  S.  [fo  Lowe].  Givoit  to  me,  prey.  [JjOwttaiet 
Ae  preteription  from  Anna's  hand,  and  givet  itto  Madamk 
Sturhsii.  who  rtadt  it. 

Mad.  S.  Deeipi — ia  net  that  a  sort  <^  root  T 

Lowe.  Excuse  me,  it  is  not  proper  that  patients  should 
understand  their  doctor's  prescriptions. 

MAb.  5.  There  is  no  musk  in  it  ? 

Lowe.  Not  a  particle,  oa  ray  honor.  [He  fives  the  pre- 
teription  to  the  tervant.^  To  the  apothecary  in  the  market- 
pjace.  [Chustum  goe»  out.} 

Lows  [to  Madamk  STtiBVEKl.  And  now,  madam,  to  pre* 
pare  for  the  operation  of  my  medidiie,  lie  down  on  war  bed, 
and  try  to  get  a  little  of  that  nervous  sleep  yon  talked  oC 

Mad.  S.  Come,  Anna. 

Lowz  [approaching  Anna  with  great  animation'}.  So 
you  are  smiling  still  1  young  lady,  as  I  am  a  true  man,  you 
understand  Latin !  is  it  not  so  1 

Awvi  [in  a  whitper].  Only  for  domes^  «se  ! 

Mad*  S.  Come.  Anna — do  n't  you  hearT 

Lows,  You  understand  Latin — you  will  getodin  the  worl^.' 

[Madame  Stubuer  and  Anna  goout.'^ 

Lowe  [after  a  ;iaKse].  I  can  hardly  recover  my  astomsh- 
mant;  tbete  is  not  such  another  creature  in  the  world,  as  pa* 
tleiit  as  she  is  intellt^ne—as  learned  as  she  is  modest— and, 
whh  all  these  attractions,  condemned  to  wait  on  this  fool  of  a 
woman,  I  cannot  believe  that  she  is  what  I  supposed  her 
this  morning;  she  must  be  a  sort  of  companion — but  what 
treatment  for  such  a  being  t  when  I  think  of  it,  I  could  get 
into  such  a  rage  with  that  Madame  Sturmer  as  I  never  felt 
Bgainft  any  one  in  my  life  before.  She  is  my  aversion,  that 
woman — I  cannot  endure  her.  I  know  not  what  has  come 
over  me  for  the  last  hour  or  two  ;  but 't  is  clear  that  if  the 
ynung  Englishwotnan  whom  Jidius  wishes  to  marry  should  re- 
semble this  girl — this  Anna — I  should  not  have  the  heart  to 
condemn  him.  Perhaps,  after  all,  it  may  be  possible  that  a 
man  way  love  twice  in  W  life  every  body  says  so,  why  should 
I  alone  be  incredulonst 

Enter  Riedlbb. 

R»D.  Do  I  see  right — you  here,  Doctorf 

Lowe.  Well,  sir  T 

RiED.  Do  you  know  where  I  come  from  T  even  from  your 
own  lodging,  where  I  went  by  command  of  Madame  Von  Stur> 
mer  to  look  fin- yon.  I  must  have  passed  you  without  seeing 
you,  for  otherwise  I  cannot  conceive— 

Lowe.  Well,  well,  it's  all  right.  Baron  Riedler,  and  I  am 
BOt  sorry  to  have  met  you ;  yuu  are  a  friend  of  my  nephew, 
and  must  know  soraetlung  his  pontion.  He  is  in  love  with 
a  rich  English  girl,  it  teems — a  Miss  Tmple — do  you  know 
the  lady! 

RiED.  [^sKfe].  Miss  Tcniple— aniBster^traka  of  JoBus! 
iMoud.}  Know  her  T—O  yes. 

Lowe.  And  what  do  you  think  of  hert 

RiED.  IT — that  she's  handsome,  clever,  amiable— but  a 
little  formal  and  tiresome,  that's  all— not  quite  to  my  own 
taste. 

Lowe  [atidel.  That  gives  me  rather  a  good  opinion  of  her. 

RtxD.  [andej.  So  I  have  caught  him  at  the  outset. 

Lowe  [atouAl.  She  it  apparently  not  in  the  great  woiidf 

RiED.  She  mtght  be  so  if 'she  liked,  but  she  d6os  nut. 

Lowe.  That  pleases  me.  And  yeu  think  that  my  nephew 
It  in  lave— what  in  my  young  days  was  called  in  lov^— really  t 

RiED.  He  loves  her  to  distraction ! 

Lowe.  Don't  you  think  her  rank  and  ricbot  have  had  tome 
share  in  kindlinf  tins  said  kmt 


RiSD.  Never  suppose  such  a  thing. 

Lowe  tossdej.  My  poor  Julius ! — aai  yet[mthve3eati^'_ 
who  told  him  to  go  fluttering  rouud  pretty  woman  T— he  wlii 
had  alrevly  made  his  choice;  in  bis  position  I  don't  nea  tbi 
necesnty ;  if  be  bad  boeu  a  physician  indeed— ^  pbyaieia] 
has  no  choice  in  these  matters-^M^  sound*  of  a  harp  ar> 
heard  from  the  apartment  of  Mad  amm  Stubhek].  WbM'i 
that! 

RiKD.  It  must  be  Mitt  Anna  playing  on  the  harp. 
Lowe.  AnnaT  so! 

RuD.  She  plays  ehanmngly— but  her  talent  is  coaveited 
into  a  curse ;  for  whenever  the  old  la^jr  wishes  to  ale^  AChi 
Anna  most  play  for  her  till  she  dotes  bar  eyes. 

Lows.  -At  night  tool 

RiiD.  At  ni^;  and  tometimet  &oat  aif^  dO  maraaag. 
Lowe.  TUal  *■  an  abommable  woman,  that  Madams  Stur- 
mer.   Why  does  the  young  lady  remain  in  her  tervicet 
RiED.  Why,  my  dear  sir,  she  is  not  in  her  tenio»! 
Lowe.  No!  why,  what  is  she,  thenf 
RicD.  Her  step^oghter. 

Lows.  Good  heavens!  and  X  took  her  at  first  for  the  wwi> 


Lied.  Ay,  it  happena  to  others — the  it  wretdiedly  poor ! 
Lows.  Her  poverty  is  no  reason  wbytbeshoidd  aUowbei^ 
self  to  be  so  trwted,  for  she  pottetaet  that  wbicb  outirai^t 
all ^fts  of  fortune— talents- and  acquireroentt  which  will  carry 
her  through  the  world— stay,  do  n't  speak— let  mo  Uatan: 
charming,  delicious,  on  mine  honor! 

Reid.  [and*'}.  I  begin  to  think  he  it  really  half  io  lam  - 
that  were  admiimble! 

Lows.  How  sweet  I  what  exprettion  I  and  such  a  OM  can 
dress  wounds— and  read  Latin— [A«  toundi  grow  faimtn 
andfatnier,  and  at  last  eeaee} — to,  now  it  it  over! 
RisD.  The  old  lady  is  asleep,  I  presume. 
Lowe,  fleasant  dreams  to  her ! 

Enter  Ahra. 

Anna.  Yon  bare  ttill,  my  dear  Doctorf  Baron  Vod  Bied- 
ler  too !  what  aro  your  commands  T 

Rlkd.  Mine  I  nothiog  in  the  world  ;  having  had  the  boBor 
to  introduce  Doctor  Lowe  to  you,  I  have  noimng  more  to  do 
heret  he  is^  great  man— a  very  great  man.  Now  yoa  ban 
him,  lady,  hold  him  fast,  I  advise  you — hold  him  fast ! 

[He  goe$  out. 

Lows.  I  ought  to  beg  your  pardon  a  thousand  timsa,  my 
good  young  lady,  for  the  reception  I  gave  you  this  mondog ; 
I  have  just  leanied  that  you  are  the  daughter  of  lbs  faouaa, 
and  I  mistook  you  foi—for— 

Anna.  For  the  femme  de  chambre,  did  you  not?  You 
owe  me  certainly  no  apology  on  that  account:  but  to  make 
my  mother's  weakness  a  matter  of  jest— 

Lowe.  Jest!  my  dear  young  lady,  I  was  nem  givm  to 
jesting  in  my  life :— but  it  is  plain,  notwithstanding  your  med 
ical  skill,  that  you  are  not  a  regular  physician  yet,  or  you 
would  know  that  such  harmless  triclis  are  among  the  privi- 
leges of  our  art.  What  are  we  to  do  when  patients  iatiat  on 
taking  physic,  and  yet  are  better  without  it  T  Must  wa  pm* 
son  them  T 

Anna  [imiling'].  My  mother  is— I  mustconfess— 
Lowe.  In  better  health  than  either  you  or  I,  and  plays  the 
invalid  only  to  torment  people.  Believe  me,  my  dear  youi^ 
lady,  that  in  what  I  have  doae  I  was  Jiinking  chie^  of  yoar 
advantage— for  you  appmr  to  me  to  be  Buffering  a  martynioai 
ben. 

Anna.  My  naturally  gay  sjdritt  help  me  over  mtieb  that  it 
disagreeable — end,  after  all,  are  we  not  placed  in  the  wotU 
to  bear  with  eacb  other  1 

Lows.  But  your  burihea  chances  to  be  somewhat  of  the 
heaviest:  this  woman  will  be  the  death  of  you,  if  you  do  oat 
take  care. 

Anna.  Sbo  was  not  idwayt  what  you  see  ber  now, 

Low£.  Not  ibensbebad  better  have  remainedaaibewaa! 

Anna.  The  lapse  of  years — much  sufibring— veally.  Doe- 
tor,  you  seem  to  be  prejudiced  against  her ! 

Lowe.  She  provokes  me  past  endurance.' 

Anna.  The  nrtt  impression  is  not  pleasant,  I  allow;  the  it 
a  little  capridous  and  iiteoiitistent— 4rat  she  is  not  leally  ill* 
natured. 

Lowe.  Not  farfrom  it.  ' 
Anna.  Pmy  have  patience  with  her. 
Lowe.  I  will  try— ^or  your  sake  I  will  tiy,  but  it  will  be 
difficult. 

Anna.  She  was  ny  bthw't  bek>ved  wife — was  kind  to  m* 
often  wbm  I  wat  a  ^td ;  I  can Jiaver  forgsNttaf. 
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towi  [oiWe].  What  a  heavenly  di^xHidon!  [Mo*d.'\ 
Nor  do  I  m»h  Umt  you  should  be  ungrateful— but  you  must 
sot  coDtiiitie  to  live  with  her — this,  as  a  physician,  I  must  for- 
Ud:  I  know  you  have  ibe  naeaiM  of  exiMence,  iodapendent  of 

AnA.  InererwinJbmkebei^tlwtlhavBTowed,  allow 
M I  ikpend  od  myself. 

hm.  But  sfaoald  you  many,  tor  example? 
knk.  Tbra,  of  course,  I  must  be  directed  by  the  wishes 
of  my  husband. 
Lm.  Woold  you  have  any  ol^jectioD  to  marry  7 
Ami.  Doctor  Lowe! 

I«wi.  Imeao,  sopposii^thata  soitaUe  match  vera  pro- 
pned  toTon? 

Ai»[a»<Ie].  Where  wia  this  lead  to  f 

lows.  Ycnog  lady,  I  do  not  ask  out  of  idle  cananvj^  but 
TCQ  Me — I  think — peifa^s  I  know  a  man — 

Aiii  [ofuie].  Julius  must  have  told  him  aH! 

LwB.  A  man  who  would  esteem  himself  most  h^py,  if 
]M  wookl  venture  to  confide  your  fbture  &te  to  him. 

Arsa  [Hmi^y"].  You  may  speak  openly,  my  dear  Doctor; 
I  dink  I  know  whom  you  mean. 

}awx.  Is  it  possible  T — can  it  bet — and  you  would  not  be 
ncne  to  accept  ids  faaid  t 

Asia  ihoking  down].  On  tbe  ooDtraiy- 

Lowi  Do  not  speak  hastily ;  and  before  you  resolve,  let 
■>  tepnsoBt  one  or  c#o  things  to  you.  In  the  first  place,you 
SK  DDbfe,  and  he  is  tbe  son  of  an  honest,  but  plebeian  trades- 
mi. 

Anii.  I  knew  it  Mhready,  and  think  it  no  obstade.* 

lAwt.  And,intheeaooiid^aea»ooald]rouendtirepuiaiitly 
Athbittof  an  old  bachelor? 

Aha.  [osidel.  I  presume  he  wishes  to  reside  with  us. 

I«WB.  An  old  bftchelor  has  always  some  peculiarities, 
*Udi,  however  harmless  in  themselves,  are  likely  to  be  diia- 
{■Nsbletoalady. 

Asia.  la  aman  whom8fa6raveces,a  wtmna  willii^ypats 
with  such  trifles. 

Iawi.  ijoiffvUyl.  ladsed!— ens  a  &w  twittering  bbds, 
CKBaeross  dd  valett 

Asia.  [«au/snf].  I  think  I  could  laani  to  Urc  Oe  Inrds, 
od  eren  tbe  old  valet,  for  his  sake. 

You  are  an  aagclt  Well,  then-  ^hat  was  I  gmoM 

>on;I 

EnUr  Harti5,  m  iosfa. 
Uab.  Sir!  Doetorl 

Lowt.  Now  what  the  devil  bnwght  you  here  f 
Has.  Now  only  goess  whom  I  have  just  spoken  to! 
Iave.  I  won't — I've  something  else  in  hand !    Go  home, 
p  bow  .'—d'ye  hear  T 
Mak.  What's  tbe  matter  now,  sir  T   I  thought  you  woold 

been      to  bear—  ' 
1^2.  Then  yon  thought  wroi^. 
Has.  ThatyourinendKriegBruhlaiidaerisinlowD.^ 

Lin^ier  heret 
Uai.  And  Miss  Caroline  with  him. 
MVE.  Where  are  they  lodged  1 

"U.  At  the  Crown  Inn :  tbe  Kric^fo^th  is  most  inpatient 
OMjaar  honor. 

^''^  [ande^.  I  must  go,  it  seems,  and  look  after  both 
^er  and  daughter.  Juhns  is  right  after  all ;  and  CaroHoe 
'(•gotten  him,  as  he  has  her.  Heaven  giant  it  be  so! 
^  ^  my  make  the  boy  happy  without  wounding  my  aax^ 
'Mtte. 

^lA.  I  win  not  detain  you.  Doctor,  if  you  have  business. 

Lowx.  I  have  truly,  and  I  dink  it  will  be  better  to  get  it 
w  my  hands  befora  we  resume  oarconTersatio&. 

AiRA.  Will  you  not  visit  my  mother  again  to^ay? 

^"vt.  Yes ;  but  I  hope  it  will  please  oer  to  be  asleep. 

AiiA.  An  revoir,  then!    [She  cowrtene»t  andgcew  ovi."] 
Jf**  [t«oka  after  ker  for  a  tiument,Aeu  watts  up  and 
*^  sad,  doffing  ndaenly,  apeakt  j»  a  rtwohte  tone]. 
iM.  rn  matij  her !  [Oom  out,  Haktht  faUowi»g.'\ 
ne  cwrtaiufaU*, 
no  or  Tax  tbibj>  act. 


ACT  IV. 


Sgimx.  . . .  7%»  Ehaor'$  ApaHment. 
Kal  [otme],  I  wish  1  could  find  out  now  what  in  tbe 
woader  baa  possessed  my  master :  be  is  quite  trans- 
"^jiM,  as  it  were— qvite  rebellioua!   first  be  abuses in* 
'■«I«4lhimor  dw  colonel's  enWal;  then  he  setioff  to 
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Mm,  humming  a  tone  as  he  goes  along  through  the  streets  t 
then,  when  he  comes  home,  he  locks  himself  im  in  his  atodn 
writes  a  letter,  and  gives  it  to  Roane  to  take,  and  not  to  nw. 
Ibemn  to  be^ardit'saotallrightt  snpoM  hs  mn  togat 
crazed  hi  bsoUBge—0  Lord!  0  Lord  F 
■  EjUer  Lowi. 
Lowz.  Martin,IhaTebeen  talking  to  tbe  Kri^sardiliind^ 
sr^  IbaTesp<4nntoCaroline,andIamh«ipiertl»nw<nda 


can  express! 
Mab.  How  so,  your  honor  t 

Lowe.  CaioBiie— only  think,  Martin— she  b  betrothed  I-*- 
t  was  as  if  a  miltitcne  had  ftllaa  from  m  bant  when  I 

heard  iL 
Mar.  How  so,  your  honort 

Lowx.  Ah!  I  remamber  me  yon  know  nodiiiw  about it^ 
ZAHdel :  Now  I  have  the  means  of  eoMfaiag  Ji^ius,  if  be 
should  be  vexed  with  his  uncle's  marriage ;  but  be  shall  know 
DOthiBg  of  his  happiness  yet  i  I  will  surprise  him.  [.^io«Ml}t 
Martin,  what  I  have  just  told  you  is  between  ourselves. 

Mas.  Why,  your  honor  has  told  me  nothing  yet! 

l^owK  llookmg  round^.  XUs  room  i«  in  hamUadlsflRlar^ 
Martin. 

Mar.  It  is  just  as  it  always  isi. 
Lowz.  Every  thing  covered  with  dost. 
Mar.  And  yet  it  is  swept  every  Easter  and  every  ADchael- 
mas. 

Lowi.  I  H  ban  it  swept  every  day ;  people  are  coming 
in  from  time  to  time,  and  it 's  aeandalaus  to  see  the  dust  fly~ 
ing  in  their  fiues.  ^Looking  round againli  vAatahouse- 
kold!  the  book-cases  empty,  um  books  ^ring  about  on  tabios 
and  chairs — 
Mar.  [taOtfjr].  / 'ni  not  to  meddle  wiOi  tbem. 
Lowz.  Na»notyan,oartainlyi  I'UpntAenintfiefrFkeai 
myself. 

MATi.latid«.JtaU»gkiakead-}.  B»'»mg(iagtoii»f^ 

Lowz.  Martin! 
Mar.  Sir! 

Lowa.  ThisMadame VonStonner,whDmIhaTejustlBhM 
under  my  care,  will  give  me  a  good  deal  of  trouble. 

Mar.  That 's  the  lady  that  sent  the  pretty  maid  here  this 
OKHningf 

Lowx,  The  maid  bsppens  to  be  a  young  lady,  and  bar 
daoriiter. 

Mar.  a  lady !  and  I  treated  bar  just  aa  my  equals  but 
it  *a  not  my  fiuitt,  however.  If  she  'a  a  In^,  doeen't  aha 
diesslihd  one  more  reasonable  like  T 

Lowx.  Tbe  dress  makes  the  woman  and  tbe  man  too— efa» 
Martin  f  Ay,  it  *t  inctmoeivable  what  effect  dress  has,  even 
on  the  most  ratUmal  people,  I  think  I  might  dress  bettering 
self. 

Mar.  ffrigktated}.  Fny,  dr— I  hope  yon  wm't  begin  u» 
ddnk  of  endi  a  ibiagl 
Lowx.  And  why  not  f 
Mar.  AtyouryearsI 

Lowz.  Why,  I  am  not  stieh  an  old  man,  Martin. 

Mar.  But  we  an  no  longer  mnVr  your  honor. 

Lowx.  Howt-^M/^ran  wkaatfwewflnnentyof  A» 
same  age.  ' 

Mae.  Wl^.wbenlfirstaltMidedonyogattbBUDivMiiirr 
we  were  both  hearty  young  fellows. 

Lowx.  Ay,  but  I  was  eighteen,  and  yoQ  forty. 

Mar.  Oidy  nine-and-thirqr,  your  honor. 

Lowx.  And  I  shall  be  dgfaMnd-darqr  in  Septeniber. 

Mar.  Asyour booor iJoasoa, 

Lowx.  &tartin,lBhaUgototbattailarwhokea|wallknida 
of  fashionable  clothes  ready  nmde,  and  I  H  ehooaa  a^adf  n 
new  coaL  , 

Mar.  Then  you  '11  look  just  like  a  waqk 

Lowe.  No,  no— tnsuchtUiv:  Iwhaaeaatafitfiirndaaa 
people  to  wear. 

BIar.  [aside.]  IfIooaldoalyt90>d««lii>B<>*^''(l^?^ 
ozysm  I   IMoud.'}  HaveyonbMto  tbaohuiohyHd  »4ty, 

Lowx.  TothecbnrolmrdT^ao. 

Mas.  Then  you'll  go  ous  eveniag  ? 

Lowz.  I  don't  thi^  I  will. 

Mar.  The  weather's  cleared  up,  sir. 

Lows.  Olad  of  it ;  but  I  foel  as  if— and  yet  what  should 
Undermef  lAside.-}  My  good  Marie!  she  two  would  re- 
jtrice  if  she  knew  how  h^ipy  I  am  gcii^;  to  be.  SbaU  I  tfaafe- 
fore  forget A«rr  Ono,never! 

Mar.  My  dear  master,  either  mam  ill,  erllMie  ill 


Low£.  Why,  there  i»  something  on  my  mind,  Martin,  if 
yoa  will  know  it — something— bot  yeu  mast  not  laugh  at  me, 
Maztin!   What  would  you  iay  if  I— 

aiAii.  W«ll,«rT 

Lowi.  If  now,  for  initance,  I— — 
Mar.  If  what  7 
LowK.  If— I — BhouM— 
Mae.  If  yoo 'should  T— 

Lowx.  If  I— you  see — if  I  ■hooM  marry— •  wife !— - 
Mar.  {imterror'l.  The  Lord  in  hsaven  shield  yon! 
Lovft.XangrUy.'i  The  Lord  nngbtslneld  me  from  worse, 
I  think. 

Enier  JrLnrs. 
Jul.  Mydear uncle— 
Lowi.  What  biiiu;s  yoK  here  t 
Jul.  Have  you  a  few  minntes  to  ■pn«  inef 
LoWK.  Now'?-— not  the  fraction  of  a  minute. 
JcL.  It  concerns  the  happiness  of  tny  life. 
Lowx,  0  so! — ^tToHing  plasfMllf"] — I  know  now  what 
you  mean;  but  pat  it  out  of  your  head,  Julius — it  won't  do, 
Julius;  but  in  the  mean  time,  I'm  glad  you  are  come,  Julius, 
tint  I  may  iafonn  you  of  my  intenided  marriage — {_tpeaking 
rapidly  and  retolutely,  at  if  to  hide  kit  eonfuHon'] — Pm 
going  to  marry  the  daughter  of  Madame  Von  Sturmer:  the 
contract  will  be  signed  to-morrow— the  wedding  will  bo  this 
day  week— I  invite  yoa  to  both— good  morning!    \_He  hvr- 
riet  oui.] 

Jdl.  ftookinir  after  him  vitk  amaxement"].  What  is  all 
tUsf 

Mab.  [.erying"].  He's  goiiw  to  be  married  I 
Jn.  To  the  daughter  vt  Madame  Sturmer  1 
Mar.  How  should  I  know  T 
JoL.  But  bow  came  such  an  idea  into  his  head  T 
Mar.  Tha^sjaM-whatluy.  Haaa'thebeanforeighteen 
yflus  living  for  Hamiell  Marie  dbat's  dead  ?  and  now,  all  at 
mce— O  Lord ! — some  evil  spirit  has  got  hold  on  him. 

goes  ovt. 

Jul.  Kriegnatfa  Lmdncr  and  his  dauj^ter  here! — my 
uiwie  in  love  widi  Anna  !-4ow  dull  I  dtoenUt^^  such  aper- 
^ntedknot? 

Enter  Babor  Rbidlib. 

RkiD.  Have  I  found  you  at  last?  I  have  been  running 
over  half  the  town  after  yeu.  Do  you  know  that  Lindner 
•nd  his  daughter  are  faere  7 

JvT,.  I  know  it,  and  came  to  make  one  more  attack  on  my 
imcle's  heart  before  he  had  seen  his  friend,  but  I  must  have 
come  too  late;  for  with  more  severity  and  decision  than  ever, 
he  desired  me  to  ^ve  up  all  hopes. 

RixD.  Would  it  not  be  ptMsible  to  get  Caroline  on  your 
ijdel  she  is  just  one  of  those  sentimental  yoimg  ladies  who 
delight  in  making  victims  of  themselves. 

JvL.  I  will  see  Caroline  no  more — ber  first  glance  will  go 
throi^  me  Uke  a  poignard!  I  cannot  recsover  tne  painfiil  im- 
pression which  I  felt  when  Iheard  she  wai  so  near  me.  She 
loved  me  once,  as  I  loved  her,  truly,  and  my  conduct  has 
not  been  what  it  ought  toward  her. 

RiED.  Is  your  uncle  at  home  t 

Jul.  No,  he  has  gone  out,  heaven  only  knows  where;  his 
head  is  turned,  it  aaema ;  for  I  must  tell  you  that  your  plan 
has  RKCMded  oaly  too  well — he  has  actually  fallen  in  love 
with  Anna  and  wants  to  marry  her. 

RiiD.  Marry  her !  ha,  ha,  ha !  that's  worth  any  money ! 
has  be  proposed  yetf 

Jul.  I  know  not,  but  I  know  he  cotuiders  the  albir  so 
certain,  that  he  has  invited  me  to  the  dgning  of  the  contract 
to^norrow. 

Rin>.  Stay — one  moment;  I  have  an  idea— sublime — even 
if  it  be  not  particularly  new.  To-morrow,  does  he  say,  he  will 
have  the  contract  signed  7 

Jul.  Have  I  not  told  you  so  alreadyf 

RlZD.  Well,  then,  to-morrow  he  shall  rign  joor  marriage 
omnnet  widi  Anna.   Did  your  unole  ever  read  MoHSref 

Jul.  Hardly,  I  should  uunk. 

RlXD.  Then  we  will  play  htm  a  scene  out  of  Hidiere:  but 
fint  it  wiQ^be  necessary  for  me  to  obtain,  throifh  you,  the 
name  of  the  notary  he  intends  to  employ. 

Jul.  That  will  not  cost  me  much  trouble. 

R«D.  Veiy  good}  as  soon  as  I  know  it  I  will  go  to  the 
man,  and  eitber  through  cunning  oi  bribery,  according  as  I 
tod  him,  I  will  get  him  to  prepare  your  contract,  and  place  it 
-DBfbre  yoar  uncle  for  his  aignanue,  instead  of  hia  own. 

Jul.  The  plan  is  scarce  praeticiUei 

Rm.  Lean  tint  to  iB«> 


Jul,  No,  no,  it  were  a  vile  trick-  — 

Ribs.  To  one  who,  like  you,  sees  the  knife  at  his  very 
throat,  ai^  thing  is  allowable ;  besides,  we  shall  probsbly  do 
your  uncle  himself  a  service.  He  has  refused  his  consent  l« 
your  marriage  not  from  harshness,  bat  a  sort  of  exaggerated 
conscientiousness;  aod  I  think  it  will  not  be  disagreeable  to 
him  when  be  finds  he  has  done,  in  perfect  innocence  aod  witb* 
out  knowing  it,  what  he  would  have  wished  to  do  had  it  not 
been  against  bisj>rinciple. 

.Jul.  Ay,  be  will  be  enchanted,  doubtless,  particularly  u 
he  loves  Annabinuelf ! 

RiBD.  Why,  as  a  sort  of  Cinderella,  he  might  have  been 
sure  of  her;  but  that  the  rich  heiress  of  Lord  Temple  wsi 
never  meant  {or  him,  I  suppose  he  wilt  readily  allow  Dinuell 

Jul.  Riedler,  give  up  the  idea  of  it:  if  I  were  weak 
enough  to  consent  ta  your  scheme,  Anna  never  would ;  ihs 
would  sp<ril  all. 

RiKD.  Anna  must  be  taken  by  surprise  *.  she  mtut  know 
nothing  of  it  till  in  the  last  moment,  when  she  will  have  do 
alternative  but  to  win  or  lose  her  lover  for  ever;  and,  mean- 
time, it  must  be  your  care  to  prevent  the  Doctor  and  Aon 
from  coming  to  any  expilanation. 

Jul.  Riedler,  yon  an  Wadtng  me  into  a  crocked  path — 

RiXD.  In  which  lies  a  pretty  giri,  with  a  mQUon  for  licr 
dowry.    [  They  go  out.^   

ScB5E. — The  Apartment  of  Madamz  Sturhkk. 

Hbrr.  [^ahmey.  -This  Doctor  is  worth  his  weight  ia  gold; 
since  he  has  been  in  the  house  I  don't  hardly  know  my  hdj; 
she  is  absolutely  grown  tame  and  gentle. 

Enter  Madahe  Sturrxr  \_Kitk  a  letter  in,  her  kami\ 

Mad.  S.  {in  a  soft  voiee^  Here,  Henrietie,  my  dear,  en 
you  tell  me  where  ray  daughter  Anna  is  7 

Hbvr.  I  believe  she^  In  ber  room,  madam. 

Mad.S.  Ten  her  I  beg  she  will  have  the  goodness  to  coiu 
here  for  cme  moment. 

Hbnr.  Immediately,  my  lady.  [Ande.l  I  do  think  tbe 
Doctor  has  poisoned  her,  and  that  she's  going  to  die.  \_Ex^-\  | 

Mad.  S.    Tis  incredible  how  well  the  Doctor's  pills  agree  . 
vrith  me ;  I  (eel  myself  quite  a  changed  being  since  I  hsve  i 
taken  them ;  but  how  I  am  obliged  to  watch  myself,  and  how 
careful  I  am  to  guard  against  aU  agitation  1  tbe  moneiit  I  leei 
the  most  distant  approach  to  it  I  leave  the  room  at  once-  I 
ought  to  have  the  Doctor  always  at  my  side ;  but  I  feat,  if 
Anna  rejects  his  hand,  he  will  never  enter  my  doors  again.  I 
must  try  to  persuade  her — I  will  employ  oil  the  gentlest  meam 
to  move  her.    What  is  most  strange,  the  Doctor  himself  dwi ' 
not  seem  to  have  a  doubt  of  ber  consent.    If  sheshonld— Inl  i 
no,  that  ia  im|K)SBible,  for  she  had  decided  in  fiivor  of  Bann 
Julius.  I  ammnmostembarraisingposition,  butlwillnotloH 
courage,  for  bitheito  I  have  always  contrived  to  make  pei^ 
do  exactly  what  I  liked. 

Enter  Akna. 

Anna.  You  sent  for  me,  dear  madam — what  are  yonr  com- 
mands f 

Mad.  S.  Not  CiMBwaais,  my  dear  child;  my  requettratl^^' 
I  have  to  talk  to  you  of  matters  of  importance ;  only  conceive 
that  Doctor  Lowe  lias  written  me  a  letter! 

Ansa,  indeed! 

Had.  S.  And  do  you  know  what  it  is  about  9 
AffNA.  I  think  I  do. 

Mad.  S.  You  think  you  do7  then,  my  dear  angel,  you  o"*^ 
already  agreed  to  his  wishes? 

Anna.  I  presume  that  cannot  be  unknown  to  yon. 

Mad.  S.  Not  tmknown!  excuse  me,  but  till  this  moment  I 
never  dreamed  ef  such  a  thing ;  you  have  kept  your  intenn"'*  ' 
a  secret  from  nte.>  Perhaps  you  feared  that  the  change  wooU 
be  painful  to  met  bat  ho  easy,  my  child,  your  happiness  utM 
sole  object  of  my  Uis. 

Anna.  I  do  not  quite  understand— of  what  cbangadoyN  i 
speakT  '  . 

Mad.  S.  Cease  this  afTectation,  Anna!  Doctor  Lowe  W 
formally  asked  your  hand. 

Anna.  Certainly  for 

Mad.  S.  F«r  whom  but  for  Inmaelff  _ 

KfiSAlinthevimostamazementl.  For  himself/  iJ"!^ 
sible .'  you  mistake ! 

Mad.  S.    Why  impoasibloT  here  u  his  letter-jW 
read  it.  .  « 

Anna  itakesthe  letter  haatUy,  and  glances  veer ity 
fortunate  mistake!  I  am  undone!  ^ 

Mad.S.  Whydoyoafrighwnyoorwslffot  IbawW 
jectiott  in  world. 
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Assi  [m  great  agilatiQn'}-  I  mvst  have  an  explanation 
t^tum  imiaediately — wttlun  this  hour ! 

Uu.  S>  He  wisbn  the  contnet  to  be  ligned  to^norrow, 
md  An  to  teule  on  you  all  be  baa  in  tba  world. 

Ani>  One!  it  brBakim;  heart!  I wae  not  |>repaced&r 

Mid.  St  Wbat  is  it  that  vexes  you  1 

.Kifk.  The  thought  that  I  mvut  reject  aucb  a  nan. 

KiD-S.  Bijeet — bowf  can  yon  think  of  nich  a  thing  at 

Afii.  Hare  I  not,  and  with  your  own  consent,  given  my 
■ml  10  Baron  Juliiu  1 
Mm.  S.  0  we  will  get  rid  of  Baron  Juliua  in  some  civil 

Alii.  Not  for  the  world ! 

Hid.  S.  But  if  you  like  the  Doctor,  and  you  must  like 
iaa,  cbe  jou  would  nerer  have  allowed  him  to  hope  

Aiti.  It  never  occurred  to  me  to  give  him  hope ;  he  mi«- 
nJtntood  me  as  completely  as  I  mistook  him. 

Hid.  S.  Then  I  am  lost !  I  am  a  dead  womant 

Asia.  Why  so,  dear  mother  T 

Min.  S.  Doctor  Lowe  will  certainly  fwsake  me,  if  you 
^bim  up." 

JLiit.  1  ihould  be  sony; — but  no  consideratian  of  tliat 
asd  can  release  me  from  the  obligation  of  being  true  to  the 
3U  to  whom  I  am  bound  by  promise. 

MiD.  S.  [oagr»/#l.  Anna.'  ICffmmanding  hertel/.'}  Re- 
aoiber,  Kaa»,  that  UM  Doctor  has  foibidden  me  all  agitation. 

itsi  [eery  co&t^].  Then  let  us  quit  the  subject  for  the 
prewit. 

His.  S.  [gently'}.  What  do  you  find  so  charming  in  the 
Both!  A  young  man  with  a  pair  of  whiskers — a  gsJlant — 
ju:  iks  all  of  them. 

As  St  [ia  tketame  quiet  tme}.  To  be  sure— you  are  per- 

MiD.  S.  And  the  Doctor,  tm  the  coatnuyt  ft  man  of  ma- 

«e— t  wise  man — a  learned  man    —  i 
Ant  [wiA  ammtiiio»}.  Sqr  one  of  the  woiUneet  of 

mx'. 

Kid.  S.  I(  he  not?  Anna!  I  do  eoigure  you  take  the 
I>ww.  [Oatping  Aer  kandt.} 

,  Aiit.  I  ooaaaf  promise  such  a  thing. 

<  MtD.  S.  [MieHie»%].  No  T  you  won't  then,  do 

Hjinlike;  I  lay  my  dmth  at  your  door,  end  when  I  amdead 

i  ?N  will  (eel  what  you  have  lost.  Ah,  heaven  and  earth ! — 

j  lac  I  ua  in  an  agitmtion,  and  the  Doctor  says  that  if  that 

I ^Tn>l  the  pills  will  turn  to  poison.  [In  atoft  voice.'^  An- 
■i<AKia,fo^C  what  I  have  just  said!    I  am  no  ^;otut:.  it 

i«BO(briiijown  sake  I  sjpmK,  but  iaryanrson^,  ny  dearest 
^ito  whom  the  very  kndoess  I  have  shown  you  from  in- 
vej  \aitit  me  indissolub^.  Believe  me,  wbo  am  old  in  ex- 
fraa,  though  not  in  years,  tho  Doctor  only  is  worthy  of  you 
~n^die  Doctor!  [.dstde.]  As  eoon  as  I  have  die^sted 
'^•pSi,  1  wiU  ny  atrongw  meaaniea— I  will — 

[Goes  otU  kaetiUf.^ 

:  ,AJ>t.  Acceptthe  Doctorf  O  bo,  impwiWe!  but  'lis  in- 
faoibiUeliowIleel. 

Enter  JtrLiua. 
Jn.  Hy  nsele  will  be  here  immeAscely;  I  was  obliged  to 
'^iaorier  to  precede  him-    Do  you  know  that  he— 
j  Asii.  I  know  all,  and  I  amas  much  astonished  as  pained : 
« W  fbcmally  proposed  to  mc  through  my  mother. 
I(t.  And  what  will  you  do  T 

'f>it.  Tboi  which  you  have  too  long  delayed  to  do;  ex- 
!  fUils  UiD  booetdv  and  openly  the  relation  in  which  we  stand 

j        That  were  to  divide  us  for  ev«r. 

Tondo  not  know  your'nnele;  he  has  the  noblest, 
l*mdeitorheaRs;  and,  after  all.  hat  he  the  power  to  di^ 
*K  ngagement  if  your  mother  blsasas  it  T 
ia.  I  can  only  hope  for  the  Uesting  ofay  nother  in  case 

■I'«k       lus  consent. 

Do  not  doubt  that  he  wiQ—^ 
iJru  H«  hu  another  match  for  me  in  view.  Some  years 
'^MtlkdtlMtl  should  many  the  dugfacer  of  one  of  his 
tad  believe  me  that  any  endeavor  to  move  him  will 
"t*^  fruilloM.  There  is  onlytme  meant  left  to  t^tain  his 
teat 

Jilt.  And  nhst  means  T 

J"-  For  tba  present  I  must  conceal  it  from  you. 

[loddug  at  him  fixedly}.  Julius,  't'lat  does  not 
'Msne: 

JcL  De  ut  be  uneasy,  it  it  oothiog  wrongt-*!  heliave  I 


hear  him  coming  already.  Anna,  if  ever  yon  loved  mt,  now 
grant  me  one  request. 

Akha.  What  request  f 

J*L.  Do  not  at  once  refuse  my  nicle't  hand. 

AvNA.  Shall  I  deceive  the  good  man  t 

Jdl.  0  no!  '"1*  j-it  TTirmrn  hsirrr  ilirajs  uraji and  mm 
Anna  !  if  you  now  foqually  r^iect  my  tnele'a  band,  you  ava 
lost  to  me  forever, 

Akma.  [ja  fliicei  agstetfMs].  I  do  not'uadentaB^— 

Jul.  Conqioee  yoonelf !  I  hear  Um  on  the  stairs.  Do  not 
forget  my  urgent  prayer ;  the  happiness  of  life  depends  on 
your  granting  it— remember,  Anna !    \_He  kurriet  oui}. 

Anma.  [after  a  patue\  And  even  if  his  Hfeaud  mine  too 
depended  on  it,  Z  cannot  grant  it.  Truth  at  least  does  be  de- 
serve firom  me— that  nt^le  being  wbo  has  honored  me  by  his 
choice,  and  to  whom  I  have  nouiing  else  to  give-^iotlung  but 
the  truth  in  return  for  all  his  love !  . 

Enter  Lows  [faihitm<Aly  yet  timply  dreiit^. 

LowB.  I  think  it  was  my  nephew  who  just  slipped  put 
m&— was  he  here  vrith  youf 

Anna.  Yes,  Herr  Doctor.    [AMtde").    I  lose  all  courage. 

Lowe  [sirU/iag}.  What,  the  rogna!  eoorting  the  good 
graces  of  his  future  aunt  that  be  may  win  over  the  uncle  f— 
But  what  is  the  matter,  my  dear  yout^  lady  T  you  seem  dis- 
turbed, and  yet  I  presume  that  tho  letter  I  addressed  to  your 
mother  could  bBnily  have  smprised  you  t 

Akma.  On  the  contrary,  it  surprised  me  ia  the  hi^wat 
degree. 

Lowe.  Because  I  wish  to  have  die  contract  signed  M-mor- 
row  I  You  see  I  have  good  reasmu  for  that.  Your  lady 
mother — I  mean  no  uokiBdness  to  her,  but  she  is  a  singular 
person,  and — I  do  not  qmte  trust  ber ;  to-day  I  know  I  am  in 
her  good  graces,  and  I  believe  she  has  received  my  pn^sols 
graciously— ia  it  not  so  T— aba  is  in  good  humour  with  us  1 

Anna,  [tpeaking  triik^ertj.  She  it. 

Lowi.  Now  don't  you  tee  that  in  a  week  or  a  fortnighc 
she  might  quarrel  with  me,  and  play  us  some  shabby  trick  t 

Anna.  You  do  not  then  feel  a  doubt  about  eiy  consentf 

Lowe.  [(Aicndersfrtici .-  a/Ur  a  patue}-  I  know— I 
know  I  am  not  worthy  of  you ;  but,  after  what  you  said  tint 
morning— you  remember  when  we  spoke  of  a  husband-  -  ■  - 

Anna.  OI«tns£Big«t  that  unfortunate  conversation! 

Lowe.  Unfortunate!  why— wlqr  unfortunate  f 

Anna.  Because  it  wifl  be  to  ne,  perfaapt  also  to  you,  a 
source  of  lasiiug  sorrow. 

Lows  [tMum/My}-  Sonow. — no,  not  so;  if  yon  Indeed 
repent  of  your  kiodnass,  1  will  retire  at  once,  and  without  re 
pining.  I  have  endured  life  f«r  these  twenty  yent  with  117 
books  and  my  Wids — I  can  live  on  so — still--- 

Akka.  Iteitk  deep  emotion}.  Lowe! 

LowK.  Pray  pardon  me  the  liberty  I  have  taken ;  I  never 
shouU  have  presumed  to  think  of  you,  had  I  not  beheld  the 
manner  in  which  you  arc  treated  in  this  house;  and  I  thought 
you  might  be  happier  as  the  wife  of  a  man  of  honw,  who 
was  devoKd  to  you.  than  undsr  the  detpotism  ci  a  capridoot 
eccentric  stepmother. 

ANNA  [aside,  and  turning  from  Um}.  He  knowi  not 
how  he  grieves  me 

Lowe.  You  have  no  fortune— 

Anna  [f«ramgtoA»mtn*HrprMe1.  Nofntnnef 

LoWK.  You  must  not  be  disideated  with  BanmRiadlarfiir 
telling  me  

Anna.  Riedlcr  told  you  ao  I 

Lows.  Poverty  is  00  shame,  dearest  lady !  and  though  I 
am  not  mvself  rich,  I  am  well  able  to  secure  to  you  now  and 
afler  iny  death.  If  not  a  latge,  at  least  a  suffident  inoone. 

Anna.  Oenerout  man!  I  care  as  little  for  riches  as  you 
do— and  such  a  character,  such  a  heart  would  outweigh  mill- 
ions  offered  by  another !  I  am  prouder  to  be  yoNr  choice  than 
if  a  prince  had  asked  my  band,  and  I  should  accept  your  ofier 
et  once,  could  I  do  it  without  wrong  to  another. 

Lowe.  Whomcouldnwmarriageoffendt 

Anna  [tcUh  ^ort}.  Your  nephew. 

LowK.  My  nephew!— nhiathatiti  U  he  afiiaidor  loting 
my  fortune?  Then  let  me  tell  you  that  he  will  not  want  It — 
for  he  ia  about  to  make  a  brilliant  marriage  with  Asrich  Sn^ 
li*h  heiress.  Miss  Temple. 

Anna.  Temple !  [Ande.}  MoM  eitraordinary  this  I 
[Aloud.}  But  they  say  you  are  against  this  match? 

Lows,  Tnic,  I  va4  against  it,  for  I  did  not  coittidar  tBf 
nephew  as  a  free  man. 

Amma.  You  had  fwned  other  plant  fiirlQiD  1 

Lowe.  Wh.tpJ«it?  l^^^^^^i^^^^ 
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matrimoniBl  ptou  leut  of  all ;  but  tou  see  the  young  man 
hfn<  fitUM  in  UTO  with  a  charming-  ana  amiable  girl,  aul  bad 
fvd  her  all  the  attentiaiu  of  an  accepted  loTCc— 
A>».  lahpiMi^l 

XtOWB.  I  waa  in  lome  eon  ple^;ed  for  him  in  thia  afUr— 
bad,  at  his  earaeat  request,  gained  over  Caroliae'i  father,  snd 
I  knew  that  the  girl  had  reftued  several  good  oflen  fbr  hia 
•ake,  tnutmg  in  hia  vows  of  eternal  love.  Jodge  now  yowr 
■elf  what  was  my  alarm,  my  regret,  when  I  beard,  all  at  mwe, 
that  be  bod  made  propoaals  to  another  1 

AjtHA.  If  ttbeMyoaaay,doabtnotthH  hewfflnnnBto 
fau  first  lore. 

Lowx.  That  were  now  unnecessary.    Canine  is  here  since 
yeaiwday — i  hare  apohen  to  her— JuUoa  is  rits^ved  from  all 
ties,  for  it  seams  the  lady  has  been,  like  himself;  fisithleas,  and 
ttM^agad  to  another. 
AmiA.  May  X  ask  who  this  CaroBiw  isT 
LowB.  The  daughter  of  the  Knegnath  Uadtier. 
AliKA.  And  where  does  she  livet 
LowK.  They  riiie  at  the  Crown  Inn. 
Amka.  Did  she  seem  cheer&l  when  you  saw  her  t 
Lows.  No;  CB  die  eontrsiy,  talhar  dbtmfaed— ^nbat^ 
some  fiseling of  shatue,  in  my  presence—— 

Amti.  Ajid  she  didnot  teU  you  to  whom  she  wasengagadl 
Lows.  No— nor  did  I  ask ;  but,  my  dear  young  lady,  Let 
ma  beg  of  you  act  te  tell  my  nephew  all  this :  to-morrow,  u 
our  betrothing,  I  wilt  surprise  him  with  my  consentto  his  mar- 
riage—4br  to-morrow  our  contract  will  be  celebrated — will  it 
■ocf — aay  ye* !  [taiu^  her  land]. 

Aura.  Lowe,  in  one  hoar  you  shaD  have  mj  answer  in 
writing~-dll  then  X  entreat  you,  leave  me  to  myselfl 
Lowx.  Will  you  not  allow  me  to  see  your  mother  I 
Amma.  I  will  make  your  excuses  to  my  mother. 
Lows.  Yea  dismiss  me,  Anna,  with  a  heavy  heart. 
AaiiA.       own  is  not  light,  believe  me! 
Lowx.  Then  I  have  the  honor  to  take  my  leave. 

[ff*  how$,  mi  gees  to  tJu  tUor."] 

Arra.-  Doctor  Lowe! 

hovrz  [rtttinting  qtueldy-].  Dearest  lady! 

Akma  ImA  deep  feeOmg].  Whatever  may  be  the  issue 
of  thU,  be  aaaotod  that  I  never  esteemed  a  man  so  much— 
never  shall  eetecm  another '  asldoyoot 

Lowx  lalmotti*  tears,  whick  ke  restrwuw  with  dt^Ecwtty]. 
I — I  have  the  honoi^-to  take  my  le«ve.  goes 

AhR^  [o/ome— «  pmue—ske  miUu  np  and  doum  in  the 
greateti  agiteUion — then  ilopil.  At  tfa»  Crown  Inn!  this 
aMghTwr  of  Kriegsrath  Lindner — I  vrill  toe  her— sneak  to  ber 
— try  ber  heart :  she  will  not  reproach  or  repabe  the  stranger, 
when  aha  learns  what  are  tbe  feelings  which  lead  me  to  her — 
and  ^<rill  peibaps  confide  to  me  wlut  she  conceab  from  her 
ftdwr.  iSnaiehes  a  bonnet  which  Hes  on  Ae  iofa'\. 
Heaven  gnaiid  and  guide  ma !  this  step  decides  my  fbtorefnte. 

iSke  goes  oM-l 
M»  or  TBX  rOtTETH  ACT. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE.. ..  7%e  house  o/Madakx  Stvrmxx. 

JtTLIUa,  HXMBIXTTX. 

HxKB.  What  in  the  name  of  goodness  is  going  on  in  the 
housel  My  Lord  Baron,  can  fou  exi^ain  the  riddle  that  has 
betnpunling  ne  since  yeatardagrt  Yon  an  the  intended 
bridegroom  of  our  young  lady — are  yon  notT 

Jul.  WeUT 

HxvR.  'T  is  too  lata  to  afibet  myswiy  either  jfou  are  Uie 
biidagroom,  or  your  uncle ! 
Jvi.  Mynnele, doyousnyt 

HxRB.  The  wbide  honse  tnlks  of  nothing  else  but  tins 
weddbg:  my  lady  has  forgotten  all  her  complaints,  and  we 
ue  expecting  tho  notary  here  vrithin  an  hour. 

Jul.  [smt/iMjr].  I  have  nothing  for  it  but  resignation. 

HxHR.  But,  my  lord— my  lord— you  will  not  surety  allow 
tbe  old  Doctor  to  cany  off  the  young  lady,  and  her  miUi<m  of 
dollars  tool 

}0L.  [MMlmr^.  Whynatt  perfaapr— I 

Hkhr.  [^thaiutg  her  head"]-  As  for  my  yotmg  lady,  I 
wouldn't  answer  for  her,  ftr  she  takes  nwh  emnofdinaty 
notums  sometimes ! 

Jul.  I  have  only  to  ob^  her  wishes  in  all  things. 

Hsvs.  Go— go,mylord;  you  are  oa^  making  game  of  me!" 

iBke  goes  out.'} 

JoL.  She  has  then  acceded  to  my  request,  and  kept  my 
nnele  in  •tmrl— Imt  what  wUl  she  s^  when  sba  koffwe 


what  means  we  are  to  cut  this  gordion  Imot? — ber  feeling*— 
her  principles,  her  whole  soul  will  revolt  againBt  Beidler'in 
plan,  and  yet,  as  things  are,  it  Ls  the  only  means  to  attain  oof 
object.  It  may  be,  that  when  she  u  assured  of  this,  love  may 
work  a  mir^de  fbr  me,  and  may  eflecl  what  neither  power 
nor  persnauon  csoold.  Sba  eomea  tremUe  l&e  a  eidpcit 
before  her. 

Enter  AtfRX. 

Arra.  ^Her  vuamer  is  eold  and  reservedy  JoKus!  whart 
brings  you  here  T 

Jul.  I  came  to  thank  you  for  granting  my  request,  and 
keeping  np  my  good  ancle's  delusion,  thoagfa  the  affair  ban 
certainly  become  more  serious  than  I  intended. 

Arra  [eo&Uyl.  AU  that  has  happened  might  have  been 
anticipated;  you  Knew  jeMorday  that  your  uwle  had  fixecl 
to^y  for  tiie  betrothing. 

Jdl.  TIk  notary  will  bo  here  in  a  few  momenti. 
Arra.  It  is  your  own  fault  that  things  have  gone  ao  &r. 
Jul.  Anna,  the  next  boor  decides  our  fate  " 
Arra.  I  know  it  well. 
Jdl.  It  mntttmite  or  divide  OS  for  evert 
Arra.  AMuredlyl 
Jul.  Haveytmeotiraget^— 
Akma.  Courage T — for  whait 

Jn..  To — to  overcome  all  prejudice,  and  set  aside— for  m 
moment  only^^tbose  principles  which— O  if  you  love  me, 
Anna,  it  will  be  easy !— «nd  even  your  conscience  will  ni&er 
but  slightly:  love  cannot  always  t^oose  the  strught  path. 
Arra.  JuKai,  speak  more  |dainly ! 
Jul.  My  unde  was  from  the  hegindng  imposed  to  my 
views:  now  that  he  is  my  ri\-at,  he  will  be  so  more  than  evpr. 
Riedler— {AsHA  (iirM«  atoay  teiih  a  gesture  of  eontempl'\ — 
I  swear  to  you  that  this  is  the  very  last  time  I.  will  ever  yield 
to  his  counsel — Riedler  has  gained  over  tbe  notary,  who  ia  to 
draw  out  your  marriage  contract  with  my  ancle.— 
Arra.  WeUT 

Jul.  And  Ins  jHwrailed  on  him--«istead— 

Anra.  InstcadT  

Jul.  To  prepare  mine. 
Arha.  Sayatl — all  you  have  to  say  at  once! 
Jul.  Anna,  do  not  condemn  me  t 

Arra  [im.paiie«tly'\.  To  prepare  yonrsT  j 
Jul.  And  to  plaoe  u  before  my  uncle  for  his  signadira,  Ml 
if  it  were  his  own.    £Arra  stands  silent.    After  a  pause\ 
Anna,  if  you  know  any  other  means  of  success,  speak  now! 
Anna.  Has  Riedler  your  consent  to  this  plan  ? 
Jul.  [sAniuUifg  from,  her  look'}.  He  has ;  for  I  knew  not 
how  oiherwiae— 
Arra  [olaiMt  «n(4 Mom].  Sobe  itdion! 
Jul.  [;oy/«e/,  yrt  i^f  donblfull.  Then  yon  viU  have  tbe 
j^wdnessf— — 

Arra.  I  will  bear  no  more:  do  what  yon  tUnk  jnstifiaUe.' 
XHK*  twms  from  him,  folding  her  hands  as  one  who  had 
taken  her  resolutioit,  and  walks  atide.'} 

Enter  Rixdlik  and  Lvwx. 
Run.  Hen  ha' is!  htfre  he  is!— the  h^y  bridegroom! 
jntt  at  the  door, — tbe  gates  of  the  temple  m  Hymen  I  net 
him  oondng  up.   [  WU^rs  Julius.]   Have  you  explained 
to  herT 

Jul.  [«eii»p*rt«g].  She  ha*  ronsented  tn  every  thing ! 
Lowx  [lo  Arra].  Your  letter,  my  dear  younglady,  touch- 
ed me  ahnost  to  tean.  I  could  hardly  uleep  all  night  far  jofi 
and  this  morning  had  weD-nigfa  (bij^ten  to  feed  my  biru. 
No,  never  shall  you  repent  tliat  yon  have  dcngned  to  accept 
the  hand  of  a  plain  but  honest  man!— nevat^I  swcw  it  on 
this  hand— [Ae  hisses  her  hand,'] 

Arra.  I^.  Lowe,  I  have  reaa  over  the  draft  of  the  cortraet 
you  sent  to  me. 

Lows.  And  are  you  satisfied  T    It  is  but  little  I  can  give 
you,  dearest,  but  'tia  all  I  have  in  the  worid. 
Akra.  And  you  do  not  ask  what  dower  I  have  to  brii^  your 
Ix)wx.  Your  dower  it  your  heart:— yonr  Riind-*your  ^i* 
tues! 

Arra  [mtliag-].  That  Bounds  very  prettily;  but  I  would 
fain  not  enter  your  house  aa  a  beggar.  Even  poverty  has  its 
pride ;  and  since  you  have  endowed  me  vrlth  aU  your  wealth, 
you  will  allow  me  to  aeewe  to  yoa  in  return  all  /  poasess,  be 
it  much  or  little. 

Lowx.  As  you  please;  I  will  thankfully  receive  at  your 
hands  any  thing— no  matter  what— if  that  it  makes  youeusifl'* 
Ansa.  It  does  lo,  and  I  thank  you.    I  have  amrtber  if 
quest  to  make  to  you. 
Lows,  Speak,  and  command^ ! 
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Aft  A.  I  wiih  that  tbe  nature  of  the  contract  ahonld  not  be 
kMwn,  and  thu  after  I  have  ipoken  a  few  wards  to  the  notaij, 
*aB  will  content  to  sign  it  unread. 
'  Sol.  [tc  RiiDURj.  What  do  you  gay  to  that } 

RuD.  [viUafwrwf'j.  Raaiw,  in  the  Baitner  de  Seville,  ia 
nothing  to  her ! 

Lowi.  I  leave  every  thing  to  you:  settle  the  matter  ex- 
utly  at  yoD  Kke. 

jUtsi.  Well,  then,  I  will  go  and  dresi  i"  and  I  beg  you 
will  let  me  know  when  tbe  notary  is  here.    {_She  goet  out, } 

LowK.  CbamUDg,  charming  girl !  Juliua,  I  have  yet  to 
dadt  JOB  for  eouinp  toJay — ItkakeM  kamda  with  kirn 

Jul.  My  duty,  tmcle— 

Lowi.  I  diank  you  too,  Baron  Riedler. 

RiU).  Do  n't  mention  it. 

JcL.  [to  Rbdlkb].  I  tremble  at  the  tlumght  of  dw  dia- 

Riiv.  lande  to  A^mJ.  Pah!  the  nme  'a  your  own. 

Jn-lihUperiHg'].  Ipitymyuncfe. 

fiaxi.^wluaperiag'].  Why  would  be  be  so  obstinate,  then? 

LowK.  It  appears.  Baron  Riedlcr,  that  you  and  my  ne- 
phew have  something  to  tay  to  each  other,  and  I  have  inul- 
new  here ;  will  yon  have  tw  goodneaa  to  leave  me  for  a  fow 
miintlei  T 

Ruw.  With  all  my  heart.  We  will  go  into  the  garden  till 
we  an  called.   Come,  Julias ! 

JvL.  tfOMt j*,  tenia  back,  and  eaiekt$  Lowe's  Aond  with 
eaotim'].  Uncle — my  dear  uncle ! 

Lowx  {ikaking  handt  with  kim  kindly^.  Alt 's  right — 
•O  'i  iWit — success  to  yon,  my  dear  boy ! 

Jul.  [ottdc  as  A«  goet  oiW].  Ob  no  soccesa— no  blessing 
— wUi  ew  follow  this  day'a  work ! 

[He  g^et  out  loiik  Rudlih.} 

Lows.  Hanin  !  Martin !— 4k>w  they  are  all  gtme.  we  can 

Tk  the  thtngg,  Martin ! 
R.ltniering'}  Sir! 
Lowi.  Hare  you  all  tho  things  here  1 
MiK.  [t»  a  erott  tone\  Ay,  all  lie  in  tbe  ant«-room. 
Lowi.  Come    quick — help  me,  or  we  shall  not  be  ready. 
\Ht  goet  out,  and  Tetum*  carrying  a  ttand  icitk  elegant 
Uli  md  cape;  Martin  foUo«t  him  toith  $ilk$  and  rick 
ii>(fi;  then  Lowe  goei  out,  and  retiinu  vitk  a  bandbox, 
HiKTW  mtk  a  veil  and  a  ikavl ;  Lowe  at  last  bringa  in  a 
catiet  of  jtwda  :  they  arrange  aU  the  thingt  on  the  teUej. 
Lnrc,  Take  care  not  to  spoil  any  thing. 
MiR.  Don't  fear,  sir. 

Lowx.  Ttte  stuffs  on  one  side,  the  laces  on  the  other,  tbe 
jewels  in  the  middle ;  [rubbing  lis  kande  vUk  ieUgii'\ — 
pwtj^-reiy  pretty !  though  I  say  it  I 

Mar.  Cost  a  heap  o'  money,  I  fancy. 

lowi.  I  care  not.  0 

Mar,  For  the  price  of  aach  a  abawl,  now— [toAfisg-  it  vp 

if  At  corner  in  hit  finger  and  thumb'\—^t}a  might  have 
gone  to  Vienna,  as  you  so  wished. 

Lowt.  Is  it  not  cheaper  for  me  that  I  faare  lost  even  the 
«iihtop? 

Mar.  [ready  to  cry].  Ay,  ay,  you'll  repent  when  once 
yw're  nunied. 

Lows.  Repent t — yea— that  I  was  not  married  long  ago; 

twt       I  did  not  know  Anna. 
MiK.  Well,  I  think  I'd  sooner  have  her  than  som«  othera. 
Iawi.  [gayly^  It  signifies  much  what  yoa  think ! 

Enter  the  Notary. 
Nou&T.  Good  morning,  Doctor. 

L«wi.  You  here  already,  Herr  Listner!  May  I  beg  your 
puience  for  a  moment  T 

NoTART.  I  am  to  Uttle  in  haste,  that  I  waa  on  the  point  of 
■><^iBg  a  few  minntea'  converoation  alone  with  you,  before  wo 
tnuiness. 

LowK.  Sol  the  draft  of  die  deed  which  I  sent  to  you  bin 
}*orhandsI 

H'>TART.  Yes ;  and  it  was  on  that  very  subject — {he  looke 
MartibI, 

^^«.  Martin,  go  into  the  garden,  and  tell  my  nephew 
•iwBaion  Riedler  that  the  Notary  ia  here. 
Mar.  Inuhediately,  air.  [He  goet  out.'\ 

Lowi.  We  are  alime :  what  havo  yon  to  aay  to  met 
"Wart.  That  what  I  bear  on  one  ride,  and  what  I  read 
?  'fttf*'*'''  '  ™  imahJe  to  reconcile.    Aocoiding  to  the 
the  marriage  cord  act  wluch  your  servant  brought  me 
Unt  nondng,  it  appc«n  as  if  you  wen  cmiemplaiiQg  a  mar* 
jowsolf. 


Lowx.  And  who  else  should  it  be  T 
Notart-  With  Anna  Von  SturmerV 
LowK.  With  Anna  Von  Stunner. 

NoTABi.  And  yesterday  evening  Baron  Riedler  told  me— 
LowB.  Baron  Riedler  had  the  goodness,  as  I  had  aiaao 
patients  to  visit,  to  undertake  to  explain  my  intentions  to  you 

verbally. 

Notart.  He  desired  me  in  your  name  to  prepare  a  mar- 
riage contract  for  your  nephew. 

Lowe.  That  is  a  mistake ;  my  nephew  is  on  Ihe  ptdnt  of 
marrying  a  rich  English  heiress— a  Miss  Temple. 

Notart.  Temp^T— just  ao.  I  ^id  not  know  that  tbe 
young  lady  went  by  tbe  name  of  Temple ;  bat  the  adopted 
daughter  and  heiress  of  Lord  Temple  and  this  Anna  Von  Stnr* 
mer  are  the  same  person. 

Lowe.  Nonsense  .'—Anna  Von  Scurmer  has  no  foitime. 

Notart.  She  ia  heiress  to  a  million  dollars.' 

I^WE.  And  beloved  by  my  nephew  T 

NoTAsr.  So  Baron  Riedler  tells  me.  Be  on  your  gnard, 
my  dear  Doctor;  I  moeb  fear  that  some  deception  b  intended 
against  you:  for,  only  an  hour  ago,  Riedler  sent  to  ofier  me, 
in  the  name  of  the  Baron,  two  thousand  dollars  down,  if  I 
would  manage  to  conclude  the  affair  without  any  farther  ex- 
planation with  you. 

Lowe  [rettraining  kimtelf^.  And  yga  t  • 

Notart.  I  agreed  to  ever;  thing,  from  a  four  lest  they 
might  meet  among  my  brotherhood  with  one  leaacooaoieMiona 
than  myself. 

Luwi  {Kith  a  burtt  of  mfitisi].  Julius!  Jnlins!  havo  I 

deserved  this  from  youT 

Notart.  Perhaps  yon  cmposed  hu  marriagef 

Lowe.  Yes,  I  did — I  could  not  in  conscience  dootiierwise; 
but  Heaven  knows  I  aufiered  more  than  he  did ! 

Notart.  Then 't  is  probable  that  they  intended  by  these 
means  to  cheat  you  out  of  your  signature  7 

Lowe.  But  that  coidd  not  have  been  without  her  know- 
ledge: and  the ! — she  could  not — ah  ■ — [as  if  struck  by  a 
luddeti  and  frigkifnl  idea'] — now  Heaven  have  mercy  on 
me !— fool  that  I  was !  IKd  she  not  make  me  promise  lo  f  i^n 
the  contract  without  reading  it?  I  thought  then — O  miaciy! 
— ^covert  hit  face  vilh  hit  hands']. 

Notart.  You  see  I  am  in  tbe  right. 

Lowe.  How  cruelly  does  every  recollection  confirm  all ! 
how  circumstance  on  circumstance  combined  to  draw  the  net 
closer  round  me!  I  was  to  grant  from  blind  love  what  I  bad 
refoaed  on  principle.  For  mis  was  her  namn  concealed— for 
thii  she  first  appeared  in  the  touching  garb  of  poverty — for 
this  was  my  compassion  to  be  excited !  O  my  heart  is  like  to 
break !  When  I  believed  I  was  honoring  virtue,  I  waa  doing 
homage  to  the  vilest  coquetry!  Julius! — Anna! — you  have 
conquered ;  but  'tis  a  poor  triumph :  it  was  so  easy  to  deceive 
me! 

Notart  [eompaasionately'].  Compose  yourself! 

Lowe  [after  a  pavte"].  She  looked  all  innocence  and 
truth ;  and  I  met  her  with  a  faith  as  boundlca*!  not  for  her 
fortune's  sake,  but  to  eiidow  her  with  all  I  had  in  the  world, 
did  I  seek  her  hand  and  she ! — Ay,  pity  me ! — from  my  child- 
hood upward  have  I  loved  my  fellow-crealures,  and  thus — thus 
have  they  ever  repaid  me ! 

Notart.  Command  yourself!  reflcetthnt 'tblnyourpower 
to  punish  their  ingratitude. 

Lowe.  I  will  do  so — I  will  have  vengeance ;  bntU  shall  be 
in  my  way— not  theirs. 

AnttA.  (opens  the  door  of  her  room,'and  tpeaks  mtkout  ad- 
vancing j.  Mr.  Notary,  will  you  take  the  trouble  tocome  into 
my  room?  I  wish  to  speak  with  you:  withyourleave,  my  dear 
Doctor! 

Lowz  [tttming  totcard  her,  hut  vilkout  looking  at  kerl. 
I  agree  to  nil  you  wish — to  all — observe.  [Aside  to  Notart  J. 
Go  in  with  her,  and  do  whatever  ih^  desires,  but  without  be- 
traying that  you  know  any  thing  of  her  plana. 

Notart  [to  LoweJ.  I  have  brought,  in  case  of  naed,  co- 
pies of  both  contracts. 

Lowe.  When  she  reads  mine,  she  yrill  see,  at  least,  that  I 
bad  no  selGsh  purpose. 

AsttiL  [appears  again  at  the  door],,  My  dear  Doctor,  time 
preases! 

Lowi.  Donotfear:  I  will  no  longcrdettun  the  gentleman. 
[Anna  and  Ike  Notart  disappear  into  an  inner  room]. 

Lowe  [alone^  'Twas  then  an  empty  vision,  this  last  hope 
of  my  life !  it  has  vtoiiehed,  and  with  it  the  only  good  left  to 
me— 4hat  peace  te/t  wUeh  I  had  struggled  through  eighteen 
■oUtwry  years !— Yet  who  bid  me  turn  ofilil  M  (he  magic  bot^ 
Digilized  byVjOD^.- 
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of  my  yODlliful  dreann  to  coojuro  up  longMniried  hopes  and 
wishes  to  life  and  ligfatT  0,  I  have  deserved  It  all!  but  Ju- 
lios  !-^ut  Anna !— not  from  gou  should  this  bitter  lesson  have 
come— O  not  from  you !  Had  she  but  opened  her  heart  to 
me 'yesterday .'  I  told  her  then  I  was  ready  to  sacrifice  my 
happiness  to  hers  i  but  she  was  afraid  that  jealousy  would  have 
more  power  over  me  than  love  and  honor.  This  vile  opinion 
shall  sne  retrace ;  I  will  force  her  to  say,  *'  Lowe  is  ^  honest 
man "  and  then  farewell  for  ever  to  her  and  to  the  world;— 
this— this  shall  be  my  only  vengeance  ! 

EtUer  Madams  Stubhxk. 

Mad.  S.  I  imderstand  that  the  notary  is  here,  and  that 
yon  only  wait  [or  my  daughter.  Ah,  my  dear  Doctor,*!  can- 
not tell  you  how  delighted  I  am  that  my  Anna  has  decided  in 
your  bvor  I  and,  between  ourselves,  I  think  the  wonderful 
improvement  in  my  health  has  done  much  to  influence  her. 
Your  pills,  Doctor,  are  a  life  elixir;  guess  only  what  I  ate  lost 
night  for  supper  T — truffel-pie!  and  riept  admirably  after  it.' 

Lowe.  Eat  whatever  you  fan^^ — why  not  f 
Enter  JuliOb  and  Riedub. 

JtTL.  [oHdel-  Slick  by  me — I  lose  all  courage. 

Rnn.  [to  Lowe].  Yon  allow  me  the  honor  f£  witnesuog 
your  marriage  contract. 

Lowe  [co^yl.  Yes!  you  will  oblige  me  by  honoring  with 

Jour  signature  the  contract  which  is  to  be  witnessed  to^ay. 
uHns,  yoii  look  sad ;  does  my  happiness  afflict  yon,  Julius  ? 
Jci..  You  cannot  surely  think  so,  my  dear  uncle  1 
Lowb.  Why,  do  I  not  know  that  an  uncle's  marriage  is 
seldom  agreeable  to  his  nephew  1  But  be  satisfied ;  this  hour 
shall  teach  you  how  yonr  uncle's  heart  stands  tawoid  you. 

Jul.  [tcitk  inereating  emotion].  Do  not  think  me  insen- 
sible of  all  your  kindness,  nor  deem  my  heart  in  fault,  if  differ^ 
ence  of  principle — if  circumstances— if  passion  enforced  m^— 
RiED.  [pulling  hit  arm'].  Silence,  or  you  are  ruined 
Lowe  [kolding  out  hit  hand  to  JoLius].  'T  ts  well,  't  is 
well,  my  son;*i  but  what  detains  the  young  lady  T 

RiED.  Here  she  comes,  and  the  notary  with  her. 
Enter  Kvsk  (elegantly  dreued  aa  a  bride,  and  tht  NOTABT 
mlh  the  contract  in  kit  hand.) 
Mad.  S.  Ton  have  been  a  preposterous  Ume  about  your 
toilette,  child;  the  gentlemen  have  been  waiting  hours  for 
you. 

Arna  [tmiling'].  'T  was  unwillingly  I  delayed  the  moment 
of  my  happiness;  but  I  could  not  help  it.  Pray,  sit  down. 
[To  the  NoTARr,  who  leatt  himMelf."] 

Low£  [asifiej|.  What  innocence  in  every  feature!  forgot- 
ten she  cannot  be — nor  hated — 0  no.!  but  wept — as  one 
dead! 

NoTARr.  In  accordance  with  the  wishes  of  the  bride  ond 
bridegroom,  I  omit  the  customary  reading  of  the  articles,  and 
invite  you,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  to  proceed  at  once  to  the 
signing  of  the  deed.  [He  un/oldt  the  contraef}.  [Anna 
approachet  the  table,  and  placet  her  handkerchief  over  the 
deed,  in  tueh  a  manner  that  only  the  empijf  tpacefor  the 
ngnalurei  remains  visible.'] 

Mad,  S.  With  your  leave— [oHcmpi*  to  puek  away  the 
handkerchief.'] 

Anna.  Pardon  me,  dear  madam;  even  the  bridegroam 
must  not  see  the  cotitents  iOl  all  have  signed. 

Lows.  If  these  precautions  are  on  my  account,  you  might 
have  spai'cd  them,  young  lady.  I  promised  to  sign  my  name 
without  inquiry  or  explanation,  and  a  man  of  honour  keeps 
his  word.    [He  rignt.] 

Reid.  [vhispera  Julius].  Victoria! 

Akna  [She  taket  the  pen/rotnljowz'shand'].  'Tis  now 
my  turn — ^with  joyful  uid  stead  (oat  heart — there  !  [She 
tignt-]  [Lowe,  vho  hat  been  mUehing  her  vitk  a  momeni- 
ary  camestnest,  turns  away  mournfully.] 

Anna,  to  [Madahe  Sturher.]  You,  madam! 

Mad.  S.  How  willingly!  [She  tignt,  and  Attsxembraeet 
her  teith  emotion.] 

NOTART.  Boron  Lowenberg !  Bar(m.ReidIer! 

RliO.  [to  Julius,  who  steads  trretolutt].  Fm  shame!  do 
it  at  once.  [Julius  gott  to  ike  UAte.  and  ngnt  mtk  a 
trembl.ng  hand  then  Rxidlib,  [aridt].  The  game's  our 
own! 

Anna.  Have  all  signed  I 
N0TAR7.  All. 

Anna.  Then  I  will  now  request  _you  to  read  the  oiliclcs. 

Lows.  Stop,  sir!  'tis  uaik«essaryl  thq  contenU  of  that 
paper  are  no  secret  to  me ;  I  know  ali«ady  what  I  have  signed, 
and  do  not  retract  my  word. 

Jul.  Undo! 
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LowE>  Jdlius — Anna — why  use  me  thus?  why  endeavor 

to  secure  by  mean  contrivance  what  Fate  had  already  pre* 
pared  for  youT  Every  thing  had  combined  to  crown  your 
wishes.  Caroline  was  engaged— my  conscience  was  no  longer 
opposed  to  your  marriage  ;  a  few  hours  of  patience,  of  sub- 
mission, of  forbearance,  and  your  union  had  been  blessed-^ 
you  might  have  been  hapmr  with  the  feeling  diat  you  bad  de> 
served  your  hairiness.  Do  not  tear  that  I  shaU  now  refuse 
from  woimded  pride  what  I  only  refused  on  principle  1  dien 
remains  no  obstacle  to  your  marriage ;  hut  the  fairest  Qowors 
in  your  nuptial  garland  are  withered — faith  and  good-will! 
God  grant  they  may  yet  bloom  again  for  you,  and  that  your 
children  may  prove  more  kind  to  you  than  you  have  proved 
to  me ! 

Jul.  If  you  knew,  uncle !— if  you  only  knew— 
LowK.  No  more;  the  thing  is  done.  [  With  a  melanckotjf 
tmile.]  Julius,  you  have  debtn,  which  you  must  not  ask  your 
wife  to  pay  for  you  on  her  weddinf^}' — that  will  never  do, 
Julius!  I  must  now  tell  you  that  I  nave  always  been  your  sole 
creditor  [taking  a  paper  from  Am  pocket-booi'],  and'  you 
must  accept  your  release  from  all  such  obligations,  as  mpr  wed- 
ding gid  to  you.  [Teart  the  paper  and  gives  itiolum.'} 
Jul.  Ob  if  my  repentance— my  gratitude  !— 
Lowe.  I^t  roe  hear  that  you  become  a  worthy  man— so 
am  I  best  repaid !  let  mo  hear  it — I  repeat — for  I  will  never 
tee  yau  more,  nor  her !  1  will  go  back  to  my  solitude,  live 
for  my  poor  patients,  and  if  my  heart  shmild  ever  again  sigh 
for  human  sympathy,  I  will  go  to  (he  grave  of  my  Marie-— 1M 
one — the  only  being  who  ever  truly  loved  me!  [He  turns 
to  go], 

Anna.  Lowe— stay !— and  O  forgive  me  if  till  now  I  have 
been  silent ;  but  I  could  not  deny  myself  the  unspeakable  de- 
light of  seeing  such  a  chaiBCter  as  yotu«  displayed  in  all  iu 
goodness,  all  its  greatness !  You  are  the  nntlest,  the  best  of 
men.  Happy  the  woman  who  shall  call  you  hers!  Thciea 
happy  myself,  that  I  am  she  I 

LowK.  You,  Anna! 

Anna,  [takes  the  contract  from  the  table].  This  contract, 
which  you  signed  unread,  unites  us  forever— and  do  you  thjTilc 
I  will  give  you  up  ? — Never— 0  never ! 

Notary,  [rtstng'].  I  have  the  honor  to  wish  you  joy,  Doc-  ' 
tor  Lowe ! — the  heiress  of  Lord  Temple— her  hand — her  for- 
tune, none  can  henceforth  dinpute  with  you. 

RiED.  I  fall  from  the  clouds!    [To  the  Notart].  Sir, 
did  you  not  give  me  your  word  I 

Notary.  To  draw  out  a  marriage  contract  for  the  Baron 
Jalius  7  I  have  done  so — here  it  is — see  if  you  can  find  any 
one  to  sign  it  for  you.  [  He  goet  o»^RlEDiJCR,/bjI(WS  Asm 
with  reproaches]. 

Jul.  Anna! 

Anna.  You  do  not  expect  that  I  should  excuse  myself  to 
you,  Julius  ?  I  am  released  from  my  promise  to  you — for  you 
ofiVred  me  a  heart  which  you  had  no  longer  a  light  to  bestow. 
What  your  uncle  has  just  said  must  not  beol  your^onscieow. 
I  have  seen  Caroline,  end  found  means  to  draw  ber  noble  ' 
secret  from  her.  She  is  no  bride,  and,  should  you  fiirsake  her, 
will  never  marry.  Only  that  she  might  be  no  obstacle  to  your 
happiness,  did  she  venture  on  this,  the  first  folsebood  of  ber 
hfe. 

JtlL.  Is  it  possible  T  Caroline! 

Anna.  Return  to  her— for  even  if  I  might  love  you  still,  I 
could  not :  my  heart,  as  my  hand,  belongs  to  one  only — to  tbtt 
man  whom  on  earth  I  most  revere !  [She  gives  her  hand  to 
Lowe]. 

Lowi,  What  do  you  say  1  do  I  hear  aright — at>d  dare  I 
believe  iiT  /so  loved'/  O  I  do  not,  I  do  not  deserve  it, 
Mario! — 'tis  you  have  prayed  for  me."    [He  stands  with- 

folded  hands,  and  eyes  upraised  to  Heaven.  Anna  and. 
Julius  etiU>race  him  on  either  tide;  and  Madame  Stuhhkr. 
coirfempiafM  the  group  with  pleature.    The  Curtain/alUj^ 


iroTEs. 

m  WtrhorU  weU  Jmalt  tmich  kUgen, "  who  ever  heard  co»- 

Elsia  1"--«ae  of  the  Mop  In  a  bssnllnl  and  popular  ofwra  compoMd 
y  Wsi^l,  noir  Hia  imperial  Kapelt-nwliter  st  vieins.  ffU  8e»m^  ir- 
itr  famtlf  wu  prodaced  oace,  but  oaca,  I  believe,  in  EbkIumI  by 
Sonisf ,  wbaa  she  asn^  the  part  of  Enuaeliaa  for  lisr  benefit :  n  im  klao 
a  favorite  part  of  Mad.  Schroeder<Devrient,  and  tdd  oae,  I  ballMs,  In 
which  ahe  first  appeared  a*  a  singer. 

b — i.  e.  Bi?caute  it  would  not  bo  necetsary  la  have  hired  apfaa  in  ml- 
ntoet  every  finiilj',  as  li  the  cata  at  Vienna  and  Hanich ;  and  a)ao, 
though  the  system  is  there  leas  flsfrant,  ia  sMie  of  the  uortbera  Mpi- 

«»-G«~V.a«taFrtffl^flfy'l(^i<&a)»©gfe«« 


The  UneU—Rtd-Cohrtd  Rain. 


lk«  ippar  •toriM  being  occupied  hj  Ui«  poorer  claitei.  Some  of  the 
kowa  ire  MoraMiui  a  mend  of  mine  at  Uaaich  iniiBbited  a  luite  of 
tvaaiy-tktM  rooaa  od  one  oor,  all  coMuauotcatiiif  with  each  otha^ 

d  The  huMraiualliuion  here  iiuntraiulBUble—"  Sail  dit  /aariha 
/«aWI  iM,  tckUfpt  dtr  Lnot  den  Berg  Muter  ncA  ireim."  Lom4 
■pttatalmt— Imw UK  manntaiii.  lUrliBaayf,"BlMe  tha  ftnulj 
lai  fates  eBBoUadtCBDMNiBtaliiliHbMM  taekad  onto  the  UoR'staiL'* 

("/city*  f  Ikma^fhU  S«ete!"  thia  ia  an  Irish  u  well  aa  a  Oer- 
UB  i^iBratioii.  Thronfhou  this  iceoe  tb«  supposed  relation  be- 
iwtea  ta«  three  ipeakers  ia  marked  by  the  form  of  address.  Har- 
tiii  ass*  toward  llie  two  women  the  third  peru>a  aiogular  (tomioiDe, 
vUeb  phns  thsm  on  a  level  with  himselC  Catberioe  addresses  him 
iatbs  third  person  nngular,  but,  in  addretsiiu  Anna,  she  naeawiUi 
fcaiBlss  tact  the  respectful  third  person  plural.  Anna  addresses  her 
la  the  second  person  plural,  which  is  lean  familiar  than  the  and 
asre  respectful  than  the  third  person  sinxular.  These  ■iniltcant 
ikadas  in  the  convenaiion  could  only  be  expressed  in  Enf  lisli  by  the 
iassrtioa  of  a  word,  »  slightly  altering  the  turn      the  phrase. 

/3i«  Mwt  miek  m  kariuseh,  "  ahe  nake*  me  p«t  onanBor,"is 
te«gaM  Cema  idioiD—nry  eipiM^e  or  tteir  aaclau  warlike 
■till. 

fMaawdMMt  wooUkaidlrkmbMaattoKd  lUrtyorftirtr 
TMniffa.  AOarmaBirliaAaaa'aporitiOBWMUlbrakmtegai^Ml 
mA  m  itataaleai  alaaat  inaarMmaulda.  lotonaaiTiafaa  betweaa  Ibo 
■Ma  ad  Ike  Am-arUeAc  clasaea  have  becaaw  ajoe*  tha  Fnaeh  war 
-aMiananlbraak-upDroldprcjudieasaad  old Inatitntiona— by  bo 
mmm  m  aaeomnoa  aa  ibey  had  beeo  prevtoaalr.  It  moat  not,  how 
•nr.  hi  fcrgotten  that  Aaaa  ia  intendad  to  represent  aa  English  girl  t 
attbaOamaBBoatartaia  rather  exaggerued  ideuief  theind^an- 
•sM  BMaeia  and  aotioaf  of  yoang  EntliBhwaaien.  - 

»  rnwrraa  dgnUiea  properly  ceamaflw  •/  wai^-aa  ottdal  title 
w  abeh  we  hare  no  equivalent 

iliiiaGaraMB,nawel)aaanIriakaBd  aScotek  anpanUtkn, that 
■arMdeaawl  nnaecoBntaUachaan  iathoiBaBnenanddimoaltioa 
iiae  certain  prelude  of  death. 

llbnta  reaMubers  with  eonstematioa  that  ha  had  aaad  the  wrenc 
pMeaawhen  addreaaing  her:  £to  J>«I«tei  mbUk  ktba  sUvar 
CiB  Latin  Id)  ft«r«  He  traetirt  1 

I  The  GannaD  idiom  is  J9>  ka*t  asit  dttnt*  plaam  ki*ter  dtm  Bergt 
roajlss,  yea  kept  behind  the  hill  with  yoin-  plans. 
.  *■  ttas  riaaa  k«re  j^aM,"— (he  Oennan  phrase  fbrre- 

jMiiH  a  larar ;  I  know  not  whence  derivad. 

a  "  Mr  Mm  astcA  twm  Asalo,"  is  the  Oermau  Ulom. 

■  At  the  eeremony  of  betrothing,  when  formally  s^nnixed,  the 
is  always  Ailldresaed  in  bridal  attire.  For  farther  particulars  re- 
lUire  10  this  custom,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  follawing  drama. 

y  Aboot  one  hundrad  and  forty-two  thousand  pounds  Ew^iah  tto- 
1^-  ThsprlncCBS  was  determined  to  make  herncb  EngllShakeat, 
tin  CDMiift  to  fUldl  the  German  ideas  of  English  opulence. 

^!  V;  rsa,  is  s  term  of  endaarmant,  in  German  as  in  French. 

rTUs  does  not  render  the  bsauliAtl "  Dm  katt  da  asir  trbtttm." 
I;,**"  by  prvara,  U  e^rssaad  by  tha  aingla  word  "arhteH,"  Ibr 
*Uck  we  haTeno  atiairalonb 


RE  D-COLORED  RAIN. 

TlwfoUowinj  curiotia  and  important  narmtive,  which  is  ex- 
"acieo  from '  Gaaaendi'a  Life  of  Poireac/  throws  aorae  light 
B  ml^t  which  has  not  unfrequently  excited  the  wonder 
•Job  ignorant  and  the  attentioD  of  the  learned.  It  aflbrda, 
wo.  &  %ooA  illustration  of  the  ww  in  which  remarkable  phe- 
Mww  were  popularly  aeeoonted  for  two  centuriea  ago: 

Through  the  whole  of  this  yenr  [1608]  nothing  gave  M. 
raruegreater  pleasure  than  bis  observations  iipon  iiKbloodg 
^aw,  said  to  have  fallen  about  the  begitiniDg  of  July.  Large 
"ere  Been  both  upon  the  walls  of  the  cemetery  of  the 
PM*w  church,  which  is  near  the  walls  of  the  ci^,  upon  the 
py  IA«,  n  is  preaumed],  and  likewise  apoo  the  wolb  of  vil- 
^,  asmlets  and  towns,  for  some  tiules  round  the  city.  Id 
iri  K**  I?'  ^'  ^^^^^"^  W  eicaniine  the  drops  themselves, 
Atai  k!**  stones  were  reddened,  and  spared  no  pains  to 
T^omm  means  of  conversing  with  some  husbandmen  beyond 
r""****,  who  were  reported  to  have  been  so  astontshed  at 
^  fj^"^  w  to  leavo  tlieir  hibor  and  fly  for  safety  into  the 
^^mng  houses.    Thia  atwy  he  ascemined  to-bo  withoat 

f^.^  •explanations  offered  by  the  philosophers,  who  said 
^  the  rain  mijht  come  from  vapors,  which  had  been  raised 
^ot  rei  earth,  he  objected  that  evaporated  fluids  do  not 
meir  former  hues,  aa  ia  plainly  exemplified  in  llie  color- 
^  water  ttisiiUed  fr«n  red  roses.  Nor  was  he  better  satis- 
lia  aIS  ^  opinion  of  the  vulgar,  countenanced  by  some  of 
^"•ologians,  who  maintained  that  the  appearance  waspro- 
bilhZ  or  witches,  shedding  the  blood  of  innocent 

Boorii'vi^^^  ^  thought  was  a  mere  conjecture,  scarcely  rc- 
with  the  goodness  and  providence  of  God.    In  the 
«»  fas  a''*!^!'  happened,  which  discovered  to  him, 

1^  thought,  the  true  cause  of  the  phenomenon.    He  had 
wne  momha  befora,  a  chrysalis  of  amnsikable  size 


and  form,  which  he  had  inclosed  in  a  box.  He  tliought  no 
more  of  it  until,  hearing  a  buzz  within  the  box,  he  opened  it, 
and  perceived  that  the  chrysalis  hod  been  changed  into  a  beau- 
tiful Dutter6y,  which  iminediately  flew  away,  lea\jug  at  the 
bottom  of  the  box  a  red  drcni  of  the  size  of  a  shilling. 

As  this  happened  about  the  time  when  the  shower  was  sup- 
posed to  have  fallen,  and  when  a  vast  multitude  of  those  in 
sects  was  observed  fluttering  through  the  air  in  every  direc- 
tion, he  concluded  that  the  drops  in  question  were  some  kind 
of  exeromeDdtious  matter  euutted  by  them  when  they  alighted 
upon  the  walls.  He  therefore  examined  the  drops  again,  and 
remailted  that  they  were  not  upon  the  upper  surfaces  of  stonea 
and  buildings,  ua  they  would  have  been  if  a  shower  of  blood 
had  fallen  from  the  sky,  but  rather  in  cavities  and  holes  where 
insects  might  nestle.  Beside  thia,  he  took  notice  that  they 
weie  to  be  seen  upon  the  walls  of  those  houses  only  wbiob 
were  near  the  fiellt,  and  not  upon  the  more  elevated  part*  of 
them,  but  only  up  to  the  some  moderate  hight  at  which  tlie 
butterflies  were  accustomed  to  flutter.  In  this  way  he  ex- 
plained the  Btory,  told  by  Gregory  of  Tours,  of  a  bloody  shower 
seen  at  Paris  in  the  time  of  Childebert,  at  different  places,  and 
upon  a  house  in  the  vicinity  of  Seulis;  and  another,  said  to 
have  fallen  in  the  time  of  King  Robert,  ^Kmt  the  end  of  Jttne, 
the  drops  of  which  could  notbe  washed  out  by  meansof  water, 
when  they  had  fallen  upon  flesh,  gartnenta,  or  stones,  but 
might  be  washed  ont  from  wood ;  for  the  time  there  staled 
was  the  season  for  the  butterflies,  and  he  showed  that  no  wa- 
ter could  wash  out  these  red  marks  from  stones. 

AAer  discussing  these  and  similar  arguments  in  the  pres- 
ence of  much  company,  at  the  house  of  Us  friend  Vaiins,  they 
determined  to  inspect  the  appearance  together ;  and  aa  they 
wandered  through  the  fields,  they  saw  many  drops  upon  the 
stones  and  rocks,  but  only  in  holk>ws,  or  upon  sloping  surfaces, 
and  not  upon  those  which  were  presented  to  the  sky.    It  is 

Serhaps  only  necessary  to  observe,  that  the  phenomenon  here 
escribed  was  no  doubt  correctly  accounted  for.  The  bnttei^ 
fly  observed  by  Feiresc  is  supposed  to  have  been  the  common 
butterfly  of  our  own  fields.  It  has  been  observed  to  depo^ 
the  same  red  sort  of  fluid  in  England. 

But  although  Feiresc  satisfactorily  explidned  the  appear^ 
once  which  came  imder  his  own  observatiun,  it  is  not  so  be  ti^ 
ken  for  granted  that  all  such  blood-like  phenomena  ore  caused 
by  the  sloughing  of  insects.  In  the  Fhilosopbical  Jourhal  for 
1330,  there  is  a  translation  from  the  Gemwn  of  Mr.  Ehrm- 
berg,  of  on  elaborate  essay,  in  which  the  author  shows  that 
the  appearances  which  have  at  difierent  times  been  observed 
in  Egypt,  Arabia,  Siberia,  and  other  places,  ore  not  to  be  at- 
tributed to  one,  but  various  causes.  Beginning  with  the  most 
ancient  BccounrofUood-coloredwaterin  the  books  of  the  Jew- 
ish legislate,  he  lucdncily  notices  the  various  descriptions  of 
the  phenomenon  which  are  given  us  in  the  works  ol  ancient 
and  modem  writers,  ending  with  the  red  and  orange-colored 
snow  of  Captains  Fany,  Roaa,  and  Scmesby,  and  his  own  ob- 
sorvaUom  of  the  blood-red  waters  of  Siberia. 

From  his  statementit  appears  there  is  sufficient  evidence  for 
believing  that  rivers  have  flowed  suddenly  with  red  or  bloody 
water,  without  any  previous  lain  of  ttuu  eobur  having  ^len  i 
that  lakes  or  stagnant  waters  were  suddenly  or  gradually  ctH 
loured  without  previous  blood-rain:  that  meteoric  substances, 
which  are  ustialiy  coIourlesB — dew,  rain,  snow,  hail,  and  what 
are  called  shot^stars,  fall  from  the  air  red-coloured,  as  blood- 
dew,  blood-rain,  and  clotted  blood,  without  the  atmosphere 
being  obscured  by  the  red  dust.  And,  lastly,  that  the  atme* 
sphere  is  ocoauonally  loaded  with  red  dust,  bj  which  the  rain 
accidentally  assumes  the  appearance  of  blood-i«iD,  in  come 
queoce  of  which,  rivers  and  stagnant  waters  assume  a  red  co- 
lour.   Into  the  author's  various  details  we  need  not  enter. 

The  bloed-red  colour  which  pools  BometimeB  exhibit  was 
first  satisfoctorily  explained  by  Girod  Chantran  about  the  close 
of  the  last  century.  Observing  the  water  at  a  pond  to  bo  of  a 
brilliant  red  colour,  it  occurred  to  him  not  only  to  prove  the  co- 
lour of  the  water  cbemioally,  but  abo  to  obaerve  it  with  the 
microscope.  Hp  found  that  the  sanguine  faoe  resulted  from 
the  presence  of  ionumenble  JwiwMiiwiii  not  viable  to  the  nm- 
ked  eye, 

A  German  philosoplier  of  the  name  of  Weber,  who  had 
witnessed  the  same  pbenomeDon,  had  accounted  for  it  in  the 
same  maimer  a  few  years  before  the  Frenchman.  But  previ* 
ously  to  the  investigations  of  either,  several  philosophers, 
among  others  Linnteus,  had  shown  that  red  infueom  were  ca* 
peddle  of  giving  that  color  to  water  which  in  early  times  was 
Bu^>posed  to  fmvbode  great  calamitieB,  and  to  throw  ^riii^dis- 
tncuaodcanmiuntiai  tha  vm»»ifiSm-^jQfi9^a»» 
Digilized  by 


Red-Cifhrtd  lUAi^Mtme  of  Wv/Oer-^Htttirh  of  <]U  Htbtetiaia. 


latest  initances  of  tins  flupentidous  dirad  occurred  in  1815, 
when  an  appraranrc  uF  the  abux-e  description  was  seen  tu  a 
lake  near  to  Lubotin,  in  the  aoadb  of  Pnuiua.  Bed,  vider, 
or  grasB-green  tpoti,  were  obeerred  in  the  lake,  about  the  end 
of  harvest.  In  winter  the  ice  waj  colored  in'  this  nuumer  three 
lines  in  thickness  on  the  rarfitce,  while  beaeath  it  was  color- 
less. The  inhabitants  ia  the  neighbourhood,  like  the  Greeks 
and  Arabians  of  former  times  who  had  witnessed  something 
of  the  same  kind,  prognosticated  great  misfortunes  from  the 
qipeanBCS.  It  fortonotely  happened  that  the  celobraied  cbe- 
nuBt  Klaproth  was  then  sctiveiy  engaged  in  his  researcbet, 
and  he  took  an  opportuni^  of  ascertaining  the  chemical  ingre- 
diMUs  of  the  colour.  Uefoond  that  an  wuminous  vegc table 
natter,  with  a  particular  coloring  matter  veiy  similar  to  indi- 

So,  caused  the  appearance,  and  concluded  that  these  were  pro- 
uced  hy  the  decompoaition  of  vegei^les  in  harresu  The 
transition  of  color  from  green  to  vudet  and  red,  Ham  philoBo- 
^er  explained  by  the  absorpUon  <rf  more  or  less  oxygen. — 
Tbas  both  animaU  and  vegetables  are  concerned  in  giving  a 
particular  tinge  to  water. 

Scomhy  mentions,  that  in  1830  he  observed  the  water  of 
the  Greenland  sea  stripped  alternately  with  green  and  blue, 
and  that  the  particular  colors  were  produced  by  small  anitnal- 
culiB-  The  red  snow  seen  by  Captain  Ross,  during  his  oortb- 
em  voyage  in  1818-30,  excited  much  attention  at  the  time, 
but  it  now  ceased  to  be  a  marvel.  In  Baffin's  Bay  he  found 
red  motwtains  six  miles  in  length  and  six  hundred  feet  in 
belglu,  the  color  of  which  was  caused  by  large  flakes  of  snow 
nttinf  upon  tbem.  The  cokring  mattnr  was  coUected,  and 
OD  ezperiDMnt  found  to  bo  a  v^etable  substance;  and  bota- 
nists tmanimously  dechue  that  it  is  not  a  decomposed  dead 
substance,  but  a  living  vegetable  organisation.  How  it  came 
there,  is  not  so  easily  settled ;  the  most  plausible  supposition 
is,  that  these  minute  plants  are  foreign  bodies  wafted  nom  an- 
other situation  and  deposited  in  the  snow,  &c.,  by  the  melting 
of  which  they  collect  in  masses,  and  thiis  produce  the  red- 
etdOred  patehei.  The  esses  in  whicfa  red  atmospheric  dust 
colors  the  earth  as  well  as  water,  are  lesa  satisfactory,  and 
need  not  be  described.  The  blood-red  water*  of  a  Siberian 
Uce  were  carefullyexamined  by  Mr.  Ehrenberg,  and  found  to 
contain  multitudes  of  infusoria,  by  the  presence  of  which  this 
▼M^  atiikiaf  pbenomeDon  is  accounted  for. 


MUSIC  OF  WINTER. 

I  love  to  listen  to  the  falling  of  the  snow.  It  is  an  instruct- 
ive and  sweet  musk.  You  may  temper  your  heart  to  the 
screnest  mood  by  its  low  murmur.  It  is  that  kind  of  music 
that  only  intrudes  upon  yonr  ear  when  yourthoogbu  come  lan- 
guidly. You  need  not  hear  it  if  your  mind  is  not  idle.  It  re- 
alizes my  dream  of  another  world,  where  music  is  intuitive 
like  a  thought,  and  comes  only  when  it  is  remembered. 

And  the  frost,  too,  has  a  molodious  minstrelsy.  You  will 
hear  iu  crystals  shoot  in  the  dead  of  a  deer  night  as  if  the 
moonbeams  were  splintering  like  arrows  on  the  ground ;  and 
you  listen  to  it  the  more  earnestly,  that  it  is  the  going  on  of 
one  of  the  most  conning  and  beautiful  of  Nature's  deep  mys- 
teries. I  know  notlung  so  wonderful  ai  liie  shooting  of  crys- 
tal. God  has  hidden  its  principles,  as  yet,  from  the  inquisi- 
tive eye  of  the  pliilosopber,  and  we  must  be  content  to  gaze 
on  its  exipiinte  bean^,  and  listen  in  mote  wmider  to  the  nmse 
of  iu  visible  woikmaoslup.  It  is  too  Sne  a  knowledge  for  us. 
Wo  shall  comprehend  it  when  we  know  bow  the  morning  star* 
sang  together. 

You  would  hardly  look  for  music  in  the  dreariness  of  early 
winter.  But  before  the  keener  frost  sets  in,  and  while  the 
warm  winds  an  yet  stealing  bach  occasionally,  like  regrets  of 
the  departed  summer,  tibere  will  come  a  soft  nun,  or  a  heavy 
mist,  and,  when  the  mxth  wind  retnms,  there  will  be  drops 
stvpended  like  ear-ring  jewels  between  the  filamenrs  of  the 
cador  tassels,  and  in  the  feathery  edges  of  the  dark-green  hem- 
locks, and,  if  the  clearing  up  is  not  followed  by  a  heavy  wind, 
they  will  all  be  frosen  in  tlieir  places  like  well  set  gems.  The 
next  morning  the  warm  sun  comes  out,  and  by  the  middle  of 
the  ailm,  danling  fbreooon,  they  are  alt  loosened  fi-om  the 
eloee  tonch  which  sustained  them,  and  will  drop  at  the  slight- 
est motion.  If  you  go  along  on  the  south  side  of  the  wood  at 
that  hour,  you  will  Iwar  music.  The  dry  foliage  of  the  sum- 
mer's shedding,  is  scattered  over  the  ground,  and  the  round 
hard  drops  ring  out  cleady  and  distinctly  as  they  are  shaken 
down  wiui  the  sdrringof  the  breeze.  It  is  someuilnf  like  the 
noninc  ^de«^  and  rapid  wuer,  oily  more  fUful  tnd  merrier ; 


but  la  one  who  goes  out  in  nature  with  his  heart  open  it  is  a 
pleasant  music,  and,  in  contrast  with  the  stern  eharacter  of  the 
season,  delighifal. 

Winter  ms  dmi^  other  sounds  that  give  pleasure  to  the 
seeker  for  hidden  sweetness ;  but  ^ley  are  too  rare  and  acc^ 
dental  to  be  described  distinctly.  The  brooks  have  a  soUm 
and  mntfled  murmur  under  their  frozen  snrfoce ;  the  ice  in  the 
distant  river  heaves  up  with  the  swell  of  the  current,  and  falls 
again  to  the  bank  with  a  prolonged  echo,  and  the  woodman's 
axe  rings  cheerfully  out  from  the  bosom  ii  the  unrobed  forest. 
These  ate,  at  best,  however,  hot  melanelKdy  •ounds;  they  but 
drive  in  the  heart  upim  itsdf.  I  beBerc  it  is  w  ordered  in 
God's  wisdom. 


THE  RETURN  OF  THE  HELVETIANS. 

[PorsaaoeanntorilM  MsitralioaertlMHslntltfhRBtMr  eeaaltj, 
ifasboraliiK  of  thsir  towns  prior  to  their  <ls|iaRan,tbslr  snbeaqasnt 
defoat  by  the  Romsiis,  sad  ihsir  eafttcod  rstara  to  ikslr  SBoaMalas, 
MS  Casar's  CoBBeatoriss.) 

The  naked  peaks  gleam  to  the  set  of  the  sun. 

As  in  scorn  of  the  vanquished  whose  wanderings  are  doae! 

And  as  fierce  brawl  the  torrents — as/cee  sigh  the  fuiiM, 

As  when  the  Helvetians  lost  sight  of  their  lines ! 

No  change  in  the  mountains— no  change  in  the  sW— 

And  their  eaglee  still  soar  to  the  bhie  fields  on  hig^ ; 

But  owr  oar  tribes  have  passed  death  and  tha  sword. 

And  the  slave  seeks  the  mountains  where  once  he  was  lord. 

Since  we  breasted  these  rivers  that  gush  from  the  rt>ck. 
We  have  bathed  us  in  blood,  and  have  D>et  the  war>«hock ! 
Since  our  feet  trod  yon  hi^  eUffs  that  rise  to  the  ststra, 
We  have  climbed  o'er  (he  dead  dmt  the  ooaqoerar  man  !— 
For  the  Roman,  scarce  freed  frmn  die  shame  of  Ae  yak«,  - 
In  the  hot  rush  of  battle  have  dealt  the  daadt  stroke. 
Ma  in  dull  hewe  lie  oar  gallant  and  bmo, 
And  the  vanqtnibed  HelTotiBn  tetonw  as  a  ebm. 

The  ashes  an  gray  that  remain  of  our  towns, 

For  when  we  cteparted,  bright  flames  were  their  tiTowns  t 

And  we  smiled  when  the  fierce  glow  spread  over  oar  way. 

That  our  dwellings  were  left  to  successors  so  gay ; 

And  for  homes — ours  were  never  the  iiearts  that  could  pine^ 

We  carried  our  home*  in  our  wandering  Une— 

For,  whatever  the  conntries  that  freemen  may  rove, 

Thdr  charm  is  sped  forth  from  the  eyes  that  they  lim. 

We  set  forth  like  victors  with  song  and  acclaim, 

la  the  bright  vales  of  Gaul  to  win  country  and  &ine. 

The  light  laugh  of  childhood  fell  in  with  sweet  cbime. 

And  its  steps  to  the  tread  of  our  warriors  kept  linn. 

Our  maidens  and  matrons  gave  back  the  glad  soi^. 

And  the  mountains  rc-ecboed  it  loudly  and  long. 

Oh !  who  could  have  dreamed  that  fared  forth  with  ua  tbea. 

Of  the  death  of  our  helpless— the  diame  of  our  mea ! 

The  river  runs  red  with  the  Uood  of  the  free, 

And  our  wives  and  our  babes  are  more  happy  than  we ! 

But  a  remnant  returns  from  the  field  of  the  slain. 

And  the  thirst  of  our  hearts  for  the  absent  is  vain. 

No  more — never  more  shell  their  greetings  be  otns!— 

No  more  shall  proud  conquest  march  on  vrith  our  powers  ! 

Our  best  and  our  bnvest  were  first  in  tha  ftll. 

And  the  bones  of  our  kindred  lie  bleaching  in  Gaul. 

Yes — there  lie  the  limbs  of  our  beautiful  dead — 
O'er  the  dust  their  bri^  tresses  all  lavishly  shed  !— 
And  then  on  the  plains  yon  may  trace  tha  darit  nin 
Of  that  blood  we  would  render  oar  own  to  r^nin ! 
And  here,  with  the  brand  on  otn"  name  and  our  race. 
With  a  weight  at  the  heart  that  is  worse  than  disgraee— 
With  hands  that  are  fretted,  and  bosoms  that  born, 
To  tha  crags  of  Helvetia  her  wanderers  return! 

No  curse  for  tbe  Roman! — die  corse  is  for  those 
Whose  C4od  yields  them  up  to  the  wrath  of  ihrir  fiws. 
No  curse  for  the  Roman  1— our  bosoms  are  weak. 
And  shame  and  misfortune  ore  powerl^  to  speak. 
To  no  vengeance  to  come  may  the  slave  lift  hu  mo, 
Nor  to  death — trampled  down  and  unworthy  to  oi^ 
The  Ufa  tint  i*  death  is  the  fate  be  must  due, 
IntbeKngnishofragnand  the^gfat  mT  demab. 
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-REASONS  FOR  RI&IBILITY. 
BTK.li.  nrzaiuLD. 

'  Wkjr  do  rminf k  n  mwA  r— ^MTf  i»  cMtifiMM. 

Sweet  COS  ■  I'm  happy  when  I  can, 

I'm  merry  whiJe  I  may, 
For  Hfe'i  at  most  a  narrow  span. 

At  beat  a  winler'a  day. 
K  care  could  make  the  sunbeani  wear 

A  brighter,  wanoer  hue, 
Tba  evening  itar  ihuie  out  more  fair, 

The  blue  sky  look  more  blue, 
Tket  I  thouU  grow  agraver  man; 

But  dnce  'tia  not  the  ww, 
Sweet  cob!  I'm  happy  when  Icaa, 

And  many  wmw  I  nnyl 

If  sigliB  could  make  ub  rin  die  leaa, 

Perchance  I  were  not  glad ;  . 
If  ntouming  were  the  sage'a  drBia, 

My  garb  shoold  >till  be  sad ; 
But  since  the  angel's  wings  aro  wUk, 

And  even  the  yoang  Minu  smile — 
Since  virtue  wean  a  brow  of  light, 

And  vice  a  robe  of  guilo"- 
Since  laughter  is  not  onaer  ban, 

Nor  goadness  clad  in  grey,  ' 
Sweet  cob!  I'm  hutpy  when  I  can, 

And  merry  while  I  inayi 

I've  Been  a  bishop  dance  a  reel, 

And  a  sinnc*  fast  and  pray ; 
A  knave  at  top  of  famme-'s  wheel, 

And  a  good  man  cast  away. 
Wine  have  I  seen  your  grave  ones  quaff 

Might  set  our  fleet  adoat ; 
But  I  never  heard  a  heart jf  laOgh 

From  out  a  villain's  throat; 
And  I  never  knew  a  mirthful  man  _ 

Make  sad  a  young  maid'rday  ;— 
So,  cob!  I'm  h^py  when  I  can. 

And  merry  while  I  may ! 


ST.  VALENTINE'S  DAY. 

*  Now  Andrew,  AsUwny,  aiul  Wauan, 
Tw  Tatoatiae  drew  Prne,  Kate,  J  alia.' 

The  rural  traditioa,  that  birds  choosinr  their  mates  on  this 
^y  gave  rise  to  the  custom  of  drawing  Valentinea,  has  bean 
a  bvonte  idea  with  our  poets,  from  Chaucer'  to  the  present 
lime.  That  aneiaM  bard  (apposes  nature  thtu  to  address  the 
feadimd  ebmr  on  the  fiMuwendi  of  Fabcaai; : 

Ye  know  well,  bow  on  St.  Valentine's  day, 
By  my  statute  and  through  my  governance. 

Ye  doe  chuse  your  mates,  and  after  flie  away 
With  them  as  I  pricke  you  with  pleasaunce. 

Shakspere,  also,  alludes  to  the  same  notion  in  bis  Midsnm- 
mer  Night's  Dream.  The  coremony-of  this  day,  however, 
bu  been  attributed  to  various  aourcas,  betide  the  tradition 
•situned.  The  legend  itaelf  of  St.  Valeadne,  a  Presbyter 
of  dw  dtmrh,  who  was  beheaded  nnder  the  Emperor  Clau- 
^m,  eootuns  nothing  which  could  give  origin  to  the  custom ; 
nuwithetandiag  the  inference  drawn  by  Wheatley,  in  his  lU 
lunradon  of  tlie  Common  Prayer,  that  "  from  the  great  love 
>al  charity  of  that  Saint,  the  custom  of  choosing  Valentines 
opoa  faia  feetival  (which  is  still  practised)  took  rise."  For 
«cn  not  all  SaintB  bmoos  for  their  km  and  diari^  f  And 
ttidy  the  writer  does  not  mean  that  we  shonld  undarstand 
die  word  love,  as  implying  gallantry  ! 

Another  opinion,  that  because  ghosts  were  formerly  thought 
u  walk  on  tne  ai^t  of  this  day,  or  about  this  time,  that  gai- 
Itttry  bad,  at  the  Reformation,  taken  op  an  idea  which  supeiv 
Knion  had  been  compelled  to  drop,  is  equally  unsatisfactory ; 
naoe  w«  ban  unqnaitioimble  antaority  from  the  Patten  Cor- 
^ttpMtiaiee,  that  tba  ooitom  of  ebooaing  TalenliDea  wai 
<«aaiian  in  the  re^  of  Edward  IV.  BSugaiM  Braw,  in  a 
hiK  primad  in  Sir  John  F«en'a  eoDaetiim  of  thaw  coiioaa 


doeumenU,  dated  Pebraary,  14f6,  addrestas  it  to  her  *  RigliC 

well-beloved  Valentine  J<iui  Fasten,  Esq.'  The  letter  itself 
contains  the  genuine  dictate*  of  the  heart  of  a  young  lady 
deeply  in  love,  and  appreheniva  that  her  father  will  not  gtve 
her  such  a  fortune  on  her  marrtBge  as  the  gentleman  who  paid 
'his  addresses  to  her  expected,  she  therefore  fean  the  coDtio- 
uance  of  his  affection,  but  assores  faim  of  hen : 

"  Ryght  reverende  and  worsobipful,  and  my  right  weU-b^ 
loved  Voluniyne,  I  recomainde  roe  unto  you  full  heretely,  de* 
syring  ta  here  of  your  weltfare,  which  I  beseche  Alniighly 
God  long  for  to  preserve  unto  hys  plesur,  and  yonr  herts  d»- 

The  B^le  of  the  whole,  though  i^Molete,  is  extremely  tender, 
and  could  not  be  easily  exceeded  by  a  Valentine  of  the  pre- 
sent day.  She  tells  him,  "if  it  pleeses  him  to  hereof  her 
welifare,  she  is  not  in  good  health  of  body,  nor  berte,  nor  shall 
be  tyll  she  hears  from  hym."  And  finishes  by  desiring  Mm  to 
destroy  her  letter  when  he  has  read  it,  as  she  would  on  no  ae> 
count  have  ai^  tma  know'what  thi  hu  written  to  him. 

Lydgate,  the  monk  oTBuiy,  in  swne  cMnplimentaiy  vobm 
on  CatheriiM,  Queen  of  Henry  V.,  says, 

Seynt  Valentine  of  cusume  yeere  by  yeere, 

Men  have  an  tiaance  in  this  regioun 
To  loke  and  serche  Cupid'a  kalendere, 

And  chose  ihey  choyse  by  grete  afibcci<«. 

Wharton  alao,  in  Ub  Histtny  of  Ea^iA  Poetiy,  baa  gtran 
ns  a  Bpeeimen  <^  a  cariona  French  Velentbw,  compased  by 
Gower,  the  contem^Mraiy  of  Chaucer.  Charles  Duke  of  Or- 
leans, fiither  of  Louis  XII.,  when  a  prisoner  in  England,  oom- 
poaed  some  verMs  in  honor  of  this  feBtival ;  and  other  alhi- 
sioiw  are  made  to  it  by  earty  wrttan,  sufBdent  to  pnn*  dw 
origin  of  the  eoatom  to  be  hmg  anterior  to  dm  period  rttfad. 

Some  have  asserted  this  to  have  been  an  obaorvanee  paool* 
iar  to  Carnival  time,  which  occutred  anciently  at  dns  Beaaon 
of  the  year,  when  it  was  usual  for  vast  nwnhen  of  Knights  to 
visit  the  courts  of  Europe,  where  they  eotertatnad  the  ladles 
with  pageantry  and  tournaments,  ^ch  lady,  at  these  ma^ 
nificent  feats,  selected,  we  are  told,  a  Knight,  who  engaged  to 
senre  her  for  a  whole  year,  and  to  perform  whatever  shecitoae 
to  command.  One  of  the  neveMailing  oonsequenoeB  of  Ae 
engagement  was  an  injunction  to  eroi^oy  his  nmie  in  the  oals 
hration  of  his  mistreas ;  and  hence  the  custom  of  writi^  and 
sending  verses  and  love-letters  on  this  day. 

Menage,  in  his  Eqrmdogical  Dietlmnry,  haa  aecoonted  far 
the  term  Vo^atiiie,  by  stating  that  Madame  Rtqwle,  daugh- 
ter of  King  Henry  IV.  of  France,  having  btdit  a  palace  near 
Turin,  which,  in  honor  of  the  Saint,  then  in  high  esteem,  sho 
called  tkff  Valentine,  at  the  first  entertainment  which  she 
gave  in  it,  was  pleaBod  to  order  that  the  ladies  sboold  re 
ceive  their  \wmfcr  the  year  by  lou,  feserring  to  herself  the 
privflege  of  being  independent  of  dnnee,  and  otdteotinff  hn 
own  partner.  At  the  variouB  balls  which  this  gallant  FimcaH 
gave  during  the  year,  it  was  directed  that  each  lady  should 
receive  a  nosegay  from  her  lover,  and  that  at  every  (ouma- 
ment,  the  Knight's  trappings  for  his  horse  should  be  ntmished 
by  his  allotted  mistreas,  with  this  proviso,  that  the  prixe  ob- 
tained shoald  be  ber's.  This  custom,  says  Menage,  occ*- 
sioned  the  paTties  to  be  called  ValentineB. 

A  writer  of  the  early  part  of  the  seventeenth  century  tells 
us,  that  af  this  festival  the  men  used  to  make  the  women  pre- 
sents, as,  upon  another  occauon,  the  women  used  to  do  to  the 
men  ;  but  that  presents  were  to  that  day  made  reciprocally  in 
Scotland.  To  which  Pennant,  in  his  tour  to  that  country, 
adds,  that  in  February,  young  persons  drew  valentinea,  and 
from  thence  collected  their  future  fortunes  in  the  nuptial  Btue* 
In  the  Briti^  Apollo  (1708)  we  read:  . 

Why  Valentine,  a  day  t»  abooae 

A  mistreBB,  and  ou)/ freedom  Isaet 

May  I  my  reason  interpose, 

The  question  with  an  anawer  ckwa  T 

To  imitate  we  have  a  mind. 

And  couple  like  the  winged  kind. 

And  in  tins  same  work,  vol.  ii.  (1709),  is  this  further  illustn 
tiott  of  the  subject : 

"  Qaeaf. — In  dieoung  Valenliiies  (ecoording  to  onstom),  ta 
not  thenar^  choosing  (Im  it  man  or  woman)  tomakaapra- 
srat  to  uie  party  cboMnt" 

"  Anau.-~Vt9  think  it  more  proper  to  say  drawiu  Taka- 
tines,  since  the  moat  customary  way  is  for  each  to  take  bis  or 
her  lot;  and  chance  cannot  be  termed  choice.  Accordinf  to 
.W.  method,  the  oUi«ttk»  «, 
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tamanij  the  caMom  nntnBnjr  to  prMent;  bat  now  It  ii  ou** 
toaiu;  only  for  tb»  gendetmn." 

OroM  aiqdaiiu  Talantiiw  to  mean  the  fint  womBD  seen  by 
m  nwa,  or  man  aeea  bj  a  wonwD,  <m  St.  Valeadiie'B  day,  the 
14di  of  F^mmry. 

Periii^  £Ir.  Donoe'a  coaieccare,  in  hit  [Uuftradons  of 
Sbakspeie,  that  the  ctutom  of  Valeatinet  is  a  nBct  of  Pagan 
bm,  is  the  moat  probable.  "  It  was  ibe  practice  of  ancient 
Rtmte,"  obaerves  that  gentleman,  "  durisg  a  gnat  pan  of  the 
month  of  Febnarib  to  oelebfate  ibe  Lnpcreofis,  wUcb  ware 
6aMa  in  b(»w  of  Pan  and  Jono,  wbenoe  the  latter  dei^  was 
named  FArmaie,  FehntaUa,  and  Febntetta.  On  this  occa- 
sion, amid  avariety  of  ceremonies,  the  names  .of  every  yooi^ 
woman  were  pot  into  a  box,  from  iriikfa  tbey  were  drawn  by 
the  mon  as  diance  dictated.  The  pastors  of  the  early  Chris- 
tian chnrcb,  who,  by  oven  possiUe  means,  endeavored  to 
andione  TCstigea  of  rmn  aapentitioDs,  and  chieOy  by 
aome  commotatioo  of  then*  fonu,  substituted,  in  the  present 
hutance,  the  names  of  particular  saints,  instead  of  those  of 
the  woman  |  and,  as  tne  festival  of  the  iMpercalia  com- 
menced about  the  middle  of  Febniary,  they  appear  to  have 
cboaoi  St.  Valentine's  Day  for  celebrating  the  sew  feast,  be- 
omae  it  occurred  nearly  at  the  same  time.  This  Is  in  part 
Butler's  ofrfmon  in  his  Lives  of  the  Soinu.  It  should  seem, 
howevw,  that  It  was  utterly  impossible  to  extirpate  altogether 
any  eotemotqr  to  which  the  cogimon  people  had  been  much 
•ccnstomad;  •  6sct  which  it  were  easy  to  prove,  in  tricing 
the  orign  of  various  other  popular  superalitions ;  and  acoord- 
Ingh,  ue  oui£ne  of  U»  apmM  oennioniea  was  preservedt  but 
moafiad  by  some  adaptrtion  to  iba  CbristiaB  system.  It  is 
xcaaonaUe  to  atmpose  that  the  above  practioe  of  choosing 
nates  would  gradually  becone  redprecal  in  the  sexes ;  and 
that  all  persons  so  chosen  would  be  celled  Valentiites  from 
the  day  on  which  the  ceremony  took  place." 

The  modes  of  aseettainiog  the  Valentine  for  the  year,  were 
Qsnriy  the  saoM  formerly  as  at  jpiesant;  they  ooaaisted  either, 
in  drawing  lots  on  Valentine's  Etc,  or  in  considering  the  per- 
SOD  whrnn  yog  met  eariy  in  the  fiillowii^  vmrvii^  as  the  dos- 
tued  itt^eet.  Is  the  former  ease,  die  names  of  a  certain 
mnuber  of  the  fair  sex,  were,  by  an  equal  number  of  the  other, 
put  into  a  vase,  which,  for  the  time,  was  termed  their  i^aten^ 
l*M,  and  was  oo&siderod  as  predictive  of  their  fature  in  mar- 
riage ;  is  ihe  seoood,  then  was  oauaUy  some  Utde  ctmtiv 
Vance  adopted,  in  ordo*  tiutt  the  fevorad  object,  when  such 
«xisted,in%btbe6rBtseeii.  To  tUs  custom  Swak^ere  refers, 
iriiBnliorapesentiO]^idla.inherdist(actton,diigug — 

Good  ipornnr,  't  is  Saint  Valentine's  day. 

All  in  the  monung  betime. 
And  I  a  maid  at  jour  window. 

To  be  your  VaUntintf. 

In  the  Connoissmir  we  Sad  •  carious  spedes  of  lUvination, 
as  practised  on  Valeiithie'a  Day,  or  Eve,  which  some  of  our 
fur  youthful  readers  tna;  not  M  displeased  to  be  acquainted 
with :  it  is  suraosed  to  be  a  communication  from  a  young 
lady  to  the  autnor : 

"  Last  Friday  was  Valentbw's  day,  and  the  night  before  I 
got  five  bey  leaves,  and  mnned  four  <mF  them  to  the  four  corn- 
els of  my  pillows,  and  tne  fifth  to  the  middle;  and  then,  if  I 
~  of  my  sweetheart,  Betty  said  we  ahoidd  be  married 
ear  was  oat.  But  to  make  it  morv  sure,  I  boiled 
^ta^  took  out  the  yolk  and  filled  it  with  salt;  and 
Ipi,  ate  it,  shell  and  all,  without  speaking  or 
'  Ve  also  wrote  our  lovers'  lutmea  upon  bits 
M>  iaiit  nAiit  ihem  op  in  clay,  and  put  them  into  water, 
J)eJtm.'aK'tose  up  was  to  be  our  Valentine — would 
you  4^  it!  Mr.  Blossom  was  my  man!  I  fay  abed,  and 
shut  tt^  ayes  all  the  movning,  till  be  came  to  our  boose,  tar  I 
would  not  have  seen  any  other  mia  before  him  for  all  the 
world." 

The  practice  ef  sitting  eross-Ii^ged,  and  sending  presents 
to  the  penm  chosen,  bab  been  continued  to  modem  times : 
and  we  mn  add  a  trait,  not  now  observed,  periups,  en  the 
•uthori^  of  as  old  English  ballad,  in  which  uie  lassos  are  di- 
moted  lo  ptwy  ooss-Iegged  to  St.  Valentino  for  good  luck. 


Scene's  maid-semait  asked  ber  master's  leave  to  go  to  a 
pnblio  execution.  Soon  after  she  set  off,  she  returned  aU  in 
tears.  On  ber  master's  asking  why  she  cried,  she  answered, 
"  Becwise  she  had  lost  her  labor,  for  before  she  reached  the 
pStowMt  As  ma  ma  iqprimd." 


THE  WATERS  OF  LIFE. 

IT  JAMCS  KOHTeOMSKT,  Of  LOMOON. 

From  thaxee,  (Arnon  intke  wiMeroMO  tkaj  went  to  Boar  jlbM  la, 
tko  Wall  irh«raor  ths  Lord  qwke  onto  Messs  Gsthertte  peepto  to- 
father,  snd  I  will  givo  them  watar. 

"Thenlsrselunf  ikiiMu— eprin|  ap,0  Well!  siacyeanto  it." 

"  The  PriscM  db[Kod  the  Well,  the  Noblos  of  th«  People  dlgfed  it, 
^  ths^dirsetioe  of  ibe  Lawgiver,  with  theif  stsves."— ifaail  srs,  m. 

Spring  up,  O  Well !  aweet  Fountain  f  spring. 

And  fnictify  the  desert  sand  ; 
Sing,  ye  that  drink  the  vraters,  sing. 

Tbrv  dance  along  the  smiling  land. 
With  flowers  adorn,  widi  verdure  diesa. 
The  waste  and  howling  wilderness. 

Ho !  every  one  tliat  thirsts,  draw  nigh, 
Fainting  with  sic^ess,  worn  with  tcnl ; 

Let  bim  that  bath  no  money,  binr, 
Buy  milk  and  lioney,  wine  ana  oil, 

— Those  fburfiidd  streams  of  Parudise, 

Priceless,  because  above  all  price. 

Come  to  the  pool,  ye  lame  and  blind ! 

Ye  lepers '.  to  this  Jordan  come '. 
Sight,  strength,  and  healiur,  each  may  find  ; 

Approach  the  waves,  ye  deaf  and  dumb ! 
Their  joyful  sound  ye  soon  shall  hear. 
And  yoor  own  voice  salute  your  ear. 

In.  every  form  the  waters  rtm,  i 

Rili,  river,  torrent,  lake  and  sea ; 
Through  every  clime  beneath  the  sun, 

Free  as  the  ajr,  as  daylight  fiee, 
HD  earth's  whole  face  ttie  flitods  o'orsweep. 
As  ocean's  tides  the  channel'd  deep. 

As  moved,  with  m^hty  wings  onupread, 

God's  Spirit  o'er  the  formless  void, 
So  be  that  frit's  influ&ce  shed 

To  new-creato  a  world  descrov'd, 
Till  ail  that  died  through  Adam's  fall 
Revive  in  Christ,  who  died  for  all. 


'  THE   KNIG»T   OF  MALTA. 

ST  WAmiRsTOR  lavme. 

T«  tk*  Editor  9/  tk*  KniekeriQcJur  i 

Sib  :  In  the  course  of  a  tour  which  I  made  in  Siealy,  h 
the  days  of  my  juveniHqr,  I  pasrtd  some  Utile  time  at  dbe  an 
cient  city  of  Catania,  at  the  foot  of  Mount  iEtaa.    Hove  ] 

became  acquainted  with  the  Chevalier  L  •,  an  old  Knigli 

of  Malta,  it  was  not  many  yean  after  the  time  that  Napo 
le«n  bad  dislodged  the  knighu  from  tiieir  island,  and  kae  atil 
wore  die  insignia  of  bis  order.  He  was  not,  hpwover,-oaae  a 
those  retiqnes  of  that  once  chivalrous  body,  who  hare  bean  3m 
scribed  as  '  a  few  wornKmt  old  mm,  croepii^  about  oortal 
parts  of  Ein-ope,  with  the  Maltese  cross  im  dwir  brcaato  a 
the  contrary,  though  advanced  in  lile,  bis  form  was  otSl  ligM 
and'vigorous;  he  had  a  pale,  thin,  intellectual  visa^o,  with  I 
high  forehead,  and  a  bright,  visionnry  eye.  He  seea>ed  4 
take  a  fancy  to  me,  as  I  certainly  did  to  him,  and  we  sooa  b4 
came  intimate.  I  visited  htm  occasionally,  at  his  spaiunqu^j 
in  tlie  wing  of  an  old  palaoe,  htokiiig  towatd  Metmt  -/E^j 
He  was  an  aniiquaiT,  a  virtuoso,  and  a  ctmnoisseur.  Hi 
rooms  were  decorated  with  mutilated  statues,  dug*  up  tx-at 
Grecian  and  Roman  ruins ;  old  vases,  lachrymals,  and  nep«l 
chral  lamps.  He  had  astronomical  and  chemical  inatxumei^ 
and  black-letter  books,  in  various  languages.  I.fouod  tkutt  1 
had  dipped  a  little  in  chimerical  studies,  and  had  a  hanlcex-t| 
afler  astrology  and  akbymy.  He  effected  to  believe  in  dx<ea4 
and  visions,  and  delij^tted  in  the  fanciful  Rosioructan 
trines.  I  cannot  persuade  myself,  however,  that  he  really  h 
lieved  in  all  these :  X  rather  tiiink  he  loved  to  let  his  iznm^q 
tion  carry  him  away  into  die  boundless  feiiy  land  whicii  tim 
unfolded. 

In  company  with  the  chevalier,  I  took  several  excursion  a 
horseback  about  the  environs  of  Catatiia,  and  the  mctioam 
skirts  of  Moimt  MtaH,  One  of  these  led  thnnigk 
which  had  sprung  up  00  the  very  tract  of  an  ancient  _ 
the  houses  being  built  of  lava.  At  en^  time  we  pa.eeoal^ 
some  distance,  akng  a  narrow  lane,  between  two  iiif^,  c 
eoBreot  walhk  It  was  a  oafr4fani!priq{^4Kj4ase,  in  »  c 
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try  where  BMasnnationB  are  frequeot;  sad  jost  about  midway 
tiBOugfa  it,  we  observed  blood  upon  the  paTement  and  the 
mlk,  as  if  a  murder  had  actually  been  comnutted  there. 

The  chevalier  spmred  on  bia  borse,  until  he  bad  extricated 
hlimnlf  oompletefy  bam  tfaia  sumieioni  naigfaboriiood.  He 
diei  ebaemd,  Aat  it  remitided  him  of  a  afan&r  VBoA  alley  in 
M***»i  iafiunonfl  on  account  of  the  many  assafrinadoiu  that 
bed  t^cen  place  there ;  concerning  one  of  which,  he  lelated  a 
kn^  and  tragical  story,  that  lasted  until  we  reached  Catania. 
It  involved  various  drcumBtances  of  a  wild  and  superoatural 
cfaaraateT)  but  wUcb  he  assured  me  were  handed -down  in  tra- 
takn,  and  generatly'credited  by  tbe  oid  InhaUiaBts  of  Midta. 

As  I  like  to  pick  up  strange  stories,  and  as  I  was  particu- 
laily  struck  wiui  several  parts  of  this,  I  made  a  minute  of  it, 
OD  my  retmrn  to  my  lodgings.  The  memorandum  was  lost, 
with  sereral  others  of  my  old  traveling  papers,  and  the  story 
had  faded  from  my  mind,  when  recently,  in  perusing  a  French 
memoir,  I  came  soddeoly  upon  it,  dressed  up,  it  is  true,  in 
a  Tery  difierent  manner,  but  agreeing  in  the  lending  facts,  and 
given  apoD  the  word  at  that  famous  ^adventover,  the  Count 
Ca^iostro. 

I  have  amused  myself,  during  a  snowy  day  in  the  country, 
by  rendering  it  roughly  into  English,  for  the  entertainment  of 
» yomhfbl  circle  round  the  Cbristiftn  6re.  It  was  well  re- 
ceiTed  by  my  autfitors,  wbo,  however,  are  rather  easily  pleased. 
One  proof  of  its  menu  is,  that  it  sent  some  of  tiw  youngest  of 
ibeiQ  quaking  to  th^  beds,  and  gave  them  vet;  fesriiil  dreams. 
Hearing  that  it  may  have  the  same  efiect  upon  your  gbosir 
hunting  readers,  I  offer  it,  Mr.  Editor,  for  insertion  fai  your 
Magazins.  I  would  observe,  that  wherever  I  have  modified 
the  French  of  the  stoiy,  it  has  been  in  conformiQ'  to 

■rme  recoilectioo  of  the  narrative  of  my  friend,  the  Knight  of 
flbln.  Tear  oM.  snrvt.,  Cteorrair  CaAfo& 


THE  GRAND  FRIOR  OF  MINORCA. 

A  rntTABLE  OHOST  STOKT. 

*Eeep  my  wits,  hesvena  I  They  tay  spirits  sMesr 
To  meluKlioly  glads,  and  the  graras  open!'  FUUker, 

About  the  middle  of  the  last  century,  while  the  Knigbu  of 
Saint  John  of  Jerusalem  still  muntained  someihing  of  their 
sBciaot  state  and  sway  in  the  Island  of  Malta,  a  tragica]  event 
took  [dace  there,  which  is  the  ground-work  of  the  following 
aanative. 

It  may  be  as  well  to  premise,  that  at  the  thne  wears  tieat- 
iag  of,  the  orderof  Saint  John  of  Jerusalem,  grown  excessively 
wesltlqri  had  degenerated  from  its  originally  devout  and  war- 
like eharaetsr.  Instead  of  being  a  hardy,  body,  of  '  menk> 
kniglita,*  nram  siddien  of  ibe  crass,  fitting  toe  Faynim  in 
tbe  Hd^  land,  or  seouringtbe  Me^ternneaa,  and  scourging 
ibe  Barbery  coasts  with  ^bar  galleys,  or  feeding  the  poor,  and 
srtnadinj:  i^Mn  tbe  sick  at  their  hospitals,  they  led  a  life 
of  hnmiy  ajid  Bbertinism,  and  were  to  be  found  in  tbe 
■mat  .ndnptoous  courts  oif  Europe.  Tbe  order,  in  fact, 
bad  become  a  mode  of  providing  for  tbe  needy  branches 
of  As  Cadit^  aristonratT  of  Europe.  '  A  cwnmandeiy,' 
we  an  told,  was  a  moidid  pnmnon  fiir  a  yoongsr 
bndker;  and  men  of  rank,  however  dissohtte,  provided  msy 
bekmged  to  tbe  highest  ^listociaoy,  becune  KiUghts  of  Malta, 
joat  as  they  did  Uslraps,  or  cokmels  of  regiments,  or  court 
cfaandiertains.  After  a  brief  residence  at  Malta,  the  kpights 
pMisd  tbe  teat  of  dieir  time  in  their  own  countries,  or  only 
mada  k  vidt  now  and  thmi  to  the  island.  Whiletbete,  having 
but  Htde  aSButj  duty  to  perform,  they  beguiled  tboir  idleness 
by  pstyiag  attetuionB  to  the  fiur. 

There  was  one  aide  of  aocte^,  however,  into  which  they 
CMld  DOC  obtain  currency.  This  was  composed  of  a  few 
iliea  of  tbe  old  Maltese  nobUity,  nativee  of  the  Island.  Thes« 
^^miH^,  not  bmng  permitted  to  enrol  any  of  their  members  in 
theordar.  afihoted  to  hoU  no  intercoutae  widi  iu  ebaratiets 
none  into  their  exclusive  coteries  but  the  Grand 
Master,  whom  they  aidcnowledged  as  tbeir  sovenngn,  and  tbe 
memben  of  the  chapter  which  composed  his  couninL 

To  indemniiy  themselves  for  this  exclusion,  the  chevaliers 
carried  tbeir  gallantries  into  the  next  cbse  of  society,  com- 
posed of  those  who  held  civil,  administrative  and  judicial  sk- 
■aiMM.  Tba  kdies  ot  this  elau  were  called  ktmorate,  or 
henoiable,  to  distinguish  them  from  the  inferior  .orders ;  and 
among  diam  were  many  of  superior  grace,  beauty  and  fas- 
cinaiioii. 

Even  in  this  more  hospit^de  class  the  chevaliers  were  not 
all  eqaally  &mfd.   Tboeeof  Germany  had  the  decided  pref- 


erence, owing  to  their  fair  and  fresh  cemplexkws,  and  tbe 

kindliness  of  their  maimers;  next  te  these  came  tbe  Spanish 
cavaliers,  en  aoconnt  of  their  profound  and  coutteoos  devotion 
and  most  discreet  secren.  Singular  as  it  may  seem,  ^ 
ebavaUan  of  France  fared  tbe  woiM.  The  Maheee  hdW 
dreaded  ibeir  volatili^,  and  their  pronaDesa  to  bout  uf  -di^ 
amours,  and  shusoed  all  entanglement  with  'thera.  They 
were  forced,  thersfbre,  to  content  themselves  with  cmiquests 
among  females  of  the  lower  orders.  They  revenged  them- 
selves, afUr  the  gay  French  manner,  by  making  the '  bonorate ' 
tbe  objects  of  all  Idnds  of  jests  and  mystifications ;  hj  prying 
into  their  tender  afUn  wiUi  the  mere  &voi«d  ehevalKis,  uS 
making  them  tbe  theme  of  setag  and  epigram. 

Abou^  tiiis  time  a  French  vessel  arrived  at  Maha,  brincing 
out  a  distinguished  parsonage  of  tbe  ordn-  of  Saint  John  of  J^ 
msalem,  the  Commander  de  Foulquerre,  who  came  te  solicit 
the  post  of  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Galleys.  He  was  de- 
scended from  an  old  and  warrior  Hue  of  Frmch  nobility,  his 
anoeston  havingloiv  been  aenesdwls  of  Fotain,Hdflluiidng 
descent  trmn  the  first  Coonts  of  AngooMme. 

The  arrival  of  the  commander  caused  a  little  uneasiness 
among  the  peaceably  inclined,  for  he  bore  the  character,  in  the 
Island,  of'  being  firay,  arrogant  and  quarrelsome.  He  had 
already  befea  throe  times  at  Malta,  and  on  each  visit  hod  sig^ 
nalixed  himself  by  some  iWh  and  deadly  affray.  As  he  was 
now  thirty-five  yeyrs  of  age,  however,  it  was  ^lopad  that  time 
might  have  taken  off  tin  fiery  edge-of  his  >iririt,  aad  Aat  be 
might  prove  more  quiet  and  sedate  than  formerly.  Thecem> 
mander  set  up  an  estshUshmfent  befitting  his  rank  and  preten- 
sions ;  for  he  arrogated  to  himself  an  importance  great«-  even 
than  that  of  the  Grand  Master.  His  house  immediately  b»- 
came  the  .rallying-ploee  of  all  the  young  French  chevaHers. 
They  informed  him  of  all  the  slights  they  bad  ekperienced  or 
imagined,  and  indulged  their  petulant  and  satiricid  v«n  at  the 
expense  of  the  '  honoiate '  and  their  admirers.  The  chevaliers 
of  other  nations  seon  found  the  topics  and  tone  of  conrorsa 
tion  at  the  commander's  iiksome  and  offensive,  and  gradually 
ceased  to  visit  ^re.  The  commander  remained  the  head  of 
a  nodonol  clique,  who  looked  up  to  ^im  as  their  model.  If 
he  was  not  as  btdsterous  and  quarrelsome  as  formeriy,  he  hod 
become  baugh^  and  overbeanng.  He  was  fond  talking 
over  his  past  affairs  of  punctilio  and  bloody  duel.  When 
walking  the  iitreets  be  was  generally  atten&d  by  a  ruffian 
train  ef  young  French  cavaHers,  who  caught  his  own  air  of 
sumption  and  bravado.  Thesebe  would  condDOCto  the  soenea 
of  his  deadly  encounters,  point  out  the  very  spot  lAere  each 
fatal  lunge  had  been  given,  end  dwell  vaingloriously  on  every 
particular.  ' 

Under  hie  tuition,  the  young  FrenehchevnHen  began  to  add 
bluster  and  arrogance  to  their  former  petuluce  and  levity; 
they  fired  up  en  the  most  trivial  occasions,  particukily  with 
those  who  bad  been  most  successful  with  dtemr;  and  would 

fiut  on  the  most  inioletable  drawcanriraiis.  Tbe  other  ebev»- 
iers  conducted  tbemsdves  with  all  possiUe  forbearance  and 
reserve ;  but  tbey  saw^t  would  be  impossible  to  keep  on  Icog, 
in  this  manner,  witbotit  coming  to  on  open  rupture. 

Among  tbe  Spanish  cavdMrs,  was  one  named  Don  Lias  de 
Lima  Vasconculos.  He  was  distantly  related  to  the  Grand 
Master,  and  bad  been  enrolled  at  an  eariy  age  among  Us 
pages,  but  had  been  rapidly  promoted  by  Mm,  until,  at  the  age 
of  twenty-six,  he  had  oeen  given  the  richest  Spamsh  com> 
mondery  in  the  order.  He  had,  moreover,  been  fortunate  Widi 
the  ^r,  with  ene  of  whom,  the  most  bcautifid  bonorata  of 
Malta,  he  had  long  maintained  the  mosttcfpder  correspondence. 

The  character,  rank,  and  connections  of  Don  Luis  put  him 
on  a  par  iriih  the  imperious  Commander  de  Feulqoarre.  and 
pointed  him  out  as  a  leader  and  champion  to  his  coonttymen. 
The  Spanish  chevaliers  repaired  to  him,  therefore,  in  a  body; 
represented  all  the  grievances  they  had  sustained,  and  the 
evils  they  ^mrshended,  and  urged  him  to  use  bis  influence  with 
the  commtmderaodhisadherenUtopatastoptodiegTowi^ 
abuses. 

Don  Luis  was  gmifiad  by  this  maik  of  confidence  and  e*> 
teem,  on  the  part  of  his  countiyroeo,  and  promised  to  have  an 
inurview  with  the  Commander  de  Foubjnerre  on  die  subject. 
He  resolved  to  conduct  himself  with  tbe  iltmost  caution  and 
delicacy  on  the  occasion;  to  represent  to  tbe  commander  tbe 
eVil  consequences  which  might  rssult  from  tbe  IncoaridevUo 
conduct  of  the  young  French  chevaliers,  and  to  entreat  him  to 
exert  thegreat  influence  he  so  deservedly  possessed  over  them, 
to  restrain  their  excesses.  Don  Ltus  was  aware,  however,  of 
dw  peril  that  attended  any  interview  of  the  kind  with  tins  im- 
perions  «.d  ft««io«.m«^.ga  l^^^^lfl^^^t 


OMBiMDce,  diU  it  waaU  tmniiiBte  in  a  doel.  Sdll,  it  vru  u 
•fiak  cf  honor,  in  which  Cwtiliui  dignity  was  concerned ;  be- 
riim,  bs  had  a  lurking  dilgiut  at  the  overbearing  manners  of 
Da  Foolquene,  and  perhaps  had  been  soinewhat  ofiended  by 
4Mgrtain  intmnve  attentions  which  he  had  presumed  to  pay  to 
iha  beautiful  bonoiata. 

It  was  now  Holy  Week ;  a  time  too  sacred  for  worldly  feuds 
and  passionSf  espedally  in  a  oommonity  under  the  dominion 
•f  a  religious  order :  it  was  agreed,  therefore,  that  the  dan- 
MnxM  interview  in  question  shoold  not  tak^lace  until  after 
Uie  Easter  holydays.  It  is  probable,  irom  suSsequent  circum- 
■tances,  that  the  Commander  de  Feulquerre  had  some  infor- 
mation of  this  arrangement  among  the  Spanish  rbeveliars,  and 
was  detenniDed  to  be  beforehand,  and  to  mortif|r  the  pride  of 
llirir  diaimieB,  who  was  thus  preparing  to  readhim  a  leetove. 
Jie  cbose  Good  Friday  for  his  purpose.  On  this  sacred  day, 
it  is  customary  in  Catholic  countries  to  make  a  tour  of  all  the 
churches,  oaring  up  prayers  in  each.  In  every  Catholic 
<^iirch,  as  is  well  known,  there  is  a  vessel  of  holy  water  near 
tin  door.  In  this,  every  one,  on  entering,  dips  bis  fingers,  and 
makes  tfaecewith  the  sign  of  the  cross  on  ins'  forehead  and 
imast.  An  offioa  of  gallantry,  amoig  the  young  Spaniards, 
is  to  stand  near  the  door,  dip  their  hands  in  the  holy  vcsael, 
and  attend  them  courteously  and  respectfully  to  any  lady  of 
their  acquaintance  who  may  enter;  who  thus  receives  the  sa- 
cred water  at  second  hand,  on  the  tips  of  her  fingers,  and  pro- 
ceeds to  cross  herself,  with  all  due  decorum.  Tbe  Spaniards, 
who  on  tbe  moat  jealous  of  lovers,  are  impatient  when  this 
piaee  ef  devodonal  gallan^  i»  prof^nd  to  ue  i^eet  of  their 
afiMjtions  by  any  other  faantf:  on  Good  Friday,  therefore,  when 
a  lady  makes  a  tour  of  the  churches,  it  is  the  usage  among 
them  for  the  inamorato  to  follow  her  firom.  church  to  church, 
so  as  to  [nresent  her  the  holy  water  at  tbe  door  of  each ;  thus 
testi^riug  lus  own  devotion,  and  at  the  same  time  pnventkig 
tlie  officious  services  of  a  rival. 

On  tbe  dn  la  qoastion,  Don  LoiafeUoweJ  tbe  beautiful  ho* 
wwata,  to  woom,  as  has  already  been  observed,  he  had  long 
been  dievoted.  At  the  very  first  church  she  visited,  the  Con* 
mander  de  Foulquerre  wasstationed  at  the  portal,  with  several 
of  the  young  French  cbuvaliers  about  him.  Before  Dod  Luis 
oould  offer  her  tbe  holy  water,  he  was  anticipated  by  the  com-' 
mander,  who  thrust  himself  between  them,  and,  wbdle  he  pei> 
formed  the  gallant  o^ce  to  the  lady,  rudely  turned  hts  bock 
upon  her  admirer,  and  trod  upon  his  feeb  The  insult  was  en- 
joyed  by  the  young  Frenchmen  who  were  present :  it  was  too 
deep  and  grave  to  be  forgiven  by  Spanish  pride ;  and  at  once 
an  end  to  all  Don  Luis'a  plans  of  caution  and  forbearance, 
repressed  his  passion  for  tbe  moment,  bowever,and  watted 
until  all  the  partiea  left  tbe  church:  then,  accosting  the  com- 
maoder  with  an  air  of  coolness  and  unconcern,  be  inquired 
after  his  health,  and  asked  to  what  church  ho  proposed  mak- 
ing his  deeoad  visit.  "  To  the  Magisterial  Church  of  Saint 
John."  Don  Luis  offered  to  conduct  him  thither,  b^  the 
■bnrtest  route.  His  offer  was  accepted,  apparently  without 
auapidoii,  and  they  proceeded  together.  After  walkiiu;  some 
distaaoa,  tbey  enterad  a  long,  narrow  lane,  without  door  or 
window  ^ening  upon  it,  called  the  '  Strada  Stretta,'  or  nar- 
row street.  It  was  a  street  in  which  duels  were  tacitly  per- 
mitted, or  connived  at,  in  Malta,  and  were  suffered  to  pass  as 
acddentalencoonters.  Every  wbereelse,  they  were  prohibited. 
This  restriction  had  been  instituted  to  diminish  the  number  of 
dneb,  fimueriy  so  frequent  in  Malta.  As  a  farther  precaution 
to  reader  these  encounters  less  fatal,  it  was  an  offence,  punish- 
able  with  death,  foe  any  one  to  enter  this  street  al-med  with 
either  poimrd  or  pkUM.  It  was  a  lonely,  dismal  street,  just 
wide  enough  for  two  men  to  stand  upon  their  guard,  and  cross 
their  swords;  few  persons  ever  travcfscd  it,  unless  with  some 
■iniflter  deaiga;  and  on  any  preconcerted  duello,  the  seconds 
poated  themselves  at  each  end,  to  stop  all  posacngers,  and  pre- 
TCnt  intemqitian. 

Is  the  present  instance,  the  pardaa  bad  scarce  entered  the 
street,  when  Dan  Luis  drew  hts  sword,  and  called  upon  the 
commander  to  defend  himself. 

De  Foulquerre  was  evidently  taken  by  surprise :  he  drew 
book,  and  attempted  to  expostulate ;  but  Dun  Luis  persisted 
IB  dei^ring  lum  to  the  combaib 

After  a  second  or  two  he  likewise  drew  his  sword,  but  im- 
mediately lowered  the  pcnnt. 

"Good  Friday!"  {yaculated  he,  taking  his  head:  "one 
word  with  you ;  it  is  full  tix  years  since  I  have  been  in  a  con- 
fession&l :  I  am  shocked  at  the  state  of  my  conscience ;  but 

within  three  days — that  is  to  say,  en  Monday  next  ." 

Don  Lais  would  liaien  to  itouiiiv.   Tbougb  naturaUy  of  a 


peaceable  diqMiRtioit,  be  bad  bees  atuw  to  fatj,  and  petipl 
of  that  character  whMi  once  mcanae^aibdaaf  to  reason.  H 

compelled  tbe  commander  to  put  himself  on  his  guard.  Xfa 
latter,  though  a  man  accustomed  to  brawl  and  battle,  wu  sir 
gularW  dismayed.  Terror  was  visible  in  all  his  features.  H 
placed  himself  with  his  back  to  the  wall,  and  the  weapon 
were  crossed.  Tbe  contest  was  brief  and  fatal.  At  the  ver 
first  thrust,  the  swwd  itf  Don  Lius  passed  tbtoogfa  tbe  bodyc 
his  antagonist.  Tbe  commander  staggered  to  the  wall,  an 
leaned  against  it. 

"  On  Good  Friday  I"  Maculated  he  ogain,  with  a  fiulin 
voice,  and  despairing  accents.  "Heaven  pardon  you!"  adde 
be;  "take  my  sword  to  Tetefoulques,  and  have  a  huadre< 
mnsstii  performed  in  the  chapel  of  the  castle,  for  the  repoa 
ofnnioid!"   With  these  words  he  expired. 

Too  fury  <rf  Don  Luis  was  at  an  end.  He  stood  eghaal 
ganag  at  the  bleeding  body  of  the  commander.  He  called  t 
mind  tbe  prayer  of  uie  deceased  for  throe  days'  respite,  t 
make  his  peace  with  heaven ;  be  bad  refused  it ;  had  sent  bit 
to  the  grave,  with  all  his  sins  upon  his  head  1  Hia  conscieno 
smote  him  to  the  core ;  be  gathered  up  the  sword  of  the  com 
mander, 'niiteh  be  bad  been  eiQoined  to  take  to  Tetefotilqoes 
and  bnrried  from  the  fatal  Strada  Stretta. 

The  duel  of  course  made  a  great  noise  in  Malta,  but  bad  n 
injurious  effect  on  the  worldly  fortunes  of  £>on  Luis.  Ue  ntadi 
a  full  declaratiou  of  the  whole  matter,  before  the  proper  au 
ihorides ;  the  Chapter  of  the  Order  considered  it  one  oC  tbosi 
casual  encounters  of  the  Strada  Stretta,  which  were  naoumei 
over,  but  ttderated ;  t^  public,  by  whom  the  late  commaode 
had  been  generally  detested,  declared  that  he  had  deaerved  hii 
fate.  It  was  but  three  days  after  the  event,  that  Don  Lui 
was  advanced  to  one  of  the  highest  dignities  of  the  Order,  be 
ing  invested  by  the  Grand  Master  with  the  priorship  of  tb 
kingdom  of  Minorca. 

From  that  time  forward,  however,  tbe  whole  chamcter  ant 
conduct  of  Don  Luis  underwent  a  change.  He  became  a  prei 
to  a  daik  melancholy,  which  notUng  could  assuage.  Tbi 
most  austere  pie^,  the  severest  penances,  had  no  efiecf  in  al 
laying  the  horror  which  preyed  upon  his  mind.  He  was  ab 
sent  for  a  long  time  from  Malta;  having  g<Aie,  It  was  said,  d 
remote  pilgrimages:  when  he  returned,  he  was  mere  haggard 
than  ever.  There  aeemed  wnnetbiiw  mysterious  and  inespli) 
cable  in  the  disorder  of  his  mind.  The  following  ia  the  reve 
lation  made  by  himself,  td  the  teniUe  Tisions  or  ofaimeras  bj 
which  he  was  haunted; 

"  When  I  1^  made  my  declaration  before  the  Ch^ter,' 
said  he,  "  and  my  movocabons  were  publicly  knewo,  I  bu) 
made  my  peace  with  man ;  but  it  was  not  so  with  God,  not 
with  my  confessor,  nor  with  my  own  conscience.  My  act  wai 
doubly  crindnal,  from  the  day  on  wbich  it  was  oommltted,  and 
from  my  lefiisal  to  a  iday  of  three  days,  for  the  victim  of  mj 
resentment  to  receive  the  sacraments.  His  dospaixing  ejacu- 
lation  'Good  Friday!  Good  Friday  I'  continually  rang  inm; 
ears.  Why  did  I  not  grant  the  rewiba !'  cried  I  to  mself 
'  was  it  not  enough  to  hill  die  body,  bnt  most  IsoA  to  kiU  die 
sooll' 

"  On  the  night  of  tbe  following  Friday,  I  started  soddealv 
from  my  sleep.  An  unaccountable  hnror  was  vpoa  me.  I 
looked  wildly  around.  It  seemed  as  if  I  were  not  in  my  apan- 
ment,  nor  in  my  bed,  but  in  the  fatal  Strada  Stretta,  lying  on 
the  pavemenL  I  again  saw  the  c<Hnmander  [w^ming  agsimt 
the  wall ;  I  again  hntrd  bis  dying  words : '  Take  my  sword  to 
Tetefoulques,  and  bavo  a  bimdied  masses  perlbmed  in  tbs 
cfa^tel  of  tbe-casde,  for  the  repose  of  my  soul !' 

"  On  the  following  night,  I  caused  (me  of  my  aorvants  to 
sleep  in  the  same  room  with  me.  I  saw  and  heard  nothiDg, 
either  on  that  night,  or  any  of  the  nights  following,  until  tl« 
next  Friday ;  when  I  had  again  the  same  vision,  wi^  this  dif- 
ference, that  my  valet  seeined  to  be  lying  at  some  distance 
firom  me  on  the  pavement  of  the  Strada  Stretta.  The  n»m 
continued  to  be  rapMted  on  every  Eriday  night,  the  com- 
mander alwuys  appearing  in  the  same  manner,  and  nttering 
tbe  same  wonls:  '  Take  my  swoid  to  TAtefioulquea,  and  have 
a  hundred  masses  perfomwd  in  the  chapel  of  the  castle,  for 
the  repose  of  my  soul !' 

"  <H  qoeatioidzf  my  servant  on  the  snhjeot,  he  stated,  diat 
OB  these  oooailons  he  dreained  dmt  he  was  lying  in  a  very  aar- 
row  street,  but  be neither  saw  nor  heard  any  thing  of  the  com- 
mander. 

"  I  Icnew  nothing  of  this  Tetefoulques,  whither  the  defunct 
was  BO  uigent  I  i^nild  carry  hia  sword.  I  made  inquiriM, 
therefon,  concerning  it,  amoug  the  French  chevaliwi.  Tbey 
iafbcmed  me  dial  it  was  an  sU  castle,  akuated  abeut  four 
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Umgaea  from  Foibers,  ia  the  midM  o£  a  forect.    It  had  been  ! 
built  ut  eld  tiom,  Berenl  G«iituriM  nnce,     Foulqiws  TaiUe- 
fer,  (or  Fulke  Hackiron.)  a  redoubtable  hwd-^slttiiic  Count ! 
of  Aagoal«me,  who  gave  it  to  an  Uk^onta  mmi,  werward  : 
cnatttd  Grand  Seneschal  of  Pmtou,  which  bod  became  the  pro- 
foAux  of  the  Foalquerrea  of  TetefoulqtiM,  hereditvy  Scme^ 
cbaU  of  Poitou.    They  farther  mfarmed  roe  that  strange  stc^ 
Ties  were  told  of  this  old  castle,  in  the  lurrounding  country, 
■nd  that  it  contained  many  curious  reliquea.    Among  these 
were  the  arms  of  Foiilques  Taillelert  togeuer  with  all  tboK  <rf 
the  warriors  be  had  auin;  and  that  it  was  an  immemorial 
QMge  with  the  FoulqiierTea  to  have  the  weapom  deposited 
there  which  tbey  had  wielded  either  in  war  or  in  ^ngle  coin- 
hat." 

This,  then,  was  the  reason  of  the  dying  injunctioD.  of  the 
commander  respecting  his  sword.  I  carried  Uiis  weapon  mth 
ine,  wbererer  I  want,  hot  still  I  neglected  to  comply  with  his 
reqoeet. 

"  The  visions  sdll  continued  to  haiass  me  with  undiminisbed 
horror.  I  repaired  to  Rome,  where  I  confessed  myself  to  the 
Grand  Cardinal  penitentiary,  and  informed  him  of  the  terrors 
with  which  I  was  haunted.  He  promised  me  absoltition,  afier 
I  should  have  performed  certain  acts  of  penance,  the  princi- 
pal of  which  was,  to  execute  the  dyuig  request  ti  the  com- 
■tander,  by  carrying  his  sword  to  T^tefonlques,  and  h&ving 
the  hiradred  masses  perfonned  in  the  chapel  of  the  castle  for 
the  repose  of  his  loul. 

I  set  out  for  France  as  speedily  aS  possible,  and  made  no 
delay  in  my  journey.  On  arriving  at  Poitiers,  I  found  that 
the  tidinga  of  the  death  of  the  commander  had  reached  there, 
bat  bad  eansed  no  more  affliction  than  among  the  people  <AI 
Malta.  Leaving  my  equipage  \a  the  tovrn,  I  put  on  the  garb 
of  a  plgrim,  and  taldng  a  guide,  set  out  on  foot  to  TAtefoul- 
ques.  Indeed  the  roods  in  thia  part  <^  the  country  were  im- 
practicable for  carriages. 

I  found  the  castla  of  Tetefoulques  a  grand  but  gloomy  and 
dilapidated  pile.  All  the  gates  were  closed,  and  there  reigned 
orer  the  whole  plaoe  an  air  of  almost  savage  loneliness  and 
deeertion.  I  had  understood  that  its  only  inhabitants  were 
the  concierge,  or  vrarder,  and  a  kind  of  hermit  who  bad 
chai^  of  the  chapel.  After  ringing  for  some  time  at  the 
gate,  I  at  length  succeeded  in  bringing  forth  the  warder,  who 
bowed  with  reverence  to  my  pilgrim's  garb.  I  begged  Idm  to 
conduct  me  to  the  chapel,  that  being  the  end  of  my  pilgrim- 
age. We  found  the  hermit  r  there,  chanting  the  fiuieral  ser^ 
vice ;  a  dismal  sound  to  one  who  came  to  perform  a  penance 
for  the  death  of  a  member  of  the  family.  When  he  had 
ceased  to  chant,  I  informed  him  that  I  came  to  accomplish  an 
obhniion  of  conscienoe,  and  that  I  wished  him  to  perform  a 
hundred  maaias  for  diq^repMe  of  the  soul  of  the  commander. 
He  replied  that,  not  being  in  otders,  be  was  not  authorized 
to  perform  mass,  but  that  he  would  willingly  undertake  to  see 
that  my  debt  of  conscience  was  discharged.  I  laid  my  offer- 
ing on  the  altar,  and  would  have  placed  the  sword  of  the 
commaader  there,  likewise.  "  Hold !"  said  the  hermit,  with 
a  melancholy  shake  of  the  head,  "  this  is  no  place  for  so 
deadly  a  we^oa,  diat  hes  so  often  been  badied  in  Chrkiian 
Mood,  Take  it  to  the  armory ;  you  will  find  there  trt^lues 
cnoqgh  tike  character.  It  is  a  place  into  which  I  neror 
•Mcr." 

"The  warder  here  took  up  the  theme  abandoned  by  the 
peaoefbl  man  of  God.  He  assured  roe  that  I  would  see  in 
the  armery  the  swords  of  all  the  warrior  race  of  Fonlqaerras, 
togetber  with  those  of  the  enemies  over  whom  they  had  tri- 
tnqihed.  Tins,  be  observed,  had  been  a  usage  kept  up  since 
the  time  ef  Mellusine,  and  of  her  husband,  GeoSrey  a  la 
Oraod-dent,  or  Geoffrey  with  the  Groat-tooth. 

"  I  fol]a¥red  the  gossiping  warder  to  the  armory.  It  was  a 
great  dusty  hall,  bung  round  with  Gothic-looking  ponntits,  of 
a  stark  line  of  warriors,  each  with  his  weapon  aiKl  the  we^mns 
of  those  he  had  slain  is  battle,  hnngbeaide  his  picture.  The 
moat  conspicuous  portrait  was  that  of  Foukiues  TaiUefer, 
(Fulke  Hackiron,)  Count  <^  Angouleme,  and  fonnderof  the 
castle.-  He  was  represented  at  full  length,  armed  cap-a-pie, 
and  grasping  a  hngebuukler,  on  which  were  emblazoned  three 
lions  paMant.  The  figure  was  so  striking,  that  it  seemed 
to  start  from  the  canvass:  and  I  obsMrved  beneath  this  pic 
ture,  a  tit^hy  cmnpoacd  of  many  weaptms,  proofs  of  the  nu- 
merous triumphs  u  this  hard-fitting  old  cavalier.  Beside 
the  weapons  connected  with  the  portraits,  tbere  were  swords 
of  sU  sb^ies,  sises,  and  centuries,  hung  round  the  hall;  with 
piles  of  armor,  ^dsced  as  it  were  in  eli^.  ' 

"On  eub  snle  of  an  imraenn  ddmnay,  were  anspended 


the  pMtfaits  of  the  first  seneschal  of  Poiteu,  (the  illegitimate 
son  aC  Foulques  TaiUefer)  and  his  wife  Isabella  de  Lusignan ; 
the  progeniton  of  the  grim  race  of  Foulquerres  that  frowned 
around.  They  had  the  look  of  being  peitect  likenesses ;  and 
as  I  gazed  on  diem,  I  fancied  I  could  trace  in  their  antiquated 
features  some  family  resemblance  to  their  unfortunate  descend- 
ant, whom  I  had  slain !  TUb  was  a  dismal  neighborhood, 
yat  the  armory  was  the  only  pan  of  the  castle  that  had  a  hab- 
itable air ;  so  I  asked  the  warder  whether  he  could  not  make 
a  fire,  and  give  me  SMnething  for  ni^«r  there,  and  prepara 
na  a  bed  in  one  CMner. 

"  *  A  fire  and  a  supper  you  shall  have,  and  that  eheeifiil^, 
noatwmhypUfrim,^saidhe;  '  but  as  to  a  bed,  I  adviie  you 
to  come  and  sleep  in  my  chamber.' 

'"Why  wt'  mquiied  I;  'why  shall  I  not  sleep  in  this 
haUr  * 

" '  I  hare  mj  reasoos  (  I  will  make  a  bed  for  you  dose  to 


"  I  made  no  objections,  for  I  recollected  that  it  was  Friday, 
and  I  dreaded  the  return  of  my  vision.  He  brought  in  billets 
of  wood,  kindled  a  fire  in  the  great  overhanging  chimney,  and 
then  went  forth  to  prepare  my  supper.  I  drew  a  heavy  chair 
before  the  lire,  and  seating  my»elf  in  it,  gazed  musingly  rouod 
upon  the  portraits  of  the  Foulquerres,  and  the  antiauUed  ar- 
mor and  weapons,  the  mementos  of  many  a  bloody  deed.  As 
the  day  declined,  the  smoky  draperies  of  the  hall  gradually 
became  confounded  with  the  dark  ground  ef  the  paintings, 
And  the  lurid  gleams  from  the  chimney  only  enabled  me  to  see 
visages  staring  at  me  from  the  gathering  daikness.  All  this 
was  dismal  in  the  extreme,  and  somewhat  appalling ;  peiham 
it  was  the  state  of  my  conscience  that  rendered  me  peonHany 
sensitive,  and  prone  to  fearful  imagininga. 

"  Ac  length  the  warder  brought  in  my  supper.  It  consisted 
of  a  dish  of  trout,  and  seme  craw-fish  ^takea  in  the ,  fosse  of 
the  castie.  He  procured  also  a  bottle  of  wine,  which  he  in- 
formed me  was  wine  of  Poitou.  I  requested  him  to  invite 
the  hermit  to  join  me  in  my  repast ;  but  the  holy  man  sent 
back  word  that  he  allowed  himself  nothing  but  roots  end 
herbs  cooked  with  water.  I  took  my  meal,  therefore,  alone, 
but  prolonged  it  as  much  w^  possible,  and  soagfat  to  cbeer  my 
drooping  spirits  by  the  wine  of  Poitou,  which  I  (bund  veiy 
tolerable. 

"  When  twpgmt  was  over,  I  prepared  for  my  evening  devo- 
tions. I  have  always  been  very  punctual  in  reciting  my  bre- 
viaiy;  it  is  the  prescribed  and  bounden  duty  of  all  chevalien 
of  the  raligious  orders ;  and  I  can  answer  for  it,  is  faithfully 
performed  by  those  of  Spain.  I  accordingly  drew  forth  from 
my  pocket  a  small  missal  and  a  rosary,  and  told  the  mude 
he  need  only  designate  to  me  the  way  to  his  chamber,  wber 
I  could  come  and  rejoin  him,  ndien  I  had  finished  my  prayers 
'*  Ha  Bcecidiifly  pointed  out  a  winding  stair-case,  t^ening 
from  the  ball.  *  Vou  will  descend  this  stMrcase,'  said  he, 
'  until  you  come  to  the  fourth  landing  place,  where  you  enter 
a  vaulted  passagia,  terminatod  by  an  arcade,  with  a  statue  of 
the  blessed  Jeanne  of  France :  you  cannot  help  finding  my 
reom,  the  door  of  which  I  will  leave  open ;  it  is  the  sixth  door 
from  the  landug  place.  I  advise  you  not  to  remain  in  thia 
hall  after  midnignL  Before  that  hour,  you  will  hear  the 
J  hermit  ring  the  bell,  in  going  the  rounds  of  the  corridtm.— 
;  Do  not  linger  here  after  that  signal.' 

"The  warder  retired,  and  I  commenced  my  devotions.  I 
I  continued  at  them  eamesUy ;  pausing  from  time  to  time  to 
!  put  wood  upon  the  fire.    I  did  not  dare  to  look  much  around 
I  me,  for  I  (elt  myself  beccnning  a  prey  to  Csarful  &neiea.  The 
pictures  ajq>eared  to  becone  animated.   If  I  regarded  one 
aueotively,  for  any  length  of  time,  it  seemed  to  move  the 
eyes  and  lips.    Above  all,  the  portruls  of  the  Grand  Seoes- 
I  chol  and  his  lady,  which  hung  on  each  side  of  the  great  chim- 
I  ney,  the  progenitors  of  the  Foulquerres  of  1  Steluulque,  re- 
I  gaided  me,  I  thought,  with  angiy  and  baleful  eyes:  I  even 
I  fancied  they  exchanged  ajgnificant  glances  with  each  other. — 
Just  then  a  terrible  blast  of  wind  Bhook«all  the  casemenu, 
and,  rushing  throu^  the  hall,  made  a  fearful  rattling  and 
clastiing  among  the  armor.    To  my  startled  fancy,  it  seemed 
something  sapernaturol. 

"  At  length  I  heard  the  bell  of  the  hermit,  and  hastened  to 
quit  the  hall.  Taking  a  solitary  light,  which  stood  on  the 
Bupper  table,  I  descended  tho  winding  staipcase}  butbefbre  1 
had  reached  the  vaulted  passage,  leading  to  the  statue  fif  the 
blessed  Jeanne  of  France,  a  blast  of  wind  extinguished  my 
taper.  I  hastily  remounted  the  stairs,  to  light  it  again  at  the 
chimney ;  but  judge  of  my  feelings,  when,  an  arriving  at  the 
enttanceto  the  arntory,  I  bebeM  Uw  ^^liyc^^^  lady. 


ise 


who  had  descended  from  tbmr  framH,  and  Kited  themidTet 
OD  each  tide  of  tbe  fire-place ! 

" '  Madam,  my  love,'  said  the  SeaMcla],  with  great  for- 
Bulily,  and  in  antiquated  phrase,  '  wb&t  dnnk  yoa  of  the  pre- 
sumption of  this  Casdhan,  who  comet  u  harbor  lamtetf  and 
nakewamil  in  this  oar  caatle,  after  having  alain  onrdesoend- 
aat,  the  commander,  and  that  withont  granting  him  time  far 
ConfesnonT'  • 
" '  Troly,  my  lord,'  aniwered  the  female  appctn,  with  no 
,  len  atateliness  of  manner,  and  with  great  asperity  of  tone ; 
'  truly,  my  lord,  I  opine  that  this  CasdHac  did  a  nievous 
wrong  in  this  encounter;  and  he  should  never  be  sufered  to 
depart  hence,  without  your  tbnrtring  fain  the  'ganntlet.'  I 
pausM  to  hear  no  more,  but  rushed  again  down  stairs,  to 
seek  the  cttunher  of  the  warder.  It  was  imposftble  to  find 
it  in  the  darknees,  and  tn  the  perturbation  of  my  mind.'  After 
u  honr  and  a  half  of  fruitless  search,  and  mortal  hmror  and 
amdetiea,  I  endeavored  to  persuade  myself  tbat  die  day  was 
about  to  break,  and  listeneaimpadratly  forthe  crowing  of  the 
cock ;  for  I  thought  if  I  could  hear  his  cheerftd  note,  I  ohonld 
be  reassured ;  catching,  fai  the  disordend  state  of  myjiervea, 
at  the  popular  notion  that  gbosu  nerer  ^pesr  after  the  fint 
crowing  of  the  cock. 

At  length  I  nllted  myweV,  and  endeavored  to  shake  off  the 
vagne  terrors  which  haunted  me.  I  tried  to  pertaade  mysell 
that  the  two  fignres  which  I  had  seemed  to  see  and  hear,  had 
existed  only  in  my  troubled  imagination.  I  sti]]  had  the  end 
of  a  candle  in  my  hand,  and  detennincd  to  make  another  ef> 
fort  to  re-light  it,  and  find  my  way  to  bed ;  for  I  was  ready  to 
smk  with  Mligue.  I  acconliogly  sprang  up  the  stair^case, 
three  steps  at  a  time,  stopped  at  Uie  door  of  the  armory,  and 
peeped  cautiously  in.  The  two  Grothic  figures  were  no  longer 
in  the  chimney  comers,  but  I  neglected  to  notice  whether  they 
had  reasceoded  to  their  fiwnes.  I  entered,  and  made  desp^ 
ratdly  for  the  fiie-place,  but  scarce  had  I  advanced  three 
strides,  when  Messire  Foubues  Taillefer  stood  before  me,  in 
the  centre  of  the  hall,  armed  cap-a-pie,  and  staoduig  in  guard, 
with  the  point  of  his  sword  silently  presentedto  me.  I  would 
have  retreated  to  the  staircase,  but  the  door  of  it  was  occu- 
pied by  the  phantom  figure  of  an  esquire,  who  rudely  flung  a 
gauntlet  in  myfoce.  .Driven  to  6117, 1  sDatcbeddowu  a  sward 
from  the  wall :  ^  chance  it  was  that  of  the  commander  which 
I  had  placed  thm.  I  lusbed  upon  my  fantastic  adversary, 
and  seemed  to  pierce  Mm  through  and  through ;  but  at  the 
•dme  time  I  felt  as  if  something  piereed  my  heart,  bnnniur 
like  a  red-hot  iron.  My  blood  inundated  the  ball,  Ad  I  foS 
senseless. 

"  When  I  recovered  consciousness,  it  was  broad  day,  and  I 
found  myself  in  ■  small  cfaandwr,  attended  by  the  warder  and 
the  hermit.  The  former  told  me  that  on  the  previous  nl^it, 
he  had  aktukened  long  after  the  midmghthour,  and  perceiviiw 
^tat  I  had  not  come  to  his  chamber,  be  had  fimdshed  him^ 
with  a  vase  of  holy  water,  and  set  out  to  seek  me.  He  found 
me  stretched  senseless  en  the  pavement  of  the  armory,  and 
bore  me  to  his  room,  I  spoke  of  my  wound ;  and  of  the  ^uan- 
ti^  of  blood  that  I  bad  lost.  He  shetA  hia  head,  and  knew 
nothing  about  it;  and  to  rarprise,  I  found  myadf  perfectly 
sound  and  unlnrmed.  The  wmmd  and  blood,  dierefoie,  had 
been  all  delusion.  Ndtber  the  waitler  nor  tits  hermit  put 
aay  questions  to  me,  btit  advised  me  to  leave  Ae  castle  as 
soon  as  possible.  I  lost  no  time  in  complying  with  their  coun- 
sel, and  felt  my  heart  relieved  from  an  oppressive  weight,  as  I 
left  the  gloomy  and  fate-bound  batUemenu  of  Tfttefoulque  b» 
lund  me." 

.  I  arrived  at  BayoDne,  on  my  way  to  Spain,  on  the  fidlowiiig 
Friday.  At  nudidght  I  was  starded  from  my  steep,  as  I  bod 
formerly  been ;  but  it  was  no  longer  by  the  vision  of  the  dying 
commander.  It  was  old  Foulques  Tailiefer  who  stood  before 
me,  armed  cap-a-pie,  and  presenting  the  point  of  his  sword. 
I  made  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and  the  spectre  vanished,  but  I 
received  the  same  red-hot  thrust  in  ttie  heart  ilrfaich  I  had  felt 
in  the  armoiy,  aild  I  seemed  to  be  bathed  in  btood.  I  would 
have  colled  out,  or  would  have  arisen  from  my  bed  and  gone 
in  quest  of  succor,  but  I  could  neither  speak  nor  stir.  This 
agony  endured  until  the  crowing  of  the  cock,  when  I  fell 
asleep  again;  but  the  t|ext  day  1  was  ill,  and  in  a  most  pitia- 
ble state.  I  have  continued  to  be  harassod  bythesameviriim 
every  Friday  ni|^t;  no  acta  of  penitence  and  devotion  have 
boonabletorelievemeftomit;  anditisonl}  a  lingering  hope 
in  divine  mercy,  that  sustuns  me,  and  enables  me  to  support 
so  lemontablo  a  visitation. 

The  Grand  Prior  uf  Minorca  wasted  gTnduB%  away  under 
this  constant  remorse  of  cooscience,  and  this  horrible  iacubas. 


He  died  some  time  afker  having  revMled  the  preceding  par- 
ticnlars  of  his  case,  evident^  tbe  victim  a  disaaaed  ma- 
ginatitm.  ' 

Tbe  above  relation  has  bean  rendered,  in  many  parts  Ute- 
rally,  from  tbe  French  memoir,  in  wiiiohit  u  given  as  a  true 
stoiV;  if  so,  it  is  one  of  tboee  storiee  in  wUdi  tmdi  ia  non 
romantic  than  fiotum. 


THE  SEPARATION. 
IT  THE  UTK  wnrruaor  lucKWoaTM  raABn^  m.  r. 

Lotaqaa  I'oa  sIbm  cemnM  il  tkmt, 
Ls  BMia4re  aloinMBienl  ooas  tae ; 
Kt  M,  dout  on  eWit  la  vu«, 
Ne  iflvient  jamais  snaztoL 

He 's  gone,  dear  Fanny !  gone  at  last 
We  ve  said  good  bye,  and  all  is  over ; 
was  a  gay  dream,  but  it  is  passed 
Next  Tuesday  be  will  sail  for  Dover. 

!  gentle  waves  be  round  his  prow ! 
But  tear  and  prayer  alike  are  ; 
Oh  1  who  will  fill  my  Album  sow  V 
And  who  will  hold  my  poney's  bridle  J 

Last  night  ho  left  us  after  tea; 

I  never  thought  he 'd  leave  us— never ; 
He  was  so  pleasant,  was  n't  he  f 

Papa,  too,  said  ho  was  so  clever  I 
And,  Fanny,  you  ')1  be  glad  to  hear, 

That  litUe  boy  wlio  looked  so  yeUow, 
Whose  eyes  wen  so  like  his,  ay  dear, 

Is  a  poor  little  ofpban  fellow. 

That  odious  Miss  Locretia  Browne, 

Who  with  her  horrid  pugs  and  Bible, 
Is  always  running  through  the  town, 

And  circulating  tracts — and  libel ; 
Because  be  never  danced  with  her. 

Told  to  mama  such  horrid  scandal ! 
About  Ins  moral  character, 

For  stoD^ng  jnic  to  tie  a  sandal ! 

She  s^  be  went  Ut  fights  and  fnr*— 

That  always  gavs  papa  the  fidgets ; 
She  said  he  did  not  know  his  Jnayen : 

He 's  every  Sunday  at  St.  Bridget's! 
She  said  he  squeexed  his  partner's  handa,' 

Whene'er  he  walued— a.  plagna  vpm  htr—' 
I  darned  wiA  him  at  Lady  Bland'a, 

He  never  squeexed  ray  hand, '  'pen  bowir.' 

His  raginwat  liava  got  the  route, 

(Xhqr  came  down  here  to^quul  the  tiotf 
Aiiil  now,  what  can  they  be  about, 

Thestiqnd  people  are  so  quiet:) 
They  say  it  is  ts  India,  too. 

If  there,  I 'm  sure  lie  'II  get  the  fever! 
And  should  he  bathe — he  used  to  do— 

They 've  crocodiles  in  eveiy  river. 

There  may  be  bright  eyes  liierc  and  then! 

(Vm  sure  I  love  him  like  a  brother;) 
His  lute  will  soon  be  struck  again, 

His  heart  will  soon  beat  for  another ! 
.1  know  him  wdl — be  is  not  false — 

But  when  the  sang  be  loves  is  playing, 
Or  after  he  has  danced  a  waits. 

He  never  knows  what  he  is  saying. 

I  know  'twaa  wrong,  'twaa  very  wrong. 

To  listen  to  his  wild  romanong. 
Last  night  I  danced  with  him  too  long. 

One's  always  giddy  after  dancing: 
But  when  he  begg'd  me  so  to  sing. 

And  when  he  sigh'd  ard  ask'd  me  would' If 
And  wfaen  he  took  my  tortoise  ring, 

I'm  sure  I  could  not  help  it,  could  It 

Papa  was  lecturing  t}ie  girls, 

And  talked  of  settlements  and  rentals ; 
I  wore  awbite  lace  frock,  and  pearls; 
.He  looked  as  wdl  iajregimentalalj 
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Tlu  SeparatUm^Ihmulk  Zf^. 


And  just  before  we  came  away, 

While  we  were  wuting  for  the  carriage, 

I  faesrd  him,  not  quite  plainly,  say 

SomethiBg  of  BlacksmiUu — and  of  maniage. 

He  promised,  if  he  could  get  leave, 

He'd  soon  come  Imck— I  wonder  can  hef 
Lud  Hill b  my  nrict,  Iblieve; 

(What  could  oe  mean  by  BlBckjmitlu,  Fanny  T) 
He  eaid  be  wigb'd  we  oe'erbad  met, 

i  answer'd— it  was  lovely  weather! 
And  then  be  bid  me  not  forget 

The  phaaant  daya  we*d  paia'd  togetfaert 

He's  gone—end  other  lips  may  weave 

A  itronger  spell  than  mibe  to  bind  Um; 
But  bid  him  if  be  love  me,  leave 

Those  rtiymei  ho  made  roe  love,  behind  him : 
Tell  him  I  know  thcMe  wayward  strings 

Not  alw^a  sound  to  mirthftd  meuuru ; 
But  ri^s  «re  Mnsetimes  pleatant  thii^ 

And  tears  from  those  we  love  are  treasures. 

Tell  faim  to  leave  off  drinking  wine, 

Tell  lum  to  break  himself  of  imoldngi 
Tell  him  to  go  to  bed  at  nine— 

His  hours  are  really  provoking. 
Ten  him  1  hope  ho  won't  get  fat, 

Tell  him  to  act  with  due  reflection ; 
Tdl  him  to  wear  ft  brosd-leaftd  hat. 

Or  else  he'll  ruin  Ids  coniplenRi.   <  ^ 

Tell  him  I  am  so  ill  to-day 

Perhaps  to-morrow  I'll  be  better; 
Tdl  Um  before  be  goes  away, 

To  write  me  a  eonsoHng  letter: 
Tell  htm  to  send  me  down  that  song 

He  said  he  loved  the  best  of  any—  ' 
Tell  him  Fm  sure  I  can't  live  long, 

And— bid  Um  love  mo -  won't  you  Famiyf 


DOMESTIC  LIFE. 

BT  U  CHARD  H.  DANA. 

O,  friesdlr  to      beat  purtnlu  of  man, 
Fries'd;  to  tbouglit,  to  vlrtne,  and  lo  pesce, 
Doincatk  KTe.    Oot^tr. 

It  is  for  a  short  part  of  Ufe  oidy  that  the  world  is  a  vronder 
aod  deliglu  to  as,  and  iu  evenu  so  many  causes  of  admintion 
and  joy.  The  mist  of  morning  soon  breaks  into  little  imUhs, 
and  Is  lost  in  the  air ;  and  the  objects  which  it  dressed  in  new 
beaittiea,  are  found  to  be  things  of  our  common  notice.  It 
passes  off  from  the  earth,  and  the  faiiy  sea  is  swallowed  up, 
snd  che  green  islands,  scattered  far  and  vride  over  it,  are  again 
tamed  int*  tall  trees  and  mountain  brushwood. 

In  early  life  we  are  forever  giving  objecia  the  hue  that  bast 
pteaaea  us,  and  shaping  and  enlai^ing  them  as  soita  oar  imagi- 
aatton.  3ut  the  time  comes  whonvre  must  look  upm  the  un- 
ligfatiy  without  changing  it,  and  when  the  hardness  of  realir^ 
makes  us  feel  that  there  are  things  not  to  be  moulded  to  our 
bncies.  Men  and  their  actions  were  figured  to  our  minds  in 
eKtremes.  Giants  and  dwarfs  peopled  the  world  and  filled  it 
with  deeds  of  boroic  virtue  and  desperate  vice.  All  that  we 
looked  forward  to  kept  our  spirits  alive,  and  our  imagination 
tami  food,  for  our  desires.  At  one  time,  we  were  veinglori- 
oas  at  our  victories  over  magmficent  crimes ;  at  another,  bear. 
i^  up  firmly  agiunst  oppresuon,  with  the  honest  and  tried. 

We  come  at  length  into  the  world,  and  Sod  men  too  busy 
■boot  Iheir  own  affairs,  to  make  those  of  another  their  con- 
cern, and  too  oarriulof  Uiemselves,  togo  a  tiltiu  for  anotber'B 
righto.  Even  the  bad  have  a  mixture  in  tbrircharacter  which 
t^cea  away  iu  poetic  effect,  and  we  at  last  settle  down  in  the 
dull  conviction,  that  we  are  never  to  meet  with  entire  and 
splendid  virtue,  or  unmixed  vice.  With  this  sudden  check 
Upon  our  feelings,  we  may  live  in  the  worid  disappointed  and 
estranged  from  it ;  or  become  like  others,  cold  and  wise,  put* 
lii^  on  timidity  for  caution,  and  aelfishnesa  for  prudenoa;  be 
gouded  in  meacb,  and  slow  in  conduct,  seeing  tiw  wrong,  yet 
afraid  of  condemning  it.  Or,  shaking  ourselves  loose  from  uiis 
Irrooerisy  of  life,  we  may  Jet  go  with  it  the  virtues  it  mimics, 
and  des^nnif  the  solemn  ostentand  formalities  of  sode^,  may 
break  moogh  its  lestcaints,  and  aetitsdeoeiKdeaatdefiMOB. 


Or,  too  wise  to  be  vicious,  and  too  knowing  to  be  moved,  we 
may  look  with  complacent  unconcern  upon  what  we  hold  to 
be  theerroca  of  the  world;  forbearing  to  shake  the  foitUof  the 
religious,  because  it  has  iu  social  uses,  or  to  pmnt  oat  the  fal- 
lacies of  moral  codes,  because  they  serve  to  the  same  end. 

The  virtuous  tendencies  of  our  youth  might  in  this  way  run 
to  vice,  and  our  eariy  feelings  grow  cold,  were  there  ifot  in  us 
afections  of  a  qtiieter  nature,  resting  on  otijecU  simple  and 
near  at  hand,  remving  mtne  happiness  from  one  being  than 
from  a  thousand,  and  kindUng  a  ugfat  within  us,  making  one 
•pot  a  perpetual  brightness,  and  secretly  cheering  us  through  life. 
These  affections  ate  our  domestic  attachmenu,  which  are  r^ 
freshed  every  evening,  and  grow  daily  under  a  gentle  and  kindly 
warmth,  making  a  eompa^onship  for  what  is  lovely,  at  the 
same  time  leaving  it  all  the  distinctness  and  inteaaraess  of  our 
highest  soHtaty  joys.  We  mav  sa&r  all  the  hopes  and  expe^ 
tationi  which  shot  up  wild  and  diaiffde^  in  onr  yom^F  imagi- 
naticms,  to  Hva  aboutour  homes  (  and  leavmg  tbem  HxAt  savor 
and  bi^t  bueB,^may  sort  each  with  its  kind,  and  hedge  ihem 
round.with  the  close  and  binding  youth  of  family  attachmenu. 
It  is  true,  that  thisreality  has  a  namwer  range,  and  an  evener 
surftoe,*tban  the  ideal ;  yet  there  is  a  rest,  and  an  assured  and 
virtoous  ghtdness  in  it,  which  make  a  harmonious  union  of  our 
foeUngs  and  oar  foncies. 

Home  gives  a  certain  serenity  to  iht  miad,  so  that  every 
tUag  is  mil  merited,  and  sparkling  in  a  clear  atmosphere, 
and  the  ksser  beauties  are  brought  out  to  rejoice  in  the  pure 
glow  which  floau  over  and  beneath  them  from  the  earth  and 
sky.  In  this  state  of  mind  afflictions  come  to  us  chastened; 
and  if  the  wrongs  of  the  world  cross  us  in  our  door-path,  we 
put  them  aside  without  anger.  Vices  are  every  where  ahout 
us,  not  t«  lure  tu  away,  nor  make  us  morose,  but  to  remind  us 
of  our  frailty,  and  keep  down  our  pride.  We  are  put  into  a 
right  relation  with  the  worU :  neither  holding  it  in  proud 
scorn,  like  the  solitary  man,  nor  being  carried  along  by  shift- 
ing and  hurried  feelings,  aiid  vague  and  careless  notions  of 
things,  like'tbe  worid's  man.  We  do  not  take  noveltjp  fmim- 
provement,  nor  set  np  rogue  for  a  rule  of  conduct ;  neither  do 
we  despair,  as  if  dl  great  virtues  had  departed  with  tho  years 
gone  by,  diough  we  see  now  vices,  frulties  and  follies  taking 
growth  in  the  very  light  which  is  spreaduig  through  the  earth. 

Our  safest  way  of  coming  into  conununion  wiUi  mankind  is 
dnongh  our  own  faoosriwdd.  For  there  our  sorrow  and  imet 
at  the  foiUngs  of  tho  bad  is  in  proportion  to  our  love,  while 
our  bmiliar  intercourso  with  the  good  has  a  srptetly  assimi- 
ladng  influence  upon  our  characters.  The  domestic  man  has 
an  independence  of  thou^t  iphich  puU  Um  at  ease  In  socieqr, 
and  a  cheerfulness  and  Iranevolence  of  feeling  which  seems  to 
ray  oat  from  him,aad  todiffuse  a.pleasurable  sense  over  those 
near  himUlu  a  soft,  bright  day.  As  dmnestic  BfestreivdieDS 
a  man's  virtoe,  so  does  it  he^  to  a  sound  judgment,  and  a 
right  balancing  of  things,  and  gives  an  integrity  and  pnnmeqr 
to  the  whole  character.  God,  in  bis  goodness,  has  ordained 
that  virtue  should  make  its  own  ei^ioyment,  and  that  wherever 
a  vice  or  fiailty  is  rooted  out,  something  should  spring  up  to 
be  a  beau^  ead  delight  to  the  mind.  But  a  man  in  character 
righdy  cast  has  pleaaures  afbsme,  which,  though  fitted  to  his 
behest  namre,  are  common  to  Um  as  his  daily  food.  He 
moves  about  his  bouse  under  a  coittintiad  sense  of  them,  and 
is  happy  almost  without  heeding  it. 

Women  have  been  caUed  angols,  in  love  tales  and  sonnets, 
till  we  have  almost  learned  to  think  of  angels  as  little  better 
than  women.  Yet  a  man  who  knows  a  woman  thorougUy, 
and  loves  her  truly — and  diere  an  women  who  have  beni  so 
known  and  loved— -will  find,  after  a  few  yean,  that  Us  relish 
for  the  grosser  pleasures  is  lessened,  ana  that  he  has  grown 
into  a  fondness  tor  the  intellectual  and  refined  without  an  effort, 
and  almost  unawares.  He  has  been  led  on  to  virtue  through 
his  pleasures ;  and  the  delights '  )f  the  eye,  and  the  gentle  play 
of  that  passion  wUch  is  th«  most  inward  in  our  nature,  ond 
which  kaepa  much  of  iu  character  amid  the  concerns  of  life, 
have  held  him  in  a  kind  of  spiritualised  existence:  he  shares 
his  very  being  with  one  who,  a  creature  dT  this  world,  and 
with  somttUng  of  the  worid's  fiailties,  is 


 —  ■  yst  a  spirit  (till,  aad  brisjit 

WUh  soDMtfcfalg  of  so  angd  MfW 


With  aD  the  sincerity  of  a  compaidonsMp  of  feeling,  cares, 
sorrows  and  enjoyments,  her  presence  is  as  the  presence  of  a 
purer  being,  and  there  is  that  in  her  nature  which  seems  to 
bring  Um  nearw  to  a  better  worid.  She  is,  as  it  were,  linked 
to  angels;  and,  in  his  exalted  moments,  he  feels  Umself  hold 
bythaa-neti..  p^^..^,  GoOglC 
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In  the  ordinacy  lAin  of  life,  a  woman  has  •  gnatar  iaflo- 
eoM  oyer  those  near  berdwB  a  man.  While  our  fiwlisgs  are, 
for  the  most  part,  as  retired  as  anchorites,  hers  are  in  coO' 
Btant  play  before  us.  We  hsar  them  in  her  varying  vtrice ;  we 
see  tbam  in  the  beautiful  and  harmonious  undulationa  of  her 
moraments,  in  the  quick  shiM&g  hues  of  her  ftee,  in  ber  eye, 
^ad  and  bright,  then  fond  and  suflused.  Her  whole  frame  is 
alive  and  actiTe  with  what  is  at  her  heart,  and  all  the  outward 
form  speaks.  She  seems  of  a  finer  monld  than  we,  and  cast 
in  a  fonn  of  beauty,  which,  like  all  beauty,  acts  with  a  moral 
influence  upon  our  hearts;  and,  as  she  mores  about  ns,  we  feel 
a  nKmment  within,  which  rises  and  spreads  gently  oitx  us, 
banooni^g  ua  widi  her  own.— And  can  any  man  Ksten  to 
tbisT  Can  bis  eye  rest  upon  this  day  after  day,  and  he  notbe 
Uocbed,  and  be  made  better  1 

The  dignity  of  a  woman  has  its  peculiar  character :  it  awes 
more  than  fhat  of  a  man.  His  is  more  phyucal,  bearing  itself 
up  with  an  energy  of  osuiage  which  we  may  brave,  or  a  strength 
which  we  may  straggle  agmnst:  he  is  boa  own  avenger,  and 
wa  tmy  mad  the  brunt.  A  woman's  haa  noUdng  of  &s  force 
in  it;  itisefahigherqua.^^,toodeUeateformOTtaltotich. 

There  is  apropriety,  too,  in  a  woman's  mind-ra  kind  of  in- 
adnetWe  jNdgement — which  leads  us  along  in  a  right  way, 
end  that  so  gentle,  and  by  such  a  continuous  run  of  little  <nr« 
cumstances,  that  we  are  hardly  conscious  we  are  not  going  on 
in  ourown  courae.  She  hdps  to  core  our  weaknesses  b^ter 
than  man,  because  she  sees  quicker — because  we  are  more 
ready  to  show  for  those  which  are  lud,  and  because  adviea 
comes  from  her  withoat  its  air  of  superknl^,  and  reproof 
without  its  harshness. 

Meniwhu  feel  deeply  show  little  of  their  deepest  feelings  to 
each  other.  But,  beside  the  close  union  and  common  inter- 
ecu  and  concerns  between  husband  and  vrife,  a  woman  seems 
to  be  a  ereatura  pecaliariy  ordained  for  a  man  to  lay  open  bis 
heart  to,  and  share  bis  joys  with,  and  to  be  a  comfmter  to  his 
griefs.  Her  mce  soMhes  us  like  music ;  she  is  our  light  in 
gloom  and  ott  sun  in  a  cold  world.  In  time  of  affliction  she 
does  not  come  to  us  like  man,  who  lays  by,  for  the  hour,  his 
proper  nature  to  give  us  relief.  She  ministers  to  as  with  a 
hand  BO  gentle,  ai^  speaks  in  a  voice  so  calm  and  kind,  and 
ber  TC17  being  is  so  moeb  in  all  she  does,  Aat  she  seems  U 
the  moment  as  one  bora  only  for  the  healing  vS  oar  sorrows, 
and  for  a  rest  to  our  cares.  And  the  man  to  whom  such  a 
being  is  sent  for  comfort  iind  support,  must  be  sadly  hard  and 
depraved  if  he  does  not  feel  his  inward  disturbance  sinking 
Bwi^,  and  a  quietude  stealing  through  his  frame. 

"Voa  relations  of  parents  and  children  are  the  holiest  in  our 
livtis;  and  there  are  no  pleasures,  or  cares,  or  thoiwlM,  con- 
nected with  this  worid,  which  reminds  us  so  seen  of  anotlier. 
The  helpless  infancy  of  ch  Mren  sets  our  own  death  before  us, 
when  they  will  be  left  to  a  world  to  which  we  woald  not  trust 
to  ourselves ;  and  the  thought  <A  the  character  they  may  take 
ia*  ffter  life,  brings  with  it  the  question  what  awaits  them  in 
another.  Though  there  is  meUncboty  in  this,  its  serionsness 
baa  a  religious  tendency.  And  the  respcmsibili^  which  a  man 
bas  laid  himself  under,  begets  a  resoluteness  of  character,  a 
sense  that  this  world  was  not  made  to  idle  in,  and  a  feeling  of 
dignity  that  he  is  acting  for  &  p^at  end.  How  heavily  does 
one  toil  who  labors  fm:  himsdl— and  how  is  he  cast  down  by 
the  thought  of  what  a  worthless  creature  it  is  all  br! 

We  have  heard  of  the  sameness  of  domestic  life.  ■  He  must 
have  a  dull  head  and  little  heart  who  grows  weary  of  it.  A 
man  who  moralizes  feelingly,  and  has  a  proneness  to  see  a 
beau^  and  fitness  in  all  God's  works,  may  find  daily  food  for 
his  mind  even  in  an  infant.  In  its  innocent  sleep,  when  it 
seems  like  some  blessed  thing  dropped  from  the  clouds,  with 
tints  so  delicate,  and  with  its  peapefot  breadnng,  we  can 
hardly  think  of  it  aa  of  mortal  mould,  it  looks  so  like  a  pure 
spirit  made  visible  for  our  delight. 

"  Heaven  lies  about  us  in  our  infancy,"  says  Wordsworth, 
And  who  of  us,  that  ia  not  too  good  to  be  conscious  of  his  own 
vices,  who  has  not  felt  rebuked  and  humbled  under  the  clear 
and  open  countenance  of  a  child  T — who  that  has  not  felt  his 
impurities  foul  upon  him  is  the  presence  of  a  unless  child  T 
Tmse  feelings  make  the  best  lesson  that  can  be  taught  a  man : 
and  tell  him  in  a  way,  which  all  else  he  has  read  or  heard 
never  could,  how  paltry  is  all  the  show  of  intellect  compared 
with  a  pure  and  good  heut.  He  that  will  humble  himself 
and  go  to  a  child  for  instruction,  will  come  away  a  wiser  man 

If  children  can  make  us  wiser,  they  surely  cui  make  us 
batter.  There  is  no  one  more  to  be  envied  dian  a  goodna^ 
tmed  man  watching;  the  wutkii^  of  dnldreu's  n^nds,  or 
ovolaaiking  thor  play.   Their  eagemessrearious  dMwt  ercty 


thing,  making  out  by  a  quick  imagination  what  they  see  bat 
a  part  of— their  fancifiil  combinationa  and  magic  inventiau, 
creating  out  of  ordinary  circumstaaoes,  and  the  common 
things  which  surround  them,  strange  events  and  little  idea] 
worlds,  and  these  all  working  in  mystery  to  form  matnisd 
thought,  is  study  enough  for  the  most  acute  minds,  and  should 
teach  as,  also,  not  too  officiously  to  regulate  what  we  so  htUe 
understand.  The  still  musing  and  deep  abstraction  in  whidi 
they  sometimes  sit,  affect  us  as  a  playful  mockery  (£  older 
heuls.  These  little  philosophers  have  no  foolish  system,  with 
all  its  pride  and  jai^on,  confusing  their  brains.  Theirs  is  a 
natural  movement  of  the  soul,  intense  with  new  life,  and  busy 
after  tru^  working  to  some  puipose,  though  vrithout  a  noise. 

When  cbUdran  are  lying  about  seemingly  idle  at>d  dull,  we, 
who  have  become  case-hudensd  by  time  and  satie^,  fivget 
that  they  are  all  sensation,  that  thdr  outa&etched  bodies  are 
drinking  in  from  the  common  sun  and  air,  that  every  sound  u 
taken  note  of  by  the  ear,  that  every  floating  Aadow  and  pass, 
ing  form  come  and  touch  at  the  sleenw  eye,  ahd  that  the  little 
drcnmstancea  aiid  the  material  world  about  them  m^e  their 
best  schotd,  and  will  be  the  instructers  and  fomwrs  of  tbrir 
characters  for  Kfo. 

And  it  is  deltghtfolto  took  on  and  see  how  busily  thewbola 
acts,  with  its  countless  parts  fitted  to  each  other,  and  movii^ 
in  harmony.  There  are-none  of  us  who  have  stolen  sofUy  be- 
hind a  child  when  laboring  in  a  sumiy  corner,  digging  a  lilli- 
putian  well,  or  fencing  in  a  six-inch  bain^ard,  end  hstened  to 
his  soUloquies,  and  his  dialc^;ues  with  some  imaginary  being, 
without  his  heart  being  touched  by  it.  Nor  have  we  observed 
the  flush  which  crossed  his  face  when  finding  himself  betr^ 
ed,  without  seeing  in  it  the  delicacy  aA  J>ropriety  of  the  after 
man. 

A  man  may  have  many  vices  upon  him,  and  have  walked 
long  in  a  bad  course,  yet  if  he  has  a  love  of  childrai,  and  can 
take  pleasure  in  thdr  talk  and  play,  there  is  something  stiU 

left  in  him  to  act  upon— something  which  can  love  simplinty 
and  truth.  I  have  seen  in  whom  some  low  vice  had  become 
a  habit,  make  himself  the  plaything  of  a  set  of  riotous  children 
with  as  much  delight  in  his  countenance  as  if  nothing  bat 
goodness  had  ever  been  expressed  in  it ;  and  have  felt  as  much 
of  kindness  and  sympathy  toward  Um,  as  I  have  of  revtddng 
toward  anotlwr,  who  has  gone  through  life  with  all  due  pro- 
priety, with  a  cold  and  supercilious  bearing  towards  childieii; 
which  makes  them  shrinking  and  still.  I  have  knewn  ooe 
like  the  latter,  attempt,  with  uncouth  condescension,  to  court 
an  openheaned  child,  who  would  draw  back  with  a^  imtiiie 
live  aversibn;  and  I  have  felt  as  if  there  were  a  curse  upon  him. 
Better  to  l>e  driven  out  from  among  men,  than  to  be  disliked 
of  children. 

When  my  heart  has  been  fiill  of  joy  and  good-will  at  tbe 
thought  of  the  blessings  of  home,  and  at  the  remembrance  thst 
tbe  Uttle  which  is  right  within  me  was  learned  there — whea  1 
have  reflected  upon  the  nature  of  my  enjoyments  abroad,  sad 
cast  them  Hp,  and  found  them  so  few,  and  have  then  turned 
home  again,  and  have  seen  that  its  pleasures  were  my  belt 
lessons  of  virtue,  and  as  countless  as.  good ,  I  have  thought  tbit 
I  oonld  talk  of  it  for  ever.  It  is  not  so.  Thoi^h  the  feeling 
of  home  never  wearies,  because  kind  ofiices,  and  the  thoussiid 
little  ways  in  wluch  home  attachments  are  always  uttering 
tbensehnes,  keep  it  fresh  and  foU  in  iu  co  irse ;  yet  ^  M* 
ing  itself,  mid  that  which  feeds  it,  have  a  simplicity  and  UBiiy 
of  character  of  which  little  is  to  be  told,  though  they  sis 
always  with  us. 

It  may  be  thought  that  something  should  be  said  of  the  in- 
fluence of  domestic  associations  on  a  child,  and  its  filial  sitaai 
ments.  1  would  not  oveicast  the  serenity  I  i»w  feel  1^  W" 
ing  up  Uje  days  when  I  was  a  boy ;  when  the  spirits 
broken,  and  the  heart  pure,  when  the  past  was  unheeded,  sm  , 
the  future  bright;  I  would  not  do  this  to  be  pained  with  sll 
that  has  gone  amiss  in  my  later  days— to  remember  bo* 
poorly  I  have  borne  the  ills  of  life,  and  how  thanltleu  a** 
been  my  spirit  for  its  good. 

It-is  needless  to  talk  of  tbe  afflictions  of  ^'""^^rt 

These  which  Providence  sends,  een»  for  oar^ood,  and  tMr 

best  consolations  are  found  in  the  abode  into  wh»^  they  e«Mh 

Of  the  troubles  which  we  make  to  ourselves,  we  have  "O  tigW 

to  complain.    Ill-sorted  marriages  wiU  hardly  bring  agx*" 

ment,  and  from  those  of  convenience  will  hardly  csme  I""- 

But  when  the  deep  and  tranquil  enioyment,  Uie  Ugh' 

playful  cheerfuhiess,  tbe  exaltation  <rf  feehng,  and  the  cW 

calm  of  thought,- which  bekmg  to  those  who  know  fP" 

entirely,  and  have  by  nature  •onetfaing  of  the  "n""^."  Iv 
in  them,  are  ttrid,  tbvB  wiU  I  spe^^the  trouWes  of  ww» 
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THE  MAOIC  MIRROR. 

OB  TMB  WIV  TO  WKkLT*. 

One  evening — 'tl«  an  Eastern  atory — 

The  lily  slept,  the  bat  was  flittbg. 
The  son  oa  clouds  of  (Crimson  glory 

Was,  Hke  an  ancient  Sultan,  Siting ; 
The  sky  wa»  dew,  the  air  waa  bain, 

The  camels  by  the  tents  were  grasinf, 
A  Pilgrim  sat  beneath  a  palm, 

Upon  the  Westmi  spl^idor  gazing. 

He  plucked  in  careless  reverie 

A  bod  boside  him ;  was't  a  flame 
That  qmvared  on  his  startled  eye  1 

From  earth  the  little  lustre  oama. 
He  lisped  a  pnyer,  and  half  in  terror, 

The  night  had  just  b^an  to  dose  Um, 
Dog  up  m  turf  and  ibimd  a  miiror. 

Ana  Ud  the  apuUer  in  Ina  koiom. 

Next  mom  ere  Sol's  first  r«y  had  shot, 

The  Pilgrim  gazed  won  his  traaaure; 
The  edge  with  n^atio  ataapes  was  wrought* 

Wieath'd  in  a  danoe  of  love  and  pleunra. 
Bat  in  the  centre  was  the  wonder; 

His  &ce  with  youth  and  beauty  shooe! 
Old  Time  bad  yielded  up  his  plunder. 

By  Allah!  fifty  years  were  gone  I 

His  hour  of  preetoos  gwitig  o'er, 

The  PQgrii^strajrad  to  Bagdad  city  i 
Then  aat  him  by  a  Kiaak  door. 

And  timed  his  pipe,  and  sanghia  dit^; 
But  not  a  son)  woum  stop  to  listen. 

At  last  an  ancient  dame  pass'd  by ; 
She  saw,  by  chance,  the  mirror  glisi«n, 

Stopped,  gazed,  and  saw  her  wrinkles  By ! 

A  dozen  like  herself  soon  gazed. 

And  each  beheld  a  blooming  beaulgr ; 
The  story  throug-h  the  city  blazed, 

Their  alms  were  but  a  Moslem's  duty ! 
The  men  and  .naids  by  thousands  gathered. 

Each  visage  won  the  rose's  dye ; 
The  Pilgrim's  nest  was  quickly  feathered, 

The  tmrror'a  name  was— Futtut  ! 


DOINGS  IN   THE  METROPOLIS. 
L 

The  Grat  of  January  in  Washington,  is  alw^rs  a  day  of  gei»- 
Cfal  guety.  If  you  have  nothing  belter  to  do,  and  can  oom- 
mmiae  with  your  pt^itical  antipathies,  you  may  attend  the 
President's  levee,  where  you  mil  find  an  assemblage  of  all 
Nfta  of  people,  wtw  not  only  seem  to  be  amused  themselves, 
\>at  an  me  suUeots  of  amusement  to  others. 

Henry  St.  Qalr  was  ntting  in  Ms  notn,  at  Gaiaby'f,  oa  a 
btiUiustday,  not  many  w«eka  nooe,  nading  the  Globe  of  the 
Boniii%,  wtilch  he  Ind  casually  taken  up,  when  a  sudden 
ihot^t,  which  occurred  to  him,  appeared  to  operate  fcwcibly 
upon  his  equanimity.  He  looked  nastily  at  his  watch,  threw 
down  the  Administration  print,  and  washed  his  hands.  He 
Uea  pullsd  the  beU-iope  with  violenee,  and  orelmd  Aiisddes 
tseaUaca^Bh.  The  command  was  fulfilled,  and  tbo  next  loo- 
meat  St.  Clair  was  drifting  along  the  Avemie. 

"  la  i^a*  LasceUes  wilUn  1 " 

"  Walk  into  the  parlor,  if  you  please,  air." 

She  was  sitting  on  an  ottoman,  and  arranging  her  curls  be- 
&re  s  bread  mirror,  which  extended  to  the  floor. 

"  I  havB      honor  ip  wish  Miss  LasceUes  a  happy  new- 

"  And  I  have  the  generosity  to  wish  Mr.  St.  Clair  ft  thou* 
nad.  Yoa  are  late.  I  was  just  going  without  you.  I  be- 
lieve that  you  are  noted  for  your  punctuality." 

"  Never  leas  so,  than  since  I  have  been  acquainted  with 
Hiss  LascaUes.  But  the  carriage  is  at  the  do«^  Fail  lady, 
by  your  leave." 

The  Avenne  was  covered  with  snow.  The  horses  floun- 
dered tlnougb  it  at  a  tolerable  pace.  Several  times  the  carnage 
tune  near  being  overset.  Tlw  lady  talked  fluently  to  coacral 
ber  lanor.  At  last,  they  caught  a  near  glinmee  of  the  white- 
hooae,  iriueh  now  sliam  trehly-whitt,  buhea  h  it  was  in  th« 
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dazzling  sunshine  of  a  clear  winter-morning.  They  stopped 
in  front  of  the  mansion.  The  steps  of  the  carriage  were  let 
down,  and  a  minato  afterward  the  lady's  arm  was  within  that 
of  St.  Clair;  and,  passii^  through  the  vestibule,  they  entered 
the  oval-room,  wh^re  the  Present  and  his  high  dignitaries 
were  asaembled.  Afiet  the  customary  introductions  and  greet- 
inga,  the  two  new  visiters  moved  on  towai-d  the  '  East-Room.' 
What  a  crowd  they  here  feutid  assembled.  St.  Clair,  who 
sometlmca  made  very  bad  second-band  puna,  exclaimed  with 
a  si^,  on  bis  first  entrance,  "  Ofae  jam  satis !  "  but  hia  fair 
companion  was  inexorable,  and  revised  to  turn  back.  Tbe^ 
kept  on,  and  threaded  their  vray  through  the  motley  multi- 
tude. 

"  It  is  astonishing  what  a  contrast  of  faces  one  meeu  with 
OD  certain  occasions,"  said  Miss  LasceUes.   "  Who  is  that 

individnal  in  whiskers  T  " 

"  I  do  cot  know,  but  should  n't  be  surprised  if  it  were  Mr. 
Beardsley." 

'*  And  who  is  that  stout  geotlenwn,  whose  keen  molriliiy  of 
vision  aeema  to  take  in  the  whole  scene  around  us,  in  the  cir- 
cuit of  a  glance  T  " 

"  That  is  the  author  of  the  Hunchback — -poaterity  will 
honor  his  memory.  At  present,  you  perceive,  Mr.  Van  Bufon 
is  conversing  with  him. 

"  And  wlwtfrightful-laokiDg  Indian  is  that,  ataoduig  by  the 
pier^table  1 " 

"  That  is  the  famous  Wyandot  Chief,  Wah-hi-ti-nob-mah- 
hi-ki,  or  the  Creeping-pantW.  He  is  a  terrible  bUow — lite 
same  who  killed  his  six  wives,  baeausB  "  

"  Beoanse  wbatt" 

"Have  you  read  the  last  days  of  Pompdi?  That  loaa  was 
a  sweet  creaturo,  was  she  not  1  Bulwer  ia  demdodly  a  man 
of  genius — do  you  not  think  so  T  " 

"  Yes,  yes;  but  what  was  Ins  motive  tat  killing  his  sis 

wives  1  " 

'   "  This  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  at  dsmg  so  improper  a 

thing." 

"  A  truce  to  word-catching.  The  Wyandot — why  did  he 
kill  his  six  wives  ?  " 

V  Because  they  did  n't  dry  hia  scalps  in  a  manner  to  suit* 
him." 

"  How  atrocious !  He  is  looking,  with  the  eye  of  an  amap 
teur,  upon  my  head-dress.  Let  us  fo  to  tbo  other  end  oi  the 
room. 

"  But  I  insist  upon  presenting  you  to  my  firiend  Wab-bi-ci- 
noh-mah-he-ki.  He  is  courteous  and  polite,  notwithstanding 
his  little  foible  of  being  particular  with  regard  to  the  prepam- 
tion  of  his  scalps." 

"  You  are  quite  as  bad  as  be  is.  I  will  not  be  introduced 
to  the  barbarian." 

"How  very  wilfiil!" 

IL 

"  Harry  St.  Clair!  Who  the  d— 1  is  Hany  Si.  Clair  1 " 
muttered  a  fierce-looking  gentleman,  of  an  eUeriy  appearance, 
who,  in  evident  perturbation,  was  pacii^  the  floor  oTa  private 

parlor. 

"  He  is  a  very  tolerable  sort  of  a  man,  Mr.  Brown,  wbosi. 
I  have  consented  to  many." 

"  You  con — sent — Of  'l  is  impossible,  my  dear,  that  you 
should  have  boon  sach  a  fool.  St.  Ctair!  It  sounds  like  the 
asaamed  name  of  some  swindler.  Remember,  young  lady, . 
that  vou  are  yet  under  my  guardianship.  lb  faaa  heard  li 
vour  hundred  thousand,  and,  like  an  admt  fwtune-hunter,  he 
has  taken  care  to  avoid  giving  an  account  of  himself  to  me. 
I  forbid  your  seeing  him  again." 

"  That  must  be  as  it  shall  happen,  Mr.  Brown.  What 
think  you  of  an  elopement,  one  of  tbne  moonahiny  ni^tsl 
Mr.  Brown,  such  things  have  been." 

Mr.  Brown  clenched  his  fists,  and  doubled  the  n^di^'of 
his  strides. 

"  You  will  drive  me  mad!    Has  Ae  fellow  any  ptupertyT" 

"  I  cannot  say,  but  believe  that,  be  '  no  revenue  has  save 
hia  good '  spirits,  to  feed  and  clothe  fain." 

"  Good  apiriu!  Hollands  and  Tokay, you  mean:  he  is 
then  a  retail-grocer.  That  my  ward  should  ever  be  engaged 
to  a  man  licenaed  to  keep  aod  retail  tpints!  What  wmdd 
your  poor  old  fiiXbcr  have  said,  Mima  Emalipe,  had  ha  Hved  to 
see  hia  fhir  scion  of  a  proud  and  ancient  stock,  ally  herself  to 
an  adventurer,  to — the  Lord  knows  whom  \ " 

"  You  ^y  but  a  sorry  comphment  to  my  |ieiietratioD,  Mr. 
Brown.  But  here  comes  the  seBtletnan,  jHrwH'.  Mr.  St. 
Clair,  Mr.  Brown ;  Mr.  Brown,  Mr.  St.  Clair.  You  are  silent, 
both.  Well,!  will  leav«  you  to  younelm,  tad  ihea you  nay 
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find  TOOT  tmgaM.  AcUio!  St.  CUrf  ba  to  tlw  old  gw 
tleaun."  , 

"  Now,  fir,  I  *m  Ab  goardiw)  of  that  joung  lady.  Fermtt 
me  to  ioauire  bow  nnich  capital  you  an  in  need  of,  to  extend 
joar  bosmeu  m  tbe  rroceiy  iine  t  I  wiD  advaztce  yon  any 
muraable  Bom  ■  but  oo  not  tbinb  of  aapiriBg  to  the  band  M 
my  wazd>" 

"  Old  Mlow,  I  bron^t  no  cow'ikin  with  me,  and  if  I 
bad,  JDy  leapect  tat  your  gray  baht  waold  ]prafaably  prevent 
my  vang  It,  •#  yov  deterve.  Toncfabvt  Mus  LaaoeQes — I 
enikl  notfind  it  in  my  bean  to  destroy  bar  peaea,  by  raaign- 
inf      pretennoiia  to  bar  favor." 

"  CoDoeiied  pim— " 

"Sir!"  ' 

**  Know,  yonii^  inaa,that  if  Miu  Lascellea  mainet  without 
my  consent,  ber  whole  fortune  goei  to  her  yoonger  liater." 

**  How  nnich  islm  fortune,  ■h-T" 
A  good  hundred  tfaouMod,  in  tbe  six  per  cantt." 

**  CKve  it  to  ber  roter,  and  I  will  throw  in  ai  moch  more, 
as  a  new-year's  present.    Who  are  you  looking  atf  " 

"  T  is  n't  possible— tbat~-yot) — are  serious — in  what  yon 
ncjl" 

"  Vb.  Brown,  I  am  about  ncvottath^  wUt  Hr.  Polk— yon 
know  Pdk— for  the  purchase  of  the  Govenunent  stock  In  the 
United  States  Bank.  Good  speculation— ebT  I  shall  want 
your  advice,  Brown — handsome  conaniwion  agency,  aqd  all 
that  Mtt  of  thinff !    But  you  are  dumb." 

**  Mr.  St.  Clur,if  I  had  a  doien  waid»  '  dom'ma  1  but  yon 
shmld  be  welcome  lo  dwoi  aU." 

Yesterday  I  taodved  a  card,  with  the  fUbwiiwJnseription  t 
"  Mr.  and  Mrs.  St.  Caair,  at  boma,  Tuesday  and  Wadnesdav." 


PALINODIA  BTWwtBBOP  M.  Fusd. 

'There  was  a  time  when  I  could  feel 
All  passion's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  teD  what  tongues  can  ne'er  revaal, 

By  smiles,  and  nghs,  and  tears. 
Tbedaysameone!  noniora!  bo  more, 

The  cruel  fates  allow; 
And  Aougfa  Vm  hardly  twenQ^£)nr, 
I'm  not  a  lover  now ! 

La^,  die  mist  is  on  my  sight, 

Tna  duU  is  on  my  brow ; 
B^day  is  night,  my  bkmn  is  Uigbt, 
Tm  not  a  lovar  now ) 

I  never  talk  about  tbe  ckxids, 
I  lau^  at  ffiilf  and  boys  s 
Tm  growing  rauwr  fond  of  crowds, 

And  very  fond  of  noise— 
I  never  wander  forth  alone  ' 

Upon  tbe  mountain's  brow; 
I  w^nad  last  winter  dxteen  stoaa— 

Tm  not  a  lover  now! 
I  never  trisb  to  i^se  a  veil, 

-   I  never  idse  a  iigh, 
I  never  tdl  a  tender  tale, 

X  never  tell  a  lie ; 
I  cannot  kneel  as  once  I  did, 

I're  quite  forgot  my  bow, 
I  never  do  as  I  am  t»d— 

I'm  not  a  lover  now ! 
I  make  sitange  blnndeta  every  day 

IS  t  woidd  be  gaOan^ 
Take  smiletf  for  wrinkles,  black  for  grey, 

And  nieoes  for  their  aunt ; 
I  fly  firom  fi^y,  though  it  flows, 

From  lips  of  loveliest  glow ; 
I  dim't  otgaet  tolaiwth  of  aoK— 

r  BK  not  a  kmr  now  I 

Tbe  Mnsa'l  steed  is  very  flee^ 

I'd  ladier  ride  »y  tnara; 
Tbe  poet  hunts  a  qoahit  conceit — 

I'd  rather  hunt  a  bare ;  ' 
I've  learned  to  utter  yours  and  you. 

Instead  of  thine  and  thou ; 
Aad,  (A!  I  can't  endure  a  blue  I 

I*in  not  a  lovw  new  1 


X  don't  encourage  idle  dreams 

Of  pmsMi,  or  of  ropes; 
I  cannot  dine  on  airy  ■ausniai, 

I  cannot  sup  on  hopes  I 
New  milk  I  own  is  very  fine. 

Just  foaming  from  the  cow ; 
But  yet,  I  want  my  pint  of  win^— 

I'm  not  a  lover  now ! 
When  Laura  sings  young  hearts  away 

I'm  deeier  than  the  deep; 
When  Leonora  goes  to  play, 

I  somedmes  go  to  sleep; 
•  When  Mary  draws  her  white  gloves  out, 

I  never  dance,  I  vow—  f 
'  Too  hot  to  kick  one's  heels  abontP 

I'm  not  a  lover  now ! 

I'm  busy  with  the  Slate  affairs, 

I  n«ate  of  Fiu  and  Fox ; 
I  asktne  pikeof  railnad  slnres. 

X  vratoh  tba  turn  (^.stocks. 
And  tins  is  Kfe— no  verfure  Uoona 

Upon  the  withered  boogfr; 
I  save  a  fortune  in  parfismea— 

■  I'm  not  a  lover  now  I 
I  may  be  yet  what  others  are 

A  boudoir's  babbling  fool ; 
Tbe  flattered  star  of  bench  and  bar, 

A  paz^a  chief  or  tool. 
'  Come  uiowar  or  anaahiae— hope  or  bar, 

Tbe  palace  or  the  ploo^  * 
My  heart  and  htte  are  brtAeo  kera 
I'm  BOt  a  tovar  nowl 

Iiady,  the  mist  is  on  my  sight, 

The  diiD  is  on  my  lnvw. 
My  dqr  is  ni^t,  my  bloom  is  bliglit, 
rm  not  a  lover  now  1 


APPROVED  HBTHODe  OF  SETTING  HOUSES  OH  FIKE. 

There  are  two  or  three  modes  of  performing  this  experi- 
ment. Tbe  operator  may  place  the  cuidle  by  m  btd*«ide,  on 
a  cb^  er  a  table,  and  suffer  the  curtain,  which  moat  not  be 
careful^  Idooed  up,  to  fall  down  on  it ;  or  she  may  take  tbe 
candle  into  uie  bed  itself,  aad  fall  asleep ;  or  lean  over  it  in 
her  night  cap,  and  do  the  same  thing;  or  forget  to  snuff  it,  and 
allow  the  mushroom  to  tumble  into  her  packeb4iaoi3kendiief, 
or  to  become  a  thief,  ingenions  experimenters  iriU  discover 
other  modes  of  .operating ;  and  it  is  a  very  good  w^  to  hold 
tbe  candle  in  the  baod  when  getting  into  bed,  and  to  wlnsk  it 
past  <m  curtains.  It  is  a  sort  of  corollary  from  tfan  mode, 
tbat  witfaoat  going  to  bed,  mj  lady's  maid,  or  the  tvrnoo  maid, 
should  similarly  make  up  the  b^,  or  make  it  down^aduchjs 
tbe  proper  pbnse,  with  the  candle  in  one  hand,  and  abe  may 
then  whisk  it  along  tbe  bed-curtains  or  the  dimity  window- 
curtains,  or  sit  down  on  the  bed  vritb  it  in  ofe  haad;  all  of 
which  modes  we  have  known  highly  soocessfii]. 

•  Should  the  experiment  be  much  desired,  eipedal  care  must 
be  taken  that  no  candle  has  a  glass  shade ;  and  if  it  aboold 
snccaad,  the  windows  and  doon  must  immediately  be  opened, 
and  tbe  par^  must  scream  and  run  down  stairs ;  for  we  have 
known  the  experiment  utterly  fidl,  by  the  ^ulicalioai,  in  time, 
of  the  #ater-jug<oT  by  squeniag' the  diseased  nort  in  a,  towal, 
or  by  pulling  down  the  curtains,  or  shutting  the  doer  doae^  and 
leaving  the  room  quietly. 

Thus  much  respecting  beds  and  curtaias,  and  ihna  moch  ai 
to  yeuog  ladies,  when  they  set  up  to  operxte  on  houses.  On 
themsdves,  th^  possess  oAer  modes  of  azpeiimenting,  by 
means  of  muslin,  wbetherin  die  ibim  of  gowns,  cava,  or  band* 
kerclde&.  Sach,  for  example,  as  sitting  or  stanui^  near  a 
wood  fire,  particularly  if  it  be  oak  and  has  the  bark  on ;  orflr, 
which  answers  nearly  as  wall  |  or  standing  by  any  ftre  when  it 
bums  well,  and  there  is  an  open  door  or  window,  and  no 
guard;  or  readug  a  rAnance  witbtheknees  inside  tbe  fimdar, 
or  meditating  over  one,  with  tbe  chin  en  the  hand  and  the 
candle  under  the  cap.  And  hi  all  tbeseoases,  should  tbe  lady 
prove  aa  inflammable  as  tbe  romaiice  and  die  candle  are  in- 
flammatoiy,  she  should  scream  and  run  out  of  tba  room,  by 
which  means,  it  is  probable,  she  will  serve  as  a  tan^  for  the 
curtains,  or  the  eh^r-covers,  or  the  sofiu,  or  tbe  bed,  if  iberc 
happena  to  be  one  present,  aad  by  which  means  also  she  will 
««Mra  parfeet  nooata  aa  tobarjOWnMnobT^ 
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But  the  &ir  tax,  not  M«g  ladim,  jvoof  or  old,  poswt* 
otbar  rMOVuav,  in  the  ■fanpa  of  romer^tBaiu,  hmnby-nuida, 
IdidMHMidt,  mtUa  of  lOl  wwk,  or  maids  of  no  vfuk,  aucb 
■fl  an  the  boasdnaper,  who  keeps  a  defray,  and  mj  lady's 
maid.  It  h  — wpary  that  the  nisseiy^uid  shiNda  baye  » 
fire,  or  how  shonld  sba  boil  the  infant's  pap,  or  make  m, '  cot» 
fonahle  drop  (rf*  tea'  for  herself?  And  she  must  keep  it  sUve 
•0  nigfatdMt  she  may  diy  the  clothes.  Of  rather,  because  that 
is  too  mach  trouble,  she  makes  n  roariiw  Gre  befbra  she  goea 
to  bed,  the  olsthes  begin  to  siage,  the  children  and  the  nnrse 
tn  whidi  aball  tnan  the  kmdeat,  the  elMbes  flame,  the  horse 
taws  fire,  so  does  the  wainscot,  and  then  the  eeilbs;;  and 
dien  '  die  neighbors  are  aUrmed,  and  cry  oat,  fit*!'  ana  asuc- 
caesfal  ei^paiment  is  the  restilt. 

But  we  oan  Instruct  the  nursery-maid,  the  .latmdry-raaid, 
and  the  kitdmMiiaid,  all  the  maids,  bow  to  efieet  their  par- 
poaoain  nodiar  w^,  not  leaa  eSeaxAem,  and  as  little  aus- 
peowd.  When  a  kettle  is  to  be  lifted  olT  the  fiiai  it  is  ^t  to 
be  hot  in  the  handle,  and  to  bum  the  fingers;  a  towel  Is  a 
eonranent  intermedium.  The  towel  being  dry  and  hot, 
u  eeiitJ  on  by  the  point  of  a  flame,  or  a  sparit,  and  it  i»  then 
proper  to  throw  it  over  a  <Jiair<baek,  or  into  a  corner,  or  into 
any  odiar  incombostible  place.  Tha  spaik  spreads  into  a  cli^ 
el^  M  it  does  in  a  tindimia^  or  wnnaers  atmnt  Bin  As  p«r- 
son  and  the  eleik,  when  a  child '  has  homt  to  tinder  soma 
■tale  last  year*!  news;'  and  in  doe  tuoaa  the  engines  arrive,  and 
nobody  has  set  dm  house  on  fire.  VFe  vouch  for  tlw  success 
of  this  experiment,  because  it  once  succeeded  perfectly  well 
wiA  OB  OD  a  bit  of  wainscot.' 

Afl  these  methods,  bowersr,  bear  a  certain  sir  of  vulgarin; 
ftr  «ddeh  leaeon  we  ifalU  point  cut  at  least  cm  degant  mooe 
of  "^fc***^  this  desirable  objecL  Being  founded  on  optical 
prturiplea,  it  cannot  fail  to  be  acceptable  to  t}ie  ladies  who 
banwd  dtBB  (dogies,  who  know  the  longth  of  Captain  Kater's 
peadntnai,  think  Caataia  Basil  Hall  a  greater  man  than  Code, 
FVobUber,  and  Baldgb,  oniied.  , 

Thii  eonediem  is  perfect^  Galilean,  and  consists  in  dtooe- 
ing  a  glabalar  decanter,  which  is  to  be  filled  with  water 
(Iflidiaa,  die  water  need  not  be  ^stilled),  and  then  placing  it 
OD  sane  smisbiDy  day  (supposing  that  soch  a  thing  ever  bap- 
paw  in  England),  in  the  sonsl:^,  on  a  table^  in  a  window, 
covend  (the  table)  with  a  fiur  toilette  tableniilDdi.  The  focus 
(that  is  the  wovd)  conoeatiating  the  sun*beams,  and — in  short, 
aeca  die  bonse  oo  fire.  It  is  even  so  indeed ;  for  we  faave 
kwvwn  it  happen  twice.  As  to  odier  scientific  and  enynncal 
maaaa  of  producing  the  sane  resnlto,  snob  as  by  a  phosphorus 
botde,  or  by  a  bottle  of  catymuriatic  inatcbes,  they  are  too 
Tirigv  to  be  introdnoed  tnio  so  profoond  a  treatiae  as  this. — 
Nor  need  we  tefbrm  •cbooWxjys  how  they  may  manage,  for 
the  same  purposes,  by  gunpowder  sad  squibs,  sinea  we  pro* 
bsa  todau  only  in  tha  dbs(»nr  and  moiaprofinmd  expedieaU 
fiw  axintiiw  what  dw  lawyers  call  anon. 

Tha  eook,  ihe  kdtAen4nnd,  the  sraDemnaid,  Ae  whole 
geons  daaliag  in  fires  and  the  great  art  of  notrition,  possess 
nirh  nbnrlnns  iminiMi  of  their  own,  of  making  fireworks  of  any 
dimeaaioaa,  suited  to  die  sealea  of  their  raqieetive  bouses, 
that  weooMdduit  beneath  oor  digHiqr  to  deeoend  into  their 
lencns. 

leneec  to  the  staU^  the  quintsaaenoe  of  the  pyrotedi- 
ne  tMt,  im  dds  case,  is  for  die  coachman  and  grooms,  and 
stable-boys,  one,  each,  or  all,  to  get  drunk,  and  the  drunker 
the  brarni  That  bring  done,  it  is  poper  to  be  down  on  tbe 
bay  widi  d»  candle  burning,  er  to  go  up  into  tbe  hay-loft  simi- 
Inly,  or  to  amuse  ibemselvcs  with  setting  fire  to  spiders,  or 
smMdnc,  or  with  drinking  still  mine,  if  they  have  not  drunk 
ramigh  afaaady.  Dmnk  or  sober,  it  is  not  amiss  to  have  a 
BOetumal  aarignation  with  some  geads  bir  one  at  midnight, 
to  clap  the  candle  under  a  stable  bucket,  as  a  substitute  for  a 
dark  luiterti,  and  fbnet  it ;  or  else  to  tumble  tt  into  the  bay 
in  the  oon&wian  of  the  moment ;  or,  finally,  to  {trevent  dis* 
ctmry,  whether  of  this,  o^  puritnned  oats,  stolen  hay,  or  a 
itolan  horse,  &iriy  set  the  whole  on  fire.  That  it  is  generaDy 
jndgad  good  ptdiey  to  fire  «  staUe  occasionally,  is  indicated 
by  diat  anqaiaite  invention,  a  bxMb  laatem,  paiinking  V  all 
the  obvioos  qoahtfes  of  a  safe^Iamp,  and  unquestionably  the 
bkt  whence  it  was  derived.  If  inoeed  it  is  nothii^  to  the 
purpose  fi£  sabw,  if  a  spark  may  fly  out,  or  a  straw  get  in, 
conducting  to  ottier  straws,  it  is  ver^  much  to  die  purpose 
which  we  nave  here  all  along  kept  in  view. 

Onr  advice  to  bricklayers,  carpenters,  and  plumbers,  admita 
sfbeiagbtie^  far  we  cannot tsaen  diem  mucbt  tbeyarendepu 
abca^.  Bead  Is,  however,  the  fimdamental  secret; 

baeanw  brick  and  Bbm,  b«ng  natanDjr  iocondmitiUa, 


mock  as  tfaej  hare  b«tb  been  buraqd already,  noolharmediod 
of  destro^g  die  w^  with  the  interior,  Ae  shell  with  the 
oyster,  could  have  been  devbed.  Luckless  was  the  dsy,  and 
dark  die  hour,  that  subsdtutedstanned  and  taxed  paper,  and' 
amUaa  pi^  paste  and  bm*.  for  fie,  aad,  flery  Nomgr  fir| 
but  he  was  no  snail  philosopher  in  fire,  whotau^ns  to  nild 
bouses  on  drumsticks,  that^  like  mousctr^is,  dtey  might  tmn< 
ble  at  the  pulling  of  a  trigger.  % 

But  even  bond  timber  wiU  not  bom,  oriess  It  reoetves  die 
contact  of  tha  element  destined  to  oommuaicate  Bfa  sad  no- 
don  to  the  dormant  and  shiggisb  mass ;  and  how  dwold  tbe 
whole  mine  of  beanis  and  tiiwetsi  and  rafters  and  fleon,  ba 
taught  to  aspire  to  heaveil,  unless  the  train  wore  laid  wbkh 
may  in  doe  time  rescue  them  from  their  bondage,  and  make 
them  exult  in  libetty,  bailing  their  emaneipatton  in  eraekfi^ 
and  BparitUng  bonfires  r  Tbe  trahi  lb  laid  into  the  cbbnoeyt 
and  where  better  could  it  be  laidT  This,  at  least,  is  themoit 
eflfeaeioaa:  hut  it  eeoasionaBy  eueeeeda,  if  laid  below  the 
bearth-stone ;  where,  gradual^  diying,  nose  gradaallj  eha^ 
ring,  periaqia&iafed  by  sone  ddi^ate  orarios  taadadtair, 
or  a  spark,  it  is  at  langu  found  tlut  the  boose  smells  strange- 
ly of  burning  vrood,  then  smells  of  smoke,  then  smalls  of  fire, 
and  at  length  becomes  sensible  to  tbe  rest  of  tbe  seven  sensea, 
nad  to  tbe  insorance-oSce. — \s  to  the  plumben,  they  under 
stand  so  wdl  the  art  of  burning  down  a  church  or  a  cstbe- 
dral,  tiut  we  med  not  lose  oar  labor  in  attempdng  to  instruct 
them. 

It  is  often  convenient  to  bum  down  divers  manofaetnies  of 
various  kinds,  hot  tbe  modes  are  endless,  and  would  exhaust 
our  parience.  Yet  we  parttcukriy  reco aimed  to  vanuslMna- 
ken,  and  die  rest  of  thu  firatemi^,  always  to  worit  ataaopan 
fire,  bboanse  if  tluy  used  any  furnace  of  anf  kind,  thb  dettra- 
ble  event  could  never  happen.  Carpenters,  obymists,  distil- 
lers, bakers,  and  the  rest,  must  be  allowed  to  follow  tbe  estab- 
lished rules  in  this  art,  for  we  doubt  if  w*  could  teach  them 
unr  thing  new. 

FowderWUlers,  we  believe,  m^  yet  leant  from  us;  though 
tbey  have  hitherto  appeared  to  andentand  their  trade  tolera- 
bly well,  aa  Hoandow  can  tesdfr.  It  Is  Uglily  aecassaty  ta 
grind  then  condiustlhle  dost  with  sMws,  because  dieae  aie 
noted  for  strikfag  fire,  even  though  they  be  UraastoBea,  ood 
never  to  ttse  iron  or  copper,  becaose  then  a  mill  could  not  po» 
sibly  Mow  up.  For  the  same  reason,  tt  is  expedient  that  tha 
powder  should  be  giaualated  in  die  nbdst  of  its  own  dost,  that, 
anal  the  said  (faist,  eianks  should  be  levohiw  and  gadgeoaa 
grinding  in  th^  sodtats,  and  dntean  dniddba  laua  not  to 
oil  them  too  iinidi,  lest  they  should  not  become  hot  enoogh  to 
fire,  first  the  dast,  then  tbe  powder,  lastly  tbe  bouse;  tanai- 
nadng  all  with  a  di^ernon  of  heads,  lefs,  and  anu,  lata  tfia 
a^.    _ 

TO  . 

Hadenna,  wherefim  bast  thou  sent  to  ne 

Sweet  basil  and  mignionotte  ■ 
Embleming  love  and  bealdi,  which  nevw  yet 
la  die  same  wreath  mi|lit  be  f 
AUs;  and  they  are  wet! 
Is  dns  vrith  kisses,  or  with  taaia  t 
For  never  rain  or  dew 
Such  fragrance  drew 
Fiem  plant  or  Sow^— tlie  very  doubt  endears 

My  sadness  ever  new, 
Tha  sighs  I  ImadM,  die  tears  I  s)wd  fiv  dwa. 

I 

THE   BRIDE  AND   THE  BURIAL.  • 

■r  TBSsus  MAvms  asm. 

Wken  hat  I  saw  tUs  ekarch,  it  was  Iks  bmn*  of  a  wsAdiagf 
An4  Ihrssfh  lbs  viOsfe  crowd  a  glsd  ■omar  wusprseUf ) 
Shs  comas'  tkelsdrcoaM!  throw  tb«  fata  oeen  wider ; 
SbocsMi  tt  was  tha  bride,  with  ber  hashudlMsida  hw. 
How  bsaalifid  iha  looked  in  the  bridal  procswioa, 
Hsr  fMtarss  wars  BO  pare  and  so  blsit  aa  szprenloe.' 
Hw  i^sd  aaaa  Ike  Msadi  lAoeaws  near  ta  eaiMs  hsr. 
And  I,  diheagk  aakaewn,  sfisd  with  ftrrar  M  Usss  hsri* 

Oae  rear  hss  pMsed  awsy-^to  Ute  sane  cliar<:b  retaralag, 
I  bear  s  msflsd  boll  and  ibe  scceata  ot  aMaralDf  j 
I  aumot  bat  look  back  to  tbe  morn  of  tbe  weddlss. 
And  obi  1U  for  the  bride  that  these  Md  (ears  are  shsddi^. 
Tbe  roadi  now  tunds  alone  wbe  beaideker  wsa  kassBag 
AkuM,  bis  palUd  Ikes  with  Us  majiUe  cooeealiBf, 
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gob  -  lot's  brim ;     And  true  it  ii    they  drown  old  earo—      But  what  oara  wo   for      him  t  -  • 
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SECOND  VERSE. 
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Aacl  true  it  u   they  eroM  in  pain,  Who,  so  -  lier,  oroM  die   Sty  -  ginn  fer-ry ;  Bat  on  -  iy  BMfaa  our 

.,  


Styx  Cbampegne,  And  wa  ibaU  «rou  rigfat  mot  -  17  —        Floating  a  •  way   in      wine ! 


Old 


Chwon'isairBhaUinalnUmmdlowf  Than  gaily  raw  his  tM)«tfiromBb<m,Whitowe^  jo  -  vialbl-low, 


Bmr,  anauBceniM,  flw  oar —  uDconeem'd,  tba  oar —         Hear,  unconcarn'd,  dw  oar,  Whieh 
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Hipa  it  •  aelf  is  wine  —  Wblofa    dipi   it  -  telf  in  wlno-^  WUdi  dip*   It  -  aalf  iiy'-wina. 
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FOR  LIFE. 


Dmt  «if«I  OV  Me  die  blMung 

TUi  wuiB  •prinr-nw  bM  brooghtl 
Each  flowor,  ibe  cm  conftwDT) 

New  life,  tmr  bloom  bu  caoght. 
The  dbta^  nonn  swelHay 

Alonf  the  miMy  bhie ; 

hen  Wve  itill  is  aweUii«, 

Hen  bllM  to  ever  new. 
Thou  Me'it  thoee  wUte  dotes,  wingbg 

Their  path  to  that  itill  grove, 
Where  moumfiil  treei  an  flitviB( 

Their  shade*  e'er  viokti'  Ine. 
Tmc^,  thiAer  ttMBaff, 

Wtt  soa^  Sprfag's  flowery  enp, ' 
AbA  there  oar  first  Tove4eduig  « 

So  mii^y  flamed  up. 
When,  from  the  church  retomingr 

The  dew  'Yes  *  whispered  tow. 
And  cheeks  with  deep  bliss  buipiiic^ 

The  good  priest  saw  us  fo,  ^ 
New  Dwons  rejoiced  is  chcTus, 

Uprose  aneaier  sun, 
And  we^  the  world  before  us, 

A  new  lifo-course  begun. 
A  UMNuand  seals  were  fastened 

U»an  our  bond  of  love. 
As  (?ev  the  plain  we  hastened. 

Or  lingered  in  the  gnns; 
Ob  rooky  sumBdc  tained. 

Reposed  in  besb  or  brake; 
And  m  a  reed  Love  carried 

His  fire  upon  the  lake. 
80  moving  on,  coatented, 

A  hiCT?  were  we — 
Bat  Prondence  disseiued, 

And  dtose  to  make  US  three ; 
And  fbnr— five— eix^-tt  taUe 

Pu«oiA  the  daily  bread ; 
And  soon  diese  shoMi  were  able 

Te  bend  down  o'er  oar  heed. 
And  there,  from  north  winds  shMded,  ' 

yiii^  willows  girt  sboat, 
The  mansioa,  newly  bnilded. 

How  Uudly  it  looks  out! 
Who  b«k  that  handsome  dwelling 

Upon  the  hill  abovet 
The  passer  by  is  telling; 

Out  Frederick,  with  his  love. 
Where,  through  the  rocky  hollow. 

The  river  cloee  bemmoi  in. 
Which  dark  abysses  swallow, 

Is  forced  with  clanging  din, 
Ther  tell  of  br^u-eyed  laisei 

TTie  pretty  'fiictoiyi^ 
But  one  the  whole  surpasses-  - 

Our  child  with  her  aaik  curis. 
But  where  thick  grasses  only 

Cling  round  the  chnrcli-yard  gnvaif 
And  that  tall  pine,  so  lonely, 

Its  sighing  branches  waves— 
Our  dewl  one  there  is  sleeping, 

L^  prematurely  low, 
To  lend  our  eyes,  when  weeping, 

To  heaven  bom  things  below. 
Arms  glitter,  cannons  rattle, 

Above  the  distant  hill ; 
The  army  comes  from  battle. 

Which  saved  oar  hoDMS  from  ilL 
Who  moves  hi  front  so  prondlyt 

With  medals  oovend  o'er  / 
"  Your  son,"  dwj  all  ciy  lond^r^  , 

So  oomet  oar  Charles  onoe  more. 

Of  aD  the  goesu  the  dearest. 

He  greets  his  happy  bride;  ^ 
The  great  Aasfrd^^— the  nearest 

Wai  see  th^  &tes  allied. 


And  to  die  wedding-dances, 

The  ari^dxns  crowding  rouod, 
Ooryomigest  cUld  advanoes, 

With  wreaths  and  garlands  crowned. 
While  flotee  and  bonis  are  seundii^, 

Comes  back  tmr  wedding-day, 
Which  saw  gl&d  Uends  siii  iwiMing 

A  ooople  young  and  gay: 
Still,  still  to  love  we  listen, 

While  yeers  are  glidii^  on  j 
-  Aad  DOW  we  go  to  christen  * 

Oar  C(*ad-«hikl  and  oar  eon. 
LmtmOlM,  Kf.  iun*  F.  Cluel 


THE  GHOST  AND  THE  COUNTRY  CLUB. 

In  an  ages,  persons  of  weak  fattdlaeti  have  heUomd  In  ^ 
paridons;  and  in  aD  relations  of  this  kind,'diere  is  maaiTemp 
an  endeavor  to  make  the  evenu  as  snpmamral,  wmitam, 
and  as  well  attested  as  possible,  to  prevent  the  suspicim  <k 
trick,  and  to  dlenca  all  <d>}ecdons  vrhich  might  be  made  to 
dieir  eredibih^.'  In  comj^ianoe  with  this  cuatom^we  will  re- 
eoont  a  Stan  of  >  ^cst,  whkdi  ibsbm  to  pnaiees  all  ihs  de- 
sued  rotpflsues. 

At  a  town  in  the  West  of  England,  twen^-four  ptnon 
wera  accustomed  tp  assemble  once  a  week,  to  drink,  saioke 
tobsoco  and  talk  politics.  L3ra  the  academy  of  Rubem,  st 
Antwerp,  each  member  had  Us  peculiaE  chair,  and  the  preil* 
dent's  was  mors  elevMeddian  the  rest.  As  one  of  the  mem- 
ben  had  been  in  a  dying  state  fin*  soma  tfane,  lnscb^,wUle 
hewaaabsea^  wmiliieaTBOBt. 

When -die  dub  met  on  the  ssoal  i^dit,  Inndries  were  nsta- 
raHjr  made  atbet  dieir  associate.  Ashe  lived  in  tfa4  a^rang 
bowe,  a  particular  finend  went  to  inquire  after  him,  and  n- 
tmned  vntfa  the  melanchofy  intelligence  that  ke  ooidd  not  far* 
vive  the  night.  This  threw  a  gloon  on  the  csompany,  and  til 
'aflhcts  to  tum  die  eonvetsatiaii  from  the  sail  si^gect  befixe 
them  were  hiefceiuali  About  midnight  tlw  door  opeaed, 
and  the  fbnn,  in  white,  of  die  or  dead  man,  wafted  into 
tbe  room,  and  took  his  seat  in  his  accustomed  <^air.  There 
ha  remained  in  ulence,  and  in  silence  was  he  gased  aL  Tba 
apparitioo  condoned  a  sufficient  time  in  the  chair  to  assure 
all  who  were  present  of  the  apaUiy  of  die  vision.  At  lenglli 
he  aroea  and  stalked  toward  the  door — wbiofa  he  opened  u  if 
tiring — went  out,  and  shot  the  door  ai^  him.  After  akng 
pause,  amne  one,  at  last,  had  the  resolution  to  say,  "  If  only 
one  of  US  had  seen  this,  he  would  not  have  been  believed;  bm 
h  u  imposs&le  diat  so  many  ef  ns  can  have  been  deceived." 
Theconqiany,  by  degree*,  recovered  their  speech,  and  the  whok 
oonmnatiMi,  aamay  be  imagined,  vras  mdk  the  dreadful  ob. 
ject  which  had  engaged  their  attentioo.  They  broke  up,  and 
went  bmne.  In  the  moniiif  ,  inqufay  was  made  after  dieii 
ndt  friend.  It  was  answered  by  an  aeconot  of  bis  death 
which  h^ipened  neariy  about  the  time  of  his  appoarsnca  u 
die  chib-room.  There  could  be  little  doubt  before ;  but  now 
notldng  could  be  more  cerialn  than  be  reality  of  the  af^aii 
don,  which  had  been  simnltaneansly  seen  by  ao  many  peisoni 
It  is  unneooBsaij  to  say,  that  such  a  stony  ^read  over  th 
countiy,  and  found  eretnt  even  from  Infldels:  for  in  this  esse 
all  reasoning  became  superfluous,  when  oppoeed  to  a  plsii 
&ct,  attested  by  three-and-twenty  witnesses.  To  assert  tb 
doctrine  of  the  Jlind  laws  of  nature  was  ridicaloas.  *ha 
dwre  wen  so  many  peofde  of  credit  to  prove  Ant  they  mvl 
be  w^ed.  Years  rolled  on,  and  the  stoiy  was  almost  M 
gotten. 

One  of  dw  chih  was  an  apodieeaiy.  In  die  oouree  of  h' 
practice  be  was  called  to  an  old  woman,  whose  burinasa 
was  to  attend  sick  persons.  She  told  him  that  she  could  lea^ 
the  world  with  a  quiet  conscience,  but  /or  one  ^ing,  wluc 
lay  upon  her  mind.  "  Do  you  not  ictnemhar  Mr.- '  — ,  who) 
ghost  has  been  so  much  talked  oft  I  was  hie  nurse.  Oad 
ni^  of  his  death  I  left  his  room  for  aomatfaing  he  w«aiei 
I  am  sure  I  had  not  been  absent  long;  bat,  at  my  return, 
found  the  bed  Kiihout  mf  patient !  He  waa  defirioae,  and 
feared  that  be  had  thrown  himself  out  of  the  window.  I  wi 
so  fnghtened  that  I  had  no  power  to  stir;  but.  after  son 
time,  CD  my  great  astotuBhroent,  he  ansnvd  tbe  room,  shiw 
iog,  and  Ms  teedi  chattering,  laid  himself  down  on  the  hi 
and  died!  Considering  my  negligence  m  tbe  cause  of  I 
deadi,  I  kept  dns  a  secret,  fiir  fear  of  what  might  be  do 
tome.  Though  I  coold  have oontradictod  ail  die  atocy  of  tl 
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tbat  ft  was  ke  kimte^  wbo  had  been  in  the  chiWooni  (per- 
ba{w  recollectiag:  it  wm  the  night  of  meeting)  l  but  X  om 
God  uid  the  poer  gendenifta*!  fipendf  will  fb^jive  me,  utd  I 
•ball  die  contented." 


HOPE'S   BRIGHTER  SHORE. 

Cer  the  wild  wnste  tbe  Autonmal  leaf 

Nor  vale  nor  momiain  now  b  ripe  witit  fl^weni 
Natore's  fair  brow  the 

And  an  but  Ho^  bath  fled  her  once  green  buweii  ■ 
Hope  with  her  axmm  bair. 
And  ■wky  tbus  lonely  lingers  uw,  when  all 

The  gloriovs  gifts  of  Sommer  are  no  more  f 
Her  foot  already  treads  Spriiw's  leafy  ball. 

Her       •ee  nmbeania  gUd  tbe  OMBt  abon 
Distant,  yet  still  how  Uri 

So  when  the  laogh  of  Childhood  and  the  wng 

Are  heard  no  loager,  a*  in  other  daya, 
Hope,  with  her  rainbow  wand,  still  leads  along 

To  where,  all  flasb'd  with  Manhood*!  noontue  taya, 
Succeeds  a  prouder  age. 
Who  loveth  Fame  f  lo,  where  nsr  temple  stands ! 

Whonad  AmbitfamT  there  tbe  lauiel  waves ! 
All  that  the  m^es^  of  mind  commands, 

AD  that  the  heart  of  nan  insatiate  crave*, 
Is  fonnd  in  Hope's  lic^t  page. 

And  yet  Uie  migfa^  majesty  of  min^— 

Attbition,  Fame,  are  ndxed  with  eardify  leaven. 
What  are  their  potest  joys  to  tbe  refined 

And  spotless  ones,  tbie  promised  oties  of  Heaven, 
Joys  that  shall  ne'er  decay ! 
Tte  tear  of  sorrow  hath  no  dwelling  there— 

Earth  is  its  birth-place ;  why  sbcmld  angels  weepf 
They  know  not  Sorrow,  as  th^  know  not  Care, 

Butt  a*  Life's  inlgrim  elimfaa  the  nigged  steep, 
They  ebeer  him  on  faif  vray. 

TUee  hupjpy  be,  whoa,  Harmgh  each  devioos  path, 

Tba  Lu^  of  FaUi  ooaducts  with  steady  light  I 
Hie  aprit  qnaila  not  at  the  tempesc't  wtath; 
He  trembles  not  when  low'rs  the  moonleu  ^ght. 
Nor  feenthe  Ocean's  roar. 
Oh  *  hfe  may  have  its  bottows  aad  tu  cans, 

kYet  come  they  but  &om  sin  to  purify ; 
Whale  Death  iiMl^  tba  power  that  tnver  spares, 
lebu  dw  MMiUtarii  HoctaliQr, 
SeeUif  a  brighter  dura. 


THINGS  UNFASHIONABLE. 

An  a  pwiodieal  notice  of  the  prevailing  fashions  ownes 
wilhui  tlw  sphere  of  an  editor's  dn^,  some  service  may  be 
also  dooe  the  State  by  telling  what  is  not  faaftonable. 

It  is  not  fiuhionable  to  pay  your '  promise'  on  demand. 

It  is  not  fashionable  to  be  out  of  debt  with  the  world,  eape- 
oally  wMi  your  tailor. 

It  ia  not  fashioaable  to  go  and  vritnaas  the  I  Fitnn  anre  of 
die  Ufiiiimate  drama,  if  tJuem  be  a  aagadoas  oog,  a  '  voader- 
M  'arse,'  or  a  dancing  monkey  to  be  seen  ia  tbe  aty. 

It  ia  not  fashionable  to  pay  your  subsciqrtion  to  a  newspaper 
when  called  on  for  it. 

It  ia  not  fashionable  to  pass  a  lady  in  tbe  street  without 
staring  her  m  the  bee. 

It  is  not  faaUonoUe,  anoBg  oSoe4iolders,  to  be  scnipu- 
lously  honest ;  among  orators,  to  be  extremely  eloquent ;  or 
among  Inwyers  to  be  overburtbened  with  learned  lore. 

hbnot  fasUeanbla  for  ed^oia  to  be  wealthy,  or  quBoks  to 
be  tnodeat  andonpreiendiiv* 

It  »  not  fashiooaUe  for  youBg  flweUa  to  go  to  bed  till  mom- 
iag,  nor  for  ladies,  who  essay  to  look  sentimental,  to  rise  till 


it  is  not  fashionable  to  be  charitable,  wttUout  being  at  the 
same  time  osteUatiaoa;  OTtoba  pattiodo,  mleu  nniyad  hy 
sdtimerest. 

It  is  pot  fashioaable  to  Hva  within  year  ineome,  or  to  hare 
year  name  ont  of  the  sheriff's  botrita. 

It  is  not  fasbicBable,  however  you  may  land  r^mUiean 
priaoMes,  to  adi^  the  plain,  ntuophistieated  habits  udAan 
nan  tbat  dwtaeiecised  the  WaaUngtoiiB  and  FtankUns,  the 
fi^wCT  of  those  principle!. 


JOKES. 

"  Joke,  a  jeat ;  sooiething  not  •erioos,"  says  Johnaon. 
Common  sense  is  said  to  be  a  rarer  quality  than  genins,  but 
a  good  joke  is  rarer  still.  Rogers,  tbe  poet,  remarked  that 
the  best  joke  he  ever  heard  was  an  acKnowledgineDt  in  tbe 
newspapers  firom  tbe  conmissiotien  of  tbe  Sinldag  Fund,  ^at 
tbev  had  received  «to  ptmndt  steriin^  tma  some  patiicrtio 
individoab  MwaM  the  fiqnidatioa  of  Mtional  debt !  The 
disprepoftioo  between  tbe  mins  aiM  die  end  is  entirely  la> 
di^oos  eaottth,  and  rivals  the  egregiotu  vanity  of  old  Drania 
the  critic,  ('  Slad  Dennis,'  as  Sirift  called  him,)  who  imagined 
the  French  were  goii^;  to  invade  Great  Brittain,  becaose  ha 
had  written  a  tra^dy  reflecting  on  tbe  French  character.  Aa 
an  instance  of  the  stnnge  assodalion  of  ideas  in  some  miads, 
we  may  mention,  that  when'a  gentleman  remarked  on  tbe 
moning  tbat  intelligence  was  received  of  Lord  Byron's  death 
— "So,  Byron  is  gone!"  An_ individual  pieaent  ntjoined, 
"  Yes ;  and  do  you  know,  Mr'  Cooper,  our  neigllbor,  is  not 
expected  to  live  f " 

Scarcefy  less  rich  was  the  remark  of  a  cockngr  dtfaon' 
"  I  like  Toung'i  acting  better  than  Ua  Nigkt  Tkougkti,'* 
confounding  ute  poetical  divine,  l<Rig  siitca  gathered  to  hie 
fathers,  vrim  tiie  tragedian  then  flooriabing  on  tbe  Mage. 

We  have  bear^tlmt  when  a  Scotch  doobess,  oooe  'the  ad- 
mired of  all  observers,'  was  questioning  the  dnldren  at  one 
(rfbercbartnr  schools,  tbe  teacher  asked,  "What  ia  tbe  wife 
^  a  king  called  T" 

*  "  A  queen,"  bawled  oat  tbe  litde  phihMophers. 

"Pm  wife  of  an  emperor  f"  « 

"  An  empress,"  was  replied  with  equal  readineii, 

"  Then  what  is  tiie  wife  of  a  duke  calledT" 

"  A  droit"  exclaimed  several  voices,  mistaking  tbe  title 
4mke  for  tbe  biped  ^ncic,  which  they  pronounced  the  same. 

At  a  Beeting  of  a  tnm^ke  hoara  one  dn,  a  farmer  ol^ 
jeeted  to  sobm  deditmi,  when  die  deik  awed  npon  what 
gronnd  be  objected. 

"UpoB^gTonndof  Sawtij,"  rqiUad  the  natle,  aUadlng 
to  the  name  of  the  pariah. 

A  similar  joke  occurs  in  Sbakspere  between  the  gravedigger 
and  Hamlet,  but  tbe  coinddenoe,  being  perfaetly  undaainwd, 
only  bean  teadnM^r  to  the  truth  and  verisimuitade  «  the 
poel^i  eoDCoptiOBs. 

One  sHgfat  ovation  tnore,  and  we  have  done.  Scotchmen 
am  famous  for  nationaliqr,  and  one  night  we  remember  a  pop> 
alar  livii^  antbor,  in  tbe  midst  of  4  joyoua  group  In  LondoB, 
reciting  with  great  enthusiasm,  from  mwooiy,  Bumt'l  AddlMa 
to  the  DeiL   He  repeated  tbe  lines 

•  I 'vo  baard  lay  fevsnnd  gmmr  aV( 
la  loaslr        ye  lika  to  smy 

when  a  genuine  borderer  bust  out,  "  D  'ye  thiidi  tlia  «mM 
ehield  hu  any  notion  of  Scotch  sceneiyl  O  I  wUi  I  wm 
in*  him !"    Thi»  was  tbe  climax  of  nationality. 

In  tbe  LtUerifrom  tk«  Higidandt,  written  about  1720  by 
one  of  Geaaral  Wade's  engineer*,  there  occurs  agood  prac- 
tical joke  irid)  respect  to  tbe  tailors  of  Inverness.  To  pre- 
vent eaibaging,  an  ingeniods  process  was  adopted. 

"  I  shaQ  give  you  a  notable  instance  of  precaution  used  by 
some  of  men  against  the  tailor's  purimning.  This  ia  to 
buy  every  thing  that  goes  to  the  making  of  a  suit  of  clodies, 
even  to  the  stayts^  and  thread ;  and  when  they  are  to  be  de- 
livered out,  they  are  altogether  weighed  befeee  tbe  taihv'a 
&oe.  Aai  whwi  be  brings  home  die  nd^  it  ia  again  put  into 
the  aeala  widi  the  shreds  of  every  sort,  and  it  la  ai^ecied  tba 
whole  shall  answer  tbe  original  weight." 


A  CALCULATION. 

Fear  huwjitid  iwilHow  brealhs  make  up 

The  tauB  of  human  life  I 
Svaftman  drawi  the  air  of  Heam^ 

Tn  pain   In  nahii   In  sirllh 

For  three  score  years  his  bosom  swells 
With  breath  drawn  carelessly ; 

Tet  while  he  drains  that  measured  dr 
Twelve  hundred  ntiUou  dial 

Ohl  think,  ye  of  tlie  reckless  heart. 

Who  dare  tbe  smitittgrod, 
TfaMwilh  each  scornful  breath  ye  heave, 
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A  Ckt^ttT  of  BmtUiet. 


A  CHAPTER  OF  BREVITIES. 

It  iicrusl  to  we  carriages  wnHKih;  the  wluwb  are  ahraTt 
'tired.' 

It  was  a  whinisical  idea  of  Madame  De  Stael,  that  arcW- 
UKture  waa  Ws»  frozen  mwie. 

The  word  umiat^  U  p^iiuNuioed  tonmrto;  eigo^  potato 
should  be  pronounced  portarto. 

That  was  an  impudent  fallow  who  defined  woman,  "  A  ^ga 
to  hang  dry  goods  on." 

"  Which'  you  tSnk,  massa  Cesar,  the  most  beautifulest  part 
ob  Miss  Dinah's  fiiceT"  "Why,  by  de  lunar  obserration, 
Sambo,  I  tink  de  neck  is." 

Men  dying  make  their  wills,  why  cannot  wives  1 
BecBiue  wivea  have  thnr  wUls  during  their  Kves. 

R.  Bigmam,  1(B& 

"  Tommy,  have  you  got  the  ducks  inT"  "Yes,  sir."  "AD 
oftbemT"  "Ye^dr.^  "  Did  you  count  them  r  "Yes, 
sir."  *'  How  maiqr  wu  there?"  "  One."  "  That's  right, 
my  boy." 

A  man  desired  his  wife  to  make  some  ^tple  dumplings  for 
him.  She  made  '  seventoen ;'  and  after  he  had  eatan  sixteen 
and  a  half,  his  sou  placed  hi*  hand  on  his  ftuher's  lutee  and 
looked  up  wkh  longing  eyes.  The  afiectionate  fathar  gazed 
tor  a  moment  on  his  &oe,  as  ha  swallowed  the  last  mine^, 
and  observed,  "  Go  away,  dear,  Papa's  sick. 

\  young  lady  asked  a  gentleman  the  meaning  of  the  word 
surrogate.  "  It  is,"  he  replied,  "  a  gate  through  which  alt 
parties  bate  te  pass  on  their  way  to  gel  married." — "  Then  I 
suppose,"  said  the  lady,  "  that  it  is  a  comqitioo  of  sorrow- 
gate." 

An  exchange  paper  inquires  "What  was  the  color  of  the 
winds  and  waves  during  the  Ute  gsle  T  "  An  exehan^  very 
sagely  replies  "  the  winds  blue  and  the  waves  rose.'" 

Wit  is  a  ftathn-,  Topo  baa  said, 
And  females  sever  doubt  it ; 
For.those  who've  least  withu  dtek  head, 
Disphif  the  nwst  without  it. 
Tbb  Retort  CounTlolia. — A  very  eminent  smgeonof  the 
metropolis  was  called  tuddenly  a  few  days  ago  to  virit  a  per- 
'  son  in  St.  .Jame&'s  square,  London.    Wiien  he  arrived  in  the 
square,  be  found  that  his  carriage  could  not  be  driven  up  to 
the  house,  in  consequence  of  a  heap  of  stones  lying  in  the 
.  way:  irritated  at  the  oinninutaoce,  he  leaned  out  of  the  win- 
dow, and  with  a  voUey  of  oaths  asked  an  Irish  lab«er,  who 
stood  near,  why  those  stones  were  not  removed?    "  Where 
can  I  move  'em  to  T"    '*  Move  them  any  where— move  them 
to  1^."    "  I  think,"  rejoined  Paddy,  "  they 'd  be  more  out 
of  your  honor's  way  if  I  moved  'em  to  heaven." 

Vain  Mxh. — Dr.  Pan*  and  Lord  Erskine  are  sdd  to  have 
been  the  vainest  men  of  their  times.  At  a  ditmer  some  years 
nnce,  Dr.  Parr,  in  ecstacies  with  the  conversational  powers 
o£  Lord  Erskine,  called  out  to  him,  through  his  junior,  **  My  . 
Lord,  I  mean  to  write  your  afntaph."  *"  Dr.  1^/'  replied  . 
the  noble  lawyer,  "  it  is  a  temptanon  to  commit  snioide."—  ' 
The  Hne*  of  Swift  are  not  impertinent: 

'T  is  an  old  maxim  in  the  schoels, 
That  vanity     the  food  of  fools; 
Yet,  now  and  then  your  men  of  wit, 
Will  condescend  to  take  a  bit. 

HosriTALiTT. — Jsck  Bannister,  praising  the  hospitalities 
of  the  Irish,  after  his  return  from  one  of  his  trips  to  the  sister 
kingdom,  was  asked  if  he  had  ever  been  at  Cort.  .  '*  No," 
r^£ed  ^  witf  "  bu  'I  have  seen  ^  great  many  drmomg* 

A  Sba  Chaplain's  Rnioieti. — When  the  Earl  of  Clan- 
carty  was  captain  of  a  man  of  war,  and  was  cruising  on  the 
coast  of  Guinea,  he  happened  to  lose  his  chaplain,  who  was 
carried  offby  a  fever;  on  which  the  lientenaot,  a  Scotchman, 
gave  him  notice  of  it,  saying,  at  the  same  timr,  *'  that  he  was 
sorry  toinftirm  him  that  he  Aeda^OfiuiaCaMo/tc."  "  Well, 
so  much  the  better,"  said  bis  lordship.  "  Oot  awa,  my  lord, 
how  can  you  say  so  of  a  British  clergymanl"  "  Why,"  said 
his  lordship,  "  because  I  believe  I  am  the  first  captain  of  a 
man  of  war  that  can  boast  of  having  a  chaplain  who  had  any 
religion  at  all" 

CuBiLLOH,  TUK  FRENCH  POET. — Poor  CreUDon  was 
most  tmfortnnate,  in  his  fkn^y  and  poisnits,   His  wifii  was 


suspected  of  infidelity;  his  son  was  a  licentioua  writer  and  a 
UbMnine ;  and  bis  enemies  gave  out  that  his  plays  were  written 
by  his  brother,  a  clergyman.  He  irfiservedone  dqrin  compeny, 
in  the  presence  of  Ids  son,  ^  I  have  been  the  author  of  two 
things  in  my  life  which  I  shall  always  repent."  "  And  yet, 
nt,»»id  iaa  reprobate,  "there  are  many  persons  who  affirm 
d:at  you  are  the  authoc  ^neitber." 

LoED  Brodobam's  EFiTAfB. — The  fdiowing  witty  lines 
were  written  on  the  occasion  of  Brou^am's  declaration,  that 
be  wished  for  no  other  epitaph  than  "  Here  Uee  the  enemg  of 
William.  PiU." 

Brougham,  on  his  tomb  atone  would  have  writ, 

"Here  lies  the  enemy  of  Piu;" 

And  half  the  line  at  least  miliea— 

For  every  one  admits  "  he  lies." 
A  SPEoniBH  OF  Modern  Honor. — The  London  Aigos 
tells  the  Btory  of  a  gentleman  who,  while  watching  a  couple 
of  eearte  players,  saw  that  one  was  cheating  the  other.  Feel- 
ing the  discoveiy  to  be  a  delicate  one,  he  crossed  the  room  lo 
a  sporting  firiend,  and  asked  him  what  he  should  dof  "  Do  f" 
replied  tho  friend,  who  was  a  man  of  experience.  "  Do? 
Vfh'j,  go  and  back  &im  as  high  as  you  can ;  pile  it  up  strong!" 

A  Firkham's  Toast.— At  a  laU  festival  by  the  firemen  of 
Detroit  City,  aa  engineer.  Pierce  Yeller,  gave  the  following 
toast: 

The  Ladies — The  only  ineendiariee  who  kindle  a  _^awu 

which  voter  will  not  evtiiiguish. 

Tacituenitt  or  Gxhius. — In  conversation  Dant«  was 
taciturn  or  satirical ;  Butler  was  silent  or  caustic ;  Gray  and 
Alfieri  seldom  talked  or  smiled.  Descartes,  whose  avoca- 
tions formed  him  (or  meditation  and  solitude,  was  sikni. 
Roussean  was  remarkably  trite  in  eonvnrsation— not  a  word 
of  &ncy  or  eloquence  wanned  him.  Milton  was  nnsooal,  and 
even  irritable  when  much  pressed  by  the  talk  of  others.  Ad- 
dison and  Moliere  were  only  observers  in  society ;  and  Dtt- 
den  has  very  honestly  told  us :  "  My  converaation  is  doD  anJ 
slow,  my  humor  satamino  and  reserved;  in  short,  I  am  rxx 
one  of  those  who  endeavor  to  break  jests  in  company,  or  make 
repartees." 

A  SffRE  Remedy. — The  Duke  of  Marlborough  being  tn- 
dispesed,  his  Duchess  pressed  him  to  take  some  medxcint.  i 
n^h  Dr.  Garth,  who  was  present,  had  prescribed.  "  I  'II 
be  hanged,"  said  she  with  her  usual  warmth,  "if  it  does  iMit 
prove  serviceable."  "  Take  It,  my  lord,"  said  die  doctor,  "b; 
all  means,  for  it  must  be  of  service  one  may  or  the  other."  | 

FoaTnHX,  raoH  martial. 

Capricious  Foriune's  freaks  are  sueb. 

Too  kind,  or  else  too  rough—  | 

She  gives  too  litde,  or  too  mudi, 
But  newer  give*— enough. 

Tbi  Absent  PHiLOsorHER  at  Hoxb. — The  fn^owing 
anecdote  is  rdated  of  Lessing,  the  German  author,  who,  in  hii 
dd  age,  was  sdtject  to  extraordinary  fiu  of  absiractioo.  Oo 
his  return  home  one  evening,  after  hehad  knocked  at  the  door, 
a  servant  looked  out  of  the  windowte  see  who  was  there.  Not 
recognizing  bis  master,  and  mutaking  him  for  a  stmi^ef,  be 
called  out,  "  The  profinsor  is  not  at  home."  "  O,  very  well." 
relied  Iiessing,  "  I  will  call  another  time;"  and  so  saying  be 
walked  compoeedly  away., 

A  Toper's  Idea  of  Temperance. — Temperance  is  a 
great  virtue:  therefore,always  be  moderatein  the  aiedf  ardent 
spirits.  Six  glasses  <^  sling  before  breakfast  are  as  mncb  ss 
any  one  man  ought  to  take  unless  he  b  extraovdinaiy  tfaiistf. , 
and  did  n't  drink  enough  oa  going  to  bed.  But  even  in  tut 
case  he  should  not  exceed  twelve,  no  how. 

Why  do  we  weep  <»i  ooming  into  the  worhl,  and  weep  oa 
going  out  of  it  f 

Why  are  riches  honored  more  than  merit  9  i 

Why  is  that  which  is  ugliness  at  Paris  beauty^t  PdunI 

Why  have  we  all  two  eyes,  one.nose,  one  month,  and  yet 
never  meet  with  two  people  exoedy  aUke  7 

Why  do  so  many  worthy  people  go  on  foot,  and  ao  many 
knaves  in  carriagesl 

Why  do  young  ladies,  iriw  have  raoeived  a  good  edncatioa.  i 
dance  so  well  and  talk  so  ill  1 

Why  are  bookselleTS  richer  than  authorsf 

Why  was  Soentas  ugly,  Horace  clumsy,  S^pko  diminu- 
tiva,  Cleopatm  tedJiaired,  Cioero  defenned,  Pelisson  hiiie- 
ous,  and  Queen  Cfaristfna  barbii^X 
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pnmd  than  bet 
1  ©reiy  racpect; 
oanl,  the  ■hip's 
.  •    .        we.    She  haa  m. 

""^i  •  ■  B  Mldom  oonde- 

'  er  abominadoD. 
n ;  and,  had  she 
the  ship :  foitii> 
n.«ick  when  tba 
i«chief.    "  r  re- 
■e  were  running 
Ted  for  provjg- 
1  of  ft  weight, 
ud  of  the  cot 
«  head.  The 
Wb>  a  terrible 
Im  hanging  up 
hinflapfrf^^ 
■"ling  about  in 
he  watch,  who 
vdend  toqudt 
»higtobepiit 
tt>    As  for  Shr 
d  nothing  hat 
ad  under  the 
ihe  would  n't, 
cabin  tohoisc 
ihocking— the 
meni  if  they 

-am  anj  ihe 'd 
■■        t  die  wonldD't 

-:httSn-Her- 
■  ■  too  nek  to  get 
*itfaout  aasigt* 

■    •  -       •      '  •'  of  lying  with 

■  ■   '    ■  'nientea,  pro- 
'     '     >  '     tu  to  come 
"  ■■  •  Sir  Hercules 
W  n't  do;  so 
X  that  wam't 
lOowed  fi<oin 
coles  nnt  for 
imting  on  her 
-  re  perfntted 
'  ■  ■  Be  Mttens. — 

let  her  down 
im  ntr  lady's 


irso&agetban 
ley  Bay  'like 
ike  maid.'-' 
finer.  Most 
parents  were 
)  and  notfaii^ 
Iparentscan 
1  by  taking  a 


dogree  of  cetenwny  and  respect,  and  considorwl  that   ""^^  i'""™  <"         ««(.u.ii..    iwy  mwiner-*  name' was 
naveddng  tooneofhis  officers  was  payins  thom  a  very   "P™**- "^ywtlw  truly obewred,  was 'a  touch aboro 


wsysking  to  one  of  his  officers  was  paying  th«»ni  a  very 
lifhceatpUiDeBt:  aa  for  being  asked  to  his  table,  there  were 
kbir  inio  could  boast  of  having  bad  ttat  honor,  and  even 
Hw  fcw  perittps  not  man  than  once  in  the  year.  But  he 
■K,  u  I  hare  said,  veiy  poor ;  and  moreover  he  was  a  mar- 
)U  hmh,  «4rich  remincu  me  tliat  I  mast  inimduce  his  tady, 
u  the  ship  was  on  Channel  service,  had  lodgings  at  the 
fm  onr  to  wMch  the  fr^ata  was  stationed,  and  occasionally 
onoB  boaid  to  takaapaataga  when  the  frigate  changed 
larndoB  to  the  eastward  or  to  tbewestward.  Lady  Her- 
diet,  Bf  we  were  directed  lo  call  ber  by  Sir  Hercules,,  was 

'  ilsn  daw  hsMd  a  diTsfMt  vsnlea  af  lbs  rerah  of  Oil  batUs. 
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tbecommon.'  She  bad  originaUy  gone  into  servioe  as  a  nm^ 
sery  maid,  living  in  bttrfintduatioR  one  year  andnlna  moMhs; 
in  her  seoond,  slie  remained  two  yean  wid  four  numtfas ;  then 
sbe  left  to  better  herself,  and  obtained  the  sitnation  of  nurae 
in  a  &mily  where  she  remained  two  years  and  otie  mona? 
nfter  whiofa  Lady  Jlerrules  then  having  a  child  of  a  year  old, 
sbe  was  received  into  her  servioe.  At  three  yean  old  tba 
child  died,  and  my  metber  was  pranoted  to  tbe  situation  of 
ladies'  maid.  This  advaneeowat  qlnta  spoiled  ber;  sbe  was 
prouder  than  ber  mistress,  and  gare  hnwlf  ten  times  more 
airs,  and  when,  at  firai,  my  fiuber  (who  an  coxswain  was  coo- 
•tantly  up  at  (he  house,)  o^Rvd  to  apeak  td^  b«<^  turned 
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POOR  JACK. 
R  ctfK  MAUTAT.  Atrrooft  or  '  Jacob  rAirntiL,* '  ram  mmtu,' 

'JAniBT  IN  IBAUM  OF  A  FATBU,'  1^  kC. 

'  Tm  hm  St  got  Mnv  ■  et^pM- liw  P*«r        raw  koMT  T  • 

CHAPTER  I. 
U  wU(k,lika  MM  paople  vko  t«ll  ihsir  on  itori**,  I  t»«fla  witk  tke 

hiKoriM  of  othar  pa^le. 

I  bave  erwy  reason  to  believe  that  I  was  boro  in  tbe  year 
of  oar  Lord  1786,  for  more  tban  once  I  pat  the  qoeation  to 
my  bther,  and  ha  invariab^  made  tbe  same  reph^  "  Why, 
Jack,  yon  were  Uonehed  a  ww  months  before  tbe  Dniiai  were 
traaed  over  to  the  Melpomene."  I  have  aince  aacertained 
tbttthis  lemarhable  event  occurred  in  January  1787.  But 
mj  bdier  alirayi  reckoned  in  this  way:  if  you  asked  him  when 
neh  an  event  took  place,  he  would  reply,  la  many  yean  or 
months  after  soch  a  naval  engagement  or  remarkable  occur- 
lence;  as.  for  inatance,  when  I  one  day  inquired  how  many 
fW9  be  had  served  ibe  king,  he  responded, '  I  came  into  the 
•ervice  a  little  before  the  battle  of  Banker's  Hill,  In  which  we 
lidded  tbe  Americans  clean  out  of  Boston.'*  *  As  for  Anno 
Domini,  he  had  no  nbtion  of  it  whatever. 

Who  my  grandfather  was,  I  capnot  inform  the  r<*der,  nor 
U  it,  perhaps,  of  much  consequence.  My  father  was  a  man 
who  invariably  lotjied  fomrd,  and  hated  any  thing  Bka 
letrospecttoo :  be  never  mentioned  rither  his  father  or  hi* 
modier;  perhaps  he  vras  not  personally  acqnainted  with  tfiem. 
AH  I  coold  collect  from  him  at  intervals  was,  that  ha  served 
in  a  collier  from  South  Shields,  and  that  a  few  months  after 
hit  apprenticeship  was  out,  he  found  himself  one  fine  morning 
onboa^  o(a  mvwrf'war,  having  been  picked  up  in  a  state  of 
onoMisciommeaa,  and  hoisted  up  the  side  without  his 
ledge  or  consent.  Some  peopl«'may  infer  from  thi*.  thst  be 
mt  at  the  time  tipsy ;  he  never  told  me  so ;  afl  he  said  was, 
'  Wliy,  Jabk,  tbe  &ct  is  when  they  picked  m«  up,  I 
sltnpetber  nan  pomjmt."  I  also  collected  at  various  tunes 
the  Movring  facts— that  he  was  put  into  the  ndMiHqp,  OBd 
setvcd  three  years  in  tbe  West  Indies ;  that  hewas  tranaferred 
to  lbs  mmo-top,  and  served  five  years  in  the  Mediterranean ; 
dnt  be  waa  made  cutain  of  tbe1brs«Vi  y**r» 
in  the  East  Indies;  and,  at  last,  was  rated  captain  s  coxswam 
in  tbe  Druid  frigate,  attached  to  the  Channel  fleet  cruising 
during  tbe  peace.  Having  thus  condensed  the  genealogtcal 
ind  chrtmological  part  of-  this  history,  I  now  como  hi  a  poi^ 
tiOT  rf  it  in  which  it  will  be  ncctseary  that  I  sbonid  enter  more 

isiodemil.  „  ,  „  . 

Tha  frigate  in  which  my  father  evcutnally  served  ns  cap- 
i«n'f  coxswain  was  commanded  hf  a  Sir  Hercules  Hawkin?- 
treftrlyan,  Baronet.  He  was  very  poor  and  very  proud,  for 
baronets  men  not  so  common  in  those  days.  He  was  a  very 
sm  man.  smnding  six  feet  Mgb,  and  with  what  la  termed  a 
eontidervfale  6o«HPMii<»  in  front ;  hot  at  die  same  time  portly 
in  Ua  carriage.  He  wore  his  hwr  well  powdered,  exacted  the 
maost  degree  of  ceremony  and  respect,  and  considered  that 
even  apeaking  to  one  of  his  officers  was  paying  them  a  veiy 
high  compliment:  as  for  being  asked  to  his  table,  there  were 
but  few  who  could  boasi  of  baring  had  itai  honor,  an<i  even 
those  few  periM^  not  man  than  once  in  the  year.  But  he 
waa,  as  I  have  sud,  veiy  pow;  and  moreover  he  wasa  mai^ 
Tied  man,  which  reminds  me  that  I  mast  introduce  his  lady, 
who,  as  the  ship  was  on  Channel  service,  had  lodgings  at  tbe 
port  near  to  which  the  frigate  was  atationed,  and  occasionally 
came  on  board  to  take  a  passage  when  the  frigate  changed 
ber  ■tation  to  the  eastward  or  to  the  westward.  Lady  Her- 
culea,  as  we  were  directed  to  call  ber  by  Sir  Hercules,,  was 

~Mtan^rtaoa  bMid  a  difsnat  vwiloa  or  Ibe  reiuh  of  this  batds. 
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as  lai^  in  dimensions,  and  tea  rimes  more  pnmd  than  ber 
hnsbaind.  She  was  an  excessive  fine  lady  in  every  respect ; 
and  whenever  she  mode  ber  appearance  oo  board,  the  ahht's 
company  looked  upon  ber  vrith  the  greatest  awe.  She  had  a 
great  dislike  to  ships  uid  sailors:  officers  she  aeldam  conda. 
soended  to  notice;  and  pitch  and  tar  were  her  abomination. 
Sir  Hercules  himself  submitted  to  her  dictation ;  and,  had  ibe 
lived  on  board,  she  would  have  c  imnunded  the  ship  :  fortu. 
nately  for  du  serrice,  she  was  always  vary  aea^aick  when  ahe 
was  taking  a  passage,  and  therefore  dM  no  mischief.  "  1  re- 
o^dleet,"  aaid  my  &ther  10  me,  "oaeewben  we  were  running 
ilown  to  Fortamonth,  whew  we  had  been  ordered  for  provl*. 
ions,  that  my  Lady  HercnW,  who  was  no  fool  of  a  wd^^t, 
bring  one  night  aea^dck  In  her  cot,  tbe  laynyard  trf  the  cot 
gave  way,  and  she  came  down  with  a  run  1^  the  bead.  The 
steward  was  called  by  the  sentiy,  and  there  was  a  terrible 
abintb.  U  of  coarse,  was  sent  for,  as  I  bad  the  hanging  ^tp 
oftheeot.  There  waa  Sir  Hercules  with  his  shirt  fcqsri^fln 
the  wind,  and  a  blanket  over  his  shoulders,  struttiiig  about  In 
a  towering  pasuon ;  than  was  the  officer  of  the  watch,  who 
had  been  sent  for  1^  mistake,  and  who  waa  ordered  to  quit 
tbe  cabin  imnwdiacely;  and  there  was  I,  expecting  to  be  put. 
in  irons,  and  have  seven  doxen  for  my  breakfast.  As  for  Sir 
Hercules,  he  did  n't  know  what  to  do ;  he  did  nothfa^  but 
■torm  at  every  hoij,  for  my  lady,  with  her  head  under  tbe 
clothes,  waa  servii^  him  out  at  no  ftnall  ratb.  She  would  n't, 
■he  daclored,  allow  any  man  to  come  into  the  cabin  to  boial 
her  up  again.  So  indaoent,  so  indelicate,  so  shocking — she 
was  ashamed  <^  Sir  Hercules — to  sei>d  for  the  men ;  if  they 
did  n't  laave  the  cabin  imroadiately,  she 'd  scream  and  she 'd 
faint— that  she  woold — there  waa  no  saying  what  she  vronldn't 
do  I  Well,  there  we  waited  jnst  outside  until  at  last  Sir  Her- 
cules and  my  lady  came  to  a  parley.  She  was  too  rack  to  get 
ont  of  bed,  and  be  waa  not  able  to  host  her  up  without  asrist* 
ance;  so  being  as  I  suppose,  pretty  well  tired  of  lying  with 
her  head  three  feet  lower  than  ner  heels ;  aba  coneented,  pro- 
vided that  abe  was  properly  kivered  vp,  to  allow  u  to  come 
in  and  put  all  to.righu.  Well,  first  aae  made  Sir  Hefcoles 
^row  over  ber  his  two  (kmu  cloaks,  but  that  would  n't  do ;  so 
be  threw  tbe  green  cloth  from  off  the  table,  but  that  wam't 
enough  for  her  delioate  sensibibty,  and  she  hollowed  from 
under  tbe  clothes  for  more  kivering ;  so  Sir  Hercules  sent  for 
two  of  the  ship's  enaigm,  and  coiled  away  the  banting  on  ber 
tiUit  wasaabigfaaaabirfBook,  and  then  we  wan  perfiltted 
to  cone  ia  and  boist  bn-  la^sfaip  up  again  to  the  katlent.— 
Fortunately  it  was  not  a  sHppery  bitch  that  had  let  ber  down 
by  the  run,  but  the  laynyard  had  given  way  from  nn  lady's 
own  ifteig^  so  lay  badi  was  not  scratched  ^ter  all.  Women 
ain't  no  good  on  board.  Jack,  that 's  sartain." 

But  I  must  now  introduce  a  more  imponant  persanage  than 
even  Lady  Hercnles,  which  is  rov  mother.  Tbey  say  'liks 
master,  like  man,'  and  I  may  add,  'like  lady,  like  nuiid.'"— 
Lady  Uerooles  was  fine,  but  her  maid  vres  stUI  fian.  Moat 
people  when  diey  write  their  biography,  if  their  paranu  were 
poor,  inform  you  that  they  lef^  thcmi  a  good  name  and  nothing 
else.  Some  parents  cannot  even  do  that ;  but  all  parents  can 
at  all  evenu  leave  their  children  a  pretty  name,  by  taking  a 
little  trouble  at  their  ba^iiBm.  My  motlwr*s  name  was  Arf 
mmta,  which,  as  my  btber  truly  observed,  was  '  a  toaeb  abwm 
the  common.'  8be  bad  originally  gone  into  service  as  a  nur- 
sery iMid,  living  in  ber  first  sitoation  one  year  and  nine  months ; 
in  ber  eeoond,  she  remained  two  years  uid  four  raondis;  then 
she  left  to  better  herself,  and  obcaloed  tbe  sitoation  ot  onrse 
in  a  &mily  where  she  remained  two  year*  and  one  nKmfh; 
ttbm  irideh  Ladyilercdea  than  baying  a  child  of  a  year  old, 
she  was  received  into  ber  aervioe.  At  three  years  old  tha 
child  died,  and  my  metber  was  promoted  to  the  sitnetiott  of 
ladies'  maid.  This  advancement  qttite  spoiled  ber;  she  waa 
proodcr  than  her  mistress,  and  gave  herself  ten  timea  more 
airs,  and  when,  at  first,  my  fctber  (wba«^  omuwabams  coo- 
atantlv  nr  at  tbe  hoase,)  o&M^  t«  I^Mi  W  nmMHJ^^ 
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away  from  him  u  most  ineffable  disdain.  Now  my  &tbar 
wu  at  llwt  time  about  thirty  years  of  a^t  and  thought  no 
■maU  beer  of  himself,  as  the  saying  goes.  He  vras  a  tall, 
handsome  nan,  indeed  so  good  looliJiig  that  they  used  to  call 
him  'handsome  Jack'  on  board  of  the  Druid,  and  he  had, 
'  moreoter,  a  pigtail  of  most  extraonfinary  size  and  length,  of 
which  be  was  not  a  little  proud,  as  it  bang  down  &r  below  the 
wustbond  of  his  tmiuers.  His  bur  was  black  and  glossy, 
and  his  lovelocks,  as  the  sailors  term  the  curia  which  ihcy 
wear  on  their  temples,  were  of  tba  most  inrinwilii^  descrip- 
tian.  Now,  as  my  father  told  me,  when  he  first  saw  my  mo- 
ther w^  her  sky  scraping  cap  at  die  back  of  her  hwA,  so 
difforent  from  the  crail  in  general,  he  was  very  much  inclined 
to  board  her ;  but  when  sba  boomed  him  off  in  that  style,  my 
father,  who  was  quite  the  rage  and  fancy  man  among  the 
ladies  of  Sally  Port  and  Castle  Rag,  hauled  bis  wind  in  no 
tiine,  Utehlng  faU  white  mnisBtB,  and  tunung  short  mund 
on  bis  heel,  so  as  to  pmeot  his  back  to  her  whenever  they 
happened  to  meet.  For  a  long  time  he  gave  her  a  wide  berth. 
Now  tUs  fact  of  my  father  returning  her  disdain  bad  the  usual 
effect.  At  first  she  was  very  savage,  and  when  she  spoke  of 
him  to  X<ady  Hercules,  she  designated  him  as  "that  proud 
coxswain,  who  seemed  to  think  himself  a  greater  man  than 
Sir  Hercules  himself— wiik  his  filUiy  pig-tdl  indeed !"  My 
father  also,  when  be  spoka  <rf  her  to  the  boat's  crew,  termed 
her  "  that  proud— of  a  lady's  maid,"  the  wwd  not  men- 
donoble,  being  both  canine  and  feminine.  Thus  matters 
went  on  fer  some  time,  until  my  mother,  by  a  consunt  survey 
of  my  father's  handsome  proportions,  every  day  thought  him 
to  he  a  more  proper  man,  and  a  few  advances  od  her  part  at 
kn  braogfat  taem  to  a  mutual  tmdeialudiiv. 


CHmEH  XL 

II7  ftO^dees  whttaiostsaUoTsdo— be  ssskM  a  faoltak  narrlage, 
one  of  the  coossqasaees  of  lAkk  is  teoaght  ta  light  at  tbs  snd  of 
tbe  flhapter. 

I  have  observed  at  the  finale  of  mf  first  chaptn-  that  at 
last  my  mother  and  father  eane  to  a  good  understanding ; 
but,  at  tbe  same  timq  Madam  Araminta  (for  so  my  mother 
iasistet]  upon  being  cdledl  took  good  care  to  let  my  father 
understand  that  she  conndend  that  she  was  lowering  herself 
by  sunronderlng  up  her  ehanna  to  a  captain's  eoaswain.  She 
informed  him  that  her  father  might  be  nid  to  have  been 
royally  connected,  being  a  king's  messenger  (and  to,  indsed, 
he  might  be  considered,  having  been  a  two*penny  postman); 
and  that  her  mother  bad  long  scores  against  the  first  nobles  in 
the  land  (she  was  a  milk*woman),  and  that  she  bad  dry- 
nonad  a  yoang  bannetf  and  woa  now,  not  merely  a  ladies' 
maid,  but  a  UUijft  ladies*  maid.  AU  tUsimportantaad  no«el 
communication  aonk  deep  ia  my  father's  mind,  and  when  be 
heard  it  be  could  hardly  bdieve  his  good  fortune  in  having 
achieved  such  a  conquest;  but,  as  tbe  sequel  will  prove,  his 
marriaae  did  not  turn  out  very  happily.  He  used  to  say  to 
me,  "  Jack,  take  my  advice,  anid  never  many  above  your  con 
ditioB,  as  I  didt  nothing  would jrteaae me,  but  alodgra  ladtea^ 
maid ;  I  had  no  right  to  look  up  to  even  a  tadiet'  maid,  and 
had  your  mother  («Iy  been  a  simple  maid,  all  might  have  been 
rigbL"  But  these  were  after^renections  when  It  was  too  lale. 
I  do  ttst  wonder  at  my  poor  father's  sensei  being  daslled, 
for,  as  he  scud  to  me,  "  You  see,  Jack,  after  being  wd  to  see 
nothing  but  Point  women,  all  so  slock  in  stays  and  their  rig- 
ging out  of  order,  to  fall  aboard  of  a  craft  like  your  mother,  so 
trim  and  neat,  ropes  oU  taut.  Stays  well  set  up,  white  bam- 
mock-cloths  spread  every  day  in  the  Week,  and  when  under 
weigh,  with  a  shawl  streaming  out  like  a  silk  ensign,  and  such 
a  rak^  gaff  topsail  bonnet,  with  pink  pennants )  why,  it  was 
for  all  the  wond  as  if  I  was  keeping  company  with  a  tight 
liule  frigate  aiWr  rolling  down  channel  with  a  fleet  of  colKen : 
but  howsomever,  fine  feaUiers  don't  make  fino  birds,  and  bond- 
fome  it,  OS  handsome  does.'" 

My  faiher's  marriage  was,  bowevpr,  precipitated  by  cir- 
curastaoces.  One  Bftemoon,  after  be  had  been  accepted,  he 
had  taken  bis  quid  out  of  his  cheek,  wiped  his  mouth  with 
the  back  of  hit  hand,  and  was  in  the  act  of  giving  and  re- 
ceiving a  chute  salute,  when  Lady  Hereules  happened  to 
come  down  into  the  kitchen— a  most  rare  (Occurrence,  and 
wholly  unexpected  from  a  lady  of  her  refined  and  delicate 
ideas.  She  Caught  my  father  and  mother  in  tbe  veiy  fact; 
and,  (as  my  father  expressed  it,)  vnth  an  exclamation  of  bor> 
TOT,  "  She  bout  shipi  and  sculled  up  stairs  Uke  wtnkin  "  A 
load  pwl  of  the  bell  wMimwad  «p  mj  mother^  kaving  mj 


father  in  a  state  of  no  pleasant  suspense,  for  be  was  calcnls' 
ting  bow  far  Sir  Hercules  could  bring  in  "  kissing  a  lady's 
ladies  maid"  under  the  article  of  war  as  "  contempt  eS  supe* 
tiors,"  and,  if  so,  how  many  doeea  kisses  bis  back  might  re* 
ceive  from  the  catin  return.  While  he  was  absorbed  in  this 
pleasing  speculation.  Lady  Hercules' was  pouring  out  anathe- 
mas against  my  mother's  vront  of  delicacy  and  decency',  tn^ 
forming  her  that  it  was  impossible  she  could  submit  the  do- 
coradcm  of  her  person  to  one  who  has  so  contaounated  benelf 
with  a  tobaocfMdiewing  seaman — who  waa  all  pigtail  wkUa 
and  withoQt;  far,  as  the  Scripture  sajn,  "Who  can  tooch 
pitch  without  being  defiled  t" 

Although  my  mother  hod  made  up  her  mind,  that  if  it  wsi 
to  be  a  question  between  a  place  and  b  husband,  she  should 
decide  upon  retaining  the  latter,  still  she  thought  it  advitsble, 
if  it  were  possible,  to  conciliate  mjr  lady.  She  therefbn 
pulled  ost  a  cainbria  baadkenddef,  and  while  her  ladyship 
scolded,  she  covered  up  her  face  and  wept.  Lady  Hercules 
continued  y)  scold  imtil  she  was  out  of  breath,  and  thereby 
compelled  to -stop.  My  mother  then  replied  with  deep 
humility  end  many  tears,  "  that  indeed  she  had  been  so  per- 
suaded (sob^  that  she  at  last  promised  to  (sob)  mory;  but 
only  on  one  condidon— ^es,  indeed— (sob)  that  her  ladyship 
gave  her  eonsenti— nwsitively  on  no  other  (sob)— no,  indeed, 
upon  her  hcmor!  Mr.  Saundenwas— (sob)— excellent  yousg 
nam — (sob)— so  attached  to  Sir  Hercules  (sob^,  aul  had 
such  a  great  respect  for  her  ladyship,  tbal^— (sob— sob  -^ob— ) 
be  bad  won  her  heart." 

By  this  time  her  ladyship  had  regained  her  breath,  and  she 
interrupted  my  mother  by  pointing  out  to  her,  that  allowing 
all  she  said  to  be  correct,  yet  still  that  was  no  reason  why  sbs 
should  allow  such  mdecent  liberties;  that  Sir  Hercules  bul 
never  obtained  such  favors  from  her  until  after  the  ring  bad 
been  put  on  her  finger.  Then,  indeed,  sucbtbings  might  be- 
that  is,  occasionally!  but  the  kitchen  of  all  ploees l—Aad, 
besides,  how  did  she  know  how  many  wives  the  cpxawainfaid 
already  T  She  shouldn't  be  siuprised,  if;  with  that  long  pi|- 
tail  of  bis,  he  had  five  at  least — nay,  perhaps,  six  or  tevta 
Here  my  mother  replied,  that  it  was  out  of  miluida  ts 
her  (sob)  for  having  consented  to  permit  him  to  (sob)  speak 
to  Sir  Hei-culea  (sob),  who  would  plead  with  her  ladyibip 
(sob),  which  had  occasioned  Mr.  Saunders  (fici>)  to  toke- 
sii^.h — a — liberty  (sob— iob-'sob)— which  he  had  neref-dtw 
beforq  (sob)— No  !— never— upon  her  hotwr— never  1 
And  here  my  mother's  sobs  choked  her  utterance. 

This  explanation  somewhat  pacified,  and  a  Uttle  subsequent 
humility  and  flattery  gained  the  mistreas,  who  consented  to 
settle  the  matter  with  Sir  Hercules,  alleging,  as  one  principal 
reason  for  so  doing,  that  after  the  familiaiiiy  which  bad  taken 
pfaca  betwean  them,  the  sooner  they  were  married  the  better. 
The  wishes  of  her  ladyship  were  twitamoont  to  commands. 
Sir  Hercoles  pronounced  my  father  to  be  a  fool,  and  they  wers 
married. 

My  mother  wa\  a  good-looking  person,  perhaps  two  « 
three  years  older  than  my  father;  she  was  of  verybadtempet, 
very  vindictive  and  revengeful,  and  in  every  way  she  boo  a 
pleasure  in  annoying  other  pMrie,  and  when  she  succeeds^ 
mvariobly  concluded  her  remaiks  with  "  There— now  yeu'ie 
vexed!"  Whenever  out  of  humor  horsdffrom  tbe  observt- 
tioDs  of  others,  she  attempted  to  conceal  her  vexatioa  by 
singing;  and  having  been  so  maay  years  of  her  life  in  the 
nursery,  her  songs  were  usually  those  little  ditties  used  to  ps* 
cify  or  amuse  children  in  arms.  "  Saunders,"  she  would  ciy 
out,  "  if  you  am't  the  biggest  fool  that  ever  walk'd  oa  two 
legs— to  look  at  that  long  tail  of  yours  you're  se  proud  af,  mw 
would  think  I'd  married  a  monkey,  a  hovrmgAovtaMg,  i^" 
stead  of  a  man.  There— now  you  re  vexed !  One  can't  open 
one's  moiuh."  My  mother  knew  where  to  strike;  and 
attack  upon  bis  pig-tail  was  certain  to  provoke  my  fiuher,  who 
would  retort  in  00  measured  Ifnguage,  till  she,  ia  her  tun 
lost  her  temper,  and  then  out  she  would  sing,  in  a  sort  of 
scream — 

'  Hav  diddla.  diddle,  tbe  cat  and  the  flddls, 
Tbe  cow  jumped  over  tbe  moon,'  Ac 

And  thus  she  continued  to  sing  (or  squeel)  until  her  wiaib 
cooled  down. 

The  consequences  of  forming  a  matrimonial  alliance  with  a 
captain's  coxswain  sowi  became  visible.  Six  months  afor 
they  bad  been  married.  Lady  Hercules  pronouneed  my  moth- 
er's appearance  to  be  quite  indecent,  and  declared  her  no 
longer  fit  for  tbe  office  of  lady's  maid  to  a  lady  o£  her  exqui- 
site delicacy;  and  mymothor,wbo  became  less  active  ewR 
day,  received  notice  to  quit,  wldohaho4i4 
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wu  wp,  io  gnu  wnth,  puldng  up  bar  bosH,  and  tl-wtnigg 
the  door  as  ihe  left  tos  bowe,  unging  at  the  very  hi^^ieat 
{ritch  of  her  Toioe, 

■■  Dickevy,  dk&air,  4eA )  tha  BMaaa  rse  np  the  olock,"  tut. 
My  father  wished  her  to  come  and  live  with  him  on  board 
the  frigale ;  bat  to  that  my  mother  would  not  consent,  saying, 
tbM  she  haid,  it  was  tme,  degraded  herself  and  her  &mi]y 
nanying  a  coxswain,  but  she  was  not  going  to  further  con- 
taminate herself  by  raising  with  the  vulgar  creatures  on  board, 
la  this  resolve  f  think  my  mother  was  right ;  but  ber  dismissal 
and  disgrace  was  fudlowea  up  by  my  lather  being  disrated  and 
tamed  into  the  main-top,  for  ne  other  reason  in  tbe  world 
than  socfabrang  tbe  will  and  pleasure  of  ^ady  Hercules. 

Her  ladyship  considered  that  she  had  lost  a  good  servant 
dirongb  my  father's  intervention;  and  having  therefore  taken 
a  disBke  to  bim,  did  not  choose  that  he  should,  as  coxswain, 
come  up  to  the  hoose  as  tvuai;  and,  as  he  no  longer  did  the 
do^  of  coxswain,  she  asserted  that' be  was  not  entitled  to 
tbe  rating.  Thm,  seven  months  had  hardly  pasted  away  be- 
tara  my  father's  marriage  became  a  source  of  vacation  and 
aoDoyance;  his  pay  was  decreased,  and  he  was  no  longer  a 
petty  officer.  My  mother's  pride  wfts  hurt ;  and  if  she  was 
resolute  in  not  going  on  board  to  remain  with  him  wheii  he 
was  captain's  coxswain,  she  was  still  more  so,  now  that  he 
was  rednced  to  a  common  seaman.  As  for  my  teller,  be  was 
the  picttire  of  misery — he  had  no  eooiolarion  except  turning 
Ut  qttid  and  tying  his  pig-tail. 

But  every  thing  changes  in  this  world,  and  amon;  ether 
chutes  was  that  of  tbe  station  frigate,  which  was  ordered 
breifn.  Sir  Hercules  took  leave  of  his  lady,  who  retired  to 
Tombridge  Wells.  My  father  took  leave  of  my  mother,  who 
retired  to  Woolwich. '  She  had  teved  some  money  in  service, 
and  my  &iher  handed  over  to  ber  all  tbe  p^  which  he  re- 
ceived, when  the  ship's  company  were  psid  previous  to  tbe 
saifing  of  the  ship.  It  is  but  justice  to  observe,  that  the  mo- 
mmt  be  was  out  of  soundings  and  away  from  tbe  influence  of 
bar  ladyship,  Sir  Hercules  reinstated  my  father,  and  gave  him 
back  his  rating  as  cfncswun.  My  father  Vas  indeed  the 
smartest  and  best  seaman  in  the  ship  \  be  coidd  do  his  work 
from  stem  to  stem,— 4IKNM  a  st^,  pudding  an  andior,  and 
pass  -a  gammoning,  as  well  as  be  cotwi  work  a  Tuifc's  bead, 
cover  a  manrope,  or  point  a  lashing  for  the  cabin  table.  Be- 
sides which,  he  had  seen  service,  Miving  fought  under  Rod- 
ney, and  served  at  the  siege  of  Oibraltar. 

But  I  must  return  to  my  mother,  who,  whea  she  fint  went 
to  Wfwtwich,  which  she  did  in  a  transport  that  was  ordered 
mmd,  took  lodging  in  die  outskirts  ot  tbe  town ;  and  not 
wiridng  to  acknowledge  that  Ae  had  married  a  common 
sailor,  as  she  supposed  my  father  still  to  be,  asserted  that  she 
was  tbe  wife  of  a  captain  of  a  merchant  vessel,  which  had 
been  taken  up  as  a  transport  Sa  convey  troops  to  the  West 
ladies.  On  this  supposition,  being  received  into  a  sodel; 
abvre  ber  real  station,  she  was  compelled  to  spend  more 
mauej  than  she  could  affnd,  and  ber  finaaees  rapidly  wasted 
away.  la  the  meantime  I  was  bom— a  fine  bat^;  tmt  with 
amUBg  t»  look  up  u  bat  a  pennylesa  mother,  an  absent  (if 
exisijiig)  btber,  tha  workbonse,  and  the  sky. 

CHAPTER  m 

Is  which  mj  motber  proves  henetf  s  tender  wife,  sod  st  the  muds 
time  sfaows  her  patriotum  and  devotioa  to  her  country. 

I  bad  almost  uncoDscioasly  arrived  at  the  age  of  two  years 
before  there  were  any  tidings  of  my  &ther.  All  tbe  informa- 
tioa  that  my  mother  could  obtain  was,  that  the  ship's  compa- 
ny of  the  Dnnd  had  beea  turned  over  to  tbe  frigate  cailedlhe 
UelpaaiBne,  tba  former  having  been  declared  not  seawortfay, 
aad  in  ooosequenco  ^mdemnei  and  broken  up  at  Port  Royal. 

But  no  letter  had  been  received  from  my  father,  who  in- 
deed was  ttot  much  of  a  scholar;  he  could  read,  but  he  could 
not  wiite.  By  this  time  mymotfaer's  savings  were  expended, 
ahe  was  in  great  tribulation  lest  the  deceit  she  bad  prac- 
tised should  be  exposed.  Indeed,  there  were  already  many 
samuses  as  to  the  truth  of  ber  stoiy,  it  being  so  long  that  her 
husband  bad  been  absent.  At  last,  when  she  had  changed 
her  snly  remaining  guinea,  a  letter  arrived  from  my  father, 
dated  from  Portsmouth,  stating  that  the  ship  was  to  be  paid 
off  in  a  few  days,  and  then  "  he  would  clap  oo  all  sail  utd  be 
on  board  of  bis  old  woman  in  no  time." 
'  My  iTinrhw.  aldwugh  not  a  litde  disgusted  at  being  called 
an  «U  woman— an  affiont  which  she  d^temined  to  revenge 
opoa  a  msre  fitting  aoBinoa— was  in  rapture*  with  tbe  enn 


tents  of  die  letteri  tbt  dt^efim  returned  a  kind  answer,  ia 
forming  my  father  what  a  promising  child  be  was  blessed 
with,  and  giving  him  a  directi<m  tq  meet  her  at  Greenwich, 
as  she  had  resolved  upon  not  receivii^  bim  at  Woolwi^ 
wbere  ber  fUse  userdooi  would  liave  been  exposed.  Going 
round  to  all  ber  acquaintances,  she  bade  them  fiuawell,  tel- 
ling then  that  her  husband  bad  returned  vrell,  and  wU  io  do, 
aad  had  ordered  ber  to  meet  him  at  Oroenwich.  Havii^ 
thus  satisfactorily,  as  she  imagined,  got  out  of  tlus  little  diffi- 
culty, she  packed  op  aad  hastened  to  Greenwidi,  where  sha 
sunk  her  assumed  rank  and  waited  very  impatienlly  ier  her 
husband.  He  came  at  lw»th,  seated  with  many  etharson  the 
outsUe  of  a  ■lBge-eoaoh--bis  hat  bededted  widi  ribands,  a 

E'pe  in  one  band  and  flourishing  a  pewter  pot  in  theolher.  It 
irdly  need  be  added  that  he  was  more  than  half  tipsy.  Ne- 
vertheless, 0mt  ia  this  state,  be  was  vrell  recaived;  aad  after 
'  he  had  smothered  her  with  kisses,  dandled  me  on  his  knee, 
thrown  into  lier  lap  all  the  pay  be.liad  left,  and  drank  three 
more  pots  of  porter,  th^  want  veiy  peaoeaUy  and  lovingly 
to  repose. 

I  regret  to  say  that  this  am^  did  net  last  Im^.  Hy 
ther's  marinera,  which  perhaps  bad  been  sofbtoed^down  fay  tha 

awe  which  he  bad  of  Lady  Hercules  when  be  first  made  my 
mother's  acqtiaintance,  were  now  more  coarse,  and  so  was  his 
language;  and  the  neatness  and  cleanliness  of  person  which 
he  was  obliged  to  maintain  while  perfonning  tbe  dntiet  of  a 
coxswain  to  a  married  captain  were  not  so  obsen^le.  Bondes 
which,  being  no  longer  under  discipline,  be  was  almost  every 
night  intoxicated ;  and  being  so,  was  more  self-willed  and  re- 
gvdless  of  bis  wife's  ityunctions:  the  conseqtieaces  were, 
that  having  received  from  my  &ther  fifty  poafnds,  my  motber 
first  locked  that  up,  and  then  "unlocked  her  jaw."  Disputes 
vrere  now  hourly  occurring;  and  it  was  "now  you're  vexed," 
and  "hey  diddle  diddle,"  from  morning  till  night. 

My  father  would  repair  to  tbe  grog-shops  to  have  a  daoco 
and  carouse  with  his  messmates,  and  my  mother  would  not 
accompany  him  to  sucb  a  vulgar  place :  consequendy  he  went 
alone,  was  out  very  lue,  coming  home  very  drunk,  if  indeed 
he  came  home  at  all.  Moreover,  the  irives  and  compaaiom 
of  tbe  other  seamen  would  insult  her  when  she  walked  oui^ 
for  pretending  to  be  better  than  they  were. 

One  day  when  she  walking  out  arm  in  arm  with  my 
btber,  unluckily  she  was  met  by  one  of  her  Woolwich  ac- 
quaintances. This  was  the  severest  strt4te  of'  eU,  as  she  had 
intended  to  return  to  Woolwich ;  hot  now  she  was  discovered* 
and  avoided  by  one  party,  as  wdl  as  insulted  by  tbe  other.  I 
caAuot  defend  my  mother's  conduct ;  nor  indeed  was  she  da> 
srariog  of  pity,  as  her  treatnMbt  had  been  brought  about  1^ 
her  own  folly  and  pride.  The  effect  of  all  diis  was,  however, 
that  of  souring  her  temper  still  more;  and  the  constant  vitu- 
pteation  poured  out  upon  my  father  so  roused  his  indignation, 
that  one  evening,  when  more  than  lunelly  intoideated,  the  '  la- 
dy's ladies'  maid*  received  such  a  severe  box  on  tbe  ear,  that 
the  one  candle  turned  to  a  general  illuminadon.  This  blow 
was  never  forgotten  nor  forgiven,  although  my  father  was  veiy 
sorry  for  it,  and  begged  her  pardon  the  next  day,  with  prom- 
ises of  amendment. 

Just  at  this  time  tbe  Fteixih  revolution  commenced,  and 
there  was  expectation  of  a  war  with  France;  the  press-gangs 
were  ordered  out,  and  tbe  seamen,  aware  of  it,  renaiaed  con- 
cealed tmtil  they  should  leave  the  town.  But  my  moiher  had 
made  up  her  mind ;  she  found  out  an  officer  who  commanded 
one  of  tbe  prese-gangs,  gave  her  address,  and  having  supplied 
my  &ther  with  spiriu  nniil  he  was  stupified,  she  let  in  the 
gang,  and  before  morning  my  father  was  safe  on  board  of  the 
tender  lying  ofi*  the  Tower.  This  treachery  on  her  part  my 
latl)^  did  not  discover  until  some  time  afterward ;  and  it  was 
the  occasion  of  a  scene  between  them,  as  I  shall  bereofler 
show.  The  ne^t  day  my  mother  went  on  board  of  the  tender 
to  visit  my  fotber,  put  her  camtnic  handkerchief  to  her  eyes, 
pressed  his  hand  between  the  inm  ban,  and  lamented  is*  hard 
tate,  and  ker  hard  &te;  but  when  requested  by  him  to  smug- 
gle a  little  liquor  in  a  bladder  to  comfort  him  with,  she  tossed 
up  her  baad  and  declared,  that  '  nothing  could  induce  her  to 
do  any  thing  so  ui^nteel.'  Whereupon  my  &tbar  turned 
away,  lamenting  the  day  that  ever  he  nad  nianied  a  lady's 
ladies'  maid. 

A  day  or  two  afterward  tm  mother  brought  my  fiuher  his 
kit  of  clothes,  and  two  pounds  of  his  own  nooey.  As  a  war 
wa»  expected,  ray  ipother  would  have  persuaded  my  father  to 
give  her  his  '  mU  and  power '  to  receive  his  prize  money ; 
but  my  father,  grown  comparatively  wiser,  positively  reAised> 
He  turned  away  oa  his  heeL  aad  tbs|T^^tad.^^f^ 
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i  eiiiUI,  tur  ttu)  prwent,  leave  my  Imtber  to  bis  ftMunen,  aod 
follow  (hose  of  m;  mother.  Convinced  by  bis  refbsal  to  sign 
the  deed,  wUch  she  had  brought  leady  prepared  whh  h«-, 
that  she  had  tittle  in  future  to  expect  from  my  father,  and 
awsn  prebably  <^  the  risk  iDcnrred  by  a  leamati  from  '  battle, 
fin,  and  imek,*  she  determined  this  time  to  hnsband  her  le- 
aourcea,  and  try  if  she  could  not  do  something  fur  herself. — 
At  first  she  tbongbt  of  goingagain  into  service  and  patting  me 
oQt  to  «nrso ;  bat  she  discorend  that  my  &ther's  return  was 
not  without  its  conMqaenoea,  and  that  she  was  again  to  be  a 
mother.  She  therefore  Inied  rooms  fn  Fiaber'a  Alley,  a  small 
street  still  existing  in  Oteenwich,  and  indeed  still  a  general 
tfaoraugfafare.  Here,  in  due  time,  she  was  brought  to  bed  of 
a  daughter,  whom  she  christened  by  the  name  of  Virginia; 
not  so  much  out  of  respect  to  her  last  mistress,  who  bore  that 
name,  as  becaose  she  considered  it  peculiarly  Udy-like  and 
gontMl.   

CHAPTER  rV. 
Ib  wkich  I  (ell  the  rftuter  sll  I  ou  racoUsct  sheat  mjmU,  smS  »ara- 
ovar  prove  tke  tnUli«rtb«  aldadai*  •ibatll  Is  a  wtsaeUM  who 
ksows  Its  own  Atbor.' 

My  readers  must  not  expect  me  to  tell  them  much  of  what 
passed  during  the  first  four  yeuv  of  my  exiitence.  I  have  a 
iceolleciion  w  a  ded  board  put  at  the  door  of  our  house,  which 
opened  into  Fisher's  Alley,  to  |>revent  me,  and  afterward  my 
nster,  from  crawling  out  Fisher's  Alley  is  a  very  narrow 
street,  and  what  was  sud  in  a  room  on  (Hie  side  of  it  can  be 
heard  on  the  other,  and  I  used  to  hang  over  tUe  board  and  lis- 
ten: there  were  drunken  men  and  drunken  women,  and  occa- 
sionally scoJding  and  fighting.  My  mother,  having  made  up  her 
trand  to  be  saving,  bad  talwn  a  lease  of  the  bouse  and  fur- 
zdshed ,  It ;  and  *  every  day  I  heard  her  saying  at  the  door, 
'Walk  in,  genileroeD ;  ]'vo  a  nice  clean  room  aitd  boiling  hot 
water,'  for  the  seamen  used  to  come  in  to  take  tea,  drink,  and 
smoke ;  and  so  did  the  old  pensioners  o(^casionally,  fbr  my 
mother  had  made  acquaintance  with  several  of  them.  I  was 
always  very  ragged  and  dirty,  for  my  mother  neglected  and 
ill-treated  me ;  as  soon  as  my  nster  was  bom  she  turned  all 
bar  afltetions  over  to  Virginia,  who  was  always  very  much 
petted,  well  dressed,  and  a  very  beautiful  child.  , 

All  this  I  recollect,  but  little  more,  except  thai  my  mother 

five  me  several  heatings  for  calling  my  sister  '  Jenny,'  which 
bad  learned  to  do  from  others  who  knew  her!  but  when  my 
mother  heard  them,  she  was  always  very  angry,  and  told  tham 
that  her  child  had  not  such  a  vulgar  name;  at  which  many 
would  laugh,  and  make  a  point  of  calling  out '  Jenny'  to  Vir- 
ginia whenever  they  passed  and  saw  her  at  the  door.  When 
I  was  little  more  than  four  years  old  I  would  climb  over  the 
board,  for  I  had  no  pleasure  at  home.  As  I  grew  older,  I 
used  ta  hasten  down  to  the  landing  steps  on  the  bmaii,  where 
the  new  inn  called  the  '  Trafalgar^  now  stands,  and  watch  the 
tide  as  it  receded,  and  pick  up  any  thing  I  could  find,  such  bb 
IriU  of  wood  and  oakum;  end  I  would  wonder  at  the  ships 
whioh  lay  in  the  stream,  and  the  vessels  sailing  up  and  down. 
I  would  sometimes  remain  out  late  to  look  at  the  moon  and 
the  lights  on  board  of  the  vessels  passing ;  and  then  I  would 
torn  nqr  ejM  to  die  stars,  and  repeat  tfae  lines  which  I  had 
beard  my  mother  teach  liole  'V!i:guiia  to  lisp; 

'  PrsttT  Httis  twioklinf  star. 
How  1  woadar  what  yon  srsi 
AU  above  the  earth  so  bigh, 
Llkea  dkasandinitoskyi'  ■ 

and  when  I  did  stay  out  late  I  was  snre  of  having  no  supper, 
and  very  often  a  good  beating ;  and  then  Virginia  would  wake 
and  cry,  because  my  motlwr  beat  me,  fur  we  were  fond  of 
each  other.  And  my  mother  used  to  take  Virginia  on  her 
knee,  and  make  her  soy  her  prayers  every  night ;  but  she 
never  did  so  to  men;  and  I  used  to  hear  what  Virginia  said, 
and  then  go  into  a  comer  and  mieat  it  to  myself,  i  could 
not  imagine  why  Virginis  should  oe  taught  to  pray,  and  that 
I  shoold  noL 

As  1  said  before,  my  mother  let  lodgings,  and  kept  the 
ground-floor  front  room  for  people  to  drink  tea  and  smoke  in ; 
and  I  lised  to  take  my  little  stool  and  sit  at  tlie  knees  of  the 
pensioners  who  came  in,  and  hear  all  their  stories,  and  liy  to 
moke  out  what  th^  meant,  for  half  was  to  roe  incomprnen- 
nble;  and  I  brought  them  fire  fbr  their  pipes,  and  ran  mes- 
sages. Old  Ben  the  Whnlirr,  as  they  calM  him,  was  the  one 
who  took  most  notiee  of  me,  and  said  that  I  should  be  a  man 
one  of  theae  days,  which  I  was  my  glad  to  beer  then.  And 
ImadeaHtde  MttfbrnijrdBtiBr,  whwfa  coat  neagrMtdeal 


of  tnmbte  and  labor;  and  Ben  helped  me  to  paint  it,  and  I 
gave  it  to  Virginia,  and  she  and  I  were  both  so  pleased ;  but 
when  my  mother  saw  it,  she  threw  it  into  the  fire,  s^ing  it 
was  *  so  ungenieal,'  and  we  both  ctisd;  and  otd  Bon  wu 
veiy  angiy,  and  said  something  to  my  nmtber,  iririeh  nade 
her  sing, '  High  diddle  diddle,'  for  tbe  whole  day  afkerward. 

Such  at«  the  slight  reminiscences,  which  must  content  tbs 
reader,  of  my  early  existence. 

When  I  was  «9ght  years  old  (about  six  years  a!W  his  Ism 
visit),  my  fitiher  mode  hia  apptaranoe ;  and  then,  fbr  the  firu 
time,  I  knew  that  my  tatber  waa  alive,  for  I  was  but  two 
years  old  when  be  left,  and  I  remember  nethii^  about  lun, 
and  I  had  never  heard  my  mother  mention  fait  name,  u  ^  be 
still  existed. 

My  father  come  in  one  day  very  unexpectedly,  for  be  hsd 
given  no  nnice  of  his  return ;  and  it  ao  iiMpened  that  as  he 
came  in,  my  mother  was  beating  me  with  uw  fiyinnaa,  bf 
having  dipped  my  finger  In  the  grease,  in  Which  abe  nad  bssa 
frying  some  slices  of  bacon.  She  was  very  angry,  and  as  ihs 
banged  me  with  it,  Virginia  was  polling  at  her  skirts,  ciyiif 
and  begging  her  to  desist.  "  You  little  wretch,"  crifd  my 
mother,  "  yoa  '11  he  just  such  a  soarmonster  as  your  &il>er 
was — little,  wulgar  animal,  you  must  put  your  finger  in  lbs 
fiying-pan,  must  yon  f  There,  now  you 've  got  it."  So  s^ 
ing,  slus  put  down  the  frying-pan,  and  commenced  na^m%  s* 
loud  as  she  could,  *■  Hiuli>»by  baby,  Pussy  *s  a  lady"— "Ay 
■—now  you  *ra  vexod  I  dare  say,"  con  tinned  she,  as  ^  walksd 
into  the  back  kitchen. 

All  this  time,  my  father  had  been  at  the  door  looking  oo, 
which  she  had  not  perceived.  My  father  soon  came  la.— 
"  What 's  your  name,  my  lad  T  "  said  he. 

"  Tommy  Saunders,"  replied  i,  rubbing  myself;  for  dw 
&ying-pan  was  very  hot,  and  my  trowsert  vwy  muok  oat  of 
repair. 

"  And  who  is  that  little  gh*l  T  "  said  he. 

"  That 's  my  sister  Virginia  ;  but,"  ooirtimied  I, "  who  us 
youT  DoyouwantmymotberT" 

"  Not  v«y  particularly  just  now,"  said  my  btberi  laldag 
up  my  sister  and  kissing  lwr,Bnd  then  pi>uing  meoo  thebeail  1 

"Do  you  want  any  beer  or  baccy  T"  said  I— I'll  run  and  gst  i 
you  some,  if  you  give  ma  the  money,  and  Ining  badt  yon  I 
change  all  rigbc" 

"  Well,  so  you  shall.  Jack,  my  boy,"  replied  be ;  and  bs 
gave  me  a  shilling.  I  soon  returned  with  the  pipes,  infatco), 
and  beer,  and  o&ied  him  the  cbaage,  which  be  tidd  me  u 
keep,  to  buy  apples  with  it.  Virginia  was  on  the  knee  of 
father,  who  was  coaxing  and  ca/essing  her,  and  my  raoiber 
hod  not  yet  returned  from  tbe  hack  kitchen.  I  frit  nauirally 
(]uite  friendly  toward  a  man,  who  bad  given  me  more  nKwey 
than  I  ever  bad  in  my  hfe:  and  I  took  my  stool  and  sai  be- 
side him;  while,  with  my  sister  on  his  knee,  and  bis  poitcr 
before  him,  my  father  emoked  hu  pipe. 

"  Does  your  mother  often  beat  you,  Jack  T"  md  my  fadNTi 
taking  the  pipe  out  of  his  mouth. 

"  Yes,  whM  I  does  wrong,"  replied  I.  ^ 

"  Ob !  only  when  you  do  wrong — eh ;" 

"  Well,  she  says  1  do  wrong ;  so  I  suppose  I  do."  , 

"You 're  a  good  boy,"  replied  my  father.  "Does she enr  { 
beat  you,  dear  T  "  said  be  to  Virginia. 

"Ob!  Do,"interniptedI;"she  never  beau  aisMarrdMlffM 
her  too  much ;  but  she  don't  love  me." 

My  father  pufl*ed  away,  and  said  no  more.  j 

I  must  inform  the  reader  that  my  fatber'a  person  was  «e7  i 
mucb  altered  fnmwbat  1  have  described  it  tohavabean  it  I 
tbe  oommencement  of  this  narrative.   He  wu  now  a  boi» 
swain's  mate,  and  wore  a  silver  wluule  himg  round  his  aeek 
by  a  lao-yard,  with  which  little  Vit)ginia  was  tfaea  plajmK^ 
He  had  grown  more  burly  in  appeaiance,  spreading,  as  aailM 
usually  do,  whra  they  arrive  to  about  the  age  of  forty;  snd 
moreover,  be  had  a  dreadful  scar  finmi  a  cutlass  wouiid,  rs  i 
ceived  in  boarding,  which  had  dividiid  tbe  niiole  left  side  of 
his  face,  fma  the  eyebrow  to  the  chin.  This  gave  bin  a-vsry 
fierce  expression ;  still  be  was  a  fine-looking  man,  end  bt* 
pig>tail  had  grown  to  a  surprising  length  and  size.    His  sUp. 
as  I  afterward  found  out,  had  not  been  paid  ofi",  but  ha  hsd 
obtained  a  fortnight's  leave  of  absence,  while  she  was  refih 
ting.    We  were  all  very  sociabk)  together,  wiiboat  tbwe  be- 
iu  the  leaat  idea,  m  the  pert  of  mj  aister  and  myaeK  mth  I 
whom  we  were  in  company,  when  is  rolled  oU  Ban  tn* 
Whaler. 

"  Sarvice  to  you,"  said  Ben,  nodding  u  my  Atbar.  **  TiW> 
my,  get  me  a  pipe  of  'baoigr."  , 
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tber.  "  Sit  down,  and  nuke  joonelf  confbrtable,  old  chap." 
— "  Won't  raAne  r  good  offer,*'  rapliod  Ben,  "  been  too  long 
in  the  MTvioe  for  tbaE — and  Tou've  seen  sarvjoe  too,  I  thank," 
caatiDaed  BeOg  lotridi^  my  fotber  fiiU  in  the  ftee. 

**  Chop  from  s  Frspch  officVf"  replied  my  iatberi  aftsr  a 
pauae  be  addnl.  "  hot  ha  did  a'tliva  to  teU  of  it." 

Ben  took  one  of  the  oArad  ^paa,  filled,  aad  was  soon  ¥aiy 
bnay  pnEng  aw^  along  aid*  of  nqr  fkdisr. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Uj  flUbar  aad  motW  laMt  after  ui  kbaeiiM  of  (iz  yean.  8h«  diacov> 
era  that  ha  i*  no  loncer  t  Couwaia  bat  a  Boaiawaia'i  Mala. 

While  tny  father  and  Ben  are  thua  engaged,  I  will  give  the 
reader  a  dsKriptioii  of  the  latter. 

Ben  «  as  a  very  tall,  broad-abouldered  old  fellow,  but  stoi^ 
bg  a  Kttle  from  age:  I  •bould  think  he  mutt  have  been  at 
leuK  tiixj.  if  not  more ;  atilt  he  wu  a  powerM,  tinewy  man. 
His  Boaa  which  waa  no  stnall  one,  had  been  knodted  on  one 
nde,  as  he  told  me  by  the  flukes  (t.  e.  tail)  eX  a  whale  which 
cnt  in  half  a  boat,  of  wbicb  he  wai  Bteersinan .  He  had  a  very 
large  DMntUi,  with  very  few  teeth  in  il,  having  lost  tbem  by 
the  MBie  accideot;  which,  to  nae  his  own  expression,  bad  at 
ibe  time  "  knocked  his  fignr»4Mad  all  to  smash."  He  had 
■ailed  many  years  in  the  wbale  fisheries,  had  at  last  been 
pressed,  and  served  as  ouarter-master  aa  board  of  a  frigate 
for  eight  or  nine  years,  wnen  his  ankle  was  broken  by  the  roll- 
ii^  of  a  spar  in  a  gale  of  wind.  He  was  in  consequence  in- 
valided for  Greenwich-  He  walked  stiff  on  bis  leg,  and  uso- 
ally  supported  himself  by  a  thick  stick.  Ben  bad  noticed 
me  frrnn  the  time  that  my  mother  first  came  to  Fisher's  Al- 
ley :  be  was  the  fiiand  of  my  early  days,  and  I  was  much  aU 
(ached  to  him-  t 

A  minute  or  two  afterward  my  fniber  pushed  the  pot  (^por> 
lor  to  him.    Ben  drank,  and  then  said — 

"Tboae  he  nice  ebildran,  both  on 'em— I  knowtbem  well." 

"AndiriiatUndof  aorafti^themotbert"  v^pHad  my  fop 

"  Oh !  why,  she's  a  little  queen  at  times — she's  always  so 
mighty  paniimlar  shout  gentility.'* 

"  Do  you  know  why  f '  replied  my  father.  Ben  ahook  his 
bead.  "  Tban  I'll  tdl  yon  became  the  was  cwee  a  lady's 
maid.- 

**  W^"  TCfKed  Ben,  "I  dra't  andentsod  mueh  about 
ddea  and  oobitity,  and  those  sort  ef  tlnngs ;  bat  I'm  sorry 
she's  ffone  down  in  the  world,  for  though  particnlar  abooi 
geatiHty,  she's  a  good  sort  of  a  woman  in  her  way,  and  keeps 
op  ber  character,  and  earns  an  honest  livelihood. 

"  Much  the  better  for  her,"  re^llied  my  father,  who  refilled 
Us  pipe,  and  eontiaued  to  smoke  in  silence. 

my  motfaar  had  gone  into  the  baok  kitchen  to  wash,  adueh 
was  the  cause,  (not  haviag  been  snmmaned,)  of  her  being  so 
long  abseat. 

Virginia,  who  bad  become  quite  sociable,  was  passing  her 
Kttle  fitters  through  my  Other's  large  whiskers,  whUe  be 
crerr  now  and  then  put  his  pipe  out  his  mouth  to  kiss  her.  1 
had  the  porter  pot  on  my  knees,  my  ladier  bavit^  told  me  to 
take  a  awig,  wlwn  my  mother  entered  tbe  roam. 

"  Wen,  Mr.  Brahmin,  I  sboold  n't  wondei^-bu»— Oh  ! 
raeicy,  it 's  be!"  cried  my  mother.  "  Oh!"  be  quiok-^al- 
wolaiily!" 

**  Sail  wbot  What  the  devil  does  she  mean  I"  said  my  fit- 
ifaer,  rising  up,  and  putdng  my  sister  off  his  knee. 

"  I  never  beardof  her,"  replied  Ben,  also  getting  up—'*  but 
Mistress  Saaadan  seems  taken  all  aback,  any  bow.  Jack! 
nn  and  fetch  a  bucket  of  water." 

"Jack,  stay  where  you  are,"  cried  my  mother,  springing 
from  the  chair  on  which  she  had  thrown  herself.  "  Ob,  dear 
,  me!— -tbe  shock  waa  so  sudden— I'msofiustered—who'dhave 
Aonght  to  have  seen  you  1 " 

"Are  yon  ber  brotlierT"  inqnired  Ben. 

"  No;  but  I'm  ber  busban^"  relied  my  father. 

"  Well,  it's  the  first  time  ISb  beard  that  she  bad  one— but 
in  be  off,  for  Mistress  Saunders  is  too  genteel  to  kiss,  I  see, 
Wore  company."  Ben  then  took  up  his  stick,  and  left  the 
boose.  It  may  be  as  well  here  to  remark,  that  during  bis  al^ 
isaoe,  my  father  bad  &llen  in  with  one  of  the  men  who  had 
been  employed  in  the  pressgaiu,  and  from  him  be  learnt  that 
awomanbadgiveBtbeiDfbimaSinoawbicbbewaa taken.  He 
Biada  tbe  man,  who  woa  present  when  my,  moibercalled  upon 
tbe  ofioer,  dtacribe  her  peraon;  and  the  deseriptioo  in  even 
point  waa  soaocorate,  thatmyfotfaerbad  ao  doubt  in  bis  tmnd, 


knowledge  ^  indeed  i  hey  oodU  not  have  hurt  her.' 

"Then,"  said  my  father;  "it '■  well  for  you, 
lady's  maid,  that  I  did  not  AH  in  whh  you,  when  I  fint  made 
up  this  oolt ;  and  it 's  welt  fi>r  you  ibat  I 've 


but  it  was  my  modier  who  bad  betrayed  hnn;  tlus  knowledge 
bad  for  yean  rankled  in  tus  breast;  and  be  bad  come  home, 
not  only  from  a  wrisfa  to  see  bow  things  were  saug  aa,  but  to 
repnacb  my  mother  with  ber  treacbeiy. 

Wbetber  my  modier*s  cmweience  smote  ber,  or  that  she 
veforived  by  my  fofber's  looka  that  a  squall  was  btewing,  I 
know  not ;  hut  as  soon  as  Ben  had  lefl  the  bouse,  sbe  shut  tbe 
street  door  that  the  neighbors  might  not  hear.  Having  so 
done,  she  turned  to  my  &tber,  who  had  remmied  his  seat  and 
his  pipe. 

"Weil,"  said  sbe,  patting  herapron  m  bereyes,  "yon  have 
been  away  a  good  six  years,  and  Mk  ma  to  get  on  bow  I  cuold 
with  mee  two  poor  orpbenless  childien." 

"  You  know  best  why  1  weat,"  rejriied  my  father,  "and  by 
whose  means  I  was  walked  off  in  such  a  hnrn." 

"  Mel"  reahed  my  moAer. 

"  Yes,  you,   responded  my  father. 

"Well,  what  next  T"  cried  sbe. 

"  rU  teU  yeu  what  new,"  skid  my  fiuber  rfsing,  and  taUnr 
about  eighteen  inches  of  inclMod-a^ialf  rope  out  of  his  pock- 
et. "  Look  you  ma'am,  whon  I  first  found  out  that  it  was  by 
your  preaching  that  I  was  senton  beard  of  the  Tender,  I  made 
up  tbU  coll;  and  I  vowed  that  I  would  keep  it  in  my  pocket 
till  I  served  you  out— now  tbe  time's  come.'' 

Here  my  father  flourished  bis  rope's  end.  My  mother 
would  have  flown  to  tbe  door,  but  my  father  was  beforehand 
with  her:  be  turned  the  key,  and,  to  tbe  astmiisbment  of  Vii^ 
ginia  and  me,  he  seised  my  mother,  and,  holding  ber  at  arm's 
length,  gave  her  several  blow*— not  severe  ones,  I  most  ac- 
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up  this  oolt ;  and  it 's  weU  for  you  ibat  I 've  heard  a  gooa 
character  of  you  from  the  old  chap  who  baa  just  now  left  tbe 
bouse,  or  you 'd  have  smarted  for  the  false  trick  you  played 
upon  me.  Howsoroever,  I  'vo  kept  my  oath,  wid  you  may 
tboak  your  stars  that  it 's  no  worse." 

My  mother,  who  bad  not  uttered  a  cry  during  the  ponish- 
ment,  but  only  looked  veiyiudignoDt  now  that  my  father  bad 
finished  his  speech  and  was  rolling  up  Ua  colt  to  put  it  In  bis 
pockpt,  suddenly  threw  herself  down  on  the  floor,  scieaming 
murder  with  all  her  might ;  tbe  noise  summoned  tbe  neighbors 
—all  Fisher's  Alley  was  in  on  uproar,  and  our  bouse  was  be- 

si^ed  with  people,  who  attempted  to  force  their  way  in  for 

my  mother  continued  her  screams,  and  poor  little  Virginia  be- 
came to  frightened,  that  she  also  roared  as  loud  as  ber  mother. 

"  I've  more  than  two  minds,"  sakl  my  father,  taking  the 
rope's-end  out  of  bis  pocket  again,  «  but  bowaomever,  since 
yuu  wish  it,  all  tbe  world  sball  know  it." 

My  father  put  his  colt  into  his  pocket  and  went  to  unlock 
tbe  door :  my  mother,  perceiving  what  he  was  about,  immedi- 
ately roee  and  hastened  up  stairs  to  ber  own  room.  My  father 
then  told  tbe  neighbors  what  had  occurred,  and  why  my  mother 
had  been  punished,  aad  tbe  verdict  of  Fisfaer'a  Kuey  was, 
"  sarved  ber  righL"  Ben,  the  Whaler,  who  waa  oainde  with 
tbe  others,  espoused  my  father's  cause;  and  as  toon  as  tba 
people  dispersed,  my  father  imrited  him  to  jtrin  him  in  his  pipe 
and  pot 

Little  Virginia,  still  terrified,  had  crept  up  to  her  mother. 
I,  on  the  contrary,  felt  the  highest  respect  for  one  who  conhl 
dare  to  punish  ray  mother,  who  had  so  often  punished  me ; 
and  tbe  knowledge  that  he  was  my  father,  inspired  me  with  a 
feeling  of  teadermss  toward  him,  which  I  could  not  repress. 
I  was  old  enough  to  understand  why  my  mother  hod  received 
such  treatment,  and  I  couU  not  feel  angry  with  my  father;  I 
therefore  ainfed  below,  and  went  for  the  porter  as  was  required. 

I  believe  that  at  first  it  bad  been  my  father's  intentions  to 
have  administered  a  much  severer  caatigation  to  my  mother, 
and  then  to  have  left  tbe  house,  taking  me  with  him,  for  he 
had  not  been  apprised  of  the  birth  of  Viriftnia;  but  whatever 
were  his  intentions  before  be  came,  o^  for  the  morrow,  it  is 
certain  that  he  centiaaed  to  smoke  and  ulk  with  old  Ben  the 
Whaler  till  a  very  Iwe  hour,  while  I  sat  by  and  listetted. 

CHAPTER  VI. 

A  bri|ht  pleassnt  eveaing  aftsr  a  squall,  ia  which  the  art  of  aagUaf  Is 
iDtroduesd  in  a  way  wbioh  wovU  have  added  to  the  kavwlsdffa  of 
Isaac  Walton  himsslC 

"  I  he^  patdon,  messmate,"  said  Ben,  as  he  and  my  father 
became  more  sociable;  "hot  may  I  md^  so  bold  ju  to  ask 
,  ,eaho#,oacon.rhed  to  ^^.jhtt^^Q^g^^figun^ 
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hmil  T«u  did  mj  vmttiMmg  alwut  a  FreachmaB.if  I  heard 
right;  aiMl  aa  the  war  u  nofr  of  two  yean'  rtaadiag,  I  aap- 
poHna'TeUid  araf  or  twoat  HoaoMer." 

"  'Xpect  I  have,"  rapUed  my  fodwr.  '"  Wall,  old  eb^, 
1 11  jiuc  wet  my  wUslb,  and  thea  I  'U  tdl  70a  all  aboot  it — 
Bad  it  wra't  take  loag  neidier.  The  botte  wece  ordered 
away — " 

or  what  shu>,  meauBate  T  " 

"  Veiy  true,  I  began  in  the  middle.  Well,  it  wai  in  the 
■hip  I  now  belmigB  to,  the  '  Oudaeiotu  *— we  were  with  the 
■qadron  off  Perrd ;  -signal  nada  chase  wnth-^aat—elapt 
ereiy  stitch  on  her  after  two  gun-boata,  who  were  mnning 
down  in-abore.  Ligbt  winde— got  well  in  for  the  land,  and 
then  it  fell  calm.  Guo-boau  four  milea  offnaing  their  tweepa 
—out  boata  in  chaie— I  waa  ooxawain  af  the  firat  pinnace— a 
devilish  &at  boat,  meaeman,  I  can  tell  yon,  with  a  amort 
bta»  gnn — pulled  two  feet  to  their  om^  aad  came  up  with 
tbem  haod-over-baad  ■■both  eutiert  and  the  other  pinaance 
well  up  witfi  ue-*tbe  old  laimeh,  half  a  mUe  aMem.  Now 
you  aee,  «r,  Tve  got  the  pietitra  for  yoo,  ham't  If" 

"  Just  exactly,*!  mpliad  old  Ben. 

"  Well,  then  k  waa  a  long  pull ,  and  that  ramiDda  me  that 
I'll  have  a  Jong  pull  now,  so  band  me  tbe  porter,  measmate." 
My  fiuber  took  a  tremendona  kog  poll  at  the  pawter,  and 
diea  twiuling  it  to  Bm^  he  locooiiDeBced. 

"We  ware  soon  within  guD-abot;  and  they  turned  tbeir 
beads  toward  oa,  and  blaced  away:  very  pretty ahotth«y fired, 
for  they  cut  away  tbree  of  our  starboard  oars,  bnforr  we  were 
near  enough  to  return  tbe  fire  with  our  small  gnn.  However, 
tbe  second  pinnance  and  cotters  came  np,  and  shared  tbe  ahot 
with  aa ;  and  at  last  the  old  fat  lanneh  came  grunting  along, 
for  all  the  world  liba  an  old  boar,  pitching  into  tbem  round 
and  gnpe.  Now  the  firat  lieutenant  was  in  the  launch,  and, 
of  course,  commanded,  and  be  ordered  tbe  boata  to  separate 
more,  wh^  was  very  right,  aa  it  divided  tbe  shot ;  and  then 
he  passed  the  word  that  when  be  sounded  the  bugle,  we  were 
all  to  pull  to  the  beadmoat  gun4»eat  and  board  her.  D'ye 
tu^derstand,  messmate  ? " 

"  Perfectly,"  replied  Ben,  taking  hia  pipe  out  to  reply. 

"  Well,  then,  juat  haul  me  the  pot."    My  fiidier  tuaioed  it 
this  time,  and  told  me  to  go  for  enotber. 
1^"  Thea  I  shall  loae  tbe  atory."  replied  I. 

"Ne, boy,  you  won't,"  replied  Ben;  'Til  answer  for  it 
your  lather  will  heave-to  till  you  come  back.*' 

"So  I  will.  Jack,"  i^lied  my  fadier;  and  haviiv  with 
every  CKpeditioti  esecvtod  my  taak,  my  fetber  then  con- 
vioued— 

WeU,  there  we  all  w«e,  waiting  for  the  bugle,  each  .boat 
creeping  on  a  little  every  moment,  ao  aa  to  have  a  fair  start, 
aa  they  do  iu  a  race;  when  at  last  the  signal  was  given,  and 
away  wa  all  went  like  amdw,  with  our  oan  bending  double. 
The  firat  pinnace  reached  the  gun.bo4t  firat ;  then  the  cutters 
banged  auKigude  of  her— all  dbree  of  ua  to  windward — while 
the  aecood  pimiace  and  launch  took  her  to  leeward.  There 'a 
not  much  climbing  in  getting  on  board  of  a  gun-boat ;  indeed, 
we  were  at  it  before  we  were  out  of  the  boat,  for  the'French* 
men  had  {dkaa  aa  kiag  as  tha  spanker  boomi  hut  we  aooo  got 
inrids  of  tbmr  points,  and  came  to  cleae  work.  They  stood 
a  good  tuatie,  I  will  aay  that,  ao  they  alwaya  do ;  we  nay 
laugh  at  'em,  aitd  call  'em  Jtjmny  Cr^Miwa,  but  they  are  a 
rigfat  bravo  nation,  if  they  am't  good  learaea,  but  that  I  reck- 
on 's  the  fault  of  their  bngo,  for  it 's  too  noisy  to  cany  ooduty 
well  with,  and  ao  they  never  will  be  sailora  till  they  lam  Eng- 
Hah."  >  ' 

"I  never  beard  tbem  carry  on  duty  in  French,"  aaid  Ben; 
"  it  quite  beats  my  comprehension  how  they  can  do  it  at  all." 

"  Well,  I  have,"  r^iBed  my  father;  "and  o\-ery  word  tbey 
use  ia  as  long  as  the  main-top  bowling ;  and  tbe  maat  is  over 
the  aide  b^ore  tbey  can  get  thorn  out.  Why,  would  you  be- 
lieve iti  I  once  naked  one  of  these  fellows  what  be  called 
tfae.foremaatin  bia  hi^uage;  and  what  d' ye  think  he  aaid  T 
Why,  I  *m  bk)wed  if  he  did  n't  call  it  a  '  iiar^mriy-mang,' 
(and  that 's  the  only  bit  of  French  I  know) ;  but  how  is  it 
possible  to  work  a  ship  in  auch  ^bberishT" 

"  Quite  impossible,  replied  Ben, 

"  Well,  as  I 've  yawed  a  little  out  of  loy  course,  suppose 
we  take  another  swig  before  I  take  a  fresh  departure  1 ' 
ARiBt  they  had  boUi  drank,  my  father  proceeded — 
"  Well,  measmate,  I  waa  on  tbe  gunnel  as  soon  as  the  oth- 
ers; and  a  sword  came  down  upon  me  like  a  flash  of  light- 
ning. I  bad  juat  time  to  lift  my  cudass,  and  save  my  bead ; 
and  tb«»t  I  found  it  waa  the  aword  of  the  French  Lieutenant, 
who  oomaaaded  the  gm^boaf.    He  waa  a  tall,  claaihbuilt 


chap,  with  curia  banging  down  like  a  poodle  dog's— «veryeuri 
not  thicker  than  a  ropa  yam,  and  roay^  a  thoMandof  then 
— and  be  qmee  foamed  at  the  mautk  {that  '■  another  fault  ii 
these  FteaehMM  iLay  do  n't  take  ilungs  cocrily,  but  pim 
tbemaelvea  in  a  pasnon  about  nodiiag) :  so  tbiidu  I  to  my- 
self, it  won't  do  for  yon  to  go  on  dieppii^  at  itnt  rata;  61 
when  I  fended  it  off*,  he  made  my  whole  lund  ttn|^  witli  tin 
force  of  his  blow ;  so  I  dans  at  him,  and  drives  the  hilt  of  mj 
cutiaaa  right  into  hia  mtuth;  and  he  fell,  and  hia  ownmentrod 
him  under  SmX;  and  on  w«  went,  hammer  tad  ungs.  Bt 
I  this  time  the  boarding  at  tbe  Uuuwh  and  innnace  to  leeward, 
I  for  tbey  could  not  get  np  as  soon  as  we  md,  created  a  div■^ 
eion,  and  bothered  tbe  Frenchman,  ^ho  hardly  knew  whid) 
way  to  turn :  however,  as  there  were  more  of  oor  men  on  tie 
otbor'side,  they  moat  on  'em  fooed  about ;  sad  the  French  of- 
ficer waa  thea  able  to  get  on  hia  kneea;  and  whiis  I  was  busy, 
and  did  not  see  him,  he  jost  give  me  ibis  r4it  acnsa  tbe  Sgvra. 
head,  which  don't  add  to  my  bea«^  any  bow.  Well,  it  «h 
cut  for  cut,  meaamate;  I  just  took  one  look  at  disbegpr, 
and  diove  my  cutlass  into  bis  skull,  jnst  aa  he  waa  -riling  vf', 
and  be  uerer  rose  again.  That's  my  atory." 
"  I  suppose  yon  took  tbe  craft  t" 

"  Yea;  and  her  coiaort  too.  But  maay  loat  the  anbar  ol 
their  meaa;  and  I  lost  all  my  beanty.— ^twt  hand  ate  thi 
baccy,  messmate;  and,  Jack,  go  for  tbe  next  pot  of  beer." 

I  found  them  both  smoking  iu  atlence  when  I  returned; 
but,  afler  a  few  minutes,  my  father  said,  "  Messmate,  a*  I 
have  told  you  how  I  got  thia  chalk,  a«^poae  you  tell  ma  ia  la- 
tum bow  you  got  that  nnaeof  youia  fixod  so  hid  a  atarinarit 
Tbat'a  fair  play." 

"  Eaacdy  so,"  rqdiad  Ben.  '<Why,  d'ye  anf  I  aamd 
most  of  my  eady  life  In  the  wfaaUng  Ibse.  I  was  thne  voya- 
ges to  the  north;  but  takiDg  the  black  wbala  eoanufinae- 
thing;  you  must  go  south  arter  the  apermadtqr,  if  yonwidi 
to  aee  aport." 

"  I  never  was  in  that  line,"  replied  my  fetber;  "but  I'w 
beard  fellows  qmu  tbe  devil's  own  yam  about  it. 

"  And  so  they  may,  and  tell  tbe  truth,  tbat'a  aaitaia,  lUp- 
mate.'  You  aee,  the  apermacitty  don't  take  tbe  harpoon  qw 
so  quiedy  as  tbe  black  whale  does;  be  fighu  hard  to  the  lui, 
and  sometimes  is  very  free  with  lus  jawa.  Tbe  very  la^  ooa 
are  the  most  easy  to  kill ;  so  we  always  look  out  for  thm, 
when  we  can,  as  tbey  give  less  trouble,  and  more<nl;  dwBoit 
dangerous  are  the  half  grown,  wbicb  we  call  "forQ^atnl 
bnlls,"  as  that's  about  what  oil  we  get  out  of  thsm." 

"  Well,"  said  my  father,  "  I'm  blessed  if  ever  I  Ime* 
whales  were  called  bulls,  before  this  nigbu" 

"Yes,  that's  our  term."  replied  Ben,  "and  now  to  ay 
story.  We  weie  down  off  tbe  coast  of  Japan ;  vdisn,  about 
one  hour  after  daybreak,  tbe  man  looking  out  at  tbe  nutJieid 
gave  the  usual  word  when  he  sees  a  whale  blowii^,-— '  Then 
she  qmuu.'  And  this  be  repeats  every  time  ibe  fish  rises- 
We  had  a  clean  hold  at  the  time,  for  we  bad  but  just  come  i« 
our  fishing-ground,  and  we  were  mighty  eager.  The  boali 
were  down  in  a  jiffy,  and  away  we  pulihd.  We  were  within 
a  quarter  of  a  miie  <k  tbe  whale,  when,  to  ourdisanpoinUDaiil, 

be  peaked  hu  flukes  " 

"  What  *s  that,  messmatrf  "  inqntrsd  my  father. 
"Why,  you  see,  it  *a  the  ri^  term  after  all,  for  ths  tail  oi 
sparmacitty  ia  like  the  flukes  of  an  ntoborE  and,  of  conM 
now  you  understand  me." 
*'  Yes,  you  mean  to  any  he  went  down,  I  stumose." 
"Of  ooorse;  for  bow  could  be  go  down  beacHbremost,  with- 
out peaking  bia  tail  in  the  air  T  " 

"  One  htm  and  lama  aa  loi^  as  one  livas,"  obsemd  my 
father.    "  Heave  ahead  again,  old  boy." 

"  Well,  as  yon  can't  know  what  you  ha'  n't  heard  anything 
about,  I  must  now  tell  you  that  these  animals  be  as  regular  a^ 
the  bells  in  a  man-of-war;  and  whenever  they  goes  down  u 
feed,  they  always  stays  exactly  about  the  time  allowed  h» 
dinner  in  a  comfortable  Bhip ;  thatia,aevent!yminuMeKactIy| 
An  hour,  you  see,  ia  the  regular  time  altowad  i  and  tbe  othM 
ten  minutes  ate  by  fevor  of  the  officer  of  tbe  watch,  w  M 
lieutenanL  We  knew  that  w«  mnat  wut  that  time  for  him,  ■<{ 
we  tossed  up  our  oars  and  laid  l^," 

"  I  suppose  them  sparmacitty  cb^w  have  a  watch  in  than 
pockets,"  said  my  father,  smiling. 

'*  It 's  a  true  bill,  nevertbdesa,  messmate,  and  they  never 
alter;  how  and  why  tbey  keep  to  their  time,  the  Laird  who 
gave  them  the  sense  to  do  so  only  knows.  It  ia  one  of  tbe 
wonders  of  the  deep,  which  they  only  who  go  on  die  gre>i 
waters  can  bearwitneaa  to.'~ 
"It  beats  my  I 
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tbir;  "and  ytrt  I  htTe  MeBuiiiMis  witli  aprMtdealoffetiM. 
In  ow  tup  we  had  a  sbeep  who  would  ebew  tobacco  and 
dfiak  grog '  -bow  go  ahead  agahi." 

"  Well,  wvhad  waited  ab«ut  half  aa  hoar,  when  we  taw  a 
vlddT  at  tbe  maatbead  of  the. ship;  we  knew  that  it  waa  to 
ima  our  acteBti<Mi  to  some  other  point,  oo  we  looked  round 
ibe  borizon,  and  pvreaved  that  there  waa  a  '  schocri '  of  young 
Mb  about  three  miles  from  us.  We  were  four  boats  in  all ; 
■d  tbe  first  mate  desired  my  boat  and  another  to  |o  in  chase 
aftbsra,  while  be  renaiiwd  with  tbe  other  two,  for  tfaia  (dd 
vfask  to  come  op  again.  Well,  off  we  went,  and  soon  came 
ipwidi  tbe  school;  tbey  are  tbe  most  awkward  part  of  whale 
Ut^;  for  tbey  are  savage,  and,  moreover,  ea^y  '  gnllied,' 
is,  frigbtPQod.  I  picked  out  one,  and  tried  up  with  bim ; 
bat  be  was  very  shy,  and  at  last  be  raised  his  bead  clean  oot 
ibe  water,  and  set  off  at  tbe  rata  of  ten  miles  an  hour;  this 
Aewei  that  be  was  aware  of  dangm.  I  had  just  thought  of 
priag  faun  up,  and  toying  for  another,  when  bo  suddenly 
Bcned  round,  and  came  right  towatd  the  boats.  That  we 
kaew  meaitt  misebief ;  but,  in  comisg  toward  us,  be  passed 
dose  to  the  ocber  boat,  and  tbe  steersman  gave  biro  tbe  bar- 
pooa  right  well  into  him. .  This  made  Urn  more  savage,  and 
as  MBod  right  for  ray  boat,  plonking  up  tbe  sea  as  be  mshed 
aa.  1  w«a  already  in  the  bow  with  tbe  WpooD,  and  tbe  men 
*«ce  all  ready  wilfa  tbeir  oars  to  pull  back,  to  as  to  keep  clear 
«f  Um.  On  be  came,  and  when  his  snoot  was  within  six  feet 
tt  u,  we  polled  sharp  across  lum ;  and  as  we  went  from  bim, 
I  gave  the  harpoon  deep  into  the  fin.  '  Stam  all ! '  wus  tbe 
ay  M  usual,  that  we  might  be  clear  of  Um.  He  '  sounded ' 
imsaediatdy,  that  is,  down-  be  went,  bead  foremost,  which 
wai  what  we  were  'afraid  for  yon  see  we  bad  only  two 
faBdiad  tehoma  of  lute  in  each  boat;  and  having  both  har- 
poon in  biro,  we  could  not  bend  one  to  the  other,  in  case  be 
■somd^'  deep,  for  sometinies  they  will  go  down  right  per- 
pendcular,  and  take  four  lines,  or  eight  hundred  fathoms  with 
liwm ;  so  we  expected  that  we  should  this  time  lose  tbe  whale 
m  wdl  as  our  linee,  for  when  they  were  run  out,  vTe  must 
other  dft,  or  go  down  with  him.  Well,  the  lines  ran  out  so 
mifi,  that  we  potvcd  water  on  them  that  they  aright  not  fire 
— «Bd  we  thought  that  it  was  all  over,  for  the  lines  were  two- 
TJnnb  out,  and  be  wss  going  down  as  fa^t  as  ever,  when  all 
«f  a  swMen  be  stopped.  We  were  hauling  in  the  slack  lines, 
wfai<n  we  saw  him  rise  again,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  otf.— 
It  wmm  a  bumh,  for  we  now  thonght  we  had  turn.  Otf  he  set 
with  his  noaa  up,  r^gfat  in  the  wind's  aye,  towii^  the  two  boats 
K  the  nm  of  twelve  nules  an  hour;  oar  stems  cleaving 
t^KNigb  tbe  sea,  and  throwing  off  the  water  like  a  plume  of 
feathers  on  each  nde  oi  tbe  bows,  while  tbe  sun's  mya  pierced 
dna^b  the  ^nray  and  formed  bright  rainbows.  We  hoped 
ioaa  to  tire  him,  and  to  be  able'to  haul  in  upon  our  lines,  so 
M  to  get  Bear  enough  to  give  bim  our  lances ;  but  that  was 
cafy  hope,  as  you'll  hear.  Of  a  sudden,  he  stopped,  turned 
iTBndj  and  made  right  for  us,  with  his  jaws  open ;  then,  all 
«e  had  to  do  waa  to  baulk  him,  and  give  bim  the  lance.  He 
&  not  seem  to  have  made  up  bis  mind  which  boat  he  would 
anck — we  were  pretty  near  togethor,  and  he  yawed  at  one, 
tad  dken  at  the-  other.  At  last  be  made  right  for  the  other 
bow,  and  the  boaisettcr  dodged  him  very  cleverly,  while  we 
pub>d  op  to  hiiWi  and  I  put  the  lance  up  to  the  stock  into  bis 
—J-  He  made  a  plunge  as  if  be  were  going  to* sound' 
«gab;  and  as  be  did  io,  with  his  flukes  be  threw  «ur  boat 
LUo  tbe  air,  a  matter  of  twenty  feet,  cutting  it  clean  in  half, 
•ad  sae  of  the  boat's  thwarts  came  right  athwart  of  my  nose, 
Bad  u  never  has  been  straight  since.  So  now  you  have  it, 
wesstnata  ;  and  I  sbonld  n't  tnind  if  you  passed  the  beer  this 
■mwjt      tUs  long  yam  has  made  my  throat  somewhat  dry." 

**  When  you 've  had  your  swig,  old  chap,  you  may  as  well 
icQ  OS  bow  the  matter  ended,"-  observell  my  father. 

»  HKhy,  it  just  ended  in  our  losing  the  whale  in  thd  firat 
yfacxi,  awl  tbe  buet  wiih^u^^^^^e  second.    We  were 
Ljickcd  op  W  tbe  otbccji^^^^HB^^  tima  to  be  lost, 
*^==  ^-J^^^^^^^fcnt  of  the  whale's 

3  obliged  to  cut 
you,  measaiatc, 

T^Ald  tell  you  man^ni^^^^M(P^  and  mayhap  I 
dsall  some  day  or  another."  ^^HW* 

-  WeB,  I  hope  you  wiU,"  replied  my  &thor ;  "  but  your 
fiahiag  story  has  put  me  in  mind  of  a  rather  carious  fish, 
by  a  lad  on  board  of  a  man-of-wnr ;  and  suppose  I 
~  ash  what  '•  at  tha  bottom  of  this  here  pot;  send  Jack  for 
■cber,-and  when  fae  comet  back,  1 '11  tell  you  ell  ^bom  it." 
«  Thec^a  BOtbing  gtvea  me  more  satis&ction,"  replied  Bea, 
^  ta  pM  aw^  tbe«TMdof  in  a  Mber,  qdoc  way,  aa  wa 


are  doii^now,  tdUng  and  UNanbg  to  IfM^  yana^A'n't  yoa 
sle^tiaokf" 

-"Oh!  no."  replied  I  "not  a Ut.  I 'U  nm  for  the  porter; 
and  don't  let  father  begin  till  I  eom  back,  Ben.  The  house 
will  be  shnt  up  soon :  shall  I  get  mora  than  a  pott" 

"Yes,  Jack;  but  no  more  beer,"  n^ied  my  fadwr,  potdng 
some  silver  into  my  hand;  "  get  one  pot  of  beer,  and  a  bottle 
of  rum  T    We  'U  have  that  by  way  of  a  nigbtcap,  old  boy." 

I  ran  Cor  iba  ben-  and  liquor,  and  was  boob  bodk.  Hy 
fittber  and  Ben  refilled  thaw  pipes,  Bad  the  fbrnaer  eonmeoMd 
as  Mknn: 

"  When  I  was  qnarter^masteron  boardof  dM  '  Hdpoame,' 
we  had  an  old  chap  for  firat  lieawnant  whose  name  was 

Fletcher.  He  was  a  kind-hearted  man  enoi^,  as  he  never 
worried  the  ship's  company  when  there  was  no  occasion ;  but, 
at  tbe  same  time,  he  what  yon  call  a  great  stickler  for 
duty — made  no  aUowanoes  fitr  ne|^ect  or  disobedience  of  or^ 
ders,  although  he  would  wink  at  any  bttle  skr-lariting,  walk- 
ing aft,  shutting  his  eyes,  niid  pntandiag  not  to  see  or  bear  it. 
His  usual  phrase  waa,  '  My  man,  you've  got  your  du^  to  do, 
and  I've  got  mine.'  And  this  be  repeatM  fifty  times  a  day; 
so  at  last  he  went  by  tin  name  of  'Old  Duty.'  I  think  I  see 
bim  BOW,  walking  up  and  down  with  bis  spyglass  under  his 
left  arm,  and  the  hand  of  tbe  other  pnsbed  uito  his  breast,  as 
if  he  were  fumbling  for  a  flea.  His  hat  waa  always  spHt  aod 
worn  in  the  finnt,  from  constandy  taking  it  off,  instead  of 
touching  it,  when  be  came  on  the  quarter^leck ;  and,  as  soon 
as  it  was  too  far  gone' in  front  to  raise  tbe  purchase  off  his 
head,  he  used  to  shift  it  end  for  end,  bringing  the  back  part 
in  froat,  and  then  be  would  tvear  it,  until,  as  the  Yankees  say, 
it  was  IB  ■  taurations  altqgetbar;'  and  be  waa  fiaeed  to  bend 
a  new  one.  % 

"  Now,  we  had  a  boy  on  board,  who  entered  one  day  when 
the  captain  landed  at  Torquay  to  dine  with  a  friend.  Hia 
name  was  Jack  Jervis;  his  father  and  his  whole  tribe  bad 
been  fishermen  for  as  ItHigasoonld  be  remembered;  and  Jack 
himself  had  been  drafted  out  of  bis  cradle  into  a  coble ;  and 
there  he  had  contiRued  day-and  night,  from  oneyeai'a  cod  to 
another,  helping  bis  father  to  fish— so,  you  see,  it  had  become 
second  nature  to  him;  aitd,  afbr  be  came  on  board,  his  liking 
for  his  former  calling  still  remained  with  him,  and  he  never 
was  so  happy  as  when  his  line  was  overboard,  or  when  he  was 
snooding  a  hook  in  some  comer  m  another.  He  went  by  the 
name  of  Jack  the  Fisherman ;  and  a  smart,  active,  willing  lad 
be  was,  sure  enough. 

"  Now,  there  waa  a  little  difReuIty  between  Old  Dn^  and 
Jack  the  Fisherman.  Old  Duty  would  not  allow  tbe  Knea  to 
be  overboard  when  tbe  ship  was  hi  hul>or;  as  be  said  it  was 
untidy  in  appearaitce,  and  that  there  was  always  plenty  of 
work,  and  no  time  for  fishing. '  So  Jack  hadn't  pulled  up  lus 
fine  tea  or  a  dozen  times,  before  he  was  pulled  up  bimsw'.— 
'  Whose  line  'a  thatt'  says  Old  Dow.  '  Mine,  rir,'  says  Jack, 
touching  his  hat.  *  I  don't  allow  fislnng,  young  man,'  said  tbe 
first  lieutenant.^  'You  undersund  meT — I  don't  allow  fishing. 
You 've  your  dn^  to  do,  sir,  and  I  *ve  got  mine.' 

"  Jack,,  who  had  only  been  two  or  three  days  on  board,  and 
who,  I  believe,  would  never  have  entered,  bed  he  known  that 
there  would  have  been  such  a  '  wete,'  aa  the  boatswain  used 


to  call  it,  looked  quite  astonivhad,  and  aaid— 
" '  What,  mayn^  I  fish,  sir !'  [To  ba 
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I  had  traveled  over  a  considerable  part  of  Asia  Bfinor,  and 
had  everywhere  perceived  marks  of  the  beneficent  aeUon  af 
a  superior  man.  Everywhere  complete  security  pievailad, 
even  in  lllk  remote  mouniainous  diatricu,  where,  some  few 
years  before,  aaaasainaiioos  and  robberies  were  daily  occur- 
reoces.  Fanaticism  wb«  crushed;  it  had  vanished  almost 
everywhere ;  and  where  it  still  existed  it  ventured  not  into 
open  light. 

Thus  I  was  myself  at  Bruussa  tbe  abjeet  of  a  toleralioa 

hitherto  unheard-of  among  the  Mabomeuna,  It  is  well  known 
that  on  entering  a  moique  they  leave  even  ibair  alippers  at 
the  door,  and  that  they  bold  dog*  in  religious  herror.  Now, 
on  arriving  at  Broussa,  f  hastened  to  visit  the  moaoue  and 
tbe  tunb  of  Mouhrad  I.,  situate  in  a  distant  part  of  toe  aub* 
nrht.  I  praseatad  myself  then  in  tbreosMme  ofnuaTeiar 
Digifized  by  VjOOQ  IC 
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wul  ■  borMOien— that  u  to  uy,  with  lai^  boou  ftnd 
■para,  and  I  wu  accompsnted  by  ray  dog.  When  the  moique 
Iw^ef  bU  appnniMO  no  other  Turk  was  pfcsent, 

wbonfbre  I  b^^ged  bim  to  diapewe  with  uking  my  boots  off. 
He  granted  my  request,  and  when  my  dog  was  suddenly  at- 
tacked by  a  host  of  thoM'wUd  dogs,  which  in  Turkey  are  the 
•eourge  of  travelera,  the  keeper  allowed  me  to  give  my  poor 
companion  a  shelter  in  the  mosque  against  bis  persecutors. 

In  all  Anau^  I  found  the  Rayas  and  strangen  enjoyed 
greater  prqiection  than  the  Turks  thamseWea,  especially  the 
Gteeks,  several  of  whom,  who  bad  formerly  migrated  to  tbe 
Morea,  had  siiice  retamed  to  those  covntriea.  The  gover> 
nors  of  die  provincoi  and  towns,  thoujth  most  of  them  at  the 
same  time  farmers-general,  aceordine  to  tbe  old  Turkish  sys- 
tem, were  scT  closely  and  securely  watched  tliat  a  complaint 
was  very  seldom  made  against  them.  1  at  the  same  time  ob- 
■arved  that  die  iphaUtanta  always  proferred  new  governors 
recently  sent  from  Contantinopte,  to  the  old  ones,  bom  in  tbe 
coontry,  and  belonging  to  its  most  influential  families.  Con- 
siderable buildings,  undertaken  by  the  Grovemment  or  priTalo 
individuals,  bore  witness,  in  all  the  towns,  to  the  progress  of 
civilixation,  and  the  cnldvation  of  the  soil  itself  was  as  much 
improved  as  the  restricted  numbers  of  tbe  population  par> 
mined,  and  presented  the  most  smiling  aspect.  Every  where 
I  met  with  tne  moat  liberal  hospitality,  and,  In  my  capacity 
as  a  traveler,.!  was  gladdened  with  an  accelerated,  exact,  and 
cheap  posting  service.  I  only  condemned  the  deplorable 
state  of  tbe  roads,  upon  which,  however,  I  found  some  atteo- 
tion  bestowed  as  I  approached  Connlantinople. 

Filled  with  these  impressiMll,  I  arrived  in  the  Ottoman 
upital,  anxious  to  beoMoe  peramially  acquainted  with  the 
man  to  whose  impulse  resulu  ao  difficult  to  obuin  and  ao  be- 
neficent were  due. 

Already,  during  Uie  first  week  of  my  stay,  an  audience  had 
been  granted  to  me  on  tbe  part  of  tbe  Sulian ;  but  it  was 
postponed,  and  40on  rendered  impossible.  Tbe  disease  with 
which  he  was  atucked,  made,  in  a  short  time  deplorable 
impress.  The  news  of  his  death  was  received  by  all  sub- 
jects of  the  empire,  whether  Turks  or  ChristisnB,  and  what- 
ever were  there  their  opinionn,  with  a  sorrow  thai  I  had  never 
witnessed  any  where  else  I  roynelf  shared  in  thecommnn 
sadn^s,  for  although  the  much-desired  opportunity  of  con- 
versing with  so  remarkable  a  man  had  vanished,  chance  bad 
enabled  me  to  observe  him  for  some  time  very  closely,  and 
that  first  and  last  encounter  had  made  the  deepest  and  most 
lasting  impression  upon  me.  Now,  gne  must  have  seen  a 
man  once  at  least  to  regret  him  really  and  deeply.  I  will, 
therefore,  briefly  tell  bow  I  met  the  Sultan,  and  what  he  ap- 
peared to  me,  who,  I  own,  am  somewhat  enthusiastic. 

One  day  I  was  boating  upon  the  channel  of  that  brilliant 
BosphoruH,  which,  decked  out  every  day  aa  it  were'for  a  j€tet 
reflects  in  the  mirror  of  its  blue  surface  its  motques,  mina- 
rets, and  innumerable  palaces,  its  gardens  and  villas,  its  de- 
lightful groups  of  plane  trees,  its  cemeteries  with  dark  cyp- 
resses, and  its  shaded  hi'ls  resembling  waves.  A  noise  of 
cannon  from  the  forts  and  ships  suddenly  warned  me  of  the 
approach  of  the  Sultan's  barge.  I  hastened  towards  a  spot 
of  the  Anatic  shore  where  the  presen<^  of  some  troops  and 
of  a  few  foreign  spectators  denoted  the  place  selected  by  the 
Sultan  for  bis  day  s  prayer. 

I  bad  scarcely  landed,  and  obtained  from  the  courtesy  of  a 
Turkish  officer  one  of  the  best  places  close  to  the  mosque 
stairs,  when  the  Grand  Seignor's  boat^  rowed  with  the  swift- 
neaa  of  htrd-flight,  touched  tbe  shore.  At  that  period  tbe 
public  knew  hat  vaguely  of  the  disease  which  so  promptly  de- 
voured him,  and,  aAer  all  I  bad  heard  about  Sultan  Mah- 
moud,  I  expected  to  behold  a  vigorous  stature  and  a  proud 
look,  I  was  astonished  when  I  saw  a  being,  bent,  resembling 
a  spectre,  whose  features,  though  handsofpe  and  noble,  were 
already  struck  with  the  marks  of  an  incur^Ie  illness.  There 
was' a  benevolence  and  mitdneu  Id  his  large  and^pressive 
eyes ;  but  the  approach  of  death  had  already  imparted  to 
tbem  something  supernatural ;  be  seemed,  a  stranger  to  all 
that  passed  around  him,  and  to  ba  wholly  plunged  Into  the 
interior  of  his  soul. 

That  Prince,  the  image  of  expiring  grandeur,  was  s<>ated 
tipon  several  red  velvet cushioaa  under  agilt  caiiopy,  forming 
ft  sad  contrast  with  the  herculean  rowera,  whose  athletic  forms 
fhone  beneath  their  shirts  of  transparent  silk.  The  dying 
sovereign  attempted  to  rise,  but  be  fell  strengtbless  upon  the 
cushions,  attd  two  officers  rather  carried  than  conducted  bim 
up  the  stairs.  Whilst  the  Sultan  addressed  some  affection- 
|ite  worda  to  tha  peraone  ■vnonndinf  bim,  •  paiaiiil  inilt 


paased  over,  hia  sufihriof  fooe,  which,  to  oouoeal  the  vesUgei 
of  his  illness,  was  painted  md  and  blaok,  according  to  tba 
Paiia  etiquette,  but  shaded  by  an  ebony  beerd,cutveiy  short. 
Piose  honowed  eoloradid  but  more  sadly  bfhig oat  ifaes^ 
betokening  an  approadiirg  decomposition. 

I  was  BO  dismayed  at  that  aspect,  so  sorrowfully  abtorbod 
in  tbe  fote  of  that  manyt — for  he  is  amartyr  thai  devoteshii 
life  to  an  idee  disown«l  the  ansa  of  the  people— that  I 
let  tbe  Saltan  pasa  without  saluting  bim,  and  taking  my  hst 
off,  like  tbe  rest.  Tlw  Sultaa'seyes  fixed  upon  me ;  peihapi 
be  had  percaived  and  taken  offence  at  my  unp<diien'>Bss;  but 
could  he  have  read  my  soul,  he  would  have  recognised  in  it 
a  Biore  flattering  homage  than  any  that  a  skilful  courder 
eould  have  tendered ;  for,  in  verity  it  was  very  long  since  tbe 
sight  of  a  sovare%n  h^tnnaportedneao&raa  to  make  me 
forget  myself.  * 

We  were  not  permitted  toitdlow  tbe  Sultan  into  tbe  mosque, 
and  when  ha  lek  it  I  was  iDyself  again ;  I  failed  not  to  re- 
pair my  fault  with  a  profound  salute,  after  taking  my  hat  off 
long  b^ore  he  re-appeared.  He  wanted  to  return  to  bii  pal- 
ace in  a  oaniage,  and,  after  descending  the  stairs  with  grtat 
paina,^  atomed  at  the  door  to  rest  himself  befbre  he  en- 
tend  the  vebide.  During  that  pause  be  attentively  knked 
at  tbe  crowd  surrouoduig  bim.  A  poor  woman  kept  her  band 
up  with  a  petition ;  the  SnIUD  remarked  her ;  be  innwdi- 
ately  desired  his  suite  to  fetch  the  memorial,  andcarefnlly  de- 
posited it  in  bis  carriage.  Fearing  lest  tbe  ladies  standiof 
amtrng  the  spectators  might  be  touched  by  his  spirited  bonei, 
he  had  tbem  requeoted  to  draw  back  a  HtUe  to  a  higberspot 
la  tbe  meahiimo  I  bad  tiot  ceased  to  study  his  ioleiestin; 
countenance  with  all  the  attention  ofa  pbTslognomist.  Mef 
ancboly  richness  of  thought,  perhaps  morcof  the  ideal  duit 
of  fixpd  will,  a  great  sensitiveness  to  pleasure  and  pain,  ^nocl- 
neis  and  frankness— such  were  the  principal  features  1  fan- 
cied 1  read  in  it  1  but  all  that  was,  as  it  were,  veiled  tbe 
presentiment  of  death.  That  was  bis  last  oxeorsiott,  and  it 
IB  well  known  that  he  devoted  his  lastrlays  to  acts  of  tieuno- 
lence.  History  will  be  just  toward  bim,  and  wilt,  doiibtleN. 
assign  to  him  one  of  the  most  distinguished  places  smone  tb« 
most  influential  men  of  his  times,  and  tbe  grestest  sovereiiii 
of  his  dynasty;  for  there  are  glonous  individuatiiies  atitw 
decline  as  well  as  at  tha  rise  of  nattoaa.  It  was  not  the  fault 
of  Hahmond  If  be  came  loo  late— It  was  aot  bis  fadt  if  Ns 
did  not  accomplish  what  he  projected.  Like  Mebemet  Ali, . 
Sulun  Mafamoud  was  reduced  to  himself  In  the  prDsecmion 
of  his  plans,  and  it  was  but  to  his  own  intelligence  that  be. 
was  indebted  for  what  he  created  and  executed  amidst  un- 
speakable obstecles.  How  did  Europe  Hupport  and  enmr^ 
age  him  in  his  labors  T  To  answer  tbe  question  I  miebt  bot 
mi-ntion  Greece  and  Navarino.  I  might  also  mention  toim 
acts  of  diplomacy  in  Egypt,  but,  above  all,  these  club  blowi 
he  had  to  suffer,  the  pin  ->,ricks  given  to  bim  by  that  same  di- 
plomacy, with  its  undecisive  and  incomplete  {ntervention, 
with  its  mania  of  meddling  with  every  detail  of  his  adminif 
tratiott,  and  with  tbe  pretension  of  imposiug  upon  bim  st 
evei7  moment  its  guardianship. 

It  is  said  that,  a  few  days  jnevious  to  bis  death,  the  Siihsu 
assembled  tbe  most  iihporiant  and  influential  of  his  miDiMSTs, 
and  addressed  them  a  son  of  farewell  speech,  in  whieli)» 
explained  himself  upon  all  these  points  srith  dignity  and  w 
verity.  •  He  conducted  that  address  in  an  affecting  manner, 
solemnly  declaring  that.-on  the  point  of  his  appearing  b*fbiv 
bis  Creator  and  Supreme  Judge,  he  felt  a  perfect  accordsncs 
between  his  poNcy  and  his  conscience,  that  be  hadi  followed 
the  advice  of  bis  predecessor,  Selim,  and  done  from  his  o«a 
conviction  what  he  lisd  deemed  roost  suitable  to  the  sslvatiou 
of  his  people  and  indiHpe usable  to  tbe  mnintenance  nf  the 
empire ;  that  he,  thri«f^re,  prayed  al!  tliose-who  heard  bim 
to  follow  his  example,  wisfaing  that  many  of  tbem.  wh»  ibeit 
last  hour  struck,  niir^^gM^^M^xim  remorse  fcChsvia^ 
obstructed  ihe  rg|fl|^^^^^^^^^^  momeat  for  bavin' 
led  his  people 
force.  S^Ki  .■  vj 


Wet  Feet.— NWH||^HHircoughs,  colds,  coMumpdoD 
and  death  so  sureljT^^^ect.  Methuselah  Kved  to  be 
nearly  a  thousand  years  old,  and  he  might  have  lived  fivebun* 
dred  yeara  more  just  as  well  as  not,  if  he  hadn't  fodishly  got; 
bis  foet  wot.    .  ' 

The  widow  of  Ephesns  bedeWed  the  grm  of  ber  sp«u« 
with  eaeeyi^  while  she  aqniDtatUove  to  •wnmg  soldier  with 

*•  Digilized  byXjOOgle 
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LADY  RATELOOLD. 

■V  X.  r.  viLfcit,  AVTHoa  or  'reiicinwo  ir  the  wat.' 

CRAPTKR  1. 
"  Wlut  wo«M  it  jrieaMn  bm  to  kava  mjr  throat  cut 
With  d»nu»di}  ortobeinolbarodqiiick 
With  CHrim  or  bo  ihot  to  dMth  with  pew4i  1 " 

<•  I  •««  boon  I*  tho  IndlM  twieo,  ud  MM  itraage  OiBga— 
Bnt  two  hoMM  wooMn !— (INm,  I  rood  oT  moo  1 " 

It  w«s  what  U  called  by  people  on  the  continent  a  '  London 
day.*  A  thin,  gnj  mist  driuled  down  tfarough  the  smoke 
wfaichdarkened  the  loogcavemof  Fleet  street;  the  tidewalks 
were  alipper;  and  clammy ;  the  diayt  alid  from  nde  to  side  on 
the  gr«a^  pavemont,  cmttiog  a  peipotilBl  elainor  anong  the 
ligfaKr  earriacea  widi  wfaicb  they  came  in  contact;  the  por- 
ters wondered  that  'gemmen*  would  cany  their  urobrellaa  up 
when  there  was  no  rain,  and  the  gentlemen  wondered  that 
porter*  should  be  permitted  on  the  sidewalks ;  there  were  pas- 
lengera  in  box-coats  though  it  was  tbe  first  of  May,  and  beg- 
gars with  bare  breasts  though  it  was  chilly  as  November ;  the 
bojB  were  lookiag  wistfully  into  the  boner's  windows  who 
were  geneially  at  the  poat^r>eook*s,  and  there  were  persons 
mho  wished  to  know  the  time,  trying  in  vain  to  see  the  dial  of 
Sc.  Paol'a  through  tbe  garaboge  atmosphere. 

It  was  twelve  o'efc>ck,  and  a  plain  chariot  with  a  simple 
cmt  on  tbe  panels  slowly  picked  its  way  through  tbe  choked 
and  diMHited  thoroughfare  east  o(  Temple  Bar.  The  smart 
glazed  bat  of  the  coachman,  the  well-fitted  drab  greatcoat  and 
gaitan  of  the  footman,  and  the  sort  of  halFsubmisaive,  half- 
oontetnpttious  look  oa  both  tbeir  faces,  (implying  that  they 
were  bound  to  drive  to  tbe  devil  if  it  were  miladi's  orders,  but 
that  the  rabble  of  Fleet  street  was  a  Uetle  too  vulgar  for  their 
contact,)  expressed  very  plainly  that  the  lady  within  was  a 
denizen  of  a  more  privileged  quarter,  but  bad  choaen  a  rainy 
day  far  some  compuUcnry  visit  to  'the  city.' 

Atibe  rate  of  perbapaamileanhour,  the  well-groomed  night- 
boivcs — (a  pair  of  smart,  hardy,  twelve-mile  cabs,  all  bottom 
but  little  style,  kept  fornight-work  andforced  journeys) — bad 
threaded  the  tortuous  entrails  of  London,  and  bad  furived  at 
tbe  arch  of  a  dark  court  in  Throgmorton  straeu  coach- 
man nut  hit  wheels  snug  against  (he  edge  of  tbe  sidewalk,  to 
avoia  being  crushed  by  tho  passing  drays,  and  settled  bis 
many-caped  benjamin  ^ut  him ;  while  the  footman  spread 
bii  ombrella,  and  making  a  balastrode  of  luB  arm  for  his  mis- 
treaaes  assistance,  a  closely-veiled  lady  detoended  and  disap- 
peared up  the  wet  and  ill-paved  avenue. 

Tbe  gteen-faaixe  door  of  Firkins  and  Co.  i^enad  on  its  si- 
lent Uues  and  admitted  the  mysterious  visiter,  who,  inquire 
ing  of  the  nearest  elcrk  if  tbe  junior  partner  were  in,  was 
atwwed  to  a  small  inner  room  containing  a  desk,  two  chain,  a 
coal  fire,  and  a  young  gentleman.  The  last  article  of  furni- 
toie  rose  on  the  lady's  entrance,  and  as  sba  threw  off  her  veil 
he  made  a  low  bow,  with  the  air  of  a  gentleman,  who  ts  nei* 
ther  surprised  nor  embarrassed,  and  pushing  aside  the  door- 
check,  they  wore  left  alone. 

There  was  that  forced  complaisance  in  the  lady's  manner 
on  her  6i*t  entrance,  which  pnidocedthe  slightest  possible  ele- 
vatim  hi  a  very  scornful  lip  owned  by  the  junior  partner,  but 
the  hdy  was  only  forty-five,  higb-bom,  and  vary  handsome, 
and  as  ibe  looked  at  tbe  fine .  spoinmen  of  nature's  nobility, 
who  met  her  vrith  a  look  as  proud  and  yet  as  gentle  as  her 
own,  tbe  smoke  of  Fleet  street  passed  away  from  her  mem- 
ory, and  she  became  natural  and  even  gracious.  The  effect 
upon  the  jmrior  partner  was  simply  that  of  removing  from 
hu  breast  the  shade  of  her  first  impression. 

"  I  have  brought  you,"  a^  his  viriter,  drawincneard  from 
her  letieole,  "  an  invitation  to  the  ducbesa  of  Hautaigle's 
ball.  She  sent  me  half  a  dosen  to  fill  up  for  what  she  calls 
'  araamentals' — and  1  am  sure  I  shall  scarce  find  another 
■fas  Luiuee  BO  decidedly  uoder  her  grace's  category." 

Ibe  fair  speaker  had  delivered  this  pretty  speech  in  tbe 
sweetest  and  besHired  tone  of  St.  James's,  looking  tbe  while 
at  the  toe  of  the  small  brodeqtiin  which  she  lidta  up  to  tbe 
Sn^-perkapt  thinking  only  of  drying  iu  As  she  concluded 
her  tentenoe,  she  tamed  to  heroompanioB  for  an  aiiawar,  and 
wu  surprised  at  tho  impasnve  p«^tenesa  of  bis  bow  of  ac- 
knowlrdgement. 

"  I  regret  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  avail  myself  of  your 
ladyship's  kindness,"  said  the  junior  partner,  in  the  same 
vctteaonciated  tana  of  GOurtB^. 


"  Then,"  replied  the  lady  with  a  smile,  "  Lord  Anguatua 
Fita-Moi,  who  lot^  at  himself  all  dinner  time  in  a  spoon,  vrill 
be  the  Apollo  of  the  hour.  What  a  pity  such  a  handsome 
creature  sboukl  bo  so  vain !  By  die  way,  Mr.  Firkins,  you 
live  witbont  a  lookiog^glaai,  1  see." 

'*  Your  ladyship  reminds  me  that  this  ia  merely  a  place  of 
business.  May  1  ask  at  once  what  erruid  has  procured  me 
the  honor  of  a  visit  on  so  unpleasant  a  day  1 " 

A  slight  flush  brightened  the  cheek  and  forehead  of  the 
beautifal  woman,  as  she  compressed  her  lips,  and  forced  her> 
self  to  say  with  afiected  ease,  "  the  want  of  five  hundred 
pounds." 

Tho  junior  partner  paused  an  instant  while  the  lady  tapped 
widi  ber  boot  upon  toe  fender  in  Ut-dissemUed  anxiety,  and 
then,  tarning  to  ms  desk,  he  filled  up  the  check  without  re- 
mark, preeented  it,  and  took  his  bat  lo  wait  on  her  to  her 
carriage.  A  gleam  of  relief  and  pleasure  shot  over  her  coun- 
tenance aa  aho  closed  her  small  jeweled  hand  over  it,  fol- 
lowed immediately  by  a  look  of  emfaanauod  inquiry  into  the 
face  of  tbe  unquestioning  banker. 

"  I  am  in  your  debt  already." 

"  Thir^  thousand  ponnds,  madam ! " 

"  And  for  tfala  yoo  think  the  accnritiea  on  tba  estate  of 
Rockland— " 

"  An  worth  nothing,  madam !  But  it  r^t.  I  regret  that 
your  ladyship's  carriage  cannot  come  to  the  door.  In  the  old 
fashioned  days  of  sedan-cbaira,  now,  tbe  dark  coorts  of  Loth- 
hury  must  have  been  more  attractive.  By  the  way,  talking  of 
Lothbufy,  there  ia  Lady  Roseberry's  fete  ekampttre  next 
week.   If  you  should  chance  to  liave  a  span  card-—?—" 

"Twenty,  if  you  Hke— I  am  too  hiypywally,  Mr.  Fiiv 
kins  " 

"  It's  on  the  fifteenth ;  I  shall  have  the  honor  of  seeing  your 
ladyship  there !    Good  morning  !    Home,  coachman ! " 

"  Does  this  man  love  meV  was  Lady  Ravelgold's  first 
thought,  aa  she  sank  back  in  her  retmning  chariot.  Yet  no ! 
ho  was  even  rode  in  his  haste  to  be  rid  of  me.  And  I  would 
wilUns^y  have  sMiyed,  too,  tot  tfane  ia  wmiatlnng  ahant  him  of 
a  marK  that  I  like.  Ay,  and  be  most  have  aean  it— « tigbtar 
enconragement  has  been  interpreted  mora  readily.  Five 
hundred  pountla  !  Really  five  hundred  pounds !  And  thirty 
thousand  at  tbe  back  of  it !  What  does  be  mean  T  Heavens, 
if  be  should  be  deeper  than  I  thmght!  If  he  should  wish  to 
involve  me  first ! " 

And  Bpito  of  the  horror  with  wbicb  tbe  thought  was  met  in 
tbe  mind  of  Lady  Ravelgold,  the  blush  over  berforabead  died 
avray  into  a  half  smile  and  a  brigfater  tint  in  her  Ups ;  and  aa 
the  carriage  wound  alowly  on  through  the  coufiued  press  of 
Fleet  street  and  the  Strand,  the  image  of  the  handsome  and 
haughty  young  banker  shot  ber  ma  from  all  sound*  witbmit, 
and  sba  was  at  ber  own  door  in  Groavmor  aquare  befim  abe 
bad  dmued  poaitioa  er  wandered  for  half  a  moment  from  tba 
subject  trf  tboM  bu^  dreams. 

CHAPTCH  II. 

Tbe  ng  of  the  fifteenth  of  May  •earned  to  have  been 
appointed  by  all  tbe  flowers  as  a  .iuUlae  of  perfume  and  bhwin. 
The  birda  bad  been  Invited  and  sang  in  tbe  snmmer  with  a 
welcome  aa  full-throated  aa  a  prima  .donna  ainginc  down  the 
tenor  in  a  duet ;  the  moat  laggud  buds  tumad  out  uieir  hearts 
to  the  sanshine,  and  promised  leaves  en  the  mmrow,  and  that 
portion  of  London  that  bad  been  invited  to  Lady  Roaeberry's 
thought  it  every  fine  day!  Tliat  portion  wbicb  waa  not, 
wondered  Imw  pet^ne  would  go  BweUnuig  about  in  sach  a 
glare  for  a  txAA  oinner ! 

At  about  half-past  two,  a  very  elegant  dark  green  cab  with- 
oat  a  crest,  and  with  a  servant  in  whose  slight  figure  and 
plain  blue  livery  there  waa  not  a  fault,  wbiried  out  at  tbe  gate 
of  the  Regent's  Pyk,  and  took  its  way  up  the  well-vntered 
road  leading  to  Hnipstead.  Tbe  gentlemen  whom  it  paaaed 
or  met  ttirned  to  admire  dw  perronnanoe  of  the  dam  grey 
horse,  and  tbe  ladies  lotriied  after  tbe  cab  aa  If  they  could  see 
the  handsome  occu|>ant  once  more  through  its  leather  back. 
Whether  by  conspiracy  among  tbe  coach-makers,  or  by  an 
aristocracy  of  uaU,  the  degree  of  elegance  in  a  tnm-oot  at- 
tained by  tbe  cab  just  described,  ia  usually  confined  to  tbe  ac- 
quaintances of  Lady  —  — ;  that  list  being  understood  to  enu 
merate  all  "  the  nice  young  men"  of  the  Wost  end,  beside  tbe 
guardsmen.  (Tbe  tort  of  tbe  latter,  in  all  matters  thnt  affect 
the  ittylfl  of  the  regiment,  ia  looked  after  by  the  club  and  the 
Colonel.)  The  junior  Firkina  aeemed  an  exception  to  this  ex- 
clusive nile.  No  "  nice  man"  could  came  from  Lolbbuiy,  and 
be  did  not  visit  Lady         but  his  ^"j^^'^^J^^^"' 
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when  hfl  torneii  into  tbe  gaM  of  Ron-Eden,  the  policeman  st 
the  poner*!  lodge,  tfaoug'h  he  hid  not  know  him,  intn^ht  it  nn* 
necessary  to  ask  for  his  name.  Away  he  Bpatterad  iqi  the  hilly 
av«nue,and  giving  the  reins  to  hisgrDomattheendof  a  green 
aibor  leading  to  tbe  reception-lawn,  he  walked  in  end  made 
his  bow  to  Lady  Roseberry,  who  remaked,  "  How  very  hand- 
some! Who  can  he  bet"  and  the  junior  partner  walked  on 
and  disappeared  down  an  aventie  of  laburnums. 

Ah!  but  Rose-EdenlookedaFaradisethatdayl  Hundreds 
had  passed  across  tbe  close-sbavni  lawn,  with  a  bow  to  the 
lady-mistress  of  this  fair  abode.  Yet  tbe  grounds  were  nill 
prirate  enough  for  Milton's  pair,  to  lost  were  they  in  tbe  green 
labyrindu  of  hill  and  dale.  Some  had  deacended  through 
beavily^baded  paths  to  a  fancy-dairy,  built  over  a  fountain  in 
the  bMtmn  of  a  cooldell;  and  here,  amid  ber  milk-pans  of  old 
and  cMtly  cbina,  the  prouiest  maid  in  the  country  round  pat- 
tered aboBt  upon  a  Boor  of  Dutch  tiles,  and  served  ber  visiters 
with  creams  and  wes ;  already,  as  it  were,  adapted  to  fashion- 
able comprehension.  Some  had  strayed  to  toe  ornamental 
cottages  in  tbe  skirts  of  the  jlower^fwden — poetical  abodes, 
built  from  a  picturesque  drawing,  with  imitatiOD  roughness ; 
thatch,  lattiee-window,  and  low  paling,  all  comitate ;  and  in- 
habited hf  superannuated  dependenu  of  Lord  Roseberry, 
whose  only  dudes  were  to  look  like  patriarchs,  and  give  tea 
BDd  new  cream-cheese  to  visiters  on  f&te-days.  Some  had 
gone  to  see  the  silver  and  gold  pheasants  in  their  wire-honses 
—stately  aristocrats  of  the  game  tribe,  who  carry  tbeir  finely^ 
penciled  feathers  like  "  Hannalet  Madarus,"  strutting  in  hoop 
and  farthingale.  Some  had  gone  to  the  kennels,  to  see  setters 
and  pointers,  hounds  and  terriers,  lodged  like  gentlemen,  each 
breed  in  its  own  apartment;  the  pupfHes,  as  elsewhere,  treated 
with  most  attention.  Sonte  were  la  tbe  flower-garden,  some 
in  tbe  green^oHses,  some  in  the  graperies,  aviaries,  and  grotr 
toes;  and  at  the  side  of  a  bright  spariding  fountain,  in  the  re- 
cesses ef  a  fir-grove,  with  ber  foot  upon  its  marble  lip,  and  one 
band  on  the  shoulder  of  a  small  Cupid  who  archly  made  a 
drintcing-cnp  of  his  wing,  and  cauriit  toe  bright  water  a*-it  (ell, 
stood  Lady  Imogen  RavelgoM,  Uw  loveliest  girl  of  nineteen 
that  prayed  night  and  morning  within  the  parish  of  May  Fair, 
listening  to  very  passionate  language  from  the  young  banker 
of  IjOthbuty. 

A  bugle  on  tbe  lawn  rang  t  recall.  From  every  allcr^,  and 
eveiy  path,  poo  red  in  ue  gay  moltituda,  and  the  smooth 
sward  looked  like  a  plateau  animated  flowers,  waked  by 
magic  from  a  broidery  on  green  velvet.  Ah !  the  beautifiil 
detni4<rileUe$ ! — so  difficult  to  attain,  yet,  when  attained,  the 
dress  most  modest,  most  captivating,  most  worthy  tbe  divine 
grace  of  woman.  Those  airy  hats,  sheltering  from  the  sun, 
yet  not  enviously  ccmcealing  a  feature  or  a  ringlet  that  a 
painter  would  draw  for  his  exhibition  picture !  Those  sum- 
mery and  shapely  robes,  covering  the  person  more  to  show  its 
outline  better,  and  provoke  more  the  worship,  which,  like  all 
worship,  is  niade  more  adoring  by  mystery!  Those  complex- 
ions which  but  betray  tbeir  transparency  in  the  sun ;  lips  in 
which  the  blood  is  translucent  when  between  you  and  the 
light:  che^s  finer-grained  than  slabs ter,  yet  as  cool  in  tbeir 
virgin  purity  as  a  tint  in  tbe  dark  comer  of  a  Ruysdael :  the 
human  race  was  at  less  perfection  in  Athens  in  the  days  of 
Ijais — in  Egypt  in  thedays  of  Cleopatra — than  that  day  on  the 
lawn  of  Rose- Eden. 

Cart>loads  of  ribias,  of  every  gay  color,  hod  been  laced 
dmnigb  tbe  trees  in  all  directions;  and  amid  every  vaiie^  of 
foliage,  and  every  shade  of  green,  tbe  tulip-tinu  shone  vivid 
and  brilliant,  like  an  American  forest  after  the  first  frost. — 
From  the  left  edge  of  the  lawn,  tbe  ground  suddenly  sunk  into 
a  dell,  shaped  like  an  amphitheatre,  vrith  a  level  piatform  at 
its  bottom,  and  all  around,  above  and  below,  thickened  a 
shady  wood.  The  music  of  a  delicious  band  stole  up  from 
dte  recewea  of  a  gnive,  druwd  as  an  orchestra  and  green-room 
m  the  lower  side,  and  while  the  audienie  disposed  them- 
selves in  tbe  shade  of  the  npper  grove,  a  company  of  players 
and  dancing-girls  commenced  their  theatricals.  Imogen 
Ravelgold,  who  was  separated,  by  a  pine  tree  only,  from  the 
junior  partner,  could  scarse  tell  yon,  when  it  was  finished, 
irbax  was  the  plet  of  the  play. 

Tbe  iteall-bttgle  sounded  again,  and  the  band  wound  away 
from  the  lawn,  playing  a  gay  much.  Followed  lady  Rose- 
berry and  ber  suite  of  gentlemen,  followed  dames  and  tbeir 
daughters,  followed  all  who  vrished  to  see  the  flight  of  my 
loM's  ialcons.  By  a  narrow  path  and  a  wicket-gate,  Ute  long 
musie-guided  train  stole  out  upon  an  Open  hill-side,  looking 
down  on  a  verdant  and  spreading  meadow.  Tbe  band  played 
at  a  short  Atanoe  hAind  the  gay  gronpa  of  spectaters,  and  it 


was  a  pretty  picture  to  look  down  upon  the  splendidly-dressed 
falconer  and  his  men,  holding  their  fierce  birds  upon  their 
wrists,  in  their  hoods  and  jesses,  a  foreground  of  ola  cMvaliy 
andromatice;  while  far  beyond  extended,  like  a  sea  over  the 
horizon,  the  smoke-rlad  pinnacles  of  busy  and  every-day  Lon- 
don.   There  are  f'uch  contrasts  of  the  eyes  of  the  rich  ! 

The  scarlet  hood  was  taken  from  the  trustiest  falcon,  and  a 
dove,  confined,  at  first,  with  a  string,  wds  thrown  up,  and 
brought  back,  to  excite  his  attention.  As  he  fixed  bis  eye 
upon  him,  tbe  frightened  victim  was  let  loose,  and  the  blcon 
flung  off;  away  skimmed  the  dove  in  a  lew  flight  over  Ae 
meadow ;  and  up  to  the  very  zenith,  in  circles  of  amazing 
swiftness  and  power,  sped  the  exulting  falcon,  apparently  to^ 
getful  of  his  proy,  and  bound  for  the  eye  of  the  sun  with  his 
strong  wings  and  his  liberty.  The  falconer's  whistle  and  cry 
were  beard ;  the  dove  circled  round  the  edge  of  tbe  meadow 
in  bis  wavy  flight ;  and  down,  wiih  the  speed  of  Hgbtaing, 
shot  the  falcon,  striking  his  prey  dead  to  the  eaidi  before  the 
eye  could  settle  on  his  form.  As  tbe  proud  bird  stood  upon 
his  victim,  looking  around  with  a  lifted  crest  and  fierce  eye, 
Lady  Imogen  Ravengold  heard,  in  a  voice  (rf  which  ber  bsart 
knew  the  music,  "  They  who  soar  bigbest  atnke  mnest;  die 
dove  lies  in  the  falcon's  bosom." 

CHAPTER  III. 

The  Bftemoon  had,  meantime,  been  wearing  on,  and  st  six 
tbe  'breakfast' was  announced.  The  tents  braeath  which  the 
ubies  were  spread  were  in  difierent  parts  of  tbe  grounds,  and 
the  guests  had  made  up  thrir  own  patUes.  Each  sped  to  Ui 
rendezvous,  and  as  the  last  loiterers  disappeaiea  from  the 
lawn,  a  gentleman  in  a  claret  coat  and  a  brown  study,  found 
himself  stopping  to  let  a  lady  pass  who  had  obeyed  the  sum- 
mons OS  tardily  as  himself.  In  a  white  chip  hat,  Haitbauli's 
last,  a  few  lilies  of  the  valley  laid  among  her  raven  curis  be- 
neath, a  simple  white  robe,  the  ckff'd'wvre  of  Victotine  in 
style  and  Antrfture,  Lady  Ravelgold  would  have  been  ^beUe 
of  tbe  ftte,  (rat  for  ber  daughter. 

"  Well  emerged  from  Louhury !"  she  said,  courtseying,  with 
a  slight  fhisb  ever  ber  features,  but  immediately  taking  his 
arm;  "  I  have  lost  my  party,  and  meeting  you  is  opportune. 
Where  shall  we  breakfostT" 

There  was  a  small  tent  standing  invitingly  open  on  the  op 
posite  side  of  the  hiwn,  and  by  the  fainter  rattle  of  soup-spooni 
from  that  quarter,  it  promised  to  be  leaa  crowded  than  the 
others.  The  junior  psrtner  would  willingly  have  declined 
the  proffered  honor,  but  he  saw  at  a  g^anoo  that  there  was  no 
escape,  and  submitted  with  a  grace. 

"  You  know  very  few  people  here,"  said  his  ftir  cie£tor, 
taking  the  bread  from  her  napkin. 
"  »Kir  ladyibip  and  one  other." 

"Ah,  we  shall  have  dancing  1^  and  by,  and  I  most  intie- 
dooe  you  to  my  daughter.  By  tiie  way,  have  you  no  name 
from  your  mother's  side  7  '  Firkins'  sounds  so  very  odd. 
Give  me  some  prettier  word  to  drink  in  this  champagne." 
"  What  do  you  think  of  Tremlatt" 
"  Too  eftminate  for  your  severe  style  of  beanty^-but  it  wiD 
do.  Mr.  Trerolet,  your  health !  Will  you  give  me  a  little  of 
the  pate  before  you  1  Pray,  if  it  is  not  indiscreet,  how  comw 
that  classic  profile,  and,  more  surprising  still,  that  distinguishm 
look  of  yours,  to  have  found  no  gayer  destiny  tfann  tbe 
signing  of  '  Firitins  and  Co.*  to  notes  of  hand  T  Though  I 
thoQgbt  you  became  yoor  den  in  Lotbbnry,  upon  my  honor 
you  look  more  at  borne  here." 

And  Lady  Ravengold  fixed  hcrsuperb  eyes  upon  the  beant^ 
ful  features  of  her  companion,  wondering  partly  why  be  did 
not  speak,  and  partly  why  she  had  not  observed  before  tbst 
he  was  incompurably  d»  handsomest  creature  she  had  ever 
seen. 

**  I  can  regret  no  vocation,"  he  answered  after  a  morocnji 
"which  procures  me  an  aeqwtmtanoe  with  your  ladyships 

family." 

"  There  is  an  arriere  pentct  in  that  formal  speech,  Mr. 
Tremlet.  You  are  insincere.  I  am  the  only  one  in  my  fs""" 
ily  whom  you  know,  and  what  pleasure  have  yoo  taken  in  my 
acquaintance  t  And,  now  I  think  of  it,  there  is  a  mjststy 
about  you,  which,  but  for  the  noble  truth  written  so  legibly  on 
your  features,  1  should  be  afraid  to  falbom.  Why  bavp  too 
Buffered  me  to  overdraw  my  ciedit  so  enormously,  kdA  without 
the  shadow  of  a  protest? '' 

When  Lady  Ravelgold  had  disburden«>d  her  heart  of  th» 
direct  question,  she  turned  half  round  and  lootted  bwcompsn- 
ion  in  uie  face  widi  aa  tntoise  interest,  wUdi  produced  upoa 
ber  own  features  an  espresnon  oC«aniMtneu  very  meomnHM 
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apoD  their  pttia  and  imp«Mfaa  Hdu.    She  wu  one  of  tboM 

persona  of  little  thought,  who  care  nothing  for  eatuu  or  cob- 
•eqnenoM,  so  thu  the  prewnt  didSeulnr  is  removed,  or  the 
|Hr«sent  famir  prorided  with  it>  wingi;  but  the  repeated  rehef 
■be  bad  received  from  the  young  banker,  when  total  ruiii 
would  bare  been  iheconseqtience  of  his  refusal, andbism&iked 
ciddaees  in  hia  manner  to  ber,  had  stimulated  the  utmost  cn- 
rioni^f  of  which  abe  was  c^iwe.  Her  vamty,  finmded  t^on 
ber  ragfa  nuh  and  great  renown  as  a  beauty,  woald  have 
agreed  that  he  might  be  willhig  to  get  her  into  his  power  at 
that  price,  had  he  been  less  agroeable  in  his  own  person,  or 
mom  eager  in  his  manner.  But  she  had  wanted  money  suf- 
ficiently to  know  that  thirty  thousand  pounds  are  not  a  baga- 
lelle,  and  her  brain  was  bu^  till  she  discovered  the  equivaluit 
be  soogfat  for  it.  Meantime  her  fear  that  be  would  turn  out 
to  be  a  lover,  grew  rapidly  into  a  fear  that  he  would  not. 

Lady  Rave^ld  had  been  the  wife  of  a  dissolute  earl,  who 
bad  died,  leaving  bis  estate  inextricably  involved.  With  no 
male  heir  to  the  title  er  property,  and  no  very  near  ralation, 
the  beautiful  widow  shut  her  eye*  to  the  difficnhies  by  which 
■be  was  surrounded,  and  at  the  first  decent  moment  after  the 
death  of  her  lord,  she  had  reentered  the  gay  socie^  of  which 
■he  bad  been  the  bright  and  pardcolar  star,  and  never  dreamed 
either  of  diminishing  ber  establishroent,  or  ef  calculating  her 
possible  income.  The  first  heavy  draft  she  had  made  opcm 
the  booae  of  Firidns  and  Co.,  ber  husband's  bankers,  had  twen 
tetimed  widi  a  awement  (k  the  Ravelgdd  debt  and  credit 
OD  dinr  books,  fay  which  it  appeared  that  Lord  Ravelgoldhad 
eveinlrawn  four  or  five  tboosand  pdtands  before  hia  death,  and 
dsc  from  some  legal  difficulties  aothing could  be  realisedfrom 
the  securitieB  given  on  his  estates.  This  bad  news  arrived  on 
the  mraniDg  of  a  fSte  to  be  given  by  the  Russian  embassa- 
dor, at  which  lier  only  child.  Lady  Imogen,  was  to  make  fa«- 
ddmt  in  aode^.  With  the  facility  of  disposition  which  was 
naeoUar  to  her.  Lady  Ravalgold  Uinut  the  papers  into  ber 
drawer,  and  determining  to  visit  ber  banker  on  the  following 
moning,  threw  the  matter  entirely  from  her  mind  and  made 

f  tveparalions  for  the  ball.  With  the  Russian  government  the 
houw  of  Firkins  and  Co.  had  long  carried  on  very  extensive 
fiscal  transactions,  and  in  obedience  to  instructions  from  the 
Emperor,  legnlar  invitati^  for  the  embawy  f<6tea  were  aent 
Co  the  bankers,  accepted  oocaincmaUy  by  the  juuer  partner 
only,  who  was  generally  supposed  to  be  a  natural  son  of  old 
Firidna.  Oat  of  the  banking-house  he  was  known  as  Mr. 
Tremlet,  and  it  was  by  this  name,  which  was  presumed  to  be 

I      ins  mother's,  that  he  was  ca»uaUy  introduced  to  Lady  Intogen 

\  on  the  ni^U  of  the  fSte,  while  she  was  separated  from  her 
mother  in  the  dancing-room.  The  consequence  was  a  sud- 
den, deep,  ioefiaceable  passion  in  the  bosom  of  the  young 
banker,  checked  and  silenced,  but  never  lessened  or  chilled 
by  the  recollection  of  the  obstacle  of  his  birth.  The  impres- 
■ion  of  hie  subdued  manner,  bis  wor^ping,  yet  most  respect- 
fid  toaea,  and  the  bright  aoul  that  breauied  through  bis 
baadaone  feaoireewltlt  his  unusual  excitement,  was,  to  say  the 
least,  &vorable  upon  Lady  Imc^a,  end  they  parted  on  the 
light  of  the  fete,  mutually  awn  re  of  each  other's  preference. 

On  the  following  morning  Lady  Ravelgold  made  her  pro- 
posed visit  to  the  city;  and  inquiring  for  Mr.  Firkins,  was 
shown  in  as  usual  to  the  junior  partner,  to  whom  the  colloquial 
boataenrfthe  concern  had  long  been  entnisted.  Tohersur- 
prise  aba  found  no  diAcal^  in  obtaining  tbe  sun  of  money 
which  had  been  refused  her  on  Uie  preoeding  day — a  result 
which  she  attributed  to  her  powers  <rf'  persuasion,  or  to  some 
new  turn  in  the  a&irs  of  the  estate ;  and  for  two  years  these 
visits  had  been  repeated  at  intervals  of  three  or  four  months, 
with  the  same  success,  though  not  with  the  same  delusion  as 
to  lbs  cause.  She  had  discovered  that  the  estate  was  worse 
than  nodnog,  and  the  jnnior  partner  cared  little  to  proltHig  his 
mt»-a^iea  with  her,  and,  up  to  ihe  visit  with  wfaub  this  tale 
opened,  she  had  looked  to  every  ancoeeding  one  with  increased 
fear  and  doubt. 

During  these  two  years,  Tremlet  had  seen  Lady  Imogen  oe- 
oadonally  at  balls  and  public  places,  and  every  look  they  ex- 
changed wove  more  strongly  Jietween  them  the  subtle  threads 
«f  lave.  Once  or  twice  she  had  endeavored  to  interest  her 
mother  in  conversation  on  tlK  subject,  with  thu  intention  of 
making  a  confidence  of  faor  feelings ;  but  Lady  Ravelgold, 
when  not  anxious,  was  giddy  with  her  own  success,  and  the 
wift'ff'''"r  name  never  rested  a  mmnent  on  her  ear.  With 
di^  explanation  to  render  the  tale  intelligUile,  **  letus,"  aa  the 
Fienefa  say,  "return  to  our  muttons." 
Of  the  conversation  between  Tremlet  and  bar  mother,  Lady 
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which  they  had  entered  waalatge,  with  a  A^^t  in  tbe  center, 
and  a  drcular  table  waited  on  servanu  within  ring ; 
and,  just  concealed  by  tbe  drapery  around  the  pole,  sat  Lady 
Imogen  with  a  party  of  her  friends,  discussing  very  seriously 
the  threatened  fashion  of  light  sleeves.  She  had  half  risen, 
when  her  mother  entered,  to  offer  her  a  seat  her  side,  but 
the  sight  of  Tremlet,  who  immediately  foUowecl,  had  checked 
die  worda  upon  bet  Up,  and  to  her  snrpriae  they  seiMd  thank, 
selves  on  the  aide  thal^vras  wholly  unocupied,  and  cmversed 
in  8  tone  inaudible  to  all  but  themselves.  Not  aware  that  ber 
lover  knew  Lady  Ravelgold,  she  supposed  that  they  might 
have  been  casually  introduced,  tiU  the  earnestness  of  her 
mother's  manner,  and  a  certain  ease  between  them  in  the  lit- 
tle courtesies  of  tbe  table,  assured  her  that  this  could  not  be 
their  first  interview.  Trnnlet's  face  was  tamed  from  ber,  and 
■he  could  not  judge  whether  he  was  equally  interested ;  but 
she  bad  been  ao  accustomed  to  conuder  her  mother  as  irresia- 
table  when  she  chose  to  please,  that  she  supposed  it  of  course ; 
and  very  soon  tho  heightened  color  of  Lady  Ravelgold,  and 
the  unwavering  look  of  mingled  admiration  and  curiosity 
which  the  bent  upon  tbe  handsomefoceof  her  companion,  left 
no  doubt  in  her  mind  that  her  reserved  and  exclusive  lover 
was  in  the  dangerous  toils  of  a  rival  whose  power  she  knew. 
Flora  the  mortal  pangs  of  a  first  jealously,  heaven  send  thee 
deliverance,  fair  Lady  Imogen! 

"  We  shall  find  our  account  in  the  advances  on  your  lad^ 
ship's  credit;"  said  Tremlet,  in  reply  to  the  direct  question 
that  was  put  to  him.  "  Meantime  permit  ne  to  admire  iba 
courage  with  which  you  look  so  disagreeable  a  subject  in  the 
&ce." 

"  For  'disagreeable  subject,'  read  '  Mr.  Tremlet-'  I  show 
my  temeriqr  more  in  that.  Apropoi  of  faces,  yours  would  bfr- 
come  tbe  new  fasldoa  of  cravat.  The  men  at  Ciockford't 
■Up  the  enda  throtigh  a  ring  of  their  ladylove's,  if  they  chance 
to  nave  ono— thus ! "  and  unDring  tbe  loose  knot  of  his  black 
satin  cravat.  Lady  Ravelgold  slipped  over  the  ends  a  diamond 
of  small  value,  conspicuously  set  n  pearls. 

"  Tbe  men  atCrockford's,"  said  Tiemlet,  hesitating  to  com- 
mit the  rudeness  of  removing  tbe  ring,  "are  not  of  my  school 
of  mannen.  If  I  bad  been  so  fortunate  as  to  inspire  a  lady 
with  a  preference  for  me,  I  should  not  advertise  it  on  my  en> 
vai." 

"  But  suppose  tbe  lady  were  proud  of  her  preference,  as 
dames  were  of  the  devotion  of  their  knights  in  the  days 
chivalry — would  you  not  wear  her  favor  as  conspicuously  as 
they?" 

A  flush  of  mingled  embamssment  and  surprise  shot  over 
tbe  forehead  of  Tremlet,  and  he  was  turning  the  ring  with  lua 
fingers,  when  Lady  Imogen,  attempting  ta  pass  out  tn  tba  teat, 
was  stopped  by  her  mother. 

"  Imogen,  my  daughter!  this  is  Bfr.  Tremlet.  Lady  Imo- 
gen RaveigoM,  Mr.  Tremlet !" 

The  cold  and  seacoe  perceptible  bow  which  the  wounded 
girl  gave  to  ber  lovw,  betrayui  no  previous  acquaintance  to 
the  careless  Lady  Ravelgold.  Witboutgivingasecond thought 
to  her  daogfater,  sbe  held  her  glass  for  some  champagne  to  a 
passing  servant,  and  as  Lady  Imogen  and  her  friends  crossed 
the  lawn  to  the  dancing  tent,  she  resumed  the  conversation 
which  they  had  intciiupted;  while  Tremlet,  with  his  heart 
brooding  on  the  altered  look  he  had  received,  listened  and 
replied  almost  nneonsciously ;  yet  from  ^s  veiy  circnm* 
stance,  in  a  mamwr  which  was  interpreted  by  his  companion 
as  the  embarrassment  of  a  timid  and  long-repressed  passion 
for  herself. 

While  Lady  Ravelgold  and  the  junior  partner  were  thus 
playiiu  at  cross  purposes  over  tb^  champagne  and  boTit- 
oen$,  Orisi  and  Lwlacbe  were  ain^i^  &  >luBt  &oki  B  Puri- 
Uad,  to  a  fiill  audience  in  tbe  saloon;  tLa drinking  young  men 
sat  over  their  wine  at  the  nearly  deserted  tables;  Lady  Imo- 
gen and  her  friends  waltzed  to  CoUinet's  band,  the  artizans 
were  busy  below  the  lawn,  erecting  tbe  machinery  for  the  fire- 
works. Meantime  every  alley  and  avenue,  grot  uid  labyrinth, 
had  been  dimly  illuminated  with  colored  lamps,  sbowing  like 
vari-colored  glow-worms  amid  the  fiiliage  ana  shells ;  and  if 
the  bright  scenery  of  Rose-Eden  had  been  lovely  by  day,  it 
was  fay-land  and  witchery  by  night.  Fatal  impulse  of  our 
nature,  that  these  approaches  to  paradise  in  the  "delight  of 
the  eye,"  stir  only  m  our  bosoms  the  passions  upon  which 
law  and  holy  writ  have  pnt  ban  and  bridle  I 

"Smll  we  stroll  down  this  alley  of  crimson  lamps  T"  said 
Lady  Ravelgold,  crossing  the  lawn  from  the  tent  where  theh- 
coffee  bad  been  brought  to  them,  and  puttbg  her  slendflr  arm 
&r  into  that  of  her  now  pah  and  uleot  companimi. 
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A  lady  in  a  wbite  dretf  stood  at  die  onirance  of  that  crim- 
son avenue,  a«  Tramlet  aod  his  passionate  admirer  disap- 
peared  beneath  the  closing  lines  of  the  long  persjiective,  and, 
remaining  a  moment  gating  through  the  unbroken  twinkle  of 
the  confusing  lamps,  ^  pressed  her  hand  hud  upon  her  fore- 
head, drew  up  hOT  fonn  as  if  BtroggBng  with  some  irrepres- 
sU>le  fieeling,  and  in  another  moment  was  wlnriing  in  the  waltz 
with  Ziord  Ernest  FitMntdOM,  whose  mother  wrote  a  com- 
plimentary  paragr^h  abont  mit  perfMinaiice  for  the  next 
Saturday's  Court  Journal.  ' 

Tiiti  bugle  suuuilud,  and  the  band  played  a  nurch  upon  die 
lawn.  From  the  breakfast  tents,  from  the  coffee-rooms,  from 
the  dance,  from  the  card-tables,  potnrd  all  who  wished  to 
witness  d>e  marvels  that  lie  in  saltpetre.  Gentlemen  who 
■tood  in  a  tender  atdtitde  In  dw  dannesa,  held  themselves 
ready  to  lean  the  other  way  when  the  rockets  blazed  up,  and 
mamas  who  wen  enconragfaig  ffirtaMons  with  eligibles,  whis- 
'acantimon  the  same  stA>feottotlieir  less  eaqierienced 


Jp  sped  the  missiles,  round  spun  the  wheels,  fwit  burned 
the  pagodas,  swift  ttew  the  tire^uves  otf  and  back  again  on 
their  wirea,  and  aofily  floued  down  through  tbo  dewy  aimos- 
riiere  of  that  May  nufat  the  lambent  and  niai^-«olored  btars, 
flung  burning  from  the  exploded  rockets.  Device  followed 
device,  and  Lady  Imogen  almosc  foi^t,  in  her  child's  delight 
at  the  spectacle,  that  she  had  taken  into  her  bosom  a  green 
serpent,  whose  folds  were  clodng  like  suffoeatioa  about  her 
heart.  * 

The  Jinaii  was  to  consist  of  a  new  light,  invented  by  the 
Pyrotechnist,  promised  to  Lady  Roeeberry  to  be  several  de- 
grees brighter  than  the  sun— comparatively  with  the  quantity 
of  matter.  Before  this  last  flourish  came  a  pause ;  and  wMlc 
ail  the  world  were  maimuriiy;  love  and  amdause  aromid  her. 
Lady  Imogen,  with  ber  eyes  fizedtm  an  indefinite  pointintbe 
daruiess,  took  advantage  of  the  cessation  of  light  to  feed  her 
seraent  with  thoughts  of  pasdonate  and  uncontrollable  pun. 
A  French  attache  PhilUpiste  to  the  very  tips  of  his  mustache, 
addressed  to  her  ear,  meantime,  the  compliments  behad  found 
most  effective  in  the  CAoMsee  D'Antin. 

The  tight  burst  suddenly  from  a  hundred  blazing  points, 
dear,  dasxUng,  intense — ilhuninadng,  as  by  the  instantaDeoas 
burst  of  day,  liw  &ftbeit  cwner  of  Rota  fiden.  And  Mon- 
sieur Maofl^dre,  with  a  Freich  contempt  Cnr  English  fire- 
works, todi  advantage  d"  the  first  ray  to  look  into  udy  Imo- 
gen's eyes. 

"  Mail,  Mitadit"  was  his  immediate  exdamadoo,  after  fol. 
lowing  their  direction  with  a  glance,  "  ee  n'ett  q^'un  taitleau 
vivant.  eela!  Hdp,  gentlemen!  £tte  ^evmUhiU,  Some 
salts!  Mitmeorda!  Mon  Die*!  Mon  Dieu!"  And  La* 
dy  Imogen  Ravelgold  was  carried  fripting  to  Lady  Rosebeny's 
chamber. 

In  a  small  opening  at  the  end  of  a  long  avenue  of  lilachs, 
extended  from  the  lawn  in  the  direction  of  Lady  Imogen's 
fixed  and  u&censcious  gaze,  was  presented,  by  tbe  unexpected 
illumination,  the  tableau  vivatU,  seen  by  her  ladyslup  and 
Monsieur  Mnngep<nreat  the  same  instant— agentleman  drawn 
up  to  bis  fulleat  height,  with  bis  anna  folded,  and  a  lady  kneel- 
ing on  the  gmawl  at  Ida  feet  with  berarma  stretdied  up  toUa 
bosom. 

CBAPTXB  IT. 

A  litlle  afier  two  o'clock  on  the  following  Wednesday, 
Tremlet's  cabriolet  stopped  near  the  perron  of  Willis's  rooms 
in  King  street,  and  while  be  sent  up  his  card  to  the  lady  pa- 
trtMiesses  for  bis  ttdiet  to  that  nh^'e  Almadt's,  be  busied 
himself  in  looking  into  Um  crowd  of  carriaget  about  hint,  and 
reading  on  the  faces  of  their  fur  occupants  tbe  hope  and 
anxiety  to  which  they  were  a  prey  till  John  the  footman 
brought  them  tickets  or  despair.  Drawn  up  on  the  opposite 
Hide  of  the  street,  stood  a  family  carriage  of  tbe  old  style, 
covered  with  half  the  arms  of  the  herald's  office,  and  contain- 
ing a  fat  dowager  and  three  very  ovei^dressed  daughters. 
Watdiing  them,  te  see  the  effect  of  their  application,  stood 
upon  the  sidewalk  three  or  four  young  men  from  the  neigh- 
boring club-house,  and  ai  the  moment  Trerolet  was  observing 
these  circunutancos,  a  foreign  britscka,  containing  a  beautiful 
woman  of  a  reputation  better  understood  than  expressed  in 
tbe  conclave  above  stairs,  flow  round  the  comer  of  St.  James's 
•treet,  and  very  nearly  drove  into  the  open  mouth  of  tbe  junior 
partner's  cabriolet. 

"I  will  bet  you  a  Ukraine  colt  against  this  &ne  bay  of 
your^,"  jaid  the  Russian  itecretery  of  legation,  advancing 
tirom  the  group  of  dandies  to  Trealet,  "  tlut  miladi,  yonder. 


with  all  the  best  blood  of  Eoglaad  in  her  own  and  bar 
daugluer's  red  ftees,  gets  no  tickets  this  morning." 

*'  I'll  take  a  bet  upon  the  lady  who  has  nearly  extinguished 
me,  if  you  like,"  answered  Tremlet,  gazing  with  admiration 
at  tbe  calm,  ddicale,  diild-like  looking  creaune,  who  set  be- 
fan  him  in  tbe  brits^a. 

"No!"  said  the  secretary,  "for  Almaek's  is  a  repdiKc  of 
beauty,  and  she'll  be  voted  in  without  either  lidood  er  vntae. 
Par  exemple,  Lady  Ravelgold's  voucher  is  good  here,dioagfa 
she  does  study  lo^/eatu;  in  Lothbuiy— eb  Tremletl" 

Totally  unaware  of  the  unlucky  discovery  by  tbe  fireworks 
at  Lady  RoeebeiTy's  fits,  Tremlet  colored  and  was  inctioed 
to  take  the  ionnoatiaD  as  an  aflDront;  but  a  lai^  from  the 
dandies  drew  off  Ua  oonipankNi's  attention,  and  he  observed 
tbe  dowager's  footman  standing  at  her  coach  window  with 
his  empty  hands  held  up  in  most  expressive  negotiation,  while 
the  three  youi^  ladies  within  sat  aghast,  in  all  the  agonies  of 
disappointed  hopes.  The  lumbering  carriage  got  into  motion — 
its  ineffective  blazonry  paled  by  the  mortified  bludi  of  its  occo- 
pant^and,  as  the  junoir  partner  drove  aw^,  pfailoetqrfiidi^ 
on  the  arbitrary  opimons  and  unpiovdted  inmlts  d  pdite  so- 
ciety, the  brits$a  shot  by,  showing  him,  as  be  leased  forward, 
a  lovely  woman  who  bent  on  him  the  most  dangerous  eyes  in 
London,  and  an  Almaek's  ticket  lying  on  the  vaoccQpied 
cushion  beside  her. 

Tbe  wbite  relievo  upon  the  pale  blue  waH  d  Abnack's 
■bowed  evety  crack  in  iu  stucco  Bowers,  and  die  fadad  dn- 
porons  who  had  defects  of  a  similar  descripdmi  to  conooal, 
took  warning  of  the  walls,  and  retreated  to  toe  friendHer  diai^ 
ness  of  the  tea-room.  Cdlinet  was  beginning  tbe  second  set 
of  quadrilles,  and  among  the  fairest  d  tlte  surpassingly  beau- 
tiful women  wlio  were  moving  to  bis  heavenly  music,  was 
Lady  Imt^en  Ravelgold,  the  lovelier  to-night  for  the  first  heavy 
tadniBss  that  bad  ever  dimmed  the  roses  in  hat  cheek.  Her 
lady  mother  divided  her  thoughts  between  what  lids  eoutd 
mean,  and  whether  Mr.  Tremlet  would  come  to  the  ball ;  and 
when,  presently  after,  in  the  dot-ardot,  she  foigot  to  look  at 
her  daogbter,  on  seeing  that  gendemaa  enter,  she  lost  a  very 
good  appcstuni^  for  a  guess  at  the  cause  d  Lady  Imogen's  . 
{Mlenesa. 

To  the  pure  and  tme  eye  that  appeciates  the  diviu^  d 
the  form  after  which  woman*  is  mode,  it  would  have  been  a 
glorious  feast  to  have  seen  the  perfection  of  shape,  color, 
motion  and  countenonpe  shown  that  night  on  the  bright  fioor 
of  Almaek's.  For  the  young  and  beautifd  giris  wboae  envied 
destiny  is  to  commence  tbeir  woman's  history  in  this  coEolosive  i 
hall,  there  exist  aids  to  beauty  known  to  no  other  class  or  na- 
tion. Perpetual  vigilaace  over  every  limb  from  the  cradle 
up ;  physical  education  d  a  perfection,  discipline  and  judge- 
ment pursued  only  at  great  expense  and  under  great  responsi- 
biUty ;  moral  education  of  the  highest  kind,  habitual  oooBcious-  i 
ness  of  rank,  exclusive  contact  with  elegance  and  luxury,  and  i 
a  freedom  dintellectual  culttne  which  breathes  a  soul  through 
the  fiue  before  passion  1ms  twched  it  with  a  line  or  a  shade 
—these  are  some  of  the  circumstances  which  make  Almaek's 
the  cynosuie  of  the  world  for  adorable  and  radiant  beauty. 

There  were  three  ladies  who  had  come  to  Almaek's  with  a 
definite  ot^aet  that  ni^t,  each  d  whom  was  destined  to  be 
surprised  and  foiled:  I^ady  Ravelgold,  who  feared  she  bad 
been  abrupt  with  tbe  inexperienced  banker,  but  trusted  to  find 
him  softened  by  a  day  or  two's  reflection ;  Mrs.  St.  L^er, 
tbe  Lady  of  the  britsf  ka,  who  had  ordered  supper  for  two  on 
her  arrival  at  home  from  her  morning's  drive,  and  intended 
to  have  tbe  company  of  the  handsome  creature  sbe  bad  nearly 
run  over  in  King  sueet;  and  Lady  Imogen  Ravelgold,  as  will 
spftux  ia  the  Bei]|ael. 

Tremletstood  in  the  entrance  from  the  tea-room  a  moment, 
gathering  courage  to  walk  alone  into  such  a  dazzling  scene, 
and  then,  having  caught  a  glimpse  d  tbo  glossy  lines  of  Lady 
Imogen's  head  at  the  fttrthest  end  of  the  room,  be  was  advan- 
cing toward  her,  when  he  was  addressed  by  a  lady  who  leaned 
aaainst  one  d  the  slender  columns  d  tbe  orchestra.  Afier  a 
sweetly-phrased  apology  for  having  neariy  knocked  out  bia 
brains  that  morning  with  her  boTKs'  feet,  Mrs.  St.  Leger 
took  bis  arm,  and  w^ing  deliberately  two  or  three  times  up 
and  down  the  room,  took  poascsuon,  at  last,  of  a  banqiuUe 
on  the  highest  range,  so  &r  from  any  other  person,  that  it 
woukl  huve  been  a  marked  rudeness  to  have  left  ber  alone. — 
Tremlet  took  his  seat  by  ber  with  this  instinctiTe  feeUi^,  trustiag 
that  seme  d  her  acquaintances  would  soon  approach,  and  give 
him  a  fair  excuse  to  leuve  her;  but  be  soon  became  amused  M 
her  piquant  s^le  d  conversatiiHi,  and,  net  aware  of  being  ob- 
served, fell  into  the  attitude  of  a  pleased  and  earnest  listener. 
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Ud<r  Rvrelgold't  feeli^  during  tUt  petit  emltniien,  were 

«  my  pofidTC  dncriptioD.  She  bad  ftn  instinctive  kaow- 
#Ige,  and  coD*equeDiiy  &  jealout  diilike  of  Mra.  St.  Leger's 
(iuicier;  vmI,  itill  aoder  we  delonon  that  tbe  young  banker's 
ibenliiy  wu  prompted  by  ft  secret  passion  tor  herself,  she 
■«  ber  credit  in  the  city  aitd  her  bold  upon  the  aSections  of 
rnmlet,  (for  whom  sbe  bad  reell;  conceived  a  Tiolent  affec- 
ua,)  mcjiing  awaj  in  ercn  anile  of  the  daiwenma  woman 
A)  etpwaed  him.  Aa  aha  kxdrad  around  for  a  friend,  to 
■hose  etr  she  nu^t  ccnnmunicate  some  of  the  sufibcating  poi- 
m  in  bar  own  heart.  Lady  Imogen  returned  to  ber  from  a 
nlbi|Nde;  and,  like  a  second  da^er  to  the  heart  of  tfais  pore-  I 
minded  gir],  went  this  seccnd  proof  of  ber  lover's  corrupt  prin- 
afjk  W  conduct.  Unwilling  to  believe  even  her  own  eyes  on 
lbiB(litrf  Lady  Roaeben^a/Oe,  aha  had  timimoned  re«du- 
ika  n  dw  road  noma  to  aak  an  explanation  of  her  mother. 
EnbvnMed  by  the  abrupt  question,  Lady  Ravelgold  felt 
Mged  u>  make  a  partial  confidence  of  Uie  state  of  her  pecu- 
gkrj  s&ira ;  and  to  clear  herself,  abe  represented  Trenuet  as 
uriif  taken  advantage  of  her  obligations  to  him,  to  push  a 
liihooMible  suit.  Tbe  seene  disclosed  by  the  sudden  blaze 
if^fiieworiu  being  thus  simply  explained.  Lady  Imogen 
laenniaed  at  ooce  to  give  up  Tremlet^  acq uaia lance  altoge- 
icr;  a  retaludon  which  his  open  flirtation  with  a  woman  of 
lin.  St.  liar's  diaiacter  served  to  confirm.  She  had,  how- 
m,  one  nnad  with  him,  prompted  by  ber  filial  fbelihgs  and 
fcrand  br  an  accidental  circumstance  which  will  appear. 

" t>e ]f«i believe  in  animal  magaetisml"  asked  Mrs.  St. 
Leisr,  "ibr  hjj  the  fixedness  of  Lady  Ravelgold'a  eyes  in  this 
fufer,  loneUHng  is  g<Hng  to  happen  to  one  of  us." 

Tbe  DOU  moment  rite  Russian  secretary  approached  and 
toll  )ai  teat  by  Mrs,  St.  L^er,  and  with  diplomatic  address 
ootriml  to  convey  to  Tremlet'a  ear  that  Lady  Ravelgold 
nbdtoipeak  with  him.  The  banker  roae,  bat  the  quiok 
n  of  Ih  companion  comprehended  the  manoeuvre. 

"Ah.'  I  see  how  it  is,"  she  said,  "but  stay — you'llntp  with 
mt  to-ugbt  t   Promise  me — ^role  d'kotmeur  ■"* 

"Panit!"  answered  Tremlet.  making  his  way  out  be- 
tma  ibe  teals,  half  pleased  and  half  embamssed. 

"At  lot  you,  JI/onne«rfe£eereAi*r«,"saidMrB.St.Leger, 
"joalwefcrfeited  my  &vm,  and  may  iup  elsewhere.  How 
ttNTmcoospire  against  mef" 

While  tbe  Russian  was  making  his  peace,  Tremlet  crossed 
m  to  Udy  Ravelgold ;  but,  astonisbed  at  the  change  in  I^y 
iKpa  be  »oon  broke  in  abruptly  upon  her  mother's  convert 
aiua,  b>  uk  her  to  dance.  She  accepted  bis  hand  for  a  qua- 
iwt  as  they  walked  down  the  room  in  search  of  a  via- 
*M,  ihe  uiDplalned  of  heat,  and  »AaA  dnidly  if  he  would 
ake  ber  10  the  tearoom. 

'Mr.  Tremlet,"  she  said,  fixing  ber  eyes  upon  the  cup  of 
>*>bicb  be  hnd  given  her,  and  which  she  found  some  diffi- 
ciin  in  bolding,  "  I  have  come  here  to-night  to  communicate 
*JM  tome  important  information,  to  ask  a  &vor,  and  to  break 
''u  scquaintance  which  has  lasted  loo  long." 

Imogen  stopped,  for  the  blood  had  lied  from  her  lips, 
^  tbs  was  compelled  to  ask  his  arm  for  a  support.  She 
^  bsiMlf  up  to  her  fiiUast  height  tbe  next  moment,  looked" 

>^  Tremlei,  who  stood  in  speechless  astonishment,  and  with  a 

"nog  eSbtt,  commenced  again  in  a  low,  firm  looe — 

'I  bsn  been  acquainted  with  you  some  dnwt  air,  and  have 
■mriaqaired,  nor  knew  more  thtm  your  name,  up  to  this  day. 
1  "tSind  oiyself  to  be  pleased  too  blindly—" 

" Lady  Imogen !" 

"teyt moment,  sir!    I  will  proceed  direetiy  to  my  busi- 
I  racetved  tlds  morning  a  letter  from  the  senior  partner 
^1  nercantile  hiMtse  in  tbe  city,  with  which  you  are  connect- 
It  it  written  on  the  wppaHtitm  that  I  have  some  interest 
nd  infbrma  me  that  you  are  not,  as  you  yourself  sup- 
r<K,  dte  MQ  (rf*  the  gentleman  who  writes  the  letter." 
"Msdam !" 

"Jbtt  gentleman,  su*,  as  you  know,  never  was  married. 
Heofixnu  toe  that  in  the  course  of  many  financial  visiu  to 
k  F«unbuTgh,  he  formed  a  friendship  with  Count  Monteuf- 
ibn  miniater  of  finanea  to  theemperor,  whose  tra^at  end, 
^^WMqiKMs  ofbtaextenrifede&leuions,  is  wellknWn.  In 
"iff  jou  were  bis  child,  and'  were  taken  by  this  English 
^^tstid  carefully  educated  as  bis  own,  in  happy  ignorance, 
*>K  inapned,  of  your  father's  misfortunee  and  moumfiil 
•■Bi." 

J^pkt  kaned  against  the  wall,  unable  to  reply  to  this  as- 
inteihgence,  and  Lady  Imogen  went  on. 
title  and  eatues  have  baen  nstorad  to  you  at  the 

"i|*Hl  yoar  kind  benafiKttr,  and  you  ate  BOW  the  bur  10  a 


|)ruiGoly  fortune,  and  a  count  of  tbe  Russian  Entire.  Hera 
IS  the  letter,  sir,  which  ia  of  no  value  to  me  now,  Mr.  Trent- 
let  !  one  word  more,  sir." 

Lady  Imogen  gasped  for  breath. 

"  In  return,  sir,  for  much  interest  given  yeu  herettrfiwd'  ia 
return,  sir,  for  this  information — " 
"  Speak,  dear  Lady  Imogen ! " 
"  Spare  my  mother ! " 

"  Mrs.  St.  Leger's  carriage  ato{)a  the  way! "  afaooted  a 
servant  at  that  moment,  at  the  top  of  the  stairs;  and  as  if 
there  were  a  apeil  in  the  sound  to  nerve  her  resolution  anew. 
Lady  ImMen  Ravelgold  shook  the  tears  from  her  eyes,  bowed 
coldly  to  Tremlet,  and  passed  out  into  the  dressing-rooin. 

"  If  you  please,  sir,"  said  a  servanL  approaching  the 
amaaed  banker,  "  Mrs.  St.  L^;er  wait*  nc  yon  id  hw  ca^ 
riage." 

"  Will  you  come  home  and  sup  with  us  1 "  said  Lady  Rav 
elgold  at  the  same  instant,  joining  him  in  the  tea-room. 

"  I  shall  be  only  too  b^py,  Lady  Ravelgold." 

Tbe  bold  coachman  of  Mrs.  St.  Leger  continued  to  '  stop 
the  way,'  spite  of  policemen  and  infuriated  footmen,  fer  some 
fifteen  minutes.  At  the  end  of  that  time  Mr.  Tremlet  ap- 
peared,  handing  down  Lady  Ravelgold  and  her  daughter,  who 
walked  to  their  chariot,  which  was  a  few  steps  behind ;  and 
veiy  much  to  Mrs.  St.  Leger'e  astonishment,  the  handsome 
banker  sprang  past  her  horses'  beads  a  minute  after,  jumped 
into  hia  cabriolet,  which  stood  on  tbe  opposite  aide  trf"  the 
street,  aitd  drove  after  the  vamshing  chanot  as  if  Mb  life  de- 
pended on  overtaking  it.  Still  Mrs.  St.  Lager's  carriage 
'  stopped  the  way.'  But,  in  a  few  minutes  afier,  the  same 
footman  who  had  summoned  Tremlet  in  vun,  returned  with 
the  Russian  Secretary,  doomed  in  blessed  unconsciousness  to 
play  the  pi*  alier  at  a  Ute-O'UU  supper  in  Spring  Gardens. 

CUArXBR  T. 

If  Lady  Ravelgold  showed  beautiful  by  the  uncompromis- 
ing light  and  in  the  ornamented  hall  of  Altnack's,  she  was  ra* 
diant  as  sbe  came  through  the  mirror  door  of  her  own  love* 
contrived  and  beau^-breathing  boudoir.  Tremlet  had  been 
showed  into  tbis  recess  of  luxury  and  elegance  on  his  arrival, 
and  Lady  Ravelgold  and  ber  daughter,  wbo  preceded  her  by  a 
minute  or  two,  had  ^one  to  their  chamben.  the  first  to  mute 
some  alight  changes  in  her  toilette,  and  tbe  latter  (entirely 
ignorant  of  her  lover's  presence  in  the  house,)  to  be  alone  with 
a  heart  never  before  in  such  painfiil  need  of  self-abandonment 
and  solitude. 

Tremlet  lotrfted  about  him  in  the  enchanted  room  in  which 
be  found  himself  alone,  and,  apite  of  the  prepocseased  agita- 
tion of  lus  feelings,  tbe  voluptuous  beaaty  of  every  olQect  had 
the  eflect  to  cUvert  and  tranquilise  him.  The  light  was  pro- 
fuse, but  it  came  softened  through  the  thinnest  alabaster;  and 
while  every  object  in  tbe  room  was  distinctly  and  minutely 
visible,  the  effect  of  moonlight  was  not  more  sufl  and  dreamy. 
The  general  form  of  the  boudoir  was  an  oval,  but  within  the 
pilasters  of  folded  silk  with  their  comicea  of  gold,  lay  ciypts 
containing  copies  exquisitely  done  in  marble  of  tbemostgnke- 
fill  statues  of  antiquity,  one  of  wiiicfa  seemed,  by  the  curtain 
quite  drawn  aside  arid  a  small  antique  lamp  burning  near  it, 
to  be  the  divinity  of  the  place — the  Greeek  Antinons,  with  hia 
drot^ied  head  wad  full  smooth  limba,  the  mostpaaaionate  and 
Hfis-like  repceaentation  of  voli^toous  beauty  that  intouoatoi 
the  slumberous  air  of  Italy.  Oppoi^te  this,  aiMHber  niche  con- 
tained a  few  books,  whose  retreating  ahelvea  awung  on  a 
cret  door,  and  as  it  stood  half  open,  the  nodding  head  of  a 
snowy  magnolia  leaned  through,  as  if  pouring  from  the  lips  of 
its  broad  chalice  the  mingled  odours  of  tbe  unseen  conserva- 
tory it  betrayed.  The  first  sketch  in  crayons  of  a  portrait  of 
Lady  Ravelgold  by  young  Lawrence,  stood  against  tbe  wall, 
with  the  frame  half  burinl  in  a  satin  ottoman ;  and,  as  Trem- 
let stood  before  it,  admiring  the  clear,  classic  oudina  of  the 
head  and  bust,  and  wondering  in  what  chamber  of  bis  brain 
the  gified  artist  had  found  ilw  beautiful  drapery  in  which  ho 
tmd  drawn  her,  the  dim  light  glanced  iaintiy  on  the  left,  and 
the  broad  mirror  by  which  he  had  entered  awung  again  on  iu 
siher  hii^es,  and  admitted  the  very  presenttnent  of  what  be 
gazed  on.  Lady  Ravelgold  had  removed  the  jewels  from  her 
bair,  and  tbe  robe  of  wrought  lace,  which  she  had  worn  that 
night  over  a  bodice  of  white  satin  laced  loosely  below  tbe  bo- 
som.  In  the  piece  of  ihis  she  had  thrown  uptm  her  shouldere 
a  flowing  wrapper  of  purple  velvet,  made  open,  after  the  Per- 
sian fashion,  with  a  short  and  large  sleeve,  and  embroidered 
richly  with  gold  upon  the  skirts.  Ueradmirable  figure,  giace- 
ftilydflfinfldhy  tboaatinpeniooUa*dhoddMQ,rtwweda|«iast 
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the  gorgeous  ptnple  a*  itBowed  back  in  her  tdnoang  motioa, 
with  a  reUflf  wl^ch  would  bsTe  waked  tbeveiy  loul <^ TitisD ; 
beroompladanwaa  dusUiw  and  &nhl«f  in  the  Baiterinr 
Ugfat  mr  owo  rootna ;  ud  there  are  tboae  who  will  read 
diia  who  know  how  the  circnmstancei  which  Burroand  a  wo- 
man—hixury,  elegance,  taste,  or  the  opposite  of  these — ea- 
huiee  or  din,  beyond  help  or  calculation,  even  the  highest 
order  of  woman's  beau^. 

Lady  Ravelgold  held  a'biaceletinber  hand  as  she  came  in. 

"  In  my  own  hoose,"  she  said,  holding  the  glittering  jewel 
to  Ttenwt,  *'  I  have  a  fw^for  tbe«qrle  antique.  Tasseline, 
iny  maid,  has  gone  to  bed,  and  you  must  do  the  devoir  of  a 
knight,  or  an  abigail,  and  loop  up  tbls  Tynan  sleeve.  Slav — 
look  first  at  the  modelr-that anmll  statue  of  Cytheris, yonder! 
Not  the  shonlder— f«r  ynian  toawear  mine  u  prettier--bat 
the  clasp.  Fasten  it  like  that.  So!  Now  take  me  for  a 
Orecian  nymph  the  rest  of  the  evening." 

"Lady  Ra^-elgold!" 

"Hermione  or  Agl&e,  if  you  please!  But  let  us  ring  for 
•upper !" 

A»  dw  bell  sounded,  s  niperb  South  American  trulian 
darted  in  from  the  oonaemtory,  and,  tpreading  bis  ga^oam 
bladt  and  gold  wings  «  momant  over  the  alabaster  shoulder  of 
Lady  Ravelgold,  a*  if  ba  took  a  pleasure  in  proknging  the 
first  touch  as  be  yig^iMd,  tamed  bif  large  Uijuid  eye  fincely 
on  Tremlet. 

*'  Thus  it  is,"  said  Lady  Rnvelgold,  "  we  fbq;et  oar  old  &• 
vtnites  in  our  new.    ?ee  how  jealous  he  is  I" 

"Sushis  served,  miladi!"  said  a  servant  entering. 

"Ahand  to  each,  than,  for  tbe  present,"  she  said,  putting 
one  into  Tremlet's,  and  holding  up  the  trulian  with  the  other. 
*'  He  who  behaves  best  shall  driok  6rat  with  me." 

"  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon,"  said  Tremlet,  drawing 
back,  and  looking  at  die  aecvant,  who  immediately  left  tbe 
room.  "  Let  us  understand  each  otherl  Does  Lady  Imogen 
widi  us  UHnghtT" 

"Ladylmogm  baa  letind,"  said  hw mother, in  toine  sur- 
prise. 

"  Then,  madam,  wfltyon  be  seated  one  moDent  and  listen 
to  mel" 

Lady  Ravelgtrid  sat  down  on  the  nearest  ottoman,  with  the 
air  of  a  person  too  Mgb  bred  to  be  taken  by  surprise,  but  the 
eoler  deepened  to  crimson  in  the  centre  of  her  cneek,  and  tbe 
Inrd  on  her  liaod  betrayed  by  one  of  his  gurgling  notes  that 
be  was  Lt-Id  more  tigbtly  than  pleased  him.  With  a  calm  and 
dedsivo  tone,  Tremlet  went  through  the  explanation  given  in 
tbe  previous  paru  of  this  narration.  He  declared  his  love  for 
Lady  Inogm,  his  hopes  (while  be  bad  do<d>ts  of  bis  birth) 
that  Lady  Ravelgold's  increasing  obhgatimis  and  embarrass- 
ments and  his  own  wealth  mi^t  weigh  against  his  disadvan- 
tages, and  now,  his  honorable  descent  being  established,  and 
his  rank  entitling  him  to  prc^wse  for  her  band,  called  upon 
Lady  Ravelgold  to  redeem  her  obligatioas  Lo  him  by  an  imme- 
diate explanation  to  her  daughter  of  bis  conduct  toward  her- 
self, and  by  lending  her  whole  influence  to  tbe  success  of  his 
suit. 

Five  minutes  are  brief  time  to  change  a  lover  into  a  son-in- 
law  ;  and  Lady  Ravelgold,  as  we  have  seen  in  the  course  of 
this  stiHy,  was  no  philosopher.  She  buried  her  &ce  in  her 
hands,  ud  sat  rilent  Ibr  a  while  after  Tremlet  had  eondnded; 
but  tbe  ease  was  a  veiy  dear  one.  Ruin  and  mortiScation 
were  in  one  scale,  mortification  and  prosperi^  in  the  ether. — 
She  rose,  pale  but  decided,  and  requesting  Honsienrle  Cmtte 
ManteufTel  to  await  her  afsw  minutes,  ascended  to  her  daugh- 
ter's chamber. 

"  If  you  please,  sir,"  said  a  servant,  entering  in  about  half 
an  bsur,  "  miladi  and  Lady  Imogra  beg  that  you  will  join 
them  in  the  sappeKOOn." 

Cn&PTKB  VI. 

The  spirit  of  beauty,  if  it  haunt  in  such  artificial  atmospheres 
as  Belgrave  square,  might  have  been  pleased  to  ait  invisibly  on 
the  vacant  side  of  Lady  Ravelgold's  table.  Tremlot  had  been 
•faown  in  by  the  servant  to  a  mall  iqiartmeiit,  built  like  a  bel- 
videre  over,  tbe  garden,  half  boudmr  u  its  character,  yet  in- 
tended as  a  supper-room,  and  at  the  long  window  (opening 
forth  upon  descending  terraces  laden  with  flowers  and  just 
now  flooded  with  tbe  light  of  a  glorious  moon)  stood  Lady 
Imogen,  with  her  glossy  bead  laid  against  the  casement,  and 
the  palm  of  her  left  hand  pressed  close  upon  her  heart.  If 
those  two  lights — the  moon  faintly  shed  on  from  the  divine 
curve  at  her  temple,  and  the  stained  rose-lamp  pouring  its 
mellow  tiM  fidl  on  tbe  beaven^r  ahape  and  wbitNtes*  of  her 


shoulder  and  neck — if  those  two  lights,  I  say,  could  have  bees 
skillfully  managed,  Mr.  Lawrence  i  what  a  picture  you  migkt 
have  nwde  of  Lady  Imogen  Ravelgold ! 

"  Imogen,  my  daughter,  Mr.Trmnletf'  said  herniothar,u 

he  entered. 

Without  dunging  her  position,  she  gave  fafan  dw  hand  dc 
bad  been  pressing  on  her  heart. 

"  Mr.  TremletT"  said  Lady  Ravelgold,  evidentiy  entsrag 
into  her  daughter's  embarrassment,  ' '  trouble  yonrsdf  to  corns 
to  tbe  table  and  give  me  a  bit  of  this  pbrasant.  Imap^ 
OeoTffe  waits  to  give  you  some  champagne." 

*'  Can  yon  forgive  me  T"  said  the  beantifiil  gitl,  befbie  turn- 
ing to  betray  us  Umblng  cheek  and  snffused  eyes  to  her . 
nKitber. 

Tremlet  stopped  as  if  to  phiek  a  leaf  from  the  verheaa  u 
ber  foet,  and  passed  Ids  lips  over  tbe  slight  fingers  he  hrU. ' 

"  Pretty  trulian  I"  murmured  Lady  Ravelgold,  to  ber  l»H, 
as  he  stood  on  tbe  edge  of  her  champagne  glass,  and  curvi^ 
his  superb  neck  neariy  double,  contrirad  to  drink  fiom  ibe 
sparkling  brim,  "  pretty  trulian  I  you  will  be  merr^  afiorthu.' 
what  ancient  Sybarite,  tiiink  you,  Mr.  Tremlet,  uihalriti  tht 
body  of  this  bright  Iwdf  Look  up,  migwit,  and  tell  nt  if  yoa 
were  Hylas  or  Akilnades .'  Is  tbe  pheasant  good,  Hr. 
Tremlet  T" 

*'  Too  good  to  come  from  Hades,  miladi.  Is  it  tros  flat 
you  have  your  table  supplied  from  Crockford's  t" 

"  Tout  bomumeni !  I  make  it  a  principle  to  avtnd  all  gntt 
anxietiee,  and  I  can  trust  nd}ody  but  Ude.  He  sendi  mj 
dinners  qtnte  bat,  and  if  there  is  a  particular  dish  of  gams,  1> 
drives  round  at  the  hour  and  gives  it  tbe  last  turn  in  ray  m 
kitchen.  I  should  die  to  be  responsible  for  my  dinaen.  I 
don't  know  how  people  get  on  that  have  no  grand  artiiU. 
Pray,  Mr.  Tremlet,  (I  beg  pardon— Monsteto-  le  Conte,  pe^  j 
haps  I  should  sayT")  | 

"No,  no,  I  implore  you!  Tremlet  has  been  spoken  too 
musically  to  be  so  soon  forgotten.  Tremlet  or  Cbsriei, 
which  you  will !" 

Lady  Ravelgold  put  ber  hand  in  his,  and  looked  frsra  hit 
bee  to  her  daughter's  with  a  smile,  which  assured  Um  tbu 
she  had  obtained  a  victory  over  herself.  Shrinking  immei^ 
tely,  however,  from  aiqrtlnng  like  sentiment,  (withibenetvaiii 
dread  of  pathos  so  peculiar  to  the  English,)  she  tfarew  offber 
trulian,  that  made  a  drcle  and  alighted  on  the  emerald  brace- 
let of  Lady  Imogen,  ai>d  rang  the  b«ill  for  coflee.  j 

"I  flatter  mjself,  Mr.  Tremlet,"  she  sud,  "tbatlbtra 
made  a  new  application  of  the  homceopathic  pbilosopb;. 
Hahnemann,  they  say,  cures  fevers  by  aggravating  the  ^i*- 
ease ;  and  when  I  cannot  sleep,  I  drink  coffee.  -Ten  la" 
pattaMement  Mre  !  Yon  im  not  know  I  was  a  philMO- 
pberT" 

"No,  indeed!" 

"  Well,  take  some  of  this  spiced  Mocha.  I  got  it  of  tbi 
Turkish  embassador,  to  whom  I  made  beetux  yeux  oa  pn^ 
pose.  Stop !  you  shall  have  it  in  the  littie  tinsel  cups  be  Mot 
me.  .  George,  bring  those  lilign  e  dungs  t  Now,  Mr.  Tmn- 
let,  imagine  yourself  in  tbe  serssl  du  Bofhore — Imt^  sod 
I,  two  lovely  Circassians,  par  example !  Is  it  not  d^iicioDit 
Talking  of  tbe  Bospborus,  nobody  was  classical  enoii^  10  ^ 
derstand  tbe  device  in  my  coiffure  to-night." 

"What  was  itf"  asked  Tremlet  absendy,  gazing  while  If 
spoke,  with  eves  of  envy  at  the  trulian,  who  was  wbettirv  bi* 
bill  backward  and  forward  on  the  clear  bright  lips  of 
Imogen. 

"Do  you  think  my  profile  Grecian?  "  asked  Lady  B«*^ 
gold. 
"  Perfeedy!" 

"  And  ray  hair  is  coifed  « la  Orte" 
"  Host  becomingly." 

"  But  still  you  won't  see  my  golden  grasshopper .'  Do  Tf* 
h^peo  to  know,  sir,  that  to  wear  the  goldm  grasshoj^r 
the  birthright  of  an  Athenian  t  I  saw  it  in  a  book.  Well. 
I  had  to  explain  it  to  every  body.  By  the  way,  what  did  t»' 
gambler,  George  Heriot,  mean  hy  telling  ma  that  iu  1<S* 
ahould  be  black.  'AU  Oreeka  have  blask  legs,'  sud  be. 
yawning  in  bis  stupid  way.  What  did  be  mean,  Hr.  Tms- 
lett"  „ 

"  '  Greeks  '  and  '  blacklegs  '  are  convertible  l«nni. 
thought  you  were  more  au  fait  <^  tbe  slang  dictionaiy- 
you  permit  me  to  coax  my  beautiful  rival  from  yonr  naini 
Lady  Imogen  1" 

She  smUed,  and  put  forward  her  wrist,  widi  a  bead  "«  * 
slender  and  alabaster  lines  which  would  have  •''■'"''•'IS? 
fivm  Fnxitelef.  Tbe  trulian  ri^noed  bis  fieiy  eyes  fro"  ^ 
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aistrew's  face  to  Tremlet's,  and  aa  the  strange  huid  was  pot 
NH  te  take  him  from  hia  emerald  perch,  he  flew  with  the 
niickness  of  lightning  into  the  face  of  her  lover,  and  buried 
ibe  uhvrp  beak  in  bis  lip.  The  blood  followed  copiousljTt  ai>d 
Lady  Imogen,  startled  from  lier  tiinidity,  sprang  from  her 
thair  and  prnsed  ber  hasdB  one  after  the  other  upon  the 
wound,  in  passionate  and  girlieb  ahaodonment.  Lady  Ravel- 
g«ld  hurried  to  her  dressing-room  for  something  to  staunch 
the  wound,  and,  left  alone  with  the  divine  creature,  who  hung 
over  him,  Tremlet  drew  her  to  bis  boAom  and  pressed  his 
dwek  kmg  and  closely  to  hers,  while  to  hui  lips,  as  if  to  keep 
in  Kfe,  doDg  her  own  crimsoned  and  trembling  fingers. 

"  Imogen ! "  said  Lady  Ravelgold,  entering,  "  take  bim  to 
the  fetiDtain  in  the  garden  and  wash  the  wound ;  then  put  on 
tlus  bit  of  gold-beater's  skin.  I  will  come  to  yoa  when  I 
have  locked  up  the  trulian.    Is  it  punful,  Mr.  Tremlet?  " 

Tremlet  could  not  trust  his  voice  to  answer,  but  with  his 
ann  still  around  Lady  Imogen,  he  descended  by  the  terrace  of 
'  lower*  to  the  fountain. 

Tbey  tat  upen  the  edge  of  the  marble  basint  and  the  moon- 
light  striking  through  the  jet  of  the  fountain,  daacended  upon 
ihxm  like  a  rain  of  silver.  Lady  Imogen  bad  recovered  from 
ber  fright  and  buried  her  face  in  ber  bands,  remembering  into 
what  her  feelings  had  betrayed  her;  and  Tremlet,  sometimes 
listening  to  the  clear  bell-like  music  of  the  descending  water, 
sometimes  uttering  the  broken  sentences  whicb  are  most  elo- 
qpmt  in  love,  sat  out  the  hours  till  the  stars  began  to  pale, 
undisturbed  by  Lady  Ravengold,  who,  on  the  upper  stair  of 
the  terrece,  read  by  a  small  lamp,  which,  in  the  calm  of  that 
heaTcnly  summer  night,  bunted  unflickeringly  in  tbe  open-air. 

It  was  broad  daylight  when  Tremlet,  on  foot,  aauntered 
slowly  pest  Hyde  Fork  comer  on  his  way  to  the  Albany.  The 
lamps  were  still  struggling  with  the  brightening  approach  to 
sunrise,  the  cab-men  and  their  horses  slept  on  the  stand  by 
tbe  Green  Park,  and  with  cheerful  faces  the  laborers  went  to 
their  work,  and  With  haggard  faces  the  night-birds  of  dissipa- 
tic»  crept  wearily  home.  The  well  ground  dust  lay  in  con- 
fined beet-marks  on  the  sidewalk,  a  little  dampened  by  tbe 
night-dew ;  the  atmosphere  in  the  street  was  clear,  as  it  never 
is  after  the  stir  of  day  commences;  a  dandy,  steahng  ou'  irom 
Crockfurd's,  crossed  Plcadilly,  Httng  up  his  head  to  dtuw  in 
long  breaths  of  the  cool  air,  after  the  closeness  of  over  lighted 
rooms  and  excitement;  and  Tremlet,  marking  none  of  these 
things,  was  making  his  way  through  a  line  of  carriages  slowly 
drawing  ap  to  take  off  theii  wearied  masters  from  a  prolonged 
file  at  Devonshire-house,  when  a  rude  hand  clipped  bim  on 
the  shoulder. 

"  Monsieur  Tremlet!" 

"  Ah,  Baron!  Hen  bon  jour  !" 

"  Bien  renbotUri,  Moniieur  !  You  have  insulted  a  lady 
tonight,  who  has  confided  lier  cause  to  my  hands.  Madam 
St.  Leger,  sir,  is  without  a  natural  protector,  and  you  ba^e 
taken  advantaEe  of  her  posiUon  to  insult  ber — grossly,  Mr. 
Tremlet!  grossly!"  . 

Tremlet  looked  at  the  Russian  during  this  extraordinary  ad- 
dress, and  saw  that  he  was  evidently  highly  excited  with  wine. 
He  drew  him  aside  into  Berkely  street,  and  in  tbe  calmest 
manner  attempted  to  explain  what  was  not  very  clear  to  him- 
self. He  had  totally  forgotten  Mrs.  St.  Leger.  The  diplo- 
mate,  though  quite  beyond  himself  with  his  excitement,  had 
sufficient  perception  left  to  leo  the  weak  point  of  his  state- 
ment, and  infuriated  with  the  placid  manner  in  which  he  at- 
mnpted  to  excuse  himself,  so^nhr  struck  his  gkrre  into  his 
ftoe,  and  turned  upon  bis  heel.  They  had  been  observed  by 
a  policeman,  andat  tho  moment  that  Tremlet,  recovering  from 
his  astonishment,  sprang  forward  to  resent  the  blow,  tbe  gray- 
coated  guardian  of  the  place  laid  his  hand  upon  lus  collar  and 
detained  him  till  tho  baron  bad  disappeared. 

More  than  once  on  his  way  to  the  Albany,  Tremlet  sur- 
prised himself  forgetting  both  the  baron  and  the  insult,  and 
Reding  ids  heart  in  delicious  abandonment  with  the  dreams  of 
his  new  happiness.  He  reached  his  rooms  and  threw  himself 
on  the  bed,  forcing  from  his  mind,  with  a  strong  eflbrt,  the 
presence  of  Lady  Imogen,  and  trying  to  look  calmly  on  the 
uDpleasant  circumstance  before  bim.  A  quarrel  which,  the 
day  before,  he  would  have  looked  upon  merely  as  an  incon- 
venience, or  which,  under  the  insult  of  a  blow,  he  would  have 
eagerly  sought,  became  now  on  almost  insupportable  evil. 
When  he  reflected  on  tho  subject  of  the  dispute — a  contention 
about  a  woman  of  doubtful  reputation  taking  place  in  the  same 
boor  with  a  first  avowal  from  the  delicate  and  pure  Lady  Im- 
egni— when  he  remembered  the  change  in  his  fommef,  which 


he  had  as  yet  scarcely  found  time  to  ivaliie— on  tbe  conse- 
quences to  ber  who  was  so  newly  dear  to  him,  and  on  all  he 
might  lose,  now  that  life  had  become  invaluable,  his  thoughts 
were  almost  too  pmnful  to  bear.  How  seldom  do  men  play 
with  an  equal  stake  in  tbe  game  of  taking  life,  and  how  strange 
it  is  that  equality  of  weapons  is  the  only  comparison  made  ne< 
cessary  by  the  laws  of  honor' 

Tremlet  was  not  a  man  to  be  long  niMiedded.  He  rose, 
after  an  hour's  reflectioo,  and  wrote  as  follows : 

"BiaoN:  Befitra  taking  lbs  Dsns]  notice  of  the  ocearranee  of  this 
nomiaa,  I  wisk  to  rsctiCr  one  or  two  p<rfats  la  wblcb  oar  poslitoB  is 
fklia.  I  And  Br«eir,sioce  last  Bight,  Ibe  seeeptod  lover  oTLadrlnw- 

Cin  Ravelgold,  and  the  nuster  of  osutas  and  title  as  a  eonnt  ai  tho 
nnise  nmpira.  Uudar  tb«  ttvnriUttmuKl  of  anch  snddon  chaafss 
In  foeliaga  sad  /brtnm,  perhuis  nf  forgetAiInass  oTlks  lady  la  vboM 
cause  you  are  so  inierestod  adnlu  of  ladalgSBCO.  At  any  rslo,  I  an 
soDowly  in  love  withlifa  that  I  am  irilliaf  to  sappoae  fltr  aa  honr  that 
bad  you  haawn  those  circumsianeoii  yon  wonUuve  taken  a  diftsront 
view  orthe  offence  in  quetUoa.  1  shall  regain  at  hoaie  till  two,  and  it 
is  in  yoar  power  till  thsn  to  make  km  Uu  rapmtioB  necesssry  to  my 
booor.  YeBTa,ote.  Tkbmi.et.-> 

There  was  a  bridal  onthefollowinc  Monday  at  St.  Geoi^e's 
Church,  and  the  Russian  secretary  stood  behind  tbe  bride- 
groom. Lady  Ravelgold  had  never  been  so  pale,  but  her  face 
was  clear  of  all  painful  feeling;  and  it  was  observed  by  one 
who  knew  ber  well,  'that  ber  beanqr  had  acquired,  during  the 
brief  engagement  of  her  daughter,  a  singular  and  undefinable 
elevation.  As  the  carriages  with  their  white  favors  turned 
into  Bond  street,  on  their  way  back  to  Belgrave  square  the 
cortege  was  checked  by  the  press  of  vehicles,  and  the  Rus- 
sian, who  accompanied  Lady  Ravelgold  in  her  chariot,  fotmd 
himself  apposite  the  open  brita^ka  of  a  lady  who  fixed  her 
glass  full  upon  him  without  recogmsing  a  feature  of  his  face. 

"  I  am  afraid  you  have  affronted  Mrs.  St.  Leger,  baron !" 
said  Lady  Ravelgold. 

"  Or  I  should  not  have  beea  here ! "  said  the  Russian ;  and 
as  they  drove  up  Ficadil^,  be  bad  just  time  between  Bond 
street  and  Milton  Crescent  to  teU  her  ladyship  tbe  foregone 
chapter  of  this  story. 

The  trulian,  on  that  day,  was  fed  with  wed(Ung-eake,  and 
the  wound  on  Mr.  Tremlet's  lip  was  not  onred  by  letdng 
alone. 


IXION   IN  HEAVEN. 

BT  BBKiAMiN  n'isBAELi,  jtnliMi,  atliBsa  OP  *  vivuN  «anr,* 

Ixion,  Kin;  of  Tbeassly,  Ihrnoni  (br  Us  horses,  married  Dia,  daogli- 
ter  of  DeiODBUS,  who,  in  cont^oflnce  vf  bis  •oo-ia-law's  non-flilGl- 
Dient  of  his  eanKomenis,  stale  sway  semo  of  the  monarch's  Msedi^ 
Ixion  concealed  hii  rosentment  under  the  mask  of  frieodahip.  Hs  in- 
vited hii  father-in-law  to  a  feast  at  Lariaaa,  the  eapiul  of  his  kinf- 
dom;  andwbea  Deinneus  arrived  accordiBgto  his  appointment,  he 
threw  him  intoa  pit  which  he  had  previously  flJied  with  bamiiig  coalfc 
This  treachery  so  Irritatod  the  naif  hboriuf  princea,  that  all  of  them 
reftiiod  lo  perform  the  usual  ceremony,  by  wtdch  a  man  was  then  purt-. 
lied  of  murder,  and  Ixion  waa  ■haaued  aud  despised  by  all  maukiDd. 
Jupiter  had  compassion  upon  hita,  carried  him  to  heaves,  and  Intro- 
duced him  to  the  Father  of  the  Ooda.  Such  a  fhvor,  which  ouf  ht  to 
have  awakened  gratitude  in  Ixioa,  only  served  to  Inflame  his  Init ;  ha 
became  onamored  of  Juno,  and  altemptod  lo  sadnee  ber.  Jiibo  was 
willing  to  iiatuy  the  pawion  of  Ixion,  thoagh,  aoeeidiag  to  othets, 
Ac"— [Lomprleri'sCUssieal  Uetleasir. 


I. 

Tbe  thunder  groaned,  the  wind  howled,  the  rain  fell  in 
hissing  torrents,  impenetrable  daritness  covered  the  earth. 

A  blue  and  forky  flash  darted  a  momentary  light  over  the 
landscape.  A  Doric  temple  rose  in  tbe  centre  t£  a  small  and 
verdant  plain,  surroonded  on  all  rides  green  and  hanging 
woods. 

'>  Jove  is  my  only  firiend,"  exclaimed  a  wanderer,  as  he 
muffled  himself  up  in  bis  mantle ;  "  and  were  i*  notfor  the  porch 

of  his  temple,  this  night,  methinks,  would  complete  the  work 
of  my  loving  wife  and  my  dutifiil  subjects." 

The  thunder  died  away,  the  wind  sank  into  silence,  the 
rain  ceased,  and  the  parting  clotids  exhibited  the  glittering 
crescent  of  tbe  young  moon.  A  sonwous  and  majestic  voice 
sounded  from  the  skies  t 

"  Who  art  tbou  that  hath^  other  friend  tmt  Jove  T 

"  One  whom  all  the  world  unite  in  calling  a  wretch." 

"  Art  thou  a  philosopher  V 

"  If  philosophy  be  endurance.    Bot  for  the  rest,  I  was 
sometime  a  king,  and  am  now  a  Sbatterling." 
"  How  do  tb^  call  thee? 

"  Ixion  of  Thessaly."  ^  . 
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"bion  of  niMnly!  I  tboiufat  ba  wu  •  mu.  I 
beard  that  be  wu  just  mamed.' 

"  Father  of  Giodii  and  men  I  for  I  d«ein  thm  auch,  Tbes- 
ut)y  is  not  Olympus.  Conjugal  felicity  U  only  the  pwtion  ot 
tlw  Immmals!" 

"Hem! — What!  waa  Dia  jealous,  which  ta  common  or 
falae,  whieb  ia  eotmnoner — or  both,  which  ii  commoneacT" 

"  It  may  be  neitbar.  We  quarreled  about  nothing.  Where 
there  is  no  sympaiby,  or  too  much,  the  splitting  of  a  straw  is 
plot  enough  for  a  domestic  tragedy.  I  was  careless,  her 
ftienda  Dtigmatiaed  ma  aa  callous ;  she  cold,  her  friends  styled 
hei'  magnanimcms.  PnUie  apinioa  was  all  on  her  aide,  merely 
because  I  did  not  chooM  that  the  world  diotild  interfere  be- 
tween me  and  my  wife.  Dia  took  ibe  woiid's  advice  upon 
every  point,  and  the  world  decided  that  she  always  a<ned 
rigfady.  However,  life  la  life,  either  in  a  palaoe  or  a  cave. — 
I  am  glad  you  ordered  it  to  leave  off  thundering," 

"  A  cool  dog  this.  And  Dia  left  thee !" 

"No;  Ilefther."  « 

"What,  craven!" 

"  Not  exactly.    The  tmth  Is  'tis  a  long  story.    I  waa 

over  bead  and  ears  in  debt." 

"  Ah !  that  accounts  for  every  thing.  Nothing  is  soharsss- 
ing  as  a  want  of  money.  But  what  lucky  fellows  you  Mor- 
tals are  with  yoat  poat-cbiit .'  We  Immortals  are  deprived 
of  this  lesoarce.  I  was  obhged  to  get  up  a  rebellion  against 
my  ftlher,  because  be  kept  me  ao  short,  and  could  not  die." 

"You  could  have  married  for  money.    I  did." 

"  I  had  no  opportunity,  there  wbs  bo  little  female  society  in 
those  days.  When  I  came  out,  there  were  no  beireKsea,  ex- 
cept the  Parcse,  conhrmed  old  maids;  and  no  veiy  rich  dow- 
ager, except  my  grandmother,  old  Terra." 

"Just  the  thing;  the  older  the  beUcr.  However,  t  mar- 
ried Dia,  the  daughter  of  Deioneus,  with  a  prodigious  por- 
tion; but  after  the  ceremony,  the  old  gwntleman  would  not  fulfil 
his  part  of  the  contract  without  my  giving  up  my  stud.  Can 
you  conceive  any  thing  more  unreasonable  /  I  smothered  my 
leaentment  at  the  time  i  for  the  truth  ia,  my  tradesmen  all  re- 
newed my  credit  on  the  strength  of  the  match,  and  ao  we 
went  on  ra;  wril  for  a  'year ;  but  at  laai  tbey  b^n  to  smell  a 
rat,  and  grew  importunate.  I  entreated  Dia  to  interfere ; 
but  she  waa  a  paragon  of  daughters,  and  always  took  the  side 
of  her  father.  If  sbe  had  only  been  dutiful  to  her  husband, 
she  would  have  been  a  perfect  woman.  At  lost  I  invited  Deio- 
neua  to  the  Larissa  races,  with  the  intention  of  conciliating 
him.  The  unprincipled  old  man  beught  the  horse  that  I  bad 
badted,  and  by  which  I  intended  to  have  redeemed  my  for- 
toites,  and  withdraw  it.  My  book  was  ruined  :  I  dissembled 
my  rage.  I  dug  a  pit  m  our  garden,  and  tilled  it  with  burn- 
ing coale.  As  my  faUier-io-law  and  myself  were  taking  a 
stroll  afVer  dinner,  the  worthy  Deioneus  fell  in,  merely  by  ac- 
cident. Din  proclaimed  me  as  the  murderer  of  her  father, 
and,  a*  a  satisfaction  to  her  wounded  feelings,  earnestly  re- 
quested her  subjects  to  decapitate  her  tusband.  She  cer- 
tainly was  the  beet  of  daughters.  There  waa  no  withstand- 
ing public  opinion,  an  infuriated  rattle,  and  a  magnanimous 
wife  at  the  same  time.  They  surrounded  my  palace ;  I  cut 
my  way  thnragb  the  greesy-cappcd  multitude,  aword  in  band, 
and  gained  a  neighboring  court,  where  I  solicited  my  brother 
princes  to  purify  me  from  the  supposed  murder.  If  I  had 
only  murdered  a  subject,  they  would  have  supported  me 
against  the  people;  but  Deioneus  being  a  crowned  head, 
like  themselves,  they  declared  they  would  na  ceuntenaace  so 
immoral  a  being  as  hit  son-in-law.  And  so,  at  length,  after 
much  wondering,  and,  shunned  by  all  my  speciea,  I  am  here, 
Jove,  in  much  higher  society  than  I  ever  expected  to  mingle." 

"  Well,  thou  art  a  frank  dog,  and  in  a  sufRciently  severe 
tavpe.  The  Gods  must  have  pi^  on  those  for  whom  men 
have  none.  It  is  evident  that  Earth  ia  too  hot  for  thee  at 
present,  so  I  think  thou  bodst  belter  come  and  stay  a  few 
weeks  with  us  in  Heaven." 

"Take  my  thanks  for  hecatombs,  great  Jove.  Thonart, 
indeed,  a  God!" 

"  I  hardly  know  whether  our  life  will  suit  you.  We  dine 
u  aunset :  for  Apollo  ia  so  much  engaged  that  he  cannot  join 
OS  sooner,  and  no  dinner  goea  of  well  wlthoat  bim.  In  the 
moming  yon  are  your  own  master,  and  must  find  amusement 
where  you  can.  Diana  will  show  you  some  tolerable  sport. 
Do  yon  shoot  t" 

"  No  arrow  surer.  Fear  not  for  me,  £giochus;  lam  al- 
ways at  home.    But  bow  am  I  to  got  to  you  T" 

"  I  will  send  Mereuiy ;  he  is  the  best  travelling  companion 
in  the  world.    What,  ho !  iny  Eagle  •" 


The  clouds  joined,  and  darkness  again  fell  over  the  nnL 

II. 

"So!  treadaoftly.   Don't  be  nervous.  Areyoadck!" 
•'A  little  nausea;  'tla  nothing." 

"  The  novelty  of  tbe  motion.  The  boat  ihing  is  a  hett- 
steak.    We  will  stop  at  Taunu  and  iske  one." 

"  You  have  been  a  gr^t  traveller,  Mercory  1" 

"  I  have  seen  the  world." 

"  Ah !  a  wondrous  spectacle.    I  long  to  travel." 

"  The  same  thing  ever  and  over  again.  Little  novelty  nd, 
much  cbftnge.  I  am  wearied  with  exertion,  and  if  IconU 
get  a  pension  would  retire." 

"  And  yet  travel  brings  wisdom." 

"it  cures  tiaof  care.  Seeing  macfa  we  feellitde,  and  Inn 
bow  very  petty  are  oil  those  great  affairs  which  cost  ui  tuch 
anxiew." 

"  I  feel  tliat  olraady  myself.  Floating  in  this  bine  saher, 
what  the  dovil  ia  my  wife  to  me  and  her  dirty  eardi! 
persecuting  enemies  seem  so  many  pismires ;  and  u  to  nqr 
debts,  which  have  occoskMied  me  oo  many  brooding  ntomentt, 
honor  and  inhmy,  credit  and  beggaiy,  aeem  to  me  alike  ri- 
diculous." 

"  Your  mind  is  opening,  Ixion.    Tou  will  soon  be  a  nnaof 
the  world.    To  the  left,  and  keep  clear  of  that  star." 
"  Who  lives  there?" 

"  The  Fates  know,  not  I.  Some  low  people  who  are  tn- 
ing  to  shine  into  notice.  'Tis  a  parvenu  jdaoet,  tnA  onb 
sprung  into  space  within  this  century.    We  don't  viA  them. 

"  Poor  devils!    i  feel  hungry. 

"All  right.  Weshall  get  into  heaven  by  tbe  first  dinact 
bolt.  You  cannot  arrive  at  a  strange  boose  at  abetternw- 
ment.  We  shall  just  have  time  to  dress.  I  would  not  ip«l 
my  appetite  by  luaches.    Jupiter  keeps  a  capital  cook." 

"  I  have  heard  of  Nectar  and  Ambrosia." 

"Poh!  nobody  touches  them.  They  are  regular  oU-fiub 
ioned  celestial  food,  and  merely  pat  upon  the  side-table.  N»- 
thing  goes  down  in  Heaven  now  but  infernal  cookery.  ™* 
took  our  chef  from  Proserpino." 

"Were  you  ever  in  Hell  J" 

"Several  times.  'Tis  now  tbefcahlon  among  thoOIympssi 
to  pass  the  winter  there." 

"  Ia  this  the  season  in  Heaven  T" 

"Yes;  youarelucky.    Olympus  ia  quite  full." 

"It  was  very  kind  of  Jupiter  to  invite  nte." 

"Ay!  he  has  his  good  p^th  And,  no  doubt,  be  has  nkn 
a  liking  to  you,  which  Is  all  very  well.  But  be  u^  yo« 
guard.  He  has  no  heart,  and  ia  aa  capricious  as  he  is  tjn»- 
nical."  „ 

"  Gods  cannot  be  more  unkind  to  me  than  men  have  been. 

"  All  those  who  have  suffered  think  they  have  seen  ue 
worst.  A  great  mistake.  However  you  are  now  in  ihe  lii(B 
road  to  preferment,  ao  we  will  not  be  dull.  There  ore  «"« 
good  follows  enough  among  us.    You  will  like  old  Neptmic. 

"  He  is  there  now  7"  . 

"  Yea,  he  generally  passes  his  summer  with  us.  Tiwe  b 
Kttk  stirring  in  the  ocean  at  that  aoason." 

"  I  am  anxious  to  see  Mars."  . 

"  Oh .'  a  brute,  more  a  bully  than  a  hero.    Not  at «' '"^ 
best  seL  These  mustachioed  gentry  are  by  no  means  ibe  ^ 
at  present  in  Olympus.    The  women  ore  all  Kteraiy  """'i™ 
Minerva  has  quite  eclipsed  Veinw.    Apollo  is  our  hero, 
must  read  his  lost  work." 

"I  hate  reading."  . 

"So  do  I.   I  have  no  time,  and  seldom  do  any  thing 
way  but  glance  at  a  newspaper.    Study  end  action  wiU 
combine."  , 

"  I  suppose  I  shall  find  the  Goddesses  very  proud  i 

"You  will  find  them,  as  you  find  women  helow,«^  , 
cat  diepositions  with  the  same  object.    Venus  is  a  ^^'  ^i 
ervaa  prude,  who  fancies  she  has  acoirect  taste  "J,",* 
inind;  and  Juno  a  politician.    As  for  tbe  i«st< 
never  won  fair  lady,  take  a  hint,  and  don't  be  ffa 

"  I  fear  nothing.    My  mind  mounts  with  my  firtanj^  ^ 
are  above  tbe  clouds.    They  form  beneath  us 
snowy  region,  iita  and  irregular,  as  I  have  '""'^Irg  rag- 
them  clustering  upon  tbe  borison'a  ridge  at  aunset,  he 
ing  sea  stilled  by  some  sudden  supernatural  froft  ""j^jj,^ 
into  form !    How  bright  the  air  slbove  us,  and  how 
its  fragrant  breath  !    I  scarcely  breathe,  and  ye'  J^jj„. 
beat  like  my  first  youth.    I  hardly  feci  my  beuiff*  qIjj  Am 
dor  falla  upon  yeur  presence.    You  seem  indeed  a 
I  BO  glorimia  1   TUa— ia  Hormi." 
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He  wni  trying  on  a  new 
Hark!  tbe^niMer.  Cmne 


The  tzSTellen  landed  on  n  vast  flight  of  aparUing  atepe  of 
lapis-lazuli.  Ascending,  they  eotered  beautiful  gardens; 
winding  walls  tint  yicdded  to  the  feet,  and  rfbceleraUid  your 
pwnge  by  dwir  i^boonding  pressure ;  fragrant  shniba  cov- 
ered  mih  dauIiDg  flowers,  fleeting  tinu  of  wbicb  changed 
evny  moment;  group*  of  tall  trees  with  strange  bird*  of  nil- 
fiant  and  variegiUed  plsniBge,  singing  and  reposing  in  their 
ihett^  foliage,  and  fountains  of  p^iames. 

Before  tbem  rose  an  iilitnitable  and  golden  palace,  with 
high  ^reading  domes  of  peafl,  and  long  windows  of  crystals. 
Aronod  the  hug«  portal  of  mby  was  ranged  a  company  of 
winged  genii,  who  smiled  on  Hercmy  as  he  passed  tbem  with 
his  charge. 

"  The  father  of  gods  and  mnn  is  dressiag,"  said  the  son  of 
Haifc  I  shall  attend  his  toilette  and  inform  him  of  your  ar> 
rival.  These  are  your  Tooms.  Dinner  will  be  ready  in  half 
an  boor.  I  wiU  nUl  fbr  yon  a*  I  go  down.  Yod  can  be  for- 
maOy  preatntad  is  the  evnoDg.  At  that  time,  insured  by 
fiipnirB  and  Ida  mateUeat  band  of  wind  inuromentt,  yon  wiU 
apee  with  tliavorid  that  .£glochoB  is  the  moat  finished  God 
m  AKiMeoea." 

IV. 

"Now,  Ldon,  are  yoa  ready t" 

"Even  BO.    What  says  Jove  t" 

"  He  smiled,  but  said  nothing, 
nbe.    By  this  time  be  is  seated, 
onr  . 

They  eiMetad  a  cnpaloed  haSL  Seats  of  ivory  and  gold 
wen  ranged  roond  a  circular  table  of  cedar,  inlaid  with  the 
campaigns  against  the  Titans  in  silrer  iexquisitely  woriced,  a 
anpda)  present  of  Vulcan.  The  service  of  gold  plate  threw 
all  the  ideas  of  the  King  of  Tbessaly  as  to  royal  magnificeDCe 
into  the  darkest  shade.  The  eaomunu  plateau  represented 
the  conatallatioos.  Izion  viewed  the  father  td  gods  and  ipni 
wiA  great  imenst,  who,  however,  did  not  nowe  him.  He 
aekaowledged  the  majesty  of  Uiat  oountenaiice  whose  nod 
shook  Olympus.  Majesiically  robust  and  luxuriantly  lusty, 
his  t^>ering  waist  was  evidently  immortal,  for  it  defied  Time, 
and  lus  splendid  auburn  curls,  parted  on  his  forehead  with 
celestial  precision,  descended  over  cheeks  glowing  with  the 
porple  radiancy  ef  perpetual  "f-k**^- 

Tne  haughty  Juno  wna  seated  on  his  Mt  hand  and  Ceres  on 
his  right.  For  the  rest  of  the  company  there  vras  Neptune, 
Latona.  Minerva  and  Apollo,  and  when  Mercury  and  Ixion 
bad  taken  their  places,  one  seat  was  still  vacant. 

"  Where  is  Diana  T"  inqnired  Jupiter,  with  a  frown. 

"Uy  sister  is  bunting,"  said  ApoUo. 

"She  is  always  too  late  for  dinner,"  said  Jupiter.  "No 
taiJbit  is  less  Goddess-tike." 

"  Qodlike  pursuits  cannot  bo  expected  to  induce  Goddesa- 
Uke  manners, '  said  Juno,  with  a  aoeer. 

"  I  have  no  doubt  Diana  wilt  be  here  directly,"  said  Lato- 
«K,imldl;. 

Jspiter  ■eemad  pacified,  and  at  that  inscent  the  dnent 
guest  fetomed. 

"  Good  sport,  Di  T  "  inquired  Neptune. 

"  Very  fair.  Uncle.  Momma,  continued  the  sister  of 
Ap(41o,  addressing  herself  to  Juno,  whom  she  ever  thus  styled 
wfaen  riie  wished  to  conciliate  ber— r"  I  have  brought  you  a 
new  peacock." 

Juno  was  fond  of  pets,  and  was  cnwillated  by  the  prssent. 

"Baoebna  made  a  gnat,  noise  about  this  wine,  Mercury," 
■id  Jupiter,  "  bnt  1  think  with  linle  cause.  What  think 
yon?" 

"  It  pleases  me,  but  I  am  fatigued,  and  then  all  wme  is 
agi«eable." 

"  Yoo  have  bad  a  long  jotmey,"  nvHed  the  Thunderer. 
"  Isioa,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in  bnven.  * 

"Your  Majesty  arrived  to-dqyt"  inquired  Minerva,  to 
wbomthe  King  of  Tbessaly  sat  next. 

"  Within  this  hour." 

*'  Yoo  must  leave  off  talking  of  Time  now,"  said  Minerva, 
with  a  severe  smile.  "  Fray  is  there  any  thing  new  in  Greece  T" 

**  I  have  net  been  at  all  in  socien  lately." 

"No  new  edition  of  Hom^rf   I  admire  him  exceedingly." 

"  AU  aboot  Greece  interesu  me,"  said  Apollo,  who,  al- 
lliougfa  handsome,  was  a  somewhat  melancholy  lack-a-daisicaK 
lotdtHig  personage,  with  bis  shirt  collar  thrown  open,  alid  his 
)img  earls  very  theatrically  arranged.  "  All  about  Greece  in* 
(ereata  me.  I  always  consider  Greece  my  pecuiutr  j>roperty. 
My  battpeaoiaweie  written  at  DalpU.  ItniveUedmOreeee 
when  I  waa  vary  yoon^.   I  envy  maiiUnd. 
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"  Indeed  !  "  said  Ixion. 

"Yes:  they  at  least  can  look  forwrard  to  a  termination  of 
the  eonui  of  existence,  but  for  us  Celestials  there  is  ao  proa 
pect.    Say  what  ihey  Ijke,  Immortality  is  a  bore." 
"  You  eat  nothing,  Apollo,"  said  Ceres. 
"  Nor  drink,"  said  Neptune.  ■ 

"  To  eat,  to  drink,  what  is  it  but  to  live;  and  what  is  lift 
but  deati),  if  death  be  that  which  all  men  deem  it,  a  thing  in- 
sufferable, and  to  he  shunned.  I  refi^sh  myself  now  only  vrith 
the  soda  water  and  biBeuits.  Ganymede  ghre  me  sone." 

Now,  although  the  eviriHe  of  Olympus  was  considered  per- 
fect, the  f(Kiom  poet  had  unfommately  fixed  upon  the  only 
two  articles  which  were  not  comprised  in  lU  cellar  or 
larder.  Id  Heaven,  there  was  oeilaer  soda  water  nor  bis- 
cuits. A  great  confusion  cons<>quently  ensued ;  but  at  length 
the  bard,  whose  love  of  fiune  was  only  equalled  by  his  horror 
of  gattiag  &t,  consoled  himself  vritb  a  swan  stuflbd  widi  truf- 
fles, and  a  bcrttle  of  stroi^;  Tenedos  wine. 

"  WbM  do  yon  tlunk-  of  Homer,"  Inquired  Minerva  of 
Apdlo.  "Ishenotdeli^tfull" 
"  If  you  think  so." 

"  Nay,  I  am  desirous  of  your  opinion." 
"  Then  you  should  not  have  given  me  yours,  for  your  taste 
is  too  fine  for  ma  to  dare  to  difiinwith  it." 
"  I  have  suspected,  for  some  rime,  that  you  are  rather  a 

heretic." 

"  Why,  the  truth  is,"  replied  ApoUo,  playing  with  his  rings, 
"  I  do  not  thihk  mucb  of  Homer.  Homer  was  not  esteemed 
in  his  own  age,  and  our  contemporaries  are  generally  our  best 
judges.  The  bet  is,  there  an  very  few  people  who  are  qual- 
ified to  decide  iqwn  matters  of  taste.  A  certain  set,  for  cer- 
tain reasons,  resolve  to  cry  up  a  certain  writer,  and  the  grtet 
mass  soon  jmn  in.  All  is  cant.  And  the  present  adqtiratioQ 
of  Homer  not  less  so.  They  say  I  have  borrowed  a  greet 
deal  from  him.  The  truth  is,  I  never  read  Homer  since  I  was 
a  child,  aild  I  thought  of  him  then  what  I  think  of  Urn  now, 
a  writer  of  some  wild  irregular  power,  totally  deficient  in  taste. 
Depend  upon  it,  our  contemporaries  are  our  best  judges,  and 
his  contemporaries  decided  tbat  Homer  was  nothii^.  A  great 
poet  cannot  be  kept  down.  Look  at  my  case.  Marsyas  said 
of  my  first  volume  that  it  was  pretty  good  poetry  Cor  a  God, 
and  in  answer  I  wrote  a  satire,  a^  flayed  Marsyas  alive.  But 
what  is  poetry,  and  what  is  critiasm,'and  what  is  lifb  t  Air. 
And  what  is  Air  f  Do  you  know,  I  don't.  AU  is  mystery, 
and  all  is  gloom,  and  ever  and  anon  from  oat  the  clouds  satar 
breaks  forth,  and  glitters,  and  that  star  i/FoWy." 
''Splendid!"  exclaimed  Minerva. 
"  I  do  not  exactly  understand  you,"  saiJ  Neptune. 
"  Have  you  heard  from  Proseil«no,  lately  inquired  Ju- 
piter of  Ceres.  „  , 
«  Yesterday,"  said  the  doooesdc  mothar.  "They  talk  of 
soon  joining  us.  But  Pluto  ia  at  present  so  busy,  owing  to 
the  amazing  quantity  of  wora  going  en  now,  that  I  am  almost 
afraid  he  will  be  soorcely  able  to  accompany  her." 

Juno  exchanged  a  telegraphio  nod  with  Ceres,  The  God- 
desses rose,  and  retired. 

"  Come,  old  boy,"  said  Jupiter  to  IxitAi,  instantly  throwing 
off  aU  bb  chivalric  m^es^,  "  I  drink  your  welcome  in  a  mag- 
num of  Maraschino.  Damn  your  poetry,  Apollo,  and  Mer- 
cury give  us  «»  of  your  good  stories." 

V. 

"  Well '.  what  do  you  think  of  himl"  asked  Juno. 
*'  He  appears  to  have  a  very  fine  mind,"  said  Minerva. 
"  Fob  I  he  has  very  fine  eyes,"  said  Juno.  , 
"  He  seems  a  very  nice,  quiet,  young  genUemon,"  said 
Ceres. 

"  I  have  no  doubt  he  is  very  amiable,"  niud  Latcma. 
"  He  must  have  folt  very  strange,"  s^  Diana. 


VI. 

Htfrculei  arrived  with  his  bride  Hebe;  soon  aAer  the 
Graces  drc^tped  in,  the  moftt  delightful  personages  in  the 
world  for  a  toir6e,  so  useful  and  ready  for  any  thing.  After- 
ward came  a  few  of  the  Muses,  Thdia,  Melpomene,  and  Terp- 
sichore, famous  for  a  charade  or  a  proverbe.  Jupiter  liked 
to  be  amused  in  tlie  evening.  Bacchus  alsocame,  out  finding 
that  the  Gods  had  not  yet  l^ft  their  wine,  retired  to  pay  them 
a  previous  riait. 

VII. 

Ganymede  announced  coffee  in  the  saloon  of  Juno.  Jupi- 
ter was  in  superb  good  humor.  He  was  amused  by  hia  mor- 
tal guest.  He  had  condescended  to  teUoneof  his  best  stories 
in  his  best  style,  about  Leda,  uottoo  >9SB%lp!^>^^7- 
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"  IImm  wmre  bright  iayn,"  mid  Noptune. 
"  We  can  remember,"  said  the  Tluindeter,  *ilh  a  twink- 
ling eye. 

"  Thew  yoDtbs  have  fallen  upon  duller  timea.  There  are 
no  Sue  wmm  now.    Ixion,  1  drink  to  the  'faealth  aC  your 

wife." 

*'  With  all  imr  heart,  ud  may  wa  never  be  nearer  dun  we 
■re  at  prewmt. 

"  Good  f  i'bith ;  Apollo,  your  arm.  Now  for  the  ladies. 
l.,Ia,la,k!U,la,la,la!'' 

VIII. 

The  Thiuiderer  entered  the  saloon  of  Juno  with  that  bow, 
which  no  God  could  rival  i  all  rose,  and  the  King  of  Heaven 
seated  himself  between  Ceres  and  Latona.  The  melancholy 
AfoUo  iiood  apart,  and  was  booi\  carried  off  by  Minerva  to 
an  assembly  at  tho  houw  of  Mnemosyne.  Mrnnry  dwtted 
with  the  waces,  and  Baeclms  with  Diana.  The  three  Muses 
favorad  the  company  iritlf  singing,  and  the  Queen  of  Heaven 
approached  Ixlon. 

"Docs  your  Majetqr  dance  I"  aba  haughtily  injnind. 

"  On  earth;  I  taata  few  accocipUshmenu  even  tbete,  and 
vaie  in  Heaven." 

"  You  ham  led  a  strange  Ufe !  I  han  heard  of  yonr  adven- 
tuies." 

"  A  king  who  has  lost  bia  crown  mqr  generally  gua  at  least 

experience." 

"  Your  courage  is  firm." 

"  I  have  felt  too  much  to  care  for  much.  Yesterday  I  was 
a  vagabond  exposed  to  every  tritiless  storm,  and  now  I  am  the 
guest  flf  Jove.  WUIe  there  i»  life  there  b  hope,  and  be  who 
langfas  at  Destlinr  will  gain  Fortune.  I  would  go  thnngfa  the 
pest  again  to  eqjoj  the  present,  and  feel  that,  after  all,  I  am 
my  wife's  debtor,  rinee,  tfanii^  hercondnot,  I  can  gate  upon 
you." 

"  No  great  ■peetade.   If  that  be  all,  I  mih  yon  better 

fi>rtune," 
"  I  desire  no  sveater." 
"  You  era  moderate."  / 
"  I  an  perhaps  mora  trareasonable  than  you  imagine." 
"Indeed!" 

Their  eyes  mst ;  the  daik  orbs  of  the  ThessaHan  did  not 
quail  before  tb«  flashing  vision  of  the  Goddess.  Juno  grew 
pale.    JoM  turned  away. 

IX. 

Mercuiy  and  Ganymede  were  each  loUfng  on  an  opposite 
couch  in  the  ante-climmber  of  Olympus. 

"  It  is  wonderfiil.'V  s»id  the  son  of  Maia,  yawning. 

"  It  is  incredible,"  rejoined  die  cup-baarer  of  Jove,  stretch- 
ing his  legs. 

"  A  miserable  mortal! "  exclaimed  the  god,  elevating  his 
eye-brows. 

"  A  vile  ThessaUaa!"  said  the  beandfld  Phrygian,  shrug- 
pag  his  shoulders. 

"  Not  three  days  back  an  outcast  among  bis  own  wretched 
species!" 

"  And  now  commanding  every  body  in  Heaven." 

"  He  shall  not  command  me,  though,"  said  Mercury. 

*'  Will  he  noti  "  replied  Ganymede,  "  Why,  what  do  you 
thmkT — only  last  nigfai— •hark !  here  he  comes." 

The  companions  jumped  up  from  ibeir  couches— a  light 
laugh  was  beard.  The  cedar  pdttal  was  flung  open,  and  Ixion 
lounged  in,  habited  in  a  loose  morning  robe,  and  kicking  be- 
fbra  faim  one  of  his  slippen. 
•  "Ah!"  exclaimed  the  King  of  Thessaly,  "the  very  fe^ 
knrs  1  wanted  to  seel  Ganymede,  bring  me  some  nectar; 
and,  Meitary,  ran  and  tell  Jove  that  1  shall  not  dine  at  home 
to^y." 

The  raesieiver  and  das  page  exchanged  looks  ttf  indignant 
cansiema^on. 

"  Well !  what  are  you  w^ting  for  1 "  continued  Ixion,  look< 
ing  round  from  the  mirrorin  wUch  he  wasarraaging  Ids  locks. 
Tbe  messenger  and  the  page  disappeared. 

"So!  this  is  Heaven,  exclaimed  the  husband  of  Dia, 
flinging  himself  upon  onu  of  tbe  couches,  "and  a  very  pleasant 
pttLco  too.  These  worthy  immortals  required  their  mindi  to 
De  opened,  and  I  trtut  I  have  efleetually  performed  the  ticcea- 
sary  openticm.  They  wanted  to  kew  me  down  with  their 
dull  old-lasUoned  celnatial  airs,  but  I  fency  I  hava  given  them 
change  for  their  talent.  To  make  your  way  in  Heaven  you 
miuL  command.  These  exclualves  sink  under  tbe  audacious 
iaveoti<tn  of  an  aspiring  mind.  Jove  himself  is  really  a  fine 
Id  fellow,  with  MHDe  notkna  too.  I  am  a  ^ime  fevoite,  and 


no  one  is  greater  authority  with  jEgiochus  on  bU  suhjects,  from 
tbe  character  of  the  feir  sex  or  the  pedigree  of  a  courser,  down 
to  tbe  cut  of  a  robe  or  the  flavor  of  a  dish.  Thanks,  Guj- 
mede,"  centinuea  the  Thessalian,  as  he  took  tbe  goblet  frm 
bin  returning  attendant. 

"I  drink  toyourftonaes/orfiuies.  Splendid!  This nedsr 
makes  me  feel  quite  inunortal.  By^ui»4>y,  I  bear  (met 
sounds.    Who  is  in  dte  Hall  of  Mostc  t " 

*  The  goddesses,  royal  sir,  prBctiMng  a  new  ur  (rf  l^nterps, 
the  words  by  Apollo.  'T  is  prwtty,  and  will  doubilesi  bs 
very  popular,  for  it  is  all  about  momiligfat  and  the  misery  of 
existence." 

"  I  warrant  it." 

"Yon  have  a  taste  for  poetry  yourself  f  "  inquired  Gaoyuwde. 
"  Not  the  least,"  replied  Ixion. 

"  Apollo,"  continued  tbe  heavenly  page,  "  is  a  great  gesaas, 
though  Marsyas  said  that  be  never  would  ba  a  poei  becaoM 
he  was  a  god,  and  had  no  heart.  But  do  you  thmk,  Sir,  thai 
a  poet  does  indeed  need  a  beartt " 

"  I  really  cannot  say.  I  know  my  wife  always  said  I  Im 
a  bad  heart  and  worse  head,  but  what  she  meant,  vfea  mj 
honor  I  never  could  understand." 

'  Mtuorva^ill  ask  you  to  write  in  her  album.". 
'  Will  she  indeed .'  I  am  very  sorry  U>  hoar  it,  for  I  ess 
•carvely  scrawl  my  own  signature.  I  should  think  that  Jon 
himself  cated  littlo  for  all  this  noaaenael  *'  ^ 
"Jove  lovea  an  epigram.  He  does  not  esteem  Aptdlos 
works  at  all.  Jove  is  of  the  classical  school,  and  admiies  » 
tire,  provided  there  be  oo'allusions  to  gods  and  kings.' 

"Of  course;  I  quitn  agree  with  him.  I  remwnber  we  tad 
a  confounded  poet  at  Lahssa  who  proved  my  family  lived  fce- 
fore  tbe  deluge,  and  asked  me  for  a  pensiun.  I  reused  Inn, 
and  then  be  wrote  aa  epigram  asserting  that  I  sprang  hm 
the  veritable  stones  thrown  by  Deucalion  and  Pynrfaa  at  the 
ropegpling  of  the  earth,  and  retained  all  the  properties  of 
ancesiors  " 

"Ha,ba!  Hark  ■  there 's  a  thunderbolt !  I  most  na to 
Jove." 

"  And  I  will  look  in  on  the  musicians.    This  w^,  I  U"'*- 
"  Up  the  ruby  staircase— turn  to  your  right,  down  the  ams- 
ihyst  gallery— Farawall  > " 
"  Good  bye— a  Uvely  lad  thati " 

X. 

Tbe  King  of  Thessaly  enlend  the  Hall  of  Music  wtdiiu 
golden  walls  and  crystal  dome.  Tbe  Queen  of 
reclining  in  an  easy  chair,  cutting  out  peacocks  in  small  MceU 
of  nota  paper.  Minerva  vras  makmg  a  pencil  sbsorvatideotf 
a  manuscript  copy  of  tbe  song :  Apollo  listened  with  der^ 
ence  to  her  laudatory  criticisms.  Another  divine  dame, 
ing  by  tbe  side  of  Euteipe,  who  was  seated  by  the  t^T'^^''*™ 
up  as  Ixion  entered.  The  wild  liquid  gluoe  of  bersolt  M 
radiant  countenance  denoted  the  famed  Goddess  ef  ^**'^[v 

Juno  just  acknowledged  the  entrance  of  Ixion  by  a  shp* 
and  very  haughty  indinatiMi  of  the  bead,  and  then 
her  employment.    Minerva  asked  him  his  opinioe  of  Bp 
amendment,  of  whidi  he  greatly  approved.  Apollo 
him  with  a  melancholy  smile,  siid  congratulated  him  oab^ 
mortal.    Venus  complimented  him  on  his  visit  to  Obnipu*) 
exprvssed  tbe  plensine  that  she  experienced  in  making  m» 
quaintance. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  Haavanl"  hiqnited  Venos  «  • 
soft  atill  vt^,  and  with  a  smile  like  summer  ligbtaiBg. 
"I  never  feund  it  so  enchanting  as  at  this  noneBt,"  np'*' 

Ixion.  . 

"AlitileduU:   For  n^elf  I  pans  my  dme  chiefly  «t  C«- 
dos:  you  must' come  and  viut  me  there.    T  » 
charming  place  in  the  wgrld.    *T  is  said,  you  know,  tbU  (X* 
onion«  are  like  other  people's  raaea>  Wa  wiUtakeoanMy*"' 
if  yopr  wife  come." 

'*  No  fear  of  that.  She  always  remains  at  home  sod  pep^ 
herself  on  her  domestic  virtues,  which  means  picklingi  ssd 
quarreling  with  ber  husband." 

"  Ah !  I  see  you  are  a  droll.  Very  good  indeed.  ^"/T 
my  pan,  I  like  a  waioring-plHce  existence.  Cnidos,  Fs{nMi. 
Cyihera— you  will  usually  lind  me  at  one  of  these  places.  1 
like  tbe  easy  disLnction  of  a  career  without  any  visibls  ■^'^ 
At  tfaase  fescinadng  spots  your  gloomy  race,  to  whoa, 
by,  I  am  exceedingly  partial,  appear  eniancii«ied 
wearing  fetters  of  their  r^lar,  dull,  orderly,  metbiw««'» 
mural,  poUtical,  toiling  existence.  '  I  pride  myseif  upon  asisf 
the  Goddess  of  Wateriiw«laoea.  You  leaUy  must  piQr  »•  • 
visit  at  Cnidoe."  ^  f> 
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''SuohwiovitatMnnqiBmBOMpstition.  AndCaidMu 
■jomc  favorite  BpoCl  '* 

**  Wby,  it  wai  so ;  bqt  of  lats  it  bu  becoms  so  inundated 
wkh  ianiid  Aiiatio  and  vtletudinarian  Ferrians,  that  the  u- 
nmlimopotM  iaflnx  of  the  bandsonifl  heroes  who  sw&rm  in  from 
lbs  islandB  to  look  af[«r  their  daugfaters,  scsrculy  compensate 
for  tbe  Aonoyiax  prewnne  of  their  yellow  Ikcea,  end  ehaking 
fiodM.    No,  I  ^afc,  on  tbe  whole^  raphoi  ia  m;  favorite.^ 

**I  hBv*  beard  of  iu.magiiffiaaiit  Uiwuy." 

"  CHi !  't  in  toreljr !  Quite  ny  idea  of  oountry  life.  Not  a 
tiagW  tree ;  When  Cypnu  i«  very  hot,  you  run  to  Ft^bos  for 
«  aea-breeze,  and  are  eure  to  meet  evwy  one  wfaoee  preaence 
is  in  the  kutda^table.  AUtbe  borearenain  bebind,as  if  by 
ioMiaet." 

"  I  rciMinber  when  we  married,  we  talked  of  pasring  the 
hoaaymuuM  at  Cytbeia,  but  Dia  would  luve  her  waiting-maid 
and  a  twnd  box  stuffed  between  us  in  tbochariot,so  I  got  sulky 
after  the  SrM  stage,  oftd  returned  by  myself."  - 

"  Yoa  were  quite  right.  I  hate  band-boxes :  they  are  al- 
wAys  in  tbe  way.  You  would  have  liked  Cythera  if  you  had 
beui  in  the  least  in  love.  '  High  rockS  and  green  knolls,  bow- 
ery woods,  winding  walks,  and  deliciuus  sunseu.  I  have  not 
bMD  there  much  of  late,"  continued  the  Goddess,  looking  some 
what  sad  and  serious,  "  since — but  I  will  not  talk  Bentiment 
to  Ixion." 

"  Do  you  think,  then,  I  am  insensible  7  " 

"Yes." 

"Feihaps  you  are  right.    We  mOTtals  grow  callous." 

"  So  1  have  heard.  How  very  odd!"  So  saying,  tbe  God- 
dess giidad  away  and  saluted  Mars,  who  at  that  moment  en- 
tered the  hall.  Ixion  was  jprescated  to  tbe  military  hero,  4ho 
looked  fierce  and  bowed  stiffly.  The  King  of  Thessary  turned 
qran  bis  heel.  Minerva  opened  her  album,  and  invited  bim 
Boinacribe  a  stanza. 

"  Goddess  of  Wisdom,"  replied  tbe  King,  "  unless  you  in- 
■pire  me,  tbe  viigin  page  must  remain  pure  as  thyself.  1  can 
icarcel)  sign  a  decree." 

"Is  it  Ltion  of  Thes»aly  who  gays  this?  One  who  has 
seen  so  much,  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  has  felt  and  thought 
so  much.  I  can  easily  conceive  why  aijch  a  mind  may  desire 
to  veil  iu  movements  from  the  common  lierd,  but  pray  con- 
cede to  Mioerra  tbe  gratifying  compliment  of  «s«iiting  her 
that  abe  ia  the  exeeptioB  for  whom  this  rule  has  been  estab- 
lisbed." 

"  I  seem  to  listen  to  the  inspired  music  of  an  oracle.  Give 
me  a  pea." 

"  Here  is  one,  plucked  from  a  sacred  owh" 
"  So !  1  write.— There  I    Will  it  do  I " 
Minerva  read  tbe  inscription: 

I  HAVE  SUIT  THK  WORLD,  AITD  KOBK  THAN  TRZ  V^OBLD: 
t  HAVl  STUDIKD  THE  RtABT  OF  MAR,  A5D  BOW  I  CONSORT 
WITH  IXHORTALS.  Tar  raUIT  OF  MT  TRtI  OF  KNOWLEDGE 
IS  FLDCEED,  AND  IT  19  THIS,  "  ADVENTURES  ARE  TO  THK 
ASTENTCBOUS.'' 

WriOen  m  ike  AOum  nf  Minerva,  by 
Ixion  IN  Heaven. 


"  The  tail  ia  tbe  most 


"T  k brief,". said  the  aoddai«,wUha  musing  av,  "bat 
fall  of  meaning.  You  have  a  daring  soul  and  pregnant  mind." 

"  I  have  dmd  mnoh:  what  I  may  prodooe  we  have  yet  t» 
see."  ^ 

"I  must  to  Jove,"aaid  Minerva,  "to  ooaunl.  We  ahall 
Bseet  again.    FateweU,  Ixion." 

"  FareweU,  Ghiwoina.'' 

Tbe  King  of  ThessalT  atood  away  firom  the  remaining  guem, 
and  leaned  with  folded  arms  and  penuve  brow  against  a 
wreathed  column.  Mars  listened  to  Venus  with  an  air  of  deep 
devotion.  Euterpe  played  an  inspiriqg  aqpompammeat  to  tbeir 
warenatioo.  The  Queen  of  Heaveneeeiiiedengroaaedintbe 
oeatiaa  of  her  paper  peacocks. 

Inon  advanced'  and  seated  himself  on  a  couch  near  Jano. 
Hia  manner  was  divested  of  that  leokleis  bearing  and  caKleas 
eoolneas  by  which  it  was  in  general  distinguished.   He  was, 

Erhaps,  even  a  little  embarrassed.  Hisrewljtoi^desened 
n.  At  length  be  spoke. 

"  Has  your  Mqea^  ev«r  beard  of  the  peacock  of  tbe  Queen 
of  Mea«K»amiaT"  « 

"No,"  replied  Jono,  with  Kately  niserve;  and  then  she 
added  with  an  air  of  mdifihraiit  curioriqr,  '-Is  it  In  any  way 
nataricableT" 

"  Iu  breast  is  of  silver,  iu  wuga  of  gUld,  its  eyes  of  cor- 
bwada,  it*  elawa  of  ametl^t." 
"  Aad  its  laU  ?"  eagerly  iaqdnd  Jdbo. 


"  That  is  a  secret,"  replied  Ldon. 
wonderful  part  of  all.'* 

"  Oh !  tell  me,  pray  tdl  me?  " 
"  I  forgot."  \ 
"No,  no.  no;  it  ia  impossible!"  exclaimed  tbe  animated 
Juno.    "  Frovoidag  mortal .' "  continued  the  Qoddaia.    "  Let 
me  entreat  you ;  tell  me  immediately." 
"  There  u  a  reason  which  prevents  me." 
"Whatcan  it  beT   How  veiyodd!   What  reason  can  it 

nsribly  be  1  Now  ull  me ;  as  a  particular,  a  personal  favor, 
equest  you  teit  me." 

"What?  The  tail  ortbe  reaaimf  The  tail  ia  wonderful, 
but  the  reason  is  much  more  so.  I  can  only  tell  one.  '  Now 
chooae." 

"  What'  pnmdiing  things  dwse  human  beings  are !  The 
tail  ia  wonderfiil,  but  the  reason  is  much  more  so.  Well  then, 
the  reason— no,  the  tail.  Stop,  now,  as  a  particular  favor, 
pray  tell  me  both.  What  can  Uie  tail  be  madv  of,  and  what 
can  tbe  reason  be  T    I  am  literally  dying  of  curiooiiy." 

"Your  Majes^  has  cut  out  that  peacock  wrong,"  coolly  re* 
marked  Ixion.    "  It  is  more  like  one  of  Minerva's  owls." 

"  Who  cares  about  paper  peacocks,  when  the  Queen  uf  Me- 
sopotamia has  got  such  d  miracle!"  exclaimed  Juno,  and  she 
tore  the  labors  of  tbe  morning  to  pieces,  and  threw  away  the 
fragments  with  vexation.  "  Now  tell  me  instantly— if  you 
have  the  slightest  regard  for  me,  tell  me  instondy.  What  was 
the  tail  mode  of f^'* 
"And  you  do  not  wish  to  bear  tbe  reason  f " 
"  That  afterward.  Now !  I  am  all  ears."  At  this  moment 
Ganymede  entered,  and  whispered  the  Goddess,  who  rose  in 
evident  vexation,  u>d  retired  to  the  preeence.of  Jove. 

XI. 

Tbe  Kmg  of  Tbeasaly  quittad  die  Hall  Mask.  Moody, 
yet  not  uninfluenced  by  a  degree  of  wild  excitoment.  be  wan* 
daired  forth  into  the  gardens  of  O^mpus.  He  oame  to  a  beau- 
tiful green  retreat  surrounded  by  ^normoua  cedars,  so  vast  that 
it  seemed  tbey  must  have  been  coeval  with  the  creation ;  so 
fresh  and  brilliant,  you  would  have  deemed  them  wet  with  the 
dew  of  their  first  spring.  The  turf,  softer  than  down,  and  ex* 
holing,  as  you  pressed  it,  an  exquisite  perfume,  invited  him  to 
recline  himself  upon  this  natural  coiwb.  He  threw  himself 
upon  the  aromatic  herbage,  and  leaning  on  his  arm,  fell  intoa 
deep  revarie. 

HcRirsflewaw^j'thesunahiny  gladea^t  opened  in  the 
distance  hod  softened  into  shade. 

"Ixion,  how  do  you  do?"  inquii«d  *  voici,  wild,  sWeet, 
and  thrilling  as  a  bird.  Tbe  King  of  Tbesaaly  atarted  and 
kmked  up  with  tbe  distracted  air  of  a  man  iftused  from  a 
dream,  or  from  complacent  meditation  over  some  strangOt 
sweet  secret.  Uu  dwek  was  flushed — his  dark  eyes  flashed 
fire;  his  brow  trembled— Us  disbanUed  bsir played  rathefi»> 
ful  broeie.  Tha  Kmg  of  Tbeasaly  locdced  up,  and  beheld  a 
most  beautifo/  youth. 

Apparently,  he  bad  attained  about  the  age  of  puberty.  His 
suture,  however,  was  rather  tall  for  his  age,  but  exquisitely 
moulded  and  proportioned.  Very  fair,  his  semewbat  round 
che^s  wen  tii^ged  with  a  rich  but  delicate  glow,  bk*  the  rose 
of  twilight,  and  lighted  by  dimples  that  twinkled  like  stars.— 
His  ]Mge  and  deep-Uue  eyes  sparkled  with  exulution,  ttud  an 
air  of  iU-Buppressed  mocken  quivered  round  hie  pouting  lips. 
His  light  auburn  air,  braided  aS  hia  white  forehead,  clustered 
in  mossy  curls  en  each  side  of  his  &ce,  and  fell  in  aiuioy  tor- 
renu  down  hia  neck.  And  from  the  back  of  the  beautiful 
youth  there  fluttered  forth  two  vringa,  tbe  tremulous  plunmgv 
of  which  seemed  to  have  been  bathed  in  a  aunset— w  variods, 
so  radiant,  and  so  novel  were  iu  shifUng  and  wondrous  tinu ; 
—purple,  and  crimson,  and  gold;  streaks  of  asure— dashes 
of  orange  and  glossy  black; — now  a  single  feather,  whiter 
than  light,  and  sparkling  like  the  frost,  stars  of  emanld  and 
carbuncle,  and  then  tlie  prismatic  blaze  of  an  enormous  bril- 
liant !  A  quiver  hung  at  the  side  of  the  beautiful  yootb,  and 
be  leaned  upon  a  bow. 

"Ofa!  god — for  god  tfaou  must  be!"  at  length  nxcioimed 
Ixion.    "  Do  I  behold  the  bright  divini^  of  Love  1 " 

"  I  am  indeed  Cupid,"  replied  tbe  youth ;  "  and  am  very  a» 
nous  to  know  what  Ixion  is  thinking  abouu" 
"  Thought  is  often  bolder  than  speech." 
"  OraoHar,  thougb  a  mortal !    Vou  need  not  be  afraid  to 
tmst  me.    My  aid  I  am  sure  you  must  need.   Who  ever  was 
found  in  a  revrie  on  the  green  turf  under  tbe  shade  of  spread* 
ing  treea,  without  requiring  the  assistance  of  Cupid  1  Come! 
be  frank — who  is  the  becoinef   Some  love«iut  nynwh  da> 
sened  on  die  fcr  aaith ;  or  worse,  some  tRtahaBmLiM 
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whose  &«ilrf  ia  more  easilv  torgotxta  than  ber  charms  f   'T  is 
a  misorable  ntuation,  no  doubt.    Jt  cannot  be  your  wife  T  " 

"  Aaauiedly  not,"  npplied  I^ion,  with  gnit  9ungy. 

"  Aaotbermu'i?" 

"No." 

"What!  aa  obdunue maidm f " 
Ixion  tbook  his  bead. 

"  It  moat  be  a  widow,  then,"  continued  Ct^id. 

"  Who  ever  heard  before  of  such  a  piece  «  work  about  a 
widow!"  ^ 

"  Have  pity  upon  mei  draad  Cupid!"  exclaimed  the  King 
of  TheHaiy.  riting  suddenly  from  the  grooDd,  and  (ailing  on 
his  knee  before  the  God.  "  Thou  art  the  universal  friend  of 
man,  and  all  nations  alike  throw  their  incense  on  ihy  altars.— 
Thy  divine  discTimination  has  not  deceived  thee.  I  am  in 
love; — desperately — madly — fiually  enamoured.  The  object 
of  my  passion  is  neither  my  own  wife  nor  another  man's.  In 
spite  of  all  they  have  said  and  sworn,  I  am  amoral  member 
ik  society.    She  is  neither  a  maid  nor  a  widow.    She  is — " 

"  What  T  what  1 ''  exclaimed  the  impaiknt  deiiy. 

"A  goddess!"  raplied  the  King. 

"  Wben^ ! "  whistled  Cupid.  "  What !  has  my  nuMdiie- 
Tous  mother  been  indulging  you  with  an  iimoeait  flirtation  1 " 

"  Yes ;  but  it  produced  no  effect  upon  roe." 

"Yon  have  a  stout  heart,  then.  Perhaps  you  have  been 
reading  poetry  with  Miiterva,  and  are  caught  in  one  of  ber 
Platonic  man-tiaps." 

"She  set  one,  but  I  broke  away." 

"  You  }u.v9  a  stoat  leg,  then.  But  where  are  yoo— where 
are  yau  t  Is  it  Hebe  f — it  can  hardly  be  Diana,  she  b  so  very 
cold.   Is  it  a  Muse,  or  is  it  one  of  the  Graces  1 " 

Ixion  again  shook  his  head. 

"  Come,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Cupid,  quite  in  a  coofiden- 
dai  tone,  "-you  havetold  roougb  to  make  fiutber,  reserve  mere 
afiectation.  Ease  your  heart  at  once,  and  if  I  can  assist  you, 
depend  upon  my  exertions." 

"  Benm:ent  God ! "  exclaimed  Ixion,  "  if  I  ever  return  to 
Larissa,  the  brightast  temple  in  Greece  shall  hail  thee  fbr  its 
inspiring  dei^.  I  address  thee  with  all  the  confiding  firank 
seas  of  a  devoted  votary.  Know,  then,  tbo  hermne  of  my 
reverie  was  no  less  a  personage  than  the  Queen  of  Heaven 
herselfl"  . 

"Juno!  by  all  that  is  sacred!"  shouted  Cupid. 

"  I  ajn  here,"  responded  a  voicp  of  majestic  melody.  The 
stately  form  of  the  Queen  of  Heaven  advanced  from  a  neigh- 
boring bower.  Ixion  stood  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  ground, 
with  a  throbbing  bean  and  burning  cheeks.  Juiw  stMd  mo- 
tionless, pale,  and  astoupJed.  The  God  of  Lm  burst  into 
excesuve  laughter. 

"  A  preiqr  pmr,"  be  exclaimed,  fluttering  between  both,  and 
langfaing  in  tbmr  focea.  "  Truly  a  pretty  pair.  Well!  I  see 
I  am  in.yoarway.  Good  by!"  And  sosayiog,theGodpulled 
a  couple  of  arrows  from  his  ([uiver,  and,  with  the  ru>i£ty  of 

a;htning,  §bot  one  in  the  respective  breasts  of  the  Queen  of 
eaven  and  tin  Kii^  ef  nwasaly. 

XIL  . 

The  amethyatine  twili^tof  Ohnnp<u  died  aw«y-  Tlie  stars 
blazed  with  tints  of  evciry  fane,  bdon  and  Juno  returned  to  the 
palace.  She  leaned  upon  his  arm ;— her  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
the  ground; — they  were  in  sight  of  the  gorgeous  pile,  and  yet 
•be  had  not  spoken.  Ixion,  loo,  was  silent,  and  gazed  with 
abstraction  apon  the  glowing  sky. 

Suddenly,  when  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  portal,  Juno 
ftooped,  and  looking;  up  into  the  face  of  Ixion  wiui  an  inesis- 
tibn  smile,  she  said,  "  I  am  sura  you  cannot  now  refoae  to 
tell  me  what  the  Qiwen  of  Mesopotamia's  peacodt's  tail  was 
made  of  I" 

"It  is  impossible  now,"  said  Ixion.  "  Know,  then,  beauti- 
fid  Goddess,  that  the  tail  of  the  Queen  of  Mesopotamia's  pea- 
cock was  made  of  some  plumage  she  had  stolen  from  the  wines 
•f  Cupid."  ' 

"  And  what  was  ibe  reason  ibut  prevented  you  from  telHnr 
me  before?"  ^ 

"Because,  beautiful  Juno,  I  am  the  most  disneet  of  men, 
and  respect  the  secret  of  a  lady  however  trifling." 

"  I  am  ^  to  bear  tba^"  relied  Juno,  and  tbey  Teenterad 
diapahoe. 

XIU. 

Mercury  met  Juno  and  Inon  in  the  gallery  leading  to  the 
grand  banouetinfr  hall. 

"  I  was  looking foryou,"  sud  the  God,  shaking  hts  bead.— 
'•Jovo  is  in  a  subUme  rage.  Dinner  has  been  ready  this 
hoar." 


The  King  of  Tbessaly  and  the  Queen  of  Heaven  exdianged 
a  glance  and  entered  the  saloon.  Jove  looked  upwitha  Iwaw 
of  thunder,  but  did  not  condescend  u>  send  forth  a  single  flash 
of  anger.  Jove  looked  op  and  Jave  looked  down.  AJlOlyM^ 
pus  trembled  as  the  father  of  gods  and  men  resumed  his  soup. 
The  rest  of  the  guesu  seemed  nervous  and  reserved,  except 
CuiMd,  who  said  immediately  to  Juno,  "  Your  Majesty  hss 
been  detained  T" 

"  I  fell  aqleap  in  a  bower  reading  Apollo's  last  poem,"  ra- 
plied Juno.  "I  am  liicky, however, in  finding  a ROrapanion 
in  my  n^ligenoe.    Ixion,  where  have  yon  been  1 " 

"  Take  a  glass  of  nectar,  Juno,"  said  Cupid,  with  eyes 
twinkling  widi  mischief;  *'  luid,  perii^>s,  Ixion  vrUl  join  us." 

This  Was  the  most  solemn  banquet  ever  celebrated  in  Otynh 
pus.  Every  one  seemed  out  of  humor  or  out  of  spirits.  Ji^ 
ter  spoke  only  in  monosyllables  of  suppressed  rage,  that  sound 
ed  like  distant  thunder. 

ApoUo  whispered  to  Minerva!.  Mercury  nevjr  opened  lai 
lips,  but  occasionally  exchanged  significant  glances  irith  Gany- 
mede. Mars  compensated,  by  his  attentions  to  Venus,  fbr 
his  want  of  conversation.  Cupid  employed  himself  in  asking 
disagreeable  questions.  At  length  Uw  goddesses  retired.— 
Mercury  exerted  himself  to  aoniise  Jove,  hot  the  Thnnderer 
scarcely  dmgiied  to  smile  at'  Us  beat  stories.  Mars  pitkedtii 
teeth — Ap<So  played  with  bis  rings — ^Ixlcn  wm  bntisd  in  a 
profound  reverie. 

XIV.  I 

It  was  a  great  relief  to  all  when  Ganymede  stmmioned  (hem 
to  the  presence  of  their  late  companions. 

"I  have  written  a  comment  upon  your  inseription,"  said 
Minerva  to  Ixkm, "  and  am  anxious  for  your  opiinoa  et  it." 

"  I  am  a  wretched  critic,"  said  the  King,  Waking  aw^ 
from  bar.  Jnao  smiled  upon  lum  in  the  distance. 

"Inoo,"  a^  Venus,  as  he  passed  by,  "come  and  tak  ts 
me." 

■The  bold  Thessalisn  blushed,  be  stammered  out  ao  nnmesn- 
ing  excuse,  lie  quitted  the  astonished  but  good-natmed  god* 
dess,  and  seated  bims^  In  Juno,  and,  as  ha  sealed  Unueif, 
his  moody  brow  seemed  suddenly  iUnmined  with  biffliantM^ 

"  Is  i[  so ! "  said  Venns. 

"  Hem ! "  said  Minerva, 

"Ha,  ha!"  said  Cuptd  . 

Jimiter  played  piquette  with  Mmtiry. 

"  Every  thing  goes  wrong  to-day,"  sM  the  Kiiig of  Heaves; 
"cards  wretched,  kept  waitingfbr  dinner, and  by— amortsl!" 

"  Your  Majesty  must  not  be  surprised,"  said  the  good  »■ 
tured  Mercury,  with  whom  Ixion  was  no  favorite.  "  Your 
Majesty  must  not  bo  very  much  surprised  at  the  conduct  of 
this  creature.  Considering  what  he  is,  and  where  be  is,  1  bo 
only  astonished  that  his  liead  is  not  more  turned  tfaaa  it  ap- 
pears to  be,  A  man,  a  thing  made  of  mud,  and  in  Heaven' 
Only  think,  sire!  Is  it  not  enough  to  inflame  the  brain  of  any 
child  of  clayf  To  be  sure,  keeping  your  majesty  from  diaiwr 
is  little  short  of  celestial  high  treason.  I  hardly  expeciet 
that,  indeed.  To  order  me  about,  to  treat  Ganymede  as  ti* 
ow^i  lacquey,  and,  in  short,  to  command  tfae  whole  houseluU; 
all  this  mipit  be  expected  from  sucb  a  person  in  such  a  sStaa* 
tion,  but  I  eonfbss  1  did  tbdnk  be  had  some  little  mftetlA 
for  your  ma^ty." 

"And  he  does  order  you  about,  ehf"  faiqaired  Jom  "I 
have  the  spades." 

"  Oh !  't  is  quite  ludicrous,"  responded  tbe  son  of  Msia-— 
"  Your  majes^  would  not  expect  from  me  tSe  offices  that  tins 
absurd  ops  tart  daily  requires." 

"EtemnldeBtinylMs'tposaible!  That  is  my  trick.  And 
Ganymede,  too  ? " 

"  Oh !  quite  shocking,  I  assure  you,  rfre,"  said  tbe  beam* ' 
fill  cup-bearer,  leaning  ever  the  vhair  of  Jove,  with  all  thB 
easy  insolence  of  a  privileged  favorite.  "  Really,  sire,  if  I^<* 
is  to.go  on  in  the  way  he  does,  either  he  or  I  mnst  quit." 

"U  it  possible!"  exclaimed  Jitter.   "Bntl  ean  belim 
any  thing  of  a  man  who  keeps  me  waiting  for  dinner.   X««  j 
'and  three  make  five."  ' 
"  It  is  Juno  that  encourages  him  so,"  said  Gaiqfmadt. 

"  Does  she  encourage  him  T  "  inquired  Jove. 
"  Eveiy  body  itotices  it,"  protested  Ganyuwdc., 
"  It  is  indeed  a  little  noticed,"  observed  Mercary. 
"  What  bnsiaesB  has  such  afellow  to.speak  to  JunoT  A*^ 
clmmed  Jove.    "  A  mere  mortal,  a  mere  miserable  tnortal--*  | 
You  have  the  point.    How  I  have  been  deceived  in  this  f«* 
low !    Who  ever  could  have  supposed  thai,  after  all  my  ff*- 
erosii^  to  him,  he  would  ever  have  kept  ne  waitfa^  6» 
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"HewaaWiOdiigirith Jtmo,''mi<IGwijnMae.  "Itwasall 
a  sham  aboat  tb^  having  met  %  accident.  Cnpid  mw  tbem." 

"Hahi"  Mid  Jupiur,  turning;  "you  don't'iay  lo.  Re- 
piqped,  u  lam  a  god.  Thatit  mfiw.   Where  ia  the Qneen f  " 

"  T^ing  to  Ixion,  nBe,"  said  Mercury.  "  Oh,  tbeg  yonr 
pardon,  sire ;  I  did  not  iuiow  you  meant  the  ooeeD  ^  diai- 
monds." 

-  "  Nenr  mind.  I  am  repiqoed,  and  I  ham  booD  kept  wnt- 
iag  for  dimwr.  Aeenned  be  tint  daj !  Ia  Ldon  iwUy  Oikp 
ii^toJaiiot    We  will  not  e&dnra  tUs." 

XV. 

"  Where  ia  Juaol "  demBoded  Jajriter. 

"  I  am  rare  I  cannot  say,"  said  Venus,  with  a  smile. 

"  I  am  sure  I  do  not  know,"  said  Miny^  with  a  siieer. 

"  Where  is  Ixioal "  said  Cupid,  laugbinx  outright. 

"  Meretny,  Gaimaede,  find  toe  Queen  of  Heaven  imtandy," 
tbanicred  tbe  father  of  gods  and  men. 

The  celestial  messenger  and  the  heiavenly  page  Sew  awa^ 
sot  of  different  doors.  There  was  a  terrible,  an  immortal  si- 
lence. Sublinte  rage  lowered  on  the  brow  of  Jove  like  a 
norm  upon  the  mountain  top.  Minerva  seated  herself  at  tbe 
card-table  and  played  at  Patience.  Venus  and  Cupid  tittered 
in  tbe  back-ground.  Shortly  returned  the  envoys,  Mercury 
locAed  very  solemn,  Ganymede  very  malignant. 

"  Welir"  inquired  Jove,  and  all  Olympus  trembled  at  the 
monoeyllable. 

Mercury  shook  his  head. 

"  Her  Majesty  has  been  walkii^  on  the  tamoa  widi  tbe 
Em  of  ThMialy,"  repUed  Ganymede. 
'*  vThere  is  she  now,  sir?"  demanded  Jupiter. 
Afefcioy  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"  Her  Majes^  is  re^ag  herself  in  the  pavilion  of  Cupid 
the  King  of  Thessaly,"  replied  Ganymede. 

"  Confiwion ! "  exclaimied  tbe  &ther  of  gods  and  men,  and 
he  roae  and  aeiied  a  candle  from  tbe  table,  acatterine  tbe 
eerda  in  all  diiectifms.  Evoy  one  present,  Minerva,  and  Ve- 
nns,  and  Mar«,  and  Apollo,  and  Mercury,  and  Ganymede,  and 
the  Moses,  and  tbe  Graces,  and  all  tbe  winged  Genii— each 
•used  a  caitdle ;  rifling  the  cbandelieis,  each  followed  Jove. 

"  This  way,"  said  Mercury. 

'*Tbis  way,"  said  Ganymede. 

"  TUa  way,  diu  way! "  echoed  the  edeatial  crowd. 

"  AUfdief ! "  cried  Cupid,  "  I  most  save  my  victims." 

They  were  all  upon  the  terrace.  The  fatnsr  of  gods  and 
men,  though  both  in  a  passion  and  a  burty,  moved  with  dig- 
nity. It  was.  as  customary  in  Heaven,  a  clear  and  atarry 
night;  but  this  eve  Diana  was  indisposed,  «r  otherwise  ert- 
{■gedtand  there  was  no  moeolight.  Tbey  were  in  sight  of  the 
pavUkm. 

"What  are  yont"  inquired  Cupid  of  one  tS  tbe  geidi,  who 
sccidentally  eztinguiebea  his  candle. 

"I  am  a  Cloud,"  answered  the  winged  genius. 

"  A  Cloud !  Just  tbe  thing.  Now  do  me  a  shrewd  turn, 
and  Copid  is  ever  your  debtor.  Fly,  6y,  pretty  cloud,  and  enr 
compass  yon  pavihoa  with  your  form.  Away !  ask  no  que^ 
lioM;  swift  as  my  word." 

"I  deolen  there  is  a  fog,"  said  Venns. 

"An  evening  mist  in  Hesven! "  said  Minarvmi 

"Where  is  NoxT"  said  Jove.  "  Eveiy  thing  goes  wmf • 
Who  ever  heard  of  a  miat  in  HeavenT  " 

**  My  candle  is  out,"  said  Apollo. 

"  And  mine  too,"  said  Mars. 

"  And  mine—and  mine— and  mine,"  said  Mercvry,  and 
Ganymede,  and  tbe  Muses,  and  the  Graces. 

"  All  tbeeandleii  are  out!"  saidCupid;  "a  regularfog.  I 
cannot  even  see  the  pavilion :  it  must  be  faereaboutb,  though," 
said  tbe  God  to  himself.  "So,  so;  I  should  beat  home  in  my 
own  pevibon,  and  am  tolerably  accustomed  lo  stealing  about 
n  the  dark.  There  is  a  step ;  and  here,  surely  here  is  the 
lock.  Tbadooropens,  but  tbecloud  eaters  beforeme.  Juno, 
Jimo,"  whiqtered  the  God  of  Love,  "  we  are  all  here.  Be 
contented  to  escape,  like  many  other  iimocent  domes,  with 
your  reputation  only  under  a  clond  i  it  will  soon  disperse ;  and 
lo!  tbe  Heaven  is  clearmg." 

"It  mast  have  been  tbe  beetoFourflambeanx,"  saidVenus; 
"(or  see,  the  mist  is  vanished ;  here  is  tbe  pavUkm.** 

Gsnymede  ran  forward,  and  dashed  open  the  dow.  Iidon 
was  alima. 

"  Seise  him ! "  said  Jove. 

"  Jsno  is  not  here,"  said  Mercui^  with  an  air  of  hlanded 
coogratnlation  and  disapptnntment. 

"  Never  nrisd,"  Slid  Jove,  "triiehim!  He  kept  me  wait- 
ing for  dientr." 


"  Is  dus  your  ho^hality,  f^odiiuT  neMmed  Men,  in  • 
tone  of  bul^ng  insolence.    "  I  shall  defet>d  mysdC" 

"Seize  him,  adze  bim!"  exclaimed  Jt^iter.  *<Whatl  do 
you  all  falter  T   Are  yen  afraid  of  a  mortal  t " 

"AndaTbessalian!"  added  Ou^rB^de. 

No  one  advanced. 

"  Send  for  Herenlee,"  said  Jove. 

"I  will  fetch  Urn  in  en  instant/*  said  Oanymads. 

"  I  protest,"  said  the  King  cf  Thainlr,  "B|aiMt  tUf  vio- 
lation of  the  most  sacred  ri^ts." 

"  Tbe  marriage-tlet"  Mid  Mesenry. 

"The  dinner-hour  T"  said  Jove. 

"  It  is  no  use  talking  seatimeiit  to  Ixion,"  said  Vena* ; 
"  bU  mwtals  an  calloos." 

'*  Adventures  ore  to  tbe  edventurows,"  said  BGnerto. 

"  Here  is  Hercules ! — here  Is  Hereides ! " 

"  Seize  him ! "  said  Jove ;  "  seize  that  man." 

In  vain  tbe  mortal  stmg^ed  with  tbe  iiTesistSde  demi-god. 

"  Shall  I  fbtdi  you  tfaaadertxdt,  Jovat "  tDqwed  Guy 
mede. 

"  Kb]  dhiag  abort  of  eternal  pnmshment  is  uowortfay  of  * 
god,"  answorad  Jiqpiier,  with  great  dignity.  "  ApoUo^  briiv 
me  a  wbed  of  yoar  cbuiot." 

"  What  shall  I  do  toMooirow  monuDgf  "  inqubad  dw  Ood 

of  Light. 

"Older  an  eclipse,"  replied  Jove.  "Bind  tbe  insolent 
wretch  to  tbe  wheel ;  hurl  him  to  Hades ;  iu  motios  shall  be 
perpetual." 

"  Wtut  am  I  to  bind  him  with  1"  Inquired  Hereoles. 

"  The  girdle  dS  Venns,"  rejAed  the  nooderer. 

"What  is  all  thlsf  "  inqnirad  Jane,  advaneiiig,  pale  and 

agitated. 

"  Conle  aJong,  yon  abaU  see,"  aasweied  Jitter.   "  Follow 

me,  follow  me." 

They  all  followed  tbe  leader — all  the  gods,  ^.the  genu;  in 
tbe  midst,  the  brawny  husband  of  Hebe  bearing  Ldon  aloft, 
bound  to  tbe  fatal  wheel.  They  reached  the  terrace;  they  de- 
scended the  sparkling  steps  of  lafris  laxuli.  Hercules  bdd 
bis  burtben  on  high,  ready,  at  a  nod,  to  [4unge  tbe  hapless, 
but  presumptuous  morta]  through  space  into  Hades.  Tbe 
heavenly  group  snmmnded  him,  and  peeped  over  the  starry 
^>ys8.  It  was  a  fine  moral,  and  demcmstrated  tbe  usual  iafc> 
lici^  that  attends  uneauol  connectiont. 

"  Celestial  despot ! "  said  Luon. 

In  a  moment  all  sounds  were  hnsbed,  as  they  listened  to 
the  last  words  of  tbe  unrivalled  vicdm.  Juno,  in  despair, 
leaned  upon  tbe  respective  arras  of  Venus  and  Minerva, 

"  Celestial  despot!"  said  Ldon,  "  I  defy  tbe  famnortal  in- 
gmni^  ^ilqr  cruelly.  My  memory  most  be  as  eternal  as  thy 
tcntnre:  that  win  support  me." 


THE  SHORTNESS  OF  LIFE. 

IT  IISIHW  jaaiMV  UYLOK. 

"A  man  is  a  bt]U>le,"  said  tin  Greek  proverb;  whiob  Lu 
eian  represents  widi  advantages,  and  iu' proper  circumstanpes, 
to  dds  purpose,  saying.  Alt  tlie  world  is  a  storm,  and  men 
rise  up  m  their  several  generatiotu  like  bubbles  descending 
'  &  Jevejpluvio,'  from  God  and  the  dewof  beaven,fiom  a  tear 
and  a  drop  of  rain,  from  luture  and  provideitce  ;  and  some  of 
these  instan%  sink  into  the  deluge  of  tfarir  first  parait,  and 
are  hidden  in  a  sheet  of  water,  having  had  no  other  businesB 
in  the  worid  but  to  be  bom,  that  they  might  be  able  to  die; 
others  float  up  and  down  two  or  three  turns,  and  suddenly  dis- 
appear, and  give  their  place  to  others ;  and  they  that  live  long- 
est upon  the  face  of  the  waters  are  in  perpetual  motion,  rest- 
less and  imeasy,  and  being  cnisbed  with  a  great  drop  of  a 
cloud,  nnk  intd  flatness  and  ftodi;  the  change  not  bnng 
great,  it  being  hardly  possible  it  should  be  more  a  nothing 
than  it  was  before. 

So  is  every  man  1  be  is  bom  in  vanity  and  sin ;  be  comes 
into  the  world  like  moraiiu  mushrooms,  soon  thmsdng  up 
their  heads  into  the  air,  ana  conversing  with  their  kindred 
the  same  production,  and  as  soon  they  turn  unto  dust  and 
fi>rgeifulness ;  some  of  them  without  any  other  interest  in  tbe 
affairs  of  the  world,  but  that  they  made  their  parenu  a  little 
glad  and  very  sorrowful ;  others  ride  longer  in  the  storm,  it 
may  be  until  seven  years  of  vaniqr  be  expired,  and  then  per- 
adventure  the  sun  shines  hot  upon  their  beads,  and  they  &II 
into  the  shsdas  below,  into  the  covwr  (^liMtfa  and  idarkness 
of  the  grave  to  bide  ifaaaiDigiBMi^linMlUg^ttda  tbe 
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■bock  0.  Um'*  drop,  and  oudivM  the  cbanow  of  s  ehl]df 
of  a  c«rel«M  nana,  of  drowning  in  I  mil  of  water,  o 
being  «Tei4ud  by  a  (loepy  aervant,  or  eucn  little  accidenu, 
dien  the  young  man  daooM  like  a  bubble  empty  and  gay,  and 
thines  Uke  a  dove'a  neck,  or  the  image  of  a  rainbow,  which 
hath  DO  lubatance,  and  wboee  very  imagery  and  colon  are 
fantastical ;  and  m  he  dancea  out  the  gaiety  of  his  youth,  and 
is  all  the  while  in  a  atonn,  and  endures,  only  becauae  bo  is 
■M  kaocked  od  the  bsad  by  a  drop  of  bigger  rain*  or  cuiisbed 
Iwthe  ^ewureof  a  load  oif  indigested  matt,  or  qneoched  bj 
the  disotder  of  an  ilH>)aoed  humor ;  and  to  pre«erTc  a  man 
alive,  in  the  midst  of  so  many  chances  and  hostilities,  is  as 
^leat  a  miracle  as  to  create  him ;  to  preserve  him  from  rtish- 
ug  into  nothing,  and  at  first  to  draw  him  up  from  nothing, 
were  equally  the  issues  of  an  almighty  power. 

And  therefore  the  wiaa  men  of  the  world  have  contended, 
who  diall  best  fit  man's  cooditioN  with  words  •ignlfying  hia 
vanity  and  short  abude.  Homer  calls  a  man  '  leaf,^  tbe  tunall- 
eat,  UM  weakest  piece  of  a  short-lived,  unsteady  plane  Pin- 
dar calls  him  '  the  dream  of  a  shadow-,'  and  another, '  the 
dream  of  a  shadow  of  smoke.'  But  St.  James  spake  by  a 
more  excellent  spirit,  saying,  '  our  lifo  is  but  a  vapor,'  drawn 
from  the  earth  by  a  celestial  influence,  made  of  smoke,  or  the 
U^ur  pvta  of  wat«-,  tossed  with  every  wind,  moved  by  the 
nurtion  of  a  superior  body,  widiout  nrtve  in  itself,  Kfted  up 
on  high,  or  lefl  below,  aooordbg  as  it  pleases  the  sun  iu  fbs- 
teT-6ktber.  But  it  is  lighter  yet.  It  is  but  'appearing;'  a 
bntaatie  vapor,  an  apparition,  nothing  real ;  it  is  not  so  much 
as  a  mist,  not  the  matter  of  a  shower,  nor  substantial  enough 
to  make  a  chmd;  but  it  is  like  Cassiopeia's  cbair,  or  Felop's 
shoulder,  or  the  drcles  of  heaven, '  appearii^,*  tar  which  you 
cannot  have  a  word,  that  can  rignt^  a  verier  nothing. 

And  yet  the  expression  is  one  degree  more  made  diminu- 
tive; a  vapor,  and  fantastical,  or  a  mere  appearance,  and  this 
but  '  for  a  little  while '  neither ;  the  very  dream,  the  fantasm 
disappears  in  a  small  time  'like  the  shadow  that  depeneib, 
or,  like  a  tale  that  is  told,  or  as  a  dream  when  one  awaketh.' 
A  man  is  so  vain,  so  unfixed,  so  perishing  a  creature,  that  be 
cauMit  long  last  in  the  scene  of  fancy  ;  a  man  goes  off,  and  is 
forgotten  iHte  the  dream  of  a  distracted  peisoDi  The  sum  of 
all  is  this ;  that  thou  ait  a  man,  than  whom  there  is  not  in 
the  world  any  giealmr  instance  of  hei^its  and  dedenskms,  of 
lights  and  shadows,  of  miMvy  and  fiiUy,  of  laugblcr  attd  tears, 
of  groans  and  death. 

And  because  this  coonderation  is  of  great  usefulness  and 
great  necessity  to  many  parposes  of  wisdmn  and  the  spirit,  all 
the  succession  of  time,  all  the  changwf  in  nature,  all  the  vari- 
eties of  li^t  and  dailcness,  the  thouiabd  thousands  of  acci- 
dent* in  the  world,  and  flveTy..6eBlingency  to  every  man,  and 
to  every  creature,  doth  preach  our  funeral  sermon,  and  calls 
us  to  look  and  see  how  the  old  texton.  Time,  throws  up  the 
earth,  and  dip  a  grave,  wbaiB  we  must  lay  our  sins  or  our 
sorrows,  and  sow  our  bodtes,  till  they  rise  again  in  a  fair  or 
in  an  intolerable  eternity.  Every  revolution  which  the  sun 
makes  about  the  world,  divides  between  life  and  death ;  and 
death  possesses  both  one  postions  by  the  next  morrow ;  and 
we  are  dead  to  all  tboaa  mMths,  wluch  we  have  already  fived, 
and  we  shall  never  live  them  over  again;  and  still  God  makes 
little  periods  of  our  age. 

First  we  change  our  world,  when  we  an  bom,  and  feel  the 
warmth  of  the  sun.  Then  we  sleep  and  enter  inia  the  image 
of  death,  in  which  state  we  are  unconcerned  in  a))  the  changes 
of  the  world ;  and  if  our  mothers  or  our  nurses  die,  or  a  wild 
boar  destroy  our  vinegrarda,  or  our  king  be  sick,  we  regard  it 
not,  but  during  th^t  state  are  as  disinterested,  a*  if  our  eyes 
were  close<*with  the  clay,  that  weeps  in  the  earth.  At  the 
end  of  seven  years,  our  teeth  fall  and  die  before  us,  rppresciit- 
ing  a  formal  prologue  to  a  tragedy;  and  still  every  seven 
years  it  is  odd  bin  wto  shall  ilniah  the  scene;  and  when  nature, 
or  chance,  or  vice,  takes  our  body  in  pieces,  weakening  some 
naru,  and  loosenii^  oAers,  we  taste  the  grave,  and  tbo  so- 
lemnities of  our  own  fuhoals,  first,  in  those  parts  that  minis- 
tered to  vice,  and  next,  in  them  that  served  for  ornament; 
and  in  a  short  time,  even  they  that  served  for  necessi^  be- 
come useless,  and  entangled  like  the  wheelsof  a  broken  clock. 

Baldness  is  but  a  dressing  to  our  fuiferala,  the  proper  onia> 
ment  of  mourning,  and  of  a  person  entered  very  far  into  the 
regions  and  possession  of  death ;  and  we  have  many  more  of 
the  same  signification;  gray  hairs,  rotten  teeth,  mm  eyes, 
trembling  joints,  short  breAth,  stifl*  limbs,  wrinkled  skin,  short 
memoiy,  decayed  appetite.  Every  day's  necessity  calls  for  a 
reparatioo  td  that  portion,  which  death  fed  on  all  night  when 
be  lay  in  his  lap,  and  slept  in  bis  outer  chanbera.   The  very 


apiriu  of  a  man  prey  upon  the  dail/portion  of  bread  snd  Beil), 
and  every  meal  is  a  rescue  from  one  death,  and  Isyi  up  fat 
another;  an4  while  we  think  a  thought,  we  die ;  sm  tht 
clock  strikes,  and  reckons  on  our  portion  of  eternity ;  we  bra 
our  words  with  the  breath  of  our  nostrils,  we  have  the  lest  u 
live  upon  for  every  word  we  speak. 

Thus  nature  calls  us  to  meditate  of  death  by  these  thii^ 
which  are  the  instruments  of  acting  it ;  and  God,  b;  aU  the 
varietur  of  his  providence,  make^  us  see  deAh  ever;  where,  ii 
all  variety  of  circumstances,  and  dressed  up  for  all  the  fiudn, 
and  the  e)qMCtati<m  of  every  single  penon.  Natine  buii 
given  us  one  harvest  every  year,  but  death  hath  two;  aadths 
spring  and- the  autumn  send  throngs  of  men  and  women  u 
charnel-houses ;  and  all  the  summer  long,  men  are  reeom- 
ing  from  the  evils  of  the  spring,  till  the  dog-days  come,  ud 
the  Syrian  star  makes  the  summer  deadly ;  and  the  fiviu  of 
autumn  are  laid  up  for  all  the  year's  provision,  and  the  mu 
that  gathers  them  eats,  and  lurfeits,  and  dies,  and  needs  tka 
not,  and  himself  is  laid  up  for  etemi^ ;  and  be  ihst  e*capa 
till  winter,  only  stays  fer  another  opportunity,  which  the  i» 
tempers  of  that  quarter  minister  to  them  with  great  nnftj. 
Thus  death  reigns  in  all  the  portions  of  oar  lime.  Tbeao- 
tumo  with  its  fruiu  provides  disorders  far  us,  and  the  winter'i 
cold  turns  them  into  sharp  diseases,  and  the  spring  btisp 
flowers  to  strew  our  hearse,  and  the  summer  gives  green  on 
and  brambW  to  bind  upon  our  graves.  Calenture*  and  saf 
feat,  cold  and  agues,  are  the  four  quarters  of  the  year,  snd  lO 
minister  to  death;  and  you  can  go  no  whither  but  you  tresd 
upon  a  dead  man's  bones. 

The  wild  fellow  in  Petronius,  that  escaped  upon  a  hmkes 
table  from  the  furies  of  "a  shipwreck,  as  he  was  sunning  him- 
self upon  the  rocky  shore,  espied  a  man  rolling  upon  fail  flou- 
ing  bed  iif  waves,  ballasted  with  sand  in  the  folds  of  Dup^ 
ment,  and  carried  by  his  civil  enemy,  the  sea,  towanl  tit 
shore  to  find  a  grave ;  and  it  cast  him  into  some  sod  tboujIiBi 
that  p^radventure  this  man's  wife  in  some  part  of  die  cost 
nent,  safe  and  warm,  looks  next  m^nth  for  the  good  man'i 
return ;  or  it  may  be  his  son  knows  nothing  of  the  lenpot  i 
or  bis  fiither  thinks  of  that  affectionate  kiss,  which  sfill  a 
warm  upon  the  good' old  man's  cbeek,  ever  since  hetodi* 
kind  farewell,  and  he  weeps  with  joy  to  think  how  Ueisedbi 
shall  be,  when  his  belov^  boy  returns  into  the  circle  of  lut 
fhther's  arms.  These  are  the  ihoughu  of  mortals,  this  the 
et)d  and  sum  of  all  their  designs ;  a  dark  night  and  sn  iU 
guide,  a  boisterous  sea  and  a  broken  cable,  a  hard  rock  and  * 
rough  wind,  da^ied  in  pieces  the  fortune  of  a  wbc^  ftiiul;i 
and  they  that  shall  weep  loudest  for  the  accident,  are  not  ytt 
entered  into  the  storm,  and  yet  have  sufiercd  shipwreck  - 
Then  looking  upon  the  carcass,  he  knew  it,  and  found  it  to  be 
the  master  of  ihejship,  who  the  , day  before  cast  up  tl»  «" 
counu  of  his  patrimony  and  lus  trade,  and  named  the  mij 
wlten  be  thotigbt  to  be  at  hooM.  See  bow  the  man  siri» 
who  was  so  angry  two  days  sittce  ;  bis  pasrions  are  becabM 
with  the  storm,  his  accounts  are  cast  up,  his  cares  at  an  eoa, 
his  voyage  done,  and  his  gains  are  the  strange  events  of  dewhi 
which,  whether  they  are  good  or  evil,  the  men  that  are  ali*e 
seldom  trouble  themselves  cimceming  the  interest  of  the  deid. 

But  seas  alone  do  not  break  our  vessel  in  piens;  e^'*? 
where  we  may  be  shipwrecked,  A  vtdiant  geiienil,  when  >* 
is  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  crowns  and  triumphs,  figbu 
prosperously,  or  &lls  into  a  fever  with  joy  and  wioe,  tod 
changes  his  laurel  into  cypress,  his  trumpbant  chsnoi  to  s 
hearse ;  dying  the  night  before  be  was  ^pointed  to  pertdi  n 
the  drunkenness  of  his  festival  joys.  It  was  a  sad  v*"*^ 
the  loMenesses  and  wilder  feasts  of  the  French  court,  «i>^ 
their  king,  Henry  the  Second,  was  kqied  reaUy  by  the  spoj^ 
ive  image  of  a  fight.  And  many  brides  have  died  under  iw 
hands  of  poranympbs  and  maidens,  dressing  them  for  the  ne« 
and  undiscemed  cWns  of  marriage.  Some  have  been  psyV 
their  vows,  and  giving  thanks  for  a  prosperous  return  lu  ili«' 
own  boose,  and  the  rijpf  hath  descended  upon  tbnr  hevd^i 
and  tamed  their  loud  religion  into  the  deeper  silence  «■ 
^iBva.  And  how  many  teeming  mothers  have  tejtncsdi 
pleaxcd  themselves  in  becoming  channels  of  blessing  to  s 
family;  and  the  midwife  hath  quickly  bound  their  b^* 
feet,  and  casried  them  forth  to  burial.  Or  else  ihe  birtb^V 
of  an  heir  hath  seen  the  coffin  of  the  fatlier  brought  into 
house,  and  the  divided  mother  hath  been  forced  to  tiavsu 
twice,  with  a  painful  birth,  and  a  sadder  death. 

There  is  no  state,  no  accident,  no  circumstance  of  onr  lit*, 
but  it  hath  been  soured  by  some  sad  inataaoe  of  a  dying  friend: 
a  friendly  meatiiv  often  ends  in  aonw  sad  miM-tianoe, 
n-kes  «  eternal  p^,^^,@„,d^^l«.-. 
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Mtting  under  the  waOa  of  bisbouw,  an  eagle  lioveting  orer  his 
bald  head  mistook  it  fin*  a  Kone,  aad  let  ftU  Us  6y»ter,  bopiiig 
there  to  break  tbe  shell,  bat  it  [rierced  die  poor  man's  skall. 

Death  meets  us  every  where,  and  is  procured  by  every  in- 
itruroent,  and  in  all  chances,  and  eniers  in  at  maiiy  doors ;  by 
rioleoce  and  secret  influence,  by  the  aspect  of  a  star  and  tlic 
ic«Bt  of  a  mist,  by  the  emissions  of  a  cload  and  the  meeting 
of  a  vapor,  by  the  fall  of  a  chariot  and  the  stambling  at  a 
itone,  b;  a  full  meal  or  an  empty  stomach,  by  watching  at  the 
vine  or  by  watching  at  prayen,  by  the  sun  or  the  moon,  by  a 
beat  or  a  cold,  by  sleeplens  nights  or  sleeping  days',  by  water 
frozen  ioto  the  hardness  and  ehBrpneas  oia  dagger,  or  water 
thawed  into  the  6oads  of  a  river,  by  a  hair  or  a  raisin,  by  vio- 
lent motion  or  sitting  still,  by«everity  or  dissolution,  by  God'a 
mercy  or  God's  anger,  by  every  thing  in  manners,  by  every 
thin^  in  nature,  and  by  every  thing  in  chance.  '  Eripitnr  per- 
mit manet  res;'  we  take  pains  to  heap  up  things  useful  to 
our  life,  and  get  our  death  in  the  purchase ;  and  the  person  is 
matched  away,  and  the  goods  remain.  And  all  this  is  tlie 
law  and  eonstitutioa  o{  nature,  it  is  a  punisbment  to  our  sins, 
i  die  unalterable  event  nf  prondence,,  um  the  decree  of  heaven. 
;  Tba  sfaaios  that  confine  us  to  llda  condition  are  itrotig  as  des- 
^  tsn,  and  immutable  as  the  eternal  laws  of  God. 

I  have  conversed  with  some  men,  who  rejoiced  in  the  death 
DC  calamity  of  others,  and  accounted  it  as  a  judgement  upon 
them  fur  being  on  the  other  side,  and  against  them  in  the  con- 
lentioD;  liut  within  the  revwlntioii  of  a  few  months,  the  same 
mea  met  ^itb  a  more  uneasy  and  unhandaome  death;,  wUc^ 
«b»n  I  saw,  I  wept,  and  was  afraid ;  for  I  knew  it  must  be 
M  witfa  all  men,  for  we  also  shall  die,  and  end  otir  quarrels 
tod  contentions  by  passing  to  a  final  sentenre. 

It  ij  ar  mighty  change  that  is  made  by  the  death  of  e^ry 
pci-son,  and  it  is  visible  to  us  that  are  alive.  Reckon  but  from 
ihe  sprightfulness  of  youth,  and  the  fair  cheeks  and  the  full 
pyes  of  childhood,  from  the  vigorous ness  atad  atrong  flexure  of 
zite  jotats  of  five-and-twenty,  to  the  bollownesa  and  dead  pale- 
ness, to  die  loathsomeness  and  honor  of  a  three  days'  burial, 
and  we  shall  perceive  the  distance  to  be  very  great  and  very 
stTTinge.  •  But  so  haw  I  seen  a  rose  newly  springing  from  the 
clefts  of  its  hood,  and  at  Rrsi  it  was  fair  as  the  morning,  and 
full  witfa  the  dew  of  heaven,  as  a  lamb's  fleece ;  bat  when  a 
ruder  breath  had  forced  open  its  virgin  modesty,  and  disman- 
tled it*  too  youthful  and  unripe  retirements,  it  began  to  put 
an  darkness,  and  to  decline  to  softness  rmd  the  symptoms  of 
a  ^kl^  ag» ;  it  bowed  the  head,  and  broke  its  stalk,  and  at 
i  night,  haviog  lost  some  of  its  leaves  and  all  its  beauty,  it  fell 
.  into  the  portion  of  weeds  and  outworn  fiences. 

The  same  is  the  portion  of  every  man  and  every  woman ; 
the  heritage  of  worms  and  serpents,  rottenneiB  and  cold  die- 
bntor,  and  our  bean^  to  changed,  that  our  acquaintance 
quickly  knew  us  not;  and  that  change  mingled  with  so  mnch 
horror,  or  else  meets  so  with  our  fears  and  weak  discoursingj, 
tiiat  they  wfio  six  hours  ago  tended  upon  aa,  either  with  chari- 
table or  ambitious  services,  cannot  without  some  regret  stay  in 
the  room  alone  where  the  body  lies  stripped  of  its  life  and 
hoaor.  I  have  read  of  a  fair  young  German  gendeman,  who 
living,  often  refused  to  bo  pictured,  but  put  off  the  importunity 
of  hia  friends'  desire  by  giving  way  that  after  a  few  days'  bu- 
rial, they  might  send  a  painter  to  his  vault,  and,  if  they^w 
cause  for  it,  draw  the  image  of  his  death  unto  the  life.  They 
did  ao,  and  found  bis  face  half  eaan,  and  hia  midriff  and  back- 
'■  boae  Kill  of  serpenu ;  and  to  lie  stands  pictured  among  his 
srmed  ancestors.  So  does  the  fairest  beauty  change,  and  it 
will  be  as  bad  with  you  and  roe ;  and  then  what  servants  shall 
we  have  to  wait  uooa  us  in  the  grave  1  what  friends  to  visit 
as  I  what  oficions  people  to  cleanse  away  the  moist  and  un- 
wholnome  cloud  reflected  upon  our  faces  from  the  rides  of  the 
weeping  vaults,  which  are  the  hn^ett  weepeiis  for  our  faneral  1 
A  ma^  may  read  a  sertooo,  the  best  and  most  pasrionate 
■  diat  ever  man  preached,  if  he  ahall  but  enter  into  the  sepul- 
chres  of  kings.  In  the  same  Eseurtal  where  the  Spanish 
princes  live  in  greatness  and  power,  and  decree  war  or  peace, 
they  hove  wisely  placed  a  cemetiy,  where  their  aslies  and 
their  gloiy  shall  sleep  till  time  shall  be  no  more;  and  where 
our  Idngs  have  been  crowned,  their  ancesCon  He  interred,  and 
they  must  walk  over  their  grandrire's  head  to  take  Ms  crown. 
There  is  an  acre  sown  with  royal  seed,  the  copy  of  the  great- 
est change,  from  rich  to  naked,  from  ceiled  roofs  to  arched 
coAna,  from  living  like  gods  to  die  like  men.  Tbne  is  enough 
to  cool  ibe  flames  of  lust,  to  abate  the  heights  of  pride,  to  ap- 
pease the  itch  of  covetous  detttes,  to  sully  and  dash  out  tbe 
aisaainhiing  colors  of  a  lusi&l,  artificial,  and  Imaginary  beattiy. 
TbM  the  isariilM  aad  tha  peuafid,  ifas  ftitmati  and  the 


miserable,  tbe  brioved  and  tbe  denriaed  princea  nda|^  their 
dnst,  and  pay  down  their  symbol  of  mortaHty,  and  teli  all  tbe 
world  diat,  vrfaen  we  die,  oorashesslnnbeetpial  to  kings',  and 
our  accounts  easier,  and  our  pains  for  our  crowns  shall  be  less. 

Let  no  man  extend  his  thonghts,  or  let  his  hopes  wander 
toward  future  and  faiHjistant  evenia  and  accidantal  toatingeD- 
cios.  Tbas  day  is  mine  and  yours,  but  ye  know  not  what  uall 
be  on'tbe  morrow :  and  every  morning  cre^  out  oTa  dark 
cloud,  leaving  behind  it  an  ignoranee  aad  rileaee  imtp  as  nM- 
nght,  and  undisenned  aa  are  the  pbntaanw  that  make  m 
chrisome  child  to  smile;  so  that  we  cannot  discern  what 
comes  heraafter,  unless  we  had  a  Ught  from  heaven  brighter 
than  the  virion  of  an  angel,  even  tbe  spirit  of  prophecy.  With- 
out revelatioa  we  cannot  tell  whether  we  shall  eat  to-morrow, 
or  whether  a  sequiuancy  shall  choke  ns ;  and  it  is  written  ia 
the  tinrevealed  folds  of  dirine  predeetlniition,  that  many  who 
are  this  day  alive  shall  to-morrow  be  laid  upon  the  cdd  eardl, 
and  the  women  shaO  weep  over  their  shroud,  aad  dress  them 
for  their  funeral. 

This  descending  to  the  grave  li  Aa  lot  of  all  men,  neither 
doth  God  leapeet  tfie  person  of  any  man-.  Tbe  ridi  is  not 
protected  for  ftvor,  nor  the  poor  for  jnty,  ri»  old  man  is  aot 
reverenced  for  his  ft^Qj  Hot  the  infant  ruvded  fbr  his  tender- 
ness ;  youth  and  beauty,  learning  and  prudence,  wit  and 
strength  lie  down  equally  in  the  dishonors  of  the  grave.  All 
men,  and  all  natures,  and  all  persona  resist  the  addresaes  and 
sdemnttiea  death,  and  strive  to  preserve  a  miseralfle  and 
unpleasant  Ub  ;  and  yet  they  all  rialt  down  and  die.  Forte 
have  I  seen  the  pUlars  of  a  bnikUng  aaristed  widi  artifieiel 
props  bendinit  under  the  pressure  of  a  nx>r,  and  pertinaeioasly 
lesiitiing  tbe  infollible  and  prepai-ed  ruin,  till  the  detemdned 
day  comes,  and  then  tbe  burden  scnk  under  the  pillars,  and 
disordered  the  aids  and  auxiliary  rafters  into  a  common  nna 
and  a  ruder  grave.  So  are  tbe  desires  and  weak  ans  of  man ; 
with  little  aids  and  assistances  of  care  and  phyfk:  we  strive  to 
support  our  decaying  bodies,  and  to  put  on  the  evil  day;  bat 
quickly  that  day  will  come,  and  then  neither  angels  nor  men 
can  rescue  us  from  our  grave;  but  the  roof  sinks  down  upon 
the  walls,  and  the  walls  descend  to  the  foundation ;  and  the 
beauty  of  the  face,  and  the  dishonors  of  tike  belly,  tbe  discern- 
ing head  and  the  serrile  feet,  tfae  thinking  heart  aad  the  worit- 
ing  hand,  the  eyes  and  the  gitu  togettter  aliall  be  crashed  into 
the  confusion  of  a  heap,  and  dwell  with  creatures  of  an  equiv- 
ocal production,  with  worms  and  Ktpents,  the  sons  and 
daughters  of  our  own  bones,  in  a  honsa  of  dirt  aad  dailneai. 


THOUGHTS  UPON  ASSES. 

"Twopence  more,  and  up  goes  the  donkey !"  The  words 
shot  through  us  like  a  spell  1  fast  and  far  flocked  the  excited 
multitude — man,  boy,  woman,  giri,  and  hobble-de-hoy  of  either 
sex  ;~the  cabman  from  his  stand,  the  sweeper  from  his  cross- 
ing, the  dog's-meat  man  from  hia  truck,  and  tbe  appl»wi& 
from  her  smil;— tlie  exquirite  and  the  shirtleas,  the  delicately 
tripping  miss  and  the  sturdy  tremper  of  St.  Giles's ; — ihe  new 
policeman,  forgetful  for  once  of  the  duties  of  office,  tbe  very 
pickpocket  for  s  moment  neglectful  of  his  opportunity,  ft 
seemed  as  though  that  .mysteritius  voice  had  summoned  toga* 
ther  by  some  magic  a  representative  of  every  caste  wd  calling 
beneath  tbe  sun,  to  form  at  last  a  true  national  conventioii. 
'  What  a  thing,'  soliloquised  we  inwardly,  as  we  elbowed  oar 
way  into  the  thickest  of  the  throng, '  What  a  thing  is  a  crowd ! 
What  a  lesson  for  tbe  great  and  tbe  haughty !  JM^t  a  spec- 
tacle to  moralize !  What  a  picture  of  t^  troublel^ourse  of 
human  existence  \-  A  ceoseWs  struggle  for  self,  careless  of  tbe 
comforts  and  the  happiness  of  otbns,  fiMliDg  nought  Ibr  their 
miseries,  their  pangs,  their"—— 

"  Beg  your  pardon,  rir"aaidajidlyHventeeiH«mebiitebBr 
on  our  right,  "but  I'm  aieard  I  trod  rayther  beavyish  on  your 
toes  just  now." 

Our  theory  was  done  for— fc|uashed  in  a  moment;— elfish* 
ness  was  not  omnipotent,  and  the  milk  of  human  kindt>eta  had 
not  all  turned  sour.  Wo  turned  round  to  tbe  apologizing 
vender  of  meats,  and  looked  him  full  in  the  face ;  we  woiwl 
have  said  *'  Don't  mention  it!"  but  the  remark  struck  ns  as 
being  behind  time.—"  Curiosity,"  said  we  mildly,  "  has  been 
the  kane  of  the  race,  from  the  days  of  grandmother  Eve  up- 
wards." The  man  ef  the  skybluc  Jerkin  starred  with  grease 
^otWooked  as  if  the  heaven  of  hk  intellect  vraa  tinzwwfaat 

"Siri''  laaiieinqiiirii^lyHgiiized  byGOQglC 


**  WbM  we ncu  to mI^  Mi   

"  One  penny  mon,  mai  up  goea  tbe  donkey !"  broke  in  the 
•aaw  alcntorian  vmoe  that  bnd  originally  electrified  us. 

We couU  have  pMieDM  do  longer:  "Here!"  ■bouted'we, 
aMdrinK  fortli  tM  wquired  oirin  over  three  of  tbe  greasiest 
haadi  ia  Clnuteiidoai,  "for  Heaven's  sake  satisfy  tfaese  good 
peof^  and  let  ut  go  about  our  bnuness !" 

A  haad,  clothed  in  a  rich  coatibr  of  dirt,  nwe  rapidly  from 
the  oentie  to  olntdi  the  pro0faied  dlMidaratuin,*— and  a  tan  of 
i^iplandiDgiiniriinvpaMed  BBung  the  nearast  witnesses  of  oar 
pwtmaiij 

'<  Three  bhaera  fbr  the  patiiatio  cove  in  the  bnsibarnaclesi'' 
iboaled  aa  enbiyo  Benugton  from  tbe  extreme  gmwht.  We 
had  given  five  guineas  and  a  half  for  them  at  DoUand's  that 
very  motniag.' 

"  After  al^"  said  we,  applying  ourselves  onoe  more  to  tbe 
destroyer  of  beeves  •■■who  was,  as  we  have  above  noticed,  as 
fia  as  aarmectal  "who  slays  &toxen"  ought  to  be— "  What 
is  it  we  are  to  see  after  all  dns  nriset  Mid  tatito  iignvm 
ftrtU"  IlalfaseeoiidiiKmaiklvrediouldbavedirowaaway 
the  wbide  line,  btu  oar  friend  saved  us  tbe  waste.  "  Ferret, 
sir !  Lord  lore  yoo !  do  you  take  bim  for  a  rat-catcher  1  it's 
only  a  donkey  as  that  chap's  agoing  to  balance  on  tbe  top  of 
his  ladder!" 

*'  Thgu  for  once  ia  oorlives,"  said  we,"  weshallseeadead 
donkey  {" 

"  Not  this  time,  sir,"  said  tbe  butcher,  with  a  smile  w;hicb 
betake  the  deepest  commiseradou  for  our  simplicity ;  "  un- 
less tbe  hanimal  sboold  be  suddenly  taked  bapc^lectic.  That 
eve's  a  vnto  tolerable  strong  pair  of  luogs  for  a  beast  as  is 


And  truly,  as  be  spoke,  tbere  arose  tbe  most  hearty  bealtb- 
betiAraing,  unequivocal  beecb-baw  irfiich  ever  greeted  our 
ears  in  the  notwrer^nuob-frequented-by-donkeys  metropolis. 
Gracious  heaven !  and  we  had  been'  contributing,  unwitdogly, 
to  tbe  torture  of  an  unhappy  animal  that  ts  it»eV  tbe  meekest, 
nildest,  most  uoc^endinc  of  brutes  I — that  never  so  much  as 
wMi  maliBe  ^epeasa  and  aforetluni^t  set  foot  npoa  a  worm ; 
and  wo  must  needs  add  our  mite  to  the  huge  sum  of  suffering 
which  iu  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes,  in  this  its  much 
enduring  existence ! 

now,  it  bad  boon  a  dead  donkey,  said  we,  inwardly,  as 
we  made  dureecape  from  the  still-tbickeoing  crowd — for  as  to 
atoppiw  to  see  toe  ^w,  we  would  almost  as  sow  have 
■tiOTeato  ktdc  at  our  natomal  parent  dangling  by  the  neck 
in  tM  Old  Bailey,  after  havii^  been  conviewd  upon  our  own 
evidento— if,  now,  it  bad  beat  a  dead  donkey ;  bat,  pshaw  ! 
we  might  have  known  it  wasn't  a  dead  donkty  I  Hsw  eouid 
it  have  been  a  dead  donkey  t  We  might  just  as  reasonably 
have  expected  to  see  a  mermaid,  or  a  dodo,  or  a  bippogritf,  or 
the  greet  seapsetpent  himself.  We  do  not  believe  that  Me- 
thusetah,  nay,  we  do  not  believe  diat  the  Wandering  Jew  him^ 
IMlf,  (and  be  wilt  soon  he  twice  as  oU  as  tbe  antediluvian,) 
ever  set  eye*  upon  such  a  thing  in  tbe  whole  course  of  bis  pe- 
regrinations; — there  it  no  such  thing!  That  rigmarole  of 
Sterne's  about  tbe  dead  ass  is  concocted  only,  like  an  impos- 
tor's begging-letter,  to  draw  tears  from  tbe  eyes  of  the  over- 
credulous  and  lenderbearted.  The  libelous  scoundrels  who 
diarged  Mike  Scales  with  vendiiv  a  dafonct  jackass  for  veal, 
•taiKl,l7  their  yen  aoensatioD.oonvioted  of  blsdwod.  What 
rtalljf  becomes  of  snpenuinuated  donkeys  we  do  not  profess 
to  know,  though  we  have  our  private  opinion  on  tbe  subject, 
as  indeed  there  are  few  matters  on  which  we  have  not.  We 
hdieve,  then,  that  donkeys  are  deathless — not,  by  any  means, 
that  they  live  for  ever,  but  that  they  do  not  die — or,  to  use  the 
expressive  phraseology  ot  a  gentleman  who  has  t^late  been 
much  before  tbe  public,  thai  they  do  not  'become  dead,  cold, 
moist,  unpleasant  bodies ;'  that,  like  tke  husband  of  Aurora, 
the  ill-starred  victim  af  no  oversight,  they  fade  away  gradu- 
alhr  and  slowly,  and  almost  imperceptibly,  till  at  tbdr  ap- 
pdnted  tnoment,  they  ooase  to  exist,  mending  with  unsubstan- 
tial air,  hastening  to  he  resolved  into  tbe  elements,  vanishing 
Uke  a  mominj  dream,  leaving  not  a  wreck  behind  I  It  is  our 
eonSdeu  creed  thai  those  venerable  graodsireii  of  tbe  race, 
whom  we  sometimes  light  upon  itaodtDg  fixed  and  motionless 
in  Inxlanes,  by  tbe  side  of  an  overgrown  thistle,  and  reduced 
to  the  extreme  degree  of  asinine  emaciation,  are  donkeys  on 
the  eve  of  exfaalaiion;  but  whethet  the  end  of  an  ass,  like  the 
endjof  (Edipos,  is  a  thing  foibidden  to  our  actoal  knowledge, 
or  «4iether,  (at  some  other  reason  which  we  coiUess  ourselves 
unable  to  discover,  we  are,  we  must  allow,  unable  to  substan- 
tiate our  impresuon  by  proof  positive,  though  we  have  not  un- 
fteqaiMly  watehad,  fitan  men  to  dtwy  ere,  hi  fixed  aotieqMi- 


tion  of  success,  nevertheless,  till  we  have  satisfactory  ds> 
monstration  of  their  msnality,  we  shall  bold  to  our  jexlMlsiioB 
tbeoiy,  empty  as  it  may  appear.   At  any  rate  it  is,  as  SbeOej 

•ay»,  ' 

"Anodsst  eroed,  and  yet 
,  Plessaat,  if  oasooariderstt 

inasmuch  as  its  tendency  is  to  throw  around  tbe  long-eand 
tribe  a  sort  of  cbaim— to  invest  tbem  with  somewlut  of  s 
poetical  interest,  of  which.  Heaven  knows,  they  stand  la  tnf- 
ncient  need ;  but  which,  we  believe  in  our  conscience,  and 
which  we  hope,  before  we  have  done,  to  prove,  they  detem 
in  a  fiu-  greater  dtwree  than  the  world  alkm  them  to  emojr. 

The  deeming  a  donkey  an  object  to  be  contramed,  we  tueto 
be  as  decided  a  vulgar  error  as  any  which  Sir  Thomas  Brown, 
long  ago,  so  laboriously  combated.  We  have  not  the  sli^UMi 
sympathy  with  that  ridiculous  old  Dogberry  in  bis  iodi^nsooB 
at  tbc^epithet  bestowed  upon  him; — we  do  not  see  any  dii- 
graoe,  even  in  "  as  pret^  a  piece  of  man's  flesh  ai  any  b 
Hessina,"  bong  "  written  down  an  ass  l^' — though,  of  coum, 
m  cannot  be  tutprised  at  his  vulgar  prejudice.  Tbe  marrd 
tn  us  is  rather  bow  tbe  prejudice  ever  entered  inteany  soul  u 
all ;  iu  existence  is  a  psychological  curiosity ;  and  lilw  m, 
when  west  and  astonished  at  that  nystery  of  mysteries— ie«l 
within  a  battle — "  we  wonder  how  the  devil  it  got  ihne." 
We  should  like  to  know  by  wlut  right  ^Esop,  and  Gay,  sod 
all  the  fablemtmgers,  from  Jotham  upward,  have  ^tcbedepai 
one  unhappy  animal,  and  made  him  a  mock,  and  a  brwoid, 
and  a  Jaughmg-stock  for  all  succeeding  generations  to  cmi 
their  "fbtd-bom  jests  "  upoc.  Now,  in  a  gooso  there  ttaHj 
it  something  ridiculous ;  bis  yery  waddle  is  vain-gloriooi;  he 
stretches  out  his  bead,  and  elevates  bis  antipodes  with  sll  the 
pride  of  a  peacock ;  his  hiss  is  most  superlatively  lelfcoiD- 
placent  and  contemptuous— it  ia  dequmt  of  irrepreuible 
misanthnmy ;  a  child  can  see  throu^  his  pretensions  to  3if 
nin ;  his  folly  breaks  out  in  tbe  very  means  which  he  tskei  to 
hide  it.  But  an  ass ;  pshaw !  there  is  no  deceit  oboQt  so  im, 
he  stands  before  us  ev«i  as  nature  made  him,  rough,  bomelj; 
and  faooest ;  he  pretends  not  to  beauty  which  he  does  sot  pos- 
sess; he  makes  no  ostentatious  display  of  hie  sagacify ;  beii 
content  te  slip  throng  existence  as'peaceably  aod  siletitlyii  , 
we  will  let  bim ;  he  wants  bat  little,  and  he  gets  it;  beea  I 
teach  as  many  lessons  as  the  ant,  sjid  be  finds,  if  po"il>K 
fewer  disciples.  Yes !  the  >vorId  may  sneer  as  it  liltM,  buto 
ass  is  no  fhol:  we  rather  take  him  for  a  pbikeopber.  Ho«  j 
many  reqoiaiteB  for  greatness  does  he  not  possess? 
him,  scold  him,  heat  htm,  kick  him — the  Mao  of  V*  Uow 
was  not  more  enduring!  He  looks  at  you  all  the  •MIf.t 
much  as  to  say,  "  I  can't  help  it,  so  you  must  go  on  as  loo(st 
you  please,  though  you  must  be  aware  this  sort  of  tresuneM 
isn't,  by  any  means,  gentlemanlike.'*  Does  he  feel  it  repup 
naat  to  the  dictates  of  his  consdence  to  take  some  puticulir 
course?  only  observe  Ins  unswerving  streu^  of  pvpose!  » 


-  -   persuasion    ,  . 

and,  by  a  miserable  perversion  of  epitheU,  bis  resolutxa  u 
stigmatized  as  stubbonmess,  his  conscientious  scruples 
graded  into  obstinate  perversity.    He  is  abstemious,  ? 
nast  be  owned,  by  obligation;  but  he  snff^  ceaipahM|*|'^ 
sueh  an  unaflected  good  grace,  that  nature  must  nve 
to  do  with  tbe  matter  as  necessity.    He  wiliest  an^'lbing**' 
every  thing,  a  thistle  or  a  macaroon ;  and,  if  ne  mistake  not, 
there  is  some  where  or  other  on  record  a  eertmn  noedtei 
departed  this  life  in  a  guffaw,  occasioned  by  seeing  to* 
composedly  appropriate  some  figs  laid  by  for  his  own  pnnu 
consumption.   Is  there  any  pride  about  a  donkeyt  IfM* 
scruple,  not  tbe  infinitesimal  particle  of  a  grain ;  ■^V'f? 
bim  that  tbe  path  you  arish  him  to  take  is  the  path  ^  y"' 
and. what  burden  will  he  refuse  to  bear  T    Carrou  orchiliWn. 
soot-bags  or  spinster, — 'tis  all  one  to  Jack.    He  trudge* 
tbe  same  unmurmuring  foshion,  with  an  occasional  ^''^^^ 
his  toil,  and  a  constant  droi^nng  of  the  head,  poring  upon 
griHind  on  which  ha.  ueads,  as  intensely  as  the  most  ■eal>^ 
stooe-smiter  that  ever  wandered  over  tbe  eowtry,  fasmpet " 
band,  in  the  wake  of  Dr.  Buckland.    No  waster  of  time  »  >» 
(we  mean  the  ass,  not  the  professor)  in  gaping  and 
about  him.    Leave  him  to  himself  for  hours  if  you  will, 
atyour  refim  fear  not  to  miis  him.    There  bo 
tionless  as  a  statue ;  he  has  been  in  a  brown  study  '^''J!!^ 
time,  revolving  in  his  meditative  sool  things  bumaa  aad  sa* 
nine;  chewins  the  end  of  fiuoy,  whioh  fiv  him,  ««^>P'*' 
sesses  nought  out  bittenees.     —  , 
We  phy  «>  as.  .^d^eplj  ^?41rrri^]^  -  ^■ 
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liim-  Bnt  dwn  Ms  btaj!  No,  we  CBtmot  for  the  Hfo  of  u 
get  over  thai.  "Hm  squeakw;  of  an  nnrreased  wa^on-wheel 
— the  ahovelliag  up  of  cinders  under  the  frate—ui  tiniBteur 
fiddler — a  profesdonal  bagpiper— a  cat  in  a  gutteiv— the  roar- 
ing of  a  spoiled  child  in  a  pauion— the  voice  of  a  bumbailitT 
aaania  all,  and  especially  the  last,  to  agonize  man's  toitnred 
ear  and  shuddering  frame  '  are  "  mnnc&las  isAptdlo's  lute," 
ia  conpuuon  with  the  uphfted  voice  of  a  jackass-  Wore  we 
erer  m»  paitia].  we  would  here  nottring  extenuate ;  were-  we 
erer  so  Bpitefi)l,  we  could  hardly  be  suspected  of  setting  down 
aught  in  nudice.  We  never  could  discover  that  it  has  even 
die  single  argument  of  utility  to  allege  in  its  defence-^t  is  the 
most  unmeaning  gratuitoiu  piece  of  discord-in  nature !  There 
the  rascal  stands—not  anotbar  ass  within  a  mile  of  him— with 
Ids  bead  for  onte  ttuck  up  in  the  air,  bellowing  away  fer  no 
earthly  object  that  we  can  perceive,  save  his  own  will,  and, 
we  were  going  to  add,  pleasure,  but  we  doubt  if  even  the 
strongest  self-^miration  ceuld  go  so  fiir  as  that.  Nature, 
when  she  moulded  his  ears,  must  have  counterbalanced  the 
excess  of  length  by  the  defiden^  of  delicB4^,  or  be  could 
tKmi  fikil  of  being  scared,  like  Fear,  "  at  die  smBd  himself 
bad  made."  .  We  do  not  feel  quite  sun  that  a  spirit  of  re- 
venge, however  niKongenial  to  his  nature  generally,  is  not  at 
tbe  bottom  of  the  matter;  and  titat,  painful  as  it  must  be  to 
ins  own  {eelingi,  he  cannot  resist  availing  himself  of  this  only 
meaiBS  of  wreaJcing  upon  mankind  hia  mnltibriouB  wrongs  and 
peneentions. 

We  were  saying,  or  going  tos^,  hew  much  we  commisera- 
ted a  dtmkey,  when  the  bare  mention  of  his  voice  sent  us 
fiying  offata  tangent,  much  as  the  reaiiqr  is  wont  to  do  wbeu 
it  stnkes  upon  our  unlucky  qmpanum.  And,  truly,  if  be  be 
not  a  piqr-oesennng  <d^eot,  we  know  of  notbii^  which  is  so. 

It  SI  a  to  us  to  be  a  notion  inberant  in  the  mind  of  the 

many,  that  it  is  not  only  allowable,  but  an  absolale  matter  of 
obU^stion  and  duty,  u^uiuse,  cuBT,  kick,la9h,spur  or  otherwise, 
maltrest  a  jackass  ad  l^iwn,  which  said  od  HbUum,  in  the 
case  of  the  unhappy  sufferer  under  consideration,  means  al- 
ways ad  iTtfinilum.  One  can't  turn  bim  out  for  an  hour  on 
a  common,  be  it  ever  so  wide,  or  up  a  lane,  be  it  ever  so  re- 
tired, but  two  or  three  imps  of  boys,  who  can  see  opportuni- 
tie*  for  mischief  even  through  a  nuUstooe,  are  sure  to  spy  him 
oat,  and  then  his  torments  begin.  Three  or  four  of  the  vil- 
lains at  least  on  his  back  at  once,  shouting  at  him  like  yaung 
Stentors,  whacking  him  with  sticks  piuioined  from  the  nearest 
hedge,  drumming  upon  his  helpless  ribs  with  dieir  hobnailed 
heels,  till  penhance,  at  last,  some  one  more  exquisitely  mis- 
ctrievoos  than  bis  fellows,  seizes  an  opportnni^  of  inserting 
beneath  bis  unguarded  tail  a  fune  busfa  plentifully  in  prickles, 
whereby  stung  at  once  to  firanzy,  with  one  irresistible  plunge 
le  lays  his  tormentors  sprawling  on  their  mother  enrth,  mid 
tusIks  off,  alas !  hugging  closely,  in  hia  ignorance,  the  invisible 
cause  a€  his  anguish. 

liook  at  him  in  the  hands  of  the  chimney-sweeper  in  tbe 
eumilij— look  u  him  in  tbe  cart  of  the  costermonger  in  the 
toera  look  at  bim  in  tbe  donk^  race  at  a  coantry  fair,  aikl 
observe  tbe  intense  zeal  with  which  he  is  belabored  on  such 
interesting  occasions,  when  no  jockey  is  permitted  to  ride  his 
own  '  banimal  V  Look  at  him,  aJjove  all,  on  Blockhead,  or 
Hampstead  Heath,  or  any  other  heath  in  the  environs  of  tlie 
metropolis! — look  at  him  at  Margate,  Ramsgate,  or  any  other 
marnie  emporium  of  shrimps  and  yellow  slippers,  to  which, 
thick-crammed  in  emulous  steamboats,  the  sons  and  daughters 
sf  Cockaigne  make  their  hebdomadal  resort  from  the  clamor 
of  Cbeapside,  and  the  suffocation  of  St.  Mary-Axe !  Count,  if 
j-ou  can,  tbe  unceasing  detachments  of  enterprising  Amazons 
whom  be  i»  destined  daily  to  initiate  into  the  d^igbts  and 
dangers  of  donkey-womanslup !  Admire  their  innocent  won- 
der at  bis  unwillingness  to  go ;  and  how  calmly  and  placidly 
dny  listen  to  the  thick-descending  strokes  of  the  driver's 
cudgel,  never  dreaming,  merciful  souls !  that  the  said  strokes 
can  be  in  the  slightest  degree  tmpleasant !  How  they  si^ucak, 
and  gig^,  and  scream,  with  interestingly-assumed  terror, 
when  at  laet  tbe  ill-&ted  wretch  is  goaded  into  a  pace  bear- 
in?  a  distant  resemblance  to  a  trot ;  and  how  they  not  unfre- 
qoently  contrive  to  lo.ie  their  balance,  and  tumble  off,  to  the 
now  real  dismay  of  themselves,  the  ipfinite  delight  of  the  at- 
tendant, and  the  sole  and  serious  inconvenience  uf  tbe  donkey, 
whose  misfortune  it  is  to  expiate,  by  a  world  of  hard  names, 
and  still  harder  belaboiiog,  the  awkwardness  of  his  fair  and 
flovmdering  burden. 

Mmt  sincerely,  we  repeat,  do  wo  composdonate  bim ;  and, 
thank  goodness,  we  do  not  stand  alone  m  our  pitf,  ay,  and— 
f<f  why  should  we  not  speak  it  boldly  ?— ^  onr  love  for  don 
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kays !    No,  we  Inve  many  an  honored  name  to  ennri  in  onr 

'  band  of  brothers,'  even  without  being  obliged  to  have  re- 
course to  the  lists  of  the  Society  for  the  Preveotien  of  Cniel^ 
—though  we  fear  there  may  be  here  and  there  among  us  an 
enemy  in  the  camp  under  the  guise  of  a  friend— «  wolf  or  two 
in  sheep's  clothing.  For  instance,  there  is  a  minstcpl,  and  a 
minaim,  too,  sf  no  mean  popularity,  who  sings  tnoDedT  those 
simple  and  touching  ballad  strains  to  which  die  people  most 
love  to  hearken— 

"Oh !  if  /had  a  doaksjr  wot  wouldn't  go, 
>  Do  yoa  think  I'd  wallop  him  I  Oh!  no!  no  I 
/'dxive  taiai  some  hav,  aitd  I'd  crv,  'km  woh  ? 
WHh  a  •  khn  Mip,  Neddy  r  " 

Could  any  thing  be  imagined  more  energetic  T  He  is  so  well 
aware  that  almost  every  man's  hand  is  against  a  jackass,  and 
he  is  in  an  agony  of  fear  lest  tbe  world  should  set  him  down, 
as  a  matter  in  course,  among  tbe  jiersecuting  majority :  a^ain 
prosaic  denial  of  the  andctpated  unputatidn  would  have  been 
weak  andfiowerlcBS,  contrasted  wiu  the  indignant  interroga* 
don, 

"  Oh !  if  /  hsd  a  donksv  wot  wealdnt  go, 
Do  roQ  think  I'i  wallop  hittl** 

Tbe  poet  has  not  stopped  to  pick  bis  words — be  has  scorned 
to  sacrifice  feeling  at  tne  shrine  of  ek^anc»— be  apraks  in  tbe 
unmeasured,  off-hand,  heart-guahing  language  oi  bonest  sin- 
cerity.   Haik,  too,  how  he  answers  his  own  qnestioi^— 

«  Do  you  think /'d  wallop  bin  I  Ok;  no!  m.'" 
Was  there  ever  any  tiring  more  enthusiastic  1  No  circumlo- 
cudon— no  beating  about  the  bush :  in  one  moment,  with  a 
single  syllable,  he  seu  us  at  ease  as  to  his  sendmenta  on  tbe 
subject^  and  then,  and  not  dU  then,  be  shows  ua,  io  bcld, 
broad  and  beaudfol  ondine,  die  kindly  course  <tf  treatment  he 
would  adopt,  if  he  were  blessed  enough  to' possess,  not  a  don- 
key, Wut — (a  temptation  by  which  the  patienceeven  of  Jobwaa 
unassailed)— a  donkey, '  wot  wouldn't  go. 

"/'d  five  him  soma  hay,  and  I'd  cry, '  g^se  wob  ?" 
Good  food  and  kind  words !  Donkey-lovers  as  wo  are,  we  ' 
could  not  fii  ditin  our  heart  to  utter  so  much  as  one  syllable  in 
defence  of  tbe  ill-condidoned  ass  that  could  remain  insensible 
to  the  blandishments  of  such  a  master!.  "Well  now,"  we 
think  we  hear  some  good,  kind,  simple,  ussnspicioua  soid  ex- 
claim, "  surely  you  don't  mean  to  tell  us  there  is  any  wolf  in 
sheep's  clothing  here!"  We  would  gladly  think  so — we  would 
give  any  thing  to  be  able  to  think  so— we  have  set  out'every 
argument  We  could  muster  in  fitvorof  the  sincerity  of  the  poet; 
and  we,  who  have  convinced  others,  are  ourselves,  afler  all, 
imconvinced.  We  maybe  uncharitable— we  would  fain  hope 
we  are  so— bat,  in  spite  of  our  teeth,  we  are  sdll  imsadsfied. 
In  the  gor,^eons  dreams  of  Fairyland,  which  we  would  give 
worlds  to  believe  true,  there  is  ever  an  intrusive,  half-waking 
sort  of  consciousness,  that  tbe  flowers  on  which  we  tread,  tbe 
palaces  in  which  we  revel,  the  delights  in  which  we  are  lap- 
ped, are  but  an  unreal  and  fleeting  mockery.  And  somewhat 
thus  is  it  here.  We  are  delighted  with  the  kind-heartedness 
of  the  minstrel — we  surrender  ourselves,  as  we  read,  to  the 
deUgbt  of  sympathizing  with  him ;  and  yet,  all  the  while,  we 
hardly  know  why,  we  are  unable  to  persuade  ourselves  that 
he  is  raallyand  actually  in  earnest.  We  almost  hate  ourselves 
for  our  BU9|riei(ms,  bat  we  cannot  succeed  in  baniabing  thnn. 
We  conid  not  be  induced  to  trust  that  man  on  a  dtmkey  (k 
ours,  vrith  a  tirab-tree  cudgel  in  ,his  fist,  by  the  richest  bribe 
that  ccnild  be  laid  before  us.  We  could  almost  swear  that  as 
soon  as  ever  he  got  out  of  our  sight,  he  would  be  found,  in 
zealous  imitation  of  the  wretch  whom,  in  a  following  verse  of 
his  lay,  he  sdgmaiizes  igith  so  much  apparent  eatnestness,  dnd 
giving  the  Ue  to  his  pnrfessions  by  'walloping  his  banimal 
vrith  all  his  means.'  We  may  be  diought  to  strain  a  point  or 
two  in  defence  of  onr  own  prejudice,  but  we  canAot  help  fan- 
cying that  die  acdve  verb '  wallop,'  (which,  it  will  be  observed, 
is  twice  employed  in  tiie  course  of  the  lyric,)  comes  rolling 
off  the  tongue  with  such  gout,  and  seems  to  be  so  habitual  to 
tbe  mouth  of  the  minstrel,  as  to  give  some  ground,  (though  it 
must,  in  common  fairness,  be  confessed  but  a  slight  one,}  for 
supposing  bim  not  entirely  inexperienced  in  the  practice  which 
it  represents. ' 

But  the  unmasking  a  hypocrite,  beneficial  as  it  doubdess  is 
to  the  public  at  large,  is  but  an  uncongenial  lieldW  the  labors 
of  the  philanthropist,  and  we  turn  gladly  to  t'he  'good  men  and 
true.'  There  is  a  calmneas  and  an  imiocent  simpliciQr  about 
Ccrieridge's  '  Lines  ■>  a  Young  Ass,'  which  convince  us  at  once 
that  the^  have  their  source  in  the  heart.  We  see  him,  in 
fiui^,patdng  the  brad,  and  clapping  the '  ragged  coat'  of  the 
»nlean»d  juvenile,  «m1  tend^  in^^ig.(§^3^}^  dea- 


ponjeocj  w  nonattiral  aul  unwonted  in  tbe  lipbtaoiite  tcMon 
ofjontb;  u>d  we  tfank  hu  utribodag  uio  filidfMun  UMeiog 

UnnanniBl  paient 

'  OulMd  l«  a  lof  vilUn  a  namw  ifot,* 

CM  of  the  BMMt  oxqotite  touches  we  ever  met  with.  Tbe 
hMamtt  too,  and  the  tnagnanimitv  which  he  diaplaya  in  vro- 
tarinf , '  1^  of  the  woHd't  ■oonv  u>  admowledge  hia  fmter* 
Mltelationdiiplo  the'Mifferer.ue  bejroodaU  pnite.  Indeed, 
tfarooghout  the  addraM,  we  do  notfaiiis  but  envy  the  man  who 
eoold  write  and  feel  it;  and  bj  no  meant  the  leaM  when  he 
•fflrma  that,  eonld  be  plaoe  the  aabject  of  bit  aong  in -that  sts- 
tioD  of  aodeiT  of  irineb  be  conceivee  Um  to  be  worthy,  his 
very  bray  would  sound  in  bia  (the  poet*!)  eart  most  ■  muncally 
iweet.'  Certet,  tbe  mueb-endiiring  Ithacan,  who  heard,  un- 
moved, th«  song  of  tbe  Sirens,  (we  say  it  advisedly,  fur  tbe 
atmpping  to  the  mast  was  of  bis  own  free  will,)  was  a  fi>ol  to 
him  who  could  listen  widi  poritive  pleasure  lo  tbe  braying  erf' 
a  jackass! 

Talkiof  of  IHyssas  veij  aabnally pou  us  in  mind  of 'the 
Uiad  old  man*  whom  the  mose  inspired  to  sing  his,  wander- 
ings: and,  for  tbe  confusion  of  tboee  who  laugh  at  asses,  we 
cannot  resist  qooting  a  passage,  and  that,  too,  thanks  to  the 
imtranslnteebihty  <rf  Homer,  in  the  original.  TbesonofTet 
aatHD,  he  <<  tbe  sevenfold  shield,  is  by  bis  unassisted  ptowess, 
keepfav  at  ba;  whole  hosu  of  Tngans.  vainly  furioas  at  the 
faipoteace  of  their  attacks.   "  Even  as  when/*  aays  the  bard 
^nt  we  aaid  it  dioakl  be  in  Greek- 
Ac  J"  br*       rap'  Ipovpa^  l«m  i0t^n  nm^iat 
rw04r,  ui  li  nm  nfl  ^6wak*  i^flt  U-yn, 
tttpn  t'  tittXBiif  0aBi  yttmr'  9I  H  n  *iuin 
r&rravffi  inwiXoior  0lii  it  n  vfin  eirbb>' 

df  rir'  Iror*  Al«rTS> — «.  r.  X, 

AH  we  want  10  know  is,  did  Honter  loteDd  to  make  Ajax 
sUienloiis  t-*yat  Ajjuc  is  compared  to  an  aas  I 

There  aie  some  misgmded  people  who  fancy  that,  in  bis 
love  and  unsfaakeable  fidelity  to  man,  the  dog  Btands  alone,  and 
they  quote  in  trinmpb  the  affecting  incident  eommemorated 
in  Scott's  beandfnl  little  poem  called  '  Helvellyn,'  and  bid  us 
match  it  elsewhere  among  the  inferior  creatioa  if  we  can ! 
We  Accept  the  challenge,  and  claim  the  right  to  appear  by 
onrehai^om  Stand  ferth  WUUam  Wordswortb,  aiid  wll  as 
how  an  ass  could  be  as  fond  and  feithfiil — how  he  could  stand 
over  the  drowned  corse  of  his  late  lord,  aorrowitf,  solitai;, 
starving,  and  motionless,  save  that,  at  the  nide  ■■■iill  of  the 
wanJorinf  Potter,  he  once  or  twici 

'  Vpea  the  pivot  of  Ua  dta> 
Tnn'4  rennd  Ua  long  left  «ar,* 

and  vdcefa ss,  till,  driven  to  speech  by  relteiaied  tfann^ 

*  Bs  MTS  •  fresa,  anJ  tkoe  aaothsr, 
0/ftal  aldek  weal  h^r»  tlu  hrwOtr, 
Ani  thia  he  fan  a  thinL' 

Grunt  the  brother  of  groan  !  The  world  has  not  been  fiivored 
with  such  a  geiMalogical  morceau  since  the  Greek  of  old  pro- 
claimed dust  to  be  '  the  tldn^  sister  of  mud  ! '  We  mean  lo 
say  that  no  man  ever  had  a  more  beautifiil  and  adequate  con- 
e^ptkm  of  the  moral  dignity  of  an  aas,  than  Wofdawonh.  That 
particutar  specimen  of  the  breed  who  figures  at  this  moment 
oefore  us,  deserves  to  be  commented  upon  in  nothing  less  than 
'  whole  volumes  in  folio,'  had  we  but  leisure  to  fill  tbem. 
Truly  he  Is  a  most  Cbrislianlike  ass !  He  is  beaten  (or,  aa  inir 
fbrmer  friend  would  phraae  it,  'walloped')  very  beattily— 
and  does  be  kick  t  Not  be!  His  'shining  bazel-eye'  turns 
i^ion  bis  pevKcntoT  only  ^ 
*  One  mild,  repreaekM  took, 

A  look  more  taader  than  Mvera.' 

Does  he  bear  malice  T  Not  a  whit:  Peter  seu  to  work  lo 
haul  out  the  dead  body,  and  all  hia  wroogs  are  foigivcR  in  a 

moment!       •  The  tittle  us  by  atek  •zteada, 
And  Aadly  Ueks  Us  bswU  I* 

He  *lo«)kBO%' and  his  veiynlenee  is  eloquent!  bewantaonly 
the  ftenky  of  speech,  wUcb  was  given  to  bis  ancestor  of  old, 
to  cry  '  Pidl  away,  Peter! '  The  camel,  it  is  said,  is  taught  to 
go  down  on  his  knee^  to  enable  his  rider  to  mount  with  greater 
ease.  This  is  certainly  seasiUe  enough ;  but  our  fnet>d  the 
ass  beats  him  bolkiw,  for  he  does  it  of  his  own  accord.  A 
ommnon^inded  kioker^n^-n  nan  who  calls  '  a  yellow  prim- 
rose '  a  yellow  primrose  and  nodting  more,  might  have  thoogfat 
he  merely  meditated  a  rott,  just  to  stretch  his  Umbi  after stand- 
ktf  toe  fom  consecutive  days  in  ibe  same  unaltered  pgsitiBn 
•  Bat  BO  I  that  Peter  oB  Ms  back 

Hasl  naaM.  he  dMvs,  wsl  as  ha  saa.' 


His  evety  gesture  says,  imploringly,  "Jump  op  Peiar,M 
boy ! "  as  plaioly  as  the  pigs,  whkfa  mn  about  ready  a^UM 
in  Conneciicut  with  knives  and  forks  stock  between  their  ribs 
to  prevent  their  tumbling  out,  cgaculate  to  the  chs^wateti^ 
multitude,  "Come  eat  tne!  comeeatme!" 

Two  things  more  about  this  aas  we  cannot  resist  noticing, 
before  we  tear  ourselves  from  so  fikscinaiing  a  theme.  Firstly, 
our  kwg^eared  fiiend  is  indebted  lo  Wordsworth  fiir  iht  most 
sublime  comparison  ever  bestowed  upon  one  of  his  fiaMniaij- 
He  has  been  by  Fetrr  (who  was,  as  SheUiT  tdUs  m  iaa 
graphic  sketch.  «f  his  chaiaeier, 

'  as  evil  eotler. 
And  a  polyKanlc  potter ") 

villainously  abused,  maltreated,  beaten,  and  knocked  dowih- 
a  mora  aggravated  case  of  assault  and  battery  waa  nevn  Ud 
before  a  jury— end  be  rises  at  length  from  the  ground,  with 
manifold  bumps  and  bruises— bones  shakicg  and  aching,  and, 
as  we  afterward  learn,  a  considerable  contuaioo  on  the  occi- 
put.  He  rises  like— we  would  give  you  till  tbe  Greek  Ka> 
lends  to  guess  what — be  rises 

■Uka  a  tan^Mst-sbattarad  bark. 

Hat  ovarwfaelni'd  and  prtMtrale  Use, 
,  And,  in  a  momem,  to  the  verge 

U  Ufted  off  a  flwBtag  MUfs  r 
Glorious  Indeed  >  We  never  l*  this  day  see  a  Jacfceat  nader 
process  of  belaboring,  without  being  retniBded  of  otir  fifteenth 
cousin  tbe  Middy,  and  tbe  XhundeiHud^Ligbtning  man-of-wtr 
la  a  white  squall  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay !  Lastly,  what  s  m> 
tan  is  tbe  meetug  of  the  ass  and  faU  young  nasUr !  Tbs 
love  of  man  to  beast  was  surriy  never  pamted  in  sach  Rowing 
edoTf.  Tbe  yontb>has  been  wandering  over  the  conatry  m 
three  daya,  at  the  very  least,  to  find  his  father,  and  his  iMrdi 
has  heeii  in  vaini  he  is  apptoacbing  bisbiMne,  sad,  sorrow- 
ful, and  ignorant  of  hia  sire's  fate  as  wben  be  left  tt,  and  sad* 
denly  bis  eye  K^its  upon  the  returned  asa.  Of  course  hit  &• 
ther  bos  returned  also — there  can  be  no  doubt  about  tbe  mat- 
ter—it  would  only  be  losinc  lime  to  inquire— he  can  see  Ua 
at  any  time  in  the  coarse  of  the  evenlng>— end,  even  sapponng 
be  bad  iMt  by  any  cbance  ntumed,  at  any  rata  titm  is  dsfi^ 
votite,  sale  SJid  sound,  and,  in  a  moment, 

'Forth  le  the  geolle  aai  be  sprlDgs, 

And  ap  about  hU  asck  ba  cUi^  t 

In  hwlof  worda  bs  talks  w 

He  kisses,  kkaea  bca  and  limb— 

He  kisaes  Urn  a  iboaaand  than :  > 
There ! — ^We  used  to  tfaink  Tiiania  was  reasonably  ensmoicd 
of  BotUnn,  wben  she  '  kissed  his  bir  lai|[e  ears,*  and  called 
him  *  her  gentle  joy,*  and  rounded  his  hairy  temples  'wiib 
coronet  of  frcab  and  fragrant  flowers.*  We  once  were  wont 
to  look  upon  Sancho's  recovery  of  his  purloiited  Dapple— bii 
afiectiooate  greeting  of,  '  How  hast  thou  jlone,  my  dearest 
donkey !  delight  of  my  eyes !  nw  sweet  compaoioD !  and  ths 
ass, '  holding  hi*  peace,  and  suffering  bimselfto  be  kissed  sad 
caressed  by  Soncho,  without  answering  one  word,'  as  lom^ 
thing  inimitably  tender.  We  did  think  that  the  love  of  ion- 
key*  could  tto  further  go,  but  we  were  wrong,  and  we  an  not 
ashamed  to  own  it ;  it  ia  but  confesaing,  as  somebody  isyi, 
that  we  are  wiser  to-day  than  we  were  yesterday. 

Language  asinine  appears  to  be  as  ftuniliar  to  Wordsvmtk 
as  it  wa*  to  Sterne  before  bim— the  manti?  of  Tristram  Shu- 
dy  has  ftkllen  upon  Peter  Bell ;  but  the  elder  w«arer  ws»,  u 
our  thinking,  toe  better  interpreter.  Somebody  has  sajd,  *» 
verely  enougb,  of  Sterne,  alluding  to  a  passage  in  the  Seoii 
mental  Journey,  that  be  preferred  whining  over  a  dead  au  tc 
relieving  the  wants  of  a  llriug  mother.  Wo  will  not  beliew 
it.  If  ever  a  kit-d  hesit  shone  out  in  a  man's  writings,  it  doei 
ia  those  of  Sterne.  Wc  never  read  that  two  hundred  s« 
thirty-third  chapter  without  feeling  that  be  who  wrote  it  mut 
have  felt  it  also.  Much  as  be  may  have  elsewhere  Mid  I 
jest,  be  is  here,  at  any  rate,  in  earnest;  we  (eel  that  he  couli 
;  never  have  written  11,  had  -lie  not  fitber  witnessed,  or  bee 
himself  an  actor  in,  some  such  incident  as  that  which  be  dt 
seiibesi  and  when  we  come  to  the  oath  at  the  end,  sorry  b 
we  may  be  to  find  it  there,  we  can  hardly  help  thinking  thai 
as  be  himself  beautifully  expressea  it  in  aiiutbi^r  place, '  th 
accusing  apirit,  aa  he  fiew  up  to  Heaven's  CJitui^ery  witb  tb 
oatb,  blushed  as  be  gave  it  in,  and  the  recording  angel,  aa  fa 
wrote  it  down,  dropped  a  tear  upon  the  vrurd,  and  Ueiied  i 
out  for  ever  1 ' 

How  much  longer  could  we  gossip  on  upon  assest  A  gtei 
deal  longer  than  we  intended  to  do;  for,  so  inveterate  ia  pn 
judice,  that  we  doubt  ifweabould  ever  convince  the  muliitiui 
of  their  merits,  or  save  tbem  so  much  aa  a  single  '  waUopiu^ 
by  our  inwwiaariea.  No,lfai7B>eiadonnei|y4dsnmMdia^ 
Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


FaB$  of  ilMf  Semg—Lemgmagt  tf  FUwtrt. 


•  narii  'for  ■corn  topobt  hterfmruuDOvinf  fing«rw.*  'Tbo 
aaa,'  Mid  the  pnxhvt  of  old,  '  knoweth  hia  muur**  orib  * — 
bat  tbe  donkey  of  oar  own  dmea  i«  net  ao  rortDoate]  be  it  at* 
Mriy  ODBeqaaiiited  with  tbe  n«tiire  of  ■  rtck,  and  knoweth  not 
•vm  of  the  exiatence  of  a  nuuger.  He  isa  beoseleu  Tagrant, 
««ar  eomniMH  and  almig  lane  »de«;  be  u  a  beaat  among  gyp- 
liM,  and  a  gyp*;  among  beasH ;  c^qrMp,  aS^/nvnof,  arlariaf 
He  ia  infed,  antended,  nnpitied;  bo  U  rated,  kicked,  apnrred, 
tfanaoped,  buhed,  torniented,  tlnmbled  and  tfaraabed  in  every 
poeeibio  and  deriMble  fashion— and  for  why  t  Your  '  nrnt  ax- 
fidain  raMoa,' good  pnbliot— Abu!  he  \ 


A  WALK  TO  THE  FALLS  OF  TIVOLI,  ALBANY, 
nt  aj-awTkmCTT. 

The  ekmds  an  neldng  ribrer,  and  tbe  eky 

So  pore,  tbe  sight  eeenH  piercing  up  to  Heaven. 

Dietaace  has  b^'d  the  city's  ceaseless  din ; 

And  now  tbe  wnrbia  of  tbe  robin  sounds 

From  the  near  orchard,  and  tbe  patriarch  treat. 

Shading  tbe  quaint  old  maasioa  with  dieir  lenos, 

Aad  eloquent  with  tbe  meoHiries  of  cme 

Vpom  whom  smil'd  the  angels,  fix  tbe  ey«. 

Savtfaward  tbe  river  glqanw— a  iaowy  Mil 

Now  gHding  o'er  its  mirror — now  a  track 

Toasiag  with  feam,  displayiDg  on  iu  coarta 

The  gnceful  steamed  with  its  flag  of  smoke.  , 

fibres  swelling  up  in  giant  terraces 

Dotted  with  trees,  or  purpled  with  tUek  woods, 

With  •ealMr'd  rook,  and  seam'd  with  wia^Ung  nads, 

Frame  this  ridi.  beantifal  pictnre  to  the  East. 

We  leave  tbe  wbael-tbroiig'd  thoroughfare ;  to  tbe  left, 
Freahspringi  tbe  Buroroer  grass,  and  light  and  soft, 
7t  sinks  hematb  the  foot&u.  Merrily 
Dances  (be  streamlet  mid  iu  sloping  banks. 
Now  bright  with  dusting  jewelry,  siid  now 
Darii'ning  with  leafy  ioverts;  mark  yon  bird. 
Dipping  its  bead  ana  scattering  silvery  drops 
By  tbe  quick  flutterings  of  iu  tiiiy  wings. 

'The  quiet  glade  is  pass'd— Uw  forest  spreads 
Its  leafy  wall,  and  in  it  winds  tbe  path. 
Thick  branches  hke  a  roof  are  stc«oh'd  o'erbead, 
Tbrougfa  wUdi  tbe  sunsfaijie  falls  hi  Intiken  straaka. 
And  nins  in  goUoi  sprinklet ;  bare,  dio  shada 
Is  sketch'd  in  bocilul  lacewoik,  hiding  scarce 
The  cbirpii^  cricket ;  while  ita  dense  black  mass 
Woold  shelter,  there,  tbe  partridge.    Mossy  roou 
Are  coil'd  around  like  serpents,  and  the  fern 
Shews  iu  rich  fluted  wreath  nrid  wither'd  leaves 
And  sear  red  hamloekfiteges,  giviiw  Eardi 
Her  principle  of  life;  with  ouiek,  ^liU  cUip 
Darts  the  strip'd  squirrel  in  his  fortress-bosh, 
Lewriag  Us  acorn  to  my  crushing  foot. 
The  odor  of  the  dead  wood  soeoU  the  air, 
And  tbe  soft  winnowing  wind  eomes  slealtfaily 
KeatUng  of  sassafiat. 

The  bmnching  path 
Hero  to  the  uplands  winds,  there  plunges  down 
the  sheer  ro^b  bank,  to  tiaoe  the  earring  maife 
Of  the  bright  itcpam,  whose  waters  pure  and  deep 
Now  broaden  to  a  creek,  so  wide,  yon  dock 
Skimmli^  iu  sur&ce,  dwindles  in  tbe  midsC 
To  a  faint  dot,  and  now  is  lost  to  sight 
Uwrn  its  glossy  sheet ;  below,  a  breath 
Bugfat  urge  the  ini^t  on  iu  leaf  across. 
So  narrow  is  the  passage ;  here,  tbe  oar 
Could  Greely  dip,  the  snowy  canvass  bend 
Beneath  tbe  breete  loud  rushing  through  the  pines. 

• 

We  leave  tbe  shadowy  woods ;  a  lovely  glade 
Is  smiling,  and  a  rumbling,  doep-toned  sound 
Shakes  on  die  ear ;  it  is  the  o^an-voioe 
Of  tlM  huri'd  waters  tumbling  o'er  their  rocks. 
Down  the  deep-throated  gorge  they  losh  and  roar, 
A  plunging  mass  of  enow  i  while  Ugh  above 
Giasinng  iU  kdge,  the  fir  leans  o'er,  as  tb(Hi|^ 
Te  p^ch  witUn  tha  cauldnw. 

Oj^onte, 

Swifa  ud  rude     DKHuttia  i««Us  its  bi«Mt. 


Bristling  with  ^ines,  and  bladcea'd  with  dwir  ihldm. 
Frowning  so  wild  and  heavily,  you  pause 
Te  listen  for  tbe  pantliei'a  keen  loud  shi  Wilr, 
And  tbe  wolfs  long  deep  howling, 
y  But  this  scene 

Is  bright  with  flowen,  and  gay  with  glancing  forms. 
And  musieal  with  songs ;  the  prattle  sweet 
Of  naritling  ripples,  and  the  stem  deep  hnn 
Of  the  near  cataract  beard  o'er  fvery  sound. 
Oh  for  the  raveo^iair'd  and  dark-eyed  one ! 
To  make  tfau  beautiful  scene  mon  brautiful 
With  her  sweet  presence;  the  bright  sunshine  than  > 
Would  ^ow  move  brightly,  and  thU  foiest-rose 
Breathe  out  a  richer  fnigmnm   tbn  gieen  grass 
Would  rise  up  greener  from  her  feiiy  trend. 
And  [  would  he  in  heaven ;  a  star  would  dten 
Gild  my  heart's  depths  vrith  pure  and  holy  Ught, 
And  in  the  radiance  beaming  from  her  eye, 
My  spirit  woold  find  hope  ud  joy  and  peace. 


BOAT  SONO. 
'  Kripiu  o  soeil,  pw^^M  tasarfiie  lamls.* 

Band  on  your  oare-^-for  tbe  sky  it  is  dai^ 
And  the  wind  it  is  rising  apace ! 
For  the  waves  they  are  white  with  their  cresttall  so  bright; 
And  tlfty  strive  as  if  running  a  race. 

Tag  on  your  oar — for  the  day 's  on  the  wana. 

And  the  twfligbt  is  deepening  Aust ; 
For  tbe  clouds  in  tbe  sky  show  tbe  burrisane  ni^i. 
As  they  flee  fttMU  the  fiMie  of  the  blast. 

Stretch  on  your  oare—for  the  sun  it  is  down. 
And  tbe  wavea  an  lUw  lions  in  piny; 
Tbe  Stan  they  are  fled,  and  no  moon  is  o'erlwad, 
Or  to  point  or  to  cheer  our  lone  way. 

Rise  on  yow  oars — let  the  bright  star  of  hope 
Be  seen  'mid  the  tempests  wild  mart 
And  cheer,  lads !  for  we,  who  were  bom  on  the  saa, 
Have  weadwred  nch  tempaats  beftra. 

Bast  onyonroara-^ir  the  haven  Is  wco, 
And  the  tempest  may  blaster  tiQ  mofu  i 
For  the  bokl  and  tha  brave  are  now  fieod  fion  die  wiItcl 
Whne  they  lata  nanied  to  lonalf  and  Ion. 


THE  LANODAGE  OF  FLQWEES....A  Smta. 
BV  mewss  neoaa,  ss^ 

Fly  swift,  my  light  gazelle. 

To  her  who  now  lies  waking, 
To  hear  Ugr  silver  beU 

Tbe  midnight  silenea  breaUng. 

And,  when  thou  oom'st  with  gladaone  foa^ 

Bmeatb  bw  lattice  tpriofing, 
Ah,  well  she  'Ukeow  bow  sweet 

The  wMdi  of  km  tboa  'it  Iri^i^ 

Yet  no— oot  woidi,  fix-  din 

Bathatfeantdl  love's  feeling  | 
Sweet  flowers  alone  can  sqr 

What  pasrion  fears  reveaHng  • 

A  once  bright  rose's  vrithered  laal^ 
A  tow'riag  lily  broken— 
dieee  may  punt  a  grief 
No  wards  oonkt  e'er  bm  aipatm. 

Not  sooh,  my  gay  gatelle, 
Tbe  wreath  thou  spreadest  ow' 

Von  moonlight  dale,  to  tell 
My  lady  now  I  love  her. 

And  what  to  her  will  sweeter  be 
Thau  genu  the  richest,  raiesi,  - 

From  Truth's  immortal  tree 

fTai  fadsiais  kef  rhna  bMMst.  i 
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ITu  FofMr  of  London : 


T^E   TOWER  OF  LONDON. 

A  HUTOEICAL  BOMAKCI. 

n  w.  KuuKUi  AIWW01.TW,  autiwe  or  *JAUE  tmEmia.' 

BOOS  TBE  F1B.ST. 
JARS  THE  QtrKBR. 
L  Oflli«Baiueriii«liichC|uMDJiiMMrtamdtbeTower«rLoB4aB. 

On  the  lOlh  of  July,  J.553,  about  two  hoars  after  noon,  a 
loud  discharge  of  ordnance  bunt  from  the  turrets  of  Oartiatn 
House,  then  the  residence  of  the  Duke  of  Nonhumberland, 
Grand-MMtcr  of  the  Realm,  »nd  occupying  the  fite  of  the 
modem  range  of  buildings  known  as  the  Adelphi ;  and,  at  the 
rignal,  wluch  was  immediately  answered  mim  every  point 
along  the  river  where  a  bombard  ar  culvcrln  could  be  planted 
— tmm  the  adjoiuiiig  hospital  of  the  Savoy — the  old  palace  of 
Bridewell,  recAtly  converted  by  Edward  VI.,  at  the  instance 
of  Ridley,  Bishop  of  London,  into  a  house  of  correction — Bay- 
nard's  Castle,  the  habitation  of  the  Karl  of  Pembroke— the 
gates  of  London  bridge — und,  lastly,  from  the  batteries  of  the 
Towet^-a  gaJlant  train  issued  from  the  southern  gateway  of 
the  stately  mansion  abovenuned,  and  descended  the  stairs 
losding  to  the  water's  edge,  where,  appointed  for  the  recep- 
tion, was  drawn  up  a  squadron  of  Mty  superbly-gilt  bai^s — 
■ome  decorated  with  banners  and  streamers — some  with 
clsth-of-gold  and  anas,  embroidered  with  the  devices  of  the 
civic  companies— others  with  innumerable  sMken  pennons  t« 
which  were  attached  small  silver  bells,  "  making  a  goodly 
noise  and  a  p>odly  right  as  they  waved  in  the  wind  " — while 
others,  reserved  for  the  more  important  personages  of  the 
ceremony,  were  covered  at  the  sides  with  shields  gorgeously 
emblazoned  with  the  armorial  bearings  ef  the  different  noble- 
men and  honorable  persons  composiiw  the  privy  council,  amid 
which  the  cognisaBce  of  the  Duke  of  Nnrthumberland — a  lion 
rampant,  or,  double  quevee,  v«rt — appeared  proudly  conspic- 
uous.  Each  harga  wu  escorted  by  a  light  galley,  termed  a 
foist  or  wafter,  managaUe  either  by  oar  or  saifas  occasion  de 
manded,  and  attacht^  to  in  companion  by  a  stout  silken  tow 
line.  In  these  galleys,  besides  the  rowers,  whose  oars  were 
shipped,  and  in  readiness  to  be  dropped,  at  an  instant's  notice, 
into  the  tide,  and  the  men-at-arms,  whoM  tall  pikes,  steel 
caps,  and  ^lisbed  corslets  flashed  in  the  sun-beams,  sat 
bonds  of  minstreb  provided  with  sackbuts,  shalms,  cornets, 
rebacs,  and  other  forgotten  musical  instruments.  The  con- 
duct of  the  whole  squadron  was  entrusted  to  six  officers,  whose 
business  it  was  to  prevent  confusion,  and  who,  in  the  small, 
awifl  wherries  aprrainted  ta  their  use,  rowed  rapidly  from 
place  to  place,  endeavoring  by  threats  and  commandi  to  main- 
tain <pder,  and  keep  off  the  crowd  of  boats  and  craft  of  all 
sorts  hurrying  toward  them  from  every  quai-ter  of  the  river* 
It  was  a  brillknt  and  busy  scene,  and  might  be  supposed  a 
joyous  and  inspiriting  one — more  especially,  as  the  object 
which  had  called  together  this  assemblage  was  the  conveyance 
of  a  y"*^  ukI  lovely  sovereign  to  her  throne  within  the 
Tower.  Bnt  it  wa»  not  so.  Young  and  love^  w  was  that 
Bovereiga--«ich — richer,  perhaps,  lhan  any  of  her  sex — ih  en- 
dowments of  mind  and  person — illustrious  and  royal  in  birth 
— prtrfessing  and  supporting  a  faith,  then  newly  established 
throughout  the  country,  and  which  it  was  feared,  and  with  rea- 
son, might  be  greatly  endangered,  if  not  wholly  subvened,  if 
another  and  nearer  claimant  of  the  crown,  the  Princess  Mary, 
bad  miecaeded  to  the  inheritance;  still,  with  all  these  high 
Tacommendation*— Uiough  her  rights  were  insisted  upon  by 
the  ^lest  and  most  eloquent  divines  from  the  pulpit,  though 
her  virtues,  her  acquirements,  and  her  beauty  were  the  theme 
of  every  tongue — as  she  was  not  riEST  in  the  succession,  and, 
above  all,  as  she  bad  b'H^n  invested  with  regal  autliontiy  by 
one  who,  from  his  pride,  was  obnoxious  to  nil  men — her 
fiidierjn-law,  the  Duke  of  Northumberiand— the  Lady  Jane 
Dudley's  accession  was  viewed  1^  all  ranks  and  all  parties 
with  mistmst  and  apprehension.  In  vain  had  the  haughty 
duke  brou^t  her  with  a  splendid  cavalcade  from  Siun  House 
to  his  own  palace.  No  cheers  greeted  her  arrival— no  rejcrfc- 
ings  were  made  by  the  populace,  but  a  sullen  and  ominous 
silence  prevailed  among  those  who  witnessed  her  entrance 
into  the  capital.  It  is  true  that  her  youth  and  utrpassing 
beann  excited  the  greatest  interest.  Murmurs  of  irrepressi- 
ble admitvtion  arose  at  her  appearance ;  but  these  were  im- 
mediately  checked  on  the  approach  at  Northumberland,  who, 
foUowii^  dosely  behand  bar,  eyed  the  coneoune  as  if  he  would 


enforce  their  ^plauses ;  and«t  w^s  emphaticBlly  said,  that  ia 
pity  of  the  victim  of  his  soaring  arabititai,  more  tears  wen 
shed  on  that  occasion,  than  shouu  were  utured.  On  the  9(h 
of  July,  Lady  Jane  Ehidley — better  known  hy  hg  maMen  tide 
of  Lady  Jane  Grey — ^had  been  made  acquainted  with  her  ex- 
alted, but,  as  she  herself  (with  a  sad  presentiment  of  c» 
lami^)  pronounced  it,  her  btal  destiny.  Edward  the  Sixth 
had  breathed  his  last,  three  days  [neviously.  His  death  had 
been  kept  carefully  concealed  Northumberland,  who  hapti, 
by  dispatchi^  &lse  raeesagaa,  to  have  secured  the  persoosrf 
the  princesses  Maiy  and  li^safaath.  Bvt  intellwaiKe  of  her 
brother's  death  having  been  communicated  ti>  the  latter,  she 
avoided  the  snare ;  and  the  duke,  finding  further  dissimulatioa 
useless,  resolved  at  once  to  carry  his  plan  into  execution,  ant 
proclaim  his  daughter-ithlaw  queen.  With  this  view,  and  ao- 
companied  by  several  memb^  of  the  privy-coundl,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  Siou  House,  where  ^  was  then  Uving  in  retiie- 
ment,  announced  to  her  that  the  late  monarch  had  dedared 
her  his  letters-patent  (an  ioairument  which  be  had  aitiullr 
obtained)  his  successor.  Jaoe  refused  the  proflmd  digni^, 
urging  the  prior  claims  of  Edward's  sisters :  aad  adding, "  I  am 
not  so  young,  nor  so  little  read  in  the  guiles  of  fortune,  to  tat 
fer  myself  to  be  taken  by  them.  If  she  enrich  any,  it  is  but 
to  make  them  the  subject  of  her  spoil.  If  she  raise  others,  it 
is  but  to  pleasure  herself  with  t:ieir  ruins.  What  she  adorned 
but  yesterday,  is  to-day  her  pastime ;  and  if  I  now  pcmut  bet 
to  adorn  and  crown  me,  I  must  to-morrow  suftr  her  to  crusli 
and  tear  mo  to  pieces.  Nay,  with  what  crown  does  she  pre- 
sent mef  A  crown  which  has  been  violuntly  and  shamefully 
wrested  from  Catherine  (tf  Arragon,  made  more  unfortunatB 
by  the  puaishment  of  Anne  Boleyn,  and  others  who  vore  it 
after  her;  and  why  then  would  you  have  me  add  my  blaod  to 
theirs,  and  be  the  third  vkdm  from  whom  this  fotal  crown 
may  be  ravished,  with  the  bead  that  wears  itT"  In  dus 
forcible  and  feeling  language  she  couched  her  refusal ;  sod 
for  some  time  she  adhered  to  her  resolution,  until  at  lengdl, 
her  constancy  being  sbokenbythe  solicitationsof  her  reladves, 
and  above  all  by  the  entreaties  of  her  husband  Lord  GuUlnd 
Dudley,  to  whom  she  was  passionate^  attached,  she  yielded 
a  reluctant  assent.  On  the  following  morning,  she  was  con- 
veyed, as'  has  beeii  just  stated,  with  great  pomp  to  Durfwm 
House,  in  the  %rand,  where  she  received  the  homage  of  h«r 
subjecU,  panook  of  a  magnificent  banquet,  and  tarried  suffi- 
ciently long  to  enable  the  duke  to  colloct  his  retinuo  to  con- 
duct her  in  state  to  the  Tbwer:  it  being  then  the  cusuxn  f« 
the  monarch*  of  England  to  spend  the  first  few  days  of  tbar 
rcigo  within  this  andent  foruress.  It  is  with  the  rocmMnt  of 
her  departure  tor  this  ftolace  and  prison  of  crowned  heads, 
that  this  chronicle  commences. 

The  advanced  guard  of  the  procession  wosfOTmedbystntV 
of  halberdiers  dressed  in  striped  bote  uf  black  and  tawra,  w- 
vec  caps  decked  at  the  side  with  silver  roses,  and  dnmels  of 
murrey  and  Uue  doth,  embroideted  on  the  front  ant  at  ^ 
back  with  the  royal  blaion,  woven  in  gold.  Their  hslbeil 
staves  were  covered  with  crimson  velvet,  fastened  with  giU 
nails,  and  ornamented  with  golden  tassels.  Filing  off  on  tw 
right  and  left,  they  formed  two  long  Itoea,  extending  from  tlM 
gateway  of  the  palace  to  the  foot  of  the  plank  communicsdnj 
with  tlie  barge  nearest  the  shore.  A  thick  layed  clodi 
then  unfolded,  and  laid  down  between*  them  by  several  stieM- 
antB  in  the  sumptuous  limies  of  the  Duke  of  North umbcrfana- 
Thb  done,  a  flourish  of  trumpets  resounded  from  within  1  s 
lively  prelude  arose  from  the  musicians  on  the  water;  and  two 
ushers  with  white  wands-marched  at  a  slow  and  stately  ps^ 
ftwm  the  portal.  They  were  followed  lyhn  officer  bauingd* 
mace ;  after  whom  came  another  carrying  the  sword  of  nate, 
then  several  Serjeants  of  the  city  guard,  in  their  full  soxwtre- 
menu,  and  with  badges  on  thieir  sleeves  *,  then  the 
king-at-arms  in  his  tal^rd ;  th«i  several  knights  of  the  Bsith 
each  having  a  while  lace  on  his  sleeve  ;  then  their  "^J"?! 
then  the  judges,  in  their  robes  of  scarlet  and  coifi ;  then  tW 
bishop  of  EJy,  who,  in  hU  character  of  lord  high  chauceUor, 
wore  a  robcof  scaslet,  open  befof«,  and'purfledwiib  Bune«f - 
then  the  aldermen,  likevrise  in  cloaks  of  scarlet;  the  sbcito. 
and,  finally,  the  lord  mayor,  Sir  George  Beame,  in  a  gown  a 
crimson  velvet,  and  wearing  the  cdlar  of  SS.  .  r 

Sufficient  time  having  been  allowed  for  the  '''"^f^'f.Z^ 
these  important  personages,  who,  with  their  atteodanoi,  n^ 
several  baigea,  another  flourish  rf  trumpets 
symphonies  resounded  from  the  river,  and  the 
fcreni  civic  companies  in  their  roberf  of  state, 
departed.    Many  an  eye  tracked  their  course  along  ^wnw^ 
wliich  flamed  Uke  a  sheet  of  molten  goU  benealh  US  gimn^ 
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bottbeiM.  Mm  wm  me  IkteiMd  to  die  meaMaed  aweep  ,of 
tbcv-cnn.  aod  ui9nAeiuag,cad0iKm  of  tbeir  miMtreln;  Un- 
fgcriag,  andaBtodi  m  the  dcht  and  sound  Ull  both  Aided  away 
in  the  diManee.  Still,  Ihougfa  a  Utoasand  pulses  beet  high,  aod 
a  ibouaand  hearts  thiobhad,  i^oc  an  aodaination  was  raised, 
DOC  a  cap  tbrowD  ia  the  air,  not  a  tearf  waved.  The  same 
■Beaee  uiat  bad  pnrailed  duri^  the  mondng,  pmvailed  now. 
Qoeea  Jane,  it  waa  evideal,  waa  not  the  ohMe  of  her 

Meanwhile,  two  venerable  persoDS  had  presenteo  tlwpi- 
selves  on  the  stair^iead.  These  were  Crannier,  archbishop 
of  Caateibury,  and  Ridley,  tnsbop  of  London.  They  were 
attired  in  the  scarlet  shnHr,  and  surplice  with  it*  snowy  lawn 
sleeves,  proper  to  their  order,  and  were  engaged  ih  deep  cod- 
▼eree  together.  The  austere  coarse  of  life  prescribed  to,  and 
INwaed  b^,  the  fatheia  of  the  Refimned  Cbureh,  had  stamped 
uaelf  in  Unas  of  umuual  severity  on  thrir  aountenaocet.'-^ 
Their  demeanor  was  gnve  and  ainguhriy  £gnified,  and  siwh 
as  well  beseemed  thur  high  ecelesiasticaJ  rank.  Arrived  at 
the  last  step,  Cranmer  raised  his  eyes,  and,  after  glancing 
around  as  if  in  expectatim  of  aome  greeiiiig  from  ttw  multi- 
tnde,  obeerved  to  Us  oompanion,  "Tma  simoe  of  the  pecvie 
likiee  me  not,  119  had:  aaatfecttoa,  I  fear,  is  abroad.  Thia 
ta  HOC  the  way  in  which  oar  good  dtisetts  are  wont  t/o  receive 
a  ersuimdi  neb  as  his  Gnoe  of  Northamberiand  has  pn.- 
pared." 

'*  Your  Oraoe  is  in  the  right,"  replied  Ridley.  "The  a^ 
lembiage  before  whom  I  proDOonced  a  solemn  exbortatioa 
thia  moraing  at  Sc  Paul's  Croaa  when  I  |Hroved,  as  I  trust, 
satiafiictoiily,  that  Mary  and  Elisabeth  are  eaeluded  from  the 
niocasaon  on  d>e  score  of  iU^timac3^received  my  diacoorse 
with  nrarmors  of  disaoprobuioo.  Vainly  did  I  tell  tbem  if 
tbey  accepted  Mary  they  would  rel^se  into  darkness  and 
iduiaoy:  vainly  did  I  enlarge  on  our  young  queen's  virtues, 
and  show  them  that  she  was  prepared,  to  carry  into  efect  the 
wiae  ordinations  of  her  pious  predecessor.  They  made  no 
anawer— but  departed,  as  men  niatdved  not  to  be  convinced  of 
ibrir  error." 

"TbtMe  are  signs  indeed  of  troublesome  times,''  sighed 
Cranmer;  "  and,  though  it  is  not  given  us  to  foresee  the  fu- 
ture, I  cannot  but  feu  that  a  season  of  bitter  persecution  of 
oar  ciiurch  is  at  hand.  Heaven  avert  the  day !  Heaven  pre- 
serve queen  Jane,  who  will  prove  our  Barest  safeguard  I  Had 

Mary  ruled  "  . 

**  Had  that  &lse  bigot  ruled,"  interrupted  Ridley,  firow&ing 
at  tiie  idea,  "  Your  grace  and  I  should,  ere  thia,  have  dunged 
place*  ia  the  Tower,  with  Gardinetand  Bonner.  But  shotild 
whBi  you  fear  come  to  pasa ;  ^ould  evil  times  arise,  and 
Rome  and  ber  abomidarionB  again  prevail ;  should  o«r  church 
need  la  martyr,  she  shall  find  one  in  me." 
"  And  in  me,"  rejjrined  Cranmer,  fervently. 
While  this  was  passing,  twelve  t'lench  gentlemen  in  splen- 
did faabiHmenis,  coniisting  of  pourpoinU  of  white  dainask, 
baxreil  with  gold,  short  mantles  of  crimson  velvet,  lined  with 
Tiolet  tafi^  and  camatiun-colorad  hauts-de-chainsaes,  took 
their  way  down  the  steps.  These  galliards,  who  formed  the 
suite  «f  M.  Antoine  de  NoaiUes,  ambassador  from  Henry  the 
Second  of  France,  i*are  succeeded  by  a  like  number  of  Span- 
ish cavaliars,  the  attendants  of  M.  Simon  Ranard,  who  ful- 
filled the  l&e  Mghoffioe  fer  the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth.— 
Dreaaed  in  sniu  of  black  velvet,  entirely  without  ornament, 
the  Spaniards  difieied  as  much  from  the  uiy  and  elegant 
Fienramen  in  gravis  and  reserve  of  manner,  aa  in  ainplicity 
of  Mparel.  Their  leader,  Simon  Renord,  was  aa  plainly  at- 
tired as  his  followers,  his  sole  decoration  bring  the  Tdson 
d*Or :  hot  of  all  that  brilliant  aasemblage,  there  was  none  so 
Ultely  to  arrest  and  rivet  attention  as  thjj  remarkable  miui ; 
and  oa  he  IS  destined  to  play  no  iocousidereble  part  in  this 
history,  it  mnr  be  wcwtn  while  to  take  a  narrower  survey 
of  hk  persWiai  appearance.  Somewhat  above  the  middle 
hei^U,  and  of  a  spare  but  muscular  frame,  be  bed  a  duric 
compkaiion,  rendered  yet  more  somSre  in  its  color  from  the 
cootrast  it  presented  to  his  griziled  beard  and  mustaches. — 
His  eye  was  black  and  (laming,  liis  nose  long  and  booked,  and 
be  had  a  stem  searching  glance,  wbicU  few  could  wiibauiid. 
lime  vras  something  mysterioua  both  in  his  manner  and 
cbuacter  whidi  made  him  univenally  dreaded ;  and  as  he 
never  forgave  an  offence,  nor  scru|>led  at  any  means  of  gniti- 
fyiog  bis  vengeance,  it  was  not  wiihoot  reason  that  he  was 
feaied.  A  subtle  politician  aod  skilful  diplomatist,  high  in 
tbe  fevor  of  the  roost  powerful  suvereiga  in  Europe,  with  ap- 
parently inexhaosdble  funds  at  bis  cummaud ;  inexorable  ia 
hatred,  fekle  in  friendship,  inconstant  in  aflairs  of  gallantry, 
BU^wcted  of  being  miwd  up  in  every  p«liticat  'intrigue  ut 


eonspracy,  ffimon  Raooid  had  been  for  wmia  tinw  Ae  tattor 
and  wimder  of  Qdwaid'a  oeort,  and  bad  been  regarded  with 
suspicion  and  jeakmsy  by  Nortbumbarland,  who  looked  upoB 
him  as  a  dangerous  opponent.  During  Edward's  lifetime  fre- 
quent quarrels  liad  occurred  between  these  two  crsAy  statea- 
men;  hutnow,at  this  desperate  coigunctare,  tbe  duke  deemed 
it  pfudent  to  fnigat  hia  animoaity,  ud  to  ewiriliate  his  antap 
omat.  Hwe  of  a  oourtiar,  and  not  lees  <rf  a  ^plonuuist,  bat 
without  the  skill,  tbe  resolution,  or  tbe  cunnii%  o(  his  brother 
ambassadw,  De  NoaiUes  would  have  been  no  matA  for  Re* 
nard  bad  they  been  oppoaed :  and,  indeed,  his  inferiority  was 
signally  manifested.  But  they  were  now  united  by  commmi 
bonds  of  animosity :  both  were  determined  enemies  of  North- 
umberland—both res<dved  upon  hia  overtfanw,  and  that  of  the 
queen  be  had  placed  upon      throne.  , 

No  sooner  bad  tbe  arobassadora  entered  their  baige,  Itbau 
withdrawing  out  of  earshot  of  their  ottaadanta,  dwyeoaanMn- 
oed  a  conversadon  in  a  low  tone. 

"How  long  will  this  fens  last,  think  yoitl"  iaqoiied  Da 
Noailes  with  a  laugh. 

"Not a  day— not  an  hour,"  r^aed  Kmoa  Ranaid,  "if 
dtese  auapidona  mad  timoroua  Eagliah  noUe*  vrill  but  aot  in 
concert,  uid  confide  in  me." 

"Confide in ytfi^r'  said  De Nooillas, emiliiv-  "Theyfeor 
you  more  than  Northumberiand." 

"  They  will  not  succeed  without  me,"  returned  Renaid, 
coldly.  *'  Mark  me,  De  NouUes,  I,  Simon  Benard,  simple 
Imilli  of  Amont  in  tbe  Francbe-Comte,  and  an  unwottliy  nn- 
resemative  of  his  Majesty  Charles  tbe  Fifth,  hcdd  in  my  light 
band  the  destiny  <^  .this  Ur  land  of  England." 

"Ha!  ha  I  ha!"  laughed  De  Noaiiles.  '-You  have  leant 
to  rhodonwotade  at  the  court  of  Madrid.  I  pwceive,  Monsiejir 
le  Bailli." 

"  This  is  no  rhodomoatads,  messire,"  rejmned  tbe  other 
sternly ;  were  I  to  join  with  Ntnlfaumberland  and  Sufiolk,  I 
coukl  estidtlish  Jane  upon  the  thrmp.  -  Acting  with  the  pri^nr 
council,  who,  as  you  well  know,  are,  like  ourselves,  tbe  duke^ 
secret  enemies,  1  shall  strike  the  sceptre  from  bbr  giasp,  aod 
place  it  in  tbe  band  of  Mary.  Nay  more,  I  will  tell  you  that 
if  I  had  not  wished  10  ensure  Nectnumberiand'i  Jeatinetioa,  I 
would  not  have  snfieied  bun  to  proceed  thus  far.  Bat  he  lua 
now  taken  a  step  which  nothing  can  retrieve." 

"  My  hatred  of  him  is  as  great  as  your  own,  M.  Renard," 
obeerved  De  NoaiUes,  gravely;  "and  I  shall  nrjoice  as  hear- 
tily as  yourself,  or  any  of  bis  enemies,  in  his  downfeU.  But  I 
cannot  blind  myself  to  hia  power.  Clinton,  tbe  Lord  Hi^ 
Admiral,  his  feat  frtead,  ia  in  poaaeasimi  of  the  Toww,  .which 
is  full  of  armed  men  and  ammunition.  Tbe  royml  treasurea 
are  in  his  bands ;  tbe  troops,  the  navy,  are  bis---and,  as  yet, 
tbe  privy  council  have  sanctioned  all  bis  decrees— have  sworn 
obedience  to  Jane— have  proclaimed  Mary  illc^imate,  and 
deprived  ber  of  ber  ioheritonoe." 

"  They  shall  eat  their  own  words,"  rephed  Renard,  in  a 
sarcastic  lone.  "  But  it  ia  tim^  De  NoaiUes,  to  admit  you  to 
ny  fiill  confidence-  First,  swear  to  me,  by  the  holy  Evange- 
lists, that  I  may  trust  you." 

swear  it,"  replied  De  Noaiiles,  "  provided,"  be  added, 
smiling,  "your  scheme  has  nothing  treasonable  against  my 
liege  lord,  Henry  the  Second." 

"  Judge  for  yourself,"  answered  Renard.  "  There  isa  plot 
hatching  against  tbe  life  ^  Northnnberiand." 

"Mortdieu!"  eislaimed  the  French  ombamdor;  "by 
whom?"  ' 

"  To-nigbt  yon  shall  meet  the  ccsbpuators,"  nplwd  Bo- 

nsQrd. 

"  Their  names  1 "  demanded  De  NoaiUes. 

"  It  matters  not,"  ansfieved  tbe  other ;  "  I  am  their  leader.' 
Will  yon  make  one  of  us  1 " 

"  WUlit^ty."  reidned  the  Frenohnao.  "  But  how  b  tbe 
duke  to  be  put  to  death  1"  j 

"By  the  beadsman,"  replied  Simon  Rowrd.  "He  shall 
die  tbe  death  of  a  uaitor." 

"  You  were  ever  mystericKu,  messire,"  observed  De  Noaiiles, 
drily ;  "  and  yon  are  now  more  mysterious  than  evw.  But  I 
willjoin  your  plot  with  all'my  heart.  Pardieu!  I  shoaldUta 
to  ofer  Nortbtrniberland's  bead  to  Qoeen  Mary.  It  would  he 
us  acceptable  as  that  of  Cicero  to  Fulvia." 

"  My  gifk  shall  be  yet  more  acceptablD,"  rejoined  Simon 
RenArd,  sternly.  "  I  wiU  Wer  ber  the  fairest  and  ttw  wisest 
head  in  England — that  of  Queen  Jane." 

During  <Sa»  conference,  the  proeession  had  been  Inonaaed 
by  several  members  of  the  privy>counril>  eonaisi^  of  the 
Eoria  of  AcomK  8bieirel)B|yB|^^iQ^<gjyQQra^J»oha. 


7%»  Vomer  «f  LntSim: 


dw  Laid*  CoUmum  aad  RMi,  with  dlrcn  odwr  noUe  and 
iMMOnblM  penom,  wnoog  whom  Sir  Willum  Cecil,  principal 
Mereuu7  of  ftata,  (dWwkrd,  tfae  great  Lord  Bai^pbley,) 
iDMt  not  pus  vmiaticcil.  Pembroke  w>d  Cecil  walked  to- 
ratber;  and,  in  apite  of  tbeir  forced  compmare,  it  wu  ev{< 
MM  both  wen  til  at  A*  a  brief  bait  took  place  anmng 

tba  fbremcMt  party,  Cecil  •nxed  the  arm  of  hi*  com  panion,  and 
whbpflvad  buAriealy  in  bis  ear,  "  W«  are  lost,  tny  kird.  Your 
nessengen  to  tbe  Queen  have  been  arrested:  so  have  my 
tRMty  aeiiaats,  Alford  and  Cayewood.  Luckily,  their  dei*- 
paiebes  are  in  cipher.  But  Nofthnnriteriand's  suHpicions  ooca 
aroused,  his  vengeance  will  not  be  slow  to  follow.  There  is 
jat  time  for  eaeape.  Can  we  not  frane  some  excuse  for  land- 
ing at  yarn  lonUtfp's  randenoe,  Bajraard's  Castle  T  Once 
within  tbe  Tower,  I  tmmUe  tbr  onr  heads." 

My  case  is  not  to  desperate  as  yours,"  returned  tbe  eerl, 
fiindy  t  "  hut  were  h  so,  I  would  never  fly  while  others  are  IcA 
to  pay  tbe  penalqr  of  my  cowardice.  We  have  advanced  too 
ftr  to  retiaai  and,  ba  uie  issoe  of  tUs  pnQect  what  it  may,  I 
will  not  diriak  Iran  it.  Simon  Renard  ia  laagoed  irith  ns, 
and  be  alone  is  a  nauh  fiir  NorlhmilMilaBd,  or  for  lbs  fiend 
UnH^r.  if  oppoaailDhiin.  Be  of  goodofaaer.  Thod^rwill 
yet  be  ours. 

"  Were  I  asanred  of  Roaard's  sincarity,"  replied  Cecil,  "  I 
migfat,  indeed,  feel  more  cmifidence.  But  I  have  detected  too 
maay  of  Ma  seerotpraotieea— hava  had  too  much  eneriaaee 
of  his  perfidy  and  ANdile^eaKng,  to  plaeaany  fohh  uiUm." 

"  You  wrong  him."  rejoined  Fumbroke ;  "  by  my  aoul'  you 
do  i  A«  vro  prooaed,  I  will  give  yoa  prodls  thai  will  remove 
'  all  apprebensioiu  of  treachery  on  his  part  from  your  mind. — 
Hahaa  proposed  apian. — But  of  this  anon — for,  seef-^l, 
save  ooraalves,  haw  aaiwnd  the  bane.  Do  you  mark  how 
suddenly  the  waaAer  fa«  ofaaB^f  A  thnaderatmn  is 
gaAwiag  over  AoTowar.  TisabadoawnfcrNartbuiidwr- 

"  Or  for  OS,"  mjefaed  Cecil,  gfoonihr. 

Tha  sodden  chuga  in  the  weadier,  here  alluded  to,  was  re- 
tnaritod  and  dbmnwnted  others  beside  the  Eaii 

of  Fmbroka  i  and  by  most  it  was  regarded  as  an  evil  augury 
udnat  yaang  <mtti.  Tha  sky  had  beoMne  ovoreaM ;  tha 
mar,  lal^  so  smilinf ,  now  rafieeiad  ooly  tfae  aombra  douda 
that  ovarabadowed  it;  while  hea^nr,  leadan^loted  masses, 
arising  im  thenonh-east,  briuad  the  Tower,  seemed  tothreaten 
a  speedy  and  severe  storm  in  that  quarter.  Alarmed  by  these 
signB,  several  of  the  more  prudent  ipectators,  who  prefemd 
a  dry  skiB  to  the  further  indulgence  of  their  curiosi^,  began 
to  urge  their  barin  huaawards.  The  OMt^qr  of  the  aasem- 
Uage,  however,  Kngated:  a  glimpoa  of  a  queen  ao  beentifol 
aa  Jane  was  reputed,  ^ipeared  to  them  well  worth  a  little  per- 
sonal ioooBvenianoe. 

Meanwbile,  a  loud  and  pnJonged  tnunpet-blast  proclaimed 
the  approach  of  the  Dukti  of  Nmthumberland.  He  was  ac- 
corapaided  by  the  Duke  of  Suffolk,  the  folher  of  the  queen. — 
'Notbiw  more  majosrir  can  be  coooeived  than  tbe  deportment 
of  Aefonnar— aothiag  more  magnilicent  than  his  attire.  His 
features,  though  haughty  and  disdainful,  with  a  fierce  expres- 
sion about  the  mou^  and  eyes,  were  letnartnbly  hasdWtaie 
and  irell-forroed.  His  figure  was  tall  and  commanding,  and 
there  was  something  which  is  generally  associated  with  the 
epithet*  cUvalron*  and  picturesque  in  bis  appearance.  John 
Dudley,  Duke  of  Northumberlaod,  who  by  hi*  genius  and  rare 
abilidee  as  a  statesman  had  elevated  himself  to  the  lofty  posi- 
tion which  be  now  heldycould  not  be  less  in  age  than  fifty.  But 
be  had  none  of  the  infirmity  of  years  about  him.  His  fore- 
head was  bald,  but  that  only  gave  expanse  to  his  noble  coun- 
taoanca ;  his  step  was  aa  finn  as  a  youiw  man's ;  his  qr« 
keen  and  bright  at  Aat  of  an  eagle.  He  was  l^lrited  in  a 
doublet  of  white  satu,  with  e  placaid  or  front-pieee  of  ^Mnple 
cloth  of  dssud,  powdered  with  diamonds  and  edged  with  er- 
mine. Over  this  he  wore  a  mantle  of  cloth  of  silver,  pounced 
with  his  cipher,  lined  with  blue  vehet,  set  with  pearls  and 
precious  stones,  and  fastened  with  a  jewelled  clasp.  From 
bia  neck  was  eospewled  the  order  of  tfae  Garter,  while  hi  his 
hand  he  carried  the  rilvcr  verder  belonging  to  bis  office  as 
mndHnaster  of  the  realm.  The  Duke  of  Suffolk  was  scaraely 
less  raagnifioently  arrayed,  in  a  doublet  of  black  elotb  of  gold, 
and  a  cloth  of  crimson  satin  flowered  with  gold,  and  ribanded 
with  nets  of  silver.  He  also  wore  the  order  of  the  Garter. — 
Sofelk  was  somewhat  younger  than  hi*  companion,  of  wHbm 
he  stood,  as  indeed  did  all  tha  other  nobles,  greatly  in  awe. — 
Hefaadmll-fennad  founras,  afina  figure,  a  courtly  ai/,  and 
a£bhle  and  coaeiHating  manners;  but  though  a  'man  of  mi- 
quartfamabia  aMMty  tad  —aiaga,  ha  waiad  that  diaammwM 


and  active  reeotadon  wWcb  aloee  eootd  have  preserved  Ua 
from  the  dani^ers  and  diificulties  in  which  be  was  afterwud 
involveil.  His  qualities  have  been  adniirably  summed  np  by 
Holinabed,  who  describes  him  as  "  a  man  of  high  nobility  by 
birth,  and  of  nature  to  bia  frie^  gentle  and  oourteoo*;  mm 
eaay  indeed  to  be  led  than  was  thought  expedient,  ttevmbs- 
less  stoat  and  hardy;  hasty  and  soon  kindled,  bat  paellied 
straight  again,  and  sorry  if  in  his  heat  aught  bad  passed  bhs 
otherwise  than  reason  might  seem  to  bear ;  nprigbt  and  plain 
in  his  private  dealings ;  no  dissembler,  n<nr  well  able  to  bear 
injuries;  but  yet  forgiving  and  fmgettingthesame,  if  tliepanv 
would  but  si^em  to  acknowledge  ms  foult  and  seek  reconcile- 
ment ;  bountiful  he  w&s,  and  very  liberal  1  aomewhst  learned 
bims^,  and  a  great  favorer  of  those  that  were  learned,  m  that 
to  many  he  showed  himself  a  very  Maecenas ;  aa  free  from 
covetouaness,  aa  devoid  of  pride  and  disdainful  baughtineit 
of  mind,  more  regarding  plain-meaning  men  than  chwltaek 
flatterers."  Such,  as  dq»cted  by  the  honest  old  dnoniehr 
above-naniad,  waa  Henrf  Qttj,  Duka  of  Solblk,  fiuhsr  af 
Queen  Jane. 

Just  as  the  two  dukes  emerged  from  tbe  portal,  a  afigbt 
commotion  was  heard  in  tbe  outer  eouit,  and  a  valet  smpini 
forward  made  a  profound  revetenoe  to  Nerthamberiand,  and 
presented  hhn  with  a  paper.  Tbe  duke  broke  the  nlkes 
thread  and  seal  with  which  it  waa  foatened,  and  ran  Ui  ejs 
im^dly  over  ita  contenta.  His  brow  daricened  for  an  inatan^ 
but  as  speedily  cleared,  and  a  smile  of  fierce  lalilfactioa 
played  upon  his  Hps.  "  Traitors !"  he  ejaculated  in  aa  under 
tone, turning  to  Suflblk ;  "but  I  havotlMmiiiow;  aad,by6ad'a 
precious  soul !  they  shall  not  escape  me." 

"  What  new  treason  baa  came  to  Hgbt,  hnMherf*  domaadcd 
the  Duke  of  SuffUk,  uneasily. 

** Notfiing  new, — iiodiing hut  whtt  I  rameeted.  Batdinr 
l4ots  haive  talun  a  more  dangefous  aad  deddad  fona,"  n- 
ptied  Northnmberiand, 

"  You  do  not  name  the  traitor*, — but  too  spaah  of  the  pit 
vycouncil,  I  conclude  T"  observed  Suffolk. 

*'  Ay,  brother,  of  the  privy-counctl.  They  are  all  siy  ens- 
mtes,— jwar  enamies,~^he  qmetn't  enenues.  This  scroll 
wans  me  that  a  ooDspirai(7  is  forming  against  my  Bfik" 

''Heavon  ferind!'*  ejaculated  Sufiblk.  <•  Suivljr. ««  fif 
lish  aoblea  are  not  turned  asaasrins." 

"Tbe  chief  mov^Ai  the  dark  scheme  Is  not  an  £ii|)hfcnaii," 
returned  Nortbumberiand. 

"  It  cannot  be  the  light-hearted  De  NoadUes.  Ha !  I  kaw 
it ;  it  is  the  plotting  and  porfidious  Simon  Renard." 

"  Your  Otaoo  is  w  tfae  right,"  leplied  Nottbuiidinlaad ;« it 
it  Simon  Renard." 

"  Who  are  his  associates  *"  inquired  Suffolk. 

"  As  yet  I  know  not,"  answered  the  other;  "but  I  ban 
netted  them  aU,  and,  like  the  fowler,  will  spare  neither  Utd  of 
prey  nor  barmleM  songster.  I  have  a  tfick  shall  test  the  ima' 
metal  from  tha  folse.  What  think  you  brother?  a  letter  bai 
arrived  fi«n  Maiy  to  tUt  fidse  council,  olaimiag  the  croaa." 

"Ha!"  exeldawd Suffolk. 

"  It  is  here,"  contmued  Nonhumberland,  pointing  to  a  p*- 
per  folded  round  bis  silver  staff.  "  I  shall  lay  it  before  them 
anon.  Before  I  depart,  I  must  give  orders  for  the  proclana* 
tion.  Bid  the  heralda  come  hither,"  he  added  to  the  alteid- 
ant ;  who  inalantly  departed,  and  returned  a  moment  after- 
ward, followed  by  two  heralds  in  their  coata  of  arma.  "Tiks 
tbia  scroll,"  eoiuinued  the  duke,  "  and  let  the  Queen's  High- 
ness be  proclaimed  by  sound  of  trumpet  at  the  cro«s  at  ChB^ 
ing.  in  Cheapside,  and  in  Fleet  street.  Take  with  yoo  > 
strfBcient  guard,  and  if  any  murmuring  ensue  let  tbe  rfuioef* 
be  puniidied.    Do  yoa  mark  me  1" 

"  We  do,  your  Gnuw,"  replied  tbe  heralds,  bowing.  Ana, 
taking  tbe  proclamation,  they  departed  on  their  liehest,  vdiils, 
the  duke,  arcompanicd  1^  Suflblk,  entered  his  barge. 

Preceded,  by  two  tnnnpetere,  having  their  clArions  ricMy 
dressed  with  fringed  silk  tiandrola,  displaying  the  toyti  am* ; 
a  captain  tk  the  guard,  in  a  suit  of  scarlet  bound  with  black 
velvet,  and  with  a  silver  nee  in  his  boBneC,  next  descended  the 
stairs,  and  announced,  in  a  loud  and  autboiitative  viriee,  tlut 
her  highness  the  Queen  was  about  to  embark :  an  tntimatiMi, 
which,  though  teceivod  with  no  particular  demonstration  « 
enthusiasm  or  delight  by  the  spectators,  waa,  nevertheless,  pro- 
ductive of  considerable  confosion  among  them.  The  mors 
distant  whenymen,  who  had  been  hitherto  resui^  tmTi<iuiUy  <P> 
tbeir  oars,  in  tbeir  anxiety  to  secuip  a  better  pontkm  f^ 
thdr  fore«,now  pressed  eagwriy  forward;  in  consequence  of 
wUeh  many  violttit  eollisloua  toofc^plww ;  gw«  damage  wu 


ibrir  omen  plunged  in  the  tide  I  wbile  otben,  bwreft  of  tbeir 
omre,  were  (wept  •» ay  by  the  rapid  curreBl.  Amid  «his  tu- 
mult, much  Btrugfling  utd  KtifBiDg  occurred ;  ahneka  and 
oaths  wera  utifn^l ;  and  man}  blown  from  iword,  dagger,  and 
club  were  dealt,  aod  requited  with  the  heartiest  good-will. 
OwTMig,  however,  to  the  exertiooi  of  the  officera,  no  live*  were 
loot.  Tbe  drnwoing  paraons  were  picked  tip  and  carried 
■abore ;  and  the  diiputaots  compelled  to  hold  tbmr  peaoe,  and 
reaerve  tbe  adjaatment  of  their  differaocea  to  another,  and 
man  fiavonbie  opponouity.  By  tbe  time  Jane  appeared,  all 
wma  eom|Mrativeij  quiet.  Bitt  the  iocideBt  had  not  tended  to 
fanpww  the  temper  of  the  ecowd,  or  create  a  stRN^r  feeling 
in  ner  &Tor.  Added  to  this,  the  atonn  •aemed  fiuiadvaaciag 
•ad  ready  to  buret  over  their  beads ;  the  tky  grew  darkereacb 
Tnomoat ;  aod  when  a  (ecoDd  diicharge  of  ordnance  was  fired 
from  the  palace  walls,  and  rolled  snUenly  along  the  river,  it 
«ma  answered  by  a  distant  peal  of  thunder.  Id  spite  of  all 
diesa  adverse  circumstancea,  no  delay  occurred  in  the  prooea- 
non.  A  nagnificent  barge,  with  two  large  banners*  oeaten 
with  thm  woyal  anna,  plaated  on  iIm  foreahip,  approached  the 
annd.  lis  sides  were  hung  wi^  mbtal  acutcbeona,  alter- 
nately  emblatooed  with  the  cognitances  of  tbe  queen  and  ber 
c«wort ;  and  its  decks  covered  with  the  ricbeat  rilks  aitd  tis- 
sues. It  was  attended  by  two  smaller  galleys — one  of  which, 
deeignatad  tbe  Bachekm'  barge,  was  appTMriated  to  the 
youweraou  of  tbe  nobili^:  the  othw  waa  oevotnd  to  the 
maida  of  honor.  In  the  luter  was  plaoed  a  quaint  device, 
imrtxied  to  Rpreaent  a  mount  with  a  rilver  tree  ^rii^^og 
firom  it,  m  wfaich  waa  perched  a  dove  with  a  drelat  of  dla* 
moods  around  its  neck,  bearing  an  inscription  in  honor  of  the 
queen,  and  a  crown  upon  its  head.  No  soonw  bad  the  royal 
barge  taken  up  its  position,  than  a  train  of  twenqr  gentlemen, 
in  doublau  of  black  velvet  and  with  chaina  of  (oU,  stemied 
toward  it.  They  were  followed  by  sut  pages  in  vesu  of  cloth 
of  gold ;  after  whom  came  tbe  Earl  of  Northampton,  lord  high 
chamberlain,  bareheaded,  and  carrying  a  while  wand;  and 
after  the  chamberlain,  appeared  the  ^dy  Herbert,  younger 
*i«ter  of  tbe  queen,  a  beautiful  blonde,  with  soffc  Utie  eyes  and 
Hlken  uvsse*,  accompanied  by  tbe  Lady  Hastings,  younger 
siatar  of  Lerd  GuiUbnl  Dudley,  a  sprigjit^  brunette,  wiul^e 
orieoc  orba,  black  as  midnigU,  ana  a  step  proud  aa  that  ai  a 
Judo.  Both  these  lovely  creatures— OMther  (rf*  wbran  bad  atp 
tained  her  fifteenth  year — had  been  married  at  the  end  of  May 
— then,  as  n^w,  esteemed  an  unlucky  mo<ith, — on  the  same 
day  that  tbe  nuptials  of  the  Lady  Jane  Grey  took  place.  Of 
these  tfan-«  marriages  there  was  not  one  but  was  attended  with 
&tal  emeequencea. 

Immediately  briiind  her  aisinrs,  with  the  bns  of  ber  dress 
supported  by  the  bishops  of  Rochester  and  Winchester,  and 
bar  train,  whicn  was  of  great  length  and  cOTresponding  mag- 
naficance,  borne  by  ber  mother,  the  duchess  of  Suffolk,  walked 
queen  Jane.    Wutever  disinclinatifm  she  might  have  jirevir 
oualy  abown  to  undertake  the  dangerous  oi^fl  difficult  pan  she 
had  aasnmed;  however  rehwtanUy  she  had  accepted  tbe  sov. 
ercdgoty;  nothing  of  misgiving  or  irresolution  was  now  te  be 
discarned.    Her  carnage  was  majestic ;  her  look  lofty,  yet 
tempered  with  such  iweetQeM,  that  while  it  commanded  re- 
spect, it  ensured  attnchment.    Her  attire — for  tbe  only  point 
upon  which  Jane  did  not  oonfunn  to  d>e  rigid  Mictions  of  the 
early  religious  reformers  was  in  regard  tft  dress — waa  gorgeous 
b  the  extreme;  and  never,  aasundly,  was  rich  costume  be- 
stowed upon  a  mure  fauldessly  beautiful  person.    Her  figure 
waa  tall  and  slight,  bat  exquSiiiely  formed,  and  gave  promise, 
that  wbeu  she  atuined  tbe  full  maturity  of  womanhood — she 
bail  only  just  completed  her  sixteenth  year,  and  (alas!)  never 
did  attain  maturity— bereharms  would  be  without  arivid.  In 
nMBtal  qnaHfieadoaa  Jane  was  equally  gifted.    And,  if  it  is  to 
be  lamented  that  her  beau^,  like  an  opeiung  flower,  ^as 
mdoly  plucked  and  scattered  to  the  breexos,  hew  much  more 
nniat  it  be  regretted,  that  such  faculties  as  she  possessed 
should  have  been  d^troyed  before  ihcy  were  fully  developed,* 
and  the  fruit  they  m^t  have  produced  lost  for  ever!  Reared 
in  the  aeduuon  of  Bradgale,  in  Leicestentura,  Jane  Orey 
passed  botirs  wbidi  other  maidens  of  her  tender  age  are  ae- 
euatomed  to  devote  to  amusement  or  rest,  in  the  severest 
study;  and,  long  More  slia  was  called  upon  to  perform  the 
arduous  duties  of  her  brief  life,  she  had  acquired  a  fiind  of 
knowledge  such  as  the  prufouiidcst  tcholars  seldom  obtain.  If 
this  store  of  learning  did  little  fur  tbe  world,  it  did  rouchior 
baraolf:— it  tai^bt  bet  a  philosophy,  that  ennblad  ber  to  tap- 
port,wt4itheo«istan^ofamanyr,  ber  after  trials.  At  the 
moaieat  of  ber  pteaeaiation  to  the  readoTt  Jann  was  in  all  the 
flwriiBndeadteinennrfbar  nawdigidqr.   £veqntaiiy  antund 


her  was  ^auliif  and  delusive;  Int  she  waa  nnirhnr  danrhd 
nor  deluded.  She  esdmaied  ber  position  at  its  true  vatnet 
saw  through  its  hollowness  and  uMubstaofiality ;  and,  aware 
ihat  obe  only  grasped  ibe  shadow  of  a  sceptre,  and  bore  tbe 
semblance  of  a  crown,  sufiered  neither  look  nor  gesture  to  b» 
tray  bar  emotions.  Her  dress  consisted  of  a  gown  of  cloth  of 
gold  raised  with  pearls,  a  stomaeber  blaang  with  '^'umirniit 
and  other  precious  stones,  and  a  surooat  of  purpki  velvet  bord- 
ered with  ermine,  and  embroidered  with  various  devioes  in 
gold.  Her  slender  and  swan-like  throat  was  encircled  with 
a  carenet  <d  gold  set  with  rubies  and  pearls,  irom  which  a 
single  and  almost  prioelesa  peari  depended.  Her.  head-drasa 
consisted  of  a  eoif  of  velvet  of  uie  neeubar  (om  tbra  in 
vogue,  adorned  with  rows  of  pearls,  and  aonfbied  by  a  cirelac 
of  gold.  At  her  right  walked  Lord  GoiUbrd  Dudley  a 
yoiubfiil  nobleman,  who  inherited  his  hther's  manly  hetatw 
and  chivalrous  look,  with  much  of  bis  ambitioB  and  hautk* 
ness,  but  without  any  of  ids  euniung  and  dnp&eity,  nr  of  Ida 
genhts.  He  waa  anpetbly  attired  In  while  emh  at  gold,  and 
wore  a  collar  of  diamonda.  Behind  the  que«  marctad  a  long 
trBinafhigb-borndameB,damselsyouth(tilaobles,  pages,  knight^ 
knigbu,  esquires,  aod  ushers,  until  the  rear>guaid  wasbroogbt 
upbyasecitniddetachineutofbalberdiers.  Preneredastbemass 
M  the  assemblage  were  to  evidence  tbeir  dissotis&ction  by 
silence,  an  involuntaiy  burst  applause  hailed  her  uproaoh, 
and  many,  who  diot^iht  it  a  sort  of  Aslogralnr  to  Jray  l« 
weloome  a  usurper,  could  not  refuae  to  join  la  we  cbaan. 

At  tbe  nomeat  Jane  was  croaaiiw  the  railed  ^vdt  hading 
to  bear  galley,  a  small  wbeny,  rowed  by  a  yeoag  man  of  sU^ 
sinewy  frame,  dad  in  a  doublet  of  eeane  hrvwu  serge,  ud 
wearing  a  flat  felt  cap,  on  which  a  wMm  erase  was  stitched, 
shot-  with  marvelloos  rapidiqr  fiom  out  the  fbremoat  line  of 
boats,  and,  in  spite  of  all  t^ipesition,  passed  betwoea  the  staw 
boifcs,  and  dr^  op  at  her  feet.  Befbte  dte  daring  immdw 
c<nild  be  removed,  an  old  woroan,  seated  in  tbe  stmi  of  tbe 
boU,  arose  and  extended  ber  arms  toward  Jane.  Sbm  was 
dreaaed  in  mean  attire,  with  ber  gray  looks  gathered  beneath  an 
ancient  thtee^comered coif ;  but  ber  pbysiofnoa^  wasstriktng, 
and  ber  manner  seemed  far  above  ber  condition.  Fisit^an  fan* 
goring  glance  on  tbequeea,  sheeried,  "  Aboea!  a  boon  I" 

"  It  is  granted,"  replied  Jane,  in  a  Idnd  tone,  and  pausing. 
'"What  would  yont" 

"  Preserve  you,"  reiomei  the  did  wonan.  "  Oo  not  to  die 
Tower." 

"  Akd  wberefors  not,  good  dameT"  inqtdred  tbe  qneen. 

"  Ask  me  not,"  reuimed  the  old  woman,-~her  figure  dilating, 
ber  ^e  kindling,  and  ber  gestuiebecoming  almost  that  of  conn 
mand,  as  sbe  moke, — "  Ask  me  not ;  bm  take  my  warning. 
Again,  I  say — Go  not  to  the  Tower.  Dagger  hnka  dienin^ 
danger  to  you—your  bvibaDd — and  to  all  yon  bold  dear.  Re- 
turn, vrfaile  it  is  yet  time ;  return  to  tbe  retirement  of  Slon 
House— to  the  solitndea  of  Bradgate.— Put  off  diose  ri^ral 
robes —restore  tbe  crown  to  ber  from  whom  yon  wrested  it, 
and  a  loi^  and  happy  life  shall  be  yours.  But  set  foot  within 
thotgalley — enterthe  gates  of  the  Tower  and  anodteryear 
shall  not  pass  over  your  bead." 

"tvuards!"  cried  Lord  OuiUord  Dudley,  advandng  and 
motioning  to  his  attradanO— "  ^meve  this  beldame  and  her 
compaidoa,  and  place  tbem  in  arrest-" 

"  Have  patienoe,  toy  dear  lord,"  said  Jane,  in  a  voiee  ao 
sweet,  that  it  ifasunpoaiibleto  ranst  it— "  tbe  poorwomwiit 

distraughL" 

"  No,  lady,  I  am  not  distraught,"  rqoined  the  old  nimian. 
"  though  1  have  suffered  enough  to  make  me  so." 
.   **  Can  I  relieve  your  distresses  ?"  inquired  Jane  ktadty. 

"  In  no  other  way  than  by  following  my  caution,"  answmd 
the  eld  woman.    *'  I  want  nothing  but  a  grave." 

"  Who  are  you  that  dare  to  bold  such  language  as  this  to 
your  queen  1"  demanded  Lord  Guilford  Dudley,  angrily. 

"  I  am  Gunnom  Braose,"  replied  the  old  woman,  fixing  a 
withering  glance  upon  him,  "  nurse  and  foster-mother  to  Henry 
Seymom,  Duke  of  Soiqprset,  lord  proteeUMr  of  Eu|^and,  who 
perinbed  on  the  aca0okl  iqrthe  fnul  practices  uf  youi  fetber." 

'  Woman,"  rejoined  Lord  Guilford,  in  a  menacing  ton^ 
"  be  warned  by  me.    You  speak  at  the  peril  of  your  life." 

"  I  know  it,"  replied  Guunora ;  "  but  that  sbolL  not  binder 
me.  If  1  succeed  in  saving  that  &ir  young  creature,  whom 
youafetber's  arts  have  placed  in  such  learful  jeopardy,  from 
cert^  dastmction,  1  care  not  what  becomes  of  me.  ftly  bold* 
ness,  I  nm  well  assured,  will  be  fearfully  visited  upon  me,  and 
upou  my  grandson  at  my  sUe.   But  mra  it  tbe  hat  wotd  I 
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9a  tlw  ycMUb's  sboidder,  wbo  srow  at  tba  ttwob,  "tet  ■gaizut 
ben,  I  would  repeat  my  wanring." 

"  Remove  your  cap  in  pmence  of  the  queen,  knave,'*  cried 
one  aC  the  hdbenlien,  striking  off  the  young  man's  cap  w-ith 
IritMaflC 

"  She  if  not  my  qneni,"  rejoined  the  youth,  b<dd]y ;  "  I  am 
for  Queen  Maiy,  whom  Heaven  and  Our  Lady  preserve !" 

"  Peace,  GKlbert !"  cried  Oonnora,  anthoritatively. 

"  Treason !  treason !"  exclaimed  several  voices — "  down 
with  them!" 

Do  diem  no  imtiry,"  interposed  JaBe,'mviiig  her  hand; 
"  let  them  depart  free^.   Set  fcwward,  my  lords." 

"  Hear  bm,  Boverein  lady,  before  I  am  driven  from  you," 
cried  the  old  woman,  in  accents  ot  passionate  supplication — 
"  bear  me,  I  implore  yon.  You  are  going  to  a  prison,  not  a 
palace. — Leok  at  yon  angry  aky  from  which  die  red  ligfaming 
u  flashing.  A  moment  since  it  was  bright  and  smiling  ]  at  your 
approach  it  has  become  blaek  and  overcast.  Itissnomennot 
tobedespiBed." 

•'Hence!"  crM  Lord  OuUferd. 

"  And  yon,  Lord  Chnlford  Dudley,"  tibntinoed  Onnnora,  in 
a  stem  tone—"  yon  wbo  have  added  yonr  voice  to  that  of 
your  ftlse  fiuher,  to  induce  your  bride  to  accept  the  crown 
diiok  not  that  you  will  ever  rule  this  kingdom, — think  not  the 
soprame  anthtnl^  will  be  your^.  You  arp  a  pappw  in  your 
fiwier's  hat  js ;  and  when  you  have  served  Us  turn,  he  will 
oast  yon  aside  or  deal  wItt  yon  as  be  dealt  with  Lord  Sey^ 
moor  of  Sudln,— with  the  lora  proteotm-,  by  ike  axe, — or,  as 
be  dealt  with  his  soveraiga,  Edward  the  Sixth,  bf  poison." 

"  This  passeth  all  eoduranoe,"  exclaimed  Lord  GuiUtnd 
"aw»  with  her  to  prison." 

"  Not  ao,  my  dear  lord,"  said  Queen  Jane.  "  See  you  not 
Hut  bar  auppoied  wrmv*  have  turned  her  brain  1  She  is 
faithful  to  tM  memory  of  the  lord  pioteotor.  If  my  rdgn 
prove  as  brief  as  she  would  have  me  believe  it  will  be,  it  sluiu 
neter  be  marked  by  severity.  My  first  act  shall  be  oneof  cle- 
mency. Take  this  ring,  my  poor  wnnaa,"  she  added,  da- 
taobing  a  brilliant  froa  bar  taper  filler,  "  and  when  you  need 
a  friend,  xpply  to  Queen  Jane." 

Gunoora  received  the  cosdy  gift  with  a  look  of  speechless 
gratitude ;  the  tears  started  to  her  eyes,  and  she  sank  upon 
her  knees  in  the  boat,  burying  her  face  in  her  hands.  In  this 
stue,  she  was  rowed  swifUy  away  ^y  her  grandson,  while  the 
loudest  shouts  were  raised  for  the  muoiflcenca  and  mercy  of 
Jane,  who  was  not  soriy  to  hide  benelf  bdind  the  silkai  mr- 
taius  of  her  barge. 

At  this  moment,  a  loud  and  ratding  peal  of  thunder  burst 
overhead. 

Seated  baneadi  a  canopy  of  state,  supported  by  the  richest 
silken  cushions,  and  with  her  tiny  feet  testing  upon  a  velvet 
footsiofd,  adorned  with  her  cipher  end  that  of  her  husband  in- 
terwoven with  loTC-kaoU,  Jane  proceeded  akmg  the  liver;  bar 
heart  oppressed  with  fears  and  lisrebodings,  to  wludi  she 
gave  no  utterance,  but  which  the  sterm  now  raging  around 
with  6nj^ul  violence  was  not  calculated  to  allay.  The  thun- 
der was  awfully  loud;  the  lightning  almost  iosupportably 
lArid ;  but  fortunately  fbr  those  exposed  to  the  tempest,  ilwas 
miatiended  withrain.  Lord  Guilford  Dudley  was  unremitting 
in  his  aariduity  to  his  lovdiy  conssrt,  and  bitterly  reproached 
himself  for  allowing  her  to  set  forth  at  such  a  season.  As 
they  approached  that  part  ofthe  'river  fton^which  the  nublo  : 
old  goCfaic  cathedral  of  St.  Paul's — one  of  the  finest  Btructurra  , 
in  the  world,  and  dostroyed,  it  is  almost  needless  to  say,  by 
the  fire  of  London,  when  it  was  succeeded  by  the  present 
pile — was  best  seen,  Jane  drew  aside  die  cortains  of  her  barge, 
and  gasfld  widi  the  utmost  admindon  upon  the  magnificent 
bne.  The  storm  Beamed  to  hang  over  its  sqnare  andmassive 
tower,  and  flashes  of  forked  G^ning  of  dutUng  brightness 
wpeand  to  aboot  down  each  inalaat  upon  the  body  of  the 
ed^ce. 

"Like  me,  it  is  threatened,"  Jane  mentally  ejaculated; 
"and  perhaps  the  blow  that  strikes  me  may  strike  also  the 
veUgion  of  my  country.  Whatever  betido  me.  Heaven  grant 
that  tbatnoble  pile  may  never  again  be  polluted  by  thn  supei^ 
stitiOTis  ceremonies  and  idolatries  of  Rome !" 

Viewed  from  the  Thames,  London,  even  in  our  own  time, 
presents  many  picturesque  and  beajitifiil  points ;  but  at  the 
period  to  which  thii  chronicle  refers,  it  must  have  preoented  a 
thousand  more.  Then,  gardens  and  stately  palaces  adorned 
ita  banke;  then,  the  spires  and  towers  of  the  churches  shot 
into  an  atmosphere  unpolluted  by  aawke;  then,  die  bouses, 
widi  their  fanciful  g^uea,  and  vanes,  and  tall  twisted  chim- 
neys. Invited  and  enchainrd  the  oyei  thn>,  the  strpeln,  of 


which  a  passing  gHmpse  could  be  caught,  were  urrow  and 
intricate:  then,  there  was  the  sombre,  dungeon-like  smrag- 
bold  already  alluded  to,  called  Bayaard's  Casde;  the  ascient 
tavern  of  the  Three  Cranes;  the  Still^yard;  and  aboreall, 
the  Bridge,  even  then  old,  with  its  gateways,  towers,  draw- 
bridges, botises,  mills,  and  cbapel,  enshrined  like  a  faidden 
and  cherished  fiuth  within  iu  inmost  heart.  All  this  bsg 
passed  away.  But  if  we  have  no  old  St.  Paul's,  no  M  Lou. 
don  Bridge,  no  quaint  and  picturesque  old  fabrics,  no  cAA  and 
frowning  castlas,  no  old  tavwas,  no  old  wbarft — if  we  Inve 
none  of  these,  we  have  still  thk  Tower  ;  and  to  that  grssd 
reUc  and^uity,  well  worth  bH  the  rest,  we  shall,  w^boitt 
further  delay,  proceed.  ' 

Having  passed  beneadi  the  narrow  arches  o{  London 
Bridge,  the  bouses  on  wUch  were  crowded  with  spectaton, 
and  the  windows  hang  with  arras  and  rich  carpets,  the  ro^ 
bai^  drew  up  at  the  distance  of  a  bow-shot  from  the  Tower. 
Jane  again  drew  aside  the  curtain,  and  when  she  beheld  the 
sullen  ramparts  ot  the  fortress  over  winch  arose  its  ki%  dia- 
del  (the  Whito  Tower),  with  its  weather-wUtened  walls  k- 
lieved  against  the  dtisl^  sky,  and  looking  like  the  speetie  tS 
departed  greunese, — her  firmness  for  an  instant  forsook  her, 
and  the  tears  involuntary  started  to  her  eyvM.  But  the  feelinf 
was  transieDt ;  and  more  stirring  emodons  were  qnickl/ 
aroused  by  the  deafening  roar  of  ordnance  which  brake  from 
the  batteries,  and  which  was  iniianUy  answemi  frem  the  grxM 
of  several  ships  lying  at  anchor  near  tbem.  By  this  time, 
the  storm  hod  in  a  great  measure  subsided ;  the  tbundbrbid 
become  mora  distant,  and  the  lightning  only  flashed  at  l<«tg 
intervals.  Still,  the  sky  bad  an  ominous  appearance,  and  tlte 
blue  electric  atmosphere  in  which  the  pageant  was  envelqted 
gave  it  a  ghosdy  and  unsubstantial  lo^.  Meanwhile,  the 
lord  mayor  and  his  suite,  the  bisfaops,  the  privy  council,  the 
ambassadors,  and  the  Dukes  of  NorthnmbCT'kiid  and  Suflblk, 
having  disembarked,  the  wafter  having  the  charge  of  the 
royal  gallery  drew  it  towards  the  land.  Another  "  mon-ellooi 
great  shot,"  as  it  is  described,  was  then  fired,  and  amid 
flourishes  of  tnimpets',  peals  of  ordnoace,  and  ringing  of  belli. 
Jane  landed.  Here,  however,  as  heretofore,  she  was  coldlj 
received  by  the  cidsens,  wbo  hovered  around  in  boots,— sni 
here,  as  if  Ae  was  destinml  to  reoeiv«  her  final  warning,  the 
last  sullen  peal  of  thunder  marked  the  moment  when  she  tei 
her  foot  on  the  grannd.  The  same  preparations  had  been 
made  fx  her  landing  as  for  her  embarkatioD.  Two  lines  of 
halberdiers  were  drawn  up  alongside  the  platform,  and  b» 
tween  thom  was  laid  a  carpet  similar  to  that  previously  used. 
Jane  walked  in  the  same  state  as  before — her  train  suf^ned 
by  her  mother,— and  attended  on  her  right  hand  by  faer  ho}* 
band,  behind.whom  came  his  esquire,  the  young  and  bloomins 
Cuthbert  Cholmondeley. 

Where  there  are  so  many  claimants  for  attention,  it  is  i"i' 
possible  to  particularize  all ;  and  we  most  plead  ibis  as  an 
apology  for  not  intcoducing  this  gallant  at  an  earlier  period. 
To  rvpsir  the  omission,  it  may  now  be  stated  that  Cuthben 
Cbolmondeley  was  a  younger  branch  of  an  old  Cheshire 
family ;  that  he  was  accounted  a  perfisct  model  of  manly 
beauty ;  and  that  he  was  attired  upon  die  present  occaiiMi 
in  a  doublet  of  whitn  sadn  slashed  with  blue,  which  dis- 
played his  alight  but  symmetrical  figure  to  the  greatest  sd- 
vantage. 

Proceeding  along  the  platform  by  the  side  of  a  low  wall 
which  guarded  the  southern  muat,  Jane  pawed  underansrro* 
archway  formed  by  a  small  embatded  lower  conneeied  "^th 
an  external  range  of  walls  facing  Pert}-  Wales.  She  nnt 
traversed  pan  of  the  space  between  what  was  then  called  the 
Bulwark  Gate  and  the  Lion's  Gate,  and  which  woe  filled  with 
armed  men,  and  passing  through  tho  postern,  crossed  s 
row # tone  bridge.  This  brought  ber  to  u  strong  portal,  flsnked 
with  bastions  and  defended  by  a  double  portcullis,  at  thai 
dme  designated  thb  Middle  Tower.  Here  Lord  CliDtmi. 
Constable  of  the  lower,  with  the  lieutenant,  the  gentleman 

E>rter,  and  a  company  of  waidcns,  advanced  to  meet  her. 
y  them  she  was  conducted  with  much  ceremony  over  another 
stone  bridge,  vrith  a  dravrbridgv  in  the  centre,  cfosring  the 
larger  moat,  to  a  second  strong  barbican,  similaHy  defended 
and  in  all  other  respects  resembling  tbo  first,  deaomiaatod  the 
Gale  Tower.  As  she  approached  this  portal,  she  bebeld 
through  its  gothic  arch  a  large  assemblage,  consisting  of  all 
the  principal  peraons  who  bad  assisted  at  the  previous  cei^ 
monial,  drawn  up  to  recaive  ber.  As  soon  as  she  emer^^^ 
from  the  gateway  with  ber  rednne,  the  members  of  the  coun- 
cil bent  the  knee  before  ber.  Tte  Duke  of  Jfordnunberlsnd 
ofltred  her  .hp  y^-yf.^^^^  ^Mo^mt  "'" 
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WmehmtBt,  Lord  Tnunnr,  tsndered  bar  the  crown.  At 
dns  prood  moment,  kU  Jum'b  fijert  were  forgotten,  and  ibe 
Mt  fasnelf  in  reality  &  qnaen.  At  thu  moment,  also,  hsr  ene- 
inie*,  SunoD  Renrd  und  De  Noaillw,  reaolved  npon  her  de- 
■traciioD.  At  this  moment,  Cndibert  Cholmondely,  who  was 
pfawed  a  Hnle  to  the  left  of  the  qnean,  discoverea  «mid  the 
ByrtMidaw  behind  one  of  the  midnn  a  Sue  wo  ex^[aiiii«ly 
bcaiilifiJ,  and  a  pair  of  eyw  of  snch  witcbny,  diat  hu  bean 
was  instantly  cultivated ;  and  at  this  moment,  also,  another 
pair  of  very  jealcni»4ooking  ejM,  peering  ont  o€tk  window  ia 
the  tower  a^oining  the  gateway,  detected  wbat  was  passing 
between  the  yontMul  coople  below,  aod  inflamed  thor  owner 
with  a  fierce  and  burning  desire  of  revenge.  - 

IL— Of  the  indifitHy  akowa  to  lh«  Priry  ConneQ  hj  the  Dnko  of 
Nanbamberlud ;  Mid  of  the  roKdution  taken  by  Simon  Kenard 
loarenge  iheai. 

When  the  ceremomtd  at  the  Tower  gate  was  ended,  Qoeen 
Jane  was  conducted  by  the  Duke  of  Nortbumberlaod  to  an 
ancient  range  of  buildings,  standing  at  the  sonth-east  of  the 
fenress,  between  the  Lanthmn  Tower,  now  sw^t  away,  aod 
the  Salt  Tower.    This  stmoture,  which  has  long  since  disap- 
peared, formed  tbe  palace  of  tlw  nuuarchs  of  England,  and 
floataiued  the  royal  apartments.    Toward  it  Jane  proceieded 
ktweoii  etosely-serried  ranks  of  aicbers  and  orequebasiert, 
anoed  with  long-bows  and  calivers.    The  whole  line  of  ford- 
ficationo,  as  she  passed  ilong,  bristled  with  partizaai  and 
trikes.    The  battlements  and  torrets  of  St.  Thomas's  Tower, 
tinaiUli  which  yawned  the  braad  Mack  arch  spuming  the 
Tf^tor's  Gate,  was  planted  with  onlvwins  and  sakers ;  while 
a  gHmpse  tbroOgfa  uie  grim  portal  of  the  Bloody  Tower — 
iTOcb,  with  its  iron  teeth,  seemed  ever  ready  to  swallow  up 
the  victims  brought  through  ^  fatal  gate  opposite  it — showed 
that  the  vast  area  and  green  in  front  of  ibe  White  Tower  was 
filled  with  troops.    All  these  dofennve  preparatioDs,  ottenta- 
tioDsly  splayed  by  Northumberljuui,  produced  much  of  tbo 
elect  be  desired  npon  the  more  timoroos  of  hi*  adversaries. 
TImto  were  othCTs,  however,  who  regarded  the  exhibition  as  I 
an  evidence  of  weakness,  rather  than  power ;  and  among 
these  was  Simon  Kenard.    "  Our  duke,  I  see,"  he  remarked 
to  his  rampanioD,  De  Nooilles,  "fean  Mary  more  than  be 
would  have  us  beKeve.    The  crown  that  requires  so  niuch 
guarding  cannot  be  very  secure.    Ah !  well,  be  has  entered 
the  tower  by  the  great  gate  to-day,  butif  heeverquits^"  he 
added,  glancing  stgnificautlj  at  &e  dark  apening  of  Traitor's 
Gate,  wUcfa  diey  were  then  passing,  "  fail  neat  entnnce  shall 
be  by  yonder  steps." 

Jane,  meanwhile,  had  approached  the  ancient  palace  with 
her  train.  Its  srched  gothic  doorway  was  guarded  by  three 
If^antie  warders,  brothm,  who,  claiining  dinct  descent  from 
the  late  monarch,  Harry  the  Ei^th,  were  nicknamed  by  their 
companions,  from  their  extraordinary  statnre,  Og,  Gog  and 
Magog.  Og,  the  ekJest  of  the  three,  was  the  exact  image,  on 
a  large  scale,  of  his  royal  sire.  By  their  side,  as  if  for  the 
sake  of  contrast,  with  an  immense  faalbw  in  hb  hand,  and  a 
look  of  swelling  importance,  rivalling  that  of  the  frog  in  the 
'  £sble,  sDMid  a  Aminotive  hot  full-grown  bang,  not  two  feet 
fai^,  dressed  in  tiw  garb  of  a  pag^.  This  mannikin  who, 
besi«le  Ins  pigmy  figure,  had  a  malicious  and  ill-favored  coun- 
tenance, with  a  shock  bead  c£  yellow  hair,  was  a  constant  at- 
tendant iipon  the  giants,  and  an  endless  source  of  diversion  to 
diem.  Alt — for  so  was  the  dvrarf  named — had  been  found, 
when  an  tn^t,  and  scarcely  bigger  than  a  thumb,  one  mom- 
Big  at  dg's  door,  where  be  was  .placed  in  the  fragment  of  a 
blanket,  probably  ont  of  ridicule.  Thrown  thus  upon  his  com- 
passioo,  the  good-humored  giant  adopted  the  tiny  foundling, 
ud  be  became!  as  has  been  stated,  a  constant  attendant  and 
phynuue— or,  more  properly,  plaything — of  himsdf  and  his 
brethren.  Ucable  to  repress  a  smile  at  the  ludicrous  digffty 
of  the  dwarf,  who,  advancing  a  few  step  toward  her,  made 
her  a  pnrftNmd  salutation  as  she  passed,  and  bade  her  wel- 
coate  m  a  Ttnce  as  shrill  as  a  child's  treble ;  nor  less  struck 
with  the  herculean  frames  and  buge  stature  of  his  companions 
— tbey  were  all  neaiiy  eight  feet  high,  though  Magt^  exceeded 
his  brethren  by  an  inch-->Jane  ascended  a  magnificeot  oaken 
itaircase,  traversed  a  long  gallery,  and  enteral  a  spacious  but 
gloon^-looking  hall,  lighted  by  narrow  gotfate  windows  Allied 
widi  stajnedglsss,  and  bung  with  tarnished  cloth  of  gold  cur- 
twas.8Dd  faded  atras.  The  furniture  was  cumbrous,  tfaau|b 
sfdendid — much  of  it  belonging  to  the  period  of  Henry  the 
Serenth,  though  some  of  it  dated  as  far  back  as  the  reign  of 
Edward  the  Third,  when  John  of  France  was  detained  a 
prieooer  widiin  the  Tower,  and  feasted  by  his  royal  captor 
within  this  very  ebanber.  The  walls  being  of  great  thiekiMss, 


the  window/  had  deep  embrasures,  and  aronad  the  apper  part 
of  the  room  ran  a  gallery.  It  was  ia  predady  the  same  itata 
as  when  occupied  by  Henry  the  Eigbdi,  whose  portrait,  painted 
by  Holbein,  was  placed  over  the  immense  <^nm^r^iece ;  and 
as  Jane  gazed  around,  aod  thought  how  many  monarcbs  had 
entered  this  room  before  berfiill  of  hqw  and  confidanoe'-^w 
with  all  their  greatness  they  bad  paMed  away — she  became 
so  powerfully  affected,  that  she  tremUed,  and  could  with  dif- 
ficulty st^iport  hereelf.  Bemaridag  bet  change  of  color,  and 
coigecuinng  the  cause,  Nwrtbumboland  beg^  her  to  retire 
for  a  sfaort  time  to  repose  herself  before  she  proceeded  to  the 
council  chamber  within  the  White  Tower,  where  her  presence 
was  required  on  bunnesa  of  the  utmost  mmnent.  Gladly 
availiqg  heiaelf  of  the  n^Egeetioii,  Jane,  attended  by  her 
mother  and  her  dames  of  honor,  wiAdrew  into  an  inner  cham- 
ber. On  her  d^arture,  several  of  the  privy-coandlkta  ad- 
vatM»d  toward  the  duke,  bnt^  afker  returning  brirf  answen  to 
their  qaeetions,  in  a  tone  calculated  to  cut  shtxt  any  attempt 
at  conversatioo,  he  motioned  toyaid  him  two  asUers,  and 
despatched  them  on  di£brent  erraiMli.  He  thao  turned  to  the 
Duke  of  Suffolk,  who  was  standing  by  hk  side,  and  was  sooa 
engaged  in  deep  and  earnest  ddseoorsa  with  httn.  Aware  that 
liiBy^  were  stupected,  and  alarmed  for  their  safety,  the  ooi^ 
spiring  nobles  took  counsel  together  as  to  the  ooorse  they 
should  pursue.  Some  were  for  openly  defymg  Northnmber- 
land — some  far  a  speedy  retreat — some  ftx  the  abandonment 
of  their  project— mnle  otbras,  more  eonfideOt,  affirmed  that 
the  duke  woold  sot  dan  to  take  ai^  severe  neaaute*,  and* 
therribre,  there  wae  no  gnwmd  for  appwheaaiMi.  Amid  dwee 
conflicting  aj^mona,  Simon  Renard  maintained  his  aocustomed 
composure.  "  It  is  [dain,"  he  said  to  the  gronp  around  him, 
"  that  the  duke's  snspidwis  are  awakened,  and  that  be  medi* 
tales  sothe  reprisal.  What  it  is  will  presently  be  seen.  But 
trust  in  me,  and  vou  shall  yet  wear  your  heads  upon  tout  . 
■bonlden."  -t— 

Ac  the  expiration  of  a  qnarter  of  aa  hour,  the  Qaeoi,  «4m 
bad  be«i  summoned  by  Lord  Guilford  Dudley,  re&ppeared.— 
The  great  door  was  then  instantly  thrown  open  by  two  offieiali 
with  white  wands,  and.  attended  by  Northnmberlaod,  to  whmn 
she  gave  her  hand,  tnversing  a  secood  long  gaUery,  she  de- 
scended a  broad  flight  of  steps,  and  entered  upon  another 
range  of  bnildiiM,  which  has  ainoe  shared  the  fern  of  the  oU 
palace,  but  which  then,  axMnding  in  a  northfcly  direction,  ukl 
flanked  on  the  right  by  a  fortiGcatiDn  denominated  the  Ward 
robe  Tower,  connected  the  rt^al  apaitmenu  with  the  White 
Tower.  Taking  her  way  through  various  halls,  chambers,  and 
passages  in  this  pile,  Jane,  at  length,  arrived  at  the  foot  of  a 
wide  stone  sulr-ease,  on  mounting  which,  she  found  bertelf  in 
a  large  and  lo%  dwmber,  with  a  masMve  roof  cnMsqd  and 
supported  by  ponderous  beams  of  timber.  Tfaia  room,  which 
was  situated  within  the  White  Tower,  and  which  Jane  was 
apprised  a4)*>bied  the  cooacil-chamber,  was  filled  with  armed 
men.  SmiHi^  at  this  formidable  assemblage,  Northumberland 
directed  the  Queen  toward  a  circnlar«rched  tqwning  ia  the 
wall  on  the  right,  and  led  her  into  a  narrow  vaulted  gallery 
formed  in  the  thickness  of  the  walL  A  few  steps  Inrought 
them  to  another  narrow  gallery,  branching  off  on  the  left, 
along  which  they  proceeded.  Arrive<l  at  a  wide  opening  in 
the  wall,  a  thick  curtain  was  then  drawn  ande  by  two  atten- 
dants, and  Jane  was  ushered  into  the  council-chiimber.  The 
tight  which  met  her  gaze  wAs  magni&OMit  beyond  descripdoo. 
The  vast  hall,  resembling  in  all  reapeeta  ^  anie>cbamber  ahe 
bad  just  quitted,  except  that  it  was  iidmtely  mora  spacious, 
with  its  massive  roof  hung  widi  banners,  and  its  wooden  pil- 
'  Ian  decorated  with  velvet  and  tapestry,  was  crowded  to  excess 
with  all  the  principal  persons  uid  their  aoendanu  who  had 
formed  her  ratinue  in  her  passage  along  the  rivar,grouped  ac- 
cording to  Aeir  respective  ranks.  At  the  Uj^w  and  qf  the 
chamlMr,  beneath  a  golden  canopy,  was  placed  the  throne ;  on 
tlte  ri^t  of  which  stood  the  members  of  the  privy-council,  and 
on  the  lefk  the  bishops.  Opposite  to  the  throne,  at  the  lower 
extremity  of  the  room,  the  walls  were  hiug  with  a  thick  cur- 
tain  of  black  velvet,  on  which  was  displayed  a  large  silver 
sciucheon  charged  with  the  royal  blasoo.  Before  this  onrtlOB 
was  dmwn  np  a  Hue  of  avqueboners,  eadi  with  a  ealiver  upon 
his  shoulder. 

No  sooner  was  the  Queen  seated,  than  Northnmberland,  who 
bad  placed  himself  at  the  foot  of  the  throne,  prostrated  him- 
self, and  besought  ber  permission  to  lay  before  the  lords  of  tho 
i^'ouncil  a  despatch,  just  received  from  the  Lady  Mary ;  which 
being  accorded,  he  arose,  and,  turning  toward  them,  unfolded 
a  i»per,  and  addressed  them  in'&stem  tonevos  follow*:  *'  My 
lords,"  ho  be«an,  "it  wiU jwe^Uuv^^O^WiBd 
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that  dw  Lady  Men,  in  the  letter  I  hm  hoU,  giVen  under  ber 
mgnet,  and  dated  mm  Ketudn^ull,  In  Noi&lfct  Jays  claim  to 
m  inperial  crown  of  tUa  redm,  and  reqnim  and  char;ges 
jaa,  irf  yoor  allegianoe,  which  you  owe  to  her,  and  to  none 
otbei^t  ia  so  written,  my  lord»-— to  employ  yourselTei  for  the 
hoDorandrarety  of  ber  peraoaonly;  ana  furuernxnv,  to  caiwe 
heriight  and  title  to  the  crown  and  gawmmmUor  the  realm 
to  be  pvodtimed  within  the  city  of  Ziondon  and  other  placet, 
ai  to  yoar  wudomi  shall  Mem  good.  Now,  my  lorda,  what 
•njryonf  What  anawerwiU  jou  make  t»  these  inaelantde- 
manda— to  tfaeie  idle  and  imaginary  claims  1 '.' 

"None  whatever,"  replied  the  Earl  of  PenlnolM;  "we 
will  treat  them  with  the  scorn  tbey  merit." 

"  That  lUQr  not  be,  my  lord,"  obaemdQiioen  Jane;  "yonr 
aOwiee  will  be  iniaoonatnted." 

"Ay,  marry  will  it,"  rejoined  Northumbetland,  glanni^ 
6eTCfl}y  at  the  Eart ;  "  and  your  advice,  ny  lord  of  Pembroke, 
saToors  strongly  of  disloyal^.  I  will  tell  you  how  yon  shall 
answer  ttris  misguided  lady.  Yon  shall  advertise  bn,  firstly, 
that  on  the  death  of  our  sovereign  lord,  Edward  the  Sixth, 
Queen  Jane  became  invested  and  posaeaaed  with  the  just  and 
right  title  in  tbe.imperial  crown  of tUa  realm,  not  only  by  good 
order  of  ai>cient  laws,  but  also  byoin'  late  sovereign  lord's  let- 
ten  patent,  atgnod  with  his  ewn  band,  and  sealed  with  the 
great  seal  of  Englaad,  in  presence  of  the  most  part  of  the  no- 
bles, cooDcillora,  judf^,  and  divers  other  gimve  and  sage  per- 
sonages, assenting  to  and  snbaciibfng  the  same.  You  snail 
aaxt  tell  ber,  that  having  sworn  allegiance  to  Queen  Jane,  yon 
can  offer  it  to  no  other,  except  you  would  fall  into  grievous 
and  unspeakable  enormities.  You  shall  also  remind  ber,  ^uu 
hw  the  divorce  made  between  the  king  of  femous  memory, 
King  Henry  the  Eighth,  and  the  lady  Catherine  her  mother, 
confirnied  by  sundry  acts  of  parliament  yet  in  force,  she  was 
justly  made  illegitimate  and  onberitable  to  the  crown  of  Uiis 
realm.  And  lastly,  you  aball  require  ber  to  surcease,  by  any 
pretence,  to  vex  and  molest  onr  sovneign  lady  Queen  Jane,  or 
ber  subjects  from  their  tiuefsithandaltegiaDce  unto  bw grace. 
This,  my  lords,  is  the  answer  you  shall  return." 

"  We  will  consider  of  it,"  cried  several  voioes. 

"  Yonr  daoision  most  be  speedy,"  returned  the  Duke,  scem- 
Mlyi  "a  mesaenger  waits  wltwrnt,  to  convey  your  reply  to 
the  Lady  Mary.  And  to  spare  your  brdaUpa  anv  trouble  in 
penning  the  despatch,  I  have  already  prepared  it. 

"  Piepared  it  I"  ejaculated.  Cecil. 

"  Ay,  prepared  it,*'  repeated  the  Duke.  "  It  it  here," 
added,  medocing  a  parcument,  "  fairly  enowfa  written,  and 
only  laclring  your  lordships'  signatorea.  WiU  it  please  yon, 
Sir  WUiam  Cecil,  or  you,  my  lord  of  Pembroke,  or  you, 
Shrewsbury,  to  cast  an  eye  over  it,  to  fee  whether  it  differs  in 
anght  from  what  I  have  counselled  as  a  fitting  answer  to 
Maiy's  inscdent  messaget  You  are  silent :  then,  I  may  con- 
clude you  are  satisfied." 

"  Yonr  giaoe  conclodet  more  than  you  have  warrant  fiw," 
TeJdnedtfaeEariorPanbrdte;  "  I  am  •«(  aatiafiod,  nor  will 
I  sobscribe  that  letter." 

"Nor  I,"  added  CecU. 

"  Nor  I,"  repeated  several  others. 

"  We  shall  see,"  returned  Northumberiand :  "  bring  pen  and 
ink,"  b«  added,  motionii^  to  an  attendant,  by  whom  his  com- 
mands were  instantly  obeyed.  "  Your  Grace  of  Canterbury," 
he  continued,  addressing  Cranner,  *'  wilt  sign  it  first.  'Tis 
well.  Add  now,  my  lot^  Marquis  of  Wincbetiter,  yonr  ligaar- 
tan;  my  lord  Bedford,  yoors;  now  yours,  Nortbampttm ; 
yonrs,  my  lord  chancellor;  next,  I  shall  attach  my  own ;  and 
now  yours,  brother  af  Suffolk.  Yon  see,  my  lords,"  be  said*, 
with  a  bitter  smile,  "  you  will  be  well  kept  in  countenance." 

While  this  was  pas^g,  Simim  Renard,  who  stood  among 
throng  of  privy-councillors,  ohsened  in  a  whisper  to  those 
nearest  mm, — "  if  this  despatch  is  signed  and  sent  forth, 
Mary's  hopes  arc  mined.  She  will  suapect  some  treachery  on 
the  part  of  her  friends,  end  immediately  embark  for  France, 
which  is  what  Northumberland  desire*  to  accomplish." 

"  His  scheme  shall  be  defeatad,  then,"  replied  Pembroke; 
"  it  aball  never  be  signed." 

"  Be  not  too  sure  of  that,"  rejoined  Renard,  with  a  scarco- 
ly-ropreased  sneer. 

"And  now,  my  lord  of  Arundel,"  aaid  the  Duke,  taking  the 
document  from  Suffolk,  "we  tarry  for  your  signature." 

"  Then  your  grace  must  tany  still  kniger,"  replied  Arundel, 
soUenly,  "fin*  I  am  In  no  mood  to  fumidi  it." 

"  Ha  I"  exclumed  Nordnimheriand,  fiercely,— but,  instantly 
dieckiif  himself,  ha  turned  to  the  next  peer,  and  ctmtimie^ 
"  I  win  pus  on,  thfB,  to  yon,  Lord  Shrawabuiy.   I  am 


sured  of  jrow  loyalty.  What!  doyon,  too,  desertyourqaeent 
I  God's  mercy !  my  lord,  I  have  be«i  strangriy  mistaken  myon. 
Pembroke,  you  can  now  prove  I  was  in  error.  Yen  fold  joor 
anus-  'tis  well !  I  understand  you.  Ridi,  Hnatfaifdii^ 
Darcy,  I  appeal  to  you.  Hy  lords !  my  lords  I  yoa  fiirgH  to 
whom  you  owe  allowance.  Sir  Thomas  Cheney,— do  yon  not 
bearme  speak  to  yon,  ^Thomas  t  Cedl,  my  politic,  oi^ 
Ce<dl,—«  lew  strtsca  of  your  sen  is  all  I  ask,  and  those  joo 
refuse  me.  Gates,  Petre,  Chtiw,— will  none  of  yon  mmt 
will  nOBe  signl" 

"  None,"  answered  Pembroke. 

"It  is  false,"  cried  Northumberland,  imperiously;  "jou 
shall  aU  sign, — ali!  vile  pegured  traitors  that  you  tre.'  I 
will  have  your  hands  to  thisp^ter,  or.  by  God'i  precious  tool! 
I  win  seal  it  with  your  bload.   Now,  ml  you  oo^  mef' 

There  was  a  stamt  deep  ulenoe. 

"Will  yon  cb^Uml'*  demanded  ReBaid>ia  a  mocbiic 
whisper. 

"  No!"  answered  Pembroke,  fiercely. 

"  Guards !"  cried  Northomberiaod,  "  advance,  and  aitsd 
tbmr  persons." 

The  command  was  instantly  obeyed  by  the  v^iAmkn, 
who  marched  forward  and  samonded  them- 

Jane  fixed  an  inquiring  look  upon  Northanlwriaad,  bat  ia 
spoke  not. 

"  What  next  t"  demanded  Pembroke,  ia  n  load  voiM. 

"  The  blodi."  replied  Northumberland. 

"The  block!"  exclaimed  Jano,  rising,  wlnle  the  color fis- 
sook  her  cheek.    "  Oh !  no,  my  lord, — no." 

"  But  I  say  yea,"  returned  the  Duke,  peremptorily.  "  'Fon 
Heaven }  these  rebellious  lords  think  1  am  as  fearful  of  ibe^ 
ding  blood  as  they  are  of  shedding  ink.    But  tbey  shsU  finJ  : 
tbey  are  mistaken.  Away  with  tbein  to  instant  exeoutioe."  | 

"  Your  grace  cannot  mean  tHia !"  criad  Jane,  bonw 
stricken. 

"  Tbey  shall  have  five  minutes  lor  refiectton,  returaed  lb> 
Duke,  Btendy.    "  After  that  time,  nothing  shall  save  tbesL" 

An  earnest  consultation  was  held  among  the  council.  Thm 
minates  had  ej^rired.  The  Duke  beckoned  a  seigeant  tf  ik 
guard  toward  bun. 

"  You  bad  better  sign,"  whispered  Simon  Renrd;  "In 
find  some  means  of  communicating  with  her  highiwm  " 

"  We  have  reflected,"  cried  the  Eari  of  Fambtoke,  "ui 
will  do  your  grace's  behests."  „ 

"It is  well,"  answered Nofthumberiand.  "Settbamfia*. 

As  socm  as  the  guard  bad  witbdrmwn,  the  council  •dvaam 
and  each,  in  tarn,  aoeording  to  Ua  d^rao,  lobscribsd  ti« 
despatch.  This  done,  Nwummberiaad  delhered  k  lo  p 
officer,  enjoining  him  to  cive  it  instantly  to  the  messengtr,*" 
orders  to  the  latter  to  ride  for  bis  file,  and  not  to  dnw  triw 
till  he  reached  Kenningball. 

"  And  now,"  continued  the  Duke,  addressing  snothercB- 
cer,  "  let  the  gates  of  the  Toww  be  closol,  the  draw^idl" 
raised,  and  snBGsr  aene  to  go  fbttl^  on  pain  of  death,  «ith^ 
my  written  order."  ,  ^ 

"DiaMel"  exelaiiiMd  De'NoaiOes,  afaniggiivluiliiw'- 
ers. 

"Prisoners!"  cried  several     the  piivy^oimrilkin. 

"  You  are  tbe  queeD'a  guests,  my  kink,"  obsemd  w 
Duke,  drily.  . 

"  Do  yon  agree  to  my  sdieme  nowf  "  aakod  BeiiaM,n* 
deep  wlnsper.  "  Do  you  consent  to  NoTtfanmberiaad'l  aHB» 
sination  1'' 

"  I  do,"  replied  Ponbrbke.   »  Bat  who  wiO  atriks  tts 

bkwT" 

"  I  will  find  the  man,"  answered  Renard. 

These  woids,  though  uttered  under  tbe  breath  of  the  tpw* 
er<  reached  the  ears  of  Cathbert  Cholpmndeley. 

Shortly  afkwward  the  caundl  broke  up ;  and  Jans  was  tea- 
ducted  with  much  state  to  the  royal  i^artments. 

111.— Of  tbe  thr«e  fisnU  of  tho  Tower,  Og,  Oof  and  HifOf  '•  ^ 
tb«  dwarf i  of  tiia  hir  Cicely  j  of  Peter  Tmriwi.  tha  patt**?* 
Portentia  bit  wife)  of  Haimn  tba  bearward,  RUmM  tba  waisg; 
Maugar  tho  hMdamaa,  and  Nlfbl^  the Joiktrt  and  ofih**'""" 
pasiteehsMiBtbeUowUlcbeB.  ' 
Cuthbert  Chcdmon<bley,  it  0197  ho  remembered,  was  grett^ 
struck  by  a  beautiful  damsel  whom  be  discovered  amoD^ 
crowd  during  tbe  ceremonial  at  tbe  Gate  Tower;  oM,  si 
fcilhful  chroniclera,  wo  ore  bound  to  state  that  tbe  '""P***^ 
wos  mutual,  and  that  if  be  was  charmed  with  tbe  Isdv,  u* 
was  not  less  pleaaed  with  him.    Notwidtstanding  her  doa^ 
cast  looks,  tbe  young  squire  wna-net  so  iiwxiieriaMad  iafey 
niDeartaasto  bo  i0p9S^^rj^@^babid«»l'^ 
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During  the  halt  at  the  gate,  he  never  withdrew  his  eyes  from 
h«r  for  a  ringle  memeni,  and  when  be  was  reluctantly  conp- 
mIM  to  man  fiirwant  widi  the  proeesnon,  be  oast  vamj  a 
mgaing  look  befaind.  As  the  diatanee  lengthened  between 
tbetn  iha  courage  of  the  damsel  teemed  to  reviTC;  she  raised 
her  head,  and  b«fore  her  admirer  had  reached  the  extremity  of 
the  wall  maaking  the  lieutenant's  lodgings,  he  pnoeivrid 
her  gaxiDg  fixedly  after  him.  She  held  by  the  band  a  little 
eorlr-haired  boy,  whom  Cholmondeley  concluded  must  be  her 
•wotter  aoJ  be  waa  porplexiag  himselT  as  to  faer  nnk— fiir 
thaqgh  her  beantr  waa  of  the  higbeM  order,  and  her  linet- 
menia  such  as  well  belong  to  one  of  Uzh  birth,  her 

aitire  seemed  to  be^eak  her  of  no  exalted  oondition — whan 
an  incident  occurred,  which  changed  the  tenor  of  fais  thongbts, 
and  occaaioaed  him  not  a  little  uneasiness.  While  she  re- 
Biainsd  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon  him,  a  tall  man  in  a  dark 
dnaa  rushed,  with  fiiriouj  gestures  and  an  inflamed  counte- 
nance, om  of  tbe  gateway  leading  to  tbe  imwr  line  of  fortlfi- 
cadcos  on  the  left,  and  snaking  his  hand  menacingly  at  the 
eiquire,  forsed  her  away.  Cholmondeley  saw  her  no  more  ; 
but  the  imploring  look  which  she  threw  at  him  as  she  disap- 
peared, prsduced  so  powerful  an  effect  upon  bis  feelings  that 
it  was  with  diffical^  be  could  prevent  himself  from  ^^ing  to 
bsr  asnstanoe.  So  abiorbed  was  be  by  tins  idea,  tbi4  he  could 
thidi  of  noihhig  else  the  M«eant,  at  whieh  be  was  asusting, 
loK  all  interest  for  him,  and  amid  the  thi^  of  court  beauties 
w1m>  aoTTOBBded  him,  he  beheld  only  the  tender  blue  eyes,  the 
h^u  iptin  tresses,  ravishing  countenance,  ^nd  sylnh-lika  per- 
son of  the  unknown  maiden.  Nor  could  he  exclude  from  hu 
reooQectini  tbe  Gran  of  tbe  tall,  daik  man;  and  he  vainly 
qoestioned  himself  as  ta  tbe  tie  sabristing  bermen  him  and 
ite  damael.  Could  be  be  her  &tbert  Though  his  age  ini|^ 
wdl  allow  of  such  a  supposiliea,  there  was  no  family  resem- 
blance to  warrant  ic  Her  husband  T — that  be  was  scarcely 
disposed  to  admit.  Har  lover  I — be  trembled  with  jealous 
lage  at  tbe  idea.  In  this  perplexiqr,  be  betbougbt  himself  of 
applying  for  infiHrmation  to  one  of  the  warders ;  and,  accord- 
ingly, be  addressed  himself  to  Magog,  who,  with  Xit,  hap- 
pened to  be  standing  near  him.  DeacnUag  tbe  damsel,  be 
iaqinrad  of  the  giant  wbMber  he  knew  any  thing  of  her. 

"  Know  her! "  r^oined  Magog,  "  ay,  marry,  do  I.  Who 
dwt  dwells  within  Ms  fortress  knows  not  fiur  Mistresa  Cicely, 
tbe  Rose  of  tbe  Tower,  as  she  is  called  T  She  is  dai^hier  to 
Dane  Ptndentia  Tmsbnt,  vrife  of  Peter  tha  pantler" — 

"  A  cook's  daughter ! "  exdaimed  Cholmondeley,  all  bia 
dreams  of  bigb-bom  beauty  vanisbiog  at  once. 

**  Nay,  I  ourin  ndier  to  aaj"  returned  tbe  giant,  noticing 
the  Toung  man^s  look  of  Uaiut  disappointment,  and  guessing 
ibe  cause,  "  that  she  pane*  for  bis  daughter." 

"  I  breathe  again,"  murmured  Cholmondeley. 

"  Her  real  birth  is  a  mysteiy,"  continued  Magc^  ;  "  or,  if 
die  secret  is  known  at  all,  it  is  only  to  tbe  worthy  pair  who 
hav«  adopted  her.  She  is  said  to  be  the  offspring  of  some 
illoatrions  and  iU-bted  lady,  who  was  imprisoned  within  tbe 
Tower,  and  died  in  one  of  its  dni^eoas,  after  giving  birth  to  a 
female  child,  during  tbe  reign  of  our  famous  king,  Harry  the 
Eighth,"  and  he  reverently  defied  his  bonnet  as  be  pro- 
nonnced  his  sire's  name ;  "  but  I  know  nolluDg  of  the  tmth  or 
Uaitj  of  tbe  story,  and  merely  repeat  it  because  yoa  seem 
curious  about  her. 

"  Tour  iualliganee  dehghu  ma,"  replied  Cbolmauieley, 
placing  a  noble  in  his  hand.  <'  Can  you  bring  me  where  I  can 
obtain  further  sight  of  herT" 

"  Ay,  and  speech  too,  worsbtpful  sir,  if  you  desire  it,"  re- 
plied the  giant,  a  smile  illnmioating  bis  ample  features. 
"When  the  evening  banquet  is  over,  and  my  attendance  at 
the  palace  is  no  longer  required,  I  shall  repair  to  the  Stone 
Kitcben  at  Master  Trusoiit's  dwelling,  where  a  supper  is 
provided  for  certain  of  tbe  warders  uid  other  officers'  of 
die  Tower,  to  wfaich  I  and  my  brethren  ate  invited,  and  if 
it  please  you  to  accompany  as,  yoa  are  almost  certain  to  be- 
hold her."  ' 

Cholmondeley  eegeriy  embruced  the  offer,  and  it  was  next 
artai^^  that  the  dwarf  should  summon  him  at  the  proper 
time. 

"  If  yeor  worship  requires  a  faithful  emissary  to  convey  a 
letter  or  token  to  Ae  fair  dansel,"  interpoMd  Xit,  "  I  will 
aadertaka  the  office." 

"Fail  not  to  acquaint  me  when  your  master  is  icady,"  re- 
plied Cbolmoodelmr,  *<and  1  will  reward  you.    There  is  one 
■wttkn,"  he  coatuniad,  addteaaing  Magog,  "which  I  have 
■dttod  to  ask. — Who  is  tbe  tall  dark  man  who  saenii  to  ex- 


ercise such  strange  control  over  bar  t  Can  It  be  har  adaptive 
father,  the  pen  tier  t" 

"Of  a  surety  no,"  replied  the  giant  grimdng,  "Peter  Tn» 
bat  it  wAtbir  a  taU  man  nor  a  d«ik ;  Imt  ia  ihorc,  phimp,  and 
rosy,  as  beseems  bis  office.  Tha  person  to  whom  your  woi^ 
ship  alludes  most  be  Master  Lawrence  Nightgall,  the  chief 
jaihn-,  who  late^  paid  his  smt  to  her.  .He  is  of  a  jeakms  and 
revengefid  temper,  and  is  not  unlikely  to  take  it  in  dudgeon 
that  a  handaome  gallant  should  set  e^  upon  tbe  otgeot  of 
Ida  •fieotkna;'*  . 

"  YoordeseripiiaBaBBwaraexaoi^lodieiiiBn  I  DNaa,"r^ 
turned  Cbolrooodeley,  gravely. 

"Shall  I  bear  a  certet  te  1dm  from  yoor  wonbipl"sa^ 
Xit.  "  Or,  if  you  require  a  guard,  I  will  attend  Mpou 
your  person,"  he  added,  tapping  the  pummel  of  his  sword. 

"  I  do  not  require  your  services  in  either  c^taei^,  as  yatt. 
valiant  air,''  replied  tbe  eaqniie,  sioUiiv.  "  After  tha  faan> 
qoet  I  shall  expea  yon." 

Resumiag  bis  place  near  Lord  Guilford  Dudley,  CbolmMt'' 
delay  shortly  afterwards  proceeded  with  tbe  royal  cort^ige  to 
the  council-chamber,  where,  being  deeply  interested  by  North- 
umbeiland's  address  to  tbe  conspiring  lords,  be  for  an  instant 
fbigot  the  object  nearest  tua  hearu  But  tbe  next,  it  retpnied 
wiui  greater  force  than  ever;  and  he  waa  picturii^  to  himsolf 
tbe  surprise,  and,  as  be  fondly  hoped,  the  delight,  he  shoidd 
occasion  her  by  presenting  himself  at  her  dwelling,  when 
Simon  Renaid's  dark  proposal  to  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  reach- 
ed his  ear.  Anxious  to  convey  the  important  information  he 
bad  thus  obtained  to  his  master,  as  soon  as  possible,  he  en- 
deavored to  ^tproach  him,  but  at  this  moment  tbe  council 
broke  up,  and  tiM  whole  train  returned  to  the  palaoa.  Dnring- 
tbe  banquet  ibat  followed,  no  opportunity  for  an  instant's 
private  confeieoce  occurred — the  signal  for  the  sepaiatton  of 
tbe  goests  being  tbe  departure  of  tbe  Queen  and  her  consort. 
While  be  waa  coDsidning  within  himaelf  what  oourse  be  bad 
best  purana,  he  felt  his  mantle  sUghdy  ploeked  bduad,  and, 
taming  at  dw  touch,  beheld  tbe  dwarf. 

"  My  master,  lita  giant  Magog,  awaits  you  without,  ira^ 
shipfiil  sir,"  said  Xit,  with  a  proumnd  reverenoe. 

Weighing  his  sense  of  duty  against  his  love,  he  found  the 
latter  feeling  too  strong  to  be  resisted.  Cootendog  himself,' 
therefore,  with  tracing  ^a  hasty  hne  of  cautim  upon  a  leaf 
torn  from  his  tablets,  be  aeeomd  it  widi  a  ailken  Itiwiad,  and 
delivering  it  to  an  attendant,  "T'^w*^*^  hfan  iastaally  to 
take  it  to  the  Lord  Oidlfiwd  DwUqr.  Tbe  man  departed,  and 
Cholmondeley,  putting  himself  under  the  gnidaooe  of  tbe 
dwarf,  foUownJ  him  to  the  great  stairs,  down  which  he  strut- 
ted with  a  most  consequent  air,  his  long  nqner  clanking  at 
each  stq>  he  took.  Atnved  at  the  pntal,  tbe  young  esqtnre 
found  the  three  ciaBts,  who  bad  just  been  i^iaved  from  far> 
ther  attend anoe  by  another  detachment  of  warders,  and,  ac- 
companied by  them,  proceeded  along  the  ward  in  the  direction 
of  the  Oate-Tower.  Sqptinels,  be  perceived,  were  placed  at 
ten  paces'  distance  from  each  other  along  the  ramparts ;  and 
tbe  guards  on  the  toitets,  be  understood  from  bia  oompamtms, 
weie  doobled.  On  reaching  the  Gate-Tower,  they  found  a 
crowd  at  persons,  some  of  whom,  on  preseiitii^ 
tbe  Dnke  of  NonfaonbeilaBd,  were  aOowed  to  go  HTth :  wbile 
others,  not  thus  provided,  were  peremptorily  refused.  While 
the  giantt  paused  for  a  tnument  to  cimiemplate  ibis  novel 
scene,  an  oniceT  advanced  from  tbe  barbican  and  acquainted 
tbe  keepers  of  the  inner  portal  that  a  piiaoner  warn  about  to 
be  brotight  in.  At  this  intelligence,  a  wicket  was  opened, 
and  two  heralds,  followed  by  a  band  of  balberdi^,  anndit 
whom  walked  tbe  prisoater,  stepped  through  it.  Toiebaa 
were  then  lighted  by  some  ol  the  warden,  to  enable  them  to 
discern  tbe  features  of  tbe  lattar,  when  it  appeared,  from  his 
^lastly  looks,  his  blood-stained  wparel,  and  bis  hair,  which 
was  closely  matted  to  his  head  by  the  mddy  stream  that 
flowed  from  it,  that  some  aevere  punishment  had  been  re- 
cently inflicted  upon  Um.  He  was  a  young  man  of  ntneieaa 
or  twenty,  habited  in  a  coarse  dress  of  brown  serge,  of  a 
slight  but  well  proportioned  figure,  and  handsome  features, 
though  now  distorted  with  pain  and  sullied  with  blood,  and 
was  instandy  recognised  by  Cholmondeley  as  the  individual 
who  bad  -  rowed  Gunnora  Bniose  toward  the  Queen.  Om 
making  the  discovery,  Cholmondeley  instantly  demaaded. 
in  a  stem  tone,  of  tbe  heralds,  bow  tbey  bad  dared,  in  direct 
opposition  to  their  sovereign's  iigunetions,  to  pwdah  aaeflkBd- 
er  whom  she  had  pardonml. 

"  We  have  tbe  Duko  of  Northumberland's  authority  for 
what  we  have  done,"  repBed^tbe  foremost  herald,  sulkaly ; 
"thatiimffimentfornB."  f^^^^I^ 
Digiiized  by  VjOOQlC 
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The  Tower  of  l^mdon  : 


"  The  pvnisfamctrt  we  have  infficttd  U  wbidlv  diipropor- 
domd  to  the  vUKui'a  off«Dce,  which  i«  litUe  Mort  of  high 
tiMKMi,'*  'obwmd  die  other.  "  When  we  proeUmed 
dw  QnBen'i  Higlmew  at  Cfaeapnde,  the  aiKUwioiu  knave 
moan  ted  a  wall,  flung  his  cap  into  the  air,  and  shouted  for 
Qaaen  Maiy.  For  this  we  set  bim  in  the  pilloir  and  nailed 
faia  hoU  to  tha  wood;  and  be  ma>  think  Unwelf  fortonate  if 
be  lowdi  it  not  aa  wdl  aa  Ua  ean,  whibh  hne  bean  oat  off 
bj  the  hangman."  • 

**Ungme(iil  wretdi !"  cried  CStolmondeley,  addmring  the 
priatmer,  Ua  fiinii«r  commiaiaFalion  being  now^hanged  to  an- 
ger  ija  jit  (hna  TOO  requite  the  boaatr  of  your  Queen  1 " 

"tViU  iwrar  aoknowledge  a  oanrperr"  reboned  GObert, 
fiin#. 

"  Feace !"  cried  llie  eaqmie;  '<  joor  raahneaa  will  daatroy 

yon." 

"  It  may  ao,"  retomd  Gilbert,  boldly ;  "  but  while  I  have  a 
(Ongue  to  wng,  it  tbal{  clamor  for  Queen  Maiy." 

"Where  are  yoogmngto  beatow  the  priaonerf"  inquired 
Gog  from  the  foremogt  Mrald. 

"  Id  the  guard-room,"  repUed  the  man,  "or  Mme  other 
place  of  tecuri^,  till  we  lean  hii  grace's  pleasure." 

"Bring  him  to  the  Stone  Kitchen,  then,'"  returned  Oog. 
"He  will  be  as  safe  there  as  any  wbere  else,  and  you  will  be 
none  the  worse  tor  a  can  of  good  liquor,  and  a  slice  of  one  of 
Dame  Trusbut'a  notable  patties." 

"  Agreed rejmned  the  heralds,  smilinf ;  "  bring  him 
•long.** 

WUle  dna  waa  paaainr,  Cbobnondalvr,  whoaa  impatience 
ooold  brook  no  farther  delay,  entreated  Magog  to  conduct 
tnm  to  the  balntatioa  of  the  &ir  Cicely.    Informing  him  that 
it  was  close  at  hand,  the  giant  opened  a  small  poitem  on  the 
left  of  the  gateway  leading  to  the  western  line  of  foriificationa, 
and  aaeending  a  short  spiral  staircase,  ushered  his  companion 
into  a  chamber,  which  to  this  day,  retains  iu  name  of  the 
Slime  Kitchen.    It  was  a  low,  large  room,  with  the  ceiliag 
eoppotted  by  heavy  raiters,  and  the  floor  paved  with  stone* 
The  walls  were  covered  with  shelves,  displaying  a  goodly  as- 
aonment  of  pewter  an4  wooden  plotters,  dishes  and  drinking- 
veaaala ;  the  B re-place  was  wide  enaugh  to  admit  f£  a  whole 
ex  being  roasted  within  italimiu;  the  chimney-pieca  advanced 
taveral  yards  into  the  room,  while  beneath  itseomfortable  shel- 
tar  were  placed  a  couple  of  beaches  .on  other  side  of  the 
hearth,  on  which  a  heap  of  logs  waa  now  oackting.  Amid 
the  pmigent  smoke  arising  from  the  wood  could  be  discerned, 
thnm^  the  vast  aperture  of  the  chimney,  sundry  hams,  gam- 
mons, dried  tongues,  and  othw  savery  meats,  boldibg  forth  a 
prospect  of  future  good  cheer.   At  a  table  running  across  tbe 
room,  and  furnished  with  flagons  and  pota  of.  wine,  several 
boon  companions  wen  seated.    Tbe  chief  of  these  was  a  jo- 
vial-looking warder  who  appeared  to  be  tbe  life  and  soul  of 
the  party,  and  who  had  alai^,a  jo^.orthesnatchof  a  song, 
for  every  oocarion.   Oppoeila  to  him  sat  Fetar  Trusbut,  the 
pBMler,  who  roared  at  tmn  finih  wiirieism  uttend  hii 
gnest  lUI  the  teara  lan  down  nie  cheeks.   Nor  did  dbe  wwder 
mpear  to  be  leaa  of  a  favorite  with  Dame  Potentia,  a  stout 
buxom  peraonage,  a  little  on  tbe  wnaig  side     fif^,  but  not 
without  some  remains  of  comeliness.    She  kept  bis  glass  con- 
stantly filled  with  tbe  best  wine,  and  his  plate  as  constantly 
eopplied  F>th  tbe  cbricest  viands,  so  that,  what  with  eating, 
dnuun^,  aincing,  and  a  little  aly  lov»4naking  to  Dame  Trus- 
bott  Ribald,  for  ao  waa  the  warder  named,  waa  pretty  well 
•mployad.    At  the'  lower  end  of  the  table  was  placed  a  sav- 
age-looking peraoo,  with  red  Uood  shot  eyes  and  a  cadaverous 
oountenance.    This  waa  Mauger  tbe  headsman.    He  was  an- 
gaged  in  earnest  conversation  vnth  fflaster  Hairun,  the  beai> 
ward,  aasiatant-keeper  of  tba  lions, — an  office,  at  that  time, 
of  some  eonsequenoa  and  emolumeat.    la  the  iugle  nook  was 
enaeoaced  a  venerable  old  man  with  a  snowy  bmrd  descend- 
ing to  his  knaof,  who  remained  with  his  eyes  fixed  vacantly 
upon  the  blaring  emboa.    Seated  on  a  atom  near  the  hearth,' 
waa  a  little  boy  playing  with  a  dog,  whom  Cholmondeley  per- 
ceived at  once  waa  Cicely'a  companion ;  while  tbe  adjoining 
chair  was  occupied  by  the  iair  creature  of  whom  the  enaro- 
ourad  esqaire  waa  in  aearch.  Pausug  at  the  doorway,he  Bn- 
geradforamonwBttoeonieniplalBheiefaanna.  Aslightshade 
of  sadness  clouded  bar  brow— 4er  eyes  were  fixed  upon  tbe 
ground,  and  she  now  and  then  uttered  a  faalf-repreaaed  sigh. 
At  this  juncture,  the  jolly-lookiDg  warder  stnick  np  a  Bao- 
itIh        Btsve,  the  vwda  of  which  ran  aa  foDowa : 

With  av  beek  to  the  Are  aad  my  panneh  to  the  table, 
Utmaeat.  let  aw  driak  aa  loai  aa  I  a»  able  i 


Lm  ma  ealr-M  va  drtak  what^ar  I  set  Bty  iridHa  si^ 
OatD  mf  BOae  is  Uoe,  aad  soy  joRy  vissge  erhass^ 

Tha  doctor  preachM  abitinanca.  and  tht«ateaa  me  wiib  dnqHT. 
But  lochadvioa,  1  needn't  aay,  fronrfriBkias  never  ttopi  7c  j— 
The  man  who  Ukea  food  liquor  la  of  natun  brbk  end  Imfebajil 
Bo  drink  away ! — drink  wtule  you  may !— there'i  no  diiakiai  la  He 
trave,l^sl 

"  Well  sung,  my  roysterii^  Ribald,"  cried  Mtgog,  striding 
up  to  him,  and  delivering  him  a  sounding  blow  on  ihe  back— 
"  diott  art  ever  meny,  and  hast  the  most  melodioQS  voice  nJ 
the  hiBtiest  hng  of  a»y  man  wiihlu  the  Tower."* 

"  And  thou  hast  the  heavieat  hand  I  ever  fiA  en  ny  dwri- 
der,  gigantic  Magog,"  replied  Ribald ;  "  so  we  areeven.  Btt 
come,  pledge  me  in  a  brimmer,  and  we  will  toss  off  t  hatj 
measuie  to  the  health  of  our  sovereign  lady.  Queen  Jine. 
What  say  you.  Master  Tniabut  T— and  you,  go«>d  Hairon— aod 
you  most  melandioly  Mauger,  a  cup  of  chret  will  Mug  da 
c^or  to  your  chedta.  A  pot  of  wine,  good  dame,  10  drink  tb* 
Queen's  health  in.  But  whom  have  we  yonder  t  ladiatgil- 
lent  thy  companion,  redoubted  Magog?'' 
The  giant  nodded  an  affirmative. 

"  By  my  foith  be  ia  a  well-looking  youth,"  aaid  RibaU- 
"  but  be  seems  to  have  eyes  for  no  one  excepting  fairMiMKM 

Cicely.'* 

Arouaed  by  this  remark,  the  young  damsel  looked  np  asl 
bebeld  the  passionate  gaze  of  Qialroondeley  fixed  upon  btr. 
She  started,  trembled,  and  endeavoured  to  iude  her  coohMB 
by  indnstriously  pumiiog  her  occupation  of  netting.  But  ia 
spite  of  her  efTorts  to  restrain  herself,  she  tftmld  net  be^  iKsl- 
ing  a  side-long  glance  at  bim ;  and  emboldened  by  diii  fKflK 
encouragement,  Cholmondeley  venffared  to  adraace  tnwatd  Iwr. 
It  is  scarcely  necesaaiy  to  detdl  the  eonmon-plaoe  gallaBtrici 
which  the  youth  addressed  to  her,  or  tbe  momayllalm  aniven 
which  she  retbmed  to  them.  Tbe  language  of  love  ii  ben  ei* 
pressed  by  the  look  which  accompa  niea  tbe  word,  and  tbe  vxt 
in  which  that  word  is  uttered  ;  and  tfaia  language,  though  u 
yet  neither  party  was  much  skilled  in  it,  appeued  perieetly 
intelligible  to  both  of  them.  Satisfied,  at  length,  that  iba  «*■ 
not  insensible  to  lua  auit,  Cbfdmondeley  drew  nearer,  and  beod- 
ing  his  head  toward  her,  poured  tba  most  passionate  proMin- 
tions  in  her  ear.  What  answer  she  made,  if  she  mode  aiuw^ 
at  all,  to  these  ardent  addresees,  we  know  not,  but  her  height- 
ened complexion  and  heaving  bosom  tcjd  that  tita  was  bf  M  I 
means  insensible  to  them.    Meanwhile,      and  Gog,  MfWia  | 
with  the  heralds  and  one  or  two  mea-at-anns,  bad  mtered  ik  : 
chamber  with  tlie  prisoner.    Much  buatle  ensued,  and  Du* 
Potentia  was  so  much  occupied  with  the  new  comen  ami  ibor 
wants,  that  she  bad  little  tune  to  t>estow  upon  her  adopon 
daughter.    It  Is  true  that  she  thought  tbe  haDdtoine  itrugH 
more  attentive  than  was  needfiil,  or  than  abe  judged  discreetr 
and  ahe  determined  to  take  the  earliest  opportunity  ctf  pouiig 
a  atop  to  the  flirtaUra — but,  juat  then,  it  bapptnied  ihatbiT 
hands  were  too  full  to  allow  her  to  attend  to  minor  maiKn- 
As  to  Peter  Truabut  he  was  so  much  entertained  with  tbe  jJ* 
aantiies  of  his  friend  Ribald — end  ao  fuUof  tbebeJiquetbe)» 
provided  for  the  Queen,  the  principal  dishes  of  which  be  no- 
pitulttted  for  the  benefit  of  his  gueats,  that  he  saw  DOibinf 
whatever  that  was  passing  between  the  young  couple. 
a  gloomy-looking  personage  dirouded  behind  the  angle  i/tbt 
chimney,  who,  with  his  hend  upon  bis  dagger,  bent  eajMg 
forward  to  catch  their  lightest  whisper.    Two  other  mystt"- 
ous  individuals  had  also  entered  tbe  room,  and  stationed  iboB' 
selves  near  the  doorway.  As  soon  as  Dame  Tnubut  had  pn^ 
vided  for  the  wants  <^  her  numerous  guests,  ahe  turned  bers^ 
tention  to  the  priioner,  who  had  excited  her  compassi^a,  ■» 
who  aat  with  bis  arms  folded  upon  hia  breast,  piesemiig 
same  resolute  demeanor  he  had  maintained  throughout.  Prn- 
fering  her  services  to  the  aufierer,  she  bade  her  """"^ 
Agatha,  bring  a  bowl  of  water  to  bathe  bis  wounds,  and  s 
of  linen  to  bind  round  hi-i  head.    At  this  momeni,  Xiii 
dwarf,  who  was  by  no  means  pleaaed  with  tbe  uninporutf 
part  he  was  compelled  to  [day,  oethought  bim  of  an  c^'^ 
to  attract  attention.   Borrowing  from  the  herald  tbe  ki^^ 
the  proclamation,  he  mounted  upon  Og's  shoulders,  and  be^*' 
him  to  convey  him  to  the  centre  of  the  room,  that  be  mip' 
read  it  aloud  to  the  assemblage,  and  approve  their  loj^'T' 
The  good-humored  giant  compli^.  Supporting  the 
with  his  left  hand,  and  placing  his  large  two-handed  t*<^ 
over  his  ricfat  aboulder,  be  walked  forward,  while  the  d««t 
screamed  forth  tbe  following  preamble  to  theprodaiaatMW.-' 
"  Ja«€,  by  the  grace  of  God  QneM  */  ^H*^  Fra^' 
and  Ireland,  Defender  of  the  Faitk,  and  of  He  C*'"^^' 
^ng^oiM^,  and  aUo  of  Ireland^  mder  Ckriet  o»  "^JT 
Mpremehtad.    ToaUourlOllu.  ^iOMi^mdait^' 
Digitized  by 


A  IRttarical  Samme§  •>J%ey  Met  But  Once. 


and  tc  »9tTff  of.  fiUnt,  grteting."  H««  fas  p«ua«il  to 
•hout  and  w&ve  his  up,  white  the  b«nild,  wbo  had  fol- 
lowed them  to  bumor  the  joke,  niMd  liii  embroidered 
trumpet  to  lus  Upt,  and  blew  a  blaat  to  Iqjtd  and  Bhrill,  that 
the  my  riAen  aliook  with  it.  To  this  clamor  Og  added 
hi>  tntiming  buighiar,  while  his  hrethren,  who  were  Iwung 
over  m  •ereen  behind,  sod  hlghfy  diverted  with  the  incident, 
joined  in  a  liuty  chorus.  Almost  deafened  by  the  nmae.  Dame 
Tnubot,  by  way  of  patting  an  end  to  it,  raised  ber  own  voice 
Id  it*  nmioK  jritdi,  and  threuened  to  nun  Xit,  whom  slie 
looked  upoa  as  the  principal  canse  of  the  dtsuirimioe,  out  trf 
the  house.  Unfortunataly,  in  ber  ancer,  she  fo^ot  that  she 
wu  engaged  in  dressing  the  [visoners  wounds,  and  while  ber 
left  hand  wu  shaken  menacingly  at  the  dwarf,  her  right  con- 
vulsively grasped  the  poor  fellow's  head)  occasionii^  him  such 
exqoisite  paini  that  he  added  his  outcries  to  the  general  uproar. 
The  more  Dante  Trusbut  scolded,  the  more  Og  and  hi6  oreth- 
reo  langlied,  and  the  louder  the  herald  blew  Us  trumpet — so 
that  it  seemed  as  if  there  was  no  likelihood  of  traoquiUity  be- 
ing speedily  restored — nor,  is  all  probability  would  it  have 
bMn  M  without  the  ejectment  of  the  dwarf,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  interference  of  fiibald,  who  at  length,  partly  by  ca- 
joleiy,  and  partly  by  coercion,  succeeded  in  paci^mg  the  angry 
dams.  During  tint  tmnnlt,  the  two  mysterious  personages, 
who,  it  haa  been  stated,  had  planted  themselves  at  the  dooi^ 
vraj,  ^mroacbed  the  young  couple  unobserved,  and  one  of 
tbnn,  after  narrowly  observing  the  features  of  the  young  man, 
obeerved  in  an  under-tone  to  his  companion,  "  It  m  Cudibert 
Cbohnondelj^— YoQ  dcmbted  me,  ny  lord  Pembroke,  bnt  I  was 
auaied  it  was  Lord  Gnilbtd's  favorite  esqmre,  who  had  ood- 
raycd  the  note  to  l^s  master,  waming  Imn  of  oar  ■cheme." 

"  Too  are  li^t,  M.  Simon  Renard,"  replied  the  eari.  "  I 
bovr  to  your  superior  discernment." 

"  The  young  man  is  in  possession  of  our  seciet,"  rejoined 
Benard,  "  afM  though  we  Imve  intercepted  the  ndsrive,  he  may 
jet  beti^  OS.   He  must  not  retrnn  to  the  palace." 

•*  He  nercr  AaU  noun,  tny  lords,"  aaid  a  tall  daik  man, 
•dnaraig  tosnuds  them,  "  if  you  will  entrust  his  dotation 
tome." 

"Who  are  you!"  demanded  Renazd,  ^eing  him  susiu- 
eiona^. 

Lawrenea  Nigb^all,  the  chief  jailor  of  the  Tower. 
"  What  is  your  motive  for  this  tner  1"  parsned  Remid. 
"  Look  dwie!"  retoroed  NigbtfaU.   "  I  ion  tkat  dam- 
•eL" 

"I  sea;"  replied  Renid,  smiling Utteriy.  "He  has  si^ 
planted  you." 

"  He  hw," rejoined  Ni^Ugall;  botbeifadlBOtBnto  pra6t 
by  bu  good  fortune." 

"Hmn!"  said  Renard.  fl^soing  at CicQyj  "tha.daaael  is 
lovdr  enoogh  to  ndn  a  man**  aonl.  We  win  tnut  yea." 

"FoUow  me,  then,  without, my  lords,"  replied  Nigfatgall, 
"and  I  will  convey  him  where  he  shall  not  cause  fiiruier  tu- 
ensiiM  sii  to  aay  of  us.  We  have  dungeons  within  the  Tower, 
frtKn  which  those  who  enter  them  seldom  return." 

"  Toe  are  acquainted,  no  doubt,  wiih  the  secret  passages  of 
tbe  White  Tower,  finend  1"  adted  Renard. 

"  With  all  of  them,"  reramed  NiglitgaO.  "Iknowevery 
aobterranean  commumcation-  -evciy  labyrinth— every  hidden 
ncess  within  the  walls  of  the  fortress,  and  there-are  many 
such— «ad  can  conduct  you  wherever  you  desire." 

"  Yon  are  the  very  man  I  want,"  ened  Renard,  nbbing  his 
ludagleefiilly.  "Leaden." 

And  the  trio  quitted  tbe  chamber,  without  their  depanore 
beiag  noticed. 

Half  an  honr  afterward,  as  Cuthbert  Cholmondeley  issued 
from  the  postern  with  a  heart  elate  with  rapture  at  having  eli- 
dtsd  from  tbe  fair  Cicely  a  confeBsion  that  she  loved  him,  he 
received  a  severe  blow  on  the  head  from  behind,  and  belore 
he  could  otter  a  single  outcry,  be  was  gagged,  and,  forced 
awi^  b}  his  aasailantfl. 


toQassaJsBS  la 
Tower. 


ir<— «rdieiBnt8rioas  oeearraass  thst  lw|ijans* 
italntJohB*sCbqell><^WliilsTo 

On  that  Lord  GuiUbrd  Dudley  was  sammoned  to  a 

secret  Council  l^.his  fiAher,  the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  ^nd 
as  he  had  not  returned  at  mndnigbt,  the  Ijady  Hastinp,  #ho  v«m 
in  attendance  upon  the  Queen,  proposed  that,  to  while  away 
the  time,  tbe^  should  pay  a  visit  to  St.  J<dm's  Ch^>el  in  the 
White  Tower,  of  the  extreme  benu^'  of  wludi  tb^  had  all 
beard,  though  none  of  them  had  seen  it.  Jane  nssented  to 
dm  propose]^  and  aceoinpanied  by  bar  aster,  die  Lady  Her- 
bert, and  the  phmner  oT tfaft  o^edition.  Lady  Hastiogs,  the 


set  forth.  Two  ushen  ted  tbe  way  through  the  long  galle^ 
ries  and  passages  wbidt  had  to  be  traversed  before  they 
reached  tm  White  Tower;  bttt  tm  arriviag  at  the  noma^join- 
ing  tbe  oovnoil-cliainber  which  had  to  late^  been  thraaged  with 
armed  men,  but  which  was  now  utterly  deserted,  Jane  uqniied 
from  her  attendants  the  way  to  tbe  chapel,  and  on  asGertain- 
iog  it,  commanded  her  little  train  to  await  her  retnm  there, 
as  sbe  bad  determined  on  entering  tbe  sacred  structure  alone. 
In  vain  her  sisters  renumstrated  with  ber—in  va^  the  nsheia 
suggested  d>st  diere  niigfat  be  dMoger  in  trusting  hamtf  in 
such  a  place  at  such  an  hour  without  protection — she  remain- 
ed firm— -bat  promised  to  remm  in  a  few  minutes,  aftn  which 
th^  could  explore  the  chapel  together. 

Taking  a  lamp  from  one  of  the  attendants,  and  pmming 
the  course  pointea  oat  to  her,  she  threaded  a  narrow  passage, 
similar  to  that  she  had  traversed  with  tbe  Dtdte  iu  the 
ing,  and  speedily  entered  upon  the  gaDeiy  above  tbe  chapel. 
As  sbe  paMed  through  the  (^>ening  in  tbe  wall  leadimr  to  tbia 
galleryi  sbe  fuicied  she  beheld  tbe  retreating  figure  of  a  man, 
muffled  in  a.cloak,  and  she  paused  for  a  moment,  hal&incliued 
to  turn  back.  Ashamed,  nowever,  of  her  irresolution,  and 
s^sfied  that  it  was  a  mere  trick  of  the  imagination,  she 
walked  on.  Descending  a  short  spiral  wooden  staircase,  she 
found  hwtdf  witUn  one  of  the  aisles  of  the  chapel,  andpase- 
ing  between  its  columns,  entered  the  body  of  the  fane.  For 
some  time,  sbe  was  lost  in  admiration  of  lliis  beautiful  ttruo- 
ture,  which,  in  its  stjde  of  arobitectnre — purely  Norman-^ 
without  an  equal.  She  cotmted  its  twelve  massive  and  drcur 
lar  stone  pillars,  noted  their  various  ornaments  and  roouldingt, 
and  admired  their  grandeur  and  simplicity.  Returning  to 
the  northern  aisle,  Ae  danced  at  its  vaulted  mot,  and  waa 
enraptured  at  the  beanttfnl  ofiect  prodooed  by  the  interweav 
ing  arches. 

While  she  was  thus  oocu^ned,  she  again  &nried  she  b^Id 
tbe  same  muffled  figure  she  had  before  seen,  glide  behind  one 
of  the  pillars.  Seriouriy  alarmed,  she  was  now  about  to  re- 
trace her  steps,  when  ha  eyo  rested-opon  bp  object  lying  at  a 
little  distance  from  her  on  the  groona.  Prompted  1^  an  tm- 
definable  feeling  of  curiority,  she  hastened  toward  it,  and 
holding  forward  the  light,  a  shudder  ran  through  her  firame, 
as  sbe  perceived  at  b^  f^t,  an  <ixe !  It  was  the  peculiarly- 
formed  implemeat  lued  by  the  headsman,  and  tbe  edga  was 
totned  towlnds  ber. 

At  tint  momftnt,  her  lamp  was  extlngnislied. 

[To  be  omthmed.] 


THEY  MET  BUT  ONCE...,A9oiia. 


ST  TBOMUIMOaB,  U«. 

They  met  but  once,  in  Yoaih's  sweet  hour. 

And  never  since  that  day. 
Hath  absence,  time,  or  giie(  had  power 

To  chase  that  dream  away. 

They  'veseen  tbe  suns  of  odier  skies, 

On  other  shores  have  sought  delight; 

But  never  more  to  bless  thrir  «res 
Can  coma  a  dream  BO  bright. 

They  met  but  once,— a  day  was  all. 
Of  love's  young  hopes  they  knew, 

And  still  tbmr  hearts  tiiat  day  recall 
As  fresh  as  then  it  flew. 

Sweet  dream  of  youth ! — oh  ne'er  again 

Let  either  meet  the  brow 
They  left  so  smooth  and  smiling  then. 

Or  see  what  it  is  now. 

For,  youth,  the  spell  was  only  dune. 

From  thee  alone  th'  enchantment  Bowa 
That  makes  tbe  worid  around  thee  sUne 

mdi  light  thyself  bestows. 

They  met  but  once — oh  ne'er  again 

Let  either  meet  the  brow 
Thqr  leffc  >o  smooth  and  stnilme;  then, 

''^"li^g^iz'my  Google 
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As  float  the  &nei«t  of  a  gorgcaa*  dream 
That  Taoivbed  wi^  the  mornuig'i  earlieit  beam{ 
As  haonu  the  ear  soma  half-remembered  atram 
It  owe  hath  beard,  and  Menu  to  hear  a^iais; 
At  flowers  whose  beauty  and  whose  blooin  have  fled, 
£acb  brUit  leaf  withered  and  each  green  one  dead, 
A  gratefU,  aa  nndyiiig  fregrance  bew, 
To  tell  what  Uiismag  beauty  once  was  there ; 
So  tuns  my  memory  to  that  brilliant  sight 
When  wit  and  beauty ^Id  their  festal  nigfat; 
When  the  thronged  rooms  tbeirglitteringgroapt  Splayed 
Of  nature's  lorwneis,  by  artanayed; 
Of  nacefol  finma  that  moohad  the  sculptor'i  art, 
Aod  eyes  wUose  glaaoea  loached  the  coldest  heaic, 
.  Of  all  that  beaut;  kmi  nr  taste  admires, 
Of  all  that  valor  warmi  or  genius  fires. 

Fint  raise  ym  cnrtain ;  view  the  scenes  that  pass 
Lite  sfaadows  floating  o'er  some  magic  glass. 
No  cannss  here,  no  painter  tries  his  ddll 
Tofix  the  Ttsions  that  bis  fawy  fiU; 
But  iivuig  picttiTea  fast  before  us  rise 
And  breeUUng  loveliness  salutes  our  eyet-— 
Bebold  tbat  form,  in  queenly  beauty,  stand ; 
Two  graceful  maidens,  kneeling  at  eadi  haiid. 
RooBa  bar  sH^  wrist  the  glitteriiw  jeweb  tie, 
Jeweb  less  brilliant  than  bo-  own&nt  eye. 
But  <;hanga  the  scene.    Blushing  before  us  now 
A  Notice  kneels  to  take  her  sacred  vow. 
Pure  as  the  tear^irop  glistening  in  her  eye, 
Fair  as  the  roses  ather  -feet  Uut  lie. 
Close  at  ber  side  a  holy  Friar  stands, 
And  o'w  his  bosom  dams  Us  aged  bands. 
The  mitrad  AMut,  bendmg  o'er  ber  low, 
Cuu  the  bright  tresses  clustering  round  her  brow ; 
And,  Ineathing  to  ber  patron  Saint  one  prayer. 
She  gives  to  Heaven  a  maid  for  earth  too  Mr. 

A  OwOiti  Jf on  a  S0&  lies ; 
NiOHT  waves  ber  sceptre  o'er  ber  slnmbrou  ews. 
Again  the  scene  is  changed.    Stem  Sej/d  behold, 
Fhihing  with  gems  aixl  glittering  in  gold. 
Fiercely  on  Ovlnare,  turn  bis  jealous  eye 
And  Mpeak  the  sentence,  "Conrad  sure  shall  die!" 
The  palace  fades ; — the  scene  is  changed  again ; 
And  Conrad,  sleeping  on  die  dungaoir  s  chain, 
Dreams  of  the  isluid,  o'er  the  deep  blue  sea, 
Where  dwell  the  lion-hearted  and  the  free ; 
Dreams  of  the  eye  that  watches-eveiy  sail 
To  see  his  banner  floating  on  the  gale. 
Bat  other  ojres  are  gating  on  his  sleep; 
ChUmare,  with  pnrpoaa  firm,  with  vengeaaee  deep, 
Bends  •*«  Ma  cooeh,  and  whispers  in  his  ear 
A  word,  tb«t,  were  be  dead,  he'd  rouse  to  hear; 
Raisos  a  lamp  unto  his  wildered  si^^— 
Points  to  the  da^er  jittering  inits  ligh^— 
And  says  "  I  come,  c^tive,  I  come  to  save ; 
Death  to  the  tyrant  I  fivedom  to  the  brave ! " 

Behold  again  the  curtain  slowly  rise,- 
A  &irer,  softer  scene  now  greets  onr  eyes. 
Two  Lovert,  from  AlbatUd't  classic  land 
Are  seated  side  by  side,  and  hand  in  hand ; 
Six,  bltnhing  as  uie  rose  she  gazes  on ; 
Be,  wondering  how  such  beauty  may  be  won. 
Her  hair  is  darker  than  the  raven's  hue. 
Her  eyes  as  soft  as  Heaven's  own  fount  of  blue. 
Ne'er  did  IlliiBtis'  stream  reflect  a  face 
Of  tairer  beauty,  more  bewitching  grace ; 
Nor  Nymph  uor  Muse  e'er  tread  with  step  more  Mght 
In  Tem.pe*t  vale,  or  on  Parxauus'  height. 

A  Greek  stands  there,  and  kneeling  at  his  ride, 
A  &ir  Circassian,  blooming  as  a  bride. 
Soft  as  the  dying  sunset's  raning  beam, 
Bri^  as  the  visions  of  a  Poet's  dmun. 


yfiA  coat  embroidered  and  with  powdered  faafar, 
And  dress  of  half  a  oeatury  gone  by, 
A  Coor^  crew  Binst  witb  watchful  eye 

Tba  mastar  of  the  mansiim,  "WhU^g  there, 
With  Knit^BriincInr  baeintBlity, 

Who  greets  each  guest  and  bids  the  wine  cop  fly. 

The  banquet  cones  I  and  the  broad  tables  groan 
'Neath  tbe  he«ied  tosuriet  otenry  una; 
And  wines  and  liaoors  bottled  ere  tbe  flood, 
Pottf  dbair  rich  tide  and  qnU  their  pmjds  Mood. 

Mmuag  I  and  nothing  of  tbe  scene  remaiM, 
Save  the  doll  headache,  throbbmg  in  tbe  vtim. 
And  every  bird,  that  dared  the  evening  blase, 
Pales  iu  false  plumage  in  the  stm's  bright  rays : 
HwUer  aod  Brigand,  Twk  and  courtly  Lord 
Doff  die  gqr  fdimM  and  lay  asidn  Um  sword ; 
Spaniard  and  Mottem  meet,  to  ask  the  prices, 
And  talk  and  ginmUe  at  the  present  crisis. 

Alas!  alas!  tlds  week-day,  woik-dav  lifo— 

That  aU  that 's  brigbtest,  all  that 's  noblest,  bwt. 
All  Uiat  consoles  iis  for  its  weary  strife. 

And  all  that  gives  to  time  its  little  test. 
Should  be,  at  most,  but  fancy' t  traiuient  Imam 
Fade  in  a  tabUaM,  vanish  in  a  dream ! 
•  «*•*«« 
But  ehanged  again ;  mtoe  more  tbe  curtain  laise, 
£|pa(n'«  bvaliett  Maiden  meeu  the  raptured  gase*" 
Demure  she  stands,  while  the  Duenna  reads 
Many  a  long  lesson  that  she  never  heeds — 
Behind  ber  chair,  her  listeniog  Lover  stands. 
And  lieai*,  witb  beating  heart  and  imraised  hands. 
Of  bidun  vows  and  oaths  the  awfid  tale. 
Of  man  doonved  and  woman  ever  &aiL 
But  notUag  cares  she  for  bis  jealous  pain, 
Sure  that  one  smile  will  win  him  back  agdn. 

Once  more  the  cnrtain  raises— be  draft  tbe  bna; 

Banbb  tbe  gayer  red,  die  gaudy  blue. 

Tea,  verily,  firiend  Obadiak  see, 

With  broad  brimmed  hat,  huge  buckles  on  his  Imei, 

Taming  on  Deborah  many  a  loving  glance. 

Loath  to  recede,  yet  fearful  to  advance, 

If  outer  signs  the  '  tuner  Man '  can  prove"  - 

Heaven  save  thee  Ol>adiak,  Ace  '§  in  love. 

Bnt  hark !  the  music  sounds — tbe  dance !  the  dasee! 
Tbe  brilliant  throngs,  in  gliuering  lines,  advano»— 
And  nodding  plumes  are  mingUng  in  tbe  maze ; 
And  knightly  befanets  diine  and  jewels  blase — 
Tbe  Brigand,  ronsing  from  bis  wounded  side, 
Leads,  in  the  merry  reel  his  blooming  bride. 
The  Panonee  Chieftain  and  tbe  Maplei  Maid 
Fly  through  the  walu  or  down  the  gallopade— 
Spain's  haughty  Grandee  seeks  the  Oiptef  Oirt, 
And  Oreek  and  Moatem  jcnn  the  airy  whirl. 

Joy,  joy  beams  bright  on  every  face ; 

And  manhood's  strength  and  woman's  grace 

Are  here,  in  all  dieir  pride— 
And  bri^ter  is  each  sparKling  eye, 
And  on  each  cbedt,  a  aeeper  dye. 

As  rolls  the  livfiy  tide. 

From  eveiy  clime  where  beauty  smiles ; — 
From  Seotia'e  bills — from  Recta's  isles 

From  Indict  spin  groves.— 
From  Catkmere't  perratifed  vale  of  flowers:— 
From  JBiMfM's  snows,  from  Perna^t  bowen  ^ 

Tbe  throng  of  beanty  moves. 

Sm  yonder  m^,  with  flashing  eyes 

Tbat  shame  the  diamond  in  its  glow ; 
Lips  with  which  not  tba  rnby  vies ; 

And  polished  brow,  and  iteck  of  snow— 
A  llooriak  maid  from  Spain' §  bright  dime; 

And  never  'neaih  it's  doep  blue  sky. 
Though  famed  for  beauty  from  all  time, 

HaJW  bloonwd  a  flower  with  ba  to  vie. 

With  Indian  pouch  o'er  shoulder  flung. 
And  knife  and  hatchet  round  him  sliug, 
With  rifl»i6ock,  from  forest-gloom 
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Sm  at  lus  nd*  ti,fiover-fnrt  •tud, 
A  buket  in  her  tiny  band, 

With  flowen  of  every  hue— 
With  every  le«f  th&t  'b  sweet  or  bri^i^ 
The  row's  red,  the  lily*!  white, 

The  violet's  modest  bhw;, 
But  noM  M  nreat  and  none  n  fidr 
As  d»e  who        4w  basket  thm! 

•  Here  stud  the  veteraa  Soju  of  Man, 
Marked  with  the  hosonble  sears 

Of  iMBy  «  weU-fooght  &eld ; 
And  hearu  diat  never  bowed  befixe. 
To  manhood's  strength,  to  woman's  power 

At  length  have  learned  to  yield. 
Tlte  voice  that  paled  the  foe  to  bear, 
Now  whispers  soft  in  Beanqr*s  ear ; 
And  Beauty*^  fona  leans  light  upon 
Tbe  arm       at;ged  the  beule  on. 

Bold  Jdme$  Fit*  Jamet  and  Bhodarick  Dlut 

Meet  in  tbe  ciratuig  daaoe ; 
Tet  a^hsr  hosdie  wenon  draw, 

Not  east  ooe  ai^  ^ance. 

With  powdered  hair  and  stiff  brocade, 
In  all  tbe  pride  of  dress  arrayed 

That  won  oar  grandsire's  glaaoe ; 
With  stately  look  and  statelier  aden, 
Fair  Sfittreu  Primrote  views  the  sohh. 

And  smiles  upon  the  daooe. 
See  at  ber  side  a  maiden  stand. 
From  W^t  UaUa'a  classic  lan^ 
Her  bead-dross  bending  o''er  a  brow 
Fair  as  the  moontain's  driven  siMn^ 
A  peaaant-giri  whose  lovdy  bee 
Tin  noUest  palaeOijiaUs  mipit  graoe. 

Yon  dark-eyed  maid,  whose  fiury  foot. 

Would  scarce  the  openiog  viblet  cnuh. 
Hair,  darker  than  the  raven's  wing, 

And  cheek  that  mocks  the  rose's  blosb, 
Hath  come  from  Catalonia't  sboies  ; 

And  briditer  than  bar  own  bright  am 
The  light  mat  from  ber  foil  eye  poors, 

The  ■jf"*'"g  soeoe  upon. 
HoM,  Charley !  thoa^tby  cqp  ofleaAar 
And  clob  may  well  consort  together, 
What  dost  thou  in  this  scene  of  light— 
^Ho!  watchman,  tell  us  of  tbe  nigbt!" 
A  CTiMsd!  gods!  was  Venus  evw 
Hat  iNgr'gM's  mammy  t  nevn,  naverl 
But  ob,  a  mtae  ^ko  bat  ei  Tnan, 
Could  only  sing  thee,  lovely  Ditm  1 

Here  MmUaUiU  matters  "demmit," 

At  frock  and  trowsers  worn  by  E***t. 

There  Palnert  masked  said  not  "  be  off  man," 

But  mutely  looked  as  much  to  H  n ; 

And  next  to  Spaniard  fresh  from  Leon, 

A  swaitl^  squaw  stands  J.  Mo 

There '  P&tu  Pry  '  pushes  his  tnnbreDa 

Between  a  Turk  and  CinderetUi, 

And  there  too  shines  tbe '  Moming^tor,* 

Fairer        that  whicb  sparkles  on 
Tbe  wheel  of  Night's  departiiig  car 

Befote  the  dnsky  shades  are  gone. 
Botlo!  a  queenly  sfai^  i^ipeen — 

Tbe  air  of  Sidcuns  was  not  finer, 
A  schoolboy  wh]q>ers  in  our  ears 

Behold  how  "incedit  r^ina!" 
Tbe  noble  hostess  smiles  to  see 

That  Queen  of  many  Queens  the  paiagOB 
Receives  ber  with  deep  courtesy; 
And  courtier's  eye  bath  never  seen 
A  pair  of  more  mqeatic  mien 

Than  w««  those  lovely  sisters  Arragon! 
'    Sweet  Dustress  of  the  Floral  games. 

Who  crowned  the  miostral  Troubadonr 
And,  fitirest  'mid  Provencal  dames, 

Bestowed  tbe  wreath  that  heroes  wore — 
Oh  I  would  yieU  the  greenest  bays, 

For  ODS  smiU  leaf  from  hand  of  thine— 
If  tboa  on  my  unheeded  lays 

Would  let  OKwe  oibe  of  beaa^  afaiBe. 


And  I  WDold  be  dnne  owntme  kni^. 

And  at  that  beanty's  shrine  adore. 
And  to  tbe  world  proclaim  the  ligfat 

nat  beams  from  ClemMce  of  lumn. 

Bewaie!  wbo  struck  bis  brodwr  dead — 

Child  of  Earth's  fim  and  (aitest  daughter— 
Beware !  for  here  is  ot»,  'tis' said. 

Who  bears  that  fearful  name  of  slaogbter^ 
With  such  a  pair  of  killing  eyes. 

That  Abel's  bte  were  nought  to  Us 
Wbo  in  this  Paradise  defies 

The  powOT  of  Aat  blight  «ere«r««s  / 

And  BOW  observe  a  various  throng 

Of  every  tongue  and  clime  and  nation — 
A  fnr  can  ndy  live  in  song. 

Though  all  are  worthy  presemdoB— 
A  NormmAe  see  with  wit  and  spirit 

And  soni  that  ne'er  will  know  deeojf,'^ 
May  that  fiur  dau^ter  bm  inherit 

Its  mirth  when  U  has  passed  away — 
(Jade  Downing,  cease  toy  sesitimentals 
And  take  anew  to  reguneotals, 
And  yet  die  muse  is  much  beboldeo 

To  thee  a*  well  as  D  d  C  n.) 

Pope  Lto  wearing  snch  a  look 

As  rests  upon  Iialia's  easel 
(You  have  tbe  print  in  Rescoe's  book) 

Convening  with  Sir  Ptter  7««Js. 

See,  from  tbe  dark  grove's  sacred  s^oom, 

Norma,  the  Dnud  priestess,  come ! 

In  veMal  pari^  she  stands. 

With  flowiiw  robe  and  folded  hands.  i 

Bdlihi's  sel^  ^vhen  strains  Elyuan 

Had  swept  o'er  his  inspired  tranoa. 
Never  beheld  so  fair  a  vision. 

She  started— joined  in  the  gay  dance, 
And  through  its  graceful  mazes  went. 
Like  the  sweet  tune's  embodimoit. 

Rowtna '.  thou  art  very  foir 

With  Hsy  blue  eyes  and  golden  bair, 

But,  any  day.  I  *d  go  to  Mecca 

Te  winagawdnofrom  JZrfaceo. 

Hush!  stay,  and  bow  down,  eveiy  dbb  ■ 

It  is  the  Prietieu  of  Ae  8im  ! 

And  sme  those  eyes  caught  tKttdtdr  fin 

From  any  less  celestial  sira !  * 

Ho,  victims !  for  the  sacrifice ! 

Your  fiumal  pile  flames  in  those  eyee! 

Bold  msMf- hast  thou  worked  dty  w^ 

Up  from  the  nether  worid  below, 
To  add  thy  lantern's  flimroering  my 

Unto  this  broad  and  general  glow  t 
Or  did  the  chimes  c£  music  here 

Fan  on  thine  ear  so  wildly  well, 
Thay  lund  diee  ftiMn  thy  daiksmne  spbnv^ 

And  robbed  it  of  iti  &T«ite  hOlf 

,     ho  t  with  daik  hair  and  flashing  ere, 

Moustaches  and  whiskera  fiercely  curled — 
Tbe  brave  Corsair  comes  j1««tit«g  Iw 

Widi  step  that  might  arrest  a  woiU. 
How  nt^ly  in  the  battle  itrifo, 

When  poured  the  hot  and  fiery  rain. 
That  form  would  tower,  instinct  with  Ufo, 

Upon  tbe  tali  Aip's  oaken  plain  ! 
There 's  courage  in  his  very  smile. 

And  daring  in  his  every  motion- 
He  should  be  king  of  some  far  isle, 

Alone  amid  his  favorite  ocean  i 

"  She  walks  in  beauty  like  tbe  Night 

Of  cloudless  oliines  and  starry  skies. 
And  all  that 's  beat  of  dark  and  bright. 

Meet  in  her  eostente  and  her  eyea. 
Thus  mellowed  to  that  tender  light 

Which  heaven  to  gaudy  day  denies. 
One  shade  the  more,  one  ray  the  less. 

Had  half  impaired  the  nameless  prace 
That  waves  in  every  silken  treses  ■ 

And  soffiy  K«bi«|ft'flt^byife»OOg  IC 
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Whoce  thaoglitt  mtemiv  sweet  expnM 
How  loft,  how  pure  weir  dwelliiif-placfl." 
"Alu!  whst  perib  do  eDvicos 
The  men  that  meddles  with"  Lewd  Bynm ; 
But  Us  npt  wotdi  •»  well  displqr 
The  dght,  whoK  sndlM  ootthoM  Atf 
Twera  vain  for  feeble  herd  to  tell 
Whet  he  hu  pietond  fixth  so  w^.' 

JnnMio  JlnUms,  how  d'ye  dof 
'  How  are  the  ftdks  In  Onnfe  oottnly  T 
To  eharming,  pretw  gbla  Hhe  jaa 

The  State  dnola  gire  a  epedal  bouiny— 
There  may  be  women,  who  may  stand 

With  loftier  brow  and  mein  sabHmer; 
But,  as  I  guess,  in  ell  the  land, . 

liieie's  WNM  can  knh  Hke  "  our  Jeddna." 

What's  that  yon  say  r   I' feith  she's  gone 

Perhi^  to  see  her  amdous  ma — 
No !  there  again  she  movetfa  on 

The  Lady  ofthe  Pdar  Star. 

OhftmmtAimePagal  A,  wwmt  Amu  Pag*. " 

What!  an  diott  here  without  a  tender  1 
There 's  .many  a  mao,  I  dare  engage 

Who  sicfas  for  Ihee  like  Master  Slander— 
And  well  he  might ;  those  smiles  have  power 

To  melt  ^  porthest  Falataff  prsssnl. 
And  win  for  dwengeodlydosrer 

Of  love  from  poet,  piiaoe  or  peaaant. 

"  Marcbons,  marchons,  au  victoire ! " 

Old  teteran  of  Napoleoa's  gnard, 
.  Yes!  AenhaatwaniayranAytofag, 
And  art  vita  wotmds  of  honor  scamd— 
Tims  maimed  and  weak,  feme's  leaves  snmmnd 

That  grey  and  honored  head  ctfthine, 
Leans  that  grow  green  on  emy  groundf 
Where  thou  wast  in  iheicharging  tine. 

•        •        •        •        a  • 

And  there,  there  too  was  Lalla  Rookh, 
Just  as  you  see  her  in  tl^  book 
Which  tells  her  sweet  and  tender  stoiy, 

With  eyes  whose  laagoage  melts  the  heart 
Or  wpm  the  hearer  m  to  glor]^ 

Snne  hij^  aofalevementf  mighty  part 
Which,  acted  mkw,  brings  deslthless  feme  ■ 
Wen  she  became  her  amorous  name, 

And  well  performed  her  venturous  rvle, 
For  from  that  crowd,  so  glad  and  gay, 

While  whirled  tb6  waltxers — soft  Ann  stole 
Away,  with  Fenmoix  away  I 

Oh  hwpy  be '.  in  that  one  night — 
That  night  of  raiith  and  wit  and  glee, 

He  gained  the  coveted  deHgbt 
Of  days  and  week^-oh  happy  be  I 

Frometbeus-Iike,  he  stole  not  fire 
Fronbeaven — Init  someddng  brighter  fer ! 

His  boson's  joy*  bis  soul's  deiin, 
His  eynosnxe  and  wmsh^iped  star! 

Here  let  me  pause !  for  why  pursue  • 

A  Aeme  so  longf  I  know  full  weO 
That  I 've  neglected  yon  and  you, 

TUs  bean  and  dwt  enebantbig  belle ! 
You  aD  deserve  to  be  ensbriDed 

In  better  verse  than  I  can  master ! 
Better,  I 'm  sure— bat  you  can't  find 

A  scribbler  who  could  do  it  faster ! 
Source  balf^-day  has  passed  sin<£  I 

Took  op  my  pen  to  weave  thb  metre ! 
Yet  hen  it  is— end  may  Time  fly 

To  all  my  lovoly  readers  fleeter, 
While  on  these  rhymes  their  light  eyes  shine. 

There  incense-breathing  curls  are  shaken; 
More  than  one  half  of  them  are  mine, 

The  rest  .wsre,  I  confess  it,  taken 
From  a  sweet  poem  by  another, 
Bat,  like  as  brother  is  to  brother 
Are  Fancy  Balls,  when  they  are  ended, 
Thon^  lUs  than  that  mi^  be  more  splendid. 

8ay»  bdies,  have  I  told  of  all 
That  flonridmd  at  your  Fancy  BaSf 


No!  and 'twere  vain  atteaqiC  to  tnioa 
Such  pictures  in  so  short  a  spac»— 
And  ttiera  were  things  which  happened  thrni 
Unhreathed  save  to  the  silent  air. 

Secreu  there  an  in  dlence  sealed, 

Seereu  that  m^  not  be  revealed ; 
Bat  vrhen  some  years  have  rdUed  away. 

And  they,  who  'n  yeoths  and  maidens  now, 
See  darkest  tresses  (trraed  to  gray 

And  wrinkles  on  the  smoothest  brovr — 
When,  seMed  round  their  own  fireside, 

They  watch  their  diildren's  j^oeAil  tpest 
And  down  Time's  swelling  current  ^M— 
"  When  was  it  I  began  to  court 
Yoti,MaryT"  will  some  buaband  ask ; 

Aiid  she,  half  blushing  at  the  words. 
Which  could  that  blissfal  time  recall. 

Will  look  up  from  her  evening  task 
And  my.  In  toaes  Bite  some  sweet  bird's, 
,  "IthanmiidatthaFanty  Bafl!" 


A  STRANGE.  COURT  STORY, 
anan  GABouMa*s  raoraos. 


llwn  was  a  time  when  a  most  mysterious  and  fissifal 
meaning  was  attached  to  the  vrords,  "  The  Bode,"  whicb 
were  for  many  montbs  awluUy  wbiq«red  in  the  upper  cirdss. 
It  waa,  for  a  season,  little  known  among  the  middle  dassBii 
but  in  time,  the  secret  being  too  great  to  be  kept,  it  was  tslk- 
ed  of  all  through  the  nation.  Pretedded  cMiies  of  paitt  of  it, 
and  descriptioiis  of  the  whole,  were  issued  by  onprineiplej 
schemers;  and  where  court  matters  were  the  subject  of  cw 
versation,  "  The  Book  "  was  uppermost  in  every  one's  mind. 

It  is  now  well  known  that  "  The  Book"  contained  the  vr, 
aminations  i^ikh  to(dE]daoe  in  ooosequenoe of  onvin chirps! 
preferred  against  the  late  Queen  Caroline,  then  Prineesi  «f< 
Wales.  When  these  were  cempleted,  it  was  thought  fit  » 
print  them,  and  a  copy  iras  seat  to  each  of  the  dittinguiibed 
individuals  who  bad  assisted  a^  whu  was  called  "  The 
cate  Investigaikn."  Mr.  Canning,  clearly  foreseeing  whu 
would  follow,  sent  his  copy  bade.  "  U,"  waid  be,  "  yon  priol, 
you  publish.  By  some  means  or  other  it  will  gat  beibie  the 
workl,  and  that  it  may  not  be  supposed  by  any  one  I  am  tbs 
channd  through  which  it  passes,  my  copy  is  returned."  It 
was  soon  fbtind  that  ot^nes  had  got  abroad,  and  these  vers 
bou^t  at  a  great  price.  Wa  knew  a  gentteman  connected 
with  the  newspaper  pnss,  who,  for  one  .  of  them,  reeovsd  s 
tbonsand  pounds,  ana  still  larger  sums  were  said  to  bavebHS 
pdd,  but  all  in  vain.  In  the  end,  the  book  and  all  that  it  hsd 
been  wished  to  conceal,  came  out.  The  examinations,  to 
reference  has  been  made,  represented  that  a  little  boy  who  hsd 
been  patronised  by  the  Princess  of  Wales  was,  in  tnith,  ber 
own  son.  To  this,  however,  a  distinct  negative  was  given  tn 
iba  commiseieiiys,  and  tbmr  declared  it  waa  beyond  sU 
doubt "  that  the  child  called  Billy  Austin  was  the  son  of  poot 
parents. 

'Of  late  yean  litde  relatinf  to  dus  individual  has  tiaainiTedi 
but  a  few  di^  ago  a  statement  was,  on  the  alleged  anuuricf 
afiuM  iMvdm-,  put  forth,  which  ia  leal^  moat  extraoi^iiar;. 
He  says: 

"  Soon  after  her  late  Hqea^s  deoease.  in  1831,  my  bradm 
went  abroad  till  her  a^irs  could  be  settled.  Onthellihof 
July,  1823,  he  attained  his  majority,  about  whi(;b  time  he  re- 
turned to  Eiwlaiid,  when  the  eitecutors  paid  or  treuaferred  to 
lura  a  sum  of  £4400,  or  thereabouts,  the  interest  whereof  be- 
ing inadequate  to  maintain  my  brother  in  the  manner  in  which 
he  had  been  brou^tup  and  supported  by  the  Queen,  be  sgain 
went  to  Itahr  until,  as  he  informed  his  fiumily,  the  Qawo'i 
a£birs  were  Uially  aet^ed,  alluflng  that  he  could  make  his  in- 
come go  twice  as  far  there  as  it  would  here.  He  came  back 
to  England  in  August,  1827,  to  see  what  waa  doing  iu  ber  Hs- 
jcsty's  affairs,  and  remained  till  December,  1838,  when  he 
again  left  England,  the  Qneen's  a&ln.  as  be  stated,  bong  still 
unsettled. 

"  Not  beariw  from  my  Ivodter  for  a  period  of  ^  montb, 
I  eommnoed  (ApriH^)cl«ppl)9i«JC^I<&^  6* 
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or  man  on  reapecting  biin,  wai  continued  to  do  so  till  Jiily 
1831.  witbant  norini^  ma  answer  from  either  of  tbem.  At 
lengdi,  on  the  29th  of  that  month,  Dr.  Lushington  replied, 
mtiiif ,  thu  '  my  brother  wu  in  a  state  of  lunacy,  and  had 
been  for  some  time  confined  in  n  lunatic  asylnm,  in  Italy ;'  but, 
notwithrtanding  repeated  applications  from  that  period  down 
to  the  month  of  January  1835  (upwards  of  six  years  from  the 
time  my  brother  lost  left  England),  his  place  of  oonfinement  in 
Italy  was  ooocaaled  from  die  ftmOy,  whim  the  executors  gave 
rao  tlw  dedred  iafitrmation ;  nnce  wfak^  time  I  have  bean 
corresponding  with  them  to  iadnoe  them  to  bii^  bim  lo  £ngw 
land,  bac  without  success,  and  upon  my  thnatening  to  apply 
to  the  Court  of  Chancery,  they  in^rectly  insinuateuiat  the  in- 
dividual in  question  is  not  my  brother,  for  that  b«r  late  Ma- 
jascj,  OQ  her  death  bed,  made  au  important  communication  to 
Or.  lAshington.  which,  in  the  event  of  u  uplicaiion  to  that 
Court,  be  should  be  oUlgad  to  cBTolge,  and  thereby  d^ve 
the  family  of  the  property,  but  that,  if  the  family  remained 
quiet,  and  permitted  my  brother  (sdll  calling  him  mybiodtsr) 
to  remain  where  he  is,  they  (the  executors)  would,  in^he  event 
of  has  decease,  divide  his  pn^ierty  amongst  tfaem,  and  would 
enter  into  any  agreement,  or  sign  any  nadertaking  to  do  so. 

f  I  can  deufyproTC  ibn  William  Ausdn  in  queatiaa  to  he 
my  brotber,  hut,  being  in  hmnUe  dreomatneee,  am  unable 
to  compete  wiih  the  executors,  and  it  is  only  by  bringing  die 
matter  before  the  public  that  I  shall  succeed." 

It  will  oE  course  bo  understood,  the  communication  made 
by  the  dyh%  Queen,  was  an  admission  that  the  suspicions 
formerij  entertained  with  respect  to  "  Billy  Austin"  weie 
not  onfonnded.  If  this  be  fo,  strange  discoveries  may  be 
kniced  for.  After  nil  the  care  taken  to  ascertain  the  &ct  by 
the  ieamed  and  highly  gifted  indiyiduals,  to  whom  George 
the  drird  thongfac  fit  to  refer  the  matter  in  question — after  ^ 
perfect  CMiviction  they  expressed  as  to  the  birth  of  Austin, 
whet  atnpmdous  eSbrts  <tf  widced  ingenuity  must  have  been 
made,  before  such  men  could  be  imposed  upon  to  such  an  ex- 
tent! Then  the  bbloqny  heaped  upon  eenaln  individwds, 
icmg  the  objecu  of  public  scorn  and  exeeradoo— we  shudder 
at  the  thought — for  stating  what  they  knew  tojbe  the  truth ! 
We  cm  acarcely  believe  it  within  the  range  of  things  possible, 
that  in  a  coontty  where  moraUtr  and  reH^n  seem  to  be  oni- 
versally  respected,  ihe  crime  could  be  imagined,  mnch  less 
tueeeaefolly  perpetrated. 

Had  Queen  Caroline  possessed  such  a  secret  in  her  bosom, 
would  she  have  dared  to  return  to  ihis-couatry,  as  she  did  in 
1820,  having  so  much  to  lose  and  so  little  to  gain  f  Would 
■be  Dot  have  preferred  remaining  in  the  splendid  retirement 
she  hsd  chosen,  with  the  largely  Augmented  means  about  to  be 
^•oed  u  lier  disposal  on  the  aooesmn  of  George  the  Fourth  r 
It  ooght  not  to  be  forgotten,  that  in  1814,  when  ofiered 
£50,000,  at  tba^si^;gestion  of  Mr.  Wbitbread,  that  it  would 
tender  bar  caon  more  popular  among  the  people,  she  de< 
clined  reemving  more  than  j£35,000.  If  she  found  this 
allowance  insufficient  the  inconvenience  was  now  at  an  end ; 
for  one  of  the  tirst  things  intimated  by  Lord  Casllereagfa  in 
the  new  reign  was,  that  MiniMon,  anxioiu  to  ke^  tfamgs 
qoiet^  ao  long  as  bn-  Majes^  ren^Ded  oat  e(  tUi  oountty, 
and  abatained  from  demanding  to  be  recuved  at  foreign 
couru  as  Queen  of  England,  would  consent  that  she  should 
Kcdve  the  income  of  a  Queen  Ctmstwlr— £100,000  per 


Bnt  thou  too  mad'st  tint  floweret  gay 

To  glitter  in  the  dawn : 
The  hand  that  fired  the  lamp  of  day. 
The  Uanng  cmoet  lamieh'd  away, 

Painted  the  velvet  lawn. 

'  As  ftUs  a  sparrow  to  the  groond. 

Obedient  to  thy  wiU,'*^ 
By  the  same  law  diose  globes  whod  round, 
Each  drawing  each,  yet  all  still  foond 
In  one  eternal  system  bmind, 
One  order  to  fulfil. 


'    POOH  JACK." 


■T  atrr.  uianr,  num.  or  *Jtm»  runnn,'  'pctaa  •onLa,* 
'  JAPMiT  IK  suacnop  A  rAtnaa,'  ao.  *& 


PART  II. 

'"No,  my  man,  you  must  not  fish  without  permissioD ;  and 
that  I  never  give  in  harbor.  If  1  oaK^  yon  fisUng  ag*in,  you 
get  two  dozen  at  the  gun;  racoQect  that.  Too 've  got  your 
duly  to  do,  and  I 've  got  mine.' 

"  Well,  Jack  could  not  give  up  his  habit,  so  be  used  to  fish 
at  night,  and  all  night  long,  3ut  of  the  fore^hains ;  but  it  so 
happened  that  the  ship's  corporal  caught  Jack  is  the  middle 
watch,  and  reports  him  to  tin  first  lieutenant. 

"'So,you'vebeenfishingagnm,sir,*aays(MdDut».  'No, 
sir,  replied  Jack,  '  not  fishing — only  laying  night  lines.' 


HYMN   TO  THE  CREATOR. 
BT  LOU  aaoponua 

"There  is  a  God,"  all  nature  crips ; 

A  thousand  tmgues  proclaim 
His  arm  almighrir,  mind  idl>wise ; 
Then  bid  each  voice  in  ebdma  rise 

To  magni^  bis  name. 

Tliy  name,  great  Nature's  Sire  divins, 

Assidoous  we  adore, 
Rigecting  godheads  at  whose  sfaiina 
Benighted  nations  blood  and  wine 

In  vain  libations  pour. 

Ton  coundess  worlds,  in  boundless  spaoe, 

Myriads  of  miles  each  hour 
Their  mwbly  orbs  as  curious  trace 
As  the  blue  circlet  studs  the  face 

or  that  enameO'd  flower. 
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the  same  diing.' 

"'Well,  sir,  I  see  but  one  difference,  and  im  meet  it  ac; 
<^^giy-    You 've  your  duty  to  do.  and  I 've  got  nine.* 

"  The  boys'  heads  and  ears  having  been  pulled  about  and 
examined  by  the  master-a^arma,  were  dismissed;  and 
Jack  thought  that  be  had  got  off— but  he  was  mistaken. 

''After  the  hammocks  had  bean  piped  dewn,  and  it  wm 
dark,  the  boys  were  ordered  up  by  i£e  master^t-arms ;  Jack 
was  seized  to  to  the  gun,  and  had  Us  two  dosen.  'Tbeie, 
.    ^  **  ^  ■eiilngs  off,  '  if  fisbuw  at 

m^t  IS  not  fishing,  punishment  at  night  u  not  punishmett.— 
Now  we  're  quits.    You 've  your  du^  to  do,  and  I 've  aot 

"I  don't  think  that  Jack  perceived  may  more  difference  hi 
the  two  down  at  nif^tptune  that  tbefirst  Ueutenant  dkl  between 
day  and  night  fishing;  however.  Jack  did  not  fish  for  some 
ume  afterward.  But  it  so  happened,  ^t  the  fint  lieutnanC 
was  asked  on  shore  to  dine  with  the  portwdmiral ;  and,  al- 
though ho  seldom  left  the  ship,  hecouldTnotrefiisa  stub  acom- 
pliment,  and  so  he  went.  As  soon  as  it  was  dark,  Jack 
thought  his  absence  too  good  an  opportuni^  notto  haveafish; 
so  ^  gees  mto  the  mizen-chaios,  and  drops  his  line.  Well 
he  fished  (but  I  don't  know  whether  be  ean^t  any)  tiU  the' 
boat  was  hailed  in  which  the  first  lieutenant  was  coming  oa 
board,  and  Jack  thought  it  time  to  haul  in  his  Une ;  but,  jost 
at  Oiat  moment,  thera.was  a  jerk;  and  Jack,  who  knew  that 
a  fish  waa  at  the  bait,  could  not  fer  the  life  of  him  ptdl  up 
his  hne— fix-,  you  see,  he  was  a  fisherman  heart  and  aool; 
BO  JexA  trusted  to  Providence  and  the  first  Beotaaant't  gabm 
down  below  as  soon  as  he  came  on  deck. 

"  Now,  you  see,  the  ship  was  lying  at  the  time  'orose  the 
tide,  the  wind  blowing  agamst  the  current:  the  starboard  side 
(bjrine  to  leeward,  as  to  the  wind,  but  to  wmdi^,  as  to  the 
Ode)  had  been  cleared  away,  and  manned  for  the  boat,  and  ■ 
JackmadesuretbattbefirstlientenantwouldBulltoibatsida*  ' 
but  be  was  mUtsken.  Whether  it  was  that  the  first  Ueotaoaat 
wished  to  have  a  lotk  round  the  ship  or  not,  I  do  not  know 
but  be  pulled  across  the  bows,  and  went  round  the  stem  pasa^ 
ing  the  laihoard  side :  as  he  passed.  Jack  shrunk  undertbe 
lee     the  dead  ^yea  and  lajnyards,  hoping  ho  might  not  be 
•eenj  but  ^  first  Genteaaa^  having  the  clear  horiton  oa  die 
other  side,  peroeived  the  line  wfaieh  Jack  had  halfhauled  up 
and,  hhyittg  an  eye  like  a  cat,  mokes  oat  Jaok.also.  j 
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1  flse  yoa,  nr — I  tee  you,  Mr.  Jerrit,  fiahiog  apiin,  s^. 
Toy  the  fint  lieuuouit,  from  the  Hern  abeeta  of 

^  ^  boat,  as  bepaased  I9.  'Yoa*vewMirdu9todk>,aiKlI've 
fotmine.'  'Tbat '■  u  good  asrirodakaUMnomiwinoniiiig 
at  moMer,'  thmigfat  Jack,  who  curaed  hia  loek,  and,  In  a  very 
melaDeholy  mood,  began  to  haul  vp  hia  Una,  wbicb,  aa  aoon  aa 
be  had  been  diacovered,  be  bad  let  go  dowa  to  the  bottom 
again.  Now,  it  so  bappenea,  that,  as  Old  Duly  went  up  the 
other  aide,  his  foot  slipped ;  and,  how  it  was,  I  can't  tell,  fat 
^ey  aay  he  wasn't  the  least  groggy,  but  down  befell,  between 
the  boat's  gunnel  and  the  ship's  side,  just  like  a  deep  sea  lead, 
•nd  ^swpeared.  There  being  Bofewinenoiideck,tberewas 
net  moeh  of  a  buade— there  waa  a  dive  or  two  for  him  with 
the  boat-hook,  but  all  in  vain — Old  Doty  waa  gone. 

"  In  the  mean  time,  Jack  on  the  other  aide  waa  slowly  haul- 
ing  tm  Us  line;  but  he  had  not  got  it  half  way  up  whan  be 
Mt  a  umg  Krain,  and  be  thought  that  a^la^  conger  eel  had 
followed  the  teit  tip,  aa  they  do  sometimes,  aitd  he  hauled  and 
hauled  with  all  his  nught.  At  last,  who  should  be  bring  to 
the  anrface  of  the  water  but  Old  Duty,  who  bad  been  sut^ed 
under  the  ship's  bottom  by  the  tide,  and  had  been  booked  by 
Jaokf  aa  bs  waa  pnlliag  up.  When  Jack  saw  it  was  the  f&at 
Kmtenant,  as  be  told  me,  Us  first  idea  was  to  let  him  down 
•gain ;  bat  that  was  only  for  &  moment.  Tbe  words  of  the 
nst  lienteulBt  still  rang  in  bis  ears, '  You  Ve  your  duty  to  do, 
aad  I  *ve  got  mine ' — ao  Jack  did  his  duty.  He  hollows  out 
Aa(  he  had  caught  Old  Duty;  and  the  boat  shifted  round  and 
teek  hbn  on  board.  The  old  fellow  was  quite  aenaeless ;  but, 
as  be  had  been  bat  a  short  time  in  the  water,  be  was  put  to 
bed.  and  nsosdteted  hy  the  surgeon.  The  next  monnng  he 
was  all  just  OS  if  nothiiig  bad  bumened,  walking  the  deck  with 
bw  right  hand  in  Us  brrast,  and  Us  spy-glus  under  hu  left 
aim,  as  usual. 

"'  Well,  we  all  told  Jack  that  he  was  safe  this  time,  but 
Jack  seemed  to  think  eiherwise.  He  shook  his  head— and 
now  yoa  'H  lean  who  was  righL 

"  When  the  boys  were'  ell  nnisteied  next  m<Kiiing,  towing  a 
fine,  and  holding  oat  their  paws,  the  first  lieutenant  turns 
round  and  saya,  '  Jends,  yon  were  fishing  last  night,  agunst 
my  cnders.'  *  Yes,  sir,*  said  Jervis,  '  and  I  cached  a  first 
lieutenant; '  for  Jack  bad  a  goed  deal  of  fun  in  him.  '  Yes, 
sir,  and  queer  fishes  they  are  aometimea,'  replies  Old  Duty ; 
'  bat  you  (cnget  that  you  have  also  eatdted  two  dmen.  You 
have  your  du^  to  do,  end  l''ve  got  mhie.' 

"  Well,  as  you  may  suppoae,  there  were  many  of  us  look- 
ing abaft,  jest  to  see  what  would  take  place,  and  were  not  a 
Kcoe  aatoniabed  at  tbe  idea  of  his  rewarding  Jack  with  two 
doeea  for  saving  his  life;  however,  of  course,  we  were  mum. 
Jaok  was  tied  up ;,  and  the  first  lieutenant  whispered  a  word 
inte  tbe  ear  of  Ua  mBater«t«rma,  who  agmn  whiapered  te 
WilKams,  the  boauwain'a  mate  ;  aiid  the  eiSisct  of  that  whis- 
per was,  that  the  cat  vras  laid  on  so  ligbUy  that  Jack  hardly 
lUt  it — so  ligfatly,  indeed,  that  the  first  lieuteAnt  walked 
away  aft,  that  he  might  not  appear  to  be  a  party  in  the  con- 
son,  and  Jodt  was  cart  off  without  having  half  a  tear  in 
either  eye,  wbnf  Old  t>an  went  np  to  Um. 
■  "  *  Yon  fished  last  night  against  my  Orders,  and  therefore 
you  have  lecrtveA  your  puaiumient.  You  saved  my  life  last 
night,  and  therefore  it  is  my  du^  to  reward  yeu.  I  could  tiot 
let  you  off  this  punishment,  as  it  would  be  making  the  King 
pay  you  for  me,  instead  of  paying  you  myself.  I 'm  not  a 
rich  man,  bat  here 's  ten  gnnMoa  fbr  your  purse,  and  here 's 
my  gold  watflh.  Spend  tte  first  usefiuly,  and  keep  the  other; 
OM  obseiie,  Jock  Jervis,  if  ever  yon  are  again  caught  fishing 
in  bnbor,  you  will  aa  surely  get  two  dozen  for  your  pains. 
Vtm 've  yowr  diUy  to  do,  and  /'•«  got  mine.' " 

"  Well,  mesamate,  that  'a  a  queer  story  altogether,  and 

Cier  fellows  in  it.  I  would  n^t  have  minded  sailing  with 
Old  Dniy.  St^iose  we  drink  hie  health." 
WilhallmyhMrt;  fhryou  're  ri^t,  old  chap :  when  we 
knows  what  we  are  to  expect,  we  're  always  ready  to  meet  it ; 
but  some  officers  I 've  sailed  with  shift  about  like  a  dog-vane, 
and  there 's  no  knowing  how  to  meet  them.  I  recollect — but 
I  say,  Jack,  suppose  you  turn  in — your  eyes  are  winking  and 
Uinking  like  an  owls  in  tbe  snnsU&e.  Yeu  're  tired,  boy,  so 
^  to  bed.  We  sha*  n't  tell  any  more  yams  to-nigbL" 

I  was  very  tired,  Indeed,  and  could  not  keep  my  eyes  open 
anybaiart  sol  went  op  stahrsrsnd  was  asleep  almost  as 
soon  as  1  laid  tny  bead  npos  die  ^Dow. 

CHAPTER  VU. 
Ib  wUck  njr  nwtber  rlvw  ■/  btiier  a  aeriptural  leason.  My  Atber*a 
grierBtMMisswtUtaB^fUaad.  He  siwottahlsswithairBMhar 
aad  qatla  ike     ~  ■ 


I  woke  early  the  next  morning ;  for  tbe  whole  night  I  had 
been  restless,  and  dreaming  of  the  unusual  occurrenoei  of  tbe 
day  before.  It  was  just  daylight,  and  I  was  recalling  whu 
had  jmssed,  'wad  wondering  what  bad  become  of  my  father, 
when  I  heard  a  noise  in  my  mother's  room.  I  Ustencd,— tke 
door  opened,  and  she  went  down  ataira. 

This  surprised  me ;  and'  being  conscious,  even  at  ray  age,  «f 
the  vindicDve  temper  shown  by  my  mother  npon  every  oock- 
sion,  and,  anxious  to  know  where  my  &lber  was,  I  com  let 
reoidn  in  bed ;  I  pot  on  my  trowsersi  and  eiept  so^  down 
stairs  widKmt  my  shoes.  Toe  doer  oftbefrontnxnnwiiajir, 
and  I  looked  in.  The  light  was  dimly  peering  throngh  Aa 
window  which  pointed  to  the  ali^;  tbe  table  wBi  covered 
wixh  tbe  empty  pipes,  tobacco,  and  large  peola  of  beer  md 
liquor  which  had  been  spilt  on  it ;  the  sofa  was  emptf,  ind 
my  &ther,  who  evidently  bad  becmne  deeply  intoxicated  tbi 
night  bofine,  was  lying  on  tbe  sanded  floor  with  his  face  dose- 
<Kwd;  my  modier,  in  her  abort  dr^ssing^gowD  and  flanael  p«t- 
tieoet,  was  standing  over  him,ber  teeth  set,  her  fiatsdcodwd, 
and  arms  raised ;  with  a  iin  expression  of  revenge  te  her 
countenance.  I  thought  at  the  time  that  I  never  saw  bfflook 
BOUg^F— Imay  say,  so  horrid;  evenBow,herein>ressionudMt 
moment  is  net  effaced  from  my  memory.  After  a  finrnns- 
utea,  she  knelt  down,  and  put  her  ear  dose  to  Us  head,  ai  if 
to  ascertain  whether  be  waa  in  a  soond  sleep :  she  Ass  tooh 
a  knife  from  the  table,  felt  tbe  edge,  looked  at  mj  -pntam 
father,  and  raised  it.  i  would  have  acraamed,  bat  mj 
tongue  was  glued  to  my  hps  with  honor.  She  appeared  u 
reflect;  and,  oAer  a  time, laid  tbe  lodfe  dowatn  tbetdrie. 
put  the  i>alm  of  her  hand  to  her  fordkead,  and  then  a  raiik 
gleamed  over  her  SMwdy  features.  "  Yea,  if  be  maiden  me 
— but  they  will  be  better,"  muttered  she  at  last.  She  veu  to 
the  cupboard,  took  out  a  large  pair  of  scissors,  and,  knediiig 
down  by  my  fether,  commenced  severing  his  long  pigtail  ftwi 
his  head.  My  father  was  too  sound  asleep  to  be  roned;  in  ■ 
minute  the  uil  was  off  t  and  my  mother  rose  up,  faoldiiig 
it,  with  an  expression  of  the  utmost  eontempt,  betveen  ba 
finger  and  thumb.  She  then  very  s^y  Isid  it  down  bjbii 
aide,  end  replaced  tbe  scissors  in  tbe  cnpboard :  at  I  expected 
tbat  she  would  go  up  stairs  again,  I  concealed  myself  in  ibe 
back  kitchen.  I  waa  correct  in  my  supposition.  A  momeK 
afterward  I  heard  her  asceitding  the  stairs,  and  go  into  bff 
ovmroom. 

I  must  say  that  I  felt  indignant  at  this  c<mducc  of  or! 
mother's,  as,  so  for  from  provoeatloB,  abe  had  hardly  nceire^ 
the  reward  of  previous  treachery.  I  bdfeve,  however,  tbit, 
like  most  people,  I  was  actuated  by  my  own  feelmgs  towwd 
my  mother,  who  had  treated  me  so  unkindly.  I  tbongbt  &r 
alittlewUle — what  would  my  mother  do  t  She  would  hinl^ 
remom  i>  the  house,  to  meet  the  nnath  of  my  father,  wbes  be 
made  tbe  Aseoveiy.  She  would  escape  him :  this  I  bad  » 
wish  that  she  sbotud  do ;  so  I  vrent  softly  into  tbe  ftoM 
and  poshed  my  fiuber,  to  avrake  bim :  for  some  dtne  thu  wai 
useless — he  muttered  end  growled,  but  it  appeared  impoKibk 
to  rouse  him.  There  were  the  remains  ol^  a  jug  of  water  <n 
tbe  table;  and,  as  I  bad  seen  the  same  tUng  done  be£mis> 
drunken  sdlar,  I  took  tbe  jug  and  poured  the  water 
thena|>eofhianeck.  In  a  mimtte  or  two  tMs  had  the  ^ 
of  waking  Um;  he  turned  over,  opened  his  eyes,  and,  wheal 
put  my  finger  to  my  lips  to  intimate  silence,  ho  looked  tt  m 
with  a  vacant  atare.  Time  pressed;  I  heard  niy  nw*" 
moving  about  up  stairs,  and  I  waa  ^raid  that  she  would  ks^ 
the  house  before  my  father  had  reoowered  his  senses.  I  tben* 
fore  took  Us  pigtail  from.tbe  fioor,  mi  held  it  up  before  hni. 
Tbia  appeared  to  surprise  him;  he  fited  his  eyes  npoe it iw 
a  few  seconds,  and  then,  aa  if  at  lost  suspecting  ^hat  W 
token  place,  be  put  his  haiul  to  the  back  bit  head,  and  faa» 
no  pigtail  there.  Suddenly  he  jumped  up ;  be  appealed  toW 
aofaet^  all  at  once — be  cou^t  the  pigtail  out  of  mv  hasdi 
looked  at  it,  felt  ctmvinced  of  his  loss,  threw  himself  dow><" 
the  SO&,  and  wept  like  a  child. 

"  I  saw  my  mother  do  it,  fether,"  said  I  ^^V'^^}^^ 
This  appeared  to  recall  him ;  be  raised  himself  up,  'J 
eyes  with  the  back  of  his  band,  groimd  his  teeth,  sad  loo* 
his  head.  He  threw  hia  tail  on  the  floor,  and,  as  he 
a  deep  melancholy  apread  over  hia  coentenance. 
minute  or  two,  be  feh^  his  aims,  aad  thus  lamssl"* 
over  it : — ■ 

"  WeU,  I  never  would  have  thought  it,  bed  they  told  im 
that  you  and  I  should  have  parted  company,  i^'^y^^^ 
years  baa  it  taken  you  to  grow  to  your  present  lengih"-™** 
have  you  been  handled,  often  have  you  been  combsd, 
often  ban  you  been  tM.  ^^^^f^^^**"^ 
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foe  yam  aurioe,  ud  many 's  the  yud  of  ritriii  wfaieh  yao  ham 
coat  me  you  have  bwn  the  eavy  of  my  shipmates,  fancy 
of  tty*  women,  and  the  pride  of  poor  Tom  Saundert.  I 
tliougfat  wa  should  never  have  parted  on  'artb,  and,  if  so  be 
my  sins  were  forgiven  me,  and  I  could  show  a  &ir  log,  that  I 
might  be  permittM  to  wear  you  in  the  worid  which  is  to  come. 
But  them  you  are— fwled  for  all  the  worid  like  a  limb  shat 
off  in  aciioii,  Mver  to  be  n>Iieed  agun.  What  am  I  to  mr 
wbM  I  go  OD  board  1  I  shall  have  a  short  tale  to  tell,  instead 
«(  a  long  tale  to  show.  And  the  wifo  of  my  bi^om  to  do  this! 
Well,  I  married  too  high,  and  now  my  pride  is  laid  low. — 
Jack,  never  many  a  lady-'s  ladies'  maid;  for  it  appears  that 
the  longer  the  names,  the  man  waaaum  the  cattle  be." 

Just  as  he  bad  (imsbed,  I  heard,  my  mother  coming  down 
stairs,  with  Virginia,  whnn  aha  had  taken  op  and  dressed,  to 
lake  awaywith  her.  "Huafaf"  I*liBard  hn-  aoAly  aayto 
Virginia, "  do  n't  speak,  dear,  or  yoo  11  wake  your  uaa^ny 
father." 

Sfaa  had  hardly  said  this,  when  she  made  her  appearance, 
with  Vixgmia  on  ona  arm,  and  a  large  bundle  on  the  other. 
But  a*  aoon  aa  the  percmved  that  my  &tber  was  awake,  and 
cogaiaaotof  bar  ravaoge,  she  tttcend  aloud  seream,  dropped 
Virginia  and  ^  baiHue,  and,  ranaing  vp  stairs  to  her  own 
room,  locked  henelf  in. 

Poor  little  Virginia  set  up  .a  rear  at  this  very  nnotual  (and, 
I  bebeve,  fdmiious)  act  of  child-dropping  on  the  part  of  my. 
raotfaer.  I  rah  to  her,  and  carried  Mr  to  ^  sofe;  while  my 
ftdw^with  CMUpmsed  lipa;  firat  taking  two  or  tbrae  quarter- 
dackstrides  up  and  down  die  n>oin,Ioekad  the  street  door, 
pvt  key  in  his  pocket,  and  then  ascended  the  stairs  to  pay 
a  visit  to  my  mother  who,  I  believe,  would  very  willingly  tave 
faeea  '  not  at  home bat  some  people  are  importonate,  and 
will  take  BO  refosal;  and,  when  my  father  retired  three  or  four 
atapa  fr(Hn  the  door,  and,  with  a  sudden  run,  brougfat  tha 
iriiele  wdgfo  of  faia  foot  to  bear  upon  it,  it  fliew  open.  At 
frat,  anr  mother  was  not  TisQde:  ny  father  diought  she  had 
oeued]  but  at  last  be  espied  her  l^s  under  the  bed.  Seta- 
fiar  by  her  extremities,  be  dragged  her  ont,  without  any 
lagard  to  propriety,  until  he  had  her  into  the  middle  of  the 
room,  with  his  fotA  upon  her.  What  a  sitnadon  for  a  lady's 
ladirs'  maid !  I  had  put  Virnnia  down  on  the  sob,  and  crept 
ap  ibe  atura,  to  aee  what  te&  plaee.  My  father  ajid  mother 
were  in  these  fahtiie  poddoos,  and  be  thas  addressed  her : 

"  Ifaave  heard  s«y,th4taman  mustn't  thrash  his  wife  with 
Miy  fhiwg  flicker  than  his  own  thomh.  That 's  as  may  be— 
and  I  do  recollect  when  the  first  lieutenant  wanted  to  em  off 
ifae  men's  hair,  ^t  the  pnrsw.  told  him  that  It  was  felony, 
m^l^  the  act  {^cutting  and  maimii^.  I  do  n't  know  whether 
tba  fint  Hmteoant  wintd  ban  made  a  felony  or  not ;  but  this 
I 'm  aartin  oF-4ie  *d  bafe  made  a  mutiay.  Voa  deserve  no 
mtfcy,  and  yon  shall  have  none.  This  pigtail  of  mine  shall 
be  what  X  abail  use  upon  you— and  if  the  colt  is  heavy,  recol- 
lect you  cut  it  for  yourse^;  andasyoumaynotbeahletobear 
wlmt  I  say  by  the  time  I  have  done  wiUr  you,  I'll  just  tell  you 
now.  I  '11  point  the  end,  and  work  a  mouse  on  this  pigwl 
of  mm,  and  nnev  part  with  it.  I  '11  keep  it  for  your  own 
lMCtiealarme,andforn<ri)ody^'B;  andaa  sartabias  I  come 
bedtTaoaaitain  eveiy  time  I  oome,  you  shall  have  a  taste  of 
pigtail  widwot  ehewinf,  my  lady's  ladies'  maid." 
^Having  made  this  uncommon  long  speech,  to  wbicb  my 
mother  o6eied  no  reply,  her  eyes  being  fixAd  hi  termr  upw) 
the  brandished  tail,  which  vms  neaiiy  as  thick  as  har  own 
arm,  my  fotber  proraeded  to  put  his  threats  into  execution. — 
Blow  dsceoded  after  Uow;  my  mother's  cries  became  fee- 
bler and  fe^W,  oDtU  at  last  she  wpeared  araseless.  Then  I 
ran  to  my 

father, and dmguig to Ua leg, cried,'* Oh!  fethar, 
she 'a  dead!" 

This  obserratiaB  hidaoed  hhn  to  leave  off.  He  looked  at 
ny  BudMr's  &ee;  her  ejtt  were  obeed,  and  her  jaw  bad 
fMm.  "  Wall,  she  has  had  enoe^  of  it,  this  time,  saidmy 
t!i^ir^  after  a  panse — "  may  be,  too  much  on  it.  But  when  X 
bioks  at  this  tail  in  my  hand,  I  feel  aa  if  I  could  still  give  her 
more.  And  tfshe  be  dead,  I  thiak  the  judge  «ould  not  hang 
me,  if  I  showed  him  what  I  have  lost  I 'd  rathwjhave  parted 
widi  aa  arm  or  a  leg,  any  day  of  the  wedt.  These  s  been 
proroearion  enoi^  at  all  event*,  tf  she  be  dead— a  sainl  in 
heaven  eoold  n't  stud  H." 

Dnri^  these  remark*,  mother  gave  no  signs  of  return- 
ing aaimatiaa,  and  at  last  myfather  became  seriously  alarmed. 
"Jack  "  said  be,  "I  most  cut  my  stick,  or  they  may  put  ma 
into  limbo.  Aa  soon  aa  I  hare  cleared  oat,  do  yourun  fora 
doctor  to  k>ok  atyoarmolher;  and  mind  yen  don  t  feiget  te 
tell  that  <dd  eimp,  whowaa  bominK  wiUi  me  laat  night,  etaiy 


thing  :which  has  happened;  and  the  people  will  say,  eome 
what  will  on  it,  that  I  was  aggravated  sumctent-— and  Jack, 
if  there  he  a  Crowner's  Inquest,  mind  you  tell  the  truth.  /You  • 
know,  I  didn't  want  to  kill  the  old  woman,  don't  you,  my  boy 
—for  didn't  I  say  I'd  keep  the  tail  to  give  her  another  dose 
when  X  came  back  againf  diat  proves  I  didn't  intend  thatshe 
dumld  sBp  her  rad,  you  know,  bw.  I  said  I'd  give  her 
another  dose,  yon  kiiow,  Jaek--ana,"  coatinaed  my  fonter, 
"  so  I  will,  if  I  finds  her  above  ground  when  I  cohms  back 
again." 

Myfather  then  went  down  stairs.  Little  Virginia  hfid  &!• 
len  asleep  agun  on  the  sofa;  my  fetfaer  kissed  her  ■(^^ 
shook  Iwmds  with  me,  and  put  acrewn  in  my  hand.  Ha  uni 
unlocked  the  doer,  Bad,  thrustmg  the  end  of  his  pgtaU  info 
bis  breast,  coiled  it,  as  it  were,  roui^  his  body,  basteaed 
down  the  Alley,  and  was  sooo  out  of  ti^t. 

CHAPTER  Vni. 
tn  which  the  Doetor  pays  aVUtsndl  rMatres  ao  Fee ;  and  I  am  ob- 
lifed  to  work  TBtT  hsr*  to  piocnre  Biyseif  ■  liwUhood. 
I  did  not  forgot  myfitther's  iijunction,  for  I  was  very  much 
frightened.  There  was  a  doctor  who  lived  half  w^  up 
Church  street,  a  short  distaMW  from  Fisher's  Alley.  Ha  waa 
a  Uttle  mwii  irith  a  large  head,  sunk  down  between  two  broad 
sboaUew-4iia  vyf  ware  small  and  twinkling,  his  nose  saab- 
bed,hi8  pate  nearly  bald;  but  on  the  sides  of  bis  head,  the  hair 
was  long  and  fiowing.  But  if  his  shouklers  were  broad,  the 
rest  of  his  body  was  not  in  the  same  pnqtwtiatt— for  he  nar- 
rowed OS  he  descended,  his  hws  being  very  amaU,  and  his  1^ 
aa  thin  as  those  of  a  goat.  His  real  name  was  Todpoole,  but 
the  pe(^  invariably  oaUed  him  TadpiOe,  and  he  certainly  in 
appearance  somewrat  reminded  3rou  <rf  one.  He_  waa  a  fo- 
cetious  little  fellow,  and,  it  was  sud,  very  clever  in  tus  pro* 
fessiiMi. 

*'  Doctor  Tadpole,"  cried  I,  out  of  breath  wilt  runnutg, 
"  come  quick— my  mother  is  very  bad  indeed." 

"What's  thamattert"  said  he,  peering  over  a  mortar  in 
which  he  waa  rebbing  up  something  with  the  pestle.  *' 
tomal  or  internal!" 

Although  I  did  not  know  what  be  meant,  I  replied :  "  Both, 
doctor,  and  a  great  deal  more  beside." 

"  That's  bad,  indeed,"  relied  Tadpole,  stiU  rubbing  away. 

"Butyon  nwst  eomedireGdy,'*enedl.   "Come  aloafr 
quick!" 

"  Futina  ieate,  good  boy— that's  Latin  for  h»t  and  bo<M|. 
Tom,  aremy  boots  clean!' 

"  Ye'es.J'  replied  a  carroty-headed  boy,  whom  I  knew  w^ 

The  doctor  laid  down  a  pestle,  and  tdting  his  seat  on  a 
chair,  b^n  veiy  laisorely  to  pell  m  his  boots,  whilst  I  stam- 
ped with  impatienoe.  .  ,„.,,„■ 

"  Now,  do  be  qiuck,  dootot— my  modur  will  be  dead. '.. 

"Jack,"  said  the  doctor  grinning,  as  he  pulled  on  his  se- 
cond boot,  "  people  don't  die  so  quick  before  toe  doctor  comas 
—it's  always  afterward :  howevw,  I'm  glad  to  see  yoa  aie  ao 
food  of  your  mother.    Tom,  is  my  hat  bnishedl" 

"Ye'es,  sir,"  replied  Tom,  bringing  the  doctor's  h«. 

"  Now  dwn,  Jack,  I'm  aU  iflitdy.  Tom,  ndnd  the  ihop, 
and  don't  eat  the  stiek  llqnoiwe— d'ye  benrl" 

"  Ye'es,  sir,"  swd  Tom,  with  a  grin  from  ear  to  oar. 

Tha  doctor  followed  me  very  quick,  for  he  thought  from  my 
impatience  that  something  serious  must  be  the  matter.  He 
walked  up  to  my  mother's  room,  and  I  hastened  to  open  the 
door;  when,tomy«irpri»e,Ifouad  my  mother  stan£ng  be* 
Core  the  daas  anangiiw  her  hair. 

"Well!"  ezdaimednv  mother,  "  This  is  very  piet^  beha 
vioor— fon»ng  your  way  into  a  lady's  room."     ,  ■      ,  , 

The  doctor  stared,  and  so  did  1.  At  laat  I  eseUmed, 
"  Well !  fetber  thought  he'd  killed  her.  _,  ^  •  u 

"  Yes,"  cried  my  mother,  and  Ife'e  gone  away  withit oeUa 
consciance,  that's  some  comfort ;— he  won't  come  bndl  la  a 
burry^-4ie  thinks  he  has  committed  murder,  the  unfeeUng 
brute !— Well,  I've  had  my  revenge. ' 

And  as  she  tvristed  up  her  hair,  my  mother  bucat  out 
•creanung — 

"  Little  Bopeqi.  she  lost  her  aiiMp, 
And  couldn't  teU  whero  to  ftad  bim— 
^  8h«  found  Um,  in^Md,  but  it  nude  fasr  kaart  Used, 

For  ko  laft  his  laU  behind  bim." 

"  Why  then,  doctor,  it  was  all  sham,"  exclaimed  I. 
"  Yea-^«nd  the  doctor's  come  on  a  forf's  errand: 

"  Ooosej,  Goosey  Gaader. 
WUther  doit  thou  wandsrf 
Vp  stairs  and  down  t^c^ 
Aaitaa;  
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The  doctor  ■hruned  up  hi*  dnuUen  wo  that  hU  bead  di»- 
^>pe«rad  betwantuem;  « Iwt  be  iwd, "  Tour  mcitlwr  doii't 
want  OMf  Jack-^iat't  veiy  dear.  Good  moming,  Mrs.  Saim- 
den." 

"  A  very  good  morning  to  you.  Dr.  Tadpole,"  replipd  my 
mother  with  «  jm^ound  coortesy — "  You'll  oUige  me  by  quiu 
ifaf  thU  roon,  and  ibiitdiig  the  door  after  you,  if  you  pleaae." 

Aa  tlM  doctor  cod  I  went  down,  my  muher  c<mtinued  the 

"  And  then  I  not  a  litUa  ntni 
Couldn't  ur  Ua  pnyera, 
I  took  Unbr  Ibe  Mt  Ui. 
Aad  Mat  Ub  dowaatahi.'* 

Aa  aooB  as  we  were  in  the  parior,  I  acquainted  die  doctor 
with  what  bad  hajmened — "  I'm  sure  I  thought  she  was  deed," 
said  I,  when  I  Iwd  finished  the  story. 

"Jack,  when  I  asked  you  where  your  mother  was  bad,  ex- 
ternal or  intemal,  you  replied  both,  and  a  great  deal  more  be- 
■idea.  So  she  is — internally,  ezteruaUy,  and  inferoally  bad," 
Mid  the  doctor  laugfatog.  "And  to  she  amputated  your 
father's  pigtail,  did  she— the  Daltlah !  Pity  one  eould  not' 
amputate  her  bead,  it  would  make  a  good  woman  of  her.— 
Good  bye,  Jack,  I  must  go  and  look  after  Tom — he's  awal- 
lowed  a  whole  yard  of  stick  Hquorice  by  this  time." 

Soon  afterward,  Ben  ihe  Whaler  came  in  to  inquire  after  my 
fildier,  ana  I  told  him  what  bad  occurred ;  he  was  very  indig- 
nant at  my  mother's  ctrnduct,  and,  as  sooc  as  the  affair  was 
kmrnn,  so  were  all  the  teaanu  of  Fiaher's  Alley.  When  my 
mother  went  out,  or  had  worda  with  any  of  ber  neigbbora,  the 
tetiHtwu  invariaUy,  "  Whoaentthe  preaa  gang  after  ber  own 
hntbandf"  or,  "Who  cut  off  the  tail  fivmi  her  hnaband'a  back? 
— wasn't  that  a  genteel  trick  t"  All  this  worried  my  mother, 
•  and  abe  became  very  morose  and  ill-tempered ;  I  believe  she 
would  have  left  the  alley,  if  she  had  not  taken  a  long  lease  of 
the  house.  She  had  now  imbibed  a  decided  hatred  for  roe, 
which  ahe  never  failed  to  show  upon  every  occasim;  for  she 
knew  that  it  was  I  who  had  rouaed  my  foUwr,  and  pievenlsd 
her  escape  iirom  bis  wrath.  The  coneeqamce  was.  tnat  1-was 
■ddnm  at  home,  except  to  sleep.  I  aanntered  to  the  beach, 
ran  into  the  water,  sometimoa  rowed  in  the  wherrioB,  at  othora 
hauUng  tbMn  in  and  holding  them  steady  fiir  the  paMeagers  to 
TjitnA.  was  beginning  to  be  useful  to  the  watermen,  and  was 
very  often  rewarded  with  a  piece  of  bread  and  cheese  or  a 
drink  (MT  beer  out  of  their  pots.  The  fint  year  after  niy  father's 
visit,  I  was  wldom  given  a  meal,  and  continually  beaten— in- 
deed somedmes  enieUy  ao ;  bates  I  grew  stnmger,  I  rabelled 
and  fought,  and  with  each  soccess,  tbot  altho<^  I  waa  baled 
more,  I  was  wukhed  less. 

One  scene  hetween  my  mother  and  me  may  serve  as  a  spe- 
cimen for  all.  I  would  come  home  with  my  Irowsers  tucked 
up,  and  nw  kigh'iom  unlaced  and  full  of  water  aackigg  every 
tute  that  I  Uned  up  nqr  and  niarking  the  wUle  sanded 
floor  of  the  front  room,  as  I  proceeded  ttoiugh  it  to  the  back 
Utdten.  My  mMher  would  coma  down  itain,  and  pareaivhig 
the  mariu  load  left,  would  get  aivt7fUulwi>>(>Bl«nnnB>>ee 
dndaj^ 

"  A  frof  bs  woaM  a  wooing  ge, 
Hd^avftowl^ 

I  see    llHlin'a  that  little  wretcl^been  here, — 

•*  Whether  Us  mother  woatd  let  him  or  no, 
HeiBhe,  aaya  Eevlsy." 

I'll  rowly  him  with  the  rowUngpb,  when  I  get  hold  of  him. 
He'a  worse  than  that  beastly  water-spaniel  of  Sir  Hercnles', 
who  uaed  to  ahake  himself  over  my  best  cambric  muslin. 
Well,  we'll  see.  He'll  be  wanting  hia  dinner;  I  only  wiab  he 
may  get  it.— 

"  Little  Jack  Honwr  sat  in  a  comer, 
EaUuf  a  Chriitflia*  pi« ; 
HopMiahiatbuia,aad  polTdonta  ^mk^ 
And  cried,  what  a  (ood  bojr  an  1 1" 

'  Oood  boy  am  I !'  good-for-nothing  brat,  jiiit  like  Us  father. 
Odearl  if  I  coaldbutget  rid  of  trim! 

"  There  waa  ui  old  woman  who  Uved  in  a  4ioat 
She'd  so  wiy  cbUdran  abe  didnt  kaow  what  to  do ; 
She  gave  tharn  soaM  broth  without  any  bread. 
She  whipped  diem  all  roand,  and  aent  them  to  bed." 

And  if  I  don't  whip  Inm,  it's  my  fault,  tbat'a  all.  Virginia, 
my  love,  don't  spit— that's  not  genteel.  It's  only  aailora  and 
Yaakeea  who  qiot.  NaaQF  little  brute !  oh  I  here  you  are,  are 
youT"  cried  my  mother,  a*  I  entered.  "  Do  you  s^  what  a 
dii^  meas  you  have  made,  you  little  ungrateful  animal  f  Take 
Aa^  aod  that,  and  that,"  continned  she,  nuniu  the  wet  biis* 
tloi  of  the  long  room  biio  my  faee,  with  mmdent  fiiree  to 


make  my  nose  bleed.  I  stood  the  first  push,  and  the  eeoond; 
bijt  the  third  roused  my  indignadon— and  i  caught  hold  of  ihs 
end  of  the  broom  towud  me,  aod  tried  to  force  it  out  of  bar 
hands.  It  was  push  against  push;  for  I  waa  very  strong 
she,  screaming  as  loud  as  she  could,  aa  ithe  tried  to  wieat  tba 
broom  from  my  cluudtes ;  X,  shoving  at  her  with  allmy  farce— 
hke'  Punch  and  the  devil  at  the  two  cndo  of  dm  slidt.  At 
last,  after  she  had  bold  me  in  a  corner  for  half  a  miinite,  1 
made  a  nieh  upon  her,  drove  her  right  to  th«  opposite  comar, 
so  that  the  end  of  the  handle  gave  ber  a  severe  poke  ia  As 
body,  wbich  made  her  give  up  the  contest;  and  exclaim  u 
soon  as  abe  recovered  ber  breath— ''Oh!  you  nasty,  ungnie- 
ful,  ungenteel  brute !  You  little  viper!  Ia  that  lhe.*M  yos 
treat  your  mother— apd  nearly  kill  her  ?    Oh,  dearme-r 

"  Why  don't  yon  leave  me  alone,  then  T  you  never  beau 
Jenny." 

"  Who's  Jenny,  'you  wicked  good-foi>oothiag  boy— yoa 
mean  your  uster  Virginia.  Well,  you'll  have  no  oumH,  I  caa 
tell  you." 

I  put  my  hand  ia  mjr  pocket,  tookoufa  unence  which  I 
had  received,  and  held  it  up  between  unr  thnmC  and  fauerw— 
"Won't  I?" 

"  You  oudacious  boy !  that's  (he  way  you're  apdled  by  tbol- 
.ish  people  giving  you  monoy." 

"  Good  l^e,  raothei."  So  saying,  I  leaped  over  the  boanl 
fixed  up  at  the  door,  and  was  again  down  at  the  beacb.  In- 
deed I  was  now  what  is  termed  a  regular  Mti^i'^arker,  pick- 
ing up  halfpence  by  running  into  the  water,  ofiieriiig  nqr  rag- 
ged arm  to  peojple  geuing  out  of  the  wherries,  alwaya  aalmiai 
tliera  with,  "You  havn't  never  got  a  hftlfpenny  for  poor  Jack, 
your  honor?"  and  sotnetimeN  I  did  get  a  halfpenny,  Mune- 
times  a  shove,  according  to  the  temper  of  those  wh^  I  sd- 
dreased.  'Wben  I  was  not  on  the  beanb,  I  was  usually  is 
company  with  Ben  the  Whaler,  who,  after  my  father'a  viih, 
was  more  kind  to  me  than  ever:  and  there  were  several  oibcf 
pensioners  who  were  great  frienda  of  mine ;  and  I  osed  to 
listen  to  their  long  yarns,  which  #ere  now  becoming  a  louiGe 
of  great  delight  to  me ;  at  other  times,  I  woukl  be  with  the 
watermen,  aaaisting  them  to  clear  out  their  wherrica,  or  ps; 
the  seams.'  In  fact,  I  was  here,  there,  and  every  when  ex- 
cept at  home — always  active,  always  employed,  and,  I  mtj 
add,  almeat  alwaya  wet.  My  mother  used  to  scold  whenewt 
I  came  in ;  but  that  I  did  not  mind :  tier  greatest  punisbmnt 
was  refusing  me  a  clean  ahirt  on  a  Sunday :  at  last,  I  ptlui 
up  halfpence  enough  to  pay,  not  only  for  my  food,  such  u  it 
was,  but  finr  my  own  washing,  and  every  day  I  became  nun 
in^nndBDk  ani*  mere  happy. 

There  were  other  ways  by  whidi  mcmey  was  to  be  obtainei 
during  thesummer  season;  which werefrom  thecompaaywha 
Aised  to  come  down  to  tba  «4iite  bait  parties  at  the  Ship  sod 
other  tavenks.  There  were  many  other  boys  who  fteqaentcd 
the  beach,  besides  me ;  and  we  used  to  stand  under  the  via- 
dows,  and  attract  attention  by  eveiy  means  in  our  power,  w 
as  to  iaduee  Uie  oompany  to  throw  as  halfpence  to  scnmbb 
Ear.  This  they  would  do  td  while  away  thdr  time  notil  dw 
dinner  was  rMdy,  or  to  amuse  themselves  and  the  ladies  bT 
seeing  as  roll  and  tumble  one  over  the  other.  SometiiiM 
they  would  throw  a  sixpence  into  the  river,  where  the  water 
was  about  two  feet  deep,  to  make  ua  wet  ourselves  througkr 
in  groping  for  it.  Indeed,  they  were  very  generous  wbes  tbef 
wished  to  be  amused;  and  every  khul  of  ofier  wasnadste 
them  which  we  thought  suited  to  their  tastea,  or  Qbely  to  «■ 
tnet  money  &om  their  pockeu.  , 
"  Dip  my  bead  in  the  mud  fsr  sixpence,  sirt"  would  «»« 
us  cry  out ;  and  then  he  would  be  outbid  by  aaolher. 

"  Roll  myaelf  all  over  and  over  in  the  mod,  face  aadsli. 
sir— only  give  me  sixpence!" 

Sometimes  I  woukl  perceive  a  lovely  countenance,  bearog 
with  pity  aod  compassion  at  our  rags  and  apparent  "W'™''^ 
iwss ;  and  then  the  money  thrown  to  me  gave  me  """"^"^ 
pleasure :  but  the  mtgor  portion  of  those  who  threw  as  «™ 
for  their  own  amusement  would  not  have  given  us  afsrtleH' 
if  we  had  asked  chari^  for  the  leve  of  God. 

It  must  not,  however,  be  supposed  that  I  gained  theenr* 
ble  aitnatien  of  Poor  Jack  until  I  had  been  some  nine 
beach;  and  therewas  no  want  of  competitors  for  this 
among  the  many  idle  boys  who  frequented  the  beach.  " 
I  first  plied  there,  I  waa  often  pushed  away  by  tbose  *^ 
were  (dder  and  stronger  than  myaelf,  with  a  "  &> 't*"' 
you !    He's  not  poor  Jack — I'm  pow  Jack  y'^f'^^'Ltg 
This,  at  first,  I  submitted  to;  taking  nv  cfaanoe  w^*.^ 
halfpenny,  which  was  oocasionally  thrownto  roe;  '"""^i^ 
my  notivi^  in  bnng  the  firrt  down  to  tbe  boat    " ^ 
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nera  in  a  serBinble.  I  never  quBirelled  witH  the  other  boys, 
for  I  was  mirarkable  for  tny  good  temper.  The  first  irtea  I 
had  of  reaisunce  was  from  oppression.  One  of  tbeboys,  who 
WM  older  and  taller  than  myself,  attempted  to  take  away  a  six- 
pcBG*  whidi  I  had  gained  in  a  scramble.  Befim  that,  I  had 
not  warned  being  pushed  away,  «r  even  when  they  thr«w 
water  or  mud  at  me ;  but  this  was  an  act  of  violence  which  I 
could  not  put  op  with:  tbeconsequence  was  a  fights  in  which, 
to  my  surprise  (for  I  was  not  aware  of  my  strengUi,)  as  well 
aa  totlMsurpriseofthebystanders,  I  proved  victorious,  beating 
Kiy  opponent,  until  fae  reeled  into  the  water,  following  him 
op  nodi  be  tumbled,  and  then  holdisg  his  beathdown  in  the 
mod,  DDtil  he  was  almost  stifled.  I  then  allowed  him  to  get 
op ;  and  be  went  home  cryiog  to  his  mother.  For  this  feat,  I 
I  was  rewarded  with  the  plaudiu  of  the  old  petwionen 
and  others  who  were-  looking  on,  and  with  a  shilling 
svhieh  wat  thrown  to  me  from  the  window  of  the  inn. 
Ban  Um  Whaler,  who  had  witnessed  the  firay,  told  ne,  the 
next  day,  that  I  handled  my  fisu  remvkaUy  well;  and  that 
I  had  but  to  keep  a  higher  guard,  and  I  tboixld  fight  well. — 
He  was  an  old  pugilist  himself,  and  he  gave  me  a  few  direc- 
tioos  which  I  did  dm  ibrget.  I  soon  had  a  chance  to  put  ifaem 
IBM  practice ;  for,  two  days  aftsrward,  another  boy,  bigger 
than  nmelf,  as  I  was  plying  as  '  Poor  Jack,'  pushed  me  back 
so  bard  that  I  fell  off  the  steps  into  the  deep  water,  and  there 
was  a  gBDersl  laugh  against  me.  I  did  not  care  for  the  duck- 
ing, btt.  the  laugh  X  could  not  bear;  as  soon  as  I  gained  the 
Mepa  again,  I  rushed  ■  upon  -  him,  and  threw  bttn  off,  and  he 
fell  into  the  wherry,  and,  as  it  afterward  appeared,  he  stmn- 
ed  has  bock  vety  much ;  navenbeless  be  came  out  to  thrash 
ne;  and  dds  time  it  was  a  regular  ^ht,  as  pensioners 
aad  waterman  interfered,  taking  us  both  up  On  f^a  higher 
groand,  and  seeing  that  it  was  fair  play.  Ben  the  Whaler 
acted  as  my  secooo,  and  we  set  to.  The  boy  was  too  power- 
fal  for  me,  had  it  not  been  for  the  hurt  he  had  received,  and 
the  iDStructiona  I  obtained  from  Ben  every  time  that  I  sat  on 
bia  knee  between  each  round.  Still  it  was  a  very  hard  fight, 
and  I  was  terribly  beaten — but  I  could  not  give  up,  for  so 
many  betted  upon  my  winning ;  and  Bon  told  me,  at  the  end 
of  ersy  roond,  that,  if  I  only  stood  up  one  more,  I  should  be 
eeitain  to  beat  him;  and  that  then  I  should  be  Poor  Jnckfor 
ever  !  The  last  inducement  stimulated  me  to  immense  exer- 
tion ;  we  closed  and  wrestled,  and  my  antagonist  was  thrown ; 
aikd,  in  consequence  of  the  stHiin  be  had  before  received,  he 
could  not  stand  iqi  any  num.  FoorfeUow!  hnwasingceatpainj 
fan  wai  tdten  home,  and  (rtilued  to  have  a  doctor;  and  an  ab- 
tcesa  formed  in  his  side.  He  was  a  long  time  getting  well, 
and.  when  became  out  of  doors  again,  be  was  so  pale — I  was 
very  sorry  for  him,  and  we  were  always  the  best  friends  after- 
ward, and  I  gave  him  many  a hal^Mm^,  until  I  had  an  op-, 
pomniity  of  serving  Um. 

1  mention  these  two  fights,  because  they  obtained  for  me  a 
gnater  repucatioo  than  I  merited;  this  reputation  perhaps 
saved  me  a  great  deal  mere  fighting)  and  obtained  me  the 
mastery  over  the  other  boys  on  the  beach.  Indeed,  I  bo- 
came  rack  a  favorite  with  the  watermen,  that  they  would  send 
the  other  boys  away :  and  thus  did  I  becotne,  at  last,  the  ac- 
knowledged, true,  lawful,  and  legitimate  "  Poor  Jack  of 
Graaaiwieh.^' 

CHAPTER  IX. 

In  wUeb  I  Uks  a  etnise  ceotrarr  to  tbe  received  ralet  of  nariga- 
-   tiaa.  On  ajr  rotara  llroai  a  eold  ezpedhioa,  I  msst  with  a  cold  re- 


An  ooon  asIwasfairfyinpoBsepsionof  myofficetlgainedsnf- 
ficiMit.money  to  render  me  almost  entirely  independiBnt  on  ray 
atether.  Occasionally  I  procured  an  old  jacket  or  trowsers, 
or  a  pair  of  shoes,  at  the  store  of  an  old  woman,  who  dealt  in 
every  thing  that  could  be  ima^ned ;  and,  if  ever  I  picked  up 
oakum,  or  drifUng  jneces  of  wood,  I  used  to  sell  tbem  to  old 
Naany--<br  that  was  the  only  name  she  was  known  by.  My 
mocber,  having  lost  her  lodgers  by  her  ill  temper,  and  con- 
tinaal  quarrelling  with  her  n^hbors,  had  resorted  to  washing 
and  getting  up  of  fine  linen,  at  which  she  was  very  expert, 
and  earned  a  good  deal  of  money.  To  do  her  justice,  she 
was  a  veiy  industrious  woman,  and,  in  some  things,  very 
clever.  She  was  a  very  good  dress-maker,  and  used  to  make 
up  tUe  gowns  and  bonnets  fur  the  lower  classes  of  people,  to 
whom  sbe  gave  great  satisfaction.  She  worked  very  hajd  for 
benalf  and  my  sister,  about  whose  dress  and  appearance  she 
was  more  particular  than  ever;  indeed,  she  showed  as  much 
affcctkn)  for  her  as  sbe  did  ill  will  towards  me.  To  look  at 
vmt  with  n^  old  irowaen  mdcad  np  above  my  knees,  my 


ragged  jacket,  and  weather-beaten  cap;  and  then  to  see 
Virginia,  so  neatly,  and  even  expensively,  dressed,  no  otM 
could  have  believed  that  we  were  brother  and  sister.  My  w 
mother  would  always  try  to  prevent  Virginia  from  notictng 
me,  if  we  ever  met  when  sbe  was  walking  out  with  bar.  But 
my  sisUr  appeared  to  love  me  more  and  more ;  and,  in  wpiW 
fiS  my  mother,  as  soon  as  she  saw  me,  would  run  up  to  me, 
patting  my  dirty  jacket  with  her  pretty  little  hand ;  and,  when 
she  did  so,  I  felt  so  proud  of  her.  Sbe  grew  up  handsomer 
«wtj  day,  and  lo  sweet  in  diipodtion,  tbt  n^  mothw  omild 
not  spoil  her. 

It  was  in  the  autunm  that  I  gained  undisputed  possession 
of  the  office  of  "Poor  Jack;"  and  that  winter  I  bad  an  ad- 
venture which  nearly  occai^oned  my  making  a  vacancy  ibr 
somebody  else ;  and  whiohr  tha  leadar  will  agree  witli  me,  was 
anything  but  |deasant. , 

It  was  in  the  month  of  January,— the  river  was  filled  with 
floating  ice,  for  it  bod  frozen  hard  for  several  days ;  and,  of 
course,  there  were  but  few  pe^^te  who  trusted  themselves  in 
wherries,— so  that  I  had  little  employment,  and  less  profit. 
One  morning,  as  I  was  standing  on  the  landing-steps,  the 
breath  coming  out  of  my  mouth  like  the  steam  of  a  tea- 
kettle,— rubbii^  my  nose^  which  was  red  from  the  sharpness 
of  the  firoet, — and  unking  at  the  sun,  which  was  Just  mountisg 
above  a  bank  of  clouds,  a  watennan  called  to  me,  and  asked 
me  whether  I  would  go  down  the  river  with  him,  as  he  was 
engaged  to  .take  a  mate  down  to  join  his  ship,  which  was 
several  miles  below  Greenwich ;  and,  if  so,  he  would  give  uA 
sixpence  and  a  breakfast.  I  had  earned  little  for  many  days, 
and,  hating  to  be  obliged  lo  mother,  1  consented. 

In  an  hour  we  started;  there  was  no  wind, — the  water  was 
smooth,  and  the  sun's  lays  glittered  on  the  Boating  patches  of 
ice,  which  grated  agunst  the  sides  of  the  wherry,  as  we  cut 
through  them  with  our  sharp  prow.  Although  we  had  the 
tide  with  us,  it  was  three  hours  before  ws  gained  the  ship. 
The  mate  paid  the  fare,  and  gave  us  something  to  drink;  and 
we  passed  an  hour  or  more  warming  ourselves  at  the  caboose, 
and  talking  with  the  seamen.  At  last  a  breeze  sprung  up, 
and  the  captain  ordered  the  men  to  get  the  ship  under  w<3gb. 
We  shoved  off,  the  tide  having  flowed  some  time,  expecting  to 
be  hack  to  Greenwich  before  dark. 

But  it  clouded  over;  and  a  heavy  snow-storm  came  on,  so 
that  we  could  not  see  in  what  direction  we  were  pulling ;  the 
wind  blew  very  fresh,  and  it  was  piercing  cold;  however,  we 
pulled  as  hard  as  we  could,  not  only  to  get  back  again,  but  to 
keep  ourselves  from  freezing. 

Unfortunately,  we  had  lost  too  much  time  on  board  of  the 
vessel ;  and,  what  with  that,  and  the  delay  arising  from  the 
snow-storm  preventing  us  pulling  strught  back,  the  ebb-tide 
made  Hgain  before  we  had  gained  more  than  two-tbirds  of  oar 
way.  We  were  now  nearly  worn  out  with  the  severe  cold  and 
fatigue,  but  we  pulled  hard,  keeping  as  close  in-shore  as  we 
could.  It  was  necessary,  at  the  end  of  one  reach,  to  cross  over 
to  the  other  side  of  the  river;  and,  in  so  doing,  we  were  driven 
by  the  tide  against  a  large  buoy,  when  the  wherry  filled  and 
upset  in  an  iostanL  We  both  contrived  to  cling  on  to  her,  as 
she  was  turned  bottom  up ;  and  away  we  were  swept  down 
among  the  drifting  ice,  the  snew-storm  still  continniog  to  beat 
down  on  our  heads.  I  was  oeariy  frozen  before  I  eouu  climb 
on  the  bottom  of  the  wherry ;  which  I  at  last  contrived  tQ  do, 
but  the  waterman  could  only  hold  on.  There  we  both  were, 
shivering  and  shaking;  the  wind  piercing  throngh  our  wet 
clothes— the  snow  beating  down  on  us,  and  our  feel  freexing 
among  the  driftii^;  ice— home  away  with  the  tide  towardadie 
mouth  of  the  riw — not  able  to  see  two  yards  before  us,  or 
likely  to  be  seen  by  any  one,  so  as  to  be  assisted.  We  were 
too  cold  to  speak,  hut  remained  in  silence,  looking  at  each 
other,  and  with  no  pleasant  forebodings  as  to  our  &te.  The 
ice  now  formed  in  large  masses ;  the  icicles  huag  from  our  * 
clothes,  and  all  sense  was  lost  in  our  extremities.  It  was  now 
dark  as  pitch ;  and  so  feeble  were  we  that  it  was  with  diffi> 
culty  we  could  keep  in  our  positions.  At  last  the  storm  aba- 
ted, the  sky  cleared  up,  ana  the  bright  full  moon  shone  in  the 
heavens ;  but  our  case  appeared  hopeless — we  felt  that  before 
morning  we  must  perish.  I  tried  to  say  what  prayers  I  had 
learned  by  hearing  my  sister  ssy  them ;  hut  my  teeth  chattered, 
and  I  could  only  Uiink  tbem.  At  last,  I  perceived  a  vessel  at 
anthor— the  tide  was  sweeping  us  past — we  were  close  to  bar 
and  I  qontrived  to  cry  oat;  but  thne  was  no  reply.  Again  I 
screamed,  but  it  was  in  vain.  They  were  all  in  their  warm 
beds;  while  we  floated  post,  freezing  to  death.  My  hopes, 
which  had  been  raited,  and  which  faoa  occasioned  my  heart 
lo  tesiuaa  its  beating,  now  sank  downi«2hi|^  ^tj^f^^TO  my 
Digitized  by 
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self  up  In  despslr.  I  bnrst  into  teen ;  and,  before  the  tears 
bad  rolled  hau  nay  down  my  cheeks,  they  had  frozen  hard. 
"  I  an  indeed  '  Poor  7ack '  now,"  thought  I ;  "  I  shall  never 
see  my  father  or  Virginia  any  more."  As  I  tboogbt  >o>  I  >bw 
BDOtber  veasel  ahead  of  us.  I  snmmoned  all  my  strength, 
and  called  out  l<mg  before  we  floated  past  ber.  The  light 
wind  bore  my  voice  down ;  then  was  a  man  on  deck,  and  he 
beard  it ;  be  walked  fortvard,  and  I  perceived  him  looking 
over  the  bows.  I  hallooed  again,  to  direct  his  attention  to 
where  we  were ;  for  our  wbeny  was  so  incnuted  with  ice, 
that  lite  might  have  been  taken  for  a  lai^er  piece  floating  by. 
I  saw  Um  torn  away,  aikl  Bteid  Inm  thoiM  witba  handqrike 
on  tbe  deck.  How  my  bean  bounded  I  I  abnost  felt  warm. 
As  we  were  passing  lha  vessel,  I  cried  out  again  and  again, 
sod  the  man  answered  me— 

"  Ay,  ay,  hold  on  for  a  minute  or  two,  and  I. '11  send  for 
you." 

"  We  are  saved,"  I  cried  to  the  waterman ;  but  he  was 
quite  inaansiUa,  umanntly  fioaen  stiff  wbece  be  was  clinging. 
In  a  few  minutesT  beard  the  sound  of  oars,  and  then  they 
sttmied;  tbe  boat  came  ^ietly  alongnde,  that  tbev  might  not 
by  tbe  shock  throw  us  off  into  the  water ;  they  aTagged  us 
both  in,  and  took  us  on  board,  poured  a  ^ass  of  brandy  down 
our  throats,  stripped  off  our  (men  clothes,  chafed  our  limbs, 
and  put  us  between  tbe  hot  blankets  which  they  had  just  left. 
As  soon  as  I  was  in  bed,  tbe  mate  made  me  innk  a  tumbler 
of  hot  grog,  and  left  me.  I  soon  fell  Into  a  deep  sleep,  long 
before  they  had  ceased  their  attempts  to  restore  vitality  to  my 
companion ;  which  at  last  they  did.  When  I  awoke  the  next 
morning,  I  was  quite  well;  and  tbe  watennao  was  also  recov- 
ering, uthougb  not  able  to  leave  his  hammock.  The  mate 
who  had  bad  the  watch  and  bad  saved  us,  told  me  that  the 
wbeny  was  safe  on  board ;  and,  as  the  ship  was  bound  up  the 
mer,  that  we  had  better  remain  where  we  were.  I  narrated 
our  accident ;  and  my  clothes  having  been  dried  at  the  ca- 
boose, I  dressed  myself,  and  went  on  deck.  My  companion, 
the  waterman,  did  not  escape  so  well ;  his  foot  was  frost-bit- 
ten, and  he  tost  four  of  his  toes,  before  be  recovered.  It  was 
angular  that  he,  who  was  a  man  grown  up,  should  suffer  so 
much  more  than  I  did.  I  caimot  account  for  it,  except  that 
my  habit  of  always  being  in  the  water  had  hardened  me  more 
to  the  cold.  We  remained  on  board  two  days ;  during  wtuch 
we  were  treated  widi  great  kindness. 

It  was  a  fine  brig^monting,  when,  as  tbe  ship  was  passing 
the  hospita],  we  shoved  the  wherry  off,  and  landed  at  tbe  steps ; 
and,  when  we  jilted  out,  we  were  greeted  by  all  who  were 
standing  there.  We  had  very  naturallybeen  given  up  for  lost. 
They  supposed  diat  we  bad  periled  in  the  snow  storm.  Old 
Ben  was  among  those  who  weie  standing  at  tbe  steps,  and  he 
walked  up  with  me  to  my  mother's  bouse. 

"  I  did  go  to  tbe  old  woman  and  break  the  matter  to  ber  in  a 
becoming  way,  Jaek,"  aaid  Ben;  "bat  I  can't  say  ^at sbe 
appeared  to  take  It  much  b)  heart,  and  that's  tbe  truth.  Had 
it  been  little  Jenny,  she'd  have  cried  her  eyes  out." 

I  arrived  at  Fisher's  Alley,  and  the  neighbors  looked  out  i 
and  as  I  nodded  to  them,  theycried  "  Why,  here's  Jack  come 
back  again.  Where  have  yoa  been  to,  Jadt  T"  This  passing 
from  mouUi  to  mouth,  at  last  reached  my  mother's  ears ;  she 
looked  out,  and  raw  roe  and  Old  Ben  close  to  the  door. 

"  Hen  be  your  son.  Misses,"  said  Ben ;  '*  so  you  may  thank 
God  for  his  mercy." 

But  my  mother  did  not  appear  to  be  very  thankful.  She 
turned  round  and  went  in ;  I  followed  her,  wlule  Ben  was 
standing  at  the  door  in  amazement  at  her  not  flying  to  me  and 
kissing  me.  On  tbe  contrary,  she  most  have  been  angry  at 
my  nCom;  for  sbe  commenced  singing — 

"  Jack  and  GUI  wut  np  lbs  hill 
To  fetch  ■  pail  oT  water ) 
Jack  All  dowB  and  broke  his  crowa. 
And  Oill  cane  taiablini  after." 

And  then  sbe  broke  out— "^nd  whoe  have  you  been,  you 
good-for-nothing-buy,  all  this  time  T  putting  me  to  all  this  use- 
less expence  mit  you  have;  all  my  money  thrown  aw^rfor 
nothiag."  I  looked  at  tbe  taUe,  and  percdved  that  she  bad 
been  making  a  black  drew  and  Umnet,  to  put  little  Virginia 
into  mourning!  for  sbe  never  let  sfip  an  opportuai^  to  dress 
out  my  sister. 

"  Fifteen  good  sbillinga  thrown  away  and  lost — all  by  your 
coming  back.  Your  sister  would  have  lodwd  so  beautiful  and 
fauerettiDg  in  it.  Poor  child  I  and  now  sbe  will  be  distpptunt- 
•d.  Naver  mind,  my  dariing,  you  may  have  to  wear  them 
■oon  ye^  if  he  goes  on  in  this  way." 

Vil^p^  did  not  aaam  to  tnind  it  at  bU  ;  ihe  waa  bianiig  and 


patting  me,  and  was  delisted  to  see  me  again.  Bntnymoibw 
took  her  by  the  band,  and  catching  up  the  baKmadidnHsnl 
bonnet  in  ber  other,  walked  away  up  stain  to  bw  nan, 
singing — 

".Thva  was  aa  eU  sua  who  lived  aadsr  a  UI^ 
And  ITke's  not  dead.  keUves  Ibaie  stflL" 

"So  much  (br  notberlj  love !  Dang  it,  what's  bsrhtsn 
made  of  said  a  voice.  I  tunednnnia;  it  waBoldB«i^wbo 
had  been  an  unobserved  spectator  of  the  scene. 

CHAPTER  X. 
la  wUek  I  aanate  what  I  eeadvUr  the  aMsl  Itetaaata  taeUtattaaf 

lift }  and  Boa  tha  Whaler  oonfldss  to  ne  •  verj  straagt  UMwj. 

Among  the  peusioDevs,  there  was  one  with  whom  I  ibsk 
make  the  reader  acqoaintod ;  as  ha  will  be  an  importaKpcr 
a(m  in  dua  namtive.  His  name  waa  FaHr  Ahdenan,  aim 
countryman,  I  believe  from  Greenock:  be  bad  beeagniacr'i 
mate  in  tbe  service  for  many  years ;  and,  having  been  sercntj 
wounded  in  an  action,  be  had  been  s«nt  to  Greenwich.  Us 
was  a  boatswain  in  Greenwich  Hospital ;  tbalis,hebadelisin 
of  a  wardof  twen^fiva  man;  andBen  tbe  Wbab>rhadlit(9 
been  appointed  one  of  tbe  baatawais'smBteanBder  Mm.  Us 
was  a  veiT  good  schdar,  and  bad  read  a  great  deaL  Tn 
codd  hardly  put  any  question  to  bun,  but  you  would  get  (ros 
him  a  aatis&etory  sort  of  an  answer ;  and  be  was  geoomi^ 
referred  to  in  all  poinu  of  dinmte,  especially  in  matttn  oca- 
nected  with  the  service,  which  be  bad  at  bis  fingers' ends;  ind, 
moreover,  be^as  a  veiy  reUgioua,  good  man.  I  never  hnri 
him  swear,  but  correct  all  those  who  did  so  in  Us  presence. 

He  had  iavod  some  money  in  tha  aervioe ;  tbe  mtsmt  rf 
which,  with  his  allowances  as  boatswain,  eiMbied  him  todf 
tain  manj  little  comforts,  and  to  be  generous  to  othen-  Be- 
fore Ben  was  shifted  over  to  Anderson's  vtard,  which  bs  wit 
when  be  was  appointed  boatswain's  mate  imder  him,  tbfj  M 
not  been  wdl  aoquainted ;  but,  since  ibat  time,  they  wsis^ 
most  dways  together ;  so  ^t  now  I  knew  Anderssa,  dnd 
I  did  not  before,  except  by  sight.  He  was  a  v«ny  venenbte- 
looking  old  man,  with  grey  locks  curiing  down  on  Ins  dio^ 
ders,  but  very  stout  and  hearty ;  and,  as  Ben  had  told  him  ill 
about  me,  be  todc  notice  of  me,  and  appeared  also  to  takeis 
intersst.  When  I  came  back,  after  the  provideatid  Mcuei 
have  mentioned  in  the'last  cluipter,  Ben  had  narrated  to  n 
tbe  conduct  of  my  mother ;  and  a  day  or  two  afierwaid,  «hn 
the  &ost  had  broken  up,  and  they  were  both  dtting  down,  twt 
ing  in  tbe  sun,  which  was  shining  bright,  I  went  im  to  dm- 

"Wdl,  Jadt,"said  okl  Ban,  "are  yonnady&raMte 
trip  down  the  river  t " 

"  I  hope  IshalleaiBii^dipanoeuaBaamrnti^ff 
go,"  repued  I. 

"  It  was  woodatfiil  that  you  wen  aaved,  bogr,"  said  F«r 
Anderson;  " and  you  oug^  to  be  vary  tba^tlid  to  tbt  Omm* 
dent." 

L  stared;  foe  I  ludamr  baaid  due  tarn  q^a^ 

Deity. 

"  youBKonGod,don'tjonl"aaUI,atlaat;ferIlhBvl< 
be  couldn't  mean  any  other.  ^ 
"Yes,  boy;  has  not  your  mother  taught  700  dM  au*^ 
"  Sbe  never  wodd  teach  me  any  tli^f.    All  the  pssyw*  I 

know  I  have  stolen  froip  my  sister." 

"And  what  do  you  know.  Jack?" 

"  I  know  <  Our  Father,'  and  '  Now  I  lay  mo  down  to  •boP' 
and  I  bdieve  that  is  alt." 

"  How  old  are  you  now.  Jack  7  " 

"  I  am  three  years  older  than  Virginia;  she,  I  baaid  ^ 
mother  say,  wfwsix  the  otlierday — dteal  aiqppoiel'iBri*^ 
"  Do  you  know  your  lettersi" 
"  Yes,  some  of  them ;  I  learned  them  on  the  boats." 
"  But  you  cannot  read  ?" 
"No,  notawofd." 

"  Has  your  modier  ever  told  yon  of  die  BiUe  1" 

"  Not  me;  but  I 've  beard  ber  tell  Virginia  about  it" 
"  Don't  you  ever  go  to  church  t" 

"  No,  never.  Mother  takes  little  Virginia ;  but  sbe  m]« 
I 'm  too  ragged  and  ungenteeL" 

"  Why  does  your  mother  nc^eot  you  1  I  suppose  yoa  m 
abadboyf"  / 

"  That  he 'b  not,"  imnmptod  Ban;  "Uut's  PM^*?** 
son.  But  we  most  not  talk  about  that  now ;  ody  I  must  tsw 
Jack's  part.    Go  on,  Peter." 

"  Wodd  yoa  like  to  leant  to  read,  Jadt  ?"  said  Anderto"  i 
"and  would  you  like  to  bear  me  read  the  Bible  to  joa, 
yon  can  read  it  youreelfl"  .  . 

"  indeed  I  would,"  nrliad  I^'  Thm  *aaai»  oflbe  bq> 
on  die  beach,  tB^iiffi^mfy^t^l^'^f^^'^'^ 


Poor  Jack, 


Peter  Andenoo  then  told  me  that  be  would  teach  me,  pro- 
fit I  behaved  mytelf  wf  IL  He  deiirad  I  would  come  to 
to  aUn  erci^  aAentoon  at  six  o'clock,  a  time  vfaicb  ioter- 
bfd  littfe  with  my  tvocatioD  of  '  Poor  Jack,'  and  that  he 
ifgU  |h>e  me  a  leeson.  Before  he  had  finiabed  taOung,  oae 
i  BMBenaiitB  of  the  hocpital  tent  for  him ;  and  Ben  re- 
BODed  behind,  to  point  out  to  me  bow  valuable  my  knowing 
Wo  to  read  aa3  write  might  one  dav  prove  to  me. 

"I'vcM  laming  mTMlf,  Jacki'^^aaid  he;  "and  I  know 
tbe  Im  of  it.  Had  I  known  bow  to  read  and  write,  I  might 
Ian  beea  ntm  tbiag  better  than  a  poor  Greenwich  penaiooer; 
iM,  wnnfaelesa,  I 'm  thankful  that  I 'm  no  worae.  Ever 
race  I V  been  a  man  grown  t 've  only  regretted  it  oaea— 
■Itkt'a  been  all  myUfe.  Wl^,  Jack,  I'd  give  thia  right 
UBof  lUDe— to  be  aure,  it 's  no  great  thinga  now ;  but  once 
innld  tni  a.  harpoon  in,  opto  this  hilt — but  Btill  ari^tarm 
■liiglit  inn  to  the  end  of  your  daya;  and  I 'd  give  it  with 
ftmn,  if  I  only  knew  bow  to  read  and  write; — nay,  I 
MvUn't  care  about  the  writing;  but,      I  could  only  read 

CJick,  I 'd  give  it;  for  then  I  could  read  the  Bible,  aa 
Anderson  doea.    Why,  Jaok,  when  we  do  go  to  chapel 
aSnd^,  there  *b  not  one  in  ten  of  us  who  coo  follow  the 
pminih  Us  book;  all  we  can  do  is  co  liatea;  and  when 
^kuaoaespeaUnf,  we  are  done  also,  and  mnat  wait  till  he 
nebes  ifahi.    Dmi't  I  feel  aabamed,  then.  Jack,  at  not 
icogiUeionad;  and  ought  not  they  to  feel  pnmdwbocau; 
-eetBBtptoad,  but  thankiull*    Ws  don't  thmk  of  the  Bible 
m  ear  younger  days,  boy;  but,  when  we  are  tripping  our 
udw  far  tiw  other  world,  we  long  to  read  away  our  doubta 
nlaiiririDgs;  and  it    tbe  only  chart  you  can  navigate  by 
lAkk  a  parent  ku  maicfa  to  answer  fw,  that  don't 
nab  adnld  to  read;  but  I  most  not  blame  my  frdwr  or 
Mbtr,  for  I  never  knew  tbem." 
-  New  knew  them  t' 

"  No,  boy,  no.  My  fiuher  and  modier  left  rae  when  I  waa 
Mej(aroU;bawafl  drowned;  and  mymotitor—tbe died  too, 

"How  did  your  mctber  die.  Beat" 

"It'saaacCaad  ateiy,  Jack,  ind  I  cannot  bear  to  think  (tf 
it;  itm  cold  me  long  «ftennrd,  by  one  who  litde  thought 
>»  «^  be  was  speakug." 

"DoMamerB^." 

"  Y<n'n  too  yom^Ti  boy,  fbr  mcba  tab — it 'i  too  ihock* 

;  "  h  worae  ^bon  bring  firoia  to  deadi,  as  I  neariy  waa 
lifwhsTdayl" 

"To,  nqr  lad,  worae  than  that;  aJtbough, for  ooe  to  younf 
are,  that  was  quite  bad  enough."  * 
I  "  Wd,  Ben,  I  wo'n't  ask  you  to  tell  me,  if  it  pains  you  to 
'dit  B« you  did' not  do  wrong?" 

'  How  coald  a  baby  of  two  yean  old  do  wrong  T  and  five 
*wmJ  miles  off  at  the  time,  joo  little  fool  t  WelI,Idon't 
vwif  I  woVt  tell  yon.  Jack,  after  all ;  becauae  you  will 
BttUmt  that  there's  a  oomfbrt  in  reading  the  Bible— but 
^  na  promise  me  never  to  speak  about  iL  I 'm  a  fooliab 
wUea  to  lell  it  to  you,  Jafek,'I  do  believe  ;  but  I 'm  fond 
*■  JHi,  key,  and  I  do  n't  like  to  say  '  no '  to  you.  Now  coma 
tadwr  dose  to  me.  llie  bella  are  ringing  for  dinner. 
'■M  kws  dgr  nwl,  b«  you  will  not  loee  your  atory,  and 
iKn  win  be  no  ffaar  v£  mterruption. 

"%  &tfaer  waa  brought  up  to  the  sea,  Jack,  and  waa  a 
■ut  jMiDg  man  till  be  waa  a«out  thir^ ;  when  a  fall  from 
^■minTBrd  disabled  him  from  bard  du^,  and  going  aloft; 
'  >■  031  Im;  hsfl  been  brought  up  to  aea,  and  was  fit  for  nothing 
*  ■^we.  So,  aa  be  was  a  cImo,  likiely  fellow,  he  obtained 
■>>  atosdon  of  pureer's  steward  in  an  Indiamao.    A^IW  diet, 
K  Ku  captain's  atewaid  on  board  of  aeveral  ebips.  Heaailed 
trvat  Yarmouth;  and,  going  borne,  aner  a  voyage, 
we  ha  relationa,  be  felt  in  with  my  mother,  and  they  were 
Re  waa  very  fond  of  his  wife ;  and  I  belime  ahe 
***  a  my  ttne  and  good  woman,  eoually  fond  of  him.  He 
*^^seesgaia,  and  I  waa  bwn.  He  made  another  voyage 
<*aj{a;  ud  when  be  came  back,  I  waa  two  yeara  old.  I 
">  m  recollect  him  or  my  mother.    My  father  had  agreed  to 
|<il » the  West  Indies  as  captain's  steward,  and  the  captain, 
*™«hen  be  had 'sailed  ^before,  consented  that  he  ibould 
*■■<  l»  wi^  with  him,  to  attend  npoo  the  lady  paaaengert ; 
||^»as  Ml  at  Yarmouth,  and  put  out  to  anrae  tiu  tbejf  came 
y^^wt  ibey  never  came  back,  Jodi ;  and,  na  aooa  aa  I  can 
I  found  myself  ia  tbe  worithouse,  and,  iriten  old 

■-'  **>       'ailaei  were  tree  at      daMhaspt^:  batlUsta  no 
^^">MM.  8e rah mofe  gaaanl  hModaeatleo  baeOM,  that 
■  a      aiHfaqr,  at  IsaM  iva  oat  or  aerea  osn  laoA 


enough,  waa  sent  to  sesu    I  bad  been  told  that  my  father  aad 
mother  had  been  lost  at  sea,  but  no  one  could  teU  me  how— 
andl  thought  little  more  about  it,  for  I  hod  never  known  them; ' 
and  those  we  do  n't  know  we  do  not  love  or  care  Imc,  be  diey 
&tbttr  <gr  mother. 

"  Weill,  I  had  sailed  four  or  five  voyages  to  the  nordt,  in  the 
whalers,  and  was  then  aboftt  twenty^ve  years  old,  when  I 
thought  I  would  go  back  to  Yarmouth  and  show  mysrif ;  for 
I  waa  '  faanKKmN  and  steeraman '  at  that  eariy  age,  anid  not  a 
little  proad.  I  tbou^bt  I  would  go  and  look  at  we  old  wodt> 
house,  for  it  was  the  only  thing  I  could  recollect;  and  see  if 
the  master  aiid  mistress  wen  sdll  alive  ■  for  they  w^  kind 
to  me  when  I  was  livii^  with  them.  I  went  to  Yarmouth,  as 
I  said :  there  waa  the  workhouae ;  ^nd  the  master  and  mis> 
tress  both  alive ;  and  I  made  myself  known  to  them,  and  the 
old  people  looked  at  me  thnnun  their  spectacles,  end  could 
not  oeUave  that  I  could  posdUy  be  the  utde  Ben,  who  used 
to  run  to  the  pump  for  water.  I  had  roonev  in  my  pocket ; 
and  I  tiked  the  old  people,  who  offered  me  all  they  could  give, 
without  hopesofreceivmg  any  tbinginretum;  aiM,aBlknew 
nobody  else,  I  used  to  live  much  with  them,  and  pay  them 
handscnnely ;  I  gave  the  old  man  some  curiosities,  and  the  old 
wo?naa  a  teapot,  and  so  on ;  and  I  remained  with  them  dU  it 
was  dme  for  me  to  sail  again.  Now  you  eee^  Jaok,  Bimiig 
the  old  folk  in  dwiworitbmue,  was  a  man  who  had  been  at 
sea ;  and  I  often  had  long  talks  with  him,  and  gave  him  to- 
bacco, which  he  could  n't  afford  to  buy,  for  they  do  n't  allow 
it  in  a  workhouse,  which  ia  a  great  hardship ;  and  I  have  of- 
ten  thought  that  I  should  not  like  to  go  into  a  workhouse,  be- 
cause Z  never  could  have  a  bit  of  tobacco.  This  man's  hair 
was  as  white  aa  snow,  mneh  too  white  for  bis  aga,  for  he  waa 
mom  deerepid  and  won  out  than,  pertiaps,  he  was  dd.  H« 
bad  come  home  to  bis  parish,  ana,  being  unable  to  gain  his 
living,  they  had  sent  him  to  the  workhouse.  I  aan 't  under- 
stand why  a  place  should  be  called  a  workhouse,  where  th^ 
do  nothing  at  all  Well,  Charley,  as  tbey  calbsd  Kim,  got 
very  iU ;  and  they  thought  he  would  not  last  long— and  whisa 
the  old  people  were  buay,  I  uaed  to  talk  a  great  deal  with 
him ;  he  was  generally  very  quiet  and  compoaied,  and  said  be 
was  comfortable,  but  that  he  Knew  be  waa  going  &at. 

"  '  But,'  says  be, '  here 's  my  comfort ; '  and  be  pointed  te 
a  Bible  tlrat  he  had  on  bia  knees.  'If  it  bad  not  beoi  for  this 
book,'  said  he,  '  I  do  think,  ai  timest  I  should  have  made 
away  with  myself.'  ' 

"  '  Why,'  say  I, '  what  have  you  done  T  Have  you  been 
very  wicked  ? ' 

'' '  We  are  aQ  very  wicked,'  said  he;  '  but  that 's  not  ex- 
actly it — I  have  been  haunUi  for  so  many  years,  diM  I  have 
been  almost  driven  mad.' 

"'Why,'  said  I, 'what  can  you- have  done  that  yon  should 
have  been  haunted  f  You  bar  nH  cammitied  murder,  have 
you  f ' 

" 'Well,  I  do  n't  know  what  to  aay,' replied  he;  'ifa  man 
looks  on  and  do  n't  prevent  murder,  la  it  not  die  same  1  I 
hav'  n't  long  to  live,  and  I  feel  as  if  I  should  be  happier  if  I 
made  a  clean  breast  of  it ;  fOT  I  have  kept  the  secret  a  long 
while;  and  1  think  that  you,  as  a  sailor,  and  4uewing  what 
sailor*  snfier,  may  have  a  fUlow  feeling  ;  and  pcdmps  you 
will  tell  me  (for  I  somewliat  uneasy  about  it)  whetlier  you 
think  that  I  am  so  very  much  to  blame  in  the  business  T  I 've 
suffered  enough  for  it  these  many  years;  and  I  truat  that  it 
will  not  be  forgotten  that  I  have  so,  when  I'm  called  up  to  be 
judged— aa  we  all  shall,  if  thia  book  ia  true-— aa  I  folly  believe 
il  to  be." 

"  Here  be  appeared  to  be  a  good  deal  upset;  butbe.tooka 
drink  ef  water,  and  then  lie  tokl  me  aa  follows: 

** '  About  twen^r-three  years  ago,  I  was  a  seaman  «o  boaid 
c£  the  William  and  Carbine,  West  lodiaman,  booad  to 
maica.  We  had  twe  or  three  passangera  on  board,  and  the 
ateward'a  wife  attended  upon  utem.  She  was  a  handaome 
tall  young  woman;  and  when  she  and  bar  husband  came  oo 
board,  th^  told  me  tbey  had  one  diild,  «hich  they  had  left 
at  imme.  Now  Yaraoodi,  yoa  ate,  la  my  nadva  plaoe ;  and, 
althou^  I  did  not  know  her  hn^f"^,  I  knew  hu  foanly  very 
well ;  so  we  wue  very  intimate,  and  I  used  to  talk  abeut  the 
people  we  knew,  and  so  oo.  I  menti<m  this,  in  conseqoenoe 
of 'what  ocourred  afterward.  We  arrived  very,  safe  at  Ja- 
maica, and  remained,  aa  usual,  aooie  tfane  at  the  ialand  before 
the  drogera  brought  round  our  cargo,  and  then  we  again  sailed 
for  Englaod. 

'**  Well,  we  gM  dear  of  the  islands,  and  were  getting  wdt 
north,  wbni  tbm  same  oo  a  tenftle  fda  i  ' 
mastsdns,  ^alferdir..  wadt^^^^. 
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UBder,  for  we  were  very  heavily  laden ;  and  we  loit'sur  reck- 
oaing. .  At  last  we  found  oat  diat  we  had  been  blown  down 
'  among  tbe  teeft  to  the  •oathward  of  the  Bahama  lales.  We 
bad  at  (MM  ^me  rigged  jury  masts,  bat  tmrortunately  the  gale 
bad  blown  up  again,  an4  carried  tbem  also  over  the  aide ;  and 
we  had  no  means  of  doing  any  thing,  for  we  had  no  more  small 
apart  or  sails,  aiid  all  our  hopes  were,  of  &lling  in  with  some 
▼esse]  which  might  assist  as. 

"  '  Bat  we  bad  00  such  good  fortnne;  and  one  motning, 
wben  a  heavy  saa  was  natii^,  we  diaeovered  that  it  was 
beariag  os  down  upon  a  reef  of  loelu,  fiem  which  dtere  waa 
no  chance  of  escape.  We  bad  no  resouree  bat  to  get  tbe  boats 
out,  and  take  onr  chance  in  them.  The  captain  was  very  cool 
and  collected ;  be  ordered  every  thing  in  which  might  be  re- 
(^uisite ;  called  up  the  men,  and  explained  to  tbem  his  inten- 
&oaa.  All  the  water  and  provisions  were  put  into  the  launch, 
fiw  tbe  tea  ran  so  higti  that  tbe  anall  bo^  conld  not  carry 
tbem;  iai  it  was  intended  that  all  the  boats  should  keep  com-, 
paoy  till  it  moderated,  and  then  each  boat  should  have  lus  own 
ntpm.  When  all  was  ready,  we  were  tcld  (iff  to  our  respect- 
ive boats.  The  steward  and  his  wife  were  to  be  in  the  same 
beat  with  me ;  and  I  had  put  her  carefully  in  the  stem  sheets, 
for  I  waa  her  great  friend.  Now  the  steward  waa  called  out 
by  tbe  e^Mam  to  go  for  aomething  vbich  had  been  fetgottea; 
ud  while  be  was  away  the  ship  waa  struck  by  a  heavy  sea, 
which  occasioned  such  a  breach  over  her  that  all  was  in  con- 
fusion, and,  to  prevent  the  small  boats  from  swamping,  thoy 
were  pushed  off.  The  launch  was  still  held  on  for  tbe  captain, 
who  hastened  in  with  the  nutte  and  the  ateward,  for  they  were 
the  only  three  left  on  board ;  and  away  we  all  went  I  men- 
tion this  as  the  cause  why  the  steward  waa  separated  (only 
for  a  time,  as  we  supposed)  from  his  wife.  We  had  not  been 
clear  of  the  ship  more  than  five  minutea,'  before  we  fbund  that 
we,  in  our  boat,  could  hardly  make  bead  'gainst  the  wind  and 
■well,  which  bore  down  on  the  reef  dpse  to  us;  the  launch, 
irinob  was  a  heavy  pulling  boat  aad  deeply  laden,  eotild  not ; 
and  ia  a  qnaner  of  an  bmir  we  had  the  nusery  to  see  her  in 
tbe  brewers,  swallowed  up  with  all  bands,  together  with  all 
tbe  provisions  and  water  for  our  sustenance.  I  will  not  at- 
tempt to  describe  tbe  agony  of  the  stewaid's  wifo,  who  saw 
her  husband  perish  before  her  eyes.  She  feinted  ;  and  it  waa 
a  long  time  before  she  came  to  again ;  for  no  one  could  leave 
his  oar  for  a  minute  to  aanst  her,  as  we  polled  for  our  lives. 
At  last  she  did  cow  to.  Poor  tUt^!  I  felt  for  her.  Toward 
night  the  wind  lulled,  and  we  had  every  appearance  of  fine 
weather  coming  on ;  but  we  bad  nothing  to  eat,  and  only  a 
barrico  of  water  in  the  boat,  and  we  were'  quite  exhausted 
with  fatigue. 

'* '  We  knew  that  we  must  pull  !•  the  northward,  and  try 
and  fi'tch  tbe  Bahama  isles,  or,  pertups,  one  of  the  small 
quays  to  tbe  Southward  of  tbem,  where  we  might  procure  tur- 
tle, and,  pefhaps,  water;  and  when  the  sea  had  gone  down, 
which  it  did  very  fast,  we  put  Uie  head  of  our  boat  in  that  di- 
rectioq,  pulling  all  nighL  At  day  break,  the  other  boat  was 
not  to  be  se«t ;  it  was  a  dead  calm,  but  there  was  still  a  long 
bea^  swell — we  shared  out  sotne  water  and  rested  till  tbe 
cvfni^  ud  then  we  toc^  to  our  oars  ag^. 

"  '  We  rowed  bard  till  tbe  monnag,  but  when  tbe  sun  rose 
it  scorched  ua  up ;  it  was  impossible  for  us  to  keep  to  our  oars 
without  drinking,  and,  there  being  no  one  to  take  the  com- 
mand, oar  water  was  all  gone ;  and  we  had  not  gained  fifty 
miles  to  the  northward.  On  the  third  morning  we  laid  down 
exhausted  at  the  bottom  of  tbe  boat — we  were  dying  not  only 
widi  ihint  Iwt  vritb  bui^;ar;  we  bad  agiaed  that  witen  aight 
came  on  we  would  take  to  the  oars  again;  but  some  would 
and  eofse  would  not;  so  that,  at  last,  those  who  had  taken  to 
tbeir  oars  woold  poll  no  longer. 

'  "  'The  steward's  wife  at  times  sang  psalms,  and  at  times 
wept;  she  liad  a  very  sweet  voice;'  but  her  lips  were  so4hi 
glued  togedw  for  want  of  water,  and  she  could  sing  no 
longer. 

"' When  sun  rote  on  tbe  fourib  dw^,  dwra  mw  no  ves- 
sel to  be  seen:  some  were  raving  for  water,  and  others  sat 
croudied  under  tbe  boat's  thwarts  in  silent  despair.  But,  to- 
wanl  evMni^,  the  sky  clouded  over,  and  there  fell  a  heavy 
rain,  which  refVeshed  us.  We  took  the  gown  from  off  the 
ateward's  wife,  and  spread  it,  and  caught  the  water ;  and  we 
all  diank  until  otir  durst  waa  qpenQbed,^-evai  our  wet  clothes 
weraaeomfort  to  us; — still  we  were  gnawed  with  bnngen 
Thai  night  we  slept ;  but  the  next  raoniiog  every  roan's  eye 
Bashed,  and  we  all  looked  as  if  we  would  eat  each  other;  and 
there  w««  vriiispetings  and  noddinfs  going  on  in  tbe  bow  of 
tbe  boatt  and  a  negio  wbo  was  wUh  a  took  oat  ha*  knifc, 


and  sharpened  it  on  the  boaU  gunnel.  No  one  asked  him  why. 
We  spoke  not,  but  we  all  had  our  own  thoughts.  It  was 
dreadful  to  look  at  our  hollow  cheeks,— onr  eyes  raoken  dec^ 
but  glaring  like  red  hot  coals, — our  long  beards  and  bag- 
gard  faces, — every  one  ready  to  raise  his  hand  against  the  other. 
The  poor  woman  never  complained  or  sai^l  a  word  elUt  she 
left  off  singing,— her  thoughts  appeared  eleewhare.  She  sat 
for  hoars  modonlesa,  with  ber  eyea  fixed  on  tbe  still  blue  wa- 
ter, aa  if  ahe  would  pierce  its  depth. 

At  last  the  negro  came  aft;  and  we  were  each  upon  oor 
mid  as  be  passed  qs,  for  we  had  seen  him  sharpen  Im 
knife.  He  went  to  the  stem  sheets,  where  the  poor  woman 
aat,  and  we  all  knew  what  he  intended  to  do-— for  be  gitly 
acted  our  own  thoughu.  She  was  etiU  hanging  over  the  |^ 
nel,  with  her  eyes  fixed  downwards,  and  she  heeded  not  his 
approach :  he  caught  her  by  tbe  hair,  and  dragged  ber  heid 
towards  hira.  She  tiwn  bdd  out  ber  arms  towarostne,  ftimly 
calling  me  by  name;  but  I — shame  on  me — remained  sitting 
on  the  after  Uiwart.  The  negro  thrust  his  knife  into  ber  seek, 
below  the  ear;  end,  aa  soon  aa  he  had  divided  the  aiterjr,  he 
glued  his  thick  lips  to  the  gash,  and  sucked  her  blood. 

" '  When  the  deed  was  done,  others  rose  up  and  wotdd  ham 
shared;  but  the  negro  kept  bis  white  eyes  directed  towtnla 
tbem — one  arm  thrust  out,  with  his  knife  pointed  at  titeai,  aa 
be  slaked  his  thirst,  while,  with  his  other  round  ber  wust,  hs 
supported  her  dying  frame.  The  attitude  was  that  of  fond- 
ness, while  the  deed  was — murder.  He  appeared  as  if  Iw 
was  caressing  her,  while  ber  life's  blood  poured  into  hit 
throat.  At  last  we  nil  drew  our  knives ;  and  the  negro  knew 
that  be  mnst  resign  his  prey,  or  his  life.  He  dropped  tbs  , 
woman,  and  she  fell,  with  her  fece  forward,  at  my  feet.  Sbe 
was  quite  dead.    And  then— ourhunger  was  relieved.  | 

" '  Three  days  passed  away,  and  agnin  we  were  mad  for 
want  of  water,— when  we  saw  a  vessel.  We  shouted,  and  , 
shook  bands,  and  threw  out  the  oars,  end  pulled  aa  if  we  bad  ; 
neversufiend.  It  was  stiti  calm,  aiid,  as  we  appraiebed  tbs  ; 
vessel,  we  threw  what  remained  ^  the  poor  woman  into  lbs  | 
aea;  and  the  diaiks  finished  what  we  had  led.  We  wwl  | 
to  Bay  nothing  about  her;  for  we  were  ashamed  of  am-  \ 
selves.  I 

" '  Now,  I  did  %ot  murder,  but  I  did  -not  prevent  it ;  and  I  | 
have  ever  since  been  haunted  by  this  poor  woman.  I  see  her  | 
and  the  negro  oonstantty  before  mif;  and  then  I  think  of  what 
passed,  and  I  turn  nek.  I  feel  that  I  on^t  to  have  savsd  , 
her,— ahe  is  alw^a  holding  out  her  arms  to  me,  and  I  bear  | 
her  faintly  call '  Charles,' — then  I  read  my  Bible — and  ibe  | 
disappears,  and  I  feel  aa  if  I  were  forgiven.— Tell  me,  what  j 
do  you  tfaiak,  measmate?"  | 

'"Why,'  replied  I,  '  sarcumstances  will  make  us  do  what  : 
we  oiberwisa  would  never  think  poahUile.  I  never  waa  in  i 
such  a  predicament;  and,  therefore,  can't  tell  what  pei^  { 
may  be  brought  to  do — but  tell  me,  messmate,  what  was  tbs  < 
name  of  the  poor  woman  T'  i 

" '  The  buaband's  name  was  Ban  Rivers.' 

"'RivKrt,  did  you  sayT'  replied  I,  struck  all  of  a  heap. 

"'Yea,'  replied  he;  'that  was  beroame;  shewaaofthu  , 
town; — but  never  mtad  the  name,— tell  me  what  you  ^sak,  , 
messmate?' 

"  'Well,'  saya  I,  (for  I  was  ipiito  bewildered,)  Til  tell J<n  i 
what,  old  fellow — as  far  as  I'm  consamed,  you  have  my  fw" 
givenesa,  and  now  I  must  wish  you  good  bye— and  I  pra;  to 
God  Chat  we  may  never  meet  egain.' 

" '  Stop  a  littie,'  said  he ;  '  don't  leave  me  thu  way— Ah-' 
I  see  bow  it  is — yoa  think  I'm  a  mivderer.* 

"  'No  I  don't,' replied  I ;  '  not  eocaetiy^— ttill  dmnH  be  n> 
harm  in  your  reading  your  Bible.' 

"And  so  I  g(^  up,  and  walked  out  of  the  room — for  you  i 
see,  Jack,  although  ne  mayn't  have  been  so  much  to  Usm^  : 
still  I  didn't  hke  to  be  in  eon^any  witii  a  man  who  had  eaten 
up  wiy  otwt  mother!"  \ 

Here  Ben  paused,  and  rigfaed  Aiepty.   I  was  so  moA  ' , 
shocked  with  uie  narmtiva,  th^  I  coidd  not  say  a  woid.  -A* 
last  Ben  continued  :— 

"  I  couldn't  stay  in  the  room — I  couldn't  stay  in  tbe  w^- 
bonae.  I  couldn't  evaastayin  tbetown.  Before  tbe  day  ckised, 
I  waa  out  of  it — and  I  Iwve  never  been  there  since.  Now, 
Jack,  I  must  go  in— remember  what  I  have  said  to  yon.  and 
lam  to  re^  your  Bible." 

I  promised  tlut  I  would,  and  that  very  evening  I  had  oy 
first  lesson  from  Peter  Anderson—and  I  conrinueo  to  iecei« 
l^m  until  I  could  read  well.    He  then  taught  me  to  wnu 
and  cipher;  but  before  I  could  do  tlae  latter,  maoy 
oeenrrod,  iri^  mnsc  bo  made  known  ■etfwjf^ 
Digilized  by  VjOOQ  IC 
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THE  TOWER  OF  LONDON.* 

A  BUTSEICAL  BfHUllCC. 


■  T   W.  HAnKISOH  AIItlWOXTH, 

Aachftr  of  ' Crichton,'  'Jack  Sheppard,'  and  '  Rookwood.' 
BOOK  THE  FIKaT....JANE  THE  QUEEN. 
PAKT  II. 

T^Of  On  ^n>darft«Bdiaf  that  btom  batwaen  Queen  Jane  and  her 
huabasd.  Lord  OuUlbrd  Dudley. 

Jane  not  appearing,  and  BOmo  time  having  etapned  since 
hor  departore,  ber  sisters,  who  were  anxiously  awaiting  her 
return  in  the  room  adjoining  the  council-chamber,  became  lo 
■nea^,  that,  notwithstanding  her  injunctions  to  the  contrary, 
tfaey  mohred  to  go  in  starch  of  her.  Aeccvdingly,  bidding 
the  mben  precede  thitn,  they  descended  to  the  cbapel ;  and 
tbeir  anearinesi  was  by  no  means  decrea»«d  on  finding  it  bu- 
ried in  darimeas,  and  apparently  empty.  As  they  gazed 
erourtd  in  perplexity  and  astooisbment,  a  deep-drawn  sigh 
broke  from  the  northern  aisle ;  and,  hurrying  in  that  direction, 
they  diacorered  the  trfiject  of  their  search,  who  hod  been  hid- 
den fimn  view  by  tbo  massive  intervening  pillart,  extended 
apon  ■  ttmH,  and  joat  recovering  from  a  swoon  into  which  she 
lud  fallen.  Revived  by  their  assiduities,  Jeiic  was  soon  able 
to  apeak,  find  the  first  thing  she  uttered  was  a  per^mptoiy  or- 
der that  iw  aiarai  should  be  given,  or  assistance  senf  fof. 

"  [  am  now  well— quite  well,"  she  said,  with  a  look  and  in 
a  tone  that  belted  her  worda,  "  and  require  no  further  aid. 
Do  not  qtvnion  me  as  to  what  has  happened.  My  brain  is 
too  coflfnaed  to  think  of  it;  and  I  would  fain  banish  it  alto- 
gether from  my  memory.  Moreover,  I  charge  you  by  your 
lore  and  allegiance,  that  you  mention  to  no  one— not  eren  t» 
my  dear  lord  and  bustwnd,  should  he  interrogate  you  on  the 
Biibject — how  you  have  jost  found  me.  And  if  my  visit  here" 
be  not  remarked  by  him— ^  is  not  unlikely,  if  he  itfaould  re> 
mnn  closeted  with  the  Duke  of  Northumberland-^-it  is  my 
will  and  pieastire  that  no  allusion  be  made  to  the  circum- 
Maoee.  You  will  not  need  to  be  told,  dear  sisters,  that  I  have 
good  reasons  for  thus  imposing  silence  upon  you.  To  you, 
sirs,"  she  continued,  addressing  the  oshera,  who  listened  to 
b*r  with  the  greatest  surprae,  "  I  also  enjoin  the  atrictest  le- 
uecy  and  look  well  you  observe  it." 

Tbe  solemn  and  mysterious  manner  in  which  the  Queen 
delivered  her  commands  quite  confounded  her  sisters,  who 
glanced  at  each  other  as  if  they  knew  not  what  to  think — but 
they  readily  oromised  compliance,  as  did  the  ushrrs.  Sup- 
porting herself  on  the  arm  of  Lady  Herbert,  Jane  then  arose, 
and  proceeded  at  a  slow  pace  toward  the  eastern  atair-case. 
Aa  she  was  about  to  turn  tse  eomer  of  the  aisle,  she  whispered 
to  Lady  Hastings,  who  walked  on  ber  left, "  Look  behind  you, 
CatbntDe.  Do  you  see  notUng  or  the  ground  ? " 
■  "  Nothing  whatever,  your  highness,"  replied  the  other, 
gtaneing  fearfully  over  her  shoulder.  "  Nnthing  whatever, 
except  tbe  black  and  fantastic  shadows  of  our  attendants." 

"  Thank  Heaven!  it  is  gene,"  ejaculated  Jane,  aa  if  re- 
lieved &om  a  weight  of  anxiety. 

What  is  gone,  dear  sister  T  "  inquired  Lndy  Herbert,  af- 
feetionBtely. 

"  Do  not  ask  me,"  replied  Jane,  in  a  tone  calculated  to  put 
aa  end  to  further  conversation  on  the  subject,  "  What  I 
have  teen  and  heard  must  for  tver  remain  locked  in  my  own 

iKMOin." 

"  I  began  to  think  a  spirit  must  have  appeared  to  your  ma- 
jesty," observed  Lady  Herbert,  whose  curiosity  was  violently 
excited,  and  who,  in  common  with  most  persons  of  the  pe- 
riod, entertained  a  firm  belief  in  supernatural  appearances. 
"  Every  chamber  in  the  Tower  is  said  to  be  ha  it  n  ted— -and 
why  not  this  ghostly  ehapel,  which  looks  as  if  it  were  ^opled 
widi  fiuttomst .  I  am  quite  sorry  I  proposed*to  visit  it.  But 
if  I  am  ever  caught  in  it  again,  except  in  brood  daylight,  and 
then  only  widl  sufficient  attendance,  your  majesty  shall  have 
free  leave  to  send  me  to  keep  company  with  the  invisible 
worid  fir  the  future.  I  would  give  something  to  know  what 
you  have  seen.  Perhaps  it  wu  the  ghost  of  Anne  Boleyii, 
who  is  known  to  walk— or  the  Gail^  Catherine  Howard— nr 
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the  dd  Countess  of  SallsbinT.  Do  tell  me  what  it  was-  and 
whether  the  spectre  oarried  ito  bead  under  ita  arm?*' 

"  No  more  of  diis,"  said  Jane,  audioritBtively.  "Come  with 
me  to  the  attar."  " 

"  Your  m^iesty  is  not  going  to  remain  here!"  cried  Lady 
Hastings.    "  I  declare  positively  1  dare  not  atop." 

"  I  will  not  detain  yoa  longer  than  will  suffice  to  ofler  a  sin- 
gle prayer  to  Heaven,"  r^oined  the  Queen.  "  Be  not  a&aid. 
Nothing  will  injmre  or  affrigbt  you." 

*'  I  am  by  no  means  sure  of  that,"  replied  Lady  Hasiings. 
"And  now  I  really  do  think  I  see  something." 
"  Indeed !"  exctumed  Jane,  starting.    "  Where  1" 
"  Behind  the  fkrtbest  pillar  on  the  right,"  rephed  Lady 
Hastings,  poindng  toward  it.    "  It  looks  like  a  man  muffled 
in  a  cloak    There"!— it  moves." 

"  Go  and  see  whetlter  any  one  be  lurking  in  the  ehapel," 
said  Jane  to  the  nearest  usber,  and  speaking  in  a  voice  so  loud, 
that  it  almost  seemed  as  if  she  desired  to  be  overiieard. 

The  attendant  obeyed ;  and  immediately  returned  with  the 
intelligence  that  be  fwuW  find  no  one. 

"  Your  fears,  you  perceive,  are  groundless,  Cadisrine,"  ob- 
served Jane,  forcing  a  smile. 

"  Not  altogether,  1  am  persuaded,  from  your  manner,  my 
dear  sister,  and  gracious  mistress,"  rejoined  Lady  Hastings. 
"Uh !  bow  I  wish  I  was  safe  back  again  in  tke  psJace." 
"  So  do  I,"  added  Lady  Herbert. 
"  A  nioniinit*8  pattence  and  I  am  ready,"  rejmned  Jane. 
With  this  she  approached  the  altar,  and  prostrated  herself 
on  the  velvet  cushion  before  it. 

"Almigh^  Providence!"  she  murmured  in  a  tone  so  low 
aa  to  be  inaudible  to  the  others,  "  I  humbly  petition  thee  and 
supplicate  thee,  that  if  the  kingdom  that  has  been  given  me 
be  rightly  and  lawfully  mine,  thou  wilt  grant  me  so  much  grace 
and  spirit,  that  I  may  govern  it  to  thy  glory,  awviee,  and  ad- 
vantage. But  if  it  be  otherwise— if  I  am  unlawfully  possessed 
of  it,  and  am  a  hindrance  to  one  who  might  serve  diee  more 
efiectually,  remove,  O  Lord,  the  crown  from  ray  head,  and  set 
it  on  that  of  thy  chosen  servant !  And  if  what  I  have  this  night 
beheld  be  a  foreshadowing  and  a  warning  of  the  dreadful 
doom  that  awaits  me,  grant  me,  I  beseech  thee,  stfength  to 
meet  it  with  fortitude  and  rengnation  t — so  that  my  ending, 
like  my  life,  may  redound  to  thy  honor,  and  the  welme  of  thy 
holy  church." 

While  Jano  was  thns  d^oatly  occupied,  bor  sisters,  wfae 
stood  behind  her,  could  scarcely  control  their  uneasineu,  but' 
glanced  ever  and  anon  timorously  round,  as  if  in  expectation 
of  some  fearful  interruption.  Tlieir  fears  were  speedily  com- 
mmucatsd  to  the  ushers ;  and  though  nothing  occurred  to  eo- 
ch«ion  fresh  alarm,  the  fisw  minutes  spent  by  the  Queen  in 
prayer  appeared  an  age  to  her  companions.  There  was  some- 
thing in  the  hour — it  was  jtast  midnight, — and  the  place,  cal- 
culated to  awaken  superstitious  terrors.  Tbe  lights  borne  by 
tbe  attendants  only  illnmiped  a  portion  of  the  chapel;  render- 
ing that  which  was  left  in  shadow  yet  more  sombre ;  while  tbe 
columned  aisles  on  either  side,  and  the  deeply  recessed  arches 
of  the  gallery  above,  were  ahrouded  in  gloom.  Even  in  broad 
day,  St.  John's  Chapel  is  a  solemn  and  a  striking  spot;  but 
at  midnight,  with  its  heavy,  hoary  pillan,  reared  around  like 
phantoms,  its  effect  upon  tbe  imagination  will  be  readily  con- 
ceived to  be  far  greater. 

Already  described  as  one  of  the  most  perfect  specimens  of 
Norman  ecclesiastical  arcfaitectura,  this  venerable  structure, 
once  used  as  a  place  of  private  worship  by  the  old  monarchs 
of  England,  and  now  as  a  receptacle  forCluincerj'proceedii^is, 
has,  from  its  situation  in  the  heart  of  tbe  White  Tower,  pre- 
served, in  an  almost  uaequaied  Mate,  its  original  freshness 
and  beauty ;  and,  except  that  iu  floors  are  encumbered  with 
cases,  and  iu  walls  of  Caen  stona  disfigured  by  a  thick  coat 
of  white  plaster,  it  is  now  much  in  the  sajne  state  that  it 
was  at  the  period  tmder  consideration.  It  consists  of  a  nave 
with  broad  aisles,  flanked  (as  has  been  mentiened)  by  twelve 
circular  pillars,  of  the  simplest  and  most  solid  construction, 
•vhicb  support  a  stone  gallery  of  eqaal  width  wUh  tbe  aisles, 
and  having  an  arcade  corresponding  with  that  beneath.  Tbe 
floor  is  BOW  boarded,  but  was  forroerly  coveted  vrith  a  hard 
polished  cement,  resembling  red  granite.  The  roof  is  coved, 
and  beautifully  proportioned;  and  the  fane  is  compleMd  by  a 
semicircular  terminatlsn  toward  the  east. 

Old  Stow*  records  the  foltowing  erder,  given  in  the  reign  of 
Hem;  the  Third,  for  iu  deooration : — "  And  that  ye  cause  tbe 
whole  ebapel  of  St.  John  tbe  Evangelttt  to  be  whtted.  And 
that  ye  cause  three  glass  windows  in  thsonw  cbap^  to  be 
mad.!  to  aril,  en.  «  .h.  ^^^^@(^j(^lh.k 
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Mai7  holding  her  child ;  the  other  on  the  south  put,  with  the 
image  of  the  Trinity  ;  and  the  third,  of  St.  John  the  Apeatle 
and  EvaDgeliit,  in  the  aoutb  part.  And  that  ye  cause  the  crou 
•od  the  beam  beyond  the  altar  of  the  tame  diapelto  be  pain^ 
ed  well  and  with  good  colors.  And  that  we  cause  to  be  made 
and  painted  two  uir  images  where  mm  conveniently  and  de- 
cently they  may  be  done  in  the  same  chapel  i  one  of  St.  Ed- 
ward, holding  a  ring,  and  reaching  it  out  to  St.  John  the  Evaa- 
,  gelist."  These  fair  images — the  croM — the  rood, — and  the 
•ptandid  illuminated  irin&w,  arc  gow  most  of  them,  indeed, 
were  gone  in  Queen  Jane's  ti&ie— •the  royal  wors^vpers  are 
gone  wi^  them;  but  enough  remains  in  its  noble  arcade*, 
its  vaulted  siales,  and  matchless  columns,  to  place  Sl  John's 
Cbape!  foremost  in  ^uty  of  its  class  of  architecture. 

Her  deTotinos  over,  Jane  arose  with  a  lighter  heart,  end, 
accompanied  by  her  little  train,  quitted  the  chapel.  On 
reaobing  bar  own  apanmentt,  aba  dtmiiaaed  her  attendanta, 
with  renewed  iiyoncifons  of  secresy;  and  as  Lord  Guilford 
Da^Uey  had  not  returned  from  the  council,  and  she  felt  too 
much  disturbed  iu  mind  lo  think  of  repose,  she  took  from 
among  the  books  on  her  table,  a  volume  of  the  divine  Plato, 
whose  Fbsdo,  in  the  original  tongue,  she  was  wont,  in  the 
words  of  her  famous  iDstructw,  Ri^er  Aseham,  "  to  read 
with  aa  much  dellf^t  as  soma  geademen  would  take  in  a 
nern  tale  of  Boocaee and  vras  speedily  lost  in  bis  pro- 
found and  philosophic  speculations. 

la  tfau  way  the  greater  part  of  tbe  night  was  consumed ; 
nor  was  it  Ull  near  daybreak  that  she  was  aroused  from  her 
studies  by  tbe  entrance  of  her  husband. 

"Jane,  my  beloved  queen !"  be  exclaimed,  bastemng  toward 
her  with  acountanaiice  beamn^withddiglit.  "  1  have  iatal- 
ligenee  for  you  wMeb  will  rawauit  yoa." 

"  Indeed!  my  dear  lend,"  she  replied,  laying  down  her  botdc 
and  rising  to  meet  him.    "What  u  it!" 

"  Guess,"  be  answered,  smiling. 

"Nay,  dear  Dudley,"  she. rejoined,  "put  menot  to  this 
trouble.  TeU  me  at  once  your  news,  that  I  may  participUe 
bi  ymir  aatisfiutiMt." 

"  In  a  word,  then,  my  qoeen,"  n^ied  Lord  Guilford,  "  my 
fiuber  and  the  nobles  propesa  to  elevate  aw  lo  tbe  same  dig- 
oity  as  yourself." 

Jane  s  coontenance  fell. 

"  They  have  not  the  power  to  do  so,  my  lord,"  she  n|}(rined 
grarolj ;  "  I,  alime,  can  thus  elevate  you." 

"  Thm  I  am  king,"  cried  Dudley,  trinmpbandy. 

"  My  locd,"  observed  Jane,  with  increased  gi«viQ>,  "  you 
will  pardon  me  if  I  say  I  must  consider  of  this  matter." 

"  Conner  of  it !"  echoed  her  husband,  frowning ;  "  I  must 
have  your  dedaion  at  onoe.  You  can  have  no  heailatioo,  since 
my  fiuher  desires  it.  X  am  your  husband,  and  claim  your 
obedieBoe.' 

"  And  I,  my  lerd,"  n^amtA  Jane,  widi  digmty,  "  am  your 
queen ;  and,  as  such,  it  is  for  me,  net  ywi,  to  eaact  obedienoa. 
We  will  talk  no  further  on  the  sulgect." 

"As  you  please,  madam,"  replied  Lord  Guilford,  coldly. — 
"  To-morrow  yon  will  leant  tbe  Duke's  pleasure." 

"  When  I  «i  ao,  he  shall  know  mine,"  rejoined  Jane. 

"How  is  this  t"  exclaimed  Dudley,  guing  at  her  in  aston- 
ishment. "  Can  it  be  possible  you  ere  tbe  sama  Jane  whom  I 
left — all  love — all  meekness — all  compliance  tT-ar  have  a  few 
hours  of  rule  so  chauoged  your  nature,  that  you  no  longer  love 
me  as  horetoforeT" 

"  Dudley,"  returned  Jane,  tendariy,  "  you  are  dear  to  me  as 
ever;  and  if  I  accede  net  to  your  widiea,  do  not  impute  it  to 
other  than  the  ri|^  motive.  As  a  qneen,  I  hava  duties  para- 
motmt  to  all  other  cooridarationa — duties  which,  so  long  as  I 
ens  qoeen,  I  will  fuUil  to  tbe  best  my  ability,  and  at  evei; 
personal  sacrifice.  Be  not  wholly  guided  by  the  counsels  of 
year  &ther — be  not  dauled  by  ambition.  The  step  you  pro- 
pose is  fraught  with  danger.  It  may  cost  nw  my  crown,  and 
cannot  ansora  one  to  yon." 

''Enough,"  replied  bar  hnsband,  apparently  convinced  by 
her  ai^uments.  "  We  will  pos^ione  iu  furthar  consideration 
liU  to-morrow." 

.  When  that  morrow  oame,  Dudley's  first  buainess  was  to  seek 
his  fttber,  and  acouaint  Um  with  the  meaner  in  which  biii 
coramunioationlotne  Queen  had  been  received.  The  haughty 
Duke  appeared  soriHised,  bat  imputed  tba  fUlure  to  Ins  son's 
mismaiM^mnent,  and  undanoo^  to  set  it  rigbc  With  this 
view,  be  repaired  to  the  Queen's  apartments,  and  on  criitaining 
an  audience,  informed  her  that  heaod  tbe  lords  of  the  council 
had  reaolrad  to  place  her  husband  oatbe  throne  beside  ber.— 
Ile^aMwas  difierad  isBoildnt  fiom  ihtt  ^riah.aba  bnd  n- 


tumed  to  Lord  Quilfbrd,  except  that  it  was  couched  in  a  fifmer 
tone ;  but  it  bad  this  additim,  that  she  was  well  a4rare  of  Iu 
Grace's  dtject  bi  the  pnqrasal,  which  was,  in  eftct,  to  obtua 
poesesuon  of  the  supreme  power.  In  vain  argumeaU,  ea- 
treaties,  and  even  tbnats,  were  used  by  the  Duke :  Jane  wa. 
tinned  inflexible.  Northumberland  was  succeeded  by  hit  bb 
less.imperious  spouse,  who,  with  all  the  insolence  of  her  brik 
gant  nUiire,  rated  her  daughtei^in-Iaw  soundly,  and  strore  to 
terriiy  her  into  compliance.  But  she,  teo,  failed;  and  Lord 
Guilford  was  so  enraged  at  bis  consort's  obeduscy,  Ast  JS 
quitted  the  Tower,  end  departed  tar  Skan  Htrnt,  withsn  ma 
taking  leave  of  her. 

Perplexed  as  he  felt  by  Jane's  eondnct,  Northomberissil 
was  too  well  versed  in  human  nature  not  to  be  aware  tbsi  s 
cbancter  however  soft  and  pliant  may,  by  the  sudden  alien- 
tion  of  circumstances  ,be  totally  cbangect-^nit  ha  was  bf  is 
means  prepared  for  attch  n  remukaUe  di^lay  of  fitmai « 
Jane  bad  exhibited.  The  mors  ho  oonndered  tba  matw,  dn 
more  satisfied  he  became  that  she  bad  some  secret  couDMBot, 
under  whose  guidanae  she  acted,  and  with  the  view  <£biaB% 
out  who  it  was,  be  resolved  to  have  all  her  motions  waichML 
No  one  appeered  so  well  fitted  to  this  office  as  his  da^fain, 
the  Lady  Hastings ;  and  sending  for  ber,  he  extracted  fam 
her,  in  the  course  of  sonverstttion,  all  partioolaia  with  wUeh 
she  was  acquainted  of  tbe  mysterious  occnmnee  in  St  Job'i 
Chapel.  This  information  filled  Nordnmberiand  widi  ae* 
■uT^rise,  and  convinced  him  that  he  had  more  to  dread  dns 
be  at  first  imagined,  and  that  ^  schemes  of  his  eneonssmw 
be  in  full  operation.  .  His  suspicioos  fell  upon  Simon  ItesBiil, 
though  he  scarcely  knew  how  to  connect  him  with  thii  parti- 
cular occurrence.  DismiBsing  his  ■^anghtwr  with  full  iuBto- 
tioos  for  tbe  part  he  desired  net  to  play,  heoontinuq^inMM 
time  brooding  over  tbe  mystery,  and  vainly  trying  to  uonwl 
it.  At  one  time,  be  resolved  lo  interr^ate  Jane ;  but  tbe  re- 
ception bo  had  recently  experienced  induced  him  to  adopt  i 
diHerent  and  more  cautious  course.  His  tbmigbts,  bowerer, 
were  soon  diverted  from  the  subject,  by  the  onnousdniiuilnt 
■pressed  upon  him.  Among  other  distractions,  not  tbe  lesri 
vras  the  arrival  uf  a  messenger  with  t^e  int^igence  that  Hti; 
bad  retired  from  Kenniagball  in  Norfolk,  whither  he  bad  def 
pate  bed  a  b^dy  of  men  to  surprise  her,  and  retreated  to  > 
more  secure  post.  Pramlingham  Castlt^that  she  bad  bm 
proclaimed  in  Norwich— end  that  her  party  was  hourly 
ing  strength  in  all  qunners.  Ill  news  seldom  comei  alonei 
and  the  proud  Duke  experienced  tba  truth  of  the  adtge-— 
Other  mcsscngerB  brought  word  that  the  Earls  of  Bath,  Suf 
sex,  and  Oxford,  Lord  Wentwortb,  Sit  Tbomas  Cermllii, 
Sir  Henry  Jemingham,  and  other  important  penooagss,  bad 
declared  themselves  in  her  favor. 

While  he  was^jebating  upon  th«  best  maans  aSaaiaai 
diis  danger  in  tbe  bud,  a  page  from  Lady  Hastii^  ndda^ 
presented  himself,  audinfomiedhim  that  the  Queen  wusltlat 
moment  engaged  in  deep  conference  wi^  M.  Simon  Renud> 
ia  St.  Peter's  Chapel.  On  ioquiiy,  the  Duke  learned  tint 
Jane,  who  bad  beea  greatly  disturbed  in  mind  since  bsrb>^ 
band's  departure,  had  proceeded  to  St.  Peter's  Cbf^sW* 
place  of  worship  situated  at  the  nortb  end  of  the  To«* 
Green,  and  appropriated  te  the  pubBc  davotiras  of  dks  cm 
and  hiMiaibotd,)--oocompanied  by  her  mother,  the  Docben 
of  Sufiblk,  and  her  sisters,  the  Ladies  Herbert  and  Hasnogi; 
and  that  the  train  had  been  joined  by  the  Earls  of  Fembron 
and  Arundel,  De  Noailles,  ai>d  Simon  Renard— the  1*^^ 
whom,  when  the  Queen's  devotieBs  were  ended,  bad  jw^j 
her.  Tarrying  for  no  fimhar  inbnnationt  the  Duke  sufUMMt 

bis  attendanu,  and  hastened  to  the  Tower  Green.  EawiMg 
the  chapel,  be  found  the  information  he  bad  receiwd 
correct.   The  wily  embassador  was  standing  with  tbe  QsM 

before  the  altar. 

VI.— Of  tbe  Mlamn  exhorutioB  proaonaced  to  tho  flsflti  V  )^ 
Edward  UaderhiU,  the  «  bot^go^llsr,"  at  thair  lodfiof  la  tb«  BT- 
wardtewarj  andef  tba  efbetpiMMMthsrabjr.       ,  \e 
in  spite  of  tbe  intRnnnion  oooasiooad       the  dwart,  w 
evening^at  the  Stmie  Kitchen  pamed  off  pleasantly  '^"^ 
Dame  Peteniia  was  restored  to  good  humor  by  tba  atwabiv* 
of  the  jovial  warder,  oiul  the  gianu  in  consequence  wert 
galed  with  an  excellent  and  plentiful  supper,  of 
was  permitted  to  partake.    Whether  it  was  tbst  ">*^^^3 
ftsdng.  or  tbdr  attvadanee  at  tbe  stai»tanv>et.  bad 
the  appetites  of  tbe  three  gigantic  bretbren,  m-  that  tbe  vnw" 
set  before  them  were  of  a  more  tempting  """"i^T^JSi. 
nary,  we  pretend  not  to  say,  but  certain  it  is  that  their 
gious  performanses at  tbe  table  exdted  aatflDisbinat»T 
all  who  witaaseed  them,  and  fihrfftd  tba  I'ttj'T"  "^^^ 
Digilized  byViODQlC 
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tioB  of  WaiiiAt  who,  beiag  eorint  to  ueotata  how  Bmoh 
dt^eoaUeM,  m«iite4  on  belpia^  them  to  emy  tbiog  on  tbo 
boati.  ud,  ftrango  to  way,  out  wUi  no  lefoMl. 

With  the  profuse  luwpilality  of  the  period,  all  the  raper- 
ftnliee  of  d»  ntfH  fink  were  placed  at  tbe  dispoBal  of  die 
liewhold ;  aad  U  thmfore  be  cmioemd  that  Peter 
TcMb«c*B  table  m  bf  m  nNM  eeandly  fnririihaii.  Nor 
w«e  ha  diapeeed  to  Miiit  hia  goeala.  Seretal  email  diabee 
yikUk  had  been  set  before  them  having  disappeared  with 
■MTfofama  eeleri^,  he  cuiled  fat  the  renudna  of  «  Joidly 
hazea  of  beef,  whwh  had  recently  graced  tbe  royal  ndebeard. 
At  the  right  of  tbie  noUe  joint,  C^,  whs  bad  just  appropriated 
a  diah  ^  roaat  qoaila,  two  ot  whitui  be  deepatcbed  «t  a 
■aoadifini,  ottered  a  grunt  ef  intenae  aatiafiwtion,  and  abaiid* 
ewng  liiB  tiiKiy  daintieij  to  Xit,  prepared  for^  moreaub* 
Maitial  &re. 

hfvpr^^  part  of  carver,  Peter  Tmabnt  sliced  off  hege 
wedges  ef  tba  meet,  and  beeped  the  platters  of  the  giants 
wii^  mote  than  woidd  bate  satisfied  men  of  oTdinary  appe- 
titea.  Bq£  this  did  not  aetiify  tbsm.  Tbey  came  againand 
agna.  The  meat  was  ef  each  admirable  quaUqr— s»  w^ 
I  ■■seed — so  fall  of  gravy,  and  the  &t  was  so  exqtdsite,  that 
tbey  ooald  not  anfficiently  praise  it;  nor  do  it  sufficient  justicfl. 
Tike  knoft  was  never  out  <n  Peter  Trusbnt's  hands;  nor  was 
ha  allowed  to  remain  idle  a  moment.  Soeroelyhadbe  helped 
when  Gog's  plate  waa  naftn  \  and  before  Gog  had 
got  his  allowance,  Ifagog  waa  bdlowii^  for  more.  And 
se  U  eantianad  as  lo^  aa  a  fiagmeat  remained  nptm  tbe 


Faffing  with  tbe  otertion  he  had  tmdecgmie,  the  pantler 
then  aat  down,  while  Ribald,  resolved  not  to  be  balked  of  Ida 
r^^liTr*,  pntreated  Dame  Petenlia  to  let  her  gneets  wash 
dewa  ihnr  food  with  s  measure  of  metheglin.  After  some 
bde  BoUdtatioB,  she  eomplied,  and  retained  with  a  capacioas 
jag  conteining  abotu  three  gallons  of  tbe  balmy  drink.  The 
jag  was  first  presented  to  Magog.  Rairing  it  to  bis  hps,  he 
took  a  long  and  stoat  pnll,  and  then  paaaod  it  to  Geg,  who 
^r*^'*^  it  some  aeCOods,  drew  a  Img  breath,  and  retnmed 
it  to  Dame  Trasbul,  peifoctly  vtayKj.  By  dint  of  fresh  en- 
iniaiiiw  6wn  the  warder,  Dame  PoteUia  waa  onee  more  in- 
4nced  to  asak  tbe  satlar;  and,  on  leaeiTing  tbe  jug,  Og  took 
<ate  to  laara  little  in  k  for  bis  brethren,  bat  pouted  out  what 
wee  left  into  a  baalnr  for  Xit. 

Tlwy-  were  now  literally  "giants  refreabed;"  and  Peter 
Trasbut,  peroeiving  that  the^  still  cast  wistful  glances  tovrard 
the  laider,  oonq^ed  with  a  significant  wink  from  Ribald,  and 
■It  in  search  of  ftntber  piwiriana.  This  tfane  be  brought 
^batwr  half  of  aealvendaafaiioii,akiMoklei^  Weatpb^ta 
bam,  a  veniaon  pasty  with  a  castellated  crust  of  goodly  £men- 
■iras.  a  larded  capon,  and  tbe  legs  and  carcass  of  a  peacock) 
deconted  with  a  fuw  feaihers  from  tbe  tail  of  that  gorgeous 
Urd.  Magc^,  before  whom  the  latter  dainty  was  placed, 
toned  IV  his  nose  at  it,  and  giving  it  to  Xit,  vigoroosfy  as- 
aaalHd  ine  vamaon  pasty.  It  soon  became  endent  that  dte 
hand  wonU  again  be  speedily  cleareid;  and  thotuh  be  had 
n»  inantion  «^  playing  tbe  nnardly  boat  on  »9  preaent 
oeoaaiaii,  Peter  Tmsbut  decUr^that  this  was  tbe  last  time 
each  valiant  trenchermen  should  ever  feed  at  hia  cost.  Bnt 
his  displeaawe  was  quickly  dispelled  by  tbe  mirth  of  tbe 
waider,  who  laughed  Um  out  of  his  reawution,  and  encour- 
aged  the  gianto  to  proceed  by  evmy  meana  in  bis  power.  Og 
wae  dM  fiiat  to  give  in.  TbiDwinf  back  his  bi^e  ftsme  on 
the  betteh,  he  seized  a  flask  of  wine  that  stood  near  Mm, 
emptied  it  into  a  flagon,  tossed  it  off  at  a  draoght,  and  de- 
olansd  he  had  bed  enough.  Gog  soon  followed  his  sxample. 
Bat  Mageg  seemed  insati^le,  and  continued  actively  engaged, 
to      infinite  diveraim  of  Ribald,  and^the  rest  of  tbe  guests. 

There  was  one  person  to  whom  this  festive  scene  afforded 
ao  «miuet|ient.  This  was  tbe  foir  Cicely.  After  Cholmon- 
dafey's  de|iartnte— tbongh  wholly  unacquainted  with  what 
had  befoUen  him — she  lost  all  her  sprightiiness,  and  could  not 
iominop  up  a  smile,  though  she  blushed  deeply  when  rallied 
by  the  vrarder.  in  surrendering  her  heart  at  the  first  stminHms 
of  the  enamored  esqabe,  Cicely  had  obeyed  an  uncontrollable 
'  iBB|Mlirt ;  but  she  was-  by  no  means  satisfied  with  herself  for 
her  pmJpiiancy.  She  felt  that  she  ought  to  have  resisted 
i«ther  than  have  yielded  toa  passion  which,  she  feared,  could 
have  no  bappy  result ;  and  though  her  admirer  had  vowed 
einnal  constancy,  and  pleaded  his  cause  with  ail  the  eloquence 
•ad  fervor  of  deot  and  sincere  devotim — an  eloquence  which 
iiililmn  fails  inetfectaaUy  an  female  ears — she  waa  not  so  nn- 
acqniaMd  widi  tbe  wqn  of  the  worid  aa  to  ^aee  entire  ftltfa 
inWpnfcNhMH.  Batte  WMMWtoolatate  leeeds.  Hw 
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heart  waa  no  hmgar  her  own;  and  if  her  lover  had  deoefvad 
her,  and  feigned  a  passion  which  he  did  not  feel,  she  ,lttd  no 
help  for  it,  but  to  love  on  unrequited. 

While  ber  bosom  alternately  flutteted  witb  hope,  er  pa^- 
tated  with  feu-,  and  ber  hands  nechanicaliy  pursued  tbeir  em- 
ployment, she  chanced  to  nlse  her  eyes,  and  beheld  tlw  sinis- 
ter gaze  of  lAwrenoe  Nightgall  fixed  npoa  her.  Tliere  waa 
tofnetbing  in  bis  malignant  look  that  emivlneed  her  he  read 
what  was  passing  in  her  breast — and  there  was  a  bitter  and 
emlting  smile  on  his  lip  which,  while  it  alarmed  her  on  her 
aocouit,  terrified  her  (she  knew  net  why)  fin*  ber  lover. 

"  Tou  are  thinking  of  the  young  esquire  wtie  left  yo 
hour  ago,"  be  observed  sarcastically. 

^<  I  will  not  attempt  to  deny  1^"  replied  Cioely,  edoriiv; 

*' I  knew  it,"  rejcioed  the  jailer;  "and  he  dared  to  tall  you 

he  loved  you  T" 
Cicely  made  no  reply. 

"And  you  t — what  answer  did  yon  give  him,  mistress  f" — 
continued  Nig^tgaU,  foriensly  grasping  her  arm.  "  What  aa- 
swer  did  yo«  give  him,  I  say  f " 

"  Let  me  go,"  eried  Ckxh.  "Tod  hmtme  draadfoOy.  I 
will  not  be  questioned  thus." 

"  I  overbeard  what  ypu  said  to  him,"  Ktjoioed  the  jailer.— 
"  Yon  told  bim  that  yon  loved  him--tbat  you  had  loved  no 
other — and  would  wed  no  other." 

"  I  told  Um  tbe  truth,"  CKchnmed  CSc^.  "  I  do  love  Urn, 
and  will  wed  bim." 

"Itiafelse,"crledNightgnn,l^agfah«maUeiooBly.  "Ton 
will  never  see  him  agaiur" 

"  How  know  yon  that  f"  she  cried,  in  alarm. 

"He  has  left  the  Towei^-for  ever,"  returned  the  jailer, 
moodily. 

"ImpoBsiUe!"  cried  C^celf.  "  Tbe  Duke  of  Nortfannbeio 
land  has  given  orders  that  no  one  shall  go  forth  without  a 
pass.    Beside,  ho  told  me  he  was  retunriog  to  tbe  palace." 

"  I  tell  you  he  is  gone,"  thundered  NightgalL  "Hear  me. 
Cicely,"  he  continued,  msrionately.  "  I  have  loved  you  long 
— desperately.  I  woold  give  my  life  -my  soul  for  you.  Do 
not  cast  me  aside  for  this  vain  comt-gaUaat,  who  pursues  you 
only  to  undo  yoa.   He  would  never  wed  yoo." 

"  He  has  sworn  to  do  so,"  replied  Cicety. 
.   "  Indeed  ■ "  eried  Nightgall,  grinding  his  teedi.  "  Tbe 
oath  will  never  be  kept.    Cicely,  you  must— yon  tKaU  be 
nune." 

"Never!"  replied  the  maiden.  "  Doyen  stmose  I  woold 
unite  myself  to  ime  whom  I  hate,  as  I  do  youl 

"  H«e<me! "  cried  the  jailer,  grasping  ber  arm  vrithi  anch 
force  that  she  screamed  with  pain.  "  Do  you  daie  to  teDme 
so  to  my  face  ? " 

"  I  do,"  sberejoined.   "  Release  me,  monster! " 

"  Body  of  my  father !  what 's  tbe  mattert  "  roared  Ma- 
gog, who  waa  ritting  near  them.  "  Leave  go  your  hold  of  the 
^msel.  Master  Nigfaieall."  he  added,  layhig  down  Us  knife 
and  fink. 

"  Not  at  yo^  bidding,  yon  ovei^yown  ox !"  lepHed  tbe 

jailer. 

"  We  11  see  Aat,"  lepHed  dw  giant.  And  stratehbg  oat 
his  band,  he  seized  himqr  the  nape  of  theneok,  and  drew  him 
forcibly  backward. 

"You  shaU  bleed  ibr  this, oailHR "  exclaimed  Nightgall, 
dlaengaging  fahnself,  and  menacing  Um  with  his  poniard. 

"  Tush ! "  rejoined  Magog,  conteroptaously,  and  iiatantly 
disarmiag  him.  "  Your  puny  weapon  will  serve  me  for  a 
tootlt-pick,"  Im  added,  suiting  tbe  action  to  the  word*  And, 
amid  the  load  laughter  of  the  assemblage,  tbe  jailer  slunk 
away,  muttering  interjections  of  rage  and  vengeance. 

Mightgall's  dark  faioM  respecting  Chobnoodeley  ware  not 
without  efiect  upon  Cioely,  woo,  well  aware  ef  bis  flerae  and 
revengefol  character,  couid  not  help  fearing  som9  evil ;  and 
when  he  quitted  tbe  Stone  Kitchen,  an  undefinabM  jmpulse 
prompted  her  to  follow  him.  'Hastily  descending*  tfa^  stairs, 
on  gsinivg  the  peatem  abe  daaeried  Inm  htuniBg  afing  tbe 
road  between  tbe  ballimn  irall  and  the  extemd  Uae  VfiwllQ- 
cations,  and  instantly  dedded  on  following  bim. 

On  reaching  the  projecting  walls  of  the  BeaochampTo 
behind  which  she  shelMred  herself,  she  saw  that  be  sto[ 
midway  between  dmt  fortification  and  the  next  torret^ : 
known  as  the  Devilin,  or  Robin  the  Devil's  Tower,  tnit 
recently,  ftmn  hnviqg  been  the  prison  ef  the  nnfintimate  Eari 
of  Essex,  as  the  Dovereomt  Tower,  Hwa  he  dlsq 
Haalaning  to  dw  spot,  Qeely  looked  finLAe  dooTk 
whleb  he  iM  have  FMoed 
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covered  U.  Poabing  agaiiut  it  yielded  to  ^  prainre,aiid 
■dmitted  ber  to  a  low  puaage,  evidently  coimnuoicatttif  with 
some  of  the  iubtcrranean  dungeooi  wmcb  ibe  knew  existed 
under  this  part  of  tbe  fortresa. 

She  had  scarcely  Ml  foot  within  this  passage,  when  the 

Eerceived  the  jailer  returning ;  and  had  barely  time  to  conceal 
erself  behind  an  angle  of  ^  wall,  when  be  approached  the 

r:  where  she  stood.  In  Ins  haste  be  bad  for^xten  lo  lock 
door,  and  be  now,  with  mattered  execrations,  hastened  to 
repair  his  error ;  catliDg  eS*  by  this  means  the  possibility  of 
Cicely's  ratreat.  And  here,  for  the  present,  it  will  be  »Bces> 
sary  to  leave  ber,  and  return  to  tlio  Stone  Kitchen. 

The  attention  which  must  otherwise  have  been  iufalliby 
called  lo  Cicely's  disappearance  was  diverted  by  the  sudden 
entraoce  of  a  very  singular  personage,  whose  presence  served 
somewhat  to  damp  the  hilarity  of  the  party.  This  was  Master 
Ed  wardjUoderiiUl — a  man  of  some  ability,  butof  violentrelig^otu 
opinions,  who,  having  recently  been  converted  to  the  new  doc- 
trines, became  so  lealons  is  their  support  and  propagation, 
that  he  obtaiaed  among  bis  companions  the  Dick>name  of  the' 
"  Hot-gospellec."  He  was  a  tall  thin  man,  with  sandy  hair, 
and  a  scanty  beard  of  the  some  color.  His  eyes  were  blear 
and  glassy,  with  pink  lids  utterly  devtnd  of  lashes,  and  he  bad 
a  long  lanteni-slwped  visage.  Hu  attire  was  that  of  a  gen- 
tleman-pensioner. 

Rebuking  the  assemblage  for  their  unseemly  mirtb,  and 
mounting  upon  a  stool,  Master  Underbill  would  fain  have 
compelled  them  to  listen  to  a  discourse  on  tbe  necessity  of  ex- 
tirpating puiacyand  idolatry  from  tbe  load— but  be  was  com- 
pelled, by  the  clamor  which  bis  exordium  occasioned,  to  de- 
sist. He  was,  moreover,  brought  down,  with  undue  precipi- 
tation, from  bis  exalted  position  by  Xit,  who  creeping  uncler 
the  stool,  contrived  to  overset  it,  and  prostrated  tlie  Gospeller 
on  tbe  floor,  to  the  infinie  menainiiient  of  the  guetU,  and 
the  no  small  damage  of  his  noM. 

This  incident,  though  recMved  in  good  part  even  by  tbe 
principal  sufferer,  served  lo  break  up  the  jnrty.  Apprehen- 
sive of  some  further  disturbance,  and  not  without  fears  that 
the  giants  might  indulge  as  freely  with'  the  fluids  as  they  had 
done  with  tbe  solids,  Dame  Trusbut  took  advantage  of  tbe 
occurrenc*  to  disausa  her  gwets, which  she  did  wiilwut  moch 
oeremtn;. 

It  was  than  for  tbe  first  dme  that  she  noticed  tbe  absence 
cS  Cicdy.  Not  bei^g  able  to  find  her,  the  recoliection  of  the 
handsome  esquire,  and  of  the  attention  he  hod  paid  her,  rushed 
to  her  mind ;  and  with  a  dreadful  foihoding  of  impending 
misery,  she  despatched  her  husband  to  tbe  palace  to  make 
inquiries  after  him ;  while  she  herself  went  to  the  gate— to 
the,  ramparts — every  where,  in  short,  that  she  thought  it 
likely  she  could  gain  any  information— bat  every  where  with- 
oatsuceeso. 

Tbe  giants,  meanwhile,  with  Xit,  betook^  themselves  to 
their  lodging  in  the  Bywaid  Tower.  The  herald  and  tbe 
men-at-arms,  who,  it  may  be  remembered,  bad  charge  of  tbe 
prisoner  Gilbert,  not  having  received  any  farther  instnwtiona 
vespecting  him,  accompanied  them  thither.  Ihey  were  also 
attended  by  Master  Edward  Underbill,  who  was  bent  upon 
•dmoaisbing  them,  having  been  given  to  understand  tht^  were 
relapsing  into  papacy. 

AjTived  at  tbe  entrance  of  the  By-ward  Tower,  the  giants 
volunteered  to  take  cboige  of  the  prisoner  till  tbe  mMsiog — 
on  offer  which  was  gladly  accepted  by  tbe  herald,  who,  in- 
trusting him.  to  (heir  care,  departed.  But  the  Gospeller  was 
not  to  be  got  rid  of  so  easUy.  He  begged  to  be  admitted,  and, 
partly  by  entreaties,  partly  by  a  bribe  to  the  dwarf,  succedeed 
in  lus  object.  .The  first  care  of  the  giauts,  on  entering  their 
abode — an  octagons!  chamber  of  stone,  about  sixteen  feet 
and  twenty  high,  with  a  vaulted  ceiling,  supported  by 
diarp  groined  arches  of  great  beauty,  springing  from  small 
•lenoer  celumns— was  to  Ught  a  candle  placed  in  front  of  an 
ancient  projecting  stone  fireplace.  Their  next  was  to  thrust 
tbe  prisoner  into  the  arched  embraanm  <rf'a  loqi^iole  at  one 
sde  of  iu 

The  walls  of  the  chamber  were  decorated  with,  arms  and 
accoutrements  of  the  gigandc  brethren— the  site  of  which 
would  have  been  sufficient  to  strike  any  chance  beholder  with 
wonder.  Over  the  embrasure  in  which  they  had  placed  the 
prisoner,  bang  an  enormous  pair  of  gauntlets,  and  a  morion  of 
•qual  size.  Here  was  a  quiver  full  of  arrows,  each  shaft  far 
exceeding  a  cloih-yard  in  lengtli — there  a  formidable  club, 
imwl  with  shaip  sted  ifikei}  while  the  tire-ploGe  was  gar- 
taabod  with  aco^la  of  imnwnse  halberts.  Having  drum  a 
hn|spotof  «ln»i«UebUi^firsta0b(«d  toMr  gaeM,  wbi; 


refitted  it,  thej  eaeh-toek  a  deep  dnm^t;  and  infoRoiog  Ub> 
derhill,  if  he  wae  still  resolved  to  hold  forth,  be  hail  better 
commence  without  fiirther  delay,  they  disposed  themselves  o 
listen  to  bim. 

Placing  a  small  table  in  tbe  centre  of  the  drnmber,-  Og 
seated  himself  opposite  it,  and  took  Xit  upon  bis  knee;  while 
Gog  sat  down  beside  him,  and  Megog  sopnorted  bis  huge  bulk 
against  the  wall.  Divestiag  himeelf  of  nis  cap  and  iword, 
and  placing  an  hour^hus  on  the  table,  the  Ho^gospelle^  then 
opened  a  small  volume  which  he  look  from  beneath  his  dcak ; 
from  which  he  began  to  read  certain  passages  and  to  cmniaeM 
upon  them  in  a  vehement  tone.  His  exhortMion  opened  with 
a  burst  of  rejoicing  on  tbe  accession  of  Queen  Jane— in  which 
he  prMKMinced  terrible  analbemai  agaiiist  all  those  who  songbi 
to  restore  the  fallen  religion.  Peroeiving  the  fierce  goae  of 
the  prisoner  fixed  upon  him,  he  directed  his  chief  thnnden 
against  him,  and  excited  by  bis  sntgect,  soon  worked  Unuslf 
into  a  state  approaching  to  frenzy. 

In  this  strain  he  continned  for  some  time,  when  a  soond 
arose  which  drowned  even  his  vebetnettce.  Overcome  with 
drowsiness,  the  three  giants,  wbo  for  a  ebon  tioM  vainly  cb> 
deavond  to  attend  to  the  diseoune  of  the  Gotpelltr,  had  new 
sunk  into  «  comfortable  shnnber— and  the  noise  wMcb  they 
made  waa  trenMndoas.  In  vain  Undeibill  endeavoied  to 
rouse  them  by  thumping  tbe  table.  Gog  gned  at  Um  (at  aa 
instant  with  half-shut  ^es,  and  then  leeniag  on  Og's  sboddsTi 
wbe,  with  head  dropped  back  and  mouth  wide  open,  wu  giv> 
ing  audible  proof  ef  bis  insensible  ouDdition,  he  speedily  drop 
ded  asleep  again.  Such  was  tbe  aatounding  (fin,  tbit  the 
Gospeller  could  not  even  make  Unuelf  heard  by  Uw  dmif, 
who,  perched  on  Og's  knee  at  a  few  paces'  distance  stand  is 
amsiement  at  his  gesticuladons.  ' 

More  than  an  liour  having  passed  in  this  manner,  the  Hot- 
gospeller,  whose  ttnergiea  were  wholly  exhausted,  esme  to  a 
pause ;  and  aftar  menacing  his  insensiUe  audience  with  pro- 
portitNMte  punishmeBt  in  tbe  next  wmld — eepeeiaJly  tbe  idol- 
atrous prisoner,  whom  he  threat ened  with  gesture  as  well  si 
with  word — be  closed  bis  volume,  and  prepared  to  deport— 
With  some  difficulty  the  three  fcionts  were  awakened;  and  it 
was  only  by  tbe  assistaooe  of  Xit,  who  tweeted  tbnr  noset, 
and  plucked  their  beards,  that  this  could  he  oceoinpHshed. 

Just  as  Master  Underbill  was  taking  his  leave,  DameTiw 
but  arrived  in  the  greatest  tribulation.  The  fair  Cieely  wu 
no  where  to  be  found.  Her  husband  had  been  to  tbe^lsce. 
Nothing  could  be  heard  of  ibe  young  esquire ;  nor  ooula  Lav 
re  nee  Nightgall  be  met  with.  In  this  emergency  she  bad 
come  to  entreat  tbe  giants  to  aid  her  in  ber  seercb.  Tbty 
agreed  to  go  at  once— and  Xit  w4b  delighted  with  the  pro» 
pect  of  sucb  employment.  Accordingly,  the  door  wss  lock- 
ed upcm  the  prisoner,  and  they  set  forth  vrith  tbe  diitncted 
dame. 

As  soon  as  he  was  left  alone,  Gilbert  surveyed  tbe  cbsmber 
to  see  If  there  was  any  meams  by  which  he  might  t!ka  Ini 
escape.  An  idea  speedily  occurred  to  him :  the  balp  of 
one  of  tbe  baUmU  bo  coBtrind  to  fine  himself  fimn  lua  boMi, 
and  then  dambeied  up  tbe  chimney. 

VIL— How  Cathbert  dMlmondaler  was  tkrwva  iaie  a  DsD|wa  aw 
tbe  Devitin  Tewer ;  and  bow  a  Bystsrioas  fevale  fiymrs  VtP""* 

to  bim  there. 

On  recovering  firom  tbe  stunning  efiects  of  the  blew  be  had 
received,  Cuthbert  Cbolmondetey  found  himself  stietchnltn 
the  floor  of  a  gloomy  vault  or  dungeon,  for  such  be  judged  it- 
At  first  he  thought  he  must  be  dreaming,  and  tried  to  tfaib 
ofl'  the  horrible  nightmare  by  which  he  supposed  hiroseif  op- 
pressed. But  a  moment's  reflecticm  undeceived  bim;  and 
starting  to  his  feet  be  endeavored  to  explore  tbe  cell  ia  wHeh 
he  was  confined.  A  heavy  chain,  which  bound  bis  leg  v  tbe 
floor,  prevented  him  from  moving  more  than  a  ^ew  paessisw, 
convinced  that  escape  wasimpoewilB,  be  sank  upon  tbegroaw 
in  despair. 

Uaable  to  assign  any  cause  for  his  imprisonment,  and 
at  a  loss  to  imagine  what  offence  he  bad  committed,  be  hxm 
his  biam  as  to  ever>  thing  that  bad  recently  happened  toin* 
This  naturally  directed  bis  thougbu  to  the  fair  Cicely^-e* 
with  her  genUe  image  came  the  recollection  of  the  mtliao" 
countenance  nad  threatening  gestures  of  Lawrence  NigbifU^ 
Remembering  what  Magog  had  told  bim  of  tbe  .jeaiouiy  w 
vindictive  nature  of  this  person,  aod  remembering  aJw 
he  had  heanl  him  described  as  tbe  chief  jailer,  he  fbltOnt  lw 
need  seek  no  fiirther  for  the  modveaod  tbe  author  of  bu  uo* 
priaenmenti  _  ^  , 

Thaaanmnce,  bowerer  wt^hthidiim  guati>'^^ 
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biin  ao  eooMlUion,  but  nther  tended  to  incEnte  bit  disqmet- 
ude.  If  be  had  beeA  a  prisoner  of  state,  be  mi^t  have  hopeU 
for  eventual  release ;  but  placed  in  the  bands  of  so  remorse- 
leu  ud  tmscnipulotu  an  onemy  as  Nightfall  had  shown  him- 
selT,  he  Telt  be  bad  little  to  hope.  This  consideration  filled 
bim  with  anguish,  which  was  beighteited  as  be  tbotfgbt  of  the 
triuaiph  of  his  stvage  rival,  who  bj  some  means — (at  be 
seemed  despente  «nougb  to  have  recoorte  to  anj  expe^eot— 
might  possesA  himMlf  of  the  objKt  of  bis  passion.  Fired  by 
thi«  thought,  Cbulmondeley  again  sprang  lo  his  feet,  and 
strove  with  all  his  force  to  bunt  his  bondage.  But  the  effort 
was  frnitless;  and  by  lacemring  his  hands,  and  Ktraining  his 
limbs,  be  only  added  bodily  torture  to  his  mental  suffering. — 
Exhausted  at  length,  he  sank  once  aaore  upon  tbe  ground. 

By  th»  time,  haviag  become  habituated  to  tbe  gloon  of 
tbe  place,  be  fancied  be  couid  make  out  that  it  was  an  arched 
cell  of  a  few  feet  in  width,  and  correspondint;  beigbL  Tbe 
only  Ugbt  admitted  was  from  the  entrance,  which  appeared  to 
opea  upoB  a  passage  branching  »fr  on  the  left,  and  upon  a 
fiinher  range  of  dungeons  extending  in  the  same  direction. 

Not  altogether  unaoquaintad  writh  tbe  prisons  of  the  Tower, 
Cholmondeley  felt  against  tbe  walls  to  try  whether  he  conld 
fiod  any  ef  those  melancholy  memorials  which  their  unfartu- 
Date  inmates  delighted  to  bequeath  to  their  successors,  and 
which  night  serve  as  a  clue  to  the  particular  place  of  his  can- 
ineowDt.  But  nothing  but  tbe  smooth  surface  «f  tbe  stone 
met  bis  tbueb.  This  circumstance,  howersr,  and  tbe  peculiar 
form  of  tbe  cell,  induced  kim  to  think  that  it  must  be  situated 
beneath,  or  at  no  great  distance  from  the  Devilin  Tower,  as 
bo  bad  heard  of  a  range  of  subterranean  d^'^S^"* 
qoatter;  and,  it  may  be  added,  he  was  right  in  his  conjecture. 

Tbe  cdl  in  which  he  was  thrown  was  part  of  a  series  of 
■iieIi  dreadful  receptacles,  contrived  in  tbe  thickness  of  the 
ballinm  wall,  and  extending  from  the  Beaucbamp  Tower  to 
tbe  DevUin  Tower.  They  were  aj^ropriated  to  those  pris- 
mera  who  were  doomed  to  confinement  for  life. 

Horrible  recollections  then  flashed  upon  bis  mind  of  tbe 
dreadful  sufieriQgB.ho  bad  beard  that  the  miserable  wretches 
immured  iii  these  dungeons  underwent— how  some  were  to^ 
taiad— some  destmjed  secret  and  expeditious  means— 
•others  bv  the  more  lingering  process  of  starvation.  As  iba 
latter  idea  crossed  him,  be  uvohintarily  stretched  out  bis 
band  to  ascertain  whether  any  provisionfl  had  bean  left  bim  i 
hot  he  could  find  none. 

The  blood  froy  in  his  veins  as  be  thought  i^  dying  thus ; 
his  bair  stiffened  upon  his  bead ;  and  be  was  only  prevented 
from  efying  out  to  make  bis  lamentable  casa  known  to  tbe 
oceupants  of  any  of  the  adjoining  cells,  by  the  conviction  of 
in  utter  futility.  But  this  feeling  passed  away,  and  was  suc- 
ceeded by  ralmffr  and  more  consolatory  reflections.  While  in 
this  frame  of  mind,  Nature  asserted  her  sway,  and  be  dropped 
asleep. 

~  How  long  he  remained  thus  he  knew  not;  but  he  was 
awakened  a  loud  and  piercing  scream.  ^Raising  himself, 
be  Bsceoed  intently.  The  scream  was  presently  repeated  in 
a  tone  so  shrill  Bjid  unearthly,  that  it  filled  him  with  appre- 
bsosioos  of  a  new  kind.  The  outcry  baring  been  a  third  time 
raised,  be  was  debating  within  himiself  whether  he  should  in 
any  way  reply  to  it,  when  he  thought  he  beheld  a  shadowy 
figaro  glide  along  tho  passage.  It  paused  at  a  short  distance 
from  him.  A  glimmer  of  light  fell  upon  the  aioh  on  the  left, 
bot  tbe  place  where  the  figure  stood  was  buried  in  darkness. 
After  gaxiog  for  some  time  at  the  mysterious  visitant,  and 
^pasaiog  his  hand  across  his  brow,  to  assure  himself  that  his 
eyesight  did  not  deceive  him,  Cbolmondeiey  summoned  cour- 
Bge  eoough  te  address  it.  No  ansprer  was  returned;  but  the 
^ore,  wbieb  had  tbe  semUance  of  %  female,  with  tlie  hands 
raised  and  clasped  together  as  if  in  supplication  or  prayer, 
ai¥l  with  a  hood  drawn  over  tbe  face,  reipained  perfectly  mo- 
tionless. Suddenly  it  glided  forward,  bot  nith  a  step  so 
noiseless  and  swift,  that  almost  before  the  esquire  was  nwsre 
Ot  tbe  Wivement,  it  was  at  bis  side.  He  then  felt  a  band 
cold  as  a  marble  placed  upon  hia  own,  and  upon  gra-iping'  the 
fingers  they  appeared  so  tbin  and  bony,  that  he  thought  be 
most  ha>e  encountered  a  .skeleton.  Paralysed  with  I'right, 
Cbolmondeiey  shrank  hack  as  far  as  he  was  able ;  but  the 
figure  pursued  bim,  and  shrieked  in  his  ear—"  My  child,  my 
child  !— ^ou  have  taken  my  child ! " 

CoDvinoad  from  tbe  voice  that  he  had  a  being  of  this  world 
to  deal  with,  tbe  csquiro  seixod  her  vestment,  and  resolved  to 
dataiit  her  till  ba  had  aaeartmnad  who  she  was  and  what  was 
ibaeaaMof  her  cries;  hot  just  as  ha  bad  b^mi  to  quastum 
bar*  •  diitaiit  footst^  was  haafd,  and,  utterug  a  kod  ifarieh. 


and  ciying — "He  comes!— ba  eoam'." — tha  femala  broka 
from  bim  and  disappeared. 

Fresh  shrieks  were  presently  heard  in  a  mere  pitaooa  ton 

than  before,  mixed  with  angry  exclamations  in  a  man's  voiea 
which  Cbolmondeiey  fancied  sounded  like  that  of  NightgaU. 
A  door  was  i>ext  shut  with  great  violence;  and  all  baeama 
silent- 

WMle  he  was  musing  on  this  stmoKa  ocenrrencB,  Cbobnon- 
deley  baud  footsteps  advancing  almig  the  passage  on  tbe 
left,  and  in  anodier  moment  Lawrence  Nigbt^Jl  stood  befbn 

him. 

The  jailer,  who  carried  a  lamp,  eyed  the  eaptiva  for  a  few 
moments  in  silence,  and  with  savage  satisfaction. 

"  It  is  to  you',  then,  I  owe  my  imprisoimieat,  rillaia,"  arid 
Cbolmondeiey,  regarding  him  sternly. 

"  It  is,"  replied  the  jailer ;  "  and  you  can  readily  conjecture, 
I  doubt  net.  why  I  have  thus  dealt  with  you." 

"  I  «aa,"  resumed  the  esquire^  "your  jealousy  prompted 
you  to  the  deed.    But  you  shall  bitterly  rue  it." 

"  Bah! "  exclaimed  Nightgall.  "  Yau  are  iriiolly  in  my 
power.  I  am  not,  however,  come  to  threnten,  hut  to  <^br  you 
freedom." 

"  On  whet  terms  f  "  demanded  Cbolmondeiey. 
"  On  these,"  replied  the  jailor,  scowling — ***tnat  you  nrear 
to  abandon  Cicely." 
"  Never ! "  replied  tha  esquire.        (To  be  Coatfamed.) 


THE  MUSICAL  e0X....AS050. 
ST  noM^Mooa*,  xs«. 

"  Look  here,"  s^  Rose,  witbUugbingeyea, 

"Within  this  box,  by  magic  hid, 
A  tnneful  »p>  ite  imprison'd  lies. 

Who  sings  to  me  whene'er  he's  bid. 
*"  Thotirh  roring  once  his  voice  and  wing, 

Ue  II  now  lie  still  the  whole  day  long; 
Till  thus  I  touch  the  magic  spring — 

Then  hark  bow  sweetand  blithe  bis  stmg." 
"  Ah  Rose,"  I  cried,  "  the  poet's  lay  - 

Must  ne'er  er'n  beauty^  alave  become ; 
Tbroogh  earth  and  air  hia  Hong  may  stiay. 

If  all  the  widle  his  heart's  at  home. 
"  And  though  in  freedom's  air  he  dwell. 

Nor  bond  nor  chain  his  spirit  knows. 
Touch  but  the  spring  thou  know'st  so  we]^ 

And  hark  how  sweet  the  love-song  flowi." 
Thus  pleaded  I  for  freedom's  right; 

But  ah,  when  beauty  takes  the  field. 
And  wise  men  seek  defence  in  fiight, 

The  doom  of  poets  Is  to  yield. 
No  more  my  heart  tbe  eocban tress  brama, 

I'm  now  in  beauty's  prison  hid ; 
The  sprite  and  I  arc  fellow-slaves, 

And  I,  too,  sing  whene'er  I'm  Ud. 


Mvsicii,  Mem.— Many  penons  imagine  thu  no  aausio 
can  be  composed  witfaout  tbe  aid  of  aa  instrument.  Beetho- 
ven was  (leaf,  yet  he  was  tbe  author  of  some  of  the  most  di- 
vine harmonies  that  ever  were  sewed.  A  musical  doctor  of 
the  present  day,  a  countryman  of  our  own,  b^s  been  long  bed- 
ridilen ;  he  has  had  a  little  table  so  cunstrticted  as  to  enable 
him  to  go  on  with  his  notation  in  bed.  The  doctor  works  with 
two  pens,  one  in  his  right,  the  other  in  bis  left  hand ;  anth  one 
he  notes  his  bass,  wiu  the  other  his  tenor,  &c.  It  is  veiy 
laughable  to  see  him,  when  the  boss  pen  is  dry,  dip  uncon- 
sciously the  tenor  pen,  already  foil,  into  the  ink-stand,  or  vice 
vtraa.  This  is  continusd  sometimes  fors  Tninu<:e,  until  the 
cnniijcd  musician,  unnbted  to  cnntain  himself  longer,  throws 
liDih  pens  awny.  Another  musical  geniuj  of  the  present  time, 
when  composing,  has  been  known  to  leave  his  table,  and  de- 
liberately dip  his  pea  in  tho  wash-hand  basin.  Both  of  tbeea 
gentlemen  compose  "most  eloquent  mi^i^"  widiouL  tbe  help 
ef  any  InsmimeM.  p.^.^.^^^  GOOglC 
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•ICOIID  TERSE. 

Btanuh  my  Mary's  bir;  tread  ' 

Tbe  •caceer'd  violets  love  to  tpring  I 
Aad  roond  her  blooming  padi  is  shed 


— — 

Incense  fnmi  eve-ry    «e  -  iftqFr's  wing  t 
Incense  from  every  sepias  wing. 
My  Mary's  snnle  is  like  that  star, 
The  finl  that  meeM  your  wontfring  eye, 


Thro'  the  dim  por-tala  of  the  sky: 
TlwQgh  die  dim  portals  of  the  sky. 


THIRD  TRRSS. 

Like  Music  in  its  softest  flight 

O'er  moonlit  waves,  come  Mary's  words ; 
And  all  her  tfaoughu  have  wings  (rf  li^i^ 
;|:  And  rise  as  airily  as  Urda— c|: 
In  Poetry's  exhaiutless  mine 

She  lays  the  richest  treasnm  bare ; 
And  she  can  make  Earth's  pebbles  shfaw 
:||t  Like  diamonds  in  the  oomnton  air.  l|t 

POVRTH  TBRat. 

I  cannot  nng  her  beaeteous  ohanns 

Upon  a  lyre  so  frail  as  mine ; 
Bat  eonld  I  win  her  to  tbew  anaa, 
:|:  That  lyre  would  titter  ttiains  divine— c|: 
Oh)  she  ia  &r  above  oonpiwe: 

Soak  tfaroogfa  the  world,  you  may  net  find 
A  heart  so  pure, — a  form  so  fcir,— ♦ 
4;  Dhmnnad  by  m  dear  a  mind4-;:|:  t 
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8tmxa»~i'Vmeatt  BeZfim  and  Aw  Miuic. 


STANZAS. 


I  numm  the,  yet  I  do  oot  weep 

That  thou  art  mine  no  more ; 
I  love  thee,  yet  my  feelings  ileep 

In  silence  as  before: 
A  ooramon  loss  might  teart  bewail. 

But  Bot  a  lost  likfl  Mm; 
And  words  might  serve  love's  fancied  tale, 

Bnt  never  love  like  mine. 
I  wronged  thee,  and  the  rilken  thread 

That  bound  our  hearts  in  one 
(Tlnouffh  years  of  gloom  and  anguish  flad) 

Hath  severed— thine  is  gone ! 
Now  others  in  thy  gentle  eye 

Love's  tender  truths  may  see,- 
l&ad  I  iball  gaze  like  them,  but  spy 

No  look  (rf'lava  for  ne. 

The  smiles  that  once  were  all  my  own  . 

Must  be  another's  pride, 
And  tears  that  flowed  for  me  alone 

Now  flow  for  all  beside! 
Nay,  nay,  I  blame  thee  not:  the  wrong, 

Fault,  folly,  all  were  mine; 
For  thou  badn  loved  and  saffisred  long. 

Ere  change  of  soul  wu  llriie. 
Loved  One!  no  tear  ia  in  my  eye, 

Though  paogfi  my  bosom  thrill. 
For  I  have  learned  when  others  si^, 

To  sufler,  y«  be  Bti)l. 
Fution,  and  Pride,  and  Flattery  strove— 

They  made  a  wreck  of  me; 
Bnt^oh!  I  never  ceaeed  to  love— 

I  never  loved  bvt  thee! 

My  heart  ia  with  our  early  dream. 

And  still  thy  influence  koowi. 
Still  seeks  thy  shadow  on  the  stream 

Of  memory  as  it  flows, 
Still  bangs  o'er  all  the  records  bright 

,  Of  momaBU  brighter  still, 
Ere  Lore  withdrew  Ui  starry  light. 

Ere  thou  hadst  suffered  ill. 
'Til  vain!  'tis'vaui!  do  human  will 

Can  bid  that  time  return ; 
There 's  not  a  light  on  earth  can  fill 

Again  Love's  darkened  urn. 
T  is  vain ! — upon  my  heart,  my  brow, 

Broods  grief  no  words  can  tell! — 
But  grief  itself  ia  idle  now : 

Bektved  one,  Are  thee  well! 


VINCENT  BELLINI  AND  HIS  MUSIC. 


BV  L.  V.  TIHELLI. 


Tboae  who  have  never  visited  the  Italian  peninsula  cannot 
form  an  idem  of  that  classic  country,  nor  of  the  different  fea- 
tures and  moral  constitution  of  the  inhabitants.  There  is 
something  so  celestial  in  the  climate,  so  ravishing  in  the  va- 
ried scenery  of  its  mountains,  its  lakes,  its  beautiful  hills, 
which  are  in  every  season  adorned  with  the  most  biilliant  vei^ 
dure  and  fruits,  that  ii  is  impossible  foi  the  most  lively  ima- 
gination to  arrive  at  the  reality  from  a  full  description.  The 
softness  of  the  Italian  snn,  ond  the  voluptuonaness  of  the  air, 
exert,  no  doubt,  a  powerful  influence  not  only  on  the  feelings 
of  that  lively  and  sensitive  people,  bu*.  also  on  their  minds  by 
constant  external  impressions.  It  ia  therefure  not  doubted 
that  all  the  greatest  men  of  Italy,  whose  names  are  now  cber- 
isbed  and  venerated  by  all  the  civilised  uations,  were  more!  n- 
deb  ted  to  the  benevolent  nature  of  their  country  than  to  any 
other  cause  for  their  weU^leserved  celebri^.  Such  at  least 
was  the  case  with  Vineent  BelHni,  a  native  of  Catania,  in 
Sieih,  aweemt  and  most  rocnantic  composer  of  musk:  in 
oar 


Vineent  Bellini  was  ena  of  those  suMime  emanations  wIMi 
providence  sometimos  presents  to  human  kind  to  adorn  it,  ud 
to  charm  the  ills  ef  our  exiatenoa  upon  the  earth.  Belliaj 
entered  very  young  in  the  Conservaiorio  of  Naplet,  wbem 
Zingarelli  was  the  proressor  ef  ^lUrapunto.  We  are  mt 
td>le  to  say  whether,  from  the  instructions  of  this  illttMriow 
old  master,  or  from  his  own  mind,  the  young  Bellini  derival 
that  refined  taste  which  ga\dea  him  in  all  bis  dramatic  pn> 
formtoces ;  but  if  we  consider  the  striking  dtfference  between 
Bellini's  muHC,  and  that  of  the  ancient  Italian  school,  we  fed 
inclined  to  believe,  'that  to  hia  genius  alone  we  ar«  iadriiial 
for  those  divine  inspirations  which  enrapture  tbemastaoli^ 
ened  people  of  the  world 

Ihe  style  of  Bellini's  music  is  almost  inimitable,  for  hi 
wrote  his  operas  from  the  deepest  io^neRsioas  of  hia  soul,  ud 
very  few  men  are  susceptible  of  ouch  impresniona.   I  ham]. 
ways  observed^  that  at  the  first  representation  of  an  openbf 
Bellini,  the  audience  wa^  rather  astonished,  than  pleased,  1» 
causa  the  beatitieB  of  hit  performances  are  not  such  u  u 
create  a  sudden  enthusiasm  in  a  public  not  yet  accnstoDud  ts 
his  melodies ;  hut  delight  was  gradually  iocreaaitig  among  m- 
sible  and  enlightened  people,  and  new  beauties,  new  wouden 
were  discovered  in  all  the  subsequent  representation*;  tin 
was  the  caae  with  the  opera  11  Pirata  and  *ven  the  Nomi. 
Some  toi-dUant  tMnnotsseurs,  talking  about  Bellini's  and  Ro*- 
sini's  compositions,  tried  to  make  a  comparison  between  iheK 
celebrated  masters:  but  there  it  no  resemblance  ofsnjion 
between  the  styles  of  the  two.    Rossini's  livelinesi  and  good 
humor  give  a  peculiar  fentarf  to  bis  melodies.    The  mao  of 
the  world  and  of  good  company  used  to  impress  hi*  woriu 
with  the  cheerfulneasand  gaiety  of  his  lively  diaposilian.  to 
him  love  was  the  matter  of  joy,  and  hia  music  ttio  expmuoD 
of  happiness ;  while  in  Bellini's  compositions  iho  com- 
mon feelings  and  the  tenaadons,  of  which  every  bunwi 
being  is  susceptiblf*,  are  overpowered  hy  the  expreuton 
of  a  transcendant  and  supernatural  in^pbiLtion.   To  bim  Ion 
was  the  whole  poem  of  life,  the  highest  vocation  of  human 
nature.    I  aecwnpanied  Bellini  to  one  of  the  most  splendid 
balls  in  Milan,  a  few  years  before  his  death.   Eveiy  tliiif 
around  was  joy,  gaioty  and  voluptuouaneas.    The  young  com- 
poser only  discovered  in  his  elegant  appearance  the  moat  pro- 
foim.l  sadness ;  and  bis  eyes  seemed  hesitating  between  i 
tear  and  a  forced  smile.    I  knew  tho  secret  of  hu  heart :  il« 
poor  young  man  was  in  love,  and  was  unfortunaie  in  bii  psi- 
sion,  for.  tbeAvoman     Ins  affection  could  never  be  hii-  » 
brought  him  home,  where  he  immediately  seated  hiimelf 
the  piano  and  composed  exV^mpore  one  of  the  most  applsud™ 
specimens  of  music  of  the  Italian  theatre,  the  dna  in  the  or* 
m  La  Norma,  Meco  aW  allar  di  Vettere.    Such  *tK  tt* 
spontaneous  inspirations  which  gave  to  Bellini's  muaic  ^ 
strong  energy  of  Haydn,  the  expresnon  of  Faesiello,  ik 
aweetneea  of  Cimaroto. 

Bellmi  wrote  aeveral  pieces  of  sacred  music, 
operas  of  little  importance  at  Naples;  but  he  was  de«iiiiedw 
find  the  scene  of  his  greatest  triumphs  en  the  stage  <jS  i» 
leatni  del  scala  at  Milan.    11  Pirata,  La  Straniera,  I  Cap- 
uleti  i  e  Menteccki,  and  La  Somnanbvla.haA  already  raiiM 
the  name  of  Bellini  to  the  highest  reputation,  when  ilie 
hinted  La  Norma  was  performed. .  The  enthusis-m  oswied 
by  this  aatonishiDg  prodtiction  is  beyond  all  description.  1"  ^ 
few  months  tbe  Norma  became  the  favorite  performsnw  o 
all  the  Itallan«nd  foreign  stages,  and  crossed  the  iminenM 
distance  of  the  ocean  to  delight  the  earn  of  the 
inhabitants.    Soon  after  thia  new  triumph,  he  was  calW 
Paris,  where  he  wrote  in  the  greatest  aiyle  the  ofV* 
Puritaui.   It  waa  tbe  last  song  ef  tbe  Swan !  !  ^f^X^. 
ing  in  the  month  of  Ocioher,  1835,  the  inbabiianu  ot 
hastened  to  the  StreeU  of  that  immense  capital,  w 
plate  the  numeroua  and  select  cro«^d  which  veto 
funeral  procession.    Some  of  the  most  celebrated 
in  the  centre  of  modem  civilization  were  among  ihe  '^"^ 
Sadness  and  sorrow  were  in  the  countenance  "'^^T^^l^' 
A  pUiative  and  moving  fnutio  added  to  tlw  melancholy  ^ 
Death  had  reaped  one  of  the  finest  flowers  of  ■"^"'^jj^j,,, 
funeral  concourse  stopped  at  the  cemetery  of 
where  the  coffin  was  deposited,  and  one  ''''"'"'^'f  -ju^: 
croaa  was  raiaed  on  the  ground,  with  the  foltowing  in«="P"*% 
'Pray  for  i/u  peace  of  Vincent  Bellini.'  ^"""j^wsi 
twenty-nine  yeara  of  ago  when  he  died.    His  du^"*  ^  ^ 
good,  though  exceedingly  passionate,  bis  ^PP"*'^^  |^  tosl 
ble  and  expressive,  his  genius  vast  as  cieatioBt 
innorcntand  gentle  St  tbeflrat  ti^Ltrf*  love. 
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"  Then  your  bte  ia  aeaied,"  rejoined  Ntgbt«mU.  "  You 
•ball  never  quit  this  spot." 

"  Think  not  to  move  me  by  way  such  idto  thremt,"  returned 
(^(diiMMideley.  ' "  You  dare  not  detuB  me." 

**  Wbo  shall  prerent  mal"  Ikogbed  the  juler,  scornfully, 
slooe,  posMM  the  key  of  tbeM  dnogemu.  You  sie  their 
tale  occupant." 

"  That  is  false,"  retorted  the  esquire.  "  There  is  snotber 
captive — a  miserable  female — whom  I,  myself,  have  setn." 

"  Has  she  been  here  7  "  cried  Nightgall,  with  a  look  of  dis- 
qnietade. 

"  Not  many  minutes  since,"  repHed  the  other,  fixing  a  scru* 
tintxing  glance  upon  him.  "  She  came  in  search  of  her  duld. 
What  have  you  done  with  it,  villain  1 " 

CbolmondeUy  had  no  pardcular  object  in  making  the  in- 
qniry.  But  he  was  aatonished  at  the  effoct  jwoduced  by  it  on 
ttie  jailer,  who  started  and  endeavored  to  hide  bis  elusion 
bjr  pulling  his  cap  over  bis  brows.  *■ 

"  She  is  a  maniac,"  he  said,  at  length,  in  a  boars?  voice. 

"  if  it  be  eo,"  rejoined  the  esquire  severely,  "  she  has  been  , 
driven  out  of  her  senses  by  your  barbarous  usage.  I  more 
than  suspect  you  have  murdered  her  child." 

"  Emertaia  what  suspidons  you  please,"  r^ied  Nig^Kgall, 
evidently  relieved  by  the  surmise.    "  I  am  not  apcoontable  : 
Cat  the  ravings  of  a  distracted  woman." 

"  Who  is  she  T  "  demanded  the  esquire. 

"  names  of  those  confined  within  these  cells  am  never 
divulgvd,"  reiurnud  the  jailer.  "  She  baa  been  a  prisoner  of 
state  for  i^eteen  years. 

"  And  dd^t^  term  hwehiUwai  horn— liaf"  punned 
CbohsMtdeley.  • 

"  I  will  answer  flA^idwr  ausitioM,"  replied  Nightgall, 
doggedly.  "  One  wora  before  1  depart.  I  am  not  yoor  only 
onemy.  You  have  others  more  powerful  and  equally  impl^ 
cable.  You  have  ioeurred  tbe  displeasure  of  the  Privy  Coun- 
cil, Kod  I  have  a  warrant,  under  the  hat^  of  its  cfaiaf  mem- 
bers, for  your  ezecntion.  X  am  now  nKnU  to  summon  the 
headsman  for  the  task." 

*'  Then  your  oSer  to  liberate  me  was  mere  mockeiy,"  ob- 
served the  esquire. 

"  Not  so,"  replied  tbe  other;  "  and  I  again  repeat  it.— 
Swear  to  abandon  Cicely,  and  to  maintain  profound  silence  as 
to  what  you  have  just  seen,  and  I  will  convey  you  by  a  secret 
passage  underneath  tbe  Tower  moat  lo  a  place  of  seeuri^, 
where  you  will  be  beyond  tbe  reach  of  your  enemies,  and  will 
take  the  risk  of  your  escape  upon  myself.  Do  you  agree  to 
thUT" 

"  No,"  replied  Cholmondeley,  firmly.  "  I  distrust  your 
statement,  and  defy  your  malice." 

"  Obstinau  fool  i  "  growled  the  jailer.  "  Prepare  to  meet 
your  foieln  an  hour.", 

"  Whenever  it  comes  it  will  find  mc  prepared,"  rejoined 
the  esquire. 

Nighlgatl  glared  at  him  fiercely  fojr  a  moment  from  beneath 
his  shaggy  brows.  He  then  strode  sullenly  away.  But  bis 
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departure  was  prevented  by  Cicely,  who  suddenly  appeared, 

at  tbe  mouth  of  the  dungeon. 

'*  You  here ! "  be  exclaimed,  recoiling,  and  trembling  as  if 
an  apparition  had  crossed  his  paxh^  "  How  have  you  obtained 
adnwnance  7  " 

"  It  manera  not,"  she' aaawered.  "  I  am  come  to  purchase 
your  prisoner's  fieedom." 

"  You  know  the  terms  1 "  rejoined  the  jailer,  eagerly. 

"  I  do,"  she'replied;  "and  will  comply  with  them  when 
you  have  fulfilled  your  share  of  the  sompact." 

"  Cicely  I "  cried  Cholmondeley,  who  bad  been  to  the  full 
as  much  astomshed  at  her  unexpected  amwaiance  as  the 
jailer.  "Cicely!"  he  cried,  starting  to  his  net;  and  extends 
ing  bis  hands  toward  her.  "  Do  not  consent  to  his  proposal. 
Do  not  sacrifice  yourself  for  me.  I  would  die  a  thousand 
deaths  rather  than  you  should  be  his." 

"<  Heed  him  not, '  interposed  Nightgall,  grasping  her  arm, 
and  preventing  her  from  approaching  her  lover;  "  but  attend 
to  me.  You  see  this  warrant,"  he  added,  producing  a  parcl^ 
ment.  "It  is  from  the  Council,  and  dtrecu  that  the  prismi- 
er's  execution  shall  take  place  ia  such  manner  as  may  best 
consist  with  despatch  and  secrety.  If  1  deliver  it  to  Mauger, 
the  headsman,  it  vnll  be  promptly  obeyed.  And  I  thall  de- 
liver  it,  unless  you  promise  compliance-  ' 

"  The  villain  deceives  you,  dear  Cicely,"  cried  Cholmondfr 
ley,  in  a  voice  of  anguish.  "  TheCouncil  have  not  the  power 
of  life  and  death.  They  cannot — dare  not  order  my  execu- 
tion without  form  or  trial." 

"Tbe  Council  will  answer  for  their  actions  themselves," 
rejoined  Nighlgall,.carelRSBly.  "  Their  warrant  will  bear  me 
and  my  comrades  harmless.  Hanger  will  not  hesitate  to  act 
upon  it.    What  ts  your  determioatiimi  Cicely?"' 

"  Free  him,"  she  replied. 

"  Recall  your  words,  sweet  Cicely,"  cried  Chcdmondeley, 
throwing  himself  at  her  feet,  "  if  you  have  any  love  for  me. 
You  doom  me  to  worse  than  death  by  this  submission." 

"  Cholmondeley,"  she  replied  in  a  mournful  voice,  "  my  re- 
solution is  taken,  and  even  yoo  cannot  induce  ^  to  change  U. 
Tbe  opening  of  our  love  Ins  been  blighted.  My  heart  hoe 
been  crushed,  aliaoK  before  it  knew  for  whom  it  beat.  It 
matters  not  now  what  becomes  of  me.  If  my  life  could  pm- 
serve  yours,  or  restore  yon  to  freedom,  I  would  freely  yield  it. 
But  as  nothing  will  suffice  expect  my  hand,  I  give  that.— 
Think  of  me  no  more— or  think  of  me  only  as  another's." 

"  That  thought  were  madness  1"  groaned  Cholmondeley. 

"  Master  Lawrence  Nigbmall,''  condaued  Cicely,  "  you  say 
you  can  ccnduct  the  prisoner  beyond  the  walls  of  Uie  Tower. 
Bring  me  beck  some  token  that  you  have  done  at^  and  I  am 
yours," 

"  Willingly,"  replied  the  juler. 

"  Retire,  then,  for  a  moment,  while  I  arrange  with  him  what 
the  token  shall  be." 

Nighigall  hesitated.  ' 

"  Refuse,  and  I  retract  my  promise,"  she  added. 

And  the  jailer,  with  a  -suspicious  look,  reluctantly  left  tbe 
cell. 

"  Cicely,  my  beloved,"  cried  Cholmondeley,  daaping  bar  in 
his  arms,  "  why— why  have  you  done  this!" 

"  To  preserve  you,''  she  replied,  hurriedly.  "  Once  out  of 
this  dungeon,  I  can  bring  assistance  to  liberate  you." 

"  Indeed!"  ejaculated  Nightgall,  who, having  placedhisear 
to  the  wall,  lost  not  a  siyllablc  of  their  discourse. 

"  It  will  be  unavailiiig,"  replied  Cholmondeley.  "  No  one 
will  venture  to  oppose  on  order  of  the  CounciL  You  must 
make  known  my  case  to  Lord  Guilford  Dudley.  Take  this 
ring.  Explun  all  lo  him,  and  I  may  yet  be  saved.  Do  you 
hear  me.  Cicely  f* 

"  I  do,"  she  replied. 

"And  I,"  added  Nightgall. 

"Incase  you  fail,"  continued  the  esquire,  "the  token  of 
my  escape  shall  be  "—end  placing  hurBpsclose  to  ht;r  ear,  he 
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■poke  a  few  words  in  so  low  a  tone,  that  tbey  escaped  tho 
juler.    "  Till  you  neeive  that  tokea  mat  Nigfatgall  as  before." 

"  Doubt  it  not,"  sbe  aniwered. 

"  I  am  content,"  eaid  the  esquire. 

"  I  see  through  the  design."  muttered  the  juler,  "  and  will 
defeat  it.    Have  you  done?"  he  added,  aloud. 

''A  moment,"  replied  Cholmoodelej,  again  pressing  the 
damsel  to  his  bosmn,  "  I  would  sooDer  part  with  my  life's 
blood  than  resijcn  yon,"  ' 

"  I  must  go,"  she  cried,  disengndug  herself  from  his  em- 
brace. .'<  Now.  Master  Nightgall,  I  am  ready  to  atleod  you." 

"  In  an  hour  I  shaU  return  u>d  lelease  you,"  said  the  Jailer, 
addressing  the  prisoner.    "  Your  hand,  Cicely." 

"  I  will  go  alone,"  sho  replied,  shrinking  from  him  with  a 
look  of  abhorrence. 

"  As  you  please,"  he  rejoined,  with  affected  carelessness.— 
"  Tou  an  mine." 

"  Not  rill  I  have  received  die  token.   Farewell!"  she 
ranted,  turning  her  teaiful  gaxe  upon  Cholmondeley. 

"  For  ever!"  exdsimed  the  youth. 

And  as  they  quitted  the  cell,  be  threw  himself  despairingly 
OB  the  ground. 

Issoing  from  the  outar  door  of  the  dungeon,  Cicely  and  her 
companion  took  tbdr  way  toward  the  Stone  Kitchen.  They 
had  not  proceeded,  &r,  when  tbey  perceived  several  persons 
approaching  them,  who,  as  they  drew  nearer,  proved  to  he 
Dame  Potentia,  Xit,  and  the  giants. 

"  What  have  you  been  doing,  Cicely?"  inquired  her  adop- 
tive mother,  angrily.  "  I  have  been  searching  for  you  evny 
where !" 

"  You  shall  know  anon,"  replied  the  maiden.  "  But  come 
with  me  to  the  palace.  I  must  see  Lord  Guilford  Dudley,  or 
the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  without  a  moment's  delay." 

"Warders,"  iatorposcd  Nightgall,  authoritively :  "go  to 
MaAer  Mauger's  UN^ingin  the  Bloody  Tower.  Bid  him  has- 
ten, with  two  assistants,  and  the  sworn  tonaenter,  tiTthe  dun- 
geon  beneadi  iito  Devilin  Tower.  He  will  knov  which  I 
mean.    Justice  is  about  to  be  done  upon  a  prisoner." 

"  Oh  BO— no — do  notgo,"  cried  Cicely,  arresting  the  giants. 
"  He  ^oes  not  mean  it.    He  is  jesting." 

"  Go  home,  then,  and  do  not  stir  forth  till  I  bring  you  die 
token,"  i^oined  Nightgall,  in  a  deep  whisper. 

"  hi  Heaven's  name,  what  is  themeaningof  all  tUs?"  cried 
Dame  Fotenda,  in  amaxement. 

"  I  will  inform  you,"  replied  the  jailer,  drawing  her  aside. 
"  Your  daughter  was  about  to  elope  with  the  young  esquire. — 
I  detected  them  tiying  to  escape  1^  die  secretpaesage  beneath 
the  moat,  of  which  you  know  I  have  the  key.  Lock  her 
witliin  ber  chamber.  Pay  no  attention  to  her  tews,  entreaties, 
or  assertions.  And,  above  all,  take  care  no  one  has  any  com- 
munication with  her." 

"Trust  me  to  guard  ber,"  rejoined  Dame  Potentia.  "I 
"kamw  what  these  court-gallanu  are.  Haty  will  venture  nay 
dung,  and  contrive  any  thing,  when  a  pretty  girl  is  concerned. 
But  what  has  bappenpd  to  the  esquire  V 
'  "  He  is  sale  for  the  present,"  anawered  Nigfa^all,  signifi. 
eantly. 

Cicdy,  meanUme,  had  availed  bendf  of  their  conversarion, 
to  whisper  a  few  words  to  Xit. 

"  Take  this  ring,"  she  said,  placing  the  ornament  given  her 

her  lover,  in  t^  hands  of  the  dwarif,  "and  fly  to  the  palace. 
Show  it  to  Lord  Guilford  Dudley,  and  say  tliat  the  wearer  is 
impiisonad  in  the  dungeons  beneath  the  Derilio  Tower.  As- 
sistance must  ba  ipeadily  rendered,  as  be  is  ocdered  for  immo- 
diate  and  secret  execution.   Do  you  undemand  T" 

"  Most  (oedaely,  l;>vely  damsel,"  replied  Xit,  kissing  ber 
hand,  as  m  took  the  ring;  "  and  I  guess  the  name  and  condi> 
rion  of  the  prisoner,  as  well  as  nature  of  the  interest  you 
take  ih  him." 

"  Flyl"  interrupted  Cicely.  "Not  a  moment  is  to  be  lost. 
You  sbiil  be  well  rawardtid  for  your  trouble." 

"Ideeire  no  l^ier  reward  than  your  thenks.  adorable 
maidBB,"  replied  XtL  "  Your  bcbeau  ihall  be  punctually 
obeyed."   So  saying,  lie  disappeared. 

"Come,  young  mistress,"  cried  Dame  Potenda,  seizing  her 
adoptive  daughter's  arm,  "  you  must  to  your  chamber.  You 
have  led  me  and  your  &ther,  and  these  worthy  warders,  a  pret- 
ty dance.  But  you  dnll  lead  ui  all  where  ytra  list,  if  I  let  you 
out  of  my  sight  in  fiiture." 

And  thanking  die  gianu,  who  looked  on  in  speechless  as- 
tonishment, she  dragged  Cicely  along  with  her. 

"Remember!"  whispered  Nigfa^l^  as  be  walked  ■  few 
pMea  bj  the  aide  «f  the  lattor. 


"  I  shall  expect  the  token  in  an  hoar,"  she  annrarad  m  the 
same  lone. 
"  You  ahall  have  it,"  lie  iqoined. 

With  ihis,  he  halted,  and  retraced  his  steps.  Thaothns 
then  separated.  Cicely  vim  conveyed  to  the  Stone  Kitchen ; 
and  the  giants,  after  looking  in  vain  for  Xit,  and  calling  to 
him  repeatedly  but  without  effect,  rebimed  to  the  By-wanl 
Tower.  Just  as  they  reached  it,  a  shot  was  fired  from  ibe 
bahlemanu,  and  was  immediately  answered  from  those  of  the 
Middle  Tower,  Other  reports  fallowed.  And,  alarmed  by 
the  sounds,  the  huge  brethren  hastily  unTocked  the  door  of 
their  lodging,  and,  entering  it,  to  thvr  ioGnilB  dismay  ftund 
the  prisoner  gone. 

VIII.k..How  GiDiart  escaped  fhun  the  By-ward  Tower,  sad  swsa 
•eroM  the  most;  how  iMagXltmaB  a  boA)  Am  bow  Lsw- 
reace  NiRhigall  bnagbt  the  tokea  to  Cicely. 

(Albert  having  freed  himself  from  his  benda,  and  clambered 
into  the'  chimney  in  the  By-ward  Tewer  in  the  manner  pMt- 
ftisly  related,  ascended  without  any  inconvenience,  except 
what  was  occasioned  the  pungent  smoke  arising  frDm  tbe 
blazingfagots  beneath,  until  he  reached  the  level  of  the  upper 
story,  where  anotber  fire-place,  connected  with  the  passage  up 
which  be  was  moundng,  so  narrowed  its  limits,  that  it  teeqied 
scarcely  possible  to  proceed  further.  The  sound  cf  vmces  in 
the  chamber  on  this  floor  also  alarmed  him,  and  for  some  imib 
utcs  he  suspended  his  laiMr  to  listen.  But  asnothingoccurred  < 
to  disturb  faim,  and  it  was  evident,  from  the  conversation 
of  the  speaken,  that  he  had  not  been  noticed,  be  presentiyR- 
wmed  his  task,  and,  redoubling  his  efforts,  soon  vanqniahed  all 
obstacles,  and  gained  the  opening  ef  the  ctrimney. 

Here  a  fresh  ditficQlty  awaited  him ;  and  one  far  wUch  be 
was  wholly  unprepared.    The  smoke  found  a  vent  tfaroagh  a 
arnoH  circular  opening  or  lotiver,  as  it  was  termed^-for  there  j 
was  no  chimney-top  to  disperse  it  to  the  aii^— in  tbe  Imttle- 
meats.    Through  this  opening  he  most  necessarily  creep;  . 
and,  provided  he  could  accomplish  the  feat,  he  had  to  ehna  . 
the  vinlance  of  dte  sentinels  stadoned  on  the  roof  of  the  tw^ 
ret.   Luckily,  the  night  was  profoundly  dark ;  and  the  glooin, 
increased  by  a  thick  mist  from  the  river,  was  so  intense,  tbsl 
an  object  could  scarcely  be  discerned  at  a  foot's  distooc*- 
TbuB  favored,  Gilbert  resdved  to  hazard  the  attempt. 

Watching  bis  opportunity,  lie  drew  himself  cautiously 
through  the  louver,  and  witnmt  being  noticed  by  tbe  sradnel, 
who  was  standing  beside  it,  eronched  beneadi  the  carriage  of  a 
cutverin.  In  this  atate,  heVemained  (or  a  short  Ume,  meditt- 
ting  what  course  he  should  pursue,  and  nerving  himaelf  fiv 
some  despente  attempt,  when  a  door  at  the  side  of  the  sontb- 
em  turret  suddenly  opened,  and  three  men-at-arms,  the  fore- 
most of  whom  cairied  a  lorch,  came  to  relieve  guard. 

Aware  that  he  should  now  in&Uibly  be  discovered,  Gilbert 
started  folnsfoet,  and  drawing  a  dagger  which  be  liad  picked 
up  in  the  giants'  chamber,  stood  upon  his  defence.  Themon- 
meat  ben^wd  him.  Though  confounded  by  his  appearance, 
the  tendnel  nearest  him  presented  bis  parrizan  at  his  Ineui 
and  commanded  him  to  surrender.  Gilbert  answered  by  stiili- 
ing  up  the  man's  arm,  end  instantly  sprang  over  the  battle- 
ments. 

A  loud  s(dash  told  that  be  bad  fallen  into  the  mbat.  The 

men  held  the  torcb'OveMhe  side  of  th%curret.  But  itwu  tw 
dark  to  disdnguish  any  object  below.  Presently,  howevN,  a 
noise  was  beard  in  the  water  that  convinced  them  the  fi^uve 
was  swimming  for  the  opposite  bank.  One  of  the  soldten  in- 
standy  discharged  his  culiver  in  the  direction  of  the  sound, 
but  without  efEect. 

This  served  as  an  alarm  to  the  guards  posted  on  the  1fe•^ 
em  ramparts,  as  well  as  to  those  on  the  Middle  Tower,  both 
of  which  commanded  this  pen  of  the  moat,  and  other  shou 
wera  immediately  fired.  A  signal  was  then  rapidly  passed 
from  tower  to  tower,  and  from  portal  to  portal,  until  it 
reached  tbe  Bulwark-gats,  which  formed  the  only  entrance 
to  the  fortreas  on  the  wast,  and  a  body  of  armed  mas  earning 
lighu  inatandy  sallied  forth  and  honied  toward  the  side  of 
the  moat. 

Gilbert,  meanwhile,  swam  for  his  life.  Guided  by  the 
torches,  which  smved  to  discover  his  encmieB  rather  than  to 
betray  him,  be  effected  a  secure  landing.  But  before  he  had 
climbed  the  steep  bank,  he  was  observed  hy  a  soldier,  wbu, 
making  toward  him,  shouted'  to  his  commws  for  asnstance. 
In  the  stru^^  that  ensued,  llie  torch  borne  by  the  soldier 
was  exUnguished,  and  bursting  ffom  him,  Gilbert  darted  at  a 
swift  pace  up  Towei>bill .  His  pursuers  were  close  upon  him ; 
but,  well  acquainted  wiUi  the  spot,  he  coatmed  to  baflle 
them,  by  fljagiag  lumaelf  ben^lhJthe  ja^nuuwnt  aeaflbld, 
Digilized  byVjOD^TC 


then  Ratiding  upon  tke  brow  of  the  enniience,  and  cfaua 
•hidsd  obaeiration.  As  1000  ai  his  foes  bad  passed,  he 
strode  off  swiftly  to  the  left,  and  leaping  a  low  vaW,  skirted 
AU-faallom  Churdi,  and  speedily  (ained  Tower  street. 

While  Gilben  ms  Ojmg  iit  tUa  diteetioii,  his  ponoers, 
CafMag  tbemsdwa  at  ftalt,  hasrened  back,  and  endeavored  tu 
diacorer  some  trace  of  bim.  Some  mounted  the  sKps  of  the 
acafibld  to  see  whether  be  had  tmken  refuge  on  its  blood- 
Mained  idanks— some  crept  under  it— others  examined  the 
poata  of  the  neighboring  gallows— while  a  fonrth  party  flew 
U  the  poMMRi  gate,  which  defeoded  the  southern  extremity  of 
di^eiqr  wall,  in  the  hope  that  he  angfat  have  been  stopped  by 
th»  wntoh.  All,  however,  it  is  naedleH  to  aay,  were  dis^>- 
pranted.  And  after  tome  time  bad  been  ftirilleeely  expended, 
die  whole  party  retonied  to  the  Tower  to  report  the  nnauo- 
ceaeful  issue  of  their  expedition. 

Moanwfaite  the  teport  of  the  musketry  bad  reached  the  ears 
of  Lord  CUatoo,  the  oonstable,  who,  attended  by  the  lieuten- 
■Bt,  the  nntlamBii>pofter,  and  a  nomeraas  pattol,  chanced 
to  be  making  tho  rtnmd  of  tiie  fortifieations  at  tbe  time,  and 
be  descended  to  the  gates  to  ascertain  tbe  cause  of  tbe 
alarm.  On  learning  it,  he  immediately  summoned  the 
berald  and  the  gigantic  warders  to  his  presence,  and  after 
afasiply  rebuking  the  former  for  neglect,  ordered  him  into 
coatody  till  the  morning,  when  be  Dropoted  to  take  tbe  Duke's 
^eaeuiv  as  to  his  pumshatenl.  He  uea  tnrtwd  tothe  gianu, 
who  tried  to  sofian  his  dSspleastne  by  taking  the  blame  upon 
thoDselves,  and  teping  thembe  would  listento  their  statement 
whan  the  herald  was  examined,  and,  in  the  ioMrim,  they 
would  be  answerable  with  tfaor  lives  for  amy  further  dereliction 
of  da^,  be  dismissed  the  assemblage  and  reCoroed  with  Us 
train  to  tbe  ranqnrts. 

Among  those  who  had  been  gathered  together  in  the  guard- 
room Dear  tbe  By*wanl  Tower,  where  the  foregoing  examina- 
tion took  place,  were  Nightgall  and  Xit-— the  latter  having 
just  retomed  firom  the  palace,  after  a  vain  attempt  to  deliver 
his  meseage  to  Lord  GuilfOTd  Dudley,  who,  it  has  been  al- 
ready atatad,  was  engaged  at  tbe  time  in  secret  conference 
vridi  the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  and  could  not  therefore  be 
spoken  with. 

Ever  on  the  alert,  and  suspicious  of  those  around  him, 
N^tgall  overheard  Og  question  the  dwarf  as  to  the  cause  of 
bis  absence ;  and  perceiving,  from  Kit's  manner,  that  he  had 
eome  secret  to  communicate,  be  contrived  to  approach  them 
oBObaerved.  He  thm  learned  tbe  meuage  wiui  which  tbe 
dwarf  had  ben  mtrtisted  by  Gee^,  and,  enraged  at  her  en- 
deavor  to  overreach  him,  snaiehed  the  ring  firom  him  as 
be  was  di^^ying  it  to  die  giant,  and  threatened  bim  with 
aevare  pumshment,  if  he  dared  to  meddle  further  in  the 
matter. 

Aa  soon  as  he  bad  recovwed  from  hie  surprise,  tbe  afironted 
mannikin  drew  hi*  r^rier,  and  making  aevenl  peases  at 
Nigbcgall,  would  have  certainly  vraonded  bim,  if  be  bad  not 
dettronalj  avmded  tbe  blows  by  intetpouag  tbe  huge  bulk 
of  the  giant  between  him  and  his  assauant.  Tbe  fury  of  the 
dwarf  was  so  excessive,  and  the  contortions  into  which  he 
threw  himself  so  inctHicoivably  diverting,  that  Og  could  render 
bim  DO  aaaistance  for  laughing.  Thrusting  his  sword  between 
tbe  pao^a  lege — now  cutdng  on  the  right,  now  on  tbe  left — 
Xk  tried  in  every  way  to  hit  the  jailer,  and  most  have  suc- 
ceeded, if  Og,  who  was  by  no  means  desirous  to  have  blood 
shed  in  so  rid^ulous  a  fray,  and  who  enjoyed  the  pastime  too 
much  to  speedily  terminata  it,  had  not  prevented  him. 

Oog,  moreover,  having  on  the  onset  disarmed  Nightgall,  he 
could  not  protect  himself  except  by  keeping  under  the  shelter 
of  the  giant.  Foiled  in  his  attempts,  Xi^s  indignation  knew 
no  bounds,  and  exasperated  by  tbe  derisive  aboata  and  laughter 
of  die  neetatora,  be  threatened  to  turn  his  sword  against  Og 
if  be  did  not  deliver  up  the  jailer  to  his  vengeance.  Thii  only 
|vodaoed  louder  roars  of  merriment  from  the  by-standeFs ; 
and  the  dwarf,  whose  pasaien  had  almost  deprived  bim  of 
reason,  atteriog  a  shrill  scream  like  a  child  robbed  of  its  play- 
thfaig,  threw  bbneelf  on  Og**  l«g,  and  scrambled  up  fa»  body, 
w^  tbe  intention  of  descending  on  the  odier  mie,  and  exter- 
minating fats  foe. 

This  feat  raised  tbe  merriment  of  tbe  spectators  to  tbe 
utmost.  Og  suffered  tbe  imp  to  ascend  witheat  t^ositioo, 
and  elingiog  to  'the  points  of  tlte  giant's  slashed  red  nose,  Xit 
drew  himself  up  to  his  broad  girdle,  and  then  setting-one  foot 
oa  the  circlet  of  raised  gold  thread  which  surrouoded  the 
badge  on  his  breast,  soon  gained  his  shoulder,  and  would  have 
ka^  fimn  dwnoa  optm  Us  fbe,  if  Og,  who  b^an  to  ddnk  it 
l»M  topnt  an  and  to  tbe  sport,  bad  not  satzed  him  by  tbeleg 


as  he  was  in  the  act  of  springmg  off,  and  held  Um  at  ana'a- 
length.  with  bis  heels  upward. 

After  many  useless  struggle*  to  liberate  himself,  and  men- 
aces of  what  he  would  do  when  be  got  free,  which,  as  may 
be  supposed,  only  {)rovoked  still  further  die  laughter  of  the 
bystanders.  Xit  became  so  unmanageable,  tint  Og  fastened 
him  by  his  nether  gnrroeots  to  a  book  in  the  wall,  about  four- 
teen feet  from  the  gtotrad,  and  left  hhn  to  recover  himself. 

Thus  perched,  ^e  dwarf  hurled  his  rapier  at  Nigbtgall's 
head,  and  replied  to  the  jeers  of  the  assemblage  by  such  mops 
and  mows  as  an  emiaged  ape  is  wont  to  make  at  its  perseco- 
ton.  After  the  lapse  of  a  few  minates,  however,  he  began  to 
find  bis  position  so  uncomforuble,  that  he  was  fain  to  supf  li- 
oate  for  release,  to  which,  on  receiving  his  assurance  oi  qui* 
eter  conduct  for  the  future,  Og  consented,  and  accor^n^y  un- 
hooked bim,  and  set  him  on  the  ground. 

Nightgall,  meanwhile,  ha/i  Uken  advantage  of  this  divert 
■ion,  to  leave  the  Guard-room,  and  hasten  to  tbe  Stone 
Kitchen. 

Dame  PotenUa  wu  just  retiring  to  rest  as  the  jailer  teaebad 
her  dwelling,  and  it  was  only  by  the  most  urgent  importurnQr 
that  he  suc^eded  in  obtaining  admission. 

"  Your  pardon,  good  dame,"  he  said,  as  tbe  door  was 
opened.  "  I  have  that  to  tell  Cicely,  which  will  efihotn^ 
cure  her  love  for  the  young  esquira." 

"  In  that  case,  you  ore  rt^  welcome,  Masbw  Nigfatgall," 
she  replied;  "for  the  poor  child  has  almost  cried 'her  pretty 
eyes  out  since  I  brought  her  home.  And  I  have  been  so 
moved  by  her  tears,  that  I  greedy  misdoubt,  if  her  lover  bad 
presented  himself  instead  of  you,  whether  I  should  have  bad 
the  heart  to  refuse  to  let  tdm  see  her." 

"  Fool  r'aratteredNightgall,  half  aside.  "  Wbereieehet" 
be  added,  alood.  "  I  have  no  time  to  lose.  X  have  asecnt 
execution  to  attend  before  day-break." 

"  Yonrs  is  a  butcherly  offic«,  Master  Ni^i^all,"  obsetved 
Peter  Trusbnt,  who  was  dozing  in  an  ann-oiair  by  (be  fire.— 
"  Those  secret  executions,  to  my  miod,  are  little  better  than 
state  murders.  I  wodd  not,  for  all  the  power  of  the  Duke  (£ 
Northumberloiid,  hold  your  office,  or  that  of  GtUiam  Blauger, 
the  beadsman." 

"  Nor  I  yours,  cm  the  game  fee.  Master  Pander,"  rqdned 
Nightgall.  "  Tastes  differ.  Where  is  your  dau^iter,  good 
dama  Y  " 

*'  In  her  chamber,"  rrolied  Potenda.  "  Ho!  Cioely.sweet- 
heart! "  she  added,  knocldng  at  a  door  at  tbe  end  of  a  short 
passage  lea^ng  out  of  the  Idtchen  on  tbe  rubt.  "  Hera  is 
Master  NWiuul,  dedres  to  neok  vriib  you." 

"  Does  be  ini^  m»  the  token  T"  damaoded  the  maiden, 
from  within. 

"  Ay,  marry,  doos  be,  child,"  replied  die  dame,  winktog  at 
tbe  jailer.  "  Heaven  foigive ,  me  tne  falsehood,"  she  added, 
"  for  I  kuow  not  what  she  means." 

"  Leave  us  a  moment,  dear  mother,"  aaid  Cicdy,  bastify 
anftstening  die  dpor.  "  New,  Master  NigbtgaU,"  she  contin- 
ued, as  Dame  Potentia  retired,  and  tbe  jaQer  entered  tbe  romn, 
'*  have  you  fulfilled  your  compact  1 " 

"  Cicely,"  rejoined  the  jailer,  regarding  her  sternly,,"  you 
have  not  kept  faith  withme.  You  ba\'e  despatched  a  messen- 
ger to  the  palace." 

"  Ah !  he  is  free,"  exclaimed  the  maiden,  joyfiilly — "  your 
plans  have  been  delbrfed." 

Nightgdl  smiled  bitteriy. 

"  My  messenger  cannot  have  failed,"  she  continued,  vrith  a 
sudden  change  of  countenance.  "  I  am  sure  Lord  GoUford 
would  not  abandon  his  favorite  esquire.  Tell  me  what  baa 
happened  T  " 

"  I  atii  come  to  claim  fdfilmenc  of  your  pledge,"  rejoined 
thejaiW. 

"Then  yoa  have  set  him  fiee,"criedCiee^.  "Wheieiadie 

tekenT" 

"  Behold  it,"  replied  NigbtgaD,  raising  his  band,  on  which 
her  lover's  ring  sparkled. 
"  Lost!— JootP'  shrieked  Ciody,  bllug  aensdais  1^  tbe 

floor. 

Tlie  jailer  gazed  at  her  a  moment  in  dknce,  bot  did  not 
attempt  to  ofibr  any  assistanee.  He  then  tonied  Upon  Ui 
heol,  and  strode  out  of  the  room, 

"  Look  to  your  daughter,  dame,"  he  obawved,  as  he  pataad 
throogh  the  Stone  Kitchen.   

DL^.-Of  die  mysteriovs  manner  la  wUeh  Gaaaafa  Brmnb  was 
bfoofht  10  the  Tower. 
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Wubng  street — then  narrow  buc  picturesque  tboroughfi 
Gilbert — to  whom  it  is  nowneceHary  to  retom— did  notdnw 
bfeath  till  be  mcbBcl  dieeMtani  exuemiiy  of  St.  Puil't.  Ai 
bfl  pataed  dns  rerereitd  ud  matcUesa  ttructorv— die  deflbm- 
tion  of  whidi  was  the  beavieat  Iom  sustained  by  the  roetropo- 
lis  in  the  Great  Fire— he  tuained  his  eyes  toward  its  I0A.7 
tower,  but  the  gloem  was  too  profonud  to  enable  him  to  dis* 
cent  any  thinf^  of  it  beyond  a  darii  and  heavy  mass: 

"Thou  art  at  present  benighted,  glorious  fane ! "  he  criod 
aloud.  "  Bat  a  bright  dawn  shall  arise  fix- dwe,  and  all  Aiynn- 
oent  splendor,  with  thy  ancient  ftith,  be  restored.  If  I  could 
•ce  Mary  queen,  and  hear  mass  solemnized  within  thy  wmils, 
I  could  die  content  I " 

"  And  you  shall  hear  it,"  said  a  voice  in  his  ear. 

"  Who  speaks  ? "  asked  Gilbert,  trcmbUng. 

"  Be  at  St.  Paul's  Cross  to-morrow  at  midnight,  and  you 
afaaUhiKnr,'"  replied  tboToice.  "You  are  &  loyal  subject  of 
Qneen  Mary,  and  a  true  Cadralic,  or  your  words  belieyou  ?  " 

"  I  am  bodi,"  answered  Gilbert. 

"  Fail  not  to  meet  me,  then,"  ngouiod  tlie  other,  "  and  you 
shall  receive  assurance  that  yoin:  wishes  shall  be  fotfiUed.— 
There  are  those  at  work  who  will  ^eedily  accomplish  the  ab- 
ject you  desire." 

"  I  will  aid  tbem  heart  and  hand .' "  cried  GiUwrt. 

"  Yoor  name  1 "  demanded  the  other. 

"  I  am  called  GilbeH  Pot,"  answered  the  youth,  "  and  am 
drawer  to  Niniop  Saunders,  at  the  Baptist's  Head,  in  Ludgate." 

"  A  vintner's  boy ! "  exdnimed  the  other;  disdainfully. 

"  Ay,  a  vintner's  boy ! "  returned  Gilbert.  "  But,  when  the 
asurper,  Jane  Dudley,  was  proclaimed  at  Cheapside  this 
mornmg,  mine  was  the  only  vnce  raised  for  Qneen  Maiy." 

"  For  which  bold  deed  you  were  nailed  to  the  jrilloiy,"  re- 
joined the  other. 

"  I  was,"  replied  Gilbert ;  "  and  was,  moraonr,  cairiad  to 
the  Tower,  whence  I  have  just  escaped." 

"  Your  courage  shall  not  pass  uucquited,"  leidiad  the 
qteaker.    '*  Wlwre  are  yon  going  T  " 

"To  my  master's,  at  the  Baptist's  Head,  at  the  comer  of 
Creed  Lane — not  a  bow-«bot  brace." 

"  tt  will  not  be  safe  to  go  thither,"  observed  the  other. — 
"  Your  master  will  deliver  you  to  the  watch." 

"  I  will  risk  it,  nevertheless,"  answered  Gilbert.  "  I  hava 
an  old  grandame  whom  I  desire  to  see." 

"  Something  strikes  me ! "  exclaimed  the  odwr.  "  Is  your 
grandame  the  okl  woman  who  warned  tbe  usoper  Jam  not 
to  proceed  to  the  Twwer  7  " 

"  She  U,"  returned  Gilbert. 

"  This  is  a  strange  encounter,  in  good  sooth,"  criad  the 
other.  "  She  is  the  person  1  am  in  search  of.  You  must  pro- 
am  me  nstaiic  speeeb  with  ber." 

"  I  will  conduct  you  to  her,  right  wilUnf^y,  sir,"  replied 
Gilbert.  "  But  she  savs  Httle  to  any,  one,  and  may  refuse  to 
answR  your  qoestioas.'' 

*'  We  shall  see,"  rejoined  the  other.  "  Lead  on,  good  Gil- 
ben." 

Followed  by  bis  unknown  companion,  about  whom  he  felt 
a  Mrangs  enioM^,  mt  unalloyed  wiibfear,  Gilbert  proceeded 
at  a  r^id  pace  toward  bis  destination.  The  whole  of  dw 
buildings  then  surrounding  Saint  Paul's,  it  is  almost  unneces* 
s«iy  to  say,  were  destroyod  if  tbe  same  fire  that  consumed 
the  Cathaoral ;  and,  though  the  streeu  «tiU  retain  tbeir  origi- 
nal names,  their  situation  is  in  some  rejects  changed. 

Passing  beneath  tbe  shade  of  a  large  tree,  whidi  then  grew 
at  tbe  westeni  boundary  of  die  no^jestie  edifiee,  Gilbert  d&ned 
tbrougb  a  narrow  entry  into  Ave  Maria  Lane,  aod  taming  to 
tbe  left,  speedily  reached  Ludgate,  which  he  crossed  at  some 
fif^  paces  Gram  tbe  Gate — then  used,  like  several  of  dm  other 
tatj  portals,  as  a  prison — and,  entering  Creed  Lane,  halted 
btfore  a  lew-built  bouse  on  the  right.  Tbe  shuttms  were 
closed,  but  it  was  eiident,  from  the  uprorious  scuods  issuing 
fitom  tlw  dwdHng,  that  tevelry  was  going  on  witUn.  GiUten 
did  not  derai  it  pnnknt  to  open  tbe  street  door,  but  calUng  to 
Us  eompamon,  be  went  to  the  back  of  tbe  tavern,  and  gained 
admittance  through  a  window  on  tbe  ground  floor. 

"  They  are  havinga  merry  rouse,"  he  observed  (•  the  other, 
"in  honor  the  usurper;  and  my  master,  Ninion,  will  be 
too  far  gone  to  node*  au^^t  except  his  guests  and  his  sack 
brewage,  so  that  I  may  tafefy  cooduci  your  worship  to  my 
grandame.   But  first  let  me  strike  a  ligbu" 

With  tUs,  he  searched  about  for  flint  and  steel,  and  having 
{onadthem,  presendy  set  fire  to  a  small  lamp  banging  against 
the  w^,  wlucb  he  removed  and  turned,  <*ot  without  tome  ap- 
ptehaaalon,  toward  tbe  itraaigBr. 


His  glance  fi»ll  upon  a  tall  man.  with  an  aniple  fenilleHDMie 
colored  cloak  thrown  over  bis  left  shoulder,  so  as  oon^Istely 
to  tmilBe  the  lower  part  of  his  features.  Gilbert  could  see 
nothing  of  the  strwiger*s  fece,  except  an  aquiline  ttose,  and  « 
pair  of  piercing  Made  eyes;  but  the  expresdoa  of  tbe  latter 
was  so  stem  anid  searching,  that  his  own  regards  invehiBtarily 
sank  before  them.  A  bonnet  of  black  velvet,  decorated  with 
a  single  drooping  feather,  drawn  over  the  brow,  Added  to  the ' 
stranger's  disguise  But  what  was  revealed  of  the  plmtsf 
nomy  was  so  striking,  that  Gilbert  was  sadtfied  he  ^oaU 
never  forget  it. 

SiMnetfaiag,  indeed,  tboe  was  of  nqetqr  in  dw-  ■tiwgnr'i 
deraennor,  tbu,  coui^ed  with  bis  ^tter  kioba  and  die  exuif 
ordinary  biilliaiioy  of  his  eyes,  impressed  the  supentitiotis 
youth  with  the  notion  that  be  was  in  tbe  presence  of  an  un- 
earthly being.  Strock  by  this  idea,  be  glanced  at  the  strauer's 
feet,  in  expectation  of  fiading  one  ef  tbe  diadaedve  raaAs  of 
the  Prince  of  Darkness.  But  be  beheld  notbbig  except  a 
finely^ormed  Hmb,  dotbed  in  bladt  silk  hoae  and  a  vdvet 
shoe,  above  which  hirag  the  point  of  a  lengthy  rapier. 

"  I  am  neither  the  enemy  of  manMod  nor  your  enemy,  good 
youth,"  observed  tbe  stranger,  who  gaessed  the  cause  of  G'A- 
ben's  i^prebei|sions.  "  Bring  your  grandame  bitber,  and 
take  heed  how  you  approach  hmr,  or  your  looks  will  aJsns  bar 
more  than  mine  do  yoa.** 

It  was  not  without  reason  that  this  caution  was  given.  Gil- 
bert's appearance  was  ghaady  in  the  extreme.  His  oonnt^ 
nanoe  was  haggard  with  tbe  Loss  of  Mood ;  his  garmenu  ton 
and  saturated  with  moisture ;  and  his  black,  dripping  IoAm, 
asotfiing  from  the  blood-stained  bandage  aiennd  fait  bead, 
contnuted  fearfiilly  with  tbe  deathly  paleness  of  hii  viwe. 
Acknowledging  the  justice  of  the  sug^sdon,  Gilbert  deei&d 
upon  pteceeding  in  tbe  dark,  that  his  appearance  ni^BM 
be  obaerved. 

Aecwdingly,  he  crept  oaudonsly  up  stairs,  and  tetnmed  in 
a  few  minutes  with  his  aged  relalive.  Gilbm  foand  tbe 
stranger  in  the  same  attitude  be  bad  left  him,  and  his  ^>peu^ 
ance  startled  Gunnora  as  much  it  had  done,  him. 

Crossuig  herself,  she  glanced  uneasily  at  tbe  nysteriow 
stranger.  From  him  her  eye  wartdered  to  Gilbert ;  wid  nrrh 
fied  hie  haggard  leoks,  she  cried  in  a  tone  of  anxiety, "  You 
have  sufilered  much,  my  child.  Tbe  ill  news  readied  me  of 
the  shameful  pimisbment  with  which  y«u  have  been  viiiied 
for  your  loyalty  to  your  true  Queen.  I  beard  also  that  yoa 
had  been  conveyed  a  prisoner  to  the  Tower;  and  waa  aliaat 
to  make  suit  to  the  gracious  lady,  Jane  Dudley,  in  yoprbehatf. 
Was  I  wTongflilly  informed  T  " 

"  No,  modier,  yon  were  not,"  replied  Gilbert.  "  But  heed 
me  not.  There  stands  tbe  wtnahipfol  gendemaa  who  deiifes 
to  speak  with  you." 

"  I  am  ready  to  aaawer  bii  questions,"  said  Gurmota.  "Let 
him  propose  them." 

First,  let  me  tell  yon,  dame,"  swd  the  strai^ar, "  that 
your  grandson's  devotion  to  Queen  Mary  shall  not  pass  nare- 
qqited. '  Ere  many  days— perchance  many  tiours  "sbail  have 
passed,  be  shall  exchange  his  serge  dooUet  for  a  suit  of  vsl- 

•m." 

"  Yoa  bear  that,  mother,"  exdalmed  Oilbert,  jeyfeUy. 

"  Wh^aie  you  that  make  him  tbe  oSerT  "  asked  Gimoota, 
steadfestly  regarding  the  stranger. 

"  You  shall  know  man,"  ba  rajdied.  "  Suffice  it,  1  en 
make  good  my  words.  Yoor  fteasnee  is  requked  in  lbs 
Tower." 

"  BydwLadyJane— labouUsqrlvdieqtieeBf  "rvoiBMl 
QuniMwa. 

"  By  tbe  Privy  Conadl,"  returned  die  atmser.  ' 
"  WbatdodieyeBdi  from  mel"  ^  oU wo- 

man. 

"  To  testify  to  the  death  of  Us  late  Mqeacy,  Klag  Edward 

the  Suiih,"  replied  the  other. 
"  Ha!  "  exclaimed  Gutoion. 

"  Fear  nothing,"  rejoined  the  atranger.  "  The  Coancil 
will  befriend  you.  Their  obgect  is  to  prove  that  Edward  was 
poisoned  by  Northumbwlaad's  order.    Can  you  dc  this  f " 

"  I  can,"  replied  Gunnora.  "  My  hand  administered  the 
fetal  draught." 

"  Yours,  mother!"  Maculated  Gilbart,  horraretrickra. 

"  Pim  dds,  and  Nordnmberiand  wiU  loae  bis  bead,"  Mid 
die  stranger. 

Were  my  own  to  fall  with  it,  I  would  do  to,"  replied 
Gunnora.  "  My  sole  wish  is  to  avenge  my  fester-son,  die 
great  Duke  of  Somerset,  wbo  fidl  by  NotthumbertaDd's  fiml 
pnodeaB.   It  was  tberafore  whn^^  ibe^idwiieians  of  die 
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rajrsl  hooMdiidd  w«ra  duniaMd,  ud  the  daka  wot  mewanf  en 
for  empirical  aid,  that  I  presrated  myMlf  and  oSered  my  »«r- 
rices.  Wbon  I  beheld  Uie  royal  lUSerei,  I  nw  he  bod  but 
ihort  apaee  to  lira.  But  short  as  it  waa,  it  waa  too  long  for 
the  dake.  A  potioa  wAi  piapand  by  Nortfatnnbetlatid,  which 
ladmiidiwfed.  Fran  that  nmnrat  nil  IdgfaBeMgrewworw, 
ud  in  rix  hoora  be  was  a  corpse." 

"  It  was  a  euned  deed,"  cried  Gilbett. 

"  True,"  replied  Oiu^pora,  "  it  was  ao,  and  Heaven  will 
nrely  avenge  it.  But  I  did  it  to  get  Nothiunberiand  into  roy 
power.  Tbe  king's  case  was  past  all  remedy.  Bm  be  mlglK 
iave  Uocered  for  days  and  wQekB,and  tfaadaka  was  impatient 
for  the  crown.  I  was  impatient  too — bat  it  was  for  his  bead. 
And  therefore  I  did  his  bidding." 

"Your  vengeance  shall  be  fiiSy  fntifiad,"  ivplied  dw 
ttranger.    "  Come  with  me." 

"  Hold !  "  exclaimed  Gnnnbra,  "  How  will  this  tettbnony 
tfiect  tbe  Lady  Jane ! " 

"  It  wiU  derive  her  of  hw  crown— perchance  her  head," 
rejoined  tbe  straagM. 

"  HMD  it  shall  never  be  attend,"  replied  Gmmony  firmly. 

"  Torton  AaU  wring  it  from  you,"  oried  Ae  stnuiger,  fiiri> 
otaly. 

The  old  wonun  drew  herself  op  to  her  foil  bri^t,  and,  ra- 
gar^Mg  the  stranger  fixedly,  answavsd  in  a  atero  too^-^'  Let 
h  be  tried  upon  me." 

"  Mother,"  said  Gilberts,  striding  between  them,  and  draw- 
ng  bis  dagger,  "go  bask  to  yoor  own  foom.  Yoa  shall  not 
peril  your  Nifety  thus." 

"  ToA  I "  exclaimed  ^  strmnger,  impatiently.  "  No  harm 
shall  be&U  her.  I  dwn^  yon  were  both  loyal  subjects  of 
Queen  Mary.  How  eaa  she  assume  the  wvertign  power  while 
Jane  graspe  the  sceptre  ?  " 

"  But  yon  aim  at  her  life  T  "  cried  Ounnora. 

"  No,"  replied  the  Aranger,  "  I  weald  preserve  bar.  My 
object  is  to  destroy  Northumberland,  and  testeie  th»  crowato 
her  to  whom,  it  rigbtfoUy  belongs." 

"  In  tbat  ease  I  will  go  with  yon,"  returned  the  old  woman. 

"  YoD  will  fall  into  a  snare,''  intwposed  her  graadspn. — 
**  Let  him  declare  who  he  is." 

"  I  will  rereal  my  name  to  your  grandame,  boy,"  replied 
the  stranger.  And,  advaacing  toward  GunntHa,  be  whispered 
in  ber  en. 

The  old  woman  started  and  trembled. 

"  Hinder  ma  not,  Gilbert,"  A»  Mid.  "  I  moat  go  whh 
him." 

"  Shall  I  accompany  you  t "  asked  ber  graodsoa. 

"  On  no  account,"  replied  the  stranger,  "  unless  you  desire 
to  be  lodged  in  tbe  deepest  dnngeon  in  the  Tower.  Be  at  the 
place  of  reDdesvouB  to-monow  i^^t,  and  yoa  alnll  know  more. 
Are  you  ready,  geod  dame  1  " 

Onaaora  ^gnified  hat  assent;  and,  after  a  &w  parting 
words  widi  faw  grudson,  tbe  latter  unfastened  aamalldoorf 
opening  i^on  the  yard,  and  let  them  out. 

They  wkre  scarcely  clear  of  the  house,  when  the  stranger, 
l^adag  a  silver  whistle  to  bis  lips,  blew  a  call  upon  it,  wLdch 
was  insandy  answered  by  a  couple  of  attendants.  At  a  sig- 
nal from  leader  tbey  placed  themselves  on  either  side  of 
Gmmora,  aoid  in  spite  cf  tier  leaistanoe  and  remonstrances, 
lagged  ber  fotdbly  along.  The  stranger,  who  marched  a 
few  yards  in  advance,  proceeded  at  so  rapid  a  pace,  tbat  the 
old  woman  found  it  utterly  impossible  to  keep  up  with  him. — 
She  therefore  stood  still,  and  refused  to  take  another  step.— 
Bdi  this  did  not  avul  her,  for  the  two  attendants  seized  ber  in 
their  arms,  and  burned  fwrward  as  swiftly  as  before. 

Thon^  bewiUmd  and  alarmed,  Qunnon  did  not  dare  to 
cry  ma  for  assistanea.  Indeed,' th^  did  not  enoounter  a  sio- 
t^e  passenger  in  tbs  streeie,  until,  ns  tbey  were  descmiding 
BodgMow,  they  bwd  tbe  clank  of  arms,  and  beheld  the 
gleam  of  torches  home  by  a  party  <rf'  the  watch  who  were  ap- 
proaclBog  from  Canwidt-stieet,  or  as  it  is  now  oall^.  Can- 
iHMi-street. 

Ttnmng  off  on  tbe  right,  the  stranger  descended  Dowgate- 
UQ,  and  gained  ThanwMtreet  before  be  hod  been  remarlted. 
A.  short  dme  sufficed  to  bring  him  to  St.  Mary-hill,  up  which 
i»  mounted,  and  entering  ThameMtreet,  aiid  passiog  St. 
i>anstan's  in  tbe  East  on  ^  right,  and  the  ancient  church  of 
All  HaUoWB  Baridng  on  Ae  left,  he  reached  Great  Tower- 
liilL 

By  this  time  the  vapors  firom  the  river  had  cleared  oFT. — 
the  stars  had  begun  to  peep  forth,  and  tbe  tint  glimpse  of 
'ia.f  to  pen  in  the  eaaL  By  this  Ught,  and  from  this  spot,  tbe 
%tmi  and  aombn  otrtHae  of  d»  Towar,  with  iu  ranqiaita— iu 
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citadel,  aad  its  anaaareae  lesser  turrets,  was  seen  to  grant  ad- 
vantage.   On  the  summit  of  tbe  Hill  appeared  the  toafCoId  and 

the  gallows  already  aoticad. 

Pausing  for  a  momeni,  and  pointing  to  a  range  of  buildings, 
At  summits  of  whaefaoould  just  be  diatingiridied,  to  lim  mm 
of  tbe  White  Tower,  dw  stnager  said—"  WitUn  tbat  palaea 
Northnmberlud  now  reposes,  surrounded  by  a  triple  line  of 
fortifioatioas,  and  defonded  by  <i  thousand  armed  men.  But  If 
you  will  only  reveal  all  you  know,  ere  anothw  week  has  passed 
his  bead  shall  be  laid  on  that  scaffold." 

"  The  last  time  I  beheld  that  fatal  spot,"  returned  Gimnais, 
"  ny  fiMteredb,  tha  Dnke  at  Somerset,  was  decafntated  there. 
V  lean  avenge  him  upon  hie  foe,  I  alndl  die  content." 

"  Obey  my  directions  implicitly,  and  you  tkaU  do  so,"  m- 
joined  the  other.  * 

"  How  are  we  to  otter  the  Tower  1"  asked  Gunnora.  - 

"  Not  by  the  ordinary  road,"  replied  the  other,  signi&ean^. 
"  But  we  shall  be  observed  if  we  linger  here.    Forward !" 

Crossing  the  Kill  in  the.directien  of  tbe  Ci^  Postern,  the 
■traoger  suddenly  wheeled  round,  and,  tmder  cover  of  a  low 
wall,  approached  the  moat.  Exactly  opposite  the  Devilin 
Taww,  ^d  the  bastion  occupying  the  nortb-westem  an^  of 
the  exterior  line  of  fortifications,  stood  at  this  dme,  at  a  little 
diatanco  from  tbe  moat,  a  aoutll,  low  bidlding.  Toward  this 
atmctnre  tbe  stranger  bestened.  As  he  drew  near  it,  be 
glanced  toearily  at  the  ramparte,  to  ascertain  whether  he  was 
observed.  But  though  the  measured  tread  ef  the  sentinels 
and  the  clank  of  arras  were  distinctly  audible,  he  remained 
unperceivrd. 

Unlocking  the  door,  the  whole  par^  entered  tbe  building, 
which  was  apparently  deserted.  After  a  moment's  saaroh, 
tbe  stranger  mseovend  a  spring  in  the  flo«M-,  which  be  ^Ued, 
and  a  tn^iHloor  epaaed,  diacloaiag  a  long  aiid  steep  fiig^i  of 
atepB,  at  the  foot  c€  whidi  sat  a  man  wiu  a  mask,  paanag  a 
torch. 

No  sooner  did  this  person  hear  tbe  muse  occasioned  by  the 
opening  of  the  trap-deor,  than  be  hastily  ascended,  and  [daoed 
himself  in  readiness  to  guide  tbe  party.  On  gainii^  the  leml 
ground,  it  was  evident,  from  the  dan^ieas  af  the  anhed  roof 
of  the  passage,  aikdtheslinierysurfoee  of  the  flow  along  which 
they  trod,  tteit  tbey  were  for  below  tbe  bottom  of  the  nmat. 
Traversing  this  damp,  dark  passage  for  more  than  a  handled 
yards,  the  bumid  atmosphere  gave  place  to  anon  whtdeioma 
air,  aiad  tbe  ground  became  drier. 

Hitherto,  tbe  passage  had  baan  abwrt  thres  feat  wide  and 
seven  ftigb,  and  was  arched  and  flagged  mth  stone.  Butthey 
bad  now  arrived  at  a  point  where  it  became  more  lofty,  and 
their  further  progress  was  cheeked  by  a  strong  door  plated 
with  iron,  and  studded  with  nails.  Taking  a  huge  key  from 
his  girdle,  the  man  in  the  mask  unloclud  ttdis  ponderous  door, 
and,  admitdng  the  party,  fastened  it  behind  him.  He  then 
led  them  vp  anotbar  stone  stair-caae,  dmihur  in  all  te»eeta  to 
the  first,  except  tbat  it  did  not  ascend  to  more  than  half  the 
bight.  This  brought  them  to  a  vaulted  gallery,  from  which 
three  passages  branched. 

Pursuing  that  on  the  right,  and  preceded  by  bis  masked 
attendant,  the  stranger  strode  silently  along.  As  she  followed 
bira,  Gunnora  noticed  several  strong  dom  in  tbe  wall,  which 
she  took  to  be  entrances  *o  dungeons.  After  threading  tins 
passage,  tbe  party  asoeaded  a  third  short  flight  of  steps,  at 
tbe  top  of  which  was  a  trap-door,  was  opened  by  the  guide, 
and  admitted  them  into  a  small  stone  chamber,  the  walls  of 
which  appeared,  from  tbe  embrHZores  of  tbe  windows,  to  be 
of  immeiue  thickness.  The  roof  was  groined  and  arched. — 
In  the  centre  of  the  room  stood  a  amaU  table,  on  wfaisb  some 
provisions  were  placed.  A  small  copper  lamp,  soapended 
from  the  roof,  threw  a  sickly  light  around,  and  diseo?ered  a 
little  pallet  stretched  in  a  recess  on  the  right. 

"  You  are  now  in  the  Bowyer's  Tower,  in  tbe  chamber 
where  it  is  said  tbe  Duke  of  Clarenoe  was  drowned  in 
butt  of  malmsey,"  obserred  the  stranger.    "  Here  you  will 
remain  till  your  presence  is  required  by  tbe  Council." 

Gunnora  would  have  remonstrated,  but  the  stranger  waved 
his  band  to  her  to  keep  silence,  and,  followed  by  his  attend- 
ants, descended  through  the  trapKloor,  which  wasdosed  and 
bolted  bmeath. 

X....Hr>wtlieDukeorNoraambariandnMnaced  fflmeaRenard  in 
SuDt  Peter's  Cfaspel on  the  Tswer>gre8n)  and  bew  Qnesn  Jane 
Inteipeeed  betweea'tbsm. 

It  will  now  be  proper  to  ascertain  how  far  tbe  Duke  of  North- 
umberland was  just&ed  in  his  siuploions  of  Queen  Jane's  con- 
duct being  influenced  1^  some  secret  and  adverse  counsel. 
After  the  abrupt  departure  of  Lord  ^^'^^^^f^^^^^*"" 
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Hooae,  m  befim  rabtlcd,  Am  mu  graatly  diMreMsd,  and  r»- 
fined  «t  Scft  to  credit  the  intelUgonoe.  But  When  i*  irw  eoo- 
fiimed  beyond  all  doobt  by  a  meewge  from  her  hnaband  hint- 
Mlf,  daclaring  that  bo  would  not  retoro  till  she  bad  acceded 
to  fail  raquett,  alw  bant  into  nan,  ^nd  witbdraw  to  ber  own 
cbainbv,  where  afae  nmained  for  ecnne  time  alone. 

Wben  she  re-^meared,  it  wu  evident  from  ber  altered 
looks,  that  she  mi  soHerad  deeply.  But  it  was  evident  also, 
fnNn  ber  eemposnre  of  oonntenance  and  firmness  of  manner, 
that  whatever  resolution  she  bad  fiimwd  she  would  adhere 
to  it. 

Swamoning  die  Eorit  of  Anmdel  and  Pembrdte  to  ber  pra- 
senoe,  ibe  briefly  explained  to  them  that  she  bad  besnl,  with 
bifinite  concern  and  vneasiness,  that  the  cooncil  had  pn^KMod 
to  raise  ber  husband  to  the  throne,  because  jbe  foresaw  that 
it  would  breed  trouble  and  dissatisfaction,  and  greatly  endan- 
ger  bar  own  govenunent. 

"  your  bigness  judges  rightly,"  replied  the  Earl  of  Pem- 
broke, "  It  will  be  said  that  in  thus  elevating  his  sob,  North- 
umberland seeks  only  bis  own  aggrandisenient." 

"  And  it  will  be  truly  said,  my  lord,"  m^ned  Jane.  "  Bat 
if  this  is  your  opinion,  why  waa  joor  vowe  gtrcn  ia  &vor  of 
tbenmanraT" 

**  No  man  is  bound  to  accuse  fannael^"  leplied  Pembroke. 

"  Bnt  «my  man  is  bound  to  ipeak  tmtfa,  my  lord,"  rejoined 
Jaaa.  "Anin  I  ask  yoo^  wlqr  V*at  asaeat  was  ^v«n  to  this 
meantra^  mioh,  by  ycnir  own  annriiaian,  is  finaf^i  wiib  dan- 

"  The  Duke  of  Northumberland  is  my  enemy,"  replied  the 
Earl,  sternly.  "  Had  this  step  been  taken  it  would  have  en- 
sured his  destructitm." 

"  You  speak  frankly,  my  lord,"  rejoined  the  Qneen.  "Bat 
you  forget  that  it  must  have  eamred  my  destruction  also." 

"  I  am  a  loyal  subject  of  your  ra^jes^,"  replied  the  Earl 
of  Pembroke,  "and  will  sbad  my  last  drop  a  blood  in  the 
AafttB  of  your  crown.  Bnt  £  mil  not  siibinii  to  the  Dnke's 
impcffiooa  condnet." 

"  And  yet,  my  lord,  you  owe  your  own  digmty  to  Um,"  re- 
joined Jane,  saroastically.  "  Sir  William  Herbert  wmdd  not 
have  been  Earl  of  Pembroke  but  for  the  Duke's  intercession 
w^oureoosioQ  Edward.  Fortlianie,iny lord!  yonowebim 
too  much  to  act  against  bim." 

"/own  Urn  aotbii^,"  inteiposed  tfaa  Earl  of  Arundel, 
"  and  nay  therefore  tpmk  without  risk  of  any  such  imputa- 
'  tion  as  your  m^jes^  lus  thrown  out  against  Lord  Perolmiike. 
If  the  overweening  power  of  the  Duke  of  Nordiumbor^d  be 
not  checked,  it  will  end  in  bis  dowitfoll,  and  the  down&ll  of 
all  those  with  whom  tie  is  connected." 

"I  thank  you  for  your  counsel,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
Qapcnt  "  and,  aetdng  down  much  to  your  private  nmnoalty, 
will  plnoe  the  rest  to  loyal^  to  myself." 

"Yoor  highness  will  be  speedily  satisfied  of  the  tntdi  of  my 
asaertion,  if  you  refuse  compliance  with  Nofthumbeiiand's 
demands,'*  replied  Pembroke.  "But  you  will  find  it,  unless 
you  bavs  recourse  to  strong  maasuins,  a  difficult  and  a  dan 
faroua  garaets  play." 

"  To  ma  who,  though  so  young  jn  yean,  is  yet  so  old  in 
wisdon  as  your  majesty,"  added  the  Eari  of  Anin^l,  "  it 
will  be  needliess  to  say,  t^  on  tbe-first  decisive  movement  of 
yow  reign — as  on  tliat  of  a  battle — depends  the  victory.  If 
you  yield,  all  is  lost.  From  thu  one  step  the  Duke  wilt  esti- 
mate  your  chBiacter,  and  become  either  your  servant  or  your 
nasiar.  From  bis  conduct,  also,  yon  will  know  what  to  ex- 
pect from  him  hereafter." 

"  My  resolatifni  is  taken,  my  lords,"  renmed  tbe  Queen. 
"  Tbe  course  I  have  resolved  upon  in  loforenoe  to  tbe  duke, 
you  will  learn  when  I  meet  you  in  the  council  chamber,  where 
be  will  be  present  to  speak  for  himself— and,  if  need  be,  de- 
fond  himself.  My  desire  is  that  my  reign  should  begin  and 
proceed  in  peace.  And,  if  you  hope  for  my  fhvw,  yon  will 
forgot  nur  differences  with  his  grace,  and  act  ia  concert  with 
ma.  M  aaeerting  my  own  power,  I  trust  I  shall  convince  him 
of  the  fotili^  <A  any  further  stnig|^  with  me,  and  so  bring 
hinn  a  sense  of  du^." 

"  Your  majes^  may  depend  upon  tbe  fall  support  of  your 
cooncil,'  refoined  Arundel. 

"I  doubt  it  net,  my  lord,"  replied  Jane.  "  And  now  to  the 
badness  on  wlndi  X  snnunoned  you.   It  may  have  reached 

Su  dmt  ny  dear  lord  has  departed  this  morning  for  Sinn 
ouse,  in  gseat  displeasure  that  I  have  rsfused  to  comply 
with  his  wishes." 

"We  have  beard  as  much,"  replied  both  noblemen. 
"My  desire  is  that  you  hasten  after  him  and  ^nireat  bim 
to  return  with  all  sprrd,"  pursued  Jane. 


"Your  mqoi^  than  ooBMBto!**  oidaimad  i^nbitb, 
kastiW.  ' 
■   "Notao,iBylOTd,"rmUedtfae  Q!U«k  "IwiHtuKlui 
to  his  fodnre  nnk.   He  shall  have  a  diikedMii,buuts 

kiiigdom." 

"  I  would  counsel  vonr  mi^^  to  reflect  ere  yn  vuA 
tbos  much,"  pbserred  Anmdel. 

"  1  have  already  said  that  my  restdution  is  tsken,"  rnbed 
the  Qneen.  "  R^eat  what  I  have  told  you  te  Urn,  sua  w 
treat  bim  n  raom." 

"  Entreat  Um!"  odwed  Pembnko  acocnfidlv.  "IttiiA 
for  your  lugfaneM  to  entreat,  but  to  coromand.  Obe^tact 
sworn  at  the  alurby  tbe  lips  erf*  tbe  Queen  ef  Ei^Jsnik 
canceled  as  soon  as  utnred.  Yoor  bosband  is  yoorHljM. 
Empower  us  to  bring  him  to  you,  and  he  shall  beat  jsofai 
within  an  boor." 

"  My  pleaHire  ia  that  yon  Hiomlty  fidfil  mi  bgaDctiai, 
my  loidC  replied  tbe  Qne«.  "  Lord  Omlftrt  Dade;  n 
the  husband  m  my  choice.  When  I  gave  mj  hand  to  ma  Mi 
the  altar,  I  had  no  thought  that  it  would  ever  grasp  ■  •e^tn.! 
Nor,  till  I  obtained  this  unlooked-for — and,  brieve  dk,  om 
unwisbed-fbr  dignity — did  tbe  slightest  misundsrstsndtnstw 
arise  between  us.  Bnt  now  that  I  am  compiled  to  noi&a 
my  oSectioos  at  dw  sbriae  of  dutsr— bow  that  I  am  Qscn  u 
well  as  consort— and  he  is  sdigoct  as  well  as  husband— tliii 
disagreement  has  occurred,  which  a  little  calm  reflactioii  vill 
put  to  rights." 

"  What  if  lus  lordship  refuse  to  retam  with  uit"  hM 
Pembroke. 

"  Yon  will  use  your  best  endeavors  to  induce  him  to  dsN.'! 
replied  Jane,  a  tear  starting  to  her  eye,  and  ber  vwcs  Ukp: 
ing  in  spite  Mfber  efforts  to  maintain  ber  compesure.  "B^ 
if  you  fail,  I  shall  at  least  be  satisfied  that  I  have  dont  ^ 
duty." 

"  Yoor  m^es^^  commands  shall  be  obeyed,"  leptisd  Pta- 
broke.  "Butwe  msist  have  your  lioeaep to  ga fcitb— fa  ■ 
•re  detained  as  prisonm  wittun  the  Tower." 

"  You  shall  have  it,"  replied  Jane.  And  she  imnediislr 
wrote  out  tbe  order. 

"  The  passport  nnist  be  coantarsignod  the  Aninb,"  nil; 
Pembroke.  " The gato^a^ers  wUlaot  bold  tUs  idSiMtf 
autfaori^."  '  I 

"How!"  acclaimed  Jane,  reddomng,  "  Am  I  not  W 
Is  not  my  authoiityabsolun  berel" 

"  Not  while  the  duke  holds  bis  hi^  office,  frsEioa 
madam,"  returned  Pembroke.    ''His  followers  p**, 
the  ntfme  of  Queen.    But  they  lode  up  to  him  as  ■"■"■^T' 

"  My  lord,  I  need  no  assirronce  that  yon  an  Notdwaiw 
land's  mortal  enemy,"  replied  Jane. 

"lam  your  majesty's  leyal  subject,"  replied  d» 
"  Aad  if  your  passbort  be  respected,  I  vrilf  coafiM  1 
have  wroiiged  bim. 

"  And  if  it  be  not,  I  will  confess  I  have  vrrenged  yn, 
lord,"  rqjoined  Jane.    "Tbe  royal  barge  is  aiyt»ti««<- 
An  usber  sboU  conduct  you  to  it." 

So  saying,  she  motloiied  one  of  her  tiain,  to  attend  diea, 
and  tf.e  two  nobles  bowed  and  departed. 

As  soon  as  they  had  quitted  the  royal  presence,  Feabw* 
observe^  to  bis  companion — 

"  We  have  new  efieeted  a  quarrel,  which  wiil 
Northumberland's  destroclion  and  Jane's  dethfonement.  » 
moa  Reoanl  will  so  fon  tbe  fioms,  that  it  sfanll  never 
tinguislied." 

As  d»  Earl  amksipated,  tbe  Qmeo'i  pus  «aa  ^^T^ 
tbe  warden  declaring  that  their  ivtruotioas  wsce  to  «**  * 

one  to  go  forth  without  the  Duke's  written  order.  Thsj 
returned  to  the  palace.    It  wu  some  time  ht£an  diey  «^ 
admitted  to  tbe  Queen,  as  she  was  eBRBgediQ  l^*^^ 
conference  previously  related  with  her  motber-in-lsw.  wb« 
tbe  Duchess  had  departed,  they  sought  an  oudteoce-  ^ 

"How,  my  bwds,^'  cried  Jane,  turwBg  very  pale;  00  ^ 
see  you  again  so  toon  f " 

"it  is  as  I  informed  your  biglHMtB,"  KpHed  tbe  £»)  « 
Pt^mbroke,  Uying  tbe  ordar  on  tba  tabte.  "Tbe  Dib  » 
master  here." 

'"Ha!"  exclaimed  the  Queen,  starting  te  ber  fiMt,"W|j 
deserted  by  my  husband— braved  by  tbe  Duke— and  tw**** 
lUte  an  infiutt  1^  bis  imperioua  dome  I  I  cry  your  psrdoii, 
lords,  you  have  not  deceived -me.  You  are  my  loysl  subject*' 
Oh  I  1  could  weep  to  think  how  I  have  been  deluded.  oi\ 
they  shall  find  they  have  not  made  me  Queen  (or  nothing-" 
While  I  have  power  I  will  use  it.  My  lords,  I  bsd  yw  »^ 
cooncil  at  noon  to-morrow.  I  shall  snmmoo  Lon  Gun"' 
Dodtey  to  attend  it,  and  he  will  refuse  a^isperii." 
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"  Hm  >  cu»,  gnaom  mad  am,  how  you  proceed  wilh  the 
ht,"  replied  Pembroke.  '*  Your  roysl  prodecMsor,  Ed- 
nril,  h  ii  nid,  came  not  fairly  by  bU  end.  If  Northumber- 
kai  (ait  yon  u  obatMe  to  hi*  aosigiw,  imtead  of  a  means 
J  fomrdins  them,  he  will  have  little  temple  in  ieinovia{r 
wu." 

'  - 1  iball  be  wity,  doubt  it  aott  ny  lord,"  r^dned  Jane. 
-  T»B>oiTOW  yoa  «»U  bam  my  pleuiin.    I  ooont  on  your 

ma." 

"lour  ma  jetty  may  taioly  do  so,"  tbmrreidied.    And  with 
newfd  utortDcet  of  teal  they  departed. 

Her  qrifit  ii  now  birly  roused,"  observed  Pembroke,  as 
icfqatttd  the  palaee.  **  If  she  hold  in  the  same  mind  Ull 
Doarrow,  it  it  all  over  with  Nonhumbertand." 

"  Betaent /ewune  varie,  bienfol  eit  qui  »'y  fie,"  observed 
&na  Benard,  advancini^  to  meet  them.  "  Let  nie  know 
b«  TOO  bave  >ped." 

IIm  Evlof  Pembroke  tben  related  the  partkulais  of  their 
unriew  wilh  the  Qoem. 
"  All  geet  oo  as  well  as  I  could  desire,"  observed  Renard. 
"  But  lbs  most  come  t«  an  open  m poire  with  him,  else  the 
oAj  Dike  will  6nd  some  means  of  •oothiiv  her  wounded 
liik  Be  that  my  task." 

Tdng  their  way  slowly  along  the  outer  ward,  the  trio 
pwad  ntder  the  gloomy  gateway  of  the  Bloody  Tower, 
odtieeaded  a  flight  of  steps  on  the  left  leading  to  the  Tower 
Grco.  Hero  (as  now)  grew  an  avenue  of  trees,  and  beneath 
Aeir  ilncle  th^  found  De  NoaiUes,  who  instantly  joined  them. 
Rnudthni  antered  into  a  full  detul  of  his  schemes,  and  sc- 
^nuttdthem  with  tho  informarion  he  had  received  through 
lie  wtnugen,  in  ^ite  of  all  the  Doke's  precautums,  of  the 
■eccwasasaragthwhicb  Mary's  party  iad  received,  and  of 
tbaossifccrt  who  had  declared  tbemKelvet  in  her  &Tor.  Ha 
biAer  iaijraated  that  his  agents  were  at  work  among  the 
fMpIs  ta  prodoce  a  revolt  in  tbe  metropolis. 

across  the  Tower  green,  'he  Karl  of 
Fnbroke  [wused  at  a  little  distance  from  the  chapel,  and 
pwuise  to  a  s<iuare  patch  of  groiud,  edged  by  a  bwder  of 
vtiite  lunet,  and  coi»pletely  destitntt  of  herbage,  SMd*: 

"  Tot  Queens  have  perished  here.  On  this  spot  stood  the 
M&Ui  of  Anne  Boleyn  and  Catherine  Howard."  *' 

"  And  ere  loiig  a  third  shall  be  added  to  their  number,"  ob- 
tsnd  Benard,  Roomily. 

S)a{riag  tbi^  course  toward  the  north-east  angle  ot  the 
fcniwi,  ib^  stopped  before  a  imall  turret,  at  tbe  time  called 
Ik  Msttm  Tower,  and  umd  as  a  place  of  confinement  for 
■tile  oftaders,  but  now  denominated  the  Jewel  Tower,  from 
'■hecircamitance  c^ita  being  the  dejlository  of  the  regatia. 

"  Witlun  [hat  tower  are  imprisoned  tbe  Catholic  Bishops 
GudiBer  and  Bonner,"  remarked  Arundel. 

win  ths  cnwn,  and  it  shall  be  tenanted  by  the 
ptnm,  Cianmer  and  Ridley,"  muttered  Renard. 

Wliledieotben  returned  to  the  Qreen,  Renard  lingered 
b  u  imtaat  to  contemplate  tbe  White  Tower,  which  is  seen 
F**^  to  greater  advantage  from  this  point  of  view  than 
otter  in  thp  fertieas.  And  as  it  is  in  most  respects 
<°dan^ — excaptiBg  such  repairs  at  time  has  rendered  ne- 
((■07,  lad  tome  alteratiens  in  the  doorways  and  windows, 
uhg  SDted  hereafter— the  modem  vinler  to  this  spot  may,  if 
■  pfastes,  behold  it  in  mudi  tbe  same  state  that  it  appeared 
k  thg  jdottiag  Spanish  embassador. 

BiNBg  to  a  height  of  nearly  a  hundred  fiset;  built  in  a 
VB^v^ular  form ;  terminated  at  each  angle  by  a  lofty  tur- 
^  ibee  of  which  are  square,  while  tbe  fourth,  situated  at 
*ntb«att,  is  circtilar,  and  of         dimensions  than  .the 
«Kn;  embattled;  having  walla  «  immense  thickness,  ex- 
■■t^ibinteen  fiaei,  and  furdier  strengthened  by  breed  flat 
^^Oeiiet,  dividing  the  &ee  of  the  building  into  compart- 
limited  by  deep  sanu-circulararcbed  windows ;  this 
°'*ena  Anmghold,  construoted  entirely  of  stone — and  now 
pert!  defaced  by  a  coating  of  mortar  and  flints — oc 
n  area  of  a  huodied  and  sixteen  feet  on  the  north 
*  mh,  and  nioeiy-eut  on  the  east  and  west.  At  the  south- 
^coroCTisa  broad,  semi-eircuUr  prtgectioii,  maiking  the 
""On  of  St.  John's  Chapel,  already  described.    The  round 
u  the  north-east  angle,  was  used  as  on  observatory  by 
^  celebtated  astronomer,  Flvnstead,  in  the  reign  of  Cliarles 
"Second.   The  principal  entraace  was  on  the  north,  and 
***  Mch  more  spacious  than  the  modem  doorway,  which  oc- 
^^iu  sue. 

J^^lbe  period  of  this  chronicle  the  While  Tower  vra«  con- 
IH^Hes  has  already  been  meatjened,  cm  the  eontb-east  with 
"  palaee.  On  dw  south  stood  a  fabrie  called  die 


Jewe^house;  while  at  the  tooth- we  stem  angle  was  another 
embattled  stmctnre  of  equal  elevation  and  dimensions  widi 
the  By-ward  Tower  and  the  other  gates,  denominated  the 
Coal-haihor  Tower.  These,  with  tbe  Luithoni  Tower  and 
the  Hue  of  bniklings  extending  in  an  easterly  direotkm  toward 
the  Broad  Arrow  Tower,  have  totally  disappeared,  and  tlie 
White  Tower  is  now  disconnected  with  every  other  edrfioe. 
For  oentnries  jt  has  stood,  and  for  centuries  may  it  continne 
to  stand !  Witlnn  itM  walls  the  old  monarchs  of  England  have 
hehl  their  councils — within  its  vaulu  prisoners  have  sighed — 
from  its  gates  queens  have  oome  forth  to  execution !  Long 
nay  it  flourish  as  a  feariul  memento  oS  the  pan! 

On  the  present  occasion,  it  presented  a  siirlng  pietofe.— 
From  a  tall  stafi",  planted  on  the  reof,  floated  the  royal  stand- 
anl.  Cannon  bristled  from  its  battlements,  and  armed  men- 
were  teen  marching  from  post  to  post  on  its  platforms.  Be- 
fore the  principal  entrance  four  vrardens  were  stationed ;  and 
in  front  troops  of  arqoebusiers  and  archers  were  passing  under 
the  review  en  their  leaders.  Tbe  sound  of  martial  music  filled 
tbe  air;  pennons  and  banners  flattered  in  the  breeze;  and 
pikes,  steel  cape,  and  cerslets  glittered  in  the  sunbeams^ 
Amid  these  warlike  groups,  the  figures  of  the  gigantic  warders 
and  their  diminutive  attendant,  Xit,  cau^t  the  eye  of  Renard, 
and  filled  him  with  astonishment :  :he  fbrmer  being  taller  by 
the  bead  and  shoqlders  than  the  mass  of  their  companions, 
beside  far  exceeding  them  in  bulk  and  size  of  limb ;  while  tbe 
latter  with  more  than  ordinary  pretensions  to  the  digitny  of 
manhood,  had  scarcely  the  stature  of  a  child.  It  must  not  be 
omitted  in  tbe  descripdon  of  the  White  Tower  that  tbe  sum- 
mits of  iti  four  turrets  were  surmounted  by  la^  vanes,  each 
decorated  with  a  crown,  in  the  billows  of  which,  as  in  ear 
own  time,  tbe  jackdaws  were  aceuatomed  to  Indld. 

After  guzing  at  this  magnificent  structure  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  indulging  in  the  emotions  which  its  contemplation  inspired, 
Simon  Renard  followed  bit  compaoiont,  and  resumed  his  dis- 
course. Tbey  had  again  adverted  to  Jane,  wben'tbe  door  ef 
the  principal  entrance  of  the  While  Tower  was  thrown  (men, 
and,  attended  by  the  Duchess  of  Snfiblk  and  the  Ladies  Hast- 
ings and  Herbm,  the  sahject  of  thrir  conference  i^toed  from 
it  and  proceeded  on  foot  toward  St.  Peter's  Chapel.  The 
road  was  immediately  cleared  by  her  attendants,  and  thit 
three  gigantic  warders  and  their  tiny  companion  marched  be- 
fore her,  and  planted  themtelves  on  either  tide  of  the  chapel 
door.  Glancing  significantly  at  his  companions,  Renard  mo- 
tioned  them  to  follow  him,  and  hurried  toward  tlu  sacnd  pile. 

"  What '.  yin,  a  rigid  Catholic,  M.  Renard,"  observed  rem- 
broke,  "  about  to  attend  Protestant  weiahipf  Hopes  maybe 
entertained  of  your  conetrsion." 

Stronger  hopes  may  b«  entertained  that  I  shall  restore 
the  ancient  worship,"  muttered  Renard,  as  he  entered  tbe 
chapel,  and  took  bis  place  unobserved  hy  tbe  Queen  bdnnd 
one  of  the  cohmiDS  of  the  aisle,  while  she  advanced  te  the 
altar. 

Erected  in  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Fhst,  the  little  ch^>d 
of  St.  Peter  ad  Vincula  (the  parochial  church — for  the  Tower, 
it  it  almott  needleti  to  say,  is  a  |>arish  in  itself),  is  tbe  second 
structure  occupying  the  same  site  and  dedicated  to  the  same 
sainL  Ttie  eairiier  lUnie  was  much  more  spacious,  and  con- 
tained two  chancels,  with  Stalls  for  the  king  and  queen,  as 
appears  firom  tbe  ft^wing  tnder  for  its  repair  issued  in  Ae 
reign  of  Henry  the  Third,  and  recorded  1^  Stow :  "  Tbe 
king  to  the  keepers  of  the  Tiwer  work,  sendeth  guiatiiig  : 
We  command  you  to  brash  or  plaster  with  lime  wall  and  de- 
cently the  .  chancel  of  St.  Mary,  in  the  church  of  St.  Peter, 
within  tbe  bailiwick  of  eur  Tower  of  London,  and  the  chan- 
cel ef  St.  Peter  in  tbe  same  chnrA ;  and  £rom  dhseMmnoeof 
the  chancel  of  St.  Feter  to  the  space  of  four  fiset  beroiid  die 
stalls  made  for  our  own  and  etir  queen's  use  in  the  same 
church ;  and  the  same  atalls  to  be  painted.  And  the  little 
Mary  with  her  shrine  and  the  images  of  St.  Peter,  St.  Nicho- 
las, and  Katberioe,  and  tho  beam  beyond  the  altar  of  St.  Pe- 
te^, and  the  httle  cross  with  us  images  to  be  colored  anew, 
and  to  be  refreshed  with  good  colors.  And  that  you  oaose  to 
be  made  a  certain  image  of  St.  Cfaristo^ier  bolung  and  car- 
rying Jesus,  where  it  may  best  and  moat  conveniendy  be  done, 
and  painted  in  the  aforesaid  church.  And  that  ye  cause  two 
fair  tablet  to  be  made  and  painted  ef  the  bett  colon  concern- 
ing tbe  stories  of  the  blessed  Nicholas  and  Katherine,  before 
the  altars  of  tbe  said  saints  in  the  same  church.  And  diat  ye 
cause  to  be  made  two  bir  cberubims  with  a  cheerful  and  joy- 
ful countenance  standing  on  the  right  and  left  of  the  great 
cross  in  the  said  obnteb.  And  moreovwi^one  mvUe  font 
with  mafUa  pUlars  well  and  ^ndbioa^  ^^^^'^^Ic 
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Ibitt  much  retpeoting  Um  anciant  edifies.  The  more  recent 
diapel  is  a  small,  m^tretending  stone  8truetmre,'and  consists 
of  a  DMa  and  an  auk  at  the  north,  separated  by  poiated 
arehes,  supported  by  clustered  stone  pillars  of  great  beauty. 
Its  chief  interest  is  derived  from  die  many  illustrious  and 
fated  dead  crowded  within  iu  narrow  walls. 

Here  rested  for  a  brief  season,  the  body  of  John  Fklwr, 
Bishop  of  Rochester,  beheaded  in  1535,  for  denying  ihe  king's 
supremacy — "  a  prelate,"  says  Holinshed,  "of  great  learaiog 
and  of  very  good  lift.  The  pope  had  elected  him  a  ■cardiaal 
and  sent  hu  hat  as  fiu-  as  Calais.  Bat  bis  bead  was  offbetoe 
his  hat  was  oo,  so  that  they  met  not."  Next  to  Fisher  was 
interred  his  frien^,  the  ¥ri*e,  the  witty,  the  eloquent  Sir 
Thomas  More,  whom  Hall,  the  Chronicler,  hesitates  whether 
be  shall  describe  as  a  "foolish  wise  man,  or  a  wise  foaUsh 
man,"  '^nd  who  jested  eren  on  tbe  soafibld.  His  body  was 
aflai  wanl  removed,  at  the  intercession  of  his  daughter,  Mar- 
garet Roper,  to  Chelsea.  Here  also  was  interred  tbe  last  of 
the  right  line  of  tbe  Flaatagenets,  Margaret,  Countess  of  Salis- 
bury, die  mother  of  Cardinal  Pole.  Tbe  venerable  countess 
refuaed  to  lay  her  bead  upon  tbe  block,  saying  (as  Lord  Her- 
bert of  Cberbury  reports),—"  '  So  should  tndtors  de,  and  I 
am  none.'  Neither  did  it  serve  that  the  executioner  told  her 
it  was  tbe  fashion:  so  turning  her  gny  head  ovary  way,  she 
Udbim,  if  he  would  have  it,  to  get  it  as  he  could :  toKeiDM 
emutrmnedto  fcfekUoff  §lot/enly." 

Here  also  was  deposited  the  headless  trunk  of  ano^ier  of 
Henry  tbe  Eighth's  victims,  Thomas  Lord  Cromwell,  the  son 
of  a  blacksmith,  who,  having  served  as  a  common  soldier  un- 
der Bourbon,  at  the  sack  of  Rome,  entered  Wolsey's  service, 
and  rose  ts  be  Grand  Chamberlain  of  the  realm.  Here,  in 
Elizabeth's  reign,  were  brought  the  remains  of  Thomas  How- 
ard, Duke  of  Norfolk,  who  aspired  to  the  hand  of  the  Quettn 
of  Scou.  And  here  also  were  laid  those  of  Robert  Devereux, 
tbe  rash  and  ill-fated  Ead  of  Essex.  Vnder  the  communion- 
taUa  was  iatsrred,  at  a  later  date,  tbe  daring  and  unfortunate 
Doha  of  Monmoudi,  who  fell  a  sacrifice  to  his  ambition. — 
And  to  come  down  to  yet  more  recent  times,  beneath  the  little 
gallery  at  the  west  of  the  chapel,  were  buried  the  three  lead- 
ers of  tbe  rebellion  of  1745 — Lords  Kilmarnock,  Balmerino, 
and  Lovab 

There  were  four  other  graves,  which,  as  being  more  nearly 
oonaaoted  with  the  peraousges  introduced  In  tins  chronicle,  it 
vriU  ba  pr^ier  to  notice  separately.  Before  tbe  altar,  en.  tbe 
w«*t,  a  plain  flag  bore  the  inscription  '  Edward  Sxihouh, 
Dou  or  Somerset,  1552.'  On  the  next  grave  to  that  of  the 
great  Lord  FrMector  was  written  *  Satbxrihe  Howard,' 
and  on  tha  adjoining  stone,  '  ANt^  BaLXTR.'  These  two 
queens  equally  nnfortimate,  but  not,  perh^s,  equally  culpa- 
ble—perishedxrithio  five  years  of  each  othel^-the  latter  suf- 
feriiv  in  1536,  the  former  in  1541.  Close  to  tbe  wall  on  tbe 
ri^it,  a  fourth  grave  bore  the  name  of  ' Thomas  Sxthoor, 
BiAltON  SuDLKT.'  Soymourwas  brstber  to  the  Duke  of  3om- 
eiaat,  and  Lord  High  Admiral  of  England ;  and  the  only  stain 
on  the  Protector's  otherwise  reproac^less  character  is,  that  he 
ngned  his  death-waiTaot,a&d  declined  to  use  the  power  he  un- 
doabtadly  pasaesaed,  ^  pnenring  lus  pardon.  Xha  fieiy  and 
atnbidom^  Admiral  was  beheaded  in  1549. 

Between  tbi»  grave  and  that  of  Anne  Boleyn  inierveoed  a 
pUn  stone,  unmarked  by  any  inacriptian,  and  indicating  a  va- 
cant tomb.  Beneath  this  flag,  eighteea  months  after  the  exe- 
ontion  of  his  victim,  tbe  Duke  oi'  Somerset — and  barely  six 
weeks  from  tbe  i»y  on  which  this  chronicle  opens — was  de- 
pmdted  the  headless  tmak  of  die  onc^  aU^Miwerful  and  arro- 
gant Nerthamberlaiid. 

The  sendee  over,  as  the  Qupen  was  about  to  depart,  Simen 
RMiard  advaheed  to  meet  her.  Returning  bis  ceremonious 
salotation  by  a  dignified  greeting,  Jane,  with  a  look  of  some 
surprise,  inquired  the  cause  of  bis  presence^ 

"  I  might  have  chosen  a  Hiore  fitting  season  and  place  for 
an  audience  with  Tonr  majes^."  replied  Resaid,  in  the  luw 
and  ^v«ry  tone  which  be  could  adopt  at  pleasare.  "  But  I 
have  that  le  communicake  which  emboldens  ma  to  break 
through  all  forms." 

"  Declare  it  then,  sir,"  replied  the  Queen. 

Ren4rd  glanced  significantly  at  ker.  She  understood  him, 
and  modoning  her  attendanU  to  withdraw  to  a  little  distance, 
they  obeyed;  and  I^ady  Hastily  seisad  the  qiportani^  of 
despatching  a  messenger  to  her  father  to  acquaint  him  with 
the  cireumstaace,  as  already  related. 

What  was  the  natura  of  the  disclosure  made  by  tbe  wily  em- 
bassador to  the  Qneen,  it  it  not  our  present  purpose  to  reveal. 
That  it  was  important  was  evtdnt  from  the  ae«q>  attention  she 


paid  to  it;  audit  wM  ^iparent, also,  from  her cJiaBgiiifUki 
and  agitated  demeanor,  that  her  fouv  wen'  gresU;  anmi 
Am  Rraard  proceeded,  bar  oneasinees  iaoreased  so  mocb  tint 
she  could  scarcely  support  herself,  and  her  inwHsna  mm 
about  to  hasten  to  her  assistance,  when  a'gestore  Cram  the  em- 
bassador checked  them. 

Difierent  inferences  were  drawn  by  the  various  niioeuH  or 
this  singular  interview.  But  all  were  satisfied  of  theun;:- 
dency  which  Renard  had,  in  soma  manner,  acquired  am  iht 
youthful soverdgn.  Whileglaaeeaof ttiumphwateeubu^ 
between  tbe  conspiring  loids,  who  watched  dmn  fina  in 
station  in  tbe  aisle,  tha  greatest  misgivings  were  experinced  i 
by  the  Ladies  Hastings  and  Herbert.  Unable  to  eonprehad 
tbe  mystery,  tlm  were  so  much  struck  with  tbe  peculiar  u- 
pcession  of  Jane  s  countenance,  which  precisely  resembled  tbe 
look  she  won  aAer  the  mysterious  occurrence  in  St.  Job'i 
Chapel,  that  thay  eonld  not  help  thinking  dwfnSsntGsda-, 
eoce  had  some  rdadMi-to  diat  evenL 

Renard's  manner,  indeed,  was  so  extnordinaty  that  it  litp- 
nished  some  clue  to  the  nature  of  his  discourse.  Cuoof  t£ 
the  inmnuating  tone  and  deferential  depmtment  with  vhicfa  bt . 
had  commenced,  he  gradually  assumed  a  look  and  acteu  of: 
command,  and  abnost  of  loraace.  His  figure  dilated,  audi,  fii-i 
ittg  his  Mack,  flataing  eye  upon  the  trendding  QnHa,be 
stamped  bis  foot  i^mmi  the  vacant  grave  <»  wUdi  kwH 
stam&ng,  and  smd,  in  a  voice  so  loud  that  it  reached  die  an 
of  the  listeners,  • 

"Your  Majesty  will  never  wear  your  crown  in  mS«}  uU 
NortbiAnberluid  Ues  here ! " 

Before  any  answw  could  be  returned,  tbe  door  of  die(%«l 
was  suddenly  dnown  open,  and  the  Duke  pressnmUnmn 
A  momentary  change  passed  over  Renard  s  aouuenaace  u 
this  tnterruption ;  but  he  iastandy  recovered  his  omnpaxiif. 
and,  folding  bis  arms  upon  his  breast,  awaited  tbe  leiult 

Unable  to  contrd  bis  indignation,  tbe  Duke  strode  tovw^ 
them,  and,  flinging  fala  jeweled  eap  gn  tbe  gnxind,  die*  b 
sword. 

"  M.  Renard,"  he  exclaimed,  "  you  ore  a  traitor!" 
"  To  whom,  my  lord  1 "  answered  Renard,  calmly. 
"  To  me — lo  the  Queen,"  rejoined  the  Duke. 
"  If  to  be  your  grace's  enemy  is  to  be  a  traitor,  I  canfeit  1 
am  one,"  retoned  Renard,  sternly.    "  Bui  I  am  no  twtor  t» 
bftr  majestj'." 

"  It  is  false ! "  exclaimed  the  Duke,  furiously.  "Yn 
her  worst  and  most  daagerons  enenqr.    And  aoihi^  bat 
sacred  spot  in  which  you  have  aoagfatshelMrprevRHsiBefiw 
taking  instant  vengeance  npon  you." 
Rcniard  smiled  disdainfully. 

"  Your  grace  threatens  safely,"  be  said,  in  a  taumiiv  w- 
"  Insolent .'"  exclaimed  tbe  Duke,  roused  to  a  pitdifff'' 
governable  fitry.    "  Draw  And  defend  yonradf,  or  I  will  itn*c 
you  dead  at  ray  feet" 

"  Put  up  your  sword,  my  lord,"  cried  Jane,  throwinghenaf 
between  them.  ,  "You  forget  in  whose  prasenoe  you  stani 

" No !"  exclaimed  Nordiumberland,  "I  do  notfwgw-  ' 
am  in  die  presence  of  (me  who  owes  fa«r  authority  to 
who  holds  it  through  tne.    Tbe  same  power  which  waitf 
Qneen  can  as  readily  nnnnke  you."  ■ 

"  Your  majesty  will  now  jndge  who  is  die  ttmtor,"  obianw 
Renard,  sarcashcally. 

"  r  do,"  she  replied.    "I  oommaad  your  gracfc^"ih»<* 
dnued,  autboritaUvely  nddresring  Ntnuiumb^an^  "  *'"1'^ 
the  chapel  instantly." 
"What  if  I  lefose  10  obOTT"  rejoined  dwDnbe. 
"Yotir  grace  will  do  well  not  to  urge  me  too  for,''i«F"° 
Jane.    "Obey  me,  or  take  the  consequences." 

"  What  are  they  7  "  cried  the  Duke,  contemptnoasly- 
"  Your  arrost,"  raid  die  Earl  ef  Pembroke,  laying  to  bsnd 
upon  his  sword,  and  advancing.    "  If  his  grace  wiU  W 
mit  himself  to  your  higfaness's  authority,  we  will  compel  W" 

to  do  BO." 

"Jane!  "cried  die  Duke,  suddenly  eootroiling  i""^^ 
warned  before  it  is  too  late.  You  are  m  tbe  hands,cf  tboK 
who  will  destroy  you."  .  . 

"On  the  contrary-,"  rejoined  Renard,  "  her  majesty  j*  •"""^ 
hands  of  those  who  will  apbold  her,  and  destroy  fo*- 

"  No  more     diis,"  interpoaed  die  Queen.   "Ify*  *^ 
what  you  profess  yoorselves.  my  fiuthful  sulgects,  y«i 
concilc  your  diflbre&ces."  . 

"  Never! "  exclaimed  die  Duke.  "  Let  M.  J^enard  kK*  w 
himself." 

"  Another  soeh  menace,  my  lord,"  said  Jane, "  sad  1  pw*" 
ymtinarmt."     p.^,,,,  GoOglC 


"  ThrBtened  man  Hve  Umg,'*  obMrred  lUnud.  *'  I  be- 
Mech  ymr  majeny  not  to  piaee  anjr  rennitit  upon  hugnu». 

tnglmeaa  grant  me  a  moment's  tpeecli  with 
yoa  ?  "  Mid  NortfaiinberliiDd,  sbenthiBg  bis  awonL 

"  Not  now,  my  lord,"  replied  Jwie.  "  To>monow»  at  the 
couBcil,  joa  ibnll  be  fiilly  heard.  And  I  ebufa  you,  by  your 
nlhgiranw^  to  cea«e  all  hostilities  till  tJaea.  Bvn  I  your 
kavfatly  word  for  this  I " 

**  You  bava,"  replied  tbe  Dnko,  aAer  a  moment's  Teflaetkm. 
And  yours,  M.  Renard  T  "  oaotinued  the  Quaen,  omrinf  to 

**  Snio*  his  cnee  baa  passed  his  -word,  I  eamiot  wtdibold 
niDi^*'nii^iedtbeenibassad(»- ;  '*  but  I  gireit  with  raluounce." 

"  Your  grace  will  doc  &il  to  attead  S»  ceaticit  toHntnrow," 
«id  Jane. 

"  If  your  higbnese  desii*  it  I  will  not,  mdmimdlj,"  replied 
dw  Daks.  "  Bat  since  you  dediae  to  aot  h^od  advioe, 
Aam  can  be  Kttb  need  for  ray  pwssie." 

**  My  wishes— ^y  commands  are,  that  yoa  attend,"  r(;}oined 
Ibe  Queen. 

"Your  wishes  mrt  commands,"  t^joined  tbe  Duke.  "1 
win  be  there." 

"Enou^"  rqitiedJaiM.  "  M.  Beoard,  yoa  will  accom- 
pany nM  to  the  pklaee." 

As  the  embassador  was  prepari&f  to  depart,  he  pwoeifed 
Nortkomberland's  cap  lying  at  his  feet. 

"  Your  grwe's  hat,"  he  observed,  painting  to  it.  And 
glasicing  significanily  at  Jane,  he  added,  in  an  audttde  wfais> 
per,  "  Would  the  bead  were  in  it ! " 

"HmI"  axolairaed  the  Duke,  lajii^  Us  band  i^oa  his  sword. 
"  Btt  yoa  an  safe  tiU  UMBonow." 

Banard  made  no  rndy,  but  widi  a  sadle  of  earohation  fol* 
kwad  the  Queen  oat  or  the  ch^eL 

ZI...HowtbsI>iikeof  ITorthimilMrlaiHlwaa  prenitsd  opwi  to  an- 
dsftakn  tbe  antarprfH  agalnt  tba  Ladj'  Marj. 

At  noon  tm  the  foDowing  day,  tbe  Council  was  held  as  ap 
pcrinted  by  tbe  Queen.  In  tbe  mean  time,  alarming  intern- 
geace  faaving  been  received  of  tbe  accessi<m  which  Maiy's 
party  had  <4>iained,  it  became  absdutely  neoessaiythatimtne- 
ainto  and  dedrive  measureB  dimild  be  taken  against  her. 

As  eooQ  as  the  Lords  of  the  Coandl,  htclumng  the  two  em- 
bassadors, Renard  and  NotuUes,  were  assembled,  and  the  Queen 
bad  taken  her  seat  upon  the  throne,  tbe  Eari  Pembroke 
stepped  forward  and  thus  addressed  her : 

*'  It  it  with  infinite  concern  that  I  have  to  apmise  yoor  ma- 
iatj  that  news  has  just  been  brotwht  that  Sir  Edward  Hast- 
ings, with  an  army  of  four  thoosana  men,  has  gone  orer  to  the 
Lady  Mary.  Five  counties  have  also  revdted.  Your  higb> 
neas  is  abvady  aware  that  the  Earls  of  Sussex,  Bath  and  Ox- 
ford, Lord  Wentworth,  Sir  Thomas  Comwallis  and  Sir  Hen- 
ry Jemingfaam,  have  nused  tbe  commoners  of  Suffolk  and  Nor- 
folk. Lord  Wmdsor,  Sir  Edmund  Feckham,  Sir  Robert 
Dmry,  and  Sir  Edward  Hastings,  have  now^  raised  those  of 
Boddngfaamshire.  Sir  John  WilHams  and  Sir  Leonard  Clnm- 
berlain  have  stirred  npa  parly  in  Oxfordshire,  and  Sir  Thomas 
Treaham  another  In  noitbaitmttmslnre.  These  rdtels  w  th 
their  eoaroanies  are  now  inarcMag  toward  FiamHngham  Cas- 
tJe." 

"Tbe  revolt  most  ba  instantly  dteckad,**  rejoined  Jaas.^ 
"  An  army  must  be  sent  agunst  her." 

"To  whom  will  your  majes^  entrott  its  command t"  in- 
qibed  the  Eari  ef  Pembrok!e. 

"To  one  wall  fitted  for  the  office — my  father,  tbe  Duke  of 
Snffolk,"  answered  tbe  Queen. 
"My  advice  is,  that  it  be  given  to  the  Duka  of  Noitham- 


"Toor  giaoe  bears  &i  oplmoD  Jon  ghm,"  nU  Ja 
"  Will  you  undettake  tbe  eotnmand  T" 

"No,'*'  answered  tbe  DiAe,  bluntly.  "I  WiQ  shed  ny 
Uood  in  your  n^jes^s  defence.  Bat  I  aeo  diro^  tbe  de> 
dgnsof  yoor  aitfol  aoondl,  and  will  not  ba  made  their  dnpa. 
IMr  olgeet  is  to  wfAdiaw  tne  firom  yoa.  Let  the  Daks  of 
SoflUk  uke  the  command.  I  will  maintain  tbe  eostody  of 
tbe  Tower." 

"Do  not  luffor  him  to  dei^iw  it,"  wUspered  Simen  R*» 
uard  to  the  Queen.  "  By  this  means  you  will  accomplish  a 
douWc  pmpoea — ensure  a  victory  over  Mary,  and  free  your- 
self from  the  yaks  he  will  otherwi»e  impoee  upon  you.  tt 
tbe  Duke  of  Si^lk  dopaits,  and  he  is  left  absolote  roaster  of 
the  Tower,  you  will  never  attain  your  rightful  position." 

"  You  are  right,"  replied  Jane.  "  My  l(nd,*^sbe  eontinaed^ 
addressing  the  Duke,  "  I  am  satisfied  that  the  CooncU  mean 
yon  waU.  I  ptay  yoa,  dmafixe,  ta,Boqniflm  la  thdr  wishes 
and  my  own. 

"  Why  wQl  not  your  Ughsiai  Mad  dia  Dtdn  of  Sofliilk,  e* 
^on^  have  tUa  iDoawnt  pwpoaad  t"  ngolnad  Northunher- 

"Ibavebetbouglvme,"  ra^ladtba  Qoeen.  "Andasmy 
husband  has  ihou^i  fit  to  abnat  hfmself  from  me  at  this  po> 
riloos  juncture,  I  am  reselved  not  to  bs  left  without  a  no> 
tector.  Your  grace  will,  dierefbra,  deliver  op  tbe  kejn  of  tha 
Tower  to  the  Duke  of  Suffolk." 
"Nay,  your  mi^es^"— cried  Northamberland. 
"  I  wUl  have  no  nay,  my  lord,"  interrupted  the  Queen  per- 
emptorily. "  I  will  ia  no  wise  coosent  mat  my  fktbar  shall 
leave  me.  To  whom  else  weald  your  grace  eatnst  the  eaii»> 
iB«td1" 

The  Duke  appeared  to  reflect  for  a  moment. 
"  I  know  no  one,"  he  answered. 

"  Tlwn  your  grace  must  perforce  conseat,"  sidd  the  Queen. 
"  If  your  m^esty  commands  it,  I  must.    But  I  fed  it  is  a 
do^peiata  haBud,''^replied  Nortfaombaiiaad. 

"  It  is  so  desperate,"  whispered  FenbrdtB  to  VLtaui, 
"  that  be  has  not  one  cbonee  in  Us  fimrr." 

"  Tbe  Coundl  desira  to  know  year  gnoe'a  danmbMlaB,**, 
said  Arundel. 

"  My  determination  is  this,"  rajoiiied  the  Duke.  "Snee 
you  tbmk  it  good,  I  will  go — not  doubting  your  fidellM  to  tha 
i^ieai'a  m^jesnr,  wfann  I  shall  leave  in  yoar  coatoc^. 
He  bloat!"  vriuapered  Ranard. 


■aid  the  Earl  of  Arandel.  "  Wherever  ha  bat  ear- 
tied  hb  orint— is  Scotland  and  in  France— he  baa  been  vleto- 
riaoa.  The  recollection  of  tbe  defeat  sustained  by  the  rebels 
at  Doadndale  will  operate  in  his  fevor.  His  grace  has  every 
recommendation  for  the  office.  Having  achieved  the  viet(»y 
ot  Nflcfelk  once  already,  be  will  be  so  feared  that  none  wiU 
due  to  lift  up  a  weapon  agdnst  him.  Beside  which,  I  need 
scarcely  remind  yanr  faighneis,  «4io  mast  he  femiUar  with  bis 
b%b  reputation,  that  he  Is  the  best  man  <tf  war  In  the  realin, 
as  well  for  tbe  ordering  tit  his  campo  and  soldiers,  beih  in 
batde  and  in  the  tent,  as  for  his  expenmice  and  wisdom,  inth 
wUeh  he  oaa  both  animate  his  amy  and  oMiar  na^sh  Us 
•aanies  by  Us  courage  and  skill,  or  aba  dbvwda  (if 
■sed  be,)  from  tbeir  enterprise." 
«  My  vdoa  b  fbr  Natthamberiaad,*  cried  CedL 

"Aadmua,"  added  HuBtii«doi>.  ^  „ 

*•  We  aie  aU  uanirooaa,"  cried  tbe  foit  «f  C«Mil. 
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"Your  grace's  commission  toe  the  Beat 
army  shall  be  signed  at  onoe,"  said  Jana; 
you  to  use  all  diligence." 

"  I  will  do  what  in  me  lies,"  replied  tbe  Duke.  "  My  reti- 
noe  shall  meet  me  at  Duiham  House  to-ni^t.  And  I  will 
see  tbe  mtmition  and  artillery  set  forward  before  d^rbceak." 

A  pause  now  usued,  during  wUdi  iba  Duke's  oommlssbn 
was  signed  by  the  whob  CouneiL 

"  It  is  hb  deaih'warmntf"  obeemd  Renud  to  Oa  Eari  af 
Arundel. 

"  Hera  b  your  warrant,  onder  lh>  broad  seal  of  Eagbad,^ 
said  the  Eatf  of  Panbroke,  dettveriog  it  to  Um. 

"  I  mast  have  my  marches  prescribed,"  replied  tbe  Duka. 
"  I  will  do  nodifaig  without  authority." 

'<  What  say  you, my  kiirdst"  said  Pembroke,  tundn;  to 
thiffliT 

"  Agree  u  onee,"  whispered  Reuaii^— "  be  b  plaaniB(  Ua 
own  ndn."  . 
"  Tour  grace  shall  bare  fell  powen  and  direothwa,"  n> 

joined  Pembroke.  .... 

"  It  b  well,"  replied  Nortbutrib-rftod.  "  My  brds,"  ho 
continued  with  groat  dignity,  addiawii*  A»  Coundl,  "land 
the  other  nobb  personage*,  with  flat  vAde  army  tint  are  new 
about  to  go  fbttfi,  as  waU  frr  Che  btldf  of  you  and  yo«^ 
for  the  esiablisUng  rf*a  Qoeen't  bigfaoeas,  shall  not  only  ad- 
venture our  b#i»"  and  Hvea  amoog  tbe  bbrady  stnAe*  and 
emel  assaults  ef  our  adversanea  m  the  eoea  fields ;  but  also 
we  leave  tbe  conservackm  of  oursdves,  children  and  fiuaibee, 
at  home  here  widt  yea,  as  altogether  omsunitted  to  yoor  trads 

and  fideU^.  If,"  he  proceeded,  •t'f^V*"  t»<^  7^ 
would  thzou^  maBce,  oMisplracy,  or  disienrfoa,leaTe  ae,  jow 
friends,  ia  the  briars  and  betray  oi,  we  could  as  wall,  ia  sun- 
dry ways,  foresee  and  provide  for  our  own  safety,  as  any  of 
you,  by  betraying  us,  can  do  for  yours.  But  now,  t^on  dm 
only  trust  and  faiUiftihinss  of  your  honors,  whenof  we  think 
ourselves  most  assured,  we  do  haiard  our  Hves.  And  if  ye 
■faaU  vMate  yoar  trost  aad  mnfae,  biqnng  tfaanby  erf  lift 
wdptoBatba,fetihBniiocuodaeDountyoainiMMMBtor  oor 
Hoetk  adlher  seqpil  yoa  of  dw  saoiad  a^  ho^  «Mh  ef  il^ 
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giuco,  mKd«  &Mly  by  yon  to  the  Queen'a  liiglmeM,  who,  by 
your  own  and  our  snticflinent,  ia  rathsr  of  force  placed  tberaio, 
than  by  ber  own  seeking  and  request.  Conuder,  alio,  that 
God's  cause,  which  ia  the  prafermest  of  hii  word,  and  fear  of 
Pftpisu'  entrance,  hath  been  (la  yeu  have  heretofbra  always 
declared)  the  original  ground  whereapon  yon  eren  at  the  first 
(notion  granted  your  good  wills  ud  CMuenU  thereunto,  as  by 
'your  bandwritiDga  ameareth.  And  think  not  the  contruy. 
But  if  you  mean  deomt,  though  not  fimliwitli,  yet  benaftNT, 
Heaven  will  rerenge  tha  Mune." 

"  Your  grace  wtonga  ns  ibeee  ampfanou,"  <4MRnmd  the 
Earl  of  Arundel. 

"  I  will  say  no  more,"  rejoined  the  Daks,  "but  in  thU 
perilow  time  wi^  you  to  use  constant  hearts,  ahandeniag  bH 
malice,  envy  and  pnTate  afiS»ctions." 

"  Doubt  it  not,^  said  Cecil. 

"  I  have  not  ipoken  to  yon  in  this  sort  upon  any  mistmst  I 
l»Te  tA  yoor  truths,"  pdrsued  the  Duke,  "of  vdiieh  I  have 
■Iwqr*  InthHto  eoDoaivM  a  tm^  confidence.  But  I  have  put 
you  in  lenwrnbranca  thereof,  in  case  any  variance  should  arise 
UDong  you  in  my  absence.  And  this  I  piay  you,  wish  me  not 
worse  good  speed  in  this  matter  than  you  'mSty  yourselves." 

"  We  shall  all  agree  on  one  point," 'observed  Pembroke 
•ude  to  Benard— "  and  that  is  a  hope  diat  ha  may  never 
letum." 

"  If  your  grace  inktnuta  any  of  vs  in  this  matter,  yoo  an 
deodved,"  rejoined  Anudel,  "  for  which  of  ua  can  wash  his 
hands  of  it  T  And  if  we  sbonld  shrink  from  yon  as  crea  tena- 
ble, which  of  ua  can  excuse  himself  as  guiltless  T  Therefore, 
your  doubt  is  too  ^  casL" 

"  I  pray  Heaven  it  be  so,"  replied  the  Duke,  gravely. — 
*'  Brother  of  Sufislk,  I  resign  the  custody  of  tbe'Towar  to  you, 
mtreating  you,  if  yoa  would  uj^ld  your  dauf^Uar'a  crown, 
to  look  wall  to  your  charge.  I  now  take  my  leave  of  your 
highness." 

"  Heaven  speed  your  grace,"  replied  Jane,  retnming  hia 
hni^i^  salutation.  ' 

"  FaieweU,  my  lord,"  said  die  Eail  of  Anmdel,  "  I  am 
rlf^t  sorry  it  is  not  my  chance  to  bear  you  ooomany,  as  *I 
would  chmrfully  spend  my  heart's  Uood  in  yonr  daanee.*' 

"  Judas ! "  muttered  tlie  Duke. 

Upon  this  the  Council  broke  up,  and  Jane  retotned  to  the 
palace,  acconpaided  bv  the  Duke  of  Suffolk,  the  two  eudiaa- 
■adoia,  and  otosra  <tf  the  eonnriring  noUea. 

"  We  may  ^  each  other  joy,"  said  FenbnAe  to  Benard, 
as  they  walked  along— *' vra  are  at  last  rid  of  Ntnthomberlaad. 
Suffolk  will  be  easilv  dispoaed  of." 

"  Queen  Mary  shall  be  proclaimed  in  London  before  to- 
merrow  night,"  rejoined  Benard. 

Meanwhile,  the  Duke,  attended  by  the  Marquis  t£  North- 
ampten,  the  Lord  Grey,  and  divert  other  nommen,  entered 
his  barge,  and  proceeded  to  Dnriiam  Ho«w.  On  the  same 
tqgfat,  be  mustered  bis  troopa,  and  made  eveiy  preparation  for 
his  departure.  As  be  rode  forth  on  tbe  foUowiDg  lAoming 
dmnich  Shoreditch,  great  crowds  collected  to  see  him  pass. 
But  they  maintaitted  a  sullen  and  ominous  silence. 

"  The  seeple  ptesa  to  see  us,"  observed  tbe  Duke,  in  a 
mdanchob  tcne,  to  Lord  Grey,  who  rode  by  his  rids  i  "but 
not  one  lauhQod  spaed  ua!"  (To  be  continued.) 


THE  CURSE  OF  CAIN. 


Ob,  the  wrath  of  the  Lord  is  a  terrible  tUiy  !— 
like  the  tempest  that  withers  the  blossoms  ef  ipriag. 
Like  the  tfauader  tlwt  bursts  o«  the  sumnier'a  donam. 

It  fell  on  tbe  head  of  the  homicide  Cain. 

And  le!  like  a  deer  in  tbe  fright  of  the  chase, 
With  a  fire  in  bis  heart  and  a  brand  on  his  bo^ 
He  speeds  Itim  aftr  to  the  deaert  of  Nod— 
A  vagaJxmd  smota  by  the  vengeance  (rf*  God ! 

All  nature,  to  him,  has  been  blasted  and  banned. 
And  the  blood  of  a  brother  yet  reeks  on  his  band ; 
And  no  vinum  has  growi^  ud  no  fountain  has  qrung 
For  cheering  hk  haar^  or  for  cooling  his  tongue. 

Thtgroaaief  a  ftther  Us  ahnnber  shall  staor^ 
And  Uw  tears  of  a  mother  shall  piaree  to  his  benr^ 
And  the  Uss  ef  Us  cfaOdien  shall  Booreb  Um  Hk*  flame, 
When  he  tUnks  of  tbe  eotsa  dnt  bm^fs  orcr  his  uBw. 


And  tha  wife  of  his  beacm   the  foidtfol  and  finr, 
Can  mix  ao  sweat  drop  in  Ua  ctq>  cf  deapair{ 
For  her  tender  caress,  and  her  iuooent  breath. 
But  stir  It  his  aoul  the  hat  embers  of  death. 

And  Us  ofttii^  may  Uaie— unregarded  by  Heaven; 
And  Ua  spirit  may  pn^,  yet  remain  eafoigiven ; 
And  Ua  grave  may  be  ekwed  yet  bo  rest  to  Urn  bring: 
OhihevrrMkef  tbaLoidlsatocriUetU^! 


THE  BEAUTY  OF  SONINBERa. 

(a  utter  raOM  VIBSBADU.) 
a*  MISS  esnuam  K.  SattewicKl  iimiea  or  *mm  taaui,'  w. 

Mt  Dear  J  ;  Ton  have  often  luighed  at  me  for 

'knack,'  as  ym  call  It,  of  pkU^  up  atoiies  by  the  wv^Haac. 
Certainly  my  sxmpaiUes  are  not  more  diffusive  ihaa  jnm, 
hut  I  am  a  more  patient  Uaiener.  Tou  have  but  to  Halm  » 
get  those  little  personal  levelationa  every  one  b  tea^  te 
make,  if  yon  but  toach  the  electric  chsrd  arig^  tbat  bkidi 
yon  to  yoor  humble  feUow-bmngs. 

In  going  from  Bmss^  to  Waterloo  a  few  vreeks  due,  I 
took  a  seat  on  tbe  box  bedde  the  coachman— «  ftaak  tne- 
hearted  looking  youth^-for  the  advantage  of  gaining  answoi 
te  the  qoestlans  that  an  eonaianly  ooeurrii^  to  tbe  tmvdkr 
in  a  scene  so  foil  of  aovel^  as  is  every  part  of  tha  (Nd  Warfd 
to  an  American  eye.  Before  be  set  na  down  ag^  n  Br» 
aels,  he  had  told  me  a  history  of  personal  hopes,  projects  aad 
dtsappoiBiments,  dMtwith  a  Utde  akiUh]  ^rinmng  would  have 
furmuied  warp  and  wool  for  an  octavo  voluoM,  with  an  a^ 
pendix  of  ancestral  anecdotes  that  be  had  better  hikve  c&ocd 
uom  the  family  archives.  Tbia  vrill  be  a  pret^  good  pied' to 
you  that  I  have  not  foruone  my  habits  in  croAsinr  the  ocean, 
but  here  at  Wiesbaden  I  am  cat  off  from  their  indulgence  by 
my  igaoiance  of  tbe  language.  That  does  not,  however,  quite 
isolate  me,  for  tnr  a  htvisfa  use  of  half  a  doun  words  that  are 
common  to  tbe  English  and  German,  and  by  graoioua  toon 
and  a  decent  kindness  In  return  for  the  devotedness  tbe 
*  M&dchen'  who  attends  us,  I  am  so  for  in  fovor  that  I  aie 
sure  she  wotild  confide  to  me  bei  '  petite  belle  histoire'  if  ibi 
has  any.  'If!'  shame  on  that  hypothetical  Mfl*  No  oat 
could  hear  the  gentle  tMie  of  my  good  friend  Cristine'*  voks, 
or  see  bow  ea^y  the  unbidden  tear  comes  to  her  eye,*  (her 
only  eye,  for  in  common  with  a  lane  portion  of  her  oooMiy- 
people  she  sees  but  with  one,}  witbout  being  sure  that  Cri*- 
tine,  though  now  in  the  deptlu  of  shady  for^,  might  tell  aa 
'ower  true  tale'  of  her  losses.  However,  the  period  for  tbs 
egotism  of  love  is  long  past,  and  Cristine,  instead  of 
up  her  foelings  to  fret  aad  wear  inwardly,  permits  them  to 
flew  out  in  aU  kindly  symjiatUes. 

I  just  saw  her  in  a  position  to  illustrate  this  gracious  diq>o> 
sition.  She  was  staading  on  tbe  platform  of  the  well  bdora 
the  Duke  of  Nassau's  new  palace.  She  Imd  filled  her  tub 
wiih  water,  and  with  tbe  aid  of  a  friend  (these  people  by  a 
sort  of  general  social  compact  always  interchange  this  kind 
office) hadplaced  it  on  her  head.  .My atteniimi wasatieaied 
by  aedng  Cfristine,  who  is  no  dawdler— no  Ifiitnrn  slMfiiC 
to  listen  to  this  friend,  and  as  I  eama  near  enough  to  see  her 
friend's  foce,  I  thought  I  too  would  have  «tood  with  the  tri> 
of  water  oa  my  head,  or  up  to  my  throat  in  the  foual^  >f 
necessary,  to  listen  to  the  earnest  speech  of  this  peasaat  giri 
whe  bad  one  of  the  sweetest  foces  I  ever  saw— and  her  whtte 
heart  was  in  iL  I  think  she  cannot  be  DKm  than  nbwteen, 
but  I  will  ask  Cristine,  <uid  periwjps  she  will  tdl  nse  soow  par- 
ticulars of  the  giri's  history,  for  Cristine,  like  all  sympatUun, 
likes  te  tell  aa  well  as  to  hear.  If  1  were  a  painter,  I  weuld 
paint  them  just  as  I  saw  them,  the  well  and  all.  The  giri 
in  the  peasant's  dress,  the  dark  blue  woollen  full  peltiowt 
fluted  from  top  to  bottom  as  neatly  as  a  French  frill,  tbe  doss 
boddice,  and  the  snow-white  chemise  Bleevee.  Her  hair  was 
(aa  is  eveiy  creature's  of  woman-kind'  in  Germany)  long, 

*•  »^  ^       0«wiiii"t  wltk  «1« 

"  Wi«l«den,  I  think  oat  of  s  bsa- 
iSSlfclwI?!.^??  dise.^ejr«.  Tbswomanllve  oatoTdson. 

S;i".?tii!SS^^^^^  -".I  thereb*.!.- 
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thick,  and  naatly  combed  and  bruded.  But  that  of  tbii  gifted 
^  ii  longer  and  thicker  than  I  have  often  teen,  and  of  a 
rich  fiiU  brown,  dirker  than  the  national  hne.  She  bad,  in 
Goanicm  odier  peaaant^iris,  a  black  rilk  cap  covaring 
jDrt  dw  back  of  tba  bead,  nwda  of  ribbm  and  with  half  a 
dam  •tfaamen,  or  rather  ends,  for  they  only  banc  over  the 
baek  of  the  neck.  Criitine'i  fHend's  cap  bad  a  trae  of  em- 
bcwlary,  and  waa  gamiahed  with  beads ;  indeed  I  renoarked 
io  bar  whole  dreas  an  attention  to  becomingnesi  that  indi- 
ctied  a  Tillage  beauty — a  dreaaing  for  the  world'a  eye,  or,  I 
■bould  rather  tfaink,  fnma  certain  •ymptomatio  'careleai  daa- 
ohtia^  in  her  nnnner,  that  At  vjt,  for  which  aba  emphwed 
ihsHndtadart  tolattef  wu  dl  the  wocld  toher.  She 
Hood  whh  her  brad  on  Griadne*a  aheulder.  I  bazdhr  knew 
vhich  countenance  I  liked  the  besc  Tba  peaaant-giri  was 
eri^dj  absorbed  In  some  preoious  intereat  of  her  own  at 
Man,  while  Crbdne'a  honeat  kindly  &ce  expreaaed  that  en- 
tira  UDconacioiun^B  of  self  and  sympatbv  wiui  another,  that 
I  hsej  wnai  characterize  an  angel's.  I  stood  rivetled,  gaz- 
iigattfKintillCriatine  caught  my  eye;  and  aa  I,  unluckily, 
Temndedber  of  die  waituu;  mistreaa  and  home,  ai^  her  di- 
tent  forgotten  household  duties,  she  murmured  over  and  over 
Bgun  "Ja—ja — ja — wokP',  ("Yes — yes — yes — sure)  and 
hxtened  homeward  ;  and  her  friend  too  left  the  well. 

This  stone-well  is  to  me  the  most  interesting  of  the  loealet 
of  tUs  pretty  town  of  Wiesbaden;  an  aquedoot  brings  toil 
Innn  tM  Tannus  Hilts  (a  distance  of  a  league  and  a  IialO 
ilnadant  supply  of  pure,  soft  and  wholesome  water.  There 
u  ■  (tone  column  in  the  centre,  surmounted  by  a  lion  grasping 
tha  anas  of  Naason.    The  water  rises  within  this  column,  and 

Cthnwgb  ever-flowing  jnpes  into  a  lam  reserrair. 
ii  aummodad  by  a  rudely  carved  curb,  and  a  platform. 
StiD&tg  on  this  platform  and  leaning  against  the  cub,  you 
nay  see  the  mudens  of  Wiesbaden  at  all  hours  ef  the  <uy, 
pM^p^ng  while  their  tubs  are  filling.  Innocent  gossip  it  is 
1  am  ame,  ft^m  their  aweet,  low-toned  voices  and  perennial 

CWd  ham«'.    Why  is  i^  dear  J  ,  that  a  well  is  linked 

with  oar  poetie  — odationa  t  Is  it  because  it  recalls  home, 
tad  tenovqihtof  home  unseals  the  fountain  of  poetry  m  the 
toul  T  Or  is  it  bocanse  a  well  is  a  common  feature  in  these 
Oriental  atones  tbat  firat  awakened  the  poetic  powers  of  our 
imaginationBl  The  acana  of  the  first  love-story  we  probably 
CTer  read,  the  sacred  atoiy  of  Isaac  and  Rebecca'a  courubip, 
it,  nn  know,  at  a  welL  Whether  the  well  owes  it*  immate- 
rial baauy  ta  all  dieae  Mureea  I  cannot  lay,  bw  I  never  see 
one  whether  It  bo  like  onr  ami  moU  nunc  atructures,  com- 
poNd  of  a  stai|^  enrb^le  and  old  oaken  bucket,  or  Hke  that 
wUoh  we  went  to  see  among  the  Carisbreok  lions,  or  like  that 
beaotifal  one  of  atone  I  saw  the  other  day  (stHl  in  periectitA) 
SRuiDg  the  niina  of  Marksbui^,  or  like  tUs  of  Nassau — with- 
out teeing  for  the  moment  rau<ji  more  than  the  eye  can  see, 
■Ddhm^noreduut^  earcan  hear.  I  listened  for  on 
iaiuni,  and  then  quickened  my  steps  after  Cristliie. 

By  the  way,  I  wonder  no  one  has  ever  thought  to  drill 
Twng  ladies  into  a  gracefid  gait,  by  making  them  walk  with 
boidm  on  their  heads.  I  do  not  see  but  the  German  ladies 
n  AooHug  and  shambling  along  much  in  the  fiuhion  of  other 
Miei,  while  the  peasant-girls  with  large  mariwt-baakets  pUed 
*ith  veget^rfea,  or  nibs  <^  water  containing  three  or  fow  ps'la 
full,  with  a  true,  tight  step,  and  a  quiet  grace  chat  <t  fi^ 
lady  might  envy,  but  could  scarcely  equal.  I  •tor»^k  Cn*- 
tins  beibre  the  reached  our  door  steps.  I  comwunicaBfJ  my 
ieaire  to  knew  her  friend's  story,  and  she  vr"  enough 
to  gtatih  it,  bw  I  could  comprehend  but ««»  word— and  mat 
•onl  one  which  every  woman  wouM  underhand  as  FaJataff 
Ww  tbe  heir  apparent, '  by  iB«tii*t'r-"I'i«behaher  — 
» W  in  the  cate,  Criatine.  Ihen  I  undarattad  ^  she 
•poke  to  eagerly  and  you  littened  so  patwoUy. 

I  have  j^t  Jetum^d  from  a  walk  to  the  Weepfaig  Oi*. 
I"  name  indicates  iw  peculiarity.  It  atanda  aUttta  offthe 
Ugh  road  to  Schwslbach,  in  advanco  of  a  wood  of  dwarf  piwa, 
•i>d  teems  a  fit  type  of  the  monarch  of  a  felten  dynasty. 
Iwk  and  boaghs  have  the  characteristicruggednesBBJid  nodo- 
•ity  of  the  oak :  and  there  is  somedung  touching  m  the  droi^- 
of  the  macaffioent  old  limbs.  U  afiects  you  Uke  seeing 
«  rid  man  in  aorrow  and  tears,  and  you  were  ever  inclined 
to  believe  the  fenciful  theory  that  gives  to  every  tree  a  spirit, 
I  am  sure  the  old  oak  would  persuade  you  to  xiaa  faith. 

I  *et  off  alone,  and  passing  the  Kock-brwrnen,  where  these 
'•wling  waters  are  forever  steaming  up  from  ttieir  great  qput- 
Jfon,  I  tamed  into  the  Acacia  walk,  and  out  of  it  as  soon  as 
I  could;  for  thm  is  somediing  in  this  long  formal  walk  be- 
t««ea]>r«ffnt{0Nd%littte  trees,  that  are  so  trimmed  as  to 


loak  like  harbv's  poles  irith  a  bushy  wig  on  tcni,  that  is  pai^ 
ticulariy  disagreeable  to  me.  At  the  foot  ef  the  Geisbe^  is 
a  station  for  asses.  Hwe  these  miaerable  animals,  whose  sad 
deatiiqr  in  tUs  world,  it  aeenu  to  ma,  must  have  some  unfbre* 
seen  omnpensation,  stand  all  day  avnitin*  the  pleantrs  of  An 
Wiesbaden  visiter*.  Iwish  leooldaketcfa  tberafbr  you,  witb 
their  grotesque  calico  housings,  and  thdr  attendants,  men 
and  b^,  in  their  dark  blue  bloosea,  lounging  round  them. 
Even  diase  ass-drivers,  the  lowest  elasa  of  hai(»s,  importunate 
by  pnrfession,  bore  partake  the  matiecal  good  manners,  and 
never  importune  yeu.  If  a  look  expresses  a  wish  for  them, 
they  spring  to  your  serrice,  bat  they  do  not  beaet  yeu  with  of- 
fers. So,  thinking  me  probably  no  wiser  than  I  ahould  be  for 
walking  when  I  might  ride,  the?  let  me  pass,  unmdested,  up 
the  Geisberg  ascent. 

The  name  ef  Wiesbaden— m«a4l9»-^ali#— describes  itspo* 
sidon.  It  is  a  little  interval  in  the  I«p  of  the  kills,  and  the 
Geisberg  i>  n>e  of  tha  prettieBt  <^tbe  rientumstbat  auzround 
it.  In  onr  country,  where.  If  we  would  have  a  nrnl  walk,  we 
must  scramble  over  fences,  and  think  ourselves  fortunate  If  we 
can'find  a  foot-path  skirting  a  ploughed  field,  we  can  have  no 
idea  of  the  focihties  an  old  country  ftn-nishes  for  this  blesBed 
recret^ion.  Herethereaie  no  enclesaxes.no  fences  whodges, 
and  however  devioos  your  taste  may^  be,  you  ore  sura  of  find- 
in2  a  path  to  wander  whither  you  will. 

T  turned  &em  the  high  road  and  wound  round  a  plantati<m 
attached  to  an'  agricultural  achooL  Orcharda  were  on  the 
alopee  below  me,  and  bits  of  rich  green  in  the  valley,  while  on 
the  opposite  hills  the  many  colored  crops  wera  aprcad  oat 
much  like  pattern  silks  in  the  shop  vrindow.  From  the  Vnm 
rose  up  the  vapor  that  is  always  steaming  from  the  healing 
springs ;  md  as  I  mounted  higher,  my  eyes  caught  the  spiroa 
of  Mayence,  and  the  gleaming  Rhine,  and  away  went  mf 
thoughu  with  it  to  tha  sea,  and  over  the  sea,  and  I  had  for- 
gotten Wieebeden  and  aU  that  belong  to  it,  till  I  fom^  nqndf 
again  on  the  bigh  road,  and  net  dona  dwie.  A  atuidy  yoar^ 
man  passed  me  with  the  pack  on  Ub  bwk  wliicb  denoM  dw 
pedestrian  traveler.  He  seemed  wholly  ocCTB«i«i  with  Kb  ovra 
emotionB,  wd  though  afUr  passing  me  be  oft**"  imwd,  stopped 
and  looked  back,  he  waa  evidendy  vr-^iDaaooM  oi  toy  pre- 
sence. HUeyeesawonly  whathiv?*^*"*?"'^'"^'!" 
he  freq»»tly  passed  fai.  W  «y««  as  if , to  ctoar  Wa 

visio^Ioaie  ttAe  nati-l  «»oi<«ion  that  he  was  leering 
hi.  bone-tbat  •eemiwtomfcJ»«n(w  thesadd«i  ctic^ 
stanceofUfo.   The  kot*"*  »  "^^^ 

dog.  who  seemed  co  me  "«  q"""  » n«"e  np  his  mmd 

Xher  he  ^'^^^^^J^^^^!^^^ 
then  he  tunied  ai«»  f^^fy"^  ™ 
bU  nose  to  the  *^  ^J*?PF^  «^ 

first  towatd  the  traveller  and  then  toward  his  home,  as  n  he 
wera  not  to  tniiMe,  having  a  di- 

vided W»va.  or  a  divided  duty,  which  is  as  bod.  I  pitied  him. 
Pre^ntly  b*  aprang  up  on  a  hOlock  by  the  read-aule,  cocked 
anUf**"*  ^""CK^  his  tail  vehemently,  barked  and 
j^tad  iatff  the  woodT  The  traveller  stopped,  looked  afW 
hyn.Md  shook  his  head,  aamo^  as  to  say--^' Well!  you  have 
Qt»de  up  your  nind  at  bst,  peorfellowr'  But  presently  be 
appeared  again,  issuing  from  a  foot-way  which,  cutting  Umnigb 
the  pine  wood  on  our  lef^  entered  the  hig^  rood  between  me 
and  the  traveller.  The  dog  waa  fidlowed  by  the  peasant  girt  X 
bad  seen  at  the  well.  An  Mclamation  of  aarprise  burst  from 
the  young  man.  I  was  too  far  off  to  bear  what  they  said,  and 
if  I  had  beard  I  cotdd  not  have  understood.  But  their  action 
waa  in  a  uoiverBol  language.  I  saw  tbe  had  followed  for  a 
last  fai«wdl,  and  that  farewril  seemed  impesrible.  They 
walked  on  together,  her  hand  iqxm  his  skoolder  and  Us  arm 
amund  her  vroist.  Tbe  poor  little  dog  jpeined  frontfe  with 
jc^.  He  had  now  every  thing  hedesind  in  lifo.  Heranfirtt 
on  one  nda,|tben  on  the  other,  barking,  wagging  bis  tail,  jump- 
ing first  on  to  his  master  then  on  to  Us  mistress,  till,  neither 
noticing  him,  he  ran  along  side  looUmg  wiBtfi.lly  in  dieir  faces 
as  if  Baying,  "  Now  you  are  together,  what  in  the  world  can 
youbaionyforl"  At  that  moment,  I  doubt  not,  they  oouM 
have  enmt  tha  ckg'B  nature  and  dMigbtita  bi^pineiato 
look  MitlMrbefim  nor  bddnddwm. 

I  followed  slowly  after  Uiom  dll  flioy  reached  the  oak— the 
weemag  oak  I  metetiooed  to  you.  There  they  stopped,  and  as 
dtey  stood  leaning  against  tbe  old  trunk,  and  in  tbe  deep  sha- 
dow of  iU  drooping  branches,  I  thought  bow  much  strMwer. 
firmer,  mere  roekling  is  tha  true  love  of  two  pure  hearts  than 
even  this  eld  tree  that  has  stood  hers  for  centuries.  That  will 
perishatlaiCl  tme  love  never.  It  wot  a  broad  stretdi  of 
S^w^taUioB  W  M^pow  die  lov«  of  ^Hie  moBg  people  of  this 
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llitbBHni«,biitiieTOrnuiid;  1  hmmUy  (iveywitnylbwicfau 
U  they  came,  and  if  yon  bad  leea  thea*  humbla  lovers,  you 
treuld  DOC  ham  wondered  that  tbey  embodied  my  abitxaction 
«f  true  love. 

X  WW  this  WM  to  be  the  puting  place.  I  waanearanongh 
b>liearUiecirl'«wtw,aiidI  turned  am?,  aihamed  to  be  an 
wmeinuttea  tboo^  an  nnaeeB  ^ectauv.  I  walked  very 
tlowly,  and  for  five  mimites,  (it  teemed  to  me  half  on  hour,) 
I  did  not  look  a^ain.  When  I  did  look  the  lover  was  gone, 
and  the  girl  was  ui^ng  on  the  little  embankment  fonoed  by  a 
tnuch  that  has  been  dug  round  the  oak.  Her  face  was  bmied 
in  her  1^,  and  tme  arm  was  ronad  the  little  dog,  whose  paws 
wore  on  her  knees  and  bii  bead  lyii«  diMxmsdat^  againn 
ber. 

£  eaiUe  straight  home,  tmeoascious  by  what  way,  and  the 
momeiit  1  reached  my  own  room,  I  rang  the  bell  for  Cristiae, 
and  keeping  K— —  by  me  for  an  interpreter,  I  told  what  I 
liadjust  seen. 

"Poor  Grettcl!  poor  Qrettel!"ebe  ejaculated  as  I  pro 
eeeded}  "  God  help  her!"  and  when  I  finished  she  wiped 
mway  the  shower  oftears  that  had  poured  over  her  &ca,  and 
emiling,  aaid,  "  Nerer  mind,  Gretlel  has  done  ti^t,  and 
itt  h«Mr  ! "  '  That  is  better,'  is  a  favorite  phrase  of  Cris- 
tine'a,  aad  she  always  employe  it  when  she  wishes  to  express 
to  me  ber  entire  satis&ction. 

I  will  not  set  down  all  ike  particalars  of  my  rather  dieum- 
Intoiy  conrnaatiea  with  Crisdne,  ^nce  I  can  very  briefly  tell 
ifae  nw  circamstaooes  explanatory  of  the  love4cane  i  wit- 
BtiSfid  It  seems  that  Grettel  lives  at  Sooinbeig,  a  most 
pieturesqna  old  village  about  two  nules  from  bare,  cIom  nestled 
wtdcc  the  rains  <tfl£s  old  castle  of  that  name.  She  is  the  anly 
child  «f  her  matfasr,  •  poor  Ulad  old  woman,  a  widow  who  haa 
ao  support  comfixt  er  sohwe  onder  Hearcn  batGiettel.-- 
Oiettalis  the  Beauty  of  Somnberg,  but  as  Cristine  assured 
■a,  BO  diaereet  is  her  conduct  that  the  old  peaple  say  it  is  just 
•s  well  her  mother  should  be  blind,  for  Grettel  wants  ao  eye 
to  watob  bn.  And  she  bears  her  honon  so  meekly  that  the 
paettiest  gwts  of  Soninbeif  are  cottentGrattel  sbouhl  be  first. 

•<  Bat  what  win  QtMtd  cue  for  thtt,"  SMd  CiistiB^  "osw 
Johmaax  U  gooel " 

Tins  Johwrne,  U  seeb-     .  ,ro^y  .j^,  |^ 

hu  apprantioeship  with  IM^^  (qu,  Jp^x  ,  masterbnilder 
bsie.  Heisast«dyvouthaia..^woAman,andhaving 
«oiD^ated  his  term  of  ■wvfae,  UAading  the  itinemcy  yeaZ 
whi^  is  a  part  of  erery  Gonu  inistHi's  ediwatian*  he  was 
just  about  to  set  op  for  hmwelf,  wWi  w  nnimmniii  eetme 
of  duty  aad  worldly  advantage  opened  Mnm  UnTnd  ovwset 
aU  his  castles  in  the  air,  betide  ^ThanJ^S 

he  fcnded  he  had  fi«ided  npoB  a  toet  iSToSw^ 
iaedtobeitsmistnss.  t"™*^ 

JobamMf  U  seenie  has  an  uwde  who  went  maBynws  anr 
to  AMeriea,  and  a*o  is  now  a  wealthy  maa  in  New-Vort^- 
H*  has  written  to  Johanna  that  if  be  will  come  tb  Aibwica 
with  Us  tbree  young  awl  orphan  brothers,  he  will  pay  tbur 
paasafe,  and  take  t^azge  of  dieir  education  and  e*tabG«iMgnt.> 
there.  For  hinuslf,  Johanna  said,  be  would  not  have  riwn 
^oflEerasecoad  thm^bt— but  tbe  Uttle  boys!  be  steo&i. 
^Koe  of  »  Uhw  M  tben,  and  be  bad  no  right  to  lefhM. 

"Oh!  wlqr,"  baaskad.  "sbouU  their  unele,  who  had  (be- 
Mttea  them  so  many  years,  just  now  remember  themT"— 
Tim  '  why '  is  easily  told.  He  had  lost  his  only  son,  and 
wm  too  fiic  adnnoed  in  lifo  to  b^  to  repair  the  loss. 

1[beiiiKttldngtobedoite,aftar  Jdianae  had  made  up  his 
own  mind,  Crisone  said,  was  to  pursuade  Grottel  to  go  with 
biow  "  Jobanne  knew  tUs  would  not  be  right,  but  men  were 
■0  used  to  having  every  thing  their  own  way,  that  to  pleaHire 
Aemselves  tbey  were  ready  to  pull  down  the  walls  God  had 
■Mnp." 

"  Surely*  we^,"  Grettel  said, "  God  would  never  forrive 
barif  sbsfimMotberold  bandmotber;  and  if  in  His  mercy 
Be  sboold  Gnftve  ber,  she  would  never  ftHgive  herself! " 

Jobanne  urged  that  her  mother  was  very  old— that  she 
eould  live  but  a  litde  while — and  he  duuc  live  a  lifo^Chne  with- 
out Grettel;  that  tbe  Deigfabers  could  be  kind  to  the  old  wo- 
mani  thatshewoald  ban  a  florin  a  moMb  from  the  poor's 

'Tboralislaw  ikrou(hoiii  awway,  rMniriaa  lbs  ■rtksa.  wkM 

(vWttng,  If  h.  plwes,  Pp^ri*  and  iMtdtm.)  is  order  to  impnvV^- 

brWc,  a,tanni  kept  feraniui,  aad  Uiere,  aAsr  rapordac  hlneair 
to  the  police,  dade  emplorneoL  This  to  an  «d*kSls^MWvMMl! 


box,  beside  mavr  a  casual  gif^  when  she  was  known  to  b 

quits  alone ;  that  his  first  earning?  should  be  tent  to  ber  luc 
cor.  He  even  went  so  far  as  to  get  the  c<uitent  of  a  kind 
hearted  dame  that  the  old  woman  should  be  removed  to  be 
house.  Some  of  the  neighbors,  too,  feeling  it  to  be  a  vei; 
hard  case  fiar  the  Umia,  j<rined  thrir  entreaties  to  JohsMs'i 
and  promised  Grettd  tbey  would  do  all  in  tbnr  power  fiir  ha 
mother  But  as  Cristine  again  and  again  asMred  tat,  lb 
good  child  new  faltered,  and"  das  istbasaer/'  saidibsbnei 
creature. 

"  Never,  never  will  I  bring  teats  from  her  blind  ^es,"  mm 
Grettel.  "  God  gave  me  to  ber,  and  till  he  separates  ot,  I  ail 
not  leave  her." 

No  arguments,  no  entreaties  made  her  waver.  The  gna 
rout  girl  would  not  even  permit  her  mother  to  know  the  ueri 
fice  she  was  making,  and  when  the  old  woman  remarfce^ht 
Grettel's  step  was  heavy  and  ber  voice  sickly,  and  beggVbti 
to  take  some  odious  nostnnn,  Grettel  swallowed  it  aad  nil 
nothing.  "  And  thro,  when  Jobanne  saw  how  good  the  wu 
he  loved  Iter  better  than  ever,  end  befim  be  went  away,  h 
said  she  had  done  right,  and  he  did  not  deeerye  ber.  Aim  fa 
my  part,"  concluded  Cristiite,  "  if  any  man  on  earth  geu  Gtm 
tel,  I  think  it  will  be  more  than  he  deserves."  By  the  wa; 
our  friend  Cristine  has  contracted  ralber  an  humble  episici 
of  the  dssCTts  rfiuaiikind;  and,  as  often  happens  with  asdoi 
maidras,  her  charitias  for  Uiem  contract  as  ber  sympiibiH 
vrith  ber  own  sex  expand. 

It  is,  as  Cristine  says,  '  a  hard  case.'  Grettel  hu  bii 
obeyed  tbe  strong  law  of  nature  in  setting  her  sfiectioni  ct 
one  who,  according  to  that  law,  should  supersede  btber, 
mother  and  home,  and  when  I  think  on  the  ease,  soci^  dig- 
ni^and  competraee  that  reward  tbe  children  of  tmlio  on 
happy  land,  and  see  what  a  lib  of  privation  and  hsidsUp  ik 
most  endure  in  thu  mouldering  village  <^  Sonmberg,  dw  m 
rifice  appears  to  me  nuich  greater  than  she  knows  it^  be. 
However,  she  is,  after  all,  rather  to  be  envied  than  potL 
Strait  and  narrow  is  the  way  of  Belf-deital,  aad  the  hss  eaten' 
therein— and  obscure  and  unknown  as  she  is,  she  will  be  m 
of  '  tbe  few '  who,  having  resolutely  chosen  ber  da^  &r  bv 
law,  uriU  be  rewuded  with  more  than  all  the  ^oiy  of  ibii 
world ;  or  even  than  all  its  love,  whioh  is  a  good  desl  nwn 

seducing.   

Our  detention  at  Wiesbaden,  dear  J—,  gives  us  so  op- 
portunity of  sedng  the  strange  chances  of  human  lift  ««» 
plified  in  the  story  of  our  poor  friend  ef  Soninberg.  It  ii  m 
days  shice  tbe  parting  at  the  Old  Oak.  When  Crisriae  cs* 
into  onr  room  tnis  morning,  she  looked  hazard  and  Hrroff- 
ful,  and  instead  of  her  usual  cheerful  "  Gutteu  Moifsn,"  >b> 
muttered  something  t^tout  "  God'a  time  and  our  txraa  Mm 
oomiog  together;"  end  before  this  first  of  Cristino'i  W 
murittgt  at  Provideace  was  interpreted  to  me,  tbe  eavie  of  ^ 
was  fully  explained  by  her  tailing  us  that  Gtettd's  lasditr 
iras  dead. 

"  If  her  poor  dark  life  had  ended  but  tea  days  ago,"  Cm 
tine  said,  "  all  would  have  been  well  enou^,  but  ik>w  J*^ 
hanne  was  oa  the  sea,  and  who  could  reach  him  there  1  Bu 
I  it  is  I  only,  ladies,  that  am  wicked  enough  to  think  of  sIJ 
I  Grettel  grieving  only  that  bar  motber  luw  fene  fiem  ber 
dmJu  but  of  tbat.   Grettel  let  the  old  woman  bdienw 
JolmQtM  had  gme  to  Frankfort  to  work  et  hi*  trade,  tnii> 
was  a  ownTort  to  her  to  think  that  he  was  just  wsitisg  to  ««■ 
mew  eooogli  to  come  beck  and  marry  GretteL  « 
made  m  beau  beat  as  though  it  would  come      «  * 
when  tbe  old  woman,  in  her  last  strength,  rose  op  boarn 
pillow  and  said,  ' Grettel, give  my  love  BndmyWe«"«" 
Jtdianne ;  he  ia  a  good  bay,  and  you  vrill  be  a  happy  wifc*" 
Ged  send  you  as  good  a  clild  for  your  old  age  as  yon  »« 
been  to  mo— light  to  my  heart  «>hen  all  other  liglu  wm  gone- 
God  be  thanked  I  have  had  you  to  the  last—to  tbe  /u'- ' 
She  sank  back  aad  did  not  speak  again,  and  poor  Gtetul  w 
<m  her  knees  and  said,  '  God  be  praised  tbat  I  ■«  )>«•; 
And  so  I  try  to  say  to,"  added  Cristine  iacoBcJusioo,  "bot* 
deed  had  it  pleased  God  so,  it  would  teem  to  wnlt  bei>«  *" 
round  tbat  the  old  body  should  have  died  ten  days  ago- 
it 's  too  late  now,  and  so  it  does  not  ugnif; ;  and  poor 
tel  must  go  on  as  I  have  done,  working  for  others  smI 
GHTOtberr— it's  a  lonesome  life,  ladiss."  _ 

Cbiiadne  sighed  deeply.   It  was  a  momeat  wbea  tb( 
ness  of  Hfo  was  galling,  uid  though  I  felt  hew  truly  tbs  poei  • 

words  applied  to  her, 

*  With  cbosrlU  boort,  and  parpoM  pm 
w  .  -    .      .So-ear  onward  way  is  sare,'  jt.«ii«i  i 

I  ifadl  tdtt  ft  IhtP^w  n<«»MtoeB&iee  th>iroaasflliiC»^ 
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I  hare  eUrwhere,  my  dear  J  ,  dwcribed  to  you  tbe  v*- 

rimw  raral  *  Oufrhtuser,'  (guesl-botUM,)  nting-gudeu,  mod 
iDultipKed  wkUu,  provided  Kbout  tbis  place  for  the  recrwition 
of  tbe  WieabwleQ  vuitora.  If  you  would  loM  yonnelf  in  a 
mmntio  solitude,  you  have  but  lo  fo  up  tbe  iovehf  nlley  of 
the  New-Thai,  lo  tbe  foraat  of  the  New-Berg,  where,  in  tbe 
|i«en  arched  walk*  you  will  meet  a*  one,  not  even  auoh  as 
^nldbafcuod 

*  la  tbilr  aMlgaed  aad  aatlTa  dwaUlBf -plaea.' 
Or  ymi  ma;  inouot  to  tba  old  Roaun  water-tower,  and  lee  all 
dieee  UU  ifith  Mr  wavy  ootUtiea  doping  down  to  Wiesbft- 
deo,  wnd  fanng  with  vinea  and  gnun  of  every  color,  and  in  the 
dinaiwe  the  Rhine  (its  very  Dame  giving  cbarra  to  tbe  aoene) 
for  Bway  a  nnla.  Or  if  yoo  have  a  tewn  taste,  and  Hke  tbe 
'sweet  eecurity  S^  stiaets,*  you  may  pyomenade  up  and  down 
the  kmg  walks  la  William  street,  -where  from  the  broad  . 
shadows  of  tbe  double  row  of  sycamores  you  may  look  out  on 
the  sonny  pavenwot,  tbe  boteb,  museum,  &c.,  opposite  to 
you,  and  the  traveling  post-equipages  that  are  entering  and 
leaving  Wiesbaden,  a^d  to  which  it  must  take  a  long  time  to 
aocoatamaaAmecioan  ey«,soihatthe  horses  without  bbaders, 
ktokinf  rmiid  if  Uiey  wen  on  the  pmnt  of  speakiag  to  vou, 
the  fr^htfol  diitanoe  between  the  wbeel-horses  and  leacwn, 
and  the  roystaty  of  tbe  safe  guiding  of  the  fampense  michiBe 
-Aat  cornea  lunthi^n  ng  on  after  him  by  tbe  one  postillimi,  shall 
ceaae  to  be  a  matter  of  enriosi^. 

Or  tf"  yon  Kke  to  bide  yourself  wHle  yon  bear  the  din  of 
the  vnnU  all  areaod  you,  you  can  go  to  tbe  dark  walks  behind 
dw calaoDade.  Or  if  yon  prefer  'happy  human  faces,'  where 
Awa  n  mills  noUdi^  but  tbe  spirit  God  usgivan  them  to  make 
them  happy,  stray  up  tbe  Acacia  walk.  There  on  the  wooden 
seats  you  vriU  see  groups  of  tbe  Bourgeois — men,  women  and 
children — looking  as  if  they  had  not  %xk  anxie^  er  care  on 
eanh.  But  probably  you,  Uke  myself  and  most  of  tbe  world 
her^  woold  prefer,  day  after  day,  and  evening  after  evcmog, 
to  au  other  resorts,  the  garden  of  the  Cur>Saal.  This  garden, 
OTiaiber  pleasure-groni^ioecnpieatha  whole  interval  between 
tbe  lulls  from  the  centre  of  Wiesbaden  to  tbe  village  of  Sotiin- 
be^.  The  valley  gradually  narrows  for  two  miles,  and  finally 
rinsns  at  the  rocks  on  which  the  old  castle  of  Soainberg  was 
erected.  Tbe  garden  is  a  part  of  the  Duke's  private  domain, 
and  is  kept  In  ducal  order.  You  enter  on  each  side  of  tbe 
Ciir  sanl,  a  wsbUe  budding  about  300  feet  long,  where  there 
BR  mlafkBa  apartments  devoted  to  gambling  all  day  and  sll 
tught,  excepting  two  or  three  times  a  week,  when  the  roulette 
taUas  give  place  lo  music  and  dancing.  Passing  through  a 
wood  of  catalpasf  (  unless  you  prefer  gdng  through  the  Cur- 
saal,  and  sedng  die  gentleinenMulfadiM  standing  round  tbe 
table,  losing  and  winning  gold  with  apparent  unconcern)  you 
find  s  plot  of  ground  bdund  tbe  Cur^aal,  occupied  by  tables 
and  ehairs,  ana  coteries  of  Germans  and  English,  regaling  on 
Rbeniah  wines,  coflTee,  cake  and  ices.  I  turned  my  back  on 
all  tbis,  as  usual,  last  evening,  and  took  the  way  to  Soninberg, 
ikining  almg  ttra  jnece  of  artificial  water— a  clear  large  mir- 
ror to  fefleet  the  fine-dressed  gentlemen  and  ladiea  aad  tbe  Car 
better  dreued  flowers  that  are  flourishing  round  iu  brim. 
These  gentlemen  and  ladies,  E>y  the  by,  seem  to  me  to  be 
traveatied  by  a  stately  pair  oif  white  swans  and  a  family  of 
ducka  tbat  live  oa  this  water;  the  swans  pompously  sailing 
hack  %jA  forth  without  an  object  in  life,  apparently,  but  to 
sluw  off  their  beautiful  forms  and  dress  \  and  the  ducks 
wluriiug  and  turmng,  and  gabbliiv,aiul  feeding— always  &ed- 
iog.  But  I  am  ashamed  ^  an  ill-natured  thought  here,  where 
vtwj  Hnng  tUag  contributes  to  the  cheertuli>ess  of  the  scene. 

Flowers,  and  clxHce  ones  too,  are  in  profusion  *,  for  besides 
the  rich  fringe  of  geraniums,  roses,  piiKSr  niyrtles  and  other 
prwiotu  plants  around  tbe  edge  of  the  water,  you  are  con- 
stantly paadng  plots  of  heart's  ease,  aatres,  hydrangeas,  strips 
e(  roaes,  and  ytontoft'o—  of  splendid  dahlias.    The  walks 
an  as  intricate  and  multiplied  as  tbe  space  4dmits.    As  the 
TiU^  narrows  they  dimmish  in  numMr,  and  finally  end  in 
cue  whieh  follows  the  windings  of  a  liule  brook,  too  widi  for 
yon  or  me  to  leap,  dear  J  ,  but  which  H-* — ,  or  anjr  oth- 
er active  boy  would  think  it  no  feat  to  jump  cent.    It  is  this 
little  brook,  murmuring  with  a  voice  as  soft  and  low  as  a  Ger- 
naa  woman's,  that  gives  the  peculiar  charm  to  this  walk  to 
SoDiitog.    The  scen^  is  tame  enough ;  indeed  you  see  no- 
lUsg  but  the  garden,  and  the  hills  that  slope  to  iu    But  the 
water  is  natural;  it  has  a  familiar  home  loolt  and  sound ;  and 
dM  tree  (wiUows,  locusts  and  poplars)  and  the  clematis  that 
hangs  over  them,  and  the  clusters  (tf  bright  red  berries,  all 
sens  to  hava  grown  there  at  their  own  will  and  pleasure. 
Far  mora  than  two  miles,  you  fbDov  the  windings  of  tbe 


stream,  and  then  as  you  approach  tbe  ruins  of  Soninberg,  the 
valley  has  come  to  an  end,  aitd  you  mount  tbe  side  of  the  bill 
Soniabeig  was  ana  of  the  nriifitd  oaitlee  of  the  Middle 
Ages.  It  miat  have  occupied  an  important  poaiiion,  com- 
manding the  only  pass  from  the  upper  t»  tbe  tower  valley.— 
The  remains  ai«  still  extensive.  Arches  and  fragroenu  of 
wall  are  standing  at  many  hundred  yards'  distance  from  tba 
Eew,  and  aiher  masses  of  masonry  in  good  preservation  on 
the  ncdght.  You  can  hardly  imaguie  ain  uiiag  more  pio* 
turesqne  m  iu  way  dian  tfaii  old  vUtage  of  Soninberg,  with  to 
little  angular  rookeriet  of  mogli  bevns  ancl  plaster  all  bad* 
died  logeiber  tinder  the  protecting  at>adow  of  the  castle,  like 
a  brood  of  frightened  chickens  under  tbe  wing  of  their  mother. 
Some  of  these  little  dwellings  are  niched  in  an  angU  of  the 
old  wall ;  others  in  part  built  of  its  fragmenu.  Here  a  street 
runs  under  a  narrow  stone  arch  of  the  old  fortificatien;  there 
it  passes  tbe  simplest  of  all  rustic  bridges  over  ifae  very  little 
stream  tbat  gladdens  the  garden,  and  here  it  ends  against  the 
nuuldering  cln^td  of  the  castle. 

These  abodes  of  extreniest  poverty  have  at  this  moment  a 
beauqr  and  luxury  tbat  our  gentlenin  with  tbetr  bot-honaa 
grapwiea  might  envy.  Betwaea  tba  hmcr  and  tippor  wi»- 
dom  there  is  a  grape  noe  in  a  rtfolar  festoon,  and  posdanc 
firom  it  just  new  (for  it  is  a  moat  fortunate  aeasan  for  the  vino 
growers)  bunches  of  grapes  so  full  and  beatotiful  that  thc^ 
could  never  seem  '  sour  grapes,'  even  to  those  who  could  not 
get  them  I  A  rich  drapery,'  is  It  not,  for  these  poor  cotiageaf 
and  some  counterbalance  for  the  humrias  of  space  and  pure 
air  which  the  poorest  of  our  ooanHy  poor  OBrjoy.  But  I  mem 
foq[otiea  in  tbe  village,  tlmt  I  am  drawing  near  to  the  miaa, 
and  am  admonished  by  the  rose  color  on  the  evening  clouds 
tbat  there  is  no  time  to  loiter. 

I  passed  through  the  great  arched  way  where  I  suppose  tbe 
portcullis  was,  aitd  ascending  a  steep  acdivi^  by  tbe  ride  of 
a  wall  overgrown  with  wild  plants,  I  went  round  tbe  tower 
and  throncfa  tba  l^iyrintfaiae  walk,  which  has  be«a  fbrmsd  by 
the  Duke  s  order  I  suppose,  of  hawthorn  and  clematis,  ana 
which  is  a  very  simple  and  excusable  bit  of  pretty  p«titet$t 
amid  these  grand  old  ruins.  1  smiled  at  seeing  here  and  there 
a  table  arranged  with  a  circular  seat.  I  do  not  believe  tbe 
Germans  could  be  tempted  to  go  where  there  was  not  a  uhlo 
on  which  to  set  a  bottle  of  their  predous  Rhenish,  and  half  a 
dozen  social  glasses.  After  rambling  around  till  I  was  tired, 
I  seated  myself  at  a  projecting  point,  a  good  look-off;  but 
instead  of  looking  off  1  looked  up,  and  di  reedy  abovr,  seated 
on  tbe  ground  and  leaning  her  head  against  a  broken  wall,  I 
saw  my  pretty  peasant  girl,  Grettel.  She  had  coma  here  to 
think  her  own  uioughts,  I  aappose,  drawn  by  the  mynariow 
sympathies  of  Nature  that  even  dte  meet  uncultivated  feel  at 
some  moments  of  their  lives.  And  here,  soothed  by  their  ma- 
teroal  influence,  she  bad  fallen  asleep.  Her  knitting-woi^, 
the  '  idlesBo'  of  every  German  woman,  had  dropped  from  her 
hand  and  lay  on  her  lap.  Tbe  delicate  white  flowers  of  a 
demaus  that  fringed  the  broken  wall,  shaded  her  cheek,  and 
to  complete  the  picture  (for  with  tbe  rose  edotod  clouds 
above  meadoned  It  was  a  pictnn  diat  might  have  tempted 
Cole's  Heaven-loving  peDeil)4be  little  terror-dog  was  sleep, 
ing  at  her  feet.  Suddenly  he  awoke,  raised  his  bead,  and 
cocked  up  his  ears.  His  manner  quickened  my  senses,  and  I 
fancied  I  heard  a  quick  footstep  behind  a  wall  which  intei^ 
vened  betvreen  me  and  the  path.  Orette)  was  sdll  sleeping. 
A  smile  pbured  on  her  Hps.  I  tbongfat  she  had  forgotten  her 
socrovrs  and  was  dreaming  of  Joanne^  and  I  weald-  have 
muuled  the  linle  deg  if  I  could,  when  he  sprang  up,  barked 
and  bounded  off.  Grettel  awoke,  and  to  a  reality  better  than 
any  bliss  of  dreams,  for  at  the  next  instant  I  saw  her  in  Jo- 
hanna's arms. 

We  leave  Wilabadea  to-morrow,  but  not  till  the  last  act  in 
this  dramaof  my  peasant  giri  is  played  oat.  I  have  justseaa 
Cristine  In  her  gala  dress,  and  with  a  truly  fSte-day  ftioe,  pre- 
pared to  go  to  Grettel's  wedding,  and  to-morrow  the  happy 
pair  set  off  for  their  home  in  tbe  New  World. 

It  seems  that  the  good  school-master  of  Sooiidierg,  who,  if 
he  did  sot  thiidt  with  Heldise  that  letters  wm  invented  for 
the  love-stricken  muden,  was  eager  to  make  them  subserve 
her  use— «t  tbe  moment  of  tbe  deaxh  of  Grettel's  modier,  wrote 
to  Johanne  at  Hamburg.  It  had  so  happened  that  Johanna, 
'  by  die  good  will  of  Providence,*  as  Crisdne  says,  had  failed 
in  getdng  there  at  ibc  time  he  intended,  and  was  awaiting  tba 
sailing  of  an  Amerioan  ship.  The  letter  reached  him,  and  in 
Criscme's  favorite  phrase,  'das  Ist  besser;'  that  k  to  say,  all 
baa  aaded  ai  well  as  if  Gistiiie'*  kind  ud  hnfnc  heart  bed 
•mnged  die  omtropha.  —  , 

Coogle 
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The  Old  Mem*t  CoHMO^Tke  DtigWfrtotype  m  Oe  Harem. 


THE  OLD  MAN'S  COUNSEL. 

IT  WILLIM  CPLLBIt  WtLlAWt, 

Amo5o  our  MUb  and  valleyt,  I  bavo  known 

Wuo  and  grave  men,  who  while  their  dilifetat  hand* 

Tended  or  gathered  in  tbefrnita  of  earth, 

Were  revereat  teanwn  in  the  •olenm  whool 

Of  Nature.    Not  is  vain  to  them  wore  wnt 

Soed-time  and  harvect,  or  tha  Tonwl  •bower 

That  darkened  the  brown  tilth,  or  anow  that  beat 

On  the  white  winter  hilU.    Each  brouclit,  in  Utro, 

Some  truth ;  MKoe  leuon  on  the  life  of  man. 

Or  recogniUoQ  of  the  Eternal  Mind 

Who  veil*  hit  glory  with  the  demen'ta. 

One  aueh  I  knew  long  liooe,  a  white-haired  man, 
Pithy  of  apeecli,  and  merry  when  he  wotdd  { 

_  A  genial  optimist  who  daily  draw 

'  From  what  ha  nw  his  quaat  moralUiea. 
Kindly  he  hdd  oomnniMB,  tboitgb  to  oM, 
WiA  ma  a  dreaniD(  hn,  and  tangfat  me  mndi 
That  booka  teU  not.  audi  linn  MTarfingM. 

The  Bun  of  May  was  bright  in  middle  heaven, 

And  Bteepod  the  sprouting  IbrestSt  the  green  hiUi 

Aad  emerald  wheal -tielda,  in  his  yellow  light. 

Upon  the  apple  tree,  where  rosy  buds 

Stood  clustered,  ready  to  burst  fcwtb  in  bloom. 

The  robin  warbled  forth  his  full  clear  note 

For  Jiours,  and  wearied  not.  WitUn  the  woods 

Whose  young  and  half-transparent  iMves  scaive  cast 

A  shade,  gay  circles  of  anemenes 

Danced  on  uieir  stalks ;  the  shad-bush  white  with  flowers. 
Brightened  the  glens ;  the  new-leaved  butternut 
And  qmvering  poplar  to  the  roving  breeze 
Gave  a  balsamic  fragrance.   In  we  fieUa 
I  saw  the  pulses  of  the  gentle 

On  the  young  grass.    My  heart  was  touched  with  joy 
At  so  much  beauty,  flunbiug  every  hour 
Into  a  fuller  beauty ;  but  my  frinid, 
The  thottgfatful  ancient,  standing  ai  my  side. 
Gazed  on  it  mildly  sad.    I  asked  him  why. 
*'  Well  may'st  thou  join  in  Redness,"  be  replied, 
"  With  the  glad  earth,  her  springing  plants  and  flowers. 
And  this  soft  wind,  the  herald  of  the  green 
Luxuriant  summer.    Thou  art  young  like  them, 
And  wall  may'st  thou  rejoice.    But  while  the  ffigfat 
Of  seasons  filU  and  luriu  thy  spreading  fimme. 
It  withers  mine,  and  thins  my  hair,  wnd  dims 
These  eyes,  whose  fadiiw  light  shall  soon  be  queacbed 
In  utier  darkness.   Heaiesi  thou  that  1^1" 

I  listened,  and  from  midst  the  depth  af  woods 
Heard  the  low  signal  of  the  grouse,  ^at  wears 
A  sable  ruB* around  his  mottled  neck; 
Partridge  they  call  tum  by  our  northern  streams. 
And  pheasant  by  the  Delaware.    He  beat- 
'Gaiost  Us  barrad  sides  his  speckled  wii^,  and  tnade 
A  sonnd  like  distant  thtmderi  slow  tbe  strokes 
At  first,  then  fast  and  Ihster,  till  at  length 
Tbey  passed  into  a  mormur  and  were  still. 

There  hast  thou,"  said  my  friend,  "  a  fitting  type 

of  human  life.    *Tis  an  old  truth,  I  know. 

But  images  like  these  will  freshen  truth. 

Slow  pass  our  days  in  childhood,  every  day 

Seems  like  a  century;  rapidly  they  glide 

In  manhood,  and  in  life's  declina  ibey  llyi 

Till  dAy*  u>d  seasons  flit  bdbre  the  mind 

As  flit  the  Sttow-nokea  in  a  winter  storm. 

Seen  rather  than  distinguished.    Ah  I  I  seem 

As  if  I  sat  within  a  helpless  bark,  , 

By  swiftly  running  waters  hurried  on 

To  shoot  some  mighty  clifi*.    Along  tbe  banks 

Grove  af^r  grove,  rodi  after  flrowi^ng  rock. 

Bare  sands  and  pleasant  homesteads  (  flowery  no«As, 

And  isles  and  whirlpools  in  the  stream,  appear 

Each  after  each,  but  the  devoted  skiff 

Darts  by  so  swiftly  that  their  images 

Dwell  not  vyaa  the  mind,  or  only  dwell 

In  dim  eonniston;  fader  yet  1  sweep 

By  otbH  banks  and  tha  great  gulf  Is  near. 


"  Wisely,  my  son,  while  yet  thy  days  are  long, 
AmI  tbis  bir  elmnge  of  seasons  passes  slow, 
Ondw  and  tnasme  op  the  goad  they  yield- 
All  that  thnteadi  of  virtue,  ofpurediaufatB 
And  kind  aibotioas,  teverenee  nir  dqr  God 
And  (or  thy  bredtreo ;  so  wbea  tbon  dialt  oobm 
Into  these  barren  years  that  fleet  away 
Before  their  fruits  are  ripe,  thou  may'st  not  bring 
A  mind  unfwniriied  and  a  withered  heart." 

Long  since  that  white-haired  aacaeat  slept'— but  still, 
Wbra  tbe  red  flower^nids  crowd  the  oneluud  boa|^ 
And  the  mfibd  grouse  is  drumming  far  wi^ia 
Tbe  woods,  his  veDemble  fixm  again 
Is  at  my  side,  his  Toioe  is  in  my  ear. 


THE  DAGUERREOTYPE  IN  THE  HAREM. 

Every  body  knows  that  our  ceM>raled  painter,  Horace  Ve^ 

net,  was  some  time  ago  with  the  Pacha  tfE^^  TUs  vi^ 
was  marked  by  quite  an  oriental  adventure,  forthe  knowledge 
of  which  we  are  indebted  to  the  indiscretion  of  a  friend. 

Honce  Vemet  had  been  above  a  week  at  Alexandria,  le- 
siding  in  the  Viceroy's  palace  itself;  he  went  out  evenr  dsj 
to  explore  the  town,  ewered  with  a  long  Egyptian  cloak,  and 
his  excursions  compelled  him,  to  pass  oveiy  moratag  thnoek 
the  same  street,  nn^  the  inaccessible  tenaets  wbm  the  Ps- 
cbaV  women  mlk.  • 

One  day  having  sallied  fertb  very  eariy,  be  was  almost  skse 
in  tbe  street,  when  something  that  seemed  addressed  to  Mn 
fell  at  his  feet  into  the  dust.    He  recognized  and  picked 
a  white  rose  tied  to  a  red  ribbon,  and  perceived  the  end  of  i 
scarf  of  the  same  color  waving  upon  the  terraced  par^t 

"  What  is  thisT"  said  to  himself  the  astonished  paiDter, 
and,  recollecting  "  The  Arabian  Nights," be  added,  "Til 
a  declaration  of  love !"  And  who  would  not  have  guessed  tbe 
meaning  of  those  symbolical  trifles  T  The  white  rose  muii 
have  meant  "  I  am  a  virgin  of  the  Harem,"  and  the  red  rib- 
bon tied  to  its  stem,  "  I  bum  for  you,  but  am  a  slave." 

Unfortunately  our  illustrious  artist  is  a  vcnerablo  man,  tnd 
with  his  crovn  of  glory  mingled  white  hairs.  "I  am  so 
doubt  mistaken  for  another,"  said  he,  with,^  a  philotcphicil 
smile.  Looldog  about  him  he  whs  much  surprised  to  find  tlw 
street  deserted.  "  If  this  roee  be  not  for  me,  thought  he, "  I 
have  at  least  a  right  to  keep  it,"  and  be  went  on  smelliitf  ike 
fragrant  flower,  and  not  wuboat  lavolantarily  dreandag  of  the 
oddness  of  the  occnirence. 

He  was  thinking  again  <^it  on  the  following  morning  uke 
passed  the  same  spot,  when  a  second  rose  fell  at  his  fret,  u»l 
the  scarf  again  fluttered  above  his  bead ;  another,  florer  fi^H, 
and  another  signal  was  made,  on  the  next  day,  end  both  were 
repeated  through  the  week.  ■*  This  is  decidedly  for  me," 
said  the  artist,  as  be  pkked  up  tbe  sixth  rose;  "Inave  uneon- 
sdously  seduced  one  of  my  host's  women,  and  here  I  am,  liks 
another  Joseph,  before  the  modern  Pharaoh." 

While  thus  jesting,  Horace  Vemet  was  seriously  perplexed 
and  could  no  longer  enter  Mehemet  Ali's  palace  without  min- 
gled agitation  and  remorse.  He  could  not  make  the  sligbteat 
discovery  that  could  reveal  to  him  the  unknown  beauty;  not 
even  the  shade  of  a  woman  did  bo  espy  io  tbe  Palace,  and  tbe 
roses  had  left  ofl*  dropping  from  the  harem  terrace. 

In  the  meantime  the  artist  and  the  Viceroy  bad  long  iBle^ 
views  every  day.  In  the  course  of  one  of  them  Horace  Ve^ 
net  expluned  uie  daguerreotyno  to  Hchemet.  The  latter 
was  so  delighted  with  the  wonders  of  tho  discovery  that  W 
wished  to  make  an  experiment  with  his  own  hands,  and  set 
about  studying,  momtng  and  night,  the  pfaotogr^h  laws  snd 
processos.  In  ^  few  days  the  pupil  became  skillful  enougb  to 
do  without  his  master,  whan  being  anxious  to  give  solemn 
proof  of  his  dexterity,  "If  the  weather  be  fine  to-morrow," 
said  he  to  the  painter,  "we  shall  go  and  risitourgrand  works 
in  the  harbor,  and  it  is  I,  myself,  that  shell  achieve  tbe  mirs- 
cles  of  your  w'onderfid  instnunent.'* 

Next  day  the  Egyptian  sun  was  daulii^,  and  the  ardn  and 
Vicerc^  set  out  wSh  several  cAoers.  At  tbe  moment  tbey 
pased  before  an  estdiHshment  of  women's  baths,  Horace  Ver- 
net  abruptly  stopped  bis  horse ;  a  magniEcent  boquet  had  jntt 
dropped  upon  the  fore  part  of  his  sadile,  and  the  whole  eer- 
lege  applauded  his  luek.  ^  t 
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"  A  Moond  chapter  to  my  romanoe,"  thought  the  artut. 
»  Uj  unknown  friend  is  bathing  in  that  house."  Then,  ob- 
■erving  that  his  nosegn  was  examined  with  the  liveliest  cori- 
odty,  be  began  hiaww  to  look  at  it  with  great  Bttentton. 
Tbe  fknren  imttat  dngiduu-dHj  wen  fan,  and  dtAy  wen 
pot  together  in  a  mamer  atiU  mora  riogiilar.  They  eridenu 
ijr  coocealed  some  charming  hierogly^iic. 

"  Too  an  trying  to  discover  the  meaning  of  this  perfumed 
mossage,"  said,  with  some  emotion,  a  young  officer  oT  the  Pa- 
cha's Mamelokes,  who  speke  perfect  French  "  If  you  will 
silow  n>e,  air,  to  study  it  for  a  moment,  I  dare  say  I  shall  ex- 
plain its  pmport. 

*'  WiUiDgly,^'  replied  the  painter,  handing  tbe  nosegay  to 
ibe  officer.  The  latter  turned  it  over  in  every  direction,  ex- 
smined  every  part  of  it,  smelt  every  flower,  and  then  tnuulft- 
ud  tbormeantng  thus:— "The  betuing  of  my  heart  t»Us  ne 
that  I  love  you ;  does  beatiiig  of  your  hMit  tell  yea  tint 
jpulomae;  I  pantfor  freedom  tarn  to  become  year  slave. 
WiD  yoa  call  yourself  my  master,  and  help  me  to  become 
free  I  Pass  no  more  under  ^the  terrace  in  the  moruing,  bat 
jiass  there  in  the  evening.  The  wUte  roses  will  again  sbow- 
w  upon  yon  my  belov^.  If  ever  you  meet  me  yoa  will 
knov  me  by  my  red  searf.^* 

As  he  finished  this  epistle  of  a  novel  description,  the  officer 
ntnnsdAeboquet  to  the  artist.  Being  congratulated  by  the 
FadM  Umself,  Horace  Yeniet  was  pensive,  then  smiled,  and 
Mid  to  the  oAear,  "  I  thank  you  Sir,  but  would  be  still  more 
obliged  to  you  if  you  would  conmose  an  answer  worthy  the 
letter." 

"  I  shall  not  be  long  about  it,"  replied  the  officer,  as  he  un- 
didtbs  bouqnet.  Whrahe  had  sli^Kly  chaqgedthe  sitaatiaa 
of  die  flowen,  ha  handed  the  nosegay  back  to  Htwace  VernM 
tad  sud,  "X  have  answered  tins  foryou — "Yes,  the  beating  of 
my  heart  tells  me  that  I  love  you.  I  wish  to  rescue  yon  on 
the  cmdition  that  I  shall  be  your  slave  «od  not  your  master. 
I  shall  expect  a  «>«i«0ii«r  from  you  this  evening,  my  beloved ! 
all  my  thoo^its  are  of  you,  bou  morning  and  night,  niiere- 
fver  yoa  meet  me  yon  will  know  me  hy  my  bhse  cloak." 
"Admirable,  £Hr,  admiiable ! "  exclaimed  the  painter.  "  Ad- 
Dnrabie,  adnnnble  1 "  reiterated  the  whole  cortege,  who  had 
DOW  arrived  in  front  of  the  Dort. 

Tiiare  tbe  artist  foigot  nis  adventure  to  superintend  the' 
dsgnatnome  operadon.  Thanks  to  advice  and  some  assis- 
tanee,  the  Pacha  got  dirough  his  experiment  with  credit.— 
Thrioe  did  he  renew  it  at  different  points  of  view,  and  so  com- 
plete was  his  success  on  all  occasions,  that,  being  eongratu- 
Isted  hy  his  professor  in  person,  he  determined  to  become  one 
himself  He  called  about  him  the  young  officers  of  his  escort, 
and  superintend  a  fourth  experiment  nnde  by  dtemselvee.  It 
soeceeded  like  the  rest,  and  die  Piubams  prndaimed  «  mae- 
ter  photograph.  He  was  so  |deaaed  wlA  Umwlf  at  die-iiuH 
fflent  he  would  willingly  have  operated  before  all  Egypt,  and 
it  wa«  then  a  thouf^  rose  in  Ua  ndnd  iriikji  was  to  be  of  wo* 
ful  conaetiueBoe  to  him. 

"  Let  us  go  back  to  the  palace,"  said  he  to  the  artist,  with 
mocb  aaimatica.  "  You  will  leave  that  Daguerreo^rpe  at  my 
di^waal  fiir  u  hour,  and  add  to  it  a  ftw  metalUe  pbitM,  nady 
to  noeivB  the  light." 

"  Yonr  Highness's  wishes  shall  be  emiqdted  wiUi,"  eonite- 
ou^  anewend  Horace  Vemet. 

Op<m  Mehemet  adding  that  be  intended  making  an  experi- 
ment befiue  the  ladies  of  Ms  harem, "  What .' "  exclaimed  the 
paiuer,  with  much  emoticm,  and  pressing  the  ionfitei  he  had 
still  in  bis  hands,  "  is  it  to  your  women  that  you  are  gi^g  to 
uhiUtthe  Dagueneomel" 

"  As  you  have  said,  replied  the  Pacha,  smiHiv,  "and  that 
U  why  I  want  your  instrument  without  your  advice." 

Civilized  as  the  old  Mah(mietan«hief  was,  the  artist  per- 
ceived that  oriental  jealousy  still  guarded  his  Harem,  atid  it 
*u  not  without  a  cruel  tMnptaoon  that  he  thought  of  tbe 
white  roses,  the  red  scarf,  and  of  the  raiportunity  of  entering 
Uie  Harem  with  Us  Dag ueireo  type.  But  in  vain-  did  he  urge 
to  ibe  Pacha  tbe  risk  of  his  failing  in  his  experiment  without 
ibe  assistance  be  bad  so  recently  needed;  the  hmniliatioo 
whicb  would  follow  such  bilun  before  all  his  women,  and  tbe 
claims  which  (he  age  and  his  muter  gave  him 

in  brnng  hontrnd  mdi  an  exeeptim.  To  all  Us  arguments, 
Mo  doabt  very  exoeOeat,  Mehemet  Jetomed  a  moliuoussbake 
«f  his  head  and  the  wotd»— "  Your  Daguerreotype  for  an 
tiour,  my  dear  guest,  with  five  metallic  plates  ready  to  work." 

Horace  Vemet  siibmitled  with  many  a  Bgb,  and  the  pho- 
^oor^h  entered  the  women's  abode  without  him. 

Let  the  reader  now  figure  to  hiaiself  the  old  Faoba  aleoe 


with  lus  young  odalisks,  at  the  inaccessible  summit  of  tbe  htl^ 
Vem,  upon  that  very  shaded  terrace  whence  the  white  roses 
fell.  Amid  those  frmh  countenances  and  smiling  costumea 
tbe  sun  oidy  sees  his  white  beard,  hie  gald-embtoideicd  Sfz 
•oAfnrred  caf^  pass.  Cautiously  taking  the  Dacneneo^ipe, 
be  pots  it  i^n  the  parapet  of  the  platform,  and  aU  his  womes 
quit  their  divans  and  ma's  to  come  and  gase  at  the  wonders 
of  art.  Mehemet  takes  one  of  the  pktee  prepared  by  the 
painter,  puu  it  to  the  lens's  focus,  waits  some  minutes,  and 
then,  thbking  the  light's  effect  produced,  withdraws  the  plats 
from  the  camera  obtcunt,  and  subjecu  it  to  the  process  which 
is  to  convert  it  into  s  picture,  wtule  all  the  women  eage^ 
bend  toward  the  expected  prodigy. 

But,  oh,  disappomtment  1  the  wonder  did  not  come  to  pass, 
The  sUvered  metal  had  lost  none  of  its  pristine  wluteness,  and 
die  Pacha's  face  alone  was  colored  with  a  glowing  redness. 

"  I  have  hurried  myself  too  much ! "  »aid  Mehemet,  with 
vexation,  and  he  returned  Iris  task  more  slowly,  but  without  a 
better  result.  "  What  means  this  ?  "  cried  be  in  the  utmost 
confusion ;  "  I  must  have  set  about  it  wrongly,  or  have  forgot- 
ten some  petty  detail."  After  a  long  nnd  silent  pause,  during 
which  he  reflected,  he  began  again  more  carefully  than  ever. 
But  the  wonder  fiuled  a  third,  fourth,  and  fifth  time,  and  Me- 
hemet fell  indiniant  upon  his  divan,  mon  mortified  than  a 
jug^er  who  bad  been  baffled  in  all  Ut  tricks.  The  maUciou* 
wfaisperiiws  <rf  bis  women  som  changed  hts  shame  into  anger. 
He  rushed  at  Ae  instnniant,  vms  at  one  time  near  dashing  it 
to  pieces,  examined  every  port  of  it,  and  ultimately  found  that 
the  only  reipedy  to  his  perplexity  was  to  summon  Horace  Ver- 
net  to  tbe  harem.  The  Pacha  limg  faeutated  lo  adt^  so  ex- 
treme a  meuure,  but  vanity  ultimat^  got  die  better  of  jeat 
amy,  Hi  a  ^ve  was  despatched  to  the  artist. 

The  painter  cam^  with  an  etigemess  easy  to  concmve,  and 
the  first  woman  he  espied  amons  tbe  whole  number  was  one 
with  a  red  scarf — tbe  very  peari  of  the  harem,  respleitdent 
with  her  seventeen  years.  But  she  was  as  calm  as  he  was 
agitated ;  and  whether  it  was  a  qtti  pfo  quo  or  dissimulation, 
ber  oomposnre  baffled  hia  eomptebnisitm.  Tbe  artery  will, 
however,  doufadess  explain  its«f. 

As  deUghted  as  attentive,  Horace  Vemet  scarcely  listened 
to  the  Pacha,  and  it  was  only  after  looking  all  round  the 
Harem  that  he  condescended  to  examine  the  powerless  pho- 
tograph. He  then  exclaimed.  With  ofibcted  surprise — "  By 
tM  Prophet !  let  your  Highness  excuse  soeh  an  oversight ;  I 
had  quite  forgotten' to  put  the  iodine  on  your  plates!" 

Our  readers  are  aware  that,  on  improvement  of  the  Da  1 
gnerreomte,  that  part  of  the  process  must  uke  place  before- 
hand. Trusting  mat  Horace  Vemet  bad  attended  to  this,  the 
Pacha  had  reckoned  without  his  host.  Hence  his  successive 
&itttres,  which  b^  so  greattf  mortified  him,  and  of  wHeh  Uie 
artist's  pretended  forgetfuluess  bad  been  tbe  sole  and  volunta- 
ry eatue. 

Mehemet  guessed  the  stratagem,and  forgave  it  the  more  wU- 
lingly  as  it  exonerated  hit  vanity.  "My  jealousy  pardons 
you  for  the  sake  of  my  vanity,"  whispered  he,  with  a  emile, 
to  Hwace  Vemet.  ''  Since  you  are  as  enamored  of  my  harem 
as  I  am  of  your  Daguerreotype,  we  can  make  an  amicuile  com- 
promise. Goand  fetch  for  Mehemet  Ali some  iodized  plates, 
and  yon  may  look  over  the  Pacha  gf  Egypt's  harem  rjuite  at 
your  leisure." 

Horace  returned  in  a  few  minuter.  On  this  occasioo,  tbe 
oiliat  utd  die  Viceroy  were  etjoally  well  jileased  with  them- 
eeWes,  for  while  the  latter  dehghted  the  women  by  the  sac* 
oess  of  his  operation,  the  former  contrived  to  hand  his  ioit- 
qmetU  riponte  to  the  odalitk  with  the  red  scarf.  So  far  so 
well ;  but  at  the  moment  the  Pacha  turned  about  amid  the 
compliments  of  bis  fair  spectators,  his  eyes  flashed  fire,  and 
his  hand  fell  upon  his  dagger,  and  Horace  Veroet  quaked  and 
grew  pale.  Mehemet  Ind  surprised  the  movements  of  the 
painter  and  odaHsk,  and  be  reco^ised  in  tba  lotter's  scarf  the 
bouqutt  composed  under  his  own  eyes. 

"AUona — it  is  oU  over  with  me!"  thought  Horace  Ver- 
net,  who  was  mon  dead  than  alive,  "and  my  romance  most 
end  as  most  oriental  tales— with  the  dmeter  or  the  bow- 
string." 

One  WKyvaiim  of  our  artist's  astonishment  and  gladness, 
when  he  behcU  Mehemet's  eyes  soften  Into  mildness,  and  ths 
menatnng  contraction  of  his  lips  give  way  to  the  kindest  smile. 
"  A  hundred  years  ago,"  said  the  Viceroy,  "  your  bead  would 
already  have  dnmped  from  your  shoulders ;  but  I,  who  am 
not  a  Pacha  like  uie  rest,  and  do  net  want  that  young  girl,  I 
fingiveheraswellaayou;  and  since  she  pleases  you,  I  make 
yanapiMaiitafbsr."  ^^^\^ 
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'•  I  accept  it,"  replied  the  deKghted  painter,  "on  eonditioD 
that  I  Bball  dispose  «f  fan:     I  list." 

"  In  Egypt,  toat  is  a  matter  of  ooame,"  resumed  Mdiemet 
"sbe  is  as  much  yoor  property  as  the  Dacuenaotype." 

"  Decidedly,  you  are  the  greatest  of  Pacbas!  cried  the 
artist,  "  and  I  wiQ  fbrtfawidi  make  a  h^ipy  etn^le  in  your 
palaee." 

Dragging  away  the  handsome  girl,  who  iraa  frichteDed  at 
what  she  could  not  understand,  Horace  Temat  conducted  her 
straight  to  the  officer  of  Mamelukes,  who  so  skillfully  ex- 
plained  amorous'  bonqnets,  and  throwing  her  into  his  arms  be- 
mn  he  liad  recovered  from  his  surprise,  cried,  "Sbe  is  yours!" 
Our  gmt  artist  then  left  4>em  togeUier  and  retiuued  to  his 
oecQpatioas. 

Sttcb,  it  win  be  eoDoeived,  is  the  demouement  of  •  mere  qui 
froqva,  the  hey  to  whicb  Horace  Vemet  had  obtuned  in  pro- 
ceeding to  the  harbor.  The  emotion  betr<tyed  by  the  officer 
before  the  bath  establishment  had  revealed  to  him  the  destinv 
lion  of  the  emblwnaiical  flowers !  A  similarity  between  their 
bririit  and  the  e<dor  of  tfaeir  cloaks  had  explained  the  rest; 
•MhcvincMoenained  the  honotable  chaiaeter  of  Egyp- 
tian, the  ranchman  goodnaturedly  promoted  die  sncoess  of 
Us  love. 

U  we  believe  a  friend  of  the  celebrated  painter  who  voocbes 
ftr  the  aulhenticiqr  of  this  advaitnra,  it  will  be  the  subject  of 
a  charmiu  jnetnre,  wbieh  we  abaU  aae  at  dw  axUUtiMi  of 
IMl.— [Fmsh  ffint. 


TO  THE  ELM  TREE 
p  ■rHatasad  lV««Mnri  eMaM,  lattarilr  if  ABav 
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Thou  monument  of  many  centuries! 

The  inbot  leaflet  from  its  cradle-bad 

Wakes  to  l^rii^s  soft  brigbt  sunshine,  and  ea^ande 

In  hw  warm  munanring  rains,  as  freshly  now 

(When  the  waU'd  ci^  has  eacompass'd  thee 

With  all  its  gaudy  glare,  and  tinsel'd  show. 

Its  altars  rew*d  to  Fashion,  crowded  thick 

With  her  vain,  idle,  heedless  wurshippers,} 

As  when  mild  April  call'd  tin  violet  forth 

To  look  up  at  the  leaves  thy  slender  stem 

Bore  in  its  young  green  beauty,  ere  the  eaidi 

Was  rent  by  tbe  up-teaiiu  ef  dw  roots 

Of  the  proud  wiMemeas,  Ood  planted  there. 

Thv  bark  still  guards  the  currents  of  thy  life, 

Woven  more  strong  and  thick  by  countless  yean  i 

And  tbe  wild  tempest,  iktHigb  its  throne  wen  made 

Within  thy  branohas,  howling  in  its  lage 

Till  it*       bveath  were  nent,  could  not  subdue 

The  grandeur  of  thy  height,  but  with  proud  looks 

SqII  would'st  tbou  tower,  as  when  tbe  summer  air 

Held  its  soft  breath,  and  heaven  was  one  bright  sntUa. 

What  hast  thou  vritneMed,  proud  one !  Wave  on  warn 

iX  Ml  mortality  h&ve  pseiml  thee  by, 

Spaikfing  like  insecu  their  brief  life  away, 

Tlwn  perishing  like  thy  buds.  Oh,  can'it  tbcu  give 

Thy  records  to  tbe  rjw  T    How  many  hearu 

Hast  thou  seen  break,  and  smiling  as  they  break, 

Till  those  who  bore  the  wasted,  fiulcd  wieek 

To  the  deep,  only  rest  U»t  is  onr  lot. 

Spoke  of  some  strai^  diseaae,  ramemberbig  not 

TW  tbe  heart  sometimes  stings  itself  to  death. 

How  many  hopes,  too,  strawn  in  heaps  anmnd 

Like  thy  own  leaves  in  autumn,  could'st  tbou  shew. 

If  t^  spray-fingers,  and  thy  organ-voice 

Coda  baar'intMligence  to  mortaliqr. 

We  arrog&M  to  ourselves  all  gifb  of  Ood. 
We  knew  not  by  what  signs  He  makes  thoee  speak 
To  wben  he  has  danied,  what  wa,  vain  man  ! 
Has^m—dasraaw.   May  not  the  bright  imr 


Yielding  its  sweet  breath  to  its  be»£ng  mate 
Commune,  tboogh  not  in  langvaget  And  the  bU 
Warbling  beside  smne  folded  winig,  onttMur 
lu  thoughu,  dtougfa  not  in  what  vre  seU«Qle  wordi  t 

King  of  tbe  weeds!  stem  darer  of  die  storm  I 
How  difierent  art  tbon  from  puny  man ! 
Tboa,  when  soft  winds  breathe  on  thee,  and  tb*  dtf 
O'erarcbes  with  tbe  hue  that  robes  tbe  wing 
Of  the  arahaogel  nearest  tbe  '  white  thione* 
Tbebely  spnkof;  thou  giVst  forth  thy  jojr 
la  hsfipy  muimun,  letting  tfay  ligfat  sprays 
Danoe  to  the  murie, and  uy  sfaadowscbep 
Upon  tbe  grass-spots  carpeting  thy  feet. 
maa,  wben  he  basks  In  Fortune's  brightest  beans 
Grows  vain  and  haughty,  scorning  gratitude. 
Yielding  no  tribute  for  the  blessings  showered. 
And  nraght  but  score  to  those  God  sets  beneath  Um. 
Thon,  when  the  blast  fidls  on  thee  with  iu  roar 
And  crushing  weight,  up  summoning  thy  strength 
Liftost  thy  head  utd  darest  it  to  its  worst. 
Man,  if  a  cloud  but  rises  o'er  his  path, 
Like  a  scourg'd  dog,  dovrn  eroocbee,  and  then  lasb 
For  pity  where  he  gave  none  in  bis  pride. 
And  consolation  wlwre  he  beap'd  up  scorn. 

Eneugfa  of  this.   Thou  art  a  sweet  too'd  baip 
When  the  eofk  South  twines  in  tfay  stirring  leevsi 
So  tow,  so  gentle,  the  bee's  murmiving  biun 
Would  blend  in  harmmiy  with  thy  somids ;  btttwbia 
Keen  from  tbe  nonb-westsheota  the  sweMagMWi 
A  cataract,  ecbiring  mid  its  rifted  rocks,- 
Would  be  scarce  lotKter  than  thy  angry  wrfee. 

Tbe  q>lendid  moon,  clear,  large  and  histraas,  laahi 
Often  opoo  ibee ;  uid  wiiUo  thy  sbad^ 
Cbedwring  the  broad  brigbt  diver  of  her  fobat 
Badiing  tlw  earth,  soft  viriosa  murmuring  vows 
And  bwit  eyes  telling  sweetest,  holiest  tfafaiga 
Hearts  ml  but  dare  not  utter,  have  bean  hsud 
And  seen  with  rapture,  things  and  vowa  diat  Mb 
TUi  groes  earth  beautifol— ^fais  dull  life  bligfab 

Oh,  may'st  thou  flourish  on :  though  flesh  like  grsH 
Falb  and  decays,  still  may  thy  strong  arms  stietdh 
Their  grateful  slndows,  and  w.^iere  all  is  art 
Show  Uiat  our  mother  Nature  deign'st  to  smila 
E'en  in  the  ci^'s  bustle,  dust,  and  din. 
Ob,  may'st  thou  flourish  on,  stiU  plunging  deep 
Tby  roots  within  the  earth,  and  lifting  bipi 
Tl^  emerald  dome,  laughbg  to  scorn  the  OM 
Gleaming  in  tinsall'd  guidy  glitter  near, 
Displaji^i  in  iu  gowaonsnesa  and  prtda, 
How  vinn  nan's  wonmaiMUp,  t»  tnat  oC  Ood. 


WoHXH  AKD  LADixfl. — Time  was  when.  In  good  dA  9^ 
ture  parlance,  tlte  word  voman  was  regarded  as  an  boaww* 
ai^>ellation  for  adnit  females.  But  this  term  was  toonf^ 
lieaa  for  onr  rapubUean  cemmnnitr^-fbr  all  sudi  wo* 
men,'  and  die  term  impKed  no  distinction  betwmthew- 
bili^ and  tbe  common  herd.  And  so  those  who 
greatest  amount  of  silks  and  satins,  flirted  the  most  gitO"''? 
about  town  and  in  fasbloiiable  parlies,  and  did  no  ^^^ff* 
take  a  higher  and  a  mare  honorable  name,  and  be  csUw^ 
diet.  But  in  dils  coantry,  bonarable  names,  like  fetUiMH* 
dresses,  are  coveted  by  all  parties ;  and  soon  It  cema  WF^ 
that  we  bad  no  'women'  m  tbe  land.  From  die  IWW** 
ud  ornamented  parlor,  to  the  kitchen  of  tbe  Io(|  eatna, 
came  Ladles.  As  tbe  intention  of  those  dewgnaliw  M* 
thus  bcOT  defeated,  we  motion  that  faeneefortb  none  be  aDeW* 
to  dw  name  of  Ladies  but  good  hoosewifee— tboss  who  srt 
leal  bahmwets  in  die  ftmity,  and  oaa,  If  fai  hsakh,  esn  tl>«' 
ewnUring.  T1wsearedielnienaUUtyordwfeaia|eMS»> 
should  be  considered  Ladies.  Your 

walking  bqn«il«« 

silk  and  piano  forte  players,  who  would  thfek  themtp"*""' 
graced  to  be  caught  at  worii  in  tbe  Wtdien,  •^"^."f" 
higher  term  to  designate  them  dian  ioMie%  and  this  » 
odioaa  and  unpopular  sense  wfaidi  iaej  or^insDy  sBsmpM 
«»aaftagrfeiB--tBWMOritlMidr.  t 
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POOH  JACK.* 
It  cvr.  luun*.  AimMtt  or  'rmm  nMnt,'  ^tteem  wunrvL,'  m. 
VAST  m-. 

CHAPTER  XI. 
fa  wUoh  tb«  Doctor  1»U  Mt  Mna  vary  aor^  awJwof  Madiod  Tnkt- 
whieb  u«  aUeadMl  with  the  yrwiMt  mccwi. 

Sodi  *  ebanga  hu  t«ken  |4ace  lince  I  can  first  recollect 
Gmnwieh,  that  it  will  be  wnnewhat  dit&cult  for  me  to  make 
the  nader  m«nre  of  my  lonlitiai.  Nwrow  ■tceete  bm  bmn 
palkd  down,  handsome  buildiiigi  eieoied— new  hotels  in  lieu 
•f  nail  iwu— gay  sbope  have  now  nsuiped  those  which  were 
brmhnd  only  with  arddes  necessary  for  the  outfit  of  the  sen- 
men.  FOTmeriy,  long  stages,  with  a  bosket  to  hold  six  b»- 
IndfOd  diOieswUcb  pUed  at  the  El^ihant  and  Castle,  were 
tb»  mnl  had  eoorayaneea— now  they  have  nude  place  for 
railroads  and  omnibuses.  Fomerly,  the  wherry  coaveyed  the 
manur  and  his  wife  with  Ua  seft^^st,  down  to  the  landing 
jikcB — BOW  steamboau  pour  oat  their  hundreds  at  a  trip. — 
Even  the  Tiew  from  Greenwich  is  much  changed,  here  and 
in  upon  by  tbi  Ugh  towers  for  abet  and  other 
ansnAcioriea,  or  some  laijge  building  which  rises  boldly  in 
tbedistaiice;  while  the  Dreadnomjit's  splendid  frame  fills  up 
half  the  river,  and  she  that  was  used  to  iatl  out  death  ana 
dasttucdon  with  her  terrible  rows  of  teetb,  is  now  dedicated 
by  hamaniiy  to  snccor  and  relieve. 

1  mention  this,  because  the  bouse  in  which  Dr.  Tadpole 
fonneriy  find  no  longer  exists ;  snd  I  wish  partimilariy  to  de- 
senbe  it  u  th«  reader.. 

Wbnileft  Gnenwieb  in  1817  or  1818,  it  was  still  iUnd- 
iqg;  alUioagh  certainly  in  a  jpry  dilapidated  state.  I  will 
ho— wr  pve  a  alia^  Aetdi  of  it;  as  uisdee^liiTtessed 
00  my  memoty* 

It  waa  a  tall,  narrow  building  of  dark  red  brick,  mnch  onia- 
BMttd,  and  probably  built  in  the  time  of  Queen  Elizabeth. 
UbadtwobsMcbaa  on  each  side  the  doer;  for,  previous  to 
Tnf^de's  triung  possnasion.  (rf*  it,  it  had  bees  an  alehouse,  and 
mndh  frequented  by  seamen.    The  doctor  bad  not  removed 
these  beaehea,  as  they  were  convenient,  when  the  weather 
was  ^oe,  for  those  who  waited  for  medicine  er  advice;  and 
moreow,  bong  a  jocular,  sociable  man,  he  liked  people  to 
sit  down  ibera,  and  would  often  eoBveise  with  them.  Indeed, 
this  amkwd  much  to  briqg  him  into  notiea,  and  made  him  so 
well  knMni  among  tbn  bumUer  olaasei,  that  aona  of  them,  if 
they  reqmivd  DHMUcioe  or  adviea^^ever  thought  of  g<ring  to  any 
OM  bat  Dr.  Tadpole.    He  was  Tory  liberal  and  kind,  and  I 
befieve  there  was  hardly  a  poor  penoa  in  the  town,  who  was 
■ot  in  bis  debt,  for  ha  never  troubled  them  about  payment. 
Be  had  eome  little  prtmergr  of  his  own,  or  be  never  could 
haia  caniad  o«  moh  a  loeiBg  Mnoan,  aa  hi*  bunaess  really 
mat  ham  been  M  Urn.   In  early  lift  he  had  been  suneon  in 
thawy;  and  was  said,  and  I  believa  with  justice,  to  be  very 
dene  in  Ua  pnfession.    In  defending  hinuelf  against  some 
actof  oppreesion  on  tbopartof  his  captain — for  in  those  times 
[be  service  was  very^diSerebt  to  what  it  is  now — be  had  in- 
anted  dm  diapleasuie  ef  the  nan  board,  and  bad  left  ihe  ser. 
viae.   Hie  aaaadaa  (for  avoa  the  dooliir  had  Us  enemies) 
ismiliiil  ThiT  he  was  tuned  oat  of  the  sarviee;  bis  friends, 
dat  he  left  the  service  in  disgust;  aAer  all  a  matter  of  little 
rBBSBqff"-    The  doctor  is  now  gone,  and  baa  left  behind 
bira  ia  tlw  town  of  Greenwich  a  character  for  ebarity  and  geo- 
crosi^  of  which  no  one  can  deprive  him.    He  was  buriMl  in 
Gieenwich  churchyard ;  and  never  was  ihere,  peihaps,  such 
a  ■Bwarona  pioeessioo  as  voluntarily  followed  his  remains  to 
Aa  grave.    The  poor  fully  pidd  him  the  dcArt  of  gratitude,  if 
did  not  pay  tarn  th^  other  debu;  and  when  his  will 
was  opened,  it  was  found  that  he  had  released  them  all  from 
ihs  laner.    Peace  to  him,  and  honor  to  his  worth. 

Tfae  shop  of  Doctor  Tadpele  was  fitted  up  in  a  very  curioos 
Banner,  anl  excued  a  great  deal  of  odmiratiim.  Duriiw  bis 
Mrviaa  afloat,  he  had  oollected  varioaa  otQaeta  of  natuafhis- 
Miy,  wUeh  Im  bad  set  op  or  pnpared  hfanself :  the  lower  row 
sf  Mitlaa  in  the  windows  were  foil  of  snakes,  lizards,  and 
sthar  laprilai'  the  second  tier  of  bottles  in  the  windows  were 
tbe  same  as  are  now  geDerally  seea-^arge  globes  containing 
bloe  and  yallow  miiuures,  with  goM  hieroglyphics  outside  ot 
theos;  bat  between  each' of  these  bMtiM  was  a  stuffed  animal 
«f  saew  Idadf  gfloatally  a  smaU  mMkay,  or  ef  that  deacripiiMi. 
The  tbird  row  of  bottles  waa  the  most  incomprehensible ;  no 


one  could  tell  what  was  in  them ;  end  the  dootorwben  a^ed, 
would  laugh  abd  shake  bu  bead:  this  made  die  women  very 
curuNts.    I  believe  they  were  chiefly  preparatioBs  af  the 

•loBMcb,  and  other  poitiona  of  the  interior  of  the  animal  frame ; 
but  the  doctor  always  said.it  was  Ua  row  ef  "aeerata and 
used  to  amnse  himself  with  evading  the  qoestioM  of  the  other 
■ex.  There  were  some  Iarg«r  specimens  of  natural  faistotry 
suspended  from  the  cieling,  chiefly  skulls  and  bones  of  animals ; 
and  CM  the  shelves  inside  a  great  vari?^  rf  stones  and  pebbles 
end  fcamattU  of  marble  figures,  which  the  doctor  had  picked 
np  1  believe  in  the  fileditemnean ;  altogether  tbo  shop  waa 
«  strange  medley,  and  road«  people  stare  very  mooh  when  dtay 
tmtae  into  it.  The  doctor  kept  an  old  woman  to  cook  and 
clean  the  house,  and  his  boy  Tom,  whom  I  have  already  mm- 
noned.  Tom  waa  a  good  natuted  lad,  end,  as  his  master  said, 
veiy  fond  of  liquorice ;  but  the  doctor  used  to  laugh  at  that 
(when  Tom  was  not  1^),  sayiiv,  "It's  very  true  that  Tom 
cnbs  my  kquoriee;  but  I  will  sqr  this  for  Mm,  be  is  very 
honest  about  jalap  and  rku&arb,  and  I  have  never  missed  a 
grain." 

Next  door  to  the  doctor  lived  another  person,  who  kept  a 
smaU  tobacconist's  shop,  which  was  a  fovimte  resort  of  the 
pensitmen  and  other  poor  people.    She  waa  an  Irish  woman, 
with  tbe^stroDg  aooent  of  her  eotrnuy,  a  widow  by  her  own 
account.   Who  her  hnsband  had  been  waa  not  sadsfoctorily 
known :  if  the  question  was  put,  she  always  evaded  it  as  mooh 
as  possible.    All  she  said  was.  that  bis  name  was  St.  FeSt 
and  that  he  had  been  of  no  profession.    She  vras  about  twen- 
ty^o  or  twenty-three,  very  handsome,  and  very  pleasug  in 
bermannora,  wbich  was  perfaapo  one  cause  of  thesurmisee 
and  scandal  which  were  condnml^  afloat.    Soaa  add  that 
her  husband  was  still  alive ;  oUiera  that  be  bad  been  trans- 
ported for  seven  years ;  and  many  (and  among  then  my 
mother)  declared  that  she  could  not  produce  her  "  marriaga 
ones."    Indeed  there  was  no  end  to  Ul-natmed  reports,  as  al- 
ways will  be  the  case,  when  men  am  so  unfortunate  as  to  have 
a  reputation,  or  women  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  peetty.  But 
the  widow  anwared  to  be  very  indifomt  to  what  peopla  said  : 
she-  was  always  Uvely  and  eheeifol,  and  a  great  fitvorite  widi 
the  men,  whatever  she  may  have  been  whh  tfae  women.  Doc- 
tor Tadpole  had  courted  her  ever  risce  she  had  settled  at 
Greenwich :  they  were  the  best  of  friends,  but  the  doctor's 
suit  did  not  appear  to  advance.    Nevertheless  tfae  doctor  sel- 
dom passed  a  day  without  paying  her  a  visit,  and  she  was  very 
gracious  te  him.   Although  she  sold  every  variety  of  tob^xn, . 
sbe  would  not  perorit  people  to  ameke.  and  had  no  seats 
either  in  the  shop  or  at  the  door— b«  to  tbit  rale  an  exoeptiaa 
was  made  in  fovour  of  the  doctor.    Ha  seldom  foiled  to  he 
there  every  evening;  and  although  she  would  net  allow  hhn  a 
chair,  she  pennitted  him  to  remain  standing  at  the  cannier, 
and  smoke  his  cigar  while  they  conversed.  It  was  diis  indnl- 
genoa  which  occasioned  people  to  think  that  she  woald  many 
the  doctOT ;  but  at  last  they  got  tired  of  vraidng,  and  it  beoaim 
a  sort  of  preveri)  in  Fisher's  Alley,  and  its  predncts,  that 
when  things  were  put  off  to  an  indofini»e  period,  to  say,  "  Tea, 
that  will  be  done  when  the  widow  marries  the  doctor." 
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One  evening,  Ben  had  sent  me  to  fill  his  tobacco  box  at 
Mrs.  St  Felix's,  and  when  I  west  in,  I  found  die  doctor  is 
her  shop. 

"  Well,  Abater  Tom  Saueders,  or  Mr.  Poor  Ja^,"  Hod  dw 
widow,  "what  may  yenr  pleasure  bof" 
"  FiguO,"  said  I,  putting  down  tfae  penny. 
"Is  it  for  your  fttbar,  Jack,  for  report  tells  me  that  he 'sin 

want  of  it  I" 

'  No,"  repSed  I,  "  it  'a  for  old  Bra— bdier  *s  a  long  way 
from  diif,  I  expect." 

"And  do  you  intend  to  follow  him,  Jack  t  It 's  my  opin- 
ion you  '11  be  tfae  very  revane  of  a  good  sailor  if  yon  cruise  bot- 
tom up  as  you  did  on  your  first  voyage." 

"It 's  not  the  pleasantest  way  4^  Muling,  is  It,  Jade  V  ob- 
served the  doctor. 
"  Not  in  the  winter  dme,"  replied  L 
The  widow  maaamied  dw  length  of  the  p^tai^  aa  inilHiwfa 
do  tape,  Snm  dw  tip  of  tfae  flager  to  the  knodtla,  and  cue 
it  off, 

"  And  now  wiQ  you  oblige  me  vritfa  a  dgar  t"  said  tbe  doc- 
tor. "I  think  this  is  the  sixth,  is  it  not,  Bbs.  St.  FeUzf  so 
here  *s  my  shilling." 

"  Really,  doctor,if  it  wen  not  that  tbe  wiy  foeea  I  makaat 
physic  would  spoil  my  beauty,  I 'm  afanoat  in  honor  bound  to 
send  for  something  to  take  out  of  your  shop,  just  by  iray  of 
return  for  your  patrooage." 

"Itniit  yoo  win  nmr  nuriiB it,  . 
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objeedoB  to  jtm  Modiag  for  any  lUng  ytm  jdaue,  bnt  d<m*t 
ia«e  phync" 

"  Wdit,  my  girl  Jane  ahall  bava  «  doae,  I  declare,  tbeis  get- 
IHK  w  fiu  aod  lumpy.  Only  don't  let  it  be  laudanum,  doctor, 
■bra  ao  aloeny-faeaded  already.  I  told  her  tbia  manaag  that 
iha  WM  iMUBg  pale,  juat  by  way  of  preparing  ber." 

"Bfn.ScFdix,yoainuateicuaanM,  btityoa'veno  right 
10  iatecftm  with  uy  practice.  IpreacrUw  i^yne  wben  Ith^k 
it  aaceawy,  and  Jane  ta  perfectly  wril  at  preaent,  and  shall 
not  have  ai^."  v 

"  Aad  you 've  no  right  to  interftve  with  ny  hooaebcdd,  doc- 
tor. If  Ichooae,! 'U  plgrnc  Jam,  and  the  dog,  and  the  cat, 
aad  the  Idtten.  wUeh  I  recfcnn  to  be  the  whola  oC  my  estab- 
Ikhment,  all  four  of  them  on  the  aame  day.  Tell  me,  doctor, 
bow  much  ipecacuanha  will  make  a  kitten  aick  t" 

"  Mn.  Sc  Felix,  I  am  not  a  veterinary  surgcoD,  andthere- 
foee  oaimot  answer." 

"  Veterinaiy  !  Well,  1  thoagbt  they  only  doctored  borses." 
1  beg  yoor  paido»,  thrir  practioe  estaMB  fiutfaar,a8  I  can. 
pme  to  yoa. '  I  waa  eooe  at  tbs  eatabUabmant  of  one  in  Lon- 
dan,  and  1  obaerred,  in  a  large  room,  about  a  dozen  little  lap- 
dogs  all  tied  up  with  strings.  The  poor  Uttle  unwieldy  wad, 
dlJng  tUngB  were  sent  to  lum  because  they  were  asthmatic 
and  I  dott  t  knew  what  all — aad  bow  do  you  tluak  he  eorad 
tbemt" 

"  It  *a  for  me  to  ask  tliat  question,  doctor." 

"  Well  tben,  ha  told  me  mt  secret.  He  tied  them  all  up, 
aad  gave  them  nothing  to  eat,  only  water  to  drink ;  and  in 
three  weeks  they  were  returned  in  as  beautiful  condition,  and 
asfiisky  as  young  kids.  ^otUng  but  diet,  Mrs.  St.  Felix." 

"  I  sboald  rather  tUiik  it  was  na  diet,  doctor.  Well,  I  do 
declare,  I  '11  tie  np  Jane  fi»  three  weeks,  aad  see  if  nothing 
bat  water  will  ewe  ber  complainta.  Well,  Mr.  Jack,  why 
don't  you  take  the  tobacco  to  Ben  T  " 

"  On !  he 's  in  at  supper,  now;  there 's  no  huny,"  replied 
I ;  "  and  I  like  to  hear  you  talk." 

"  Well,  there  '11  be  leas  scandal  in  your  remaining  to  hear 
na  tbaa  time  would  be  if  we  scat  yoa  awav,  any  how.  How 
ia  little  M iaa  Virginia,  sister  to  Poor  Jack.*' 

"She 's  quite  well,  and  wants  to  come  and  see  you ;  only 
mother  won't  let  bor." 

"  Many  thanks  to  your  sister  for  ber  compliment ;  aad  fiot 
fia^ttiag  your  mother  for  hers,  also.  So  your  mother  baa 
given  up '  making      en  reasmwble  uima '  T" 

"  'Craae  people  wwildn't  come." 

"  And  that  is  a  euflScient  reason,  even  if  aha  had  not  another ; 
which  is,  that  she's  nerar  out  of  hot  water,  witbout  boiUng 
more.  Doctor,  you  're  as  mute  as  a  fish.  You  told  roe  bow 
to  cure  Jane  and  the  dogs ;  now  tell  me  what 's  the  doae  for 
acataadkittenf" 

"  A  ha'p'onb  of  Ever,  cot  into  small  pieceB." 

"There  'U  be  ao  difficnl^ in  gettli^  ttuttdowndiar  *^™™*«, 
an  bow." 

^talkttv  about  tirer,  Mrs.  St.  Felix,  I  onoejuiew  a  (Hood 
vt  mine  who  cured  some  geese  of  a  liver  complaint." 

"Had  tbey  been  long  in  the  East  Indies,  poor  creatures T " 

"  No,  but  ibejr  bad  been  in  a  very  hot  climate.  You  see, 
he  was  over  in  France  during  the  last  peace,  and  be  wont  to 
the  baths  at  Montpelier  for  the  benefit  of  bia  health.  He 
lodged  with  an  old  FreQchmnn.  Mow,  yon  see,  Mrs.  St.  Fe- 
lix, in  the  south  of  France  they  have  a  custom  of  maldng  cer* 
tain  pies,  which  are  much  esteemed,  and  are  called  pdU»  de 
/oit  JTM— that  means  livers  of  geese,  in  French." 

"£c  don't  aouod  mneh  like  livers  in  K»'|^ih,  doctor;  but 
newr  mind  diat,  go  OD  with  your  stoiy." 

"  Here 's  a  cwMb^,  BIra.  St.  FeUx ;  serve  Um  firat,  aad 
then  1  will  go  on  with  my  atoiy." 

An  old  pensioner  came  in,  and  laying  the  coppers  on  the 
oomtaff  aaked  for  a  ba'p'onb  of  retuns,  and  a  lardi^  of 
Banff. 

"That'a  m  large  ready^iuiwy  order,  doctor,"  said  the  wid- 
ow, aa  the  man  left  the  shop.  "  A'  n't  I  making  my  fortnne  1 
Now  go  on;  I 'mas  eager  about  the  liver  as  my  own  cat." 

"  Well,  the  great  ol^t  is  to  inoreaaetbe  size  <^  the  geese's 
livers,  that  is,  to  bring  on  a  regular  liver  complaint ;  and,  to 
effect  this,  they  put  the  poor  animals  in  a  hot  closet,  next  the 
kitchra  fire  cram  the  food  into  their  mouths  through  a  fui^ 
nel,  and  givo  thm  plnity  of  watw  to  drink.  This  produces 
daediaease;  and  the  livers  of  tba  geese,  when  tbey  are  killed, 
very  ofkan  WMgh  three  er  four  pounds,  while  the  animals  them- 
selves are  mere  skeletons." 

"  And  the  French  eat  those  ^ver  compUnUT  "  interrupted 
the  vridow,  making  a  fisoe. 


"  Yes,  tbey  do,  and  are  aa  fend  of  it  aa  my  boy  Ton  is  of 
Uquorice.  Well,  this  doctor,  who  is  a  friend  of  mine,  qosr* 
reled  vrith  his  bost,  wbo  boasted  of  his  geese  having  tbelarpit 
livera  in  Monqwlier,  and  was  very  proud  of  it  Uy  fiiend 
know  that  he  could  not  annc^  him  more  (ban  t^jnevminghig 
•neceas:  so,  having  a  lai^  quantity  of  Cheltenham  sabs  wjit 
him,  he  used  every  morning  to  put  a  quantity  ofibem  in  tin 
water  which  the  geese  wore  given  to  drink.  Iw  had  ths 
same  effect  upon  them  as-it  has  upon  men  and  womm;  and, 
instead  of  becoming  more  diseased  every  day,  ihe  geese  re- 
covered their  health  and  nnriu.  The  Frendunaa  cnnintd 
and  crammed,  made  hii  cCiHiee  atOr  hotter,  and  •aeroUeo'd, 
and  actually  tore  Us  bair,lMcattoa  his  geese  wooU  be  well  sad 
hear^ ;  but,  the  mora  he  tried  to  make  them  ill,  ^  dmr 
salu  were  given  to  them  by  tbe  doctor,  wbo  gained  Us  psbt 
and  his  revenge." 

"  Well,  that  'a  a  funny  story,  doctor ;  and,  since  you  knsv 
how  to  cure  it,  the  fint  time  I  meet  with  a  sick  goose,  I  'U 
send  him  to  you." 

"  Many  thanks;  but  aa  it  ia,  diere 's  plenty  of  geese  tosead 
for  tbe  doctor." 

"  That 's  true  enough ;  and  now  Master  Jack,  you 've  bid 
qtnte  enou^  for  your  penny,  and  I  won't  allow  Ben  to  be 
kept  waiting  any  looger." 

"You  are  net  going  to  tell  any  mere  stories,  doctor  I"  nidi. 

"  Why,  you  mud-larking  vagabond,  you  do  n't  mean  u>  ny 
that  I 've  told  stories  1  Be  off  with  you  I  And,  I  say,  ss  you 

5 ass  round  the,  comer,  just  tell  Tom  that  I 'm  coming  himw 
irecUy." 

"  Won't  that  be  a  stoiy,  doctor  T"  eaid  I,  as  I  went  out 
tbe  doei.   I  beard  them  both  Ungh,  but  I  did  not  beer  vdat 
they  said.   

CHAPTER  XII. 
prelbr  a  soit  to  old  Nanajr,  tad  procers  a  aew  sail  «r  dstW  IV 
■dvaatafB  of  beinf  v»U  iiened— yon  mmj  walk  oat  vUblk*  IsibM 

The  reader  must  not  give  me  too  much  credit,  wbes  I  kU 
him  that,  ever  since  I  had  been  under  the  tmiiM  Peter  As- 
derson,  I  b,ad  quite  a  craving  to  go  to  church.  Altboogh  «fau 
I  had  gained  fhmfaiBprecepUBMatpIaB^OMhAdinDPnMd 
my  desire,  still  I  must  acknowledge  uiat  the  stroogcit  resMo 
for  ray  being  so  anxious  «ras,  that  my  nodier  would  not  take 
me,  and  did  take  Vii^nia.  Further,  my  curiosirf  was.exdttd 
by  my  absolute  ignorance  of  what  the  chpich  service  ceuiii 
ed ;  I  had  beard  the  bells  toll,  and,  aa  I  sauntered  by,  woold 
step  end  listen  to  the  organ  and  tbe  singing.  I  would  mbm- 
times  wait  and  oae  tbe  people  oonunf  oat;  and  thea  I  caald 
not  help  oonqNoing  my  ng^  diMB  with  duir  dean  and  pj 
anin. 

"niis  wish  continually  vranied  me;  but  the  more  I  reflecud, 
the  more  imposaiUe  it  wpeaied  to  be  that  I  shoold  be  sbl« 
to  gntil^  it.  How  could  I  poodbly  go  to'  church  in  my  tst 
tersd  and  dirty  dotbea  and  what  cnanoe  had  I  of  getting 
others  1  t  certainly  gained,  at  an  average,  eigfateeo  ptsce 
per  week,  bat  I  saved  nothing.  Would  mother  give  ms 
clothes  t  No,  that  I  was  sure  she  would  not;  for  she  gndfsd 
me  even  the  little  victuals  which  I  did  apply  for.  I  tlwviit 
this  matter  over  and  over  aa  I  lay  in  boa.  Ben  had  nowney. 
Anderson  I  could  not  ask  for  it.  I  tbot^bc  that  I  a  oaM  ^ 
ply  to  Dr.  Tadpok^  but  I  waa  afiraid.  At  lost,  it  cansisis 
my  head  that  I  had  better  first  ascertain  how  much  monsy  I 
should  require  befon  I  took  fortber  measures.  Tbo  oni 
morning  1  went  to  a  fitting-ont  shop,  and  asked  tbe  hd  wbo 
attended  how  much  money  I  should  have  to  pay  for  a  pair  of 
blue  trowaers,  waistcoat,  and  jacket.  Tbe  lad  told  me  that  I 
migbtbaveavenrniceBUitfiirtwen^woBhillinga.  TweBtjr* 
two  sbUHnga !  What  on  enormous  sum  it  appealed  lo  aa  iheo; 
and  then  there  was  a  straw  hat  to  buy,  and  a  pair  of  shoe* 
and  strings.  I  inquired  the  price  of  these  last  articles,  and 
found  that  my  dress  could  not  be  made  complete  under  tbiit^- 
three  shillings.  I  was  quite  in  despair,  for  the  sum  sppesred 
to  be  a  fortune.  I  sat  down  to  calculate  hew  long  it 
take  me  to  save  wf  aomoch  money,  ntaii^oncea  week,  whicli 
was  all  that  I  could  afibidt  but,  at  that  dme,  never  having 
leaned  any  thing  of  fignrea,  all  I  could  make  ot  it  was,  tbu 
it  was  so  long  a  time  aa  to  be  b^ond  my  calenlatioa. 

It  was  SaUirday  eveaiog — I  sat  down  on  the  steps  d  tb* 
landiog-plaoe,  very  melaocboly,  thinking  that  to-monov  vsi 
Sunday,  and  abandoning  all  hopes  of  ever  going  to  church, 
when  a  Thames  fisberaian,  of  tbe  name  of  f  reemsa,  «bo 
lived  at  Greenwich,  aad  with  whom  I  was  acquainted— for  I 
used  to  assist  him  on  tlw  Saturdw         tojnoCT  his  coble  of 

tb.  i«.db»pi««,  ffl^,^^«C5(3ogte-«a*' " 
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mo  tm  CO—  and  help  him.  I  did  so;  we  luitad  tbe  nils, 
huiM  OB  boaid  hb  Uttb  iMMt  fiw  keepinc  Gib  dWe,  hcMied 
dw  nsto  op  to  the  mut,  and  made  all  aeeora ;  a^d  I  was 
ririnhing  to  myself  that  he  would  'go  to  church  to-morrow, 
and  I  could  not,  when  he  asked  me  wlqr  I  was  so  sad.  I  told 
Urn* 

"  Why,  Jade,"  said  he,  "  I  can't  help  yoo,  for  it  is  bad 
tUM  with  me  jitst  now;  indeed,  I  could  hup  yon  but  little  if 
timaa  were  ever  to  good;  I 've  too  many  children  of  myowt^ 
bot  look  ye,  here  *a  a  good  ioag  piece  n!  four-inch,  which  I 
mcked  ap,  and  it 's  well  worth  a  shilling.  I  '11  give  it  you 
(for  I  do  owe  yon  something),  and  do  you  take  it  to  old  Nan- 
a%.  She  'a  a  qtieer  body ;  bat  sappose  yoa  try  whether  she  '11 
let  you  have  iM  raooay.  She  can  if  she  cheoses,  and,  as  you 
haw  dealt  with  her  eo  long,  periiape  she  will,  if  jou  promiie 
to  lay  some  by  everr  week  and  r^ay  her." 

This  idea  had  never  occurred  to  me,  for  I  knew  old  Nanny 
was  very  close,  and  drove  vy  hard  bargains  with  me ;  how- 
ever, I  thanked  Fieoman  forhia  piece  «  tap*  taA  piece  of 
advice,  and  when  we  landed,  1  datanniiMd*  as  all  W0U»t  I 
wDotd  try. 

I  hmva  befom  mentlnniid  old  Nanny,  who  kept  a  marine 
Mere,  and  to  whom  I  used  to  sell  what  ever  I  picked  up  on 
ths  beach.  She  was  a  strange  old  woman,  and  appeared  to 
know  every  thing  that  was  goiag  on.  How  she  ga^ied  bar  in- 
figmatioo,  I  cannoi  tell.  She  was  very  mberly  in  general ; 
but  it  was  said  ah*  had  done  kind  things  in  one  or  two  iit- 
ilancea.  Nabody  knew  her  history :  all  that  any  body  knew 
was  that  abe  was  Old  Namqr-  Sm  had  no  kith  or  Idn  that 
•be  evar  mentioaed ;  some  pei^e  said  abe  waa  Hch,  if  tbe 

I  tnuh  woe  known ;  but  how  are  we  to  get  at  the  truth  in  this 

I  woridT 

'      I  was  soon  at  Old  Nanny's  store,  with  the  piece  of 
coiled  over  my  arm. 

, "  Well,  Juk,  what  have  yoa  gut  here ; '  a  jneoe  of  good 
jank  !  no,  it  is  not,  (at  it  is  quit*  rotten.  Why  do  you  bring 
me  sBch  things?   What  eaa  I  do  with  tbamT'*  ' 

"  Why,  mother,  says  I,  "  it 's  new  rope  ;  not  been  used 
bar«b;  it  *t  the  very  best  of  junk." 

"  B«>y,  bey  I  do  you  pretend  to  teach  me  1  Wall,  what  do 
'yon  want  far  icT" 

"  I  want  a  shilling,"  rapUad  L 

*•  AahilUng!"  cried  she,  "  where  am  I  to  find  a  shilling  T 
A»d  if  I  ODwd  fiad  one,  why  should  I  durow  it  away  opon  a 
thii^  not  worth  twopence,  and  which  will  only  lamber  my 
store  till  I  die  '    The  haj.  's  demented  I  " 

"  Mother,"  says  I,  "  it 's  worth  a  shilling,  and  you  know 
it ;  so  give  it  to  me,  or  I  go  elsewhere." 

And  where  will  you  go  to,  good'fbr-notfaing  that  you  are  f 
wh«*  will  you  go  W  T " 

"  Oh !  the  fishermen  will  give  me  more." 

"  Tbe  fishermen  will  give  you  a,^xiuple  of  stale  flat-fsh,  to 
tdce  borne  to  your  mother." 

*'  Well,  I  'a  try  that,"  said  I,  goine. 

"  Not  BO  £ut.  Jack,  not  so  fiw(;  if  I  make  a  penny  by  yoa 
oae  day,  I  siw<Me,  to  keep  your  cnsloin,  I  must  loee  eooie- 
' thing  by  you  Ue  next.  Now,  I  '11  give  yon  sixpence  ;  and 
how  I  'b  to  get  my  mimey  back,  I  do  n't  know." 

"  No,  Nanny,"  said  I,  "  I  must  have  a  shilling  " 

"  A  shilUng, you  little  cheat,  lean 't  give  it;  butwbatdo 
yoa  want!  do  n't  you  want  a  key  to  your  cbest,  «*  something 
of  that  aoct  1 " 

"  I  '«a  no  eheu,  mother;  and  dtenfim  do  n't  want  a 

key."  ^ 

'*  Bat  you  want  something  outof  all  tbepret^tlungaininy 
■bop;  boys  always  fancy  something." 

I  lau^ied  at  the  idea  of '  pretty  things '  in  her  sbop  -,  for  it 
»*m^\w,»A  nothing  but  old  iron,  empQr  bottles,  dirt>  rags  and 
viali ;  ao  I  tcdd  her  then  was  notlung  that  I  wanted. 

"WcU,"  says  she,  "  nt  down  a  little,  aod  lodi  about  you; 
tfaace  'a  no  huny.  So  Mrs.  East  has  got  another  bi^,  worse 
lock  for  the  parish,  with  six  children  already!  Look  about 
you,  and  take  your  time.  Did  yon  hear  of  Peter  James  giving 
his  wife  a  black  eye  last  night,  because  she  wanted  to  get  him 
out  of  the  alebonse.  X  wonder  who  that  letter  was  from  that 
Susan  Daviaind  from  tbe  post  office.  I  think  I  couldguasa; 
poor  girl  I  she  has  looked  rather  peaking  for  some  weeks. 
Do  n't  be  in  a  huny,  Jadt ;  look  d>out;  there 's  plenty  of 
pratty  things  in  my  shop.  So  Davis  tbe  butcher  has  Men 
polled  up  tor  bad  meat ;  I  thought  it  would  <ome-to  that,  and 
I 'm  glad  of  it.  There 's  a  capital  lock  and  key.  Jack,  to  put 
to  your  chtet,  when  you  get  one ;  su^ose  you  take  that. — 
Whtt 'a  tba  doctor  ammt?  They  a^  hia  is  alwqnnttang  with 


tbe  widow.  Does  your  mother  make  plenty  oS  money  by 
daar^tarehingf  I  know  yevr  sister  had  a  spoMad  nmsUn 
firock  on  last  Saaday,  and  ttM.  mast  have  cost  something.— 
There 's  a  spade,  Jack ;  very  useful  to  dig  on  the  beach ;  you 
may  find  something — money  perhaps — who  knows  1  Take 
the  spade,  Jack,  and  then  yoa  '11  owe  me  sixpence.  So  BiQ 
Freeman  pawned  his  wife's  beat  gown  laatSatnrdqrnigfat.  I 
tbongfatitwouldbaao.  Hoirainaay  it's  beeanMha 's  eanglit 
RofobtUabadwaaUtar.  Bntlkmnr  more  tbanpeg^  tfnnk. 
Here 's  a  nice  glass  bottle,  Jack,  would  n't  yoa  Bko  to  gtn  it 
te  your  mother,  to  put  pickles  In;  it 's  white  glM,  you  see. 
Look  aboDt,  Jack ;  there 's  plenty  of  pret^  things,  you  tee. 
So  the  Govmor's  daughter  is  going  to  oe  manied ;  at  least  I 
sni^HMO  so,  for  I  met  ber  riding  with  a  young  gentleman ;  and 
now-a-days  tbe  qualiqralways  make  lovo  on  boraabaok.  Wel^ 
Ack  have  yoa  wand  any  twigt " 

"  No,  mother,  I  hav'n't ;  and  I  must  have  my  shilling  or 
go.  UnWi,  indeed,  you're  inoKned  to  help  me  to  irimC  I 
want,  and  then  111  give  yon  tbe  rope  for  notlnng." 

"  Give  me  tbe  rope  fbrnotlnnr!'*  replied  old  Nanny,  "ttt 
down,^Jack,  and  lat  me  know  wnatitis  you  vnat." 

I  tbon^itvraaof  littlaaaetomaketheqii^eatiim,  bat  I 
determined  to  tiy ;  so  I  explained  my  wishes. 

"  Humph !"  said  she,  after  a  minute's  tboogfat,  "  so  you 
want  ihirty-tbree  stullings  to'  buy  clothes — to  go  to  dnircb  in. 
Your  mother  dresses  your  sister  in  spotted  moslin,  and  kavoa 
you  in  rags; — soppose  yoa  wait  till  your  fatbar  oomes  home 
again?" 
"  That  m^  not  be  fbr  yean." 

"  Wlqr,  Jack,  I  don't  go  to  cfanch — I  am  too  old— too  poor 
to  dreof  myself  to  go  to  church,  even  if  I  could  go  so  nr,— 
why  should  you  go  T" 

"  Well,  mother,"  said  I,  rising  im,  "if  yon  wiU  not  do  it, 
I'm  very  sorry :  I  would  have  paia  yoa  bmat^,  and  fanve 
given  you  good  bargains,  so  good  bye." 

Not  so  fiut,  Jack, — sit  down,  sit  dovm,  boy, — look  about 
the  shop  and  see  if  you  can  find  something  that  will  suit  yoa." 
Here  Nanny  communed  with  herself  almid :— "  Thirqr-tfaree 
■billings  I  that's  a  great  deal  of  monenr, — pay  me  hooastly,— 
and  gooA  bargains  1  His  mother  called  me  an  old  oat  tbe  oth- 
er day ; — I  tUdi  tbcry  could  be  got  cheqiar,  dwy  always  dteat 
boys; — she'd  be  vex  d  to  see  him  dressed  clean  at  church  j— 
hfuiest  boy,  I  do  believe ; — a  boy  that  wants  to  go  to  dnnab 
mnst  be  a  good  boy. — Oh,  dear  me,  it  u  so  much  moseyi" 
"  I'll  work  day  and  aigm  to  pay  you,  Nanny." 
"  And  mind,  Jack,  I'm  to  have  good  baigainl^— and  das 
piece  of  rope  for  no^ii^; — something  paid  every  week." 
"  If  I  can  earn  it,  mother,  as  sore  as'I  sit  here." 
"  Well,  tbe  old  cat  wiU  do  more  for  you,  Jad^  than  your 
motherwould.    You  shall  have  the  money ;  but.  Jack,  I  must 
bargun  for  tbe  things." 

"  Thank  you,  Nanny,  thank  you !"  replied  I,  jnnqring  off 
my  seat  with  delight. 

"  Well,  we^an  do  nothing  to-night.  Jack.  Coma  to  me  on 
Monday,  and  if  I  don't  change  my  mind—" 

"Change  yoar  ndnd!"  sakl  J,  "onowfiilly.  •*!  fboi^ 
you  had  promi^ !" 

"  Well,  so  I  did — and— and  I'D  keep  my  promise,  Jack. 
Come  on  Mon^y,  and  as  you  can't  go  to  church  to-morrow, 
see  if  you  can't  pick  up  a  little  money." 

I  did  not  neglect  ber  injunctions,  and  was  fortunate  enough 
to  be  able  to  bring  her  sixpenoe  on  the  Hond^  motjung. 
Nanny  wftnt  writh  me  to  the  elotidngshop,  haggled  and  foo^t 
nndl  she  reduced  tbe  articles  to  twenty«ight  shUUngs,  and 
then  they  were  ordered  to  be  made  and  sent  to  ber  house.  I 
earned  but  little  money  that  week,  and  more  than  ooee  Nanny 
.appeared  to  be  very  unhappy,  and  repent  nS  ber  kind  ofBeea; 
but  when  Sunday  came  she  was  ebewfu] ;  sbewaabedme  bar* 
self  very  carefdlly,  and  then  put  on  my  clotbea.  I  cannot  ex- 
pross  the  detight  I  folt  at  that  moment ;  wbeA  Nanny  said  to 
me,  as  she  placed  the  hat  on  my  head, — 

"  Well,  Jack,  I  wouldn't  have  tbougbt  that  you  were  such 
a  handsome  boy  as  you  are.-  Why,  you  may  with  your 
sister  Vi^inia,  and  she  will  have  nothing  to  be  aahanted  of, 
pret^  as  she  is.  There,  now,  go  and  show  yoiirarif;  and. 
Jack,  don't  forget  your  praniae  to  pay  me  back  soon,  and  give 
me  good  bargains  r' 

I  repeated  my  promise,  and  hastened  to  tbe  Hospital  tofind 
Peter  Anderson.  He  did  not  know  me  when  I  caoie  np  to 
him.  I  told  Mm  how  and  why  I  bad  got  the  clotbas;  be  pat- 
ted my  bead,  said  I  waa  a  good  lad,  and  that  be  wiald  take 
me  to  tbe  chapel  at  the  Hospital,  where  I  could  dt  with  tbe 
tohootchildm;  be  eoold  manage  that.  T^fmlmtet^mnd 
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otbm,  aad  Uwy  were  all  to  Hirpnted.  I  went  to  the  chapel, 
and  altheogfa  I  eoold  not  beer  well]|what  wu  Mid,  for  I  was  a 
long  way  off  Ciotn  the  panon,  and  the  oU  penaionen  couched 
■o  mncfa,  I  waa  yvrj  moch  pleued,  although  s  little  tired  be- 
fore it  was  over.  When  tke  facrioa  was  fiaitbed,  I  was  pro- 
fwidiin,  to  my  nwthsr'B,  when  I  met  her  and  little  Virginia 
coamg  boma  from  ibe  town  ebnrcb. 

"  ^oen  •  a  nice  little  boy,  Virginia,"  aaid  my  mother ; 
"  would'ot  you  like  to  walk  with  him  T" 

My  mother  did  not  know  me,  but  Viiginia  did  iramedia- 
taly;  she  bwat  fway  from  her  mother  and  ran  into  my  arms, 
lan^dqg  and  crpat  aa  aha  clung  ta  me,  and  then  she  cried 
oot,— . 

"  Mother,  yes,  mother,  I  will  walk  vritb  him !"  and  she 
hastened  the  away  with  Iwr,  much  to  my  mether's  annoyance, 
who  woold  have  ran  after  as  to  stop  her,  bat  she  didn't  think 
it  geoteel  to  go  so  fast;  so  Virginia  and  I  went  off  to^tiicr, 
leaving  my  mother  ytry  angry  indeed.  We  walked  along 
towards  the  Hoamtal,  Virginia  crying  out  lo  every  one  she 
,  kimr,  bn-  targe  nasel  eyes  beaming  with  delight,  "  L  >uk, 
tins  is  brother  Jack !"  and  I  went  with  her  to  Peter  Ande  son 
ud  old  Ben.  I  was  so  \mnd  to  hava  uy  ^ster  w^  me ;  and 
Pater  Aodsrton  said, — 

"  This  is  as  it  should  have  been  a  long  while  ago.  And 
dm  he  continued,  "  Jack,  you  may  happen  not  to  earn  any 
money  in  the  wadi,  and  if  so,  cooia  to  me,  ibr  old  Nanny 
must  not  be  disappointed ;  biit^  recollect,  you  ,must  pay  for 
joor  own  clothes  oat  of  your  own  earnings." 

When  it  was  disnei^time  Virginia  alnd  t  went  home  to- 
getber.  As  we  came  to  Fisher's  Alley  I  said  to  her,  "  Mother 
will  be  anrry  with  you." 

"leant  help  it,  Jack,"  replied  she;  '*  yon  are  my  own 
brodiar,  and  we  are  not  doing  wrong." 

When  we  want  in,  my  mother  looked  bard  at  me,  hot,  to 
my  surprise,  said  nothing:  she  was  sulky,  but  whether  it  was 
with  Viiginia  or  with  me,  or  with  my  new  clothes,  or  whether 
her  conadenoa  smote  her  for  her  neglect  of  me,  I  do  not 
know.  She  put  die  dinner  on  the  table  in  silence ;  and  after 
it  was  over,  abe  went  up  stain.  Virginia  and  I  did  not  neg 
lect  dds  OMioitunity ;  she  put  on  her  bonnet,  we  slipped  out, 
and  walked  about  togedter  till  tea-time.  When  we  came 
back,  my  mother  seized  my  sister  by  the  arm  and  carried  her 
up  to  bed.  Little  Virginia  made  np  resistance,  but  turned 
har  head  and  smiled 'at  me  as  she  wasted  away,  I  never  felt 
■0  brapy  in  Bfit  aa  I  did  when  I  went  to  bad,  and  thought 
over  dia  evmita  irf  Iheday, 

CHAPTER  xnr. 

I  am  so'  nnlUtioaaUe  aa  to  pajr  ny  datita.  Ben's  ophiiM  as  to  nay 
fcthar'a  retam.  Tbs  ehaaeea  easMpltled  in  tbf  bat  of  killed  and 
woaiidad.  ThsI/OriantUowlngaptaBd  thefteyal  Georga  galag 

down. 

Time  passed;  and  three  years  of  Itcertaialy  were  unprofitfr- 
Uy  spenL  Anderson  bad  instructed  me  well.  I  could  read, 
write,  and  cypher,  and,  what  the  reader  will  consider  of  more 
ccHisequence,  I  was  well  acquainted  with  the  Bible,  and  duly 
•dmmndted  by  my  preceptor  of  my  du^  towards  God  atid 
mu.  Nor  ww  07  sistor  Tiimna  M^leeted :  my  mother,  as 
.iooB  aa  she  was  aeven  years  tdd,  sent  her  as  a  m.y  scholar  to 
a  young  lady'a  seminary,  where  die  was  well  taught,  although 
the  sQrle  of  the  school  was  much  above  my  sister's  situation 
in  life ;  but  my  mother  would  Hot  allow  her  to  go  any  wbwe 
else,  although  there  were  several  schools  more  appropriate : 
she  declared  that  Viiginia  should  not  mix  with  the  vulgar  un- 
aenteel  giris  of  the  place;  and  that,  At  had  demeaned 
narsalf  by  marrying  below  her  rank,  at  all  eventa  ker  daughter 
sboold  be  brought  up  as  she  ought  to  be.  The  neighbors 
laughed  at  her,  but  my  mother  did  not  care ;  she  worked 
hard,  ai^  always  was  reudy  to  pay  the  quarter's  bill  for 
schooling  whenever  it  was  due. 

To  me,  Sunday  was  a  day  of  rejoicing;  I  was  so  glad  to 
thraw  off  my  ragged  aj^wiel  of  "Poor  Jack,"  and  imt  on 
my  beat  clothsa,  that  I  imriu  walk  with  m;  sister;  for  my 
mother  giadually  softened  down  her  aiperi^  (perhaps  out  of 
prudence),  as  shiB  cmld  laite  nod^ection  to  Virginia  walking 
with  her  tmtber  when  be  was  clean  and  well  dressed,  and 
Virgima  wasveryfinn  in  supporting  me  when  I  requeued  per- 
■masioD.  Indeed,  lauarly,  my  requests  were  more  like  de- 
manding  a  rij^  uan  a  fvm,  and  mother  ^meared  to 
wish  10  anid  a  contest.  She  knew  that  I  was  «  good  achslar, 
very  indMmndant  of  her,  and  very  much  liked :  the  favorable 
opinion  of  others  induced  her  to  treat  me  wldi  more  coo- 
rideratioa ;  bat  we  had  no  regard  for  each  other— only  pre- 
serving a  aort  of  armed  neatnliqr. 


There  arf  grades  in  all  classes  of  life ;  and  (be  young  b 
dies'  seminary,  to  which  Virginia  went  as  a  day  ach^,  bi 
its  distinctions  of  rank.  The  first  in  coosequsnce  uaong  tb 
young  ladies  were  the  two  daugbten  of  Mr.  Tippet,  the  bib 
erdasber ;  then  came  the  bauer'a  daogbler,  M  iss  Beanr.  Tb 
grades  appealed  to  be  as  follows :  manufiutnrea  held  ihe  6n 
rank;  then  dry  gooda,  as  tbe  tea-dealers,  grocers,  &c.;  tb 
third  class  consisted  erf*  the  daughters  of  the  aabstunislbmck 
ersand  pastrycooks.  The  s^nd)bles  between  tbeyoosgladie 
about  rank  andjireeedence  were  eondninl.  Wfaudieniim 
have  been  tbe  position  of  poor  little  Vh^ginia,  whose  mthe 
was  a  clear^tarcher  and  getter>ttp  of  iiiM linen f  Atfinttbe 
nailed  her  the  washerwoman's  daughter,  and  would  not  uh 
date  with  her— which  made  her  very  uncomfortable ;  and  ib 
used  to  teU  me  on  the  Sandays.  whra  we  walked  out,  bcF«ib> 
had  been  treated  during  the  week.  But  tt  was  all  for  bw  si 
vantage,  and  ^ded  to  correct  tbe  fklse  pride  and  VfUi 
ideas  which  in  time  must  bave^pen  eogenMred  by  ny  mk 
eHa  folly.  Neither,  aftera  few%eeks,  was  myristerunfa^ 
she  was  too  meek  in  disposition  to  reply,  so  that  she  disanntt 
those  who  would  assail  her;  and  being,  aa  she  was,  of  tb 
lowest  rank  fai  tbe  school,  there  oeuld  be  no  contest  with  ib 
others  as  to  preeedenee.  Her  mildness,  humility 'snd  i>m 
ness  of  tenrper  soon  iron  upon  both  the  schodmiatresi  sad  th 
schdars.  Eventeally  the  Misses  Tippet  took  Virgiaisinje 
their  protection ;  and  this  magnanimity  on  their  pan  Mlnm 
all  opposition.  My  mother  had  desired  my  aister  to  take  In 
aona  in  dancing.  At  first  tbe  girls  would  not  stand  up  wid 
her ;  but^  when  the  elder  Miss  Tippet  took  her  aa  a-paraa; 
my  sister  became  quite  tbe  fashion,  and,  what  was  bettn,  ■ 
fcreat  favorite  and  pet  with  every  body;  and  th^y  all  pawa 
ised  her  as  *  little  Virginia. 

I  very  soon  paid  off  my  debt  to  old  Namiy,  without  btnn 
to  apply  to  Peter  Anderson.  I  had  aasiatance  (bet  wiibM 
aaking  for  it)  as  follows :  Tbe  second  Suitday  ^er  I  bad  tk- 
rained  my  clothes,  I  called,Arith  Virgini^npon  tbewiitoail 
Felix.  She  was  in  the  back  parior ;  and  the  doeuw,  as  antl 
aitting  with  her.  She  received  us  very  kindiv,  apoke  a  gooi 
deal  to  Virginia,  and  told  me  that  I  looked  very  handsoB»ir 
'Poor  Jack.' 

"  Vou  '11  be  quite  the  faahion,"  continued  ahe;  "  and  f  pn- 
sume,  like  most  fashionable  gentlemetr,  your  dothsi  arsM 
pmdfor." 

IrepKed,  laughing,  that  they  were  not;  but  that  they  ihodl 
be,  if  I  lived  and  could  work. 

"I 've  heard  tbe  whole  story  from  old  Ben,"  rei^ife 
"  Come  in  to-morrow,  Jack ;  I  want  to  apeak  widt  yoa" 

I  did  at)  in  the  forenoon,  when  ahe  put  a  five-shilliB{  pKi 
in  my  hand,  and  said:  "That  'a  from  me,  to  belo  youtof; 
year  debt  to  old  Nanny.  Btit  that's  not  all,  Jack;  I'** 
coaxed  ibe  doctor  (not  that  he  required  nnidi  coausg,  to  do 
him  justice),  and  here  *a  two  half-crowns  from  htm,  wUdi,  1 
bells  re,  will  go  about  as  far  aa  my  five  shillings.  Now,  Jk^ 
you  lode  veiy  happy ;  so,  just  out  of  gratimde,  run  u  (aiii> 
you  can,  and  make  poor  old  Nanny  bappy,  for  riie  moasi  9M 
hergooerooB  fit,  aid  wonders  all  day  long  wbeihsr  yn  •f 
ever  pay  her  a^mn." 

I  bad  listenad  all  tUs  while  to  Mrs.  St.  Felix ;  bat  I  ««• 
moved  by  her  kindness  and  generosity  that  I  could  art 
I  had  received  money  for  services  performed,  and  I M  0^ 
tained  it  from  Nanny  as  a  loan,  to  be  repaid  with  inuftti 
but  so  much  money,  as  a  gift,  bad  ^e^■e^  entered  nuo  niyi'* 
ginUion.  I  could  not  restrmn  my  feelings ;  I  dropp*!  "I 
bee  on  tbe  counter,  to  conceal  the  tears  which  eicapni. 

"  I  can't  say  <  thank  you,'  as  I  wish,  wdeed  I  can'^"  ■» 
as  I  looked  up  at  her. 

"Why,  you  foolish  boy,  yon  have  aatd  'thank  J*"-'"* 
plied  the  widow ;  "  and  imw  run  away,  for  I  moat  Issf  V 
shop  a  minute." 

This  assistance  made  me  redouble  my  ebiertioD*,  and  in  ^ 
months  I  had  repaid  tlie  wbde.  The  last  portioD  winch  «•) 
due  I reedved firam  Virginia,  SIieknewhowmuchIpa)««. 
every  week ;  and,  when  on  Simday  I  told  her  that  I  bad 
one  and  sixpence  ovring,  she  ran  up  stairs,  and,  wH*" 
came  down  again,-pat  the  sum  into  my  bond.  She  1^''^*^ 
saving  up  all  ahe  could  coax  out  of  my  mother  eter  •'*v 
bad  firat  obtained  tbe  clothes;  and  great,  indeed,  *^^f^ 
light  when  she  gave  me  the  money;  ahe  l^sed  "^'""^ 
gan  to  dance,  although  it  was  Sunday,  and  then  the  prq>«7 
that  we  should  walk  tegediH  to  old  Nanny's  and  cIom  ^ 
account.  We  foand  the  old  woman  aitting  on  bar  •tsfti ;  J*  j 
door  was  open,  but  the  abep  ahottera  were  up.  Os  | 
unlay  night  1  had  paUbwtf^a^^j^i^fJbMttod^ 
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expect  to  tee  mo.    Virginia  not  the  ene-and-sixpeMn  In  ber 
bud,  fyiag,  "  Now  brotber  bu  paid  jtm  all." 

"Yes,  darlii^  ha  has,"  replied  oU  Nannyi  "  bn  then  he 
promised  ■  " 

"  I  bnow  I  did,"  interrnpted  I;  "and  I  wffl  keep  my  pro- 
mise.   I  proDiiMd  you  good  bu^ini." 

"  YoQ  're  u  bonest  Ixiy,  Jack ;  and  what  mom  atrange, 
TOOT  aiater  isn^t  a  spoiled  girl;  but  that  's  not  her  mother's 
&nlt.  My  dear,  if  it  was  not  Sunday,  yon  woald  be  able  to 
•ec  en  die  pretty  things  in  my  abop,  and  perb^ts  yoa  might 
Rke  BomethiDg.  Ton  must  coma  another  day." 

I  thanked  ud  Nanny  once  mora  for  having  trusted  me,  and 
dien  we  left  her.  I  did  keep  my  word  with  ber,  and  gave  her 
good  bargains  for  a  long  while  afterward. 

I  often  tbougfat  of  my  father,  wl>o  had  been  absent  now  Cat 
nearly  four  years;  and,  as  the  time  advaaced,  I  became  ans- 
ims  to  hear  .of  him.  I  seldom  met  old  Ben  the  whabr  witb- 
oat  taHtfaig  aboot  my  ftdier,  and  ashing  Ben  what  (tenee  be 
tboogbt  there  was  of  his  retmn. 

"  Why,  yoa  see,  Jack,"  said  Ben,  "in  these  times, it  'shard 
to  say  whether  a  man  be  alite  or  not.  Every  day  we  hear  of 
some  naval  artioo  or  another,  and  therefore  every  day  some 
nnM  lose  the  number  of  tbrir  mess ;  and  then,  yoa  see,  Jack, 
a  man  may  be  supposed  to  he  dead  (br  years,  and  after  all 
nmopin  some  French  prison  or  another;  and  then  ships 
change  their  station,  and  ships*  companies  their  ships^  arid 
then  ships  are  sometimes  wrecked,  vrith  all  hands,  or  take  fire, 
•ad  are  mown  up.  Many  a  good  seaman  loses  bis  lift  by  &11* 
ing  omboerd  in  a  gale-^nd  who  knows  or  carest  Wnsther  ■ 
your  father  be  alive  or  be  dead,  Jack,  it  is  imposdUe  for  mo 
to  MSj;  bat,  bomsemever,  I  hope  be  be." 

This  was  not  a  satisfactory,  altfaoagh  a  camions  reply,  and 
I  never  could  gat  Ben  to  give  any  other.  I  began  to  think 
that  one  of  the  mischanres  ennmei^tpd  in  Ben's  catalogue 
might  have  occurred,  and  that  1  should  never  see  my  father 
again ;  vrben  one  morning,  as  I  was  standing  at  the  landing 
place,  Ben  came  up  to  me  and  said, "  Now,  Jack,  perhaps  we 
icay  hear  something  of  your  father.  Hera 's  been  a  famous 
•ctiaD  foDght,  and  a  maUer  of  a  thonsand  men  killed  and 
wounded.  I 've  only  just  beard  about  i^Nelson  has  licked 
the  French  on  the  coast  of  Egypt  (Ben  here  referred  to  the 
battle  of  the  Nile);  and  the  OudaoiouB,  the  ship  on  board  of 
which  year  ftther  was  boauwaln'a  mate,  was  in  the  •ethm.-r- 
Now  yoD  aee  the  names  of  the  MUed  wHl  be  sent  into  the  of- 
iioe  here,  ibat  their  relations  may  leoeive  die  pay  and  priie> 
money  doe  to  tbem;  so  now,  Jack,  perimpe  yon 'U  hear  some-, 
dring  about  your  fiither." 

"But  I  shall  only  hear  of  his  being  kilM,  by  yooraoeoant; 
I  do  n't  want  to  hear  tb^  " 

"  No,  boy,  t^  coarse  yon  do  n't;  bw  ff  yoa  do,  yon  H  hear 
tbe  worst  orit,andtmu 's  some  eomfint ;  and  if  be  ar'n't 
killed,  why,  perha^  he  'a  wonaded,  and  perhaps  be  ar*  n't ; 
all  perhapsea  ia  thu  world.  Howiomever,  come  wilb  me.— 
I  saw  Anderson,  with  a  paper  in  his  hand,  walking'  up  to  his 
retreat,  as  he  calls  it;  so  let  make  alt  sail  after  him,  and 
we  sbsfl  orerfaaul  him  before  he  begins  to  read  it. 

Tbtcc  isanaall  UU  jost  inside  of  tbe  Greenwidi  Farit 
Oates,  commanding  a  beentffiil  Tiew  of  the  nver  and  die  Ho» 
pitaL  .  Here  Anderson  was  accustomed  to  repair  when  the 
weather  was  fine,  that,  as  be  told  me,  be  might  commune 
with  himself.  In  this  instance  he  had  retired  there  to  avoid 
the  excitfnnent  and  conftiaion  wUoh  prevailed ;  he  had,  how- 
ever, been  dcrompanied  by  three  other  pMnioners,  whom  we 
found  on  die  bill  when  wa  arrived )  ana,  before  we  had  been  I 
then  a  inlnnis,  the  penaicmers  had  followed  np  w  fast  diat 
there  was  quite  a  crowd.  We  were  just  in  time  to  bear  him 
commence  reading  tbe  newspaper  acconnt.  The  vrlnd  was 
very  high ;  old  Anderson  had  taken  afi*  his  hat,  (out  of  re- 
spect, 1  presume,  for  the  seivice,)  and  his  long  gray  locks 
were  swept  by  the  wind,  which,  indeed,  carried  away  his 
voide,  to  that  it  was  with  difficalty  that  I  could  hear  what  be 
Slid.  "Steond  EdUio*.  Glorious  news!  We  have  the 
febeity  to  inform  ourreaders,  that,  by  the  despatches  recnved 
at  the  Admiral^  this  day,  a  splendid  naval  victory  has  been 
ftained  over  the  Freucb  fcet  lying  in  Aboukir  Bay,  by  Rear> 
Admiral  Sir  Horatio  Nelson  and  the  gallant  seamen  under  hb 
command.  We  refer  our  readersto  thadespatchof  Sir  Hora- 
tio NeliCMi  for  the  details :  we  have  only  to  say,  ia  few  words, 
that  die  French  fleet  of  thirteen  sail  of  tde  line  and  four  frigates 
were,  on  the  1st  of  August  last,  when  lying  at  anchor  in 
Abotikir  Bay,  attacked  by  the  English  fleet  of  twalve  sail  of 
itielmeaDd  me  fifty-gun  ship, and  after  a  severe  aoti«n,eIev«n 
sail  (rftbe  Hue  and  two  frigates  belonging  to  the  French  were 


taken  or  burnt.  The  loesen  our  side  aiDOtmts  to  two  hundred 
and  eighteen  killed,  and  six  hortdred  and  seventy-seven  wonod- 
ed." 

Htmh!  three  cheers,  my  lads;"  crM  Andetaon,  drop- 
ping the  hand  which  beld  the  newspaper,  and  rairing  the 
other  with  his  hat  in  it  above  bis  head.  Tbe  three  hearty 
cheers  were  given  by  the  crowd  which  bad  now  ossemhled ; 
and  then  Ben  said  to  me — 

"You  see,  Jack,  there's  a  lot  of  killed  and  wounded |  >o 
now,  periiap,  you  will  bear  sometbing  about  yonr  ftdier." 

By  this  ome  I  had  been  pushed  becK,  first  by  one,  and  dm 
hy  another,  until  I  was  a  long  way  off  from  where  Anderson 
stood. 

"  I  can't  bear  a  word  that  Peter  says,"  replied  I  to  Ben. 

"  No,  because  tbe  wind's  so  high^  and  I  myself  am  a  Httle 
hard  of  bearing  out  of  doors;  suppose  we  go  now,  andbyaad 
by  you  shall  get  the  p^>er  from  Anderson,  and  read  it  all  over 
to  me." 

"Come  away,  Ben,"  replied  I,  impatientiy,  "I've  got  a 
shilling,  and  I'll  buy  one." 

We  left  the  bill,  and  went  down  into  tbe  town,  directing 
our  course  to  where  we  beard  the  horns  blowing.  I  had  not, 
however,  to  go  to  such  an  exDaordbary  expense,  as  "  a  fiiD 
and  particular  account"  had  been  struck  ofl'for  twopence;  one 
of  these  I  purchased,  and  then  Ben  and  I  sat  down  on  the 
bench  outside  of  a  public  house,  and  I  commenced  reading. 

"  How  good  that  porter  looks !"  observed  Ben,  after  a  pause, 
as  he  ^red  a  man  near  to  him  who  was  blowing  off  the  firodi 
from  tlwton  of  tbe  pot  be  held  in  bis  hand. 

"  Well,  Ben,  as  I  have  bou^t  tbe  account  of  the  battle  for 
twopence,  suppose  I  spend  the  rest  of  the  money  I  intended  to 
pay  fur  it  in  a  pot  of  porter,  to  drink  the  health  of  Nelsonl" 

"  Ay,  my  boy,  and  of  those  who  fought  with  them,"  replied 
Ben,  "  your  own  &ther,  Jack,  whether  he  be  dead  or  alive." 

I  sighed  at  the  idea  of  my  father  being  dead;  for  I  had  a 
great  regard  for  him,  although  I  bad  not  seen  much  of  him. 
The  porter  was  brought;  and  after  we  had  both  drank,  Z  re- 
commended reading.  Having  concluded  Admiral  Nelson's 
despatch,  and  the  lUt  of  die  ships  taken,  we  then  came  to  tbe 
loss  in  killed  and  wounded  on  board  the  respective  English 
ships. 

"Vanguard — thirty  killed,  seventy-five  wounded;  total,  a 
luindred  and  five." 
"  Yes,  Jack,  that  was  Ndson'a  own  ship ;  and  he  is  alwaji 

to  he  found  where  tbe  shot  fly  thickest." 

"  Bellerophon— -forty-oina  killed,  a  hundred  and  fbny-ri^it 
wounded;  total,  a  hundred  and  nine^-seven." 

"Well!  she  WHS  in  thethick  of  it,  anyhow,"  observed  Ben. 

"  Migesdc— 4fty  killed,  a  hundred  andfbrqr-tluree  wounded ; 
total,  a  hundredand  ninety'^iree." 

"  Why,  she  and  tbe  Bellyraffivn  seem  to  have  pretty  weQ 
shared  and  shared  alike.  Ton  see,  Jock,  they  led  into  the 
action,  and  hodall  the  cream  of  the  fire." 

I  went  on  reading,  and  Ben  remarking,  until  I  came  to  tbe 
Audacious. 

" AuSacious— one  killed,  and  thirty'^ve  wounded;  total, 
drirn-six." 

"WeU  now.  Jack,  that's  aD  in  favor  of  yourfklher  being 
aGve;  'cause  why  should  he  be  the  one  killed,  more  than  any 
one  elsef  I'd  bet  two  pots  of  beer  that  he's  among  the  wound- 
ed— but  its  impossible  to  say;  for  you  see,  Jack,althougb  thn 
give  us  tbe  names  of  the  officers  killed  and  wounded,  th^  al- 
ways lump  the  petrr  officers  and  common  seamen.  Well  * 
hare's  to  your  nther's,  Jack,  any  how— we  shall  soon  hear 
■omething  about  him." 

"  I  hope  so;"  replied  I,  folding  up  the  paper. 

"  And  now,  Jack,"  continued  Ben,  handing  me  the  pet, 
"  don't  yoa  f^I  how  proud  a  thing  it  is  to  know  bow  to  read. 
Here  I  am,  you  see,  old  enough  almost  to  be  your  grandfather, 
and  don't  I  look  like  a  helpless  baby  beside  you ; — you  can  in- 
form me  of  what  is  goingon,but  I  cannot  help  myself.  Dan't 
I  feel,  as  I  sit  here,  as  if  you  were  the  man,  and  I  were  the 
hoy;  indeed  I  do.  Jack,  and  bo  mistake; — but,  arter  all,  there 
vnu  no  one  to  blame  in  my  case;  that 's  some  comfort." 

I  certainly  did  acknowledge  to  myself  bow  much  I  had 
ained  1^  the  tuition  of  Peter  Andersen,  and  what  advantage 
t  was  to  me  that  I  had  bMU  inttructed;  and  I  couM  not  help, 
for  a  moment,  feeling  tlut  I  had  the  advantage  over  my  good 
friend  Ben. 

According  to  the  usual  custom  on  the  occasion  of  a  great 
victory,  the  pensioners  had,  on  the  following  day,  what  was 
called  a  bolyday ;  that  is,  a  day  of  rejoicing,  on  which  thay 
I  were  supplied  with  an  extra  quantity  opbe«r  to  make  merry 
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widi.  On  thsM  occukMU,  tbe  nilea  of  die  Hocpital,  with 
re^wct  to  •gbriety.  an,  of  coune,  not  strictly  (AwrvBd.  Moft 
of  thoM  who  prater  nnoluiig,  coDeet  in  what  ii  called  tbe 
•moldng  room,  whare  the;  lit  and  enjoy  thntnialrrn ;  Ut  very 
lAen,  aa  iber*  u  bo  much  noiao  on  these  oocasions,  those  w1k> 
belonf  to  the  Mume  ward  collect  together,  clob  for  some  ipirita 
to  add  to  tbair  acttBaUowaaea,  and  sit  the  fire,  which  is  in 
the  oorridor  of  this  waid.  The  fiie^dbee  is  gaoenlly  a  vwy 
luga  one,  and  ■nrrowndad  by  benobee  wiA  bi^  backs  to 
■anm  as  screens  against  tbe  cold  and  wind ;  and,  as  tbera  are 
tables  inside,  you  are  rery  snug  and  comfoitaUe.  On  thisac- 
ca^on,  many  of  the  Warriori^  Ward,  of  which  Anderson 
was  boatswain,  and  Bon  one  of  the  boatswun's  mates^  bad 
repaind  to  their  own  fire,  fat  it  was  now  October,  and  my 
owlly  after  tbe  son  went  dbwo. 

Ben,  I  st^wsa,  in  leturn  for  the  pot  of  porter  which  I  had 
given  bim,  invited  me  to  be  of  the  party;  tlwy  drank  the 
health  of  Nelson,  and  talked  about  tbe  dimrent  ships  which 
were  in  tbe  action.  Some  diank  very  fast,  and  dien  reeled 
off  to  their  beds,  which  weredosa  at  hand;  others  were  taken 
to  bed  by  Patnr  Aadersm  and  Ben;  and,  at  laat,  there  were 
but  four  or  five  left.  One'of  these  was  the  other  boatswain's 
mate  of  the  ward;  I  knew  very  little  of  him  at  that  dme,  ex- 
cept that  his  name  was  James  Turner.  He  was  a  very  quiet 
well-behaved  man,  and  seemed  to  be  more  fond  of  sitdng  or 
walking  alone  than  o(  bmag  in  company ;  never  was  known  to 
drink  too  much;  and,  indeed,  as  boauwatn's  mate,  was  more 
nHed  upon  by  Andeiaon  dian  even  Ben  waa— altbou^,  per* 
fa^,  Ben  was  hit  more  constant  compunon.  The  coaversa- 
tiOB  relative  to  the  particulars  of  the  battle  of  tbe  Nile  was 
resumed ;  and  Anderson  observed — 

"What  an  awful  sight  it  must  have  been  to  behold  the 
blowing  np  of  the  L'Orient,  French  thiee  decker,  with  upwwd 
of  a  thousand  nun  on  bnudt  Hacifnl  Heaven!  so  many 
poor&llowB  launched  iutoetemity  inonemonent!  They  say 
there  were  but  sevonty-thiee  saved." 

"  There  were  nearly  as  many  souls  lost  when  tbe  Royal 
Geone  went  down  at  Spithead,  with  all  tbe  fleet  at  anchor 
round  about  her,"  repUea  Ben ;  "  were  there  not,  Tomer,  for 
you  were  oa  boaird  of  herf " 

"  Y«s,  I  should  think  there  were,"  relied  Tnraer ;  "bat  it 
is  impoMiUe  to  s«y  how  many  people  wore  on  bond  at  tbe 
limo.^* 

"MessnatOi"  aaid  Anderson;  ''as  all  the  nday  tmes  am 
gone,  and  we  shall  be  able  to  bear  you,  auppoaa  yoa  let  as 
know  ell  about  it  ?  Z  have  beard  a  good  deal,  bat  I  snspect 
not  the  rigfata  of  it." 

With  all  my  beai^"  rqdied  Turner.  "  It  was  «  sad  af- 
flur;  and  was  bH  owing  to  the  ptide  fd  an  officer,  who  was 
not  much  of  a  sailor,  at  all  events." 

1  drew  nearer,  that  I  might  not  lose  a  word  of  what  Tur> 
nersaid;  and  then  be  nanated  in  the  fbUowii^  wtwds,  > 
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"  Well,  mesamates,  Royal  George  was  a  hundred-gun 
ship ;  and,  what  we  dim'c  often  see  now,  when  I  Gat  bdoiwed 
to  her,  her  guns  were  all  bnss.  We  had  brass  twenty-four 
pounders  on  our  qoarter-deck,  forecastle,  poop,  and  maia 
deck,  brass  thir^-twos  on  our  middle  deck,  and  brass  forty- 
two  pounders  on  our  lower  deck.  In  the  spring  of  '82, 
when  we  wore  at  Plymouth  (^nt  six  months  Imfore  she 
sunk),  it  was  considered  that  tbe  brass  forty-twos  on  the 
lower  deck  wen  too  hoavy  for  her,  and  so  thev  were  put  on 
aboie,  and  we  had  irop  thirty-twos  instead,  i  don't  think, 
myself,  it  made  much  difference  in  tbe  weight  of  metal,  and 
we  were  sorry  to  part  with  them.  We  were  a  flag-ship,  you 
know,-^i)d  Kempeoielt  carrying  bis  blue  at  the  misen,— end 
^r  poop  lanthonis  were  so  large  that  the  men  used  to  get  in- 
side of  tbem  to  clean  them.  She  was  rather  a  l«i-heavy  sort 

ship,  in  my  opinion,  ber  upper  works  wen  ao  higb,^ — why, 
we  measured  sixty-B^&otfixmi  the  keelson  up  b)  the  tafi&ail; 
but  still,  with  proper  attentkm,  than  was  notUng  to  fear  on 
hat  score. 

Well,  it  was  on  the  29th  of  August,  '82, — that's  just  fouiv 
teen  years  and  about  six  weeks  ago, — {hat  wo  wen  lying  a 
Spithoad,  ia  company  with  Lord  Howe's  fleet  of  between 
twenty  and  thirty  sail  of  the  line:  there  was  the  Victory,  Bar- 
fleur.  Ocean,  and  Union,  all  three-deckers,  I  recollect,  close  to 
us.  We  were  in  good  repair,  not  at  all  leaky,  and  we  wen  10 
have  sailed  in  two  days  to  have  joined  the  fleet  in  tbe  Msdl- 
temneaB.  We  had  been  paid,  in  consequence  of  our  bein^ 
about  to  sail  foreign ;  and  we  had  been  paid  in  golden  guineas. 
I  lUnk  that,  could  all  the  money  be  eoUeetea  together,  from 


tbe  poeketo  of  the  seamen,  tbe  ;mmian,  and  tbe  Jem,  4 
went  down  in  tbe  ship,  it  would  be  •  very  pretty  foRuoe  ei 
for  a  duke's  daughter."  | 

Here  Ben  shevrd  tbe  ale  to  Turner  who  drank  a  Uttk  J 
proceeded ;  while  Ben  took  a  swig  and  passed  it  nxiad.  1 

"  Well,  yon  see,  messmates,  the  firM  lieutenant  had  la 
washing  the  decks  on  the  morning  before,  and  the  eaipen 
had  boMi  nrdered  to  let  the  water  in,  when  it  was  fwod  d 
the  water>oock  which  was  about  three  feet  below  the  wii 
line,  was  out  of  order,  and  it  was  necessary  that  it  iboald 
npaired.    The  foreman  came  off  iram  the  dock'^tri,  1 
stated  that  it  was  necessary  that  the  ship  sboold  be  carwil 
over  to  port,  sufficiently  to  raise  the  mouthof  the  pipe— «li 
went  throuj^  tbe  ship's  ttpibera  below — clean  out  of  the  1 
ter,  that  they  migfat  work  at  it;  so,  betvraen  seven  and 
o'clock  on  that  moniing,  the  whole  of  ii»  larboard  gum 
run  out  as  &r  as  they  coold  be,  and  of  course  the 
loker  deck  poru  were  open  ;  the  starboard  gun*  wen  . 
run  in  amidsnips,  and  secured  by  the  tackles :  the  ihiM 
over  of  this  great  weight  of  metal  brought  tbe  Itiboanl  li 
deck  port  ciUs  just  level  widi  the  water ;  the  men  were  tsM 
able  to  get  at  the  mouth  of  tbe  pipe  to  tlie  waiaFceiA  sadt 
starboard  side,  as  it  was  clean  out  of  the  water,  and  for  ibpl 
an  hour  they  wen  wraking  away  hard  at  it. 

"  It  was  about  nine  o'cloclc,  we  had  jast  finished  our  brab 
fosts,  and  the  bands  bad  been  turned  up,  when  the  last  S^ner, 
vridi  tbe  rum  on  board,  came  alcmgiiaB.  Sbe  vrasaslMpvi 
fifty  tons,  called  the  Laik,  and  belonged  to  three  bniMi, 
whose  names  I  foiget.  Sbe  was  secured  to  tbe  laiboaid  nit 
of  the  ship ;  and  the  hands  were  piped  '  clear  lighter.'  Sam 
of  our  men  were  in  the  lighter  slingiijg  the  casks ;  othen  a 
the  yard  tackle  and  stay-falls  bcnsttng  in ;  soma  in  the  ipint 
room  alowing  away.  I  was  in  the  waist,  bearing  iha  CM* 
over,  down  the  hatebwqr;  none  us  tUddng  that  we  ihwU 
never  mix  oar  grog  oit  of  that  Bqoor." 

"No,  I  suppose  not,"  observed  AnderNn;  "bntwalitdi 
know  what  the  day  may  bring  forth." 

"  That 's  trae  as  gospel,"  said  Ben. 

"  It's  a  very  old  sayii^,  that  every  litUe  helps :  I  did  ux 
think  of  it  at  the  time ;  bnt,  you  see,  as  we  were  cleariif 
lighter,  all  the  man  were  on  tbe  larbeard  aide,  and  that  ■« 
have  InoDght  the  ship  down  still  mora  t*  pott.  Then,  ipn 
the  water  was  not  so  smooth  as  it  was  when  we  ArstcsKW 
her,  and  it  began  to  wash  into  the  lower  desk  ports,  sndrf 
Course  had  no  escape,  t»  that  then  was  very  soon  a  fvi 
weight  of  water  in  uie  Isww  deck.  There  were  mioe  in  tl> 
ship;  and  they  were  disturbed  by  tbe  waiarenleriqgiDtfftbHr 

quarters,  and  tbe  men  wen  cateUng  them,  and  lat^uag  ■• 
they  swam  about,  little  thinking  that  it  was  tobeagsm 
swim  so  soon  afterward.  But  the  carpenter  was  lbs  ^ 
perceived  that  then  was  danger ;  for  again,  you  see,  ibe  caiki 
of  rum,  hoisted  in,  and  lying  on  the  decks  on  ibe  larboard  isIk 
before  it  couU  be  lowered  into  the  bold,  made  alss  adiA*" 
ence ;  and  so  tbe  caraeater  wmt  on  deck  to  tbe  lieoieaut. 
who  was  officer  trf"  tne  watch,  requesting  that  he 
[rieased  to  Older  the  diip  to  be  riguted  soinewbat,  as  sbe  cw 

not  bear  it;  but  the  lienlenaat  gave  a  veiysbnt  answer  to  » 
carpenter,  who  then  went  down  below." 

"Who  was  the  lieutenant  on  deck  t"  inqiured  AnderMS. 

"I  don't  recollect  bis  ri^  name;  he  was,  I  think,  tbs  dud 
lieutenant:  1m  went  by  the  name  of  'Jib  and  Foresail 
for,  wlienever  he  had  the  walcb,bedid  nuhhwbnt  tip 
down  jib,  up  foresail,  down  fwesail,  evety  five  ""■""^"V 
virays  worrying  tbe  men'  for  nothing.  He  vtas  not  comidnw 
as  a  gooil  officer,  but  a  very  troublesome  one :  he  hsd  a  knts 
o£  twisting  and  moving  hb  fingen  tboM  aa  be  wallwd  iW 
deck;  and  the  men  were  went  to  say  tlwt 'Iw  nmst  ban 

a  forty  piany  teacher.' "  ,  ^ 

"And  where  were  the  captain  and  first  lieutanant' 
Andersen.    .  . 

"The  first  lientenant  was,  at  tbe  time,  busy  in  tbavraV-l 
believe;  and  as  for  the  captain,  I  don't  know  where^be""- 
but  you  know  a  captun  seldom  interferes  in  hariwr. 

"  What  sort  of  man  vras  tbe  admiral     said  Andan''"* 

"  He  was  a  thin  tall  man,  upwards  oTseventy  yean  ■  V* 
and  be  stooped  a  good  deal  in  his  walk."*  _ 

"Wet  your  whistle,  Jem,"  said  Ben,  "for ihii 
yarn."  ^ 

"  WeU,"  continued  Turner,  as  aoon  aa  he  had  put  ^"^^ 
pot,  "  the  carpenter  came  up  a  second  time  on  tbe  qosito" 
deck  to  the  lienumant,  and  said  to  bim — 

'■'If  you  ph)aao,sir,torightlhe8Kpj  it'»ii>y''"2*°^ 
you  sbe  will  tiot  bear  it  any  kmgar.'   He  Sfeko  "« ■tWTP"' 
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Poor  Jack, 


B*«  mj,  H  WM  UU  iatji  bm  dw  lieutaouit  tiwwecvd  with 
IB  gath, — 

" '  If  yoa  tfaink,  rir,  that  yw  can  mumgs  the  ship  batter 
than  I  can,  joa  bad  better  tu«  the  conmnDd.'  I  waa  in  the 
nist  at  the  tone,  with  a  good  many  more  men,  and  we  beard 
«faat  tbe  carpenter  said,uid  what  aaawar  tbalieutaaaiit  gave. 
iDdeed,  we  were  all  aware  of  the  danger,  and  felt  very  UDcom- 
fatable:  dun  were  plenty  of  good  Munen  on  board,  who 
knew  what  they  were  about  alnoata*  well  aa  the  offioera,  and 
(cnainly  better  than  the  one  who  bad  dw  watch. 

"  A  few  BUQutea  afterwardfl  (whether  it  waa  that  he  had  re- 
ataioed  that  tiine  doing  nothing,  tneraly  becaoae  he  would  not 
be  dictated  to  by  the  carpenter,  I.  know  not,)  the  Ueoteaant 
ordered  the  dmonner  to  be  called  to  beat  to  quaiteiv,that  the 
gana  mig^t  b«  ninlntodirir  niaeei  andtfaa  ahip netted.  The 
dnnnmm'a  name  waa  paafled  along  qniok  enaagfa,br  we  were 
all  alarmed  at  onr  ntoation;  for  the  ahipjoat  then  heeled  over 
mUI  more.    I  jumped  down  off  the  gangway  a«  toon  aa  the 
waa  called,  and  baatened  down  to  my  qnariert.  The 
drain  waa  not  beat,  for  die  man  had  not  time  to  get  hia  drum. 
All  banda  were  now  umAMiig  down  the  hatchways  a*  faal  as 
they  coold  to  thnr  qaaitera,  dat  dwy  might  run  their  gona 
bto  dieir  jdacea,  and  ao  rigbt  the  ahip.    The  gnn  I  was  aia- 
tiotied  at  waa  the  third  gan  from  forward  on  the  atarfooard 
side  ef  tbe  lower  gniKleck.    I  aaid  to  Carrell,  the  woond  cap- 
tain of  tbe  gno,  '  I  aay,  let  ua  try  to  get-  our  gun  out  without 
waitiw  for  tbe  drum,  aa  the  aooner  we  right  tbe  better.'  We 
koiieed  out  our  gm,  wbkh  hod  ban  nm  in  anidafaapa:  but 
tbe  aUp  beded  over  ao  nmch  that,  do  all  we  conid,  \t  rfa  in 
again  upon  ua,  and  at  the  aame  time  tbe  water  made  a  heavy 
rush  into  tbe  larboard  lower  deck  porta.    '  Tbe  ship  is  sink, 
iiig,  Cairoll  !*  cried  I ;  '  lay  bold  of  the  ring  bolt  and  jump 
out;  we  shall  all  be  drowned!'    He  made  for  tbe  ring-bolt- 
caoght  it,  climbed  out  of  the  port,  and  jumped  into  tea, 
1  iinniiiiNi  liii  was  dnnniedfforl  never  saw  bim  aftarwarda. 
I  followed  him  aa  bat  aa  I  could  out  of  tbe  aame  port,  which 
was  tbe  one  beloDgiog  te  our  gun  (tbe  third  from  forward  on 
the  atarboard  skUs);  wid  when  I  was  outside,  I  perceived  thtu 
■U  tbe  other  port-holes  were  crowded  as  full  as  thev  could  be 
with  the  heads  of  tbe  men,  all  trying  to  eso^w,  and  jamming 
oae  another  BO  that  they  cmild  scaiely  move  eidier  one  way  or 
tbe  odicr.   I  ean^  hold  of  d»  afaeet  anchor,  which  was  jost 
abovtf  me,  to  prevent  Ailing  bark  inboard ;  and,  perceiving  a 
woman  struggling  at  the  port,  I  caught  hold  of  her,  diagged 
her  out,  and  threw  her  from  me.    The  ship  was  now  lyii% 
do»n  so  completely  on  her  laTboard  broadside,  that  the  heads 
of  the  men  in  tbe  ports  disappeared  all  at  ones ;  they  all  drop- 
ped back  into  the  ship,  for  the  port-holes  ware  now  upright; 
and  it  waa  jnat  as  if  men  were  trying  to  gat  out  of  the  topa 
«f  so  naany  dumoies,  with  ootluDg  for  tb«r  feet  to  porobase 
opon.    Ju«t  after  the  men  fell  inboard  them  came  a  rt)ah  of 
ur  dmnigh  tbe  ports,  ao  violent  as  to  blow  my  hat  off.    It  was 
lbs  air  from  tbe  bold  and  lower  deck,  which  having  no  other 
wnt,  eacaped  as  tbe  water  which  poured  in  took  up  its  moe. : 
The  ^np  then  sunk  in  a  moment,  righting  as  she  went  down. 
X  was  a  good  swimmer  and  diver,  and  wDen  she  was  sinking 
I  attempted  to  keep  above  water;  but  it  waa  impossible:  I 
was  drawn  down  with  the  ship  until  she  reached  toe  bottom. 
As  soon  aa  she  grounded  the  water  boiled  and  bubbled  a  great 
deal,  and  then  I  found  diat  I  could  swim,  and  began  to  rise  to 
tbe  sur&ce.   A  man  tried  to  grapple  me  aa  I  went  up;  his 
fbce^ngers  caught  in  ny  ahoe,  between  tbe  shoe  and  my  foot. 
I  succeeded  in  kicking  off  my  shee,  and  thos  got  rid  of  him ; 
uid  then  I  rote  to  the  anrfeoe  of  tbe  water." 

"  Take  breath  after  that,  Jena,"  said  Ben,  handing  him  the 
ale. 

"  I  can  dn  yon  that  I  could  hardly  take  Inreath  when  I  came 
tsdie  am&ce,  for  my  head  came  np  durougfa  a  qnand^  ti  tar, 
wlndi  floated  like  fat  on  a  boiler,  aud  it  nmriysmodwfedine; 
for  TOO  see,  there  had  been  one  or  two  casks  of  tar  on  tbe 
daus,  wbich  had  stove  when  the  ahip  was  going  down,  and 
the  tar  got  up  to  liie  top  of  the  water  before  I  did.  It  pre- 
veated  me  frvm  seeing  at  first,  but  I  heard  the  guns  firing  ju 
dgnals  of  distress."    Here  Turner  drank  some  ale. 

"  Weil,"  aaid  he,  after  a  short  pauae, "  I  may  aa  well  finish 
my  story.  As  soon  as  I  oould  ebar  the  tar  from  my  eyes,  I 
Aw  tbe  main  topsail  halyard  block  about  level  with  tbe  water's 
edge,  ^out  eight  or  ten  yards  from  me ;  so  I  swam  to  it  and 
rode  on  it,  holding  on  by  the  halyards,  and  then  I  looked  about 
me.  The  fore,  main,  ud  misen  tops  were  all  above  water, 
as  was  a  part  of  tbe  bowsprit,  and  also  part  of  tbe  eusign- 
scaC;  widi  tbe  flag  hoistod:— for  yon  see,  neaimawa,  we  went 
down  in  only  tUrtsea  and  ^-balT  fiadiom  watar,  that  ii,  abont 


eighty  feet;  and,  aa  I  add  befors,  iheBMaaiirad  rix^r-^ftat 
frmn  the  keelaon  iq>  to  tbe  tafiiMfl  t  tad  she  gtrraidad  as 
neai^  i^rigfat  aa  a  vesari  eould;  for.  die  Hghter,  which  waa 
&at  to  laeward  wbm  aba  went  down,  caught  dw  main  yard^ 
wfaieh  helped  to  right  her  at'  thm  saidE— but  tbe  Hghter  went 
down  with  her.  Well,  aa  I  looked  round,  I  saw  the  adDU- 
ral'a  baker  in  dw.miien  Bbronda,and  Aere  was  die  bodVaf 
tbe  woman  Ibad  dragged  ontof  die  port  ralUng  about  eiosa 
to  him.  Tbe  baker  waa  an  Iriabmaa,  of  tbe  name  tX  Cla> 
ridge;  and  I  called  out  to  him,  <  Bod,  readi  out  your  band 
and  catch  bold  of  ditt  woman,  I  dan  say  aha  is  not  dead.' 

"  He  aaid,  'She's  dead  anoagh;  U 'a  oC no M«  to  by  bold 
ofher.' 

I  annrafed,  '  She  is  not  datd.*  He  eai^bt  bbld  of  dw 
woman  and  bmig  her  bead  over  one  of  dia  istdinga  of  tlw 

mizen  sbreuds,  and  there  she  swung  by  her  chin  till  a  wash 
came  and  lifted  beroff,  and  then  shtfroUed  abetU  again.  Just 
then,  one  the  saptains  of  the  frigates  came  up  in  his  boat. 
I  waved  my  hand  toward  the  woman— ^  stopped  pulling, 
the  men  dragged  her  into  tba  boat*  and  laid  bar  in  the  stem 
sheets. 

"  '  My  man,'  said  the  captain,  '  I  must  pidt  up  these  who 
are  in  mtm  danger  than 'you.' 

" 'All  right,  sir,' said  I;  'I 'm  aafo  moored  here.' 

"  There  waa  oae  of  our  men  hangiag  on  tbe  main.«tay,  and 
roaring  Hke  a  bull,  as  he  tried  te  cmnb  by  it  out  of  the  water. 
Had  in  only  remained  quiet,  be  would  have  done  wdl  enoo^ 
The  boat  took  him  off  first,  and  then  others  of  the  people  who 
were  clinging  about  tbe  masts  and  ri^png,  inelnding  tba 
baker  and  myself.  It  then  polled  on  board  the  Victoiy  widi 
us;  and  I  once  more  found  goad  dry  planks  between  me  wd 
the  saltwater." 

"  Was  the  captain  and  admiral  aavadl" 

"  Captain  Wachom  was :  be  could  net  awim;  botooa  of 
tbe  seaman  faeldh  im  up.  The  admiral  waa  drowned  in  Ua 
cabin.  Captain  Waghom  tried  to  acquaint  him  that  the  ship 
was  sinking ;  but  tbe  heeling  over  of  the  ship  had  so  jammed 
the  doors  of  tbe  cabin,  that  they  could  not  be  opened. 

"  What  became  of  tbe  lieutenant  of  the  wmtdi  and  tbe  car- 
penter t" 

"  The  Beatenant  of  tbe  watch  waa  drowned  aadaoindeed 
was  tbe  carpenter :  his  body  was  taken  m,  I  believe,  by  thn 
aame  boat  which  picked  up  Lieutenant  Duiham.*  When  1 
went  on  board  of  the  Victory,  I  saw  tbe  carpeqter's  body  bo- 
{are  tbe  galley  fire— some  woman  were  attempting  to  recover 
him,  but  he  waa  quite  dead.  There  *as  a  atrong  westerly 
breeaa,  altbovgh  the  d^y  was  fine ;  and  the  wind  made  dw 
water  ao  rough,  that  tbere  was  great  danger  of  tibe  boau  ge^ 
dng  entangled  in  tbe  rigging  and  spars,  when  they  came  to 
take  dw  or  more  would  have  been  saved." 

"  How  many  do  yon  think  were  lost  altogetherT"  inquired 
Anderson. 

"  We  had  oar  whole  complenent  on  board,  eigfat  hundred 
audsixtji^ve  men;  and  tbeie  were  mote  than  three  hundred 
women  on  board,  besides  a  gnat  mai^  Jews  widi  sk^  and 
vratchea ;  aa  there  alwaya  are,  you  know,  when  a  aUp  is  paid, 
and  tbe  men  have  any  money  to  be  swindled  out  oC,  I  don't 
exactly  know  how  many  men  wee  saved,  but  then  waa  only 
one  woman,  which  was  the  (me  I  dragged  otit  of  tbe  port. 
Then  was  a  great  fot  old  bumboat  woman,  whtMn  dw  aailon 
used  to  call  tba  "  Royal  George,"— alie  was  pidtad  up  fioA- 
ing,  for  sbewastoofiu  todnki  but  she  had  bean  Boatmg  tbe 
wrong  way  uppennoat,  and  ahe  waa  dead.  There  was  a  poor 
litda  child  saved  rather  strangely.  He  waa  pidted  op  oy  a 
gentleman  who  was  in  a  wherry,  holding  on  fo  the  wo<m  of  a 
sheep  wbidi  bad  eaoiqiad  and  was  swimming.  His  fotbar 
and  mother  were  drowned,  and  the  boy  did  not  know  'didr 
names;  all  that  be  knew  was,  that  Us  own  nanu  was  Jack; 
so  they  christened  him  John  Lai^,  and  tba  fandemaa  took 
care  of  him." 

"  Have  yoa  no  idea  how  many  men  were  saved,  Tumerl" 
"  I  enly  know  this— diat  the  Admiial^  ordered  five  poonda 
a  man  to  be  given  to  the  seamen  who  wen  aaved,  as  a  neom- 
peose  for  the  loaa  of  their  ck>thest  and  I  heard  that  oob 
seventy- five  claimed  it ;  but  how  mainr  marines  were  aaved, 
or  other  people  who  were  on  board,  I  do  not  know ;  but  per- 
haps,  diogether,  there  might  be  two  hundred  or  mor»— -for 
you  see  the  seamen  had  the  worst  chance  of  being  saved,  as 
they  were  ahnoet  all  down  in  tbe  hold,  or  on  the  tower  and 
main  deoka.  at  tbur  cuna.  A  few  days  after  tbe  ship  went 
down  tbe  bodies  would  come  wp,  eight  or  ten  almost  tba  same 
dme — rising  to  tbe  top  of  the  water  to  md^enly  aa  to  fii^iten 
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pMplo  who  wen  puung  new:.  Tba  wateniMn  made  a  good 
lioBf  of  it;  for,  u  the  bodiee  rose,  they  tookfimn  them  their 
«hoe  buckles,  money,  and  waxobe*,  and  than  towed  dtein  oa 
Atan  to  be  bmried." 

"Tbat  lieutenant  had  much  to  anawer  fiw  **  obaamd  Ben : 
"biaftlM  pride  waa  dweauseofit  all." 

"  It  would  Mem  w>— 4>at  God  only  knows,"  repHad  Andei^ 
MO.  "  Come,  my  lada,  the  beer  is  out,  and  it's  two  bells  in 
the  middle  watch.  ]  think  we  had  bHiar  tnm  in,  Jadt, 
what's  to  become  of  yon  V 

"  Oh  j  101  find  a  plank,"  said  L 

"SoyoQ  tball,  aitdabed  npcut  it,"r^liad  B«ai"come 
and  torn  in  widi  ma,  and  don't  yon  dnam  diat  die  laAoard 
lower  deofcpcna  are  dpen." 


.    THE  ART  OF  RISING. 


A,  RiMT  TO  rovNo  i^wrau. 


"  The  Bit  of  rising,"  laid  Mr.  Horatio  Luckless,  "  the  art 
of  rising!  I  wish  I  had  it;  but,  alas!  I  do  not  at  present  see 
nqr  way  dear.  Here  I  lie,  and  for  the  life  of  me  I  canaot  get 
np.  Pomp  eomt  ia  never  very  bririit,  and  we  have  had  a 
aoeocBsion  of  mominn  wUdi  ita  oldest  Inhabimnta  never  re- 
membered. As  Dr.  Johnson  says, '  I  shall  die  convinced  that 
the  weather  is  uncertain.'  It  most,  I  fear,  be  getting  late,  but 
I  cannot  tell  whether  my  laundress  has  been  here  yet.  I  hear 
nothing  but  the  dank  of  those  disagreeable  pattens,  which  the 
waaherwomen  will  wear,  in  spite  of  the  ieque«t  of  the  benchers 
to  ti^e  them  off  when  they  walk  through  the  inn ;  and  here  I 
He,  remote  from  all  the  worlds  wiAi  not  one  soul  to  care 
whether  I  sleep  oat  the  whole  of  the  day  or  no.  I  wish  some 
one  would  mahe  me  get  up,|I  would  go  through  a  great  deal ;  I 
wish  to  be  thoroughly  roused.  I  have  been  all  but  oat  of  bed 
several  timos,  but  have  only  ended  by  dmwing  the  clothes 
tighter  round  me.  I  wish  1  had  more  resolution,  it  is  cei^ 
ndnly  a  great  deficiency  in  my  bharacter.  I  have  many  good 
poiniB,  bnt  I  cannot  get  op  in  the  morning.  I  make  vows  in 
vain  eveiy  night;  I  go  to  bed  early  on  purpose;  this  lam  able 
to  apGompfish,  but  I  cannot  get  up  a  bit  the  sooner.  See  that 
window,  now ;  see  that  horrid  lOg  lootung  ia  at  me.  Could 
any  one  even  imagine  a  moroii^  uke  tUa  i  Nothing  'can  be 
worae  except  to-morrow  morning.  Yet  I  have  heard  that  a 
man  can  accustom  himself  to  get  op  at  four  if  ha  tries,  and 
hare  I  am  snug  at  half-past  nine.  let,  if  I  bad  any  induce- 
ment to  rise,  I  think  I  might  be  able.  If  I  had  any  thing  to 
work  at,  then  how  willingly  I  would  stir  ;  but  aa  it  is,  get  op 
IcannK;  I  have  not  'the  art  of  rising.'" 

At  dna  moment,  aomething  with  a  hasvy  tonnd  waa  drop- 
ped diroiigfa  ^  valre  of  the  ooter  door,  and  fell  into  the  pas* 
Bwo.  Tut  tnigfat  not  have  attracted  any  observadon  from 
Bu.  Lncklns,  Mtt  it  was  aeeompamed  with  a  clink,  which  to 
his  unaccustomed  organ  conveyed  a  sound  which  nature  has 
contrived  to  be  one  m  the  most  pleasing  to  the  human  ear.— 
To  throw  back  the  bed  clothes,  to  seize  his  troosers,  to  put 
them  oa,  to  rush  to  the  passage,  waa,  in  the  language  of  the 
nwat  fashionable  novels,  "the  work  of  a  nwment." 

And  iriiat  did  Mr.  Luckless  see f  Could  it  be?  If  it  was 
not  die  tUng  itself;  it  was  certainly  very  Hke  it.  It  had  the 
exact  shape  of  a  brief.  Ha  turrmd  it  on  its  face ;  it  was  a 
brief;  and  thus  was  it  endorsed,  'In  the  Common  Fleas, 
Wolf  V.  Lamb.  Brief  for  the  defendant,  Mr.  Horatio  Luck* 
lesa.  Two  gnaa.  With  you,  Mr.  Serjeant  Talfbmtl.  Jen* 
kins  and  Snsu.'"  And  on  a  dip  of  paper  wludi  aceompa>- 
nied  it  were  UMse  words,  "  This  cause  stands  No.  4,  on  the 
Uat  for  to-day." 

And  where  vrere the  twoguineasf  Was  he  deceived  in  tho 
sound  of  money  ?  No,  they  were  neatly  wrapped  up  in  a 
{nece  of  white  P*P^t  1*7     tbe  floor.    How  beau- 

tUbl  thsj  looked:  oow  superior  to  any  other  sovereigns  the 
gdd  seemed;  and  bow  much  more  lovely  than  any  other  silver 
die  two  shillings  looked.  They  were,  in  feet,  well  worth  half- 
a-crown  each,  and  tie  wouldn't  have  parted  with  them  on  any 
account  for  that  sum.  How  charming  her  Majes^'s  profit 
looked  on  them  as  be  turned  them  over !  This  was  sacred 
gold ;  it  was  the  tint  he  ever  had  received;  it  must  be  set 
apart  and  banded  down  to  Ms  diUdren  as  an  hnr-loom,  for 
chOdiw  bo  Bdfht  BOW  think  of. 


JenknuandSnngg!  How  many  soft  enodoBs  wen  niMi 
by  the  fbnner  name.  It  might  not  be  a  my  rousicsl  m,  Im 
it  was  English — Saxon  to  tl»  backbone.  If  tt^  respamUi 
house  of  Jenkins  and  Snagg  took  him  by  the  haiid  hii  ixim 
was  made.  All  this  did  he  ejaculate  in  bis  sfaht  snd  oetbv 
habilimenu,  when  suddenly  be  thooght  of  the  mysMrio*  iGa 
of  pe|m^*  litis  cause  studs  No>  4  in  the  Ikt  to<^'  Ih 
donee  it  did!  and  be  bad  not  read  a  word  of  it  Wlatva 
to  be  done  T  Nowhetook  the' brief  up,  and  read  a  Enltd 
it :  next  he  pvt  on  a  boot.  Then  he  read  again  ths  tntKoi 
ing  endorsement,  in  which  his  own  name  appeared  moo 
sfricuoudy:  then  be  began  to  shave.  All  thU  took  npHSi 
dme,  and  his  anxia^  radier  retarded  than  Cnrwaided  l»  ofcr 
adona. 

In  less  than  an  boor,  however,  be  waadrsssed  andits^ 
but  he  had  no  breakfast.  Appetite,  indeed,  he  felt  batliitli; 
be  was  too  mnch  pleaaed,  too  nervous  to  eat.  Takkg  np  bk 
valued  Maf  in  cme  hand,  and  a  cnist  of  bnad  in  ths  oilw, 
be  told  his  little  boy,  who  Ind  by  this  tine  atrifed,  with  tarn 
what  of  an  important  air,  that  ha  was  gdng  to  tin  Coamid 
Fleas,  and  thittwr  did  be  bend  Ida  path  with  bwty  step*.  M 
shouldered  Us  way  through  tbe  groups  of  witnessM.  dnH 
and  idlers,  graerally  fbntod  loitering  about  tbe  dons  of  ih 
court,  slipped  on  his  wig  and  gown,  and  pushed  into  emi\ 
with  a  look  which  seemed  to  say  that  tlie  affairs  ef  tliii  «orid| 
rested  pretty  much  on  his  shoulders. 

He  first  ran  to  thepuperofcatwes,  and  found,  wiih<UflBq, 
that  the  cause  of"  Wolf  v.  Lamb"  was  aotually  oa;  tbsjn; 
worn,  in  truth,  in  tba  aot  of  delivering  dmrveraiet.  Hent 
just  in  time  to  l>ear  the  foreman  aay,  "  We  find  for  the  plii» 
tiff,  damages  £160,  and  to  encounter  in  the  well  of  tbetixm 
tho  displeased  face  of  his  client,  Mr.  Jenkins.  He  had  m 
portanity  to  speak  with  bis  leader,  who  was  in  ibe  next  aot 
which  was  called  on.  He  found  that  of  tbe  three  citue 
whioh  bad  stood  before  that  of"  Wolf  v.  Lamb,"  tbefintbid 
been  undefended,  in  tbe  second  tba  record  had  been  ask- 
dravni,  and  the  third  was  submitted  to  arbitration. 

Mr.  Jenkins  came  round  to  him  for  bis  bnef,  which  be 
scarcely  been  able  to  read,  and  on  receiving  it  said  to  ha 
with  gravity,  but  with  some  good  nature,  "  AUow  bKi  H'- 
Lockless,  as  an  old  member  of  tba  profesHco,  to  tmuad  m 
tbat  dm  only  w«y  to -gat  oa  at  die  oar  ia  to  learn  thssrta 
risiw." 


CHARADE. 

Tbe  widow  Jones  is  fair  and  fat. 

And  ber  gait  is  seldom  hurried— 
What  has  the  widow  Jones  been  at, 

That,  to-day,  she  looks  so  fiurriadf 
&r  Hugh  had  ridden  a  score  of  miles, 

And  well  '  my  _first '  has  sped  him. 
To  drink  in  the  tones  of  tbe  widow  Jones, 

And  to  ask  ber  if  she  '11  wed  him. 

Now  Bimpla  maidens  who  nothing  know, 

Will  ntdt  when  a  lover  wooes  'em  ^— 
Then  bow,  when  ber  suitors  bead  so  low. 

Should  a  widow's  lip  refiise  'em  T 
Ai^  many  a  day,  as  her  aeigbbors  say, 

Tho'  so  grave  and  rood  she 's  recknwd, 
To  win  Sir  Hugh,  and  to  keep  faim  tree, 

Has  the  widow  spun  'aiv  second ! ' 

And  so  when,  at  last,  be  declared  his  leva. 

And  described  his  varied  feelings, 
And  told  bow  he  needed  some  band  to  mora 

'Myall'  from  his  doors  and  ceilings; 
The  widow  Jones,  with  a  gentle  '  yet,' 

Put  an  end  to  the  old  man's  sorrow. 
And  declared  that  in  cupboard,  shelf,  or  pceM, 

Not  one  should  remain  to-morrow ! 
Now  tho*  you  mqr  wonder  tbe  good  old  bd^ 

So  l<mg  for  a  wife  should  tfny, 
And  tho'  you  may  fency  the  oanse  was  sliptt 

Whichinduoed  Sir  Hugh  to  many*. 
Yet  I  think  you  will  see,  in  tbe  Regisoy, 

Where  all  weddings  are  now  uidudad, 
That  niae  out  of  teor«f  ow  tnaaisd  aea. 
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He  never  meets  m^,  as  of  old, 

Am  frienda,  less  cherinh'd,  mvft  tn»; 
His  glance  is  ever  c%\m,  ami  cold, 

To  welcome,  or  to  greet  mo :  <  , 
His  sight  ne'er  follow  where  I  move. 

Or  tell  what  others'  si^  do- 
But  though  his  Up$  ne'er  say  "  I  iovf," 

I  often  Uunk  his  tyu  do ! 

He  nerer  turns,  amid  die  throniTr 

Where  colder  ears  will  listen; 
Or  gives'bne  thooght  to  that  poor  SMg. 

Once  mads  bis  eyelids  glisten ; 
Bat  sometimes,  when  our  Ranees  meet, 

As  looks  leas  wann— more  wts^^lo, 
Albnt  bis  fi^  ne'er  say,  **  *da  nnet"— 

I  often  tfamk  Us  eye$  do! 

Oh  I  brigfaier  smiles  than  mine  may  glass 

His  hours  of  mirth,  or  sorrow ; 
And  biter  forms  than  mine  may  pass  ' 

Across  bis  path,  to-morrow ; 
But  something  whispers  solnce  yet, 

As  stars  through  dorken'd  skies  do ; 
His  Hot  ne'er  say,  "  I  don't  forget" — 

I  olteB  think  bi»  cgw«  do! 


REMARKABLE  CONDUCT  OK  A  LITTLE  GIRL. 

The  fitOowing  extraordinary  act  was  performed  by  a  child 
in  Lyons  not  long  afto,  acco^ing  to  o  cuntincntal  paper: 

Ad  aafortunate  artisan,  the  father  of  a  ftiraily,  was  deprived 
work  by  the  depressed  state  of  bia  trade  during  a  whole 
winter.  It  was  with  great  difficult  that  he  rould  get  a  mor- 
•el  of  (bod  now  and  then  for  his  famished  wife  and  children. 
Things  grew  worse  and  worse  with  him,  and  at  Icng di,  on  at- 
Kmpdng  to  rise  one  monnag  &fr  the  piirpoee  of  going  out' as 
uoal  in  quest  of  employment,  he  fell  back  in  a  fainting  con- 
dition beside  his  wife,  who  had  already  been  confined  to  her 
bed  by  illness  for  two  months.  The  poor  man  felt  himself  ill, 
tod  Ids  strength  utterly  gone.  He  bad  two  boys,  yet  in  mere 
ddldhood,  aiid  ooe  girl  about  twelve  or  thirteen  years  old. — 
For  a  loBg  time  the  whole  charge  of  the  household  bad  fallen 
on  lUi  girl.  She  had  tended  the  sickbed  of  her  mother,  and 
had  watched  over  her  little  brothers  with  more  than  parental 
care.  Now,  when  the  father  too  was  taken  ill,  there  seemed 
to  be  not  a  vestige  of  hope  for  the  family,  excepting  in  the 
exertions  which  might  be  made  by  her,  young  as  she  was. 

The  first  thought  of  the  poor  Uttkrgirl  was  to  seek  for  work 
poporticaed  to  ber  strengtli.  Bat  ttat  the  family  might  not 
Mane  ID  the  meantime,  she  resolved  to  go  to  ono  of  the  Houses 
tf  Charity,  where  food  was  given  out,  she  bad  heard,  to  the 
poor  and  needy.  The  person  to  whom  she  addressed  herself 
Kcoidingly,  inscribed  ber  name  in  the  |ist  of  applicants,  and 
toU  her  to  come  back  again  in  a  day  or  two,  when  the  case 
'vould  have  been  deliiemUd  upon.  Alas,  during  this  delib- 
mtioD,  her  pwenu  and  brothers  wotild  starve  t  The  girl 
Mated  this,  but  was  tafbnned  that  the  formalities  mentitmed 
«ere  indispensible.  She  eam-t  again  to  the  streets,  and,  nl- 
noit  agonised  by  the  kitowledge  bow  anxiously  she  was  ex- 
pMttd,  with  bread,  at  home,  she  resolved  to  ask  charity  from 
ibe  passengers  in  the  poblic  ways. 

No  one  heeded  the  modest  unobtrusive  appeal  of  ber  out- 
nretdwd  hand.  Her  heart  was  too  full  to  permit  her  to 
■peak.  CevU  any  one  have  seen  the  torturing  anxiety  that 
Uled  ber  Ineast,  she  must  have  been  pitied  and  relieved.  As 
I^Kcaae  Mood,  it  is  not  periiaps  surprising  that  some  nide  be- 
"ig  menaced  her  with  the  police.  She  was  frightened.  Shiv- 
'ringwith  cold,  and  crying  bitteriy,  she  fled  homeward, — 
she  mounted  the  stairs  and  opeited  the  door,  the  first 
*«ids  that  she  heavd  were  the  eriea  oC  her  brothen  for  some- 
*i>ug  to  ea»— ;  Bread!  breadf  She  saw  her  father  doothing 
*'>d  Mmpoftiag  her  biutiiv  motber,  and  heard  him  sav— 

Br»^!  she  £as  for  want  «r  find.' 
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"  I  have  no  bread!"  cried  the  poor  gidwidi  anguisli  in  her 

tones. 

The  cry  of  disappointment  and  despairwhioh  came  at  thase 
wor^  from  her  father  and  brothers,  caused  her  to  recall  what 
she  had  Miid,  and  ccmeeal  the  trudi.  "  I  have  not  got  it  yet," 
she  exclumed,  "  but  I  will  have  it  immediately.  1  have  given 
tbB  baker  the  money;  ha  was  serving  some  rich  people,  and 
ho  told  me  to  viait  or  cone  badi.  I  came  to  tell  yon  that  it 
would  soon  be  here." 

After  these  words,  without  waiting  fca-  a  reply,  she  left  the 
house  again.  A  thought  had  entered  her  bead,  and,  mad- 
dened by  the  distress  of  those  die  loved  ao  deariy,  she  had  In- 
stantaneoody  leaolved  to  put  it  in  exeoutfam.  She  ran  from 
one  street  to  another,  till  she  saw  a  baker's  »Hop  in  which , 
there  appeared  to  be  no  person,  and  then,  summoning  aU  her 
determination,  she  entered,  lifted  a  loaf,  and  fled !  The  shop- 
keeper saw  her  irom  behind.  He  cried  loudly,  ran  out  after 
her,  and  pomted  her  out  to  the  people  passing  by.  The  girl 
ran  on.  She  was  pivsned,  and  finally  a  man  seized  the  loaf 
which  she  carried.  The  otgect  of  ber  desires  token  away, 
she  had  no'tnotive  to  pnweed.and  was  seized  at  once.  Tb^ 
-  conveyed  hrr  toward  the  office  of  the  police;  a  crowd,  as 
usual,  having  gathered  in  attendance.  The  poor  girl  threw 
around  her  despairing  glances  which  seemed  to  seek  some  fap 
vorable  otHect  from  whom  to  ask  mercy.  At  last,  when  she 
had  been  brou^  to  the  com  of  ihe  pidict)  office,  and  was  in 
waiting  for  ibe  order  to  enter,  dte  saw  before  ber  a  little  giri 
of  her  own  age,  who  appeared  to  look  on  her  wiUi  a  glanee 
full  of  kindness  and  compassion.  Undei  the  impulse  of  the 
moowiu,  still  thinking  of  the  condition  of  her  family,  she 
whispered  to  the  stranger  the  cause  i>f  her  act  of  theft- 

"  Father  and  mother,  and  niy  two  brothers,  are  dying  for 
want  of  bread !"  said  she. 
"  Where  I"  asked  the  strange  girl  anxioasly. 

"  Rue  ,  No.  iS"  .    She  had  only  time  to  add  the 

name  of  her  parents  to  this  commumoatitm,  wbea  she  ms 
carried  in  before  the  commissary  of  police. 

Meanwhile,  the  poor  fiumh  at  home  suffered  all  the  mise- 
ries of  suspense.  Fears  for  their  child's  safe^  were  added  to 
the  other  afSictioiu  of  the  parents.  At  letwdithcyheardibat* 
Btepi  ascending  the  stair.  An  eager  «iy  of  hope  was  ottered 
by  all  the  four  unfortunates,  but,  alas !  a  stranger  appeared  in 
place  of  their  own  little  one.  Yet  the  stranger  seemed  to  them 
like  an  angel.  Her  cheeks  bod  a  beautiftd  bhwrn,  and  long 
flaxen  huT  fell  in  etuis  tipoa  her  shoulders.  She  broti^  to 
tbem  bread,  and  a  small  basket  of  other  provii^ons. 

"  Your  girl,'  she  said,  "  will  not  come  back  pe^ps  to-day; 
but  keep  up  your  sjririts  !    See  what  she  has  sent  you ! " 

After  these  encouraging  words,tbe  youngmcssengerofgood 
put  into  the  hands  of  the  father  five  francs,  and  then  tinning 
round  to  casta  look  of  pity  and  satisfaction  on  the  po(nr  family, 
who  were  dumb  with  cmotian,  slie  disappeared. 
'  The  history  of  these  five  francs  is  the  most  remaritaUe  put 
of  this  affair.  This  Uttle  benevolent  fairy  was,  it  is  almost 
unnecessary  to  say,  the  same  pitying  spectator  who  hod  been 
addressed  by  the  abstraotorof^ the  lc«f  at  the  police.  As  soon 
as  she  had  heard  what  was  said  {bore,  she  tiad  gone  away, 
resolved  to  take  some  meat  to  the  poor  family.  But  she  n>  - 
membered  that  her  mamma  was  from  home  that  day,  and  was 
at  a  loss  bow  to  procure  money  or  food,  undl  she  bethoudit 
herself  of  a  resourae  of  a  strange  kind.  Site  reooUected  that 
a  bair-dresser,  who  lived  near  her  mother's  house,  and  who 
knew  ber  fetnily,  bad  often  commended  her  beaatiful  hair,  and 
had  told  ber  to  come  to  him  whenever  she  wished  to  have  it 
cut,  and  be  would  give  her  a  louis  for  it.  TMs  used  to  make 
her  pmod  and  pleased,  but  she  now  thought  of  it  in  a  diSerent 
way.  In  order  to  procure  money  for  the  assistance  of  dm 
starving  family,  she  went  strvght  to  the  hair- dreaaer's,  put 
him  in  mind  of  bis  promise,  and  ofTered  to  let  him  cut  (K  aO 
ber  pretty  locks  for  what  be  thought  them  wmlh. 

Naturally  surprised  by  such  on  application,  the  hairdresser, 
who  was  a  kind  and  intelligeot  man,  made  inquiry  into  the 
cause  ofhis  young  friend's  visit.  Hersacret  won  easifydiam 
from  her,  and  it  caused  the  hdr^besaer  almost  to  shed  teara 
of  pleasure.  He  feigned  to  comply  ^tfa  the  conditioiiB  pro- 
poeed,  and  gave  the  bargainer  fifteen  francs,  promisii^  to  come 
and  slaim  Ids  purchase  at  scmie  future  day.  Ttie  Utile  giri 
then  got  a  basket,  bought  provisions,  and  set  out  on  her  errand 
of  mercy.  Before  she  returned,  the  hoir-dresser  had  gone  to 
her  mother's,  found  that  lady  come  hoqw,  and  related  to  ber 
the  whole  circumstancas.  So  that  when  the  posaesaor  of  tba 
golden  tresses  came  back,  she  was  gratiS^,^  heiag  neaived 
into  die  open  arms  of  ber  pln|^e^aii^  I^^^^O^I^lC 


aSO        77u  Cot^unr^Miteriu  of  a  Mfiaieal  MU^Tki  Down  U  BntAing  O'er  tt. 


Wben  the  •uny  was  UAA  at  the  police  office  by  tlie  bair< 
dnifler,  the  abstraction  of  the  loaf  wa«  visited  by  no  severe 
pum^ment.  The  singular  circumstances  connected  with  the 
case  raited  many  friei^  to  the  arttsan  and  his  family,  and  he 
was  Mun  rastored  to  health  and  comfbft. 


THE  CONJUBXR. 
tapl  la^sssMftrlMoawrflwaBdlbarf 


If  jon  H  tell  me  the  reason  why  Lacy  de  Verc, 
TUtiks  n«  more  of  her  silks,  or  her  latioat 
yon  'n  ten  me  the  reason  why,  cloody  or  deaf, 
She  gam  both  to  vespers  and  mBtins! 

Htm  I  tUnlc  I  can  Ull  why  jolrac  Harry  de  Tai»f 
'  Who  once  cared  for  nought  but  fab  wma,  has 

Bewi  aeath— like  a  saint— for  a  fonalcht  or  so, 
Va  a  niebe,  at  St.  Thomaa  Aqdnar  f 

If  yoa  H  tell  me  the  reason.  Sir  Rowland  will  tide 

As  iboagh  be 'd  a  witoh  on  Us  cropper, 
WheBerer  be  bopea  to  jidn  Rosalie's  dde, 

Or  U  rolnp  to  meet  bet  at  itippQr ! 
Then  I  uiiok  I  can  tell  how  it  )■  Aat  fab  groom. 

With  8  hone  that  is  better  and  foster,  [room, 
noogh  the  eoaebes  make  way,  and  tlM  people  make 

CiB  never  kaep  up  with  Us  HMstar! 

If  yon  H  tell  me  the  reason  why  Isabel's  eyea 

SpaiUe  bti^iter  than  larinl's  ruUes ; 
If  yon  '11  tell  me  the  reason  why  iMbel's  dghs 

Torn  sendbte  men  into  boeUes : 
Then  I  think  I  can  tell — wbea  she  iwimiaed,  last  ni|^ 

To  waltx,  and  my  eye  tum'd  to  tfiaak  ben, 
Wfar  It  was  thet  my  heart  fth  so  wondrously  light, 

itMntgfa  I  hadn't  a  sons  at  my  banker's ! 

If  wn  H  leD  me  trie  reasro  a  mtriden  wnud  «igk, 
Wbea  she  looks  at  a  star,  or  a  planet ; 

If  yon  H  tell  me  the  reason  she  flinp  her  book  by, 
Wfan  you  know  she  has  scarcely  began  hi 
her  cbeek  has  grown  pale,  and  n  dim  is  her  eye. 
Awl  her  breathing  both  fevered  and  foint  b/ 

Then  I  think  it  ezeee^gif  likely  that  I 
Caa  tall  what  that  maUen's  eom^ibit  ial 


mSGRIES  OF  AlfUSICAL  BUSS. 

ftnging  a nvMt  paibatlo,  eoebaot^Mng,  which  yos  hitend 
abnll  entrance  all  peesent'  CoOversttlon,  which  before  had 
Aed  a  natofal  death,  staru  into  life  with  renewed  vlgca-.— 
Aftw  o  laalfcBtoal  sctqg^  to  taake  yeanrif  baardf  yoil  at 


J  a  beaotifol  new  song,  for  a  pany,  aad  hanring  k 
aang  by  Ilia  font  Hiss  who  is  asked. 

A  large  barp^trhig  bivakiDg  in  the  ndddle  of  rs{rieadid 
fomntti,  having  no  •<her  to  replace  It. 

Having  aang  a  brilHant  Italian  bmvnra  (aa  fou  Imagiite) 
with  gtMt  eteentim  and  caste,  the  eompUments  which  are 
■howend  ob  y«a  from  a  aet  of  eariess  eaqoisltea,  andi  aa 
*vny  prater  'whet  a  sweet  drisg!*  'really  a  very  pretty  fit- 
deadivl* 

Playing  on  a  |Fiano  eut  of  time,  gnlltlesa  of  soft  notes,  haH 
a  doun  af  the  principal  being  jttdioiously  dtmib. 

After  ringing  in  yoor  best  snrle  a  veiy  beautifol  soog,  bdng 
•dtod  If  yea  ever  heard  Uisa  Brown  or  Aba.  Black  sing  itT 
Tbe  toaa  of  die  inqtdty  leaving  tm  doubt  on  your  mind  that  it 
la  eoeiidetad  yon  would  be  moofa  Improvad  by  dnly  hearing 
thoM  ladies. 

A  Miea  (la  an  tuihappy  moowat)  befaig  asked  to  play  a 
walta,  and  having  seated  heiidf  at  the  piano,  wanaiBiiig  there 
a  flxtare  for  the  evering. 

In  Ae  middle  of  a  aentimeotal  soi^,  to  wUeh  all  «ad  Itm- 
dty  are  UitaDiiig  attentively,  the  bostliag  a&tfanee  af  two  aet^ 
nhta  wilfa  tea,  coAee,  Ate.,  and  all  that  fellowa. 

HMifaiff  » lilia  iMiad  to  ab^  aad  UMiBiag  ts  tlw  Mnridili 


eacutes,  which  last  folly  a  quarter  of  an  boor,  such  u,  'n. 
ally  I  cearcflly  ever  sing,  '  quite  outof  practice,' '  I  bsve  lucfa 
a  cold,'  &c.  «c. 

I'laying  an  overture,  end,  in  the  middle  of  abrilKant  pessa|e, 
having  twc  leaves  suddenly  turned  over  by  apoUte  yooag  gea- 
tleman,  whiob  lands  you  safely  into  the  midue  of  the  adsgb 
movement. 

Being  reqoeated  lo  ^g  after  soppeTf  alwat  fony  peojde 
present,  the  most  of  whom  are  strangers  to  yoa.  Comroenoiig 
voar  song  three  notes  too  high,  ana  After  shrilly  icreamiiif 
faigber  yon  ever  screamed  before,  yos  are  at  leagdi  c«ai- 
pdM  ta  deabt,  amidst  a  sappreaaed  tinet,  and  aftetauykiBd 
remonatraneea  to  "  go  on." 

The  ineffectual  eRorU  which  you  make  to  conced  yoir 
mirth,  at  witnessing  a  yeung  exguisita  aeootapaw  UntBlf 
on  the  piano,  and  with  his  shoulders  paying  tlieir  adaretteiis 
hb  ears,  and  his  eyes  dtdng  the  same  to  the  ceiltif ,  nog  a 
vefy  low  seotiiiKntBl  ditR,  aboot  a  bndien  heart.  At  le^gdi 
tbe  wonl  forewell  (which  occa^ea  at  kaat  ten  ndantas)  ii 
dimwled  fiMnh  by  an  efibrt(rf'natnre,aa  if  he  aodUsvoieeMdi 
meant  quietly  te  expire  tt^tfaer. 

Deiag  obliged  {hy  dint  of  incessani  importanities)  to  lend  s 
music  book,  full  of  rare  and  beautiful  songs,  all  of  wluch,  of 
course,  tktn  become  quite  common  aoMngat  year  anneal  ae 
queintanm. 

Sugmg  at  a  par^  that  beaotlftd  scmg  '  Farewell,  Dcaieit;' 
and  having  got  throDgh  the  first  two  bars,  yen  are  disagntk' 

bly  surprised  by  hearing  'two  by  honors,'  squeaked  forth  fom 
die  for  end  of  the  room ;  however,  yon  take  conrage,  aid  p 
on.    The  following  accordingly  is  beard ; 

Blessings  with  tlieo  go  (we  have  the  odd  trick). 

Sunshine  be  upon  (tramps)  flowers  aroaad  (spades). 

Thau  wert  kind  (hearts  were  trunipa^ 

All  the  World  (you  played  ill) ; 

Fortune  felt  (the  rubber's  lost) ; 

Troubled  heart  (I  had  no  hearu). 

E>earest  (never  trump  secottd in  hand)> 

Fare-tbee-well  (tiftaen  and  sixpeaca). 
Hare  song  and  whbt  both  condude. 


THE  DAWN  IS  BREAKXRG  O'ER  US....BT  T.  Mwi*. 

The  dawn  b  bivaking  o'er  na, 
See,  heaven  batb  eattglit  ita  Iraal 

We've  day's  long  Hgfat  befma  us, 
What  apott  smll  we  ptiraaet 

The  hunt  o'er  hill  and  kaT 
The  sal]  o'er  stmnner  sea  ? 
Oh  let  not  hour  so  sweet 
Vnwing'd  by  pleasure  fleet. 
The  dawa  u  breaking  o'er  us. 

See,  heaven  hath  caught  iu  hue  I 
We've  di^'a  hmg  H^t  befotn  na. 

What  apon  dball  we  pnratwt 
Bat  sea,  whib  we're  deetdnif, 

Wh<  momiw  nwrttopfaw, 
The  dial's  hand  bglidbg. 

And  mora  hath  paae'd  awa^. 
Ah,  who'd  have  thotight  that  oooa 
Would  o'er  as  steal  so  soon. 
That  mom's  sweet  boor  of  prioM 
Wonkl  last  so  short  a  time  f 
But  ooBM,  we've  day  before  na, 

Still  bkavan  looks  bright  and  bine} 
Qniek,  qtAA,  e'er  eve  amwa  o'er  uai 

Wlu  aport  ahall  we  pnnue? 

AJaa,  why  tbna  delayiiv  • 

We're  now  at  evening'a  hour  j 
Ita  fareweU  beam  is  playing 

O'er  hill  attd  wave  and  bower. 
That  light  we  draught  wovld  laat,  , 
Behtdd,  ev!n  now  *tb  peat; 
AndaQonrmmiiBg  oeame 
Han  nalah'd  witfi  ita  baamal 
But  eome ! 't  were  vata  to  bonaw 

A  laaaea  fhm  tfab  1^, 
For  man  wiD  be  uhuurvw. 


Oak  TruB-'^Moxarfs  Opera  0/  *N9Zxe  di  Figaro''— HandeL 
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THE  OAK  TREES. 
TmAMLAvn  nam  m_Mmm»  or  wtsum. 

EvRdiif  U  neT'"tftB  nm'i  hut  rayi  haw  darMd 

O**!  Ab  icd  al(7--tbe  btuy  aounds  wax  low; 
BoDMtb  van  thaSa  I  taat  me,  uudoua-heBited, 

Foil  *C  bi|^  thoughtti  utd  manhood's  youthfiil  gUw ; 
Ye  tnw  mid  witneuea  of  timet  deaaned! 

Still  ue  ye  decked  in  joung  ^»  gneiMet  duw : 
Tbe  gtraSg  a\A  dap— tbe  old  world't  fatm  of  poww— 
Stin  im  jm  pride  of  Rreogth  befora  «•  tower'! 
Much  that  wu  noble.  Time  hath  been  defiUog  < 

Much  that  wag  fair  an  early  death  hath  died ! 
Still  through  your  leaf-crown  i^immen,  faintly  ndUny t 

The  last  depaitin^  glow  of  eventide ! 
Careless  y*  view  the  Fatos  wide  ruins  piling — 

la  vain  Time  nesaoee  your  healthy  pride ! 
Tet  niees  tell  me,  tiuaagk  yoorbnuiehes  •igfaing, 
*' All  that  is  gcaM  in  dauh  win  soirii  be  lying 

And  JB  bave  Hood!  o'er  all  that  droopg  docsying, 

Graen,  ftvsh  and  strong,  ye  nax  your  lusty  heads; 
No  weary  pilgrim,  through  the  forests  straying, 

But  resu  lum  io  the  shade  your  tiranch-work  spreads : 
Even  when  your  leaves  are  dead,  each  light  wind's  playing 

O'er  the  glad  earth  their  precious  tribute  sheds: 
Thus  o'er  year  roou  these  fallen  children  sleeping, 
Hold  all  yonr  next  spring's  glories  in  tteir  keejHog  1 
Fair  images  of  trae  old  Oerman  feeling, 

As  it  showed  in  my  cowiUy's  better  days ! 
When,  fearlessly  wtUi  Kfe'a  blood  freedom  sealing. 

Her  sens  died  glad  her  holy  walls  to  nuM ! 
Ah !  what  avails  our  eommon  grief  revealing ! 

On  wery  haut  a  band  of  death  it  lays: 
My  Oerman  land  1  tbou  noblest  under  heann ! 
TUna  enk  trees  slai^— thou  down  to  awth  art  dnm  I 


MOZAATS  OFEKA  OF  'NOZZE  DI  HOARO.' 

When  Hoaart  w»s  engaged  at  Vienna  in  bringing  oat  the 
open,  of  '  Le  Marriage  di  Figaro,'  which  was  rendered  into 
Italian,  fiom  Beaamarehais's  French  comedy,  with  great 
ability,  by  Da  Peete,  there  were  two  others  on  the  tofiUf  and 
Beariy  ready  for  lepceaentacion  at  the  same  time :  one  by  Re- 
gini,  nad  tbe  other,  'The  Orocto  ef  Tropbonins,'  Salieri. 
Each  composer  dained  bis  right  of  predncmg  his  open  for 
die  &(st;  ao  contest  raised  much  discord,  and  parties  were 
fenaed.  Tbe  cbaraeten  of  the  diree  men  were  all  very  dif- 
ferent. Hdaartwas  as  touchy  as  giiopowder,  and  declared  ho 
would  pot  tbe  score  of  his  opera  into  the  dre  if  it  was  not 
prodaEvd  faft;  hie  claim  was  backed  by  a  strong  party.— 
aad^  wmrfwn^mglika  •  mole  in  tbe  dark  to  get  preeedenee. 

Xb*  lUrd  fan^idnw  was  Maestro  di  Capdia  to  the  court,  a 
derar,  shrewd  man,  poascsiod  of  what  Bacon  called  '  crooked 
■Isilimi,'  and  his  elaiaas  were  bsMbed  by  three  of  the  priii< 
cqial  perfbrmers,  who  fonned  a  cabal  not  easily  put  down. 
Eveiy  one  of  the  epeca  company  took  part  is  the  mighty  cen- 
ttst,  wlodi  was  pat  an  end  to  by  his  Impend  Majesty  issuing 
a  '-miH***  for  Alour^a  '  None  di  Figaro,*  to  be  put  instantly 
uaa  lebearsaL  At  the  first  rehearsal  of  the  full  band,  Mo- 
un  was  oa  the  stage  with  his  crimson  pelisse  a^  gold'laced 
cocked  hat,  giving  the  tioie  of  tbe  music  to  tho  eFchestra. 
Figaio'e  song,  ' Nompiu  andrai/ar/oiioneamatvto' B»afiw 
gave  with  the  greatest  animation  wm  power  of  votoa:  Mo- 
net le^watedly  cried  out,  'Bravot  Bravo!  Benoaci!'  and 
when  he  COM  to  tbu  fine  passage,  Ckembino,  alia  vittoria, 
alia  gloria  miiiiar,*  wbich  he  gave  with  stentorian  lungs,  the 
dtct  was  electricity  itself:  for  the  whole  of  the  performer^ 
on  the  suge.  a»  if  actuated  by  one  feeling  of  delight,  vwcifora- 
ted,  'Bravo!  Brave!  Maestro.  Vivay  viva,  grande  Mozart  f 
And  the  little  man  acknowledged,  by  repeated  obeisance's,  his 
thanks  for  the  tUstinguished  mark  of  enthusiastic  applbuso 
bestowid  open  him.  The  same  meed  (tf  approbuion  was 
given  ta  tbe  finale  at  the  end  of  the  first  act. 

At  ^eonehMion  of  tbe  first  public pHfomumca  of  the  op- 
en, Um  aacUeBoe  lawaad  as  if  they  woold  never  bnve  done 


api^anduig  and  calling  for  Mourt;  almost  every  piwe  was 
encored,  whit^  prolonged  it  nearly  to  the  length  M  two  ope- 
ras, and  induced  the  Emperor  teissuean  order,  on  the  aeeonA 
reprosentation,  that  no  piece  of  music  should  be  encored.— 
Never  was  a^  thing  more  eom^te  than  the  trfamiph  of  H»- 
nrt  in  bis  '  Nme  di  Figaro,*  to  which  numerous  owAowinj 
au£eiwea  have  bona  witness. 


HANDEL. 


Hdndal,  like  lus  music,  was  of  gigantic  stature,  and  when 
young,  muscular  in  proportion.  In  his  youth  be  was  very 
handsome ;  and  when  at  Florence,  writing  an  0pm  far  dm 
Prinoe  of  Tuscany,  the  grand  dnka's  mistren  is  said  to  hm 
Mien  in  low  wiw  bimj  "  a  passhm,",  says  his  Uographer, 
'*whidi,  bntfbrhis  prDdoneo,  mii^t  have  involved  then*  beth 
in  nun."  It  is  probable,  however,  that  the  censtitutioBal  in- 
difference to  tbe  sex,  which  be  is  said  to  have  shown  thnnwb- 
out  his  life,  may  have  contributed  to  prevent  him  firom  invuv- 
iu  himself  in  this  instHMo;  otherwise,  it  ia  by  no  niaoiia  im- 
probable, that  his  tried  counge  and  violent  and  imporioM 
temper,  migbt  have  led  bim  to  bnve  consequences  to  the  ot* 
noat.  Tbe  vehemeoce  of  his  temperament  was  exCratmlinaiT, 
and  seems  to  bare  brokmi  oat,  on  all  occasions,  net  only  wim 
an  utter  disregard  to  time,  place,  or  pwspna,  but  with  a  vio- 
ianoe  and  ooaneness  which  requires  all  the  allowances  that 
can  be  mads  fer  ^  mMnen  of  the  age,  to  oscnae  or  aoeonat 
for.  His  lovo  of  will,  and  impatianeo  of  oonbbdietian,  evea 
of  the  moM  nasonahle  kind,  had  once  neariy  coet  him  Us  Ufe. 

An  opera  had  been  composed  by  Hattheson,  (one  of  his 
early  friends,)  in  whkhtheaothor  himself  Iwd  to  peifiirm,  and 
Handel  comhicted  the  music  at  the  haipncbord  in  the  prehee- 
tra-  Mattheeon's  boainass  <m  the  stage  terminating  early  in 
the  epent  vm»  down  aftarwanl  into  tbe  orchestra  to  as- 
sume tbe  ^iMtloBof  Us  oininosic,a  right  which  few  will 
be  inclined  to  deny  lam.  Handel,  however,  refused  to  leave 
his  post.  A  violent  altaroMion  ensued,  and,  as  they  left  the 
dwatre,  Mattheeon  strtick  Handel:  both  immediately  drew 
their  swords,  and  proeeeded  to  tbe  market-place  to  decide  the 
dispute.  Tbe  eneonntar  which  fdlowed,  was  terminatad  lij 
Msttheson's  swovd  bieakii«  agunst  a  metal  button  of  Han- 
del's coat,  or  In  one  minnta  tbe  fotnra  author  of  the  Messiah 
would,  in  all  pr«A)aUlity,  have  been  stretched  lifeless  on  the 
earth.  "This  lenc&tre,"  says  Hogarth,  "  h^ipened  m  ^ 
fifU)  of  December,  1704.  but  '  tbe  young  man's  wrath  ia  like 
flax  on  fire,'  and  in  a  &ir  d^W  dm  oomhatants  win  beuar 
friends  than  over." 

On  another  oooa^,  CorreDi,  at  a  puhik:  concert,  leading 
a  ctmeerto  of  Handal'f  ndier  &ater  than  pleased  tbe  com- 
poser, he  snatched  the  violin  fiiriously  Out  of  bis  hands  before 
tbe  whole  room.  When  in  England,  rehearsing  his  oratorios 
at  Carkon  House,  "  if  the  prince  and  princesses  were  not 
punctual  in  entering  the  room,  be  would  got  violent ;  yet  sucb 
was  tbe  reverence  vrith  v»Wch  these  iflomioos  personagea 
treated  Inm,  tfaat'they  never  took  ofience'at  bis  treedrai.  If  uw 
maids  of  boner,  or  other  female  attendenu,  indulged  tbrir  fay 
quadous  propenritios  during  the  rehearsal,  his  rage  became 
uneentrelable,  and  sometimes  carried  him  the  leagtti  of  sweai^ 
ins,  and  calling  aamea  even  in  the  prasencf  of  royal^.  Yet, 
Msuch times,  tbe  Princess  of  Wales,  with  her  acoMtOTioa 
mildness,  would  sa^  to  her  aUeodanU,  '««•» 

Dming'hia'c«wagement  to  write  fsr  the  Italian  Open,  he 
vnw  much  pesteiwd— as  has  o6«n  happened  to  composore  and 
managers  since  his  time— vrith  the  airs  and  freaks  of  the  rigg- 
ers. The  celebrated  Cu»od  refiising  to  wng  somethmg  Han- 
dd  had  given  ber,  be,  after  rating  ber  with  hu  usual  violence 
for  her  insubordination,  seixod  her  round  the  waut  and  (hreatp 
ened  tothrow  her  out  of  die  window.  Tlw>  lady,  temfied  at 
his  furious  words  and  gestures,  sobnuUed.  This  vras  th« 
Handelian  taming  of  the  sllrew,  and  «  would  have  been  vraU 
if  experiments  ai  correcting  refractory  singers  had  almrt 
been  as  s.jcoessful.  His  imperious  temper  would  somedmea 
manifest  itself  in  a  mere  dignified,  calm,  and  bocommg  man- 
ner. A  bishop  sent  him  some  words  from  the  BiUe  for  an 
anthem!  Handel  returned  thein,  saying,  ihst  whenever  h« 
wanted  a  text  from  the  Scripturas  he  could  find  one  for  himself. 
It  is  mnaikable,  however,  that  his  itwetuoeity  acoompanifld. 


Handel~~8ong  0/  a  ReturMd  ExUe, 


Square,  where  be  «s«  regular  in  his  attendance  latterly,  the 
coDgrefation  were  not  tinfrequently  distuTbed  by  hii  loud  read- 
ing and  vehement  gestures.  ' 

Notwithstanding  bia  frequent  impetaous  and  sontewhat  gro- 
Usque  biims  of  passivn,  Handel's  manner  was  habitually  se- 
reoa.  His  countenance  is  described  as ' "  placid,  with  an  ex- 
pre^uen  of  minjcled  dignity  and  benevolence."  He  possessed 
alaige  fund  of  wit  aiid  humor;  and  aJtheugh  he  did  not 
speaK,  or  rather  pronounce,  English  well,  be 'understood  it 
■officiently  to  read  and  enjoy  the  poets.  The  admirable  way 
in  which  the  wprda  are  adapted  to  the  music  in  the  oratorios, 
haa  beengiTen  a*  a  proof  ot  his  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
hmgaage.  His  face  and  person  ware  enusently  randsome, 
until  hia  sedeatory  habits  and  gourmanderie  had  made  him 
corpulent.  He  wore  an  enormous  white  wig,  flowing  over 
his  shoulders,  which,  we  are  toM,  "  bad  a  certain  vibiatoiy 
motion  indicative  of  his  satlsfiution  when  things  were  going 
well  at  the  oratorio." 

Although  the  reader  may  smile  at  a  comparison  between 
Hasdel  and  Dr.  Johnson,  yet  there  are  several  points  of  re- 
semblance betwean  these  two  burly  geniuses.  Both  were  ath- 
letic men,  neither  cared  much  for  women;  both  were  bonvi- 
vanii  to  a  pitch  allied  to  the  disgnsdng ;  end  both  wer^  deeply 
indraed  with  rcligfona feoling;  dtboagh  here,  perhaps,  the  re- 
semblance was  more  nominal  than  real.  Although  ^ng  by 
the  same  name,  there  could  have  been  little  in  common  be- 
tween the  gUomy  terrorism  of  Johntum  and  the  mciw  divimor 
of  Handel,  in  whom  the  spirit  of  nature  worked  with  a  power 
at  once  so  awful  and  boautifui. 

Handel,  for  some  years  before  his  death,'bad  become  blind. 
Bnlilw  MiUon^  who  said  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  gout, 
bis  blindness  would  have  been  endunble,  Handel  (oh  his  ca- 
lamity severely.  He  could  never  after  it  listen  to  his  melody, 
'  Total  Eclipse,'  without  deep  emotion.  If,  as  has  been  said, 
it  was  affecting  "  to  see  bim.  at  upward  of  seventy  years  of 
age,  led  to  the  organ,  and  then  brought  forward  to  make  his 
usual  obeisance  to  tba  audience,"  it  must  hava  been  still  mere 
so,  to  Imve  seen  him  led,  or,  peifaaps,  eodeavoriag  to  find  Ins 
tray  unassisted,  to  his  castomcry  seat  at  St  Geone's  Church, 
and  to  have  beheld  his  si^tlesa  eyes  cast  upward  in  deep  and 
fervid  devotion.  H!s  last  public  performanea  was  exactly  one 
week  before  his  death,  which  took  place  on  Good  Friday, 
(13ih  April,  1759.)  He  had  express^  a  wish  for  some  days 
previously,  that  be  might  die  on  Good  Friday,  ia  hopes,  as  he 
Hid,  of  meeting  his  Lord  and  Saviour  on  the  day  of  his  resur- 
ecdm — Easier  Sunday.  He  was  buried  in  Weatmiaster 
Abbey.  His  monument,  by  Routnlliac,  it  well  known.  "  Tits 
greatest  of  his  bolts,"  says  his  biogi^>her,  "was  hisnae  of 
profane  expressions,  to  which,  notwithstanding  the  real  piety 
of  his  character,  he  was  tmbecomingly  addicted."  It  is  to  be 
feared,  however,  that  a  haughty  and  overbearing  temper  was 
to  be  numbered  among  his  defiMta. 

"Handel,**  says  the  above  authority  "was  the  greatest  of 
musicians;  and  it  is  not  more  probable  that  the  lustre  of  his 
name  shall  be  dimmed  age,  or  impaired  by  successtul 
rivaliT,  than  that  any  such  thing  shall  befal  the  names  of  Ue- 
Bier,  Milton,  or  Michael  Angelo."  But  the  greatest  homage 
that  was  ever  paid  to  his  genius  is  to  be  found  in  the  recorded 
opinion  of  the  throe  greatest  composers  since  his  time — Haydn, 
Mozart,  and  Beethoven.  Haydn,  at  the  commemomtion  at 
Westminster  Abbey,  said,  "Surely  this  man  is  thefstherof 
us  all !"  We  tttrget  the  precise  words  of  Momh,  but  they 
were  to  the  same  purpose;  and,  in  the  expressitm  of  Beetho- 
ven, "loeuU  kneel  at  his  tomb,"— we  have  the  subhme  of 
homage.  Rossini  is  also  well  known  to  be  a  great  admirer  of 
Handel.  We  record  this  for  the  especial  information  of  our 
fashionable  reader*,  to  show  them  what  dwir  idol  tUnks  of 
the  old,  ibi^gotien,  t^wolete  Handel. 


Tmating  a  bawK  »vrt  with  duk  bjhpkct. — Tlie  Philo- 
sopher relates  a  characteristic  anecdote  of  an  out  at-elbows 
poet,  who,  1^  some  freak  of  foitune,  came  into  possession  of  a 
five  dollar  b^,  called  to  a  lad,  and  said, 

"  Johnny,  my  boy,  tdke  tUs  WSUam,  and  get  itchanged." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  calling  it  fVUHam  T"  inquirtKt  the 
wondering  lad. 

"  Vfhy,  John,"  replied  the  poet,  "  I  am  not  sufficiently  fa- 
miliar widi  it  to  take  tbelibei^itf  calling  it  BiU!  "—[Boot. 
■"Ost. 


SONS  OP  A  RETtnEtNED  XXILE. 

BT  B.  SIMMOHS. 

SwSKT  Corrin  t*  how  softly  the  evening  U|Jn  goei^ 
Fading  far  o'er  thjr  mmmit  from  ruby  W  rose, 
As  if  loth  to  deprive  die  de^  woodlands  below 
Of  the  lave  and  the  glorr  thev  drink  in  its  gluw : 
Ob,  home-looking  HQl !  how  beloved  dost  won  rise 
Once  more  to  my  sight  through  the  shadowy  skies ; 
Shielding  still,  in  thy  shelienng  grandeur  nnfurl'd, 
The  lamucape  to  me  that  so  long  was  die  world. 
Fair  evening— blest  evening)  one  moment  delay 
Till  the  tears  of  die  pilsrim  are  dried  in  thy  ray — 
Till  he  feels  Aat  thron(^  years  of  long  absence  not  cms 
Of  his  friends— die  lone  rock  and  grey  min*— is  gone. 
Not  one : — as  I  wind  the  sheer  fastnesses  throBf^ 
The  valley  <^  btnrhood  is  bright  in  my  view ! 
Once  again  my  glad  spirit  its  fetterless  flight 
May  wing  throngfa  a  sphere  of  unclouded  delight. 
O'er  one  mase     broad  orchard,  green  meadow  aiid  slope— 
From  whose  tints  I  once  pictnred  the  pinions  of  hapt;  [wf, 
Still  the  hamlet  gleams  whke,  still  the  Minich  yews  are  weep- 
Where  the  sleep  of  the  peaceful,  my  fathers  are  sle<piii|i 
The  vane  telU,  as  usual,  Its  fib  from  die  mill. 
But  the  wheel  tumbles,  loudly  end  merrily  still. 
And  the  tower  of  the  Roches  stands  loae^  as  ever, 
With  its  grim  shadow  rusting  the  gold  of  the  river. 
My  own  pleasant  river,  btoom-skiited,  behold, 
Now  sle<^ng  in  shade,  now  refiilgendy  reU'd, 
Where  Itmg  mrough  the  landscape  it  tranquilly  flows, 
Sdarcely  breaking,  Olen^coorah,  thy  gknrions  repoae ! 
By  the  Park's  lovely  pathways  it  lingers  and  shines, 
Wher%  the  cushat's  low  call,  and  the  murmur  of  pines. 
And  the  lips  of  the  lily  seem  wooing  its  stay 
'Mid  their  odorous  dells ; — but  'tis  off  and  away, 
Rushmgout  tlawnrfi  the  clnsttriug  oaks,  in  whose  shade, 
Like  a  bird  in  the  branches,  an  arbor  I  made. 
Where  the  blue  eye  of  Eve  often  closed  o'er  the  book. 
While  I  read  of  stout  Siadbad,  or  voyaged  with  Cook. 
Wild  haunt  of  the  Harper  It  I  stand  by't^  <q>riDg, 
Whose  waters  of  silver  sdll  sparkle  and  fling 
Their  wealth  at  my  feet, — and  I  catch  the  deep  (Sow, 
As  in  long-vanished  hours,  of  the  lilacs  that  blow 
By  the  low-cottage  porch — and  the  same  crescent  moon 
Tnat  then  ploughed  like  a  pinnace,  ihe  purple  o{  June, 
Is  white  on  Olen-duff,  and  all  btooias  unchanged 
As  if  years  had  not  pass'd  since  diy  greenwood  I  ranged- 
As  if  OKK  were  not  tied,  who  impaned  a  soul 
Of  divinest  enchantment  and  grace  to  die  whole. 
Whose  being  was  bright  as  dutt  fair  moon  above. 
And  all  deep  and  all  pure  as  thy  waters  her  love. 
Thon  loDg-vanish'd  angel  I  whose  faidifidnesB  threw 
O'er  my  gloomy  existenea  one  glorified  hue ! 
Dost  dioo  still,  as  of  yore,  when  the  evening  grows  din. 
And  the  blackbird  by  Douglas  is  hushing  its  hymn. 
Remember  the  bower  by  me  Funcheon's  blue  ^de 
Where  die  whispers  were  soft  as  the  kiss  of  the  lids  f 
Dost  thou  still  think,  with  pitv  and  peace  on  llqr  brow, 
Of  him  who,  toil-harass'd  and  dme-shaken  now. 
While  the  last  Ught  of  day,  like  his  hopes,  has  deDUtsl 
On  the  torf  thon  hast  hallow'd  sinks  down  wesay^Msnsd. 
And  calls  on  thy  name,  and  the  nigfatbreese  tbU 
Through  the  bou^  that  onae  blest  thee  is  all  dNtrsffinl 
But  thy  summit,  tar  Corrin,  is  fading  in  grey. 
And  tbe  mooidight         mellow  on  lonely  Cloogfalsa; 
And  the  lan^  of  the  vouiw,  as  they  loiter  about, 
Through  the  elm-shaded  aUeys  rings  joytfusly  out: 
Happ^  souls  I  they  have  yet  die'  d^k  chalice  to  taaU, 
And  uke  Others  to  wander  life's  desolate  waste — 
To  hold  wassail  with  un,  or  keep  vigil  with  woe ; 
But  the  same  fount  of  yearning  wherever  they  go. 
Welling  up  in  then:  heart-depms  to  turn  at  the  last 
(As  the  stag  when  the  baifo  in  his  bosom  is  fast) 
To  their  lau-  in  die  hills  on  their  childhood  that  rose. 
And  find  the  sole  blesring  I  se^  for — hefose  if 


*  The  pktDTMqne  taenntaia  of  Corrtn,  (pn^Mrlj  CsiratfchwSi^ 
fctkaThaas  or  Lord's  oaira.)  t«  the  lerartaaihw  of  a  loag  raa|*«> 
biUs  wUcb  aeehMos  tbs  vallsy  ot  tb«  Blaokwatar  and  Fuaeiwavl»* 
AvondiUraad  F^Un  of  Spenser,}  ia  the  conn^  ot  Coifc,  su  wa" 
pstriklag  llutnre  oTseenary,  remarkahle  for  psitoial  baaag  sa" 


t  Oaa  or*e  most  bsaatUal  bwidB  oTiba  Fanaheaa  It  tsksB  Ons^ 
Ike  denssBB  of  Hootepark,  near  KUworth.  close  m  a  aatsnajroU" 
or  cavern,  called  rrom  time  iumaiaorial  ij»  cave  of  TOsg-Bs-Bbab— 
(Tim  er  Tearus  the  Bsrd.) 

i"  Sobs  ofthe  spiisph*  at  Ferrara  pie  ased  me  aiore  tbas 
vadid MonumsDis  at  Balo«iia.  For  inetanoe, ' Martiai  J^'V*'^ 
pttrnjfmA.  Can  any  ibiog  be  norefUiofpatbos}  ThossA*^* 
snr  all  that  can  be  said  orsoofhli  Jh^doadhadhadanoaclionm' 
alldnr  waatsd  was 


The  Lover  to  hi$  Mi$tn9*-^trMiMhm, ' 
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THE  LOTER  TO  HIS  MISTBESS. 


BY  KM  jnHBtmr. 

"Of  ^  the  ro*M  graned  on  WcfaMik, 
Of  nil  the  fntcM  dancing  In  fear  ayM, 
Of  aU  tba  Biuic  Mt  npMi  bar  lOBna, 
Of  all  that  waa  paat  woau'a  ■»Mla—a 
la  her  arliite  Ikwum,  look,  a  palatad  boud 
CireiuuailMeaU."  D«K<r. 


And  thtm  upon  thy  bier  of  death 
Art  ifarooded  for  the  tomb ! 
Nor  Unng  pulae,  nor  ba>iMn  brea^. 
Save  mine,  dfinutw  die  gloeiiu 
And  j^basdy  &Us  the  Mper't  light 

On  the?,  end  on      bier ; 
Yet  I  nBtll  the  mondng  light 

Shall  watch,  and  feel  no  fear. 
I  daap  thy  ice-cold  hand  in  mine, 
'Till  mine  is-scarce  Icbb  cold, 
And  trace  dioee  feature's,  line  by  line, 

'Till  tliey  seem  of  breathing  tnoaldt— 
Tet  fender,  hotter,  ia  my  gaze, 

Than  when  in  period  paat, 
I  saw  that  heaaty's  living  blaxe, 

Fi»r  now  I  gate  my  last. 
Those  lipa  are  muiiical  no  more, 

But  their  still  sweet  smile  is  ibeie, 
The  flashing  of  thine  eye  is  o'er, 

But  the  calm-ctosed  Kd,  how  fair ! 
Ob,  I  could  bow  to  sorrow's  storm, 
Nor  sigh  fer  days  more  bright, 
If  ever  ihvt,  that  hallovred  form 

Might  sleep  within  ray  sight! 
More  joy  to  watch  thee  stirless  there, 

To  kiss  that  blood le:M  brow, 
Tliufi  gaze  on  CDiwds  of  living  fait, 

Though  fair  an  once  wer't  lliou  I 
Li3**  sad,  to  kee[i  the  festered  flower, 

AH  witben;il  though  it  l>e. 
Than  yield  it  to  the  tempest's  power, 

Nor  wivck,  itor  relic  see. 
But  vain  the 'fancies  of  my  br«ut. 
And  vainer  love's  desfNur, 
%  The  grave  must  be  thy  place  of  rest. 

And  I  must  lay  tbee  there ! 
Oh,  Death !.  are  all  thine  ecTOws  spent 

Ameng'st  the  blithe  and  free  1 
Ob,  Grave  ■  is  each  dark  lodging  lent, 

Remains  not  one  for  me  I 
My  perished  love!  my  soul's  delight ! 

My  being's  once  bright  spell. 
Obi  oooU  I  bio:  yon  morning  light! 

Cmsb— crush  that  tolling  bdl! 
Tain  wish — dw  Hght  becomee  mote  clear, 

The  death-notes  loader  ewdl; 
One  bmwtiDg  sigh — one  burning  lear. 
One  IsM,  vKd  gaxe-ferewell ' 


JERUSALEM. 

Vast  as  is  the  period,  and  singular  as  an  the  changes  of 
Earapaan  Ustory  since  the  Chiiatian  era,  Judea  still  continues 
to  he  the  most  interesting  portion  of  the  world.  Among  other 
purposes,  it  may  be  for  the  purpose  of  fixing  the  general  eye 
upon  thid  extraordinasy  land,  that  it  has  been  periodit^y  vis- 
ited by  a  more  strikit^  succession  of  great  publio^calamities 
tlna  perhaps  Bay  other  regicm.  With  le«»  to  attract  an  in- 
vader than  any  ouierconsincuous  land  of  the  East,  it  has  been 
ctmstantly  exposed  to  invasion.-  Its  ruin  by  the  Komans  in 
the  first  century  dui  not  prevent  its  being  assailed  by  ^most 
■fay  hurl^^n,  whf^'in  turn,  assumed  the  precarious  sov^- 
vrigntyof tliendghboriivAua.   After •gOMsbbicun misery, 


a  new  terror  came  in  the  Saracen  invasion,  which,  under  An^ 
ttau,  oa  the  conquest  of  Damascus,  rolled  on  Palestine.  A 
sdge  of  four  months,  which  we  ma;  well  conceive  to  ban 
aboimded  in  hoirm,  gave  JTerusalem  into  the  hands  of  the  Kal- 
iph  Omar.  On  the  death  of  Omar,  who  died  by  the  usualfate 
oif  Eastern  princes — the  dagger — the  country  was  left  to  the 
still  heavier  misgovemmeut  of  the  Moslem  viceroys— a  race 
of  men  essentially  barbarian,  and  commuting  for  their  crimes 
by  their  zeal  in  proselytism.  Thepeople,ofcoiirse,weiedoably 
tormented. 

•  A  new  sconrge  fell  upon  them  in  the  invasion  of  the  Cm- 
saders,  at  the  bennning  of  the  twelfth  century,  followed  hy  a 
long  Boecesnon  MUtter  hostilities  and  public  weakness.  After 
almiMt  a  centuiy  of  this  wretchedness,  another  invasion  from 
the  Desert  ptu  Jerusalem  into  the  hands  of  its  old  oppressor, 
tbeSaiaeen;  tfadin  1187,  the  femous  Saladin,  expelling  the 
last  of  die  Chriadaa  tovereigni,  took  poesesaion  of  Palestine. 
Aflter  another  century  of  tum^t  and  severe  suffering,  occasioned 
by  the  disputes  of  the  Saracen  princes,  tt  was  visited  by  a  still 
more  formidable  evil  in  the  shape  of  the  Turks,  then  wholly 
uncivilized— 4  nadoB  in  all  the  rudeness  and  violence  of  moim-' 
taineer  life,  and  spreading  blood  and  fire  through  Western 
Asia.  From  this  date  (1317)  it  remained  under  t^  dominion 
of  the  Ottoman,  until  iu  conquest,  a  few  years  ago,  by  that 
most  extraordmary  of  all  Muwibnans,  the  Pacha  of  Egypt — 
a  dreary  period  of  500  years,  under  the  most  desolating  gov- 
emment  of  the  world.  It  is  equally  impossible  to  read  the 
Scriptural  references  to  the  fiiture  condition  of  FalestiQe,  with- 
out discovering  a  crowd  of  the  plainest  and  most  powerfol  in* 
dications  that  it  shall  yet  exhibit  a  totally  different  aspect  frtwn 
that  of  its  present  stats.  Enthnriam,  or  even  the  natural  in- 
terest whioi  we  feel  in  dns  memofaUa  nation,  may  color  the 
future  to  us  tpo  brightly;  but  unless  language  of  the  mcwt  sol- 
etnn  kind,  uttered  on  dte  most  solemn  oocanmis,  and  by  men 
divinely  commissioned  for  its  utterance,  is  whoDy  unmeaning, 
we  must  yet  look  to  some  powerful,  unquestionable,  and  splen- 
did display  of  Piuvideoce  in  bvor  of  the  people  of  Israel. 

The  remaikable  determination  of  Eimmean  politica  toward 
Asia  Minor,  Syria,  and  Egypt,  within  tneae  few  years;  the 
not  less  unexpected  change  at  manners  and  customs,  which 
seemed  to  dny  all  change;  and  the  new  life  infused  into  the 
stagnant  govermnents  of  Asia,  even  by  th«r  being  flung  into 
the  whirl  of  Eun^kean  interests,  look  not  unlike  signs  ot  the 
times.  It  may  be  no  dream,  to  imagine  in  diese  phenomena 
the  proofs  of  some  memorable  change  in  the  interior  of  tfainga 
— some  preparatives  for  diat  great  provideotial  restoration,  of 
which  Jerusalem  will  yet  be  the  scene,  if  not  the  center ;  and 
the  Israelite  himself,  die  especial  agent  a[  those  high  tnnsao- 
tions,  which  shall  make  Christianity  the  religion  of  all  lands, 
restore  the  dismantlai  beauty  of  all  earth,  and.jnake  man — 
what  be  w^  created  to  be-— only  '  a  little  lower  than  the  an- 
gels.' 

The  statiatics  of  the  Jewiib  popnladon  are  among  the  most 
singular  <nrcimi0tanoes  of  diia  most  singular  of  (ul  people. 
Under  all  dieir  calamities  and  dispersions,  they  seem  to  have 
remained  m  nearly  the  same  amount  as  in  the  days  of  David 
and  Salomon,  never  much  mote  in  proaperiiy,  never  much  less 
after  ages  of  sufiering.  Nothing  like  una  has  occurred  in  the 
history  of  any  other  race ;  Europe  in  general  having  doubled 
its  population  within  the  last  hundred  years,  and  England 
nearly  tripled  hers  widua  the  last  half  century ;  the  proportion 
of  America  heingetill  more  rapid,  and  the  world  crowding  in  a 
eonstandy  increasing  ratio.  Yet  the  Jews  seem  to  stand  still 
in  this  vast  and  general  movement.  The  population  of  Judea 
in  iu  moat  palmy  days,  probably  did  not  exceed,  if  it  teecbed, 
four  minimi.  The  numbers  who  entered  PnlestiBe  from  dw 
wildemets  were  evidently  not  mach  more  than  diree;  and 
their  census,  according  to  the  Genua/ statists,  who  were  gen* 
emlly  considered  to  be  exact,  is  now  nearly  the  oame  as  diat 
of  the  people  under  Mose»— about  three  millions.  They  are 
thus  distributed:-^ 

In  Earome,  1,916,000,  of  whk:h  about  658,000  are  m  Poj 
land  and  Russia,  and  458,000  are  in  Austria. 

In  Asia,  738,000,  of  Vrhicfa  300,000  are  in  Asiatic  Tntltey- 

In  Africa,  504,000,  of  which  300,000  are  in  Morocco. 

In  America,  North  and  South,  57,000. 

If  we,  add  to  these  about  15,000  Somaritans,  the  calculation 
in  round  numbers  will  be  about  3,180,000. 

This  was  the  report  in  1825— the  numbers  probably  remain 
the  same.  This  extraordinary  fixedness  in  the  midst  of  al- 
most universal  increase,  U  doubtless  not  without  a  reason— if 
we  are  even  to  look  for  it  amcmg  the  ragijiterions  tmeratimu 
which  have  preserved  I>n«^|^|^{^^^^^^^;3)|r^|^^teea 
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hmdied  yean.  May  ire  not  natnnBy  ooncefve,  tfaot  n  pe" 
flwM  pretof  tfgd  Mdwmt  tdrMice  or  rettocetdoa  i  dispened, 
yMcomuned;  bn>l(«n,yetfinn;  widiout a ooanfiy, yetdmU- 
ers  In  all ;  «my  yrtm  inmhed,  yet  wmy  where  infloeotial ; 
widlioiit  a  natioti,  yet  onited  no  nation  ever  waa  before  or 
•ince — has  not  been  ^rpohited  to  offer  dds  extraoidiDaiy  coa- 
trsdicdon  to  the  oommon  laws  of  society,  and  eren  the  com- 
RKm  progieu  of  nstore,  irtdumt  a  cause,  ind  dint  canse  one 
of  final  benevoleBce,  tinnenai  good,  and  drrine  grandeur  T 

TwMvnoaJsnMlsMl  Ua'd  with  SmaTs  hMat  • 

Olofknu  its  ^ow  Of  disdain  wd  deq^! 

Ob  tie  Tlne-coTw'd  pUin,  »lita«c»I  udtWlhrana 

oi*"AS^'S:S'JSSUr  «tk.«*b.rl«r..wr 

F^tto^Al,«rfdi-.  They.pr.-itothes.le. 

Like  e  rick  sveaiBS  hnaBi  "^^l  wleiid(»! 
Bat  whence  coBHMthM  err  1         Om  Jordmn-i  rich  wg« 

TbtbaerrordanMlrt  They  rarii  te  the  battle, 
4»u.ocry  o,af»p«r:  Ewth  rtlske.  with  thrir  eh™. 

What  fbrm  ctanda  on  SOont  Like  Ufhtaioi  the  l>Un 

The  prophM  of  woe !  From  their  paaoply  twiafs  \ 

Hb  ft^e  wen  wltk  tawrel,  I  sea  the  fold  h^lili* 
His  locka  livlac  mow.  And  erawa'd  haaaars  af  Ums. 

Atltsdeelk.«>WMltagblaMi  wJ?!S!lCT?S!J'*~'' 

AUlxinc  their  caie,  ThSilSS&iLSl^^ 
Whew,  like  one  fWmi  the  lonb,  aJSnSiSTSj 

A3i%Ir;5J?^Si£?  eh-ia  or  the  .word. 

The  terror.  locoBiel  "Anin  all  U  rilence! 

  ne  kMif  fnm  haa  mwn 

••noa-nlarelir,  JarHBlam!  Where  the  eteas-bearer  rieepa  ' 

Levaljr.i'elrtain'd;  In  Ua  rich-acelptw«d  Mom  i 

t%ou'rt  a  ItoD'.  whelp,  Jadab,  And  the  land  trod  by  prophet 

Yet  then  ahalt  be  chalssd.  And  chanted  by  baNL 

ThoB'rtMfDlieeal.Zkml  b  leA  to  the  foot 

Vat  thoa  .halt  bahmei  Of  the  wolf  and  the  pard. 

"Huk.baiktothetaaipen—  From  the  rammit  of  Lebanon 

What  roar  fllb  my  earl  atuhe.  the  flood. 

Tla  the  shoates  of  warrior.,  -  Ti.  the  Tnreonaa  rareninf 

The  oaah  of  the  .peer.  Poralanrttm-aad  RNnli 

ne  ea(le  and  wtdf  ok,  he^eu  faaelle ! 

Oa  that  teaqtett  are  raird—  Thou  wt  now  in  the  toil. 

'it^lSSSritafcl?'  "Kinfofking.1  onooraack 

Tenrac*  dvMd.  SitoTthe  riJjeof  adare, 

"Tlay  nafe  tanaga  Ike  land  Aj  wild  ai  hi*  nonntainL 

ABtknMfhflhtMt.aafce|  A.  eoM  at  oar  graTe. 

Woa,  woa  l«  tha  La&at,  All  hb  aeeptr.  the  aooarfe, 

Woe,  woe  to  the  tin ;  All  our  A«edom  hk  vi& , 

lUMee  ftr  the  warrior  Tel  thy  children  nuit  Unnr— 

Whoriakstothemve;  Mux  •ffoalae  MiU. 

1  T^^'J^T'  "  Fly  «rift,  y.  darti  year. ! 

Ar>naomle..da«e.  flSl!  the  eira»e  toiaro- 

"But,  T.il'd  bemineeyeballal       The  rlfftr  nf  nafinaa 

The  red  torch  ia  duny.  It  eouch'd  In  hi.  lair. 

And  the  hut  dyinf  hymn  The  field  It  a  thicket, 

OftheteaqilebHntj  Hie       a  heap,  4 

The  altar  i.  raniah'd,  AndlmloaM^  . 

Theglon'i.fOBe;      /  Can  bot  waadw  akd  vaM. 

"Anhianiidatkneaa)  It  tkrOk  Ihron^ny  moI, 
taariaflaq^yaari  Tet  no  trampet  of  war. 

I  hear  bat  the  aMer,  I  bearlbe  deep  trampUw 
I  Me  bat  the  bkw.  OfaiillkHMofbat! 

Bat  the  llOBt  are  etnning!  And  the  tbootinn  of  mmion.. 
They  roar  Aoai  thab  Mad ;         Yet  tolenin  and  tweet 

™"  Are  rolling  en  high ; 

•like  the  swaMp-geoder'd  hornet.  The  ponp  hM  begnn, 

They  ruth  on  the  wing  The  ndenpHon  i»  nifh. 

By  thoutand*  of  Oioiuand.,  I  ■««  thy  croihi'd  ftther.. 

With  death  In  their  tting.  Thy  prophet,  of  0re, 

Uhe  ndtnrea,  they  twoap  And  tte  nartyr^  whoM  loalr 

Cer  Horiah'.  loved  hifl.  Shot  to  bearea  froM  the  pyre^ 

"  Where,  wherealeepa  the  thaadar-  Jadah,  cart  off  thy  Aame ! 

Heaven  I  hear  the  criM     pMttl    Imel,  tpring  (iron  thy  ihrand 
Ofthe  Uuwelile  4ave  Thy  Kkw  kM  armged  the»- 

Tobb  Prophet  of  Ilea.  HaoonMalohb  own, 

Hear  the  howl  to  hit  demon.,       With  earth  fiir  hU  empire, 

Hitftennyofprayert  Bat  Sih  hla  thkomeI 


Anecdote  or  Pobfora. — A'  cardinal  being  desirous  to 
obtain  a  good  ocgeniat  for  his  chapel,  requeated  Porpota  to 
aumid  the  service  fiw  the  pwpose  of  givii|g  bit  e^olDn  upon 


the  probationary  peiCinnaiMie  of  a  candidate,  who  bad  beei 
•spwially  recommended  to  his  enunrace.  In  an  sitompt  to 
extemporise  at  the  aptiabtg  of  the  service,  Porpom  readiK 
dieoovered  Ae  oiganlst'e  saperfidal  knowledge  at  ^  scieoce. 
The  cardinal,  after  the  tuaa,  inqniring  witli  much  anxieq 
Porpora's  opinion  of  a  person  to  favorably  iMrodaoed  to  Ui 
nocioe,  received  this  reply :  "  He  must  noeda  be  a  man  of  of 
bounded  ohaiity."  "  Well,  well,  but  I  want  to  know  yoni 
opinion  of  him  aa  a  mnaiciea  "  "  I  have  aheady  pvan  it," 
■aid  Porpon;  **fcrba  krnMfa  not  Ua  Mk  hand  know  wkubii 
right  doocb." 


A  LESSON  IN  DANCING.  AND  A  CLERICAL 
DANCING  MASTER. 


"Have  you  read  Baruchl"  was  tbeipieBtioa  wUch  La 
Fontiine  waa  in  the  habit  of  pMpounding  to  every  pnon  be 
met.  "  Have  yoQ  read  YoongT"  we  alwnU  take  tbe  Ebertv 
of  Baking,  were  not  the  inqniiy  a  naeleaa  one.  Win  hat  noi 
wandered,  with  the  p^  oftho  '  Night  Thoughts,'  ui^  the 
gbxnny  cypreaa  trees  of  the  churcb-yarda  his  imagination  ]nmi 
to  de^t  1  for,  in  spite  of  their  dark  and  sombre  coloring,  hti 
portraiture,  possess  atraction  which  it  is  almost  impou3>te  la 
renst.  Such  is  tbe  constitution  of  ^  bean;  in  its  wematiani 
of  reverie,  tbe  image  of  grief  and  anfimi^  ia  not  widicnit  a 
certain  charm ;  and  we  all  know,  and  matt  have  felt,  dot 
there  is  a  pleasure  even  in  melancbdy. 

And  yet  bow  much  in  Xeung  it  &lse  and  exanerated !  How 
little  be  poflTCBtes  of  that  gentle  and  unaffected  .adneat  which 
finds  iu  way  at  once  to  tbe  heart  and  twines  aroond  in 
strings  while  it  aoftent  and  relue*  than;  in  fact,  in  his 
strained  and  pompous  elegies,  there  ia  aom^ung  labored  ud 
artificial,  which  checks  the  illusion,  and  compda  us  to  daA 
of  the  author  instead  of  the  sentiment.  There  are  fine  vttm 
and  fine  images,  but  very  little  nature.  True  grief,  tbe  grirf 
which  consoles  tbe  heart  aa  if  with  a  hand  of  iron,  dins  solie 
coquetti^y  and  caiefuUy  arrange  the  crape  folds  of  itsnuwn^ 
ing.  The  declamation  itf¥aangbcoiist8titlydumBted*agaiBit 
eotitode;  hence  we  Infer  dnt  reverie  and  contemplation  were 
not  habitual  to  him ;  yet  tbe  Parnassus  of  die  poets  is  a  .olituT 
mountain.  Be  this  as  it  may,  it  would  have  se«ned  at  one  time 
that  the  mostemphaticofoar  elegiac  poets  was  notptedetdned 
toti^away  his  soul  in  lugubrious  aocenu.  In  bis  youth,  whea 
the  horixoDof  his  fhtura  life  was  briUiaat  elotKb,tw  waaamoac. 
the  gayest  and  menieat,  hmiyiag  jogrfidly  akmg  the  padi*^ 
life,  and  gathering  tbe  anifiiv  lowera  Uiat  anbmidetsd  id 
waUu.  It  waa  not  nntil  nuMpHed  chagrins  nid  Utterdiw- 
pointments  bad  shivered  tbe  prism  which  reflected  so  br^ 
atinton  the  objects  of  hia  lueses  and  feiic^,  diat  be  ga*e  i» 
terance  to  those  lamentatioaa  wUeb  otH|}tm  np  so  deapaiinf 
an  image  of  human  nature. 

When  Young  left  the  Universi^he  waa  a  Alaaterof  Artif 
and  brou^  away  widi  Inm  a  vast  stook  of  QnA  and  lada. 
But  the  &e  of  a  fine  imagiiMlioii  was  not  estingujahed  niiler 
the, heavier. aoquiaitioa  of  hi«  artwtlBatir  pnretuta;  iiMiMi^ 
vis  and  enthoaiaam  had  aurvived,  and  whan  be  began  tbe 
world,  his  heart  was  new  and  peovliarfy  ciiBeepliUB  to 
inqweasioo.  Thus  oonatituted,  a  peMoa  wiU  not  gftferwiB- 
ont  maetitvLoveonUBniad;  and  Yotmg  soon  diseovoedit 
in  tbe  cbanningnink  and  piquant  grace  of  Aima  Bovdej,io 
whom  he  ofiered  atimidhoma^,  which  was  accepted  widiout 
hesitation.  The  aotie^  in  which  bis  feir  one  moved  nece^ 
rily  became  the  centre  ofhis'nniverse,  and  the  ladies  thateooi- 
poead  it  poaseaaad  in  Um  a  most  devoted  and  aaai^iaai  catir 
lier. 

One  fine  summer  evenfaig  be  escorted  tfaem  to  tbeii*a><ide, 
net  then  so  thickly  built  upon  as  now.  It  was  in  the  bmhIb 
of  summer,  and  the  hoar  waa  that  deHgfatfid  ooe  when  dw 
wings  of  the  breeze  bring  coolness  widi  dwm  to  refiresb  sU 
nature,  which  was  languid  and  exhausted  by  the  heat  f» 
bf  those  impressive  days  which  ever  end  anon  give  v»  a  ia*te 
of  the  fenM  hours  of  a  torrid  clime.  Bustle  and  activity 
vailed  aroond;  the  river  was  instinct  with  life  and  monon. 
and  a  thousand  boats,  gallantly  equipped  and  manned,  ft^ 
r6wed  its  broad  bosom ;  a  thouMod  confused  sounds  floated 
in  the  air;  and  tbe  John  Bull  of  the  rfden  time  seemed  to  be 
in  the  fiiU  e^Toyment  of  hia  proveririaJ  merrinwni— dtf  pf» 

resqtie  John  Btdl  flfte  secoodi-^   -^^w 
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tuiy,  in  cocked-hai,  and  laced  cravat,  embroidered  and  bright* 
ccdored  cost,  knee-breecfaes,  and  hi^tt-quaneied  sfaoei. 

Youag  eniiimd  tbe  taetob  with  %  poet'*  eye,  lod  fiwnd  am- ' 
pla  nmteriw  K»r  the  iodalgenceof  bis  ■atirical  tum,  wbAi-MW 
of  the  ladiea  proposed  that  they  Bbould  aU  go  to  TanzhaU,  as 
it  waa  a  public  night.  Tbe  proposition  was  received  with  ao- 
dantaTH*',  and  a  wherry  was  sood  freighted  wkh  the  joyous 
company.  By  way  of  awifing  his  foir  friends,  Young  drew 
from  hia  pocket  a  flute,  on  which  he  excelled,  and  his  notes 
wefo  ao  ponect  that  a  crowd  of  boats  soon  gatbend  aiound; 
tmoDg  ocbers  was  oae  filled  with  young  officers)  which  puUed 
hastily  np,  and  took  a  itation^tongnde  that  of  the  iniuiciaa. 
As  Yqung  only  played  for  tbe  gvatificadoo  bis  c«nnpany  and . 
UnueU^  be  did  not  choose  to  be  made  a  public  spec^cle ;  so 
he  BOOn  ceased,  and  returned  his  fiute  into  ita  case.  One  of 
tbe  niii.f  ri  took  ofience  at  this ;  and,  *hi»ilri«ig  (hat  his  game 
«aa  am  with  ayoungman  in  a  cler^nnan**  oress,  and  whose 
aspect  was  any  thing  but  martial,  be  ordered  the  player  to 
prodoee  faia  flnie  and  begin  anew.  Young  flhruned  bis  shonl* 
dsn  at  this  piece  of  impertinence,  bat  xock.  no  mrtber  notice 
of  it ;  it  was  foUowed  by  threats  and  curses,  which  bad  no 
greater  effect  upon  the  person  agaipstwhom  they  were  direct- 
ed,   "tim  officer,  wiio  was  very  angry  that  hi*  orders  were 

iiwibeja4t  ud  U*  manaca*  deqwed,  dincted  hia  mwer*  to 
eloae  widi  the  boat  of  the  Mfiraetory  musiciaii,  and  swore  that 
he  wroold  flilg  him  into  tbe  "niames  nnlasa  be  inmiedutely 
b^nn  pbgring.  Tbe  alarm  of  the  ladies  was  intense,  and  see- 
ing that  Uie  soldier  was  aboot  putting  has  threat  into  exeon- 
tion,  they  entreated  Yonng  toywld  to  dw  exigency;  b«t  the 

imti  jiioaT  flutist  still  resisnd. 
"Gdwardl"  eBcbimed  •  soft  voice  tt  Us  ddo;  **will  yoa 

do  Bodung  to  oblige  mat" 
"  Do  yoa  wish  me,  Anna,  to  submit  to  tbe  degrading  inso- 

letM»  of  such  a  brute  f" 
"  Yes,  I  do;  I  beg  it,  if  you  have  any  regard  for  me." 
Voting  drew  out  Us  fiute  vritbont  another  word,  and  played 

several  gay  airs,  whilst  the  Criumpkant  sddier  beat  time  Mth 

ostentatwn,  applanded  'vdwment^,  and  tooked  roond  as  if  to 

mprasa  npim  t  he  amditon  the  idea  tS  his  IrredstiUe  imptm- 

uiee. 

The  company  soon  after  reached  TaauhaU,  where  the  par> 
lies  separated.  But  although  Young's  WDerka  was  cabn,  be 
felt  a  tteep  resentment  fat  the  insult  to  which  be  had  been 
subjected  in  his  mistress's  presenoe.  Her  accents  had 
soothed  his  wiach,  but  it  could  not  estfatnUi  dw  de^ 
vengeance,  and  of  maldng  Ids  oppressor  riucidotu  in  his  tan ; 
sohedeierminednet  tolosesi^tof  the  a^resaor,  and  to  take 
die  first  opportunity,  whm  he  was  alone,  oif  speaking  to  Urn. 
jUi  oecasion  soon  oAied,  when  be  oeoUy  addnssed  hkn 
\  "  Sir,"  said  bs,  "  you  ham  got  an  aiAwazd  halnt  (rfqieak* 
tag  too  loudly." 

"Ahl"  r^oined  dwodter,  ** diat^s  beeansa  I  make  a poiM 
of  beo^  obeyed  at  dw  first  word." 

"Bntdnt  depends  iqion  year  heanrat  and  I  have  a  difier- 
^  est  opmum." 

"  Ham  yon  t  and  yet  it  seems  that  jtut  now  " 

"  Oh,  but  yoa  mast  know  why  I  labmltted  w  joor  mdeDess." 

**  WeU,  what  b  your  wish  now,  sirl" 

"  To  give  yon  to  understand  dial  if  X  prodnoed  119  flow  it 
waanoctagntlfyyou,  bttt  scdely  to  obUge  dw  hdim  uder  my 
escort,  and  who  were  frightened  at  your  long  swotd  and  loud 
oadis ;  bat  diey  are  not  here  now ;  so  " 

"  Yoo  know  this  is  a  challenge,  and  yoor  dodc— " 

"  Why  should  itt  Tea  ham  aAosted  me,  and  om  me 
ntisfretion." 

Tbe  soldier  smiled  disdaipfally  as  he  said-^*  As  yon  please, 
■r;  voaihaD  besadsfied.   Whsn  and  is  what  ^ana  shall  it 

beT'*^ 

"  TcMnorrow,  at  d^4re«k,  in  Batteiseafidda,«idiom  sec- 
onds, as  the  affiiir  only  concerns  yon  and  me,  and  my  profes- 
«iop  compeb  me  to  h^n  soma  regard  to  the  pnnwrtolias  rf  so- 

Be  h  so ;  what  are  yoor  arms  T" 
"The  sword,"  replied  tbe  jnvenile  nembwof  the  church 
nAbtant* 

The  conditions  being  dm  arranged,  the  young  men  joined 
dieir  TespectiTe  parties. 

On  dte  following  mondng  they  were  bodi  punctnal  to  their 
vpointment.  Tlw  officer  had  drawn  his  rapier,  when  Young 
MfNlaced  a  large  iHnie-pistolfiram  beneath  his  cknk,  and  took 
Sbady  aba  at  Us  antagonist. 

V^ritet  do  yon  mein  r' adted  dw  aMoBfalied  soldiCT;  *•  bam 
jltAnMi^  WM^pGOB  to  MHasriaala  me 


'  Feriiaps ;  but  that  will  depend  upon  yourself.  Last  night 
I  plmd  upontbe  fltite;  thismomingit  is  your  turn  todance." 

"I  wouUdiefirBt;  yoa  ban  taken  an  onwocdiy  advantaga 
of  dris  stratagon." 

"  As  yoa  did  yesterday  of  the  ladies*  presenoe ;  but  come, 
captain,  you  most  begin  your  minuet." 

"  I  shall  do  nothing  of  the  kind,  sir :  your  conduct  is  most 
ungentlemanly . " 

'  No  strong  laagnage  here,  owtain;  dance  at  once,  or  I 
will  fire." 

a  These  words,  which  were  uttered  with  mneh  eamestneBS, 

uid  accompanied  with  a'coneBponding  gesture,  produced  tha 
effect  deseed.  Thb  officer,  finding  himself  in  a  retired  plaoer 
and  at  tbe  mertnr  of  a  man  whom  he  bad  grievoasly  ofiendod, 
and  who  seemed  detontuned  to  exact  reparation  after  his  own 
fiubion,  did  as  be  was  desired,  end  stegped  through  die  figure 
of  a  nuntw^  «dnle  Yvag  wUstled  a  slow  and  ^ptopriate 
measure. 

When  it  was  finished.  Young  said — "  Sir,  yon  have  danced 
remaikably  well ;  much  better,  in  ita  way,  tlnn  my  flute-play- 
ing. We  are  now  even ;  so,if  yon  wish,  we  will  begin  aootber 
dance,  in  wMdi  I  will  be  your  aw  a  via"  S^rbig  which,  ha 
drew  bis  swivd. 

But  tbe  dancer  very  justly  thon^t  be  bad  re^nfed  a  proper 
lesson,  and  more  fiptorably  appreoiBting  the  man  be  bad  so 
wanttnily  insulted,  diougjit  it  would  be  bettor  to  have  him  for 
a  iriend  dian  an  enemy.  He  therefore  held  out  Ins  band  to 
Young,  shook  it  cordially :  and  in  perfect  harmony,  and  arm- 
in-arm,  they  quitted  tbe  spot  which  mi^t  have  been  fatal  to 
one  of  them,  but  bad,  fortunately,  only  served  to  give  and  take 
a  lesson  in  dandng.  P. 
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llT  THOMAS  nWOMSlT,  xsw 

"  It  is  very  odd,  though,  what  can  bare  become  of  them  f " 
said  Charles  Seaforth,  as  be  peeped  anderthe  valance  of  an  okl- 
fashioned  bedstead,  in  an  eld-Awbioned  apartment  of  a  sdll 
more  old-Csahioaad  manor-house ;  "  'tis  confoundedly  odd,  and 
lean'tmakeit  ovt  at  all.  Why,  Barney^  when  aia  tbeyt 
and  whan  dw  d—1  are  youf" 

No  answer  was  retamed  to  this  appeal;  and  the  lieoteaant, 
who  is  in  tba  main  a  reasonable  person — at  least  as  reasooablo 
a  perstm  as  any  young  genUeman  of  twen^^Cwo,  in  '  the  ser> 
rice'  can  fUHy  be  expeotad  to  be— ooolod  when  bs  reflected 
that  bis  senraat  could  scarcely  re^y  extempore  to  a  summons 
whieh  it  was  impossible  be  sbanld  hear. 

An  apjdioatKm  to  the  beU  was  the  considerate  result;  and 
the  foouteps  of  as  tigfac  a  lad  a*  ever  put  pipe  clay  to  bdt 
sounded  along  the  gallevy. 

"  Come  in !"  said  bis  master.  An  inefieetval  attempt  iq>on 
the  door  reminded  Mr.  Saaibith  that  be  bad  locked  bimsetf 
bL  "  By  heaven !  dus  k  die  oddest  dnng  of  an,"  said  ha, 
as  ba  turnad  the  key  aad  admitted  Mr.  M^nin  iato  Us  4sr* 
mitory.. 

"  Barney,  where  are  my  paataleons^" 

"Is  it  Un  breeches  1"  asked  tbe  valet,  easting  an  in- 
qmiiag  eye  found  the  q«nmnit;  "  is  it  the  breachei,  sirl" 

"Yes;  what  have  yoa  done  with  Aemf" 

"Sore  then,  your  booer  had  them  on  wben  you  wan^ 
to  bad,  and  it's  hereabout  they 'I  bo,  rilbebaiU"  and  Barney 
lifted  a  fadiionahLe  tunic  from  a  cane-backed  arro-obair,  pw^ 
seeding  bi  bis  eaamination.  But  tbe  search  was  vain :  there 
was  tho  tunic  aforesaid — there  was  a  smartloofcing  kersey* 
mste  waisasoat;  Imt  tba  most  imponaat  article  in  a  gend»' 
OHn's  waidrobe  was  atillwaatiiu|. 

"  Where  CM  they  be  f"ashad  tbe  master,  with  a  strong 
accent  on  the  auxiliary  verb. 

"  Sorrow  a  know  I  knews,"  said  tbe  man. 
-  "  It  must  have  beea  tba  devfl,  dten,  after  aQ,  wfat  baa  baaa 
bare  and  carried  tbam  offl"  cried  Seafartb,  staring  fall  into 
Barney's  fisce. 

Mr.  Magmre  was  not  devdd  af  tba  supaiatitbin  of  Ua 
coaatrymea,  bat  be  bxAad  as  if  be  did  not  sabeerlbo  to  dia 
fSMSAir. 

Bis  master  read  laeiadaliqr  in  Us  oounteaaMe.  "Why* 
I  idU  yea,  Banay,  I  pot  then  thars^  on  diet  am-dialr,  wfaiB 
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of  the  old  fellow  they  told  me  of,  ceme  ia  m  midnigfat,  put  on 
ray  pantitloonB,  and  walk  away  with  them. 

"  May  be  so,"  wa*  the  oautioiuroply. 

"  I  thought,  of  couno,  it  was  a  dream ;  hut  then  "where 
Urn  devil  are  the  breeches  1" 

The  question  was  more  easily  asked  thaa  aaawerad*  Bar- 
Bey  renewed  his  search,  while  the  Lietu^mnt  folded  his  anns, 
abd,  leaning  against  the  toilet,  sunk  into  a  revery, 

"  After  all,  it  must  be  some  trick  of  my  laughter-loving 
cousin,"  said  Seaforth. 

Afa!  then,  the  ladioa ! "  chimedin  Mr.  Magaire,  though  tha 
observation  was  not  addressed  to  him;  "  aad  will  it  be  Mise 
Caroline  or  Miss  Fanny  that  '■  stole  your  honor's  things  1 " 

"  I  hardly  know  what  to  think  of  it,"  pursaed  the  bereaved 
Lteatenant,  ttOl  qwakhv  in  soUloatty,  with  his  eye  resting  du- 
buMsly  on  the  ommhy  doer.  "  I  lockod  myself  in,  that 's 
certnio ;  and — but  there  must  be  some  other  entrance  to  the 
rooin— pooh !  I  remember— the  private  staircase ;  liow  could 
I  be  such  a  fool  1 "  and  he  crossed  the  chamber  to  where  a 
lew  oaken  doorcase  was  dimly  visible  in  a  distant  conter.  He 
poneed  before  it.  Nothing  was  now  interpoesd  to  screen  it 
nom  ebierraiiMi;  but  it  bore  tokens  of  having  been  at  tome 
•artter  period  oonccalpd.  by  tapestry,  remains  of  wUeh  yet 
clothed  the  walls  on  either  side  the  portal. 

"  This  way  they  must  have  come, '  said  Seaforth ;  "  I  wish 
with  all  my  heart  I  had  caught  them ! " 

"  Och !  the  kittens '. "  sighed  Mr.  Bantey  Maguire. 

But  the  mystery  wm  yet  as  far  front-being  solved  as  before. 
Tme,  thMO  ww  the  *  other  door  i'  but  then  tbu,  too,  on  ex- 
amnatioo,  was  even  more  irady  socnred  than  the  one  which 
opened  on  the  gallerv — two  heavy  bolts  on  the  inside  etectu- 
aJly  prevented  any  eaup  de  main  on  the  laeetenant's  bivouac 
from  that  quarter.  He  was  more  puzzled  than  ever ;  nor  did 
the  minutest  inspection  of  the  walla  and  floor  throw  any  light 
npondie  subject:  one  thing  only  was  clear— die  breeches  were 
gone  1  "  It  ill  very  aiogular,"  said  the  lieutenant. 

*       ■   •  •  *  *  * 

Tappington  (geoerallr  called  Tapton)  Everard,  is  an  anti* 
qUBted  but  coromodieus  manor-house  in  the  eastern  division 
of  the  county  of  Kent.  A  former  proprietor  had  been  Hi^h- 
Sheriff  in  the  days  of  Elisabeth,  and  many  a  dark-and  dismal 
tradition  was  yet  extant  of  the  licentiousness  of  his  tifo,  and 
the  enormity  ef  his  oETencaa.  The  Glen,  which  the  ke^ier's 
daughter  was  seen  to  enter,  but  never  known  to  quit,  still 
firawns  darkly  as  of  ywe ;  while  an  inermdieable  bloodstain  on 
the  oaken  stair  yet  bids  defiance  to  the  united  energies  ef  soap 
and  Mnd.  But  it  is  with  one  particular  a(>artmeRtthata  deed 
of  more  eepedal  atrocity  is  said  to.be  connected.  A  stranger 
guest— so  rana  the  legend— arrived  unexpectedly  at  the  man- 
cioa  of  the  'Bad  Sir(^les.'  Theymeiinspparentfriendship;  : 
hot  the  ill-eonoealed  scowl  on  theu  master's  brow  told  the  do- 
mestics that  the  visit  was  sot  a  welcome  cne.  The  banquet, 
howevor,  was  not  spared;  the  wine-ctqi  eireulated  freely—  > 
too  freely,  perhape— fo»  aovods  of  discord  at  length  reaefaed 
tha  ears  of  even  the  exolodad  aervix^-nian  as  they  were  doing 
their  beat  to  imitate  their  batters  in  the  lower  hall.  Alarmed, 
•one  ef  them  ventured  to  i^pfoacb  the  parlor.  One,  an  old 
and  &vored  retainer  of  the  biuse,  went  so  far  as  to  break  in 
upon  Ms  master's  privacy.  Sir  Giles,  already  high  in  oath, 
fiercely  enjoined  his  absence,  and  he  retired ;  not,  howevM-, 
before  be  had  distinctly  beard  from  the  stranger's  hps  a  men- 
ace that  "Thbra  was  that  within  his  podtat  wlueb  could  dis- 
prove the  kni^t't  right  to  istue  Uiat  or  any  other  command 
witlun  the  walls  of  Tt^pUm," 

The  intruttoB,  though  momentary,  seemed  to  have  produced 
a  bo»e6ci*i  eSect;  the  vetoes  of  the  disputants  fell,  and  tha 
ooDversation  was  carried  on  thenceforth  in  a  more  subdued 
tone,  till,  as  eveaing  closed  in,  the  domeelioe,  when  summoned 
to  attMd  with  Ugfata,  fiwad  not  only  nordiiliiqr  restored,  but 
that  a  atill  daeparcaiwiaa  waa  loeditatad.  Frwh  stonps,  and 
from  the  duneest  bins,  wen  naduoad;  nor  was  it  till  at  a 
hie,  or  rather  oai^  boor,  that  the  revefcn  aoD|^  their  diam- 
bers. 

The  one  allotted  to  the  stranger  occapieA  the  first  floer  of 
the  eastern  angle  ef  the  buildiiy,  and  had  once  been  the  fa- 
vorlta  apaniMtt  ofSir  Giles  Unuelf.  Seandal  aaeribad  this 
prefermee  to  the  iacili^  which  a  private  staircase,  commmii- 
aaiing  with  the  grounds,  had  afforded  Mm,  in  the  old  knight's 
time,  of  fallowing  his  wicked  courses  onclwcked  by  parental 
observadoB— a  consideration  which  ceased  to  be  of  weight 
when  the  death  ai  bis  £sther  left  him  nnoontrolkd  master  of 
bis  estate  and  actitms.  From  that  peiiod  Sir  Giles  Iwd  cs- 
tiMiafaedbiflueU'in  what  ware  flailed  the 'State  Apanmew;' 


and  the  '  Oaken  Chamber '  was  rarely  tenanted,  save  on  oca- 
sions  of  extraordinary  festivity,  or  when  the  Yule  Log  dn» 
an  unusually  largo  acces^on  af  gnests  around  the  CbriUBu 
hearth. 

On  this  eventful  night  it  vras  prepared  for  the  unknown  tii. 
iter,  who  sought  his  conch  heated  and  inflamed  from  hit  mid- 
night orgies,  and  in  the  morning  was  found  in  bis  bed  BtwaUca 
and  blackbned  corpse.  No  mai^B  of  violence  appeared  np« 
the  body ;  but  the  livid  hue  of  the  lips,  and  the  certun  dsik- 
eoiored  spou  visible  on  the  ^a.  aroused  saspiraons  vlwfa 
those  who  eatertained  them  were  too  timid  to  expresi.  Apik 
plexy,  indocod  by  the  excesses  of  the  preceding  nigiu,  Sir 
Giles's  confidential  leech  pronoanced  to  be  ibe  caiue  of  hi 
•udden  diasolndm.  The  body  was  buried  in  peace;  ud 
tbongfa  some  shook  their  heads  as  th^  witnessed  the  bun 
with  vrUob  the  fimatal  rites  wen  hurried  on,  none  veatiHd 
te  murmur.  Other  events  arose  to  distract  the  sttaiwoiiiif 
the  setainers:  men's  minds  became  occupied  by  tka  itirmg 
politics  of  the  day,  while  the  near  approach  of  tlmfbroulaUe 
armada,  so  vainly  arrogating  to  itaelf  a  title  which  ibe  vfij 
elemenu  joined  with  human  vakn-  to  disprove,  soon  inmlmd 
to  weaken,  if  not  i^iaiate,  all  remembrance  of  the  audm 
stranger  who  had  died  witUn  die  walls  oF  Taplon  Eimd. 

Yeabrolledon:  the  '  Bad  Sir  Giles' had  htmself  lo^ mn 
gone  to  hp  account,  the  last,  as  it  was  believed,  of  1m  ioHiie- 
diate  line ;  though  a  few  of  the  older  tenanu  were  toDUiDn 
heard  to  speak  of  an  elder  brother,  who  had  disappcsnd  in 
early  UA,  and  never  inherited  the  estate.  Kiunon,  too,  of  hit 
having  left  a  smt  in  foreign  lands  were  at  one  time  rife;  but 
they  died  away,  nothing  eccuiring  tosupport  them:  tha  prop- 
erty passed  unchallenged  to  a  collateral  branch  of  the  ftmih, 
and  the  secret,  if  secret  there  were,  was  buried  in  Draus 
churchyard,  in  the  lonely  grave  «f  the  mysterious  stnn^-- 
One  circum«tanoe  alone  occurred,  after  a  long-intermiii;  p 
riod,  to  revive  the-  memory  of  these  iraasactifui*.  Ijoiu 
workmen  en^doyed  >n  gnUnng  an  old  plantation  for  ikt  pw 
poaa  of  raising  on  ita  site  a  modem  shrubbery,  dug  up,  in  thi 
execution  of  their  task,  the  mildewed  rsmnanu  of  vbu 
seemed  to  have  been  once  a  garment.  On  more  nunule  is- 
spection  enough  remained  of  silken  slashes  and  a  coone  m 
broidery  to  ideatiry  the  relics  as  having  once  fanned  part  of  * 
pair  of  trunk  hese ;  while  a  fow  papers  which  fell  from  tbun, 
altt^ether  illegible  from  donqt  aw  agt,  wen  fay  the  unleanKd 
rustics  conv^ed  to  the  then  owner  m  tbo  estate. 

Whether  the  squire  was  mora  successful  is  decipberiif 
them  was  never  lutewn;  he  certainly  never  alluded  to  iIki^ 
contents ;  and  little  would  have  been  thought  of  the  wmBv 
but  for  the  inconvenient  memory  of  one  old  woman,  wbe  <!>' 
clared  she  heard  her  grandfather  say  that  when  tbe  'am- 
ger  gueet'  Was  soisoned,  though  all  the  rest  of  hii  ckxbesf 
were  there,  his  weeches,  the  supposed  repository  of  tbe  Hp- 
posed  doeanenta,  could  never  be  found.  Tbe  muter  of  Ttf 
ton  Everard  smiled  when  he  heard  Dame  Jones'shint  c^<is(df 
which  mi^i  impeach  tbe  validity  of  his  own  title  in  fsmr  of 
some  unknown  descendant  of  some  unknown  heir;  sad  ibi 
story  was  rarely  alluded  to,  save  by  one  er  two  miiasle-DMS- 
gers,  who  had  heard  that  ethers  bad  seen  the  ghost  df  old  ^ 
Giles,  in  bis  night-cap,  issue  from  the  postern,  mter  ibi  »- 
joining  copse,  and  wring  his  shadowy  bands  in  agony,  u  be 
seemed  to  search  vainly  for  something  hidden  among  tbe  no* 
greens.  Tbe  strainer's  death  room  had,  of  course,  ''••f 
noaallybaantadftonihetuneofhiadecce«e;  but tbepena4**> 
viaitatkn  had  latteily  become  vary  rare— even  Mrs.  tfslba<7' 
the  housekeeper,  bung  forced  to  admit  thai,  during  berW 
sojourn  at  the  manor,  she  had  never  "met  wiihssjruwg 
worse  than  hertelf;"  though,  as  the  old  lady  afterward  eaw 
upwi  mora  matuie  nflactioa,  "Imustaayl  thuiklM"** 
devil  oace." 

Such  was  the  legend  attached  to  Tap  ton  Everard,  and  tea 
tbe  story  whush  the  lively  Caroline  Ingoldsby  detailed  to  bar 
equally  mercurial  cousin  Charles  Seaforth,  lieutenant  is  tbs 
Hon.  East  India  Company's  second  regiment  of  Bombay 
cibles,  OS  arm-in-arm  they  promenaded  a  gallery  decked  «w 
some  dozen  grim  looking  ancestral  portraits,  aod.  amoag 
others,  with  that  of  the  redoubted  Sir  Giles  himself.  Tbe  gv- 
bnt  oommaader  had  that  veiy  meraing  paid  his  first  viut  u 
the  house  of  his  maternal  ancle,  after  an  absence  "f 
yeari  passed  with  bis  n«iment  on  the  arid  plains  of  '^^'^ 
tan,  wfaanoe  he  was  now  returned  on  a  three  years'  funMP* 
He  had  gone  out, a  boy,— he  raiumed  a  man;  but twj 
pression  made  apon  his  youthful  £ui«y  by  his*  favMite 
remained  "■""^""^j  and  to  Tapton  be  dineisd 
efaa  bofora  be  aovKht  thi  hD9ke>af^his  w^owed 
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(wuifuning  fatmielf  in  tbii  iiraaeli  of  fiHal  decora m  by  tbfl  re- 
jection tiat,  SB  tb«  manor  was  so  little  out  of  Ub  «rmj,  it  would 
Im  nnldiul  to  pass,  as  it  were,  the  door  of  UtreUtivH  whhoat 
jiut  bx^diig  in  for  a  few  hours. 

Bat  he  fiMad  his  uncle  u  ko<{Ht«bIe  and  his  cousin  more 
simfiwmg  than  ever;  and  the  looks  of  one,  and  the  requetts  of 
dieodwr,  soon  precluded  the  posillrili^  of  refiuiiV  to  fesgdieB 
riie  *tBW  hours*  intoafinr  d^i,  Aough  tlis  bonve  was  at  the 
moment  fhll  of  nnters. 

The  Petaraes  were  there  from  Ramsgate ;  and  Mr.  Mrs. 
and  dw  two  Miss  Simpkinsoas,  from  Bat^  had  come  to  spend 
ft  Boadi  wfdi  the  famfl;;  and  Tom  Ingoldshj  had  hmight 
down  hb  college  fiiand  the  Honorable  AaguatuSwAlethumb* 
bin,  widi  his  and  pointers,  to  tahe  a  ftrtnq;ht's  shooe> 

ktg.  And  then  therewas  Mrs.  Ogleton,theridiyouiigwidow, 
wtefa  her  large  Mack  eyes,  who,  people  did  any,  was  aettiDif 
ber  cap  at  the  young  squire,  though  Mrs.  Botherfay  did  not  be- 
Here  it ;  and,  above  all,  there  was  Mademdaelle  Paoliae,  her 
fimme  d*  diamire,  whii '  mo»-Din*d '  erwy  thing  and  every 
body,  and  cned  *  Quetkorreur! '  tt  Mrs.  Botheiiiy's  cap.  In 
ihort,  touse^  last  named  and  much  respected  lady's  own  ax- 
weesioB,  the  house  was '  choke  full '  to  the  very  attict — all,  save 
rae  '  oaken  chamber,'  which,  as  the  Lieutenant  excwasiwd  a 
xtoet  magnanimous  disregard  of  ghosts,  was  (brthwidi  ^prt^ 
priased  to  bis  particular  aecommodstfon.  Mr.  Maguire  mean- 
wfa30  waa  Mo  to  share  the  apartment  of  OBver  DtAba,  the 
Sqinrv'a  owa  nan ;  a  jocular  proposal  of  joint  oecupan^ 
haviiq;  been  first  indignantly  rejeeted  by  '  Mademoiselle,' 
tboi^fa  preftrred  vrith  the  '  lute  taste  in  IMe'  ef  Mr.  Barney's 
most  insinuating  brogue.        •       •       •       •  ■ 

"  Come,  Chwles,  the  um  is  abaolnlely  getdog  cold ;  your 
breakfast  will  be  quite  qioiled :  what  oan  have  made  yon  to 
'kaet"   Sochwaadte  mmnBC  aalotatkm  of  Mlaa  IngoUsby 
to  the  mslttair*  as  be  entered  ne  breakbatmom  half  aa  hoar 
after  the  latest  of  the  party. 

A  pretty  gentleman,  truly,  to  make  an  appointment  with," 
chimed  in  MiM  Frances.  "  What  is  become  of  our  ramble  to 
Ae  recks  before  breakiiutt" 

"Ob!  the  young  men  never  think  of  keeping  promises 
now,"  said  Mn.  Paters,  a  little  ferre^faced  woman  with  un- 
derdone eyes. 

"  When  I  was  a  young  man,"  said  Mr.  Peters,  "  I  remem- 
ber I  always  made  a  point  of-^ — '* 

"  Pr^,  bow  IcHig  age  was  thatt  "  adied  Mr.  Shnpkinson 
fram  Bath. 

"  Why,  tir,  when  I  married  Mrs.  Peters,  I  waa— let  me 
M—l  was  " 

"  Do  ptay  hdd  your  tongue.  P.,  and  eat  your  Ineakfast !  " 
iaMnmplBd  his  better  half,  who  had  a  mortal  borrer  of  ehro> 
*nol<^>cal  references;  "it's  Ttryrnde  to  tease  people  with 
year  fcmily  aSairs." 

The  fietneaant  had  by  this  time  taken  bis  seat  in  silence — 
a  good-bnmsted  aod,  and  a  glance,  half  smiling,  half  inqulsi- 
trre,  being  the  extent  of  bis  aalutation.  Smitten  as  he  was, 
and  in  the  immediate  presence  of  her  who  had  made  so  large 
B  bole  in  bis  heart,  his  manner  was  evidently  distrait,  which 
the  &ir  Carolina  in  her  seorer  soul  Utribntod  to  bis  being 
solely  oocnpied  by  her  agrrmeiu — how  would  the  have  bridled 
had  hhe  known  that  ttwy  only  sbaied  his  medhatioi»  with  a 
pair  flT breeches! 

Charles  drank  his  eofiee  and  spiked  some  half-dozen  eggs, 
darting  oeeasionally  a  penetrating  glance  at  the  ladles,  in  hope 
of  deUcting  the  supposed  watery  by  the  evidence  of  some 
(tntrra  smile  or  conscious  look.  But  in  vain;  not  a  dimple 
aovad  indwatiie  of  reguery,  nor  did  the  slightest  elevatien  of 
^ebruw  rise  confirmative  of  hit  sut^oiens.  Hiatt  and  Inaln- 
uatieDa  potted  unheeded — more  partteular  iaqidiiet  w«n  out 
of  the  question :  the  subject  was  unapproacbable. 

In  the  mean  time,  'patent  eerds '  were  just  the  thing  for  a 
morning'B  nde,and,  breakfast  ended,  away  cantered  the  party 
over  the  downs,  Ull,  every  faculty  absorbed  by  the  beaudes, 
animaie  and  inanimate,  which  surrounded  him,  Lieutenant 
Saalifftb  of  the  Bomtnqr  Fencibles  bestovred  no  more  thought 
non  Us  breeches  than  if  he  bad  been  born  on  the  top  of  Ben 
Lomond. 

Another  night  had  passed  away;  the  sun  rose  briUianUy, 
fanning  vritfa  his  level  beams  a  splendid  rainbow  in  the  fsr-off 
whither  the  beavj  cloud,  which  for  the  last  two  boars 
^bten  pouring  its  waters  on  the  earth,  whs  now  flying  be> 
'  ira. 

dien,  aad  it 's  little  good  it  'tl  be  the  claning  of  ye," 
lited  hit.  Barney  Abtguira,  at  he  deposited,  m  ftoot  . 
iter't  teiltt,  a  pair  of  '  tnata-new '  jeekey  boots,  one  Amie's  farthing. 
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of  Hoby's  primest  fits,  which  the  Lieutenant  had  purchased  la 
his  way  thnny^  tows.  On  that  very  meming  bad  they  coma 
for  the  first  time  under  the  valet's  depuriattog  hand,  so  little 
soUed,  indeed,  from  the  turfy  ride  of  tte  preceding  day,  ^t  a 
loM  Bcmpoloat  domestlo  might,  peifaqw,  have  coasiderad  tiia 
^>pUcad«D  of  *  Warren's  MateUesa,'  or  oxalic  add,  altoge&tr 
anperfiaous.  Not  so  Barasy :  wi&  the  nicest  care  had  he 
removed  the  slightest  impuri^  from  each  polished  aurfaeo^ 
aad  there  they  stood  reimcing  in  their  sable  radiance.  Ne 
wonder  a  pang  shot  across  Mr.  Maguire's  breast,  as  he  thought 
*oa  the  work  new  eut  out  foe  them,  s*  diSaraut  from  the  l^t 
hbonofthedaybefiire;  no  wonder  he  miirmared  with  arigh, 
at  tfw  tearoe  dried  window-panes  diteloted  a  road  now  inoi- 
deep  ia  mud.  "Ah!  then,  it 's  little  good  the  cleaning  of 
ye!^'  for  well  had  he  learned  in  the  hall  below  that  eight 
miles  of  a  stiff  clay  toil  lay  between  the  manor  aad  Boltover 
Afahey,  whose  picturatque  ruins, 

"  Lfl|e  ancient  Kom«,  nnjeslk  in  dscajr," 

the  party  had  determined  to  ex^ore.  The  neater  had  at 
ready  commenced  dressing,  and  the  man  was  fitdng  straps 
upon  a  light  pair  of  cnne-nesked  spurs,  whea  his  head 
wat  arretced  by  tha  old  qoestton— "  Barney,  where  are  the 
breeches  t" 

Theywai«novrfaer«tohefaaad!  •  •  •  • 
Mr.  Seaforth  detceoded  that  morning,  wh^  in  faand,  and 
equippedin  a  handsome  green  ridine-fiiock,  but  DO  'bteediet 
and  boots  to  match'  were  there :  loose  Jean  Irausers,  sur- 
moanting  a  pair  of  diminutive  Wellingtmts,  embraced,  some- 
what incoagruoualy,  hia  ntthnr  nnm,  viee  the  '  pateat  cords,* 
retaraad,  hfca  yasterday'a  pantabwot,  abttDt  inthoitt  leave. 
The  'topbeott^  bada  holH%. 

"  A  fine  morning  after  the  rain,"  said  Mr.  Stmpkiitea  from 
Bath. 

"  Just  the  thing  for  dm  'ops,"  said  Mr.  Peters.  "I  re- 
member when  I  was  aboy — " 

"  Do  bold  your  tongue.  P.,"  said  Mrs.  Peters-  advice 
which  that  exemplary  matron  was  in  the  ctmttant  habit  of 
administeriog  to  "her  P.,"  as  she  called  lum,  whenever  be 
prepared  to  vent  his  renunisceaces.  Her  precise  reason  for 
this  it  would  be  difficult  ts  determine,  unless,  indeed,  the  itoiy 
be  true  which  a  little  bird  had  whispered  into  Mrs.  Bothertnr's 
ear — Mr.  Peters,  though  now  a  wealthy  roan,  had  received  a 
liberal  educattim  at  a  ehartty-school,  and  was  apt  to  reear  la 


the  dm  of  Int  mnffin-cap  and  lea^iers.  As  usual,  be  took 
Ins  wife's  hint  fai  good  part,  and  '  paased  in  his  rep^.' 

"A  glorious  day  for  the  ndxt!"  sud  young  Ingoldsby. 
"  But,  Charles,  what  the  deuce  ace  you  woatl — you  don't 
mean  to  ride  through  our  lanes  in  audi  toggery  at  thatt" 

"  Lassy  me !"  saki  Hiss  JnHa  ffimpkhiaon,  "won't  jaa  ba 
very  wetT" 

"  Vou  had  better  take  Tom't  cab,"  quoth  the  aaaire. 
But  this  proposition  was  at  once  overttiled;  Hrt.  Ogletoa 
had  already  nailed  the  cab,  a  vehicle  of  all  oAierB  the  best 
adapted  for  a  snug  flirtation. 

"  Or  drive  Miss  Julia  in  the  phaeton T"  No;  that  was  the 
post  of  Mr.  Peters,  whoj  indifibrent  as  an  equestrian,  had  ac- 
quired some  fame  as  a  whip  while  traveling  throng  the 
midland  counties  for  the  firm  Bagshaw,  Snivelbj,  and 
Orimet. 

"  Thank  you,  I  shall  ride  vrith  my  cousins,"  said  Charles, 
with  as  mnch  nonekaUmee  as  he  could  assume — aad  be  did 
to;  Mr.  Ingoldst^,  Mrs.  Peters,  Mr.  Simpkinson  from  Bath, 
and  his  eldest  dau^ter  with  her  eUbwn,  following  in  the 
family  coach.  The  gentleman  commoner  "voted  the  a&ir 
d — d  slow,"  and  declined  the  party  alb^ther  in  favor  of  tha 
game-keeper  and  a  cigar.  "  There  was  'no fun*  In  looking  at 
old  houses!"  Mrs.  Simpkinsoa  prefarred  a  short  ftrfewr  in 
the  siiU-room  with  Mrs.  Botherby,  who  had  promised  to  initiata 
her  in  Uiat  grand  arcmum,  Uie  transmuiuimi  of  gooaebeny 
jam  into  Guava  jelly. 

"  Did  you  ever  tea  an  crid  abbifybafara,  Mr.  Petara  T" 
"Yes,  miss,  a  French  oae;  wabavegut  one  at  Ramagata ; 
be  teaobet  the  Mitt  Joaetet  to  jni^yoo,  aad  it  tnnied  of 
sixty." 

Miss  Simpkiaua  doted  her  aUram  widi  an  air  of  ineflhUe 

disdun. 

Mr.  Simpkinson  from  Balh,  arat  a  ftfofattad  antimtary,  aad 
ona  of  tha  first  wattr;  be  wat  master  of  Owillim't  Henddr^, 
and  Millee's  History  of  the  Crusades ;  knew  every  plate  m 
the  Menastic4»;  bad  written  an  essay  on  the  origin  and  digni- 
ty of  the  office  of  overseer,  and  settled  the  date  of  a  Qotea 
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Socwty,  to  wfaose  '  Be&uties  of  Bagnigge  Well'  be  hmi  bam  a 
liberal  lubscriber,  procured  him  a  seat  at  tbe  board  of  that 
toarned  body,  tince  which  happy  epoch  SylvamtB  Urban  had 
not  a  more  indebtig^le  correcpondent.  His  inaugural  eiaay 
on  the  President's  cocked  hat,  was  considered  a  miracle  •( 
erudition;  and  his  account  of  the  earliest  application  of  gilding 
to  gingerbread,  a  masterpiece  of  antiquarian  research.  Hi* 
eldest  daughter  was  of  a  Kindred  spirit:  if  her  fiilher'i  mantle 
hid  not  fallen  upon  her,  it  was  only  because  he  bad  not  tbrawn 
koffhimsdFt  she  bad  caught  hold  of  iu  uil,  however,  while 
it  yet  hung  up^n  his  honored  shoulders.  Tl>  souls  so  conge- 
nial what  a  si^ht  ivas  the  magnificent  ruin  of  Bolsover !— its 
lirol^<^n  nrrlip''4.  lis  mouldering  pinnacles,  and  tbe  airy  tracery 
of  in  hair-<J?ri)oji9bed  windows.  The  party  were  inTftpnires; 
Sfr,  Stmpkituon  bt^an  to  meditueaa  essay,  and  his  daughter 
■fl  ode;  even  SeaTortb,  as  be  gazed  on  thne  lonely  relics  of 
lbs  lAden  dne,  was  betrayed  into  a  mamentaiy  forgetfulness 
of  1bi  lovtfand  losies :  the  widow's  eye-glass  turned  from  her 
eiciabfos  ivhtslicrs  to  the  mantling  ivy;  Mrs.  Peters  wiped 
li-ir  ■[>cciii.-[L'3;  iind  "her  P."  supposed  tlie  central  tower 
"hail  uficw  been  iheeoonly  jul."  Tbe  squire  was  a  philoMH 
pW,  mni  bad  bam  there  often  before ;  so  he  ordered  out  the 
eold.  iDDgne  and-fiffickens. 

"  BmotOf'PAAy,"  said  Mr.  Simpkbson,  with  tbe  air  of 
a  conaoiaaeur — "  Bolsover  Frioiy  waa  bunded  in  the  reign  of 
Henry  the  Sixth,  about  the  beginning  of  the  eleventh  century. 
Hugh  de  Bolsover  had  accompanied  thatmoaarch  to  the  Holy 
Xiand,  in  tbe  expedition  undertaken  by  way  of  penance  for  Hm 
murder  of  bis  young  nepfaswa  hi  the  Tower.  Upon  tbe  disso- 
lution ol  the  tnonastenes,  tbe  ▼stman  was  •Biiso'.*ed  in  the 
lands  and  manor,  to  which  be  gave  bis  own  name  of  Bewl- 
sover,  or  Bee-owls-over,  (by  corruption,  Botsover)— a  Bee  in 
chief,  over  three  Owls,  all  proper,  being  the  armorial  ensigns 
borne  by  this  diatinguished  crusader  at  the  seige  of  Acre." 

"  Ah !  that  was  Sir  Sidney  Smith,"  said  Mr.  Peters ;  "  I  'to 
beard  tell  of  him,  asd  all  about  Mrs.  Partington,  and — " 

"  P.  be  quiet,  and  do  n't  expose  yourself ! "  sharply  intei^ 
lupted  bis  lady.  P.  was  silenced,  and  betook  himself  to  the 
bottled  stout. 

"  These  lands,"  continued  the  antiquary,  "  were  held  in 
grand  setjeantiy  by  the  preaentatun  ot  three  white  owls  and 
a  pot  of  honey—" 

"Xrfusy  me!  how  tdoel"  said  Mlsi  Julia.  Mr.  Peters 
licked  his  lips. 

"  Pray  give  me  lean,  my  deai>~owla  and  baney,  wbenew 
tbe  king  should  ooma  a  rat-catcMng  inta  thta  pan  of  tbe 

eountry." 

"  Rat-calehing ! "  macoIat«d  die  aquin,  pannng  abmptly  ui 
the  mastication  of  a  drumatick. 

"  To  be  sure,  my  dear  sir:  don't  you  remember  that  rats 
ODoe  came  under  uie  forest  laws— a  minor  species  of  venison  f 

'  Rats  and  mice,  and  such  smell  deer,'  eh  ?— Shakspercj  you 
know.  Our  ancestort  ate  rau;"  ["The  nasty  fellows!" 
ahoddered  Miaa  Julia  in  a  parenthesis  J  "  and  owls,  yon  know, 
are  ca]»tal  mouaera— ■" 

"  I  W  seen  a  bowl,"  said  Mr.  Peters ;  "  there  *a  one  in  the 
Sociological  Gardens, — a  little  hook-nosed  chap  in  a  wig, — 
(nW  iu  feathers  and  " 

Poor  P.  was  destined  never  to  finish  ft  speech. 

"Do  be  quiet!"  cried,  the  authoritative  voice,  and  the 
would-be  naturalist  shrank  into  iiis  ^11  like  a  snail  in  tbe 
"Sobological  Gardens." 

"You  should  read  Blount'a  'Jocular  Tennraa,'  Mr.  In 
goldsby,"  punued  Simpkinson.  "  A  leamedman  was  Blonnt! 
Why,  sir,  bis  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  York  one*  paid  a 
rilver  borae  shoe  to  Lord  Ferrers  " 

"  I  *n  heaid  of  him,"  broke  in  tho  meorrigible  Peters ;  "  be 
waa  hanged  at  the  Old  Bailey  in  a  silk  rope  for  shootiog 
Doctor  Johnssn." 

The  antiquary  vouchsafed  no  notice  of  ibe  interruption ;  but, 
taking  a  pinch  of  snuff*,  continued  his  harangue. 

"  A  silver  horse  shoe,  sir,  which  is  due  from  every  scton  of 
royalty  who  rides  across  one  of  his  manom;  and  if  you  look 
into  the  penny  ooun^  histories,  new  publishing  by  an  emi- 
nent friend  of  nJne,  you  will  find  that  Laoghalcin  County  Nor- 
folk waa  heU  by  one  Baldwin  pertaitum  tvffiatum,  etpefium ; 
that  ia,  be  was  to  come  every  Christmas  into  Westminster 
Hall,  there  to  take  a  leap,  csy  bem  I  and  " 

"  Mr.  Km^dnaon,  a  ^aaa  of  sherry  1"  cried  Tom  IngoUaby 
hastily. 

^J^Nat  any,  thank  you,  air.    Thia  Baldwin,  anraamed 
"Mn.  Ogleton  cballesgps  yon,  sir;  she  in^sis  open  it," 


said  Tom,  still  more  rmdly ;  and  at  the  aasM  tine  filGng  a 
glass,  and  forcing  it  on  tbe  teavmU,  who,  thus  anesiad  ia  lha 
very  crisis  of  his  narrative,  received  and  swallowed  tbe  paUk 
tion  as  if  ii  had  been  physic. 

"  What  on  earth  has  Miaa  Simpkinaon  ^aeomed  tbanl" 
continued  Tom;  "aometbiag  of  inierait.  SeefaowtetdNii 
writing." 

The  diversion  was  efieetnal  i  tnrj  ont  looked  bnmd  Mia 
Simpkinson,  who,  Car  too  ethereal  for  '  ereatare  coMfau,' 
was  seated  apart  on  the  dilapidated  remains  of  aa  altsMoinb, 
committing  eageily  to  paper  something  that  bad  ttrsagij 
pressed  her;  tbe  air,  tbe  eye  in  a  fine  frenxy  ndliag, sU  b» 
tokened  that  the  dirine  afiiu**  eoma.  Her  faUNi  ran, 
and  stole  silently  toward  her. 

"  What  an  eld  boar!"  muttered  ytmng  Ingoldsby;  alladiag, 
perhaps,  to  a  sHea  of  brawn  which  be  Iwd  just  begun  to  ops- 
ate  upon,  b<it  which,  from  tbe  celerity  vrith  whidi  it  diiip- 
peered,  did  not  semn  ao  very  ditfcnlt  of  mastiealion. 

But  what  bad  become  of  Seafonb  and  hia  fair  CsndiBesll 
this  while  1  Why,  it  so  happened  that  ibey  had  beea  mbuI- 
taneously  atticken  witfa  tbe  pieturosque  i^ipeannce  of  one 
those  high  and  pointed  arches,  wtuoh  that  eminent  antiqwj, 
Mr.  HflfaeleyCortiaa,  baadaaeribed  in  bia  'Ancient  Reumla' 
as  '  a  Qotkic  window  of  the  EaxOn  order;' — and  tbso  tfa> 
ivy  clustered  so  thickly  and  ao  beautifully  on  tbe  othn^ 
that  they  went  round  to  look  at  that ; — aiid  then  their  |«e- 
imity  deprived  it  of  half  its  effect,  and  so  they  walked  aenM 
to  a  little  knell,  a  hundred  yards  off,  and,  tn  crossiog  a  nniil 
ravine,  ^y  came  to  what  in  Irebad  tbey  call  'abaditep,' 
and  Charles  had  to  carry  bia  cousin  over  it;— and  thaa,  abts 
they  bad  to  coma  back,  she  would  not  give  him  the  tro^k 
again  for  tbe  world,  so  they  followed  a  better  bnt  more  riieoi- 
toua  route,  and  there  were  bcdgea  and  ditches  ia  tbe  way,sai 
atilea  to  get  ever,  and  gatoa  to  get  through ;  so  that  an  hour  ir 
more  bad  elapsed  before  tbtvr  were  able  to  r^)oiii  tbe  part;. 

"  Lasay  me !"  said  Miss  Julia  Sunpkineon,  "how  long  jm 
have  been  gone!*' 

And  so  they  had.  Tbe  remark  was  a  very  just  u  wdl  h 
a  very  natural  cme.  They  were  gone  a  long  while,  and  a  d)k 
coaey  chat  they  bod ;  and  what  do  you  tbimt  it  was  all  abMi. 
my  dear  miss  t 

"  Oh,  lassy  me!  love,  no  doubt,  and  the  moon,  aai  em, 
and  nightingales,  and—" 

Suy,  stay,  my  sweet  young  lady;  do  net  lettba  Sarm^ 
your  feelings  run  away  with  you !  I  do  not  pretend  to  say,  la* 
deed,  that  one  or  more  of  these  pretty  snbjects  mig^it  oat  bsvs 
been  introduced ;  bat  tbe  most  important  nnd  leading  topis  4 
the  eonfarenea  was   Liamenant  Seafinth's  IweeelM. 

"Caroline,"  said  Cbariea,  "I  have  had  aeme  teiy  odd 
dreama  ainco  I  have  been  at  Tappington." 

"  Dreams,  have  yoi|  V  smiled  the  young  lady,  arobing  bv 
taper  neck  like  a  awan  in  pluming.    "  Dreams,  have  yout" 

"Ay,  dreema— ordream,  perhaps  I  ahould  say ;  for,tbiM|k 
repeated,  it  was  still  the  some.  And  what  do  you  iiDB|iN 
was  its  anigect?" 

"  It  ia  impoasibla  for  me  to  divine,"  said  tbe  tongaa. 

"  I  have  not  the  least  'diSIetd^  ia  guesaing,"  said  tba  tfl, 
aa  plainly  as  ever  eye  apoke. 

"  I  dreamt  of— yoor  great  grandfather ! " 

There  waa  a  ehanga  in  toe  glance—"  My  gnat  |iu** 
falhert" 

"  Yea,  the  oM  Gike,  ot  Salt  John,  yon  takl  me  •bMrtw 
otberday:  he  walked  into  my  bednwwn  «  his  ■boit  d»w  " 
murrey-cidored  velvet,  his  long  iBjner,  and  his  Balei^ww 
ing  hat  and  feather,  juat  aa  the  pictara  rapwaanti  Ui^  ^ 

vrith  one  exreption." 
"  And  what  was  thatt  " 

''  Why,  hia  lower  eatremities,  which  w«re  visible, 
thoae  of  aakeletoo." 

"Well." 

Well,  after  takings  tarn  or  two  about  tbe  room, 
ing  round  him  wiih  a  wiatful  air,  be  came  to  tbe  bedsftA 
stared  at  me  in  a  manner  impossible  to  describe— asd  'bss*| 
— he  laid  hold  of  my  pantaloons ;  whipped  his  long  Iw?  j*^ 
into  them iia  twinkling;  aEd,struiting up  to theglws, ••«■*• 
to  view  himself  in  it  with  great  complacency.  I  tried  losp«s>> 
bnt  in  vam.  The  effort,  however,  seemed  to  excite  hMailM| 
tion ;  for,  wheeling  about,  be  showed  nio  tbe  giiai»eiWJ"^ 
ing  death's  head  yon  can  well  imagine,  and  with  en  f'  " 
babie  grin  strutted  out  of  the  reom." 
"  Absurd !  Charlea.  How  can  you  talk  saeb  i 
"  But,  Caroline— ibe  breeches  are  really  gone  ■ " 

—  re 


Digitized  by 


Tkt  Sptcin  of  Tigiptngton.  369 


On  Uw  fdlowing  moniiag,  eontnry  to  bis  tuual  oustom, 
SMttbrth  wu  tlw  first  parson  in  the  breakfast  parlor. ,  As  no 
«M  alM  «M  pmmt,  he  did  pndaelj  what  niiw  yoaif^raen 
out  of  ten  80  rituatrd  would  have  dooet  be  walked  up  to  the 
maaBel-pieeB,  establishtd  himieU'  apOD  the  tag,  and  subduct- 
ing hi»  eoat^uls  one  under  each  arm,  turned  biward  the  fiie 
that  portion  of  the  boman  frame  which  it  is  ooasidered equally 
indecaroos  to  preeont  to  a  friend  or  an  enemy.  A  serious,  not 
to  my  aosuoos,  expression  was  visible  upon  his  good-humored 
coontraance,  and  his  numih  was  fiut  buttoning  itself  up  fiw  an 
todpiant  wUitle,  when  litds  Fht,  a  tiny  apoiM  of  the  Blen- 
haini  breed— the  pet  o^jeot  of  Bliss  Jufio  KmpUa's  afiectiem 
— bvunoed  out  from  beneath  »  iO&  and  began  to  barit  at— his 
putaloowa. 

They  were  cleverly '  built,'  of  a  light  grey  mixture,  a  broad 
t>f  the  meet  vivid  scarlet  traveceing  eaab  seam  in  s  per- 
peoaicular  direction  fnur  hip  to  ankle— in  short,  the  regimen- 
tal  ooetume  of  the  Royal  Bombay  Feooiblee.  The  animal,  ed* 
—ated  in  the  country,  had  never  seen  such  a  pair  of  breeches 
in  Iser  — Owma  ignatuvt  pro  magni/U»  !  The  scarlet 
streak,  infiamad  as  it  was  by  tlM  reflef»ion  of  the  fire,  seemed 
to  «et  on  Flora's  nervm  as  the  same  color  does  on  those  of 
bnlia  and  tarkeys ;  she  advanced  at  the  jnw  d«  ekargt,  and 
her  vociferation,  lika  bar  amanamant,  was  unbounded.  A 
an— d  kick  from  the  disgusted  oftoer  changed  its  character, 
•nd  indaoed  a  retreat  at  the  very  nomont  when 'the  mistress 
•f  the  pognnoioos  quadruped  entered  to  the  rescue. 

"  Luey  nw !  Floi  what  w  the  outier.l "  oried  the  sympa* 
lU^g  ladjr,  widt  a  ionuifljiav  ^um  Inalad  at  the  ganua- 
nws. 

It  might  well  have  tiglited  on  a  feathar>ked.  His  air  of 
■ii^M  iiiiifM*  unconsdousnets  defied  examination ;  and  as  he 
woald  tMH,  and  Flora  could  not,  expound,  that  iqjnred  indi- 
vidual was  compelled  to  pocket  up  her  wrtuigs.  Others  of 
the  bonsehold  soon  drq>ped  in,  and  clustered  wtuA  the  board 
dedtcatod  to  tlw  most  sociable  of  meals;  the  turn  was  paraded 
'  hia^ig  hot,'  and  the  cups  which  '  cheer,  but  not  inebdatei' 
iTtamtd  ndolent  of  inrsen  and  nAoe ;  muffins  and  marrow 
htdOf  nawspapers  and  Fiunoa  haddieB,  left  little  room  for  ob- 
aarvation  on  the  character  of  Charles's  waiiike  '  tum^t.'  At 
lengtb  a  look  from  Caroline,  followed  by  a  smile  that  netrly 
lipeiiad  to  a  titter,  caused  him  to  turn  abruptly  and  address 
Ins  ncagbbOT.  It  was  Miss  Sin^kinson  who,  deeply  engaged 
in  a^^ng  her  tea  and  turning  over  her  aUHun,  eeemed,  Hke  a  fe> 
nde  ChroNoaotontbologos,  *  immersed  in  oegibondity  of  cofi- 
tatioB.'  An  ioterrogatory  on  the  subject  of  her  studies  drew 
fnm  her  the  confession  that  she  was  at  that  moment  employed 
in  pttttins  the  finistnog  touches  to  a  poem  inspired  tty  the  ro- 
maatic  shades  of  Bobover.  The  entreaties  of  the  company 
ware  of  oovree  urgent.  Mr.  Fetors,  who  'liked  verses,*  was 
•nwcially  persevering,  and  Samho  at  length  compliant.— 
After  a  prvpanteiyhen!  and  a  ^anoa  at  dia  micnr  to  ascer- 
taan  that  bar  look  was  sulfioieody  ssotimentai,  dw  poetess 
began : 

**  Tbare  U  a  ulsi,  a  holy  ftsliaf, 

Vulgar  miads  cas  never  know. 
O'er  tbe  botom  softly  •te»Unf— 

Chsatened  grief,  deltcioH  wol 
Oh!  bow  iweelatoieragaiaiBf 

Von  loM  lowaHe  ssqasMersJ  shsdS  " 
Sidl]'  mste  sad  lueompUiiiiiig^— 

— Tow !— yaough ! — yeough! — yow!— yew!  yelled  a  hapless 
•itfcrer  from  beneath  the  t^e.  It  was  an  unlucky  hour  for 
^padmpads ;  and  if  '  every  dog  will  bavo  his  day,'  ho  could 
not  have  salaeted  a  more  aotpropitious  one  than  this.  Mis. 
O0Moa,  too,  had  a  pet— a  &voeite  pug — whose  sqab  figure, 
black  muzxle,  and  tortuosity  of  tail,  that  curled  like  a  bud  of 
ealery  in  a  salad-bowl,  bespoke  his  Dutch  axtraatton.  Vow  1 
yow !  yaw  i  continued  the  bnua— a  elmus  in  whiah  Flo  in- 
stantly jtrined.  Soolh  to  say,  pug  had  mora  laaeoa  to  amrass 
hU  diasatis&ction  than  was  given  Um  by  tba  muse  of  wmp- 
kinsoo ;  iheo^r  m!ty  barked  for  company.  Scarcely  bad  the 
postasi  got  throo^  bsr  first  stanm,  when  Tom  Ingotdsby,  in 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  moment,  became  so  lost  to  the  niaterial 
worlj,  that,  in  his  abstraction,  he  unvrarily  laid  his  hand  on 
th»  OD-sk  of  the  ora.  Quivering  with  emotion,  he  gave  it  such 
an  ndoeky  twist,  that  the  full  stream  of  its  scalding  cMitenu 
devaoded  on  the  gingerbread  hide  of  the  unlucky  Cupid.— 
The  eonfiwion  was  complete ;  tbo  whole  oconomy  of  the  table 
dis^ranged ;  the  company  brdu  up  in  most  admired  diaor- 
dir;  and '  vulgar  minda  will  navar  knew '  any  ihiog  more  of 
'        SfaiqAinaaa'e  ode  liU  they  pamae  itia  eooia  fimbDonring 

Seafimli  proGtnd  bgriha  ooaOuioa  i»idwd»debiqpMt 


Vho  bad  caused  ibis  "  stramash"  by  the  am,  and  to  lead 
iiim  to  the  kwn,  where  be  bad  a  word  or  two  bis  privaw 
ear.  The  conference  between  the  young  genttemen  was  nei* 
tfaer  brief  in  its  duraiitHi,  nor  ummportant  in  iu  result  The 
subject  was  what  the  lawyers  call  tripartite,  embraciiw  the  io> 
formation  that  Cfaaries  Seafbrtfa  was  over  head  endears  in 
love  with  Tom  Ingnldsby's  sister ;  secondly,  that  the  lady  had 
referr^  him  to  "  papa "  for  hi*  sanation ;  thirdly  and  lastly, 
his  nightly  visitations,  and  consequent  bereavement.  At  the 
two  first  items  Tom  smiled  auspiciously ;  at  the  last  he  burst 
out  into  an  absolute  "ga&w." 

"  Steal  your  bieeches  7  Mias  Bailey  over  again,  by  Jove !" 
shouted  logoldsby.  "  But  a  gentleman,  you  say,  and  Sir  Oiks 
too.  I  am  not  sure,  Charles,  whether  I  ought  not  to  call  you 
out  for  aspersing  the  honor  of  the  iiimUy !" 

Laugh  as  youwiU,Toiii— be  as  incredulousas  youpleasa 
— one  butt  is  incontesiible^the  breeches  are  gone !  Look 
her^— 1  am  reduced  to  my  regimentaU ;  and  if  these  go,  to- 
morrow I  must  borrow  of  yon!" 

Rochefoucauld  says,  there  is  s<»neilung  in  the  misfortunes  of 
our  very  best  friends  ihat  dees  not  displease  us ;  certainly  we 
can,  most  of  us,  lau^h  at  their  pet^  iaRonv«&ieM«s,  till  called 
upon  to  supply  them.  Tom  composed  his  features  on  the  ii^ 
slant,  and  replied  with  mora  gravity,  as  wall  as  with  an  ex- 
pression,  which,  if  my  Lord  Mayor  bad  been  iritldn  hearing, 
might  have  cost  him  nve  shillings. 

''There  is  something  very  queer  in  this  ader  all.  The 
clothes,  yen  say,  have  positively  disappeared.  Somebody  is 
^qring  you  a  trick ;  and,  ten  to  one,  your  servant  has  a  hand 
m  it.  By  the  way,  1  heard  aonetbing  yesterday  of  bis  kicking 
up  a  bobbery  in  the  kitchen,  and  seeing  a  ghost,  or  sometfainr 
of  thatkind,  himself.    Depend  upon  it,  Barney  is  in  the  plot !" 

It  strudt  the  Lieutenant  at  once  that  the  usually  buoyant 
spirits  of  his  attendant  had  of  late  been  materially  sobered 
down,  his  loquacity  obviously  circumscribed,  and  that  be,  the 
said  Lieutenant,  had  actually  rung  his  bell  three  several  times 
that  very  morning  before  he  could  procure  his  wTtwidiinrft. 
Mr.  Maguira  was  forthwith  summoned,  and  underwent  a  deea 
examination.  The  "  bobbery "  was  easily  explained.  Mr- 
Oliver  Dobbs  had  hinted  his  disapprobation  of  n  flirtatioa  car- 
rying on  between  the  gentleman  from  Munster  and  the  lady 
from  the  Rue  St.  Honors.  Mademoiselle  boxed  Mr.  Ma> 
gulre's  oars,  and  Mr.  Maguin  pulled  Mademoisalla  upon  hia 
knee,  and  the  lady  did  not  cry  ifns  Dieu !  And  Mr.  Oliver 
OoUis  sud  it  was  very  wrong ;  and  Mrs.  Botherby  said  it 
was  scandalous,  and  w^  ought  not  to  be  done  in  any  moral 
kitchen ;  and  Mr.  Magnire  bad  got  hold  of  the  Honorable  Au- 
gustus Sucklethumhkin's  pswd«r>fia&k,aiid  had  put  large  pinch- 
es of  Uie  best  double  Daxtford  into  Mr.  Dobbs's  t(^*co-bos; 
and  Mr.  DirfdM's  pipa  had  explo<led,and  ret  fire  to  Mrs.  Botlh 
erby's  Sunday  cap,  and  Mr.  Maguire  bad  put  it  out  with  tha 
slop-basin,  "banii^  the  wig;"  and  then  they  were  all  so 
"  eaatankeroua,"  that  Beniej  bad  gone  to  take  a  walk  la  tba 
garden ;  end  then— then  Mr.  Barney  had  seen  a  ghost  I 

"  A  what  1  yeu  bkickhead !  "  asked  Tom  Ingoldsl^. 

"  Sore  then,  and  its  meaelf  will  tell  your  honour  the  rights 
of  it,"  said  the  ghost-seei-  "  Meself  and  Miss  Paulina,  sup— 
or  Miss  Paulino  and  meself.  for  the  ladies  comes  lint  any 
how— we  got  tired  of  the  bobstroppyloua  skrimmoging  among 
the  ould  servanu,  that  did  n't  know  a  joke  when  they  seen 
one :  and  we  went  out  to  look  at  the  comet — that's  tha  Rory 
Bory-alehousfl,thncalUhiinin  ibis  coontiT — and  we  walk««i 
upon  the  lawn,  and  divel  of  any  alehouse  there  was  there  at 
sJl ;  and  Miss  Pauline  said  it  was  because  of  the  shrubbery 
may  be,  and  nby  wouldn't  we  see  it  betisr  beyonst  the  treesi 
and  se  we  went  to  the  the  treoa,  but  sorrow  a  comet  did  mo- 
seif  see  there,  barring  a  big  gboet  instcud  of  it." 

"  Agboetl    And  what  sort  of  a  ghost,  Bomeyl" 

"  Uch,  then,  divel  »  lie  I  'II  tell  your  boaer.  A  tail  oald 
gentleman  be  was,  all  in  white,  with  a  shovel  en  bis  shoulder, 
and  a  big  torch  in  his  fist, — though  wbnt  he  wanted  with  that 
it 's  mespJf  can 't  tell,  for  his  oycs  were  like  gig  lamps,  let 
aluns  the  moon  and  the  comet,  which  was  n't  iJieru  at  all ;  and 
'  Barney/  says  ho  le  me — 'cause  why  bo  knew  me—*  Barney,' 
says  he, '  what  is  it  you  're  doing  with  the  colleen  there,  Bar- 
neyl'  Divel  a  word  did  I  say.  Miss  Pauline  screeched,  and 
cried  murther  in  French,  and  ran  off  with  herself;  and  of 
•ourso  mes^  was  in  a  mighty  harry  after  the  lady,  and  had 
no  lime  to  stop  palavering  with  him  any  way ;  so  1  dispersed 
at  once,  and  the  ghost  vanisbed  in  a  flame  in  fire  1 " 

Mr.  Maguire's  account  was  received  with  smwed  ineredv 
li^     both  gentlemen ;  but  Barney  stuck  to  bis  tntt  with  as* 
ttnaUocpcctiaaai^.  A  wfiiiwirii  to  Maihwiiiaiih  WM  00$ 
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"  I  *U  tall  you  what,  Seabitb,"  Mid  IdsoUbI^.  after  BsnMy 
had  iTceired  fan  dumiiMl;  "  that  tbera  u  a  trick  here,  »  evi- 
dent; and  Barney's  Tision  tnay  pouibly  be  a  part  of  it. 
Wbetber  be  is  most  knaTs  or  fiwl,  yoD  best  know.  At  all 
I  will  >it  op  with  you  to-oigbt,  aad  teeif  I  cancoofrnt 
my  aoceMor  into  a  viutiaE  acgiiaiiiwm.  Meamrfaile  toot 
finger  on  your  Hp!"     -         ♦  •  •  « 

"Twas  sow  the  very  wlteUnf  tine  of  nifht. 
Whan  chu^-jrarda  jrawa,  and  grave*  giv«  up  thair  d«ad.' 

Gladly  would  I  grace  my  tale  with  decent  horror,  and  there- 
fen  I  do  bweecbtbe  '  gentle  reader '  to  believe,  that  if  all 
tbe  tueeedatua  to  lUa  npwerioaa  namtive  are  not  in  atiiet 
kee^iw,  be  will  ascribe  it  only  to  the  disgraoeiiil  huovationt 
of  mowra  degenermcy  upon  ihe  sgber  and  dignified  haUta  of 
our  mncetten.  I  can  intreduce  him,  it  is  tne,  inteim  old  and 
faigh-roofed  chamber,  its  walls  covered  on  Uiree  sides  with 
black  oak  wainseatting,  adorned  whh  carvings  of  fruit  and 
flowers  kmc  anterior  to  those  of  Glinting  Gibbons ;  ihe  fourth 
sidaia  cloued  with  aeurtow  remnaBtoi  Anntnestiy,  once 
elseidatory  of  aome  Scriptural  faiatoryf  bat  m  wAlii  not  even 
Mrs.  BotMik^  coold  detmniae.  Mr.  Simpkinson,  who  bad 
examined  tt  carefnlly,  tncltncd  to  believe  the  principal  figure 
to  be  either  Bathsbsba,  or  Daniel  ia  the  lions'  den ;  while  Tom 
lagoldsby  decided  in  favor  of  the  King  of  Bashan.  All,  how- 
ever, was  conjecture;  traditioB  being  silent  on  the  subject.— 
A  loAy  artbed  portal  led  into,  and  a  Bitle  arched  portal  led 
out  of,  this  apntment ;  tbey  were  opposite  each  other,  and 
both  possessed  the  security  of  massy  bdts  on  the  interior. — 
The  bedstead,  too,  was  net  one  of  yesterday,  but  manifestly 
coeval  with  days  ere  Seddoea  was,  and  whena  good  foor^ost 
'  articU '  was  deemed  worthy  of  being  »  royal  beqnest.  The 
bed  itself,  with  all  ihe  apporteaanceo  of  palUaaae,  nrnttreaaes, 
Ac,  waa  of  far  later  date,  and  looked  most  incoB^ruoosly 
eetitfntaUe;  the  casements,  too,  with  their  Hule  diamood- 
shaped  panes  and  iron  Inadiog,  had  given  way  to  the  modem 
heteredoxy  of  the  sasb-wiodow.  Nor  vras  mis  all  that  ooo- 
•pirad  te  ruin  the  costume,  and  render  the  room  a  meet  haunt 
ibraaoh  'misedsplriu'oiiIyaB  eonld  oondesoend  todoa  it 
the  same  time  an  Elixabeiban  doublet  and  Bond-street  inex- 
■rsfriUea.  With  their  green  morocco  slii^en  on  a  modem 
tender  in  firont  of  a  disgrscefally  modem  giate,  sat  two  young 
gentlemen,  elad  in  '  shawUpattem '  dressing^owns  and  bUcic 
silk  stocks,  much  at  variance  with  the  high  cane- backed  chain 
which  supported  them.  A  bunch  ef  abomination,  called  a 
dgar,  leeked  in  the  Mb-hand  oonter  of  the  numtb  of  om,  and 
in  lha  right-hand  comer  of  the  mouA  of  Uie  other an  sr- 
nuigement  happily  adapted  for  the  escape  of  the  noxions  fumes 
up  the  chimney,  without  that  unmeiciftu  '  funking '  each  other, 
which  a  lees  scientific  disposidon  would  have  induced.  A 
small  Pembroke  table  filled  up  the  intervening  apaoa  between 
them,  sustaining,  at  each  extreni^,  as  elbow  and  •  ^ass  of 
toddy;  and  thus  in  'loa^penrive  eontampladoa*  were  the 
two  worthies  occupied,  men  the  'iron  toogua  ef  mldn^ht 
had  toUed  twelve.* 

"  Ghost  time 's  comet"  said  Ingoldsby,  taking  from  bis 
waistcoat  pocket  a  watch  like  a  gold  half-erovra,  and  consult* 
ing  itas  though  be  suspected  the  turret  ckx:k  over  the  stables 
of  mendadqr. 

"Hushr  saidCharies;  •<  did  I  not  bear  a  footstep  1" 

There  was  a  pause:  UwresDOsa  footstep— it  sounded  dis- 
Unctly — it  reached  the  door — ^it  hesitated,  stopped,  and— 
passed  on. 

Ton  darted  across  the  room,  threw  open  the  door,  and  be- 
came awne  of  Mrs.  Botberby  toddling  to  her  chamber  at  the 
other  end  of  the  gallery,  after  donog  one  of  the  housemaids 
with  an  approved  julep  from  the  Coumess  of  Kent's  '  Chtrice 
Manual.' 

"  Good  night,  sir!"  said  Mrs.  Botherby, 

"Go  to  the  d— 1 !"  said  the  disappointra  ghoet-bonttfr. 

An  kour — two — rolled  on,  and  siill  no  spectral  visiuiion; 
nor  did  atu^t  intervene  to  make  night  hideous ;  and  when  the 
tarreMlock  aounded  at  length  the  hoar  of  three,  Ingtddsby, 
whose  padence  and  grog  were  alike  exbauaUKl,  sprang  from 
his  chair,  saying — 

"  This  b  all  infernal  nonsense,  my  good  fellow.  Deuce  of 
any  ^lost  shall  we  see  to-night ;  it's  long  past  the  canonical 
hour.  I 'm  off  to  bed ;  and  as  to  your  breeches,  I  'II  insure 
them  for  twenty-fbor  hours  at  least,  at  the  price  of  the  buck- 
fim." 

"Cwnialr.  OhEthaBk'«ttobamn>"HanmmlChulM, 


Innuelf  fraa  •  vevcri  j,  wUeh  had  degeneined  hno 
an  absolute  snooee. 

"Goodnight,  my  bey.  B<Jt  the  doer  betdnd  ne}  aaddsfr 
the  Pope,  the  DevU,  and  the  Preteader !" 

Seafonh  fbUowcd^s  friend's  advice,  and  the  next  nMndnr 
came  down  to  breakftst,  dressed  in  the  habiliments  of  the  pre- 
ceding day.  The  cfaarai  vras  tnskcn,  the  dsmea  ^nfratsd; 
the  light  greys  with  the  red  stripe  down  the  seams  wen 
f*  renras  iifftara,  maA  adomadute  penoB  of  ilwirl«*ifiilp«. 
pvietor. 

Tom  felkitatad  Umself  aad  his  partner  of  the  watch  «■ 

the  result  ef  their  vi^lanea;  but  there  is  a  rustic  adagt, 

which  warns  bb  against  self-gratulation  before  we  are  ^ilo 

'  out  of  the  wood.' — Seeforth  was  yet  within  its  vene. 
•  •  •  •  •  •  ■ 

A  ran  at  Ton  Ingoldsby's  doer  the  next  narang  stanM 
him  as  be  was  shaving :  he  eut  hie  «hiB. 

"  Come  in,  and  be  dr-d  to  you !"  said  the  mar^,  prefsiw 
his  thumb  on  the  wounded  epidermis.  The  door  qiinod,  su 
exhibited  Mr.  Barney  Magmre.  "  Well,Ben)ey,wbuish1" 
quoth  the  stifferer,  adopting  the  vemaealar  ef  hbviiitaaL 

"  The  master,  nr  " 

"  Well,  what  doeehe  vnutl" 

"  The  loanst  ef  a  breeches,  please  your  honor." 

"  Why,  you  don't  mean  to  tell  me —  By  Heaven,  tUi  is 
toogood!'^  shouted  Tom,  banting  into  •  fit  ef  uncoMolUts 
laughter.  "Why,  Barney,  yon  don't  neaa  to  say  the  gbost 
has  get'them  againt" 

Mr.  Maguire  did  not  respond  te  the  yoang  sqniie's  ti» 
bility;  the  cast  of  bis  countenance  waa  decidedly  serious. 

"  Faiih,  then,  it's  gosie  they  arc,  sure  enough.  Usso't 
meself  been  looluog  over  the  bed,  and  under  the  bed,  siW 
in  the  bed,  fix-  the  mailer  of  tha^  and  devil  a  hayort 
breeehee i*  there  to  thefbie  at  all;  I*mhaAeRd  eadi^!" 

"Hark'e!  Mr.  Barney,"  said  Tom,  iseawtiottsly  reaumB{ 
his  thumb,  and  letdng  a  cnnson  stream  'incanadiBe  tbt 
nitdtitiidineus'  lather  that  jdasteied  his  throat—"  this  may  lis 
all  very  well  with  your  master,  but  you  don't  humbug  me,  «r: 
lell  me  instantly  what  have  you  done  vrith  the  detbesT" 

This  abmpt  tianutioo  from '  lively  to  eeme'  certaialy  took 
Maguira  by  aurpriee,  and  he  seencd  §ac  aa  ioitant  as  aroeh 
disooneerted  sa  it  is  posrible  to  diaconceit  an  Inih  gads- 
man's  gentleman. 

"  Me  1  is  it  meself,  then,  that's  the  ghott,  to  your  bennr'i 
thinking}"  said  he,  after  a  moment's  pause,  and  vrithasli^ 
shade  of  indignation  in  kis  tones:  "is  it  I  would  stale  lbs 
master's  thing* — and  what  would  I  do  with  tl»in1" 

"That  you  beat  knew:  what  your  ptnpese  is  I  can't  gaea, 
for  I  don't  think  you  mean  ta  'stale'  then,  as  you  call  it;  t«t 
that  you  are  concerned  in  ihdr  disappearance,  1  am  isti>W- 
Confound  this  blood!  give  me  atowe^  Bamey." 

Idaguire  acquitted  himself  of  the  nrnimissinai  "  As  I'ves 
sowl,  your  honor,"  said  he  solennly,  "  little  itk  meself  know* 
of  the  matter ;  uid  after  what  I  seen—" 

"  What  you've  seen  1  Wlqr,  what  Aovs  you  scent  Bar- 
ney, I  don't  vrant  to  inquire  into  yenr  flirtadons ;  bat  dea't 
suppose  you  can  palmuuyow  saucer  eyes  and  gig-lsmpii^ 
me!" 

"  Then,  as  sure  as  your  honor 's  standing  there,  I  sew  bin : 
and  why  wouldn't  I,  when  Miss  i*aii^  was  to  lhaf<M» 
weU  as  meaelf  ,  and  " 

"  Get  along  with  your  nonsense— leave  the  room,  sir!" 

"  But  tbomasterl"  saidBameyimploringly;  "andw^Knt 
a  b reecho*  7 — sure  he'll  be  catching  cowld !"  . 

"  Take  that,  rascal  I"  replied  Ii^ld^y,  throwing  a  pair  n 
puMaiooDs  at,  rather  than  to,  him ;  but  don't  suppoae,  nr, 
yoQ  shall  carry  on  your  tiiidcs  here  with  inqpnaityi  it^d^ 
that  diere  is  sucli  a  thing  as  a  treadmill,  and  that  my  frdier  a 

country  magistrate." 

Barney's  eye  flashed  fire-^  stood  erect,  and  wasabouiw 
speak ;  but,  masiozing  himaalf,  net  without  an  eibrt,  bo  look 
up  the  ganneat,  and  aSt  tba  mom  u  pernnndicalar  as  a  Ota* 
kcr.  •  .  .  rf^'     V  • 

"  Ingoidiby,"  said  Charlca  SaaforA,  after  breakfast,  "  tb* 
is  now  past  a  joke;  te-dayis  the  last  cS  my  stay;  foT'^ 
withstanding  the  ties  which  detain  me,  common  deoeooy  obo- 
ges  me  to  visit  home  after  so  long  en  absence-  I  shall  coi|e  u 
an  immediate  explanation  with  your  bcber  on  the  salgeM  iiw^ 
eat  my  heart,  and  depart  while  I  have  a  change  of  drisa  h^ 
On  his  answer  will  my  remn  depend  J  in  the  »ean_ dmaM* 
me  candidly — I  ask  it  ia  ail  aeriousnesa,  and  as  •fiisoA^'* 
I  not  a  dupe  to  your  well- known  Kopessity  to  boasiaf 
yoaaotafaawliii  "  ^ 
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"  N«i  by  Hanvn !  Beiibnh ;  I  Me  whit  jaa  nean :  on  my 

booor,  I  sm  u  mneh  myutiBai  am  younelf ;  and  if  yoiir  mt- 
nnt  — " 

"  Not  he :  if  there  be  a  trick,  be  at  least  u  not  privy  to  it." 
,    "  If  there  it  a  trick  1  why,  Charles,  do  you  think  —  " 

**  I  know  not  itkat  to  think,  Tom.  Ai  sorely  as  you  are  a 
Mag  wmB,  M  surely  did  that  spectral  anatomy  visit  my  room 
BgaiB  last  nght,  grin  in  tny  ftee,  and  walk  away  wiik  my 
troosm ;  Bor  was  I  able  to  spring  from  my  bed,  or  break  IM 
chain  which  seemed  to  bind  me  to  my  pillow." 

"  Seafiorth,"  said  Ingoldsby,  after  8  short  pause, "  I  will  — 
Bot  hash !  here  ara  the  girls  and  my  lather.  I  will  carry  off 
tke  feotalea,  and  leave  you  a  clear  field  with  the  Govtmor : 
cany  yoor  point'  wfab  him,  and  we  will  talk  aboot  the  breeches 
tfterward.'' 

Tow's  diversion  was  successful :  he  carried  off  the  ladies 
f  s  sussse  to  look  at  a  remoriuble  apedmen  of  the  class  Dode' 
earning  M^nogyma—wiuch  they  could  not  find ;  while  Sea- 
Actb  marched  boldly  up  to  dm  encounter,  and  carried  '  the 
Govenwr's '  outworks  ot  a  eoitp  dt  motn.  I  shaQ  not  stop  to 
deseribe  the  progress  of  the  attack ;  suffiee  it  that  it  was  as 
KKcesafuI  as  oouH  have  been  wisbed,  and  that  Seaforth  was 
raferreJ  bsck  again  to  the  Jady.  The  happy  lover  was  off  at 
s  lasgent ;  the  botanical  party  was  soon  ovwtaken ;  and  the 
snn  of  CanHne,  whom  a  vata  endeavor  to  spell  out  the  Lin- 
men  Mme  of  a  dafiy*dowt»^ny  had  detained  a  Httle  in  the 
tear  of  tke  ethers,  was  soon  findy  loeked  in  his  ewn. 

"  Wbat  WM  the  world  to  tbssi, 
Ita  acHM,  tti  noDMiiM,  and  iu '  breechef'  all  I " 

Seaforth  was  in  the  seventh  heaven;  he  retired  to  his  room 
that  sight  as  happy  as  if  no  such  thing  as  a  goblin  had  ever 
bean  hand  of,  anct  penooal  chattels  were  as  well  fenced  in  by 
law  as  real  proper^.   Not  so  Tom  Ingoldsby ;  the  mystery — 
for  mystery  dwra  evidently  was — ^hadnot  onh  piqued  bif  curi- 
ssity,  bm  niffied  his  temper.  The  watch  of  the  prerious  night 
bad  boon  oasaocessfLil,  probably  because  it  was  undisguised. 
To-tight  he  would  '  ensconoe  himself' — not  indeed  'behind 
the  anas  '—for  the  little  that  remained  was,  as  we  have  seen, 
■ailad  ta  the  wall — but  in  a  small  closet  which  opened  from 
on  eoner  of  the  room,  and,  by  leaving  the  door  qor,  would 
give  iu  oeenpant  a  view  of  all  that  might  pass  In  the  tfv^r 
ment.    Here  did  the  young  ghost-hunter  take  up  a  posiiion, 
with  a  good  stout  saphng  under  his  arm,  a  fall  half-hour  before 
Seaferdi  retired  fur  the  night.    Not  oven  his  friend  did  he  let 
iato  his  confidence,  fully  determined  that  if  his  plan  did  not 
•Doeeed,  the  fldlore  should  bo  attributed  to  himsmf  alene. 
'  At  the  oanal  hour  of  separation  for  the  nkht,  Tom  saw, 
from  his  eonoealment,  the  Lieutenant  enter  hb  room,  and, 
after  taking  a  few  turns  in  it,  with  an  expression  so  joyous  as 
to  betuhon  that  his  thoughu  were  mmnly  occupied  by  his  ap- 
prsaehing  happiness,  proceed  riowly  to  disrobe  himself.  The 
coat,  the  waistcoat,  the  black  ailk  stodc,  were  gradually  dis- 
carded ;  the  green  morocco  sHppers  were  kicked  off^  and  then 
then— his  countenance  grew  grave;  it  seemed  to  occur 
to  him  all  at  once  that  this  was  his  last  stake — nay,  that  the 
wry  breeches  ho  had  on  were  not  his  own — that  to-morrow 
nonuag  was  his  last,  and  that  if  he  last  thtm    •••   A  glaooe 
ibowed  that  his  mind  was  ma^  up;  he  fefdaeed  the  single 
button  he  had  just  subdueted,  and  threw  Umself  upon  tha  bed 
in  B  state  of  transition — bolF  chrysalis,  half  grub. 

Wearily  did  Tom  Ingoldsby  watch  the  sleeper  by  the  flick- 
eriag  light  of  the  idgbi-Jamp,  till  the  clock,  striking  one,  In- 
doottd  Um  to  increase  the  narrow  opening  which  he  had  left 
,  f«  the  pmpose  of  observatioa.  The  motion,  slight  as  it  was, 
■earned  toMtnet  Charies's  attention,  fiir  he  rtised  himself 
mUuiy  to  a  sitting  posture,  listened  for  a  moment,  and  thni 
Mood  upright  upm  the  floor.  Ingoldsby  was  on  the  point  of 
diieovering  himself,  when,  the  light  flashing  full  ap<m  his 
fiiand's  eoantenance,  he  perceived  that,  though  his  eyes  were 
open, '  their  sense  was  shot ' — that  he  was  yet  under  ibe  inflo- 
•Dca  of  sleep.  SeafbrA  advanced  slowly  to  the  toilet,  lit  his 
emUa  at  the  laAp  that  stood  on  it,  then,  going  back  te  the 
bed's  fbac,  appeared  to  searsh  eagerly  for  somednng  wluehba 
eotdd  not  find.  For  a  few  moments  be  seemed  restless  and 
ueasyfWrallung  round  the  apartnfentand  examining  the  chaha, 
tOI,  cjjping  fully  in  front  of  a  laige  swing-glasa  that  flanked 
the  dreesiBg-table,  lie  paased,  as  if  contemplating  bis  fignrein 
it.  He  new  returned  toward  the  bed,  put  on  his  sKppers,aBd, 
I  camknis  aM  stealtl^  steps,  proceeded  toward  the  Htde 
id  doorway  that  opened  on  too  [Hrivate  staircase, 
lie  draw  the  bok,Tom  lagohUy  mseigtd  fromhU 
I)  but  tha  il^waawr  hMxd  Urn  not:  be  pfD> 


eeeded  softly  down  stairs,  followed  at  aduedistaDcebyhisfriend; 
•pened  the  dow  which  led  out  upon  the  gardens  ;  and  Mood 
at  mica  among  the  thickest  of  the  shrubs,  which  there  clustered 
round  the  base  of  a  eomer  turret,  and  screened  the  pestsm 
from  common  observation.  At  this  moment  Ingoldsby  had 
nearly  spoiled  all  by  making  a  false  step :  the  sound  attracted 
Seafordi's  atteotinn — he  paused  and  turned  |  and,  as  the  fiill 
moon  abed  her  U^t  directly  upon  his  pale  and  trauUad  fea- 
tures, Tom  marked,  almoat  wiui  cUsmay,  the  fixed  and  nylesa 
appearance  of  bis  eyea— 

'  Tksro  was  no  ■pecnlatlon  ia  those  orbs 
That  he  did  glare  witbaL' 

The  perfect  stillness  praserved  by  his  follower  seemed  to  rO' 
assure  him:  he  turned  aside,  and  from  the  midat  of  a  thick* 
set  laurustinUB,  drew  forth  a  -gardener's  spade,  shouldering 
which  he  proceeded  with  greater  rapidly  into  the  midst  of  the 
shrubbery.  Arrived  at  a  certain  point  where  the  earth  seemed 
to  have  been  recently  disturbed,  ne  set  himself  heartily  to  the 
task  ef  digging,  till,  having  thrown  up  several  shovdifiill  erf 
mould,  he  stopped,  flung  down  his  tool,  and  very  composedly 
began  to  disetKumber  himaalf  of  his  pantaloons. 

Up  to  this  moment  Tom  had  watched  htmvritb  awaryeye; 
he  now  advanced  cautiously,  and,  as  his  fisead  was  bunly  m- 
gand  in  disentangling  himself  from  his  garment,  made  mm- 
seff  master  of  the  spade.  Seaforth,  meanwhile,  had  aoeon- 
plisbed  his  purpose  ;  he  stood  for  a  moment  with 

'Uisitretmsnwaviaf  in  the  wind,' 
oceupied  in  carefully  rolling  up  the  small-clothes  into  ak  com- 
poot  a  fmn  as  possible,  and  all  heedless  of  the  breath  of 
heaven,  which  ought  certainfyhe  si^poaed,  at  such  a  monwnt, 
aad  ia  such  a  plight,  to '  virit  his  frame  too  roughly.' 

He  was  in  U>e  act  of  stooping  low  to  deposit  the  pantaloons 
in  the  grave  which  he  bad  been  digging  for  them,  when  Tom 
Ingoldsby  came  close  behind  him,  and  with  the  flat  of  tha 


The  shock  was  eSectaal ;  never  agahi  was  Lieutenant  Sea- 
forth known  to  act  the  part  ef  a  somnambuJisC  One  hj^  one, 
his  breeches,  his  trousers,  his  pantaloons,  his  silk-net  tighti, 
his  patent  curds,  and  his  showy  greys  with  the  broad  red 
stripe  of  the  Bombay  Fencibles,  were  brougfat  to  light,  resetwd 
from  the  grave  in  which  they  had  been  buried,  like  the  stnta 
of  a  Ghrlwuispie;  and,  afur  having  been  well  aiiad  fay  Bba. 
Botbeihy,  beoame  once  ag^n  effective. 

The  family,  the  ladies  eapedaUy.hiugbed;  Barney  Ihgofan 
cried  Botheradtm ! "  and  AaWUe  Pamtime,  '*Mo» 
Dieu!" 

Charles  Seaforth,  unable  to  face  the  qiiizxing  which  awaited 
him  on  all  sides,  started  off  two  hour*  earlier  man  he  had  pro- 
posed: ho  soon  returned,  however ;  and  having,  at  his  father^ 
ID-law's  request,  given  up  the  occupation  ef  Rajah-hunting 
and  shooting  Ns^bs,  led  his  blushing  bride  to  the  altar. 

Mr.  ^mpkinion  from  Bath  did  not  attend  the  ceremony, 
being  engaged  at  the  Orand  Jonctisn  Meeting  of  Sqavant, 
then  congregating  from  all  pans  of  the  known  world,  ia  tha 
city  of  Dublin.  His  essay,  denumstratiog  that  the  globe  is  a 
great  custard,  whipped  Into  coagnUtton  by  whiri winds,  and 
cooked  by  electrici^— a  little  too  much  baked  in  the  Isla  of 
Poittand,  and  a  Uioi^  underdone  about  the  Bog  of  ADen— 
was  highly  spoken  of,  and  narrowly  eeci^ed  obt^aii^  a 
Bridge  water  prize. 

Miss  Simpkinson  end  her  sister  acted  as  bridesmaids  on  tha 
eesasion;  the  former  wrote  an  epitkatawmtm,  and  the  latter 
cried  "  Laasy  mol "  at  the  alenymaa't  w%.  Some  yean 
have  wnce  rolled  on ;  their  union  baa  been  crowned  with  two 
or  three  tidy  Httle  off  shoots  from  the  family  tree,  of  whom 
Master  Neddy  is  "grandpapa's  darling,"  and  Mary-Anne 
mamma's  particular  "  Sock.''  I  shall  only  add  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Seaforth  are  living  together  quite  as  Imppily  as  two  good- 
heaited,  good-tempered  bodies,  very  fond  of  cash  other,  can 

CiUy  do;  and  that  since  the  day  of  his  marriage  Chariies 
shown  no  diq>oaiion  to  jump  out  of  bed,omndile  out  of 
doors  o'  nights ;  though,  frmn  his  endre  devotion  to  every  wish 
and  whim  of  his  young  wife,  Tom  insinuaus  that  the  fair  Ca- 
rolhie  does  still  occasionally  take  advantage  of  it  so  far  as  to 
"  slip  on  the  Breecbet." 

MY  NEIOHBOR....Fitoii  thk  Fbinoh. 

There  are  soma  troublesome  neighbors  who  are  the  plague 
g£  a  man's  life.  They  borrow  your  umbiella  when  you  was 
to  go  oitt,  can*  tad  pay  you  ft  viut  whurTm  wut  t*  work  u 
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boms,  play  tbe  French  b*ni  when  you  want  to  go  to  •leep,and 
give  a  party  on  tfaa  very  evening  you  want  to  finish  a  tn^edy. 
Hy  nrigbbor  baa  noiw  of  theae  nwita,  but  be  ocmtriToa  to  in- 
coinmocie  me  srory  moment.  He  ftim  into  every  Hang  in  my 
room,  dettroys  my  papers,  and  devoun  my  breakfiut.  But* 
ter.cbeeM,  poultry,  game— almost  emytbing  is  acceptable  to 
him ;  and  1m  never  eua  bread  vrben  be  can  get  cake.  He  k 
neither  a  landowner  nor  elector,  be  pays  no  rent  for  bis  •p•r^ 
nents,  yet  Uvea  very  comfbctaUy.  My  n^hbor  is  veiy  gan- 
tlemuly  in  bis  habits,  bat  never  comes  borne  till  after  mi^ 
nifffat,  and  is  foad  of  tftwiades  and  nightly  meetingi  with  the 
otoaet  ef  bis  actions.  In  atber  reapecta  bis  character  is 
good;  Im  la  neither  a  fep  nor  a  bully,  and  avcnda  rather  than 
Boeka  quarreb.  Ha  boars  no  malice  towurd*  those  who 
treat  him  ill,  and  if  you  turn  him  out  by  one  door  he  will 
come  back  by  the  other.  He  goes  from  house  to  house,  mak- 
ing himself  comfortable  wherever  be  goef .  and  n^rfiW  tUl  he 
ia  tired,  without  ever  waiting  for  an  inviutin.  FaimUar  as 
be  is  with  your  provisions,  only  take  the  trouble  to  put  tbe 
■toppers  in  your  decanters,  and  he  will  i>ot  meddle  with  them. 
He  IS  always  well  dressed,  his  boots  never  creak  on  the  fioor, 
for  their  soles  are  made  of  the  finest  chamms  and  the  upper 
kathera  ot  India  rubber.  Myneighbor,  though  ho  knows  I 
moat  wear  a  coat  out  at  the  elbows,  never  wean  any  tUng  but 
the  softest  fins.  He  never  lays  in  fliel,  bat  spemu  dw  aold 
season  in  my  chimney  corner.  All  this  I  have  to  put  up  with. 
In  fact,  I  think  myself  lucky,  if  he  does  not  invito  Ins  friends 
to  his  noctnmal  orgies,  but  contents  himsef  with  abusing  my 
hospitality,  rummaging  among  my  furniture,  and  plundering 
my  larder.  My  nei^bor  is  one  of  those  p«rsonages  who 
must  be  well  treated.  It  is  well  known  that  whemver  be 
leaves  a  residence  it  is  sure  to  tumble  down  soon.  This  croa- 
Ueaone  neigbbor,  dear  reader, 


WARING  OF  OTHER  DATS ; 
OE,  WHAT  OVR  rATBKEI  BBLIBTKD. 


■T  Joaa  NIAL. 

Men  of  the  North!  look  up! 

Tlwre  *s  a  tumult  in  your  sl^ ; 
A  troubled  glory  surging  ou^~ 

Great  shadows  hurrying  by ! 

Tour  strength — where  u  it  now  T 
Tour  qnivera  are  th^  speat  f 

Your  anowi  in  tbe  nisi  of  deatht 
Tow  Fathata'  bowa  onbeot  t 

Men  of  the  North!  awake! 

Ye  *re  called  to  from  the  deep ! 
Trumpets  in  every  breeie — 

Tet  there  ye  He  asleep ! 


A  etlr  in  OTCiy  1 

A  ibont  Own  ovny  wsvol 
A  eballMigiDg  on  avwy  side- 

A  moan  from  every  grave ! 

A  battle  in  the  sky ! 

Ships  thundering  throogb  tbe  tori 
Jehovah  on  the  much !  

Man  of  the  Nonh  I— to  prayer ! 

Up  1  up !  in  all  yo«r  strength  I 
There 's  that  before  yoiar  w^ 

Above   abont  yoo— and  betow-*- 
Uka  armiea  b)  arrqr! 

Lift  up  your  eyes  and  see 
The  changes  overhead ! 
Now  bold  your  bseath,  and  bear 
.  The  mustering  of  the  dead  I 

See  how  tbe  midnight  ur 
With  bright  oommodoB  bma  I 

Throtq^ing  with  giant  sh^, 
Bamwr  and  spear  by  tuma ! 


Tbe  seai^i:^  driving  ia— 

Solemnly  and  swift — 
Tbe  moon  afraid — start  drop^ngmtl^ 

"yie  very  skiee  adrift ! 

Our  stormy  baaners  lighted 

As  forth  to  war  we  go  I 
Tbe  shadow  of  the  Univera* 

tTpm  our  haughty  foe  1 


THE  ANaEL8....A8miov. 


av  TUB  atv.  jon  nmniT  piwmu. 

?uiM  CIV.  1— Who  nskotli  His  Aag «U  dplilts,  BU  IDsMta  i 
flamlag  Ira. 

On  to-day's  Feadvnl  it  well  beoofnaa  ns  to  direct  our  nis^ 
to  tbe  thoogbt  of  those  blessed  Servants  of  God  who  hsu 
never  tasted  of  sin ;  wlio  aia  among  ns,  though  unseen,  vm 
serving  God  joyfully  on  earth  as  well  aa  in  hoavtn ;  wbo  niai 
ister  through  tlwirMaker'scondescendii^  will  to  thafsdeaM^ 
in  Christ,  tbe  heirs  of  salvation. 

There  have  been  agas  ef  the  world  in  which  men  b*ti 
thought  too  much  of  Angels,  and  paid  them  hoDori 
honored  diem  to  perversely  as  to  forget  tbe  snpteme  wot^ 
dae  to  Almiohtt  God.  Tfais  is  the  sin  of  a  oaik  age.  Bi 
dw  sin  of  what  ts  called  aa  educated  age,  such  as  our  on,  ii 
just  tbe  reverse ;  to  account  slightly  of  them,  or  net  at  sL;  I 
ascribe  all  we  sea  around  us,  not  to  their  agency,  but  to  a( 
tain aaaonad hwa of  natore.  This,Iaay,is  likelytobe«| 
rin  in  inopordon  •■  we  an  initiate*!  into  tbe  learaiig  of  lU 
world;  and  this  is  tbe  danger  of  many  (sOi««Ued)  pb^hMopH 
cal  pursuits,  tK>w  in  hahioa,  and  recommended  teakmilji 
tb« notice  of  huye  pottitms  of  the  community,  hitherto  MiH 
gets  to  them, — ^Mmistiy,  geology  and  tbe  Uke ;  tbe  dsifsi 
that  is,  of  resting  in  things  seen,  and  ibrgettiog  onseen  ddan 
and  our  ignoraace  about  them.  { 

I  will  attempt  lo  what  I  mean  more  at  leigtb.  Tkf 
taxt  iofonns  us  that  Almiutt  Ood  makes  Hia  Ai^els  tfi^ 
or  winds,  and  His  ministert  a  flamo  of  Ibe.  Let  na  cow 
what  is  implied  in  this. 

1.  What  a  number  of  beautiful  and  wonderfiil  objects  dot 
nature  present  on  every  side  of  us  I  and  bow  little  we  ksd 
concerning  them !  In  some,  indeed,  we  see  synqitomssfl 
t^gence,  and  we  get  to  farm  some  iden  of  what  they  trt 
For  instance,  d>out  brute  animals  we  know  little,  bat  siiD  « 
see  they  have  sense,  and  we  understand  that  their  bodily  i«i 
which  meeu  tbe  eye  is  but  tha  index,  tbe  outside  toltoD  i 
some  thing  we  do  not  see.  Much  more  in  tbe  case  of  M 
we  see  them  asove,  speak  and  act,  and  we  know  that  all  >l 
see  takes  phwe  in  consequence  of  their  will,  beoanse  iM 
have  a  spirit  within  them,  though  we  do  not  see  it  Bat 
doriversflowl  Why  does  rain  &11 7  Why  does  the  san  wan 
us  ?  And  the  vriod,  why  does  it  blow  t  Here  our  itamni  m 
son  is  at  fault ;  we  know,  I  say,  (hat  it  is  die  tptrit  in  M 
and  beast  that  makes  mu  andbeaat  move,  bol  reason  teDi< 
•f  no  spirit  abiding  in  irint  ia  coonnonly  called  the  natv< 
world,  to  B^e  it  perfwm  its  ordinary  duiii>a.  Of 
ia  GoD'fl  will  wUdi  sustains  it  all ;  ao  does  OoD'a  will  cd^ 
«« to  move  also,  yet  this  does  not  hinder,  but,  in  one  smm 
we  may  be  nuly  said  to  move  ourarives ;  but  ^iw  dotlwKis 
and  water,  earth  and  fire  movel  Now  here  Scripian  s 
mpoees,  and  seems  to  idl  ns  dm  all  this  wenderfid  banpol 
ia  the  wmk  of  Angels.  Those  events  wbidi  we  asofts  I 
chance,  as  the  woaiber,  or  to  nature,  as  tbe  seasons,  are  A 
ties  dcHM  to  diat  God  who  maketh  His  A^risto  ^viod 
and  His  ministers  a  flame  of  fire.  For  example,  it  was  i 
angel  wbii^  gave  to  the  pool  at  Betbesda  iu  raedicbial 
and  there  is  no  reason  why  we  shoold  donbttbattilfasr  he^ 
springs  in  this  and  odaarooantiien  an  made  lodibyalilMiii 
seen  ministry.  Tbe  fires  on  Momtt  Sinai,  thmdet*  a^  li^ 
nings,  were  the  woritefAng^;  aad  in  tbe  Apoealypse  « 
read  oftheAsgelsrestiainiagtiiefoar  winds.  Woiksefw 
gaance  are  likewise  attiibated  to  them.  TM  tey  bm  oUt 
volcanoes,  wfakh  (as  it  &ppM.n)  was  tba  cause  sPdodoa 
aomoirah's  ruip,  was  oansed  b^  the  two  Awds  wbmilll^ 
Uft.  Ihafaaniof  flMiMlwa  wMadmyrgadbyaaJN' 
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(it  ia  mppoeed)  of  a  •ufibcaiing  wind.  The  peBd- 
Imob  ia  lanel,  when  David  numbered  the  people,  was  the 
vork  of  u  Angel.  The  earth  quake  at  the  RiMUTTeotioa  was 
iht  «o(k  of  an  Aa^I.  And  in  the  Apocalypte  die  earth  U 
NBUea  in  nrioaa  way*  by  Angelt  of  vengeAsoe.  - 

Hum,  u  far  as  the  Scripture  commnnicatioiu  go,  we  learn 
iu  the  eoorae  irf'  nature  which  it  bo  wendnful,  to  beautiful 
nd  H  fe«rfu],  i»  eflected  bj  tbe  niniitiy  of  these  on  seen 
Mnp.  Nature  is  not  inanimate;  Its  daily  toil  is  intelligent; 
b  worin  are  duUtM.  According  the  Psalmist  says :  "  The 
Brsiras  declare  tbe  gloiy  of  God,  and  the  fimuuneat  showetb 
Si  hsndy-worh ;"  "  Oh  Lord,  thy  word  eiklareth  for  ever  in 
Hnm^Thy  aruth  also  rematneth  from  one  generation  to 
iMitrj;  Thou  hast  laid  the  foundations  of  the  eaitb,  end  it 
lUdcdi.  They  contbue  this  day  aooordiDg  to  Thine  ordi- 
aacr.iiN-  all  tkimgt  serve  Tk4»." 

IjoBot  in«t»a  to  ny  that  we  are  told  in  Scripture  what 
'■■nrisi  but  I  affirm  that  as  our  souls  move  our  bodies,  be 
wr  bo£es  what  they  may,  so  there  are  spiritual  intelligences 
wUeh  move  those  wonderiiil  and  vast  portions  of  the  natural 
>«id,  wliicb  seem  to  be  inanimate ;  and  as  the  geainres, 
f«ech  and  exme«sive  countenance  of  oar  friends  around  us 
■bis  us  to  bold  intercourse  with  them,  so  in  the  motioos  of 
■■eml  nttONf  in  the  interchange  of  day  and  night,  summer 
wi  wiMBT,  wind  and  storm,  fulfiUisg  His  Word,  we  are  re- 
■aded  of  tbe  blessed  and  dutiful  Angels.  Well,  then,  on  thii 
itj't  Fsstival,  may  we  sing  the  hymn  of  these  Three  Holy 
ChiUna  whom  Nebucbadneazar  cast  into  the  fiery  furnace. 
The  Aogrls  were  bid  change  the  nature  of  the  flame,  and  make 
k  bannless  to  them ;  and  they  in  turn  called  oif  all  the  crea- 
tares  of  OoD, ,  on  tbe  Angels  especially,  to  glorify  Him. 
jTbnaglt  many  hundreds  of  years  have  passed  since  that  time, 
lAnd  ths  world  now  vainly  thinks  it  knows  more  than  it  did, 
■kI  that  it  has  found  the  real  causes  of  the  things  it  sees,  still 
»e  may  ny  with  grateful  and  simple  bearte,  "  0  all  ye  works 
the  Lord,  O  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord,  O  ye  sun  and  moon, 
Mrs  of  Heaven,  showers  and  dew,  winds  of  God,  light  and 
4rkness,  moontaina  and  hills,  green  things  upon  tbe  earth ! 
Ueis  J*  the  Lord,  praise  him  and  tnagnUy  him  for  ever." 
Tbai,  whenever  we  look  abroad,  we  are  reminded  of  these 
■OH  fracioos  and  Holy  Beings,  the  serranu  of  the  Holiest, 
riw  deign  to  minister  to  tbe  heirs  of  salvation.  Everj  breath 
of  air  and  ray  of  light  and  heat,  every  beautiful  prospect  is,  as 
it  were,  tba  skim  of  -their  garments,  the  waving  of  tbe  rt^MS 
(f  tfaote  whose  faces  tea  God  in  Heaven.  And  1  pot  it  to  any 
«e  whether  it  is  not  as  philosophicat,  and  as  fall  of  intelleei> 
nl  rajoyment,  to  refer  the  movements  of  the  nararal  world  to 
tbem,  as  to  attempt  to  explain  them  by  certain  theories  of  sci- 
ncc ;  useful  as  these  theories  cert^ly  are  for  particalarpu^ 
yises,  and  capable  (in  subonlinatioii  to  that  Ugnr  viaw)  ofa 
iriigioas  application  1 

3.  And  thus  I  am  led  to  another  use  of  the  doctrine  imder 
Kotideration.  While  it  raises  the  mind,  and  gives  it  matter  of 
>h<nght,itis  also  profitable  as  an  humbling  doctrine,  as  indeed 
I  hsve  already  shown.  Vain  man  would  oe  wise,  and  he  cu- 
uoai^  examines  the  works  of  nature,  as  if  tliey  were  lifeless 
'■i  sswHlfii ;  as  if  he  alone  had  intslligence,  and  they  weie 
ksss,  inert  matter,  however  corioosty  contrived  at  the  first. 
So  he  goes  on  tracing  the  order  of  tldngs,  sedting  for  causes 
is  ihst  order,  giving  names  to  the  wonders  hs  mseu  with,  and 
tbioUng  hs  midenitands  what  be  has  given  a  name  to.  At 
ksgth  be  farmt  a  tbsory,  and  recommends  it  in  writing  and 
Mite  knaialf «  philosopher.  New  all  these  tbemies  of  science 
*^  I  sfwak  of,  am  usefid,  as  cbssifying,  and  so  assisting 
■  torewlleef  the  woi^and  ways  of  Go>,  andof  bis  Minis* 
*nBg  Angdi.  And  again,  they  are  ever  moat  nsefhJ,  in  en»- 
as  to  apjdf  the  course  of  His  providence,  and  Uie  ordi- 
of  His  will  to  the  benefit  of  man.  Thus  we  are  ena- 
to  enjoy  God's  gifa;  andletus  thank  Hint  for  thelcnow- 
l*!^  which  enaUe*  us  to  do  so,  and  honor  those  who  are  His 
— nwu  in  comiaacMing  it.  Bntif  sneh  a  one  pcoeeeds 
■*iiM|ins  that,  beoaaae  be  knows  Bonmbmg  of  tUs  worid's 
"^as  Assafots  knows  kov  things  really  go  on — if  he  treats 
*^  ndfadss  of  nature  (so  to  call  them)  as  mere  meohanioel 
Foestsss,  cemiauing  their  course  by  themselves,  as  works  of 
***  s  soatrivii^  (a  clock,  for  instance,)  are  set  In  motion, 
|a  sa,  a*  k  were,  of  themselves  i  if  in  eonseqnanQe  he  is, 
"hstaaybemlkd  irrevarMt  in  Us  conduct  towanl  nature, 
•■•Hni'  (if  I  may  so  speak)  dwt  it  does  not  hear  him,  and 
***  baw  he  is  hearing  himself  toward  it ;  and  if,  monover, 
Wnasivss  that  tbe  order  of  nature  which  he  perfectly  dit- 
win  stand  in  the  pinoe  <rf  the  Qm  who  made  itt  and 
liai  1^  lUngs  eontiiHM  and  nan  on,  not  by  His  win  and 


power,  and  die  agonoy  ef  the  thousands  and  ten  thousands  of 
His  untean  Servants,  but  by  fixed  laws,  self-caused  and  self^ 
sustained,  what  a  poor  weak  worm,  and  miserable  sinner  he 
becomes  i  ¥«c  such,  I  fear,  is  tbe  conditioa-  ^  many  men, 
nowHt.days,  who  talk  loudly,  and  uipear  to  tbetnselvas  and 
others  to  be  ondes  oi  science,  and  as  for  as  the  detail 
facu  goes,  do  know  much  more  about  die  operations  Nsp 
ture  t^n  any  of  us. 

Now  let  us  consider  what  the  real  state  ^  die  case  is.  Sup- 
porfhg  the  inquirer  I  have  been  describing,  when  examining  a 
flower,  or  an  heri>,  or  a  pebble,  or  a  ray  of  light,  which  he 
tnats  as  sfimethiag  so  beneath  bim  in  the  scale  of  existence 
snddenly  discovwed  that  he  was  in  the  presenM  of  some 
powerful  being  who  was  bidden  behind  the  visible  tlungs 
be  was  inspecting,  who,  though  concealing  his  wise  hand, 
vras  giving  them  their  beauty,  grace  a«l  perfoction,  as 
beii^  God's  instnmient  finr  the  purpose,  nay,  wnose  robe  and 
ornaments  those  wo&drous  objecu  vrere,  which  be  waa  so  ea- 
ger to  analyse,  what  would  be  lus  thoughu  ?  Should  we  but 
aceidentaify  show  a  rudeness  of  manner  toward  our  fellow 
man,  trtad  on  the  hem  of  bis  garment,  or  brush  roughly 
against  bim,  are  we  not  vexed,  not  as  if  we  bad  hurt  hiro, 
bat  from  the  fear  we  nay  have  been  disrespect  fa!  1  David 
bad  watched  lha  awfid  pestilence  three  d^s,  not  with  euA 
ons  eyes,  but  doubtless  with  indesoribahle  terror  and  remorse ; 
but,  when  at  length  he  "lifted  up  his  eyes  and  saw  the  Angel 
of  the  Lord,"  (who  caused  the  pestilence)  "  stand  bemeen 
tbe  eaith  and  Heaven,  having  a  drawn  sword  in  his  hand, 
stretched  out  over  Jerusalem,  then  David  and  the  elders,  who 
wen  clothed  in  sackcloth, /eU  upon  their  foces."  The  mys- 
terious, irresistible  pestilence  became  still  mora  feerftil  when 
tbe  cause  was  known ;  and  what  is  true  of  tbe  painful,  is  true 
on  the  other  hand  of  the  pleasant  and  attracdve  operations  of 
Nature.  When  we  walk  abroad  and  "  meditate  in  the  field 
at  the  even>tide,"  how  much  has  eveiyhert)  and  flower  in  it 
to  surprise  and  overwhelm  us !  For,  even  did  we  know  as 
mwih  about  them  as  the  vrisest  of  men,  yet  then  are  those 
around  na,  though  unseen,  to  vAnm  anr  greatest  knowte^ge  is 
as  ignnance ;  and,  when  we  converse  on  snttjects  of  Nstun 
scientifically,  repeating  the  names  of  plants  and  earths,  and 
describing  their  properties,  we  should  do  so  rehgtously,  as  in 
the  hearing  of  the  great  Servants  of  God,  with  the  sort  of  dif- 
fidence which  vra  always  feel  when  speaking  heton  the  learned 
and  wise  of  our  own  mortal  race,  as  poor  be^nners  in  intel* 
leetoal  knowledge,  as  well  as  in  moral  attaintnents. 

Now  I  can  conceive  persons  saying  all  this  is  fondful;  but 
if  it  appears  so,  it  is  only  because  we  are  not  accustomed  tu 
such  thoughts.  Surely  we  an  not  told  in  Scripture  about  the 
Angels  foi  notlung,  but  for  practical  purpose* ;  nor  can  1  con- 
ceive a  use  of  our  knowledge  more  practical  than  to  make  it 
connect  the  sight  of  this  world  with  the  thought  of  another: 
nor  <Hie  mon  consoling;  for  surely  it  is  a  gnat  comfort  to 
reflect  that,  wherever  We  go,  we  have  these  uioot  us,  who  an 
ministering  to  all  the  belrs  of  salvation,  though  we  sea  them 
not :  nor  one  more  easily  to  be  understood  and  felt  by  all 
men ;  for  we  know  that  at  one  timo  tbe  doctrine  of  Angels 
was  received  even  too  readily.  And  if  every  one  would  ar- 
gue hence  against  it  as  dangerous,  let  bim  recollect  the  great 
principle  of  our  Church,  that  the  abuse  of  a  thing  does  not 
supersede  the  use  of  it;  and  let  him  explain  if  he  can  St. 
Paul's  exhorting  Timothy  not  only  as  before  "GOD  and 
Christ,"  but  before  ''the  elect  Angels"  also.  Hence  in  the 
Communion  Service  our  Church  teaches  us  to  join  our  praises 
with  diat  of  "  Angels  and  Archangels  and  all  the  Company 
of  Heavo) ;"  and  tlie  eariy  Christians  even  hoped  that  they 
waited  on  the  Church's  seasons  ef  worship,  and  Verified 
OoD  with  her.  Nor  are  these  thoughts  without  their  direct 
influence  on  our  faith  in  God  and  His  Son  ;  for  the  more  we 
can  enlaige  our  view  of  the  next  world,  the  better  When  we 
survey  ALMtORTT  Qoi>  surrounded  by  Hi*  holy  Angels,  His 
thousand  thousands  of  ministering  Spirit*,  and  ten  thousand 
times  ten  thousand  standing  bribn  Hm,  the  idea  of  His  awfiil 
Mejet^  rises  before  us  more  powerfully  and  impressively. — 
We  begin  to  see  how  little  we  are,  bow  altogether  mean  and 
worthless  in  ourselves,  and  bow  high  He  is,  and  fearful.  Tbe 
very  lowest  of  His  Angeb  is  indefinitely  above  us  in  this  our 
present  state;  bow  high  th>n  must  be  the  Lord  of  Angels  I 
The  \-ery  Seraphim  hidis  their  foees  hefon  His  glory,  wMa 
they  praise  Him ;  how  shamefaced  dien  should  sinners  be, 
when  they  come  into  His  presence  J 

LasUy,  it  is  a  motive  to  our  exerdont  in  doing  the  will  of 
God,  to  think  that  if  vre  attain  to  Henvtn.  m  shall  bee«ne 
thefeUows  of  thfl  Messed  Angels.  Inde 
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of  tbs  conrtt  of  Hntcd,  bat  u  peopled  hj  ibem  f  mad.  there- 
fore, doubiieis,  they  are  rerealed  to  m,  tbst  we  may  have 
■oDMthiog  to  fix  our  thoogliti  on,*  when  we  look  heavenward. 
HflftTen  U  indeed  the  Pdwe  of  kiMxawtt  OoD,  aad  of  Him 
donbdeei  we  must  tUnk  in  the  fint  place ;  and  agaia  of  Uia 
SoH  our  Saviour,  who  died  fw  ut,  and  who  ii  tnamfeeMd  ia 
the  OotpelB,  in  order  that  we  ma;  have  sometUag  defialte  to 
look  forward  to:  for  the  Mine  caoae,  rarely,  tba  Angela  alea 
am  mealed  to  oa,  that  Hetren  may  be  aa  Uula  aa  poariUe 
an  naknowQ  plaoe  in  oor  imaginatieni.  * 

Lac  na  dwn  entertain  aiMh  Uumghu  aa  tboae  of  the  Angela 
of  (3od;  and  wbik  we  bry  to  think  of  tbam  woctUly,  let  na 
beware  leat  we  make  Uie  contempladon  of  them  a  mwa  feel- 
ing, and  a  lort  of  luxury  of  the  imagination.  Tbii  world  is 
to  be  a  worid  of  practice  and  labor;  Odd  rereala  to  as 
gllmpaes  of  the  Third  Heaven  for  our  oomfim;  bMif  we  in* 
■ulge  in  these  as  the  end  of  ovr  pieaant  bdng^  aoC  tning  dqr 
by  day  to  purify  oortehci  fat  the  Anora  eqJiTiBeBt  of  the  re- 
alities, they  become  bat  a  snare  of  our  enemy.  The  aervioes 
of  religion,  day  by  day,  obedience  to  Odd  in  oor  calling  and 
in  ordinary  matters,  endeavors  to  imitate  our  Saviour  CantST 
in  word  and  deed,  coostant  prayer  to  Him,  and  dependenoe 
on  Him,  these  ore  the  due  prepaiations  tor  reeeiTtng  and 
profiting  by  His  revelations ;  whereas  many  a  man  can  talk 
and  write  beautiially  about  them,  who  is  not  at  ijl  banar  or 
neanr  heaven  for  all  bis  excelleat  wordt- 


MORN   AT  SEA. 


IT  JAMBS  iLnaica. 


Cleariy  with  mental  qre, 
Where  the  first  slanted  ray  of  sunlight  springs, 
I  see  the  mom  with  golden-fringed  winga 

Up  pointed  to  tho  sky. 

In  youth's  divioeit  glow, 
She  stands  upon  a  wandering  cloud  of  dew, 
Wboae  skirts  are  sun-illum'd  with  every  hue 

Worn  by  God's  cov'nant  bow ! 

The  child  of  Kgbt  and  air  r 
O'er  land  or  wave,  where'er  her  pintona  move, 
The  ahapea  of  earth  are  clothed  in  hoes  of  km 

And  troth,  divinely  fair. 

Athwart  this  vnde  abyss  , 
On  homeward  way  impatiently  I  drifl; 
Oh,  might  she  bear  me  now  where  aweet  Sowers  lif^ 

Their  eyelids  to  her  kiss  t 

Her  smile  hatfa  overtpread 
The  heavcfrreHeoting  sea,  that  evennne 
la  toUing  solemn  knells  from  shore  to  shore 

For  its  nncoffin'd  dead. 

Most  like  on  angel  friend, 
With  ncuseless  fooutcps  which  no  impress  leave, 
She  eomes  in  gontlenesa  to  those  who  grieve, 

Bidding  the  long  night  emL 

How  joyfully  will  hail, 
Widi  re-enlivened  hearts,  her  presenoe  bir. 
The  helpless  shipwrecked,  patient  in  deqw'r, 

Waichins  a  fiu^  sail. 

Vain  all  ASection's  art^ 
To  cheer  the  sick  man  through  the  night  have 
She  to  his  casement  goes,  and  looking  in. 

Death's  shadow  tbenoe  deporti. 

How  many,  far  from  home. 
Wearied,  like  me,  beneath  unfriendly  skic*, 
And  motimini^  o'er  Affection's  broken  ties. 

Have  prayed  for  her  to  come. 

Lone  voyagor  on  Time's  sea! 
When  my  doll  night  <tS  being  shall  be  past, 
Oh,  may  I  waken  to  a  mom,  at  last, 

WelQctme  as  this  to  me ! 


JOSEPHINE', 
sr  wumnur  lucawoaTa  rauo. 

We  did  not  meet  in  courtly  hall. 

Where  Birth  and  Beanqr  throiy, 
Where  Luxmy  ^Us  the  festival, 

And  Witawdaa  the  song; 
W«  HM  whwe  dariur  s|nriu  meet, 

In  the  boiiie  <£  ain  and  shame. 
Where  Satan  shows  his  cloven  feet, 

And  hides  his  titled  name; 
And  she  knew  she  could  not  be.  Love, 

What  once  she  mig^t  have  been , 
Bat  she  vras  kind  to  me.  Lore, 

My  pretqr  Josephine. 
We  did  not  part  beneath  the  sky. 

As  warmer  lovers  part ; 
Where  Night  conceals  the  glistening  eja 

But  not  the  throbbing  heart. 
We  parted  on  the  spot  of  ground, 

Where  we  first  had  Iwghed  at  lore ; 
And  ever  the  jests  were  kmd  around, 

And  the  lamps  were  bright  above 
"  The  heaven  is  very  dark,  Love, 

The  Mast  is  very  keen ; 
Bnt  merrily  rides  my  bai^.  Love, 

Good  night,  my  Josephine ! " 
She  did  not  speak  of  ring  or  vow ; 

But  iiltod  the  cup  of  wine, 
And  took  the  rases  from  bor  brow 

To  make  a  vrreath  for  mine. 
And  bade  me,  when  the  gale  should  lift  , 

My  light  skifi*  on  Uie  ware, 
To  think  as  little  of  the  gif^ 

As  of  the  hand  that  gave  ;— 
"  Go  gaily  o'er  the  sea,  Lovo, 

And  find  your  own  heart's  qneent 
And  look  not  back  to  me,  Love, 

Tour  humble  Joseptdne ! " 

That  garland  breathes  and  blooms  no  mora, 

Past  are  those  idle  hours ; 
I  would  not,  could  I  choose,  restore 

The  fondness  or  the  Rowen. 
Yet  oft  their  witherad  witebaiy 

Revives  its  wonted  thrUI, 
Remembered,  not  with  paseion'a  ngli. 

But  oh !  remembered  sdll ; 
And  even  from  your  side.  Love, 

And  even  from  this  scene, 
One  look  is  o'er  the  tide.  Love, 

One  thought  with  Josephint! 
Alas  your  lips  mo  rosier, 

Yonr  eves  of  ioAer  blue, 
And  I  have  never  felt  for  heir 

As  I  have  felt  for  you ; 
Our  lave  was  like  the  bright  enow-flakei. 

Which  melt  bofon  you  paae— 
Or  the  bubUe  on  the  wine,  wbidi  biaaka 

Before  you  hp  the  gUiss ; 
Yoa  saw  time  eyelids  wet,  Vem, 

Which  she  has  never  seen  {— 
Bat  bid  me  DM  fetget,  X«<re, 

My  peer  Josephiiie ! 


Whkn  to  pall  m  LoTz.— The  celebrated  CeUeU  M 
in  leva  with  the  Lady  who  afterward  became  Ua  devatsd  sue 
moat  tuthful  wift,  at  the  wash  tub  when  she  was  eagaged  i> 
wringing  clothes.  "  That 's  the  girl  for  me."  said  he;  sd 
after  the  proper  pi^ninaries  she  became  his  betrodwd.  I 
our  akely  bachebrs  would  find  real  ladiet  for  wives,  latdMn 
go  out  into  the  eoontry,  and  take  a  peep  over  the  feeees  unwn 
the  chwe  of  day;  they  may  be  sure  tfaat  the  first  tmarric^ 
daoada  whom  ihey  see  seated  on  a  three  le^ed  stool  besidi 
tba  gentle  cow,  mildly  and  affectionate  y  BayiBg>— "  so-  muH; 
— eo,"  are  the  very  ones,  above  all  others,  to  make  dsaervinj 
men  proud ond  faapi^  ia their cheioei^&conpanon,—[M*i<x 
Cuhirator.  <^  i 
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THE  E7EBI.4STINa  ROSE. 

•T  MSN  UnnU,  Klfc 

HaQtothjbunl  Aoa  lovely  ffower; 

Still  shad  around  tby  soft  perfume, 
sun  smile  amid  the  wint'ry  hour. 

And  boast,  e'en  now,  a  iprin^tide  hloom. 
Thioe  is,  methinks,  a  pleasing  draam, 

liooe  UDjf'rer  in  tba  icy  vale, 
Of  smilai  that  hadled  the  mondiig  hestn, 

And  more  tweet  fw  evening's  gale ! 
Still  ar«  thy  green  leftvea  wlasperiag 

Low  •onnds  to  Fancy's  ear,'  that  tell 
Of  momiogg,  when  the  wild  bee's  wing 

Shook  dewdropa  (ran  thy  sparkling  c«U  I 
In  April's  bower  thy  sweeu  are  breathed, 

And  June  beholds  thy  blossoms  fair; 
In  Autamii's  cfaaplet  thou  art  wreathed, 

And  round  December's  forehead  bare> 
With  thee  the  graceful  lily  vied, 

As  mmmer  breeses  waved  her  head, 
And  now  the  snowdrop  at  thy  side 

Meekly  contratu  thy  ehaefful  red. 
T  is  thine  to  hear  each  varying  voice 

That  murks  rhe  saasons  sad  or  gay; 
The  summer  thrush  bid*  thee  rejoice, 

And  wint'ry  robin's  dearer  lay. 

Sweet  flower !  how  happy  dost  thou  seem 

'Mid  parching  heat,  'mid  nippiog  fr«st( 
While  gath'rifflg  beau^  from  eachheam, 

No  hue,  no  grace  of  thine  is  lost! 
^11*  Hapt,  'mid  life's  severest  days, 

SliU  simlea,  sdU  triumphs  o'er  de^iair; 
Alike  she  lives  in  Pleasure'!  rays. 

And  toU  Affiiotion's  winter  air. 
Charmer  alike  in  lordly  bower, 

And  in  the  hermit's  cell  she  glows ; 
The  Poet's  and  the  Lover's  flower, 

Tbe  hoMm'a  Everiaat^g  Rose  1 


A  STORY  OF  THE  ORLEANS  REOENCY. 

la  the  early  part  of  the  re^n  of  Louis  XV.,  when  the  go- 
vomment  of  France  was  entrusted  to  the  Regent  Orleans,  a 
young  Breton  genilemvi  na/nod  Mantloui",  the  descendant  of 
as  ancieat  bat  decayed  (ami  ly,  came  to  Paris  on  receiving  a 
commission  in  the  guards  of  the  youug  king.  For  some  dme 
he  perforaMd  his  duties  without  ai^thing  ooeuning  to  render 
Us  career  of  marked  interest.  One  evensng,  however,  in  tbe 
month  of  November,  1735.  while  he  was  walking  along  ono 
of  the  streets  leading  to  the  Louvre,  wrapped  closely  up  in 
bis  oloak  to  defend  Urn  from  tbe  severity  of  tbe  weather,  and 
ntb  bU  hand  upon  bit  aword  hilt  by  way  ef  preeaution,  ho 
Ut  lua  am  grasped  suddenly  by  a  passipg  stranger,  and 
beard  the  whitpered  salutation—"  You  are  here,  George, 
punctual  to  the  hour.    Fallow  me." 

Tbe  Chriftiian  name  of  Montlouis  was  Pierre,  and  be  there- 
fore aaw  at  once  that  the  stranger  had  made  a  mistake ;  but 
the  naturAl  thoughileasness  and  adventurous  spirit  of  youth 
W  him  to  form  an  inatantaaenaa  reaohMion  of  fultowing  tbe 
ttrMfier  M  bis  inviwicn.  Aececdingly,  wiUtoataaotherword 
paesiiOg  between  them,  the  pair  moved  onwards  altmg  tbe 
•treef  Sauil»Honare,  oiid  after  a  waUc  of  about  five  minutes, 
csine  to«a  op»n  alley,  where  the  stranger  stopped  fer  an  in* 
■taat,  and  merely  remarking,  "  This  is  tbe  place,"  turned 
down  the  pasaage.  A  sort  of  dark  avenue  was  then  crossed, 
■ad  fiii»Uy  M.  Hontleuia  arat  led  Iw  hia  gaida  dewn  several 
sisps,  wtuch  cjodunted  them  into  a  dark  apartment,  or  ratber 
a  cave,  tbe  young  officer  thought.  Though  he  could  see 
no  one,  Montlouis  wa«  not  long  in  discovering  that  he  was  in 
tbeDHdstofapreaylaigeasiwnblageof  peraena.  Heheard 
ibair  whiapwa,  and  fait,  bm  ttMi  hMMd  ■mwphwii  of  da 
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plaoe,  that  many  persons  were  breathing  in  it.  In  a  l^w  mo- 
menu,  moreover,  his  presence  seemed  to  have  been  announced, 
for  many  individuals  came  up  and  grasped  his  band,  utteriiy 
friendly  salutations  at  tbe  same  lime  in  low  and  indistinct  tones. 

It  may  be  imagined  that  the  guardsman,  who  well  knew  the 
dangers  ef  the  times,  was  by  no  means  satisfied  with  tbe  » 
Bult,  as  fiLr  OS  it  had  appeared,  of  his  adventure-  His  first 
impression  was,  that  he  was  in  tbe  presence  of  a  band  of  rob* 
hers.  But  this  suspicion  was  speedily  fofnoved.  Some  indi> 
viduols  of  the  party  began  noiselessly  to  light  ^  number  of 
candles,  at  tbe  eompletioD  of  which  eperation  M.  Montlouis 
was  enabled disdncUy to  seethe  whole  scenebefoiebim.  The 
^>artment  was  indeedacave,a  long  cave,9t  one  end  of  which 
a  block  curtain  hung,  concealing  from  view  a  small  portion  of 
tbe  space.  From  behind  this  place,  Monthuits  beard  tbe  sobs 
and  moMings  of  one  or  more  female  voices.  In  tbe  open 
lighted  space  about  thirty  persons  were  assembled,  all  oftMOl 
wrapt  in  long  cloaks,  similarlo  that  worn  by  (he  young  guard*- 
man,  and  to  whi<^  tin  Bnttaike  was  doubttlesa  owing  wbldi 
had  broui^  him  them.  The  par^  were  »ii  bkdiiMvalt  «f 
grave  end  soi^tre  aspect. 

Montlouis  covered  lus  face  as  much  as  possible,  and  kept 
bacJc  from  view,  in  the  hope  that  no  one  would  obmm  toe 
error  which  hod  been  committed.  Alter  a  time  a  man  of 
about  6fty  years  of  age,  revnend  in  appearance,  and  having 
iot^  hair  &Iling  uptm  his  shoulders,  onw  fi)rwazd.«ad  stood 
beside  a  dark  uycct  in  the  centre  of  tbe  assemblnge,  whieh 
was  covered  with  a  dark  cloth,  being  evidently  a  bier  or  cof' 
fin.  "  My  friends,"  said  tbe  person,  "  I  think  we  are  all  pre- 
sent. Peace  be  with  you."  As  these  words  vrere  uttmd, 
oite  of  thn  party  an  attendant  aeeimngly,  wept  to  the  door  by 
which  Mouleuif  bad  entered,  and  locked  it.  "Now,"tboagfat 
the  <ifficer,  who  bwan  lo  see  cleuh  tbe  natare  of  the  meeting 
upon  which  he  bad  intmded  hiffltelf  so  rashly,  "  now  I  eon- 
Qot  retreat  if  discovered,  ar-d  may  pay  dearly  far  my  folly-" 
He  had  not  mnch  time  to  indulge  in  these  meditations.  The 
former  speaker  continued  his  address.  "  My  Brethren," 
said  be,  "  let  us  now  offer  np  our  prayers  for  oar  friend  Ber- 
trandde  Brunen,  who hasqnitted this  valeofteara,  aadwhoa* 
virtuous  daughter,  our  h«lnvt>d  sister,  entreats" 

At  tliis  point,  one  of  the  attendants  advanced  to  the  oler* 
gyman,  for  such  ho  evidently  was,  and  whispered  a  fow  weeds 
in  his  ear.  Instantly  he  turned  liis  eyes  upon  Montlotne,  with 
a  degree  of  evident  surprise  and  alarm.  He  attempted  ia- 
deed  to  cottdaoe  his  address,  but  his  voice  foltered,  and  hit 
ihougba  were  obviously  occupied  wi^i  another  snl^ect.  Tbe 
confusion  of  the  pastor  soon  extended  to  tbe  wh<de  assembly. 
Thejsseparated  flrom  Mootlouis,  and  stared  on  him  with  An 
expieseion  at  once  of  menace  and  dismqr.  Seeing  this,  the 
officer  resolved  te  disclose  the  truth.  "  GendeoWn,"  aaid  h^ 
"  I  am  no  spy.  I  give  my  word  of  honor,  I  am  noc"  But 
there  was  no  change  in  tbe  looks  of  the  puty.  "  I  am  Jion* 
sieur  de  Montlouis,"  continued  tbe  guardsman,  who,  lumself 
trained  to  respect  tus  family  name,  believed  that  to  o^Mre  al- 
*o  it  must  eonny  an  UMUnooe  of  unbleutdted  honor  in  the 
bearer. 

Wbat  would  hm  been  tbe  issue  of  this  matlM  it  ja  hud  to 
lay.  But  just  as  HonUouis  was  rn>eating  bis  lisertionih  mIm 
was  beard,  and  from  behind  tbe  black  veil  abeady  mentfoned, 
a  youitg  female  hastily  issued.  "  Extinguish  theli^tts,"  died 
she  in  tnnes  of  alarm;  "  we  are  in  danger!"  Montknus  was 
much  struck  by  tbe  face  and  figure  of  this  lady.  Before  bar 
request  oouU  be  obeyed  by  those  present,  tbe  noise  ineteased, 
loiul  kno^  mounded  on  the  outer  doOT  of  tbe  cave,  and  a 
voioe  exclaimed  dram  without,  "Open,  in  the  name  of  the 
King  \ "  On  beating  this  summons,  a  general  exclamation  of 
'*  We  are  betrayed ! '  came  from  the  lips  of  the  persons  pres* 
ent,  and,  snatching  up  the  bier,  most  of  them  disappeaied  by 
a  low  pasaage  which  had  been  previously  unnoticed  by  McHit- 
louia.  Scarcely  had  th^  effected  Oieir  escape  wbeo  tbe  outer 
door  gave  my  befcn  the  strokee  cf  iu  afsailanta,  and  the 
room  or  cave  was  instantly  filled  wtih  men  wearing  the  dresa 
of  the  civil  force. 

At  this  moment,  MoothMits  and  the  young  female  spoken  ef 
were  almost  the  only  parties  present.  One  of  the  intraders,a 
pellon  who  seemed  to  be  their  leader,  advanced  with  his  sword 
in  his  hand  to  tbe  female,  and,  touching  her  on  the  shoukkr, 
exclaimed,  "I  arrest  you  in  (he  king's  naraei"  Then,  nn>n- 
ing  to  Uiose  who  accompaniefl  him,  be  nU,  "  This  Is  Made- 
moiselle de  Brunen;  take  her  in  charge.  Fear  nothing,"  he 
c(»tinued,  addressing  her,  "n». outrage  will  be  permitted;  We 
bave  an  «der  firam  tba  king  to  cmidaet  you  to  Uw  oooveot 
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Madera oi*«Ue  de  Brnnen  took  •  dote  sad  agitawd  awmy 
of  the  mu  frho  addreawd  her,  snd  then,  atsimg  b«ck  aa  from 
»  noxioaa  reprilo,  iht  «ntl«hna>l,  "Btfone!  loqch  me  not i  I 
bww  you,  wrateh,"  tbe  oootiinwd;  "yon  ue  oo  lemK  of 
dw  kng.  Help,  fnetidi.'  leave  me  not;  let  me  not  fUl  into 
du  nn'i  iHUDdfl!" 

The  ponoD  of  whom  ibe  ipc^e  laid  hands  apon  ber,  never- 
tbrien,  to  drag  her  away,  asa  do  one  would  probably  have 
Mcfemd,  bad  not  ber  imploring  Utota,  hn  ymith  ud  her 
baauly  Hicred  im  dw  pitf  of  Moundooia. 

"  Lac  go  die  Mr*"  nvMl  tmahaMhii^  Us  twnd,  "  ar, 
wboetei  yoQ  nay  be,  yon  ihall  have  to  aoiwer  to  me." 

Mo  leph  WW  made  by  the  other,  who  continued  bia  atKmpta 
to  carry  off  tbe  lady,  until  forcibly  thrown  aaide  by  Montlouia. 
Before  any  ooe  could  interfere,  an  active  combat  bad  com- 
menced between  tbe  pair.  Rapid  paaaea  were  aschanged, 
•ad  at  length  Mondouia  laid  bia  aotagoniat  at  hia  feet.  In  an 
instant  afterward^  the  lighu  were  exdngoiabed,  and  the  young 
guard  (man  found  binuetf  drawn  backward  by  unaeen  amu 
bito  tbe  private  paaaage  by  which  [the  party  had  previously 
diawppeared.  A  genUe  voice  whiaperea  ia  his  ear,  "  Follow 
me,"  and  be  felt  tbe  band  of  Maderoariselle  Bruoen  graap  hia 
own,  and  lead  him  onward  through  the  darkness.  When  ib^ 
Mopped,  Hootlouia  looked  around  him,  and  found  that  they 
had  isaaed  into  one  of  the  atreeta  of  l*aria. 

Several  coechea  atood  at  the  apot.  Mademoiselle  de  Bru- 
nen  left  bim,  and  entered  one  of  uie  vehicles,  but  immediately 
•Aarwarda  a  pereon  came  «p  to  tbe  officer  and  said,  "  If  Mon- 
denr  de  MoBtkmie  will  de  Hadnnmadle  de  Bnioen  the  b«mor 
of  wiiitiiig  in  the  completion  trf'  tbe  aad  eemnony  which  baa 
been  diannbed,  abe  wiQ  feel  gratified."  Heat  once  assented, 
■ad  was  eendncted  to  one  of  the  vehicles.  "  Forward  !'*  cried 
•  voice,  and  the  whole  of  the  carriages,  started  at  a  rapid  pace 
■kNig  the  atre<>*s.  After  passing  die  barriers  of  ibe  city,  the 
travellers  coatinaed  tbeir  route  for  a  considerable  distance, 
vadl  tbey  ireaebed  a  lonely  bouse  surrounded  by  lofhr  walls. — 
Here  die  earriages  stopped,  and  tbe  whole  party  left  tbem. — 
Tbe  Wer  was  conveyea  silently  through  tbe  house  into  a  gar- 
den, where  a  grave  was  found  ready  prepared.  Rapklly  and  si- 
lendy  tbe  ceremony  of  interment  was  gone  through,  and  then, 
with  moumfbl  farewell  signs,  the  whole  aiaeniblage separated, 
each  umrently  taking  bis  own  way. 

**i£  de  Moadoqia  atood  ia  the  meantime  « little  apart.  At 
die  ekwe  of  die  fVnwnl  rite  be  vras  left  alode  witfa  Mademoi- 
selle Bruoen.  She  came  up  to  bim,  her  eyes  fiUed  with  tears. 
"  You  have  saved  my  lifo  and  honor,  sir,"  said  she,  at  length, 
"but,  I  fe«r,  at  tbe  coat,  or  at  leaat.  the  imiaioent  riak,  of 
Tourown."  "Speak  not  of  it,  lady,"  aaid  Mondouu.  *'Yaa 
have  been  witness  to  an  aaaemblage,"  contianed  she,  "  of  «ur 
pnseeated  Protestant  brethren,  who,  at  greet  peril  to  tbem- 
selves,  have  dared  to  perform  the  last  rites  to  my  fethcr, 
dwogh  he  was  a  victim  marked  out  by  Cardinal  Dubois  and 
bis  creatures.  I  know  not  bow  you  came  among  us;  but  you 
have  saved  me  from  the  power  (rf*  one  who,  under  tbe  pretext 
df  oonvertlDg  me,  bad  pretiously  endeavored  to  tempt  me  to 
nria.  Whntber  be  bad  the  regent's  autbori^  for  his  late  at- 
ttnmt,  I  eaanot  say,  bat  I  know  well  that  he  is  one  whose 
deatti  win  Bot  be  l«ft  unavenged  by  Dubois.  You  an  lort, 
Dtterly  lost,  and  I  have  been  tbe  unhappy  cause !" 

Mondouis  endeavored  to  assure  her  of  the  causeless  nature 
of  ber  fears,  but  be  failed  to  make  hia  argument  good.  "There 
la  one  w^/'  aaid  the  lady,  bentatingly,  "  there  ia — there  ap- 
pears to  me  butane  way  in  which  you  may  be  saved."  Tbe 
young  officer  conjectured  the  cause  of  ber  besiuuon.  "  Dear 
ndy,  said  he,  "  forttme  appears  to  have  thrown  us  strangely 
together,  and  tebave  uaitMl  our  fates  at  one  decisive  blow. — 
But,  believe  tne,  if,  to  relieve  us  from  this  extremity,  it  be  ne- 
oeaiaiy  to  take  st^  which  might  appear  improper  at  another 
moment,  believe  me,  I  will  not  presume  upon  them." 

"  Too  pardy  comprehend  me,"  said  Mademt^wlle  de  Bru* 
nen,  "  but  I  will  speak  plainly.  It  would  be  folly,  as  vrell  as 
base  ingratitude,  to  peroiit  the  indulgence  of  childish  fecHngs 
•tthecostof  yoorlUe.  I  have  paaaports  for  myself  and  aei^ 
VBUa  to  go  to  Holland.  I  have  frieads  there.  Yon  must  fly 
with  me;  it  is  our  duQrtoreootap«ieeyoa  for  ellyoubavelost 
by  me.  You  will  find  an  a^^om  there."  After  a  panse,  Ae 
added,  vridi  a  tremuhms  vtnoe,  "You  mtut  flyf  Ifaot,  I  too 
will  remain,  for  I  could  not  live  after  having  destroyed  you ! " 

Need  we  tell  die  reader  tbe  issue  I  M.  MondooU  6ed  to 
HoUaad.  A  short  time  after  these  events,  he  was  bung  in  ef- 
fior  by  tbe  Cardinal  Dobms'a  orders,  in  Paris,  but  he  was  con- 
•otodferitbydwattentiiiMofakmiywife  and  kind  friends 
li  a  fenign  land. 


THE  LABT  HOlfENTS  OF  UDT  HK8TEK  8Ti5HOTE. 

It  vraa  midnight.  I  was  aroused  from  sleep  by  a  load 
knocking  at  my  door.  On  opening  it  I  found  a  gigaatic  msis^ 
with  his  bridle  in  bis  hand,  and  large  big  teats  oourw^  tiA 
other  down  his  ebony  cheeks.  "For  God'a  sake  camsiik 
and  save  Lady  Hestei^-come  quick,  or  you  will  be  too  lue^ 
WilUn  a  few  minutes  I  was  galloping  on  tbe  road  to  Djomn; 
and  OB  entering  Lady  Hester's  chamber  I  found  ber  Ij^pgaa 
ber  conch,  at  the  head  of  which  sat  her  faithful  nefitai, 
weeping  bitteriy. 

"  Zaire,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "  let  my  big  mare  be  aaddltdt 
let  my  guards  be  ready,  and  tell  tbe  brave  fellows  tfaat  I«ill 
be  ready  to  lead  them  on  to  Jerusalem." 

"  Abu,  my  Lady!  these  are  not  fitting  iboughu  ibr  a 
death-bed." 

"  Insensate  Zaire !  I  on  my  death-bed !  I,  whose  biow  ii 
encircled  vrith  a  golden  halo,  which  will  last  as  long  si  thij 
world !  I  who  shortly  am  going  to  mount  the  throne  of  1^ 
ruaalem !  Avannt!  I  baidu  yoa  my  preaence." 

I-  then  advanced,  and  my  patient  immediately  b^ai  ouf 
meradng  to  me  ber  myriada  of  conibatanta  who  were  to  folios 
her  to  the  throne  of  Jerusalem.  I  suggested  that  her  pretent 
Slate  of  liealtb  would  not  allow  ber  to  take  ao  long  a  jounej. 
She  atteirpted  a  reply,  but  aaak  exhausted  on  the  coach. 

An  old  man  covered  witfa  rags  entered — here  is  hit  bittnj. 

In  1800  Pierre  Louis  Luatanos  left  France  for  the  Es>t  Id- 
diea.  Penniless  and  fricndleas,  but  possessing  some  tligl« 
military  knowledge,  be  arrived  at  Lahore,  and  saved  with 
great  credit  under  Runjeet  Singh.  In  1830,  feared  and  be- 
loved by  all,  he  bad  amassed  an  immense  wealth  in  and 
diamowls.  A  considerable  pordoa  erf*  ibis  he  left  with  im 
wifp,  the  Princess  Cacbacca.  Loaded  with  ricbea,  he  kft 
Lahore  for  Europe ;  hut  juat  as  the  ship  bad  arrived  off  Gft- 
raltar  she  was  wrecked,  and  his  wealth  was  awallowed  up  hj 
the  waves.  Nodung  was  left  except  a  diamond  worth  6001., 
on  which  he  lived  until  1835,  when  Runjeet  Stogh  recaliea 
bim  to  Lahore.  One  day  be  fancied  ibat  the  Almi|bl;  bal 
commanded  him  to  adopt  the  lifo  of  a  hotmit,  aad  rises  thiL 
feriod  be  lived  oa  a  rigid  aocberita.  At  length  bo  left  M* 
cell  to  sbaru  the  palace  of  Lady  Hester,  whose  affection*  bt: 
bad  gained,  but  thoy  soon  quarrelled,  as  both  of  tbem  ««« 
aspirants  for  the  throne  of  Jerusalem.  Since  that  period  b« 
baa  wandeied  abont,  subsisting  on  the  boun^of  Lady  Hesiv. 
who  carefully  concealed  the  band  that  admiaisteted  u  l>i> 
want.  I 

It  was  this  old  man,  Lostanoa,  who  now  eaiend  the 
ber  of  death.   The  lady's  countSBaBca  was  Ut  np  wiA  asawi 
for  a  few  tecoads}  she  then  sank  down  iqKNi  Mr  tanAh 
all  was  over. 


ABD-EL4CADER. 

The  Hadji  Abd^bKader  OnKd  MaMddia,  who  tgmi  it 
the  accouBU  of  the  wars  of  the  Frcndi  in  Africa,  behngi  to  ■ 
most  ancient  family  of  Marabouts,  end  desoends,  like  y«kiiis- 
man,  tbe  Emperor  of  Morooco,  ftxm  the  Fatimite  Cahf^' 
He  was  bom  at  Goetna,  a  sort  of  seminary  near  Hascsn,  o* 
the  Hacbem  territoiy,  where  tbe  Maraboats,  his  aDce*t«i, 
assembled  a  number  of  young  men  to  instruct  diem  ia  iMiert, 
theology,  and  jurisprudence.  Abd^l-Kader  was  educated  ■* 
well  as  an  Arab  can  be  by  bis  fether,  Sidi  Medkliba,  wbo 
turned  to  the  best  account  bis  intelligence  and  energy.  As]«t 
hot  a  boy,  not  a  passage  of  tbe  Koraa  peipleied  lam, 
explanatioiu  were  readier  than  those  of  ttte  ablest  ^""i*^ 
tutors.  He  likewise  diligently  applied  himself  to  eracniy  ■» 
biatery,  and  so  snccessfuUy,  ibat  be  ia  bow  tbe  most  ^'■■'P^ 
speaker  in  his  country,  (an  immense  advantage  unci^  dw 
Arabs,)  and  perfecdyarqnainted  with  tbe  annals  of  bis  natw"* 
Nor  did  he  neglect  toe  of  tbe  body,  in  whieh  ht  «• 

eels,  he  being  genetally  reckoned  tbe  best  honeman  in  tbe 
Barboiy  states.  In  short,  at  die  esriy  age  of  t**"?^']??* 
distiogdsbed  for  all  the  qualitiea  wbicb  Hkete  hAMia 
those  whom  they  place  at  their  bead.  , 

Ab(l-el-Kader  is  now  about  thir^^«ne  years  oM;  be  i< 
middling  bight,  somewhat  corpulent;  his  oountenance 
exprearive,  aitddiatinguisliedi  Us  eyes  are  very  fine.  Us  bssn 
difa  aad  daik.  aad  bia  Mb,  <Hdelrmm  MiinbhaiFttMJi 
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fail  huids,  oC  whicla  be  takM  purdoalar  cue,  are  exuemely 
fiiAwd  deUcate;  hia  head  ia  generally  wmewbat  lacHnea 
wmid  the  left  shoulder ;  hu  mamten  are  affitble,  aad  moat 
poliw,  and  digaified  i  befeldomia  betrayed  into  anger,  but  at 
waya  keep*  a  eomnud  orer  hiiBtdf ;  in  ahoft,  to  qyote  the 
mraa  of  an  inteUigeat  and  impartial  Fmidi  officer  of  rank, 
who  ba«  been  employed  upon  negoeiatkiiia  with  the  nativaa  al- 
nwt  ever  ■inoa  the  occnpaiioo  Algiera,  '*  tlie  vdiole  peraon 
of  the  Emir  ia  ftidaating,  aad  it  ia  difficult  to  know  and  not 
to  like  lum." 

iUd^Kader  ia  •  man  of  gteat  Iwavery,  yet  hia  mind  is 
Mfaua  beitM'  ndapiad  to  gowiiimentthan  to  military  afiaira. 
Thoap  gifted  with  great  fortitade  and  peraererance,  be  has 
■ecasawally  betrayed  some  d^jectioD  in  Um  arduous  ciraum- 
ftueetheliaa  had  to  contend  with.  His  manners  are  pure, 
««n  rigidly  so ;  be  has  but  one  wife,  whom  be  most  tenderly 
IsTM.  Three  years  ago  bis  family  consisied  of  a  daughter, 
dm  fimror  five  years  old,  and  of  a  son,  bora  a  few  days  be- 
bie  ihs  French  entered  mad.  destroyed  Maacara.  When  in 
1m  ca(^,  he  dwelt  with  his  &mily  in  a  rather  fine  bouao,  bnt 
vhich  was  not  the  palace.  Helived  there  witlwat  any  guards, 
tad  as  a  private  individua].  Every  day,  at  an  early  hour,  he 
repaired  to  the  palace  or  beylick  to  transact  pidiUc  basiDass 
HM  pre  andience.  In  the  evening  be  retomed  to  hia  houae, 
ni  sgUB  became  a  private  individnaL 

Abd-fll-Kader  is  eqoally  unpresuming  in  his  dress,  his  cos- 
Bune  being  liiat  of  a  mere  Arab,  without  any  sort  of  ornament 
V  badge  of  distiactioa.  If  he  displays  any  sidendor,  it  ia 
tbou  anna  and  horaes.  At  one  time  he  wore  a  bamous, 
(be  tawek  of  which  were  of  gold ;  but  one  of  his  brothers  in> 
law,  whma  ha  bad  ajjipointed  Kaid  oTn  powerfid  tribe,  havitig 
isdulged  in  that  atnuoa  in  a  pomp  which  had  excited  somedis* 
oWeot,  he  sent  for  him,  and  after  eenanring  bis  conduct,  ad- 
■W,  "  Follow  my  example ;  I  am  richer  and  move  powerful 
tbssyoo,  yet  see  bow  I  am  dressed;  I  will  not  even  retain  thoae 
fsluy  tsMels  that  you  see  hanging  to  my  burnous."  He  im- 
■wdtttefy  cot  tbem  off,  and  £nwt  tliat  moment  baa  sever  worn 
lbs  sligfatest  bit  of  gold  or  silver  nbont  hia  panm. 

AbM  Kader  n  very  fond  of  Mndy,  to  wbieh  be  devotes  the 
hoars  be  can  spare  from  bis  active  life.  A  tittle  library 
Kcompaiiies  Um  in  all  his  movferoeots.  When  on  an  expedi- 
>isa  be  displays  rmucfa  more  royalty  than  when  in  town ;  he 
thn  lives  nmier  a.  superb  and  convenient  tent,  in  a  nook  of 
*bieh  elegantly  fistaa  up,  he  gives  private  audi^icea  and  at- 
tends to  state  afifrs.  In  the  camp  be  employ  hia  tnoe  aa 
Ulom,  lAea  the  di^ianot  taken  np  widi  nulitaiyopenttiaDs: 
-Ob  readiiag  Ins  tent,  afur  a  days  march,  he  kn^  by  him 
but  one  servant,  utd  after  some  minutes  devoted  to  dressing 
W  oleaahiiess,  sumraoos  bis  secretaries  and  principal  officers 
iasaocessioa,  works  with  tbem  till  fo«r  o'clock;  be  tfien  pi«> 
Mm  hiiasalfattbeenlimBoeofhiatent,  aad  himself  aaya  the 
public  prayscs ;  1m  next  pieadwB  for  hidf  aa  bom-,  uldag  care 
tatdectaieligiaaBUaUthatm^imturally  inculcate  Un  no- 
601a  it  suits  1^  to  propagate  upon  war  and  politics ;  nobody 
l>o«e*«r  is  obliged  to  atinid  Ua  sermons.  Some  momenu 
iAer,  he  liu  down  to  table  with  his  chief  aeoratuy  and  a  con- 
Uniial  friend,  Miloud-Ben-Bnch,  hb  brotheca,  when  tbey 
•n  not  with  the  nrmy,  aitd  tbe  oftoner  onettf  bis  agas.  The 
&bas  served  up  to  mm  are  few  in  number,  but  good  and 
cmfelly  {nutated. 

AUM-Kader  ^>pean  to  b&va  religious  feelings  and  due  no- 
tisu  of  Providence,  bnt  be  is  no  Guiatic.  He  does  not  dread 
^tntth^  rel%ious  mutara  with  Christiana,  and  he  argues 
"rilbpefiMaeia  wad  witluat  aaperily.  He  ia  an  bmiest  man, 
•■dtewelteatabbshed  moral  prim^iles;  though  subtle  and 
<^">a>Bg,  in  a  ^phnnatic  point  of  view,  he  is  a  faithful  obsanrer 
■^bU  WQcd,  Natfaiog  ia  more  foreign  to  hi*  nature  than  cro> 
i  be  governs  llae  Arabs  with  justice  aad  mildness,  thereby 
^nfeli^;  those  who  maintain  tlut  tfary  can  be  gevemed  only 
by  tenor.  Wbenevw  it  has  been  in  Ins  power,  be  has  acted 
*ilb  elaiMney  and  feneiDsity  toward  bis  asmniea.  Twoon^ 
bne  infti'uil  death  nader  hu  government,  and  thu  after  due 
»ial~tbeCadi  of  Anew,  and  Sidi-cl-Qomares,  Sbelk  oE  An- 
pd,  who  was  ha^ed  at  Mascara,  in  August,  1835. 

Tbe  eonversatimi  a(  Abd-el-Kader  is  very  animated,  and  at 
■iwe  wit^.  In  private  life  he  is  considered  paxumoaioiw, 
^  u  a  ^ince  he  knows  fiiU  w^  bow  aad  when  to  be  liberaL 
In  fiiMmi^  ootniuenial  awtera  hia  notions  ara  most  of 
^bnaerroDeous. 

The  remarkable  bmu  whose  portrait  we  have  just  derived 
aBthsmie  data,  is  tbe  meet  formidaUe  foe  that  the 
Fna^  have  te  eooteod  with  ia  thnreffi»ta  to  assert  thairpie* 
>mM  ri^  am  d»      lanimy  eKitiHUag  ftini  the  Mad' 


itemaeaa  to  the  fla  Lara,  aad  from  the  firontier  of  Merooeo 
to  that  of  Tunis.  Whilst  pursuing  the  o^ect  of  their  amU* 
tion  at  an  enormous  Bxptaue  of  men  and  money,  and  the 
alternate  employment  of  force,  treachery,  extmtioa  aad  er» 
el^,  Abd-el-Kader,  undaunted  by  tbe  strides  of  his  powerfid 
neighbors,  baa  gradually  risen,  dint  of  Innvery,  sagad^, 
and  perseverance,  to  tbe  possession  of  no  small  share  of  the 
empire  which  they  would  exclusively  secure  to  tbemselves. 
Whilst  their  policy  has  fluctuated  under  the  influence  of  sys- 
tems as  various  as  the  administrations  formed  at  Paris,  or  the 
many  govenwra-goieral  tent  out  to  Africa,  the  young  emir  baa 
steadily  pursued  Ue  abject,  and  beeomo  unto  the  Anba  a 
leader  and  aoentta  of  aetio»— a  leader  wheae  tnlentaaml  gat 
lanti7  in  tbe  field  hia  GalKe  eaanfaa  have  akeady  triad. 


THE  DYING  ONE. 

From  ray  own  land  I  g»~ 
Tbey  tay  tbe  soft  breexe  of  a  foreign  shore 
Hy  feding  health  and  spiriu  vrill  restore, 

Bnt  ah!  tooiraU  I  know 
That,  mild  and  gentle  aa  that  cHme  maj  be. 
It  eannot  bring  back  health's  bright  glow  to  OM. 

I  feel  that  I  must  lUe : 
Ob  1  let  me  then  resign  mv  life  at  homa. 
Where  those  I  love  around  my  couch  may  eoma  | 

And  bear  my  parting  sigh. 
Italia's  skies  are  bright — her  land  is  feir— 
But  could  the  Dying  One  find  beauty  there  T 

When  I  walk  forA  at  eve. 
Kind  friends  are  near  me  now  to  cheer  ne  on ; 
But  in  that  distant  land  there  would  be  tMHie, 

To  soothe  me  when  1  grieve, 
My  tears  would  fell  unheeded — and  mine  eye. 
Would  meet  so  answering  glance  of  sympathy ! 

My  fether's  tomb  was  made 
In  our  own  village  churchyard— o'er  his  giave 
The  liitntf  bloaaams  of  die  hawdnm  wave; 

And  there  would  I  be  laid. 
Of  ea^  (Hands,  by  Deatb'a  stem  hand  benA^ 
I~-<mly  I— of  aB  nij  race,  am  left. 

Here  my  &ir  aister  died— 
WitUn  Uieao  anna  my  brotbera  breathed  dirir 
My  gentle  mother  to  her  rest  haUi  pasa'd ; 

Peaeefelly,  ride  by  ride. 
In  their  own  native  spot  my  kindred  Kat 
Why  abovld  i  aadi  a  foraipi  abore  to  die  1 

And  tbou,  too,  my  Beloved ! 
Whose  love  is  the  sole  link  that  binds  to  earth- 
When  in  some  fature  hour  thou  waodeiest  forth 

Wliere  we  *ve  together  roved, 
Shouldst  thou  not  grieve  to  think  the  deep,  widt  a 
Rolled  ila  hi^  billowa  betwean  ma  aad  dwe  1 

Aye,  il«re  my  lot  is  cast  5 
Should  I  not  feel  'midst  strangers,  sad  and  lone  T 
Here  will  I  stay — and  wilt  net  Uiou,  mine  own ! 

Be  near  me  to  die  last  7 
My  greatest  trial  will  be  to  resign 
A  lova  so  fervent,  deep,  and  pure  as  tblna  t 

And  now,  at  close  of  day. 
Our  pastor  comaa,  and  speaks  to  ma  of  heaven. 
Of  hopes  beyond  the  tomb— of  sins  forgiven  i 

There  would  bo  none  to  pray 
In  that  for  tattd,  beside  my  dyin^  bed. 
Or  bteaihe  a  blessing  aa  my  s^t  Bed. 


Ltfe's  race  will  soon  be  1 
I  iuiow  it,  and  re^ne  not— I  but  pny 
For  strength  in  the  last  trying  hour  to  say 

"  Father!  tky  wiU  b»  done  I " 
His  blearing  rest  upon  thee,  love,  for  ay»— 
Kneel  with  me,denraB»!  Itncd  widiine  aadpml 
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AN  ARIETTE  FOR  HCSIC. 

TO  A  UBT  •nreme  to  ki*  Ac«mrAiiii»iiT  w  nu  onrAs. 

As  tho  Dioon'i  soft  splendor 
O'er  the  foint  cold  sUrligiit  of  Hmtcb 
Is  thrown, 
So  thy  vrice  moH  tender 
To  Ae  itrinp  without  soul  hu  fiven 
Its  omn. 

The  stnrs  will  awaken, 
Tbotigh  the  moon  sleep  «  full  hour  later 
To-night  i 
No  leaf  will  be  shaken, 
Whflst  the  dews  of  thy  melody  icatter  . 
Delight. 
Though  the  sound  overpowers, 
Sing  again,  with  thy  sweet  voice  revealuf 
A  tone 

Of  some  world  far  from  ours, 
Wheie  tntwo  and  moonlighl  and  feelinf 
An  one. 


REMARKABLE  CASES  OP  CIRCUMSTANTIAL 
EVIDENCE. 


BRADrOED  THE  IKHKBIPIS. 

Jonathan  Bradford  kept  an  inn  tn  Oxferdahire,  on  the  Lnn* 
don  road  to  Oxford.  He  bore  a  respectable  cbsracier.  Mr. 
Hmtt  a  (entlenian  of  fortune,  haag  on  his  way  to  Oxrord  on 
a  vimt  to  a  relation,  put  iip  at  Bradfords's.  He  there  joined 
eompany  with  two  gvntlemen,  with  whom  he  supped,  and  in 
conversation  unguardedly  mentioned  that  he  had  then  about 
him  a  considerable  sum  of  money.  In  due  time  they  retired 
t*  their  respective  chambers ;  the  gentlemen  to  a  two-bedded 
room,  leaving,  as  is  customoiy  with  many,  acandle  burning  in 
eiumnev  eorMr.  Some  hours  after  tbnr  were  in  bed,  one 
of  the  (•ntlemen,  being  awake,  tbousfat  be  beard  a  de^  groan 
inaa  at^oining  chamber ;  and  this  being  repeated,  be  softly 
awoke  his  friend.  They  listened  together,  and  the  groans  in* 
creaung  as  of  one  dying  and  in  pain,  they  both  instantly  arose, 
and  proceeded  atlently  to  the  door  of  the  next  charaner,  from 
whicn  the  groans  had  seenied  to  come.  The  door  being  i^ar, 
din  saw  a  light  i>i  the  room.  They  entered,  but  it  is  impoi- 
sibM  to  paint  their  consternation  on  perceiving  a  person  wel- 
tering in  his  blood  in  the  bed,  and  a  man  standing  over  him 
with  a  dark  lantern  in  one  band,  and  a  knife  in  the  other!— 
The  man  seemed  as  much  petrified  as  ibemseWes,  tMithis  ter- 
lor  CNTTiflil  with  it  all  the  appeaimnee  of  gnilt.  The  geatle- 
nten  soon  discovered  that  the  mnrdered  person  was  the  stran- 
ger with  whom  tbey  had  that  night  supped,  and  that  the  man 
who  was  standing  over  him  was  tbeirhost.  They  seized  Brad- 
ford directly,  disarmed  him  of  his  knife,  and  charged  him 
with  being  the  murderer.  He  assomed  by  this  time  the  air 
of  innocence,  positively  denied  the  crime,  and  asserted  that 
be  came  there  with  the  same  humane  intentiuns  as  themselves; 
for  that,  hearing  a  noise,  which  was  succeeded  by  a  groaning, 
be  got  out  of  bed,  einiek  a  light,  armed  himself  with  a  knife 
for  hi*  defence,  and  had  hot  that  minute  eniered  the  room  be- 
fore them.  These  assertions  were  of  little  avail  i  he  was  kept 
in  close  custody  till  the  morning,  and  then  taken  before  a 
neighbenng  justice  of  the  peace.  Bradford  xtill  denied  the 
murder,  but  with  such  apparont  indications  of  guilt,  that  the 
justice  hesitated  not  to  make  use  of  this  cxtruurdinary  expres- 
sion on  writing  hb  mittimus,  "  Mr.  Brudford,  either  you  or 
my»elf  committrd  this  murder." 

This  remariiable  affair  became  a  topic  af  conversation  to 
die  whole  country.  Bradford  was  condemned  fcy  llw  general 
voice  of  every  company.  In  (he  midst  of  all  this  predetermi- 
nation, came  on  the  assizes  at  OxGnd.  Bradfonlwas  brought 
to  trial ;  he  pleaded  not  guilty.  Nothing  could  be  stronger 
than  the  evidence  of  tho  two  gentlemen.  Tbey  testified  to 
die  finding  Mr.  Hayes  murderc^d  in  bis  bed,  Bradfurd  at  tlie 
side  of  the  body  with  a  light  and  a  knife,  and  that  knife,  and 
the  band  which  bald  it,  bbwdy.  .They  stated,  that,  on  their 
•UMbg  tbt  noB,  ba  betrayed  all  the  sign*  of  a  gidlty  man ; 


and  thai,  hot  a  few  minutes  pteeeding,  they  had  heard  iks 
gKMms  air  die  deceased. 

Bradfotd's  defence  on  his  trial  was  the  same  as  befim;  ba 
had  beard  a  noixe ;  he  suspected  that  some  vtllany  was  tnni- 
acting;  be  struck  a  light,  snatched  up  the  knife,  the  mly 
weapon  at  hand  to  defend  himself,  and  eniered  the  roon  «f 
the  deceased.  He  averred  that  the  terrors  ha  betrayed  mm 
merely  the  feelings  natural  to  innoeeDce,  as  well  as  gaik,  oa 
beholding  so  horrid  a  scene.  The  defence,  however,  etwM 
not  but  he  considered  as  weak,  contrasted  with  the  se*aal 
powerflil  orcimMtancas  against  him.  Nevm  was  cimnaMir 
tial  evidence  so  strong,  so  br  as  it  went.  Tbm  was  Ktlls 
need  for  cmnment  from  the  judge  iosonnninguptheevxIeaMi 
no  room  appeared  for  extennadcm,  and  the  prisnnar  was  de- 
clared guilty  by  the  jury  without  their  even  leaving  (be  box. 

Bradford  was  executed  shortly  after,  stiti  declaiingihuk 
was  not  the  murderer,  nor  privy  to  the  murder  of  Mr.  Hswt ; 
bat  he  ditsd  disbriteved  by  alL 

Yet  were  these  assertiofis  not  tmtme  1  The  murder  en 
actually  cotnmitted  by  the  footman  of  Mr.  Hayes ;  and  4* 
assassin,  immediately  on  slabbing  his  master,  rifled  hisiiadMi 
of  his  money,  gold  watch  and  snuff  box,  (ind  then  escaprd 
hacklohisowo  room.  ,  This  coald  scarcely  have  been  (Aiudi 
aa  afwr  circumstances  showed,  mm  thaa  two  •eeonds  beto 
Bradford's  entering  the  uofintunate  gentleman's  cbiaiiir, 
The  worid  owes  this  informatioa  to  a  remorse  of  eeMonce 
on  the  part  of  (be  footman  (eighteen  months  after  the  ac» 
tion  of  Bradford)  when  laid  on  a  bed  of  sickness.  Iimt 
death-bed  repentance,  and  by  that  death  the  law  kst  itt  w 
tim.  " 

It  were  to  be  wished  that  thi*  account  could  elssebere,  M 

there  is  more  to  be  told.  Bradford,  though  innocent  of  lb 
murder,  and  not  even  privy  to  it,  was  nevertheless  a  nreidtw 
in  desipn.  He  had  heard,  as  well  ae  the  fooiman,  whet  Mr, 
Hayes  had  declared  at  supper,  as  to  the  having  a  som  of  w» 
ney  about  him ;  and  he  went  to  the  chamber  of  the  deceem 
with  the  aame  dreadful  inteatuHia  tm  the  aervant  He  wm 
siruckwith  amaaementon  beholding  biitUelf  anddpatcd  ■ 
the  crime.  He  couM  not  believe  bis  senses;  and  in  t<^<^ 
back  the  bed-ckxhes  to  assure  himself  of  the  fact,  hr,  ii^ 
Bsiiation,  dropped  his  knife  on  tbe  bleeding  body,  by 


means  both  his  bands  and  the  weapon  beoame  bloody.  Tkw 
circumaianees  Bradford  acknowledged  to  the  "'^'W'*'"'™ 
attended  htm  after  sentence,  but  who,  it  isexttetnely  protan^ 
woald  not  believe  Ibem  at  the  time. 

Baskles  the  graver  lesson  to  be  drawn  frem  thb  emasw 
nary  case,  in  which  we  behold  the  simple  intentien  of  <f** 
so  signally  and  wonderfiilly  punished,  tbeae  events  fi""''^ 
striking  warning  against  (ha  careless,  and,  it  may  ^y^Ti 
play  of  money  or  other  peoperty  in  atrai^  places.  " 
lessoesa  on  this  score,  the  nnfornmate  Mr.  Hayes  fell  •  w** 
The  tempmtion,  we  have  seen,  proved  too  strong  for  two  f 
sons  out  of  the  few  who  heard  his  iU-tinted  disclaaaic. 

BHtlJIELL'fl  CASK. 

In  the  year  1741,  another  ease,  of  a  veiy  reaM^aM" 
ture,  ocearred.  near  Htdl.    A  gendeman  tfaveHiei  ^  iw 
plaue  was  stopped  late  in  the  evening,  about  seven  "t'tT 
the  town,  by  a  single  highwayman,  with  a  wiatk  on 
who  robbed  tbe  traveller  of  a  puwe  containing  twenty  g^*^ 
The  highwayman  rode  off  by  a  diflersnt  path,  fall  ^P™*! 
tbe  gentleman,  frightened,  but  not  injured  «xe^  j^J"^ 
puTMied  his  journey.    It  was  growing  iMe,  bo***!, 
being  naturally  much  agitated  by  what  had  pai*«d, 
only  two  miles  fonber,  and  stopt  at  the  Bell  !»■■  ^'f^^Jzl 
James  BrunelL    Ha  want  into  die  kitchen  to  give  dirsW" 
for  bis  supper,  whero  he  related,  to  several  V^'^'^^^jTm, 
the  feet  of  his  having  been  robbed",  to  whkjhheaoow 
peculiar  circwnstaace,  that  when  he  travelled  he  ••''2* 'zj, 
his  gold  a  prculiu  mark,  and  that  every  r'^^^^IJVj^Jrlt 
uken  from  him  vras  thus  marked.    Hence  be  ^"fr*!  He 
bor  would  be  detected.    Supper  being  ready,  beietwro. 
had  not  long  finished  his  sai^r,  when  M'-  ^"f'v'^jB 
into  the  parlour  where  he  was,  wnd  aftw  the  "f^  J^Lib 
of  landlords  as  to  the  guest's  satisfootioa  wilhtas  ^ 
served,  "Sir,  I  undenUnd  ymi  liave  been  n***"' 
hence,  this  evening."    "  1  have,  sir,"  was  the  rw^v^  ^ 
your  money  was  marked  1"  continued  the  '■"^J!^"  b- 
was,"  said  the  traveller.    "  A  circumstance  has  ^  ■ 

sumed  Mr.  Brunell,  "  which  leads  me  to        J^nr  ' 
point  out  the  robber.    Pray,  at  what  time  in  '•"•Tlri-iisJ 
y«u  flopped  1"    "  It  was  just  settfaw  ki  tab*  dark,   "T^  ' 

o...««(i»    '*  The  time  oodtmaay  imi*'*""^ 
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teadlxnl;  and  bs  then  infcvmMl gentlemu  lh«  h»  bad  a 
wmtmr,  one  Jabn  Jenninge,  wbo  bad  of  lata  been  M  wry  fall 
of  mommy,  aad  m  very  extravagast,  ifaat  be  (the  Imdlord)  had 
been  aarpriMd  at  it,  and  bad  deiennioed  to  part  with  bim,  bis 
cooJiwit  baiiiy  evny  wqr  MUpioiodi  j  tlMt  iaag  belon  dark 
ifau  dajr,  be  bad  Mat  oat  •fennings  to  change  a  gninea  for 
him  ;  that  the  naa  barf  ody  eoiM  back  efawe  the  arrival  of 
iha  ttmwUer,  layhig  he  eoukl  not  fet  change ;  and  that  see- 
ing JwmiBi^  to  be  in  Hqoor,  be  had  Mtrt  hhn  to  bed,  deter- 
nuDsd  to  diacbafge  bhn  bi  the  morning.  Mr.  Branell  coit- 
tiik«edtoaaT>lhMwbendiegtilnrawaabnmgbtbMkto  bim, 
it  wma  not  un  njiw  which  be  bad  aant  cot  for  ahnge,  them 
bsing'  CD  tKe  recwned  one  a  marh,  which  be  was  yery  iure 
wu  not  ofMHi  the  other ;  but  thn  be  iboidd  prababljr  hive 
ihoogfat  OS  more  ef  the  matter,  JenniDgibBviagfrequnnUjrhBd 
prid  in  Mo  poeket  ef  late,  had  not  the  people  in  tb«  UfcbAi 
told  bim  what  the  traveller  had  nlatea  reapecting  the  nMe- 
n,  nnd  eireamMaoee  of  tbe  gowieee  being  iMrked.  Ha 
(Mr.  Bwmdl)  had  not  been  prtMt  when  dria  icIaiiDa  waa 
iimI0,  mmd  oahidtl^  befbre  be  beatd  oftt  firom  tbe  ipe&ph  in 
die  fcfctfh—,  be  bad  panfed  amy  the  galnea  u  •  man  who 
fiewd  at  aoae  diitaaoe,  and^wbo  had  now  goM  bonw.  **  Tlw 
however,"  caid  the  landlord  in  ooachielon, 
"  etrack  rae  Mttnmgly,  that  I  conld  not  refrain,  ai  an  boneat 
ana,  from  eomtBgaad  (Wiagyoa  infofm^oaof  iu" 

Mr.  BroneU  wu  duly  thanked  tor  hia  eandid  dbeleniTe. 
Tbera  appeared  iron  it  tbe  atrongen  naaon  for  smpecting 
lennif^ ;  and  if,  on  Muohing  him  any  oiben  of  tbe  marked 
■■  aboohl  be  flMud,  and  the  gantleroao  eoold  identify 
tbom,  there  would  then  remain  no  doobt  in  the  matter,  it 
wtts  BOW  agreed  to  go  np  te  hia  room ;  Jennloga  waa  fast 
■deep  i  hia  pockets  were  eearcbed,  and  firotn  one  of  them  wa« 
drawn  forth  a  purse,  containing  exactly  nineteen  galaeaa. 
Saapii^on  now  becaraeomainty;  for  tito  gandeman  dedared 
ibe  porse  and  gnineaa  to  be  identically  tboee  of  which  be  had 
been  refcbed.  AtsiMance  was  called;  Jennings  wu  awaken- 
ed, dragged  ooi  of  bed,  and  charged  with  tbe  robbery.  He 
dofded  it  fimly,  b«  eifenantaaeee  weie  too  atrang  le  gtUn 
bim  belief.  He  was  saeorod  dnt  night,  and  next  my  taken 
b^iore  ajnstioeof  tbe  peaee.  Tbe  gcntlemaa  and  Mr.  Bru- 
aaU  deposed  to  tbe  &eu  upon  oath,  and  Jenaiage,  baving  no 
proofs,  notMng  but  nMre  anertkme  ef  imoeeneo  wbidi  ceold 
tuM  be  credited,  was  committed  to  take  hie  trial  at  tbe  next 


8e  tntmg  unmA  Ae  aaae  against  htm,  tbat  meat  of  the 
mm^t  ftieeds  adviaed  Met  to  plmd  goil^,  ned  throw  hinaelt 
OB  the  mercy  of  the  com^  This  adviee  be  rejected,  and, 
wfaaa  anaigaed,  plead  not  gnH^.  Tbe  ptoseeotor  swere  to 
tbe  &et  of  tbe  robbery ;  tbongh,  as  die  tbbig  took  ^aee  in  the 
dnrit,  end  tbe  highwayman  was  in  a  marii,  he  eoald  not  swear 
to  Ae  pcfWB  of  ikfb  prisoner,  hot  theegbt  bim  of  tbe  same 
•tatnre  nearly  as  die  man  who  robbed  htm.  To  tbo  pnrae 
•mI  geieees,  wiien  tbey  were  prodnead  ia  Mttrt,  be  a  were 
aa  to  tbe  purse,  positively,  aed  as  te  die  marked  gidnsas,  to 
tbe  beet «  Ins  belief;  and  be  teetifled  to  tbdr  having  been 
takoa  from  the  peeket  of  tbe  prisoMr. 

Tbe  prisoners  mater,  Mr.  Branrtl,  deposed  as  to  the 
seadia;;  of  Jemitnga  for  tbe  ebaiwe  of  a  gainea,  and  to  the 
waiter's  having  bnngbt  baok  to  him  a  marked  oes,  in  the 
room  of  one  be  bad  givee  1dm  nneiBrlMil.  He  alao  gave  e<ri. 
deooe  a«  to  tlie  disoovery  of  the  parse  md  guineas  oa  the  pri- 
soner. To  eonsommatn  the  proof,  the  man  to  whom  Mr.  Bro- 
neU bad  paid  the  gwnea,  as  mentienod,  came  forward  and 
prodeced  the  eoio,  tesdfying  at  tbe  same  time  that  ha  had  m 
oeived  it  on  tbe  evening  of  the  ruUiery  fren  the  prisoner's 
BNeMr,ln  p^montof  adebt;  and  the- traveller,  or  presaaainr, 
on  eosapmiag  it  with  the  ether  nlneisen,  awore  to  its  being, 
to  tbe  best  of  bis  belief,  one  of  the  twaatr  marked  guineas 
t^wn  from  bint  by  the  bigbwayman,  and  of  wfaieh  the  other 
meween  were  fcond  on  Jennings. 

Tfaj  judge  sammod  up  tbe  evidence,  pointing  evt  all  tbe 
ooaconieg  cintnmatiinces  against  the  prismer;  and  the  jury, 
cearinced  by  this  eiroog  accumulation  of  droamstaatial  evi- 
denee,  without  going  out  of  court,  brought  in  a  verdict  of  guilty. 
Jeanittgs  was  eiteoeieil  some  Uttle  tiaie  afterwaids  at  Hull, 
repeatedly  dedaring  bis  innoeeiiee  ^  till  tbe  wy  moment  ef 
bis  execution. 

Within  a  iwebeBBonth  sAerward^  Bnudlt  the  master  of 
Jenoings,  was  himself  taken  np  for  a  lebbeiT  coomiitted  on  a 
gaeetinbtsbowe,  and  the  frctbeiag  proved  on  trial,  be  was 
eoovicted,aiidbrdendfi)resesadon.  The  utpraaob  of  death 
biangbt  on  mmiiHue,  and  repantanoe  ooniosdoo.  Bftmell 
■ata^yMkanrMiedWnMVM  l«w bMB  foU? of 


higbw^rohhories,  bet  owned  bmseir  to  have  oomaritted  tbe 

very  one  for  wirich  poor  Jennings  imfund 

The  aeeeuet  vrlticb  Br»eU  gave  was,  that  after  sobbiagtbe 
travailer,  bo  got  borne  before  bim  by  swifter  sidiag  and  by  a 
neater  way.  That  be  found  a  man  at  hume  waiting  far  Irin, 
to  whom  be  owed  a  Httlebill,  mid  rn  irhnm.  Tiot  hntring  anrmgh 
of  otberinoBCTin  his  podtet,b»inve«wayoBe-of  tbe  twea^ 
guiaees  wfaiefa  be  badebtaioad  by  tbe  robbery.  Fteseady 
came  in  tbe  robbed  gentlemen,  who,  erfatlst  Brunell,  net 
koowii^of  Ms  arrival,  was  in  tbe  stable,  told  has  tale,  aebfr> 
fore  related,  in  tbe  kntcben.  Tbe  geetlemaa  bad  searaely  left 
tbe  kitebeo  before  BnmeB  entered  it,  and  ihete,  to  bis  asa' 
Btamatloa,  beaidtf  ihafoets,  andof  thegoineaabeiogmatbad. 
He  becaoM  dreadfoUy  alsrmed.  Tbe  guinea  whid)  be  bad* 
paid  away  he  dared  not  ask  back  again;  and  as  tbe  aflair  ai 
the  robbery,  as  well  as  tbe  mroumstance  of  the  masked  guin- 
eas,  would  eooa  become  pablioly  known,  he  saw  notbiog  be- 
fore him  bet  dmadtion,  disaMee,nad  death,  jathisdilamina, 
the  dMi^bt  of  acoviliig  and  saerilfaiing  poor  Jenniogaeceurred 
to  bin.  Tbe  aiato  of  iataxieation  in  wUeh  Jeimiiwi  was, 
gave  him  an  tmnatiunliy  of-ooaaeaHng  tbe  aaoaoy  la  torn  wait- 
w'spoehiK.   The  teat  oftbe  eieiy  Ibe  leader  hnaeri.  , 


THfi  EIGHTEEN  GIELS  OF  NIDWALDEN. 
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B r  a L I  s  A  a  a  TB  r  o  tr  a  r  r . 

'  Tat  is  tbe  tals,  brisftboagh  it  bo  sa  straofa, 
Xm  Aill  methink*  of  wild  and  w*imIt«b«  ckangs, 
As  any  that  the  waadatinc  tribea  raqnire, 
8neiahed  la  tbadaaatt  roaad  lhair  evaaiag  ire  t 
As  aajr  saac  otM  U  kali  or  bowar 
To  auutrePa  haipa  at  nddnlght^  witeUag  hear  1 '--JbysMk 

Tbe  MS.  from  which  tbe  foUowing  narrative  is  atd^jdned 
was  origiimllyio  the  possssvon  of  a  pupil  ef  the  pbilanthropie 
Pestaloasi,  and  suppoaed  to  have  been  written  by  tbe  boy's 
aMther,  who  was  herself  an  eye  witness  of  the  dreadfol  scenes 
daicribad  ia  it ;  seeaea  wUdi  shuU  render  hock  te  PsMce 
and  to  ber  Oeasiali  an  imwttality  of  hatred  whenevar  a  free 
spirit  m  ■  gentle  heart  peases  to  oooteespUte  thai. 

"  It  was  evenag,"  so  eommeaees  die  Lccond  of  the  Eight- 
een Gills  of  Nidwalden.  '*-An  fiveniog  such  as  we  only  find 
in  Switzerland  during  its  brief  summer.  Around  us  waved 
tbe  golden  com  fields  and  green  pastures,  while  for  id>ove,  tbe 
wUia  danfiag  peaks  of  tbe  distant  gladm  smiled  dowai^oa 
as  fn  dbeir  etdd  and  solemn  beann  like  prariding  spirits. 

It  was  oustemary  at  that  time  for  tbe  girls  of  NklwaMeate 
meet  together  at  intervals,  when  tbe  glaid  reeollecdoiM  of  enr 
eariy  days  when  we  used  to  sport  with  eecb  other  upon  the 
mouauina  or  gather  Sewers  in  the  lower  valleys,  were  re- 
newed witb  an  almost  ebibUsb  eogemees  and  doKgbt.  On  tbo 
evening  ia  <)tttstion  there  ware  ^^teen  of  as  rratotuag  mg^ 
self  eighteen  happy  and  joyous  gbb  just  budding  laM  we* 


awnhood,  with  all  those  vague  hopes,  and  doHgfatfol  dreams 
so  peculiar  tu  t*iat  period  oT  life  fossb  in  our  hearts.  Bomo 
suwd  knitting  in  pietweaque  groups,  tbeir  bu^  fing^  moving 
almost  as  nimbly  as  tbdr  inegnss.  While  others  satapon  tbo 
ground  waeviag  garleads  of  the  blue  geotiana  wtndi  Any 
twined  with  untoiKirad  grace  amid  their  Oowiog  tresses,  or 
bong  eariesdy  upon  the  boagh  of  the  trees  above  their  beads, 
while  a  few  of  ths  younger  ones  danoed  merrily  on  the  green 
turf  to  minairelsy  of  tbeir  own  sweet  voices. 

Amid  tbe  darkness  of  after  years  how  vividly  does  the 
memory  of  that  hoar  flash  back  upon  my  mind — bow  fondly  1 
seek  to  linger  over  dm  one  bright  spot  in  my  nigbt  of  ^oom  I 
Sweet  friends  nd  compauons  of  my  happy  child heod !  I  see 
you  once  more  as  yon  were  then,  ere  the  withering  blight  of 
care  had  fallen  opoe  yoar  hearts.  I  Uston  to  tbo  load  ^«d 
mnsic  of  your  mingled  langhlei— «nd  my  i^irit  botuds  within 
me  at  tbe  recidkction ! 

Among  that  merry  bead  there  wore  five  sisters,  all  beenti- 
fid  and  somewhat  pnodof  tbo  admiiadra  adridi  Iboir  appear* 
ance  together  never  foiled  lo  exdte,  but  with  such  perfitotlova 
existing  between  them  that  each  one  soaroely  ever  dKN^ht  ef 
berselfseparate  from  die  i^u   Aileea,  tbe  youagest,  was  tba 


9lt 


bad  kU  tbo«e  qaattbes  which  w«  find  to  be  the  nen*!  ebereo- 
tninics  of  the  beiiiga  tnoet  hmd  in  tine  world — Mntlenete, 
aftedoB,  tni  a  Britt  and  joyoni  e^rit.  It  eeeineJ  inyQewMe 
that  Aileea  •bonld  am  five  ofienoe  to  aagr  one,  m  aaieiiiag 
were  bar  maanera,  and  m  wianuig  even  in  their  veiy  way- 
wardneM.  Than  wae  another  too  whom  we  all  lowed,  an  or- 
pbaa,  one  of  tboee  paarionaie  and  imaginadve  l>eings  (or  -wbate 
ratnre  bappineM  we  inrolnntarily  iraraUe,  dreading  the  mo 
nent  wfaan  the  ahanbaviiig  energiea  of  their  loali  s^U  be  un- 
dMihed  firan  tbelr  daop  npoae  to  Uew  or  deatroy,  aoocwding 
to  ^  object  aroond  which  the/  ding.  Bat  why  paniculartie 
aajmoret  after  aU  die  eariy  bistmy  of  bwk  giils  is  pret^ 
nwdi  alHce,  and  the  Mine  thooghu  and  Mdingi,  howew 
^nMly  concealed,  will  |enerally  be  found  to  actuate  tbeir 
coodocL 

Aa  the  evening  oloaed  in,  tboee  who  had  wandered  Guther 
away  mMBf  iba  monataiM,  wd  the  marty  daneara  uptm  the 
plain,  waaitod  with  dieir  «urtioH,  and  udhotad  with  that 
eobered  ttadn  of  feelfaig  wUdi  is  apt  to  Meal  over  o>  in  the 


bon-of  a  luramer  twiHgbt,  joined  their  graver  eompanioat, 

'lotberewait 


and  we  twined  oar  arms  araund  each  otbare  waiata  with  boUer 
lading*  of  alactiona,  and  began  to  ftacy,  aa  girb  are  mat  to 
do,  the  many  drcumatancea  that  nugfat  h^tpeo  to  divide  ua 
before  another  somtner.  There  are  three  thingi  which  the 
young  have  to  dread  at  such  times  as  these  marriage,  with 
it!  hosts  of  new  ties  and  sympathies,  which  genwally  succeed 
in  weaning  us  so  eSectuallv  from  all  the  old  companions  and 
associations  of  our  girlhood.  Death,  and  diai^,  but  of  the 
last  we  knew,  and  thought  nothing.  Mai^  a  fair  cheek  gfawed 
at  the  possibili^r  of  the  aecond,  au  when  we  spoke  of  the  firat, 
I  observed  that  one  fair  giil.  whose  sisters  had  all  died  of  coo- 
sumpUon,  stole  away  aod  wept,  praying  for  forgiveness  as  she 
did  so— ihe  was  very  young  to  die  t  Poor  Louise !  you  were 
not  destined  to  perish  thus. 

Those  wbo  bad  no  lovers  v«led  their  girUafa  envy  by  laugh* 
iag  at  thric  mwa  fbrloMte  comparici ;  sad  thoaa  wbo  ^d 
felt  too  hqipy  to  heed  dw  pfatyftal  ndrdi  that  was  directed 
ng^nst  them.  One  young  girl,  witb  a  sancy  toss  ofber  beau- 
tiful head,  amid  the  dark  tresses  of  which  the  fading  bloasomt 
of  the  gentiaaa  peeped  dimly  out  like  stars  in  a  dark  night, 
langhingly  assured  us  that  Nidwalden  contained  not  one  whom 
tho  could  ever  love.  And  yet,  six  months  afterward,  we  fol- 
lowed her  to  the  iriUan  ehnrcb,  and  saw  bar  die  hapnr  brUe 
of  a  young  fanner,  imse  cottage  jofaied  bar  fadier^  ;  abowk- 
ing  bow  little  faith  is  to  be  {riaced  in  die  prood  boaMii^  of 
an  unengaged  boart.  Aileeo  sat  upon  the  ground  at  the  feet 
of  her  second  risier,  with  bar  udi  and  miaefaieraiM  eyas  np- 
lifted  with  piovaUng  adidi, «  sha  aaaf  dM  cU  Swiaabu* 
lad,  of  a 

'  Toatb  whocsmefl^n  Air  PMaiont  to  win  SB  Alpine  miiten.' 

And  the  low  sweet  totwe  of  her  voice,  die  beautiful  picture 
which  she  presented,  her  joyoos  &ce  seen  in  cootrast  with  the 
dawnoaat  eyea  and  lilusfa^  conaoioasiiaM  of  her  sister  bad 
ri vetted  all  oar  ntteatfoa,  vriwn  it  waa  faddeoty  diveited  by 
the  anpnaraiMin  of  om  those  wild  Bdwmiaa  WMwn,  whose 
periodical  visiia  to  oar  Cantons  are  kidhad -inward  to  widi 
aodi  IrembKng  eagemeaa  by  the  younger  portion  of  the  ia- 
babilants.  Sb«  wore  a  crimson  petticoat  reaching  a  Bule 
above  the  ancle,  and  over  that  a  still  shorter  garment  of  pale 
Uneeloth,  suimoMMedby  avabat  jacket,  whidi  was  profusely 
eovarad  with  small  gilt  buttona.  A  crunson  tisndsnnJin'r 
twisted  abont  her  head,  and  butill  conoaaling  a  proAasioa  of 
grey  matted  hair,  gave  a  picturesque  wildaess  to  her  whole 
attire,  and  contrasted  findy  with  the  daik,  weatberstaiiied 
hue  t£  her  complenon.  Her  eyes  were  singularly  bright  and 
keen,  and  we  shrank  back  with  a  momaniaiy  foeliag  of  awe 
as  (hey  glanoed  rapidly  over  us. 

Aileea  ceased  bsr  aoag  aod  waa  tba  first  to  eomo  forward 
and  appnoah  tba  wandeiwr,  entreadng  diat  tba  would  moke 
trial  ofber  skill,  and  tell  ho-  bow  long  it  would  be  before  she 
found  some  one  that  she  eoold  love  better  than  her  sisters  1 

The  Bdiemiaa  did  not  reply,  but  a  shade  of  sorrow  passod 
Ofer  her  faoe.  ' 

"  How  di  are  you  my  child  1 "  sbe  asked,  as  Aileen  some- 
what impatieaily  repeated  her  request,  holding  up  as  sbe  did 
so  a  small  silver  cross  u  a  reward. 

"  I  shaU  be  fifteen  io  a  few  days,"  was  die  quick  reply. 

"Poorthiag!  poor  dung!"  said  the  gipsy  turning  away 
bar  bead.  '-So  yoalir--ao  early  doomed!  keep  thy  eroes 
child,  for  ia  that  blessed  emblem  you  must  plaee  your  whole 
tnMl" 

Ikaow it,"  said  Aileen.  kisdiig it  davoady.  "AadfaMl 


I  given  y<m  tUs,  I  have  still  anotbsr  lefl,  the  last  %ii\diwf 
sainted  mother.  But  if  yoo  wiU  not  be  bribed  to  tell  n  ibr 
tune,"  Ae  added  with  diet  wimdng  smile,  which  so  feweoril 
witbtaad,  "  do  k  fer  km  I " 

"  MaidsB,  if  I  refuse  thee,  it  is  ia  {n^,"  sud  tla  BoIm- 


AiloMi  lotted  disappointed,  for  sbe  was  not  used  ts  hns 
her  wishes  dispotedf  bat  it  waa  evident  that  the  augiy  ledbf 
was  not  of  long  ecBdmiaace,  far  I  watobed  her  a  fev  as- 
menu  afterwaid  steal  round  to  the  bank  os  wfaicfa  ihswu- 
deser  bad  6nng  bnr  empty  wallet,  and  place  in  it  Ae  head  111 
fruit  which  bad  been  prepared  for  her  own  simper,  toBdlNf 
with  the  only  coin  she  poises  sad,  which  small  as  it  was  vobU 
be  suffideot  in  a  hospiahle  coontzy,  such  as  Switaeriaad  dm 
was  for  the  most  part,  to  last  oat  tot  many  days. 

To  all  wbo  addiesaed  her,  the  old  womaa  was  eqnllj  n- 
served,  rnfiwini  to  tnilte  trial  of  bar  skill  dioapi  «% 
tempMlby  tba  lovlth  ofiisriagscf  the  mipadent  gnn^  wIhh 
eagerness  to  pieroe  into  the  unknown  fiitnre  was  inoreaid  by 
the  opposition  wfaocb  ib^  had  so  unexpectedly  met  with.  At 
length  the  keen  mes  of  the  BohMDiaa  rested  on  the  spot  ahdi 
1  Stood,  and  she  beckoned  me  toward  her.  withdrawing  a  littli 
apart  as  she  did  so,  and  I  fWIowed  her  tremUiag  with  eon- 
od^  and  impatianoa.  Sbe  took  my  hand  in  her  widiered  cad 
and  i^meared  carefully  to  examine  it,  while  from  tisM  la  liM 
she  lowed  up  ia  my  fav«  with  a  daib  and  troublsd  cipKf- 
sion. 

"  You  love  oad  are  bdoved!"  said  tba  Gipsy  at  lei^ 
I  remaiaad  rilsat,  too  dnid  to  eoaftas,  and  too  ooairiwm 
deny  the  tmdi  of  dw  aasertioe.  and  aha  ooadmiad. 

"  It  is  well,  tlie  object  is  vTMtl^  of  yoii,  and  yon  wiBaitsii 
iL  In  the  short  space  of  two  yuan  yon  will  be  awift^s 
mother  and  a  widow  ! " 

There  was  a  long  pause,  during  vrtitch  my  better  resHD 
struggled  with  the  superslitioas  fears  that  overwhefaaed  nv . 

"Bntwt^,"  sold  fotleagdi,  "bav«  I  alone  bean  d^M 
oat  to  llstea  to  wmr  darit  ravealings?  No  fata  irtddi  yon 
tn^t  propbecy  for  ny  companions  eoukl  bo  worse  tfaaa  dnt 
marked  out  for  me." 

"  Hear  me,"  said  the  Bohemian  with  imptessive  sslsBiity, 
"two  years  hence,  not  one  of  those  seventeen  beautifidiBd 
hi^  girls  shall  be  left  alive  upon  the  earthl  ThedoHsh 
upon  every  one  of  tbeoi,aiid  you  are  dasrined  to  see  jtwwtaJ 
out!" 

I  started  and  nttered  an  irrapcesBdda  scream  of  bonsri  hsi 
she  bade  me  he  calm,  and  hide  caiafnlly  widrinmyombiaiM 
the  desolarii^  secret  iriiich  I  had  wrung  frani  hers. 

A  little  way  oif  stood  the  merty  group,  ctiriously  reganliig 
us,  and  feaiing  tbey  might  read  in  the  pale  borTor«riekeaeiF 
pressionof  my  face  their  own  fearful  destiny,  I  turned  iw^ 
from  the  gtp^  with  a  wild  langfa  and  v^oiiMd  ibem  laBaeii- 
atdy. 

"  Well,"  said  Aileen,  passing  her  arm  gouly  anMud  in 
and  looUng  archly  iaio  my  eyea.  "  Any  news  of  PriMt 
Jobnt"  and  then  seeing  that  I  looked  anhappv.sbs  kisdlr 
added.  "  Afker  all,  my  dear  fri«id.  diis  is  bat  noasiass^  ssd 
the  God  of  the  future  only  knows  what  is  in  store  for  us." 

'•PoorAileeiil  far  diy  sake  I  prayed diatfew(fat  Mitbs 
so." 

With  delicate  consi4eiation  no  other  qnesticne  were  pot 
ma,  my  gsotle  companioas  judging  frmn  my  sadness,  tiatl 
bad  nodi^akeaaat  to  folate.    AU  dirapgh  diexendid«« 
that  Bwuonbla  ercaliv  I  felt  8B  a  mortal  may  he  smsicd  ts 

do,  flMflng  amid  a  band  of  bamy  mrita— benosfecth  I  «•* 
done— ttwy  nmst  all  die,  botl  diM  Ltd  survive  I 

Anodwrsommer  came,  and  we  met  again.  Manythatbsa 
had  lovers  were  new  wives,  and  a  change  bad  passe'l  e*** 
all.  Of  dw  five  fair  giria  two  were  manried,  hot  the  yaaag«« 
and  most  beantiful  of  them  aU,  stiU  kived  no  one  ketw  tfasa 
her  sisters.  The  orphan  too  bad  fulfilled  her  doon— tbedosa 
of  a  too  aensidve  spirit,  a  Uigfated  and  broken  heart!  ^ 
the  pride  ofber  vmman's  nature  struggled  powerfiilly  witb  its 
weakness,  aod  no  langh  was  louder  in  tbe  joyous  einls  tias 
that  of  the  pale  and  bsait-stricken  Cleomenee.  Lomie  bm 
passed  tbe  fatd  ago,  on  tbe  attainment  of  wbhUi,  bsr  fair  si» 
ters  had  dropped  one  by  one  into  their  undmdy  graves,  sas 
catching  tbe  wild  lumes  of  her  parenu  and  friends,  that  ihs 
was  aot  desdaed  to  Ml  a  victim  to  that  fiearfd  disease  wludi 
had  swept  away  so  many,  ilie  gave  beraelf  up  to  tboss  fairy 
btqtes  and  anticipatioas  with  which  the  yoang  love  to  look  far* 
ward  into  the  future.  For  myself,  I  coukl  only  regdcs  as  I 
gaaed  upon  dtsn  that  the  prcfibesy  waa  aa  yet  oifdfiDsdl 
oidyaae  y«w  fematasdaf  the tnM.iandaDad  bydia)B<M- 
Digilized  by  VjOOg  IC 
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wttimn,  moi  it  »eBined  to  me  impoedble  that  tbey  eboaUi  all  die 
in  that  abort  tpaoe— bat  ttathw^  ii  itnpoaalblo  t»  God !  One 
put  of  the  pcedietioii  which  ralated  to  tmM,  bad  bowerer 
oome  to  pau,  and  I  was  tbe  happy  wife  ci  ooo  of  tba  bettof 


My  MB,  for  whoan  eye*  tbis  narrative  iu  Wrillmi,  bu  only 
to  eoDsah  ths  nriow  hiatoriea  of  the  timet,  hi  mdar  to  fam 
aome  idea  of  iha  vigowa  mBBMr  in  wUch  tbe  Fntwh  is- 
poMie  worked  eut  their  avowed  pnpose  of  subjugating  Swit- 
xerfatpd.  A  firee  people,  as  tbey  styled  tbenwelves,  fighting 
BgsiBat  ■  aatian  that  b»d,  from  tinw  immenorial,  pcefecred 
ltt>eRy  lo  Hfe  itwif.  I  shaU  eonfine  uyaelf,  ihewlbce,  to  what 
paawBd  in  my  own  imnediate  neigfabsRiood. 

In  tbe  month  of  July  1798,  General  Schauenburf  and  the 
Frendi  comtniMionars,  sent  orders  for  all  the  people  to  assem- 
ble in  erery  Cantcm,  and  take  an  oath  at  once  repugnant  to 
tbeir  feelings,  and  dangerons  lo  thmr  long  clieriBhea  indepen- 
deaca.  But  they  M  mice  refused  to  compfy  with  the  demand, 
entwring  wbeleftto  the  pane— bla  oijoyment  of  that  liberty, 
whoch  tbey  bad  ao  deariy  ptuebased ;  and  ofeing  to  make  a 
eolesnn  promise,  oerer  to  take  op  arms  against  France,  or  join 
tbe  rmnks  oTits  enemies.  But  this  was  not  deemed  ndBbient, 
and  Scbanenborg  repaired  to  Luzerne  with  fifteen  thousand 
men,  ready  to  inTttde  tbe  forest  Cantons.  Had  they  remained 
firm  and  united,  all  might  yet  have  baen  well,  but  Sohwitx 
fim,  and  tiiea  Uri,  began  to  waver  ia  their  resolution,  until 
Ae  small  Canton  of  Unterwalden  was  left  almie  in  tbe  strug- 
gle. Tbe  Obwalden  was  surprised  by  tbe  entrance  of  a  French 
cohnnn,  end  forced  to  make  a  passive .  resistance ;  «n>d  tbe 
beautiful  Nidwalden  only  remained  to  resist  tba  combined 
force*  of  France.  And  if  it  fell  at  last,  the*viediii  of  apower 
ft  thousand  times  exceeding  its  own,  tbe  glnyis  still  with 
those  brave  men,  and  imdying  shame  upon  the  conqueror 

Tbe  Kttle  valley  of  Martyrs,  as  it  has  since  been  called,  felt 
tbac  determination  of  purpose  which  is  produced  by  a  fi^og 
of  rig^bt  and  justice  ;  and  a  hope  that  even  though  tbey  per- 
ished, the  memory  cf  tbeir  struggle,  and  the  desire  to  avoige 
dieir  deaths,  night  have  a  bewt&rial  eflbct  in  awakfafa^  the 
miod  of  their  ctnmtiymen  from  the  slavish  letba^y  wUdi  was 
&Bt  Stealing  over  them,  and  that  a  fiune  might  be  kindled 
from  tbe  ashes  of  the  brave,  by  the  help  of  which,  not  Nid- 
walden only,  but  the  wh<de  of  Switzerland  should  be  purified 
and  freed. 

Siutaioed  as  I  was  by  the  unshrinken  constancy  of  my  noblo 
hndMuid,  I  shuddered  at  tbe  fearfld  prospect  before  me,  and 
faMtead  of  T^mcing  overihe  Urtb  of  my  fior  and  beandfld  boy, 
wept  to  tUnk  that  another  of  tbe  Bohemian's  prophesies  had 
been  aceoinpltshed. 

Emrly  on  the  morning  of  the  memorable  9th  of  September, 
my  biubaod  entered  my  chamber  where  I  sat,  pale  and  sor- 
rowful, and  commended  me  to  pack  up  as  quickly  as  possible, 
sucb  Ettle  valuables  as  1  might  desire  to  preNrve,  and  ji^B  a 
perrf  ef  my  countrywomen,  who  terrified  at  iaorearing 
horrors  of  the  times,  which  spared  neither  sex  or  age,  were 
about  to  take  refnge  at  Samen. 

"  And  you  John,"  said  I,  clingii^c  dmiiy  to  him,  and  look- 
ing into  his  polo,  beaotifiil  facewitli  streaming  syes.  •"  What 
wUl  become  of  you  1 " 

**  I  «m  goii^  now  to  perform  mass,  and  the  God  whom  I 
serve  will  protect  me,"  was  Us  reply,  as  be  bent  down  and 
kissed  my  ferebesd  for  tbe  last  time,  and  kneeling  at  his  feet, 
I  sdimissively  received  hit  blesring  and  departed  to  jmn  my 
ddld,  who  was  already  in  safe^  at  Samen.  A  Strang  son  of 
leeotntioo  sustained  me  in  that  fearful  boor,  and  I  felt  that  it 
was  in  vain  to  stni^le  against  fate. 

Tbe  pale  group  without  only  waited  my  eondng,  and  with 
trembling  steps  and  by  a  dreuitous  path,  we  pa»ed  hastily 
oat  at  this  devoted  city.  There  were  above  thirty  of  us,  in- 
eluding  old  women  and  cbildron ;  but  of  those  capable  of  doing 
any  thing  in  their  own  defence,  but  eighteen— the  same  eigh- 
teen who  two  years  ago  on  that  very  day,  bad  met  together 
tbowbtless  and  happy  girls,  in  tbe  peaceftil  valleys  of  Nid- 
waltwo— and  every  one  of  them  doomed ! 

Ahoot  half  way  between  Stanz  and  the  place  of  our  destina- 
tioD,  stands  the  chapel  of  St.  Jacob,  the  white  walls  of  which 
were  already  in  sight,  when  a  troop  of  French  soldiers,  mad- 
dened with  conquest  and  thirsting  for  blood,  suddenly  emerged 
from  the  cover  of  a  neighboring  wood.  In  that  dreadful  mo- 
ment, the  pale  and  broken-hearted  Clemence  was  the  first  to 
tUnk  on  what  was  best  to  be  dene,  and  hurrying  tbe  feebler 
ponian  of  oar  little  band  into  the  chapel,  we  placed  ourselves 
reaolntely  with  onr  hacks  u^nst  the  wall,  resolTed  to  die  hi 
ibeir  dataoA,  Wa  wore  if  armed  widi  icTtbes,  tiAkb  «• 


had  found  left  by  the  frightened  inhabitants,  and  I  notiosd 
that  tbe  foremost  soldiers  involuntaiilyshrank  back  at  the  Snt 
sight  of  our  formidable  weapons.  We  knew  that  it  was  in 
vain  to  ^ipeal  to  tbsir  mercy,  but  nevertbnless  Aiken  mads 
die  efcrc  Poor  girl !  she  had  been  tau^  te  bsHeve  dnt  M 
one  eould  nfase  bar  any  thing,  but  tbey  drove  ber  badt  widi 
thteats  and  corses,  like  a  frightened  bird. 

Clenwnoe,  who  from  beuig  tbe  least  happy,  became  the 
mora  cooiageens,  and  ftarisss  of  death,  ^eke  a  few  brief 
words  of  b^>e  and  enooniagemeot,  resnindiBg  us  that  the 
lives  of  our  aged  parents  and  helpless  children  depended  mMn 
oar  haatia|  bock  our  oBsmka,  and  nmstadad  with  lha  hat 
senteaee  of  dm  memonble  deelaratioa  of  Ben,  wUeb  was 
then  on  every  one's  Hps,  "  We  may  cease  to  exist,  but  oar 
boocw  most  be  preserved  to  the  last." 

You  may  wonder,  my  son,  bow  I  could  remember  all  this, 
but  I  will  venture  to  say,  that  not  one  word  uttered  by  that 
pale  and  fragile  girl,  as  she  stood  prond^  ia  tbo  mdst  of  im, 
with  bar  qrns  flaMdag  and  bar  oheeks  glowiat^  will  ever  pasa 
away  finn  diose  who  beaid  It.  And  wnn  irenson  Hiall 
have  resumed  her  sway  in  tba  hearts  of  her  murderers,  when 
peace  shall  restore  them  to  their  homes  and  children  in  feir 
France,  I  e^  wish  them  no  deeper  curse  than  that  ths  lectd- 
lection  of  thu  scene,  and  tbe  tmes  of  Clenieatie's  clear,  sUrety 
<taice  may  be  undying .' 

At  tbe  first  sweep  of  onr  gHttering  weapons  tbe  Freneh 
drew  beck  in  disorder,  and  then  turning  witit  rage  and  shame, 
renewed  the  attack  with  an  impetuosiiy  that  left  us  no  hope 
but  death.  Clemence  was  tbe  first  to  fell,  and  gradually  of 
the  (oax  nsters,  whs  kept  so  eaieful  a  watch  around  tbe  beau- 
tiful Aileen,  but  one  was  left,  and  she,  pale  and  wounded, 
could  tmly  ward  oR*  the  blows  of  tbe  fioce  soldiers  with  her 
feeble  am.  When  I  looked  again  they  bad  both  dtsameared, 
and  of  tbe  eighteen  but  seven  remained !  For  myself,  I  bad 
no  fears,  but  I  knew  ibat  Ouf  mutt  all  die!  Gradudly, 
however,  ny  strength  feiled  me— I  grew  sick  with  the  sight 
of  blood  i  wmI  the  screams  ef  the  fiighteasd  children  wi&n 
dw  diapel— the  groans  v£  mj  djbig  coenpaaioas  and  dm 
wild  shouts  and  corses  of  die  sewiBia  grew  less  and  less  dis- 
tinct, as  I  sank  fainting  on  tbe  ground. 

Ths  day  was  far  advanced  before  1  ag^n  unclosed  my  eyes, 
to  find  that  of  the  eighteen  I  alone  was  left  alive !  The  sid- 
diers  thinking  us  all  destroyed,  and  somewhat  asfasmed  per- 
haps of  tbe  victory  tbey  had  achieved,  departed  without  fer- 
ther  oatia^;  and  finding  all  qniet,  the  btue  band  of  eUldlaas 
mothers,  and  weeping  orphans  had  gone  to  carry  ths  feaifld 
tidings  of  their  bereavement  iiuo  Sarnen. 

With  a  sudden  hope  diat  all  mi^  not  ba  quite  dead,  I 
moved  over  the  slippery  ground  and  began  to  examine  the 
altered  feces  of  my  companioos,  and  to  place  my  hand  open 
hearts  that  had  a  short  time  since  bounded  so  joyously,  oat 
which  were  now  cold  and  polselesB.  Tbe  finsisters  Ud  tin 
getber  where  tbey  bad  feOea  with  their  arms  float  eadi 
other;  and  a  bb^  seemed  te  hover  on  the  parted  Hp  of  tbe 
youngest,  as  if  she  fUt  it  happiness  to  be  with  tbsm  even  in 
death.  Louise,  fearfiilly  mangled,  laid  at  a  little  distance  off. 
Poor  Louise !  tbe  fete  of  tfay  many  nsters  perishiRg  one  In  one 
upon  their  peacefd  beds,  sunouadsd  by  kind  friends  and  lev 
ing  voices,  was  to  be  envted— not  feared.  One  young  |^ 
stood  up  rigidly  against'the  white  vraBa  of  St.  Jacob's  Ch^l, 
which  were  sprinUed  srith  ber  blood,  bat  she  was  quite  dead, 
and  on  my  touching  her,  fell  heavily  to  the  ground ;  and  sick 
with  horror,' I  went  a  little  way  apart,  and  find!iu'in][selfup«» 
my  knees,  preyed  that  God  would  have  mtcj  both  on  them 
and  me— toe  dead  and  tbe  living  \ 

It  was  thus  that  the  little  band  of  brave  spirits,  who  bad 
como  to  ascertain  tbe  truth  of  tbe  horribfe  tragedy  related  to 
them,  found  me  and  conveyed  me  to  Samen,  where  my  worst 
fears  were  confirmed  ami  the  last  shock  given  to  my  breaking 
bea^^— thy  blessed  fetber  died  as  he  bad  livedf  at  God's  altarl" 

Thus  somewhat  sbraptiy  ends  tbe  If^gend  of  tbe  eighteen 
giris  of  Nidwalden.  And  on  referring  to  tbe  different  bisto* 
ries  of  tbe  times,  «e  find  that  on  the  day  to  which  the  closing 
scene  alludes,  fifteen  htudred  are  supposed  to  have  fallen 
victims  to  the  bnttsl  ferocity  of  the  soldiers.  And  that  a 
Priest  while  in  tbe  act  of  saying  mass,  was  struck  dead  by  a 
shot,  the  mark  of  which  in  tbe  altar  by  which  he  stood,  is 
still  shown  to  die  traveller.  In  the  chorekyard  of  Stanz,  a 
chapel  has  been  .built  consecrated  to  the  memory  of  fbnr  hnn- 
dred  and  fourteen  inhalants  of  tbe  town,  including  women 
and  children,  and  once  a  year  mass  is  said  in  the  old  chapel 
of  St.  Jaeob,  for  the  repose  of  the  souls  of  die  seventeen  pris 
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VERSES  TO  HER  WHO  WILL  UNDERSTAND  THEM. 


W««b!  IWbflMibylmdiBiidM, 
And  iMlud  iMo  ibiM  aye*- 

And  wen,  I  imf  Mt  tdl  tlwa  wba^ 
Nw  «ngar,  nor  mfiffiH : 

No  MMcbisg  of  tby  crinuoD  Hp  ; 

No  trambllag  of  tby  brewli ; 
No  flttshii^  of  ibat  lofiy  brow— 

Immovcablfl  as  deub : 

And  yet,  wbmi  fint  I  tondiod  thj  hand, 
A*d  looked  into  Urine  eyca, 

I  nw  (ice  tremble,  end  their  boe 
Cbu^e  like  tbe  cbugtng  ddcet 

I  felt  tbe  he»ve — I  raw  tbe  swdj 

Of  meiden  tumult,  wbere, 
I  see  but  now,  I  (eel  but  now 

Untroubled  tboughu  in  prayer : 

Tby  >piHt  hnabed  and  nootionleM, 
Tby  rety  brcMfatng  atnng*— 

Tby  uueb,  no  longer  pueieaata) 
(NiwoiBaBi  whatncbaDgol 

I  look  and  lo!  a  thousand  winje 
Are  gatbering  round  about— 

And  fmn  tfay  ooroaet  of  fire, 
Tbe  etan  an  drop^ng  out ! 

TboWt  married !— weH— end  ao  am  I! 

And  yet  I  eome  to  lba% 
Aa  if  no  other  hnrt  afive 

Had  any  claim  en  me: 

And  thou — dear  woman ! — didit  tboa  feel 

Thyself  another' m  now— 
Tfaink  what  a  flush  of  abaBM  would  flit 

Over  thy  tof^  brew ! 

Thou  tremblett ! — ah ! — a  tear ! — a  tear! 

And  if  1  read  theu  right, 
Though  married,  thou  wouldst  have  i 

Thee,  in  tbe  coming  niglit ! 

Well !  be  it  ao !  I  know  not  why. 

If  there's  another  life— 
A  man  of  generous  bemn  may  not 

Lore  tenderly-  »  kia  mift  I 


HUNTSMEN'S  CHORUS  IN  «DER  FREBCHUTZ.' 

One  Mormy  night,  at  Vienna,  a  young  man  stumbled  orcr  a 
corttse  which  lay  in  the  kennel.  He  sfauddeced,  for  be  fan- 
cied that  he  had  trodden  upon  tbe  victim  of  some  misfiirtune 
or  some  murder ;  but  on  stooping  to  ssaist  a  fellow  creature 
be  soon  ascertained  that  lus  foot  bad  tondted  otdy  a  man  who 
had  taken  too  much  wine. 

"  Thou  drunkard ! "  exclaimed  be.  At  these  words  tbe 
brute,  watk>wing  in  the  mire,  raised  bit  bead,  wiped  the  mud 
off  his  forehead  with  the  back  of  bis  hand,  and,  with  a  falter- 
ing voice,  sal  I,  "  Do  n't  go,  I  pray  yen.  M.  Weber.  I  am  a 
drunkard;  but  it  '■  no  reason  why  I  should  be  left  to  die  here. 
Take  me  to  my  home :  I  live  close  by,  in  tbe  now  staadu— 
Have  no  fear ;  you  are  already  soaked  enough  with  rain  not 
to  dread  being  wetted  to  me.' 

Weber,  moved  by  eompauion,  took  the  drunkard  by  tbe 
arm,  and  proceeded  with  him  toward  the  quarter  he  bad  mei^ 
tioned.  Being  put  on  his  legs  and  in  motion,  tbe  tippler  re- 
covered  some  strength,  and  some  small  share  of  bis  senses.— 
In  the  itrugB^  beiwren  mind  and  wine,  varioua  incidierent 
■mencea  aaeaped  his  lips. 

"  What  a  Bttwm/*  said  be, "  ■  splendid  storm,  indeed !  and 
jet  I  beheld  one  mueb  more  magnificent  fif^  years  ago,  in  tbe 
envlroa*  ct  Tom  dd  Greets  bi  Italy.   Tten,  M.  Wnber,  X 


was  young,  handsome,  and,  like  you,  had  taleaL  1  caaptii 
operas,  as  you  do.  Brute  that  I  am,  I  ihegdreamed  <<&a| 
glory,  and  wealth,  whilst  doomed,  in  tbe  pursuit  of  sn,  tofl 
into  an  abyss  of  gross  intemperadce  and  druDketuies*.  Oh 
plunged  into  sueh  infamy,  it  is  as  well  to  fall  dead  dnnik  im 
some  kennel,  and  forget  all  fer  some  hours.  ] 

Here  be  had  »  fit  of  laughter  so  loud  and  bitter  Unt  d| 
howling  of  three  or  foor  terrified  dogs  responded  to  it. 
.  "  Let  me  see,"  continued  he,  "  what  wu  [  juit  no* 
ing  T    Ah,  I  recollect.    I  was  wandering  about  Torre 
Greco  in  as  horrible  weather  as  this.    I  repeatedly  kaoc 
at  tbe  door  of  an  isolated  bouse.  At  length,  a '  U'ha 't  ibta 
was  uttered  by  n  feeble  voice.   '  Astraagn,  who  hu  toul 
way  and  wanta  sbalter,'  cried  I.    The  door  was  opened,  i 
I  beheld  before  me  a  pale-looking  young  mar,  wbt  bad  j 
left  his  bed,  where  he  was  sufiering,  lo  afford  me  arefiifaq 
Sbelter  was  all  be  could  give,  for  I  found  in  the  iochd  Ddiki| 
morsel  ef  bread  nor  a  drop  of  » iae.    When  we  bad  msi 
some  little  acquaintance,  I  could  not  b^p  expieiuiig  to 
host  my  auipriaa  at  his  loneUneas. 

" '  I  nave  coma  hithar/  said  bst '  toconceal  my  sksiH, ni 
die  unknown."* 

" '  Unknown !'  esdaimad  1.  '  Yet  I  tee  here  musiol  ini» 
uscripts,  with  numerous  oorrections,  which  seem  to  denols 
that  you  are  engaged  in  composition.  It  is  «  singular  shun 
that  brings  us  together !  I  also  dream  of  a  maf-ttro't  gloijt 
and  an  teekuig  through  poverty  access  to  the  stncDwyd 
art.  I  have  fled  tbe  shop  of  my  father,  a  respecisble  ud 
rich  tradesman  of  Vienna,  and  am  traveling  in  lul?  ■ 
purse  which  never  was  a  very  round  one,  and  which  ii  dai^ 
flauening.  But  what  care  It  I  have  glory  before  me,  ui 
guided  by  it,  I  walk  on  merrily.' 

" '  You  have  a  family,  a  father,  and  friends,  and  yoo  bin 
deserted  them  to  run  after  a  Ueacbrrous  and  lying  riuntwi' 
Ah  I  I  shouU  not  have  done  so!  Listen  to  me,  snd  tbe 
rative  ef  my  life  may  save  you  from  the  fate  that  swsitf  yniT 
and  that  has  already  befallen  me.' 

"  The  poor  fellow  then  rehited  the  events  of  his  life. 
a  life  it  was!  A  foundling  of  Casoria,  brought  up  by  lu 
charily  of  a  tailor,  admitted  through  charity  also,  into  iu 
'  Conservatoiy  of  tbe  Poor  of  Jesus  Christ'  at  Nsples,  be  m 
labored  with  a  fanatic  fervor  to  obtain  access  to  the 
•eereu  of  tbe  musical  art;  his  master,  Gseiono  Gmo,  bu 
carefully  promoted  his  marvellous  disposition  and  penemraf 
patiwice,  and  on  reaching  manhood  be  bad  proceeded  !■ 
Rome  and  courted  pobUe  notice.  None  had  condesceniMti 
listen  to  his  operas.  Such  aa  he  had  succeeded  u  bnnpf 
out,  Ged  knows  at  what  cost,  had  met  with  a  coroplewjtaif*, 
and  the  unhappy  musician,  repulsed,  baffled  and  aerideti,BM 
doubted  his  own  powers,  fled  to  the  foot  of  Vesuvius,  ii»  «■ 
tired  to  tbe  humble  roof  where  I  had  found  him. 

" '  Come,  come,'  said  I,  when  he  bad  told  bis  moumfel 
'you  must  not  despair  dms.    Success  often  awaits  usaw 
no  longer  hoped  tat.    1  *m  sure  the  music  you  bavejuKvnt* 
ten  will  yield  more  gloij-  tban  your  preceding  works.' 

"  I  now  look  up  the  music,  sat  myself  down  to  a  wieichM 
spinnet  that  stood  there,  and  began  to  play.  It  was  a  suboiM 
melody,  that  you  well  know,  M.  Webtr.  It  was  tbe  SioMt 
Mater  of  Pergoleze.  By  degrees  a  voice,  at  first  feeble,  l«t 
afterward  powerful  and  expressive,  mingled  with  mine.  Ab- 

5 els  must  sing  in  Heaven  as  Pergnlese  sung.  Tbe  voice  >i>>j 
enly  became  mure  splendid — and  then  I  beard  it  no  m'^' 
I  Btoi)ped.  Behind  me  lay  a  corpse  which  bad  softly  dropp™ 
upon  the  floor.  Pergoleze  was  ending  in  Heaven  the  DOt« 
Iw  had  begun  uttering  on  eanli ! 

"  I  spent  the  night  by  him  in  prayer,  for  I  then  V^J'^', 
Next  day  I  expended  my  remaining  cash  upon  the  burislol 
the  poor  great  composer,  and  left  for  Home  with  his  iromort" 
Stahat  Mater.  All  proclaimed  that  unrivalled  work  subliroe- 
Pcrgolrie's  operas  were  revived  at  the  theatres, sod  be 
the  obscurity  of  bis  name  had  kiiled  btcamo  renowned  sfiei 
his  death. 

"  This  is  a  melancholy  tale,  M.  Weber,  and  yet  I  kn"* 
mere  woful  still :  it  is  that  of  a  man  who  has  relinquitbed  a» 
life  of  a  respectable  tradesman  to  go  in  pursuit  of  fame,  KM 
who  has  found  but  misery  and  epprobnum.    In  sbori,  M- 
Weber,  it  is  my  own  history.    When,  overwhelmed  with 
and  humiliations,  I  saw  that  I  had  mistaken  my  course,  >» 
that  Heaven  had  not  gifted  me  with  tbe  sacred  fire  of 
I  remembered  poor  Pergolcoe's  advice,  and  would  letof"" 
my  father's  shop.    Alas !  I  could  no  longer  breathe  la  iti  « 
was  unto  me  a  narrow  cage,  wherein  I  fen  as  If  1  were  djjojj 
forhnviif  rasblj  attemjKed  to jsntend  nqr  «in(*  *<'**^ 
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broad  heavens.  To  quell  my  rfespdr,  to  forget  all,  I  took  to 
drinking.  Such  is  the  reason  why  the  bnyt  daily  pursue  mo 
in  the  streets,  shoutiag  out, '  There  goes  the  drunkam  !'  Such 
is  the  reason  ynu  have  jntt  found  me  roIHng  in  thv  mire !" 

As  he  was  uttering  this  htt  had  reached  door  of  a 
wretched  dwelliag.  His  voice  was  no  longer  affected  ^  his 
potArioBS ;  hia-ateps  had  become  firm  and  ateady.  Weber 
waa  tooebed  with  compassion  on  beholding  bis  |Mle  coante- 
nsDce  expressive  of  deep  despair." 

"  Master,"  said  the  unknown,  "  your  voice  and  the  recol- 
lectiotu'it  has  revived  have  destroyed  in  me  the  welcome  ef- 
fects  of  wine.  This  is  the  fi^rst  time,  for  ten  years  past,  tfiat  f 
re-eoter  this  den  not  dead  drunk.  Heavea  baa  doubtless  or* 
dainrd  it  to  put  an  end  to  my  miseries." 

"  Yes,"  exclaimed  Weber,  whose  heart  melted  with  pity, 
and  who  had  mistook  his  meaning,  "  yes,  to-morrow  I  shall 
come  lad  see  you.  Yes,  I  shall  assist  you  with  aqr  •^vioe  and 
the  interest  of  my  friends." 

The  unlcnown  sbotdE  bis  bead,  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven,  and 
took  leave  of  Weber. 

Next  day,  when  the  latter,  foidiftil  to  his  promise,  ap- 
pnMcbed  the  unfertunate  man's  boose,  he  pererived  a  large 
crowd  gathered  about  it.  He  drew  near  a  party  of  police 
officers',  they,  were  conveying  away  the  corpse  of  a  man  who 
bad  banged  himself  in  the  night,  and  in  whose  room,  accord- 
ing to  a  aeighbor't  stUementi  nothing  had  been  found  but  a 
wretched  truckle-bed  and  a  large  h^p  of  burned  papers. — 
None  knew  the  name  of  the  man  who  for  twenty  years  past 
had  gone  out  dnmk  every  morning;  and  returned  drunk  every 
night. 

Weber  reco«nized  the  dead  body.  Impelled  by  a  sorrowful 
cariosity,  be  followed  into  the  suicide's  room  a  host  of  idle 
people  who  amused  themselves  ia  exploring  it,  and  be  hap- 
pened to  pick  up  a  fragment  of  music  paper.  As  he  perused 
It  a  tear  ran  down  his  checks.  The  half-bumed  fragment 
was  an  admirable  chorus  of  huntsmen.  From  a  pious  recol- 
lection of  the  poor  unknown  musician  who  had  thus  destroyed 
himself,  Carl  Maria  Von  Weher  inserted  tho  piece  into  the 
opera  he  wastbenctHnposing — tbo  immortH Der  Freytchutx. 


THE  SEA-CHILD.... A  Fatet  Liomd. 

ST  AnGBMin. 

Ilarii  I  above  At  Sea  aflWags^ 
Bow  the  aaaealh  noraisld  sings  i 
WfAom't  Pnrl  datkoAsa  dwell, 
ClMd  la  Paa^^  rainbow  sh^ 

"  Sister,"  said  the  little  one  to  her  companion,  "  dost  thou 
remember  aught  of  this  fair  bay,  these  tmt  white  sands,  and 
yoader  woody  rocks  T " 

"  Nay,"  replied  the  other,  who  was  somewhat  taller,  and 
with  a  fiiUer  yet  sweet  voice.  "  I  knew  not  that  I  had  ever 
been  here  before.  And  yet  it  seems  not  altogether  new,  but 
like  a  vision  seen  in  dreams.  The  sea  ripples  on  the  sand 
with  a  sound  which  I  feel  as  friendly,  and  net  unknown.-^ 
Those  purple  shapes  that  rise  out  of  the  lUsunt  blue,  and  float 
past  over  the  surface  like  the  shadows  of  clouds,  do  not  (ill 
me  with  the  terror  which  haunts  me  when  1  look  on  vast  and 
straMe  i^pearances." 

**  To  me,"  said  the  little  one,  "  they  look  only  somewhat 
man  dbdoet  than  the  marks  which  t  have  so  men  watched 
upon  the  sea." 

"  Oh !  far  brighter  are  they  in  color,  (ar  more  peculiar  and 
more  various  in  their  forms.  My  heart  beats  while  I  look  at 
them.  There  are  ships  and  horses ;  liring  figures,  bearded, 
crowned,  armed,  and  some  E>ear  banners  and  some  books ;  and 
softer  ali^ea,  waving  and  glistening  with  plumes,  veils,  and 
gariands.    Ah !  now  *t  u  gone." 

"  lUghtly  urt  thou  ealled  tha  Daughter  of  the  Sea,  and  art 
indeed  our  own  Sea-Child.  Here  in  this  hay  did  I  and  my 
sisters,  in  this  land  of  Faery,  first  find  our  nursing  of  anotber 
lace." 

"  Was  this,  then,  my  first  name  among  yen,  beloved  friends  T 
The  bay  is  so  beauttral,thBtevan  in  yew  land  of  Faeiy  I  have 
seen  do  spot  when  it  were  better  to  open  one's  eyes  upon  the 
light."  r-  ^  I 

"  Tes,  here  did  mir  Sfa-Child  lir^t  meet  onrgase,    I  and  a 
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troop  of  my  sisters  were  singing  on  tbo  shore  oar  andent  Sou 
of  Pearls,  and  watching  the  sun,  which,  while  we  sang,  am! 
while  it  went  down,  changed  the  sands  that  its  beams  fell  on 
into  gold,  and  the  foam  that  rippled  to  the  shore  into  rilver. 
We  bad  often  watched  it  before,  and  we  knew  that  if,  whhoat 
ceasing  our  song,  we  gathered  the  gold  sands  and  silver  foam 
while  the  sun  was  on  them,  into  the  shells  that  lay  about,  they 
would  continue  in  their  changed  state.  Left  till  sunset  thfv 
returned  to  what  they  were,  and  we  had  only  the  sands  and 
foam.  We  thought  the  spot  so  pleasant  iliat  we  had  carried 
it  oil  for  some  minutes,  atkd  even  amnsed  ourselves  with  scat- 
tering the  shining  dust  over  each  other's  hair,  when  I  saw 
s(Hnething  floating  between  us  and  tbe  sun.  We  all  looked; 
and  soon  it  drifted  near  us,  and  was  eaungled  in  the  web  ef 
sea  weed  that  waves  in  the  tide  nmnd  this  black  single  rock. 
A  large  sea-eagle  at  the  moment  stooped  to  seize  the  prize. 
But  I  wished  myself  there  before  it,  and  one  bound  carried  me 
farther  than  a  long  stone's  throw  of  eur  dark  enemies  the 
mountaineers.  TIhis  tbe  eagle  in  his  descent  struck  only  tbe 
waters  vrith  his  talons,  and  flew  off  again,  screaming  to  the 
clouds,  while  I  brought  what  I  had  won  to  my  sisters." 

"  Dear  one  !  "  said  tho  Sea-Child,  "  I  guess  what  it  was." 
And  she  kissed  the  airy  face  of  her  companion  with  her  own, 
which  seemed  rather  irf'  rose-leaves,  and  the  otbrr  only  nf  col- 
ored vapor. 

"  Yes,"  said  she,  *'  my  own  Sea^Tbild,  there  was  a  small 
basket  of  palm-leaf  lined  with  the  down  of  the  pboenix,  and  in 
this  the  baby  lay  asleep.  Beautiful  it  was  indeed,  but  &r  un- 
like the  beauty  of  my  sisters.  We  cared  no  more  for  gtAd  ae 
silver  dust,  or  rippling  waves,  or  the  rays  of  tbe  setting  son. 
We  even  bushed  our  song,  and  bent  over  oui  nursling,  and 
took  her  to  be  our  own.  Thus  was  it  that  our  Sea-Child  came 
to  OUT  Faeiy-land." 

The  Sea>^hild  bent  to  emhrara  her  friend,  for  she  was  lOtne* 
what  taller  than  the  elfin  sprite.  They  could  not  hold  each 
other  in  their  arms,  for  one  was  gleaming  air,  and  the  otim 
human  substance.  But  tha  fairy  hung  round  the  child  as  the 
reflection  of  a  fi^re  in  bright  water  round  one  who  bathes  at 
thn  same  spot  of  the  same  transparent  pool.  To  the  phantom 
it  was  more  delightful  than  to  rest  and  breathe  upon  a  baidt 
of  flowers :  to  the  mortal  it  seemed  as  if  she  was  encompassed 
by  a  soft  warm  air,  full  of  the  odors  of  opening  carnations  and 
of  ripe  fruits. 

"  Lot  us  sit  here,"  said  the  Sea-Child,  "  and  look  aroond 
us,  and  discourse." 

She  placed  herself  on  a  mossy  stone  at  the  foot  of  a  green 
birch-tree,  and  the  fairy  sal  on  the  eztremi^  one  of  the 
sprays,  which  bung  beside  her  companion's  face,  and  which 
har«Uy  bent  a  hair  s-breadth  with  her  weight;  and  she  held 
by  one  hand  to  a  leaf  above  her,  and  with  the  other  touched 
the  dark  brown  locks  that  streamed  around  the  mortal  head. 
Tbe  child  sat,  and  looked  down,  and  seemed  to  think,  till  tbe 
fiiiry  said,  "  Why  art  thou  sod  T    Of  what  art  thou  muring  I" 

The  child  blushed  and  stooped  her  head,  and  at  last  looked 
up  confusedly  and  amd — "  I  never  before  felt  so  strongly  the 
differenci  between  me  and  you,  who  call  me  sister.  Here, 
whUe  we  sit  together  on  the  spot  where  I  first  was  wafted  to 
your  hands,  it  seems  to  me  strange— «o  strange!  that  ye 
should  have  adopted  me  for  your  own,  and  not  dirown  me 
back  into  tbe  waters,  or  left  me  a  prey  to  the  mountuneers, 
from  whom  ye  have  so  long  protected  me." 

"  Strange !"  said  the  other,  "  bow  stnnge  T  We  could  do 
no  otherwitte  than  we  did.  I  know  not  how  it  is  that  our  Sea- 
Child  often  speaks  as  if  it  were  possible  to  do  aught  else  than 
what  one  wishes.  We  felt  iVe  loved  you — we  saw  that,  in 
that  pretty  but  solid  mortal  frnme,  then  was  a  breath  and 
beauty  like  oar  own,  though  also  somethingakin  to  tbosehuge 
enemies,  who  but  for  our  cunning,  would  itwiflly  have  devoured 
thee." 

"I,  too,  never  thought  of  it  in  former  years;  but  now,  when 
I  believe  I  am  really  capable  of  loving  you,  when  I  more  want 
to  be  loved,  and  to  find  nothingdividingme  fromyou,  it  seems 
so  unnatural — so  horrible  that  I  should  be  altogether  unlike 
you.  You  are  all  of  sunbeams  and  bright  hues,  and  are  soft 
like  dewey  gossamers ;  and  I — my  limbs,  through  which  no 
ray  can  pass ;  my  head,  that  crushes  the  flowers  I  rest  it  on, 
as  if  it  had  been  a  head  carved  in  stone ! — Oh,  sister!  I  am 
wretched  at  the  thought.  I  touched  tbo  wing  of  a  buttei^ 
only  yesterday  widi  my  finger,  and  I  could  perceive  it  sbrinlc 
and  shiver  with  pain.  My  touch  had  bruised  its  wing,  and  I 
thought  I  could  see  it  ache,  as  it  flew  frightened  away." 

She  burst  Into  tears,  and  these  were  the  first  that  had  been 
ever  shed  In  Faeiyland,   ^  thm  th^7<)a|4'i|9^4]D^  Sow, 
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and  she  soon  shook  them  (cam  her  eyes,  and  looked  up  smi- 
ling and  said—"  There  thou  seest,  dear  sister,  bow  unfit  lam 
to  liTe  with  such  a*  thou.  Bettor,  pertiaps,  had  I  met  my 
natiiral  fate,  and  been  destroyed  on  my  first  arrival  by  thy 
nuMMtrous  foes,  or  by  the  eagle  from  which  ih»u  didst  save 

BM." 

"  Strange  would  it  have  been  if  we  bad  not  had  wit  enou^ 
to  dis^tpcrint  that  big  and  brutal  race ! " 
*  "  I  never  could  well  understand  why  it  was  thai  they  hated 
eitbar  jaa  ar  me." 

"  They  could  not  do  otherwise,  being  what  they  are — thou 
yrbat  tbou  art— and  we  the  sprites  thou  knowest  us.  Curious 
is  the  tale,  end  long  to  tell,  of  all  that  hu  happened  between- 
them  and  us." 

"  Hnw  came  ve  to  have  such  dreadful  inhabitaoti  in  your 
isle  of  Faery  l*'^ 

"Abl  that  I  know  not.  They  and  we  seen  to  belong  lo  it 
by  the  same  necessity.  Before  thou  camcst  w«  had  no  meas- 
ure of  time;  which  we  now  reckon,  as  thou  knowest,  by  ihy 
years,  not  ours.  Till  then,  our  existence  was  like  what 
thou  describest  thy  dreams  to  be.  It  is  in  watching  thee  that 
we  have  learned  to  mark  how  thy  fancies  and  wishes,  and  ac- 
tions, rise  and  succeed  each  other,  as  the  sun  and  moon,  the 
the  Stan  and  clouds,  travel  and  change.  And  even  now  I 
hardly  feel,  as  thou  appearest  to  do,  what  is  meant  by  to-day, 
yesterday  and  tomorrow.  Of  timeit  and  yrars,  therefore,  I 
can  tell  thee  little.  We  grow  not  old,  nor  coaso  to  be  young. 
Nor  can  we  say  of  each  other  as  we  can  of  ibce — thou  art  such 
a  oaa,  and  none  else.  We  discen  differences  of  sunshine  and 
shade,  of  land  and  sea,  of  wind  and  calm  ;  but  all  of  ua  feel 
■  alike  under  the  same  circumstances,  and  hare  no  fixed  pecu- 
liarUy  of  being,  such  as  that  which  makes  thee  so  different 
from  us.  I  know  not  whether  it  was  I,  or  seme  of  my  sisters 
who  visited  this  field  and  shore  yesterday,  and  the  day  before 
danced  in  the  showering  drops  of  the  white  waterfall  yonder, 
np  the  valley.  Each  of  us  feels  as  all  do,  and  all  as  each.  I 
love  thee  not  more  than  do  my  sisters,  nor  they  more  than  I. 
Of  our  past  life  I  only  know  that  we  seemed  always  to  bavo 
been  in  this  our  own  land,  and  to  have  been  happy  here.  The 
flowerfl  fill  us  with  odor»,  tbo  sky  with  warmth;  the  dews 
bathe  us  in  delight,  the  moonbeams  wind  us  in  a  ring  with 
filmy  threads  when  we  dance  upon  the  sands ;  and  when  the 
woods  murmur  above  ua,  we  have  a-tbriU  df  ^iet  joy,  which 
bdongs  not  to  me  more  than  to  another,  but  is  the  common 
bliss  of  all.  Of  all  times  have  the  mountaiiu,  and  deep  rav- 
ines, and  hare  and  rocky  uplands  of  our  isle  been  the  abode  of 
a  fierce  and  ugly  race  of  giants,  whom  we  have  been  accus- 
tomed to  call  our  brothers,  and  to  believe  them  allied  with  us 
by  nature,  though  between  us  there  baa  ever  been  a  mortal 
enmity."  ' 

"  Often,  oflen,"  said  tbo  Sea-Child,  "have  I  thought  how 
mudi  happier  we  should  be,  bad  there  been  no  fiants  in  the 
land." 

I  know  not,"  said  the  fairy,  "  how  that  might  be.  Much 
if  the  vexation  that  they  cause  us ;  but  it  is  said  that  our  race 
is  inaeparable  from  theirs,  and  that  if  ihey  wero  altogether 
destroyed  we  also  must  perish.  Never,  till  we  had  thee 
among  us,  did  their  enmity  seem  very  dangerous,  difficult  as 
it  often  was  to  avoid  their  injuries.  Always,  as  now,  when 
tbe  shadows  oC  the  stonn^iloud  swept  from  the  hills  over  om- 
plains  i  when  the  dark  mist  rolled  out  of  the  ravines  down  to 
onr  ninny  meadows ;  the  shaggy  and  huge  creaiures  strode 
torih  from  Uieir  caves  and  forests,  leaning  on  their  pino  ctbbs, 
shooting  lind  growling,  and  with  their  weighty  tramp  defacing 
our  green  and  flowery  sward,  and  scaring  uj  away  before 
them.  When,  as  it  has  happened,  some  of  us  were  trodden 
beneath  tbeir  feet,  or  dashed  below  their  swinging  clubs,  a 
^nt  shriek,  a  sudden  blaze  burst  from  under  the  blow,  and  all 
of  us,  lurking  beouaththe  waterfells,  dinging  amid  the  hidden 
nooks  of  flowers,  or  shnmkeo  into  sparry  grottoes  in  the  rocks, 
felt  stricken  and  agonized,  although  none  of  us  could  cea^e  to 
live.  All  round  this  bay,  and  others,  larger  and  more  broken 
of  onr  shore,  the  giant  hordo  of  our  brothers  would  sit  upon 
the  cliffs  and  crags,  looking  themselves  like  prodigious  rocks; 
and  with  the  rain  and  storm  about  them,  and  tbe  sea-foam 
dashing  up  against  their  knees,  would  wash  their  dork  beards 
in  the  brine,  and  seem  to  laugh  almid  at  tbe  sound  of  the 
tempest.  But  when  calm  and  sunshine  were  about  to  return, 
they  always  sprang  from  their  places  on  the  shore,  and,  Uka 
one  erf  those  herds  of  wild  bulls  that  they  chase  before  them, 
hurried  back  with  diey  bellowings,  and  rush  of  limbs  and 
dubs,  into  their  dark  mountains.  Sometimes,  indeed,  tbey 
wen  mm  roalicions,  and  sought  more  resokitdy  to  do  US  mis- 


chief. I  have  knewn  them  tear  asunder  the  jaws  trf"  one  tf 
their  hill-torrents,  so  as  to  pour  the  waters  suddenly  on  onr 
fields  and  valleys.  Sometimes,  l«o,  we  have  seen  d^m  stand- 
ing upon  tbe  mountains,  with  their  figures  marked  against  tbe 
sky,  plying  great  stems  of  trees  around  a  mass  of  saow  and 
ice,  till,  loosened  at  last,  it  rolled  down,  mile  after  mile, crash* 
ing  through  wood  and  stream.  Thus  were  our  warm  bright 
baunu  buried  under  a  frozen  heap  of  ruins,  while  the  lau^ter 
of  tbe  mountain-monsters  rang  through  tbe  air,  above  the  roar 
of  the  falling  mass.  But  often  bad  we  our  revenge.  Once, 
when  the  stivma  had  gathered  fiercely  on  those  far  bills,  ami 
rushed  in  rtdny  gusts  and  black  fogs  down  every  gully,  and 
opened  at  last  over  tbe  green  vale  and  sunny  bay,  our  bnnhen 
hurried  in  tumult  from  their  own  region,  ibeir  swinish  ears 
tossing  in  the  dark  folds  of  their  locks  and  beards,  and,  with 
mouths  liko  wolves,  drinking  in  the  tempest  «s  they  lan. 
T1m7  rioted  and  triumphed  on  the  shore,  wMIe  Hhe  wind 
whistled  loudly  round  them ;  and  they  played  with  tbe  bilkrws 
which  tumbled  on  the  beach,  as  I  have  seen  }ou  play  with 
lambs  in  tho  green  fields.  iWe  peeped  from  the  grottoes  where 
we  bad  hidden  ourselves,  and  saw  them  caich  out  of  the  wa- 
ters some  round  black  heaps,  like  skins  of  animals,  full  oT 
liquid.  These  they  threw  at  each  other,  till  at  last  one  bunt, 
and  covered  ibe  giant  whom  it  had  struck  with  aredttaio. 
On  this  there  was  a  loud  sfaout— they  flung  tbo  skins  about  no 
tnore,  but  caugh:  them  tenderly  in  their  arma,  lifW  then  to 
their  mouths,  bit  them  open,  and  drained  tbe  contents.  Thii 
increased  itieir  tumult  and  grim  joy ;  and  they  turned  to  tbs 
meadow,  and  began  to  wrestle,  and  leap,  and  tear  down  tbe 
young  trees,  andMisport  themselves,  till  one  by  one  tbey  Bsnk 
upon  the  turf  in  sleep.  Tbe  storm  was  clearing  off;  we  ven- 
tured from  our  hiding-places,  and  looked  upon  the  hairy  dis- 
mal shapes,  that  lay  scattered  and  heaped  like  brown  rocti 
oveigrowD  with  weeds  and  moss.  Suddenly  we  all  looked  at 
each  other,  and  determined  what  to  do.  We  pierced  throu^ 
tbe  crevices  of  our  grottoes  till  we  reached  a  fount  of  tunBT 
fire.  This  we  drew  upwards  by  our  singing  to  follow  as,  ana 
led  it  in  a  channel  over  the  grass  till  it  formM  aatream  of  dia- 
mond light,  dividing  this  field  from  the  mountains,  and  eaci^ 
cling  the  whole  host  of  giants.  The  warm  snasbine  attbe 
same  time  began  to  play  on  tbem.  They  felt  the  soft  swwt 
fioweiy  air  of  our  lower  land,  onr  songs  sounded  in  tbeir  briiikd 
ears,  and.  they  b^an  to  toss,  roll,  snort,  and  endeevoicd  u 
rise  and  escape  to  their  dnk  hills.  But  this  was  not  now  m 
eaqr.  They  could  not  pass  the  bright  pure  stream.  The  "un- 
shine  in  which  we  revelled  weakened  them  so  much  that 
could  not  rise  and  stand,  but  staggered  on  their  knet*,  fell  up 
on  tbeir  hands  and  faces,  and  seemed  to  dissolve  awy,  w* 
their  own  ice  crags  when  flung  with  all  tbeir  clay  andwitbersi 
herbage  down  into  our  warm  lakes  and  dells.  We  thoopil 
there  was  now  a  chance  «rf  seeing  our  enemies,  who  were  sIn 
our  brothers,  for  ever  destroyed.  Wo  began  to  deKbciate 
whether  we  also  shoatd  necessarily  perish  with  tbetn,  wben 
we  beard  a  sudden  gust  of  wind  ana  flash  of  rain— snotber 
storm  broke  from  the  mountains — a  torrent  of  '""'""'"'jf 
quenched  our  diamond  flame.  The  giants  stood  up,  b«d, 
wild,  and  strong  as  evw — leaped,  roared,  and  swung  dieir 
clubs,  and,  with  the  friendly  tempest  playing  round  tMB, 
stormed  back  into  tbe  depths  of  their  own  mountwn  world. 

"Could  ye  not,"  said  the  Sea-Child,  "have  always  tsltcs 
refiige  from  them  in  the  lower  garden  where  I  have  been  wiin 

"  We  did  not  know  it  till  thou  wert  amoog  us,  and  dwnw 
perhaps  never  have  ventured  thiiher  had  we  not  been  dnveo 
to  distress  by  the  hatred  of  the  giants  for  thee.  When  y-f 
had  thee  for  our  nursling  and  sister,  llicir  attempts  were  do 
longer  bursts  of  violence  that  passed  away.  Tbey  w*^™ 
always  lying  in  wait  to  discover  and  to  destroy  thee,  nto 
we  not  known  a  strain  ef  music,  of  power  when  wng  » 
frighten  them  away,  thou,  dear  Sett-Child,  would  long  «e 
this  have  been  taken  from  us.  When  they  came  miAu* 
down  in  the  wind  and  darkness,  and  sought  for  '^^^V^ 
thicket,  and  every  hollow-tree,  and  under  each  of  those  la^ 
pink  shells  which  we  often  made  thy  bod,  tbey  saag  b» 
shouted  together  such  words  as  these : 

'  Lump  and  thump,  and  rattling  clatter. 

These  the  brawny  brothers  love; 
While  tbe  lightnings  flash  and  shiner. 
While  the  winds  the  forest  tatter, 
We  too  natter,  stamp  and  batter, 

WbUing  our  club*  at  wfa^e'er's  abon.' 

But  we  too  bad  our  song;  •ndyuevercouldi^eieiri'''  '"^ 
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beasts  renst  the  ipeU,  when  we  Mng  iqgedier  with  soft 

voice: 

*  The  Bant  ia  ■troiv,  but  the  ftlry  is  wiflQ  t 
Bat  uia  clmtds  cunotvither  the«un  in  the  iktee.' 

"Ob!  well  I  remember,"  said  her  compamon,  "with  what 
delight  I  fine  heard  you  sing  that  Mnf .  I  fancied  that,  if  I 
coald  only  listen  loag  enough  to  it,  I  ^ooU  hecoDieu  aiiy 
and  gentle  ai  ye  are,  and  no  Itmger  be  eoeombered  with  dda 
dark,  solid  flmh.  We  were  in  that  dark  green  chamber  in 
the  midst  of  red  rocks,  where  the  pines  spread  over  the 
brinke  of  the  precipices  far  abevo  the  mossy  ikwr  we  sat  on, 
and  the  vines  hnng  their  branches  down  the  stony  walls  from 
the  pine  boughs  which  they  cling  to  on  the  luimmit,  and  drop 
their  clusters  into  the  smooth  stream,  with  it*  floating  water- 
Hfiee,  which  traverses  the  spot.  There,  dear  sisters,  were  ye 
spurting,  dimbing  up  the  vine-trfiils,  and  throwing  yourselves 
headlong  down,  or  laonching  over  the  quick  ripples  of  the 
streUD.  Yq  had  laid  me  on  a  bed  of  harebells,  atu  I  looked 
op  with  faaimhut  eyes.  I  saw  your  sparkling  hosta  paei  to 
andfro  np  the  cliff,  throttgli  die  stmggHng  beams  of  sunshine, 
when  aomething  blacker  than  the  pine  boughs  on  the  summit 
speared  in  the  deepest  of  their  shade.  Long  tangled  leeks, 
and  two  fierce  round  eyes,  and  a  mouth  with  huge  prolrudlng 
lip,  came  on  and  peered  over,  till  the  monster  spied  me,  and 
g«v«  a  yell,  I  saw  a  crag,  whh  twoyonng  pine  trees  growing 
OQ  it,  tomiBng  before  the  thrust  af  hi*  band,  and  at  the  mo- 
ment of^nlUag  to  cniih  me.  Then  auddenly  came  your  cry 
and  song.  A  sheet  of  water,  ddnner  than  a  rose  temS,  and 
transparent  as  the  ttany  sky,  rose  from  Um  stream,  and 
seemed  to  form  an  arch  above  me.  There  was  in  it  a  perpet- 
ual trembling  and  eddying  of  the  brightest  colors,  ana  I  saw 
the  forms  of  thousands  of  my  sisters  floating  circling,  wa> 
vering  up  and  down  la  the  Uquid  light.  All  seemed  joimng 
IB  the  song: 

'Tbe  giant  b  sliaag,  but  the  bii;  is  wise; 

And  the  clouds  eamHN  wither  ,the  stars  in  the  Aiee/ 

The  crag  fell,  but  shattered  not  my  crystal  vault,  down  the 
side  of  which  it  rolled  into  the  stream ;  and  the  giant,  with  a 
roar  of  rage,  fhll  after  it,  and  stung  by  the  warm  air,  and 
pierc«d  through  and  through  by  the  music,  and  writhing  in 
the  bright  stream,  half  melted,  half  was  broken  like  a  lump 
of  ice,  and  darkened  by  the  water,  while  he  flowed  in  it  away." 

"  It  was,  however,  the  frequency  of  such  attempu,"  said 
the  fairy,  "  wMch  drove  us  to  t^e  refuge  in  the  rewions  of 
our  ffiends  the  dwarfs.  We  fbtmd,  too,  that  we  had .  no 
longer  the  aiere  risk  of  being  snrpiised  by  onr  enemies  in  the 
sudden  descent  of  st  >rm  and  mists,  and  through  the  opportu- 
nities of  thick  and  gloomy  lurking^laoes  near  our  sunlit  haunts. 
Thtiy  had  discovered  a  secret  which  they  ceuld  at  will 
darken  and  deface  our  whole  kingdom,  and  blight  aU  ia  sweet 
flowers  and  fruitage.  Then  ia  aomewhare,  in  the  centre  of 
their  motratains,  in  the  midst  of  desolate  rocks,  a  black  ra- 
vine. The  upper  and  of  this  is  enclosed  by  an  enormous  crag, 
which  turas  as  on  a  pivot,  and  is  the  door  of  an  immeasura- 
ble cave.  The  gianu,  hating  our  Sea-Child,  and  determined 
to  drive  her  from  the  land,  heaved  with  their  {Hoe-stem  clubs 
at  thia  great  bh>ek  of  stone,  until  they  had  forced  it  open. 
Thence,  so  long  as  thqr  had  strength  to  hold  it  thus,  a  thick 
and  chilling  bailed  out,  pouted  down  the  g^ns  and 
mountains,  and  stifled  all  our  island.  When  they  were  so 
wearied  with  the  huge  weight  that  they  could  endure  no 
longer,  the  rook  swung  to  again,  and  closed  the  opening:  but 
not  until  the  work  was  done  for  that  time,  and  the  land  made 
well-nigh  uniabebitable  to  tbee  and  us.  Then  in  the  fearfuJ 
gloom  the  gianu  rualisd  abroad,  howling  and  trampHiv  over 
high  and  low;  and  many  vrere  the  devices  iHucb  we 
were  compelled  to  use  in  order  to  preserve  thee  from  their 
fury.  We  scattered  the  golden  sea-sand,  which  had  been 
transmuted  by  the  soHbeBms,  over  the  softest  p^een-sward, 
and  watered  it  with  the  dew  shaken  from  musk-roses,  and  it 
graw  up  into  a  golden  trellis-woik,  with  large  twining  leaves 
of  embossed  gold  and  fruits,  like  bunches  of  stars.  When 
thou  hadst  bMn  sprinkled  wiUl  the  same  dew,  and  so  hushed 
into  charmed  sleep,  we  laid  tbee  beneath  the  boweiy  roof, 
and  kept  watch  around  thee.  The  giants  could  not  approach 
this  spot,  for  it  threw  oifthe  darkness,  and  burnt  in  the  midst 
of  storm  and  fog  with  an  incessant  light.  But  still  we  were 
obliged  to  be  perpetually  on  our  guard,  and  we  shivered  and 
pined  in  the  deaolaiton  of  our  boautifut  empire-  At  last  we 
resolved  to  try  oar  foruutes  in  a  new  region.  When  we  had 
lolled  thee  into  deep  slumber«  we  all  glided  down  the  watw- 
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fall  that  pours  out  of  the  lake  of  liUes,  and  sank  with  it  deep 
into  the  ground.  We  were  here  ia  the  kingdom  of  the  dwaift< 

"  The  little  pe<^Ie  showed  us  as  nneh  fiiendahip  as  the 
giants  had  ever  displayed  of  enmity.  Tbmr  great  hall  had  a 
thousand  columns,  each  of  a  difierant  metal,  and  with  a  cap- 
ita] of  a  different  precious  stone.  The  roof  was  opal,  and  the 
floor  lapis-laasuli.  In  the  centre  stood  a  pillar,  which  seemed 
cut  off  at  half  its  heigfat.  On  It  sat  a  dwarf,  rather  smaller 
than  the  others,  but  broad  and  strong.  His  dark  and  twistwl 
&ce  looked  like  a  little  copy  of  one  of  the  gianu,  but  his  clear 
blue  eyes  were  as  beautiful  as  ours  or  as  thine,  my  Sea-Cttild. 
He  sat  with  his  arms  folded,  and  his  legs  hung  down,  and 
swinging.  His  head  was  turned  to  one  side  and  rather  up- 
wards, and  on  the  tip  of  his  nose  spun  pespetnally  a  litde 
golden  circle,  with  a  golden  pin  run  throt^ih  It,  on  wUdi  it 
seemed  to  dance  unweniiedly,  turning  found  aind  round  finr 
ever,  smooth  and  swift  as  an  eddy  in  a  aiieam.  In  iu  whhd 
the  little  clrde  gave  out  large  flakes  trf*  white  fire«  which 
formeda  wheel  of  wjdenmg  rings  above  the  heed  of  the  dwaif, 
flashing  off  on  all  sides  between  the  capitals  of  the  pillars, 
and  lighting  the'  whole  balL  The  quew  cnnaiag  look  with 
whidi  the  dwatft'  blue  ayes  glanced  up  at  dw  small  spinmr, 
as  iiit  wera  aliva,  and,  answering  his  glances  with  iU  own, 
amused  us  extremely. 

"  The  dwarfs,  when  we  entered,  ware  all  placed  round  on 
ranges  of  seats  rising  above  each  other.  Bveiy  seat,  like  a 
small  pile  of  round  plates  of  gold,  each  of  them,  as  we  after- 
wards found,  having  a  head  on  it  with  some  stimage  figioes. 
These  plates,  the  dwar&  tidd  ns.  Were  all  talismans,  which 
would  one  day  make  the  owners  lords  of  the  world.  At  the 
head  of  the  hdl,  under  a  canopy  of  stale,  sat  the  king  of  the 
dwarfs  who  looked  wonderfully  old  and  wise,  with  two  eyes 
of  ruby,  and  a  long  ciystal  tooth  growing  out  of  one  side  of 
his  month,  and  a  band  of  gold  wire  falling  bdo<w  Us  feat,  and 
twilled  on  the  flow,  soleff  three  times  nwutd  the  throne. 

<"  What  seek  yef  said  tba  King;  and  Us  wonb  did  not 
come  out  of  his  Hps,  but  fivm  a  Httle  hide  in  Aa  top  of  Us 
ci^'stal  tooth. 

"'Help!  necromancer.' 

"'  It  bekmgeth  righth  to  the  heljrfnl,  and  shall  not  be  de- 
ed yea.    What  bring  ye  f 
"  '  A  young  Sea<;hUd.' 

"' It  is  in  the  youngest  that  the  aMestmi^  sea  hepa.  8ha 

is  weloome.    What  fear  ye  T' 
"■The  rage  of  the  tall  giants.' 

■* '  We  ace  dec^N-  than  thay  aie  I  can  pcataet  you 

against  them.* 

"Ha  rose  op  and  walked  bafbta  us,  andiUageUen  baaid 
streamed  baUndaverboth  Us  shoalders,  and  seoned  to  be  a 

stately  cloth,  woven  with  figutes  for  iu  to  walk  on.  Them 
was  darkness  round  tis,  and  we  advanced  upon  this  shining 
path,  followed  the  dwarf  till  suddenly  he  disappeared,  and  we 
found  ourselves  in  the  garden  which  thou  has  dwek  in  with 
us.  Thou  rememberest  the  still  and  g^tening  loveliness  of 
the  place:  and  of  the  moon  that  liriited  it,  and  the  sweet 
moon  flowers  that  filled  iu  ^ades,  1  twed  not  speak.  Bnt 
thou  koo west  Dot  what  wise  iaitruction  the  old  dwarf  King 
was  wont  10  gise  us  wUIe  thou  wart  slaving  undartbe  myr- 
tle shade. 

" '  Moumnet,'  be  would  say,  *  fair  sisters,  that  ye  an  dri- 
ven firom  your  upper  land  of  h^  into  this  garden  of  peace. 

"AUtmngs  are  but  as  they  mutt  he,  and,  were  they, 
otbrvwise,  they  would  not  1m  the  things  thnr  an. 

" '  Each  worketh  for  itself,  and  doetii  and  knoweth  all  tt 
can,  sBveinso  far  asMber  tUi^  <>PP<>*B  it,  wUeh  an  also  an- 
complishiiw  their  due  tasks. 

" '  Eseh  is  bnt  a  portien  of  the  whole,  and  vainly  soaketfa  to 
be  aught  but  that  which  the  whole  willetbit  to  be. 

"'All — that  is,  dwarfs,  and  giants,  and  fairies,  and  the 
world  that  holds  them— subsist  in  succession  of  strife ;  and 
while  tbfcy  seem  struggling  to  destroy  each  other,  exert,  as 
aldne  imposaitda  fior  them  todo,  the  enevglaa  td  their  own 
being.  a 

"  *  All  rise  out  of  death  to  life,  and  many  are  the  semblances 
of  death  which  still  accompany  their  life  at  iu  highest.  They 
grow  into  hannony  only  by  discord  with  themselves  and 
others,  and,  while  they  labor  to  cAcape  the  common  lot,  re- 
bound painiiiUy  from  the  wails  which  they  strive  against  ully. 

"  '  The  giant  diituibeth,  the  fairy  brighteaeth,  the  dwuf 
enricbetb  the  world.  Each  doeih  well  in  hisown  work.  But 
therein  often  must  be  thwart  and  cross  the  work  of  another. 

lant  oldest,  I  am  wiiestof  workers  in  the  world.  I  was 
at  iha  binh  of  thwgt,  and  what  bath  been  I  know  well;  but 
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wint  la  fatare  I  knnr  not  yttt,  nor  on  read  wbetber  there 
■iMUbeaiMw  Iriitliof  dl  tint  na;  bring  death  to  me,* 

"ThiMdid  the  oktKing  teach uaasala  yet  melodioui  con- 
tentment, that  Hemed  mited  to  that  viaianaiy  gprden.  Tbb 
mdet  stata,  however,  was  not  to  last,  nor  the  wisdom  of  the 
dwarft  to  secore  them  happiness.  We  longed  for  our  upper 
worid  <rf'  daylighl  and  tteedom,  and  thou  seeroest  ratber 
dnamiof  mn  awake.  Yet  tbeu  dearaedsc  ever  faiier  and 
fidrer,  ud  didst|prow  inmuureand  in  kmliness.  Thnawaa 
it  that  thou  wert  the  occasion  of  ear  first  difference  with  the 
dwarb.  Their  King,  so  old,  so  wise,  looked  on  thee  ever  with 
mere  joy  and  wdness,  and  at  last  he  told  us,  that  he  would 
fain  havetbae  for  bia  queen,  ta  abide  with  him  always  in  that 
aacret  lunar  empire.  Us,  too,  the  dwarfs  appeared  to  love 
more  than  we  wished.  And  wc  found  that  we  must  either 
leave  their  dominioni  or  consent  to  inhabit  them  forever.  We 
•pake  lo  the  old  King  and  said,  that  for  thee  it  would  be  a 
woeful  doom  to  see  no  more  of  native  Faeryland ;  and  that  we 
biti«ated  him  of  his  goodness  and  wisdom  to  enable  us  to 
dweD  there  without  fiutber  periJ.  Rubj  tears  fell  from  Ms 
ruby  eyes  upoa  bis  golden  beard  as  be  turned  away,  and  the 
faces  of  alldwarflaod  were  darkened. 

"No  I<mg  space  seemed  to  have  passed  before  we  wm  sum- 
moned again  to  the  great  ball,  while  thou  wert  sleeping  in  the 
noon  garden.  The  King  was  on  his  throne,  the  dwarfs  were 
Mated  round.  But  instead  of  the  pillars  we  had  seen  before, 
Ae  metalt  now  Iwddl  benome  transparent,  and  In  the  mkUt 
•f  them  stood  one  of  oar  enemies,  toe  gtanu,  with  one  heavy 
band  hang  down,  and  clenched  as  if  in  pain,  and  the  other 
raised  above  his  bead,  and  sustaining  the  capital  of  the  colomn. 
The  small  gold  plate,  with  its  gold  pin,  sdll  spun  iiicassandy 
on  the  nose;  nndihe  blue  eyes  still  watched  it  cunningly;  the 
flakes  of  fire  streamed  off*  and  flew  between  the  pillars,  and 
scocebed  the  fanes  and  brown  shoulders  of  the  giants.  Our 
enemies  grinned  and  writhed  when  they  saw  ni,  but  aeened 
unable  to  utter  any  sound.  The  dwarfs  also  did  not  speak,  but 
the  King  roee  and  moved  before  ns.  His  beard  fell  over  his 
shoulders,  and  formed  a  path  on  which  we  walked.  We  pro- 
ceeded on  and  on,  till  the  dwarfland  seemed  changing,  and 
daylight  fiuntly  fell  upon  us.  The  King  grew  mofG  and  more 
like  the  stones  and  trees  around;  and  at  last,  weknew  not  how 
but  instead  of  his  figure  before  us,  there  was  only  a  cleft  in 
the  rock,  nearly  of  the  same  shape.  The  golden  beard  was 
now  a  track  of  golden  sands  such  as  we  had  oflen  seen  before, 
with  the  bright  sunshine  falling  on  it.  We  were  again  in  our 
own  worid  of  Faery.  But  di,  dear  Se»Child  •  I  cannot  say  the 
that  smote  os  when  we  missed  thee.  We  wailed  and 
drooped,  and  even  the  delights  of  our  land  eoidd  do  nothing  to 
eons^  us,  till  we  found  thee  sleeping  in  a  grotto  of  diamond 
and  emerald,  which  recalled  to  as  the  treasnres  of  (he  dwarfs. 
Even  now  we  were  not  happy ;  for  we  remembered  a  prophe- 
cy of  the  old  man,  that  though  he  might  restore  us  to  our 
borne,  and  meBavs  from  thogianta,  alwrt  would  be  our  en- 
joyment  of  of  dwe  iriw  we  had  refiued  htm." 

The  eompanioDs  embraced  new,  and  the  fairy  hmg  round 
hn  firiend  like  a  rainbow  on  a  smooth  green  hill.  The  fairies 
now  poured  in  on  all  sides,  singing  and  exnlting  in  their  own 
land,  thougk  not  without  a  thought  of  grief  from -the  dwarTs 
proi^tecy.  The  sun  was  hanging  over  the  aea,  and  gilding 
dw  ahne,  and  tbej  looked  at  the  bright  water*,  and  marked 
die  spot  where  th^  had  first  discerned  the  Sea-Child's  awlin- 
nring  cradle.  Lol  there  was  again  a  spedi.  A  floatmg 
shape  appeared,  and  came  nearer  and  nearer.  It  looked  a 
living  thing.  Soon  it  touched  the  shore,  and  they  saw  a  figure 
Bke  that  of  the  Sea-Child,  but  taller,  and  stronger,  and  Wild- 
er, and  in  a  stately  dress.  The  fairies  said  in  their  hearts— it 
is  a  man !  Then  be  seemed  not  to  see  but  only  her.  She 
was  frightened,  but  with  a  mixture  of  gladness  at  his  appear- 
ance ;  and  was  trembling  and  nigh  to  sink,  when  he  took  her 
TB  Ms  arms,  and  spake  to  her  a(  hope  and  joy. 

"  I  am  Come  from  distant  lands  upon  this  strange  adven- 
tore,  warned  in  dreams,  anti  by  aerial  voices,  and  ^  andent 
lays,  that  here  I  should  find  my  bride,  and  queen." 

too,  wall  beautiful,  and  of  a  tweetViHce,  and  she  heard 
him  with  more  (ear  than  pain.  When  she  looked  around,  she 
no  longer  saw  the  fairies  near.  There  were  gleams  floating 
over  the  landscape,  and  quivering  in  the  woods,  and  a  vongof 
•weet  sorrow — so  sweet,  that,  aa  it  died  away,  it  left  the  sense 
of  an  eternal  peace. 

Thus  d*d  the  land  of  England  receive  its  first  inhabitants 
Ever  since  has  it  been  favored  of  the  faeries ;  the  dwarfs  have 
enriched  it  secretly,  and  the  giants  have  upborne  its  founda- 
tions upon  their  hands,  and  done  it  hugo  though  sullen  wrvioe. 


CORN  FIELDS..  .Bt  Mabt  Howitt. 

Ir  tlwyaong  merry  tine  of  ^Ningt 
when  claver  gina  to  burst; 

When  blue-I)tff1d  nod  within  the  wood. 
And  Bwret  May  whitens  first; 

When  merie  and  mavis  sing  their  fill, 

Gieen  is  the  young  com  on  the  hill. 

But  when  the  merry  Spring  is  past. 

And  Summer  groweth  bold. 
And  in  the  garden  and  the  field 

A  tfafwsand  flowen  unfold; 
Before  a  green  leaf  yet  is  sere. 
The  young  com  shoou  into  the  ear- 
But  then,  as  day  and  night  sucnaed, 

And  Summer  wearetb  on, 
And  in  the  fioweiy  garden-bed 

The  red- rose  groweth  wan, 
And  holly-hock  and  sun-flowers  tall 
O'ertop  tba  mosqr  garden-wall. 
When  on  the  breath  of  autumn  breeso, 

From  pastures  dry  and  brown, 
Goes  floating,  like  an  idle  thought, 

The  fair,  whito  thi«tle-down; 
O !  then  what  joy  to  walk  at  will. 
Upon  tho  golden  harvest  hill ! 
What  joy  in  dreamy  ease  to  lie 

Amid  a  field  new-shorn, 
And  see  all  round  on  son-lit  dt^MSt 

The  piled-up  shocks  of  ^mi 
And  send  the  fancy  wandering  o'er 
All  pleasant  harvest-fields  of  yore. 
I  feel  the  day— X  see  the  field; 

The  quivering  of  the  leaves, 
And  good  old  Jacob  and  his  house 

Binding  the  yellow  sheaves: 
And  at  this  very  hour  I  seem 
To  be  with  Joseph  in  fats  dream. 
I  see  the  fields  of  Bethlehem, 

And  reapers  many  a  one, 
Bending  unto  their  sickles'  stroke, 

And  Boax  looking  on : 
And  Ruth,  the  Moahitoss  fair, 
Amid  tho  gleaners  stooping  theiei 
Again,  I  see  a  liule  child, 

Hb  modier's  ada  ddi^it, 
God's  Hring  gift  of  love  mito 

The  kind,  good  Shmiamite— 
To  mortal  pangs  I  see  him  yieU, 
And  the  lad  bear  him  firom  the  iM. 
The  sun-bathed  quiet  of  the  hills, 

Tbe  fields  ofOallilee, 
That  eighteen  hundred  years  agone 

Were  full  of  com,  I  see; 
And  the  dear  Saviour  take  his  way, 
'Mid  ripe  ann,  on  tba  Sabbath  day. 
O !  golden  fields  of  ben^ng  com, 

How  beautiful  they  seem ! 
The  reaper  folk,  the  piled  up  skeavea, 

To  me  are  like  a  dream — 
Tbe  sunshine  and  the  very  air 
Sean  of  old  tim«,  and  take  me  then! 


ETHAN  ALLEN  IN  ENQLAND. 

Col.  Ethan  Allen  was  a  man  destined  to  strike  the  worit 

a*  something  uncommon,  and  in  a  high  degree  interesting." 

He  was  partially  educated  and  obscurely  brought  no;  ^fftu 

man  was  ever  more  at  ease  in  the  polished  ranks  thsa 

Not  that  he  at  all  eoaformed  to  thetr  artificial  rules  and  tulet 

etiquette ;  but  he  had  observed  the  dictates  of  8°* 

sense  and  good  humor.  His  bearing  was  in  total  ^^""^  " 
faridon,  and  be  looked  and  acto.1  as  if  he  thought  it  woald  tx 
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a  eoDdescensioa  thus  to  tmninel  bimMir.  It  ii  well  known 
ibst  in  early  Hie,  in  his  own  country  be  acxjuired  an  influence 
over  biB  fellow-men,  and  led  them  on  lo  some  of  the  most 
Amng  scbieveinenu.  He  seemed  to  have  posseued  all  the 
ekmeW  of  a  her»--a  devoted  patriotinn,  •  leaidute  anl  darinf 
mind,  wtd  an  excellent  judgement. 

His  conduct  as  a  partisan  officer  is  veil  known  in  this  coun- 
try, and  was  of  great  sernsa  to  the  caose  of  lifaen^  during  oo- 
revolntionar;  struggle.  He  was  uken  prisoner  and  carried  to 
England,  where  Ms  ercellent  sense,  his  shrewdness  and  wit, 
iurtMluced  him  into  the  court  region.  A  friend  of  our  earlier 
life,  who  was  well  acquainted  with  this  part  of  the  bisMry  of 
this  singular  man,  vted  to  take  great  delight  in  telling  ui  some 
uecdotes  of  Colonel  Allen,  while  a  prisoner  in  London. — 
We  have  before  mentioned  the  Armness  with  which  he  ^e9is^ 
«d  the  attempts  to  bribe  him  from  the  cause  of  his  country, 
and  tbe  caustic  satire  with  which  he  replied  ta  ■  nobleman, 
who  was  oommiasiooed  by  the  nnnisDy  to  make  him  formal 
ofin  lojonn  ibo  British  eawe  in  AmPiiga.  TbaiBcidMit  is  a 
striking  ooe,  isd  it  will  bear  a  repedtion. 

The  conunisBiooer,  among  the  teropUof  Iai|Mies,prcqK>Md 
ikM  irba  would  espouse.tbe  king's  cause,  he  mii^t  nm  a iaa 
nmple  in  half  tbe  Sute  of  Vermont. 

"I  ama  plain  man,"  said  Col.  Allen  in  reply,  '*  and  I  have 
read  but  few  booka,  but  I  have  seen  in  print  somewhere,  a  cii^ 
cmnstaBce  that  forcibly  rannds  me  of  tbe  proposal  of  yBor 
lanbtiip ;  it  is  of  a  certain  character  that  took  a  certain  other 
character  into  an  exceeding  high  mountain,  and  showed  him 
all  the  kingdoms  of  tbe  e^th  and  tbe  glory  thereof,  and  told 
Urn  that  if  he  would  bH  down  and  worship  him,  this  would 
allbeha:  aiu2  Oe  roceo^"  added  he,  "  tIMn'f  «M  a/oof  «/ 

His  interview  with  the  King  at  Windsor  is  mentisaed  as 
highly  intsrasting.  His  Majesty  asked  the  itoub-hearted 
mountaineer  if  they  bad  any  newspapers  in  America. 

"  But  very  few,  and  tbDs«  are  bm  Utile  read,"  was  tfaa  an- 
swer. 

"  How  then,"  asked  tha  Bbi^  "  do  tbe  common  people 
know  of  these  grievances  of  wtuch  they  complain,  and  of 
vriodi  we  have  been  speaking  T" 

"  As  to  that,"  said  he, "  I  can  tell  your  Majesty,  ^t  among 
a  people  who  have  ielt  tbe  spirit  ofliber^,  tbe  news  of  op- 
pression is  carried  by  the  birds  of  the  air  and  tbe  breews  of 
heaven." 

"That  is  too  figurative  an  bbswot  fmn  a  matteiMif-fact 
BMn,  to  a  plain  question,"  rejtnned  the  king. 

"WeU,  to  be  plain,"  answered  the  rebellious  soIiqbiA, 
**UDei^  our  people  thelale  of  wre^  is  carried  from  naaM 
man,  and  from  neighborhood  to  neighborhood,  with  the  sjpeed 
of  electricity:  ray  countrymen  feel  nothing  else;  'out  of  the 
abmwlaace  of  the  heart  the  mouth  ape^etb.'  I  will  add, 
with  great  reapeet  to  your  Mqea^,  that  sticb  a  people  cannot 
be  not  down  with  tbe  sword." 

The  King  made  a  longpanae,aB  if  irapreaied  with  tha  truth 
of  his  remark.  At  lei^th,  cfaangii^  the  aidjeot,  he  asked 
Col.  Alien  if  he  knew  Dr.  Franklin;  and  being  answered  in 
the  affiimatiTe,  inquired  concerning  bis  experimenu  with 
electrtci^,  and  e^ressed  a  curiosity  to  experience  an  eleo- 
trie  shock,  ^i*  Britidi  Sovereign  seemed  to  take  plmare 
in  the  crarersation,  which  he  kept  up  for  more  than  an  hour, 
and  at  length  made  Col.  Alien  promise  te  visit  him  with  his 
country  man,  Dr.  Franklin,  at  bis  place  in  London.  Some 
weeks  aAer  that  be  was-rendoded  of  his  promise  by  the  no- 
bleman above  mentioned,  and  an  hour  fixed  for  the  bom»- 
made  philosopher  oS  AaMrii»  to  explain  the  myMeriea  a 
new  discovery  in  tbe  royal  ftmily.  Tbe^  attended  according- 
ly, and  with  an  apparatus  chiefly  of  his  own  invention,  Dr. 
Fianklin  exhibited  many  of  thoae  simple  and  amudng  experi- 
menu.  for  which  he  was  so  noted,  and  at  which  the  royal 
children,  even  of  a  lai^;«r  growth,  were  much  delighted. 

in  thU  playful  way,  Dr.  Franklin  took  occasion  to  convey 
iaitructimu  as  to  tbe  properties  of  this  astonishing  fluid. — 
Wlule  tha  royal  habiiaiiai  was  this  in  a  most  uiAingly  up- 
roar, tbe  Premier  was  annotmeed  as  inwaiUng.  The  King 
seemed  for  a  moment  disturbed.  "  \  forgot  my  appointment 
with  the  minister,"  said  he,  "  but  no  matter,  I  will  eschew 
business  for  once,  and  let  North  see  how  we  are  employed." 
Accordingly  the  minister  was  ushered  in  with  cercmuny,  and 
it  was  soon  concluded  that  he  should  have  a  shock.  Allen 
wUspered  lo  the  Dr.  to  remember  bow  be  had  tikodtA  us 
across  the  waters,  and  to  give  him  a  double  ^arge ;  whether 
it  wssdejigned  «n  tha  hint  of  Us  fnend  or  not,  waa  notasceio 
taioad,  but  die  cbatfe  was  lO  powerful  cm  the  nenei  of  Uf 


lordship,  as  to  make  bim  give  way  in  his  knees,  at  which  all, 
especially  the  Princesses,  were  almost  convulsed  with  mirth. 

Some  of  Col.  Allen's  happy  retoru  at  the  clubs  and  &sh- 
ionable  parties  are  still  remembered  and  often  repeued.  On 
one  occasion  he  was  cballei^ed  to  a  gUss  of  wine  the 
beautiful  Duchna  of  Rutland,  who  wened  to  have  been  per> 
ticularly  pleased  with  his  independent  manner. 

"You  inu«t4)iialil^.ymr  ^aas  with  a  toast,"  observed  the 
lady. 

The  '  Varmounter'  very  unsflectedly  observed  that  he  was 
not  used  to  that  sort  of  ceremony,  and  was  a&aid  be  might 
give  oSbnce.  If,  however,  the  lady  would  be  so  good  as  to 
suggest  a  subject,  he  wenld  endeavor  to  give  a  sentiiDeiit. 

*'<),"  said  she,  '*  never  mind  the  subject — any  thing  will  do, 
so  that  it  has  no  treason  it."  • 

"  Well,"  aayii  he,  "  tUs  may  do  for  a  truth  if  not  fiv  a 
taast,"  and  fixing  hit  eyes  adoringly  on  the  tu4amA  court 
beauty,  be  proceeded : 

**  Ii  any  tbiog  could  nMke  a  douUe  traitor  out  of  a  good 
patttot,  H  wouH  becba  witchcraft  of  saah  qrns  na  your  Udy< 
ship's." 

Tbe  blunt  nnoerily  with  whidi  this  wa»  spoken,  together 
with  its  exact  fimess  to  the  occasion  and  the  person,  camad  it 
to  be  long  hailed  fai  the  '  beau  monde,'  as  an  excellent  gooj 
thing ;  and  although  it  had  the  effect  of  heightening  for  a  mo- 
ment that  beau^  to  which  it  waseffereAaa  a  tribute,  it  is  said 
the  fair  Duchess  oten  afterward  boasted  of  the  eempliment 
as  tax  bafbre  all  the  empty  homage  she  bad  received  from  tbe 
glitnring  caKcombry«r  the  city. 

A  lady  once  sneeringly  asked  Col.  Allen,  m  a  large  assera- 
My,  at  what  time  fashionable  ladies  in  America  preferreA 
taking  the  tur.    He  perceived  lier  drif^  and  bluntly  answered^ 

"  Whenever  it  was  necesaacy  to  feed  die  geese  widtnririea. 
•  "  What,"  inquired  tbe  ladj,  "do  tbe  fine  women  fai  your 
country  descend  to  so  menial  employments  T" 

Allen  was  always  aroused  at  ;iny  attempt  to  depremate  tbe 
fair  ones  of  his  own  country,  and  withagreat  deal  of  wannth 
be  replied, 

"Ameiioan  ladles  have  dwaMof  liiiiiiHH  niiia  amusw aiiiiU 
to  account.  Many  of  ^ese  could  take  np  the  sidijeet  of  your 
Grace's  family  histoid,  and  tell  you  af  the  feats  of  valor  and 
bursts  of  eloquenoe  lo  which  your  Ifidyskip  is  probubiy  in- 
debted for  your  distinguished  name,  and  most  of  which  it  is 
likely,  would  be  as  new  to  you  as  the  art  of  raising  ipoulay." 

The  sarcacm  prcNluced  a  deep  blush  in  the  feee  of  die  nir 
scoffer;  but  it  produced  for  the  captive  and  fait  oonnByinen 
an  iniwBnity  againet  oo—t  Mdicnle  fiir^halutni*. 


APHORISMS  BY  FREDERIC  MAX  TON  KUNOER. 

L  Friesu  denend  that  ws  shall  call  th«r  rilae  and  nedaa 

of  worship,  reUgicn ;  politicians  wish  us  to  call  their  intrigaoa 
and  canvassings,  maxima  ofeood  government ;  and  both  have 
been  thus  far  SBcceMfuL  Thrirmlycem^aiatnow  is,  that 
there  are  haretict ! 

II.  There  are  nionkt  to  be  fbond  in  Uw  peUtioB],  eodal 
and  moral  world,  as  well  as  in  religion.  I  maaa  ihoae  who 
shrinking  from  tlie  tronUas  nnd  danger*  of  ocfteMr,  indtata 
the  monks,  that  rctiae  from  the  temptations  of  the  flesh— into 
ceniplete  idleneu. 

III.  There  would  be  many  more  honest  people  in  tbe 
world,  if  they  had  but  the  eoarsj-e  »  be  honest;  the  indiii* 
don  Toallyndsts  with  a  veiy  large  number. 

IV.  While  young  men  we  liave  oflen  reason  to  aatdatm; 
"Ob,  that  I  had  been  more  leasonaUe!"  when  old  we  are 
templed  to  say:  "Oh  that  [could  sdU  bring  myself  to  beHere 
it!" 

y.  Whoever  loves  Quid  on  its  own  accomt.  is  its  aUtPe ; 
whoever  uses  it  as  a  mere  mgans  of  gratifying  himself  wishaa 
;  lo  make  fllavea  of  Others,  and  is  seldom  disappointed  in  Us  ex- 
pectadont. 

VI.  The  recommendations  to  offices  and  posu  of  honor, 
mutually  practised  by  those  who  are  already  in  the  service  of 
of  the  State,  constitute  a  loMting  eojupiraey  against  the  pvb- 
lie  wellare.        '  ^ 

VII.  Not  tbe  principal  passion,  but  the  means  which  aman 
enpk^s,  in  order  to  gradfy  it,fumish  the  index  to  his  heart 
and  understanding.  These  iMmever  he  seldom  exbilnu  in 
public;  and  for  this  Teaaon  a  certain  ay^em  of  cfpinaf*  be- 
ooma.  abMriutely  »»d--P«»t!^ife5S?I@OOgle 
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LONG,  LONG  AGO. 
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tICOHD  TXRIB. 

Do  you  remember  the  path  where  we  met. 

Long,  long  ago— long,  long  ago  I 
Ah,  yes ;  you  told  me  you  ne'er  would  fwget, 

Loagt  loug  ago,  kng  ago. 
Then  to  all  others  my  tnnle  yon  piufiiii'd '  ' 
Love,  when  yon  spoke,  gave  a  charm  to  each  wovdf 
Sttll  my  beut  treasures  die  pndses  I  hoaidf 
Longf  iooS        h»g  ago. 


THIKD  TIKSB. 

Though  by  your  kindneu  my  fend  hopes  were  raised, 

Ltnig,  long  ago— long,  long  ago ; 
Tou  by  more  eloquent  lips  have  been  praised. 

Long,  long  ago,  long  ago: 
Bat,  by  long  absence,  year  Irudi  has  beeu  tried. 
Still  to  your  accenu  I  listen  with  pride, 
Blest  as  I  wiu  when  I  sat  by  your  side, 
Loi«,  luig  ago,  long  ago. 
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A  Tragedy  from  L^, 


A  TRAOEDT  FKDM  LIFE. 


PAKTI....n»Plot. 


On  the  banlu  of  the  Neva,  not  ftr  Trom  the  Galf  of  Cron- 
stadt,  u  enormous  rock  raises  itself  aloft,  on  which  is  erected 
the  equestrian  statue  of  Peter  the  Great.  Ahout  the 
mencement  of  J^rH  18SI,two  yenog  man  were  seated  at  the 
foot  of  the  monument,  eontempUtiiig  with  admiration  the  fine 
•cHfieea  wbkh  were 'vbibte  from  the  apot— lbs  optj*  of  granite 
confining  each  side  of  the  river— the  aoadem;  m  arui — and 
the  beautifol  winter  palace,  which  was  then  a  splendid  build- 
ing, though  now  it  is  only  a  heap  of  cinders  ana  asbea.  The 
yoong  men  were  evidently  of  different  aaUotis,  as  might  be 
perceived,  not  only  from  the  dissimilarity  of  their  features, 
hot  from  tbehr  style  of  dress.  On«  was  an  officer  of  the  im- 
perial guard  of  Russia,  boasting  an  ODcioot  ancestry,  and 
tracing  back  bis  line  to  Wanli  MonianBgre.  His  name  was 
Petrowitsch  Keilnaff,  and  he  was  remarked  among  bis  asso- 
ciates for  bis  love  of  poetry,  and  the  insatiable  ardor  with 
which  be  frequented  the  gaming  table.  The  other  was  a  young 
French  secretary  of  legation,  named  Eugene  de  Valoy.  He 
was  also  an  admirer  of  literature,  and  lovod  better  to  repeat  to 
Ins  Russian  friend  a  hymn  of  Lamartine,  or  a  point  of  Victor 
Hugo,  or  in  bis  turn  to  recite  some  of  the  bnlliant  compositions 
of  Maskoff,  or  Alexander  Fuckni,  than  to  pursno  the  frivoloas 
chase  of  the  empty  pleasures  which  generally  occupied  the 
leisure  time  of  his  associates  at  the  Ambassador's. 

Eugene  had  soon  p«rceived,aftercommencinghiadiploauide 
career,  that  be  bad  mucb  exaggerated  tfae  advantages  he  was 
to  derive  from  h.  He  found  that  it  eon^ted  principally  in 
leaminf  seme  p«tty  aecrats  of  state,  winch  were  not  of  the 
•lightest  consequraice,  or  in  engaging  in  some  puerile  intrigues 
«wbicb  might  lead  to  fortime  though  not  to  glory.  He  there- 
fbre  devoted  himself  to  the  improvement  of  bis  mind,  and  in 
nomenia  of  relaxation  from  time  to  time,  composed  dramatic 
piecea  which  be  hoped  tn  get  represented  on  hto  return  to 
Ffanee  under  a  feigned  name.  Not  bnt  that  the  capital  of 
Bussia  possessed  rich  and  numerous  theatres.  The  vaude- 
ville, (he  opem,  ibe  drama,  and  even  classical  tragedy  were 
there  all  represented;  ard  the  names  of  Scribe,  Rosuni,  and 
Aleaaader  Dumas,  were  as  well  known  at  St.  Petersbwg  as  at 
Paris.  But  Eogme  was  of  opinion  that  an  author's  works  are 
the  property  of  fats  country,  and  acting  on  that  impression,  be 
kept  his  works  secretly  for  his  native  soil.  His  Russian  friend 
also  n-ooed  the  muses,  and  the  Abeille  da  Nord  frfiquently  con- 
taitiud  some  of  bis  effusions.  Ho  possessed  a  noble  fortune, 
and  could  he  altogether  give  up  bis  passion  for  gaming,  might 
live  in  theenjoymentof  every  luxuiy  of  life.  He  had  promised 
hb  fiiead,  on  their  iirst  acqoaintraoe,  W  rrfrain  from  visiting 
Nicdai's,tbe  great  gaming  house  oTSt.  Petenbmg,  fora  year, 
and  lie  bad  most  honorably  kept  his  promise.  The  year  ter- 
minated OB  the  day  referred  to  at  the  commencement  of  this 
story.  The  Russian  had  expressed  his  datenmination  to  play 
once  more,  and  then  be  promised  his  friend  that  for  ever  ha 
would  abandon  the  bB2ard  of  tbe  die.  The  young  Frenchman 
tried  all  bo  coald  to  iaduea  Un  to  alter  bis  mention  i£  again 
yieMing  to  tbe  banefiil  indulgeDoe,  but  Fatrowitsch  remainad 
firm  in  his  resdotion.  Seeing  that  further  remonstrance  was 
useless,  Eugene  offered  to  relate  to  tbe  Russian  officer  the  plot 
of  his  last  drama. 

"It  is  laid,"  be  rem^ricnd,  "in  your  caimtry,  and  J  have 
tried  to  make  it  essentially  Russian.  The  hero  is  a  young  Si- 
betiaD  miner,  who  snnporta  his  &mily  with  bard  labor.  He 
tenderly  loves  \a»  wife,  and  ocorional  gleams  of  happiness 
lighten  the  gloom  of  their  ndstenoa.  For  a  few  years  they 
lived  thus  in  a  constant  struggle  with  pemiry,  when  one  day 
the  peasant  lights  on  a  vein  of  silver,  which  renders  him  as 
rich  as  the  richest  of  the  boyards.  The  miner  then  rubs  tbe 
earth  from  his  bauds,  bids  adieu  to  the  desert  and  iiis  cabin, 
and  tdtes  bis  departure,  with  Us  family,  for  St.  Petersburg." 

"Yow  plot  is  romantic  enough,  at  all  events,"  aaid  tbe  Rus- 
sian. ' 

"  Romantic  it  ceruinly  is,  but  at  least  it  is  not  without  ex- 
ample. Tbe  wealdi  of  tbv  five  brothers,  Demidoff',  bad  no 
other  origin." 

The  young  officer  nodded  bis  head  in  acknowledgment  of 
the  correctness  of  the  statement.  "  But  what  becomes  of 
your  hero  in  the  coital  of  Peter  I.  and  Catherine  III" 

"  Providence  atill  smiles  on  him.  He  purchases  bis  free- 
dom, and  at  a  lai^  price  he  obtains  titles  of  nobili^.    By  a 


craoenrse  of  circumstances,  explained  naturally  enough  fb 
my  purpoae  in  the  drama,  tbe  E^nperor  becomes  desperate! 
io  love  with  his  wife,  and  proposes  to  elevate  bim  to  tbe  b« 
ors  of  fint  favorite.  Whilst  debating  what  con  have  oaum 
the  Emperor't  kindness,  be  finds  au^  when  too  late,  ihu  hi 
former  positian  was  a  fiir  prefenibte  one.  A  boyard,  he  ij  » 
formed  has  run  away  with  bis  daughter,  and  tbe  Emperor  hi 
insulted  his  wife.  Tbop  he  curses  his  wealth.  &ung  to  mad 
neis  by  his  injuries,  he  enguges  in  a  conspiracy,  which  hu  fb 
its  object  to  place  the  boyu^  at  his  mercy,  and  te  burl  tb 
Csar  from  bis  thnme  Bat  every  thing  is  discovered  st  ih 
moment  of  execntion,  and  the  Emperor,  in  Us  gracious  cleniec 
ey,  is  contented  to  snatch  from  tM  enabled  peasant  Mt  title 
and  his  treasures,  and  to  send  hfan  back  to  tne  poverty  fisc 
wbieb  be  issoed.  Such  is  my  plot.  What  do  you  think  of  di 
denouement  T" 

"  Why,  if  I  must  tell  witat  I  think.  It  appears  to  me  to  b 
not  very  dramatic,  and  very  improbable.  A  man  so  luddeol 
eleratad  could  not  ra-assome  with  resignation  bis  former  pom 
and  slavery.  Ba^des  a  work  of  this  descripiioa  <Might  to  hni 
a  second  termination.  Tfae  French  stage  has  undoiditedly,  i 
late  years,  been  prodigal  to  excess  of  tbe  poinard,  tfae  poiion 
cup,  the  secret  stab,  the  cburcb-yard,  the  executioner,  and  luci 
sangmnaiy  deeds,  yet  you  appear  te  me  to  fall  into  tfae  opp( 
site  evil.  Lrcave  your  denouement  to  tna,  Eogene — I  nill  nt 
dtrtalce  it.  You  shall  have  one  in  the  morning,  I  promt 
you." 

"  With  great  pleasun,"  sold  the  young  d^tomadsL 
"Adieu,  then, '  said  Petrowitsch,  "  tonight  at  Nieolu's— i 
is  tbe  last  lime  I  sacrifice  at  the  altar  of  fortune." 
"  Well,  if  you  vriU  go,  all  I  say  is,  good  fortune  be  yonn." 

PAftT  II.--.Tba  DenouMisBt . 

The  next  morning  Eugene  was  indolently  reclining  in  sdiii 
chair  itear  the  stove,  and  calling  back  to  memory  some  of  tbi 
scenes  in  wbieb  be  bad  bone  a  conapicuous  part  at  Farii,sDd 
calculating  bow  soon  be  might  expect  to  sea  ag«n  Us  fiunij] 
and  his  friends,  when  a  heavy  band  was  laid  on  bis  ri>onMtr< 
He  turned  rouiid  and  met  the  gaze  of  Petrowitsefa.  Tbe  Ru» 
slan  was  as  pale  as  dcetb,  and  bis  features  expressed  at  osH 
something  mournful  and  determined. 

"  Good  morning,  E^igrae,"  lie  said,  in  a  boatae  and  qoicii 
voice:  "  I  have  kept  my  promise,  and  have  been  ifainkiDg  m 
your  d^tumement.  Listen,"  con  tinned  be,  with  an  innmiia' 
ble  smile — "Yesterday  I  was  rich,  powarfol,  envied.  I  bid 
15,(H)0  slaves,  150,000  rubles  a  year,,  a  sumptuous  xeaAta* 
here,  a  summer  palace  on  the  banks  of  Wolga,  rich  hrrm,  en- 
tire villages  as  my  property.  Well,  when  I  quitted  you  tei- 
terday,  I  went  to  play,  and  since  tlwR  I  have  lost  all— mji  Ho- 
tel, my  palace,  slaves,  farms,  villageiH-all— I  possess  itoihiog 
in  liM  world  at  this  moaaent  but  the  dress  I  wear,  and  a  liu- 
bonoced  name  " 

"  WellT"  said  Engeoe  in  astonishment. 

"Welir*'  saiddie  young  Russian,  with  a  sombre  gsictr ; 
"do  you  suppose  that  if  I  fell  thus  from  the  highest  pioMflt 
of  grandeur  to  utter  misery,  I  should  possess  sufficient  wak* 
Mss,  or  strength — whidiever  it  may  bo— to  resign  niyielf  t» 
my  evil  fortune  T" 

"Tonda^red  toprovetomethat  nqrfifUi  actb  nothikMp- 
ing  with  *e  rest?"  interrupted  Eugene,  with  an  in'olunwiy 
anxiety. 

Petrowitsch  fell  back  a  step,  drew  from  Jbis  pocket  a  piM«> 
cocked  it  and  placad  it  agaimt  bia  right  tdnple,  befim  sii 
friend  could  prevent  him. 

"  Neither  in  keeptaig,  nor  dramatic,"  aaid  be  coldly.  "N<ri 
a  step,  my  dear  fellow,  you  will  only  prmpitate  matters 
hasten  my  death.    I  lost  all  at  Nicolai's  lost  nigbt,  but  >«■ 
will  gain  something  by  my  misfortne.    I  promised  joa  a  soU" 
able  drnouement  and  I  keep  my  word !" 

The  report  of  the  pisbd  foOowed  hia  wnda,  and  he  fdl  «*> 
on  the  floor.  *      .    •  •         •  ' 

Eugene  returned,  sfld  and  soliian,  to  Us  office  at 
basiador's.    It  is  useless  to  add,  that  he  never  finiibea 
tragedy  he  had  commenced. 

CoKSTAHCT.— The  constant  man  lo<As  ap  to  heaven  ic  f"^ 
hope,  even  when  it  is  darkened ;  as  Sowers  that  open  win  l» 
sun,  close  not,  though  be  be  lud  by  the  clouds. 

DoMXSTic  TiTRit.— Many  vromen  tfaink  Uw  doincsiic.| 
if  they  suy  at  home  to  entertain  company  i  vhiEe  tbtir  i><»' ; 
bands  think  they  are  as  little  dSnfestu^atMnu  as  abroad- 
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PART  I. 

KASTBR  nUMPHKET  F&OH  HIB  CLOOUnDE  LV  TBB 
CHDINET-COBMER. 

Tb«  reader  moit  not  expect  to  know  wbsre  I  live.  Atpre- 
nnt,  it  is  tnw,  my  sbods  may  be  a  qoesdwi  of  little  or  no  im- 
fovt  to  any  body,  but  if  I  tboatd  carry  my  read  en  with  me, 
u  I  hope  to  do,  and  there  shoold  ipriaf  up  between  tbem 
■nd  me,  feeUnga  of  homely  affection  and  regard  attachinr 
mneUiing  of  istemt  te  matters  ever  so  slightly  connected 
widt  mj  fomnm  or  my  speonladons,  even  my  place  of  ratt- 
deooc  might  one  day  mm  •  Idnd  of  charm  for  tbem.  Beai^ 
ing  diis  possible  contingency  in  mind,  I  wish  tbem  to  nnder- 
nand  in  the  outset,  that  tbey  must  never  expect  to  know  it. 

I  am  not  a  dinrlisfa  aid  man.  Friendlosa  I  can  never  be, 
for  all  mankind  are  of  my  kindred,  and  I  am  oa  ill  terms  with 
to  one  member  of  my  great  bmily.  But  for  many  years  I 
have  led  a  loody,  sditary  life }  what  wound  I  sought  to  heal, 
wbmt  sorrow  to  forget,  originally,  matters  not  now ;  it  is  suffi- 
viffnt  that  retitemeBt  has  become  a  habit  with  me,  and  that  I 
un  unwilling  to  break  the  spell  which  for  so  long  a  time  baa 
■bed  its  qtriet  iafloenee  upon  my  home  and  bean. 

I  Gve  in  a  vennaUa  Mbaib  oC  I<aidon,  in  an  <dd  house. 
wMeh  in  bygone  d^  was  a  famous  ros««  ftir  iwrry  roystefers 
and  peerless  ladies,  long  since  departed.  It  is  a  silent  shady 
place,  vridi  a  paved  coart-yard  so  full  of  echoes,  that  some- 
times I  am  tempted  to  believe  that  faint  responses  to  the 
noisesbf  old  times  linger  there  yet,  and  that  these  ghosn  of 
smmd  faaont  my  footsteps  as  I  pace  it  up  and  down.  I  ain  the 
mora  confirmed  in  this  baliB^  becaute,  of  late  years,  the 
echoes  that  attend  my  walks  have  been  less  load  and  marked 
than  they  were  wont  to  be !  and  it  is  pleasanter  to  imaginein 
thfira  the  nutling  of  silk  brocade,  and  the  light  step  oi  some 
bvrfy  girf.  than  to  lect^nize  in  their  altered  note  the  failing 
nead  of  an  old  man. 

Those  who  like  to  read  of  brilliaat  rooms  andi^irgeous  far- 
ataxBj  would  derive  hot  litde  ^easmefram  a  minute  ^aaciip- 
Ikm  of  my  simple  dweltii^.  It  is  dear  te  nw  forthetana 
teaaon  that  duy  would  hold  it  in  slight  regard.  lu  wonn- 
eatM  doors,  and  low  ceilings  crossed  by  clumsy  beams ;  its 
vails  of  wainscot,  darii  stvra,  and  gaping  eloseu :  iu  small 
chambers,  commnaicating  with  each  other  by  winding  pa^ 
Mge*  or  narrow  steps ;  iu  many  nooks,  scarce  larger  than  iu 
conier«upboBrds;  iU  very  dust  and  dullness,  all  are  dear  to 
aie.  The  moth  and  spider  ate  my  constant  tenanu,ror  in  my 
bouae  die  one  basks  in  bis  long  sleep,  and  the  other  plies 
Ida  busy  loom,  secure  and  undisturbed.  I  have  a  pleasure  in 
thinkiag  en  a  summer's  day,  bow  many  butterffias  have 
uming  for  the  first  time  to  oght  and  son^nne  fimn  some 
(brk  comer  of  these  old  walls. 

When  I  first  came  to  live  here,  which  was  many  years  ago, 
dta  neighbors  were  curious  te  know  who  I  was,  and  whence 
I  came,  and  why  I  lived  so  much  alone.  As  time  went  on, 
and  they  still  remained  unsati^ed  on  these  points,  I  became 
tba  centre  af  a  popular  farment,  axtending  for  half  a  mile 
round,  and  in  one  dimerioo  for  a  full  mile.  Various  ruaws 
•mm  circulated  to  my  pnmdice.  I  was  a  spy,  an  inBdel,  a 
ooigurer,  a  kidnapper  of  children,  a  refugee,  a  priest,  a  mou' 
■tar.  Mothers  caught  up  their  Infants  and  ran  into  their 
bouses  as  I  passed;  mea  eyed  me  spitefully,  and  muttered 
dneau  and  curses.  I  was  the  object  of  aua^ioa  and  dis- 
trait^-ay,  of  dowirigbt  hatred,  too.  _ 
Bmrtieaiaeoanaoftimethayfaandlaid  no  b>nii.but. 


oa  the  contrary,  inclined  toward  tbem  despite  dteir  mgaa' 
usage,  tltey  began  to  idaat.  I  found  my  footsteps  no  W^er 
do^ed,  as  they  had  often  been  before,  and  obeerved  that  the 
wonMn  and  childian  no  longer  retreated,  but  woold  stand  and 
gaaa  at  ma  as  I  pasaad  tbnr  doors.  I  took  this  for  a  good 
Oman,  and  waited  patiently  for  better  times.  By  degrees  I 
began  to  make  firiends  among  these  humble  folks,  and  though 
they  were  yat  shy  of  meaking,  would  give  them  '  good  day,' 
aadsopasson.  In  a bttla  tiaoe,  those  whom  I  had  thus  ao- 
coated  would  make  a  point  of  coming  to  tbeir  doors  and  win* 
dowaattha  uoalhonr,  and  nad  or  eoottesy  to  rae|  childni^ 
tao,  came  timidly  widuD  my  laach,  and  ran  away  qnite  soared 
when  I  patted  tbeur  heads  and  bade  iham  be  good  at  sohooL 
Tlwse  little  people  som  grew  mere  familiar.  FrtHu  exchang- 
ing mare  words  of  course  with  my  older  neigU>ors,  I  gradu- 
ally became  their  fiiend  and  adviser,  die  depesitmy  of  their 
cares  and  sorrows,  and  aowatimai,  it  nmj  be,  the  nBarcr,  is 
my  small  way,  of  thnr  diatrassea.  And  now  I  aero  indk 
abroad,  but  pleasant  reeegnitifMU  and  smiling  faoas  wait  on 
Maawr  HuDmhiay. 

It  was  a  winm  of  mine,  peihaps  as  a  whet  to  the  curion^ 
of  my  neighbors,  and  &  Idnd  of  retaHatimi  upon  them  for  tbnr 
suspicioaa— it  was,  I  say,  a  whim  of  mine,  whan  I  first  took 
up  nqr  abode  in  tfaia  pfaiee,  ta  aoknowledge  no  other  name 
than  Humriney.  Wloi  my  detractors,  I  was  Ugly  Hum- 
pbray.  ^Vnen  I  b^an  to  ctmvert  them  into  faieiuls,  I  was 
Sfr.  Hampbrey,  and  o>d  Mr.  Humphry.  At  length  I  settled 
down  into  plain  Master  Hampbrey,  which  was  ondaramed  to 
be  tin  tUte  BBit  plaaaanttoayaar;  ud  ae  aemplawly  » 
matnr  of  oooiae  hiu  it  beoome,  that  semetimea  men  I  am 
taking  my  nmrnng  iralk  in  my  little  court-yaid,  I  n  i  uihaat 
my  barber— who  hu  a  profound  respect  for  me,  and  would 
not,  I  am  sure,  atnridge  my  boaors  nw  the  world— holding 
fordi  oa  the  other  side  of  the  wall,  towdtiag  the  state  of 
"  Master  Humphrey's  "  health,  and  cwnmiminaring  to  soma 
friend  the  stAstanee  of  iba  ocmarsatiCMi  that  h>  and  Maatar 
Hum^uey  have  had  together  bt  the  oonne  of  the  afaning 
which  he  nas  just  concluded. 

That  I  may  not  make  acquaintance  with  my  raaden  under 
false  pretences,  or  give  diem  cause  to  oomi^ain  bereaftar  that 
I  have  withbdd  any  matter  which  it  was  essential  for  tbrai 
to  have  hmtTMtd  at  first,  I  wish  tham  to  know— and  Z  smile 
soRowfally  to  think  that  the  time  haa  been  whan  die  cenfaa 
sion  wotdd  have  ghm  me  pam—tbat  I  am  s  aMbmfOt,  da- 
formed,  old  man. 

I  have  never  been  made  a  misanthrope  by  this  cause.  I 
have  never  been  stung  1^  any  insult,  nor  wounded  by  any  jest 
uptm  my  crooked  figure.  As  a  dnld  I  was  mdanehi^y  aui 
timid,  but  that  waabeeanse  the  goadeoonaideratioa  paid  te  my 
nusfortnne  aonk  deep  into  my  spirit  and  made  ma  sad,  eves 
in  duae  early  days.  I  was  but  a  very  youi^  creaiuie  when 
my  poor  mower  died,  and  yet  X  remember  that  often  when  I 
hung  around  her  nmdt,  and  oAener  still  when  I  played  about  iba 
room  before  her,  she  would  catch  me  to  her  bosom,  and  hunt* 
ing  into  teaia.  aoodw  me  with  every  term  of  fondness  aad  a^ 
faction.  Ood  knows  I  waa  a  h^py  duU  at  thoae  tiroea 
happy  to  nesde  in  her  breast— happy  to  weep  when  she  did 
— ^happyin  sot  knowing  why. 

These  occasions  are  a6  stnmgly  impressed  up<Mt  my  mento- 
ry,  that  tbey  seem  to  have  occupwd  whole  years. .  Ihadnum. 
bared  veiy  faw  when  they  ceased  far  ever,  hut  before  dwn 
their  meaning  had  been  leveeled  to  ma. 

I  do  iiot  know  ^lAtedier  all  children  am  imbued  widi  a  quick 
perception  of  childish  grace  and  beauty  and  a  stiong  lovstfbr 
it,  but  I  vraa.  I  had  no  thought  that  I  remember,  eitiier  that 
I  posiesseditmyself  «r  that  I  lacked  it,  but  I  adniied  with 
an  intensity  I  cannot  describe.  A  Kttla  knot  of  ^ymatea-^ 
they  must  have  been  beautiful,  for  I  see  tbem  now— were  cJua- 
tend  one  day  round  my  mother's  knee  in  eaaer  aJmi  ration 
of  aDmr  picture  reimewiting  a  graup  of  iafaat  aagaU,  wUdi 
aha  held  in  her  band.    Whose  die  raoture  waa,  whadisr  it 
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was  fumfiu-  to  me  or  MbsrwiM,  or  £ow  all  the  cbildren  came 
to  b«  tbnw,  I  farget ;  I  hwra  mhm  dam  tboo^  it  was  mj 
Urtliday,  but  the  beghtniiig  <X  my  neoUeetioD  ia  that  we  were 
■U  together  in  a  garden,  and  it  was  siiininer  weather — I  am 
nm  ot  that,  for  one  of  ibe  little  girls  had  roaes  ia  her  sadi. 
There  were  inaii;  lovely  angeb  in  this  picture,  and  I  remem- 
ber the  feacy  coming  opoo  me  to  point  out  which  of  them  reprn- 
aeoted  eadi  child  wre,  and  that  when  I  had  gone  through  all 
my  eompaaiona,  I  stopped  and  hesitated,  wondenog  which  was 
most  Uke  ma.  I  remember  the  children  lookiog  at  each  other, 
and  my  turning  red  and  hot,  and  their  crowding  round  to  kiss 
me,  •Vfug  that  th^  kned  me  all  the  same  g  and  then,  and 
whn  UM  old  flovmr  obm  fauo  my  dear  motlMr'a  mild  and 
tender  look,  iha  truth  btdce  opon  mo  for  the  fint  time,  and  I 
knew,  while  watching  my  awkward  and  ungainly  spoRSt  how 
keenly  she  had  felt  (<x  her  poor  crippled  boy. 

I  used  frequently  to  dream  of  it  afterward,  and  now  my 
heart  aches  for  that  child  as  if  I  had  nerer  been  be,  when  I 
Ahdt  bow  oftea  be  awoke  from  some  fain  change  to  his  own 
oM  IbcB,  oiidaafahod  fabnadf  to  sloop  ugum. 

WoU,  veil— oU  theae  anrows  are  past.  My  glandi^  at 
tbem  may  not  be  without  its  use,  (or  it  may  help  in  some 
measure  to  explain  why  I  have  ail  my  life  been  attached  ts 
the  inasrimate  objects  that  people  vn  chamber,  and  how  I 
have  come  to  look  npoo  them  ratker  in  the  lightof  eld  and  con- 
stant friends,  than  as  nero  chairs  and  tables  which  a  little 
meaey  could  replaoe  at  will. 

Chiof  and  first  among  all  these  is  my  Ctods— 4ny  old,cheer- 
(hl,eompanioDable  Clodt.  How  can  I  ever  oonm  to  others 
an  idea  oFdie  comfort  aad  OMUOlatiaii  that  tbU  tdd  clook  has 
boon  fiwfyeais  to  ase. 

It  is  assoriaied  with  my  eariiest  recollections.  It  stood 
opon  the  •tairaaae  at  home  (I  call  it  home  still,  roechanieally) 
nigh  sixty  years  ago.  I  like  it  for  that,  but  it  is  not  on  that 
account,  nor  because  It  is  a  quaint  old  thing  in  a  huge  oaken 
ease  cmiouily  and  richly  canod,  that  I  priu  it  as  I  do.  I 
fnoline  to  It  as  if  it  were  alive,  and  ooidd  tmdeiatand  and  give 
me  back  the  love  I  bear  it. 

And  what  other  thing  that  has  not  life  could  cheer  me  as  it 
doea;  what  other  tfaing  that  has  not  Hfe  (I  will  not  say  how 
ftw  things  dwt  have,)  could  have  proved  the  same  patient, 
tnier  untiring  friend !  How  often  have  I  sat  in  the  long  wrinter 
evenings  feeling  such  so«ne^  in  its  cricket-voice,  that  raising 
my  eyes  from  my  book  and  looking  gratefully  towards  it,  the 
&ce,  reddened  1^  the  glow  of  the  shining  fire,  has  seemed  to 
relax  frem  iu  staid  expresnon  and  to  regard  me  kindly ;  how 
often  in  the  summer  twilight,  iriwn  my  tboughu  have  wan- 
doradheck  toa  melancholy  past,  have  its-regular  whisperings 
recalled  them  to  the  calm  and  peaceful  present ;  how  of^,  in 
the  dead  aanqitili^  of  night,  has  its  boll  broken  the  oppres- 
ghre  dleneo,  and  seemed  to  gtvo  mo  aasnnDott  that  Uie  oM 
olodc  was  atfll  a  ftidrftal  watdher  at  my  ctember  door !  My 
easy-«lHdr,  floy  daak,  my  awnent  fimdtnn,  my  veiy  hooka— 1 
can  scarody  bring  myadf  to  km  even  these  last,  Hkc  mj  old 
dock! 

It  stands  in  a  snug  cwner,  nridway  between  the  fireside  and 
a  low  arched  door  leading  to  my  bed-room.  Iu  £unc  is  dif- 
frned  w  axtendvely  dm^faont  the  neighboifaood,  that  I  have 
often  the  niisftetion  of  bearing  the  publicas  or  the  baker,  and 
sometimes  even  the  parish-clerii,  pMiiioniQg  my  boosdieeper, 
(of  whom  I  shall  have  much  to  say  by  end  by,)  to  inform  oim 
the  exact  time  by  Master  Humphrey's  Clock.  My  barber,  to 
whom  I  have  already  referred,  would  sooner  believe  it-  than 
Uiesun.  Nor  are  these  iu  onlydistitwtimis.  It  baa  acquired, 
I  am  hqtpy  to  say,  another,  inseparably  onmecting:  it  not  only 
with  my  eiO<7menu  and  reBeockms,  but  with  those  of  other 
men ;  as  I  •ball  now  relate. 

I  hved  alone  here  for  a  long  time  without  any  friend  or  a4> 
quaiotanoe.  In  the  course  of  my  wanderings  by  night  and  day, 
at  all  hours  and  aeasons,  in  ci^  streeu  and  quiet  country  part?, 
I  came  to  be  ftmiUar  with  certain  faces,  and  to  uke  it  lo  heart 
as  quite  a  beav^  disappointment  if  th^  lailed  to  present  them- 
selves each  at  its  accustomed  spot.  But  these  were  the  only 
friends  I  knew,  and  beyond  tbem  I  had  nime. 

It  happened,  however,  when  I  had  gone  on  ihns  for  a  long 
tlMD.  that  I  formed  an  acquaintance  with  a  deaf  gentleman, 
which  ripened  into  intimat^  and  close  companionship.  To 
this  hour,  I  am  Ignorant  ofltia  name.  It  is  his  humor  to  con- 
eealU,  or  be  baa  a  reaaoa  and  purpose  for  so  doing.  Iseithar 
ease  I  feel  that  be  has  aright  to  require  a  return  itfUietrastbe 
has  reposed,  and  as  he  has  never  sought  to  discover  my  secret, 
I  have  never  song^it  to  ponetnue  his.  Tbne  may  have  been 
■wnatfaingin  this  tadt  confidatwe  in  eaoh  oAer,  flattering  and 


pleasant  to  VM  both,  and  it  may  have  inmrted  in  iba  bq^ 
nit^  an  additional  zest,  periiaps,  to  our  aiendsUp.  Be  Hat 
as  it  may,  we  have  grown  to  be  Bke  brothers,  and  stiB  I  omly 
know  him  as  the  deaf  gentleman. 

I  have  said  that  retirement  bos  become  a  habit  with  roe.— 
When  I  add  that  the  deaf  gentleman  and  I  have  two  frisadi, 
I  communicate  nothing  whiefa  is  inconsistent  with  that  decla- 
ration. I  speitd  many  boors  »t  every  day  in  solitude  snd 
study,  bava  no  friends  or  change  of  friends  but  tbeee,  only  sis 
tbem  at  stated  periods,  and  am  supposed  to  be  <^  a  letirsd 
spirit  by  the  very  nature  and  object  of  our  assedation. 

We  are  men  of  aodnded  baUu  with  ■onwtbing  of  a  ckmd 
upon  our  early  fortunes,  whose  entbuiasm  aevortfadess  bsi 
not  cooled  with  age,  whose  spirit  of  ronunce,  is  net  y« 
quenched,  who  am  content  to  rambK  through  the  world  in 
a  pleasant  dream,  ratber  than  ever  waken  again  to  iu  bsnii 
realities.  We  are  alcbemisU  who  would  extract  the  esasnet 
of  perpetual  youth  from  dust  and  ashes,  tempt  coy  Tiwh  in 
many  ^^t  and  uiy  forms  from  ibe  bottom  ot  ber  well,  sad 
discover  one  crura  of  comfort  or  one  grain  of  good  ia  the  eo«- 
moneat  and  least  regarded  matter  that  passes  through  oar 
crucible.  Spiriu  past  thnes,  craatorea  of  imaglnatiao,  ud 
peeple  of  to<lay,  are  dike  the  objecu  of  our  seeking,  and,  m* 
like  the  objeeu  of  search  with  most  philas(^>hers,  we  can  » 
sure  tbdr  ooming  at  our  command. 

The  deaf  gentleman  and  I  first  began  to  beguile  oar  dqs 
with  these  fendei,  and  our  ni^ts  in  commnniraring  tham  to 
each  other.  We  are  nbw  four.  But  in  my  room  tboe  an 
six  old  chairs,  and  we  have  decided  that  the  two  amply  aesu 
■hail  alwaysbeplacedatourtable  when  we  meet,  te  remind  M 
that  we  may  yet  increase  our  company  by  that  number,  if  «« 
should  fii>d  two  men  to  our  mind.  When  one  among  tiadiea, 
his  cbdr  will  dways  be  set  in  iu  usual  place,  hut  never  oeea- 
pied  again ;  and  I  have  caused  my  vrili  to  be  so  dnwa  oat, 
that  when  we  are  all  dead,  the  house  shall  be  shut  op,  and  die 
vacant  duirs  still  left  in  their  accustomed  places.  It  >i 
pleasant  to  think  that  even  then,  our  snades  may,  perhaps, 
semble  together  as  of  yore  we  did,  and  join  in  ^uMly  coo- 
vOTse. 

One  night  in  every  week,'  as  the  elock  etrikea  ten,  we  nwt. 
At  the  second  stroke  of  two,  I  am  alone. 

And  now  shall  Itdlhow  that  my  old  servant,  betide*  ginnf 
us  note  of  time,  and  ticking  cbeerfAl  encoura|ement  of  our  pro- 
ceedings, lends  its  name  to  our  society,  which  for  iu  punctD- 
ditf  umI  my  We,  is  christened  "Mastbb  Hunruui'* 
Clock."  Nowdmll  I  tell,  how  thatin  the  bottom  of  thaoU 
dark  doset  where  the  steady  penddum  thrdia  and  l*"*" 'j'^ 
hedthy  action,  though  the  pulse  of  Um  who  made  U-  itooa 
stiU  loDg  ago  and  never  moved  agdn,  there  are  piles  of  diu^ 
pepors  constantiy  placed  there  by  our  hands,  that  we  n»y  w 
our  eqjtqrmenU  with  my  old  friend,  and  draw  means  to  b^P* 
time  from  the  heart  of  time  itself  T  Shdl  I,  orcan  I,  tdl »» 
what  a  secret  pride  I  c^n  this  rqpoaitorr  when  we  nvet 
night,  and  still  find  new  store  of  pleasure  in  my  deer  old 

Friend  and  companion  of  my  solitude !  mine  is  not  ■  seUiH 
love ;  I  would  not  keep  your  menu  to  myself,  but  '^t^ 
something  of  pleasant  association  with  your  image  ihronglitH 
whole  wide  world ;  I  would  have  men  couple  with  yow  >>f|"* 
cbeerfiil  and  hedthy  tboughu;  I  wodd  havetbambebevethit 
you  keep  true  and  honest  time;  and  how  would  it i^aiUiiaiaa 
to  know  that  they  recogniied  some  hearty  En^M«<dt» 
Master  Hunphrey's  Clack  I 


THE  CLOCK-CASE.  , 

It  is  my  intention  constantly  to  addiess  my  reeden  from  ^ 
chimney-comer,  and  I  would  fidn  hope  that  such 


lingering  too  long  upon  our  little  association,  coafowwi^ 
enthusiasm  with  which  I  regard  this  ofaief  l>*PP''''VfLri 
tife  with  that  minor  degree  of  Intereat  whidi  those  u 
address  myself  may  be  BUppoeed  to  fed  for  it,  I  hw" 
t  exnedient  to  break  off  as  they  have  seen.  AtJro* 
But  still  clinging  to  my  old  friend,  abd  netntaW  """"^ 
that  all  iu  merits  shookl  be  known,  I  am 
(wmiewhat  irregularly  and  against  our  laws,  I  rT: 
the  doek-eoM.   The  first  rdl  (rf  paper  on  whuh 
hand  is  in  tKe  writing  of  the  deaf  gentleman.   J  ^ 
to  speak  of  him  in  my  neWpMM»,  and  how  can  1  "W"*! 
preaofa  that  vrdooDM  tadt  tbanV^idadH 
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MM  of  hit  ewn  pes,  e<»tngDed  to  the  Mfe  keepbigt^m;  bim- 
wi  deck  bj  bU  oint  kuidsl 
The  manuscript  rnna  thot : 

nfTRODUCnON  TO  THE  QIANT  CHRONICLES. 

Once  opoo  «  time,  that  is  to  say,  in  this  our  time — the  ex- 
act j«ar,  iBonth,  and  day,  are  of  no  mattei^there  dwelt  in 
iIm  dty  of  London  a  mbftantial  citizen,  whounited  in  his  sin- 
^  person  the  dignities  of  a  wheleaale  fruiterer,  alderman, 
ccnimon-eounoil-man,  and  member  of  the  worahipfhl  company 
of  PuteDnnken ;  yiho  had  sapefvdded  to  these  extiaordi- 
Buy  distinctions  the  important  post  and  title  of  Sheriff,  and 
«bo  at  length,  and  to  crown  all,  stood  next  in  rotation  for  the 
Uih  and  hsDonble  offies  of  Lord  Mayor. 

Ke  was  a  very  >obstantial  eidzen  indeed.  His  &ce  was  like 
As  full  moon  in  a  fog,  with  two  KtLle  boleg  punchait  out  for 
bb  ejes,  a  very  ripe  pew  stuck  on  for  his  nose,  and  a  wide 
gtih  ts  serve  for  a  mouth*  The  girth  of  his  waistcoat  was 
Imag  op  and  lettered  in  his  tailor's  shop  as  an  extraordinary 
entiost^.  He  breathed  like  a  heavy  soorer,  and  his  voice  in 
ipeaUBgcama  diiekly  f<Hth,aB  if  it  were  appnuBi  and  stifled 
byftadier^Mds.  He  trod  tbs  grousd  Uke  an  el^hant,  and 
t«t  sad  ^rank  like— like  oodnng  but  an  alderman,  as  he  was. 

This  worthy  citizen  had  risen  to  his  great  endnence  from 
timll  bcfinoings.  He  had  once  been  a  veiy  lean,  weazen  lit- 
tle hm,  never  dreaming  of  carrying  such  a  weight  of  fiesh 
upon  m  bonea  or  ,m(  money  in  his  pockets,  and  glad  enmi^ 
to  iske  hit  dinner  «t  a  bakers  doer,  and  Ui  tea  at  a  punp. — 
But  be  had  long  ago  forgotten  all  this,  as  it  was  proper  that  a 
whdhnls  fniiterer,  alderman,  common-councilman,  member 
of  tbe  wonhipfbl  company  of  Fatten-makers,  psst  sheriff,  and 
•beresU,  a  Lord  Mayor  that  was  to  be,  should;  and  he  nwer 
farni  it  mora  completely  in  all  bis  life  tbai^  on  the  ei^th  of 
af  Nevember,  is  tfae  year  of  his  election  to  the  great  golden 
crric  chair,  iriiicb  was  the  day  befbrQ  bis  gnud  dinner  at  the 
OaldhaU. 

It  happened  that  as  be  sat  diat  evening  all  alone  in  bis 
coniiting-house,  looking  over  the  bill  of  fare  for  next  day,  and 
diedriw  off  the  capons  in  fifties  and  tho  turtte-soup  by 
die  handrad  quarts  lot  Ids  private  amusement — it  happened 
•■haw  alena  oceiipied  m  tbeae  pleasant  calculations,  a 
mugs  man  came  in  and  asked  Inm  now  be  did ;  addii^  "  If 
I  un  half  as  much  changed  as  you,  ur;  you  have  norecidlec- 
ticn  of  me,  I  am  sure." 

TUs  stnmge  man  was  not  over  and  above  well-dressed,  and 
was  fety  (sr  from  being  fat  or  ri^lookiog  in  any  sense  of  the 
wsfd,  yet  he  spok«  with  a  kind  of  modest  coafioenBc^  and  as- 
tmed  an  easy,  gentlemaidy  sort  of  air,'  to  which  nobody 
but  a  tidi  man  can  lawfully  presume.  Besides  this,  ha  inter- 
rupted the  good  citizen  just  as  he  had  reckoned  three  bun- 
died  and  seventy-two  fat  capens  and  was  carrying  them  over 
(■  tbe  next  column ;  and  as  if  there  were  not  aggravation 
CBoogh,  tbe  learned  rec<HY]er  for  the  city  of  London  had 
enly  ten  nunutes  previooely  ^one  out  at  that  very  same  door, 
ud  bad  tamed  round  anu  said,  "  Good  night,  my  lord." 
Vet,  he  bad  said  '  my  lord  ;^  he,  a  man  of  birth  and  educa- 
^  of  tbe  Honorable  Society  of  the  Middle  Temple,  Barris- 
Mrat  Law— ha  who  had  an  uncle  In  the  House  of  Commons, 
■Dd  w  auat  nlmost  but  not  quite  tn  the  Hoase  of  1.ords  (for 
*^  had  married  a  foeble  peer,  and  made  him  vote  as  she 
l>W)— he,  tins  mam.  this  learned  rec  ^rdor,  had  said, '  my 
l^nl.'  "  I  'II  not  wait  till  to-morrow  to  give  you  your  tilJe, 
"J  Lord  Mayor,"  says  be,  wilti  a  bow  and  a  smile ;  *'  you 
*n  Lord  Blayw  de/aeto,  if  not  ^  jmre.  Good  nigfat,my 
md!" 

The  Lord  Mayor  elect  thooght  of  this,  and  turning  to  the 
^"uger,  and  sternly  bidding  him  "  go  out  of  his  private  couni- 
<>>Kluase,"  brought  forward  the  three  hundred  and  seven ty- 
t*o  Gu  capons,  and  went  on  with  ibo  acceunt. 

"  Do  you  remember,"  said  the  other,  stepping  forward — 
"■Ooyoo  remember  little  Joe  Toddyhigh?" 

Tbe  port  wine  fled  for  a  moment  from  tbe  fruiterer's  nose 
uha muttered  "Joe  Toddyhigh!    What  about  Joe  Toddy- 

"  ftm  Joe  Toddyhigh,"  cried  the  visiter.  "  Look  at  me — ' 
■x>k  bird  at  me ; — harder,  harder.  You  know  me  now— you 
™w  fittle  Joe  again  I  What  a  happiness  to  us  both  b*  meet 
^  wiy  ni^t  iMfore  your  grandeur !  Oh !  give  me  year 
■M,  Jack— 4mth  bands— 4M)th,  for  the  sake  of  old  times." 

"  You  pinch  me.  Sir.  You  're  a  bulling  of  me,"  s^d  the 
Wd  Mayor  electpettishly:  "  do  n't — iUppose anybody  should 
"me-Mr.  Toddyhigh,  Sir." 

"  Mr.ToddyUffa  r  rvpeated  the  other  mcfuUy. 


"  Ob !  do  n't  bother,"  said  tbe  Lord  Mayor  elect,  scratcti- 
ing  bis  head.  "  Dear  ma!  Why,  I  ^mm^  job  was  dead. 
Wfao&a  fellow  you  ore!" 

Indeed,  it  was  a  pretty  state  of  things,  and  worthy  the  tone 
of  vexation  and  disappointment  in  which  the  Lord  Mayor 
spoke.  Joe  Toddyhigh  lad  been  a  poor  boy  witbhim  at  Hull, 
and  bad  oftentimes  divided  bis  last  penny  and  parted  his  last 
cnut  to  relieve  his  wants,  for  though  Joe  was  a  destitute  child 
in  those  uroea,he  was  as  faithfiil  and  affectionate  in  his  friend- 
ship  as  ever  man  of  mi^t  could  be.  They  rartedone  day  to 
seek  their  fortunes  in  different  directions.  Joe  went  to  sea, 
and  the  now  wealthy  citizen  begged  his  mv  to  London.  They 
separated  with  many  tears,  Hke  foolish  fellows  as  they  went, 
and  agreed  to  remain  fast  fiiends,  and  if  tbej  Urcd,  soon  to 
eoromunicate  again. 

When  he  was  an  emnd-^»y,  and  even  in  the  early  days  of 
bis  apprenticeship,  the  citizen  had  many  a  time  trudged  ts 
tho  post-office  to  ask  if  there  were  any  letter  from  poor  litde 
Joe,  and  bad  gone  home  again  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  when  he 
found  no  news  of  his  only  friend.  Tbeworld  is  a  wide  place, 
and  it  was  a  long  time  befbre  the  letter  came;  when  it  ^d, 
the  writer  waa  forgotten.  It  tuned  from  white  to  yellow 
from  lying  in  the  post-offlce  with  nobody  to  daim  tt,  and  in 
course  of  time  was  torn  up  with  five  hundred  others,  and  sold 
for  waste  paper.  And  now  at  last,  and  wdien  it  might  least 
have  been  expected,  here  was  this  Joe  Toddyhigh  turning  up 
and  claiming  acquaintance  with  a  great  public  character,  who 
on  tbe  morrow  would  be  cracking  jokes  with  the  Prime  Min- 
ister of  England,  and  who  had  only,  at  any  time  during  tho 
next  twelve  .ramiths,  to  say  dts  word,  and  he  could  shut  op 
Temple  Bar,  and  make  it  no  tfauruughfare  for  tbe  king  him- 
self! 

"  I  am  sure  I  don't  know  what  to  say,  Mr.  Toddyhigh,' 
said  the  Lord  Mayor  elect;  "  I  really  don't.  It's  very  incon 
venient.  I'd' sooner  have  given  twenty  pOund — it's  very  in 
convenient,  really.** 

A  thought  had  struggled  into  his  mond,  that  perhaps  his  old 
friend  might  say  something  passionate  which  would  give  him 
an  excuse  for  being  angiy  lunuelf.  No  such  thing.  Joe 
looked  at  him  ateadily,  Imt  very  miktly,  and  did  not  open  Ms 
lips. 

"  Of  course  I  shall  ^ay  yon  what  I  owe  you,"  said  the  Lord 
Mayor  elect,  fidgeting  m  bis  chair.  "  Tou  lent  me — I  think 
it  was  a  shilling  or  some  small  coin — when  we  parted  com- 
pany, and  that  of  course  I  shall  pay,  with  good  interest.  I 
can  pay  my  way  with  any  man,  and  always  have  done.  If 
you  look  into  the  Mansimi  House  the  day  after  to-motnnr — 
some  time  after  dusk — and  ask  for  ray  private  cleik,  joaH) 
find  he  has  a  draft  for  yon.  X  haven't  got  time  to  say  any 
thing  more  just  now,  unless—"  be  hesitated,  for,  coupled 
with  a  strong  desire  to  glitter  for  once  in  all  his  glory  in  tbe 
eyes  of  his  former  companion,  was  a  disUnst  of  his  appear 
anca  which  might  be  more  shabby  than  he  could  tell  1^  tbat 
feeble  light — "  unless  you'd  like  to  come  to  the  dinner  to-mor 
row.  I  don't  mmd  your  having  tins  ticket,  if  you  like  to  take 
it.  A  great  many  people  would  givo  their  ears  for  it,  k  can 
tell  you." 

His  old  friend  took  the  card  without  speaking  a  word,  and 
instant^  departed.  His  SDnbumt  fooe  and  gray  bair  wars 
present  to  ttie  cititen's  mind  for  a  monent ;  but  1^  the  timn 
ns  reached  three  hundred  and  eigbty^^me  iat  capons,  be  had 
quite  forgotten  him. 

Joe  Toddyhigh  had  never  been  in  the  capital  of  Europe  be 
fore,  and  he  wandered  up  and  down  the  streets  that  night, 
amazed  at  the  number  of  churches  and  other  public  buildingB, 
the  splendor  of  the  shops,  the  riches  that  were  heaped  up  an 
every  side,  tbe  glare  of  light  in  wbksb  they  were  displayed, 
wid  the  concourse  of  people  who  hurried  to  and  fro.  indiffer 
ent  apparentiy  to  all  the  wonders  that  surrounded  th«n.  But 
in  air  the  long  streeu  and  broad  squares,  there  were  none  but 
strangers;  it  was  quite  a  relief  to  tib'n  down  airway  and  hear 
bis  own  footsteps  on  the  pavement.  Hewentbmne  tohisinni 
ihoui^t  that  London  was  a  dreary,  desolate  place,  and  fi^ 
disposed  to  doubt  tbe  existence  of  one  tiue-biearted  man  in 
the  whole  worshipful  company  of  Patten-makers.  Final^,ba 
went  to  bed,  and  dreamed  that  he  and  tho  Lord  Mayor  elect 
were  boys  again. 

He  went  next  day  to  the  dinner,  and  when,  in  a  bnrst  of 
light  and  mude,  and  in  tbe  midst  of  s^endld  deeoratimis  and 
surrounded  by  brilliant  company,  his  lormcr  fnend  appeared 
at  the  bead  of  the  hall,  and  was  hailed  with  shouts  and  cheer 
ing,  be  cheered  and  shouted  with  tiw  rest,  and  for  tbe  moment 
1  could  have  cried.   The  next  momort  l^^tg|^^^i^hneis 
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in  behalf  of  •  man  m  eboBged  and  telfi^,  and  quite  bated  a 
j<dly-lookinc  old  f  emleman  oppoflite  for  declaring  himwlf,  in 
the  pride  of  hia  heart,  a  patteo-iaaker. 

At  the  banquet  proceeded,  be  took  more  and  mofe  to  heart 
the  rich  eitizea'a  nnkindnew  and  that  not  from  ai^  ttm,  bat 
becaiue  be  felt  that  a  man  of  hia  atate  and  fortime  could  all 
the  better  afford  to  recogniEQ  an  eld  friend,  even  if  he  were 
poor  and  obicnre.  The  more  be  thought  of  thii,  the  more 
loaeiy  and  «sd  he  felt.  When  the  company  diipehed  and  ad- 
joumed  to  the  ball  room,  he  paced  the  hall  and  paisa^i 
alone,  raminating  in  a  very  melancholy  cooditioa  upon  the 
^•mouitment  ha  bad  experienced. 

It  chanced  while  be  was  lounfing  abont  In  tMi  moody  atate, 
that  he  aturabled  upon  a  flight  of  liairs,  dark,  steep  uid  nar- 
row, which  be  aMendod  without  any  thought  about  the  mat- 
ter, and  uo  came  into  a  little  muiic-gallcry,  empty  aiid  desert- 
ed. From  thia  elevated  poet,  which  commanded  the  whole 
hall,  be  amused  lumielf  in  kM^ng  down  umm  the  atiendanu, 
who  were  eleaiing  away  the  fragmenu  of  Um  feast  very  lasily, 
ud  drhikiiv  out  oTbH  tbe  bottle*  and  glasses  with  most  com- 
mendable perseverance. 

Uii  attention  gradually  relaxed,  and  he  fell  &st  asleep. 

When  he  aweke,  he  thaugfat  there  must  be  somatbiiw  th» 
matter  with  Us  eyes;  bnt,rubbingthemalittfe,besoon»a  J 
that  tbe  moonOgfat  was  really  •treamiag  throu^  the  east  win- 
dow, ,diat  the  lamps  were  all  extinguished,  and  that  be  was 
•hnw.  He  listened,  but  no  distant  nmrmur  in  the  echoing 
passages,  not  even  the  shutting  of  a  door,  broke  tbe  deep  si- 
lence ;  be  groped  his  way  down  the  stairs,  and  found  that  the 
door  at  the  bottom  was  locked  on  the  other  side.  He  began 
now  to  ow^iehend  that  he  must  have  slept  a  long  lime,  that 
ha  had  be«<n  overlooked,*  and  was  sbot  up  there  for  the  night. 

His  first  sensation,  perhaps,  was  not  altogether  a  com&rta- 
ble  one,  for  it  was  a  oarii,  chDly,  earthy^melling  place,  and 
something  too  lai^  for  o  man  so  situated  to  feel  at  home  in. 
However,  when  the  momentary  consternation  of  hia  surprise 
was  over,  be  made  light  of  the  accident,  and  resolved  to  feel 
Us  way  w  the  stairs  sgain,  and  make  himself  as  comfortable 
as  becotild  in  tbe  gallery  unti]  morning.  As  be  tumed  to  ex- 
ecute this  purpose  ne  bnrd  the  clocks  strike  three. 

Any  such  invasion  of  a  dead  stillness  as  the  striking  of  dis- 
tant docks,  causes  it  to  appear  the  mora  intense  ana  insup- 
portable when  the  aoand  has  eaased.  He  listened  with 
•trained  attention  in  tbe  hope  that  some  dock,  lagging  be- 
hind its  fellows,  had  yet  to  strike-booking  all  the  time  into 
the  profound  darkness  before  him  until  it  seemed  to  weave 
itself  into  a  black  tissue,  patterned  with  a  hundred  reflections 
of  his  own  eyes.  But  the  bells  had  all  pealrd  out  their  warn- 
ing for  that  (wce,  and  the  gust  of  wind  that  moaned  through 
the  place  seemed  cold  and  heavy  with  thelriron  breath. 

The  time  .aid  circumstances  were  favorable  to  reflection. 
He  tried  to  keep  his  thoughts  to  the  current,  unpleasant 
thou|^  it  was,  in  which  they  had  moved  all  day,  and  to  think 
with  what  a  romantic  feeling  he  had  looked  forward  to  sha- 
Ipag  his  old  friend  by  the  hand  befbn  he  died.'and  what  a  wide 
an^cmel  diBbrence  there  was  between  the  roeedog  they  had 
had,  and  that  which  he  had  so  often  and  so  long  anticipated. 
Still  he  was  disordered  by  waking  to  such  sudden  loneliness, 
and  could  not  prevent  his  mind  from  running  upon  odd  tales 
of  peopla  of  undoubted  courage,  who,  being  shut  up  by  night 
in  vaults  or  churches,  or  other  dismal  places,  had  scaled  great 
hdghu  to  get  out,  and  fled  from  silence  as  they  h»d  never 
done  from  ouiger.  This  brought  to  hia  mind  the  moonlight 
Uirongh  the  window,  and  bethmking  himself  of  it,  he  groped 
his  way  back  up  the  crooked  stairs — but  very  stealtUly,  as 
though  he  were  fearful  of  being  overheard. 

He  was  very  much  astonishedr  when  he  approached  the 
gallery  again,  to  see  a  light  in  the  building:  still  more  so,  on 
advancing  hastily  and  looking  round,  to  observe  no  vistbfe 
•onroe  from  wbicb  it  coeld  proceed.  But  how  much  greater 
yet  was  his  astonishment  at  the  spectacle  which  this  light  re- 
vealed! 

,Tbe  statues  of  the  two  giants,  Gog  and  Magog,  each  above 
fourteen  feet  in  bight,  those  which  succeeded  to  still  older 
and  more  baiharons  figures  after  the  Great  Fire  of  London, 
and  which  stand  in  tbe  Guildhall  to  this  day,  were  endowed 
with  life  and  motion.  These  guardian  genii  ef  the  City  had 
ijuitted  their  pedestals  and  reclined  in  easy  attitudes  in  the 
great  stained  glass  window.  Between  them  was  an  ancient 
cask,  which  seemed  to  be  full  of  wine,  for  tbe  younger  Giant, 
clapping  his  huge  hand  upon  it.  and  throwing  up  Us  mighty 
leg,  burst  into  an  exulting  ILugfa,  wUdi  nrmbacated  threugh 
the  ball  like  thnoder.  . 


Joe  Toddyhigh  instinetively  sbxqwd  down,  and,  more  dssd 
than  alive,  felt  his  hair  stand  on  end,  his  knees  knock  to- 
geiber,  and  a  cold  damp  break  out  uprai  his  forebead.  But 
even  at  that  minute  curiosity  prevailed  over  every  other  feel- 
ing,  andsmnewhatTetssufca  by  the  good  bnaor  of  tbe  Gnuu 
and  their  apparent  imconsdcmsnesa  of  his  presence,  he 
crotidied  in  a  comer  of  the  gallery,  in  as  small  a  ^aee  as  be 
could,  and  peeping  between  tbe  laUSfObaaneddwmckiiely. 


FIBOT  NIQHT  OF  THE  CHANT  CBKONtCLBg. 

Turning  toward  his  companion,  the  elder  Giant  attired 
these  words  in  a  grave  majestic  tone: 

"  Magog,  does  boisterous  mirth  beseem  the  Oiant  Warder 
of  this  ancient  city  T    Is  this  becoming  demeanor  for  s  waich 
ful  spirit  over  whose  bodiless  head  so  many  years  have  rolled,  i 
so  many  changes  swept  like  emp^  «i^n  whose  impalpable 
nostrils  the  scent  of  blood  and  arime,  pestilence,  cruelty  and 
horror,  has  been  familiar  as  breath  to  mortals — in  whose  ligte 
Time,ha9  gathered  in  the  harvest  of  centuries,  and  garnered  , 
so  many  crops  of  hnman  pride,  afiections,  hopes,  and  sorrowit  , 
Bethink  you  of  oar  compact.    The  night  wanes ;  fetstiof,  , 
revelry  and  muric  have  encreadied  upon  our  usnaP  hua  tt 
sditude,  and  morning  will  be  here  apace.   Ere  we  are  atiii^ 
mute  again,  bethink  you  of  ourcompect." 

Pronouncing  these  latter  words  with  mare  of  impadence  , 
than  quite  accorded  with  bis  apparent  age  and  gravi^,  tbe 
Giant  raised  a  long  pole  (which  he  still  bean  in  his  band)  aod 
tapped  bis  brother  Giant  rather  smartly  on  the  head ;  indeed 
the  blow  was  no  smartly  administered,  that  the  latter  <^w.c\ij  , 
wiUidrew  hii  lips  from  the  cask  to  which  they  had  been  ajh 
plied,  and  catching  up  hts  shield  and  halbert,  assumed  an  ai- 
Utnde  of  defence.  His  irritation  was  but  momentary,  for  bs 
laid  these  weapons  aside  as  hastily  as  be  had  auuned  Ukd, 
and  said  as  he  did  so : — 

"  Ton  know,  Gog,  old  friend,  that  when  we  anhsate  iheie 
shapes  which  the  Londoners  of  eld  assi2:ned(and  not  unwofib- 
ily)  to  the  g^rdian  genii  of  their  city,  we  are  susceptible  of 
some  of  the  sensations  which  belong  to  human  kind.  Thui 
when  I  taste  wine  I  feel  blows ;  when  I  relish  the  one,  I  dii- 
rellsh  the  other.  Therefore,  Gog,  tbe  more  especially  as  year 
arm  Is  none  of  the  lightest,  keep  yjur  good  staff  by  your  nds, 
else  we  may  chance  to  di^.   rence  be  between  us." 

"  Amen  ! "  said  the  other,  leaning  his  stafl*  in  ihe  window 
comer  ;  "why  did  you  laugh  just  now — 

"  To  think'  replied  the  Giant  Magog,  laying  his  hand  upon 
the  cask,  "  of  bim  who  owned  this  wine,  and  kept  it  in  tiw 
cellar  hoarded  from  the  light  of  day,  for  thirty  years, '  till  it 
ahould  be  fit  to  drink,'  quoth  he.  He  was  two  score  and  tea 
years  old  when  he  buried  it  beneath  bis  house,  and  yet  never 
thought  that  he  might  bo  scarcely  'fit  to  drink'  when  the  wine 
became  so.  I  wonder  it  never  occurred  to  him  to  make  hio- 
sdf  unfit  to  be  eaten.  There  ia  little  of  him  left  by  tbu 
time."— 

"The  night  is  waning,"  aud  Gog  moumfrilly. 

"  I  know  it,"  replied  his  companion,  "  and  I  gee  you  are 
impatient.  But  look.  Through  the  eastern  window  {daecd 
opposite  to  us,  that  the  first  beams  of  tbe  rising  sun  maye^'eiy 
morning  gild  our  giant  faces— the  moon-rays  fall  upon  the 
pa^-oment  in  a  stream  of  light  that  to  my  fancy  sinks  ihnwgh 
the  cold  stone  and  gushes  into  the  old  crypt  below.  Tbe  luglit 
is  scarcely  past  iu  noon,  and  oar  great  charge  is  sleepiD£ 
heavily." 

They  ceased  to  speak,  and  looked  upward  at  the  moon. 
Tbe  sight  of  their  large,  black,  rolling  eyes  filled  Joe  Toddy- 
high with  such  horror  that  he  could  scarcely  draw  bis  breath. 
Still  ihey  took  no  note  of  him,  and  appeared  to  believe  them-' 
■elves  quite  alone. 

"  Our  compact,"  said  Magog  after  a  pause,  "  is,  if  I  ouder- 
stand  it,  that,  instead  of  watching  here  in  ailence  trough  the 
dreary  nights,  we  entertain  each  other  with  stories  of  our  pait 
experience — ^with  tales  of  the  paet,  the  present  and  the  future 
— wjth  legends  of  London  and  her  sturdy  citiEena  frmn  tba 
old  simple  times.  That  every  night  at  midnigfai,  when  Saint 
Paul's  bell  tolls  out  one  and  we  may  move  and  speak,  we 
thus  discourse,  nor  leave  suah  themes  rill  the  first  grey  gleam 
of  day  shall  stiihe  us  dumb.    Is  that  our  bargain,  brotberl " 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Giant  Qog,  "  that  is  the  league  between  <w 
who  guard  this  city,  by  day  tn  spirit,  and  by  night  in  body 
also ;  and  never  on  ancient  haKdays  have  iu  conduiu  run  wine 
more  merrily  than  we  will  poarferthotirleigendan  hire.  We 
an  dd  obKmidMrs  from  tUt  tiwWce.  The  ent^lad  walls 
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—nliriln  «•  ooce  matt,  the  poatam  gate*  an  cluted,  the  draw 
bridge  u  up,  and  pent  in  iu  nairow  dan  bMteatb,  tbe  water 
fimou  aad  atniggle*  witb  tbe  luaken  atarUngt.  Jeikins  and 
qaarter^taTea  are  in  the  Wreats  again  ,tbe  aigbdj  watoh  is 
■et,  the  rebel,  sad  and  lonely  in  his  Tower  dungeon,  tnea  to 
sleep  end  wecpe  ht  bonne  and  cfaUdrm.  Aloft  apm  tbe  gates 
ud  waUa  arc  noble  beada,  faring  fieroely  down  npon  xbe 
dnammg  eily,  aad  mciag  die  bnngi;  doge  that  acant  them  if 
tbe  air  ud  tear  the  ground  beneath  w^  dismal  bowlings. — 
Tbe  axe,  the  block,  tbe  rack,  in  their  dark  chambers  give 
sipia  of  recent  use.  The  Thames  floating  past  long  lines  of 
cheerful  windows  whence  oome  a  hurst  of  music  and  a  stream 
of  li^t,  bears  sullroly  to  tbe  Palace  wall  tfae  last  red  stain 
Ivou^it  on  the  tide  mm  Trwtor'e-gate.  But  your  pardon, 
bvother.    Tin  night  wears,  and  I  am  talking  idly." 

The  other  Giant  i^^eared  to'  he  enurely  of  this  opinion, 
for  during  the  fbregoug  rhapsody  of  his  fellow  sentinel- 
be  bad  been  scratching  his  bead  with  an  air  of  conical  ua- 
easiaees,  or  ratber  wiui  an  air  that  would  have  been  very  com- 
ical if  he  bad  been  »  dwarf  or  an  ordinaiy  sized  man.  He 
wisiked  too,  and  though  itcouldnotbadeubted  for  a  moment 
iIhu  he  winked  to  himself,  still  ha  certainly  tocked  his  enormous 
eye  towards  the  galleiy  where  tfae  listener  was  concealed. 
Nor  waa  this  all,  lor  he  gaped ;  and  when  he  gsped,  Joe  .was 
borribly  leminded  of  the  popular  prejudice  on  tbe  subiec*.  <^ 
giant*,  and  of  their  (tblsA  powet  of  smellii^  out  Engliaiqnen, 
however  doaaly  concealed. 

Hia  alarm  was  such  that  he  nearly  swooned,  and  it  was 
imne-  little  time  before  his  power  of  sight  or  bearing  was  re- 
ftoced.  When  he  recovered  he  found  that  tfae  elder  Giant 
waa  pressing  the  younger  to  commence  the  Chronicles,  and 
that  the  latter  was  endeavoring  te  excuse  himself  on  the 
grosuid  that  ibe  night  wu  br  apent,  aad  it  would  be  better  to 
wait  vntU  the  next.  Well  aasuied  fa;  tbb  that  be  waa  cei^ 
t^nhf  about  to  begin  directly,  the  listener  collected  bis  &cal- 
dea  by  a  great  effort,  and  distinctly  beard  Magog  expreaB 
himself  to  tfae  following  effect : 

In  the  sixteenth  century,  and  in  tfae  reign  of  Queen  Eliza- 
betb  of  glorious  memory,  (albeit  many  of  ber  golden  days  are 
Tuated  with  blood,)  there  lived  in  the  ci^  of  London  a  bold 
yontig  'iwentioe,  who  loved  bis  master's  daughter.  There 
were  no  doubt  within  tfae  walls  a  greu  many  young  'prentices 
in  this  condition,  but  I  speak  of  &ly  aae,  aad  his  name  was 
Hugh  Graham. 

This  Hugh  was  apprenticed  to  an  honest  Bowyer  who 
dwelt  in  the  ward  of  Cheype,  and  was  rumored  to  possess 
great  wealth.  Rumor  was  <]uite  as  infallible  in  those  days  as 
at  the  present  time,  but  it  happened  then  as  now,  to  be  some- 
times right  by  accident.  It  stumbled  upon  tfae  truth  when  it 
gave  the  old  Bowyer  a  mint  of  money.  Hia  trade  had  been 
a  profitable  one  iu  the  time  of  King  Henry  the  Eighth,  who 
encouraged  Eng^sh  arcbeiy  to  the  utmost,  and  he  bad  been 
prudent  and  discreet  Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  Mistress 
Alke,  his  only  daughter,  was  the  richest  heiress  in  all  bis 
wealthy  ward.  Young  Hugh  had  often  maintained  with  staff 
and  cudgel  that  she  was  the  handsomest.  To  do  him  justice, 
I  believe  she  was. 
If  he  could  have  gained  the  heart  of  pretty  Miaiveas  Alice 

S'  kluieking  this  convicdoa  into  stuobera  people's  heads, 
ugh  would  have  had  no  cause  to  fear.  But  though  the 
Bowyer's  daughter  smiled  in  secret  to  bear  of  his  doughty 
deeds  for  her  sake,  aod  though  her  littio  waiting  woman  re- 
Bortsd  all  ber  smiles  (and  many  more)  to  Hugh,  and  tfaougb 
be  waa  at  avast  ex[>ensein  kisses  and  small  coin  to  recom' 
pease  ber  fidelity,  be  made  no  progress  in  his  love.  He  darst 
not  whisper  it  te  Mistress  Alice  save  on  sure  encowragement, 
and  that  she  never  gave  him.  A  glance  of  her  dark  eye  as 
she  lat  at  the  door  an  a  summer's  evening  after  prayer  time, 
while  he  and  the  neighboring  'prentices  exercised  themselves 
in  tbe  street  with  blunted  afford  and  heckler,  would  fire 
Hugh's  blood  ao  that  none  could  sltmd  before  him;  but  then 
ahe  glanced  at  othera  quite  aa  kindly  as  on  him,  and  where 
was  the  use  of  craclcing  crowns  if  Mistress  Alice  smiled  upon 
tbe  cracked  as  well  as  on  the  cracker? 

Still  Hugh  went  on,  and  loved  her  more  and  more.  He 
thought  of  her  all  day,  and  dreamed  of  her  all  night  long.  He 
treasured  tip  every  word  and  gesture  and  had  a  polpitadon  of 
the  heart  whenever  be  heard  her  footstep  on  the  stairs  or  ber 
voice  in  an  adjoining  room.  To  htm,  the  old  Bowyer's  bouse 
waa  hanoted  by  an  angel;  there  was  enchantment  in  tho  air 
and  space  in  which  she  moved.  It  would  have  been  no 
miracle  to  Hugh  if  flowers  bad  sprang  from  the  rush  strewn 
floora  baDeath  the  tread  of  lovely  Mistress  Alice. 


Never  did  'prentfea  long  tu  distmginsb  biaistdf  in  Aa  ayes 
of  his  lady-love  so  ardently  as  Hugh.  SometinMS  he  pi» 
tured  to  himself  tfae  house  taking  fire  fay  nigbt,  and  he,  wbea 
all  drew  back  in  fear,  rushing  through  flame  and  smoke  and 
bearing  ber  from  the  ruins  in  his  anus.  At  other  times  he 
thought  of  a  rising  of  fierce  rebels,  an  attack  upcm  the  avr,  a 
strong  assault  i^wi  tbe  Bowyer's  bouae  in  paitienlar,  and  be 
falling  on  the  threshold  pieroed  with  nnoweriess  wounds  in 
deFesee  of  Mistreaa  Alice.  If  he  could  only  enact  eeme  pro- 
digy of  valor,  do  some  wonderful  dead  and  let  her  know  that 
she  faad  inspired  it,  be  thought  he  cmild  die  contented. 

Sometimes  tfae  Bowyer  and  his  daughter  would  go  out  to 
supper  with  a  worthy  cUizen  at  tbe  fasbionable  boar  of  six 
o'clock,  and  on  such  occaaionB  Hugh  wearing  his  blue  'pren* 
tioe  clMk  OS  gallantly  as,  'prentice  might,  would  attead  with 
a  lantern  and  his. trus^  club  to  escort  them  home.  These 
were  die  brightest  moments  of  fais  life.  To  hold  the  light 
while  Mistress  Alice  picked  her  Heps,  to  touch  ber  hand  as 
he  helped  her  over  broken  ways,  to  have  her  leaning  on  his 
arm—It  sometimes  even  came  to  that — tbis  was  happiness 
indeed! 

When  tfae  nights  were  fair,  Hugh  followed  in  the  rear,  his 
eyes  riveted  on  the  gracefid  figure  of  the  Bonder's  dangler 
as  she  and  the  old  man  moved  on  before  him.  So  they 
threaded  the  nairow  winding  streets  of  the  cin,  now  passing 
beneatfa  the  overhanging  gables  of  eld  wooden  bouses  whence 
creaking  signi  projected  into  the  street,  and  now  emerging 
from  some  dark  and  frowidng  gateway  into  tbe  clear  momi- 
lighL  At  such  times,  or  when  die  shouu  of  straggling  brawl- 
ers met  her  ear,  the  Bowyer's  daughter  would  look  timidly 
back  at  Hugh  beseecfaing  him  to  draw  nearer ;  and  tfaea  how 
lie  graaped  his  club  and  loaged  to  do  battle  with  a  donn  ruf- 
fle rs,  for  he  love  of  Mistress  AUce ! 

Tlie  old  Bowyer  was  in  the  haiUt  of  lending  money  on  in- 
lerest  to  the  gallonu  of  the  Court,  and  thus  it  happened  that 
many  a  ricUiy-dreaBed  gentleman  dismounted  at  his  door. 
More  waring  plumes  and  gallant  steeds,  indeed,  were  aeen  at 
the  Bowyer's  house,  and  more  embroidered  silks  and  velvets 
sparkled  in  his  dark  shpp  and  darker  private  closet  than  at 
any  merchant's  in  the  axj-  In  those  Umes  no  less  than  in  the 
present  it  would  seem  that  the  richest  looking  cavaliers  often 
wanted  money  the  most. 

Of  these  ghttering  clients  there  was  one  who  always  came 
alone.  He  was  always  nobly  mounted,  and  having  no  atten- 
dant gave  his  hoi  se  in  charge  to  Htigh  vriiile  be  and  the  Bew- 
yer  were  cli-seted  within.  Once  as  be  sprang  into  the  sad- 
dle Mistress  Alice  was  seated  at  an  upper  window,  and  before 
she  could  withdraw  he  had  defied  his  jewelled  cap  and  kissed 
bis  band.  Hugh  watched  him  caracoling  down  the  street, 
and  burnt  witfa  indignation.  But  bow  much  deeper  waa  tbe 
glow  that  reddened  in  his  cbeeks  when  raising  bis  eyes*  to  the 
casement  he  saw  that  Alice  watbb^  tfae  stranger  too ! 

He  came  again  and  often,  each  time  arrayed  mo^e  gaily 
than  before,  and  still  the  Uttle  casement  showed  him  Mbtress 
AKce.  At  length  one  heavy  day,  she  fled  from  home.  It  had 
cost  her  a  hard  struggle,  for  aU  her  old  father's  gifta  were 
strewn  ohout  her  cbaraber  as  if  she  had  parted  firom  them  one 
by  one  and  knew  that  the  time  must  come  when  these  tokens 
of  his  love  would  wring  her  heart — yet  sho  was  gone. 

She  left  a  letter  cmnmending  her  poor  &lber  to  fte  care  of 
Hugh,  and  wishiTig  he  might  be  faappier  than  he  could  ever 
have  been  with  her,  for  lie  deserved  tho  love  of  a  l>etter  and 
purer  heart  than  she  had  to  bestow.  Tho  old  man's  forgive- 
ness (she  said)  she  bad  no  power  to  ash,  but  she  prayed  God 
to  bless  him — and  so  ended  with  a  blot  upon  the  paperwbere 
ber  tears  ha^  fallen. 

At  first  the  old  man's  wrath  was  kindled,  and  he  carried 
his  wrong  to  the  Queen's  throne  itself;  but  there  was  no  re- 
dread  he  learnt  at  Court,  for  his  daughter  had  been  conveyed 
abroad.  This  afterwarda  ^ipeared  to  bo  the  truth,  as  there 
^amc  from  France,  after  an  interval  of  several  years,  a  letter 
in  her  hand.  It  was  written  in  trembling  characters,  and  al- 
most illegible.  Little  could  be  made  out  save  that  she  often 
thought  of  home  end  her  old  dear  pleasant  room— *ad  that 
she  bad  dreamt  her  father  was  dead  and  hod  not  blessed  her 
—and  that  her  faeart  was  breaking. 

The  poor  old  Bowyer  lingered  on,  never  suffering  Hugh  to 
quit  his  right,  for  he  knew  now  that  he  had  loved  faia  daughter 
and  that  waa  tbe  only  link  that  bound  him  to  earth.  It  broke 
at  length,  and  fae  diM,  bequeathing  fais  old  'prentice  fais  trade 
and  all  Ms  wealth,  and  solemnly  charging  him,  with  fais  laat 
breudi  to  tevrage  bis  child  if  ever  be  who  bad  worked  her 
miseT,  crossed hUp«hin^lHh,^^.QQQg{^ 


286 


y  Master  H&a^krtyU  Clock : 


From  the  tiiae  of  Alice'i  flight,  the  tiltitig-groimd,  the  6eld5, 
the  faiein£>tcbool,  the  ■ummer^vening  ^oru,  latm  Hugh  do 
mon.  Hu  miiit  wm  dead  within  lum.  He  rose  to  great 
einii.eiica  and  repute  among  the  citizens,  but  be  was  never 
■een  to  smiiej  aitd  never  mingled  in  their  rerebies  or  re- 
jtricingt.  Brave,  bimiaiie,  and  generoua,  be  was  loved  by  ail. 
He  was  pitied  too  by  duM  who  knew  bis  alory ;  and  these 
were  ao  many,  that  when  be  walked  along  Uie  streets  alone  at 
du^,  even  the  rude  common  people  doffed  their  caps,  and 
mingled  a  rough  air  of  sympathy  with  their  respect. 

One  night  in  May— it  was  her  birthnight,  and  twen^  years 
since  she  had  left  her  home — Hugh  Grutam  sat  in  the  room 
she  bad  hallowed  in  his  b6yisfa  days.  He  was  now  a  gray- 
haired  man,  though  stiU  in  the  prime  of  life.  OU  tbo^!^ 
bad  bomd  him  company  (or  many.hours,  and  die  cfaand>er 
had  gradually  got  quite  dnik,  when  he  wai  reused  by  a  low 
knocking  at  the  outer  door. 

He  hfutened  down,  and,  opening  it,  saw  by  the  light  of  a 
lamp  which  he  had  seized  in  the  way,  a  female  flgure  crouch* 
ing  m  the  portal.  It  hnrrted  swiftly  past  him,  and  glided  op 
the  alun.  He  hnked  out  for  punoera.  Tbere  were  nooe 
in  si{^ 

'  He  was  inclined  to  think  it  a  vision  of  iiis  own  brain  when 
suddenly  a  vague  suspicion  of  the  truth  flashed  upon  bis  mind. 
He  barred  the  door  and  hastened  wildly  back.  Yes,  there 
she  was — there,  in  the  chamber  he  had  quitted, — there  in  her 
old  imocent,  happy  home,  so  changed  that  none  but  he  could 
tisoe  one  gleam  «  what  she  had  been— diere  iqwD  her  knees 
— widi  her  hands  clasped  in  agony  and  shame  before  her 
burning  fece. 

"My  God,  my  God!"  she  cried,  "now  strike  me  dead! 
Thoagh  I  have  brought  death  and  shame  and  sorrow  on  this 
roof,  oh,  let  me  die  at  borne  in  mercy !" 

Xbeie.was  no  Gear  upon  her  &ce  then,  bat  she  trembled  end 

C'  ced  round  ihe  chamber.  Every  diing  wu  in  its  old  place, 
bed  hwked  as  if  she  had  risen  firom  it  but  that  morning. 
The  light  of  these  iunihar  objects  mariung  the  dear  remem- 
brance in.  which  she  had  been  held,  and  the  blight  she  bad 
brought  upon  herself  was  mote  than  die  woman's  better  nature 
that  had  carried  her  there,  could  bear.  She  vtept  and  fell 
upon  the  ground. 

A  rumor  was  spread  about,  in  a  few  d^'  time,  that  the 
Bowyer's  cruel  daughter  had  come  home,  and  that  Master 
Hugh  Graham  had  given  her  lodging  in  Ids  house.  It  wsji 
rumored  too  that  he  had  resigned  her  fortune,  in  order  that 
she  might  bestow  it  in  acts  of  charity,  and  that  be  bad  vowed 
to  guard  her  in  her  solitude,  but  that  they  were  never  to  see 
ead)  othermore.  lllese  rumors  greatly  incensed  all  virtuous 
wive*  and  duigfaters  in  the  ward,  eweciaDy  when  thqr  ai>- 
peared  to  recrive  some  corroboration  from  the  circumstance 
of  Master  Graham  taking  up  his  abode  in  another  tenement 
hard  by.  The  estimadon  in  which  he  was  held,  however,  for- 
bade any  questioning  on  the  subject,  and  as  the  Bowyer's 
house  was  close  shut  up,  and  nobody  came  forth  when  public 
shows  and  festivities  were  in  progress,  or  to  flattnt  in  the  pub- 
lic walks,  or  to  buy  new  fashions  at  the  mercers'  booths,  all 
the  well-eondncted  females  agreed  among  dwmsdves  that 
there  could  bo  no  woman  there. 

These  reports  had  scarcely  died  away  when  the  wonder  of 
every  good  citizen,  male  and  female,  was  utterly  absorbed  and 
swalkmed  up  by  a  RtTal  Proclamation,  in  which  her  Majesty, 
strongly  censuring  ths  pntctice  of  wearing  long  Spanish 
rapiers  of  preposterous  length  (as  being  a  bull>ing  and  swag- 
gering custom,  tending  to  bloodshed  and  public  disorder)  com- 
manded that  od  a  particular  day  therein  named,  certain  grave 
citizens  should  repair  to  the  city  gateSj  and  there,  in  public, 
break  all  rapiers  worn  or  carried  by  persons  claiming  admis- 
sion, that  excooded,  though  it  vrere  only  by  a  quarter  of  an 
inch,  three  standard  feet  in  length. 

Royal  Proclamations  unually  take  their  course,  let  the  pub- 
lic wonder  never  so  much.  On  the  appointed  day  two  cid* 
zens  of  high  repute  took  up  their  stations  at  each  of  the  gates, 
attended  bj-  a  party  of  the  city  guard :  the  main  body  to  en- 
force the  Queen's  will,  and  take  custody  of  all  such  rebels  (if 
any)  as  might  bava  the  temerity  to  dispute  it :  endafewto 
bear  the  standard  measures  and  instruments  for  reducing  all 
unlawful  sword-bladcs  to  the  prescribed  dimensions.  In  pur-. 
Buance  of  these  arrangements,  Mnsier  Graham  and  another 
were  posted  at  Lufl  Gate,  on  the  hill  before  Suint  Paul's. 

A  pretty  numerous  company  were  gathered  together  at  this 
spot,  for,  besides  the  officers  in  attendance  to  enforce  the  pro- 
clamation, diere  was  a  modey  crowd  of  lookeiv-on  of  various 
degrees,  who  raised  from  dme  to  time  such  iboots  and  cries 


as  the  circumstances  called  forth.  A  spruce  youi^  ceortier 
was  the  fist  who  ^imoached;  he  uhsheatbed  a  weamn  of 
bumisbed  tteel  that  sMoe  and  gBstened  in  the  sun,  ud  1ml- 
ed  it  vrith  the  newest  air  to  die  officer,  who  finding  it  exactly 
three  feet  long,  returned  it  with  a  bow.  Thereupon  the  gal- 
lant raised  bis  hat  and  crying,  "  God  save  the  Queea,"  pawed 
on  amidst  the  plaudiu  of  the  mob.  Then  came  another  s 
better  courtier  still— who  wore  a  blade  but  two  fbetloif, 
whereat  the  people  laughed,  much  to  the  disparagement  of  1^ 
honor's  digniw.  Then  came  a  tUid,  a  sturdy  old  officer  of 
the  army,  girded  with  a  rapier  at  least  a  foot  aitd  a  hslf  be- 
yond her  M^es^'s  pleasure  i  at  him  they  raised  a  grest  (bom 
and  most  ot  the  spectatora  (but  especially  those  who  wm 
annoms  or  outlm)  laughed  very  heartily  at  die  Iweakige  wlueh 
would  ensue.  But  they  were  disappcdated,  for  the  dd  can. 
paigOei^,  co«^y  unbuckUng  his  ssrora  and  tndding  his  semat 
carry  it  home  again,  passed  through  unarmed,  to  the  giest  in> 
dignation  of  all  the  spectators.  They  relieved  dmnselT»  in 
some  degree  by  hooting  a  tall  blusteting  fellow  with  a  prodi- 
gious  weapon^  who  stopped  short  on  ctamag  in  sight  of  the 
preparation*|  andafter  a  utile  conridenttion  tmited  badt  sgsia; 
but  all  this  time  no  r^nar  had  been  broken  ahboogh  h  «u 
hwfa  noon,  and  all  cavaliersof  any  t^uaUty  or  appearance  ven 
bwing  thdr  way  towards  Saint  Paul's  churehyard. 

Dtuing  these  proceedings  Master  Graham  bad  stood  span, 
strictly  confining  himself  to  the  duty  imposed  upon  him,  and 
taking  litde  heed  of  anything  beyond.  He  stepped  fbnrard 
now  as  a  richly  dressed  gentleman  on  foot,  followed  by  a  rin- 
gle  attendant,  was  seen  advancing  up  the  hilL 

As  this  person  di«w  nearer,  the  crowd  storoed  thrir  clamor 
and  bent  forward  with  eager  looks.  Master  Orahara  stsn^ 
alone  in  the  gateway,  and  the  stranger  coming  slowly  towsidi 
him,  they  seemed,  as  it  were,  set  face  to  fece.  The  nobleniu 
(for  he  lodted  one)  had  a  haughty  and  disdainful  air,  wUcii 
be^mka  the  sligfat  estimadon  in  wUch  he  held  the  ddwa— 
The  ddsen,  on  the  odier  hand,  piescrved  the  lesblute  beaiing 
of  one  who  was  ttot  to  be  frowned  down  or  daunted,  and  vbo 
cared  very  little  for  ai^  nobility  but  that  of  worth  and  tnui- 
hood.  It  was,  perhaps,  some  consciousness  on  the  psit  of 
each,  of  these  feelings  in  the  other,  that  infused  a  more  item  ' 
expression  into  their  regards  as  they  came  closer  togetlwr. 

"  Tour  r^rier,  wordiy  Sir !"  • 

At  die  instant  that  he  pronounoed  these  worda  Gtahsn 
started,  and  falling  back  some  paces,  laid  his  hand  upon  the 
dagger  in  his  belL 

"  You  are  the  man  whose  horse  I  used  to  bold  before  ik 
Bowyer's  doer  T    You  ore  that  man  1    Speak ! " 

"  Out,  you  'prentice  hound ! "  said  the  other. 

"You  are  he!  X  know  yon  well ! "  cried  Graham.  "lA 
no  man  step  between  us  two,  or  I  shall  be  his  muidettr. 
With  that  he  drew  his  dagger  and  rushed  in  upon  him. 

The  stranger  had  drawn  his  weapon  from  the  scabbsnl 
ready  for  the  scrutiny,  before  a  wind  was  spoken.  He  me^ 
a  thrust  at  bis  aseailant^butthe  dagger  wlneh  Graham  dutcbao 
in  his  left  hand  being  the  dfrii  in  uso  at  the  tune  fbr  T^"^ 
such  blows  promptly  turned  the  point  aside.  They  clow- 
The  dagger  fell  raitling-upon  the  ground,  and  Graham  wrest- 
ing his  wlversary's  sword  from  his  grasp,  plunged  it  tlvoii|b 
Wa  heart.  As  he  drew  it  out  it  snapped,  in  two,  leavings 
fragment  in  tha  dead  man's  body. 

All  diis  passed  so  swifUy  diat  the  bystanders  baked  on 
without  an  effort  to  interfere ;  but  the  man  was  no  soonerda«ii 
than  an  uproar  broke  forth  which  rent  the  air.  Theottpadani 
rushing  through  the  gate  proclaimed  that  his  miwter,  a  noble- 
man, hod  been  set  upon  and  slain  by  a  citizen ;  the  wo™ 
quickly  spread  from  mouth  to  moaih ;  Saint  Paul's  catbedwl 
and  every  book-shnp,  ordinary,  and  smoking-bouse  in  ue 
churchyard  poured  out  its  streams  of  cavidicn  and  thM^™" 
low.era,  who,  mingled  togcdier  in  a  dense  tumultuous  bod]'i 
stnfggled,  sword  m  hand,  toward  the  spot. 

With  equal  impetuosity  and  stimulating  each  other  by  loufl 
erica  and  shmits,  the  ciuzeus  and  common  people  took  up  the 
quarrel  on  their  side,  and  encircling  Master  Graham  a  hiw 
dred  deep,  forced  him  firom  the  gate.  In  vaui  be  waved  the 
broken  aword  above  his  head,  dying  diat  he  would  die  <» 
London's  dneshold  for  di«r  sacred  liomes.  They  bore  him 
on,  and  ever  keeping  him  in  the  midst  so  that  no  man  couul 
attack  him,  fought  their  way  into  the  city. 

The  clash  of  swords  and  roar  of  voices,  the  dust  and  heat 
and  pressure,  the  trampling  under  foot  of  men,  the  ^'^"'^'^ 
looks  and  shrieks  of  women  at  the  wmdows  above  a*  they  m 
cognued  dieir  relatives  or  loven-in  the  crowd,  die  imd 
ing  of  alarm  bells,  ^i^WWV^^^l'^'  of  d» 
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were  feaiful.  ThoM  who  being  on  the  onukirts  of  each  crowd 
could  use  tbeir  weapons  with  efiect  fought  despentely,  while 
tboM  briiind  maddened  with  ba£9ed  rage  strock  at  each  other 
over  the  beads  trf  those  before  them,  and  erlisbad  ibtax  own 
firiknr*.  Wbramvcr  the  tnoken  sword  was  saen'Bbore  die 
people's  beads,  towards  that  spot  the  cavaliers  made  a  new 
nisfa.  Every  one  of  diesecbargea  was  marked  by  sodden  gaps 
in  th^  throng  where  man  were  trodden  down,  but  as  &st  as 
they  were  inde,  the  tide  swept  over  them,  and  itiD  the  multi- 
tude  pressed  on  again,  a  confiued  mass  of  swords,  dubs,  staves, 
broken  jAmnat,  firagmenu  of  rich  doake  and  doublets,  and  an- 
gry bleeding  feiees,  all  nnxed  op  together  in  inaxtiicablp  di»- 
ofder* 

The  design  of  the  people  was  to  fmve  Master  Graham  to 
take  refi^  in  his  dwelling,  and  to  defend  it  until  the  author- 
ities oouM  interfere  or  they  could  gain  time  for  parley.  But 
either  from  ignorance,  or  in  tbe  confusion  of  the  moment, 
tbey  atopped  at  his  old  boose  wfakib  was  closely  shut.  Some 
time  was  lost  is  beating  the  doors  open  and  patHng  him  to 
the  front.  Abool  a  soera  of  the  btddest  of  the  other  party 
threw  themselvee  into  the  torrent  wlule  ibis  was  bong  done, 
and  Teaching  tbe  door  at  tbe  same  moment  wiA  Umself,  cot 
bim  off  from  his  defenders. 

"  I  never  will  tian  in  soiOb  a  righteous  cause,  so  help  me 
Heaven !"  cried  Orajiam  in  a  vmoe  that  at  last  made  itself 
banrdf  and  confrimting  them  aa  he  ^poke.  "  Least  of  all  will 
I  tnn  opon  this  tbn£(dd  which  owes  its  desolaidon  to  sndi 
menasye.    I  give  no  quaitra,  and  I  will  have  none!  Strikei" 

For  a.  moment  thmr  -stood  at  bay.  At  that  moment  a  shot 
from  an  onieen  han^f— apparently  fired  by  some  person  who 
had  gained  access  to  one  of  the  opposite  houses,— «truck 
Graham  in  tbe  brain  and  be  fell  dead.  A  wail  was  beard  in 
the  air ;  many  people  in  the  coneourae  cried  thnt  they  had 
seen  a  spirit  glufe  across  die  litde  eaeement  window  of  the 
Bowyer  B  house. 

A  dead  silence  sncceeded.  After  a  short  time  some  of  the 
fhi»hed  and  heated  throng  lay  down  their  arms  and  softly  car- 
ried tbe  body  within  doors.  Others  fell  off  or  slunk  away  in 
knoU  of  two  or  three,  others  whispered  together  in  groups, 
and  befaie  annnwroos  goard,  which  then  rodo  up,  could  mus- 
ter in  tbe  street,  it  was  nearly  empty. 

Those  who  carried  Master  Grabam  to  tbe  bed  up-stairs 
were  shocked  to  see  r  *nnuui  l^:;^  oeneatb  the  window  with 
her  hands  clasped  together.  Aiter  trying  to  recover  her  in 
^-ain,  tbey  laid  ber  near  tbe  citisen,  who  lUll  retaiaed,  tigbdy 
jiMped  in  hi*  ri^t  band, tbe  first  and  laat'sword  that  was 
broken  that  day  at  Lod  Gats. 

The  Oiant  uttered  these  concluding  words  with  sudden  pre- 
cipitation, and  on  the  instant  tbe  strange  bgbt  which  had  filled 
the  Mil  faded  away.  Jee  glanced  involuntarily  at  the  eastern 
window ,  and  saw  the  first  pale  gleam  of  morning.  He  turned 
h^  head  again  towards  tbe  other  window  in  which  the  Gianu 
had  been  aeated.  It  wa*  emp^.  The  cask  <tf  wine  was 
gone,  and  be  could  dimly  make  out  that  the  two  great  figures 
■toad  mute  and  motionless  upon  their  pedestals. 

After  rubbing  his  eyes  and  wondering  for  full  half  an  boor, 
■luring  which  time  he  observed  morning  come  creeping  on,  ho 
yielded  to  the  drowsiness  which  overpowered  him,  and  fell 
into  a  rHresfaing  slumber.  When  be  awoke  it  was  broad  day; 
tha  boildiiv  ws*  open,  end  workmen  were  busily  engaged  in 
renoving  ttie  vesdges  of  last  night's  feast. 

Stealing  gendy  down  the  litde  stairs,  and  assuming  the  eii 
of  some  early  lonnger  who  had  dropped  in  from  the  street,  be 
«-aIked  up  to  the  foL>t  of  each  pedestal  in  turn,  end  attentively 
examined  tbe  figure  it  supported.  There  could  be  no  doubt 
sboot  the  features  of  either;  be  recollected  tbe  exact  expres- 
lion  they  ^d  worn  at  difltsrent  pasaagcK  of  tbeir  conversation, 
tml  recognized  in  every  Itite  and  lineament  the  Giants  of  the 
:  bight.  Assured  titat  it  was  no  vision  bnt  thtU  he  had  beard 
ukI  seen  with  his  own  proper  senses,  he  walked  forth,  deter^ 
tinning  at  all  hazards  to  conceal  hinui^  in  tbe  Guildhall  again 
that  evening.  He  further  resolved  to  sleep  all  day,  so  that  be 
migbtbe  very  wakeful  and  vigilant,  and  above  alltKit  be  might 
lake  nodcc  of  tho  figures  at  the  precise  moment  of  their  be- 
coming animated  and  subsiding  into  their  old  state,  wbicb  be 
gready  reproached  himself  for  not  having  done  already. 

CORRESPONDENCE. 
T6  Hum  HoHrnEEV : 

"  Sir — Before  you  proceed  any  further  in  your  account  of 
vour  friends  and  what  you  say  and  do  when  yon  meet  together, 
excoM  me  if  I  profit  my  ehdm  to  be  elected  to  one  trf"  the 


vacant  chaii«  in  diat  old  room  of  yours.  Don't  reject  ma 
without  fell  conrideradon,  for  if  you  do  ycmll  be  sorry  for  it 
afterwards-— you  vrill  upon  my  life. 

''  I  enclose  my  card,  rir,  in  this  letter.  I  never  was  ashamed 
of  my  name,  and  I  never  shall  be.  I  am  considered  a  devil- 
ish gentlemanly  fellow,  and  I  act  up  to  ti>e  character.  If  yon 
want  a  reference,  ask  any  of  the  men  at  our  dnb.  Ask  any 
fellow  who  goes  there  to  write  his  letters,  what  sort  of  conver- 
sadon  mine  is.  Ask'him  if  he  thinks  i  have  the  sortof  voice 
that  will  suit  your  deaf  friend,  and  make  him  hear,  if  be  can 
bear  any  thing  at  alL  Ask  the  servanu  what  they  thmk  of 
me.  There's  not  a  laecal  among  'em,  wk,  but  will  tremble  to 
hear  my  name.  That  reminds  me — dcm't  yon  say  too  ranch 
about  that  housekeeper  of  yours ;  it's  a  low  sutgect,  damned 
low,  ■ 

'  I  tell  yeu  what,  sir.  If  you  vote  me  into  one  of  those 
empty  chairs,  you  'U  have  among  you  a  man  with  a  fend  of 
gendemanly  ii^ormation  that  '11  astonish  yon.  I  can  let  you 
into  a  few  anecdotes  about  some  fine  women  of  title,  that  are 
quite  b^h  lifo,  sir — the  dp-top  sort  of  thing.  I  know  the 
name  of  every  man  who  has  been  out  ,en  an  affair  of  honor 
within  the  last  five-nnd-twenty  years  I  know  the  private  pai^ 
ticulars  of  every  cross  and  squabble  that  has  taken  place  upon 
the  turf,  at  the  gaming-table  or  elsewhere,  (Turing  tbe  wbote 
of  that  time.  I  have  been  called  the  gentleraianly  cfaronicie. 
You  may  consider  yourself  a  lucky  dog ;  upon  my  senl  you 
may  congratulate  yourself,  though  I  say  so. 

"  It 's  an  uncommon  good  notiim  that  of  yours,  not  letting 
any  body  know  where  you  live.  I  have  tried  it,  but  tbete  baa  al- 
ways been  an  anxie^  respectiiig  me  which  has  found  me  out. 
Your  deaf  feieud  is  a  cunning  fellow  to  keep  his  name  so  close. 
I  have  tried  that  too,  hot  have  always  feiled.  Isballbe  proud 
to  make  Ids  acquaintance— cell  bim  so,  with  my  compBments. 

"  You  most  nave  been  a  otieer  fellow  when  yen  were  a  cUld, 
confounded  queer.  It 's  odd  all  tbat  about  the  picture  in  your 
fint  paper — prosy,  but  told  in  a  devilish  gendemanly  sort  o 
way.  In  places  like  that,  I  could  come  in  with  great  effec 
widi  a  touch  of  lif^— Don't  jou  feel  that  t 

"  I  am  anxiously  luting  for  your  next  paper  to  know  whe- 
ther your  friends  live  upon  tha  premises,  wd  at  your  expense, 
wUcb  I  take  it  for  gMuted  ia  tne  caae.  If  I  am  r^bt »  diis 
impression,  I  know  a  charming  follow  (an  excellent  ctm^i.ii^.i 
and  most  deligbtfol  company)  who  will  be  proud  to  jom  you. 
Some  years  ago  he  seconded  a  great  many  prize-fighters,  and 
once  fought  an  amateur  match  himself;  since  then,  he  has 
driven  several  mails,  broken  at  (Bffetent  periods  all  the  lamps 
on  tbb  right-liaRd  side  of  Oxlord-street,  and  rix  times  carried 
away  every  bell-handle  in  Bloomsbniy-squnre,  berides  taming 
off  d>e  gas  in  various  thorongbfares.  In  pcont  of  gentleman- 
linens  he  is  imrivaled,  and  I  should  say  tluit,  next  lo  mysdf, 
be  is  <tf  all  men  the  best  suited  to  your  purpose. 

"  Expecting  your  reply, 

"  I  am,  &c.  8tc" 
Master  Hnn^iEey  informs  tins  gendeman  that  his  ^ipBca- 
tion,  both  as  it  coBCOrna  himself  at>d  his  fnend,  is  rejected. 

[To  be  continoed.] 


THE  BODY-SNATCHERS." 

In  one  of  tbe  nmldle  counties  of  Scotland,'  no  matter  whe- 
ther on  the  eastern  or  ibe  western  side  of  die  great  spinal 
ridge  of  mountains  by  which  the  said  country,  northward  of 
the  Forth  andTay,  is  dirided  into  twoparu;  tbe  tme exposed 
to  the  cold  east  winds  wbicb  come  from  continental  Eorope, 
and  tbe  other  to  the  soft  but  dripping  gales  of  the  Atlantic ; 
in  one  of  those  conndes  there  u  a  beautiful  little  river,  the 
primary  streams  of  which  are  collected  feoin  a  mossy  table 
land  of  great  elevation,  and  of  the  most  bleak,  blackened, 
and  forbidding  character.  When  collected,  tbey  dance  down 
a  steep  slope  of  many  hundred  feet ;  and  at  the  end  of  this 
elope  they  dash  over  a  rock  of  great  elevation,  fenning  a  cas- 
cade wbiehfs  bnndfel  at  all  times,  and  truly  splondid  during 
the  heavy  falls  of  rain  to  which  such  districts  are  subject  in 
the  autumn.  Immediately  at  the  bottom  of  the  fall  the  river 
becomes  tianqutl,  and  even  expands  into  a  lake,  upon  whose 
surface  not  a  sonbeam  fells  for  several  mmitla  during  the  win- 


*  This  eoatribnllaa  is  tnm  tka  pea  of  s^distb 
though  we  ore  not  at  Hberljr  i 


llMd 


"rarrGoogle 


Aatbor 


SnatcJktrt. 


ter.  TUb  lake  ig  itMlf  a  levelj  abeet  af  water;  and  tber« 
are  aome  aaiociatioiis  oonaeeted  with  it,  that  reader  it  dear  to 
emrr  lover  of  the  aodent  mi  gemnitB  dmcaetar  of  Seodand. 
At  ue  lower  part  of  it  there  an  a  nutie  eb»di,a  unall  vil< 
lage,  and  a  KboolbouM ;  in  the  latter  of  whioh  tbera  OBca 
lived  a  poet,  who  is,  pcrfaapa,  the  laat  writer  of  an;  thin;  ap- 
pruachin|^  to  the  Aof  lo-Saxon  style,  and  liia  simple  muse  was 
perohance  the  spark  at  which  the  mora  brilliant  light  of  the 
amiable  Dr.  Beattie,  the  ambor  of  the  iMinatrel,'  was  eokin- 
dkd.  The  Ihtk  dtsatl^wtA  is  full  of  nMHimniial  scraps  of 
this  rural  bard's  praduetioa ;  and,  in  QOBsaqoance  of  the  pure 
moralitj  and  sweet  eadeitoe  of  time,  it  may  be  regarded  as 
the  model  of  rural  cemeteriea;  while  the  loneliiuias  of  the 
plaee  throws  over  it  a  sepulchral  shade,  which  is  in  delight^ 
harmony  with  such  meditations  u  a  place  of  this  de»cnption 
calls  fwtb.  B9posijig  upon  the  little  bonk  o£  camomile, 
apJut  tbs  western  of  tfa«'  sebodhottM,  which,  in  times 
long  gone  by,  was  the  fimrito  reoUning  place  of  the  bard  in 
somroer  evemng,  and  looked  along  the  lake  in  the  direction  of 
the  waterfall,  there  is  a  scsne  to  which  Ponsuo  or  Claude 
csuld  hu41y  do  jtutiGe.  If  a  gentle  wind  is  on  tbe  lake,  and 
the  rays  of  the  declining  sun  steal  toward  it  through  the  gor- 
ges of  the  rifted  roclu  and  the  dark  brown  beulwr,  it  flings 
back  the  light  in  coantless  rainbow  links,  blended  in  the  most 
curious  maniter,  and  readily  explaining  bow  the  former  inhab- 
itants <^  such  ^acei  should,  in  the  eagerness  of  their  mind 
(for  knowledge  was  not  then  to  be  found,)  have  peopled  such 
localities  with  flitting  spirits,  and  with  tairy  elveb.  On  one's 
right,  the  precipice,  down  which  the  adventurous  Wallace  de- 
scended to  the  attack  of  a  neighboring  fortress,  thra  garri- 
stmed  by  the  English,  rises,  ledge  aver  ledge,  and  crag  over 
ciag,  to  the  height  of  some  1500  or  2000  feet.  High  in  tbe 
flue  oi  HoM  reck  ■.Lwells  that  queen  of  the  Scottish  desert,  the 
golden  eagle,  while  on  the  erags  to  the  left  sundry  pairs  of 
her  progeny  have  taken  up  their  abode ;  and,  we  may  say 
withtrutti,  uac  lUs  is  periiapa  tbe  only  spot  among  the  Cale- 
donian UUs  whers  six,  or  em  four  eagln  may  be  seen  in  the 
sky,  at  one  and  the  same  instant,  fl<»ting  in  that  splendid 
majesty  of  which  this  eagle  alono  is  the  typical  possessor. — 
One  hour  of  observaiioD  in  such  a  place  as  tbu  is  worth  more 
than  ninety  spentin  all  the  museums,  or  other  artificial  collec- 
tions of  natural  subjects  that  human  skill,  and  labor,  and  ex- 
pense have  ever  tnon^t,  or  can  briiw  together. 

From  tbe  lake  downward,  the  river  threads  the  middle, 
open,  wild,  hut  lovely  glen,  for  a  considerable  number  of 
miles,  descending  rapidly  tfarouj^hout  tbe  whola-extem^  but  not 
forming  any  remarkable  cascade  or  exhibiting  any  extraordi- 
nary feature  at  any  part  of  the  descent.  This  is  coBttouous 
until  tbe  gorge  of  the  mountains  is  arrived  at;  and  here  a 
new  scene  b^laa.  The  veloiubr  of  the  river  has  worn  for  it- 
self a  channel  some  hundred  feet  in  depth,  and  extending 
many  miles  tn  length,  not  only  through  the  sand  and  gravel, 
aod,otlier  ruins  of  the  mountains,  but  through  the  red  sand^ 
stone  and  all  tbe  softer  rocks :  and  it  has  carried  the  frag- 
ments sheer  onward  to  the  sea,  where  very  extensive  pebbly 
beaches  have  been  formed  by  tbe  conflict  between  its  action 
and  that  of  the  tide.  At  the  upper  part  of  liie  singular 
chasm  along  which  it  flows,  its  destructive  powers  have  been 
partially  arrested  by  a  dyke  of  precious  jasper,  which  here 
seems  the  base  of  tlw  mountains  to  a  considerable  extent,  and 
which,  from  its  beauty,  would  be  of  great  value  as  an  orna- 
ment^ stone,  were  it  not  for  the  expense  and  labor  of  tbe  cut- 
ting and  polishing  it.  Hard  as  it  is,  this  jasper  has  not  wholly 
withstooQ  the  action  of  the  stream ;  for  it  is  worn  into  a  doep 
notch,  and  a  pool  has  been  scooped  above  it,  while  a  cascade 
thunders  over  tbe  other  side,  adding  the  deep  tones  of  its  mu- 
sic to  the  softer  and  sweeter  notes  of  the  songsters,  where- 
with the  neighboring  groves  abound.  Immedia'ely  over  it 
there  stands  a  monument  of  m<tck-andquity,  styled  the  goblin 
tnma— Scouice  '  The  Dolly  Tower;'  add  flrmly  believed  to  bo 
ha  loted  by  su^iernatural  beings. 

From  this  hi^ly  picturesque  commencement,  tbe  dell  or 
ravine,  which  bos  probably  been  for  thousands  of  years  in  the 
course  of  formation,  winds  onward  in  a  very  beautiful  manner, 
now  narrowing  into  gorges,  where  one  migfat  almost  leap  from 
-rock  to  rock;  and  anon  expending  into  pools,  bored  by  soft 
little  meadows  from  which  the  banks  ascend  hi  easy  and  sin- 
gularly beautiful  slopes.  At  the  top<^  one  these  iheie 
stand  the  ruins  of  a  church,  which  are  hoary  with  time,  and 
horrible  to  tbo  nisiica  because  of  the  supernaiural  beings 
which  they  verily  believe — or  used,  not  many  ycors  ago,  to 
believe,  held  their  midnight  revels  here.  Tbe  parish  of  which 
ibis  ruin  was  once  the  ehuroh,  has  long  been  united  to  an  ad- 


joinii^  oam ;  and  no  sound  has  hem  heard  within  the  wiUi  sf 
this  one,  sinoa  the  Catbolie  times.  Tbi  hdiabitaats  ste  mow 
sturdy  Pfadnrteiians;  and  thus  the  bet  of  old  cbotdi  be- 
ing a  Catholle  remain,  conspires,  widi  the  mippotiA  aasen- 
blage  of  spiriu,  to  render  these  mins  peoArly  ■t'^iimi  to 
them.  Aocordingly,  the  whole  &bric  and  ia  adjtncts  an 
left  iiTtbe  bands  of  time;  for  no  dmo  will  ventnre  to  appro- 
priate  a  particle  of  the  materials,  or  a  twig  of  the  tisei  is 
the  ohm«D-y«rd,  which  exhibit  strong  instances  of  decay.— 
The  onfy  nse  to  whieh  thb  gronnd  is  apprnniated,  is  dw  ia> 
humatlon  of  those  who  have  bera  guil^  of  suioide,  a  crinw 
which  is  melancbpfy  every  whei<e,  SAd  which  is  hi^  in  mch 
abhorrence  by  tbe  rustics  of  this  part  of  Scotland,  that  were 
they  to  know  tbe  resting-pioce  of  tbe  body  of  one  who  bsd 
been  guil^  of  it,  they  would  tear  it  h-om  its  place  of  sepal- 
chre,  rend  it  in  meces,  and  scatter  it  over  tbe  desert  as  food 
fin-  the  raven.'  Theiefwe,  when  any  faaptaaa  persim  eana^ 
this  sad  and  uekening  criine,  within  a  reasonaUe  dMtanos  of 
tbe  old  church-vard  now  mentioned,  tbe  bodv  is  brought  n- 
lently  hither  under  the  cloud  of  night,  interred  vrithout  cet^ 
mony,  and  tbe  turf  over  it  so  smoothed  as  that  no  one  dwU 
discover  at  the  dawn  of  the  nwmiiv  what  has  beea  done  d*- 
ring  the  night. 

A  good  many  years  ago,  an  ainiahle  btit  thongbtless  yasng 
girl,  of  the  name  of  Mary  Lindsey,  had  been  crossed  in  love; 
and,  not  being  able  to  bear  tbe  fbehng,  she  had  Aung  hsrself 
into  the  pool,  and  by  one  rash  act  terminated  her  kive  snd 
her  days  together.  Her  sorrowing  friends — for  except  ilw 
unfortunate  love  feeling,  she  was  an  amiaUe  and  exoellat 
girl — resolved  to  buiy  her  body  in  faaomed  ckucbwd 
under  dond  <rf  night,  and  wluiin  the  gwrdiandrip  of  lust 
unearthly  thinga  whieh  wereenrrently  believed  to  hespaii^ 
watch  there. 

In  advance  Aoat  five  miles  distant  from  tins  scene  of  ro- 
mantic beau^  and  romances  of  goblins,  there  lives,  and 
Hvea  arill,  a  medical  man  of  no  imall  enrinwwe  in  all  tba 
parts  of  tiis  prt^ssion,  and  of  great  worth  as  a  man.  Tbi 
gentleman  bad  two  apprentices,  both  lads  of  pnamt  ssdi 
one  of  them  at  least  of  high  public  name  at  tbe  present  dsj, ; 
though  the  eAer,  and,  we  may  add,  the  more  proiuniig  4f  i 
tbe  two,  found  an  early  grave  in  the  jungles  of  Hindotnui.— : 
These  young  gentlemen  were  sealoos  withal  in  their  studiH- , 
They  bad  miuly  got  by  rote  the  delightfid  Utde  vohimtoEi 
the  great  Chepelden,  tliey  had  scmtinlxed  eveiy  plate  in  At: 
binns,  and  they  had  carefully  cotined  the  laborioos  prelec- 
tions of  Fyffe.  All  this,  however,  vras  mere  book  leamiiigl 
and  they  longed  for  a  demonstratiocn  of  the  human  stilijeci 
iuelf.  Hearing  of  tiie  melancholy  fate  of  Mary  Lindsey,  ami 
knowmg  the  place  of  her  intended  sepulchre,  they  resolvsdio 
obtain  possession  of  her  body,  as  the  only  one  of  wliieb  tbeyi 
could  by  possiUlitT  get  hold.  In  the  town  where  tbey  livad,; 
a  public  utorongfa&ure  bisected  tbe  church-yard}  and  besides 
this,  them  were  wau^itneo  and  lookers  from  the  wiodowi  sa 
every  side,  and  at  every  hour  of  the  night,  and  to  have  dcK- 
crated  tbe  tomb  there,  would  have  exposed  them  u  seitaw 
vengeance  on  tbe  part  of  tbe  populace.  Therefore,  tbay  W 
no  woaer  heard  of  tbe  suioide,  and  learned  tbe  i^bt 
intennent,  than  they  rea<dved  to  obtain  posaesMMi  t^  dw  iW'' 
devoted  victim,  unknown  to  any  one  but  tbemselvee.  *  It  wu 
during  the  summer,  which  in  tbat  part  of  Scotland  is  peculiu- 
ly  sweet,  that  they  put  their  design  in  execution.  Cionng 
their  master's  surgery  at  tbe  usual  Loor,  they  marched  sloiigl 
and  the  hope  of  possessing  a  first  sukgect  for  dissection,  ^ 
vented  litem  from  fbeKng  the  length  of  thdr  way,  whicb 
night  besene  seven  or  eight  nilea  acnes  a  venrdatightliil 
part  of  the  country,  and  when  the  vauious  wild  flowers,  to- 
gether vridi  Uie  field  bean,  were  perfuming  the  noctutntlsu 
with  unrivalled  fragrance. 

Tbey  reached  the  scene  of  action,  and  crossed  tbe  rastu 
woo<^  bridge :  the  stilly  pool  dwve  ihcm  reflecting  the  gh 
ries  of  the  nocturnal  sky  like  a  fuiihfiil  mirror.  They  m 
cended  the  opposite  bonlts  threading  tbe  balmy  brakei. 
gained  the  portal  of  tbe  abode  of  the  ancient  d^,  tbe  wholt 
wall  of  wluch,  by  the  decay  of  time,  has  become  one  (uccc» 
sion  of  gatelesi  entrances.  Twilight  lingers  there  during  lb< 
live-long  summer  night ;  and  thus  the  old  chureh  with  lU 
tower,  the  daik  yew-tree  which  hod  witnessed  tbe  burial  o 
many  generations  of  meo  long  forgotten,  and  all  tbe  other  at 
tributes  of  tbo  wild  and  haunted  locality,  came  sharply 
against  tbe  silver  gray  of  the  evening  shy.  How  were  tl^ 
to  proceed  I  It  was  resolved  that  one  should  climb  into  t« 
ycw-lfce,  veil  himself  in  its  doik  fbUage,  note  the  place* 
septdtuie,  and  descend  and  j*^^^^^^        ^  aoonM 


wera  gono.  The  other  betook  himself  to  the  shelter  of  one 
of  the  ruined  isles  of  the  church,  which  it  was  known  none 
of  the  parties  attending  the  funeral  would  dare  to  enter  at 
^  dead  hour  of  midn^t.  These  aisles  were  vaulted,  and 
the  TBodtt  still  held  tbeir  places,  notwithstanding  die  slippiog 
of  the  gr^  slates,  and  vm  deea;  of  the  beams  and  boards 
which  had  supported  the  external  roof.  The  bell,  too,  hung 
naked  in  the  little  tower,  with  various  ends  of  beam  and 
peces  of  board  around  it,  which,  from  the  cauio  already  men- 
tioned, DO  rustic  would  dare  to  touch.  It  was  the  same  with 
two  great  oaken  coffins  of  ancient  date,  which  were  placed  on 
end  fa  the  aisle,  where  the  wonld-be  anatomist  sheltered  him- 
uM,  and  they  leaned  slantingly  against  the  wall,  by  which 
means  tbs  outer  part  of  the  end  was  raised  a  few  inches 
aboT»  the  floor.  These  coffins  were  uf  great  weight  and 
tfaieknass,  and  the  length  ortime  which  they  lud  been  in  the 
groandhad  given  them  the  blackness  of  ebony.  In  one  of 
these  ancaent  coffins,  the  more  cautious  of  onr  adventurers  en* 
•eonced  himself,  until  his  coadjutor  should  eoma  lo  tell  him 
that  the  party  were  gene  and  the  place  of  sepuhtwe  was  as- 
oertained.  Thns  each  party  'took  his  position,'  aa  military 
men  say,  with  such  tactics  as  he  deemed  beet  for  ultlmatriy 
'  carrying'  the  body  of  Mary  Liadsey. 

Several  hours  passed  in  these  posltims,  not  very  pleasantly, 
M  may  be  understood,  to  him  vnio  was  ensconced  in  the  old 
coffin  within  the  bannted  church ;  but  of  what  he  saw  or  what 
he  hncied,  there  is  nothing  in  the  record.  Hearing  is  the  un- 
towaid  sense  in  such  situations;  and  at  all  shiftings  of  the 
wind,  the  little  humcanes  and  gusts  will  sport  for  a  time.— 
Tbeee  whispered  through  the  sprays,  rattled  the  loose  boards 
•ad  slates,  and  sonKthing  struck  the  old  bell,  and  owls  (there 
were  several  in  the  neighboriiood)  filled  up  the  noatumil  con- 
cert. The  coffin  occupier  became  alarmed.  He  raised  him< 
self  on  tiptoe.  His  weiglit  on  the  fore  part  of  the  coffin 
wfatcb  was  off  the  floor,  swung  it  from  its  pmse,  and  over  it 
fall  with  a  crash  like  thunder,  not  hurting  the  adventurer,  but 
holding  him  in  a  trap  from  which  be  bad  no  power  of  extrac- 
tioa.  TbB  sound  and  iu  echo  fnm  die  vault  into  the  trees, 
tanified  him  in  the  y«w-tree,  and  he  lost  lus  bold,  tumbled 
headlong,  and  stunned  himself  lo  insensilnlity,  in  which  state 
be  lay  be  know  not  how  many  hours.  While  he  lay  thus,  the 
funeral  was  performed,  and  not  a  trace  left  on  the  sod;  and 
when  ha  came  to  his  senses,  it  was  a  fine  sunny  morning,  and 
the  ancient  sward  of  tlM  church-yard  showed  not  a  trace  of 
distnrbaace.  He  looked  around  for  his  companion,  but  found 
him  not.  He  however  heard  a  strange  tfaamping  in  the 
church :  and  upon  entering  the  aisle  he  heard  the  melancludy 
oomplaiot—"  It's  me  aneth  [under]  the  coffin !"  Finding 
that  his  unaided  strength  was  unable  to  remove  this  prema- 
One  dwelling  from  his  associate,  he  obtained  a  stake  from  an 
■djotaui^;  puling,  and  using  that  4s  a  lever,  and  the  stave  as 
a  fulcrum,  delivered  the  mourner  from  his  prison-house.  This 
being  done,  the  pair  wended  their  way  bftck  to  the  town, 
wbera  they  arrivM  about  mid-day,  jaded  and  fatigued,  hut 
witbont  the  body  of  Mary  Lindsey ;  and  this,  we  believe,  ba- 
(an  nikd  ended  the  adventures  of  both  of  thmn  in  the  ignoble 
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S  CaaoM.  XXVm.  JO. . ..An  tbere  aot  with  you,  even  vllb  yoo,  sins 
sfalnsi  the  had  your  Godi 

Tfaia  quMim  was  addressed  Oded,  a  Samaritan  prophet 
of  God,  to  tha  captains  or  the  host  of  Israel,  who,  having  slun 
10  battle  a  hundred  and  twenty  thmiss^  valiant  men  of  J  udah 
-~4>ecani(e  Judah,  as  a  nation,  bad  followed  Ahaz  their  king, 
in  forsaking  the  God  of  their  fathers-^were  returning  to  the 
royal  city  of  Israel,  and  had  already  approached  its  gates, 
«Uh  roach  apcnl,  and  with  two  hundred  thousand  captives — 
women,  sons  and  daughters  of  Jttdsh.    This  hold  prophet 


tells  these  triamphing  soldiers  diat  it  was  for  the  sins  of  Judah 
that  God  had  delivered  these  captives  into  (heir  bands ;  "  And 
now,"  adds  he,  "  ye  purpose  to  keep  under  the  children  of 
Judah  and  Jerusalem,  for  bondmen  and  bondwomen  unlo  you. 
But,  are  there  not  with  you,  even  with  you,  aita  ag^nst  dw 
Lord  your  Oodf  Now  hear  me,  therefore,  and  wliver  the 
c^tivea  again,  wUch  ye  have  taken  captive  of  your  bnthrm! 
for  the  fierce  wrub  of  the  Lord  b  upon  yon." 

This  was,  certainly,  very  plain  speaking,  for  one  poor 
prophet  who  stood,  single  handed,  against  a  host  of  armed 
men,  flushed  with  victory-— their  swords  scarcely  yet  dry  from 
the  slaughter  of  a  htmdred  and  twenty  thousand  men,  and 
their  two  hundred  thousand  captives  following  in  their  train* 
But,  from  a  little  butorical  fiagment  like  dnB,  ibM  preserves, 
in  their  original  connection,  the  words  before  us,  we  see  what 
sort  of  men  the  prophets  of  God  used  to  be ;  what  those  who 
speak  in  his  name  and  for  the  interests  of  his  kingdom,  al- 
ways ought  to  be ;  and  what  those  who  are  true  to  their  of&ce, 
as  interpreters  of  his  law,  always  will  be. 

The  question  which  this  iiUrepid  prophet  of  Jehovah  ad- 
dresses to  the  captains  of  Israel's  hosts,  seems  to  ma  to  ba 
peeuliariy  appropriate  when  addressed,  by  one  of  those  who, 
in  this  Commonwealth,  or  in  this  greet  commuiuty  of  Con»< 
mooweatths,  are  officially  called  to  speak  "  the  kingdom  of 
God  and  bis  righteousness,"  to  thb  great  people,  or  to  tha 
rulers  of  this  people,  on  a  day  tike  this ;  vrtien,  by  the  voice 
of  those  rulers  themselves,  we  are  called  to  acts  of  general 
and  pnblie  huidliation  of  ourselves  before  God.  "  An  than 
not  with  yoo,  sven  with  yon,  sins  against  the  Lord  yoar'(3od1*' 

We  are  called  tc^ether  to-day,  my  Chrisdan  friends,  not  as 
individuals,  to  consider  that  part  «f  our  eondoct  wlueh  b^inc 
and  aods  with  ourselves,  in  our  own  perscms,  of  onr  domeotio 
relations ;  and  therefore  I  do  net  now  propose  to  speak  tiS 
ourselves,  personally.  Nor  are  we  convrnted  by  the  voice  of 
civil  authori^,  to  consider  our  relations  to  each  odter  as  co» 
sdoieat  pans  of  a  Christian  chnrdi  or  congregation ;  end  I 
shall  dierefbre,  not  spe^  of  a£birs  that  pertain  to  this  ehoroh 
or  society;  nor  do  I  propose  t«  make  any  allusion  to  anyddng 
private  or  personal  or  parochial.  Nor  yet,  when  spealdng,  as 
I  do  mean  to  speak,  of  public,  state,  or  national  affairs,  de  I 
intend  to  speak,  nor  shall  I  allow  myself  to  speak  aa  a  politi- 
cal partisan,  of  any  badge,  party  or  ii^erest;  for  snob  I  am 
not,  and  sncfa  I  will  not- be— bat  simply  as  a  prophet  of  dw 
Lord,  as  a  Christian  moralist,  as  an  observer  of  events,  i>«d 
as  a  lover  of  his  race :  as  aa  observer,  especially,  of  the  people 
trfthis  great  and  good  land,  of  the  monl  laws  of  the  Creator, 
and  of  toe  manner  in  which  the  people  of  ibis  land  bear  upon 
those  laws;  and  those  laws,  in  mm,  upon  the  pef^le  of  tfaie 
land. 

The  Chief  Magistrate,  in  his  proclamation  saya — "  I  iorita 
the  whole  people  of  this  Commonwealth,  to  assemble,  on  that 
day,  in  their  usual  places  of  public  worship,  and,  collectively 
and  individually,  to  r^ct  with  kuwtble  eonirUum,  on  tke 
perfection  of  tMr  ttrvieta,"  TUs,  indeed,  is  daintUy 
enough  expreseed— m  if  the  imperfectim  of  our  Mrviees  wore 
all  that  for  which,  as  a  people,  we  onriit  to  bow  ourMlves  in 
deep  humiliation  bsfbra  God.  The  oM  prophet  asks — "  Are 
there  not  with  you,  even  with  you,  s«i#  against  the  Lewd  yoor 
God?" 

Let  us  serioQsly  torn  our  attention  for  a  wlule,  to  this  qnag> 
doD  (tf  tbe  Sanaritm  ptopheu 

Not  a  Httle  baa  been  sidd,  witUn  the  but  twen^  yaart,  by 
foreign  trawdleca,  especially  by  English  travellns,  t^vabMU- 
ful  spirit  of  our  coentryiDen.  It  is  said  that,  aa  a  people,  we 
love  to  glorify  ourselves,  our  land,  and  all  that  pertaini 
thereto.  In  our  own  eyes  we  are  the  cleverest,  the  richest, 
the  freest,  the  most  enterprising,  the  most  enlightened,  and 
the  most  moral  people  in  the  world.  Now,  diis  spirit  of 
boasting  is  offensive  to  our  English  brethren ;  and  the  reason 
is  very  obvious ;  for  it  is  showing  ourselves  to  them,  in  the 
same  attitude  in  which  they  show  themselves  to  the  rest  of 
the  world;  in  alt  which,  if  it  be  not  ourselves,  there  is  proba> 
bly  not  a  prouder  or  more  boastful  nation  to  be  found.  And, 
when  we  consider  that  the  present  Cnglish,  and  the  present 
American  people,  are  brothers,  both  being  children  of  the 
same  maternarstock,itiBnot  very  wonderful  that  there  should 
be  a  great  family  likeness,  in  the  oharacter  of  the  two  nations 
in  the  point  of  self-glorificution ;  or  that  they  should  both 
seise  upon  the  same  subjects  as  cauttes  of  aelf-commendatioB. 
The  genius  of  the  two  nations  is  essentially  similar.  Tlwir 
cdmnta  of  thought,  to  a  great  extent,  run  in  tae  Mine  channala. 
The  objects  of  pursuit  are  very  much  j])e  iame;  |«nd  it  is 

Digilized  by  VjOOQIC 


200 


NaUimal  HnmiUaHom, 


aridier  to  be  denisd,  nor  vrinked  out  of  nf^,  ibu,  if  mtioial  | 
botuting  is  ever  juatifiable,  there  is  much  id  esch  of  thete  na- 
tiona  to  juatify  it. 

For,  observe,  what  tJui,  even  our  American  people,  hu 
done,  within  only  two  centuries.  See  a  gfreat  part  of  a  vast 
continent  conquered  from  a  powerful  race,  from  a  multitude 
ef  natioiu,  (h  brave  and  (brmidable  men.  See  iu  forests 
elMred  mw»y  by  the  free  woodman's  axe,  and  replaced 
■wide  and  wavb;  wheat  fields  and  pastures,  that  show  than- 
selves  in  green  and  gold  to  the  traveller,  who,  in  security, 
■weeps  through  them  on  roads  of  iron,  driven  by  a  power 
that  set*  winds  and  waters  at  defiance.  See  wigwanu  sup- 
[daiUed  by  cheerful  villages  and  splendid  cities.  See  its 
atieams  and  waterfalls  driving  the  wheels  that  do  the  work  of 
ndlUou  of  hands,  and  clothe  their  milHoni  men,  while 
tbev  hm,  of  tbemtelvM,  neither  backs  to  clothe  nor  months 
to  wed.  See  its  commerce  spreotUng  iu  wrings  to  every  wind 
cX  every  xone,  and  plowing  the  bosom  of  every  sea,  and  bring- 
ing home  its  fruits  and  its  treasures  from  the  multitude  of  the 
isles.  Then,  see  its  school-bouses,  standing  modestly  by  the 
way-side,  aitd  inviting  to  th^  shelter  and  weir  discipline,  the 
children  of  the  whole  eommuni^r — the  pooiett  as  heartily  as 
the  ridust:  iu  tribunals  of  justice,  open,  nncomipt,  and  gen- 
erally incorruptible ;  and  its  churches,  from  the  unpretending 
tabernacle,  built  of  togs,  to  the  splendid  sanctuary  of  granite 
or  marble,  calling  the  citiiea  or  the  villager  to  enter  in  and 
bow  himself  before  the  High  Ood,  with  wor^p,  thanksgiv- 
ing, prayer  or  humiliation.  See  its  ships  of  war,  visitinr  the 
farthest  comer  of  the  globe,  to  claim  redress  for  tbe  wrongs 
that  savage  hordes  or  pirate  orewa  dare  to  do  to  its  merchant 
flag.  See  its  academies  and  colleges  pouring  forth  their  light 
upon  the  hundreds  of  thousands  of  quiet  and  comfortable 
homes,  where  the  cultivator  of  tbe  field,  or  tbe  ingenious  ar- 
tisan sits,  aurrouaded  by  his  loved  onea,  and  feels  that  he  and 
they  are  there  secnre  from  die  hand  of  power.  Hear  the 
■wmbo  of  praise  that  its  young  artists  are  exdting  in  other 
land*.  Read  the  history  of  its  deeds  in  arms  on  the  land  and 
the  ocean ;  and  the  outpourings  of  iu  eloquence  from  tbe 
Senate  hall,  the  pulpit  and  the  press.  See  tbe  tkle  of  its 
myriad  children  flowing  back,  wave  after  wave,  still  swelling 
UM  towering,  till  it  pours  over  the  Alleghanies,  sweeps  across 
die  infiidte  valley  of  the  Mississippi,  and  dashes  up  against 
the  snowy  peaks  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  See  her  philan- 
thropists, like  the  Howards  of  her  mother  island,  visiting  and 
oheering  prisons,  and  laboring  to  infuse,  and  actually  infusing 
mon  ana  mora  of  the  Christian  spirit  into  the  great  mus  of 
of  criminal  legislation.  See  them  reaebing  their  arms  across 
the  Atlantic,  and,  joining  hand*  with  tbe  philanthropists  of 
Britain,  translating  the  sacred  volume  into  all  the  languages 
of  tbe  globe,  making  its  presses  groan  with  the  holy  work  of 
multiplying  copies  of  toe  Word  of  Life,  and  then  »lling  up 
lus  sons  and  iu  daughters,  and  sending  them  fbnh  with  that 
holy  book,  in  the  spirit  of  self-saerifiea  and  of  a  holy  trust,'  to 
ahed  iu  blessed  light  upon  tbe  millions  who,  at  the  feet  of  a 
Alse  prophet,  or  around  the  altars  of  fids*  gods,  are  sitting 
in  danaeai  and  tbe  shadow  of  death.  Hear  the  voice  of  both 
these  great  aations  sounding  across  the  oceans,  louder  than 
all  ih^  waters,  declaring  the  African  slave-trade  piracy,  and 
denouncing  against  it  tbe  punuhmem  of  death ;  utd  eee  one 
of  them,  at  least,  sending  forth  her  armaments  to  aeiae  those 
fiends  in  human  form  who  are  guilty  of  that  crime,  and  to  eee 
the  law  enforced.  Hear  her,  too,  lifting  up  her  voice  to  her 
own  slaves,  and  bidding  them  be  free ;  and,  at  a  blow,  striking 
«ff  the  chains— not  of  two  hundred  thousand  captives,  like 
those  bafim  Samaria's  gates — but  of  eight  bundred  thousand, 
that  had  toiled  in  bondage  for  her  on  our  Indian  Isles. 

Have  not  these  nations,  then,  it  may  be  asked — have  not 
dieae  boastfiil  natwns,  someOiingto  boast  ef  7  something  in 
which— if  glory  may  ever  be  allowed— they  may  we//  glory? 
Have  not  all  other  nations  heard  of  their  great  deeds,  and 
hehdd  their  glory,  and  wondered  f  Have  not  the  mother  and 
tbe  daughter  nations  taken  each  other  by  the  hand,  and 
marched  ferth  in  their  congenial  might,  and  in  their  common 
m^jes^,  to  redeem  the  victimB  of  oppiesaionf  and,haTetbey 
not  girdled  die  globe  vrith  the  golden  band*  of  ibeir  benefi- 
cent power,  and  with  the  cords  of  their  Christian  philan- 
thropy T 

Wdl,  adroit  all  this,  for  I  believe  (hat  it  is  all  true.  Admit 
moreover  that,  were  there  noihiog  which  stem  justice  requires 
ns  to  throw  into  the  other  basin  of  the  balance,  as  a  counter- 
poise to  dds  '  aueeding  weight  of  glory/ there  wotdd  be  am- 
ple fMimda  fbr  tbrir  nattcnal  boasting.   But  la  it  ao  f  Have 


we  not  abundant  reason  for  deep  bumiliadon,  in  the  right  of 
God,  and  of  tbe  other  nadon*  of  die  earth,  when  we  consider 
— what  is  capable  of  abundant  proof,  if  any  one  should  dsre 
to  deny  i^— that  these  two  nations,  the  mother  and  the  daugh- 
ter. Great  Britain  and  the  United  States— nations  thai  hsve 
done  more  for  the  last  half  century  than  all  the  rest  of  cbris. 
tendom,  to  biiog  men  totbe  knowledge  of  God  dirough  Jem 
Christ  our  liord— tbe  two  most  commeteial  nations  of  rtw 
globe,  and  the  wealthiest  by  mcana  of  lL«r  commerce— the 
two  nations  that,  in  that  time,  have  raised  more  tnaae^  to 
publish  tbe  Bible  in  all  languages,  and  to  send  forth  the  be^ 
aids  of  the  everlasting  gospel  to  Mabomedan  and  pagan 
lands,  than  all  the  other  Christian  nations  combined— 
these  two  nations  have,  for  tbe  last  half  centuiy  done,  and  at 
this  hour  are  dmng,  man  to  iiqure  the  human  race  to  iiih 
poverisb  mankind— to  destroy  the  health — to  break  down  tbt 
spirit— to  corrupt  the  morals  of  the  human  family — in  one  word 
—done  mora  to  destroy  mankind,  body  and  soul,  for  time  and 
for  eternity,  than  all  the  Mahomedan  and  all  ibe  pegtn  na- 
tions on  the  globe !  These  two  notions— tbe  freest  nstiona  of 
tbe  world,  and  tbe  moat  enlightened,  if  we  may  receive  u 
true  ibeir  own  opinions  of  themselves — the  most  Cbriitiu 
nations,  if  their  own  boastings  are  to  be  trusted— ate  doing 
more,  at  this  hour,  by  means  of  thoir  wars  for  conquest,  I7 
their  oppression  of  the  conquered,  and  by  their  poisoDooi 
dnigs— <o  desolate  God's  earth,  to  break  down  bis  kiagdom 
upon  the  face  of  it,  and  to  efface  his  image  from  the  Imdhb 
soul,  than  is  done  by  all  other  nations.  Christian,  Maboms- 
dan,  and  Pagan  combined ;  and  where,  after  all  their  boiu- 
ing,  these  nations,  between  them,  have  invested  one  didlaria 
the  means  of  Christian  salvation,  tbe^  have  invested  ten  to 
corrupt  and  destroy  their  fellow  men,  in  body  and  in  split,  for 
time  and  for  eterni^ ! 

I  say  not  which  of  ibeee  greet  deatroyers  of  God's  cica- 
tures  and  of  bis  glory  upon  earth,  bas  been  the  greater.  Th 
mother  has  had  the  greater  power — has  .enjoyed  and  sboMil 
it  longer;  and  I  would  that  I  could  believe  that  her  actios 
has  been  more  intense  according  to  her  power.  Tbe  lao- 
guinary  wars  by  which  she  has  subjugated  the  hundred  miil- 
ions  of  India,  and  tbe  stem  despotism  with  wbicb  she  rule* 
and  starves  them,  that  herraercbant  prince*  may  roll  in  sakn* 
dor  and  lap  themselves  ia  voluptuousness,  have  a  voice  which 
tbe  whole  thickness  of  the  ^obe  cannot  keep  out  of  our  esn. 
"  A  more  beautiful  country,"  says  a  bratber  clergymnn  R* 
cently  of  this  city,*  "  than  that  from  Cuddalore  to  Tanjoie, 
(in  Madias)  catmot  possibly  be  imagined.  Tbe  dense  pcpv- 
iation  and  rich  soil  give  ibeir  energies  to  each  other,  and  fi^ 
duoe  a  scene  of  suipassii^  lovelUiera.  But  tbe  taxes  swi 
other  causes  keep  down  the  laborers  to  a  iiaie  below  that  of 
our  Southern  slaves."  "  ^um  your  eyes  backwud,"  isja  s 
speaker  of  their  own,  no  longer  ago  than  last  Septtmlx'J 
"  Turn  your  eyes  backward  upon  the  scenes  of  the  past  jtsr. 
Go  with  me  into  the  North-West  provinces  of  the  Beng*! 
presidency,  and  I  will  show  you  the  Maacbing  skelauuu  of 
five  faundrwd  thousand  human  beings  wbo  peiished  of  InBgW 
in  the  apace  of  a  few  short  months.  Ye*— died  of  huBBsrii 
what  has  been  justly  called  the  granary  of  the  vn^  Im 
air,  for  miles,  was  poisoned  with  tbe  effluvia  emitted  ftem  tw 
putrefying  bodies  of  tbe  dead.  Tbe  rivers  were  choked  wiw 
the  sorpses  thrown  into  their  cbannela.  Mothers  cast  ihof 
little  ones  beneath  the  rolling  waves  because  they  would  not 
see  them  dnw  their  last  gasp  and  feel  them  stiffen  ia  (b«r 
arms."  "Jackal*  and  vultures  approached  and  fastened  upon 
the  bodies  of  men,  women  and  children,  before  life 
tinct.  Madness,  disease,  despair  stalked  abroad,  and  no  nB' 
man,  power  present  to  arrest  dieir  progress."  And  this  oc* 
curred  in  British  India,  in  the  reign  of  Victoria  ihe  fiist-^ 
Nor  was  the  event  extraordinary  or  unforeseen.  Far  from 
Eighteen  hundred  thirty-five  witnessed  a  famine  in  tbe  Nonn- 
em  provinces.  Eighteen  bundred  tbtrly-tbree  beheld  on  ^ 
the  Eastern.  Eighteen  buudred  twemty-two  saw  one  in  tba 
Deccan.  They  l»ve  continued  to  increase  in  ^^^^'^""L'^t 
extent  under  our  sway,  for  mora  than  half  a  centnty.  Dnd* 
the  administration  of  Lord  Clive,  a  famine  in  tbe  ^^I^.I^ 
vinces  swept  off  three  millions!  and,  at  that  time,  Uie 
speculators  in  India  had  their  granai  ies  filled  to  rqdeuonwitfl 
com.  Horrid  monopoly  of  tbe  necessaries  of  life!  T™*J 
millions  died,  while  tbera  was  food  enough  and  to  sparelocKW 
up  in  the  store  houses  of  tbe  rich.   To  add  to  the  honor  «"<■ 
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wUdi  we  tn  BOW  called  upon  to  r^gud  the  laat  dreadful 
cuMgt,  (that  of  the  kit  mar,)  wo  are  made  acquainted  by 
tbt  retnm*  of  the  castom  nooM,  with  the  fact  that  as  much 
grun  wu  exported  from  the  lower  parts  of  Bengal  as  would 
bin  fed  the  half  millioD  who  peruhed,  for  a  whole  year !" 
Vet  tloi  awful  oppreaskm,  and  tboae  desolatiiig  famines  must 
p  «B,  thai  En^bnd  maj  extort  s  faattdred  miUIou  of  dellara 
nay  year  from  her  hundrad  miUioDS  of  Hindoos;  utd  pop- 
pisi  mutt  grow,  instead  of  wheat,  that,  at  her  cannon's  mouth, 
the  may  force  her  opium  upon  the  three  hundred  millions  of 
lb  QuDese;  while  some  one  solitary  Marshman,  perhaps,  is 
muluing  the  Bible  of  the  Christians,  to  bring  these  count- 
Ira  miUioBs  to  accept  the  religion  a  nation  that  stands 
Rsdy,  at  this  moment,  to  destroy  one  half  of  them  bf  war, 
thu  it  nay  destroy  the  other  half  by  poison! 

And,  while  the  mother  nation  has  been  and  is  warring  thus 
tgalnst  the  personal,  social  and  moral  well-being  of  the  mill- 
iou  of  Eistem,  the  daughter  has  been,  with  her  poisons,  de«- 
ohiiof  and  demoralixing  Western  and  Central  A^a,  and  the 
mltitude  of  the  isles ;  ooosuming,  with  the  burning  cup  of 
her  intMticitioB,  the  poor  remnants  of  once  poweiful  tribes 
(nm  off  the  &ee  of  ber  own  continent  i  and  investing,  as  at 
tbieiaonent,  mora  t^pital  in  producing,  and  diSasing  these 
ntns  of  death  among  her  own  children  for  their  destruction, 
umporal  and  eternal,  than  all  that  she  invests  for  their  de- 
teace,  thnr  government,  and  their  educatton  in  science,  mor- 
ili,  and  reUgion,  and  thus  for  the  salvation  of  their  souJs,  for 
time  and  fin-  eternity. 

While  the  mother  boasts — and  may  well  r^oice— that  she 
W  tibented  eight  hundred  thousand  of  her  bondmen,  the 
daogfatei  Kill  holds  in  chains  more  than  three  times  tbat  num- 
ber of  hers;  and  thus,  while  she  dooms  two  millions  and  a 
Uf  of  one  net  to  carw  o(  alavera,  dooms  more  than 
ikte  imllims  and  a  half  of  another,  and  that  other  her  own 
cbiUreD,  to  the  three-fold  curse  of  indolence,  pover^  and  fear; 
"Ut,  at  the  same  lime,  the  master  and  me  slave  unite,  at 
(Be  eod  of  her  vast  territority,  in  digging  a  bottomless  pit, 
iiuo  which  the  earnings  of  honest  and  free  indostiy  and  enter- 
pme,  It  the  other  end,  are  plunged,  year  after  year,  and  foi^ 
«rer  lost.  Heandme,  the  government  of  (his  young  nation, 
von  wsaUy,  as  I  verily  believe,  if  not  more  wickedly,  ad- 
iwiiittKd,  tiian  the  government  of  any  other  civilized  nation 
ofM  earth,  which,  but  three  years  ago,  bad  a  surplus  of  forty 
aiUioM  of  dollars  in  its  coffers,  has  expended,  within  the  last 
£n  jean,  another  forty  millions  in  attempting  te  destroy  the 
lut  nronanu  of  a  race  which  it  was  bound  in  honor  and  by 
fnvm  to  protect ;  and  now,  aftn  havine  stamped  upon  itself 
ibe  indsliUe  disgrace  of  failing>  with  the  oosts  and  the  wealth 
<f  fifteen  nuUloos,  to  c}nquer  a  few  thousand  poor  savag»*, 
^  btasM  the  escutcheon  of  its  country's  fame  with  tb«  still 
am  bumiag  shame  of  calling  in  blood-hounds  to  hunt  and 
wr  » foe  which  it  could  not  conqner  by  the  modes  'rf  war- 
ire  winch  are  deeowd  honorable  by  military  aien--thiis 
pWiog  itseU;  as  %  Koremroent.  by  the  side  of  the  sanguinary 
Spubrdof  fiinr  centuries  ago,  and  <leservi«g,  as  it  must  re- 
the  execrations  or  the  piiy  (J"  good  ."^en,  and  the  nght- 
w»  jodgmenu  of  Ahnightv  «od.  And,  as  if,  m  all  this, 
Am  were  not  cause  enous*  for  all  this  people  to  appewr,  thu 
hj,  ia  deep  hunuliado-  before  God,  we  are  threatened  with 
■!«  I  cannot  but  diink  that,  as  a  nation,  we  deserve,  m  his 
•^[ttt-aiiolheT  r&aatisement  from  his  hand,  with  the  scourge 
war.  Yei,  at  this  moment,  the  mother  nation,  with  a  sturdy 
ud  narviig  family  at  home,  profoundly  and  hopelessly  in  debt, 
ud  alieady  ia  a  state  of  moral  warfare  with  half  mankind,  in 
ewtoni^lMie;  and  the  dau^ter  nation  in  the  other,  bank- 
nptiBcasli,if  not  in  character,  with  more  fighting  already 
«  ber  bands  thu  ahe  can  get  on  with,  or  out  a,  to  ber  credij 
~-ihete  two  nations,  thus  situated  and  thus  related,  are  now 
■'■^TDBoing  their  eyes  at  each  other,  and,  like  the  motber^s 
H4og.  and  the  daughter's  blood-hound,  stand,  each  wfaeuing 
bn  teeth  and  preparing  to  spring  at  the  Mber's  throat,  and 
o«t  her  inhaman  heaiu 
OGod  oftmdi !  Is  what  has  now  been  said — said  in  de^ 
^«««B«ion  and  aiwrow,  and  not  m  anger,  af  dus  our  guilty 
accordance  with  the  linos  that  are  written  in  thy 
"Qb  I  If  not,  fo^ve  the  blindness  of  thy  servant,  in  that  he 
wMhiMtas  thou  leest.  But  if  we  have  spoken  only  the  words 
tmh  and  soberness,  help  us— even  us  at  least— to  hmnbte 
'*>dvM  before  then  this  day;  and.heq^thon  our  prayer  that 
lioi  of  this  people  may  find  foq;lveDess  in  thy  sight :  for, 
™i,  we  remember  thy  wwd  by  t^  servant  (rf  old — "If  my 

wUch  an  eaUad  by  iiqr  twiw,  ihaQ  hnml^  thoH^ 
^  mv.  ud  saak  niy  6oc,  and  torn  from  Arir  wkkid  ways  t 


then  will  I  hear  from  Heaven,  and  wilt  forgive  their  sins,  and 
will  heal  their  land." 

It  can  be  no  pleasure,  my  brethren,  to  a  Christian  patriot 
to  be  obliged,  or  to  feel  himself  obliged,  thus  to  look  upon  the 
sins  of  bis  native  land.  It  cannot  gratify  him  to  know  that 
the  nations  of  the  earth  are  looking  upon  them  with  disgust, 
aadthBtldslaDdisbecMiung^lnr>woidaBdahisnng  among 
them.  And  how  can  be  think  of  dien,  or  speak  of  Uiem,  m 
the  house  and  in  the  presence  of  God,  with  any  odier  feeling* 
than  those  of  shame  and  deep  bnmiliatioa !  0.  that  they 
might  be  erased  &o.n  the  page  of  history  !  But  they  can  never 
be.  U,  that  they  might  dq  covered  over  and  hidden  from  the 
ey»i  of  a  merciful  and  long-suffering  Ood,  that  he  might  visit 
them  wkh  no  more <tf  his  stripes!  But  the  patriot's  fears  for 
the  future  can  be  little  less  pauful  than  his  shame  for  the  past. 
The  Chiistian  moralist,  who,  in  all  these  subjecu  of  national 
rajmnch  and  alarm,  sees  but  eflecu  resulting  from  their  ap- 

Jiropriate  causes,  as  distincdy  as  any  phenomenon  in  physies 
btlows  from  its  antecedent  conditions,  can  have  no  hope 
the  redemption  of  our  Israel  by  any  miraculous  change,  effect- 
ed by  Aln^i^ty  power,  in  the  course  of  the  groat  current  of 
events,  that  Ins  swept  our  nation,  and  is  still  sweeping  it 
down,  unhenored  and  unpited,  toward  tiie  gulf  of  perdition. 
If,  indeed,  thero  is  hope  for  us,  it  is  te  be  found  in  our  repent- 
ance, as  a  people,  of  the  sins  of  which,  as  a  people,  we  nave 
been  guil^;  and  in  our  fsithfolness  as  individnals,  to  the  rem- 
nanu  of  power  which  rulers,  as  rapacioas  as  they  are  profli- 
gate, have  still  left  ia  oar  hands.  The  sms  that  have  sunk  us, 
as  a  people,  so  low  as  wo  now  are,  aro  not  the  uns  of  oia 
rulers  altogether.  The  question  of  the  Samaritan  proj^iet  is 
addressed  to  us,  in  the  voice  of  the  Ruler  of  tbo  nauons— 
"  Are  there  not  with  you — even  with  toi»— sins  against  the 
Lord  your  God  T  "  If,  with  our  owe  baoda,  we  comt^  ow 
destinies,  as  a  nation,  to  thn  foHy  or  the  wfckedness  of  bad 
men,  wiU  He  hear  our  prayer  that  He  would  raise  up  vnse 
and  good  men  to  rule  over  us  T  To  such  a  prayer  might  He 
not  answer,  in  rigbtwwsness  as  in  wratii,  "If  ye  wiU  not  lift 
up  your  own  ri^t  hand  to  r«»o  good  men  to  bo  y»u  rulers, 
neither  WiU  I  hft  up  mme.  if  ye  will  put  the  rod  of  opprea- 
sion  uto  As  bands  of  the  ecuel,  ye  shall  feel  ita  smarc  If  ye 
wiU  bind  one  end  of  the  yoke  of  bondage  upon  a  brother  • 
nedc  the  other  end  shall  be  bound  upon  your  own.  If,  whUo 
your  glory  is  like  the  fimUing  of  your  bullock,  and  your  bom 
is  like  the  bora  of  the  unicorn,  you  push  the  people  behmd 
you  M  the  ends  of  tho  oartb,  hon  of  the  nmc<mi  shall 
push  at  you,  and  the  hosts  of  the  north  ihall  come  agouiat 
yoo,  with  chariots  and  boraemn,  and  with  matqr  ahipa,  and 
oball  <mtor  into  your  glorious  land,  and  many  States  shall  be 
vrerthrown ! "  } 

May  He  who  is  the  source  of  all  power — who  nuLeth 
rigl>teoasoess  alone  to  exalt  a  nation,  ana  sin  to  he  a  reproach 
to  any  people  -give  thia  pecqtle,  even  this,  to  know  the  tUngs 
that  belong  to  their  peace,  before  thegr  shall  be  feiever  hidden 
from  their  ^es through  Jesus  Cbrut  oar  Lmd. 
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Poor  Maria  will  never  know  that  the  story  of  her  sorrow  is 
told  beyond  the  little  village  when  she  lived,  and  loved,  and 
learned  to  weep.  Her  friends  will  never  learn  that  an  Eng- 
lish pen  has  given  a  brief  record  to  Maria's  story,  and  that 
in  a  far  strange  land  many  eyas  will  glisten  with  the  tear  of 
sympathy  for  the  let  of  the  poor  Spanish  giri.  For  in  all 
lands  the  heart  is  dw  same ;  and  tbat  deligbdul  sensation  of 
piqr,  that  sweet  pain  so  near  "  akin  to  love,"  is  not  fettered 
by  disianco,  but  like  the  chiystal  water  that  gushes  from  Ma- 
ria's native  mountains,  it  roves  ahnwd  ever  tbo  land  te  ^ad- 
den  all  maakiod. 

Toas  is  a  beautiful,  a  very  beautifol  valley.  Hemmed  in 
by  the  ino«niains,'aiMl  its  carpet  of  bright  green,  crossed  and 
divided  by  the  waters  from  the  bi^  hills  that  ga  rippling  over 
die  pebbly  beds  all  alwut  the  vale.  We  spent  several  days  in 
this  vallera,  roving  from  town  to  town,  deUghted  equally  with 
the  novelt;  of  ute  strange  people  wa  saw,  the  mountnina, 
thows  gigantic  hiUa  of  stone,  of  which  we^^  w  often  read 
Digilized  by  VjOOy  It 
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widi  eagvr  curiori^,  and  which  we  now  stepped  aiiam  and 
nain  to  giize  upon,  towering  awi^  in  enonnotu  Umk  tnaMet 
high  into  the  clouds  abov-e  our  heids — delighted  equnll;  with 
the  novelt;  of  these,  eod  the  surpunng  loveHnms  of  the 
gieen  fslley  through  which  we  wen  roving.  In  the  morning, 
we  would  sumter  ooMo  tee 

"Joannd^ 
Stand  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain  ti^." 

and  the  sun  peep  into  the  valley.  We  loved  to  see  the  bare- 
footed, and  Bometiines  nearly  naked  children  drire  their  ^e^ 
ant}  goats  out  from  the  towns,  into  the  rld>  pastures,  before 
the  sunbeanu  drank  away  the  dew.  But  to  the  story.  The 
while  thus  employed,  a  young  female  started  sud- 
denly up  from  before  a  door  where  she  had  been  sleeping,  for 
in  the  wann  months  the  inhabitants  spread  their  blankets  and 
mita  ootride  the  honset,  under 

"  that  mqettical  roof,  fretted  with  golden  fire," 

and  sleep  in      cool  nightair.  She  rolled  her  blanket  hastily, 
yet  modestly  about  her,  and  advancing  to  where  we  were,  she 
twined  the  fingers  of  each  bMtd  togs^er,  and  standing  b^tre 
tu  in  a  most  plaintive  an  in^toring  atrittido,  she  spoke : 
"  Amerieanoel" 

We  tidd  her  wa  ««te  Amarioant.  But  it  ii  necaiiary  that 
«t  ^veber  other  ialeiTogabnies  in  EngHsh. 

"Where  is  JobnT"  she  asked.  Her  manner,  althoogh  sin- 
gularly wild,  had  in  it  such  a  touching  tenderness  that  our 
dispositioD  to  laugh  was  instantly  checked,  and  we  paused  in 
sUot  adnuralion  of  her  sweet,  melancholy  tonntananee,  and 
most  impressive  attitude. 

"  Whireia  John  t" -she  contimied-  "  Ho  did  noC  die,  y«a 
know;  Aat  vras  aU  a  joke,  ud  be  meaw  to  eome  iwdt  to 
poor  Maria." 

We  could  not  undewiBM  the  poor  girl,  and  knew  not  what 
answer  to  make  her.  She  came  nearer,  and  placing  hw  slen- 
der Angers  upon  the  writer's  arm,  she  looked  mto  l£  laeoand 


quently  sbe  heard  that  he  had  designedly  abandostd  her,  snd 
had  gone  forever  back  to  the  United  Sutes,  her  lessoa  Med,  ' 
and  poor  Maria  tbebeauty  ofToss,  became  a  lunatic.  Vim 
traders  wete  leaving  the  valley  for  the  States,  she  invtriably  i 
came  and  entreated  to  be  taken  with  them;  and  n^mibs  ' 
found  her  pleadings  useless,  she  would  pray  that  John  ihonld 
be  brought  back  with  them  when  they  vrould  return.  Foot 
Maria  I   Deadi  she  bad  heard  of  before ;  she  knew  thst  it  ' 
was  an  afflidjon  sooner  or  later  to  be  expected,  but  the  iilet 
of  desertion  never  entered  her  mind  until  it  came  to  dedvoni  i 
her  reason.  In  real  life,  stories  are  occurring  every  d^  i^dek 
shame  the  pea  of  ficUoo,  and  never  did  the  most  exqm^elj 
woven  romance  touch  us  with  so  captivating  an  iniereu  u 
we  experienced  in  hearing  this  simple  mstoiy  of  the  poor  Spa- 
nish giri  Maria. 


"  Good  American,  did  younot  see  John  in  tlte  graat  United 
States,  and  did  be  not  giva  you  a  Spanish  letter  for  Maiial " 

Had  we  known  ber  story  at  the  momcat,  we  could  have 
humored  her,  but  as  it  was,  we  could  but  slvke  our  heads 
and  say  we  knew  nothing  oC  JtAn.  Sbe  turned  to  each  of  us 
altetnately,  grasping  our  hands  with  energy,  as  if  she  would 
force  from  us  the  answer  she  wished.  Sbs  snid  we  wet9 
Americans,  from  the  United  Sutes,  and  that  of  course  we 
most  know  John.  She  described  him,  and  in  such  tone*  and 
terms  of  glowing  affbction,  that  either  of  us  would  have  given 
Ae  bait  faoraoin  the  camp  to  have  been  John  for  her  sake. 

"  Good  Ameileans,"  she  said,  "  I  am  a  poor  Spaiush  giri, 
but  Jolm  loved  me,  and  he  told  me  that  the  American  ladies 
are  net  more  beautiful  than  Maria.  Do  handsoma  young 
Jbnericans  ever  tell  lies  f  Do  you  think  John  deceived  me  7 
Are  Aie  American  ladies  handsomer  than  I  am  T  " 

We  answered  this  latter  interrogatoiy  sincerely,  and  told 
ber  that  we  Aought  she  was  as  beautiful  as  any  American 
lady;  for  diough  it  seems  strange,  even  to  the  storytellor, 
that  beauty  coiHd  exist  Unked  with  madness,  rags  atid  igno- 
rance, yet  was  poor  Maria  a  most  lovaly  creature.  Her.com- 
plexion  was  dark,  it  is  true,  bnt  she  had  sprung  from  a  morn- 
ing slumber,  and  a  stroog  excitement  was  working  at  her 
bnrt  that  sent  a  kindling  color  to  her  cheeks ;  added  to  which, 
the  naturitl  Justre  of  her  eye  was  heighterted  by  that  facina- 
tiiu  brilliance  conveyod  by  a  disordered  intellect. 

The  interview  filled  us  with  deep  interest,  and  when  we  re- 
turned to  the  house  of  Mr.  Branch,  the  only  American  resident 
in  the  viflage,  and  to  whom  we  were  greatly  indebted  for  cor- 
teous  hospitality,  we  relaied  our  adventure.  He  told  us  that 
five  years  before,  a  wild  dissolute  young  fellow,  afW  involviog 
himselfdesperately  in  fashionable  soctety,had  crossed  the  wil- 
derness to  hide  himself  from  the  warid.  He  was  a  young  man 
of  very  remarkable  personal  attractions,  besides  being  possess- 
ed of  an  elegant  address  and  fiucinaiiag  manners.  He  bad 
bm  to  smile  and  lift  liis  finger,  and  poor  Maria,  tbs  child  of 
nature,  and  the  charmer  of  the  village,  flew  into  his  aims. — 
His  name  need  not  be  told.  He  is  nawback  among  his  eariy 
friends,  and  not  unlikely  his  own  eye  may  peruse  tUs  sketch. 
St;ffice  it  to  say,  that  after  a  time  be  ratumod  to  the  Slates, 
and  Maria  was  told  that  he  had  been  killed  by  tbe  Cumanches, 
This  affliction  the  poor  girl  bore  only  in  gloomy  melascboly. 
ben^ng  over  her  infant  in  silent  angoisb:  but  when  subae 


THE  PET  PLANT. 


A  florist  a  sweet  little  blossom  espied, 
Which  bloomed  like  its  ancestors  by  tlie  road-side; 
lis  cfders  war*  sbnple,  its  charms  tbey  were  fern. 
Yet  Ilia  flown  twdied  ftir  on  tbe  «pot  where  itfenw; 
Tha  florist  bebdd it,  and  cried,  " I'll  end>ant 
The  botaaical  world  with  tfais  sweet  little  plant- 
Its  leaves  shall  be  sheltered  and  carefully  rocrist, 
It  shall  charm  alt  tbe  world  though  I  met  vrith  it  tint 

Under  ahadga.' 

He  eaiiled  it  home  to  Ua  botJimue  vridi  can, 
And  ha  said,  "dw^  tbe  rarest  exotica  arethere. 
My  littlo  pet  plant,  whan  I  'v«  nourished  its  stem. 
In  tint  and  \a  fregranoe  shall  imitate  them ; 
Thou^  none  shall  suspect  from  the  road-side  it  cams, 
Rhodnm  Sidum  I  '11  call  it,  a  beautiful  name; 
When  botanisu  ledt  thro'  their  glasses  and  view 
Ita  beantten,  thay  'U  never  susnaet  that  it  grew 

Under  a  badge." 

Tha  little  pet  plant,  whan  it  shook  ofi"  the  dirt 
Of  its  swn  native  ditch,  began  to  grow  pert, 
And  tossed  its  small  head,  for  perceiving  tlm  none 
But  exotics  were  round  it,  it  thought  itwlf  one ; 
As  a  field  flower,  all  would  have  cited  it  was  fidr. 
And  praised  U,  though  gaudier  Uoaaoma  were  then. 
But  when  it  assumes  hot-hsuse  drs,  we  see  through 
The  forced  tint  of  ita  kavei,  and  suspect  that  it  grew 

Under  a  badge. 

In  the  by-ways  of  life,  oh!  bow  many  there  are. 
Who  being  tHra  nnder  some  fwinnate  star. 
Assisted  by  taleu  or  bwtuty,  grow  rich, 
And  bloom  in  a  hothouse,  iustead  ol  a  ditch ! 
And  while  they  disdain  not  tb<ir  own  simple  stem 
The  honon  they  grasp,  may  gain  honore  for  them, 
But  when  Hke  4e  pot  phamuoh  p*^j»  grow  part, 
We  soon  trace  them  ts  their  origiaal  din 

Daderahtdp. 


TAOU  KWANG,  PBESENT  EMPEROR  OF  CHINA 

Taon  Kwang  was  bom  in  1781,  dorlng  ibe  lifo  of  hisgnnd- 
&ther.  Keen  Long,  at  wboae  court  Lord  Maoartasy  ud  tha 
nevrs  of  a  happy  termination  of  a  revolt  in  lUbat  anited 
nearly  at  tha  same  time. 

Tbefirat  fifteen  years  of  Taou  Ewaifg's  lifo  weraqia«si 
tbe  court  of  Keen  Lung ;  Us  grandfather,  a  whMO  kag  leign 
of  sixty  years  showed  that  the  whole  bent  of  Ids  mind  wu 
set  upon  tbe  subjugation  of  all  the  neighboring  kingdoms  sad 
nations,  and  tbe  extirpation  of  not  a  few  of  them.  Many  a 
captive  cbiirf  was  brought  to  the  Imperial  palace,  aad  diert 
made  to  writhe  in  all  tbe  agonies  that  li^auons  malioa  coald 
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jeviae  for  tbem.  Such  ipeetieles  matt  faftve  had  a  far  great- 
er effect  in  stealing  the  heut  erf"  Uie  youw  prince,  thaa  ul  the 
viituom  lesMu  of  CoofbnB&lon  cotdd  ui  the  mj  t^mtidag 
it  soft  and  senaitive. 

In  1820  be  came  to  the  tbrone  i  though  tbe  fbllowisg  year 
IS21,  wu,  by  imperial  edict,  oommanded  to  stand  in  the 
celwidT  »  the  nit  of  bis  imgo.  Taoa  Kwug,  tboagh  a 
Tartar,  was  a  disciple  of  Ibe  Conlnelan  school,  and  was,  of 
ceone,  obliged  to  feiga  a  wonderful  rtadiaess  to  coraph  with 
the  rigor  of  its  precepts;  bat  the  solkriiations  of  his  mends 
Mved  liiro  this  piece  of  penance  and  self-danial:  and,  ao  cut- 
aag  aaunder  the  thread  of  his  poignant  sorrows,  he  seited  the 
nina  of  government  in  1820,  and  <xdered  the  fbUowiag  to  be 
considered  as  the  first  of  bis  adminstration.  But  bear  the 
idtapplauding  ■uffiaency  with  which  be  preboed  diis  decJar 
ntion  "  All  the  Kings  [sevecal  kingdoms  are  tribolacy  to 
CUna],  Tartar  lords,  great  statesmen,  civil  and  mifitaiy  «ffi> 
nra,  ham  affirmed  with  one  voce  that  beaven's  tbroM  mast 
BcloatK  nmaiii  witbont  aaoeavant." 


THE  '  THREE  MIGHTY.' 


WatdhfipM  are  biasing  on  hill  and  plain, 
Tin  noonday  light  is  restored  again. 
There  are  sbining  arms  in  R^ibaim's  vale, 
And  bright  is  the  glitter  ofclangfiig  naiL 

The  Fhilistiae  hath  fixed  hU  encampment  here, 
A&r  stretch  his  lines  of  banner  and  spear, 
And  his  chariots  of  brass  are  ranged  side  by  side, 
And  hia  war-steeds  n«igh  loud  in  their  trappings  of '. 

His  twus  are  placed  where  die  waters  aowt  Cpnde. 
The  son  hath  dried  ap  the  spring  below. 
And  Israri  faatb  natmr  well  norpocJ 
The  rage  of  her  soldiers*  thirst  to  cool. 

In  the  cave  of  AduUam  King  David  lies. 
Overcome  with  the  glare  of  the  baming  sides. 
And  ibe  lip  is  parebed,  and  his  tongue  is  irj, 
But  none  can  die  grateful  draught  supply. 

Tboqgb  a  owwDed  king,  in  that  painfiil  boor, 
One  flowing  cop  nugbt  have  boo^t  his  power : 
What  worth  in  the  fire  irf  thirst  coald  be 
The  purple  peup  of  Us  sovenigv^  I 

Bat  no  cooling  cup  from  river  or  spring 

To  roBeve  hu  want  can  hia  aervant*  hnn{, 

And  ho  cries,  "  Are  there  none  in  my  train  or  state  t " 

Will  fetch  ma  the  water  of  Bethlehnn  gate  f  " 

Then  three  of  hia  warriors,  the  '  mighty  three,' 
The  boast  of  the  monarch's  chivalry, 
Uprose  in  their  strength,  and  their  bucklera  rang. 
As  with  eyes  of  flame  on  their  steeds  they  sprang. 

On  their  steeds  they  sprang,  and  with  spurs  of  i^eed 
Rusbad  forth  in  the  strength  of  a  noble  deed, 
And  dashed  on  the  foe  Uke  a  torrent  flood, 
Tin  be  floated  away  in  a  tide  of  blood. 

To  the  right — to  the  left— where  their  blae  swords  shine, 
Like  autumn  com  falls  the  PhiKsdne ; 
And  sweeping  along  wHh  the  vengeance  of  &te. 
The  '  migjily '  msb  onward  to  Betblebcm  gate. 

Tfanm^  a  bloody  gap  in  bis  shattered  array 
To  Betblebem's  well  they  have  hewn  their  way ; 
Then  backward  they  turn  on  the  corse^oveved  plain. 
And  diarge  through  tbe  foe  to  thur  monercb  again. 

The  kii^  looks  at  the  cop,  but  the  crystal  draught 
At  a  price  too  high  for  bis  want  bath  been  boagfat ; 
They  urge  him  to  drink,  but  he  wets  not  his  iip, 
Though  great  is  hia  need,  he  refuses  to  aip. 
Bat  he  pours  it  forth  to  Heaven's  Maiesqr— 
He  pours  it  fbrA  to  the  Lord  of  tbe  Sky ; 


*T  is  a  draught  <^deadi— 't  is  a  cup  blood-st^ne^ 
'Tis  a  prize  &om  man's  aufleting  and  agony  gdned. 

Should  be  taste  of  a  cm  that  bis  '  mi^^  (bsee  * 
Had  obtafaMd  by  tfarir  peril  aadjaoandTf-  [kn*! 
SbnddbedifaikordHfrllfcl   'Twutfae  An^teofa 
And  agaia  ha  laMnad  le  Ua  anfiW^. 


ORIGIN  or  MINT  JULEPS. 
BT  cHULCa  r.  BorrauN. 

"  *T  is  said  that  tba  gods,  on  Olympos  of  old, 

(And  who,  the  bright  knnd  prdanes  witb  a  daobtt) 
One  i^t,  *nud  dieir  revels,  by  Bacchus  were  told 

Ttut  hia  lost  butt  of  nectar  had  somewhat  run  sue ! 
But  determined  tp  send  round  the  goblet  once  moce, 

Tbey  sued  to  the  Cnirer  immortals  (or  aid 
In  composing  a  draught  which,  till  drinking  were  o'er. 

Should  cast  every  wine  ever  drank  in  the  shade. 
Grave  Ceres  herself  blithely  yielded  bar  com, 

And  tbe  spirit  that  lives  in  each  nmber-hued  grain. 
And  wMcb  fint  had  its  birth  irom  die  dews  of  ttw  mom, 

Was  tau(^  to  steal  out  in  bright  dew  drops  agafai. 
Pomona,  whose  eboteest  of  fruits  on  the  board, 

Were  scattered  profosely  in  every  one's  reach. 
When  called  on  a  tribute  to  cull  from  the  hoard, 

Expressed  the  mild  juice  of  the  delicate  peach. 
The  liquids  were  mingled  wbile  Venus  looked  on 

Witt  glances  so  fraught  with  sweet  magical  pOWcr, 
That  the  honey  of  Hybla,  e'en  when  they  were  mjno, 

Haa  never  been  missed  In  the  draught  from  that  boor. 
Flora,  then,  from  her  bosom  of  frograncy  shook. 

And  with  roseate  fingeti  pressed  down  in  the  bowl, 
All  dripping  and  fresh  as  it  came  from  the  brook. 

Tbe  bnbwhose  aroma  should  flavor  the  whole. 
Tlie  draught  was  deHdoai,  each  god  did  exclaim. 

Though  something  yet  wanting  they  all  did  bewail, 
But  Juleps  the  drink  of  igimoruls  beoame, 

When  Jove  himself  added  a  hu|dfi4  of  Inil." 


WEEPING. 


Young  women  are  fiill  of  tears.  They  will  weep  as  bitteriy 
for  the  loss  of  a  new  dress,  as  for  the  lose  of  an  old  lover. — 
They  will  weep  for  anything  or  for  nothing.  They  will  acold 
you  to  death  for  aocidentally  tearing  a  new  gown,  and  weep 
for  apite  that  ibey  cannot  be  revenged  on  you.  They  will  i^ny 
the  coquette  in  your  presence,  and  weep  when  you  are  went. 
They  will  weep  because  they  cannot  go  to  a  ball  or  a  tea-par^, 
or  because  Aeir  parents  will  not  permit  them  to  run  away 
with  li  scamp ;  and  they  will  weep  becauae  they  cannot  have 
every  tbinglheirownway.  Married  women  weep  to  conquer. 
Tears  are  the  most  potent  arms  of  matrimonial  warfare.  If  a 
groff  husband  baa  abused  Ua  wife,  she  weeps,  and  he  relenta 
and  promises  betwr  behavior.  How  many  men  have  gone  to 
bed  in  wrath,  and  riaen  in  the  morning,  quite  aubdued  by 
tears  end  a  curtain  lecture!  Women  weep  to  got  at  their  hus- 
band's secrets,  and  they  also  weep  when  their  own  secrets 
have  been  revealed.  They  weep  through  pride,  through 
vanity,  through  folly,  through  cunning,  and  through  weakness. 
Thcw  will  weep  for  a  haalmnd'e  miafertune,  while  they  scold 
himself.  A  woman  irill  weep  over  the  dead  body  of  her  hus- 
band, wbile  her  vanity  will  aak  her  neighbors  how  she  is  fitted 
with  her  mourning.  She  weeps  for  one  husband,  that  she 
may  get  another.   The  'Widow  of  Ephesus'  bedewed  the 

.uh  -  •^;;»'e'o'^e'^  " 
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a  jmag  uildiarwith  the  other.  Dnmkarda  are  much  rim  to 
weapiDg.  Thay  will  ■had  teui  of  bitter  npeat»ae»  tbb  mo- 
ment, vti  ria  me  aen.  b  fs  no  ODCommoB  ddng  to  hear 
them  euniBf  the  efiects  ofintamperaoce,  while  they  are  pois- 
ing the  enp  of  indulgence,  and  gming  to  gulp  down  its  con- 
tent!. Tbebwgsrand  the  Migedun  weep  for  •  lifeBhood : 
tlwy  OMD  coin  lEeir  tears,  and  make  tbem  paaa  for  the  current 
mooe;  vf  the  realm.  The  one  weeps  yoa  into  a  charitable 
faomM-,  and  die  other  makes  you  pay  fbr  beinf  ibroed  to  weep 
wltmg  with  him.  Sympathy  rads  us  reUere  the  one,  and  cun- 
osl^  prompts  as  to  support  the  other.  We  rriieve  the  beggar 
when  heprefers  his  claim,  and  we  pay  the  tragedian  before- 
hand. The  one  weeps  whether  he  will  or  not,  but  the  other 
weeps  only  when  he  is  well  paid  for  it.  Poets  are  a  weeping 
tribe ;  they  are  social  in  their  tears ;  they  would  have  the 
whole  wwld  te  wee^  along  with  tbem.  Their  sensitfili^  is  so 
axqaisite,  and  their  imaginations  so  &ntastic,  that  they  make 
even  the  material  world  to  sympathize  with  thrar  sorrows. — 
The  dew  on  the  lily  is  cominrea  to  tears  en  the  cheek  of  a 
diacQiisqiata  maiden;  when  it  cliuers  on  the  heifoage  at  twi* 
Ug^t,  it  is  oallad  the  tean  of  the  nentng:  and  whe*  the  101 
rises  and  exhales  the  dew  drops  from- the  flowers,  it  Is  said  to 
wipe  away  the  tears  of  the  morning.  Thus  wa  have  a'weep- 
ing  day  and  a  weeping  night.  We  have  weeping  roelu,  weep 
iag  waterfalls,  weeping  willows,  weepng  grottoes,  weeping 
sidea,  weeping  climates  (as  our  late  winter  has  |nt»i«d);  and, 
if  any  sigDsl  calamity  has  be&Ilea  a  great  man,  we  ham,  to 
finisfa  the  climax,  s  weepii^  world. 


A  SABBATH  THOUGHT, 
(wBimv  i>  nuei.) 
%Y  FLOftSNCE  WILSOn. 

Where  is  tha  S^batfa  Ueatt 

Alas!  not  here; 
Here  is  no  sacred  rest 

The  soul  to  cheer; 
Ham  Mirth  with  ready  faet 

Foiya  gay  puvant  nraUa, 
While  in  the  crowded  street 

Revelry  dwells ! 

Where  does  the  Sabbath  reign 
With  hallowing  powerf 
Where  the  neat  mstio  train 

At  noontide  hoar 
Beneath  the  moss-grown  poich 

Thronging  is  seen ; 
Where  the  old  village  choreh 

Stands  on  the  green. 

Where  is  God's  temple  found  1 

Where  do  we  feel 
His  presence  shed  around, 

Sin's  wounds  to  healt 
Is 't  in  CKthedral  proud, 

Where  choial  voices  Uendi 
And  in  hosaniuu  loud 

To  Heaven  ascend  1 

Or  where  the  deep-toned  ball 

Booms  on  the  air, 
Calling  with  sullen  swell 

To  midnight  prayer  T 
Where  the  (Hi»4igbted  shriiia 

A  pale  gleam  throws, 
Hooking  the  tight  divine. 

Religion  knows  T 

God's  temple  is  '  all  space' — 

Through  earth,  sea,  air, 
His  presence  we  can  tiac^— 

His  temple 's  tk^re  ' 
There  may  Devotion  kneel. 

There  may  the  Christian  pray, 
And  all  the  comfort  fisel 

Of  thb  Messed  day! 


HATDN  IN  A  STORM. 


JoBeph  begged  his  two  fneads  to  wait  for  him,  and  fdknnd 
BemanhNw.  He  was  osheRd  into  an  apartment,  perfnaed 
with  the  moat  agreeable  incense,  gorgeously  funriund,  and 
realianr,  in  iu  small  compass,  idl  the  magnifiosnoe  of  the 
East.  Joseph,  however,  took  little  notice  of  all  tfaiifimry, 
his  head  was  filled  with  the  opera  he  had  to  coropcse  to 
filled,  that  even  the  Count  of  Smrembeig,  who  was  pedi^tbs 
room  with  a  peevish  cotnienance,  and  an  aiAward  amp,  sad 
his  mistreas,  lying  on  a  soGi,  her  bade  turned  to  the  door, 
caped  his  notice.  She  half  tnmed  her  head  as  tbeitnoger 
mtered,  sa]uted.Beni«done,and  manly  nodded  to  ths  ot^, 
who,  thin,  pale,  and  meaa-lookii^,  was  mtdioa^woftliytf 
farther  notice. 

"  Sir,"  said  Bemaidone,  "  I  have  brought  bim ;  I  am  sun 
be  will  distinguish  himself,  young  as  he  is.  He  has  eagsfsd 
for  an  <q)era." 

"  Very  wdl,  1 11  hisa  it  than,  tliat  'a  afl,"  sud  Ihe  oonst, 
sbngging  Ida  shoulders. 

Haydn  made  a  bow,  and  tha  eamt  resumed  Ins  bshiag 
walk. 

"  And  I  will  go  and  applaod  it,"  cried  Wilhelmiaa,  bousd- 
iog  off  the  sola,  in  pure  spirit  of  contradictioD,  "  and  I  'It 
choose  the  poem,  I  will ;  luckily  we  have  ahundance  of  pact 
ly,"  and  running  to  a  acruttrire  she  drew  forth  a  number  of 
MS.  poems,  from  which,  having  selected  one,  she  gave  it  to 
Haydn. 

"  Thank  yoa,  Madame,"  said  Hsgrdn,  "  ladies  are  ever  ob- 
liging. Tha  black  eeat  you  sea  me  wear,  I  owe  to  the  gene- 
rosity of  an  Italian  lady,  to  irinn  X  gave  singing  lessom,  ■ 
twelvemonth  ago,  while  in  tha  awrioe,  as  footman,  of  the  cds 
brated  Porpma." 

The  count  cast  a  look  of  supreme  disdain  on  poor  Joseph. 

"  Yes,  madame,"  conmnied  he,  "  every  morning  I  hsd  to 
brush  his  clothes,  clean  bis  boots,  and  powder  bis  old-^iubioDtd 
wig,  and  the  most  scolding  and  rough  master  he  was.  He 
lady  I  meak  i)S,  having  heard  my  story,  begged  me  to  call  (« 
her,  and  she  gave  me  six  sequins  for  twelve  lessoos— it  wu 
with  that  mooey  [  purchased  this  coat,  and  I  dan  bow  dw* 
myself  without  being  ashamed." 

The  count,  who  was  still  limping  the  length  of  the  nom, 
again  stopped  short,  and  inquired  for  the  dtte  the  poesi. 
The  young  man  conid  scarcely  repraas  a  st^e,  when  be  ss* 
at  tha  bead  of  the  manuscript,  the  title, '  Le  Diable  Bmten,' 
and  he  said  to  the  count,  "Excuse  me,  sir;  but  the  title  bsd 
better  remain  a  mystery ;  as  you  are  determined  to  hiss  1117 
composition,  you  might  prejudice  some  of  your  firi«sds  agsioit 
me. 

"  This  young  man  is  not  in  want  of  sense,"  said  Wilhtl- 
mina. 

"  He  has  more  impadeitce  dwn  sense,"  temarkad  AoMrir 

count. 

It  was  stipulated  that  the  price  the  composition  was  to  fecdi, 
was  to  be  four^iad-tweoty  sequins,  and  no  more;  and  ibst,<ia 
eon^tioB  that  dte  work  was  completed  within  a  weak.  W> 
was  more  time  than  Haydn  wanted,  who  found  it  more  £0" 
cult  to  contain  the  crowd  of  ideas  that  filled  his  head,  ilisn  to 
find  time  and  opportunity  to  express  them.  At  theexpirtfi" 
of  four  days,  the  piece  was  finished,  with  the  exception  of  s 
passage,  which  was  the  torment  of  the  poor  composer.  Hsj^do 
called  with  the  manuscript  on  die  poet;  "  You  uve  ialsfliMa 
here,  'Jure  eomn  a  tetmett,*  but  I  have  never  seea  OM, can 
you  describe  one  to  me  f" 

"  Unfortunately,  I  am  unable,  I  put  the  tempest  b*ww° 
parratheses,  beeause  I  fouad  it  imposnble  to  put  it  is  vane- 
like  you,  I  have  never  seen  a  tensest"  , 

The  difficulty  wu  considerable,  what  was  to  be  donef—w 
called  on  Bemardone. 

"  Have  yon  ever  seen  a  tOmpeat,"  said  Joseph,  on  eater- 
iag. 

"  I  should  think  I  had  ;  I  was  as  near  as  posstbla  beiog 
wrecked  four  times."  „ 

"Just  oxphiin  it  to  me  then,  I  will  «t  at  the  iastramsnt. 

»  Stop,  I  will  do  better,"  said  Beraardtme,  "  I  a^ 
one  for  yon,"  and  he  began  the  strangest  antics  i'"'^'?^ 
raising  and  lowering  his  arms,  leaning  from  one      •>(  tw 
piano  to  the  other,  to  imitate  the  n>d^  of  a  "•^"r? 
siddi  imitating,  in  Uw  base  andjtlge  tieU^  tha  timtiaff 
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"  Do  jrao  UDdmCaikl,  my  boy  1 " 

"  I  un  aAmid  I  am  not  much  wiMr  than  I  was  herore,"  uid 
Hqdif  MBiHii^  "  this  appears  more  like  the  music,  cats  let 
IoM»  maU  awke,  than  any  thing  else." 

"  PieXan  to  yowWf,"  said  Bemardone,  rising,  and  kicking 
dairs,  iMe»  aod  stools  abont,  throwing  biwka  and  other  arti- 
dM  bom  one  end  of  the  room  to  the  other,  "  picture  to  youi^ 
idf  the  sky  dnkening— «shl  with— there  goes  tba  wind— 
EiftttDUg  arts  adiwait  me  akiea— the  vessel  rises  and  then 
dcKssds — brotwg !  wong ! — there  goes  the  terrible  thunder. 
Tbea  look  hero,  mind — here  rises  a  mountun — there  sinks  a 
deep  nlley— moontains  and  vallies  run,  without  being  able  to 
cata  each  other  up— the  mountain  is  engulphed  in  the  valley 
—A*  nUky  repela  the  nMmotain — the  t^btning  flashes— tba 
imiw  imblet-Hlw  tlup  fleats  liln  a  utaw^— now  describe 
aDdss;  I  iboaM  ihiok  I  nave  mado  it  clear  enongh,  eh  t " 

Hsfda,  lost  in  the  midst  of  tfats  grand  description,  aecom- 
puiisd  with  all  doe  contortions  and  stamping ;  on  his  side,  sat 
ion  to  lbs  instrument,  tried  and  stamped  in  his  turn,  till, 
inly,ifsoyooe  had  atepped  into  the  room  at  this  conjuncture, 
lie  maid  have  thoufbt  mmeelf  in  the  presence  of  a  couple  of 
■tn  fonsised  by  aome  nafieious  <femoo.  At  length  Bmydn, 
tiibfer  despair,  ran  the  left  hand  from  the  lowest  note,  and 
the  right  one  fnnn  the  Ugbeat,  towards  each  other,  esclaim- 
i^  "  The  deuce  take  the  storm '. " 

That 's  it,  bravo,"  cnad  Bemardow,  "  that  t#  beautiful— 
wpetb,  yon  have  got  it,  Joaepb,  yoa  abldl  have  thirty  sequuu 
isiUBdof  twen^fSiur."  H.  M. 


STANZAS  FOR  EASTEiUDAT. 


TvMisthamiddl*  waleker  nigbl,  when  darknew  hung  profcowi 

Abm  tba  dtj  of  the  L^d,  and  Judah'a  beighu  around, 

Tkii  u  tba  portal  of  a  lomb  a  Roman  ; uard  patrollad — 

i  Mv-Hde  frave,  asalait  wkoaa  nontb  a  nl|bly  stene  waa  rotted. 

■ovtraapadtkafti^'^       hollowly  tbe  anaonr'a  claok  was  heard 
Fw  tU  was  atill  upon  tbe  biB,  snd  not  ■  vine-leaf  stirred  i 
tbt  Bsigkbaariai  eli^  ■ilant  heaved,  tn  hashed  and  heavy  drwni, 
Jhdde^SMipiwd  with  wiatioftaad  haag  o'er  israsslsaii 

IVIiiiloiiaDldjer'a  Iteart  wasback  to  bii  far-diatant  home. 
When  rod  the  Tiber  rolled  along  by  old  fanillar  Roma  i 
1  ipeH «aa can  acroM  tbe  p«at,and  shapes oTtblup  gtamhf 
CiMb*^  dinlaet  apon  bis  sonI,  and  passed  porteaioaaly. 

arose  of  where  bo  was,  tbe  story  of  tbe  land, 
TlieayKk  tpirit  here  adored,  the  marvels  of  his  hand, 

riBoor  of  divinity  beaeatb  that  tombetooe  there, 
<U4  tlowr  to  bis  band  he  drew,  and  his  lips  moved  In  prayer. 

fl^iipsrsdthe  palm-trees,  stirred  the  frass,  on  Kadroa's  banks  belon; 
nsiaAst shivered;  was  t  a breene  that  shook  tbe BMHataia sol 
hfstksm— strengtbanei  fteasboveabarstorthaadsrbraak^ 
isd  bsnWy  beaeath  Oeh- fbet  the  •aia'a  fbuadatlsB  qnakea  I 

A  M(p  k  ia  tha  earthqaake,  and  a  voice  upon  the  storm ; 
^wih'i  sa^l  bath  coma  down,  revealed  in  baman  form  t 
hnifbl  to  tbe  sepulchre  be  strides,  rolls  back  the  ponderous  stone, 
lad  la  sftMder  glory  ftctk  tbe  CraeifiMl  hatk  (one! 

^  witssssed  this  by  mortal  eye,  for  struck  with  sere  diatoay, 
Tke  lied  elad  heatbana  fall  to  earth,  sad  like  the  lUblss*  lay ; 
M  when  the  vision  dimppeared,  they  ratlisd  not  again, 
Bat  rssa  and  hasted  from  the  spot,  like  eoBscieace-stricksn  men.  - 

T  It  past— and  all  hath  long  been  hashed,— tbe  tkding  stars  are  set, 
All  aowihe  early  Unas  of  light  gleam  o'er  Hoant  OUvst, 
Whsa  twa  wara,  woafiBg  woman  onM—rabake  thesi  not  this  amrai 
Tts  pttaAd  haart  siw  hover  near,  tboagfa  all  sboaM  laa^  to  seora. 

T^y  step— the  atena  Is  relied  away— tiiay  hM^  and  qasfce  at  beart— 
wa  sn  tbe  grave-slothes  seattared  roaadt  the  aapfcia  wrapped 

V«t— 

Tkt  Isaaaf  a  led  bat  in  iu  stead  One  of  seraphlo  mien 

^■1*  sayhag  where  the  auugled  corse  offclm  they  sought  bad  been. 

yhy.dasghtersof  Jeniaslem,  why  bow  ye  thus  the  kaasT 
***  ye  tba  man  whose  lUs-blood  ran  from  yon  accursed  tree! 

ercoasTort ;  he  bath  left  this  darh  and  cheerless  prison— 
■■s  work  is  done,  and  Hary'ssoa— the  Lord  of  Lords-4s  risen ! 

J^**  Man  would  bead  in  pain  of  heart  o'er  aome  beloved  lomb, 
us.  nay  s  roise  as  swast  as  this  make  answer  from  tbe  gloom— 
nat  whaa  the  blttsrasaa  of  daalh  to  dnat  directs  the  syes, 
u  upl  Msy  be  waiUag  thsrr ,  to  turn  then  to  tbe  skies ! 


REVIVALS  OF  RELIGION. 

A  8  CBIIOIf 

PxaAcnan  a*  tbs  cHtjaca  or  ma  missiab,  itaw  roaa, 

Br  THB  Bav.  ORVILLE  DEWKT. 

Nehemiah,  ix.  1^  14.— Tboa  gavest  diem  right  Judgomeats  and  trae 
laws,  good  statutes  and  comBsandmfntst  ura  madest  known  to  them 
thy  holy  Sabbath,  and  command^  them  precepts,  statuiea  and  laws. 

Tbe  great  end  our  being  is  the  formattoo  trf*  a  leligiona 
virtue ;  and  ut  com^mrison  with  tUs,  eveiy  thing  elae  in  tbe 
worid,  rinks  to  inaigoificaooe.  Tbe  afiairs  of  a  visible  em- 
pire, of  a  viriUe  wtirid,  lie  of  no  soefa  importaoce  to  may 
man  aa  (be  ooooonu  of  tbe  empire,  tbe  wnid  widdn  Urn; 
nor  do  all  those  visible  eveau  taken  tt^ther,  nor  all  their 
physical  effects  takenby  themselves,  present  an  o^eet  of  tndi 
grandeor  and  moment  as  the  salvation  of  a  single  souL  The 
means  therefore,  by  which  this  end  is  to  be  accomplished,  d^ 
serve  at  all  times  a  deep  and  careful  consideration. 

What  are  tbeyT  AUIiofM,  doubtless  is  a  ineans.  Lifciia 
means.  Allinvolimtaryhimianejcpeiienoeisameanfl.  Oodhas 
appmoted  them  for  this  end.  But  besides  all  tUs,  be  baa  ap* 
pointed  specific  means— right  judgements,  true  laws,  good 
statutes  and  oommandments — tbe  Sabbath,  public  wwwiip, 
private  meditatioa  and  [wayer,  and,  above  all,  punwntil  eSirt 
and  vigilance.  . 

These  are  the  established  means  of  viztoa  and  pie^.— 
F<R-  six  thousand  years  tbe  world  has  need  then,  and  fimnd 
diem  sufficient — found  them,  at  least,  to  answer  all  tbe  pur- 
pose  that  means  could  answer.  On  the  Sabbath,  tbe  holy 
word  has  been  spoken,  and  tbe  prayer  or  sacrifice  offisred; 
in  private  boora,  it  baa  been  meditated  nnm,  and  prvfod 
over ;  in  the  eaie*  and  labors  of  life  tbe  enoeavOT  hu  b«an 
made  by  the  faithfiil  to  put  it  in  pnedoe.  This,  I  say,  em- 
braces tbe  whole  ordinary  instnmwntali^  of  the  religious  li£a 
—all  that  has  been  recognized  aa  proper  and  useAil,  by  tbe  re- 
figiouB  and  good  men  uf  all  past  ages. 

Btit  at  letmh — ia  these  latter  day^— in  this  coimtry  of  many 
invemioiis  by  two  or  three  sects — an  entirely  new  system  of 
means  has  been  adopted,  which  b  regarded  \yy  them, 
not  indeed  as  superscmog  all  others,  but  as  superior  to  all 
ethers.  This  is  the  system/as  it  is  called  of  "  Revivals 
Religion."  It  is  believed  among  their  promoters,  that  the 
number  of  persons  converted  and  made  truly  reHgious  in  their 
congregations  by  these  means,  is  out  of  all  propwtion  greater 
than  the  number  of  persons  saved  by  all  other  means  put  to- 
gether. 

That  this  aystem  w  new,  and  that  it  is  operating  within  eoni* 
paratively  vety  narrow  bounds,  I  suppose  will  not  be  denied. 
I  am  not  objecting  to  it  simply  as  new,  though  it  cannot  be  denied 
that  it  is  so.  Nothing  answering  te  these  Revivals  of  Reli- 
gion, has  eveTbeen  known  among  tbe  Jews,  tbe  Cuholics,  or 
the  great  body  of  tbe  Protestant  diurches.  EbuUltioas  cf  reli- 
gions  aoal,  tnpre  have  been ;  outbreaks  of  wild  fiumtidsm,  as 
among  the  Anabaprists  of  Germany;  great  changes,  aa  at  the 
Reformation ;  extraordinary  efiects  produced  by  miradea,  as 
attbe  Pentacoat,or  by  remarkable  preaching  as  that  of  Wldte- 
field  and  Peter  tbe  Hermit ;  but  it  will  not  be  meintained,  I 
prttaame,  that  either  ef  these  bore  any  strict  analogy  to  the 
systematic  excitements  of  which  we  are  now  s^Making,  A 
great  national  revival  of  religion,  succeeding  its  decay  or 
long  shtmber,  may  be  witnessed— such  as  that  produced  in 
England  by  tbe  Motbodiate— ancb  as  we  may  l%ok  for  in 
France,  nay,  aod  in  Uw  whole  world,  I  trust;  bat  all  this  is 
a  very  dififemnt  thing  from  our  modem  American  Revivals. — 
Of  these,  the  world  in  all  past  ages  has  experienced  literally 
nothing.  Or  tbe  Continent  of  Eun^  mey  have  scarcely 
boon  beard  of  s  tbe  piety  of  England  has  been  sustained  for ' 
ages  without  them ;  our  Puritan  fathers  knew  nothing  of  them ; 
and  ride  by  side  with  their  advocates,  are  marching  huge  bo- 
dies of  Christiaas  at  this  day  and  in  this  country — tbe  Catho- 
lics, the  Epiacopalians,  the  Lutherans,  the  Dutch  ReCormed 
Cbuielies,  the  Quakers  ■  who  have  never  adt^Hed  these  meth- 
ods of  promoting  religion. 

In  this  state  <rf'  the  case,  it  cannot  surprise  those  who  are 
confessedly  innovating  upon  tbe  whole  universally  received 
and  Iong-estd>lisbed  cwder  of  divine  institutions,  that  we  should 
subject  their  measures  to  a  strict  and  cautious  scrutiny.  This 
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U  what  I  propose  to  do '  reTewntly,  u  well  becomes  the 
traUment  of*  raligious  Aenie  mi  chwitaUy,  u  becsoMi 
tbe  tmtmeiit  of  men,  doubtleu  honest,  vid  jeiHy  tbinkiag 
that  they  are  doing  (Sod  seivice.  I  will  not  touch  their  holy 
diinga,  but "  with  solenui  awe  that  bids  tne  well  beware  with 
what  intent,"  I  do  it;  nor  with  any  conscious  Jntant  but  to 
jiromote  i^t  welfare,  tbe  dearest,  most  vital  am  BM»neatoiu 
oT  all— the  spiritual  welfare  of  men.  If  the  natem  of  tbsRe- 
Tiralisu  is  right,  we  oa^t  to*go  owrto  k.  If  it  it  wrODf^ 
thay  ought  to  forsake  it.  Or  if  they  are  inaceeuible  to  any 
considerations  tending  to  that  result,  it  is  not  improper  for  tbe 
great  body  of  Cbristians  that  stands  aloof  iron  tnaai,  as  it 
coofoasedly  does,  to  assign  the  leafou  that  jmiUi/  it  in  re- 
fraining from  their  oonnad. 

Let  us  than  proceed  to  coDaider  this  new  method  of  pro- 
moting rdigion;  thia  mMhod,  ao  laadeni  that  only  dll  wtthin 

ha  last  oaotmy  has  it  ever  been  known  in  the  church :  thia 
method  that  faaa  originated  in  America,  and  is  confined  beiC' 
to  three  or  four  sects.  Let  as  inquire  ndiether  this  is  a  better 
method  than  aiqr  that  has  ever  been  ordained  by  God  or  de- 
vised by  man ;  or  wbetlier  it  oSen  any  important  acoessioo  to 
the  meana  of  promoting  retigioa.  This,  as  I  imderstao^  it, 
is  the  real  qoeation ;  whether  tlus  is  the  best  method  and  far 

he  bokt ;  in  other  words,  whether  this,  added  to  otbor  iafiu- 
•noas,  coostitutee  far  the  most  efficient  system  of  means.  If 
not,  why  shall  we  adopt  it,  with  aUitaacknowledgeddaagersT 
Vsdoubtadly  it  it  held,  in  the  churches  where  it  prevails,  to 
be  the  means,  aa  I  have  said  before,  of  making  more  eonverts 
tnd  Christina)  than  all  othM*  means  put  togetlwr. 

L  I  must  observe  then,  in  the  fint  place,  that  this  claimis, 
on  tbs  face  of  it,  and  to  say  the  least,  very  questionable. 
Has  it  been  reserved  for  a  small  fraction  of  the  church,  within 
die  last  oentacy,  to  dense  a  meana  of  grace,  more  powerful 
than  ^  odMm  amicd — than  all  other*  aver  before  known 
in  As  vrorld  T  Q«d  baa  ever  governed  lha  woiM,  as  I  he- 
Una,  for  iu  spiritual  welfare.  He  has  ever  been  app«nniing 
mnans  to  this  end.  But  has  be  left  untried  the  grandest 
means  of  all  till  nowT  Saints  and  seen,  profrfiets  and  apos- 
tles, and  tbo  Great  Teacher,  have  spoken  to  the  world,  but 
they  have  never  said  a  word  about  thia  syfltem  of  Revivals— 
■bout  {wotracted  moeSagt  and  aiutioiis  saata,  or  any  part  of 
dMpeeaAr  maeUnerf  OT  these  modem  exeitemeus.  Would 
they  not  have  spoken  of  these  things — would  thay  not  have 
noemmended  ud  enjmned  the  use  of  these  means,  if  they 
actually  held  the  place  assigned  to  them  by  their  advoaates  T 
Has  tbe  church  been  languishmg  for  ages— have  millions  gone 
to  perdition,  for  the  want  of  this  graod  inatmment  of  salvation ; 
-and  haaitbeenwiihholdwifitwnall  afca,  and  iiitnowwiih- 
b<dden  from  almost  tha  whole  world ! 

I  am  willing  to  take  the  most  liberal  view  of  the  meana  of 
religion  and  virtue.  As  mritoal  natures  are  the  only  things 
of  anv  essential  value,  in  this  world,  I  believe  that  the  eye  of 
Provtdenee  has  ever  been  6zed  upon  tKem.  Tbe  true  problem 
of  all  Iristoiy  is  to  show  bow  that  Providence  hath  cared  for 
them  and  bolpad  then.  The  great  atoiy  of  boman  life,  in  my 
view,  faaih  no  other  inlsrptetation.  And  amidst  douda  and 
darkneat— amidst  the  struggles  of  blind,  wilful  andpaauonata 
beings,  I  think  that  I  8e4  every  where  this  interpretation.  I 
see  that  men  have  been  helped  as  fast  and  as  far  ae  conoisted 
with  their  moral  freedom,  and  with  their  working  out  for 
tbetnselves  ibeir  highest  wdfiM.  That  help  has  always  been 
a  wise  aeeommodation  to  dwireinMuutaaoes.  I  see  that  this 
princiide  has  presided  over  those  stiooeeetve  and  improving 
dispensations  ef  religion  that  have  been  given  lo  tbe  world — 
over  Judaism  atid  Christianity.  I  behave  in  these  dispensa- 
rions.  1  believe  in  increasing  light.  I  believe  in  progrees. 
I  do  not  object  to  "  now  measures"  for  reiigioos  advance- 
ment, solely  because  they  are  new.  My  mind  is  not  shot 
against  the  possibility  of  a  new  dispensation — of  new  revela- 
tions — new  tnsdtotions.  But  will  it  be  maiBtaioed  that  the 
Revival  system  is  of  this  character !  It  must  show  two  tlunga 
to  make  this  claim  good.  It  must  show  a  miraculous  war- 
rant. And  it  mart  shuw  a  need  in  tbe  time — an  adapiatHM 
to  the  time.  The  firat,  I  suppose,  is  not  alleged  by  any  sober 
Revivalist.  And  the  seconcf  J  cannot  see,  but  the  very  con- 
trary. It  appears  to  me  that  in  this  couotr^r— a  country  of 
unprecedented  excitement— a  counoy  of  multiplying  sects,  of 
secU  breaking  out  into  boundless  freedom— of  a  religion  set 
free  from  all  forms,  fixtures,  establishments — we  especially 
wont  a  grave  and  staid  sobrie^.  Excitement  is  not  what  we 
want,  bat  moderation ;  moderation,  I  say,  not  stumor.  When 
wUl  it  be  believed  dint  die  itrongast  thing  in  Uw  worid  is  self' 
restraint— that  die  deepest  emodons,  like  the  deepest  waters. 


are  ever  stUktt?  In  ebort  the  Revival  system  sesms  to  nu 
quite  too  much  aa  American  system ;  much  more  tlte  offMprug 
of  our  national  character,  than  adapted  to  it.  We  are  pro- 
verbially in  haste  about  every  thing.  We  cannot  wait  foraiq 
thing  to  be  done  delibentsly.  And  this  national  MadenQ 
seems  to  tne  oirfanmately  to  ha  working  kaalf  into  oar 
gion. 

II.  BatkeasnoWfintbenestplaee^kKrituorepardnili^ 
at  the  ehanetar  of  theae  reUgioos  mcite—enu. 

And  here,  be  it  obsnved,  dm  die  question  is  not  sboat  da 
fundamental  prinoiplas  of  Religion,  bat  simply  liioot  d»  ban 
means  of  promoting  it.  That  Religioa,  or  a  true,  iawird 
spiritual  virtue, is  the  supreme  ooncem  of  Ufo— that  it  ii  gnn- 
otisly  neglected— that  multitudes  anund  us  need  a  chsi^,  a 
OOP  version— that  it  is  of  onipeakable  importanoe  thu  Akj 
■bonld  be  brought  to  a  ori^  m  tlie  tiBma  of  their  miads,  u  ■ 
st^emn  reeolve  and  a  perseveriwendeaver  to  lead  a  good  tud 
religions  lUe :  all  this  is  tnie.  The  question  is,  hew  sball  ihi 
efieet  be  wrought  in  them,  and  wrought  in  the  best  maDBrr  1 
Here  is  a  mtnJ  to  be  moved — with  various  powers,  paMiou 
afiections,  tendencies  and  expoavres.  To  judge  what  is  tin 
beat  inflnanee,  the  litMet  dtadj^ine  for  it,  w(  nmit  look  aH 
roond  aboat  it.  It  la  tobeeseM^  we  say— umisod  tails^ 
propriate  work.  Now  it  may  seem  at  first  view,  that  a  Re^ 
val-season  is  siogulariy  adapted  to  this  end.  It  arresu  UUa 
tioa ;  it  brings  some  minds  to  a  crisis— to  a  solemn  resoln ;  ii 
is  to  some  the  means  of  genuine  eonversiou.  So  far,  it  Mem 
a  great  good.  But.we  must  survey  it  on  every  haiid.  We 
must  consider  whether  those  who  are  moved,  are  best  mored; 
whether  those  who  begin  to  lead  a  raligioun  life  uixler  Am 
kiod  of  excitement,  begin  under  tbe  most  favorable  cirann- 
stances.  We  must  consider  the  effect  of  it  upon  the  nns; 
who  do  not  become  its  subjects.  We  must  mka  into  the  » 
count  its  effect  upon  Religion  in  general,  and  imoa  tbs  idcsi 
of  Religion  that  prevail  in  eodegr.  To  be  sure,  if  a  man  kisb 
upon  the  thousands  around  him  asso  nmaybrandsboniag.Ui 
only  effort  may  be  to  snatch  as  many  as  be  can  from  tbs  fiic; 
and  he  may  tldnk  that  be  has  nothing  forther  to  ocHuider.— 
But  if  be  looks  upon  the  surrounding  multitudes  as  a  mtu  </ 
rational  beings,  all  of  whom  are  to  be  wisely  cared  far,  all  tf 
whom  are  to  be  rationally  infleeaeed,  and  the  ntraost  poiiiUr 
nmnber  <tf  whom  are  to  be  saved,  he  will  fiiuttbatlwh»* 
larger  view  to  take,  of  a  wise  and  considerate  adminiitnwi 
of  Religion.  He  will  not  tbiak  it  enough  to  move  a  fsf,  a 
*merelif  to  ewwe  any.  What  if  the  preacher  were  to  come  i» 
to  his  pulpit  once  in  a  year  or  two,  clothed  ia  sackclodt  ud 
with  ashes  on  his  head,  and  should  teil  the  people  tbst  behid 
ime  this  to  tesii^  his  eonaem  and  mounlDg  for  their  fooli! 
And  aoppoae  that  dns  cowuflered  by  tbe  pe<^ 

diing  very  proper  to  be  done.  Certainly  it  ooiild  not  oppssr 
to  any  more  extraordinary,  I  may  saj  ia  passing,  tbso  u 
many  of  us  do  soma  of  lha  Revival  measures.  And  it  mart  he 
remembered  that  a  man  may  put  on  a  spiritual  castume  jut 
as  strange  and  stanUng  as  any  costume  of  dress.  Si^jMie 
the  thing  I  apeak  of,  then,  to  be  done.  It  is  evident  tw 
ny  would  be  moved  by  sucll  an  a[qieal,  and  that  some  woold 
be  very  deeply  moved— ^y,  would  be  converted — a»  tml)*,  1 
say  it  not  ironicdly,  but  seriously,  aa  they  ever  are  ia  any  Be- 
vival.  But  when  all  this  is  done,  is  there  no  further  l***"^ 
to  be  asked  1  Nay,  if  reason  is  to  have  any  thuig  m  do  «tu 
Religion,  there  ore  further  questions  to  be  asked. 

1.  For  does  not  tbe  preaciier  pereetve,  in  tbe  first  phce, 
diat  just  in  proportion  as  be  makes  an  impreasiuD  by  soy  ex- 
traordinary costume,  whether  of  mind  or  manner  or  dre^ 
that  he  lessens  die  effect  <^  his  ordinary  mintstratiiniT  Ur 
if  he  introduces  a  Revival  preacher  into  his  polpit,  to  do,  ^  • 
certain  maoaer  or  a  certain  fame,  that  which  he  cannot  doj » 
not  his  own  preaching  Ukely  to  suffer  disparagement  w 
sequence,  and  probably  a  vety  unjust  di^iaragemeat  "'^'"'^ 
power  and  usefulness  f  Suppose  that  Suaday  was  "T*^^"*^ 
as  tbe  only  day  for  becoming  or  for  being  religious.  " 
not  tbe  pressure  of  conscience  be  taken  off  from  every  oMf 
day  in  the  weekl  And  is  not  something  precisely  "wwRi^ 
to  this,  witnessed  in  congregations  where  Revival*  P'*^|_T 
Is  not  the  Revival  regaroed  as  offering  the  mein 
most  the  only  chance—of  becoming  religious  ?  Aod  ' 
is  past,  are  not  the  most  of  those  who  think  of  vet  se^ 
Christians,  waiting  for  another  season  t  They  may  !r_ 
that  this  is  wrong,  but  is  not  the  result  almost 
God's  spirit  is  represented  as  baring  been  ia  tbe  ■""^^ 
dwm,  and  now  aaliaving  lefk  dwm.  Tbe  Angel  of  ito  1^ 
came  down,  and  die  waters  of  die  beaUng  pool  BovtfA  foro. 
Tbeydkt  not  atep  in,  the;  an  Do( healed:  now aU i* diy.  iM 
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oat-bontin;  water*  have  pused  away,  anil  what  can  they  do 
but  wait  titi  the  foantain  flows  again  1  And  now,  what  it  this 
impressioB,  and  what  are.wn  to  think  of  it7  So  far  a<4  it  gom, 
ii  ajnounu  to  a  frustration  of  all  the  ordain<>d  means  of  grace ! 
Sabbaths  and  ordinances — worship  in  public  and  meditation 
in  privue«-tbe  great  teachings  of  life,  and  the  ever  solemn 
BXHiitiotia  of  conscience,  all  sink  in  the  scale,  all  are  east 
uiA»  to  make  way  for  this  grand  Revival  operation ! 

I  say  that  this  it  the  effect  in  fact,  and  that  it  is  theinevitar 
Vh  effect  of  tbe  Revival  teaching  and  impteMions.  Moch 
nay  be  aaidt  and  doubtleM  it  said  by  fidtnfol  preacher*,  to 
pre^Dt  this  result.  But  they  must  remember  that  odter 
thiivpe  are  preacting  to  the  people,  beftide  their  words.  The 
Revival  itself— the  very  idea  of  a  Kovival,  speaks  a  contrary 
iaoguage.  It  is  a  special  influence  among  the  people^  it  is  a 
ligbE  from  Heaven  visiting  them ;  it  is  a  bright  cloud  passing 
over  tbem ;  it  is  a  shower  descending  upon  them.  And  all  this 
is  tbe  Tory  grace  that  regenerates,  and  it  has  pasted  away.— 
A  Revival  b  a  teason  of  conversions.  The  season  baa  passed 
■my  ;  tbe  ooa versions  have  {lassed  away ;  the  tinu  of  eo*- 
nniom*  bas  gone  by ;  the  chances  of  becoming  a  Christian 
ire  leaaeoed— lessened  aboott  to  nothing.  This  is  tben^ral 
«im1  icMvitable  impression  apoo  the  miodt  of  tbe  people.  Tbe 
wcoamrted  man,  wben  tbe  Revival  is  past,  feek  that  bit 
dwnoe  of  •onvemon  b  very  small ;  and  as  encouragement 
bila,  ao  does  exertioo.  While  the  teaton  lasted,  it  was  oon- 
■Matly  said  to  him,  "now,  now  is  your  time,  you  may  never 
have  another !"  Ajid  now  that  it  it  gone  by,  he  hopes,  almost 
u  be  bopes  to  betaved,  thatanotber  Revival  will  cimie.  And 
accordingly  when  the  preacher  comes  forward  to  renew  thu 
leeiiv,  hu  language  confirms  all  these  imptvssioas.  He  sayt, 
"Httnei*  are  perishing;  they  aresinMngtobell  onaveiy  side; 
we  want  thot  God  should  come  down  among  us ;  we  want 
that  tbe  Spirit  of  God  should  breathe  again  over  this  valley  of 
dry  bonea ;  we  want  ihu  Revival  power — it  is  our  only  hope 
for  perivbing  men."          *  i 

Beaidefl.  the  decline  not  only  of  hope  and  effort,  hu  t  of  all 
religious  feeling  in  tiro  Cot^ftegation,  it  inevitable.  Thovery 
word.  Revival,  impliet  tU  A  season  of  coldness  follows.  It 
follows  fram  a  law  of  our  nature.  All  unnatural  excitement 
docliiMt  of  course  into  languor  and  apathy.  It  follows  in  fact. 
How  often,  in  one  place  and  another,  have  I  beard  tbit  con- 
feaaed,  as  a  matterof  course!  And  tUtisnettlieconistsiontrf' 
bed  bm  of  good  men— or  at  least  of  those  who  profess  to  | 
be  Christians.  This,  then,  is  tbe  inevitable  result  of  the  Re 
vival  system.  It  u  maintained  at  rhe  expense  of  a  general 
and  pervading  Religious  earnestness.  The  sense  of  duty  and 
religion  is  lessened  during  the  greater  part  of  life,  that  it  may 
be  acoumolated  upon  a  few  rsnsrkable  seasons.  Can  this  be 
i^bct  la  it  jndkioual  Would  any  other  interest  of  Hfe* 
wiib  whicfa  human  volition  and  effort  have  aiqr  thing  to  do — 
woald  study  or  business  or  labor,  ^rive  under  such  treatment  i 
het  tta  not  be  told — and  yet  I  fear  that  this  is  die  only  defence 
of  tbe  Revival  system — that  tbe  cases  are  entirely  different. — 
Ood's  work  in  the  mind  is  never  carried  on  in  disregard  of  Uie 
laws  of  tbe  mind.  Tbe  interesu  of  religion  ore  to  be  pro- 
moted by  means  and  upon  ^nci^ea  just  as  rational  as  tfaein* 
nreate  of  knowledge.  And  whet  if  tbe  Revival  principle 
were  introduced  into  business,  into  the  arts,  into  tchtiols  and 
collegea,  and  men  were  taught  to  seek  knowledge,  accom- 
aiishment,  or  property,  as  Uiey  are  taught  to  seek  reUgion  !— 
Is  it  not  plain  tMt  the  principle  would  be  very  injoiioat  to 
geiurat  industry,  assiduity  and  acquisition  t 

3.  la  ^  next  place,  let  us  adk,  what  praeitely  u  added  by 
iha  Revival,  to  the  ordinary  meant  of  teligiim;  orwtwtis 
s^tiuued  in  tbeir  placel  What  new  powers  are  brought 
into  the  field  f  The  Bible,  conscience,  the  experience  of  life 
—all  rariooal  motives — we  bad|before — wo  have  always;  and 
{mm  Sabbodi  to  SaU>atb,  they  are  enforced.  Now  does  tbe 
Revival  lend  new  power  to  these  endnring  modves  |  or  does 
it  ti^titate  in  tbeir  place,  as  the  principal  means  of  arousing 
the  nui^,  finr,  imaginatian  and  sympathy?  Plaia^,  as  I 
tHA,  iba  latter.  There  will  be  a  reluctance  of  course,  on 
die  part  of  Revivilisu,  to  admit  this  concluskm;  but  let  us 
bok  at  it.  Let  as  ask  any  rational  subject  of  thu  ioAuence 
what  it  waa  that  moved  him.  AllaloiK  tbe  ordmsry  and  m- 
darbj;  motives  have  been  pretemed  to  bim.  Why  is  be  now 
arooted  tint  was  indifferent  a  week  ago !  Certainly,  it  it 
sDmeCbing  extraordinary  that  moves  him.  But  truth  is  not 
flXtraoTdinary.  It  is  something  new.  But  conscience  is  not 
a  new  thing.  What  then,  considered  as  a  meant,  b  the  new 
•Bdexiraoniimryiafluetioel  Sum  friatid  has  spdtrn  to  him 
ia  u  vnsoal  1^  of  M^oiteiioii,  or  tba  pmchtr  Ins  pat  on 


a  new  manner.  The  very  fkct  that  there  Is  a  Revival,  a  spe 
cial  season,  a  special  visitation  of  God's  Spirit,  is  itself  a  most 
poweriul  consi^ieratioQ.  Or  perhaps  tome  preacher  has  come 
with  the  power,  so  to  speak,  of  a  hundred  Revivals  in  bis  per* 
son.  Religion,  in  fine,  seems  to  be  clothed  with  new  mtri* 
butes.  But  what  are  they  T  The  attributes  of  its  own  eternal 
tnith,  or  of  transient  circumstances  f  I  am  not  objecting  al* 
together  to  tbe  influence  of  circumstances  u^n  our  religion. 
But  to  what  does  tkis  array  of  influences  chiefly  araealT  Is 
it  to  ibe  conscience  T  Is  it  not  to  the  imaginatioa  f  But  a- 
gaia,  the  people,  on  every  side,  are  deeply  moved.  A  coi^ 
gregatioa,  terror-stlieken,  bal^phrensied  with  excitement, 
whelmed  in  tears- -and  then,  after  the  service — some  gtring 
to  tbe  anxious  seat,  or  retiring  to  an  adjoining  apartment  as  to 
a  Coafessianal  and  private  altar— what  more  powerful  appeal 
to  their  nmpatbies  could  possibly  be  devised  T 

Now,  IkiKW  it  is  said,  that  truth — tratbit  what  tbe  preach- 
er enforces  In  all  these  tcenes.  But  what  is  it,  that  b  super- 
added  to  the  troth  which  was  solemnly  preached  a  mondi 
before  ?  Through  vkat  means,  is  tniA  now  making  a  new 
impretiion  T  Means,  we  know,  there  are  provided  by  Uea\-en, 
and  proper  to  be  used— the  Holy  Boek,  the  Sabbath  quiet, 
the  solemn  worship,  tbe  preacher's  voice,  tbe  parent's  teacb* 
ing,  tbe  friend's  exanple.  But  here  b  something  more.— 
And  if  aay  thing  could  ever  deserve  to  be  called  fketitloiu 
and  mechanical  in  religion  ;  if  any  thing  should  be  chanetet^ 
iied  at  an  appeal,  not  to  simple  conscience  and  to  spiritual 
feeling,  bat  to  fear  and  imagination  and  sympathy,  it  aj^iears 
to  me  that  it  is  tbe  system  of  Revival  Influences. 

3.  But  still  a  man  may  say,  "  My  contcience  i$  arovsedr 
and  that  b  an  unspeakable  good  to  me.  Call  this,  if  youwill, 
a  cloud  of  imeginadon  and  tympathy  that  bas  tnrrounded  me, 
stilt  the  light  has  shot  through  it,  and  a  work  is  done  in  me, 
for  which  1  am  bound  to  be  eternally  thankful."  Grant  all 
this  to  be  true.  I  am  not  one  that  tayt,  there  is  no  reality, 
no  religion  in  revivab.  But  now  I  atk,  in  tbe  third  place, 
is  done  T  Simply  thb.  Tbe  man  has  resolved  to  be 
religious— has  begun  to  be  so:  that  b  all.  He  is  not  in  one 
hour,  in  one  moment,  made  a  Christian.  He  who  bat  been 
walking  in  tbe  onward  path  of  duty,for  twen^or  forty  yean, 
will  tell  our  novice,  that  he  scarcely  yet  dares  to  call  himself 
a  Christian-^  follower  of  Chrbt.  And  b  a  wicked  man  to 
turn  round  upon  Um,  and  tell  him  that  he  bas  beeome  such, 
with  one  single  moment^  blaze  of  expniencef  The  indo- 
lent man,  who  has  sufiered  his  field  to  run  to  weeds  and  waste 
for  forty  years,  might  as  well  tnra  to  tbe  diligent  cultivator, 
and  tell  him  that  with  one  blow  he  had  turned  bit  fields  into 
a  fruitful  estate.  There  u  no  more  a  miracle  to  be  expected 
in  the  soul's  culture,  than  in  tbe  toil's  culture.  We  are 
commanded  to  enltivete  both  in  tbe  BBme  spirit,  with  the 
same  expectation.  He  wbo  says  that  the  destinies  of  wnAty 
bsng  on  one  instant's  experience,  surely  b  not  a  faithful  itew* 
ard  in  the  concerns  of  rMigion.  If  he  applied  the  same  prin- 
ciple to  any  other  interest  in  life,  we  should  say  he  was  a 
madman.  Apply  it,  for  instance,  to  tbe  acquisition  of  know- 
ledge. A  man  baa  been  ignorant,  and  he  reseWes  in  some 
hour  to  be  inteU^ent,  and  he  seu  himself  about  it.  Now  sup- 
pose tbat  at  the  end  of  that  hour,  he  were  called  np  to  the 
examination-bar;  how  woidd  it  faro  with  him  t  Would  he 
be  approved  1  Would  be  pass  for  an  intelligent  and  intel- 
lectual mant  No  more  will  an  hour's  experience  entitle  any 
man  to  the  Christian's  reward.  It  b  a  total  mittake,  I  hoU, 
Wotii  of  divine  influence  and  of  tbe  Scripture  tettimony,  to 
maintain  It.  The  former  does  not  invade  in  anj  mind  the 
laws  of  voluntary  action.  And  with  regard  to  the  latter  the 
error,  I  conceive,  b  thb,  that  from  the  complex  idea  of  con- 
version taught  by  the  Apottlea,  which  embraced  a  vbible  pro- 
selytism  almig  with  a  virtual  change  of  heart,  tbe  former,  the 
vwble  fiut  alme,  has  been  taken  as  the  ground  of  thb  anu< 
Inf  assumption,  tbat  he  wbo  one  monient  before  was  doomed 
to  ball,  b,  one  monient  after,  an  heir  of  Heaven. 

No ;  all  tiiat  can  be  done  in  one  moment  or  hour,  b  to  re- 
solve to  be  a  Chrutian.  Tbat  maf  be  done.  Bat  still  one 
may  say,  "even  that  I  should  not  have  done,  but  for  the 
Revival.  I  was  living  a  carebst  life,  till  that  arretted  me. 
Is  it  not  better,  that  tbe  peof^e  should  be  aroused  now 
and  tbcHi,  by  a  tremendous  agitation,  lather  than  sleep  on, 
througfa  life,  the  sleep  of  dea»"T  I)oubtless  it  b.  But  b 
thu  the  only  alternative  ?  Have  all  Chrbtba  commtmities 
and  Cfaurebes  through  ages,  been  sleeping  the  sleep  ol  death  for 
tbe  want  of  these  excitements  1  Grant  that  they  have  done 
nod  to  seoMi  have  tbey  not  done  man  evil  to  many?  I 
nave  bteid  of  a  oonvemm  effiteted  li«-«a  awful  imm^ 
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Would  it  ba  best  that  draaaw  ■hovM  be  ralied  on  at  tbe  gnnd 
inttramenu  of  convenion  T  Grant  tbat  toine  will  never  be 
■rouBed  but  by  tUa  general  Bgitation ;  that  ibcy  look  for  it — 
hope  for  it — rely  upon  it,  to  the  neglect  of  all  other  meaai. 
Shall  the  Revival  syitcm  be  allowed  to  plead  in  iu  own  be- 
half, this  ever^  consequence  of  that  moat  tremendoua  and  Heav- 
en-defying error  which  it  has  introdoced  into  nuny  Chiistien 
conumuidM  1  Suj^om  th'at  en  •griculuuml  auperriior  of  a 
township,  abould  have  taught  the  people  to  cultivate  the  soil, 
only  Ingathering  the  whole  poputatio»— to  worii,  first  upon  one 
fiela,  and  then  upen  another.  Well,  every  thing  goes  to  waste ! 
barrenness  and  desolation  spread  on  every  aide.  And  now  be 
says,  that  it  has  become  so  much  the  Imbit  of  the  people  to 
labor  in  masses,  that  they  will  do  nothing  in  any  other  way. — 
If  this  ia  not  d^ne,  then  nothing  will  be  done  ;  not  one  field 
will  be  saved  from  the  general  waste. 

4.  I  have  granted  that  something  may  be  done  in  Revivals 
~-tltat  the  good  resolution  may  bo  made.  But  then  a  furtlier 
question  arisea-— is  it  beti  done  in  auch  circumaiances  T  Put 
out  of  the  question  all  the  general  evil  that  is  done  i  is  the 
goed  that  is  done,  bett  done !  Quite  otherwise,  as  it  appears 
to  DM.  It  were  fkr  better  tbat  in  a  calm  hour  like  this,  with- 
out uunutt  or  agitation,  a  man  should  make  his  deep  resolve 
to  be  a  Christian,  and  in  his  secret  bosom  should  carry  that 
resolve  with  him  to  bis  retirement,  and  consecrate  and  con- 
firm it  in  prayer,  and  then  with  every  day  shouttl  strive  to  cany 
it  into  effect.  Nothing  hinders  tbat  it  be  done  now.  Would 
that  it  were  done  by  many !  It  needs  no  Revival,  no  agitation, 
BO  visible  concert,  no  new  combination  of  circumstances,  no 
spectacle  at  men  diatressed  and  weeping,  gathering  to  the 
anxious  seat  or  withdrawing  to' the  conference-room.  These 
things  may  be  striking  to  tho'  imaginaiion  ;  but  to  the  true 
and  simple  feeling  all  this  machiner}-  is  in  the  way ;  to  tbe 
deep  and  delkata  feeHng,  it  must  often  be  a  tdndrance  and  an 
ofience.  There  may  be  a  storm  of  excitement  and  a  flood  of 
■jrmpatlqr  |  but  the  true  conscience  is  liable  to  be  whelmed 
tad  drowned  in  them.  It  is  never  helped,  but  always  hinder- 
ed, by  passion,  by  fear,  by  surrounding  agitation.  It  i*  divert- 
ed from  its  true  work  by  many  voices  around  it,  by  circum- 
stances drawing  ito  attention  outward,  by  strange  and  unusual 
measures  and  proceeding*.  No,  it  is  Nperslition  tbat  is  alive 
to  tbe  extraordinary  and  wonderful,  ooc  consrience.  It  is  not 
in  tbe  great  and  *troi«  wind,  nor  in  the  lightning,  nor  in  the 
earthquake,  tbat  tbe  Lord  is  revealed,  but  in  the  sUll,  tmall 
voice :  In  calmness,  in  calm  thmight^lness,  in  deep  science, 
does  the  eien^  law  utter  iu  most  awful  monitions  to  tbe 
soul. 

religkm  eois  come  only  through  this  visible  and  occasional 
exdtement,  then  by  all  means  let  H  so  come.  But  if  it  can 
come  as  tbe  great  and  all-pervading  reality;  if  it  can  come  in 
forms  worthy  of  its  eternal  and  infinite  nature ;  if  it  can  come, 
not  as  tbo  spirit  of  an  occasion,  but  as  the  very  apirit  of  our 
being;  if  it  come  to  us  as  tbe  ever^presaing  law  of  our  exist- 
ence, who  would  not  think  it  best  that  it  ^ould  thus  come  to 
us  come  alwaye— come  with  every  Sabbath,  with  every  scene, 
with  every  momenu*  experience,  with  every  monition  of  con- 
science! I  do  not  say  that  the  Revivalist  denies  that  it 
should  come  in  this  way ;  but  I  say  that  he  especially  adve- 
caies  another  way,  and  a  way,  as  1  think,  far  less  accordant 
witfi  iu  true  nature. 

5.  But  I  must  subject  his  system  to  one  further  questioru 
It  has  been  adverted  to  and  implied  before,  but  it  deserves 
a  more  distinct  cocsideraiion.  Is  not  all  the  immediate  good 
of  this  system  more  than  couaterbatsnoed  by  its  ultimate  and 
real  evilT  This  must  not  be  pasted  l>y  as  the  captious  ques- 
tion of  an  opposer.  It  has  been  enteiuined  by  Kevival-mea 
themaelvea.  After  the  gtrat  and  undeniable  excosaei  that 
arose  fimn  the  Revivals  in  this  State,  mm  than  ten  years  ago, 
a  convention  of  the  fiiends  of  the  system  was  held  In  New- 
Lebanon,  and  among  many  resolutions,  all  disclosing  tbe  dan- 
gers of  the  system,  they  passed  this  in  particular :  "  there 
may  be  su  much  infirmity,  indiscretion  and  wickedness  of  men 
in  oondocting  a  Revival,  as  to  render  the geiwral  evilsgreater 
tban  tbe  local  and  temporary  advantages."  The  propesiti<m  is 
caudoosly  stated ;  "  tbera  may  be but  I  think  it  is  evident 
that  there  must  be.  My  whole  previous  argument  indeed 
goes  to  this  point.  If  these  excitements  lessen  the  effect  of 
the  ordinary  means  of  grace  in  the  first  place — substituting 
men's  Revivals  for  God's  ordinances,  to  the  extent  of  leading 
ntnldtudes  to  think  that  are  never  to  become  Christians  bv£  in 
a  Revival  j  if  in  tbe  next  place,  what  they  add  to  the  ordinaiy 
and  enduring  motives  to  piety  and  vinue,  consisu  and  from 
tbewyHttireofthecaseawffeonsislDiaiBlyiB  appeals  to 


fear,  to  imaginatioa  and  sympathy ;  if  fiudier,  what  it  done  ii 
these  exeitementsi  the  arousing  of  the  mind  to  a  limple  puF 
pose,  can  as  well  be  done  withoat  them ;  and  if  finslly,  h  ii 
likely  to  be  better  done  witboet  this  clouding  and  disiaiiiiiy 
Bgitation  attending  it;  then  the  evil  mK$t  be  gieatet  than  iha 
good. 

But  I  must  further  observe,  that  afanost  all  control  om 
the  daiigeroOB  tondeneiei  of  these  excitementa  is  removed  by 
the  assunption  that  they  ate  fie  special  «orike/  Ood,  Whf 
they  should  be  called  so,  it  is  not  easy  to  see ;  for  certsinly 
man's  machinery,  contrivance  and  management,  were  nevei 
more  vuible  in  any  thing.  But  so  tbeirs  are  regarded.  And 
the  consequence  is  inevitable.  If  God's  Spirit  hat  corns 
down  among  the  people,  there  is  nothing  to  do  bat  to  SjUdw 
iu  impolses.  And  as  to  when  ifaey  lead,  who  shall  bstk* 
judge  f  Wise,  considerate  and  thoughtful  men — do  I  hnr 
it  said  T  But  are  tbe  Revivals  in  the  bands  of  tnch  men 
aloneT  And  is  that  a  good  system,  which,  only  in  tbe  IuihI* 
of  such  men,  is  safe  from  the  worst  exeesses  1  1  may  bs  told 
that  no  system  ia  safe  firom  fanaticism.  But  is  that  a  good  tr- 
gement  for  constructing  a  mathineiy,  tbe  fittest  for  faasticiim 
tbu  ever  was  devised  ?  What  is  tbe  chataeier  of  men  tbts 
half  of  the  Revival  preachings  and  proceedinga,  in  tUs  cssf 
try  ?  Can  wise,  oonaiderate  and  thongbifiil  men,  even  of  tbe 
popular  ftdth,  approve  of  them?  I  can  scsroely  think  it— 
This  system  of  domiciliary  visitation;  this  gofaig frem bone 
to  bonae ;  this  invasion  of  every  sanctuary  oif  private  frtesd- 
ship  and  of  tbe  secret  bean:  this  putting  on  of  an  karfiiland 
preternatural  air ;  this  clothing  of  religion  its^f  with  mj 
frightful  and  repulsive  association — can  any  body  defend  it  I 
Count  over  the  half  dozen  of  Revival  preachers,  «ho  fasTt 
appeared  fn  this  country,  within  tbe  last  fifteen  years!  Ex- 
eeptions  among  them,  I  admit;  but  in  general,  an  ibtj  tin 
men  to  whom  any  body  would  commit  the  ark  of  ReKgidal 
Do  they  not  invade  all  ihhigs— sacred  and  proGine,  1  bad  al- 
most said — for  they  proftne.all  sacred  tbmp,  and  strive  ts 
tanctify  all  things  pmane.  Such  liberties  with  reKgioe,  with 
decency,  with  their  audience*,  with  every  thing— such  iite»* 
erence  toward*  God — the  excesses  of  the  Anabaptitts  in  Ge^ 
many,  vrere  not  •  greater  outrage  to  religion,  than  iheeuei- 
ses  of  these  persons!  To  Religion  I  saidi  but  I  retract  tbe 
word.  Religion  has  nothing  u>  do  with  the  tnauer;  no  mm 
than  the  Eleusinian  mysteries,  or  tbe  wigin  of  JnggernBni  - 
If  I  felt  tbat  these  things  compromiaed  religion  or  my  nro- 
fesaion,  they  would  be  an  inexpressible  pain  to  me,  but  I  do 
not.  And  yet  what  is  it,  tbat  has  cast  some  of  ihew  nwi 
out  of  tbe  p^  of  all  decency  and  sanctity  alike  T  It  it  dw 
Ravival system.  Th^  begin  as  Revivalists;  tb^y  havsnd^ 
ae  Revivalists ;  and  jnst  as  stoutly  do  they  stand  nguast  dieir 
more  moderate  Revival  brethren,  as  those  biediren  ttand 
against  the  whole  Chnrcb.  And  now  what  is  the  e^t  npon 
the  public  at  large  T    A  few  are  converted,  under  ibenioil 

JneaUonable  influences.  Many  are  left,— timid,  trsnblufi 
espairing  and  dying  in  despair— because  they  think  iboi 
time  has  passed  1^.  Many  mote,  eold,  indi0ei«n^  ""Hl^ 
regard  all  religion  as  folly  and  delusion.  Wise  mea  Ion 
with  deapondency  upon  tbeae  deploraUe  exoeeses,  and  ticB> 
hie  for  the  prospecu  of  true  reUgion,  of  soeirty  and  of  ws 
national  character. 

I  bear  it  said  that  here  and  there  is  a  Revival  wUch  bfits 
from  the  ordinaiy  exeeascs.  What  is  this  to  the  pwpM. 
when  these  revivaU  involve  principies  that  natnnlty  and 
tainly  lead  to  those  excesses  1  An  unguarded  rivei^nlc  i* 
broken,  and  a  manmaysay, "  tbe  waters  ibatcome  forth,  teem 
beautifully  to  irrigate  tbo  soil,  end  produce  a  laddfli 
growth;"  but  wh^wiU  he  say,  when  adecwer  cbssnel  u 
worn,  and  tho  whole  eotmtiT  is  covered  with  a  desitoiig 
floodr 

III.  It  iabeeause  this  is  a  gravequeationabouttbeiiiteietn 
of  religion,  my  brethren,  that  X  have  thus  examined  the  ctn^ 
Bcter  of  the  Revival  system.  Ytm  know  that  it  is  with  m 
with,  no  purpose  of  detracting  any  thing  from  the  weight  ssd 
solerani^  of  this  infinite  coocem.  My  purpose  ia  tbe  vciy 
contrary.  I  look  upon  these  excitementa  as  sbsllew  ana 
mrisy  frashets ;  and  I  a^  for  the  deep,  pure,  silent,  living,  ana 
ever-flowing  stream.  Show  me  a  Reviv^  that  oanlastUvoMB 
the  whole  of  life,  and  I  will  give  it  wekune,  and  bid  it  fin: 
ever,  "  God-speed." 

It  is  not  a  thorough  view  of  religion,  in  my  jodgemea^  tbsi 
is  involved  in  tbe  Revival  system,  and  this  is  my  ipecisl  ob- 
jection to  it.  If  there  could  be  here  and  now,  a  Kevivsl  of 
attendon  tosuchqueuions — as  whether  we  are  honest,  vbedwr 
w«  tell  tbe  troth  alwa^a,  wbatte  «•  are  foithfol  pmMs  or 
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obedieat  cbildren,  wbetber  we  mn  diainteretted  ud  not  ul- 

fish,  whether  w»  wn  indeed  \oren  «nd  obeyen  of  €ed  and 
fais  word — I  wonld  welcome  it.  And  indeed  I  hope  tint 
there  ia  •omc  sndi  Revival  every  Sunday,  end  that  you  often 

g>  ffom  this  place  with  better  purpotet  and  humbler  prayera. 
at  each  minate  diaeriminatioiis  of  duly  duqr  and  eonscieace, 
I  believe,  would  diuipate  all  the  peculiaridea  of  atrftftevival 
that  ever  existed.  All  portentous  ezdteinent  wouuco  dewn 
under  luch  preaching;.  But  what  would  remainf  Tnedeep, 
ever  deep  wnk  of  oooscienoe,  and  of  God's  all  pervidiqg 
q>irit.    May  it  ever  be  promoted  among  us  I 

We  aie  not  required  merely  to  be  very  relicioas,  or  very 
earnest  ia  religitm,  once  a  year ;  but  to  be  very  rriigious  and 
Tflcy  eamast  about  religion,  always.  On  all  life  presses  the 
eternal  law  of  duty  and  retribution;  and  no  experience  of  a 
moment  ean  abrogate  that  law.  No  priociple  ia  mcmls,  in 
rel^ion,  in  life,  conld  be  mora  fatal,  than  to  tell  a  man  that, 
go  oD  as  he  may,  all  the  evil  of  bis  course  can  be  cured — all 
the  doo'n  lereiMil — In  a  moment.  If  the  heart  bta  beeome 
as  baid  as  a  stone,  it  has  become  so  by  slow  patii&totioii  from 
the  tenderness  of  in^cy.  And  the  work  tk  regeneration  is 
the  very  rwerse  of  that  process.  Particle  by  particle  must 
the  fleah  be  put  in  place  o£  the  stone.  The  cuaracter  is  a 
mD]^plied  tissus ;  thread  after  thread  has  been  laid  into  it 
to  make  h  what  it  is;  and  diread  after  thread  most  be  taken 
out.  It  eaoaot  be  snapped  asunder  la  an  iaatant.  No,  oos 
goldea  thread  after  another  of  tme  life  and  hope  must  be 
wxoa^u  into  the  tisBae,  to  make  it  a  bleased  bond  to  h^pi 
BBSS  and  heaven. 

Brethren,  is  thus  a  hard  saying  to  you  t  Yes,  but  be  sure, 
it  is  one  of  the  hard  swrixg*  of  the  GospeL  I  nevw  knew  of 
•ay  Bofk,  easy,  pliant  way  to  true,  divine,  everlasting  happi- 
aaoa.  "  What  I  all  cor  life  long,  must  we  labor  for  it— all 
ear  Kfe  long  must  we  Tsaolve,  utd  strire,  aikd  piay,  and  watch, 
and  daay  ontselves,  and  keep  our  hearta  with  aU  diligence?  " 
Taa,  all  year  life  long.  And  the  resolve  of  the  first  minate  of 
your  Chiistiaa  coarse,  is  not  a  whit  mere  essential  than  the 
resolve  of  the  last  minute. 

And  beware — permit  mo'  s<detnoIy  to  say  it — beware  lest 
the  oyef  "lei  here,  lot  there!"  divert  jnni  &um  this  in- 
stant ud  incessant  woih.  Beware,  lest  crittdsm  i^n  earn- 
est mea  take  the  place  of  your  own  earnestness.  Beware, 
Icat  ecbers'  extravagance  lessen  your  leal— 4eM  the  passing 
cloud  and  lightning  in  your  neigU»or's  field,  withdraw  your  eye 
or  band  from  the  cultivation  of  your  own  field— lest  other 
men's  ideas  of  getting  religion  in  a  particular  way,  turn  you 
Gromgettingit  ineveryway.  Beware  of  thinking,  that  because 
there  are  solemn  meditations  and  leselves,  under  peculiar 
drcumstaaces,  in  other  eharches,  such  things  as  solemn  medi- 
tatioos  and  s«^mn  resolves,  roust  be  confined  to  them.  No, 
here  nnet  they  be— here  and  every  where — hero  and  now— 
why  aotiHnvf. 

Oh !  oeuld  I  bring  any  mind  this  night,  to  make  that  great 
and  dear  resolve— all  reserves  thrown  away— to  lead  a  pare 
ud  saered  life— conld  this  night  witness  that  resolve,  and 
every  successive  day  its  keeping,  and  Heaven  iu  e<Kisamma>- 
tiou— would  there  not  be  joy  over  yon  among  the  angels  T 
Pauae  a  moment  longer  and  consider  it.  I  want  no  Revivid 
infiaenoa  to  help  tne  bare.  I  no  tenor:  I  stir  no  synqia>- 
thiea:  I  utter  no  mastery.  I  wUI  take  for  conKderaiiaa,  anjr 
liaiple,  good  affecticMi  of  your  heart.  Say  it  be  the  love  ^ 
yonr  fHend,  of  your  family — pure,  gentle,  forbearing,  all-for- 
giving, dear  afiection — only  suppose  that  your  were 
filled  with  ie— -all  pride  cast  ont— «U  anger  banished  forever— 
and  then  what  a  lifo  were  yours  i  What  a  bleeaed  regenera- 
tioa  were  this !  Bat  this  is  a  type  of  alL  ijnppowi  all  soo^ 
nesa,  all  puri^,  all  lore  of  men— all  love  of  God,  tbtls  to  he  in 
yon— and  it  would  fill  to  the  full  the  sphere  of  your  bdn^— of 
your  welfare,  your  joy  and  your  glory— and  that  sphere,  infini- 
tude  ■etamiy !  May  God  grant  to  as  that  blessed  consunt- 
matioB! 


Al  laisu  CoMPLUHNT.— A  lovely  giri  was  bending  her 
bead  over  a  rose-tree  which  a  la^  was  purehanng  from  «n 
Irish  basket  woman  in  Covant  Garden  market,  when  the 
Woman,  looking  kindly  at  the  ynung  beauty,  said—"  I  ax  yer 
ptrdoOf  young  lady,  but  if  its  pleasing  to  ye,  1  'd  thank  ye  to 
keep  away  ynir  cheek  Grom  toe  rose;  ye  II  put  the  lady  out 
cf  eoBsnM  with  thf  color  of  bar  flower.  *  . 


BAGATELLES. 

I  saw  one  day^— near  Papbo's  bowers, 

In  a  glass — sweet  Fancy's  own— 
A  boy  lie  down  amoag  the  flowers 

That  oirded  Betu^'i  threae. 
Poor  youth !— it  moved  my  phyqiUta, 

He  look'd  so  very  sad ; 
Apollo  ;aid  "  his  head  was  light," 

But  PaUas  called  him  "  mad:" 
A  litUe  sylphid,  hiding  near. 

Flaw  out  from  some  blue-bells, 
And  vhiaperod  in  the  pale  youth's  ear, 

"  f  imy  try  our  BagateUea! 

"  You  'va  ponder'd  o'er  those  musty  hooka 

Till  half  vour  locks  are  gray ; — 
You've  dimmrdyour  eyes,you 've  spoiTd  jraqrloaka. 

Yon  '▼•  won  yourself  away  I 
{■eave  Wisdom's  l«Lden  page  a  while. 

And  take  your  lute  again. 
And  Beauty's  eyes  shall  round  you  aaiU*, 

Atkd  Love's  repay  the  strain; 
Leave  politics  to  dull  M-  P.s, 

PUlosophy  to  cells — 
Good  youth  f— you'll  ne'er  succeed  ia  these. 

So  try  our  Bagatelles  J " 

"  We 've  cures  in  these  enchanted  bowen^ 

For  every  sort  of  ill- 
Oar  only  medicines  an  flowers. 

Sweet  flowers  that  never  hiU! 
Our  leeches,  too.  are  wondrous  wise 

In  mixii^  simples  uf^^ 
Wa 've  firosen  dew-drops  from  the  thins. 

For  the  fever'd  lover's  cup ; 
We've  moonbeams  gathered  on  the  hiUi, 

And  star-drops  in  the  dells; 
And  we  never  send  you  in  «ir  bills— 

Fray,  try  our  Bagatelles! " 


"  Aad  youth*  from  every  coast  sod  olime, 

Come  here  to  seek  advice, 
Aad  maids  who  have  misspent  dirir  tlOM 

Am  kept  preserved — in  ise! 
Bright  finmUuna  in  onr  garden  pl^. 

And  each  has  magic  in  i^ 
We  core  blue-devils  every  day, 

Blue  stoekings  every  minute  t 
And  heartaches,  when  they  're  wcrst,  and 

No  other  imdiciae  tells, 
In  maids  or  matrons    youths  or  mea. 

Yield  to  our-Bngatellea!" 

"  Last  week  a  ttatesman  came,  whose  eyes 
Scarce  knew  what  sweet  i^fwsels, 

We  gave  one  in.&  of  Beauty's  sighs- 
Look  there ! — how  calm  be  doses ! 

A  lavHrer  called  the  week  before. 

Who  tdk'd  of  Booi^t  bat  BhukstsaB, 

We  took  htm  to  oar  sylphkl  stotre. 

And  a  pair  of  vrings  we  waa'd  oa; 

And  if  yon  Ml  lookup  yonder  grove, 
— Juft  by  that  grot  of  shellt— 

You  'U  find  him  making  shocking  love, 
And  taiki  nf— Pagatifll  let ! " 


The  sick  yooth  raised  his  drooping  heed 

As  the  sylphid  ceased  to  speak— 
"  Hash  hush,"  she  cried,  "you  must  to  bed. 

And  be  (piiet  for  a  week  '. " 
And  soon  a  muse  with  rainbow  wings, 

And  looks  of  laughing  joy, 
Came,  with  n  Inteof  silver  strings, 

And  she  sat  bende  the  boy : 
And  when  I  saw  them  last,  they  lay 

Far  up  those  flowery  dells. 
And  the  boy  was  giowbg  glad  and  gay. 
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CHAPTEK  Xir^-4lr  Alhn-  raakw  kb  appMratte*.  twrlng  laft  fab 
kf ,  but  not  hi*  tail,  befalad  hnt.  M j  Atbar  ia  peoiioncd  off  by  my 
BMChar  M  well  e>  by  faia  conntfy. 

About  Hx  weekfl  after  tbe  intelligence  of  the  bsule  of  ibe 
Nile,  as  I  wu  sweeping;  away  from  tbe  steps  the  mud  which 
bad  been  left  by  tbe  tide,  a  King's  Tender  lh«  \  bad  been 
watching  as  she  canw  op  tbe  tiver,  dropped  her  anchor  in  the 
■tream,  sbi«ast  of  tbe  Hoapital. 

Shortly  afterward^  the  lieutenant  who  coramanded  ber 
pulled  on  shore  in  hiabeat;  and  landing  at  tbe  steps,  pro- 
ceeded to  the  GDvemor*s  houie.  The  men  having  orders  not 
to  leave  the  boat,  requested  me  to  procure  them  some  poner, 
which  I  did ;  and  on  nnr  return  with  it,  they  iDfonned  me  ^t 
they  had  coma  round  fron  PortsmooUi  with  riUy^hiea  men, 
who  had  lost  thair  Kinbs,  or  bad  been  otlierwin  so  severely 
wounded  in  tbe  late  action,  as  to  have  been  recommended  for 
Greenwich. 

I  felt  very  anxious  for  tbe  men  to  land,  as  it  wu  possible 
diat  my  &tber  might  be  one  of  them.  The  lieutenant  soon 
returned,  jumped  into  the  boat,  and  aboved  off.  I  perceived 
tfnt  tfaa  diMbbd  men  were  getdng  ready  to  land,  haiuiiv  dwir 
cbeMs  and  kita  on  deck.  Jn  about  hair  an  hour,  a  boat  full 
of  them  came  to  the  steps.  I  ran  down  to  assist ;  and  As  I 
held  on  to  the  gurmel  of^  tbe  boat,  while  they  threw  out  their 
gaog-board,  the  first  person  who  stumped  out  was  my  father, 
miiias  Ins  left  leg. 

"  Father!"  cned  I,  half  swnr  and  half  pleaaed. 

"Who  calls  me  father  r'r^Ued  ha,  loolung  at  ma.  "Why, 
you  do  n't  mean  to  say  that  yon  're  my  boy  lom?" 

"Yes,  indeed!"  said  I. 

"  Ah !  yes — I  recollect  yoor  amile  now.  Why,  what  a  Ug 
fellow  you 've  grown !" 

"  It  *•  fimr  years  since  you  left,  fether." 

"  Wdl!  Isuppase  it  is,  sinr«  you  say  so,"  replied  he,  uk- 
ing  nw  by  tbe  arm,  and  stumping  a  little  of  one  side,  when 
ba  said  in  a  low  tone,  "  I  say.  Jack,  what  beeama  of  die  old 
woman  f    Did  I  settle  ber  1" 

"  Oh !  BO,"  replied  I,  laughing,  "  ^e  was  only  shamming." 

"Shamming,  was  she T  Well!  it '■  all  the bettet^-fbr  she 
has  been  a  Uye  on  my  consrience,  that 's  tmth.  Sbanuning} 
Heh!  She  won't  diam  next  time,  ifl&n  fool  of  ber.  Hew 
does  she  get  on?" 

"Oht  very  well  indeed." 

"And  how 's  your  tittle  sister?  What 's  bar  naise — Jennv 
lengthened  at  both  ends  1  I  never  could  rec^lect  it,  -tlwi^^ 
I 've  often  thought  of  her  sweet  little  &ce." 

"  She    mdte  well,  and  as  pietqr  nod  as  good  as  ever." 

"  Well !  Tom,  my  bc^,  you  stood  by  your  father  whan  he 
was  in  trouble,  and  now  ba  'U  stand  by  you.  How  does  your 
mother  treat  yon  V 

"  We  get  on  pretty  well — not  over  fond  of  each  other." 

"  Well,  Tom,  I 've  only  one  pin  left;  but  I  say,"  coniiousd 
my  &ther,  with  a  vrink  of  his  eye,  "I  hav'o't  l«ft  my  uil  be- 
Und  me,  'cause  it  may  be  useful  you  know.  Now  we  must  all 
go  Tq>  to  the  Governor  of  the  Hospital  Hat  inspection,  and  1 
suppose  we  ahaU  be  kept  for  some  tim»— so  you  may  run  home 
KM  tell  your  mother  Uiat  I 've  come  back  in  a  pmect  good 
bnmOT,  and  that  it  will  be  her  &ult  if  tbe  pau  me  out — that 's 

»n." 

"I  will,  father;  and  then  I  '11  eometoyooat  the  Ho^ital." 
I  ran  home  to  aonunonieata  ihfi  impwUnt  inteUigenoe  to* 
my  mother  and  to  Viiginta,  who  bad  as  usual  onna  Croni  seboel 

for  her  dinner. 

"Mother,"  si^  I  out  of  breath,  "who  doyoy  think  bas 

come  back  / " 

"Come  beck?"  said  she.  BackT  Not  your  faOiar  1" 
"  Yes,"  says  I,  "  my  father.  I  just  left  Mm." 
My  mother  lunied  deadly  pale,  and  dn^>ped  the  hot  iron 
from  her  hand,  so  as  to  spcnl  a  friUed  nigbt^p  belonging  to 
one  of  her  lady  customers.  She  staggered  to  a  chair,  and 
trembled  all  over.  I  realty  believe  that  had  she  been  aware 
of  his  being  about  to  return,  she  would  have  quitted  Green- 
wich before  his  arrival  ]  but  now  it  was  too  late.  Vii^ahad 
run  fiir  the  salt*,  as  soon  as  aha  peronvad  that  bar  notber  was 

'  Ccattaaod  ftem  pags  M6. 


unwell,  and  as  she  smelt  them  she  gradually  recoveied.  At 
last  sbeHnquired  how  my  father  looked,  and  what  be  said. 

I  told  her  that  he  had  lost  his  leg,  and  had  been  sent  ai  u 
pcnsioaer  to  the  Hoeptiai ;  that  he  had  looked  very  well,  and 
that  he  had  told  me  to  say  that,  "ha  was  in  a  perfect  good 
humor,  and  it  would  be  ber  ftnlt  if  she  put  bim  outefit:  ud 
that  if  «e  did  " 

"  Well,  what  then  T  "  inquired  my  mother. 

"  Oh !  the  iai/— that  'a  all." 

At  tbe  mention  of  the  tail,  my  mother  very  nearly  went  off 
in  a  swoou— her  bead  Cell  beck,  aitd  I  heard  ber  murier, "  So 
vulgar  !  so  nngenteel!"  However,  aba  recovered  bendf, 
and  appeared  to  be  for  some  lime  in  deep  thoughi.  At  Uu 
she  rose  up,  ordered  me  to  fetch  MmeUiing  extra  for  supper, 
and  recommenced  her  ironing. 

As  soon  as  I  had  executed  ber  commission,  I  went  to  ibs 
Hospital  when  I  found  my  father,  who  with  the  other  men 
had  just  been  dismissed.  He  accompanied  me  to  mymoiber, 
shook  hands  with  her  very  good-hunoredly,  kissed  Vtr^aii, 
whom  he  took  on  bis  knee,  praised  the  supper,  dnuik  mly  ene 
pot  of  porter,  and  then  returned  to  die  Hospital,  to  deep  in 
the  cabin  which  had  been  allotted  to  him  in  the  Wsrhor's 
ward,  .of  which  Anderson  was  the  boatswain.  Mymoiber, 
although  not  very  gracious,  was  much  subdued,  and  for  a  few 
days  eveiy  thing  went  on  very  comfortably;  but  my  roolber'i 
temper  coold  not  be  loi^  restrained.  IKspleated  at  tome- 
thing  which  she  considered  as  very  vulgar,  she  Trntined  to 
assail  my  &ther  as  before,  concluding  her  tirade  as  usual,  with 
"  There — ^^now  you  'ra  vexed! " 

My  father  looked  at  her  very  sternly— at  last  he  uid, 
"  You  're  just  right — I  am  vexed ;  and  vrbeoever  you  tell  ms 
so  fit  future,  I  'U  prove  that  it  't  no  lie."  He  then  rose, 
stumped  up  suirs  to  my  room,  in  which  he  had  deposited  hi 
seemliest,  and  soon  made  his  appearance  with  tbe  fomudsMe 
and  never  to  be  foigotton  tail  in  his  hand.  "  Mistress,"  uid 
be,  as  my  mother  retreated,  "  you  said, '  Now  you  *re  vexed,' 
tomejustnow.  I  ask  you  agaiD,am  1  vexed,  or  ami  nott" 
and  my  ftther  Sowrished  tbe  tail  over  his  bead. 

My  mother  looked  at  tbe  strange  weapon,  tbe  renwmbnsM 
ofthe  past  was  too  painful;  she  was  eonquaed     bar  far. 

"Oh,  no!"  cried  she,  fkUing  on  bar  knees.  "Yoa'naat 
vexed— indeed  you  aro  not." 

"  You 're  quite  sure  of  that  T  "  respooded  my  Iklher  aaibs- 
ridvely,  as  he  advanced  toward  ber. 

"Ob!  yes,  yes,"  cried  my  mother,  trerabliag;  ''iadted, 
you  're  not." 

"  A'n't  I  in  a  very  good  bumor  f  "  continued  my  ftdier. 

"  Yes,  yoi»arein  the  best  of  humors,  and  always  are  so,  M* 
less — I  ai^ravate  you,"  replied  my  mother  whimpering. 

"Well!"  replied  my  father,  lowering  bis  tail ;  "leipea 
we 've  come  to  a  right  understsmding  at  last.  So  now  get  «p 
and  wipe  your  eyes;  but  reot^lect,  that  whenever  you  Mrs  ta 
tell  me  that  I 'm  vexed,  I  won't  ba  so  imgenteel  as  to  cuitn- 
dint  you." 

Thus  was  tbe  mastery  gained  by  my  father,  and  never  loM. 
It  is  true,  that  sometimes  my  mother  would  forget  beri«lf, 
and  would  get  on  as  far  as  "  There  now,  you  're  ,"  but 
she  would  stop  there,  and  correct  herself,  saying  "No!  yoa'n 
not,"  ud  allow  her  temper  to  evaporate,  by  siagiagaBBrf 
ber  usual  ditties,  as 

"  Hush-a-by,  baby,  on  the  tree  top ; " 

but  my  fiither  never  took  notice  of  her  singing;  and  beii^ieally 
a  very  gued-tempered  man,  my  nuHber*B  temper  gmduaUy  be- 
came improved. 

Tbe  retura  of  rafi  fttdier  made  some  alteration  in  our  mode 
of  life.  He  might,  if  be  had  pleased,  bad  lived  as  sa  oal* 
pensioner  with  my  mother;  but  this  he  would  not  do.  Us 
used  to  come  in  almost  every  evening  to  see  her,  and  she  uied 
to  provide  for  him  a  pot  of  porter,  wbirJi  be  seldom  exceeded; 
if  he  bad  friends  with  bim,  they  paid  foe  what  tbc^  disnk 
This  pot  of  porter  per  diem  was  tlw  only  demand  made  npoo 
my  mother  for  permission  to  remain  separate,  and  she  did  not 
grumUe  at  it.  His  tobacco  he  found  himself  out  of  tbe  to- 
bacco money  allowed  at  tho  Hospital-  He  had  received  soQW 
pay ;  which,  contrary  to  his  former  custom,  he  had  laid  by  » 
the  charge  of  one  of  the  lieutenanu  the  Hospital;  furatibat 
time  there  were  no  savings  banks. 

As  a  married  man,  my  father  had  tbe  liberty  to  introduce 
his  wife  and  chikiren  into  tbe  Hospital  at  meal  times,  10  share 
bis  allowance  with  them :  this  my  mother  would  not  b»WD  to, 
as  regarded  herself  and  my  sister ;  but  my  father  ugueim 
what  b  called  tha  married  merfB>aom-Jifc4»««w«',  «» 
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inseead  of  hafing  my  own  dinner,  or  applying  to  my  mother 
for  it,  I  now  tlwayd  took  it  with  my  ratW  in  ^  Hoipiral. — 
In  coMequence  of  my  father**  admitunce  an  n  pensioner,  hotb 
I  and  my  nsier  might  have  been  instmcted  at  the  Hospital 
•cbool ;  btit  my  mother  would  not  permit  Virginia  lo  go  there, 
and  I  found  it  mtMib  more  wOTenient  to  go  to  Peter  Anderton 
in  ths  evaung,  when  X  bad  nothing  to  do.  On  the  wBblo.  we 
all  w«nt  OS  mach  more  comfixtidily  than  we  did  before  my 
&i tier's  return. 

One  evening  I  wai,  as  usual,  with  Anderson  in  his  cabin, 
my  father  having  been  drafted  inte  his  ward,  I  could  not  help 
asking  Andenon  how  he  tilted  him.  His  rfpty  was,  "  1  like 
your  fiufaer.  Jack,  for  be  is  a  straight  fowaid,  honest,  goud- 
tempned  man:  and,  moreover,  has  a  good  natural  judgenunt. 
1  tbiak  it  a  great  pity  ibat  socfa  a  man  as  be  ts,  ahould  be  so 
early  in  life  Tost  aa  it  were  to  tbe  country.  He  is  a  first-rate 
seaman  ;  and  Blthough  ther«  are  many  like  htm,  still  there 
ar»  Bono  to  spare.  However,  if  his  country  leses,  he  may 
bima«lf  gain,  by  being  so  soon  called  away  from  a  service  of 
great  temptation.  The  sailor  who  has  fought  for  his  ooantry. 
Jack,  has  ranch  to  be  thankful  for  when  be '  ukes  in  mooriogs 
at  Oreenwich  Hospital.  He  is  well  frd,  well  clothed,  tent^ 
in  sickness, and  buried  with  respect;  but  all  tbese  are  noth- 
ing compared  with  the  greatest  boon.  When  I  reflect  what 
Uvea  a^lors  live,  bow  rwkless  they  are,  bow  often  they  have 
bona  on  tbe  brink  of  eternity,  and  wonderrully  preserved, 
without  even  a  foeling  of  gratitude  to  Him  who  has  watch^ 
over  tbam,  or  taking  their  escapes  as  warnings — when  I 
cuaeider  how  they  pass  their  whole  lives  in  excess,  intemper- 
aaca,  and,  too  onen,  blasphemy,  it  is  indeed  a  mercy  that  they 
are  allowed  to  repose  here  after  such  a  venturous  and  careless 
cBioei^tbat  they  have  time  to  reflect  upon  what  had  passed 
— to  listen  to  tbe  word*  of  the  Goqie),  x»  hate  tbmr  former 
life,  and,  trusting  in  God's  mercy,  to  seouie  thdr  aalvadon.— 
Thia  is  the  greatest  charity  of  this  institution,  and  long  may 
it  floatisb,  a  blessing  to  the  country  which  bas  endowed  it, 
and  to  tbe  seamen,  who  are  not  only  provided  for  in  this  world, 
but  are  prepared  in  it  for  the  next. 

Sucb  were  contiaually  the  s^  of  admonitions  riven  me 
bjtlritgoodoldnian;  and  I  need  not  point  out  to  l£e  reader 
bmr  flntunaia  it  wa*  for  me  that  I  had  Becurad  taob  a  peoept- 


CHAPTEaXT'ir-InwbldiispTaTeithalnithefthaiirsvoife  "whea 
your  owa  boose  b  mode  of  glass,  yea  aevsr  sboiild  b«  the  flrst  to 
throw  sloaea" 

One  evening,  when  T  went  to  the  shop  of  the  widow  St.  Fe- 
lix to  parcfaase  some  tobacco  for  my  father,  she  said,  "  Why 
den'c  your  fktber  coma  himself.  Jack  f  I  want  to  make  his 
acqnaintance,  and  see  how  be  looks  without  his  pig>-tail." 

"  Why,  you  never  saw  him  when  be  had  it  on,"  replied  I. 

"No,  that's  tbe  truth;  botstilll  wish  to  bav»a«gbt  of 
him, — the  fact  is.  I  want  to  laugh  at  him." 

"  Very  well,  I 'll  bring  him  here;  but,  recollect,  it'savery 
sore  sutrject  with  htm,"  replied  I,  "  and  that  you  may  have  a 
abnp  answer." 

*'  That  I  'U  take  my  chance  of.  Jack,"  replied  the  widow, 
laivhing. 

fn  consequence  of  this  intimadon,  one  evening  when  my 
fotber  was  walking  in  the  Hospital,  t  persuaded  him  to  call  at 
the  shop. 

"  This  is  my  father,  Mrs.  St.  Felix,"  said  I. 
"  Most  happy  to  see  him.    What  shall  I  have  the  pleasure 
of  assisting  you  to,  Mr.  Snunden  T"  said  the  widow. 

*•  My  service  to  you,  Mann— 4f  you  please,  to  two  pmn'mh 
of  pigtail  and  a  paper  of  sboru." 

"  Much  obliged  to  you,  Mr.  Saunders,"  replied  she ;  "  sure 
we  're  much  indebted  to  Admiral  Lord  Nelson  for  sending  us 
sneb  fine>looking  pensioners.  I  should  n't  wonder  if  I  were 
to  ehooee  a  husband  out  of  the  Hospital  yet." 

"  I  'm  afeard  wu're  all  too  mauled,  Marm,  to  suit  a  pretty 
yotmg  woman  like  you,"  replied  my  father,  very  gallantly. 

"  Thank  you  for  that.  Mr.  Saunders ;  but  you  're  mistaken 
entirely.  I  do  n't  csnsider  the  loss  of  a  leg,  for  instance,  as 
any  thing ;  I  never  look  at  men's  legs,  and,  therefore,  care  lit- 
tle whetber  they  are  made  of  wood  or  not,  provided  they 
do  n't  tread  on  my  corns," 

**  Well,  Marm,  I'm  glad  that  you  do  n't  conrider  a  timlier 
toe  as  any  obstacle  to  matrimony ;  but,  I  fear,  having  a  wife 
already  may  be  considered  by  you  a  sort  of  objection." 

"  Wt>7i  >*u«»  I  muM  have  the  whole  of  ray  husband:  I 
ooddn't  afford  to  thire  him,  aspactally  when  one  limbisgme 


already.  That  puts  me  in  mind  of  my  want  of  manners ;  I 
hope  Mrs.  Saunders  is  quite  well.  I  bear  from  Jack  that 
you  have  a  separate  maintenance— ihat 's  very  genteel." 

"  Why,  yes,  Marm,"  replied  my  bther;  "tbe  King  main* 
tains  me,  and  my  wife  maintains  herself;  so,  as  you  say,  wa 
have  a  separate  maintenance." 

"  Well,  that  *■  the  best  way  wboa  married  people  do  a't 
agree.  What  are  you  laughing  at,  Mr  Jadtl  did  I  bint  that 
your  father  and  mother  ever  had  any  little  matrimonial  differ- 
encesi  I  certainly  did  hear  that  there  was  a  trifling  dispute 
when  they  lost  parted ;  but  when  ihey  bring  me  such  tales  I 
always  CHtthem  mHoH.  Here 's  yourptglail,  Mr. ^Saunders," 
continued  the  widow,  laughing,  as  she  put  ilu  tobacco  on  the 
counter. 

I  looked  at  my  father,  who  did  not  seem  to  relish  the  hinl^ 
but  he  answered  very  frankly,  "  If  you  cut  them  as  shnrt  aa 
ray  wife  cut  mine,  why  then  you  won't  be  troubled  with  them 
any  more.  1  see,  Marm,  you  know  all  about  it,  and  you  may 
have  your  laugh  if  it  pleases  you ;  but,  I  con  tell  you  that  my 
tail  has  done  me  better  sarrice  rioce  it  was  ofl^  than  when  it 
hung  down  my  bock." 

"  Become  useful,  instead  of  omameatal,  I  presume,  Mr. 
Saunders." 

"  Just  made  this  difference — when  it  was  on  it  made  my 
wife's  tongue  to  go:  now  it  is  off,  it  has  stopped  it." 

"  An  exiraerdiittiy  powerfiil  instnunent,  to  stop  a  wbmui'e 

tongue!" 

"  Wei],  you've  only  to  ax  Mistress  Saimders,  she  11  tell  you 
all  its  virtues  " 

'"  Well  I  Mr.  Saunders.  I  de  n't  know  whether  you  have 
any  idea  of  taking  another  wife  some  fntura  day.  u  so,  say 
nothing  about  it,  or  you  'II  never  get  one." 

"  Well,  Mano—I  do  n't  know  whether  you  avar  think  of 
taking  another  budwutd;  but  if  so,  I  think  it  wot^  be  kind 
on  my  part  to  lend  it  to  him.  Can  you  tell  me  why  widows' 
tongues  run  so  much  faster  than  other  women's!" 

"  Mercy !  what  put  that  idea  in  your  head,  Mr.  Saunders  T" 

"  You,  and  half  a  dozen  more  that  I  happen  to  know.  May 
I  make  so  bold  as  lo  ask  you,  Marm,  how  long  you  may  have 
beeu  a  widow  7"  continued  my  &ther. 

"  Bless  me !  so  long,  that  1  qnito  foi^  all  about  It,"  ra< 
pjied  Mrs.  St.  Felix,"  turning  away  from  the  counter  to  the 
jars  behind. 

I  gave  my  father  a  wink  to  let  him  know  that  it  was  bis 
turn  now :  be  understood  mo,  hiicbed  op  hi*  waistband,  mai 

nodded. 

"  How  did  you  lose  your  first  husband,  Marm  1  What  did 
be  die  of?" 

The  widow  colored,  and  my  father  perceiving  it  followed  np 
bis  question. 

"  Did  he  die  of  a  fever,  Marm?" 

"  I  'm'net  exactly  sare,"  repKed  she,  hurriedly. 

"May  I  ask  how  long  It  is  unce  be  diedf "  continued  my 
father. 

"Oh!  Mr.  Saunders," replied  the  widow  confusedly,  " T 
really  do  n't  recollect  just  now.  It 's  very  painful  to  answer 
such  questions." 

"  Not  if  you 've  been  a  widow  so  long,  that  you  ferget  sU 
about  it;  that  'a  all  sham^nd  nonsense.  So  you  a'  n't  sure 
wkat  he  died  of,  nor  when  it  was  that  he  died  T  Are  you  quite 
sure,  Marm,  that  your  husband  it  dead  1 " 

Mrs.  St.  Felix  started,  turned  very  red,  and  then  very  pals. 

"  My  service  to  you  for  the  present,  Marm,"  said  my  fother, 
ai^r  a  pause,  taking  off  his  hat.  "  I  suspect  that  I 've  found 
a  way  to  stop  your  tongue  as  well  as  my  wife's.  Broadside 
for  broadside,  that  *b  fair  play." 

So  saying,  my  father  stumped  away  out  of  the  sfaop-door. 
Mrs.  St.  Felix  put  her  apron  up  to  her  eyes,  with  her  elbows 
resting  on  the  counter.    I  waited  a  little,  and  then  I  said— 

"  Wbat  is  the  matter,  Mrs.  St.  Felix  1 " 

She  started  at  my  voice. 

"  You  here.  Jack  T  I  thought  you  had  gone  out  with  your 
fatiier.  Well !  "  continued  she,  wiping  her  eyes,  "  it  serves 
me  right.  I  forgot  that  in  amusing  myself  t  annoyed  him. — 
Jack,  do  n't  you  mention  any  thing  about  this  ?  Do  you  think 
your  father  will?  " 

"  I  do  n't  think  be  will,  for  he  cannot  do  so  without  talking 
abmt  having  bis  pigtail  cut  off,  and  I  know  that  he  cannot 
bear  to  think  of  it.'*' 

"  Well,  then,  pray  do  n't  you — that 's  a  good  bey." 

"  I  never  will,  I  promise  you." 

"  Then,  good  night.  Jack — yon  must  leave  mt  now,  I  do  n't 
fbel  quite  well."  ^  GoOgk 
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I  wubed  the  widow  good  nigbt,  and  want  back  to  my 
nother'a  hoti*e.  My  dufaer  was  there,  but  be  never  hinted  at 
the  coavenatioa  which  had  taken  ^ace,  oaithar  at  that  tune, 
nor  afterward. 


CHAPTER  XVI....8howhif  bow  old  Naan; foU  aick and  (M  well 

Before  I  fell  asleep  that  night,  I  tfaoturfat  a  great  deal  of 
what  had  pasaed  between  the  widow  St.  FeHx  and  my  father. 
Why  ahould  she  have  abown  such  emotion,  and  why  kboald 
•he  requeat  of  me  not  to  meotioD  what  had  paaaed  1  I  bad 
heard  reports  about  brr,  ea  I  have  before  mentioned ;  I  bad 
heard  tbem  from  old  Nanny,  but  I  did  not  put  any  confidence 
in  wbat  aba  said.  Thinking  of  old  Nanny  reminded  me  that 
I  bad  not  called  upon  her  for  some  time,  and  I  resolved  that 
I  would  visit  her  the  next  day. 

It  wta  not  until  late  in  the  evening  tint  I  could  spare  time 
to  call  upon  her,  and,  wbat  was  not  uauol,  I  went  emp^ 
handed.  I  found  to  my  auiprise  that  the  door  was  abut  to, 
and  the  abutters  of  the  shop  not  taken  down.  I  tried  the  latch ; 
the  door  opened,  ind  I  went  in. 

"  Who  \  there  f"  screamed  old  Nanny  from  the  inner 
room.    "  What  do  you  want?  " 

"  It  *B  only  poor  Jack,  mother,"  replied  I ;  come  to  see 
how  you  are."  "  Come  in  '  "  replied  shej  '*  I 'm  very  bad. 
Ob !  oh !  I  thought  it  was  aome  thief  or  another,  come  to 
steal  all  the  thinga  in  my  shop." 

I  entered  the  room,  and  found  old  Nanny  in  bed;  (1m  looked 
very  ill  and  miserahle,  and  ever  thiig{  was  very  dirty. 

"  Are  you  not  well,  moibar  T  "  aaid  1. 

"  Well,  boy  T  No,  very  ill,  very  ill  indeed,  have  n't  left  my 
bed  tbeae  thiee  days.  Reach  me  a  little  water,  Jack,  there's 
a  rood  boy !    I  *ve  been  dying  for  water." 

1  handed  her  a  broken  jug,  which  had  aome  vrater  in  it. 
She  drank  greedily,  so  as  to  spill  aeariy  halfof  it  on  ^  cov- 
erHd. 

"  Oh!  tow  good  it  ia,"  exclaimed  the  M  w<»ian,  as  soon 
as  she  recovered  her  breath !  "  I 'm  belter  now.  I  could  not 
reach  it  myself.  I 've  the  rheuraatiz  so  bad ;  I  *ve  been  in 
such  a  fright,  because  I  c6uld  not  lock  the  door-4t  kept  me 
uwake  all  night  long.    Oh !  my  jpoor  beck !  " 

"  But,  why  did  you  not  send  wr  the  doctor,  mother  t" 
"Doetorl         !  who *a  to  pay  him T  I 've  got  no  money, 
Jock." 

"  Well,  but  Doctor  Tadpole  *a  very  kind. 
"  Yea,  yea  !  kind  to  the  widow ;  but  not  to  old  women  like 
me,  without  any  money." 

"  But  why  not  have  some  one  to  sit  up  with  you,  and  help 

"  Sit  np  with  me !  who 'd  sit  up  with  me  ?  Ye»,  if  I  paid 
them :  but  I 've  no  money,  Jack ;  and  then  I  do  n't  know 
them— they  might  rob  me — there's  a  great  many  pretty 
things  in  my  shop." 

"  But  you  might  dia^  mother,  lying  here  without  any  one  to 
help  you," 

"Oief  well,  and  who  would  caTe,ifapoor  old  womanlike 
me  died.  Jack?" 

"  I  should  care,  for  one,  mother  >  and  so  would  my  sister 
Virginia,  and  nany  others  beaidea." 

"  You  might  care.  Jack,  for  you  're  a  good  boy ;  and  so 
might  yonr  Tittle  sister,  fin  she  has  a  khid  heart;  but,  tKd>ody 
else.  Jack— no — not  one  f 

I  couU  net  reply  to  this  remark,  as  I  really  did  not  knew 
any  body  who  would  have  cared ;  ao  I  said,  "You  mutt  see 
the  doctor,  mother.   I  will  go  for  him." 

"  No,  Jack,  I  can't  afibrd  it,  it 's  no  use ;  beddas  I  *m  bet- 
ter now." 

"  Well,  if  you  can't  afford  it,  yoa  shall  not  pay  him ;  and, 
if  he  will  not  come  for  nothing,  I'll  pay  him  myself." 

"  Will  you  pay  him.  Jack  T  that 's  a  good  boy— -you 
promised  me  bargains,  you  know — thatahall  be  one  of  them." 

"  Well  mother,  1  '11  make  the  bai^ain  that  I  'U  pay  bim,  if 
yeu  '11  see  him;  so  good  t^,  now— de you  want  any ilnog be- 
fore I  gol" 

"No,  Jack,  no,  I  don't  wont  any  thing;  only  just  lock  the 
door,  and  take  the  key  with  yon,  when  yon  go  out ;  and  then 
no  one  Ctin  reb  mp,  Jack,  whilst  you  're  gone." 

I  complied  wiib  her  request,  and  ran  for  Doctor  Tadpole, 
whom  I  found  smoking  bis  cigar  in  the  widow's  shop. 

<'  Doctor,"  said  I,  "  old  Nanny  has  been  ill  in  bed  these 
diraa  da^  and  I  want  you  to  go  and  see  her." 

"  Does  she  s«nd  you  to  me,  or  do  you  aak  it  yourself  r*  aaid 


the  dootor,  "for  I  llunk  ahe  would  die  rather  tfau  m* 

doctor."  "  ™ 

"  As  for  that,  Mr.  Tadpole,"  aaid  the  widovr— "  there  m 
many  of  your  patients  whe  send  for  the  doctor  wiiLoui  ever 
intending  to  pay  bim.  Perhaps  old  Nanny  may  go  oa  ihi 
same  plan." 

"  Certainly,  that  alters  the  case.  Well,  Jack,  what  'i  the 
matter  with  her?" 

"  Rheumatism,  and  I  believe,  fever;  for  her  band  ith«, 
and  her  tongue  very  wUte.  Sfaewaslying  in  bed  with  boom 
to  help  her ;  and  bad  not  stmgth  to  reach  a  drop  wate^ 
until  I  gava  it  to  her." 

"Poor  old  soul !"  aaid  the  widow:  *' and  yet  they  sqr  tbu 
she  has  money." 

"  I  do  n't  uiiok  that  she  has  much,"  replied  1 ;  "for  when 
she  lent  me  the  twenty-eight  shillings,  she  had  not  tea  iM- 
Itngs  more  in  the  bag ;  but,  dootor,  I'll  pay  you,  I  vnU  ia- 
deed !  How  much  will  it  be  1" 

"  Now,  doctor,  ^ust  put  on  your  lut  and  set  off  as  wmd  m 
you  please ;  "  for  if  poor  Jack  says  be  11  pay  ywi,  you  koow 
that  your  monejr  is  as  safe  as  mine  was  in  the  bank— befon 
it  failed." 

"  Well,  I H  just  finish  my  cigar." 

"  Of  course  yoa  will,  as  yon  walk  along,  Mr.  Tadpoks"  n- 
plied  the  widow ;  "  it's  very  pleasant  to  smoke  in  the  ur.ud 
just  aa  unpleasant  to  others  your  smolring  in  the  hooae.  Se, 
doctor,  just  be  off  and  see  the  poor  old  wretch  directly;  oi— 
ni  be  affronted." 

Hereupon  the  doctor  took  up  hia  hat,  and  without  repl; 
walked  off  with  me.  When  we  arrivod,  I  unlocked  the  don, 
and  we  went  in. 

"Well!  old  Nanny,  what 'a  the  matter  now  f"  said  Dacm 
Tadpole. 

"  Nothing,  doctor,  nothing ;  yon  *ve  come  on  a  uielea t  rm- 
sago ;  I  did  n't  send  for  you,  recollect  that ;  it  waa  Jack  nbs 
would  go;  I  did  not  send, recollect  that,  doctor;  I  can't  hfind 
it;  I 've  no  money." 

"  Very  well ;  I  aba'n't  look  to  you  for  money ;  put  oat  you 
tongue,'  replied  the  doctor,  aa  he  felt  her  pulse. 

'*  Recollect,  doctor,  I  did  not  send  fur  you.  Jack,  yon  an 
witness — I 've  no  money;"  repeated  old  Nanny. 

"  Put  out  your  tongue,"  repeated  the  doctor. 

"  No,  I  won't,  till  it  *a  all  deariy  aettled." 

"  It  is,  you  oU  fool,"  aaid  the  doctor  impatiently ;"  put  out 
your  tongue." 

"  Jacl^  you  're  witness  it  'a  all  by  force,"  said  Nannv,  «i>a 
at  last  put  out  her  tongue;  "  and  now,  doctor,  I  'II  tell  jm.' 
Whereupon  Nanny  commenced  with  a  narrative  of  ber  ilbi 
and  by  her  own  account  there  waa  not  a  portion  of  ber  body 
from  top  to  toe  which  had  not  eoDW  ailment. 

"  You 've  a  very  bad  compUint,"  said  the  doctor:  "m\M 
d'ye  think  it  is  T  It  'a  okl  age.  I  liardly  know  whether  Icu 
cure  it." 

"  Can  you  draw  the  pain  out  of  my  old  bouea  T"  aaid 

ny,  groaning. 

"  Why,  1  'II  try,  at  all  events.  I  must  send  you  sonsthiBC 
to  take  inwardly." 

"  Who 's  to  pay  for  it  1"  said  old  Nani^. 

"I  will,  mother,"  said  I. 

"  You  're  witneas,  doctor — Jack  says  be  'U  pay  ibt  iL— 
You  're  a  good  boy.  Jack."  ^ 
"  Well,  that  '•  settled— but  now,  we  most  have  ioBS«>o 

ait  up  with  you." 

"  Sit  up  with  ue  T  nobody  will  ait  up  with  an  old  tUog  w 
me." 

"  Yes,  I  will,  mother,"  said  I,  "  aiid  I  '11  lo«^  ia  upoa  y<n 
in  the  day-time,  and  nee  if  you  want  to  drink." 
*'  No,  no.  Jack  I  then  you  '11  make  no  moaey." 
"  Yes  I  will— never  mind  that." 

"  Well!  at  all  eventt,"  replied  the  doctor,  "Jack  will  lit 
up  with  you  this  night ;  and  we  'U  see  how  you  are  lo-isuf 
rew.  Now,  Jack,  come  back  with  me,  and  I  '11  give  y"" 
something  for  her.  Good  night,  Nanny,"  said  the  doctor, 
leaving  the  room. 

"  Good  night ;"  gnimbled  old  Noni^ ;  and  aa  we  werogowg 
through  the  ahop,  I  heard  her  continue—'*  It  'a  vsiy  esfy  say- 
ing '  good  night,'  but  how  can  a  poor  wretch  like  ine,  wiw 
every  bone  aching  aa  if  it  would  split,  expect  to  have  a  'goon 
nighiJ'"  . 

As  the  doctor  walked  home,  he  appcored  not  to  be  m  m* 
usual  talkative  tru>od.  He  went  to  the  shop,  made  vf  (he 
medicines,  and  gave  me  the  directiens. 

"  Hera,  Jack,  tako  thaae;  andUit  will  be«  kindness  m 
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Qp  with  Iter  to-nigtit.  I  will  tea  bar  to-monow;  and  ai  I 
can't  allow  yoo  to  bo  the  on)j  good  Satmritan  id  tha  place, 
tDidpntaad  Jack  that  I  attmd  the  poor  old  woman,  and  find 
medicine  for  nothing." 

I  thanked  him,  and  haMened  ba^.  Oli  Nanny  took  har 
draught,  and  then  turned  roand  on  her  tide.  I  vuppoM  there 
was  apiom  io  it.  Tor  she  >oon  fell  fut  asleep;  not,  bowaver, 
until  she  had  said — 

"  Jack,  have  you  locked  the  door  T" 

"  Yei,  mother,  I  have." 

"  Weill  now,  do  n't  you  think  you  could  watch  without  bum* 
ittg  a  candle  I— You  a*n't  afraid  1" 

"No,  mother,  I  *m  not  afraid;  but  if  I  do,  I  shidl  (all 
aileep ;  and,  besid«,  if  you  wake  and  want  any  thing,  I  shall 
aot  be  able  to  find  it.  I  ihould  break  the  jugandothw  things, 
and  they  would  cost  more  than  a  candle.' 

"  Very  tme,  Jack.  I  feel  sleepy  already" — and  old  Nanny 
was  soon  in  a  loud  snore. 

I  had  stopped  at  my  mother's  to  say  that  I  intended  to  stay 
with  old  Nanny,  so  that  they  might  net  sit  up  fur  mo ;  and 
now,  all  that  I  had  to  do  was  to  keep  myself  awake.  I  had 
forgotten  to  bring  a  book  with  me,  so  I  looked  about  the  room 
for  something  to  read;  but  I  could  find  noUiinc.  At  last  I 
veoLDied  to  (men  a  dnww— it  ctwtked,  and  old  Nanny  was 
routed.  "  Who  'a  tbuf"  cried  sba,  biu  shedid  not  wake  up, 
du  opiate  ma  too  powerful.  I  vent  to  her ;  sbe  was  in  a 
perspiraiiuni  which  I  knew  was  what  the  doctor  wished.  I 
put  the  clothes  close  up  to  her  head,  and  left  her.  I  then  took 
the  candle  and  looked  into  the  drawer,  and  found  a  hook  ly- 
ing in  a  comer  with  one  side  of  the  cover  off. 

It  was  very  dirty  and  stained.  I  took  it  oul^  and  went 
again  to  my  ^lair,  and  opened  it.  It  was  '*  Bunyan's  Pilgrim's 
Progress,"  and  full  of  jilates.  Ibadnever  heard  of  the  book, 
and  did  not  know  what  the  title  meant.  I  fir^t  looked  at  all 
the  plates,  and  then  I  turned  to  the  opening  of  the  book.  On 
the  blank  leaf  at  the  commencement,  in  very  neat  and  law- 
yer.like  hand-writing,  was  "Anna  James,  on  her  marriage, 
from  her  dear  friend  Mary  FarqubBr,TyoaniODlh,  June  the  19ih, 
173S."  By  this  I  diiscevered,  as  X  thought,  the  married  but 
not  ifae  maiden  name  of  old  Nanny ;  and  very  probably,  also, 
that  Tynemouth  was  her  native  place,  ^le  was  married,  too, 
in  1738,  that  was  more  than  sixty  years  back— and  her  age 
was,  ihereioie,  in  all  likelihood,  neariy  ewfaty  years.  I  pon- 
dered over  this  for  some  time,  and  then  I  cemraenoed  read- 
ing :  and  so  interested  was  I  with  the  contents,  that  2  did  not 
laise  my  head,  until  the  candle  had  burnt  ts  the  socket;  as  I 
was  about  to  light  another,  I  perceived  daylight  through  the 
chinks  af  the  window  shutter.  So  I  laid  down  the  book,  and 
walking  sofUy  out  of  the  room,  unlocked  the  shop-door,  to 
get  a  little  fresh  air ;  for  the  room  that  old  Nanny  was  sleep- 
ing in  was,  from  dirt  and  neglect,  very  clese.  I  could  net, 
how«ver,  unlock  the  door  without  w^inf  up  Nanny ;  who 
•creamed  out  "  Thieves  ! — murder  !  thieves ! — "  lUtil  she 
was  wide  awake. 

"Oh!— itisyou.JackT"  said^atlast.  *' I  dreamed  then 
were  thieves  breaking  in." 

*'  Nothing  but  day  breaking  in,  mother,"  said  I ;  "  how  do 
you  feel  this  momtnig  1 " 

"  Better,  Jack,  better;  I've  not  so  much  pain— but  I'm 
very  thirsty,  give  me  some  water  T  " 

"  No,  mother ;  the  doctor  said  you  must  not  drink  cold 
water.  If  you  '11  vrait  a  liule,  I'  11  ran  and  fetch  you  some- 
thing warm.    I  won'tbegonalong,sotry togotosieepagain." 

Old  Nanny  made  no  rai^y,  but  turned  her  face  away  from 
the  light,  as  If  in  obedience  to  my  orders.  I  locked  the  outer 
door,  and  hastened  home. 

I  found  my  mother  and  Virginia  sitting  in  iho  nice  clean 
room,  the  fire  biasing  cheerfully,  and  the  brealtfast  on  ihe 
table,  and  I  could  not  help  making  the  contrast  in  my  own 
mind  between  it  and  the  dirty  abode  I  bad  just  left.  I  ran 
into  the  back  kitchen  to  wash  my  face  and  bonds,  a^d  then  re- 
turned, kissed  Virginia,  and  wished  my  mother  "  good  moro- 
iog."  Why,  I  do  not  know,  but  she  was  in  one  of  her  worst 
of  humors. 

"J)i':\*t  come  near  me,  or  near  your  sister  Virginia ! "  said 
ihs  sharply  ;  "  who  knows  what  vermin  you  may  have  brou^t 
from  where  you  have  been  Maying  all  night  1 " 

I  did  feel  that  what  aho  SMd  might  be  trae. 

"  Weil,  mother!"  said  X,  "I  won't  come  near  you  if  you 
don't  like,  but  X  want  some  tea  for  poor  old  Nanny." 

"  I  can't  find  lea  for  old  Nannies ;"  replied  she. 

"  I'll  givo  her  mine,  Jack  i"  cried  Vifginia. 

"IndMdfnlsatrtn'lldoiio  ncli  tlung,"  laidiny  motbw: 


"and  sit  np  properiy  to  the  taUa,  Instead  of  batiginf  your 
bead  down  in  that  way ;  and  don't  pour  your  tea  in  your  sau- 
cer 1  that's  vulgar! " 

"  The  tea's  so  hot,  mamma ! "  said  Virginia. 

"Then  wait  dll  it 'i  oo(d,niiHt  Leave  the  tea>«ot alone, 
firt"  ^ 

"I'll  thank  yon  for  some  tea,  moUwrf"  replied  I.  "I 
shall  give  my  breakfast  to  old  Nanny." 

"  You'll  take  nobreak&st  ontoFtfaithtnue,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Why,  motherT  fbra  poor  sick  old  woman." 

"  Let  her  go  to  the  parish." 

I  now  became  angry  myself;  I  took  np  the  teapot,  and 
walked  away  into  the  back  Idieken  t  my  mother  rote,  and 

followed  m* :  insisting  upon  my  putting  the  tea-pot  down : 
but  I  would  not,  and  I  poured  out  the  tea  into  a  little  milkcan. 
I  did  not  answer  her,  but  I  felt  that  I  was  right,  and  would 
not  give  in;  and  she  wasafiaid  to  attempt  force.  My  mother 
then  ran  back  ro  the  table— caught  up  the  sugar  basia,  and  car 
ried  it  up  stairs — singing  as  she  went,  at  the  highest  pitch  of 
her  voice, 

"  What  are  little  girls  made  of,  made  of  f 
Sugar  and  i<pice,  and  alt  that's  nice  ; 
And  that's  what  girls  are  made  of  ! " 
While  my  mother  was  away,  little  Viifinla  potnnd  her  cup 
of  tea,  which  was  already  sweetened,  into  the  can.    I  seized 
some  bread  and  butter,  and  before  my  mother  came  down  I  was 
clear  ef  the  house.  Old  Nanny  made  a  good  breakfast ;  the 
doctor  came,  and  said  thatshewas  much  better,  and  would  soon 
be  well.  The  doctor  had  not  left  long  before  Peter  Anderson 
came,  and  told  me  to  go  and  mind  my  business,  and  that  he 
would  sit  by  old  Nanny.    Old  Ben,  who  had  heard  of  it,  also 
called  In ;  and  he  sat  up  with  her  Uie  next  night. 

"  Did  I  not  tell  you  that  there  were  others  who  cared  for 
you,  Nanny  T"  said  I,  a  few  days  afterward. 

"  Yes,  you  did.  Jack ;  but  I  did  not  believe  you ;  the  world 
14  better  than  I  thought  it  wat.    But  bow  will  you  pay  the 
I  doctor.  Jack?" 

I  "  The  doctor 'tended  you  for  nothing;  ho  told  me  so  the 
first  night." 

Well,  and  that  widow,  too it  *8  kind  of  her  to  tend 
tea  and  sugar,  and  such  nice  things  to  eat." 
"  Yes,  mother,  it  is." 

"  And  your  fluber,  to  biing  your  Kttle  dear  rfster,  so  sice 
and  clean,  t»  come  and  see  an  old  wretch  like  me,  in  such  a 
dirty  hole.  Ah,  Jack !  now  I 'm  getting  well  again,  I  1^ 
the  world  better  than  I  did." 

In  a  few  days  old  Nanny  had  again  opened  her  shop,  sitting 
at  the  door  at  usual ;  and,  as  the  spring  was  nnw  well  ad- 
vanced, she  gmdually  recovered  her  strength.  When  I  gave 
up  my  office  of  nurse,  she  did  net,  however,  fbrget  to  tell  me 
to  bring  her  good  bargains,  as  I  had  promised  that  I  would. 

CHAPTER  XIV.— A  Moniiaf  Coneert-^a  which  ihe  op  pod ti  on  Is  as 
freat  as  black  la  white. 

Among  my  father's  associates  there  was  a  man,  of  about 
forty  years  of  age— Dick  Harness  by  name.  He  had  received 
a  wound  in  the  hip»  from  a  grape-shot;  and  his  leg  having  in 
consequence  contracted,  it  occasioned  him  to  Hmpveiy  much; 
but  he  was  as  strong  and  hearty  in  all  other  respects  as  a  man 
ceuld  be.  He  was  a  very  merry  fellow,  full  of  jokes :  and  if 
anyone  told  a  story,  which  was  at  all  verging  on  the  marvel- 
lous, he  was  sure  to  tell  another  which  would  bo  still  more 
inctedibb.  He  played  the  fiddle,  and  sang  to  his  own  accom- 
paniments, whicb  were  very  droll,  as  be  extracted  veiy 
strange  noises  from  hts  Instrament;  sometimes  Ms  bowwould 
be  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  bridge,  sometimes  down  at  the 
keys ;  besides  which,  he  produced  sounds  by  thumping  the 
fiddle  as  well  as  by  touching  its  strings,  as  a  guitar;  indeed, 
he  could  imitate,  in  a  cenain  way,  almost  every  instrument, 
and  mmt  of  the  noises  made  by  animals.  He  bad  one  fault, 
fur  whicb  be  used  to  be  occasionally  punished;  whicb  was, 
ho  was  loo  fond  of  tbo  Iwttle;  but  be  was  a  great  favorite, 
and  therefore  screened  by  tho  men,  and  as  much  as  possible 
ovcriooked  by  the  officers.  The  punishment  for  a  pensioner 
getting  drunk,  was  at  tliat  time  being  mads  to  wear  a  yellow 
instead  of  a  blue  coat,  which  made  a  man  look  ytry  conspic- 
uous. 

I  recollect  one  day  he  had  the  yellow  coat  on,  when  a  party 
of  ladies  and  gentlemen  come  to  see  the  Hospital.  Perceiv- 
ing that  he  was  dressed  so  differently  from  the  other  pension- 
era,  one  of  tho  ladies' curiosin  was  excited;  and  nt  last  she 
called  him  to  her  and  said,  "  Pmy,  my  good  man,  why  do  you 
weara  yellow  eoac,  when  the  Mberpensimecsbave  bhwones  V 
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"  Bleia  your  handioise  &oe,  Mft'am  V*  n^ied  Dk^k^ "  do  n't 
you  nally  know  ?" 
"  No,  indrnd !"  replied  she. 

"  W«l],  then,  ma'un,  pertwpi  yov  may  have  heard  of  tfa« 
floriou*  battle  of  the  Nile,  in  which  Nelson  gave  the  Freneh 
■uch  a  drubbing  T" 

*'  Oh,  yes !"  cried  all  the  Udies  and  ^ntlemas,  who  bad 
new  crowded  s^ut  him. 

"  Well,  ladies  and  geialemen,  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  be 
in  that  great. victoiy ;  and  all  we  Nilert,  as  we  are  called,  are 
permitted  to  wear  a  yellow  coat  as  a  mark  of  distinotion, 
while  the  common  pensioners  wear  nothing  but  blue." 

"  Dear  me !"  said  the  lady,  "  and  do  I  really  speak  to  one 
of  those  brave  feliows  who  fought  at  the  battle  of  the  Nile  t" 
and  she  put  her  hand  into  her  pocket,  and  pulled  out  five  ahil> 
liuga.  "  There,"  said  she,  "  I  hope  you  'Vi  not  be  affronted, 
but  accept  this  from  me." 

"  Not  at  all,  ma'am,"  replied  Dick,  pocketing  the  money. 
''Then  the  whole  party  made  a  subscription  for  him,  and  Dick 
went  off  with  a  hotidfid  of  silver. 

There  was,  however,  another  man  who  contributed  much  to 
the  fan  enatsd  bv  DiekHameaa.  He  waa  an  American  black, 
who  had  served  as  cook  in  the  M^estic,  and  had  been 
wounded  in  the  battle  of  the  Nile ;  he  had  received  a  Inillet 
in  the  knee,  which  bad  occasioned  a  stiff  joint;  and,  as  his 
leg  was  bent,  be  wore  a  short  wooden  stump.  He  also  could 
play  his  ft  Idle  and  sing  bis  songs;  but  in  neither  case  so  well 
as  Dick  Haroess,  although  he  thought  otherwise  blmeelf. — 
We  used  to  call  Inm  Opposition  Bill ;  but  his  name  was  BUI 
White,  at  least  that  was  the  purser's  name  that  be  went  1^ 
when  on  board  of  a  man-of-war.  His  pleasure  waa  to  follow 
Dick  Harness  every  where ;  and  if  Dick  sung,  he  would  sing 
— if  Dick  played,  be  would  play  also ;  not  at  the  same  time, 
but  if  Dick  stopped  Bill  would  atriks  up.  Didt  used  to  call 
him  bis  black  siiadow ;  and  aometimea  he  would  execute  a 
flourish  on  his  fiddle,  which  would  be  quite  a  puzzler  to  Op- 
position Bill,  who  would  attempt  something  of  the  kind,  which 
invariably  set  every  one  laughing.  At  last,  Dick  Harness's 
performances  were  not  considered  to  be  complete,  if  Oppo- 
Ntion  Bill  waa  mot  in  his  company ;  and,  as  they  were  both 
veiy  good-tempered,  funny  fellows,  they  were  a  great  amuse- 
ment, especially  in  the  fine  weather,  when  dwy  would  sit  on 
the  benches  upon  the  terrace  about  six  or  eight  yards  apart, 
for  they  seldom  came  nearer,  and  play  and  sing  altemateiy.— 
The  songs  sung  by  Dick  Harness  were  chiefly  old  soa-songs ; 
those  of  Opposition  Bill  were  picked  up  from  every  part  of 
the  world ;  principally,  however,  those  sung  by  the  negroes 
who  worked  on  the  pl^tations  in  Virginia  and  Carolina. 

Peter  AitdersoD,  my  father,  Ben,  and  many  others,  were 
utting  on  the  benches,  baaking  in  the  moming'a  sun,  wbon 
Dick  Harness  made  his  appearance,  limping  along  with  hia 
fiddle  under  bis  arm. 

"  Coma  along,  Dick  T"  said  Ben  the  whaler,  "  we  'U^  itow 
close,  and  make  room  for  you  here." 

"  You  must  make  elbow- room  too,  my  hearty,  or  I  sha'n't 
be  able  to  fiddle.  Come,  what  will  you  have  this  fine  morn- 
ing)" said  Harness,  tuning  bis  instrument.  As  soon  as  it 
was  in  tune,  he  flourished  a  preluda  from  the  top  of  ihe  scale 
to  tlte  bottom,  endrng  with  an  "  Eh-faaw !  eb-baw !"  in  imtta- 
tion  of  the  Inaying  of  a  donkey. 

"  Give  us  the  Spanish  Ladies,  Dick  !**  said  my  father.  As 
this  long  was  very  popular  at  that  time  among  the  seamen, 
and  is  nowalmost  forgotten,  I  shall,  by  inserting  it  here,  for  a 
^ahort  time  rescue  it  from  oblivion. 

"  Farewell  and  adieu  to  you,  Spanish  ladies, 
Farewell  and  adieu  to  you,  ladies  of  Spain ; 
For  we  have  received  orders 
For  to  stnl  to  old  England, 
But  wa  hi^  is  a  short  time  to  see  you  agaiB." 

"Stopamoment,  lads!  X  mnstsorawhimupolitdamore." 
Dick  regulated  his  first  string,  and  then  continued : 

"  Wa  'II  rant  and  we  'II  roar,  like  true  British  sailors, 
Wa  '11  rant  and  we  'II  roar  across  the  salt  seas; 

Until  we  stike  soundings 

In  the  Channel  of  old  England, 
(From  Usbant  to  Sciliy 't  is  thirty-Bve  leagues). 

"Than  we  hove  ou;  ship  to,  with  the  wind  at  sou'west,  my 

Then  we  hove  our  ship  to,  for  to  strike  soundings  clear ; 

Then  we  filled  the  main  topsail 

Aod  bora  r^ht  away,  my  boys, 
And  straight  up  the  Cbaimel  of  old  England  did  steer. 


"  So  the  first  land  we  made,  it  is  called  the  Dcadman, 
Next  Ram  Head  off  Plvmouth,  Start,  Portland,  and  dn 
We  sailed  by  Beadiy,  [Wi^j 
By  Fairly  and  Dungeness, 
And  then  bora  away  for  the  South  Foreland  lighL 

"  Now  the  signal  it  was  made  for  the  grand  fleet  to  anchor, 
All  in  the  Downa  that  night  for  to  meet ; 
Then  stand  by  your  stoppers. 
See  clear  your  shank  painters, 
Haul  all  yaur  clew  garnets,  stick  out  tacks  and  sbseti." 
Here  Dick  was  interrupted  by  another  fiddle,  which  went, 
"  tnm,  turn — scrape — turn,  turn." 

"  There 's  Opposition  Bill,  Dick,"  said  my  fiufaari  "t 
thoaght  yoQ  would  bring  him  out." 

"  All 's  right,"  replied  Dick;  hope  he  am'nt  affiooted- 
but  be  looks  very  black  thu  momiDg." 

"  Now  let  every  man  take  off  his  full  bumperf 
Let  every  man  take  off  hia  full  bowl ; 
For  we  will  be  joHy 
And  drown  meltnclM^, 
With  a  health  to  each  jovial  *ma  tni»4Maited  ■ouL'' 
"  Now  then,  Billy,  fire  away." 

"  Yh]  tink  I  'bey  you  order,  you  DichT— NoMTiaqfOiil 
fire  away,  I  go  off — I  sot  go  off,  I  stay  here  " 

"  Well,  but  if  you  play,  you  'U  get  in  trouble,  ffiOy." 

"How  I  get  in  trouble?" 

"Why  you  'II  get  in  a  scrape,  won't  you  T" 

"  He !  you  just  got  out  of  one,  any  bow." 
'  Dick  Harness  then  said  to  those  who  sat  by  hba,"!'!! 
make  him  sing  the  Negro  General." 

"  Well !  ifyonwill  bowI.Hr.  Billy,"  cried  outHiness,<'at 
all  events,  do  n't  gives  us  diat  abominable  Nigger  General- 
It  ala'ays  gives  me  the  tooih-acbe." 

"  Now,  I  tink  dat  very  fine  sosg—so  you  may  have  wbols 
jaw  ache,  for  all  I  care.  I  nng  dat,  Mr.  Duk— ymjealm 
of  dat  song,  I  know." 

Opposition  Billy  flourished  a  little,  and  then  cocuneaced: 

"  Luten,  my  boys,  and  I  will  tell  you— 
Tell  you  a  little  'bout  Gin'ral  Gabriel. 

OhWi!  ObMAi! 
"  Dn  advertise  de  Nigger  Gin'ral, 
A  douaand  pounds  dey  advertise  him, 

Oh,  my  boys,  I 'm  most  dona! 

"  And  who  betrayed  de  Nipger  ^Hn'ral  f 
A  leetle  boy  betrayed  de  Gin'ral 

Ob-e-oh!  Ob*«h! 
"  A  leetle  bey  by  de  name  of  Daniel, 
Betrayed  Idm  down  at  Norfolk  Landing 

Oh,  my  boya,  I 'm  most  dote ! 
"He  aays  how  do  my  nncle  Gabrielf 
But  dis  is  not  your  uncle  Gabriel. 

OhWi!  (»i«4hJ 
"  Tea  it  is  my  uncle  Gabriel ; 
For  I  do  know  you,  uncle  Gabriel. 

Ob,  my  boys,  I 'm  meat  dtmal 
"  De  man  belonged  to  Major  Prosser, 
So  cum  and  hang  de  Nigger  Gin'ral. 

Ob-e-oh!  Ob4^! 
"  For  he  'a  mined  old  Virginliy  ! 
Hard  Uout  in  old  Virgiony. 

Oh,  my  ^ys,  I 'm  moudose! 
"  Dey  wrote  a  letter  to  de  tailor 
To  cut  out  de  Qin'ral's  rufileB. 

Ob^hr  Ob«^! 
"  Dey  cut  de  nifilea  out  o'  iron  ! 
Be  they  handcuff  and  chained  him. 

Oh,  my  boys,  I 'm  nostdoaal 

"Dbywent  and  called  a  troop  of  light  horse, 
To  come  and  guard  de  Nigger  Gin'ral  I 

Ub-e-ohr  Ob^KOi.' 
"  To  guard  him  all  to  de  city  of  RichmoDd, 
To  guard  bim  up  unto  de  justice. 

Ob,  my  boys,  I'm  most  SeoBt 

"  De  jostioe  luk  him  to  de  Gobnot^ 
(Monroe  ha  set  up  for  Gobnor.) 

OlM-obl  Ob.»<A! 
"  Command  htm  to  de  Faneunshy-^ 
On  Thursday-week  come  on  bis  trial. 

OhtBtyiffft,  I'm  most  dm! 
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"  Dey  went  mod  called  «I1  de  country 
For  lo  come  ud  mo  de  Ni^i^r  Gin'ni. 

Ob«-oh!  Ob««kl 
"  Some  dey  call  him  Arcl^  MuUen— 
'  My  right  name  is  John  DecoUen.' 

Oh,  mj  boya,  I 'm  most  done! 

I 'm  here  to-dw,  ud gone  to-morrow ! 
I  ^  BOC  OMW  fiir  to  stay  for  eber.' 

Oh-i^  t  OhWt! 
I         "  So  doB  (ley  tok  bim  to  de  gallows, 
I  TMwm  him  down  dere  in  a  wagon. 

,  Ob,  my  boys,  I 'm  moKdiRwI 

'■  Dey  drive  lum  down  onto  de  gallows, 

drive  bim  down  with  fimr  greyhoriM. 

Oh«-oh!  Otmh! 
1         "(Price's  Ben,  he  drive  de  wagon) 

Very  nd  km  to  Msjor  Prosser. 
I  Oh,  my  l>oyB,  I 'm  most  done  t 

I        "  Dey  drove  him  right  benoatfa  de  gallows, 

And  den  dey  haog  him  and  dey  awing  him. 

Om^I  Oh«^l 
"AnddatdefhteofdeNii^  Gin'ni, 
Wbe  ■Imott n^ned  old  Viigimnl 

Now,  my  bq^  I'm  qoln  done !  ** 
"  Ton  *ve  quite  done,  hsve  you  Billy  T "  said  Hunes^ 
"uke  my  advice,  and  never  begin  again." 

"  Eh,  Mister  Dick ;  yon  no  ab  song  like  dat  in  your  budget ; 
'  mi  I  nebber  give  yon  de  tune." 

"  I  hope  you  won't — but  now  I  U  play  you  a  tune  wlucb 
'  hmt  you  hoUow."-  Hereupon,  Dick  Hamew  imitated 
ths  iqBnkiBg  erf  pigs  and  caterwanling  of  cats  upon  his  fid- 
Jls,  soM  to  set  every  body  laughiiig,  except  Oppositimi  Bill, 
»bi>  pretended  to  be  very  sulky. 

"  Conie,  Dick,  tt  *b  your  turn  now.  Give  as  a  rvgular  fore- 
iCMtlesoBg?"  said  Ben  the  whaler. 

"  Wdl.  then— here  *s  we  that  '■  been  amig  ever  since  the 
dqiof  old  Queen  Ante. 

'*  It  WH  one  November— 4ba  seoMid  Say^ 
The  admiral  be  bore  away; 
Intending  for  his  native  Bhure, 
The  wind  at  sou'sou'west  did  roar , 
Tliere  was  likewise  a  terrible  sky, 
Which  made  the  sea  to  run  mountaini  high. 

"  Tbe  tide  erf  ebb,  it  was  not  done. 
But  fiercely  to  tbe  vrest  did  run ; 
i  Wludi  put  OS  all  in  tertible  fear, 

Because  then  was  not  room  for  to  veer. 
Tbe  wind  ud  weather  inimased  sore. 
And  drove  ten  sail  (rfas  on  shore. 

"  Ashore  went  the  Northumbeitand^ 
The  Harwich,  and  the  CunJierlaiid, 
Tbe  Lion  and  the  Warwick,  too ; 
Bat  the  Elirabeth  bad  the  most  to  rue — 
She  came  stem  on — hor  fore-foot  broke, 
And  she  sunk  tbe  Gloucester  at  one  stroke. 

"  But  now  remains  what  is  worse  to  teQ, 
Tbe  greatest  ships  bad  the  greatest  kiiell ; 
Tbe  brave  donation  and  all  her  nea 
Was  lost  aod  drowned  eveiy  one. 
Except  the  mate  and  nghteea  more, 
What  in  the  long  boat  eem'd  ashore. 

**  And  thus  tlMy  lost  their  precious  fives ; 
But  the  greatest  loss  was  to  tlieir  wives; 
Who,  with  their  children  left  on  shore. 
Their  hushands'  watery  death  deplore; 
Aod  wept  their  loss  with  many  tears  t 
(But  gnnf  endureth  not  for  years). 

'  Now  you  who 've  a  mind  to  go  to  sea, 
Pray  take  a  useful  hint  from  me, 
Hva  at  bmna,  and  be  oontant 
With  what  kind  Providenoa  has  sent; 
Per  tbey  were  pomsh'd  for  their  misdeed*, 
In  gmmhliiqf  when  tbtqr  had  no  needs. 

"  Now  God  preserve  our  noble  queen. 
Likewise  her  ministers  serene ; 
And  may  dtey  ever  steer  a  course, 
To  make  things  better  'stead  of  worse. 
Awl  Englud's  flag  triumphant  fly, 
n«  dread  of  beve^e-ne-my." 


"  Tou  call  dat  suging !  Stop  now  I  I  sing  a  sos^  yoQ 
nebber  hear  in  all  your  Ufe,"  exied  Opposition  ^I,  tuning  his 
fiddle. 

**  And  MTCT  wish  to  hear  again,  most  likely,"  replied 
Diek.  "Ootwiilt  it,Bill!  your  fooe  ddaee  beautifiility  this 
monung." 

"  I  take  de  sUne  oat  of  you,  Maesa  Dick;  now  yaaUslan." 
"  Now  yoor  fader  is  asleep,  maid,  listen  unto  me; 
Will  you  follow  in  my  trail  to  Ken-tock-yT 
For  cross  de  Alleghany  to-morrow  I  most  go, 
To  chace  de  bounding  deer  on  de  O-hi-o. 

"  And  wQI  yoQ  tub  me  truly,  and  kind  to  me  will  ba^ 
If  I  quit      fiMler's  roof  for  Ken-tncfcy. 
.And  will  yoa  oMiat  leave  me,  if  I  ooaeent  to  go 
To  your  Sbaniy,  by  de  stnam  of  de  O'h^  1 

'*  Her  foder  'b  not  asleep,  and  he  wiD  not  agna, 
Dat  yoa  take  away  Us  dator  to  Ktn«ick-y. 
So  alone  by  yourself,  good  hunter,  yoa  most  go. 
Where  tbe  li^in's  rifle  eracka  on  de  O'bi^ 

"  Tonr  moder,  too,  is  near,  althoi«h  yoa  dkl  not  Mtl 
And  wid  her  leave  you  nebber  go  to  Ken-tuck^. 
He  hnb  awife  alreoiilyr  m  I  do  sor^  kaow. 
Who  waape  finr  hie  retom  to  de  CMa«. 

"  Man,  I  have  dis  puree  of  gokl,  b^f  of  it  for  ye, 
Woman,  I  hah  ne'er  a  wife  in  Ken-tuck-y : 
YoordiUer  is  ray  only  lub,  so  pridee  let  as  go 
To  where  my  com  is  ripening  on  de  O-hi-o. 

"  De  foder  weighed  de  pursa,  he  took  his  half  vrid  ^lae, 
De  moder  said  her  child  nnght  go  to  Ken- tuck-y. 
So  de  hunter  and  de  maid,  arm  in  arm  dey  go 
Across  do  Alleghany  to  de  O-hi-o." 

"Bravo,  Billy,  that's  not  so  bad!"  said  some  of  tba  paa* 
sioners. 

*'  I  tell  yoa,  Dick,  I  take  de  shine  out  of  yon.  Yoa  nebber 
beHete,  tiU  I  make  you  &I1  in  my  wake— and  den  you  soon  be 
where  de  little  boat  was-^oog  »ay  astani." 

"  I  '11  tell  you  what,  Billy,**  said  Dick  Harness  j  «  yoa  do 
improve,  and  we  'U  aUow  you  to  sing  tint  soof  onoe  mon  be- 
fore you  die,  just  by  way  of  Mcoufagmnent." 

Duk  then  played  several  floariibee  ha  Ue  fiddle.  Oppo^ 
ti<m  Bill  tried  to  imitate  him,  but  made  tad  woritof  it.^  It 
was  near  dinnertime,  and  the  peosionen  row,  um  pnoeeded 
totbepdntadbaU;  for  at  that  time  tbqr  £ned  Aeia,  and  not 
below  m  tbe  erypu,  as  they  do  now. 

CHAPTER  xniL....I  get  Into  vsiy  doobtftil  eoniMar.  I  em 
tsMpted,  and,  like  a  troe  soa  of  Aeam,  1  islL 
The  reader  must  have  obeerved,  that,  under  the  tuition  rf 
Anderson,  I  promised  to  follow  the  right  path,  and,  provided 
his  good  offices  were  notinterfored  with,  there  speared  httle 
doubt  but  that  such  would  be  the  case ;  but  I  was  littto  aware, 
nor  was  he,  that  the  faumUe  profossion  wUeh  I  had 
for  myself  was  besetwithdanger.andthalthemMerity  rfi^ 
irttfa  whomi  was  aseocialing.w«fe  the  meet  hkoly  of  all  others 
toleodmeiotoevil.  Why  I  bad  not  hitherto  been  tempted^ 
only  be  ascribed  to  my  tender  year*.  In  fact,  I  bad  not  be«i 
eonsidered  strong  enough,  or  of  an  age,  to  be  useful  to  tbem; 
but  now  that  t.wae  more  thou  thirteen  yeora  oW,  being  mnw 
over  very  tan  end  strong  for  my  age,  the  honr  of  tempmrtoo 
arrived;  and  fortonate  wos  it  fop  me  that,  prewme  wttda 
epoch,  I  hod  been  taken  under  tbe  protectKw  of  Pet«  Ander- 

"Jbeve  said,  in  a  former  chapter,  that  I  vraa  a  regular  mt^ 
loriur;  so  I  was,  as  for  as  the  ostensible  ocoupanon  of  tbow 
who  are  so  denominated  went,  to  wit;  "pickingup 
M  tope,  wood,  Aa.;"  but  the  mudlorher^properiy  -P«*^ 
at  thA  tine  composed  a  very  extrnwiva  body  on  the  n^^"* 
were  a  more  humble  portion  of  the  ^^f?^ 
tors,  of  which  1  mayhe«aftor  speak.  Ari^^"'"^  » 
man  who  had  an  old  boat,  genoraUy  sold  by  some  metehant 
^T^mbhed  with  aTiiSn  bar  foil  of  hooto,  wh«J,  wae 
down  by  a  rope  to  cawh  .P\f^,?r=«?i«^'-^'S: 
canvass,  or  other  oftieC^  which  might  lall  <w>iW  from  Aa 
nSnws'WMele  in  «»*  river.   T**-  ^  "J* 

rine  «o«.,«ieh  aswero  k7>'i«>^,  ^-jll^ivi^ 
served,  this  was  the  otUntMe  mode  of  hv^ihood;  thw  bad 

of  the  name  of  Joiies,  wboreiided  M  Gre«iw«^  WM  «jor 
SmTmitdlarfceiafayytofswIni.    Ha  wm  «  m^JT 
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hit  •harp  non  and  cbm  neariy  meeting,  and  be  aniaU;  went 
I9  tfaa  mnw  of  Old  OnmiUs.  I  Iwa  occanonaltf  utiaud 
inm  with  bit  bo«t,  but  witboat  nesivinf  iqod^,  or  indeed 
tluudci,  tar  wy  {wmi  bot  tor  tlm  I  envd  litds.  He  was  a 
ytrf  old  raaat  and  wbon  be  came  00  Am,  aaA  went  up  to 
old  Naimy,  witb  the  few  things  he  bad  collected  dnrin;  the 
day,  I  abnoM  wondered  bow  he  coold  maaage  to  snb«st,  and 
tbou^t  myself  infinitely  better  off  than  he  was. 

Oneevening  be  said,  to  me,  "Jack  I 'm  going  up  tbe  river; 
I  wish  you 'd  come  m  the  boat  and  help  me;  and  If  I  make 
■Bv  thing,  I  will  cive  you  M>me  thing  fur  your  trouble ;  but  if 
I  don't,  you  can*t  expect  it."  As  to  was  very  inGnn,  I  vwnt 
with  him,  more  out  of  charity  than  with  any  hopes  of  profit. 
We  pulled  with  the  tide  till  we-  arrived  a  little  above  Dept- 
ford,  where  aereral  ships  were  lying,  and  be  went  clcrie  to 
one  and  lowered  down  Us  grapnels.  He  dragged  for  &  short 
time. 

Just  you  aoake  ■  little  farther  off,  old  Callow,"  cried  the 
mate  of  tbe  vesseL 

"  Wo'n't  allow  a  poor  old  man  to  earn  a  few  peace,  I  sup- 
pose," replied  Old  Grumble,  hauling  up  his  grapnel,  and  ai- 
raotii^  no  to  pull  under  tbe  bows,  where  hn  dropped  it  down 
again.  I  now  pereeived,  as  1  thought,  some  signa  passing  be* 
twaen  him  and  one  of  the  men  in  the  bead;  but  If  ao,  they 
were  soon  over,  and  Old  Oninble  oontiniied  fail  aroeation  till 
the  sun  set. 

"  How  long  do  you  intend  to  remwn  bare?"  inquired  I. 

"  Ob !  not  much  longer ;  hut  I  most  wait  a  bit."  At  last  it 
was  quite  dark,  and  then  Grandee  pulled  up  his  grapnel  and 
dropped  down  nearer  to  tha  cutwater  of  tbe  vessel.  I  soon 
distuiguisbed  a  tinkling,  as  it  were,  of  metal ;  and  Old  Grum- 
ble, balding  ap  bis  hands,  raceired  some  sheets  of  copper, 
which  were  lowered  down  by  a  rope  ■yam.  As  soon  as  tbcy 
were  quietly  Jaaded  in  the  stern  of  Uie  boat,  down  came  a 
b»g,  which  he  cast  off  and  laid  beside  tbe  copper.  I  was  all 
astonishment ;  but  still  more  so,  wlvn  %  large  bag  of  some 
riiiog  weighing  veiy  heavy  was  lowered  down  by  a  rope  after 
the  small  b^.  A  low  whistle  was  then  given,  and  the  words 
"  Monday  night"  prasounced  in  a  whisper.  Grumble  whis- 
tied  in  return ;  and  then,  hauling  up  the  grapnel,  be  told  me 
to  put  out  ibe  oars  and  pull,  while  be  took  his  grapnel  on 
board.  We  then  pulled  down  the  river  again,  fer  tbe  tide 
had  turned;  and  as aoon  aa  we  wave  dear  ctf  tbe  abiding,  I 
b^an  to  intanrogate  iam, 

**  Who  gave  you  all  these  thingst" 

"Who!  why,  that  man. 

"  But  what  did  he  give  them  you  for  1 " 

"Why,  oot  of  charity,  to  be  sure;  but  1  can't  talk  now, 
I've  no  breath  to  spare.  Let's  pidl  asbora,  and  then  I '11 
talk  to  you." 

As  we  pulled  down.  I  observed  that  s  lighter  had  broken 
adnit  from  ber  moorings,  and  was  sweeping  down  the  river 
with  the  ebb  tide.    "  There 's  a  lighter  adrift,"  said  I. 

"Yes,"  relied  OrumUe;  "  I'm  too  old  for  that  work  now ; 
time  was^-tfaere  'U  be  pnur  a4ekl^»  as  sotm  as  she  geu 
down  a  littie  lower.  Tbe  Li|^  Horsemen  have  cut  her 
adrift." 

"  The  Light  Horsemen !    Who  ara  they  t" 

"Bah!  yov  know  Dotbing; — I  tall  ye  again,  I  have  n't  no 
breath  to  spare— I  can 't  pull  and  talk  too." 

I  was  cenvinoad  in  my  own  mind  that  Old  Oniroble  bad  not 
obtair>od  tbe  artielea  in  the  boe<  by  £tir  means,  and  annoyed 
that  I  should  have  been  made  a  participator  in  any  dishonest 
dealings,  I  was  resolved  to  question  him  closely  as  soon  as 
we  landed.  There  was  no  one  at  "the  steps ;  and  when  we 
beached  the  boat,  I  asked  him  whether  be  was  going  to  t^ 
the  thingi  t^  to<dd  Nanny's. 

"OldN^yiao.  She's  no  fence  new :  sbe  used  to  be  a 
food  cme ;  but  she  wna  overinuled  once  or  twice,  and  nearly 
f?5.*"  r^?^  «f  watOT,  and,  since  that,  she 's  sat- 
iafied  with  hnle  articles,  sure  profit  and  no  risk." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  a  fence  T "  inquired  I. 

"  Why  do  n  t  y«i  know  that  yet.  bw  1  Well,  a  feiue  is 
OB«  who  receives  things  that  are  brought  fm  sale,  and  never 
aska  BO  aoeadom." 

"Well,  hot  if  these  tbinga  wem  given  mm  out  of  cbariw, 

as  you  say  why  should  you  wai«  to  lake  ifiem  up  to  afence, 
asyoucallit? "  ' 

"I  tell  you  what,  Jack;  I  can't  be  answering  nil  these 
qoeatlMs  here,  where  them  may  be  twenty  pair  of  ears  a  list- 


dofag  mat  ia  right  t" 


"  It  wo'n't  do  to  argufy  here,  I  tell  you.  In  my  eplHio,  \ 
poor  man  who  works  bard  to  get  some  victuals  to  keep  Iti^ : 
and  soul  together  is  doing  wiut  is  rigbL" 

"  Ves,  if  he  works  at  an  honest  Krolihood." 

"  Do  n't  talk  so  loudly  about  honttty;  tbe  very  wsrlk 
enough  to  make  people  suspect  something  not  right  I'll  itfl 
yon  ^l,  when  you  come  up  to  my  house ;  for  yon  see,  ItA, 
yon  must  help  me  to  carry  these  things  up.  D'  jra  thidi  ]« 
can  manage  this  bag  6f  pe&s«  t  Let 's  try ! "  Betweea  si, 
we  contrived  to  get  the  bag,  which  weighed  about  half  a  bat- 
dred  weight,  on  my  back,  Mid  I  walked  off  with  ii:  Grmrbki 
following  me  with  the  copper  and  tbe  other  small  bag,  atidi  I 
I  afterwards  found  contained  coppemails.  When  m  lirived 
at  bis  dwelling,  which  was  as  dilapidated  and  miten^  u 
old  Nanny's,  he  took  out  bis  key  and  fumbled  a  long  wbiieil 
the  lock ;  at  lant  ho  opened  it.  "  You  had  better  lay  till  I 
get  a  light,"  said  he.  In  a  minute  he  came  with  one  u  ibe 
door,and  told  me  to  follow  bim.  I  went  in,  put  down  tin  lag, 
and,  some  grains  felling  out,  I  took  tbetn  up. 

"  Why,  this  is  coffi^o,  Grumble !  " 

**  Well,  peate  is  our  name  for  coffee,  smd  for  lugsr,  til 
euierar  for  rum,  when  we  get  any." 

"  Well,  but.  Grumble,  I  wish  to  know  how  yon  camel? 
these  things." 

"  I  'II  tell  you.  Jack,  if  yon  ask  every  body  how  they  ooe 
by  things,  you  will  have  enough  to  do;  bllt  the  feet  is,  the  mm 
wants  me  10  sell  them  for  bim." 

"  Why,  you  said  he  gave  them  toyoaoatofdnri^!" 

"Oh,  that  was  only  beeanse  I  oouM  n't  spare  bnubvidl 
you  all  about  iL*' 

"  But  why  should  he  lower  them  down  in  the  dark,  if 
are  bis  own  property  1 " 

"  Jack,  I  do  n't  ask  whose  property  It  is;  alllknow  uM 
I  came  it  honestly.  I  do  n't  steal  it,  and  I  can't  pron  ths 
tbe  man  does.  Why,  Jack,  if  one  is  (o  be  so  nice  bi  iliu,vct 
cau't  go  into  a  grocer's  shop  to  buy  sugar,  or  coSn,  <f 
pepper,  er  indeed  into  almost  any  shop,  if  yon  fint  wa»  u 
know  whether  the  people  have  come  tbe  goods  hoeMl! 
before  you  bey  of  tbem. 

"  Still,  it  is  so  plain,  that  die  man  must  have  (tub. 
them." 

"  Suppose  it  is ;  how  are  so  many  poor  pec^le  to  find  ihei 
livelihood  and  support  their  families,  if  they  refose  Kig«i 
shilling  or  two  when  it  ia  offered  T    If  we  were  only  tolin 
upon  what  we  get  honesdy,  why,  we  should  starve:  tbe  tA 
tue  good  care  of  that  by  grinding  us  down  se  close.  ff^< 
Jack,  bnw  many  thousands  get  their  living  on  tMi  rivet ! 
do  you  think  Huey  could  get  their  living  honestly,  s«  fan  <»1 
it  T    No  ;  we  all  plunder  one  another  in  this  w(»id.'  Vm 
asked  me,  who  were  Light  Horsemen  T— that 's  a  nam  ^ 
one  set  of  petals  who  live  by  plunder ;  that  lighter  will  Iw* 
a  good  slice  ot  her  cargo  otit  bMugfat;  fiv  llioae  wbo cot  kc 
adrift  know  what 's  en  board  of  fan.   Then  we  haw  il* 
heavy  horsemen — tbey  do  their  work  in  day  time,  wbutlitfl 
go  on  board  as  Lumpers  to  clear  the  ships.   And  then 
the  Coopers  and  Bumboat  men,  and  the  Rat-catcben  and 
ScuJ^e  Hunters,  and  the  River  Pirates ;  end,  last  of  all,  "* 
have  the  Mudlarkers;  all  different  professions,  Jack— w^. 
interfering  with  each  other,  and  all  living  by  tbe^  win.  1 
too  old  now:  I  was  a  flash  pirate  once— but  Z 'm  now  BnH!: 
eighty,  and  am  only  fit  for  a  Mudlariter." 

"Bur,"  exclaimed  I  with  astonishment,  "aie  ihyat 
discovered  and  punished  t" 

"  That's  very  s«ldom,  Jack ;  for  you  soe  we  have  receirtn 
all  down  the  river  j  some  of  tbem  great  men,  and  diwnj 
the  Mayor  and  Commtrn  Coancil ;  otiiers  in  a  small  waj;  dl 
sorts,Jack;  and  then  we  have  what  we  call  Jew  Carts,  ^«>^ 
ready  to  take  goods  inland,  where  tiiey  will  not  be  looked  al- 
ter. Old  Nanny  was  a  receiver  and  Fence  in  a  laige  **T 
once." 

"  Then  the  only  hooaat  people  on  the  river  are  tbe  vato^ 

men." 

Hera  old  Grumble  chuckled.  "  Wfay,  Jade,  diejr  be  tht 
worst  of  all :  for  tii^  be  both  receivers  and  thieves.  1>«T^ 
think  tbe  watermen  live  by  their  faiesT    if  you  do  jut 


*  TbsM  remarks  of  Grumble  were,  at  tbstiaie,  perfectly  ewreet;  il 
was  before  Ue  Wet  Docka  or  Uie  River  Poltes  was  Miablitkcd.  ff^- 
viouily  to  Hie  Weit  India,  IhhkIod,  8l  KatlMriiM't  and  otlitr  °*^\ 
havioi;  been  rovda,  all  «bip*  anioaded  In  (fa«  rlvar,  and  tb«  Atprtatr^ 
tioD*  weTeaoenoriaaua,  lUalMr.  ColauboBQ,  in  bit  work,  Iw*  «■"■■'' 
ed  ibam  at  half  «  million  sterUue.  saamUr-  ^1  pnttM,  t^*"^ 
Kajbeaaldtobeeoaiparatir^botteat;  lbs  policsiaathel,  asdU) 
tonptatloaBanramevcd.  f 
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on       ateps  one  nigfat,  and  you'll  find  that  their  night  work  ia 

worth  more  th&n  tbeir  day  work  is.    We  all  must  live,  Jack ; 

and  now  I  have  ahown  ym  a  way  by  which  yon  can  earn  more 
money  in  a  nwht,  than  you  can  id  in  a  foiti^^it  by  Mkiuf  for 
bUC-pHiee.   Hm'sfiToahUlia^fctf  yon,  my  b(7;  and  when 

I  want  yoa  acain  I'll  let  yon  know."  ' 

Alas  ■  the  five  BhiUitigt,  so  easilyandio  unexpectedly  earned, 
did,  for  the  time  aatisfy  all  my  scruples :  so  easily  are  we  bribed 
into  what  is  wrong.  I  wished  Old  Grumble  a  good  night, 
and  left  him.  As  X  returned  home,  I  thought  of*  what  he  had 
laid  about  night  work ;  and,  instead  of  making  nqr  way  to 
Fisher's  AQey,  I  letumed  to  the  landing  stc^,  resolving  to 
watch  for  a  time  and  see  what  occurred. 

I  Lbonght  of  what  had  passed.  I  was  not  satisfied  with  my- 
■elf.  I  thought  of  what  Andei son  would  say  ;  and  I  felt  that 
I  hard  done  wrong.  And  then  £  attempted  to  exculpate  myself: 
I  coold  not  prove  that  the  things  were  stolen  T  I  did  not  go 
with  any  intent  to  heUp  in  suoh  a  bmnees.  Old  Gnunble  had 
only  paid  me  for  my  work:  but  then,  why  did  ha  pay  me 
lo  moch  money  t  My  consci«ice  told  me  litat  it  was  oecanae 
ihe  dealings  were  unfair.  I  could  not  persuade  myself  that  I 
•mm  right.  I  looked  up  at  the  heavens, — for  it  ,was  a  clear 
Btghc,  and  there  was  a  very  bright  star  just  above  me!  and  as 
I  looked  at  it,  it  appeared  as  if  it  wen  an  eye  beaming  down 
upon  me,  and  piercing  into  my  breast.  I  tuned  away  from  it 
and  then  looked  at  itagain ;  stUl  it  bad  the  same  appearance :  I 
bought  It  was  the  eye  ofGod; — I  trembled/'aDd  I  resolved  to 
reveal  the  whole  to  Anderson  the  next  day,  when  I  heard  the 
iound  of  oars.  I  looked  in  the  direction,  and  perceived  a 
wherry  with  two  dmo  pulling  in :  I  was  down  on  the  steps, 
under  the  shadow  of  ine  waU,  and  they  did  net  see  me.  They 
hndetLaitd  handed  out  of  the  wherry  three  large  and  faUean- 
vaas  bags. 

*'  It's  more  than  we  can  c>irTy,"saidthBvoice  of  awaterman 
I  well  knew:  '"we  must  leave  one  in  i3m  boat;  and  be 
qoiclc,  for  they  are  on  our  scent.  Hollo!  who's  tfaatt  what 
are  yoa  doing  beref  Foot  Jack,I  declare." 

"  Well,  may  n't  I  have  a  litUe  night  «<n^  ss  weU  as  yout" 

"Oh!  you've  come  to  that;  haveyonf"  replied  he.  "  Well, 
as  you're  waiting  forsoroething else,  I  suppose  you  could  not 
help  us  with  one  of  these  bags?" 

**  Yea  I  can,"  replied  i,  forgetting  all  my  reaolutiotis ;  "  put 
it  on  my  back.  If  it's  not  too  heavy." 

*'  Ne,  no;  yon  're  stout  enough  ta  carry  it.  I  my,  Jack, 
can  yoo  tell  ns,  does  old  Nanny  fence  again,  or  hat  she  given 
it  up  T" 

*'  I  believe  she  does  not,"  replied  I. 

**  Well,"  said  be,  "just  put  the  question  to  her  to<morrow 
mondtig,  for  she  used  to  be  a  good-an;  now,  follow  us." 

I  wafted  wAbt  them  with  my  load  until  wa  came  ta  a  by^ 
screet;  at  tbeahulters  ofa  shop  they  rapped  at  die  inn  bar  out- 
side which  fixed  them  up ;  the  door  was  opened,  and  we  put 
the  bags  down  in  tlie  passage,  walked  out  agaia  without  a 
word  and  the  door  was  immediately  closed. 

"  Well.  Jack,"  said  the  waterman, "  I  suppose  we  must  tip 
haadsome  for  the  first  time;  here's  ten  shillings  for  yon,  and 
we  '11  let  you  know  when  we  want  you  te  be  on  the  look-out 
faruB." 

r  Ten  sUDingB  I  and  five  before — fifteen  shillings !  I  felt  as  I 
wen  a  rich  man;  all  scruples  of  conscience  were,  for  the 
time,  driven  away.  I  hunied  home  rattting  the  silver  in  my 
pocket,  aJid  opening  the  door  softly,  Zecapttobedi  Did  I  say 
aqr  pcayers  tlmt  night  t    No ! ! 


A  CHINESE  LEGEND. 

In  the  beginning  of  the  world  there  lived  Tsingquas,  mon- 
sters, with  men's  faces  and  fishes'  bodies,  who  desolated  the 
bee  of  the  waters,  so  that  no  ships  could  sail;  those  dght 
persons  who  escaped  their  rapacity,  by  the  charms  of  music, 
wUA  they  invented,  attracted  the  savagea  from  the  seas,  and 
lulled  them  all.  They  are  now  goods,  and  live  in  Ti-shan,  an 
island  in  the  interior  of  China,  very  high  and  very  large,  from 
whence  those  divimties  can  mount  to  the  aky,  or,  as  they  are 
very  Ucht,  can  Hve  in  the  clouds. 

1.  Hong  CAoa*  a,  by  the  flirt  of  Us  fan,  aould  Wow  yoo 
to  the  end  of  the  world,  wUhoat  UlUng  your-onleM  ha 


2.  T'oof^^,  keeps  eternal  fire  in  his  calabash;  he  HHM 
keep  it  in  the  inside,  or  it  will  bum  up  the  world. 

3.  C&HiM  cu  lo,  plays  on  a  small  drum  or  tom-tom. 

4.  Li  tong  poM,  first  inventor  of  swords ;  he  carries  a  two- 
edged  one,  in  his  hand,  «itk  which  bs  kiUad  the  Xaiegiiaas. 

5.  Ho  ting  CO,  a  virgin,  who  made  an  iron  basket,  which 
she  could  enlarge  or  contract  at  nleaaiBe ;  by  the  extreme 
beauqr  of  her  person,  dm  charms  oi  her  conversation,  and  the 
powers  of  music,  she  attracted  the  Tsii^uas,  who  came  into 
the  basket,  and  were  destroyed. 

6.  T*ott  qua  cow,  had  two  pieces  of  wood  fastened  tx^ 
geiher,  when  he  spolw  be  flapped  them,  and  you  might  hear 
bear  him  at  a  wonderful  distance. 

7.  Hang  ckong  Ute  invented  a  flata^  the  sound  of  aduch 
brought  beautiful  pheasants,  and  all  other  kinds  of  birds  inm 
the  extremities  of  tlie  earth. 

8.  L%m  tMoi  vM  made  a  bamboo  basket,  in  which  was  ovenf 
kind  i^aweet^meUing  flower ;  and  wfaaa  ha  took  the  t^  o$ 
all  the  worid  was  covered  with  fngcanoe,  to  the  deli|^  of  itt 


A  GERMAN  DUEL. 

"Oh !"  said  the  German, widi insolent  codnees, "  treinem- 
ber — fair  hair,  bine  eyes,  and  a  charming  voice.*' 

"Well,  then,"  exc^med  Frederick,  driven  to  foty,  "it  is 
she,  with  ber  ftir  hair,  Mne  eyes,  and  an  angel's  vtdea,  of 
whom  yoa  hB%e  robbed  me.  It  islbr  ber4iat  1  now  demand 
my  revenge,  uid,  nMrettitI,  for  my  blasted  youth,  my  Ufo 
embitter^,  months  of  anguirii  and  despair,  whib  you  huTa 
bid  yourself  from  mo,  like  a  coward." 

Hold,  Sir !"  interrupted  the  other,  with  die  phlegmatic 
vani^  of  one  proud  of  the  reproaches  and  fearless  of  jhelr 
consequences ;  "  spadre  your  own  breath  and  my  time,  I  am 
ready  to  meet  you  when  and  where  yon  please.  I  am  tdwaya 
tbe  willing  champion  of  my  own  gaUamries.  What  is  your 
weapon— sword,  or  pistcrf  t 

"  Pistols  aie  surest  and  quidcest.  I  wiA  to  send  a  bullet 
ifamugh  your  heart 

"  Your  time  and  place  f " 

"  To-morrew,  atd^hbtwlt-fiva  i^alock-«t  ballet  under 

the'  Arbre-beniL" 
"  Enough !" 

True  to  the  desperate  pledge  the  parties  met  next  mornhig. 
Theclock  of  the  town-bouse  struck  half  past  four,  when  two 
individuals  were  seen  by  the  sentinel  at  the  Nomur  gate,  walk- 
ing quickly  through  tbe  heavy  fog,  such  as  is  common  to  this 
climate,  in  the  autumn  season  at  that  early  hour.  One  was 
an  old  and  widiered  loooking  man.  Tbe  other  was  young, 
but  who  might  have  been  mistaken  for  an  eld  one,  so  stamped 
were  his  features  wid»  die  traces  of  passtoa  anda  Ufe  ndssponr. 
They  followed  dM  highroad  of  the  surbuib  for  some  time,  and 
then  struck  off  to  die  right  into  a  nnirow  and  irregular  path, 
bordered  by  a  hedge,  wheneo,  from  time  W  time,  a  bird  made 
its  escape  widi  a  fiunt  chirp,  frightened  firom  iw  perch  by  the 
intrusive  footsteps.  This  padi  led  directly  to  the  tree  called 
die  Arbre■brai^  where  tbe  two  friends  eoon  mved.  and 
where  dwy  (I  need  not  tay  diat  it  was  FredeBck  and  his  evil 

Emus)  were  almost  imnnediately  joined  by  a  dnrd--be  who 
d  riven  to  Frederick  die  friendiy  warning  of  Lorn  • 
In  a  few  minutes  Baron  Lichwnstein  and  Ms  two  fnends 
were  on  die  spot.    The  distance  was  measured,  die  combafr 
anu  placed,  the  weapons  pot  into  d«(r  han^,  ""ll 
toUtofireatdiefifthstidieofdieCadiedrelclodt. 

The  minute  or  two  which  was  still  wwung  of  »h«  bour, 
was  like  an  age  of  dread  suspense  (o  Frederick.  Hb  arm 
was  almost  upraised  involuntarily  once  or  twice,  so  (mxlous 
was  he  to  wSto  de«llyp«TH«.  Ttedock  s^o^ 
The  sound  was  borne  baavUy  on  die  breew  winch  Wewfrum 
dKBiiy.  The  adversaries  brought  dieirptatoU  to  a  I»ie^ 
What  a  terrific  time  for  prepKudon— for  ainKaking.  TW>, 

**^^JI!JT^Sli'were  heard  ahnosttogedier.  The  German's 
bullet  whisUod  petsed  Frederick's  ew,  lodged  la  ^ 
trunk  of  a  tree  cGse  behind  him.  The -baroi^huMiaf  fall,  shM 
duongh  die  hewt!   Ho  sprang  ft«n  tho  ewtb. 
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To  I'mmy  ElUla^iTte  Da^wtu  Bark^BatOe  wUh  WUd  ElepkantM. 


•gainst  a  bedce.  Rod  vx^nd  inatantly,  hU  ^ued  eyes  fixed 

on  bis  enemy. 

Frederick  wu  boTror-itmck.  The  laat  look  ofa  man  alain 
hj  one's  own  hand,  is  the  most  hideous  apeetaele  in  nature. 

"  Let  US  be  off! "  oaid  tbe  old  man,  wttb  ft  fiendufa  irnUe 
oDfalscoimtenaDea;  "TouhavedonevoorwoikweU!'' 

"Leave  n»!"  tbondered  fimh  FraderiiA;  "lem  ma! 
Tou  vrgtd  me  to  this  I  vmi  an  m;  evil  genfau  yon  faam  m 
ined  me  body  and  soul ! 

"  Youiw  man,  we  are  never  raised  bat  b;  oar  own  daio^ 
■—by  our  bad  incUliaikns,  vicious  tbougbu,  and  criminal  pas- 

dOM." 

And  widi  these  muds  tbe  old  man  walked  away.  Fred- 
erick's other  ftiend,  and  tbe  frluda  ot  tbe  shda  ban»,  haatUy 

qid^  tha  aoaM,  and  Fiedatfek  wai  kft  ikoe  with  tbe  dMd 
bod7. 


TO  FANNY  ELLSLER. 

tlAVIHtt  HftLAIlD  rOE  THS  tTRlTKB  iTATBI. 
IT  BNUan  M,  mLHU,  CMt^ 

The  Spring  is  in  tbe  South,  but  bera, 
Winter,  osoipini;  half  the  year, 
Dishaartens  all  the  flowers,  and  holds 
Tbe  leaves  within  dielr  glossy  folds. 
Tbera't  searoe  an  insect  on  the  wing; 
There 's  not  a  bard  has  will  to  sing; 
And  you,  who  stood  to  us  in  plnee 
Of  Nature's  life  and  Na'.ure's  gtmoe— 
You,  who  made  oldest  baacta  agree 
In  chOdhood's  aettse  and  signs  of  i ' 
You,       smt  happy  hoaia  to  bad 
So  many  a  day-encsmbered  bead — 
You,  at  whose  beck  so  much  of  care 
Grew  ligia  as  your  own  steps  afvlr, 
Whiie  poetry  of  motion  shone 
Tfaa  verint  prose  of  life  «po»— 
You,  who  eookl  give  na  more  tban  gold, 
Leava  na  aloae  to  olood  and  eoU ! 

Yet  if  lUs  aomw  nmst  be  so, 
Wa  woald  not  ask  you  when  you  ga; 
We  would  not  know,  we  would  not  teU, 
The  aotoal  moment  of  fiirewell : 
When  gone,  we  would  believe  you  bare. 
And,  for  bm's  sake,  accept  tbe  f«ar. 
Like  other  flowers,  hlce  summer  day. 
Like  mortal  beauty,  pass  away! 

Tbn  say  your  path  of  plearare  liea, 
Witb  diat  of  light,  towani  Wastnn  aUaa  j 
That  tbe  broad  billows  riM  and  roll 
Between  you  and  your  giary's  goal. 
Ob !  worthy  them*  for  Foet-tbou^ 
With  old  Hellenic  treasures  fraught. 
And  amoroni  of  those  &acy-foims, 
,How  Tritons  blaring  fiwih  thestoniH. 
And  atreas  thnwad  on  aedgy  Ue, 
And  calm  in  Galatea's  sndla ! 
Lot  tbe  triumphant  waves  upbuey 
That  image,  plumed  with  hope  and  joy ; 
Let  it  bo  bone  now  mountain  high, 
A  fresh  star  added  to  dw  Ay~^^ 
Now  sweep  vitbu  the  central  dam. 
Where  memwies  of  Atlantis  alaep  | 
Yet  over  floadng,  safe  in  grace 
Aa  m  its  usual  earthly  place, 
Till  to  our  gau  caused  and  blent 
With  the  red-goldeo  Ocddat, 
It  vanisTies  away^  aw^. 
And  we  can  only  look  and  pray 
That  all  our  brotkars  over  ae« 
May  prise  it,  love  it,  Just  as  we  1 
Let  the  blank  waters  He  betwan 
The  Poet  and  the  Poet's  Qiieaui 
Th^  meet  in  faacj,  meat  in  nmm^ 
Life  m«  be  short,  bw  An  Is  Im! 
April  U^UDk 


TkE  DAT  WAS  DARK.  ■ 
■T  aamaaa  aLuor*. 

The  day  was  dark,  save  when  the  beam 

Of  noon  through  darkness  Inuke^ 
[n  gloomy  state,  aa  in  a  dream, 

Beneath  my  orchard  oak ; 
Lo,  splendor,  like  a  spirit  eame, 

A  shadow,  like  a, tree; 
While  there  I  sat,  and  named  bar  nama^ 

Who  once  sat  there  with  ma. 

I  started  from  the  seat  in  foar; 

I  look'd  around  in  awe ; 
Bnt  saw  no  beauteous  spirit  near. 

Though  all  that  was  I  saw ; 
Tbe  seat,  the  tree,  where  oft  in  tears 

She  mourned  her  hopes  o'erthnnm. 
Her  wy  cut  off  in  aai^  yean 

Like  gaiber'd  flowers  halCUown. 

Again  tbe  bud  and  bnaae  wnre 

But  Mary  did  not  ceme ; 
And  e'en  tbe  rose,  whieb  she  bad  set. 

Was  faded  ne'er  to  bloom ! 
Tbe  dirvsh  proclaioted  in  accent*  sweet. 

That  winter's  reign  was  o'er; 
Tbe  bluebells  thronged  aiouod  u^  feat, 

Bhi  Mary  came  no  more. 

I  think,  Z  feel — but  when  will  sbe 

Awake  to  tboo^  agdn ; 
No  voice  of  comfort  anawovs  mat 

But  God  does  nought  In  vain : 
He  wastes  no  flower,  nor  bnd,  nor  laaf^ 

Nor  wind,  nor  dead,  nor  wave; 
And  will  He  waste  tbe  hope  whibh  griaf 

Hath  planted  in  tbe  grave! 


BATTLE  WITH  WILD  ELEPHANTS. 

I 

On  the  84di  of  Septembn-,  at  mSdnlgfat,  I  raodvad  Ug^ 
nation  that  two  elepbanrs  of  uncommon  sii*  bad  nadt  n 
appearance  within  a  few  hundred  yards  of  tbe  caotoenni*. 
and  close  to  a  village,  the  inbabiunu  of  which  wers  in  tks 
greatest  alam.  Ilost  n*  dmein  despatching  to  tbefdspi 
aU  tbe  pubik;  and  prtvata  elepbanta  of  tbe  Madoa,  la 
of  tiiem,  and  at  day^bieak  en  tbe  SStb  was  infbraed  tl«> 
ttieir  yery  superior  siu,  andaj^iarent  fieteenass,  bad  miati 
all  attempt*  for  tbeir  seizure  unavailing,  end  that  tbe  nxst 
experienced  driver  I  bad  was  dangeivnsly  hurt,  the  rkf^ 
by  which  be  rode  having  been  struck  to  the  gioiind  by  onrf 
the  wild  ones,  whidi,  with  iu  companion,  had  aftarwaidi  » 
trnted  to  a>rga  sugan»ne  adjoining  the  village— 

I  immediate)}  ordered  the  guna  to  &b  pbue,  but  bebg^ 
•iriooB,  in  the  first  instance,  to  try  every  means  of  swi' 
iog  tho  elephants,  I  assembled  the  inhabitanu  of  tbe  aegb- 
bowhood,  with  the  assistance  of  Rajah  Rm^nath  Si« 
and  caused  two  dec^  piu  to  bo  prepaiod  at  tbe  rip  ■ 
the  sugar-cane,  in  which  our  elephanU  and  people,  witb  tbi 
utmost  deateri^,  contrived  to  retain  tbe  ek^^ts  dorini 
ib»  day.  When  the  pits  were  repotted  ready  we  repaitad  to 
ueapo^  and  they  were  with  tbe  greatest  dexterity  driven 
them;  but,  unfortunately,  one  of  the  two  did  net  prove  inn- 
elently  dem,  and  tbe  d^hant  wbiefa  eacaped  fiomi^i"** 
preaoMe  many  witnasaea,  asaisled  bia  cooipanian  botdf  da 
other  pit  with  his  trunk. 

Botti  were,  bovrever,  with  much  exertion,  broogbt  bsck 
into  At  sugar-canr,  and  as  no  partteutar  symptoms  of  rice  c 
fierceness  had  appeared  in  tbe  coureo  of  the  day,  I  was  y« 
MudouB  to  make  aitotber  trial  to  catch  them. 

The  builders,  therefore,  were  set  to  work  to  despan  the 
hflJe,  and  prepare  new  piu  against  d»)Keak,  wbsa  Ipwp* 
■ed  to  make  tbe  final  attempt. 

At  fimr  o'clock  in  the  mocniv^f  yaataiday,  bowefar,  ih(7 
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bunt  diroagh  all  my  glurdfl.  and  makings  for  a  Tillaga  about 
duM  miJea  dutanti  entertd  it  vmb  to  much  rapidity,  that  the 
borwrnan,  who  galloped  in  front  of  them,  had  not  time  to  ap 
priie  tmty  inbatniant  of  Ui  danger,  and  I  remt  to  wy,  that 
gaa  poor  man  waa  ton  Und>  fiwn  Had),  a  uild  trodden  to 
deeiD,  nd  two  other  peraoM  (female*^  wounded. 

Their  destruction  now  became  «bso1nt«ly  neoeaiuy,  and  aa 
d«7  ihowed  no  inclination  to  quit  the  large  Tillage  in  which 
the  DMcfatef  had  been  done,  we  gained  time  to  bring  up  the 
nor  poonden,  from  which  they  loon  received  Kveial  round 
dnt,  and  ^randance  of  grape  each.  The  largeit  of  the  two 
ns  even  brooght  to  the.  ground  bjr  a  ronnd  Aot.  u  the  head, 
bet  after  remaining  there  a  quarter  of  an  hour  apparently  life- 
)tm,  be  got  up  Bfain,  ai  vigeroui  as  ever,  and  the  deaperation 
oT  both  at  ihit  period  elxeeeda  all  description.  They  made 
npcafed  charges  at  the  guns,  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 
BBBneMinn  steadiness  aiu  bravei;  t£  tbo  artiUervmen,  who 
Don  Aaa  once  turned  them  off  by  shots  in  the  head  and  body 
wben  witfatn  very  few  paces  of  tbem,  many  dreadful  casuaf- 
H>  must  have  occurred. 

We  were  new  obliged  to  desist  for  want  of  atnmuoition, 
•ad  before  a  fresh  supply  could  be  obtained  the  elephants 
qoiued  the  Tillage,  and,  though  streaming  with  blood  from  a 
bnadred  wotucM,  proceeded  widi  a  raimi^  of  which  I  bad 
aoideaiownidB  Haiareebangh.    They  were  at  length  bnn^t 

Lby  dM  horseman  and  oar  elapfaaais  when  within  a  very 
It  diaaanee  of  a  crowded  buaar,  and  ultimately,  after 
maay  xenewais  of  tbe  most  formidable  and  ferocious  attacks 
ipon  ihe  guns,  gave  up  the  contest  with  their  lives.  Nineteen 
fiNirfoaod  shots  have  already  been  taken  out  of  sbeir  bodies, 
aadi  ima^ne        w  ton  more  will  yet  belband. 

Ilkve  been  thus  particular,  because  I  dunk  the  trania^ 
tioo  worthy  of  being  recorded,  as  well  as  from  a  hope  that  you 
will  concur  with  roe  in  tbe  propria^  of  an  application  to  the 
10  tbs  Oovemment  for  tbe  compensation  for  toe  damage  suf* 

bred  by  tbe  owners  of  tbe  village  of  and  Ooria,  from  the 

dettnction  of  sevaral  buu  and  much  cultivation.  I  have 
lakea  the  necessary  steps  to  ascertain  the  esteat  of  Ae  iiyury 
dm  have  sostained,  and  shall  have  the  ^muhuo  of  eonununi* 
eanoc  to  jou  the  result. 


CUAIUDE....T0**- 


I  care  not,  since  our  lot  u  cast 

To  stem  the  stream  of  life  together, 
For  toil  to  come — for  peril  past — 

For  sumoier  sky,  or  winter  weather  { 
Oh!  scant  bowe'er  "aiyjSrsf  "  be,  here, 

And  dark  as  grows  the  wave  I  float  on ; 
At  least  I  '11  have  for  ever  near. 

The  hpe  I  lova— the  eyes  I  dote  on! 

And  never  se  that  Hp,  as  now, 

Breadtes  ont  tbe  same  sweet  comfint  to  ma ; 
Oh!  never  shall  my  spirit  bow, 

Though  fortune  frown,  or  fate  pursue  me; 
Keep  but  tbe  same  aah  voice  to  cheer. 

The  same  warm  eyes  to  ^ad  and  gdde  me, 
Ba  hnt  "My  weond''— I  sbaH  fear 

Not  eha^,  nor  ehaaei^  that  coil  betide  aia! 

And  so  we  11  reach  some  quiet  nook 

Adown  life's  stream— «ur  trust  uoshalien 
In  Him  whom  we  have  ne'er  forsook, 

By  whom  we  ne'er  shall  ba  forsaken : 
And,  wben  at  last,  "  mjr  atf  "  we  say, 

'T  will  be  with  such  a  gentle  sorrew, 
Ai  eouls  may  fbel  on  earth  te-d«y. 

When  sure  to  meet  in  Hcavai  to-morrow. 

(Ml!  pleasant  is  the  gift  nf  song! 

The  fiiiry  spell  the  rhsrmer  burrows, 
Which  sunshine  thus  can  fling  along 

Life's  cold  realities  and  sorrows : 
Which  makes  him  half  forget  hii  cares. 

While  thus  he  blends,  with  heart  of  feather, 
The  sadder  thoughu  his  bosom  shares, 

Aad  buoy's  raubowhms,  tqfMhvI 


STANLET  THORN. 


CHAFTEK  1.  poHrars,wiih  other  ftatates  oT  ImMtweo,  the  sariv 
ehsraetsristica  efottr  here. 

To  those  who  had  not  the  honor  of  being  extremelyintimate 
with  Aldeman  Thorn,  it  will  be  aeceeaaiy  to  explain  that  be 
was  a  man  of  eonuderable  wealtii,  detived  ehiefly  from  a  se- 
ries of  successful  speeulatioas  in  hops;  t^  he  manried  very 
early,  with  the  immediate  view  of  procuring  tbe  means  of  en- 
tering into  thoM  speculations ;  that  at  tbe  expiration  of  fifteen 
years  from  the  date  of  his  manr^jsge  eenificate  he  was  gene- 
rously and  formally  present^  with  an  heir,  whom  he  caused 
to  he  baptised  by  die  name  of  Stanley,  in  honor  of  an  aristo- 
cratic fiiend  of  that  name ;  that  he  lived  in  purely  aldemame 
s^le  until  be  arrived  at  tbe  age  of  fifty-four,  when  be  ntieily 
r^udiated  not  only  all  Intoxicatiag  liquors,  but  all  aiumal 
food  save  that  wbicb  existed  invisibly  to  vcp  tables' and  water; 
that  such  total  change  of  diet  at  his  age  brought  on  almoK  per- 
pMual  shiteriiv,  wUch,  however,  failed  to  induce  hhn  to  fore- 
go his  high  resolve^  but  which  gradually  killed  him ;  that  while 
some  held  a  nunute  poit  wtoriem  examination  to  be  essential 
to  the  promotimi  of  tbe  sdenee  of  pathology,  others  held  it  to 
be  essential  hj  no  means,  it  being  dear  that  his  living  had 
caused  his  death,  or,  in  other  words,  that  his  alimentasy  ca- 
nal had  been  completely  fnnen  over;  and  gpally,  that  he  was 
buried  with  aptm^riate  ^>amp,  without  die  we  bring  tfaua 
sacrilegiously  broken. 

Having  performed  the  pleasing  duty  ofpladng  theee  afflict 
iog  details  upon  record  to  the  perfect  satisfaction,  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  even  of  those  by  whom  this  worthy  individual  was  held 
in  high  esteem,  it  now  becomes  strictly  proper  to  state,  that 
at  die  period  of  tbe  lamentable  diosolntien  of  the  aldeman, 
Stanley  had  just  comfdeted  his  fifWnth  year,  and  that  be  had 
been  fur  five  years  the  absolute  master  of  the  bdOse.  Evety 
member  of  the  establishment  feared  him.  No  servant  could 
remun  in  it  three  cousecutive  months,  when  he  happened  to 
be  at  home,  with  the  exception  of  a  bt^,  a  somnambulist, 
whom  Stanley  called  Bob,  and  who  bad  become  so  attached 
to  him,  that  be  never  appealed  to  be  truly  happy  in  his  ab- 
sence. This  boy  was  an  iromense  favorite  with  Stanley,  and 
a  fine  time  Bob  had  of  it  in  consequence.  The  servant 
avenged  Stanley's  insulu  upon  him,  but  not  in  Stanley's  pres- 
ence ;for  albeit  he  assumed  to  himself  the  inalienable  right  of 
horsewhipping  him  daily  if  be  pleased,  if  be  saw  any  other 
creature  touch  Urn,  or  menace  lum  even  with  a  worA,  he 
would  spring  at  tbe  aasuknt  like  a  tiger;  and  if  he  found  it 
impossible  to  conquer  alone,  he  would  make  Dob  help  him ; 
and  if  bodi  were  unable  10  manage  it,  then  they  would  retreat  to 
devise  a  series  of  secret  asseulbi,  which  never  by  any  chance 
failed  to  reduce  the  enemy  to  submission.  He  gloried  in  con- 
quering those  whose  pbyncal  strength  vras  superior  to  bis 
own;  and.  In  order  to  qinlify  tumsetf  tor  this  gioiy,  his  chief 
delight,  when  he  had  no  immediate  cmquest  lo  aeUeve,  was 
to  reduce  Bob  ostensibly  to  a  mummy,  by  malting  him  stand 
before  him  with  tbe  gloves — of  course  giving  Bob  perfecdy 
birplay,  although  he  dared  to  retreat  no  more  than  ho  would 
have  dared  to  sell  his  soul — until  Stanley  himself  became  ex- 
hausted, wludi  seldom,  indeed,  happened  until  Bobwasnoariy 
blind. 

Bob  used  at  first  to  remonstrate  against  being  thus  victim- 
ized ;  for  really  it  was  not  often  that  he  could  see  with  any 
pleasurable  degree  of  distinctness,  and  never  by  any  chance, 
wben  Stanley  was  at  home,  was  he  free  from  a  cut  lip,  a 
■wollen  nose,  or  a  black  eye;  but  when  he  found  all  ivmon- 
stratices  utterly  vain,  he  veiy  valiantly  made  up  his  mind  to 
do  bis  best,  and  eventuaDy  became  rather  partial  10  tbo  exer- 
cise; for  it  did  occur  occasionally,  that  he  broke  &irly  through 
his  opponent's  guard,  and  if  be  succeeded  in  giving  him  but  a 
scratch,  he  was  cpntent,  although  in  such  a  case  Sunley  never 
dreamt  of  leaving  off  until  Bob  became  densely  deaf  to  time. 

This  was,  however,  by  no  means  tbe  extent  of  the  penalty 
inflicted  on  poor  Bob:  on  every  such  occasion  be  was  dis- 
charged. His  mistress  could  endure  to  see  him  knocked 
about — she  could  endure  to  see  him  pommeled,  yea,  even  to  a 
jelly,  with  the  most  exemplary  fortitude ;  but  there  are  at  all 
times  bounds  to  human  endurance,  and  beB  could  not  go  ono 
step  beyond  that.  She  should  not  bear  to  see  tbe  sweet  fha- 
tiveaof  hsrowndaar  Stanley  diifigatpd>bveTCnjfmieh; 

Digilized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


StanUy  Tkom, 


and  hence,  whenever  a  scratcli  vppeared  upon  bu  connte- 
DBDce,  Bob,  witii  proraptitude,  had  nia  diachai^ge. 

On  no  auch  occaiion,  however,  did  ha  go  b^ond  lliecoach- 
houae.  Ha  waj  alwaya  reinstated  wittua  the  hmr.  Stanly 
hnrariibly  iaaiMed  upon  being  recalled,  and,  faaTii^  gained 
hii  pmnt,  invariably  roond  him  in  the  carriage  aileq>. 

Now  it  IB  a  mow  extraordinaiT  fad — afrct  iriiicb,  however, 
it  not  more  extraordinai;  than  aolemit— that  Mrs.  Tboni  could 
refuse  Stanley  nothing,  because  Stanley  would  oever  toleratea 
refusal  fram  her  lips.  Ha  had  what  be  desired,  becaase  he 
Would  have  it  That  reaaoa  was  in  all  oases  held  to  be  suffi- 
eient.  It  ia  ttua  sbewoddaadeaTOrtopecwndeUaitofiirego 
any  ctemaiid,  the  direct  tendeacfy  of  wlridi  she  conettved  tobe 
penrtctous ;  bat  eventual^,  sncb  demand,  however  unreasona- 
ble might  be  its  cfaancter,  was  conceded,  becauae  the  conces- 
sion was  a  diing  upon  which  he  had  set  his  mind.  The  woi> 
tlqr  alderman,  (hiriog  the  last  five  years  of  bis  existence,  would 
have  noth'ng  to  do  with  him  whatever.  He  hsd  very  horrid 
suspicions!  Strong  efforts  had  been  made  to  convioce  him 
tbet  the  beautifhl  boy  vras  in  leaUty  his  very  image — that  be 
had  the  dear  alderman's  chin,  the  dear  alderman's  mouth,  the 
dear  alderftan's  eyes,  nose,  and  spirit;  but  the  alderman  him- 
self  either  could  not  or  would  not  percmve  those  stroi^  points 
of  resembUnee  which  vrere  Insisted  upon  with  so  noch  elo< 
quence  and  wannth;  and  hence,  althoogfa  be  never  went  quits 
•o  far  aa  to  wound  the  snsceptible  feelings  <rf'his  lady  by  giv- 
ing duect  expression  to  bis  views  on  the  point,  he  onba^pily 
had  strong  suspidons  I 

The  alderman  had  tried,  however  with  desperate  zeal,  to 
obtain  the  mastery  over  Stanley;  but  this  he  had  never  b«^D 
able  to  accomplish,  not  even  fbr  s  day ;  the  failure  of  every  ef- 
G>rt,  iitdeed,  liad  been  signal  and  compete.  If  in  a  moment 
of  anger  be  happened  to  strike  htm,  Stanley  would  not  only 
ftrike  him  agun,  but  keep  up  a  fierce  fire  of  books,  gliases, 
plates,  ornaments,  stonea — in  short,  aiw  thing  «hich  happenfd 
to  be  at  hand.  If  th"  alderman  lacked  bim  up,  he  would 
break  every  table,  every  chair,  and  every  window  in  the  room ; 
and  if  after  a  desperate  struggle — and  it  could  only  be  after  a 
desMrate  struggle — be  succeeded  in  tying  him  down,  he  would 
reinwn,  on  being  released,  very  quietly  tul  teanime,  when  (no 
matter  bow  many  friends  might  be  present,  in  iim  view  the 
mere  Uie  merrier,  because  of  the  incrmsed  quantity  of  anrnm- 
nition)  be  would  deliberately  lake  his  position  at  the  table, 
and  pelt  the  worthy  alderman  with  the  cups,  while  explaining 
very  gravely  to  those  around — who,  of  course,  were  quite 
sbocketit— that  the  whole  thing  was  done  in  self-defence—and 
these  highly  irregular  proceedings  he  would  repeat  as  often  as 
he  happened  to  be  punished.  If  sent  away,  be  would  imme- 
diately return ;  for,  as  he  justly  held  that  to  be  a  species  of 
puniihment,  he  very  naturally  held  it  to  be  a  duty  incumbent 
upon  him  to  have  his  revenge ;  and  wlien  he  did  return,  of 
coarse  the  worthy  aldei-moo  knew  it,  for  he  found  himself  sub- 
jected at  eveiy  point  to  annoyances  of  the  moat  galling  charac- 
ter. Sometimes  he  and  Bob  would  get  all  ibe  worthy  alder- 
man's boots,  wigs,  hats,  and  umbrtllas,  to  make  n  bonfire  in 
the  stable;  at  other  times  be  would  make  Bob  throw  water 
into  the  bed  of  the  worthy  alderman,  or  establish  a  vast  num- 
ber of  netUes  between  tbe  sheets  with  surpassing  ingenuity. 
In  fitct,  he  iqpsrded  the  worthy  alderman  as  Ming  neither 
more  nor  less  tun  his  natural  enemy. 

''What  onwrtb  am  I  to  do  with  bimi"  said  that  worthy 
person  to  his  friend,  Mr.  Sharps,  jiiat  before  be  gave  Stanley 

up  wholly. 

"  Do  with  bim !"  exclaimed  his  Iriend,  "  do  with  bim  I 
Give  hin  a  sound,  undeniable  flogging/  and  repeat  tbe  dose 
daily."  r- 

"  But  flogging  makes  him  worse.  He  considers  it  an  in- 
sult— be  will  have  his  revenge.-." 

"Revenge!"  cried  Mr.  Shorpe,  very  contemptuously,  "re- 
venge! A  lad  like  that  talk  ofrevenge!  If  1  had  him,  I'd 
cut  bim  to  the  very  back>b«ne!"  And  Mr.  Sharpe  looked 
particularly  fierce,  and  shook  bis  bead  with  an  air  of  inflex- 
ible deierminatioii,  as  he  added,  "  Do  you  think  I'd  bama^ 
teied  1^  a  young  wretch  like  tbat?" 

"  My  dear  frien4,"  rejoined  tbe  aldemian,  "depend  upon 
this,  that  he  is  not  to  be  tamed  in  that  way.  I  have  tiiecl  it, 
my  friend  Jl  have  tried  it  till  I 'm  sick. 

"Well,  why  don't  you  send  him  to  school  f  Wbydu'nt 
you  place  bim  under  soma  severe  master,  who  will  uudertake 
te  bring  Um  to  hja^nses  I" 

"  I  nave  done  sS.  Twenty-sevof  mastArt  have  undertaken 
the  task,  and  what  has  been  the  conaeqaenca  1   Why,  the  mo- 


ment they  have  commenced  thmr  severity,  beliaa  pelted  than 
with  ink-stands,  and  started." 

"Of  course  yon  have  sot  taken  Urn  backonthow  occa- 
sions." 

"  In  several  instances  I  have;  Imt,  God  bless  your  aool,  it 
was  of  no  use!  Some  refused  to  receive  him  again;  while 
those  who  consented  to  give  him  another  trial  wen  never  able 
to  keep  liim  above  a  day." 

"I  only  wish  that  I  had  the  management  at  faim,  that's 
aU." 

"  I  wish  you  had  with  all  my  soul !"  exdaiined  tba  aldw- 
man,  with  unexampled  fervor.  "  Your  bitterest  enemy,  my 
friend,  could  wish  no  worse." 

"I'dmmehim!"  rejoined  Mr.  Sharpe;  I 'd  exorebe  tlw 
little  rampant  devil  that 's  within  him !" 

"  Bat  how  would  you  go  to  work  T  How  would  yon  aot  T 
What  on  earth  would  yon  do  with  him  t" 

"  What  would  I  do  with  himT  Will  he  not  listen  to  iw- 
son?" 

"  Te  be  sure  he  will ;  tbat 's  the  worst  of  it.  He  'Q  at 
down  and  argue  the  point  with  you  for  hours';  be  '11  tell  you 
candidly  tbat  if  you  insnit  him,  be  (eeHa  himself  hMwd  to 
avenge  tbe  insult;  that  bis  bowM^-his  honor,  my  friend  !— 
prempu  bim  to  retaUaw;  tint  he  is  prepared  at  wof  tnw  to 
sign  a  treaty  of  peaoe^  to  the  efieet  that  if  yon  oease  wannoy 
bUih  he  will  oease  to  auoy  yon ;  and  tfau  ui  tbe  evmt  eif 
•nea  ticMy  bring  vhdatad,  of  cowm  ha  and  yon  ara  mgam  at 
open  war.** 

"  He  is  radier  a  queer  customer  to  doal  with,**  ebterved 

Mr.  Sharpe. 

"  He  ia  rather  a  queer  customer.  Yen 'd  be  veiy  apt  to 
diink  that  he  was  if  you  knew  all." 

"And  yet,"  smd  Mr.  Sharpe,  after  a  pause,  during  wUrh 
he  had  looked  very  mysterious,  "  I 'd  be  bound  sdll  to  tane 
him.  Why,  if  be  were  a  boy  of  mine Mr.  Sharpe  said 
no  more,  but  he  shook  his  bead  with  unapeak^le  Eignificance, 
and  took  a  very  deep  inspiration  through  bis  teeth. 

"  Well,  my  friend,  well" — urged  the  alderman,  who  wished 
him  to  proceed— "and  if  he  were  your  Am,  what  would  you 
do  with' him  1" 

"Do!  I'd  do  something  with  him!  I'd  teach  him  the 
difference  I  Do  you  think  tbat  he  should  ever  get  the  upper 
iiaod  of  me !" 

"  But  how  would  you  manage  itT-^-lhat's  the  great  point. 
I  '11  just  oxpimn  to  you  the  way  in  «^icb  he  acted  last  we^ 
On  Monday  I  simply  said  to  bim  while  at  dinner,  that  he 
ought  to  be  ashanred  of  Iris  recant  conduct,  whan  be  semed 
the  tureen,  and  sent  the  whoie  of  the  soop  over  me  ia  an  in- 
stant.   I  chasUsed  Um— of  course  I  chasdsed  him-»«nd  he 
then  upset  tbe  table.    I  rushed  at  him  again;  butbavingkept  ! 
me  at  bay  for  some  considerable  time  with  tbe  fragment*  of 
the  dishes,  he  darted  from  the  room.    That  night  I  found  a 
number  of  nettles  in  my  bed,  and,  on  jumping  out  in  agony,  I 
discovered  that  my  bed-room  had  sntcdy  a  single  pane  of 
glass  in  it ;  and  in  the  raoming  I  had  nmiber  a  boot  nor  a  hat 
to  put  on.    I  got  hold  of  bim  by  stratagem,  and  shook  bun 
with  just  violence,  and  what  do  you  think  be  did?  Why^a 
instantly  went  out  into  the  pantry,  got  a  baskediil  of  e^v^ 
and  popped  them  at  me,  until  really  I  was  in  such  a  state!  I  ' 
ran  after  bim ;  but,  no  I — he  kept  up  the  fire,  carrying  lus 
basket  of  ammunition  upon  his  arm.    Well,  I  caught  bim  i 
again  in  the  course  of  the  day,  and  locked  him  up  in  the  eel- 
lar,  and  there  he  set  to  work,  and  I  do  not  know  how  roaay 
bottles  of  wine  he  broke.    1  heard  the  crash,  and  went  and  ' 
shook  tbe  young  scoundrel  again — I  could  not  help  i^-and  ' 
ag^  he  set  to  work.    He  was  busy  all  tbe  monring.  I  feared  ' 
that  he  was  employed  in  eome  miscnief;  indeed  I  was  aa  cer 
tain  of  it  as  I  was  of  my  own  existence.    Accordingly,  as  I 
was  enjoying  my  usual  nap  after  dinner  on  the  sofa,  be  quietly 
crept  into  the  room  with  a  tankard  of  treacle,  the  whole  of 
which  be  poured  over  me  so  gradually,  commencing  at  my 
knees,  that  I  did  not  awake  until  he  had  literally  covered  me,  | 
and  before  I  could  rise  he  bad  rusbad  from  t»  rocnn.   My  | 
friead,"  continued  the  aldemmn,  with  due  soleiimityt  "ima- 
gine the  pickle  I  was  in !    Yet  what  could  I  dol    What  it  te 
be  dime  with  such  a  fellow  1    1  knew  perfectly  woU  that  until  i 
I  discontinued  my  chastisement  he  would  never  cease  to  an-  | 
noy  me.    Of  course  it 's  very  hard — I  know  ead  feel  ii,  as  a 
futher,  to  be  particularly  hard;  but  then  what  could  Ibave 
done  in  auch  a  easel   What  would  you,  my  fiiead,  have  | 
done  tmder  the  lelf-nme  circnnutances  t" 

"What  would  I  have  dear!"  ni^  Mr.  ffliaipe,  \«ryfaidig 
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■udy.    "  I  can  leucely  tell  wh»t  I  ihonld  not  bare  dune." 

Tbia  proved  the  sum  total  of  th«  Kdvice  tbe  worthy  idder- 
iDRD  obtained  from  Mr.  Sharpe ;  for  althougb  tbat  gentieinaa 
Baturally  fancied  that  if  Stanley  bad  been  a  ton  of  fau  he 
wookt  bam  tamed  him,  be  at  dw  aame  time  felt  Dtieriy  nn^la 
to  explain  how. 

From  that  period  the  wordiy  alderman  gava  Stanlry  up.— 
Hb  would  bare  nothing  more  to  do  with  him ;  be  tumod  bim 
cmr  atonoe  to  the  •urveilknee  of  hiamother,  whoodoredbin 
and  whom  tbe  ^atiiM  waywanlneM  of  Ua  diapoiitwnjiad 
been  fostered. 

"  My  dear,  my  aweet  boy !— my  own  Stanley !"— abo  would 
exel&iin,  afler  a  fit  ofdeaperation  on  bis  part,  "  you  know  bow 
dearly,  how  fondly  I  lo»«  you.  Now  do  not,  pray  do  not  in- 
dulge in  tfaoae  frantic  bursts  of  passion.  Indeed,  indeed  they 
will  iojuaro  yoarhealtb,  my  love,— I  am  perfectly  aare  that  ibey 
wilL  Come,  promise  me  now  that  you  wiU  in  futuie  avoid 
tbem — do  pTMnue,  there's  adear!"  I 

"  You  moat  promise  roe  mother,  that  in  future  you  will  not 
provoke  roa!" 

'*  I  will  not— indaad  I  will  not!"  "  she  would  exclaim. — 
"  My  heartbeats  with  joy  when  you  are  happy."  The  teara 
would  then  atart,  ahe  would  embrace  him  and  fondle  bim  like 
a  cltild,  and  arrange  his  fioe  hair,  which  flowed  in  ringlets 
upoB  Ua  dwalders.  -ilhtiaf  moreover  lavished  a  thouaand 
kiMea  upon  lua.brow,%e  would  gne  upon  bar  "  own  aweet 
Stanley/'  die  "pride  of  her  aoul,"  widi  an  expression  of  r^ 
tore 

Trodi  to  say,  be  was  an  extremely  bandaomB  youth,  tall, 
and  atrikiDgly  symmetical :  his  eyes  were  of  tbe  most  Imlliant 
cbarscter,  his  features  of  the  fineat  conceivable  caste,  while 
bis  presence  was  elegant,  and  oven  then  eomoMndiw.  That 
such  amotfaerahould  bare  almost  idolized  him  cannot  be  deem- 
ed marvellous.  She  could  not,  however,  disguise  from  bci^ 
self  mat  she  had  from  his  earliest  infancy  cherished  that  spi- 
rit, which  she  now  tried  in  vain  to  control.  Nor  was  it,  un- 
der the  circumstances,  at  all  extraordinary  that  from  the  age 
of  fiffceen  be  should  have  considered  himself  a  man.  He  would 
snSVr  no  onewitb  impunity  to  designate  him  even  a  youth; 
and  if  any  oerson  applied  to  him  tbe  term  "  joung  gentle- 
man," that  person  was  made  at  once  to  feel  the  force  of  bis 
di-ipleasure.  The  servants  had  been  of  coune  accustomed  to 
style  him  Mr.  Stanley;  but  that  person  was  unblest  who  lup- 
pened  to  pronounce  the  name  of  Stanley,  after  the  alderman's 
unhappy  dissohitioa.  He  would  not  permit  it.  "  I  pledge 
you  my  honor  as  a  geatleman,"  hewmild  any,  "that  if  you 
dare  to  address  me  again  as  Mr.  Stanley  I  'U  kick  you  to  the 
devil." 

It  canoet  hnnca  be  rationally  expected  that,  with  these 
views  ahd  feelings,  his  grief  at  the  period  of  the  alderman's 
death  was  very  lotKl  or  very  deep.  He  wore  "  the  trappings 
and  theauiUofwoe"  as  a  purely  social  matter  of  course;  but 
be  hailed  that  period  as  the  commencement  of  tbe  era  of  bis 
importance  as  a  man.  For  albeit  nearly  the  whole  of  the  al, 
derm  iii'iproperqr,realaQd  personal,  had  been  left  the  widow 
he  fcnew-perfectly  well  ^t  he  should  have  just  as  much  con 
maud  over  it  as  it  it  had  been  betfieathad  absolutely  to  faim. 

Stanley,  however,  was  by  no  means  content.  He  felt  at  first 
extremely ganc&e.  He  reflected  that  he  was,  afterallbuttbe 
son  of  an  alderman,  andthnt  reflection,  let  it  come  when  it 
might,  never  (ailed  to  inflict  a  wound  upon  bis  pride.  He 
was  a  youth  of  keen  perception.  Ho  saw  around  him  those 
whom  be  coosdived  to  be  mors  elegant,  more  composed,  more 
mfmt  to  etiquette,  more  refined.  He  felt  unable,  toendnre 
tl^.  He  was  perpetually  tormented  with  the  idee.  He  lis- 
tened, therefore,  for  the  first  time,  to  the  snggestion  mode  by 
his  mother,  that  be  should  pass  at  least  two  years  ei  Eton. — 
As  a  scholar  he  was  passable ;  but  then  he  bad  been  only  at 

Erivnta  schools,  while  those  who  shone  in  Ms  judgment  most 
riUiantly  had  been  either  to  Oxford,  to  Cambridge,  or  at 
least  to  Kton.  He  ooaversed  on  tbe  autgeet  again  mod  again, 
and  at  length  became  convinced  that  be  ought  to  commence 
tiife  in  rrali^,  as  an  Etonian,  at  least.  It  happened  that  tbe 
majority  of  bis  associates  had  been  to  Eton ;  and  as  tliey  failed 
not  to  speak  in  fine  praise  of  the  sohool,  to  explain  that  it  had 
turned  out  by  far  tbe  greater  proportirm  of  the  mo«t  dbtio 
guished  men  of  the  age ;  that  none  but  Eumiana  were  esteem- 
ed perfect  men  of  the  world,  and  that  it  was  in  &et  far  more 
famous  for  tbat  than  for  absolute  learning,-^  eventually  re- 
solved upon  going  to  Eaton  expressly  in  order  to  gain 
caste 

When  tfats  uigfaly  laodable  resolution  had  been  delicately 
communicatad  to  tba  widow,  she  was  delighted.   She  saw  at 


once  in  Stanln  a  great  roan  hi  embiyo;  and  when  she  had 

been  advised  of  the  assumed  fact  tbat  ^most  all  the  most  dl»> 
tinguished  men  of  the  day  were  Etonians,  she,  of  course,  lool^ 
cd  upon  it  as  atiundaotly  clear  tbat  all  Etonians  became  dis- 
tinguished men.  This  corollary  was,  in  her  judgment,  really 
so  natural  and  so  correM  that,  had  five  thouaand  pounda  been 
required  for  the  sturt,  sho  would  have  given  that  sum  with  un- 
speakable pleasure.  Her  Stanley— her  own  Stanley,  was 
anmt  to  become  an  Etonian  I  She  did  not  pretend  to  under- 
standmuch  about  it,  but  ahe  nevertheless  conceived  ftom  his 
description,  tbat  to  be  an  Etonian  would  at  once  enable  Stan- 
ley to  associate  with  the  sons  of  the  most  distinguished. 

Stanley  himself  hnd,  however,  still  some  misgivings  on  the 
subject.  It  was  true  he  had  read  Virgil,  and  a  tnfle  of  Livy; 
he  could,  moreover,  versify— ;  but  he  could  not  expect  to  be 
placed  above  tbe  fourth  farm.  He  had  heard  of  fogging:  be 
had  also  beard  of  flogging ;  and  he  knew  that  if  they  attempt* 
d  to  fig  or  to  flog  him  t  No  matter — it  was  settled:  he  had 
made  up  hiB  mind  to  go,  and  go  he  would,  if  it  were  only  to 
enable  mm  to  say  that  he  bad  been. 

Accdrdiugly,  everything  which  could  be  deemed  essential 
was  prepared,  and  the  preliminaries  necsasary  to  enable  him 
to  commence  on  the  ensuing  half  year  having  been  politely  ai^ 
ranged  by  Mr.  Seymour,  tbe  father  of  one  of  Stanley'a  most 
gentlemanlike  aaaociates,^  started  with  a  puree  sufficiently 
heavy,  but  with  a  heart  perhaps  not  quite  snflBdenUy  llgfat. 


CHAPTEK  n....8laBley  U  Ktem. 

Tbe  first  peraon  to  whom  Stanley  was  introduced  en  his  ai^ 
rival  was  Alfred  Julian*,  whose  frinids  were  on  terms  of  close 
intimacy  with  the  Seymours.  Alfred,  who  was  a  fine  high- 
toned  bey— precisely  the  sort  of  lad  to  meet  Stanley's  views, 
undertook  to  initiate  him  into  all  the  deep  royateriea  of  tbe 
school ;  but  be  was  most  unfortunately  himself  in  the  tbuith 
fonn,  and  bence  ooidd  not,  by  having  his  friend  for  a  fag  nom- 
inally,  save  him  from  the  tyranny  of  the  fifdi  and  sixth.  He 
therefore  explained  te  hitn  at  once  that  be  really  must  make 
up  his  mind  to  become  a  fag,  seeing  tbat  all,  no  matter  hew 
high  might  be  tbe  position  of  their  families,  were  compelled 
to  submit  to  it,  and  tbat  it  was  held  to  ba  by  no  means  humil- 
iating or  degrading,  but  in  reality  a  stimulus  to  exertion,  in- 
asmuch as  those  who  took  the  right  view  of  the  matter, 
strove,  in  consequence,  te  work  their  way  up  as  scmn  as  pos- 
sible. 

"  All  social  distinctions  here,"  added  Julian,  "  are  in  this 
respect  levelled;  for  example,  Julifle,  Villiers,  Cleveland, 
Cbolmondeley,  and  Howard,  to  whom  I  shall  introduce  you, 
f«r  they  ate  ^1  at  our  Dame's — are  the  fags  of  Frogiwrton, 
alihough  be  is  a  plebeian,  while  they  are  connected  with  the 
first  families  in  the  kingdom.  We  must  not,  therefore,  feel 
ouraelves  degraded  when  called  upon  to  act  like  tbem." 

"  Well,  I  ^1  see,"  returned  Stanley.  "  I  'II  do  as  the 
rest  do,  if  possible."  He  and  Julian  accordingly  proceeded 
to  Dame  Johnston's,  where  they  met  with  about  twenty  Hgbt- 
hearted,  merry  fellows." 

He  bad  not,  however,  been  here  mors  than  an  hour  when 
be  was  assailed  by  the  older  boys  with  a  number  of  interto^ 
atones  which  he  held  to  be  particularly  impertinent.  By 
Dashall,  especially  was  he  persecuted  thus— for  Daahall  was 
one  of  those  who,  pandng  to  show  oS  their  power,  and  im- 
portance, made  the  most  of  the  three  days  before  the  arrival 
of  the  strapping  fellows  of  the  fiflh  and  sixth  forms.  Stanley 
did  not  by  any  means  approve  of  this  practice,  and  therefere 
answered  rather  peuisbly,  which  had  the  effect  of  making 
tbem  persevere  tbe  more,  fur,  although  they  aaw  aome- 
tliing  in  his  general  tone  and  manner,  which  in  a  alight  degree 
checked  them,  they  held  the  process  of  teo^ng  a  new  boy  to 
be  a  right  prescriptive  and  inviolable. 

"  My  good  fellow,"  said  Stanley,  addressing  Daahall,  who 
would  not  give  in,  "do  n't  annoy  me.  I  am  anxieus  to  make 
friends  of  all,  and  have  therefore  no  desire  to  quarrel  with  you." 

"  What  I  quarrel  with  me  1"  exef aimed  the  highly  indignant 
Dashall,  witb  pn  air  of  astonishment  tho  most  intense.  "  No 
desire  to  quarrel  with  me  .'  Come,  I  like  that:  it's  cool- 
very  cool  for  a  new  one.  Perhaps  you  would  like  to  take  it 
out,  old  fellow  1  Do  yon  fancy  you  racl  fat  alt  with  thegiovesi" 

Stanley  eyed  him  with  an  expression  of  contempt,  although 
ho  mode  no  reply ;  but  that  terror  of  the  juniors — the  mighty 
DmIioII — in  a  state  of  extreme  ignoranfs  of  the  chamber, 
practice  Stanley  had  had  with  [Bob,  distinctly  intimated  to 
him,  end  that  in  terma  the  moat  powerftft  it  Jds^iommand, 
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that  if  he  would  tmly  wait  until  he  had  pulled-  on  Ua  boots,  he 
would  aurely  accommodate  him  then  witha  turn. 

Stanley  soiiled ;  but  Dashall,  whose  blood  was  up,  looked 
very  fierce,  and  gave  his  opponent  such  occasional  glances  aa 
be  fancied  nri^ht  wither  him,  while  the  junion,  wfaom  the  in- 
idncible  Dashall  bad  awed,  really  loolied  vrith  aa  of  pity 
upon  Stanhi^,  not,  however,  unmixed  with  astonishment  at 
bil  apparemly  impertuibabte  calmness. 

*'  How,  my  line  fellow !"  cried  Dashall,  having  drawn  on 
bis  beau.  *'  If  I  take  a  little  of  the  bounce  oat  wyou,  it  will 
do  you  precisely  as  much  good  as  physic." 

Snme  of  the  juniors  laughed  at  the  sparkling  wit  of  Dash- 
all, while  others  advised  Stanley  to  have  nothing  to  ilo  with 
him,  be  was  soch  a  desperate  hUter ;  but  Stanl^i  of  coursp, 
remained  unmoved,  and  Julian,  who  was  anxious  to  ascertain 
yrhal  his  new  friend  was  made  of,  did  by  no  means  endeavor 
to  dissuade  him  from  accepting  the  challenge. 

"  Now  then !  are  you  afraid?"  cried  the  imperious  Dashall ; 
for  really  that  desperate  young  gentleman  had  become  very 
impaUent  i  and  be  opened  his  shoulders  and  struck  at  the  air, 
and  ascertabflj  thc  precise finn^essof  his  muscles;  but  Stan- 
ley, who  was  in  no  sort  of  haste,  m^de  certalb  inquiries  hav- 
ing reference  to  the  character  of  bis  opponent,  in  order  to 
learo  what  amoont  of  punishment  ha  abtnud  be  justified  in  in- 
flicting. 

JuUiui  could  not  but  admire  Stanley's  coolness;  and  having 
inferred  hence  that  there  must  be  some  steiling  stuffin  him,  be 
became  nearly  as  eager  for  the  fray  as  the  fiery  Dashall  him> 
self.  Well,  die  gloves  wore  produced,  and  Stanley  rose.  He 
buUooed  his  coat  simply ;  but  the  mighqr  Dashall,  bent  upon 
doing  some  tremendous  eseoution,  stripped  in  an  instant,  and 
drew  on  the  gloves. 

"Now,"  said  Stanley,  "  I  have  no  wish  to  hurt  you;  but 
if  you  persist  in  having  a  turn,  you  'U  have  yonnelf  alone  to 


"  You  do  n't  wish  to  hurt  me !"  cried  Dadnll. 


.  ,   ,        ,.    ,  ,        *'*3ood   allmadeafuriousnish,  and' Stanley  stopped  him.  This 

agam!   Well,  I  wish  I  may  live !    What  next  7    You  do  a  t   him  stand  stiU  for  a  moment,  and  look  very  *ild,  but 
wiui  to  hurt  me!   he  repeated,  for  really  he  was  very  much       -  - 
ii'niised,  and  he  laughed  very  loudly,  and  tba  juniors  joined 
him  very  merrily. 

*'  Well,  come,  go  to  work!"  said  Julian  at  length.    "  You 
are  both  sure  to  win.    *  Poitunt,  quia  poue  vidttttur.'  " 

In  this  particular  instance,  however,  the  combatants  re- 
spectively lield  Virgil  to  bo  wrong ;  and  to  |irove  that  he  was 
wrong,  they  immediately  commenced,  Dashall  striking  one  of 
the  most  imposing  attitudes  of  which  he  was  capable,  while 
Sunley  simply  held  up  his  guard. 

Dauall  even  at  the  commencement  did  not  much  admire 
the  umincbing  firmness  of  Stanly's  eye.  He  notwithstandiw 
felt  quite  cert^n  to  beat  him,  and  sprang  about,  and  feinted, 
and  perfbimed  a  great  variety  of  eztraordinat;  anti'^s,  dis- 
playing at  each  spiiog  hfs  agility  and  science  to  an  extent  al- 
together remarkaible.  On  the  other  hand,  Stanley  kept  quiet : 
ha  felt  that  byfar  the  best  course  he  could  pursue— the  course 
calculated  to  save  him  a  world  of  tniuble  in  future,  was  that 
of  allowing  the  (rent  Dashall  to  ti>e  himiolf  at  first,  and  then 
to  honor  mm  with  a  few  of  his  stnight-forward  fovors,  with  a 
view  of  convincing  him  firmly  of  his  error.  He  ^erefbre 
stood  for  some  considerable  time  on  the  defvniive,  while 
Dashall  was  twitting  and  iiiming,  and  torttiring  himself  into 
all  softs  of  attitudes,  marvelling  greatly  that  every  well- meant 
Uow  of  his  should  be  so  very  coolly  stopped. 

"  C<»ne— come!  yoo  do  n't  appear  to  b*  doing  mvckl  " 
observed  Stanley,  when  Dashall,  by  dint  of  striking  out  with 
deiperaiion,  had  become  nearly  exhausted,  "  I  think  that  it 
is  now  my  turn  to  begin,"  and  he  gavo  him  a  gentle  tap  over 
his  guard.  These  taps  were  always  given  upon  the  bridge  of 
the  nose ;  and  as  even  Bob  never  Uked  them  much,  it  will  be 
extremely  reasonable  to  infer  that  the  great  Dashall  did  not 
approve  of  them  at  all,  Sianlcqf,  nevenbelesa,  tapped  him 
again  and  again,  and  in  a  manner  so  calm  that  the  great  man 
realty  became  a  little  confused.  He  could  not  get  even  one 
blow  at  his  opponent,  «^kp{it  constantly  tapping,  and  tapping, 
and  topping,  until  tho  terror  of  the  fourth  absolutely  became 
so  enraged  that  he  scarcely  knew  what  to  be  at..  He  singu- 
larly enough  began  to  feel  that  he  had  made  a  slight  mistake 
in  bis  man.  Ha  could  do  nothing  with  him.  He  tried  a  rush. 
Stanley  stepped  aside,  and  tapped  him  as  be  passed.  He 
tried  caution  again;  and  again  Stanley  tapped  him.  This  en- 
raged bim  far  ttAre  than  would  a  corresponding  number  of 
straighirorwaFd  blows,  and  he  etprcsred  himself  precisely  to 
4bat  efieet. 


"  Why  do  n't  you  strike  oott"  be  axelained,  with  pecnliir 
indignation,  "  and  not  keep  on  tapping  and  tapping  Skt 
that! " 

"  As  you  please,"  returned  Stanley,  who  did  on  the  htttSDi 
strike  out,  and  poor  Dashall  went  down  as  if  he  naOf  U 
been  shot. 

The  great  man  did  not  like  even  this.  He  looked  si  if  it 
were  a  thing  of  which  he  eoittd  not  approve~which  wst  mj 
extraordinary,  seeing  that  it  was  precisely  what  hebsdjw 
before  solicited,  and,  while  some  of  the  juniors  cheered  tot 
loudly,  otfjera  looked  very  steadily  at  Stanley,  as  if  loit  in  sd- 
miratiiMi  oThb  prowess. 

Dashall,  however,  stood  up  again,  and  Stanley  calml;  ptf 
to  him  v'lwther  be  really  liked  that  practice  better  tlm  tk 
other,  but  as  he  replied  with  a  well-intentioaed  lunge  of  iIh- 
peratioo,  Stanley  stopped  him,  and  down  he  went  agtis. 

Another  cheer  burst  from  the  juniors,  and  Dathsll  looked 
at  them  with  an  I 'li-serve-you-out-wben-I-catch-yo»akM  mt 
of  scowl,  which  was  in  tba  abairaot,  no  doobt,  linlyawfid.— 
He,  however,  by  no  means  gave  in.  Stanley  urged  Un  to  i» 
so ;  but,  ne !  he  wanted  only  to  give  one  fair  bit  to  be 
He  therefore  guarded  himself  with  additional  cauiiaD.iid 
Stanley,  notwithstanding,  with  additional  rapi^^  kept  up- 
ping  bim  precisely  npoD  the  bridge  of  his  nose. 

This  be  held  to  be  about  the  most  extraordinsry  thing  in 
nature.  He  could  not  at  at  all  understand  it.  It  msttmd 
not  a  straw  how  imposing  might  be  his  attitude,  how  nucl- 
lent  his  guard,  how  fiery  his  eye,  or  how  fierce  hi*  generslv 
pect,  Stanley  still  kept  on  upping  and  tamHng,  whileiUcooId 
do  notlung  whatever  in  return,  alibougb  be  plunged,  ud 
bucked,  aiKl  bored,  and  jumped  about  in  the  most  mnsikible 
manner  |iossible,  with  a  ftcility  whiph  was  really  mysd- 
mirsble  in  liaelf. 

Tba  interest  now  became  intense.  It  was  perceived  dat 
the  great  man  had  "screwed  up  his  courage  to  a  roost  (no- 
cious  pitch,  although  Stanley  stood  as  calmly  as  ever.  Dub- 

~ 

very  Wild,  trat  OS  k 

rushed  again.  Stanley  stopped  again  with  his  rigfat,«ndwiA 
his  left  sent  him  down  as  before. 

This  seemed  to  inspire  bim  with  the  conviction  that  be  W 
made  a  mistake  aluigetber.  He  f^lt  much  confined,  ud 
looked  very  much  annoyed,  for  it  appeared  to  have  itnidi 
him— which  was  really  very  singulai^ihat  be  had  hadesmfb 
as  nearly  as  possibly,  which  Stanley  no  sooner  pereeifed  tto 
he  drew  off  his  gloves,  aiid  ofleted  Dashall  bis  hand,  wUdiit 
that  momeat  happened  to  be  precisely  tbe  very  tbiag  he 
anxious  to  accept. 

"  Well  done !  "  he  exclaimed,  with  a  patroniiing  air,  wUcb 
was  really  very  good  of  him.  "  Come,  yoa  are  not  a  bod  wrt, 
after  all !  This  is  just  what  I  call,  you  know,  a  friendlj  Ki- 
to.  You  must  be  one  of  us  after  this! "  And  tbe  great  nu 
shook  Stanley  by  the  twnd  with  extreme  cordiality,  ssd  Is- 
bored  very  desperately  and  very  laudably  to  conceal  Id*  mo- 
fusion  from  those  around,  tbe  whole  of  whom  most  uncbsnt- 
ably  and  unanimously  r^)oiced  at  hia  defeat,  for  Us  overbes^ 
ing  conduct,  toward  the  wialleT  boy*  eipedally,  btd  bees  » 
tderable.  I 
"  Now  then,"  said  Julian,  "  eome  to  J<rfife's  dw.  Wc  I 
have  clubbed  for  a  feed,  and  are  going  to  be  jolly  together!  | 

With  this  proposal  Stanley  was  rather  pleased ;  be  ibetr 
fore  agreed  to  it  at  once,  and  went  with  Julian  to  the  ptrticn- 
lor  den  in  question,  where  he  was  bailed  vrith  three  cbeer*,^  , 
"  a  miller  of  tbe  first  water,"  by  a  dmen  of  the  tSU,  «bo  hid 
already  established  thenuelvea  in  hit  room,  with  ibe  riew.<P  ' 
parently,  of  proving  how  stn&ll  k  that  apace  in  which  a  dou«  ! 
individuals  can  eat  and  be  happy.  , 

Our  hero,  who  now  began  to  feel  himself  at  home,  iomj<d  I 
this  benqueting-boll  with  great  minuteness.    Il  wu  tbvA 
eight  feet  by  six,  yet  did  it  contain  twelve  monals,  a  vice  ***  , 
sortment  of  candle-ends,  a  leaden  inkstand,  n  nbl>,  a  sou,  ■  | 
lot  of  books,  and  sundry  hampers.  The  ancient  walls 
emblazoned  with  highly  colored  portraiu  ol  prima  ^^""^ 
pretty  bar--naids,  and  iiMairical  warriors  of  eveiy  clime,  , 
I  he  iipaces  between  them  were  apprspriately  embellisbed 
elaborate  drawings  in  pencil  and  chalk,  of  ships,  ''I'*",''"""}" 
and  barns,  wiib  a  few  highly-finished  and  really  artiitieal  pni| 
files  pf  those  masters  and  preceptors  who  bad  rendered  tofBj 
selves  obnoxious,  and  who  really  eeenu'd  to  have  the  noH^i 
iraordinary  noses  in  nature.  ,  < 

On  the  whole  il  will  hence  be  inferred  that  this  do«  1«*m 
particularly  tidy;  hut  that  which  at  fijat  nusrled  Stankyin'" 
than  all  was  th«  style  in  which  b^inflMi  w«  adai««wO- 
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Each  appMrad  to  have  a  toubriquat  peculiar  to  himself,  with 
wtkh  Stanley  became  acquainted  oq  bein;  iitforaied,  not 
nareljr  in  geneml  CBrins,  that  all  had  lubscribed  to  the  feait, 
but  that  Bull's-eye,  for  example,  had  coatributed  a  German 
sausage ;  the  Nigger,  a  wild  duck ;  Hokee  Pokee,  a  pigeon 
pie;  Macbeth,  an  extraordinary  lot  of  gingerbread;  Twankay, 
a  lump  of  Sttlumdieete;  die  Black  Prince,  a  variety  of  rasp* 
berry  tuts;  ^ogglea,  a  LiUipatian  bam;  and'RoUn  Hood,  a 
Brobdifnagian  plum  cake ;  while  the  worthy  host,  Caliban 
himaelf,  lad  not  only  contributed  a  pheasant,  but  Ind  secured 
two  tankards  of  relation  ale. 

Of  the  whole  of  these  delicacies  each  guest  partook  indis- 
criminately,  fimel^,  and  with  infinite  gusto.  The  gingerbread, 
for  Instance,  rdished  well  with  the  German  sausage;  the 
raapberry  tarts  with  the  ham ;  die  fililton  eheeee  with  the 
pigvon  pie ;  the  plum  cake  with  the  pheasant.  In  fact,  taken 
leather,  they  formed  bo  femarkable  a  relish,  that  it  seemed 
to  b«  a  pity  almost  that  the  whole  »t  them  had  not  been  mixed 
with  the  ale  in  the  bucket  before  they  began. 

Stanley  never  had  seen  a  knot  of  fellows  eat  so  fiercely ;  but 
their  enjoyment  was  amazingly  pure;' and  when  they  bad 
stuffed  themselves  to  tbeir  hearts'  content,  they  kept  up  a  per- 
petual rattle,  in  the  gibberish  peculiar  to  the  school,  having 
reference  chiefly  to  tbeir  wonderful  exploits  daring  tha  vaca- 
tion, until  bed-time,  when  they  wisely  retired  to  their  respect- 
tve  dibs  in  the  merriest  possible  moood. 

During  the  two  succeeding  days  the  little  tyrants  of  the 
Daaball  caste  rcigoed  supreme  over  all  but  Stanley;  but  when 
the  fifth  and  sixth  began  to  arrive,  they  gradually  sunk  into  the 
□foat  minute  insignificance  The  new  boys  wondered  and 
walked  about  vei^  mysteriously  on  witnessing  the  arrival  of 
theae  tall  feQovre  in  their  peajackets,  wrappers,  and  cloaks, 
and  retired  for  the  night  with  about  die  same  feelings  as  those 
which  may  reasonably  be  suppased  to  be  entertained  by  con- 
licu  on  their  arrival  in  Van  Dieman's  Land,  as  tbey  specu- 
kte  profoundly  upon  the  character  ef  the  men  to  whom  tyran- 
Doun  Fate  has  consigned  them.  Stanley  was,  however,  aa 
exception  to  the  rule :  he  had  no  such  feelings  to  depress  him  i 
be  was,  so  the  contrary,  pleased  with  the  appearance  of  new 
arrivals,  and  fadcied  that  he  might  study  their  style  and  gen- 
eral bearing  with  great  advantage.  On  the  following  morn- 
ing therefore,  be  set  to  work  with  a  laod^le  view  of  qualily- 
■ttg  lumself  for  the  Remove  as  soon  as  posuble;  but  he  had 
scarcely  been  working  an  hour  when,  to  his  astonishment,  be 
was  aroused  by  a  desperate  kick  at  his  daor,  which  served  as 
a  prelude  to  the  following  command. 

"  I  say,  you  new  fellow,  go  to  Fitaallan's  study:  be  wanU 
you." 

Stanley  certainly  conceived  this  to  be  rather  uneeremoni- 
oua ;  but  he,  notwtUMaading,  went  to  that-  particular  stndy, 
and  knocked. 

"  Come  in  ' "  cried  FituUan,  in  an  authoritative  tone. 

Stnnley  entered,  and  found  himself  in  the  presence  of  three 
lall  feDows,  one  of  whom  on  the  instant  observed  that  he  was 
a  strapper,  when  Fitxallan  gave  it  as  his  nnboueht  opinion 
that  he  would  do,  and  without  farther  ceremony  told  him  to 
sit  down. 

T«  affirm  that  Stanley  held  this  reception  to  be  highly  flat- 
tertits  were  to  affirm  that  which  is  by  no  means  strictly  true. 
He  md  not :  but  be  sat  down,  and  waited  witli  exemplary 
patience  until  some  important  matters  then  on  hand  had  been 
arranged,  when  Fitzallao,  addressing  him  again,  said, 

"  Well,  young  fellow,  and  what  can  you  do  t  " 

Stanley  looked  ai  if  anxious  for  some  slight  explanation, 
when  Fitxallan  continued,  "  Can  you  brush  tongs,  clean  can- 
dleaCicks  well, and  light  fires." 

'*  Upon  my  word,"  replied  Stanley,  with  a  smile,  "  I  can- 
not preCent  to  those  delicate  accomplishmenu.  1  really  have 
tuN  bad  much  experience  in  such  maturs." 

"  r  did  not  suppose  that  you  had.  But  take  the  mud  off 
that  pe^acket.    Come,  let  us  see  what  you  are  made  of." 

Stanley  looked  at  the  peajacket,  and  looked  at  Fitzalian,  sjkI 
then  looked  at  Fitxallan^a  firiends,  but  did  not  attempt  to  obey 
ordera. 

"  Do  you  hear  f  "  cried  Fitxallan,  with  a  scowl. 

'*  I  do,"  repUed  Stanley ;  "  but  as  I  think  that  you  are 
equally  competent  to  the  task,  I  'II  leave  you  to  do  it."  There- 
open  he  rose  and  opened  the  door,  and  was  just  on  the  point 
of  departing,  when  Fiuallan,  starting  up,  cuugUt  him  dextai^ 
ously  by  tha  ear.  h 

At  that  moment  Stanley  dldnot  smile— no,  not  even  slightly 
— yet  (and  fcsjly  it  is  a  most  extraordinary  thing  to  place  up- 
on record)  there  was  something  in  Ua  loehvwhich  had  the 
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effect  of  inducing  Fitiallan  to  relinquish  his  hold.  "I  will 
Rot,"  said  Stanley,  lirraly,  "  notice  this.  I  am  witfaig  to  look 
over  it;  but  if  you  dare  again  to  <M(e4  me,  Illstrike  J^a  to 
the  ground  I "  And  having  delivered  himself  pre^ely  to  this 
effect,  he  walked  calmly  from  the  room,  leaving  PitiaUati  and 
his  friends  in  a  state  of  amazement. 

A  short  time  after  this  Julian  went  to  him. 

"  Really,  Thorn,"  saidhe,  "  you  have  done  wrong.  Ispoka 
to  FitsallBa  myself;  he  is  one  of  tha  most  gentlemanly  fel> 
ows  in  the  school ;  and  if  you  had  ctMuentecT  to  become  his 
fag  nominally,  he  would  have  treated  you  for  my  sake  as  a 
coibpanion." 

"  Why,"  cried  Stanley,  "  he  commanded  me  te  brush  the 
mud  off  hu  peajacket !  " 

"  Well,  and  what  ic  ha  did  T  "  rejoined  Julian,  soothii^. 
"  It  was  simply  because  there  were  two  of  the  SKath  win 

him." 

"  I 'd  nocdo  it  fbr  anyoDeoaeanhJ"oriedStoaI(nr.  "I'd 
die  first!" 

"  But  see  what  a  posidon  you  plaoe  yourself  m.  If  you  11 
not  fag,  yon  throw  down  the  'gauntlet.  The  fifth  and  sixth 
are  sure  to  be  at  you." 

"  Tdo  n't  care.  I  'lido  my  host  to btat  than ;  bat  even 
shoul.l  I  fkil,  I  'U  not  fag." 

"  Well,  but  just  let  me  laason  wiA  you  a  Utde  on  this  mat* 
ter.  If  even  you  ate  able  to  beat  tbna  all,  they  are  oailaia 
to  make  a  dead  set  at  you,  and  what  will  be  the  cmuequmoet 
Can  you  stand  flogging  f  " 

"  No,"  replied  StanJey,  "decidedly  not." 

"  Then  I 'd  strongly  recommend  you  not  to  get  out  of 
bounds.  If  you  do,  die  pneposters  are  certain  to  catch  you; 
in  which  ease,  of  caiirse,  you/U     put  in  die  bill." 

"  And  if  I  will  not  be  Bogged,''^  rejoined  Stanley,  "  what 
then  t " 

"  Why,  in  that  case-you  '11  be  without  ceremony  expelled. 
But  I  am  sorry  you  should  hava  quarrelled  with  Fittaltan,  for 
ha  is  re^ly  a  good-hearted  fellow.  Cotae,  let  me  goand  idl 
him  yon  did  n't  understand  it  I  " 

"  By  no  means,"  said  Stanley;  "  I  can  perform  such  humlt 
iating  offices  for  no  one." 

Julian  now  very  plainly  perceived  that  Stanley  was'not  des- 
tined to  remain  long  at  Eton.  He  therefore  gave  him  the 
best  advMe  under  the  oircumatances,  strongly  recommending 
him  to  keep  within  bounds ;  a  course  to  w^hSiankj,luiow> 
iflg  what  would  follow,  most  firmly  resolved  to  adhere- 

Fiuallan,  whose  object  in  sending  for  Stanley  was  to  servo 
him,  and  thus  to  oblige  Julian,  from  whose  family  he  had  re- 
ceived many  very  kind  attentions,  took  no  fanher  notice  of  the 
matter  ;  but  Scott  and  Hampden,  who  were  with  him  at  the 
time,  marked  Stanley  and  closely  watched  him,  in  the  livUy 
expectation  of  catctung  him  out  bounds.  In  this  they  were, 
however,  disappcrinted.  Ntotfaing  could  tempt  lum  to  go  a 
step  beyond,  knowing  perfectly  well  what  would  be  the  re- 
suIl 

Now  it  happened  a  short  time  after  this  aSkir  that  Joliflh, 
one  of  his  most  intimate  companions,  was  fi(^[ged.  Tbecauw 
was  very  trifling,  and  the  eff^t  was  not  very  severe ;  but,  in* 
dependently  of  the  extreme  indehcaoy  of  the  proaesi— and  it 
realty  is  very  indelicate — die  degradadon  atruek  Stanley  with 
so  mtjch  force,  that  be  at  once  resolved  to  manifest  Ua  abhor- 
rence of  this  vile  and  disgusting  species  of  punishment  in  a 
way  which  could  not  be  mistaken. 

He  accordingly  conferred  with  his  companions  on  the  sub- 
ject ;  and  as  they  were  equally  anxious  for  the  ^>olition  of 
that  species  of  punishment,  contending  very  naturally,  and 
very  properly,  that  it  ought  at  any  rate  to  ba  confined  to  mere 
children,  it  was  eventually  resolved  that  tbn  should  gat  bp  a 
show  ef  rebellion,  than  which  at  that  ptiiod  nothing  coold  ha 
more  easy. 

Stanley  was  chosen  their  leader,  and  they  eerily  coold 
not  have  elected  a  more  experienced  hand.  Ha  set  to  woik 
aa  usual  at  once,  and  in  earnest.  Harry  purchased  an  owl, 
which  bore  some  rewimblunce  to  the  then  Lord  Chief  Jusdce 
a  doEen  lively  sparrows,  and  an  infinite  variety  of  fulminating 
balld,  it  was  arranged  that  he  himself  should  uke  the  nsanage- 
ment  of  his  interesting  omitholMiGal  curiosity ;  that  Joliffa, 
Fox,  and  Villien,  atenild  each  MM  dw  cotmnand  of  four 
sparrows ;  and  that  to  Howard  end  Cholmondeky  sbonld  ba 
entrusted  the  distilbudun  of  the  fulminatiag  balls.  A  certdn 
eveni  ng  was  fixed  upon  for  the  commencement  of  the  rebel- 
Hon,  a  nd  they  tocAc  espadal  care  that  thebplnKwd  woop  should 
go  to  wott  aa  hm.gr,  aa  GoOglC 
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Well,  the  erening  came,  and  the  consptraton  at  the  uwHtl 
hour  marched  into  school,  There  stood  the  rerftrtrnd  doctor 
with  alt  the  jtravity  at  hit  commard,  while  the  variou*  m&t- 
ters  reftpcclively  sported  a  correeponding  aspect  of  solemnity. 
The  sigiul  was  friven;  a  buxsing  was  heani — a  busEing  to 
which  the  whole  school  had  long  been  acroslomed,  the  process 
Mng  known  as  that  of  'hooing  the  master.' 

"  Silence !"  cried  the  doctor,  who  really  seemed  to  antici> 
pate  a  storm;  but  the  buzzing  continued,  and  gradually  in* 
creased  until  indeed  it  appeared  to  be  abaolntely  universal. 

"  I  '11  flog  the  first  boy  I  discover,"  said  the  ftctor  who 
held  it,  by  virtue  of  some  strange  and  inscrutable  perversion 
of  judgement,  to  be  disgraceful. 

The  buEzing,  however,  continued  to  increase;  and  it  may 
be  stated,  as  a  most  extraerdinary  fact,  that  although  the  lynx- 
eyed  doctor  looked  in  every  direction  wiih  really  unexampled 
intensity  and  tninotenesS)  not  one  of  the  rebels  wss  be  able  to 
^tect.  What  made  it,  under  the  circamstances,  still  more 
remaAable  was,  that  theyall  seemed  at  that  particular  period 
to  be  studying  with  unprecedented  zeal. 

"Silence!  again  shouted  the  doctor.  "I  '11  punish  the 
whole  school !"  And  he  really  did  feel  very  angry  at  that  mo- 
Beot.  Just  as  he  was  solemnly  promulgating  someihing  hav- 
ing reference  to  the  highly  unpopular  process  of  taking  away 
tbnr  holidays,  which  seemed  to  be  generally  understood  and 
uipreciated,  Stanley,  with  all  due  gravity,  drew  the  Lord 
Chief  Justice  from  his  pocket,  and  having  given  faim  an  im- 
petus in  the  perfect  similitude  of  a  pinch  of  the  tail,  allowed 
ois  lordship  at  once  to  lake  wing. 

Away  flew  the  Lord  Cliief  Justice  very  naturally  straight 
for  ths  chandelier,  which  was  a  fine  large  round  one,  in  which 
between  thir^  and  forty  candles  were  burning  brightly. — 
li^izE!  he  went  right  in  among  them,  knocking  down  a  dozen 
at  the  first  pass,  be  then  turned  and  charged  the  rest,  and 
down  went  a  doi:en  more,  again  he  turned  and  went  at  them— 
and  again.  In  short,  his  lordship  seemed  to  leel  himself  bound 
to  work  away  until  he  had  knocked  down  the  lot,  and  left  the 
school  in  total  darkness,  for  be  scorned  to  give  in  until  he  had 
performed  what  he  evidently  conceived  to  be  his  duty,  by 
achieving  that  object  for  which  bin  introduction  bad  been  de- 
signed. 

The  school  was  now  ,in  an  uproar;  the  lav^ter  on  every 
side  was  tremendo  is.  The  chief  eoispirUers  atarted  three 
ear-piercing  cheers,  which  were  echoed  by  the  rebels  in  the 
aggregate  with  consummate  Bhiillness  and  effect,  while  How- 
ard and  Cholmondeley  were  bnuly  eiqiaged  In  strewing  the 
(hlmioating  bplls  about  the  gangway. 

The  school  was  dark  as  pitch,  and  tbe  rebels  seemed  to  en- 
teruin  an  idea  that  tbe  tioctor  was  not  very  Irighly  delighted. 
What  tended  more  than  all  to  con6nn  tUa  bnpresaion  was 
the  hear^^end■ng  tone  in  which  he  called  f«r  mora  candles. — 
The  rebels,  in  general,  however,  htdd  it  to  be  glorious  sport, 
and  kept  it  up  zealously,  loudly,  and  bolclly,  until  tbe  frash 
lights  were  produced. 

They  could  now  see  (he  doctor— they  oould  see  that  he  did 
not  appreciate  the  fun — which  was  very  extraordinary.  They 
ewila  not,  hawever,  be  mistaken  in  this;  for,  instead  of  his 
being  convulsed  with  merriment,  he  absolutely  expressed 
what  he  felt  very  warmly,  and  gave  each  opinion  with  infinite 
ptriut. 

The  pmposters  were  now  directed  to  station  themselves  in 
various  parts  of  the  school,  with  the  view  of  taking  observa- 
tions; but  during  their  progress  they  walked,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  upon  the  fulminating  balls,  which  went  bang!  bang! 
bang !  at  every  step. 

The  doctor  did  not — ho  really  could  not — approve  of  these 
proceedings.  On  lhecontrary,heconceived  them  to  be  highly 
irregular,  and  very  monstrous :  and  by  the  time  he  had  deliv- 
erod  a  few  appropriate  observntioRs  immediately  bearing  upon 
the  point,  the  frash  lights  were  established— not  again  in  the 
chandelier,  but  in  various  parts  of  the  school.  I'he  instant 
this  grand  desideratum  had  been  accomplished.  Fox,  VilUcrs, 
and  JolifTe  with  surpaising  dexterity  drew  forth  their  spar- 
rows, which,  in  the  common  course  of  nature,  made  at  once 
for  the  hghts,  and  never  left  them  lill  ihcv  had  oxtinguiibed 
them  all. 

The  whole  school  was  again  in  an  uproa^tbo  sporr  was 
held  to  be  prime !  The  prs'poetors,  who  had  for  the  few  pre- 
ceding minutes  been  stndiiig  quite  still,  now  began  again  to 
move,  and  tbe  fulminaiing  balls  again  went  bang !  bang ! 

More  Hghu  wwe  demanded  by  the  doctor ;  for  being  a  man 
who  was  not «  profound  scholar  merely,  but  one  who  iodted 
at  things  in  general  with  a  learned  spirit  of  human  deaHogs, 


he  very  wisely  imagined  tbat  the  ammunition  of  tbe  rebels  bsd 
been  expended,  which,  as  far  as  mntrers  had  procredf^,  «si 
extremely  correct.  Butihc  Lord  Chief  JiiBtieF,wli»,indr>iD| 
BO  much  execution,  had  undergone  a  temi-oruiy  derat^ement 
of  his  fiunitties,  had,  by  this  time,  recovemlhis  power  of  ofasn- 
vaiion,  and  bwe  no  sooner  did  be  observe  the  (leifa  fights  in. 
troduced.  than  he  felt  it  his  duty  to  fly  at  them  before  they 
reached  the  places  for  which  they  had  been  destined.  He 
did  so,  and  so  effectually  did  he  perform  that'du^,  that  is 
tbe  space  of  three  minutes  the  whole  school  was  in  dsiknesi 
again. 

The  doctor  said  something  extremely  severe,  and  his  obser- 
vations absolutely  seemed  to  have  reference  to  I  be  snlgect; 
for,  although  he  was  iadistincily  heard,  he  on  die  imtattie- 
tired— of  course  in  the  dark. 

N  ow  the  prceposters  knew  nothing  of  this  conspiracy  sguut 
^ihe  doctor's  peace ;  but  Scot  and  Idampden  did,  nevertUen, 
fix  their  suspicions  at  once  upon  Stanley.  They  knew  tint 
be  had  a  number  of  satellites ;  they  knew  that  those  satdfiiei 
were  spirited,  daring  yoimg  dogs,  who  would  hy  no  ntean  ob- 
ject to  enter  into  such  a  conspiracy;  and  they  moieoverknev 
that  if  ^y  could  only  bring  it  cleurly  home  to  bim,  they  aboiild 
have  tbe  extreme  gratification  of  proving  whether  be  would  la 
reality  suffer  oxpuision  in  preference  to  bong  flogged. 

Wiih  infinite  zeal,  thcrnbre,  they  set  to  work,  and 
ally,  by  virtue  of  specious  manceuvering,  obtained  aslightdiie 
to  the  delinquency  of  Stanley,  Fox,  Villiers,  and  Homn). 
Even  this  was,  however,  deemed  sufficient.  Thrir  sntincioDi 
were  communicated  to  tbe  doctor,  and  tbe  day  following  thu 
on  which  this  communication  was  made,  the  doctor  tolemriy 
directed  tbe  ddinquenis  to  stand  forth. 

Accordingly,  tbey  stood  f<»tb,  and  the  doctor,  in  ibe  Gm 
place,  distinctly  explained  to  them  the  nature  of  the  cbst^; 
he  then  went  on  to  illustrate  the  enormity  of  tbe  offence ;  sod 
having,  in  the  third  place,  stated  the  penally  prescribe!,  b« 
with  all  due  solemnity  observed,  that  as  he  had  no  sJjwIute 
proof  of  their  guilt,  Iw  should  be  perfectly  satisfied  that  the; 
were  innocent  if  they  would  then  declare  thattbty  weiei^ 
upon  their  honors  as  Etonians. 

Of  course  Stanley  would  not  do  this,  nor  would  Villien,  dm 
would  Fox,  nor  would  Howard.  They  were  silent.  Tbe 
question  was  agun  put;  they  made  no  reply.  Tbe  doetoi 
was  Uierefine  convinced  that  they  were  gntl^. 

Now  eame'the  test.  The  suspense  was  profound.  Tb 
doctor  held  a  grave  conference  with  tbe  restof  tbeinsiten,of 
whom  one  distinctly  intimated  that,  as  it  was  their  fint  d- 
fence,  they  ought  to  be  flogged,  not  expelled  ;  and  as  tliit  ap- 
peared to  be  the  general  leeling  among  them,  the  doctor  veif 
pointedly  fwtit  to  the  chief  delinqaent  whetlwr  he  would  oos. 
sent  to  be  flogged. 

"  No,"  replied  Stanley,  «  decidedly  not.  It  was  lo  miA 
our  sense  of  the  indelicate  character  of  that  species  of  jimiii^ 
ment  that  we  acted  as  we  did." 

The  doctor  liKiked  with  great  earnestness  at  Stanley,  en^ 
then  turned  and  looked  earnestly  at  his  colleagues,  who  loolu'ii 
in  return  very  oamestly  at  bim.  Without  the  slighieit  com- 
ment, however,  on  the  nature  of  this  answer,  tlw  same  (jiw- 
tion  was  put  to  the  otheta,  who  made,  word  for  void,  die 
«sme  reply. 

"  Then,"  said  the  doctor,  "  I  have  but  one  couwe  to  pll^ 
sue;"  and,  in  tunes  tbe  most  solemn  and  impressive,  be  edded, 
"  I  hereby  publi>:ly  expel  you  from  this  school,  and  euHilnpoo 
yon  all  the  consequences  theretrf'." 

The  same  day  Stanley,  Villien,  Fox,  and  Howard,  ia  • 
postK^se,  left  Eton  together. 


CHAPTER  IlL  shows  precisely  bow  pereoBs  esa  bo  ptsoed  is  •  V>- 
aaliar  positica. 

It  is  probably  one  of  the  most  striking  irulhs  in  nature,  th« 
we  are  never  inspired  with  a  due  appreciation  of  that  whi^ 
we  have.  We  must  lose  it — no  matter  what  it  be.  benitli. 
wealth,  or  any  other  acknowledged  sublunary  biwsing— t*" 
fore  our  Citliinate  of  its  value  can  be  correct.  Neither  wivei. 
husbands,  parents,  nor  friends  are  duly  estimated  until  tbsjf 
are  gone.  While  we  pusseaa  them,  our  process  tS  valuatiA 
partakes  of  ^  character  of  that  of  the  Isnelitee  when  sbout 
to  purchase  garments :  we  look  with  great  minuteness  st  the 
delects,  without  a  scruple,  ehoald  it  answer  our  immediate 
purpoBo  to  make  them  appear  to  be  greater  than  tbey  are ; 
but  when  we  lone  them,  tbeir'fltilings  we  magnify  not,  bui,  ("> 
the  contrary,  look  at  tbeir  virtnes,  and  find  those  failitv* 
plelely  eclipae^^  ^  j 
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Now,  u  thi>  most  remBrkable  trudi  19  or  aniveraal  appUcir 
tion,  it  may  not  be  deerowi  •xtraordinaiy  that  It  ahoald  have 
afmliod  to  the  amiable  relict  of  alderman  Thorn.  While  the 
■laerraan  was  living,  he  was  not  precisely  all  which  that  lady 
deaired;  be  was  nothing— very  frequently,  indeed,  was  he 
nothing — at  alt  like  what  she  desired.  Sbe  would  sigh,  she 
would  be  sorry— she  would  wish  Uut  if  he  were  but— then  she 
would  think ! — But  oh  I  how  awful  is  it  todive  into  the  thoughts 
—the  occasional  seeiM  thoughts — of  those  who  iwhappily 
eotweive  that  tbey  are  too  ti|^tly  bound  about  ihe  legs  in  ma^ 
riraoay'fl  soft  silken  cords,  of  which  the  gloss,  like  that  afpre- 
natui^y  old  bell-ropFs,  and  indulgence  in  anger  and  an  abuse 
of  authority,  net  fair  wear  and  tear,  have  worn  off.  We 
should  then  in  the  highest  perfection  behold  the  extreme 
wickedness  ef  that  which  is  termed  the  human  heart — we 
■boald  there  discover  wishM  end  eeaceptions  of  a  character  so 
startling  and  so  vile,  th&t  even  they  who  had  cherished  those 
wiahes  and  conceptions  endeavor  to  conceal'from  themselves. 

Without,  thereiore,  going  more  minutely  into  the  previous 
tboogbu  of  the  widow  Thorn,  who  mostcertainly  never  wished 
than  to  be  paUtcly  known,  it  may  perhaps  be  sufficient  to 
nate.  that  althoo^  the  bad  treatM  the  wor^  alderman  not 
foiKiJy— althcMigh  the  practical  illustrationa,  of  domestic  feli- 
city ute  had  induced  were  particularly  hot — although,  in  short, 
she  was  continually  at  him,  pointing  out  dreadful  faults  which 
he  never  could  perceive,  sbe  began  now  to  think  that,  aftej  nil,  < 
be  was  really  a  kind-hearted,  generous,  good  dear  sort  of  soul, 
and  beoee  became  ^Molntely  inconsolable. 

She  wept-^ery  frequently  sbe  wept — ami  more  ejpecially 
on  ber  pillow — Kod  sighed,  and  wept  again,  and  sometimes 
sobbed,  and  reproached  herself  bitterly  for  having  previously 
inspected  the  faults  only  of  him  whoso  virtues  now  were  in  the 
as^ndant.  She  had  not  felt  it  nearly  so  much  before  Stanley 
went  to  Eton ;  but  he  bad  no  sooner  left  her  than  she  began 
to  feel  veiy  acutely  the  lamentable  lonelioess  of  ber  pantion. 
She  ^ras  very  wretched,  and  very  disconsolate,  and  what,  in 
ber  judgement,  was  far  worse  than  all,  albeit  she  had  been  no 
lea*  than  fifteen  months  a  widow,  not  one  of  the  late  aldei^ 
men'a  Mends  had  proposed  to  convince  her  that  the  loss  she 
had  «u stained  was  mt  absolutely  irreparable !  She  gave  dhi- 
ners ;  ^te  dressed  with  extreme  elegance ;  she  did  all  that 
she  eould  with  prudence  to  inspire  those  whom  she  conceived 
to  be  likriy  to  propose  with  due  courage.  No !  they  were  po- 
lite ;  they  never  refused  an  invitation ;  they  were  at  all  tim^s 
particalarly  a^ntive  aid  agreeable — but  nothing  more.  She 
thought  it  strango— very  strange;  she  really  could  not  in  any 
way  aesount  fiir  it.  8bo  was  ridi,  and  she  was  tall ;  she  felt 
that  ahe  was  interestiiig,  if  not  strictly  handsome ;  yet  not  a 
single  creature  would  propose ! 

Such  being  tha  extraordinary  state  of  things  then,  sbe  be- 
gan very  deliberately  and  very  serious  y  to  torn  tha  matter 
over  in  ber  mind ;  fur  although  she  had  a  son— a  dear,  darling 
son — who  was,  doubtless,  a  very  great  comfort  in  his  way — 
sbe  really  felt  that  the  comfort  of  a  son,  however  great  it  might 
be,  was  not  comparable,  under  the  existing  circumstances, 
with  that  of  a  huiband — which  was  really  very  natural,  and 
heoco,  very  correct. 

Now,  wuhin  the  brilliant  circle  of  her  acouaintance  there 
was  a  highly  respectable  individual  named  iUpstone,  wiik  m 
Stanley  from  his  infancy  had  been  accustomed  to  call  bis  1*'^ 
pen.  This  gentleman  held  a  deeply  responsible  situation  m 
tbe  treasury,  and  had,  moreover,  been  a  schoolfellow  of  the 
late  worthy  alderman,  who  had  ever  received  and  esteemed 
him  as  a  friend.  He  had  never  been  married:  he  had,  there- 
fi>re,  DO  practical  knowledge  of  the  blessings  with  which  mat- 
fimoay  teams;  and  it  may  be  added  as  an  eKtraordinaiy  fact 
that  he  had  never  developed  the  slightest  inclinatioa  to  become 
eeoversant  with  that  particular  branch  of  human  knowledge, 
which  certainly  does  not  precisely  accord  with  the  popular 
view  of  social  excellence.  Mr.  Rips  tone  wos,  notwithstand- 
ing, a  very  unliable  man ;  and  although  he  was  not  very  rich, 
he  had  an  annual  salary  of  four  hundred  pounds,  and  with  all 
tbe  generosity  in  nature,  epant  each  quarter's  pay  in  advance. 

'To  this  gentleman  tbe  widow  hod  given  very  great  encour- 
ag.-ment ;  for,  independendy  of  his  being  a  respectable  looking 
%ian— though  rather  short  for  his  circumference,  which  was 
not  inconaiderable-Hie  was  a  nice,  kind,  quiet,  clever,  excet- 
teat  creature,  wtio  leould  offdad  no  one,  and  whom,  moreover, 
no  one  could  offend,  fie  had  been  at  every  one  of  the  widow's 
partie*  ;  be  had  never  by  any  chance  begged  to  be  excused ; 
be  had  always  arrived  with  tbe  strict  punctuality  of  the  sun, 
and  had  -  invariably  made  himself  very  agreeable.  Nor  bad 
hit  viuu  been  confined  to  diose  ooeasione— 49  no  means.  He 


frequently  dined  with  ber  alone  I  She  gave  him  every  oppor 
tunity  to  declare  Mniself ;  spoke  wnrmiyand  eloquently  on  the 
subji-ct  of  wedded  life ;  marveled  greedy  that  ha  should  have 
no  thought  whatever  of  entering  into  the  blissful  marriage 
state ;  explained  the  utterly  disconsolate  character  of  her  own 
posicinn,  and  proved  to  demonstraUon  that  with  all  ber  wealth 
she  could  not  in  her  state  of  extreme  loneliness  be  happy.  But 
no  I  it  was  all  of  no  use.  He  was  still  as  insensible  as  a  block 
of  Scotch  granite,  bmng  one  of  those  extraordinary  creatures 
into  whose  thick  heads  of  mortal  adamant  you  cannot  with  a 
hammer  drive  even  a  hint. 

There  would  the  poor  widow  sit,  sighing,  glancing,  and 
fidgeting  about,  until  she  really  became  so  provoked  that  she 
scarcely  knew  what  on  earth  to  do  with  herself,  while  ho  would 
be  twiddling  l)is  thumbs,  or  mechanically  twirling  his  watch- 
chain,  with  a  heart  &s  dead  to  every  sigh,  look,  smite,  end 
sentiment  ef  affection,  as  a  stone.  It  was  monstrous!  Tbe 
widow  at  times  had  no  patience  with  the  man.  She  herself 
felt  it  strongly  and  deeply  to  be  monstrous;  and  that  natural 
feeling  at  length  pmm[>ted  her  boldly  and  resolutely  to  arrive 
at  the  coBclasion  that  it  would  not  do  at  all  to  go  on  any  long- 
er so.  Sbe  held  it  to  be  a  pity — a  thousand  pities— that  Rip- 
Btone  should  bo  so  excessively  timid;  but  as  sbe  had  done  all 
in  her  power  to  inspira  him  with  due  courage,  and  a*  every 
effort  had  signally  failed,  she  resolved,  with  surpassing  firm- 
ness, to  take  one  grand  step,  which,  if  it  did  nothing  else, 
would  at  least  put  an  end  to  that  cruel  suspense  witih  wUeh 
she  was  then  so  constantly  tortured. 

Accordingly,  on  the  morning  of  tbe  very  day  on  which  Stan 
ley  left  Eton,  she  had  forwarded  a  special  invitation  to  Mr. 
Ripstone  to  dine  with  her  alone,  at  the  same  time  intimating 
cledrly  that  she  was  anxious  to  have  the  benefit  of  his  advice 
upon  a  subject  in  which  tbe  whole  of  ber  future  felkii^  on 
eoi'tb  was  involved. 

This  puixled  Mr.  Ripstone.  He  thought  it  very  odd ;  and 
it  was  in  ^t  remarked  by  his  colleagues  tliat  he  looked  moat 
mysterious :  nay,  one  of  'hem  with  infinite  delicacy  suggested 
tiiat  if  any  thing  of  a  pecuniary  character  didturbed  him,  he 
had  a  few  pounds,  which  were  quite  at  his  service.  But  this 
was  not  what  Ripstone  wanted.  It  was  kind  of  his  friend— 
veiykind;  the  motive  vras  appredatod  highly ;  but  that  which 
he  wanted  was  simply  to  knowtbenatureof  that  advice  which 
the  widow  required.  Perhaps  it  bad  reference  to  some  par- 
ticular purchase ;  perhaps  she  was  anxious  to  sell  out  some 
stock,  or  perhaps  it  was  sotneching  about  so  me  thing— yet  huw 
was  tier  future  felicity  involved?  That  was  the  point;  and 
his  utter  Inability  to  gtiess  oven  what  it  could  be  kept  him  up 
in  a  faigh  state  of  fever  until  tbe  e\oei  struck  fear,  when  he 
hut^ned  home  to  dress,  and  at  five  to  a  nunute,  he  knocked 
at  the  deor  of  the  widow. 

The  tfidow  heard  that  knock.  She  well  knew  that  it  was 
his,  and  became  extremely  nervous  as  he  ascended  the  stairs, 
and  trembled— eligfatly  trembled — as  she  held  forth  her  band 
to  receive  bim. 

"  My  dear  madam,"  said  he,  with  a  face  of  some  cmmde^ 
able  length,  "  wbat  on  earth  is  the  matter  T  " 

"Ob!  nothing- at  least  nothing  veiy— eery  particular." 
The  bllering  voice  of  the  widow,  huwever,  convinced  bim  that 
there  was  something  very  particular. 

"  You  are  looking  very  well."  be  continued ;  and  this  was  a 
positive  fact :  she  was  looking  very  well.  Her  rouge  had  been 
est^lished  with  great  delicacy  of  touch,  and  sbe  wore  a  rich- 
ly figured  satin  drwss,  while  her  pearled  heaving  bosom,  her 
:  turban  and  her  waist  wera  embellisht'd  with  Jewels  of  the  most 
sparkling  caste,  so  that  really,  as  the  rays  of  the  chandelier 
fell  with  the  most  refined  soilness  upon  her,  she  shone  alto- 
gether refulgent.  It  was  hence  by  no  moans  an  inappropriate 
observation,  and  as  it  wat  not  Itiappropriate,  tbe  widow  felt 
pleased  with  it  rather  than  not,  and  vouchsafed  a  reply,  of 
which  the  purport  was, 

"Yes,  thank  Heaven!" 

"  Well,  CO  Tie,  tell  ma  all,"  said  Mr.  Ripstone.  "  You  re- 
ally must  and  at  once,  fjr  I  shall  nut  have  a  moment's  peace 
of  mind  until  I  know  wbat  it  is."  , 

The  widow  smiled  sweetly,  and  glanced  at  the  ra-rror  play- 
fully, and  absolutely  patted  his  cheek.  Dinner  was  announced 
at  this  interesting  mbmunt:  sbe  therefore  took  his  arm  very 
promptly,  and  explained  on  the  stairs  that  he  milly  was  a 
good,  kind  creature,  and  that  if  ho  would  but  wait  with  becom- 
ing patience,  he  should  know  all  anon. 

Very  well.  This  yna  highly  satisfactory  as  far  as  it  went, 
and  they  sat  down  together.  The  w^dow  on  that  occasion  had 
not  much  of  an  appetlM.  She  OMnag^^^^g^|^  fUr^ ; 
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and  on  raUiiiK  the  first  glui  of  wine  to  her  lipi,  the  gXait  it* 
•elf  tooched  oer  teeth  only  twice ;  but  notlnng  bearing  even 
the  temblonce  of  tolid  food  could  she  numge ;  no,  noc  even 
the  bfeaat  of  a  delicate  chicken,  preiented  by  Ripatone  hino- 
self!  She  i«a]ly  felt  se  confuMd!  Even  Simpabo  looked  at 
his  mistress  as  if  a  slight  explanation  would  have  bi  en  a  great 
lelieT  to  him ;  but  of  course  he  bad  nothing  of  the  sort.  She 
tried  to  chat  with  all  her  wonted  point  Bad  eloquenee]  but 
diatwa*  a  dead  failure  i  it  could  not  he  done.  HappUytbow 
ever,  thia  was  not  mnch  perceived  hy  her  guest;  for  although 
bis  accustomed  politeness  induced  him  to  expostulate  wiLh  her 
on  the  popular  subject  of  keepmg  up  the  sumina — to  express 
his  lively  fears  that  she  was  not,  after  all,  in  the  most  robust 
health,  and  then  to  hint,  with  aU  the  delicacy  at  his  command, 
that  it  was  probably  attributable  to  the  fact  of  her  having  then 
■omethiog  oDhermind — he  himself  never  ate  a  moreexcellent 
dinner.  For  it  happened  singularly  enough  that  every  thing 
which  he  more  especially  fovored  bad  been  prepared — a  truly 
remarkabie  circumstance,  and,  moreover,  so  fortunate,  being 
purely  accidental!  He  tberafin«eiuo)-ed  himself  exceedingly, 
and  ate,  drank,  and  chatted  with  infinite  spirit,  and  was  really 
veiy  amiabl»--vM7 !  But  the  widow,  whom  he  was  thus  bo 
^DDConscieusly  kUUng  all  the  dme,  and  who,  knowing  that  she 
had  a  geat  duty  to  perform,  wished  ten  tliousand  times  tbat 
it  were  over,  bad  a  very  unuHual  Epilation  of  the  heart :  it 
would  flutter  so !  She  therefore  sighed  deeply,  while  he  chat- 
ted gallyi  and  thus  this  ever  niemofable  dioner  passed  off. 

**  Now — now,  my  dear  madam,"  said  Mr.  Ripstone,  when 
Simpson  had  left  the  room,  "come,  tell  we  what  is  this  busi- 
ness, this  serious  matter  T  "  Mr.  Ripstone  pressed  her  warm- 
ly, gazed  upon  her  face  very  fervently,  and  her  lily  hand 
trembled  in  nis  very  slightly,  and  she  breathed  very  quiokly, 
averting  her  smiling  face  gently,  and  looking  upon  ibe  carpet 
TMy  pTBdently,  her  pulse  being  cme  hundred  and  forty. 

"  Come— come  T  "  continued  he,  with  surpassing  amiability 
both  e£  expression  and  of  tone,  "  be  calm,  and  tell  me  all 
—all  about  it." 

The  iridow  at  thia  moment,  vrith  a  most  emphatic  sigh,  ob- 
aerved,  "  Women  are  poor  silly  things." 

"  Well — well ;  but,  pray  keep  me  no  longer  in  suspense; 
it  is  really  very  .painful  to  see  you  so  unhappy." 

"  I  know  you  to  be  a  kind,  sincere  friend,'  said  the  widow ; 
"  hut  is  it  indeed  true  that  my  uneasiness  can  afflict  you7  " 

"My  dear  creature!  can  you  do  me  the  injustice  evea  to 
doubt  itT  You  know — you  have  known  me  sufficiently  long 
now  to  feel  rare  that  there  Is  nothii^  I  could  do  to  promote 
your  happiness  that  I  woald  not  do  with  infinite  pleasure." 

My  friend!"  said  the  widow,  andsmiled]  and  than  Iodic 
•d  at  mtn  earaeatl^,  and  warmly  pressed  his  band  aa  she  ad- 
ded, "  Are  you  quite  sure  of  that  T  " 

Mr.  Ripstone  himself  now  became  much  cocfiued.  He 
could  not  understand  it.  What — what  could  it  mcAn  ?  He 
could  not  tell:  he  could  not  conceive  :  he  could  net  even  call 
up  a  rational  conjecture  on  the  subject. 
'  The  vridow  saw  his  confusion.  U  somewhat  relieved  her. 
She  became  in  proportion  more  calm ;  but,  although  she  felt 
very  considerabfy  better,  she  did  not  then  feel  herself  equal  to 
dke  task.  He  presssd  her  with  great  warmth  and  eloquence 
again  and  again  for  an  explanation;  but  her  nerves  still  re- 
i^uired  composure.  Shewould  have  coffee  first:  then,  if  pos- 
nUe,  she  would  explain  the  whole  aiiair.  Accordingly,  fur 
another  mortal  hour  was  Ripstone  tortured  ;  for,  although  a 
great  variety  of  inuendocs  were  shot  like  arrows,  wall  feath- 
ered and  pointed,  not  one  bit  the  bull's  eye  of  bid  oomprebei^ 
ticm;  tbe^  all  of  them  fell  very  wide  of  the  mark.  This  was 
tiresoiBB-^>articulBrty  tiresome  to  both;  but  it  really  was  not 
the  widow's  fault:  it  was  Ripstone's  and  Ripstone's  alone  ! 

Welt,  the  widow  rang  for  coffee,  and  retired  to  give-some 
fuTtberinstructionB.  "  Now,"  thought  Ripstone,  "  for  this  most 
extraordinaiy  disclosure ! "  He  rose ;  and  on  her  return  the 
widow  foand  him  apparently  lost  in  admiratiott  of  a  Titian  : 
but  althm^  Us  ey«  were,  tus  tbonghta  were  not,  on  t^.— 
Hia  tboui^ts  wer»— bat  no  matter:  the  coflbe  was  produced, 
and  be  was  again  sweetly  summoned. 

With  alMie  elegance  and  grace  at  her  command  the  widow 
lipped  aad  sipped,  alternaiely  examining  the  countenance  of 
Ripsbnie,  anl  ma  delicate  patem  ot  her  cup.  Atlength  feeling 
Uiudus  was  not  the  way  tomakeprogresN,  as  Ripstone  would 
not  understand,  she  breathed  a  atgh  fiercely — one  sigh,— -and 
took  courage ;  and  while  still  intently  gazing  upon  her  cup,  as 
if  she  really  had  never  nodcad  the  pattern  before,  she  smiled, 
and  then  said,  "  I'm  very  silly,— 1  em— really— like  a  child. 
I  wiabed  to  have  your  advice  upon  a  matter  of  some— eUght 


— in  fact,  of  coDsiderable — for  It  is  to  me  ctf  considerable  ia> 
ponance— and  yet — do  you  think  tbat  I  can  nt  my  heart  higk 
enough  T  Upon  my  word,  a  men  gill  of  fifteen  woold  mm 
br  more  eoanee.   I  am  bnt  apoor,  weak,  ample  puum, 

after  all." 

Mr.  Ripstone  now  looked  unspeak^ly  aaxioas,  sad  said, 
"  My  dear  Jady,  proceed— piay  proceed;  it  is  something,  1  | 
fear,of  gnat  moment." 

"It  is  something,"  rejoined  iba  widow,  wbo  do*  Selt  tkM 
the  ice  badbeem  broken, — "it  is  something  of  a  ebaneSW  a* 
trenieiy  delicate,  which — really  T  cannot— indeed--ki deed  I  , 
cannot — I  dare  not  explain  even  now."- 

The  expression  of  Mr.  Ripstone's  round  &ca  sow  beoam  ! 
very  droll.  "  Extremely  delicate  t "  thought  be.  "  It  'a  wy 
cdd."  He  scarcely  knew  tbat  be  sbould  be  justified  in  w^Bg 
her  to  proceed.  The  phrase,  "extremely  delicate,"  rakBjr 
struck  him  as  being  very  strong ;  and  yet  when  he  cama  t» 
think  of  it,  he  fonnd  that  his  impression  had  been  tbat  ifaal 
phrase  really  signified  something  axtremely  indelicate,  wfaiefa  be 
now  at  a  glance  saw  was  extmaely  Incwnet,  and  dierefbn 
.  said,  with  bis  charaeterisUc  firmness  and  force,  "  M]r  dear 
lady,  if  you  really  have  confidence  in  my  bonot  and  sincmtj^" 
"  My  fnend,"  interrupted  the  widow,'"!  have — bdleva  me, 
I  have  the  greatest  possible  confidence  in  both  ;  yoa  are,  in 
&ct,  now  the  only  soul  in  whom  I  can  confide.  I  will,  tber^ 
fore,  explun.  A  woman,"  she  continued,  with  great  delber- 
aiioA,  "is  considered,  of  oonne,  the  wedter  vessel.  S3m  ia 
so  natni^ly,  and  ia  recogmsed  aa  hebig  su  sodally ;  and  beooe 
it  is,  I  presume,  that  society  has  pnKribed  tbe  weaker  abmS 
be  wooed  Ih>  the  atranger.  I  bdtove  that  view  of  tba  nsUter 
is  correct  1 

"  Oh !  perfectly— perfectly — quite— quita  eorreet,  dear 
lady:  proceed." 

"  Well,  a  woman— omm  my  life,  I  •ranely  kaow  bow  w 
put  it, — but  a  man  in  uie  majority  of  eaaea  having  refaevce 
to  marriage,  is  presumed  to  possess  advantages— not  merely  of 
a  moral  and  physical  description,  but  in  a  pecuniary  pomt  of 
view  he  is  presumed  to  possess  advantages ;  a^l  hmoe,  I  ap- 
prehend, it  is  dearly  nndwalood  tbat  in  all  audi  caaes  the 
proposal  shoold,  of  course,  proceed  from  him.  Am  I  right  t " 
"Oh!  quite— decidedly — quite — quite  right!"  cried  Rip- 
stone,  more  puzzled  than  ever.  The  sbflMt,  tbe  sweuast, 
and  most  deucate  smile  illumined  her  face  as  she  resomed: 

"  But,  suppose— I  will  put  it  so— suppose— leaving  Out  of 
tbe  question  all  moral  and  physical  superiority— soppoae  the 
pecmdary  advantages  of  the  lady  to  be  infinitely  superior  le 
those  of  tbe  pama  to  whom  she  is  really  «ttachedr— do  yoa 
coMider  tbat  in  tncb  s  ease  ab«  would  leaUy  be  jostifian  ia 
prapqsiagto  ktrnt  Woald  yoaboUl  tmsh  u  act  to  b«  indis- 
creet and  improper  T" 

"  Not  if  he  really  were  a  man  of  honor,"  replied  Ripstcne, 
"  and  had  provedhimself  worthy  of  that  lady's  chiace.  Most 
decidedly  not.  Wen  be  aa  poor  as  Job  Umaelf,  ia  aack  a 
case  she  woald  be  justified,  aeeing  that  eouen  atome  pn- 
scribea  the  cmitrary  course." 

"  Well,  that  is  indeed  a  remarkable  coincidence,"  rqmned 
the  widow  archly.  "  It  happens  to  be  precisely  my  opinion. 
I  was  thinking  the  other  day  that  in  a  case  of  that  duouop  a 
tion  tbe  propriety  of  such  a  step  could  scarcely  be  impngnad.  I 
But  suppose — ^let  us  put  it  to  ourselves,  just  by  way  af  iltas- 
tration,  tor  I  really  should  like  to  be  clear  upon  the  point- 
suppose,  then,  tbat  I — being  disengaged,  of  course — had,  lei 
ma  see,  say  some  tboasands  a-year;  and  that  you — beiog 
equally  disengaged — bad  an  income,  we  wilt  say,  of  as  many 
huitdreda.  Very  well.  Now,  in  the  event  of  my  pcopoaiag 
to  you— you  knew  this  is,  of  course,  a  mere  snppidtiBM 
case — but,  in  sueban  evea^  would  you  accept  that  proposall" 
"  Why,  tKat,"  replied  Ripstone,  "  would  mainly  dcpMd 
upon  whether  I  bad  known  yon  sufficiently  long  to  be  satis- 
fied that  the  happiness  of  both  would  be  thereby  enhanced." 

"  But,  assuming  all  the  facU  bavit^  reference  to  knowledp 
and  to  leelingi.  to  foe  in  every  particular  preciselv  aa  lhay  aW, 
if  I  were  to  onhr  tUs  hand,  would  you  accept  it?  * 
*<  Decidedly.  Without  a  monent's  heaitatioa." 
"Hv  fnend-^  dear  friend!"  said  tbe  widow,  "it  is 
ygurs ! 

'  Mr.  Ripstone  seemed  absdutaly  lost  in  amaxemeot:  be  i 
seized  Un  extended  hand,  however,  and.  kissed  and  pressed  | 
it  with  aflectionate  fervor.    They  bo^  felt  so  happy !  Tbey 
embraced.    Their  veins  tingled  with  the  drollest  sensadoat. 
Agoin  they  embraced,  and  again !  wlien  Stanley  dashed  into 
the  room. 

The  lovers  started.  They  wan  paialysed.   Had  Sataa  j 
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himjelf  st  that  moraMt  wpeftred,  they  cwild  not  have  been 
nnick  with  more  terror.  iMy  could  not,  or  tbeywtuld  h&ve 
nuk  into  the  emrtb. 

"  Good  God!"  excltimed  Stanley,  whose  eyet  flashed  with 
fieiy  indignation, "  what — what  ii  the  nwaiiiiig  «f  lUit  Mth 
Iktr,  what  am  I  to  undemand  V 

The  widow  Mnk  into  «  chair,  overwhelmed  with  oenfiuioD. 

"  Lwra  the  roon,  air  1"  continued  Stanley,  pointing  fiercely 
todw  door,  nnd  eddreedng  Ripttone,  iffao  wished  to  exptun. 
"  htm/n  iMUnt^ !    Suy  another  moment,  at  your  peril!" 

Poor  RipMeoe,  of  course,  was  ewaie  that  be  baa  done  no- 
thing wrong;  but,  then,  be  happened  to  know  Stanley  too 
weU  to  remain,  and  bence  be  qidtted  not  only  the  room,  bot 
the  houM,  ea  ioon  as  possible. 

"  Jfotier .'"  cried  Stanley,  when  Ripstone  had  departed, 
"  you  have  Tilely  sacrificed  your  own  honor  aqd  mine! ' 

"No,Stanley,  my  dearest  love — no!"  exclaimed  the  widow, 
exwnding  her  arms  widely.  The  next  moment  she  fell  opoo 
hisMdi.aad  instantly  ftinttd. 


CBAPTSa  nr^-StaalM  has  an  teterrlMw  with  Ripstone,  and  epsilB 
Ut  nerves  sltofathsr> 

When  Stanley  had  summoned  the  servants  with  due  prompti: 
tnde  ud  violence,  beleft  tbe  room,  and  such  restoratives  as 
were  immediately  available  were  applied  with  great  deKeaey 
and  seal  to  the  temples,  palms  and  nostrils  of  the  overwhelmed 
widow.  The  iittradants  were,  however,  in  an  intellectual 
maze,  oat  of  which  they  c>mld  not  see  their  way  at  all  clearly, 
ferdieir  mistress  had  not  been  accustomed  to  hint;^;  and.  then 
that  Mr.  Bipstone! — where  was  Mr.  Ripatonet  It  really 
seemed  to  them,  viewing  tbe  tbing  as  they  did  in  all  iu  varied 
rmmificatk>ns,  to  be  very  sntpicioiu  t  and  they  looked  at  each 
otbar  with  an  aspeet  which  dcntrtod  that  tbey  absolutely  felt  it 
to  be  mysterious  in  tbe  extreme.  Sorely  Stanley  bad  not 
pitched  tbe  man  out  of  the  window  1 — and  yet  it  was  thought 
axtramaly  probable ;  and  ^mpson  opened  the  window  with  a 
■4a»  p%  \\»  iTppi^Jinf  MtitAfjiti  nf  that  thnngbt;  but  Mr. 
Ripstone  was  not  in  tbe  area!— nor  was  he  impeded  upon  any 
one  of  Uia  spikes !  This  had  a  direct  tondency  to  rendw  tbe 
mystery  more  dense,  for  who  had  let  him  outt  As  not  eoe  of 
them  had  had  that  honor,  the  impresuon  became  general  that 
be  was  still  in  tbe  room.  They  hence  examined  every  place 
to  wUeh  it  was  both  most  likely  and  most  unlikely  for  a  gen- 
tleman to  be  Gonoealed,  and  tho  botler  was  just  on  the  point 
of  aseortaiaing  wbetbor  tbe  vraU-known  bat  and  peculiar  cloak 
of  Mr.  Ripstone  were  in  the  ball,  when  the  vridow  developed 
striking  symptoms  of  reanimation,  and  soon  after  retired  for 
the  m^t,  without,  however,  imparting  the  ihghtest  infimna- 
dos  as  to  tiie  cause  of  the  occurrence  to  her  pozxlad  attend- 
ants, who,  having  created  iDOumeiable  conjectniee  with  the 
oolabnted  tact  and  ingenuity  of  tbair  order,  were  by  no  means 
aatisfied,  but  felt,  strangly  and  most  acntely  felt,  that  there 
was  something  at  tbe  bottom  of  iu 

As  soon  as  tbe  widow  had  retired,  tbe  drawing-room  bell 
was  rang,  ia  a  style  in  which  it  never  by  any  chance  was  rung 
save  wMo  Stanley  was  at  home.  Than  conld  not  be  two 
opinieatf  about  woo  had  palled  the  rope.  It  was  tberefim 
immediately  answered  by  Siropsan,  srho,  while  receiving  or^ 
dersfbr  sapper,  looked  curiously  round  and  roimd  the  room. 

"What  are  yon  looidng  for  ? — what  have  yon  lost!"  de- 
manded Stanley,  in  a  tone  that  was  not  extremely  pleasing. 

"  Me,  air  I  Nothing,  sir— nothing,"  mumbled  Sunpson.  "I 
only  tbni^bt,  sir,  that  perh^ii  Mr.  Bipstone — " 

"What!"  exehimed Stanley. 

Simpson  muttered  something,  of.wbicb  tbe  desif^a  was  ap- 
parently to  convey  some  idea,  sjid  vanished. 

Now,  albeit  the  widow  retired  to  bed,  her  sensibilities  had 
received  so  powerful  a  shock  that  she  found  it  impossible  to 
sle^.  She  turned  and  turned  again,  and  sigbed  and  wept, 
mod  exclaimed,  toUo  voce,  "  Why  should  I  have  been  so 
alarmed T  The  position  was  peculiar,  certainly;  there  no 
denying  that ;  but,  tbeu,  why  should  a  mother  thus  fear  her 
own  sonl " 

To  thb  natural  interrogatoiy  she  felt  onaUe  to  give  «  per- 
feetly  satisfactory  aaswer,  and  hence  mlly  began  to  form  a 
resolution  to  break  tbe  cb^s  which  she  herself  had  forged  to 
shaokle  her  will.  But  then  her  fond  love  for  Stanley  I  And 
what  can  be  compared  with  tbe  love  of  a  mother  1  It  is  ar- 
dent, enduring  and  pure  to  tbe  last.  •  Then  is — there  can  on 
earth  be— no  love  so  devoted,  so  constant,  so  powerful.  By 
iu  virtue  a  mother's  seul  seems  centred  in  her  cluld,  in  wbom 
alone  axisU  tbe  power  to  fill  her  heart  with  pace  joy  or  to 


i linage  it  into  nusei;  tbe  most  pmgnaati  still  be  Uwt  food 
ove  the  source  of  rapture  or  of  wtetchednesss,  U  shines  ia  the 
ascendant  till  life  ia  extinct. 

In  its  most  comprebensive  saose  the  widow  was  actuated 
by  this  love  fer  Stanley.  He  was  the  pride  of  her  heart  t  she 
idolized,  adored  him!  Still  she  thought  it  hard  that  sbeshould 
be  so  controlled,  because — as  the  explained  to  herself  again 
and  again  very  pointedly — if  there  be  «ie  state  of  life  in  which 
a  lady  has  the  privilege  of  being  more  independent  of  femily 
influences  than  in  another,  it  is  distinctly  the  state  <nr  w^w- 
hood  i  she  therefwe  held  control  to  be  intolerable.  She  did 
not,  abe  could  not  by  any  means  weognige  tbe  right  of  a  son 
to  dictate  to  a  mother  at  all  mnder  tbe  peculiarly  tfBifftiiif  oil*- 
cumsomees  of  tbe  case ;  she  thought  it  highly  inoomot  and 
very  presumptuous,  and  the  style  ia  which  sha  natdved  to  ha 
thenceforth  mistress  of  her  own  actions,  as  &r,  at  least,  as 
matrimonial  matters  were  concerned,  was  ao  eitrema^  mtr 
ergetic  that  it  eventually  soot  ber  to  slecu. 

In  the  moning,  when  aha  met  Stanley  at  tho  bmaUhab* 
taUe,  he  mqnested  an  explanatioB  of  die  HOne  on  the  pvevi* 
ons  night. 

**  What  you  saw,  I  grant,  was— odd]  hot  thqi,  mkfer  the 

circumstances—" 

"  Circumstances  I  What  were  ibe  cireumstances  f  " 
"  Why,  my  love,  the  fact  is— I  feel  that  I  must  tell  you— a 
proposal  bad  just  been  made  as  you  entered." 

"  A  proposal  1  What,  a  proposal  of  marriage  1 "  exclaimed 
Stanley,  kmtting  his  brows,  and  pursing  bis  lips  into  an  ex* 
pression  which  fluctuated  finely  between  a  smife  and  a  sneer. 
"  I  had  no  idea  the  fellow  had  so  mtush  impudence  in  him. — 
And  of  course  you  aeeepted  that  proposals  " 

"  Why,  my  dearest  love,  look  at  my  present  pocitioe.  It  ia 
reallv  very  lonely,  more  eipecialh— 

"Mother!  do  you  mean  to  tdl  me  that  yoo  ban  praouied 
to  marry  old  Ripstone  T  " 

"  Why,  what  could  I  del    Heiaaveiyold  friend;  and 
while  conscious  of  his  fondness  for  you,  I  well  knew  that  you 
had  ever  been  sincerely  attadwd  to  bin." 
"I!— I  attached  to bbof" 
"  What,  not  to  your  own  Pipj^B  t " 

"Pippin!  Mother,  are  you  mad  1  But  tbe  thing  is  loo  mon- 
strously absurd.  If  you  must  marry,  choose  some  one  worthy 
of  you.  Why  have  you  not  a  becoming  degree  of  prideT— 
There  are  hundreds  of  men — men  of  influence  and  slatioii  !— 
with  whom  you  might  form  an  aUtance.  For  beavaa'a  sake 
banish  from  your  mind  the  idea  of  throwing  yourself  away  up' 
on  so  paltry  a  creature  as  this  poor  fool  Pippin." 

The  fact  of  Stanley  arguing  any  point  which  he  had  made 
up  his  mind  to  carry  was  n  species  of  condescension  for  which 
the  widow  was  not  prepared:  it  bad  therefore,  alone,  no  in- 
considerable wdght ;  but  when  in  addition  to  tUs  be  assailed 
her  vani^,  the  consideration  sank  de^  into  ber  heart.  What 
Stanley  had  suggested  mifht  occur!  She  might  become  tbe 
wife  of  a  man  u  influence — perhaps,  of  a  Baronet! — why  not 
of  a  Peer  T  She  could  really  see  nothing  to  prevent  it !  Yet 
how  on  eanb  could  she  ever  look  in  the  nee  of  Mr.  BJpetone 
agidn? 

"  Leave  Pipidn  to  me.  Let  him  be  invited  bera  tl»  av»* 
ing.  I  will  wiiie  to  say  that  I  am  anxious  to  see  him.  I 
will  make  bun  feel  that  if  be  values  his  peace  he  had  better 
not  attempt  to  farm  an  alliance  with  you. 

An  invitation  wad  accordingly  sent  to  Mr.  Ripstone  immo> 
diately  after  breakfeft.  Stanley  then  explained — without, 
however,  emering  at  all  into  partioalars— that  he  bad  laft 
Eaton.  The'  widow,  being  of  course  mierly  ignorant  of  tbe 
fact  of  his  having  been  expelled,  was  amazed. 

And  so  was  Mr.  Ripstone.  Tbe  night  preceding  he  had 
not  an  hour's  sleep.  had  been  racked  with  conflicting 
emotions.  He  hsd  placed— with  an  eye  to  his  own  prospect 
of  peace— tbe  widow's  love  in  juxta-position  with  Stanley's 
tyrannous  spirit,  and  found  tbe  balance  against  the  former  to 
be  BO  considerable,  that  he  really  began  to  think  that  his  pr^ 
sent  state  of  life  was,  on  the  whole,  to  be  preferred.  But, 
when  he  received  the  invitation,  his  ideas  on  the  subject  were 
in  an  instant,  as  if  by  magic,  metamorphosed.  Tbe  matter 
then  asBomed  avniy  diBbrent  aspect.  He  saw  at  a  glanoe, 
and  with  a  distinctness  which  was  absolutely  marvellous  in 
itself,  that  Stanley,  having  had  tbe  prominent  features  of  the 
case  explained,  wished  to  acknowledge  his  error  and  to  apol- 
ogise for  his  abruptness,  which  Ripstone  very  naturally  held 
to  be  very  proper.  "  I  always  thought,"  be  observed,  with 
great  point  to  himself,  "  that  that  youth  was  all  rightat  the 
bottom,  and  this  tends  to  confirm  tbe^-correctncsa  of  that 
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dioogfat,  for  he  evidentlj  feels  th&t  be  wss  wroiig,  and  is  now 
anxioiu  to  make  all  the  repantum  Id  bis^wer.  But  I  ^11 
have  no  apalopes !  No !  it  shBli  never  be  aaid  that  I  exacted 
bumiHatKm  from  any  \mag  wul." 

AetMBied  by  thia  extreme^  generoDS  MOtiment,  he  went 
with  a  Kght  bean  tbrouh  tboae  toib  oT  the  dt^  which  are 
BOtoriomly  inseparable  from  an  official  exiatenoe,  and  in  the 
eveniDg  repaired  to  the  mansion  of  his  love. 

The  widow  was  invisible.  found  Stanley  in  the  draw- 
inf-room  alone,  and  the  coldness  with  which  he  received  him 
not  only  contruted  very  strongly  with  his  own  elastic  bear^ 
ing,  but  bad  the  effect  of  inspiring  bin  at  once  with  the  con- 
vietioo  that  be  bad  made  a  slight  mistake. 

"  Be  seated,  Mr.  Ripatone,"  said  Stanly,  in  a  haughty 
tone.  "  I  sent  for  yoa,  tir,"  he  contmued,  "  to  demand  an 
explanation  of  yonr  conduct  lest  night." 

"  An  expbwadaat  "  echoed  Ripstooa  wiUi  great  timidity. 

"  Ay,  air !    An  explanation." 

■'  Re-ally,"  observed  R^tooe,  who  felt  much  confused, 

I  dwught— I  hoped— tbai^-all  bad  been  expl^ned." 

"  Sir!  yot  have  known  me  sufficiently  long  to  know  that  I 
am  a  man  not  to  be  trifled  with.  Instantly,  therefore,  explain 
to  me  allnhat  has  reference  to  the  dUgraeeful  scene  I  wit- 
aeued  last  night,  or  you  hear  from  me,  -air,  in  the  momiog  ; 
and,  if  yon  will  not  go  out,  I  *11  post  you  aa  the  vilest  cowud 
that  ever  crawled." 

In  this  there  waa  nothing  which  could  by  any  process  be 
misunderstood;  all  was  perfectly  candid,  straightforward  and 
clear;  but,  then,  what  could  Rip«tone  aayT  His  gallantry 
forbade  him  to  explain  all,  because  that  would  have  been 
most  unfair  towarda  the  widow;  and  then  tha  idea  of  going 
ant!— why,  be  had  never  fired  offa  pUuriln  Us  Ufe !— behad 
never  even  bad  one  in  bis  hand ! — while  the  fact  of  bis  being 
posted,  or  brought  before  the  public  in  any  shape,  would  in 
all  probability  accoropliah  his  ruin  !  He  therefore  knew  not 
how  to  act  in  thia  extremity :  he  paused  and  waa  puxiled  ; 
but  at  length  he  ventured  to  obaerve,  that  be  "  really  could 
not  in  tmj  honorable  act  aee  any  tfaiag  diagraeefbl." 

"  Sir,'  exclaimed  Stanley,  *■  you  are  mistaken  if  you  con- 
oeive  that  I  am  thua  to  be  put  off;  T  demand  an  explanation, 
and  will  have  it,  or  the  only  alternative  aociety  preacribea." 

"  But  I  have  nothing  to  explain,"  aaid  Mr.  Ripatone, 
"save  that  just  as  you  entered  we  wore  performing  that 
which  18, 1  believe,  invariably  the  little  playful,  innocent  pre- 
lude to  the  matrimonial  bond."  Here  Ripstone  ventured  to 
•mile,  for  he  poai  lively  had  an  idea  that  he  should  thus  be 
enabled  to  draw  Stanley  into  a  belief  that  it  was  nothuur  unu- 
sual aSusr  all. 

Stanley,  however,  was  not  te  be  propitiated,  for,  looking 
fiercely  at  Mr.  Ripstone,  ha  demanded  in  a  loud  voice,  and 
with  authontative  emphasis,  how  he  dared  to  presume  to  pro- 
pose to  bis  mother. 

Why,"  said  Mr.  Ripstone,  "I  do  not  conceive  that  I 
have  been  very  daring,  or  very  presumptuous." 

"  Indeed ! '  rejoined  Stanley,  with  an  expression  of  con- 
tempt.  "  Compare  my  mother's  wealth  with  your  own ! " 

"  Aa  &r  u  wealth  is  concerned,"  nid  BipMone  Uaodly, 
"  love  levels  all  distinctions." 

t"™  "u  oM  fool  like  you  talk  about  love !  " 

kl   t.m'*  discourteous,"  observed  Mr.  Ripstone: 

but  1  U  not  be  offended,  because  I  make  it  an  invariable 
rale  not  to  be  offended  by  any  one.  I  must,  however,  repeat, 
Aat  the  application  of  the  the  term  '  old  fool '  is  extremely 
discourteous."  ' 

"I  know  it,"  aaid  Stanley:  "  I  meant  it  to  be  so ;  and  I 
mean  to  say  farther,  what  you  may  deem  equally  discourte- 
ous, that  if  ever  I  again  cuteh  you  beneath  thia  roof,  or  ascer- 
tain ihiit  you  hold  even  the  slightest  communication  with  my 
mother,  in  any  shape,  I  '11  blow  your  brains  out." 

Ripstone  pouted  hia  lips,  and  looked  at  Stanley  in  a  very 
•traightforward  manner.  ■'  I  'U  blow  your  brains  out "  were 
very  strong  word^;  in  fact,  it  was  on  the  whole  a  very  aan- 
gninary  sentence.  He  did  not  approve  of  it  at  all,  and  thero- 
toro  said  with  some,  spirit  and  point,  "  Really  this,  I  must 
confess,  la  not  PXactly  the  aort  of  reception  I  might  reasonably 
have  anticipated;  nor  do  I  acknowiudge  your  right  to  ioter- 
Bdf  "mngemofts  of  your  mother  and  my- 

"  Indeed !— do  you  nolT  Then,  sir,  let  mc  tell  you  that  I 
have  aui-h  ngl«,  and  will  take  special  car«  that  it  ia  exercised 

.But  I  have  the  strongest  possible  reason,"  urged  Rip- 


atone,  "  to  believe  that  the  feelings  between  your  mother  sal 

me  are  mutual." 

"I  care  not  for  that,"  cried  Stanley.  "  Do  you  flatter  ymn» 
self  for  one  moment  that  I  shall  ever  be  sufGcienily  idiotic  to 
reconise  you  in  any  shape  as  Mjr  fother!  But  without  conde- 
scending to  wy  another  syllable  on  the  aubject,-^  1  wUI  not 
exact  fh>m  you  any  ibmg  like  a  promiae,  aeeii^  that  that 
wouW  be  leading  yoa  to  auppeae  that  I  doubt  my  own  powar, 
— be  aaaured  that  if  ever  you  dare  to  communicate,  eitbvrby 
word  or  by  letter,  with  my  mother,  or  ever  preannte  again  u 
enter  this  house,— ^ and  if  you  have  the  temerity  to  do  eiiher, 
I  shall  be  certain  to  know  it,) — T  will  boreewhip  yoe ! " 

There  are,  quesdonleaa,  some  who  would  have  apumed  thii 
menace,  and  who — the  widow  being  willing — would  have  wi- 
.ried  her  at  once,  in  defiance  of  all  opposition;  but  RipmoiK 
waa  not  one  of  (liese.  He  was  dreadfully  alarmed;  bis  whole 
nervous  ayatem  had  been  uttoriy  aatonished.  He  knew  the 
desperate  characteriatics  of  Sunley  ;  be  knew  how  fondly  l» 
iDotber  loved  him,  and  bow  zealous  sbe  bad  ever  been  is 
his  cause:  be  also  knew  that  even  if  they  hereto  nnnyiii  , 
eppoaitiott  to  him,  he  ahould  never  have  a  single  moment'i 
peace ;  and  hence,  as  he  held  peaco  to  be  one  of  the  greiMI 
bleasings  of  life,  be  roae,  bowed,  and,  without  giving  andiUs 
uiterence  to  another  word,  kfl  the  honae,  with  £a  firm  data- 
mioation  to  enter  it  no  more. 


CHAPTER  T^-mastrstas  faowan  aideut  yeoih  mag 
characters  (kan  one. 

There  ia  perhaps  nothing  so  gnuefnl  to  the  feelings  of  maif 
kind  as  the  possession  of  power.  From  the  wearer  of  (he 
crown,  through  all  the  varied  ramifications  of  aociety,  era 
down  to  the  vilest  beggar  that  ever  blistered  hia  leg  to  eicite 
sympathy,  however  much  may  be  said  of  the  power  of  km, 
the  love  of  powar  reigns  supreme  over  all. 

Without,  however,  dwellu^  npon  ■  autgect  so  deep,  (or  il 
really  la  not  essential  to  the  progiesa  of  OA*  hietory,  it  aaj 
m  all  probabiUiy  be  aufficient  for  the  present  to  ataie,  that  u 
Stanley  foodly  cherished  this  universal  love,  and  was  arden- 
ly  eaamoared  of  its  devalopement,  be  derived  no  inconiid^r 
able  amount  of  pleasure  from  the  &ct  of  bis  faaviv  iMoka 
off  the  match  between  hia  mother  and  Ripslonei  i^aaeteb 
successful  exercise  of  bis  power  ioemsed  it,  it  soon  becan 
aboodaotly  clear  that  he  required  but  the  aeope  to  be  onaof 
the  most  abaolute  tyranu  that  ever  breathed. 

The  widow,  who,  in  her  innocence,  bad  imagined  that  u 
hu  years  increased  he  wonkl  become  mora  subdued,  now  had 
an  ample  oauae  to  feel  that  the  apirit  sbe  had  fosteied  fai  bii 
infancy  was  each  succeeding  year  gaining  strength.  HeMsaU 
be  supreme ;  he  would  be  consulted  on  evety  dooMStic  dMHt, 
however  foreign  to  him  it  might  be,  from  the  most  impoOsal 
to  the  moat  trivial.  She  could  no  longerdreaa  as  alia  pleased. 
Her  taste  was  impugned,  and  denouiMed  by  him  as  vnltsr  ia 
the  exttente. 

"  When  will  yon  learn  to  dress  in  a  becoming  styb!"!* 
woukl  exclaim.  "  Upon  my  honor  I  '11  not  go  out  wiA  job. 
Look  at  that  thing,  how  it  bangs  I— there's  a  fit  I  Yoa  resUj 
have  no  taste.  Upon  my  life,  unless  you  choose  to  diws  a 
Ittlle  near  the  mark,  1  'Jl  not  go  out  with  you  at  all." 

And  this  waa  decidedly  the  moat  potent  threat  be  couldpco- 
aibly  bold  out ;  for  although  she  very  fitequmtlyfelt  mortified, 
the  pleasure  she  derived  from  appearing  with  him  ia  the  pub- 
lic waa  sufficient  to  heal  all  the  wounds  wbwk  his  ^laam  ia- 
flicted  at  home.  No  mother  could  have  been  more  pieedof 
her  son.  The  highest  delight  she  had  the  power  to  coaceiw 
waa  that  frhich  ahe  experienced  on  bnng  driven  imiod  the 
park  by  &anley.  He  was  ao  handsome,  so  elexant,  so  ari^ 
tocractic  in  hit  hearing ;  he  drove  with  ao  maSi  grace :  bis 
cab  was  so  attractive,  hia  horse  beautifhl;  while  Bob  looked  so 
much  like  the  groom  of  a  peer,  that  really  it  waa  euch  phsiuie 
to  be  with  him  ! — nothing  could  aurpaas  it. 

And  it  was  a  very  stylisb  tum-out.  Hia  horse  was  full  of 
blood  and  pride  j  and  while  his  cab  was  of  the  modem  build. 
Bob       one  of  the  most  undeniable  tigers  that  ever  sptaag. 

Of  course  it  was  not  long  before  he  waa  aunwmded  l^as- 
aooiatea  :  but  however  extraordinary  to  aome  it  may  appear, 
it  is  nevertheleas  true  that  he  waa  free  from  the  moat  pim- 
lent  vice.  He  had  given  dinners  to  dozens  of  bigh-apiriied 
rellown,  and  had  accepied  invitations  in  return ;  aiill  ia  ibii 
panicular  ptoint  bad  he  escaped  contarainatloii. 

The  family  ht  visitvd  must  frequenly  at  thia  period  was 
that  of  Captain  Joliffb,  the  tkOterM  his  fnend  Albert,  whost 
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cause  be  hail  upouied  at  Eton,  and  who  still  entertained  for 
bim  Eeelinga  of  the  warmest  friend^Lip;  and  here  he  toon  be- 
cMtne  alkvunte.  Thci  cBpiaiu  tiimttelf.althouf^b  be  could  nul  but 
feel  Lhat  be  was  ■omewhsi  too  inflexible,  hi(;bly  esteemrd  him, 
and  even  appUuded  bim  privately  far  the  part  be  had  uken 
in  the  lebeHwa,  {nvariBbly  addressing  him  aa  Gleneral  in  honor 
if  Ma  baving  been  the  leadar  on  that  occaaion;  for  be,  like 
every  liberal-minded  man,  atroncly  felt  that  tbe  practice  of 
of  flogging  young  men  in  precisely  the  name  &sbion  as  that  in 
which  infanu  are  flogged,  was,  to  uy  the  least  of  ic,  extreme- 
ly indelicate.  Whether  Albert  was  at  home  or  not,  tberefore, 
die  captain  was  invariddy  pleased  to  see  the  General,  and  aa 
tbe  pleasure  was  le^nocal,  bia  visits  were  very  frequent. 

There  was,  however,  one  member  of  tbe  family  who  defived 
peculiar  pleasure  frem  the  visiis,  and  this  was  Amelia  the 
daughter  of  the  capMin,  and  one  tif  the  moat  elegant,  interest: 
iog  love  able  creature*  that  ever  fascinated  man.  Amelia,  at 
the  period  Stanley's  inirodoction,  had  Juat  completed  ber 
tweatieifa  yt<ar.  She  was,  not  strictly  beBUtiAil,  altboogh  her 
feamraa  were  regular,  and  peculiarly  expressive;  bat  ^e  was 
'  so  gpraceful,  so  elegant,  so  intelligent,  yet  sor  gentle,  that  he 
who,  having  conversed  with  her  for  an  hour,  could  perceive 
that  she  redly  lacked  absolute  beauty,  must  bavo  beet)  dull 
Bad  cold. 

She  became  attached  to  Stanley,  not  indeed  Gron  the  very 
moment  the  taw  Um;  for  having  associated  his  expulsion 
from  Cioa  with  tbe  idea  of  reckiessDeBs,  she  of  course  had 
ibet  prejudice  to  overcome,  albeit  she  waa  even  then  struck 
with  tbe  extreme  maolitiess  of  his  bearing,  his  fine  open  coun- 
tcBauce,  and  bold  expressive  eye, — but  before  she  Ind  been 
long  in  bi«  Bud^,  she  ngarded  him  with  a  lore  so  iatense, 
ibat  her  heart  abaolutely  Beemed  centered  in  his. 

Stanley  at  cnce  perceived  this,  (or  in  such  a  case  no 
prompter  is  required.  No  preliminary  edneacion  is  essential 
to  (he  perfect  knowledge  ot  that,  for  B  man  becomes  master 
of  the  language  of  lovcat  once.  No  woman  who  reaUy  loves 
need  employ  any  other.  Give  her  but  a  moment's  opportuni- 
ty to  let  tier  eyes  meet  those  of  the  otgect  of  Iter  wve,  and 
their  souls  seem  at  once  to  cummune  with  anrpaasingdoquenee. 
Of  course  tbe  jtractice  of  "  making  eyes"  is  a  very  ditferent 
thing  altogether.  They  who  resuri to  the  practice  are  fraud- 
ulent bankrupts  in  love.  The  timid,  soft,  involuntarily  glance 
elooe  is  entitled  to  claim  an  alliance  with  nature,— a  glance 
which  even  tbe  eyelids  would,  but  cannot  conceal.  Sncb  a 
glance  Stanley  did  receive  from  Amelia  as  she  draw  on  her 
glove  to  retire  after  dinner  on  the  day  of  bts  first  inbodaetlon, 
— by  that  glance  he  knew  that  she  loved  him. 

And  Stanley  loved  her.  She  was  tbe  first  for  whom  he 
had  ever  entertained  an  afiecitonate  feeling  apart  form  diat 
erhich  ia  engendered  by  consanguinity ;  and  as  of  female  so^ 
eiy  be  had  known  absolutely  nothing,  it  will  not  be  deemed 
Binage  that  he  should  have  become  at  once  enamored  of  on6 
so  Bmiai>ie,  su  innocent,  no  unaffected  as  Amelia.  Had  he 
seen  more,  or  known  more,  of  the  influence  either  of  the  vir- 
tuous or  of  the  abandoned,  he  might  nut,  and  would  not  have 
been  so  immediately  susceptible  of  that  sentiment  whieb  bad 
taken  full  possession  of  bia  soul ;  bat  b^g,  a«  be  was,  uneon- 
taminated  and  inentperientwd,  his  heart  was  taken  by  storm- 
\  He  did  leva  her :  he  felt  even  lhat  he  loved  ber;  and  Blthongh 
that  feeling  did  netsiMue  his  •pirit,  it  appeared  to  have  cont- 
plotely  changed  its  course  Her  appearance,  moreover,  at 
once  forbade  him  to  suppose  that  s)ie  had  not  tliose  intellec- 
tual qualities  which  are  eMential  to  the  permanency  of  affec- 
tion, and  the  converttaiion  which  be  aubsequently  hebl  with 
ber  that  evening  had  tbe  eflWct  of  confirming  the  belief  he  had 
inspired,  that  she  was  a*  intelligent  as  she  was  gentle:  as 
confiding  as  she  was  guileless. 

From  that  day  Stanley's  visits  became  constant :  and  as  Al- 
bert  was  then  at  home,  the  lovers  had  apportuniues  of  con- 
versing with  each  ottier  almost  daily  without  exciting  the  sus- 
piciooB  of  tbe  Captain,  from  whom  Albert  advised  Staaley  to 
keep  tbe  afiair  at  present  a  secret. 

Tbioga,  buwever,  were  not  permitted  to  go  on  long  thus.— 
Albert  was  soon  to  go  to  Cmnbridge,  when  the  affair  could  be 
kept  secret  no  lunger,  seeing  that  Stanley  could  not  then  go 
down,  day  alter  day,  to  the  OHptaid's  residence  at  Richmond 
without  rondering  his  object  apparent.  He  therefore  proposed 
to  himself,  first  to  convioce  Albert  that  delay  was  altogether 
nioecessary,  secondly,  to  doclaie  himself  to  Amelia;  and, 
thirdly,  to  break  the  subject  to  the  Captain,  which  he  natural- 
ly held  to  be  the  most  di-licult  of  %ll. 

Tbe  tirst  was  soon  aceempUsbed,  and  the  nextday  afforded 
an  opportuni^  for  the  aehievenwat  of  the  Beeond.  Amelia 


was  sitting  at  the  piano:  she,  Stanley,  and  Albert  only 'were 
in  the  room ;  and  whenaAlbert  had  received  the  silent  cue,  be 
very  correctly  went  to  the  door  which  opened  into  the  lawn, 
and  left  th«  lovers  together. 

For  Stanley  this  was  almost  anxious  moment,  and  even 
Amelia  felt  rather  confused  and  awkward,  ani  ran  over  the 
keys  with  a  tremulous  band,  and  strock  an  infinite  variety  of 
imperfect  ebords,  and  jdayed  nally  in  tbe  most  unscientific 
manner  possible ;  for  it  is  •  striking  fact  that  ibe  abaohndy 
anticipated  sometbii^  bearing  the  semblanoe  of  a  declaraticm 
at  that  veiy  moment. 

"  Miss  Joliffe,"  said  Stanley,  after  a  patise  which  created  a 
powerful  sensation,  and  be  stuck  a{  tbia  point  for  a  second  or 
two,  and  then  resumed,  "  That  is  a  very  tweet  air  you  were 
playing." 

"  Yes — it — you  have  heard  it  before,  I  bdtevef"  And  at 
she  spoke,  her  eyes  involuntarily  met  bis ;  and  tbe  turned  very 
pale,  end  slightly  trembled. 

"  Amelia,"  said  Stanley,  and  their  eyes  again  met,  "  I  can- 
not be  mistaken.  We  love — yes,  I  feel  that  we  love  each 
other  fondly.  Am  I  notcorrectt  That  look  renden  me  bap* 
py  in  the  -  conviction  of  my  prondeit  anticipations  being  real- 
ised." And  he  kissed  her  lair  brow,  which  in  an  instant  be- 
came crimson,  as  if  by  magic.  "  From  the  moment  I  first 
Iwd  the  happiness  to  seeyou,"  he  coutinued,  pressing  her  still 
tremulous  hand  with  all  tbe  fervor  of  aflection,  "  I  have  loved 
— may  I  not  now  say  my  own  dear  Amelia  7  I  am  impatient 
— you  will  say  that  I  am ;  but,  Amelia,  you  will  consent  to  my 
speaking  upon  this  subject  to  your  father? — I  knew  that  you 
WQuld !"  he  continued,  as  she  slightly — or,  as  he  thought  she 
slightly— pressed  the  hand  which  held  hers,  and  be  fervently 
kissed  the  hqnd  he  held,  and  said,  "  Bless  ymt,  my  Amelia ! 
08  Atbert,%ritbont  any  strict  regard  unto  tbe  correctness,  of 
the  tune,  but  with  electric  effect,  sang,  **  And  1  *»  coming ; 
and  I 'm  coming .'"  which  in  itself  was  strictly  proper,  iaat- 
mucb  as  the  Captain  at  that  very  Instant  appeared  ypon  the 
lawn. 

Stanley  therefore  retired  from  the  piano  with  all  the  ease  at 
his  command,  while  Amelia  attempted  to  play  a  fovorite  fan- 
taelb ;  but  as  she  really  made  very  sad  havoc  (tf  the  firtt  dosen 
ban,  she  very  naturally  thought  that  if  she  turned  omr  tbe 
leavea  of  ber  music-book  rapidly  inatead,  It  would  be,  nnder 
the  cireiimstancet,  peibaps  quite  as  well. 

"Well,  General,"  said  the  Captain,  as  he  entered  with  Al- 
bert, "we  think  about  going  for  a  ride:  will  you  join  us  T" 

"  With  pleasure,"  replied  Stanley,  being  onxioas  to  relieve 
Amelia. 

"  My  girl,"  cried  the  C^tain,  addressing  Amelia,  "  come  ; 
tbe  air  wUl  brace  yoa." 

"Not  this  mcmiing,  papa,"  tnid  Amelia,  tremulously. 

"  You  an)  not  weU,"  said  the  C^itain,  at  he  kissed  her.— 
"There,  there,  run  away  to  your  mother ;  tbn  will  make  you 
more  cheerful." 

Amelia  was  but  too  hap[^  to  leave  the  room,  which  the  did 
very  promptly,  when,  the  horses  having  been  ordered,  the 
Genetal,  with  the  Captain  and  Albert,  mounted  at  once. 

Stanley,  in  Amelia^s  view,  never  looked  so  elegant  as  he  did 
on  passing  the  window  of  tbe  chamber  to  which  she  bad  re- 
tired. 

After  riding  pretty  smartly  for  nearly  an  hour,  the  Capuin, 
OS  usual,  pulled  up,  with  the  view  of  piking,  while  bis  norse 
was  in  a  short  jolting  trot,  which  be  held,  hod  a  more  direct 
tendency  not  only  to  strengthen  a  man's  lungs,  but  to  reduce 
every  corporeal  exuberuice,  than  any  other  description  of  ex- 
orcise. To  prove  this  position,  whether  difipnted  or  not,  ha 
invariably  put  forth  himself  as  an  example ;  and  certainly 
while  be  bad  no  superabundance  of  flesh,  his  lungs  were  of  an 
otder  the  most  powerful.  Stanley,  however,  paid  little  atten- 
tion to  these  distinguishing  characteristics  at  tne  moment;  but 
embraciitg  tbe  first  opportunity  that  offered,  said,  "Captain, 
will  yon  allow  me  to  have  five  minutea*  conversaiion  in  tbe 
library  with  you  after  dinner  I" 

"  Uf  coura.e  !  But  what  is  it.  General  ?  Out  with  it  now. 
It  'it  Btrengihen  your  lungs." 

"  I  wish,"  said  Staol^,  "  to  speak  quietly  on  a  safaject  of 
some  importance." 

"  Ay,  I  see ;  and  that  you  can't  very  comfortably  do  in  a 
trot.  iNo;  very  fow  can:  but  I  have  bad  five-and-twentjL 
years'  practice."  And  tbe  CapUin  then  commenced  a  long 
tale,  which  reached  from  Kiclimond  to  Scringapatam  and 
buck,  after  lashing  the  Peninsula,  the  great  object  of  which 
wet  to  demonstrate  that  had  be  not  prndiid  tne  nt  of  talk- 
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b^vfaOe  tHPtliDg,to  ihonld  hm  keen,  jmn  ■fo.'a  dead 
man.  • 

AueHa,  «llo  had  been  atudotuljr  watching  thrirratliia  fnnn 
the  window  of  bar  dreMint-room,  fek  her  tmidatioii  inereate 
M  Aajrentarad  tlw  gaua;  for  dwiag  dHdr  dwaara,  ■Ithouch 
•he  waa  noaUe  to  eaneatre  what  olgeedeD  ber  foiber  aodd 
have  to  one  who  wai  in  all  reipecta  so  perfeot  aa  Stanley,  the 
had  iinapned  it  poMible,  jtut  poaaibie,  that  Bome  difficulty 
nught  he  raiaed  |  and  that  vety  pottilnliqr,  nnau^Mirted  as  it 
Mtpeand  to  be  by  any  thingprMnbfe, kept  her  in  a  state  of 
tba  nioKpauiiul  atupeme.  She,  however,  reaolved  to  preaerve 
umBfi^ahtaringaapOMihlewhileatdlnDar;  and  Stanley, 
wi^  iha  view  of  leHeviti^  ber  from  all  embanaaameat,  ad- 
jrwiai  aaariy  the  whole  of  hia  dxervationa  to  Hit.  JoliK, 
>  who  held  him  in  hicb  admiration. 

Now,  Gennal,"  aaid  the  Captain,  when  die  ladiea  had 
retired,  '*  .we  may  aa  well  aettle  thia  busineaa  bare.  It  ia 
warmer  dian  in  the  libraiy."  And  he  drew  nearer  the  fire,  aa 
Albert  left  the  room. 

<•  Sir,"  aaid  Stanley.  "  I  feel  that  I  ahall  but  awkwardly 
open  this  a&ir." 

"  Well,  if  that  be  tba  ease,  Oemtal,  coma  to  tba  ptdnt  at 

.  —  tt 
oDoe. 

"  To  come,  dwB,  at  oaea  to  the  poiat,"  aaid  Stanly,  "  I 
love— Amelia." 

Th«  Caotain  looked  at  him  veiy  steadily  and  rather  sternly 
for-  several  seconds,  when,  relaxing  his  featnm,  ha  said, 
"  Well,  well,  there  ia  nothing  rery  incorrect  in  that.  And  you 
wish  to  prtqKiae,  eh  t    Tkat,  1  presume,  is  the  pcrint  T  " 

"  It  ia,"  returned  Stanley ;  "  and  your  conaent,  air,  will  not, 
I  hope,  be  withbi.M." 

"Why — why,"  aaid  the  Captain,  pursing  his  lips  very 
tboofbtnilly,  and  GlUng  hia  glaaa,  "  my  girt  is  a  good  girl ;  but 
then  aba  is  yoong — very  young;  you  are  both  very  young. 
However,  Stanley,  this  is  my  answer:  I  have  myself  no  ob- 
jection to  you  personally;  on  the  contrary,  I  admire  your 
character,  as  far  as  I  have  seen  it  developed.  If,  thsrefbre, 
yon  oao  prove  to  what,  indeed,  I  have  at  present  no  res- 
son  to  doubt— that  yuo  an  ia  a  poaition  to  support  my  girl  in 
the  sQrle  to  which  uie  has  ever  been  acciutomed — (fi>r,  being 
a  paor  saMier,  I  can  give  her  hut  little) — I  will  consent  to 
yoor  marriage,  provided,  of  course,  that  all  parties  be  willing 
to  sign  the  contract— in  five  or  six  years." 

Five  or  six  years !  Had  the  Captain  said  five  or  six  thou- 
sand, it  would  not  have  struck  Stanley  as  more  absurd. 

"  Five  or  six  years!"  he  exclaimed,  on  recevering from  tbe 
state  of  asionishment  into  which  it  had  thrown  him,  for  it 
really  seemed  fot  the  mtmieat  to  have  taken  away  bis  breath. 
"  Five  or  six  years !  You  ere  not  serious,  sir,  I  presume  T  " 
"  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  was  more  serious  in  my  life.  Would 
yon  marry  my  daughter  now  7 — you,  who  bavo  seen  nothing, 
absolutely  nodnng,  of  tbe  sorld !  ^hj,  sir,  it  would  be  aboot 
tba  most  inaane  act  of  which  you  could  by  possibility  he 
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"  But  five  or  six  years ! "  repeated  Stanley,  to  whom  it  atill 
appeared  an  age.    "  Why  five  or  aix  years  T " 

"  Understand  me,"  replied  Captain  JotilTe.  "  I  have  lived 
along  dmeinthe  world,  and  know  something  of  the  passions  by 
which  men  are  acfuat  d ;  something  of  the  rocks  upon  which 
they  split,  and  of  tbe  temptations  to  which  diey  are  exposed. 
[  never  will  consent,  therefore,  to  the  marring  of  my  daugh- 
.  ter  with  any  man,  however  brilliant  may  be  his  prospects,  un- 
less be  has  seen  at  least  something  of  the  world ;  nor  would 
any  father  who  has  seen  what  I  have  at^n,  and  who  has  the 
bapfnnesa  of  his  child  at  heart,  as  I  have,  God  bless,  her ! — 
Take  m^  advice :  think  of  manying  no  one  until  you  have  had 
five  or  SIX  years'  more  experience ;  and  then,  aa  you  wit)  know 
many  thousand  things,  of  which  you  have  not  now  the  power 
even  ta  dream,  yon  will  come  to  me,  end  say,  if  I  should  live 
so  long, '  I  (eel  that  you  have  been  my  best  friend  ;*  and  you 
will  have  cause  to  feel  it  till  you  sink  into  die  grava,  and  your 
children  will  have  reason  to  bless  me."  ' 

"  But  why  not  say  one  vearT  "  urgod  Stanley.  "On  reflec- 
tion, you  must  yourself  admit  that  five  ia  an  immenae  length 
©fdme." 

*'  Belief  me,  Stanley,  to  be  your  friend  when  I  atato  that  I 
am  inflexible  upon  this  poini,  namely,  that  nothing  shall  induce 
,me  to  constant  to  your  marriage  with  Amelia  in  leas  than  five 
years:  therefore  (ill  your  glass,  and  say  no  more  about  it. 
Continue  to  come  a*  usual.  I  shaU  at  aU  times  be  happy  to 
see  you — if  possible,  more  so  than  ever  I  have  been ;  butdon't 
cbemh  a  tbongbi.  that  any  power  upon  'earth  can  shake  my 


expressed  determinadon.  But  come,  come,  come,  let  us  joA 
tbe  people  abem.   RoOeot  on  wBat  I  have  tidd,  and  be  wise.** 


GHAFTEft  TL  prevas  how  powarfU  SopUaIrr  is-rtaa  an 

Is  tha  object  projMMsd. 

As  Stanley  entered  the  dT«wing<Toom  with  dia  Captaii 
Amelia  rivetted  ber  eyes  upon  faim  with  an  expreamoo  t 
anxlaqr  the  moat  iatanse.  Her  fondest  hopes  were  bm  to  b 
reaUaedl— dtefUtiaaninatantdiatthey  werenot;  hia  tern 
turas  betrayed  the  disappointment  be  had  experienced,  anj 
she  burst  into  tears. 

"* Amelia !  Amelia !"  whispered  Albert,  who  bad  been  bb 
deavoring  to  amuse  her  during  the  emfereaoe  behnr.  "  Coop 
my  girl,  courage!" 

Amdia  atnne  to  conceal  her  tears,  and  aocceedeJ  in  doiag 
so  effectually  from  her  father ;  but  &anley  in  a  OMnnent  pee 
ceived  her  agitation,  and  therefore  aaaumed  an  air  of  compa» 
ative  content  which  somewhat  relieved  her. 

*'  You  have  ao  thought  of  leaving  us  tonight.  General,  hati 
yoat"  said  the  Captain,  at  gaily  as  if  nothing  had  transpired^ 

"  I  have  ordered  my  cab  at  ten,"  replied  Stanley,  "  as  [ 
must  be  in  town  early  in  the  morning." 

"  Well,  yon  wUl  dine  with  us  to-morrow  1" . 

Stanley  bowed ;  and  although  abe  conceived  that  bow  tl 
b«  somewhat  too  distant,  she  was  unable  to  reconcile  tbe  ton 
of  her  father  with  the  idea  of  his  having  withheld  hie 
She  therefore  panted  between  hope  and  fear  until  Scanl* 
embraced  an  opportunity  of  joining  her  at  tbe  table  at  whic 
she  waa  apparendy  reeding,  when  he  communioated  the  ra 
suit  of  his  conference  with  the  Cs^ttain,  wbo,  widi  fana  lad}| 
had  juai  commenced  a  game  of  chesa. 

"Then  why  did  you  look  so  seriousT"  said  Amelia,  wbei 
Stanley  had  explained.  "  You  cannot  conceive  how  mod 
you  alarmed  me !" 

••Five  years  ■"whispered  Stanley.    •' It  is  an  age!" 

"  Ob,  the  time  will  quickly  pass,'**  aaid  Amelia ;  •'  and 
shall  have,  I  hope,  nuny,  very  many  happy  boura  in  eac] 
other's  society  in  tbe  interim.    It  is  not  as  if  we  were  to 
separated  for  five  years." 

At  this-  moment  Stanley's  cab  was  annaunced ;  and 
though  he  soon  after  took  leave  'widi  great  gentleseea, 
driviag  to  town  he  developad  all  the  wild  impetncaity  of  bil 
nature. 

Bob  occupied  the  smallest  conceivable  space  in  tbe  axtieme 
comer  of  the  vehicle.  He  perceived  at  a  glance  that  there 
was  something  rather  wrong,  and  winked,  with  a  view  to  ibe 
acknowledgment  of  the  quickness  of  hii  perception,  aevcrai 
times  in  dark  paru  of  the  road.  The  braae  flew  over  ^ 
ground  widi  unparalleled  swiftness ;  for  albeit  the  whip  was 
not  used,  an  occasional  angry  wkUi !  seemed  to  striu  tbe 
conviction  into  him  that  nothing  less  than  'lightning  ^>eed 
would  do ;  and  hence,  on  reaching  town,  his  wide  criataoB 
nostrils  were  expanded  to  the  utmost  stretch,  while  boa  neck, 
bacit  and  haunches  were  <»>vered  with  foam. 

Five  years !  Stanley  felt  it  impossible  to  wait  five  :  poofa ! 
he  could  not,  be  mntid  not !  Yet  what  could  be  done  T  Why, 
what  must  be  done  in  such  a  caseT  And  yet  Amelia  was  a 
gentle,  patient  creature,  whom  he  knew  tbe  idea  of  an  elope- 
ment woold  shock.  No  matter:  she  loved  him — he  firmly 
believed  that  she  loved  him  firm  y,  paasionately ;  and  this  was 
in  his  view  sufficient  to  justify  the  attempt. 

On  the  following  day,  therefore,  he  siarud  agun  for  Ridi- 
mond ;  and  as  he  then  appeared  to  be  somewhat  more  tran- 
quil, Bob  did  what  he  dared  not  do  at  tbe  time,  namely  vea- 
ture  to  intimate  something  that  bad  reference  to  his  strong 
disapproval  ef  the  slate  of  Aw  borto  the  night  preceding.  Aa 
angry  glanoe  from  Stanley,  however,  convinced  him  that  it 
waa  not  even  then  a  safe  counte  to  pursue,  and  be,  there£sre, 
under  tbe  ctrcumstances,  wisely  held  his  peace. 

On  his  arrival  Stanley  found  the  Captain  out,  and  AneKa 
walking  thoughtfully  in  the  garden.  She  appeared  to  be 
somewhat  dejected,  while  her  beautiful  Italian  gray-bouad 
had  dropped  fai*  tail,  and  was  hjoking  in  the  face  of  his  gentle 
miatresa  with  all  the  intelligence  of  which  those  animala  are 
capable,  apparently  with  the  view  of  ascertaining  what 
weighed  upon  her  heart 

"  Amelia !"  cried  Stanley ;  and  she  turned  and  flew  to  meet 
him,  and  the  dog,  as  it  bounded  up  the  path,  seemed  filled 
with  diilight. 

''  1  scarcely  expected  tins  happiness  to-day,"  aaid  Amelia, 
smiling  aa  abe  blushed.  "I  maab  (iiared  my  dear  ftihcr— 
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thai  it — but,  come,  come,  you  must  ngt  ba  impadMitl  We 
are  yet  young.    The  time  will  swifUy  fly  away,  will  it  notT" 

"  Amelia,"  said  Stanley,  sdll  holding  her  handi  and  Witch- 
ing her  «ye»  intantly,  "  I  cannot  wait  five  yean." 

"  CoQWi  you  must  not  apeak  bo,"  uid  Amrtia,  nily. 
aball  really  b^;iti  to  be jealeui  ifyou  do," 

"  Then  jea  cannot  nally  lore  me.  When  love  ii,  there 
coD&dence  also  must  be :  and  ccnfidenoe  and  jealoiuy  eumot 
co-«3tkt." 

"  Then,"  said  Amelia,  who  never  dieamed  of  oppoaine  any 
thing  he  advanced.  "  Then  I  never  can  be  jealons,  for  I  do 
love  you— drariy !" 

**  If  then  yoQ  do  love 

"  ^ •'"  interrupted  Amelia,  playfully  pouting  ber  beautiful 
"  Well,  then,  eu  you  Jove  me,  you  will '  not  den;  me  one 
"One favor!   What  is  it t" 


"  Nay,  nay  .'—you  miut  promise  me  first." 
"  My  Suoley,  I  will  pronuse.  Secure  in  yonr  hoDor  and 
;  the  imrity  of  every  motive  by  which  you  are  guided,  I  feel  that 
I  can  de^  yon  nothing.    What  is  it  1" 

Stanley  Huued.   He  feh  that  he  might  be  too  preeipiute, 

and  therefore  at  lo^th  and,  "My  dearest  love,  I  wiUtdl  you. 
before  I  leave." 

"No,  now:  piqr,  pn?  telt  m«  now :  it  it  emel  to  keep  me 
in  Bu^eoM." 

"  Amelia,  we  are,  as  yon  have  said,  both  young.  It  is  hence 
that  yonr  fitther  named  this  odious  five  years'  probation ;  but 
why  should  we  waste  in  doubts  and  fears  the  Bweeteathours  of 
our  yomih^— the  very  period  at  which  wo  are  most  susceptible 
of  happiness? — why,  why,  my  love,  when  we  have  the  happi- 
ness within  our  reach  should  we  fail  to  embrace  it?" 

"  I  admit,"  said  Amelia,  "  that  it  appears  along  lime;  bat 
then,  perhaps,  you  will  be  able  to  prevail  on  papa  to  name  a 
somewhat  riunter  period." 

"  Irapoasible !  The  last  words  ho  uttered  when  converMng 
on  this  subject  were  that  ho  was  upon  this  point  inflexible ; 
that  nothing  on  earth  could  alter  his  expressed  determination. 
Why  then  should  this  be4  Granted  that  we  are  young :  what 
brilliant  examples  have  we  of  the  union  of  pei-sons  under  pre 
cUeiy  similar  circumstances  I  Why  shonld  loe  be  forbidden 
to  act  like  otbersT  Why  should  the  ban  be  peculiarly  upon 
us!  My  Amelia! — do  you  believe  lhar  vre  shall  be  happyT" 
"  Indeed,  indeed,  I  do :  oh,  most  happy !" 
"  Then  why  not  at  once  I  Amelia,"  he  continuod,  as  he  per- 
ceived her  eyes  ntddeidy  droop,  "yon  anderstand  me.  I  have 
done  all  that  a  man  of  honor  could  do.  I  have  solicited — ear- 
nesdy  edidted— yonr  hand  from  the  hands  of  your  father,  who 
hascoDsantedtoeur  union,  but  with  a  proviso  which  both  you 
and  I  deem  unnecessery,  if  not  absolutely  unjusL  What  more 
can  I  do  T  My  love,  I  can  do  no  more,  and,  therefore,  as  we 
c^ot  at  once,  witk  bis  consent,  be  united,  there  is  but  one 
Goorae  wUdi,  in  juatice  to  oursalvdo    .  ■" 

"Stealey^-fitanley!"  cried  Amelia,  "do  not  name  it.  As 
you  love  me  say  no  more  on  that  subject,  I  beseech  you !  I 
cannot,  mutt  not,  dan  not  entertain  the  thought." 

"Reifleet,  my  sweet  Amelia;  r^lect  calmly  upon  the  sub* 
ject.  1  do  not  reqinre  u  answer  now !— eur  a  week  brace — 
a  month!" 

^  "  My  Stanley,  I  will  not  lote  yon  if  you  urge  this  matter 
further.  Indeed,  you  must  never  allude  to  it  again.  A  year, 
a  century,  would  be  insufficient  to  win  my  consent  to  dmt.  But 
you  are  not  serious !  Say  that  you  were  but  jeatiiig,  and  I 
will  love  you  more  doarly  than  ever." 

"  Amelia,  I  canoot  say  that.    I  am  serious." 

"Oh!  Stanley;  cooaider  well  what  itis youwouldhave me 
do !  Think  of  my  d«ar  father  and  of  my  methnr,  my  kind, 
fond  mother,  whose  affection  for  me  is,  and  ever  has  been. 
Boat  ardent !  You  vxmld  not  have  me  utteriy  destroy  that  af- 
fcction?" 

"I  would  not,"  replied  Stanley. 

"  I  knew  it  ■  I  knew  that  you  would  noU    Oh,  forgive  me 
for  harboring  the  thought." 

,  **  Bat,  my  bve,  you  take  a  superfioial  view  of  this  matter. 
Vour  mother  might  weep,  and  your  father  might  be  angty ; 
!>at  all  this  wouM  be  ephemeral.  They  would  soon  become 
reconciled." 

"Never,  Stanley,  never!    My  poor  mother,  indeed,  might, 
C  her  heart  was  not  broken  by  (he  shock ;  but  my  father 
ever  would!  Oh,  Stanley,  Stanley,  banish  the  thought  for 
vwr.   I  nevercan,  I  never 
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"When  you  are  eahn,  my  love;  reflect  when  you  an 
ealm."  ' 

"  lamcalm,"  rejmned  Amelia  firmly;  "  quite  calm.  Ilove 
you— you  know  that  I  love  you— most  fondly ;  but  never,  Stanl 
ley,  never  will  I  take  that  step.' 

StMley  said  no  more.  He  dropped  his  hands,  which  sdll 
held  hers;  and  having  led  her  across  the  lawn  into  the  twrieur 
he  stood  over  her  in  silence  for  some  moments,  when,  kissing 
her  brow  aflectionately,  he  left  her  in  tears. 

He  paced  the  lawn  for  some  oonsideiable  time  in  deep 
thought.  He  cenld  not  tell  what  course  to  pursue.  Eveno^ 
aUy,  hovrever,  he  walked  round.'tothe  stables,  ordered  bisctb,  • 
and  drove  towaids  town.  On  the  road  be  met  the  Captain, 
who  endeavored  to  prevail  upon  bim  to  return;  but,  without 
ttte  slightest  manifestation  of  disappointment,  he  declined  and 
drove  on. 

Poor  Amelia  had  no  idea  trf'his  having  left.  As^sat 
absorbed  in  tears  she  expected  him  every  moment  to  re-enter 
the  room.  She  dried  hor  eyes,  and  looked  again  and  again 
towuds  the  lawn.  She  went  iatp  the  garden.  No  Stanley 
wosthere.  He  surely  could  nothave  left  berso!  Shewould 
not  beheve  that  he  had.  Even  when  she  ascertained  tint  ha 
had  driven  off,  she  fUt  sure  that  hewouU  ^«rtly  return;  bat 
when  the  Captain  came  home  and  explained  that  he  had  seen 
■dm,  her  worst  fears  were  realized,  and  aUiough  she  loboued 
hard,  and  to  some  extent  successfcdly,  to  conceal  ber  emotion, 
the  tiwught  of  his  having  lefk  her  on^  the  dnwmstaneea 
¥rithont  a  word,  was,  indeed,  the  most  Ultarpaiv  she  had  ex- 
perienced. 

She  had  still,  however,  the  hope  of  seeing  1dm  on  the  mor* 
row;  but  then  the  morrow  came  withontStanlay;  and  the 

next  and  the  next :  a  week,  which  seemed  a  year,  passed,  but 
Stanley  did  not  come. 

The  Captain  thought  it  strange,  and  sent  AU>ert  to  ascer- 
tain ifheworeitt:  but  excuses  came  back  without  Stanley, 
Another  week  passed.    The  Captain  sent  no  more.    He  be- 
gan  to  regard  it  as  a  matter  of  delicacy  under  the 
ces;  and  Albert  left  for  Cambric^. 

Amelia  now  called  into  action  all  the  power  at  her  com- 
mand, with  a  view  of  en^ling  her  to  l»ar  up  against  it.— 
But  then  the  thought  of  having  lost  him  forever !  The  third 
week  passed.  The  eolourlefl  her  cheeks :  her  eyes  lot  their 
wonted  fire — fawspirits  their  usual  buoyant^ ;  yet  what  could 
be  donet  She  bit  that  to  write  to  bim  would  be  extremely 
incorrect;  and  yet  could  there  be  any  thing  veryindelicate  in 
the  pursuit  of  such  aoonneT  Wben'a  mtmth  hod  passed  she 
could  endure'  it  no  longer.  She  enis^  write,  and  did  to  the 
followbg  effect : 

"My  Diar  Stanley, 

"IfAnielia  be  not  utterly  despised  you  wtU  come  down  to 
Richmond  at  once.  Oh '.  Stanley,  I  canpot  enduie  it.  I  am 
distracted.  It  ia  cruel,  vtry  cruel.  My  heart  is  too  full  to 
say  more,  bat  believe  me  to  be  still  your  most  afiecttonate, 
although  almost  broken-hearted  "  Amklia." 

On  the  receipt  of  this,  Stanly — albeit  ho  could  not  help 
feeling  iu  force— experienced  took  thaa  the  conuoon  satisfac- 
tioa  which  springs  from  the  success  of  a  deeply  laid  scheme. 
It  developed  precisely  that  stateofmind  to  which  be  had  been 
ardently  anxious  to  bring  her.  He  had  kept  away  expressly 
in  order  to,4ireve  tiiat  he  had  enslaved  her  by  making  her  feel 
that  bis  absence  was  Intolerable.  He  therefore  detained  the 
servant  whom  she  bad  seoetly  desp«tched|  and  wrote  the  fol- 
lowing answer;— 

"Mt  0W5  8WXST  OIRL, 

"  You  are  Still,  and  ever  will  be,  dearer  to  me  than  life; 
but  my  absence  has  been  prompted  by  the  ceovictioo,  that 
during  the  probationary  period  which  has  been  named,  and, 
whtcli,  indeed,  youhave  sanctianed,  it  were  better,  ostiiat  pe> 
riod  mn$t  elapse,  for  us  to  communicate  with  each  other  as 
seldom  as  possible,  lest  I  may  be  templed  to  renew  those  so* 
Ucitatioas  which  appear  to  be  so  utterly  abhorrent  to  your 
feelings.  I  will,  however,  as  you  desire  it,  drive  down  la  the 
momUigi  when  I  hope  to  find  you  perfiictly  well. 

"I  am,  my  Amelia,  still  your  own 

"Staiilet." 

This  greatiy  relieved  her.  It  reanimated  her  hopes.  She 
felt  that  she  was  still  bekived  by  him  whom  she  adored,  and  , 
was  comparatively  happy ;  and  when  he  came  the  next  morn- 
ing she  endeavored  to  smile  with  her  accustomed  sweetness, 
andforboie  to  employ  even  the  accents  of  r^roof;  but  Stoa* 
ley  perceived  that  she  had  endured  the  nwst  intense  nental 
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agony,  end  that,  u  \m  ma  tdU  moat  nffectUnately  attentive 

UB  laved  hhn  if  poisible  more  fondly  tban  before. 

The  aubjact  vas  not  renewed.  Not  a  aySable  having  refer- 
ence to  faia  abaentie  paased  Ida  Hpe,  aave  to  the  Captaing  to 
wbomhemade  certain  spedous  excuseB.  He  dined  there; 
and  aa  be  endeavoured  to  enslave  hex  stiU  mora  by  calling  up 
■U  fakpowera  of  fiucfawtkn,  be  left  herio  happy!  He  went 
the  next  day  and  the  next ;  still  not  a  single  syllable  on  the 
subject  was  breathed ;  but  i  on  the  day  following  that,  he  ael- 
aed  the  earliest  ovportuiuty  for  renewing  the  attack,  having 
found  that  be  had  bo  completely  gained  ber  heart  as  ta  render 
Tesistance  improbable  in  tbe  extreme. 

"My  dear  Amelia,"  said  be,  as  they  sat  in  tbe  ail>our;  "  I 
cannot  of  course,  tell,  love,  bow  you  feel;  but  really  in  your 
•ociety,  I  experience  such  happiness !" 

*<  Indeed,  my  Staaley,  it  is  mutual,"  swd  Amelia.  "  It  is 
hence  that  your  absence  baa  induced  so  much  agony." 

Why,  then,"  said  Stanley,*'  should  we  ever  be  absent 
from  each  otherl  Amelia!  forgive  me;  but  I  feel  tbati  must 
agun  urge  my  suiL  I  most  again  try  to  prev^l  upon  you  lo 
Uaten  to  that  which      ' " 

"Stanley,  Stanley!"  said  Amelia,  borstbg  into  tears; 
"pny,  pray  do  not  mention  that  subject  again." 

"  I  know  your  extreme  delicacy,"  be  continued,  "and  Bp 
predate  it  lughly ;  but  let  me  reason  with  you  a  moment. — 
You  believe  that  your  parenta  have  yonr  baimnassat  heartt" 

"Ob!  yes,"  replied  Amelia.    "Of  Uiat  Tam  etmvinced." 

"  How  then  can  you  believe  that  they  would  be  angry  to  see 
}ou  happy  1" 

"  t  do  not,"  said  Amelia.  "  I  feci  that  nothing  could  im- 
part to  them  greater  deligfau" 

"  Then  you  do  not  expect  to  be  happy  with  me?" 

"OStanl^!  you  know  Ifeel  sure  thatoorfaapptnesswould 
be  perfect." 

"Then  bow  can  you  suppose  that  when  they  tee  that  you 
arc  happy,  their  anger  will  last? 

Amelia's  head  dropped,  and  she  was  silent. 

"Come,"  Lomlnuea  Stanley,  '*  come,  look  at  this  matter  in 
a  rational  ndnt  of  view.  I  believe,  fully  believe,  their  aflec- 
tioo  to  be  fmn ;  but  I  cannot  aMociate  firmness  with  the  love 
wUeh  one  venial  act  of  disobedience  can  for  ever  dentroy.— 
My  sweet  girl  I  conGde  in  me ! — AD,  all  will  be  well.  Come, 
Bay,  my  love,  say  that  you  will  at  once  be  mine !" 

"O,  Stanley!"  cried  Amelia,  who  was  aUe  to  resist  no 
loiter,  "you  are  indeed  my  soul's  guide.  You  wdll  be  kind 
to  me,  my  lovet  Oh,  yes!— I  feel,  I  knew  that  you  will  be 
MiMitome!" 

"  This  tj  a  moment  of  happlneM I  Now  do  I  feel  thatyou 
love  me  indeed !  My  dear  girl,  words  are  insnffieieot  U  ox- 
press  the  ardor  of  my  afTectittn:  my  life  shall  be  devoted  to 
prove  it.  Prepare,  my  sweet,  at  onee.  Let  -  our  happiness 
to-raorrow  be  complete.  Once  over  ud  ftU  will  be  well.^ 
I  nay  depend  upon  your  firmness ! 

"Stanley!  IwiUbefirm!" 

Tbey  now  returned  from  the  arbor,  and,  after  dinner,  Stan- 
Is;,  having  delivered  into  ber  hands  a  paper  containing  a  few 
brief  inatiuctiana,  and  extorted  from  ber  ano^er  decoration 
that  her  mind  was  made  up,  left  vrith  the  view  <rf'  making 
anangements  wUeh  were  essentia]  to  tbe  performance  of  ^ 
UgUy  important  bughieea  of  the  morrow. 

The  morrow  came;  and  at  ten  o'clock  Stanley  waa  at 
breakftat  at  an  tnn  at  Richmond ;  aad  at  eleven  a  lady  closely 
veiled,  enveloped  in  a  bronze  aatia  cloak  and  attended  by  a 
aervant,  inquired  toe  Mr.  Fitigerald,  and  was  immediately 
■bown— •eemdiiw  to  instmctionB— into  the  room  which  Stan- 
ley oeetqnbd.  He  recrived  this  lady  with  great  formality, 
and  directed  the  waiter,  by  whom  she  had  been  intivdueed, 
to  send  bis  servant  np  immediately ;  but  the  moment  they 
were  alone  Stanley  embraced  ber,  exclaiaUag,  "  My  noble 
giri!  now  have  I  proved  yonr  devation." 

"Mr.  Stanl6y,"^said  Amelia,  vim  trembled  with  great  vio- 
lenoa  and  looked  pale  as  death  u  she  spoke—"  thus  fhr— 
Umaftr,  have  I  kn>t  my  word ;  but,  on  my  kneea,  I  implore 
yon  to  urge  me  no  hrtber." 

"■^Mft ."'  criod  Stanlty,  raising  her,  as  Bob,  who  knew  bis 
cue,  nweked  at  tbe  door.  "  CooiBde  in  me,  my  sweet  wife ! 
Still,  atill  confide  in  me !  Come  in,"  he  added,  and  Dob  most 
renpeotfuUy  entered,  hotinhand. 

With  all  the  delicacy  of  wbi«^  he  waa  capable,  and  with 
Inaonmable  cheeting  expressions,  Stanley  divested  AmeUaof 
bar  bonnet  and  cloak,  which  he  placed  with  great  tact  upon 
Bob,  who  appeared  to  be  inex^Msibly  delig^.  He  was, 
ta  is  tnM,ionewhfetahortertbwi  Amelia;  but  that  waa  ttf  no 


great  importance,  as  it  merely  made  his  train  » little  longer, 
and  while  he  felt  that  the  style  of  the  bonnet  became  him 
well,  he  held  tbe  muff  in  tbe  most  lady-likc  manner  posriUe. 

While  Bob  was  uniting  the  little  books  and  eyes  from  tbe 
top  to  tbe  very  bottom  of  the  clonk,  with  tbe  laudable  view  of 
concealing  bis  boots  elfectoaliy,  Stanley  waa  preparing  Ame- 
lia's disgqise— Dob's  hat  and  bis  own  roqnelaure. 

"Now,"  said  Stanley,  "letns  see,  Mr,  bow  moclilikea 
lady  you  can  walk."  And  Dob  paced  the  room  with  all  the 
dignity  and  grace  at  his  command,  although  he  occasionally 
turned  to  look  at  his  trun,  and  laughed  with  infinite  eutbusi- 
asm,  while  Stanley  was  endeavoring  to  raise  tbe  spirits  of 
Amelia,  who  had  sunk  into  a  chair  in  a  state  of  exhanstian. 

"My  deer,  sweet  girl!"  said  Stanley,  "have  confidence^ 
have  conrage.  Be  assured  diat  vra  shall  both  have  cause  to 
bless  this  bapny  day.  Now,"  he  oontintied,  addressing  Boh, 
"youknowwhatyoubavetodo,andtidte  earn  that  do  it 
well." 

"  I  will,  fir.  God  bless  yon,  Miss,"  said  Bob,  "  I  wish  yon 
joy,  and  many  happy  returns;"  and  having  courtesied,  and 
veiled  himself  closely,  be  walked  with  due  elegance  frmn  tbe 
inn,  promptly  followed  by  the  Captain's  servant. 

Stanley  had  no  aooner  aeen  Bob  safely  off*  than  he  comple- 
ted Amelia's  disguise,  rang  the  bell,  and  ordered  bis  cab  to 
be  brought  to  the  door  as  Bocm  as  possihlo ;  and  as  tbe  waiter 
saw  Bob,  as  he  believed,  noon  n  eWrwith  his  hat  on,  be  natr 
urally  inferred  that  be  had  been  takon  very  suddenly  ill,  and 
hence  proceeded  at  once  toobey  orders.  The  horae  waa  aW 
ready  hnmeised.  He  bad  but  to  be  put  to;  and  when  tbe 
bill  was  brought  tbe  cab  was  at  the  door.  Stanley,  therefore, 
in  an  instant,  settled  tbe  amount,  and,  te  the  great  adnuratisn 
or  the  attendants,  who  regarded  him  as  a  kind  and  most  con- 
siderate master,  assisted  poor  Amelia  with  great  core  into  the 
cab,  stepped  round,  took  tbe  reins,  and  drove  off. 

[To  be  continued.] 
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WRITTEN  ON  A  TEKNAL  DAT. 

.  Brioht  shone  tbe  eon,  Uoe  was  the  day. 

The- noontide  air  was  very  clear; 
The  hi^land  mountmns  round  our  bay, 

And  all  far  things  seem'd  near : 
I  rested  en  a  primrose  bank. 

An  April  sofbiess  bathed  tbe  breene 
Aa 't  wen  new  life  ny  spirit  drank 

Fmn  out  die  bndding  trees. 

The  HpoKtlve  sea-gull  voyaged  by, 

Turning  his  white  saib  to  die  ann; 

The  little  birds  sang  merrily 

That  Spring  was  now-  be^n ; 
Tbe  snow-drops  all  bad  ta'en  farewell, 

But  yet  some  crocus-flowers  were  brigfai; 
The  hyacinth,  to  nurse  its  bell, 

Drank  in  the  purple  light. 

Methougbt  to  childhood's  bloomy  track 

Life's  vagrant  footsteps  wer^restored; 
And  blessings  manifold  came  back, 

Ix)Og  lost  and  de^  deplored : 
The  perisb'd  and  Ae  past  arose  ;— 

I  saw  the  sunny  tresses  wave. 
And  heard  the  silver  tongue  of  those 

Cold,  cold  within  tlw 

But  yet  for  them  no  grief  awoke — 

They  seem'd  a  part  of  nature  stUI; 

Smelt  tbe  young  flowers,  gased  from  the  rock. 
And  liBten\l  to  tbe  rill — 

All  was  so  silent,  se  serene, 

So  sweetly  calm,  so  gently  gay, 

Metbought  even  deadi  noil^had  been. 
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IT  W.  BAftltlOR  AIMiWOBTII, 

BOW  THE  FIRST... .JAN£  THE  dUEEN. 
PUT  IT. 

XIl....H<>ir  M*^K  beeaBis  enanMrod  ofk  buooi  wldvw,  jolep«d 
Dkmc  PUcida  Puton  ;  bow  hb  want  B  wooinf  i  tad  how  ha  pro*- 
perad  in  hia  luit. 

On  the  night  of  the  Duke  of  Northumberland*!  ^parture, 
mm  the  three  g^ande  warders  and  their  dwarfish  attendant 
wwe  assemhM  in  their  lodging  in  the  By-ward  Tower,  pre- 
pwatoiT  to  their  ereniitf  meel,  the  conduct  of  Magog,  whidi 
Dad  been  strange  enough  throughout  the  day,  became  so  very 
eattfaoriinary  and  unaccoantaUe,  tbat  bis  bnthreu  began  to 
think  he  nnst  have  taken  leave  of  Ida  senses.  Flinging  bis 
huge  frame  on  a  bench,  he  sighed  and.groaDed,  or  rather  bel- 
lowed, Uke  an  over-driven  ox,  and  rolling  his  great  saucer 
eyes  upward,  till  (he  whites  only  were  viiible,  diumped  his 
chest  with  a  rapid  succession  of  blows,  that  sounded  like  the 
strokes  ef  a  sledge-hammer.  But  the  worst  symptom,  in  the 
t^naioo  of  tbo  o^rv,  was  his  inability  to  eat.  Magics  case 
mnsti  Indeed,  ha  desperate,  if  ha  had  bo  appetite  nir  anpper 
— ^nd  lueh  a  su^^mr !  Seldom  had  their  board  beetiao  wun- 
daatly  and  invitugltjr  spraad  ai  on  ihe  proaent  oooaaion:— and 
BfagQg  refused  to  partake  of  iu  Hd^nstrilherbebewitdied, 
or  denning  y  ill. 

Supplied  by  the  provident  attention  ef  the  pmntler  and  his 
apouse,^the  repast  consisted  of  a  cold  cbino  of  beef,  little  the 
worse  for  iu  previoos a^eanaosat  the rml  board ;  amigh^ 
I  otsiber  pie,  with  a  wall  of  pastry  several  uches  tluok,  mould- 
ed to  rasemble  the  White  Tower,  and  filled  with  a  savory 
mess  of  ham  and  veal,  enriched  by  a  goodly  provision  of  force- 
meat balls,  each  as  large  as  a  cannott-sltot;  a  soused  gurnet 
floating  in  claret;  a  couple  of  pullets  stuffed  with  oysters,  and 
served  with  a  piquant  sauce  ot  oiled  butter  and  barbeiries;  a 
skirret  pastry ;  an  apple  tansy ;  and  a  prodigious  marrow  pud- 
ding. Nor,  in  this  bill  of  fare,  must  be  omitted  an  enormous 
loaf,  baked  axpreaaly  forthe  giants,  and  compounded  erf"  nearly 
a  boshel  of  mingled  wheaten  flour  and  barl^,  which  stood  at 
one  and  of  the  table,  while  at  the  opMsiie  eottremity  was 
placed  a  nine-hooped  po>  of  nwa^tha  aUtanpe  between  each 
hoop  demidDg  a  quart  <rf  dw  hmmning  fluid. 

But  all  thno  good  things  weie  thrown  away  upon  Magog. 
With  some  persuasioa  be  was  induced  to  take  bis  seat  at  the 
taUe,  but  atter  swallowing  a  single  mouthful  of  the  beef,  he 
laid  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  left  the  rest  untasted.  In 
vnm  Og  urged  him  to  tiy  the  pullets,  assorlng  him  he  would 
find  then  dduHous,  as  they  were  oooked  by  Dams  Fotentia 
henelf^-hi  vain  Gog  scooped  oat  the  moet  succulent  morsel  i 
from  the  depths  of  the  lumber  pie,  loading  his  plate  with  gob- 
lets ot  fat  and  fwoemeat  balls.  He  declkted  both  ofiers  with 
a  melancholy  shake  of  the  head,  end  began  to  sigh  and  groan 
more  dismally  than  ever. 

_  Exchanging  sigoifieaat  looks  with  each  other,  the  two 
giants  tbinight  it  best  to  leave  turn  to  himself,  and  asnduously 
addreesed  cbemselves  to  th^r  own  meel.  By  way  of  setting 
him  a  good  example,  they  speedily  cleared  the  chine  to  the 
bone.  The  gurnet  was  next  despatched :  and  a  considerable 
inroad  made  into  the  lumber  pie,— three  of  its  turrets  having 
ali«ady  disappeared, — when,  as  if  roused  from  a  trance,  Ma- 
gog suddenly  seised  the  marrow  pudding,  and  devoured  It  in 
a  trice.  He  then  applied  himself  to  the  nino-hooped  pot,  and 
taking  a  long  deep  draught,  appeared  exceedingly  raUeved. 

But  his  calmneas  was  of  short  duration.  The  fit  almost  in- 
stantly ntnnied  with  &esb  violence.  Without  giving  the. 
slightest  intimation  of  his  intention,  be  plucked  bis  cap  from 
his  brow,  and  flung  it  at  Xit,  Who  chanced  at  the  moment  to 
bo  perched  upon  a  stool  Airriog  a  great  pan  of  sack  posset, 
setttpoa  a  chafing  dith  to  warm,  with  such  ferceastoprecipi- 
tate  Um  ever  bead  and  ears  into  the  liquid,  which,  fortunate- 
ly, was  neither  hot  enough  to  scald  him,  nor  deep  enough  to 
drown  him.    When  be  reappeared,  the  mannikui  ottered  a 
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shrill  scream  of  rage  and  terror;  and  Og,  who  could  not  help 
laughing  at  his  comical  ap^>eatance,  listened  to  his  assist- 
ance, and  extricated  him  &om  his  unpleasant  situatiou. 

By  the  aid  of  a  n^>kin,  Xit  was  speedily  restmed  toaatate 
of  tolerable  oleanUneaa,  and  tbouffa  Us  habilimenn  weienotn 
little  damaged  by  the  viscous  fluid  in  which  they  had  been 
immersed,  he  appeared  to  have  suffered  mora  in  temper  than 
In  any  other  way  &om  the  accident.  WliileOgwasrubMngUm 
dry, — perhaps  with  no  very  gentle  hand, — he  screamed  and 
cried  like  a  peevish  infant  undergoing  the  process  of  ablu- 
tion ;  and  he  was  no  sooner  set  free,  than  darting  to  the  spot 
where  Magog's  cap  had  fallen,  he  picked  it  up,  and  dippmg 
it  in  the  sack-posset,  hurled  it  in  its  owner's  face.  Delighted 
with  this  ratuiadon,  he  crowed  and  swaggered  ^nnit  the 
room,  and  stamping  fiercely  upon  the  gromid,  tried  to  draw 
sword ;  but  this  be  foimd  impossible,  it  ^ing  flut  glued  to  the 
scabbard.  Magog,  however,  pdd  no  sort  «  attentim  to  Ids 
antics,  but  having  wiped  his  nee  with  the  ekd  of  tlw  table- 
cloth, and  wrung  his  bonnet,  marched  deliberately  out  of  the 
room.  His  brothers  glanced  at  each  other  in  stnpriBe,  and 
were  hesitating  whether  to  follow,  when  they  were  relieved 
from  furCber  anxiety  on  this  score  by  Xit,  who  hurried  after 
him.  They  then  very  quietly  returned  to  the  repast,  and 
trusting  all  would  come  right,  contented  themsdvet  with  saeh 
infeijections)  remarks  as  tUd  not  interfere  with  the  process  of 
mastication.  In  this  wuy  they  continaed,  until  die  return  of 
Xit,  who,  as  be  entered  the  room,  exclaimed,  with  a  half- 
merry,  half-mischievous  expression  of  countenance, 

"  I  have  found  it  out !  I  have  found  it  out ! " 

"  Found  out  what  1 "  cried  out  both  gianu. 

"  He  is  in  love,"  replied  the  dwarf. 

"  Magog  in  love  I "  ejaculated  Og,  startiog.  "  Impossible !" 

"  You  shall  be  convinced  to  the  contrary  if  you  will  c<Hne 
with  me,"  rejoined  Xit.  "  I  have  seen  him  enter  the  honse. 
And,  what  is  more,  Ihave  seen  thelady." 

"  Who  is  she?  "demanded  Gog.  , 

"  Can  yoo  not  guess  f  "  rejmned  Xit 
.    "  The  fair  Ciody,"  returned  the  giant. 

"  You  am  wide  of  the  mark,"  replied  the  dwarf—"  diou|^, 
I  confess,  she  is  lov^y  enough  to  turn  his  head  outrigltt.  But 
he  is  not  so  moonstruck  as  to  aspire  to  ker.  Had  I  sought 
her  hand,  there  might  have  been  some  chance  of  success.— 
But  ftlagog^-pshaw  I " 

"  Tush ! "  cried  Og,  "I  win  be  sworn  It  is  ftfolieis  Bridget ' 
Crumbewell,  the  Bowyer's  daughter,  who  bath  bewitched 
him.    I  have  noted  that  she  hath  cast  many  an  amorous 
glance  at  bim  ef  late.    It  is  she,  I  '11  be  sworn." 

"  Then  you  are  forsworn,  for  it  is  not  Bridget  Crumbe- 
well," rejoined  Xit — "  the  object  of  his  affections  is  a 
widow." 

"  A  vridow ! "  exclaimed  both  giants — "  then  he  is  lost" 
"  I  see  not  that,"  replied  the  dwarf.  "  Magog  might  do 
worse  than  espouse  Dame  Placida  Faston.  Her  husband,  eld 
Miles  Fasten,  left  a  good  round  sum  behind  him,  and  a  good 
round  widow  too.  She  baa  a  bright  Uaek  eye,  a  toIenUe 
waist  for  so  plump  a  person,  and  as  neat  an  ancle  as  can  be 
found  within  the  Tower,  search  where  you  will.  I  am  half 
disposed  to  enter  the  lists  with  him." 

"  Say  you  so,"  replied  Og,  laughing  at  the  dwarf's  pre- 
sumption, "  then  e'en  make  the  attempt  And  such  assist- 
ance as  we  can  render,  shall  net  be  wanting ;  for  neither  Gog 
nor  J — if  I  do  not  misBi^rehend  his  sentunente — ^bBve  atty 
desire  that  otir  broker  aoonld  enter  into  die  holy  state  of  mat- 
rimony." 

"  EUght,  brother."  rejoined  Gog i  "we  must  prevent  it  if 
possible,  sjid  I  si'<:  a  batlcr  wo.y  ihan  that  you  propose. 
IT  it  dees  nothing  t-l'<^.     will  afijud  us  oa^lleat  pastime." 

"  Excuse  mo  n  momoiit,"  DtofriMrf  Xit  "  If  I  am  to  play 
the  suitor  to  advaotuB,  1  m»*'l  i^iDe"  ™Y  dress.  1  will  re< 
turn  on  the  uulau'^  and  jmoduct  yotfto  Dome  Fladda'a  dwell- 
ing." 

So  saying,  he  v.  ltiiilruw  far  a  abort  Bpnt:^!.  during  which  ha 
arrayed  bimsolfiii  iii-  k>'>1iday  garments.  "  Magog  will  have 
no  oiaoce,"  he  iil>rri  vi  <L,  as  ha  Rruiied!  Into  the  room,  and 
glanced  athls  pij^Tuv  iLiuba  wldm  rir  of  Inteose  ■etfeatisfao- 
tion  ;  "  the  widow  u  uJcwadi^  wuiu" 

"  If  she  be  as  fond  of  apes  as  some  of  her  sex,  she  is  so," 
replied  Og ;  "but  widows  are  not  so  easily  imposed  upon." 

The  two  giants,  who,  during  Xit's  absence  had  entirely 
cleared  the  board,  and  wound  up  the  repast  by  emptying  the 
une-hooped  pot  now  expressed  themselves  r^dy  to  start — 
Aeeor^ngty,  they  set  out,  and,  preceded  by  Xit  sfaiq>ed  their 
course  alopg  the  southern  ward,  and  raanng  beneath  the  gate- 
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way  of  tlie  Bloody  Tower,  ascended  the  hill  leading  to  the 
Gceen,  on  the  right  of  which,  as  at  the  present  time,  itood  a 
nnge  of  buildings  inhabited  by  the  warders  and  other  retain- 
ers  of  the  royal  household. 

Before  one  of  these  Xit  stopped,  and  pointing  to  an  open 
window  about  six  feet  from  the  ground,  desired  Gog  to  raise 
him  op  to  it.  The  giant  complied,  when  they  beheld. a  sight 
that  fiilftd  then  whfa  nerrimrat.  1Jp«r>  a  stout  oak  table — 
Sat  there  was  no  chair  in  the  dom^c  sufficiently  large  to  sus- 
tain bins — sat  l&fog,  tus  band  u|>on  his  breast,  and  bis  eyes 
tenderly  fixed  upon  a  comely  dame,  who  was  presenting  um 
with  a  large  foamiag  pot  of  ale.  Ihe  languishing  expression 
of  the  giant's  large  lumpish  features  was  so  irreBtstably  divert- 
ii^,  tlut  it  was  impossible  to  help  laughing ;  and  the  lookers- 
on  only  restrained  thenselveB,  in  the  hope  of  witnessing  some- 
tUng  still  mora  diverting. 

Dame  Placida.  Paston  had  a  short  plump  (perhaps  a  liltJo 
too  plump,  and  jpt  it  is  difficult  to  conceive  how_  tlmt  can 
well  ba)  Dgme ;  a  nnittd  rosy  fiue,  the  very  picture  of  amia- 
UKty  and  good  bnmor;  a  wnooth  chin,  dimpling  cheeks,  and 
the  bii^t«flt  and  merriest  black  <wes  imaginable.  Her  dress 
was  neatness  ioelf,  and  her  dwelling  as  neat  as  her  dress. 
With  attractions  like  these,  no  wonder  she  captivated  many  a 
bmrt,  and  among  others  that  of  Magog,  who  had  long  nour- 
ished a  secret  passion  for  her,  but  could  not  muster  courage 
to  declare  it— tor,  with  a  bluff  and  burly  demsaoor  towards 
his  own  sex;  the  giant  was  as  basUnl  as  a  shamefaced  strip- 
ling in  the  presence  of  anv  of  womankind - 

With  the  tact  peouliany  belonging  to  widows,  Dame  Pla- 
cida had  discovered  the  state  of  afia^,  and  perhaps  being  not 
altogether  unwilling  to  discourage  him,  having  accidentally 
met  him  on  the  Tower  Green  on  the  day  In  question,  bad  in- 
vited him  to  visit  her  in  the  evening.  It  was  this  invitation 
which  had  so  completely  upset  the  love-sick  giant.  The  same 
bashfulness  that  prevented  him  from  making  known  his  at- 
tachment A  the  object  of  it,  kept  him  silent  towards  his 
brethren,  as  he  feared  to  excite  their  ridicule. 

On  his  arrival  at  her  abode,  DanA  Placida  received  him 
with  the  ntmoK  cordiality,  and  tried  to  engage himin  conver- 
sation.   But  all  withont  efiect. 

"I  see  how  it  is,"  she  thought;  "  there  is  nothing  like  a 
little  strong  liquor  to  unloose  a  man's  tongue."  And  she 
farthwith  proceeded  to  a  cupboard  ta  draw  a  pot  of  ale.  It 
was  at  (hU  junetore  tbatsbewas  discovered  by  the  obserrars 
outside. 

MBgacTeeeived  the  proBGered  jug,  and  fixing  a  tender  look 
on  dm  fiur  donor,  prepsed  his  huge  hand  te  bis  heart,  and 
iMaed  it  to  the  last  drop.  The  widow  took  back  the  empty 
vessel,  and  smilingly  inquired  tf  he  would  have  it  replenished. 
The  giant  repUed  faintly  in  the  negative, — so  funtly,  that  she 
was  about  to  return  to  the  cupboard  for  a  fresh  supply,  when 
Magog  caught  her  hand,  and  flung  bimselfon  his  knees  before 
her.  In  this  posture  he  was  still  considerable  the  taller  of  the 
two;  but  bending  himself  as  near  to  the  ground  as  possible, 
be  was  about  to  make  his  proposals  in  due  form,  when  he  was 
arrested  by  a  tremendous  peu  of  laughter  from  without,  and, 
locdtiiy  up,  beheld  Xit  anted  on  the  wiitdow  sill,  while 
bddnd  him  appeared  dngrintdngcoantenanoee  of  his  bietb- 
ran. 

Ashamed  and  enraged  at  bdng  thus  detected,  Magog 
sprang  to  lus  feet,  and  seizing  Xit  by  the  nape  of  the  seek, 
would  have  inflicted  some  severe  chastisement  upon  him,  if 
Dame  Placidahad  not  interfercdto  prevent  it.  Ather  solici- 
tation, the  mannikin  was  released  ;  and  he  no  sooner  found 
himadf  at  liber^,  than,  throwing  himself  at  her  feet,  be  pru- 
•eated  he  was  dying  for  her.  Perhaps  it  might  be  frsm  a  cer- 
tain love  of  irnrinp.  ir>|i,rrent,>vcri  in  iho  beat  tempered of  her 
aax,  ar,fei'l'-'["'  ^ii'"  ilLiiugtr  -.ji-l,  a-ccurar!  mightinduce  Mar 
gag  more  fuUy  to  decln-rc  liitn**U  i  inti  wlmlcver  motive  influ- 
enced hee,  certHin  if  k  that  Datna  flaeiln  nppeaied  no 
means  ^ploased  with  bw  dlminative  suiior.  but  aufieted 
Um,  after  a  decent  thaw  of  reluctuicti,  lu  takt>  her  band. 

linis  encourngod,  the  dwarf  was  sa  tlutccl,  that  springing 
upon  a  ch'vii  .pn?  I'TidcuvorijiJ  iu&nBtf  >i  ;i  ki^j;,  Hutthe  widow, 
having  nil  i'l'-a  ot'  uIlr^iAiing  ci'ii  h  n  !<'"<  ]!\,  gave  him  a 
■mart  boxan  the  ear,  which  iaimeil^aLely  tii-utight  him  to  the 
ground. 

NotwldiBtanding  tUs  rAoff,  Xit  would  have  persevered, 
hadnot  Magog,  whose  feelinn  were  really  interested,  begun 
to  appear  seriously  angry.  Seeing  this,  he  judged  it  prudeat 
to  di^t,  and  contented  himself  with  entreating  the  widow  to 
declare  which  of  tha  two  she  preferred.  Datne  Plscida  re- 
plied, that  she  must  take  a  few  hours  to  consider  up<ni  it,  but 


invited  them  both  to  supper  on  the  following  evening,  when 
she  would  deliver  her  answer. '  Having  given  a  similar  in- 
vitatioD  to  the  two  giants  outside,  she  dumissed  the  whels 
party. 

Xm..  .or  lbs  Stratscaa  practiced  by  Culhbert  ChdaMndeitv  cm  Us 
Jailor. 

Several  days  had  now  elapsed  unce  Chobnondeley  wu 
thrown  into  the  dungeon,  and  during  that  time  he  had  been 
visited  only  at  long  intervals  by  Nightgull.  To  all  his  meu- 
ces,  reproaches,  and  entreaties,,!^ jailor  turned  a  desf  ear. 
He  smiled  grimly  as  ha  sat  down  the  scanty  provisions— a  losf 
and  a  pitclwr  of  water — with  which  he  snpplied  his  captive ; 
but  he  could  not  be  indueed  te  speak.  When  quesdoned 
about  Cicely  and  upbraided  with  his  perfidy,  bis  countenance 
assumed  an  exulting  expression  #bich  Chelmondeley  b/aoA 
to  intolerable  that  he  never  again  repeated  his  inquiiin. 
Left  to  himself,  his  whole  time  was  passed  in  devising  some 
means  of  escape.  He  tried  but  infiecttially,  to  break  Idi 
bends,  and  at  last,  satiBfied  of  its  futility,  gave  up  the  at- 
tempt. 

One  night  he  was  disnftbed  by  the  horrible  and  heart-rend- 
ing shrieks  of  the  female  prisoner,  who  had  contrived  to  gun 
access  to  his  cell.  These  vras  something  about  this  myitcri- 
oiis  person  that  inspired  him  with  unaccountable  dreod-,  and 
though  he  was  satisfied  she  was  a  being  of  this  mild,  ifae 
conviction  did  not  serve  to  lessen  bis  favs.  After  maluBg  the 
dungeon  ring  vrith  her  cries  for  some  time,  she  became  sUent, 
and  as  he  heard  no  sound  and  could  dislioguish  nothing,  be 
concluded  she  must  have  departed.  Just  then  the  unloddng 
pf  a  distant  door  and  a  gleam  of  sickly  light  on  the  walls  of 
the  stone  passage  announced  the  approach  of  Nighlgall,  and 
the  next  moment  he  entered  the  cell.  The  light  fbll  upon  s 
crouching  female  figure  in  one  comer.  The  jailor  started; 
and  his  angiy  ^jaculaiions  caused  the  poor  creature  to'raise  bci 
head. 

Cholmondeley  had  never  beheld  anything  so  ghastly  u  bti 
covatMianea,  and  be  half  doubted  whether  he  did  not  look 
upcm  a  tenant  of  the  grave.  Her  eyes  were  sunkra  and  ht- 
treless;  hercheeks  thin  and  rigid,  and  coveted  with  skin 
that  deadly  paleness  which  is  seen  in  plants  deprived  of  light; 
her  flesh  shrunken  to  the  bone,  and  her  hands  like  those  of  ■ 
skeleton.  But  in  spite  of  all  this  emaciation,  there  was  some- 
thing in  her'featuros  that  seemed  to  denote  ihatshe  had  once 
been  beautifid.  and  ber  oonditkm  in  life  exalted.  The  tenor 
sbe  exhibited  at  the  approach  of  the  jailor  proved  the  diesd- 
fid  usage  she  had  experienced.  In  answer  te  his  sange 
ejaculations  to  her  to  fellow  him,  she  flung  herself  on  her 
knees,  and  raised  ber  hands  in  the  most  piteous  suppficaiioo. 
Nothing  moved  by  this  Nightgall  was  abont  to  seize  her  and 
drag  her  aw^,  when  with  a  piercing  scream  ilie  darted  fnm 
him,  and  tookrefiige  beUnd  Cbolmondel^, 

"  Saveme!— savemefiromhim!"  she  eried:  "hevillldll 
me." 

"  Pshaw ! "  cried  the  jailm-.  "  Come  with  me  quietly, 
Alexia,  and  you  shall  have  a  warmer  cell,  and  better  food." 

"  I  will  HOC  go,"  she  leriied.  "  I  will  not  answer  to  tbil 
name.   Give  me  my  rightful  title  and  I  vrill  fellow  yon." 

"  What  is  your  title  f  "  asked  ChohnondelM,  eageriy. 

"Beware!"  interposed  Nighlgall,  lairing  Us*  Innd  mesa- 
cingly.    "  Beware  ! " 

"  Heed  him  not!  "  eried  Chobnondeley)  "be  shall  not 
harm  you.    Tell  me  how  you  are  called  I " 

"  I  have  fbrgotton,"  relied  the  terrified  woman,  evaiti^j. 
"  I  had  aaodier  name  mca.   Bat  I  am  called  Alexia  now.'* 

"  What  has  become  of  your  child  t"  asked  Cbohoonddey. 

"  My  child ! "  she  echoed  vrith  a  frightful  scmm.  "  I 
have  lost  her  in  these  dungeons.  I  sometimes  see  ber  befwe 
me  running  and  clapping  bfr  little  hands.  Ah .'  there  sbe  ii 
— coming  towards  us.  She  Ims  long  fair  h^r — light  blue  ejm 
—blue  as  the  skies  I  shall  never  heboid  again.  Do  von  sot 
see  her?" 

-  No,"  replied  Cholmondeley,  trembling.  "  How  is  rf» 
named?  " 

"  She  died  unb«ptised,"  replied  the  female.  "  Bot  I  mesnt 
to  call  her  Angela.  Ah !  see  1  she  answers  to  the  name-she 
approaches.  Angela !  my  child !— my  child !  "  And  the  mis- 
erable creature  extended  her  arms,  and  seemed  to  clasp  « 
phantom  to  her  bosom. 

"Alexia!"  roared  the  jailor,  fiercely,  "  feJlowme,6rI'rill 
haveyoQ  scourged  by  the  tormentor." 

"  He  dare  not— he  will  not  "—cried  Cbolroondelejr,  to 
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ihom  tba  wretched  wonmn  clung  convulsively.    ''  Do  nst  go 
'ith  him." 

"AtexiB,"  reiterated  the  jailra',  in  a  tone  of  increaied  fury. 

"  I  matt  go,"  iIm  eried,  breakinK  from  tha  osquire.  or  he 
411  kill  me."  And  whh  a  ntrialdeH  step  abe  glided  after 
[i«big»ll.  • 

Cholmondeley  listened  intently,  and  u  upon  a  fonner  occa- 
ion,  heard  stifled  groans  succeeded  by  the  clangor  of  a  closing 
oor,  and  then  all  was  bushed.  The  jailor  returned  no  more 
Itac  niflit.  When  he  appeared  again,  it  was  with  a  moodier 
spect  than  ever.  Ho  sot  down  the  pravisions,  and  instantly 
niarted. 

While  meditating  upon  various  means  of  escape,  an  idea  at 
B^th  occurred  to  the  young  esqtdre  upon  which  he  resolved 
>  act.  He  determined  to  feign  death.  Accordingly,  though 
alf  famiihwd,  he  left  his  ^ovisloos  untouched ;  uid  vimi 
lightgall  next  visited  the  cell,  be  foand  him  stretched  on  the 
round,  apparently  Bfeless.  Uttering  a  savage  laugh  the  jailor 
eld  the  light  over  the  supposed  corpse,  and  exclaimedt  "  At 
ist  I  am  ndrly  rid  of  him.  Cicely  will  now  be  mine.  I  will 
ing  biro  into  the  batial  vault  near  the  mont.  Bat  first  to  un- 
Hten  thia  chain." 

So  aayiag,  he  took  a  small  key  from  the  bunch  at  his  girdle 
nd  unlocked  the  nnssive  fetters  that  bound  Cbolmoodeley  to 
be  wall.  During  this  operadon  tha  esquire  held  his  breath, 
ad  endaavored  to  give  bis  limbs  tbe  semblanee  of  death.  Bat 
be  jailor's  suspicions  were  aroused. 

"  He  cannot  have  been  long  dead,"  he  muttered,  "  perhaps 
IB  is  only  in  a  trance.  This  shall  make  all  secure.  And 
Itavring  hia  dagger  he  was  about  to  plunge  it  in  the  bosom  of 
be  esquire,  when  the  latter  beit^  now  freed  from  his  bond* 
ge,  suddenly  started  to  bis  feet,  and  flung  hirnself  upon  him. 

The  saddennees  of  the  action  favored  his  succcas.  Before 
fightgalt  recovered  from  his  sumrise,  tha  poinard  was  wrest- 
d  from  his  grasp  and  held  at  nis  tlvoaL  In  the  struggle 
liat  ensued,  be  received  a  wound  which  brought  him  sense- 
M9  to  the  ground ;  and  Cbolmotideley,  thinking  it  needless 
3  despatch  lum,  contented  himself  with  chaining  Urn  to  the 
rail. 

Passessing  himself  of  the  jailor's  keys,  he  was  about  to  de- 
lart,  when  Nightgall,  who  at  that  moment  r^aised  his  con- 
cioustien,  and  with  it  all  bis  ferocity,  strove  to  intercept  him. 
in  discovering  his  situation,  he  uttmd  a  torrent  of  impotent 
breata  and  execrations.  The  only  reply  d«gned  by  the  es- 
pire  to  bis  menaces,  was  an  assutanoe  that  be  was  about  to 
ct  free  the  nuscrable  Alexia. 

Quitting  the  cell,  Chohnondeley  turned  off  on  the  loft,  in  the 
lirectioDwhenceheimaginedtheshriekshad proceeded.  Here 
w  beheld  a  range  of  low  strong  doors,  the  first  of  which  be 
inlocked  with  one  of  the  jailor's  keys.  The  pris<Hi  was  imoo- 
^eipied-  He  opened  the  next,  but  with  no  better  success.  It 
amtained  nothing  except  a  &w  rusty  links  of  chain  attached 
to  an  iron  st^le  driven  into  the  floor.  In  the  third  ha  found 
I  few  mouldering  bones ;  and  tbe  fourth  was  totally  emp^. 
He  tben  knocked  at  the  doors  of  others,  and  called  the  miser- 
lUe  captive  by  her  name  in  a  loud  voice.  But  no  answer 
ma  returned. 

At  tbe  extremity  of  the  passage  he  found  an  open  door, 
eadiog  to  a  small  circular  chamber,  in  the  centre  of  which 
itood  a  heavy  stone  pillar.  From  this  pillar  projected  a  long 
ron  bar,  aosiaining  a  ooil  of  rope,  terminated  by  a  hook.  On 
he  gronnd  lay  ui  immense  pair  of  pincers,  a  curiously-shaped 
kaw,and  a'brasier.  In  one  corner  stood  a  large  oaken  frame, 
iboat  three  feet  high,  moved  by  rollers.  At  the  other  was  a 
wnderous  wooden  mBchioe,  like  a  pair  of  stocks.  Against 
he  wall  bong  a  broad  hoop  of  iron,  opening  in  the  middle 
vith  a  hinge — a  horrible  instrument  of  torture,  termed  '  Tbe 
icavenger's  Daagbter.'  Near  it  were  a  pair  irf*  inm  gountlsts, 
vbtcb  could  bo  Contracted  by  screws  till  tbay  crashed  tbe  fin- 
^rm  of  tbe  wearer.  On  tho  wall  also  hang  a  small  brush  to 
q>rin1tIo  the  wretched  victim  who  fainted  from  excess  of 
Bgony,  with  vinegar ;  whi^  on  a  table  beneath  it  wore  placed 
writing  materials  and  an  open  volume,  in  which  were  taken 
iovra  the  confessions  of  the  sufierera. 

Chohnondeley  saw  at  oooe  diat  h«  had  entered  the  torto re- 
chant  hor,  and  hastily  surveying  these  horrible  contrivances, 
was  about  to  withdraw,  when  he  noticed  a  trap-door  in  one 
comer.  Advancing  toward  it,  he  perceived  a  flight  of  steps, 
and  thinking  they  might  lead  him  to  the  cell  ho  was  in  search 
of,  ho  descended,  and  came  to  a  passage  still  narrower  and 
gloonuer  than  that  be  had  quitted.  As  he  proceeded  along 
it,  he  throught  be  heard  a  krar  groan,  and  hnrryiu  in  tho  di- 
rection of  the  sound,  arrived  at  a  small  door,  ana  knocking 


against  it,  called  "  Alexia,"  but  was  answered  in  tha  feeble 
voice  of  a  man. 

"  I  am  not  Alexia,  but  whoever  you  are,  liberate  me  from 
this  horrible  torture,  or  pat  »e  to  oeath,  and  so  free  me  from 
misery." 

After  some  search,  Cholmondetey  discovered  the  key  of  tbe 
dungeon,  and  unlocking  it,  behold  an  old  man  in  a  strange 
stooping  posture,  with  his  head  upon  his  breast,  and  his  back 
bent  almost  double.  The  walls  of  the  cell,  wbioh  was  called 
the  Little  Ease,  were  so  low,  and  so  contrived,  that  the  wretch- 
ed inmate  could  neither  stand,  walk,  sit,  nor  lie  at  (hll  length 
within  them. 

With  difficulty — for  the  poor  wretch's  limbs  were  too  mach 
cramped  by  his  long  and  terrible  confinement  to  allow  him  to 
move — Chohnondeley  succeeded  in  dran^og  him  forth. 
"  How  long  have  you  been  immured  hwel"  be  inquired. 
"  I  kitow  not,"  replied  the  old  man.  "  Not  many  Weeks 
perhaps— but  to  me  it  seems  an  eternity.  Support  me— oh! 
support  ine !    I  am  sinking  fest !" 

j^'  A  draught  of  water  will  revive  you,"  cried  Chohnondeley. 
''I  will  bring  you  some  in  a  moment." 

And  he  was  about  to  hurry  to  hi%  cell  for  the  pitcher,  when 
the  old  man  checked  htm. 

" It  ii  useless,"  Iw  cried,  "I am  dying— notblDjS  can  save 
me.  Young  man,"  he  contihued,  fixiag  his  Rasing  eyes  on 
Cholmondeley^  "  when  I  was  first  brought  to  the  Tower,  I 
was  as  young  as  you.  I  have  grown  old  in  captivity.  My 
life  has  been  passed  in  these  dismal  places.  I  was  impris- 
oned by  the  tyrant  Henry  VIII.  for  my  adherence  to  the  roli- 
gion  of  my  fathers — and  I  have  witnessed  such  dreadful 
uiings,  dint,  were  I  te  relate  Uiem,  it  would  blanch  your  hair 
like  mine.  Heaven  have  mercy  on  my  seul!"  And,  sinking 
backward,  he  expired  with  a  hollow  groan. 

Satisfied  that  life  was  wholly  extinct,  Cbolmmdeley  con- 
tinued his  search  for  the  scarcely  loss  anfortoa^  Alexia. — 
Traversing  the  narrow  gallery,  he  coidd  discover  no  other 
door,  and  he  therefore  returned  to  the  torture-room,  and 
from  thence  retraced  his  stops  to  the  cell.  As  he  approached 
it,  Nightgall,  who  heesd  his  footsteps,  called  out  to  him,  and 
entreated  to  be  set  at  liberty. 

"  I  will  do  s»,  provided  you  will  conduct  me  to  ihedangmnt 
of  Aleua,"  replied  the  esquire. 

"You  have  not  found  her?"  r^trioed  the  jailor. 
"  I  have  not,"  replied  ChoUn<MideIoy.    "  WiU  you  guide  n»8 
to  it!" 

Nightgall  eagerly  answered  in  the  affirmative. 
The  esquire  was  about  to  unlock  the  chain,  but  as  lie  drew 
near  him,  the  jailor's  countenance  assumed  so  malignant  an 
expression,  that  lie  detemnned  not  to  trust  him.   Deepite  bis 
entreaties,  be  again  tamed  te  depart. 

'*  You  vrill  never  get  out  without  m^,"  said  Nightgall. 
"  I  will  make  the  attempt,"  rejoined  Chohnondeley.  And 
wrapping  himself  in  the  jailor's  ample  cloak,  and  putting  on 
his  cap,  he  quitted  the  dungeon. 

This  time,  he  shaped  his  course  drfforontly.  Endeavoring 
to  recall  tho  road  by  which  Nightgall  had  invuinbly  ^proacb- 
ed,  he  proceeded- for  a  short  time  along  the  onwnnl  passage, 
and  presently  rrachieg  a  spot  where  two  avenues  branched 
ofF— one  to  the  right  and  tiie  other  to  the  left— h«  struck  into 
the  latter,  and  found  a  second  range  of  dungeons.  He  o^tened 
the  doors  at  several,  but  diey  were  untenanted ;  and  giyugtm 
the  idea  of  rescuing  tfae  ill-Ated  Alexia,  he  began  to  think  ft 
time-to  attend  to  bis  own  safe^. 

The  passage  he  had  chosen,  which,  like  all  those  he  had 
previously  traversed,  was  arched  and  flagged  wjih  stone, 
brouglit  him  to  a  low  square  chamber,  from  which  a  flight  of 
steps  ascended.  Mounting  these  he  came  to  two  other  pas- 
sages, and  trithoot  paosbg  to  consider,  hurried  along  tbe 
first.  In  a  short  tbne  he  was  stopped  by  e  strong  iron  door, 
and  exanuning  tho  lock  tried  every  key,  but  could  find  n<mo 
to  fit  it.  Failing  to  procure  egress  in  this  quarter,  ho  was 
obliged  to  return,  end  choosing  his  course  at  random,  struck 
into  an  avenue  on  the  right. 

Oreatly  surprised  at  tiie  extent  of  the  passages  b«  had 
tracked,  he  could  not  belp  admiring  the  extraordinary  solidity 
of  tho  masonry,  and  the  freshness  trf  the  stone,  which  looked 
as  if  it  hod  just  come  from  the  chisel.  Arriving  at  a  gate 
which  impeded  his  further  progress,  he  applied  t»  his  keys, 
and  was  fortunately  able  to  open  it.  This  did  not  set  him 
free  as  he  had  anticipated,  but  admitted  him  into  a  spacious 
vault,  surrounded  by  deep  cavemoasjecesses,  filled  witn  atmie 
coffins.  Bnrften  statnet  and  tattered  Mcul^beons  KUsied  the 
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Woaderipg  where  he  conld  have  mnetnted,  he  psnsed  for 
&  moment  to  coniider  whether  he  inould  return ;  but  fe«rfiil 
of  loMU  hi>  way  in  the  labyrinth  he  had  jiut  qdtted,  he  de- 
tenn^iea  to  go  oa.  A  broad  flight  of  etoae  atwa  led  him  to 
a  hige  fiddin^oor,  which  he  pwhed  aside,  and  traveriinf  a 
Mtftof  ewridorwithvdiwhit  comnnmioated,  befiinadhimiw 
at  the  foot  of  a  spiral  staircBse.  Meuating  it,  he  came  to  an 
extremely  narrow  passage,  evidently  centriTed  in  the  thickness 
of  the  wall ;  and  mreading  it,  he  reached  a  small  stone  door, 
in  which  neither  bolt  nor  lock  could  be  detected. 

Convinced,  however,  that  there  must  be  some  secret  spring, 
he  examined  it  more  narrowly,  and  at  length  discovered  a 
■mall  plate  of  iron.  Fresaing  thu,  dw  heavy  stone  turned  as 
npoa  a  pivot,  had  disclosed  a  narrow  jpauoge,  through  which 
he  crept,  and  and  found  himself  to  hu  great  surprise  in  the 
interior  of  Su  John's  Ch^el  in  the  White  Tower.  At  first, 
he  thqig^t  he  tnuK  be  deeeivad,  but  a  glance  anmnd  eoimaoed 
him  he  was  net  mbtaken ;  and  vriieo  he  called  to  nund  nhe 
multitude  passaiges  be  had  traversed,  hla  aapriee  was  great* 
ly  diminished 

While  he  was  thus  musing,  he  heard  footsteps  spproacbii^ 
and  instantly  extingidabed  the  light.  The  masked  door  &om 
which  he  haid  emeiged,  lay  at  the  wttmni^  of  the  northern 
aisle,  and  the  pardea  (fiv  there  was  eviaait^  more  than 
one)  OUII0  from  die  otherrad  of  the  chqwL  Fining  he  had 
been  noticed,  Cholmondelqr  tdvaoced  towacdt  them. 


KIV^-How  Mmb  Eensrd  ud  the  Lords  of  Iks  CoanaU  w««  MnMed 
by  Lord  OiiWM  XhHUsy. 

The  brief  and  tnral^  raign  of  die  ilMMd  Queen  Jane 
waa  bet  drawing  n  a  close.  Every  fresh  mesenger  brought 
tidings  of  large  accessions  to  the  cause  of  the  lady  Mary,  who 
was  now  at  the  hood  of  thirty  thousand  men, — an  army  trebling 
the  forces  of  Northumberland.  Added  to  diis,  the  metropo* 
lis  itself  was  in  a  state  of  revolt.  Immense,  mobs  collectea  in 
Soutbfield,  Btid  advanced  toward  the  Tower-gates,  command- 
ing  the  warders  to  open  in  the  name  of  Queen  Mary.  These 
rioters  wera  speedily  driven  off,  with  some  bloodshed.  But 
their  leader,  who  was  recognised  as  the  prisoher  Gilbert,  es- 
caped and  the  next  day  larger  crowds  assembled,  and  it  was 
ftared  that  on  attack  would  be  made  upon  the  fortress. 

Meanwhile,  Northumberland,  whoee  order  of  mansh  bad 
heanpresorihedl^  the  coancil,proeeeded  slowly  on  die  expadi* 
dititm ;  and  the  mte  that  attended  him  fiilly  verified  the  M 
proverb,  that  delay  breeds  danger.  An  accident,  moreover, 
occuTi-d,  which,  while  it  gteetly  disheartened  his  part^,  gave 
adtiitiooal  hope  (o  that  of  the  lady  Mary.  Six  vessels  well 
manned  wUb  troops  and  ammunition,  stationed  off  Yarmouth 
to  intercept  Mary  in  case  she  ansninited  to  esc^e  sea, 
ware  driven  into  that  porL  u4iera  thw  conunanJers  wem  im- 
mediately viaUed  hy  wr  lumy  Jemlngham,  who  was  levying 
lecndu  RHT  the  princMs,  and  irm  pwraUed  uponl^  bim  to 
jc^  her  standard. 

Whenthe  news  of  this  defection  reached  the  Tower,  even  the 
wannaat  pertiiana  of  Jane  perceived  that  her  cause  was  hope- 
kM^a^pnpaivd  to  desert  her.  The  Ddw  of  Suffolk  could 
not  oonoeal  Uauneadneaa,  and  despatched  a  secret  messenger 
to  Laid  Oifiifbrd  Dudley,  whe  dining  the  irfude  of  thia  try- 
ing period  had  absented  Umael^  commanding  hia  instant  ro- 
tum. 

On  receiving  the  summons,  Dudley  immediately  answered 
jt  in  person.  Jane  received  him  with  the  utmost  affection, 
and  their  meeting,  which  took  place  in  the  presence  of  her 
father,  the  Duchess  of  Northumberland,  and  the  Ladies  Her- 
bert and  Hastings,  was  deeply  affecting.  Lord  Guilford  was 
much  moved,  and  prostrating  himself  before  the  queen,  be- 
Bought  her  fbrgivenesa  for  bis  ill-advised  and  ungenerous  con- 
duct—tntteriy  reproaching  himaelf  tor  having  deserted  her  at 
a  season  of     much  periL 

"  I  will  not  iipbnid  you,  dear  Dudley,"  rejomed  Jane, 
"  neither  will  I  attempt  to  diguise  from  you  that  your  absence 
has  pven  me  more  anguish  than  aught  else  in  this  season  of 
trouble.  My  crown  you  well  know  was  your  crown.  But 
new,  alas  !  Ifear  I  have  lost  that  which,  though  a  bauble  in 
my        was  a  precious  jewel  in  yours." 

"  (A,  say  not  so,  n^  queen,"  replied  Lord  Guilford,  pu- 
aiooately.  "  Things  are  not  so  desperate  as  you  imagine.  I 
have  letters  full  of  hope  and  confidence  from  my  father,  who 
has  reached  Bury  Saint  Edmund's.  Ha  means  to  give  bat- 
tle to  the  rebels  to  morrow.  And  the  next  mesaonger  vrill  no 
doubt  bring  news  of  their  defe^" 

"Heaven  grant  it  may  promo  so,  my  itai  loid!'  rejoined 


Jane.  *'  But  I  am  not  so  sanguine.  I  have  ^ 
sives  to  the  sherifiir  of  the  di&rent  couades,  enjeining  Ok 
to  raise  troops  in  my  defence,  and  have  summeDed  the  La 
Mayor  and  tne  city  authorities  to  tie  council  to-momnr 
decide  uptn  what  is  best  to  be  done  in  this  emeigency."  ' 
"  Dai^jter,"  aaid  die  Duke  of  Suffolk,  "  it  is  my  dun 
inform  you  that  I  bavs  just  recrived  leiten  from  Ui  dsn 
Northumberland,  very  different  in  purport  fima  that  whii 
has  reached  Losd  Guilford.  In  them  he  expmies  Idrnx 
doubtfiil  of  the  result  of  the  conflict,  and  writes  most  «r|eBi 
for  fiirther  succour.  His  men,  he  says,  are  hourly  dewrtii 
to  the  hostile  camp.  And,  uideas  he  apeedil;  teeeimi  tk 
tional  force  and  munidon,  it  will  be  unpesrible  to  engin  il 
enemy." 

"  tbu  ia  bad  newv,  indeed,  my  lord,"  r^ed  Jane,  vm 
fully. 

"  Have  we  not  troops  to  send  tnm  T  "  cried  Lend  GnilGii 
DudUnr.    "If  a  leader  b  wanted,  I  will  set  forth  at  once." 

"  We  cannot  spare  another  soldier  firom  the  Tower,"  n 
pUed  Suffolk.  "London  is  in  a  state  of  revolt.  The  fbrtm 
may  be  stormed  by  the  rabble,  who  are  all  in  favor  of  Msr 
The  Duke  has  alrmdy  taken  all  the  picked  men.  And,  if  tb 
few  loyal  soldiers  left,  are  removed,  vre  shall  not  have  sufi 
dent  to  overawe  the  rebels." 

"  My  lord."  observed  the  Dneheae  of  Nordtumberisnd, "  jt 
have  allowed  the  council  too  much  sway.  They  will  ovei 
power  you.  And  your  highness,"  ahe  added,  mnung  to  Jw 
"  has  suffered  yourself  to  be  deluded  by  the  artfiil  couiueld  i 
Simon  Renard." 
"  Simon  Kenard  baa  gi>«n  me  good  counsel,"  replied  Jaoi 
"  You  are  deceived,  my  Qneen,^  nmHed  bar  hudianil.  "  H 
is  cons^ng  against  your  orown  and  We." 

■"  It  IS  too  true,"  added  Suffolk,  "  I  have  detected  kik i 
his  darii  practices." 

"  Were  I  assured  of  thia," anawered  Jane,  "the  last  atti 
my  reign — the  last  exetdon  of  my  power  should  be  to  anng 
myself  upon  bim." 

"  Are  the  guards  within  the  Tower  true  to  ui  T"  inqmni 
Dudley. 

"  As  yet,"  replied  Suffolk.  "Bm  tb»  aie>waveris|>  t 
something  be  not  done  to  cimGnD  them,  I  tetx  they  wul  U 
claro  for  Mary." 

"And  the  Council  1" 

"  Are  plotting  against  us,  and  providing  for  their  mi 
n^ty."  I 

"  Jane,"  said  Lord  Guilford  Dudley, "  I  will  not  attempt 
excuse  my  conduct.  But  if  it  is  poesible  to  repair  the  isjuij  I 
have  done  you,  I  will  do  so.  Every  thing  new  dependt  op  k 
solution.  The  Council  are  more  to  be  feared  ifaaa  Mai;  m 
herforoes.  So  long  as  yon  are  miatieaa  of  dw  Tower,  yww 
mistress  of  London,  and  Queen  of  England— evni  though 
day  should  go  against  die  Duke,  my  ntthw.   Give  me  &  m 
rant  under  your  hand  for  the  arrest  <^  the  Council,  vid  [b 
embassadors  Renard  and  Da  Noaillee,  and  I  will  ses  il  i>| 
stantly  executed." 
"  My  lord!"  she  exclaimed.  J 
"  Trust  me,  my  Queen,  it  is  dw  only  means  to  safe  m,''flj 
plied  Dudley.   "  This  bold  step  wiU  eoDfimnd  tham  v^xfj 

"  they  are  yoer 
them  in  your  w» 
repUed  Jane.    "  You  shall  ban  u» 
rant.  It  will  bring  matters  to  on  issue." 

At  diis  moment,  the  door  of  the  chamber  was  dirowo 
and  an  usher  announced  "  Monsieur  Simon  Renard." 

"You  are  right  welcome,  M.  Renard," said  Lard 
bowing  haughtily.    '■'  I  was  about  to  go  in  search  dyoa. 

"  Indeed,"  rejoined  the  embassador,  coldly  ratumine 
salutation.  "lamglad  to  spore yourlordabipsonuchtrooi 
and  I  am  still  more  rejoicea  to  find  you  haw  ncoventl ' 
temper,  and  returned  to  your  royal  consort.' 

"Insolent!"  exclaimed  Loid  GuiUoid.  "Guaidi!" 
cried,  motioning  to  the  attendanta — "  Assure  yourselfes 
his  person."  "  • 

"  Ha !"  exclaimed  Benarcl,  laybg Us  hand  nponUf 
"  You  have  no  authoriqr  for  this." 
"  I  have  the  Queen's  warrant,**  rqoined  Dudley,  '^'tm 
"The  person  of  an  embassador  ia  aacred,"  i^werved  E 
nard.    "  The  EmperorT  Charles  the  fifth,  will  lesest  ol 
outrange  as  nn  insult  to  himself."  t  J 

"  I  will  take  the  consequences  upon  myself,"  replied  It 
Guilfoid,  carelessly. 

"  Your  highness  will  not  suffer  this  vnm^  to  be  dooe  t 
Renard,  oddteasing  Jane.     ^  t 
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MoDsietir  Renard,"  replied  tha  Queen, "  I  have  reason  to 
■ieve  foa  have  pl^ed  ine  falM.  If  I  find  you  have  deceived 
■S  '^^IJ^  brothor  to  tha  Emperor,  jou  shall  lose 

"Yoa  win  have  eaose  to  ropent  due  iUp,"  ngoined  Re- 
Mrd.  forioiMlr.   "  Thu  CouBcil  will  command  my  inttuit  re- 

P^Tbe  order  tmnt  be  apeedy  then,"  replied  Diidlqr>  "  for  I 
■all  place  them  all  in  amat.  And  here,  aa  luck  will  have  h, 
pie  yonr  frwods  the  Earls  of  Arundel  and  Pembroke.  They 
■ill  attend  you  to  the  White  Tower." 

r  So  saying,  be  motioned  to  the  guards  to  lake  them  into  cos- 

"Vfhat  means  this  1"  cried  Pembroke  in  astonisfatnent. 
I  "  It  means  tet  Lord  Gtulferd  Dudley,  who  has  been  ahim- 
kering  for  some  time  in  Sioe  Honse,  has  awakened  at  last, 

tl  fniMnes  hia  royal  con  tort' •  crown  is  in  danger,"  rejoined 
nard  with  a  Uuersnear. 

"  This  is  some  jest,  surely,  my  Lord,"  observed  PemWoke. 
I"  The  Counnil  arrested  at  a  moment  of  peril  lilte  tUs!  Will 
jou  pfovoke  us  to  manifest  our  power  I'' 

"  I  will  provoke  you  to  manifest  your  tteaeherow  designs 
towards  her  nujotty,"  replied  Dudley.  "  Away  with*  them 
to  the  While  Tower !  Shrewsbury,  Cecil,  HuatingdoD,  Dai^ 
cey  and  the  othOTt  tball  soon  join  yon  there." 

"  One  word  before  we  go,  gracious  madam  T"  said  Pem- 
broke, addressing  the  Qken. 

"  Nat  one,  my  lord,"  replied  Jane.  "  Lord  Guilford  Dud- 
ley has  my  fiiU  author!^  for  what  be  does.  I  shall  hold  carlv 
council  to-morrow — wwch  you  shall  be  .at  liber^  to  attend, 
and  you  will  then  havo  ample  opportunity  to  explain  and  de- 
fend yourself." 

Upon  this,  the  confederated  nobles  were  removed. 

"It  is  tSme  to  put  an  end -to  this  iiircc,"  remarked  Re- 
nard, as  iliey  were  conducted  along  the  ^l«i;  toward  the 
White  Tower. 

"  It  is,"  answered  Pembroke,  "  and  my  iirst  address  in  the 
Council  to-morrow  shall  bo  to  proclaim  Queen  Mary.*' 

"  The  hair-bTained  Dudley  imagines  he  can  confine  us  in 
llic  White  Tower,"  observed  Renard,  laughing.  "  There  is 
not  a  chamber  in  it  without  a  secret  panoge.  And  thanks  to 
the  Jailer,  Nigbigall,  I  em  iamiliar  with  them  all.  We  will 
not  be  idle  UMU^t.'* 


XV.  ...How  Gunora  Braoss  sought  sa  aadience  of  Qumb  Jane. 

Having  seen  the  rest  of  the  council  conveyed  to  tb«  White 
Tower,  Lord  Guilford  Dudley  returned  to  the  palace.  While 
discoursing  on  other  matters  with  the  queen,  be  casually  re- 
marked that  he  was  surprised  be  did  not  perceive  his  esquire, 
Cuthbert  Chohnondeley,  in  her  tugtuiess's  train,  and  was  an- 
swered that  he  had  not  been  seen  since  his  departure  for  Sion 
House.  Greatly  surprised  by  the  intelligence.  Lord  Guilford 
directed  an  attendant  to.mdte  inquiriea  about  him.  After 
some  time,  the  man  ntunied,  atattag  that  he  ooold  obtain  no 
in&mtatioD  respecting  him. 

"  This  is  very  extraordinary,"  said,Lord  Guilford.  "  Poor 
Chohnondeley  I  What  can  have  happened  to  him  1  As  goon 
as  this  danger  is  passed,  I  will  make  personal  search  for  Um." 

"  I  thought  he  bad  left  the  Tower  with  you,  ny  dear  lord," 
observed  Jane. 

"  Would  he  had ! "  answered  her  husband.  "  I  cannot 
bely  suspecting  he  has  incurred  the  enmiQ?  of  the  ccrancil,  ud 
has  been  secretly  removed.  I  will  interrogate  them  on  the 
tabject  to-morrow." ' 

While  they  were  thus  conversing,  an  usher  appeared,  and 
informed  the  queen  that  a  young  damsel  supplicated  an  audi- 
ence having  somewhat  to  disclne  of  importance. 

"yoabad^tteradmilher,myqueen,"said  Dudley.  "She 
may  l»ve  accHenially  learned  some  plot  which  It  is  important 
fornstoknfw." 

Jane  having  mgnified  her  assent,  the  usher  withdrew,  and 
presently  afterwards  introduced  Cicety.  The  young  damsel, 
who  appeared  to  have  sufiercd  much,  greatly  interested  the 
queen  by  her  extreme  beau^  and  modesty.  She  narrated  her 
story  with  infimte  simplici^,  and  though  she  blushed  deeply 
wlm  came  to  spauE  of  the  love  pn^ssed  for  her  byChol- 
taoadmlm,  she  a^tempced  no  conceflment. 

Both  Jane  and  Lord  GuUfbrd  Dudley  were  astonished  be- 
yond measure,  when  they  luai-ned  that  tha  young  esquire  had 
been  incarcerated  by  Nigbtgall ;  and  the  latter  was  about  to 
reproach  Cicely  for  not  having  revealtd  tho  circumstance  be- 
fore, when  she  accounted  far  her  silence  by  stating  that  she 


had  been  locked  within  bar  chamber,  ever  since  the  nigfat  in 
questiwi,  by  her  mother.  Her  story  ended.  Dudley  declared 
Us  intention  of  seeking  out  the  jailor  wldwst  deln.  "  I  will 
first  compel  him  to  libente  fats  prisoner,"  be  im,  "  and  will 
then  inflict  upon  him  a  punishment  proportionate  to  his  of- 
fence." 

"  Alas ! "  exclaimed  Cicely,  bursting  into  tears,  I  fear  your 
lordship's  asdstanoe  will  come  too  late.  NIghtgall  has  visit- 
ed me  daily,  and  he  asserts  that  Master  Chofanondeley  has 
quitted  the  Tower  by  some  secret  passage  under  the  moot.  I 
mar  he  has  destroyed  him." 

"  If  it  be  so,  he  shall  die  the  death  he  merits,"  roplied  Dud- 
ley. "  You  say  that  the  gigantic  warders,  whose  lodging  is 
in  tha  By-ward  Tower,  are  acquainted  vrith  the  dnngeon.  I 
win  proceed  thither  at  onoe.  Be  at  good  cheer,  foir  damsel. 
If  your  lover  is  alive  lie  ^udl  wed  you  or  the  morrow,  and  I 
will  pot  it  out  of  Nigfatgall's  power  to  molest  you  farther.— 
Remain  with  the  queen  till  I  rettim." 

"  Ay,  do  so,  child,"  said  Jane,  "  I  shall  be  glad  to  have 
you  with  me.  And,  if  yen  desire  it,  jou  sb&ll  remain  ono- 
slantly  near  my  person." 

"  It  is  more  happiness  than  I  desacve,  gtwioiis  madam," 
replied  Cicdy,  dropping  upon  her  knee.  "  And  though  yonr 
migesty  has  many  attendants  more  highly  bom,  you  will  find 
none  mora  &ithfid." 

"  I  fully  beUeve  it,"  repKed  Jane,  with  a  sigh.  "  Rise, 
damsel.    Henceforth  yon  are  one  of  my  attendants." 

Cicely  replied  by  a  look  of  speechless  gratitude,  while, 
summodng  a  guard,  Dudley  proceeded  to  the  By-ward  Tower. 
The  gianU  informed  him  taey  Imd  just  returned  from  Nigh^ 
gall's  lodging,  and  that  be  was  absent.  He  then  commanded 
them  to  accompany  him  to  the  entrance  of  the  sobterranean 
dungeons  beoaatti  the  Devilin  Tower. 

"  It  will  be  useless  te  attempt  to  gain  admlsrion  widwot 
the  keys,  my  lord,"  replied  Og;  "and  they  are  In  master 
Nightgall's  keeping." 

"  Has  no  one  else  a  key  1 "  demanded  Dudley,  impatiently. 

"No  one,  unless  it  be  Gillian  Mauger,  the  headsman," 
replied  Xit;  "  I  will  bring  biro  le  your  lordship  instiandy." 

So  paying,  he  hurried  off  in  search  of  tbe  executioner, 
while  Dudtejp,  attended  by  the  two  proceeded  slowly 

in  the  direction  of  tbe  Beauchamp  Tower.  In  a  abort  time, 
the  dwarf  returned  with  Mauger,  who  limped  after  Lim  as 
indoUy  as  a  lame  leg  woiM  permit.  He  bad  no  key  of  the 
dungeon,  and  on  being  questioned,  declared  there  was  no 
other  entrance  to  it. 

"  Break  open  the  dow  instantly,  then,"  cried  Dudley. 

Manger  deeloied  dds  was  inmosrible,  as  it  was  c«aed  wflh 
iron,  and  fostened  with  a  lock  of  great  strength. 

Magog,  who  was  standing  at  a  little  distance  with  hia  aims 
folded  upon  his  breast,  new  stepped  forward,  and,  withoitf 
saying  a  word,  lifted  op  a  large  black  of  stone  placed  there  to 
repau-  the  walls,  and  luiriing  It  ognnst  tbe  door,  instantly 
bunt  it  open. 

"  Bravely  done,"  cried  Lord  Gtnlford.  "  How  can  I  re- 
ward tbe  service  ?" 

*'  I  scarcely  know  how  to  ask  it  of  yow  lordship,"  rejoined 
Magog ;  "  but  if  you  could  prevail  open  her  m^esn  to  issue 
her  commands  to  Dame  Placida  Paston  to  bestow  her  hand 
upon  me,  you  would  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankind." 

"  If  the  dome  bo  witling,  surely  she  does  not  require  en- 
forcement," replied  Dudley,  laughing;  "  and  if  not"— 

"  She  has  half  promised  her  hand  to  me,  my  lord,"  said 
Xit,  "  and  yeur  lordship  can  scarcely  doubt  to  whom  she  would 
give  the  preference." 

"  She  has  indeed  a  (air  choice  betwixt  giant  and  dwarf  I 
must  own,"  replied  Dudley.  "  But  bring  Wrnbes  and  follow 
me.    More  serious  business  now  claims  my  atteniioii." 

"  I  will  guide  your  lordship  dirou^  these  dmuecms,"  said 
Xit.  "  I  have  often  accompanied  Master  Nigbtgall  in  bu 
visits,  and  can  conduct  you  to  every  cell." 

"  Lead  on  iten,"  said  Dudley. 

After  traversing  a  vast  number  of  passages,  and  examining 
many  cells,  all  of  which  were  vacant,  they  at  length  came  to 
the  dungeon  where  Cholmondley  bad  been  confined.  Here 
they  found  Ni^tgall,  who  at  first  attempted  to  exculpate  him- 
self, and  made  a  variety  of  wild  accusations  against  the  es- 
quire, but  when  he  found  he  was  utteriy  disbelieved,  he  con- 
feased  the  whole  truth.  Dismissing  sorte  ef  liis  companions 
in  search  of  the  esquire,  who  it  was  evident,  if  the  jailor's 
statement  was  to  be  credited,  must  have  lost  himseK  in  some 
of  the  passages,  Dudley  was  about  to  follow  them,  when 
Nigbtgall  flung  himself  at  faia  foet,  and  offi^,  If  hi*  ^  were 
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spared,  to  reveal  oil  the  secret  practices  rf  the  Council  which 
bad  com©  to  bis  knowledge.  Dudley  then  ordered  the  rest  of 
lite  BtMaduts  to  witbdraw,wMl  WM  so  mttch  asisnished  acMight- 
gatt'a  eMnnninicadon,  that  be  detenoined  upon  instantly  con- 
veyin;  bim  to  the  palace,  .\fier  along, but  ineffiKlual  search 
for  Chomondeley,  wboso  escape  baa  already  been  related, 
Dudley  contented  himself  with  leaving  Xit  and  Og  to  look  for 
him ;  and  placing  Nightgallin  the  cnstody  of  the  two  other 
giants,  returned  with  him  to  the  palace. 

While  this  was  paseing,  the  queen  had  received  an  unex- 
pected visit.  She  bad  retired  to  her  closet  with  Cicely,  and 
was  listening  to  a  racapituladoo  of  the  yeung  damsel's  love  af- 
&ir  when  the  hat^inga  were  suddenly  dnwn  aside,  and  Simon 
Henard  stq>ped  from  a  masked  door  in  the  wall.  Surprise 
for  a  moment  held  ber  silent,  and  Cicely  was  so  much  aston- 
-  ished  by  the  appeuancc  «f  the  imnider,  and  so  much  alarmed 
by  his  stem  looks,  that  sbe  stood  like  one  petrified.  Renard's 
deportment,  indeed,  was  most  formidaUe,  and  osuld  not  fail 
to  impress  them  bMh  with  temn-.  He  smd  nothing  for  a 
moment,  but  fixed  his  black  flaming  eyes  menacingly  on  the 
queen.  As  she  remained  speechless,  he  motioned  Cicely  to 
withdraw,  and  she  would  have  obeyed  had  not  Jane  grasped 
her  arm  and  detidned  ber. 

"  Do  not  leave  me ! "  sbe  cried,  "  or  summon  die  guard." 

The  words  were  ne  sooner  spoken,  than  Renard  drew  his 
sword,  and  placed  himself  between  her  and  the  door. 

"I  have  little  to  say/'  he  observed:— "but  1  would  have 
said  it  to  you  aloaa.  Since  you  wUl  have  a  witness,  Z  am 
cmttent." 

By  this  ti-ne,  Jane  hRd.'recoveied  her  cmfidence,  and  rising, 
she  confronted  Renard  with  a  look  as  sum  and  baugfatv  as 
his  own. 

"  What  brings  you  here,  sir,"  she  demanded ;  "  and  by  what 
meant  have  you  escapod  from  the  White  Tower  ? — Are  my 
guards  false  to  their  u-iietT  " 

'  "  It  matters  not  how  I  have  escaped,"  replied  Renard.    "  I 
am  come  hither  to  warn  you." 
"Of  whati"  asked  Jane. 

"  Of  the  peril  in  which  you  stand,"  replied  Renard.  "Yon 
arc  no  longer  queen.  The  "Duke  of  Northumberland  has  dis- 
banded his  srmy,  and  has  himself  proclaimed  Mary."' 

"  It  is  fldse/'  nijoined  J  aoe. 

"  You  will  do  well  not  to  negioct  my  caution/'  replied  Re- 
nard. '■  As  yet  the  news  is  <m(y  known  to  ma.  To-morrow 
it  will  be  known  to  all  wid^  the  Tower.    Fly  >  while  it  is 

yot  time." 

"  No,"  replied  Jane,  pn»dly.  "  Were  your  news  true, 
which  I  do<^  I  would  not  fly.  If  I  must  resign  my  crown, 
it  shall  not'  be  at  yoor  bidding.  But  I  am  still  a  queen ;  and 
you  shell  feel  that  I  am  so.  Guards ! "  she  cried  in  a  loud 
\dce,  "Arrest this  traitor." 

But  before  the  door  could  be  opened,  Renaid  had  darted 
behmd  the  arras  and  disappeared.  Nor,  upon  sesrefaing  the 
wall,  could  the  attendants  discover  by  what  means  he  hadcon- 
trived  his  escape.  Soon  after  this,  Lord  Gailford  Dudley  m- 
tumed,  and  hit  ng*  and  constmuuion  when  he  learned  what 
had  occurred  was  tmbonnded.  Ha  flew  to  the  White  Tower 
whsre  he  found  thatSimon  Renard,  De  Noaillcs,  and  the  Earls 
of  Pembroke  and  Arundel,  who  had  been  confined  in  a  small 
room  adjoining  the  ooundl-chamber,  hod  disappeared.  The 
guards  ^rmed  positively  that  they  were  not  privy  to  their 
flight,  and  unable  to  obtain  any  clue  to  the  m^tety,  DudJey 
returned  in  a  state  of  perplexity  to  tbapabice,  when  afmh 
surprise  awdted  Mm. 

Jane  bad  scarcely  recovered  from  the  surprise  occaaioued 
by  Renard's  mysterious  visit,  when  an  usher  presented  him- 
self, and  delivering  a  ring  to  her,  said  that  it  had  been  given 
him  fay  an  old  woman,  who  implored  an  audience.  Glancing 
at  the  ornament,  the  queen  instantly  recognised  it  as  that  she 
had  given  to  Gunnora  Braos^  and  desired  the  attendant  to 
admit  her.  Accoidingly,  the  old  woman  was  iatrodnced,  and 
approaching  Jane,  threw  herself  on  her  knees  before  her. 

"What  seek  you,  my  good  damo?"  asked  JaSe.  "I  prom- 
ised to  grant  any  boon  you  might  ask.  Aroyoucomo  to  claim 
fdfilment  of  my  promise ! " 

"Listen  to  me,  gracious  lady,"  said  the  old  woman,  "and 
do  not  slight  my  counsel,— for  what  I  am  about  to  say  to 
you  is  of  the  deepest  import.  Your  crown — yourliberty — your 
life  is  in  danger !  The  Council  mean  to  depose  you  on  the 
morrow,  and  proclaim  Mary  queen.  Call  to  mind  the  warn- 
ing I  gave  vou  before  you  entered  this  fatal  fertreaB.  My 
words  have  come  to  pass.  You  are  betrayed — lost ! " 
"  Rise,  my  good  woman,"  said  Jane,  "  and  compose  your- 


self.   "  You  may  speak  ti>e  truth.    My  enemies  msv 
ag«nat  me,  but  they  shaU  not  subdue  ioTuU  ^^S" 
to  retreat.    Haring  accepted  the  crown,  I  cannw-J^  ^ 
lay  It  aside,  lUl  it  U  wrested  fhim  me."      '"^—ma  dw 

"  It  wiU  he  wrested  fiom  you  on  the  blaek,  dearladv  "  cri»d 
Gunnoni.    "  Listen  to  me,  I  beseech  you.  To-n^U2 
make  your  retreat.    To-morrow  it  wiU  be  too  late 
Ja  r  "  ^^y"  cried  a  item  voice  behind  th.^ 

and  Renard  again  presenwd  himself.  HewasaccomS 
by  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  «,d  Cbolmondeley  whoWW 
fled  m  the  jailer's  cloak.  "  Lad,  June  DidlOT,"  caaCS 
the  cmba8s«ior,m  on  authoritative  voiee,  "ihereiTow 
news  of  saving  your  life,  and  only  one.  Sign  this  6oeun»nt? 
and  he  extended  aparebment  towards  her:  "Itiswrl 
dicanon.  &gn  and  I  wiU  proeute  you  a  free  poS  Z 
yourself  and  yonr  husband  from  Queen  Mwy." 

"  I  replied  J™.  ' 

Tl^n  hear  me,"  Reosnl.    "I„  Queen  Msn'i 

name,  1  denounce  you  as  an  lampper.    And  if  you  fimher  uJ 

H<S|T™"      finwtioM  of  nijaHy,  you  wifl  not  ewpe^ 

»  Sti?"  T*  danger,"  inteipoeed  Gwmn. 

,  What  make  yon  here,  old  woman  T"  said  femard,  addres- 
sing her.  I 

"  I  have  come  on  the  same  errand  as>ounelf,"  the  replied ' 
to  warn  thu  noble,  but  ill-advised  Udy  of  her  pwil."  i 

A.  S^HJ^^F^'^T  '."i?™^  he*hy  yon  were  brougbttsl 
ttie  Tower?"  demanded  Renani,  Memly.  I 
"  No,"  replied  Gunnora. 

.  ^^^f*"  "*  continued  the  emUa-l 

sador.  Though  it  is  not  the  seostm  I  would  Uve  choseit  for' 
the  disclosure.  Thit  woman  administered  poisAn  to  yourpw 
decesBor,  Edward  VI.,  by  order  of  tho  Duke  of  Nflrthumber- 
(and. 

"  It  U  fclse,"  cried  Jane,  "  I  wiU  not  believe  if." 
"  It  u  true,"  said  Gunnora. 
II  Wretch!  you  condemn  yourself,"  said  Jane. 
"I  know  ir,"  rejoined  Gunnom;   "but  pUce  moonilie 
rack,  and  I  will  repeat  the  charge." 

"  What  motive  could  the  Duke  have  for  so  foul  a  crime  r 
demanded  the  Queen. 
"This,"  replied  Gunnora!   "be  wished  to  reroow  th( 
ig  M  suddenly,  dnt  tiw  Princeaoee  Mary  and  EUtsbetii 

;ht  have  no  intelligence  of  Ufdaeewe.  Bat  tins  is  not  ill, 
madam. 

I'  What  more  remains  to  be  told  7"  asked  Jane. 
K  "  be  the  next  vietiin,"  returned  the  old  wonaa. 

Nottimmberiand  aimed  at  the  supreme  poww.   With  tliii 
riew  he  wedded  you  to  his  sonj  with  this  view,  he  procured 
the  letters  patent  fi^mi  King  Edward  declaring  you  his  m- 
cessor;  with  this  view,  he  proclaimed  you  Queen,  raited  m 
to  the  throne;  and  would  have  proclaimed  yonr  huJjandKbf. 
"  "ext  step  was  to  have  poisoned  you." 
"Poisoned  me!"  exclaimed  Jane,  horror^tricken. 
Ay,  pdaoned  you,"  repeainl  Gunnora.  "  I  was  to  sdmin- 
ister  the  fatal  draught  to  you  as  I  did  to  Edward.  It  wm 
therefore  I  warned  you  not  to  enter  tbe  Toirer.  It  was  dun- 
tore  1  counselled  you  to  resign  a  sceptre  vUch  I  knew  m 
could  not  sustain.    I  saw  you  decked  out  like  a  rictira  for 
the  sacrifice,  and  I  strove  to  avert  the  fatalUow— but  iaraio." 
u  n    fr'  ^^^^  ***  fi"^  yo"«"  """ds  are  true,"  repKed  Jane- 
But  if  aught  remains  to  me  of  power,  if  I  am  not  s  Queen 
merely  in  name,I  will  now  exert  it.    My  Lord  of  Peialiroke. 
I  command  you  to  summon  the  guard,  and  azmst  thk  trailor," 
pointing  to  Simon  Renard.    "  I  will  not  sleep  dlil  haw  tad 
his  head.    How.  my  lord,  do  you  rafase  to  oDey  me  1  Heti- 
tate,  and  you  shall  share  his  doom." 

Ai  this  moment,  Cholmondei^  threw  off  his  cIoaLsod 
advancing  towards  die  embassador,  said, "  M.  Smioa  Rmsid. 
you  are  the  Queen's  prisoner."  ^ 

"  Cholraondeley !" exclaimed  Renard, M«rtiiw;''canitbef" 
' '  It  is,  traitor,  ^  replied  the  Esquira  j  «•  b«  I  will  now  «b- 
mask  you  and  your  projects." 

"  Back,  sir!"  cried  Renard,  in  a  tone  so  authoritative  that 
aJl  were  overawed  by  ii.  "  Lay  hands  upon  me  and  I  gire  a 
signal  which  will  cause  a  general  massacre,  in  which  now  of 
Queen  Mary's  enemies  will  be  spored .  Lady  Jane  Diidl^," 
he  coniinned,  addressing  her, "  I  give  you  till  to-morrow  to 
reflect  upon  what  course  you  will  pursue.  Rmign  tbe  ctowd 
you  have  wrongfiilJy  assumed,  and  1  pledge  my  word  to  ob- 
tain  your  pardon.  ButNorthumberland'a  Ufcb  fbrfeited.and 
that  of  all  hit  race." 
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"Tluak  yoQ  I  wiJI  aacrifice  m;  huiband,  tr«iU«I"'ori8d 
Jaae.    "  S«ise  him,"  ibe  added,  to  Cholmondeley. 

Bw  Mian  the  youns  man  could  advance,  Beoard  bad  un- 
ihirhnd  bu  awoid,  and  placed  bimielf  in  a  poatun  of  d** 
ficM.  "  LmIj  Jaaa  Dudley,"  be  ejaculated,  "I  gire  tou 
iiUu>«wmnr.   Your  own  eoodaa  inll  dedde  your  &te." 

"CdS  the  guard,"  cried  Jane. 

Tlw  nmog  Eaquira  ninly  endeavBrad  to  obqr  tbii  com- 
■■ail.  but  be  was  attacked  and  beaten  off  by  tbe  embaiiador 
•■d  ifaa  Earl  of  Pembroka,  who  quickly  retreadng  towards 
tbe  naa«kod  door,  pawed  through  it,  and  cloied  it  after  tbem. 
At  tbia  jnaetuEtt,  Lmd  Goilford  Dudley  ratumed  at  tbe  bead 
of  the  gaud.  The  occurrence*  of  tbe  Uat  few  minutet  were 
hudly  CTfJained  to  him,  and  be  wai  about  to  break  open  tbe 
•ecret  door,  when  NighigaU  •aid,  "  If  1  have  a  free  pardon, 
I  will  condwet  your  lord^up  to  th«  lecret  retreat  oF  the  Covn- 
ol,  and  uormvel  a  plot  wbteh  shall  place  them  in  your  power." 

"  Dotbia,'*  rejHied  Lwd  Guilford,  "and  yon  shall  noton^ 
bave  a  linea  paidOD.  bat »  great  reOTud." 

"  Take  a  auBciant gqard  with  7oa,uid,fbU(nrnie,"  nymned 
Ni(higalL 

Dodley  complied,  and  the  par^  proceeded  on  their  erraad, 
■Asle  Cbohnondeley  remained  with  the  queen  and  Cicely; 
lad  altfamigfa  bis  tranqxnrts  at  behidding  bar  agaio  were  some> 
•bat  alloyed  by  the  perilous  poutioa  in  wUcb  Jaoe  stood,  be 
Miiiillwliia  UMed  suffiaeDt  Bappiness  to  reeompeBse  bim  in 
■medagna  fbrhia  i«oentmis«y.  Withdrawing  to  another 
y  Jue  awaited  in  the  utmost  an^ty  her  husband's 

mora.  This  did  not  occur  for  some  hours,  and  when  be  ap- 
■tared  aba  saw  at  oace,  from  his  iadu,  that  hi*  search  bad 
Mca  onsoccesaful. 

The  mmninder  of  tba  night  was  pasted  between  ibe 
ncan  wad  bar  consort  in  anxious  deliberation.  Clu^motk' 
idey  was  entrusted  with  the  command  of  the  guard,  and  after 
s  few  boars'  rest  and  other  refresbinent,  of  which  be  stood 
paatly  la  need,  he  proceeded  with  Lord  Clinton,  who  still 
nparaaily  leioained  fina  in  his  adborance,  to  inake  the  rounds 

ihe  Tower.  Nothing  nmuoal  waa  notfoed;  the  sentinels 
Hie  at  their  posts.  Bat  as  Cbolmondeley  looked  toward 
^ower^aU.  be  fiwcied  be  observed  a  great  crowd  assembled, 
\gd.  pmnced  out  the  appearance  to  Lonl  Clinton,  who  seemed 
\  little  confused,  but  declared  ha  could  perceive  nothing. — 
[^bolDwodeley,  bewever,  was  satis&ed  that  he  waa  not  de> 

end;  but  a^rebeodingoo  danger  from  the  assemblage,  ha 
.  ant  psoas  the  p«HBt.  Townra  daybreak  be  again  looked 
IK  ia  iIm  saaw  qnartar,  but  Ha*  nub  bad  disappeared.  Mean- 
Mle  Gonnmn  Braose  Imd  been  conducted^  the  powyer 
toww,  and  locked  wjibin  the  chamber  she  had  oocu^ed*  while 
r^^tfdU  woe  placed  in  strict  confinement. 


m...  JowtlMCaasia  Dsfowd  Oneaa  test  sad  haw  ^  M 
ftemtbo  Tewsr. 

At  1— ph.  tbe  last  meming  which  was  to  behold  Jane  queen 
he  lid,  nad  after  an  agioted  and  sleepless  night,  she  ad- 
tiamd  becaalf  to  her  devodoas,  and  endeavored  to  prepara 
br  ib»  daqgeraoa  and  diffieult  part  she  bad  to  play.  The 
Bake  ef  Mralk  tried  to  persuade  her  to  abdicate.  Bat  her 
bhod,  wbo.it  has  bam  abready  obsmved,  bdMiitad  bis 
Ws  —bitioua  natore,  bewmght  bar  net  to  part  with  the 


"b  ^  ben  dearh  pnichased,"  he  urged,  "and  arast  be 
Mdly  -fri-nr* — '  Let  ua  meet  the  Coonoil  eonngeously, 
■d  we  shall  trinm^" 

To  dria  Jane  aseaaiod.  Bat  it  was  endeait  Gram  her  mas- 
Mr  iba  bad  hot  ihgfat  bopaa. 

At  aaeariy  boor  tbe  h>nl  mayor,  tbaaldenoM,  and  aU  tite 
tifieaniheritiea  who  had  been  summMed,  arrived.  Crannter 
mi  BUky  mmy —  after.  Tbe  Coaneil  were  then  sum- 
aooad,  nndby  tK  o'clock  all  were  assembled,  excepting  the 
krfa  of  Pembroka  and  Arundel,  Simon  Reoard  and  De 
■sailias.  As  sooa  as  Jane  was  seMad  beneath  the  stale  can- 
Wf,  she  ocdared  a  panaivnat  ta  sommon  then.  Prodama- 
iMbaw  made,  aatbr  was  heard  at  the  lower  aadAf 
GAinciU£amber,  and  the  absenteoa  presented  themselves.— 
Ul  tow  advaaced  boldly  toward  tbe  tbrooo,  and  took  their 
pbee  anisng  the  Coaneil.  Jane  then  arose,  and  with  great 
iigaity  and  self-passession  thus  addressed  the  assamUage: 

"My  lotda."  she  said,  "I  have  nimmoaed  vou  it  maybe 
br  Ae  htM  liiiie,  to  deliberate  no  tba  oonrse  u  be  punoea  la 
dMck  tbe  farmidaUe  tomulu  and  rebelHoos  that  have  been 
Botad  agohHt  ae  and  tBf  crom.  Of  that  eiowa  I  caanot 
laok  I  hw*  lawfU  ■BWMiiow.  aiaea  it  was  taadacad  mo  by 

4» 


your  lordships,  who  bava  all  sworn  alliglaBoe  to  ne.  Fnlto 
confiding,  therefore,  ia  your  steadiness  to  mf  aarrioe,  wfaidh 
neither  with  honor,  safety,  nor  duty,  you  oaa  now  iaradia,  I 
look  to  you  for  suj^wrt  in  this  emariten^." 

Here  a  mnnnnr  aroaa  among  the  Couocil. 

"What!"  oxddnedJaae;  "do  you  desert  ma  at  tba  bear 
of  needl    Do  you  refuse  me  your  counsel  and  flttimnfit  t" 

"We  do,"  replied  several voioes. 
.  "TiaitorsI"  exclaimed  Lord  Guilford  Dudley:  "You  bava 
passed  your  own  sentence." 

"Net  so,  my  lord,"  replied  Simon  Renard.  "Itisyouirtra 
have  condemned  yoorseiC  Lady  Jane  Dodley,"  he  conliik- 
ued  in  a  loud  voiee,  "  yon  who  have  wrongfully  usurped  the 
title  and  station  of  <jaeen — in  your  presence  I  proclaim  Maty, 
sister  to  the  late  king  Edwaid  the  Sixth,  and  daughter  of 
Hejuy  the  Eighth  of  famous  memory,  Queen  of  E"glii»d  and 
Ireland,  and  very  owner  of  the  crown,  government,  and  title 
of  England  and  Ireland,  and  all  things  thereunto  belonging," 

"  God  save  Queen  Mary  \"  cried  the  CouociL 

A  few  dissentient  voices  were  raised.  Bat  the  Eail  ef 
Pembroke  draw  his  sword,  and  cried  in  a  load  vcrice,  "As 
Heaven  shall  help  ma,  I  will  strike  that  man  dead  who  re- 
fuses to  shout  for  Quean  Mary."  And  he  threw  bis  eap  la 
tbe  air. 

"  Hear  me,"  emitioned  Banard,  "  and  laam  Aat  rrdslaaea 

is  vain.  I  hereby  proclaim  a  free  pardon  in  Queen  Mary'i 
name,  to  all  who  shall  freely  acknowledge  her — excepting  &1- 
wavs  the  family  of  tbe  Duke  of  Northnmbertand,  who  is  a 
ttaitor,  and  upen  whose  head  a  price  is  set.  I  require  your 
Grace,"  he  added  to  SuSblK,  "  U»  deliver  up  the  keys  of  tbe 
Tower." 

"  They  am  hera^"  rc^^iedthe  Duke, pointing  to  Magogndui 
bore  tbno. 

"Do  you yield,       Lord T"  oiW I<«>4 GoUfocd,  paariaa 

ately. 

"  It  is  useless  to  contend  5|Rher,"  rentted  Snfiblk.   '<  AQ 

is  lost." 

"  True,"  replied  Jan&  "  M/  lords,  I  wsigli  the  orawn 
into  your  bands;  and  Heaven  grant  yon  ma^  prove  mora  folib- 
fiil  to  Macy  than  you  have  been  to  me.  In  obedience  to  you, 
my  lord,"  she  continued,  addressing  her  husband,  "  I  acted  a 
violence  on  myself,  and  have  been  gnil^of  agrievousoffence. 
But  the  present  is  my  awn  act.  And  I  willingly  abdicate  the 
throne  ta  correct  anMher's  foult,  if  so  great  a  feult  can  be  cor- 
rected  by  my  resignation  aitd  sincere  acknowledgeoMnt." 

"  Yon  shall  not  abdicate  it,  Jane,"  cried  Dudley,  fieroa^. 
"  I  will  not  yield.  Stand  bv  me,  Cbolmondeley,  and  ibesa 
audacious  traitors  shall  find  X  am  sdll  master  here.  Letlboan 
who  are  for  Queen  Jane  surround  the  throoe." 

As  he  apoike,  ha  glaaead  round  antharititiwJy,  bitt  na  oaa 
tirred. 

"  ^oak ! "  he  ocied,  in  aooaau  ofnga  andfiamdatMent 
'Are  ye  all  traitors  T   b  ne  ona  trae  to  Us  alkfaooa  7" 
But  no  answer  was  returned. 

"  They  are  no  traitors,  my  lord,"  said  Simon  Banard.— 
'  Tbeyare  loyal  sutoaeu  of  Queen  Mary." 

"  Ha  speaks  tnily,  my  k»d.V^lied  Jane.  "ItkiMlaM 
to  contaad  ftaititer.  I  am  no  loo^r  queen." 
So  saying,  she  deaeeaded  firom  dw  throne. 
"  My  loida,"  she  cmdnoed,  addaBsabig  tbe  Coaneil,  "  ma 
are  now  masters  here.    Have  I  your  permissioe  tp  retiraf  " 

"  You  have,  noble  lady*"  replied  Femtwoke.  "  But  it 
grieves  me  to  add,  that  yoa  must  perforce  rmnain  within  the 
Tower  till  tba  pleMuce  of  her  Highness  wafociljig  yoa  baa 
been  aaeertained." 

'  A  prisoner !"  exclaimed  Jane,  trembling.  "  And  my  bus- 
band,  you  will  safler  him  to  accompany  me  T  " 

"  It  cannot  be,"  interposed  Simon  Renard,  harsUy ;  "  Lord 
Guilford  Dudley  must  be  separately  confiDad." 

"  You  cannot  mean  dus  craelty,  sir  ?  "  cried  Jane,  indig- 
nan^. 

"Donotauefinr  me  Jane,"  rejoined  Dudley.  "IwlD  no 
accept  tlw  smallest  grace  at  his  hands." 

"  Guards! "  cried  Renard,  "  I  command  yoa,  in  Quisei 
Mary's  name,  to  arrest  Lord  Guilford  Dudl^,  and  oonve; 
him  to  the  Beauchamp  Tower." 

The  Older  waa  instantly  obcmd.  Jane  then  took  a  tandei 
ferewell  of  bv  bosbanO,  aad  accompanied  by  Cioe^  anc 
Cbolmoedeley,  and  otben  of  her  atteadanta.  was  aaoonad  ti 
the  palace. 

She  had  no  sooner  taken  her  departure,  than  letters  wen 
deapatebed  1^  the  Council  to  the  Duke  oif  Northamberiand 
eonmanding  Mm  hwtaady  ta  ^sband  4^*OVf  ^ 
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Eul  ef  Axtnidfil  wu  eommlMlatwd  to  proceed  iridi «  foree  to 
arrest  blm. 

"  I  have  a  bmve  fellow  who  shall  accompany  your  lord- 
ship," Mid  Renard,  mMioniiig  to  Gilbert,  woo  BttMxl  among 
Ua  followers. 

"  Hirk'ee,  umh  1 "  lit  added,  "  jaa  ham  aheady  approved 
yoor  fideH^  to  Qaeen  Mary.  Approve  it  still  fbrther  by  the 
capture  of  the  Duke,  and,  is  the  Queen's  name,  I  promise 
you  a  hundred  pounds  in  land*  to  you  and  year  heirs,  and  the 
degreS  of  an  esqiure.  And  now,  my  lonb,  to  paWcly  pro- 
claim  Qneen  Mary." 

With  thia  the  whole  train  departed  frnrn  the  Tower,  and 
proceeded  to  Cheapslde,  where,  sound  of  trumpet,  the  new 
sovereign  was  proclaimed  by  the  title  of  "  Mary,  Queen  of 
England,  France  and  Ireland,  Defender  of  the  Faith." 

Shouts  rent  the  air,  and  every  manifestation  of  delight  was 
mhiUted.  "  Great  was  the  triumph,"  writes  an  eye-witness 
of  the  ceremony;  "  for  my  part,  I  never  saw  the  like,  and,  by 
the  report  of  others,  the  like  was  never  seen,  The  numbfr 
of  caps  that  were  thrown  up  at  the  proclamation  was  not  to 
be  told.  The  Earl  of  FemDrrke  threw  away  his  cap  full  of 
angels.  I  saw  myself,  money  thrown  out  of  the  windows  for 
^y.  The  bonfires  wen  without  number;  and  what  with 
the  aboatiiu;  and  crying  of  people,  and  ringing  of  bells, 
there  coula  no  man  bmr  almoat  wut  another  sua-^>eaide 
bftBoaeiing  and  skipping  the  streets  for  joy." 

Tne  jKoelamation  over,  tbe  company  proceeded  to  St.  Paul's 
where  Te  Deum  was  solemnly  sung.  It  is  a  curious  illuttra- 
tioD  of  the  sudden  change  of  feeling,  that  the  DultA  of  Suffolk 
himself  proclaimed  Maty  on  Tower  Hill. 

The  utmostconfiuionreignedlhrDu^iouttbeTower.  Some 
ftw  Aen  were  who  refuted  tbe  change  of  sovereigns,  but 
the  mqority  were  in  favor  of  Mary.  Northumberland  in  fact 
was  so  universally  haled  by  all  classes,  and  it  was  so  notori- 
ous that  the  recent  usurpation  was  contrived  only  for  his  own 
aggrandisement,  tbat  though  Jane  was  pitied,  no  commisera- 
tioo  was  felt  for  her  hosbud  or  bf>r  ambitious  father-in-law. 
GfoU  rtjoidn^  were  brid  in  the  Tower^reMi,  where  an  int- 
was  lighted,  and  a  whole  ox  roaated.  Several 
casks  of  ale  were  also  broached,  and  mead  and  other  liquors 
Were  distributed  to  the  warders  and  tbe  troops.  Of  these 
good  things  the  three  giganac  warders  and  Xit  partook ;  and 
Magog  was  so  elated,  that  he  plucked  up  courage  to  propose 
to  Dame  I^acida,  and,  to  the  dwarf's  infinite  dismay  and  mo^ 
tifieadoii,waseraepted.  LordGuilFordDndleywitneesed these 
Rrloteings  from  the  windows  of  Beauchamp  Tower,  in  which  he 
was  confined ;  and  at  he  glanced  upon  the  citadel  opposite  bis 
prison,  BOW  lighted  up  by  the  gleams  of  the  fire,  be  could  not 
help  reflecting  with  bitterness  what  a  change  a  few  days  had 
flfiKted.  Tm  Toioea  «diieh  only  nine  days  ago  had  shouted 
for  Jaoe,  were  now  elainsring  (tut  Maiy;  and  of  the  thousands 
which  then  vrouM  have  ob«red  Us  ^ghtest  nod,  not  aaft  would 
acknowledge  him  now.  nam  a  prince  he  had  become  a  cap- 
tive, and  his  palace  wasoonverted  into  a  dungeon.  Such  were 
the  agmiiaing  thoughts  of  Northumberland's  ambitieus  son — 
and  such,  or  nearly  such,  were  those  of  bis  unhappy  consort, 
wlw,  in  her  chamber  in  the  palace,  waa  a  pny  to  tM  bittereit 
nfiection* 

Attended  only  by  Cbolmondeley  and  Cicely,  Jane  consumed 
the  evening  In  sad,  but  unavailing  lamentations.  About  mid- 
nigbt,  as  she  had  composed  her  thoogbu  by  applying  herself 
to  her  wonted  solace  in  affliction,  stady,  she  was  annued  by  a 
Doise  in  the  w^,  and  presently  afterward  a  mashed  door 
opmed,  and  Ooanora  Brnaae  praseated  herselt  Jane  in- 
Binndy  rose  and  demanded  tbe  cause  of  the  intmston.  Gun- 
nora  laid  her  finger  on  her  Hps,  and  replied  in  a  low  tone,  "I 
am  come  to  liberate  yon." 

"  I  do  not  desire  freedom,"  replied  Jane,  "  neither  will  I 
trust  myself  to  you.  I  will  abide  hero  till  my  cousin  Mary 
makes  her  entrence  into  tbe  Tower,  and  I  will  uen  throw  my- 
self won  her  mercy." 

"Sfce  will  show  you  no  mercy,"  i^oined  Gunnora.  "  Do 
not,  I  implore  of  you,  expose  yourself  te  the  first  outbreak  oS 
her  jealous  dnd  vindictive  nature.  Queen  Mary  inherits  her 
fclfaer's  inexorable  dlsjxmdon,  and  I  am  well  assured,  if  you 
tarn  here,  you  will  fail  a  victim  to  her  displeasure.  Do  not 
nagWt  tlus  opportunity,  sweet  lady.  In  a  few  hours  it  may 
betooUte."  3 

"  Accept  her  ofihr,  gracious  madam,"  tn^ed  CScely,  '*  it  may 
be  your  last  chance  of  safety.  You  are  here  surrounded  by 
enemies." 

"  But  how  am  I  to  eecape  ihnn  tha  (brtiess,  if  I  accede  to 
yodr  vririws  f  "  nplled  Jana. 


"  Follow  me,  and  I  will  conduct  you,"  answered  Ganutni. 
"  I  have  possessed  myself  of  the  key  of  a  subtenaaesa  pi|. 
sage  which  will  convey  yon  to  tbe  other  stde  til  the  miw.'' 

"  But  my  husband  T  "  hesitated  Jane. 

"  Do  not  think  of  Um,"  intermpted  Oanaora,  ttmt^ 
"  He  deserted  you  in  the  hour  of  danger.  Let  Um  peridi  is 
the  scaiibld  with  bis  false  father." 

"  Leave  me,  old  womas,"  said  Jana  anthnitatif^;"! 
will  not  go  witfi  you." 

"  Do  not  heed  her,  my  graclom  tnistnss,"  urged  Cbolnn- 
deley,"your  tarrying  here  cannot  assist  Lord  OniHiinl,uJ 
will  only  aggravate  his  affliction.  Besides,  some  mestu  ns^ 
be  devised  for  his  escape." 

"  Pardon  what  I  have  said,  dear  lady,"  said  Gtmnan.' 
*'  Deadly  as  is  the  haired  I  bear  to  tbe  bonse  of  Nactliunil» 
land,  for  your  sweet  sake  I  wilt  forgive  his  son.  ^vj  mn,\ 
will  efieet  bis  deHveianee.  Tlue  I  swear  to  yon.  Comsv^ 
me,  and  once  out  of  the  Tower,  make  wbathutamosu 
Sion  House,  where  your  busbaind  shall  join  ym  bdcn  ih 
morning." 

"  You  premise  more  than  yon  can  accomplish,"  md  Jut 
"  That  remains  to  be  seen,  madam,"  replied Gunoore!  "b« 
were  it  not  tbat  be  is  your  husband,  Lord  GoilM  Didcj 
■bontd receive  M>  helpfromme.    Once  moia^ will yoa DiM 
meT"  I 
"  I  will,"  replied  Jane. 

Cholmondeley  then  seised  a  torch,  and  fastemngtbeikrij 
the  chamber,  on  tbe  outside  of  which  a  guard  was  ihdw 
assisted  Jane  through  the  masked  door.  Preceded  bjtlieidi 
woman,  who  carried  a  lamp,  they  threaded  a  long  aimiv  [« 
sage  huh  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall,  and  presMtly  sniw 
at  the  head  of  a  flight  of  stairs,  whidi  brought  then  to  s  lia 
corridor  arched  and  paved  with  stone.  Travoiaing  ihii,  M 
struck  into  an  avenue  on  the  right,  exactly  resemblisg ««", 
those  which  Cbolmondeley  had  recently  explored.  Jmea 
pressed  her  surprise  at  the  vast  extent  of  the  pawsgei  A 
was  threading,  when  Ganoora  answered—"  Tbe  whole  of  ttl 
Tcnrer  is  andcamined  with  secret  passages  and  dmgsaoa,  ^ 
their  existence  is  known  tm^  to  fiiw." 

A  few  minutes'  rapid  walking  brou^t  them  to  aitoatll^ 
case,  which  tbey  mounted,  traversed  another  gsDny,  nj 
finally  halted  before  a  low  gothic-arcbed  doer,  wbufa  idniiiM 
them  to  the  interior  of  the  BoWyer  Tower.  BequeitiiieCM 
mindeley  to  assist  her,  Goonora,  with  his  help,  (peediljmM 
a  trapdoor  of  stone,  and  disclosed  a  flight  of  stepi.  >f » 
tbey  were  thus  employed,  a  strange  and  unaccoumsble  in« 
took  possession  of  Jane.  As  she  glanced  timidly  wma  w 
doorway  she  bad  just  quitted,  she  imagined  she  taw  ■ 
watcbdng  her,  and  in  tbe  fAoom  almost  fancied  itwaitlisMt 
muffled  olgeet  she  had  betMld  in  St.  John's  ChqisL  A* 
perstitloas  terror  kept  her  silent.  As  she  looked  u*"*'*' 
rowly  at  tha  figure,  ilw  thot^bt  U  bora  m  axe  upoa  ^  w* 
der,  and  she  was  about  to  pcdnt  it  out  to  faer  c(»diw>'^ 
when  making  a  gostora  of  silence  it  disaMtearcd.  ^[^^ 
time  the  trapdoor  being  raised,  Chelmoodeley  ^ttmawi^ 
with  the  torch,  wfaUa  Gannora  boldiiv  bock  thsBifr! 
begged  her  to  desceocl.   But  Jans  did  not  move.  ' 

"  Do  not  loee  time,"  cried  tbe  old  woman,  "wa  Bisyl»» 
lowed  and  retaken."  ,  , 

Still  Jaoe  hesitated.  She  oast  anoiber  k»k  towmnJii**^ 
way,  and  the  idea  crossed  her,  tbat  from  tbat  veiy  * 
should  be  led  to  execution.  A  deadly  chiU  pwndcd  bs 
frame,  and  her  feet  aeenaed  nailed  to  tha  groond.  ^"^^ 
irres<dudon,  Cicely  dnew  heriolf  an  her  hnees  befon 
implored  bar  to  nmln  an  eflhrt.  Jana  advanced  aiMP|^ 
then  paused.  Afier  nHDainu>g  a  n«iMM  ia  deepabsiis«n*i 
she  turned  to  Cicely  and  said, 

"Cbild,Itfaank  yon  tat  your  aoal, but Ifeel it H 
Though  I  may  oooape  from  the  Towor,  I  — P*  ^ 
fata." 

Cicaly,  however,  ranewed  ber  eatraatiaa,  and  ^"^^ 
Cholmendeley  she  at  length  prevailed.  Pursuing  tbe^ 
course  which  Ommon  hod  taken  on  dta  night  *k*** "'"^ 
to  tbe  Tower  by  Simon  Reoaid,  tbey  aClnctharmwU"^ 
shed  at  tha  liuther  side  of  the  moat.  «J 

"  You  are  now  safe,"  said  Gunnora.  "HaiM*  »  "T 
House,  and  if  my  plan  does  not  foil,  your  husband  stall 


greatness,  indislinotly  visible  m  the  j^oom— and  so  "J^PJ 
vrere  the  tbongfata  oeowioMd^  iba 


toara.   Aa  aoon  oe  ^  hod 
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[Hsf,  tiny  proeeeded  to  tbs  river  side,  where  they  foTtunatefy 
procured  a  boat,  wad  were  rowed  towardt  Sion  Hocwe. 

Vill.  •  •       what  maniMr  Jaae  «u  brought  back  to  tho  Tower  of 

London. 

Gmmem  Braose  kept  her  word.  Before  di^break,  Lord 
GaUrord  Dodlej joinea  his  afflicted coiuort.  Theirnienting 
■u  passionate  and  sad.  At  Jane  ardently  re  tamed  her  hus- 
baod  s  food  embrace,  the  cried,  "  Oh,  my  dear  lord,  tbat  we 
bd  never  beea  deluded  by  the  ftdw  glitter  of  greatoeu  to  quit 
thii  calm  retreat !  Oh  tbat  we  may  be  permitted  to  pass  the 
remainder  of  our  day*  here !  " 

"  I  have  not  yot  abandoned  all  hopea  of  the  throne,"  re- 
pHed  Dudlev.    "  Our  fortunes  may  be  leDriered." 

"  Never,"  retnmed  Jane,  gravely — "  never  so  for  a*  I  am 
cancemed.  Were  the  crown  to  be  again  offered  to  me— were 
I  usured  I  could  retain  it,  I  would  not  accept  it.  No,  Dud- 
ley,  the  dream  of  ambition  is  aver;  andl  am  fully  sensible  of 
the  errsr  I  have  committed."  ^ 

"  As  yoa  please,  my  qoeen,  for  I  will  still  term  you  so,"  re- 
jiined  DocUey;  "  bat  if  my  bther  is  inarms,  I  will  join  him, 
tod  we  will  make  one  last  effort  for  the  prise,  and  regain  it, 
w  perish  in  the  attempt." 

"  Toor  wild  ambition  will  lead  you  to  the  scaffold — and 
•ill  condoct  me  there  also,"  re];died  Jane.  "  If  we  couid  not 
bold  the  power  when  it  was  in  our  own  hand»--bow  oan  you 
kape  to  regain  it  t  " 

"  It  is  not  lost— Z  will  not  believe  it,  (ill  I  am  certified  un- 
4er  my  &tber's  own  band  that  be  has  abandoned  the  entor- 
prise/'  rejoined  Dudley.  "  You  know  him  not,  Jane.  With 
tire  thousand  men  at  hit  command— nay,  with  a  fifth  of  that 
nmber,  be  is  more  than  a  match  for  all  his  enemies.  We 
rinll  yet  Kve  to  see  him  master  of  the  Tower — of  this  rebell- 
iuns  dty.    Wc  shall  yet  see  our  foes  led  to  the  scaffold.  And 

'  if  I  see  tbe  traitors,  RenanI,  Pembroke  and  Arundel,  con- 

'  docted  thither  I  will  excuse  Fortune  all  her  malice." 

I  "  Heaven  forgive  them  their  treason  as  I  forgive  them!" 
exclumed  Jane,    "  But  I  fenr  their  enmity  will  not  be  satis- 

I  &ed  till  ihey  have  brought  us  to  the  block  to  which  you  would 

Ldsoa  them." 

I  *'  This  it  not  a  leason  for  reproadies.  Jam,"  said  Dudley, 
'Coldly;  "hot  if  you  had  nortrusted  that  false  traitor,  RenanI 
!  —listened  to  his  pernicious  counsels— if  you  bad  not  refused 
ny  suit  for  the  crown,  and  urged  my  fiuber  to  undertake  tbe 
rcpoditian  Bgaiast  Mary— all  had  Men  weU.  Ymi  had  been 
qpeen— and  i  king." 

"  Yoor  npnwehH  an  deserved,  Dutlley,"  replied  Jane, 
"md  you  cannot  blame  me  men  •everely  than  i  blaine  my- 
aelL  Nevertbelesa,  had  I  acceded  to  your  detirea — had  I 
itised  you  to  the  sovereignty^had  I  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  Re- 
sard's  counsel,  and  not  suffered  myself  to  be  duped  by  his 
■IKea  Aruiidel  and  Pembroke — had  I  retained  your  father  in 
dte  Tower^--my  reign'  would  not  have  been  of  much  longer 
dnatioa." 

"  I  do  »oc  trnderstaod  yon,  madam,"  moA  IiOtd  Ghnlbrd, 

"  To  be  plainjthen,"  replied  Jane — "  for  disguise  it  atelesa 
Bsw— I  an  satisfied  tbat  your  father  aimed  at  the  crown  him- 
Hf— that  I  was  merely  placed  on  the  throne  to  prepare  tt  for 
him— and  that  when  the  time  arrived  he  would  have  removed 
me." 

"Jane ! "  exalaimed  ber  hatband,  furiously. 

"  Have  patience,  dear  Dudley !  "  she  rejoined.  "  I  say  not 
dns  to  rouse  yoar  anger,  or  to  breed  farther  nHsundarstaading 
between  us.  Heaven  knows  we  have  misery  enough  to  endure 
withoot  adding  to  it.  I  say  it  to  recontule  yeu  to  your  lot.  I 
siy  it  to  check  tbe  spirit  of  ambitian  which  I  Sad  is  yet  smool- 
doiag  within  yur  bosom.  I  sqr  U  to  pnveiit  your  joinbg  in 
■ay  fiesfa  attempt  with  your  father,  which  will  assuredly  end 
ia  tbe  destrnction  of  both." 

"  But  you  have  brought  a  charge  so  foul  against  him,  mod- 
tm,"  cried  her  husband,  "  that  as  his  son,  t  am  bound  to  tell 
yoa  yoD  are  grievously  in  error." 

"  Dudley,'^  replied  Jane,  firmly,  "  I  have  proofs  that  the 
Doka  peteamed  my  cousin.  King  Edward.  I  have  proofs  also, 
dm  he  would  have  poisoned  me." 

"  It  i*  Use,"  xried  her  husbaod,  furiously—"  It  it  a  vile 
olorany  fitbrinted  by  fait  «ieiidM.  You  have  beat  imposed 
■poo." 

"  Not  so,  my  lord,"  ciiad  Gunnera  Bcaos«»  who  hod  been 
to  aasees  listener  to  the  conversation.   "  It  it  no  calumny. 
;  The  rural  Edwvd  was  poiMoed  b;  bh  at  yocr  ftither's  Uitti- 


gKdoa.   And  yon  and  your  oontort  would  have  tharvd 

same  fate." 

"  FaUe  hag!  thou  liest,"  cried  Lord  Gmlfbrd. 

"  Read  that,"  replied  Gunnora,  placing  a  document  in  his 
hands.  "  It  is  my  order  in  the  Duke's  own  writing.  Do  you 
credit  me  now." 

Dudley  hastily  cast  his  eyes  over  the  sondl.  His  counte- 
nance feU,  and  tbe  paper  dropped  from  his  gwp. 

"  And  now  hear  my  news,  continued  the  eld  woman,  with 
a  smile  o(  exultation.  "  Your  father  hat  proclaimed  Qoeaa 
Mary  at  Cambridge." 

"ImpossiUe]"  cried  Dudley. 

'•I  tell  you  it  is  true,"  replied  Gunnora — "  a  messenger  ar- 
rived at  midnight  with  the  tidings,  and  it  was  during  the  coo- 
fusion  created  by  the  iatellig«iee  thati  canliivadtoet^yoar 
escape.  The  Eari  of  Arundel  is  despatched  to  arrest  him,  end 
ere  to-morrow  night,  he  will  be  lodged  witlua  the  Tower.— 
Yes,"  she  continued  with  a  ferocious  laugh — "  I  shall  safs 
him  placed  in  the  same  duugeoo  in  which  he  lodged  my  foe- 
ter^on,  the  Great  Duke  of  Somerset.  I  shall  see  his  bead 
stridten  off  by  tbe  same  axe,  and  upon  the  same  scaffold,  and 
I  shall  din  ooabut." 

"  Horrible!"  cried  Jane.  "  Leave  at,  wretched  woman. — 
Your  presence  adds  to  nur  affliction." 

"I  will  leave  you,  daar  lady,"  replied  Gunnora — "but 
though  absent  from  you,  I  will  not  fail  to  watch  over  yon.  I 
have  powerlul  friends  within  tbe  Tower,  aad  if  any  ill  be  d«- 
signea  you,  I  wiU  give  you  timely  warning.    Farewell !" 

AnutMaUeaDdamriouB  day  was  patted  by  Jane  and  h«c 
husband.  Lord  GiOIfbid  would  fan  have  departed  with 
Cbalmondely  to  join  his  father  at  Cambridge,  out  suffered 
himeetf  to  oa  dissuaded  from  tbe  rath  uadertaking,  l^  tbe 
tears  and  entreaties  of  his  consortr  As  to  Cicely  and  her 
lover,  their  sympathies  were  so  strongly  ntited  for  the  dit* 
trasses  of  Jane,  that  Hm  happiness  they  would  otherwise  have 
experienced  in  each  otho'a  sotiaqri  was  wholly  destroyed.— 
At  night,  as  the  little  party  were  assembled,  Gunnora  Biaose 
again  made  her  appearance  and  her  countenance  bespoke  that 
some  new  danger  was  at  hand. 

"  What  ill  tidings  do  you  hringt"  cried  Dudley,  starting  to 
his  feet. 

"  Fly  !"  exclaimed  Gunnora.  "  You  b&ve  not  a  moment  to 
lose.  Simon  Renard  has  diseovn«d  yourirtnat,  and  Liad 
Chaton,  with  a  body  of  men,  b  hestwsiing  tiliim  to  e^vtj 
yoa  to  the  Tower.  Fly!" 

"Whilherl"exelainiedLanlGailfind.  "WhitbarifaaU we 
ay  I" 

"Ititatdeta,  mydearIoid,''repUedJnw  eaMy,"toeOBr 
tend  futdier.  I  resign  myself  to  tha  faiadt  of  PfovideBce, 
and  I  counsel  you  to  do  the  san>e." 

"Come  then  with  me,  Chcdmondeley,"  cried  n'">W, 
snatching  up  his  cloak,  and  girding  on  his  sword,  "we  will  to 
borte  at  once,  and  join  my  father  at  Cambridge.  If  he  has  a 
handful  of  men  left  we  can  yet  make  a  gallant  defence." 

«  The  Dtikeis  anested  and  en  his  -mtj  to  the  Tower."  tnd 
Gunnora. 

"  Ha!"  exclaimed  Dudley,  "whendid  this  occur!" 

"  Yesterday,  replied  the  old  woman,  "  He  was  taken  with- 
in his  chamber  by  my  grandson,  GilbartPot,  who  has  received 
a  bundled  pounds  in  lands,  and  the  degree  of  an  etqmr-.  inr 
tlw  deed.  He  submitted  himself  to  the  Earl  of  Aniodel,  and 
his  d^ottowat  wot  ab)eotasit  fimntriy  was  anecaitt.  When 
be  taw  the  Eari  he  feUmi  bit  knees,  and  denied  him  to  have 
pity  on  him  for  theloveof  God.  '  Ctmsider,'  he  said,  'I  have 
done  nothing  but  by  the  order  of  yon  and  tbe  whole  Council.' 
Then  the  Earl  of  Anmdel  replied,  'I  am  sent  hither  by  the 
Queen's  majes^,  and  in  her  name  I  arrest  yon,'  *  And  I 
flbey  it,  my  lordj'  answered  the  Duke.  '  I  beseech  you  use 
meroy  towards  me,  knowing  the  oate  at  it  is.'  'My  hnd,' 
rejoined  the  Eari,*  yoa  abonld  have  aougbt  merer  sooner,  f 
must  do  according  to  my  eommaadmeot.  Yoa  are  nty  prison- 
er!' And  he  committed  lam  in  change  to  my  gioMMn  and 
others  of  the  gwrd." 

"How  leant  yoa  thitT"  faMuhad  Lord  GoilfiMrd. 

"  From  a  metaamer  wbehed  juM  anlvedat  Ae  Town,"  re- 

Elied  tbe  old  wtHoan- "  and  this  is  the  ket  aet  ef  dw  gieot 
luke  of  Ntxthumberiand.    We  shall  aooa  see  hoar  he  eouw 
forts  himself  ea  the  scaficdd." 

"  Begone/'  cried  Jane,"  and  do  not  ttqr  hara  toMcb  oar 
miteiy. 

"  1  am  noteoma  hither  toderUa  it,''  n^iad  AooUwoMM, 
"1mt  to  warn  yoa." 
"  I  thank  yoa  for  your  loUcUado,"  mH«d  JoM-f '  tat  k  I* 

Digitized  by  VjOOglC 


333 


The  Lighi  of  tJu  ZAgktkmiu. 


ncedlew.  RotiM  all  of  yaa,  l  entnat  and  leave  me  with  my 
hiuband-/ 

Her  injuBcdons  were  iismediaMly  complied  with,  and  her 
aUendanU  withdrew.  The  anfortnnate  pair,  were  not,  how- 
ever, allowed  much  rim*  for  conversstiea.  Before  they  had 
been  many  minatei  alooe,  the  door  w^  burst  opep,  and  a 
troop  of  armed  men  headed  by  Lord  Clinton,  the  lieutenant 
of  tba  Tower  niched  is. 

I  am  aware  of  your  errand,  my  lord,"  mid  Jane;  "  you 
are  come  to  ooovey  me  to  the  Tower.  "  I  am  i-eady  to  attend 
yen.' 

"  It  ii  well,"  replied  Lord  ClfaOom  "  If  you  have  any  pre- 
parations to  make,  you  ahall  bare  time  for  them." 

"  I  have  none,  my  lord,"  ibe  replied. 
Nor  I,"  repKedLord  Guilford. 

"  My  sole  request  is,  that  I  may  take  one  female  attendant 
witii  me,"  raid  Jane,  p<rinting  to  Cicely. 

"  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  comply  with  the  request*"  answered 
Lord  Clinton,  "  bat  my  orders  are  peremptory." 

"Willmy  esqidze  be  pomitted  toaeeompaay  mel"  ia- 
qobed  Dn&jt 

"  If  he  chooses  to  inenr  the  risk  of  so  dmog,  assuivdly,"  re- 
jdied  CKnton.    "But  he  will  go  into  eaptivity." 

"  I  will  follow  my  Lord  Guilford  to  death,  cried  Cholmon- 
deley. 

"  Ton  an  a  faithfol  esquire/  indeed !"  observed  Lord  CKn- 
to  1,  with  a  sUi^t  sneer. 

WUle  dds  was  passing,  Cicftly  hastily  threw  a  ■otcoat  of 
velvet  over.her  mistiess's  ihoulden,  to  protsM  her  fton  the 
night  air,  and  then  prostrating  hersdf  before  her,  clasped  her 
hand,  and  bedewed  it  with  tears. 

"  Rise,  child,"  said  Jane  raising  her  and  embracing  her — 
"Farewell!  mayyon  be  speedily  Diutedt«yjnr  lover,  and  may 
yenr  life  ba  hm^aa  than  that  of  yoor  vnfortmate  misMsa  f " 

"  My  bug*  awidtsyon  at  the  stairs,"  obeerved  Lewd  Clinton. 

"  We  will  foBew  you,  my  lord,"  said  Dudley. 

Leaning  upon  Cicely,  Jane,  who  was  scarcelyable  to  support 
herself,  was  placed  in  the  stem  of  the  boat.  Her  husband 
took  his  seat  near  her,  and  two  men-at-arms,  with  drawn 
swords  were  staticmed  as  a  guard  on  either  side  of  ibem.— 
Bidding  a  hasty  adieu  to  tbe  weeping  Cicely,  Cholmondeley 
sprang  Into  the  boat,  and  was  followed  by  Clinton,  who  im- 
mediatriy  gave  tbe  signal  to  the  rowers.  Cicely  lingered  till 
the  bark  d^ppeared,  and  as  two  haUmrdiers  bearing  torches 
vrere  placed  ^in  the  fore  part  of  tbe  vessel,  she  was  enabled 
to  track  iu  conne  for  mm  the  rtvar.  When  &e  last  gjim- 
mer  of  light  vaidsbad,bw  heart  died  widdn  her,  and  ibe  re- 
tamed  to  indfldgn  har  grief  in  solitnde. 

Meanwhile  tbe  boat  with  its  unhai^y  occupants  pursued  a 
rapid  course.  Tbe  tide  being  in  their  nrvor  ioer  shortlyreacb- 
ed  London,  and  as  they  swept  past  Darlum  Housfr-^hence 
(mly  twelve  days  ago,  she  had  proceeded  in  so  much  ponp 
to  die  Tewer  Janre  feelingt  became  toe  prignaot  almoBt w 
eodncaiwa.  The  whole  paceant  rose  before  her  in  all  iu 
•piMidotir.  Again  she  heard  ihe  roar  of  the-  cannon  announ- 
^ng  her  departure.  '  Again  she  beheld  the  brilliant  crowd  of 
proud  nobles,  gaily-dreHed  cavaliers,  lovelv  and  high-bom 
dames,  grave  prelateB,  judges  and  ftmbassadors.  Again  she 
beheld  ue  river  glistemng  with  golden  craft.  Again  she 
heard  the  onunewwwdiMGnnnera,'  Oom«ttoiJuTe»er  !* 
Agwn  she  bc^ld  the  fierce  lightnuw  flash,  again  beard  the 
loud  thunder  roU — and  she  feh  she  bad  reorived  a  deep  and 
awfol  warning.  These  theughu  aflected  her  so  powofuUy, 
that  she  sank  half  foiuiug  on  herfatislMsd's  shoulder. 

Li  this  state  she  continued  till  tbn  had  shot  Louden 
Bridge,  and  the  first  object  upon  which  Iiergaae  rested,  when 
•be  Bpaned  her  eyes,  was  the  Tower. 

Hera  agam  other  harrowing  reooUeedoM  arose.  How  dif- 
foreut  was  the  present,  iram  her  former  entrance  into  the  for- 
tress !  Then  a  deafening  roar  o(  ordnance  welcomed  her. — 
Then  all  she  passed  wlotad  her  as  Queen.  Then  draw 
bridges  were  lowered,  gales  roened,  and  each  vied  with  dw 
other  to  show  her  homage.  Tben  a  thonsaad  goardt  attended 
her.  Then  allegulace  was  swmh — fidelity  vowed— but  how 
k^t  Mow  aU  was  changed.  She  was  brought  a  prisoner 
to  the  scene  of  her  fnrner  grandeur,  unattended,  unnoted. 

Striving  to  banish  these  reflections,  which,  in  spite  of  her 
efforts,  obtrtded  themselvas  upon  ber^she  strained  her  gaxe  to 
disaom  Arang^  Am  ^oott  tke  White  Tewer,  but  eonld  die- 
nothing  hat  a  aondtre  mass  like  m  thtnder  eload.  St. 
Thomas's  orTmitor*s  Tower  was,  howmr,  plaintydiMiiv«l*h- 
able,  aa  several  armad  maa  uaujiiig  flamlMaBx  wen  ilatiBP' 
•doaiiKUBnidt. 


Tbe  boat  was  now  ehdlenged  by  tbe  sendneleHnMKify  aa  ai 
ter  aS  form,  for  its  arrival  was  expeeted,--and  afanDst  before 

the  answer  could  be  returned  by  those  on  board,  a  wicket, 
composed  of  immense  beams  of  wood,  was  opened,  and  iW* 
boat  shot  beneath  the  gloomy  arch.  Never  had  Jane  experi- 
enced a  foeling  of  such  horror  as  now  assailed  her— and  if 
she  had  been  croasing  the  fabled  Slyx  she  could  not  have  fel* 
greater  dread.  Her  blood  seemed  congealed  within  her  veina 
as  she  gaud  around.  The  Inridligfat  of  the  torches  fell  upon 
tiie  black  dismal  arch — upon  the  slimy  walls,  and  «pon  tb» 
yet  blacker  tide.  Nothing  was  beard  but  the  sullen  ripple  ot 
the  water,  for  the  men  bad  ceased  rowing,  and  the  boat  im- 
polled  by  their  former  efforts  soon  struck  against  the  stcpa.— 
The  shock  recalled  Jane  to  consciousness.  Seyenl  armed 
figures  bearing  torches  were  now  seen  to  descend  the  ete^. 
Tne  customary  form  of  delivering  the  warrant,  and  receivui^ 
an  acknowledgement  for  the  bodies  of  the  prisoners  being  gone 
through.  Lord  Clinton,  who  stood  upon  tbe  lowest  step,  re- 
quested Jane  to  disembark.  Summoning  alt  her  sesolntko, 
ane  arooe,  and  giinng  her  hand  to  ibe  officer,  who  stood  with  a 
drawn  sword  beside  her,  was  assisted  by  himaad  a  warderto 
land.  Lord  Clinton  received  heras  she  set  foot  on  tho  step. 
By  bis  aid  she  slow>y  ascended  tbe  damp  and  slippery  steps  ; 
at  the  summit  of  which  two  personages  were  standing,  whom 
she  instantiy  recognized  as  nennrd  and  De  Roailles.  The  foi^ 
mer  regarded  her  with  a  smile  of  triumph  sod  said  in  m  tone 
of  Inttar  mockery  as  she  passed  him — "  So — j^^baiqr  iaover. 
The  Tweinh  DsyQueen  has  played  herpart."^ 

"My  lord,"  said  Jane  turning  disdsiofully firom him  tolrfird 
Clinton—"  will  it  plfase  you  to  ccndnct  me  to  my  lodging  T** 

"'^ hat  ho!  warders,"  cned  Lord  Clintsn,  addressing;  tba 
ngantic  brethren  who  were  standing  near — "Conduct  Lady 
Jane  Dudl^  to  Master  Partriage's  dweQiiw  till  her  chamlw 
within  the  Brick  Tower  is  pi^ured.  Lord  Gtdlfotd  Dudley 
must  be  taken  to  dw  Beauchsmp  Tower." 

"  Are  we^to  be  separated  1 "  cried  Jane. 

"Such  ara  the  Qtnen't  commands,"  replied  Lord  CKvtoiH 
in  a  tone  of  deep  commisseratfon. 

"Tbe  Queen's!"  exclumed  Jane. 

"  Ay !  the  Queen's!"  repeated  Renard.    "  Quen  Mary  of 
England,  whom  Heaven  long  preseive  !" 
THUS  FAa  TUB  nwr  mok  of  vhb  cHmoatcLBS  or  in  vowca  ar 
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BT  KPB*  SlKKKirT. 

The  closing  of  a  day  in  June, 

Mild,  beandful  and  lNi|i«l 
The  aetthig  sun,  tbe  crescent  moon 

Mingling  ibeir  doubtfol  K^it ! 
The  west  wind  brings  the  odor  sweet 

Of  flowers  and  new-mown  h^. 
While  murmuring  billows  at  our  foat 

Breathe  of  the  salt-sea  spray. 

We  stroll  along  the  wide  sea-baaob, 

A  ladye  &tre  and  I, 
And  con  what  Nature's  page  may  tet^. 

In  ocean,  earth  ana  sky. 
And,  as  across  tbe  waters  Uue, 

With  roving  dance  we  gaxe, 
A  light  springs  suddenly  to         •  « 

Itisabeam*sblaw! 

O,  lanbendy  the  naw-bon  flame 

Diipam  the  purple  idr ; 
In  ohildiah  wonder  we  exclaim, 

To  see  a  sight  so  foir. 
"  How  bright,"  the  ladye  says,  "iU  ray 

Shoots  o'er  tbe  swelling  tide ! 
Now,  listen  to  the  tale,  I  pray, 

With  yonder  shaft  alhedL 

"Upcm  Aat  bbad's  narrow  ledgei, 

Of  rocks  with  aca-weed  strovrn. 
Fringed     the  ihinIy-Bcatter*d  sedge, 
Tbe  ligfathotwe  towns  aloM ! 
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There  'micl  tlw  m's  peipettial  sweD, 

Tbe  dash  of  breakers  wild, 
Two  Mlitvy  beiBft  dwell— 

A  ftcher  and  hi*  child. 

"  Three  yean  ago,  no  fnendly  light 
Acrou  the  dark  reefMamed; 
A  whits  flog  on  the  rack;  height. 

The  o^y  rigaal,  streamed. 
Poor  Francis  Lorae  had  then  a  wib, 

*  Aodbe  hadehildrea&ve; 
Ha  led  afiahennaa'a  bold  Uta, 
And  meirily  did  be  tfarlTe. 

"  II  was  on  Independence  Day— 

To  Maiy  Lome  he  said, 
'  My  ■loim  is  reeking  in  the  bqp, 
A  flag  at  her  mast-head ! 
Come,  gentle  wife !  your  work  throw  down. 

And,  children,  come  with  me, 
And  we  will  take  a  trip  to  town. 
This  day's  great  n^htB  to  aee  I 

"■Onboard!  onboard!  iiiir  blows  the  gale! 

My  boat  is  snift  and  strong : 
With  streamers  gay  and  loMened  sail. 

How  win  riw  sweep  along! 
Tbe  sky  is  clear  and  beautifiil, 

Biufat  gleams  the  breesy  mom, 
We  11  skim  tbe  blue  waves  like  m  gidl ! 

We  will!*  said  Francis  Lorde! 

"  O,  jOTful  heart,  exult  not  so ; 

Mistnst  that  proapeet  &ir: 
It  is  the  lore  of  deatb  and  wo. 

The  ambush  of  despair  ! 
TI»t  night  tbe  atorm  in  wild  amy, 

Clovf  through  the  billows  dark. 
And,  in  a  cloud  uf  foam  and  spray, 

Rushed  on  the  fated  bark. 

"  Tbe  morning's  dim,  nnconscions  smile, 

That  boshed  the  raging  storm, 
Disclosed  upon  that  rock-bound  iala 

The  father's  pallid  form. 
Aadstrain'd  to  hii  proteetiiiK  braaM, 

Hia  Httb  EUaa  inj 
Ilwra-ani  but  two-^wheie  be  the  rwt  f 

Ya  ratblen  billows  1  a^I 

*'Poor  Franris  I  whan  his  Btmnlb^  aoi^ 

Tbe  fearful  scene  recalled, 
No  soothing*  could  his  tears  control, 

His  leason  was  appalled  \ 
A  grief  that  blanched  hu  sunburnt  face 

Thenceforth  upon  him  grew— 
A  grief,  tbe  world  could  not  erase. 

And  time  coold  not  sabdue. 

"  And  when,  at  length,  on  ysnder  spot 

Was  roared  the  ligbtbouse  spire, 
To  him  was  pven  tbe  lenely  lot 

To  tend  dw  beacon  fire. 
There  from  tbe  busy  world  apart. 

Its  clamor  and  iu  strife, 
Ha  Kvea  with  but  one  human  bean 

To  share  his  desert  life. 

"Bm  O,  Aonva'*  crimson  light. 

That  makes  tbe  waieh-fira  din, 
la  nat  a  more  transporting  si^it 

Than  Ellen  is  to  him. 
He  pineth  not  for  fields  and  brooks. 

Wild  flowers  and  singing  birds, 
For  Snnimer  smileth  in  bar  uukii, 

And  dngetb  io  bar  words. 

*'  A  fUry  thing,  not  five  years  old, 

So  foil  of  joy  and  grace. 
It  ia  a  rapture  to  b^dd 

Thelteanly  of  her  feee ! 
And  O !  to  hear  bar  happy  v(riee. 

Her  laughter  rin|^  free, 
Woaid  make  ^  ^oooaiest  bean  njtoiee, 

And  tan  de^air  to|^. 


"  The  ocean's  blue  is  in  her  eyes, 

Its  coral  in  her  lips, 
And  in  her  cheek,  the  mingled  dyes 

No  saa>«bell  could  eclipse! 
And,  as  she  climbs  tbe  weedy  rocks, 

And  with  the  sunshine  plays. 
The  wind  that  li(U  lier  golden  locks 

Seems  more  to  love  tb^  laya* 

■'  When  the  smoothed  ooeaa  sleeps  unatirrad. 

And,  like  a  silver  band, 
Tbe  molten  waters  circling  gird 

Tbe  island's  rim  of  sand. 
She  runs  her  Uay  feet  to  lave 

And  breaks  tbe  Bqidd  ebaia. 
Then  langfaa  to  feel  the  shivered  «m 

CoU  down  to  rest  again. 

"And  when  the  Mack  sqaall  nods  the  deep, 

The  tempest-cradjed  maid. 
To  see  the  white  gulls  o'er  her  sweep, 

Mounts  to  the  balustrade. 
Above  her  bead  and  round  about,* 

They  stoop  without  alarm, 
And  seem  to  flout  her  threatening  shout 

And  her  up-stretcMng  arm. 

".  Once  Frands  sought  the  neighboring  town. 
And  she  was  left  alone. 
When  such  a  ftvious  storm  came  down. 
As  never  had  been  known. 
'  My  efaild ! '  the  wretched  parent  cried, 
'  Oh  !  friends !  withhtfld  me  not! 
The  bravest  man,  in  such  a  tide, 

l^uld  quail  on  that  bleak  spot.'. 

"  He  strove  till  faint  and  out  of  breath 

His  fragile  boat  to  gda, 
Bnt  all  knew  it  was  ctttani  death 

To  tempt  the  hurricane. 
And  wilder  grow  the  tempest's  power. 

And  doubly  black  tlie  night. 
When  lo !  at  the  appoiuted  lour 

Bla^  forth  the  beacon  Ngbt ! 

"  The  seaHfog.  Uke  a  iallen  dond. 

Rolled  in  and  dimmed  its  fire, 
Roared  the  gale  louder  and  more  loud, 

And  swelled  the  UUswi  higher  t 
Above  tbe  gale  that  wailed  and  raag^ 

Above  the  booming  swell. 
With  steady  and  10001008  dang, 

Pealed  forth  tbe  ligbt^mse  bell  I 

"  Warned  bgr  the  sound,  ships  inward  bound, 

Tbe  offing  sought  again, 
And  soon  the  baffled  tempest  found 

His  anger  was  in  vain. 
The  billows  fell,  the  winds  rebuked 

Crept  to  their  caverns  back. 
And  placidly  the  day-star  looked, 

Oat  from  the  cloudy  rack. 

"  Bright  throng  the  windovr-paoes  it  smOed, 

Upon  tbe  little  bed. 
Where  wrapped  in  slumber  deep  and  mild, 

EUen  rcmsed  her  head. 
Her  friends,  her  fiufaer  seek  tbe  place ; 

Good  sainu  have  watched  her  ! 
Her  blue  eves  open  on  bis  Taca 

And  she  ii  m  bis  arms! " 


TbevcBoa  was  mute,  tbe  tak  was  told ; 

Sacred  bo  my  re^ ! 
Along  the  wide  sea-bewah  wo  stmll'd. 

The  ladye  feire  and  I. 
Bless'd,  ever  bless'd  and  unfbrgot 

Be  that  sweet  summer  nig^ 
Aad  bleadngi  on  that  wave^jrt  spot!  1 

The  Light4i»^j»fla^*JUSi(0g  le 
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cbaplet  of  pfloii*  bring  to  dweT 
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ficovD  Visas. 
How  ibdll  I  mw  thee,'  Beaatital  Sprii«  r 
From  whence  duU  mj  effisring  oone  f 
Shall  I  echo  the  birds,  at  they  }aywiiiy  dag 
In  the  groves  of  thy  flowering  home  f 
"  Oh,  ye> !  for  iweet  Music  alone  has  the  spell 

To  &thoin  the  depths  of  thy  leafy  dell :" 
"Ot,  yea!  for  sweet  Music  alotie  has  the  spell 
To  fathom  the  depths  of  tl^  leafy  delL" 
How  shall  I  woo  thoe,  Beautiful  Spring  f 

What  shall  ray  offering  be  T 
Shall  I  search  the  abode  of  die  Oeean  King, 
And  a  eheplet  of  pearls  bring  to  (hee  f 
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l%e  Landing  of  CoMnu. 


THE  LANDINO  OF  COLUMBUS. 


rUMdkjrCktpi 


BikiwM. 

ILLDtTXATID  BT  J.  SIAinCLL  JOlU,  Of  CBOCCO. 


It  wu  on  Ute  nrdftb  of  October,  149S,  dan  Columbw 
ludod  vpoa  the  blaiicl  of  San  Sslvador.  Tba  inridents  »t 
\Aa  voyage  previous  to  that  event  are  among  tlie  moat  Motloal 
8ub}6cts  that  ever  came  under  the  notioe  biatoiy.  Tba  va- 
ria^MU  of  the  needle  v  the  lupantitioiu  terror  of-tbe  crewi  of 
tba  aqgadron;  the  strange  appearance  oT  the  sea,  covered  for 
laama  with  weeda  andevergraena  reaemUing  Mxtfaw  iaiandt 
— UM  Mveovaiying  aaat  wind  iweeping  them  omranl  in  an 
unknown  lea;  the  conatant  flight  <^  biids,  a>  if  to  welcome 
them  westward;  the  clouds  t^  loomed  on  the  western  bori- 
«n  Uke  distant  moontsins ;  the  stntoge  mateon  that  gleamed 
aoross  the  heavens;  and  finally,  on  the  night  of  the  elevemtk, 
die  g&aaaenag,  sUfthv  that  cat^ht  the  watchful  eye  of 
CofaindNu:  alLthese  myaterious  and  bauitiiul  aMoaiations  but 
prepare  the  mind  for  a  juat  appradatton  the  wonderful emt 
which  the  geaius  of  Chapmaa  has  signaUKd. 

On  the  morniag  of  the  twelfth,  the  new  world  broke  upon  the 
virion  of  the  hardy  voyageur.  The  crystal  seas  aroond  him 
wwe  gemmed  with  flowery  islands,  which  noged  on  to  the 
westward  as  &r  aa  the  eye  could  reach,  all  blomning  as  thm 
bded  aww.  The  meridian-tiopical  tunshine  ghtteied  among 
the  riehly-ntng  firuit-irees  of  San  Salvador,  and  the  soft  and 
fragrant  winds  scarcely  broke  the  crystal  waves  that  bathed 
its  shores.  Colnmbw,  clad  in  a  rich  suit  of  scarlet,  standing 
upon  the  prow  of  his  boat,  with  the  gorgeous  banner  of  Spain 
fblded  in  hit  arms,  approached  the  beach,  and  the  simple  na- 
tives fied  in  dismay  to  the  Woods.  He  sprang  upon  the  shore, 
and,  "throwing  himself  npon  Us  knees,  kissed  the  earth,  and 
returned  thanks  to  God  with  tears  of  joy."  He  then  drew 
his  sword,  displayed  the  royal  banner,  and  took  possession  of 
the  new-found  land  Id  the  names  of  Ferdmand  and  JaabellB. 
Our  Aaglo-Auierican  painter,  however,  justly  conceives  tbe 
noble  character  of  Columbus,  not  in  the  act  of  taking  posses- 
bion  in  tbe  name  of  Spain,  but  bi  the  Am^  ^pnweh  to  tbe 
shores  of  the  new  wond. 

Mr.  Greenougb  once  conoeived  a  statue  of  Ccdombus, 
which  he  intended  as  tbe  first  of  a  series  of  American  sub- 
ects.  His  conception  is  •*  poetical  thot  I  shall  here  intro- 
duce it  as  an  incident  to  the  illusirBtioo  of  the  painting  of  our 
friend ;  and  I  can  but  congratulate  my  countrymen  that  two 
such  artisu  as  Oreenough  and  Chapman  sbouid  be  found  atn- 
~  dents  of  the  same  subject,  and  both  alike  amUtiuas  to  adorn 
tbn  hiitofy  of  their  country,  not  only  with  their  names,  but 
with  their  achievements.  Tbe  sculptor's  imagination  cast 
Cohimbus  in  a  massive  chair  ef  state,  surrounded  with  the 
«oatame«of  the  age,  and  in  bia  hand  the  mariner  held  a  fto^/, 
aymbolieal  of  a  globe,  the  rotundiQr  of  which  he  seemed  anx- 
iously studyii^.  Tbe  fixed  and  intensely-wrongju  features  of 
tbe  statue  announced  to  the  world,  that  it  was  the  conception 
of  the  first  thought  of  the  Genoese  sailor  of  the  existence  of 
the  new  worid.  The  jpainting  of  Chapman  presents  to  as  the 
same  hero  removed  from  the  chair  of  state  to  the  shores  of 
u  unknown  coodnon^  in  die  foU  mlixation  of  tbe  dream  of 
tba  «fa#iie;  and  Columbus  might  now  have  delineaied  upon 
tbe  gk)be  widi  which  he  had  sported,  die  Umits  of  a  world 
which  had  escaped  the  scrutiny  and  die  search  of  all  pre- 
ceding  time.  How  true  is  tbe  philosophy  of  the  sohool-bov's 
•ong: 

"liOmstrssiasftwolliUa  Ibantaloi  iow ; 
lUToaks  from  UuU  acoru  (row." 

The  s<n  oT  a  woel-corober  of  Genoa  became  a  student  of  die 
Univenity  of  Pavia— dien  a  mariner ;  and  once,  while  play- 
ing with  a  globe,  conceived  the  thought  of  discoveriDg  a  new 
world ;  and  finally,  by  dint  of  the  most  arduous  and  ondring 
exertions,  succeeded  in  the  accomplishment  of  bis  sublime 
design.  After  a  revdution  of  more  than  three  hundred  years 
two  aitisa,  nadves  rf  dna  iiewIy^<liaeoveied  clime,  firid  with 
a  veneration  for  the  name  of  the  Genoese  mariner,  seek  to 


adon,  by  die  beautiful  efferu  of  tlieiigenius,  d>e  great  events 
of  his  life. 

Mr.  Chwman,  ia  his  admirable  painting,  has  indeed  given 
as  a  ipleMhd  omoepdon  of  Columbus,  at  the  most  glorious 
noraent  of  his  life.    He  la  landing  upon  a  shore  of  wUdi  be 


bad  dieuned  aa  a  friryJaad,  and  lOl  hia  boldand  dariagiiope, 
were  now  fulfilled.  He  bears  in  his  hands  tbe  roysi  btow 
qS  Spain,  snrmounted  with  the  croas;  nod  as  be  siineyed ihe 
beautifnl  island  before  him,  and  aaw  its  untanwd  cUldiesIon 
in  amasement  «d  wonder  at  bis  approach,  what  most  have 
been  tbe  intense  thrillinga  of  bis  bosom  1  Haw  gloriously  wu 
tbe  great  ambition  ofhis  life  DOW  consummated!  Hehad,ia- 
deed,  conquered  tbe  whole  worid  t  for  tbe  kaming  of  tU  En- 
rope  had  fnetald  Us  Uhire;  the  orowoed  beads  tf  nyiltv 
bad  cnnHemned  bim  as  an  impracticable  vtriouaiy ;  and  stiL 
in  die  very  &ce  of  the  autbsri^  of  all  this  learning  andall 
this  royalty,  tbo  daring  mariner  is  triumphant,  and  a  new 
worid  ]«  bntm  bim.  F ortunate — fortunate  man !  How  often 
Imd  tbe  scene  now  before  you  gleamed  la  your  ta^bt  dream 
of  ambJti<Ht-~-how  often  had  fiocy  pietnrad  the  verdant  iile, 
die  straggKog  and  astonished  mnltiti^  tbe  riiips  of  dnas 
own  adventurous  fleet  hovering  in  the  badt  ground,  and  dm 
glowing  and  burning  on  aa  the  fancy  will— even  thyself  Mud- 
ingmi  dw  prow  of  diy  boat  as  thou  standest  here ! 

Tbe  great  oSbrt  of  the  painter's  mind  is  the  canception  of 
bis  ehuacters:  and  bow  well  has  my  friend  sustained  Ini 

Enius  in  tbe  piece  before  us!  Before  Chapman  paintodddi, 
studied  the  life  of  Columbiis ;  sympathized  witn  the&Uier 
mariner  in  his  trials  and  bis  suSerings ;  eDtt^ed  widl  lum  the 
buoyancy  of  hope,  and  sbared  widi  him  the  daikness  of  iB- 
omened  despair.  It  was  only  m  such  a  state  of  mental  lym- 
padiy  with  the  great  hero  of  bis  paindng  that  he  eould  bin 
caught  the  noble  concepdon  of  his  character  wbidi  be  bs 
here  given  ua.  It  was  only  by  excitlBg  Us  moid  to  the  btl 
enjoyment  of  an  illusion  that  he  was  a  sharer  with  Cdamkn 
in  tlw  glories,  as  well  as  the  adversities  of  bis  life,  that  he 
could  have  awakened  upon  the  canvaaa  that  ivblme  coocep- 
don  which  springs  only  &om  an,aiIiliation  of  souls.  LSietbe 
maiden  of  the  Delphic  made,  genius  fliiu;s  out  iu  rwpoafu 
from  the  agcny  ©f  an  intensely  bright  and  hallowed  paiaioD. 

The  diacovery  of  the  new  world  by  Colambus  is  toe  gmt 
em  of  modern  ages,  and  stands  out  in  the  Ustoiyofthew^ 
as  an  event,  in  the  magnitude  of  iu  consequences,  inferior  to 
none  in  the  annals  of  time.  It  seemed,  indeed,  to  ba*B  newly 
created  the  mind  of  man,  and  to  have  started  bim  off  upon 
the  oareer  of  fiitwe  ages,  with  a  celerity  prophetic  <i(  a  bi^m 
destiny.    At  the  distance  ef  more  than  three  hundred  yean, 
tbe  student  of  btstoty  turns  back  hia  memory,  and  survejinj 
the  heat  of  empires  to  wUoh  tbe  geidus  of  Cohimbus  decreed 
an  eustence,  vortkipt  tbe  very  representation  ef  tbe  god-like 
man  in  this  tbe  crowning  hour  of  his  life.    Columbas  stood 
npon  the  Kttw  of  his  boat,  and  when  it  grated  upon  the  sand/ 
shore  of  uu  new  world,  tbe  destiny  of  man  was  cbongsd:  s 
revolution,  second  in  its  cousequeacee  only  to  tbe  tn^df 
Mount  Calvary,  was  achieved  ;  the  limits  of  man's  eateipriis 
were  enlarged  ;  the  boman  miad  tfOM  Illuminated  with  a  aaw 
and  daxsUng  light;  the  very  boundaries  of  thought  and  of 
action  were  extended ;  a  race  of  savage  barbarians  were  dis- 
covered and  extinguished ;  and  generations  after  geneitfioas 
of  CbiistiaiM  sprnug  into  an  active  and  a  victorious  enMce. 
It  was,  indeed,  the  very  hour  of  die  world's  second  ledoi^ 
tion ;  and  when  Columbus  landed  upon  the  soil  of  San  Sdvr 
dor,  be  gave  aa  impulse  "to  tke  msee  of  dettimy,"  whicb, 
rolling  over  the  unbounded  wilds  of  tbe  new  Atiantic  world, 
from  Cape  Horn  to  the  north  pole,  is  now  beating  sgaisst, 
and  bouiiding  back  from,  tbe  aummita  of  her  eternal  nuua- 
taina,  tbe  revmaratioo  of  iu  triuu^ibut  course.  It  was  As 
immortal  hour  of  the  oenturies  of  years  which  ndled  orood 
it,  and  which  vrill  beat  against  and  crouch  around  its  base  si 
eternally  as  tbe  vraves.    The  child  of  science  shsU  worafaip 
the  memory  of  Columbus ;  the  puet  of  nature  aboil  catch  so 
inspiration  from  the  contemplation  of  bis  heroic  life;  the  phi' 
losopher  shall  learn  from  his  example  a  leason  of  patieDOiv  of 
thoiwfat,  and  of  wisdom  (  and  all  maddnd  shall  rward  hfatt  as 
the  agent  of  Heaven  in  teveaUng  to  dviliaed  maa  &  exiiMMa 
of  "  aoodwr  and  a  better  worid/' 


Wmtxrm  Eto«DX5CE.— "  If,"  said  a  lawyer  pleading  for 
bis  client  whose  ganlen  hod  been  sadly  disfigured  by  bit 
neigbbiMr's  pigs— ••  if  law  is  so  far  gone  out  of  our  free  aad 
enlightened  country,  that  our  neigbwn'a  dga  must  go  widMNB 

yokes,  dwn  in  vain  did  onrfirtbanjdeed  at  BinkwffiU.w' 
die  at  Yorktown." 
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THE  TOWER  OF  LONDON." 


A  HISTOSICAL  KOHiLIICI. 


PART  tr. 

BOOK  THE  SECOND.... HAKT  THE  QDEEN. 

I....Ortbawrtnl«fQaMii  Hwrb  Loadoii}  af  kw  amnaM  into 
IfeaTvMri  udariMrneapthworthaprlsaDanoDtkaGrMiL 

liM7  nada  bar  poUie  entiy  isl*  the  ri^  of  Iiondon,  on  the 
Maf  AagM^  1&53.  The  moat  magntfiomtpmantioiH  were 
■ede  brWr  srrinl,  end  aa  Um  proeeeaion  of  m  iuarpei>— ' 
forairii  Jene  waa  now  unlverwUy  termed— to  the  Tower,  bed 
been  temerfceWe  (ariu  pemp  mad  ^lendor,  itwsa  determined 
OB  ifae  pr«eent  oecasioa  to  aerpaH  it.  The  Qneen'a  entrance 
waa  armnged  to  take  plaoe  at  Aldgade,  Mid  die  atreeta  aloof 
rtieb  wbm  wu  «o  paaa  wen  eo*ewd  with  fine  gravel  from 
ilieaeeto  the  Tower,  and  nilad  on  either  side.  Within  the 
taile  atood  the  ernfis  of  the  eitr>  hi  the  dreesea  of  their  order; 
and  at  certain  Imenata  were  atattoned  the  offioera  of  the 
mrd  and  their  auendantv,  arrayed  in  velvet  and  silk,  and 
tmnag  great  staves  in  tbair  hutds  to  keep  off  the  crowd. 
Urnaf  with  rich  arras,  tapeatrf,  canets,  and,  in  soma  in- 
Nnwea,  wiih  cloths  of  tiaane  gtrid  and  vehet,  the  hoaaei  pm< 
NUed  a  forgooas  appeamoe.  Every  window  was  filled  with 
ridil7.attired  daroea,  while  the  rood,  walla,  gables,  and  stee- 
piea,  were  crowded  with  curio  as  spectators.  Tbe  tower  of 
tbe  old  charcfa  of  Saint  Botolph,  the  ancient  walls  of  the  ci^, 
nstward  as  (ar  as  Bisbopgate,  and  eastward  to  tbe  Tower 
poatsfB,  were  (branged  iritfa  beholders.  Every  available  po- 
tiriaa  had  its  oocnpanu  St.  Catbnine  Colein«n*s  tn  Fen. 
ehafcfa  Street  for  it  was  decided  that  tbe  royal  train  wu  to 
snke  a  slight  detour — Saint  Dennis  Baekehurnh;  Saint  Be- 
ast's; Ah  Hallows,  Lombard  street;  in  short,  every  ebvndi, 
u  wall  as  every  other  stmcture,  was  covered. 

Tbe  Qoeen,  who  had  passed  the  previoos  night  at  Bow,  set 
fanh  at  Doon,  and  in  les-i  than  an  hour  aftferwards,  loud  aecls- 
and  atlU  loader  discharges  of  ordnance,  annonnead 
her  approach.  Tbe  d^  was  as  magirifieeDt  as  the  spectacle — 
iky  waa  deep  and  clondless,  and  the  sun  shone  o^on 
cooadesa  hoau  of  bright  and  bappy  facea.  At  tbe  bars  witb- 
om  AldgMe,  on  the  Whitechapel  road,  (ineen  Mary  was  met 
Ptiaoaaa  Elixabetb,  accompanied  by  a  large  cavalcade  of 
bogbts  end  dames.  An  aSeciionate  greeting  passed  between 
tbe  rej*l  mtera,  who  bad  not  met  lince  the  death  of  Ed- 
«ardf  and  die  vsuqtation  of  Jam,  by  which  both  their  claims 
ts  the  throne  had  been  set  aside.  Bat  it  waa  noted  by  tfaote 
who  doscly  observed  them,  that  Mary's  manner  grew  more 
gtsve  as  Eliubetb  rode  by  her  side.  Tbe  Queen  was  mounted 
npoa  a  beaetUhl  milk'white  palfirey,  caparisoned  in  crimson 
velvet,  fringed  with  golden  thread.  She  was  batrited  in  a  robe 
of  violeMolored  velvet,  furred  with  powdered  ermine,  and 
worn  opsn  her  head  a  caul  of  cloth  of  tinsel  set  with  pearls, 
ud  above  this  a  massive  circlet  of  gold  covered  with  gems 
iMftiMble  value.  Thou^  a  contrary  opinion  is  generally 
tnenawed,  Mary  was  not  without  some  pretension  to  beauty. 
Her  figare  was  short  and  slight,  but  w^proportioned ;  her 
o—plwiast  rosy  and  delicate;  and  her  eyes  bright  and  pier- 
tiig,  tlMoi^,  periieps,  too  stem  in  tbc^  expression.  Her 
■nwh  waa  smail,  with  thin  compressed  lips,  which  gave  an 
•Wen  and  monrae  character  to  an  otherwise  pleasing  face. 

'  Ceatiaead  Iroai  pafS  381. 
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If  sbe  had  not  the  commanding  port  of  ber  fttber,  H«uy  dM 
^ghtli,  nor  tbe  proud  beauty  nher  moAer,  Catherine  at  At- 
ragon,  she  inbented  sufficient  majes^  and  grace  tkm  them  to 
well  fit  her  for  her  lofty  station. 

No  one  has  suffered  more  from  misrepresentation  than  ^is 
QiMen.  Not  only  have  her  failings  been  exagKci^ed,  and  Ul- 
quaUtiea,  wfakb  she  did  not  possess,  attributed  to  ber,  bat  tbe 
vivtuee  that  tmdoubtadly  belonged  to  bw  have  been  denied 
ber.  A  portrait,  perhaps  too  flatteriiyly  colored,  hu  been 
hrftofherbyMichele,  bntstill  it  is  nearer  the  tmm  than  the 
darlter  presentations  with  which  we  ere  more  ^miliar.  "  As 
to  tbe  more  important  qualities  of  her  mind,  with  a  few  tri* 
flii^  exceptions,  (i^  which,  to  speak  the  truth,  ahft  ia  like 
other  woman,  since  besides  being  faaa^  and  aomewfaatieMmt 
fill,  tbe  b  radiermwe  parsimoniona  ana  miserly  thatt  itfitiing 
a  munificeK  and  liberal  sovereign,)  she  has  is  other  respects 
no  notable  imperfection,  and  in  some  things  sbe  ii  without 
equal;  for  not  only  ia  she  endowed  with  a ^irit beyond  other 
women  who  are  naturally  timid,  but  is  so  couraseous  and  res* 
olate  that  no  tdversiR  nor  danger  ever  caused  her  te  betray 
^mptoms  of  purillamaii^.  Oa  the  contrary,  sbe  has  ever 
preserved  a  greatness  of  mind  and  dignity  that  is  admirable, 
knowing  as  well  what  is  due  to  the  rank  she  holds  a*  the 
wisest  of  ber  eooncillon,  so  dut  in  her  conduct  and  proceed* 
ings  during  tho  whole  of  her  life,  it  cannot  be  denied^she  ha* 
always  proved  herself  to  be  the  ofispring  of  a  tndy  royal 
stock.  Of  her  huntliiy,  pie^,  and  observance  ef  religloiuda- 
ties,  it  is  unneceswy  te  speak,  since  they  8r«~  well-known, 
and  have  been  proved  by  sufferings  little  snort  of  martyrdom ; 
so  that  we  may  truly  say  of  ber  with  the  CardiBal,  that 
amidst  tbe  darkness  and  obscurity  which  overshadowed  this 
kingdom,  she  remained  like  a  faint  flam*  strongly  agitated  by 
winds  which  snwe  to  extingnidi  It,  hnt  always  kept  alive  by 
ber  innocence  and  true  faith,  in  order  that  aba  migot  one  day 
shine  to  the  world,  as  sbe  now  does."  Other  equally  strong 
testimenies  to  ber  piety  and  virtue  might  be  adductid.  ^  By 
Camden  she  is  termed  a  "  lady  never  sufficiently  to  be  praised 
for  her  sanctity,  obanty,  and  liberality."  And  by  Bishop 
Godwin — "  a  woman  tnily  pious,  benign,  and  of  most  cliaste 
manners,  and  to  he  landed,  if  nm  do  not  regardher  fiiihtrt 
in  reUgitm."  It  was  this  "  failure  in  reli^os**  whidi  baa 
daricened  her  in  the  eye*  of  her  Frotestaat  poateri^.  With 
so  many  good  qualitiea  it  b  to  be  lamented  that  tbef  wan 
overshadowed  by  bigotry. 

If  Maiy  did  not  posseea  tbe  profound  leaning  of  Lady 
Jane  Grey,  she  possessed  more  than  ordinary  mental  aofmire- 
ments.  A  perfect  mistress  of  Latin,  French,  Spanitlf  and 
Italian,  she  conversed  in  the  latter  language  wiA  fiueocy.— 
She  had  extraontinaiy  powers  of  doqneace  when  roused  by 
any  great  emotion,  and  baving  a  elear  logical  understandiiVt 
was  well  fitted  for  ailment.  Her  courage  was  undaunted ; 
and  she  possessed  much  of  the  Sminess  of  character — obsti- 
nacy it  might  perhaps  be  termed — of  herfatber.  Intbe grace- 
ful accomplishment  of  the  dance,  she  excelled,  and  wa*p*atioD> 
ately  fond  of  music,  playing  with  skill  on  three  iDKruraenU,  tbe 
vir^uals,  the  regak,  and  ihelute.  She  was  fond  of  equestrian 
exercise,  and  would  often  indulge  in  the  ehece.  She  revived 
all  tbe  old  sporls  and  game*  which  had  been  banished  as  sa- 
vouring of  mummenr  by  the  vulsrias  of  the  reformed  futb. — 
One  of  ber  sins  in  their  ejea  was  a  fondoeas  for  rich  ^iparel. 
In  the  previous  reign  fomale  attira  was  remarkable  for  its 
simplicity.  Sbe  introduced  costly  atuffa,  sumptnou*  dresaaa, 
and  French  fashions. 

In  personal  aitractions  tbe  Princess  Elizabeth  for  surpassed 
her  sister.  Sbe  was  tlicn  in  tbe  bloom  of  youth,  and  though 
sbe  could  scarcely  be  termed  positively  beautiful,  she  bad  a 
very  striking  appearance,  being  tall,  portly,  with  bright  blue 
c^ea,  and  exquiaitoly  formed  hands,  wlueb  sbe  bode  great 
pMua  to  display. 

As  soon  as  EHsabetb  had  taken  ber  plat^  belmid  the  Queen, 

tb.  P««e.rfon  set  forward.  p.T^^^tgv^;^^tpl^ 
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constMed  of  gaatlenMn  clad  In  doubtett  tsS  blue  velvet,  with 
•Joeve*  of  orange  amt  red,  mounted  on  charger*  trapped  with 
cloM  htmiringt  of  blue  nraowt  powdered  with  wlute  crosses. 
After  tbem  rods  esquires  and  knights,  according  to  their  de- 
gme,  two  and  two,  well  motintM,  and  richly  nppnrelled  in 
cloth  of  gold,  silvor,or  einbrotdered  velvet,  "  fresh  and  goodlie 
to  beh(m."  Then  came  the  trumpeters,  with  silken  pennons 
flutmring  from  iheircIerioH,  who  did  their  devoir  gellantly. 
Thea  a  Utter  covered  with  dotfa  of  gold,  drawn  by  richly-ca- 
parisoned horses,  and  filled  Yn  samptooualy-epporelled  dames. 
Then  an  immeose  retinae  of  doUcs,  knighu,  and  gentleniea, 
with  their  attendants,  all  dressed  in  velvets,  saiins,  tafieties, 
and  damask  of  all  colors,  and  of  every  device  of  (ashioi^— 
there  beii^  no  lack  of  cloths  of  tissue,  gold,  silver,  embroid- 

3,  OK  goldamith'a  work.  Then  came  fbi^  higb^iom  dam- 
I  mbonted  oo  Heeds,  trapped  with  red  velvet,  arrayed  in 
gowns  and  kirtles  of  the  same  material.  Then  followed  two 
other  litters  covered  with  red  satin.  Then  came  the  Queen's 
body  guard  of  andiors,  clothed  in  scarlet,  boand  with  black 
velvet,  bearing  oa  their  doublets  a  rose  woven  in  gold,  under 
which  was  an  imperial  crown.  Then  came  the  judges ;  then 
the  doctors;  then  the  bishops ;  then  the  council;  and,  lastly, 
the  knights  of  the  Bath  in  their  robes. 

Before  the  Queen  rode  six  lords,  bare-hoaded,  four  of  whom 
carried  golden  maces.  Foremost  amongst  these  roda  the 
Earls  of  Pembroke  and  Arundel,  bearing  the  arms  and  crown. 
They  were  clothed  in  robes  of  tissiw,  embroidered  with  roses 
of  fiiie  gold,  and  each  was  girt  with  a  baldrieb  of  masuve 
gold.  Their  steeds  were  trapped  in  burnt  silvor,  drawn  over 
with  cards  of  green  sitk  and  gold,  the  edges  of  their  apparel 
being  fretted  with  gold  and  damask.  The  Queen'n  attire  has 
been  already  described.  She  was  attended  by  six  lacqueys 
habitod  in  vests  of  gold,  and  by  a  female  attendant  in  a  gro- 
tasqua  attire,  whom  she  retaiaed  as  her  fester,  and  who  was 
known  amoag  her  boosebold  by  the  designation  of  Jane  tbe 
Fool.  Tbe  Princess  Eliubetb  followed.  Af^r  whom  came 
a  numerous  guard  of  arcbers  and  arquebuasiers.  Tha  retinue 
was  closed  by  the  train  of  tha  ambassadom,  Noailles  and  Re- 
sard.  A  loud  discharge  of  ordnance  announced  the  Queen's 
arrival  at  Aldgate.  This  was  immediately  answered  by  the 
Tower  guns,  and  a  tremendous  and  deafeidag  shout  rent  the 
tit.  ftury  appeared  greatly  affected  by  this  exhihiUoa  ef 
joy,  and  as  she  passed  under  tbe  ancient  gate  which  brought 
her  into  the  city,  and  beheld  the  multitude  assembled  to  re- 
ceivo  her,  and  heard  their  ahouu  of  welcome,,  she  was  for  a 
moment  overcome  by  her  fears.  But  ahe  speedily  recovered 
berattf,  and  acknowledged  the  stunning  cries  with  a  gniccful 
iacliaation  of  her  person. 

Upon  a  stage  oo  the  left,  immediately  within  the  gate,  stood 
a  large  assemblage  of  children,  attired  like  wealthy  merchants, 
one  of  whom — who  represented  the  famoua  Whitlington— 
pronounced  an  oration  to  the  Queen,  to  which  ahe  vouchsafed 
a  gracious  reply.  Before  tUs  stage  was  drawn  up  a  little 
phalanx,  called  'The  NineChildren  of  Honor.'  These  youdu 
were  clothed  in  velvet,  powdered  with  flowers-de-luce,  and 
were  mounted  on  great  coursers,  each  of  which  had  embroi- 
dered on  its  housing  a  scutcheon  of  the  Queen's  title— as  of 
England,  France,  Gascony,  Guienne,  Normandy,  Anjou,  Corn- 
wall, Wales,  and  Ireland.  As  soon  as  tbe  oration  was  ended, 
the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  Sherifi,  aad  their  officers  and  at- 
tendanu,  rode  forth  to  welcome  the  Queen  to  the  city.  The 
Lord  Mayor  was  clothed  in  a  gown  of  crimson  velvet,  deco- 
rated with  the  collar  of  SS.,  and  carriod  the  mace.  He  took 
Us  place  before  tbe  Eari  of  Arundel,  and  after  some  litiJe  de- 
lay the  cavalcade  was  again  set  in  motion.  First  marched  the 
different  civic  crafts,  with  band*  at  minstrelsy  and  banners; 
then  tbe  ehlldren  who  had  deecended  from  uie  stage ;  then 
tha  nine  youths  of  bonor;  dten  the  dty  guard;  ami  then  the 
Queen's  cavalcade,  as  beftire  described.  ' 

M>.ry  was  every  where  received  with  tbe  loodeat  demonstra- 
tions M  joy.  Prayers,  wishes,  welcomings  and  vociferationa 
attetided  her  progress.  Nothing  waa  heard  but  "  God  aave 
your  higboeas ! — God  aend  you  a  long  and  happy  reign!  "  To 
these  criee,  whenever  she  could  nuke  herself  hrard,uieQaeen 
nyrined,  "  God  save  you,  all  my  people !  I  thank  you  with  all 
my  heart ! "  Gorgeous  pageanu  were  prepared  at  every  cor- 
ner. The  conduits  ran  wine.  The  crosses  and  standards  in 
the  city  were  newly  painted  and  bomished.  The  belis  pealed 
and  lood- voiced  eanooa  roared.  Triumphal  arches,  covered 
with  flowers,  aad  adoraed  with  bannera,  urgcu,  and  rich 
■tuffs,  crossed  tbe  streets.  Largessa  was  showered  amoag 
the  crowd  with  a  liberal  hand,  and  it  was  evident  that  Mary's 
advent  was  hailed  «B  all  henda  as  tha  bnrMngerof  pnwperiiy. 


Tbe  tnun  paceeded  along  Feachurch  street,  where  was  •  ■ 
marvellons  cunning'  pageant,  representing  the  fountain  af  He- 
licon, made  by  the  merehanu  of  tbe  StUlyard;  the  fouuiiB 
'  ran  abundandy-racked  Rhenish  wine  till  r-ight'  At  1lleco^ 
ner  of  Gracvcbureh  street  there  waa  another  pegeanl,  lused 
to  a  peat  height,  oo  the  summit  of  which  were  four  piciveai 
above  the  so  stood  an  angel  robed  in  green,  wiih  a  trumpMio 
iu  mouth,  which  was  souaded  at  the  Queen's  approtdi,  la 
tbe  '  great  marveUing  of  many  ignorant  persons.*  Hera  ibs 
was  harangued  by  tbe  Recorder;  after  which  the  Chamberi^ 
presented  her  with  a  purse  of  cloth  of  gold,  coDtuningBtbcra- 
sand  marks.  The  purse  abe  graciously  received,  bnt  ila 
money  ahe  distributed  among  tbe  assemblege.  At  tlie  comer 
of  Giaoecburch  street  another  stage  was  erected.  It  w 
filled  with  tbe  loteBest  damsels  that  oould  be  finnd, 
their  hair  loosened  and  Boating  over  their  Aioalders,  aad  w 
Tying  laige  branches  of  white  wax.  Tbis  waa  lar  ibe 
prettiest  spectacle  she  bad  witnessed,  and  elicited  Mary'i 
particular  ^>probatien.  Her  attection,  however,  wu  imme- 
diately aflenrarrf  attracted  to  tbe  adj«ining  stage,  wluch  wu 
filled  with  Romish  priest*  in  lich  copes,  with  crossei  sad  en- 
sera  of  silver,  which  th^  waved  as  the  Queen  approached 
while  an  aged  prelate  advanced  to  pronounce  a  solemn  bens, 
dictien  upon  her.  Maiy  immediately  dismounted,  and  re- 
eeived  it  «n  her  luees.  This  action  waa  witnessed  witb  soma 
dislike  by  tbe  multitude,  and  but  few  riiouts  were  iu«ed  is 
abe  again  mouiwed  her  palfrev.  But  it  was  aaoa  fingoOBs, 
and  tbe  same  cheers  that  baa  hitherto  attended  her 
panied  her  to  tbe  Tower.  Traversing  Eastcbeap,  which  pn- 
sented  fresh  crowds  and  afiered  fresh  pageants  to  her  tww, 
she  entered  Tower  street,  where  she  was  welcomed  by  laign 
throngs  than  before,  aad  with  greater  enibusiasm  ibaa  ever, 
in  tbis  way  she  reached  Tower  Hill,  whtra  a  niagnfiotst 
spaetaote  burst  npon  ber. 

Tbe  vast  area  of  Tower  HiQ  waa  filled  with  speowan. 
Tbe  crowds  who  bad  witnessed  ber  entrance  into  the  ciiy  had 
now  flocked  thither,  aad  every  avenoa  bad  poured  u  its  ibss- 
sands,  till  there  was  not  a  square  inch  of  ground  uaoceapied. 
Many  were  pushed  into  tbe  moat,  and  it  required  tbe  otnwit 
exertion  of  the  guards,  who  were  drawn  oat  in  lines  oi  two 
deep,  to  keep  the  road,  vrtiieh  hadbeenr^ledandbancdfaii 
tbeendof  Tower  street  to  the  gales  of  the  foArest  (Aarfiir 
tbe  Queen.  As  Mary's  eye  ranged  over  this  sea  of  keadi— 
as  she  listened  to  their  stunning  vociferations,  and  to  ibe  knd 
roar  of  the  cannon  which  broke  from  every  battlement  in  tki 
Tower,  her  heart  swelled  with  exultation.  It  waa  an  animt- 
ting  apectacle.  The  day,  it  has  been  said,  was  bright 
beautiful.  The  sun  poured  down  ita  rayi  upon  the  aneisM 
forttass,  which  had  so  lately  opened  in  gates  to  a  usurper,  bot 
whichnow  likeabeartless  rake  bad  castoffonemistresitoialie 
another.  The  wliole  line  of  rantparts  on  the  west  was  filled 
witb  armed  men.  On  the  summit  the  White  Tower  Basted 
ber  standard,  while  bombard  and  eulverin  kept  op  a  oeotiDaal 
roar  from  every  lesser  tower. 

After  gaxing  for  a  few  moments  in  the  direction  of  the  loftf 
citadel,  now  enveloped  in  the  clouds  of  sinoka  issaiiig  ■»« 
tbe  ordnance,  and,  excepting  its  four  tall  tomtsanditsnsiid- 
ard,  entirely  hidden  from  view,  her  eyes  followed  the  inmctM 
cavalcade,  which  like  a  swollen  current  was  pouring  its  tft- 
tering  tide  beneath  tbe  arch  of  the  Bulwark  data;  «d  w 
troop  after  troop  disappeared,  and  she  gradual^  ap|iruaflhed 
the  fortress,  she  thought  she  bad  never  bebeld  a  i>gh 
grand  and  inspiriting.  Flourishes  of  trumpets,  almost  loM  is 
the  stunning  acclamadons  of  the  multitude  and  the  thandarof 
artillery,  greeted  her  arrival  at  the  Tower.  HereotnaeeM 
conducted  with  much  ceremony.  Proceediiic  through  oJsielj 
aerried  ranks  of  archers  and  anioebussim,  she  passed  baai^ 
the  Middle  Gate  and  across  tbe  bridge.  At  tbe  Bf««a 
Tower  she  was  received  hj  Lord  Clinton  and  a  iraia  of  nnUe*. 
On  either  side  of  the  gate  stood  Gfig  and  Magiig.  Botfagiaali 
made  a  profound  obebance  as  abe  passed.  A  few  steps  to- 
tfaor  ber  course  was  checked  by  Og  and  Xit.  Prostianag 
himself  before  ber,  tbe  elder  giaat  assisted  lus  dunwaHv 
companion  to  clan^iier  upcm  his  back,  and  as  soon  as  he  lad 
gained  this  position,  the  dwarf  knelt  down  and  offeiedwa 
keys  of  the  fortress  to  the  Queen.  Mary  was  much  diverted 
at  the  incident,  nor  was  she  leas  surprised  at  tbe  vast  ^i^^^ 
Og  and  his  brethren  than  at  the  resemblance  they  preiMted 
to  her  royal  father.  Guessing  what  was  passing  throwh  her 
mind,  and  regardless  of  consequences  as  of  deconnsj  Xit_ie- 
marked:  , 
"  Your  msMsty,  I  percdve,  it  itmck  with  the  likwiw*  « 
my  wwihy  friend      to  ymr  lau^ire  King  Hmh;  VIU.,  at 
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U|h  «Bd  mioinwd  mnDoiy.  Too  wl)l  not,  therefore,  be  lur- 
priMd,  wbsD  I  inform  you  that  he  is  his—" 

Before  another  word  could  be  altered,  Og,  who  had  been 
peattr  alarmed  at  the  preamble,  aroH  with  wack  auddenoeu, 
thai  Xit  wan  precipitated  to  the  ground. 

"  Pardon  me,  your  maj«*ty,"  cried  the  giaat,  in  great  con* 
fimoo.  "  it  is  true  what  the  BMurted  imp  mji.  1  ban  tbe 
bDBor  to  be  indirectly  related  to  yonr  higfaneia.  God's  death, 
rirrah,  I  have  half  a  mind  to  set  my  foot  upon  thee  and  crush 
thee.    Thon  art  ever  in  mischief." 

The  look  and  gesture,  which  accompanied  this  informa- 
lion,  wers  so  indescribably  like  their  royal  parent,  that  neither 
ihe  QuMD  nor  the  Princess  Elizabeth  could  forbrar  laughing. 

Aa  to  Xit,  the  oeearreace  gained  him  a  new  fHend  in  tbe 
person  of  Jane  the  Fool,  who  nm  np  as  he  was  limping  off 
with  a  crest-  ftJIen  look,  and  begged  her  majesty's  permissicm 
to  take  charge  of  him.  This  was  granted,  and  tbe  dwarf 
proceeded  with  the  royal  cortege.  On  learning  the  name  of 
bis  protectress,  Xit  observed — 

•*  Ifoa  are  wrongfully  designated,  sweetheart,  Jane  the 
Qoeea  was  Jane  tbe  Fool— you  are  Jane  the  Wise." 

While  this  was  passing,  Mary  bad  given  aome  instroctiens 
ia  an  under  tone  to  Lord  Clinton,  and  be  immediately  de- 
parted  to  fulfil  tbem.  The  cavalcade  next  paaaed  beneath 
the  arch  of  tbe  Bloody  Tower,  and  the  whole  retinue  drew  up 
on  the  Green.  A  wide  circle  was  formed  round  the  queen, 
amid  which,  at  iatervals,  might  be  seen  the  towering  figures 
ef  die  gianu,  and  next  to  the  elder  of  tbem,  Xit,  who  having 
becB  obliged  to  quit  his  new  friend  had  returned  to  Og  and 
was  standing  on  bis  tip-toes  to  obtain  a  peep  at  what  was 
paasii^.  No  tooner  had  Mary  taken  up  Iter  position,  than 
Lord  Clinton  le-appeared,  and  brought  with  bim  several  illus- 
trioai  persons  who  having  safTvred  imprisonment  in  the  for- 
tress, for  their  zeal  for  the  religion  of  Rome,  were  now  libe- 
itBed  by  her  command.  As  the  first  of  tbe  group,  a  venera- 
ble aoUemait,  approached  her  and  bent  tbe  knee  before  her, 
Uaiy^seyea  filled  with  tears,  and  she  exclaimed,  in  a  voiea  ik 
much  emotion — 

"  Arise,  my  Lord  Dnke  of  Norfolk.  The  attainder  pro- 
Dooneed  against  yoo  in  my  father's  reign  is  reversed.  Your 
rank,  yonr  digmtiesl  honors,  and  estates  shall  be  restored  to 
you." 

As  the  Duln  retired,  Gardiner,  BbhopoT  Winchester,  ad- 
Tuoed. 

"  Toor  Grace  shall  not  only  have  your  bishoprick  again," 
said  Uaiy,  "  but  you  shall  have  another  high  and  important 
•See.    I  bare  appoint  yon  Iiord  Cbancellor  of  the  realm." 

"  Tour  Irighaeta  overwhelms  me  with  kindness,"  replied 
GaHioer,  pressing  her  hand  to  his  lips. 

"  Yoo  have  no  more  than  your  desert,  my  lord,"  replied 
Uary.  "  But  I  pray  you  stand  aside  a  moment.  There  are 
•tber  claimants  of  our  attention." 

Gardiner  withdrew,  and  another  derived  bishop  took  his 
place.    It  was  Bonner. 

"  My  lord,'*  said  Mary,  aa  he  bowed  before  her,  "  you  are 
restored  to  tbe  see  of  Lo[>don,and  the  prelate  who  now  soun- 
wonhily  fills  that  high  post.  Bishop  Ridley,  shall  make  room 
far  you.  My  lord,"  she  added  to  Lord  Clinton,  "  make  out  a 
warrant,  and  let  him  be  committed  to  the  Tower." 

"  I  told  you  how  it  wouhl  be,"  observed  Renard  to  Lord 
Pendifoke.  "  Ridley's  last  diacourse  hot  cott  hln  Ids  liberty. 
Cfumcr  win  speedily  follow." 

Other  pfiaonera,  among  whom  was  Tunstall,'  Bishop  of 
DoAam,  and  tbe  Doehess  of  Somerset,  now  advanced,  and 
were  warmly  welcomed  by  the  Queen.  Tbe  last  person  who 
approttcbed  her  was  a  ranarkably  handsome  young  man,  with 
fine  features  and  a  noble  figure.  This  was  Edward  Courtenay, 
ion  of  the  Marquess  of  Exeter,  who  was  beheaded  in  1538. 
Knee  that  time  Courtenay  bad  been  a  close  priftoaer  in  tbe 
Tower.  He  Was  of  the  blood-royal,  beuig  grandson  tX  Cath- 
erine, youngest  daughter  of  Edward  tbe  Fourth,a»dliis  fotber 
had  bean  declared  heir  to  the  throne. 
"  Tou  are  right  welcome,  my  ponsin,"  said  Mary,  extand- 
har  band  graciously  to  him,  whi<^  be  pressed  to  his  lips, 
our  attainder  shall  be  sat  aside,  and  though  we  cannot 
fesiora  your  foiUter  to  life,  we  can  repair  tbe  foruinea  of  his 
soa,  and  restore  hiin  to  his  fonnor  htmora.  HetKofoctb,  you 
an  Eari  Devonshire.  Your  patent  shall  be  presently  made 
OTK,  and  aueb  ef  yonr  sire's  poseeasions  as  are  ia  our  hands 
restored." 

Cmntenay  warmly  thanked  her  foe  bar  bono^,  and  tbe 
ftoMii  smilfld  upoB  him  in  anob  fradoaa  aort,  that  a  auspieioa 


crossed  more  than  one  bosom  that  she  might  select  him  as  her 

consort. 

"  Her  maies^  smiles  upon  Conrtenay  as  if  abe  would  ba> 
stow  her  hand  upon  him  in  right  earnest,''  observed  Penlwoka 
to  Renard. 

"  Hum!"  replied  the  ambassador.  "This  must  be  nipped 
In  the  bud.    I  have  another  husband  in  view  for  her." 

"  Your  master,  Philip  of  Spain,  I  'II  be  sworn,"  said  Pern- 
broke — "  a  snit^e  match,  if  he  were  not  a  Catholic." 

Renard  made  no  answer,  bat  he  smfled  an  affirmative. 

"  I  Bra  gtad  this  scheme  has  reached  my  eara,"  observed 
De  Noailles,  who  overheard  the  conversation — "it  will  not 
■ait  ray  master,  Henry  II.,  that  En^and  should  form  an  alli- 
ance wtA  Spain.  I  am  for  Courtenay,  and  will  thwart  iU> 
nard's  plou"^ 

Havii^  recetved  die  whole  of  the  prisbnen,  fSmrj  gan  of< 
ders  to  liberate  all  those  within  tbe  Towm  who  ndght  M  eott- 
fined  for  their  adherence  to  the  CatbeBc  foith. 

"  My  first  care,"  she  s^,  "  should  be  to  celebmte  the  ob- 
sequies of  my  hrotfaer,  Edward  VI.,  whose  body,  while  oihers 
have  been  straggling  fK  the  throne,  mnaina  onlnianvd,  ao- 
cerding  to  tba  formsof  tba  Aoraish  church.  The  aervke  shall 
take  place  in  Westminster  Abbey." 

"That  may  not  be  your  highness,"  said  Cranmer,  who 
formed  one  sf  the  group.  "  His  late  in^esty  was  a  Protea- 
tant  prince." 

"  Beware  bow  you  oppoe*  me,  mv  lord,"  rqoined  Mary, 
sternly.  "  I  have  already  committed  Ridley  to  prison,  and 
shall  not  hentata  to  commit  your  Once." 

"  Your  bigfaness  will  act  as  it  seems  best  to  you,"  rejoined 
Cranmer,  boldly ;  "  bat  I  shall  fulfil  my  duty,  even  at  the  hat- 
ard  of  incurring  your  displeasure.  Your  royal  tvatber  pro- 
fessed tba  Protestant  faith.  wUdt  ia,  «a  yeih-Hfaou^  Heavn 
only  knawa  how  l«ig  it  may  eoodaoe  so— tbe  established  re* 
ligioB  of  this  cou])fiy,  and  be  must,  therefore,  be  interred  ac- 
cording to  the  rites  of  that  chunh.  No  other  ceremo^es,  but 
those  of  the  Protestant  church,  shall  be  performed  within 
Westminster  Abbc^,  as  long  as  I  maintain  a  shadow  of  power." 

"his  well,"  replied  Maiy.    "We  may  find  meanste  nutka 
yonr  Grace  more  flexible.    To-moirow,  we  shall  pidriiiAta 
<ree  proclaiming  oar  religious  c^mons.    And  it  is  cHir  sovcr> 
eign  pleasure,  that  the  words  '  Pamat'  and  '  Heretic '  be  no 
longer  used  as  terms  of  reproaob.'^ 

"  I  have  lived  long  enough,"  exclaimed  the  Duke  Nor- 
folk,  falling  on  his  knees — "  ia  living  to  sea  the  reUgloa  of  my 
fotben  restored. " 

"  Tbe  provideaoe  wUch  wntdtrd  ovw  yaur  Graot'a  Ufo^ 
and  saved  you  from  tbe  block,  when  your  fate  sairmai  all  but 
sealed,  reserved  you  for  this  day,"  rejmoed  Maty. 

"  It  raservedmetobeafoitUutaaddaTOtedaarraiitofyour 

majesty,"  replied  tbe  Duke. 

*'  What  is  your  higboess's  pleasure  touching  the  Dnke  of 
NorthumberlaEd,  Lord  Guilford  Dudley,  and  Lady  Jane  Dud* 
ley  T"  inquired  ClintiHi. 

"  The  two  former  will  remain  closely  confined  till  their  ar- 
raignment," replied  Maiy.  "  Lady  Jane,  ^so,  will  remain  a 
prisoner  for  the  present.    And  now,  my  lords,  to  the  palace." 

With  this,  she  turned  her  palfrey's  head,  and  passing  under 
the  Bloody  Tower,  proceeded  to  the  principal  emraaca  of  tba 
ancient  structure,  where  she  dismounted,  and  accompanied  by 
a  throng  of  nobles,  damn,  and  atteitdanu,  entered  tbe  aparfr 
menta  so  lately  occiqried  bf  the  mfortonue  Jane. 


IL— How  Jane  was  imprisoned  In  Ibe  Brick  Tewsr. 

The  first  shock  over,  Jane  bore  her  revwse  of  fortune  with 
tbe  utmost  patience  and  resignation,  uttering  no  complaints, 
but  making,  in  tbe  language  of  Fuller,  "  misery  itself  amiable 
by  her  pieua  behaviour."  She  tbea  reaped  tbe  fuU  benefit  of 
the  religious  education  she  had  raoaired,  and  her  time  vraa 
wholly  passed  in  meditation,  prayer,  or  profound  study.  Her 
demeanor  was  gentle  and  oabii--graver  and  more  thoughtful 
than  it  had  been,  but  by  no  means  east  down.  If  she  bad  not 
regained  her  chMrfubiess,  she  had  fully  recovered  her  com- 
posure ;  and  the  warder,  Patttidga,  in  wboaa  hatiUliaii  aba 
was  cooped  ia  the  first  instanee,  desetibed  her"aa  lookiiis 
more  like  a  qnaea  than  when  she  sat  opon  the  throne." 

In  this  way  some  days  were  spent,  when  word  was  brought 
her  by  an  attendant,  that  a  chamber  had  been  prepared  for 
her  in  tbe  Brick  Tower,  and  that  a  guard  was  without  to  coo- 
duct  her  to  it.   Sbereeaived  the  iMimatian  with oaapiiesora. 


and  immediately  roee  to 
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'1  he  Tower  of  London* 


might  b«  MDt  after  ber.  Tbe  aUendant,  whoie  syn  were 
blinded  ■with  tears,  promised  to  fulfil  her  wisbci.  On  going 
fitnb,  the  roandsn  officer  and  the  three gij^antic  warders  wail- 
ing to  atcort  ber  to  prison.  The  pany  moved  furwud  in  >i- 
lenoe,  and  at  a  alew  pace.  While  crossing  tbe  Green,  she 
pemiTCd  aootber  group  advancing  towards  ber,  and  as  it 
drew  nearer,  Aia  found  it  was  ber  husband  attended  by  a 

Eard.  Uttering  a  loud  crVi  she  would  have  rushed  and  thrown 
rtelf  into  his  arms,  if  sb's  bad  not  been  prevented  bjr  the 
officer.  Dudle;,  whose  eyes  bad  been  bent  on  the  groond, 
beard  tbe  cry,  and  immediately  knew  by  whom  it  was  uttered. 
He  made  a  movement  similar  to  that  of  Jane,  but  like  ber  he 
was  checked  S3  his  attendanu.  So  deeply,  however,  were 
the  guards  on  aittier  side  moved  by  the  anguish  of  the  unfor- 
tunate pair,  dtat,  although  expressly  enjoiiMd  to  the  contrary, 
lliey  luniuvd  tbain  to  approach  and  embrace  each  other.  The 
meediv  draw  tears  from  all  ^aa  that  beboM  it  I  and  tbe  ai» 
eeptible  beut  of  Magog  waa  m  tondwd,  that  be  had  mueb 
ado  to  bide  Idt  grief.  From  the  few  has^  words  tbe  was 
able  to  exchange  with  ber  biMband,  Jane  learned  that  his 
prioon  bad  been  chained,  and  that  an  order  had  been  issued 
mr  his  removal  from  the  Beauclump  to  the  Bowyer  Tower. 

"  Every  dungeon  in  the  Tower,"  be  said,  "isfiUed  with  our 
frieiida  and  partiMM.  Toar  father,  tbe  Duke  of  Snffiilk,  is 
ocmfinod  in  tbe  Haitin  Tower.  AndlbavebeenjuuremoWd 
from  tbe  Beauchamp  Tower  to  make  room  for  my  father,  tbe 
Duke  of  Noftbnmbertand,  my  two  brothers,  Ambrose  and 
Robert,  and  their  &ittiful  followers,  Sir  John  Gates,  Sir  Henry 
Gates,  and  Sir  Thomas  Palmer." 

*'  Alas!"  cried  Jane,  "  we  are  all  equally  culpable,  and 
must  all  auSer  alike.  But  we  shall  be  speedily  released." 
"  On  the  scaffoU,"  rejtnned  Dudley,  bitterly. 
"  Ay,  on  the  aeafibld,"  repeated  Jane.  "  And  I  trust 
though  tbe  reituioder  of  our  mortal  life  luy  be  separated, 
that  we  sbaU  meet  above  to  port  >o  more.  ^Fray  fw  this,  my 
dear  lord.  It  is  my  own  coMtaU  pn^er.  And  it  ta  ny  firm 
reliance  upon  it  that  enaUaa  me  to  endon  the  afony  of  thii 
meeting,  wbich  otherwise  would  kill  ma." 

"  I  will  strive  to  do  so,  Jane,"  reidied  ber  husband.  "  But 
I  still  cling  to  li£>  and  bope." 

"  Divest  yoursetfof  tbcM  vain  desires,  my  Lord,"  cried 
Jane,  eameatljb  "  *od turn yourtfaoogbufrom  earth  to  heaven. 
There  indeed  we  ahall  inherit  an  avariaiting  kingdom^  audi** 
tarbed  by  misery  and  calami^." 

"  Matbtm,"  said  tbe  officer  advaiioii«;  "I grim  to  abridga 
tbia  short  meeting.  But  my  du^  admita  of  bo  aUanattve. 
You  most  follow  me." 

"It  is  w^  sir,"  she  replied, '<fiuawdl,dflu  Dudley.  My 
prayers  shall  be  for  you." 

"And  miae  for  you,  dear  Jaoe  "relied  her  huvband,  press- 
ing her  to  bis  l>os<Hn— "  Heaven  grant  me  your  patience  and 
raaignatioo." 

"  Amen!"  she  fervently  qneulated.  And  with  anotberem* 

brace,  they  parted. 

For  a  short  distance  the  two  escorts  walked  close  together, 
during  whioh  the  afflicted  pair  kept  their  eyes  fondly  fixed  on 
each  other.  After  pasaing  tbe  Bsrth'Weat  comer  of  the  While 
Tower,  Lord  OiuUbrd's  attendants  took  a  straight-forward 
course,  while  Jane's  guard*  proceeded  to  the  right.  Still  but 
a  short  distance  intervened  between  them,  until  Jaae  beheld 
her  husband  disappear  beneath  the  low-arched  entrance  of  the 
Bowyer  Tower.  A  cnvulsive  movement  passed  over  her 
frame;  but  tbe  itext  moment  she  was  apparently  as  calm  at 
ever,  and  followed  the  officer  into  the  structure  destined  for 
her  reception. 

This,  as  has  already  been  intimated,  was  the  Brick  Tower, 
tbe  next  turret  on  the  east  of  the  Bowyer  Tower.  Tbe  upper 
Btoiy,  wbkb  Is  of  Wick — whence  its  name — waa  erected  in 
Hm  reigtt  of  Edward  the  Fonrtfa,  or  Richard  tbe  Third;  the 
basement  story  \%  of  atone,  and  c^muctv  greater  uitiqoi^. 

Entering  a  narrow  pawage,  she  was  ushered  by  the  officer 
into  a  amul  room,  which  he  informed  ber  waa  prepared  for 
her  reeeptton.  Eveiy  tiring  that  circumstanceB  would  admit 
appeared  fo  have  been  done  to  lets en  the  rigor  of  her  confine- 
ment. The  atone  walls  wei«  bung  with  arras ;  and  mueb  of 
tbe  fmmltuiB  ■■>  carted  oak  table,  and  velvet-covered  teats, 
plaeed  in  ifaa  deep  einbtaaurea  of  die  windows— 4»d  been 
brought  from  Jane  a  late  efaamber  in  tbe  palace. 

"  This  seat,"  said  tbe  oflficer.  ptrinting  to  a  curiously  carved 
ch^r,*  "  was  used  by  Queen  Aime  Boleyn  during  her  impria. 

*  Thte  caitMi*  plaae  of  fMtata,  anhMdaatad  tohareMoMMl  ta 
laananrtuaale  laaia  ahnre  aaiasd.  Iiaow  Id  tka  amia  itoa  a  Mi . 


oomem.   I  bad  it  brought  hither  for  your  ladysbip'i  acooaf 

modatiOD.** 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  consideration,  air,"  replied  Jsm  ; 
"  it  will  aerve  to  support  one  as  unhappy  as  that  iU-iutd 
princess." 

Having  inquired  whether  she  bad  any  funtker  commaBSi 
with  which  it  was  posNble  for  hin  to  comply,  and  being  un 
■wered  in  tbe  negative,  tbe  offioer  took  hw  depvtwa,  ud 
Jane  waa  left  alone. 

Alone !  the  thought  atiaek  cbill  to  her  hearL  She  was  am 
a  solitary  captive.  She  heard  tbe  door  of  btr  priion  hotted; 
ahe  examined  iu  stonewalls,  partly  concealed  by  ibe  tapcMij; 
•he  glanced  at  its  iroo-barrea  windows,  and  her  courage  fii> 
look  ber.  She  bad  no  bosom  to  lean  upon — no  ear  to  which 
ahe  could  impart  her  sorrows.  Her  husband,  though  an  fir 
from  her,  waa,  like  her,  a  prisoner.  She  pictured  him  in  hii 
solitary  room'  and  she  would  have  given  worlds  to  be  iwat 
bim,  if  cmly  for  a  few  momenta.  The  thought  occaiioBed  bet 
so  much  anguish,  that  ibe  burst  Into  tears,  and  for  some  tlnn 
vras  a  prey  to  despair.  She  then  knelt  down  beside  tbe  duir, 
and  burying  her  face  in  her  clasped  bands,  prayed  deq>1y  tiA 
fervently  for  support  through  her  trial.  And  the  prayed  Bot 
in  vain.   She  aoon  afterwards  aroso  tranquil  and  refiesbed. 


III....B«w  Simon  Reaan)  tKeaded  to  the  roof  oTtba  WUuTsw, 
aadofthagoodlf  prMpectbebebeldtbaiefroai. 

The  night  of  Queen  Maiy's  entrance  into  tbe  Tower  vu 
■pent  by  Simon  Renard,  ^e  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Gardtner  (ihs 
new  Lord  Chancellor),  Courtenay,  Arundel,  Pembroke,  and 
other  noble  and  honorable  penona  composing  ber  council  ia 
framing  a  public  declaration  of  ber  religious  opiniont.  U  ba 
proclaimed  on  the  morrow,  and  in  deliberating  on  other  BUjil^ 
matters  connected  with  tbe  establishment  of  her  govenmeDt. 
Throughout  this  cottstiltation,  when  any  diflerence  of  opjiuoD 
arose,  the  matter  was  invariably  deferred  to  the  judgement  of 
tbe  imperial  ambassador,  whose  decision  was  regarded  u 
final;  and  as  be  waa  looked  upon  as  tlm  chief  instramentin 
cmafaing  the  late  lebellimi,  ao  it  was  auppoMd  be  could,  b; 
his  sagacity  and  influence,  eitablish  Mary  upon  her  iIuoh. 

It  waa  late  when  the  council  separated,  and  iiuteai  of  ta- 
turning  to  hie  apaitment»  in  tbe  palaco,  Renard,  fevered  and 
wearied  tbe  protracted  discussion  at  which  he  had  astiaied, 
preferred  refiesbing  himself  by  a  stroll  in  the  ap^a  air.  Ae- 
eordingly,  be  jnooeeded  to  tbe  gf«en,and  began  to  pace  bmklT 
backwards  and  forwards,  between  tbe  lieutenant's  lodgings  m 
the  chapel.  He  continued  this  exerciae  for  nearly  an  hour, 
pondering  upon  recent  events,  and  revolving  future  scbemei 
within  bis  plotting  brain,  when  just  as  day  was  breaking,  tod 
the  hoary  walls  of  the  White  Tower  began  t^  reveal  ibeoi* 
selves  in  all  their  grundeur,  he  perceived  a  roan,  armed  with 
a  calinr,  advancing  to  meet  bim.  Renard  stood  ([ill,  and 
throwing  his  ample  cloak  over  bis  shoulder,  awaited  the  mw 
comer's  approach.  It  proved  to  be  a  warder,  who,  hsvini 
seen  him  as  be  was  going  his  rounds,  at  firdt  supposed  be  bad 
some  ill  designs  u  view,  but  finding  out  his  mistake,  a*  b« 
drew  nearer  and  recognised  tbe  Spanish  ambaasador,  witb 
whose  person  he  waa  iamiliar,  he  waa  about  so  witbdiav, 
when  Renard  called  him  back  and  demanded  bia  name. 

"  I  am  called  Qervaae  Winwike,  worshipful  sir,"  replied 
the  man,  "and  am  one  of  the  senior  warders  of  tbe  Towet." 

"  Whither  are  you  going,  friend  I "  inquired  Renard. 

"Tothemunmitof  tbe  white  Tower,"  answered  Winwiln; 
"  to  see  that  tbe  sentinels  are  at  tb^  posu." 

*'  Is  it  inconaistent  with  your  duty  to  take  me  with  yon  t " 
asked  the  ambaasador. 

"  By  no  means,"  rejoined  the  warder.  *'  I  shall  feel  hon- 
ored by  your  presence.  We  shall  reach  the  roof  juat  at 
rise,  and  the  view  from  thence,  on  a  fine  clear  morning  lilie 
the  present,  is  magnificent  beyond  compare,  and  will  anpl; 
repay  your  worship  for  ollmbing  up  ao  many  as  you  will 
have  to  scale  to  obtain  it." 

"  I.et  us  make  what  haste  we  can,  then,"  said  Renard,  "  I 
am  impatient  to  behold  it."  ■ 

Thua«xhorted,  Winwike  led  the  way  to  the  B«nh-we«t  tur- 
ret of  the  ancient  structure,  before  a  door  in  which  a  sealiaal 
was  statimied,  who,  on  receiving  the  pass-word,  lowered  Iw 
balbert,  and  Bufbred  tbem  to  enter.  Tbey  ware  now  witUa 
a  small  circular  ebamber,  from  wbkb  a  6ight  of  apind  MW 
steps  ascended.  Followed  by  Renard  the  warder  commoiMU 
the  ascent.  Light  was  admitted  at  intervals  through  loop- 
holes,  gndoally  dindniddng  in  width  aa  th^  approached  the 


dbekncM.  A«  Ib^  noiiBted,  Winwike  ptrfated  nt  to  hia 
companion  tlw  entnnee  of  a  punge  oemmunicating  with  tbe 
coiUKiil-clMnibrr.  Rmftid  wu  much  atruck  wttb  lb*  M)b«t«n- 
tMl  ud  beutiU  mKMnry  of  rb«  tumt ;  but  bvieg  uixious  tn 
gain  tbe  ruoF  u  >oon  as  pouihle,  be  urged  hU  comnanitin  to 
qoNikni  bis  pace,  ud  they  toon  arrived  ml  an  aicbed  door, 
which  Winwiko  threw  open,  and  tbe;  awpped  apon  thv  neC 
SfMiitging  upon  the  platform,  Renard  waa  about  to  nuh  M 
tbe  battlements,  when  Winwike  offered  to  lead  him  to  tbe 
beat  point  of  view.  A*  be  followed  his  conductor  towardfl  tbe 
aouth-weat  angle,  Renafdoaat  bis  aye  over  tbe  roof.  CamMn 
were  placed  on  the  raised  platform,  while  armed  men  were 
■tadoMd  at  twen^  pacet  lUttaoi  from  each  otbar.  In  the 
c«ntre  of  tbe  buUdii^  stood  a  tall  staff,  from  which  ftoatadtbe 
royat  bwweb 

Depoeiripg  his  oaUver  agaimt  tbe  wall  of  the  turret,  Wia- 
wike  told  bis  companion  to  look  around.  Renard  obeyed, 
and  a.  glorious  panorama  methii  gaze.  Imnsediately  beneath 
him  lay  the  fortress,  with  its  chain  of  towers— its  ramparts — 
iu  fbnifioatioDs— iu  bridges,  and  iu  broad  deep  moat.  Be* 
yond  waaspreadoaioldaiMlpscttin)a(fiieIioiKlon,wHbitoatK 
iDcrooa  steeples,  above  which  rose  tbe  maerive  tower  of  St. 
Paul**.  A  hula  on  tbe  left  was  old  London  Bridge,  ixivered 
aritb  oMi-bonses — tbe  noiae  of  falling  water,  and  tbe  mills,  be- 
in^  distinctly  audible  where  they  stood.  Nearer,  was  the 
ris-er  glittering  ia  tbe  auDbeams,  and  filled  with  a  forest  of 
maata.  Renard  eoatemplated  this  prospect  for  sane  time  in 
rildit  a^mirauon. 

"  There  you  behold  tbe  Tower  of  London,"  said  Wim^, 
potnluig  downwards. 

"  And  there  I  read  tbe  history  of  England,"  replied  Renard. 

"  If  it  is  writtea  ia  those  towers  it  ia  a  daik  and  Uoody  his- 
tory," replied  tbe  warder — *'  and  yet  y.mr  worship  says  titily. 
Tbe  building  on  which  we  stand,  and  those  around  us,  aro  the 
boat  chro»cles  of  our  country.  lean  recount  to  yom-wordiip 
their  foundation,  and  tbe  ehief  evenu  that  have  bapfNuea 
within  Utam,  if  you  aie  disposed  to  listen  to  me." 

•'Proceed,  then,"  replied  HeDacd,  "and  wbanl  ban  had 
anoni^  I  will  iniesrupt  you." 


IV. — Of  tba  Tower  of  Loodaa  i  its  sntiqniCr  nA  Amndstkin  t  its 
m^altsde  sad  esteai;  iu  kMp,  paUcB,cvaMU,fortiflcalMMiB,duii- 
SWMis,  ud  cfaapeli;  III  walli,  bulwark*,  and  moatt  its  reyal  in- 
nntes  t  iu  eouitaUea,  jailor*,  «srd«r(,  aud  othsr  oMesrsi  its  prl- 
■oners,  exscuiioss,  ma4  MCi«t  nuudart. 

In  1078,  (for,  instead  of  following  the  welder's  aarradveto 
Simon  Renard,  it  appears  advisable  in  this  place  to  offer  a 
slight  akcl«b  of  the  renowned  fortress  under  conHiderat[on,ea- 
peeially  as  sut^  a  course  will  allow  of  its  history  being 
brought  down  to  a  later  period  than  could  otherwise  be  accom- 
pliabed,)  tbe  Tower  of  London  was  founded  by  William  the 
ConquerM',  who  appointed  Gnndulpb,  Bishop  of  Exeter,  prin- 
cipal overseer  of  toe  work.  By  tliis  prelate,  who  seems  to 
have  bflen  a  good  specinten  of  tbe  church  militant,  and  who, 
dnring  tbe  progress  of  his  operations,  was  lodged  in  the  house 
of  Edmerv,  a  burgess  of  London,  a  part  of  tfao  city  wall,  ad- 
joining the  northern  banks  of  the  Thames,  which  had  been 
much  injured  by  the  incursions  of  the  tide,  was  taken  down, 
and  a  "great  square  tower,"  since  called  the  White  Tower, 
erected  on  its  site. 

Some  writers  have  assigned  an  eadter  date  to  this  edifice, 
ascribing  its  origin  to  the  great  Roman  invader  of  our  shores, 
whence  it  baa  be^n  sometimes  denominated  Cieaer's  Tower; 
and  the  hypothesis  is  supposed  lo  he  confirmed  by  Fitz  Ste- 
piwna,  a  monkish  historian  of  tbe  period  of  Henry  the  Second, 
who  states,  that  "  tbe  ciqr  of  Loiulon  bath  in  the  East  a  very 
great  and  most  strong  Palatine  Tower,  whose  tuireu  and 
waUs  do  rise  from  a  deep  foundation,  tbe  morur  thereof  being 
tempered  with  tbe  blood  of  beasu."  On  this  authority.  Dr. 
Stnkdey  has  introduced  a  fort,  which  he  terms  the  Arx  Pa- 
UUina,  in  his  plan  of  Londinium  Augusta.  But,  though  it  is 
not  improbable  that  some  Roman  military  station  may  have 
stood  on  tbe  spot  nowoecupied  by  the  White  Tower — certain 
coioa  and  other  antiquitiea  havmg  been  found  by  tba  wotkmen 
Id  ainking  tbe  foondationa  of  the  Ordnance  OAice  in  1777— it 
is  certain  that  do  part  of  the  present  structure  was  erected  by 
Juliua  Cffisar;  nor  can  be,  with  proi»1ety,  be  termed  the  found- 
er of  tbe  Tower  of  London.  As  to  its  designation,  that 
amoonu  to  little,  since,  as  has  been  shrewdly  remarited  by 
M.  Dulaure,  in  his  description  «X  the  Grand  ChAtelet  at  Paris 
— ^*  avery  oU  building,  tbe  wiglB  of  wldeb  is  buried  in  obsei^ 
rity,  ia  attributed  to  Cmar  or  the  devil. 


Fourteen  years  afketwards,  in  the  reign  ef  Willtam  Rnfas, 
who,  aCeording  to  Haafjr  of  Huntiiigdon,  "  pilled  and  shaved 
tba  people  wiui  tribute,  eepeeiaHy  about  the  Tower  of  Loi^ 
doo,"  the  White  Tower  was  greatly  damaged  by  a  violent 
sionn,  which,  among  other  ravages,  carri^  off  the  roof  of 
Bow  Chorch,  and  levelled  above  six  hundred  habitatioiM  with 
the  graoBd.  It  was  ■ubaequendy  repaired,  wnd  an  ndditiacal 
tower  built  on  tbe  South  ride  near  ilie  river. 

Sireofthened  by  Geoffrey  de  Magnaville,  Earl  of  Euex,  and 
fourth  constable  of  the  fortress,  who  defended  it  againat  the 
usurper  Stephen,  but  waa,  oeverthdess,  eveninally  compelled 
to  surrender  it;  repaired  in  1165,  by  Tfaumas  &  Becket,  than 
Chaiicellor  lo  Henry  tbe  Second ;  greedy  extended  and  en- 
largedio  1190.  tbe  second  year  ef  the  reign  of  Ridiard  C«ear 
de  Lion,  by  Willian  Loogchamp,  Bishop  of  Ely  and  Cha»- 
oellor  of  the  realm,  who,  encnaehing  to  some  distance  npoa 
Tower  Hill,  and  breaking  down  the  city  wall  as  far  as  tbe  first 
gate  called  the  postern,  surrounded  it  with  high  embattled 
walls  of  stooe,  and  a  broad  deep  ditch,  tbinking,  as  Stowe  ob* 
serves,  "  to  have  environed  it  with  the  river  Thames — the 
Tower  of  Loadan  was  finisbed  by  Heniy  the  Tbird,  who,  in 
spite  of  tbe  mnensirnnees  oi  die  eitixeiie,  end  other  super* 
natural  warnings,  if  credit  ia  to  be  attacked  to  the  statement 
<rf  Matthew  of  Paris,  rom^elely  fonitied  it. 

A  gate  and  bulwark  having  been  eteoud  on  die  vrest  of  the 
Tower,  we  are  told  by  the  old  chronicler  above  mentioned, 
**  that  tbey  were  shaken  na  it  had  been  vrith  an  -earthquake 
and  fidl  uwn,  which  the  King  again  commanded  to  be  built  in 
betKr  son,  wbicti  was  done.  And  yet,  again,  in  the  year 
1S41,  the  said  wall  end  bulwarks  that  wera  newly  bliilded, 
whereon  tbe  King  had  bestowed  mora  than  twelve  thtmsand 
merits,  were  irrecoverablyquite  thrown  down  as  before;  for 
the  which  chance  tbe  cititens  of  London  were  notbifag  sorry, 
for  tbey  wera  threatened,  that  tbe  said  waU  and  bulwarks 
werebaildad,  to  theead,  diat  if  anyof  ibera  would  contend, 
for  the  liberties  of  tbe  cirr,  ihey  night  be  imprisoned.  And 
dtat  many  might  be  laid  in  divers  prisons,  many  lodgings 
were  made,  that  no  one  abeuld  speak  wiih  another."  These 
remariiable  accidents  (if  accidenu  they  wen)  were  attributed 
by  the  popular  superstition  of  the  times,  to  tbe  miraculous  in- 
lerfimnee  of  Thomas  A  Beckst,  tho  guardian  saint  of  the 
LondoBsrs. 

By  the  same  monarch  the  stoce-bonsewea  strengthened  and 
repaired,  and  the  keep  or  citadel  whitened,  ( whence  probably 
it  derived  its  name,  as  it  was  afterwards  styled  in  Edward 
tbe  Third's  reign  "  La  Blanche  TVmr.")  as  appeaia  by  the 
following  order. still  preserved  in  the  Tower  RoUst  "We 
comnand  yeu  to  repair  the  gainer  witMn  the  said  tower,  and 
welt  amend  it  throughout,  wherever  needed.  And  abo  con- 
cerning all  tho  I<>Bd«i  gutters  of  the  great  Tower,  from  the 
top  of  the  said  Tower,  through  which  the  rain  water  muatfatl 
down  to  lengthen  them,  and  make  them  come  down  even  to 
the  ground ;  so  that  ibe  wall  of  tbe  said  Tower,  lately  whitened 
anew,  may  by  ne  means  decay,  nor  easily  break  out,  \ij  rea- 
son of  tbe  rain  water  drof^ing  down.  But  to  make  upon  the 
said  towers  aiure$  of  good  and  strong  timber,  and  throughout 
to  be  well  leaded;  by  which  people  might  see  even  te  the  foot 
of  the  said  tower,  and  better  to  go  up  and  down,  if  need  be." 
Further  orders  wera  given  in  this  reign  for  the  beantifying 
and  fitting  up  the  chnpeU  of  Saint.  John  and  Saint  Peter,  as 
already  mentioned  in  the  account  of  those  structures. 

The  same  Tnonareb  planted  a  grove,  or  otchard  of  "perie 
trees,"  as  they  are  described  in  his  mandate  to  Edward  of 
Westminster,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Tower,  and  surrounded  it 
with  a  wall  of  mud,  afterwards  replaced  hy  another  of  brick, 
ia  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Fourth.  He  likewise  eatablished 
a  menagerie  withintbe  fortress,  allotting  a  part  of  the  bulwark 
at  the  western  entnnce  sineo  called  the  Lions'  Tower,  for  the 
receptionof certain  wild  beaBls,and as aludgiogrortheir keeper. 
In  the  Emperor  Frederick  aent  him  threo  leopards,  in 

alluritm  to  his  scutcheon,  on  which  three  of  these  aniniala 
were  emblasoned ;  and  from  that  time,  down  to  a  very  recent 
date,  a  menagerie  has  been  constantly  maintained  within  the 
Tower.  To  support  it,  Edward  tbe  Second  commanded  the 
SieHfb  of  London  to  pay  the  keepers  of  his  Hons  rizpenea  a 
day  for  thoir  food,  and  three  half-pence  o*day  for  tbe  man's 
own  diet,  out  of  the  fee  farm  of  the  city. 

Constant  alterations  and  reparations  were  made  to  the 
mmparts  and  towers  during  sobseouent  reigns.  Edward  the 
Fourth  ei>croached  stiU  further  on  Tower  Hill  than  his  prede- 
cessors, and  erected  an  outer  gate  called  the  Bulwark  Ton«r. 
In  tbe  fifUi  year  of  tbe  rrign  irf"  this  mraaiich,  a  ecaflbld  and 
gallDw.  having  been  erecMttfl^ilF^j^'^KM)^*^ 


Tower  of  toHdm. 


jealons  of  tbeir  prinl«ges  and  liberdc*.  conplained  of  the 
step  i  and  to  appeaae  tbem,  a  proclamatkm  wu  made  to  the 
effect,  "  that  toe  snction  ud  aetthig  up  of  the  >aid  gaUowa 
be  not  a  precedent  or  example  thereby  iMraaftar  to  be  taken, 
in  hurt,  prejudice  or  derogation  of  the  franchi^a,  libertiaiaod 
privileges  of  the  city." 

R'ctiard  the  Third  repaired  the  Tower,  and  Stow  records  a 
eommiision  to  Thomas  Daniel,  directing  him  to  seize  for  nse 
nrithin  this  realm,  as  many  masons,  bricklayers  and  other 
W9chmen,  as  sboald  be  thoiwbt  necesaaiy  for  tbs  expedition 
of  the  King's  works  within  ube  Tower.  In  the  twoMy-third 
of  Henry  the  Eighth,  the  whole  of  the  fortress  appeartte 
have  andergone  repair — a  survey  being  taken  of  its  differ- 
ent buildings,  whidt  is  still  preserved  in  the  Chapter-hoose  at 
Westminster.  In  the  second  of  Edward  the  Sixth,  the  fol- 
lowing siraiwe  accident  occurred,  by  which  one  of  the  fbrtifi- 
cadona  was  destroyed.  A  Frenchman,  lodged  in  the  Middle 
Tower,  aecideittally  set  fire  to  a  barrel  of  gunpowder,  which 
blew  up  the  Btructure,A>rtimately  witboutdamag*  to  any  other 
than  tba  luckleis  causer  of  it. 

At  the  period  of  this  chronicle,  as  at  die  present  time,  ih» 
Tower  of  London  comprehended  within  its  walls  a  superficies 
of  rather  more  than  twelve  acres,  and  withoot  the  moat  a  dp- 
gurofarence  of  thrae  diousaod  feet  and  upwavda.  Conristiw 
of  adtadri  or  ke«^  aurrounded  by  an  inner  and  outer  ward, 
it  was  approached  on  Uie  west  by  an  entrance  called  the  BaU 
wark  Gate,  which  has  long  stoce  disappeared.  The  second 
entrance  was  formed  byan  embattled  Tower,  called  the  Lion'* 
Gate,  conducting  te  a  strong  tower  flanked  with  bastion*,  and 
defeiided  by  a  double  porteoUis,  denominated  the  Middle 
Towftr.  Tlw  ontworks  aqjoining  these  towett,  in  which  was 
kept  the  menagerie,  were  sniniunded  by  a  analler  moat, 
communicating  with  the  main  ditch.  A  large  drawbridge 
then  led  to  another  portal,  in  all  respects  reaen&Bng  that  last 
described,  forming  the  prindpal  entrance  to  the  outer  ward, 
and  called  the  By-ward  or  Gate  Tower.  The  enter  ward  was 
defended  by  a  strong  Una  of  fortifications :  and  at  the  nonh- 
«ast  comer  stood  a  large  circular  bastion,  cadled  the  Mount. 

tbfi  hmer  ward  or  IwUlam,  was  deAnded  by  thirteen  tow- 
ers, connected  by  an  embatUed  stone  wall  about  for^  feet 
high  and  twelve  feet  thick,  on  the  sumniitof  which  was  a  foot 
way  for  the  guard.  Of  these  towers,  there  were  situated  at 
the  west,  namely,  the  Bell,  the  Beaucfaamp  and  the  Devilin 
Towers ;  four  at  the  north,  the  Flint,  the  Bowyer,  the  Brick, 
tad  ibe  Martin  Tower* :  three  at  the  east,  the  Constable,  the 
Broad  Arrow,  and  Salt  Towers ;  and  three  on  the  south,  the 
Well,  the  Lanthoro,  and  the  Bloody  Tower.  The  Flint  Tower 
has  almost  disappeared ;  the  Bowyer  Tower  only  retains  its 
bosemem  stoty;  ami  the  Brick  Tower  has  been  so  mnch  mod- 
ernised as  to  retain  little  of  it*  pristine  chancter.  The  Mar- 
tin Tower  is  now  denominated  the  Jewel  Tower,  from  the  cii^ 
enmstaoce  of  its  being  the  depositary  of  the  regalia.  The 
Lan thorn  Tower  has  been  swept  away  with  the  old  palace. 

Returning  to  the  outer  ward,  the  princiiml  fortification  on 
the  south  was  a  lar^e  square  slnicture,  flanked  at  each  angle 
by  an  embattled  tower.  This  bnildiog,  denominated  8aint 
Thomas's,  or  Traitor's  Tower,  was  erected  across  the  moat, 
and  masked  a  secret  entrance  from  the  Thames,  through 
which  state  prisoners,  as  hai  before  been  related ,  were  brought 
into  the  Tower.  It  still  retains  much  of  iu  original  appear- 
ance, and  recnlla  forcibly  te  the  mind  of  the  observer  ibe  dis- 
mal scenes  that  have  occurred  beneath  its  lowbrowed  arches. 

Further  on  the  eaat.  In  a  line  with  Iraitor's  Tower,  and  ler- 
minating  a  wing  of  tba  old  palace,  stood  the  Cradle  Tower. 
At  die  eastern  angla  of  the  ovter  ward  was  a  amall  fordfica- 
tion  overlooking  the  moat,  kitown  as  the  Tower  leading  to  the 
Iron  Gate.  Beyond  it  a  draw-bridge  crossed  the  moat,  and 
led  to  the  Iron  Gate,  a  small  portal  protected  by  a  tower, 
deriving  its  name  from  the  purpose  for  v^ch  it  was  erected. 

At  this  point,  on  the  patch  of  ground  intervening  between 
the  moat  and  the  riier,  and  fanning  the'  platform  or  wharf, 
stood  a  mnge  of  mean  habitadons,  occupied  by  the  different 
artisans  and  workmen  employed  in  the  fortreas.  At  the  south 
of  the  By-ward  Tower,  an  arched  and  embatUed  gateway 
opened  upon  a  draw-bridge  which  crossed  the  moat  at  ilu* 
point.  Oppo*ite  this  draw-bridge  were  the  main  stair*  lead- 
ing to  the  edge  of  the  river.  The  whole  of  the  fortress,  it  i* 
scarcely  neeessary  to  rraeat,  was  (and  still  is)  aocempassed 
by  a  broad  deep  moat,  ot  mnch  greater  width  at  the  sides  next 
to  Tower  Hill  and  East  Smithfield,  than  at  the  south,  and 
supplied  with  water  from  the  Thamea  1^  tba  aluca  beneath 
TiaiMr*s  Gate. 

HaTing  now  made  a  ganetv!  drouit  of  iha  fbntast,  WB  shall 


return  to  the  inner  ballium,  which  is  approached  on  the  mdA 
by  a  noble  gateway,  erected  intbe  reign  of  Edward  the  Tbird. 
A  fine  spedmen  of  the  arebiteciure  ttf  the  fourteenth  centm 
this  penal  is  vaulted  with  grdned  arofaea  adorned  with  n! 
qui*ite  tracery  springing  from  groieaqne  beads.  At  the  m. 
riod  of  this  chronicle,  tt  was  defended  at  each  end  by  a 
•ive  gate  clamped  with  iron,  and  a  strong  portculK*.  ITn 
gute  and  portcullis  at  the  southern  extremity  still  aiu,  but 
those  at  the  north  have  been  removed.  The  stmctaie  aba«« 
it  was  andendy  called  the  Garden  Tower;  but  subt<« 
acquired  the  appdhuion  of  the  Bloody  Tower,  from 
been  tbe  suppMed  scenoe  of  the  murder  of  the 
priaces,  sons  of  Edward  the  Founh,  by  tbe  ruthleu  Boka  of 
Gloueoater,  afterwards  Richard  the  Third.  Withon  pam. 
ing  to  debate  the  truth  of  this  tragical  occurrence,  it  imj 
be  lulGeient  to  mention  diat  trsdidon  asdgns  it  to  lUa  baild> 
ing. 

Proceeding  akmg  dio  ascent  leading  towards  the  grera, 
and  nountiag  a  fli|^t  of  stone  steps  oa  the  left,  we  arrire  b 
front  of  the  aitdent  faidgingB  allotted  to  the  l^eutenaat  of  tlis 
Tower.  Chiefly  constructed  of  dmber,  and  erected  st  dw 
beginning  of  the  sixteenth  century,  thu  fabric  has  been  w 
much  altered,  that  it  retains  Utile  of  iu  original  chancier. 
In  (Hw  of  tbe  roena,  called,  bam  die  dramwianee,  iIh 
Conoetl«liamber,  tbe  consmratora  eonoened  ia  tba  Gu^nw* 
der  Plot  were  inutrogated;  and  in  memoiy  of  the  e*at,B 
piece  of  sculpture,  inscribed  with  their  aamas,  and  wiih  thne 
of  the  commissioners  by  whom  they  were  examined,  has  beea 
placed  against  die  walls. 

Immediately  behind  the  lieutenant's  lodgings  itaad*  ilw 
Bell  Tower,—*  droalar  stmctore,  nurmounied  by  a  imill 
wooden  tnmt  containing  tbe  alannJwU  of  the  fortren.  In 
walls  are  of  great  thickness,  and  light  is  admitted  ihnngh 
narrow  lotqibolos.  On  the  basement  door  isasmallchambw, 
with  deeply-receseed  windows,  and  a  vaulted  roof  of  very  ca- 
rious eonstrootion.  This  tower  served  as  a  place  of  impii^ 
onment  to  John  Fisher,  the  martyred  bishop  of  RoebuiCT, 
beheaded  on  Tower  Hill  for  denying^  Hnny  die  Eighth'*  ai- 
premacy;  and  to  the  Prince**  EKuuwib,  who  was  confined 
within  it  by  her  sister.  Queen  Msry. 

Traversing  the  green,  some  hundred  and  forty  feet  briigi 
us  to  the  Beauchamp,  or  Cobfaam  Tower,  connected  with  tin 
Bell  Tower  by  means  of  a  footway  on  the  top  ef  theballiiio 
wall.  Erected  in  tberdgn  of  Henry  the  Third,  as  were  noit 
of  the  smaller  towers  of  tbe  fortresa,  this  structure  a[^uii 
from  the  numerous  inscriptions,  coau  of  arms,  and  devictt 
that  crowd  iu  wall*,  to  have  been  the  principal  stateprisoo. 
Every  room,  from  roof  to  vault,  ia  covered  with  meluicboif 
meinorial*  of  its  illustrious  and  unfortunate  occupants. 

Over  tbe  fire-place  in  the  prindpal  chamber,  (now  laed  u 
a  mess-room  by  die  officers  of  the  garrison,)  is  the  autognpii 
of  rhilip  Howard,  Earl  of  Arundel,  beheaded  in  1573,  Tor  u- 
piring  to  the  hand  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scola.  On  tbe  ngbt  of 
the  fire-place,  at  the  entrance  of  a  recesa,  are  these  ward*  :— 
"Dolor  Patimtia  vikcitur.  G.  GirroRD,  Auodit  8, 
1586."  Amongat  others,  for  we  can  only  give  a  few  u  s 
specimen  of  the  rest,  is  the  following  enigmatical  inscripum- 
It  is  preceded  by  the  date  1568,  April  23,  but  is  uaaocn«y*- 
nied  oy  aoy  signature. 

No  hope  is  hard  or  vayne 
That  oapp  doib  oos  attayae. 

The  next  we  shall  lelact  ia  dated  1581,  and  aignsd  Thon* 
Myagh. 

THOMAS  MIAOH  WHICH  LICTH  BBRE  ALOVX 
'THAT  rAIJIB  WOLD  FROM  HEHCB  BBO05a 
BT  tORTURI  BTRAUMOB  MI  TROVTB  WAS  TRIID 
TKT  or  IIT  LIBXRTll  DKMIKD. 

Of  thi*  unfortunate  person  the  follewiiy  interesting  accouat 
is  ifiven  by  Mr.  Jardine,  in  his  valuabfo  treatisa  on  the  Uuof 
Torture  ia  the  Crimmal  Lata  o/  Englmmd.  "  Thomw  31^ 
agh  was  an  Irishman  who  was  bvonght  over  by  dM  eoninnwl 
of  the  Lord  Deputy  of  Ireland,  lo  be  examined  respecdnga 
treasonable  eorrespnadenoe  with  the  rehela  in  aims  in  that 
country.  The  fint  warrant  for  the  tortnre  of  this  man  wu 
probably  under  the  sign-manual,  as  there  is  no  enoy  of  U  in 
the  council  register.  Tbo  two  report*  made  by  the  Lieuten- 
ant of  the  Tower  and  Dr.  Hammond,  respecting  their  execu* 
tion  of  this  wanant,  are,  however,  to  b«  aaen  at  the  ^le-Pa- 
per  Office.  The  first  of  these,  which  is  dated  die  IQth  of 
March,  1580-1,  states  diat  they  had  twice  examined  Uyagh, 
but  had  fbrfoome  to  put  him  in  Skevington'a  Irons,  becauM 
they  had  been  charged  ut  examine  bim  ariib  secresy, '  which 
dtey  eotdd  not  do,  that  mamar  ^^|^g|i^ting  dispre- 
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MBoe  and  aid  of  on*  of  the  jaikn  all  Um  anae  tbu  he  almnld 
be  in  those  irons,'  rmL  alio  becwuo  the;  '  found  the  man  •« 
rafolmeT  u  in  their  opinioas  little  would  be  wrung  out  o£  bim 
but  by  some  sberper  unture.*  The  ■econd  report,  which  is 
detcd  tbe  17tb  of  Bdarch,  1580,  merely  states  that  they  had 
i^in  examined  Myegh,  uwl  could  get  nothingfroa  him, '  not- 
wiibstanding  tli«t  they  had  made  tiw  of  him  the  torture  of 
Skevington's  irons,  and  with  so  much  sharpiiess,  as  was  in 
their  judgHieot  for  tbe  man  and  his  causo  convenient.'  How 
oTicB  Myagh  was  tortured  does  not  appear ;  but  Skevington's 
iioDs  seem  to  have  been  loo  mild  a  tortore,  for  on  tbe  30ih  of 
July,  i:^],th«ctsueDtiyiiithecoaiKilboAaofBnautho> 
li^  to  the  Lieutenant  of  tbe  Tower  and  Thomas  Norton,  to 
deal  with  him  i^lh  the  laok  iu  inch  sort  as  they  should  see 
causa." 

From  many  sentences  expressive  of  the  resignation  of  the 
■ufffTTwe,  we  take  the  following,  subscribed  A.  Poole,  1564: 
"  De^.  tervire.  feiutentian.  inire.  faio.  obedire.  regnart. 
tit."  Semal  iBScriptions  are  left  by  this  perstm — me  four 
yearv  later  Uion  die  tbregoing,  it  as  follows ;  *'  A  pauage 
perillut  makel'h  a  port  pleatant."  Here  is  another  sad  me- 
mento :  "  0  HiSCR  HV0I>,  CHE  ftHil  OD  ESSEBO."  Another: 
RjtPEUtNSK  lk:  baok:  bt:  ii.:  te:  aimiri.:  J.  S.  1508."  A 
third:  ^' Prwipinmtapienitttimor  Domini,  \,  a.  n-  x.r.B. 
Be/riend  to  one.  Be  etumye  to  none.  Anno  D,  1571, 10 
Sept.  Tke  moti  unhappy  man  in  the  iBOrUisheihatisnot 
patieiU  SA  adptrtitiet:  For  men  are  not  killed  teilk  tke  ad- 
vernlieo  they  have,  but  with  the  impatience  they  st^er. 
Tout  vient  apoient,  quy  peuli  aitendre.  Gli  totpiri  ne  ton 
teitimoni  veri  dell  angotcia  mia.  S9.  Charles 

Bailty." 

MtMt  of  these  records  breathe  resignation.  But  the  indi- 
vidual who  carved  the  followbig  record,  and  whose  name  baa 
passed  away,  appears  to  have  numbered  i^very  moment  of  his 
captivity:  "  Clote  prieoner  6  wunUhe,  32  weeke,  2^4  days, 
5376  kouri."  Uow  much  of  aiifuish  is  cmnprised  in  this 
brief  sentence ! 

We  could  swell  out  this  Ust,  if  necessary,  to  a  volume,  but 
the  above  may  suffice  to  show  their  general  character.  Let 
those  who  would  know  bow  much  their  forefathers  have  en- 
dured cast  theic  eyes  over  ihe  iuBcriptions  in  the  Beaucbamp 
Tower.  In  general  they  are  beautifully  carved,  ample  time 
beiof  allowed  tbe  writers  for  their  melancholy  employment. 
It  has  been  asserted  that  Anne  Boleyn  was  confined  in  tbe 
uppermost  room  of  the  Beauchanrp  Tower.  Butif  aninscrip- 
tioD  may  be  trusted,  she  was  imprisoned  in  the  MartiDTower 
(now  the  Jewel  Tower)  at  that  time  a  prison  lodging. 

PoetpoDiog  the  descripdon  of  the  remaining  towers  until 
we  have  occasion  to  speak  of  them  in  detail,  we  shall  merely 
note,  in  passing,  the  two  strong  towerd  situated  at  the  south- 
western extremity  of  the  White  Tower,  called  the  Coal  Bar- 
boar  Gate,  over  which  there  was  a  prison  denominated  tbe 
Nun**  Bower,  uid  proceed  to  the  palace,  of  which,  unluckily 
for  th^  lovers  of  aoti<iuity,  not  a  vestige  now  remains. 

Erected  at  Afferent  periods,  and  consisting  of  a  vast  range 
or  balls,  galleries,  court,  and  gardens,  the  old  palace  occupied, 
in  part,  uie  site  of  tbe  modern  Ordnance  Office.  Commenc- 
ing at  the  Coal  Harbour  Gate,  it  extended  in  a  south-easterly 
direction  to  the  Lanibom  Tower,  and  from  thence  branched 
off  in  a  magnillcent  pile  of  buitdiog,  called  the  Queen's  Galle- 
ry, to  the  Salt  Tower.  In  front  of  this  galleiy,  defended  by 
the  Cradle  Tower  and  tbe  Well  Tower,  was  the  privy  garden. 
Beiund  it  stretched  a  large  quadrangular  area,  terminated  at 
the  western  angle  by  tbe  Wardrobe  Tower,  and  at  the  eastern 
angle  by  the  Broad  Arrow  Tower.  It  was  enclosed  on  tbe 
left  by  a  further  range  of  buildings,  termed  the  Queeu's  Lodg- 
ings, and  on  the  right  by  the  inner  baltium  wall.  The  last- 
meodoned  buildings  were  also  conoected  with  the  White 
Tower,  and  with  a  small  embattled  structure  flanked  bya  «ir- 
euUtr  tower,  denominated  the  Jewel  House  where  tbe  cc^aiia 
wer«  then  kept.  In  front  of  the  Jewel  House  stood  a  large 
decayed  ball,  forming  part  of  the  palace ;  opposite  which  was 
a  court,  planted  with  uees,  and  protected  by  the  ballium 

Xliis  ancient  palace— the  scene  of  so  many  remarkable  his- 
torical events,— tho  residence,  during  certain  portions  of  their 
reigns,  of  all  our  sovereigns,  from  William  Rufus  down  to 
Chsrlos  the  Second — is  now  utterly  gone.  Where  is  tbe  glo- 
rioixa  ball  wldch  Henry  the  Thyd  painted  with  tbe  story  of 
Aotiochus,  and  which  it  required  thirty  fii^trees  to  repair, — in 
which  Edward  tbe  Third  and  all  his  ctiurtwere  feasted  by  the 
captive  Jehn,— in  wbifib  fUcbsrd  the  Second  resigned  his 
crown  to  Homy  of  Laneastrr,— in  which  Henry  the  Eighth 


ree^ved  all  his  wives  before  their  espousals, — in  which  so 
many  royal  councils  and  reyal  revels  have  been  held ; — where 
is  that  great  hallT  Where,  also,  is  tbe  chamber  in  which 
Queen  Isabella,  consort  of  Edward  the  Second,  gave  birth  to 
the  child  called,  from  the  drentnataBce,  Joan  of  tbe  Tower? 
They  have  vanished,  aod  other  stmetores  occupy  their  place. 
Demolished  in  tbe  reign  of  James  the  Second,  an  orananca 
office  was  erected  on  its  site ;  and  this  building  being  destroys 
ed  by  Are  in  1788,  it  was  succeeded  by  the  present  edifice 
bearing  the  name. 

Havmg  now  survenred  the  South  of  the  fortress,  we  shall  re- 
turn to^  North.  ~  InHnediately  bdund  Saint  Peter's  Chapel 
stood  tbe  IndritatKNM  of  tbe  meers  of  tbe  then  ordnnee  de- 
partment, and  next  to  them  an  extensive  range  of  stoiebooses, 
armories,  granaries,  and  other  magazines,  reaching  to  the 
Martin  Tower.  On  the  site  of  these  buildings  was  erected, 
to  the  vmgn  of  William  the  Third,  that  firighcful  structure, 
which  we  trest  the  better  teste  of  this,  or  some  future  age  will 
remove- -the  Grand  Storehoose.  Nothing  can  be  imagined 
more  monstraos  or  iocongmoas  than  this  ugly  Dotcb  toy,  (for 
it  is  little  better,)  placed  side  by  side  with  a  stem  old  Nonnan 
donjon,  fraught  with  a  thousand  historical  associations  and 
recollections.  It  is  the  grftat  blot  upon  the  Tower.  And  much 
as  the  destruction  of  the  old  palace  is  to  he  lamented,  the 
ereciion  of  such  a  building  as  this,  in  such  a  place,  is  infinitely 
more  to  be  deplored.   We  trust  to  see  it  rased  to  the  grouM. 

In  front  of  tbe  Constable  Tower  stood  another  range  of 
buildings  appropriated  to  the  difierent  officers  and  workm«i 
connected  vritb  the  Mint,  which,  untii  tbe  removal  of  the 
place  of  cranage  to  its  present  sitnation  an  Little  Tower  Hill, 
it  is  almost  needless  to  aaj,  was  held  within  the  walls  of  tba 
fcHtress. 

The  White  Tower  once  more  claims  onr  attention.  Almdy 
described  as  having  walls  o(  enormous  thickness,  this  venera* 
ble  stronghold  is  divided  into  four  stories  including  the  vantu. 
Tbe  latter  consist  of  two  large  chambers  and  a  smaller  one, 
.  with  a  sevad  termina'i<m  at  the  East,  and  a  deeply-recessed 
arch  at  the  opposite  axtnarior.  Light  is  admitted  to  this 
gleomy  chamber  by  four  senuciveular-haaded  loopholes.  At 
the  North  is  a  oell  ten  feet  long  by  eight  wide  formed  in  the 
tbidntesa  of  the  wall,  and  receiving  no  light  except  from  the 
doorway.  Here  tradition  affirms  that  Sir  Wolirr  Raleigh  was 
confined,  and  composed  bis  History  of  the  World. 

Among  other  hal&obliterated  inscriptions  carved  on  tbe 
arebed  doorway  of  this  dnngeon,  are  theie:  Hi  that  »- 

SVUTH  TO  THS  IRDB  SHALL  Bt  SATID.  M.  10.  R.  BvD- 

STOH.  Dar.  Kent.  Ak".  1553. — Be  rEimruL  vrto  tbi 

DETH  AND  I  WILL  OIVX  TBE  A  CROWN  Or  LITE.     T.  FaHB. 

1554.  Above  stands  Saint  John's  Cbapel,  and  the  upper 
story  is  occupied  by  the  council-chamber  and  the  rooms  ad- 
joining. A  narrow  wilted  galler}',  ftarmed  in  tbe  thickness 
flf  tbe  wall,  cemmnnieadng  with  the  turret  stairs,  and  pi««d 
with  semknrcular- beaded  openings  for  the  admission  of  light 
to  the  interior,  surrounds  this  story.  The  roof  is  covered 
with  lead,  and  crowned  with  four  lofty  turrets,  three  angular 
and  one  sqaare,  surmounted  with  leaden  cupolas,  each  termi- 
nated with  a  vane  and  crown. 

We  have  spoken  elsewhere,  and  shall  have  to  speak  again 
of  the  secrat  and  subtenaneao  passages,  aa  well  as  of  the  duit- 
geons  of  tbe  Tower;  tboee  horrible  and  noisome  recepucles, 
deprived  of  light  and  air,  infested  by  l^ions  of  rau,  vad  flood- 
ed with  water,  into  which  the  wretched  captives  were  thrust 
to  perish  by  (amine,  or  by  more  expeditious  means ;  and  those 
dreadiiil  contrivances,  the  Little  Ease— and  tbe  Pit ; — the  lat- 
ter a  dark  and  glpomy  excavation  sunk  to  the  depth  of  twen^ 
feet. 

To  the  fixflgoing  hasty  sketch,  in  wluch  we  have  endeavored 
to  make  the  reader  acquainted  with  the  general  outline  of  the 
fortress,  we  Would  wilungly,  did  space  permit,  append  a  bis- 
,  tory  of  the  principal  oceurrenoas  that  have  happened  witlun 
I  its  walls.  We  would  t«U  bow,  in  1384,  Griffitb.  Prinoa  af 
Wales,  in  attempting  to  esoape  from  the  White  Tower,  by  a 
line  made  of  hangings,  sheets,  and  tabloHslotbs,  tied  together, 
being  a  stout  heavy  man,  broke  the  rope,  and  falling  from  a 
great  height,  perished  miserably — his  need  and  neck  being 
driven  into  his  breast  between  the  shoulders.  How  Edward 
the  Third  first  established  a  Mint  within  tbe  Tower,  ccrining 
(lorences  of  gold.  How  in  tbe  reign  of  tfab  same  monarch, 
three  sovere^ns  were  prisoners  tbMe^— namely,  John,  King 
of  France,  Ms  son  Philip,  and  David,  King  af  Scotland.—* 
Hew  in  the  fourth  year  of  the  reiga  «f  Richard  tbe  Seoond, 
during  ibn  nbeltion  of  Wat  Tylar,  die  iamgniu  havhw  !>••- 


U4 


Tie  ZVwer  if  Lomdom. 


«x  hundrad  TtliaK  pcnont,  expmt  Id  arUN,  and  the  liksnu- 
b«r  of  treben,  coadacted  tbemMlvet  with  extraordinai^  !!• 
oenM,  buradng  into  the  king's  ebamber,  and  that  of  fak 
modwri  to  both  of  whom  they  o&rad  diven  outngn  and  iii- 
diftu^ ;  and  finally  dm^ged  fordi  Simon  Sndbaiy*  Arob> 
Uibop  •f  Canterbury,  and  hurryiBg  bin  to  Tower  Hill,  hewed 
<^fais  head  at  eight  itrokes,ai»  fixed  it  on  a  pole  on  Loadoa 
Bridge,  wbeie  it  wae  eltortlj  aflennida  feplaeed  by  that  of 
Wal  Tyler. 

How,  ia  1458,  jousu  were  held  on  the  Tower-Green  by  the 
Dake  of  Somereet  and  five  othen,  before  Queen  Margaret  of 
A^jM.  How,  IB  1471,  Hemy  the  Sixth,  at  that  time  a  jm- 
BODor,  waf  said  to  be  morderea  within  the  Tower;  how,  aeren 
yean  later,  Geoi^,  Duke  of  Clarence,  was  drewned  in  a  bait 
of  Malms^  in  the  Uowyer  Tower ;  and  how  five  years  after 
that,  the  youthful  Edward  the  Fifth,  and  the  ia&at  Duke  of 
York,  were  also  mid,  fat  the  traditioB  is  mora  than  doobdul, 
to  be  smothemd  in  the  Bloody  Tower. 

How  in  1483, 1>y  conunand  of  die  Duke  of  GleoeeatBr, 
who  had  swora  he  would  not  dine  till  be  had  seen  his  Iiead 
off,  Iford  Hastings  wis  brought  forth  to  the  green  bafom  the 
chapel,  and  after  a  short  slvift,  "  for  a  longer  coold  not  be 
audnnd,  the  protector  made  so  moch  haste  to  dinner,  which 
ba  tnigfot  not  go  to  until  ihts  were  done,  for  saving  of  his  oath," 
his  head  was  lud  down  upon  a  large  log  of  timber,  and 
stricken  off. 

How  in  151S,  the  woodwork  and  decorations  of  Saint 
John's  chapel  in  the  White  Tower  were  burst.  How  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  ibe  Eighth,  tbe  prisons  were  constantly  filled, 
and  the  scaffold  deluged  with  blood.  How  Sir  Biebard  Emp- 
soB  and  Edmwid  DiMlley,  tbe  frtbor  of  Jabs  Dudley,  Duke 
of  Nnthamberlasd,  were  beheeded.  How  the  like  &te  at> 
tended  the  Poke  of  Buckingham,  destnqnd  by  Woolaey,  the 
marqrred  John  Fisher,  Bisb^  of  Rochester,  the  wise  and 
wit^  Sir  Thomas  More,  Ann  Boleyn,  her  brother  Lord  Rock- 
ford,  Norris,  Smeaton,  and  others;  the  Marquis  of  Exeter, 
L«rd  MontacnU,  and  Sir  Edward  Neville;  'Ihomas,  Lord 
Crmawell,  the  counsel  lor  of  tbe  diseoluiioo  of  tbe  nonaata- 
terias  ;  the  venerable  and  courageous  Countess  of  Safisbaiy  ; 
Lord  Leonai^  Grey;  Katherine  Howard  and  Lady  Rocb- 
fbrd ;  and  H«iry,  Earl  of  Surrey. 

How,  in  tbe  leign  ef  Edward  the  Sixth,  his  two  uncles, 
Thomas  Seymour,  Baron  Sudb^,  and  Edwaid  Seymour,  Duke 
of  Sonerset,  were  brought  to  the  block ;  tbe  lattn*,  as  has 
been  before  related,  by  the  meobinatioa*  of  Nortbamberiand. 

Paasing  over,  fat  obvious  reason*,  the  mgn  of  Mary,  and 
proceeding  to  that  of  ElizabMh,  we  might  lelaie  how  Thomas 
Howanl,  Duke  of  Norfolk,  was  beheaded ;  bow  tbe  dun- 
geonswere  crowded  with  reevsents  and  aenioaryf  riesu ; 
amongst  others,  by  ibe  famous  Jesuits,  &tbers  Campion  and 
Persons ;  how  Lend  Stoartoo,  wboaa  ease  oaems  to  have  re- 
sembled the  more  recent  one  of  Lord  Ferrer*,  was  executed 
for  the  murder  of  tbe  Hartgills ;  bow  Henry  Percy,  Gart  of 
Northumberland,  shot  himself  in  his  chamber,  declaring  that 
the  Jade  Elixabetfa  should  not  have  his  estate  ;  and  how  tho 
lOM  catalogue  was  dosed  by  the  death  of  the  Earl  of  Easex. 

How,  in  tbe  rrign  of  June*  tbe  first.  Sir  Walter  Raleigb 
was  beheaded,  and  Sir  Thoma*  Oveibuty  pmened.  Hew  in 
that  of  Charles  the  First,  Thomas  Wentwoitb,  Earl  of  Straf- 
ford, and  Arcfabbbop  Lawd,  underwent  a  similar  fate.  How 
in  1056,  Miles  Sunderland,  having  been  condemned  for  high 
treason,  poisoned  himself;  aotwithataoding  which,  his  body, 
stripped  of  all  apparel,  was  dragged  at  the  horse's  tail  to 
Tower  Hill,  wbna  a  hole  bad  bsendigged  under  the  aoaffold, 
into  which  it  was  thrust,  and  a  stake  driven  tljpugfa  it.  How, 
in  1661,  Lord  Monson  and  Sir  Henry  Mildmay  sufiered,  and 
in  iheyearfollowing  Sir  Henry  Vana.  How  in  ibesame reign 
Blood  attempted  to  steal  tho  crown ;  and  how  Algeraen  Per- 
cy and  Lord  William  Ruaael  were  executed. 

How,  under  James  the  Second,  tbe  rash  and  nnfortunate 
DakB  (tf  Monmoutbperishad.  How,  after  the  rebeUion  of 
1715,  Lords  Derwoitwater  and  Kennmre  ware  deeapitated  ; 
and  after  that  of  1745,  Lords  Kilmarnock,  Balmerino,  and 
Lovat.  How  in  1760,  Lord  Ferrers  was  committed  to  the 
Tower  for  the  murder  of  his  steward,  and  expiated  his  offence 
at  Tyburn.  How  Wilkes  was  imprisoned  there  for  a  libel  in 
17C3 ;  and  Lord  George  Gordon  for  instating  the  riou  of 
1780.  How,  to  come  to  our  own  times,  w  Fraacb  Burdett 
was  conveyed  thither  in  April  ItlO;  and  bew,  to  eloae  the 
list,  the  Cato-straet  conspirators,  Thistleweod,  Ings,  and 
others,  were  confined  there  in  1836. 

Tbe  chief  offioer  upotated  to  tbe  cMody  of  iba  royal  fon> 
rew,  i*  termed  the  Cwwtable  ef  the  Tower  t—a  yiace,  in  the 


wordaef  Stowe,  of"  Ugh  fanner  and  repatat'wB,  a»  tufl  u 
of  great  trust,  manyearls  and  one  duke  having  been  csamHi  I 
ef  tbe  Tower."  Withont  enumerating  all  those  who  but 
Mled  tins  important  pos*,  it  maybe  sufficient  to  state,  ibnibtl 
first  eonstable  was  Geefiey  de  MandevUIe,  appointed  1w  V9> ' 
Ham  the  CoDqnenr;  tbe  last,  Artbar,  Diike  ef  WfUnftts. ! 
Next  in  command  la  the  lieutenant,  after  whom  conietbcd» 
puty-Keutenant,  and  majors  or  retideBt  governor.  Tb  nti 
establishment  conmsis  a  chaplala,  gentleman-porter,  pbja- 
cian,  surgeon,  and  apothecary;  geutleman-jaiter, 
porter,  and  forty  yeoman  wardens.  In  addtttm  to  time, 
though  in  no  way  connected  with  the  government  or  camaij 
of  the  Tower,  diere  are  tbe  variaus  ofBeers  belonging  to  ib 
crdnMcn  department;  &e  keepers  of  tbe  leeords,  the  kttjtt 
of  the  regalia ;  and  formerly  there  were  the  diAnnt  dkm 
of  tbe  Mint. 

The  liens  of  the  Tower — once  Its  chief  attraction  with  tin 
manyi-^iave  disappeared.  Since  the  cBtaUi»hnKiit  of  tin 
Zoological  Gardens,  enrioiity  having  been  drawn  in  dsifr 
rectien,  tbe  dens  of  Ae  old  menagerie  are  deserted,  sod  da 
sullen  echoes  of  tbe  fortress  are  no  longer  awakened  byn\^ 
yells  and  bowling.  With  another  and  more  impomntu- 
tractloi»— the  armories— it  is  not  our  province  to  mwMle. 

To  return  to  Simon  Rensrd  and  the  warder.  HsTiiucoD- 
eluded  hit  recital,  to  which  the  other  listened  with  p^f""^ 
attention,  seldom  interrupting  him  with  a  remark,  Wiswfti 
proposed,  if  Ms  eompanion  s  curiost^  was  satisfied,  Vtit 
scend. 

"  You  have  given  me  food  for  much  reftection,"  Aumi 
Renard,  aronsed  from  a  reverie  into  which  be  had  ftlks ; 
"  but  before  we  return,  I  would  gladly  walk  round  the  boil- 
ings.   I  had  no  distinct  idea  of  the  Tower  till  I  came  hither.' 

Tbe  warder  complied,  and  led  tbe  way  round  d»bitdf 
m>ntts,  patnlng  ooeasionally  to  point  out  some  a(|{ea  if 
interest. 

Viewed  from  tbe  summit  of  the  White  Tower,  eipedill} 
on  tbe  west,  the  fortress  still  offers  a  striking  picture.  Isib 
middle  of  the  sixteenth  century,  when  its  outer  lanparte  «tn 
strongly  fortified— when  the  gleam  of  corslet  and  pike  «*• 
reflected  upon  the  dark  waters  of  its  moat — whfn  d»e  iniw 
ballium  walls  were  entire  and  unbroken,  and  its  thirteen  (ov- 
ers reared  their  embattled  fronts— when  within  each  of  (boM 
towers  stste  prisoners  were  immured— and  when  its  dn* 
bridges  were  constantly  ratted,  and  its  gates  closed— » Iks  >u 
palace  still  lodged  a  sovmign— wbcn  eonndls  wei*  bdd  wtib- 
in  its  chamber*— when  iu  secret  duageons  were  erondeit-- 
wben  Tower  Hill  boasted  a  scaffohl,  and  Ita  *(^  «a«  4" 
with  the  richest  and  best  blood  of  the  land— when  it  nombm 
among  its  inferior  ofGcers,  jailors,  torturers,  snd  an  eirai- 
tioner — when  all  its  terrible  macliineiy  was  in  resdine**,  ud 
could  be  called  into  play  at  a  moment's  notice — when  the  K'f* 
of  Traitor's  Oate  were  worn  by  the  feet  ofthese  wbosKCoM 
them — when,  on  whlchevar  side  the  gazer  looked,  tbe  tin* 
stem  prospect  was  presented — tbe  palace,  the  fortrew,  tie 
prison—a  triple  conjunction  of  fearful  signi6canc*— vha 
eaob  structure  had  dark  secrets  to  conceal — when  beneuhul 
these  ramparts,  towers,  and  bulwarks,  were  subtenanesa  pu- 
sages  and  dungeons — thtn,  indeed,  it  presented  aiiribiBjpi^ 
tura  beib  to  the  eye  and  mind. 

Slowly  following  his  companion,  Renard  counted  sQ  ua 
towers,  which,  including  that  whereon  he  was  sianding^ 
those  connected  with  the  bulwarks  and  palace,  amouBttd  to 
twen^two,— marked  thoir  position — con»mcnted  opon  un 
palace,  and  the  arrangement  of  its  offices  and  oulbd^iniT' 
examined  its  courU  and  gardens — inquirrd  into  tbe  «io«M» 
of  tbe  queen's  apartmenif,  and  wni  shown  along  line  of  bo™ 
ings  with  a  pointed  roof,  extending  from  tho  sotith-eart  sspi 
of  the  keep  to  the  Lanthom  tower — admired  tbe  niMB^*^ 
prospect  of  tbe  heights  of  Surrey  and  Kent — traced  the  brosd 
stream  of  the  Thames  as  far  as  Greenwich— suffered  hii  g** 
to  wander  over  the  marshy  tract  of  couatiy  towards  E^*" 
noted  the  poatem  gate  in  ibe  ancient  walls,  sttfidiof  u 
the  edge  of  tbe  north  bank  of  tbe  moat— traced  those  «1« 
by  their  lofly  entrances  from  Aldgate  lo  Cripplegate,  snd  ttm 
thence  returned  to  the  church  of  All  Hallows  Baritiog."' 
Tower  Hill.  The  last  object  upon  which  his  gase  rested  wi" 
the  scaffold.    A  sinister  smile  played  upon  his  featsres  ai  M 

"There," ho  observed,  "is  tbe  bloody  sceptre  liy  wWea 
England  is  ruled.  From  the  palace  to  tbe  prison  U  a  iiep^ 
from  the  nr^n  to  the  scafibld  another."  .. 

"  Khw  Hemy  tbe  Eightti  gave  It  plenty  of  employment. 
obM^rvea  Winwlfc..      .^^^  GoOglC 


8imt3sa8~TkB  hte  Jeuui  Smith. 


345 


"Trae,"reiriiedReBard;  "  and  Ut  dughWr, Qnaen  Mtry, 
wiQ  not  snffrr  U  to  reinain  idle." 

"  Many  ■  head  will,  dovb^ess,  fall  (and  justly),  in  eonse- 
quence  or  the  late  usurpation,"  remeiked  the  waidsr. 

"  .Th*  6rat  to  do  ao  now  reMs  within  that  bnilditv,"  c^<rin- 
ad  Reoard,  ^laacin^ at  the  Beaoehamp  Tower. 

"  Tonr  wonbjp,  of  coune,  maana  the  Duke  of  Northam- 
berland,  since  faU  grace  ia  confined  there,"  returned  the  war- 
der. "  Well,  if  she  ia  sparod  who,  though  placed  foremost 
ia  the  wrongful  and  iU-advised  Mrufgle,  was  the  last  to  coun- 
wl  it,  I  care  not  what  becomes  of  tm  rest.  Poor  lady  Jane ! 
Coold  our  eyaa  piaree  yon  atone  waUa,"  he  added,  pMnting 
tsthe  Brick  Tmnr>  ''Inakeno  doubtwe  ihauld diieover 
her  OD  ber  knaai.  She  passes  moat  of  her  time,  I  am  in- 
fbnned,  in  prayer." 

"  Hamph  ■  "  ejaenlated  R«nard.  And.  be  half  mottered, 
<<  9m  shall  either  embrace  tha  Romish  ftitb,  or  die  by  the 
hand  of  the  azecutioBer." 

Winwike  madn  no  anawar  to  the  obiervationf  and  afiected 
aoc  to  bear  bot  be  ahaddmad  at  the  hwk  that  aecompasied 
it— a  loak  that  brought  to  mind  all  be  heard  ef  the  mysterieuB 
and  terrible  individual  at  his  aide. 

By  thia  time,  the  sun  was  high  in  hearen,  end  the  whole 
ftrtreta  astir.  A  floun'sh  of  trumpets  was  blown  on  tbc  Green, 
and  a  bend  of  minstrels  issued  from  the  portal  of  the  CoaJ- 
barbour  Tower.  The  eaquires,  retainers,  pages,  and  aerviton, 
of  the  various  noblemen,  lodged  within  the  palace,  were  bur- 
lybg  to  and  fro,  some  hastening  to  their  morning  meal,  others 
Id  different  occupations.  Evety  thing  seemed  bright  and 
chavfiil.  The  Kght  laugh  and  the  meny  jest  reached  the  ear 
ot  the  listeners.  Rich  silks  and  costly  stuffs,  mixed  with 
garba  of  ▼ariatwcfrfored  sei^,  with  jerkins  aad  caps  of  steel, 
caught  the  eye.  Yet  how  nnieh  miaery  waa  there  near  this 
smiling  picture  What  sighs  from  those  in  captivity  reqmnd- 
ed  to  the  shoots  and  laughter  without  Queen  Mary  arose 
and  proceeded  to  matins  inSaint  John's  Chapel.  Janeawoke 
aad  addressed  herself  to  stdftary  prayer;  while  Northumber- 
land, who  had  passed  a  sleepless  ni^t,  pacing  his  dungeon 
like  a  caged  tiger,  threw  himself  on  his  couch,  and  endeav 
oared  to  shat  oat  the  light  of  day  and  hia  own  agoniciDg  re- 
fleetiosa. 

Meanwhile,  Reoard  and  the  warder  had  deaoended  from 
dM  White  Tower  and  proceeded  to  the  Green, 

"  Who  is  that  peraon  beoeath  the  Baauoharap  Tower  gasing 
ae  a^idntiTdy  M  Ua  baned  windawaf  "  deoMaKlad  dw  for- 

"It  iatke  crow  aeaatiag 'the  eairion— it  ia  Mauger  the 
heaJaaaan,"  answered  Wmwike. 
"InMT»  replied  Sanard;  "I  vonld  apcttk  with  Un." 


STANZAS. 

Kag  oa ',  repeat  once  more  thy  plaiiit  <^  lore  1 
TeD  of  thy  aoul'a  whole  ricbea  cast  away 

On  ooe  whose  heart 't  were  vain  to  aetik  to  move. 
With  llaahiiig  wfl  or  lerer's  tender  lay. 

Sing  on !  the  notes,  t«  from  thy  lute  they  atar^ 

An  eanght  and  treaaored  in  that  flinqr  heart. 

Siag  oa !  I  liat  thee  in  ray  aecret  bower 
Until  tboae  attinga  thrill  to  another  touch; 

The  toach  that  bida  them  hymn  anotlier'a  powpr 
Alone  can  tell  mo,  I  have  heard  too  much. 

Sing  on!  howe'er  thou  aeek'st  to  hush  thy  aoog 

Unheard  by  me  it  cannot  past  along, 

ftng  on !  and  at  my  bidding  sing  t^is  measure; 

TeQ  bow  a  true  young  heart  gave  her  whole  store 
Of  love  to  (Hie  she  thought  itiia  wortli  the  treasure, 

And  tell  tint  duQr  bade  her  love  no  more, 
flfaig  on,  how  calm  she  let  her  lover  go 
To  tare  hla  patit— ber  grief  be  most  not  know. 

8i|ig  oot  aikd  tall  how  none  her  pain  might  guaas; 

But  if  a  ahade  of  tbooght  hung  o'er  her  brow. 
Or  if  ber  laugh  and  jest  resounded  less, 

*Twaa  that  the  heart  would  break  wbaca  itihonld  bow. 
Sing  on!  she  oould  not  vob  the  aaared  shrine 
Herself  had  giAad !  Sh^  .'^thtt  heart  w  nuna !  9, 
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THE  LATE  JAMES  SMITH. 

ONE  Of  THS  AUTHORS  OF  THE  '  BEJECTKD  ADDRBaflZS.* 

To  the  best  of  our  information,  James's  eoup  tTetiai  in 
literature  was  a  hoax  in  the  shape  of  a  series  of  letters  to  the 
editor  of  the  Qe^Ueman't  Magssine,  detailing  some  extraor- 
dinary antiquarian  discoveriea  and  beta  in  natural  biatoiy, 
which  the  worthy  Sylvanua  Urban  Inserted-  without  the  leaat 
auspicion ;  and  w«  understand  that  the  members  of  the  Anti- 
qoarian  nod  Zoological  Societies  are  still  occasionally  in  the 
habit  of  appealing  to  them  in  corroboration  ef  their  theories. 
In  1803  be  became  a  constant  contributor  to  the  Pic  Nic  and 
Cabinet  weekly  jovrPBls,  in  coitjunction  with  Mr.  Cumberland, 
Sir  James  Bland  Burgess,  Mr.  Horatio  Smith,  and  others.— 
The  principal  caterer  for  these  publicatieBs  waa  Colonel  Gre- 
ville,  oa  whom  X>ord  Byron  has  conferred  a  notvety  ennable 
immortality — 

"  Or  hMl  at  oooe  the  patron  and  the  pile 
Of  vice  and  folly,  Greville  and  Argyle." 

One  of  Jamea  Smith's  fovorite  anecdotes  related  to  him.— 
The  ooIobbI  requested  hia  young  ally  to  call  at  his  lodgings, 
and  in  the  course  of  the  Brst  interview  related  the  partioulan 
of  the  most  curious  circunutanee  in  his  life.  Ha  waa  takes 
priseoer  dnri^  tba  Amerioan  war,  along  with  three  etheroffi- 
cers  of  the  same  rank.  One  evening  they  were  aunmoned 
into  the  presence  of  Washington,  who  announced  to  them 
that  the  conduct  of  their  Government^  ia  condemning  one  of 
his  officers  to  death  as  a  rebel,  oonpdled  him  to  make  refwl- 
sals;  and  that,  mueb  to  his  regret,  be  waa  onder  the  neeoMity 
of  requiring  them  to  caat  lou,  without  delay,  to  decide  which 
of  tb«n  ahottld  be  banged,  lliey  were  then  bowed  out,  and 
returned  to  their  quarters.  Four  ^ips  of  paper  were  put  into 
a  hat,  and  the  shortest  was  drawn  by  Captain  Asgill,  who  ex- 
claimed, "  I  knew  how  it  would  be ;  I  never  won  10  much  as 
a  hit  at  backgammon  in  my  life."  As  Grevilletold  the  atoiy, 
he  waa  selected  to  ait  up  with  Captain  Asgill,  under  the  pre- 
text of  compaaionafaip,  but  in  reality  to  prevent  him  from  ea- 
caping,  and  leaving  the  honor  among  the  remuning  three. — 
"  And  what,"  inquired  Smith,  "  did  yon  aaytocomfort  himt" 
"  Why,  I  remember  aaying  to  him,  when  tbey  left  us, '  D — n 
is,  old  fellov,  nevtr  mmd;'  but  it  may  be  doubted  padded 
Smith)  wbethar  he  drew  much  coai&rtfrom  the  adtortadon." 
Lady  AsgiH  peraoaded  the  Freaoh  Mbdster  to  interpoae,  and 
the  capuua  waa  permitted  w  esn^e. 

Both  James  and  Horatio  were  also  contributors  to  the 
Monthly  Mirror-  Their  Imitaiion*  of  Horace  (afterwards 
reprinted  in  a  aepaiate  vdluiie)  origually  a]^eared  in  thia 
miscellany. 

The  fanu>  of  ^  brothers,  however,  was  confined  to  a  limit- 
ed circle  until  the  ftublicaticm  of  The  Rejected  Addretset, 
which  roae  at  ooce  into  almost  unprecedented  celebrity,  and 
still  keeps  iu  place  among  the  best  of  ibejeux  d'etprit  which 
have  outlived  the  occasions  which  gave  rise  to  them — as  the 
SoUimd,  jbUie^aUm,  the  choice  papws  of  the  JnU^aeobiit, 
and  the  New  Whig  Guide. 

James  Smith  us^  to  dwell  with  much  pleasure  on  the  criti* 
ciam  of  a  Leicestershire  clergyman:  "  I  do  not  see  why  ^lay 
(the  Addre$ses )  should  have  been  rejected :  I  think  semo  ^ 
thorn  veiy  good."  This,  he  would  add,  is  almost  as  good  as 
the  avowal  of  the  Irish  biahop,  that  there  were  some  diingaio 
C^Uver'a  TraveU  wUch  be  cookl  not  brieve. 

We  need  hardly  state  that,  km^  after  the  first  flush  of  his 
celebriqr,  be  wAaa  welcome  guest  to  the  best  houses,  in  town 
and  country,  Latteriy,  however,  he  seldom  left  town  except 
on  occasional  visiu  to  Mr.  H.  Smith,  at  Brighton,  Mr,  Cn^er, 
at  Moulsey,  and  Lord  Abinger,  at  Abinger  Hall.  Though 
never  guilty  of  intemperance,  be  was  a  martyr  to  the  gout ; 
and,  independently  of  the  difficulty  he  experienced  bt  locomo- 
tion, ho  partook  largely  of  the  feeling  avowed  by  hit'oldfiiend 
Jekyil,  who  used  to  say  that,  if  compelled  toUve  in  the  coun- 
try, he  would  Ittve  the  drive  before  his  house  paved  like  the 
streets  of  Xtondon,  and  lure  a  hackney-coach  to  drive  up  and 
down  bU  day  long. 

He  used  to  teU,  with  great  glee,a  stoiv  showing  the  gaueial 
conviction  of  his  dislike  to  nualitlea.  Ha  was  sitting  in  the 
Uhrary  at  a  countiy-houae,  when  a  gentkmaii  proposed  a  quiet 
sirgll  into  the  pleasure  grounds : 

"Stroll!  why  don't  you  see  my  goaty  shoeJ" 
"  VcB«  I  tea  tbaf  pl^  enough,  and  I  wish  I'd  brought  one 
too,  but  they're  aUeut  now,"  nkr\r\]t> 
Digilized  by  VjOOQ  IC 
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"  W«)l,«iidwhftttkenT" 

"  Whtt  then  7  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  jou  don't  mean  to 
uy  that  yon  hsT*  leuly  got  dw  goott  I  tbooglu  you  had 
omy  pst  on  that  ihoe  to  get  off  bein^  abown  over  the  improve* 
metita.** 

Im  town,  one  of  the  henaea  at  which  be  viiited  most  wm 
Lord  Harrington'a.  He  was  a  nioaobserver  of  mannen;  and 
tba  periect  higb-breeding  which  eharacteriaea  every  menber 
of  tEe  Stanbope  family,  without  exception,  wai  exactly  to  Ida 
taate. 

Another  of  hii  favorite  booaea  waa  Lady  Bleaaington'a. — 
He  admhed  ber  powers  of  coBvenatioa ;  be  loved  to  minrla 
among  aocial,  litetaiy,  and  potitioil  celebiitiet;  and  be 
thoagnt  Count  D'Oraay  one  of  tba  moat  aceom^bed  and 
■gieeable  men  be  had  ever  kaown.  At  Lady  Bnaabgton'a 
nqiMatbefreqiiaiitlramtTibiuadto  "TheBodt  of  Benitv," 
fin-  example,  an  venea  on  Bin.  Laae  Fox  and  Mr*.  Ver- 
aehoyle.  His  waa  alao  in  die  baUt  of  aandiof  her  oacarioiial 
eiripams,  conplimaBtaiy  acnpa  of  verae,  or  pumdng  notea, 
like  the  following : 

"  The  newipepers  teQ  ua  that  yoor  new  oaniage  ia  very 
highly  vamiabed.  Tfaia,  I  preaame,  maana  yanr  wheeled  car> 
riaga.  The  merit  of  your  paraonal  carriage  haa  alwaya  been, 
Ml  my  mind,  ila  abaaa^  fiom  aU  vaniah.  Ttm  q— artan  n- 
quim  that  a  jm^  ahotild  be  inywnytfri." 

Or  dna— 

"  Dear  Lady  Bleaaingtoa— When  you  next  aaayonr  ftmnrl 
oaa  friend,  have  the  goadneaa  to  aecoat  him  aa  foUewai 
"  In  England  rivera  all  are  maloa— 
For  inatanee.  Father  Tbamaa ; 
Whoavar  in  Cohmdria  aalla, 
Ffaida  tbam  ma'maeUea  or  daawa. 

"Tea,  there  the  aofter  aaz  preaUea, 
Aouatie,  I  aaamre  ye, 
And  Hra.  Kypy  roOa  bar  tidea, 
Rentonaive  to  Sfiaa  Souti. 
"  Your  Ladyahip'a  faithful  and  devoted  aerraat, 

"JAMxa  Smith." 
HIa baohaknUp  ia  thua  atteated la  hia  nieoe'a  album: 
"Sboald  I  aeek  HyoM'ttb, 
Aa  a  poet  I  die, 

Ta  Beaa^ata  nwni  my  ilioaiin  I 
Far  what  little  tee 
la  annexed  to  mf  mmt, 
la  derived  fiom  X^fteltd  Ai4nmM." 
Hii  aolitary  atate,  Iwwevw, certainly  proceeded  fadnrfrem 
too  diacuraive  than  too  ]imit(>d  an  admuation  of  the  aex,  for, 
to  the  latest  boor  of  Ua  Hie,  he  gave  a  marired  preference  to 
diair  8ome9,  and  diiBkad  a  dbunr  party  compqaad  axdnrfve- 
fyrfmalea. 

The  following  la  amo^  dw  beat  of  Ua  good  thingi.  A 
gentleman  with  the  aame  chriattan  and  anmame  took  lodgtnga 
in  the  aame  boaae.  The  eonaequeace  waa  eternal  oonfuaion  of 
calls  and  letters.  Indeed  tbe  postman  bad  no  altematlva  bat 
to  share  tbe  letters  equally  between  the  two.  "  Thia  ia  iatol- 
erahla,^,''8aldaiirfiiend,  "  and  yon  mnat  qnft." 

*' Why  am  I  to  ^nit  mote  dian  yen  t" 

*'  Because  yon  are  James  d>e  Mcood,  and  mnat  cMieofa. 

A  aapital  pun  baa  been  very  gooerally  attributed  to  him.— 
An  actor,  named  Priest,  was  playing  at  one  of  the  principal 
theatres.  Some  ene  remarked  at  the  Garrick  Cltd>  that  there 
were  a  great  many  men  in  tbeirit.  "  PndwUy  derka  who 
have  taken  Frieat's  M^ara."  ThepnalaperiiMt,  bat  diereal 
proprietor  ia  Mr.  Poek,  one  of  the  beat  ponstera  as  well  as 
one  of  tbe  elevereat  comic  writers  and  finest  aaiirists  ef  the 
day. 

As  lawyers,  we  are  glad  to  be  able  to  add  that  he  had  aa 
tmfelgned  reapect  for  the  profession,  and  would  often  r^ret 
the  manner  in  which  it  waa  losing  ita  individual  character  by 
beoomingblendadwidi  tbe  world.  He  would  frinfanvebraaglit 
badt  tbe  times  when  it  was  as  rnndi  a  natter  of  eonw  for  a 
lodge  to  reside  in  Bloomabairaa  for  a  barrister  to  have  diun- 
bera  in  an  inn  of  court ;  and  we  have  heard  Inm  freqnendy 
elate,  that  when  Lord  EUeoboroogfaaet  the  present  fiunion  by 
nayfaw  to  St.  James's  square,  the  dremnaianoe  gave  gmieral 
ffiaaatisbedan,  and  was  a  prominent  topic  in  the  newspapers 
for  a  week. 

The  ftdlowing  playfol  colloquy  in  verve  took  place  at  a  dln- 
ner^table  between  Sir  George  Rose  and  himself  in  tllusiaa  to 
Craven  street.  Strand,  where  he  resided : 
"J.  S.—' At  die  top  of  my  street  die  attoioeya  abonad, 
Aid  dawn  at  the  bottom  the  bargea  «n  tband  t 


Flf ,  Honaaty,  fly  to  aome  safer  iMreat, 
For  there's  crait  in  the  river  and  craft  in  the  stmat.' 

"  Sir  G.  R.—*  Why  should  Honea^  fly  to  aome  safer  nbn^ 
From  attocneya  and  bargee,  od  ret  'ami 
For  the  hn^ara  are  jmat  at  the  lop  of  the  street, 
And  the  barges  are  jmtt  at  the  bottoeo.' " 

He  had  aproper,  unaffected, philosophieal  nepeot  Ibrraik, 
bat  be  had  formed  too  true  uid  prec^  an  eaiiiBBis  of  Us 
own  poaitkn  to  be  ever  otherwise  nan  at  bis  ease,  and  bo  oh 
knew  better  that  the  great  charm  of  society  b  the  entire  tb- 
sence  of  ptetaoaiim  asdsdwervieney — die  thonogh,  pmetieal, 
opeiMhweonvhsdonlnthamfBdaOT  aU  present,  that  dwyais 
placed,  for  the  dna,  on  a  perftet  feodng  of  equaHnr. 

He  had  a  kem  roHah  ftr  Hb,  bat  ha  spoke  catndj  aal  ia> 
diflinently  aboot  dyiny— tts  In  the  veiaea  oo  nvWdng  OU^ 
vrell: 

**  I  fear  not,  Fata,  diy  pendant  ahean  i 
There  are  wbo  pray  tor  length  of  yean, 

To  them,  not  me,  allet  'en^* 
Iife*8  cup  ia  nectar  at  dm  briak, 
Midway  a  palateable  drink. 
And  wormwood  at  the  bottom.** 
Thia  ia  not  quite  recoocilahle  with  a  remark  he  oooe  nsdt 
to  tbe  writer,  tnat  if  he  could  go  back  to  any  tbnner  period  of 
hia  life,  he  would  prefer gobg  back  to  fw^.  Hewasaboot 
diat  an  when  be  ttrat  came  into  eelobrity. 

oeeauon  of  anodwt  visit  to  CMfwdl  ba  wtotaAMi 
"  Wodd,  la  thy  evar  ban  mac^ 
rve  lotted  no  nanodoeapav^  « 

Would  I  reaoma  ill— Oh,  no- 
Four  aeU  are  done — the  jest  grows  stale, 
Tba  waniag  lanua  bam  dimand  pala, 


THE  REMAINS  OF  NAPOLEON. 

ThafcUowiH  Intaraetfng  pammawi  wpoa  the  pwjrtsf  ifr  | 
Btoriag  the  remalaa  of  Nuotoou  to  Fraaee,  am  copied  hm  ' 
the  niria  papera  raoeivadby  dn  aiaaamsr  Daiean. 

The  CoarrMr  A«iea<ssa^:  "  la  reateriog  dw  rsoaiM 
of  Napoleon  to  Franoe,  tbe  last  wish  of  that  great  man  is  m- 
onmpHshed  The  King  has  cbaigwl  hu  aan  wiih  the  ptM* 
task.  TbePrinaeof  JeinvillewiU  ncaiveframAnhmditf 
England  the  pradooa  Aapoait.  The  old  conipaaiaM  sf  us 
En^erar*a  eidl^  Gooinnd,  Bomand  and  Laa  Cases,  win  se- 
conqMi^  Um.  A  iniUioa  of  finnoa,  voted  by  Iba  ChambWi 
will  raise  up  a  tomb  beneath  tbe  vaults  OC  tbe  Invafides.  ft 
was  oa  die  5di  of  Hay,  die  anaiversafy  of  Ua  deadi,  dnt  lbs 
French  Government  ordered  iu  aubnaaadors  at  London  tt 
claim  tba  ashes  of  Napolaost.  Ere  can  days  had  elapssd 
TUars  had  learned  by  an  <rfEoiaI  de^atoh  fimn  Lecd  Palna^ 
ston  that  England,  without  beaiutiiw,  and  with  Msnm 
haate,  vraa  ready  te  meat  d»  vriah  of  nnaea.  ThallBiM« 
read  tUa  despatch  to  the  tribune,  and  it  does  tbe  gieatail 
hanOT  to  the  Govemnent  wUoh  dictated  iu  The  BritiA  Cab- 
inet hopes  that  the  rewiai&s  of  thatnatianal  hatred  wUchM 
long  divided  Franoe  and  EngUnd  may  ba  buried  in  d»  u» 
ofNi^olaon.  TUa  aoUe  vriah  ehall  not  be  disnpsiaKd.-- 
Sa^andand  Franoe haTadw  one  desiinyto  fnUI-^H* 
vaaoamam  of  driUaadon.  Their  ^aeoid  muat  heneeArn  » 
a  calami^  to  Europe,  and  a  crime  in  wfaomaoe  w  woola  as> 
soma  the  leaponribihty  of  aoeh  abroach.  Tbe  Mfntstry  nt^ 
be  pnmd  of  tUa  great  act  of  reparation.  No  ptevioai  Can- 
not had  the  ooorage  to  make  tUa  propoaal  to  ttw  King.  ^* 
odMr,  peihapa,  oould  have  obtained  it.  Marshal  SooH;  N** 
pdeoo'a  Lieutenant,  mnstregiet  not  liaviacpiarked  Us  adini^ 
tatralioabysaehanaotof  devirtiontotheEniferar. 
be  b«t  juat  in  aaaociating  tbe  King*a  name  with  that  of  na 
Minister  in  the  public  ^mtitnde.  K  the  Minister  have  n> 
boDor  of  tbe  idea,  the  Kiag  baa  die  merit  of  sanrtinmg* 
Any  odwr  Prince,  the  aim  «  aa  many  plots  and  Ooespii»aB»» 
mi^  have  heaitatad;  Louia  Philippe  aaw  but  the  win  a 
Franoe,  and  doa)Bed,Mdw  Mfariaterfal  aUoeaifen  mfmA 
dial  if  aagbt  eoaU  aland  dw  oonpaifeM  wfdi  fllHyt  ft  *>■ 
Uberty."  ^  ^  ^ 

The  Commefee  says  dmt  die  remUna  of  Napoban  AoaU 
bo  carried  thnwh  dm  unmt  and  vUl^M  of  rRni%  and  sM 

ba  truapMcndfcy  wa»,andll»t|M^i^lUbedepoihHl 
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uodm-  tba  VeodAme  coJumn.    Itcfawgea  H.Tbiertwitfaied- 
tjr  more  thta  hattef  wty  l«f^  principle  ia  new. 
Tbs  X>egitiinul  Framee  tnttM  iho  whole  •mir  u  •  Mti^  i«  : 
(iMtra.  The  QtwfuW—iw  prranN*  »  Lot^  wtiele  on  dte 
mtncat.  Tba  t^ftm  (Owrt  OfgMi)  Uab  that  tbe  refflutlon  i 
by  Ewgl—i  b  not  to  JliiitHnMed  u  mj  be  iangined,  end  ' 
^uH.  TbiMflhaaBmd«MraeeoiioewloMloabtKlniL    TIm  : 
CapiUde  (BonapeitUt  oi;gan)  denies  tbat  uy  credit  is  due  to 
tbs  Cabinet.    It  says  :—*■  Sncy  body  knows  that  for  the  ac-  : 
compli^unent  of  this  act  of  reparation,  England  only  waited  ' 
for  rraaoe  to  esprass  iu  wiabaa.   In  the  ftee  of  tUs  well- 
kwnradUpoaitinthaFMBehQoTOniiiwnteonldnolomerab-  ' 
stain  t-^  wflfBg  sfflanea  wwdd  bn*  betrayed  the  «4stanceof 
inwUa  tenor,  and  would  have  been  a  dIsnvM  with  wUdi 
a»  coutiy  mold  have  refosad  to  aaseelata." 

Tbe  KfinUlerial  CenOUtUimuul  makes  tbe  nAgoined  eom 
nwstfs:— "  Tba  CaUnet  baa,  Inr  its  leal,  shown  that  it  is  wor- 
thy of  tbe  good-fortoBe  wU^  it  owed  to  the  King  of  bdag 
asaodatadln  the  aeeompUshmoHt  af  Ata  gtaat  aatienal  iatj. 
"  Thm  bfjOA  QorarameBt  HA  not  reply  widi  leas  readbeaa 
to  tkm  appeal  made  to  its  good  ft^nfs.  The  reply  will  be 
hisaerieal,  like  tba  bet  wbUi  it  aowmnoM.  It  is  a  new  seal 
(no*  the  afiiaaoe  betwaaa  tbe  two  nations  over  ^  grave  of  i 
tba  Eoaeror,  in  which  En^aod  desires  tlut  all  renuuiu  of  eld 
nadoaal  hatred  may  be  buried  forever.  Tbe  result  of  the  ae-  ' 
gatiMian  with  Eaglaad  is  a  mast  impoitant  and  h^^event  i 
la  oscr  fitniga  lebuiaas  it- oona^idatea  an  alfianoe  an  )whicb  ' 
d^wndatbepaaeeaftbeworid:  athomafc  Is  an  example  ol  ' 
MUiiotiB  pieqr  1^  the  Oovamment  wlueh  elevates  the  mind. 
We  nonre,  in  tfaeaa  tiaws,  t»  ban  ooUe  aentimeQtB  vQwatbg  ' 
is  our  bearta."  i 

The  CAarfswi  haa  the  ftJlowiiyi  "M.  Mole  saU  in  a 
«fMV«  aa  Taaaday  annbg,  OB  beariig  Aat  NmdaoB'a  ashaa 
mm  ta  ba  naiofed  le  Fraaee, '  I  nigfat  hamgivaanrrself  Ae  : 
baaar  sf  tMa  taeaswre.  Eagland  frequently  pnt  it  in  my  power, 
boe  I  did  net  elipose  to  dethnoe  die  present  dynas^  waniy 
togafaa6aatii^  popnlari^.'  Hera  we  have  two  distinot 
pteeaa  of  Chartataniam  on  tbe  same  sotgeet." 

Tha  JnmM/  D«btUa  has  Uie  (Mlowing  comments: 
**  Wba  wndd  have  ttoA,  twenft^ve  years  ago,  when  Engbud 
WM  Jifacdng  agaiut  France  the  whtde  of  Emope,  Uiat  tbe 
Sxf  waa  so  aear  at  hand  when  these  two  natioas,  («coneIled 
by  ■  aew  revolution,  would  rely  upon  each  otfier  for  the  nudn- 
tiiiisifn  of  thapaasa  of  ibe  werid,  so  long  distuibed  by  their 
quamla?  Who  would  have  tkonglK  tbat  Eagland,anxi«tia  to 
e&oe  •  and  lanwnbcaaoeftom  Ito  anmls,  woud  have  ezprea- 
sed  its  dlifaa  that  the  restoration  of  ^  asbes  of  Napdeon 
nugfat  beaone  the  pjedge  of  tbe  pemmaent  reconcQiaaon  of 
tba  twaaationsl  Tbe  alliaoce  with  Eariaod  is  still  farther 
cooacdidated  by  tbis  event.  In  vain  do  miriomatists  draw  op 
crMtsM,  if  thn  ate  not  niified  in  tba  hearts  of  tbe  people. 
We  mav  mw«  DD«eier»  heUeve,  to  use  the  naUa  enceadoo 
of  tbe  wkish  Qavenmeat,  chat  if  aame aeotimnta ManbooB- 
ity  atill  exist  betwean  tba  two  oountrieav  thm  would  be  buried 
in  tbe  teaab  In  whioh  tba  asbes  of  Napotoea  are  to  be  da- 
pcMited." 

Lac  us  bear  tbe  RepuKliean  priot,  the  National :  "Will 
mot  tba  lemewbranue  of  ibe  finnnsss  with  wfaieh  NaMdeon 
isfsBiai  to  bb  bst  boar,  tbe  flag  and  teiriMryof  WaiKe, 
povpre  a  bleeding  •eeosadon  agninBt  tba  eawanttee  wfaldi,  for 
tbeae  ten  years  pest,  has  susMioad  our  most  brilliant  tradi- 
tiswf  Who  an  the  men  who  new  presume  to  talk  of  the 
mgieamiioo  due  to  tbe  pastl  Are  tSey  not  tha  same  who 
yisUed  sbamefoUy,  and  on  every  p«Hnt,to  Europe,  armed  only 
wBtb  protocrisl  Are  they  not  the  men  who  assassinated  To- 
land,  abandoned  Italy,  and  rafosed  to  assist  Belgian  t  Who 
ponnitted  tbe  cooDter-revoIittioB  to  resume  all  tbat  tha  nvohi- 
ooa  of  July  bad  striped  it  of,  and.  who  are  now  going  to 
bsmndiab  the  sword  of  NapeleoB,  with  tbe  band  which  ra^ed 
tbe  treaties  of  18157  I  why  do  you  touch  faistoryT 

Do  yen  not  see  that  these  events,  which  were,  in  some  degree, 
lost  ia  tbe  torper  of  opiiAM,  will  be  reused  fimn  their  sbep, 
and  timx,  in  speaUng  of  tbe  gkiry  tbe  Emperor,  you  call 
upoBi  tba  whole  wmU  to  sttgntatiie  your  infamy." 

The  Mloms  of  the  Presidait  of  tM  Councfl  were  thronged 
jf— terjay  aranag  by  ofcers  who  bad  served  onder Napoleon, 
wbo  were  an&ioos  to  eongralolate  H.  Thiers  on  tbe  measure 
mxamoBiMied  in  tba  Obaaber  of  DMatiaa  rdathe  to  tba  Em* 
p  oni  'a  Iwdy.  Arao^  then  warn  Hftrshab  Ofcaid  and  Clao- 
mI,  Gmwrats  Excebnens,  Sabarvio,  F^tvier,  Castallasa,  and 
Anetvle  de  Montesquiea,  anl  Admiral  Emeiiao. 

Tbe  Cmutituiumittl  tBM  Aatdie  Cabinet  reoeiTad  only 
^  Monday  eveidHdM  daspMehlmB  thaSn^  Oevera- 


ment,  aaneancing  its  compliance  with  tbe  afntlicatioa  for  the 
remains  of  Napoleon.  Tiie  Cabinet,  adds  tfaiB  journal,  was 
resolved  to  tak*  the  earliest  opportunity  of  announcing  this 
pleasing  intelligence  to  tbe  Chambers  of  Deputies.  It  says 
also  thu  Genanb  Bertraad,  Oourgaod,  and  redt,  and  Count 
de  Las  Cases,  will  accompany  the  Prince  de  Joinvilla  on  bis 
nussion  to  St.  Helena. 

"It  is  supposed,"  observes  tbe  l^trers,  "  diat  the  trant- 
nrring  of  dM  remafais  of  Napebon  wiB  not  take  place  befbra 
October/* 


THE  BIODEL. 


«r  a.  ne  u  laaoujaaac. 

Venture  triA  as  Into  one  of  the  crooked  and  dirty  streets, 
so  nnmsgaus  in  tbo  French  metrt^lis ;  ascend  a  staircase 
that  may  be  described  as  sometfaiag  between  a  ladder  and  a 
dimbtng  mast  in  a  gymnastic  ground,  and  if  you  wish  to  re 
store  to  life  on  canvass  any  celebrated  personage  of  ancient 
or  modem  times — whether  you  want  4  Spartasus,  a  Cesar,  a 
Cicero,  a  St.  Stephen,  a  Clovis,  or  a  Moliere ;  or  whether  you 
stand  in  need  of  a  feudal  baron  or  a  serf,  an  European  er  a 
savage,  a  maim  or  a  Juiriter  (Mympus,  a  Roman  lerionary  «■ 
a  Fraodi  ramUiean  audier:— you  wUl'in  a  wretched  garret 
find  the  odabratad  in^vldoal  required,  Ae  saint,  tbe  empe- 
ror, tbe  king,  tbe  |RKt,  tbe  warrior,  or  what  you  will  in  tbe 
person  of  die  llODtL. 

"Contempdhleprofession!"  says  tha  misandiropn.  Under 
favor,  no,  nr,  say  we.  Does  not  tbe  "  profession  require  a 
CMnUaadon  of  ^mdoal  qualities  Aat  aatuta  rarely  unites  ia 
one  Indlvidnlt  Haa  not  tbe  "Model*'  more  substantial 
on  OUT  admiration  under  tbe  bltmte  that  hides  bis  Her- 
cnlean  frame,  than  dwarfish  dandies  who  are  principally  in- 
debted for  their  forms  to  their  tailors'  skiUT  I>oes  not  the 
Model  make  part  and  parcel  of  the  primiti\e  matterwrou^ 
out  by  tbe  pamter  or  sculptor?  Does  be  not,  especially,  co- 
operate in  tbe  creation  of  the  pictures  tbat  embellish  tha 
mlb  of  oamnaenns,  and  of  tbe  statues  tbat  gnee  onr  puW 
lie  gardens r  "Contemptible  profeaakml"  inoaed!  we  can- 
not grant  it.  '  If  we  were  not  an  autber  we  would  be  a 
Vodel. 

Sooth  to  say,  if  professioiu  were  esdmated  accordiag  to 
their  profits,  that  of  the  Model  would  not  rank  high.  For  tbe 
sum  of  three  ftancs  per  sitdng,  be  aasumeo  any  costun^,  w 
difestaUmaelf  of  all;  b^  hia  faaad  Ugh,  ar  casta  down  Ua 
ayaa,  looks  fieiee  or  gende,  with  ladefetig^e  dociliiy. 

Formeriy,  there  was  a  breakfast  allowed  tba  Blodelt  over 
and  above  tbe  price  of  lus  sitting.  Seated  near  tbe  stove  by 
tbe  artist's  side,  he  used  to  eat  and  drink  at  discretum.  Hu 
appetite  was  so  insatiable,  that  tbe  practice  of  giving  turn  a 
tn«akfast  has  been  resdnded,  as  ahusive  and  miscbievoiis. 

Previously  to  this  refenn,  wbni  an  artlat  waa  piepard  to 
woik,  when  be  bad  donned  Us  Uouse,  daubed  with  many  co- 
lors, and  his  red  cap,  and  had  palette  on  thumb  and  fift  in 
mouth,  bis  Model,  after  having  eaten  till  be  could  eat  BO  lon- 
ger, slowly  undressed  and  b^n  the  exercise  of  bis  <»lling. 

"  Now,"  said  the  artist,  "let  me  have  a  correct  attitoda  t 
bend  your  neck,  extend  yonr  bands,  raise  your  eyes  to  tba 
ceiHng,  and  remember  that  yon  ne  moitally  wamdnd." 

The  Model  obeyed.  But  aAar  a  finr  minntea  bb  head  sunk 
on  his  breast,  hUbody  bant,  and  Ua  eyas  involontoiilyeloaed. 

"  Keep  year  atdtwut  man i  keep  yonr  attbnde!"  said  the 
artist. 

Tbe  Model  started  up,  stammered  out  an  apologeticel  word 
or  two  about  tbe  difficult  of  bis  digestioDf  and  in  a  short 
time  substantiated  his  excuse  by  again  bUing  into  a  doaa^ 
"  Preserve  yonr^attitndo,  and  do  net  &I1  asleep!  There,  that's 

belter." 

Once  more  tbe  Model  left  the  required  position;  tha  pain- 
ter grew  impatient,  sarore  not  a  little,  and  presently  thraw 
aride  hb  palecte  and  brushes  in  denair. 

"  Indeed,*'  exclaimed  the  offender,  "  'tU  rather  too  much 
to  expect  one  to  keep  fidling  mortally  wounded  during  three 
successive  hours." 
In  order,  therefore,  to  avoid  untimely  aonnolency,  the 
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himself."  The  Kaanneu  ofhis  earning  doei  noi  permit  him 
to  keep  mote  than  one  string  to  bis  bow.  He  ii  reduced  to 
the  isme  expoiients  u  the  abbe*  of  tbs  Regency,  who  uicd 
to  eara  dinnera  irom  the  church,  and  suppfr*  from  the  stance, 
aadbfl  reumbleB  the  cbondlsn  of  remote  country  towns,  who 
are  at  oace  grocers,  tallow-chandlerB,  barbers,  iDn>keeper«r 
wine-roerchanu,  com  and  chafT-dealm,  and  woadeo  shoe- fac- 
tor*. He  ia  at  all  time*  ready  to  play  the  oharacterof "  Mia 
ter  Jacques,"  in  Moliere'a  play. 

"  Do  you  want  to  ipeak  to  tbe  Mode),  Sir  t  or  shall  I  show 
you  my  wares  T"  "  My  busbtesais  with  the  pedlar."  "  Here, 
then,''  (opening  his  pack  and  displaying  iu  contents)  "  is 
perfumery  of  the  very  best  description,  Windsor  soap,  India 
jWDdketcliie&,  razor-streps,  pdots  afier  Rembrandt,  casta  af- 
ter Ckklion.  And  here,"  (this  in  a  mysterious  whisper)  "  are 
some  real  Havannah  cigars,  and  Maryland  snufl'  just  anived 
from  Belgium.  What  will  you  please  lo  have  T  I  am  very 
accommodating,  and  if  you  can  spare  no  noa^,  I  am  wilEng 
to  take  your  old  boots  in  exchange." 

If  you  do  not  want  to  buy  or  axckacge,  be  reclosea  hts  pack, 
puts  aside  the  mixture  trf"  sawdust  and  sbaviogs  that  he  ia 
wont  to  palm  off  as  smugged  tobacco,  and  recoming  to  Urn 
principal  bunaoH  irfbn  bust  or  his  whole  body  for  a 
model. 

Some  Models  ara  shoemakers  in  their  leisure  hours;  others 
cut  hair;  others  again  quit  Paris  on  Sundays,  and  repair  to 
village  fttes  to  juggle  as  Indinns,  or  devour  raw  potdtry  as 
New  Zeolanders.  Tbere  are  some  who  in  a  ligbt  nesh-celor> 
eddceta  and  duly  plumed,  thump  the  parchment  of  twen^ 
drums  and  split  the  ears  of  Uieir  auditory,  under  pretence  « 
bring  savages.  May  civilization  deliver  us  from  such  barba- 
rians. 

Toung  Models  sing,  ^rform  in  country  theatres,  boast  of 
bring  admired  by  deputies'  wives,  and  are  always  on  the  eve 
of  on  engagement  at  the  Opera  Comique.  Beatded  Models 
go  on  errands,  &o.,  and  are  fiequently  old  aoldieia,  who  in 
oops  describe  the  battle  of  Cbao^aubert,  and  cry 
"  Vive  V  Empereur." 

Tbere  are  models  of  aD  nations,  French,  Italians,  Savoy- 
ards, N^roes,  and  especially  Jews.  The  number  d' Israel- 
idsh  Models  has  of  late  yeara  greatly  increased.  Formeriy 
they  would  only  sit  for  the  head  ;  they  are,  however,  no 
longer  so  scrupulous.  The  Jews,  who  like  Gasicons,  flourish 
everywhere,  threaten  to  monopolize  a  profession  they  once 
treated  with  contempt.  So  much  the  worss  for  fine  aru ! 
The  natural  bent  of  the  "  peculiar  race''  is  exclusively  nier- 
caotile;  to  be  a  good  Model,  something  else  should  be  kept 
in  view  than  the  pahiy  remuneration  to  bo  earned  by  varied 
attitudes ;  intelligeace  and  feeling  are  necessary.  The  model 
should  comprehend  the  artist's  intention,  share  to  a  certain 
extent  his  inspirations,  and  play,  in  turn,  each  character  of  the 
drama  ho  would  repiesant  on  canvass.  Thus  he  would  re* 
prodoce  the  atatnde,  the  countenance,  the  action  of  the  per- 
sonage concrived  by  the  painter,  and  contribute  to  the 
perfection  of  the  work  by  nia  aUe  asuBtasco  ;  bat  this  ii 
generally  above  his  powers.  He  lends  the  artist  whoemploys 
bim  mersly  an  exterior  form,  and  appears  to  think  intellectual 
qnafities  may  be  dispensed  with.  He  tries  as  much  as  possi- 
ble to  identify  himself  with  a  mannikin  or  a  statue ;  he  does 
not  sit  con  amort ;  bis  task  is  irksome  to  him.  Ho  goes 
ihroogh  a  sitdog  as  a  schoolboy  toils  through  his  impositions, 
ud  has  many  tiicka  to  beguile  tbe  time. 

On  hi*  arrival,  the  Model  wiQ  pull  out  bia  watc% — (when  it 
happens  not  to  be  in  pawn)  and  show  the  artist  during  ten 
minutes  that  it  is  exactly  eleven  o'clock.    Trick,  No.  1. 

He  praises  at  great  length  tlie  artist's  sketch,  declares  that 
the  picture  cannot  fail  to  produce  an  immense  seosadon  at 
the  exhibition,  and  predicts  to  its  author  the  most  glorious 
MCceM.   Trick.  No.  2. 

Then  be  andreaaea  with  as  mncli  diflcnlty  and  effort  as  if 
there  were  buttons  enough  on  hia  trousers  to  suspend  them 
properly.    Trick,  No.  3. 

If  he  has  to  assume  a  aitdng  posture,  he  cannot  right  him. 
self  in  his  chair,  end  is  ac  great  pains  to  pUco  his  cushion  in 
an  easy  position.  If  his  arm  is  anipcnded  in  the  air  by  a 
rope,  he  complains  that  it  ia  spraiiung  nis  wrist.  If,  in  order 
to  foreshorten  hia  leg,  he  ms  to  rest  his  foot  on  a  block 
placed  for  the  purpose,  he  pretends  that  the  contact  of  his 
great  toe  with  the  rough  wood  puts  him  in  horrible  pain.  He 
disarranges  his  draperies  only  for  the  sake  of  pntdng  ihem  to 
rights  agaia ;  be  is  too  cold  or  too  hot,  and  continually  rises 
to  open  or  ahnt  the  window;  he  hat  a  cold  in  his  bead,  and 
has  nevec  done  Uowing  bit  boh. 


Tricks,  tricks,  trieks. 

Brechoo,  a  Model,  who  died  a  lew  yeara  ago.  origineted  a  ' 
trick  that  certainly  deeerved*  p«eau    He  was  alwaya  very 
anxious  to  escape  fron  tbe  iriuooM  task  of  aktuig  in  ite  ax* 
list's  presence;  but  when,  oocasiunal^,  the  haurb^neaed 
to  be  absent  from  his  studio  at  the  appeiateA  tan^  he  lawiiiaa  j 
ed  at  the  deor  and  "sat"  on  the  staircase.  I 

"What  do  I  seel"  exclaimed  an  elegantly  dreaaed  lady  j 
who  was  quietly  ascending,  ignnant  of  tbe  unwonted 
that  awaited  ber. 

"Nftver  mind  me.  Madam;  ItnAjfla.  atraek  bjr  atfaaa- 
derbolt." 

"  Ob,  shocking!"  cried  the  old  maiil  on  the  gaafwHae, 
eateriog  her  apartments. 

"Why  what's  the  matter  with  tbe  pet^ef    Have  I  mat 
said  that  I  am  uttbg  for  ^ax  umdi  by  a  thaBdecbokl" 

"  It's  abominable  1"  snarled  the  eld  maid.  "  Do  jtn,  fir- 
sooth,  pretend  to  mistake  our  ttaiecaae  ftnr  ■  awimaaiag- 
school)    I  shall  call  die  porter."  j 

The  Lotervendon  of  the  alUpowerful  porter  was  neoeasary  to  ! 
make  Brechon  dress  and  leave  the  place  rlwt  be  nevvrfaUed 
the  following  day  to  claim  iba  pitoe  ef  hie  sitting  on  the 
stairs.  However  imMobable  thia  aneodoTa  may  appear,  it  ia 
true;  but  it  ought  to  be  added  that  Bret^on  was  at  timea  ova 
ef  his  mind. 

The  older  the  model)  tbe  more  varied  axe  bis  Oneks,  which 
increase  in  number  in  propovdoa  t»  his  rheumadc  pains ;  age 
also  makes  him  lecptaaaiia  and  prodigal  of  advioe.  He  es- 
amiiwa  ^stnraa  aad  statuaa  nidiOia  aye  of  a  cenoiaaeui, 
decides  on  the  merit  of  a  skauh,  and  Ifaai  to  the  audwity 
of  the  great  masters  for  whom  be  sat. 

<'Ah!  Sir,"he  vriU  say,  "art  baa  d^;«aemled  ooC  a  liitb 
in  my  time.  You  shoold  have  sean  it  under  Napoloon !  1 
used  to  sit  to  David,  to  Guerin,  aad  to  M.  Girodet  Trioaon; 
tliey  wcro  lamaus  painters,  indeed !  bow  they  ttudiad  tfaear 
lines  and  contours,  and  calcalated  tlirir  pcopwtioM !  Tfaojr 
never  did  anything  after  bkicks,  or  used  any  m  the  tlieka  of 
the  new  school,  diay  always  painted  with  a  Model  befim 
thaai,  wbom  they  copied  an^  studied  from  moming  dll  mcht ; 
and  heooe  the  superiority  of  tfarir  productions.  So  great  was 
the  demand  for  Models  in  those  days,  that  we  were  unable  ■» 
sauafy  th&|>ainters.  But  all  that  oaa  passed  away,  asid  the 
profession  is  going  to  tbe  devil." 

To  the  pupils  competing  for  the  grand  prize  of  Rone, 
the  Model  is  most  addicted  to  playiag  the  pro&eaor.  Saxli 
ia  his  acutenoM  that  be  poinu  oat  not  (wly  the  real  Ind 
the  imaginary  &ulu  in  a  drawii^.  He  prevents  errar  bgr  of- 
ficious advice.  Tha  head  does  not  warn  to  bim  waUaat  ek 
the  body ;  the  arms  are  too  long;  the  boat  wanu  ful— ae;  the 
anatomy  of  the  muscles  is  not  correct  -  He  is  more  alaiiairal 
than  an  old  member  of  the  Instiute,  more  severe  than  oaa  ef 
the  jury  of  admission,  moqe  exacdng  than  the  provincial,  wb» 
on  having  his  poitiuit  taken,  found  listdt  with  tbe  depih  of 
the  shadow^  and  declared  that  be  never  bad  sachaUadtlacai 

"  Sir,  you  have  givea  me  a  laige  ^pot  ob  tbe  noae;  aaw  I 
beg  leave  to  observe  that  I  never  take  snuC" 

In  tbe  paintiBg-schools  the  Model  is  quite  a  difisnM  ebv- 
Bcter.  A  painting-school,  be  it  known,  is  a  plaoe  arhera  ae- 
piriog  Raflaelles  aad  would-be  PugeU  are  admitted,  oa  onat- 
sideruion  of  a  trifling  fee,  to  dfaw,  paint,  and  model  afficrafr 
tUEO.  The  school  room  is  a  large  square  apartaient  set  roimd 
widi  beaches  in  the  form  of  an  amphitfaeaue ;  ia  ceaua  I 
stands  a  wooden  pedestal  painted  whit^  ever  wbieB  hangs  | 
a  lamp.  On  this  pedestal  the  Model  ataUons  himealf,  and 
exposes  himself  to  the  ugjit,  theatody,  aad  the  adiwrarioa  *£ 
tbe  assembled  pupils. 

Evccy  Monday  an  important  quesuoa  has  to  be  disoassed, 
namely,  the  posidon  of  tbe  Model  during  tbe  ensuing  week, 
whether  the  bust  shall  be  promiaeBt,  or  biddaa,  wlmber  the 
legs  shall  be  bent  or  exuaded,  wbatber  the  atdtoda  sfadl  b« 
natural  oi  studied  7  The  d^>aie  grows  animated,  many  trials 
are  made ;  generally  the  noisiest,  sometimes  die  deverest,  j 
prevail.  As  soon  as  the  atutude  is  determined  on,  the  imn^ 
ceases,  the  pupils  take  their  places,  cut  their  pencils,  prepare 
their  colors,  and  begin  to  knead  their  clay,  or  thur  wax. 
Each  taking  hia  turn  to  choose  Us  seat,  those  who  are  last  en  < 
the  list  resign  themselves  to  copying  the  back,  or  the  profile 
of  the  Mrael.  Silence  ia  restorul,  soon,  however,  to  be 
broken  by  songs  carolled  in  full  chorus,  and  more  ot  less  wit- 
ty sallies,  or  mors  or  less  free  jokes.  Themttdel  has  his  say; 
he  hazards  a  pun,  perpetrates  witticisau  worthy  of  a  saao^ 
\ilUst  of  the  Palais-Royal,  and  repeau  scuniUous  jaets  fiom  ' 
the  Paris  BiUbgafite.  Ifoikaof^'Bewnemiir  aCtitiidet"  i 
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do  not  intnrupt  him,  be  keeps  the  whole  sdiool  in  w.  roar ; 
sad  for  this,  during  the  quarter  of  an  hoar  in  each  hour  »!>■ 
lowml  bim  for  rest,  he  receives  tokens  oi  the  general  gratitude 
in  the  shnpe  of  eiders  beer,  and  brandy ;  be  will  swallow  all 
the  pnviauMia.  Bnt  hia  tbritt  is  unqoeacbable ;  for  the  Mod* 
el  MUM  wltfa  mifrielans,  firemen,  and  hackney-coachmen, 
tbeprivilege  of  a«  enr  dry  tiuwat,  Bsd  elaili*  iin— nh 

TlM  naest  popular  drawiug-school  in  Paris  is  that  kept  by 
SniMe,  oUKUed  ai  the  Qnai  des  Orfevres,  near  the  end  of  the 
PoDt  Sc.  Michel.  Satne,  a  retired  Modal,  ww  follows  the. 
prefeaaions  of  mtniature-paiBtcT  and drawhig-naster.  Bisjo- 
vial  tempOT  deli^iu  his  pupils.  When  )w  Mredrea  a  la^ 
aombar  of  qmw  anoog  aMt  be  ckrtbaa  hit  Mkl  with  an 
immeaae  btuhy  wlnte  beard,  humbly  knocks  tbm  achaol^DOin 
door,  and  entering,  says,  in  a  cracked  nrfee, "  Geatlnnen,  are 
you  in  want  of  a  bearded  Model  1" 

This  piece  of  humor  always  coavolses  the  pnpib  irith 
laulaur. 

It  is  in  the  drawing-tcboolatbat  one  may  past  in  retiewtbe 
fe«  Models,  wbo,  o'ertop^g  their  nunereus  coUoaguea,  bav« 
gilnod  a  pfe6taUe  repniatioa— entaent  men — ^n^tem  no  one 
knows,  illustrious  persons  whe  live  and  die  in  obscuritf ,  and 
wbooe  names,  albeit  famous  in  paintan*  studios,  are  com- 
pletely unknown  to  tfae  public.  There  shines  foremost  the 
Italian  Cadamour,  whose  card  is  thus  iascribed : 


KINO  OF  MODELS, 

and  with  whom  no  one  is  inclined  to  dispute  the  honorable 
sovereign^.  He  is  the  veteran  of  the  profession;  and  though 
he  waa  only  forty-five  years  old  in  1836,  the  ravages  of  Time 
obliged  lun  to  oaUbimselfrixty.  Hia  bust  and  featurea  strong- 
ly raaemble  tkata  of  Heaiy  the  Fourth  of  Franaa;  and  In  order 
to  eomplete  the  illtirfen,  be  wears  a  broad-brimmed  flexible 
beawr  bat,  'loopad  up'  over  his  foasbead.  Cadamour  sits 
for       head,  muscles,  veins,  and  arteries.  M.  Gerdy. 

or  any  otlKr  professor  Of  anatomy,  wants  a  living  subject,  Cad- 
amour's  aerrieet  are  in  requilltiiNi,  and  the  King  of  Models 
wiU  tell  you  afterward  that  he  baa  acquitted  himself  In  a 
manner  ealealated  to  leave  the  most  Tivia  impreaston  on  the 
niijMiaof  tbesUHienU.  Cadamaor  will  sit  till  the  day  of  Ua 
death,  when  be  will  abrnptfy  pats  from  the  pedestal  of  the 
acfaoiri  of  design  to  the  diwecting  table  of  the  aehool  of  aaatF 
oniy — the  Fere-La-Cbai«e  of  the  poor — to  serve  aeianee  after 
deeth,afl      served  the  arts  duriiw  hia  life. 

The  Model  next  in  rank  after  GadaaMmr  is  Brcosomvsky, 
commonly  cffled  the  Pole,  his  name  being  unpronoancableby 
Freoehmen.  Ha  b  by  trade  a  hair-dresser,  and  dwell*  at  No. 
21  Rue  CoquilHere,  where  he  deal*  in  pawaArs,  and  di— 
pevues  invalu^lo  remediee  for  sore  eyes  and  bunions,  which, 
hovrever,  do  not  prevent  hit  own  feet  from  being  deformed  by 
numerous  excrescences.  Happy  BnDsomvdky!  Ua  consoles 
bimaelf  for  no  longer  sitting  la  artism,  by  shaving  their  cUns ! 
He  baa  grown  fat,  and  lost  his  graceful  figure,  but  has  still  a 
snpple  and  steady  hand  to  use  the  razor  and  comb  wiUi  equal 
dexteri^.    He  is  no  longar  Hercules,  but  Figaro. 

As  for  Duhosc,  who  kes  sat  since  be  was  five  yeara  old,  be 
has  lo«t  none  of  his  physical  quafitiea.  A  perfect  model  of 
athletic  and  graceful  form,  he  contributed  to  nearly  all  the 
myth^ogical  groups  of  the  old  Bcbe<ri,  and  the  Utominous 
productions  of  the  new.  A  dutiful  son,  under  tfae  empire  he 
sat  as  a  Cupid  to  support  his  aged  parents,  and  thus  con- 
verted hia  quiver  into  a  coniacopia.  He  haa,  stnee  reacUng 
met^ioed,  saved  a  fortune  of  eipiteea  buadred  francs  a*year. 
It  ia  sMd  that  he  used  to  plaoa  money  in  itw  taviag»«aiik 
long  prior  to  the  origin  of  those  philanthropical  fautitutions, 
that  he  bat  never  crossed  the  Pont  das  Arts  to  save  the  toll, 
that  be  savoe  ail  the  five  franc  pieces  berec^vea,  withoutever 
changing  one,  that  he  never  dines  when  be  bat  no  small  change; 
and  pays  his  tailor  in  copper. 

Economy  is  a  virtue  so  rare  among  Modcli  that  all  this  is 
almost  incredible.  Most  of  them  have  no  other  bankers- than 
rbe  publicans  beyond  the  barriers,  to  wbon  evanr  Sondagr 
ther  regularly  carry  their  week's  earnings.  Ona  other  moiil 
of  migaltindustry  is,  however,  also  oiled,  "  Ceveau,  tfae  beau 
deMteU"*  a  master  sawyer.  Ceveau  is  a  very  powerful 
•qoare-built  man;  he  can  skeulder  a  smith's  anvil  andbal- 
aace  a  kitchen  poker  on  his  little  finger,  and  bets  thai  he  tvill 
floor  a  bear  provided  llta  ammal  be  muulad  and  have  miuens 
oa  bis  pawa. 

*  Cavoaa,  withlke taadsenn laatb. 


Ceveau  was  the  fovorite  of  M.  Ingres,  before  tfae  pren- 
dent  i£  the  School  of  Design  vehmtarily  bsnished  himself  to 
Kome. 

All  painters  have  their  &vertte  Models,  whose  form  and 
featMca  (hey  coatiBnallrt^nodnoe  la  their  pieturea.  When 
an  artist  happens  to  meet  u  tbe  street  a  man  with  regnlaf 
and  handsome  featnras  and  an  atfalaA:  ftame,  avea  if  he  be 
clothed  in  rags,  he  takes  him  to  bu  studio  and  soon  drills  him 
into  whatever  a'^itode  be  nleases.  tn  a  similar  way  M.  Ge- 
rioault  povnced  upon  the  Negro  Joseph,  among  Mme.  Saqui'a 
company  of  actersi  Joseph,  on  arriving  in  Paris  from  Mar- 
seilks,  after  a  voyage  frmn  St.  Domingo,  had  boeD  anaaged 
to  play  the  Afrioea  Negia.  Tba  Mdo-diama  of  "Natifragt 
tU  la  Mediue"  broeght  Joseph  crowds  of  customers,  whom 
his  broad  shoulders  and  muscular  firame  have  preserved  to 
him,  despite  of  his  natural  giddiness.  For  it  mutt  not  be 
imaginea  that  the  Hayiian,  scorched  by  the  ardent  sun  of  tbe 
tfopici,  sits  as  motionless  as  Napoleon's  statue  oa  the  coI> 
umn.  No :  his  eountenanae  expands,  his  thick  \tpm  part,  hia 
white  teeth  qtaikle ;  he  speaks  to  himself,  he  laughs  loud  and 
long;  his  thonghta  wander  to hli  native  land;  wanned  hy  the 
heat  of  the  stove,  he  fancies  himself  in  the  Antilles,  ana  the 
aawaations  of  turpentine  and  oil-colors  bring  to  hia  imagina- 
tion the  parfutna  «  orange  grovas.    Ob!  illusions! 

Shall  we  speak  of  the  faasale  Model  t  Julea  Janio  has  po- 
eUcally  nanatad  die  itary  of  «ne  who  beeaaie  a  great  lad]^ 
a  female  Model  whose  obasta  lifis  pravea,  Hk«  a  laiiy  Ma, 
that  sooner  bc  later  virtne  always  receives  its  reward.  Must 
weoppose  the  general  rule  to.t}iat  charming  exception 7— 
Shall  we  introduce  our  reader  to  a  female  model  in  bee  wretch- 
ed attic,  furnished  only  with  a  truckle  bed,  a  deal  cheat  of 
drawers,  a  broken  jug,  and  a  pair  of  boots  T  ShaB  we  follow 
bar  in  her  various  transformations,  now  in  rags,  and  now  pfr 
rading  her  cesUy  and  fashionable  attire  in  tbe  Tniileriea  gai> 
dens,  where  she  might  be  mistaken  for  a  countesXT  The 
subject  is  fud  of  difficulties.  Moreover,  huw  should  we  ha 
able  to  recognize  her  T  She  always  disown*  bar  prefessioD, 
1^  exercises  it  on  the  sly;  she  is  a  dress-maker,  a  nulliner, 
an  embroideress,  she  vaiu  in  a  shop,  but  she  never  profiwses 
to  be  a  Model.  When  an  artist  knocks  at  her  door  she  ai^ 
swcrs  without  opening,  "  You  are  mistaken,  Sir,  I  am  not  a 
Model."  The  next  day,  however,  she  always  makes  her 
peannce  in  tfae  artitt's  stnilio,  and  there  freely  cliatters, 
yawns,  sucks  lozeages,  gives,  wMIe  utting,  must  satlsftotory 
axplaaaiieaa  for  the  equisiaaiiBn  ef  the  day  before,  and  dis- 
plays treasures  tfaat  might  have  been  envied  by  the  goddess  of 
antiquity^ — g»  c«ldly  on  them,  young  artist;  look  upon  your 
Model  as  no  moro  than  a  lovely  statue;  do  net  seek  to  b^ 
come  the  Pygmalion  of  this  Cur  Oalatea,  and  ponder  w^  the 
poet'a  words,  ■ 

"Quidquid  idast,liBWoDsnM*«tdoaaforeate*." 

And  you,  reader,  do  not  hold  the  Model  in  contempt,  for  that 
would  ba  to  despise  strength  and  physical  bewity.  Alas ! 
these  two  precious  gifts,  once  so  highly  esteemed,  now  only 
qualify  thnr  possessor  for  an  alliance  with  a  widow  of  a  car- 
tain  age,  to  become  a  drumr major,  to  bo  fllown  at  tbe  Cirqna 
Olympique,*  or  an  ardst'a  Moon.  Our  leading  man  are  no 
lenger  warriors,  six  feet  high,  wearing  huge  falchion*  by  thur 
■Ues,  but  htile  slender  w Upper-snappers.  Intellect  has  aoe- 
ceeded  ta  bodily  strragth,  mind  has  overeorae  matter;  Ch^adi 
it  slain,  and  Idng  David  reigns. 


Statutio*  or  St.  PamtsauiOH. — The  following  is  fi-om 
the  State  Qazette  of  Prussia:— "Of  the  476,386  inhabitants 
of  St.  PctersboTgh  there  are  200,000  mere  men  than  women. 
There  are  in  tfae  capital  l,Ud  ecclesieetiea,  34233  genai^ 
officers,  13,4^4  Ibreuaers,  and  33S  actresses.  Tbe  number 
of  housaa  is  8,M5,  of  which  ft,40S  ore  built  of  wood.  Tbeia 
are  41  ehembts.  4  foundling  hoapitala,  6  charitable  institu- 
lions,  33  government  and  37  private  printing  offices ;  2,573 
chops,  and  of  these  181  are  millioen  and  dress-makers,  38 
cenbctionera,  93  uvems,  and  Idl  bakers.  There  are  4,411 
street  lanuis,  of  which  144  are  lighied  by  gas;  304  police 
ataaans,  Mout  8,000  carriages,  11,000  huekney-coachci,  and 
S6,e00  bones." 


-  Tka  "  AsUsys"  of  Ifce  Fnacb 
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SBCOHB  TBB5B. 

When  dw  SovPi  BiA,  ^lawnded  aiid  weak, 

!•  tOM'd  on  Life's  tnacheroot  tida —  ' 
I  will  iMve  tbo  dark  world,  for  a  te«*OD,  and  seek 

A  hunm     peace  I7  diy  lidB  t 
In      mtsl"  ^  ^"S^  for     eariy-«<">elit  hnw, 

TUm  eye  >^      beacon  ■faall  be ; 
And  if  Fortune  awaid  me  a  glorioiit  name. 

Oh,  Deweat!  I'U  bring  it  fo  ikae. 
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Obsetwuicnt  on  Mtuie—gtmxoB. 


OBSERVATIONS  ON  MUSIC. 

There  *xe  few  who  bav«  n9t  felt  the  channi  of  muaic,  and 
acknowledged  its  exptettioaa  to  be  intelligible  to  the  heut.— 
It  IB  the  language  «  dellgbtfiil  lenMtions,  which  is  far  more 
eloqurat  than  that  of  words;  it  breathes  into  the  ear  the 
clearest  intimationi ;  bat  how  it  was  learned,  to  what  origia 
we  owe  it,  or  what  is  the  definite  meaning  to  he  affixed  to 
tome  of  its  most  affecting  strains,  we  know  not. 

We  plainly  feel  that  masio  gantly  touches  aid  agitates  the 
agreeable  and  seblime  passions ;  that  it  wraps  us  in  melan- 
choly and  elevates  us  with  joy ;  that  ttdissoIvesandinBamas; 
that  it  melts  us  in  teDdemesa  and  rouses  to  rue;  but  its 
strokes  are  so  fine  and  delicate,  that,  as  in  a  traget^,  even  the 
passions  that  wound,  please.  Its  scnrowa  are  chaiming,  and 
iu  rage  heroic  and  delighriul ;  as  people  feel  the  par^oolar 
pBSsiona  with  different  d^;rees  of  forte,  their  taste  Ibr  harmo- 
ny must  proportionabfy  vaiy.  Music  then  is  a  hngaage  di- 
lected  to  the  pasuooa ;  hot  the  rudest  of  these  put  on  a  new 
nature,  and  become  pleasing  in  harmony :  let  me  also  add, 
that  it  awakens  some  passions  which  we  do  not  perceive  in 
ordinary  lifis-  The  most  elevated  sensation  of  music  arises 
from  a  confused  perception  of  ideal  or  visionaiy  beauty  and 
nature,  which  is  anficiently  diatiiigHiihaUe  to  fire  the  ima- 
gination, hat  not  dear  asougb  to  Become  an  oligeet  of  know- 
edge.  This  shadowy  beauty  riie  rated  attempts,  witli  a  lan- 
guishing enriosi^,  to  coUect  into  a  diatiiict  object  of  tiew 
and  comprebeoaioo ;  but  it  fades  and  escapes,  like  die  dis- 
aolving  ideas  of  a  delightful  dream,  that  are  neither  within  the 
ixiarh  of  tnemofy,  nor  yet  totally  fled.  The  noUest  charm  of 
music,  then,  thoagh  real  and  affrding,  seaina  too  coafased  and 
fluid  to  be  collaond  into  a  distinct  idea.  Melody  is  always  un- 
detttnodby  the  crowd,  but  almost  always  mistaken  by  aiusi- 
eians,whoare,wiih  hardly  an  excepticni,  servilefbllowera  of  the 
taste  of  the  day;  who,haringexpended  much  time  and  pains  on 
the  mere  mechanical  and  practical  part,  are  induced  to  lay  too 
great  a  streaaoo  those  dexterities  of  hand,  which  have  no  real 
value,  except  as  they  serve  to  produce  sounds,  or  ooUectionB 
of  aonnd,  which  move  the  passions.  The  present  taste  fa: 
mnsie  bears  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  rage  fortragi-come- 
dy,  which  about  a  century  ago  gained  so  much  ground  upon 
the  stage.  The  mnsidans  of  the  present  day  are  ebannea  at 
the  strange  union  Any  form  between  the  grave  and  the  fantas- 
tic, and  at  the  surprising  transitions  they  make  to  the  wildest 
;  while  every  hearer  who  has  the  least  remainder  of 
the  taste  of  nature  left,  must  be  shocked  at  the  strange  jargon. 
If  the  same  taste  prevailed  in  painting,  we  should  soon  find 
ll.e  monster  of  Horace  realised  on  conwss ;  we  should  see 
the  woman  s  head,  the  horse's  body,  and  the  fish's  tail  united 
by  soft  graduations,  and  set  off  in  the  most  imposing  manner. 
Mttucians  should  take  partiealar  case  to  pieserve  in  its  full 
vignr  and  sensibtKcy  their  original,  mtaral  taste,  which  aloae 
ean  feel  and  discover  the  true  beanty  of  music. 

If  Shakspere,  Milton,  or  Dryden,  had  been  b<mi  with  the 
same  genius  and  inspiration  for  mu^  as  for  poetry,  and  had 
passed  through  the  practical  pari  without  corrupting  the  natur- 
al taste,  or  blending  with  it  prepouesaioD  hi  bvor  of  Uloae 
slei^its  of  hand  ana  carious  dexterities  of  which  our  musici- 
ans are  so  ambitious,  then  would  their  DOtay  have  been  tuned 
to  passions  and  to  sentiments  as  nalunl  and  expreMive  as  the 
toMs  and  modulations  of  the  voice  in  eloquent  discourse.  No 
great  difierence  would  be  found  between  the  music  and  the 
thought  i  the  hearers  would  only  think  impetuously,  and  the 
effect  of  the  music  would  be  to  impart  to  the  Ideas  a  limmlta- 
ous  violeooe,  and  give  a  divine  impulse  to  the  mind.  Any 
person  conversant  with  the  dasssic  poeu,  sees  instantly  that 
the  passitHtate  power  of  the  music  I  sp^  of  was  perfectly 
understood  and  psaetised  by  the  ancients ;  that  the  muses 
of  the  Greeks  always  sung,  and  that  their  song  was  the  echo 
of  the  subject  which  swelled  their  poetn  into  enthusiasm  and 
rapture.  It  were  devootedly  to  be  wished  that  the  Grecian 
tasta  for  impassioned  mttia  could  be  once  more  restored,  to 
the  delight  and  wonder  of  mankind.  But  as,  from  the  diapo- 
aitiimof things,  and  the  force  of  fashion,  we  can  scarcely  hope 
in  our  time  to  rescuo  the  sacred  lyre,  and  placo  it  in  the  hands 
of  men  of  genius — all  (hat  can  be  done  is  to  try  and  reclaim 
muueians  to  their  own  natural  feeling  of  ha^ouy ;  to  iocol- 
nte  this  Impwtant  truth,  that  the  genuine  emotions  of  music 
are  not  to  he  fot.nd  in  compositions  of  a  labored,  fantastle, 
and  surprising  kind,  but  rather  in  those  pieces  that  are  the 
growth  of  a  native.  Simple,  and  uovitiated  tasia.  Such  emo- 
tions are  diseovenbia  in  this  swelling  sounds  that  wrap  us  in 
imaginary  grandeur ;  in  ihoao  plaindve  notes  that  make  us  in 


love  with  wo ;  in  the  tones  that  breathe  the  lover's  sighs  and 
agitate  the  breast  with  gentle  pain;  ih  those  noble  impresiioni 
that  coil  up  the  courage  and  fury  of  the  soul,  or  that  lull  it  in 
confuted  visions  of  joy :  in  a  word,  in  these  aficsiing  straiu 
that  find  tiim  «ray  te  the  inmost  recesses  ^  the  heart  - 

Untwisting  all  the  chains  that  ue 

The  hidden  soul  of  hannony. 


STANZAS. 
iV  ma  Lan  vtiiitrbop  Msnwoan  rautn. 

The  lady  of  kfs  love,  oh,  ik«  was^anga^ 
AsbyOesiakaessortlw  seal! 

Gotbou.  wUla  in  thy  aoal.  sad  fifa  thrans 
Of  iaaeeeaca  and  parity,  la  Heavea ! 


I  know  that  it  must  be, 
Yea!  thou  art  changed — all  worshipped  as  thon 
Msnmed  as  thou  stult  be  I    Sickness  of  the  heart 

Hath  done  its  work  on  thee ! 

Thy  dim  eyes  tell  a  tale, 
A  pilaons  tale,  of  vigils ;  and  the  trace 
Of  bitter  tears  is  on  ^y  beaateoos  flue. 

Beauteous,  and  yet  so  pale ! 

Changed  love!  hntnotaloite! 
I  am  not  what  tbay  dilik  «e;  Uiou^  my  eheelt 
Wear  hitt  its  last  year*a  furrow,  tho^h  1  spaak 

Thas  in  my  natural  tone. 

The  temple  of  my  youth 
Was  strong  in  moral  purpose :  once  Z  felt 
The  glofy  of  philosophy,  and  knelt 

In  the  pure  thrine  of  tmth. 

I  went  into  the  alorm. 
And  mocked  the  Ulkiws  Wthe  tisainng  seat 
I  said  to  Fata,  "  What  wilt  thou  do  to  ma  f 

I  have  BK  hanaed  a  imm  I" 

Vainly  the  hean  ia  steeled 
-  In  Wisdom's  armor;  let  her  bum  her  books ! 
I  took  upon  them  as  the  sotdiar  looks 

Upon  his  ck>ven  shield. 

Virtue  and  Virtue's  rest, 
Uow  have  they  perished '.    Through  my  onward  coone 
Bqwntance  dogs  my  fooutepa  t  b£dc  Remorse 

Is  my  familiar  guest ! 

The  glory  and  ^^ow 
Of  the  vntrld^  larelteess  ham  pass^  awag ; 
And  Fata  hath  liula  la  hifliot,  f^j. 

And  nothing  to  bestow ! 

Is  not  tha^mning-Iine 
Of  caik  and  grief  engimysa  on  ma  now  1 
Am  the  fierce  passion  which  hatli  sea^ied  Ay  hmwi 

Hath  It  not  blasted  mine  T 

No  matter!  I  will  turn 
To  the  straight  path  of  duty ;  I  have  wron^*. 
At  last,  my  wayward  spirit  to  be  uqg^t 

What  tt  hath  yet  to  learn. 

Labor  shall  be  my  let ; 
My  kindred  shall  be  jayful  in  my  prnae; 
And  Fame  shall  twine  for  me,  inafiet  days, 

A  wreath  I  covet  not. 

And  if  I  cannot  make. 
Dearest!  thy  hope  my  hope,  thy  trust  my  tmst. 
Yet  will  I  study  to  be  good,  and  just. 

And  blameless,  for  thy  soke. 

Thou  may'fit  have  comfort  yet ! 
Wbate'er  the  source  from  which  those  waters  glide. 
Thou  hast  found  heating  mercy  in  tbmr  tide; 

Be  happy  and  forget! 

Forget  me— and  farewell ! 
But  say  not  that  in  me  new  hopes  and  fears. 
Or  absence,  or  the  lapse  of  gradual  yean, 

Win  break  thy  memory's  spell ! 

loddibly,  within, 
AH  I  have  lost  is  written;  and  the  theme 
Which  Silence  whispers  to  my  tbeagbts  and  dreams 

Is  anrtew  atill— aiidTnn !    _  i  ^ 
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THK  DEAD  HAN  OF  ST.  ANNE'S  GHAPEL. 


PART  I....THE  SUmOH. 

Ob  the  ti^of  attendnnM  fbmdBf  dwootiUrta  of«  iiHNU- 
iwiiiiH  ud  vdodf  region  la  tbe  Mutb  of  Gormaay,  syu>d«  a 
11  cbapd  dodieeted  to  St.  Anne,  mcelv  nrited  except  hj 
peaMUlU,  or  on  the  fesdveli  of  the  Saints  or  other 
vft,  when  crowd*  of  pUgrinu  an  ia  the  habit  of  reaort- 
to  it.  Early  in  tbe  nuMmiiiB  of  tbe  Sfith  of  AugnM,  1816, 
■  piMilT  from  a  nllaga  at  soma  dutaace  waa  aseendiBg  the 
narrow  (bypath  leading  to  tbe  ^pel.  Hh  lUda  b«9,  wfae 
accompanied  him,  had  ran  on  before.  As  he  reacbed  the  Im- 
mediate neighborhood  of  the  ch^l,  tbe  child  turned  back 
with  breathleae  haate,  and  in  aeeenta  of  terror  urged  his  fiuher 
to  advance.  The  old  man  baiteoed  forward  in  ^arm ;  and  hit 
flnt  glance,  as  be  roacbed  tha  level  of  tbe  chapel,  rested  upon 
•  ewpae.  Steeped  in  blood,  and  stripped  to  tbe  shbt,  the 
|ow«r  pan  of  tte  body  oovmed  with  taag,  looee,  aad  Hgfat- 
cotoTod  pantaloons,  eovering  boots  with  spurs—thete  lay  open 
the  steps  of  the  cbioel  the  body  of  a  welt-shaped  young  man  J 
fau  ri^t  band  rested  on  his  bceasi,  and  on  his  finger  sparitled 
k  baavy  gold  Barring. 

Tbe  peaaant  instantly  dispatched  the  boy  to  ^  Merest  t3- 
Uge  to  cojpmunioate  the  discovery,  while  be  bimaelf  remained 
hy  the  body.  It  struck  Um  as  singular,  that  so  little  bk>od 
shoald  be  fouhd  beside  it.  If  a  iQuider  bad  taken  place,  diis 
Kuety  had  not  been  tbe  spot  where  it  had  been  petpetnted. 
Tbe  vaee  of  footsteM,  adU  vinble,  tbongfa  evidently  pidSeiaUy 
flUilemied,  pofcnted  ^deways  into  the  wood,  above  whidi,  at 
•OBW  distanee,  rose  a  ru^ed  and  lofty  peak  of  nick  called  the 
ILaabstfliia,  on  the  summit  of  whieb  the  fragmenu  of  an  old 
building  w^e  still  visible,  to  which  the  usual  trsditionaiy  t«les 
of  Miperslldous  terror  were  attadied.  The  direetion  whleh 
tbe  'wfmj  was  likely  to  take  was  quite  sufficieat  to  deter  (he 
ji— sur  mm  fimher  investigatloB,  tiU  tbe  arrival  of  tbejufe 
^ygfa  aad  the  suiyeoa  of  tbe  village,  who,  aceampMiedbya 
BiHDeKMWtribe  of  those  idlers  who  are  alwi^  in  attaodaoo^ 
oa  each  oeeasioas,  soon  after  made  their  appearanoe. 

The  body  was  examined,  en  which  slight  symptoms  of  m- 
eipieot  decay  were  already  peroeptiUe.  Uad*  tbe  ridrt  a 
parti^otored  baadage,  appaieotfy  tha  frigtnaat  of  a  woman's 
ebavrl,  was  found  carefully  wrapped  around  the  breast.  Be- 
— aih  it,  and  oa  ^  left  breast,  lay  a  seeond  roll  of  dotb,  ad- 
hering closely  to  tha  body  by  means  of  coagulated  Ueod,  and 
eeveriog  a  broad  and  deep  wound  penetrating  to' tbe  heart, 
mad  evidBatly  inflicted  with  a  sharp  two-edged  instrument, 
apparently  a  knife.  Tbe  disaeccioD  of  the  body  lad  to  ifaa 
coaeJnaion  that  death  had  tahan  place  after  iadnlgenee  fai  wfaw, 
and  probably  to  eseesi. 

WbUe  tiie  exanunation  was  proceediag,  ooe  of  dm  spao- 
UliB  I  who  had  followed  the  trace  of  the  fioeteteps  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  Raubstein,  rsamied  and  annonoeed  to  tbejodge 
that  ihe  crime  had  undoubtedly  bean  eommitted  within  the 
roiaed  building  oa  the  sanmit.  Tbe  judge,  tbe  pbyrician,  and 
die  qwoMtors  immediate^  hastened  to  tbe  spot,  whkball  ap- 
iiijaranrns  indicated  eo  have  bem  tbe  scene  of  the  murder. 
Mood  besmeared  the  floor  and  was  sprinkled  along  tbe  walls; 
tanad  about  lay  the  remains  of  arecest  meal;  crusts  of  bread, 
parings  of  fndt,  and  the  remains  of  a  broken  bottle,  in  which 
■oasB  drops  of  a  sweet  and  heavy  wbe  wen  still  left. 

Tbo  traces  of  footsteps  leading  from  the  cbapel  towards  the 
rula  wen  indistinct,  but  in  the  opposite  directiOB  leading  from 
tbe  rain  towards  the  highroad  to  Hilgenberg,  they  wen  plainly 
diaeenriWe ;  not  far  from  the  building  was  found  another  stripe 
of  tbe  sante  parti-colored  silk  which  was  wrapped  round  the 
bady,  and  deeper  in  the  underwood,  suspended  on  a  low  bosh, 
a  woman's  long  glove,  of  DamiA  leather,  finely  wrought  and 
qniM  new,  bat  atoned  with  some  daik  roots  in  wiiieli  Oe  pby 
ai<daa  reet^ied  tbe  appearance  of  blood.  By  degrees  the 
feoqirints  became  less  distinct,  aad  wen  at  lad  km  in  the 
beaaen  highway  leadii^  to  Hilgenberg. 

In  the  hope  thex  it  might  lend  to  a  recognition,  tbe  specia- 
ton  who  thronged  to  the  s^  wen  allowed  to  view  the  corpse 
witboot  impedlineat.  The  examhwtkm,  however,  led  u  no 
iwolti  and  mth  the  ap^oaidi  of  eveafag  the  body  was  con- 
TMad  to  ite  Inst  nednMkM  hi  the  dmrehytKl  of  die  nef^ 
bot^  TWaga  oTHolsteda. 
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Ntxt  awraiag,  however,  the  landlord  of  a  Hnall  Gmtt  Isa 
at  a  little  distaiee  taada  h^  appearance  befbn  Ae  judge,  wha 
bad  seen  the  dead  roan  the  evening  before  after  tbebmly  had 
been  put  into  the  coffin.  Ha  bid  reoocniaed  in  him  a  stranger 
who  bad  lodged  in  his.  bouse -tbs  night  befon  theS4Ui  Au- 
gust, and  had  left  it  eariy  tint  maming-  Of  his  name,  his 
rank,  his  former  nsidenoe,  or  bis  destination,  be  was  ignorant. 
Hia  own  ooqjaotan— whieh,  however,  tested  en  nothing 
mora  cooolusive  than  that  tha  den— iiJ  wore  boots  and  spnre— 
waa,  diat  ha  was  an  officer  of  some  e(  the  corps  which  wen 
cantoned  in  the  neigliboriiood.  Being  urged  still  farther 
to  describe  any  other  article  of  dress  beloi^ag  to  (he 
stranger,  the  laadkml  mentioned  a  gold  watch  vrith  a  ohnn 
and  luy,  a  md  pocket  book,  a  gteeo  dlk  doable  parse  which 
be  had  put  in  Uia  landlord's  bead  before  g<u^  to  sleep,  and 
bad  received  from  Um  again  next  morning;  and  two  ringa, 
one  of  which  was  a  seatring,  the  other  a  slender  hoop-ring. 
The  seal-ring  which  had  been  found  upon  the  finger  <it  tbe 
deceased  being  shown  to  him,  waa  neegnked  by  Um  ik  diat 
which  bad  been  worn  by  his  guest. 

Foe  BMa  time  no  fiinharane  ma  finmd,  ridier  ta  die  per> 
son  of  die  viethn  or  the  eansa  of  his  death,  thongh  die  invea* 
ligation  was  actively  pursoed  by  tbe  O^er-Pronrator*  of  tha 
criminal  triboDBl,  which  Aea  lield  its  sittings  at  Hainburg.-M 
In  Uie  eonrse  of  the  month  of  November,  however,  a  oomroa> 
oication  waa  made  to  the  tribonal  from  the  president  of  the 
police  of  the  departmatt  of  K— — ,  to-tbis  efieott  That  a 
oartain  Herr  Von  Brrtsad^  said  to  be  a  native  of  the  provioea 
of  B  ■  ',  who  had  for  some  dme  ntided  as  a  primie  indi- 
vidual at  K  ,  and  was  tn  tbe  habit  of  making  excnrsloea 

from  thence—stHnedmes  for  days  at  a  time— into  the  moun- 
tains, had  disappeared  towards  the  end  ot  Angvsc,  aad  had 
never  retntned.  His  housekewer,  who,  alanned  at  Us  ab- 
senoe,  had  made  appKoatien  to  die  poHeo,  was  DOW  sommoeed 
to  H^nborg,  and  from  her  infimnation  there  seemed  little 
raasoB  to  doobt  that  the  deeeased  and  Von  Breisacb  were  the 
same  person.  She  came  aeeonmanied  by  an  invalid  soldier 
who  had  been  for  some  time  in  nie  service  of  Breisacb,  and 
who  at  enoe  reeogniied  the  boots  as  having  freipiently  passed 
throi^  Us  hands.  Both  at  them,  of  their  own  aoeord,  par* 
tienlariMd  tbe  gold  vnteb  and  dia  two  rings  of  wMeh  the 
landlord  bad  spwen :  diougb  they  coold  not  abAtlutely  idet^ 
tify  the  seal-rmg,  they  thought  it  tbe  same  which  their  master 
had  worn ;  tbe  other  ring  utey  described  as  a  plain  one,  re- 
sembUeg  a  nuuriage^ing. 

The  aeeouats  given  \n  them  and  othen  as  to  tbe  habits  of 
Breisacb  wan  tu  horn  favoraUe.  He  hod  led  a  mdrM,  ba^ 
as  it  appeared,  disendknUe  Hfs  in  K— — .  Report  spoke  of 
bis  cooneedoB  widi  an  aetrcss  of  diat  dmtre,  a  cetmectioa 
which  had  abiupdy  tMminated  some  time  before  his  dis<^ 
pnaranee ;  die  actress  had  aftmrwards  quitted  tbe  town — for 
what  quarter  was  unknown. 

^vnidug  as  these  explinations  at  first  sight  speared,  ibty 
wan  not  foand  maiaiially  to  advanea  the  Inqniiy.  Who  mi 
iMs  Herr  Von  feeisaahf  Tbe  name  was  total^  naknown  hi 
the  diotdet ;  it  was  not  to  be  found  in  any  of  the  registers  of 
nebility ;  the  arms  npon  the  seal-ring,  tbcwgfa  shown  to  mam, 
were  not  recognised  by  any  one ;  bodi  name  aad  arms  might 
be  the  mere  assumpUon  of  an  aidventurer. 

A  fortunate  chance,  however,  removed  the  difficolQr  which 
had  baffled  inquiiy.  Tbe  name  of  Bidsach  Tt^pTiHiig  toha 
mendoned  in  a  private  cirde,  in  the  presence  M  an  exKUjda- 
madst  distinguished  for  bis  skill  In  heraldry,  he  remaned 
that  there  might  be  a  mistake  in  the  vrriting  of  the  name ; 
that  be  knew  a  noble  family  of  the  name  of  Pieussaeb,  and 
was  himself  in  poseessionof  their  coat  of  arms.  The  remark 
was  corn  man  ics  ted  to  the  official  persons  who  were  engaged 
tn  the  inipnfy,  and  the  stranger  waa  requested  to  exhibit  to 
them  die  arms  of  the  noble  family  lo  which  he  bad  alluded. 
Tbey  ourrasponded  in  the  minutest  particulars  with  those  en* 
graved  upon  the  seal-rings. 

One  Inranch  of  this  mmily  it  appeared  was  settled  in  the 
province  of  B-  ■  — ,  the  alleged  birthplaca,  it  migr  be  recot* 
lected,  of  tbe  personage  who,  toward  tha  doM  <tf  August, 
haddisnmaand  from  K— . 

Tbe  Cmer-Pracumter  immediately  put  himself  In  comma- 
nieadon  with  tbe  government  of  that  province,  and  in  a  short 
rime  a  written  answer  was  received  from  a  Ferdinand  Von 
Preussaob,  who  announced  himself  as  tbe  second  son  of  the 
old  Baron  Anselm  Von  PreoHMht  propcietaf  af  an  entafled 
estate  in  that  quarter. 
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nU  Jhad  Mm  tfBU  AntuU  Chapel. 


The  ddeat  ms,  HeRmD^lMd  gaoo  abroad  about  two 
jMn  before,  and  for  a  conaidenUe  tinw  paat  the  &nuly  knew 
nothiDg-  a*  to  Ins  r—idence. 

"  Ever;  tUn^,"  OMMumed  FerdfaMndTfln  PraoHach, "  eveiy 
t>iiiig  indicates  that  the  deceased  u  my  brother  Hermann. — 
The  &mily  are  deeply  interested  in  tbie  ascertunment  of  the 
troth.  I  am  the  next  heir  to  tbe  family  estates ;  for  my  bro- 
ther left  but  a  nngle  daughter,  the  fmt  of  his  short  marriage. 
I  shall  pretest  m>self  persooally  before  the  court,  and  afford 
•my  iafenaatioii  wUui  naaf  tend  to  thtow  li^  on  ibis  mel- 
■Bt^Kriy  evMrt." 

in  January,  1817,  Ferdinand  appeared  in  Hai&btirg.  He 
read  tbe  docnmenU  which  conlainea  tbe  resalu  of  the  {nves- 
tigatiens  which  ImmI  taken  place :  and  aatpreased  bis  onhesi- 
tating  conviction  |that  the  dead  nMB  was  hb  brother  Hei- 
nann.  He  applied  to  the  cMMirt  Cw  aa  atMtaiion  of  Her- 
mann's death,  which  woald  open  the  sueeesnos  to  him  mi  his 
ftlher's  death— as  event  which  be  regretted  to  think  oould 
not  be  far  distant ;  hot  be  was  given  to  understand  that,  how- 
ever little  doubt  tb^  might  entertain  as  to  bis  testimony,  the 
evidence  ef  a  shia^  witeess,  and  that  too  the  pwsen  most  in- 
terested in  eataUtsUM  die  death,  would  not  joatify  diegnoU 
in^  of  an  oOokl  oerdfieaie  to  that  efliwt.  ilewas  advised  to 
place  his  ease  in  the  bands  of  an  advocate  of  tbe  court,  and 
»s  tbe  readiest  means  of  obtaining  his  end,  in  the  event  ttf  any 
«lue  being  Gowd  to  dw  perpetram  of  the  deed,  to  ifpMr  in 
tbe  ciit^nal  praceedii^ia  br  his  Intarast  h  privaw  corn- 
plainer. 

Ferdiaand  accepted  this  advice,  and  choae  for  his  counsel 
the  advocate  Seokenbeig,  a  man  of  (teat  aUK^  and  activity, 
whose  local  knowledge  and  numerous  pccaooal  relations  in 
die  district,  peculiariy  fitted  bin  to  advance  tbe  views  of  bis 
eKaot.  The  importance  of  die  task  asngnad  to  him,  and  the 
rank  of  Us  Mnpoyar,  eoMnmd  toarimulaie  die  awl  of  die 
advocate. 

Whether  it  was  awing  to  chance,  or  that  the  eatiljoBa  of 
one  peraonally  interested  were  more  efiective  than  tbe  opera- 
doas  fk  the  police,  certain  it  is  that,  with  tbe  appearance  of 
Ferdinand,  l^ht  began  to  be  thrown  on  several  pmuts  which, 
but  for  bia  activi^,  night  either  have  remained  undiscovered, 
or  at  least  tbrir  bearing  upon  the  <aae  but  inyerfeedy  ^pi»- 
cteted* 

Ferdinand's  first  visit  was  to  K— — ,  tbe  laat  residence  of 
bis  brother.  After  some  hesitation,  the  efllBCts  belaogiag  to 
tbe  deceased  were  removed  from  tbe  place  where  dwy  sad 
been  sealed  up,  and  enhibited  to  Um.  He  eaum^ned  with 
eagerness  every  paper  that  might  hdp  to  throw  upes  his 
brother's  fate.  Amongst  others,  a  page  of  paper  in  the  form 
of  a  letter  oania  into  bis  hands ;  the  address  was  torn  away, 
but  the  conteau,  which  were  is  French,  and  wiiitsn  in  a  deli- 
cate hand,  seemed  imponanL  We  qoota  it  as  it  atood,  with 
its  ebaraoieristic  orthography. 

"Jevous  accords  cette  enirevuepoorvoqn'eilesoye  decisive. 
Tos  mennaces  ne  pomfant  jamais  m'epouvanter,  je  saurais 
■te  defandce  mmyeqaaut  lea  armes  k^neUas  me  pratenmt 
llionneiir  et  la  vertoe.  Voieitaademlere.  Laeompoaduiee 
Mgrate  ne  pent  se  cootinuer. 
"BUccSr  JiiIlL  A."* 

Preossach  communicated  the  doeomeat  thus  fbuad  to  the 
Ober-ProcnratM',  (public  j^oseeutor)  to  whoa  ha  at  the  same 
lime  stated  tbe  view  b»  entertained  aa  to  ks  cotmeetloii  with 
die  flubject  of  tbe  investigation. 

"The  tribunal,"  he  observed,  "had  lutberto  gone  on  tbe 
Idea  of  ndibery.  Such  had  never  been  hia  beliefs  Any  cir- 
eumsiancee  tost  might  seem  to  countenance  such  >  nodon 
were  die  reanlt  of  artificial  contrivance  to  disguise  tbe  tnitn. 
The  hand  that  dealt  the  blow,  he  was  persuaded,  was  a  wo- 
mut's.  Several  passages  in  the  precsgnitions  alluded  to  a 
woman's  having  been  seen  in  tbe  neigbborbood  oS  tbe  cho^ 
^Mtut  die  time  ia  question ;  fragments  of  a  shawl  bad  been 
wrapped  round  tbe  body;  a  woman's  ^ove  found  in  the  nei^ 
bonood'i  die  haadwridi^  of  tbe  letter  of  2Jst  Juh  waa  am- 
ddedly  tbet  of  a  woman;  it  spoke  of  a  detinve  interview; 
dw  interview  had  taken  place  near  the  ebspel.  too  decisive 
tinforttmately  for  the  decee«ed. 

"  I  would  not  willingly  cast  ansidclon  on  the  innooeut,"  be 
proceeded;  "  but  I  cannot  disguise  what  nostranger  can  be  so 
weD  acqaidnted  with  aa  rajrself.  Sensual  and  unbridled  pas- 
rion  was  a  prominent  trait  m  the  character  of  my  otherwise 

•  "  I  ffraat  yea  lUs  laterview  oa  eowHtioa  that  It  bs  dsoWvs.  Yoar 
lhr«sUw(UM*«rtoriify«s.  Ieaa4«Awl  fsslf wtththswsaas— 
wtth  wUek  b«BOrud  rime  wUI  mm.  Thk  |a  hm.^nm 
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estimable  brother.  This  was  the  cause  of  separatioa  after 
bis  short  marriage ;  his  excesees  afkerwaid,  when  he  was  M 
wilboDt  control,  involved  him  in  diflBcahies  whfch  had  nun 
than  ooee  dneatened  a  tragic  termination.  In  K— ,  rvpoct 
spoke  of  Us  connectioB  wUh  an  opera  dancer,  who  bad  dii- 
appeared  fran  thence  nearly  at  the  same  dme.  The  wwit  u 
to  tlie  presence  of  a  woman  in  the  neighborhood  of  tlit  (ccas 
of  action  about  the  dma  of  the  ssvrder,  oitgfat  to  be  noie  as^ 
rowly  inquired  into." 

The  Obar-Procoraior  was  struck  with  the  jti«tiec  of  soon 
of  theae  observations.  Tlie  inquiry  at  wliidi  Fetdiiwiid 
pointed  was  resumed,  and  the  follev  ing  addiiiooal  particnian 
wer^  the  reralt.  They  related  to  tbe  24di  of  August,  tbe  Anj 
rathe  monung  of  wUdi  the  deceased  had  left  the  ban  m, 
and  which  dw  witaesaea  arete  enabled  to  reodbct,  u  briii 
the  binb-.I^r  of  one  of  the  rrigning  princesses,  wUek  Ua 
beencsMmied  by  fttes  in  the  neigUioring  vilb^tes. 

A  Swiss  yoodi  of  tereidy,  hot  of  weak  imelleet,  who  lad 
occasira  to  aaeeod  tbe  path  leading  to  the  Raubsteia  ibr  th> 
purpose  of  cottiBg  wood  for  the  village  bonfin,  early  in  ths 
mraMion,  bad  seen  a  man  and  woman  at  soow  distsoca  bafae 
him  in  the  wood;  thenanin  the  drees  of  a  Jftger,  the  wobsb 
ia  a  particolored  gown  wlA  a  straw  hat  and  parasd.  Tb* 
particular  colors  be  could  not  deserttie.  ISwy  disappmnd 
among  the  underwood.  He  cai^t  eight  of  them  009  oan 
mcnre.  They  were  then  ckiee  to  tbe  Rmbstetn,  befaiadoee  of 
the  prqiectioos  of  wbisb  they  were  soon  concealed. 

Tbe  inforinaiion  given  by  tbe  bath-keeper  at  Schlin^D,  t 
small  village  almost  connecting  widi  the  out  skirU  of  tw  wt- 
tf  ring-place  ef  Hilgenberg,  was  more  distinct  and  importsnt. 
About  HOOD  a  lady,  finely  dressed,  tall  and  slender,  witb  1 
plsaaing  couateaance,  but  pale  and  worn  out,  with  dark  biit 
fiUling  down  in  curia,  eniared  tlieir  house,  and  b^ged  ik 
bath  keeper  to  drew  a  wonad  on  the  pahaof  dnnghtbiad, 
which  she  held  covered  with  a  handkeiddef.  lbs  bail^ 
keeper  dressed  and  boimd  the  wound,  which  was  bma 
but  not  deep,  and  apparently  caused  by  a  sharp  instmnoti 
and  hia  wife,  at  the  stiai^;er's  request,  frmisbed  her  with  1 
clean  handkerchief.  Tbe  lady  placed  a  dnoai  io  hit  hs«t, 
and  tiastily  retired.  At  the  gardmi-gwe  she  was  reoaifed  bj 
an  old  man  in  the  gaih  of  a  woodman,  in  eamfany  with  «b* 
she  took  the  path  towards  Hileanbais. 

A  neighbor  who,  frem  behind  tbe  hedge  of  hii  garden,  lad 
witnestM  the  interview  between  tbe  lady  and  her  paAt,  W- 
fore  she  raiered  tbe  bath-keeper'e  bouse,  described  ber » 
eKpiessing,  with  a  burst  of  tears,  the  deepest  ansleq' 
alarm;  to  which  be  beard  the  old  woodman  oistisctlynffllT' 
"God  in  Heaven!  becalm.  Weeping  will  not  bring  km  » 
life  again— widi  ma  you  are  safe.  1  shaU  be  lilunl  tOwi  " 
diegrave!" 

dress  of  tbe  lady,  according  to  thor  recoUocasa, «» 
agreeneilk  gown,  a  straw  bat  witb  floar«n,aad  apan««tci 
U^t  ookmd  silk. 

Pransaaefa  waa  weQ  sadsfied  with  tbeiea^ofdMee  eaf^ 
"We  shaU  have  light  soon,"  said  he  to  Senkeabos. 
^ove  is  a  stroi^  piece  of  evidenoe.    It  is  dear  the  *naaM 
lady  must  have  lost  it.   It  is  fortberighthand.  WehafslM 
glove,  we  shall  have  tbe  band«esendy." 

The  aedve  Senkenbeiy  agau  set  the  pdice  ia  motisn'  °* 
procured  a  descriptko  ot  the  anspecied  opera  dancer;  ew% 
as  is  geaoTBlly  tbeeaae,  suited  <o2ernftIjr  well  wiihikBM> 
criptira  given  by  the  bath-keeper  and  his  wife.  At  last  biaw 
fortunate  eaoivh  to  discover  ner  place  of  residence.  Bsttv 
anticipations  5  Preussadi  were  not  in  tiiis  iosianos  to  be  itsi- 
ised.  The  opem^ascer  was  in  a  condition  toestablidii>»- 
qoettionable  oliM.  Her  paaepwa  and  certificates 
pletefy  en  reWe  .*  aba  waa  provnd  tn  have  K— * 
middle  of  Jn^,  and  ro  have  never  been  in  that  neigbbsfW" 
since. 

The  glove,  which  sfaehad  been  requested  in  the  ooafsssftn* 
investi^tira  to  pot  on,  waa  found  to  be  far  too  snsUHrl>* 
hand.  It  waa  wldi  dUBeuhy  indeed  dmlUooald  badiwn^ 
vriihoot  t/enm^.  But  in  doing  ao  a  dicnBsiaqei  o*^"!* 
light wtucb  abwwed  that  the iavestigadons  bsd not li;*^"*? 
arithsueh  miautenees  but  that  more  mi^  yet  ^^j^^'^Z. 
In  removing  the  ^ove  it  was  turned  ioride  out,  sad  ''T* 
die  sleovo  was  discovered  a  name  sumped  upon  tbe  leaiwr-' 
Wilfa :  T.  .^e.    Tbe  inietmediate  letters  were  illegible. 

Attentirawasuowtflf  coarse,  directed  to 
the  persra  whoae  nam*  waa  thus  stamped  upon  ">^ir^^ 
The  name  might  be  diet  of  die  pro[metor,  or  it  nugnt  be  «" 
of  diemakwof  dwglovei  but  even  in  dus  last  case,  is  bV" 
leadtofortherdiscoveriee.   Widi  this  view  die  gkn«  •n'P°' 
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upon  iba  band  of  a  cooBdeadal  agaot  of  the  polica,  for  the 
paipo—  oT  tnakiiig  fertber  anqairy  nmoog  the  aealen  in  such 
utKlea  u  to  the  name. 

MesBiima  a  ringnlar  cueomstanea  occurred.  The  feitiTal 
afSt.AiiBa«aaatlMad,aDdtbettlargyinaoorHobtade,  ao- 
cotiliag  to  hia  nmial  cottoin,  had  gooe  up  to  remove  ftom  the 
Ihilfl  cba|>el  the  ofleriagt  which  had  been  dqtosited  during  the 
Tear  ia  the  poor's  cheat.  The  be&  an  diia  oecaaion  contained 
ma  onexpected  additton — a  green  pone,  damp  and  niouldjr  aa 
if  it  hac^  lain  there  for  aome  time,  eantainios  a  good  many 
iQvar  and  cotd  ooina.  A  itrip  of  p^r  waa  hMMted  to  the 
poreet  oownkh  waa  writtaa  in  pencil,  and  apparency  in  a  di>- 
goiwd  band,  with  laiga  ud  atraggting  chuaetera,  uie  words 
— ^Bnpy  the  dead  aa  aChriatiao  and  a  Cathelic  Gad  will 
toward  yon."  ^ 

The  da^yman  communicated  tbe  &ct  to  the  authoritiea ; 
thay  reeoUected  the  ttatement  oS  the  landlord  as  to  the  purse 
belopciqg  to  his  gaest;  he  was  again  sammoned,  and  de* 
claraoT  that  tbe  purse  now  shown  to  him  closely  resembled 
that  worn  by  the  stranger. 

"  I  saw  firom  the  first,"  observed  Freosaadi,  when  this  new 
cireamstaDce  was  made  known  tohka,  "that  robbery  was 
oat  of  tbe  question;  gold  and  silver  no  robber  eoukl  castaaida. 
Some  other  pasata>)  jaalotiBy  perfa^s,  or  isvaiqie  for  dia^ 
pointed  lovB,  guded  the  nnrderer'a  hand ;  remorse  followed 
tbaaet;  tbe  same  hand  which  dealt  the  blow  waa' now  em- 
iiloyed  to  obtain  Christian  burial  for  the  victim;  and  these 
linai  were  assuredly  written  in  tbe  hope  that  they  would  be 
fixuid  at  tbe  same  time  with  the  body." 

In  tbe  mean  time,  letters  fbom  borne  arrived  which  obliged 
PreoisaiLh  for  aone  time  to  leave  the  fhrtlter  pnweeutioii  of 
dw  taqniiy  in  SeBkenberg*a  hands.  Dedilve  stqts  had  new 
become  urgently  necessary  with  regard  to  the  atnl  conse- 
4aenc«s  of  Hermann's  death;  for  the  old  baron  was  visibly 
droppingibto  the  grave.  Ferdinaad  was  advised  to  repair  in 
perwt^to  die  capital,  where  it  was  tbounht  likely  that  hispeiv 
sonal  tofluenca  with  the  central  power  might  remove  those 
obstacles  to  tba  obtaining  a  formal  judicial  recognitioa  of 
Hetmana'a  deatli,  which  in  the  provincial  court  were  found  to 
be  inmnnonatable.  In  this  object  at  least— however  little 
cordialiiy  otherwise  subsisted  between  the  families — ^hewas 
likely  (•  be  assisted  by  the  relations  of  Hermaim's  wife;  since, 
upon  the  death  <£  Harmano  being  ucertaiitad,  tbe  widow 
wooU  step  into  the  a^oyment  of  an  annual  inoome  from  tbe 
estate,  considerably  exceeding  the  allowance  wUdi  had  been 
made  to  her  after  oer  separation. 

The  idea  of  this  renewed  intercourse,  however,  with  a  far 
mily  with  whom,  since  the  separation,  now  three  years  past, 
hs  had  had  nocommnaication,  was  any  thing  but  agreeable  to 
Foditinud.  His  wat*T-ii>4aw  be  had  nam  liked,  and  the 
nsm  obaliiMM?  of  bar  fbiher,  Cohxiel  ffiegfUd,  who  bad  steadi- 
Ij  lepolaed  every  attempt  made  by  Hermann  towards  a  re- 
oondliadoa  with  Ua  wife,  had  sorely  wounded  the  pride  of  the 
boose  of  Preussacb.  There  remained,  however,  no  altamar- 
lira;  u»d  in  August  1817  Ferdinand  set  oot  bribe  capital. 

Shortly  after  bis  arrival  he  announced  himself  at  the  resid- 
snee  of  CeloDel  Siegfeld.  Albertine,  the  vridow,  was  not  at 
heaw ;  bis  reception  from  tbe  colonel  and  his  wife  was  at  first 
of  the  coolest  character.  The  iateUigenee,  however,  which 
hebroogbtt  produced  an  immediata  change.  The  honorable 
darweter  of  tbo  eolwiel,  and  the  refined  feelings  ofbiswife, 
toada  them  receive  the  melaacboly  tidings  with  that  sympathy 
wbieb,  ia  nM»  minds,  overpowers  every  hostile  feeling.  The 
coionai  readily  pronused  his  dd  in  promoting  the  olgect  which 
FcrdiBand  Imd  in  view;  and  Preussacb  was  about  lo  take  his 
Irave,  when  Albertine's  carriage  drove  up  to  tha  gate.  The 
nodter  bad  just  time  to  antraat  him  to  conceal  from  Albertine 
<■  tha  preaent  occasion  the  death  of  her  husband,  promiaiog 
to  bntt  the  natter  ta  bar  a*  toon  at  thay  were  alone. 

AOMttiiw  eaterad.  Shepatued  a  moment  at  the  ngfat  of 
fsrdiiMUid,  who  was  advancing  respectfully  toineet  her;  then, 
uifanddeoly  recognizing  him,  she  bceama  ileadly  pale,  stag- 
pted  ba^  and,  without  a  word  of  salutation,  dis^ipeared  in 
lbs  anti-room.  Her  mother  followed  her.  Freuuach  felt 
dttply  umoyed  at  this  public  and  unequivocal  indication  of 
'kmo  a  fea&og  which,  in  bis  own  heart,  he  was  conscious 
•fnciproeatiaf ;  but  which  at  least,  ha  thought,  need  not  be 
teifavted  so  very  openly.  He  stood  before  the  old  man  silent 
*ad  eonfuaad.  The  colonel  hastened  to  relieve  him  from  bis 
*(abarraaang  utuation,  shook  bands  with  him,  as  if  to  give 
a  faint  of  departure,  and  said,  "  Wc  shall  see  each  other 
^^eqwoily!  let  us  do  what  wo  have  to  do  aa  men,  calmly  and 
"wiilifiriilj  "  H«Uida  strong anpbada  OB  UMworda  "« 


fli«»,"and  "calmly,"  **  if  ha  felt  annoyed  that  Ferdinand 
should  have  boea  a  witness  to  diis  recent  display  of  femala 

irritability. 

Three  days  afterwards  the  calonal  relumed  the  visit,  but  tbe 
istelliganee  he  brongfat  waa  by  nomeans  eocoaraging.  In  Ea> 
gard  to  the  suoeeasien  to  tke  Preussacb  estates,  two  oooraea 
only  were  open ;  either  to  procure  a  formal  judicial  attestatim 
of  Hermaim  s  death,  proceeding  on  strict  l^al  evidence ;  or 
te  go  through  the  form  of  edictal  citation  of  the  deceased; 
who,  after  the  expiry  of  the  legal  period,  would  be  legally 
held  dead.  This,  however,  would  require  an  interval  of  years, 
and  should  the  old  banm  die  ia  the  mean  time,  the  estates 
must  be  put  under  a  previsional  management,  an  arrangement 
which  the  family  naturally  felt  would  be  extreme^  disagreeap 
ble.  The  colonel  had,  with  a  view  to  tbe  interests  of  his 
daughter,  emplayed  his  utmost  interest  at  court  to  have  the 
proceedings  shortened ;  but  had  little  hope  that  tbe  prince, 
who  entertained  strict  notions  <m  such  matters,  would  be  in- 
duced to  interfere  to  obtain  any  relaxation  of  the  rules  of  law 
in  a  peciifiar  case,  ^ 

From  the  colonel's  convenatioB.Freussachfarther  gathered 
that  the  intelligence  of  the  death  of  her  husband  had  been 
communicated  to  Albntine,  and  that  she  had  been  mare  deep- 
ly a&Gted  hj  it  than  her  firther  seemed  wilGng  to  allow. 

In  the  coorae  of  die  tedious  proceedings  and  andlwtcaa  of 
ministers  which  dw  allair  demanded,  Preussacb  had  ooi» 
sion  to  be  more  than  once  in  company  with  Albertine.  Sh* 
appeared  in  a  widow's  dress^^  mark  of  respect  for  the 
moty  of  her  late  husband,  for  which  be  could  not  hut  feel  in- 
debted to  her.  Nor,  with  all  tbe  deepfooied  dislike  which 
he  felt  &r  bisKster-in-law,  coold  hs  di^pdse  from  Wuwelf  tha 
exquisite  beauty  ofberfece  and  form,  attired  in  all  the  bloom 
and  fulbiess  of  youth,  and  set  off  to  advantage  by  the  moum> 
ing  garb  she  wore;  the  grace  and  elegance (rf'ber movements ; 
or  the  refined  gentleness  of  her  manners,  though  her  bearing 
towards  himself  was  reserved  and  formal. 

In  September  he  received  a  letter  from  Senkenberg.  "  I 
have  a  novelty  in  its  way  to  Communicate  to  you,"  the  advo> 
cate  wrote,  "  ia  regard  to  our  paiafid  enquiry.  Our  well- 
known  glove  has  foimd  its  fellow— the  lefL  It  resembles  the 
blood-spotted  one  as  one  twin  does  another;  tbe  stamp  is  the 
same,  UMni^  more  I^bly  impressed.  The  name  is  TieSe. 
It  is  generally  amppoaed  to  ke  the  name  of  tbe  malur;  butit 
baa  led  to  what  I  have  now  in  a  few  words  to  communicate. 

**  In  the  course  of  his  enquiries  the  police  agent  had  oaeai> 
sion  to  exhibit  tbe  right  hand  glove  to  a  milliner  here — Mad- 
ame Lax;  otieof  hercnstomen,alady — Madame  Zeliwach — 
who  had  seen  the  glove  in  ber  possession,  and  had  learned 
diat  it  formed  the  subject  of  some  enquiry  by  tha  poiioe,  took 
ir  up  and  examined  it.  Madame  Lax  must,  ia  tbe  oouiae  of 
conversatiun,  have  mentioned  my  name;  far,  two  or  three 
days  afterwards,  Madame  Zeltwach  waited  upon  me,  and 
presented  me  with  its  counterpart,  the  left  hand  glove.  She 
IB  hitiinata,it  seems,  vritb  tbe  fanrily  of  the  Protestant  clergy- 
man In  Bltimennde,  idmut  three  leaguea  from  benoe.  On  • 
late  visit  there  with  her  daughters,  and  in  the  course  of  soma 
cabinet  eotincil  among  tbe  young  ladies  as  to  matters  of  dreai, 
the  second  dau^ter  of  the  clei^yman  happened  accidental^ 
to  poll  eut  from  ber  drawer  this  left  baiu  g{ovie-<"4here  waa 
some  jestbg  as  to  the  name,  Wilhelmine  Tiefib.  Tbe  name 
had  strack  Madame  Zeltwach,  so  that  she  had  immadiatdy 
recollected  tha  inddontwbaa  tlie  right  hand  glove  was  shown 
to  ber  by  Madam  Lax.  Sbe  had  since  ptessed  die  eleny- 
man's  daughter  for  an  explanation  how  she  came  by  it.  Her 
account  is,  that  she  had  received  it  from  the  waiting  woman 
of  a  lady  who  had  been  sn  a  vint  to  the  baronial  fuuly  in  tha 
neighborhood  the  summer  before. 

"  This  took  place  yesterday.  To-di^  the  dergynao—Ua 
name  is  Raucb— with  bis  daughter  Adelaida,  appeared  before 
me.  Tbey  were  both  amdous  and  distressed  at  the  idea  that 
they  might  be  suspected  of  any  tu&tr  acqnisilitm  of  the  unfor- 
tunate g^ove.  I  begged  the  girl  to  tell  me  in  the  minutest 
manner  how  iha  came  1^  it*  She  told  me.  with  perfect  sim- 
pllci^,  that  sbe  had  It  mm  a  drird  pai^.  A  yoaag  widow 
from  tiw  eafdtal,  a  Madame  Soiifeld,  bad  been  kn^  <hi  a  vi^ 
at  die  house  of  Baron  Kettler,  f  n  tbe  immediate  neighborhood 
of  the  parsonage :  Adelaide,  who  had  a  turn  for  music,  had 
occasionally  played  vrith  tbe  lady,  attd  had  formed  an  acouaint- 
anoe  with  her  waiting-woman.  On  Madam*  Sussfeld's  do- 
partur*,  Adelmde  had  assisted  the  attendant  in  aome  ik  her 

i[weparations;  in  a  smaU  dressing-has,  ■moog  oAeroddaand 
ends,  \xej  this  ringla  new  glove,whkh  mdi^^«DmaB,nuC 
tUidiiag  it  worm  wUla  to  talk*  wiA  bi^  aa  ita  fallow  waa 
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Matter  Bktti^hrty't  Clock : 


WftBtin(,  had  thrown  upon  the  floor.  Addalde,  pleued  with 
the  flnnwu  of  wort,  had  taken  it  op,  ud  Mid,  in  jmt, 
■be  would  keep  it  u  a.  remembrance — which  she  b»d  done. 

"  I  m  inclined  to  believe  the  itery,  both  because  Hndem- 
flbeUa  Ranch  U  a  giri  of  good  character,  and  alw  beauM 
Mme  things  led  me  to  the  conclotton  that  your  unfbrtuDBte 
bother  had  soroe  connection  with  Biunumrode. 

"0Dder  the  apocryphal  Frenek  letter  found  at  K  , 

ym  weB  remember  the  letters  Bl  .  and  an  A.  Strangely 

•Doagb,  however,  the  Christian  name  of  the  ivaiting-woraan, 
to  whom  I  be  glove  belonged,  was  Agatha,  her  snmame  Roger. 
An  A  and  a  French  name.  She  is  detcrUwd  to  me  as  tall 
and  slender,  (Adel^de  is  neither.)  As  to  the  lady,  I  have 
learned  nothing  more  that  she  was  a  yotmg  widow,  ef  high 
connections,  and  resident  at  court. 

"  You  have  o&ea  manifested,  in  Ois  melaBcboIy  Investigar 
itpB,  a  penetntwa  wUch  I  readily  aduiowledge:  yaa  are 
possessed  of  htfocmaiioa  aa  to  your  brather't  eonrae  of  life, 
with  which  I  am  but  imperfectly  acquainted.  Fotiibly  you 
may  find  the  due  whan  to  ma  toe  connecting  liaka  are  wan^ 
fag." 

Pienssacfa  laid  down  the  letter  with  indifference. — 
"Strange!"  he  could  not  help  saying,  "that  the  caatioas 
Senkenberg  shonld  attach  such  weight  to  this  discovery.  If 
the  stamp  be  bat  the  signature  of  the  firm,  how  many  hun- 
dreds of  such  gloiea,  exactly  resembling  each  other,  must  be 
now  in  circulalioD  through  the  world !  I  shall  write  htm  to 
that  effect,  after  I  have  paid  my  last  vi^  at  the  ctrfqael's,  on 
tba  nlgeet  of  tUs  weansoma  nicae«ion  qoeation." 


MASTER  HUHPHREY'S  CLOCK." 


PART  III.— IT. 


Mumm.  mmrBSEj  feoh  an  clock-siw  in  the 

camOfCY  OORHER. 
Mr  old  companion  tells  me  it  is  midnight.  The  fire  glows 
brightly,  cracklingwith  a  sharp  and  cheerful  sound,  aa  if  it 
laved  u  born,  xhe  merry  cricket  on  the  hearth  (my  con- 
atant  visiter},  this  ruddy  biaxe,  my  clock,  and  I,  seem  to  share 
dia  world  among  as,  aitd  to  be  the  enly  things  awake.  The 
wfaid,  high  and  boisterous  butnow,  has  died  away,  and  hoarse- 
ly mntten  in  iu  sleep.  I  love  all  Umes  and  seasons  each  in 
its  turn,  and  am  apt  perhaps  to  thiakthepresent  one  the  best ; 
bat  past  or  coming,  I  always  love  this  peacefiU  time  of  night, 
wb»  lon|^4niried  thoughu,  fevered  by  the  gloom  and  sileooe, 
ataal  6«n  tbeb  giavea  and  hvmt  the  soniea  of  faded  happi- 
iiea4  and  htme. 

The  popular  feith  in  ghosts  has  a  mnaikable  affinity  with 
Ibe  whole  current  of  our  thoughu  at  such  an  hour  as  this,  and 
■eems  to  be  tbefr  necessary  and  natural  consequence.  For 
who  can  wondar  that  man  should  feel  a  vague  belief  in  tales 
of  disembodied  spirits  wandering  through  those  places  which 
tt^oDoa  imOy  afieotad,  whan  ha  Umael(  scarcely  less  aep^ 
tated  fiom  haa  oM  world  than  dieyt  )■  for  ever  lin^ring  nptm 
past  emotions  and  by-gone  times,  and  hoverii%,  tbo  ghost  of 
his  former  self,  ^>out  the  places  and  people  tlut  warned  his 
heart  of  old  f  It  is  thos  that  I  prowl  around  my  buried  tre*- 
inra  (though  act  of  gold  or  silver)  and  mourn  my  Ium  ;  it  is 
thus  that  I  revisit  the  ashes  irf'exLinguisbed  fires,  and  take  my 
■Orat  Mud  at  old  bedsides.  If  my  spirit  sboold  mw  glide 
mK  to  Ibia  ahamber  when  my  body  is  mingled  with  the  dust, 
it  will  but  follow  the  oooite  it  (rfkeit  took  in  dw  oUmaa'a  life- 
time, and  add  but  ona  man  dmnge  ta  the  nUacta  of  its  ctm- 
kemplation. 

In  all  my  idle  speculations  I  am  greatly  assist*^  by  various 
legends  oonnected  with  my  venerable  bouse,  which  are  current 
fa  neighborhood,  and  are  so  nomwaua  tfmtthare  is  soarce 
a  onpboaid  or  corner  ^at  has  not  aooM  dismal  story  of  its 
own.  When  I  first  entertained  thoughts  of  beoontng  its  tenant 
I  was  assured  that  it  was  haunted  from  roof  to  oellar,  and  I 
believe  the  bad  opinion  in  which  my  ndghbon  eocia  bald  me 
bad  iu  rise  in  my  not  being  torn  to  pieces  or  at  least  distract- 

-Oattaaedftsap^m 


ed  with  terror  on  the  night  I  took  possession '.  hi  either  rf 
whu^  cases  I  sboold  doubtless  have  arrived  by  a  ibm  ea  it 
the  very  summit  of  populari^. 

Bot  traditions  and  rumors  all  taken  Into  eecoant,  nb  m 
abeu  me  in  every  fency  and  drimea  with  my  enry  dMMck, 
as  my  dear  deaf  friend;  and  bow  often  have  I  caoMtenw 
the  day  that  brought  us  two  ti^etberl  Of  all  dsyi  is  tbe 
year  I  rerjoiceiothink  that  it  should  have  been  ChrittrouDBf, 
vrith  which  from  childhood  we  associate  sometluDgfiicadlT, 
hearw,  and  sincere. 

I  bad  walked  oat  to  cheer  myself  with  die  hnrfam 
otben,  and  in  the  little  tokens  of  festivity  and  t^Amd 
which  the  streeu  and  houses  present  so  many  onilwtdiy,U 
lost  some  boon.  Now  I  stopped  to  ItxHt  at  a  nwny  pnq 
burryiug  through  the  snow  so  foot  to  their  pbue  of  nwetiiig, 
and  now  tuned  back  to  see  a  whole  coaeUttl  of  child  no  nUf 
depoMted  at  the  welcome  house.  AtaDetime,IadimiedlHv 
carefully  the  worlriBg  man  carried  the  baby  in  its  pa^  ht 
and  feathers,  and  how  his  vrife,  trudging  p^ently  on  b^tad, 
forgo(  even  her  care  of  her  gay  clothes  in  fxchsngiif  gM- 
ings  with  tba  child  as  it  crosrad  and  laughed  over  die  fuUt 
shoulder;  at  anuilier,  I  pleased  myself  with  sons  psubf 
scene  of  gallantry  or  courtship,  and  was  glad  to  fadien  tlM 
for  a  season  half  the  world  of  poverty  was  gay. 

As  the  day  closed  in,  I  still  rambled  throi^  the  itreeti, 
feeling  a  companionship  in  the  bright  fires  that  eait their vtm 
reflection  on  the  wiikIows  as  I  pawed,  and  losing  all  leme  d 
my  own  loneliness  in  imagimng  the  socialinr  and  kind  Uor 
ship  that  eveiy  when  prmdled.  At  laagin  I  bawwsitt 
stop  bribn  a  taven,  and  enooDMeriiv  *  UBcffasfa^ 
window,  It  all  at  once  brought  it  fato  my  head  to  wonderwku 
land  of  people  dined  alone  in  Taverns  upon  Chriitnat  ib?. 

Solitary  men  are  accustomed,  I  suppose,  naeonsdoaih  u 
look  upon  solitude  as  ibeir  own  pecuUar  property.  I  bad  at 
alone  in  my  room  on  many,  many,  aDaivefsaries  of  tUi  gnu 
holiday,  and  had  never  renrdedit  butas  cm  of  «Bi*emI» 
aemblage  and  rtjmcing.  I  had  excepted,  and  wMi  tn  scki^ 
heart,  a  crowd  of  prisoners  and  beggars,  but  Oute  wm  M 
the  men  for  whom  the  tavern  doors  were  open.  Had  the; 
any  customers,  or  was  it  a  mere  form?   A  fOTm,  nodootit 

Trying  to  feal  quite  sure  of  this  I  walked  away,  bat  btto 
I  had  gone  many  pace*,  I  stopped  and  looked  back.  Tbm 
wa*  a  provtUng  aif  of  bunneaa  in  tba  lamp  dwveiliedMi 
widdi  I  could  not  overcome.  I  b^anto  be  afraid  diare  in(h 
be  many  customers — young  men  perhaps  strnggKng  viib  tk 
world,  utter  strangers  in  t&s  great  place,  whose  fiisndi  Kn' 
at  a  long  distance  ofl*,  and  whose  means  were  too  ikader  W 
enable  them  to  make  the  journey.  The  suppoiitioo  {tn  m> 
tosomany  distressing  little  pictures  that  in  piefefeiwf  Wf^ 
rying  them  home  with  me,  I  determiiwd  to  eneooawr  dM  x"^ 
ittes.    So  I  turned,  and  walked  in. 

I  was  at  onse  ^ad  and  scHiy  to  find  that  theia  wai  tdy 
one  peraoo  in  the  dining  room  ;  glad  to  know  there  ^ 
mora,  and  sorry  to  think  ho  should  be  then  by  UmsdC  Hi 
did  not  look  so  old  aa  I,  but  Oke  me  be  waa  adTanead  ia  lifc 
and  his  hair  was  nearly  wbite.  Though  I  made  SMinaobali 
entering  and  seating  myself  than  was  qintenecesMiy,  with  A> 
view  of  attracting  his  attention  and  saintiog  him  io  tbi  gov 
oU  form  of  that  tine  of  year,  be  did  not  raise  fais  l"*"^ 
satwithitieatii«  on  bfs  ban^  tmuiiq;  ovarbu  halfl>i^ 
neaL 

I  caDed  for  something  which  would  give  me  an  omMW 
remaining  in  the  room  (I  bad  dined  eariy  as  my  booiskMF* 
waa  engaged  at  night  to  partake  sf  some  fneod's  good  A«t) 
and  sat  where  I  could  observe  without  intrading  on 
Aftra  a  time  he  looked  ap.  He  was  aware  that  sue"*"? 
had  entend,  bat  eeold  sea  very  Utdeof  me  as  I  sat  in  dieibH* 
and  ha  in  the  light.  He  waa  sad  and  thooghtfiil,  and  I  » 
bore  to  trouble  him  by  speaking. 

Let  me  believe  that  it  was  something  betttr  tbancaim 
which  riveted  my  attention  and  impelled  me  smn^ly  ton'* 
this  gentftman.    I  never  saw  so  patient  and  kind  i 
He  shoukl  have  been  amroundjed  by  (Heads,  and  yet  ben** 
''sat  dqeeted  aMlakma  wheaaUiaen  had  their  fttediiM|« 
ibem.  At  flftfm  an  hr  rrnitrd  himself frrnn  hit  n—^ 
fall  into  it  again,  and  it  was  j^idn  that  whaierer  *^ 
subjecu  of  us  thou^u  they  wem  of  a  malaaeba^UBB,  «" 
would  not  be  controlled,  . 

He  was  not  used  to  solitude.   I  was  sure  ?J 
know  iw  myself  that  if  he  bad  bcea,  bis  manner  won" 
bean  dubtent  and  be  would  have  taken  some  sligbtwen* 
fadwanivalof  anodwr.   I  could  not  feil  »  nark  thstM 
had  DO  apiwllw  diat  ba  tried  ta^aat  fa  nia-dMttiM  ■» 
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mm  A*  piMB  wu  poditd  wnj,  aaA  be  reb^Md  into  Ui  for* 

,    HU  muid  mt  wtoAtniag  among  old  ChriBtana  Dayi,  I 
,  AMttbt.   Mwij  of  tbem  sprong  np  tagetb«r,  not  Yritb  ■  long 
(ipbetwem  escfa  bitt  is  oobnikini  sncoaMion  fika  dm  of  the 
mek.  It  WM  a  great  dnoga  tofind  liiinaelf  fl>r  tin  fint  time 

■  (I  quite  settled  t&  it  tftu  the  fint)  in  u  empty  silent  room 
r  villi  DO  aonl  to  care  tor,    I  could  Dot  bclp  following  him  in 

■  imafintioa  through  crowds  of  pleasant  faces,  and  then  com- 

■  iif  back  to  that  dull  place  with  its  bough  of  misletoe  sick- 
ening  ia  the  gas,  and  sprigs  of  ha%  parened  op  already  by  a 
Smoom  of  roast  and  boiled.  The  very  wuter  had  gone 
bonei  aad  Ua  representative,  a  poor  bui  famgr;  man,  was 
kee^kBf  Christmas  in  his  jacksL 

1  grew  still  more  interested  in  my  friend.  His  dimwrdone, 
a  dewttez  of  wine  was  placed  before  him.  It  remained  un- 
touched for  ft  long  time,  but  at  length  with  ft  quivering  hand 
be  fiHed  a  glass  and  raised  it  to  his  lips.  Some  tender  wisli 
t»  arfaich  be  bad  been  accustomed  to  give  utteraacA  on  that 
day,  or  some  beloved  name  that  be  bad  been  used  to  pledge, 
trembled  upon  them  at  the  moment.  He  pat  it  down  very 
hutil^— took  it  up  once  more— -egain  put  it  down— pressed 
bb  hand  upoa  bis  fee* — yes — and  tears  stole  down  his  cheeks, 
lam  certaua. 

Wttboot  pattring  to  ootirider  whether  I  did  i^gfat  or  wrong, 
I  stepped  across  Uie  room,  and  sitting  down  beside  him  laid 
MTj  hand  gemly  on  his  arm. 

"  My  fiiend,"  I  said,  "forgive  me  If  I  beseech  yoti  to  take 
comfort  and  cotuolatwn  from  the  lips  of  an  old  man.  I  will 
lot  pmach  to  you  what  I  have  not  practiced,  indeed .  What- 
ever be  your  gria^  be  of  a  good  heart— be  of  a  good  heart, 
pray : 

**  I  see  that  yon  speak  eamesOy,"  he  rep&ed,  "  and  kindly, 
I  am  vaiy  suiv,  but—" 

I  nodded  my  head  to  show  that  I  understood  whatfae  would 
say,  for  I  had  already  gathered  from  a  ceruin  fixed  expras- 
tka  in  his  face  and  from  tbe  attention  with  which  he  w^hed 
ate  while  I  sp^te,  that  bis  sense  of  hearing  was  destroyed. — 
"Tbara  shoidd  be  a  freemasonnr  between  as,"  said  1,  point- 
ing from  himself  ta  me  to  explain  my  meaning^-^  if  not  in  our 
gT«y  hairs,  at  least  hi  twrndsfbrtmies.  You  see  diat  I  «n  but 
a  poor  cripple.'* 

I  never  felt  eo  happy  under  my  afRicdon  sinoa  the  trying 
moment  of  my  fltat  becoming  eonsdoua  of  it,  as  when  be  took 
my  band  in  bis  with  a  smile  that  has  lighted  my  path  in  life 
from  that  day,  and  we  sat  down  side  in  tide. 

This  was  the  beginning  of  my  fiieDdsbip  with  the  deaf  gen 
tleman,  and  wlien  was  ever  tbe  slight  Bad  easy  service  of  a 
kind  word  in  season,  repaid  by  such  attachment  and  devotiilta 
as  be  bas  shown  to  me  1 

He  ptodoeed  a  Bale  aet  of  tableu  and  a  pencil  to  fodlitete 
oar  conversation,  on  that  eur  first  acquwntance,  and  I  well 
lameiDber  bow  awkward  and  constrained  I  was  in  writing 
dvwn  my  share  of  tbe  dialogue,  and  how  earily  be  guessed  my 
aeaaing  before  I  had  written  half  of  what  I  had  to  say.  He 
tald  IM  in  a  faltering  voice  that  be  had  not  been  accustomed 
ID  be  nloDe  on  thrnt  diy— tbatit  had  alwm  been  a  little  festi- 
vd  wtth  him— ^nd  aeeing  that  I  glanotd  at  bis  dress  in  the 
aipaetation  that  be  wore  moandng,  be  added  hastily  tliat  it 
waanotthat;  ifitbad  been,  he  thought  he  could  have  home 
h  better.  From  that  time  to  the  present  we  have  never  touch- 
ed opoe  this  theme.  Upon  every  return  of  the  tame  day  we 
kive  been  together,  and  altboogh  we  make  it  our  annual  cus- 
tom to  drink  to  each  other  band  in  band  after  dinner,  and  to 
Real  with  aSbetionate  garrulity  every  circumstance  of  our  first 
neecing,  we  always  avoid  this  one  as  if  by  mutual  consent. 

Ueeatime  we  Imve  gone  en  strengthening  in  our  friendship 
mi  tBgud,  and  forming  an  attachnwat  which,  1  trust  and  be- 
lieve^ will  only  be  townipted  by  death,  to  be  renewed  in 
iaolbar  existence.  I  seaieely  know  how  we  commtmleate  as 
«•  do,  but  be  has  long  since  ceased  to  be  deaf  to  me.  He  is 
liefpKnily  the  aompanioo  of  ray  walks,  and  even  in  crowded 
Greets  repHes  to  my  slightest  look  or  gesmre  as  though  be 
coold  read  my  tliougfau.  From  the  vast  number  of  oqecu 
wUcfa  peia  in  rapid  snccesinon  before  our  eyes,  we  frequently 
ulcct  the  same  for  some  jwticnlar  notice  or  remant,  and 
Allien  me  of  time  Utile  coincsdeDces  occult  I  cannot  describe 
^  pleasnte  that  animates  my  friend,  or  tbe  beaming  eounte- 
^■■ee  be  will  preserve  for  half  an  hour  afterwards  at  least. 

He  is  a  great  tliinlter  from  living  so  much  within  himself, 
«m1  having  a  lively  imagination  has  a  &ciltty  of  conceiving 
^ad  •nlamng  apeo  odd  itma  which  lender*  him  invaluable  to 
W  fittle  Mqjri  »>d  imtly  *etiniiMw  our  two  IHawlfl.  Ula 


in  tUa  leepeet^  are  moeh  asnsted  by  a  large  pipe 
which  he  assures  us  once  belonged  to  a  German  student.  Be 
tliis  as  it  may,  it  has  undoubtedly  a  very  ancient  and  mysteri- 
ous appearance,  and  is  of  such  casad^  that  it  takes  three 
hours  and  a  half  to  amake  it  out.  I  have  reason  to  believe 
diat  my  barber,  who  is  the  dnef  utthorin  of  a  knot  of  goanpa 
who  oongn-gats  every  evening  U  a  snail  tobacconist^  hard 
by,bas  rdated  anecdotes  of  this  pipe  and  the  grim  figures  that 
are  carved  upon  its  bowl  at  wnich  all  tbe  smokers  in  the 
neighborhood  have  stood  aghast,  and  I  know  that  my  boase- 
keeper,  while  she  holds  it  in  high  veneruion,  has  a  supersti- 
tious fbelmg  eonneetad  widi  it  wUeh  would  nnder  her  «k- 
oeedingly  onwilKng  to  be  left  alone  in  its  company  af^  dark. 

Whatever  sorrow  my  deaf  friend  bas  known,  and  wbalevw 
grief  may  lincer  in  some  secret  eoroer  of  his  heart,  he  ia  now 
a  cheeriiil,  ^uaeid,  ha|^y  creature.  Misfortxine  can  never 
have  fallen  upon  such  a  man  but  (or  some  good  purpose,  and 
when  I  see  its  traces  in  his  gentle  nattue  andhiseameat  feel- 
ing, I  am  dm  less  ifisposed  to  murmur  at  such  trials  as  I  may 
have  tmdergooe  myseif.  With  regard  to  the  pipe,  I  have  a 
tbeery  of  my  own ;  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  it  is  in  some 
manner  connected  with  tbe  event  diat  brou^t  us  together,  for 
I  remen^Mr  that  it  was  a  long  time  before  be  even  talked 
about  it|  that  when  be  did,  he  gmw  rBserve Jand  melaiielialy; 
and  that  it  was  a  long  time  yet  before  he  bnni^  it  torlh.  I 
have  no  curiosity,  however,  on  this  subject,  for  I  know  that  it 
promotes  bis  tfaaquUltty  and  comfort,  and  I  need  no  other  in- 
ducement to  raganl  it  with  my  utmost  favor. 

Such  is  the  deaf  gentleman.  I  can  call  up  bis  figure  now, 
clad  in  setter  grey,  and  seated  in  the  cfaimney  comer.  As  bo 
pofls  out  the  smoke  firon  Us  fovoriu  pipe  be  easts  a  ktok  on 
me  brimful  of  eoidiabty  and  friendship,  and  saya  all  manner 
of  kind  and  genial  things  in  a  cheerful  smile  ;  then  t^sea 
bis  eyes  to  my  clock  which  is  just  about  to  strike,  and 
glamnog  from  it  to  me  and  back  again,  seems  to  divide  bis 
heart  betvraen  ui.  For  myself,  it  is  not  too  mu(^  to  say  ihat 
I  would  gladly  put  with  one  of  my  poor  limbs,  could  he  but 
bear  tha  old  clock's  vdce. 

Our  two  friends,  the  first  bas  been  all  bis  Hfo  one  of  that 
eaav,  wayward,  traant  dass  whom  tbe  worid  is  aoeostomed 
to  designate  as  nobody's  enemies  but  their  own.  Bred  to  a 
profession  for  wbich  be  never  qualified  himself,  and  reared  in 
d)4  expectation  of  a  fortona  he  has'  never  inherited,  he  baa 
undergone  evervvieissiiade  of  wUch  aoeh  an  exisianoe  is  en- 
paUe.  He  and  Us  younger  brother,  both  mphans  from  their 
chOdbood,  were  adueaied  by  a  vreoltby  relative  who  taught 
them  to  expeet  an  equal  division  of  hi*  prcmer^;  but  too  in- 
dolent to  court,  and  too  honest  to  flatter,  the  eldm-  gradusUy 
lest  ground  ia  ibe  aflectvms  of  acapricious  old  man,  and  the 
younger,  who  did  net  foil  to  inprave  his  oppoittinity,  new 
triumphs  in  tbe  postessioa  of  eaormoas  wealth.  Bis  tritumih 
is  to  board  it  in  soliiaiy  wretchedness,  and  probnbfy  to  feel 
with  the  expenditure  of  every  rtuIKog  a  greater  pang  than  tbe 
loss  of  his  whole  inheritance  ever  coat  bis  brother. 

Jack  Red  bom — be  was  Jack  Redbum  at  the  first  little 
school  he  went  to  where  every  other  child  was  mastered  and 
auinamed,  and  be  has  been  Jack  Bedbam  all  faia  Hfo,  or  ho 
would  perbapa  have  been  a  richer  nan  by  lUs  tnoe-^Ha  been 
an  inmate  of^  my  boose  these  eight  years  past.  He  is  my  li- 
brarian, secreiaiy,  steward,  and  first  minister:  director  of  all 
my  affairs  and  inspector  general  of  my  household.  He  is 
something  of  a  musician,  something  of  an  author,  something 
of  an  actor,  something  of  a  pdnter,  and  very  much  of  a  car- 
penter, and  an  axOnovdiMuy  gardener:  having  bad  all  hislila 
a  wcaderfnl  ajttitnde  for  leaning  every  thing  that  was  of  iw 
use  to  bim.  He  is  remarkably  fond  of  cfaildran,  and  is  the 
best  and  kindest  nurse  in  sickness  that  ever  draw  the  breath 
of  life.  He  has  mixed  with  every  grade  of  sode^aadknown 
the  utmost  distress,  hut  there  nevn  waaa  less  aeiUi,  a  mm 
teitder- hearted,  a  more  enthuriastie  gidlalen  man, 

and  I  dare  say  if  few  have  done  less  good,  fewer  still  have 
done  less  barm  in  the  world  than  be.  By  what  chance  Natwe 
forma  such  whimsical  jumbles  I  don't  knew,  but  I  do  knew 
that  she  sends  them  amonf  us  very  often,  and  that  tbe  Ung  of 
the  whole  race  is  Jack  Redbom. 

I  shookl  be  puttied  to  say  how  old  be  is.  His  health  is 
none  of  tbe  best,  and  he  wean  a  quantity  of  iron-grey  hair 
wlucb  shades  bis  face  and  gives  it  rather  a  worn  appearance ; 
but  we  consider  bim  quite  a  young  fellow  notwithstanding,  and 
if  a  youthful  spfrit,  surviving  the  roughest  contact  widi  the 
world,  eonftna  upon  its  possessor  any  title  to  be  considered 
.  young,  then  ha  is  a  mere  child.  The  only  intotmptiens  to  his 
I  caraleaa  dnerfuhwM  ere  on  a  wet  Swd^t  «hM  be  ls,apt  to 
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be  unaanally  teligious  and  loleimi,  kod  MMoetimea  of  an  even- 
ing when  be  bat  been  blowing  a  very  slow  tune  on  the  flute. 
On  thsM  iast-named  occaaions  he  U  apt  to  incline  towards  the 
■DyBterioofl  or  dte  terrible.  As  a  specimen  of  bis  powers  in 
tms  mood,  I  refer  my  readers  to  the  extract  ham  the  clock- 
caae  which  follows  Uiis  paper ;  be  broi^ht  it  to  nte  not  long 
•go  at  nidnigbt,  and  inrormed  me  that  the  main  incident  bad 
been  mvgesled  by  a  dream  of  the  ni^t  balbre. 

His  qiartments  are  two  dieerfiil  loons  looking  toward  the 
garden,  and  <me  o(  his  great  deltghu  is  to  arrange  and  rear- 
range Uie  f  artnture  in  ibeie  chambers  and  put  it  in  every  pos- 
sible vBzie^  of  poattion.  During  the  whole  time  be  has  been 
here,  I  do  not  think  he  has  sl^>t  for  two  nights  running  with 
the  bead  of  his  bed  in  the  same  place,  and  every  tinse  he 
flwvei  it  is  to  be  the  last.  My  housekeeper  waa  at  first  well 
nigb  distracted  by  these  frequent  changes;  botabe  has  become 
quite  reconciled  to  them  by  d^reea,  u>d  has  so  fallen  in  with 
bit  humor  that  they  often  consult  together  irith  great  gravity 
on  the  final  alteration.  Whatever  h^  arraogementit  are,  how- 
ever, they  are  always  a  pattern  of  neaCness.  and  every  one  of 
the  maoifoid  articles  conneoted  with  Us  manifold  oooupatioos, 
is  to  be  fbopd  in  tta  own  particular  place.  Until  wiwin  the 
last  two  or  three  years,  be  was  swgect  to  an  ooeaneoal  fit, 
(wbieh  mnally  came  upon  Urn  in  very  fine  weather,)  under 
the  influence  of  which  he  would  dress  himself  with  peculiar 
care,  and,  gtnng  out  under  pretence  of  taking  a  walk,  disap- 
pear f«-  several  days  together.  At  length,  after  the  interval 
between  each  outbreak  of  this  disorder  bad  gradoally  grown 
laoger  and  long«-,  it  wholly  disappeared,  and  now  ha  seldom 
adrs  abroad  except  to  stroll  out  a  little  way  on  a  summer's 
evening.  *  Whether  he  yet  mistrusts  bis  own  constancy  in  this 
respect,  and  is  therefore  afraid  te  wear  a  coat,  I  know  not; 
bat  we  seldom  see  bim  is  any  other  omwt  garment  than  an 
oU  speetraMookingdrasringigowa,  witn  very  diapropartionate 

Cekett,  ftiUttf  a  miacelluneaas  ct^eotionof  odd  amttprs  winch 
picks  up  wherever  he  can  lay  bis  baoda  upon  tbem. 
Eveiy  tung  that  is  a  favorite  with  oar  friend  is  a  favorite 
with  us,  and  thus  it  happens  that  the  fourth  among  us  is  Mr. 
Owen  Miles,  a  most  worthy  gentleman  who  bad  treated  Jack 
with  great  kindness  ht&xn  my  deaf  friend  and  I  eacewitered 
faim  1;^  an  accident  Id  winch  I  may  rafbr  <n  soma  fhtore  oo- 
oaskm.    Mr.  Miles  was  onoa  a  very  rich  mwebant,  but 
oeiving  a  severe  shock  in  the  death  of  his  wife,  ha  retired 
from  business  aod  devoted  bimietf  to  a  quiet,  anostentatioas  , 
life.    He  is  an  excellent  man  of  thoroughly  sterling  charao 
tar ;  not  of  quick  apprehension  and  not  without  some  amusing 

Bpjndioae,  which  i  shall  leave  to  their  own  developemenL 
a  h(dds  OS  all  in  profband  veneration,  but  Jack  Redbnca  ha 
o-tceros  as  a  kind  of  pleasant  wonder,  that  ba  may  venture  to 
approach  fiuniliarly.  He  believes,  not  only  that  no  man  ever 
lived  who  could  do  so  many  things  aa  Jack,  but  that  no  man 
aver  lived  who  could  do  any  thing  so  well,  and  he  never  calls 
my  attaoiion  to  any  of  hia  ingenioas  ptooeedliiga  but  he  whis- 
pan  in  my  ear,  nodging  me  at  the  sama  time  with  Ua  elbow 
— "  If  he  had  only  made  it  Ms  umda,aii^-if  faebad  Only  made 
It  bU  trade!"— 

They  areinseparable  compamona;  one  would  alnwat  sup- 
pose that  although  Mr.  Miles  never  by  any  chance  does  any 
thing  in  the  way  of  assistance.  Jack  could  do  nothing  without 
horn.  Whether  he  is  reading,  writing,  painting,  carpentariag, 
gardening,  flute-playing,  or  what  not,  there  is  Mr.  Miles  be- 
side him,  buttoned  up  to  the  clna  in  Ida  Una  coat,  and  kxtkieg 
on  with  a  face  of  incredulona  ddigbt  aa  though  be  could  not 
oredittba  testimony  of  bis  own  senses,  and  ud  a  misgiving 
that  DO  man  could  bo  so  clever  but  in  a  drean. 
These  are  my  friends;  I  have  now  introdiiced  myself  and 


THE  CLOCK-CASE. 

A  OI»rFX8BK>K  FOUND  LV  A  PRISON  IN  THE  TIMB  OF 
CHARLES  THB  SKOONDi 

I  held  a  Ueutenaat*a  comnusaion  in  His  M^jes^'s  army, 
and  served  abroad  in  the  campugns  of  1677  and  1678,  The 
treaty  of  Nimeguen  being  concluded,  I  returned  home,  and  re- 
tiring from  the  service  withdrew  to  a  small  estate  lying  a  few 
miles  east  of  London,  which  I  had  recently  acquired  to  right 
of  my  wife. 

This  is  the  last  night  I  have  to  live,  andl  will  set  down  the 
naked  truth  without  disguise,  I  was  never  a  brave  man,  and 
had  always  been  &om  my  childhood  of  a  secret,  sullen,  dis- 
trustful nature.   I  ^eak  of  myself  as  if!  had  passed  front  the 


wcH^  for  while  I  write  tUs my  grave  Is  di<Kiur.Biid  mv 
name  la  written  in  the  Uack  book  of  death,  ' 
Soon  after  mj  tetnm  to  ^iglaol,  my  only  brother  «u 
seized  with  mortal  illness.  ^i«  cirounstaace  gave  me  iliila 
or  ne  pain,  for  since  we  had  been  men  we  had  aatociated  btt 
very  fittle  together.  He  was  open-hearted  and  genenmt,' 
handsomer  thau  I,  more  aceompKsbed,  and  generally  belani 
Those  who  bad  sought  my  acquaintance  abroad  or  at  bona 
because  they  were  faeod*  of  Us,  aeldon  attached  tbeniwltH 
to  me  long,  and  would  nsuaUy  say  in  our  flnt  coDvenaiiait 
that  they  were  suri»ised  to  lind  two  brothers  so  aoHke  io 
their  manners  and  appearanee.  It  was  my  habit  to  lesd  tbem 
on  to  this  avowal,  for  I  knew  what  comparisons  tbej  miut 
draw  between  us,  and,  baring  a  taakling  envy  in  my  heart,  I 
sought  to  iuatify  It  te  myself. 

We  bad  married  two  sisters.  TUa  additioiialtfa  betweni 
us,  as  it  may  appear  to  some,  only  estranged  us  die  laoie/- ' 
His  wife  knew  rae  well.  I  never  strtiggled  with  udj  secnt' 
jealouay  or  gall  when  she  was  present,  but  that  worau  knew 
it  as  well  as  I  did.  I  never  raised  my  eyes  at  inch  nma  but 
I  found  hen  fixed  upon  me ;  I  never  bent  tbem  on  the  gnmni 
or  looked  another  way,  but  I  felt  that  she  overiooked  dm  iI> 
ways.  It  was  an  inexpressible  relief  to  me  when  we  qiiu> 
relied,  and  a  greater  relief  still  when  I  heard  abroad  ibtc  ibe 
was  dead.  It  seems  to  me  now  as  if  some  strange  and  teiri- 
ble  foreshadowing  of  what  has  happened  since,  nuw  bm ' 
hung  over  us  then.  I  waa  afrud  of  her:  she  haunted  me;' 
her  fixed  and  steadv  k>ok  eonea  badx  tipon  tne  now  fike  dis  I 
memory  (rf'adark  dream,  and  makes  my  blood  run  odd. 

She  died  shortly  ailer  giving  birth  to  a  diild — a  boy.  When 
my  brother  knew  that  all  hope  of  his  own  recovery  wsi  psa,  '< 
he  called  my  «ife  to  his  bed-aide  and  confided  tins  aT^uii,sl 
child  of  four  years  old.  to  ber  protection.  He  baqoeatbed  to  | 
him  aH  the  property  he  had,  and  willed  that  iacaseoTibt' 
child's  death  it  should  pass  to  my  wife  as  the  oidy  a^hue- 
ledgement  he  could  make  her  for  her  care  and  lave.  He  et* 
chuiged  a  few  brotherly  words  with  me  deploring  our  1od| 
separation,  and  being  exhausted,  fell  iuo  a  slnnber  froa 
which  he  never  awoke. 

W«  had  no  ddUren,  and  as  there  liad  been  a  strong  elec- 
tion between  the  sisters,  and  my  wife  had  almostiupplied  iba 

Elaee  of  a  mother  to  this  boy,  sne  loved  him  as  if  lie  ba<I  bcei 
sr  own.  The  child  waa  ardently  attached  to  her;  fan  be 
was  bis  mother'a  itnaga  in  lace  and  spirit,  and  always  nu- 
trusted  me. 

I  oan  hardly  fix  the  date  when  ^  feeUt^  first  eami  ifn 
me,  but  I  soon  began  to  be  tmeasy  wlwm  thia  child  was  I 
never  roused  myself  from  soota  moody  train  of  thougLt,  but  I 
marked  him  looking  at  ma:  not  with  mere  childish  wonier, 
but  with  some^ing  of  the  parpoae  and  meaning  that  I  bed 
so  often  noted  in  Us  mother.  It  was  no  effort  of  my  fiKTi 
founded  on  close  resemblance  of  feature  and  expfession.  I 
never  could  look  .the  boy  doarn.  He  feaied  me,  out  leeiMi 
some  instinct  to  despise  me  wiule  be  did  so;  and  sm 
when  he  drew  back  beneath  my  gaze— as  he  wculd  «hn  m 
were  alone,  to  get  nearer  to  the  sUoi^-he  would  keep  tu 
bright  eyea  upon  me  still. 

Perhaps  I  hid  the  mith  from  myself,  but  I  do  not  dusk 
that  wbmi  this  began,  I  meditated  to  do  bim  any  wrong.  I 
may  huve  thought  how  serviceable  his  inheriianee  woaldMts 
us,  and  may  tiave  wished  bim  dead,  but  1  believe  I  fasdno 
thiMigbt  of  compassing  his  death.  Neither  did  the  idea  coos 
upon  me  at  once,  but  by  veiy  slow  d^reea,  preseaiiog  kiclf 
at  first  in  dim  shape  at  a  very  groat  distance,  as  mea  nu 
think  of  an  earthquake  or  tho  last  day — then  dtawmg  nranr 
and  neam-  and  loaing  something  af  its  honror  and  innnbs- 
biHty— then  coming  to  be  part  and  parcel,  nay  neatly  ^ 
whole  sum  and  suMtanoe  oi  nqr  daily  Uioagbts,  and  lesolnit 
itself  into  a  question  of  means  and  aafeiy;  not  of  doii^  or  ab- 
staining Trom  the  deed. 

Whue  this  was  going  on  within  me,  I  never  ceuld  besr  tbu 
the  cUld  should  see  me  looking  at  him,  ud  yet  I  was  nsder 
a  faaeinatimi  which  made  It  a  kindof  faniainesa-wid)  meieW' 
template  Us  slight  and  fragile  figure  ai^  tUnk  bow  eatilj  it 
might  be  done.  Sometimes  I  would  steal  up  stain  and  wsicb 
him  as  he  slept,  but  usually  I  hovered  in  the  garden  near  dw 
windew  of  the  room  in  which  be  learned  hi*  little  tai^ 
there  aa  he  sat  upon  a  low  seat  beside  my  wife,  I  would  pec 
at  biro  for  boors  together  from  behind  a  trae :  starting 
guilty  wretdi  I  was  at  every  nutliqg  of  n  leaf!  and  vH^w^ 
ing  back  to  look  and  start  again. 

Hard  b)  our  cottage,  but  quite  «nt  of  sight,  and  (if  tbtfo 
were  anv  vud  astir)  of  Isiaring,  too,  was  a  daep  theet  of 
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nnr.  IqMiadaMiniha|riiigwithni7po^b-kiule,a.nNttfa 
■kIbI  of  a  boat,  which  I  finiabed  at  last  and  dropped  in  u« 
cUkTi  way.  Then  I  withdrew  to  a  aecrat  place  which  be 
KrtpHtif  be  atde  ftwqr  alone  to  awim  this  bauUe,  and 
biktd  tbere  for  his  ootDing.  He  came  niithur  that  day  nor 
lb  next,  tboucb  I  waited  from  noon  till  nigbtAll.  I  waa 
■rt  lixt  I  baa  hin  in  my  net,  for  1  bad  heard  him  prattling 
oTtfae  u^,  and  knew  that  in  bu  infant  pleasnre  be  kept  it  by 
tu  nde  io  bed.  I  felt  no  weanneaa  or  fatigue,  but  waited  pa- 
Dcotij,  aod  on  the  third  day  be  paued  me,  running  joyously 
ikief,  iriih  hia  ailken  hair  streaming  in  the  wind  and  he  aing- 
itp-GiNl  have  nmy  upon  me  {-"liiifiiv  a  mnrty  ballad— 
who  eoold  bardiy  Hap  the  wordi. 

I  itde  down  afW  iiiin,  creeping  nnder  eertain  afaruba  which 
mr  ia  ibat  place,  and  none  but  devila  know  with  what  terror 
MnBg,fiiil-growa  man,  tracked  the  footatepa  of  that  baby 
u  Iw  ipproacbed  the  water'a  brink.  I  waa  doae  apon  bim, 
hid  mnk  Dp<Ht  my  knee  and  raised  my  hand  to  Ibruu  bim  in, 
■ha  ba  saw  my  shadow  in  the  atrMn  and  tuned  bin  round. 

Hii  moibar's  ghoat  waa  looking  from  Ma  eyes.  The  aun 
bm  forth  from  behind  a  cloud :  it  shone  in  the  bright  aky, 
teglUUBiiig  earth,  the  clear  water,  the  aporkling  drops  of 
■isifoa  the  leavea.  Tbere  were  eyes  in  every  thing.  The 
vfaak  gnat  uureiae  of  Kgbt  waa  there  to  see  the  morder 
\iam.  1  know  not  what  he  said ;  he  earae  of  bold  and  manly 
!  Hood,  tad  child  as  he  was,  he  did  not  crouch  or  fawn  upon 
•  w.  1  heard  him  cry  that  he  would  try  to  love  me— not  tWt 
hdid— and  then  I  saw  bim  running  back  toward  the  house. 
Tba  aeu  I  saw  was  nay  own  sword  naked  in  my  band,  and  he 
^  at  my  feet  sta-rii  dead— dabbled  here  and  tbere  wiiB 
kM,batotbenriaexwdifiei«ntfimn  whati  badoeen  bim  in 
Uiilwp— in  ibeaanMUiimdenx^  with  hi*  ebeek  resting  on 
lu  Bide  hand. 

I  twk  him  n  my  wma  aad  laid  him — very  gently  now  that 
bi  m  dead-Wn  a  tUckat.  My  wife  was  from  home  that  day 
■od  maid  not  re  tuna  until  the  nexL  Our  bed>reom  window, 
dw  oai;  ilevpiag  iwm  on  that  side  of  the  bouse,  was  but  a 
&«  feet  Gram  the  ground,  and  I  restdvad  to  deaoand  from  it  at 
ngfat  and  bwy  bim  in  «be  gturden.  I  bad  no  thought  that  I 
hsd  ftilsd  in  my  design,  no  thought  that  the  water  would  be 
drsfged  aid  do  thing  found,  that  the  money  must  now  lay 
■we,  nsoe  I  must  encourage  the  idea  that  oe  child  waa  lest 
w  mim.  All  my  tboughu  were  bound  op  and  knotted  to- 
^        {■  the  one  abso^ing  necessi^  «f  hiding  what  I  bad 

Ha*  I  Mt  when  they  eame  to  tell  me  that  the  child  was 
BiwiS,  when  I  ordered  soouu  iaall  direotlona,  when  I  gasp- 
id  ud  mcaUed  at  every  one's  approach,  no  tongue  can  tell 
wniDdof  aueaaceive.  I  biiriea  bim  that  niclu.  When  1 
pwsd  tks  boughs  and  kraked  iota  the  dark  dddtet,  there  waa 
•(••■•■wtm  Mtaiiqc  lika  the  viaihle  nirit  of  Oed  upon  the 
*'4md  ddld.  I  gfaneed  down  into  his  grave  when  1  bad 
bim  theiB,  and  sdU  it  gleamed  upon  his  breaat :  an  eye 
«  £ra  kiokii^  up  to  Heaven  in  auppli^ttien  to  the  atars  that 
I  *ndnd  me  at  my  work. 

Ibadtomeetmy  wife,  and  break  the  newa,a>d  give  her 
M^ikat  the  elnld  would  aoea  be  foond.  AU  thialdid^  with 
|^>^Mnaea,Isuppoae,  of  beinrainoere,for  I  was  the 
"iMt  of  ao  BuspieioD.  This  dona,  I  sat  at  the  badiooa 
all  day  long,  and  watched  the  spot  when  the  dread< 
■■•ecrat  lay, 

b  was  in  a  piece  of  gnound  which  had  been  dog  up  to  be 
tuifed,  and  whld)  I  had  chosen  <m  that  account  aa  the 
""■■•f my  spade  wars  less  likefyto  atttaet  attentteo.  The 
asawho  laid  dawn  the  grass  must  have  thou^me  mad.  I 
^Uhd  to  them  oontinuallv  to  expedite  theh  work,  ran  out  and 
beside  them,  tcod  down  the  turf  with  my  feet,  and 
with  frantic  eagerness.  Tbey  had  finished  their 
I         '"S^  aitd  then  I  thought  myself  eompartively  safe. 
I  •*»pi--not  aa  men  co  who  wake  refreshed  and  cheerful, 
°^  1  ud  sleep,  passing  from  vagae  and  shadowy  dreams  of 
boDted  down,  to  visions  of  the  plot  of  gi  ase,  through 
|™UBow  a  band  and  now  a  foot  and  now  tlte  head  itself  was 
™™{«it.   At  this  pcrint  I  always  woke  and  stole  to  the 
to  make  suro  thatit  was  not  really  so.    That  d«ie, 
ts  bed  again,  and  thus  I  spent  the  night  in  fiu  and 
gsttuig  ap  uid  lying  down  full  twenty  times,  and  dieam- 
^thettnadnunoTervtd  over  again — which  was  far  worse 
^'l^aw^te,  for  evwy  dream  had  a  whole  vght'a  suf- 
Zn^"*  ""^    0*e  1  thooght  that  the  chHd  waa  aUve, 
"•that  I  had  never  tried  to  kill  him.    To  wak«  from  that 
"*!"■«•  the  most  dreadful  agony  of  all. 
'MMUd^f  sat  at  the  window  agaiq,  never  onee  takiag 


my  eyes  from  the  i^aoe,  which,  although  it  wuoovmed  bytiw 
grass,  was  as  plun  to  me — iu  shape,  iu  rize,  its  den^,  {to 
jagged  sides,  and  all — as  if  it  had  been  open  to  tite  light  of 
day.  When  a  servant  walked  across  it  I  felt  aa  if  he  most 
siokia;  when  he  had  passed  I  looked  to  see  ^lat  hia  fbet  had 
not  worn  the  edges.  If  a  Urd  lif^ted  there^  I  was  in  terror 
lest  by  some  tremendous  interposition  it  should  be  instnimra- 
tal  in  the  discovvry ;  if  a  breath  of  air  sighed  across  it,  to  me 
it  whispered  murder.  There  was  not  a  si^t  or  aonnd,  how 
ordinary,  mean,  or  tinimpoTtant  aoever,  but  was  fraught  with 
fear.  And  in  this  state  of  ceaseless  watching  i  spent  three 
days. 

On  the  focnh  there  came  to  the  gate  one  who  bad  served 
with  me  abroad,  accompanied  by  •  brother  officer  of  hiswbmn 
I  had  never  seen.  I  felt  that  I  could  not  hear  to  be  out  of 
sight  of  the  place.  Ic  was  a  summer  evening,  and  I  bade  ray 
people  take  a  table  and  afiask  of  wine  into  t^  garden.  Then 
I  sat  down  mth  mjf  ehair  vpon  the  grave,  and  being  assured 
that  nobody  eanhl  distnih  it  now,  without  my  knowledge,  tried 
to  drink  and  talk. 

Tbey  hoped  that  my  wife  was  well — that  she  waa  not  obliged 
to  keep  her  chamber--that  they  had  net  frightened  her  away. 
What  could  I  do  but  tell  them  with  a  faltering  tongue  about 
the  child?  The  officer  whom  I  did  not  know  was  a  down* 
looking  man,  and  kept  bis  eyes  upon  the  ground  wlnle  I  waa 
speaking.  Even  that  terrified  me !  I  could  not  divest  myielf 
of  the  idea  that  he  saw  aomething  there  which  caused  him  to 
suspect  the  truth.  I  asked  hurriedly  if  be  supposed  that — 
and  stopped.  "  That  the  child  l»s  been  mnrderedT"  said 
be,  looking  mildly  at  me.  "  Oh,  no  1  what  could  a  man  gain 
by  murderinff  a  poor  child  1 "  /  coold  have  told  him  what  a 
man  gained  by  such  a  deed,  no  one  better,  but  1  held  my  peace, 
and  shivered  aa  with  an  ague. 

Mistaking  my  emotion  they  Were  endeavoring  to  cheer  me 
with  the  hope  that  the  boy  wonld  certunly  be  found — great 
cheer  that  was  for  me — when  we  heard  a  low,  deep  howl, 
and  presently  there  sprung  over  the  wall  two  great  dogs,  who, 
bounding  into  the  garden,  repeated  the  baying  soood  we  had 
beard  before. 

"  Bloodhounds ! "  cried  my  visiter*. 

Wbat  need  to  tell  me  thatl  I  had  never  aeen  one  of  that 
kind  in  all  my  life,  but  I  knew  what  they  were,  aad  for  what 
pmpoaa  tbi^  bad  oome.  I  grasped  the  elbew*  of  my  ohair, 
ana  neither  spoke  nor  moved. 

"  They  are  the  genuine  breed,"  said  tibe  man  whom  I  had 
known  abroad,  "  and  being  out  ibr  exercise  have  no  doubt  e^ 
caped  from  their  keeper.    What  noble  animals  tbey  are ! " 

Both  he  and  his  friend  turned  te  lodt  at  the  dogs,  who, 
with  their  noses  to  the  ground,  mpved  restlesely  alMUt,  run- 
ning te  and  fro,  and  up  mad  down,  tad  ftraoea,  ud  roaoid  la 
circles,  careering  about  like  wild  dling*,  and  all  this  time 
taking  no  notice  of  us,  but  ever  end  again  lifting  th^r  hrads 
and  repeuing  tha  yell  we  had  heard  already,  then  drapping 
their  aoses  to  the  ground  again,  and  tracking  earnestly  here 
and  there.  They  now  began  to  anuff  the  earth  more  eageiiy 
than  tbey  had  done  yet,  and  although  they  were  still  very 
restless,  no  longer  beat  about  in  such  wide  drcoits,  but  kept 
Deer  to  one  spot,  and  constantly  diminished  the  distance  be- 
tween themselves  and  me. 

At  last  they  came  up  close  to  the  great  chur  en  which  X 
•at,  and  rnising  their  nightfui  bowl  once  more,  tried  to  tear 
away  the  wooden  rails  that  kept  them  from,  the  groand  be- 
neath. I  saw  how  I  looked  in  the  faces  of  the  two  wlw  wen 
with  me. 

"  Tbey  aoent  aome  prey,"  aaid  they,  hoih  together. 
"They  acentno  prey!"  cried  I. 

"In  ileavea's  name,  move,"  said  the  one  I  knew,  vaqraar- 
nesdy,  "  or  you  will  he  Urn  to  pieces." 

"Let  dwm  tear  me  Ifmb  firom  Hmb,  I  'U  never  leaTa  lU* 
place!"  cried  I.  "Are  dogs  to  buny  men  to  ehamefal  deaths  T 
Hew  them  down !  oat  them  in  pieces ! " 

"There  is  some  foul  mystery  here!"  said  the  officer  whom 
I  did  not  know,  drawing  his  sword.  "In  King  Charics's 
name,  assist  me  to  secure  this  maa." 

They  both  set  upon  me  and  forced  me  away,  thou^  I  fiiu^t 
and  bit  and  caught  at  them  like  a  ma^i^maD.  After  a  atrwle^ 
tbey  got  me  quietly  between  them,  and  then,  my  God !  Inw 
the  angry  dogs  tearing  at  the  earth,  and  dinnring  it  up  into 
the  air  like  water. 

What  more  have  I  to  tell ! — that  I  fell  upoi-.  nry  knees,  and 
with  chattering  teeth  confessed  the  truth,  ana  prayed  to  be 
forgiven— diat  I  have  ainoa  denied,  and  now  co^s*  to  it 
•fdn— that  I  have  hwn  tried  Ar  dw  erinerfintwlcmlv,  mid 
Diaitized  b/VjOOglC 


or  to  bMrop  MiArfl7  afiAaM  it— Tfaat  I  Boeo^CMm, 
■»  ewwBlliwi,  wt  bwpe,  mo  fneiA  ifat  ay  wtfe  hM  taappi^ 
loM  Air  tbs  liKM  dwM  fiw^liM  wWch  «ori4  wWb  her  to 
kawray  iiiiiHTj  or  hwi    iharl  —  BiaM  w  tb 


rEBflOMAL  ADVERTIIBEB  OF  HASTEft  HtJMPHBET. 

THE  ULO  CUKIOflnT  SBOf. 

Ifi^  b  |«Mn%  ^  liM  for  ■maSkm^.  !■  ihe  ■omner  I 
flAcB  k«v«  bofM  earif  n  iha  iiioraii«,  ud  roam  aboM  Scatb 
aikl  laaat  aU  4n»  ormwi avoapa  ior  daja  or  wwlu  logBtlMr, 
bat  wvioB  ia  ttia  wawy  I  mMmb  ga  aat  aatil  afiar  Jaik, 
Uema  ba  tbdwd.  I  laaa  its  lilM  aad  faal  Iba  c]tf«r> 
MM**  it  ibads  ■poM  ifaa  eanb,  M  mudt  a>  aay  cnaiara 

faDen  iawwiblr  itfa  tU«  bafait,  bsih  baeaw  to  &- 
Ton  mj  tatraitj,  aad  becniM  it  aflbrd*  aw  graawr 
aity  of  «pecolitiiig  oa  the  efaaracttti  aad  ocqaatiowa 
friw  ftD  Iba  ftreet*.  Tba  glare  aad  bury  of  btnad  i 
BOt  adapMd  to  idle  pomiiu  lika  Brine ;  a  gSnms  st  paanag 
faeaa  caogttt  by  tbaogbt  of  a  ttMatlaiapor  a  Aap  wiadow  >• 
oAcD  bectar  fbr  my  purpose  than  (beir  fuil  ravclatioa  ia  the 
^ylight,  Md,  if  l.muM  add  the  muh,  ia  kinder  in  tbie 
leepeet  tba>  dqr*  wbidi  too  oftea  deatroya  aa  Mr4iiilt  caade 
at  tlw  ■eiBBat  of  ia  aoa^^etioa,  witboot  tiba  aBiallaw  eem- 
aiuoy  or  MAotaa* 

Tliai  iwtaal  [lar iiig  in  aait  fni.  ibal  nnrrr  rwiTinf  mrtiii 
neea,  tliat  iaeMiant  tread  of  (eat  wcarii^  the  roncb  etoMa 
aMiiiWb  ainljlliiaij  li  it  aotawoadcr  howibe  dwelloa  in  aar- 
raw  eaa  bMr  to  bear  tot  Tfaiak  of  a  aick  man  in  audi 
a  place  m  8aiBt  Mania'a  court,  fiaieainy  to  the  fimaiapi,  aod 
in  d»  HiUat  of  paia  aad  weariaeaa  ob^ad,  dcapito  btauaU; 
(as  |bn^h  it  were  a  task  he  moat  perfonn)  to  detva  the 
cfaild'a  atapfl  froin  the  man's,  the  tlipabod  beggar  from  the 
booted  exquiaite,  the  lounginf  from  the  boay,  the  dull  beel  of 
the  •aonieriiif  ootcaat,  from  the  quick  tread  of  an  expeoiant 
yhHiiiie  lliinlr  of  the  bun  and  noiae  being  alwaja 

ywaeat  la  Ma  aaaaea,  and  of  the  atream  of  Ufa  that  will  not 
atop,  poofbig  oa,  on,  on,  through  all  bia  reatleaa  draama,  as  if 
be  were  eendemned  to  lie  dead,  but  conacious,  in  a  noisy 
efaurcfayard,  and  bad  no  hope  of  rest  fbr  eaotnne*  te  come. 

Tbeo  the  crowds  fbravcr  paaaing  and  repaaaiog  on  the 
bridgea  (or  theae  which  are  tri*  of  toll  at  leaat)  when  many 
atop  on  fine  oveaim  loolung  liatlesaly  down  Vfoa  the  water, 
wiui  aoma  ngaa  idea  that  by  and  by  it  nma  between  green 
tamks  wfaich  grew  wider^nd  wider,  until  at  but  to  joins  the 
broad  vast  aea— where  some  halt  to  reat  from  heavy  loads,  and 
think  aa  they  look  over  the  parapet  that  to  smoke  and  lounge 
•way  cme's  life,  aad  lie  sleeping  in  the  son  upm  a  hot  tarpui- 
Un,  hi  a  doU,  dowi  sluggish  barge,  must  be  bappioeaa  unal- 
loyed, and  where  some,  and  a  vary  diflcrant  daaa,  peose  with 
heavier  loads  than  they,  renembniag  to  have  heard  or  read 
In  some  old  time  that  drowning  was  not  a  hud  daa^  but  of 
all  means  of  suicide  the  easiest  and  beeL 

ComtOardsnMaricetat  sunrise  too,  in  the  spring  or  sam- 
mer,  when  the  fragraooe  of  sweet  flowers  ia  inihe  air,  ora^ 
powariagavon  dw  imwhalaaoaM  ataama  of  lastmgfac'sdebandi- 
•TY,  and  driving  the  dusky  thrash,  whoso  cage  baa  bung  out- 
^a  aganet  window  all  night  long,  half  mad  with  j<^. 
Peor  bird!  tbs  only  neigfaboring  thing  at  all  akin  to  the 
atber  lillla  captives,  some  of  whom,  shrinking  from  the  hot 
bands  of  dfoakea  pare  baser »,  lie  drooping  on  the  path  aliaady, 
while  oUiers,  soddened  by  eloae  contact,  await  the  time  when 
tbay  aball  be  watered  imd  freshened  up  to  please  more  so- 
ber eoinpaay,  and  make  old  clerks  who  pass  them  oa  their 
road  to  business,  wonder  what  has  filled  their  breasu  with 
risions  of  the  country. 

But  my  pieeent  purpoaa  is  not  to  n^^iate  uptn  my  walks, 
fori  have  an  adventure  to  valata;  to  araaa  out  af  one  of  these 
rainbles,  and  thus  I  have  bean  led  to  speak  of  tbem  by  my  of 
preiaee. 

One  night  I  had  roamed  into  the  city,  and  was  walking 
slowly  on  hi  my  usual  way,  musing  upon  a  great  many  things, 
when  I  was  arrested  by  an  inquiry,  the  purport  of  whi<^  did 
not  reach  me,  but  whu^  seemed  to  be  addressed  to  myself, 
and  was  preferred  in  a  aob  sweat  vaioa  that  atmek  me  very 
pleasantly.  I  tamed  haitUy  i-napH  jmd  fiwmd  atmy  elbow  a 
prttqr  Uttla  gfalr  «ba  bagiaii-%^  diMoled  to  a  canaia  street 


at  a  waMMeaw  imbo^  »o  faan  ta  q|BMa  aaataar 

tar  of  the  town. 

"  It  is  a  very  loag  w^  froaa  here,"  aaid  I,  '  my  cUd." 

"  I  know  diat,  air,"  she  Rvfied  tiandly.  "lea^ailhi 
a  very  long  w^,  fat  I  caaw  Cm  there  to  aighr " 

"Alonefaaad  I,tBaoaea«(priae. 

"CMi  yea,  I  do  a'l  mind  that;  but  I  am  a  little  tn^uatt 
BOW)  for  1  have  lost  mj  read." 

''AadatetmndeTaaadkitafawT  Si^paaB I sbesU ul 

"  I  am  sam  yea  wSI  not  de  that,"  sead  the  Sttle  crsum 
"  yea  are  a«cb  a  saay  aid  gMkaaa,  aad  waft  aa  4sw  mi 

ael£" 

I  caaaotdaaonba  baw  Mcb  I  waa  inipnaaed  by  du  apfm 
and  the  anercy  widi  which  it  waa  made,  which  faraagktk  tea 
into  tbacbild'tckarqa,  aad  made  bar  slight  &gaca  tmUi 
aa  Aa  laibcd  n  iata  my  ftefc 

"  Caoa^"  and  I,  "1^  laka  JOB  dbanu" 

She  imt  bar  baadin  maBs  aa  aoBtdinglyaa  if  •behtdloHivi 
mm  (rem  her  cradle,  and  we  tmdgedaway  ugetbs;  ibefitdi 
craatara  accoBimodatiag  her  pnca  to  mina,  aad  raiber  kob 
ing  to  lead  and  take  care  of  ma  than  I  to  beproaeetiag  btr 
I  ahserred  that  eveiy  bow  aad  then  abe  atoiea  eaciosilad 
Bt  my  Cua*  aa  if  tomakeqmie  aare  ^atlwaaaotdaniral 
ber,  aad  that  theae  glaacaa  (veay  abaip  aad  kaaadKjacn 
toe)  aeemed  to  iadeaae  ber  ooafideaoe  at  every  Bspsthioo. 

For  my  part,  my  eurieaity  and  intcaeat  ware  at  ka«  eqia 
to  the  ebdld'a,  iat  child  she  canai^  waa,  altbo^  I  ikeurt 
it  probable  frtxn  what  I  aoald  maka  oat,  that  her  vatyuD*} 
and  dalieate  firama  imparted  •  pecaliar  jaaibfiilinii  u  bif 
^tpaaraaea.  Thoqdk  awea  aeaaai^  aaind  tbaa  ibe  a«H 
have  beea,  ihe  was  dbiemed  witbparfaat  aaaiaaii,  and  kan^ 
DO  marka  of  poverty  or  neglect. 

"Wbohasaentyouaefarbyyaanein"  saldL 

"  Soaoebody  who  is  very  kind  to  lae,  sir." 

"  And  what  bare  yoa  baa*  daiagf" 

"  Tfaat  I  Mat  net  tdJ,"  said  tka  eUld,  fii^y. 

There  waa  atBDetlnag  in  the  vmwmtw  of  tnia  rrply  whii 
imianH  ma  to  look  at  the  little  ereatnrs  with  an  inrotsMM 
eapraaamo  of  ampriae;  for  I  wondered  what  kindof  <mM 
to  might  be  that  aocarioaad  bar  to  ha  prepared  far  yeffiwui 
Uar  quick  aye  eeaiaad  loreadngrtbeagkM,  farasitmKaia 
■be  added  tlmt  tfaaaa  Mi  ao  bant  in  whM  sbabad  beaa  d«d 
bat  to  WM  a  geaat  sacrea  a  aaontwbieh  aha  did  not  «H 
know  herself. 

Tbia  waaaaid  with  no  appearaaaa  of  cunmng  ordacait  W 
with  an  uaaiisiariBiia  ftanbeaa  that  boce  the  imprem  of  mtL 
She  walked  on  as  befara,  grwring  more  femiliBr  whh  M  a{ 
we  praeeedad.  and  lalkiag  diaerfully  by  the  amy;  bat  dij 
aaid  aa  mere  about  ber  home,  beyond  remarking  ihtt  <* 
were  going  quits  a  new  road,  aad  asking  if  itwaraasbortMa 

While  we  wen  thus  engaged,  I  nevt^red  inmynusdsbni 
dred  dtSereot  exfJaaabuna  of  the  lUdle,  and  rqeeiad  ibea 
every  one.  I  really  &lt  adtamed  lo  take  advaniagasf  tiM» 
genuousness  or  grateful  feeling  v£  ibeduld  far  the  poipoM* 
gratifying  my  coriosiqr.  I  fam theaa bltle people ;  sm it» 
not  a  shgbt  thing  wbeo  they,  wh»  are  so  fresh  Broai  Go<i,  kw 

OS.  Aa  I  had  felt  pleased  atfaatby  bar  tui^diaia.  1*^ 
mined  to  deaerve  it,  aadito  do  ciadk  to  the  aaOM  aUcktaa 

prompted  her  to  r^Kiae  it  in  mo.  ' 

Ttwre  was  no  reason,  however,  why  I  ahoold  nAaiam 
sering  the  persoa  friw  1m  ineouidante^  eeet  her  us«£^ 

a  distance  I7  night  aad  akna ;  aadaato  wasnMii^pm*||J' 
that  if  she  foandbersdf  near  home,  she  takeftf^ 
of  me  and  daprire  me  of  the  oppoctunity,  I  avoided '^>*''* 
frequented  ways  and  totrit  the  most  intrieaie,  and  il*** 
was  not  until  wo  arrived  in  the  street  itself,  ttat 
where  we  wete.  Clapfnng  her  hands  with  plsft»waw«|* 
ning  on  befine  for  a  shwrt  ''■T'*™»i  119  hula  aoqaw'*'* 
sb^ied  at  a  door,  aad  remafadng  ea  ibe  atap  till  I  ^ 
knocked  at  it  when  I  jtnned  her. 

A  part  of  this  door  was  glass  m^rotadsd  by  soy 
which  I  did  not  observe  at  first.  Cm-  aU  was  veiy  den 
silent  within,  and  I  waa  asnoaa  (aa  indeed  dia  daUfM 
also)  (or  an  answer  to  oar  sommoos.  When  shs  had  ln«»> 
twice  or  thrice,  thete  was  a  noise  as  if  some  p«»o"  *^ 
moving  inside,  and  at  length  a  &int  light  appssicd  i^MF 
Ihe  glass,  which,  as  it  uiproached  very  slowly,  ^^^^ 
having  to#idce  bis  way  tlueugh  a  great  masy  scstteiM  ^ 
ch»,  enabled  me  to  see  both  what  kia^of  [«*^  "  h. 
advanced  and  what  kind  af  a  plaea  it  waa  thioagh  w&iu  ^ 
came.  -  J 

It  vlftik  Uttfe  dl^  BIBB  wifUoiv  giay  fa^r,  wboaa  bo*  ^ 
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gor^  M  be  bald  tba  kbore  hUbead  and  looked  before 
im  u  be  ■pproached,  I  could  filainly  tne.  Though  much  al- 
ired  ^  age,  I  fknciad  I  could  rt.-coj^iz«  in  hu  Bpare  and 
leod^T  form  Mimethiiig  of  that  delicaio  mould  wltiob  I  had 
Diicsd  in  tba  child.  Tbeir  bright  blue  eye«  ware  eertninly 
likej  but  hi*  faoe  waa  so  deeply  (urrowedand  go  very  foil 
m,  ihathare  all  naeubUnee  ceaaad. 
Tba  ^Boa  tbnN^li  whloh  ba  mada  bia  w»y  at  leianre  was 
Mof  uoaa  noapuolea  tor  old  and  curiooa things  which  seam 
)  cnnch  in  odd  eontan  tbii  tows,  and  to  hide  tb«r  musty 
wsaraaframtbepabKceyeitijaalmuyaiiddiatnDt.  There 
Kve  loitB  of  mail  standing  Dke  ^osts  in  armor  here  and  there, 
uiatflc  carvinga  brought  from  monkish  cIoiflter8,ru8ty  weapons 
f  nrinoa  kinds,  distorted  figures  in  efaiM,  and  wood,  and 
iwandivaqr:  tnpeauyand  atraage  furmtofethat  might  h»ve 
aoiiMsned in dfeana.  The  haggard  aapeetof  die  little 
Unnowas  wooderiVilly  suited  ro  the  plaee :  be  might  have 
med  amooi  old  cborches,  and  tomba,  and  deserted  houses, 
n  gslberea  all  the  spoils  with  bis  own  hands.  There  was 
Mhisg  in  the  whole  colleetian  but  what  was  in  keeping  with 
uowir,  Dothing  that  looked  older  or  more  worn  than  be. 
Ai  be  turned  the  key  in  the  lock,  ba  •arrayed  me  with  some 
aMushmca^  which  was  not  diannisbed  wben  fae  louked  from 
KUnqreompviiwi.  Tbedom-  being  enenpd.  the  ehlld  ad- 
liMied  him  as  grandfiuber,  and  tobl  him  the  little  story  of 
nr  eon^Muionsbip. 
Wbr  Uesa  thee,  ctnld,"  aaid  the  old  man,  patting  her  on 
"  how  ooutdat  thou  miss  thy  way — wiat  if  I  bad 

i  "  I  would  have  found  my  way  bock  to  yen,  grandfather," 
kid  tlM  diild,  boldly;  "  noverfeor." 

L  neoUman  kiseed  her,  and  then  turning  to  me  and  b^ging 
m  to  wslk  in,  I  did  to.  The  door  was  closed  and  locked. — 
fiMcdiiig  me  widi  tt»  lij^it,  ba  led  me  through  the  place  I 
N  Amjr^  seen  from  without,  into  a  small  sitting  room  be- 
■U>ia  wbwb  was  another  door  opening  into  a  kind  of  closet, 
*W  I  nir  a  little  bed  that  a  fairy  might  have  slept  in,  it 
^•M  so  very  small  and  waaaofKreuilyarraoged.  TbecUld 
lut  1  Msdle  and  tripped  itto  this  little  leaving  the  old 

|Bu     DM  together. 

'  "Ymwm  ba  tired,  atr,"  said  he,  at  heplaeeda  obair 
teibebe, "  how  ean  I  thuik  you." 

1  "Bftiktagnoreoaieof  your  grand -child  onotber  time,  my 
iMtfrMd,"  I  replied. 

"Mora care!"  sud  the  old  man  in  a  sbiiU  roice,  "  more 
NcifNeUy!  wl^  who  ever  loved  a  child  as  UoveNeUt" 

He  nid  this  with  such  evident  surprise  that  I  was  per- 
what  answer  CO  make,  and  the  more  ao  because  oooplod 
Hi  mnething  GaeUe  and  wandering  in  his  manner,  there 
^  u  his  lace  marks  of  deep  and  anxious  thought  which 
^nsetd  me  that  be  ooold  not  be,  as  I  bad  at  first  been  in- 
^•d  ta  nippeae,  in  a  state  of  dotage  or  imbecility. 
I  '  I  don't  think-you  oomoder — "  I  began. 
1  "1  (isn't  oonridBrf"  oriad  the  old  man,  intemqiting  me, 
.I^'tcMsiderherT  Ah,  how  little  jou  know  of  the  truth  I 
>U«lU^,littleNell7!" 

'bvvwbeimpoamble  for  any  man,  I  care  not  what  his 
of  tpMcfa  might  be,  to  express  more  affection  than  the 
ia  euriofities  did  in  these  four  words.    I  waited  for  him 
^■M^  iVtin,  but  he  rested  bis  chin  upon  his  bond,  and, 
In*  bead  twice  or  thrice,  £xod  his  eyea  upon  the  fire, 
■la  we  wen  ritting  thna  in  nlenoe,  d»  door  of  the  doaet 
'•ad  the  ehiU  retumad,  her  light  brown  hair  hanging 
her  nedi,  and  ho-  bee  Biuhed  with  the  baste  she 
■■■^  to  i^oin  us.    She  buued  herself  immediately  in 
■ngsapper,  and  wUle  sbe  was  thus  engaged  I  lemarked 
ibi  obi  man  took  an  oppmiunity  of  observing  me  mote 
tbta  fas  bad  done  yet.    I  was  surprised  to  see  that  all 
■an*  eveiy  tfal^  was  dona  by  the  child,  and  that  there 
'~xl  to  be  no  other  persona  bat  ourselves  in  the  house. — 
■■Ivantage  of  a  moment  when  she  was  absent  to  ven- 
*      on  this  point,  to  which  the  old  man  replied  that 
'  *ara  few  grown  persons  as  trustworthy  or  as  careful  as 

'l  always  grieves  me,"  I  observed,  roused  by  what  I  took 
'^Ktfishness,  "itallraya  grieves  me  to  contemplate 
"^■■iiDa  of  children  into  the  ways  of  life,  when  ibey  am 
nan  ^ata  inioDta.    It  checks  their  confidence  and 
o  of  dn  best  qualities  that  iJeaven  gives  them 
^"»uds  tkat  tiRy  share  oar  aorrows  before  they  are 
» "f  emering  into  our  en)eymento." 
f  *tt  M*ec  check  hen,"  aaid  the  old  man,  todcisg 
*t       "dm  nrium  m  too  daep.   Betides,  the 
«       •  ; 


cliiklnii  of  the  poor  know  but  few  pleasures.  Even  the  cheap 
delighu  of  childhood  must  be  boi4^t  and  paid  for." 

"  But — forgive  me  for  saying  this — you  ore  surely  not  to 
very  poor,"  said  I. 

"  She  is  not  my  child,  sir,"  returned  the  old  man.  Her 
mother  was,  and  she  was,  poor.  I  save  nothing— not  a  pen- 
ny— tboogb  I  live  as  you  see ;  but" — ^be  laid  tus  hand  upon  my 
arm  and  leant  forward  to  wUaper — "  A>b  aball  be  rich  nae  of 
these  dnys,  and  a  fine  lady.  Don't  you  think  ill  of  me  be* 
cause  I  use  ber  help.  Sbe  gives  it  cheerfully  as  yotl  see,  and 
it  would  break  her  heart  if  she  knew  that  I  snfferod  any  body 
else  to  do  for  me  what  her  little  hands  could  uodertake.  I 
don't  coauder !"  ho  cried  with  sudden  querulousneas,  "  why, 
God  knows  that  this  one  child  b  the  thought  and  object  of 
my  Hfe,  and  yet  He  never  pcospwa  me— no,  never." 

At  ^s  jimctare,  tJie  atioject  of  our  convers&txm  agwn  re- 
tamed,  and  the  old  man,  motioning  me  to  approach  tha  table, 
broke  off  and  seid  no  more. 

We  bod  scarcely  begun  our  repast,  wbeu  there  was  a  knock 
at  the  dom  by  which  I  had  entered,  end  Nell,  bursting  into  a 
beany  laugh,  which  I  was  r^oiced  to  hear,  for  it  was  child- 
like and  MI  of  hilari^,  said  ic  was  no  donbt  dear  old  Kit 
come  back  at  last. 

"  Foolish  Nell !"  said  the  old  man,  fondling  with  ber  hair; 
"sbe  always  laughs  at  poor  Kit." 

The  child  toughed  ag^  more  bearttly  than  before,  and  i 
could  not  help  smiling  from  pure  sympathy.  The  little  tdd 
man  took  up  a  candle  and  went  to  open  the  do<Nr.  When  be 
came  bock.  Kit  vros  at  his  heels 

Kit  wa*  a  shock-headed,  shambling,  awkward  lad,  with  an 
uncommonly  wide  mouth,  very  red  i^teeks,  a  timied-up  nose, 
and  certainly  the  most  comical  expression  of  &ce  I  ever  saw. 
He  stopped  short  at  the  door  on  seeing  a  stranger,  twitted  in 
hi*  hand  a  perfectly  round  old  hot  without  an  vestige  <rf  a 
brim,  and  resting  himself  now  on  one  log  ana  now  on  the 
other,  and  changing  them  constantly,  stood  in  the  door-way, 
looking  into  the  parlor  with  the  moK  exUaor^nary  leer  I  ever 
beheld.  I  entertaiited  a  grateful  feeling  toward  the  b<w  frmn 
that  minute,  for  I  felt  that  be  was  the  comedy  of  the  child's  Hfe. 

*'  A  long  way,  wasn't  it,  Kit  1"  said  the  Uttle  old  man. 

"  Why  then,  it  was  a  goodiah  struefa,  muitet,"  retumed 
Kit. 

"  EKd  yoa  find  the  house  easily  V* 
"  Why  then,  not  over  and  above  easy,  master,"  said  B3t. 
"  Of  course  yw  have  come  bock  hungry  I" 
Why  then,  I  do  consider  myself  raXher^o,  master,"  waa 
the  answer. 

The  lad  had  a  rematkaUe  way  <tf  standing  akiawise  as  ha 
spoke,  and  thmsting  fab  bead  lonranl  over  1^  abouldw,  as  if 
lio  could  not  get  at  hU  voka  without  that  accompanying  ac- 
tion. I  think  he  would  have  ■"■■"^  one  anywhere,  but  the 
child's  exquisite  eqjoyiaent  of  his  oddity,  and  the  relief  it  was 
to  find  that  there  was  something  she  associated  with  merri- 
ment in  a  pbma  that  ^peared  so  uasaited  to  her,  wore  quite 
irreristibla.  It  was  a  great  pmnt  too  that  Kit  himself  waa 
flattered  by  the  sensotioa  be  ciwied,  and  after  aeveial  efforts 
to  preserve  Us  graviqr,  burst  into  a  bad  roar,  and  so  stood 
with  his  mouth  wide  agm  and  lus  eyes  nearly  abut,  langhing 
violently. 

The  old  man  had  again  relapned  into  his  former  abstraction 
and  took  no  notice  of  what  passed,  but  I  remariied  ttutt  wbee 
her  laugh  waa  over,  the  oUld'a  Iwigfateyea  were  dimmed  with 
tears,  called  forth  W  the  fulnes*  of  heart  with  which  she  wel- 
comed her  uQCOUtfa  &voriie  after  the  little  anxie^  of  the  nighL 
As  for  Kit  himself  (whose  laugh  bad  been  all  the  time  one  of 
that  sort  which  very  little  would  change  into  a  cry)  be  carried 
a  large  slice  of  bread  and  meat  and  a  mug  of  beer  into  a  cmv 
ner,  and  applied  bims6lf  to  diqwsing  of  tbem  with  great  vo- 
racity. 

"  Ah !"  said  the  old  man  tonnng  to  me  with  a  sigh  as  if  I 
bod  spoken  to  him  but  diat  moment,  "  you  do  a't  know  what 
you  say  when  you  tell  me  that  I  don't  consider  her." 

"  You  must  not  attach  too  great  weight  to  a  remark  foumUd 
on  first  appearances,  my  friend,"  saod  I. 

"  No,*'^  returned  the  old  man  tboaght&ll/,  "  oo.  Come 
hither,  NeU." 

The  little  giri  haatened  from  her  sea^  and  put  ber  arm 

"  Do  I  love  thee,  NeU  T"  said  be.   "  Sa^r— do  I  love  tboo, 

NeU,  or  not" 

Tbo  chUd  only  answered  by  ber  cmsses,  and  bid  ber  bsad 
upon  Us  breast. 
"Why  dost  thou  sobf"  said  tbo  gi«BdMw>  pnofV 
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cloeer  to  him  and  glancing  toward  me.  *•  Is  it  became  tiwu 
know'flt  I  love  thee,  and  doit  not  Iik«  tbat  I  sfaould  aeem  to 
doubt  it  by  mj-  question  1    Well,  well— llien  let  us  say  I  lovo 

th(!P  Hoarly." 

"  Indeed.  indeM  you  do,"  replied  the  child  with  great 
carnCBlnefls,  "  Kit  knows  you  do." 

Kit,  wbu  in  despatching  his  bread  and  meat  liod  been  awal- 
lowiog  twu-thirds  of  his  knife  at  every  mouthful  with  the  cool- 
ness of  a  juggler,  stopped  short  in  his  operations  on  being  thus 
apiwaled  to,  and  bawled  "  Nobody  isn't  such  a  fool  an  to  say 
be  doesn't,"  after  which  he  incapacitated  himself  for  fimher 
conversation  by  taking  Bmostprodigiouawndwich  atone  bite. 

"  She  is  poor  now"— «^  the  old  man  patting  the  child'i 
cheek,  *'  but  I  say  agab  that  the  dme  is  coming  when  she 
shall  be  rich.  It  has  been  a  long  time  coming,  but  it  must 
©ome  at  lait ;  a  very  long  time,  bat  it  iurely  must  come.  It 
bu  come  to  other  men  who  do  nothing  but  waste  and  riot. 
When  will  it  come  to  me  V 

"  J,*"  ™fy  happy  as  I  am,  grandfather,"  said  the  child. 

'  Tush,  tush !"  returned  the  old  man, "  thoa  dost  not  know — 
how  ahould'st  thou  7"  Then  he  muttered  again  between  his 
teeth,  "  The  time  must  come,  I  am  very  sure  it  must.  It 
■will  be  all  the  better  for  coming  late!"  and  then  he  sighed 
ud  fell  imo  his  former  mnsiustsM  and  still  holding  iho  child 
between  tas  hnecs  appeared  to  bo  insensible  to  every  thing 
umntd  him.  By  thb  time  it  wanted  bat  a  few  minntes  of 
nudmght,  and  I  arose  to  go,  which  recalled  him  to  himself. 

'*  One  moment,  sir,"  ho  said.  "  Now  Kit— near  midnigbt, 
hog,  and  you  still  bore !  Gel  home,  get  home,  and  be  true  tu 
ywirtiroe  in  the  moming.for  there's  worit  to  do.  Good  night. 
There,  bid  him  good  night,  NeU,  and  let  him  be  gone !" 

Good  night.  Kit,"  said  the  child,  her  eyes  lighting  up 
with  merriment  and  kindness. 

Good  night,  Miss  Nell,"  returned  the  boy. 
And  diank  thjs  gentleman,"  interposed  the  old  man,  "  but 
for  whose  care  I  might  have  lost  my  little  girl  lo-night." 

"  WL-"*^  Ki''  "tt^t  won't  tlo»  that  won't." 

What  do  you  mean  V  cried  the  old  man. 


Once  more  opening  his  mouth  and  shutting  his  eyes,  and 
laughing  like  a  Stentor,  Kitgndually  backed  to  tbe  door,  and 
rowed  himself  out. 

 ttf  the  nxim,  the  boy  was  not  slow  in  taking  his  de- 

pwure;  when  he  hod  gone  and  the  child  was  occupied  in 
clearing  the  Ub!e,  the  old  man  said : 

"I  haven't  seemed  to  thank  you,  sir,  enough  for  what  you 
have  done  to-night,  but  I  do  thank  you  humbly  and  heartily, 
L  thanks  are  better  worth  than  mine.  I 

should  be  sorry  tbat  you  went  away  and  thought  I  was  un- 
"indfel  of  yourgDodnesa,  or  eareleM  of  hei— 1  am  not,  in- 
deed." 

I  was  sure  of  that,  I  said  from  what  I  had  seen.  "  But," 
I  added,  "  may  I  ask  you  a  question  V 

"  Ay  sir,"  replied  the  old  man, "  v^hax  is  it?" 

"  This  delicate  child,"  said  T,  "  widi  so  much  beanty  and 
inteUigence— has  she  nobody  to  care  (or  ber  but  you  ?  has  she 
no  other  companion  or  adviser  T 

"  No,"  he  retnmed  faioking  atead&st^  in  my  face,  "  no,  and 
she  wanu  no  other." 

"  But  are  you  not  fearful,"  said  I, "  tbat  yon  may  misunder^ 
stand  a  charge  so  tender !  I  aiu  sure  you  mean  well,  but  are 
you  quite  certain  that  you  know  how  to  execute  such  a  tnist 
as  this  1  I  am  an  old  man,  like  yon,  and  I  am  actuated  by  an 
old  man's  concern  in  all  that  is  young  and  promising.  Do 
you  not  diink  that  what  I  baVe  Seenof  you  and  this  little  crea- 
ture to-night  most  have  an  interest  not  wholly  free  from  pain  T" 

"  Sir,"  rejoined  the  old  man  afler  a  moment's  silence,  "  I 
have  no  right  to  feel  hurt  at  what  you  say.  It  is  true  ^t  in 
many  respects  1  am  the  child,  and  she  the  grown  person— that 
you  have  seen  already.  But  waking  or  steeping,  by  night  or 
day,  in  sickness  or  health,  she  is  the  one  object  of  my  care, 
and  if  you  knew  of  bow  lAuch  care,  you  would  look  on  me 
with  different  eyes,  you  would  indeed.  Ah !  it's  •  weary  life 
for  an  old  man — aweary,  wsaiy  life— but  diere  Is  a  great  end 
to  gain,  and  Hnx  I  keep  before  me." 

Seeitu;  that  be  was  in  a  state  of  excitement  and  impatience, 
I  turned  to  put  oa  an  outer  coat  which  I  had  thrown  off  on 
entering  the  room,  purposing  to  say  no  more.  Ivm  surprised 
to  see  the  chiM  standuig  patiently  by  with  a  cloak  upon  her 
arm,  and  in  ber  hand  a  hot  and  stick. 
"  Thoaa  an  not  mine,  ngr  dear/*  tOA  1. 


"  No,"  returned  the  child  quietlv,  "they  aie  j^wilfilbi'i' 
"  But  he  is  not  going  out  to-nignt.'' 
"  Oh,  yes  he  is,"  said  tbe  ciiild,  with  &  smile. 
"  And  what  becomes  of  you,  my  pretty  one  I" 
'*  Me !  I  stay  here,  of  course.    I  always  do." 
I  looked  in  astonlsbmcnt  towards  the  M  man,  but  be ««, 
or  feigned  to  be,  busied  in  die  anangement  of  hii  drasi.  fna 
him  I  looked  back  to  tbe  slight,  gentle  figure  of  tbs  chili- 
Alone  !    In  that  ^oomy  place  ail  the  long,  drssiy  iu|bll 

^le  evinced  no  consciousness  of  my  sorpriie,  Int  ^wetfuli] 
helped  the  old  man  with  his  cloak,  and  wfaon  bs  vu  i«ad) 
took  a  candle  to  light  us  out.  Finding  that  we  didartfUbr 
as  she  expected,  she  looked  back  witfa  a  smile  tad  wiitcdltT 
us.  The  old  man  showed  by  his  &ce  that  he  plsialy  nnk' 
stood  the  cause  of  my  faesitatioo,  but  be  merely  sigasd  u  ■ 
with  an  inclination  of  tbe  bead  to  pass  out  of  the  room  beta 
him,  and  remained  silent.  I  had  no  resource  bat  to  eos^, 
When  we  reached  the  door,  the  cUld,  satting  ion  lia 
candle,  tamed  to  say  good  nwht,  andmsed  bar  ftestoUa 
me.  Then  she  ran  to  the  oldnwo,  wbofbldedhDiDlHni 
and  bade  God  bless  ber. 

"  Sleep  soundly,  Nell,"  be  said  in  a  low  voice, "  ud  tnfAt 
guard  thy  bed.    Do  not  forget  tlw  piwers,  my  sweri." 

"No indeed,"  answered  tbe  dhiU  fem&dy,  "ibtyndi 
me  foel  so  happy !" 

"That's  w^;  Ikoow  they  do;  they  ahoaMl,'' wide  dj 
man.  "Bless  thee  a  hundred  times.  Early  in  die  ■mi^l 
sballbe  home." 

"  You  '11  not  ring  twice,"  rettuned  the  cUld.  "Ihi  W 
wakes  me,  oven  in  the  middle  of  a  dream." 

With  this  they  separated.  The  child  opened  tbe 
(now  guarded  by  a  shutter,  which  I  bad  heard  the  ba;  fS^ 
bofotE  he  left  tlus  house,)  and  with  another  farewell,  t)m 
clear  and  tender  note  1  have  recalled  a  thousand  Umn.  U 
it  until  we  had  passed  out.  Tbe  old  man  paused  a  nmnrt 
while  it  was  gently  closed  and  fitstened  on  the  iasWe,  * 
isfied  that  this  was  done,  walked  oa  at  a  Sow  pace.  Ai  A 
street^omer  he  st(q>ped,  and  regarding  me  vridi  a  uWa 
countenanca,  said  that  our  ways  were  widely  difireBi,* 
cbnt  ho  must  take  his  leave.  I  would  have  s^iken,  bm. 
moning  up  more  alacrity  than  might  have  been  expectd  * 
o.ne  of  his  ^penram-^,  he  hurried  away.  I  could  we  li* 
twice  or  thrice  he  looked  bade,  as  if  to  ascertain  if  I 
still  watching  himi  or  perhaps  to  assure  himself  ^  1  ^ 
not  following  at  a  d^tance.  The  obscurity  of  dK  *^ 
favored  his  dis^ipesrance,  and  his  figure  was  tocsibe^^ 
sight. 

I  remained  standing  on  the  spot  where  he  bad  IcA  W. 
willing  to  depart,  and  yet  unknowing  why  I  should  loiteribn 
I  looked  wistfully  into  the  street  we  had  lately  quitted,  i>>^>^ 
ter  a  time  directed  my  steps  tint  way.  IpaMedandrafwa 
tbe  house,  and  sK^iped  and Hstmed at door;  ■U«A>**' 
and  silent  as  tbe  grave. 

Yet  I  lingered  about,  and  could  not  tear  myself  ew^^*°% 
ing  of  all  possible  harm  that  might  happen  to  the  dskl-^ 
fires  and  robberies  and  even  murder— and  feeling 
evH  must  ensue  if  I  turned  my  back  upon  the  p'**'^J'i 
closing  of  a  door  or  window  in  the  street  l^*"!^^  ^  .Tt!! 
the  cuiiosity-dealer's  oaee  more ;  I  crossed  tbe  road  »mIo*i 
ed  up  at  the  bouse  to  assnrs  myself  that  the  noise  had  ''^ 
come  from  there  No,  it  waa  black,  oold^  and  lil^  " 
fore.  . 

There  were  few  passengers  astir:  tbe  sneet  ***^''^ 
and  pretty  well  my  own.  A  few  stragglers  fian  ^  *j 
tres  hurried  by,  and  now  and  then  I  tamed  aside 
some  ntrisy  drunkard  as  he  reeled  hcmMwmrds:  brttbMt* 
temiptions  wore  not  frequent,  and  aoon  eeaied.  Tb^J*^ 
struck  one.  Still  I  paced  up  and  down,  pnHaisiagaj**^'* 
every  time  should  be  the  last,  and  breokbg  ftith  with  09*** 
on  some  new  plea  as  of^en  as  I  did  so.  ,  , 

Tho  more  I  thought  of  what  the  old  man  had  isid,  wf^ 
■his  looks  and  bearing,  tbe  less  I  could  account  for  "I*  ■Tjl 
seen  and  heard.  I  bod  a  Strange  misgiving  tbat  bit  ■>£>"v 
absence  was  for  no  good  purpose.  I  had  only  torn  v>  l""* 
the  fact  throDgh  the  innocenceof  tbe  child,  and  though  tbe  (m 

man  was  by  at  the  time  and  saw  my  undisguised  s*"?^  j 
had  preserved  a  strange  mystery  upon  the  subject,  sad  i»>t™, 
no  word  of  expUmation.  These  refteciions  natufal^  ^"^fzl 
again  moA  strongly  than  before  Ids  hacgard  fece.  bis  """'Tl 
ing  manner,  his  restless,  amilous  looltK  His 
child  might  not  be  inconsbtent  wifli  villany  of  d>e*'*nt>"'' 
even  dwt  vary  'afiection  was  in  itself  an  extraonUDn;  cm"*' 


CorretpsndtHU, 


littiik  (wdlj  him,  I  never  doubted  that  his  love  for  her 
m  RaL  .  I  conld  not  admit  the  diougfat,  remeinbeiiiiR  what 
bd  puud  between  us,  and  the  tone  voice  in  which  he  had 
oIImI  ber  by  bet  name. 

"Sbifbne,  of  eourao,"  theohUd  had  said  in  answer  to  my 
ifM^m;  "  I  always  do !"  What  could  take  him  from  home 
kf nfta,  and  avny  nightT  I  called  up  at!  the  ttrange  tales 
1  bd  mr  beard  of  daric  and  secret  deeds  committed  in  great 
[owu  lad  escaping  detection  for  a  long  series  of  years ;  wild 
M  muy  of  these  storiej  were,  I  could  not  find  one  adapted 
MtUiiaTflBry,  which  only  becasie  die  more  impeoetnbto  in 
motiin    I  flougfac  to  solve  it. 

Oenqiied  with  soeh  thougbts  as  these,  and  a  crowd  of  others 
d  iRi£^  to  the  same  point,  I  contiiiued  to  pace  the  street 
tar  two  b^boun ;  at  length  the  rain  began  to  descend  hearily, 
ud  ibeo,  overpowered  by  &tigue,  though  no  less  interested 
ibu  Ihd  been  at  first,  I  engaged  the  neatest  coach  and  so 
mbaae.  A  cheerihl  fire  was  blazing  on  the  hearth,  the 
kap  boat  bright^,  my  clock  received  me  with  its  old  fs- 
anrwsleone;  every  thing  was  quiet,  warm  and  cheering, 
uJ  mbnipy  oontraM  to  the  gloom  and  dArknesa  I  had  q'jitted. 

Bai  tH  nat  night,  wakmg  or  in  my  sleep,  the  same  thoughts 
lenned  and  tiro  same  images  retained  possession  of  my 
kiis.  I  had  evec  before  me  the  old,  dark,  murky  rooms-" 
it  past  suits  of  mail,  with  their  ghostly  silent  air— the  faces 
d  any,  irinaiog  from  wood  and  stone — the  dust  and  rost 
ttlvsmdw  lives  ni  wood— ud  alone  in  the  midst  of  all 
iiibimberaiiddecajr  and  ugly  age,  the  bemtifiil  child  in  her 
yatle  alanber,  smiliia|;  throng  ber  light  and  sunny  dreams. 


COR&ESPOIfDENCE. 
UuTia  HuHPRur  has  been  favored  with  the  following 
liucr,  vritten  on  strongly-scented  paper,  and  sealed  in  light 
Nue  *u  with  the  representation  of  two  very  plump  doves, 
lumbuging  beaks.  It  does  not  commence  with  any  of  the 
•nalfnns  «  addreas,  but  begins  as  is  here  set  forth. 

ncatcn !  into  what  an  indiseretion  do  I  sufler  myself  to  be 
b^Tcd !  To  address  these  faltering  Knes  to  a  total  stranger, 
ud  usmnnger  one  of  a  conflictiDg  sex ! — and  yet  I  am  pre- 
dpnatod  into  the  ^>y  ss,  and  have  no  power  of  self-snatchation 
(^pre  me  if  I  coin  that  phrase)  from  the  yawning  gulf  be- 
faeae. 

Tm,  I  SID  writing  to  a  man,  but  let  me  not  think  of  that, 
^  madness  is  in  the  thought.  You  wilt  onderatand  ray  feel- 
^<!,0b  yes!  lam  sure  you  will!  and  yon  Will  respect 
^  tOD^  and  not  despise  them — will  you  ! 

I^nebe  calm.  That  portrait — smiling  as  once  he  smiled 
»  me— that  cane  dangling  as  I  have  seen  it  dui^  from  his 
had  I  kaow  not  how  ofb—ihoae  1^  that  have  ghded  through 
« lijhily  dreams  and  D6TST  stoi^ted  to  speak— -the  perfectly 
E^'tietnanly  though  ftlse  original — can  I  be  mistaken  ?  ot^ 

U,  DO. 

[>etmebe  calmer  yet  t  I  would  be  calm  as  coffins.  You 
^  pofafished  a  letter  from  one  whose  likeness  is  engraved, 
">  "base  name  (and  wherefore  })  is  suppressed.  Shall  / 
^■wbe  that  name !  la  it— hot  why  ask  when  my  heart  tells 
Mtntmfythatitts! 

I  wooldnot  upbraid  him  with  his  treachery,  I  would  not 
"^"oaA  luTu  of  those  times  when  be  plighted  the  most  oloquent 
^"Owi,  snd  procured  from  me  a  small  pecuniaiy  accommo- 
and  yet  I  woald  see  him — sco  him  did  I  say — him 
*^lu  I  socn  is  woman's  nature.    For  as  the  poet  beautifulW 
but  you  will  almdyhave  anticipated  the  sentiment,  u 
iDMfweett  oh  yes. 
I[  was  m  this  ci^  (hallowed  by  the  recollection)  that  I  met 
firgt,  and  assuredly  if  mortal  happiness  be  recorded  any 
1  Vre,  then  those  rubbers  with  their  three-and-six-penny  points 
Ktaed  on  tablets  of  celestial  brass.    He  always  held  on 
l^ot— generally  two.    On  that  eventful  night  we  stood  at 
Vi>t.  He  mist-d  hiseyes(lumiiioiisin  their  seductive  sweet- 
to  my  agitated  face.    "  Cm  yout"  said  he,  with  pe- 
"niiar  RKaoing.    I  feh  the  gentle  pressure  of  Ins  foot  on  mine ; 
r^r  corns  throbbed  in  unison.    "  Cflft  youl"  he  said  again, 
every  lineament  of  his  expressive  countonanre  added  the 
"■mis  *'  resist  me  V    I  murmured  "  No,"  and  fnintwi. 
Th*^  said  when  I  recovered,  it  was  the  weather,    /naid  it 
'**  the  nutmeg  in  the  negus.    How  little  did  they  suspect  fhe 
r^th :   How  little  did  tlwy  gness  the  deep  mysterious  mean- 
%  otdiat  intioiiy !   He  called  next  morning  on  his  knees-^ 
'"wtmean  to  say  that  be  actually  came  In  that  position  to 


the  house  door,  hot  that  be  went  down  on  those  jotntsdiracdy 

after  the  servant  hod  redred.  He  brought  some  verses  in  bis 
hat  which  he  said  were  original,  but  which  I  have  since  found 
were  Milton's.  Likewise  a  little  bottle  labeled  laudanum ; 
also  a  pistol  and  a  swordstick.  He  drew  the  latter,  uncorked 
the  fOTmer,  and  chcked  the  trigger  of  the  pocket  firearm.  He 
had  comar  he  said,  to  conquer  or  to  die.  He  did  not  die.~> 
He  wrested  from  me  an  avowal  of  my  love,  and  let  off  tha 
pistol  out  of  a  back  window  previous  to  part^ting  of  a  rnmab 
Faithless,  inconstant  man !  How  many  ages  seem  to  have 
elapsed  since  his  noaccoontable  and  perfidious  disappearance! 
Could  I  still  fof^ve  him  both  that  and  the  borrowed  lucre  that 
he  promised  to  pay  next  week  T  Could  I  spurn  him  from  my 
feet  if  he  upproached  in  penitence,  and  with  a  matrimonial 
object  t  Would  the  Uandishhig  enchanter  still  weave  his 
spells  around  ma  T-^  should  I  buret  them  all,  and-  tnn 
away  in  coldnen  f  I  dare  not  trust  my  weokaaaa  with  the 
thought. 

My  brain  is  in  a  whirl  again.  You  know  his  address,  Ma 
occupations,  bis  mode  of  life—we  acquainted,  perhaps,  with 
his  inmost  tbouf^.  Yon  ore  a  humane  and  philanfhropie 
chnractei^-reveal  ali^roa  know — all;  butetpedBlly  the  street 
and  number  of  his  lodgings.  The  post  is  departing,  the  belt- 
man  rings— imy  Heaven  it  be  not  the  knell  love  and  hope 
to  Bat-Dnu. 

P.  fi^.— Pardon  the  wanderings  of  a  tiad  pen  end  a  dis- 
tracted mind.  Address  to  the  PoslH>ffice.  The  bellmaa 
rendered  impatient  by  delay,  is  ringing  dreadfiiUy  in  the  pm^ 
sage. 

P,  P.  S.—I  open  this  to  say  that  the  belbnan  is  gtme  and 
that  yoQ  must  not  expect  it  till  the  next  post,  so  don't  ba. 
snrpriaed  when  you  don't  get  it. 

Master  Humphrey  does  not  feel  himself  at  liher^  to  fintush 
his  fair  correspondent  with  the  address  of  dw  gendenan  ia 

Siuestion,  but  be  puUisbes  her  letter  w  a  puUio  S{^eal  tohto 
Bith  and  gallantry. 


PART  V. 


When  I  am  In  a  thengbtful  mood,  I  often  succeed  in  divert- 
ing the  current  of  some  mournful  reflections,  by  conjuring  up 
a  number  of  fanciful  associations  with  the  objects  that  vu- 
round  mo,  and  dwelling  upon  the  scenes  and  ebaraetws  tlxrf 
suggest 

I  have  been  led  by  this  h^t  to  assign  to  every  room  in  my 
house  and  every  old  staring  portrmt  on  its  walls,  a  separaCe  in- 
terest of  its  own.  Thus,  I  am  persuaded  that  a  stately  dame, 
terrible  to  behold  in  her  rigid  modesty,  who  bangs  above  the 
chimney-piece  of  my  bed-room,  is  the  fbrmer  lady  of  the  man- 
sion. In  the  court>yard  below,  is  a  stone  face  of  sorpasainf 
ugliness,  which  I  have  somehow — in  a  kind  of  jealou^,  I  am 
afraid — asseciated  with  her  husband.  Above  mj  study,  is  a 
httle  room  with  ivy  peeping  through  the  lattice,  from  wUch  I 
bring  their  daughter,  a  lovely  giri  of  ei^^iteen  or  nineteen 
years  of  age  anddutifulin  allrespeotasave  one,  that  one  being 
her  devoted  attachment  to  •  voung  gentleman  on  the  stain, 
whose  grandmother  (d^raded  to  adisused laundry  in  thegai^ 
den)  piques  herself  upon  an  old  family  quarrel  and  is  the  im- 

flacable  enemy  of  their  love.  With  such  materials  as  these, 
work  out  many  a  little  drama,  whose  chief  merit  is,  that  I 
can  bring  it  to  a  happy  end  at  will ;  I  have  so  many  of  them 
on  band,  that  if  on  my  return  home  one  of  these  eveninga  I 
were  to  Bnd  s<mie  bluff  old  wight  of  two  centuries  ago  com- 
fortably seated  in  my  eBSychaIr,and  a  love-lorn  damsel  vainly 
appealing  to  his  obdurate  heart  and  leaning  her  white  arm 
upon  my  clock  itself,  I  verily  believe  I  should  only  espresamy 
surprise  that  they  had  kept  me  waiting  so  long,  and  never 
honored  me  with  a  call  before. 

I  was,  in  such  ainood  as  diis,  tiumg  in  my  garden  yester- 
day moi<jing  under  the  shade  of  a  favorite  tree,  reveong  In 
all  tlie  bloom  and  brightnssa  about  me,  and  feeling  evsiy  sense 
of  hope  and  enjoyment  quickened  by  this  most  beautiful  sea- 
son of  spring,  when  my  meditatiens  were  interrupted  by  the 
unexpected  oppeamnce  of  my  barber  at  the  end  of  the  walk, 
who  I  immediately  saw  was  coming  towards  me  with  a  hasty 
s'ep  that  betokened  something  remarkable. 

My  barber  is  at  ell  times  a  very  briak,  bustUng,  active  little 
man — for  be  i8,u  it  were, cbubI»raU  over,  VQpKrutbeiiw stout 
or  miwieWy-lnrt  yestwday  »*f^*^^^^Xy(3^^ 
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tliat  it  qwte  took  ms  by  suiprtM.  Nor  could  I  ful  to  observe, 
when  be  came  op  to  me,  tmt  bU  (leytfyeewere  twinklii^ua 
moat  extraordinary  mannw,  that  Ua  litue  red  bok  wu  in  an 
ODimal  glowt  that  every  line  in  bifl  round  bright  face  was 
twisted  wkt  curved  into  an  expreMion  of  pleased  luipriw,  and 
that  Us  whole  eoantenance  was  radiant  with  glee.  1  was  sttU 
more  foipriaed  to  see  my  housekeeper,  who  usually  preserves 
a  very  staid  air,  and  stands  toioewhat  upon  ber  dignity,  poop- 
ing round  the  hedge  a:  the  bottom  of  the  walk,  and  eKchang- 
iag  nkU  and  anuea  with  the  barber,  who  twice  or  thrioe 
looked  over  his  ahooMer  for  that  purpose.  I  ooald  conosive 
NO  announeementto  which  these  appearaneet  could  be  the  pre- 
lude, unlest  it  were  tbu  they  had  married  each  ether  that 
moniog. 

I  was,  eonaeqnently,  a  little  disappointed  when  it  only  came 
out  that  there  was  a  gentlemaa  in  the  bouse  who  wished  to 
■peak  with  me. 

"  And  who  is  itl"  said  X. 

The  barber,  with  bis  face  screwed  up  sdU  tigbtw  than  be- 
fore, repBed  that  the  gendeman  would  not  send  his  name,  but 
wished  to  see  me.  I  pondered  for  a  moment,  wondering  who 
this  visiter  mi^  be,  and  I  remarked  that  he  embraced  the 
•^oituni^  of  exchwnginn  another  nod  with  the  housekeeper, 
mo  adD  lingered  In  the  dutance. 

"  WeU !"  sud  I,  "  bid  the  genUeman  come  here." 

Thil  Memed  to  be  the  oowommatiaa  of  the  baiWs  hopes, 
f»  he  turned  sharp  imwd,  and  actnaUy  nn  nw^. 

Now,  my  sight  ia  net  veiy  good  at  &  Astanoe,  and,  there- 
lore,  when  the  gentleman  fimt  appeared  in  the  walk,  I  was 
not  quite  dear  whether  he  was  a  stranger  to  me  or  otherwise. 
He  was -an  eklerly  gnttleman.  but  came  (ripping  along  in  the 
pleisantest  manner  conceivable,  avoiding  the  garaen-roller  and 
the  borders  of  the  beds  with  inimitable  dexterity,  picking  bis 
way  among  the  flowerpau,  and  smiHiw  with  unspeakable  good 
humor.  Before  be  was  half-way  up  the  walk  be  began  to  sa- 
lute roe ;  then  I  tbeoght  I  knew  him ;  but  when  be  came 
towards  me  with  bis  hat  in  his  hand,  the  sun  shining  on  his 
bald  head,  his  bland  &ce,  bis  bright  specucles,  bis  &wn- 
colored  dghts,  and  hi*  black  gaiters — then  my  heart  warmed 
towards  Um,andt  i^  quite  certain  that  it  was  Mr.  Pickwick. 

^ "  Hy  dear  sir,"  said  that  gentleman  as  I  rose  to  leeeive 
1dm,  "  pmy  be  seated.  Pray  sit  down.  Now,  do  not  stand 
oa  my  account.  I  must  insist  upon  it,  really."  With  these 
words  Mr.  Pickwick  gently  pressed  me  down  into  my  seat, 
and  taking  my  band  in  his  shook  it  again  aod  again  with  a 
warmth  of  manner  perfectly  irresistible.  I  endeavored  to  ex- 
piuss  in  my  weloome,  something  of  that  heartiness  and  plea- 
sure which  the  si^t  of  bim  awakened  and  made  him  ait 
down  beside  me.  All  this  time  be  kepi  alternately  releasing 
my  hand,  and  grasping  It  again,  and  surveying  me  through 
his  •pecmcles  widi  warn  a  beaming  countenance  as  I  never  be- 

^'Tookaewmedlreetly!'' aiM  BIr.PialcwIck.  "Wfaata 
pleasure  it  is  to  Aink  that  yon  knew  me  directly!" 

*  I  renaiked  that  I  had  read  hu  adventures  very  often,  and 
that  his  features  were  quite  &mitiar  to  me  from  the  published 
pertnlts.  As  I  thought  it  a  good  opportuoi^  of  adverting  to 
the  ctnumstance,  I  condoled  with  Urn  upon  the  various  libels 
on  Ua  character  which  had  found  tlieir  way  into  prinL  Mr. 
nekwick  ahotdt  Ms  bead,  and  for  a  moment  looked  very  in- 
dignant, but  amiUng  again  directly,  added  that  no  doubt  I  was 
aeqnainted  with  Cemntea*  incrodnction  to  the  second  part  of 
Dtm  Quixote,  and  that  it  fully  expressAd  his  semimeuu  on  the 
lubject. 

"  But,  now,"  said  Mr.  Pickwick,  "  do  n't  you  wonder  how 
I  found  you  out  1" 

"I  wiD  never  wonder,  aod  with  your  good  leave,  never 
•  know,"  said  I,  smiling  in  my  turn.    "  It  is  enough  for  me  that 
you  give  me  this  gratification.    I  have  not  the  least  desire  you 
should  tell  me  by  what  means  I  have  oUained  it." 

"  You  are  very  kind,"  returned  Mr.  Pickwick,  shaking  me 
by  the  hand  afsdn,  "  you  are  exactly  what  I  expected  I  But 
for  what  particular  purpose  do  you  think  I  have  sought  you 
out,  my  dear  rir  t    Now,  what  do  you  think  I  come  for  T 

Mr.  Pickwick  put  thisquestion  as  though  he  were  persuad- 
ed that  it  were  morally  impossible  that  I  could  by  any  means 
divine  the  deep  purpose  of  his  visit,  and  that  it  must  be  hid- 
den from  all  human  Ken.  Therefore,  although  I  was  rejoiced 
to  think  that  I  anticipated  his  driii,  I  feigned  to  be  icnorant 
of  it,  and  after  a  brief  cooiidention  shook  my  heed  oespai^ 
ingly."  '  -V 

What  should  you         nld  Mr.  Pickwick,  laying  the 


forefinger  of  his  leikband  i^n  my  osat  sleeve,  aadlooUuM 
me  with  his  bead  thrown  back,  and  a  little  on  ooeride, "  mm 
should  yon  aay  If  I  eonfeased,  that  aAer  reading  yon  aceaot . 
«E  younelf  and  your  little  socieqr,  I  bad  come  bm,  a  ImUi , 
candidate  for  one  of  those  emp^  chairs  1 " 

"  I  should  say,"  I  returned,  "  that  I  knew  of  only  one  d^  , 
cnmstance  which  oonid  still  forther  endsar  that  little  lodetj 
to  me,  and  that  would  be  the  associating  with  it  my  eld&inj 
—^or  you  must  let  me  call  you  so— my  old  Ihend,  Mi.  Fict 
wwk.^' 

As  I  made  trim  this  answer  every  feature  of  Mr.  Pickoidi'i 
foce  used  itself  in  one  all- pervading  expressioa  of  deli|hL— , 
After  shaking  me  heartily  by  both  hands  at  once,  hepaitedma 
gaoUy  on  the  bock,  and  Ihw— I  well  nadmtoed  «hy— cdi^ 
ed  up  to  the  eyes,  and  hoped  with  |i«K  wamailaaM  ef  ■&» 
ner  that  be  hu  not  hurt  me. 

If  he  had  I  would  have  been  content  thathashotddhsTBs- 
peated  the  offence  a  hundred  times  rather  than  auppoM  t, 
but  as  ha  bad  not  I  had  no  diBkul^  in  changing  the  aulysct 
by  making  an  inquiry  wUch  hod  been  Upon  my  tft  tnaoQ 
times  already. 

"Tou  have  noc  told  me,"  and  I,  "anytUof  San 
WelWo" 

"Oh!  Sam,"  said  Hr.  Pickwick,  "  it  the  same  as  em.- , 
The  same  true,  faithful  fellow  that  he  ever  was.  What  ihooU 
I  toll  you  about  Sam,  my  dear  rir,  exorot  that  ha  isnonis- 
dispensable  to  my  happiness  and  comunx  every  di^  sf  nj  i 
lifel"  I 
And  Mr.  Wdler,  aenim  T  "  said  I. 

"  Old  Mr.  Weller,"  returned  Mr.  Pkdtwick.  "is  biw»- 1 
spect  mora  altered  than  Sam,  nnlesa  it  la  that  be  be  a  Ihik  | 
more  opinionated  than  he  was  formerly,  and  po^apa  U  tiaoa  i 
more  talkative.    He  spends  a  good  dee)  of  his  time  now  a 
our  neighborhood,  and  has  so  constituted  himself  a  part  of  nj 
body-guard,  tltat  when  I  ask  permiscioa  for  San  to  haw  i 
sent  in  your  Idtcben  an  dock-oighta  (suppcNing  yov  ihm  i 
friends  tlihik  me  wonky  to  fill  one  of  the  chain)  I  am  Mi 
I  must  oflen  include  Mr.  Wellrr  too."  ' 

I  vary  leadily  pledged  myself  to  give  both  Sam  and  hisfiiba 
a  free  admission  to  my  house  at  all  hours  and  seasons,  sad  ibit 
point  settled,  we  fell  into  a  lengthy  conversation  wtricbm 
carried  on  with  as  little  reserve  on  both  tides  as  if  ire  had  tet 
intimate  friend*  from  our  youth,  end  which  conveyed  tonwi^ 
comfortable  assurance  that  Mr.  Pickwick's  buoyant  of  ipirii, 
and  indeed  all  his  old  cheerful  characteristics,  were  whotlji  im- 
impaired.  As  he  bad  spoken  of  the  consent  of  my  fiinxiin 
being  yet  in  abeyance,!  repeatedly  assured  him  thathis  m»Bl 
wnt  certain  to  receive  tbear  most  joyfitl  sanction,  and  sneil 
times  entreated  thnt  he  would  give  me  leave  to  intnitH 
him  to  Jack  Redbumand  Mr.  MUea  (who  were  near  at  bssd) 
without  further  ceremony. 

To  this  propoM^,  however.  Mr.  Pickwick's  dehcacy  m>U 
b^  no  means  allow  him  to  accede,  for  he  urged  that  Us 
bility  must  be  formally  discutsed,  and  until  this  had  beaadooe, 
he  could  not  think  of  c^itmdiag  lumaelf  fhrdier.  ThetMM 
I  could  obmin  from  Urn  wat  a  promise  that  be  would  tuna 
upon  our  next  night  of  tnoeiing,  that  I  might  have  tbe  pleura 
of  presenting  him  immediately  on  his  election. 

Mr.  Pickwick  having  with  many  blushes  placed  ia  my  tasw 
a  small  roll  of  paper,  which  be  termed  bis  "qualificstitni 
a  great  many  questions  to  me  touebiag  my  fitiendt'and  psnc 
uhu4arly  Jack  Bndbnm,  whom  ho  repeatedly  tvmed 
feUow,"  and  in  whose  fovour  IcouU  see  he  wnt  atmng^ 
disposed.   When  I  had  satisfied  him  m  ibeM  pojnt*, 
bim  into  my  room  that  he  might  make  aoquaintain  wiin  u» 
oM  chamber  which  is  our  place  of  meeting. 

"And  this"  said  Mr.  Pickwick,  stopping  sh*Tt,  "ii  Atwn* 
Dearme!    And  this  is  really  the  old  clock!" 

I  thought  be  would  never  have  come  nway  from  it.  Anet 
advancing  to  it  aofUy,  and' laying  his  hand  upon  it  witi>>> 
much  respect  and  as  many  smiling  looks  aa  if  it  were  aiiw>  Bt 
set  himself  to  consider  it  ia  every  possible  direction,  now^nwm'- 
ing  on  a  chair  to  look  at  the  tc^,  now  going  down  upw  (>>> 
koeea  to  examine  the  bottom,  now  surveying  tbe  sides  wilB 
his  spectacles  almost  touching  the  case,  and  now  oyioK  "> 
peep  between  it  and  the  wall  to  get  a  alight  view  of  the  back- 
Then,  he  would  retire  a  pace  or  two  and  look  op  at  the  dial » 
see  it  go,  and  iben  draw  near  agaiit  and  stand  with  his  bRw 
on  one  side  to  hear  it  tick — never  (ailing  to  giance  wwanu 
me  at  iniervais  of  a  few  seconds  each,  ud  iwd  lus  besd  vm 
such  cem)dacent  gratification  as  I  amqviu  naaUe  to  desau»«' 
His  adrairatiim  was  not  confined  to  the  clock  otber,  ^' 
tendeditseJf  to  every  urtiGle  in  the  room,  Mj4  teaVji  wix"  "* 
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bad  gone  UMMgli  dMm  miy  one,  utd  otl&M  nt  hinueif  down 
In  all  tbe  >ix  chain  om  after  another,  to  tir  bow  tfae^  felt,  I 
DOYOT  «aw  Boch  a  picture  of  good  humor  ana  happmeu  aa  he 
preeented,  from  toe  top  of  hU  ahining  bead  dowa  to  the  veij 
Mtton  oC  bUgmitera. 

I  ahonU  have  been  weU  pleased,  and  aboold  have  bad  the 
ntOHMt  oigojnnnt  of  bit  company,  if  be  had  remained  with 
me  all  day,  but  my  &voriie,  striking  the  hour  retninded  him 
tbnt  be  most  take  bis  leave.  I  coald  not  focbear  teUing  Um 
oDoe  mc»e  bow  glad  be  had  made  nM,  and  m  abotA  haada 
all  the  way  down  stain. 

We  had  ne  looaar  anrived  in  the  ball  dna  my  houaokeapWi 
g<v**"(f  oat  of  berlitde  room  (she  had  chained  ber  gown  and 
cap  I  ebarwed)  greeted  Mr.  Pickwick  with  ber  best  smile  and 
ctmaey,  -and  the  baifoer,  feigning  to  be  accideataUy  passing  his 
way  out,  made  him  a  vastnomber  of  bow*.  When  the  hmise- 
heepei  eortaeyed,  Mr.  Pickwick  bowed  with  the  utmost  pe- 
Bienoai,  and  when  be  bowed  Uw  housekeepercortseyed  again. 
Between  the  botiM]M^ioi:..aBd  die  baiberi  I  should  aay  ibat 
Mr.  Pickwick  fiuMd  abont  aad  bowed  widi  mKUndmsbed  b&- 
bility,  fifty  times  at  least. 

I  saw  him  to  the  door;  an  omnibus  was  at  that  moment 
paemg  tbe  oenwr  of  tba  laae,  wbieh  Mr.  Pickwick  hailed 
and  laa  after  witb  eUnordhniy  pimblaaois.  When  be  bad 
got  about  half  wwy  be  turned  bis  head,  and  leeing  that  X  was 
adll  locJdng  after  Um  and  that  I  waved  aqr  head,  stopped, 
evidentfy  irmsohice  whether  to  come  back  aad  shake  hands 
agmiD,  or  to  go  on.  The  man  behind  the  omnibus  shevud, 
and  Mr.  Pickwick  ran  towards  him,  then  looked  round  at  me 
and  ran  a  little  way  back  again.  Then  there  was  another 
abont,  and  ha  tnmaa  rvnnd  onoe  mote  and  ran  the  other  way. 
After  eevaral  of  tbeae  vibrations,  tbe  man  setllad  tbe  queslion 
teking  Mr.  Pkskwick  by  tbe  arm  wd  poltuig  Inm  ute  the 
carriaite,  bat  bis  last  ectioc  was  to  let  dtnm  the  window  and 
wave  his  bat  to  me  as  it  drove  off. 

I  lost  DO  time  in  opening  the  parcel  he  had  left  me.  The 
feUewiog  w«e  its  conients : — 

MR.  PICKWICK'S  TALE. 

A  good  many  yean  have  passed  away  since  eld  Podg- 
ers  lived  in  the  town  of  Windsor,  where  be  was  bom,  and 
where  in  course  of  time  he  came  to  be  comfintably  and  snugly 
buried.  Yon  may  be  sure  that  in  the  time  of  King  James  the 
First,  Windsor  was  a  veiy  quaint,  4iMer  old  town,  and  you 
nuy  take  it  upon  my  withon^  that  John  Podgera  was  a  veiy 
qNsint,  queer  old  fellow :  conscqooMly  be  and  Windsor  fitted 
each  other  to  a  vifMjf  and  Mkwm  parted  company  even  for 
hair  a  day. 

John  Podgen  was  broad,  sturdy,  DntcbJnnU,  shoi^  and  a 
vecy  hard  eater,  as  men  of  bis  figure  often  are.  Beiog  a  hard 
aleeper  bkewise,  he  divided  hU  time  pret^  equally  between 
tbeee  two  recreations,  always  falHRg  asleep  when  be  bad  done 
eatiiv,  and  always  t^ng  another  torn  at  tbe  tr«Kiber  whan 
be  bad  done  sleeping,  by  which  means  he  grew  more  corpu- 
lent and  more  drowsy  every  day  ef  his  lifo.  Indeed,  it  used 
to  be  cuneotly  reported  that  when  be  saonteved  up  and  ddwn 
the  sunny  tide  of  tbe  street  befixe  dinner,  (aa  he  never  ftiled 
M  do  in  fair  weather,)  he  eiyoTed  his  soundest  nap ;  but  many 
people  faeld  tbts  to  be  a  fiction,  as  be  bad  several  times  been 
seen  to  look  after  fat  oxen  on  market  days,  and  had  even  been 
heard  by  peteons  of  good  credit  and  repvtadoa  to  chuckle  at 
Uieairiit,  and  say  to  himself  with  great  glee,  "  Live  beef,  Uve 
beef!"  It  was  upon  this  evidenoe  that  tbe  wiseet  people  in 
Windsor  (begioniog  with  the  local  aatboritiea  of  coune)  held 
that  John  Podgen  was  a  man  of  strong,  aonnd  lonee  not  what 
is  called  smart,  perhaps,  and  it  might  be  of  a  rather  lasy  and 
ap<^dectic  tun,  but  still  a  man  of  solid  parts,  and  one  who 
meant  much  more  than  he  eared  to  shew.  This  impression 
was  co:ifinned  by  a  very  dignified  way  he  had  of  shaking  bis 
bead,  and  inMuting  at  the  same  a  pendohma  motion  to  his 
dooUechin;  in  sho^  be  passed for-one  of  tboee  people  who, 
bmng  idoi^ed  into  the  Themes,  would  make  no  vain  efforts  to 
set  ic  afire,  but  would  straightway  flop  down  to  the  bottom 
with  a  deal  of  gravi^,  and  be  liigbly  respected  in  consequence 
by  all  good  men- 

Being  well  to  do  in  tbe  worid,  and  a  peaceful  widower — 
hanv  *  P***  whicb,  as  be  could  afford  to  gratify 

It,  was  a  huuny  and  no  mcoavenience,  and  a  power  of  going 
to  sleep,  which,  as  he  bad  no  occasion  to  keep  awake,  was  a 
most  enviable  &cuUy — ^you  will  readily  suppose  that  John 
Podgen  was  a  bamqr  man.  Bnt  af^eannces  are  often  do- 
cepdr*  when  they  laaat  seem  so,  and  the  truth  is  thatnotwith- 
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staadiog  fais  extreme  sHckness,  be  was  rendered  uneasy  in 
his  mind  and  exceedingly  uncomfortable  by  a  constant  appre- 
hension that  beset  him  night  and  day. 

You  know  very  vrell  that  in  those  times  there  flourished  di* 
vera  evil  old  women  who,  under  the  name  of  witches,  spread 
great  disorder  throu^  the  land,  and  inflicted  various  usmal 
tortures  upon  Chrit(ua  men — Aickiog  pins  and  needles  into 
them  when  they  least  expected  it,  and  causing  ihem  to  walk 
in  tbe  air  with  their  foot  upward,  to  the  great  terror  of  [heir 
wives  and  families,  who  were  naturally  very  much  disconcerted 
when  the  master  of  the  house  unejqiectedly  came  home,  knodi- 
iqg  at  the  door  with  his  heels,  and  comtnag  his  hair  on  the 
scraper.  These  were  thebr  oommoneat  pranks,  but  thay  every 
day  played  a  hundred  otben,  of  which  none  were  less-  otneo* 
tioaeble,and  many  were  much  more  so,  being  improper  betide; 
die  result  was  that  vengeance  was  denounced  agamst  all  old 
women,  with  whom  even  the  Kjng  biniself  had  no  sympathy, 
(as  be  certainly  ought  to  have  bad,)  for  with  his  own  most 
Gracious  hand  he  penned  a  moat  Gracious  consignmem  of 
them  to  everiasdng  wrath,  and  devised  most  Gracious  means 
for  their  confusion  and  slaughter,  in  vinue  wherecrf*  scarcely  a 
day  passed  but  me  witch  at  die  least  was  most  Graciously 
hanged,  drowned,  or  roasted,  in  some  part  of  his  donunions. 
Still  the  press  teemed  with  strange  end  terrible  news  from  die 
North,  or  the  South,  or  the  East,  or  the  West,  reladva  to 
witches  and  their  unhappy  victims  in  some  comer  of  the  eom- 
try,  and  tbe  public's  hair  stood  on  end  to  that  degree  diat  it 
liited  its  bat  off  its  head,  and  made  its  face  pale  with  terror. 

You  may  believe  that  the  little  town  of  Windsor  did  not 
escape  the  general  contagion.  The  inhebitanu  boiledawitch 
ontheKinfsbinhds^udse&taboctleof  the  broth  to  court, 
with  a  dutiful  address  expressive  of  their  loyalty.  Tbe  King 
being  rather  fiightened  by  the  present,  piously  bestowed  it 
upon  tbe  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and  returned  an  answer 
to  tbe  address  wherein  he  gave  them  golden  rules  for  discov- 
ering witches,  and  laid  great  stress  upon  certain  protecting 
charms,  and  especially  horse-shoes.  Immediately  tne  tenvnt- 
people  went  to  work  nailing  bonendioes  over  every  door, 
and  so  many  anxioas  parents  apprentieed  dieir  cUlarea  to 
farriers,  to  keep  them  out  of  harm  s  way,  that  it  becaaie  quite 
a  genteel  trade  and  fleurished exceed insly. 

in  the  midst  of  all  this  bustle  John  Podgers  ate  and  slept 
as  usual  but  shook  bis  heed  a  great  deal  oKener  than  vttB  his 
custom,  and  was  observed  to  look  at  the  oxen  loss,  and  at  the 
old  women  more.  He  had  a  little  shelf  put  up  in  his  dtting- 
room,  whereon  was  displayed  in  a  row  wntch  graw  longer  ev- 
ery week  all  the  witchcraft  literature 'of  the  time;  he  grow 
learned  in  cborms  aad  exorcisms,  hinted  at  certain  question- 
able females  on  broomsticks  whom  ho  had  seen  from  his 
chamber  window  ri<ting  in  the  aur  at  night,  and  was  in  con- 
stant terror  of  being  bewitched.  At  length  fmn  perpcAually 
dwelling  upon  this  one  idea  which  being  tUone  in  his  bead  liad 
it  all  its  own  way,  the  fear  of  witches  became  tbe  riagle  pas* 
sion  of  bis  life.  He,  who  up  to  that  time  had  never  known 
what  it  was  te  dream,  began  to  have  visions  of  witches  when- 
ever he  fell  asle^i  waking,  they  were  ineessantty  present  to 
hid  imagination  likewise;  and  slee^ng  or  vraking  be  had  not 
a  moment's  peace.  He  began  to  set  witeh>iraps  in  the  high- 
way, and  was  often  seen  lying  in  wait  round  the  comer  for 
hours  together  to  watch  their  effect.  These  engines  were  of 
simple  construcdoa,  usually  consisting  of  two  straws  disposed 
in  tne  form  of  a  cross,  or  a  piece  of  abiblu-etfter  with  a  pinch 
of  salt  upon  it,  but  they  were  in&llible,  and  if  an  old  woman 
chanced  to  stumble  over  them  (as  not  unfrequently  happened 
tbe  chosen  spot  being  a  broken  and  stony  place)  John  started 
from  a  doce,  pounced  out  upon  her,  and  hung  round  ber  neok 
till  assistance  arrived,  when  she  was  immediately  carried 
nwny  and  drowned.  By  dint  of  constantly  inveigling  old  la- 
dies and  disposing  of  them  in  this  summary  manner,  be  ac- 
quired the  repuution  of  a  great  puUic  character,  and  as  he 
received  no  barm  in  these  pursuits  beyond  a  scratched  &ce  or 
so,  be  came  in  oourse  of  time  to  be  conridered  witch-proof. 

There  was  but  one  person  who  entertained  tbe  least  doubt 
of  John  Podgcr's  gifts,  and  that  penon  was  bis  own  nephew, 
a  wild,  roving  young  fellow  of  twenty,  who  had  been  brought 
up  in  bis  uncle's  house  and  lived  there  still— that  is  to  say 
when  be  was  at  home,  which  was  not  as  often  as  it  mi^t 
have  been.  A*  be  was  an  apt  scbola'-,  it  was  he  who  rud 
aloud  every  fresh  piece  of  stmnge  and  terrible  intelligence 
that  John  Podgera  nought ;  and  this  ho  always  did  of  an  eve- 
ning in  the  litUo  porch  in  front  of  tbe  house,  reund  whicb  the 
neighbors  would  flock  in  crowds  to  hear  tbe  direful  news-  toe 
people  like  to  be  fiightened,  and  whetytbayxan  befRgkiened 
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tat  Dodnng  ud  at  «nodKr  niaa's  czpeiiM,  tbey  like  it  all  the 
beUer. 

One  fine  midinroiner  evening,  a  group  eT  persona  were  gatb- 
and  in  this  place  Uatening  intently  to  Will  Marki  (that  was 
the  nephew's  name)  a«  wlUi  Us  vnjr  mw^  on  one  side, 
bis  ams  ^ted  slily  mmd  Aa  wakt  of  a  preti;  giri  who  eat 
beside  htm,  and  bis  face  screwed  into  a  eoniical  expression  in- 
tended to  represant  extreme  gravity,  he  read — with  Heaven 
knows  how  many  embellishments  of  his  own— a  dismal  ac- 
count of  a  gendeman  dewn  in  Northamptonshire  under  tbe  in- 
HueKe  of  witcbeiaft  and  taken  fordble  possession  of  by  tbe 
Devil,  who  was  playing  bis  very  self  with  him.  John  Fod- 
gers  in  a  faig^  sagar-loaf  hat  and  abort  cloak,  filled  tbe  oppo- 
site seat  and  surveyed  the  anditory  with  a  leok  of  mingled 
pride  and  horror  very  edifying  to  see,  wbUe  the  hearers  with 
Uieir  beads  tbrast  forward  and  tlieir  montlia  open,  listened 
and  trembled,  and  hoped  there  was  a  great  deal  more  to 
come.  Sometimes  Will  stopped  for  an  Instant  to  look  nnmd 
upon  bis  eager  audienoe,  and  then  with  a  more  comical  ex- 
pression of  face  than  before  and  a  settling  of  himself  com- 
fortably, which  included  »  squeeae  at  the  young  lady  before 
mentioned,  be  launched  into  aome  saw  wonder  aurpassit^  all 
the  others. 

Tbe  setting  san  ibed  Ua  last  gotdm  rs^a  upon  this  little 
party  who,  abtorbed  in  diefa- preaent  occupation,  took  no  heed 
of  the  approach  of  night,  or  tne  glory  in  which  tbe  day  wmt 
down,  when  the  sound  <^  a  horse  apptDaching  at  a  good  round 
trot,  invading  the  silence  of  the  hour,  caused  the  reader  to 
make  a  sudden  stop  and  the  listeners  to  raise  their  heads  in 
wonder.  Nor  was  their  wonder  diminished  when  a  horseman 
dashed  up  to  tbe  poich,  and  abraptly  cbacking  bis  steed,  in- 
quired where  one  John  Fodders  dwelt. 

"Hero!"  cried  a  dozen  voices,  while  a  dozen  hands  pmnted 
out  sturdy  John,  RtiU  basking  in  tbe  tenrors  of  the  pam^Ict. 

The  rider  giving  his  twidle  to  one  of  thoae  who  snirounded 
bim,  dismoanted,  and  Kpjwoaehed  iAa  bat  in  band,  but  widi 
great  baste. 

"  WbenM  aome  yef "  said  John. 

"  From  Kingston,  Masur." 

"  And  wherefore?" 

"  On  most  pressing  bosiness?" 

"Of  what  nature?" 

"  Witcbcrafl." 

Witchcraft!  Everybody  looked  Jgbastat  the  breathlessmes- 
•enger,  and  tbe  breaibms  messenger  looked  equally  aghast 
atevery  body— except  )ViU  Marks,  who  finding  himself  unob- 
served, not  only  squt^ezed  the  young  lady  again,  but  kissed  ber 
twice.  Surely  be  must  have  been  bewitched  himself,  or  he 
never  coold  have  done  it— and  tbe  young  lady  too,  or  she 
never  would  have  let  h&m. 

"WitebccaftT"  cried  Will,  drowning  the  sound  of  bis  last 
ki»,  which  was  niber  a  loud  one. 

Tiie  nesaenger  turned  towards  him,  and  with  a  frown  re- 
pented the  word  more  solemnly  than  before,  then  told  bis  er 
rand,  which  was,  in  brief,  that  tbe  people  of  Kingston  had 
been  greatly  terrified  for  aome  oigbts  past  wi^  hMeous  rev- 
els, held  by  witches  beneadi  tbe  gibbet  witfaia  a  mile  Uie 
town,  and  related  and  deposed  to  by  chanea  way-&rers  who 
had  pasaed  within  earshot  of  tbe  spot — that  the  smmd  <^ 
tbrir  Tinees  in  their  wild  orgies  baa  heen  plainly  beard  by 
many  persons— that  three  old  weman  labored  under  strong 
suspicion,  and  that  precedenu  bad  been  consulted  and  solemn 
council  had,  and  it  was  found  that  to  identify  tbe  bags  some 
nngle  person  must  watch  apon  the  not  alone — that  no  sii^le 
person  bad  the  courage  to  perform  the  task — and  that  be  bad 
been  despatched  express  to  solicit  John  Fodgert  to  undertake 
it  that  very  night,  as  being  a  man  of  great  renown,  whd  bore 
a  charmed  life,  and  was  proof  against  unholy  spells. 

John  received  this  communication  with  much  co-nposure, 
and  said  in  a  few  words,  that  it  would  have  afforded  bim  in- 
expiessiUe  pleaaare  to  do  the  Kingston  people  so  slight  a  ser- 
vice. If  it  were  not  for  his  unfbrtnnatepropensityto  fall  asleep, 
which  no  man  re^tted  more  than  himieif  upon  tbe  present 
occasion,  but  which  quite  settled  tbe  question.  Nevertheless, 
be  said,  there  vat  a  gentleman  present  (and  here  he  looked 
very  bard  at  a  tall  farrier)  who  having  been  engaged  all  his 
life  in  tbe  manufacture  of  horee-sbocn  munt  Ixt  quite  invulner- 
able to  the  power  of  witches,  and  whu,  he  had  no  doubt,  from 
his  known  reputation  for  bravery  ond  good  nature,  wnuld 
readily  accept  the  commission.  The  farrier  politely  thanked 
him  for  his  good  oninion,  which  it  would  always  be  bis  study 
to  deserve,  but  added  Uiat  with  regard  to  tbe  present  liule 
matter  he  could  n't  think  of  it  on  any  accoQnt,  as  his  depart- 


ing on  soeb  an  errand  would  certainly  occasion  tbe  hMam 
death  of  his  wife,  to  whom,  as  they  all  knew,  be  was  tenderly 
attached.  Now,  so  far  from  this  cireumstanoe  being  netorioin, 
every  body  had  suspected  the  reverse,  as  the  farrier  vat  ui 
tbe  habh  (tf  beating  his  lady  rather  move  than  tsndnbosbsodj 
nsnallydo;  all  tbe  married  men  prasent,  however,  apslsnjeil 
his  resolution  with  great  vehemence,  and  otae  and  all  Mate! 
that  tbey  would  stop  at  home  and  die  if  needful  (wUdi  W 
[Hly  it  was  not)  in  defirnce  of  their  hwfiil  paitners. 

This  borst  of  entfattsiasm  over,  they  began  to  took  as  by  ons 
consent  tovrard  Will  Marks,  who  with  bis  cap  men  on  ons 
side  than  ever,  sat  watcfamg  tbe  proceedings  widi  extiaoidi. 
nary  nBconeem.  He  bad  never  been  heard  t^ienly  to  txfrm 
his  diabelief  in  witches,  but  bad  often  cut  such  jokes  at  ibev 
expense  as  left  it  to  be  inferred ,  publicly  stating  cm  sevoal  oc- 
casions that  he  considered  a  broomstick  an  iacoDvenim 
durgar  and  one  esoecialty  unsnited  to  tbe  dignity  of  d»  fe- 
male charaeier,  and  indulging  in  other  five  remaiks  of  the 
same  tendency  to  tbe  great  amnseroent  of  hit  wild  compsinaa 

As  tbey  teoked  at  Will,  they  began  to  whisperand 
among  themselves,  and  at  length  one  man  cried,  "  Wfav  do  n't 
yoaaskWm  Marks  t" 

Ai  iSbiB  was  vriiat  eveiy  body  had  ben  linking  of,  Utey  til 
took  tmdia  word,  and  cried  in  coneert,*'Ab!  ii£jdon'tMi 
aakWmr 
"  He  do  n't  care,"  said  tbe  faniar. 
"  Not  he,"  added  another  valeein  tbe  crovrd. 
"  He  don't  believe  in  it,  you  know,"  sneered  a  litde  mas 
with  a  yellow  face,  and  a  taunting  now  and  chin,  which  k 
thrust  cut  from  under  the  arm  of  a  long  man  before  Um. 

"  Beiidea,"  said  a  ml-faoed 
"ba'aashiglemaa." 

"That's  the  paim!"aaid  tbe  farrier;  and  all  dtenivtiMl 
menmurmuied,  ah!  tbat  was  It,  and  tbey  only  wished  dnj 
were  single  tbemsehes;  tbey  would  shew  hhn  what  qririt 
was,  very  soon. 
Tbe  messenger  looked  towards  Will  Marks  beseeoUofly- 
"  It  will  be  a  wet  nigbt,  friend,  and  my  gray  nag  is  tind 
after  yesterday's  worit — " 

Here  there  was  a  general  titter. 

"But,"  resumed  Will,  looking  about  him  with  a  smile,  "if 
nobody  ebepats  in  a  better  claim  to  go  for  tbe  crsdit  of  ibe 
town,  I  am  your  man,  and  I  would  be  if  I  had  to  go  afoot. 
In  five  mimiteB  I  shall  be  in  the  saddle,  unless  I  un  depri- 
vingany  vrorthy  gentleman  here  of  the  honor  of  the  adveDian, 
which  I  would  n't  do  for  all  the  worid." 

But  here  arose  a  double  difficulty,  for  not  only  did  Jobn 
Podgers  combat  the  resolution  with  all  the  words  he  hsd. 
which  were  not  many,  but  tbe  young  lady  combatmd  it  iso 
with  all  the  tears  she  had,  which  vrere  very  nony  iadeed.— 
Will,  however,  being  infieKible,  parried  bis  uncle's  objeetioai 
with  a  joke,  and  coaxed  tbe  young  lady  into  a  smile  in  tlim 
short  whispers.  As  it  was  plain  that  bo  would  go  and  bad  set  hii 
mind  upon  it,  Jobn  Podgers  ofiered  him  a  few  frnt-tatAcbsnni 
out  of  bis  own  pocket  which  be  dutifiilly  declined  to  sccnit, 
and  the  young  lady  gave  him  a  kiss  viAeh  bo  also  ntmned. 

"  Yoa  see  whrt  a  rare  thing  te  is  to  be  mnnled  "mSiWO, 
"  and  bow  eanffal  and  eonsldente  all  tbeae  husbands  an.— 
There  *s  not  a  man  among  them  bat  his  heart  is  leapng  ts 
forestall  me  in  this  adventure,  and  yet  a  strong  srase  of  iatj 
keeps  him  back.  The  husbands  in  this  one  Kttle  town  sie  a 
pattern  to  tbe  world,  and  so  mast  tbe  wives  ha  tao,  for  tfasl 
natter,  or  they  coold  never  boast  half  tbe  itKflnencetbey  ban." 

W^tiiwfbr  no  reply  to  this  aarcaam,  he  inmwd  his  fiUR* 
and  vritbmrew  into  me  hense,  and  thence  into  the  stable,  wUc 
some  busied  themselves  in  refreshing  Oie  messsnger,  md 
others  in  baiting  his  steed.  In  less  than  the  spedfied  tine, 
be  returned  by  another  way,  with  a  good  cloak  hanging 
his  arm,  a  good  sword  ginied  by  bis  ride,and  loidtaightogotd 
horsa  caparisoned  for  tbe  journey. 

"  Now"said  Will,leaphigimotbes«ldleatab«and,''^ 
and  away.  Upon  yoar  meule,  fifend,  and  pmh  on.  Oom 
night ! " 

He  kissed  his  hand  to  the  giri,  nodded  to  his  drow^aaclr, 
waved  bis  cap  to  tbe  rest — sod  off  they  flew  pell-meD  a)  ifaU 
tbe  witches  in  England  were  in  their  boraea'  legs.  They  W 
out  of  sight  in  a  minute. 

The  men  who  were  left  beUnd,  shook  Amr  beads  doobt- 
fully,  stroked  their  chins  and  shook  their  beads  sgtlD.  The 
farrier  said  tbat  certainly  Will  Marks  was  a  goad  borsaniaD, 
nobody  should  over  say  he  denied  that,  but  ba  was  fa*h,  v«y 
rash,  and  tbnra  was  no  telltng  what  tbe  end  of  it  la^fbt  b»— 
whatdid  begofbr,  tfantwnawliMrbe^wMltdltfl^^  He 
Digilized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


Coii<iiiiM<wit  of  Br,  PiekwiekU  Tab. 


867 


wubed  the  young  fellow  no  huuit  bnt  wbjr  did  he  f»  t  Every 
bodjr  echoed  tbrne  worda,  and  shook  tbeir  beada  sgsin,  hav- 
ing  done  which  thay  wiahsd  Joha  Poigtn  good  sight,  and 
Mingled  boine  to  bed. 

The  KingBtoo  people  were  in  their  first  sleep,  when  Will 
Maik«  and  his  oonducipr  rode  through  the  town  and  up  to 
the  door  of  &  bouse  where  tuodry  grave  functionaries  were 
a»Mmbled,  autioosty  expoctiDg  the  Birival  of  the  renowned 
Podgus.  They  wees  a  little  ^sappoisted  to  find  a  gay  young 
man  in  bia  place,  but  dwy  put  tha  oett  ian  upim  m  matter 
aad  g&ve  hun  full  instructioDS  how  be  Was  to  conceal  himself 
bdmd  the  gibbet,  aad  watch  and  listen  to  tbe  witchea,  and 
haw  at  m  certain  time  he  was  to  bent  forth  and  cut  and  slash 
among  theoi  vigorously,  so  that  the  suspected  parties  might 
be  found  bleeding  in  their  beds  next  day,  and  dH>roughly  c«k^ 
fiiunded.  They  gave  him  a  great  quantity  of  wboloiome  ad- 
vice beeidea,  and— which  was  more  to  the  purpose  with  Will 
— a  good  nq>l>er.  AU  these  things  being  done,  and  midnight 
nearly  come,  they  sallied  forth  to  aliow  him  tbe  spot  where  he 
waa  to  keep  fais  dreary  vigil. 

The  night  waa  by  this  time  dark  and  threatening.  There 
wM  a  rumbling  of  distant  thwider,  and  a  low  sighing  of  wind 
amuog  tbe  trees,  which  was  very  dismal.  The  potentates  of 
the  town  kept  so  nneonunoDly  oose  *jo  Will  that  thn  trod 
vipaa  Us  toee,  er  stumbled  against  his  anelea,  or  nearly  trip< 
ped  up  his  beela  at  every  step  he  took,  and  be^dea  ibne  as- 
Doyaaces  their  teeth  chattered  so  with  fear  that  he  aeamed  to 
ba  accompanied  by  a  dir/e  of  castanets. 

At  Inst  they  made  a  halt  at  tbe  opening  of  a  lonely,  desolate 
space,  and  pointing  to  a  black  object  at  soma  distance,  asked 
Will  if  bo  saw  that,  yonder. 

"Yes,"  be  replied.    "What  then  T" 

Infbnning  him  abruptly  that  it  waa  the  gibbet  where  he  was 
to  wBicb,  they  w:sbed  him  good  night  in  an  extremely 
friendly  manner,  and  ran  back  as  fast  as  tbeir  feet  would 
cany  them. 

walked  boldly  to  tbe  gibbet  and  glancing  upward  when 
he  came  under  it  saw— ^xrtainly  with  satisfactima'  --that  it  was 
empty,  and  that  nothing  dangled  from  the  top  but  aome  iron 
chum  whkh  swung  mournfully  to  and  fro  as  tney  were  moved 
1^  tbe  breete.  After  a  careful  sui'vey  of  every  quarter,  he  d^ 
temioed  to  take  bis  station  with  bis  face  towards  the  town ; 
both  because  that  would  place  him  with  his  back  to  the  wind, 
and  bacMue  if  ai^  trick  or  sarpiise  were  attracted  it  would 
pcobafaly  come  mat  diat  direction  4n  tbe  firs^  instance.  Hav- 
mg  taken  tbeae  precauti<ms,  ho  wrapped  his  cloak  about  him 
so  that  it  left  the  handle  of  his  swotu,  free,  a«>d  ready  to  bia 
baadt  and  leaning  against  tbe  gallows-tree,  with  hia  cap  not 
quite  so  much  on  one  side  as  it  had  been  before,  took  up  his 
paaitim  for  tbe  si^t. 


PART  VI. 


SECOND  CHAITER  OF  MR.  prcKWICKV  TALE. 

We  left  WUl  Harks  Imning  under  the  gad>«,  with  bia 
faea  toward  tbe  town,  seamiing  the  diaianoe  widi  a  keen  aye, 
w^A  sought  to  pierce  tbe  darkness  and  catch  the  earliest 
glimpse  of  any  person  er  persona  that  might  approach  toward 
bim.  But  all  was  auiet,  and,  save  the  bowling  of  tbe  windas 
it  swept  across  tbe  beath  in  gusts,  and  tbe  creaking  of  tbe 
chaiae  that  danced  above  his  bead,  there  waa  no  aound  to 
brMk  iba  aullen  stillness  of  the  night.  After  half  an  hour  or 
so,  lUa  aMinotony  became  mora  discooeerting  to  WiU  than  the 
BHMt  furious  uproar  would  have  been,  and  ba  heartily  wished 
fi)r  some  one  BBtagonist  with  whom  be  might  hare  a  frir  stand- 
up  fight,  if  it  were  only  to  warm  hinaelf. 

Truth  to  tell,  it  waa  a  bitter  wind,  and  seem  to  blow  to  the 
very  heart  of  a  nan  whan  Uood,  heated  but  now  widi  n^itd 
lidfaig,  was  tbe  more  t^nsitive  to  the  chilling  blasl.  Will  was 
a  dan^  fellow,  and  eared  not  a  jot  for  hard  koodia  or  sharp 
Uades ;  but  be  could  not  persnade  himself  to  move  or  walk 
about,  having  just  that  vague  especution  of  a  sudden  assault 
which  amde  it  a  oemfortahle  thing  to  have  something  at  his 
back,  even  though  that  something  were  •  gallowe-tree.  He 
bad  no  gieac  faith  m  the  superstitions  of  tbe  age,  still  4uch  of 
thein  as  occurred  to  bim  did  not  serve  to  lighten  tbe  timo  or 
rsoder  bis  situation  the  more  endurable.  He  remembered 
bow  witches  were  said  to  repair  at  that  gbooily  hour  to  church- 
yaids  and  gibbets,  and  such  like  dismal  spots,  to  pluck  the 
Weadnc  mandrake,  or  scmpe  tbe  fleA  from  dead  nan's  hones, 
vehoieebigieaieMifirtbairapaUa;  how,  ateillng  by  night 


to  lonely  places,  they  dug  graves  with  their  fingei^oails,  or 
anointed  tliemselvas,  before  riding  in  the  air,  with  a  deli- 
cate pomatum  made  of  the  fat  of  infonts  newly  boiled.  These 
and  many  other  fabled  practices  of  a  no  leas  agreeable  nattire, 
and  all  having  some  reference  to  the  circumstances  in  wluch 
he  was  placed,  passed  and  repassedin  quick  succession  through 
tbe  mind  of  Will  Marks,  ana  adding  a  shadowy  dread  to  that 
diatruat  and  watchfulnesa  which  his  aituaUon  inspired,  ren- 
dered it  upon  the  whole  sufficiently  uncomfortable.  As  he 
bad  foreseen,  tbe  began  to  deaoend  heavily,  and,  driving 
before  the  wind  in  a  thick  mist,  obscured  even  those  few  ob- 
jects which  the  darkness  of  tbe  night  had  before  imperfectly 
revealed. 

.  "Look!"  shrieked  a  voice,  "  Great  Heaven,  it  has  fallen 
down  and  stands  ereet  aa  if  it  lived !" 

The  spealier  was  close  behind  him— the  voice  was  almost 
at  his  ear.  Will  threw  off  his  cloak,  drew  hia  aword.  and 
darting  swiftly  ronnd,  seised  a  woman  by  the  wrist,  who  re- 
ceiling  from  him  with  a  dreadful  shriek,  fell  struggling  upon 
her  knees.  Another  woman  clad,  like  her  whom  he  bad 
graaped^  in  mourning  garments,  stood  rooted  to  the  spot  en 
which  they  were,  gazing  upon  his  face  with  wild  and  glaring 
eyes  that  quite  eppalled  him. 

"  Stay,"  cried  Will,  when  they  had  confronted  each  other 
thus  for  sometime — *'  what  are  ye  V 

"  Say  what  are  j/ou,"  relumed  the  woman,  "  who  tronUe 
even  this  obscene  resting-place  of  the  dead,  axtd  strip  tbe  gib- 
bet of  its  honored  burden  ?    Where  is  the  body?" 

He  looked  in  wonder  and  affright  from  the  woman  who 
questioned  him,  to  the  other  whose  arm  he  clutched. 

"  Where  is  tbe  body!"  repeated  bis  questioner,  more  firmly 
than  before ;  "  you  wear  no  liveiy  which  marks  you  for  the 
hireling  of  the  government.  You  are  no  friend  to  ua,  or  I 
should  recognise  you ;  for  the  friends  of  such  as  wc  are  few 
in  number.  What  are  you  then,  and  wherefore  are  you 
hereT"  ' 

"  I  am  no  fue  to  tbe  distressed  and  helpless,"  said  Will.— 
"  Are  y^  among  that  number?    Ye  should  by  your  looks." 

*•  We  are !"  was  the  anwer. 

"It  is  ye  who  hove  been  wailing  and  weeping  here,  under 
cover  of  the  night  T"  said  Will. 

"  It  is,"  replied  the  woibaa,  sternly,  and  pointing,  as  she 
spoke,  towards  her  companion,  "  abe  immiu  at  husband  and  I 
a  brother.  Even  the  uoody  biw  diat  wreaks  iu  vengeance 
on  the  dead,  does  not  make  that  a  crime  t  and  if  it  did 
't  would  be  alike  to  ns  who  are  past  its  fear  or  &vor." 

Will  glanced  at  the  two  females,  and  could  barely  discern 
thai  the  one  whom  he  addressed  waa  much  tbe  elder,  and 
that  the  other  waa  young  and  of  a  alight  figure.  Both  were 
deadly  pale,  tbear  garments  wet  and  torn,  their  hair  didiev- 
elled  and  atreaming  in  the  wind,  themselves  bowed  down  widi 
grief  and  misery ;  their  whole  appearance  most  dejected, 
wretched  and  forlorn.  A  sight  so  different  from  any  he  had 
expected  to  eocoanter  touched  him  to  the  quick,  and  all  idea 
(tf  any  thing  but  their  pidoble  condition,  vanished  before  it. 

" lam  a  rough,  bluntyeoman,"  said  Will ;  "  why  I  came 
here  is  told  in  a  word ;  you  have  been  oTerheard  at  a  distance 
in  the  silence  of  the  night,  and  I  have  undertaken  a  watch  for 
hags  or  spirita.  I  come  here  expecting  an  adventure,  and 
prepared  to  go  through  with  any.  If  there  be  aught  that  I  can 
do  to  help  or  aid  you,  name  it,  and  on  tbe  faith  of  a  man  who 


the  death.' 


can  be  secret  and  mis^,  I  will  stand  by  you  to 

"  How  came  this  gibbet  to  be  emp^  V'  asked  the  elder  fe- 
male. 

"  I  swear  to  you,"  replied  Will,  "  that  I  know  as  little  as 
younelf.  But  this  I  know,  that  when  I  came  here  sn  boar 
ago,  or  so,  it  was  as  it  is  now ;  and  if,  aa  I  gather  from  your 
question,  it  was  not  so  last  night,  sure  I  am  that  it  has  been 
secretly  disturbed  without  the  knowledge  of  the  folks  in  jou- 
der  town.  Bethink  yoa,  therefore,  whether  you  may  hate  no 
frietida  in  league  with  you,  or  mtb.bin  on  whom  tbe  law  has 
doneiu  worst,  by  whom  tbeae  sad  remains  have  been  removed 
for  burial." 

The  women  spoke  together,  and  Will  retired  a  pace  or  two 
while  they  conversed  apart.  He  could  hear  them  sob  and 
moan,  ana  saw  that  thn  wraog  tbeir  bands  in  frnitleM  egtmy. 
He  could  make  out  litUe  that  (bay  said,  but  between  whiles 
he  gathered  enough  to  assure  him  that  his  suggestion  was  not 
vety  wide  of  tbe  mark,  and  that  they  not  only  suspected  by 
whom  the  body  had  been  removed,  but  also  whither  it  had 
been  conveyed.  When  they  had  been  in  conversation  a  long 
time,  tbmF  tamed  towards  him  onoa  more.  This  tinie  the 
younger  Mmale  spoke.  ^  . 
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'*  Ton  hm  ofiend  tu  yonr  helpl" 
"  I  haw." 

"  And  given  •  pledge  tbat  jrou  amitill  willing  to  redeem  I" 
"  Yes.    So  far  aa  I  OMs,  keepfaig  aU  plot*  and  eonapiiaciei 
at  ann'a  teogtfa." 
"  Follow  lu,  friend." 

Will,  whose  aeltposMHioo  waa  now  quite  reslond,  needed 
no  Mocnd  biddbu;,  nit  wltli  bia  drawn  iword  In  Ua  hand,  and 
bis  eloak  so  mufSed  over  bis  left  ann  as  to  aerve  for  a  kindof 
•bi^ld  without  offering  anjr  unpediment  to  its  free  action,  suA 
feted  tbem  to  lead  tbe  wa^.  Through  mud'  and  mire  and 
wind  and  rain,  ^ey  walked  in  silence  a  full  mile.  At  length 
they  turned  into  a  dark  lane,  where,  suddenly  ■luting  out  from 
benaath  some  trees  wbare  he  had  taken  shdter,  a  oiaa  ap- 
peared haviiif  io  charge  throe  saddled  hones.  One  ttf  these 
(Us  own  apparently)  In  <4iedlenee  to  a  whisper  from  the 
women,  he  consigned  to  Will,  who  seeing  that  Uiay  noonted, 
tnounted  also.  Then  without  a  word  spohm  tb^  toda  on  to- 
gether, leaving  the  attendant  behind. 

Tb^  made  no  halt  nor  slackened  their  pace  until  they  to- 
rived  near  Pultney.  At  a  leiM  wooden  bouse  which  stood 
apace  from  any  other,  they  alighted,  and  giving  thdr  horses 
to  one  who  was  already  waiUnig,  passed  in  by  a  side  door, 
and  so  up  some  narrow  crealting  stairs  into  a  small  panelled 
chamber,  where  Will  was  left  alone.  He  had  not  been  hne 
very  long,  when  the  door  was  softly  opened,  and  there  enter- 
ed to  Mm  a  cavalier  whose  bee  was  concealed  beneath  a  black 
mask. 

Will  stood  upon  his  guard,  and  scrutiiuzed  this  figure  from 
head  to  foot.  The  form  was  that  of  a  man  pretty  far  ad- 
vanced in  life,  but  of  a  firm  and  stately  carnage.  His  dress 
was  of  a  rich  and  costly  kind,  but  so  soiled  and  disordered 
th^  it  was  scarcely  to  be  recognised  for  one  of  those  gorgeous 
suits  which  the  expeanve  taste  and  fosbion  of  the  Ume  pie- 
sctibed  for  men  of  any  rank  or  station.  He  was  booted  and 
spurred,  and  bore  about  faim  even  as  many  tokens  of  the  state 
of  the  roads  as  Will  himself.  All  this  he  neted  while  the  eyes 
behind  the  mask  regarded  him  with  equal  attention.  This 
survey  over,  the  cavalier  broke  silence. 

'*  Thou  'rt  young  and  bold,  and  wouldst  be  richer  than  thou 
art?" 

"  Tba  two  fim  I«m,"  remmed  WUl.  "  The  last  I  have 
acaroely  tboa^  of.  But  be  it  so.  Say  that  I  would  be 
richer  than  I  am ;  what  then  T" 

"  Tbe  way  Uea  before  thee  now,"  replied  the  Mask. 

"  Show  it  me." 

"First  let  me  inform  thee,  that  thou  vrert brought  here  to- 
nisht  lest  thou  ahonkbt  too  soon  bav*  Udd  thy  tale  to  those 
who  place  thee  on  the  watch." 

"  r  thought  as  much  when  I  foUowsd,"  said  Will.  "  But 
J  am  no  blab,  not  I." 

"  Good,"  returned  the  Mask.  "  Now  listen.  He  who  was 
to  have  executed  the  enterprise  of  burying  that  body,  which 
oa  thoo  hast  suspected  was  taken  down  to-night,  has  left  us  in 
ovr  need." 

Will  nodded,  and  Aonght  wtihhi  hionelf  that  If  the  Mask 
were  to  attempt  to  play  any  tricks,  die  first  eyelet-hole  on  the 
left-hand  side  (tf  hb  doublet,  counting  from  the  buttons  Up  the 
boat,  would  be  a  very  good  place  to  phik  him  neatly. 

"Thoo  art  here,  and  the  emergency  is  desperate.     I  pro- 

CUs  task  to  thee.  Convey  the  body  (now  coffined  in  this 
e)  means  that  I  shall  show,  to  the  church  of  St.  Dun- 
Stan,  in  London,  to-morrow  night,  and  thy  aerviee  sball  bo 
richly  paid.  Thou'rt  about  to  ask  whose  corpse  it  is.  Seek  not 
to  know.  I  warn  thee,  sfrek  not  to  know.  Felons  hung  in 
chain  on  every  more  and  heath.  Bdieve,  as  others  do,  that 
this  wai  one,  and  ask  no  fordier.  Tbe  murder  of  state  pcriicy, 
ita  vietimi  or  avengers,  bad  best  rennin  tmknown  to  tach  as 
iboo." 

*'  Tba  mystery  erf'  this  service,"  said  WSl,  "bespeaks  iu 
danger.    Whet  is  tbe  rewardt" 

"  One  hundred  golden  unities,"  replied  the  cavalier.  "  The 
danger  to  one  who  caniwt  i>e  recognised  as  the  friend  of  a 
fallra  eanae  is  not  great,  bnt  Uiere  is  some  hazard  to  be  ran. 
Dectde  between  tint  and  the  reward." 

"  What  if  I  refose  1"  saU  Will. 

"  Depart  in  peace,  in  Ood's  name,"  returned  the  Mask  in 
a  melaaeboly  tone,  "  and  keep  our  secret:  remembering  that 
those  irfao  brought  thee  here  were  crushed  and  stricken  wo- 
men, and  that  those  who  bode  thee  go  free  coold  have  had 
thy  life  with  one  wonl,  and  no  man  the  wiser." 

Men  wen  readiarto  andartalw  desperate  adventures  in  those 
times,  dian  they  am  new.   In  thia  case  the  temptatknt  was 


great,  and  the  ponisbment  even  In  mamt  detectlaB  wu  mt 
likely  t«  be  very  severe,  aa  Will  oamo  of  a  loyal  suick,  snd  hit 
uncle  WHS  in  good  repute,  and  a  passable  to  itccouni  fix 
bid  poasttssion  of  the  body  and  bis  igDoraacs  of  the  identitr, 
might  be  easily  devised.  Tbe  cavriier  explvaed  that  a  oam- 
ed  cart  bad  been  prepared  for  tbe  purpose;  that  die  timt  of  | 
departure  could  be  anaoged  so  that  he  ^KXild  reach  Londoi 
Bridge  at  dnsk,  and  prooead  throurii  tha  City  aftsr  tbe 
closed  in;  that  people  would  be  ready  at  his  journey's  end  to 
plane  the  eeffin  inavanh  without  a  mlauls's  delay;  ihstrf- 
adous  inquiries  In  the  streets  would  be  easily  repelled  by  tha 
tale  that  he  was  canTing  for  intenneat  tlie  corpse  of  om 
who  had  died  of  tbe  plague;  and  in  short  showed  lain  tmj 
reason  why  be  shodU  sueoeed  and  none  why  be  rinald  fuL- 
Afker  a  tine  they  were  joined  by  anedier  gaBdanu,vailttd 
like  the  firs^  who  added  new  ainments  to  those  wbidi  bid 
been  already  urged ;  the  wretdiea  wife  too  added  bertetnasl 
prayers  to  their  cahner  nipressniatlons ;  and  in  thewdWiM, 
moved  by  compassion  ana  good-nature,  by  a  love  of  tbe  rau- 
velloos,  by  a  mischieTous  anticipation  of  tba  terron  at  the 
Kingston  people,  when  he  should  be  missing  nest  itj,  and 
finally  by  tbe  proopeot  of  gain,  took  upon  bunself  tbe  tsdt,  ' 
and  devoted  aU  his  energiea  to  its  aaaoMsfo]  exeeutioa. 

Tbe  f<^wiag  night,  when  it  wae  quite  dark,  the  bdl<nr 
echoes  <^  old  London  Bridge,  respo>naed  to  tlte  TuniUiB|' <f 
tbe  cart  which  contained  the  ghastly  load,  the  eb)«t  of  WiQ 
Marks's  oare.  Sufficiently  disguised  to  attract  no  stteation 
by  bis  garb,  Will  walked  at  the  horee'a  bead,  as  unooaocne^ 
as  a  man  could  be  who  wni  aenrible  that  he  had  now  aifiTcd 
at  the  most  dangerous  part  ct  hia  undeclaUng,  bat  fiillsl 
boklnesB  and  confidence. 

It  was  new  eight  o'clock.  After  nine,-none  codd  walk  tbe 
soreeu  without  danger  of  th^  hvea;  and  even  at  tUslwar, 
roUteraeo  and  morder  were  of  no  nsconnoQ  oceurenofe  The 
shops  upon  tlie  bridge  were  all  cleoed ;  the  km  woedea  sKki 
thrown  acnea  the  way  were  like  so  many  black  pits,  in  tmj 
one  of  wludi  iU-fovored  follows  lurked  in  knots  of  thtee  at 
four;  some  standing  upright  againat  tbe  wall  lying  in  wait, 
others  skulking  in  gateways  and  thrusting  out  their  uDcaabcd 
beads  and  scowfing  eyes,  eUiers  croasiitg  and  lecrasaing  and 
etmstutfy  Jostling  both  hone  and  man  to  j^rovoke  a  qaaml, 
others  steeling  away  and  aummoning  their  companisBs  Is  a 
low  whistle.  Once,  even  in  Aat  sboatpessage,  wie  was  tba 
noise  of  seuffllng  and  the  clash  of  awords  betdod  Un;  ttf 
Will,  who  knew  tba  mty  and  iu  ways,  kept  stiaigfat  on  ail 
scarcely  tamed  his  head. 

The  sbeeu  being  unpaved,  the  rain  of  tbe  ni|^t  befbro  M 
converted  Aem  into  a  perfect  quagmire,  wtiidh  the  s^silnc 
waterapoots  from  the  gables,  and  the  filth  and  O0U  cast  from 
the  diflerent  bottses,  swelled  in  no  small  degree.  The  odiooi 
matters  being  left  to  putrefy  in  the  close  and  heavy  air,  emit- 
ted an  insupportable  stench,  to  which  every  court  wdpstMg* 
poured  forth  a  contibution  of  iu  own.  Many  parts  even  of 
the  main  streets,  with  their  projecting  stories  tottering  int- 
head  and  nearly  rfnittbg  out  tbe  sky,  were  more  like  irage 
cbimneys  than  open  w^s.  At  the  comers  of  some  of  tbese, 
great  mmfires  were  burning  to  prevent  Infection  fivn  dw 
plague,  of  which  it  was  rsmcnred  that  seme  cititena  had  lit^ 
died ;  and  fow,  who  avaiUng  themselves  of  tbe  1^  dwa^ 
forded,  paused  for  a  moment  to  look  aiound  tbem,  would  bsN 
been  disposed  to  doubt  tbe  existence  of  the  disease,  or  wnntr 
at  iu  dreadful  visitations. 

But  it  waa  not  in  such  soaaes  as  these,  or  even  in  the  dsep 
and  miry  road,  that  Will  Marks  found  the  chief  obsHcisi  to 
his  progress.  There  were  kites  and  ravens  fiwdiag  ia  dis 
strecu  (the  only  scaveivers  tba  dty  kept)  who  scented  nhu 
he  carried,  feUowed  tbe  cart  or  fluttered  on  its  top,  and 
croaked  their  knowledga  of  iu  burden  and  their  cavcu»  f- 
petite  for  prey.  There  were  distant  fires,  where  the  poor 
wood  and  plaster  teaeroenu  wasted  fiercely,  and  wbkber 
crowds  made  tb^  way,  olataoring  eagerly  for  ploader  i  beat* 
ing  down  all  who  came  within  tfaeir  reach,  and  ydhng  bke 
devils  let  kwse.  There  were  singMianded  men  fiyiag  6«m 
bandsof  tnffiaBa,  who  pursned  thm  wiib  naked  we^«os,wl 
hunted  tbem  Bsvagdy;  there  were  drrakeB,  deqwraie  rsbbos 
issidng  from  their  dena  and  sta^ering  through  die  open 
streeu  where  no  man  dated  mtdest  tbem ;  there  were  vaga- 
bond servitors  retundag  frtnn  the  Bear  Garden,  where  bsd 
been  good  sport  that  day,  druj^ing  after  tbem  tbmr  torn  mo 
bleeding  dogs,  t«  ieaviiv  them  to  die  and  rot  upon  liMTOsd. 
Nothing  was  abroad  but  crnelty,  violence  and  <Uso»der.  ^ 

Many  were  die  inientiadaw  w4ieb  Will  Marks  eaoonrtim 

from  thew  imgflar*,  na  tkt  wm  aanwwwc^  be  nide- 
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Now  MNHO  Moot  bally  woold  take  fauxtapon  the  «ait|iMiatilif 
to  b«  driran  to  hi*  own  fasme;  Aod  now  two  or  time  men 
would  come  down  npon  bim  together,  ud  demand  that  on 
peril  of  hU  life  be  ihowed  them  what  be  had  inude.  Then 
•  pw^of  ^cdtjwatcbapoB  their  fouadi  would  di«wieroH 
the  road,  and  not  ntitfied  with  Ua  tale,  qoeation  him  olotely 
and  revenfe  themaelvea  by  a  little  cuffinr  aad  huatling 
for  mkltrsatmoDt  siutaioed  at  other  hands  uat  nighu  All 
tbeaa  ■■■ailanw  bad  to  be  rebutted,  some  by  fair  wordi,  aome 
by  foul,  and  some  by  blows.  But  Will  filariu  was  not  the 
maa  to  be  stopped  or  tamed  back  now  be  had  penetrated  so 
(u,  and  tboit(n  he  got  oa  slowly,  still  lie  nade  lus  way  down 
Fleet-«aeet  and  reached  the  church  at  last. 

As  he  had  been  forewarned)  all  was  in  readiness.  Directly 
besidnped,  the  coffin  was  removed  by  four  men,  whe  appeared 
BO  snaoenly,  that  tbey  seemed  to  have  started  from  ths  earth. 
A  fifth  moonted  the  cart,!and  scarcely  allowing  Will  time  to 
anateh  from  it  a  Ijttle  bundle  containing  luch  of  his  own 
dothaa  as  be  had  thrown  off  on  assuming  bis  disginse,  drere 
brisklj  away.    Will  never  saw  cart  or  man  again. 

He  followed  the  body  into  the  church,  and  it  was  well 
he  loat  no  time  In  dol^  so,  for  the  door  was  immediately 
ckwed.  There  was  no  li^it  in  the  buikUi^  save  that  which 
came  firom  a  ooopla  of  toiehea  bone  by  two  nwn  in  elodia, 
who  otood  npon  the  brink  trf  a  vault.  Ean  sunwrted  a  female 
figure,  ud  all  observed  a  profound  silence. 

By  diis  dim  and  solemn  glare,  wluch  made  Will  fee]  as 
tboogb  light  itself  were  dead,  and  iu  tomb  the  dreary  arches 
that  frowned  abovoj  tbey  placed  ihe  coffin  in  the  vault,  with 
uocorered  heads,  and  closed  it  w.  One  of  the  tercb.bearerB 
then  tornad  to  Will  and  stretchea  forth  his  hand  in  which  was 
a  pone  of  gold.  Somethingtold  him  directly  that  dune  were 
the  same  eyei  be  had  seen  beoeath  the  mask. 

"Takeii,"  s^tlie  cavalier  in  a  low  vtrica,  "  and  be  hajniy. 
Thoagh  these  have  been  hasqr  obaeames,  aiid  n*  priest  has 
blessed  tbe  work,  there  will  not  be  toe  less  peace  with  thee 
bender  for  having  laid  bis  booea  beside  these  of  his  little 
cdiildren.  Keep  tin  own  counsel,  fi>r  tlqr  own  sake  no  less 
dm  oora,  and  God  be  with  thee !" 

"The  Uessing  of  a  widovml  metber  on  thy  bead,  good 
friend!"  cried  (be  younger  lady  through  her  tears;  "the  bless- 
inc     one  who  has  now  no  hope  or  rest  but  in  tl^s  grave !" 

\Till  stood  with  the  purse  in  his  hand,  and  involuntarily 
made  a  gesture  as  though  he  would  return  it ;  for  though  a 
Aoq^uleBS  faltew,  ha  was  of  a  frank  and  generous  nawre.— 
But  the  two  gendemen  exdngidsfaiag  their  torches,  caudoned 
Ua  to  he  gone,  as  their  common  safe^  would  be  endangered 
by  a  longer  deUy ;  and  at  the  same  dme  their  retreating  foot* 
steps  sounded  through  the  church.  He  turned,  tbetefbre,  to- 
ward tb«  poiDt  at  which  be  had  entered,  and  seeing  bra  feint 
^eam  in  the  distance  that  tbe  door  was  agdn  paiually  tifva, 
gropsd  Us  way  toward  it,  and  so  passed  into  the  street. 

Iffiffft^i—  the  local  autbortties  of  Kingston  bad  kept  watch 
and  ward  all  tbe  previoos  night,  fancying  every  now  and  then 
that  dismal  shrieks  were  borne  towards  them  on  tbe  vrind, 
%tA  frequently  winking  to  each  other  and  drawing  closer  to 
the  fira  as  th(^  druk  the  health  of  the  lonely  seadnel,  upon 
^MMn  a  clerical  gentleman  present  was  espc^ally  severe  bj 
leaaoa  of  his  levity  and  yonthfal  foUy.  Two  or  three  of  the 
gravest  in  company,  who  were  of  a  theological  tun,  pfopooad- 
ed  to  him  the  qoesdon  whether  such  a  cbaiaoter  was  not  but 
poody  armed  for  single  combat  with  the  devil,  and  whether 
ha  Untaalfwoidd  not  have  been  a  stronger  ^tpeaent;  bat  the 
clerical  matlemaii,  sharply  reproving  aiem  forthslr  presnmp- 
tion  In  dlsensslng  such  qaesdons,  etearlv  shovred  diat  a  fitter 
champion  than  Will  could  scarcely  have  been  selected,  not 
only  ior  that  being  a  cUld  of  Satan,  be  was  the  less  likely  to 
be  alarmed  by  the  appearance  of  bis  own  fetber,  but  because 
Satu  Umself  would  be  at  his  ease  in  such  company,  and 
would  not  scruple  to  kick  up  Us  beeb  to  an  extent  which  it 
was  osite  certain  be  would  never  venture  befon  clerical  eyes, 
naOer  wfaoae  faifliMiioe  (as  was  nototioos)  he  became  qtrite  a 
tame  and  ndlk-end-water  character. 

Bat  when  the  next  mwning  arrived  and  with  it  no  Will 
Marin,  and  when  a  strcKig  par^  reputing  to  die  khK,  as  a 
stra^  party  Tentared  to  do  in  broad  day,  found  Wul  gone 
and  the  gUibet  empty,  matters  grew  serioas  indeed.  Tbe  day 
passtag  away  and  no  news  arriving,  and  tbe  night  gmng  on  also 
vithoat  any  tUaUifenee,  the  ddag  grew  more  tremendous  still ; 
iaahondm  neiglAoarfaood  vrorkeditsdf  toawA  aeom- 
f  erttftle  pitch  of  myster>  and  hern»-,  that  it  is  a  great  qoesdon 
whodier  Aa  ganeral  feeling  was  not  one  of  excesoive  disap* 
pateiiwMwb8a,oa  tbe  saooodiBondnf,WiU  Marks  letuned. 


However  this  may  be,  back  Will  came  in  a  very  cool  and 
collected  state,  and  appearing  not  to  trouble  himself  much 
about  any  body  except  old  John  Podgers,  who  bavinr  been 
sent  for,  wsssittbg  in  the  Town  Hall,  ciyingriowly  asdaosins 
between  whUaa.  Having  aml»aeed  his  aide  and  aasnni 
Urn  of  Us  safety.  Wilt  moonted  en  ataUeand  toIdUastoiy 
to  the  crowd. 

And  surely  they  would  have  been  the  most  unreaeon^^ 
crowd  that  ever  assembled  together,  if  tbey  bad  been  in  the 
leatf  respect  disappointed  witta  tbe  tale  he  told  them,  for  be- 
sides describing  the  Witches'  Dance  to  the  minotest  modon  of 
tbrir  Im,  and  performing  it  hi  dnracter  on  dw  taUe,  iridi 
tbe  asoiitonoe  of  a  broomstick,  be  related  bow  they  had  car- 
ried off  the  body  ia  a  copper  cauldron,  ted  so  bewitched  Um 
that  he  lost  his  senses  tuitil  be  fisuod  himself  lying  under  a 
hedge  at  kost  ten  miles  off,  whence  be  had  straightway  re> 
turned  as  tbey  thra  beheld.  The  sfory  gained  such  universal 
apphuMe  that  it  soen  aftentard  brought  down  express  from 
LoDdon,  the  great  vritoh-finder  of  tlw  age,  tbe  Ueaven-bortl 
Hopkins,  who  having  examined  Will  closely  on  several  poinu, 
pronounced  it  cbe  most  extraordinary  and  best  accredited 
witcbstory  ever  known,  underwhich  dde  it  was  puUisbed  at 
the  Thtee-Biblas,  on  Londoo  Bridge,  in  smalt  quarto,  with  a 
view  of  the  cauldron  from  an  original  drawing,  and  a  pottiah 
of  the  clerical  gentleman  as  he  sat  by  the  fire. 

On  onejpoint.  Will  was  partiaiiWiy  eareful ;  and  that  was 
to  describe  for  the  witohoa  ne  had  seen,  three  impossible  tAA 
females  whose  likenesses  never  were  or  wojld  be.  Tbns  ha 
.saved  tbe  Uvea  of  tbe  sosoected  parties,  and  of  all  other  old 
women  who  were  droggea  before  him  to  be  identified. 

This  circumstance  occarioned  John  Podgert  mneh  grief  and 
sorrow,  until  ha^rpening  one  day  to  oast  Ms  ^es  upon  Ua 
boose^ceeper,  and  observing  her  to  be  plainly  afflieted  with 
rheomatiam,  be  procured  ber  so  be  burnt  as  an  undoubted 
witch.  For  this  s^Fvice  to  the  sute,  be  -was  immediately 
knighted,  and  became  from  that  time  Sir  John  Podgers. 

Will  Marks  never  gained  any  due  to  the  mysten  in  which 
be  had  been  an  actor,  nor  did  asy  inao^thm  in  the  dmielv 
which  he  often  vbited  afkerwato,  nor  any  of  the  limited  in- 
quiries diat  he  dared  to  make,  yicdd  him  the  least  assistance. 
As  be  kept  bis  own  seoret,  he  vras  compelled  to  spend  his 
girid  disereeUy  and  sparingly.  In  course  of  time  he  married 
the  young  lady  of  whom  I  ^ve  already  told  you,  whose  maiden 
name  is  not  lecorded,  with  whom  1m  led  a  prosperous  and 
hupigij  life.  Years  and  years  aA«  this  adveiitar^  it  vras  Ua 
wont  to  tdl  her,  uptm  a  stormy  niriit,  that  it  was  a  great  oom- 
fbn  to  him  to  flunk  that  those  bones,  to  whomsoever  tbey 
migiit  have  once  belonged,  were  not  bleoohiiv  ii>  ^  trenhled 
air,  bat  wwa  monklaring  amy  with  tbe  duat  of  dteir  own  kith 
and  Idn  in  a  quiet  gran. 


FimTBKB  PA&TICULAKSOF  UABTER  HUMPHKET'S 
VISITER. 

Being  very  full  of  Mr.  Pickwick's  application,  and  highly 
pleased  vrilh  the  eoo^Hment  he  had  paid  me,  it  will  be  read- 
ily flupposed  that  long  before  our  next  night  of  meeting,  I 
communicated  it  to  my  three  friends,  who  unonimoasly  voted 
his  admission  into  our  body.  We  all  looked  ferward  with 
some  iiBpatience  to  the  oeeasiea  which  would  enrol  Urn  •mwuE 
Qs,  but  lam  greedy  mistaken  if  Jack  Redbon  and  myteu 
were  not  ^  many  degrees  die  most  impadmit  of  the  parn. 

At  lenpa  die  ni^it  aamo,  and  a  few  mimit—  after  ten  Mr. 
Fiekwi^s  knock  was  heard  at  the  street-dotM:.  He  was 
shovm  into  a  lower  room,  and  I  direcUy  todt  my  crooked 
stick  and  went  to  accompany  him  up  slain,  in  omr  that  ha 
might  be  presented  with  all  due  fbrmali^. 

<■  Mr.  Fickirick,"  said  I  on  entering  tbe  room,  "  I  am  re. 
joiced  to  see  yon— rejoioed  to  beheve  uattUs  is  but  die  (^en- 
ing  of  a  loi«  snries  of  visits  to  this  honse,  and  but  tbe  begbi- 
nlDg  of  a  close  and  lasting  firiendship." 

That  gendeman  made  a  suitable  reply  with  a  cordlaHtyand 
frankness  peculiaHy  his  own,  and  glanced  with  a  sndu  to- 
wards two  persons  b^ind  the  Aooi,  whom  I  had  not  at  first 
observed,  and  whom  I  immediately  recognised  as  Mr.  Samuel 
Wellar  and  his  fadier. 

It  was  a  warm  evening,  but  the  elda  Mr.  Weller  was  atp 
tired,  nocwidistaading,  in  a  most  capacious  great  coat,  and 
had  bis  chin  envelopeid  in  a  large  speickled  shawl,  suob  as  if 
usually  worn  by  stage-coaebmeo  on  acdve  service.  He 
looked  very  rosy  and  very  stout,  especially  about  tbe  legs, 
wUdi  ^ipMrad  to  have  been  eon^raMad  iato  U^toH>oot« 
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with  tome  difficulty.  Hii  broad-lRimined  fa«  hs  Md  onder 
Ub  lefk  vm,  mai  iwi  the  fore^nger  of  bit  right  biod  be 
tooebed  bii  forehead  a  gieat  muy  tunee,  la  aduowledgs- 
nsnt  of  »y  preeence. 

"I  am  vary  glad  to  aee  you  in  ■och  good  bealtb,  Mr.  Wel- 
lar."  Mid  I. 

"  Why,  thankee  «ir,"  returned  Mr.  Weller,  "the  axle  an't 
brake  yet.  We  keepa  up  a  iteady  pace— not  too  aewere  but 
Titb  a  moderate  degree  o  (nctioD — and  the  cQCwkens  ii  tbat 
ve  're  atUl  a  rnuiB^  and  ooawi  bi  to  tba  time,  rag'lar.  My 
fon  SamWd  tkr,  w  you  bare  read  on  in  fautoiy,"  added  Mr. 
Weller,  iotro^icing  hb  Srtt-ben. 

I  received  Sam  veiy  gracionaly,  but  beibva  be  eooU  ny  s 
word,  bu  father  etruck  in  ag^n. 

"  Samivel  Veller,  lir,"  «aid  the  old  gentleman,  "  has  con- 
ferred upon  me  ibe  aocteat  title  o'  nandiatber,  yvib  bad  long 
laindormonaa,  aad  woe  e'poMd  to  be  nearly  bex<tlnet,  in  eur 
ftnily.  Sammy,  relate  a  anecdote  o'  mm  o*  ibem  boya — diat 
*•»  little  anecdote  about  young  Tony,  fayin'  as  be  would  •mebc 
ft  pipe  anbekaown  to  lui  mother." 

"  Be  quiet,  can't  you!"  aaid  Sam.    "  Inever  aeeiocbairid 

That  'ere  Toney  b  the  UecMdeM  boy,"— mid  Mr.  Wel- 
kr,  beedleM  of  this  rebuff,  "  the  Ueeaedeu  bof  as  ever  2  eee 
io  vty  day* !  of  all  the  cbarmin'est  infants  as  ever  I  beerd  tell 
00,  includin'  tbemaswoskivered  over  by  the  robin  red-breasM 
arter  they'd  committed  sooicide  with  Uackberries,  there  never 
woi  any  like  that  'ere  little  Tony.  He's  alwajrs  a  pbyin'  viib 
a  quart  pet  tbat  boy  bl  To  aaa  blm  a  aettm*  doara  <m  die 
door  step  pretending  to  drink  out  <rf  it,  and  fetebiDg  a  long 
breath  artervards,  and  smobii^  a  Mt  of  fire*vood  and  sayin' 
'  Now  I'm  graodbther' — to  see  fafan  •  dmn*  that  at  two  year 
old  b  belter  than  any  play  as  woe  ever  wrote.  '  Now  I'm 
grandfctheri'  He  woulda't  tak«  a  pint  pot  if  you  was  to 
make  bkn  a  ptcamt  on  it,  but  be  gets  hb  quart  and  tbmi  be 
mm,  •  Now  I'm  grandfstber !" 

lb.  Wetter  was  so  ewpowerad  thb  picture  tbat  be 
atnri^itway  fell  into  a  most  alanning  fit  of  coughing,  which 
amst  certainly  have  been  aiMnded  with  §ome  fatal  result,  but 
for  the  dexteriqr  and  promptitode  of  Sam,  who,  taking  a  firm 
(lasp  of  the  shawl  just  under  bb  father's  chin,  shook  him  to 
and  fro  with  great  viotenoe.  at  the  same  time  adminbtering 
eons  amirt  blaws  between  bu  shoddere.  By  lUa  einoae 
mode  of  inatmenc  Mr.  WeHar  was  finally  neotered,  bat  with 
n  very  orimson  face  and  ia  a  state  of  graat  nbaustion. 

"He'UdoBow,Sem,"saklHr.Piafcwksk,«bo  bad  been 
ts  aotne  alarm  faimadf. 

"He'll  do  sb!"  cried  Sam,  leoking  repraacfafally  at  bb 
parent,  "  Yes,  he  *iU  do  one  o'  these  day^be'U  do  for  hb- 
■alf  and  then  be'U  wish  be  had'nt.  IKd  any  bodjr  ever  see 
neb  a  inoonnder^  old  file — bugbing  into  conwulnon*  afore 
company,  and  stamping  on  the  fliwr  as  if  he'd  brought  Us  own 
carpet  with  him  end  wos  under  a  wager  to  punch  the  pattern 
Out  in  a  given  time  I  Hell  begin  again  in  a  minute.  Tfaere 
—he's  a  goin'  off— I  said  be  would. 

In  fiwt,  Mr.  Weller,  whose  mind  was  still  mnmog  upon  his 
precocious  grandson,  was  aeen  to  shake  Us  bead  from  ride  to 
ride,  while  a  laugh,  working  Hke  an  earthquake,  below  the 
eur&ce,  produced  various  extiaordinaiy  appearances  in  fab 
&oe,  chest,  shoulders,  the  more  alarming  because  unaccom- 
panied by  any  noise  whatever.  These  emotions,  however, 
fraduaUy  snbdded,  and  after  three  or  four  short  rebpaes,  he 
wiped  bb  eyes  with  tbe  cuff  of  hb  coat,  and  looked  about  him 
with  tolerable  composure. 

"  Afore  the  Qovemor  vithdrawe,"  said  Mr.  Weller,  "  Uiere 
u  a  pint,  respecting  vich  Sammy  has  a  question  to  ask.  Vile 
tbat  question  b  a  perwadin'  this  here  conwersatlon,  p'l^  tbe 
geai'mem  vill  permit  me  to  retire." 

"  Wot  are  you  goin*  away  fori"  demanded  Sam,  idrii^ 
lib  ftdwr  iy  tbe  coat  tail. 

'*  I  never  see  aucb  a  undootifol  boy  as  you,  Samivel,"  re- 
turned Mr.  Welln.  "  Didn't  you  make  a  solemn  promise, — 
amoundn'  altiloflt  to  a  spt-ecbes  o'  wow,— that  you  d  put  that 
•re  ouestiun  on  my  account?" 

"  Well,  I'm  agreeable  to  do  it,"  said  Sam ;  "  but  not  if  you 
fO  entdtt'  away  like  that,  as  tbe  bull  turned  round  and  miidly 
oibserved  to  die  drover  ven  tbev  they  wos  a  goadia'  biro  Into 
dke  butcher's  door.  The  fact  is,  sir,"  swd  Sam,  addressiog 
tne,  "  tbat  he  wants  to  know  sometlun'  respactin*  tbat  ere  lady 
Bl  U  housekef-per  here-" 

"AyJ  WhatbthaiT" 

"  Vy,  wr,"  said  Sam,  grinning  still  more,  "  be  vidtes  to 
knowveliier  she  " 


"  In  shmt,"  interpoeed  old  Mr.  WeUn  decisively,  a  per- 
•piratioa  breaking  oat  upon  bb  forehead, "  vetfaer  dw  en 
eSdereetor  b  or  is  not  a  widder." 

Mr.  Pickwick  lan^ted  beaftlfy,  and  so  did  I,  h  I  leplled 
decblvely  diat "  my  boaedceeper  was  a  ajdnster." 

"  There !"  cried  Soon,  "now  you're  satbfied.  Tea  hetr 
sbe's  a  spiiMer." 

"  A  wot  T"  said  his  fiitber,  with  deep  Mom. 

"  A  smnster,"  repbed  Sam. 

Mr.  Weller  looked  very  bard  at  trie  BOB  fiir  a  n^BMa  or  two, 
and  then  swd — 

"Never  mind  vedier  she  makes  jokes  or  not— tint'* as 
matter.    Wot  I  say  ia,  b  diat  ere  female  a  widder,  or  is  dn 

not!" 

"  Wotf  do  yoo  mean  by  ber  making  jokes  t"  demanded  flu, 
quite  aghast  at  tbe  obscurity  of  his  parent's  speech. 

"  Never  you  mind,  Samival,*'  returned  Mr.  wdbr  giafdyi 
"  puns  may  be  werrf  good  tUngs  or  tbey  maij  be  w«y  bid 
'uns,  and  A  femaJe  may  be  nooa  tbe  better,  or  Ae  n^r  be  HH 
tbe  vurse  for  making  of  *en;  that's  got  nothing  to  de  ntk 
widders." 

"  Vy,  now,"  s^d  Sam,  looking  nwnd,  "  wcmld  anybodv  be- 
lieve as  a  man  at  bb  time  o'  life  could  be  a  runniag  hit  bead 
agin  nrinsters  and  punsters  bebig  tbe  same  thing.'' 

"  Tnere  an't  a  straw's  difiinencs  between  'en,"  sild  Hi. 
Weller.  "  Your  father  didn't  drive  a  coach  for  so  many  ynn 
nottobeekal  tohis  own  iBngridgeasfarafl^Aaf  goes,SaiiiK}i." 

Avoiding  the  question  of  etjmology,  upon  whidi  tbe  oU 
gentleman's  mind  was  quite  made  up,  be  was  semal  timei 
assured  that  the  housekeeper  had  never  been  married.  Hs 
expressed  great  satis^tion  on  bearing  thb,  and  ^obpied 
for  tbe  qnestion,  remarking  tbat  be  bad  been  gready  terrified 
by  a  widow  not  long  before,  and  that  his  natural  dmidity  wu 
increased  in  consequence. 

"  It  woe  on  the  rail,"  said  Mr.  Weller,  with  strong  emplifr 
sb ;  "I  wos  a  goin'  down  to  Birminghem  by  the  tail, aiid I 
wos  lucked  up  in  a  close  carrbge  with  a  living  widder.  Aim 
we  wos ;  tbe  widder  and  me  wos  alone ;  and  I  believe  it  woi 
only  because  we  «oa  alone,  and  there  wos  oo  clergytusa  b 
tbe  conweyance,  that  that  'ere  widder  didn't  rosny  me  af<v> 
ve  reached  the  half-way  station.  Ven  I  think  how  she  begin 
a  screaming  as  we  wos  a  goin'  under  them  tanneli  iB  ibe 
dark — how  she  kept  on  a  fa'uirin'  and  kttchin'  hold  o'  me— 
and  bow  I  tried  to  bust  oppa  tbe  doer  as  wos  tight  lockH 
and  pervrented  allescape!— Ab!  it  wos  a  awful  thing— moit 
awful  r 

Mr.  Weller  was  so  very  much  overcome  by  this  retrospect 
that  he  was  unable,  until  he  bad  wiped  his  brow  sctenl 
times,  to  return  any  reply  to  the  quoation,  whether  he  tjr 
proved  of  railway  communication,  notwithstanding  tlmi  it 
would  appear,  from  the  answer  which  be  ultimately  ga*e,  lint 
be  entertained  strong  opinions  on  the  subject. 

"  I  con-sider,"  said  Mr.  Weiler,  "  that  the  rail  is  unconUi' 
tootional  and  an  inwaser  o'  priwileecs,  and  I  should  wot 
much  like  to  know  what  that  ere  old  Carter  as  once  itood 
up  for  our  liberties,  and  wun  'em,  too — I  should  like  to  kw* 
wot  he  vould  say  if  he  wos  alive  now,  to  EngHsbnen  bong 
locked  up  with  widders,  or  with  auy  body  agin  dwir  wffl*. 
Wot  a  old  Carter  would  have  said,  a  old  Coachman  may  nyi 
and  I  assert  that  in  ibat  pint  o'  view  olonel  the  nil  is  in  is* 
waser.  As  to  the  comfort,  vere's  the  comfort  b'  sitrin'  in  s 
barm  cheer,  loekin'  at  bnck  walls  or  heaps  e'  mud,  never 
comin'  to  a  public  house,  never  aeein'  a  gloss  o'  ale,  never 
goin'  through  a  pike,  never  meedn'  a  change  o'  as  kind 
(horses  er  othervise),  but  alvays  somin'  to  a  place,  \ai  you 
come  to  one  at  all,  the  wery  picier  of  the  last>  viih  the  suns 
p'leesensen  standing  about,  the  same  blessed  old  bell  a  ria^  t 
tbe  same  unfort'nate  people  standing  behind  the  bare,  a  wsiDs 
to  be  let  in ;  and  cveiytMn'  tbe  same,  except  the  name,  tm 
b  wrote  up  in  tbe  same  aixed  letters  as  tbe  last  name  and  ria 
die  same  colors.  As  to  tbe  buior  and  digrn^  o'  tnvelfio 
vere  can  that  be  vitbout  a  coachman  t  and  wet\  tbe  tail  n 
sicb  coachmen  and  guards  as  u  sometimes  forced  to  ge  by  tt, 
but  a  outrage,  and  a  insult  ?  As  to  the  pace,  wot  sort  o'  paca 
do  you  think  I,  Tony  Veller,  could  have  kept  a  coach  goa 
at,  for  five  hundred  thousand  pound  a  mile,  paid  io  sdwance, 
afore  the  coach  was  on  tbe  road  1  And  as  to  the  ingein-s 
nas^,  wbeexin',  creaking,  gasping,  puffin',  buslb'  moaMei, 
alnys  out  o*  breath,  vith  a  shiny  green  and  grfd  back,  like  a 
unpleasant  beetle  in  that  'e^e  gas  magnifier ; — as  te  the 
a*  is  alvays  a  poarin'  out  red<bot  ccob  at  night,  and  Ueclt 
bhmIu  bl  tba  day,  tb»  senaUilwt jUnf  it  does,  in  »y  opubp. 
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u.  «qa  tbera'a  sometlua'  in  the  vsy,  nod  it  aeu  up  that  'en 
fri^tful  screbin,  vich  seems  to  say, '  Now,  here's  two  huodreil 
tad  fonj  paaaengera  in  the  vmcy  greatest  extremi^  o'  dan- 
ger, and  here's  their  two  hundred  and  furt^  screama  in  vnn  1' " 
Bjr  tfab  time  I  began  to  fear  that  my  fnenda  would  be  ren- 
dered impatioDt  by  my  protracted  absence.  I  tbovefore  begged 
Mr.  Pickwick  to  accompany  me  up  stairs,  and  left  the  two 
Mr.  Wdlers  in  the  care  of  tiie  housekemer;  laj^ng  strict  in- 
jngdouvpralwrtoaMCthHairidiallpoHiUB  hM^ttU^. 


POOR  JACK.* 


n  ctrr.  M&aaT4T,  Avxaoa  op  ■  paraa  simpi.^  '  JACoa  paitmpiil,'  kc. 


FART  V. 

CKAFTXR  XIX.— I  sm  temptsd  sgaiu.  My  piids  is  rMUMl,  aad  my 
c«an*  mt  lift  U  cbanged  in  coDsequenca. 

I  paaaed  a  dreaming  restless  night,  and  wok«  early.  I  re-i 
caDed  all  that  had  passed,  and  I  felt  very  much  dissatisGed 
with  mywlf;  the  fideen  shillings,  with  the  added  prospect  of 
lecdving  mors,  did  not  yield  me  the  satisfaction  I  had  antici- 
pued.  From  what  the  men  had  said  aboat  old  Nanny,  I 
thought  that  I  would  go  and  see  her;  and  why  f  because  I 
wished  support  against  my  own  convictions :  if  I  had  not  bees 
actuated  by  such  a  feeling,  I  should,  aa  usual,  hare  gone  to  old 
ADderaoo.  When  I  went  down  to  breakfast  I  felt  uonfused, 
and  I  liardly  dared  to  meet  the  clear  bright  eye  of  my  little 
mtter,  and  I  wished  the  fifteen  shillings  out  of  my  pocket. — 
That  I  might  appear  to  her  and  my  mother  aa  if  I  were  not 
guilty,  1  swaggered ;  my  sister  was  aurprised,  and  my  mother 
jastifiably  angry.  Aa  looo  as  breakikst  wa«  over,  I  naatened 
lo  old  Nanny's. 
"  Well,  Jack,"  said  she,  "  what  bringa  you  here  u  eaiiyT"  ' 
"  Why,  motlier,  I  waa  dosired  to  uh  you  a  qneatUni  laat 
night— between  ourselves." 

"  Well,  why  don't  you  ask  it,  ^bcb  it  'a  betwaan  oandm  T" 
repUed  she  with  surprise. 
"Some  of  the  people  wuit  to  know  if  yoa /fiwe  now." 
"  Jack,"  said  old  Nanny,  harshly,  "  who  asked  yau  that 
qaesiionT  and  bow  did  you  fall  into  their  company  t  Tdl  Ine 
doractly;  I  will  know." 

"  Why,  mother,  is  there  any  harm  in  it  I"  jn)lied  I,  cod- 
fiised  and  holding  down  my  head.  V& 

"  Harm  ia  it!  Ask  your  own  cotucience,^|^,  whether 
than  'a  harm  ia  iL  Why  do  you  not  leok  me  inna  face  like 
la  honest  boy  T  would  twy  have  dared  te  put  that  4iipstion  to 
jou,  IT  you  had  not  been  a  party  to  tl>eir  evil  deMUf^aak  T" 
oomimied  she,  shaking  her  bead:  "I  thought  bettW^  yoo; 
now  you  have  filled  me  full  of  sorrow." 

1  was  Bfflittca  to  tbo  heart  at  this  rebuke  from  a  quarter 
whence  I  did  not  expect  it;  but  my  heart  was  still  rebellious, 
■ad  I  would  not  acknowledge  what  I  felt.  I  tboivht  to  turn 
the  tables,  and  replied— 

"  Why,  mother,  at  all  evenu,  they  say  that  once  you  were  a 
nal  good  one." 

"  U  it  indeed  gone  ao  far  ?"  replied  she.  "  Poor  boy !  poor 
bo^!  Yob,  Jack,  to  my  shame  be  it  spoken,  1  once  did  re- 
ceive dnnga  and  buy  them,  when  th^  were,  not  honestly  come 
by;  wid  now  I  'i«.Tebtikad  by  a  child;  bm,  Jock,  I  waa  al- 
mou  mad  thei^I  bad  that  which  would  have  turned  any  one's 
bnutt— I  was  reckless,  wretched  i  but  I  do  n't  do  so  any  more. 
E*ea  DOW  I  am  a  poor  sinful  wretch — I  know  it ;  but  I 'm  not 
ao  crazy  as  I  waa  tben.  I  have  dtyie  so.  Jack,  more  'a  the 
ahame  fin-  me,  and  I  wish  I  could  recall  it;  but*  Jack,  we 
can't  recall  the  past.   Ob  that  we  could  I " 

Hen  old  Naony  pressed  her  hands  to  ber  tem^s,  and  fiv 
•one  time  was  nient;  at  last  ibe  cootinaed :  > 

"  Why  did  I  love  you.  Jack?  because  you  were  honest. — 
Why  <Ua  I  lend  you  money — I,  an  old  miserly  wretch,  who 
have  been  made  lo  dote  on  money — I,  who  have  never  speota 
thiiling  for  my  own  comfort  for  these  ten  years,  but  because 
you  were  honest  1  Why  have  i  longed  the  whole  dqr  to  see 
you,  and  have  cared  only  for  yoti  becwiae I  tiiought you hon- 
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eat,  Jack.  I  do  n't  care  how  toon  I  die  now.  I  thought  the 
world  too  bad  lo  lire  in;  yon  made  me  think  better  of  ic— 
Oh !  Jack,  Jack,  how  baa  this  eome  to  paaa  f  How  long  have 
you  known  theae  bad  peimla  T" 

"Why,  mother,'!  rej^ied  I,  much  afibcted,  "ody  iMt 
night." 

"  Only  laat m^tl  TeQioedlaboatit;  tdlllMtniUi,dear 

boy,  do.'' 

I  could  h^ontnolongv,  andltold  bat  enry  ikaug  that 

hod  passed. 

"  Jack,"  said  the,  "  I 'm  not  fit  to  talk  to  yon ;  I 'm  a  bad 
old  woman,  and  yon  may  aay  I  do  n't  practice  what  I  preachi 
but,  Jack,  if  you  love  me,  go  to  Peter  Andetaon  and  tell  fata 
eveiy  thing ;  do  n't  be  afraid ;  only  be  afinid  of  dtring  wfaltia 
wrong.    Now,  Jack,  you  must  go." 

"  I  will,  I  will,"  replied  I,  bursung  into  teara. 

"  Do,  do,  dear  Jack !  God  btesa  your  heart— I  wlah  I  eetdd 
cry  that  way." 

I.walked  away  quite  humiliated;  at  last  Iran,I  wasioeager 
to  go  to  Anderson  and  confess  every  thing.  I  found  him  la 
hia  cabin— X  attempted  to  apeak,  but  I  could  not. — Z  pulled 
out  the  money,  put  it  on  the  table,  and  then  knelt  down  and 
aobbedtm  his  knee. 

"Whatu  all  this.  Jack?"  said  Andenon,  calmlyi  bat  I 
did  nM  reply.  "  I  think  I  know,  Jack,"  Mid  be,  after  •  passe. 
"  Youhave  been  doing  wrong." 

"  Yea,  yes,"  isfdied  I,  sobbing. 

"  Well  my  dear  boy,  mdt  till  yea  oaa  speak,  and  Am  teffl 
me  ail  aboot  it." 

Aa  soen  ai  I  eotdd,  I  did.  Anderm  heard  me  idthoat  In- 
terruption. 

"Jaok,'*sudhe,wh»nIhaddonBi^ieaktag,  "the temptatien 
(pointing  to  the  money)  haa  been  vety  great ;  you  ud  not 
resist  at  the  moment;  but  you  have,  fertunately,  seen  yotir 
error  in  good  time,  for  the  money  ta  atUl  here.  I  have  little 
to  aay  to  yov,  for  your  own  feelinga  convince  me  that  it  la  need- 
less. Doyoatfalmt  that  yon  can  read  a  little?  then  reitd  dds." 
Anderson  turned  le  the  parable  of  the  prodini  aoa,  vtack  I 
read  to  him:  "Andnow,  aaidhetuming  overtheleavea,"ha« 
ia  one  verse  more."  I  read  it: — "  There  is  more  ji^  over  one 
sinner  that  repenteih,  than  over  ninety  and  nine  that  need  no 
i^>eatanoe."  "  Be  oareHil  therefore  my  dear  boy ;  let  thia 
be  a  warning  to  yon;  think  welt  of  It,  for  yon  have  escaped  • 
great  dai^r;  the  money  shall  be  iwimed.  Oo  now,  my 
child,  to  your  employmeat;  and  if  yon  do  leoeiva  Mily  bdf- 
pence,  you  will  have  the  aatishctioa  of  feelbg  thar  tbej  ara 
honoatly  obtained." 

I  eaa  aaaure  the  reader  that  Uris  was  a  lesaoii  which  I  never  ' 
forgot;  it  was,  however,  succeeded  by  another  variety  of 
temptation,  wliioh  might  have  jHWved  more  dangerous  to  a 
young  and  ardent  sjd^  bad  it  not  been  the  means,  ash^ 
of  changing  the  ooune  o[  my  destiny  and  tbrowil^f  me  into 
a  new  ]»th  ot  octioB ;  to  this  1  shall  new  refer. 

Hardly  a  month  passed  but  we  received  additional  penrim 
era  into  the  Hospital.  Among  otben,  a  man  was  sent  to  Ao 
Hoapital  who  went  by  the  name  of  Sam  Spicer.  I  say  went 
by  the  name,  as  it  waa  not  the  custom  for  the  seamen  to  give 
their  real  names  when  there  were  entered  or  [vessed  into  dw 
service;  andof  coarse  ifaey  were  discharged  into  the  Hospital 
by  the  same  name  which  they  bore  on  the  ship's  books.— 
Spicer  was  upwards  of  six  feet  in  height,  very  large  boned, 
and  must,  when,  he  waa  in  his  prime,  have  been -a  man  of  pro* 
digioua  sti«ngth.  When  he  was  admitted  to  the  Hospital  he 
was  nearly  sixty  years  of  age ;  his  hair  was  black  and  grey 
mixed,  his  complexion  very  dark,  and  his  countenance  i^rca 
and  unprepossessing.  He  went  by  the  name  of  Black  Sam, 
on  account  of  hts  appearance.  He  had  lost  bis  right  hand  in  a 
frigate  action:  and  to  the  stump  he  had  fixed  a  sort  of  sock- 
into  which  he  s<»ewed  his  knife  and  the  various  actiolee 
which  he  wUied  to  make  use  of;  simietimes  •  nie,  sou^ 
times  a  saw— having  had  every  article  made  to  fit  iatq  tba 
socket,  for  he  bad  bem  an  armourer  on  board  ship,  and 
was  very  bandy  at  such  work.  Be  was,  generally  speak- 
ing, very  morose  and  savage  to  ever;-  body ;  seldom  entered 
into  conversation  <  but  sat  apart,  as  if  thinkii^,  with  a  frown 
upon  his  countenance,  and  his  «yes,  surmounted  with  bosfajr 
eyebrowsi'Bxed  upon  tlie  ground.   The  pensioners  who  bdong^ 

totbe  same  ward  said  that  he  talked  in  bis  sleep,  and  firoin 
what  they  could  collect  at  those  times  be  must  mve  beoB* 
pirate :  but  no  one  dared  to  speak  to  him  on  the  subject  {at 
more  than  once  be  liad  been  punished  for  striking  tbtue  wbe 
had  offended  him :  indeed,  he  nearly  killed  one  old  man  who 
was  jesdng  with  bim  wfani  be  was  M  work,  ba^ii^  made  a 
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■tab  mt  lum  with  iaa  knife  lenwed  in  his  loclnt ;  but  lus  foo 
iUjipod,  BBd  the  blow  mined.  Spiccr  wu  brought  up  before 
the  Council  for  this  offence,  and  would  hvn  beea  diicbarged, 
}U[d  be  not  decUred  that  he  had  doM  it  only  by  way  of  joke, 
to  fiighten  the  man;  and  at,  no  one  elw  wai  pnant,  it  could 
not  Iw  proved  to  the  contrary. 

For  some  reaioD  or  aootber,  which  I  could  not  oont  prebend, 
8^cer  appeared  to  have  taken  a  Uking  to  me ;  he  would  call 
me  to  bun,  and  tell  m*  atoriaa  about  the  Weit  Indiet  and  the 
Spaniih  Mu%  wfaksh  I  liatenad  to  very  eagerly,  far  they  were 
to  me  vary  interesting.  But  he  seldom,  if  erer,  spoke  to  me 
iniide  of  tbe  Hospital ;  it  was  always  when  I  was  at  the  steps 
miy^tng  tny  Toeatiwi ;  where  he  would  come  down  and  lean 
over  the  nil  at  the  top  of  the  wharf.  He  made  and  nve  me 
a  boat-hook,  wbich  I  found  very  convanieat.  He  had  a  great 
deal  of  infimnation,  and,  as  tlM  ships  came  up  the  river,  be 
would  pirintout  the  Sags  of  the  different  nations,  tell  me  where 
they  tnded  from,  and  what  their  cai^oes  probably  coamted 
of.  [f  they  had  no  ensign,  ha  would  tell  by  tbetr  build,  and 
dw  cot  of  wev  sails,  what  nation  they  bekK^ed  to;  pointing 
out  to  me  Uw  difibimcas,  which  I  aoon  began  to  peneive.— 
Ue  bad  been  in  evwy  pnt  of  tba  world ;  and  aeaicdy  a  day 

ried  IB  which  I  dig  not  gain  from  him  aome  amaaii^  or 
infonnation.  ladeaJ,  I  became  so  fond  of  his  coBipany, 
that  Peter  Anderson  nioke  to  rae  oa  the  subject,  and  askM 
me  what  Spioer  talked  about  I  told  him,  and  be  replied— 
"  Well,  Jack,  I  dare  say  that  be  is  a  very  pleasant  oom- 
■imOB  to  one  who,  like  you,  is  so  anxious  for  lUnmatitHi,  and 
I  hare  nothing  to  say  against  him,  for  we  have  bo  right  to 
Ustan  to  foolish  reporu  which  may  probably  have  been  raised 
from  Us  savage  appearance.  Still,  I  couless,  I  do  net  Uka 
tbe  DWOf  as  he  is  decidedly  of  a  violent  temper.  As  long  as 
ha  talks  to  you  about  what  you  say  be  does,  there  is  no  harm 
done ;  bat  when  once  he  saya  any  thing  wbich  yoo  think  is 
wiaog,  pwmise  ma  lo  let  me  know ;  ud  even  now,  if  you 
will  tdte  my  advice,  you  will  not  be  so  intimate  with  him/* 

A  Itttia  wbila  afiarwards,  fiuher  and  Ben  tba  whaler 
both  spoke  to  me  on  tba  aanie  autgao,  bat  with  modi  leas  m* 
•arvauon. 

My  father  said — 

"  Jack,  I  do  n't  like  to  see  yau  alwaya  in  company  with 
dat  4^  piraie;  nogood  oaaoooMof  it;  aobMloffa  litlla 
further  for  the  future?'   And  Ben  told  roe— 

"  That  a  man  who  eeuld  n't  sleep  o'  nigfau  withoot  talking 
of  killing  people  must  have  a  bad  conscienoe,  and  somethiiv 
lying  heavy  on  his  sool.  There  's  an  old  saying.  Jack— 
'  Tell  roe  whose  oompany  you  keeps,  and  I  'U  tell  you  what 
•ortof  a  oh^>  yoQ  be/  Vou 've  tbe  cbaraeter  of  a  good  honest 
bi>y— steer  clear  of  Sam  Spiecr,  or  yen  'U  looa  it.'' 

Admonitions  from  all  those  whom  I  loved  were  not  wlthoat 
dieireflhot;  and  I  made  a  reselntioa  t«  be  lets  hitimale  with 
Spher.  But  it  was  dUknlt  to  do  so,  at  I  waa  ol^ged  to  be 
at  the  landing  sMps,  and  could  not  piwent  lus  coming  there 

I  acknowledge  that  it  wu  a  severe  privation  to  me  to  fol 
low  the  injunetions  given  to  me ;  for  I  would  listen  for  hours 
to  tbe  thiilliDg  narratives,  the  strange  and  almost  ineredible 
acoounis  of  battles,  incidents,  axd  wuid  adventures,  which  this 
man  Spioer  would  relate  to  me ;  and  when  I  thought  over 
tbem,  I  felt  that  tbe  desire  to  rove  was  becoming  mote  strong 
within  me  every  day.  One  morning  I  said  to  him  that  "  I  bad 
a  great  mind  to  go  on  board  of  a  man-of-war." 

"Oa  beard  of  a  man-of-war T"  replied  Spioer;  "yoa'd 
aoon  be  sick  enough  of  that.  Why,  who  would  be  at  the  beck 
and  nod  of  others,  ordered  here,  called  there,  boy  midship- 
aian ;  bullied  bgr  tleuteoanu ;  flogged  by  n^iuins;  have  all 
tba  woric  and  Htde  of  tbe  pay,  all  the  fighting  and  Uss  (rf  the 
prise-money;  and,  a£tn  having  worn  out  your  Hfe  in  hard 
■ervioe,  be  sent  here  as  a  great  favor,  to  wear  a  cocked  hat, 
and  get  a  shiUing  a  week  for  your  'baocyT  Pduiw !  bov — 
ifaal  ^s  not  life." 

"Then,  what  is  lifet"  inquired  I. 

"WhatiaHfo?  Why,  to  aaU  in  a  clipper,  vrith  a  jeUy 
anw  and  a  roving  oommiasion;  take  your  prUes,  share  and 
share  aHke,  of  gold  dust  and  donbluons." 

"  Bnt  what  sort  of  vessel  roust  that  be,  Splcer  1 " 

"  What  sortT  why — a  letter  of  marque — a  privaleeiv-a 
omlsa  on  tite  Spanish  Main— that  *s  life.  Many's  the  jolly 
day  I  *¥•  seen  in  tboaa  latitudes,  where  men-oPwar  do  not 
briag  vesaels  to  and  press  the  best  men  out  of  them.  There 
the  sun 's  warm,  and  the  sky  and  the  sea  are  deep  blue— and 
tba  oorals  grow  like  forests  underneath,  and  there  are  sandy 
Mm  ud  cool  cum  Ar  i«B«»-Mid  whei«  jaa  maj  bkla 


yonr  gold  till  yon  want  it— ay,  and  your  sweethearts  too,  if 
you  have  any." 

I  thought  privataen  alwqr*  Mtt  tbtsr  prinsbt*  part.  ID  be 
condemned  1' 

Yea,  in  the  Channel  and  these  seas  they  do ;  but  bk  down 
there;  it's  toe  for  off.   We  condemn  tin  veuela  ontsdra,  i 
and  shus  dw  mooey  on  dm  ouatan  hand." 
"Butisdiatlairfolt" 

"  Lawful!  to  be  sure  it  is.  Could  we  spare  man  to  Mod 
prizes  home  to  En^and,  and  put  tbem  into  the  handi  af  i 
rascally  agent,  who  would  rob  us  of  three  fourths  at  kaitt— 
No,  no — uiat  would  never  do.  If  I  could  have  escaped  froD 
the  mauHi^war  whii^  picked  me  and  four  odwrt,  vbs 
were  adrift  in  an  open  boat,  I  would  now  have  beea  on  lbs 
Coast.  But  wbeni  lost  my  So,  I  knew  dM  all  was  erer 
with  me ;  90  I  came  the  Hospital :  but  I  often  think  of  oU 
times,  and  the  life  of  a  rover.  Now,  if  you  have  any  tboHfati 
of  going  to  sea,  look  out  for  some  vessel  bound  to  tbe  Gold 
Coast  and  then  you'll  soon  get  in  tbe  right  way." 
"  The  G<M  Coast  T— Is  not  that  to  where  the  daven  gor 
"Yet,  slaverst  and  otber  veiada  baiides :  ■one  tnit 
fbr  ivoiy  and  gold  dust;  bowever,  tbat'a  as  may  btMea.— 
You'd  soon  find  yourself  is  good  campaayi  aadwonldB'i  dHt 
be  better  tfaanbegging  ham  for  halfpence  ?  Iwonldboihm 
tJuzt,  at  all  events." 

This  remark,  the  first  of  the  kind  ever  made  lo  me,  m>g 
me  to  the  quick.    Strange,  I  had  never  before  consideiedinj- 
self  in  Ae  light  of  a  beggar;  and  yoi^  waa  I  not  so^  jwtu 
mueb  aa  a  sweeper  of  a  croasiogT 
"A beggar T*'  replied  L 

"  Yes,  a  begger ;  don't  you  beg  for  balfpenee,  and  nj, 
*  Tbank  your  honor ;  a  copper  for  poor  Jack,  your  IioiwdtI" 
rejoined  Spicer,  mimicking  me.  "  When  I  see  that  prettj 
sister  ef  yours,  that  looks  *o  like  a  real  lady,  I  often  ihiuu  a 
myaelf,  *  Fine  and  smart  as  you  are,  mist,  your  brotber*! 
only  a  beggar.'  Now  would  you  not  like  to  retatn  from  * 
cruise  with  a  bag  of  doubloons  to  throw  into  ber  lap,  pnmif 
that  you  were  a  gentleman,  and  above  coppers  thrown  to  ;m 
outM  cbariiyf   Well,  old  as  I  am,  and  maimed,  I'd  sooaet 

starve  where  I  now  stand  buti  must  beoff;  wgooiU]!^ 

Jack— look  sharp  after  tbe  halfpence." 

As  ^cer  walked  away,  my  young  blood  boiled.  A  beg^! 
— it  was  but  too  true— and  yet  I  had  never  thought  it  i  da- 
grace  before.  I  sat  down  on  tbe  steps,  and  waa  sooa  in  den 
thought.  Boat  after  boat  came  to  the  stairs,  and  yet  I  diina 
not.  Not  eoe  halfpenny  did  I  take  during  the  remahider  of  tint 
day:  for  I  could  not — wouid  not  ask  for  ooe.  My|nde,UdKrto 
latent,  was  roused;  and  before  I  rose  from  wnnelhtdbm 
seated,  I  roade  a  resolution  that  I  would  earn  my  livebbood 
in  some  other  way.  Wlat  hurt  me  most  was  his  obsemom 
about  Vitji^^Bd  her  beggar  brother.  I  waa  to  pnmd  cf 
Virginia,  I  M^B^^  her  brother  ought  not  to  be  a  be^gir. 
Sudi  was  tIflHbet  produced  in  so  short  a  time  by  tbe  inud- 
ious  discMM|(  of  thit  man.  Had  be  still  remaned  at  lbs 
Btepi,  l-Hielieve  that  I  tbonld  bate  asked,  prabtUj 
have  foflMHR,  his  advice.  Fortunately  he  bad  left;  snd,  iT- 
tcr  a  little  reflection,  I  bad  the  wisdom  to  go  and  see  fttet 
Anderson,  and  consult  him  as  to  what  I  couhldo:  fbrt* 
change  my  imide  of  obtaining  s^Uvaliboad  I  was  detannined 
upon. 

I  found  koAmm,  ai'ntaal,  aaated  imder  tbe  ooDomte 
reading ;  and  I  went  np  to  him. 

"  WelL  Jack,  my  boy,  yon  are  home  early,"  sud  be. 
"  Yes,T  replied  I,  gravely;  and  then  I  was  silent. 
Aflsr  a  pause  of  about  a  minute,  Peter  Anderson  so^ 
"  Jack,  I  see  there 's  something  the  matter.   Nov,  kB  «f 
what  it  it.    Can  I  help  you7" 

"Ididwishtotpeaktoyou/'repKedl.  "  I 've  been  dW- 
ing — about  going  to  tea." 

"  And  bow  long  have  thought  of  that,  Jack  T" 
"  I  *ve  thought  more  of  it  lately,"  replied  I. 
"  Yes,  Mnce  Spicer  hat  been  talking  to  yoo.   Now,  ii  ihtt 
not  the  case  T" 
"Yes,  it  U." 

"Iknewdiat,  Jack.  I'm  at  service  for  at  loiVU^ 
pleaae;  now  tit  down  and  tell  me  all  be  hat  taid  to  yoatbu 
yoo  can  remember.    I  eha'n't  interrupt  yen."  . 

I  did  so ;  and  before  I  had  half  finubed,  Anderson  i^>1>M' 
"Thatit  quite  enough.  Jack.  One  dang  is  evident  to  me— 
that  Spicer  bad  led  a  bad  and  lawless  life,  and  "^/T 
newoondnoate,  oldaabe  it,  only  diat  he  is  preveatedbybr 
inerip^ed.  Jack,be  bastalkMtayotiahmptb«tMfi< 
God  foi^Mif  *^  ^'^ 
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fintsB,  be  vrsold  ha/rt  told  tbe  truth.  Bat  lay  nothing  aboat 
thuobsemUon  of  mine;  I  wiibfirom  my  heart  thatyoa  had 
■mr  koowB  iam.  Bat  here  comes  your  father.  He  faa*  a 
right  to  know  what  we  are  lalkii^  about;  for  yon  owe  dnty 
to  him  a*  his  aon,  and  fiHfr'*^  can  be  dona  without  hit  pop- 

Whan  mj  fiuher  cane  op  to  ns,  Anderson  b^ged  him  to 
■itdowD,  and  be  told  him  what  we  had  be«ra  discoursing  about. 
1  had  already  atatedmy  olijectima  to  enter  on  boardt^aman- 

"Wetlfraid  my  father,  "  I  may  come  athwart  hawse  of 
Aut  eU  pkearooa  yet,  if  he  don't  looh  out.  Not  tluit  I  mind 
your  coaBg  ta  sea.  Jack,  ai  your  father  did  before  yo« ;  but 
vhax  be  »ys  about  the  Mnnce  it  a  confounded  lie.  Let  a 
isaB  do  hit  du^,  and  the  sarrice  i»  a  |;ood  one ;  and  a  man 
wbo  m  prorided  fin'  aa  be  p,  ouf  ht  to  be  aabamed  of  himaelf 
to  afnk  «  be  baa  dene  €aa  old  raicaL  Still,  I  do  aotoaie 
&r  yaar  eatering  tbe  aarvice  so  young.  It  would  be  better 
that  yoo  were  &nt  appremio*  and  lamt  your  daqr  >  ud  as 
toon  aa  your  time  ia  oat,  you  will  be  pressed  of  cooree,  ud 
tbM  you  would  sarre  the  King.    T  see  no  otgectioa  to  all 

-  thw." 

**  But  why  do  you  mat  so  particular^  togoto  sea,  Jack?" 
iiisMiail.  AndeMKHi. 

I  do  B*t  like  bebg  a  heggu—iitgt^  for  balance ! " 
npBai  I. 

"  Aad  Sglon  liildi7i»  Am  yen  wen  a  beggarf"  said 
Peter. 

"  Ha  did." 

"  Jack,  iftbatis  tbecase,  we  all  are  beKars;  fm  we  tU 
woiki  sad  reeaive  irtiat  noMy  we  can jat  for  oar  Mck.  Tbera 
is  BD  ft^»«'"'  in  tkata" 

"  I  caa't  bear  to  think  of  it,"  repUad  I,  as  tbe  teats  eama 
iaiowy  eyes. 

"Well,  well!  I  see  bow  itis,"repM  Andarson;  "it 's  a 

-  pi^yoB  ever  fUl  in  widt  that  man.' 

"  TlMt  'a  true  as  go^l,"  observed  my  father ;  "  bat  stUl. 
if  Im  kad  aaid  aetbltw  wane  tbaa  that,  I  shwild  not  bave 
miaJtfiit  Ido  thiak  that  Jack  is  mom  M  eaongfa  to  do  some- 
,  tlaag'  better;  and  I  must  say,  I  do  not  dislike  his  wishing  so 
to  do — for  it  is  begging  for  halfpence,  artor  all." 

"  Well,  boy,"  sidd  Peter  Anderson, "  suppose  you  leave  your 
&dker  and  me  to  talk  over  the  matter ;  and  to-morrow,  by  this 
uas^  we  will  t«U  you  what  we  think  will  be  best." 

"  Aay  cbing-'aiqr  tbingf"  replied  I,  "  but  being  a  b^gar." 

"  Go  along,  yen  are  a  foolish  bey,"  said  Anderson. 

*'  I  tike  his  spirit,  tbough,"  said  my  &ther  as  I  walked 

■WBJ. 

Oa  the  Best  day,  the  importaat  qnasdoa.  was  to  be  decided. 
1  did  mot  go  to  the  stairs,  to  follow  op  my  vocatioB.  I  bad 
ttfit*^  ^  matter  over  with  Vininia ;  who,  al|k)ugh  she  did 
aaa  Hka  tfaat  I  should  go  away,  bad  agreed  wn  me  that  she 
itijeqwd  to  my  b^iag  for  m<mey.  I  waited  vary-impMiently 
brdbatiBse  ttac  AadenoB  had  appoiolad;  and,  at  last,  he 
mi      ftdwr  eana  logather,  wben  tbe  fmoer  said— 

**  Writ,  Jack;  it  appears  diat  you  do  not  like  to  be  a  watet^ 
BBS ;  and  tbat  yea  have  no  great  fuey  for  a  man-of-war,  al- 
though yoo  have  a  hankering  for  tbt  sea.  Now,  as  you  can- 
sot  croiae  with  your  friend  Spicer  on  tbe  Spaai^  Main,  nor 
jet  be  safe  fnnn  impressmmt  m  a  priv&teer  or  merchantman, ' 
n  have  beea  drinking  that,  perhaps,  yon  wonid  bave  no  ob- 
jeetlDn  to  be  a  channel  and  river  pilot ;  and  If  so,  I  bave  an 
old  friend  in  that  lerviee,  viho,  I  tlunk,  may  bdp  you.  Wfaat 
to  yousayt " 

"  I  should  like  it  very  much." 
'  "Tes,  itia  agoodaervice,anda  manifl  usefully  employed. — 
Ton  may  be  tbe  means,  aa  soon  as  you  are  out  of  your  time 
■nd  bava  passed  your  examination,  of  saving  many  a  vessel 
sad  moro  fives.  Tou  have  had  a  pretty  ftir  edueatioa,  indeed 
fftam  sufficient;  and,  as  yon  will  oflen  be  coming  up  tbe  river, 
you  will  have  opportunties  of  seeing  your  &ifaer  and  your 
'     rriends.    If  you  Jecide  I  will  wri<e  at  once. 

"  It  is  the  very  thing  that  I  should  lika,"  replied  I ;  "  and 
muy  ih»'ii'T  to  you,  Anderson." 

"  And  it 's  exactly  what  I  should  wish,  also,"  replied  my 
fstber.    "  So  that      's  jobbed,  as  the  saying  is." 

After  this  arrangement,  I  waDted  away  as  proud  as  if  I  had 
bssB  an  emancipated  slave.  That  very  evoaiug  Z  anaounoed 
mg  liffn'™  of  rosigaing  the  office  of '  Poor  Jack,'  and  named 
as  my  successor  the  boy  with  whom  I  had  fought  so  desperately 
to  onatn  it,  wben  tbe  prospect  was  held  out  to  ne,  by  old 
BiB,  of  my  libeoauH  Four  Jidt— lor  am! 


CHAPTEE  XZ....HBAado  AoBtaotfctar.eraspsdnwatfmodani 
pBtroaag*. 

I  oommonicated  to  my  mother  and  Virginia  n^  fittber's  in" 
tentions  relative  to  my  future  employ,  and  was  not  surprised 
to  find  my  mother  very  much  pleased  with  the  intelligence ; 
for  she  had  always  considered  my  situation  of '  Poor  Jack '  as 
disgracing  her  family — declaring  it  the  '  most  ungenteelest '  of 
all  occu^talions.  Perhaps  she  was  not  only  glad  of  tay  giving 
up  thesitaatiai,  bat  abo  of  n/quitting  bar  house.  Myntber 
desired  me  te  wear-my  Sunday  clothes  daring  the  week,  and 
ordered  me  a  new  smt  for  my  best,  which  be  paid  for  out  of 
the  money  which  he  bad  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  Lieuten- 
ant of  the  Hospital :  and  I  was  vary  much  surprised  to  per- 
ceive my  raotbar  emitting  out  half  a  dozen  new  shiru  for  me, 
which  she  and  Virginia  were  employed  making  up  dunng  the 
evenings.  Not  tliM  my  mother  told  nw  who  m  shiiu  warn 
for— lAe  said  nothing;  but  Vi^inia  whispered  it  to  ma;  my 
mother  oould  not  be  even  gracious  to  me  :  aevertlMsIess,  the 
shirts  and  'sevaral  other  necessaries,  such  as  stockings  and 
podtetrbaodkerddefr,  were  placed  for  my  use  en  my  fother's 
sea.chest,  in  my  room,  without  any  comment  on  her  part,  al- 
though she  bad  paid  for  them  out «  her  own  purse.  During 
the  time  that  elapsed  from  my  giving  up  the  situation  of '  Poor 
Jack '  to  my  quitdng  GreenwiCD,  I  remuned  very  quiedy  ia 
my  mother's  house,  dinng  every  thing  that  I  could  for  ner, 
and  empk^ing  myself  duedy  in  reading  books  wliich  I  bor- 
rowed any  where  that  I  could.  I  was  very  anidous  to  get  rid 
of  my  soubriquet  of  '  Poor  Jad^'  and  when  so  called,  would 
tell  every  body  that  my  name  was  now  'Ibomas  Saunders.* 

One  Sunday,  about  three  weeks  after  I  had  given  up  my 
Urdt,  I  was  walking  with  my  father  and  Virginia  on  the  ter- 
race of  the  Hospital,  when  we  pwceived  a  large  party  of  la- 
dies and  gentlemen  coming  toward  us.  My  father  was  very 
proud  of  us:  I  bad  this  veiy  day  put  en  tbe  new  suit  of  clothes 
which  he  had  ordered  for  me,  and  which  had  been  cut  out  in 
the  true  man-of'War  fashion ;  and  Vu^inia  was,  as  usual,  very 
nibely  dressed.  We  were  walking  toward  the  par^  who  were 
advancing,  when,  all  of  a  sadden,  my  father  started  and  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Well,  shiver  my  timbors !  if  U  a'  u*t  Mke—tai  Ae^~by  all 
that's  blue!" 

Who  the  or  he  might  be,  neither  Viiiglnia  ner  I  eoold  ima^ 
girni ;  hut  I  looked  at  the  party,  wbo  wwe  now  dose'  to  us, 

and  perceived,  in  advance  of  the  reit,  an  enormous  lady, 
dressed  in  a  pucc-celored  pelisse  and  «  white  satin  bonnet. 
Her  features  were  good,  and  had  they  been  on  a  smaller  scale 
would  have  beea  considered  handsome.  She  towered  ^x>ve 
the  rest  of  the  company,  and  there  was  but  one  man  who  could 
at  all  compete  with  her  in  height  and  size,  and  be  was  by  her 
side. 

My  father  stopped,  took  off  his  cocked  hat,  and  scraped  tbe 
gravel  «ith  his  timber>toe,  as  he  bowed  a  little  forward. 

"  Sorvant,  your  Honor's  Ladyship !  Sarvant,  your  Honor, 
Sir  Hereules! " 

"Ah!  whom  have  we  hereT"  replied  Sir  Hercules,  putting 
his  hand  as  a  screen  above  his  eyes.  "  Who  are  you,  my 
man  f  "  condnued  be. 

"  Tom  Saunders ;  your  Htmor's  coxswain,  as  was  in  the 
Druid,"  replied  my  father,  with  another  scrape  at  the  gravel, 
"  taken  in  moorings  at  last,  your  Honor.  Hope  to  see  your 
Honor  and  your  honorable  Ladyship  quite  well." 

"  I  recollect  you  now,  my  man,"  replied  Sir  Hsrcoles,  vary 
stilly — **  and  where  did  you  lose  your  Iw  1" 

"  Battle  o'  tbe  Nile,  your  Hooor;  Majes^'s  ship  Ouda- 
cious." 

"Kowintereating!"obBerv«doiieoftbe  ladies;  "one  of 
Sir  Hercules'  old  men." 

"  Yes,  madam,  and  aae  of  my  best  men.  Lady  Hercniss, 
you  must  recollect  him,"  said  Sir  Heroul^. 

"  I  should  think  so,  Sir  Hercules,"  replied  the  lady;  "did 
I  not  give  him  my  own  lady's  maid  in  marriage  1" 

"  Pear  me,  how  exeettively  intmesting!"  said  another  ef 
the  party. 

Now  this  was  a  little  event  in  which  Sir  Hercules  aad  Lady 
Hercules  stood  prominent;  it  added  to  their  importance  for 
the  moment,  and  tbarefore  they  were  both  pleased.  Lady 
Hercules  then  said— 

"  And  pray,  my  good  man,  hew  is  your  wifeT" 

"  Qiuta  wdl  and  Dear^,  at  your  Ladyship's  sarviea^"  ra* 
pUed  my  fathw;  "and,  plaasa  your  Ladyship,  these  two  ba 
our  chiklren." 

''Blattme,  howiiitM«KiBg!*'exelMoicd  another  lady. 
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"  And  rmmi^ably  wel]  bred  ma,"  nmarVed  a  thoit  gen- 
tlemen,  in  &  fox  hunting  cost,  eK&mining  Virginia  through  his 
^e-glMs;  "  coxswain,  fill)— daoi,  lady's  maid." 

"  Whit  iijourmnie,  ebildf"  said  Lad;  HeieulM  to  Tti> 

gim».  . 

"  Tirghna,  ma'am,"  replnd  my  titttt  with  a  eonrtasy. 

"  Ytm  mau  aay  '  Lady  Hercole*,' mj  dear,"  my  fe- 
tber,  stooping  down. 

"  My  name  is  Virginia,  Lady  Hercules, "  repGed  my  sitter, 
courtegving  again. 

"  Irideea !  then  I  suppose  yon  are  named  after  ma  T" 

"  Yes,  your  Ladyship ;  hope  no  offenc* — bat  wfl  did  taka 
the  Hberty,"  replied  my  father. 

"  And  what  is  yotu^,  boy  1" 

"Thomas,  Lady  Heicales,"  repKed  I,  with  a  bow  and 
•crape,  after  my  rather's  receipt  lor  politeness. 

"  And  where  is  your  mother  T"  said  Sir  Hercules. 

"Motlier's  at  home.  Lady  Hercules,"  repKed  I,  with 
another  scnqpe. 

"How  verjr  interesting!"  exclaimed  one  of  the  parqr. 
"  Quite  an  event !"  said  another.  "A  delightful  rencontre!" 
cried  a  third.  "  How  kind  of  you,  Lady  Hercoles,  to  give 
op  your  own  maid !  and  such  handsome  children,"  Slc.,  &c. 
"It 't  t  ally  quite  charming." 

Lady  Hercules  was  evidently  mtich  pleated;  and  she  as- 
■umed  the  patroness. 

"  Well,  little  giri,  since  you  have  been  named  after  me,  out 
of  gratitude,  I  must  see  what  can  be  done  for  you.  Tell  yoor 
mother  to  come  up  to  me  to-morrow  at  three  o*clodi|  and 
bring  you  with  bet." 

"  xes,  Lady  Hetcules,"  replied  TMnia,  with  a  coorteiy. 

"  And  Saanders,  you  may  as  wefl  come  np  at  the  same 
time,  and  bring  your  lad  with  you,  added  Sir  HercaleB. 

"  Yes,  your  Henor,"  replied  my  fiither,  both  be  and  I  rinn 
ultaneonsly  scraping  the  gravel. 

"  Wish  your  Honor,  Sir  Hercules,  and  your  honorable  lady, 
and  all  the  honorable  company,  a  very  good  morning!"  con- 
tinued my  father,  taUng  ^ghda  and  me  hy  the  band  to  lead 
lu  awny. 

Sir  Hertules  touched  bis  hat  in  return,  and  walked  away  as 
stiff  as  usual :  the  pensioners  who  had  witnessed  the  inter- 
view between  him  and  my  father,  concluding  that  Sir  Hercu- 
les was  a  naval  officer,  now  rose  and  touched  their  hats  to  him 
as  he  walked  with  her  lAdyshipin  advance  of  the  party.  We 
jotned  Anderson,  who  wai  sitting  down  at  the  other  end  of  the' 
walk,  when  my  father  communicated  to  him  what  had  passed. 

As  my  father  conducted  Viipnia  homo,  she  said  to  him — 

"  Why  do  you  call  him  Sir,  and  her  LadyT" 

"  Because  they  are  quality  people,  child.  He  Is  a  barrow- 
iright,  and  she  is  Lady  Hercules. ' 

"  Are  all  barrownighu  and  ladies  so  moob  bigger  tlnn  other 
people  are  in  general  1" 

"  No,  child,  tbey  da  a't  go  by  siza.  I  *ve  tees  many  a  lord 
who  wa*  a  very  little  man." 

My  motlier  was  very  much  pleaaed  when  we  narrated  what 
had  happened,  as  she  considered  that  Lady  Hercules  mif;ht 
prove  a  valuable  patron  to  Virginia,  whom  she  did  not  fail  to 
nave  ready  at  the  time  appointed;  and,  dressed  in  our  very 
best,  we  all  waUted  togemer  to  Tbe  Sun,  at  which  Sir  Hercu- 
les and  his  lady  had  taken  up  their  quarters.  Let  it  not  ba 
supposed  that  my  mother  had  forgotten  the  nneeremonious 
manner  in  which  she  had  been  dismissed  from  the  service  of 
Lady  Hercules— it  was  siill  fresh  in  the  memory  of  a  person 
so  revengeful  in  her  disposition;  but  she  considered  uiat  as 
Lady  Hercules  had  forgotten  it,  it  was  her  interest  to  do  the 
same ;  so,  when  we  were  ushered  into  the  room  where  lat  !Ur 
Henmlci  and  her  ladyship,  my  mother  was  all  smiley  and 
courtesies,  and  gratitude  for  past  favors. 

There  was  an  old  gentleman,  wiih  a  bald  powdered  head, 
dressed  in  block,  standing  with  his  back  to  the  fire,  when  we 
entered ;  he  was  tbe  only  other  person  in  the  room  beside  Sir 
Hercules  and  his  lady.  Lady  Hercules  first  obtained  &om 
my  mother  a  abort  history  of  what  had  happened  since  tbey 
had  parted;  and  really,  to  hear  my  mother's  explanation,  it 
would  have  been  supposed  that  she  and  my  father  bad  always 
been  the  most  loving  couple  in  the  world. 

"  Well,"  said  Sir  Hercules,  "  and  what  do  you  intend  to 
do  with  your  boy,  Saunders  1 " 

"  May  it  please  your  honor,  I 've  been  thinking  of  bringing 
him  up  as  a  channel  pilot,"  replied  my  father. 

"Venrgood,"  replied  Sir  Hercules;  "I  can  see  to  that; 
and  with  ray  interest  at  the  Trini^  B««rd,  the  Msag-  it  done, 
«r;"  and  Sir  Rerenlet  wvlked  p^omftaisly  abvut  the  room. 


'  "  Sannders,"  said  Sir  Hercules,  atoppiDg,  after  be  had  tak 

three  or  four  turns  up  and  down,  and  joining  his  iingen  b 
hind  Ids  back,  "  I  thought  I  perceived  ttume  diflcreoce  in  y( 
when  yea  first  addressed  me.  What  ha*  become  of  yonr  u 
an?" 

"  My  tail,  your  honor  T"  replied  my  fiitlier,lo(dtiqgatiin 
a  dalinqeeat  as  if  be  waa  still  on  board  a  maiiHitwar,  andb 
been  g^ty  of  soma  nnademeaaor— "  wltf,  please  your  btn 
Sir  Hercoief" 

"  I  cut  it  off  for  him  with  my  scisears,"  interrupted  h 
mother,  with  a  eoarte^.  "  Saaadera  waa  veiy  savage  wti 
ho  oama  tor  to  know  it;  bat  be  bad  a  atupcfaetion  of  tl 
brain,  and  w«a  wA»  iwaasibto  at  the  time ;  and  so.  Sir  He 
cules  and  ny  lady  (hen  a  courtesy)  I  thought  itwasbetiei^ 

"Ah!  I  tee— a  bcain  fever,"  ebaerved  Sir  Hercules.  "Wei 
under  thee*  cnvunietai)oea>  yen  amy  have  aaved  tua  bfa  bi 
't  was  a  rity— was  it  not,  my  lady  t^pata  altand  die  ms»- 
you  rMolleot  his  tail,  my  lady  t " 

"  What  a  question.  Sir  Hereolea!"  replied  her  bdyib^ 
with  great  dignlqr,  turning  round  towards  my  mother. 

My  father  appeared  to  be  quite  relieved  from  bis  dilamm 
by  bis  wife's  presence  of  mind,  and  really  thankful  to  her  fit 
coming  to  his  assistanoe ;  iA»  had  saved  him  ftxxn  the  morti 
fication  of  telling  tbe  truth.  How  true  it  is,  that  married  pto 
pie,  however  much  tbey  may  qnarral»  like  to  conceal  ilMii 
squabbles  m>m  tbe  workL 

"  Aad  what  are  yon  thlnUng  oTdoiiiK  with  your  Bttlegirlt' 
said  Lady  Hercules — "  bringing  her  up  to  service,  I  preiuote: 
leave  that  to  me ;  as  soon  as  she  is  old  enough,  tbe  iAing  U 
done,  you  need  say  no  more  about  it."  Here  her  ladyship 
fall  back  in  the  large  easy  chair  on  which  afae  was  sntu, 
with  a  self-satisfied  air  of  patronage,  and  looking  even  mois 
dignified  than  her  husband. 

But  my  mother  bad  no  such  inieiHiaBS,  and  having  fim 
thanked  her  ladyship  for  her  great  kiodMes,  slated  very  fatm- 
bly  that  she  did  not  much  like  the  idea  of  ber  dangfatergoigf 
oat  to  service ;  that  she  was  far  fron  stroof »  and  that  bn 
health  would  not  allow  ber  to  undertaka  hard  work. 

"  Well,  but  I  prewime  A»  may  do  the  work  of  aladyV 
naid  t "  replied  W  ladyship  haqghdly ;  "  and  it  wa*  thst 
service  which  I  intended  for  her." 

-"  Indeed,  Lady  Hercules,  yon  are  very  kind;  bat  thereii 
an  objection,"  replied  my  mother,  to  gain  time. 

"  Please  your  ladyship,"  said  my  father,  who,  to  gresi 
surprise,  came  to  my  mother's  support,  "  I  de  aol  win  tkt 
my  little  girt  should  be  a  lady's  maid." 
"  And  why  not,  prayf"  said  ber  bd^p,  tatfaeramrfly. 

"Why,  you  see,  your  ladyship,  my  daughter  is.  afiiraS. 
only  the  daughter  of  a  poor  Greenwich  pensionajrt  and,  si. 
thoo^  she  has  been  so  far  preay  well  educated,  yet  I  wisbs 


should  uke  a  situation  which  should  make  her  forget  berf*H 
and  her  poor  old  pensioner  of  a  father;  and,  beggiag  y«r 
honor's  pardon,  that  is  the  real  ^ts  of  the  case,  my  Isdy. 

What  my  mother  felt  at  this  slap  at  her,  I  do  not  know, 
but  certain  it  is  that  she  was  satisfied  with  my  father  uku| 
tbe  rasponsibili^  of  roAisat  on  his  own  sboalder^  "^r^ 
therefore  coniinaed— "ItAan  have  told  Blr.  Saundenbo* 
bapi^  I  was  vdwa  tiader  your  ladyship's  protection,  and  vast 
a  fortunate  perwn  I  considered  myself;  but  my  fau^nd  w 
always  had  such  an  objection  to  my  girl  being  brougltt^  » 
it,  that  I  have  (of  course,  my  lady,  as  it  is  my  d"^?"™  *" 
do  so)  given  up  my  own  wisltes  from  the  first;  iooeeo,  "9 
lBdy,tuul  I  not  known  that  inyUttle  giri  was  ■^^Pfi." 
service,  I  never  should  have  ventured  to  have  called  ber  ra* 
,-inia,  my  lady."  ,  , 

"  What,  tiien,  do  you  intend  her  for  i"  said  Sir  Hortuta 
to  my  father.  "  You  do  n't  mean  to  bring  her  up  as  a  isfly» 
do  you  r*  ,  . 

"  No,  your  honor,  aha 's  hot  a  pensioner's  daughwr,  ««i 
wishes  her  to  be  hwnbla,  as  she  on^  to  bo;  «»  J  "  ^ 
thinking  that  soroetbing  in  the  miUwerylhie,  orp«'**P*~T, 

"  As  a  governess,  my  lady,"  interrupted  iny  mother,  wra> 
courtesy.  „  ^ 

"  That  will  make  her  humble  enoogb,  at  sU 
served  the  bald  gendeman  in  black,  with  a  smile. 


"I  admit,"  replied  Lady  Heicules,  "that  yoor  ta*** 
given  my  name  to  your  little      ^  ^^'^  ^^xgt 
not  going  into  service ;  but  there  are  many  expenses  etwy^ 
the  education  necessary  for  a  yomig^pmoii  ■•Ji'^'?!!!  ffa. 
Har.  my  mocfaar  ¥^d^^eC!9gTt^<^  ^ 


nsia  had  been  sdtwated;  an  rdueotioii  which  afae  thirald  not 
Wva  drewBt  of  giring,  only  that  her  ehild  bore  her  lodyship'i 
mmt,  &C.  My  mother  employed  her  aiual  flattery  ud  ho- 
mifity,  eo  u  to  reconcile  her  ladyship  to  the  idea;  who  Wu 
the  morv  ioeUned  when  she  discoverM  that  the  was  not  lik^ 
Id  be  put  to  any  expenee  in  her  pctronage  of  my  uster.  It 
wa>  tmHy  agreed  that  Virginia  should  be  edueated  for  die 
ifioe  of  goveraees,  and  that  when  she  was  oU  enough  Lady 
Hooidee  woald  take  her  under  ber  soKHH  protectioB ;  but 
her  ladyabip  did  do  ber  some  serrice.  Findiog  that  Virginia 
««•  at  •  RspeetaUe  schoolt  she  oaUed  there  with  a  pany  of 
1ida«,uiliahnned  the  achocdiinUnM  that  the  Kttle  girt  was 
«dec  bCT  protection,  and  that  she  trusted  that  justice  would 
ke  iloM  to  ber  edaeaden.  In  a  sdiool  whera  the  Miss  Tippeu 
««•  fioiwidend  the  aristocracy,  the  appearance  of  s«  great  a 
womn^aa  Xiady  Hercules  was  an  erent,  and  I  do  not  know 
whedbr  my  little  sister  did  not  after  diat  t^e  precedence  in 
the  sobool ;  at  all  events,  she  was  modi  more  carvTaUy  in- 
Mnotcd  Mid  lookod  after  dtan  she  had  been  before,  ffir 
Ihcclea  wsa  also  pleased  t*  find,  opoD  inquby,  tint  there 
was  ever^  prospect  of  my  entering  die  pilot  service,  without 
say  trouMe  on  his  part.  Both  Sir  Heienlei  and  bis  lady  in- 
fanned  their  friendi  of  what  their  intentioiu  were  to  their 
joaw  prot^^,  and  ware  inundated  with  praises  attd  com- 
■w  mfsiii  nil  ioi  their  kindness,  the  fiiU  extent  of  which  the 
Mder  win  appndau.  Bat  m^  motbnr  pointed  oat  as  w« 
valkfld  iMiDie,  if  we  not  feqtuie  dirir  assiataaoe  at  pro- 
mt, diere  was  no  aaying  but  that  we  evetttually  might ;  and 
^  f  io,  th«t  Sir  Hercules  and  Lady  Hawkingtre^iyan  could  not 
Veil  refuse  to  perform  their  promises.  I  must  say  that  this 
was  Aa  first  instance  in  my  recollection  in  which  my  parents 
^pnued  to  draw  amicably  logether ;  and  t  beUeve  tbat  no- 
mg  floBeept  tiQiard  for  their  cuJdraaeould  ham  produoed  the 
aflM. 


CHAFTOL  XXL— A  inotl  itnportani  prsaMit  is  made  to  me  i  and,  u 
It  will  Brafltullj  4>pur,  thfl  reoeroaity  of  the  r'v«r  U  rewarded. 

Sir  Hercules  and  Lady  HawUagtr^ylyan  quitted  Oreot- 
'  widi  the  day  after  the  interview  narrated  in  the  pvec^ding 
chapcer,  aad  by  tbat  day's  jpoat  Anderson  received  a  letter  in 
nply  to  tbe  oae  he  liad  wntaen,  from  his  fiieotl  ^dHp  Brain- 
Us,  ebaaoal  and  river  pilot,  who  had,  as  be  said  In  Us  letier, 
pot  OB  alwre  at  Deal,  where  be  reaided,  but  tbe  day  before, 
after  kBaekiev  about  in  the  Clmmel  for  diree  weeks.  Bram- 
ble stated  bis  wiUiagoess  to  receive  and  take  charge  of  me, 
desirmg  dwt  I  would  hold  myself  in  readiness  t*  be  picked  up 
St  a  awnite's  warning,  and  na  would  r-all  for  me  the  first  time 
(bw  fa*  took  a  vessel  ap  tbe  mer.  A  letter  communicating 
tW  faMettigeaoe  waa  forth  with  despauibed  by  my  mother  to 
Sw  Banoles,  who  sent  a  short  reply,  stating  that  if  I  con- 
dusted  .  myself  properly  be  would  not  lose  sight  of  me.  This 
letter,  bowerer,  very  much  increased  the  furily  censequence 
in  Fisher's  Alley,  for  my  au>ther  did  not  foB  to  show  it  to 
enry  body,  and  emy  body  was  anxious  te  see  the  ha^dwTi^ 
■g  of  a  real  barmiet.  About  a  week  afterwards  I  went  to 
m  abop  of  tbe  widow  St.  Felix,  to  pnrobua  senM  tobacco 
for  my  father,  when  she  said  to  me, 

**  So  Jvk.-'-ar  Tom,  as  I  hear  you  reqnesC  to  be  eallad  now 
—yea  are  going  to  leave  us  t" 

"Tea,"  repUedl;  "  and  I  afa^  be  sony  to  km  jou— you 
bei«  been  so  kind  to  me." 

**  A  little  kiadnesa  goes  a  great  way  witb  somapeople,  Tom, 
and  tliat  'a  iba  case  with  yeu,  for  yo«  'vn  a  gratefol  heart.— 
¥oa  *ie  to  be  a  pilot,  I  hear;  well,  Tom,  I 've  a  present  to 
moke  you,  which  you  find  very  nsefol  In  your  profoasion,  and 
wbii4i  will  make  you  think  of  me  sootOtiaMS.  Stop  a  moment 
liU  I  eemo  dotrn  again." 

Ttio  widow  went  up  ataks,  aad  wlien  she  eama  down,  held 
ia  bar  band  a  telescope,  or  spy-gtass,  as  sailors  generdly  call 
iham.  It  was  about  two  bet  long,  covered  with  white  leotber, 
and  wparently  bad  bees  wril  preserved. 

**  Now,  Tom,  this  la  what  a  pilot  ought  not  to  be  without ; 
aod  if  what  was  said  by  tbe  person  to  whom  it  belonged  is 
trae,  it  ia  an  excellent  spy^glassi  so  now  accept  it  from  your 
leviag  (ineod,  and  loog  may  yeu  live  to  peep  tbnmgh  it." 

"  Tbank  yea,  thank  yon !''  replied  I,  delighted,  as  Mrs.  St. 
Fdla  pnt  it  ioto  my  buds.    I  surveyed  it  all  over,  puUed  out 
I  ^  tube,  and  ibaa  aaid  tober,    Who  did  it  bdmig  tot" 
I     ''To«,»i«ptted  Ibawldow.  "  tbtt a  sad  tttak  ym  bavo 


of  aakmg  qeeatiODa;  it 's  quite  snOeieK  diat  it  ia  nine,  and 
that  I  give  it  to  yoi^is  it  not  t" 

"  Yes,"  replied  I ;  "  but  you  're  tbe  only  persjn  who  says 
tbat  I  ask  too  many  qoastiens.   Why,  bece 's  a  name  J  F.I." 

The  widow  nretoed  bnaelf  over  the  eoanter  with  B  sudden 
spring,  and  snatdwd  the  telaaeepe  out  (rf*  my  band.  When  I 
lootwd  at  ber,  she  stood  pale  and  trembling. 

"  Wl^,  what  is  tlie  matter  T"  inquired  I. 

She  pot  her  hand  to  her  side,  as  if  in  great  pain,  and  for 
some  seconds  could  not  speak. 

"  Tom,  X  aever  knew  tbat  tiiere  waa  a  nana  on  tbe  telescope; 
tbe  name  must  not  be  known,  tbat  'stbe  truth ;  you  diallbave 
it  dds'evenfaig,  bat  yoo  must  go  away  now— do,  tbat  *s  a  dear 
good  boy." 

Tbe  widow  turned  to  walk  into  tbe  back  parlor,  witb  the 
telescope  in  her  liaitd,  and  I  obeyed  ber  ii^nctions  in  riknee 
and  wondering.  That  there  was  a  mystery  about  ber  vMs  oer>  ~ 
tam  I  and  I  folt  very  sorrowful,  not  that  I  did  not  know  the 
•eeiet,  bat  Aat  I  eoold  not  be  of  service  te  ber.  That  even- 
iag  dm  teleaeepe  weis  brought  to  my  metfaer's  honae  by  foe 
Jane.  I  perceived  tbat  die  portion  of  the  brass  rim  upon 
which  tbe  name  had  been  cut  widi  a  kniCe,  for  it  had  not  beat 
engraved,  as  I  thought,  had  been  carefolly  filed  down,  so  tbat 
not  a  veadge  of  tbe  letters  appeared. 

Tbe  Boit  momteg  I  was  down  at  tbe  steps  lent  before 
breidAst,  tbat  I  niriit  tir  my  new  present.  BiH  rieeman 
was  these,  and  he'  nawed  me  how  te  a^nrt  the  foeos.  I 
amused  myself  looinug  at  tbe  vessels  which  were  working  ap 
«k1  down  the  Reaxdi ;  and  ao  much  was  I  delighted,  that  I 
quite  fngot  bow  time  passed,  and  lost  my  break&st.  Every 
oae  asked  to  have  a  peep  through  the  telescope,  and  everyone 
declared  tbat  it  waa  an  ezoellnit  glass ;  at  last,  Spioer  came 
op  to  wtme  I  stood. 

'•Well,  Jack,"  arid  be, "what  have  yoa  thm— as^* 
glass  f  Let 's  have  a  look ;  I  *m  a  good  judge  of  one,  I  can 
tellvou." 

I  handed  die  telescope  ovw  to  him ;  he  looked  through  it 
for  some  time. 

"  A  first  rate  glass,  Jack  "  (I  was  oftener  ealled  Jack  than 
'Tom  at  that  time); "  I  never  knew  hut  one  equal  to  it.  Where 
did  you  get  it  t  " 

I  do  n't  exactly  know  why,  but  perhaps  the  mystery  evi- 
dent in  tbe  widow,  and  the  candons  I  bad  received  against 
Spicer,  combined  together,  ioduccd  me  not  te  answer  the 
question. 

"  It 's  odd,**  observed  Spicer,  who  was  now  exan^ning  the 
outside  of  die  telescope ;  "I  could  almost  swear  to  it."  Ho 
then  looked  at  tbe  small  brass  rim  where  the  name  had  been, 
and  perceived  that  it  had  been  erased.  "  Now  I  *m  poritive! 
Jack,  where  did  you  get  this  glass  T " 

"  It  was  made  a  present  to  me,"  replied  L 

"  Come  here,"  said  SMeer,  leading  me  apart  from  tbe  others 
standing  by.  "  Now  teB  me  direedy," — end  Siricer  spoke  in 
an  autfaoriladve  tone—"  who  gave  you  this  glass  t " 

I  really  waa  somewhat  afraid  cf  Spicer,  who  had  gained 
much  power  over  me.  I  dared  not  say  that  I  would  not  tell 
him,  and  I  did  not  like  to  tell  a  lie.  I  tbongfat  that  if  I  told 
tbe  truth  I  mif^t  somehow  or  another  injure  Mn.  St.  Felix, 
and  I  therefore  answered  evarively. 

"  It  waa  sent  to  me  as  •  present  by  a  lady." 

"  Oh ! "  replied  Spicer,  who  had  heard  cf  Sir  Hercules  and 
bis  lady,  "  BO  the  lady  sent  it  to  you !  It 's  very  odd,"  con- 
tinued he ;  "  I  coold  uJie  my  oath  that  I 've  had  dial  ^ass  in 
my  hand  a  hundred  times." 

"  Indeed !"  replied L  "Wherel" 

But  Spicer  did  not  answer  me ;  be  had  foUni  into  tmo  of 
hii  darit  moodSf  and  appeared  aa  if  reeallfng  former  events  te 
his  mind.  He  still  kept  possession  of  die  glass,  and  I  was 
afraid  that  be  would  not  return  it,  for  I  tried  to  take  it  sofUy 
out  of  his  hand,  and  he  would  not  let  go.  He  remained  in 
this  way  about  a  minute,  when  I  perceived  my  father  and  Ben 
tbe  Whaler  coming  up,  at  which  I  was  delighted. 

"  Father,"  said  I,  as  th^  came  near,  *'  come  and  tiy  my 
new  spyglass." 

Spicer  started  and  released  tbe  telescope,  when  I  laid  bold 
of  it  and  pal  it  into  ray  fotber's  bands.  As  neither  my  fother 
nor  Ben  would  ever  speak  to  him,  ^>icer,  with  a  lowering 
brow  walked  away.  After  my  fother  had  examined  the  glass 
and  praised  it,  be  very  naturally  asked  me  where  I  obtained 
it.  After  what  had  passed  with  Spicer,  I  was  so  fearful 
Us  discovering,  by  other  people,  by  whom  the  glass  had  been 
gjveni  tome,  nratlrepfieaa^n, In  die  hearing  ofeveiybody, 

-al.d,,foth.r;  r«.»»y^^|5^@1t30gle 
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Pmt  Jack. 


"  Wdl,"  repUed  my  bthor,  "  I  dbtot  tbovght  tbu  her 
ladyship  could  have  b«en  MganwoiMi  I  uka  it  veiy  liindiy  of 
her." 

I  «•■  doUgbMcl U toy  fiuber  faHfa^rM  uMly  inlo tbe nii** 
take.  A*  for  my  motlier  and  Virginia,  titey  wen  neither  of 
tliem  preaent  wbeo  Jane  brongbt  ike  teleacope  to  me,  or  I 
certaiDly  ihould  have  stated,  without  reBervaiion,  to  whom  I 
bad  been  indebud.  I  bardly  could  decide  wbedter  I  would 
fo  to  the  widow  aad  teU  bar  what  had  occaned :  bat,  upon 
•ome  reflection,  u  >be  bad  accuaed  nwof  aikiag  too  n>aoy 
qnestiona,  and  migfat  aunwae  ibaC  I  wuhed  to  omin  bar  m- 
•reta,  I  determined  upon  saying  nothuu;  about  it. 

For  a  week  I  occupied  royaelf  wbuly  with  ny  telescope, 
and  I  became  perfectly  master  of  it,  or  rather  quite  uaed  to  it, 
which  is  of  some  importanea.  I  avoided  Spicer,  always  leav- 
ing  the  steps  when  I  perceived  him  approachiBg,  although 
mtce  or  twice  be  beckoned  to  roe.  At  tiie  expiratioD  of  ihe 
week,  a  message  was  brought  by  a  waterman  from  Philip 
Bramble,  itaUng  that  he  should  pass  Greenwich  in  a  day  or 
two,  being  about  to  take  down  a  West  Indiaman  then  lying 
below  Loodoo  Bridge :  my  clothes  ihareCore  thanpacked 
np  in  readineaa,  and  1  went  to  Ud  fiHewidl  to  ny  limiled  ae> 
qoaintance. 

I  called  upon  old  Namy,  who  was  now  quite  strong  again. 
I  bad  beK»«  acquainted  her  with  my  future  piospecta. 

"  Well,  Jack,^'  says  she,  "  and  so  you  *m  going  away  f  I 
do  n't  think  you  were  quite  rigbt  to  give  up  a  situatMu  where 
yon  gained  so  many  halfpence  eveij  day,  and  on^  for  todbh- 
lag  your  cu  s  however,  you  know  boat.  I  alwll  bwve  no  more 
borgainB  aikar  you  are  gtme— Aat  'a  oert^    But,  Jack, 

Q'U  be  on  bowd  of  vessels  coming  from  the  East  and  West 
«s,  and  all  other  parts  of  the  world,  and  tbey  have  plenty 
of  pretty  things  on  board,  such  as  skcdls,  and  empty  bottles, 
and  bard  biscuit,  and  of  oakum ;  and.  Jack,  tbey  will 
give  them  to  you  for  notmi^i,  for  sailors  do  n't  care  what  they 
give  away  when  they  come  from  a  long  voyage;  and  so  mind 
you  b^  for  me  as  mnch  as  you  can,  t^  's  a  good  boy;  but 
do  n't  take  live  monkeys  or  those  things,  thej  eat  so  much. 
You  may  bring  me  a  parrot,  I  think  I  could  seU  one,  and  that 
dtoi't  cost  much  to  feed.  Do  you  understand,  Jadt  T  Will 
yeudo  this  for  me  T" 

"  I  do  n't  know  whether  I  can  do  all  you  wid,  bat  depend 
upon  it,  motfaor,  I  won't  feiget  yoo." 

"That    aoeugh,  Jack,  you  '11  keep  yovrmwdl  and  now,  is 
there  any  nice  thing  that  I  can  give  you  out  of  my  shop,  as  a 
keepsake.  Jack  V 
"  Why,  no,  mother,  I  thank  yon— nothiiw." 
"  Think  of  something,  Jaolc,''^rgplied  old  Naaaj ; "  yon  nnat 
have  something." 

"  Well,  then,  mother,  yon  ktiow  Z  like  mudiBg;  will  you 
give  me  die  old  book  that  I  waa  readiiy  when  I  sat  np  wUh 
you  one  night  T"  ' 
"Yes,  Jack,  and  welcome ;  what  book  is  it  T  Idon'tknow;  ' 
Z  ca  n't  see  to  read  large  print  without  spectacles,  and  I  broke  ' 
mine  many  years  ago. 

"  Why  do  you  not  buy  another  pair  1" 
"  Another  pair,  Jack  1    Spectacles  cost  money.   I  no 
money ;  and  as  I  never  read,  I  do  n't  want  spectacles.   Go  in  ' 
and  fetch  the  book ;  it 's  yoars,  and  welcome." 

I  went  in  and  brought'oot  the  "Bunyan's  Pilgrim's  Pro- 
gress" which  I  before  mentionecl.    "  Tus  is  it,  nwther." 

"yes.yes,Zteeolleotnow,it'sav«iypret4bodk.  What's 
it  aboot,  Jack  7  Z  can't  sea  myself:  nevw  mind,  take  it.  Jack  < 
and  do  n't  forget  your  promise."  I 
Z  wished  old  nanny  good-bye,  and  tsok  the  book  home,  > 
which  Z  gave  into  Virginia's  care,  as  Z  wished  her  to  read  it.  ^ 
The  next  morning,  at  day*break,  Z  was  summoned ;  the  ship  t 
was  dropping  down  the  river.  Z  bade  farewell  to  my  little  ■ 
rister,  woo  .wept  <m  my  tbaaUmt;  to  117  mother,  who  oanUy 
oondeseendcd  to  answer  ma.  My  fotber  helped  me  ixnfn  t 
with  my  luggage,  which  was  not  very  heavy;  aad  Anderson  I 
and  (dd  Ben  accompanied  us  to  the  landing  steps ;  and  having  1 
bid  them  all  farewell,  bendes  many  other  of  my  friends  who  < 
were  there,  I  stepped  into  the  boat  sent  for  me,  and  quitted  t 
Greenwich  for  my  new  avocation,  on  ibe  6tb  of  October,  1799, 
being  dun,  as  Anderson  had  calwilaled,  precisely  thirteen  * 
yean  and  seven  months  old.  l 


CHAPTER  XXIL....IB  whick  aatory  is  began  and  not  AaHhed, 
wUeh  1  tUnk  the  reader  wUl  regret  as  anck  as,  St  dw  ttase,  I  did. 

'  The  boat  was  soon  aloagsida  of  the  West  Indiaman,  which 
had  been  tldit^  It  down  Z&idio«se  Reach  under  ber  tepsaUs, 


r  there  being  but  little  wind,  and  that  contrary ;  but  now  thai 
f  she  bad  arrived  to  Greenwich  Beach  she  had  braced  up,  wiit 
her  bead  the  right  way.  My  box  was  handed  up  the  sidsi 
.  and  I  made  n^  ai^eannoe  on  the  soon  afterward,  widj 
f  my  telescope  in  my  band. 

[  "  Are  ytm  the  lad  for  whom  the  pilot  sent  the  boat  7  "  ia- 
[  quired  a  man  whom  Z  afterward  found  to  be  the  secood  mate. 
I       "  Yes,"  replied  Z. 

1  "  Well,  there  be  is  abaft,, in  a  p-jacket,"  said  he,  walking 
f  to  the  nngway,  and  directing  the  men  to  drop  iba  boat  msiera^ 
Z  loMted  aft,  and  pereeiv^  my  future  master  talkitig  wilh 
the  captain  ef  the  vessel.  Philip  Bramble  was  a  spar«  bisb, 
,  about  five  feet  seven  inches  high.  He  had  on  bis  bead  a  low- 
,   crowned  tarpaulin  bat :  a  short  p-jaekct  (so  called  from  the 

■  abbrtvindon  of  jwM  *i  jacket)  reached  down  to  jast  ^>ove  Us 
I   knees.   His  foatnrea  vera  r^nbr,  and,  indeed,  altlm^ 

>  weatherbeatoi,  they  might  bo  termed  handsome.   Uia  noss: 

>  was  perfectly  strai^t,  bis  Hps  thin,  lus  eyes  gray  and  very 

■  keen ;  he  bad  little  or  no  whisker*,  and  from  bis  appearanoa, 
;  and  the  intermixture  of  gray  with  bis  brown  bur,  I  suppossd 
,   him  to  he  about  fifty  yean  1^  age.   Zn  one  hwd  be  Iwld  aj 

■  short  elay-jrfpe.  into  whicb  be  was  inaartliv  the  forafii^r  e^ 
the  other,  as  be  talked  with  ^  c^Mdn.  At  the  time  Aax  be! 
was  pointed  out  to  me  by  the  second  mate,  he  Iras  looking  ^\ 
aloft;  I  bad,  tboefbre,  time  to  make  the  above  obaervaiicas 
before  he  cast  bis  eyes  down  and  perodved  me,  when  Z  imme- 
diately went  aft  to  him. 

"  Z  suppose  you  are  Tom  Saunden^"  said  he,  suneying  ms 
from  head  tofoDt. 
I  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

"  WeO,  Anderson  baa  riven  yen  a  good  eharaetar ;  anad 
you  do  n't  lose  it.   Z>'  ye  uink  yoo  11  Wio  M  be  a  wlot]  " 
"  Yes,"  replied  Z. 

"  ZZave  70a  sharp  eyes,  a  good  memoiy,  and  plea^  of 

nerve  t" 

"  [  bdierc  I  *tc  got  the  two  fint:  I  da  n't  know  aboot  dn 

odter." 

"Isvpposenot;  it  hasn't  baen  tried  yab   How  for  cas 

you  sea  tnrou^  afbg  T  " 
' "  According  how  Uiick  it  is." 

"  I  see  you 've  a  glass  there;  tellme  what  yoamnkaof  tbu 
vessd  juet  opening  fium  Blaokwall  BeacbT" 
"What,  that  ship  t" 

"  Ob,  you  can  OMka  it  out  to  be  a  ship,  can  you,  with  tfae 
naked  eye  t    Well,  then,  you  have  good  eyes." 

Z  fixed  my  glass  upmi  the  vessel,  and  after  a  time,  not  bai^ 
ing  foigottan  the  lesscM  so  npeatedly  given  me  hf  ^^car,  Z 
said,  "  She  baa  m  colon  op,  bnt  sht 's  an  Embdan  veaaeL  by 
her  build."  "—.•7 

"  Oh  t"  said  be,  "hand  me  the  glass.  The  b<7*a.ri^»- 
and  a  good  glass,  too.  Come,  Z  see  yon  do  know  soaaeudag, 
and  good  knowlnlgo,  too,  for  a  pilot.  Zt  often  saves  us  a  deal 
of  trouble  when  we  know  a  vessel  by  ber  build :  ihem  ConigB- 
en  sail  too  close  to  lake  piktts.  Can  yon  stand  oold  1  Han 
yoM  got  a  p-jacket1 " 
"Yes,  &iW  boufht  ma  om." 

"  Wdl,  you  'U  want  it  Uui  wfntw.  for  tba  wild  geesa  tsS 
usdiatitwillbeasbansana.  Steady,  staiboaidl" 

"Starboard  it  is."  I 
"  D'  ya  know  the  eovmus  t " 

"  Iflo." 

"-Wdl,  att^  till  we  get  down  to  Deal.  Now,  aland  by  me, 
and  keep  your  eyes  wide  open  j  for,  d'  ye  see,  you 've  jdoiQ 
to  learn,  mid  yon  can 't  begin  too  aocn.  We  most  sqoan  the 
wainyard,  captain,  if  you  j^eaae,"  ctmtiiaiBd  htyaa  we  aatssad  ; 
B  lack  wall  Beach.  "  What  could  make  the  river  ao  panwaa 
as  to  take  these  two  bends  in  Zimeheuse  and  Bladcwall 
reaches,  unless  to  give  pilot's  trouble,  Z  can 't  aay." 
_  The  wind  being  new  ctmtraiy,  flwm  tba  abaip  ram  fai  ib> 
river,  ve  were  again  tidiiw  it  down ;  that  is,  hove  to  and  al> 
lowhig  tbe  tide  te  drift  us  through  the  Reach;  but,  as  soon  as 
we  were  clear  of  Blackwall  Readi,  vre  could  lay  mir  coune 
down  tbe  river.  As  we  pnssed  Gravesend,  Bramble  asked 
me  whether  1  was  ever  so  low  down. 

"Yes,"  rej^  I, "  Zh»Tebeeadownaa  forae  Sea  Beach;" 
whi^  Z  bad  bean  whan  Z  waa  npaet  in  dm  wbeny,  and  taU 
hin  die  stocy. 

"Well,  Tom,  that's  called  the  river  now;  but  do  yon  know 
that,  many  yean  ago,  where  we  now  an  used  te  be  conudered 
as  die  mouth  of  the  river,  and  tbatfort  then  "  (poinihig  w  . 
TIBniyFort)  "was  built  to  defend  it;  ibr  they  say  die  FvmA 
fleet  osed  to  eome  and  anchor  down  below."  1 
"Ye^"ieiiliedl;  "and  tbeyjagp.intheHistoiTorEnr'  ' 
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mxtd,  tbac  tbfl  Duea  nwd  to  come  up  nmcb  higber,  «fM  np 
o  Qreenwicb ;  but  that    a  very  long  while  ago." 

**  Well.  70a  be*t  me,  Tom;  I  never  beMd  Hut;  and  I 
liiiik,  if  ever  tbej  (fid  do  so,  ibey  mm't  (U  it  agun  in  a  Inn;. 
Wlm  water  have  you  gat,  mf  torn  1    Port  dMro! " 

"  Port  it  ii." 

■*  Steady— M." 

"  Shall  w«  get  dom  to  the  Nan  ttnight,  pHolt"  Mddihe 
MipCela. 

**  dr,  I  *m  in  bope*  we  aball  i  m  have  >tiH  neariy 
three  bom  daylight ;  ant  now  that  we  are  elaar  of  the  Hope, 
wie  •hall  layfairty  down  Sea  Reach ;  and  if  tba  wind  will  only 
freefaen  a  liule  (and  it  looks  very  like  it),  we  *baU  be  able  to 
■tern  the  firsi  of  the  flood,  at  all  eventa." 

I  cra^ht  to  ebMm,  that  Brmnble,  at  toon  at  he  had  paaaeJ 
any  thoal  or  danger,  poiaiod  it  out  to  me :  he  eaid— 

*'  I  tell  it  to  yoo,  because  you  can  '1  be  told  too  often.  You 
woQ't  reeoSect  mach  diat  I  tell  yoa,  I  dare  aay;  I  don't  ex- 
pect it ;  but  you  nay  reeollaot  a  little,  and  orery  little  helps." 

The  tide  bad  flowed  more  tban  ao  hoar  men  we  paased 
the  Nore  li^t  and  came  to  an  anchor. 
"  What  light!  aie  tbotaf  "  inqoired  T. 
"  That  *s  Sheernew,"  rapUad  Bramble.  "  We  were  talk- 
Img  of  the  French  and  Danes  coming  vp  the  river.  Why, 
Tom,  it  is  not  mush  mere  than  one  hundred  and  fifty  years 
ago  when  the  Outc^  fleet  came  up  to  Sheemees,  destroyed 
the  betteriea  and  landed  tnMps  there;  howsomever,  as  I  said 
of  the  Fitmeb  and  the  other  vhaft,  ttwy  won't  do  so  agaia  in 
a  huny." 

As  aooB  as  they  had  veered  out  raflh^eet  oaUe,  Bramble 
■eeepted  the  invitatitm  of  the  captun  to  go  down  in  the  oabia, 
wfasB  I  went  and  joined  the  men,  who  were  getting  their  sap- 
per fcrwards.  I  was  soon  on  good  terms  with  them ;  and 
after  sapper,  as  it  was  coU,  thc^  went  down  to  the  fore  peak, 
gee  eat  some  beer  and  grog,  and  we  sat  romMt  in  a  rirde,  with 
the  battles  and  megs  and  a  ftrthing  eaadle  in  the  oentre.— 
Ben^  right  in  the  C3rw  of  her,  as  it  is  termed,  we  oottU  phiinly 
heer  the  water  slapping  against  the  bends  outside  of  her,  as 
it  was  dtivided  by  the  keelson,  and  borne  away  by  the  strong 
flood  tide.  It  was  a  melancholy  sound;  I  bad  never  heard  it 
i>efbre ;  and  daring  a  pause,  as  I  listeoed  to  it,  one  of  the  men 
obeerad,  "  Queer  sound,  hoy,  ain't  itt  Ton 'd  think  that  the 
water  wai  lapfnng  in  right  among  as.  Bnt  noises  aboard 
ship  do  n't  soaad  as  they  do  on  sbors ;  I  do  n't  know  why." 
No  mora  did  I  at  that  time ;  the  fact  is,  that  nothing  conveys 
semd  better  than  wood,  and  eveiy  slight  nolsa  la  magmfied, 
in  eensequonco,  on  board  of  a  vessel. 

"  I  recollect  when  I  was  on  a  Mediterranean  voyage  bovr 
we  were  frigtotied  with  ntrisao,  sura  aaoagh,"  obsorted  one 
of  the  nan. 

"  Come,  Aat 's  right,  Disk,  give  »  a  yam,"  atH  dw 
otben- 

"Te^"  rapHed  Diek,  "and  it*a  a  tne  yata  too^aiidall 
ahoot  a  ghost.'* 

"  Well,  stop  a  momaat,"  said  one  of  the  men,  "and  let  us 
top  this  gtim  a  Int  Iwfbre  you  b^n  ;  for  'it  seemed  to  get 
fimmer  tbe  moment  you  talked  about  a  ghost."  Diok  waited 
till  a  Rtile  m  to  Iik^  was  obtained,  uid  then  commenced: 

"I  bad  sldt^ied  oti  board  of  a  vessel  bound  to  Smyrna,  now 
about  seven  years  ago.  We  had  gone  down  to  Portsmouth, 
where  we  waited  for  one  of  the  paitoars  of  tbe  bouse  by  which 
we  hadbeon  &al^ted,and  who  was  gdnf  o«  as  passenger. 
Weweraemae  sbeit,  and  tba  eapMsn  went  on  shore  to  get 
one  fion  the  crimps,  whom  be  knew  veiy  well,  and  tbe  fel- 
lows prouBBed  to  seiid  otte  on  hoard  next  moniing.  WeK 
tan  enoogh  a  wherry  cane  off  with  bim  just  before  brep*  of 
d^,  and  be  and  bis  traps  were  taken  oa  board ;  but  it  was  not 
peneived,  at  the  time,  what  ho  had  in  his  arms  under  hl»r»*- 
^;  atdwhatdoyoqthiNkUpmwItobeatdaytlgfat?  "by 
— •tans Uaek  torn  oat,'* 

"WhBt,ablackone? 

"  Yes,  as  Meek  as  the  cstemy  himself.  Tb<»  feOow  eame 
down  forward  with  it,and  so  says  I,  '  Wfcft  J"  »• 

noa  going  te  take  that  aninalm  sea  wWt  "7  IW-J 

"'Y^Iam,'  sBidhovefystplllyi 
ndne,  and  I  never  parts  with  nin'-'  _  ,  . 

Wen,'sayf  I,  ^you  'II  fi»d  tb<»  dtfaence  when  the  eaptain 
hsaii  00  it,  I^til  yo- r  and,  for  the  >B«mof  that,  I  won^ 
piointao  you  that  it  win  be  very  safe  If  It  oo«ei  iwar  me,  when 
I 've  a  bandsrike  in  im  hud. 

- 1  STySwU'  iyt  hB,  •  it  .in  t  the  iddng  of  a  cat  on 
boenl  whrtbrings  aMM;  b«  h'a  tenang 
S!prwhnto««S»iMh>«*-   No  cat  ever  fwA  a  ship  till  the 
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atdnalwas  hove  overlmard,  and  sunk  first ilsrif,  and  dienit 
does  drag  tbe  ship  down  afierit.' 

"  Well,  one  of  the  boys  who  did  not  care  abontancih  tUsgit 
for  ho  was  young  and^ignotant,  put  his  hand  to  the  cat's  bMtt 
to  stroke  it,  and  the  cat  bit  him  right  tbroogfa  the  fingers,  at 
which  the  boy  gave  a  land  eiy. 

" '  Now,  that  will  teacb  you  to  leave  my  cat  alone,'  sai4  the 
nan;  'he  won't  come  naar  nobody  but  me,  and  he  bites  avaiy 
l>ody  elspfSO  I  give  you  fair  warning.' 

"And  sure  enough  the  brute,  which  was  about  as  big  as  two 
commoe  eau,  was  Jnst  as  savage  as  a  tiger.  When  tbe  first 
mate  called  tlie  man  on  deck,  Uie  fellow  left  bis  cat  brinnd 
him  in  tbe  fore  peak,  just  as  if  it  were  now  here ;  and  it  got 
into  a  dark  corner,  growling  and  bunqling  its  back,  with  ita 
eyes  flashing  fire  at  every  one  of  us  as  we  came  anigh  it.— 
'  Oh !'  says  we, '  tins  here  won't  never  do ;  wait  till  tbe  captain 
comes  00  iMard,  that's  all.  Well,  the  hatches  ware  oflf  and 
we  were  busy  re-stowing  the  npper  tier  of  the  oaigo,  which 
we  bad  thrown  in  very  carelessly  in  our  hurry  to  get  down 
tbe  rioer;  just  putting  the  bales  in  order  (it  wasn't  breaking 
bulk,  you  see) ;  and  we  were  at  it  all  day.  At  last,  towards 
evening,  tbe  captain  comM  on  board  with  the  gentleman  pas- 
senger; a  nighty  titnorsooie  sort  of  young  chap  he  appeared 
for  to  be,  and  had  never  before  aat  his  foot  upon  the  pUnk  of 
a  vesseL  So,as  soon  tbe  captain  was  on  deck,  we  all  broke 
off  our  work  and  went  to  liim  to  tell  him  about  this  cat;  and 
the  eaptain  he  geu  iat->  a  great  rage  as  soon  as  he  hears  on  it, 
and  orders  the  man  te  sand  the  eat  on  dMm,or  else  he'd  throw 
it  overboard.  Well,  the  man,  who  araa  a  sulky,  saw^aoctof 
a  chap,  and  no  seaman,  I  a  notioa,  gives  dxA,  and  sayi 
he  wm't  send  bis  cat  on  shore  for  no  man ;  wheieapon  me 
captain  orders  the  cat  to  be  caught,  that  be  might  send  it  in 
tbe  boat  ;'but  nobody  dared  to  catch  it,  for  it  was  so  fierce  to 
every  body  but  its  master :  tbe  second  mate  tried,  and  he  got 
a  devil  of  a  bit*,  aad  came  op  from  tbe  fore  peak  withoot  the 
cat,  looking  very  blue  indeed  ;  and  then  tlie  first  mate  want 
down  and  he  tried ;  but  the  cat  flow  at  bin,  and  he  come  1^ 
as  white  as  a  sheet;  and  the  cat  became  so  savage  that  it 
stood  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder,  all  ready  to  attack  whoever 
should  come  do«m ;  and  the  man  langbad  heaitUy,  and  told  as 
to  fetch  the  cat.  *  Well,'  says  Ao  first  mate,  '  I  can't  tooeh 
the  cat.  hat  I  can  you,  you  beggar ;  and  I  will,  too,  if  it  cosU 
me  twen^  pounds;'  so  be  npawilha  handspike  and  knocks 
the  fellow  down  senseless  on  the  deck,  and  there  he  laid ; 
and  it  served  bim  right. 

"  Welt,  then  the  captain  thought  to  shoot  the  cat,  forit  was 
for  aU  tbe  world  like  a  wild  beas^  and  one  proposed  one  thing 
aed  one  aooiber  ;  and  at  last  Jim,  ibe  cabin  boy,  cones  for- 
ward with  some  brimstone  natehes  in  a  pan,  and  he  lights 
them  and  lowers  then  down  into  the  fore  pMk  by  arope  yam, 
to  itnoiber  it  oat ;  and  so  it  did,  sure  enough,  for  all  of  a  sud- 
den tbe  cat  made  a  spring  up  to  tlw  deck,  and  then  we  all 
chased  it  here  and  there  until  at  last  it  ft  out  to  tbe  end  of 
'the  flying  gib'boom;  and  then  Jim,  tke  cabin-boy,  followed  it 
out  with  a  hands^ke,  and  poked  at  it  as  hard  asl»  coald,  UB- 
dl  at  but  it  lost  iu  hcjd,  and  do*« »»  "«>  tbe  water,  and 
Jim  and  the  handspike  wep'*'«>»*'"«>"J  for  .fim,  in  his  last 
poke  at  the  cat,  lo«t  hi»  «l»noe-«>  away  they  went  together. 
WeU,  there  was  a  f-^  m  manning  the  boat,  and  pick- 
ini  uppoor  Jii'!*"***,'*'"^^''!  but  the  eat  we  sew  no 
mora  for  iP      -1""*  ^'^^  wl>en  it  was  all 

'  oegan  to  think  what  we  had  done;  -  and  as  soon  as 
),Ldput  on  the  hatches  and  secured  the  hold,  we  went  down 
i^ew  into  the  fyn  peal^  where  the  smell  of  brimstone  did 
not  make  us  feel  more  comfortable,  I  can  ull  you,  and  we  be- 
gsn  10  talk  over  tbe  natter ;  for  yon  see  tbe  cat  should  not 
have  been  thrown  oveihoard,  bnt  pot  on  shore  ;  but  we  were 
called  away  to  man  ihe  boat  again,  for  the  fallow  had  come  to 
his  senses,  and  swore  that  be  woold  not  stay  in  the  ship,  but 
go  on  shore  and  talie  the  Uw  of  the  first  mate ;  and  the  first 
mate  and  captain  tliought  the  toooBi  he-  was  got  of  the 
the  better,  for  we  were  to  sail  before  da]di|^andlbeiemMt 
not  he  a  wherry  for  fain  to  get  into;  so  tbe  Gdhnr  took  bis  utv 
and  we  puUed  him  on  slwe  and  landed  him  on  Sontiiseabead^ 
be  swearing  vengeance  the  whole  way,  aad  as  he  stepped  out 
on  tbe  beach  be  turned  round  to  ns,  aad  said,  as  be  shook  his 
fist,  'You 've  thrown  ovetboard  a  itoei lota  cot,  iec<dlecttlMt! 
and  now  you  'U  see  the  conseqaaDoa ;  a  pleasant  voyage  to 
yon — I  would  n'l  sail  in  that  vmdifimawete  to  oflkr  bar  te 
me  as  a  present  as  soon  as  aba  got  to  Snyraa}  hacansowlvf 
yoa 've  thrown  everboard  a  Umek  tomett,  and  yoa  H  nmr 
get  dtfia— arvfr,'  cried  ha  ag^,  and  off  be  lan  widi  hta 
bundle. 
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"  WeU  wfl  did  n't  Buwh  lUw  It,  ud  tf  As  Hoond  mte 
bad  n't  been  in  the  bou,  I  'ro  not  win  that  m  •kould  n't  all 
hava  gone  oa  aboce  ruber  tfaaa  nil  ia  tbe  veuel ;  but  tbere 
was  BO  bdp  for  U.  Tba  next  moiniag  bafbm  dayli^  we 
Martedf  fi»  the  etftaia  would  n't  wait  to  gat  aaotner  hand, 
and  we  wei»  aoon  oot  of  Mma^ni^  and  wdl  into  the  Bay  of 
Biscay. 

"  We  had  just  pawed  Capt  Vimtum,  wben  Jim,  odbisK 
boy,  sayi,  one  morning,  '  1  *m  Ueaaad  if  I  n't  bear  tbu 
eat  last  night,  or  the  ghon  on  ill*  So  we  langfaad  at  Um ; 
for,  you  see,  be  alept  abaft,  jusfc  outside  the  oaUardoor,  dose 
to  tlw  nanny,  and  not  forwaird  with  tbe  reat  of  as. 

"  •  Well,'  says  he,  '  I  beard  ber  miaal,  and  wbsn  I  awdw I 
dunk  I  seed  two  eyes  looking  at  me.' 

" '  Well,  Jim,' s^  I,  for  wa  bad  got  over  oar  feara, '  it  was 
yon  who  knodied  ber  •recboard;  sO  it  *s  all  right  that 
should  haunt  yoo  and  nobody  eke.'  Jim,  however,  eoold  not 
laugh,  bat  looked  very  grave  and  unhappy.  A  few  days  after- 
wards,  tbe  captain  and  paueager  complained  tbat  they  oeuld 
not  sleep  For  uie  noise  and  racJwt  that  was  kept  up  alt  night 
between  tbe  timbers  and  in  tbe  nin  aft.  They  said  it  was  as 
if  a  wbcde  legion  of  devils  wore  broken  loose  and  scampering 
about:  and  toe  captain  was  ren  grave;  and  as  for  tiie  pas' 
sengar,  he  was  frightened  om  of  bis  wits.  Still  we  langbed, 
because  we  had  heard  nothiag  ounelvas,  and  thought  ihuit  it 
must  only  be  fancv  on  their  partt,  particnlariy  as  the  captain 
used  to  »o»m  Us  ^  up  ppatty  tant  eveiy  lUgbt.  Well,  all 
went  on  very  well ;  we  arrived  at  the  Rock,  got  oar  ftoshpro* 
visions  and  vegetablea,  and  then  made  sail  again.  The  cap- 
tain compluned  ef  no  moce  noises,  and  Jim  m  bo  man  eyas, 
and  the  whole  matter  was  almost  forgottaa." 

Hera  the  narrator  was  interrupted  the  tbmi^iy  of  a 
faandmike  on  the  deck  above. 

"HaUooI  what's  tbe  matter  BOW  T" 

'*  Come,  tumble  up,  ny  lads,  and  pvmp  the  ship  out,"  said 
dm  mate  from  above;  "  we  had  abnoat  fbigotten  tbat.  Be 
smart  now,  it  'a  but  ten  minates'  job." 

Thus  broke  off  the  story,  much  to  ray  anntqmnoe ;  but  it 
eould  not  be  helped — ships  must  be  pumped  out — so  tlie  mm 
went  on  deck,  and  I  followed  Am\.      [To  be«ontlaiied.] 


STANLEY  THORN.* 


CHAPTEK  Vni....8taal.y'.triptoOr«ita.Or«fc 
With  all  possible  speed  Stanley  drove  up  to  town,  end  on 

U.  arrival  in  RegM.  dashed  into  a  ywd,  wbeie  be 

6mai  m  perfect  readmest  »  traveling  carnage,  into  which  be 

at  once  banded  Amebs  from  tbe  cab 
"  P«y,  pray,      dear  S**^,  1 1.^,^  you-pray,  let  me 

p  borne  r'  said  the  trembbng  i„ 

lOfft  aa  aba  eatcfed  ate  carriage. 

"Oh.yaa!  Indeed,  mdesd,  my  counge  ftw        Mv  dear 
Momn will  be  so  dreadfully darroed.    Do  In'  JL, 
Too  oaoaot  t^,  Stnaley,  how  dearly  I  will  lovo  r^^J^^, 

**  My  Amdia,  I  believe  tbat  yen  love  me  now.  Yon  «■««,, 
not  endeavor  to  make  rae  feel  that  you  do  not  repose  lame 
ibat  ODoftdftMe  wUeh  is  dM  very  easanee  of  love.*' 

Amelia  sank  bacdt  in  tbe  caniage,  and  sobbed  like  a  diild. 

The  horses  were  pot  to,  and  the  female  servant  whom  tbe 
post^naatn- bad  provided  bad  taken  her  seat  on  tbabodt  I  all, 
therefore,  being  ready,  the  postilions  mounted,  8 tanky  joined 
Amelia,  and  the  carriage  dashed  out  of  the  yard. 

For  tbe  first  three  stages  Amelia  was  in  tears.  Stanley  em- 
doyed  all  his  ele^ueace,  wfakh  was  not  inoonsMevable,  with 
the  view  of  eoforcug  his  st^ihistries,  which  were  at  all  timei 
nmt  apedotti,  still  in  vain.  Ha  tried  with  all  the  power  of 
whwhfae  was  capable  to  wean  Iwr  thoughts  from  borne,  but 
without  any  aaaaiUe  efieot,  nniU  vexation  caused  him  to  be 
flMny  ud  sUentP-ibaB  Amelia  tvnied  to  cheer  AsBi. 

"  fl«y  Stanley,"  she  cried,"  why  aie  yoo  eaduH?  If  you 
repent  of  tfdB  step,  »y  love,  baliere  me,  I  ahaU  be  overimi^ 
Latuszetunevannow.** 


*  Ceatinaa^  froaipsge  m 


'*  AnaHa,  if  I  am  buefal  in  your  sigbt,  if  yen  ftd  yaa 
cannot  confide  in  my  boner,  I  will;  bntif  wadoFetnn,Bmr 
miist  we  see  each  ether  more.  I  have  not  repaated^I  fed 
that  1  never  CM  repeat ;  bat  wben  I  see  you  so  cald,  M>a. 
clusively  occu^ad  with  the  eaasidecattea  of  the  sacrifiss  yoa 
have  made,  that  yon  caouot  devote  a  single  smile,  look,  word 
or  thought,  to  me,  I  should  be  stone,  my  Amelia,  if  I  didsot 
feel  tbe  sli^t  most  mettafy." 

"  Forgive  me!  I  do  not  think  that  I  have  made  ai^  lacri- 
fice — I  do  notindeed!  Buticaanot  help  dnnkisg  of  pooi 
dear  mamma !''  And  fresh  tears  gushed  forth,  wUch  ihs 
hastened  to  conceal.  "  But,"  she  added,  "  yeu  will  nu  bs 
dull  t    I  know  that  I  am  intk ;  bat  you  vriU  not  be  aagiyt" 

"  I  canttot,  my  love.  Altboogh  you  do  try  to  vex  neb; 
being  a  little  cowatd,  yoa  haow  tbat  I  cannot  he  ai^wiA 
you." 

"  Well,  well,  I  will  sammon  mora  courage,"  aadsbeBfiiB 
sobbed  while  striving  to  aaannw an  air  of  gaie^.  'Iwillaal, 
vex  yau  tbas.  aad  tbaa  yo«  will  talk  to  me,  Stanley,  will  yoa 
not?  Yea  ■and  then  we  shall  be  Imppy.  I  have  bat  yoa 
now— I  have  BO  aool  OB  earth  to  eeaftda  a  b«t  you !  Thm! 
—now  you  look  yourself  again !  You  aio  not  like  my  Ststdn 
when  you  are  dull."  And  dw  adjusted  tbe  emit  wlucti 
paitly  concealed  his  fine  ferebead,  as  bis  lace  brigfataaed  iuis 
a  smile. 

Thus  by  aasumiBg  an  air  of  cdchwaa,  and  makiag  bar  M 
that  he  was  jeahms  «f  her  tbougbta,  he  leatoiad  ber  lasp 
^iraii  ooatentment,  abait  even  dwo  her  bean  was  nad;  U 

As  the  evealng  drew  near,  Stanley  deaired  tbe  sarvast  to 
get  inside  tbe  carriage,  oatenaOily  ia  order  tbat  she  aiigfat  not 
casob  caM,  but  in  reality  in  eoMidoratioa  ef  Aawlia,  witk 
wboae  ddicaey  ha  was  perfectly  well  aerated.  Dni^ 
the  wght,  however,  Ameda  slept  bat.  little.  Har  oiBd  nt 
en  tbe  tack,  and  even  when  abe  did  aleap  bar  dnama  wen 
a  nature  lo  iaduoe  ber  to  keep  as  much  awake  as  powbls. 
Saaaley  did  all  in  his  power  to  dimini^  tbe  fiuigua  sf  tk 
journey.  He  ptoeured  a  pack  of  cards  and  aamaU  table, 
OB  whish  tbay  plagrad  tor  hours,  while  the  sarvaat  held  tin 
lan^;  andwhantitedor  playing,  he  nad  aa  amuii^  bwik 
akiud,  told  a  varie^  af  iateieatinf  aiianlulMa  lu  ahof^  iD 
tbat  a  man  could  do  be  did  to  imise  ber  qririts,  and  to  fim 
that  be  had  her  happiness  at  heart. 

Tbay  stopped  but  little  on  tbe  road.  Stanley  placed  |iMl 
reliance  upon  tbe  taet  aad  daxieri^  of  Bob,  and  fUtoartsa 
that,  evania  tbe  event  of  tba  diagitiae  batag  discomed,  ht 
would  not  Bufier  his  attendant  to  return  before  die  erwaf, 
»  was  however  far  too  good  a  general  not  to  fbOow  np  tb 
advaslage  be  had  gained,  and  henee  be  cakmlamd  not  nwa 
ibe  probabili^  alone,  but  upon  tbe  bare  poasibllity  ofanacdM. 

At  leagtb  they  reached  Carlisle,  aad  Staaley  felt  dw  th<? 
were  thea  quite  safe;  but  be  would aet  even  tna  slop  &ra)V 
refreshment,  altbaq^  it  waa  S  r.  M.  and  they  haabut  i 
biscuit  and  a  glaas  of  wine  rince  dx  o'dock  that  mnlat. 
As  they  had,  however,  but  nine  nilea  fimher  to  go— temoof 
little  importanoe ;  and,  as  Staal^  waa  most  audcus  lofasn 
tbe  oereoMi^  over,  in  order  that  his  nind  nai^t  be  psifectly 
at  ease,  he  ordered  a  chaage  aa  quickly  as  possibie— and  tbt 
fecili^  wiUi  which  those  worthies  at  CartMe  oaa  akaigB 
horses,  if  they  like,  It  tn^y  aaumiaUag— and  off  tbey  aund 
again. 

They  had  aeaieely,  however,  get  ibiee  nnles  firon  CvStSt 
when  Stanley,  who  wucoatiMoaltyaa  thekiek-eU,sawiBtbe 
distance  a  carriage  and  four  dasbiiv  towards  them  at  s  ipaed 
-hicb  seemed  to  outstrip  the  wind  altogether. 

*  What^bat 's  thatT"  cried  Audia,  who  saw  Ibm^ 
by  (be  alteiwl  ooaai»Haa  df  Stanley  that  be  penwsd 
«>;»«BB^oomiBg. 

rHduB(_notbing  but  a  carriage,  my  love.  Do  n't  be 
fanned.  It  probably—"  At  this  memeBt  he  lawis 
eiaeriy  peM„„  thrust  his  gray  head  out  af  tbe  window, 

,"*^t»»P«^SoBaoo.  "Now,«ylad^"«OB. 
tinued  Stanley,  "  W  aHve !  .»d  them  fon«iJ!" 

One  of  tbe  po.t4ioys  i^ed  round,  and  wMmi  wmttMag, 
wbich  waa  meant  to  iatim*^,  that  tha  ptuaaeis  would  eat  ba 
permitted  to  catch  them.  ' 

;;UUmyfctherl"eriedAmUi«."itUn.yfethar!"  „ 
'^''^«iyio't*-»»i   I>o  a't  beahfned.  Iii^i»«'I 
pnbabiliiy,  soma  other  happy  pdr  whs  aic  aaxtoiM  t» 
married  before  us.   But  we  tniut  ttoi^ allow        B»  beat  asi 
you  know.    We  are  ahead  now,  the  mm  man  beoan." 

Amelia  saw  at  a  gianoe  that  be  annbwded  aanMbbV 
more  than  that,  but  was  riiaaL 
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i  S«Uil«7  now  letdown  one  of  the  front  trtndowB,  ud  bsvlnc 
noanteil  the  ae«t,  pot  hii  hands  upon  the  box,  in  which  pori- 
WoD,  brao^  half  out  of  the  carriage,  he  could  tee  both  before 


'  Tonnd,  and  b;  m  wink  namsd  uixumu  to  nmkfl  nader' 
Maud  that  the  old  people  on  that  road  nevor  were  raffewd  to 
overtake  the  ^otii^  oum. 

Of  tbia  Staalay  at  the  drae  wm  perfectly  anconscioos,  al- 
woo^  he  rjbseaaenUy  found  h  to  be  a  fact.  The  por>iMi« 
indeed  bat  Jittlo  chance  between  Carlisle  and  Spring- 
■eU.  The  post-lx^a — their  own— ^now  better  than  to  allow 
tbem  to  overtake  the  fiigitivw ;  for,  indqpeBdeatly  <rf'  the 
spirit  of  1cnight«rrantry  wfaieb  actuaJM  dw  oUvalrooi  do^ 
tne  principle  of  >elf-interMt — seeing  that  tber  all  share  the 
profits  with  his  Reverence— prompts  them  to  keep  at  a  most 
"•p^ciful  distance  in  the  rear.  Tney  will  lash,  and  spur,  and 
•WMT  at  dieir  hotaes,  if  urged,  with  uaewapled  desperatina 
— ^oorishing  their  whips,  and  apparently  diggior  awmy  with 
their  h  eel*,  and  perforating  a  vanen  of.  actraorainaiy  eques- 
trian antica,  cnrtnng,  freuinc,  and  fidgatting  the  wnmMS,  until 
their  knees  trembled  again,  and  their  oerres  are  so  unsettled, 
that  OB  a  dear  cold  day  there  is  no  soch  thing  as  seeing 
through  the  steam  which  proceeds  from  tbeir  foaming  bodies ; 
bm  the  lads  hold  it  tightly  to  be  a  sharp  pmnt  of  honor  not  to 
ndbrtfae  pnrstten  to  reach  Sprii^field  until  the  pursued  hare 
hmd  tf  mo  to  get  wdded. 

Had  StanW  known  tUa  at  the  ttne,  It  i»  highly  ooirsat  ta 
■appose  that  he  would  not  have  been  quite  so  miudi  aMon- 
iahed.  He  saw  tbem  catting,  and  sladdng,  and  ijmrring,  and 
niaiiceiiTring,  and  yet  they  lost  ground! — which  was  very  re- 
markable. Feeling,  bowever,  that  they  should  not  oven 
thea  be  in  time  lo  get  the  cereaway  oomfiMttal^  orcr,  Stan- 
ley oried, 

"Twenty  ponoda  far  aaodisr  wOa  an  bonr!— diiinr  for 
two'" 

The  post-boys  no  aooner  beattl  this  tbaa  to  wark  diey  went, 
whip  and  heel.  TTiey  were  in  earnest,  and  tberefere  dashed 
•long  in  a  style  the  moit  superb. 

JiMt,  howOTer,  as  thoy  had  got  within  two  miles  oi  Spring- 
field,  the  near  wheeler strook  his  aabappyfoot  against  a  stone 
and  fell,  aeading  his  rider  almat  twenty  yards  aJiead.  The 
man,  however,  knowing  how  to  bll,  was  eompararively  nn- 
bart,  and  was  on  his  1^  again  ia  an  iDttanC 

"  All  right !"  cried  Stagey.  "  Be  quick,  bnt  coot.  Up 
with  the  horse,  and  away !" 

The  horse,  however,  could  not  get  up— not  that  be  was  se- 
verely iq|and,biK  beeaonhe  had^onaaf  tba  iraoea  b^ 
■amhUm,  aad  tweof  hialaga  above  the  pole. 

Staiday  leaped  Aora  die  carriage,  with  die  view  of  astisthig 
diem  to  unhook  the  trace ;  and  arnile  they  werethns  engaged, 
the  poetboys  of  the  porsuers  were  exerting  all  their  energies 
io  tnder  to  keep  back.  They  checked  and  curbed  their 
horses,  while  they  appeared  to  lash  and  spur  them  with  great 
■evtri^,  a«  dwy  puled id>em  all  over  the  road;  adll,  being 
eenpelled  to  go  (brward  at  tome  pace,  every  moment  of  course 
broiq^  them  nearer.  They  tned  bard,  veiy  hard  to  upset 
die  carriage,  by  puIHng  it  over  the  hillocks  wbieb  stood  on  the 
roadside;  but  no— 4bo  carriage  would  not  upset.  Nothing 
eootd  persuade  it  to  do  so— it  would,  in  spite  of  tbem,  ke^p 
■pon  Its  wheels  1  They  were  therefore  compelled,  tlwugfa 
iridi  manifest  ieltielaDce,to  overtake  thefogidvea  before  di^ 
co^  makea fmh  start. 

ScHiley  now  rushed  te  the  door  of  the  carriage,  bade  Ame- 
lia not  to  be  alarmed  whatever  might  occur;  anrlin  an  Instant 
an  dderly  person,  backed  by  anodier  much  yoonger,  ap- 
proacbed  bint, 

"Vahdn!"  cried  tbe  former,  "Asm  I  catwfatyonatlastt" 
And  he  ground  bis  teeth  forioosly,  aad,  shakhtg  ms  fist  la  dw 
fiHie  of  Stanley,  tried  to  force  Um  from  the  door. 

Stanley  at  the  moment  looked  pale ;  but  he  was  cool,  and 
tteod  firm  as  a  rock. 

"By  whose  authoriqf,"  said  he,  "  do  yen  pursue  this  most 
OBtfageons  coarse  t" 

"Audwciiy,  sccmidrel!"  cried  die  hot  old  gentleman, 
fimdag  vrith  rage  to  an  extent  wUeb  falwfered  with  the  dis- 
dwnness  ef  Uf  artleulatlon.  "Stand  aside!"  And,  seizing 
Stanley  by  the  collar,  he  straeV  Um  several  times  with  bis 
eane,  and  hte  friend  feh  in  a  maimer  bound  to  follow  his  ex- 
ampie,  wbeaStanln,  who  ceold  not  approve  of  this  praceed- 
hif  ,  ikoali  dim  both  eff  at  anet. 


"Stand  bat&I"  be  cried  firmly.  "Uie  no  violence,  and  X 
will  use  none.    Bat  who  are  you  I" 

"Insolent  villain  I"  cried  tbe  elder  ihssallant. 

"  Knock  him  down !"  exclaimed  the  younger. 

"  Touch  me,"  cried  Stanley,  " at  yoor  peril!" 

In  an  instant  they  both  rnshcM  upon  him,  and  the  next  mo- 
raent  both  were  on  the  gtnmfl.  The  younger  etarted  ap 
again,  and  Stanlsy  again  sent  Um  down,  where  he  temaiuM 
a  while  to  turn  the  matter  overin  hitn^id. 

"  Help !  help .'"  shooted  the  dder.  "  &ty  good  follows  help 
us!    Secure  him!" 

"  Stand  oWt"  cried  Stanley,  as  dtepoat-boyB  i^pnaobad. 
"  If  you  value  yonr  beau^,  stand  off 

At  this  moment  Smnl^s  men,  who  had  just  got  the  hone 
TO,  an'l  made  all  things  right  for  a  start,  ruslKd  with  much 
affected  fury  to  tin  spo^  and,  withoot  uttering  a  syliable, 
sprang  at  the  other  post-boys,  who,  however,  seemed  to  un- 
derstand tbem  perfectly  wall,  and  the  four  fellows  wrestled 
with  great  deap«ation,wluleStanlaiy  was  keeping  die  prinoi^ 
pals  at  bay. 

"Oet  in!"  cried  theman  who  had  been  dtrown,  as  he  pati- 
ed  close  to  Stanley,  while  struggKngwithUsopponent.  "Get 
in,  and  we  're  off!*'  -  " 

The  next  moment  Stanley  sprang  into  the  carriage,  and 
keeping  tbe  two  principals  from  the  door,  bis  men  at  once 
threw  thoir  antagonista  cleverly,  aad  left  tbem  both  lying  in 
the  road— in  a  dieadfhl  state  of  eyhftistlon,  of  course — while 
they  mounted  their  horses,  and  Sew  from  the  spot  with  a 
loud  shoot  of  triumph. 

"Bravo!  bravo I^'  cried  Stanley.  "WeQ  dona!— noUy 
done  I— Keep  them  up,  and  step  fer  nothing." 

_  As  tlwy  dashed  away  in  style,  Stanley  ttuaed  to  look  after 
his  assailants.  The  post-boys  were  still  on  tbe  ground,  appa> 
rently  writhing  with  tbe  most  intense  species  of  agony.  The 
torture  they  eapetienced  appeared  to  be  so  linnilaiqF  dread- 
ful, in  foct,  that  tbey  had  not  riioi  -wbai  Staidey*a  oairiaga 
whirled  out  of  sight. 

Nor  did  tbmr  rbe  for  some  time  after  that,  they  had  bodt 
been  so  dreadfully  shaken  !—<% !  the  power  to  sthnd  was  oat 
of  tbe  qoaatlon  altogether.  Threats  and  bribes  were  allatw 
nately  resorted  to  In  vala.  Tbey  rOand  with  Imguish,  and 
rolled  about  the  road  in  a  state  of  torture ;  in  short,  it  was 
not  until  their  employers  were  about  to  vault  ihto  their  sad- 
dles, with  a  view  «  pursuing  the  fugitives  altme,  that  tbey 
felt  tbemselves  soffidcntly  reeoveied  m  moout,  ao  horribly  baa 
they  been  shattered ;  ud  when  they  did  monnk,  they  rolled 
over  the  horses  so  ingeniously,  and  performed  ^lich  a  variety 
of  astonishing  evolutions,  that  their  ability  to  beep  on  at  all 
seemed  an  absolata  miracle.  Albeit  white  tfiey  did,  with  un- 
doubted ingenuity,  their  five  miles  an  hour,  they  continued  to 
about,  as  a  matter  of  course,  "  We  H  catch  'eib  now!— oh, 
wellcatdi'em!" 

Bv  the  .time  tbey  had  thus  fairiy  started,  Stantty  was  widna 
five  hundred  yards  of  Spriugfield.  Poor  Amelia  Was  half  dead 
with  fright.  Had  either  of  the  pursuers  been  her  father,  the 
probabiU^  is  that  the  would  have  rushed  into  his  arms ;  but, 
aa  it  was,  she  shrank  Into  a  comer  of  tbe  eairialpe.  Thevmce 
of  one  ot  diem  she  was  unable  to  recognise  distinctly,  but  that 
of  the  other  she  felt  qirite  sore  was  the  voice  of  one  of  her 
father's  most  intimate  fiiends. 

The  carriage  new  stopped  at  the  inn,  when  Stanley  and 
Amelia  instantly  alighted,  and  went  Into  the  first  room  tbey 
reached.  Fortuaaiely  his  Reverence  was  at  Wte  time  in  the 
house,  in  a  stale  which  standi  midway  betwe^  pure  tobriety 
and  alwolaie  intoxicaiion,  and  being  invariably  oh  the  qvi  «»<, 
be  on  this  occasion  rushed  into  tbe  ritaa,  withoiit  waiting  for 
a  summons. 

"  I  am  raddy,"  said  he,  a«  he  drew  (bnh  a  buk. 
"  That 's  formnau,"  cried  Stwlay.   "No  Hhw  tout  b« 
lost." 

"  Wbatfbyt  Whatdoyon  gt'T**  enqdfaedUt  Bevatenee 
"  These  matters  an  always  satded  befordian'. 

"  Do  it  quickly,  and  I  HI  give  yon  twenty  pomiA." 

"  Wbeu^ ! "  cried  his  Reverence  between  a  whifde  and  a 
hiss.  "  In  a  case  o*  diees  descnqptiim  I  oanna  do 't  for  Im 
than  forty." 

"  Well  forty,  fenow.  and  begin." 

"Fallowl"  echoed  Us  Reverence,  who  held' dw  term  to 
be  difcouTleons.   «  Blay  be  111  no  do 'tat  a'!  " 

"  Proceed  with  the  ceremony,"  cried  Stanley,  "  or  we'll  go 
at  once  over  to  your  rival." 

"  Weel!  wed!  batfUlow!"  oM  Ul  lUtennoe,  who  did 
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bo9k,  and  muttered  very  indUtiocUy  and  very  hwrily  certain 
very  anwU  portioiu  of  too  ngulM-  service,  and  hnying  called 
upon  Stanley  and  Amelia  to  join  bands,  and  tb»n  to  sign  the 
inarriage  record,  the  ceremony  was  at  an  end. 

His  Revere Dce  tben  sat  down  to  write  out  tbo  "  marriage 
lilies,"  of  which  the  followi  ag  ia  a  copy  : 

"  Theu  ars  tc  ewrti/g  tt  aU  tok^m  U  may  eoneern,  tkat 
BUttUef  TkoTti  and  Atneiia  HenrieUa  JoUffe  came  before 
me,  and  declared  then  t€he$  to  be  both  tingle  penotu,  and 
were  lawfuUy  married  ^cording  to  the  vny  of  the  Ckurek 
0f  Englmd,  and  agf  eeeAty  to  tie  lawt  of  Che  Kirk  tj"  Scot- 
land.  Given  %nder  my  hand  at  Springfield,  near  Gretna 
Oreen,  ikie  day,  before  tkete  mtneesee. 

Here  followed  the  signatures  of  his  Reverence,  a  nuter,  a 
chambernMud,  and  the  servant  whom  Stanley  bad  brought 
from  tswD. 

On  faan&g  over  the  '  lines,*  the  priest  received  the  fee 
for  wUeh  he  bad  stlpiilatsd,  and  Uwa  took  his  leave;  Stanley 
gave  the  still  trembling  AmeliB  in  charge  of  the  females,  and 
waiwd  the  anival  of  his  pursuers  alone. 

Tlie  postboys  bad  tiined  the  thing  admirably.  Nodiing 
could  bare  been  mora  correct.  The  very  moment  Amelia  left 
the  room  with  ber  attendants  the  carriage  drove  op  to  the 
door. 

Stanley  at  tmce  darted  to  the  window,  and  as  be  saw  the 
postboys  wink  at  each  other  with  peculiar  signi6cance,  be  for 
the  first  tine  distlBclly  anderstood  tlie  real  character  of  the 
whole  arrangement. 

Of  coarse  the  punuera  wore  not  long  before  they  alighted, 
Bor  when  they  had  aHghted  wen  tbaylnv  baftwe  tlwy  entered 
Stanlm's  room. 

"OhI  yon  sbaJl  pay  dearly  &r  this!"  cried  the  dder  of  ^ 
two,  abalung  his  cane,  and  looking  daggers  at  the  fivltive. 
*'  1 11  make  you  smart  for  it,  scoundrel ! ' 

"  Who  are  you ! "  cried  Stanley.  "  I  am  not  to  be  bullied ! 
Are  you  ashamed  of  your  name  T   I  know  nothing  of  yott .'  " 

"  Villalnt  thief!  where  is  my  danghlMr  f  " 

*'Your  dan^uorT"  oried  Stanley.  "Your  danghterT 
Oh!    I  see;  a  mistake.    My  wife  is  no  daughter  of  yours." 

"  Idar ! "  eitdaiawd  the  fierce  dd  gentleman,  abaking  his 
stick  with  additienal  violence.  "  I  am  tnt  to  be  trifled  with. 
It  it  my  child  whom  you  have  stolen— i^y  eluld— nqr  oitiy 
child,  viUaio!  and  I'll  have  her! " 

"  If  ftir  a  moment  yoa  vrill  be  calm,  I  will  conrinoe  you  .that 
abeianot.  I  am  not  in  the  haUt  of  allowing  persons  to  ad^ 
dress  me  in  this  way  with  impunity ;  but  I  am  disposed,  luider 
the  drcnmsiances,  to  make  every  allowance.  Look  at  this 
— the  certificate  of  our  maniage.  Stanley  Thorn  is  my 
name,  Amefia  JiXSo  was  the  name  of  my  wife.  Are  you 
•atisBedt" 

"  No:  norshaUIbanBtillwehar.'* 

"  1  will  oonsMtterea  to  that,**  said  Stanley,  and  be  aantfiir 
Amelia  at  once. 

"  And  why,  if  what  you  state  be  correct,"  said  die  old  geth 
Ikmaa,  "  wlw  did  vtw  not  explain  on  the  road  t " 

"  Becanae/'  Staalqr,  "  you  conducted  yeatielf  wiA 

so  much  violenoe.^' 

"  But,  of  oourae  yoa  knew  that  I  was  not  tbe  father  of  the 
ladyt" 

"  I  did;  bnt  I  did  M(  knew  that  you  were  not  her  &ther's 
friend." 

Amelia  now  timidly  entered  the  room,  expecting,  of  couae, 
to  see  some  one  who  knew  her. 

"  Have  courage,  my  girl,"  said  Stanley,  lakii^  her  hand. 
"  These  gentlemen  are  pcurfect  strangers.  I  sent  for  you 
simply  to  convince  tbem  tnat  they  have  made  a  mistalce." 

"  I  faave  to  apologise,  madam,"  said  tbe  old  gentleman 
with  due  pcditeness,  "  for  having  caused  so  nuoh  alarm.  I 
am  satisfied,"  he  continued,  addtessing  Stanley,  "and  I  have 
also  to  aptdogiae  to  you." 

The  ^<dogy  was  aecepted,  and  the  atraogari  left  the  room, 
with  tbe  view  of  making  ioquiries  having  refisrence  to  the  ai> 
rival  of  tlie  parties  of  wnom  tbsy  ware  r^lly  in  pursuit. 

"  Pray— 4nray  leave  this  place,"  said  Amelia;  "papa  may 
ft  arrive.'^ 

"And if  be  iheuld,'* reidied  Stanley,  "it will  beusekw. 
He  cannot  aem  us,  our  gtal.  Too  an  mine  aow^-feiine 
firom  this  happy  hour.  Wc  wiU,  faowevar,  retnm  to  Cadiila 
after  dinner,  if  yo«  do  not  ftri  too  Mnohfiaigaad." 

"Oh,do.  Itiiwtftr.  ;  fhoold  aat,inM,Hkawn. 
main  here." 

It  was  thus  settled.  Dinnee  yrw*  prdeced,  and  in  a  short 
lima  pmlaoBd  in  mhcr  u  liim^9ond  i^l*!  M  llMrbid 


scarcely  been  seated  ri  the  t^le  ten  minutes  when  a  dir^ 
poatrcbaiae  and  pair  stopped  at  the  door. 

Stanley  rushed  to  tbe  window  in  an  instant,  and  Anselin, 
notwilhsunding  the  tum-ont  was  wretohed,  qifickly  felknaod, 
in  tbe  full  expectation  of  seeing  ber  father. 

Before  the  postboy  had  time  to  dismount,  the  old  gsotle- 
man  by  whom  Uiey  ud  been  pursued,  opened  tbe  door  of  tbe 
dir^  chaise,  and  without  the  slightest  unneeesaaiy  cereniiaaij, 
dragj^  an  exquiaitely'dresBed  iadiridualoutby  the  heela  is 
the  moat  iftete^nt  maimer  possible. 

"  Hollo  t--1u)llo.'—wtw,  what— X  S^-^y  God— well.  aM9 
I—!"  hastily  exclaimed  die  fndividaat  in  question,  aa  be 
bumped  from  step  to  step,  for  he  did  n't  nnderatand  it.  The 
thing  wu  quite  new  to  mm.  He  had  n't  an  idea  of  any  tbing 
of  tbe  sort.  Hence  be  became  very  much  confused ;  and  be- 
fore be  bad  time  w  collect  bia  ^ulties,  a  fair-haired  gixl — in 
appearance  quite  a  child— sprai^  from  the  chaise  and  rushed  . 
into  the  arms  of  tbe  old  gentleman,  appareotty  but  too  happy 
In  having  escaped. 

Stanley  threw  up  the  window  with  a  view  to  the  perfect  en- 
joyinent  of  the  scene.  He  saw  at  a  glanee  that  the  "  gsllaat 
gay  Iiotharie  "  was  anjrtbiog  but  a  gentleman,  and  highly  rel- 
ished the  aupremely  ridieutoas  t^ft»  in  which  be  rose  mm  the 
mod  to  assert  his  dignity  as  a  man. 

"  X  claim  ber  as  my  wife ! "  be  cried  fiercely.  "  Tou  may  ' 
be  bet  fbher,  or  you  may  be  any  body  else  for  what  I  care ;  I 
claim  ber  unmitigatedly  and  decidedly  as  my  wife,  and  I  am 
strongly  justifiable,  accon*)!)*  to  the  laws  of  Scotland.  I  reck- 
oniie  her  before  all  these  gentlemen,"  he  coatiBUed,  ponaiing 
with  ramarUda  floe^  to  the  potdKiys,  whose  -irmttmanres 
weie  at  the  moment  partiedariy  droll,  "  and  aocordia*  to  tbe 
laws  of  Scotland  a  leokonitiott  is  •ndEt^nt-" 

"  Take  isbxagn  of  bet,"oaid  4a  old  nathBan  to  hie  fiieod. 
"  Leave  this  poor  weak  puppy  m  me.* 

Tbe  friend  was  about  to  Irad  ber  in,  when  be  gallam  Lo- 
thario, with  doe  dramatic  action,  threw  his  arais  round  her 
nedc  with  theviaw  of  raeorerii^ poaaossiont  butln*  ladylove 
cried, 

"  Leave  me  alone.  Get  away,  you  mean  oraatui« !  Do  n't 
touch  me.  I  bate  you ! "  Wb«i,  as  if  thU  were  not  enits 
sufficient  for  flesh  and  blood  to  bear,  her  father  clutcbea  his 
richly-figured  satin  uock,  and  inflioted  upon  him  a  moat  ex- 
erop  lary  cfaasUsement  before  be  relinquished  his  hold.  < 

"  Oh !"  roarad  the  g^  LoMo,  whose  Uood  begaato  bail 
"  I  cemniand  satisfiwtion   satisliwtion  I "  ud  ha  threw  U 
arms  about  in  a  state  of  mind  apparently  tottering  on  ilie  mj  ^ 
veige  of  madness. 

"Satis&eiion!"  exclaimed  the  old  gantteman,  with  a&«gt> 
preasion  of  contend  "  You  misenble,  nairow.miadad,  poor 
wretched  £>ol  1  You—^wa  run  awa^  with  my  daughter  1 " 

"And,  what 'a  mac,  I  still  eium  her  aa  my  wife.  Yoa'n 
nrittahen  in  yoor'maD.  You 've  got  the  wrong  [dg  by  the  jrear. 
I  *m  not  to  be  flninnuuiad.  I  *U  not  ^ve  ber  im.  She  *a  a^y 
wife— my  kwful  wife;  and  I'll  have  ber  accorwi*  to  tbe  law 
of  Scotland." 

"  The  law  of  Scotland,  you  pitiful  scoundrel  I  Attempt  to 
folUw  me  into  the  house,  ana  I  ^  give  you  a  caaing  so  se- 
vere that  you  shall  dream  to-night  ^  having  dropped  into  a 
nest  of  hungry  scorpions.  Put  the  horses  in,"  he  contiByad, 
addressing  tbe  ptslboys,  who  ei^oyed  the  scene  much  i  "  bot 
before  you  do  that  I  '11  give  you  five  povnda  tu  «ool  that  fel- 
low's head  in  a  budwt  <^ water.'' 

ThU  ofler  bad  no  sooner  been  nude  than  the  postboys 
lesbed  at  the  victim,  and  having  turned  him  upside  down  with 
consummate  dexterity,  bore  him  triun^faaatly  inta  tbe  yaid. 

"I  have  seen  that  person  before,"  said  Amelia.    "  ul  am 
not  much  mimken  1»  stdd  me  the  dress  I  have  on." 

And  thia  proved  to  be  the  fact.  He  was  a  silkmercer's 
shopman,  who,  havii^[  a  sister  officiadiw  as  bousemaid  at  a 
sobool  in  the  vlcini^  of  Kensington,  hm,  thnwh  bar  iiMio- 
mentality  obtained  interviews  with  tfaa  o^ect  M  faia  uimlteMt- 
ble  love,  who  was,  of  course,  undwstood  to  be  an  imo^aely 
rich  beireas,  and  who,  haviv  become  enamored  of  hU  atarish 
dtportment,  as  well  as  of  his  chidns,  rings,  and  brooches, 
which  were  of  the  finest  conceivable  moMUC  gold,  had  con- 
sented without  much  solicitation  to  elope.  They  bad  scarcely, 
however,  nt  dear  off,  whan  tbe  affiur  became  known  to  dw 
mistress  of  the  eatabHibment,  and  through  ber  to  the  «i% 
giri's  fether,  who  at  once  posted  off  to  the  OOTtbfUd  ma 
abled  to  ceaeb  Gretna  first,  by  going  tbrof^  PudafirMt,  iridia 
they  went  throuefa  Manchester,  and,  hy  naving  doiMC  Oit 
whole  distance  few  hinses,  wh3a  they  had  but  twa,  as-tba  i 
BtanNrfaaadthattmelii^  vasTei]r«9esrtv^aai  ibat  tlw 
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low. 

IfoUuDg  could  exceed  tfas  iodignuioii  with  wUch  ibe  gml- 
bnt  Lothario,  when  Um  co<dii«  operaiion  hmd  bwDpedbuned, 
ran  dripping  from  the  yard,  with  the  ponboYi  k^^liBr  Mid 
ydinf  behiiMl  bim.  He  raved,  end  BUmped,  and  looked  ao 
Sm^.Ht'slioiAIilifiMa.aiid  ±nw  bimMlf  into  a  wiaqr 
of  the  most  pieraratqae  attitudes,  vowiog  the  ine«t  heavy  and 
jBaxbamtible  venceanoe,  bawling  through  the  window  to  "  com- 
Boud  an  explanation,"  aad  auentng  his  righu  according  to 
the  bw-  of  Scotland ;  in  short,  ha  was  so  dreadfully  energetic, 
and  worked  himself  ap  ialo  such  a  fiigfatfiil  faver,  that  ia  a 
abort  time  his  hair  became  perfectly  dry. 

The  postboys  now  brought  round  the  carriage,  and  the  per- 
aeootoc»tn-cluef  made  his  appearance  again,  with  his  child  in 
une  hand,  aad  his  stick  in  the  other.  Lothario  placed  him- 
solf  before  the  carTiage.door.  He  wished  to  aigue  the  point 
cala  ly.  Ho  wished  to  show  that  the  thing  was  "  an  out-and- 
out  do."  The  old  gentleman,  however,  pushed  bim  aside 
with  great- violence,  and  having  stepped  into  the  carriage  after 
hi*  daughter  and  friend,  left  the  crueUy  ill-used  individual  to 
reflect  upon  his  &I0< 

This  Inudent  somewhat  raised  the  spirite  Amelia,  who. 
for  the  firs't  time  sinee  their  departure  for  Richmond,  allowed 
famile  toplay  upon  her  lips,  which  were  promptly  rewarded, 
or  course  aumley  was  loo  food  a  taetioian  to  dwell  woti  aas 
other  n^ect  thai  tbu  of  die  diMppoated  mercer.  Upon  this 
he  accoT&igly  dwelt,  and  in  the  most  amusing  stiain,  until 
the  cloth  was  removed,  when  be  ordwed  the  carnage  and  four 
horses  to  be  brought  to  the  door  as  soon  as  possible. 

"  My  love,"  said  Amelia,  when  this  order  had  been  given, 
"let  us  have  but  a  pair.  We  mag  meet  p^i  aad  if  we 
■luMiU,  be  win  not  then  suppose  it  to  ba  as.** 

('Oh!  we  are  sure,  my  dear,  not  to  meet  Asm;  and  if  we 
aboald*'— 

■'I  would  not  see  him  for  worlds !  If  I  were  to  see 
to-day,  I  should  die." 

"  WeQ,  vrell,  as  you  please.  The  fellow  shall  drive,  if  you 
like ;  in  which  case,  the  oarriege  will  be  supposed  to  be 

'■Tet.  let  him,  that's  a  dear!  Jet  Mm  drive!" 

Veiy  wen.  Orders  were  given  to  this  effisct;  and  when  the 
pecuniaxy  matters  had  been  arraiwed  to  the  entire  latisiikction 
1^  all  concerned,  thty  started  for.Cai^k. 

The  spiriU  of  AmeHa  were  now  br  more  booyant;  and  al- 
dwugh  uwy  iMomed  much  more  slowly  than  they  went,  tbey 
appewed  to  travd  infinity  qwokw,  and  were  benea  wtlhm 
tKt  of  Cariislebaforoth^  thought  of  being  more  than  half 

"^ast  at  tbey  were  about,  however,  to  enter  the  town,  a  car- 
riace  and  four  came  dashing  toward  them,  at  the  rate  of 
neiu^y  tvrenu  miles  an  hour. 

"  That 's  paps ! "  cried  Amelia.  '  "  It  *s  our  carnage ! 
Staoley!  BtaallT!  whatistobedonet" 

Be  my  km,"  said  Stanley,  "be  oahn;"  and  he 
ooMy  but  with  promptitade  drew  up  the  blinds  before  the 
carriages  met;  and  as  th^^passad,  he  saw  through  the  Hltle 
vrindow  at  the  back  not  only  the  Ostein's  carriage,  but  the 
Cepishi  btmself,  urging  on  the  postUbonB. 

"  Kow,  my  Amelia,'^Bmd  Stanley,  "  wo  are  lafr.'* 

"  But  he  wiU  foUow  vs." 

«  Wo,  they  will  take  care  of  that:  I  have  bribed  them  too 
wen.  Bende,  thfir  interest  will  prompt  tliem,  if  possible,  to 
detain  him." 

"  But  that  poor  ully  person  I "  suggested  Amelia. 

"  He.  is  DOt  at  all  likely  to  come  in  oontaAt  with  him. 

Tftmnow  reached  Caritsle,  aad  at  the  inn  to  whidt  the 
limimjiilnngfiil  ihTij-  r"T  "r      *'  'f***  [Tehessetlaasii) 

Sami-uio. — An  old  man  and  a  dashing  yoiuig  one  convor. 
uDg,  the  youth,  to  show  his  penetradoo  aaA  disoenunent  in 
the  aJhect  Uiey  wera  talking  about,  said  be  eotdd  saMtta  rot 
aa  far  aa  an  body.  "  So  I  should  mpposa,"  said  tbe  oM  man, 
"hf  'be  length  of  yaur  iMdcert." 

Cm«ltt  to  Cbildrii.— "  Jim,  does  your  mother  aver 

•*  Ko — something  worse  than  that." 
■*  Doaa  she  aver  whip  you,  Jimf" 
f<  No,  nenr  wUps  na,  tml  *kt  vatUa  mjffau  twiet  a 
mormim$  '** 
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PAKT  n....TBE  suancioH. 

Ferdinand  paid  bis  vidt.  On  tUs  occasion  Albartme's 
mother  wa*  alone.  The  conversation  turned  on  Hermann** 
death,  and  the  discovery  of  the  bod;^,  of  wUch  iha  bow  learn- 
ed the  details  for  the  first  time. 

"  Your  brother,  then,"  said  ilie,  "If  bnied  whoa  he  met 
with  his  melancholy  end  T  " 

"  He  is.  He  rests  in  the  churchyard  of  the  village  of  Hoff- 
stede,  not  far  from  Hilgenberg ! " 

"  Hilgenberg  !  If  Albertiiw  bad  saspaeted  this .'  How 
near  she  was  at  diat  vaiy  time— lo  the  scene  of  tUs  atro- 
city !  " 

"  How !  was  yoor  daughter  then  bi  Hilgenberg  t " 
"  She  was  on  a  visit  to  the  fWmily  erf  Baron  Kettler,  at  tiieir 
estate  of  Bluinenrode ;  from  whence  she  often  visited  Hil- 
genberg.". 

"  Blumenrode  ! "  repeated  Preussacb  thougbtAilIy.  A 
dKWght  began  to  arise  tn  his  mmd,  to  which  he  felt  reluctant 
to  give  admission.  "  Albertine ! — a  third  A !— and  this  time 
perhi^  the  right  one."  He  saw  that  Us  abMoea  of  mind 
atttaeted  the  lady's  attention,  and  took  Ids  leave  as  soon  as  ha 
coDld  find  an  oppOTtonity. 

He  returned  to  bis  lodgings ;  he  read  over  Senkenberg*s 
letter  again ;  a  new  light  seemed  to  flash  upon  him.  The 
billet  of  21st  July,  the  ^ore,  were  Albenine's.  She  was  the 
wounded  lady  at  the  bath-bouse;  ber  appearance  corrMpond* 
ed  ioffictently  with  the  weU-rememberwl  description  given  by 
tba  witness.  Madame  But^eldr^  young  widov;  Oiia  also 
admitted  of  explanation.  The  separated  wife  might  prefer 
spearing  among  strangenia  the  (baracter  of  a  widow ;  the 
name  might  be  mistaken,  as  ~haa  already  been  the  case  with 
that  of  the  leading' sufferer  in  this  tragedy.  Siegfeld  was  the 
real  name.  The  colonel,  in  the  first  vehemence  of  his  indig- 
nation against  the  fcmQy  of  Preuseach,  bad  insisted,  as  ha 
knew,' on  his  daughter's  resumption  of  ber  family  name;  and 
though,  from  both  the  married  pH  rtins  being  Catholic,  he  could 
net  effiKt  a  dissolution  of  the  marriage,  Albertine  in  private 
drdes,  even  in  the  capital,  bore  the  name  of  Madame  Sieg- 
feld. The  extnordinaiy  reception  be  had  met  with  was  now 
accounted  for.  It  was  the  iear  of  discovery,  the  feeling  of 
oandoosgnilciriiidt  had  overpowered  herpresence  of  nuod. 
-  The  eospidon,  onee  foMy  admitted  Into  bis  mind,  he  pen* 
dered  day  and  night  how  to  put  the  proofs  into  such  a  shape 
as  to  induce  ^  authorities  to  proceed  against  bis  slster.in. 
law  as  an  accomplice  in  the  assassination  of  her  htisband. 

Agatha  Roger,  the  vratting-womaB,  be  had  known  befora ; 
but  she  bad  left  the  Siegfeld  foanlvi  and  he  was  afraid  of  ox- 
citing  the  suspidons  of  Albertine  by  veniaring  on  any  inqniiy 
after  her  present  residence. 

At  last  be  resolved  on  having  a  eonversatioa  with  Albertine, 
in  hopes  that,  during  (he  interview,  •omething  might  occur 
which  would  bring  the  matter  more  distinctly  to  a  point.  He 
found  both  the  ladies  at  home ;  and  introduced  the  subject  of 
the  investigation  which  was  going  on  as  to  the  drcomstances 
and  the  author  of  Hermann's  death.  Albertine  listened,  with 
evident  interest,  but  without  embarrasiment. 

Preossach  turned  snddenly  to  his  sister-in-law.  "  Yoa  are 
acquainted,  I  believe,  with  the  fomily  of  the  Baron  ven  Ket- 
tler of  Blumenrode."   Albertine  answered  in  the  affinnativa. 

"  Tou  are  perhaps  acquainted,  then,  with  tbe  daughter  of 
the  Protestant  clergymen  ibere." 

"  Tbe  clergyman  has  several  daughters." 

"  I  mean  the  second,  named  Adelaide.** 

"  I  know  her  well :  what  of  her  T  *• 

Preussack  hesitated ;  he  was  in  some  confasion.  He  se- 
cretly wished  that  be  possessed  that  jwnetrating  glance  for 
which  Senkenbei^  had  given  Um  credit;  he  U\t  bow  ^flScnlt 
it  was  to  steer  his  way,  but  be  resolved  to  v«ntnra. 

"  I  would  willuigly,"  be  resumed,  after  a  pause,  "  team 
some  paTticulars  as  to  that  giil.  She  Is  involved,  in  a  very 
peculiar  maimer,  in  this  investigation ;  tbe  police  have  dis- 
covered*'— 

"  For  tbe  love  of  Heaven  what  T  "  exclaimed  AlbertiDa — 
"  The  poor  unfintunata  giri!  She  Is  innocent,  wholly  inno- 
centl*'   Sba  trembled  aa  she  uttered  tbeia  ¥rords;  every 
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BTkMrn^eibrt  tlw  i  tgriMi  far  tampman.    "0,mo-  , 
.he  rwrl^ril,  "wlHiiiiahT   I  Mt  hnoe.  I. 

wMtfowbacMl  M  tar  iMB.  M 
tend.    He  ttaod  im  nleaee  nppoaiM  to  Ti 
ifaerMCM!"  Iw  nouarad  M  UmcIC 

INiMMi li  I iMfiil  tfc h— d,  *'To«wffl  bhwBCMlowl; 
bnt  by 

"  limf,  I  blue  joa  Mt ;  bos  ]m  an  BM  Mindaiii  with 

Ibi  iiiiidili  I  if  fi^Mliii    Ob»  dng:  oify  I  bw  if  jm: 

•void  web  acetM  doriaf  the  laat     yam  t«y— w«  have  bad 

"Bma^  iajeal,"  aud  Finiiiicli  "  I  uka  leave, 
colaML  I  nyet  the  pria  1  imn  bum  Am  mmn  ^tmam^. 
I  fvnct  it  mve  ibaa  ya  ctM  bcUava* 

He  teek  Us  leave ;  batia  (be  capital  he  coold  mm  ao  loa- 
fer. "  WlMt  aeed  of  fbnber  winwemt"  be  end  u  Ito- 
eeiC  "  AJbeitiae  Bodertakee  to  prove  Adfhide'i  iaawpewee; 
«bo  can  do  tlNt  batoM  ^H>laMMveUie  real  u«rai,yMiw  mi 
ibeerioMT" 

H«  wrote  to  fleabeabirg.  "Toamiead  aqrpnMMia^ 
beeawae  from  a  wemaa't  (love  I  infctwd  tbe  pmaane  of  a 
wamao'e  bead.  Yoa  aballbcar  nore.  ToafboM  tbe  Mcaad 
glove,  I  have  (aaad  tbe  head  that  fit*  k.  Stop  all  fvrtber 
pmcediap  agaisM  the  clergyiaaB's  danghtar;  let  then  be 
a*  funber  dbtasfaaoce  made  in  Bhuaeewde.  la  eight  days 
at  the  bnbeet  I  aball  be  wkh  700." 

Oa  — ataw  eoawdeiaiiee,  Fiemenh  thoogfat  it  advlaabla  lo 
■acertain  to  what  reeohaioa  Albenfaw  bad  eotae:  he  area 
therHore  glad  to  reeeire  a  meeaaga  tbat  ahe  would  wiab  to 
tee  him  before  bu  departare.    She  reeatved  him  with  eenpo- 

;  and  praaKiil  Ua  eaineatlj  to  exptaiB  whet  bad 
rad  to  atlasb  aoapieioa  to  Adelaide.  Praueeach  daaterooalr 
avadad  tbe  deaifed  eiplenarioa  tiU  he  abeold  diacover  how 
hr  ahe  waa  aoqnainted  with  tbe  Maia  of  tbe  proeeedtnga,— 
Paraeiving  her  antiie  igDofsaoe,  ha  ^ahe  hi  oilc  and  doiM- 
fill  language :  laid  her  Ida  advocate  wnM  vaguely  aadiiidid 
idle]  J  oa  ne  aid>iect :  tbna  much  ooly  wu  caciatn,  that  griM^ 
tnu  mupieions  raated  on  the  giri. 

Albwtine  iaatnnlly  uaounced  bar  leaolMliea  of  npairiag 
in  penon  to  Haiabtnj,  ia  order  to  aava  the  uafiirtanaia  Ade- 
laide. Hot  teadiDonjr  and  tbat  of  tbe  Keitlcr  fiun^y  weald 
be  aoftcieat,  ahe  tbooght,  for  that  porpoae.  A  writtea  inter' 
poaftion,  wUeb  her  mother  bad  at  fiiat  propoeed,  appeared  to 
ber  inaufficieou  Of  ihia  her  mother  waa  now  conviaced, 
and  would  acGoiBpaiqr  ber  on  ber  loaf  jonrnqr. 

Preuaaach  aueetiraged  the  hdiee  ia  thair  datanaiaatinn. — 
nothing  aoold  auit  better  with  Us  plana.  Once  witfaie  the 
•pbere  of  the  tribnnaJ  of  inveetigetioB,  Alberttne  would  be 
tnore  eaaily  reached  than  tmder  tbe  protectioa  of  bar  pater- 
nal mansioo.  Ia  the  provincea,  too,  tbe  forma  of  the  French 
law  prevailed,  while  in  tbe  capital  the  old  German  (bmu 
ware  atUl  in  nee.  All  Ua  eflbru  were  directed  to  tUa  end. — 
He  adviaed  Albertiaa  to  addreaa  beraelf  at  onoe  to  the  Ober- 
Procurator,  and  to  oAr  every  explaiietin«  ahe  might  have  to 
afibrd — geDenlly,  and  vritbout  apedfyiag  the  peraen  10  wbeae 
juaiificanoo  theae  explaoationa  were  dincted. 

The  colonel  now  commanicated  to  Um  tbe  final  reault  of 
bis  negotiadons  at  Court  with  regard  to  tbe  aucccsaion.  The 
queatian  whether  Uennann'a  dwlh  wae  to  be  held  to  lar  ea- 
tabliahed  as  to  open  the  aaceeaaion  to  tbe  aetata  to  Ferdinand 
oa  fab  &ther'a  death,  waa  to  ha  refinfad  to  the  Court  of  Ap- 
peal at  K-— ,  as  the  aaprame  tribunal  of  die  provinoa  m 
irfdib  Hermann  bad  laat  resided ;  with  the  deaision  of  Uiat 
court  tbe  reigning  priaoe  would  met  iaterfStte. 

Such  beiiw  the  oase,  Ferdinand,  with  his  usual  prudeoce, 
deemed  it  adviaabte  to  be  on  tbe  spot.  He  paaaed  through 
Habbnrg,  whore  ha  bod  an  iatarviaw  with  Seakenbog,  who 
waa  not  a  little  ooafbandedat  tbe  Datura  of  bis  verbal  conunu- 
ideationBi  and  direeiiag  him  to  write  lo  him  aa  aoon  aa  aay 
tUng  deserving  of  attratkm  abookl  occur,  he  made  the  beat 
of  bis  way  to  lE  . 

Shortly  afterward  arrived  a  packet  from  Senkenberg. 

"I  have  learned  some  particulars  from  a  servant  in  BltF 
met) rode,  wUoh  aaen  to  connect  vritb  tboae  apuken  by  the 
Swisa  hof,  tbe  bath-keeper,  and  Us  wife.  They  remember 
that  tbe  34tb  of  August  was  a  Saturday.  It  was  tbe  day  on 
which  the  families  M  tbe  gantry  In  the  neighborhood  uaed  to 
bold  their  weekly  aaaentUy  in  HilfeBbetgi  on  tbatdaytha 
(bmily  a(  Kettler  waaael  there,  but  Madanw  SitgMd  «M«.— 


daagfaaera  1  my  mt 
geabef]g,  Madaae 
pat^  early  ia  the 


had  hna  cdMeawtvai) 
OBibadealvNi.M 


"CBmidd  yoa  of  poramag  year  iavcatigatiees  pmof 
aBy  iM  those  jmhw,  let  nehiac  to  job  that  with  da  Ki^' 
tlcn  yea  aeed  Bot  expect  a  frvoraUe  rreepciaB.  likeMbeq^ 
tbey  nam  aa  aaspiciea  eo  yet  that  the  macdered  aCccr,  || 
they  lhaaeht  Mm,  waa  the  laMbaad  of  their  gaeaL  Bud 
aaae  of  naaaaeh  ia  aot  aakaeva  to  them;  aal,  fitn  m 
rapweeaiarteau  of Jpvar aiaier inlaw,  duabthm  act  km 
kaawB  to  theai.  nb  demaada  caotioa.  In  Laagiiti 
rfmace  ia  better.  The  ntaae  ia  for  aale;  many  iMnfiag] 
iImshi  have  already  vinted  it;  thia  is  in  itfdf  ai 
iatrodacoea.  If  yoa  gata  admttaoee,  tnqaireiaiomT| 
tieriaraf  that  evMtMSatia  day.  If  Ae  atoy  «f  da  «o 
ba  tni^  it  cadd  aec  have  cBcaped  dw  aodce  ef  the  lito.- 
At  leaat  yea  wifl  leaia  whether  Madame  ScgHd  wis(' 
that  di^eo  the  batb-keepcr'B  wife  deocribet;  Win  hawt! 
good  ipeeacy  ftr  each  amttera.    Note  oerefallj  die  Dnaaud 

8obr  the  advocata.  Let  nt  a»w  are  how  UtcfintKH^ 
ipoa  dieae  ^**** 

la  BlamaaAdaf  aa  Seduaberg  had  farraera,  Ua 
was  ao  diacoaraging  as  at  once  ta  cooviace  Urn  ihet  dria 
BO  time  toenter  upon  the  desired  iaveatigatioe  Id  ~ 
it  waa  very  difeviit.  Tbe  ujuateea  wu  deligfaied  villi 
edariiatioB  iMA  Banm  Voa  Prcuaeech  oqaneed  forth* 
tate;  the  eaiaie  cf  tbe  vUlage,  who  acted  asa  satdfita^ 
ard  to  tike  «oiianaa,  woo  by  hia  iaaianatiBg  manncn,  inHd 
Um  to  reaann  a  d^or  twa  at  tlka  panoaage,  toeDabfelii 
te  examiae  its  beantiea  at  leiam  t  he  waa  sooncataMiibeda 
a  daily  vfshar  at  die  eaaik.  The  old  ooanteas  was  tslkuit; 
the  three  yoai«  ladlea,  Aurelia,  BfatiUa,  and  Elttalwdi,  fd 
of  life,  pl^fiibieM  and  ajdrit. 

Ferdinand,  a  maa  of  tact,  and  well  acqpainted  with  wdfr 
aooa  OMttivad  to  tma  the  ooDVonatioQ  oa  thefa- aei^iiMa 
ef  Bluoieoiode— their  gueat  Hadame  Si^feld,andherQ>l 
to  Hilgeobeig. 

"It  vraaintbe  roraoooa."  the  bdiee  aud,  "tbatUsdtw 
Siegfeld  waa  called  out  of  the  room  at  Hilgenbeig,  tad  «• 
ceived  from  a  giri  ia  a  peaaant's  dreaa  a  letter,  wUdi  ibfO 
into  tbe  handa  of  tbacounteaa  fee  bar  pemaaL  It  was  bb  isii- 
tatioD  from  soma  old  aoqaaintanca,  a  Pale  or  Bnanai-ik 
name  tbey  remembered  dudnctly,  Bladame  Cwbaaim  m- 
gently  preawiy  her  to  pay  htx  a  viail,  aa  ahe  was  than  ia  BO- 
genberg.  Tbe  countess  adviaed  her  to  go ;  Albevtioe, 
ging  t^m  net  te  delay  dinner  for  her,  oonaented;  dteUMi 
ber  hat  and  cloak  in  faaate." 

"Andberpanaol,  aedoidxr'  aaid  Preoaech.  snH- 
"Ofcourea,"  wM  the  anawer.   "  The  tUataaoe  waa  m- 
aiderable;  fiir  Madame  Soahaasen'a  note  vraa  dated  aia^ 
iriierB  ui  the  t^per  part  of  the  toeik.    The  giri  aaaaapMM 

"  It  waa  abnoat  dark,  and  tbe  eandlea  were  abeadj 
in  tbe  apaitment  wbesi  she  returned.  She  i^waied  bMM 
and  agitated ;  her  era  Bbowed  traoee  of  weeing;  aad, » 
aaavrar  to  tbe  qnnpatushif  iaqairiaa  of  hu  Aindt,Bke|ii« 
them  a  pathetic  aeoooot  of  the  diitiaaeBa  of  bar  finiad,  am 
of  the  Mifieting  to  herBdf  the  redtal  had  caused." 

Preussach  saw  tbat  the  ladies  had  formed  tbe  idea  tUt  tb" 
extreme  ouriori^  wUcb  be  manifested  as  to  every  paracatar 
rdative  to  Madame  Siegfeld,  was  owii^  teateedg  "tt- 
reat  on  his  part  in  tbe  lady;  for  they  amiled  at  the 
of  bia  queatioQB,  aa  if  tbey  penetrated  the  mvdve  by  ww|^ 
ihej  were  dictated.  He  tboo|^t,  theiefeie,  tl«t  he  mign 
veonira  to  pin  tbe  pert  of  die  inqniaiier  atUI  bmbo  fcewly. 

"Herdiaae   didthey  leeelleetdiecolecr'  . 

Tbey  beriiated ;  thqr  were  not  oertaia;  batjtwiSBk-  _ 

"Periaws,  if  he  mlgfat  henrd  a  conjeeturo,  tt  waagrMt 
sUkt"  - 

The  Isdies  amiled.  Tbe  cooateaa  ramembeted »  J"*"™? 
pettweat  which  Madame  Siegfeld  oceaeimial^  wore,  bntcaw 
aot  reooUect  whether  die  wore  it  that  d^. 

"O  no!"  said  Atirelia," not  diet  day.  I  know  she  led  a 
dress  with  short  sleeves,  for  she  wore  loitf  ghvt*- 

Preussach  listened  with  fixed  attention. 

"  Tmoj'BQe.'*'  exdaimed  die  ladiee,  hn^ung  in 
'*  That  wee  die  day  diat  ahe  tafidb  JO  stranio^  exdMg^ 
uigilized  by 
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TreiM— eh  hadaomadiffioutty  ia  ooBBBsling  hk  txaiatj  uoder 
k  mask  of  pleMwn;. 

"in  wMa  ody  be  pemiued  •  pMp  into  diis  myMwy," 
Mid  he*  with  •(■Ilut  bow  M  AnnUfe,  "thew  hwg  glsm 
MB  to  W  sMooMBd  with  •ooie  agteeaUe  ncoDeetioni."  I 

"  D»  n't  deceive  yonnelf."  replied  \ureli» ;  "  n  own  tri6e 
—only  one  of  your  fiur  tiiend's  caprices  of  tbie  toilei.'* 

The  Conntew  interfered.  "  Come,  tell  the  story  M  onoe.— 
Bam  Prmusach  miut  not  look  for  wonders  here. 

Anrelia  with  mock  euneatneM  b^iKo.  "  It  wu  ■  fine  sam- 
ner  morning,  when  muntn*  with  two  of  her  dnmhlrm 
nbabetb  wu  not  of  the  paf^r— called  at  Bhuwrnrod*  toco»- 
ny  Albertine  to  Hilgaaberg.  The  Ketdan  were  otbwwiM 
•ngiged,  apd  eo^  not  attend  the  twSiuea.  We  wen  rather 
wo,  and  to  did  not  dUoount,  bat  waited  for  o«r  protege  ia 
he  carria^.  She  came  at  laat,  aeoempaaied  by  ber  waitiiig» 
naid,  aoA  etepped  into  the  carriage,  while  the  maid  m"uiilA<i 
he  box.  Complimanu  had  been  exchanfed ;  the  horm  wen 
uft  pat  in  motion,  wbea  Albertine  (mlocluly  dropped  firam  the 
■mega  window  one  of  her  fine  long  whiia  gkmt.  Alaa !  it 
fcU  into  the  mod,  and  wu  totally  destroyed. 

"AmlMtituiemii^befbaiid.  The  wakbguwoMa  huned 
Ko  ihebooae,  and  returned  with aaether  pair:  bwt  of  i^m- 
i(i  leather. 

"  Madame  Si^:feld  was  annoyed,  for  she  had  set  hor  heart 
■  white  gloves.  For  the  present,  howerer,  these  was  no 
htlp;  and  the  Danish  gloves,  whioh  were  new  aad  elegant, 
accepted.'  In  the  evening,  when  she  returned  ham  Imt 
vnhem  uiend,  my  first  glance  accideaily  fell  on  her  glo*es. 
Vbt  again  wore  white.  My  mother  and  I  made  ne  remark, 
rbe  toticlring  story  of  her  friend's  misfortuaee  had  made  us 
wkneboly.  Matilda,  howew,  who  had  been  oat  of  the 
WMR  wben  iba  ntotnad,  oanw  <9  to  her  and  \osk»A  at  ber 
Tiih  a  anile. 

"'Whydo^lodtataMMT'  said  Alhnrtin.  inmeeliii 
vofiued. 

" '  I  am  admiring  your  consisteaoy ;  aa  you  bagaa  the  day 
rith  wfaite  floves,  you  are  necdved  so  to  end  iu' 

" '  Ah!*  wdaimed  Madaaie  Siegfeld,  'smmsMq^  haa 
lothiw  t«  do  with  the  matter;  ia  the  agilatton  of  taking  leave 
f  my  fcieod,  I  made  an  iovtrfuntaqr  exthaay  ^le  be- 
>Dg  to  a  young  lady,  her  compaawn,  and  I  ody  &eomed 
mistake  when  too  late.' 

"  I  could  not  help  thinking,"  added  MatiUe,  "  her  distrac- 
ioB  of  miod  must  have  been  owiaidenhle ;  Sat  the  third 
dition  of  the  gloves  was  aay  thiag  bat  an  iaHKromd  oae;  th^ 
rete  of  very  ordinary  "^'"^"'f,  large,  and  ill  WMdTr  " 

Praoaaaeh  htniKl  at  the  sUMtyof  the  wooed  in  the  hand; 
ut  here  he  vet  with  a  decided  negative,  aoeon^aaied  by  an 
spreeeion  of  surprise.    That  Ma^me  Sicgfald  had  met  with 

wound  none  of  them  suspected  or  believed.  "  It  must 
Kve  been,"  said  Matilda^  ^ly,  "an  iaviaibla  eae  ia  the 
eart-" 

Pieaeeadi  stopped:  he  bad  leaned  eaoogh ;  morn  Aaa  be 
Mild  have  hoped  for.  As  bo  took  Us  leave  of  Langsiia,  the 
oanteas  expressed  a  hope  that  tbmr  mi^  rseew  their  ao- 

aaintante  at  a  future  period :  the  nope  was  fulfilled  seooer 
tan  they  expected  or  wished  £ar. 

Ia  passing  through  Utigenbarg  on  bis  way  to  K— — ,  he 
kusea  the  moM  owefiil  aaquiriea  to  be  made  tSm  Madame 
eefaauaea;  but  without  MieeeM.  The  ame  wholly  an- 
nowD  ID  Hilgaabetg. 

He  laid  the  laaak  of  Us  invesdgatieas  befcre  SoidieDberg, 
bo  now  thoQght  the  time  had  arrived  for  prooeedhic  cnnn- 
lUy  f^intT  the  •amoted  pai^.  He  prepared  a  detailed 
emerial,  hi  whioh  be  recapitulated  the  cotnbinatlcm  of  dr- 
^mtaaeea  wUch  seemed  to  imptioate  Madame  Von  Preas> 
ch  in  a  guilty  partkipation,  at  least,  in  the  murder  of  her 
leWadt  adverted  to  herafrival  witWn  tbe  district,  vrfneh 
Ight  be  shortly  expected ;  and  urged  tbe  authorities,  as  som 

abe  ■M'earaa,  to  proceed  in  Uie  iisn^  way  to  her  emnina- 
>D  as  ejiarn  (barged  with  a  criminal  offence..  At  the  same 
ne  that  Seokaabeig  laid  his  OMmorfal  before  the  Ober-Pro- 
roMT,  Par^iaad  appeared  la  the  fbrmal  charaeMr  ef  pri- 
aa  coHfiainw.  He  aaritated  net  to  aseribe  die  erine,  of 
liieb  be  alleged  his  flister-in>law  to  be  either  the  perpetrator 

tbe  aeeompKee,  to  peeuniary  embarrassment  arifirig  from 
■fK'vaganoe  in  the  eapltal,  and  the  anxiety  to  antiolpate  the 
uwaesd  allowaace  wMoh  would  Ml  to  her  from  the  entailed 
iHtee  npoa  the  death  of  ber  husband ;  ao  allowanoe,  bow- 
er, wmeb  she  wouU  now  IbriMt  la  favor  of  fahmelf.  If  her 
I  ■.ii.i|Mllua  fai  tbo  BiMileTMMtld  be  brought  faoine  to  her,  and 


which  formed  the  grenad  on  which  bis  ^peaianoe  as  private 
complainei  was  jusiifted. 

Whether  the  ObeF-Frecorator  would  have  been  inclined  at  - 
OBoo  to  proceed  upon  Seidteabeic't  reqnisitkm  had  it  stood 
alone,  we  know  not;  but  his  becitatioo  was  at  once  put  an 
end  to  wben  be  combined  it  with  anodier  circumstance  which 
took  place  at  the  time,  and  wtucb,  theu^  slight  in  itsdf,  ac- 
quired impMtance  from  the  way  in  which  it  was  connected 
with  ethers.  Albertine  had  arrived  in  Haloburg,  and,  follow- 
ing Preossach's  suggestion,  bad  immediately  addressed  her- 
sslf  in  writing  to  the  Obei^  Procurator,  requesting  an  inter- 
view with  the  member  of  the  coija  to  whom  die  iBvesti|atioa 
into  her  huiband's  death  had  beeeflel^ated.  She  had  been 
given  to  understand,  sfae  said,  that  suspicion  had  fkllen  on  an 
indiridusl  wiwm  the  felt  herself  both  able  and  boimd  to  vin- 
dicate. 

This  last  allusion  waa  naturally  unintelligible  to  tbe  Ober> 
Procurator;  since  no  proceedings  had  been  taken  against  the 
clergyman's  daughter.  He  delivered  the  letter  to  die  judge 
who  had  the  charge  of  the  investigation ;  and  directed  him  to 
interrogate  tbe  writer  farther  as  to  the  point  in  question. — 
The  judge  looked  at  tbe  letter;  the  handwriting  strudt  him  as 
&miliar;  he  eoinpated  It  with  that  of  the  letter  of  Sist  July) 
to  fainuelf  die  resemUanee  appeared  to  be  strong.  He  lud 
both  before  prof^donal  men,  at  well  aa  tbe  etiipe  of  paper 
found  in  the  poor's  chest.  As  to  tbe  last  they  could  pronouoce 
no  decided  opinion ;  the  characters  were  disguised ;  the  other 
two,  they  thought,  were  the  production  of  orte  hand. 

In  a  luy  or  two  afier,  Albertine  presented  herself  before 
theiud^e  of  instruedon  ia         ,  aoeompanied  hnmotber. 

The  judge  contrived  to  direct  tbe  oonversatiDn  in  such  a 
way  as  to  induce  Albertine  to  enter  on  the  particalara  i£  her 
last  summer's  residence ;  he  enquired,  as  if  under  the  guise 
of  mere  legal  formality,  ^ter  the  names  of  the  persons  with 
whom  she  had  associated,  and  dwelt  paitieulai  ly,  though  sp- 
perenUy  witheut  any  particular  puipoie,  on  ber  viaiu  to  Hil- 
genberg. 

Alberttne's  aaiwer*  were  disdnet,  iAwrt,  and  eantioaa,  la* 

^Bcadng  a  resoludon  not  to  say  nnore,  in  ansvrer  to  the  ques- 
doos,  than  was  absolutely  necessary. 

The  audience  had  continued  foreome  time,  wheu  AUienine's 
glance  accidentally  rested  on  the  clerk  of  the  court,  who,  sit^ 
ting  at  soma  distaooe,  waa  anxiously  watching  every  mov^ 
\  ment  on  ber  part,  aad  flommitting  to  p^par  eveiy  word  A» 
uttered.  She  asked  whether  It  was  Aer  jfttfMBsaf  wUch  waa 
thus  taken  dewa.  Tbe  judge  answered  ia  the  affimadve.-~ 
"Then  I  have  been  misunderstood,"  sakl  she.  "  It  was  not 
a  judicial  eumiaadon  I  asked  for,  but  a  private  audience  with 
the  judge,  on  a  matter  loo  delicate  to  be  committed  to  writ- 
ing, or  aiade  tbe  selgoot  ef  formal  aad  puUki  disrussioa." 

The  judge  aoswond  poltoelj^but  decidedly:  "The  depr- 
sition  must  be  talMB  down,  but  ita  eoiiiants  wotild  be  Mad  over 
to  her." 

A  pause  ensued.  "I  ra^eet,"  ibe  neuaied,  "  that  I  have 
been  deeaived  as  to  the  neoaasiiy  of  my  preseaee  here.  I 
know  nothhig  of  the  course  of  your  poooecouiga ;  but  peiseas 
who  represented  tbemsalvet  aa  oognMiK  of  tbiiss,  spoke  of 
suspicion  hawig  Csllen  on  an  ianaeeat  aad  defeaceless  baiag, 
whom  I  folt  it  lay  duty  to  protaeu  I  tiail  dnt  diet  la  not  the 
case;  I  precume,  themfoie,  agrpceeeoeeauy  in  fittore  be  dis- 
pensed with." 

Tbe  judge  waa  ambanassed.  He  fUt  the  diffioid^  of  co»> 
dnuing  the  enquiry  without  plainly  betraying  its  ej^jeot.  As 
a  detoerin  the  mean  time,  u  to«dt  up  Ajbertiae's  hat  woidi, 
andashed,  *'WboiadHMMnaf  vriMyoo  voakl" 

Alberdne  baeitaiiBd,  and  bdiadat  harmotbarl  that  Mr 
•poke.  '*  We  have  oo  oeoadoo  ferooaeaefaMat,"  said  she.— 
'*  Baron  Ferdinand  V<m  Preussach  was  eur  iafbrinaot,  and  the 
petson  wboraherepresealed  as  suspected  is  a  Madlle.  Raneh, 
the  daughter  of  the  refonoed  dcrgymaa  of  Bhnaeanda.  Of 
the  grouads  of  the  suspieion  we  kaew  nothing." 

"XsitsoT"  said  die  judge, turning  to  Albertine.  "Tour 
oltiect  waa  to  dear  this  DatwdioUe  Ranch  firom  sasmdoni" 

"It  was,"  aMweted  Albwtinei  "if  su^doo  really  esiitad 
— the  possibili^  of  which  I  eaaoot  eooceive." 

"  What  are  year  leasons  for  diiakiiy  k  Mwpesslbhr' 

"  I  know  that  Madlle.  Ranch  aarcr  haaw,  aevar  aaw  mj 
deoaoaed  basband." 

"  How  so  1  Wbea  did  you  youcMlf  hat  sea  your  deceased 
basbaadf"  ' 

Alberdne  appearsd  at  first  somewhkt  WuyilseJ,  then  repH* 
ed  calmly,  andvrithdignity-n^igitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 
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"Itwu  mv parmu** will  dnt  I  sboald  naUher  ms  nor 
apeak  to  the  Btnm  von  Freuuaeh  after  our  Mpantlon." 

"  And  their  will  you  ban  obeyed,  widiout  esoepdoat" 

"  Excepdona  tmy  alona  could  bate  pennitted ;  and  to 
tbem,  and  them  aeij,  do  I  eonoein  myaelf  boond  to  anaw«r 
for  mj  conduct. " 

The  mother  TOW)  and  begfod  that  the  interview  might  now 
teminato.  What  JUberUnebad  to  Mate  had  been  now  atated; 
that  teBdmony  the  Blntnenrodo  family  could  confirm:  if  fur- 
ther explanationi  were  atill  required  from  her  daughter,  they 
could  be  afterwards  gireaf  aa  they  parpoMd  remaioim  for  a 
few  days  in  the  n«f  hborhood,  beran  aeuing  oat  on  thdr 
homeward  jonmey. 

The  jodgv  waa  under  the  neceaai^,  for  the  preaent,  of  com- 
pMnf.  The  ladies  took  tbefr  leave,  after  being  informed  that 
their  pretence  vovH  be  neceaaary  once  more  two  days  after- 
wards. The  (A)ect  of  ifae  judge  waa  to  see  wheiber  Alber- 
tine  could  be  ideotiSed  by  the  bath-keeper's  wife  aa  the  lady 
who  had  ^peued  is  SobHapn  on  the  34tb  Auguat,  and,  if  so 
at  once  to  iaaue  an  order  for  her  appreheiwoD.  ' 

On  tbe  day  ai^Knoied,  Albertina  again  appeared,  accom- 
panied by  her  mother.  They  were  requested  to  walk  into  an 
adjoining  apartment;  they  appeared  suipriaed,  bat  ebeyed 
without  remark  on  being  told  that  inch  was  the  usual  course. 

On  this  occaaion  the  task  of  eumioaiion,  in  consequence  of 
lbs  illness  of  tbe  usual  j°>lccr  devorod  upon  a  yoonger  mem- 
ber trf' the  bar,  who,  with  alTthe  wal  of  a  new^coowr,  waa  dis- 
posed to  press  every  point  to  tbe  utmost.  After  some  unim- 
portant queitioas,  be  came  to  tbe  evenu  of  the  24th  August. 
He  suggested  the  varioua  circumstances  which  might  enable 
her  to  recoilect  the  pieciie  date — a  Saturday — the  day  of  the 
weekly  assemble  in  Hilgenbei;:— the  birthday  of  the  reigning 
Princess.  AKtertine  recoUeeied  these  peiiMtly;  she  atated 
that  this  wot  tbe  date  of  her  last  visit  to  HUgeaberg.  She 
was  then  asked  to  specify  how  she  was  occupied  on  that  day 
from  morning  till  evening.  AlbertiDe  paas«d.  The  question 
was  repeated.  She  waa  sileat.  She  became  more  and  more 
anxious  and  agitated,  the  judge  more  pressing.  Hentention- 
ed  that  the  Countess  von  Koss  and  her  daughters  bad  already 
been  eiuimined. 

Albertine  became  pale.  "  What  means  alt  this  ?"  she 
ask^,  with  a  faltering  voice.  "  What  has  the  examination 
of  the  coon  teal  to  do  with  me  t" 

"  The  oountees,"  eondnoed  the  judge,  "  states  that  yon  left 
her  party  eaily,  and  did  not  return  till  evening.  Where  were 
jOQ  fa  ue  inmralf" 

"  I  do  not  mderstand  the  object  of  these  questions.'* 

**  The  jodf;*  puts  questions  in  virtue  of  Ms  office.  He  e«- 
peets  an  answer— yon  are  bonnd  to  give  it  for  your  own  justi- 
tification." 

Albertine  roeefirom  her  chair Justification  she  ex- 
claimed, "  Bguntt  what  cbaigc  T   Who  is  my  aceusert" 

"  AeooiatkNi  fa  not  tbe  qnestioii,"  refuted  die  judge,  "bat 
an  answer  I  demand  ;  and,  in  the  name  of  the  king — wniBi 

Wlltl  TOU  IN  TRB  IMTIKVALI" 

With  solemn  dignity  Albeitine  stood  before  tbe  judge : 
"  Ton  call  on  ma  in  the  king's  name.  For  that  king  my  fadier 
Uad,  mybrotbect  died  die  diaath  of  beroes!— I  know  my  daty 
also  to  the  Ung.  1  have  been  torn  Ann  tboae  who  are  my 
nMotal  proteoum ;  overpowered  by  qcesdows  die  drift  ot 
wtneh  I  cannot  oompiebead — which  1  eannoc  anawer.  I  will 
not  invent  answers ;  that  were  beneath  me.  But  I  oan  be  si- 
Intt,  and  I  will.  Henceferward  my  mouth  is  dumb.  No  pei^ 
son  en  earth  ahall  rniseal  lb  Aet  aeeoidifag  to  your  raW 
This  is  my  last  word." 

She  sank  npoo  her  chair  and  barat  into  tears.  The  fiirther 
inquiries  of  the  judge  were  addressed  to  her  in  vein.  He  was 
obliged  to  eonfino  Umsdf  to  recording  exacdy  the  expressions 
which  she  had  used  ;  and  then  pastra  into  the  ante-chamber, 
whwe  the  batb-keeper'a  wife,  with  tbe  Swias  boy,  were  in 
waitii^:  the  batbpkeeper  fajmself  had  died  kn  the  spring  qf 
that  year.  The  haj  coald  say  nodring  as  to  ABierdne't  re- 
semblanoe  to  the  person  he  had  seen ;  but  the  woman,  who 
through  the  glass  deor  had  witnessed  the  whole  of  the  stormy 
IntMview  between  Albertine  and  tbe  jndga,  answered  the  ques- 
tion of  the  judge  without  hesitation — 

"Tesittpattstfaeladyl  So  feir  a  creature  eeuld  not  be  mis- 
taken;—^ralk,  manner,  veloe,  eveiy  thing  eorreeponds." 

1>ey  proemded  to  ooaftont  ber  wMi  tbe  aoeused.  AHwr- 
Une  BtjU  sat,  in  deep  iboogfat,  in  the  place  where  he  had  left 
ber.  She  raised  her  head  as  the  judge  entered,  along  with  tbe 
witnesses;  but  her  glance  rested  with  the  ceMneas  da  simn- 
ger  on  the  fiire  of  the  old  woman. 


The  jadge  began:  "  This  woman  depones  tlieS  she  saw  yon., 
on  the  day  in  question,  in  ber  boose  at  SchKngia,  vridi  a  wound 
in  the  hand,  wliioh  ber  husband  bound  up."  Albeitine  laid  ber 
bead  down  again ;  no  word  creased  her  lips,  but  ber  tears 
flowed  uBcea»in|^y.  Even  tbe  witness  was  infected  by  bar 
grief;  sbe  w^t  along  with  ber,  but  she  adhered  to  ber  Moiy. 
So  ended  the  audience. 

Apainfiil  duty  now  devolved  on  the  young  judge— tlutt  of 
communicating  to  the  modier  that  her  daughter  could  not  ao- 
comjfiany  her.  It  may  be  imagined  with  what  feelingn  abe 
received  tbe  appalling  tidings.  Sbe  tried  ta  n£k  qoeetiopa ; 
die  words  died  upon  ber  lips :  fai  a  etata  of  InseaiibiKty  die 
was  ccmveyed  to  ber  ea^nago. 

The  judge  expected  a  still  more  agitating  scene  in  announc- 
ing her  apprehension  to  Albertine.  He  was  rniatmken  :  be 
found  her  in  a  state  of  calmness  which  he  could  not  under- 
stand. Stie  received  die  inCelhgeoca  of  ber  arrest  witbou 
emotion :  and  witen  she  learned  that  her  mother  had  bean 
oonveyad  M  her  hona^  abe  s^  iridi  rea^natio»— ^*It  ia  bet-i 
terso.   Qod  wiU  give  ber  strength  to  bear  tbe  blow  !" 

Tbe  arrest  was  earned  into  e6feet  widi  all  tbe  AMcaej 
whidi  tbe  sex  and  rank  of  tbe  aecnsed  demanded ;  tbs  best 
accommodation  which  eirenmstancea  permitted ;  the  me  of. 
botAfl  and  masle  was  allowed  to  Iwr  ;  only  a  rigid  syatem  of 
exclusion  againat  all  visitors  was  enforced,  to  which  rale  «vai' 
ber  mother  formed  no  exoeptioe. 

One  point  to  which,  befoie  tbe  fonnal  commenceiaepi  of 
the  proceedings,  thejndgetboaght  it  right  to  advert,  vran  the 
trace  which  iSm  wound  in  tbe  hand  to  whidi  the  witaeas  bad 
apokoi  might  be  supposed  to  leave  behind.  Albertine  was 
required  to  present  her  hand  to  the  in^vection  t£  sar]ge<Hn. 
With  a  deep  feeling  of  wounded  pride,  hot  without  benimtxon, 
abe  comfMid.  0|nnlons  were  dmded  as  to  Aa  reeolt.  One . 
•f  the  surgeons  eewM  perseive  ne  trace  ef  any  wnond ;  enoth* 
er  was  of  opinion  that  a  certain  faint  line  might  be  traced 
across  the  palm  of  the  hand,  perceptible  rather  to  touch  thaa 
to  sight,  which  might  not  improbably  be  tbe  remains  of  a ' 
wound  irtieted  by  some  sharp  instrument :  the  third  eonenp- 
red  with  the  first— be  could  see  and  feel  nothing.  j 

One  qoaiter  only  renained  in  which  it  appeared  to  die  ' 
court  to  be  neoeaaary  that  the  examination  sbonld  be 
plated  before  praoeedii^  to  trial.  This  was  at  Blumenrode, 
to  whi^  the  wnilv  of  Baron  Kettler  had  now  returned.  The 
beron  and  his  fkmily,  now  first  made  aware  of  the  doae  reJa- 
ladon  in  which  the  dead  man  of  St.  Amw't  chapd  stood  to 
thrir  former  guest,  obeyed  tbe  judicial  aummona  moat  on  wil- 
lingly ;  but  the  baron  knew  his  duty  too  wdl  to  define  an- 
swering any  qoeitiont  that  might  be  put  to  htm. 

Aa  to  the  wound  no  one  had  lieard  of  it.  They  recollected, 
indeed,  that  Madame  Siegfield,  or  rather  Freuasach,  bad,  da- 
ring a  short  part  of  iter  resideace  with  them,  been  onweJl,  and 
had  kept  her  'room  for  several  days.  The  bonee  aai^eon  le- 
coUecwd  tbe  lady's  indisposition,  but  did  not  tldnk  hnr  ill, 
odhr  nervous  and  out  of  spirits. 

The  CO m monies tions  of  the  eldest  daughter,  Hedwig;,  were 
in^Ktnant.  Madame  von  Preussach  had  left  Biumearode  ia 
the  beginning  of  Septemlm,  though  ber  intention  had  origin- 
ally been  to  remain  till  October.  Letters  from  home,  sbe 
said,  required  her  presence  there.    Some  time  after  ber  de- 

Siitare,  Hedwig  wrtrte  to  her,  and,  amoog  otKer  news  of  tbe 
ay,  mentioned  that  an  officer  had  been  foood  robbed  and 
cruelty  murdered  among  tbe  rooimtaias.  Tbe  sul!;)eet  aeeoied 
to  hav4  taken  a  deep  hold  of  Madame  voa  Preuasadi'e  uiDd 
—for  in  more  than  one  of  her  ahswen  she  advaftsd  le  ib  In 
one  there  oeeuned  this  passage:— 

'  So  in  your  bcuitifiu  neighborhood  robbeiy  and  ■mdor 
are  not  onknowaT  The  unfortunate  officer— I  hope  ba  ia 
none  of  your  admirws  from  France.  Write  to  me  again  whesi 
you  hear  more  of  the  matter.    Do  not  forget." 

In  another,  dated  in  January  1817,  the  postscript  coetarwed 
these  wcvds: 

"  Have  you  beard  nothing  more  of  the  tnurder  amseg  tbo 
mountains?  " 

In  a  masio4KNik,  which  she  had  left  behind,  waa  feoad  m. 
acrap  of  paper,  whicb  ajqieaRd  te  have  been  tbo  nnfiniafaod 
draft  of  aa  intendod  letter|.tba  eoatents  flf  which  mesie- 
gular. 

"  I  honM-  the  owtivea  from  wfaicb  yoor  waning  prsooeda  ;  . 
but  my  resolnuon  is  taken.   I  mHi  see  Urn.   Mitiw  en 
which  tbe  peace  of  my  life  depends,  mast  be  bfou}it  to  a  aet^ 
tiemeat.   A — -  knows  mo.   He  koowi  tbu  tedeolKvoino- 
meats  die  weaknesses  at  im  sex  "— 

Hne  tbe  scroll  Mk»  oC   A  fiw  pwMpqjf^  words  wevw 
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written  on  other  ports  of  the  paper,  aa  if  by  tome  one  trying 
a  pen. 

The  latter  was  indisputably  from  the  now  well  known  baud 
of  Madame  Von  Preussach.  It  was  exbitnted  to  ber,  and  ap- 
pm«d  to  produce  a  strong  impression  on  bar  mind ;  bat  sfae 
persisted  in  bar  silence. 

In  this  state  the  proceedings  were  transmitted  to  the  Sa- 
preme  Court,  whose  judgement  was  to  determine  whether 
thete  ^^ued  sufficient  grounds  for  bringing  the  accused  im- 
mediatefy  to  trial,  or  whether  any  points  required  farther  in- 
Testigadon  before  that  decisive  step  was  resorted  to. 

The  reaolt  of  their  deliberations  evinced  the  caution,  impar- 
dality,  and  love  of  justice  of  that  tribunaL  Pregnant  as  the 
gmmiM  of  stupieion  ap^ared  to  be,  they^  did  not  think  it  ex- 
pedient to  resort  to  tbe  uistitution  of  criminal  proceedings  un- 
til tome  points  which  appeared  to  require,  or  to  be  suscepd- 
bie  of,  further  elucidation,  should  be  cleared  up.  First,  the 
tuiboritiea  were  directed  to  inquire  more  minutely  into  the 

Cious  character  and  temperament  of  the  deceased  Baron 
Preussach  i  second,  to  tnveitigata  how  far  tbe  statement 
vade  1»  the  eomplainer  Feidinand  was  well  fijondad,  that  the 
•eeose^  in  consequence  of  Us  pecuniary  embanassmenis,  had 
■n  interest  in  bringing  about  ber  husband's  death ;  thirdly,  to 
^certain  what  sentiments  or  manner  of  treatment  she  bad 
Ujitually  manifested  towards  her  husband ;  and  feurtbly,  to 
take  immediate  posaessioD  ef  the  whole  papers  belonging  to 
her  within  her  miber's  residence.  Lastly,  all  further  inter- 
(mnee  with  tbe  judicial  procedore  on  the  part  of  Uie  pdnte 
com|d^ner,  which  had  already  been  earned  too  far,  was  di- 
rected to  be  repreued. 

The  directions  of  the  tribunal,  in  regard  to  the  papers,  were 
carried  into  effiK:t  in  such  a  manner  as  to  leave  the  colonel 
ignor%ot  of  the  object  of  the  seaich,  or  tbe  accusation  which 
irapeadinff  OTOT  the  head  of  his  daughter.  He  was  led  to  an- 
dentaad  uwv  were  required  bjrher  with  referenoe  to  ber  civil 
interests,  as  navingrlgntto  a  widow's  annuity  from  the  estate. 
Still,  a  ▼agoe  feeling  oif  anxiety  and  fear,  arising  from  the  pro- 
longed absence  of  his  wife  and  daughter,  coupled  with  this 
judicial  inspection  of  tbe  papers  of  the  latter,  began  to  haunt 
hie  niiod.  He  wrote  with  the  most  pressing  earoestoess  to 
his  wile,  that  if  she  wished  to  see  turn  alive,  she  must  no 
Isnger  delay  her  letom.  Tbe  unfortunate  moAer,  distraeud 
between  ber  duty  to  her  husband  and  ber  daughter,  knewnot 
at  &st  bow  to  decide.  At  last  ooqjitgal  afftction  pras^Ied, 
and  she  resohred,  for  some  time  aC  least,  to  waTe  Iwr 
daughter. 

Bj  the  kindness,  or  it  might  be  the  policy  of  the  judge,  a 
parting  interview  between  the  mother  and  daughter,  at  tbe 
lodgings  of  the  finrmer,  was  permitted.  It  appeared  to  have 
beeo  an  agitating  one,  if  the  account  of  a  witness  could  be 
tmated,  who  had  aceidentaUy  overheaid  the  conversadim 
from  ibe  adjoining  apartment.  The  dialogue  was  carried  on 
in  French;  but  the  witness,  a  i«ivBt» school  master,  itof  ofto- 
getAfir  uMinom  to  the  poliee,  being  perfectly  acquainted 
with  tbe  language,  lost  not  a  word.  According  to  his  account, 
the  elder  lac^  Imd  exclaimed  to  tbe  younger — 

"  Unhappy  girl,  you  are  no  stranger  to  Hermann**  deadi!" 

To  which  tbe  latter,  with  loud  sobs,  replied— 

"  Mod>er!  God  knows  what  has  happened.  I  canno^ 
speak;  I  may  die  in  miser;,  but  I  will  be  silent." 

On  foacbiiV  b*r  Ikhm,  a  severe  eoaBict  awaited  ber ;  how 
to  aeeouBt  to  ber  husband  fw  tbe  eontimied  absence  of  ber 
daughter.  Nothing  better  oocurred  to  her  than  to  confirm 
him  in  the  beUef,  thai  the  cause  of  ber  dettnUon  was  simply 
ihe  necessity  of  her  personal  presence  in  tbe  civil  pioceedings 
rdaove  to  Iwr  allowance  as  Hermann's  widow, 

Tbe  commissioner  who  bad  been  employed  in  the  delicate 
task  of  taking  possession  of  tbe  papers  and  private  efiecu  of 
the  accused,  bad  now  returned  to  Hainbdrg,  bringing  with 
him  the  contents  of  her  repositories;  in  tbo  inspection  of 
which  he  had  found  a  useful  asMstant  in  her  fWmer  waiting- 
woman — that  Agatha  Roger  of  whom  we  have  already  board 
in  the  narrative  of  the  clergyman's  daughter.  Agatha  had, 
in  the  mean  time,  risen  in  tbe  world.  SborUy  after  her  re- 
turn to  Blumenrode,  she  bad  manied  tbe  fiirnier  teacher  in 
the  St^feld  iamily,  now  rector  of  a  school  in  a  little  town  not 
&r  from  the  capitaJ. 

The  box  which  contained  the  letters  conuined  also  some  of 
the  jewab  and  trinkets  of  Atbertine.  In  one  corner  lay  a 
sealed  packet;  it  was  opened,  and  iu  conu^nu  were  a  gold 
watch*  with  Itey  and  seal,  and  a  wedding-ring. 

"  Ah ! "  exclaimed  the  reotw's  wife  on  saeh^;  them,  "this 
h  Baron  Hermann's  mtcb  which  he  always  wore,  aiid  this 
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his  marriage  ring.  The  watch  was  a  wedding  present  from 
his  wife.  No  doubt  he  has  sent  them  back  to  her  af^r  the 
separation. 

No  letters  were  found  which  threw  any  light  on  the  imme- 
diate subject  of  investigation.  It  appeared,  however,'  from 
some  of  her  correspondence  with  diird  parties,  that  proposals 
of  marriage  had  more  than  once  been  made  to  her  after  the 
separation — a  fact  wlueh  bad  escaped  even  tbe  searching  in* 
vestigation  ef  Ferdinand  von  Preussach, 

On  the  other  hand,  the  numerous  testimonies,  both  private 
and  public,  to  the  character  and  conduct  of  Albenine,  were 
highly  favorable.  She  was  described  as  uniting  pride  and 
dignity  with  benevolence  and  condescension;  great  natural 
aocomplishmenu  to  much  aitiiicial  cultivation ;  the  most  nn- 
deviating  aifection  and  Awy  to  her  parents,  with  the  most 
careful  attention  to  the  education  of  her  daughter.  One  draw- 
back only  seemed  to  be  universally  admitted :  this  was  her 
excessive  passion  for  dress  and  costly  amusements,  partieif 
larly  music,  as  to  whicb  tbe  secret  report  of  the  police  trf'tfie 
capital,  otherwise  favorable,  was  to  uus  effiect :  "  Truth  re- 
quires it  to  be  stated,  that  Uie  Baroness  von  Preussach  has 
not  observed  due  order  in  the  management  ef  her  aflairs; 
that  demands  have  ocoasionally  been  made  against  her  tat 
large  sums  long  due ;  and  that  she  has  even  been  threatened 
with  Ic^  measures  for  their  reosvety." 

Among  the  nomarons  bills  for  drass  and  articles  of  &shimi 
which  ware  found  scattered  through  her  drawers,  ware  seve- 
ral bearing  the  name  of  Wilhelmine  Tiefle,  which  had  given 
rise  to  so  many  inquiries ;  and  the  rector's  wife  expUdoed  tlut 
this  was  the  name  of  a  fashionable  miliner  in  the  capital,  with 
whom  Atbertine  bod  dealt  extensively. 

The  deposition  of  the  rector's  wife,  which  was  among  tbe 
moat  in^ertant  which  had  yet  come  under  die  notice  at  dw 
authnities,  was  in  vihatance,  though  somewhat  more  Itm^ 
winded,  to  this  efifoct: 

"  I  knew  the  Baroness  von  Preussach  from  ber  childhood ; 
I  had  been  taken  as  en  orphan  into  the  house,  and  had  been 
suffered,  when  a  child,  to  play  with  ber  and  ber  brothers. — 
Sbe  received  a  good,  but  at  the  same  time  showy  educationl 
ber  mother's  view,  from  the  first,  had  been  to  fit  ber  fi»  tbe 
Court,  U  which  alu  mode  her  debut  when  only  nxtean  years 
old. 

"  She  was  tbe  admiration  of  all,  and  deserved  to  be  so,  for 
she  was  beautiful  as  an  angel.  Just  about  this  time.  Boron 
Hermann  von  Preussach,  who  hod  served  a^ong  with  the 
young  Siegfelds,  arrived  at  the  capital,  A  tundsunie  man,  a 
beautiful  rider,  and  graceful  dancer— be  soon  became  an 
adorer  of  my  young  lady ;  who,  on  the  other  hand,  was  from 
the  first  attracted  by  his  exquisite  voice,  a  peculiarly  fine  tenor, 
and  his  taste  for  music.  'Music,  indeed,  soon  formed  the  se- 
cret tie  which  united  them.  The  baron,  next  successor  to  the 
entailed  estates,  was  no  bod  match,  particularly  as  the  lady 
could  not  boast  of  much  fortune.  The  marriage  soon  took 
place,  and  tbe  baron  quitted  the  military  service,  somewhat 
to  the  annoyance  of  his  father-in-liw,  for  a  country  life. 

"  The  bride  was  not  then  seventeen,  the  boron  about  six- 
and-twenty.  Durmg  the  summer  they  lived  at  a  resideneeon 
the  Preussach  estates,  which  his  parents  bad  vacated  for  their 
acGomnodation.  She  proposed  to  me  to  accompany  diem ; 
sbe  was  accustomed  lo  my  sodoty  and  counsel  in  tbe  secrets 
<rf'the  toilet;  and  I  accompanied  ber. 

"The  union  in  iu  commencement  was  a  happy  one.  The 
old  Baron  Preossach  ond  his  wife  were  deligotwl  with  thwr 
daughter-in-law :  the  daughters,  two  old  maids  who  had  once 
been  beauties,  appeared  to  be  so.  Baron  Ferdinand,  tbe 
younger  brother,  was  then  at  the  uDiveraily. 

"The  only  misfortune  was,  that  iha  young  baroness,  tbe 
spoiled  child  of  the  court  and  the  capital— though  sbe  was 
pleased  with  a  country  life,  viewing  it  on  its  poetical  sid^— 
had  not  the  slightest  turn  for  those  domestic  arrangements,  or 
the  least  idea  of  the  discomfort  and  misery  which  a  want  of 
economy  is  sure  to  bring  in  its  train.  Their  income,  properly 
managei^  wouM  have  been  amply  sufficient  for  their  coni- 
forL  As 't  was,  involved  in  an  incessant  round  of  ririting 
and  expensive  pleasures,  it  soon  fsiled.  At  first  the  old  ba* 
renesB  assisted  them :  she  had  a  considerable  private  fortune 
of  ber  own,  and  Hermann  was  ber  favorite  coild.  This,  as 
moy  be  imagined,  annoyed  the  others,  pardculariy  Baron  Fer> 
dinand,  who  looked  butter  after  money  mattm.  He  and  his 
sisters  had  only  their  mother's  fortune  to  look  to  when  the 
estate  opened  to  Hermann ;  and  it  was  certainly  annoying  to 
see  diat  fund  diminished  by  tbe  very  peiaoa  who  was  ottwi^ 
wis.  «.  fi«oor«I  by  fi«m.^,^,^.^^^^f^  of 
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the  duieiirioD,  to  whidi  the  continiwd  esmvagance  of  the 
BaroneBs  constantly  lupplied  new  aJiment.  In  truth,  aho 
possefsedawardTobQihatmany  priiiceiKa  would  have  envied; 
aad  the  Bums  which  she  thoughtlessly  aquandered  would  have 
been  sufficient  to  have  clothed  Beveral  families  with  re  spec  ia- 
bdi^.  , 

"  The  evil  increased  when  a  chUd,  Alfred,  was  ham,  aitd 
was  followed  a  year  afterwards  by  the  little  ConsUace.  The 
children  required  a  French  nbrse  i  every  year  a  visit  was  paid 
ts  the  capital,  an  expensive  maiwioa  bind,  ud  new  inroads 
made  hy  aniiapatuni  on  the  fnture  rovetmei  of  the  estKe,  for 
1I18  expenses  of  tod«9,  semats,  awl  eqoipaga. 

"  Sdll  between  the  married  pair  all  wnit  well.  Her> 
nwB  sided  with  bis  wife,  and  quarrelled  with  his  brother  and 
listen ;  tbe  pafents  were  neutral :  they  were  of  any  t^mom 
which  their  beloved  Hermann  might  adopt. 

"But,  alas!  tbe  peace  of  the  married  pair  now^recelved  a 
severe  shock,  and  that  through  the  fault  of  the  husband. — 
Heaven  knows  how  it  btppened— for  he  loved  hia  wife,  and 
she  was  in  the  very  bloom  «  youthful  beauty — but  she  deiect- 
4A  him  in  a  ahameful  intrigue,  the  more  sbamefut  that  one 
of  her  own  women  was  bis  guilty  accomplice.  Herself  con- 
scious of  her  own  fideli^,  Madame  von  Praussach  was  not 
diaposed,  aa  aome  wivea  might  have  dene,  to  treat  this  in- 
sult gently.  Sba  betook  herself  instantly,  along  with  her 
duktren,  to  ber  Other's  house;  a  step  at  wMch  the  Preus- 
•acbi  were  confounded.  Hermann  himself  called  frequent- 
ly, along  with  his  mother:  at  last,  old  affection  and  love  for 
ber  children,  and  the  fear  of  being  separated  from  ber  son, 
prevailed.  Sbe  eonaented  to  pardon  ber  husband's  faul^  who, 
with  the  most  vehement  protesuctons,  reiterated  his  remorse, 
and  his  resoJution  to  live  only  for  ber  in  future. 

"  Alas !  tbe  resolution,  if  sincere,  was  short-lived.  Tbe 
litde  Alfied  died:  bisiBoUier,as  may  be  expected,  was  dread- 
fulhr  affected  by  this  her  first  loss.  Sbe  had  exhausted  hei^ 
•elf  in  watching  tbe  poor  child:  after  his  btnial  she  fell  into 
a  nervous  fever,  en  her  partial  recovery  from  which  sbe  was 
ordered  by  die  physicians  to  a  bathing>place  to  leendt  ber 
strength. 

"Herfansbaad  caold  not  aeeompeny  her;  for  Us  brother 
Was  tw  his  tiwmis,  bis  father  hi  week  Malth,and  iahisdotage. 
I  and  ber  mother  were  ber  compankms. 

"  Some  evil  spirit,  methinks,  must  have  come  over  Baren 
Hermann  in  our  absence.  The  disreputable  and  fatal  connex- 
ion which  be  bad  abjured  was  resumed ;  so  openly,  indeed, 
that  it  reached  the  ears  of  the  baroness.  Her  resolution  was 
immediately  taken :  we  returned  no  more  to  the  castle :  we 
went  siraigtit  from  the  watering-place  to  her  father's  house. 
No  opposition,  no  entreaties  on  the  part  of  the  Preussach  fam- 
ily, were  this  time  listened  to :  the  formal  separation  was 
pressed  forward,  as  far  as  our  church  (for  both  were  Catholici) 
would  permit.  The  colonel  exerted  all  his  influence :  the 
sentence  was  seon  pronounced,  and  it  was  moat  unfavorable 
fug  tbe  gmlty  par^.  The  separated  wife  was  to-  retain  pos- 
session of  her  daughter,  and  to  be  provided  with  an  ample 
yearly  altowanoe. 

"  The  pecuniary  consequences  of  tbe  separation  would  have 
affected  tbe  thoughtieas  and  passionate  Hermann  but  little  ; 
but  wise  too  late,  the  losa  of  hia  wife,  bis  separation  from  his 
cbUd,  struck  deep  into  his  hearu  He  spared  no  efforu  at 
first  to  obtain  a  loconciliation:  tbeyoang  wife  micht, perhaps, 
^ve  yielded ;  for,  after  the  first  burst  of  feeling,  1  believe  her 
heart  was  still  with  her  husband,  but  the  colonel  was  inexora- 
ble. He  strictly  forbade  all  intercourse  between  them,  either 
verbal  or  written.  Tbe  daughter  honored  and  respected  ber 
fiither  too  much  not  to  yield  an  implicit  obedience,  at  wlmt- 
ever  cost.  So  il  remained.  We  beanl  no  more  of  tbe 
Fienseaehs;  Maihme  Sk^ifoUi,  (tbe  name  sbe  now  took,) 
oommnnkative  towards  me  in  otherrespCcts,  never  mentioned 
hm  husband's  name.  I  heard  only  accidendy  from  another 
source,  that  Hermann,  after  an  entire  breach  with  his  family, 
hadlei^  the  country,  vowiag  never  to  return  until  he  could 
the  estates  hia  own ;  and  then  all  should  have  cause  to  tremble 
who  stood  between  bim  and  his  wife.  His  mother  hod,  in 
the  meantime,  ^ed,  wid  Hermann  had  claimed  and  obtained 
hif  share  of  her  fortune :  with  that  he  had  taken  his  journey, 
no  one  knew  whither,  into  the  wide  world. 

"  Madame  Stegfold  resided,  akwg  with  the  HtUe  Conataace, 
tn  the  house  of  ber  &tfaer,  witii  tbeexception  of  a  few  months 
which  she  spent,  in  summer  1816,  with  the  family  of  Baron 
Kettler  at  Bhmiaarode.  I  aoeonqnnted  her  on  that  visit,  but 
beeama  ill  ia  Blomenrede,  aad  so  was  latterly  littla  abent  her 
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and  did  not  accompany  her  on  ber  return,  bavhg  bem  coo- 
fined  till  the  beginning  of  October. 

1  know  that  after  the  separation,  several  brilhantpropoeala 
of  marriage  were  made  to  my  mistress.  Aa  long  aa  Herm: 
lived  that  was  impossible  according  to  our  lawa;  but  devicm 
can  sometimes  be  found  for  getting  over  such  difficulties ;  acil. 
I  have  reason  to  ihiak  hinu  of  that  sort  were  thrown  out  by  a 
Protestant  noblemon  of  our  acquaintance,  whose  name,  how- 
eve^  I  cannot  take  the  liberty  of  mentioning.  Wbetber  my 
miatresscountenanced  this ideaornot,Iknow  not:  ^  she  did, 
sbe  communicated  on  the  subject  only  with  her  most  intimaie 
friends.  Cenain  it  is  that  iha  colonel,  who  is  a  deeply  reli- 
giotu  man,  was  thoroughly  opposed  to  it.  _  ! 

After  my  return  from  Blumenrode,  I  remained  tiD  Chiist* 
mas  in  tbe  service  of  my  lady.  I  then  married  my  present  I 
husband,  who  had  (ri>taiiwd  tbe  rectorship  in  his  native  town,  j 
Since  tfiy  maniage,  X  have  seen  the  fomily  of  Siegfeid  once  { 
or  twice :  my  mistress  has  been  umftwmly  kind  and  gracicMs  | 
to  me.  j 
"  I  own,"  she  continued,  in  answer  to  some  special  iuterro- : 
gateries  asto  Madame  von  Preussacb's  temper — -'I  own  abets 
hasty  and  violent  in  a  high  degree.  In  ber  anger  she  is  capa- 
ble of  excesses,  which  in  her  cooler  momems  ber  real  excel- 
lence of  heaxt  has  i&dneed  ber  bitterly  to  regret."  And  sbe 
instanced  several  oceasicns  in  which  uiis  vit^cnce  of  temper, 
manifesting  itself  even  in  a  very  udMcoming  violence  of  action, 
had  been  displayed  both  towards  the  witness  and  CDwards  her 
husband,  on  some  supposed  ground— she  did  not  deny  it  might 
be  well  founded — of  provocation. 

Tbe  Court  of  Appeal  bad  directed  .particular  inquiry  to  be 
madeaftertwopemeaayWlKMeavidnnoetbeydesldmaca  iotba 
previous  enquiry.  These  were  the  girl  who  bad  eautoetej 
Madame  voa  Preassachlrom  her  par^  to  Madame Sedilieen\ 
and  the  old  woodman  who  had  been  tbe  oempanion  of  tbs  | 
woonded  lady  at  the  baths  of  Schlingin. 

Tbe  woodman  could  not  be  traced.  Tbe  giri  was  at  lost 
discovered,  tfaroogh  tbe  unceasing  efforts  of  the  police.  She 
was  DOW  in  tbe  aervice  of  a  metdiaBt  in  tbe  marlMt-tawn  «f 
WoUheim,  not  far  from  X-—.  1 
Her  statement  was  to  this  eflbet.  **  I  was  In  serviee  two  | 
years  with  a  shoemaker  in  Hilgenberg.  In  1816,  tbe  front  1 
pert  of  his  house  was  hired  by  a  Madame  Veitel  from  Wait  ' 
.  heim,  with  the  view  of  letting  it  out  in  aportmenu  to  the 
I  bathers.  Tbe  rooms,  however  stood  empty  for  some  time.— 
One  day — it  was  towards  the  beginning  ef  August— Mndanw 
Veitel  sent  for  me,  and  asked  if  I  would  go  a  muaage  for 
her.  I  dressed  myself,  and  went  up  to  her  rocnp.  1  found  a 
yonng  gentleman  with  her,  to  whom  she  was  very  polite.— 
She  gave  me  a  sealed  letter.  I  was  to  take  it  to  the  assem- 
bly room,  and  to  deliver  it  personally  to  a  lodv  whom  I  would 
find  there,  and  whose  name  she  mentioned.  Tbe  name  I 
have  forgotten,  and,  were  it  mentioned  to  me,  I  ahouM  not 
recognise  it.  There  was  much  company  at  the  rooms,  oU 
and  young.  I  enquired  according  to  the  address,  and  was  di- 
rected to  a  lady,  whom,  from  her  appearance,  I  should  have 
uken  to  be  unmarried.  She  read  tba  letter,  and,  after  some 
converaation  with  the  party,  she  prepared  to  accompany  me. 
Madame  Veitel  bad  told  me  before,  that  I  was  to  show  ber 
the  way.  She  mode  me  walk  before,  and  followed  so  fast 
that  we  soon  reached  oar  destination.  Scarcely  a  word  was 
sp<Aen  daring  oar  walk.  Madame  Veitel  received  ber  at  the 
door,  thanked  me  and  dismissed  mo  :  what  happened  after- 
wards I  know  not.  The  gentleman  I  never  saw  again.  My 
mistress  told  me  afterwards  a  lady  and  gentieman  had  walked 
through  the  gardn,  and  oat  in  tbe  direction  of  the  mouatains. 
Whether  they  were  the  penou  I  have  mentioiied,  I  cannot 
say. 

"The  dress  of  the  lady  I  cotthl  not  particularly  observe,  as 
I  walked  before  her.  I  noticed,  however,  that  sbe  had  a  fine 
complexion ;  that  she  was  in  fiill  dress,  and  her  make,  in  pro- 
poruon  toher height,  extremely  slrader.  Of  hercloihing  1  can 
remember  nothing,  exeept  dkat  it  was  of  several  coknrs — 
what  they  were,  I  caanot  say ;  sbe  vrore  a  straw  hat  with 
flowers. 

"  The  gentleman,  as  I  have  said,  was  yonng  also,  tall,  slen- 
der, and  dark-Gompleatiooed.  He  wore  a  short  green  coat, 
and  tight  buckskin  pantaloons,  witii  short  boou  drawn  over 
them,  and  spun." 

She  pointed  out  the  bouse  in  Hilgenberg  which  Madame  Vei' 
tel,  who  was  since  dead,  had  inbabitfd.  The  shoemaker  and 
bis  wife  bad  now  no  recollection  of  ibo  lady  and  genUeman 
pasrii^  du-Mfb  the  garden;  "pi^^ti^f-tlf^  v*  poniivc 
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no  pecMm  of  tbe  nama  of  lifUdamB  SeehKutm  had  ever  in- 
habited their  bouse. 

Thus  dosed  tbe  n^draaentarf  iimst^atioii ;  and  in  dni 
shape  tbe  ease  returned  to  tba  Court  of  Appeal  fiwits  final 
directioo. 

The  dedsion  was  not  long  delayed.  It  directed  that  crim- 
inal proceedings  should  be  forthwith  instituted  against  the 
accused ;  and  that  the  trial  should  take  place  at  ihe  next  as- 
sises  at  Haiabufg.  An  advocate  was  appointed  to  assist  the 
prisoner  in  case  of  need.  Tfaia,  however,  pioviBd  unnecessa- 
ry. An  old  and  experieaead  coaniel,  a  fiinid  of  the  Seigfeld 
bmily,  and  in  considerable  practice  before  the  Court  of  Cas- 
sation, announced  himself  as  authorised  with  her  permission 
to  act  for  the  defence.  He  received  access  to  the  vast  mass  of 
documeDte  which  had  now  accumulated,  and  conferred  with 
lua  cUeot  on  the  subject.  It  will  appear,  however,  in  the  se- 
qnd^  that  she  had  not  been  more  ceipmnnioatiTe  to  ber  coun- 
sel tban  CO  bar  accusers. 


PAKT  ni....THE  TBUL. 


Tlw  time  of  tbe  aittiugi  nmroaebed ;  and  the  ease  of  Preut- 
sac^  atood  first  on  tbe  list.  The  interesting  nature  of  tbe  sub- 
ject matter — the  neraoaal  attractions  of  the  accused — the 
Bombor  and  ntnk  of  tbe  expected  witDesses-^— all  concurred  to 
give  the  trial  a  peculiar  importance,  and  to  attract  an  extraor- 
dinaiy  crowd  of  spectators. 

The  office  <tf  President  of  tbe  Assices  bad  been  underuken 
bf  ftne  of  tba  oldeatJodgei  of  die  Court  Appeal,  and  that 
of  pobUcprcwBcutorwaa  filled  by  one  of  the  most  distinguished 
meinbem  of  the  public  ministry  of  the  province,  a  man  of  es- 
^BiMith^  reputation,  the  Procurator-General  Schombei^. 

Tbe  opening  of  the  sittings  took  place  on  the  Ist-  of  July 
1818.  At  eight  in  tbe  morning  the  galleries  wore  opened  to 
tbe  jNiblic,  and,  in  a  quarter  <rf'  an  hour,  ifaey  were  filled  to 
oveiflewing.   Among  die  apacttfoia  were  many  la^es. 

About  idne  the  President  directed  the  accused  to  be  intro- 
daoed.  AU  eyea  were  directed  toward  tbe  door  by  which  she 
vraa  to  enter. 

Albertine  appeared,  conducted  by  her  counsel,  and  took -ber 
seat  in  tbe  place  appointed  for  bar. 

Beautiful  indeed  she  seemed,  this  accused,  though  tbe  rose 
had  vanished  firam  her  cheek,  and  bad  be«i  replaeed  by  a 
■naxUe  palenesa ;  for  still  the  noble  expreenve  ■  features,  the 
lo^  of  high  bearing  and  dignity,  were  there.  Her  dress  was 
as  simple  as  it  was  becoming :  a  black  sitk  robe,  a  hat  and 
veil  of  tbe  same  oolor,  and  her  only  ornament  a  slender  gold 
chain  which  sustained  ber  watch.  The  favorable  impression 
which  her  appearance  made  upon  the  public  could  not  be  mis- 
taken. 

Near  her  sat  tbe  private  coroplainer,  Ferdinand  Von  Preus- 
sacb,  tbe  subject  also  of  great  observadon,  though  obviously 
of  a  lees  &Torable  kind.  His  well-formed  features  betrayed  a 
painful  restlessness,  which,  tn  tbe  course  of  the  proceedii^, 
sometinies  amounted  almost  to  dtatorcuHi.  Tbe  witoessea  in 
general  sat  silent,  and  with  downcast  eyes ;  many  of  the  ladies 
dissolved  in  tears. 

Tbe  President,  a  man  of  imposing  exterior,  addressed  the 
acensed.  She  rose  and  answered  tbe  usual  (Questions  as  to 
iMne,  rank,  and  residence,  in  a  low  tone,  scarcely  audible  to 
tbe  Court.  The  juiy  were  then  empannelled  and  sworn ;  the 
act  of  aecmtioB,  which  was  long  and  dntailed,.8ad  which 
el«rged  the  aetaned  with  being  an  aecomplioe-^  tbe  murder 
<^ ber  husband,  was  read;  her  oountel  domed  the  charge,  and 
tbe  examinalitm  of  tbe  witnesses  commeoaed. 

We  need  not  pursue  tfaese  examinations  in  detail.  Suffice 
it  to  say,  tfav  about  forty  witnesses  were  examined ;  and  that, 
^hwi|Jh  some  important  paints  were  elicited  od  cross-exami- 
oatioB,  their  dqiositioas  before  tbe  conrrwera,'in  substance, 
tbe  nme  with  thme  whidt  tbey  bad  given  on  their  preliminary 
exannnatiaii.  The  poinU  on  which  they  difiered  will  be  suf- 
ficiently indicated  ^  the  obaenrutoas-made  by  tbe  counsel  for 
the  detence. 

At  tbe  eondusion  of  the  evidence,  which  bad  ocou^ed  tbe 
graaier  part  of  two  days,  and  in  tbe  oonree  of  which  several 
wum  debaim  bad  taken  place  on  contested  quesdens  of  evi- 
deno^  tbe  Pra^dent  addressed  the  prisoner. 

"  ^d  she  any  evidence  to  adduce  1  If  so,  the  neeestuy 
delay  woi^  be  granted  to  her." 

A  short  and  earnest  ooaversation  took  place  in  an  under 
lone  between  the  ladj  and  ber  counsel.  The  latter  seemed  to 


press  upon  her  some  advice  to  which  she  wai  disinclined. 
She  shook  ber  bead  mournfully  but  decidedly. 

"  Tbe  advocate  turned  to  the  court—"  My  client  declines  to 
addnoe  any  evidence.   She  will  abide  the  resultas  it  stands." 

Tbe  piulio  proaeeutor  rose  to  address  the  jtuy.  Instead  of 
following  Idm  through  his  long,  and  in  some  respects  impra^ 
sive,  commentary  on  the  evidence,  we  shall  state  briefly  the 
conclusions  to  which  fats  speech  was  directed. 

"  He  heldit  to  bo  clear,"  be  said,  "  that  Baron  Hermann 
Von  Preuasach  had  been  aMassinated,  and  by  means  of  a  sharp 
instrotoent,  apparently  a  knife.  That  there  had  hem  others 
on  the  spot  at  the  time  who  were  the  authors  of  tbe  deed, 
seemed  plain  from  all  the  evidence. 

"  The  time  of  the  assassinadon,  though  not  fixed  to  an  hour, 
was  plainly  brought  within  the  compass  of  the  24th  August, 
the  day  on  tbe  moniingof  which  tbe  deceased  had  been  last  seen 
alive.  The  place  was  evidently  tbe  ruin  on  the  Raubsirin, 
from  whence  tbe  body  had  been  conveyed  to  St.  Anna's  chapel 
below." 

He  proceeded  to  detail  the  combinatiiHi  of  drcuBtstances 
which  bad  led  to  the  suspicion,  and  the  subsequent  convicdon 
that  the  accused  was  connected  with  the  murder. 

"  Tbe  idea  of  the  crime  having  been  committed  with  a  view 
to  robbery,  was  out  of  tbe  queedon.  The  ring  left  on  the  fin- 
ger of  the  deceased — hie  purse  left  in  the  poor's  cbeet  of  the 
chapel — excluded  that  supposition.  ' 

"  That  a  woman  bad  been  concerned  in  tba  deed  was 
proved  by  many  circumstances,  some  of  real,  some  of  pa- 
role evidence.  The  stripes  of  a  silk  dress  found  round  the 
body  and  among  the  bushes — the  Danish  leather  glove — the 
evidence  of  tha  witnesses  who  bad  seen  a  lady  ascending  the 
path  to  tbe  Raid>stein  on  tbe  forenoon  of  the  34th  August — 
that  of  the  bath-keeper  and  others  who  had  seen  ber  again  at 
Schlingin,  wounded,  agitated,  in  company  with  a  stranger  who 
had  osed  expressions,  the  import  of  which  could  not  be  mis- 
taken  as  pointing  to  some  recent  tragedy — clearly  connected 
a  female  with  the  assassination  of  tbe  24lh  August. 

"  But  was  it  not  equally  certain  that  .dus'female  was  the 
Baroness  Von  Preuisacb  T  The  evidence'  proved  unquesdoo- 
ably  that  after  tbtir  sQparaiibn,  'unknown  apparently  to 
her  parents,  a  secret  correspondence  continued  between  Che 

spouses,  he  wridng  firom  K  ,  and  she  from  Blumenrode. 

It  was  proved  by  the  letters  themselves  that  a  secret  and 
decisive  interview  bad  been  reeohed  on:  that  interriew  bad 
taken  i^aaa  on  tha  S4ih  Ai^L  The  baionesa  bad  joined 
ber  husband  in  the  house  of  Madame  Veitel;  ber  drees  on 
that  occasion  corresponded,  as  far  as  could  be  seen,  wi:b  that 
worn  by  the  stranger  at  SchUngin.  From  Madame  'Veitel's 
the  parties  had  continued  their  walk  to  tbe  lonely  and  tm&e- 
quented  thickets  of  tha  Raubstein,  which  bad  proved  the 
scene  of  the  lamentable  catastrophe. 

"  Every  thing  confirmed  this  view.  Tbe  baroness  returns 
to  ber  party  in  Hilgsnberg  late  in  tbe  evening,  pale  and  agita- 
ted, with  white  gloves  substituted  for  tbe  pair  of  Danish 
gloves,  of  which  one  had  been  left  behind  in  her  (light.  She 
feigns  a  stery  of  the  distresses  of  a  Madame  Seehausen,  who 
never  existed ;  conceals  tbe  woood  in  lier  hand  by  tbe  con- 
stant use  of  gloves ;  sbortens  her  stay  at  Blumenrode  by  nearly 
two  months ;  writes  anxiously,  again  and  again,  to  know 
whether  any  thing  is  discovered  as  to  tbe  murder;  is  over- 
powered by  the  sight  of  tbe  brother  of  her  murdered  husband, 
and  by  the  intelligence  that  an  innocent  person  had  bcea 
arrested  on  suspicion  of  tbe  crime  of  which  she  herself  bad 
been  guilty :  last  of  all,  the  watch  and  miurriage-ring  <^  ber 
husband,  which  the  witnesses  from  K  spolw  to  us  wear- 
ing, are  found  to  her  possession. 

"  Taking  these  circumstances  together,  uro  we  not  compel- 
led to  echo  the  exclamadon  which  escaped  from  her  motho! — 
•  Unhappy  girl,  you  are  no  stranger  to  Hermann's  death!' 

"  That  another  person  was  also  concerned  alsng  with  her; 
— that  that  person  was  the  woodman  who  had  been  seen  in 
her  company  at  Schlingin,  was  not  improbable ;  but  that  did 
not  tbe  less  leave  tbe  charge  of  a  guilty  pardcipatioa  in  her 
husband's  murder  proved  against  her. 

"  But  the  modve,  it  might  be  asked,  the  modve  for  the 
crinjie  7  That  motive  be  was  not  bound  to  explain ;  but  be 
tlmught  it  might  be  naturally  explained.  He  gave  no  weight 
to  the  insinnadon  that  tha  deed  had  been  tbe  result  of  a  de- 
liberate plan,  arising  from  the  embarrassment  caused  by 
pecuniary  extravagance :  be  admitted  that  the  balance  of  the 
evidence  in  favor  of  character,  speared  inconsistent  with 
the  notion  of  a  murder  perpetrated  from  interested  nwtives, 
and  coooorted  long  before.  ^  i 
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'*  But  ber  pawioorte  lempar  «u  M  dktnedy  pcovad  u 
the  better  puts  of  bar  ebineur.  Tbe  p—Mow  of  her  bw- 
band  were  b>  impetumu  u  ber  own.  His  object  in  tbe 
interriew  plainly  was,  to  obtain  in  any  way  ber  content  to  a 
leconcibatioii  and  raneml  o(  their  iniercoune;  by  fair 
meaiia,  if  poHU^ ;  if  thew  MM,  probibly  b;  fore*.  That 
be  had  threatened  violent  meararei  en  eome  fiMrowr  oocauoo 
was  evident;  for  ber  letter  had  albided  to  wamii^  received 
from  a  third  party,  which,  confident  in  ber  own  strength  of 
mind,  the  baa  despised.  Migfat  not  tbe  vidence  thus  threat- 
ened have  been  attempted  to  be  carried  into  executicHi  at  this 
tUciw9  interview  of  the  S4ih  of  AngoU,  when  tbe  sdmulai 
of  intaskaiion  aj^ieand  to  have  been  added  to  the  naucal 
violcaweof  Us  ehacacter,  and  the  eoicitetnent  of  passion?  If 
on  that  occasion  be  attempted  ferdUy  to  remove  ber  from  tba  | 
■pot,  was  it  improbaUe  tint  she  too,  of  pasnons  as  violent  as 
bis  own,  might  be  hurried  into  crime — might  snatch  tbe  kmfe  I 
lAich  lay  beside,  and  plungeit  into  tbe  beart  of  her  husband  T 
"And  what  answer. does  the  accused  malte  to  all  the 
cliaq;esagainetberf  What  proofs  does  sbe  oppoae  to  tbcml 
What  witoeises  does  she  eallf  What  ie  ber  defencel  Ob- 
stinate silence — a  silence  ineicplic^te  upon  tbe  suppoution 
imwoence,  perfectly  natnral  upon  the  snppositioo  guilt ; 
particularly  in  one  not  so  depraved  as  to  resort  to  artifim  and 
falsehood  in  order  to  shield  ber  from  the  coneeqoenoes  trf"  the 
crime  into  which  she  has  been  hurried." 

Tbe  anditny  bad  listened  with  deep  anxiety  to  the  long 
address  of  tbe  pablic  prosecutor.  Opinions  were  much  cUvi- 
ded  at  iu  eonelusien.  The  female  pan  of  tbe  spectators 
inc lined  bo  the  theory  that  the  baroness  was  not  guilty  of  the 
murder  of  her  husband,  though  not  ignorant  of  tbe  (Utcumsian- 
ces  of  tbe  murder;  the  mak  part  of  tba  anditoy  were  dis- 
posed, in  the  main,  to  concur  in  the  conclusions  of  the  public 
praaacotor.  The  conduct  of  the  baroness  in  Hilgenberg — the 
Bqrsterioos  visit  to  Madame  Veitei's — the  expressions  which 
•be  appeared  to  have  uttered — above  all,  ber  silence  in  answer 
te  all  accBsatioos— spoke  too  decidedly  agaiBsC  ber  to  admit 
tbe  supposition  of  innocence. 

The  advocate  for  tbe  accused  rose  to  address  the  court, 
aaddst  tbe  deep  silence  of  expectation  and  aaxie^.  We 
ppas  over  the  introdaetion  of  his  pleading,  and  come  at  once 
to  the  subject-m&tter : — 

"  It  was  strange,"  he  said,  "  that  the  pablia  pioeecutor  had 
assumed,  witheut  argument,  the  very  basis  of  the  whde  ac- 
cusation—-that  die  dead  man  of  St.  Anne's  chutel  wot  Her- 
naon  von  Fraussach,  the  husband  of  tbe  accoseo. 

"  What,  after  all,  was  tbe  proof  of  the  eormu  deUeti,  that 
Hennaon  was  dead  or  assassinated  by  anynand  wbatever  } 
To  the  civil  court  tbe  proof  of  his  deam  bad  appeared  instn- 
fioient.  They  bad  refused  their  attestation  to  that  effect  when 
solicited  by  the  private  complainer.  Would  tbe  criminal  tri- 
bunal be  satisfiod  with  less  evidence,  in  a  matter  of  life  and 
death,  than  tbe  civil  eonrt  required  in  a  queatimi  of  sropo^T 
"  True,  a  man  bad  been  foond  dead  in  the  neigbboriwodof 
tbe  chapel.    Circumstances  seemed  to  prove  that  this  parson 

was  a  Herr  von  Breisach,  once  resident  in  K  ,  and  who 

had  slept  at  tbe  forest  inn  on  the  niglit  before  the  24lh  of 
August.  But  what  proof  existed  that  this  moo,  described  as 
a  low  adventurer,  shunning  sode^,  and  leading  an  obscure 
and  discreditable  life,  was  tba  oay,  handaome,  mi  noUe  Ba- 
ren  Hermann  von  Freussacht  no  one  who  had  seen  the  body 
before  interment  knew  tbe  banm,  or  cnuld  speak  to  his  ide». 
ti^  with  Breisoch.  The  landlord,  no  doubt,  recognised  in  tha 
dead  man  his  guest  of  the  niglu  before;  but  of  who  the  guest 
was  he  knew  nothing.  To  what,  then,  did  the  evidence  con- 
■ecting  the  dead  adventurer  with  tbe  baron  come  T  Simply 
to  this : — The  dead  man  wore  a  seal-ring  bearing  the  arms  of 
Preussach,  and  said  to  have  belonged  to  Hermaim. 

"  Was  it  Hermann's?  Even  this  was  not  proved;  for  die 
only  eridence  on  the  subject  was  the  suspicious  testimony  of 
Ferdinand  von  Preussach,  the  interested  party,  who  would 
succeed  to  tbe  estates  by  tbe  proof  of  Hermann's  death,  and 
whose  leal  in  the  present  cose  had  already  drawn  down  upon 
him  the  wett-deservad  r^uke  of  tbe  autluHities. 

*'  Butgrant  that  the  ring  was  Hermann's,  did  it  follow  that 
Hermann  was  the  wearer?  In  how  many  ways  might  ano- 
thvt  perifon  become  the  possessor  of  a  ring  which  had  be- 
longed to  him  T  It  might  have  been  dr^pod.  it  might  have 
been  sold,  gifted,  stolen,  and  found  on  the  finger  of  the  finder, 
the  purchaser,  the  friend,  or  tbe  titicf ;  any  one  of  ^esecoses 
would  equully  account  for  what  had  happened. 

"  How  many  instances  hod  uccuired  in  tbe  annals  of  comu 
of  justice  of  persons  who  had  long  disappeoied,  who  bad  hem 


supposed  dead  or  mordered,  r»-«ppearing  after  tbe  lapee  of 
years,  sometimes  just  in  time  to  save  from  tbe  scaffold  tbe 
innocent  beings  who  hod  been  accused  of  depriving  ihem  of 
life?  How  laudable,  therefore,  tbe  nureme  jealotuy  and 
caotiofi  of  tbe  law,  in  demanduig  strict  evidence  of  tbuwhicb 
most  ferm  the  basia  of  every  •oeasatiflnl  Haw  fearAd 
would  be  dmt  re^oosibiH^,  if,  after  a  sentence  ef  coBvieiioB 
agunst  the  accused,  the  very  man  who  was  supposed  to  be 
murdei«d  should  f»«ppear,  Mt  too  late  to  save  the  victim  of 
a  mistaken  prosecutioo  aad  a  rash  and  misjudging  verdict. 

"But  let  it  be  supposed  that  Hermann  and  tbe  dead  man 
of  tbe  ebapel  are  tme— what  is  tbe  evidence  which  is  to  coti- 
nect  tbe  accosed  with  bis  death  1 

"  I  begin  with  ifae  letters.  I  deny  diet  there  is  any  proof 
that  tbe  letter  of  tbe  31st  July,  written  in  French,  is  in  tbe 
baod writing  of  my  client.  The  more  resemblance  of  hand- 
writing is,  of  ^  evidence,  tbe  most  fallacious  and  unsatis&c- 
tory ;  tbe  fanlu  of  ordxigrapby,  with  which  tbe  letters  are 
filled,  are  inconsistent  vriih  tbe  supposition  that  tbe  letter  is 
the  ^odoctionof  an  educated  yeraon.  That  Hermoim  waa  a 
I  man  addicted  to  lieentiona  amoora,  seems  to  be  part  of  tbe 
I  prosecutor's  case.  How  maay  stich  IriUets,  then,  may  be  not 
have  received  I  How  close,  in  general,  is  the  resemblance  of 
female  baodf ,  when  educated  in  the  same  school,  or  onder 
tbe  same  system ' 

"  Tbe  prosecutor,  in  order  to  coaneet  tbe  accoseJ  vridi  tlna 
letter,  assomes  tbe  dieoTy  of  a  secret  aotiespoadenee  eanied 
on  between  tbe  spouses  after  their  sepaiatioa ;  and  then  be 
adduces  tbe  letter  itself  as  dkm^  <if  that  eomepesideDoe. 
There  is  no  evidence  that  that  letter  was  written  by  tbe  accu- 
sed.   The  real  evidence  it  affords  is  tbe  other  vn. 

"  But  tbe  scrap  found  in  tbe  mnsi»4>odt  at  Bhoimrvde. 
That  I  admit  to  be  in  tbe  handwriting  of  the  aocnsed ;  bat  it 
would  be  difficult  to  discover  any  resemblanoe  between  thai 
fragment  and  tbe  handwriting  of  tbe  French  letter.  The  one 
is  written  in  Osrvum  characters,  tbe  other  ia  Fieocb.  Thett 
can  be  no  argument  from  one  to  another.  They  do  not  ap- 
pear ia  tact  to  reeemUe  each  other. 

"Bat  tbe  aaeaaing  put  npon  das  scrap  by  tbe  paMic  proae- 
cutor  is  a  fbioed  one.  He  aays  the  w«ds  *A.  know*  me,*  re- 
fer to  Hermann.  Ho  arrives  at  this  coifclasion  by  tranalating 
tlie  name  Hermaim  into  French,  ^rMaad.  But  why  a  FtmA 
wme  in  the  midst  of  a  German  letter  T  Then  to  whom  ii 
the  letter  addressed  ?  To  some  third  party  who  bad  given  s 
warning  to  the  writer.  Wbo  was  this?  On  tbe  theory  of  tbe 
public  prosecutor,  be  should  have  explained  who  waa  tbos  the 
confidant  of  tbe  eaoret  eorrespoadence ;  for  might  not  ^ot 
third  parqr,  ibas  cognisant  trf"  the  secret  relatioas  tlwt  enaied 
between  the  husband  and  wife,  be,  on  bia  own  dieorf»  tbe  real 
author  of  the  crime,  if  crime  were  oommitted  T 

"  For  his  own  port,  he  did  not  think  tbe  firagmssd  was  a 
real  letter  at  all.  He  believed  it  to  be  part  of  an  imaginary 
e^de,  pnAably  a  poctloii  of  a  novel  wbioh  shemigbt  bave 
cojried. 

"  But  tkm  there  was  a  chain  of  tnroomstawm  relied  oo  to 
connect  tbe  Baroness  Von  Preussach  vrith  die  commisman  of 
the  crime.  A  woman  had  been  seen  on  tbe  24tb  of  Angnat, 
on  the  path  to  tbe  Raubscein;  in  Scblingin  on  the  after  pan 
of  tlie  same  day,  wounded  in  tbe  band,  agitated,  iremWiag, 
aoeompanied  fay  a  woodman :  ber  dress,  it  was  asnd,  oone- 
spooded  with  Madame  Von  I'teusaach's,  who  had  been  noyi- 
lariously  absent  from  her  party  in  Hilgeober);  during  tbe  whole 
day;  had  bad  an  interview  in  the  forenoon  with  a  gentleman 
at  the  house  of  Madame  Veitel,  and  bad  afterword  been  seen 
Bocompenying  him  in  tbe  direction  of  the  Raubsiein.  This 
person,  then,  it  was  assumed,  was  tbe  banmess,  and  ^a  bar- 
oaess  bad  bean  present  at  the  scene  of  the  murder. 

"  That  a  woman  might  have  been  seen  on  the  mommin 
path  that  day,  and  that  the  scene  described  by  tbe  bath-keep- 
er's wife  as  to  the  binding  of  the  wound  might  have  4aken 
place,  he  did  not  question.  But  though  tbe  wonuo  bad  at 
atmt  pretended  to  identify  the  lady  with  Madame  Van  Preus- 
sach, she  Iwd  plainly  owned,  in  her  evidence  on  the  trial,  that 
she  cotdd  not.  Her  houso  was  dark ;  the  soeoe,  according  to 
hfr  own  account,  was  over  in  a  few  minutes ;  scarce  a  word 
was  spoken:  how,  then,  at  die  distance  of  a  twalvemaatb, 
could  she  pretend  to  lecognize  tbe  person  whose  wound  bad 
been  bound  op?  Uerhusbawl,  who  had  bound  up  the  wsoad, 
was  dead;  from  btm  bar  testiiMny  ooold  Kceife  no  conabo- 
ratiou. 

"  Was  the  dress  of  the  Baroness  Von  Prawnaoh  ptrved  to 
eoReap<md  with  that  of  tbe  peraon  who  had  been  woimded  ? 
Assnredly  not.   The  bathkeeper's  wife  was  tbe  onfy  wlaiess 
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who  had  mny  disdnot  recoUsctioti  u  to  the  one,  uid  she  thought 
tb«gowti  wu  ofgraentUk.  The  Cotmtras  Von  Kom  andhw 
danghten,  who  ipolu  to  the  drau  worn  by  the  huonees  is 
Hilgenberg,  were  clear  that  it  vb»  not  of  green  silk,  though 
the  private  otHnplainer  bad  doneaUin  hii  power  to  assist  thdr 
meiDOTy.  Both,  to  be  sure,  aeemed  to  have  worn  a  bonnet 
aad  paraso) — of  a  light  color :  the  woo^r  would  have  been  if 
in  summer  ic  had  been  otherwise. 

"  But  a  stripe  of  silk  ia  foimd  wiappcd  looad  the  body,  and 
•notber fnupnentis  fbnnd  atiekingoponabiHh.  ^isassunwd 
dnt  tbese  belonged  U  and  had  been  worn  by  the  faaiale  who 
was  wounded,  i  am  willing  to  take  it  so ;  it  is  a  proof  that 
that  penoo  wns  not  the  baroness.  One  of  the  leading  wit- 
nesses for  the  prosecutioB  (the  rector's  wife)  slates  that  thme 
formed  part  of  a  shawl  so  coarse  and  vulgar,  both  in  color  and 
texture,  that  no  cook  would  have  worn  it.  Does  that  suit 
with  ifaa  i4e%  of  the  Baronaas  Yaa  Pceassaob,  who  lavishes 
foruiiwa  on  inm,  patroaiMS  Madame  Tiafie,  attd  aever  sleeps 
but  with  gloves  onT 

"And  this  brings  ne  to  the  glove.  A  right  hand  glove  is 
found  near  the  Raubslein ;  it  bean  the  scamp  ctf  Madame 
Tiefie.  A  Ufl  band  glove,  beariog  tlw  same  stamp,  is  fotmd 
in  the  possession  of  the  clergyman's  daogbtar,  which  sbe  ap- 
pears  to  have  received  from  the  waitizig- woman  of  the  baron- 
ess. Tlute  mmst  be  a  pair;  ther^ore  the  baroaeas  waa  up- 
on the  mountain :  the  baroness  dropped  the  right  huul  glove, 
which  bears  the  spots  of  blood. 

"But  why  vmsf  the  gloves  be  a  pairl  Because  they  re- 
semble each  other  in  size,  ia  material,  in  wtH^tmanship  1— 
Why,  how  many  thonsand  pairs,  exactly  of  the  same 
must  be  annually  put  into  circulation  from  such  an  eatablish- 
ment  as  Madame  TieSe'^— the  same  pattern,  the  same  mate- 
rials, according  to  the  reigning  fashion!  Who  can  pretend, 
out  of  a  hundred  pairs,  to  say  this  right  band  glove  belongs  to 
that  le&  hand  one?  What,  then,  is  the  resultf  Simply  this 
atdwutmoat:  tliatMBiseuatoiaerofMadameXiefiedropped 
tme  of  ber  gloves  in  the  RaubsiMn,  aad  that  the  accused  is  a 
customer  of  Madame  Tieffe. 

"  But  when  was  this  glove  droppedl  Why  on  the  24th  of 
AuguMi  Why  not  longbeforeT  Why  not  after?  Before 
the  glove  was  found,  a  crowd  had  collected  about  the  Raub- 
atain,  including  many  females:  they  were  busily  exploring  in 
all  direcUons :  how  aanly  night  any  one  of  them  have  drop- 
ped the  glove  in  question  T 

"  What  importance  can  be  attaehed  to  tbe  story  told  by  the 
countess  and  ner  daughters,  that  tbe  baroness  went  out  with 
Danish  gloves  in  the  morning,  and  returned  in  tbe  evening 
with  white  t  If,  as  she  says,  she  paid  a  visit  to  a  friend,  and 
ber  feelings  were  agitated — particularly  as  sbe  only  left  ber 
toward  dusk — was  it  very  unlikely  that  she  augAf  make  an 
involuntary  exchange  of  gloves,  and  then  only  discover  ber 
mistake  when  she  vras  too  far  off  to  letum  atKt  correct  tbe 
error  f 

"  But  according  to  tbe  hypothesis  of  the  public  prosecutor, 
sbe  returned  wounded:  those  white  j^oves  concealed  a  wound 
in  tbe  band.  Who  ever  saw  this  woimd,  which,  if  as  described 
by  the  bathkeeper's  wife,  moat  ban  beat  of  some  siaet  I 
dotdit  wbetber  by  any  process  a  band  so  bandaged  could  be 
forced  into  a  glove,  even  of  large  size.  But  tbe  fanuly  of 
Lai^sitz  saw  nothing  of  tbe  kind.  They  laugh  at  the  suppo- 
sitioB.  Tbe  family  of  Baron  Kettler,  to  wbwe  house  she  re- 
turned the  next  day,  never  heard  of  it.  The  house-surgeon 
never  was  ^plied  to  to  dress  it;  be  speaks,  indeed,  of  an  at- 
tack of  neivoasntss  and  low  spirits,  nit  of  no  wound  in  tbe 
biBid.  If  sbe  wore  bwiJova  when  be  lelt  ber  pulse,  he  states 
also  tbat  l^s  was  ber  constant  practice. 

'*  Socb  a  wound  as  is  described  must  have  left  a  trace.  But 
OD  this  p<nnt  tbe  evidence  is  in  favor  of  the  ascused.  One 
wargaoa,  indeed,  speaks  doubtfully  of  eoma  invisible,  and,  as 
be  adinils,  almost  impalpable  line  running  across  the  hand  - 
which,  with  all  deferanoa,  trqwars  simply'to  have  been  a  nat- 
ural raw.  Tbe  other  two  flandid^  admit  tbat  they  see  no 
uaces  of  any  wound  whatever. 

*'  So  far,  every  thing  is  against  tbe  supposition  on  which 
the  whole  case  of  the  prosecutor  rests — that  the  woimded  per- 
aon  end  tbe  Baroness  Von  Prenssach  are  the  same. 

"  Bnt,  farther,  the  charge  against  the  baroness  involves  tbe 
suppoaitian  tbat  tbe  unnder  took  ]dace  dtiriiv  the  forenoon  of 
tbe  34th  of  August.  On  tbat  day  only  she  was  in  Hilgenberg. 
On  tbe  2Sth  she  returned  to  Blumenrode. 

"  But,  after  all,  what  is  tbe  proof  that  the  murder,  if  such 
it  was,  was  conuDitted  on  tbe34tbl  Wby.not  on  tbe  25th  I 
The  whole  proof  on  tbe  subject  e<mristi     tbe  eonjecturea  of 


the  medical  man,  derived  from  the  ai^iearanoes  of  indptent 
corruption.  Tbe  body  was  found  early  on  the  26tb  of  August  | 
'  a  considerable  fime,*  be  tbuks,  must  have  dapsed  befbre 
such  an  e^wt  would  have  been  produced  by  tbe  infloenoe  of 
the  sun  and  air ;  the  deceased  had  been  seen  aHvo  in  tbe 
morning  of  the  34tfa ;  therefore  he  thinks  tbe  assas^nation 
must  bBV»t8ken  place  early  in  the  course  of  tbat  day. 
^  "  *A  conaiderable  time !  *  How  indefinite !  bow  unsatisfac- 
toiy!  As  if  the  symptoms  of  putre&ctimi  miriit  not  depend 
upon  a  thousand  drewnstaDces  vMcb  baffle  aU  eoigeciiire  as 
to  time !  A  shower  oC  rain,  an  hour  or  two  uS  hotter  stm- 
sbiaa,  the  dampness  or  dryness  of  the  attpoiqpbcre,  the  previous 
hatnt  of  body  of  tbe  deceased,  might  titber  accelerau  or  re- 
tard the  approaches  of  decay.  How  can  any  one,  who  never 
once  saw  the  deceased  before,  pretend  to  say  that  if  the  death 
took  phice  on  the  25th,  all  tbewe  gymptoms  which  were  actu- 
ally found  would  not  equally  have  developed  theraselres? 

"  Nay,  tbe  probability  is,  that  it  waa  at  least  in  the  course 
at  the  night  following  the  24tb  that  tbe  murder  was  commit- 
ted. Had  the  body,  according  to  the  nation  of  tbe  public 
prosecutor,  been  placed  in  the  chapel  in  tbe  forenoon  of  the 
34tfa,  it  is  next  to  impossible  that  it  should  not  in  tbe  course 
of  tl^  day  have  been  obswved-  Tbat  Saturday  was  the 
birthday  of  tbe  Princess — a  day  when  the  road  to  the  dnqiel 
most  have  beat  frequented  by  tbe  villagers  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. The  probabtii^  is  tbat  tbe  deed  had  not  then  been 
cemmitlod;  tor  tbe  public  prosecutor  binuelf  assumes,  tbat 
the  murder  and  tbe  conveyance  of  tbe  body  to  the  chapel 
took  place  at  tbe  same  time.  But  if  the  deed  only  took  place 
on  tiie  nigbt  of  the  24th,  tbe  whole  fabric  of  presumpUons,  so 
iageniously  built  on  tbe  mysienous  absence  of  tbe  baroness 
frmn  Hilgenberg  on  that  day,  falls  to  tbe  ground. 

"  And,  after  all,  what  vras  there  in  her  conduct  during  that 
day  to  lead  to  the  presumption  of  guilt!  The  view  of  the  pro- 
secutor, it  mast  be  recollected,  is,  that  she  came  u  Hilgen- 
beig  on  that  day,  in  consequence  of  previens  concert,  to  keep 
tbe  appointment  alluded  to  in  tbe  letter  of  the  31st  July,  and 
the  fragment  found  in  the  muuc-book. 

"  Bat  do  the  circomstances  suit  with  tbat  anpposition  t  It 
was  mere  accident  that  the  family  of  Baron  Kettler  did  not 
accompany  her  to  Hilgenberg  on  tbat  day ;  in  which  case, 
how  waa  she  to  have  extricated  herself  from  their  company  f 
a  pretended  invitation  from  a  friend  who  navor  existed  ? 
They  who  were  ber  intimau  friends,  who  knew  with  whom 
she  had  assaciated,  could  not  have  been  deceived  by  such  a 
fable.  Tbe  idea  of  a  concerted  scheme  of  this  kind  is  fimber 
contradicted  by  ber  conduct.  She  receives  a  letter  from 
Madame  Seehaueeu — reads  it — puts  it  into  the  hands  of  the 
ceuntass — is  prevailed  on  by  her  to  accept  tbe  iitvitotiim.  Is 
there  nay  evidaice  that  she  did  not  visit  Usdame  Sechanion  1 
It  is  saia  so  such  person  was  aver  known  M  nnde  in  Hilgen 
beig.  Tbat  nay  be ;  it  is  not  said  tbat  she  vended  in  Hil 
genlMrg.  She  was  a  foreigner ;  she  may  have  been  pauing 
through  tbe  wauring-place  where  her  friend  was ;  she  may 
have  Stopped  but  for  a  single  day  at  Madame  Veitel's. 

"  I  do  not  dispute  tbat,  on  tbe  day  hi  question,  my  client 
did  insit  tbe  house  of  Madamo  Vohat.  I  say  she  went  there 
to  visit  the  firiend  who  had  teqnested  ber  presence.  Tbe  pub- 
lic prosecutor  says  she  went  there  u  meet  her  husband,  with 
whom  she  afterwards  walked  ibrougb  the  garden,  and  in  the 
direction  of  the  mountains.  Tbe  servant  who  carried  the 
message  speaks,  indeed,  of  a  young  man  whom  she  saw  in 
Madame  Veitel's;  and  this,  it  seems,  according  to  tbe  prose- 
cutor's theory,  was  Hermann.  Sbe  dees  not  say  sbe  saw  the 
parties  meet ;  for  Jiadame  Vritel  met  end  disnutsed  her  at 
the  door.  , 

"  But  it  is  plain,  firon  ber  description  of  the  genilemen  she 
saw,  that  it  was  not  Hermann.  The  dead  man  was  found 
dressed  in  long  loose  nankeen  pantaloons  above  bis  boots;  this 
was  the  dress  also  ia  which  he  was  last  seen  by  the  loodloid 
eatly  on  the  moniing  of  tbe  34tb.  Tbe  young  man  in  Mad- 
ame Veiters  bouse  wore  'tight  buckskin  i>antaloonB,  with 
boots  drawn  over  them.'  How  is  this  reconcilable  t  If  Her- 
mann was  murdered  in  the  course  of  the  forenoon  af  tbe  34tb, 
when  did  he  change  hi«  dress  so  as  to  appear  differently  at- 
tired in  Hilgi^nberg  f  Wben  and  where  did  be  again  cbango 
his  dress  between  leaving  Madame  Veitel's  and  ms  murder  f 
The  idea  ttiat  this  person  was  Hermann,  a  position  essential 
to  tbe  theory  of  the  public  prosecutor,  is  totally  untenable. 

"  That  any  lady  and  gentleman  had  been  seen  leiiving  Mad- 
ame Veitel's  in  the  direction  of  the  mountains,  rested  on  no 
evklenee.    Tbe  maid  had  not  seen  them  ;  she  spokn  only  of 
some  mart  to  tint  effect  wfafeb  she  ^RnthtoKma  from  her 
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mutrew.  Both  |be  macter  and  miMnM  wem  Bsamioed,  and 
they  suted  diatiacdy  they  had  won  mitbiag  of  the  kind,  and 
could  not  have  said  to. 

"  The  tcetM  at  BAadame  Teitel'a  bad  do  eomwetlon  what* 
•rer  with  tb«  evenu  in  the  Raubateln. 

"  But  the  prowcutor  insists  that  all  doubt  is  removed  by 
the  ^t,  that  the  watch  and  the  maniege  ring  of  the  decoasnd 
are  fboiid  in  the  poweawoii  of  the  aceiued.  I  adnut  at  once 
the  watch  ii  Hennaan'a  watch  j  the  rinr  is  HennaBo's  mar- 
riaga  ring.  But  I  ask  what  ^nat  is  uiere  that  these  ever 
belonged  to  the  ieceaaed;  what  proof,  ia  particalar,  that  tliey 
were  in  bis  possession  at  or  near  to  the  time  of  his  murder  T 

The  bonsekeeper,  the  servants  at  K  ,  the  innkeeper  at  the 

foreat,  all  apenk  only  of '  a  gokl  wateb,'  '  a  gold  ring none  of 
them  did  or  coaU  identify  Uiis  cold  watch  uid  this  ring. 

*<  Did  Banm  Ferdinand  t  Ha  saw  Us  biotbn  in  life  for 
the  last  time  when  his  muriage  with  my  cHent  took  place. 
The  aepara^n  occurred  while  he  was  on  hia  travels;  when 
he  returned,  Hermsna  had  already  gone  d>roed.  What  he 
may  have  possessed,  what  trinkeu  be  may  have  worn  after 
that  time,  it  is  impoaaible  that  Baron  Ferdinand  can  know. 

"  But  bow  simple,  after  all,  is  the  M^anntion  t  The  watch 
was  a  raarriage  present,  the  ring  was  Hermann's  weddii^ 
ring.  Is  it  not  a  well-known  practUM  for  lovers  or  spouses 
who  have  sepai  ated,  to  return  to  each  other  the  gifU  they  have 
received  in  their  days  of  afiecdDn  or  of  union ;  gif^  which 
would  only  serve  in  future  to  awakan  painful  recollections  ? 
Was  it  not  natural  that,  when  the  sepaintioo  took  place, 
these  tokens  of  aSeeticRi  should  have  been  ratumad  by  the 
husband  to  Ms  wife  f  This  was  the  view  that  occurred  at 
mice  to  the  wuting>maid,  as  she  has  expluned  in  her  evi- 
dence. My  client,  too,  never  won  her  wedding  ring  after  the 
leperalion.  And  whyl  It  was  returned,  as  the  waiting- 
maid  states,  to  her  husband. 

"  Thus,  then,  the  cirannistance  on  which  the  prosecutor  ii^ 
sisted  so  strongly,  admits  of  the  simplest  explaoatioo. 

"  But  were  it  proved  that  Albertine  Von  Preusaach  had 
really  seen  and  spoken  to  her  husband  shortly  before  his  death, 
is  the  case  of  the  prosecutor  materially  advanced,  so  far  as 
regards  a  guilty  panicipatisn  on  her  part  in  her  husband's 
death  ?  Wore  wo  even  to  concede  that  the  invohintary  excla- 
mation of  an  agitated  motho-,  utterod  in  a  moment  of  distno- 
tion,  inferred  in  her  mind  a  suspicioD — the  prosecutor  calls  it 
a  conviction — that  her  daughter  was  not  a  stranger  to  her  hus- 
band's death.  It  remains  te  be  shown  that  that  knowledge 
was  of  a  criminal  character.  The  prosecutor  meets  the  point 
feirly,  for  he  maintains  that  she  was  herself  the  perpetrator  of 
the  <lo?d. 

"  But  by  what  proofe  dow  he  support  «ius  charge  f  None 
whatever.  By  attvmimf  a  fine-spun  theory  of  a  secret  oor- 
respondence — a  cimoerted  interview— m  maal  among  the  ruins 
—a  fit  of  intoxication  on  the  part  of  the  husband— a  quarrel 
—an  attempt  at  violenoe— the  convenient  discovery  of  a  knife, 
and  a  blow  dealt  therewith  by  the  wife,  wluch  at  onee  reaches 
the  heart  ef  ber  husband !  And  this  is  all— literally  all — 
which  is  gravely  urged  as  proof  against  a  person  of  die  noble, 
the  stainless  cbaractei  enjoyed  by  the  prisoner  at  the  bar. 

"  But  no  I  It  is  aaid,  the  evidence  may  not  prove  the  deed, 
but  it  proves  that  she  was  capable  of  committing  the  deed. 
What  is  that  evidence  1 

"  Has  any  single  act  ia  the  course  of  her  life  been  pointed 
out  which  leads  to  soeh  a  conclusion  f  At^  act  of  cruelty 
wbidi  would  make  her  careless  of  the  life  of  a  fellow  creature, 
capobleof  commitiing  thg  deepest  of  crimes  against  the  being 
who  stood  towards  her  in  the  most  endearing  of  relations— 
her  husband,  the  father  of  her  dead  son,  of  her  surviving 
daughter  1  No  ;  trifling  miseiable  gossip  as  to  quarrels  with 
servants,  a  box  on  the  ear  bestowed  upon  an  impertinent  vt  ait- 
ing-wonian,a  sharp  reply  in  answer  to  the  imperious  speeches 
of  a  dictatorial  hmband.  What  human  hnng  could  be  safo 
from  the  suspicion  of  being  capable  of  murder,  if  trifles  l.ke 
these  were  to  be  raksd  up,  collected,  and  serfeualy  brought 
forward  as  proofs  of  such  an  accusntiont 

"  Let  the  case  be  supposed  that  sbo  had  met  her  husband 
at  the  time  appcnnted ;  that  others  also  had  iieen  present, 
(and  every  thing  seemed  to  point  to  more  than  ono  having 
been  present  on  the  occasion*,)  that  a  quarrel  of  some  kind 
had  ensued,  tn  which  the  husband  fell— the  wife  having  no 
shore  in  it — on  the  contrary,  standing  by  a  helpless  spuptator 
of  the  dreadful  scene :  that  ber  own  safety  could  only  be  pur- 
chased by  lur  vowing  gKcncy  In  regard  to  what  had  passed 
— wotdd  not  this  account  for  all  which  had  taken  place,  at 
least  as  plausibly  as  the  hypotbeus  <tf  the  pnbhc  prosecutor  ? 


Even  if  he  inriatad  on  the  wound  as  a  proved  feet  in  the  caw, 
would  it  not  be  as  well  explained  upon  the  supposition  dot 
the  kad  in^tetmaily  mUrfered  to  prevtni  Aer  Aasfrtuufi 
faU,  and  been  wounded  m  the  attemptt  The  loss  of  the 
glove — the  scene  in  the  bath^eeper's — her  ogitatioa  on  her 
return  to  the  family  of  the  countess— her  contusion  qb  mtet- 
ing  Ferdinand— the  Mtpressions  attributed  to  bet— even  her 
obstinate  silence,  which  he  fairiy  allowed  to  be  the  ctrcom- 
Bianco  that  aeemed  to  weigh  most  against  her,  adtmtted,  woa 
this  view  of  the  case,  of  a  salisfectory  expIanatioB.  ihsi 
silence  might  be  the  result  of  a  mistaken  notion  of  rdigiotN 
obligation — it  night  be  the-  result  of  gratitude  for  her  prese> 
vation ;— the  more  strongly  felt,  the  more  consistently  acted 
aa,  in  prmportimi  to  the  purity  and  ingenuousness  <£  her  owa 
mind,  and  to  her  pnneUlioaB  sense  at  datj  in  vegaid  to  ihg 
petibcmance  of  obfigations,  even  when  these  were  ia  bobh 
nwasure  extorted." 

Such  was  the  auhstance  (imperfiectly  reported)  of  a  two 
hours*  speech  on  the  part  of  the  advocate  for  the  defence. 

The  president  proceeded  to  sum  up.  His  speech  vas  a 
mastentece  of  clearness  and  precision— impartial  and  candid 
in  the  higbast  degree ;  yet  the  impresaion  which  it  left  oo  tha 
mind  of  we  advocate  for  the  defence  was,  that  lus  ineUnslioD 
was  on  the  whole  unfavorable  to  the  prisoner,  so  far  at  Im 
moral  convictioo  went,  though  he  pointsd  out,  with  tlie  ut- 
most fairness,  the  points  of  the  case  where  the  proof  appcand 
to  be  narrow  or  defective.  The  juij  were  furnished  with  sU 
the  documents  necessary  for  their  consideration,  and  were  re- 
tiring, after  tlM  address  oi  the  president,  to  coosidec  tlwir 
verdict. 


THE  DANGERS  OF  IGNORANCE. 


There  are  few  villages  in  the  country  which  do  not  pnttA 
us  specimens  of  the  uneducated ;  we  meethim  in  the  gin^iop 
and  in  the  street ;  he  is  an  idler,  a  drunkard  a  quarrelle^ :  nt 
hear  ef  him  in  every  riot,  be  is  aa  aider  and  abettor  in  every 
■utrage.  His  family  ore  slovenly,  raeklns,  debased,  wretch- 
ed. He  is  a  quorreUer  heeenso  a  drunkard ;  and  he  is  s 
drunkard  because  he  is  idle.    But  why  is  he  idlef 

Because  he  has  never  felt  the  value  of  labor,  the  plesnn 
of  thinking,  the  joy  of  a  good  conscience.  He  faas  Dem 
been  habituated  to  form  judgements  of  these  things.'  Tbs 

Siwers  nacessary  to  form  judgements  have  been  neglecied.-- 
s  has  never  been  taught  to  examine,  to  inquire,  to  attend. 
He  has  become  passive.  He  feels  tin  pressure  of  wsnt 
brought  on  by  his  own  habits ;  but  how  does  he  try  te  nmeij 
ill  All  his  life  he  has  been  taught  to  spare,  as  much  as  pos- 
sible, his  own  exertions,  and  to  hang,  beggar-like,  as  diuc|i 
as  possible  on  those  of  others.  He  ia  the  slave,  fron  Isn- 
nesB,  of  authority.  It  is  not  in  a  sudden  emergenm  be  islfte- 
ly  to  throw  it  off.  All  his  life  be  has  sacrificed,  widi  tbe 
short-sighted  selfishness  of  ignorance,  the  future  to  the  prf 
sent,  and  every  interest,  pnblic  and  pri%'ate,  to  his  owa. 
is  turbulent,  ImtBot  independent ;  be  talks  of  freedom,  and  n 
the  slave  of  every  man  and  thing  around.  But  indolwce  ii 
not  a  mere  passive  vice.  Better  to  "  wear  out"  Aan  to  "nwi 
out"  has  been  truly  said;  but  bewbe  "runsont'"*  wears  wt 
too.  No  greater  burden  than  slodi;  no  ffeeaur  csbki^ 
of  the  spirit  and  body  of  man  than  doing  nothing  aad  hanng 
nothing  to  do.  Every  day  spent  in  inactivity  renders  aetuMi 
UMire  difficult !  every  hour  which  does  not  add,  ateala  sway 
some  instrument  of  virtue  and  happiness,  and  leaves  tbe  slug- 
gard more  at  the  mercy  eif  those  visitstiins  of  sickness  sr 
want  to  which  even  the  indnstriotts  are  exposed. 

Nor  is  this  all.    Omission  of  duty  soon  becomes  coaian*- 
noD  of  crime.    Painful  reflections  now  beset  hhn.  Th^ 
sought  to  be  extinguished,  hut  not  by  reform.  '^""f^^J^ 
drivea  him  to  fresh  vice.  This  goes  on  for  a  tims  [  but 
meana,  companions,  must  at  last  fiul.    Then  ili>  *J 
sees,  for  the  first  Ume,  how  bootleas^  be  has  'Vf^^ 
away  the  healthy  moraing-lide,  the  wtwktng  hsurs  of  hfc.— 
He  has  paid  down  existence,  and  all  that  makes  existewes 
glory  and  a  good,  in  advance.    Body  and  soul  are  apent.  *W 
becomee  sullen  end  aour.    Dtaappointments  thicken 
and  they  ore  all  of  his  own  causing.    His  farm  is 
with  weeds,  his  shop  deserted,  his  children  profligates  sm 
rebels.  UabonsehokTabeU.  H.,— "^Hv  b««nes  an  ene- 
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my  to  all  toeial  ordinanoe,  to  law,  justice,  truth,  good  ftith— 
to  all  that  makes  community  to  man.  He  envies  and  hates 
the  good  and  bapi^;  he  looks  on  eveiy  check  as  a  wrong,  on 
srety  prosperous  man  as  a  fee. 

Whither  is  he  to  rush  for  rescue  from  these  encompassing 
evibf  The  go«pel  he  never  understood,  and  therefore  never 
praotieed.  His  religion  is  an  hypocrisy  or  a  superstition.  It 
affiirds  him  now  no  direcdon  in  his  errors,  no  consolation  in 
Us  afflictionB.  He  finds  in  it  neither  warmth  nor  light.  The 
religion  he  teamed  never  penetrated  to  the  spirit:  it  was  a 
tinkling  cymbal,  a  jargon  of  meaningless,  and  profitless  words. 
But  crime,  which  1^  long  been  ripe  in  thought,  is  at  last  on 
the  point  of  bursting.  He  is  at  last  ready  for  a  desperate  at- 
tempt. Education  has  been  held  ap  as  the  great  pnneiple  of 
all  mod«ni  resikimeis  and  disorder.  la  this  dw  case  T  Iiet 
&ms  anawer. 


THE  STORMT  PETREL. 

This  omiaous  harbinger  of  the  deep  is  seen  nearly  through- 
out the  whole  expanse  of  the  Atlantic,  from  Newfoundland  to 
ths  tropical  parts  of  America,  whence  it  wanders  even  to  .  Af- 
rica and  the  coasts  of  Spain.    Frem  the  ignorance  and  supei> 
stition  of  mariners,  an  unlavorabla  pr^ndice  has  long  been 
entertained  against  these  adventurous  and  harmless  wander- 
ers, and  as  sinister  messengera  of  the  storrn,  in  which  tbey 
are  often  involved  with  the  vessel  tbey  follow,  they  have  been 
onjustly  stigmatized  by  tha  name  of  Stormy  Petrels,  Devil's 
Birds,  and  Mother  Carey's  Chickens.    At  nearly  aU  seasons 
oCtbe  year,  these  Swallow  Petrels,  in  small  flocks,  are  seen 
wandering  almost  alone,  over  the  wide  waste  of  the  ocean. 
Oq  the  edge  of  soundings,  as  she  loses  sight  of  the  distant 
headland,  and  launches  upon  the  depths  of  the  unbounded  and 
fearful  abyss  of  waters,  flocks  of  these  dark,  swift  Hying  and 
ominous  birds  begin  to  shoot  around  the  vessel,  and  finally 
lake  tbmr  station  in  her  foaming  wake.    In  this  situation,  as 
bumble  dependants,  they  fallow  for  their  pittance  of  fare,  con- 
stantly and  keenly  watching  the  agitated  surge  for  any  floating 
mollnsca,  and  are  extremely  gratified  with  any  kind  of  &t 
animal  matter  thrown  overboard,  which  they  invariably  dis- 
cover, however  small  tbe  morael,  or  mountainous  and  foaming 
the  raging  wave  on  which  it  may  happen  to  float  Oa  m^dng 
soch  discovery,  they  auddenly  stop  in  their  ury  and  swallow 
like  flight,  and  whirl  instantly  down  to  tbe  water.  Some-, 
times  nine  or  ten  thus  crowed  together  like  a  flock  of  chickens 
scrambling  for  the  same  morsel ;  at  tbe  same  time  pattering 
on  the  water  with  tbeir  feet,  as  if  walking  on  the  surface,  they 
balance  themselves  with  gently  fluttering  and  outspread  wings, 
and  often  dip  down  their  beads  to  collect  the  sinking  abject 
inpnrsuit.  On  other  occasions,  as  if  seeking  relief  from  their 
almoat  perpetual  exercise  of  flighi,  they  jerk  and  hop  widely 
over  tlu>  water,  re-bounding  as  their  feet  touch  the  surface, 
with  great  agility  and  alcrtness.  There  is  somotlung  cheerful 
aad  amusing  in  tbe  sight  of  these  little  flocks,  steadily  follow- 
fag  after  this  vessel,  so  light  and  unconcerned  across  the 
diMiy  oGcoo.    During  a  gale  it  is  truly  interesting  to  witness 
diair  intrepidity  and  address.    Unappalled  by  the  storm  that 
sorikes  terror  into  the  breast  of  the  mariner,  tbey  ara  seen 
cottraiag  wildly  and  rapidly  ever  tbe  waves,  descending  their 
■ides,  then  mouatiog  with  tlio  lu^aking  surge  which  threat 
ened  to  burst  over  thoir  bead*  ;  sweeping  through  the  hollow 
waves  as  in  •  sheltered  valley,  and  again  mourning  wiUi  tbo  rising 
billow,  the  Petrel  trips  and  jerks  sportively  and  securely  on 
the  surfoce  of  the  roughest  sea,  defying  the  horrors  of  the  storm, 
and  like  some  magic  being  seems  to  take  delight  in  braving 
overwhelming  daogem.    At  other  times  we  see  these  aerid 
messengers  playfuUy  courding  ttom  side  to  side  in  the  wake  of 
the  ship,  making  excursiooii  far  and  wide  on  every  side,  now 
■a  advance,  then  far  behind,  returning  again  to  the  vessel,  as 
as  if  she  ware  stationary,  though  muring  at  the  mo:tt  rapid 
rate.    A  little  after  dark  they  generally  cease  their  arduous 
eomrte,  and  take  tlieir  uninterrupted  rest  upon  the  water,  ar- 
riving in  the  wake  of  tbe  vessel  they  had  left,  as  I  have  ob- 
served, by  about  nine  or  ten  o'clock  of  tbo  following  morning. 
In  this  way  we  were  followed  by  tho  same  flock  of  birds  to 
the  soundinga  of  the  Axoret,  and  until  we  came  in  sight  of  the 
lalaofFkms. 

Aooeidiiv  to  Bufibn,  the  Petrel  aequiret  its  name  ^rom  the 
Apoitb  Pner,  who  ia  also  said  to  osve  walked  upon  the 


water.  At  dmes  we  bear  from  these  otherwise  silent  birds 
by  di^,  a  low  tetet.  Keel,  and  in  the  craring  anxiety,  appa- 
rently to  obtain  something  from  us,  tbey  utter  a  low  twittering 
pe  up,  or  chirp.  In  the  night,  when  d^turfoed  by  tbe  passage 
of  a  vessel,  tbey  rise  in  a  low,  vague,  and  harrieil  flight  from 
the  water,  and  utter  a  singuUr  guiteral  chattering,  like  kuk, 
iKi,  i'Vi'i'fjf,  ending  in  alow  tvritter  like  that  of  tba 
swallow.  These  Petrels  are  said  to  breed  in  great  numbers 
on  the  rocky  shores  of  the  Bahama  Islands,  and  the  Bermn- 
das,  and  along  some  parts  of  tbe  coast  of  East  Florida  and 
Cuba.  Mr.  Audubon  informs  me  that  tbey  also  breed  in  laige 
Hocks  on  the  mud  and  sand  islands,  off  Cape  Sable,  in  Nova 
Scotia,  burrowing  downwards  from  tbe  surface  to  the  depth 
of  afoot  or  more.  Tbey  alio  commonly  employ  the  holes 
and  cavities  of  rocks  sear  the  sea  for  this  fmrpose.  After  the 
period  of  incubation  they  return  to  feed  their  yotmg  only  during 
the  ni^t,  with  oily  food  which  they  raise  from  their  stomachs. 
At  these  times  they  are  heard  dirougb  most  part  of  the  night, 
making  a  continual  cluttering  sound  like  firogs.  In  June  or 
July,  or  about  the  time  that  they  breed,  tbey  are  still  aeen-oiu 
at  sea  for  scona  of  leagues  mm  the  land,  tbe  swiftness  of 
dieir  flig^  allowing  them  daily  to  make  dieae  vast  excnrsiona 
in  quest  of  their  ordinary  prey ;  and  hence,  besides  their  sus- 
picious appearance  in  braving  stonna,  as  if  aided  by  the  dark 
ruler  of  the  air,  they  breed,  according  to  the  superstitious 
opinion  of  sailors,  like  no  other  honest  bird,  for  taking  no 
time  for  the  purpose  on  land,  they  merely  hatch  their  egg,  it 
is  said,  under  their  wings,  as  tbey  sic  on  the  water ! 


VESUVIUS,  HERCULANiEUM  AND  POMPEII— 1&40. 

Whoever  sojourns  at  Naples,  were  it  only  but  a  day,  expe- 
riences the  irresistible  desire  of  going  to  see  what  is  posung 
at  tbe  bottom  of  that  crater  which  perpetually  smokes.  It  is 
especially  towards  evening,  when  the  sun  has  disnpppared 
beneath  the  horizon,  that  the  vapors  of  Vesuvius  assume  a 
denser  tint,  and  deck  its  summit  with  a  bouquet  of  brighioi- 
wbiteness.  At  Resina  yon  find  horses,  donkeys,  and  con- 
ductors, who  convey  travellers  half  way  up  the  mountain  to  a 
spot  called  the '  Hermitage.'  This  first  ride  is  not  an  unini^ 
resting  one.  Here  nature  is  not  yet  dead.  You  pass  through 
vineyards  planted  in  ashes,  which  yield  tbe  celebrated  Lac- 
ryma  Ckriila  wine,  two  sorts  of  which  there  are  much  infe- 
rior to  their  fame ;  then  oomo  some  nameless  trees,  the  fore- 
most sentinels  of  vegetatiOBf  which  the  nest  eruption  will  de- 
vour ;  and,  lastly,  you  reach  tbe  *  Hermitage,'  suiTOunded  on 
all  sides,  save  one,  by  tbe  lava  of  1794,  1810,  and  1822.— 
Hero  you  alight,  and  enter  a  region  of  chaos.  Nomoretrees, 
vegetation,  birds,  or  insects  are  to  be  seen.  Every  thing  is 
dork,  bristling  with  points,  rent  into  deep  and  rugged  frac- 
tures, covered  with  scoria,  of  a  sulphurous  smell,  which  tear 
your  feet  before  tbey  bnm  them.  You  are  now  at  tbe  foot  of 
the  oonr ;  all  that  remains  to  be  done  is  to  ascend  vertically 
along  tbe  external  sides  of  the  volcano,  halting  on  your  way 
to  cast  a  glance  at  a  lateral  plateau,  called  La  Som ma,  which 
was,  no  doubt,  at  one  time  the  main  focus  of  Vesuvius. 

If  your  heart  has  not  failed  you  along  this  ladder  of  dried 
lava,  you  will  reach  the  top  of  the  vidcano  in  three  quarters 
of  an  hour.  Here  tbo  sight  begina — a  terrible,  original,  and 
unexpected  one,  notwithstanding  all  the  descriptions  given  of 
iL  Imagine  a  tunnel  five  hundred  wUreM  deep,  whose  upper 
edges  present  innumerable  crevices,  whilst  from  the  lower 
part  rise  clouds  of  sulphurous  vapor,  which  escape  by  num- 
berless apertures,  bordered  with  dust  of  a  lively  orange  color. 
If  you  atop  to  admire  in  the  distance  tbe  city  sf  Naples,  softly 
spreading  round  the  gulf,  and  at  your  feet  tbe  ever  smoking 
crater,  you  feel  tbe  fire  penetrating  your  boots,  and  tbe  guide 
will  urge  you  to  walk,  in  order  to  avoid  aocidents.  Tbe 
ground,  when  strongly  struck,  yields  a  certain  metalic  sound, 
and  as  you  go  round  the  mountain  you  meet  with  gaping  ap- 
ertures, nt  the  bottom  of  which  bums  a  red  and  fattisn  fiome. 
I  have  plunged  into  one  of  those  pits  a  long  cbesnut-tree 
stick,  fresh  cut,  and  covered  with  its  still  moist  bark,  and  it 
has  instantly  caught  fire.  As  you  kneel  before  those  infernal 
gates  to  ascertain  their  dep^  yon  dudoctly  perceive  wiihln 
hand  t«»b  the  fl«me  be.p^it>|^.y^(g^^^iet,  and 
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Blmost  limpid  ;  it  diaohuges  clouds  of  sulphurout  acid  gu, 
which  excite  a  cough,  and  soon  compel  the  obfterrer  to  quit 
the  ipoc  The  ground,  if  such  nam*  can  be  given  to  the  dan- 
gerous floor  which  covers  the  orifice  of  the  volcano,  is  streweii 
with  grey  lava,  ashes,  melting  sulphur,  and  pyrite  substaocea, 
whence  eacaiwa,  at  intervala,  a  white  imoke,  wUch  afifocu 
jrour  syes  tna  lunga,  aod  ;et  yon  canRot  retire  without  reloc- 
taDce  firem  that  awful  iceae.  One  can  icaroriy  oonoeiTebow 
that  crater,  so  narrow  ia  its  lower  part,  has  vomited  heaps  of 
lava  large  enough  to  form  a  mountain  four  times  as  hulky  as 
the  Vesuvius  itself,  without  mentioning  the  ashes,  small  peb- 
bles, and  masses  of  boiling  water,  which  the  wind  haa  •ome* 
times  carried  to  enormous  distances. 

Notwithstanding  iu  fearful  nspeetf  the  Verarina  mBfhe 
easily  approached,  even  when  its  erupUoBB  take  [dnee.  The 
lava  itaelf,  whose  progress  ia  so  formidable  and  iuBexible,  ad- 
vances vrith  exti'eme  slowness.  One  has  time  to  aroid  or  % 
before  it.  The  slightest  olMtacle  stops  it ;  it  turns  round  oo- 
jects,  bums  them  if  they  be  combustible,  and  envelopes  and 
peti^as  (bem  as  it  coob,  if  they  be  not  so.  Thus  it  is  th&i  the 
ei^  (tf  Hefculaaeam  has  bem  sealed  into  a  •eni-mtaUie 
masB,  and  aa  it  wore  oaat  in  the  lava  which  now  covers  it.— 
Pompeii  has  diMmwared  under  a  discbarge  from  Vesuvina — 
under  a  shower  of*  ashes  and  little  atones  which  have  grad- 
tnlly  though  rapidly  covered  it,  just  as  certain  Alpine  viUsgea 
disappear  beneath  the  anow  in  our  severe  winters.  Such  is 
the  reason  why  ao  much  money  hes  been  expended  in  uncov- 
ering but  a  few  small  parts  of  Herculnneum,  namely,  its  thea- 
tre, which  oontianea  hid  in  utter  darkness ;  while  a  third  part 
of  Pompeii  has  been  cleared,  exhibits  itself  to  the  open  sky, 
and  renders  us  contemporary  with  its  inhabitants.  Let  us, 
therefore,  hasten  down  the  Veauvins,  and  view  its  ravagea, 
which  itava  been  miraculously  preserved  ftnr  us  in  its  whole 
splendor,  a  city  of  thir^  thousand  souls,  buried  for  eighteen 
hundred  years  past. 

Uerculaneum  and  Pompeii  seem  both  ^ery  distant  from  the 
focus  a(  Vesuvius.  They  are  now  separated  from  it  by  inhab- 
itants, and  cultivated  spaces  have  been  cenqoered  from  the 
lava,  and  recoverod  from  the  volcano.  The  village  of  Portici 
is  built  upo»  the  roo/$  of  the  first  of  those  two  cities,  which 
waa  petrified  on  the  day  of  its  death,  and  into  the  tomb  of 
which  one  deacends  as  into  a  mine,  by  a  sort  of  a  shaft,  end- 
ing at  the  theatre  where,  it  ia  conjectured,  (he  inhabitants 
were  assembled  when  the  eruption  surprised  them.  It  was 
in  1689  that  the  ruins  of  the  ci^  made  their  appearance  for 
the  first  timo  in  an  excavation  made  at  random,  which  was 
resumed  in  1720,  and  finally  organixed  in  1738,  with  admira- 
ble success.  The  diieovery  of  the  theatre  and  of  every  thing ' 
else  has  taken  place  sinca  that  period.  The  theatre  is  of 
Greek  architecture ;  it  is  ornamented  with  a  fine  front,  oiul 
wiUi  marble  columns  standing  on  the  stage  itself;  the  specta- 
tors occupied  twenty-one  rows  of  steps,  with  a  gallery  above 
embeUisbiMl  with  bronze  statues.  One  can  siitL  distinguish 
the  places  allotted  to  the  magistrates,  the  scene  behind  which 
the  actors  withdrew,  and  a  number  tk  objecu  which  exdte  in 
the  traveller  mingled  astonishment  and  emotion.  There  are 
also  at  HercuIanetuB  a  Forum  surroimded  with  poiticees  and 
temples,  which  ore  almost  all  of  them  damaged,  and  a  jail 
with  old  iron  rusty  bars,  to  which  the  prisoners  were  chained 
—a  melancholy  feature  of  all  times  and  places,  and  a  monot- 
OBOua  emblem  of  sodety  atall  periods.  As  you  leave  these 
excavations,  which  have  as  yet  made  little  progress,  and  can- 
not be  much  extended  without  endangering  the  safety  of  Por^ 
Uci,  you  distinctly  perceive  several  strata  of  lava,  proving  be- 
yond a  doubt  that  Hercolaaaum  was  dromud  in  repeated 
enipuons  of  Vesuvius. 

The  difficult  of  carrying  cm  Ihe  excavatkuis  at  so  great  a 
depth,  and  under  the  very  foundations  of  a  now  town,  has 
caused  the  ruins  of  Hereulaneum  to  be  almost  abandoned  for 
those  of  Pompeii,  which  present  a  far  mure  striking,  interest. 
At  Hereulaneum  there  are  only  catacombs-  At  Pompeii  the 
Romans  entirely  revive  *,  the  houses  stand,  and  are  furnished 
and  «Damented  with  picturcsqoe  puntings ;  the  oellars  are 
slocked  as  well  as  the  tables ;  in  more  than  one  dwelling  the 
dinner  ku  been  found  on  the  table,  and  the  skeletoa^  of  the 
guests  round  it,  and  then  you  enter  every  where  on  some  floor; 
and  as  the  ashes,  which  tie  hut  a  faw  metrcM  thick  upon  the 
ancient  buildings,  are  cleared,  the  town  appears,  as  ours  come 
to  light  again  when  the  snow  melts  in  mountainous  countries. 
You  arrive  by  a  suberb  wholly  lined  with  Roman  tombs,  and 
walk  over  a  Roman  pavement,  worn  out  by  Roman  vehicles ; 
yon  may  enter  the  inn ;  there  are  the  stablea,  with  the  lipgs 
u  &Bten  the  bones ;  close  Ir^  is  the  (arricT,  with  hia  sign  over 


his  door.  If  yon  penetrate  into  one  of  those  tombs,  yon  w3l 
Sod  urns  containing  aihes,  hair,  and  ftagmenta  of  calcined 
bonea.  Every  where  are  displayed  inscrifitions,  uneSaeed, 
dignified  and  touching,  such  as  the  epitaph  dedicated  by  a 
woman  to  her  husband  :  "Bervilia,  to  tht  friend^/  ktr 
soul."  Let  us  advance ;  we  are  in  the  town.  To  the  right 
o(  the  gate  you  behold  the  guardian's  sentry-box  cut  into  the 
atone.  Take  the  footway,  for  there  are  footways  at  Pompeii, 
Roman  footways,  with  poata  at  intervals  on  bocfa  rides,  foot- 
ways wherein  one  ceases  not  to  gue  on  edwefrfuts,  made  ! 
eighteen  hundred  yeara  ago  I 

Whom  do  you  vrish  to  be  taken  to  T  Yeuhave  but  to  speak 
— the  names  are  written  on  the  door  of  every  house,  in  laige 
red  letters.  Hera  is  an  ^MithecaiT's  abop,  widi  his  dn^  in 
phials,  with  siugical  instntmeots  and  balsams  aiiil  yielding  a 
smell.  Here  are  far  dtflerent  things,  by  njy  laith !  Enter, 
you  have  nothing  to  fear :  but  I  dare  not  tell  you  where  you 
are,  unless  you  perceived  the  sign  over  the  dou-.  What  tUnk 
you  of  it  1 — and  yet  facing  one  <tf  those  hooaes  stands  •  tem* 
pie  of  Veata! 

Let  na,  then,  pay  a  fiaw  visits;  we  are  in  a  baker'a,  shi^ 
and  hera  is  the  nower-grindstone ;  suppose  'a  stone  augar-loaf, 
covered  with  an  extinguisher  also  of  sloae — rub  the  one  i 
■gunst  the  other,  after  throwing  some  com  between  them, 
and  you  have  a  Roman  mill.  This  wretched  piece  of  macbin.  | 
erywaa  entrusted  to  tbehan.ls  of  s'.aves.  But  I  have  reserved 
a  surprise  for  you :  here  is  some  bread — do  you  read  the  ba- 
ker's name  hollowed  out  of  the  carbonised  pancake ;  vake 
and  breakjt.  Open  that  cupbard,  you  wiU  find  there  preser- 
ved oKvea,  dried  figs,  lintels,  and  eatables  ef  all  deecriptiona. 
A  saucepan  has  been  carried  to  the  Naples  Museum,  con- 
taining a  piece  of  meat,  as  well  preserved  aa  by  Mr.  Appert's 
process.  What  a  number  of  meala  Teauvina  ialairupted  an 
that  wofiil  day! 

I,  nevertheleas,  do  not  think  that  the  Romans  were  gre« 
eaters.    I  have  carefully  explored  a  number  of  kitchens  and  I 
dining  rooms  at  Pompeii,  and  I  have  found,  even  in  the  ricb-  | 
est  houses,  but  very  trifling  cooking  apparatus,  and  minianm  i 
table  utensils.     Their  plates  were  real  saucers,  and  the 
ttd}lea  upon  which  the  dinner  was  served  up  but  little  stands,  , 
in  general  of  .stone  or  marble,  which  could  hold  but  one  dish 
at  a  time.    The  guests  lay  down  around,  as  soldiers  rouod 
their  mess.    What  is  admirable,  delightful,  charming,  and 
overwhelming  to  us  barbarians  of  the  nineteenth  century,  ii 
the  exquisite  pureness  and  delicacy  of  shape  of  all  the  uten- 
sils which  SCTved  in  Roman  domestic  life.    One  must  see  , 
those  candelabns,  lamps,  vases  of  all  rizes,  those  charming  | 
little  bronze  calefactors  (for  every  thing  was  of  bronxe],  those  : 
tripods,  scales,  beds,  chairs,  those  graceful  and  so  ingrniously 
wrotif  ht  shields  which  fill  up  whole  rooms  at  the  Naples  Mo-  j 
scum.    One  must,  above  all,  eoe  the  toilet  arsenal  of^  the  Ro- 
man ladies,  their  combe,  toothpicks,  curling  irons,  and  the 
pots  of  vegetable  or  mineral  rougo  found  in  a  boudoir.   Thus  , 
the  Roman  ladies  used  rouge  and  deorived  people,  jnst  as  is  i 
proetiaed  now-a-days;  th<^  wore,  fiko  our  ladles,  those  neck-  I 
taces,  rings,  and  ridiculous  earrings  which  add  nothing  to  ' 
beau^  and  diminish  not  ugliness.    How  tunes  resemble  om 
another,  in  spite  of  the  space  that  separates  them. 

Above  thirty  streets  of  Pompeii  are  now  restored  te  liglit: 
it  is  a  third  part  of  the  town.  The  walla  wliich  fmtned  its 
ancient  inclosure  have  been  reet^nised ;  a  magidfieentaaidu- 
theure,  a  theatre,  a  forum,  the  temple  of  Isis,  that  of  Venus, 
and  a  number  of  other  buildings  have  beea  cleared.  Tite  se- 
cret stairs  by  which  the  priests  of  those  times  alily  crept  to 
prompt  the  oracles  have  been  detected.  On  bcboldiag  so 
many  monuments  which  display  in  so  lively  a  n  anner  the  im- 
portance of  public  and  the  independence  of  private  life  among 
tbe  Romans,  it  is  inwssible  to  resist  a  filling  of  sadness  and 
melancholy.  Behola,  along  that  Call  of  earth,  the  vestige  of 
the  breast  of  a  woman  who  was  buried  ali^-e,  and  stiffened  by 
death — behold  the  stones  of  that  well,  worn  by'  the  rubbing  of 
the  mpcs — examine  that  guardhouse,  covered  with  caricatures 
of  soldiers — one  might  suppose  that  the  Roman  people  still 
existed,  and  that  we  were  but  strangers  in  one  of  theirtowns. 
Who  Itoows  what  future  discoveries  may  be  mode  in  those 
august  ruins .'  Hunt  employed  upon  them  9,000  men  every 
year.  Only  60  men  and  1,0001.  are  now  employed  apon 
them.  The  exca\-Btions  proceed,  in  rooeeqoence,  with  dismal 
slowness,  however  great  may  be  the  interest  which  his  Sici* 
liaa  Majesty  takes  in  their  success.  It  is  not  to  Rome— de- 
vaatatod  aad  diafigured  Rome— that  one  moat  fo  to  "f^J^ 
Romans— it  is  to  Fompefi.  Pomp^  as  renids  aatkpmes, 
is  worth  an  Italy  tos^^^ed  by  CjOOg  IC 
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POOR  JACK.* 


CHAFTEE  ZXni...."R«eoU«ct,"  Kr*       lUlow.  ••yoM  b«n 
thromi  orarboMd  m  black  ton  at! " 

In  a  qnrter  of  an  hoar  the  pvnop  sucked,  and  we  all  hu- 
tned  down  bdow  to  our  (ro|;  a»l  toe  completion  of  our  y*tn. 
At  Men  aa  we  were  all  <wnfi)ciab^  leated  u  befbi«,I}ick 

recommenced. 

' '  Well,  we  were  abreaat  of  Malta,  when  tbe  wetAer,  which 
had  hitherto  on  tbo  voyage  been  very  fine,  changed.  The 
elonda  hung  down  very  heavy,  and  there  was  every  ■ymptom 
of  «  fiefoe  gale ;  and  sure  »oiwb  a  worse  gale  Z  never  waa  in 
than  came  on  that  night— and  such  a  seal — the  ship  rolled 
gunnel  under,  for  the  gale  was  fair,  bat  the  sea  ran  so  bigb 
and  so  &st,  that  we  expected  to  be  pooped  eracy  minute.  It 
waa  abttot  midnigfat,  when  the  rain  came  oo  in  tMreata,  and 
the  wind  tdew  firacer  than  aver.  I  was  oa  deok,  and  M  was 
the  firat  mate,  and  another  man  at  the  helm,  fi«  we  weie  flying 
light  before  it,  and  she  was  hard  to  steer. 

"  '  We  shall  have  it  worse  yet,'  said  the  captun. 

"  '  Miaw  '■  '  was  the  reply ;  so  clear,  so  low,  we  could  not 
tell  where  it  came  Eton.  I  thought  it  came  £rom  the  maintop. 

"  *  BlercT  m  ui !  liiM  was  uati '  said  the  first  nata,  the 
light  frem  uie  binaade  showing  his  bat  as  pala  as  a  aheet. 

"  '  Miav! !  *  was  the  reply  from  somewhere. 

"  '  The  black  cat,  by  all  that 's  blue! '  cried  the  captain. 

"  '  The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  we  're  all  gone ! '  said 
the  mate,  clasping  his  hands  in  terror.  To  clasp  his  hands, 
•f  course  he  let  go  the  wheel ;  and  the  other  man,  who  waa 
equally  fiigfatanel,  had  not  strength  to  hold  it.  Away  he  went, 
right  over  the  wtwei,  knocking  down  the  mate  on  the  other 
side ;  and  the  slup  taking  a  heavy  lurch,  they  both  went  into 
the  scuppers  togettier.  The  ship  broached  to ;  and  our  main- 
nost  and  mizenmast  went  ow  Uw  aide." 

"  Do  top  that  glim,  BiU,"  said  one  of  the  men,  in  a  tnrmn- 
lotia  voice. 

Dick  paused  while  tba  snuff  waa  taken  oS  the  candle ;  and 
tba  water  went  tap,  tap,  tap  against  die  bends,  with  a  most 
melancholy  sound. 

I  really  did  feel  rather  qaeer  myself. 

Dick  cendnoed— '  WeU,  all  hands  were  on  deck  immedi* 
Btsly;  and  it  was  good  two  hoars  before  we  oonld  dear  the 
wreck,  for  the  men  were  disheartened.  They  had  heard  the 
loud  nsow  when  in  the  fore  peak,  and  declwed  that  it  was 
eloae  to  them ;  and  the  passenger  and  Jim  came  ont,  iri|^t- 
enecl  out  ef  their  wits.  They  had  beard  the  tiuam,  ud  said 
that  it  waa  from  under  the  c^in  table.  At  last  we  were  clear 
of  the  wreck,  and  the  wind  roared  louder  than  ever. 

<*  The  eaptain  was  a  atoat-heaited  fellow,  and  a  the  men 
were  e<dle«ed  together  under  the  bulwaik,  he  said,  '  Well, 
this  breaie  will  shorten  eur  distance  at  any  rate,  and,  if  it 
holds,  we  shall  soon  be  at  Smyrna.' 

*'  *  We  shall  never  see  Smymal '  replied  the  seeood  mate, 
bis  teeth  chattering. 

** '  No,  never  I '  cried  the  seamen. 

*' The  eapt^  sent  Jim  down  for  his  mm  bottle,  and  gave 
■Twy  man  a  stiff  glass  of  liquor,  and  that  made  themfeel  more 
comfortable  for  a  time ;  when  there  was  a  sort  of  lull,  and 
■gain  the  loud  mtaw  was  repeated. 

"  '  There  it  it ! '  cried  the  men ;  but  they  hardly  had  time 
to  say  so,  when  the  ship  was  pooped  ^'itb  a  trem^idoos  sea, 
washing  away  the  Mem  and  quarter  boats,  and  sending  all  the 
men  swimming  forward.  So  loaded  waa  the  ship  with  water, 
diat  she  stopped,  and  appeared  as  if  she  was  settling  down. 
At  last  she  rolled  heavy  to  port  and  discbaifed  it,  aad  away 
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we  went  before  the  wind,  faster  than  cvet.  Well,  there  waa 
some  talk  among  tbe  seamen  of  throwing  poor  Jim  overboard 
to  appease  tbe  ghost  of  the  cat,  for  it  was  he  who  had  thzewn 
the  cat  overboard.  But  the  captain  heard  what  tbe  men 
were  wpag,  and  he  swore  he  would  knock  the  brains  out  oC 
tlie  first  man  who  laid  bold  of  the  b<^;  and  he  sent  Jim  below 
out  harm's  way.  Poor  Jim!  bow  Utterly  he  oned,  pooc 
boy,  when  he  heard  what  was  going  oa. 

"  it 's  a  iaag  lane  that,  has  no  tivniiig,  and  no  galo 
laats  for  evarf  the  a«ct  day  it  moderated,  and  the  day  aftat 
the  weather  was  quite  fine,  and  tbe  sea  bad  gone  down.  Wo 
raoovared  oiur  spirits,  the  more  so,  as  we  heard  aomonofth* 
cat;  and  having  juiy-rigged  her  aft,  we  steered  oar  course 
with  a  light  breece.  We  were  now  but  a  short  distanoe  &om 
Smyrna,  and  hoped  to  be  diera  by  tbe  neu  day ;  hot  the  se- 
cond mate  shook  Iris  hami;  haaaid,  *Theett  ha0n«t4aM 
with  us,  for  it  was  a  black  tnt  mx.' 

"  The  fourth  day  the  captain  came  on  deck,  and  said,  '  I 
beard  a  great  washing  ef  water  in  the  ran  last  aigblt  u  I 
thought ;  have  you  sounded  the  well  lately  T' 

" '  No,'  replied  the  first  mate, '  1 1^  that  to  the  carpenter.' 

'"Well,  then,  ask  him.'  Weil,  tbe  carpenter  had  not 
Botmdeddaaw^  asic^peand;  ud  soke  aonndad  it  im> 
mediately,  and  found  that  we  bad  su  /ee(  water  «t  hold, 

'"I  Imewed  we  wan  doomed,' nld  tha-iecmd  Bute; 
<  we  '11  never  get  at  parti*  M  thmght  iha  men{  but  ibm 
captain  sud, — 

" '  Why,  the  feet  is,  my  lads,  we  moat  have  wpnmg  a  leak 
in  tbe  gale,  and  no  wonder,  beating  against  tbe  wncKao,  aa 
we  did  when  the  meala  watt  over  the  ude.  Come,  rig  ths 
pumps,  and  we  shall  sow  dear  her.  The  torn  eat  has  •'■**^"£ 
to  do  with  this,  at  all  events.' 

"  Now  you  aee  our  bottom  cargo  consisted  of  two  or  tfana 
tier  of  crates  of  crockery,  which  would  not  spoil  by  being 
wet ;  but  the  upper  part  ot  the  cargo  was  bales  of  dry  gooda 
and  linen,  so  the  captsda  was  veiy  anxious  that  they  would 
wodt  tbe  pmnps  befim  die  watergothkher;  the  weather  was 
veiy  fine,  the  sea  smooth,  and  the  wind,  altboDg^  fUr,  waa 
light.  Well,  the  seamen  were  terrified,  and  tbeugfat  they 
were  lostt  they  asked  for  liquor,  and  refiued  to  work  at  thft 
pumps;  thN  said  it  was  no  nse,the  sh^wasdomned.  Well, 
dwottPtainbagoCveiT  ai^iy,  he  vruit  dawn  into  dtaeaUi^ 
loaded  his  doublfrbairelled  gun,  and  swore  that  ha  would 
shoot  the  first  man  through  the  head  who  refused  to  woik  at 
the  pum^.  The  men  knew  that  he  was  in  earnest,  for  he 
was  a  violent  sort  of  fellow,  and  so  they  set  to.  We  didn't 
gain  muck  upon  her ;  I  thought  we  did  a  little,  but  the  men 
said  no.  The  captain  declared  that  we  did  gtun  considerably, 
bat  it  was  supposed  thu  he  only  saud  so  to  encourage  tba 
people.  T^eU,  the  captain  ordered  the  mate  to  take  up  tba 
hatches,  HoAt  they  might  see  the  state  of  tbe  cargo.  Thia 
was  done ;  the  dry  goods,  as  fior  as  we  could  make  ont,  were 
not  injured,  and  the  men  pumped  spell  and  apdl  until  dm 
evening,  when  the  captain  gave  them  a  good  allowance  ot 
giog.  Mid  an  hour  to  rest  uiemselves.  It  was  a  beautiful 
moonlight  night,  the  sails  were  just  asleep  and  no  mora }  but 
tbe  vessel  was  heavy,  from  the  water  In  her,  and  we  dn^ged 
^wly  along.  Tbe  captain,  who  had  gone  down  below  with 
tba  first  mate,  came  up  frmn  tbe  cabin,  and  said  to  the  men, 
'  New,  my  lada,  we  11  set  to  agaia;'  wbensuddenly  then  waa 
alflad,mebucbdyM<«w/ wlnahtanifiedniaU.  Wekmked 
from  wheuM  tbe  sound  ^^wored  to  eome,  and  there,  on  die 
launch  turned  over  amidsfaif ,  we  beheld  the  ghost  of  the  black 
torn  cat,  so  large,  so  black,  with  the  broad  moonlight  shining 
it;  and  so  thin,  it  was  the  skeleton  of  tbe  eet,  only  it 
looked  as  black  is  ever;  its  back  was  humped  up  and  iu  tail 
curved }-  and  as  it  stood  out  in  the  bread  moonlight,  it  did 
look  twioe  as  Ug  aa  the  ariginal  eat,  which  was  the  Uggect  1 
vfe  saw.  WdU,  tbe  own  aataaMy  soveamaA;  dun  ma  afL 
npaatdaf  du  ei^>tain  and  mate,.and  rgiQing  over  uem,  aod 
UUnf  tWrfooes,with'Lnd  bmiiRiirawflwi'G^ 
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forgive  our  sisa &nd  '  Oh !  we  're  lost,  we  're  lost !'  and  eve- 
ry sort  of  crying  and  groaoing  that  coold  be  thought  of.  At 
last,  the  captain  geta  up  from  under  them  in  a  gnat  rage  and 
looks  forward  to  see  what  was  the  matter,  and  there  he  sees 
the  ghost  of  the  him  cat  standing  just  in  the  name  place  ;  and 
it  gave  another  miserable  mtaw !  '  Wliy,'  cried  tho  captain 
{woo  had  Ida  grog  on  board,  and  was  as  wave  as  brass),  *  it  ia 
the  cussed  cat  himsalf.  Stop  a  moment*  Down  ha  goes  to  the 
csbtn,  reels  up  the  hatchway  again  with  his  double-barrelled 
gun,  and  lets  fly  at  It"— (here  Dick  lowered  his  voice  to  almost 
a  whisper)—"  the  cat  gave  a  shriek — and  then  " 

Here,  during  the  pause,  Bill  put  out  his  finger  and  thumb 
to  snuff  the  candle,  but  his  hand  shook ;  he  snuffed  it  out, 
and  wa  were  mil  lefk  in  darknesa.  I  can  hardly  describe  the 
feeliof  which  appeared  to  pervade  tfa«  whole  of  our  party. — 
Every  ons  was  shuffling  and  crowding  with  their  shoulders, 
bat  still  no  one  moved  from  bis  place. 

"  W0II,"  said  Dick,  the  nana  tor,  in  a  nuiet,  subdued  voice, 
"  why  don't  one  of  you  go  and  felcb  a  light?  Come,  jump 
up.  Bill,  you  topped  it  out." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  replied  Bill,  evidently  shaking,  "  where  the 
candle?" 

"  Here,"  said  one  of  the  boys,  handing  U  to  him. 

"Well,  thra,  jump  op  yourself,  yoa  young  whelp,  you 're 
yonnger  than  me !" 

"  I  din  n't  put  it  out,"  replied  the  boy,  whining. 

"  Up,  immediately,  or  I'll  break  every  rib  in  your  body," 
mJiedBill. 

The  boy,  who  was  terribly  frightened,  got  up  at  this  threat, 
and  began  to  ascend  the  ladder;  he  was  ab«ut  three  steps 
up,  when  we  heard,  from  the  deck,  a  horrible  miafo!  the  boy 
gave  a  scream  of  terror,  and  fell  down  on  his  back  among  us 
•11,  snashisg  the  glasa  and  flattening  the  tin  cans  against  the 
men's  lags,  who  halloed  with  pain.  At  last  there  was  a  dead 
•ilence  again,  and  I  could  plainly  hear  the  loud  throbbing  of 
more  than  one  heart. 

"Come,"  said  Dick  again,  "what  was  the  fool  frightened 
about  I  Look  for  the  candle,  some  of  you !"  At  last  Bill 
found  in  bis  breast,  broke  in  two,  and  half  melted  away,  and 
was  praeesdiBg  for  a  light,  when  the  caipentsr  stepped  to 
the  faateb  with  his  lantern  and  said,  "  Why  you  're  all  in  the 
dark  there,  shipmates !  Here,  take  my  lantern."  I  may  as 
well  here  observe  that  the  carpenter  had  been  listening  to  the 
story  as  he  sat  by  the  hatchway  on  deck,  and  it  was  h«  who 
had  fiivsred  ns  witk  the  wtiMW  which  had  so  frightened  the 
boy. 

As  soon  as  the  lantern  had  been  received  and  the  candle 
retigbted,  Dick  recommenced. 

"  Well,  my  lads,  I  said  that  the  captain  went  down  below, 
brought  up  his  gun,  and  let  fly  at  the  cat,  and  then— well,  and 
then — the  cat  gave  a  loud  shriek,  and  fidls  down  upon  the 
dedc.  The  captain  walks  forward  to  it,  takes  it  np  by  the 
tail,  brings  it  aft,  and  shiea  it  ammg  the  men. 

" '  There,  yon  foobt'  said  he,  'it  is  the  cat  bimself;  will 
you  believe  your  own  eyesi' 

"  Aad  sure  enough  so  it  was ;  for  you  s^,  when  Jim  tum- 
bled overboard,  it  bising  then  dark,  and  we  so  busy  with  Jim, 
we  did  not  look  after  the  oat,  and  so  it  must  have  crawled  np 
the  cable  and  nn  down  Into  the  hohl,  n^ile  the  hatches  were 
off}  ttd  all  that  noise  beard  aft  most  have  been  the  brute 
chasing  the  rats,  I  tuppoee;  Jim  may  have  heard,  but  be 
could  not  have  seem,  the  cat ;  that  was  all  fancy  and  fright.— 
You  know  how  long  a  cat  will  live  without  much  food,  and  so 
the  animal  was  pretty  quiet  after  it  had  killed  all  the  rats. — 
Then  when  the  gale  came  on  and  the  upper  part  of  the  cargo 
fetched  way  a  littib,  for  it  waa  loosely  stowvd,  we  suppose 
that  it  got  jammed  now  and  then  with  the  rolling,  and  that 
made  it  miaw;  and  then  when  we  took  off  the  hatches  to 
look  at  the  cargo,  after  we  had  sprung  the  leak,  the  cat  o' 
course  came  out,  and  a  pretty  skeleton  it  was,  as  you  may 
suppose.    Now  do  yea  anderstud  the  whole  of  it  f " 

"  Yes,  that's  allfclear,"  replied  Bill,'"and  it  was  no  ghost 
after  all ;  but  still  the  nat  did  do  mischief,  for  if  the  mate  had 
not  been  firigfatmed  by  it,  he  would  n't  have  let  ge  the  wheel, 
and  the  masu  would  not  have  gene  by  the  lee." 

"That 's  true  enough,  and  he  might  have  dona  more  mis- 
cUsf  still  if  the  captain  had  not  shot  him ;  for  the  men  would 
never  have  gcme  to  the  pumps  again ;  but  when  they  found 
out  that  it  wu  nothing  bat  the  oat  himself,  than  they  set  to, 
and  before  the  next  evening  the  vessri  waa  clear,  nod  only  re- 
quired pumping  out  every  two  hours,  for  the  leak  was  n't 
great,  alter  all.  So  there's  a  ghost,  st«^  fvr  you,  and  I  be- 
lieve that  all  others  wiU  he  found,  hk*  mue,  to  end  in  moon* 


shine.  Now  suppose  we  turn  in,  for  we  shall  weigh  st  ibm 
o'clock  in  the  morning." 

Wo  all  tumbled  into  the  standing  berths  in  the  forspn):; 
I  dreamed  of  black  tom  cats  all  night.  Tlie  n«\t  mornit^g  wt 
weighed  with  a  fair  wind:  as  before,  I  stood  besvie  Brtmblr, 
who  pointed  out  to  me  every  thing  worth  notice  or  m^amj 
as  we  passed ;  but  at  last  the  motion  afiected  me  m  mucb 
that  I  could  pay  little  attention,  and  I  remained  by  his  tide  u 
pale  as  a  sheet.*  We  raunded  the  North  Foreluixl,  and  long 
before  dark  anchored  in  the  Downs.  Bramble  went  no  hr- 
ther  with  tfae  vessel,  the  captain  himself  being  a  good  pilot 
for  the  Channel.  A  Deal  boat  came  Blongsidn,  we  gat  inu 
it,  they  landed  us  on  the  shingle  beach,  and  I  fuliowed  Bfin- 
ble  up  to  his  abode. 

CHAPTER  XXIV. .BrsmMe'i  method  of  edneatiM  pronafuftf- 
foctive.  He  alM  poinU  out  a  poaiUon  ia  whkk  jo*  mj  pnAt 
your  enemies  to  jour  friendi. 

The  house  of  Fhilip  Bramble  was  situated  on  the  fbrtbet 
side  of  a  road  which  ran  along  the  shore,justalMi-eibeiliit- 
gle  beach.  It  was  a  large  cottage  on  one  floor,  the  rimi 
door  entering  at  once  into  its  only  sitting  room.  It  *u  io- 
nished  as  such  tenements  usually  are,  vrith  a  small  inm 
and  shelves  for  crockery,  aad  a  table  and  chairs  of  cbmr 
waod :  on  the  broad  mantel-piece,  for  the  fire-plsee  iru 
large,  were  several  brass  candlesticks,  very  bri^t,  lu^ 
with  foreign  curioaitieB,  and  a  few  shells ;  baIf«^oiai  priau 
in  frames  ornamented  the  walla;  and  on  large  nails  drovtimi 
the  panels,  wherever  a  spaceconid  be  found,  werehuDgP-jict 
en,  and  o^er  articles  of  dreB9,a]|  ready  for  the  pilot  tocbup 
whenever  he  came  on  shore  wet  to  tbe  akia.  Every  thinswu 
neatandclean:  tbeplanks  of  the  floor  were  white  as  stxw.jti 
the  floor  itself  was  sanded  with  white  sand,  and  there  *m 
one  or  two  square  wooden  boxes,  also  filled  with  sand,  lank 
use  of  those  who  smoked.  When  I  add,  that,  opponte  u 
tbe  fireplace,  there  was  a  set  of  drawers  of  walnut  wooi, 
with  an  escritoire  at  the  top,  upon  the  flat  part  of  which  wot 
a  few  books  neatly  arranged,  and  over  it  an  old  &tliiawd 
looking-glass,  divided  at  the  sides  near  to  the  frame  intoiR' 
tions,  I  believa  that  I  have  given  a  catalogue  of  lbs  Me 
furniture.  |  When  I  followed  Bran^tq  into  tfae  nam,  1 
little  giri  of  about  nine  or  ten  years  old  ran  ints  ti)  sniif, » 
he  stooped  down  to  receive  her.  She  was  a  pretty  chiU 
with  a  vciy  fair  skin  and  nwj  cheeks,  her  hair  and  eye*  of  i 
very  dark  brown,  almost  approaching  to  black;  but  ibevu 
not,  in  my  opinion,  near  so  pretty  as  my  sitter  Virginis-  ^ 
Bramble  kissed  her,  she  exclaimed— 

"O,  father!  I  am  ao  glad  you  are  come  home.  Mn.Mwi- 
dox  has  been  in  bed  ever  since  you  left:  her  legii  verjtsi 
indeed." 

"  Whew,"  whisUed  Bramble,  "  I 'm  sorry  to  hear  tbt 
the  old  lady;  and  how  have  yon  got  on  widiaut  ber  siait- 
ancet" 

"  Why,  do  n't  you  think  I 'm  very  tidy,  father?"  mi  ^1 
looking  round  the  room. 

"  Yes,  Beuy,  yeu  are  very  tidy ;  and  it 's  a  pl««tre  t» 
come  home  to  a  ridy,  clean  house.    Here  is  a  compssioi 
you.    I  told  you  he  waa  coming,  and  you  know  his  asm- 

"It 's  Tom  Saunders,  is  n't  it,  father*" 

"  Yes,  that  *s  bis  name,  for  want  of  a  better— «  I  ^ 
you  to  make  friends,  wfaitelge  up  and  see  tbe  poor  ddhdj- 

"  You  look  cold  and  pale,  are  you  not  welli"  m 
question  of  little  Bessy. 

"  I'm  cold,  and  not  very  well,"  replied  I !  "Ilm"* 
been  used  to  knocking  about  on  board  ship." 

"Veiylrue}  I  forgot  you  had  never  neen  at  w  b*"*- 
Come  to  the  fire,  then,  and  sit  In  father's  big  chair." 

"  I  never  knew  that  your  ^tber  had  been  manieJ.  ' 
thought  Peter  Anderson  said  that  he  was  a  bachetor." 

•'  And  so  he  is,"  mplied  Bessy.  "  I 'm  not  Us  iafff' 
although  I  call  him  father."  . 

"  Indeed .'  then  whose  daughter  are  you  T  and  who  i*  tb> 
old  lady  up  stairst" 

"The  old  lady  up  stslrs  is  the  widow  of  the  plot*™ 
whom  laiber  served  his  time.     Her  husband  w 
at  sen,  and  she  keeps  father's  house.    Father  pictaJ  T 
at  sea,  and  has  taken  care  of  me  ever  since." 

"Then  you  do  n't  remember  your  own  parents T" 

"No,  I  recollect  nothing,  tUl  I  found  mj'^^^^'!^"^' 
Father  says  I 'm  a  Dutchman,  because  it  was  a  Dw** 
a  Dutch  boat  which  I  was  taken  eut  of." 

"  And  how  Img  was  tint  ago  T" 

"Nina  years  ago.  lamnow/TSt 
Digilized  by 


Poor  Jack, 


Bmsjt  thmi  e«ie<diiBed  nw  mhtiT*  to  nrr  own  ftmily,  and  I 
had  not  uuwmd  all  bar  tpaniam  when  onunUa  cuas  down 
■tsira. 

"  Bessy,  dear,  we  must  hare  the  doctor  to  look  at  that  leg 
agsin.  I 'm  afeard  that  it  will  never  get  well.  Missut  if  too 
old  to  shake  it  off." 

"  Shalt  i  go  DOW,  fiuherT" 

*<Yu,  chUd,  go  now,  for  she 's  in  gieat  pain  with  it;  and 
Tom,  yoo  go  with  Bossy,  and  take  care  of  her.  But  before 
you  go,  give  ma  some  'baccy  and  die  odda  and  ends." 

As  soon  as  Bessy  had  put  the  u^acco  pipes,  some  spirits, 
a  niDinier  and  water  on  this  tablo,  and  the  spitoon  at  bis  feet, 
ahe  put  na  her  bonnet,  and  off  we  set  to  toe  doctor's  houw, 
aboat  half  a  mile  distant.  I  was  soon  OQ  intimata  terms  with 
Bessy :  there  was  aometbing  so  frank  and  winning  about  ker, 
such  perfect  honesty  of  character,  that  it  was  impossible  not 
to  like  her.  We  delivered  our  message,  returned  home,  and 
being  very  tired,  I  was  glad  to  go  to  bed.  Bessy  showed  nie 
my  room,  which  waa  very  comfortable ;  and  as  soon  as  I  laid 
my  hrad  on  the  pillow,  I  was  fast  asleep. 

X  was  awakened  the  next  morning  by  a  knocking  at  the 
door  by  little  Bessy :  it  was  broad  cUiylight,  and  I  dressed 
tnyaelf,  and  went  down  stairs,  when  I  ftmnd  her  veiy  bu^ 
putting  every  thing  in  order. 

"  It  was  I  knocked,"  said  little  Bessy:  "Itbou^yoo 
would  like  to  come  and  help  me." 

"  And  BO  I  will,''  replied  I:  "  what  shall  I  do  J" 

"  Ob,  there  'a  pl«nty  to  du,  now  that  Mrs.  Maddox  ia  ill, 
and  you  and  father  are  come  back — almoat  too  much  for  a 
little  girl  like  me.  Will  you  go  to  the  pump,  and  fetch  the 
paiU  full  of  water  ?  for  they  are  too  heavy  for  me." 

I  did  as  she  wished. 

'*  Any  thing  e!ae,  Bessy  T"  said  I. 

"  Oh,  yes,  plenty.  You  're  very  good-natured,  Tom,  and 
I  *m  so  glad  you  're  come !" 

Bessy  and  I  were  tiilly  employed  for  nearly  m  hour,  in  the 
front  room  and  kitchen,  clearing  up  and  cleaning,  and  prepar-  ■ 
ing  for  breakfast.  All  waa  ready  before  Bramble  came  down 
and  took  a  seat  in  hta  big  chair,  close  lo  the  breakfast  table. 

"  All  leady,  father,"  said  little  Be^ay,  gomg  up  to  Bramble 
to  ba  kissed.    "Tom  has  been  helping  me." 

"  All  'a  right,"  said  Bramble :  "  bring  the  book,  dear." 
Bessy  brought  a  large  Bible,  and  read  a  chapter  aloud,  then 
dosed  It  and  put  it  away. 

"  We  can't  always  do  this,  Tom,"  observed  Bramble, "  when 
we  'n  knodcing  about  in  the  Channel :  all  we  can  do  ia  to 
read  it  when  wo  can.    Come  now  to  breakfast." 

When  we  bad  Bnished,  I  assisted  Bessy  to  put  every  thing 
away ;  and  then  Bramble  said  to  me,  "  Anderson  tells  me  you 
are  a  good  scholar,  Tom;  but  you  must  now  learn  what  will 
be  of  use  to  me  a*  well  ^  to  you.  The  first  thing  you  ipuat 
learn,  and  which  you  can  do  on  shore,  are  the  points  of  the 
compass,  to  know  thorn  at  sight  and  tell  them  qujckly ;  for  you 
see  it 's  of  great  in^portance  to  a  pilot  lo  know  exactly  how  a 
ihip's  head  is ;  and  the  men  at  the  helm,  although  good  sea- 
men and  steering  well,  are  not  so  ready  at  answering  as  a 
pilot  wishes,  and  very  often  stammer  at  it — sometimes  moke 
miatakcB.  Now,  you  see,  wh«i  I 'm  piloting  a  vessel,  if  you 
stand  at  the  binnacle,  wa*oh  t^ie  compass,  and  answer  me 
quickly  how  the  ship's  head  is,  you  'U  be  of  use  to  me  in  a 
very  short  lime.  Go  up  into  my  room,  and  under  the  bed  you 
will  6nd  a  compass  i  bring  it  down  cwefully,  and  I'llgiveyou 
a  lesson  at  once."  «      , ,       i  . 

I  brought  the  compass  to  him,  and  Bramble  made  me  write 
down  Uie  whole  thirty-tws  pmnu  at  full  length  upon  a  piece 
of  paper.  When  I  had  dene  so,  he  told  me  I  must  learn  ibem 
by  heart  as  fast  as  I  could. 

I  stodied  them  the  whole  of  that  day ;  and  m  the  evening, 
ending  myself  perfect,  I  want  up  to  Bramble,  and  repented 
them  without  one  mistake. 

"  All  'a  right,"  said  Bramble.  "Now,  Tom,  give  me  the 
paper:  if  you  know  them  to-night,  you  ought  to  know  thom 
to-morrow  morrjing.    I  '11  bear  if  ysu  do,  afte--  breakfast. 

I  went  to  bed,  wa«  tapped  up  as  before  by  Bessy,  assisted 
her  to  clean  every  thing,  wking  off  her  hands  all  the  heaviest 
of  the  work ;  indeed,  what  I  have  oanated  of  tlie  first  day 
may  bs  taken  as  a  sample  of  my  Kfo  on  ahore,  at  De^>  Af- 
ter breakfast  I  repeated  the  pomts  sf  the  compass  oorrectly. 

"  Well,  Tom,  you  have  a  good  memory,  that  'acertain:  all 
the  better  for  yon ;  for  pilots  carry  every  thing  in  their  heads, 
as  you  will  find  out.  Now  then,  look  here ;"  Bramble  took  the 
glass  off  the  top  oiF  the  compass  box,  lifted  up  the  eard,  and 
tbsilMiowed  me  the  needle  below,  whiob  pointed  to  the  oorth. 


Ho  then  showed  me  the  north  point  above,  and  then  the  other 
ponitB,  making  me  repeat  them  as  he  put  his  finger  on  them. 
Aa  seen  as  I  understood  them,  he  would  put  the  stem  of  his 
pipe  to  one,  and  aak  me  which  it  waa.  When  I  was  perfiict 
with  thepointa,ha  explained  the  half  points  and  quarter  points. 
In  two  days  I  had  gained  them  all  by  hearL 

"  And  now,"  says  he,  "  we  must  vty  yon.  This  Iron  akew 
er  is  the  ship's  head,  recollect,  and  I  shall  atiok  it  into  the 
table  :  when  I  do  so,  you  mast  tell  me  what  point  of  the 
ccHnpass  staads  to  it,  and  then  that  will  be  the  direction  of 
the  ahip'a  head.  Do  you  understand!  Fracdce  makes  per- 
feet,  and  you  must  work  at  this  all  the  time  that  you 
are  aahoie.  When  yon  know  the  compass  wall,  than  I  *11 
leach  yon sonathing else.  Npw,tben,how,'sherhead,TomT" 

"  North-half-west,"  said  I,  after  a  little  time. 

"Yes,  very  tms;  bat  you  soe,  Tom,  that  wouldn't  doaboard 
ship ;  that  'a  just  Uie  way  moat  of  the  seamen  would  puule  at 
it.  I  must  have  the  answer  in  a  moment,  and  that 's  wl^  you 
must  pmctice." 

"  In  the  evening,  when  Bramble  waa  smokiDg  his  {ripe,  I 
was  seated  by  him ;  and  every  minnte  be  would  change  dn 
place  of  the  iron  skower,  with  "  How's  her  head,  Tom  f  " 

"  We  must  get  your  'prentice  papers  signed  befiire  we  go 
afloatagain,"  said  Bramble;  *'  for  ihtv  pidt  up  boys  as  well 
as  men  for  the  Uog*!  servioe,  and  you're  a  Btont  bi^fRryour 
age." 

"  Wore  you  ever  preased,  yootadfl "  Inqoiied  I. 

"  No,  but  I  had  a  narrow  chance  oace!  and  had  not  our 

captain  been  a  smart  fellow,  I  and  many  more  would  have 
been  serving  the  king  at  this  present  moment." 
<■  Tell  me  how  that  was,"  said  I. 

"  Well,  as  soon  as  Besay  has  done  ratding  with  the  oups 

and  saucers,  I  will." 

"  I 've  done  now,  lather,"  said  Bessy,  taking  her  seat  on  a 
atool  cliue  to  Bramble's  feet. 

"  Well,  then,  befoie  I  pasaed  for  pilot,  just  after  the  break- 
ing out  of  the  war,  I  took  it  into  my  head  to  try  my  chance 
at  privateering— thero  was  plenty  to  pick  up  at  that  time,  and 
some  of  the  Deal  men,  had  been  very  fortunate— w  I  went  on 
board  of  a  IS-gnn  lugger,  cemmanded  ^  Captain  Shank,  fit- 
ted out  in  tl»river,with  a  crew  of  sixty  men.  The  press  was 
very  hot  at  that  rime,  and  our  men  were  kept  at  the  crimps' 
houses  until  all  was  ready,  when  we  started,  and  got  off  clear 
into  the  Channel  without  being  overiiauted. 

"  We  had  been  out  a  foraight,  keeping  well  on  the  French 
coast,  and  had  picked  up  two  good  prizes,when  one  moruing^ 
as  the  fog  was  cleared  up  with  a  sharp  northerly  wind,  we 
found  ourselves  right  undsr  the  loe  of  an  English  frigate,  not 
amile  Aom  us.  There  was  a  bubble  of  asea,far  thewindhad 
been  against  the  Uda  previous  to  iu  changing,  and  we  were 
then  about  six  or  seven  miles  from  the  French  eeast,  just  be- 
tween Boulogne  and  Cape  Grisnes,  lying  to  for  the  foe  to  clear 
away.  As  soon  as  we  aaw  the  Mgate,we  knew  that  she  would 
board  us,  and  we  were  all  in  a  temble  frighu" 

Here  Bramble  slufted  the  akewer,  and  said,  "  How 's  her 
head,Tom?"    I  re^rfied  i  and  he  proco«led  :— 

"  The  frigate  hoisted  her  colors,  and  of  courae  we  did  the 
same ;  she  then  fired  a  gun  as  a  signal  for  us  to  remain,  hove 
to,  and  we  perceived  her  boats  lowering  down.  '  Now,  my 
lads,'  said  our  captain,  '  if  you  do  n't  mmd  a  ahot  or  two,  I 
thbdt  I  vrill  save  you  from  impteasmenl  this  time.  We  bH 
declared  that  we  woidd  stand  a  handred,  rather  than  be  taken 
onboardofan»»«f-vrar.  '  Very  weU,' says  ho— '  starboard 
a  Uttle,  and  keep  her  a  little  away,  so  as  to  let  her  go  through 
the  water ;  bot  keep  the  fore  sheet  to  windward,  ao  that  we 
may  appear  o«^  to  have  feUen  off.'  By  thU  plan  we  gra^- 
aUy  increased  our  diatanee  from  the  frigate,  and  got  more  on 
her  bow.  All  this  while  the  beat  was  puUing  towards  us, 
rising  and  toasing  on  the  sea,  bnt  srill  nwiing  us  fast.  Ae  sbe 
cans  nearer  to  ns,  we  kt  the  lugger  come  up  m  the  wmd 
again  for  a  short  rime,  that  we  might  not  appear  to  bo  dodg- 
inE  away ;  and  then,  when  the  bowman  was  almost  ready  to 
lay  in  his  oar,  away  we  let  her  go  through  the  water,  so  that 
slw  was  left  astern  again.  They  could  not  weU  perceive  this 
on  board  of  the  frigate,  although  the  officer  m  the  boat  was 
very  savage;  for  at  one  time  he  had  his  bow  oar  in,  and  bis 
boat-hook  out.  At  last  the  frigate,  perceiving  that  we 
opparently  slipping  away,  put  her  helm  up,  and  fired  a  shot 
across  her  bows.  '  New 's  your  time,  my  boyf ,'  said  die  cap- 
tain;  Met  draw  the  sbesu,  the  broe>e  is  strong;  »b« 
wait  to  pick  up  her  boat,  and  tbatw>lV«»»««*  "i^^^ 
Up  weai  the         and  WipMw*^  V&@©gJ^ 


P«w  Jack, 


eout.  How 's  bar  hmi,  Tom  T  "  I  repUea ;  end  BcamUa 
Tenunfldi 

"  The  frigue  na  down  u  bw  boat,  and  tken  rounded  to, 
to  IhMt  to  op:  tb«  aea  waa  heayy,  and  ibe  waa  dalajnd  a 
ndnate  or  two,  ahhougb,  to  do  tbni  juitiee,  tbey  were  very 
amait  on  board  of  her.  A*  soon  at  tbe  boat  waa  ap,  ibe  made 
all  aall,  and  came  foaraiag  after  im,  ai  if  the  were  in  aa  great 
a  rage  as  the  captain  and  tboee  on  board  of  her.  Every  now 
and  then  abe  yawed  to  thnnr  a  abot  at  u«  from  ber  bow- 
ohaaen ;  bat  t^t  we  did  n't  Ddod,  aa  the  yawing  checked  ber 
way,  and  it  'a  net  venr  euy  to  lot  a  lew  Teaael  Hke  a  iHS"' 
im  a  tqppling  >ea.  Well,  my  iooa  wo  wen  not  four  iwea 
from  the  French  coatt,  ao  we  hauled  down  our  Eogliab  colon 
and  hoisted  French.  The  ftigate  gained  on  us  veiy  &at ;  but 
we  continued  to  ateer  on,  au  she  in  purauit,  until  we  were 
within  gnn-ahot  of  the  batteriea.  What  the  Frenchmen 
thought,  we  did  not  know ;  at  all  evenu  they  did  not  fire ; 
•ad  w«  ateoed  right  on  aa  if  wa  were  cbssed,  and  tba  frigete 
followed  after  ua,  until  we  were  within  a  mUe  and  a  half  of 
the  battalias,  when  the  frigate  thought  prc^r  to  haul  her 
wind ;  then  the  batteiy  opened  upon  ber,  and  we  could  see 
that  she  was  hulled  mere  than  once ;  and  as  she  kept  ber  wind 
along  the  shore,  the  other  batteries  opened  inon  faier,  and  she 
got  a  good  mauling.  We  saw  her  shift  her  fore-topaail  yard 
as  aooa  as  she  went  abeut  again,  and  we  afterwards  heard  that 
•ha  had  several  men  hurt,  which  waa  a  pity." 
"  And  did  not  the  batteries  fire  upon  you  9  " 
*'  No,  for  we  kept  the  French  colors  up,  and  hove  to  within 
a  nUa  of  the  coast.  It  waa  a  lee  than,  and  there  was  too 
much  smf  and  aea  for  tbem  to  sepd  off  a  boat  and  ascertain 
whetlwr  we  were  a  French  privateer  or  not;  io  tber?  we  lay 
tUl  dusk,  and  then  made  sail  again,  and,  being  so  close  into 
the  French  shore,  we  picked  up  a  good  prize  that  very  nighL 
^  When  the  cruise  was  over,  I  was  satisfied.  I  gat  toy  prize 
^  money;  and  tb»n,  as  I  knew  our  owa  coast  well,  I  passed 
for  pUot,  and  have  served  as  one  aver  sinoe.    How^a  her 

"  8.  W.  almoat." 
S.  W.  almost  woo't  do,  Ton.    It  'a  wtt  ipajba  S.  W., 
quartar-south }  ao  yon  WMt  i^y  S.  W.  aoutbatly.   D'  ye  nn- 

derstandt" 

Whan  Bes«y  knocked  at  my  door  the  neiU  morning,  she 
cried  oat,  lan^ng,  "  How 's  Mr  head.  Tun  !  "  sod  those 
words  nad«  ma  jump  vp  lik«  H^itning. 

CHAPTEK  XXV....lBWUABn«Uep<^ODtteMa(hataiBilH 
topartof  Ihepfaftssignef  aWot. 

In  about  a  fortnight  finm  the  time  that  BiMuble  commenoed 
his  tuition,  I  was  quite  perfect  with  the  compass ;  bis  method 
cattwnly  was  very  good,  for,  by  such  reiterated  cateofaiaing, 
what  -nm  had  to  lean  was  graven  on  your  memory.  All  day 
long  tne  same  syBtem  was  pursued.  Even  if  dinBer  was  on 
the  table,  die  oompaaa  waa  on  a  dnir  elose  b^;  and  as  I  was 

Citting  my  folk  to  my  mouth,  much  to  Baaay'a  amtMBaant, 
t  would  come  die  quaation,  "How  'a  ber  bead,  Tomt"— 
Bramble  aoon  gained  ma  point :  I  could  answer  like  lightning. 
Bni  whether  I  waa  by  tbe  fire  in^deort,  or  on  the  ahingla 
beach,  hia  system  was  ever  the  same :  every  time  that  Bianh 
tie  opened  faia  lipai  I  gained  some  inforatadon— jie  was  never 
waaiyiog,  and  often  very  amusing. 

One  morning  we  were  out  on  the  beach — we  had  been  con- 
Vfrring  with  this  other  pilots,  and  examining  tbe  vessela  in  the 
offing  with  my  glass— when  he  pointed  out  to  me,  it  being 
low  neap  tide,  that  the  Godwin  Sands  were  partially  dnr. — 
**  Tom,"  eoMfanied  "  of  all  die  daagara,  not  only  of  the 
Chnandl,  bat  in  die  wide  ocean,  there  is  noaa  to  be  compared 
widi  those  sandal  the  Uvea  that  h«ve  been  lost  an  them,  tbe  ves- 
sels that  have  been  wreoked,  and  tlw  property  that  has  been 
melted  into  tbem,  would  be  a  dozen  kings'  ransoms ;  for  you 
•ee,  Tom,  tbey  are  qmokaands,  and  the  Yesael  which  goes  on 
shore  dees  not  remain  to  be  broken  up,  but  in  two  tides  she 
diseppeara,  sinking  down  into  die  nndi,  vriiich  never  give 
bar  or  ber  cargo  op  again.  There  must  be  a  mighty  deed  of 
wealth  buried  there,  that  is  certain.  They  that  once  they 
were  a  floartshing  fertile  island,  behmging  to  an  Earl  Oodwin, 
whose  name  tbey  trow  bear;  it  may  b«  ao — the  sea  retreats 
^m  one  place  while  it  advances  at  another.  Iiook  at  Rom- 
ney  marabea,  where  so  many  thousands  of  sheep  are  now  fed ; 
tbey  run  up  many  miles  inland;  and  yet  fennarly  those  very 
marshes  were  an  arm  of  the  tea,  which  TCSsala  rode  in  deep 
water,  and  ae»«ghts,  I  am  toAd,  took  phwe.  Howsomever, 
when  the  sea  took  the  Godwin  Island  to  itaelf,  it  undo  tbe 


best  tnp  fer  vessels  that  old  Neptooe  new  posseaseB,  and  be 
may  consider  it  aa  tbe  most  productive  apot  in  hia  doniniMu. 
Lord  help  ua !  what  a  deal  of  gold  and  nwrchandiu  man 
there  be  buried  below  yon  yellow  patch ! " 

"  Do  you  never  save  anythingwhea  vessels  are  nmsasbon 
theraf' 

"  When  they  only  tail  on,  weoccaaloiiallygetdiamoffagBiD; 
bat  when  one*  fixed,  there 's  an  end  of  it.  Tea,  ire  save  &t 
occasionally,  but  at  great  risk  of  our  own.  Isarcd  UtdaBany 
from  a  veaael  aahore  on  these  sands." 

"Indeed !  pray  tell  me  bow  it  vraa.'* 

"  Why  you  see,  Tom,  it  was  just  at  the  biealdog  out  of  tba 
war.  It  was  in  tlus  very  month  of  (ktober,  '93,  that  I  wu 
out  in  a  galley,  vrith  some  others,  looking  for  veeseli.  I  had 


bk>wing  night,  and  we  were  running  in  far  the  Downs,  intend- 
iog  to  beach  the  gallmr  and  sleep  on  afaore,  for  we  bad  ben 
out  five  days,  and  oi^  put  a  ^lot  on  board  of  one  mtA. 
We  wm  jost  to  vrindwwd  of  the  Sands,  out  there,  wbetal 
am  now  pointing ;  the  aea  was  very  rough,  but  the  night  was 
clear,  and  the  nomi  shone  bright,  when  wa  saw  a  brig  runniii; 
down  before  the  vrind,  under  foraaail  and  close-reefed  topuiti. 
'  Whv,  Bill,  as  she  steera  she  'U  be  rigtt  between  the  Calli- 
pera,'  said  I  to  the  man  aitting  bgr  me.  '  Thne  'a  no  miioke 
abont  that,'  rej^ied  be:  'let's  banl  the  fiira  she« u  wind- 
ward, and  lay  to,  to  hail  him;  fas  'a  coming  right  down  upon 
us.'  Well,  we  did  so,  and  we  bailed  aome  time  witbou  any 
answer.  At  laat  a  man  looked  over  tbe  gannel,  juftatiha 
waa  fiying  paat  as,  and  told  ua  in  Dutch  to  go  to  tbe  dei3.  'I 
think  you  '11  go  there  if  you  don't  look  sharp,'  replied  Bill— 
*  Conie,  my  lads,  we  may  aa  weD  follow  her,  and  see  if  ws 
cannot  prevent  mischief.  So  we  bote  up  after  ber,  aadbaiknl 
her  several  times,  for  we  saited  very  feat,  and  there  wai  ■ 
■cufiling  on  deck ;  and  I  think  that  the  captain  was  dnnk 
All  this  paaaad  in  leas  than  five  minutes ;  and  than,  aa  I  knew 
would  Im  the  case,  she  stnck  on  the  aaoda,  and  with  (Kk 
force,  that  all  her  masts  went  over  the  aide  immediately.  Nw 
die  wa  rolls  avrfidly  over  tbe  ahallow  water  of  those  tandi, 
Tom,  We  had  kept  vrith  her  as  far  as  we  dared,  and  tlwn 
bava  to  abcwt  two  cables'  lengths  to  windward  of  her,  wbta 
she  struck,  for  the  ebb  was  still  running  strong  under  out  lee, 
which  only  made  tbe  sea  mora  croaa  ^d  heavy.  Tbe  wans 
made  a  enan  breach  over  ber,  and  we  knew  that  the  wouU 
go  to  pioces  in  less  than  half  an  hour;  but  we  did  not  Su  u 
ware  so  many  to  perish,  widiaut  a  trfal  to  save  diem:  as  «• 
kept  avray,  ao  aa  to  get  abreaatof  them,  and  then  lowered om 
saus  and  got  out  our  oara.  We  pulled  close  to  tbem,  bot  il 
was  impoaaUile  to  board :  we  ahovOd  have  beenstove  topiecei 
aa4  swamped  immediately.  The  moon  atill  sboae  brisbt, 
and  we  saw  them  as  plain  as  w«  could  wishi  end  we  node 
every  attempt  to  save  them,  for  they  were  all  emidad  l» 
gether  forward.  Once  the  sea  drove  the  boat  so  dese  dm 
we  touched  her  aidea,  and  then  a  woman  prcstad  befim  the 
men,  and  reached  over  the  gunnel,  extending  her  anna  which 
held  the  child,  while  aeveral  other*  Vtempted  to  get  in,  bol 
the  return  of  die  wave  carried  ua  back  ao  quick  ftom  the  vea< 
sel  that,  as  tbey  attempted  to  jump  in,  they  all  went  to  the 
wvaf,  vtd  never  app«a»d  again !  but  I  bad  caught  bold  rf 
the  child,  and  laid  it  down  in  the  stem  aheets.  We  aude  t 
aecond  and  third  attempt,  but  in  vain.  At  lait  tbe  vewl 
broke  up,  aa  it  were,  all  at  once :  therewaa  one  loud  ciy,  and 
all  was  HtiU,  except  tbe  roaring  and  breaking  wavea  wbicb 
biiried  them.  It  waa  n't  a  scene  to  make  w  varrlive^i  Toai: 
we  l^isted  the  aail,  and  ran  on  to  tbe  beach  in  nSeooe,  I  vA 
tbe  child  in  my  arma— it  bad  been  anatched  out  of  its  wtitt 
bed,  poor  thing,  and  had  nothing  on  but  a  caliqo  night-gows-  ' 
I  took  it  up  to  the  cottage,  which  waa  dien  Mudsz'i  (I 
bo|)ght  it  afterwards  of  the  widow  vrith  the  money  I  mad*  ^ 
privateeriDg),andIgaveitincbarge  to  Mrs.  Maddox.  Idia 
intend  to  have  aent  it  to  the  vrorkhouse,  or  something  of  tbtt 
sort;  but  A(rs.  M^ddo^  to^  a  fenoy  to  it,  and  ao  did  I, 
so  I  thonglu  I  woiild  tkke  care  of  it,  andlcbiistMiedit^ttiB 
name  of  Betsey  Godwin." 

"  You  have  no  idea  who  she  may  be  V* 

"  Not  half  a  one  1  ber  cotton  gown  and  cap  told  nothiif; 
tbe  vessel  was  Dutch,  that  *a  all  I  know.  She  may  bs  tht 
oUld  of  d»  staddKddtr,  or  the  dnU  rfdia  «hip'* 
What'adwinattv}" 

"Bat  did  you  Bod0euiymad»upaBlMrMn«t  trwc" 

d»  tDiBht  b.  noUf^]^'^^  byCoog  [e 
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I  Old;  axed  Mn.  Middoa  whedkec  U  were  s  boy 


"Not  I. 

"  How  (dd  vw  ibe  dm  7" 

"  Well,  bow  can  I  tallf  that  *■  ntt  In  toy  wqr*  l«t  the 
inowij^  mm  in  tbeae  matten  nSA  tliat  iba  mwt  be  about 
Optoma  mooths  old,  to  we  have  taken  that  for  a  dtforturt 
u  to  bar  aye.  I  love  her  bow  as  if  she  were  my  •wn  child ; 
ud  fo  will  yon,  Tom,  like  a  sister,  when  yon  know  her.  She 
nils  me  her  &ilier,  aod  yon  may  d«  the  same,  Tom,  if  you 
fte,  tar  I  will  be  aa  good  aa  a  btber  to  yov,  if  you  are  as 
pod  a  bi^  na  jou  now  acem  to  be.  I  like  to  be  called  Tather, 
wnehow  or  another— it  iomida  pleaiant  to  my  eara ;  butcmne 
ii  BOW,  I  tlunk  you  baTeeotnpaaaad  tba  eompaia,  aa  yon  nuut 
ham  MHuaihliif  elae." 

"Tbera  la  another  way,  Tom,"  laid  BranUe,  as  he  teaisd 
ihdself  in  hi*  large  ehiir,  "  io  which  a  smart  'prwitice  may 
W  laeftil  to  his  master ;  and  it  is  of  quite  as  much  itnportanoa 
u  the  compasa — which  is  in  heavitig  the  lead.  You  see, 
Tom,  tba  exact  souodiegs  being  known  will  often  enable  a 
ifiot  to  nm  orar  tke  tail  a  buk  and  aavea  tide;  that  is, 
akcB  lie  knowa  that  be  eantmst  die  nan  In  the  chains.  Soum 
Ksmea  am  very  particular  in  giving  enact  soundings,  but  all 
oe  not :  they  care  more  for  the  aoog  than  they  do  for  any 
iuof  elae,  and  though  the  song  is  very  musical,  yet  it  won  t 
pi  a  ship  off  whan  she  *s  on  shore.  Now,  two  uiinl*  of  the 
mmea  who  are  sent  in  the  chains,  will  notgive  the  soundings 
vitlun  half  a  fathom,  sod,  moreover,  they  do  not  give  them 
foA  enough  for  the  pilot  in  many  cases ;  if,  therefore,  you 
kain  GO  beavo  the  lead  well,  be  correct  in  your  soundings,  and 
qoidc  in  giving  them,  you  will  beoome  of  gnat  Dse  to  me. — 
YoQ  cmderataad,  do  n't  youT"  •  • 

"Yas,"  replied  I. 

"Wall,  go  iato  ny  room,  and  ti«wg»pg  on  die  naU  helrind 
the  door  yon  will  see  a  lead  line— hring  it  me  down  here." 

I  did  se,  and  then  Bramble  explained  to  me  how  the  fethoms 
were  marked  on  the  line,  and  hew  the  soundings  were  given 
out. 

"  You  tee,"  said  be,  "wbtrever  there  is  a  mark  with  a  piece 
I  of  lenther  or  bunting,  wlwdier  it  be  white  or  ted,  it  Is  called 
'  a  narit ;  and  if  you  had  five  fhtboms  oif  watw,  you  would  cry 
out  by  the  m*rk  five;  hut  at  the  other  deptlu  there  are  no 
naika,  but  so  many  knots  Ued  as  there  are  fathoms,  as  ben 
St  nine  t  and  then  you  would  say  by  the  deep  nine.    Now  sun 
the  Une  throogh  your  hand,  oi|d  see  if  you  can  repeat  die 
neriu  and         aa  tbny  pass." 
Ididte. 

"  Ten  well.  Now^  die  Bong,  fbr  dm  is  a  soft  of  tune 
to  iu"  Bianble  then  agwn  passed  the  line  through  his  hands, 

STing  the  song  to  each  fathom,  half  &lhom,  and  qharter 
tbooa,  and  nuUdng  me  sing  the(n  after  biro,  after  which  I 
hsd  to  repeat  them  by  myself.  The  next  day  ha  toek  out  die 
marks  and  kaots  from  the  whoje  |ine,  and,  giving  me  a  two- 
feet  ml*  to  raneasne  made  me  put  tb«n  all  in  again.— 
TUs  I  bad  to  repeat  tbiae  or  four  tiroes.  By  this  pkn  they 
were  fully  imprmsed  on  my  memory ;  and  as  for  the  song,  be 
made  me  sing  it  almost  every  half  hciur  for  three  or  four  days, 
BcMy  genenlly  repealing  it,  )n  ber  clear  voice,  froi|i  the  back 
kitdMi,  or  vp  atiuii,  'Vaiid  a  quarter  seven— hj  the  deep 
ssBe." 

Qn  die  fourth  day  BranUe  said,  "  WeD,  Tom,  I  think  bodi 
yea  sod  Bessy  may  leave  off  ringing  now.  You  have  yet  to 
Mtn  tbe  most  important  part,  which  is  to  keave  the  lead  | 
but  we  roust  wait  till  we  get  on  board  of  a  vessel  for  that.— 
Observe,  Ten,  it  all  very  well  uoging  when  you  'ye  plenty 
flfwatar,  and  I  Uke  it,  for  it  iomidi  nurieal  and  pleasant  to 
the  Mr;  but  in iballow  water  the  pilot's  answer  nmstbennch 
Amer  and  <^uiekerf  as  y«u  will  find  out  by^idrl^." 

CBttTEft  XXVI.. ..la  which  I  go  stoat,  aadobtria  saosskaav- 
fedge  of  the  Eaftlph  Ppaaa^. 

It  ntsjrbe  as  well  here  to  remark,  that  the  system  of  pUot- 
■ge  is  different  bow  from  what  it  used  to  be  at  tbe  period  of 
vbicfa  I  am  writing.  The  Cinque  Port  pilots  now  carry  ves- 
Mls  from  the  Downs  to  the  River,  and  from  the  River  to  the 
Downs;  their  pilotage  extends  no  fitrther.  Yeaaels  seldom 
■•qoin  pihna  for  the  Cbannel,  and  do  not  take  tfaem  unless 
Aey  an  bound  to  oome  port  In  the  Channel  with  which  they 
•n  anacouaiated,  and  those  pilots  who  ply  iq  the  Chaooelare 
'tnned  Uoblers  i  but  at  tbe  dme  I  refer  to,  the  regtUar  pilots 
Qscd  to  go  out  in  their  gaUews  to  the  chaps  of  t^  Channel, 
>od  take  charge  of  veaaalaul  the  way  up  t  which,  by  the  new 
Wfdaiions,  ifany  do  oM  do.   The  aiwwemenl*  for  pikn^ 


have  been  much  improved  of  late  yean,  and  thoao  emptojod 
are  better  qualified.  < 

I  had  remained  at  Deal  about  three  vreeks,  when  an  oat- 
ward  bound  Indiaman  ancboced  in  the  Downs :  her  pilot  came 
on  ahon,  and  she  made  the  signal  fur  another.  It  was  Brao^ 
ble's  turn— a  galley  was  launched  and  we  went  on  board. 

Tbe  ship  was  bound  to  Plymouth,  from  whence  she  waa  to 
sail  with  convoy  to  a  oertain  latitude.  The  weather  was  now 
fine  and  frosty,  and  we  made  sul  when  tbe  dde  served.  As 
soon  aa  vre  were  fai^  out  in  the  Channel,  Bramble  went  with 
me  iato  tbe  main  owns,  aad  shsvnd  ma  how  to  heave  the 
lead.  Afker  several  attempu,  in  which  I  somednMS  wonld 
lut  tbe  spare  topsail  yard  upon  which  I  stood,  scanedmea 
would  nearly  break  my  own  head,  and  once  contrived  to  throw 
the  lead  over  the  hammock  rails  in  board,  I  succeeded  in  geU 
ting  it  round  over  my  head;  and  when  I  had  once  gained  that 
point,  I  made  fewer  mistakes.  In  two  days  we  arrived  at 
Plymouth;  and  as  Bramble  kept  ma  at  it  tiU  nn  anna  aebed, 
neariy  half  tb«  day,  I  could  bv  UMt  dme  beav«  die  lead  pntqr 
Csirly,  that  is  to  say,  without  danger  to  myself  or  other  people. 
The  day  after  w«  arrived  at  Plymouth,  we  got  Into  a  ^lot 
boat,  and  went  oat  in  search  of  employment,  which  we  aooa 
found,  and  we  continued  cbiefly  talcing  vessels  up  to  Porte- 
mouth  and  down  to  Plymouth,  or  clear  of  seundings,  for  seme 
tim.  During  this  time,  my  practice  at  the  lend  waa  incea- 
sant,  and  I  bacamft  very  perfect.  When  I  was  not  at  die  lead 
Bramble  would  make  roe  stand  at  the  binnacle  and  watch  the 
compass,  so  that,  by  the  time  we  arrived  at  Deal  agahi,  I  was 
ptetty  competent  in  these  two  branshes  of  my  art,  exceptthat 
faariBg  practiced  tbe  lead  mosdy  in  deep  water,  I  had  not  ac- 
quired aocora^  and  expedition  in  giving  the  soundings.  But 
Ilearnedagreatdealmoteofmyj>K>fesakNi:  Bramble explain- 
iiV  to  me  the  sails,  riggii^,  and  names  and  uses  of  the  ropes, 
and  the  various  manoeuvres  practised,  all  of  which  be  would 
oatechiser  me  in  afterwards,  to  asoettain  if  I  was  perfect,  and 
had  remembered  what  be  ttdd  me.  I  was,  theicfan,  under 
excellent  tidtiua.  WhatevN  port  wa  entered,  Brnnble  would 
point  out  tbe  landmarks  to  me,  state  the  distaneaa  trompirint 
to  point,  and  tbe  dangers  to  be  avoided.  These  I  cuold  not 
so  well  retain  perfecdy,  and  required  occasional  reminding, 
but  altogether  I  gave  him  satis&ction.  It  wna  on  New  Year  s 
day,  1800,  that  we  bearded  a  large  homeward  bound  India- 
man,  which  had  just  struck  souacUngs.  She  was  a  thousand 
ton  iUp,  with  a  rich  cai^of  tenon  board, and  fbU  ofpaasen- 
gwa,  be^des  mon  than  one  hundred  invaUda  ttwn  oe  regi- 
ments out  there,  who  had  been  sent  home  under  the  charge  ^ 
two  officers. 

What  a  diRerenee  there  appeared  to  me  to  be  between  tbe 
Indiairan  gaiag  out  and  this  oae  coming  home :  the  first  so 
neat  aad  clean  in  ber  decks,  and  this  so  crowded  and  so 
weatherworn  by  bar  long  vt^age.  What  vridi  troopa  In  <dd 
jackeu,  wfafch  bad  onoe  been  scarlet,  Itascara  with  oieir  our 
\j  bla(;k  hair,  and  dark  handsome  features,  yellow  men,  rickly 
wotnen,  and  half  cast  childran,  with  thsir  Hindoo  Ayahs,  ti- 
gers, liois,  turtles,  cows,  sheep,  goats,  and  {rigs,  on  the  bomna 
andnwn>deok,  dMTCaMlma  in  «  atMnge  motley  of  confW 
sioB. 

Aa  eom  aa  we  wen  put  on  board,  the  detain,  officers,  and 
pasaeogem  crowded  round  to  inquiretbe  news.  Branthle,  ac 
oordisg  to  pilot  custom,  had  brought  off  one  or  two  late  Ply 
mouth  papers,  (one  which,  I  recollect,  gave  the  aoconnt  of 
the  cutting  ottt  of  the  Henoione  by  Captain  Hamilton;)  but 
thepet^eon  board  wen  eight  montltt  babindthaBd  at  MM 
as  regarded  what  bad  passed;  they  bad  not  even  baud  (rf  Sir 
^doey  Smith's  defence  <^  Aon  against  Bonaparte,  or  any 
thing  else  which  bad  subeequendy  eeeorred ;  so  that  as  soob 
as  Bramble  had  taken  charge,  and  put  the  ship's  head  the 
right  ceurse  (for  the  wind  was  fidr,)  there  waa  no  end  to 
question  and  answer.  And  while  Bramble  was  auestioned 
by  tbe  captain  and  passengers,  I  wffs  attacked  by  the  mid* 
soipmen,  or  Guinea  pigs,  as  they  an  called.  Having  a  bir 
wind  we  t^  i\^t  for  tbe  Downs,  where  we  arrived  ea  tbe 
nuking  of  the  second  day.  Hera  the  pwwr  of  the  ship  went 
on  sbon  with  his  despatches,  and  the  snip  anchored  to  await 
orders,  by  tbe  next  post,  to  go  up  the  river. 

"  Tom,"  said  Bramble,  as  the  vessel  anchored,  "  I  cannot 
quit  tbe  ship,  but  you  may ;  so  just  get  on  shore  in  one  of  dw 
boats,  and  see  how  little  Bessy  is,  and  poor  old  Mra.  Mad* 
dox's  leg ;  aod,  Tom,  take  our  dir^  linen  on  shsra  and  bring 
off  clean.'* 

I  was  gUd  enoqgh  to  obey  his  tnders,  for  I  was  veiy  anxf- 

aboat 
er 


ens  to  see  dear  little  Bessy  again ;  so 
dnt  was  going  on  aban  for[&pd)  jiM^ 
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three  Bote  preaenta  br  Beny,  out  of  the  muy  which  I  had 
received  when  ok  board ;  for  the  officers  nod  men  were  ver7 
kiad  ts  me,  and  had  gjlwa  me  many  ibings,  wkieb  they  did 
notvahie,  but  wfakb  1  did  t«7  muob,  ai  tbey  were  quite  new 
tome. 

The  cm  torn  officer*  at  Deal  were  not  very  portioular  at  that 
tlrae.  I  was  not  •earcbed ;  and  arrived  at  the  cottage,  where 
I  found  Beaey  aittini  at  her  needle:  she  threw  down  ber  work 
and  tsn  to  rae,  and  aa  I  kiaaed  har  the  teaxa  imn  down  bar 
cheeks. 

"Where  is  father,  Tom?  I'm  iogladtouayon;  botwhere 
is  Catberl  I 've  been  ao  fiigfatenad,  tba  winter  baa  been  so 
roui^i." 

"  He 's  on  board  of  the  Indiaman,  but  hmag  in  dwige  be 
cannot  come  on  sboie,  so  be  sent  me." 

"Obi  I 'm  so  gladvyoD  have  been  awnrso  kaw;  and  we 
bave  bad  nothing  bat  gdes  of  wind;  and  do  you  know  that 
WiUiams  and  Steers  are  both  drewnedf" 

"  No,  indeed,  we  know  nothing ;  hut  father  will  bo  soiry 
to  hear  of  it,  for  they  were  friends  of  his." 

"Well,  Tom,  it 's  not  fiiir  to  leave  a  little  girl  like  ne  alone 
here,  for  Mrs.  Maddox  has  kept  her  bed  ever  unoe  you  left. 
Har  leg  is  better,  but  she  baa  paina  in  her  Itmbs,  and  groans 
so  all  night,  and  beie  I  am  left  by  myself,  to  hear  her  groan 
and  the  wind  roar." 

Here  Beuy  began  to  cry,  and  I  to  console  her  as  well  aa  I 
could,  although  t  did  feel  that  it  was  hard  that  such  a  child 
should  be  left  so  lonely.  The  preieati  I  brought  ber  made 
her  wipe  away  ber  tear^  and  the  was  very  soon  aa  livdy  and 
joyous  aa  ever. 

"  I  heard  father  say,  Bessy,"  (I  always  called  Brambia  my 
father,  aa  he  aaid  I  might.)  "  that  he  bad  picked  up  seme- 
thing  thia  winter,  for  be  has  bad  none  bnt  heavy  vessels ;  and 
YOU  know  pilotage  is'patd  by  ibe  draught  of  water." 

"  Welt,  be  may  have  made  money,  but  I 'm  race  we  haven't 
spent  any  to  matter;  for  I  have  Inidlybeen  tmoe  a  weak  to 
Mrs.  Madoox  for  money  slnc^  you  have  be«n  gone.  She  «at* 
hardly  any  thing,  and  I  can  *t  eat  my  Bieals,  when  I 'm  alone 
down  here,  will  father  come  home  after  be  has  been  up  the 
river t" 

"  Yes,  Bessy,  he  said  that  vre  aboutd  take  aspdlonsbtm." 

"  Tom,  do  n't  you  think  I  might  go  on  board  and  see  him 
fbrhalf  an  bourl" 

"  Yes,  I  do  n't  see  why  not :  speak  to  Mrs.  Maddox." 

Bessy  ran  up  stairs,  and  came  down  widi  the  required  per< 
mission,  provided  a  neighbw'B  girl  would  remain  in  the  bouse, 
and  that  she  went  uxtder  my  escort.  Her  bonnet  was  soon 
on,  ^nd  we  obtained  a  passage  in  one  of  the  Indiaroan's 
boats  which  was  shoving  off,  fur  the  water  was  quite  smooth, 
and  the  ahip'sboata  could  lie  on  the  shingle  without  difficulty. 
The  ofiioer  took  Bessy  Mnder  his  boat  cleak,  and  we  weio 
soon  on  board.  Bramble  was  nut  on  deck  at  the  time,  and 
when  J  went  down  to  look  for  him,  Bessy  remained  en  the 
qnarteT'deck,  in  admintian  of  all  she  saw.  But  BtamUe 
waa  not  below  sa  I  ani^KMed :  ha  bad  gone  into  the  cuddy 
with  the  captaini  and  whan  be  came  out,  his  first  knowledge 
<^  Bessy's  being  on  board  was  being  embraced  by  the  waist 
with  her  Kttle  arms. 

"  Why,  Bessy,  my  child  I"  said  Bramble,  just  aa  I  returned 
on  deck.  "  Thia  is  Master  Tom's  doii^,"  continued  ha, 
kiaaingber;  "ao  you  have  come  to  see  your  fttber?" 

"  Why,  you  would  not  come  on  shore  to  see  me,  biher," 
aaid  Beasy,  as  Bramble  took  ber  up  and  kissed  her  again. 

"  Well,  Tom,  have  you  brought  the  clean  things  T" 

"  No,  I  must  go  on  shore  again  with  Bessy,  fa^r." 

"  Very  true,  so  you  must." 

Bessy  was  taken  much  notice  of  by  tin  captun  and  all  on 
board.  No  wonder ;  ber  fiiir  skin,  and  clear  transparent  red 
and  white,  were  In  socb  contrast  wiA  the  bilious'looking  pas- 
sengers, that  she  appeared  as  if  she  was  not  of  the  same  race. 
She  vraa  much  admired,  and  received  many  little  preaents  ; 
and  when  she  left  the  ^p,  after  staying  on  board  an  hour, 
■be  was  mncb  delighted  with  her  trip,  and  still  mora  so  with 
the  promise  of  Bramble,  that  he  would  atay  asburo  for  some 
time,  as  soon  as  be  came  back  from  the  river.  I  remained 
with  her  on  shore  till  dusk,  and  then,  having  collected  the 
clean  Unen,  aa  wa  were  expected  to  sail  early  in  the  nejtt 
morning,  I  retomed  on  boaid  the  Indiaman. 


CBAPTER  XXVn....8howiiis  iha  iinportaBce,«i  boaidiUp,of  a 
nqks'a  oni  well  apfUed. 

The  next  Mioming,  as  we  expectod,  the  orders  oomo  dtiwn 


for  die  Indiaman  to  go  round  to  the  river.  The  wind  wu 
fair,  bnt  H^t:  we  bove  op  and  made  sail,  stemming  the  latt 
of  the  ebb.  When  tbe  flood  made,  the  wind  died  away,  to 
that  we  made  but  little  progress ;  much  to  tbe  aniioyaDce  of 
those  on  board,  who  were  nalarally  impatient  to  laal  after  lo 
tedious  a  voyage.  Towards  the  evening  it  fell  calm,  and  a 
fog  bank  rose  on  tbe  horizon  to  the  eastward.  There  wv 
still  two  hours  of  daylight,  when,  as  I  was  sweepii^  die  hori- 
zon wkh  my  glasa,  I  discovered  tbe  three  masts  of  a  vesid 
with  no  sails  net  <»  them.  As  she  was  a  long  way  off,  I  went 
half  way  up  tbe  main  rigging  to  have  a  better  riew  of  ber, 
and  made  her  out  to  be  a  large  lugger.  I  went  down  to  the 
poop,  where  Bramble  stood  smold^  a  cheroot  with  some  of 
tbe  officers  of  tbe  ship. 

"  Father,"  says  I,  "there  'salarge  lugger  on  our  besn, 
with  ber  sails  loweied  down.  I  caught  oat  masts  with  lbs 
glasa  just  now."  ^ 

"  Then  she 's  a  Freneb  privateer,  yoa  nay  dependnpoBit,'' 
replied  Bramble,  "and  snemeana  to  ttty  to  takeuil^iiu- 
prise  to-night." 

Tbe  officers  went  down  and  repented  it  te  the  captain:  the 
glasses  were  fixed  upon  her,  and  there  was  little  doubt  u  U 
what  she  was. 

"  Lucky  you  discovered  her,  boy,  for  we  might  have  been 
Buiprisnd.  that  >  a  fact,"  said  tbe  captain;  "however,  now 
she  shall  catch  a  Tartar." 

"She  's  waiting  for  the  fog,  captain,"  said  Bramble, 
"  which  will  corns  rolling  down  with  the  shift  of  wind  iaabM 
an  hour  or  two,  I  expect;  and  then  wa  mustallowheranotber 
hour  to  get  alongside  of  us.  Depend  upon  it  ibe  has  jiletxj 
of  men,  and  intends  to  tiy  to  board  tie  in  the  fbg." 

Every  body  was  now  on  tbe  vive;  the  women  wen,  u 
usual,  frighteced ;  Uie  men  passengers  looked  grave ;  the  ta*- 
cars  rather  unsteady ;  but  we  had  forty  English  seamen,  ud 
a  bundled,  invalid  soldiers  on  board,  who  ooukl  oU  be  de- 
pended upon. '  Tba  guns  were  loaded  and  shotted;  and  the 
invalid  soldiers  were  mustered ;  muskets  and  ammuoiiiaii 
banded  up;  the  bayonets  fixed,  unfixed  again,  and  then  tbcj 
were  ordered  to  remain  on  tbe  booms  with  their  occouire- 
menta  on  acd  their  muskets  by  their  sides.  The  oSiccn  suU 
kept  their  glasses  on  tbe  lugger,  untU  at  last  tba  fog  csme 
down  and  we  oould  see  ber  no  more.  i 

Tbe  officers  who  commanded  the  invalids,  after  a  eonnilu- 
tion  with  tbe  captain,  at  which  Bramble  assisted,  told  off  their 
men  into  two  parties,  one  of  them  being  appointed  to  lusiat 
the  seamen  with  their  bayonets  in  repelling  the  boanl«n 
(ahouki  tbe  attempt  be  made),  and  tbe  other  to  fire  upon  then, 
and  into  the  deck  of  the  vessel,  when  aho  canw  alongside  — 
Tbe  Lascars  were  stationed  at  tbe  guns,  in  case  they  migfal 
be  required;  but  no  great  dep<mdeoce  was  placed  t^thcif 
sen' ices. 

By  the  time  that  these  arrangements  bad  been  made,  the 
feg  had  reached  tbe  Indiaman,  and  we  were  at  the  same  time 
taken  aback  with  tbe  easterly  breese  which  brought  it  don 
to  us:  being  near  to  tbe  land,  we  put  tbe  ship's  bead  off  ^mk. 
Tbe  wind  continued  light  and  tbe  water  smooth,  but  ihofef 
thickened  everv  minute:  at  last  we  could  hardly  see  as  bra 
tbe  foremast  of  the  ^tasel. 

"  He  '11  be  puzxied  to  Gnd  us,  I  think,"  said  the  captaiH' 
"  He  'U  find  us,  never  fear,"  i«plied  Bramble.   "  He  bu 
calculated  tbe  time  of  the  fog  reaching  us,  and  he  knowi  ihs^ 
we  must  lay  our  head  off  shore— to  be  sore,  we  migbl  f"* 
him  the  go-by  if  we  bore  up  and  ran  back  again  to  tbe  Do»iii' 
"  I  think  I  see  myself  hearing  up  and  running  away  fi^ni  S 
rascally  French  privateer,"  said  the  captain.    "  Keep  a  wwp 
look  out  there,  forward." 
"  Ay  ay,  sir,"  replied  the  chief  ofCcer. 
Half  an  hour  more  passed,  und  by  our  calcalotion  the 
vnteer  should  have  been  on  board  of  us,  but  we  could  fw 
nothing  of  ber,  although  the  fog  had  cWarad  upa  little- 
soldiers  were  now  ordered  to  load  their  iimsketi.  I 
the  poop  with  Bramble,  when,  happening  to  turn  and 
aft  (the  very  opposite  direction  from  wbirh  the  privatepr  vu 
to  be  expected),  I  saw  her  three  lug  sails  looming  in  the  mirt, 
just  on  the  quarter,  not  half  a  caWe's  length  froei 
jumped  down  to  where  the  captain  was  standing,  and  said  lo 
him,  "These  abeis,  sir,  close  on  our  lee  quarter."  TlieC«r 
tain  sprang  on  the  poop,  saw  the  vessel,  and  ordered  the 
to  cunie  aft  in  siteooe.    The  tramp  of  the  soldiers'  fee*  I 
scarcely  over  when  tbe  lugger  waa  alongside  of  us,  h«  mj*^  | 
banging  against  our  main  and  mixen  chains,  **  ■•>* 
with  tbe  swell  under  our  lee.    T^e  Frencbnien  gun 
hkh  toU  oa  how™ijwni^^i^5)^5CQi»i{^ 
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die  and  into  tbe  chnini  like  eaa,  utd  in  n  fewwcondsall 
wu  noise,  emruuon.  uti  smake.  It  wu  imposiihle  to  know 
vhat  tbe  rvsult  was  to  be  for  about  a  minutef  when  tbe  cheers 
from  our  own  men  arniuunced  that  the  asuilaiita  had  been 
beaien  bacW.  But  har.lly  had  the  oheering  ceased  on  our 
ftide  when  another  cheer  wofi  heard  from  the  lugger,  and  the 
nttr-ropt  to  gain  our  decks  was  repeated.  This  time  the 
FreBcbmen  Touglit  more  obstinately  than  before,  and  it  was 
meariy  five  nunutes  before  they  were  repelled.  It  was  aotyet 
(lark  (although  the  fog  was  thick),  and  you  couM  make  out 
llaeir  counienances  pretty  clear :  a  more  wild  reckless  set  of 
fellows  1  never  beheld,  and  they  certainly  fought  very  gallant- 
1^,  bat  they  were  driven  bock  again ;  and  once  more  were  the 
cheem  from  the  British  seaman  and  soldiers  mixed  up  with 
tbe  execrations  and  shouts  of  the  still  contending,  although 
TCtreadng.  Frenchmen. 

Just  at  this  period  of  the  conflict,  I  was  standing  on  the 
poop  by  Bramble,  who  had  been  watching  the  result,  when  he 
said,  "  Tom,  come  with  me  :  do  you  jump  into  the  main 
chains  with  a  double  part  of  tbe  topsail  haulyards  fall,  and 
when  the  lugger's  masc  strikes  a^inst  tbe  chains,  as  she  rolls 
in  to  us,  pass  the  fall  round  it  underneath  the  rigging,  and 
band  the  end  in  to  me." 

Wti  both  leapt  olT  the  poop :  be  gave  me  the  bight  of  the 
haulyards.  1  crept  out  of  (he  port  into  tfao  chains  and  passed 
it  round  the  lugger's  mainmast,  as  be  told  me,  handing  in 
the  bight  to  bim  which  he  belayed  slack  to  tbe  main-sheet 
Vevel.  At  the  Unne  I  perceived  a  man  lying  wounded  or  dead 
in  tbe  main  cfanos,  but  I  paid  no  attention  to  him  until,  as  I 
was  al'out  to  get  on  board,  he  attracted  my  attention  by  seiz- 
ing my  leg,  and  making  his  teeth  meet  in  the  small  part  of  it, 
above  the  ankle.  I  could  not  help  crying  out,  I  was  so  taken 
by  surprise  with  the  pain;  however  I  kicked  him  off,  and 
turning  to  look  at  him,  I  found  it  was  a  wounded  Frenchman, 
who,  perceiving  what  I  was  about,  had  paid  me  that  corapli- 
ment.  As  soon  as  I  was  on  board  I  heard  tbe  captain  say  to 
Bramble,  "  Well,  pilot,  he  has  had  enough  of  it." 

"  Yes,  and  he  won't  escape,  captain,  for  Tom  bos  got  him 
fasiby  the  mast-head,  and  they  dare  not  climb  opto  cut  them- 
selves adrift.  All  that  you  have  to  do  now  is  to  let  the  sol- 
diers fire  on  his  decks  until  they  run  below,and  then  our  men 
can  board  and  t^e  possession  uf  her." 

Tbe  captain,  perceiving  that  the  vessel  was  made  bst,  gave 
the  necessary  orders,  "fbo  soldiers  lined  the  hammock  net- 
tings and  chains,  nod  such  a  shower  of  musketry  was  poured 
into  her  decks  that  the  Frenchmen  were  soon  driven  below, 
and  our  seamen  then  slipped  down  her  rigging,  boarded,  and 
took  possession  of  her.  The  prisoners  baring  been  ordered 
up  and  passed  into  the  forehold,  the  wounded  men  were  then 
looked  after.  We  had  eleven  wounded,  but  none  killed ;  ihe 
Frenchman  had  eight  killed  and  seventeen  wounded ;  among 
others,  tbe  captain,  who  had  headed  Ihe  second  attempt  to 
board.  She  was  called  the  Pucelle  d'Orleans,  of  twelve  guns 
and  a  hundred  and  twenty-five  men. 

It  was  two  or  three  hoars  befbre  we  were  again  all  to  rights, 
and  a  party  sent  on  board  of  the  prixe ;  and  then  there  was 
again  another  kind  of  confusion,  from  the  congratulations, 
drinking  hfaltba,  the  women  coming  up  on  deck,  &c. ;  how> 
ever  the  weather  continued  light,  so  it  was  of  no  consequence. 
That  Frenchman  bit  very  hard,  and  I  limped  for  three  or  four 
days  afterwards. 

"  Well.  Tom,"  saM  Bramble,  "  I  sea  you 've  got  nerve,  so 
aJl 's  right.  You  bad  better  go  and  lie  down  now,  for  you 
must  be  tired  ;  I  '11  call  you  in  tbe  morning." 

Very  glad  was  I  to  limp  to  bed.  All  night  I  dreamed  of  no] 
thing  but  volleys  of  mosketiy,  and  boarding  and  nboarding, 
and  being  wounded  in  the  leg,  and  then  I  would  awake  vrith 
the  imart  of  tbe  Frenohman'a  teeth. 

Ihe  next  morning  when  I  came  on  deck,  the  captain 
thanked  me  for  my  services,  and  said  that  tbe  lugger  would 
havo  escaped  hod  it  not  been  for  me.  I  replied  that  it  was 
Brambl«  who  prevented  her  escape,  as  I  should  not  have 
tboagbt  of  making  her  fast  if  I  had  not  been  told. 

"  That 's  all  true  enough,"  replied  the  captain;  "but  how 
nuu^of  your  age,  having  been  told  to  do  it,  would  have  done 
it,  Tom  1    I  sluU  not  tbrget  you." 

I  went  on  the  poop  to  Bramble,  who,  as  usual,  had  his  shot 
pipe  in  his  hand ;  and  I  certainly  was  pleased  when  I  saw 
what  a  beautiful  craft  we  had  helped  to  capture.  She  aat  like 
a  swan  on  tbe  water,  and  Miled  round  and  round  us  with 
tile  greatest  e«M. 

In  the  afternoon  we  anchored  at  the  Nora,  and  sent  away 
I  all  tfaa  priKoers  to  Shaemeu.   1  muat  not  fbcget  to  aay  how 
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very  kind  nndgeaeroas  tbe  passongers  ware  to  me.  They  gave 
me  a  great  many  presents,  some  of  value,  as  I  afterwards 
found  out;  and  I  was  glad  to  leceive  ibem  that  I  might  give 
them  to  Virginia,  and  Uiose  nho  had  been  friendly  to  me. 

Tbe  next  morning  we  arrived  off  Greenwich,  and  Bramble 
told  me  to  go  on  shore  and  remain  with  my  father  and  mo- 
ther until  be  conte  down,  which  he  would  do  in  a  few  days, 
a^d  pay  a  visit  to  bis  old  friend  Anderson.  I  landed  with  all 
my  conuabaad  artidea  in  the  boat,  but  no  one  thought  of 
stopping  or  searching  the  farmer  "  Poor  Jack."  My  itaSg- 
nifiaance  was  my  protection;  and  I  arrived  saiely  at  Fisher's 
Alley  with  all  my  curioraties  end  prohibited  efieois.  When  I 
entered  the  bouse,  I  perceived  that  there  was  a  third  person 
sitting  in  cempaoy  with  my  mother  and  Virginia ;  but  Vir- 
ginia spaag  to  me,  and  I  threw  down  my  bundles  with  which 
i  was  loaded,  and  pressed  her  in  ray  arms.  Although  I  bad 
been  absent  but  four  months,  she  appeared  to  be  very  m'ich 
grown,  and  in  every  way  improved.  As  soon  as  I  had  re- 
leased her,  I  offered  my  hand  to  my  mother,  who  took  it  very 
coldly,  and  then  observed,  "Tom,  yea  will  be  M  uagenteel; 
don't  you  see  there  is  a  gentleman  betel"  • 
"  I  beg  his  pardon,  mother,"  replied  I ;  "but  I  oeald  only 
see  my  sister  just  then," 

"And  I  admire  your  feeling,  Tom,"  replied  the  party.— 
"  Mrs.  Saunders,  you  must  not  scold  him  for  that.  How  do 
you^do,  Tom,  and  bow  do  you  like  your  profissaionl"  contin- 
uea  be,  holding  out  his  band. 

I  took  his  band,  and  iookiif  at  faim  I  leoogniMd  bim, — . 
"  Oh,  sir!  you  are  the  geni.loman  who  was  sitting  In  the 
room  when  we  called  upon  Sir  Hercules  uid  her  ladyship." 

*'  I  am  so,  Tom,  and  I  promised  Sir  Hercules  that  I  would 
have  an  eye  to  you  all,  and  be  of  any  use  to  you  that  I  oauld. 
My  name  is  Wilson,  mi  I'm  what  tbe  aailsn  call  aabaik, 
that  is,  I 'm  a  lawyer." 

"  Well,  yon  do  n't  ^pearaa  if  you  would  Inte,  nr/'  replied 
I,  as  [  looked  athis  venerable  and  kind  face. 

"No, no,  we  never  frighten  people  by  our  looks;  we  don't 
carry  our  teeth  with  us ;  but  I  have  several  rows  of  them,  at! 
upon  shelves  in  my  chambers,  called  the  '  Statutes  at  large,' 
and  by  other  names." 

He  then  entered  into  conversation  with  me,  and  I  told  bim 
most  of  what  has  passed,  of  course  net  forgetting  that  the  Ii  - 
diaman  we  had  brouglit  up  tbe  river  had  captured  a  privateer. 
He  sat  about  an  hour,  and  then  went  away,  desiring  mc  ii> 
call  upon  him.  I  was  not  sorry  when  be  went,  as  1  wished 
to  show  my  presenu  to  Virgmia,  and  give  her  those  whiqh 
she  liked  best.  When  Virginia  had  selected  for  herself,  or 
rather  I  had  forced  upon  her  all  she  most  admired,  I  gave  a 
cut  ivory  card  case,  a  filigree  needle  case,  and  a  small  red 
scarf  to  my  mother,  who,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  appear- 
ed pleased  with  ma,  and  said  that  they  werevery  genteel,  and 
she  was  much  obliged  to  me.  The  remainder  I  put  away  in 
my  room  up  stairs,  intending  to  keep  some  for  Bessy,  and 
give  tbe  others  to  Mra.  St.  Felix,  the  doctor,  and  old  Manny, 

I  then  went  to  tbe  Hospital,  and  found  out  my  fether,  old 
Andersen,  and  Ben.  I  narrated  to  them  much  more  circum- 
stantially  than  I  did  to  the  old  lawyer  the  particulars  ef  the 
capture  of  tbe  privateer.  Anderson  put  a  great  many  inqui- 
ries to  me,  as  to  my  liking  my  profession,  and  also  concerning 
liule  Bessy,  wboae  history  I  communicated  to  htm.  Afierray 
fikthet  and  Ben  had  left,  lia  gave  me  a  great  deal  of  advice, 
all  of  which  I  tniat  that  I  treasured  up. 

"  I  hear,"  said  be,  *'  that  Spicer  has  been  talking  a  good 
deal  about  you,  and  inquiring  very  often  when  you  were  ex- 
pected to  return.    Were  you  very  intimate  with  (hat  tnanT" 

I  replied  in  the  negative,  and  then  narrated  the  whole  his- 
tory ol  the  spy-glass,  tbe  erasure  of  the  name  by  Mrs.  St.  Fe- 
lix, and  the  recognitien  of  it  by  Spicer. 

"  You  did  right  to  leave  bim  In  bis  error  relative  to  where 
you  received  the  glass  fram,"  said  Peter  Anderson :  "  there  is 
some  mystery  there  which  Ume  may  unravel,  hut  do  not  say  a 
word  ef  it  to  any  one,  Tom,  I  am  glad  that  you  have  told 
me,  at  in  case  you  are  aw^,  and  any  thing  should  ooctu-,  I 
shall  know  how  to  act." 

I  must  acknowledge  that  I  now  walked  proudly  through  the 
streets  of  Greenwich.  I  was  no  longer  Poor  Jack,  but  I  was 
earning  my  livelihood  in  my  profession.  I  had  reason  to  bo 
still  prouder  when,  two  days  afterward,  Mr.  Wilson  came  to 
my  mother's  with  the  newspaper  tn  his  hand  in  which  there 
waa  a  long  account  of  tbe  capture  «f  the  privuoer,  and  the 
conduct  ^  Bramble  and  of  me  spdten  of  in  the  highest 
I  terms.  This  he  read  aloud  te  my  mother  and  Virnnia.  I 
1  watebad  my  sUw:  tbe  te^M 
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and  when  Mr.  Wibon  h»/i  done,  her  brm  were  roond  my  neck. 
Bad  ber  ■mUet  w«re  mixed  with  her  tean,  and  Mnwdmea  she 
would  Ibugh  «s  riie  cried  Oh !  bow  L  loved  ber  ihen,  Sat  I 
felt  bow  dearly  tbe  loved  tne;  even  my  mother  appeared  grBt 
ified,  alUwagfa  the  nSA  na&iimg,  bat  emitiiiued  to  repair  die 
lace  Teil  niran  which  she  bad  be«n  etsployed.  That  evening 
I  went  with  Virnnia  to  oall  upoa  Hn.  St.  Felix,  takia;  with 
me  the  praaents  1  bad  laid  aside  for  her.  She  welcomed  ma 
as  tuual,  and  accepted  what  I  braogfat  for  ber  without  healta- 
tfoD  and  with  nmay  thank*. 

*'W^Mr.  Toni,"aaidAe,  "inijoit  put  away  aUyenr 
ineeSittle  remembniwea,  and  tbeo  I'D  t«U  yon  that  F  to  heard 
all  BDoat  your  behavior  in  the  fight  with  die  privateer ;  and 
I've  no  doubt  but  that,  if  you  csntinae  to  fo  on  aa  vou've  be- 

Cn,  you  will  one  day  have  a  leg  the  leas,  as  your  father  has 
ton  yon." 

"I  hope  not,"  replied  I;  "  two  1^  are  better  than 

"Tes,  when  you  want  to  run  away,  that  *s  true.  I  see  now 
why  you  're  so  anxious  to  save  your  legs." 

"Bot,  Mrs.  St.  Felix,  if  it  had  not  been  f»r  that  good  ^y* 
glas«  yon  gave  me,  I  never  should  have  discovered  the  priva* 
teer,  and  we  should  not  have  been  prepared  for  her." 

"Well,  that 's  fortunate  :  it  did  n'tpiove  a  gtasa  too  mndi, 
any  bow,  or  you 'd  have  aeon  double.  I  suppose,  than,  all 
these  pret^  things  are  ny  share  of  the  prize  money." 
t^,"No,  they  are  of  no  value,  except  to  prove  to  yon  thatPo(» 
Jack  has  not  forgotten  your  kindness,  and  never  wiU." 

"Ihat  I  believe:  and  beUerUif  ihnt,  I  •n^OM  yoo  have 
not  forgotten  eld  Naany.** 

.  "No;  but  I  have  not  seen  ber  yaL  I  intend  togotMOor- 
row ;  but  I  have  aomatfaing  for  the  doctor.   Ha  is  not  at 

home,  will  yuo  give  it  to  hiroT" 

"  Certainly,  yon  know  I  am  as  good  as  a  mother  to  him. 

"I  think  die  doctor  would  rather  you 'd  be  a  vrife  to  him." 

"That's  a  foolish  idea  that 's  in  many  people's  heads,  Tom, 
which  I'  U  thank  you  to  contradict.  I'oever  intend  to  change 
name." 

"  Don't  make  too  sore,'*  repUed  If  and  I  added  at  a  ven- 
ture, (why,  I  know  not,  bat  I  had  formad  tba  idea  In  my  ndnd 
that  St.  Felix  was  not  her  proper  name,}  *'  you  va/j  change  it 
yet  for  your  real  name." 

"  Tom,  Tom !"  cried  the  widow,  "  what  do  you  nutnt" 
"Nodiing,"repUedI;  "  I  vras  only  jokutg.'^ 
"  Well  than,  do  n't  talk  socb  nonsense,  or  I  shall  send  you 
oat  of  the  aiiop." 

I  had|  however,  it  appeared,  struck  upon  a  chord  which 
jairod,  and  all  the  s|>frits  of  ACrs.  St.  Fenx  vanished  at  once. 
So  Viiginik  and  X  wished  her  a  good  evening,  and  returned 
home.  [To  be  etnninoed.] 


THE  POET'S  MISTRESS. 

BT  THB  ROK.  D.  B.  VUOBIIE. 

She  is  alone,  and  casts  her  gase 

Upon  the  page  fail  band  has  traced; 
▲nd  as  she  reau  those  thrilling  l»s, 

Each  thought  of  grief  is  balfaffaoed. 
lUr  ia  the  theme  that  gceeU  her  hare. 

For  to  &ir  lore  those  words  refer ; 
Bat,  oh,  the  lines  an  doiMy  dear 

Because  they  paint  Ms  love  for  ber  I 

*Tis  true  the  triumphs  of  his  songs 

Are  ever  welcome  to  ber  heart, 
Even  wbeo  the  wiubing  strains  belong 

To  things  in  which  she  claims  no  part. 
The  glorious  need  of  fame  that  be 

Draws  from  tha  otowd  with  pride  aha  viawa ; 
Bnt  who  can  paint  bar  bliss  to  see 

Hendf  the  idol  of  his  muse ! 

The  crown  of  laurel  that  be  vrears, 

By  Genius  won  in  Life's  wild  race, 
Though  oft  bedewed  \ij  blood  and  tears, 

To  ber  is  all  of  joy  and  grace. 
But  KOtB  bis  poet-hand  doth  move 

That  crown  <tf  bays,  so  proud  and  sweet, 
From  when  it  rested,  ana  in  love 

IiBTa  down  the  laoiels  at  her  feet  I 


A  TURKISH  CUSTOM. 

The  san  was  qdvering above  die  borison,  wbralitdld 
forth  from  JaA  to  enjoy  the  eonuag  breece,  aad  ihsbwidN 
gardens  d»t  environ  that  agreeable  town.  Bidhtf  sksf  ^ 
previous  day,  my  attention  had  been  attiacted  ^  i  imUi 
gate,  the  fiagmeot  of  some  old  temple,  that  mm  terwd  a 
the  entrance  into  one  of  these  enclosnres,  their  wcurt  ban 
dary  otherwise  formed  by  a  pictaresqse  and  infienHi^ 
hedge  of  Indian  fig.  It  is  not  a  handted  wdi  fin  ds 
town.  Behind  it  atretchea  the  plain  of  Bamw-^  ao» 
Arimatbea — broad  ud  fertile,  and.  at  this  moment,^; 
for  it  was  just  after  the  latter  rains,  when  STria  ii  imI 
charming.  The  caravan-track  leading  throiigb  it,  kd  u  J^ 
rtiaalem.  The  air  was  exquisitely  soft  &ai  warm,  sod  ma 
vrith  the  perfome  of  the  orange  bawers.  I  passad  dm^ 
the  marble  portal,  adomad  witt  aome  florid,  yet  lUlliilx^' 
tuies,  and  found  myself  ia  a  verdattt  vrilderness  of  frottm 
rising  in  rich  confusioa  from  the  turf,  through  wliidi  mk  * 
dngle  patb  seemed  to  wander.  There  were  vait  inwpi  i 
orange  and  lemon  trees,  varied  occasionally  with  tbe  bip 
oSsp^ng  ei  the  citron-tree,  and  the  glowing  prodoce  of  lis 
pomegranate ;  while,  over  and  anoo,  the  tall  bsasiai  ninl 
its  head  aloft,  with  iu  green  and  gdden  clnstan,  sal  »» 
times  the  graceful  and  languid  crest  of  ditdil*tan( 
palm. 

While  T  was  in  doubt  as  to  tbe  direction  I  sbeidd  bni 
steps,  my  ear  was  caught  by  the  w<ld  notes  sf  TiiiUihi» 
sic ;  and  following  the  sound,  I  emerged  upon  a  ptot^  i*^ 
clear  from  trees,  in  tba  midst  ot  which  was  a  fountsis^  ^ 
by  its  tna(gin,aMtedona  delicate  Pan^caipet,ateDtn" 
Turk.  Smne  slaves  were  Bear  Urn,  eae  of  vrhon,  at  i  link 
distance,  was  playing  on  a  rude  lyn.  In  bis  left  band  «ai 
volume  of  Arabian  poetry,  and  be  held  in  his  ligbt  tbe  Mn» 
tine  tube  of  his  Nargilly,  or  Syrian  pipe.  Wboo  be  bew 
me,  be  sainted  me  with  all  the  dignity  of  the  Orient, 
log  lus  band  to  his  heart,  but  not  rising.  I  *t^''^^^ 
my  intrasion;  bat  be  welcomed  me  with  senae  <=<x^ 
and  innted  me  to  share  his  carpet  and  touch  bit  pipe,  w 
time  elapsed  in  answering  those  qoestiotu  retpectiig  E« 
pean  horses  and  arms,  wherein  u»e  eastenu  delight-  * 
length  the  solemn  and  sonorous  voice  the  mBeinB,ftaii» 
minareu  of  Ja&,  came  floating  on  the  air-  Tbe  Sm* 
set ;  and,  immediately,  my  boat  and  his  compenioiu  pen^ 
ed  their  ablutions  in  the  fountain;  and,  kneeline  »^ 
Mecca,  repeated  their  accustomed  prayers.  Then 
Turkish  aga,  fee  such  vras  bia  nnk^  invited  ^"^^^ 
evenii^  breeie,  and  acoon^iany  him  in  awalknwBdlnip' 
den.  . 

As  we  proceeded,  my  companion  plucked  sa  J^f'W** 
taking  a  knife  from  bis  girdle  and  cutting  the 
fered  me  one  moiety  and  threw  the  other  away.  M^*"! 
once  he  repeated  this  ceremony,  which  soroewbst  \ 
surprise.    At  length  be  inquired  my  e^inion  of  his  6^ 
enlarged,  and  with  sincerity,  on  iu  admiiabie 
racy  sweetness  of  its  flavor,  which  I  esteemed  ^l^yj^H'j 
and  I  could  not  refrain  from  espresnng  my  sarpriilfW* 
fruit  so  exquisite,  be  sboald  so  atudiouw^  waste  so  egaov 
ble  a  portion.  ^ 

"Efiendi,"  said  die  Tuik,  with  a  grrw  tksogh  p"^ 
smile,  "  to  fnrads  we  give  only  tbe  sunny  nde- 


An  English  la^,  on  arriving  at  Calais,  on 
tbe  grand  tow,  was  aurpriaed  and  somewhat  indigBM>|"  ^ 
ing  teimad,  for  the  first  time  in  ber  life,  a  fueigMi. 
nislnk^  madam,"  aaid  she  to  tba  Ubdler,  with  some  pT" 
"UiayMiwboanfeBrigoera;  wennEnglub. 

A  person  who  married  a  termegant,  who  drots  •■"'^^^ 

pmaBon,  and  6nally  to  deadi,  just  before  dying Jt^^f^ 
friand  to  hwre  iha  foUowing  brief,  yet  pnn|BBt,iMefTO»  r- 

oo  his  tmnb:   **  Slain  by  a  Jaw  Bene." 


ATTABlLrTT.— A  diltingmshed  English  writer  trn^'J; 
"  What  a  fool  a  groat  man  is,  if  be  does  not  4, 
ble ;  wei^  a  Prince's  condescension  in  one  *°**;.^n  at 
cardinal  virtues  in  die  "^"''^^^^  ^ 


weigh  thamaU."  Jigiiized  by 
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THE  FRAiaiE  LEA. 

Bt  OtU  J.  K.  MITCHKIA. 

Ofa  *  the  Pnirie  lea  ii  the  home  for  ms. 

For  there  I 'm  lori  of  all  I  see ; 
Tbe  chase,  the  chaae  o'er  the  bouodleM  apsee, 

And  the  graM^  courw  for  me ! 
I  fly  unseen  o'er  Beldi  of  ^reen, 

Where  boof-crush'd  blotioms  scent  the  air, 
Aad  the  pfaMuant  sprini*,  on  startled  wings, 

From  ber  wild  and  lonely  lair. 

Oh !  the  Prairie  lea,  &c. 
The  Trumpet's  sound,  the  war  steed's  bound, 

The  fluttering  banner's  starry  field, 
The  cannon's  roar,  the  spouting  gore, 

To  some  a  stormy      may  yield ; 
But  sfa  give  me  tba  Pnirie  ka. 

Its  paaeeful  scenoa  are  daar  to  me ; 
TIm  hmitar's  ery,  the  cloudless  sky, 

Oh  I  the^e  are  joys  for  roe ! 

Oh  i  the  Prairie  lea,  &o. 
The  wolf  leaps  cot,  at  the  tnerty  shout, 

The  fox  steals  through  the  dewy  mead, 
And  moar^ocks  cry,  as  off  they  fly 

From  the  deer  and  panting  steed  i 
And  oh,  at  night,  what  wild  delight ! 

As  home  we  fly  with  careless  tread, 
No  fienoe  to  leap,  no  path  to  kee^, 

On  the  way  to  our  grassy  \»d '. 

Oh!  the  Prame  lea,  &c. 
My  Wed  one's  there,  as  sefk  and  fair 

As  down  upon  the  snowKtwI's  breast, 
And  aoiil  as  true,  as  the  shy's  deep  blue 

Of  the  dear  and  oloodtess  west ; 
The  praifie  bride,  was  the  city's  pride, 

But  pomp  and  ease  she  left  to  roam 
Afar  with  me — on  the  prairie  lea. 

The  light  of  tba  hunter's  home 

Oh!  the  Prairie  lea,  Sus. 


A  CHAPTER  ON  GASTRONOMY. 

"  £aanw  xm  ntnaw  swirrw  mi  vfUMv  »«fw.'' 
1  slai  or  saaeopaa,  swwpaa,  1^  aad  Bwdte-Jaok." 

Cemmend  ma  to  the  man  who  gives  a  good  dinner.  Such 
■a  simable  acquaintance  cannot  be  too  highly  prised ;  indeed 
uthinka  I  hear  the  gno«tic  gastronomer  exclaim,  where  is 
hs  to  be  firandt  Happy  ought  he  to  consider  himself  who 
cu  boast  <^  even  one  upon  his  list  of  feeding  frieads,  for  to 
|i*s  a  really  good  dinner  is  a  much  more  difiicult  matter  than 
""ikind  in  general  are  aware  of.  How  rarely  dees  com- 
plete success  crown  the  wishes  of  the  anxious  Amphitryon, 
ud  the  taiented  exertions  of  his  cook  T  They  are  both  sub- 
jmsd  to  casiuUties  which  may  mar  thdr  beitevolant  scdioitode 
fcr  the  comfort  of  the  guesU.  Alas!  the  odds  are  fearfully 
•l^nst  them !  It  is  said,  there  are  tevtn  cbancas  agamst 
•Ten  the  most  simple  dish  being  presented  to  the  mouth  in 
Abftolnte  perfection— fur  instance,  a  kg  of  mutton.  First,  the 
mutron  must  be  good.  Second,  it  must  have  been  kept  a 
goed  lime.  Third,  must  be  roasted  at  a  g»oi  Are.  Fourth, 
byagaodeook.  FifUi,  who  must  be  in  g-Md  temper.  Sixih, 
vith  all  tins  fetidtoas  eombinatioa  you  must  have  good  luck ; 
*ad,  seventhly,  a  good  a^dte.  The  meat,  and  Uke  months 
which  are  to  eat  it,  must  be  ready  Cta  action  at  the  same  nw 
■ent. 

One  of  the  greatest  alBictioni  with  whkh  the  giver  of  dm- 
Mrs  is  visited  is  the  frequent  want  of  punctuality  on  the  part 
'f  the  invited;  fin-,  by  a  lack  of  observance  of  this  cardinal 
^nue,  the  Intricate  arrangements  of  the  cuinne  are  com- 
plttaly  annihilated — the  comfort  of  the  party  endangered — the 
Hwt's  raputation,  or  rather  his  cook's,  jeopardised,  and  a  vast 
^aalofpaioaandodinaryakill  tbrownaway.  Whateverbsb- 


ion-end  habit  may  •anetion,  I  hold  the  want  of  puoctualit;  to 
be  an  anpardoDaMe  offence,  and  cannot  be  sufficiently  con- 
demned. It  is  rude  in  the  extreme,  and  so  closely  allied  to 
impertinence  and  ill-breeding,  that  the  transgressor  should 
never  be  allowed  the  opportunity  of  ofiending  a  second  time. 
Soma  eccentric  gentlemen  carry  this  failing  to  a  provoking 
extent,  and  will  honor  you  with  their  presence  perhaps  a  fuQ 
hour  after  the  time  specified  in  your  invitation.  Outoponsuch 
aflecialion,  say  I ;  it  is  an  insult  to  the  host  as  well  as  the 
guests.  Avaid  such  late  friends,  gentle  reader,  as  you  would 
Alexandria  when  the  plague  is  raging  there— they  are  pests 
to  dinner  sodety.  The  term  '*  good  dinner,"  in  its  most  oooh 
preheasive  sense,  comprises  much  mora  than  the  actual  fare 
to  be  ditcussed ;  there  are  numberless  concomitant  comforts 
which  lend  their  valuable  aid  in  summing  up  the  total  of  a 
perfectly  good  dinner;  for  example,  the  edibles  may  be  ex- 
cellent of  their  kind,  and  well-dressed,  but  if  the  servants  do 
not  understand  their  business,  and  offend  the  tympanum  by  a 
profane  jingling  of  glasses,  clatter  of  plates,  and  rattling  of 
knives  and  fork»— if  the  wines  be  indifferent,  clumsily  diftrib- 
uted,  and  ill-decantered — if  there  be  a  paucity  of  pl&ie,  nod  a 
scarcity  of  crystal,  the  room  badly  lighted,  the  dining-room 
loo  small  for  the  party,  and  if  you  be  wedged  in  between  two 
apoplectic  "eonvivat,"  as  in  an  omnibus  on  a  rainy  day, 
with  fourteen  insides,  wl^  I  should  not  my  host  the  com- 
pliment of  pronouncing  his  entertainment  a  good  ^oaer. 

With  all  due  deference  to  our  continental  neighbors,  they 
know  nothing  of  this  difficult  acqairammt— not  that  I  dein 
the  studied  excellence  and  endless  variety  of  their  refined  and 
delicate  dishes.  As  far  as  the  animal  gratiflcation  goes  there 
is  nothing  to  desire,  but  their  tables  are  badly  appointed — 
their  dining-rooms  chaeriess  and  iU-fumished-^ha  plate  and 
glass  execrable,  and  the  attendance  faulty  beyond  conception. 
Tbcir  wines,  I  admit,  also  are  unexceptionu>le,  but  at  large 
dinner  parlies  in  the  French  metropolis  they  are  handed  round 
.  without  proper  discrimination  by  the  host,  and  in  ninety-nine 
cases  out  oi  a  hundred  the  precioos  juice  is  intrusted  to  the 
care  of  some  savage  in  the  shape  of  an  attendant,  who  (espe- 
cially if  it  ba  in  warm  weather)  shock*  the  connoisseur  by 
grasping  the  body  of  the  bottle  with  his  moist  and  greasy 
palm,  thereby  neutralizing  the  effect  of  the  k^-pail  or  well-re> 
gulaied  cellar,  instead  of  dexterously  poising  the  taper  neck 
between  the  finger  and  thumb,  previously  encased  in  diaper. 
These  are  solecisms  in  waiting  committed  by  ill  driHed  do- 
mestics and  TVtlgacminded  butlers  in  Paris  as  welt  as  m  Lon- 
don. 

'  Believe  me  diat  England  is  die  oountiy  for  good  living,  and 
London  the  centre  of  attraction  for  good  dinners,  the  focus  of 
gourmandcrie.  We  all  knew  that  the  haiUe  nobletse  give 
good  dinners;  it  is  not  of  these  I  propose  to  treat;  these  are 
perfect  in  their  way,  and  on  a  scak  of  magnificence  unap- 
proBcboble  by  any  nation  in  the  civilized  world ;  but  it  is 
of  true  domestic  living  I  write,  such  us  is  practised  in  &mi- 
lies  and  by  bachelors  whese  incomes  may  vaiy  from  one  to 
ten  thousand  a-year.  This  I  take  to  bo  the  happy  medium  of 
society  in  general,  where  more  true  comfort  (magical  word !) 
combined  with  elegance  and  luxury,  are  to  be  met  with,  tiun 
in  the  mansions  of  time  possessed  of  colossal  fortuoes.  In 
the  first  place  there  is  no  real  eigoyroent  in  a  diaiKi 
party.  Of  general  conversation  there  can  be  none.  Social 
intercourse  is  out  of  the  question,  and  you  may  rise  from  the 
ubk  without  knowing  who  your  apposite  neighbor  has  been 
during  the  repast,  (or  what  with  branch-lights,  pyramids  of 
orysul,  floral  embellishments,  and  the  epeivtie,yott  may  seek 
in  vain  to  recognise  an  old  acquaintance  thnnli^  the  inter- 
vening objects.  Nothing  is  kn  but  to  seek  for  solace  and 
amusement  with  those  whom  chance  bos  placed  in  juxta  po- 
sition with  you.  You  may  be  seated  next  to  a  bore,  a  proser, 
a  simpkton,  or  an  intellectual  personage,  "  e'eit  leion,"  1 
have  come  in  contact  with  all  sens. 

I  rememberupon  onaoccasionaskittg  an  interesting  damsel 
whom  I  had  the  honor  of  escorting  to  tiie  Moite  a  mo'tger,  if 
she  would  partake  of  some  frisd  or  boiled  soles,  wben  she 
with  bewitdd^  Mtoeta  r^>lted.  "  I  will  take  soma  fried,  if 
yon  plenae,  for  tbn  h»ve/eip«r  iMies.""  I  have  possled  my 
self  ever  since  to  disoover  how  this  could  be,  but  without  com- 
ing to  any  satkfaotoiy  conclusion.  I  have  an  innate  aversion 
to  large  parties.  A  dinner-tabk  should  never  be  crowded.— 
Eight  is  the  highest  admisdbk  number — six,  par prfferemee. 
Although  a  happy  Benedict  myself  I  opine  that  a  bachelor, 
bl^p^wl  wi'h     inoome  of  two  tfaBDsand^ajBM^endQwdwith 
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taste,  diaerimuiBtioB,  jndfement  and  taott  *oA  of  a  cODTivul 
t   n  widnl,  gima  Hm  bmt  dimwri. 

The  lau  Dr.  Kitcbeoer  ttood  pre«aiiii«Bt  in  Una  bnuKh  W 
bcwpitality— unriTelled,  I  Bnght  say— so  man  ever  ondentood 
the  real  art  of  giving  a  cHpaor  m  well  as  bitBMlf.  The  •elec- 
tion of  hit  goeau  wai  his  first  care— their  comfort  and  happi- 
MSf  ««r«  bis  mAe  consideration )  and  with  this  beneTolent 
fteUng  be  bnNi|;ht  thele  togetfier  >t  his  feitire  board  whose 
lastea  mi  habits  were  eongeniaJf  and  wiio  rejoiced  In  each 
otber's  sodatjr.  This  is  the  grand  secret  for  crganiziiifi;  a 
pleasant  party — and  I  need  scarcely  add  that  the  wortl^  doc- 
tor invariably  succeeded— his  reunions  were  the  nost  delight- 
ful in  London.  The  'most  eelebiated  wits  and  bonM  vivmiU 
tit  day  graced  bis  taUe,  and  inter  alia  the  late  George 
CoImaDf  who  was  an  aspedal  fltvorite  i  his  interpolation  of  a 
little  monosyllable  on  a  written  admonition  which  the  doctor 
caused  to  be  placed  on  Ate  numtel-piece  of  the  dining-parlor, 
will  nem  be  forgotten, and  was  the  origin  such  adiinkuig 
bom  as  was  seUoni  pamitted  under  bis  roof.  The  cantioB 
nn  thus: 

**  Ome  at  Mnm— go  at  eleven." 

Colman  brl^y  altered  the  sense  of  it;  fornp<m  the  doctor's 
nttentlon  being  directed  to  Uie  card,  be  read  to  his  astonish- 
ment^  "  Come  at  seven— go  sf  at  eleven !"  wbieh  the  guests 
did,  and  the  claret  was  pimisbed  accordingly. 

A  worthy  uncle  of  mine  jpeace  to  his  manes — was  an  old 
•nd  intimate  friend  of  Dr.  Kitcbener's,  and  bad  the  dlstin- 
goisbed  bonw  of  being  eneof  the  doctor's  conmittee  tttaatt, 
far  which  rmpmuHbh  office  my  venerable  relative's  ^scrimi- 
Bating  palate  fully  qualified  him.  The  public  are  indebted 
to  his  research  for  that  ininitaUe  receipt  for  mocic  tonlesmp 
vhidi  Dr.  Kitcbeoer  has  published  in  bis  imperishable  worfa, 
"  Tbe  Cook's  Onde,"  a  voIoom  rei^ete  with  culinaiy  lore 
nnd  valuable  hilbdttiatiaii.  Jlf  reason  of  my  consanguinity 
witb  bis  fellmr  epienre,  I  was  oocasloiially  admitted  as  a  guest 
•t  die  doctor's  table  fai  my  yeonger  days,  and  there  was  t  in- 
itiated in  tbe  arcana  and  mysteiy  of  good  living.  The  trans- 
cendent merit  of  Dr.  Kitchener's  dinners  consisted  not  so 
nuch  in  tbe  profusion  and  variety  of  Us  ealrcewtf,  as  tbe  lui- 
Ibrtnly  soipassing  eneDenee  tbe  &re  placed  befim  you ; 
ftr  be  was  ever  rfofdaiondiBt  three  or  four  deHcades  dressed 
in  perfection  were  better  vrortlw  of  notice  than  a  doien  dsin- 
tifs  indifferently  earvod.  The  following  will  serve  as  a  sam- 
ple:— The  soup  vras  aoperiative;  if  turtle,  it  was  procured 
from  Birch's,  but  many  of  bis  friends  preferred  the  imitation 
made  at  home ;  bis  ^voiite  fish  was  cuibot,  wbidi  I  never 
ate  in  such  perfection  at  any  edier  table ;  but  tlus  varied  of 
course  widi  nw  season,  wbln  JAm  Doty,  red  mnUet,  and  sal- 
mon, fiindsbed  their  quota  of  enjoyments.  These  were  gen- 
erally succeeded  by  an  unexceptionable  saddle  or  haunen  of 
four-year  old  Sontl^Down  mutton,  hcriled  or  fricasseed  poul- 
try, prawn  carry,  ^lU^s,  tongue,  salad,  and  vegetables ;  when 
game  was  not  in  season,  a  splendidly-dressed  crab  was  the 
^ipetidng  substltate.  TUs,  wiib  soma  "fbndu,"  an  omelette 
eou0Ue,  and  a  ^eice  Stflton,  doaed  tbe  e^ng  part  sf  tbe 

There  was  a  total  absence  of  superfluous  ornament  at  the 
bospitable  doctor's  table — it  was  arranged  vrith  quakerlike 
eirapliotn,  bnt  there  was  every  thing  for  use,  and  in  abun- 
dance; the  attendance  was  faultless,  and  the  stimulaiiBC  et- 
cetera in  lbs  vray  of  sauces  of  surpassing  6avor,  and  placed 
irithin  the  reach  of  every  gnest  an  example  worthy  of  imi- 
tation. The  doctor's  cook  was  tbe  sofmr  sex ;  tnit  if  she 
were  of  tbe  feminine  gender,  ber  mind  was  masculine ;  there 
was  a  vigor  and  boldness  in  bercniinary  cbneeptioas  perfectly 
mnpproacbable  by  odter  fiunales.  She  was  tbe  "  Da  StueV 
of  cookenr ;  and  mweover,  bad  tbe  bump  oS  gustativeness 
strongly  wveh^ied.  Dr.  Kitchener  was  of  opinion  that  good 
eating  reqoired  good  drinking,  and  in  support  of  bis  hvorite 
maxim,  his  cellar  was  stacked  with  specimens  of  tbe  finest 
vintages — his  wiitee  were  delideus,  and  selected  with  infinite 
5iidg«meiit — tbe  Uqaids  were  worthy  of  the  sdids.  The 
werthy  gaatrenome  whose  faospiteble  deeds  I  am  lecoedii^, 
was  a  d^pla  of  die  old  ■ebool,  and  was  prend  of  his  mahog> 
any;  and  I  very  mneh  quastiaa  if  he  wovld  have  followed,  or 
even  saaeticoed,  the  foreign  innovation  of  leaving  tbe  cloth  on 
the  table  after  the  dinner  has  been  removed.  This  is  one  of 
many  oontiiiental  customs  that  have  been  introduced,  and 
which,  with  all  doe  deference,  I  conceive  to  be  more  bommd 
In  braadi  than  the  observanoe.  However  splendid  and 
eoftly  dw  damask  may  be,itdoes  notwamnt  tbe  totaleoHpae 
e^die beantifhl  wood.  Onr  diahv***^  m  madefor  shew 
as  well  as  use— fbe  nvena  b  the  case  abrgad— tbe  FreAcb 


are  eompeUed  to  leave  die  clotb  on  thefrs,  for  the  best  of  lU 
reasons— diey  are  not  fit  to  be  seen.  Losing  sight  theiefm 
of  dw  motive  wUdl  operates  upon  our  continenul  noghbon 
fiw  this  habit,  we  copy  the  system  in  defiance  of  good  tsite. 

A  French  $at<m  is  magnificently  furnished,  light,  sir;,  tsA 
elegant,  and  tbe  workmanslrip  of  tbe  "  Mea^ief"  elsborsu 
und  omamenUl ;  but  a  French  soUe  d  tamger  Is  a  veiy  lar^ 
apartment,  desolate  and  cheerless  to  tbe  last  degiee;  tbeib' 
mog-tables  are  composed  of  the  rudest  materials,  andiafini- 
rate  bouses  I  have  Known  the  festive  board  to  havs  been  lil» 
rally  a  deal  board,  covered  vrith  gnien  baiso,  resting  so  tm- 
sels;  I  ba^  to  see  this  tmly  un-English  fiuhion  sboliibed- 
it  is  chilling,  unsociable,  and  uncomfortable— call  it  tbs  fbm 
of  bdUtif  you  vrlll,but  I  never  fKUBj  1  have  dbed  if  I  ds 
Ht  see  the  OMbogamr.  I  am  old  &duoBsd  enm^  Ulibu 
see  tbe  bottle  passed  with  discretion  after  tbe  emUe 
isfinisbed;  and  I  am  much  misteken  if  o«r  indulgent  wim 
have  any  ofajjection  to  our  sipping  a  &w  glasses  ofgeiienQi 
wine  while  they  are  disonsstng  the  relative  merits  of  mutni- 
makers,  and  talking  scandal  ovw  our  heads.  I  sm  u  gntt 
an  eneon  to  uqrexeass  as  the  veriest  tae^etaUer.  Nogntl^ 
man  will  ever  render  himself  unfit  for  female  ssciei;,  but  b 
tbe  name  of  good-fisUowship  allow  ui  a  bottle  ofckntud 
an  hour's  ruienal  intercourse  with  our  fellow-men. 

One  of  tbe  most  gentlemanlike  hobbies  a  man  can  indulfe 
in,  is  a  good  cellar ;  for  I  know  not  a  truer  gratificslka  tins 
being  enabled  to  give  a  inead  a  bvtlle  of  fins  wine.  To  rat 
it  is  tbe  ne  plua  uUra  of  enjoyment.  I  need  scarcely  i^, 
that  great  judgment  and  experience  are  required  in  IsyiDCtte 
fbunoation  of  your  stoek;  and  if  you  be  diffident  of  yoor 
power  of  taste,  confide  implicitly  in  a  respectable  wine  me^ 
chant,  and  he  will  do  you  juktioe.  Of  all  wines,  Hsdeinds- 
mands  the  nicest  discrimination  in  ita  selection ;  the  desemd 
ly  high  plaee  it  once  held  in  the  estimation  of  cconaiaMn 
has  been  esurped  by  Sbeny,  and  it  is  to  be  lamented  ihst  it 
should  have  grown  into  comparative  desuetude;  for  oflbetn 
it  is  incomparably  tbe  finer  wine.  An  error  hu  lot^pfwiii-, 
ed  regarding  this  long  neglected  nectar,  whicb,  in  joMioe  lOj 
my  brother  "  bone  nvaate"  I  must  expose.  i 

Tbe  unwary  are  led  to  believe  that  East  India  Msdein  ii  | 
tbe  best— this  is  decidedly  wrong,  as  I  shall  preseiitlj  ibo*- 
Tbe  West  Ltdia  Madeira  is  the  wine  eer  »c<U«a(U-iii>- 
measurably  siqwrior  in  every  respect.  The  anthoritf  I  ai 
eeote  in  support  of  my  argument  is  not  to  be  diipnted,  h 
ibis  important  and  little-known  feet  was  eommunicaied  ta  n* 
on  tbe  Island  of  Madeira  itself,  by  one  of  its  most  infioennl 
merchants,  under  wh— e  liespiiable  roof  I  vras  liTiagsoKli* 
yean  ago.  He  told  DM  that  tbe  West  India  planters  sre  tbe 
very  boit  judges  in  the  world  of  Madeira  vrise,  and  pmchM 
none  but  of  tbe  very  best  descriptioi),  and  whether  eoiMtgiKJ 
to  tbem,  or  sent  on  mcalation  to  tbe  several  islands,  tbsmf 
first  quality  only  is  snipped — tbe  distance  is  nethiDg— • 
weeks'  run,  and  if  wine  of  an  indifferent  kind  woe  «dBUtHd 
SotMXB,UwoiMhtTttwmeionlkem»nhmKi'tkaiidt. 
so  with  tbe  eommodi^  sent  to  tbe  East  India  market  <»« 
the  attractive  cognomen  of  "  London  Particular,"— it  if  * 
thin  acid  poution,  a  second-growth  wine  in  fact,  andai  nnu** 
tlie  rich,  fruity,  nutty  beverage  of  occidental  oelebrity,  u* 
borae-chesnut  is  to  a  cheenut  horse.  Of  course  I  d»  »■ 
lude  to  private  orden  from  governors-general,  comBsswH' 
in-chiefs,  a&d  nabobsi  but  te  tbe  common  run  tX  wine  win 
high  sounding  title,  exported  by  ceptains  of  free  xaotn, 
either  on  their  own  account,  or  that  of  the  letsilsn 
keepers  of  stores  at  the  various  presidencies. 

During  my  short  stay  at  Madeira  on  a  voyage  to  ^."j*! 
Indies,  I  discovered  that  tbere  vras  a  gieat  dimenos  ia  tw 
price  as  well  as  the  quality  of  tbe  vrine  shimied  to  tbs  'J*' 
that  for  tbe  West  averagingfifty  guineas  ana  fif^Aerps"* 
while  die  latter  could  tw  bad  at  thirty-ei^t  and  ^"'^f]'^ 
per  pipe.    The  contented  citizen  in  the  innocence  ''^^^^ 
imagines,  that  a  pipe  of  Madeira  stowed  away  in  the  « 
the  Neptune  or  PoUy,  of  London,  and  which  has  been  to  M 
and  back,  mutt  be  superior,  fingetting  that  if  tbe  *'°^{^ 
be  not  originally  good,  all  tbe  voyages  from  tbe  da^  '*t7^ 
Anson  to  tbe  present  time  will  never  impart  '^''^'*?V'| 
vor  to  any  juice  of  the  grape  of  a  poor  and  thin  body:—* 
genial  climate  and  perpetual  motion  may  accelerate  ™^ 
gress  to  maturity,  but  fifty  tropical  suns  and  as  mMJ  tnps 
round  the  Cape  vrill  never  make  ftno  Madeira.  Lso/ 
berly'e  elegant  axiom  may  be  justly  qooted  hi  tins  case, 
snubbing  ber  lord,  she  says,  "  Ion  cwmot  make  a  "« 
out  of  asew's  car."    You  ml^  as  vreH  5 
taUe-beer  Into  l»op^if|^7©^gfe^  ^ 
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Btaclu  in  tbe  ccllan  of  the  East  India  coDDoiueur,  there  u  no 
Madcha  equal  to  that  to  be  net  whh  in  eveiy  idaoJ  in  the 
West  Indiea,  and  to  bave  it  in  perfection  it  duvuld  be  diunk 
vpoo  the  apot.  — 

AnullMr  popular  error,  and  one  wbiob  makes  a  thoroufb- 
bnd  Weat  Indian  abudderr  ii  that  of  decanting;  old  Madeira 
wine,  and  leaving  tbe  stopper  out :  it  ia  a  bat^aroua  aystem 
and  cannot  be  auffieientlj  reprobated.  The  fine  nat^  flavtw 
■o  pfiud  by  tbe  natroBondo  planter*,  tbe  iodeseribaUe  arDna, 
the  noaefay  In  anort,  b  daaUnned  by  thia  aenaeleaa  process— 
inwrMeudo  judge  says  it  renders  tbe  wise  soft  and  aiiky,  fer 
wfaicb  n»Aftat  ajid  vapid.  What  would  the  geouine  porter* 
■wiggar  say  to  having  Lis  favorite  beverage  left  standing  ex- 
to  tbe  action  of  tbe  air  for  some  three  or  four  hours 
his  dinow  t  Why,  be  wouU  write  the  man  down  an 
us  who  cmninitted  soeh  an  atcodous  act.  The  eases  are 
parallel,  and  in  both  inttancef  the  sfurit  and  flavor  of  the  li- 
qindare  destroyed. 

The  principal  firms  of  Madeira  have  adopted  the  plan  of 
priog  their  wines  the  benefit  of  the  motion  of  a  vessel  by 
iudimI  applicatiiw.  WholegangsofPortuguese  are  employed 
o)  tbe  b«^h  in  rolling  pipes  and  hogsheads  of  Madeira,  thus 
nviag  the  expense  of  a  voyage,  and  with  tbe  same  beneficial 
feaalt— the  undulating  motion  of  the  vessel  being  tolerably 
imitaied  on  this  viDe-fleoriahing  island.  The  merc^nts  there 
■1*0  bring  on  premature  age  by  means  of  artificial  beat,  and  it 
H  ■Hfialiwn  bow  soon  tbo  wines  ripen  under  tbe  sweating 
pfoceee,  as  it  is  termed.  In  tbe  West  Indies,  as  soon  as  a 
pipe  of  Madeira  is  bottled  oS,  the  planter  stores  it  in  a  loft  of 
toi  dwelling,  with  notfaiog  between  his  dearly-prized  super- 
sscalnm,and,the  broiling  sun  but  tbe  shingled  roof.  The  heat 
in  these  lofty  cellars  ia  intense  beyond  conception.  In  two 
jears  tbe  wine  is  ready  for  drinking — rich,  and  ripe,  and  of  a 
fiavor  DninMciiiable  to  those  who  have  never  visited  the  An- 
tilles. 

One  botue  at  Madeira  hu  adopted  this  plan,  and  th^  have 
a  veij  extensive  stock  of  the  finest  old  bottled  wine.  The 
aanM  of  the  firm  is  Leacook,  asd  witbont  preju^ee,  I  am  of 
opinion  that  their  wines  are  tbe  vary  fioesl  that  are  exported 
from  tbe  island.  Tbis  may  be  accounted  for  by  their  vine- 
yards being  more  favorably  situated  than  tbeir  competitors, 
for  we  all  know  that,  on  any  large  slope  of  a  hill  tilled  for  the 
growth  of  vines,  one  particular  site  will  often  yield  a  finer  flar 
*sied  juice  than  the  surrounding  ones;  but  be  tbis  as  it  may, 
ibe  Hadetras  of  the  Messieurs  Leacock  are  in  high  repute 
tlntNigfaout  the  West  India  Islands,  and  deservedly  so,  for 
finer  wine  it  is  impossible  to  meet  with ;  and  were  I  to  lay  in 
srteck  for  my  own  consumption,  I  should  send  to  them  fer  as 
many  doaens  as  they  could  spare  of  tbeir  bottled  nectar.  The 
cfimala  of  this  country  is  iU-soited  to  this  generous  wine :  the 
vAi  ia  its  greatest  enemy— end  it  would  be  impossible  to  re- 
R^ize  the  same  wina  in  London  that  you  were  in  the  habit 
of  drinking  in  Barbadoes.    I  can  give  a  case  in  point : 

Some  years  ago  I  sent  a  few  dozens  of  superlatively  fine  old 
Hadmr*  to  a  near  and  dear  relative  of  mine  in  this  coantry— 
hte  father.  This  wine  was  renowned  throughout  the  West 
bidia  Islands,  being  part  of  tbe  stock  of  the  late  Mr.  Probyn, 
Cnmnior  of  St.  Chiutopher'a.  I  bought  it  at  a  sale  which 
look  place  after  his  death,  and  paid  a  very  high  price  for  it, 
u  moeb  as  twenty-eight  dollars  the  dozen — but  then  it  was 
tadiwiael  Well,  I  sent  it  borne,  where  a  heanduhr  wassn- 
pmdded  to  tbe  original  cost;  nHmporte.  ft  arrived  safe, 
ud  was  glorified  beyond  measure.  The  lata  Sir  Herbert 
Taylor  and  Sir  Henry  Tonrens  (no  bad  judges)  pronounced  it 
tbe  very  finest  tbey  bad  ever  taited ;  but  notwithstanding 
xKb  l^h  authority,  I  can  assnre  the  reader  that  it  was  very 
inferior  to  what  it  had  been  before  it  left  the  West  Indies — it 
*M  not  like  tbe  same  wine.  The  best  plan  1  know  of  Is,  to 
Comtraet  a  large  cupboard  as  twar  your  kitchen-chimney  as 
pOHible,  line  it  with  sheet  or  plate  iron,  pass  a  flue  through 
the  top  of  it,  and  keep  tbis  wine-press  at  an  unvaried  temper- 
Uare  of  ninety-six  or  a  hundred.  Keep  your  Madeira  in  it, 
ud  by  these  arti5cia]  means  you  will  have  your  wine  in  drink- 
able order,  /have  tried  it,  and  have  found  it  to  answer  mar- 
*^Dusly  well.  Somadd  Extend  West  India  acqaainlances 
l»*e  fidlowed  my  advice,  and  have  thanked  mo  for  dw  bint. 
AWe  all,  never  put  your  Madeira  into  a  decantei^it  is  lit- 
1^  »bort  of  sacrilege.  Kgfip  it  in  the  block  bottle,  and  never 
Kketbe  cork  out  but  to  replenish  your  glass. 
,  There  is  very  little  really  fine  Madeira  to  be  purchased  in 
I  Lndon.  Tbe  best  I  know  ef  is  at  Messrs.  Ca&ow's,  of  St. 
iMuys  RID,  Thames  atreeU  It  oemes  oeorar  to  the  Lea- 
wcks*  wine  ofuy  I  have  met  with  (pnrebaseable  I  nean)  In 
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England. — If  Madeira  is  but  Uttle  ondentoed  in  this  eountiy. 
that  amphibuNU  deUcaey,  dw  turtle,  is  still  less.  I  can  fenw 
tbe  uplifted  hands  and  incrednkms  gaxe  of  an  apoplectic  at 
darman  on  reading  such  a  startling  anneuneemeot.  Regard- 
less of  ofiending  the  whole  corporation,- 1  assert  it  as  a  factr— 
mind,  I  do  not  say  that  tbe  soup,  miscalled  turtle-soup,  is  not 
a  good  soup ;  I  am  not  so  devoid  of  taste — ^it  is  an  excellent 
soup,  kut  it  is  not  tunle-soup.  I  wlmit  it  to  be  a  rich  and  sa- 
vory compoQod,  in  which  some  savoiT  moroeaox  of  iu  godfik- 
tber  may  occasionally  be  fimnd  fioann^i  but  tbe  Miacitatins 
juices  with  which  the  occidental  luxary  is  presented  to  us,  are 
extracted  ftom  tbe  hinder  legs  of  a  calf  aid  an  ox;  the  found- 
ation, in  fact,  is  composed  <^  veal  and  beef,  with  a  masleriy 
itttrodoctiou  of  iqipetuing  condiments,  which  are  both  palata^ 
ble  and  pleasing;  but,  believe  me,  it  is  no  more  lik^fthe  tur- 
tle-soup of  tbe  western  hemisphere,  tfiBit  pe»teup  nmle  frenk 
that  delicate  vegetable  in  tbe  snriDg  is  to  s  naiieeii-colorad 
mess  concocted  in  the  winter,  bmring  the  same  name.  The 
truth  is,  the  turtle  is  too  expensive  a  delicacy  to  warrant  sueb 
a  lavish  expenditure  of  its  snocident  nourishment— too  pre- 
cious te  waste — Messrs.  Birch,  Beldeo  and  Lovegrove  know 
it,  and  kusband  the  luscious  treasures  accordingly. 

In  the  West  Indies,  e'eit  wse  taUre  qffaire;  the  turtle  are 
too  plentiful  to  require  the  meretricious  aid  of  stock  and  gravy. 
There  the  whole  is  consumed  for  soup,  excroting  tbe  callipee 
—and,  I  needscarcely  add,  it  is  exquisitely  delicious-  A  tur- 
tle of  eigb^  to  a  bundled  pounds  is  consUered  by  all  right- 
judging  epicures  to  be  the  proper  lise  and  growth  nir  peiwet 
eating,  and  will  furnish  a  satisBCtory  repast  for  some  ten  or  a 
dozen  lovers  of  this  delicacy,  although  I  have  known  three 
turtles  to  be  slain  for  a  r^^ular  turtl^feast,  during  my  resi- 
dence in  one  of  the  Caribbean  Islands,  viz :  a  chickea-turtla 
for  ateaks,  than  which  a  juvenile  fowl  is  not  more  dehcate ; 
one  of  a  hundred,  for  soup  and  stewed  fins ;  and  a  large  hen- 
turtle  En  e^,  and  calipash  or  stew,  and  from  which  also  the 
iwver-t»W«ufficiently-lauded  green  fat  is  pilfered  to  fill  up 
any  deficiency  in  tbe  supply  for  tbe  tunen.  Gentle  reader,  if 
you  have  any  occidental  acquaintances,  cultivate  tbem  by  all 
means  to  the  utmost  extent  in  your  povrer:  they  are  Idnd, 
open-hearted,  and  liberal  te  a  feldt;  and  if  perchance  they 
send  you  a  turtle  of  the  true  breed,  take  my  advice,  do  tiec 
think  of  dressing  it  at  your  own  home  (for  which  yon  will  in- 
sure the  gtatiti^e  of  your  cosJc),  but  send  it  to  the  Albioa, 
the  London  Tavern,  or  Birch,  and  in  return  they  will,  any  one 
of  them,  send  you  sufiicient  soup  fer  three  or  four  parties. 
Give  them  the  turtle,  and  whenever  you  wish  to  entertainase- 
lect  few  of  the  lovers  of  good  eating,  you  can  command  a  lib- 
eral supply  of  matchless  soup  witlmut  tbe  trouble  or  expttisa 
that  would  have  attended  tm  abortive  oltempu  of  your  own 
servant  for  <me  entertainment. 

This  was  the  plan  adopted  by  more  than  one  of  my  own 
&mily,to  whom  loccaBsionallyforwarded  this  dainty,  and  they 
never  bad  reason  to  repent  <s  the  c<nfidence  they  reposed  in 
tbese  celebrated  purveyors,  for  they  were  liberal  in  tbe  ex- 
treme in  the  quantities  of  unrivalled  soup  they  sent  ia  return 
for  tbe  aaimaf— (is  it  animal  or  fish  7) 

The  greatest  delicacy  is  tbe  Wast  Indies,  beyond  compare, 
is  the  luid-crab.  I  could  fiU  a  volume  in  writing  of  its  mul- 
tifold merits,  but  will  not  tantalize  the  reader  with  a  desiuip- 
tion  of  this  deUcious  dain^,  ahhoogb  I  moat  add  that  it  ia 
worth  a  voyage  to  die  !•  partake  of  it;  and  those 

who  have  been  se  fwtunate,  must  have  wished  their  throati « 
mile  long,  and  every  inch  a  palate. 

A  good  dinner  is  one  of  the  greatest  enjoyments  of  human 
life ;  and  giving  one,  another.  I  have  indulged  in  tbis  gra- 
tification myself,  and  have  some  little  knowledge  of  these 
matters,  but  since  some  kind  and  aSectumate  relations,  with 
amiable  wdicitude,  have  placed  my  patrimimy  in  the  hands  of 
the  recrivers>generBl  to  io  Court  of  Chueery,  the  power  ia 
now  denied  me.  All  I  can  do  ia  to  instruct  my  more  tertu- 
nate  compeers  in  this  desirable  art,  and  may  they  succeed  as 
well  as  I  have  dene  •  The  great  feult  in  giving  dinner  par- 
ties is  in  inviting  too  many — hospitality  should  nevN  be  un- 
bounded. This  is  observable  paiticularly  in  femiliest  tbe  la- 
dies, God  bless  them!  wiU  have  dieir  way;  and  when  you 
have  made  up  your  party  for  ei^  or  perhaps  ten  (already 
too  many,)inyour*'inind's  eye,"  your  better  half  coaxingly 
hints  that  you  might  ask  the  Tugmuttons,  er  tbe  Lambs,  oc 
the  Drinkwatera,  or,  in  ahert,  any  family  of  year  acquaint- 
ance not  on  your  prepoaed  list,  invariably  adding,  "  yon 
know,  my  love,  it  will  only  add  two  to  your  number,  and  ^ 
afioir  wUl  be  mr— all  our  dixmer  aUintions  eancalled. 
You  give  in  (for  aU  Harried  nef^lf^^  ^^i^^l^lH?^ 
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%nA  tbt  additioMl  two  dettroy  the  whole  deranfeinent.  If 
yeur  talile  be  not  crowded,  ynur  servant*  have  mere  toper- 
form  than  they  can  accompli-li  with  ease  to  themselves,  and 
•atisfaction  to  your  guests.  The  principal  oniu,  however,  falU 
on  your  eook,  who  by  her  mistress's  directiau  has  a  couple 
of  extra  side  dishes  to  prepare,  by  which  means  all  the  others 
are  imperfectly  attended  to ;  it  is  asconishing  how  trifles  will 
subvert  the  culinary  arrangemeiits,  and  npwt  the  Interior  eco- 
nomy of  the  basement  story. 

In  my  palmy  days  of  dinner  giving,  when  I  was  a  bachelor, 
(my  wife  will  never  forgive  me  if  she  gets  bold  of  the  New 
Monthly,)  my  number  seldom  exceeded  six,  and  never  eight, 
and  I  hada  sofficisnt  regard  for  the  presiding  priestess  of  the 
kitchen  never  to  order  more  dishes  tlian  she  could  manage 
with  credit  to  herself.  A  bachelor  ha^  no  buBine«a  with  orna- 
mental pastry,  or  even  veiy  rechtreki  dishes,  unless  he  can 
afford  a  first-rate  doff^oolt — a  eke/  with  an  income  equal  to 
half  his  rental.  Give  Httle,  but  what  you  do  piesent  to  your 
guests  let  it  b«  of  the  very  best  kind,  and  dressed  to  perfec- 
tion. When  I  gave  turtle^onp,  I  procured  it  either  from  the 
Albien  or  Waud's,  the  confectioner  in  Bond-street,  which,  by 
the  way,  nyerfyet.  My  fish  I  always  had  from  Grove — a 
John-Doiy,  whenever  I  ceuld  get  one — the  true  sauce  for 
which  is  the  liver  and  roe  of  the  red  mullet,  previously 
billed,  rubbed  through  a  sieve,  and  incorporated  with  butler. 
The  flesh  of  the  mallet,  if  I  may  so  express  myself,  is  inferior 
to  H.any  other  fish,  although  if  baked  and  eaten  with  die 
above  sauce,  it  is  wonhy  of  iu  French  appellation,  "Bicatie 
de  mer,"  I  seldom  gave  more  than  a  haunch  of  mutton  af- 
terwards, perhaps  two  couple*  of  woodcocks,  or  some  snipe. 
The  mutton,  however,  I  always  took  cue  should  be  tran- 
■oendantly  good,  and  no  where  can  it  be  bought  In  such  per- 
fection a*  at  Tucker's  in  the  Strand.  He  has  nearly  all  the 
year  round  a  regular  supply  from  .Devonshiro — the  real  Dart' 
BDoor  wether.  As  the  coachmen  say,  "it  eats  uncommon 
ahert,"  and,  in  truth,  it  more  resembles  veuison  than  anything 
I  know.  Mr.  Thomas,  of  Charing-cro«s,  has  occasionally  a 
five  yeai^i^Soutb-dowo,  ahannch  ^  which  ia  worth  ttie  trou- 
ble of  looking  after. 

When  I  had  a  little  knot  of  gourmands  at  my  table,  I  occa- 
aionatly,  when  the  mutton  was  very  choice  indeed,  roasted  a 
neck  of  venison  with  it — the  fat  of  the  latter,  with  the  closc- 
grtined  meat  of  the  former,  is  very  pretty  picking.  Ninety- 
nine  co<At»  out  of  a  hundred  do  net  know  how  to  make  gravy. 
They  benlevil  it  with  pepper  and  spices— >it  should  be  nothing 
hot  plain,  nnsophisticated  "  eoulu,"  the  essence  of  meat ; 
and  if  flavored  at  all,  it  should  be  done  with  a  couple  of  stale 
woodcocks,  stewed  down  and  rubbed  through  a  tamii.  This 


and  all  the  tendons,  auwws,"  &c,  removed ;  this,  when  skil- 
fully performed,  renders  the  Norfdk  bird  more  sightly,  and  it 
is  infinitely  more  juicy,  nordoes  itprevent  the  judicious  intro- 
duction of  truffles,  which,  however,  should  be  previously 
•tewed  in  game  glate,  for  it  frequently  happeaa  that  this  deli- ' 
cious  bulb  not  sufficlentljr  dene,  which  t*  to  be  lamented,  as 
its  flavor  i*  destroyed ;  It  u  toagb  and  reuins  an  earthy  taste 
withal.  These  are  little  minutite  that  the  rational  epicure 
will  attend  to. 

Too  much  care  cannot  ba  taken  about  the  numberless  et  ce- 
tera that  fill  up  the  measure  of  athoroughlygood  dinner.  One 
of  these  is  rarely  s^nt  to  table  in  perfection:  melted  butter! 
how  many  a  dish  offish  Is  spoiled  ny  ne^icenee  in  its  accom- 
panymg  addenda!  It  shouM  be  liquidized  In  a  silver  sance- 
pan,  and  thickened  gradually  with  cream ;  flour  and  water  are 
only  used  by  the  poor-law  unions.  There  it  more  skill  and 
care  requir&d  in  this  simple  admixture,  dian  people  imagine. 
Let  your  cruets  be  etnply  stored,  and  with  the  very  best  sam- 
ples of  iish-SBUces  to  be  procured. 

Dr.  Kitchener's  universal  sauce  ia  an  admirable  as  well  as 
■cientific  compound.  This,  with  some  of  Bui^gess's  anchovy, 
essence  ef  cayenne  (brickdust  and  mahogany  sawdust  are  ex- 
ploded,) and  the  juic»of  a  lime,  will  bo  found  a  very  iiolatoble 
aeoompeniment  to  fish  of  any  Wind.  Cucumber,  excepting 
with  salmon,  is  destruction  to  a  well  proportioned  amalgama- 
tion of  fish  sauces.  I  frequently  gave  game  dinners,  reiaining 
fish  of  course,  but  hare-soup,  roasted  pheasants,  or  parlridsrs, 
woodcocks,  or  snipes,  and  perhaps  a  salmi  of  wild  fowl.  I'ica 
and  puddings  I  abhor,  they  are  fit  only  for  boarding-school 
misaea,  and  medical  students  of  strong  digestive  powers.  A 
well-dressed  crab,  or  an  omelwa,  is  admissible,  and  then  let 
a  fine  ripe  Stilton  eloae  the  feast.    I  have  said  I  gave  game 


dinners — for  to  those  who  ace  food  ef  it  let  tbam  partake  of 
this  light  and  delicate  food  when  they  have  appetite  to  «njay 
it,  not  when  ih*  stomach  is  filled  to  repletion,  and  wixa  the; 
have  virtually  dined — it  is  tfarowiag  away  a  good  thing.  Bui, 
after  all,  good  dinners  are  comparative  aiuoymenta.  Opin- 
ions may  iifta.  What  I  laigbt  call  a  good  dhiner,  a  coustiy 
squire  would  turn  up  his  nose  at.  There  is  no  accouDtiog  for 
taste. 

To  restmie :  the  error  I  have  pointed  out  as  regsrdi  Ma- 
deira appUes  to  claret ;  for  some  unthinking  persons  will  poor 
It  into  glass  jugs,  if  not  decanters.  It  makes  one's  flesh  creep 
on  one's  hones  to  witneas  such  profanation— the  delicate  and 
fragrant  bouquet  i*  destroyed  by  this  senseless  invasioa  upon 
good  taste ;  never,  I  beseech  you,  be  gnilty  of  such  injuitics 
to  this  truly  deliciotis  wine— there  is  never  any  cruit  or  it- 
pesit  in  good  claret,  and  you  may  safely  pass  the  bottle,  but 
with  this  special  obeervanco,  never  leave  it  uncorked.  There 
ia  not  any  claret  in  France,  I  mean,  of  course,  at  hntek,  equd 
to  the  wine  in  England ;  it  is  all  bought  up  by  the  Londmaod 
Dublin  merchants,  and  the  proprietor*  of  the  vineyards  daresot 
sell  a  hogshead,  being  under  heavy  penalt  es ;  good  Barpn^ 
dies  yon  find,  but  clarets  rarely,  save  in  the  private  cellsn 
the  whleaMi  and  the  wealthy ;  the  general  run  of  ChiMo- 
Hargeauaand  Lofitte  on  the  Continent  smackaamaxii^y  ofa 
mixture  of  Hunt's  matchlesa  and  red  ink. 

For  dinner  wines,  hock  and  sheny  are  to  be  prefnTed,  a 
little  champaign,  of  course ;  Madeira  and  claret  afk^r  the 
meal  is  concluded.  I  am  old-fashioned  enough  to  like  aglsM 
or  two  of  really  fine  old  port ;  it  is  a  generous  wine,  and  wbeo 
geDuine  quite  as  wholesome  as  claret.  The  best  clsietio 
Londan  tuivaiU  moi  ia  Barnes's ;  it  la  splendid,  and  ap- 
proaches nearer  in  excellence  te  what  Adamson's  greni-snl 
used  to  be  In  days  of  yoro,  than  any  I  know  of.  Of  gcAd  poru 
there  are  plenty,  and  it  would  be  invidious,  paidiaps,  to  diiun- 
gvish  any  particular  firm;  and  yet,  if  I  were  not  afraid  of  of- 
fending Mr.  Carbonncl  and  Mr.  Arundel,  I  would  say  tbst 
Mr.  Scott,  of  King  street,  Co  vent-garden,  who  was  fbrawrij 
in  partnership  with  Mr,  lAtimer,  at  Oxford,  ha*  aonu  oftbs 
moat  deUcious  port  I  ever  tasted.  For  richness  and  flavor  I 
never  knew  it  surpassed  ;  it  is,  in  truth,  as  pretty  tipfdeuuf 
private  gentleman  need  wish  to  indulge  in. 

On  a  future  occasion,  I  may  pe  red  venture  treat  of  Frewii 
living,  French  dishes,  French  wines,  their  national  ckef  d'  at- 
vre,  cofiee-making,  and  that  delicious  digestive,  "gloria"—* 
compound  which  can  never  be  adequately  extolled,  but  wlndi 
I  have  neither  tine  nor  space  to  eommemntate  at  dus  no- 
meat. 

San*  adieu,  then,  kind  reader!  If  theforegoingobservsliaa 
may  have  the  eflect  of  adding  one  iota  to  your  stock  of  gaitJC- 
nomie  knowledge  I  shall  be  more  than  repaid  for  my  pains; 
and  ifin  the  rourac  of  htunon  events,  we  should  chance  teiMH 
St  the  uhla  of  a  mutual  acquaintance,  I  will  |^ge  yan  wilb 
all  uncerity  in  a  btunper  of  the  best  hla  cellar  ^onls. 


WISDOM  OF  THE  SUPREME. 

All  we  see,  above— around— 
Is  but  built  on  fairy  ground  ; 
All  we  trust  is  empty  shade* 
To  deceive  our  reasen  made. 
Tell  me  not  of  paradise, 
Or  the  beams  of  bouri's  eyes ! 
Who  the  truth  of  tale*  can  tell 
Cunning  priest*  invent  so  well  t 
He  who  leaves  this  mortal  shore 
Quits  it  to  return  no  more. 
In  vast  life's  unWoonded  tide 

Th^  alone  content  may  gain 
Who  can  good  from  ill  divide. 
Or  in  ignorance  abide- 
All  between  is  restless  pain. 
Before  thy  prescience  Fowxr  DiVlHS, 
What  is  this  idle  sense  of  mine  t 
What  all  the  learning  of  the  schoele— 
Whatsages,  priesu,  and  pefflintsT— ^ools! 
The  world  is  thine!    From  thee  it  rose- 
By  thee  it  ebbs— by  thee  it  flows. 
Hence,  worldly  lore!   By  whom  is  wisdom  shown t 
The  Eterral  know*— jMaaJWaadlwaloBa. 
Digilized  byVliAJljylt: 
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AMERICAN  ROMANCE.  - 

The  Snt  dflndentom  for  an  American  Itovel  donbtleiB  if, 
thu  tt  ■bcnkt  be  truly  Ameriean — that  lu  dewripdoni 
■Mmyahmddbe  Amarican  descriptions  ot  American  tcettBty, 
DM  E^ish  deKriptiooa  applied  to  American  tcenery,  nor 
American  descriptions  appli^  to  European  scencir.  So  viib 
It!  portrait  of  nwnners— so  with  the  peculiar  nodes  of  think- 
ti^  with  our  people,  who,  out  of  the  cities  especially,  are  a 
pnoliar  and  an  origin k1  people.  Is  all  this  accom^Glied  hy 
oar  American  wriieia I  We  are  mueh  disposed  todopbtit. 
Some  of  them  have  laudably  attempted,  indeed,  and  in  a  few 
iiutanees  succeeded  in  bringing  out  American  nature  to  some- 
ibing  like  a  true  likeness;  but  still  is  not  that  nature,  as  by 
tbem  exhibited,  too  often  mingled  with  nature  in  die  old 
world  1  Are  not  our  writers  still  influenced,  insensibly  per- 
btjM,  by  patterns  received  (ram  abroad!  Do  thqr  not  still 
wme  a*  young  artisu  often  paint  a  portrait  (which,  if  dene 
•rijfit,  would  of  course  be  an  oiiginal  picture)  with  one  aye, 
from  time  to  time,  glancing  to  some  masterpiece  which  tbey 
la*e  suspended  en  the  wall  for  a  general  guide,  here  to  help 
tbem  to  an  attitude,  there  a  shade  1  And  while  this  is  done, 
what  wonder  that  the  perfsrmance,  whether  of  writer  or  art- 
ist, shooid  come  from  the  creating  band  as  much  an  imitation 
u«o  oiiginal  pictare? 

Politically  we  have  achieved  our  independence  of  GtMt 
Britain;  but  in  a  literary  pointof  view,  it  may  well  be  doubted 
whether  we  are  not  still  in  bondage,  and  if  so,  we  shall  never, 
nil  we  have  shaken  oW  that  bontUge — tit)  we  cease  to  let  for- 
eign writera  think  for  us,  and  descnbe  for  us — till  we  cease  to 
bomHT  EngUsh  wings  far  Atnerioan  maaea — till  we  laaach  out, 
in  ibort,  widi  a  sue  dependence  on  oar  own  ■trengtb,  and, 
with  that  atrength,  grapple  with  our  own  subjects — we  shall 
aevtr  see  a  truly  American  novel  of  decided  excellence.  Mow 
if  we  are  ri^t — if  thsra  is  still  a  leaning  on  Oreat  Britain  in 
these  raspects,  if  the  spirit  of  imitation  still  lingers  among  us, 
how  objentiooable,  bow  degrading  is  the  fact !  How  liable 
the  adoption  of  sentimenu  and  principles  inapplicable  to  our 
institutieiw— principles  and  sentiments,  the  effect  of  which, 
inscesd  of  thus  extending,  we  should  be  busy  in  counteracting. 
L«t  OS  instance  Scott,  Much  has  been  written  which  as  free 
Americans  we  can  never  countenance.  Kings  and  nobles,  in 
Ids  hsnda,  become  factitiously  exited,  or  at  the  worst,  have 
only  iatereadog  foibles.  The  weak,  intolerant  and  contompt- 
tt>ie  Jamea  I,  became  a  roan  of  such  shrewdness  and  amiable 
sccentrici^,  that  we  became  enamored  of  the  monarch ;  while 
the  bald  aod  energetic  Cromwell,  who  (bred  oppose  the  divine 
right  of  kings,  is  drawn  in  colors  from  which  we  turn  to  ab- 
burrenca  aod  disgust,  and  his  followers,  but  another  name  for 
ow  pilgrim  fathers,  are  littie  better  than  canting  bypooritei, 
wbom  we  can  scarcely  lefrain  from  desj>isipg.  But  is  there 
no  disparagement  thrown  ottonrinstitutionB  ^thiat  Is  then 
no  poison  in  such  BentimKiia,if  ad<qited  by  us,  even  in  nnote 
^desf 

The  same  caatioa  should  also  be  ours  in  guarding  against 
the  spirit  of  indtuioa  in  respect  to  descriptions  of  manners, 
•ceacry  and  every  tUog  done  on  Ameiioan  grmind  work. 

Is  not  tUa  bandage  then  alike  pernicious,  degrading  and 
annecesaary  in  a  country  Hke  ours,  where  the  very  elements 
sfpoctiy,  and  the  food  of  philosophy,  are  spread  in  the  richest 
profusion  around  u»— where  the  erratic  movemenls,  and  wild 
exploits  of  oar  aborigines,  who  tuned  their  spiriu  by  the  roar 
•f  ihrir  nxrantain  cataracts,  are  ours — where  the  glorious 
achiemnents  of  our  Others,  who  imitated  their  own  symbolic 
esgle  ia  bis  daring  and  lofty  course,  and  emulated  hit  proud 
spirit  in  their  high  aspirations  for  liberty,  are  broadly  stamped 
on  the  fhce  of  the  land— all  furnishing  a  romance  of  history 
ectaalUng  the  most  splendid  fictions  of  the  eld  world  I  Most 
•uroiy  yes. 

We  live  not  in  a  land;  thank  Heaven,  where  our  poetry 
mutt,  every  five  linos,  be  parenthcBited  vrith  "  Qod  bless  the 
Duke  of  York ! "  or  every  prose  essay  be  tempered  for  the 
gracious  ear  of  rey^iy,  to  shackle  the  operations  of  reason, 
restimia  the  power  of  imagination,  and  chill  and  repress  the 
free  inclinations  of  nature.  But  on  the  contrary,  ire  inherit 
&  country,  every  page  of  whose  history  is  teeming  with  a*»o- 
natioDs  calculated  to  awaken  and  inspire  all  that  nature  can 
feel,  or  fiuic^  delineate— whetQ,  in  tbou^  and  notion,  as  free 
as  iho  roving  wind*  of  Heaven,  with  all  the  ttore-houaaa  of 
knowladfeapen  Sat  our  paidei{nti«t— with  all  the  ridi  mines 
•f  uor  own  inn^Mie,  ■aaulfied  ud  almost  ttotouehed  materiuli 


ready  for  appropriation — and  with  these  treasares,  these  ad- 
vantages, in  our  own  hands,  who  should  breathe  a  wish  to  go 
abroad  for  haekneyed  themes,  or  sentiments  tiireadbare,  mould- 
ed and  modeled  to  suit  and'  anstain  the  rotten  instinttions  of 
fegal  Europe  T  And  who,  above  all,  who  calls  himself  an 
Amaiican,  out  should  spurn  at  ^e  thought  of  paying,  in  this 
way,  an  unnecessary  reverence  to  that  literatture  which, 
dirough  Its  whole  round  of  travels,  reviews  and  other  period- 
icals, is  bitterly  taunting  us  with  this  very  servility  of  imita- 
tion, and  pouring  upon  us  its  ceaseless  showers  of  detraction 
and  falsehood? 

"  Shall  foreign  legions,  then,  go  brightening  down. 
And  cold  oblivion's  night-cloud  veil  our  own  T 
Look  leund  this  land,  to  faith  and  firmnesss  dear! 
Finds  no  rapt  spirit  fit  incitements  here7" 

Let  then  eur  literamre  assume,  at  once,  a  character  as  ua> 
tional  as  our  politics,  and  we  shall,  in  this  respect,  beeoma 
veiy  aoon  aaeceasful  and  eminent  at  home  and  abroad. 


THE  SWALLOWS. 
■  V  cMAat-es  spKAooa,  as  a. 

Soiiestfld  by  iba  incUanl  of  two  SwaUows  haviag  sntorad  a  eharcli 

during  Diviaa  Serriea. 

Gay,  guiltless  pair. 
What  seek  ye  from  the  fields  of  heaven? 

Ye  have  no  need  of  prayer, 
Ye  have  no  sins  to  be  foigiven. 

Why  perch  ye  hese, 
Where  mortals  to  their  Maker  bend? 

Can  your  pure  spiriu  fear 
The  God  ye  never  could  oflend? 

Ye  never  kneW 
The  crimes  for  which  we  come  to  weep ; 

Penance  is  not  (or  you. 
Blest  wanderers  of  the  upper  deep. 

To  you 't  is  given 
To  wake  sweet  nature's  antaogfat  lays ; 

Beneath  the  arch  of  heaven 
To  chirp  away  a  hfe  of  praise. 

Then  spread  each  wing. 
Far,  far  above,  o'er  lakes  and  lands. 

And  join  the  chdrs  that  sing 
In  yon  blue  dome  not  reared  with  hands. 

Or  if  ye  stay, 
To  note  the  consecrated  hour. 

Teach  me  the  aiiy  way, 
Aod  let  me  try  your  envied  power. 

Above  the  crowd 
On  apward  wings  could  I  bat  fly, 

1  'd  bathe  in  yon  bright  doud, 
And  seek  the  stars  that  gem  the  aky. 

'T  were  heaven  indeed 
Through  fieldi  ef  trackless  light  to  soar. 

On  nature's  charms  to  feed, 
And  nature's  own  great  God  adore. 


It  is  ssid  that  twice  the  number  of  deaths  occur  at  the  age 
of  40  than  happen  in  the  preceding  and  succeeding  years,  and 
that  the  same  singular  law  holds  good  with  mpect  to  the  de- 
cennial periods,  30,  40,  60  and  70. 

Niewentys  has  computed  that,  in  a  second  of  a  minute,  there 
Sies  out  of  a  burning  candle  particles  of  light  ten  million  mil- 
lion times  more  than  tne.nund>er  of  grains  of  sand  estimated 
to  be  contained  in  the  v^iole  earth. 

A  person  pointed  out  a  man  who  had  a  profodon  of  ih^ 
on  bu  fingers,  to  a  cooper.  "  Ah.  master,"  said  the  artisan, 
U  a  sure  sign  of  weaknew  when  so  many  hoapa  at*  used." 

"  ENdt,  what  ds  yon  call  sheer  nonaeniql"  "Why,  iheai^ 
mgahef  forhis  wool."     p.^.^.^^^  byCjOOgle 
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OKIQIII  AL. 

THE  LEXINGTON  WALTZ. 
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Mr.  Von  WrangWB  Stberian  Expeditufn. 


MK.  VON  WRANGLra  SIBERIAN  EXPEDITION. 

A  work  of  much  geogrs^luc*!  intereat  bu '  recently  beea 
puUiafaed  u  Berlin.  It  is  a  translation  from  mBntuoripU  in 
the  uchivei  of  the  Admiral^  at  St.  Fetenbnrg,  of  lA.  VoD 
Wrangle's  narrative  of  an  expedition  to  the  North  Eaiten 
oout  of  Siberia,  and  of  an  attempt  to  reach  on  the  ice,  the 
land  leng  sapposed  to  exist  in  the  Arctic  region.  This  expe> 
dition,  fitted  out  by  order  of  the  Russian  Government,  left  St. 
Petertburg,  in  March,  I&20,  and  was  actively  engaged  in 
•x^kxationa  for  nearly  (bur  yflan.  Tbe  account  af  the  expe. 
ditMm,  written  by  Ton  Wrangle,  rinc«  elevated  to  tbemkof 
•n  Adminl  In  tbe  Rnesian  Nivy,  has  lain  at  St.  Fetet^Mirff 
tat  om  fifteen  years,  and  Dow  only  neea  tbe  pd>lic  eye 
dvoogb  a  German  tmnslatiim. 

Tbe  many  unsocoessful  attempts  to  reach  Befarlng's  Straits, 
by  proceeduig  eastwardty  along  the  northern  coast  of  Asia, 
•nly  stimulated  new  adventurers  to  brsve  hardsbipt  and  dan- 
m&n  from  which  die  inngination  sbrinbs.  One  wlure  was 
Cut  tbe  eanse  of  new  efibns.  For  a  leng  time  it  was  believed 
by  some  that  tbe  Continent  of  Asia  was  connected  with  the 
•upposed  Nordiera  Continent,  at  some  point  in  Siberia;  or  by 
others  that  a  Northern  Peninsula  united  the  Continent  ef 
A«ia  and  America.  Tbe  remukable  researches  of  Rosa,  Por- 
i;  and  Franklin,  which  led  to  an  exact  survey  aitd  description 
of  the  Northern  coanoftbe  new  Continent,  destroyed  the  hy- 
pothesis of  a  NeRb«n  Peninsula— and  to  fix  with  soimb  ce» 
tainty  the  line  of  the  Northern  coast,  the  Emperor  Alexander 
I.,  fitted  oat  two  expeditions,  vrith  a  view  to  the  exact  survey 
•f  the  North-Eastem  Coast  of  Siberia.  One  of  these  expe- 
ditions was  placed  under  the  command  of  Lieutenant  Anjou, 
who  snrreyM  th«  coau  from  Lena  to  ladigirka,  and  made  a 
complete  nap  of  the  Iitechow  Island.  His  pereonal  nam- 
tive  nas  not  been  made  public.  Tbe  second  expediiioo  was 
placed  under  the  direction  of  Lieutenant  Von  Wrangle,  now 
Admiral,  whose  task  it  was  to  complete  the  sanrey  of  the 
Kortb-Eaaaem  coast  of  Siberia,  and  to  deterroise,  if  possible, 
the  long-pending  enigma  of  the  existence  of  aferge  polar  con- 
tinent. The  resiUts  of  this  expedition  faaveibng  been  known 
to  tbe  geographical  world,  in  tbe  correction  of  tha  maps  ef 
tbe  northern  coast,  but  tbe  narrative  ef  Us  adventurea  have 
but  just  been  given  to  the  world. 

This  narratiTe,  like  all  the  narratives  of  hardy  adventorers 
Ituo  the  polar  refions,  abounds  with  perilous  escapes,  and  a^ 
counts  of  long  and  piinful  endnmnce  of  hardships  and  dan- 
gers. Tbe  eondittoo  of  tbe  native  Siberians,  m  those  high 
latitudes,  as  given  by  oar  anther,  is  one  of  extreme  suleiing. 
Their  chief  subustenoe  is  fish,  end  oflen  te  the  spring  befon 
the  fishing  season  commences,  their  winter  stores  become 
completely  exhausted,  and  famine  in  iu  worst  forms  visiu 
tbem.  <^  adventurer  was  three  ^ars  in  this  region^  and  he 
■ayi,''Threeaf  these  periods  of  horror  did  I  wltaeee,  during 
wee  sneoeeding  springs,  and  even  now  do  I  shn  Ider  when  I 
lefleet  on  the  scenes  of  sufTeriag  which  I  behejd,  and  ef  which 
h  iponld  be  utterly  impossible  forme  to  attempt  a  description." 
In  June  the  ice  breaks  up,  and  quantities  of  fish  come  crowd- 
ing into  the  rivers.  Owing  to  the  loosening  of  large  masses 
of  ice,  which  the  stream  is  not  stnmg  enough  to  Beat  away, 
die  village  of  Nidney-Kolymik,  vrfaera  Von  Wrai^e  winters 
ed,  was  regalarly  inundated,  uai  the  inhabitanta  were  forced 
to  escape  to  the  tops  of  their  huts,  and  pass  and  repass  la  c^  ' 
noes.  In  the  whtter  tbey  glase  their  windows  iritb  ^atas  of 
ice,  formed  to  fit,  and  puttied  with  snow,  which  in  a  little 
time  freeces  and  makes  them  perfectly  air  tight !  Of  their 
food  and  its  varities  the  following  account  is  given: 
"  Tbe  duties  prepaied  hff  tite  cufinaty  skill  of  the  Ko- 

rika  matrtHu  tre  not  ezact^  nalcukitod  to  exdte  tiie  appe- 
of  a  Parisian  gourmand.  Fish  and  reindeer,  fresh  from  the 
invariable  piicet  de  rinttoHce,  and  train  oil  is  the  coastantiy 
neurring  saoce.  Yet  even  with  these  scanty  materials  to  go 
to  work  upon,  female  ingenuity  is  seldom  at  a  loss  to  vary  ue 
bill  of  (are.  An  accomplished  French  cook  will  boast  of  his 
ability  to  dress  e^s  in  365  difierent  ways,  and  tiie  beosewife 
on  the  banks  of  the  Kolyma  abows  herself  almaat  e^asUy  in- 
ventive. Thus  we  have  cakes  made  of  the  roe  Cf  the  fish,  or 
of  tbe  dry  fish  flour  pounded  in  a  mortar.  Then  tlie  belly  of 
Ibe  fish  is  chopped  •null,  and,  with  the  addition  of  a  little 
zeindeer  flesh  aad  makaraha  root,  dnckened  with  train  oil,  tbe 
dellctfe  compound  appears  ht&m  us  in  the  shape  of  a  savoiy 
fbreed  ball.  Smoked  rondeer  tongues  are  sekuin  pnfdueed, 
vnleH  in  boDOr  of  a  gnest,  and  •bbU  sUces  of  frosen  fiib  ««ea 


mw,  are  esteemed  in  that  dtitaat  region  as  highly  ss  tbs  glaet 
a  la  vmille  at  tbe  CafiS  de  Paris.  Salt  never  enters  their 
food>  but  is  alwt^  produced  if  a  stranger  partakes  their  inesl. 
Tea  and  anear  are  seen  oi^  at  tbe  tu>lea  of  the  waeldqr,  as 
wUeh  oeeanon  dm  ynkola  or  dried  fish  snpplies  tbe  plwedf 
loaet  or  Usenlt^  iread  being  a  deUeacg  which  few  ctm  •$vri 
to  imdvlge  us.  Flour,  always  an  expensive  article,  ii  leldon 
seen  except  wnong  tbe  aristocracy  of  tbe  place,  sad  it  gene- 
rally used  for  the  composition  of  a  beverage  euled  $ahtnin. 
Ttm  is  prepared  by  roasting  tbe  fiour  in  a  pan,  and  stiniu  it 
into  a  paste,  with  a  little  owlted  hotter  or  fish  A  Upetuii 
is  poured  Ixnling  water,  and  the  infiuion  is  dnmk  wenn  sot 
of  cups." 

It  was  not  until  the  tbiid  winter  that  M.  Von  Wnngtem 
satisfied  that  all  attemptt  to  reach  tbe  su|^>osed  contioeBt  hj 
joumejring  northward  over  the  ice  was  impracticable.  Tbe 
severity  ^  tbe  winters  of  course  rendered  a  ship  in  nich  a  lec 
vieenaeless.  AfWgoing  withaledgee  diawn  I7  dogs  to  as  is- 
c<Hinderd>le  dtatanoe  fiwoi  the  coaatt  die  ice  waa  always  fcind 
to  grow  thinner  and  weaker  nntil  further  advance  was  impnoi- 
cable.  In  the  distance  could  be  eaen  a  broad  expanse  of  wster 
dotted  with  icebergs,  that  were  ever  and  anon  ruihing  togedi- 
er  from  tbe  turbulence  of  the  waves,  and  falling  to  piweaftDin 
the  violent  concussion.  His  last  effort  to  peoetnu  isco  tbe 
extreme  northern  regions  was  attended  wuh  die  most  iaum- 
nent  danger.  While  fifty  or  tix^  miles  from  land,  t  iws> 
arose,  which  uwe  the  ice  into  fragments  and  left  the  sdwotu- 
rous  party  afloat  upoo  a  piece  not  over  fiity  fiubomi  in  diui- 
eter.  On  this  tbey  were  dashed  about  by  tiia  billowi  of  the 
ocean,  every  moment  in  danger  of  having  their  frsil  luppot 
crushed  bj  aome  floating  ic^^w.  On  the  sub>id«>ce  o(  tb> 
atorm,  tha  naasea  ef  ice  nnited  attd  tbe  intense  onld  am 
oementadtbem  as  firmly  as  ever. 

Notwithstanding  this  narrow  eecape,  tbe  par^  sfill  codiii- 
•ed  to  move  steadily  northward,  and  were  met  by  SDodiet 
storm,  and  again  set  adrift  upon  the  ocean.  With  gmt  dif- 
ficulty they  got  back  to  tbe  main  body  of  tee,  but  uill  cta- 
tbued  nei  tbward.  Thus  continuing  their  journey,  tbey  tua 
at  last  to  tbe  edge  of  an  hnmense  cburo  m  the  ice,  wbicb  | 
reached  in  both  directitmi  beyond  dien-  visible  horiuM,  ni  >■ 
breadth  at  least  150  (aihoms.  Here  tiieir  journey  bsd  necn- 
sarily  to  find  a  wrmioation.  "  We  climbed,"  says  tbe  auibor, 
"to  the  summit  of  one  of  tfae  lefUest  icebergs,  wbsDce  si 
obtained  an  extensive  view  towards  the  north,  and  wbsacs  M 
beheld  the  wide,  inmeasutaUe  aeean  spread  out  before  <m 
gaie.  It  was  a  dreadfhl,  melancbolv,  magnificent 
On  tha  fbanringvavea  were  leased  about,  as  though  di^  l>" 
been  mere  featben,  ieebcrgs  of  enormous  siae ;  the  gnu*- 
que  and  ctdlossal  maaaes  lay  one  noment  incKned  m  i^e 
agitated  waters,  and  tbe  next  were  huried  with  awflil  vnleiM 
against  tfae  edge  of  the  standing  ice.  Tbe  collisions  wm  «t 
tremeikdous  that  large  fragment*  were  every  instant  bnkes 
eway,  and  it  was  endent  that  die  tbe  rampart  of  ice,  vUct 
still  4vided  the  ehaaael  bcCm  us  from  theeoeui,  would  torn 
be  completely  destroyed.  It  would  have  been  idle  temenir 
to  have  to  ferry  ourselves  across,  upon  one  of  tbe  flosin; 
pieces  of  ice,  fin-  we  should  not  have  found  firm  footing  so  en 
arrival.  Even  on  our  side  fresh  breaks  wer«  eoatkioslly 
iag,  which  assumed  the  form  of  rivers  rushing  in  diflerent  di^ 
rectionsthroughBcontinentof ice.  IVeeoMidgono/artitr! 

On  their  return  tbey  had  to  frny  themselves  acrou  nee 
chasms,  on  floating  calces  of  ice,  and  eecaped  to  lead,  t^v 
having  encoutered  daogere  which  it  seems  imposabk  to  be** 
escaped.  The  greatest  distance  from  land  was,  ia  s  Mcai(fa> 
line,  105  verets,  or  about  68  English  miles.  Tlie  voia.^ 
which  they  returned  was  situatml  in  70^  51'  Norn  htiwl^ 
and  175°  87'  East  )oi«iiade  from  Gnmiwioh.  The  wi^ 
inga  aboirod  31  1-3  Atbonu  water,  with  a  day  botlOB> ' 

This  attempt  mt  Mr.  Tan  Wrai^  to  proceed  north,  h« 
proved  what  we  believe  has  since  been  confirmed,  tbsl  ana 
advancing  north  from  the  main  land  on  tbe  Arctic  Ocean  kr 
from  20  to  40  miles,  tbe  water  is  foend  to  be  unlroisn  beyond 
dut  point.  The  only  possible  way  of  expkirii«  this  o^mon 
region,  wUl  be  to  havo  a  vessel  bmit  on  the  noctbeni 
ty  of  one  <^  die  nwat  nmtbem  islands,  and  laandied  dviBS 
one  of  the  brief  sunmier  mentbs  IHk  ber  perilous  voyaie.— 
Tbe  result  of  Mr.  Van  Wrangle's  expforations  wa*  a  'urvey 
ef  tbe  coast  frwn  longitude  69<^  East  to  175<>  East,  s  ^""1^ 
of  108°  degrees  ef  East  longitode  in  die  highest  "'"j"* 
latitude;  and  to  this  expedition  are  we  mainly  iii^^''*™."f 
the  oemedon  of  die  Una  of  mc  of  Nortkn  AsiB,»tfu 

our  bast  naps  now |y|^«d  byVjOOglC 
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COME,  PLAT  ME  THAT  SIMPLE  STRAIN  AGAIN. 

A  WUiUD— «  T.  HMKB.* 

.  "  Come,  pU;  roe  that  simple  itnun  again, 
I  asM  to  Ian  in  lifa'i  young  daj, 
And  bring,  if  thou  canst,  the  dreams  that  Um 
Were  waken'd  by  that  sweet  lay : 
The  fancier  gloom  its  strain  V 
Shad  o*«r  the  heart  and  brow, 
Grief's  shadow  without  its  pain, 
Say  where,  where  is  it  now  T 
Bot  play  me  the  well-known  air  once  more, 

For  thoughts  of  youth  still  haunt  Us  suain, 
Like  dreams  of  some  far  dairy  »h«9 
We  're  never  to  see  again. 

"Sweet  air,  how  every  note  brings  back 

Some  sanny  heps,  seoe  dey-dream  bright, 
TlM,  dibntgo^w  life's  eatfy  track. 
FW*4  nm  its  teun  with  light: 
The  uewftsmd  lift  that  cam* 

With  leve's  first  oehood  vow. 
The  (ear,  the  blisi,  dte  shame. 
Say  where,  where  are  they  now  t 
But  still  the  same  lov'd  nous  prolong, 

For  sweet  *t  were  thus,  to  that  old  1^, 
In  dreamt  of  youth,  and  love,  and  song, 
To  breathe  life's  ho«r  away  I" 


THE  DEAD  MAN  OF  ST.  ANNEV  CHAPEL.t 


A  euMiiiaL  sTeBT....tM  rova  VAavs* 


PAKT  IV. ...The  DlscoTery. 

Searoely  had  the  first  of  the  jury  entered  the  retiring  room 
b  viBch  ibey  were  to  consider  tlieir  sentence,  when  a  violent 
amhmm  mnm  at  one  of  the  wmmiices  to  the  com.  Sounds 
nan  ban  heard  of  some  ona  endenoring  to  fixeaUs  waj, 
nfaoae  anBBancn  «M  insisted  rither  In  the  officers  of  conrt  or 
br^«n«^*^  bBvuV^li^y  thronged  the  coast  to  ai- 
SSM,  waca  by  no  means  diipoied  to  give  admunon  to  any 
asw  oomar.  The  determination  of  the  straager  appeared, 
hswevar,  to  have  prevailed.  A  wellrdressed  man  was  ob- 
suwd  wking:  his  waj  along  tbo  passage  leading  towards  tl» 
bsr:  henaebedit,aod,  addressiDgtbejudge  with  the  ntnuat 
msrgy,  enolaimed,  "  In  the  aame  of  Almi^^  Qod,  I  domand 
tbeattog;  the  aocnsed  is  innocent  I " 

All  eyea  were  directed  to  the  speakor.  The  jury,  who  wese 
«  th«  point  of  enieriag  iba  jury-room,  stood  siiU.  ^le  pre- 
■deat,  doubtful  whether  he  sboald  at  once  interfeva  in  conse- 
fsanen  of  thk  irnpilar  diatBrbaaea  of  the  proeeadhn,  looked 
ssBoasly  asd  atanly  ac  the  latnider.  Soma  tdd  kdles,  who 
had  taken  a  marvallons  iawreat  in  the  pisoeadii^  anlmmed, 
"It  is  Hertnaonl  The  defender's  ooimael  was  pnfJbeife  in 
Ins  antmpation' 

The  oU  ladies  were  mistaken.  The  stranger  was  not  Hwc 
Baun.  Ferdinand  looked  at  Inm  ooldty  awl  straagely;  he 
pssaed  Fenlinand  wilbonc  mxicuig  Un.  Hia  ^nnea  smight 
sriy  thn neeosed t  and  she  iba  lacegaiaedbim.  Widipala 
lad  agitated  ftatnres  she  saw  bun  appvoaoh.  She  elected 
Wwlf  to  recover  her  eotnpasara,  and  hasti^  whispered  to  him 
a  few  words  ia  English. 

Tbe  pvecMleat,  after  some  reflection,  direeted  the  jary  to 
■Min  to  their  apartmeat,  and  the  court  to  be  cleared,  and  the 
leaaasd  to  remain.  It  waa  done.  Ha  oannred  tlie  name  of 
^  stranger ;  and  waa  answered,  "  Maainiiuan  Ton  Noidecb, 
u  eAoer  of  tbe  army ;  of  the  fourth  regiment  irf  Imiufi  " 

"  What  were  the  wools  whispered  to  yOa  the  annwMil 
jnstnowl"  said  tlie  presideoi. 

*  This  bwlUd  k  evnpletely  Heoriili,  ka^aslBds  as  very  aatch  of 
Iks  tateated  aethor^  ssrty  prodsctloos.  ne  i   '  ' 


tskea  trotm  awaha. 
tn—hnsiftasiiiisiw 


melody  aeeas  te  be 


Nordech  replied,  " '  Remember  the  oath.'  She  holds  her^ 
self  bound  by  an  oath;  but,  if  I  may  be  permitted  a  few  mlm 
utes'  conversatitHi  with  her,  I  think  I  can  satisfy  her  that  dm 
obligation,  if  such  eristed,  is  at  em  end.  I  ask  no  private  au- 
dience.   The  judge  may  be  a  witness  to  eur  cooftrence. 

"  Lady,"  began  Nordech,  his  voice  faltering,  "  death  haa 
loosed  the  hoods  by  which  you  conceived  yourself  bound.— > 
Yflw  fittber  is  no  more.  He  now  looks  down  from  a  higher 
nheM  imoa  a  dai^jfatar  who  was  never  unwortlqr  of  his  afie^ 
tUB,  and  who  waa  led  to  Uie  only  rash  step  ttf  wUch  she  waa 
gtdliy  in  lift  by  wiaUrnal  <\ffect%o%.  He  died  without  tha 
|iain  of  knowing  in  what  suffering  it  bad  bean  ilie  means  m 
involving  you ;  be  died  in  happy  ignorance,  in  resignation, 
and  in  iailh.  His  last  word  was  a  blessing  upon  his  daugluer. 
The  oauea  lor  silenoe  is  now  at  an  end.  Permit  me,  then,  to 
reveal  to  the  preddent,  as  to  a  man  of  honor  and  'rM'^iiTfH'rk 
tba  whole  tmth." 

Albndne  looked  Undly  and  gratefiiUy  towards  her  daSnrar, 
but  answered  only  with  silence  and  with  teen. 
N<mlech,  addiossing  Unuelf  to  the  president,  began  t 
"  Wbao  our  troops  returned  from  Fraaoe  in  1816, 1  was 
cpmrtared  with  the  several  sqnadnms  of  the  foorUi  hussar  re> 
gfanentindds  netftbwhood.  Tbe  idleness  of  qaartars  ledttm 
to  eacarwons  into  the  auiToondiag  cegotry.  Wa  officers  vrece 
hospitably  received  among  the  neiriibMing  geotiy,  mid  in  th* 
numerous  bathing  plai^,  sndi  as  Kr— rakh  at  that  time 
possessed  an  exc^lent  theatre. 

"  In  that  theatre,  to  which  I  had  aooampenied  some  friend, 
I  accidental^  met  with  Baron  Hermann  Von  Preussach.  Wo 
bad  served  ttwttber  ia  tba  campaign  of  1B09,  and  I  vraa  tmdsc 
obKgatianB  to  aim.  I  fek  pleasure  in  meeting  him  again,  hot 
not  unnnngled  wid)  a  feeUng  of  pain.  He  vraa  sadfy  altand. 
Tba  handsome  and  noblo'looking  youth  had  became  praoM^ 
toielyi^d;  his  Umbs  stiff  and  ieeble ;  bis  spirit  gone;  even 
bis  diess  bora  the  tmces  either  of  negligence  or  of  poverty.  I 
knew  he  had  bemi  rich ;  I  had  heard  ha  had  made  a  briUiant 
mMebi  and  diis  I  ooold  not  ncmdle  with  bis  present  ap> 
pearanoe.  He  seamed  te  bsne  a  anq^eioa  trf  my  thought  t 
hot  on  tins  occasion  we  had  no  time  for  exptaaaUens. 

"  In  the  couM*  of  oar  aabaequent  intercourse,  I  saw  that 
his  mind  was  ill  at  ease  with  itself :  be  lived  In  society  be* 
neath  his  rank,  and  vrith  iriiicb  in  his  better  moments  he  waa 
disgusted.  I  waa  happy  to  give  him  die  offortumtj  of  find- 
ing abetter  cliele  among  the  ofieers  of  oqr  regiment. 

"  By  degrees  be  became  more  oommunioative;  be  tekl  me, 
in  fiagmenta,  tbe  Idatocy  of  his  marriage  and  separation.  Ha 
avowed  himself,  vrith  remoiee,  te  be  the  guilty  perscm.  Ha 
told  me  further,  how  he  bad  broken  with  his  mends,  gotm 
abroad  for  a  time,||ettmied,  end  had  now  lived  on  for  soma 

months  at  K  without  a  plan  or  object.    An  unfortrntate 

attachment  still  fettered  faimj  though  the  conneetion  had  long 
become  wearisome  to  Um.  The  sulfieet  of  it  vras  a  member 
of  die  eerpt  de  bmtUt  of  tbe  theatre. 

**  Aeradent  led  to  furdMr  disdosores  on  bis  part.  Among 
odwr  acquaintaoces  which  I  and  my  comrade  bad  formed, 
was  that  of  the  fismily  of  Baron  KetUer  Too  Blumerax>de,  at 
whose  house  a  yotug  ladf  vras  on  a  visit— Madame  Siegfisld. 
She  vras  too  attractive  and  beautsfhl  not  m  ferm  Aa  fireqaeat 
subject  DOT  conversatloBa.  At  en*  of  these  Preosaach  ws« 
present,  and  the  extreme  attention  with  wtiich  be  listened 
could  not  escape  my  observation.  The  next  time  we  wera 
alone,  be  began  the  most  particular  eoqmries  as  to  Madame 
Siegf^.  I  told  him  all  I  knew,  and  woen  I  had  exhausted 
the  subject,  he  sat  for  a  little,  brooding  and  thoughtful,  and 
then  bnke  nlenoe  in  earnest.  To  my  astonishment  I  now 
learned  that  Albertina  Von  S^feU  was  Us  separated  wifh. 
He  spoke  of  her  with  such  afieetioa,  vrith  such  animation,  that 
he  anected  me  in  turn.  He  confessed  that,  since  the  separa- 
tion, he  had  lived  in  a  state  of  moral  degradation  at  whkfa  ha 
shuddered.  He  folt  diat  his  enly  chance  of  reformatioa  de< 
ponded  on  a  niinion  vrith  bis  win.  He  implored  me  to  aet 
as  mediator  between  them;  to  be  tbe  bearerof  Us  repentaat 
prayer  to  bis  wife.  I  sbiirak  bock:  I  vras  terrMed  at  the 
task ;  I  represented  to  him  the  chimerical,  tbe  hopelesa  nature 
of  the  attempt.  This  time  be  desisted.  But  the  attempt  waa 
often  renewed.  Weaiy  of  the  subject,  I  began  to  avoid 
Preussach.  But  I  did  not  avoid  Blumenrode ;  and,  strangely 
enough,  I  began  to  think  that  Albertine  eyed  me  with  partio* 
ufau- attention.  I  was  not  vain  enough  to  ascribe  her  aoika  to 
any  personal  attractioBs;  bnt  &e  sas^t^  flashed  ockms  my 
mma  that  Hermann  had,  vridiout  my  iMo^erenee,  feand  tba 
of  opmdng  .  writta.  ^itrp^^^ig^.;^^^^ 
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lud  tlludcd  to  me  u  one  to  whom  be  Iwd  confided  bis  lectet. 
I  leerned  afterwardi  tbat  my  conjecture  wh  correct. 

"  To  be  brief ;  discloiureB  took  place  between  Albertine 
ud  myself.  Albertine  told  me  one  evening  on  wlUcfa  I  bad 
the  BteBSure  of  ■ecompanying  ber  in  an  wming  walk,  that 
■be  knew  I  was  scqniiBtcd  witb  her  sitDUioo ;  tmt  Ae  knew 
die  commiflsiOD  wiin  which  I  bad  been  charged  by  Hernnnn; 
Aat  tbe  believed  me  to  be  a  man  oThmior,  and  aa  sucb  wotiid 
confide  in  me ;  but  that  to  Hermann  sbe  had  but  one  answer 
to  make — tbat  she  never  would  accede  to  hie  wish  for  a  re- 
Qnioo.  She  had  foqriven  him ;  but  tbe  will  of  ber  father, 
whidi  abe  never  would  pppoea,  imdend  all  Aoogbta  of  ra- 
flnkm  bopeleas,  even  if  her  own  fecHogt  oonld  htvs  led  ber  to 
Bocb  «  Mep.  I  vowed  tbat  I  would  never  lend  eowtenmce  to 
any  plan  on  the  part  of  Hermann  which  did  Dot  meet  with  ber 
•pprabation. 

"  So  ended  my  fint  conversation  with  Albertine.  I  com- 
munieated  every  thing  to  Hermann.  He  was  ailent.  Tbe 
mttot  appeared  to  reat.  To  my  awpiiie  ud  terror,  bow- 
over,  I  ducovemd  not  only  thai  he  outimwd  h:e  oorrespond- 
eoee  with  Blumemode,  bat  received  answers  from  thence. 
I  reproatdied  bim ;  be  embraoed  me,  and  exclaimed  in  u  agi- 
tated tone— '' O  Max !  ioteiftro  not  with  my  i^ana.  I  ooiint 
open  you.  Albertino  tnuti  to  me-'ud  yomelf!  All  will 
flou  be  dear  to  yon.' 

"  My  HtOBiibiaant  was  iHteoeriboUo.  I  atill  donbted  i  I 
tbongbt  Hermann  moat  be  deceiving  me  or  hiwwlf  Yet  it 
was  aa  be  sakl.  Albertiae  bad  conaentod,  not  indeed  to  «  re* 
onion,  but  to  give  liim  a  meeting.  Hermann,  it  appears,  bad 
••sailed  her  in  her  tenderest  part— her  aSectioa  for  lier  child. 
He  hMl  threatened  that  he  and  hit  &mily  could  and  would 
reclaim  tbe  child  by  law,  if  she  refused  him  the  interview  he 
asked.  How  Albntiae,  with  bar  clear  iniellect.  could  allow 
herself  to  be  terrified  with  thu  bugbear  of  a  legal  redaoation 
of  the  child,  I  know  not ;  but  so  it  was.  She  consented  to 
Hermann's  plan.    That  plan  was  at  follows  : 

"  Tbe  gendy  of  the  neighboriiood  held  weekly  assMobBes 
ID  Hilgenberg,  and  Albertine  generally  accompanied  tbe  Ket- 
tle family  thitber.  The  parties  won  numnous — gentlemen 
and  ladies  of  ail  ages ;  excunk»s—«mnseDienu  of  all  kinds 
— «fibrded  opportunities  for  uy  om  vbo  chose  to  aepante 
from  the  rest  to  do  so  without  being  observed. 

"  It  was  arranged  that  Albertine  should  be  summoned  trem 
ber  party  by  a  preteoded  message  from  a  friend,  to  whom  we 
gave  the  name  of  Madame  Seehausen,  and  conducted  to  an 
appointed  spot  where  I  should  be  in  waiting.  Tbe  place 
mod  was  the  rosidence  of  a  respectable  womu  in  Hilgeooeig. 

"  From  this  bouse  I  was  to  conduct  Albertiae  to  a  lonely 
fuin  on  the  top  of  a  neighboring  eminence  j  a  spot  whicfa  Her^ 
mann  had  diMM>ven>d  in  tbe  course  of  bis  ramDles,  and  where 
be  himself  was  to  be  in  wailing. 

^  I  coubl  not  diaguisa  from  myself  tbe  qnestioaahle,  even 
tbe  dangersiu  nature  of  this  scheme.  I  would  wlllii^ly  have 
frustrated  it ;  but  now  Albertine  seemed  uxious  for  the  inter- 
view. She  wan  determined  to  bring  tbe  question  as  to  tbe 
child  to  a  point.  I  was  obliged  at  last  to  reconcile  myself  to 
tbe  plan.  Hermann  himself  coulfi  not  enter  Hilgenberg, 
where  he  was  known ;  Albertine  could  not  venture  to  be  seen 
in  hiaeompany.  To  see  him  at  Blumenroda  was  impossible ; 
while  ber  being  seen  in  my  compaoy,  either  in  Hilgenberg  or 
tbe  neighlKHhood,  wonkl  exdte  no  remark.  In  short  tbaplu, 
liaaardous  as  it  mighc  ba^  was  tbe  only  one  which  appeared 
practicable. 

"  Tbe  10th  of  August  was  fixed  for  iu  execution.  Tbat 
day,  however,  tbe  inclemency  of  the  weather  prevented.  It 
was  delayed  fur  uoiber  week. 

"  I  know  not  how  it  was,  but  during  this  interval  tbe 
thought  more  than  once  crossed  my  mind  that  Hermann,  had 
desigas  which  he  did  not  communicate  to  me  or  to  Albertine. 
I  hinted  this  to  ber  in  wriUng,  I  received  no  written  an- 
swer; but  1  learned  ia  haste  from  AlberUne  verbally,  that  on 
the  17tb  she  would  be  at  the  place  of  rendezvotu. 

"  Hermau  «nd  I  were  at  car  poau.  But  Alhfirtino  T 
dianked  Heaven  for  it  in  secret—AJbertiDa  came  act.  Tbe 
illness  of  one  of  the  family  detained  her. 

*'  Hermann  was  not  daunted.  On  the  24th  be  was  ponttve 
that  Albertine  would  make  her  appearuce. 

"  Tbat  iU-omened  day  e4>proscbed ;  the  most  eventful,  the 
most  painful  of  my  life.  Early  in  the  morning — it  was  a  &tt- 
iirdsy-^I  roda  towards  Hilgenberg.  As  I  cast  my  ^res  up- 
wards in  passing,  X  saw  the  concerted  signal  that  Hetmaan 
was  in  the  ruin.  I  bunied  towards  the  assomUy-room  at 
HilgaiAMf. 


"  I  looked  at  the  visiting  list.  I  prayed  tbat  tbe  Kettlers 
might  be  again  detained.  They  were:  but  Albertiae  came— 
sbe  had  accompanied  the  family  of  Langsliz. 

"  There  now  remained  no  choice.  The  Irillet  was  des- 
patched. Afker  u  hour  of  amxions  eiqwetstioD  on  my  pin, 
Albeitme  cane. 

"  Tbe  oalm  dignity,  the  ooraposore  with  which  tins  «ttra- 
ordinaiy  woman  proceeded  on  her  trying  mission-^bila  I,  a 
man,  felt  my  heart  beat  With  an  indefinable  feeling  of  terror — 
overpowered  me  with  surprise,  and  at  last  with  shame.  Time 
was  valuable ;  without  delay  we  harried  through  the  |;arden, 
and  in  d»  dlreedon  of  the  wooda,  within  whose  deep  uadows 
we  were  soon  involved.  From  thence  the  path  aaeendst  first 
gradoally,  then  more  steeply  towards  tbe  rain.  Albertine  was 
ia  her  aMenfcly  dress ;  she  slid  frequently  with  ber  thin, 
smooth  shoes ;  it  was  only  by  exerting  all  ray  strength  Hat  I 
was  able  te  support  and  assist  ber  in  her  ascent.  Her  benne 
perseverance,  however,  ovetcame  every  difficulty. 

"  At  (be  diatanee  of  a  few  Maps  firom  tbe  nrfnwe  were 
mat  by  Hennaan.  Albertiaa^  heart  heat  ao^M^.  There  be 
stood  oefore  ber — the  breken^ewn,  degraded  man,  before  the 
woman  blooming  in  tbe  losire  ef  almost  maiden  beauty.  What 
a  meeting!  What  feelings  must  have  been  awakened  in  the 
pure  and  noble  heart  ef  Albertine  I  Willingly  could  I  con- 
ceal tbe  degrading  fact — but  it  most  be  spoken.  Hermann 
^peaied  in  a  atate  of  tu»atiird  cxcitatioB ;  he  bad  bcongfat 
wine  with  him  to  the  ndn— for  what  purpose  I  know  not— 
and  it  seon  became  plain  to  me  that  he  bad  indolged  in  it  to 
excess. 

"  Even  Albertine,  who  bad  not  at  first  observed  it,  could 
not  long  be  insensible  to  Hermann's  condition.  His  whole 
behavior  had  in  it  something  vrild,  savage,  and  revolting.  I 
saw  by  her  looks  tbat  she  repented  the  step  wluch  sbe  had 
taken;  but  tbe  deed  vras  deaa.  I  eseited  myaelf  accoidingly 
to  bring  tbe  conversaden  to  tbe  point,  in  the  hope  that  tbs 
painful  interview  might  the  sooner  terminate.  Diteeting 
old  mu,  who  had  been  Hermann's  guide,  to  acomapuy  ua, 
we  enteied  tbe  ruin :  be  could  net  ondersiad  oar  i 
tioe,  which  was  carried  on  ia  French. 

"  What  shall  I  sav  of  ibis  eonvarsation?  Iu 
eve^repeated  theme  was,  on  the  one  hand,  Hermaan'a  e» 
treaties  for  a  reconciliation  and  a  reiinlOB,  on  whidi  be  hk 
tbat  Lis  whole  chance  of  amendment  depended;  on  the  other, 
Albeitine's  inflexible  resolution  not  to  violate  the  injuoctiaa  ot 
her  (kther.  Both  paniee  became  warm — reproacfafol  expre^ 
Siena  were  ottena  by  Hermaim.  There  was  a  pause— the 
day  had  become  hot.  Hermau  ditened  the  gaide  to  ■anparh 
tbe  relreshmmts.  We  men  ^tidied  oureelveo  to  then 
nmij.  Albertine,  at  my  request,  ate  a  firw  meraels  to  lepeir 
her  strength.  Hermann,  in  spite  of  my  remoostrancea,  in- 
dulged in  kHig  draughts  of  strong  ud  fiery  wine ;  Us  eatraa- 
tiea.  addressed  to  his  wife,  beeuna  mora  urgent,  and  at  last 
assumed  tha  tone  ef  threats,  directed  both  agafasst  ber  and  ber 
child.  Albertine  roae  ■  she  saw  it  was  time  to  depart— I 
watched  ber  every  look. 

"Hermann  pmeived  it,  ud,  vriih  a  demoniu  loak  ami 
wildly  rolling  eye,  exdalmad, '  Ay,  yon  aie  fai  league  I  sea 
tfanHwhyoo.'^ 

"AlbntiBecaatoohimalookoftdMaadeoBteamt.  'Hwr 
Von  Hoidech,' she  said, '  I  go.' 

"'So,  yon  go!'  cried  Hermann  in  a  fearfiil  tone.  He  held 
a  large  two-edged  knife  in  bis  band.  '  Yon  go ! — go,  tbei^ 
forsake  me— cast  me  back  into  a  life  which  to  me  ia  helL— 
Life!— ne;  it  is  death  itself.  Go— bat  first  aee  medio!' 
And  he  made  a  motion  with  the  knife  as  if  to  stab  btnaelf. 

"  What  bcppoied  afterwanbt  I  try  in  vain  to  reaHxe  to 
nyodf  the  order  of  events  in  tbe  next  moment.  Ilmowcnly 
that  tbe  words  thoughtlessly  escaped  ne. 

"  *  Hermann,  are  you  not  ashamed  to  pt^offibia  iMDiiiBiy 
befbra  your  noble  wUe  f ' 

"  This  m|m>ach  seemed  to  have  inflamed  him  to  madness. 

"'Wretch!'  heeaolaimed,  '  do  I  not  knew  how  to  die  I  * 

"  Scaroely  had  he  attend  thane  wetda  wim  he  Jay  at  my 
foot  in  bis  Uoad,  the  handle  of  the  katfe  convulsively  ela^ied 
in  bis  hand,  tbe  blade  plunged  into  his  heart.  Albertine  laj- 
beside  him,  herself  bleeding  and  insensitrfe. 

"  Scareely  knowing  what  I  did,  I  raised  ber.  Her  right 
hand  Med.  In  tbe  mosaent  of  tbe  destb-bkiw  she  had  seized 
boU  ef  tbe  knife  to  stay  his  hand— but  in  vain. 

"  The  guide  drew  the  knife  from  Hermua'a  hraaat— itwaa, 
too  late.  A  single  dight  movement  of  the  head,  a  faint  rat- 
tling in  the  throat,  and  Uennann  was  no  mora. 

«Albenina,th.^^^a^g«^OT^ 
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•vinccd  pronptitude  atid  oooImm  ia  thew  tryiR^  cinum- 
Btances.  The  dceeBsed  was  the  object  of  her  solioitucte.— 
Tbe  body,  she  Mid,  could  not  be  idlowed  to  remain  ^re. 
Uer  hiuband,  the  father  of  her  cbildrea,  mu>t  not  be  ie&  ex- 
poaed  and  unburied — at  all  hazard*,  alie  wai  resolved  that 
Ida  nawina  ^loald  find  a  grwrs  in  Chriitian  earth. 

"  Tfae  (aide  suggeated  the  acheme  of  canying  the  body 
down  from  the  ruin  and  placing  it  in  the  neighborhood  of  tbe 
cbap«l  beDcath,  whera  it  was  certain  in  a  short  daw  to  be  dis- 
covered, and  would  be  takeq  for  the  body  of  some  one  who 
had  been  robbed  and  murdered  on  tbe  mountain ;  in  which 
cas«  it  would  obtain  iaterment  in  eooaecnued  ground,  which 
would  be  denied  to  it  if  known  to  be  the  EcnuiHof  aaniidda. 
We  theoght  the  plan  fiaaaible.  With  the  assisMnoe  of  tbe 
guide,  I  stripped  liw  body  oritsuppergariaen)^, purse,  watch, 
aod  portfolio.  The  dories  we  concc»led  in  a  behind  tbe 
niin,  covering  them  carefully  with  stones.  Tbe  watch,  the 
purse,  the  marriage  ring,  and  the  portfoUo,  Albertioe,  at 
request,  took  into  her  posseMias.  The  seal  ring  we  were 
obugnL  to  leave  on  the  right  band:  it  could  not  be  dmwn  off 
without  mutilation.  We  tore  to  pieces  the  silk  cravat  which 
Hermaiin  worCi  and  bound  >t  tightly  round  the  body  to  stanch 
the  torreat  of  blood  which  still  flowed  from  the  wound,  and  by 
which  my  clothes  were  already  sullied ;  and  then  nosing  the 
body  in  our  arms,  we  carried  it  from  the  ndn*  and  deported 
it  on  the  freensward  befom  the  chapel. . 

"  It  was  now  full  time  to  make  the  best  of  our  way  te  Hil- 
ganberg.  The  guide  undertook  to  conduct  Albertine  to  some 
■mgeon  who  would  dress  her  wound.  I  supported  her  in  her 
descent.  Bitterly  did  she  now  express  her  regret  that  she 
bad  violated  Jier  promise  to  her  fadm*,  under  tbe  terror  of  be- 
ing sepanoed  from  ber  olnld  \  periiapc— though  did  not 
nwfow  it— tutder  the  influence  of  old  attachment  to  ber  faun- 
band. 

" '  Bat  never,  never,'  she  exclaimed, '  shall  be  have  the  mis- 
ery of  knowing  that  1  have  violated  his  iiyunctions:  the  idea 
of  such  disobedience  on  tbe  part  of  a  beloved  daughter  would 
be  his  death.  Come  what  will — nay,  though  I  should  be  my- 
self NUMCted  ctf  being  a  muidereee—lboi^ -die  sim  of  the  law 
sboidd  oe  extended  to  persecnte  me— I  will  be  silMi^  sOeotlo 
tbe  sc^fiuld,  to  the  gravel' 

"  I  exerted  all  my  eloquence  to  dissipate  lUi  uighappj  idea 
by  which  Albertine  was  haunted,  but  without  success.  In  a 
tone  which  cut  me  to  the  heart,  she  repeated  that  her  last 
prayer  to  me  was,  that  as  long  as  her  faiher  lived  I  would  re- 
veal to  no  one  that  she  had  seen  Hermann.  I  promised  sol- 
emn^ what  she  required.  Tbe  guide,  touched  by  her  grief, 
promised,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  to  do  the  same. 

Already  we  were  beginning  to  emei;ge  from  the  wood.  My 
clotlw»,  I  knew,  were  spotted  with  blood ;  but  on  Albertine's 
dr^  there  were  only  a  few  specks,  which  might  ea«ly  be  ac- 
counted for  by  the  wound  in  her  haiid.  At  tUs  mooMiit  she 
discovaved  that  she  had  dropped  her  glove.  We  saw  how 
impertaot  it  was  to  recover  it.  I  (rffored  to  rwacand  (or  that 
iiiiipoeo,  lh!"i*''"g  I  should  have  no  difficulty  in  overtaking  ber. 
My  aeareh  was  long  and  vain :  the  glove  was  not  to  be  found. 
When  I  again  reached  tbe  road,  Albertine  was  gone.  She 
bad  proceeded  on  her  way,  accompanied  by  her  guide.  I 
reeeoed  my  quarters  about  dusk,  and  I  saw  tier  no  mi»e  till  I 
met  her  hen.   Thaak  God!  my  eonung  was  not  too  late  I" 

« Thanks  taOod,  indeed rsakl  tbe  wortlqrPreddent. 
bdieve  your  stoiy:  it  bears  on  iu  &ce  the  •tunp  of  truth. — 
But  tbe  forms  of  law  must  be  complied  with.    The  evidence 
ef  the  woodman  wiU  be  necessary  to  confirm  your  statement. 
Where  U  be  r' 

"  I  have  kept  my  eye  npon  him,"  said  Nordech.  "  His 
name  is  Fkwian  Krausa,  and  oe  inhabits  a  snwll  cottage  in  the 
nUaga  of  Zellenbaoh." 

"  He  shall  be  summoned.  One  othercircumstance  laheuld 
wish  explained.  The  purse  of  the  deceased  was  dropped  into 
the  poor's  chest  of  the  chapel,  with  this  scrap  of  writing. 
How  does  that  cohere  with  your  plan  of  rsprestntinf  the  de* 
ceased  as  having  been  robbedT" 

Noffdeeh  XotHuA.  at  tbe  p^er  with  snipciie. 

**  I  cannot  explain  it,"  be  replied,  "  except  that  Albertine, 
solely  occupied  with  her  own  scheme  of  procuring  Christian 
burial  for  hrr  husband,  may  have  forgotten  our  arrangement, 
and  drt^ped  the  parse  into  the  box  while  she  remained  in  the 
dwpel,  during  the  time  we  removed  the  bod^." 

The  old  man  made  his  appearance,  and  hu  testlmoMy  com- 
pletely corroborated  the  story  of  Nordecb. 

One  doubt  may  still  remain  to  he  cleared  up.  How  came 
it  tlwt  Nocdooh  had  hem  so  )m%  sapantod  frea  the  cfaiafM- 


tor  in  this  extraordinary  event?  How  came  it  that  the  news 
of  her  danger  only  reached  faim  in  tbe  most  critical  moment  f 

Thus  it  was :  Uii  regiment,  within  a  few  weeks  after  tbe 
eveDtfuI  24th  of  Aagust,  was  ordered  into  another  quarter,  and 
afterward  reduced.  Nordecb  resnmed  his  original  professian, 
that  of  a  mining  engineer,  and  distiqg«ishsd  mmaelf  so  modt 
that  he  was  scMcied  te  aooompany  a  mfaring  eniedition  irideh 
tbegovemment  sent  out  to  Bnxy.  Pleased  with  tbe  prospects 
which  the  New  World  afibided,  be  detwrniaed  to  settle  usra 
entinly.  Before  doing  so,  however,  he  resolved  to  vtrit  Ida 
native  country  once  mere,  fioilly  to  aitai^  Us  aftiis  befiica 
leaving  it  for  ever. 

His  busmea  eoaeladed,  be  nsolved  to  pay  a  parting  vidt 
to  tbe  seoies  where  be  had  fought  in  d^bnoe  of  ms  country. 
His  way  led  him  through  diat  district  where  he  had  been  the 
involontary  witness  of  such  eventfiil  occuRences. 

The  newspapers  of  the  department  announced  the  openiif 
of  the  assi»B  in  Hainburg;  one  case  was  meniioaed  as  likely 
to  attract  peculiar  attention ;  the  initials  only  of  the  parties 
wore  s^ven,  hut  to  him  they  wereenou^  There  was  no 
doubt:  the  accused  was  Albertitw !  Thus  foorfolly  had  her 
dark  presentiment  been  fulfilled. 

He  hurried  to  Bluroenrode:  there  he  woukl  hear  all;  be 
learned  all  that  the  family  had  to  tell :  it  was  enough  to  con- 
viace  him  of  the  pressing  natum  of  the  danger.  Albenfaie's 
sentence  was  expected  to  be  pronounced  that  day,  and  the 
worst  fears  were  entertained  as  to  the  reonlt. 

"And  ber  parents  t"  he  inquired:  do  they  know  of  ddst 
Are  they  here  V 

"The  Colonel  is  dead,"  was  the  r^^:  *' he  never  learned 
the  danger  in  which  Albertine  stood.  The  unfertnoate  mother 
widt  admirable  prudmce  contrived  to  make  him  beUeve  te  the 
last  that  Albertine  was  mef^  involved  in  a  troublesome  pr^ 
cess  with  Ferdinand  Ton  Freussach  as  to  ber  settlements. 
Her  mother  has  not  yet  dared,  however,  to  break  the  tidings 
to  ber,  fearing  that  the  shock  might  be  too  much  for  ber,  wbtti 
coupled  with  her  own  misfortunes. 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven !"  exclaimed  Noideck,  "Alber- 
tine has  not  yet  beard  of  her  Other's  death!  She  must  hear 
of  it,  and  that  instantly!" 

The  ground  seamed  to  bum  beneath  his  feet :  be  was  deaf 
to  every  questien  which  was  asked.  "  To  Hainburg !"  he  eB> 
claimed;  "to  Hainburg!    Every  instant  is  precious." 

In  a  moment,  his  horse  was  ready,  and  la  foil  gallop  for 
Hainburg.  He  was  t(M  the  court  was  still  sittbg.  He  made 
his  way  Kirougb  the  thronged  passages  with  diffi^ty— 4m  saw 
tbe  juiy  retiring — his  eyes  lighted  upon  the  prisoner>*>*  Tbe 
rsst  the  reader  knows.  , 

Hq>pening  to  be  in  HsneiUes  in  18S0, 1  met,1ndu  saloon 
of  the  un,  the  young  nurse  of  a  pretty  little  girl  of  seven  years 
old,  to  whom  the  attendant  gave  ibe  name  of  Constance. — 
Se^ng  she  was  a  Geimaa,  I  entered  into  conversatioo  with 
her,  and  leaned  that  tbe  sweat  was  vraiting  for  her  parents, 
who  were  just  expected,  sad  that  the  fomily  wen  about  to 
sail  from  thence  for  the  Braxils. 

I  asked  their  names,  end  was  told  Nordech.  "  Now  that 
the  lady's  mother  is  dead,"  eontinuad  the  nurse,  "  they  have 
nothing  to  bind  them  any  longer  to  this  oonntry." 

Noidech!  The  name  sounded  to  me  as  familiar.  I  in- 
quired further. 

I  learned  that  Constance  was  the  atep^ugfater  of  Nordecb 
— that  ber  name  was  Fraidein  Von  Prenssaeb. 

I  sew  it  all.  The  lovely  child  was  Albertine's  daagbtei — 
tbe  daughter  of  tbe  unfortunate  Hermann  Ton  Freussach,  tbe 
Dead  Man  of  St.  Anne's  Chapel. 

A  servant  entered  to  aaaonnoe  Aat  tbe  fomily  were  come, 
and  were  waidi^iBthecarriam.  The  nurse  dressed  die  ebiU, 
aad  hurried  down  with  ber.  I  advanced  to  tbe  vrindow.  A 
lady  and  gentleman  sat  in  tbe  oaniage.  Tbe  lady  looked  up ; 
it  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  perusing  again  those  vreD-knowil 
and  still  beantiiui  foatmes  whseh  could  never  be  forgotten.  It 
was  Albertine. 

The  caziiais  dim  aoward  to  tbe  pkr,  aad  die  ooeen  eooa 
lay  between  her  and  that  Isad  vriiere  she  had  encounterat  so 

many  sorrows. 


SHELLiiia. — An  old  man  and  a  dashing  yM>f«MeaBva> 
sing,  the  youth,  to  show  ids  peaetratioii  aad  diseeraiBeot  la 
the  subject  th^  were  talking  about,  soidJ^  ooold  MpeU  •  rol 
aslar  as  mqrbodj.  "8oT|^^.gyg(»ftg^^ 
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UNCS  WBITXEN  DUEINO  A  THUNDER-STORM. 

Almigfa^  Ood!  whoM  urn  pcwor 

Is  o'er  lu  in  tfaii  awfiil  hmur, 

While  nufli^  tbundert  nrand  tu  rinf , 

And  Ughlniiig  fliea  on  nptd  wiog ; 

To  tlm,  w1m>  MBdeM  ttorm  and  tbo«M>f 

To  thee  w«  tnut,  Almighty  Power ! 

WfaQe  startled  Natan,  still  and  calm. 

Pauses  awhile  in  dread  alarm, 

And  all  tblon  waU  with  neari^ng  tmr. 

We  (eel  ihy  nand  to  save  is  near ; 

Aad  o'er  our  absent  oneS)  we  know 

Thy  guardian  wings  tby  shelter  dtnnr. 

Now  all  is  still — a  sunny  beam 

Smiles  'mid  the  lightning's  lurid  gleam ; 

Mow,  dark  and  deep  the  tbuodeis  roll, 

Striking  iriib  awe  the  inmost  seal ; 

And  now  Aa  lUat  their  torrents  pour 

Of  gratefU  lain,  in  sparitling  shower. 

The  storm  is  o'er — the  (rasbc  tied  air 

Is  calm,  and  all  is  doubly  fiur — 

Tlie  Almighiy  calls  his  thunders  home, 

To  rest  w^hin  their  viewless  dome. 

His  voice  the  vaulted  heavens  can  fill, 

AU  Naun  bean  i»— "  Peace,  ba  stiU  1 " 
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the^risotwrs  were  separately  Introduced  at  stated  intemk 
to  take  exercise. 

Throwing  his  anni  roond  Us  son's  neck,  and  widi  dift 
cuhy  repfwsing  his  emotiost,  the  Doka  bapleni  Us  f» 
gWeoess. 

"  For  what,  my  tordi"  demanded  the  yoimg  nMtama.  ! 

*'  For  the  great  wrong  Ihavedom  yon  in  phefagymii! 
Uiis  fearful  jeopardy,"  answared  NortfannbcriaDd. 

"  Yon  have  done  ma  no  wrong,  my  lord,"  replied  Us  wm. 
"  My  wishes  were  as  strongly  in  favor  of  the  canae  as  yooi, 
and  I  am  therefore  as  ctdp^fe  as  yourself.  And  as  I  ihaaU 
have  been  the  first  to  congratulate  yoa  on  its  sooceas,  kI 
OQglit  to  be  the  last  t*  repmadi  yon  with  its  bOmv." 

**  NenrthdeN  the  6ult^  mtne,  and  ndne  ooly."  itjM 
d»  Dtdra.  **d  was  the  originator  of  the  scheme  iht  jkmrni 
(rf*  the  snare  into  which  we  have  &lleil--niid  if  you  parish,  }i« 
death  vrill  lie  at  my  door." 

"  Tbink  not  of  me,  fadier,"  repHed  the  yotmg  man.  "nsi 
life  I  received  from  yon,  I  will  gladly  lay  down  for  yoa.  V 
yon  desire  my  forgivnwss  yon  shall  have  it.  But  I  ai^ 
radinr  to  ask  yours.  Aod,  at  alt  events,  I  entnat  jsv 
blesrfng." 

"  Heaven  bless  you,  my  son,  and  have  mercy  on  ns  bed." 
exclaimed  NorthumbeHand,  ferreatly.  "  If  tbe  ImmUea 
supplication  eonld  move  our  jndgas  in  your  &T<ar,  k  sbsril 
not  he  wanting.    Bat  I  well  know  they  an  iMxaaaUe." 

"  I  would  rather  die  a  tboosand  deaths  dtaa  yoo  sa  » 
meaned  yourself,"  replied  Warwick.  "  AA  nothing  fisa 
them  but  a  speedy  judgement.  We  go  to  a  nniiikwiiailM| 
not  a  trial."  ! 

"  Tme,  my  lord,"  added  NordiaroptaB.  "We  haw  J 
ddng  to  hope,  and  dierefbre  nothing  to  fear.  Tiso  gaas  'v 
loM.  and  we  must  pay  the  panal^." 

"  Right,  my  loni,"  rej^rined  Horthmfceriand,  rmAnat 
Mm,  "  awl  we  wfU  dischsrge  it  to  tbenttermoet.  W«ddtte 
my  life  cmiW  pay  for  aB." 

"  Since  it  cannot  be,  my  lord,"  reidled  NorthaMi|miB. 
let  us  meet  oar  ftte  like  men,  and  |^  oar  onnmiee  no 
riaoal  t(him|A.    To  see  yonr  gnee  w  weD  moooeflad  t»;« 
fiuo,  must  enconrage  those  who  have  Ion  so  fitde  {■ 


PART  17. 

BOOK  THE  SECOND.. ..HAftT  THB  aUEBM. 

'^•illl"*".  NorthMWhiii  vu  urslnsd  of  Bich 

TBJ-J»jto  Wewialasw  B.U,  ud kow  hs »ls  flMir'SJu^riK 

Closaly  coined  within  Beanohamp  Tower,  and  treated 
"iP~'»  w.'^  «lnw«at  a  satisfartioa  to  die  Doke  of 
Nortfaonbarland  to  be  iofinmad,  after  nearly  a  fbttnight's  im- 
prisamnent.that  his  trial  would  take  place  on  the  18th  of 
^^igosu  Th«rfiheantieitiatedthews«lt,andhadnohope 
ofascaping  the  Mock,  tbe  near  approach  of  death  did  notcaVt 
conwuy  ierved  to  reas-ure  his  firmness, 
WetaoTlate,  shaken  by  his  altered  state  of  health,  and  in- 
lensa  mental  saxiaty,  bad  in  some  degree  fhUed  bin.  Tbe 
Hi5^„nS!L^3f  ""f^ftdly  changed  Ms  appeamoce— 
Heretofore  di^  p«<t  the  middle  term  ofKfb,  he^ibitedno 
aymptomofdoMy.  His  fiamewa.  strong  and  muscuhir-to 
gVonmentloto^Buuestic-hbayepie^  «igle',. 

nicat^lta^m,  be  dl  «oaoB  shook  off  thbfieWenL.  His 

andkf  htt  jf«,  WM  wa^«H|  hi.  brow  fmroied,  it  ^- 
to«ed  nothing  from  h«  dignity.  Aw»«  that  his^emies 
S^hl!^.-"*^"^        Irini,  be  detannfaMd  to  confrom 

wCT^^™?''*'*™-  HowaahaHtedtaadou^ 

SLS  r*"'  of  Warwick,  and^ 

«arqms  of  Northampton,  were  to  be  tried  with  him,  and  on 

toe  sfaee  Aair  finpriaonment.    The  meeting  took  place  in  a 

already  obaervad,  as  a  mesa-room,  bu  then  u  a  hlOI  ia  whkb 
*  CeBCtaned  frgapafs  Mn 


■  I  am  to  mil  taeondled  to  it,"  r^iHed  Ae  D«&^  **  Aal 
scarcely  desire  to  be  restored  to  m  fimner  eoadkiaa.  id 
yet,"  M  added,  sternly,  '*  I  vrould  gladly  anjoy  nty  St 
power  foran  bear,  to  be  avenged  on  one  man." 
"  His  name  1"  inqinred  die  Eail  of  Warwick,  qideUr- 
"  Simon  Renaid,"  repBed  die  Dake. 
A  deep  silence  ensued,  wlucb  was  brokan  'at  latigA  I] 
Northumberland,  who  in<]uired  from  the  officer  in  altpn^iw 
if  h»  knew  aught  of  the  Queen's  intentions  towards  Lady  Jm 
Dudley. 

"  Her  lurimeas,  Itb  said,  is  incfiaed  to  pardon  ber,  fa  csi 
sUoratkm  w  ber  yondi,"  le^Bed  the  officer, "  hot  her  MHoi 
Ion  ai«  avarse  to  meh  leirieney." 

"  They  are  my  enemies,"  rctjolned  tbe  Duke — "  again 
crimes  are  visited  on  an  tnnoeent  head." 

At  this  moment,  a  small  arched  door  near  one  of  dx  le 
cesses  was  opened,  aod  a  warder  announced  that  the  eseor 
was  ready  to  convey  the  prisoners  to  Westmutater  HaU. 

Preceded  by  the  effioer,  the  Doke  and  bis  campamcaa  it 
seended  a  short  sj^ral  atone  staircase,  and,  passing  nads  ■ 
arched  doorway,  on  eidier  side  ef  which  was  drawn  np  a 
of  halberdiers,  entered  upon  the  Green.  The  whole  ef  ^ 
spacions  area,  from  St.  Peter's  Cb^l  to  tbe  Ueaena^* 
lodgings — from  the  walls  of  tbe  tower  they  had  qmtled,  ■ 
those  of  the  White  Tower,  vras  filled  with  spectatora. 
indtvidua]  in  tbe  fortress,  whose  doty  did  not  compel  Uii> 
tendance  elsewhere,  bad  hasieiied  uiitber  to  see  tbr  gia 
Duke  of  Northumberiand  proceed  te  his  trial ;  and  ao  iDtrw 
was  the  curiosity  of  tbe  crowd,  that  it  was  with  great  H 
culty  dmt  tbe  halberdiers  eonld  ke«p  tbem  from  iii  (jasiag  ^ 
on  him.  Oa  the  Didta*.  appeaianeo  aomethiiv  like  a  gn< 
was  uttered,  but  it  was  instandy  diecked.  Nortfaonberlsi 
was  fuU^  equal  to  diis  trying  moment.  Aware  ofhiBowa-a 
popularity — aware  that  atoid  that  vast  concoorae  be  bad  s 
one  weQ-wisber,  but  that  all  rgoiced  in  his  downfall — faeaN 
ifested  no  discompoaura,  but  marobed  with  a  step  so  n 
jastie,  and  glanced  around  with  a  look  so  commanding,  tl 
those  who  were  near  lilm  famdmtatfly  shmdt  befbsv  his  i 
gaids.  The  deportment  of  Nortliamptoii  was  dig^dSed  ai 
coamosad— that  of  tbe  EarioC  Warwick  fierce  aod  aconsfi 
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finiuei  imjuifed  fimi  NoftlnUBbnIuict  wlwtlwr  Iw  had 
nqoMt  to  make  that  eoold  b«  complied  with.   Befin*  an  an- 
■wer  c«ald  be  returned  hy  dte  Doke,  an  old  woman  Iwolu 
diTM^h  the  raaka  of  the  guard,  and  regardleia  of  mqaacea 
with  niiieh  aba  wa«  astailed,  confronted  him. 
"  Do  jfoa  knew  me  f*  dw  eriad. 

"  I  Mf**  Tcpliad  dw  Duke,  a  ahodder  passing  orcr  Ids 
fraoie.   *'  You  are  Ounnont  Bimm." 

** I  em,"  ^  answered.  "I  am,  moreover,  foster-mother 
to  the  Doke  of  Somerset — the  great,  the  good  Lord  Protector, 
whom  ymi,  nmnleter  and  traitor,  destroyed  ei^deen  months 
•go.  Bj  joar  &1m  ^actices,  he  was  imprisoDed  itt  the  ta«< 
ar  yon  hairs  jtst  ooltted ;  he  was  led  ftnn  aa  jroa  are,  bnt  he 
was  Dot  reoeiTad  1  &e  yoa  with  groans  and  bootinga,  hot  widi 
tears.  He  was  taken  to  Westi^nsMr  Hall  where  yon  sat  in 
jndgment  upon  Mm,  and  coodemned  him,  and  where  he  will 
this  day  testi^  against  you.  Tremble,  perfidioos  Duke,  for 
a  feso^al  retribotlon  is  at  hand.  He,  whom  yon  have  de- 
stroyed, aleepa  in  yon  ch^eL  Ere  many  days  have  passed, 
yon  win  deep  heme  Um." 

"  Peace!  woman,"  cried  Ltffd  CRnton,  Interfeiing. 

"I  wtU  spedt,"  continned  Gumiora,  "were  they  the  last 
words  I  had  to  utter.  Behold !"  she  cried,  waving  a  haod- 
kerduef  before  the  Duke,  "  this  cloth  was  dipped  in  thy  vic- 
tim's blood.  It  is  now  beginning  to  avenge  itself  upon  thee. 
Tboa  goest  to  judgment — to  death — te  death — bal  ha!" 

"  Remove  her !"  cried  Lord  CHnton. 

"  Te  judgment !— to  judgment !— te  deaA  !**  reitented  the 
old  woman,  with  a  wild  exoltbg  laogh,  as  she  was  dragged 
away- 

Order  b«ng  restored,  the  procession  set  forth.  First, 
marched  a  band  of  halberdiers ;  then  came  a  company  of  ai^ 
qtttbassiers,  armed  with  calivers.  Immsdiately  before  the 
OAa  weUted  the  gentlemao-jailor,  who,  according  to  a  cus- 
tom then  obserwd  towards  utese  cbaimd  with  high  treason, 
carried  the  axe  with  the  edge  turned  jroR  the  prisoner.  On 
cither  aide  of  Northumberluid  and  his  companions  walked  an 
officer  of  the  guard,  with  a  drawn  sword  in  his  band.  The 
rear  of  thecert6ge  was  brought  up  by  two  other  bands  of  hal- 
berdiers and  arquebdsaiers.  Taking  in  coarse  acroaa  the 
graeo,  and  passing  beneath  the  gloomy  pertal  of  the  Bloody 
Tower,  llie  train  entered  an  archway  at  the  Mi  of  the  By- 
ward  Tower,  and  crossing  the  drawbridge,  drew  up  at  the 
iiaad  of  the  stairs  leading  to  the  river.  Here  several  boats 
were  in  readiness  to.  convey  them  to  their  destioation.  As 
soonaa  the  Duke  and  his  corapaDtooa  had  embarked,  the  ges- 
tJemao  jailor  followed  them,  and  etalloiied  hinuelC  at  Ihe  head 
of  the  boat,  btddlng  the  gleaming  instrument  of  death  in  the 
same  poaitloa  as  bafiMe. 

In  ttas  way,  surraunded  by  the  escort,  and  attended  by  a 
nulticude  of  sinaller  vesseb,  ^ed  withcurious  speotatws,  the 
piisonera  wen  eonvwed  to  Westminster.  No  qnnpathy  was 
axUbitedfiirtha  Duke's  fallen  state;  hot, mi  the  conttanr, 
the  apeotaele  seemed  to  wUktA  more  satlsfiKitioB  to  the  <^ 
servers  than  the  goq;eoua  pagceat  he  had  so  recently  devised 
br  their  entertainmenL  Northumberiand  was  not  inseesible 
to  this  manifestation  of  dislike,  though  he  made  no  remark 
upon  it ;  but  he  could  not  avoid  noticing,  with  a  sensatiaa  of 
dread,  oae  boat  {(^lowing  in  his  wake,  as  near  as  the  escort 
wouU  peitnit,  hi  which  was  seated  an  old  woman,  waiving  a 
blood-stained  handkerchief,  and  invoking  vengeance  upon  bis 
bead.  Many  of  the  wherries  pressed  round  her  to  ascertain 
die  cause  of  her  vociferations,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  undei^ 
steod  who  she  was,  other  voices  were  added  te  hers.  On 
landing  at  the  stairs  near  WesirainBter  Hall,  tbe  escort  first 
disembarked,  and  then  the  Duko  and  his  coropanioos,  who, 
preceded  by  tbe  fsndeman-jailorin  the  same  order  as  befon, 
were  eondoeted  to  the  place  ol  trial.  In  die  midst  of  this 
magni6cent  and  unrivaUed  hall,  which  William  Rufus,  who 
built  it,  affirmed  was  "  but  a  bed-chamber  in  comparison  of 
what  Iw  meant  to  make,"  was  erected  an  immense  scaffold, 
hong  with  black  cloth.  At  the  upper  extremity  was  a  canopy 
of  state,  embroidered  with  the  r^al  escutcheon  in  geld ;  and 
ma  either  side  were  tarenn-seven  seats,  each  emblazoned  with 
arroerial  bearings  woven  u  silver.  Tin  canopy  was  reserved 
for  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Lord  High  Steward  of  England;  tbe 
chairs  for  the  diBbrent  peers  appointed  to  hear  the  arrwgn- 
meat  of  the  prisoners.  At  the  lower  extremity  was  the  bar. 
On  entering  the  ball,  the  Duke  aitd  bis  companions  were  con- 
ducted into  aamall  chamber  on  the  right,  where  they  were 
dMaioed  till  the  arrival  «f  the  judges. 

After  some  time,  duy  mra  semmoqed  by  an  naher,  and 
feOowing  the  attendant  thrav^  two  long  files  of  halbardirrs, 


the  Didte  slowly  bet  &mly  asoended  tbe  steps  of  the  scaffold. 
On  arriving  at  the  bar,  be  bowed  profbundfy  to  the  assem- 
blage, and  every  peer,  except  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  immedi- 
ately arose,  and  acknowledged  the  sahiUtion.  Drawing  him- 
self up  to  his  ftall  height,  Northumbwland  then  glanced  stern- 
ly around  the  tribunaL  Not  one  of  those  upon  whom  his  gase 
roll  Bat — seanely  a  mmth  ago-^wd  trembled  at  his  nod. 
Wherever  he  looked,  his  glance  encountered  an  enemy. 
There  sat  Arundel,  Pembroke,  Shrewsbury,  Rich,  Hunting 
don,  Darcy— tbe  abettors  in  his  treason,  now  his  Judges.  On 
die  right  of  the  I^rd  High  Steward  sat  Bishop  Gfaminer,  in 
his  capacity  of  Lord  Chancellor ;  on  the  left.  Lord  Paget. 

NoRhnmbariand's  hidietment  hanif  heat  xead,  he  thus 
addressed  the  court: 

"  My  lords,"  be  aud,  "  I  bete  profess  my  iaith  end  obedi- 
ence to  tbe  Queen's  highness,  whom  I  confess  to  have  most 
grievously  offended,  and  beyond  the  hope  of  pardon.  I  shall 
not  attempt  to  say  anything  in  my  own  defence.  But  I  would 
willingly  nave  tbe  opinion  of  the  court  ia  two  points." 

"Stale  diem,"  said  dta  Duke  of  Nei^. 

"  First  then,"  replied  Nordmraherlaad,  "  I  desire  to  kwnr, 
whether  dw  pi  inormance  of  aa  act  the  autbni^  of  dw 
sovereicn  and  the  council,  and  by  warrant  of  the  great  sed 
af  Engund,  can  be  construed  as  treason  T  " 

"  Most  undoubtedly,  in  your  grace's  case,"  replied  the  Duke 
<^  Norfolk ;  "  inasmuch  as  tbe  great  seal  whence  your  author- 
itj  was  derived  was  not  the  ami  of  tbe  law&l  Queen  tbs 
realm,  but  diat  of  a  uswrper,  and  therafne  no  wairant." 

Northumberiand  bowra. 
I  am  answorad,"  he  sud.  **  And  now  to  the  second  point 
on  which  I  would  be  resolved.  Is  it  fitting  or  right,"  he 
continued,  glancing  fiercely  around,  "  that  those  persons  who 
are  equally  culpable  with  myseK^  and  by  whose  letters  and 
commandments  1  have  beea  directed  in  aU  I  have  doBe,sbonld 
be  my  judges,  er  pass  npon  my  trial  at  my  deathT" 

"  Grant  that  ouiers  are  as  deeply  implicated  in  this  case 
as  your  Grace,"  replied  the  Duke  of  Nmfolk  i  "yet  so  long 
as  no  attueder  is  of  record  uainst  tbem,  they  are  able  ie 
law  te  pass  upon  any  trial,  awTcMmot  be  obaUsnged,  oieepC 
at  die  Queen'^  pleasure." 

"I  understand,"  replied  Northumberland,  bowing  coldly; 
"and  since  it  is  useless  to  ui;ge  any  rnasenahle  matter,  I  will 
at  once  confess  tbe  indictment,  eatreatiiig  your  Graoa  to  be 
a  means  of  mercy  for  me  unto  tbe  Qaeen." 

Judgment  was  then  pronouoced. 

The  Duke  once  more  addressed  tbem. 

**1  beseech  you,  my  lords,"  he  said,  "alt  to  be  hnmbleaoit- 
ors  for  me  to  the  queen's  highness,  that  aba  grant  me  four 
reauests." 

Most  of  the  peers  having  signified  their  assent  by  a  slight 
inclination  of  the  head,  he  prociseded : — 

"  First  that  1  may  have  that  death  which  noblemen  have 
had  in  times  past,  and  not  the  other.  Secondly,"  and  his 
vokie  faltered,  "  that  her  highness  will  be  gieoious  to  my 
children,  who  may  bereafier  do  her  good  service,  eonridertng 
that  they  went  hy  my,  commandment,  who  am  tbdr  &diar« 
and  not  of  their  own  free  wills." 

"Do  not  include  me  in  your  solicitatioD,  my  lord,"  inter> 
mpted  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  haivhtily.  "  I  oeither  ask  mer- 
cy, nor  would  accept  it  at  tbe  Queen's  b«nds;  and  pvefor 
death  to  ber  serriee.  What  I  have  done,  I  have  done, on  no 
autboritysave  my  ovm,  and  were  it  to  do  again,  I  wovdd  act 
in  like  manner.' 

"  Rash  boy,  you  destroy  yourself,"  cried  the  Duke. 

"  Proceed,  my  lord,"  observed  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  com- 
passionately;  "your  son's  indiscraet  speech  will  not  we^ 
with  us." 

"  Thirdly,  then,"  n;}oined  NoiAumborland.  '*  I  waaU  en- 
treat that  I  may  have  ^pointed  to  me  some  teamed  man  for 
the  instruction  and  quieting  of  my  conscience.  And  fourthly, 
that  her  highness  will  send  two  (rf*  tbe  council  to  commune 
with  me,  to  whom  I  will  declare  sech  matters  as  sbaU  be  ex- 
pedient for  her  ud  the  state.  And  thos  I  beseech  yen  all  to 
pray  forme." 

"Doubt  itnoc  lord,"  n^joined  Norfolk;  "and  doubt 
not,  also,  t^t  your  raqaests  sluU  be  duty  repcesented  to  the 

Queen." 

"  And,  if  ft  pleasa  your  Race,"  pursued  Nartfanmberland, 
"  a  few  words  in  Emiur  of  dw  imbai^  Lady  Jane  Dudley, 
who,  as  is  vretl  known  to  many  now  sitting  in  judgment  op<m 
me,  so  fiur  from  aspiring  to  the  crown,  was  by  entioement 
and  force  oompeUod  to  accept  iu" 

The  Duke  iben  letirad,  and  dw  Marqoiss  ofilioithampton 
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having  BdvBDced  to  the  bar,  and  pleaded  to  his  indictment, 
flentence  was  passed  on  him  likewise. 

His  example  was  fallowed  hy  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  who 
heard  bit  condemnation  pronounced  wiih  a  smile. 

"  I  thank  you,  my  lords,"  he  said,  when  the  Bentence  was 
uttered,  "  and  crave  only  this  favour  of  the  Qiisen,  that  as 
the  goods  of  those  condemned  to  death  are  totally  confisca^ 
ted,  her  highness  will  be  pleased  to  let  my  debts  be  paid." 

Upon  this,  be  bowed  to  the  tribunal  and  withdrew. 

During  the  trial,  an  immense  concourse  had  asaemlded  in 
the  open  space  in  front  of  the  ball,  waiting  in  breathless  im- 
patience for  the  result.  It  was  not  till  towards  evening  that 
this  was  known.  The  great  doors  were  then  thrown  open, 
and  a  traop  of  halberdiers  came  forth  to  clear  the  way  for  the 
prisoners.  A  deep  dead  silence  prevwled,  and  every  eye  was 
bent  upon  the  door  way.  From  beneath  it  marched  the  gen- 
UeouuHjailor,  carrying  the  axe  with  iu  ed^e  towards  the  prisoo- 
ers.  This  was  enough.  Tho  mobknew  they  were  condemned, 
and  expressed  their  satisfaction  by  a  sullen  roar. 

Sudaenly,the  voice  of  a  woman  was  beard  exclaiming,  "See 

So  not  the  axe  t   See  ye  not  the  edge  turned  towards  him  T 
e  is  condemned.    The  sLiyer  of  tlw  good  Duke  dF  Somer- 
set is  condemned.    Shout!  Shout!" 

And  in  obedience  to  her  commands,  a  loud  cry  was  nused 
by  the  mob.  Amid  this  nlamour  and  rejoicing,  Northumbei^ 
land  and  hts  eempanioiu  wen  conveyed  to  ^ttt  boat  and  »o 
to  the  Tower. 
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Several  days  baring  elapsed  sinee  the  trial,  and  no  order 
made  for  his  execution,  dte  D«fce  of  Northumberland,  being 
of  a  sani^ne  tempsTMrnsnt,  began  to  indulge  hopes  of  mercy. 
With  Hope,  the  love  of  Ufa  retimed,  and  so  forcibly  that  he 
felt  dispMed  to  submit  to  any  humiliation  to  purchase  his 
safiBtf.  During  this  time,  he  was  frequently  visited  by  Bishop 
<  Oarainer,  wlioasedeverypersuasionh>inducehimtaerabrac« 
the  Romish  faith.  Nonbumberlandiiwwever,  was  inflexible 
OR  this  point,  but  professing  the  mostsincere  penitence,  be  be- 
sought the  Bishop,  iu  his  turn,  to  intercede  with  the  Queen  in 
his  behalf.  Gardiner  readily  promisbed  compliance,  in  case 
bis  desires  were  acceded  to ;  but  as  the  Duke  still  continued 
firm  in  his  refusal,  be  declined  all  interierenee. 

"  Thus  much  I  will  promise,"  said  Gardiner,  in  ctmchinon, 
"  your  grace  shall  have  ample  time  for  reflection,  and  if  you 
place  yourself  under  the  proteetion  of  the  Catholic  church,  no 
efibru  shall  be  wanting  on  my  part  to  move  the  Queen's  com- 
passitm  toward  you." 

That  night,  the  officer  oa  guard  saddenly  threw  open  the 
door  af  his  cell,  and  admitting  an  old  vroraan,  closed  it  upon 
tbem.  The  Duke,  who  was  reading  at  die  time  by  the  light 
of  a  small  lamp  set  upon  a  table,  raised  bis  eyes,  and  beheld 
Ounnna  Braose. 

"  Why  have  yon  come  hitherf "  he  demanded.  "  ButI  need 
not  ask :  you  have  come  to  gratify  your  veogeaBoe  with  a  sight 
of  my  misery.    Now  you  are  satisfied,  depart." 

"  1  am  c^me  partly  with  that  intent,  and  partly  with  an- 
other," replied  Ounnora.  "Strange  as  it  may  sound,  and 
doubtful,  I  am  come  lo  save  yon." 

"  To  save  me ! "  exclaimed  Northumberland,  starting. — 
"How?— But— no!— no!  This  is  mockeij.  Begone,  ac- 
euned  woman!" 

"  It  is  no  mockery,"  rejoined  Ounnora.  "  Listen  lo  me, 
Duke  of  Northumberland.  I  love  vengeance  well,  but  I  love 
my  religion  better.  Your  machinations  broaght  my  foster-son, 
the  Duke  of  Somerset,  to  the  block,  and  I  would  willingly  see 
you  conducted  thitfaer.  But  there  is  one  consideration  that 
overcomes  this  feeling :  it  is  the  welfare  of  the  CatboUc  church. 
If  yon  become  a  eonvert  to  that  creed,  ihoosanda  will  follow 
your  example ;  and  for  this  great  good  I  would  •aerUice  my 
own  private  animouty.  I  am  come  hitherto  tell  you  year  life 
wiU  be  spared,  provided  you  abandon  dw  ProteaUat  fiuth,  and 
publicly  embrace  that  of  Rome." 

"  How  know  you  thisT"  demanded  the  Duke. 

" No  matter,"  repUed  Ounnora.  "I  am  in  die  confidence 
of  those  who,  though  relendesa  enemies  of  yeurif  are  yet 
wanim  friends  to  the  Church  of  Rome.*' 

"  You  mean  Simon  Renardand  Gaidioerf "  ebiemd  Nordi- 
vmberiaod. 

Guanora  nodded  asasnt. 

"Aadnowmyndsdoabeiidad/'dM  said.  *'Yoar  gitee 


will  do  well  to  weigh  what  I  have  ssod ;  but  your  decitiga 
must  be  speedy,  or  the  warrant  for  your  execution  will  be 
signed.    Onee  mtlun  die  pale  of  the  Catholic  chiaeli,yMan 

safe." 

'■If  I  shoold  be  indueedtoenlNcacedieofiarl"  said  ib 
Duhe. 

"  If  "--aied  Gnmwr^  her  ^  anddmily  kindliq  with  ^ 
dicdve  fire. 

"  Woman,"  i^oined  the  Duke,  "  I  distrust  yon.  I  will  dii 
in  the  faith  I  have  lived." 

"  Be  it  BO,"  she  replied.  "  I  have  discharged  the  caif 
weight  I  had  upon  my  conscience,  and  can  now  indulge  loj 
revenge  freely.  Farewell,  my  loid.  Our  next  meetiiv  vill 
be  on  Tower  HiU." 

"Hold!"  cried  NorthDmberland.    "  It  may  be  as  you 
resent,  though  my  mind  misgives  me." 

"  It  is  but  CDTSwearing  yourself,"  observed  Qnnnora,  iuch- 
tically.    "  liife  is  chea^y  purchased  at  such  a  ^ice." 

"  Wretch !"  cried  the  Duke.  "  And  yet  I  have  no  altcnf 
live.    I  accede." 

"  Sign  this,  then,"  letumed  Gunnom,  "and  h  shall  ba  it- 
staatly  conveyed  to  her  Highness." 

Northumberland  took  the  paper,  and  casting  his  eye  hsttilj 
over  it,  found  it  was  a  petition  to  the  Queen,  praying  ibst  he 
might  be  allowed  to  recant  bis  religious  opinions  publicly,  and 
become  reconciled  to  the  church  of  Rome. 

"  It  is  in  the  hand  of  Simon  Renard,"  he  observed. 

"  It  is,"  readied  Onnnonu 

"  But  who  will  assure  mo  if  I  do  tlus»  my  lift  wQl  k 
spared!" 

"/will,"  answered  theoldwonia. 

"  Yen!"  cried  the  Duke. 

"Ipledgemyselftoit,"  replied  Gunnora.  "YoarUsiradl 
ba  spared,  even  if  your  head  were  upon  the  bladt.  I  sen 
to  you  by  tUa  cross,"  she  added,  THsing  the  cmeiGx  (hat  bif 
at  her  neck,  "if  I  have  pUyed  you  Gnlwly,  I  willDMNiniit 

you." 

"  Enough,"  replied  the  Duke,  signing  the  p^r. 

"  This  shall  to  the  Queen  at  once,"  said  Gunnora.  snsieb- 
ing  it  with  a  look  of  ill-disgnised  triumph.  "  To^nomw  wfll 
be  a  proud  day  for  our  church." 

And  with  this  she  quitted  the  ceU. 

The  next  morning,  the  Dnke  was  visited  by  Gardiner,  « 
whose  appearance  he  flunghimself  on  his  knees.  TbeKdMp 
immediately  raised  him,  and  embraced  him,  expntnaf  w 
dehght  to  find  that  he  at  last  saw  through  bis  envn.  Itm 
then  arranged  tbat  the  eeremonial  of  the  reconciliation  shDoU 
lake  place  at  midnight,  in  St.  John's  Chapel,  in  the  WhiU 
Tower.  When  the  Duke's  conversion  was  made  known  W 
the  other  prisoners,  the  Marquis  of  Northampton,  Sir  Anlis* 
Dudley,  ( Northumberi end's  brother.)  Sir  Heniy  Gsit*,  asd 
Sir  Thomas  PalJier,  they  all — with  the  exception  of  tin  Et^ 
of  Warwick,  who  strongly  and  indignandy  reproband  Ui  &■ 
tiler's  cooduot — desired  to  be  included  in  the  ceremonisL  Tht 
proposal  being  readily  agreed  to,  priaoti  were  sent  to  sseb  of 
tham,  and  the  remainder  of  the  day  wns  spent  in  piqotatiM 
(or  the  coming  rites. 

At  midt.{ght,  as  had  been  amnged,  di^  wen  imuBoacd. 
Preceded  by  two  priests,  one  whom  bora  a  riher  eroi^ 
and  the  other  a  large  flaming  wax  candle,  and  escorud  I7  ■ 
band  of  lialfoerdiers,  carrying  lighted  torches,  the  csoTOlt 
proceeded  singly,  at  a  slow  pace,  across  die  Green,  ia  lbs  di- 
rection of  the  White  Tower.  Behind  them  marched  the  this* 
giganlie  warders,  Og,  Gog,  and  Magog,  eadi  provided  eitiit 
tomb.  It  was  a  solemn  and  impressive  specmele,  and  ss  ibe 
light  fell  upon  the  assemblage  collected  to  view  it,  and  njMB 
the  hoary  walls  of  the  keeji,  the  effect  was  peculiariy  link- 
ing. Northumberland  walked  witii  his  arms  folded,  and  hti 
head  upon  his  breast,  and  looked  neither  to  the  riglit  tot  U 
the  left. 

Passing  through  Coalharbour  Gate,  the  trun  oiteied  0 
arched  door-way  in  a  structure  then  stMding  at  the  tostli- 
west  of  the  White  Tower.    Traversing  a  long  winding  pas- 
sago,  they  ascended  a  broad  flight  of  steps,  at  the  head  rf 
which  was  a  gallery  leading  to  the  western  entrance  of  the 
chapel.    Here,  before  the  closed  door  of  the  sacied  structnr% 
beneath  die  arched  and  vaulted  roof,  surrounded 
and  deacons  in  rich  copes,  one  of  whom  carried  tbo  emmi 
while  others  bwe  silver-beaded  staves,  attired  in.  fail 
•t(de,  pluvial  and  alb,  and  wearing  fait  mitre,  sal 
upwi «  faldstool.   Advanemr  ^oyriy  towards  him,  ib« 
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ntben.  Girdiner  then  proceeded  to  interrogate  tbem  in  a 
nries  cf  qnesUoiis  appointed  by  the  Romiah  formnla  for  the 
KCODTtlUtioB  ot  a  heretic;  and  the  piofetsion  of  fulh  having 
bean  daly  made,  he  arOM,  took  off  bit  mitre,  and  deliming  it 
to  neaiMt  priest,  and  extending  hia  uiu  over  the  eon- 
vcm,  and  pronounced  the  ebto^tlon.  With  bif  right  thumb 
be  then  drew  the  rign  of  the  crost  on  the  Doke'a  forehead, 
ajiog,  "  Aeeipe  ngnun  erUeU,"  and  being  aB>*ered,  "  Ac- 
er^' be  went  throuzh  the  same  farm  with  tbe  real.  Once 
Bore  aMuming  the  mttre,  with  his  left  hand  he  took  tbe  Duke's 
tight  and  rmsed  him,  saying,  "  lagredtre  in  eeeUHam  Dei  a 
qui  imeante  aherratli.  Herreue  idola.  Rupua  Mnaea 
fravUataa  et  m,p*TalUiotua  keretiea$.  Cole  Deum  Mnri- 
fotmUm  et  Je$%m  JiHum  ejiu,  et  Spiritum  Sanetnm*' 
CpOB  this,  tbe  doors  of  tbe  chapel  were  thrown  open,  and 
biahop  led  the  chief  proeelyte  towards  tbe  altar.  Against 
lbs  maaaiye  pillars  at  the  east  end  of  the  chapel,  reaching 
bom  their  capital!  to  tbe  base,  was  hung  a  thick  curtain  of 
parple  vdret,  edged  with  a  deep  border  of  gold.  Relieved 
Bgaintt  Uifa  curtain  itoed  die  altar,  covered  with  a  richly-or- 
Bunented  aBtipendium,  iuitaining  a  large  silver  crucifix,  and 
sii  masnve  eaiidlesticks  of  tbe  samr  metaL  At  a  few  pace* 
from  it,  on  either  side,  were  two  other  colotial  silver  candle- 
sticks, containing  enormous  wax  lights.  On  elthn  side  wete 
[moped  priests  with  censersi  from  which  were  diflhsed  the 
most  fragrant  odors. 

As  Northumberland  slowly  accompanied  tlie  bbbop  along 
tb*  luve,  be  saw,  with  same  misipviai;,  (be  figures  of  Simon 
Renard  and  Gannon  emerge  from  behind  the  pillars  of  tbe 
nonbern  aisle.  His  glance  met  that  of  Renard,  and  there 
wes  sometbing  in  tbe  look  of  the  Spaniard  that  made  bim 
ftar  be  was  tbe  dupe  of  a  plot— bnt  it  was  now  too  late  to  re- 
neet.  When  within  a  few  paces  of  the  altar,  tbe  Duke  again 
bndt  down,  while  tbe  bishop  removed  bis  mitre  as  before,  and 
plaeed  himself  in  front  of  him.  Meanwhile,  the  whole  nave 
of  tbe  eharch,  the  aisles,  and  tbe  circular  openings  of  tbe  gal' 
lariea  above,  were  filed  with  spectators.  A  wide  semicircle 
was  femwd  around  tbe  converts.  On  the  right  stood  several 
priesta.  On  tbe  leiV  Simon  Renard  had  planted  himself,  and 
near  to  him  stood  Gunnora;  while,  on  tlw  same  ride  against 
one  of  the  pillars  was  reared  the  gigantic  frame  of  Magog. 
A  significant  look  passed  between  tbem  as  Northumberiand 
knelt  before  th«  altar.  Extendipg  his  arms  over  tbe  convert, 
QanliDer  now  (uronounced  tbe  following  exhortatien  "  Omau 
foteiu  MmpUenu  I>eiu  hatte  ov§m  tMam.  ie  faucibua  lupi 
ltd  pMmte  ttMraelam  patsrnd  recipe  pietate  et  gregi  tuo 
reforma  pid  benignUate  ne  de  familid  lud  damno  iiamicMM 
exMitst;  ted  de  comertione  tt  libertUione  ejut  eecletiam  %t 
pia  mater  de  fiUo  reperto  gratuletur  per  Ckrietutn  iTonit- 
num  Jtos/mm.'* 

**  Amen!"  ejaculated  Northumberland. 
After  aUerii^  another  prayer,  tbe  bishop  resumed  his  mitre, 
and  searing  himself  upon  tbe  faldstool,  which,  in  tbe  interim 
had  been  plac^  by  the  attendants  in  front  of  the  altar,  again 
Interrogated  the  proselyte : 

"  /fojRO,  tArennnciaa  Salhanat  tt  angtloa  eju»  t** 
"Abrtnuncio,"  re[Jied  the  Dake. 
"Abrtnuudat  etiam  owuua  teeUu  \ereHea  praviMilV 
coDtlnned  the  bishop. 

**A^nnHeio"  responded  the  converu 
"VUetieet  viverein  umtaie  saneittJUei  CaikoHeat" 
ilemanded  Gardiner 

"  Voto,"  answered  tbe  Duke. 
Then  agaiii  taking  off  his  mitm,  tbe  Uabop  arose,  and  bqr- 
iag  his  right  band  upon  the  bead  of  the  Dtike,  redted  utother 
myw,  concluded  by  rigning  him  with  the  cross.  This  done, 
be  resuned  his  mitre,  and  seated  himself  oo  die  faldstool, 
while  Northumberland,  in  a  loud  voice,  again  made  a  profes* 
sion  of  his  fa;th,  and  nbjuration  of  his  errors — admitting  and 
embneing  tbe  apostolical  ecclesinstical  traditions,  and  all 
others  acknowl«lging  aU  the  observances  of  Roman 
chorcb— purgatory — the  venerarion  of  salnU  and  relfaw— the 
power  of  indulgences — promising  obedience  to  tbe  Bwbop  of 
Rome— and  ei^^ging  to  retain  and  confess  die  same  feith  en- 
tire and  inviolated  to  the  end  of  bis  life.  "Ago  tali*,"  he 
a«id,'ia  conclusion,  "eognaecent  veram  Catkolieam  et  Apce- 
ialiamm  fidem.  AmatkentaHzo  hie  publiei  vnutem  kereaem, 
prmeipn*  iliam  de  qud  k^tenn*  extM."  This  be  affirmed 
by  pUcing  both  hands  npon  the  book  of  tbe  holy  go^eU: 
proffervd  htm  by  the  bisbop,  ezclaimng,  "Sic  me  Deue  ad- 
jmvett  et       emeUt  Dei  evangelia .'" 

Tbe  eewmony  was  eodwl,and  A»  proselyte  aiaee.    At  this 
,h«  MMthegUNMof  Renud— thattrianpliwitaBd 


diabolical  glaace^ts  expresrion  was  not  to  be  mistaken.— 
NocUiundierland  ihuddered.  He  felttbat  he  bad  been  he- 
urayed. 
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Three  days  after  Northumberland's  reconciliation  with  tbe 
Church  of  Rome,  the  warrant  for  his  execution  was  signed  by 
Queen  Mary.  The  fetal  intelligence  was  brought  him  by  the 
lieotenantf  Sir  John  Gage,  uid  tbongh  be  recdved  it  with 
apparent  ealmneM,  bis  heart  sank  within  hfm.  He  simply 
toanired  when  it  was  to  take  place,  and  beinginformed  oo  the 
fcrilowiBg  day  at  an  early  hour,  be  derired  to  be  left  alone.— 
As  soon  as  the  lieutenant  was  gone,  be  abandoned  himself 
wholly  to  despair,  and  fell  into  a  state  bordering  on  distrac- 
tion. 'While  tie  was  in  this  frenzied  state,  tbe  door  of  his  cell 
opened,  and  the  jailor  introduced  Gtuiw  a  Braose  and  a  t^ 
man  mulHed  In  the  folds  of  an  ample  black  cloak. 

"  Wretch !"  cried  the  Duke,  regarding  the  old  woman  fierce- 
ly. "  You  have  deceived  me.  But  tbe  device  shall  avail  you 
little.  From  the  scaSbId  I  will  expose  the  snare  in  which  I 
have  been  taken.  I  will  proclaim  my  Protestant  opinions; 
and  <^ug  declaratioa  vrill  be  of  more  pn^t  to  that  feith 
than  my  recent  recantation  can  be  to  yours." 

"  Year  graoe  is  mistaken,"  rejoined  Gunnora.  "  I  do  not 
deserve  your  reproaches,  as  I  will  presently  show.  I  am  the 
bearer  of  a  pardon  to  you.'' 

"A  pardon!"  exclainied Northumberland, incredulously. 
"  Ay,  a  pardon,"  lepliad  the      woman.    "  The  Queen's 
highness  will  spare  your  ^fe.    Bat  it  is  her  pleasure  that  her 
clemency  be  as  public  as  your  crime.    You  will  be  reprieved 
on  tbe  scaffold.'^ 

"  Were  I  assured  of  this,"  cried  Nertbumberland,  eagerly 
grasping  at  the  straw  held  out  to  him,  "  I  would  ezlwrt  the 
whole  multiuide  to  embrace  the  Catholic  feith." 

"  Rest  sarisfied  of  it,  then,"  replied  Gunnora.  "  May  I 
perish  at  the  same  moment  as  yourself  if  I  speak  not  the 
traihl" 

"  Whom  have  we  heral"  inquired  the  Duke,  taming  totba 
muffled  personage.    "  The  headsman  1" 

"  Your  enemy replied  the  individual,  throwing  aside  Ua 
mamle,  and  discloung  tbe  features  of  Simen  Renard. 

"  It  is  but  a  poor  reveue  to  insult  a  fallen  ibe,"  observed 
Nortbamberland,  disdainftUy. 

"  Revenge  is  sweet,  however  obtained,"  rejoined  Renard. 
"  I  am  not  come,  however,  te  insult  your  grace,  but  to  confirm 
the  inith  of  this  old  woman's  statement.  Opposed  as  I  am 
to  you,  and  shall  ever  be,  I  would  not  have  you  forfeit  yoiu- 
life  by  a  new  and  vile  apostacy.  Abjure  the  'Catholic  faith, 
and  yon  will  die  unpitied  by  all.  Maintain  it ;  and  at  the  last 
moment,  when  the  arm  of  the  executioner  is  raised,  and  the 
axe  gleams  in  the  air — when  tbe  eyes  of  thousands  are  fixed 
en  it — sovereign  mercy  will  arrest  the  blow." 

"Yon  awduD  new  hope  in  my  bosom,"  rejoined  the  Dulw 

"  Be  true  to  tbe  faith  you  have  embraced,  and  fear  nothing," 
continued  Renard.  "  You  may  yet  be  restored  to  fevor,  and 
a  new  career  ef  ambition  will  open  te  you." 

"Life  is  all  I  ask,"  replied  the  Duke;  "and  if  that  be 
spared,  it  shall  be  spent  in  her  m^esty's  service.  My  pride 
is  tboroaghly  bumbled.  But  the  language  you  hold  to  me, 
M.  Ronanl,  is  not  that  of  an  enemy.  Let  me  think  that  our 
differences  are  ended."  ' 

"  They  will  be  ended  to-morrow,"  replied  Renard  coldly. 

"  Be  it  so,"  replied  Northumberland.  "  Tbe  first  act  of  the 
life  I  receive  from  her  highness  shall  be  to  prostrate  myself  at 
her  feet;  the  next,  to  offer  my  thanks  to  you,  and  entreat 
your  friendebip." 

"Tush,"  returned  Renard,  impatiently.  "My friendship 
is  more  to  be  feazea  than  my  enmiQ'." 

**  If  there  is  any  means  of  repainog  the  wrong  I  have  done 
you,"  said  the  Dwe,  turning  to  Gunnora,  "  be  assured  I  will 
do  it." 

"  I  am  content  with  what  your  grace  has  done  already," 
rejoined  Gunnora,  sternly.  "  You  cannot  restore  the  Duke  of 
Somerset  to  life.  You  cannot  give  back  the  blood  shed  on 
tbe  seaffeM— " 

"  Bat  I  can  atone  for  it,"  interrupted  tbe  Duke. 

"Ay,"  cried  Gunnom,  her  eyes  flasbingwith  vin&dva  fiie, 
"you  can— fearfully  atone  for  iu" 

"  Ha!"  exclaimed  the  Duke. 

*■  Tour  graon  wQt  wAbead  ber  rnvfa^^^||«^^^^bn«rd, 
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•eeing  that  Nortbumberlawi's  laquaans  were  uuiued  by  the 
•Id  womut't  manner. 

"  YaooanaUuM  fiirlt,"oontiiroed  Ghinnon,  awan  of  ibe 
linpceHion  ibe  had  pradueed,  and  eager  to  ninove  it,  "  by  a 
Hfe  of  panuice.  Pasa  the  night  in  prayer  for  ibe  repoee  of 
hi>  eoul,  and  do  not  emit  to  Impiere  pardon  for  yaurael^  and 
to-morrow  I  will  freely  fimvo  you." 

*'  I  witt  do  BB  you  detire,  replied  the  Duke. 

"  I  must  now  bid  your  grace  farewell,  aaid  Benard.  "  We 
•ball  meet  to-morrow — on  the  •cafibld." 

"  But  not  part  tbne,  I  htipe,"  relied  Noctkunbeiiand, 
Hardngaaii^. 

'*  That  wiU  rMt  with  year  giw—MNH^"  npBed  ReMid, 

in  afreenng  iMe. 

"Will yea  accept  this  from  maT"  laid  Nonbamberland, 
datM^ag  a  jeweUod  ornament  from  hia  dreaa,  and  oCaring  it 
to  Ounnora. 

"  I  will  accept  nothing  from  yen,"  r^ied      old  woaaa. 
"Yea— one  tl^,"  the  added  qniokly, 
"  It  ia  yoma,'^  rejoined  the  Dake.  "Nanait." 
"  Yoa  afaall  giva  it  nw  tewrrew,"  riw  answered  eva- 

"^^'ii  bit  bead  you  require,"  obsarred  Renard,  with  a 
kter  amile,  aa  tb^  quitted  the  Beaochamp  Tower. 

"  You  Iwve  goMaed  rig^itly,"  rqoined  tba  old  wemia  aa.*- 
age^. 

«WehawhimiBo«irtoaa,"fet«rnedBeBBrf.  *'Heean- 
not  eacua.  You  ought  to  be  content  with  mr  nagBUem, 
Gunnon.  You  have  deitroyed  both  body  nad  aooL" 

"  I  am  content,"  ibe  ausweied. 

"  And  now  to  Mauger,"  Mid  Renard,  *'  to  giva  bmt  the 
Decenary  iBBtracdou.  You  ■hould  bargaia  with  him  for 
Northvmbariand'a  bead,  ^ace  you  are  eo  auitoaa  to  poe- 

"  I  •holt  not  live  to  receiTe  it,"  rejoined  Ounnora. 

"  Not  live !"  he  exclaimed.    *'  What  mean  youT" 

"  No  matter,"  she  replied.  "  We  lose  time.  I  am  anxiou 
to  finish  this  burinesa.    I  haTO  much  to  do  to-night.** 

Taking  their  way  acroM  the  Oreen,  and  haateniog  down  the 
declivity,  they  boot  arrived  at  the  Bloody  Tower.  Here  they 
learned  from  a  warden  that  Mauger,  lince  Qneen  Mary's  ac- 
cession, had  taken  up  his  quarters  in  the  Cradle  Tower,  and 
thither  they  repaired.  Traversing  the  outer  ward  in  the  di- 
rectioa  of  the  Lantern  Tower,  they  passed  through  a  wide 
portal  and  entered  tbe  Privy  gardens,  on  the  right  of  which 
stood  the  tower  in  qaestion. 

As  they  drew  near,  they  beard  tbe  shriU  sound  prodoeed  by 
'  the  sharpening  of  some  steel  iastrumenL  Smilins  signifi- 
cantly at  Ounnora,  Renard  instead  of  tuning  tbe  daor  pro- 
oeeded  to  a  narrow  loop-hole  and  looked  in.  He  beheld  a 
savage  looking  individual  seated  on  abench  near  a  grindstone. 
He  had  an  ane  in  one  hand,  viaA  he  had  just  been  sharpen- 
ing, and  was  trying  Its  edge  with  his  thumb.  His  fierce 
bloed-shot  eyes,  peering  irom  beneath  his  bent  and  bushy 
brows,  were  fixed  upon  tbe  weapon.  His  dress  consisted  of 
a  doublet  of  led  serge  with  tight  black  sleevm,  and  hose  of 
Ae  same  color.  His  brow  was  lowering  and  wrfa^led — the 
fummit  of  bis  bead  peifecdy  baM,  but  the  ridea  were  gai> 
nuhed  with  long  black  locks,  which  wither  with  his  im 
mense  griided  tnoustacbes,  bristling  like  the  whiskers  of  a 
cat«-TOouDtain,  and  ragged  beard,  imparted  a  wild  and  for- 
bidding look  to  bis  physiognomy.  Near  him  rested  a  square, 
solid  piece  of  wood,  hollowed  out  on  either  side  to  admit  the 
shoulder  and  bead  of  the  person  laid  upon  It.  This  was  the 
block.  Had  Renard  aot  known  whom  be  beheld,  instinct 
would  have  told  him  It  was  tbe  headsman. 

Apparently  satisfied  with  the  sharpness  of  tbe  implement, 
Mauger  was  about  to  lay  it  aride,  when  the  door  opened,  and 
Renaid  and  Gunnora  entered  the  chamber.  The  executioner 
nwe  to  receive  them.  He  had  received  a  wound  in  his  left 
leg  which  had  crippled  tbe  limh,  and  be  got  up  with  difiScuIty. 

"  Do  not  disturb  yourself,"  said  Renard.  "  My  business 
will  be  despatched  in  a  few  aeeends.  You  am  preparing  1 
see  for  the  execution  lo-nwatow.  What  I  have  to  say  relates 
to  it.  The  moment  tbe  Duke's  head  is  laid  upon  this  bk>ck," 
be  added,  pointing  to  it,  '*  strike.  Give  him  not  a  monmt's 
pause.    Do  you  hear?" 

"I  do,"  replied  Mauger.  "  But  I  must  have  some  warrant^" 

"  Be  this  your  warrant,"  replied  Renard,  flinging  him  a 
heavy  purs*.   "  If  you  require  further  astbority,  yea  shall 
have  it  under  tbe  Queen's  own  band." 
"IrequbeBOlbbig  further,  wenU^  sir/*  relied  Uau- 


ger,  smiling  grimly.     "  Ere  die  neck  has  lestei  one  i 
upon  the  block,  tbe  bead  shall  be  o£" 

"I  have  also  a  boon  te  offer,  and  an iigiinstion  to fir^'' 
said  Gunnora,  taldi^  off  tbe  ring  given  her  ij  du  '"^"mii 
Lady  Jans,  and  presenting  it  to  him. 

"Your  gift  is  the  richer  tbe  two,  or  lam  mistnlteo,gotf 
mistress,  said  Mauger,  regarding  tbe  glittering  gem  via 
greedy  qpea.   "  Wbat  am  I  to  do  for  Itt  loannstbiM 

"  I  shall  stand  in  front  of  die  seaSbld  to-morrow,"  reptiil 
Gmuunra,"  in  some  conspicuous  place  where  you  will  eaiii 
discern  me.  Before  you  deal  tbe  &ial  blow,  make  a  tigs  ■ 
me— thus— do  you  understand  t"  J 

"Perfectly,"  replied  tbe  headsman.   "  I  will  nst  &iljfgu.1 

Upon  ibis,  Renard  and  the  old  womnn  quitted  the  CisdU 
Tower,  and  walked  together  as  ftr  as  the  outer  ward,  nbaij 
each  took  a  separate  oouiae.  i 

The  last  night  of  his  i'lti?*— "  was  passed  by  the  Dulie  ■ 
Northumherlutd  in  a  most  miserable  manner.  Alurnu^, 
buoyed  up  by  hope,  and  depressed  by  fear,  be  couM  neiiM 
calm  his  agitation,  nor  decide  upon  any  line  of  cooduct.  Ur, 
lowed,  as  a  matter  of  Indulgence,  to  remain  within  d»  hyj 
leom,  he  oceuiued  himself  in  pnuiiig  the  fimsbiac  toudm  » 
a  carving  on  the  arall,  which  be  bad  commenced  on  lui  Enij 
impriscmnent,  and  bskd  wrou^^t  at  at  inlervals.  This  curiosi 
sciuptnre  may  still  be  sees  on  the  right  hand  of  the  &njiu» 
af  ton  mess-room  in  the  Beaucbamp  Tower,  and  cootsiu  Isi 
conisance,  a  bear  and  lion  supportiiu  a  ra^ed  s  taff  surnnul- 
ad  by  a  bolder  of  roses,  acoras  and  flowers  intenniai^  mi 
foliage. 

Northumberland  was  employed  upon  tbe  third  line  of  ilit 
qnaown  below  bis  name,  which  remsins  unfinished  to  ibr 
present  day,  when  he  was  interrupted  by  tbe  enuance  oC  i 
priest,  sent  to  him  by  Gardiner.  Toe  holy  man  fbuad  him  ii 
no  very  favorable  frame  of  mind,  but  succeeded  after  wee 
time  in  awakening  him  to  a  due  eense  of  his  awful  liUisiiM. 
The  Duke  then  made  a  full  confession  of  his  guilt,  sad  re- 
ceived his  shrift.  At  daybreak*  the  priest  departed,  with  > 
promise  to  attend  him  to  tbe  place  of  execution. 

Much  tranquiliced,  tbe  Duke  now  prepared  himself  Gir  b 
lasttriaL  He  pondered  over  what  fa«  should  sq^sads 
scaffold,  and  nerved  himself  to  meet  his  fate,  wbsiemii  | 
might  be.  The  Duke  of  Warwick  was  than  intndDcedu 
him  to  receive  his  blearing,  and  to  take  an  everlsstii^  Sut- 
well.  After  be  had  received  the  Duke's  embrace,  tbs  EiH 
observed,  "  Would  I  could  change  places  with  yon,  fttbei. 
I  would  say  that  on  ibe  scaffold  wbich  would  sbske  the  big« 
Mary  on  the  throne." 

The  Duke  then  partook  of  some  refreduneat,  and  wi^ftd 
himself  in  a  loose  robe  of  grain-colored  damask.  Ai  opt 
o'clock,  tbe  Sheriffs  of  London  armed  at  tlie  Bulwarli  GiCr, 
and  demanded  the  body  of  tbe  prisoner.  Upon  this,  tbe  Liw- 
tenant,  accompenied  hy  four  warders,  proceeded  to  tbs  Bea» 
champ  Tower,  and  infonned  the  Duko  that  all  was  io  ntdi- 
nesa. 

"  I  am  ready,  too,"  repBad  NordiDmberiand,oncenMie«B- 
bradng  his  son,  whose  firmness  did  not  desert  himatdniti]^ 
ing  juncture.  And  ha  followed  die  Lieutenam  to  tbe  Gna- 
Here  they  fotmd  tbe  priest,  and  a  bend  of  halberdiers  wiitiii 
to  escort  him  te  the  scaffold.  Among  tba  by-standen  mom 
Simon  Renard,  who  immediately  advanced  towards  bin. 

"  How  fares  your  grace  ?"  be  asked. 

"  Well  enough,  ur,  I  diank  yoo,"  aaswoied  lbs  Bake, 
bowing.    "  I  shall  be  better  anon." 

TIte  train  then  set  forward,  passing  tbrou(^  lines  of  ■pscB- 
tors,  until  it  reached  the  Mi^e  Tower,  w^re  it  balud.  u 
allow  the  Lieutenant  to  deliver  tbe  priawter  te  the  Sbcw 
and  their  officers.  This  oeremony  over,  it  agaia  set  fbfwsn, 
and  passed  th(ou|^  d>a  Bolwarit  Gale.  ^ 

Prepared  as  tbe  Duke  was  tot  some  extnordinaiyti^b^ 
was  yet  taken  completely  by  surprise.  The  whole  sres  oi 
Tower  Hill  seooed  HtenUly  paved  with  human  heads.  A 
line  of  scaffoldings  was  erecied  on  the  brink  of  the  ami,  sad 
every  seat  in  thmn  was  occupied.  Never  before  badso  mt 
an  assemblage  been  cfdlected  io  the  same  place.  The  wbs" 
of  the  western  ramparts  of  the  fortress  thereof  enJ  bsttk- 
ments  of  the  White  Tower— every  pout  from  which  a  vkw 
of  Ibe  speciaole  could  be  ebuiaed,  was  thronged.  On  ue 
Duke's  appearance,  a  murmur  of  salisfactioQ  pervaded  tbs 
immense  host,  and  he  felt  that  even  if  die  Queea'spsrdM 
should  arrive,  bis  persOTsl  safe^  was  more  dian  tpwsiiwue- 

Pieceded  by  a  band  of  arqu^Mlssiers,  armed  srftb  cabrn^' 
Mdutedad  byUw  AaaSk,ib»inmt,mBAmm^ 
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Northnmberiand  inarched  ilowly  for«-anl.  At  length,  he 
reached  the  scafibld.  It  wai  sorroanded  by  seats,  set  aside 
for  persons  of  distlnctton;  and  anx>ng  its  occupants  were 
many  of  h^  former  frieads  and  allies.  Avoiding  their  gase, 
the  Onke  moanted  the trtSeUX  with  a  Bm  foot;  but  the  sight 
of  ths  vMt  eoncoune  from  this  elera^  point  almost  unman- 
ned him.  As  he  looked  around,  another  murmur  arese,  and 
rim  mob  undulated  like  the  ocean.  Near  the  block  stood 
Maa^r,  leaning  on  hi'*  axe;  his  features- concealed  by  ahide- 
eos  black  mask.  On  the  Duke's  appearance,  he  fell  on  his 
knees,  and,  according  to  custom,  demanded  forgivenesa,  which 
waa  grantad.  Throwing  aside  fail  robe,  the  Duke  then  ad- 
noeed  to  the  side  of  the  scafiUd,  and  leaning  over  d>e  eastern 
laiL  thus  addreased  the  astaniblage : 

Good  people.  I  am  eome  Mther  tUs  day  to  die,  aa  ye 
baow.  IttideMi,  I  eonfess  to  yiia  all  that  I  have  been  an  evil 
B*er,  and  have  done  wickedly  all  the  days  of  my  life;  and,  of 
all,  DHMt  against  the  Qoeea'a  bi^uiees,'of  whom  I  here  open- 
ly aak  fer^roneee,"  and  be  reverentially  bent  the  knee.  "But 
lalMiA  am  not  ibe  original  doer  tfaereef,  I  assore  you,  for 
riwre  vrere  some  others  who  procured  the  same.  But  I 
will  not  name  them,  for  I  will  now  hurt  no  man.  And  the 
dief  oeeasion  ttwt  I  have  erred  from  the  Cath'ilio  &itb  and 
irne  doctrins  of  Christ,  has  been  through  false  and  seditious 
paacbers.  The  doctrine,  I  mean,  which  has  oooimned 
tbrongb  ^  Cfarietendom  riaea  ChrisL  For.  good  people, 
dwre  ia,  and  hath  been  ever  tmoB  Christ,  one  Catbi^  chareh ; 
which  chareh  had  continued  from  him  to  his'  disciples  in  one 
muty  and  concord,  and  so  hath  always  continOed  from  time  to 
time  until  this  day,  and  yet  doth  throughout  all  Christendom, 
oarselvea  alone  excepted.  Of  this  church  I  openly  proiess 
layaelf  to  be  one,  and  do  staadbatly  believe  th^in.  I  speak 
MMgnedly  from  the  bottom  of  ray  heart.  And  I  b«seeeh  you 
•11  bear  witness  tbat  I  die  Uiamfai.  Moreover,  I  do  think,  If 
I  bad  had  this  belief  sooner,  [  never  should  have  come  to  this 
pass:  wherefore  I  exhort  you  all,  good  people,  take  example 
of  me,  and  foradte  this  new  doctriiU  betimes.  Defer  it  not 
longer,  laat  God  plague  jrau  as  he  hath  nw,  who  now  sufier 
this  vile  death  most  deservedly." 

CoDcludiag  by  desiring  the  pr^wrs  of  the  assemblage,  he 
wwreed  elinny,  and  fixing  an  inquiring  look  upon  Renard, 
who  waa  standing  with  bis  arms  folded  upon  bis  breast,  near 
the  bleek,  said  in  a  low  tane,  "  It  comes  not." 
"  It  is  not  yet  rime,"  replied  Renard. 
The  Duke  was  about  to  kneel  down,  when  he  perceived  a 
stir  amid  the  mob  in  front  of  tbe  scaffold,  oocaaiQiibd  by  some 
one  wavii^  a  handkerchief  tu  him.  Thinking  it  was  the  sig- 
nal of  a  pudon,  be  paused.  But  be  was  spe^ily  undeceived. 
A  eecond  glance  showed  Mm  tbat  the  hamlkerchief  was  waved 
by  Ounnora,  and  was  spotted  with  hlood. 

Casting  one  glance  of  the  bitterest  an^«h  at  Renard,  he 
dien  prostrated  himself,  and  the  executioner  at  tbe  same  mo- 
ment raised  bis  hand.  As  sson  as  tbe  Doke  bad  dispoped 
ItBsaaalf  upon  tba  block,  tbe  axe  flashed  ttktf  a  gleam  of  lighi- 
aba  in  the  eantUne,— dateeadad,— «nd  tbe  bead  was  severed 
from  the  trunk. 

Seising  it  with  bis  left  hand,  Mouger  held  it  aloft,  ahnost 
before  tbe  eyes  were  closed,  crying  out  to  the  assemblage,  in  a 
loud  voice,  •*  Behold  the  head  of  a  tiaitor!" 

Amid  the  murmur  produced  by  tba  relauad  respiration  of 
the  muhitude,  a  loud  shriek  waa  heard,  and  a  cry  followed 
that  an  old  woman  had  suddenly  expired.  The  ttgogt  waa 
ttna.   It  was  Gonnora  Bnoee* 


liAinHrm  —No  man  who  has  once  heartily  and  decidedly 
laiigbM  can  be  altogether  irreclatmably  baa.  How  much 
Kea  ia  laughter — the  cipher  key  wherewith  we  decipher  the 
wheie  man  !  Some  men  wear  an  everlanring  barren  simper ; 
in  the  smile  of  others  lies  a  cold  glitter  of  ice;  tbe  fewest  are 
able  to  iangh  what  may  be  called  laoghmg:,  btit  only  sniff  and 
litter  from  tbe  thruat  outward,  or  at  best  prodoce  some  whif- 
ffiag,  busky  eaohinatioo,  as  if  they  were  lauding  through 
*  araoL  Tne  man  who  eanaot  laugh  is  not  only  fit  for  treason, 
Bintagena  and  spoils,  but  kia  whole  Ufe  ia  alraady  a  tr«non 
ead  a  airMM^ani  '[CartFla. 

5it 


STANLEY  THORN.* 


CHAPTER  DC.... Amelia  leeelves her  fltst  iapressioas of  sHnisd 

lift.  ^ 

On  the  followine  morning  they  left  Cariisle,  and  having 
stopped  a  day  at  Dnncaster,  a  day  at  Grantham,  and  a  day  at 
Stamford,  they  arrived  by  easy  atagea  in  town  vrithin  the 
week,  and  proceeded  ai  once  to  t)w  house  of  the  widow, 
whi-re  Stanley  had  decided  on  remaining  until  other  aarange- 
ment3  coul^  be  made. 

Tbe  widow,  who  had  received  a  short  letter  from  Stanley  con- 
taining a  vague  intimation  that  on  his  return  be  mighi  bring 
borne  his  brido,  could  not,  and  would  not  pretend  to  under- 
stand it.  He  had  not  consulted  her  on  the  subject,  and  abe 
most  acutely  felt  that  she  was  the  first  whom  he  ought  to  have 
consulted.  She  would  not  believe  it ;  for  Stanley  bimself,  oa 
Wving,  had  told  her  that  he  was  going  out  of  town  for  a  few 
days  with  a  friend,  which,  when  she  came  to  reflect  npcm  it 
calmly,  was  held  to  be  perfectly  conclusive.  Tbe  very  mo- 
ment, however,  Stanley  returned  and  presented  Amelia,  her 
ideas  on  the  subject  exjNinded,  and  she  wept,  «he  ktiew  not 
why— yet  she  wept,  and  kissed  Amelia,  and  congiatulated 
ber  warmly,  and  hoped  that  she  would  be  happy,  and  gave 
Stanley  a  good  character,  and  declared  that  she  highly  ad- 
mired his  choice ;  still  she  could  not  but  feel  very  deeply  that, 
as  a  mother,  she  had  privileges,  natural  privileges,  which 
ought  not  to  have  been  violated,  and  that  de»p  feeling  caused 
her  to  weep  and  weep  again.  She  nevertheless  bustled  abou^ 
and  dispiayed  tbe  most  earnest  anxiety  to  make  matt  era  per- 
fectly pleasant;  and  althongh  at  first  Amdia  would  have  been 
perhaps  somewhat  more  at  case  had  the  widow  been  some- 
what less  fussy,  she  soon  understood  her,  and  felt  quite  at 
home. 

Amelia's  first  task,  on  becoming  composed,  was  to  write  a 
deeply  penitential  letter  to  her  father.  In  the  perforotanca 
of  this  tub  she  wiabed  Stanley  to  assist  her ;  butas  tbeycoukl 
not  agree  as  to  terms'  their  views  on  tbat  subject  belnf 
diamnrically  o^qoosed— he  gave  the  matter  up  ahogetber  to 
her.  She  began  it  several  rimes,  and  nearly  finished  it  sera- 
ral  times ;  it  was,  however,  eventually  completed  and  eent,and 
the  captain  immediately  returned  it  utu>pened. 

Attbi*  Stanley  neither  fell  nor  expressed  any  surprise— it 
was,  in  short,  precisely  what  he  expected;  but  to  Amelia  it 
was  indeed  a  most  bitter  disaiipoiniment  The  toughest  an- 
swer that  could  have  been  penned  would  have  be  n  endured 
with  mure  fortitude.  Having  KOmewhat  recovered  from  tbe 
depression  it  induced,  Amelia  wrote  a  long  letter  to  her  mo- 
ther, couched  in  terms  of  the  strongest  afibction,  urging  eveiy 
conceivable  excuse  fur  the  step  »be  had  taken,  without,  how 
ever,  exciting  the  belief  that  she  felt  that  it  ought  to  be  ex- 
cused, and  got  tbe  widow  to  direct  it.  Slie,  of  course,  felt 
quite  certain  of  having  an  Bn>wer  to  this,  and  theretCHe  wait* 
id  with  the  utmost  impatience  till  the  following  mor«in{r, 
when  indeed  a  somewhat  heavy  letter  bearing  the  Rictfoiond 
post-marit  arrived.  The  auperseriprion  had  been  wivtei^  hy 
the  captain.  She  kisited  it,  and  then  broke  the  seal  with 
avidity.  Its  contents  were  the  letter  she  bad  written  to  her 
mother— which  had  been  opened,  the  band-writing  of  tbe 
widow  not  being  known— and  the  following  note : 
"  Madam, 

Your  husband  is  a  villain;  and  as  yo»  have  proved  your- 
•df  unworthy  of  our  afiection,  we  disowa  you  for  aver.' 

This  was  signed  by  both  berfetberand  her  mother;  bat 
the  paper  near  tbe  almost  illegible  signature  of  the  latter  was 
blistered  with  tears.  Amelia  well  knew  from  wh«se  eyes 
they  hod  fallen,  and  wept  bitterly  as  she  phiced  tbe  cruel  note 
in  her  bosom. 

**  Amelia,"  said  Stanley,  whose  attention  had  been  firmly 
fixed  upon  her, "  I  do  not  insist  upon  seeii^  any  note  you 
may  receive ;  but  in  a  matter  of  this  description  I  thmk  tbat 
you  aught  to  conceal  nothing  fiom  me." 

Atnelia  agun  burst  into  tears  as  she  drew  the  note  slowly 
from  her  bosom,  and  said,  "  Ifou  bad  better  not  see  it,  my 
love." 

"  Well,  wen,  I  will  not.   I  ondentaitd ;  they  speak  harshly 

of  me." 

And  he  returned  the  itote  vioopened,  but  extorted  a  promise. 


■  Coaiiaaed  fto»  pag*»W. 
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winch  almoit  unooated  to  uiaMh.tlatilwvonliliMTCr»witb> 
Mt  hU  tpecial  cobmbE,  writ*  agiio. 

Ctf  etmne  Stanley's  fbmer  MMciatM  o*  MxiMr  beard  of 
kia  retun,  and  the  ptnpow  for  wluch  be  bad  been  abeent, 
than  they  crowded  in  to  lavi^  iipoa  tim  their  wanDett  cob- 
gratnlationa.  For  the  firat  three  week*,  be  gare  a  dinner  ai> 
mot  erenr  alceniate  dar ;  and  aa  his  gneata  w«m  nearly  all 
tmnmnM  neti,  tbej  nbaeqaeDily,  at  mlnu  boCeb,  gave  biin 
duuwii  in  leluiii. 

TUa  neceawwily  took  Um  much  from  bome;  for  althouffa 
be  loved  Amelia,  there  wai  a  cbarm  in  their  lociety  which  he 
ooidd  not  reaiit — a  joyeui  apirtt  which  aba  could  not  itupire. 
She  tealonsly  ttrora  on  all  occaiiau  to  convince  him  that  she 
was  bideed  qiriw  bajwy:  abe  strove  to  Ulk  as  nyly  and  te 
•miieaaiweotljaihema;  buthmwaaatherheanasilant 
Mnow  wUeb  orcrabaAowed  aO. 

Having  lived  at  the  widow's  aboat  two  montba,  be,  at  the 
somatioD  <)S  bis  friends,  who  were  perpetually  rallying  bim 
on  ue  sulgect  of  a  married  man  residbg  with  his  '  nia,'  att- 
nged  a  bousat  which  the  widow  magnificently  fttnushrd. 
Wban,  howev«r,  tUs  change  was  efiected,  he  desenad  Amelia 
mom  and  more. 

He  migbt  even' Aen  have  teen  the  fofce  of  that  sound  ob- 
jeetiOB  which  her  feiher  had  urged  to  their  iromediau  union ; 
for  asevery  sceneofibUy  wasnew  tohimlben,  he  was  strongly, 
irresistibly  seduced  In  iu  attractions :  whereas  had  be  been 
meviously  acquainted  with  those  scenea,  they  would  at  least 
nave  lost  the  charm  of  novelty,  if  indeed  they  did  not  actuaUv 
eagander  disgnsL    He  seemed  only  then  to  Lave  commenced 

Three,  fbar,  and  five  o'clock  In  the  maming  were  the  boars 
at  which  he  commonly  returned ;  and  when  be  did  return, 
the  elects  of  the  wine  he  bad  drunk  were  almost  invariably 
viriUa.  AmoHa,  however,  aaver  Tepmcbcd  Urn  by  a  wnd, 
aor  even  by  a  look  of  dinfeaanre.  Xet  bim  tetum  at  what 
ha«r  ha  Di^ibt,  she  wouM  dry  up  her  tears,  and  fly  to  meet 
him;  aad  hwing  welcomed  and  affectionately  kissed  him, 
would  endeavor  to  make  iim  think  that  abe  stiil  ftlt  bi^nr* 

"  I  am  lai^"  be  would  •omatimes  say,  "  wy  latch  Am» 

"Ob,  do  not  iqr  a  ringle  word  abaat  k.  I  cam  not  how 
hte  it  it,  BOW  yoa  are  at  wnne.'* 

"  Too  imagine,  I  fear,  that  I  neglect  you." 

"  Oh,  no !  indeed,  my  Stanley,  I  do  not.  Bui,"  she  would 
add,  as  the  tears  trickled  down  hercbeeks,  "  I  cannot  but  feel 
overjoyed  when  you  return." 

It  was  not,  however,  always  that  be  was  able  to  speak  thus 
rationale  on  bis  rocnn ;  still  be  avcnded  coming  home  in  a 
state  of  absolute  Intoxication,  until  one  dreadful  morning, 
about  four,  when  the  rain  had  for  hours  been  falling  in  tor- 
rents, wldle  the  thnuider  and  Hghtning  had  been  really  terri6c. 
On  that  orcasion,  two  of  bis  most  valued  associates  accompa- 
nied him  bome,  aad  left  liimihe  very  moment  tbev  had  seen  him 
aaMy  in :  bat  tba  door  had  no  soonerbeen  closed,  than  he  with 
infinite  dexterity  slipped  down  upon  the  floor,  where  be  sat, 
firmly  resolved  to  sufier  no  one  to  amroecb  him  but  Boh, 
whom,  by  virtue  of  closing  one  eye  with  great  muscular  ene^ 
gy,  be  was  ei»bled  to  see  indistinbtly  with  the  other. 

Amelia  m^ed  down  in  a  state  bordering  on  distraction, 
lha  avrfU  etnviction  having  flashed  aonxi  her  annd  that  be 
had  been  stniek  by  the  Ughming. 

"My  Stanley!"  shee»3aimed,  "you  are  Injured — much  in- 
jured— tell  me— ob,  speak !— are  you  noti" 

"  Go  to  bed — Meley— g»— go  to  bed.  I  want  something— 
somelbing — U  eat — semethiog — some-  "eat." 

At  Amelia's  worit  fears  were  sobdaed.  she  tanked  Ood. 
Sha  BOW  taw  dia  real  Mate  of  the  case,  and  with  the  ataUtanoe 
«r  Us  ftvorito  servant,  (lor  he  would  tUH  raffer  bo  one  but 
Amelia  and  Bob  to  tonch  bim,)  succeeded  ia  getting  bim  up 
tiairs,  when  the  elothwat  immadiate^laid^aiS  be  wat  placed 
near  the  table. 

"Bob!— 70a  old  rascal!— do  you  bear,  rfrt— down  upon 
your  knees,  and — pull— off— my — bcmts." 

AflMlia  at  this  moment  was  standing  over  Um,  vre«>ing; 
and  as  Bob  was  puUing  off  one  boot,  Stanley,  lifting  bis  disen- 
gaged upon  tbe  table,  stuck  the  heel  of  the  other  into  a 
richly-OTnamented  raised  pie ;  when,  leaning  back  in  his  chair, 
be  rested  bis  head  upon  the  bosom  of  Anlelia,  and  thua  sank 
at  onoa  into  a  de^  to  prafiMBd  that  tbe  ^ocess  of  tmdressing 
and  Hfting  Um  Into  bed  proved  quite  intoffident  to  route 
,  bim. 

Ib  tbe  morning,  however,  Amelia  felt  amply  repaid  by  the 
ftet  of  his  asking  her  simply  to  forgive  him. 


"  I  aaoBot  forgiva  aiytalf,"  said  ba;  "  I  aa  too  muA 
aabaawd  of  my  c<mduct;  but  if  you  vrill  forgive  m»,  1  will 
give  yon — I  do  n't  know  how  many  Idssas." 

"  I  will  not  forgive  youfor  wnraamberof  kisses;  batlwiD, 
if  you  will  promise  that  you  will  lanainMhooM  this  evtaii^ 
aad  that  you  will  oever  be  to  nai^^  anin." 

"But  why  this  evening,  my  love  I  xonknowCMtsa^vst 
his  dinner  to-day  at  the  uvittodt.  Of  oomae  I  mutbt 
there;  but  I  will  leave  van eariy." 

"  You  really  wUn" 

"  I  vriU  indeed." 

'  Than  on  those  terms,  although  you  were  a  very  BSBghij 
creature,  I  suppose  I  must  forgive  yoo." 

At  tbe  ^ipointed  hew,  Stairiey  jotead  Ua  frisads  tt  dw 
Tavittodt,  aM,  aeeatdiag  to  Ua  prwmtoa,  he  did  lam  tarff— 
anutoally  early;  batkaMad«fvelarBiBgtoAairiia,bBtinsd 
into  Dniry  Lua  Thsatie,  with  tba  view  of  seeing  a  psmlsr 
low  comedian  ia  'a  new  and  catiraly  ariftna]'  farce,  iramWd 
from  tbe  French,  aad  founded  upoa  a  real  Eaglisli  eomedj, 
ocigiaally  adapted  firasn  the  German.  The  bouse  on  the  oecs* 
sioo  was  tfaii>— a  ctrcmiaiaaoe  which  at  that  particular  period 
was  by  no  msans  iiautBal,  and  be  aat  in  a  box  in  the  dm* 
oirela.  Bear  tba  pcaaeealaaa,  aloae.  The  force,  however,  lai 
scarcely  oammnwed,  when  a  fow,  faaDdsoino,  gendemanlike 
follow  eatered  tfa«  boot,  end  tat  beside  him.  He  Wik  00  ap- 
parent notioa  of  Stanley,  nor  did  Stanley  take  mon  tbas  s 
passing  aotioa  of  him.  Ha  was  elegaady  drassed  t  and  si- 
thongC  the  brilliant  jewellery  be  dispJ^wd  migfat  of  itrelfhtfa 
teodod  to  geaarate  tbe  idea  of  foppevy,  there  waa  an  iu^ 
genoe  in  his  eye,  and  a  tlioagbtfol  eaprOMioa  about  his  Um, 
which  not  only  at  once  hanimd  that  idea,  but  inspired  da 
conviction  of  his  being  altogether  a  superior  maa.  rot  son* 
time  be  appeared  to  be  excaadingly  attentive  ta  petibnh 
ance,  and  occaaionally  patted  one  haitdiriththaotbersligblf, 
and  cried,  with  a  patronixiBg  air,  actio  voct,  "Biavo.'— 
bravo!" 

At  length,  addressing  Stanley,  ha  aaid,  apparently  en  dn 
impulse  of  tba  moment,  "  He  it  an  exceUsnt  acln— is  ks 
aoil" 

"  Vary  elevw,"  laid  Stanley^'  very  clever  iBdeed." 

"  la  ivr  indganant  wa  have  at  vratant  DO  aetor  en  ihi  Mp 
at  an  eompnable  with  Um    fan  Uae." 

"There  is  notoae,"  said  Staal^r*  "iriMmito  naabt^ 
mire ;"  and  he  prooeitdad  to  aalarga  ttpan  Ua  peodiar  tied* 
letKiiet  without  me  least  reserve. 

From  this  fair  p9int  tlw  stranger  aurtJcl  other  inters^ 
topics,  aad  with  great  ingenoi^  drew  Siai^  folly  out  I7 
gently  fooning  Ut  taioalderinf  self-eateem,  for  at  at  foM 
himself,  and  with  reason,  upon  the  faeiliqr  with  vmsfc  ba 
could  read  the  real  character  of  a  man,  it  waa  not  long  Mu* 
he  discovered  tbe  weak  poinu  of  hia  new  friend,  and  abn 
be  had  made  the  discovery  be  assailed  tliem  with  a  tpeeief  « 
flattery  to  ingenious  that  Stanlny  became  quite  chanMd  wilt 
his  conversatioB,  which  developed,  indeed,  much  iusUigwc^ 
with  as  apparaatly  profound  knuwledga  of  tbe  world. 

"  Wbo  can  he  be  1"  thought  Stanley.  "  He  is  eridtstlT 
tome  oneof  importanea.    How  can  I  asoertain  v^  hei*'" 

The  stranger,  as  if  oon scions  of  wbat  had  been  paiiii>e  >■ 
Stanley's  mind,  now  for  mnathna  kept  silsm;  butsaidsttiis 
cnitain  wat  wbotA  to  foil, "  Wall,  wa  ia  our  taveh  D«t 
again." 

"Nolhiv,"  aaid  Staaky,  '*wwU  give  me  flatter  fi» 
tnre-" 

"  Whidi  wiv  do  yon  walk?" 
"  Wattward,"  replied  Stanley. 

"Ithallbebaj^toaoMMnpaDyyonaafor^'IC"*''  ..  _ 

Stanley  bowed,  and,  having  twen  the  profaad  am,  tkqr 
left  the  theatre  together. 

"  I  generally  drop  in  here,"  taid  the  etiaMr  on  rescninc 
the  entrance  of  a  hotel  under  the  ptaxza  of  Coveatttojw- 
"  Tbmr  give  yoa  a  magnificeat  ^aas  of  obanpagBt,  tad  latn 
is  notUng  I  mom  eqjoy  afior  sittiBg  in  a  hot  A**"*',, 
shall  pass,  however,  t^  evening— onless,  indeed,  f«(  «■ 
posed  to  join  me."  . 

"Oh'  I  ban  no  objection,"  retomed  Siaatey,  "»t 
slightest." 

Tbestni«erat  onoa  led  the  way,  aad  having  readied  <J« 
eofibe-toom  i^Kive,  ordered  a  bottle  of  ieed  '^^^''P'P^.^Z 
thea  bMtan  to  relate  a  varien  af  anecdssos,  which 
ia  a^  cata  have  foiled  to  impt  uleaaaia.  Another  botM 
wateH«rad.  Stankn  vraa  channcd.  Bebad  neveriatf  « 
spkodidaMIewbefiice;  inaiwb  ha  wat  to  atsmi^> 
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M  fiili  of  wit  ud  ipirit,  that  it  wu  put  thrm  befbn  Stulej 
thoubtit  wMon*. 

"  Well,"  Mid  Uw  MimB|;<r,  when  they  hU  fiaubed  the  >». 
coad  bottle,  "  I' am  tony  to  meke  aroore;  bat  I  prendied  to 
loek  io  BC  nqr  club;  whRe,  by  tbe  Iw,  I  ifakU  k hqipy  to 
iurodooe  jwm.  If  yea  m  not  in  haete." 

"Icboold  bkm  it  modi,"  •udSuukjt  " but Mt to«isfat. 
It  ift  setting  my  iMe." 

"Wall— wiUI  aBOtbertioM.  ]>t  me  lee.  To-morrow  I 
Sm  whfa  Ck4tttfr/UU,'  but  the  tmi  day.  Have  yoa  any  eii> 
gyoient  for  Fritter  1" 

"lamnotattbiBnmDentawarethatlbBve:  Itbinfcnot." 

**  Wdl,  eoiM  and  (Hne  with  me  hen.  dttn,  oa  Friday  f" 

"IwiU.  Atwbattimel" 

"yfhy.m.jmna." 

TUewMBfieed  t4^  and  the  •trai^wmtewldi  a  pencil, 
"TomeetateeTeo/'upoa  a  cud,  onwbach  was  enjfnmd, 
"  CoUtul  Palmer,"  and  pretented  it  to  Stanley. 

He  then  drew  oat  hit  puree,  and  Stanley  produced  hU. 

"No— no,"  Hid  tbe  Colonel;  "this  ia  nrine.  Too  ahall 
pay  for  the  next;  and  havinf  aettlod  tbe nuouBt,  tbeynaeto 
qait  the  bote]. 

'<By  tbe  wmj,"  laid  die  CoIoiibI,  aa  ihey  deaoandMl  ihs 
MKba,  **  wen  yoaemr  hi  one  of  tbe  mImm  abaot  beraf" 

"No,"  Mid  Stanley.    "Ate  there  many  of  tbemT" 

"Tbare  need  to  be  •emal;  but  I  have  not  been  in  ene  of 
tbara  for  yean.  Tluy  wen  the  plaeee  for  thoae  who  wiehed 
le  tee  lift!  VthuMy  youT  Shall  we  etap  into  one  fiir  five 
Bnatnear" 

"  It  la  a»  vaiy  late,"  mgoA  Stealer. 

"So  it  nut  always  be  to  lee  UMhn  to  advanlage.  But, 
coaie ;  now  we  ue  hero,  five  minatee  eaa  be  of  ao  impor- 
tance. Tbey  ate  pieces  wbi^  ercir  man  of  tbe  worid  o*g)U 
10  ea*.   I  [teln  yoa  my  honor  I 'II  not  atop  long." 

Stanley  could  not naiM.  He  Aoiwfat,  indeed,  of  UapiDBt- 
be  to  Amelia;  bat  held  die  fiwt  of  Ua  having  broken  lint 
alieady,  to  be  a  ■ufficient  exoaw  for  going  at  tmee 
with  tbe  Colimel. 

Tbey  had  tcarcely  wallted  three  hundred  yards,  when  they 
stopped  at  a  gayly-peinted  doer,  and,  having  knocked,  were 
admitted  by  a  pecnharly  11  l-lookiog  fellow,  who  bad  prei4auly 
wiiladcawn  a  slide,  end  examined  them  dirouf  b  a  hole  about 
aia  inebea  square,  with  a  aingulariy  tenitinixiDg  Mpeet.  Tbey 
then  aacended  a  flight  of  gaudy  gingeibread  stain,  and  enter* 
ed  a  room,  in  which  about  forty  persons  were  assembled,  Uw 
mifjority  of  whom  were  females,  dressed  in  a  style  tbe  most 
attraettre  and  superb.  Several  of  these  creatures  ran  up  to 
tbe  C<do«e),  with  the  amarent  view  of  addresaiag  bim  with 
tbe  ataaoat  fiuniliariw,  but  a  peenUar  look  from  him  at  once 
rapolsed  dten,  wUch  Stanley  tbaogbt  strange,  aldiough,  in- 
stead of  indueing  tbe  slightest  suspicion,  it  traded  to  convince 
bim  stiU  mora  of  the  supetiori^  m  the  man. 

"  Well,"  the  Colooe), "  we  must  have  a  glaseof  negnr, 
and  then  we  'II  be  off." 

Tbe  negUB  was  ordered  and  prodoaed,  and  dwy  seated 
thaBiaelTeatoeontamplatatbagayaoenebrtbntbem;  Imdie 
nemMt  di^y  bad  dona  so,  afbidyfemMd  gM,  who  amwared 
u  be  very  yeong,  really  very  handsome,  came  and  aat  beatde 
Stanley. 

<•  How  can  yen  be  ao  aeUshl"  aba  ^yfiiQy  observed.— 
"The  idea  of  you  two  geatleDMn  drinfaag  alone,  iriM  I  am 
dyinf  to  wet  nty  Hps." 

Drink,  aqr  giif— drink !"  awd  Stanley,  paasfav  dw  glasa. 
"  It  ia  not  very  good." 

Tbe  girl  ne«rly  fioisbed  the  glam  before  she  ventured  to 
pronounce  her  unbiassed  opinion.  She  dien  declared  d>at  it 
iMted  like  mahogany  and  MUiv  and  aoggeated,  in  addition, 
tW  if  she  cho«e  the  ehaneaa  wan  that  aha  ooold  get  ■  g^aas 
neaier  the  mark. 

*'  WcU,  do  M,"  aald  Stanley,  aa  be  phwod  balf  a  crown  to 
bar  band;  "  let     see  the  eximt  of  your  inSueoee." 

•'No,na,"s«dtbaCulonel;  we  bad  better  be  Ceflie, 
let  «B  have  no  more.  JMemMdakeady." 

"  Yim  need  have  no  more,  you  know,  Colonel,"  said  tbe 
Bil,  who  reoeived  a  wiibadi^  *eowl  fbr  bav  palna. 

"CHi!  oh!"e(KlaimedStanlay,"yoDanneogBiaed!  Well, 
come,  one  mon,  and  then." 

The  Celoael  now  suddenly  and  veiy  unaccooatdjly  eafaibt- 
led  striking  •vn^Noma  of  intoxication.  BaaAvj  coald  not  at 
aH  sndersiand  ic  "  My  good  follow,"  aaid  ba^  "a^Tf^^ 
tUsT   Yoa  wen  very  wallinatnow." 

I  btve  a  venr  poor  beHl,"  nnUed  die  Calonalr-^*B  nett 
onfoftanMe  bMd.  lean  acaMaly  staad  any  Udng  ntiU." 


Tbe  girl  now  returned  with  the  "  negut;"  and  having  car^ 
fully  put  her  lips  to  it,  and  said  that  it  was  diflerent  stuff  alto- 
gether,—which  was  in  reali^  a  fact,— she  gave  it  to  Stanley, 
who  diank  of  it  with  more  than  usual  freedom,  although  it  vp- 
peand  to  him  to  faav«  a  moat  nmaikaUe  flavor.  Wiihoo^ 
Dowever,  mentioning  diis,  (for  be  did  not  pretend  to  under^ 
smnd  mncb  about  it,^  he  handed  die  glass  to  the  colonel,  who 
would  not  touch  a  arq>,  for  bis  symptoms  t£  inebrieqr  con- 
dnued  to  incmaM,  mid  be  pronotuced  lumadf  to  be  "  loo  ftr 
gone  iheady." 

Stanley  was  now  emart^ned  h]  the  fiunale.  Sha  bad  a 
brief  tale  to  tell  of  every  person  in  the  room,  and  succeeded  in 
occupying  his  attention  ontii  his  articulation  became  some- 
what  iodisdnct,  which  the  Colonel  no  'sooner  perceived  than 
be  cried,  "  Come,  finish  your  ghus  and  let  us  be  gone.  I  ne- 
ver felt  so  mwer  in  my  Im." 

Stanley  binueU* now bpgantofbelsomewbateonliised;  and, 
as  be  bad  an  onnataral  thirst  at  that  moment,  be  at  once 
emptied  tbe  glass;  but  he  no  sooner  did  ao  than  the  room 
seemed  to  Whirl  rotind  and  round  with  gnat  velocitv.  He 
attempted  to  rise.  The  effort  made  Um  worse.  He  aank 
down  again  on  the  incunt. 

"  HoUo  t"  cried  tbe  Colonel.  "  What,  have  you  eanght  it 
tooY  WeO,  never  mind,  old  boy!  wa  ean't  lan|^  at  eadi 
other." 

From  diet  moment  Stanley  became  inaenaibla. 


OBAPTEB  X— TbefntalfllKeM. 

As  Amelia  had  been  led  to  expect  Stanley  at  deven,  adien 
tbe  clock  struck  me  she  began  to  eaperience  that  •pec'es  of 

Clul  anxie^,  of  which  it  is  to  be  hoped  men  in  general  are 
„  rant,  inasmuch  as  their  ignorance  of  it  alone  can  rescue 
them  from  the  heavy  charge  of  alMohite  cnelw.  Stanley  had 
never  befiwe  fbileited  lus  word.  Whenever  be  bad  said  dis- 
tlncdy  that  be  would  be  at  home  at  such  an  hour,  at  that  hour 
he  lud  iavaratbly  returned.  Still,  could  she  btve  seen  Um 
then,  she  would  have  been  quite  content;  fbr  she  cidded  her 
impatlmce,  and  conceived  for  bim  numerous  excuses,  and  con- 
tended vritfa  herself  that  slw  ought  not  to  expect  bin  to  run 
avrsy  at  a  moment's  notice,  as  if  indeed  be  wen  her  slave; 
which,  of  contsetWaaveiy  amiable,  and  fer  the  tima  bdi^ 
bad  a  good  eflfoot. 

Two  o'clock  came.  She  nee  and  went  to  die  piano,  with 
dM  view  of  teaming  a  new  aong:  bat  tbia  was  a  task  she  waa 
utterly  unable  to  accomplish.  Ahbough  her  eyes  fi>Uowed  the 
notes  and  the  words  with  doe  pmdrion,  her  tboivbta  wen  of 
Stanley,  and  Um  alone. 

The  ekidt  atraek  Am.  TUl  la  not  qnlto  kind,  dMmgbt 
Amelia.  But  that  thooght  waa  Instantly  eheclted ;  ^  wonid 
not  cberisb  the  idea  of  ms  onkindnesa  for  a  moment ;  abecon- 
ceived  it  to  be  unjust;  and  hence,  in  order  to  banish  it  eflbe- 
tually,  sbe  t^ned  a  new  and  ponolar  novel,  which,  however, 
&iled  to  interest  her.    Still  sbe  Vept  her  eyes  fixed  upon  iu 

Eges,  and  tried  to  enter  into  its  spirit,  until  the  clock  struck 
ir,  when  sbe  bnrat  Into  trara.  For  the  first  time  abe  fblt 
that  aba  waa  neglected,  and  that  feeling  was  fimagbt  with  • 
terrible  pang.  And  eleariy,  had  she  been  able  to  ward  it  off 
mocfa  longer,  she  must  have  been  either  more  or  less  than 
mortal.  No  creatnra  ever  loved  with  more  warmth  and  devo- 
tion; none  could  ever  have  been  more  gende,  more  patient, 
mora  confiding;  but  kt  those  who  may  be  inclined  to  deem 
her  suspictons  of  neglect  either  wholly  unjusdfii^e  or  prema- 
ture, compare  her  former  poridon  with  that  which  ue  now 
occupied.  But  a  few  weeks  before  she  was  tbe  centre  of  a 
circle  of  aflecdonate  relatives  and  friends,  tbe  beloved  of  all 
by  whom  she  was  surroonded.  All  strove  to  anticipate  her 
wishes,  to  contribute  in  men  poasHda  to  bar  happiness ; 
and  enjining,  as  abe  did  to  dw  fidl  extant  tbrir  aweK  sode^, 
she  vras  nappy,  and  buoyant,  and  gay.  Then  friends,  this 
society,  tbia  twppinees,  she  had  sacrifioed  fbr  one  In  whom 
ber  heart  of  beoru  had  uoght  her  to  confide,  bat  who  neglec- 
ted her,  not,  indeed,  from  any  base  desire  to  do  so,  but  for 
want  irf' reaoltition  to  avmd  those  temptadons  which  be  ought 
befiM*  dirirnnton  to  have  tangbtUnMalf  to  resist.  Shebad 
pew  noBoeieqr,  noftfendsareimdber.  Sbe  bad  given  up  all  (or 
him,  and  be  was  almost  always  absent.  Who,  then,  can  mar- 
vddial  she  experienced  pemfiil  feelings t  Oh!  bow  modi 
misery  and  vice  woald  be  averted  if  they  who  possess  every 
blsaifag  which  parental  aAcdon  can  impart,  with  every  eom- 
fot  wUeb  afflaeoce  can  collaterally  yieU,  wen  delibnatcly 
to  weigh  praaant bap^naia  agaioit  im'praapoet  oCnalising 
that  wfcS  U  baiad  npa>  bw|jized  by IjOOglC 
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bare  bapppoed.  He  mutt  bave  met  iri'h  Kive  vi-ty  tad  nc- 
cvti'Dt;  be  moM  have  been  maimed  or  robbed  bgrbeanJeM 
ruffiau— prrfaaM  murdered ! " 

S^rmeibing  vt  a  terioos  natare  ibe  felt  atire  had  occnned, 
or  be  ccruinly  would  not  have  mnaioed  out  m  late.  Yet 
what  eonld  ah*  dol  SbooU  abe  Bend  to  ibe  boiell  He 
rarely  <*^kl  sot,  mder  ibe  circamataneea,  bo  aagry  if  abe 
were  to  do  m>  T  She  rang  the  bell  at  oti«e,  aad*  on  bring  in- 
fnrmrd  that  Bob  waa  in  brd,  drsitrd  Wtll>am  to  gel  into  ibe 
fim  rab  be  m*',  and  to  Imau-n  to  tbe  Taviitudt. 

"  Do  not,"  abe  added,  "  dd  any  arCount  tend  in.  Simply 
iiM|aire  if  jour  msiter  ta  ibere,  and  come  back  to  me  a* 
quirk  Jy  a*  powible." 

The  fertant  ixrti-d,  and  Amelia  paced  the  room  in  a  ■tate 
of  anxiriy  the  m'xl  intense;  for  lince  ahp  had  conceived  tlie 
prsbalrility  of  hi«  having  been  iojuri-d,  ibai  brlipf  wa«  rarh 
aoccerdiiig  moment  more  and  more  confiroed.  She  opened 
the  window,  and  went  out  un  tbe  ba'conj,  and  liaimed  to 
every  footitep  and  every  vehirlc  ihat  approochrd;  bot  as  thi* 
wa*  a  fource  ofcoittinaal  diMi^M^ptmrnt.  ahe  paced  ibe  room 
again,  rei^olvrd  m  wHit  nniil  toe  •ervwi  returned,  with  all  the 
patience  tlie  could  iDmrnon. 

Ai  Irngth  a  rab  a  oj>ped  at  th«  door,  when  abe  rang  tbe  bell 
vioteu'ly,  and  flew  lo  ibe  atairt.  It  was  a  tingle  lin«*cli.  and 
her  heart  aairk  wiihiG  ber.  The  dnor  wu  opened,  and  Wil- 
liam entered  to  convey  ibe  intelligenee  (hat  I  he  hot>-l  wa* 
cIomnI  j  that  not  a  light  wai  tobe  aeen;  and  that  be  btol  rung 
tbe  bell  again  and  anain  w  itbooi  ofataiaing  an  aniwer. 

What  WB«  lo  he  done  !  A  tliouaand  new  fears  were  con 
ceived  in  an  instant.  She  rang  i he  bell  for  ber  maid;  she 
could  no  longer  bear  to  be  aluoe  ;  ber  mind  was  on  the  racit, 
and  every  freih  iq>pn>bnuiim  teemed  with  utbera  of  a  cbaiao 
ter  more^and  more  appalling. 

"  Oood  Heaven* !  Smith,  what  am  I  to  do ! "  she  tx- 
clainH'd,  as  her  maid  entered.  "  What  is  to  he  done!  "— 
And  again  ahe  burst  into  tears,  which  fur  a  time  overwhelmed 
her. 

"  My  dear,  dear  lady,  cbeer  up.  Do  n't  distress  yourself, 
pray  do  n't.  He  can  t  bf  long  now ;  be  ia  sure  to  return 
•oon." 

"  Ob !  Smith,  I  ft>ar  not.  I  Gear  thatfome  friybtful  accident 
hu  happened.  Sit  down  and  aiay  with  me.  If  he  do  a'l 
soon  return  I  aball  go  mad! " 

Smith  did  a*  abe  was  desired ;  but  she  bad  not  been  seated 
long  before  she  began  lo  nod  and  breathe  very  bard  Amelia 
fltaned  up  to  pace  the  room  ajcaio,  bni  Smitb  was  unable  lo 
keep  ber  ej'es  open  even  for  an  instant;  and  as  ia  a  very  abort 
time  her  hard  hreatliing  amounted  to  a  moat  unpleaaing  aoore, 
ber  mistress  disminted  ber  to  bed. 

The  clock  struck  five,  and  Amelia  was  again  quhe  alone. 
Her  atata  of  mind  waa  now  frigbtfuL  Every  horrible  acci- 
dent that  could  be  conceived  aba  imagined  bv  turns  had  be- 
fallen Stanley.  She  again  went  to  tbe  window,  and  after 
looking  out  upon  the  darkness  for  some  time,  to  excited  and 
BO  nervous  that  the  motion  of  a  mouse  would  have  alarmed 
her,  she  was  about  to  return  to  the  fire,  when  sh«  waa  startled 
by  tbe  sound  of  a  hanh  cracked  voice  up<m  tbe  Mairs.  Her 
blood  chilled,  and  she  became  motionleMi  abe  liatmed,  and 
trembled  violently  as  she  listened ;  it  waa  ■om*  man  singing ! 
The  tune  changed,  and  tbe  lonaa  became  nearer  and  more 
bai-sb,  and  she  di-nincily  heard  tbe  words. 

Oh,  the  roses  is  red,  and  tho  wioleii  is  blue, 

And  the  t^ne  oiTinfection  'a  the  dove; 
But  then  neitbor  doves,  roses,  nor  wioleta  won't  do 
For  to  match  with  tlie  gal  wot  I  lohCMyon, 
For  to  match  with  the  gal  wot  I  love. 
Who  was  itT    Whom  on  earth  could  it  bef    Some  burg- 
lar, perhaps,  whom  drink  had  made  reckless  f  She  was  about 
to  dart  from  the  window  to  the  bell,  with  the  view  of  sum- 
momiif  assiataoce  ;  bet  lu  at  tbe  moment  she  beard  tbe  han- 
dle of  tho  door  mm,  she  flew  behind  the  cortain  in  a  state  of 
mind  the  most  dreadful  that  can  po»sjbly  be  conceived.  Tbe 
door  opened,  and  ibe  heard  some  one  enter  and  walk  across 
She  wai  half  dead  with  frij^bi ;  she  did  not  darn 
a  i  but  ai  aJie  at  Icngih  fiimmoned  coura^ 


jjH  upeoing,  she  saw  the  hack  of  a 
ItPWiW^W^^Vily  l^foM  tbe  fire  — 
I  (Hftfc  uin^lffl  flWfe^. .  Her  agita- 


himfaiibatdimrfer:  and,  allhofb  her  apytybrasfaes  htting 
n-fi-rfoce  to  the  crime  of  burglary  vanubed,  she  woaid  neiibpr  ■ 
make  ber  appraraace,  Mr  allow  bcnelf  wish  aaiy  d^ree  of 
Croedom  to  bremibe. 

Bob  stood  before  tba  fire  &r  a  oooaidenbte  tiatt,aad  wbm 
be  felt  hioiaelf  thoroughly  eosnbctaUe  aad  warm,  be  htpa 
ajnun  lo  aing  tbe  reftein  toocbitig  the  character  of  dit  giri  . 
wbnm  be  loved.    He  then  placed  tbe  baois  upon  di«  ng,  j 
and  his  candle  npoa  tbe  table  near  tbe  tray  which  had  bten  | 
set  out  for  cbocc4aie,  and  i^Km  wbsrh  wem  two  pecubtrty- 
shaped  bottles,  one  containing  marsMrhino,  and  tbe  other  CO-  . 
■raq-ie,  of  which  Stanley  after  dfcolate  waa  eapeda^  ftod. 
Dob  looked  at  theae  buttles  for  a  miaote  or  two^  asif  taau  i 
very  powerful  inclination  bad  b«en  strnggting  with  Uicea*  ' 
■■ience;  but  it  appeared  that  bis  conscience  submitted  tot 
dffrat,  fur  be  paured  out  a  glasa  of  maraactdoo  aad  draiJi  iu 
[le  then  looked  steadily  at  liie  bottle  beudc  it,  and  at  ksflk. 
helped  himself  to  a  glaaa  of  cera^oa ;  not.  indeed,  beewM  ha 
Bppntcd  to  dislike  tbe  maraMbiao— by  bo  meaasi  It  mi 
mani&tt  that  his  olgect  was  simply  to  taste  both,  that  tn 
might  know  which  was  fiurly  entitled  to  bis  preference.  Tlui 
point,  hoitevrr,  ha  appeared  to  be  even  then  unable  to  drcida 
with  any  degree  of  saiisfactinn  to  himoelf     He  ndled  U* 
tongue  over  and  orec,  and  nodded,  and  winked,  aad  taackcd 
his  lip*  with  doe  gusto  in  buner  of  each ;  and  as  be  eniiantly 
fancied  tbat  butfa  were  paitieolariy  plewani,  he  natural^  Mt 
that  be  abould  lUte  to  aaoenaia  pit  eiMly  bow  they  idbbrd 
logetber.  Acuiated  bythis  highly  Uod^le impulse,  hrpMrtd 
Out  about  half  a  glus  of  mara«cbina,  and  then  filled  it  opto 
tbe  brim  i*iib  curaqoa.  and  having  placed  tbe  l«o  bottk't  ex- 
actly where  be  found  tbam,  he  drank  the  delieioot  mtxiare, 
and,  by  smacking  bis  lips  binder  than  befitre,  raally  appraici 
to  approve  of  it  bi|;hly.    His  attentinn  *ra«  than  diieciodlD 
the  appearance  of  the  glass,  which,  by  dint  of  aealoaa  rubbi>( 
and  breathing-  for  be  found  the  task  exceedingly  difficult  of 
accompliahment,  in  consequence  of  tbe  glutinous  chancier  of 
the  liquors—be  eventually  polished  with  the  blue  couoo  ker- 
chief be  wore  round  his  neck  ;  when,  having  tied  that  little 
article  on  again  with  care,  be  reestablidhed  tbo  glaaa  opM^ 
down  in  tbe  proper  spot,  took  up  his  light«  and  walked  fim 
tbe  room  with  all  the  doliberate  dicnity  in  bio  nature- 
Amelia  now  quitted  her  place  of  cimcealmeat,  and  nsk 
into  a  chair  ia  a  state  ef  exhao«tion.    It  was  six  o'clock— 
Her  thoughis  reverted  to  Stanley,  and  aa  bn*  nind  cam 
again  quite  fresh  upon  the  suhj>-ct,  ahe  cotteeived  a  vaiiKjr 
fresh  fArs.    That  which  took  the  firmest  bold  waa,  thai  Sua- 
ley  and  ber  father  hod  met  ihe  previoaa  evening ;  thst  of 
course  they  had  qnanvlted;  that  a  challence  had  passed  be- 
tween tbem ;  and  that  they  bad  both  kept  from  home,  wiib  a 
view  of  meeting  each  othi  r  at  daybreak  in  the  field.  She  knee 
ibe  high,  resdnie  spirit  <d' her  felher;  abe  knew  abo tbe finy 
disposition  td'Staidey, and  fisit  that  under  the  eiiMhig  dteam- 
stance*,  a  duel  would  be  theioeviiaUe  mult  eTtbdr  BMiiii|. 
She  then  dwelt  upon  the  probability  of  eiihet  ber  father  briiif 
killed  by  Stanley,  or  Stanly  being  killed  by  her  fiubw,*itl> 
an  efiect  so  terrible,  tbat  she  became  almost  frandc. 

Seven,  eight,  nine  o'clock  came:  still  Stnnley  did  aotic- 
tum.  Sbe  rang  again  for  the  aerrant*.  She  knew  teTartlof 
tbe  fnend*  with  whom  be  had  dined  the  previous  eveaioSi 
and  to  tbam  abe  aent  at  once  to  aaeertain  what  they  kaev 
about  Stanley. 

The  answer  in  each  ease  was,  that  he  had  left  the  p""? 
eariy  in  tbe  evening  alone,  which  bad  ihe  aaine  efiect  upon 
her  OS  if  her  worst  fears  had  been  absolutely  realiaed— 
^lewaa  distiaoted  ;  ahe  knew  not  what  to  do;  nor  hid  the 
a  uagka  aoiU  near  ber  with  whom  to  adviae. 

Atleegtbabeaentforaooach,  and,  atieoded  by  aee  (rfibt 
aervanta,  proceeded  to  tbe  bouse  of  tbe  widow,  whom  dw 
found  just  sitting  down  to  br^faol,  and  wbe  became  so  ex* 
cesoTveiy  alarmed  on  perceiving  AaMlia'a  agitation,  thK  ibe 
almost  fainted. 

"Good  graciooa!"  sbe  exclaimed,  "what  on  earth  la  the 
matter  T  What  baa  bappeaadu  Sualeyt  My  dear  giH. 
whattaitT** 

"I  cannot  tell  wbat,"replM  AnaUa,  In  toartt  "bMlm 
sure  that  Bometbing  dreadful  haa  oectsied.  He  hat  not  been 
home  bII  night !  " 

"Ha."'  exclaimed  the  widow,  between  a  whisper  anaB 
SToan,  as  if  the  aononnoomaot  bad  really  n  some  extent  »■ 
lievrd  her,  when,  kitting  Amelia  a&etienatcty,  ahe  added, 

.„ — _  [' My  child,  wo  Boust  hope  for  tbe  beat.    LetOB  bopolbat  be 

^q^MtAwL  «NdMB»-«»M.Mir.   I'Qgo  wkh  yoaai  me*.  D^m 
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Tliej  ibttrerore  intntediately  ■taited,  aad  on  the  mj  it  waa 
rrid^nt  that  tb«  widmr  had  ttMnetbiii;  in  her  mora  experi- 
Fsced  farad,  of  wUch  Ametia  bad  happily  no  conception. — 
She  wM  ootr  brnteror,  without  her  tppr^Mnsioaa,  although 
they  were  neither  so  Hvelr  nor  fo  terriuB  u  tboM  of  Aratlia,- 
oDtil  Bbh  was  informed  of  the  aMuned  prob^linr  of  Stanley 
aad  Captain  JoHfie  baring  mat,  qoanelled,  and  foo^t,  when 
bar  alann  boeanw,  if  poMiUe,  mam  frightfully  intenae  dian 
eno  that  of  Amdia  hmetf. 

''Gr«cknit!"abeeried,  raiaiofher  handi,  and  •Mtuniag 
aa  expreauac  of  hoRor.  "Aodieyoor  ftthar  blooddun^, 
my  low  T" 

"  Oh,  dear  me,  no!  quite  the  rererse ! " 

"But  he  baa  been  accunoroed  toaho»ting,iiqr  dewt" 

"  He  i«  «  Ktldier,"  returned  Amelia. 

"I  Me  it  all!  laeeit^!  My  Stanley  is  no  abldier;  be 
•ever  had,  to  my  knewledge,  a  pinol  ia  lus  haitd.  He  is 
■acriSeed !— Ksiwlly  noiifieed !  My  love,  tend  to  Richmond 
tU«  moneab— aww  inetaotlj,  to  aioenaiii  wbatber  Stanley 
haa  bees  hesid  of,  and  wbeiber  the  captain,  yonr  fktber,  bo 
u  home.   Send  Robert;  he  will  make  uie  moat  baate." 

Bob  was 'accordingly  summoned,  and  deaired  to  mount  bis 
■wifV^t  horse  immediately,— to  gallop  to  Richmond  to  make 
ibe  neceMary  inqiiitie»,--aiid  then  to  gallop  back  with  all 
poMible  deepatdi. 

"Flj!  flvV'eried  the  widow;  *<  atop  foraotbingt  The 
very  We  of  your  master  may  dapend  upon  your  speed ! " 

Not  •oother  word  waa  needed  to  put  Bob  upon  bia 'mettle. 
Tbe  very  momesthe  beard  that,  be  darted  round  totbeatable, 
twisted  a  halter  into  the  mouib  of  his  best  horse,  ud  havii^ 
■gontvd,  dasbed  out  of  the  yard  as  be  was. 

Ota!  these  dtteUl-thew  duels!— these  dueU ! "  mtdaim- 
edthe  widow.  *'Heismurdered,mylove! — Iamsm«ofit!" 

"  Hntk!  "  cried  Amelia,  darting  wildly  to  the  window,  as 
a  conch  at  tbe  moment  drew  up  to  the  door.  Tbe  widow 
fbUewwL  Tbe  coacbnmn  slowly  descended  from  his  bo:i, 
and  knocked  loudly.  Amelia  could  not  breathe,  bcr  anxiety 
waa  to  intense;  but  when,  on  the  door  being  opened, abe  saw 
'  Stanley  alight,  sbo  clasped  bar  hands  fervenuy.  and  falling 
'  upoo  bar  knees,  mentally  ttOVred  up  a  thanksgiving. 

Before  she  bad  risen  Stanley  rushed  into  the  room,  and, 
having;  oaoght  her  in  bis  arnu,  kissed  her  ardently,  while  she, 
lobbing  aloud,  and  cliDging  fondly  to  him,  passed  ber  hand 
ovn-  his  pale,  cold  brow,  as  if  to  be  sure  that  it  waa  be  who 
embraced  ber.  Seeing  her  ^Uatress,  and  knowiag  what  she 
mtuc  have  sufTered,  for  ibe  first  time  since  be  waa  an  infant 
Stanley  shed  tear*.  For  some  moments  neither  could  speak. 
He  beld  bis  band  to  bis  mother,  who  was  at  tbe  time  giving 
vent  t«  ber  feelings  vary  loudly,  and  kissefi  ber,  and  then  saim 
upon  tko  aoGt,  with  Anoelia  still  clingiog  to  bis  oeck. 

"  Mjr  lore"  -mj  dearest  love ! "  s^  Amelia,  at  length, 
firiuly* "  yon  look  ill — vary  ill.  I  much  foar  even  now  that 
something  dreadful  has  eccurnd." 

"No — no,  my  sweetgirt;  nothing — nothing  of  irapwtance." 

■■  Tell  me,"  said  Amelia  anxioualy,  "  that  nothing  serious 
W  ha|K>ened,  and  I  shall  fieel  as  if  iu  heaven ! " 

"Notfaiac  aeriovsAos  happened,  I  •asave  you  upon  my 
kotwr." 

"Are yea  tan — quiM  amar'^aaid  the  widow,  "that you 
have  not  been  engaged  in  «  dnelT  " 

"  A  doel ! "  eried  Stuln.  •'How  came  yoo  to  think  of  a 
duelt" 

**  Ofa,  we  have  bad  a  thousand  Uioughts!  "  righed  Ameliai 
"  We  Imve  been  tortured  with  a  thousand  apprehensions.— 
But,  my  love,  yon  are  fal&t.  Come,  dnw  near  the  fire.  You 
htok  Tory— very  pale." 

"  I  will  just  rap  into  my  roon  for  one  moment,  aad  that 
we  will  ^  down  together,  that  I  may  give  yoa  a  full  ezptana^ 

This,  however,  he  had  no  intention  of  doing;  nor  could  be 
have  done  so  had  be  even  felt  disposed,  for  be  had  been  in  a 
state  of  tbe  most  absoloia  InsenaibiH^  (torn  balfpast  dnea 
.  that  morning  until  ton,  when  he  (bond  himself  in  a  station' 
house,  lying  on  a  board  befora  the  Sre,  and  surrounded  by  a 
aunber  of  policemen,  (rom  whom  be  avcertained  that  be  was 
disooverod  m  Covent  Garden  M&rket  about  five,  fast  asleep 
on  a  pile  of  carrots,  with  bis  pockets  turned  completely  inaide 
out.  He  was  also  informed  that  as  he  looked  veiy  ill,  the  ii^ 
metm.  Instead  of -ptacing  Um  in  a  cell,  had  allowed  Mm  to 
w  near  tbe  fire,  awl  that  he  would  have  to  go  at  eleven  be- 
fore the  magistrate,  aa  a  porely  t^ial  matter,  of  coarse.  On 
hearing  this  bo  roee,  and  sent  at  once  for  a  friend,  but  felt 
particularly  queer ;  and,  on  atakii^  Ms  appearance  at  the  ap. 


pointed  hourbefbre  the  magiitrata  he  was  fiaed  "  five  ahillioga* 
forheing  drank,"  and  dischaiged.  He  had  no  knowledge 
whatever  of  the  way  in  which  he  had  be»  robbed.  The  value 
of  bis  watch  was  about  fifty  gtdneas,  and  be  bad  in  his  purse 
between  twenty  and  thirqr  poonda.  For  1^  kisa  ha  eai«d  bat 
little ;  his  chief  ot^eet  waa  to  Invmit  a  spedoua  tale  to  tell 
Ametia;  and  tbu  ot^t  he  had  scaictiy  aocoo^lisbed  whan 
he  returned  to  tbe  room. 

"  Well,"  said  the  widow,  when  they  liad  bora  sitting  fmr 
some  time,  **  and  what  was  it  afW  all  that  caused  your  ab- 
sence?" 

"Tbe  thing  is  soon  explained"  replied  Stanley,  "veiysooo. 
The  &6t  is,  I  waa  oomtng  borne  early,  according  to  my  tirom- 
iae ;  and,  being  foolish  mtaaf^  ta  walk,  I  was  attackea  near 
tbe  Haymarket  by  a  mob  <^  cowardly  ruffians,  by  whom  I 
was  knocked  down,  robbed,  and  left  insuuible ;  in  which 
state  I  presume  smne  kind  creature  found  me,  fbronawakitg 
I  percoived  that  I  had  been  eanled  to  a  hold,  and  planrd 
•omfbrtably  hi  bad." 

"  Heavea  bless  him  I"  cried  Amelia.  "  I  wish  to  goodness 
that  we  knew  him,  diat  we  might  thank  bim  as  be  deserves. 
But  yon  are  hurt,"  she  coniiiraed,  starting  up  with  a  view  of 
examining  his  head.  "  1  ftel  nira  dwt  yoa  an  hnttf  yon 
kMk  so  dreadfuUy  pale." 

"  No,  ude«d  I  am  not.  Thqr  sfaap^  ataaiMd  me ;  that 
was  all:  XfaelnoiAingtrfit  now." 

"  And  what  hotel  did  they  take  you  to,  dear  I "  inquired  the 
widow,  wbo  did  not  bj  any  means  bolievo  a  single  word  of  it, 
whioh  really  waa  very  extraordinaiy,  aeeing  that  AmcUa 
placed  the  most  implicit  fidth  fai  eveiy  syllaua.  "  What  la 
the  aaae  of  the  hotel  1" 

"  I  ttunk  thoy  call  it  Peqneen'a.  I  am  not  quite  sure,  but 
I  think  it  is  Poquoea's.  I  was,  however.,  so  uasfaMia  to  get 
home  that  I  did  i>ot  take  any  particular  notice." 

Tbe  incredulous  widow  deemed  it  prudent  to  press  the 
matter  no  farther ;  at  which  Stanley  waa  by  no  means  dis- 

E leased.  It  was  the  very  first  direct  and  deliberate  falsehood 
e  bad  ever  udd ;  and  nothing  couU  surpass  the  deep  feeling 
of  humiliatioa  be  at  the  monwntaxperianced.  It  was  a  mean- 
ness at  whkh  his  spirit  ravelled,  aad  die  blood  nishad  to 
bis  cheeks  for  very  sbama. 

A  servant  now  entmed  to  annoonce  the  letnm  of  Bob,  and 
Sunleyr  of  course,  inqu  lad  whan  he  had  been. 

"We  SMt  Um  to  RMuMMd,"  said  Amelia.  "We 
(eared  " 

*'  To  lU^mood  I"  cried  Stanley,  with  an  expreswm  of 
anMxemant^**to  RidnKntdt  Good  Heavens!  oaiely  you 
don't  mean  to  say  that  you  sont  himtoinquirefor  metbcre!" 

"  I  am  somr — truly  sorry,  if  yen  are  displeased ;  but  really 
I  knew  not  wiM  to  do.   I  waa  noai^y  distracted.    But,  ii.-  - 
deed,  it  vras  the  very  last  plaoe.   I  sent  first  to  inquire  uf 
every  friend  I  could  tlnak  o£   I  did.  indeed!" 

"  Sent  first  to  inquire  of  every  friend!  Then  the  thing  is 
by  this  time  all  over  the  country !  But,  bow  could  you  tbi.<k 
that  they  know  any  thing  of  me  at  Ricbmoodi" 

"  I  feared,  my  love,  that  yon  hod  met  papa ;  that  you  had 
quaneOod ;  and  that  either  be  had  ehalkmged  you,  or  you  had 
challenged  bin." 

"  And  dm  moBOMit,"Baid  the  widow  in  eontlBaatkm— "  tha 
vary  moneat  I  heard  of  tha  pssbaUU^  of  auoh  a  thing,  I  sug- 
gested that  Robert  should  be  inmiadiately  deepatebed  to  as- 
certain if  it  really  vrere  so." 

"  I  suspected  that  it  was  oite  of  your  brilliant  thou^ti, 
metber,"  said  Stanley,  wich  eoonderable  bittonwss. 

"Balierc  na,"  aald  AiaeUa.  "wa  did  every  thing  for  tbe 
best.  Tou  canitot  coocelvo  what  a  horrible  state  of  mind  we 
were  in," 

"  Well,  the  tbiog  U  done,"  said  Stanley,  "and  eannot  be 
undone.  Send  Bob  iip,''ikB  coatinoed,  addressing  tbe  sev- 
vaat.  "  I  waafal  not  have  bad  it  hi^pen  for  five  Aousand 
pounds." 

Bd»,  wbo  was  already  at  the  door,  now  appeared  in  a  state 
of  steaming  perepratioB.  He  panted,  and  blew  out  hit 
checks  to  some  eoosider^le  extent,  and  smoothed  hia  hair, 
and  looked  as  if  he  had  not  a  dry  tlwead  about  him. 

"  Wellf "  said  Stanley, "  whom  did  you  see  V 

"  I  saw  tbe  Captain  and  Mrs.  Joliffe.  They  had  aie  ia, 
sir,  and  said  they  knew  nothing  at  all  about  where  yon  was." 

"Did  A«y  say  nothing  nwrel"  inquired  Amelia. 

"  No,  ma  'am,"  replied  Bob ;  "  nothing  moaa ;  only  tho 
Captain  said  it  was  just  what  he  expected,  and  then  hia  lody 
sec  offcrying  fit  to  break  " 

"  Xbere,&ave  the  room!"  cried  Stanley,  with  j^Hlwa- 
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4bn,  which  Bob,  u  be  obeyed,  thought  itrikmf I;  nDgmtefal ; 
for  really  be  bad  done  the  whole  four-aod-twentj  miles  in  less 
tban  an  hoar  and  a  half;  and  he  held  it  withia  Mualf  to  be 
quBedonabla  lAtAat  he  ■boald  hm  dcoa  the  — tiie  diwance 
fit  wabortaqwoaof  dmBrfaad  ba  kwMn  bafim  what  he 
know  then. 

WUIo  Bobwasaogagedin  the  defriBfiat  of  hie  feaUngi 
by  rubbinc  tdmaelf  dry  with  unpanUIeled  eewarity,  Stanley  and 
AkhIw  wereeittiaginulcnce  i  for  while  the  (braiBr  felt  galled 
•t  the  idea  of  the  a&ir  having  beon  pnbltebad  eo  esienrive^, 
tlM  thought*  of  the  latter  being  at  Bichmoad,  iadaoed  ai 
WNd  a  fitef  ladeeei. 

Stanley'!  raverie  was,  howorar,  aoon  at  «id»  for  Ui  firieode 
came  poaring  in  with  tbeTiawof  aeaertMinRgiiFlbiy  coidd  do 
him  any  terrioe  by  backing  btm  up. 

While  Stanley  wu  aagaged  with  the  Uat  of  theee  gentle- 
men, Ame^  hervelf  had  «  viiiter--one  whom  she  did  not  by 
am  teani  expaeti  and  who  wae  aoaooDced  aa  a  ladj  cloedy 
mied,  who  had  arrived  in  a  backney-coacb,  who  bed  refiwed 
to  lend  ap  mther  her  name  er  her  card,  and  who  wiabed  to 
speak  immediately  with  "  Mrs.  Than"  alone. 

Amelia,  who  was  stilt  Tory  nervous,  loeoked  npeo  these  in- 
dicatioos  of  mvitery  with  alarm )  and  the  widow,  who  had 
conceived  a  variety  of  ideas  having  reference  to  Stanley's  b>- 
diseretion,  contended  that  she  was  the  mora  praprr  person  to 
receive  the  myaterious  stranger.  Amelia  of  coarse  readily 
yielded,  and  the  widow  at  once  bustled  dewa,  in  Ibo  full  ex- 
pectation of  seeing  some  craatnre  with  Gw  mote  boldoosa  than 
viitDe.  She  was  prepared  for  her,  however,  lei  her  be  whom 
she  might,  and  bence  bonoeed  into  the  room,  with  an  aspect 
indicative  of  dignity  on  tbe  one  band,  and  iriUiftnlity  sa  the 
other. 

Tbe  ttnagerroee,  aad  bowed  s1lgbtly,aid  dun  ebeetwd 
that  ahe  wes  eniioui  to  see  Mia.  Tl»m. 

"  My  name  is  Thorn,"  said  the  widow. 

The  stranger  e^n  bowed,  and  tbao  said, 

"  Mia.  Stanl^^nioni  U  ibe  lady  I  wish  to  ne." 

"  She  It  not  qidte  wdl  this  sramlng,"  obeermd  tbe  widow. 

"  I  am  aware  of  it,"  said  tbe  Mnncar.  "  BtU  prabat^  you 
will  done  the  &vor  to  state  that  I  am  a  my  old  liciMi^  and 
will  not  long  detain  her." 

The  widow  moved,  and  was  on  the  point  of  saying  seme- 
thing  ebout  whom  she  ahonld  have  the  honor  to  aaneunce  to 
Mrs.  Stanlflf,  and  soon;  but  tbe  maanor  of  ibe  Mnnger  was 
•0  lady-like  end  gentle  thai  sbe  bowed  andTotirsd,  oompleie(y 
disarmed. 

"Siie  is  rather  an  elderiy  peraon,"  aaia  the  widow  on  her 
return  to  Amelia.  "loannot  exaOif  make  ber  out;  but  at 
all  eventa  I  fhink  that  you  m^  see  her  with  perfect  sa£B^." 

Amelia  at  due  mooient  experieaoed  a  moat  eUraotdinaiy 
■easation.  ^  eotdd  not  account  tot  it.  It  mi^  have  fwo- 
ceeded  from  tbe  painfU  atate  of  narveus  excitement  in  wUoh 
•be  had  been  kept  dnrlag  the  dght ;  bat  ahe  certainly  never 
had  so  Btrange  a  feeling  before.  She  however  went  down,  al- 
though excessively  i^imtad,  and  en  entering  the  room  saw  her 
meifa«r! 

"My  dear-^dear  mamma!"  she  exclaimed,  rushing  into 
ber  arms,  "  What  joy  to  see  you  here !" 

These  were  tbe  oaly  words  that  passed  for  seme  moment*. 
Evmy  feeling  was  merged  in  that  of  abctieB.  Thaor  hearts 
beat  in  vaison.    Nature  was  triumphant. 

Heavea  blees  yeu,  my  child  !-41aas  ytm  V  sobbed  Ae 
nAedonaie  mother.  My  bent  is  too  AiU  to  aBownn  feel- 
ings to  be  expressed."  And  as  sbe  moke  ber  tears  feH  fhst, 
and  Amelia,  who  clung  to  ber,  kissed  ber  with  hsarifelt  erne* 
tion. 

"  Oh,  this  is  kiud  indeed  t"  said  AmeUa^"  moat  kind,  it 
is  more  than  I  could  have  expectod— much  more  than  I  de- 
•erve."  Aad,  as  at  the  moment  dke  s^^ieaied  lo  have  been 
awakened  to  a  eenee  of  bar  pedtioB,  ahe  with  dowmmt  eiyea 
dnmtednpon  ber  knee*. 

"IenmenottorepToneh]nw,injlove}  I  caaw  not  fn  the 
pntpoee  of  wounding  year  feeHags,  hot  ^i^y  to  leant  if  yon 
mn  treated  kindly  here  t" 

"Oh!  yes— meet  kindly,"  mltedAmdia.  "My  Stanley 
b  most  »8ectionBte.  He  doesaU  in  Ida  power  lo  prenote  my 
bappineas.  Indeed  baiandear,  goodeteatore.  feannetsuf- 
fi^llylovebfan." 

**  My  clutd,  conceal  nothing  from  me.  This  moraiag  yeu 
sent  to  our  basse.    He  bad  been  oat  all  night,  and  '* 

"  Yea — yes;  ha  unfortunately  met  with  an  aceidBnt.  He 
was  knocked  down  by  seme  baardeaa  paraen,  whOf  bniiv 
robbed  him,  left  him  insensible." 


"  la  he  then  aerioosly  injured  T" 

"  Thank  Heaven!"  cried  AmeUa,  « he b not ,  aklm^  I 
am  eura  they  have  injored  Um  mote  than  he  willBdmt;b 
is  BO  anxious  to  caoceal  fiwai  ma  e*ary  djiag  oUmkm 
give  me  tbe  slightest  pain.'' 

"  Then  ia  general  he  babavna  widk  great  UafatnT" 

••Ofa,faivariablyI"  le^iad  Amelia.  "Tbeie  kiMUif  h 
hia  oondnot  of  which  I  ean  aom^^a.  Tliere  ii  aoikiig,  b 
feet,  which  does  not  deserve  the  warmest  prsbe." 

"  I  am  happy  to  bear  it.  My  mind  iaaow  relieved.  Imd 
feared  that  it  wea  o^rwise,  and  therefore  determlacd  to  Mil 
away  this  moniing,  in  order  to  ascntaittfiron  yourown^if 
it  wars  so." 

"  But  yon  will  not  leave  me  yet  1" 

"  I  must,  ray  deer  child.  I  most  retom  aeqaidlljMf» 
sible.  No  one  has  tbe  slightest  idea  of  my  eeinag;  Ilmi, 
moreover,  be  kept  a  profoond  secret  still. 

**  Mamma!"  exclaimed  ^nwHa,  in  a  tone  wUA  «tddM 
feu  to  touch  Ae  heart.  "  Pear-  ^ar  mania,  kfai  wt,  ui 
forgive  me!  Pray — pray,  matcma,  forgive  me!"  asd  ipa 
ahe  sank  imploringly  on  her  knees,  and  soblied  Mtlarij. 

"  I  do,  my  child,  forgive  you.  From  my  hctit,  fron  wj 
soul,  I  forgive  you." 

»  BlcM  yon  '—bless  you !— bless  you !"  cried  AmeBi^  n  ib 
Usaed  the  tremUii^  hand  ber  mother  psiuoesuJj,  ul 
bailied  it  with  berleara.  "Then  I  may  Imw  that 
endeavor  to  obtain  for  na  tbe  forgivenesi  of  dm  ptp^ 
Nothing  ^t  that  is  required  now  to  perfect  sor  Innnoni-- 
YouwitlT  Dear  mamma!  let  me  bc«  ofyoa— oh!  ktwi» 
plere  you  " 

Amelia  at  this  moment  was  so  extremety  eiwiceik  datbs 
jderefiig  voice  reached  tbe  ears  of  Stanley,  who  Mt(lat«a 
Wtb?  room!  and,  having  raised  ber,  bowed  diHBBl^Klb 
JtrfiSe,  aad  said,  "  Madam,  Amelia  is  not  now  ins  fitxtt 
to  bear  reproaches  " 

"  N(^no,  Stanley,  no!"  ejtchmned  Amdia,  "  yeu  ri*^ 
my  love.    Mamma  has  been  kind — very  kiod." 

"  I  beg  pardon,"  said  Stanly.  "  I  feel,  ef  conrK,  (RK" 
for  any  Undness  you  may  h»va  abown." 

Mm.  JoHflfa  ofited  her  band,  wUeb  Staaley  Mi  » 
happy  to  take.    "  I  have  not  time  now,"  ahe  cbwrml,  "* 
say  another  syllaUe.    Amelia  will  explain  alL  I  mnt 
irith  all  poMible  speed.    Adieu,  my  childreB !  Hetna  U« 
you  both !" 

"  But  you'll  allow  me  to  see  yon  home  T"  said  Sudej- 

"  By  no  means  " 

"  Weil,  part  of  the  way  t" 

"Yes,  do,  mamma,  do!"  said  Amelia. 

"  Well,  a  very  short  distance.    I  return  hj  ihe  ■"■P-", 

Sbe  then  took  an  nAetionate  Guew^  of  Amelia,  by  «bn 
aba  wM  aeeompanied  to  the  deor,  aad,  when  8ual7 
handed  berinto  tbe  ceaeb.  he  ran  bach  for  a 
said  to  Amelia,  "  Do  not  wait  dimer,  my  lore;  I  «I%"F* 
siUe,  go  all  the  way." 

Amelia  was  delighted  ;  she  looked  open  aspw^"*"^ 
ation  as  certain ;  and  as  the  coach  drove  from  tbs  iM,  >■ 
turned  to  abed  te«re  of  j^.  [To  be  ooUiBM-] 


EARLY  RISING. 


Give  to  repoee  Ac  solemn  boor  sbe  eiaimf. 
And  from  tbe  forehead  ef  the  moraiBg  steal 
Tbe.  sweet  occasion.    Oh !  there  is  a  dwni 
Which  mominf  lias,  that  givea  tbe  beow  ofNf 
A  smack  of  youth,  ud  makes  tbe  lips  of 
Shed  perfumes  exquisite.    Expect  it  not, 
Ye,  who  till  noon,  upon  a  down4>ed  lie, 
Indulging  fev'rooa  sleep,  or  wakefol  dream 
Of  b^ptaesa  no  mortal  heart  has  felt. 
But  in  the  regions  of  romance.   Ve  feir, 
Like  you  it  maist  be  woo'd  or  never  won, 
And  beii^:  lost,  it  ia  in  vain  you  aak 
For  milk  of  rosea,  and  Olympian  dew. 
Cosmetic  art  no  tincture  can  a£ard, 
Thebded  featun  to  restore ;  no  ohaln. 
Be  It  of  goldf  and  attonc 
Can  fetter  bcfit^iteitb^' 
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F&mTS  TII.-TIII.-IX. 

A*  we  w<K«  ginnf  up  stiUrt,  Mr.  Pickwick  put  cm  kis  ipse 
UcIm  wliicb  he  had  held  in  his  hud  hitherto;  arranged  hts 
nckwekief,  •mootbed  dowa  faii  waistcoat,  and  made  many 
•titer  littl*  preparatioDB  of  that  kind  which  men  are  accus- 
Mwd  to  ba  laiiKlfnl  of^  when  they  are  going  amon^  •traogera 
tac  the  fitat  time  and  are  anxious  to  imjpreaa  tban  pleasantlj. 
Seeing  that  1  amiled,  he  smiled  toe,  and  tald  that  if  it  had 
ocearred  to  Urn  before  he  left  home,  he  would  certainly  have 
pretetited  Umaelf  in  pumps  aad  silk  stockings. 

"  I  would  indeed,  my  dear  air,"  he  said  very  scrioualyi  "I 
»wiU  hare  duma  My  respect  for  the  ledeqri  by  laying  aside 
gaiters." 

"  To«  may  rest  assured,"  s^  ^  "tlmt  they  would  baTA 
icfratMd  your  doing  so,  very  moclif  for  they  are  i^uite  at 
tadied  to  wem." 

"  No,  really!"  cried  Mr.  Pickwick  with  manybst  pleaaore. 
"Do  you  tUnk  tbey  care  about  my  gaitersT  Do  you  se- 
tieusly  tUnk  that  they  identify  me  at  all  with  my  gaiterat" 

"  I  am  aure  they  do,"  I  replied. 

'<  W«U  BOW,"  said  Mr.  Pkkwick, "  dnt  is  one  of  the  moat 
dwvaiog  and  agreeable  eircnoistaiices  dnt  could  possibly 
litTe  occurred  to  me !" 

I  abovld  not  hare  written  down  tbii  short  conversation,  but 
jiat  it  developed  a  slight  point  in  Mr.  Pickwick's  character, 
aritli  which  I  was  not  previously  actjuaioted.  He  has  a  se- 
sret  pride  in  his  legs.  The  manner  in  which  he  noke,  and 
ifae  aeeoBtpanying  riamea  he  bestowed  upon  bit  ^^u,  con- 
nooe  me  taat  Mr.  Fiekwiek  r^aida  faialegi  with  mnch  itmo- 
wntvamty. 

"  Bat  bare  an  our  fnends,"  said  t,  opening  the  door  and 
aking  Us  arm  in  minet  "  let  them  speak  for  thenuelvee. — 
3eatIemeB,  I  present  to  yon  Mr.  nekwfa^k.** 

Mr.  Pickwick  and  I  mast  have  been  a  good  contrast  just 
ben.  I  ktwiwg  i^uietly  en  my  cmtcb4dek  with  smaething  of 
I  care-worn,  patient  air;  he  having  hold  of  my  arm,  and 
lowing  in  ereiy  directioa  with  the  most  elastic  politeness, 
w{  an  expression  of  face  whose  sprightty  dmnfulnesB  and 
[DodrlMOnm!  knew  no  bounds.  Tbe  difference  Iratween  us 
BMt  Wtb  been  moce  Itriking,  yet  as  we  advanced  towards 
he  tsble,  and  tbe  aniaUe  gentletnan,  adapting  bis  jocund 
fep  to  my  ^»oor  tread,  had  his  attention  divided  between 
reati^  myinfirmitieB  with  the  utmost  consideration,  and  af- 
tcting  to  be  wholly  unconscious  that  I  required  any. 

I  made  lum  personally  known  to  each  of  my  friends  in 
mk  First,  to  uie  deaf  gentleman,  whom  he  re^uded  with 
meh  Intereat,  and  aceosted  with  great  franknesa  and  cordi- 
£ty.  Ua  had  evidently  some  vague  idea,  at  .tbe  moment, 
bat  my  friend  being  deu  must  be  dumb  also;  for  when  the 
■rter  apeBod  his  lips  to  esquress  the  pleasure  it  afforded  him 
o  know  a  gentleman  whom  ha  had  hoard  so  much,  Mr. 
*ickwick  was  so  extretnely  disoeacMtled  that  I  waa  obliged 
X  at^  in  to  his  relief. 

Hia  neeiiBg  with  Jack  nedbam  waa  quite  a  treat  to  see. 
Hr.  Fiekwiek  uniled,  and  sboi^  haada,  and  looked  at  him. 
hroogh  boa  speotaclM,  and  under  them,  and  over  them,  and 
odded  faia  head  approvingly,  and  then  nodded  to  me,  as  much 
s  to  aay,  "  this  is  just  the  man ;  you  are  qntte  right ;"  and 
lea  cuTBed  to  Jack  and  said  a  few  hearty  words,  and  then 
id  and  eaid  every  tfalag  over  again  with  unimpaired  vivacin. 
M  SB  Jaek  UoMeir,  be  was  quita  %t  much  delighted  with  Mr. 
^widt,aa  Mr.  nckwiok  could  possibly  be  with  Urn.  Two 
eople  never  ean  have  met  together  since  tbe  world  began, 
'bo  exchanged  a  warmer  or  more  enlhusiastic  greeting. 

It  was  amosiog  to  observe  the  difference  between  this  en- 
ooDtPr,  and  that  which  succeeded,  between  Mr.  Pickwick 
od  Mr.  Miles.  It  was  clear  that  tlie  latter  gentleman  viewed 
or  BBW  member  as  a  kind  of  rival  in  tbe  affecdens  of  Jack 
[«dbani,  and  beudes  this,  he  had  more  than  once  hinted  to 
se,  in  secret,  that  although  be  had  no  doubt  Mr.  Pickwick 
«■  a  very  worthy  man,  still  he  did  consider  that  some  of  lus 
cploila  w«e  anbeooming  a  gantlemaD  of  his  years  and  grav- 
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\tj  Over  and  above  tttesegroonds  vi  distrust,  it  is  one  of  hia 
fixed  opinions  diat  the  law  never  can  bv  possitHliM  do  any 
thing  wrot^;  he  Aerefim  k>oka  upon  Mr.  Fidtwiek  as  one 
who  has  jnsilr  suffered  in  purse  and  peace  for  a  breach  of 
his  plighted  ndtb  to  an  unprotected  female,  and  holds  tbat  he 
b  eaUed  npon  to  r^rd  him  widi  some  suspicion  on  that  ac* 
eonnt.  These  eatises  led  to  a  rather  cold  and  formal  recep- 
tion; whiofa  Mr.  Pickwick  acknowledged  with  tbe  same  state* 
Koess  and  farteaae  politeness  that  waa  dimlqwd  on  tbe  oilier 
side.  Indeed  be  aasmm  d  an  air  of  saeh  nqjestle  defiance 
tlint  I  was  fearfiil  he  nugfai  bradt  oat  bto  aoma  aoleinn  pitH 
test  or  declaration,  and  therefore  indiieied  him  into  Ui  coa^ 
without  a  moment's  delay. 

TUs  piece  of  generakfaip  was  perfectly  snccessfbL  Tbe 
Instant  be  took  his  seat,  Mr.  Pickwick  snrreyed  us  all  vrttb  a 
most  banemdent  Bspeet,  and  was  taken  with  a  fit  of  smiling, 
foil  fivenbmtes  long.  HU  interest  in  our  ceremonies  waa 
immense.  Tbey  are  not  very  ntunsrous  or  c<HnpUcated,  and 
a  description  of  them  may  be  comprised  in  very  few  words. 
As  onr  transactionB  have  already  be«i,  and  must  necessarily 
oontimia  to  be,  mora  or  lesa  antioipaied  hj  being  presented  in 
these  pages  at  dHlbrent  times  and  vndat  various  forms,  tbey 
do  not  require  a  detailed  aeconnt. 

Oar  first  proceeding  when  we  are  assembled,  is,  to  Aeke 
hands  all  ronad,  and  greet  eacb  atber  with  cheet^l  and  plea- 
sant looks.  Remembering  that  we  assemble,  not  only  for  tbe 
promotioa  of  oor  own  happiness,  but  vritfa  the  view  of  adding 
something  to  tbe  common  stock,  an  air  of  languar  or  indifle- 
fence  in  any  member  cX  our  body  wooM  he  r^rded  by  tlw 
others  as  a  kind  of  treason.  We  hove  never  bad  an  ofibnder 
Sn  this  respect;  but  if  wohad,diere  ia  no  doubt  that  ha  would 
be  taken  to  task,  pretty  severely. 

Our  salutation  over,  thft  ventrablo  piece  of  antiqui^  frem 
wUch  we  take  oor  imme  is  wound  up  in  silence.  This  cere- 
mony  is  dways  perfomed  by  Master  Homphray  himself,  (in 
treating  of  tbe  wib,  I  may  be  permitted  to  assnme  ^  histo- 
rical s^le,  and  spAak  of  myself  in  tbe  third  person,)  who 
mounts  noon  a  chair  for  the  purpose,  armed  with  a  large  kc^. 
While  it  is  in  progress.  Jack  Reidbum  is  required  to  keep  at 
tbe  fortber  and  ef  tbe  room  under  the  guardianship  of  Mr. 
Miles,  for  ba  is  knows  to  entertain  certain  aspiring  and  un- 
hallowed tboogfats  connected  with  tbe  dodk,  and  has  even 
gone  to  for  as  to  state  that  if  he  might  take  Uie  woriis  out  for 
a  day  or  two,  he  thinks  he  oonid  improve  them.  We  pardon 
him  bis  presumption  in  consideration  of  his  good  intenttens, 
and  Ms  keeping  this  respectful  distance,  whidi  last  penally  is 
insisted  on.  lest  by  secretly  wounding  the  object  of  our  regard 
in  some  tender  part,  io  tbe  ardor  of  his  seal  for  its  improve' 
ment,  be  should  fill  us  all  widi  dismay  and  consternation. 

This  regnhlion  afforded  Mr.  Pickwick  the  fai^st  deHgfat, 
and  seemed,  if  possible,  to  exalt  Jack  in  his  good  opinion. 

Tlie  next  cesemony  is  tbe  opening  of  the  clock-case  (of 
which  Master  Humphrey  has  iMievrise  the  key,)  the  taking 
from  it  as  many  papers  as  will  fornish  forth  our  evening's  en- 
tertainment, and  arranging  in  the  recess  such  new  eontribu> 
tions  as  have  been  provided  since  our  last  neetiDg.  Tfaia  ia 
always  done  with  peculiar  solemnity.  Tbe  deaf  gentlemaa 
then  fills  and  lights  bis  pipe,  and  we  once  more  take  onr  seats 
round  tbe  table  beforemeationcd.  Master  Humphrey  acting  as 
president-^  we  can  be  satd  to  have  any  president  where  all 
are  on  the  same  social  footing — and  oor  friend  Jaek  as  secre- 
tary. Our  preliminaries  being  nqw  concluded,  we  foil  into 
any  train  of  oonversaUim  that  happens  to  suggest  itself,  or 
proceed  immediately  to  one  of  our  readings.  In  the  latter 
ease,  tbe  p^r  selected  is  consigned  to  Master  Humphrey, 
who  flattens  it  carefuHy  on  the  ttble  and  makes  di^'s  ears  in 
the  comer  of  every  page,  ready  fin*  taming  over  easily;  Jack 
Bedbom  trima  the  lamp  vritfa  a  amsU  madiine  of  his  own  in* 
vendon  which  osually  pins  it  out ;  Mr.  AKlea  looks  on  vrith 
great  approval  noCwftlutanding ;  tbe  deaf  gentleman  draws  in 
his  chair,  so  that  he  can  fdlow  die  words  on  tbe  puper  or  on 
Master  Hamphrey's  lips,  a*  he  pleases;  and  Master  Hum- 
phrey himself,  looking  ronad  with  mighty  gratification  and 
glanotw  no  at  his  old  clock,  begins  to  read  aloud. 

Mr.  FieRwiek's  foce  while  his  tale  was  being  read  would 
hava  attneted  the  attention  of  the  dullest  nan  aliv*.  The 
complacent  modon  of  his  head  and  foreSt^er  as  he  gently  beat 
time  and  corrected  the  air  with  imaginary  pnnctuation,  the 
smile  thu  mantled  on  his  features  at  every  joeose  passage  and 
tha  dy  look  he  stole  around  to  observe  its  efieet,  the  calm 
manner  In  wUeh  he  shut  bis  eyes  and  listened  when  there 
was  aome  Uttle  ^ece  of  deacription,  the  diannng  expresrioo 
wtA  wUch  ba  acted  tbe  dial9^ltdlBjiteV,lits  ^onx^lbat 
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tke  deaf  gentleman  abould  know  what  it  was  all  about,  and 
liit  extradrdinaiy  anxiety  to  correct  the  reader  when  he  beai- 
tatad  at  a  word  in  a  manuscript  or  substituted  a  wrong  onCi 
were  alike  worthy  of  remark.  And  wtwn  at  last,  after  endea- 
Toripg  to  communicate  with  the  deaf  gentleman  fay  loeaas  of 
the  finger  alphabet,  with  which  be  constructed  such  wofd^i  as 
are  unknown  in  any  civilized  or  savage  language,  he  took  up 
a  slate  and  wrota  in  larice  text,  one  word  in  a  line,  the  quea- 
tion  "  How— do— you— like— it  7"— when  lie  did  this,  and 
handing  it  over  the  table  awaited  the  reply,  wiiba  countenance 
only  bngfatened  and  improved  by  his  great  oxcitemant,  even 
BIr.  Miles  relaxed,  and  could  not  forbear  looking,  at  Um  for 
the  momeBt  with  interest  end  favor. 

"  It  has  occurred  to  me,"  said  the  deaf  gentleman,  who  bad 
watched  Mr.  Pickwick  and  everybody  else  with  silent  satis- 
faction, "  it  has  occurred  to  me,"  said  the  deaf  gentleman, 
taking  his  pipe  from  his  lips, "  that  now  it  our  dme  for  filling 
our  only  empty  chair." 

As  our  conversation  had  natimlly  tmned  npon  the  neant 
•eat,  we  lent  a  willing  ear  to  his  remark,  and  looked  at  onr 
friend  inquiringly. 

"  I  feel  sure,'  said  he,  "  that  Mr.  Pickwick  must  be  ac- 
quainted with  somebody  who  wonld  be  an  acquisitioa  to  us ; 
that  he  must  know  the  man  we  want.  Fray  let  as  not  lose 
any  time,  bulsetthisquesUonatrest.  Is  it  so,  Mr.  Pickwick  t" 

The  gentleman  addressed  was  about  to  return  a  verbal  re- 
ply, but  remembering  our  friend's  infirmity  he  substituted  fur 
thi*  kind  of  answer  some  fifty  nods.  Then  taking  up  the 
slate  and  printing  on  it  a  gigantic  "  Yes,"  be  hax>ded  it  across 
the  table,  and  rubbing  his  hands  as  he  looked  round  upon  our 
faces,  protested  that  h*  «ad  the  deaf  gentleman  quite  under- 
itood  each  other,  already. 

"The  person  I  have  in  my  imnd,"said  Mr.  Pickwick,  "and 
whom  I  shoald  not  have  presumed  to  mention  to  you  until 
nome  time  hence,  but  for  the  opportunity  you  have  given  me, 
is  a  very  strange  old  man.    His  name  is  Bamber." 

"  Bam^!"  said  Jack,  "  I  have  beard  the  name  before." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  then,"  returned  Mr.  Pickwick.  "  that 
you  remember  him  in  thoae  adventures  of  mine  (the  Foellnir 
mous  Papers  of  our  old  chib,  I  mean,}  although  be  i>  only 
incidentally  mentioned;  and,  if  I  remember  ri^it,  appears 
but  once." 

"  That's  it,"  said  Jack.  "  I>et  me  see.  He  {■  tba  person 
who  has  a  Rrave  interest  in  old  mouldy  chambers  and  the  Inna 
of  court,  and  who  relates  some  anecdotes  having  reference  to 
hif  fiivarite  theme— and  an  odd  ghost«tory — it  that  the ' 

man  1" 

"  The  very  same.  Now,"  said  Mr.  Pickwick,  lowering  his 
voice  to  a  myslerioue  and  confidential  tone,  "  he  is  ■  very  ex- 
traordinary and  remarkaUe  perstm ;  living,  and  talking,  and 
looking,  like  wme  strange  spirit,  whose  delight  is  tu  haunt 
oldbuildings:  and  abiorbed  in  that  one su^oct  which  you 
have  just  mentioned,  to  an  extent  which  isq  uite  wonderful. 
When  1  retired  into  private  life,  I  sought  him  out,  and  I  do 
assure  you  that  the  more  I  see  of  him,  ihemore  strongly  I  am 
impressed  with  the  strange  and  dreamy  character  ot  hi* 
mind." 

Where  does  he  live  T"  I  iiiquired. 

"  He  lives,"  said  Mr.  Pickwick,  "  in  one  of  t>ioBe  dull  lone- 
ly old  places  with  which  his  ihougbts  and  stories  are  all  con- 
nected ;  quite  alone,  and  often  shut  up  close,  far  several 
weeks  together.  In  this  dusty  solitude,  be  broods  upon  tho 
ftncies  he  has  so  long  indulged,  and  when  he  goes  into  the 
world,  or  tayboij  from  the  world  without  goes  lo  see  him, 
tbey  are  still  present  to  his  mind,  and  stiU  his  bvorite  topic 
I  may  say,  I  believe,  that  ha  has  brought  himself  to  entertain 
nreiprd  for  me,  and  an  interest  in  my  visits;  feelings  which  I 
am  certain  he  would  extend  to  Master  Humphrey's  Clock  if 
he  were  once  tempted  to  join  us.  All  I  wiith  you  to  under- 
stand, is,  that  hb  is  a  strange,  sedndcd  visionary,  in  the  world 
but  not  of  it ;  and  as  unlike  anybody  here  as  he  is  unlike  any* 
body  elsewhere,  that  ever  I  have  met,  or  known." 

Mr.  Miles  received  this  account  of  our  proposed  companion 
with  rather  a  wry  face,  and  after  murmuring  that  pOrtiaps  he 
was  a  little  mad,  inquired  if  he  were  rich. 

"I  never  asked  him,"  said  Mr.  Pickwick. 

"  You  might  know,  sir,  for  all  that,"  retorted  Mr.  Miles, 
sharply. 

"  Perhaps  so,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Pickwick,  no  laHsharply  than 
the  other,  "  but  I  do  not.  Indeed,"  he  added,  relapsing  into 
his  usual  mildness,  "  I  have  no  means  jadging.  He  li^■ea 
poorly,  but  that  would  seem  to  be  in  keeping  widi  his  charac- 
ter.  I  never  heard  him  allude  to  Us  ciicanutancos,  and 


oerar  fidl  into  the  secie^  of  any  man  wbo  had  de  difkf 
acquaintance  vrith  them.  I  really  have  toM  jmiilllktn 
about  him,  end  it  rests  with  you  te  say  whether  ymsiii 
know  more,  or  know  enough  already." 

We  were  unanimously  of  imfadon  thu  we  wseld  adit 
know  more;  and  as  a  sort  a  compromise  iHifa  Ur. 
(«4io,  althon^  he  said  "yes— oh  certainly— he  tbouldliUi 
know  more  i^ut  the  gentleman — bo  hadnoTi|fattonitlii» 
self  in  epposiiion  to  tlw  general  wish  " — and  m  faita,  thoi 
his  head  doubtfidly  and  hemmed  several  times  «itk  prcslii 
gravity,)  it  was  arraogad  that  Mr.  Pickwick  sho^anjia 
with  him  on  an  evening  visit  to  the  subject  of  mr  dkuwi;^ 
for  which  purpose  an  early  appnintment  between  lliu  fsA' 
man  and  myself  was  immediately  agreed  upon;  ilbrii^Q- 
dentoed  that  I  was  to  act  upon  my  own  nipoDiiinlii};  ui 
invite  him  to  join  ua,  or  not,  as  I  might  tfajnk  ptopct.  Tta 
solemn  question  detennined,  we  returned  to  the  doAixt, 
(where  we  have  been  forestalled  by  the  reaoer,)  andbina 
iu  contents,  and  the  conversation  they  occsuootd,  ilc  n- 
mainder  of  our  time  passed  very  quickly 

When  we  broke  up,  Mr.  Pickwick  look  me  sn'df , u d 
me  that  he  bad  spent  a  most  charmingand  deli^btfulmiiiit. 
Haring  made  this  communication  with  an  air  of  ibe  mnoai 
aet^rccy,  he  took  Jack  Redbnminto  another  eonKTiotrll hi 
the  same,  and  then  retired  into  another  villi  ikM 
gentleman  and  the  slate,  to  repeat  the  asfuraiiee.  Itn 
amusing  to  observe  the  contest  in  his  mind,  whether  bibtil 
extend  his  conGdenceto  Mr.  Miles,  or  trpat  faim  withdifciEi 
reserve.  Half-a-dozen  times  he  stepped  up  behind  fain  H 
a  friendly  air,  and  as  often  stepped  back  again  «-iibMHit}ii 
a  word  ;  at  last,  when  he  was  close  at  that  Kentlfmu.'!  a 
and  upon  the  very  point  of  whispering  someiniiig  coDdHra 
and  agreeable,  Mr.  Miles  happened  stiddetJy  to  lun  1 
head,  upon  which  Mr.  Pickwick  skipped  eway,  aBd»id»iJ 
some  fierceness,  "Goodnight,  air — I  was  about  lo  laj  ps 
night,  sir — nothing  more;"  and  so  madoabew  s'-dM^ttu 
"  ^m,'*  said  Mr.  Pickwick,  when  he  got  down  lain. 
"All right,  Sir,"  replied  Mr.  Weller.  "HoU  bvd,^ 
Right  arm  fbatr-now  the  left— now  one  stmog  coswnjia 
and  the  great-coat's  on.  Sir." 

Mr.  Pickwick  acted  upon  these  directions,  and  hnnf 
asaiated  by  Sam  wbo  pulled  at  one  side  of  the  collar, u'* 
elder  Mr.  Weller  who  pulled  hard  at  the  other,  vat  rpe^ 
enrobed.  Mr.  Weller  then  produced  a  fulUiied 
lent,  which  he  had  carefully  deposited  in  a  lemote  ant,  ■ 
his  arrival,  and  inquired  whether  Hr.  FIckwidt  ewU  1*" 
the  lamps  alight." 

"  I  think  not  to-night,"  said  Mr.  Pickwick. 
"  Then  if  this  here  lady  vill  per-mit,"  rqoined  Mr. 
ler,  "  we  '11  leave  it  here,  ready  for  next  joamsy.  TIm  w 
lantern,  mum,  "  said  Mr.  Weller,  handing  It  to  dw  bx* 
keeper,  "vunce  belonged  tolfaecelebrated  Bill  P'lindtraiiiBM 

at  grass,  as  all  on  us  vill  be  inour  tuns.  Bill.mum,  wMiklu* 
ler  aa  had  charge  o'  them  IWovell  known pie-baU ktdm  w 
run  in  tho  Bristol  bat  coach,  and  vould  nei.-er  go  to  m 
tune  but  a  sutherly  vind  and  a  cloudy  akj,  which  «m  www 
uently  played  incessant,  by  the  guard,  vtreoe\-er  ibe;  v".* 
du^.    He  wos  took  wery  bad  one  arteraoon,  arter  I 
been  off  his  feed,  and  we^  shaky  on  his  legs  for  wnw  ' 
and  he  says  to  his  mate,  *  Mniey,'  he  says,  •  I  iMak  I  m  ^ 
in'  the  wrong  side  o'  the  post,  and  that  my  foot'i  wij  "™ 
the  bucket.    Don't  say  I  a'nt,'  he  Bays,  'fori  ^'^•''f' 
and  do  n't  let  me  be  interrupted,'  be  says, '  for  I '« 
little  mon^,  and  Fm  a  acoin*  into  the  stable  to  raskfiin;w 
vill  and  testymint.*   '  I  ^  take  care  as  no  body 
Bays  his  mate,  '  but  you  on'y  hold  up  your  bead, 
your  ears  a  bit,  and  you  're  good  for  twentf  jeantow* 
Bill  Blinder  makes  him  no  answer,  but  he  goes  svaj 
Btuble,  and  there  he  soonariervard*  lays  Wraielf  down  a 
the  two  piebalds,  and  dies— prevoualy  e-writin'  ouwwtej* 
com-cbest, '  This  is  the  last  vill  and  tes^int  of 
dcr.'   Th^  wos  nat'rally  wery  much  araased  at  ihi*, »» 
tor  looking  among  the  litter,  and  up  in  the  left,  aM "  ^ 
they  opena  the  com-cl^st,  and  finds  that  he'd  betn 
ch  Jked  his  vill  inside  the  lid ;  so  the  lid  was  obligaiw*  w  J , 
took  off  the  hinges,  and  sent  up  to  Doctor 
proved,  and  imder  that  ere  wery  instrument  this  htn  W 
was  passed  to 'Tony  Teller,  vich  ciR:unistamc^W""'P  ' 
itawallyinmyeyes,Bndmakesmerek-veet,ify<»™""  ' 
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gaard  followed,  uds  by  sid* :  old  Mr.  Wdler  bouoned  and 
wnpped  np  Scorn  hu  boois  to  hii  efaio ;  uid  Sam  with  his 
fauMs  in  hia  poekeis  and  hb  lut  half  off  hUbfBd,rBiiionstndng 
with  hia  mher,  as  ho  waot,  on  ia»  extreme  loqtiaici^. 

I  was  Bot  a  little  surprised,  on  turning  to  go  up  >tairs,tD  en- 
conaier  the  barber  i  i  the  passage  at  that  lata  hour ;  for  his  at- 
teadanca  is  usually  confined  to  some  half  hourin  the  momiag. 
Bu  Jack  Redbum,  who  find-i  out  (b;  iauioct,  { think)  arery- 
thing  that  bmppea»  ia  the  house,  informed  n»  with  great  glee, 
that  a  society  in  imitation  of  our  own  had  been  nat  night 
bnned  ia  tbe  kitchen,  under  the  title  of  "  Mr.  WcUer's  Watch," 
of  which  the  barber  was  a  member ;  and  that  he  could  pledge 
Moiseif  to  fiad  mraas  <tf  making  me  acqoaiated  with  the  whole 
d  iu  tatun  prouadinfa,  which  I  befgaA  him,  both  an  my 
own  accooot  ud  that  of      xaadeta,  )tf  no  mmiH  to  aaglact 


TBE  OLD  CU&IOSnr  flIIOP-<»iPTEE  THZ  BECOtVII. 

After  eombatting.forneariy  a  week,tba  feeliag  which  impelled 
me  to  revisit  the  place  I  had  quitted  under  die  circumstances 
aliaac^  dataiiad,  I  yieUad  to  itatloiftb;  and  donnaioing 
that  tMs  tint*  I  would  preteiit  myself  by  dw  ligktof  day,  bent 
my  steps  thitber  early  m  the  afteniooa. 

I  walked  past  the  boasc,  and  took  several  turns  in  the  street, 
with  that  kind  of  hasitaxion  which  is  natural  to  a  man  who  is 
caosciou*  that  the  visit  he  is  about  to  pay  is  unexpected,  and 
taay  not  be  very  acceptable.  However,  ad  the  door  of  the 
(hop  was  abut,  and  it  did  not  appear  Ukely  that  I  sboold  be 
Rcogotsed  by  tboie  witfata,  if  1  eoDtinued  merely  to  pass  up 
and  down  before  it,  I  soon  eooqnered  tfair  irreaolntion,  and 
fband  myself  in  the  Curiosity  Dealer's  warehouse. 

Tbe  old  maa  and  aootber  peraoo  weia  together  in  the  back 
part,  and  theraieeined  to  have  beenhigh  words  between  them, 
for  tbalr  vmees,  which  were  raised  to  a  very  loud  pitch,  sud- 
denly stopped  an  nqr  aataring,  and  tke  old  man  adraiwiag 
basdiy  towards  me,  aaid  ia  a  tremalotts  tona  Aat  he  was  vary 
glad  I  had  oone. 

"  y«a  intermpted  as  at  a  critical  moment,"  he  said,  point* 
Big  to  tba  man  wham  Ibadfbandin  eompaoy  wi^bim:  "this 
muam  will  murder  ma  one  of  thoao  di^i.  He  woold  have 
dooeaoi,  laagago,if  he  bad  dared.** 

"Bah!  Tou  wouldswear  nwi^my  Kfr  if  yen  eould,"  re* 
tamed  the  other,  after  bestewing  a.  Mare  and  a  frown  on  me ; 
-w»aU  know  that  >" 

"  I  aJiDOSt  thinks  could,"  cried  tbe  old  man,  tnming  fnbly 
tpaa  Um.  **  If  oadis  or  prayers,  or  words,  owild  rid  um  of 
IMi,  tkaj  ahoold.  I  waold  he  qdt  of  yau,  aad  Would  be  ve- 
OeveAif  yenweiedeMl." 

**  1  know  it,"  retomed  the  other.  "  I  aaid  ao,  didi^t  IT— 
Bat  Beitber  oadw,  nor  prayers,  nor  wofds,  wilt  kill  me,  and 
iherafiare  I  Kva  and  mean  to  Kve." 

"  Aad  bis  mother  died ! "  cried  tbe  old  mu,  passionately 
dasping  bis  bands  and  kMAiiv  upward;  "  and tUsu Heaven's 
jKstlor!" 

The  Mhar  stood  kma^nf  with  Us  fbot  npon  aefaair,  and  re* 
(arded  faim  with  a  eontemptnotts  sneer.  He  was  a  young 
Bnii  of  ooMnd-tweaty  or  ihare-abouU ;  weQ  made  and  cei^ 
laialy  haodsome,  though  die  expresawn  of  bis  &oe  was  fcr 
from  pfepassessingfbaving  ineoaunoo  witli  lus  maabaraadevan 
Us  dfcaa,  a  dissipated,  insolaat  air  wUcb  rspelled  one. 

"  Justioe  or  no  jostioe,"  said  the  young  fellow,  "  hera  I  am 
ini  here  L  shall  atop  tiU  su<&  time  as  1  think  fit  to  ca,nnleas  you 
wod  for  assistaace  to  put  ma  oot^aduob  you  won't  do,  I  know. 
I  tan  yoo  again  that  1  want  to  sae  >ny  sister." 

"  JTffur  «ister! "  said  tbe  old  maa  Inttariy. 

"  Ayl  You  cant't  change  the  leladoaMp,"  returned  the 
atbar.  "  If  you  could,  you 'd  have  done  it  long  ago.  I  want 
to  aee  my  aismr,  that  yon  keep  oooped  op  bare,  poisoning  her 
rnimA  yiiik  your  sly  secrets  and  preteodiu  an  aflwction  far  her 
that  yoo  may  work  her  to  death,  and  add  a  few  scraped  sfail- 
limrs  «nry  <intk  to  tfaa  maaaj  yea  oan  baldly  coot.  I  want 
toseeber;  and  I  will." 

<'  Haca'snmoraUatiot^k  of  poisoned  ndads!  Hece'sa 
gMcrons  spirit  to  aooniscniped-up  ddUi^n!"  oriedthedd 
maa,  taming  from  bipi  to  me.  "  A  profligate,  sir,  who  has 
tbrMaed  every  claim  not  only  apon  those  wbo  have  the  mis- 
fortune to  be  of  his  blood,  but  upoa  society  which  knows 
iMttuog  of  him  tint  his  misdaeda.  A  liar  too,"  he  added,  in  a 
lower  voice  as  he  draw  closer  to  bm,  "  wbo  knows  bow  dear 
«be  ia  lo  me,  and  aeaki  to  wwad  me  even  dwre,  beeaate  there 
U  •  Btreavv  bj." 


"  Strangers  are  nothing  to  me,  graadfaihar,"  said  the  yooag 
fellow  catching  at  tbe  word,  "  nor  I  to  dwiii,  I  hvpa.  Tim 
best  they  can  do,  ia  to  keep  an  ^e  to  theig  buainaaa  and  leava 
me  to  mine.  There  *s  a  uiaad  ef  mine  waidiw  ODtdde,  and 
as  it.aeems  that  I  may  turn  to  wait  wma  time,  I  *il  oil  Urn 
in,  with  your  leave." 

Saying  this,  be  stepped  to  the  door,  and  looUag  down  dm 
street  beckoned  several  timea  to  tome  unseen  person,  wbo,  to 
judge  from  the  air  of  impatience  with  whidi  theaa  aignala 
were  accompanied,  raquirod  a  great  quantity  of  paiaaasion  to 
induce  him  to  advanc<>.  At  length  tlwre  saimteved  up,  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  way — with  a  bad  preteoce  of  passing  by 
Bccideat — a  figure  oonqiiououa  far  ia  dirty  amaxCness,  whiui 
after  a  great  many  frowns  and  jeritaof  the  naadt  in  leeiatanoa 
of  the  invitatiw,  ultimately  cTMaed  the  road  and  vm  branght 
into  tbe  abop. 

"  Them.  It  'a  Diok  SwiveUer,"  sakl  the  jm^  ftUeir, 
poshing  him  in.   "  Sit  down,  SwiveUer." 

"  ButiatbeoldminacneaUet"  aaid  Mr.  SwiveOer  in  au 
undertone. 

"  Sit  down,"  vepeatad  bia  eompanhm* 

Mr.  Swivaller  eomplied,  and  looking  aboDt  Um  with  a  {mh 
pitiat(«y  smile,  obsnved  that  last  week  waa  a  fine  week  fbc 
tin  ducks,  and  this  week  was  a  fine  week  fbr  ifaa  dnat;  ha 
also  observed  that  while  standing  by  the  post  at  tbe  atreac 
comer,  he  had  observed  a  pig  with  a  straw  in  his  mouth  issu* 
ingoutof  the  tobacco  dwyp,  from  which  appearance  he  argued 
that  another  fine  week  for  tbe  dneka  waa  apfoeadiing,  and 
that  rain  woald  certainly  anane.  Ha  fiuthermofe  look  ocea* 
sion  to  apologise  for  any  negligence  that  nugfat  be  peroofKibia 
in  bis  dreas,  <»  the  ground  that  last  ni^  he  baa  had  "  tbe 
sun  very  strong  in  Us  eyea ; "  by  which  axpcession  be  waa 
understood  to  convey  to  his  bearers,  in  the  moat  ddioate  man* 
ner  possible,  the  informtion  that  be  had  been  extreme^ 
drunk. 

"  But  what,"  said  Mr.  SwiveUer  with  a  at^  "  what  ia  dm 
odds  so  long  as  the  fin  of  soul  ia  at  the  taper  of  coiw 

wiviahty,  and  tbe  wii^  of  fneodahip  never  moults  a  feather ! 
What  ia  the  odda  so  Icmg  aa  the  spirit  ia  eapanded  by  mean* 
of  roay  wine,  and  the  praaeat  aaonieat  fa  the  lanat  happiaat  of 
our  exiatence ! " 

"  You  need  n't  aot  the  chairman  bare,"  aaid  bia  friend,  half 
ande. 

"  Fred ! "  cried  Mr.  SwiveUer,  tapping  hia  nose,  "  a  woid 
to  the  wise  ia  aafficient  for  them— we  may  be  good  and  hapj^ 
without  richea,  Fred.  Say  net  another  nllaUe.  I  know  m^ 
coa ;  amart  fa  the  word.  Only  one  littia  whiqpar»  Fxeii—t» 
the  eld  nda  friendly  t" 

"  Nevnr  you  mind,"  replied  bia  friend. 

"  Ri^  again,  quite  right,"  aaid  Mr.  SwiveUer,  "cautfan 
is  the  word,  aad  caution  U  tlie  act."  With  that,  he  winked 
as  if  in  preservation  of  soma  deep  secret,  aad  feeding  fau  anna 
and  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  looked  up  at  the  cnlhtg  with 
profound  gravity. 

It  waa  perh^w  not  veiy  unreasoo^le  Co  suspect  bom  what 
had  already  passed,  that  Mr.  Swiv«lW  was  not  qaite  raoai^ 
ered  fitom  the  effects  of  the  powerful  sunlight  to  which  he  had 
tnad^  alluaion ;  but  if  no  sui^  auaptcion  bad  bean  awakened 
by  bfa  spaeefa,  hfa  wfay  hair,  duU  c^m,  and  aaltow  bee,«oiiU. 
BtiU  have  been  strong  witneaaaa  agwnat  him.  Hfa  attfan  ww 
not,  as  be  had  himself  hinted,  remarltaUe  for  the  nicest «» 
rangement,  but  was  in  a  state  ef  disorder  wtueh  strongly  in- 
duoM  the  idea  that  be  had  gone  to  bed  in  it.  It  eansisted  ^ 
a  brown  body-caat  with  a  great  many  brass  buttona  up  the 
front  and  only  one  behindf  a  bright  check  neckerchief  a  plaid 
waiateoat,  amled  white  trouaera,  end  a  venr  Ump  hn^  worn 
with  Uw  wrong  aide  fwemoat,  to  hide  a  hoto  in  the  brim.  The 
breast  of  his  coat  was  omameated  with  an  oatnde  podtM 
from  which  there  pemted  forth  the  cleanest  end  of  a  very  large 
and  vary  iU-favored  handkerchief;  his  dirty  wriubapda  wera 
pulled  down  aa  far  aa  possible  and  ostentatiously  folded  back 
over  his  cnfia;  he  displayed  no  gloves,  and  carried  a  yellow 
cana  hanag  at  the  lop  a  bone  band  with  the  seiManoe  ef  n 
ring  onitaliule  fitter  and  a  black  baU  in  iu  grasp.  WithaU 
these  personal  advanu^as  (to  which  may  be  added  a  atnmg 
savor  of  tobacco  smoke,  and  a  i»evmliiv  peaaineas  of  appear* 
ance)  Mr.  SwiveUer  leant  back  in  bia  ebair  with  bfa  «ea  fixed 
on  the  criUng,  and  occasionally  mtcUng  Ua  vake  to  ue  need- 
ful k^,  obUging  the  coinpaoy  with  a  few  ban  of  an  Intana^ 
dismal  Bir,aod  then,  in  the  middle  of  a  tHKe,^lapaed  into  hu 
former  ailance. 

The  old  man  aat  himaalf  down  la  a  efaai^  and,  with  foUea 
h«id..l«W«-«imM..Ig.^|^^^;5^  « 


MoMter  Humphrey'*  Chek  : 


bu  itruge  compAirioD,  w  if  be  wm  oner);  powerleM,  and 
lud  twratounre  bat  to  IwTe  tbem  to  do  Mtbc?  pleased.  The 
voong  nma  redined  agaiiMt  a  tabb  at  no  great  dUtance  from 
bu  friend,  in  sppareni  iiMiiilerenee  to  eveiy  thing  that  bad 
psHed ;  and  I — irbo  felt  the  difficultjF  of  any  interfermce,  not- 
witbstanding  that  the  old  man  bad  aimealed  to  me,  botb  b; 
worda  anl  looka-— fiiada  tbe  beat  Mat  1  eoald  of  bdng  oceu- 
jrfod  tn  exanuning  vome  of  tbe  goods  that  wen  dispoeed  <br 
•ale,  and  paying  venr  little  attemion  to  the  persons  before  me. 

Tin  rilenee  was  not  of  long  duration,  for  Mr.  Swt*dler,  af- 
ter  &voring  ns  with  ■everal  metodioos  assaraDcea  that  hw 
heart  was  in  the  highlands,  and  tliat  he  wanted  but  fats  Arab 
■toed  as  a  pielim^ar;  iA  the  aehieveiiieot  of  great  feats  of 
valor  and  loyalty,  remored  bis  eyes  from  the  eonuc,  aad  sub- 
aided  into  proee  anin. 

"  Fred,"  said  Mr.  Swivetter,  stopping  short,  as  if  the  Idea 
bad  suddenly  occurred  to  bini,  and  speaking  in  tl>e  same  audi- 
bla  wbisper  as  before,  "  ia  tbe  old  min  friendly  t " 

"  What  does  it  matter  T  "  recmaed  Us  fiwnd,  peeriiUr. 

"  No,  bat  M  heT "  said  Dick. 

"  Yea,  of  eourae.    What  do  I  care  whether  be  is  er  tut  t " 

EinbiddeBed  as  it  seemed  by  this  reply  to  enter  ii^  a  more 
general  coimiMtion,  Mr.  Swiveller  plainly  laid  bimaelf  out  to 
cwtivate  our  attention. 

ne  began  by  remarking  thatsoda  water,  though  agood  thing 
In  the  abstract,  was  apt  to  lie  cold  npoa  the  stamacb,  unless 
qualiSed  with  gingeror  a  small  tnfliaioa  of  brandy,  which  latter 
article  be  held  to  be  preferable  in  all  cases,  saving  for  tbe  one 
consideration  of  expense.  Nobodj  mentoring  to  disput*  these 
positions,  be  proceeded  to  ohscrva  that  the  hnnan  hair  was  a 
great  retainer  of  tobaccoimoke,  and  that  tbe  young  gentlemen 
of  Westminster  and  Eton,  aftereedng  vantquantides  of  apples 
to  eoneeal  any  Kent  trf  aegan  from  tbeir  amtions  friends,  were 
nmally  detected  in  eooMqvence  of  tbeir  beads  poasesaing  this 
ramaikabla  property ;  whence  bo  concluded  that  if  tbe  Royal 
Society  would  tum  tlieir  attention  to  tbe  drconistane^  and 
endeavor  to  find  in  the  resources  of  science  a  meana  of  pre- 
venting snch  untoward  revelations,  they  might  imleed  be  look- 
ed opoa  as  beoefkctors  to  maokiitd.  These  opinions  being 
eqpi%  iBCOBtnmrUUe  widi  those  he  had  dready  pronounced, 
1m  went  00  to  Inform  us  that  Jamaica  nim,  though  unqoes- 
titmaUy  aa  agreeable  spirit  of  great  richness  and  flavor,  bad 
tbe  drawback  of  reniBining  constantly  present  to  the  taste 
next  day;  aad  nobody  being  venturous  enough  to  a^ne  ibis 
pOTDt  either,  be  in  »eased  in  confidence  and  became  yet  mora 
oompanioaable  and  commnticativo. 

It  'a  a  devil  of  a  thing,  gentlemen,'*  said  Mr.  Swiveller, 
"  when  relations  fall  eut  and  disagree.  If  tbe  wing  ef  fnend* 
ship  aboald  never  moult  a  feather,  the  wing  of  ralatioaKbip 
■htHild  be  clipped,  but  be  alwsya  expanded  and  seiene. 
Why  sbould  a  granoson  and  grandfather  peg  away  at  each 
other  with  mutual  wiolence  when  all  might  be  bliu  and  em- 
card  T   WhynotjiBehandaaDdfofgititl"  . 

"  Hold  your  tonftue,"  said  bis  friend. 

"  Sir,"  replied  Mr.  Swiveller,  "  do  n't  yon  interrupt  tbe 
ehair.  Gentleman,  how  does  tbe  ease  stand,  upon  tbe  pre- 
sent occasion  T  Here  is  a  joUy  old  grandfather— I  say  it 
with  the  utmost  respect— and  here  is  a  wild  young  grandson. 
Tbe  jolly  old  grandfather  says  to  the  wild  yaimc  grBttdaon, '  I 
have  brought  yon  up  and  educated  yon,  Fred ;  I  have  put  yuu 
in  tbe  way  of  getting  on  in  life;  you  have  bolted  a  little  out 
of  the  course  as  young  fellows  often  do ;  and  you  shall  never 
have  another  chance,  nor  tbe  ghost  of  half  «  one-'  Tbe  wild 
young  grandson  makes  answer  to  ibis  and  says,  '  Yon  're  aa 
rich  as  rich  can  be ;  you  have  been  at  no  uncommon  expense 
on  my  account,  you  're  saving  up  piles  of  money  for  my  little 
sister  that  lives  with  you  in  Bsecret,flteahfa7,lmggBr-rao^er- 
ing  kind  ef  way  and  with  no  manner  of  enjoyment — why  can't 
you  Bland  a  trifle  for  your  grown-up  relation  T '  The  jolly  old 
grandfaibac  unto  this,  retorts,  not  only  that  he  declines  to  fork 
oat  with  that  obeerfol  readiness  whieb  is  always  so  agreeable 
and  pleasant  in  a  gentleman  of  his  time  of  life,  but  that  lie 
will  blow  up,  and  call  nameti,  and  make  reflections  whenever 
tbey  meet.  Then  the  plain  question  is,  an't  it  a  pity  that  thu 
state  6f  things  should  conrinue,  and  bow  ratich  better  would  it 
ba  fur  tbe  old  gentleman  to  band  over  a  raasonable  smonnt  of 
tin.  and  make  it  all  right  aad  eomfbnable  1 " 

Having  deHverad  tma  oration  with  a  great  many  waves  end 
flourishes  of  tbe  hand,  Mr.  Swiveller  abruptly  thrust  tbe  head 
tf  his  cane  inti>  his  mouth  as  if  to  prevent  himself  from  im- 
pairing tbe  effect  of  bis  speech  by  adding  one  other  word. 

"  Why  do  you  hmtand  peraecute  me,  Ood  fadp  me?"  aaid 
On  old  nma  tuning  IP  Ua  gnndwm.  "WIvdo  yon  ltfb« 


your  profligate  companions  hen  T  How  often  am  I  to  tcl 
you  that  my  life  is  one  of  care  and  self-denul,  and  that  I  id 
poor  1" 

"  How  often  am  I  to  tell  you,"  returned  tbe  other,  lookiq 
coldly  at  him,  "  that  I  know  better  t " 

"  You  have  chosen  your  own  path,"  said  the  old  max.- 
"  FoUowU.   Leave  Nell  and  I  lo  toil  and  woik." 

"  Nell  vrill  be  a  woman  soon,"  reituned  tbe  other, "  ul 
bred  in  your  liridi,  ithe  '11  foiget  her  brother  unksi  be  iboa 
bhnself  sometimes. " 

"  Take  care,"  said  the  eld  man,  with  sparkliiig  eyei,  "  tta 
she  does  not  forget  you  when  you  wonid  have  ber  dkedr; 
keenest.  Take  care  that  tbe  day  do'  n't  come  whea  yon  nB 
barefoot  in  the  atieMa,  and  ahe  rides  by  in  a  g^  ouiiiie  o 
her  own." 

"  You  mean  when  she  has  ymirmoneyt"  retartedthead« 
"  How  like  a  poor  roan  he  talks ! " 

"And  yet,"  sud  the  old  man,  dropping  his  voioeaadipeik 
im  like  one  who  thinks  aloud,  "  bow  poor  weate,  tod  wbui 
life  it  is !  Tbe  cause  is  a  young  cbild^s,  guiltlrm  of  all  bui 
orwieag,  botnotUnggoMW^witbill  and  pstif  no 

—hope  atid  patience ! " 

These  words  were  uttered  in  too  low  a  tone  to  retch  iti 
ears  of  the  yoong  men.  Mr.  Swiveller  appeared  to  iMnk  da 
tbey  implied  some  mental  struggle  consequent  upaothe  poi 
erfid  e^t  of  his  address,  for  be  poked  hit  friend  wldi  In 
cane,  and  whispered  bis  cooviction  that  be  bad  sdamnasR^ 
*a  elindier,'  and  that  be  expected  acommissiotiontbepcaU 
Discovering  bis  misuke  after  a  wbile,  he  appealed  to  fm 
mhex  sleepy  and  discontented,  aad  had  more  than  oks 
gested  the  propriety  of  an  iounediate  departure  lAm  d| 
door  opened,  and  ibe  child  heraelf  speared. 


THE  OLD  CUaiOemr  SHeP-«HAPTEIl  THIHD. 

Tbe  child  was  closely  fidlowed  b)  an  elderiy  manofn 
markably  bard  features  and  forbidding  aspect,  and  lo  1«*H 
stature  as  to  be  quite  a  dwarf,  though  his  oead  and  &oe  *H 
Urge  enough  far  tbe  body  a  final.  Hia  hladt 
restless,  sly,  and  cunning ;  bis  month  and  cUn,  brin^  «n 
tbe  stuU>le  of  a  coarae  bard  beard ;  bis  complndon  vis « 
of  that  kind  which  never  looks  clean  or  wbelesome.  But^ 
added  most  to  tbe  grotesque  expression  of  bis  face,  «u  i 
ghastly  smile,  which,  appearing  to  be  the  mere  result  of  bibi 
and  to  haVe  no  connection  with  any  mirtbfiil  orcooipbcf^ 
feeling,  constantly  revealed  ti>e  few  discolored  iaags  thai  vol 
yet  scattered  in  his  mouib,aad  gnve  bim  the  aspectef  aptH 
ing  dog.  His  dress  ccntaisted  of  n  large  higb-crownnl  biM 
worn  darit  suit,  a  peir  of  capacious  sboes,anda(iinTvhili 
neckerchief  sufficiently  limp  and  crumpled  to  diicloK 
greater  portion  of  hia  wiry  throat.  Such  hair  at  be  btd<  ^ 
of  a  grizzled  black,  cut  short  and  straight  iq>on  bit  lenpN 
and  hanging  in  a  frowsy  fringe  about  bis  ears.  Hi*  l>*i>^ 
which  were  of  a  rough  coarse  grain,  were  very  dif^;  » 
finger-nails  were  crooked,  long,  and  yellow. 

There  was  ample  time  to  note  these  partioalan,  for  b*n*' 
that  they  were  suffictenily  ebvioua  without  very  doseolw 
vaticm,  some  nomenti  elapted  before  any  i»e  vak*  nk**- 
The  eUId  advanced  timklly  towards  her  brother  udp>|>« 
band  in  Us,  tbe  dwarf  (if  we  may  call  Mm  so)  gteneed  uce 
ly  at  ell  present,  and  tbe  curiosity-dealer,  who  plainly  w  ^ 
expected  his  uncouth  visitor,  seemed  discoacwted  sdo 
barrassed. 

"Ah!"8aid  the  dwazf,  who  with  bis  bawl  ta^^^ 
above  hia  eye  had  been  surveying  the  young  nan  attcan^' 
"that  should  be  your  grandson,  neighbour!'' 

"  Soy  rather  that  be  ahoold  not  be,"  rvplied  die  eU  i>*"- 
"But  he  is." 

"  And  thatt"  aaid  the  dwarf;  pmniing  to  Dick  Seiwlkr- 
"  Soma  friend  of  hia,uwcIi!oinebef9aa  be>''MMtl>** 


And  that?"  inqnti«d  the  dwarf  wheeling  roundaod  poiit 
ing  stnight  at  me. 

"  A  gentleman  who  was  so  good  as  to  hmg  Nell  htmet" 
other  night  when  she  lost  her  way,  ctming  from 

Tbe  litde  man  innsrd  to  ibe  child  a*  if  lo  chide  her  pr « 
press  his  wonder,but  aa  abn  wna  tnlMng  to  ibeyemigi>»>>''>^ 
his  peace,  and  bnit  hia  bead  to  listen.  . 

"WeU,  Nelly,"  aaid  the  young  fellow  alood.  "Ih>t»J 
teach  yon  to  bate  me,  ebt '  , 
"No.»fc  Faratemn.  Oh.no!"criedlbediili 


Tk»  Old  CtHonty  Sktp. 


"  To  do  nmtber,"  ibe  retorned.  **  Tbey  mw  tpmfc  to  me 
iboat  you.    ladeed  ibay  never  do." 

■'  I  dare  be  boand  for  tbar,"  he  Mid,  daniaga  bitter  look  at 
dw  pwdftuher.  "  I  dare  ba  b«mid  for  ibikt,  Nell.  Ob! 
I  Mien  you  there  ! " 

"  But  1  love  you  dearly,  Fred,"  tud  the  child. 

"No  doubt!" 

"I  do  iodeed,  and  alwaya  will,"  the  child  repeated  with 
fittt  emotum,  "  but  oh!  if  you  would  leave  off  vexing  him 
■od  maldag  him  unhappy,  then  I  eeuld  Wto  you  more-" 

"I  tee ! "  aaid  the  younc  man,  as  he  itooped  careleuly 
«m  the  child,  and  having  kiued  her,  puihed  her  from  him : 
"  Iher^^get  you  away  now  yon  have  Mid  your  leMon.  You 
oeed  n't  whimper.  We  part  good  friends  enough,  if  that*i 
ths  matter." 

remained  silent,  foliowiog  her  widi  his  eyes,  natil  she 
kd gained ber  little roomandcloeedthedocv:  aadthentum- 
Bg  to  the  dwarf,  said  nhniptly» 
"  Uarkee  Mr.—" 

"Meeniog  me ! "  tvtonwd  the  dwaif.  "Quilp  is  my  name. 
Too  ought  remember.    It  *•  not  a  long  one— Daniel  Quito." 

"  Harkee  Mr.  Quilp  then,"  pursued  l{w  edwr.  Too  have 
Mme  influence  with  my  graivifather  there." 

"  Some,"  said  Mr.  Quilp  emphatically. 

"  And  Me  in  a  few  of  bis  mysteries  aiid  seciets.'' 

"  A  fiaw/'  papliad  Quilp,  wita  eqiiai  diyneos. 

"  Then  let  ow  tell  him  onoe  for  all,  through  you,  that  I  will 
Esme  into  and  go  out  of  this  place  as  often  as  I  like,  so  hmg 
M  be  keep*  NtS  here  ;  and  that  if  he  warns  to  be  quit  oS  me, 
ke  must  wst  be  quit  of  her.  What  have  I  done  to  be  made 
I  bogbeu  of,  and  to  be  shunned  and  dreaded  as  if  I  brought 
[he  plague  T  He  '11  tell  you  that  I  have  no  natural  affection ; 
lad  that  1  car*  no  more  for  Nell,  for  ber  own  sake,  than  I  do 
br  him.  Let  him  say  to.  I  ewe  for  the  whim,  then,  of 
Mnung  to  and  fro  and  reminding  her  ot  my  existence.  I 
Kill  seeher  when  I  please.  That's  my  pmnt.  I  came  here 
lo^Jay  to  maintain  it,  and  I'll  come  fane  again  Mty  times 
nth  the  same  object  and  with  the  same  snoeess.  I  said 
I  would  stop  till  I  had  gained  it.  I  have  done  soHUid  now  my 
riMt'a  eodedt   Come,  Dic^" 

"Slap!"  cried  Mr.  Swiveller, as  his  companion  turned 
towards  the  door.    "  Sir ! " 

"  Sir,  I  am  yeur  humble  servut,"  said  Mr.  Quilp,  to  whom 
be  monosyllahle  was  addressed. 

"  BoSmo  I  leave  the  gn*  wid  foativa  wmo^  and  balls  of 
Isziling  light,  1^,"  said  Mr.  Swiveller.  "  I  wiC,  with  your 
wrmisooo,  attempt  a  slight  remark.  I  come  here,  sir,  this 
lay,  under  the  impreuion  that  the  old  min  was  friendly." 

"  Proceed  sir,"  said  Daniel  Quilp ;  for  the  orator  had  made 
1  soddan  sim. 

"  IiMpired  by  this  idc*  and  the  sentiments  it  awakened,  sir, 
ad  feeling  u  a  mutual  friend  that  badgering,  baiting,  and 
oUyiog,  wunottbetortofthiiv  calculated  lo  expand  the 
onle  and  piomote  the  sooial  harmony  of  the  coBteiming  par- 
ies, I  look  upon  myself  to  surest  a  course  whveh  is  the 
oorse  to  be  adopted  on  the  present  occasion.  Will  you  al- 
iw  me  to  whisper  half  a  syaUable,  Sir  I " 

Without  wailing  for  the  permission  be  sought,  Mr.  Swivel- 
ir  stepped  up  to  ^  dwarf,  and  leaung  on  Us  shoulder  and 
looptiv  down  to  get  at  his  ear,  said  ia  a  vcdoa  wUeh  was 
erfecdy  audible  to  all  present, 

"  Ttw  watch-word  to  the  old  man  is— folk," 
Is  what  I  "  demanded  Quito. 

"  Is  fork,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  SwiveUar,  ^LKf^oK  bis  yackat. 
You  are  awake,  sir  T  " 

The  dwarf  aocided.  Mr.  Swiveller  drew  back  and  nodded 
kswiee,  then  drew  a  little  furtlter  back  and  nodded  agaia, 
nd  so  on.  By  these  means  he  in  time  reached  the  door, 
here  be  gave  a  great  cough  to  aiuract  the  dwaiPs  attention 
jkd  gain  an  opportunity  of  exprevsing  in  dumb  «how,  the 
:losest  confidence  and  most  invic^le  secrecy.  Having  per- 
bnned  the  serious  pantomime  that  was  necesMry  for  the  due 
miveyaiice  of  these  ideas,  be  cast  himself  upon  his  friend's 
nek,  and  vanished. 

"  Hamph ! "  said  the  dwarf  with  a  sour  look  and  a  shrug 
if  his  shoulders,  "  so  much  for  dear  relatiooa.  Tbank  God  I 
ickDowledge  none!  Nor  need  you  either,"  he  added,  turning 
:o  the  old  man,  "if  you  were  not  as  u  a  raed,Md 

warly  aa  Museless." 

"  What  woitU  you  have  me  dot "  be  ratorted  in  a  kind  of 
elplew  desperation.  "  It  is  oasy  to  talk  and  aneer.  What 
roald  JOB  have  me  do  T  "  « 

"  WbM  mold  /  do  if  I  was  in  TOUT  OM  T  "  uid  tlM  dmrC 


"Sometbing  noleat,  m  doubt.** 

"  You  're  right  there,"  returned  the  little  man,  highly  grat> 
ified  by  the  compliment,  for  such  he  evidently  considered  it; 
and  grinning  like  a  devil  aa  he  rubbed  his  dirty  bands  toKsiher. 
"  Ask  Mrs.  Qitilp,  pretty  Mrs.  Quilp,  obodiant,  limid.  loving 
Mrs.  Quilp.  But  that  reminds  me — I  have  left  her  all  alone, 
and  she  will  be  anxious  and  know  not  a  moment's  peace  UII I 
return.  I  know  she 's  always  in  that  cowUtipa  when  I  *m 
away,  though  she  does  n't  dare  say  so,  unless  I  lead  ber  on 
end  tell  her  she  may  speak  freely  and  I  won't  be  awry  widi ' 
ber.  Ohl  well-trained  Mr*.  QuUp ! " 

The  creature  qnMared  quite  ImrriUe  with  bis  monstreua 
head  and  little  body,  as  be  rubberl  hu  hands  slowly  round, 
and  round,  and  round  a^in — with  somethiog  fantastic  even 
in  his  manner  of  performing  this  slight  action-— and,  dropping 
his  shaggy  brows  and  cocking  his  chin  in  the  mr,  glanced  up- 
ward with  a  stealthy  look  ef  exultation  that  an  iu^  njgbt 
have  copied  and  appropriated  to  himself. 

"Here,"  be  said,  poidng  his  band  into  his  breast  and 
sidling  up  to  the  old  man  as  ne  spoke ;  "  I  brouj^t  it  myself 
for  fear  of  accidents,  as  being  in  gold,  it  was  soroethiDg  large 
and  heavy  for  Nell  to  carry  in  her  bag.  ^Sfae  need  be  accus- 
tomed to  such  loads  betimes  though,  neighbor,  for  she  will 
carry  weight  when  you  are  dead." 

"HoBven  send  she  may!  I  hope  so,"  said  the  old  man  with 
somethiog  like  a  groen. 

"Hope so!"  echoed tbe  dwarf, a|^roacbing olase  to  Ma 
ear;  "neighbor,  I  would  [  knew  In  wMt  good  investment  all 
these  supplies  are  sunk.  Bnt  you  are  a  deep  nan,  and  kaep 
your  secret  close." 

"  My  secret ! "  said  the  other  with  a  haggard  look.  Yai, 
you  're  right — I — I — keep  it  close — very  close." 

He  said  no  more,  but  taking  the  money  turned  away  with 
a  slow  uncertain  step,  and  pressed  his  hand  upon  his  head 
like  a  . weary  and  dejected  man.  The  dwarf  watched  him 
sharply,  while  he  passed  into  the  little  sitting-room  and  locked 
it  in  an  iron  safe  above  the  chimney-piece;  and  after  musing 
tac  a  rimrt  spaQe,  prepared  to  take  tiis  leave,  observing  that 
unless  be  mua  good  baste,  Mrs.  QuUp  would  certainly  bo  in 
fits  oa  bis  return. 

"  And  BO  neighbor,"  be  added,  "  I  '11  turn  my  foce  boa»> 
wards,  leaving  my  love  for  Nelly  and  hoping  she  may  never 
ioM  her  way  again,  though  her  doing  so  kat  procured  me  an 
honor  I  did  n't  expect."  With  that  he  bowed  and  leered  at 
me,  and  with  a  keen  glanoa  around  which  laenied  to  conpr^ 
bend  every  id>ject  vriuun  Us  mv*  of  viflioa,  however  •maUor 
trivial,  went  his  way. 

I  had  several  times  esMyed  to  go  myself,  but  the  eld  nan 
bad  always  opposed  it  and  entreated  me  to  remain.  As  be 
renewed  his  entreaties  on  our  being  left  alone,  and  adverted 
with  many  thanks  to  the  former  oooasion  of  our  being  together, 
I  willingly  yielded  to  his  persuasions,  and  sat  down,  preimi^ 
ing  to  examine  some  curious  miniatures  and  a  few  old  medals 
which  he  placed  before  me.  It  needed  no  great  pressing  to 
induce  me  to  stay,  for  if  my  curiosity  bad  bemi  excited  on  iba 
occasion  of  my  first  visit,  it  certainly  was  not  diminished  now. 

Nell  joined  us  before  long,  and  bringing  some  needle  work 
to  tbe  table,  sat  by  the  old  man's  side.  It  was  pleasant  to 
observe  the  fresh  flowers  in  the  room,  the  pet  bird  with  agreen 
bough  shading  his  liule  cage,  the  breath  of  freshaess  and  yootb 
which  seemed  to  rustle  through  tbe  old  dull  house  and  hover 
round  ihe  child.  It  was  curious,  but  not  so  pleasant,  to  turn 
from  the  beauty  and  gtace  of  tbe  girl,  to  tbe  atot^iog  figure, 
care-wmn  foce,  and  ^ided  ai^eet  oC  the  oM  man.  As  ba 
grew  weaker  and  more  ferida,  what  would  beoome  of  this 
lonely  liule  creature — poor  protector  as  he  was — My  that  he 
died — what  would  ber  fate  be  then  I 

The  old  man  almost  answered  my  thoughts,  as  he  laid  his 
hand  on  hers,  and  spoke  aloud. 

"  I  'II  be  4^  better  cheer,  Nell,"  he  Mid ;  "there  mast  be 
good  fortune  in  stwe  for  ihnn  1  do  not  ask  it  for  myself,  but 
tbee.  Such  miseries  must  foil  on  thy  innocent  bead  irithout 
it,  that  I  cannot  belwve  bat  that,  being  tempted,  it  will  comt 
at  last! " 

She  looked  cheerfully  into  his  foce,  but  made  no  answer. 

"  When  I  think,"  said  be,  "  of  tbe  many  years — many  in 
thy  short  life — that  thou  hast  Uved,alone  with  me ;  of  thy  mo- 
notonoua  existence,  knowing  no  bqwutnthnof  thy  own  age 
nor  ai^ehiUisb  pleasures  I  of  the  Mtude  fi&^ich  thou  bast 
grown  to  ba  what  thou  art,  and  to  which  thou  mat  Hvad  apart 
from  nearly  all  thy  kind  but  one  old  man ;  I  sometimes  fear 
I  bava  dealt  baidly  In  tbee,  Nell.  ' 

"Oiandfolhirr  orM  tbe  cbild  bi  vnMpi^jnqilMv^ 
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-ffiilhkiiiiw   iniin^niiHir    "I  km  «m  faoba  ■ 
fai  will  ttt  Ae  time  At  ihonM  «Twb4e  thfc  to  mix  vmmf  the 
BMC       MOkat,  nd  take  tby  Matioa  wnb  the  bm.  Bt» 
r Afll  look  brw4,  NeO,  I  will  look  forward,  awl  if  t  akoaU 
be  toKxA  tm  ka*«  ibre,  tMaawtnla  bow  lw*a  I  iaed  tkw 
Miaalca  wUiAewarUT    Tba  paor  bM  7«adcT  !•  as  wc& . 
uMafadloauMuaUi  il,aaJ  ba  tanwd  adrift  aM  its  bct-  . 
das— Harii!  IbearKkooUida.   OptoUn  N^rf  to'>»-"  = 

She  «nd  bwrjiDf  ■w*y,  "topprd,  tamed  baek,  aad  , 

am  Imt  arM  aboai  the  old  aMo'a  aedr,  tbni  left  bin  aad  hv- ' 
riad  awaj  fwu         &st«r  tbu  tiM,  lo  bide  bsr  UBqs  { 


'A  wofd  la  *oar  tar  Sir,"  taU  lbs  dd  MU  h  «  hmled 
wUtper.  "  I  ban  be«a  mdeivd  aaeasy  wbat  jaa  siU 
dw  oifaer  1^^.  and  cmn  otdy  plead  that  I  ba«e  dowe  all  far 
tbe  hnsi  ihei  it  k  too  l«t«  to  ntiact,  if  I  eooU  (Aaogfa  I 
rasnm)  and  ihat  I  imjir  ttr  Trhmtith  jtt  AHis&rbn'Mlie. 
I  bne  bon  peat  pover^  mjtM,  nd  waoU  spne  bar  the 
■nftrfaigs  dial  powr^  carries  with  it.  I  wmtid  ^are  bar  the 
Miseriw  tbac  brought  bsr  mother,  mj  own  dear  drild,  to  an 
aa^fTM*.  I  w«aU  leaw  ber— net  wftb  rasenrcea  wfaicfa 
CMM  be  easily  spam  or  sqtWBdered  away,  bot  with  wbat 
woold  jrfaes  bar  bejaad  the  reach  of  waat  tor  aver.  Toa  tnark 
BM  Sirl  She  sImII  have  do  ptttanee,  bat  a  fortuM — Hash ! 
I  can  mj  no  owre  thaa  that,  now  or  at  bdj  other  tisBe,  and 
sbaisbenacMn'" 

The  eagerarH  with  which  all  tUs  was  ponwd  iato  mj  ear, 
the  trenMinc  of  the  hand  with  wUch  he  clasped  my  arvi,  the 
strained  aiM  startiBg  eyes  he  fixed  upon  me,  the  wild  vehe- 
ineaee  sod  afttatioa  of  faia  maaDsr,  filled  tae  with  anmcment. 
All  that  I  had  beard  and  seen,  and  a  great  pan  ef  what  he 
had  said  InanHf,  lad  me  to  mppose  that  he  was  a  wcahl^ 
man.  1  eoold  form  no  eonmcneneion  of  Iris  character,  naless 
he  ware  one  of  those  misetahte  wretches  who  have  made  gain 
the  sole  aad  and  object  of  their  Bves  and  hsTing  succeeded  in 
•massing  great  rfefaes,  are  constantly  tortored  bj  the  dread  of 
uviwti,  nd  Jieset  hf  lean  of  loss  aad  rain.  Many  thiogi 
MhMtaid  wUeh  I  hadbeeaat  a  loss  to  nodoiatand,  were 
qttha  neOMllMUa  with  the  idea  thes  prvasnod  to  me,  and  at 
Irngth  I  coBchidad  that  beyond  alt  doobc  be  was  oae  of  tUs 
ndiappy  nsa. 

The  opinion  was  not  the  result  of  hasty  consideration,  for 
wUcb  indead  there  was  n«  opportanity  at  that  time,  as  the 
<Mld  earoe  back  directly,  ana  soon  occiipied  herself  in  prepa- 
mdOBS  tn  giving  Kit  a  miting  lesson,  of  which  it  ssemed  ha 
had  a  eoopla  every  weak,  aad  ran  regularly  on  that  eveafaig, 
to  the  great  mirth  and  enjoyment  bcth  of.hiniself  and  hb  in- 
structress. To  ralate  bow  it  was  a  long  time  before  hu  mo- 
desty could  be  a«  far  prevailed  npsa  as  to  admit  of  bis  sitting 
down  in  the  parior,  in  ttw  presence  of  an  unknown  gentleman 
■■  how  when  be  did  >it  down  he  tucked  op  bis  sleeves  and 
squared  Us  elbows  and  pot  his  face  close  to  the  copy-book 
and  squinted  horribly  at  the  lines — how  from  the  very  first 
moment  of  having  the  pen  In  his  haad,  he  began  to  wallow  In 
Uoa,  and  to  <bub  himself  with  ink  np  to  the  veiy  roou  ef  bis 
htlr—4iow  if  be  did  by  accident  form  a  letter  properly,  be  im- 
mediately  smeared  tt  out  again  with  hia  preparations  to  make 
another^-how  at  every  freab  mistake,  there  was  a  fresh  burst 
of  merriment  from  the  child  and  a  louder  sod  net  less  hearty 
laugh  from  poor  Kit  himaelf— and  bow  there  was  all  the  way 
through,  notwithgtanding,  a  gentle  wiab  on  her  pan  to  teach, 
and  an  anxloni  dnin  on  his  to  learn — to  relate  all  these  par^ 
ticulara  would  no  doubt  occnpy  more  space  and  time  than  tbey 
daeorva.  It  will  be  sufRdent  to  say  that  the  lesson  was  given 
—that  ereaiag  passed  and  night  came  on— that  the  old  man 
ag^n  grew  restless  and  impatient— that  he  quitted  tba  bmsa 
•eeret^  at  the  same  hour  as  before—and  that  Uia  aldld  was 
once  more  left  alone  within  its  gloomy  walls. 

And  now  that  I  have  carried  this  hiatory  so  far  in  nu  own 
character  and  introduced  these  personages  to  tlie'  reader,  1 
riiaU  Jbr  the  oonvaaienea  of  tba  narrative  detach  myself  from 
In  fhrther  coarse,  and  leave  those  who  have  pn>minsnt  and 
MeassBiy  parts  ia  it  to  speak  and  act  for  themeelveo. 


OBAPTER  THE  FOU&TH. 

Mr.  aad  Mrs.  Qatln  nsided  on  Tower  Hil);  and  in  her 
bower  on  Tower  Hili  Mn.  Quilp  waa  left  ta  piott  the  abaenee 
of  bsr  lord,  when  he  quitted  ber  on  the  business  which  he  has 
baan  already  seen  to  transact. 

Mr.  Quilp  oould  scarcely  be  said  to  be  of  any  particular 
tnda  or  flaUiagi  thau^  his  ptvmits  wara  diwsifi«i  aad  his 


juapiiiisi   He  eaBeeied  the  rants  ef  wfarie  cxAo- 

aies  of  &It^  streets  aad  sliji  by  the  wartn^mir,  advai>ge<l 
moaey  ta  the  senca  and  patty  oSoer*  «f  aMrctaw  «e*»r1<i, 
had  a  ahaieiathc  itasi  tea  stf  dwassmaieaarf  li^ast  ladianmcs, 
sm  Ilk  lid  Us  amnggisd  egars  oader  the  veiy  aoee  a(  ibe  Ct»- 
torn  Ilsaae,  aad  maia  apfabamcata  «■  Change  widi  men  in 
gtozed  bats  aad  raoad  jackets  pmiy  weD  every  day.  On  tfaa 
Svrey  side  of  the  river  was  a  imaD  rat4afaswd  dreary  >ftid 
called  "  Qdp's  Wbasf^"ia  which  were  a  httla  waadenceanfr 
tng-booaa  faanowiag  al  awiy  ta  the  dast  asif  it  bad  bUea 
frsMthe  elsada  a^  plunghsd  iata  tba  gnwd;  a  few  frw:g- 
■enis  of  rnsn  sachon ;  srvnal  Wge  irsn  laigs ;  soma  piles 
af  rottta  wood ;  and  tare  or  thiae  heaps  tt  old  sheet  copper, 
ciaa^ihi,  craved,  aad  bsaoai.  Oa  Qnilp's  Wharf,  Daniel 
Qniip  was  a  ahi|^btaker,  yet  to  jadge  fram  these  apf 


he  mast  cither  have  been  a  ship  tsahn  m  a  vesysaaH  acale, 
or  have  Liek«si  bis  skips  iq>  wry  aaoaU  ndeed.  Hriihaf  did 
the  place  pscaent  any  exuaordiaafy  aapaet  «f  Hie  or  aecivtty, 
as  its  soly  bnraao  acctuant  was  aa  am|riiibioas  boy  in  m  can- 
vass son,  whose  sole  cha^  of  otcapatiea  was  from  skdng  on 
the  bead  of  a  pile  aad  throwiag  stones  into  tfas  nad  when  the 
tide  was  oat,  to  standing  with  bis  haads  in  his  packets  gwdsg 
liatlsasly  oo  tha  mod—  and  na  the  bastir  of  the  river  at  hi^ 
water. 

The  dwarfs  bdgingea  Tower  Hill  eowprised,  heaiJaa  the 
■aedfiil  asco—odstiew  for  himself  aad  Mrs.  Quilp,  m  amall 
steapiag  doeet  far  that  lady's  mother,  who  resided  wiik  the 
eomie  aad  wagad  perpecaal  war  with  Daaad ;  ef  wbotn,  oot^ 
witbataading,  she  stood  in  no  sbgbt  dread.  ladeed,  Ata  nglj 
cveatore  oaotrivad  by  aoaia  meaas  or  other— wbeibar  by  fail 
Bgiineas  or  his  feneity  ar  his  natacal  emails  ia  ao  gvrms  mas- 
ter, to  imptaas  wiA  a  wbohsemn  ficar  of  bis  anger,  noat  of 
those  with  whom  be  was  brot^t  iato  daily  eoaiact  aad  com- 
manteatioa.  Over  nobody  had  he  saeh  complete  aaeriKlaa- 
ey  as  Mrs.  Qoilp  herself^^  JT***'  hnle,  mild-spokes,  Mne- 
ifad  woomn,  who  haviag  alBed  herself  in  wedlock  to  tba 
dwarf  in  one  of  those  strange  inhtaarioui  of  vrtweli  eMBpha. 
are  by  na  meana  scarce, 
far  ber  folly,  evwy  day  ef  hsrHb. 


It  has  been  s^  that  Mrs.  Qoilp  was  her  bower. 

In  hsr  bower  ah*  was,  bat  not  akme,  far  beaidhes  ibe  old  Wy, 
her  mother  ef  whom  mention  has  teoeotly  been  made,  thm 
were  present  some  faatf-dosan  ladiea  of  the  neighborhood  wfao 
had  bwpened  by  a  stranga  aceidaK  (and  abo  by  a  littie  aa- 
dantaacmf  amoag  diemsalves)  to  dn^  in  oae  after  anotfatr, 
jast  aboat  tea  time.  This  being  a  season  favorable  to  tionwr- 
•atioa,  aad  die  rt>ora  being  a  oofrf,  shady,  laty  kind  of  place, 
with  soma  plantJ  at  the  open  window  sbntti^  out  the  dust, 
and  inMrposing  pleasantly  enongfa  between  the  tea  taUe  wiihii 
and  the  old  Tower  without,  it  is  no  wtMtder  that  the  Indie* 
fidt  an  faieUaatioo  to  talk  and  linger,  especially  when  tbei*  are 
ukea  into  oosoont  the  additional  indaoemoiu  of  ftcsh  fcutier, 
new  bread,  shrimps,  and  waters;reases. 

Now,  the  ladies  being  together  under  these  cirramataunce*. 
it  was  extremely  natural  that  the  disdrarM  ahoold  torn  upon 
the  propeosily  of  mankind  to  tyrannise  over  the  vreakvr  ae». 
and  the  dutjr  that  devolved  tipon  iba  wanker  sex  to  rssiat  that 

rnny  and  osaeft  dwb-  rigbu  and  dignity.  It  was  natuni 
fonr  reasras ;  firstly  because  Mn.  Quilp  bung  a  you^; 
woman  and  notoriaasly  trader  the  dominion  of  ber  hosbaisd 
ought  to  be  excited  to  rebel,  secondly  because  Mrs.  Quilp') 
pareat  waa  known  to  be  laadably  shrewirii  in  ber  dispoaiiion 
and  indined  toreaiat  male  authority,  thirdly  because  each  \-is- 
iier  wished  to  show  ibr  bcraelf  how  superior  she  was  ia  this 
reflect  to  the  generality  of  ber  sex,  and  foorthly  becaaaa  the 
company  bdng  accvstmaed  to  scandalise  each  otbrr  in  pairs, 
warn  deprived  of  ihdr  nsoal  subject  of  conversation  bow  that 
they  were  all  assendrWd  in  close  frieitdship,  and  had  nntin 
quently  no  better  employmmit  than  to  attack  the  oommoa  en- 
emy. 

Moved  by  these  oaaekleraiions  a  stout  lady  opemd  the  pro- 
ceedings by  inquiring,  with  an  air  of  great  concern  aad  sym- 
pathy, how  Mr.  Quilp  was ;  wherenme  Mr.  Quilp's  wife's 
mother  i-epliod  sharply,  "  Oh !  be  was  welt  enongh — notbing 
anioh  waa  ever  the  matter  with  him — and  ill  weeds  were  sure 
to  thrive."  All  the  ladies  then  sighed  in  concert,  rhook  their 
heads  gravely,  aiid  looked  at  Mrs.  Quilp  as  at  a  mar^. 

*'Ahl"  said  the  spskesmaa,  "I  wisfayou'd  givnhera  Utde 
of  your  advice,  Mrs.  Jiniwin."— Mr*.  Quilp  hod  been  a  ftnrs 
Jiniwin  it  sbonld  be  observed — "no  body  uowa  better  tfaaa 
yon  Ma'am  what  us  woman  owe  to  eursdvea." 

"Owe  indeed  Ma'am  I"  replied  Mrs.  Jhitwki.  "When 
vy  poor  kMbaod,  bar  dear  Ads' «M~l4irMf  be  bad  evar 
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mitarad  •  eroM  word  to  mt,  TA  haw—"  dw  good  old  lady 
did  not  6niiih  the  Mittence,  but  she  twiMetl  off  the  head  of  a 
■hrimp  with  a  vindiriirsnesi  which  speroed  to  impty  that  thn 
action  was  in  umm  degree  a  aulMtitute  for  words.  In  ihis 
light  it  waa  clearly  aitdentood  by  'ho  other  puiy  who  iinm«- 
Sabeiy  replied  with  gr«at  appnbaiion.  "  Yoa  qmtm  enlw 
iaton^fcelwn  Ua'am,  audit's  jiat wlnt  I 'd  do  ni7«alf." 

"Bat  yoa  havs  no  etH  to  do  it,"  aaid  Mn.  Jiniwin.— 
*'  Lackily  tor  yoa,  you  have  no  more  oecaaion  to  do  it  tbali 
I  bad." 

"No  woman  aeadbave,  if  she  wai  bma  to  benalf,"  rejoined 
At  Mout  lady. 

"  Do  you  near  that  Betsy  t"  laid  Mia.  Jiaiwii^  in  a  waia- 
iagvaioa,  "How  often  ban  I  said  die  Tsiy  sane  worda  to 
y«ia,  and  almost  gene  down  on  ny  knees  wbon  I  spoka  'an  1" 

Poor  Mrs.  Quilp,  who  had  looked  in  a  state  of  helplessness 
froB  one  £Me  of  condolence  to  another,  colored,  smiled,  and 
^oak  her  bead  doobtfully.  Tbia  was  the  signal  for  a  gene- 
ral clainor,  which  beginning  in  a  low  murmur  gradually  aval- 
led  into  a  great  noise  in  which  every  body  spoke  at  once,  and 
all  said  that  iba  bdng  a  young  woman  had  no  right  to  set 
op  her  opinions  against  the  experience  of  those  who  knew  so 
much  better;  that  it  waa  very  wrong  of  her  not  to  taica  the 
nd*ioe  people  who  had  nothing  at  heart  but  her  good ;  that 
it  was  next  door  to  being  downright  ungmteful  to  conduct  hei^ 
aelf  in  that  manner;  that  if  she  had  no  re»)ect  for  herself,  she 
ought  to  have  some  for  other  women,  all  of  whom  she  compro- 
mised by  ber  meekness ;  and  that  if  she  had  no  reapect  for 
otlter  women,  the  time  would  come  when  other  women  would 
hatve  no  respect  for  her,  and  nbe  would  be  very  sorry  for  that, 
they  could  tell  her.  Having  dealt  out  theae  admonitions,  the 
ladies  fell  to  a  more  powerful  assault  than  tb^  bad  yet  made 
opoB  the  mixed  tea,  new  bread,  fresb  butter,  shrimps  and  war 
tercresses,  and  said  thnir  vexation  was  so  great  te  see  her 
going  on  like  that,  that  they  could  hardly  bring  ibemselvea  to 
eat  a  aingle  morael. 

"  It's  all  very  Cne  talk,"  said  Mrs.  Quilp,  with  much  sim- 
plicity, "  but  I  know  that  if  I  was  to  die  to-morrow,  Quilp 
could  many  any  body  be  pleased—now  that  he  coidd,  I 
know!" 

There  was  qtrite  a  scream  of  indignation  atthia  idea.  Mar- 
ry whom  be  pleased!  They  would  like  to  see  him  dare  to 
think  of  manyiag  any  of  them ;  they  would  Kke  to  aee  the 
ftSnaaat  approach  to  siwh  a  thing.  One  lady  (a  widow)  was 
quite  eertain  she  should  atab  bim  if  he  bimed  at  it. 

"Very  weU,"  said  Mra.  Qailp,  noddiw  her  bead,  "as  I 
•aid  just  now,  it 's  my  easy  to  talk,  bat  I  agaiB  say  that  I 
know  that  I 'm  sara— Qcdlp  has  saeh  a  way  widi  him  wbm 
be  Hkes,  that  the  bes^looku^  woman  hero  conld  fft  refine 
faini  if  I  was  dead,  and  she  was  free,  and  be  efaoae  to  make 
love  to  ber.    Come !" 

Every  one  bridled  op  at  tlus  remark,  aa  ranch  as  to  say  "  I 
know  you  mean  me.  Let  bin  try— that's  all."  And  yet  for 
snoe  Bidden  reason  tbey  weia  all  angry  with  the  widow,  and 
eaefa  lady  wUspeiM  in  ber  neighbors  ear  that  it  was  vny 
plain  the  said  widow  thou^t  herself  the  person  referred  to, 
and  what  a  pass  she  waa ! 

"  Mother  knows,"  said  Mrs.  Quilp,  "  that  what  I  say  ia 
qoita  correct,  for  she  often  said  so  boAra  wo  wen  manied. 
Did  n't  you  say  so  mother  f" 

TfaMiaqniry  involved  the  ntpeetod  ladyiaradbara  delicate 
positiwn  for  she  certainly  bad  haea  an  aotive  in  asking  her 
daaghter  Mrs.  Quilp,  and,  besides,  it  was  not  supporting  the 
fcmily  credit  to  encourage  the  idea  that  she  hod  married  n 
man  whom  nobody  else  would  have.  On  the  other  hand,  to 
enggetate  the  captivating  qualities  of  ber  son-in-law  would 
be  to  weakea  the  cause  of  Mvott,  in  which  all  her  energies 
wme  <io^ly  engaged.  Beset  by  these  opposing  considera- 
tions, Mrs.  Jiniwin  admitted  the  powers  of  iasinaatkta,  but 
denied  the  right  to  govern^  and  with  a  timly  comptiment  to 
the  stout  lady  brought  boidi  tha  dlaanaaioa  to  the  point  from 
which  it  bad  strayed. 

"  Oh !  it  '■  a  sensible  and  proper  thing  indeed,  what  Mrs. 
O«org«  has  said!  "  eoutlaimed  the  old  lady.  "  If  women  are 
mr\lj  true  to  themselves !— But  Betsey  is  n't,  and  more  'a  the 
shame  and  pity." 

"  Before  1  'd  let  a  man  order  me  about  as  Quilp  orders  her," 
said  Mrs.  George ;  "before  I 'd  consent  to  stand  in  awe  of  a 
man  aa  she  does  of  htm,  I 'd— I 'd  kill  myself,  and  write  a 
iMtar  fink  to  s^  he  did  it'." 

Tbim  Teawik  bung  loudly  oommendod  and  approved  of,  an- 
odMT  lad^  (tTom  tha  Mbtoriea)  pnt  in  her  wonl: 

"  Mr.  QMpaMqrboav«r)rBioeiBH,"aadthialady,  "aad 


I  suppose  tharn's  no  doobt  hs  i»,  baeaose  Mia.  Quilp  saya  be 
ia,  and  Mrh  Jiniwin  anys  be  is,  and  they  ought  to  know,  or 
nobody  does.  Bat  still  be  is  not  quite  a-r-what  one  calls  a 
hendaome  mno,  nor  quite  a  young  man  iieirher,  wliioh  might 
be  a  little  excuae  fur  him  if  any  thing  could  be;  whereas  his 
wiie  is  young,  and  is  good4eobiDg,awl  is  •  woman — which  is 
the  great  thing  after  all." 

This  last  dauaa  bring  delivend  with  axtraordinary  pathos 
elicited  a  oorresponding  murmur  From  the  beamrs,  sdmnlated 
by  which  tha  laay  went  m  to  remark  that  if  soeh  a  husband 
was  cross  and  uareasaaable  with  such  a  wife,  thai^ 

"  If  be  is ! "  interposed  the  mother,  putting  down  ber  tea- 
eap  and  brushing  the  crantbs  out  of  ber  lap,  preparatory  to 
making  a  solemn  declaration.  "  If  he  is He  is  the  greatest 
tyrant  that  ever  lived,  she  dare  n't  call  her  soul  her  own,  be 
makes  ber  tremble  with  a  word  and  even  with  a  look,  be 
frigbtsns  her  to  deadi,  and  sbe  baa  n't  the  spirit  to  give  bima 
word  back,  no,  noia  single  word." 

Notwithstanding  that  the  fact  had  been  notorious  before- 
hand to  all  tbe  tea-drinkers,  and  had  been  discussed  and  ex- 

Eatiated  on  at  every  tea-drinking  in  the  neighborhood  for  tbe 
lat  twelve  months,  this  official  communication  was  no  sooner 
made  than  they  bH  bagan  to  talk  at  once  and  to  vie  with  each 
other  in  vehemence  and  volubility.  Mn.  George  remarked 
that  pemile  would  talk,  that  people  had  often  aaid  Ulis  to  her 
before,  that  Mrs.  Simmons  tnen  and  there  present  had  told 
her  so  twenty  times,  that  ^  had  always  aaid,  "  No  Henrietta 
Simmons,  unless  I  see  it  with  my  own  eyes  and  hear  it  with 
my  own  ears,  i  iwver  will  believe  it-"  Mra.  Simmons  «<ni- 
roboratad  tUs  testimony  and  added  strong  avidaace  of  bar 
own.  The  lady  from  tbe  Hioories  recounted  a  successful 
course  ef  treatment  under  which  sbe  had  pieced  her  own  hos- 
band,  who,  from  manifesting  one  month  after  marriage  une> 
qnivocal  symptoms  of  the  tiger,  had  by  this  means  become 
subdued  into  a  perfect  htmb.  Another  lady  recounted  her 
own  personal  atruggle  and  final  triumph,  in  the  course  where- 
of she  bad  found  it  neoassary  to  call  in  her  mother  and  two 
aunts,  and  to  weep  incessantly  night  and  day  for  six  weeks. 
A  third,  who  in  the  general  confiision  could  secure  no  other 
listener,  fastened  herself  upon  a  young  woman  still  unmarried 
who  happened  to  be  amongst  them,  and  coifiured  her  as  she 
valued  ber  own  peace  of  mind  and  happiness  to  profit  by  ^s 
solemn  occasion,  to  take  example  from  the  weakness  ri"  Mrs. 
Quilp,  and  from  that  lime  forth  to  direct  ber  whole  thouriita 
to  taming  and  subduing  the  rebellious  s|nrit  of  man.  The 
noise  was  at  its  height,  and  half  the  company  had  elevated 
their  voices  into  a  perfect  shriek  in  oider  to  drown  tbe  voices 
of  the  other  half,  when  Mra.  Jiniwin  was  seen  to  chuige 
color  and  shako  her  fore-fiager  stealthily,  as  if  exhorting  them 
to  ailence.  Then,  and  not  until  then,  Daniel  Quilp  himself, 
the  cause  and  occasion  of  all  this  clamor,  was  observed  to  Im 
in  the  room,  looking  on  and  listening  with  profound  attention. 

"  Go  on,  ladies,  go  on,"  aaid  Daniel.  "  Mrs.  Quilp,  pray 
ask  the  ladies  to  stop  to  supper,  and  have  a  couple  of  lob- 
alera  and  something  light  and  palatable." 

"  I— I— did  n't  ask  tbera  to  tea,  Quilp,'*  stammered  Ida 
wife.    "  It 's  quite  an  accident." 

"  So  much  the  better,  Mrs.  Qutn ;  these  accidental  partlaa 
are  always  the  pleasantest,"said  the  dwarf,  rubbing  his  bands 
so  hard  that  be  seemed  to  be  engaged  in  manufactniiag,  of 
the  dirt  with  which  they  were  encrusted,  little  chafes  for 
popguns.  What  I  Not  going  ladies,  you  are  not  going, 
surely!  '  - 

Uis  lair  enemies  tossed  their  heads  slightly  as  tbey  sought 
tbeir  respeotive  bonnets  and  shawls,  but  left  all  verbal  ooaten- 
tioa  to  Mrs.  Jiniwin,  who,  finding  herself  in  the  posiiioa  of 
champion,  made  a  faint  struggle  te  snstait:  the  character. 

"  Aiid  why  wtt  stop  to  aunper,  QuUp,"  sud  the  old  lady, 
"if  my  daughter  had  a  mind? 

"  To  be  sure,"  rejoined  Daniel — "  why  notf " 

"  There 's  nothing  dishonest  or  wrong  in  a  supper,  I  hope," 
said  Mrs.  Jiniwin. 

"  Surely  not,"  returned  tlw  dwarf.  "  Why  ehonid  there  be  f 
Nor  any  thing  unwholesome  nther,  unleas  there 's  lobster  sal- 
ad or  prawoa,  which  I 'm  told  are  not  good  for  digestion-" 

"And  you  would  n't  liksyow  wife  tobe  attacked  with  that, 
or  any  thin^  else  that  would  make  her  uneasy,  would  youl  " 
said  Mrs.  Jiaiwin. 

"  Not  for  a  score  of  worlds,"  replied  the  dwarf,  with  a  grin* 
"  Not  even  to  have  a  score  of  mothers-in-law  at  tbe  same  time 
— and  what  a  blessing  nUwoald  be!" 

"  My  daughter's  jrour  w^^^Mr^  ^CTt^H?^  ^ 
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old  Iftdy,  with  •  f^ggh,  metnt  for  ntiriea],  aod  to  imply  Uwt 
be  needed  to  be  reminded  oftbe  &ct;  "TOur  wedded  wife." 

"  So  the  is.  emainly,  lo  nbe       obterved  the  dwaif. 

"  And  abe  hH  a  rijghi  to  do  M  aha  likaa,  I  hope,  Qvilp," 
Mii  the  old  lady,  tremblii^.  pattly  with  ta^m  and  partly  iriih 
a  aecnt  bar  of  bar  Impiah  aon^bi-iaw. 

*'  Hope  the  baa,"  be  replied.  *'  Ob,  do  n't  yoa  know  the 
hul    Don't  yon  know  she  has,  Mrs.  JiniwiBT" 

"  I  know  she  ou^ht  to  have,  Quilp,  and  would  haTO|  if  sbe 
was  of  ny  way  of  thinking." 

"  Wby  an't  you  of  your  mother's  wayof  thiBki!^,mdearT" 
•aid  die  dtrar^  turning  round  and  addressing  bis  win,  "  wby 
don'tyoaalwaysimitaie  your  mother, my  ^ar ?  She's  the 
oraamnit  of  your  sez— your  fiuber  said  so  every  day  of  his 
Hfe,  I  am  sure  be  did." 

"  Her  Atiber  was  a  bleased  oceetur,  Quilp,  and  wwth  twen- 
ty  tbousand  of  some  people,"  said  Mr*.  Jinhrin  i  "  twen^ 
hundred  imllion  thousaiMl. 

"  I  should  like  te  ha\e  known  lum,"  remarked  tbe dwarf. 
"I  dam  say  be  was  a  bleased  creature  then;  but  I  *m  sure 
he  is  DOW.  It  was  a  happy  release.  I  beliere  he  had  suffered 
a  long  timet" 

The  old  lady  gave  «  gftsp,bat  nothingcamaof  it;  Quilp 
resumed,  with  the  same  nalice  in  Ids  eye  ukt  the  naie  sar-- 
eastic  smile  oo  his  tongue. 

"  You  look  ill,  Mra.  Jiniwin;  I  know  you  have  been  exci* 
ting  yourself  too  much — talking  perhaps,  wr  it  ia  year  weak- 
neaa.    Go  to  bed.    Do^o  to  two." 

"  I  shall  go  when  I  pleaae,  Quilp,  and  not  before." 

"  But  plnse  to  go  now.  Do  please  to  go  now,"  said  the 
dwarf. 

The  old  woman  looked  aagrily  at  him,  but  retreated  ai  he 

advanced,  and  falling  back  before  him,'suffered  him  to  abut  tbe 
door  upon  her  and  bolt  ber  out  among  tbe  gneats,  who  were 
by  thia  Ume  crowding  down  ataira.  Being  left  alone  with  hia 
wife,  who  sat  trembling  in  a  comer,  with  ner  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  ground,  the  little  man  planted  himself  before  her,  and 
folding  his  arms,  kwked  iteuily  at  her  for  some  dme  without 
sneaking. 

"  Mra.  Quilp,"  be  said,  at  last. 

"  Yea,  Quilp,"  she  replied,  meekly. 

Inftead  of  pursuing  the  tbeme  he  had  in  hia  mind,  Qailp 
r  >)ded  bla  ai-ms  again,  and  looked  at  her  more  atemly  than 
lefore,  while  sbe  averted  ber  eyes  and  kept  them  on  the 
grouud. 

"  Mrs.  Quilp.** 

"Yes,  Quilp." 

"  If  ever  you  listen  to  these  beldames  again,  I H  bite  yon." 

Wiih  thia  laconic  threat,  which  he  accompanied  with  a  snarl 
liiat  ^ave  him  tbe  appearance  of  being  particularly  in  earnest, 
Mr.  Q  jilp  bade  ber  clear  tbe  tea-board  away,  aiid  Ining  the 
rum.  The  spirit  being  aet  before  bim  in  a  huge  ease-bottle, 
which  had  originally  come  out  of  some  ahip'a  locker,  be  or- 
dered cold  watrr  and  the  box  of  tegara ;  and  these  being  aup- 
plied,  be  aettled  himself  in  an  arm-cbur,  with  his  large  head 
and  face  aqueeied  up  againat  the  back,  and  his  legs  planted 
on  the  table. 

'*  Now,  Mra.  Quilp,"  be  said,  "  I  feel  in  a  smoking  humor, 
and  aball  probably  blaze  away  all  night;  but  sit  mere  you 
are,  if  you  please,  in  case  I  want  yon. 

His  wife  returned  no  ether  reply  than  tbe  cnstomary  "  Yea, 
Quilp,"  and  the  small  lord  of  the  creation  took  bis  first  cigar, 
and  mixed  bis  first  glass  of  grog.  Tbe  sun  went  down  and  the 
stars  peeped  out,  ihc  Tower  turned  from  its  own  proper  color 
to  gray  and  from  gray  to  black,  the  room  became  perftctty 
dark  and  the  end  of  tbe  aegar  a  deep  fiery  red ;  but  adll  Mr. 
Quilp  wanton  smoking  acd  drinking  in  the  aame position, and 
itaringlisUeaaly  out  of  the  window,  with  the  dog-like  smile  al- 
waya  on  his  face,  save  when  Mrs.  Quilp  made  some  involun- 
tary movement  of  restlessness  er  &tigue,  and  then  itexpanded 
intaagrinafdeUghb 


Ha.  WELLEft  '8  WATCH. 

It  seems  that  the  house-keeper  and  the  two  Mr.  Wellers 
were  no  sooner  left  together  on  the  occasion  of  their  first  be- 
coming acquainted,  tlun  tbe  house-keeper  called  to  her  as- 
flistance  Mr.  Slithers  the  barber,  who  had  been  luHting  in  tbe 
kitchen  in  expecuiion  of  her  lummont  i  and  with  many  amilea 
and  much  aweetness  introduced  him  as  one  who  would  assist 
ber  in  tbe  reaponaible  olSce  of  entertaining  ber  distii^aiibed 
tiaiters. 


.  "  Indeed,"  said  she,  "  without  Blr.  SUlbeia,  I  AoM  hn 
been  placed  in  quite  an  awkward  aitualian." 

"  Thertr  ia  no  call  for  any  hock'enlsast,  nrom,"  said  Hi. 
Weller  with  tbe  utrooet  pohteuess;  "  ao  call  wguumntr.  A 
lady,"  added  the  old  gentleman,  kuking  about  fain  viihdit 
air  ^ooa  iHueetablluN  an  inaontroven^  patiii8s,''ab- 
dy  can 't  be  bodt'aid.  Natnr  haa  otbstwise  parwiU." 

Tbe  beose-kceper  in^ned  ber  bead  and  snuM  m  am 
sweetly.  The  barber,  who  bad  been  fluttering  m«l  Mr. 
Weller  and  Sam  in  a  slate  of  great  anxieiy  to  impnw  ibdr 
acquaintance,  rubbed  his  hands  and  cried  "Hear!  Mt! 
true  air;"  whereupon  Sam  tuned  about  and  atoadOrfcgiM 
him  for  some  seconds  in  silence. 

"  I  never  knew,"  said  Sam,  fodag  Us  ayes  in  a  nahitia 
manner  upon  the  bluahing  barber,  "I  neverkww  balm' 
your  trade,  but  lu  wos  worth  a  dozen  and  wos  indeed  dm- 
ted  tohiscalUn'!" 

"  Was  he  in  the  easy  shaving  way,  dir,"  inqnhad  ICr.  Sob- 
ers ;  "  or  in  tbe  cutting  aiid  curling  line  7" 

"  Both,"  lepUed  Sam ;  "  easy  shavin'  was  hit  UDit.ai 
cuttin'  and  enriin'  was  hia  pride  and  gloiy.  Hia  vbnk  it- 
light  woa  in  his  trade.  He  spent  all  bis  money  ia  btan  til 
run  in  debt  for  'em  besides,  and  there  they  wot  t  gm^ 
avay  down  in  tbe  front  cellar  all  day  long,  and  iatAebwl^ 
gnashing  their  teetb,  vile  the  grease  o' their  reluii»  ud 
friends  woa  being  retailed  in  gallipots  in  tbe  above  ibop,  lol 
the  first  floor  winder  wos  ornamented  vith  their  besdi;  nau 
^mab  of  ibedieadful  aggnwation  it  nmat  have  bees  »'m 
to  aee  a  man  walking  up  and  down  tbe  pavement  w  At  M- 
side,  vith  the  portrait  m  a  t>ear  in  his  last  agonies,  tod  oais- 
neath  in  large  letters, '  Another  fine  animal  woa  ilwicliURd 
yesterday  at  Jinkinson's  1'  Hows'ever,  tbm  tbey  m,  mi 
there  Jinkinson  wos,  till  he  wos  took  weny  ill  with  iose  ua- 
'ard  disorder,  lost  the  use  of  his  Wa,  and  was  eoofinad  tab 
bed  vere  be  laid  a  weiy  long  time,  but  ^ch  was  Us  jnk  k 
his  profiistion  even  then,  tlAt  wenever  be  wot  worn  tbi 
usual  tbe  doctor  used  to  go  down  stairs  and  say  <  JinUsbai 
weiy  low  this  momia' ;  we  must  give  tbe  hears  a  stir;'  ssda 
sure  aa  ever  they  stirred  *em  up  a  bit  and  made  'em  tw 
Jinkinson  opens  his  eyes  as  if  he  woa  ever  so  bad,  calk  1 
*  There 's  tbe  bears!'  and  rowives  agin." 

"Aatoniahingi"  cried  tbo  barber. 

*'  Not  a  Ut,"  said  Sam,  "  buman.natnr'  naat  as  inpomi 
Von  day  tbe  doctor  happennin*  to  say  '  lahall  kwfcit 
to4Dorrow  meniin*,  Jinkinson  catefaea  bold^if  fab  head  m 
says  *  Doctor,'  he  says, '  will  you  grant  me  oae  '■^^  !| 
will  Jinkinson,'  says  tbe  doctor.  '  Then  dodor,'  sq*  w 
inson, '  vill  you  come  onsbavedr  and  let  me  shave  7^''^ 
will,'  says  tbe  doctor.  Odd  bless  vou,'  says  Jinkiasoa.  Iw 
day  the  doctor  came,  and  arter  he  M  bsen  shaved  all  ^ 
and  reg'lar,  be  saya  '  Jinkinson,'  he  says,  '  It  'a  wwy 
Ifaifl  does  you  good.  Now,'  be  saya  •  I  *ve  got  a  coachaiaati 
has  got  a  beard  that  it  'ud  warm  your  heart  te  woA  t^^*!^ 
though  the  footman'  be  ams,  'has  n't  got  much  uf  a  bean, 
still  he 's  a  Dying  it  on  vith  a  pair  o'  viskera  to  that  oW 
that  raiors  is  Christian  charity.  If  they  take  iiianni^ 
mind  the  carriage  wen  it  'a  a  waid*'  below,'  be  layi, 
to  hhider  you  from  opeiatin'  on  both  of  'em  ev'iy  "  J** 
aa  upon  me?  you've  got  aix  ohildien,'  he  '"^''^T^ 
dar  yon  fraai  abavin'  all  tbeir  beads  and  ke^'  'aa  m^- 
You've  got  two  aseistaauin  the  shop  down  stairs,  wot*  ■< 
hinder  you  from  euttin'  and  eurlin'  them  as  oftea »  J*> 
like  1  Do  this,'  he  says, '  and  you  're  a  man  agin.' 

nneezed  tbedootor'a  hand  and  begun  that  very  di^i  kt  Rpi 
■  toids  upon  his  bed,  and  wenevar  he  felt  hixal'g'" 
wane,  be  turned  to  at  vun  e*  die  ohildren  who  was  a  m*' 
about  the  house  vith  heads  tike  clean  Dutch  ^^'""^  IT 
shaved  him  agin.  Vun  day  the  lawyer  cum  to  maksliii™' 
all  the  time  be  wos  a  lakio'  it  down,  Jinkinson  was 
clippin'  avay  at  hia  hair  with  a  large  pair  of  aeiasan- 
that  'ere  snippin'  noise  t'  says  the  lawyer  every  nowaasll* 
'it's  like  a  man  hafhi' Ma  hair  eat.'   '  It  sa  wery  Hke  an* 
bavin'  bh  bair  cut,'  aays  pacn-  JinUnson,  bidui'  ^ 
and  lookin'  quite  innocent.    By  the   time  the 
found  it  out,  be  was  wery  nearly  bald.    Jiakinson  "^~r 
alive  in  this  way  for  a  long  time,  but  at  lastvan  day  ^f**^ 
all  tbe  ebiUren  vun  arter  another,  shaves  each  ""•j.^J 
clean,  and  gives  him  vun  bias  on  the  crown  of  Ji^  ^Jli 
ho  basin  the  two  atsiaiantB,  and  arter  coitin'  and  •'■'^ 
'em  in  the  firat  a^le  of  elegaaee,  saya  he  aboald  '^'^^''Vt^ 
the  woice  o'  tbe  greasiest  bew,  vioh  rakveai  ii  ■"■"T'v^ 
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tiriDd,8ndvuhMtobeleftalO«e;  aiH  then  be  diet,  pnriotuljr 
onin'  his  own  bair  wd  nudiiii'  oMflueoriiiilbB  niiddla  of 
his  f€>rdbead.*' 
Tbb  uMfsdoa  prodtwed  an  mtnoidiMT;  effeot,  not  only 
Mr.  SHthen  but  upon  the  bouaekeeper  also,  who  evinced 
•o  mncfa  uiuety  to  please  and  to  be  ploased,  that  Mr.  Weller, 
witb  a  manner  betokening  ftome  alarm,  conveyed  a  wbi^ered 
taqnlry  to  Ms  aon  whether  ba  had  me  "too  for." 
"  WotdojoumeanbytopfivT"  damaoded  ftm. 
"  In  that  ''ere  Uttle  compHnMrt  ratpeotin'  the  mat  of 
beek'erdneaa  in  ladies,  Sammy,"  rqdiad  fab  &lber. 

**  Hon  do  n't  tbink  abe 's  fitllan  in  hen  widi  joa  ui  conae 
kens  o*  thai,  do  you ! "  said  Sam. 

"  Mora  unltkelier  diingi  have  come  to  peas  my  boy," 
plied  Mr.  Waller  in  a  boorsa  whisper ;  "  I 'm  always  a&erd 
of  imdwenent  eaptivatioQ,  Samim.    If  I  kaow'd  bow  to 
iBBke  myself  ngley  or  onplegaant  I^d  do  ft,  Samival,  nyther 
than  llm  In      here  state  of  perpetira]  terror ! " 

Mr.  Wellor  bad  at  that  time,  no  farther  opportunity  of 
dwelling  upon  the  apprehensiMis  which  beset  his  mind,  for  tbe 
immediate  occa*ion  of  his  fears  proceeded  to  lead  tbe  way 
down  stain,  apologiiing  as  they  went  for  conducting  him  into 
tbe  kitchen,  which  ^artment,  however,  she  was  induced  to 
proSer  for  his  accommodation  in  preferenoe  to  her  own  little 
roan,  the  rather  m  it  afforded  greater  facilities  for  smoking, 
and  wms  immcdiauly  adjoining  the  ate  cellar.  The  prepai  a. 
uona  which  were  olreody  mode  sufficiently  proved  that  theu 
wen  not  mere  words  of  courae,  for  on  tbe  deal  table  were  a 
sturdy  ale  jug  and  glosses,  flanked  with  clean  pipes  and  a 
plentiful  supply  of  tobacco  for  the  old  gentleman  and  his  son, 
while  on  a  dresser  bard  by  was  a  goodly  store  of  cold  meat 
and  other  eotablea.  At  siriit  uf  these  arrangements  Mr. 
Weller  was  at  firat  distracted  between  his  love  of  jovialirf  and 
hia  doubts  whether  tbey  were  not  to  be  constdsred  as  ao  many 
evidences  of  oaptivBtiou  having  already  token  place;  but  he 
soon  yielded  to  his  natural  impulas,  axid  Cook  his  seat  at  the 
table  with  a  very  jolly  countenance. 

"  As  to  imbibin'  any  o'  this  here  flagrant  veed,iiram,inthe 
pneenoe  of  a  lady,"  said  Mr.  Weller,  taking  up  a  {npe  and 
Uytog  it  down  agun,  "  it  could  n't  be.  Samvel,  total  alwti- 
neoce.  if  jfon  pl«iee." 

"  Bat  1  like  it  of  all  things,"  said  the  housekeeper. 
"  No,"  re-joined  Mr.  Welter,  shaking  fats  bead.  "No." 
Upon  my  word  I  Aa,",  nid  the  housekeeper    "  Mr. 
Slithers  knows  I  do." 

Hrw  Wdler  ooajj  had,  and  BOtwithstandiog  tbe  boiber's  con- 
GnMCMB  of  the  statement,  said  no  again,  but  more  feebly  thaa 
be&re.  The  housekeeper  lighted  a  piece  of  paper  uid  tn- 
stettd  on  applyiiw  it  to  tbe  bowl  of  the  pipe  with  ner  own  fair 
haada;  Mr.  WeUer  resisted ;  the  housekeeper  cried  that  her 
fingers  would  be  burnt;  Mr.  WeUer  gave  way*  Tbe  pipewas 
^oied,  Mr.  Weller  drew  m  long  puff*  of  smake,  and  detecting 
himself  in  the  very  act  of  smiling  on  tbe  housekeeper,  put  a 
aoddait  eovtraint  upon  hia  countenance  and  looked  strnviy  at 
the  candle,  with  a  (Ktermination  net  to  captivate,  himself,  or 
eBMuiBge  thoughts  of  captivatioD  in  others.  From  this  iron 
frame  M  mind  he  was  roused  by  the  voice  of  hia  son. 

"  I  do  n't  think,"  said  Sam  who  was  smoking  with  great 
composure  and  etijoyment,  "  that  if  tbe  lady  wos  agreeable,  it 
'ad  be  wery  hr  out  o'  the  vay  for  us  four  to  make  up  a  club 
of  our  own  like  the  governors  does  up  stairs,  and  let  him," 
Stm  pointed  with  tbe  stem  of  hu  pipo  towards  bis  parent, 
"ba  the  presidenu" 

TIk  honsekeeper  afiably  dedbied  that  it  was  the  very  thing 
dm  had  been  thinking  af.  Tbe  baiber.  said  the  same.  Mr. 
Wriler  said  notfaiag,  but  ha  laid  down  his  pipe  as  if  in  a  fit  of 
IHiiTetinn,  and  pwfonned  the  following  manoravres. 

Dobottoning  the  three  lower  bnttona  of  his  wustcoet,  and 
pandng  for  a  moment  to  enjoy  the  easy  flow  ttf  breath  conse- 
qoent  upon  this  proceea,  he  lud  violent  bands  upon  hia  wateb- 
chain  and  alowly  and  with  extreme  difficult  drew  from  his 
(ok  sn  immeoa^  doabIe.caaed  ailver  watch,  which  brought  the 
Bning  of  tbe  pocket  witb  it  and  was  not  to  be  disentangled 
but  by  great  exertions  and  an  musing  redMss  of  free.  Hav- 
iag  fairly  got  it  out  at  last,  he  detached  the  outer  case,  and 
woauMt  up  with  a  key  of  corresponding  magnttndo,  then  put 
dw  case  on  again,  and  having  applied  the  watoh  to  his  ear  to 
oaeertain  that  it  was  still  going,  gave  h  some  half-dosen  hard 
knocks  on  tbe  table  to  improve  its  performance. 

"  That,"  said  Mr.  Wdfer,layiBgiton  tbe  teblewitfa  its  face 
iqiwards,"  is  the  tide  udeiiiUemo'tfaii  here  Bode^.  S«d- 
ny ,  reech  them  twoftoola  this  vay  for  tbe  waoant  <^een.-^ 


Ladies  and  gen'l'raen,  Mr.  WeUer'a  watch  is  vomkl  up  and 
nowagoin'.    Order  j" 

By  way  of  enforcing  this  proclamation,  Mr.  Weller,  using 
the  watch  after  tbe  manner  of  a  fresident's  hammer,  and  re- 
marking with  great  pride  that  nothing  htnt  k  and  that  fiills 
and  concussions  of  all  kinds  materially  enhanced  the  excel* 
leaee  of  the  work*  and  assisted  the  regulator,  knocked  the 
table  a  great  many  timea  and  declared  tbe  association  formally 
constinted. 

"  And  do  n't  let's  have  no  grinnin'  at  the  cheer,  Semivel," 
said  Mr.  Writer  to  bis  son,  "  or  I  ahall  be  eemndttia'  you  to 
the  cellar,  and  then  p'raps  we  may  get  into  wot  die  'Hent^ 
kins  call  a  fix,  and  the  E^liah  a  qvesiioo  e'  privileges." 

Having  uttered  thia  friendly  caurion,  the  president  settled 
himself  in  his  chair  with  great  digu^,  and  req^uesied  that  Mr. 
Samuel  would  relate  on  aneodota. 

"  I  "re  told  one,"  said  Sam. 

"  Weiy  good,  sir;  tell  another,"  reinmed  the  chair. 

"  We  woa  a  talking  jbt  now,  sir,"  said  Sam  turning  to 
Slithers,  "  about  barbers.  Pursuing  that  'are  firuitfnl  tbem«, 
air,  I  '11  tell  you  in  a  wery  few  woraa  a  romantic  little  story 
about  onelber  barber,  aa  p  r'aps  yoti  may  never  have  hcenl." 

"  Samivel !"  said  Mr.  Weller,  again  bringing  hia  watch  and 
the  table  into  smart  collision,  "  address  your  observations  to 
the  ch^er,  air,  and  not  to  priwate  iudiwiduals '," 

"  And  if  I  might  rise  to  Mder,"  said  tbe  barber  in  a  soft 
voice,  and  looking  round  him  with  a  conciliatory  smile  as  he 
leant  ever  tbe  table  witb  tbe  knuckles  of  his  left  hand  testing 
upon  it,  "  if  I  wigki  rise  to  order,  I  would  auggest  that '  bai^ 
hers'  is  not  exactly  the  kind  of  lai^^uage  whksh ia  agteeaUe 
and  soothing  to  our  feelings.  Yon,  sir,  will  conect  me  if  I'm 
v/rong,  but  I  belim  there  is  lueh  a  ivonl  in  the  die^natr 
baipdresaers." 

Wellf  hot  nimoae  he  was  n't  a  h^r-diefMr,"  ■nnested 
Sam. 

"  Vy  then,  air,  be  parliamentary,  and  call  him  ran  all  the 
more, '  returned  bis  &ther.  "  In  the  aame  vay  as  ev'ry  gen'l- 
man  in  another  place  is  a  Jkoaorable,  ev'ry  baibw  in  tfaia  plt.c- 
ia  a  hafr^reaaer.  Yen  you  read  the  apeeches  in  the  pBiiera, 
and  aee  as  vun  gen'lman  aays  of  another, '  the  iooorable  mem- 
ber, if  he  vill  ttDow  me  to  call  htm  so,*  you  vill  understand, 
sir,  that  that  means, '  if  he  vill  allow  me  to  keep  up  that  'ete 
pleasant  and  uniwersal  fiction.'" 

It  is  a  common  remark,  confirmed  by  history  and  experience, 
that  great  men  rise  wiifa  tbe  circumstances  in  which  tbey  am 
placed.  Mr.  WeUer  came  out  so  atroog  in  his  c^iacity  of 
chairman,  that  Sam  was  for  some  time  prevented  from  speak- 
ing by  a  grin  of  snipriae,  wfaksh  held  his  faculties  enchained, 
and  at  last  aubaided  in  a  bng  whiatle  of  a  ringle  note.  Nay, 
the  old  gentleman  appeared  even  to  have  ostonishpd  bimselfi 
and  that  to  no  small  extent,  aa  was  demonstrated  by  the  vast 
amount  of  chuckling  in  which  he  indulged  after  the  utterance 
of  these  lucid  remarks. 

"  Here's  tbe  story,"  said  Sam.  "  Vunce  upon  a  tiote  there 
woe  a  young  bur^resser  as  opened  a  weiy  smart  little  shop 
vith  four  wax  dummies  in  the  winder,  two  gen'lmen  and  two 
ladiea — the  pn'Imen  vith  blue  dots  fur  their  bearda,  wery  large 
viakera,  ou-dacious  beads  of  hair,  uncommon  clear  eyes,  and 
nostrils  of  amaiin'  pinkneas-~the  ladiea  vith  tbeir  heads  o'  one 
side,  their  right  forefingera  on  their  lips,  and  their  forms  de. 
weloped  beautiful,  in  vich  last  respect  they  had  Ae  adwantage 
over  the  gen'lmen,  aa  was  n't  allowed  but  wery  little  shoulder 
and  terminated  rayther  abrupt,  in  fancy  drapery.  He  had  also 
many  hairbrushes  and  tooth-brushes  bottled  up  in  the  win. 
der,  neat  glasa-caies  on  the  counier,  a  floornsloibed  cuttin' 
room  up  atairs,  and  a  weighen'  macheen  in  tbe  abop,  right 
oppisite  the  door ;  b-Jt  the  great  attraction  and  ornament  woa 
thedummiea,  which  thia  'ere  young  faair-dreawr  was  constantly 
a  mnnin'  out  in  the  road  to  look  at,  and  conatantly  a  rtinniit 
in  agio  to  touch  up  and  polish;  in  ahon,  be  wos  so  prood  on 
'em  that  ven  Sunday  come,  he  woa  alwnys  wretched  and  mia- 
'rable  to  think  they  wos  behind  the  shutters,  imd  looked  anx- 
iously for  Monday  on  that  account.  Vun  o*  these  dummies 
wos  a  fitv'rite  vith  him  beyond  the  others,  and  ven  any  of  his 
acquain canoe  Mked  bin)  vy  be  did  n't  get  married — aa  tbe 
young  be  know'd,  in  partickler,  often  did — be  used  to  aay, 
'Never!  Inerervtll  eniei  into  the  bonds  of  vcdlockj'bennys, 
'  until  I  meet  viib  a  young  'oeman  as  realises  my  idea  o'  that 
ere  fairest  dummy  vith  the  light  hair.  Then,  and  not  till  then,* 
be  says, '  vill  I  approach  the  altar."  All  the  young  ladies  be 
knowPd  aa  had  got  dark  hair  tdd  Idmdfh  mMwenlclnfo  and 
that  he  wos  wurshipptn'  •  i^^cbkti  Uii^iOMil£all  near 


m 


Matter  Hua^hrtpU  Clock : 


WD*  •hade  at  tha  danimy  coIocW  np  warj  moeh,  and  wot 
obMTved  to  think  him  a  wery  nice  yoai^  mwa." 

"  Ssmivel."  Mid  Mr.  Weilw  gravely,  "  ft  member  o'  this 
aawtiuhun  twut*  one  o'  thu  'en  tender  aex  which  k  now 
immededj  referred  to,  I  hwre  to  rekvett  tbu  ytw  will  make 
no  reBexiona/' 

"  I  ain't  a  nttkin'  aaj,  am  1 1"  inquired  San. 

"Order,  sir!"  rqoined  Mr.  Weller,  with  •ever*  digni^; 
then  ainking  the  chairtnan  in  the  fuber,  be  added  in  hia  usual 
timeofvoioe,  " Samlva), diiva on  1" 

Sam  intndanged  a  smile  with  the  hooeekeeper,  and  pro- 
eepded: 

*'  The  yonnj;  faair^lrcaaer  had  n't  been  in  the  habit  o'  trndtin' 
this  awowal  above  aix  mantbt,  tm  he  encounteicd  a  young 
lady  as  wos  the  weiy  picier  o'  the  bireat  dummy.  '  Now,' 
he  says,  '  it's  all  up.  I  am  a  alave!*  The  jomg  lady  wos 
not  only  the  picter  o'  the  &irwt  dummy,  bat  ahe  wos  wery 
romantic  as  the  young  hAii>dieaser  wos  teo;  and  be  says, 
'  Oh !'  he  says, '  here 's  a  commaaity  o'  feelin' — here 's  a  flow 
o'  soul  r  he  say*, '  here 's  a  interchange  o'  BentimeHt !'  The 
young  lady  did  n't  say  much  o'  conrse,  but  she  expressed  her- 
self agreeable,  and  shortly  arterrards  vent  to  Me  him  vitfa  a 
muluu  friend.  The  hair-dresser  rushes  out  to  meet  her,  but 
dVectly  she  sees  the  dummies  she  changes  color  and  fails  a 
tremblin*  wioIeBtly.  "  Look  up,  my  love,"  says  the  hair> 
dresser ;  *  behold  your  imige  in  my  winder,  but  not  correcter 
than  in  my  art!'  '  My  imige!'  she  says.  'Your'n!'  replies 
the  bairKuesser.  'But  whose  indge  is  thatt'  she  says,  a 
phrting  at  vun  o*  the  gen'lmai.    '  No  vud'b,  my  love,'  be  says. 

*  it 's  hot  a  idea.'  *  A  idea  V  sa)'s  she ;  '  it 's  a  portrait — I 
feel  it's  a  portrait ;  and  that  'ere  noUe  face  must  be  in  the  rai^ 
ingtary!'    *  Wot  do  I  beer)'  says  be,  a  cmmplin'  bis  cutis. 

*  ViUiam  Gibbs,'  she  says,  quite  firm,  '  never  renoo  the  sub- 
ject. I  respect  you  as  a  friend,'  she  sa^s,  'but  my  affections 
is  set  upon  that  manly  brow.'  'This,  says  tbe  bairdiesser, 
'  is  a  rerlar  blight,  and  in  it  I  perceive  tbe  hand  of  Fate. — 
Farevell  r  Vitb  these  vords  ha  rushes  ino  tbe  shop,  breaks 
the  dummy's  nose  vith  a  blow  of  his  curHa'  irons,  melts  him 
down  at      parlor  fire,  and  never  stnlles  artervards." 

"  Tbe  young  lady,  Mr.  Weller  f "  said  tbe  housekeeper. 

*'  Vy,  ma'am,"  said  Sam,  "  finding  that  Fate  had  a  spite 
agin  bier  and  everybody  she  come  into  contact  vith,  she  never 
snukd  nether,  bat  read  a  deal  o'  poetry  and  pmed  avay — by 
raytber  alow  degrees,  for  she  ahi  t  dead  yet.  It  took  a  deal 
o'  poetiT  to  kiU  the  bair>^ressor,  and  sone  people  say  aner 
all  that  itwas  more  tbe  gin  and  water  as  caused  him  to  be  run 
over;  p 'raps  it  wos  a  little  o*  both,  and  came  o' mhiing  the 
two." 

The  barber  declared  that  Mr.  Weller  bad  related  oae  of  the 
most  interesting  stories  that  had  ever  come  vrithio  his  knowt 
edge,  in  which  o|Haion  the  housekeeper  entirely  concurred. 

"  Are  you  a  married  man,  rirT"  inquired  Sam. 

The  barber  replied  that  he  had  not  that  honor. 

"  I  s'pooe  you  mean  to  beT"  said  Sam. 

"  W«ll,"  replied  the  bather,  nibbing  his  haadd  smirklngly 
"  I  do  n't  know,  I  do  n'l  ihink  it 's  very  likely." 

"  Tfaat 's  a  bad  sign,"  said  Sam ;  "  if  you 'd  said  you  meant 
to  he  vim  o*  theao  days,  I  should  ha'  looked  upon  you  as  bwn* 
•afis.   Yon  're  in  a  wery  precaiious  state." 

"  I  am  not  csnscious  of  any  danger,  at  all  events,"  returned 
the  barber. 

"  Ho  mote  wos  I,  sir,"  sud  tbe  elder  Mr.  Weller,  interpo- 
sing, '*  those  vere  my  symptoms  exactly.  I 've  been  took  that 
vay  twice.  Keep  your  vatber  aye  open,  my  friend,  or  you  're 
g<me." 

There  was  something  so  very  solemn  about  this  admonition, 
both  in  its  matter  and  manner,  and  also  in  the  way  which  Mr. 
Wetler  still  kept  his  eye  liKed  npon  the  imsuspecting  victim, 
that  nobody  cared  to  speak  for  some  liule  time,  and  might  n't 
have  cared  to  do  so  for  some  dme  lonfter,  if  the  houawteeper 
bad  not  happened  to  sigh,  which  called  off  the  old  eentlpman's 
attandon,  and  gave  rise  to  a  gaUant  inquiry  whether  "  there 
wasanyttnn'  wery  ^Herein'  in  that  'ere  hule  heart." 

"  Dear  me,  Mr.  Weller!"  said  the  housekeeper,  lauding. 

"No,  but  is  there  anythin' as  agitates  itl"  pursued  lb« old 
gentleman.  "  Has  it  always  b«en  obderrate,  always  opposed 
to  the  hafipiness  o' human  creeturs T    Eh?  Hasiti" 

At  ibis  critical  juncture  for  her  blushes  and  coofusioa,  the 
bou3ek<'ep«r  discovered  that  more  alo  wu  wanted,  and  hastily 
witlidrew  into  the  cellar  to  draw  the  same,  followed  by  the 
barber,  whe  insisted  on  carrying  tbo  oandla.  Having  looked 
after  bar  with  a  veij  compIaceBt  expnsuoa  of  faoe^  and  oftar 


Ua  with  aoBH  disdun,  Mr.  WflHar  flsnsai  Us  giaaoeio  tmd 

slowly  round  tbe  kitchen,  until  at  length  it,rcsled  osliiiua 
"  Sammy,''  said  Mr.  Weller,  "  I  mistrust  ibst  bsibn." 
"  Wot  fori"  returned  Sam ;  "wot 's  he  got  to  do  vitk 

You  're  a  nice  man,  you  are,  artar  pntcndin'  all  kinds  s'  u^ 

roT,  to  go  a  payin'  coraplimaiMs  and  talkin'  about  h«uo  ui 

piaieera!" 

" WoalataBda'adMMithaartsaBdpieKersl  wBiI,ifaoe^ 
Sammy,  eh?" 

"  Was  you '  of  course  yma  woe." 

"  Sbe  do  n't  know  no  better,  Sammy ;  theia  a'  a't  an  bun 
ia  it,  BO  danger,  Sammy :  she 's  only  a  punster.  Sbo  howI 
pleased,  though,  did  n't  sbe  t  O'  course  she  wos  plnsed;  k'> 
nat'ral  sbe  shoold  be,  wary  nat'raL" 

"He's  wain  of  k!"  exclaimed  Sam,  joiidjig  in  bUiukr'i 
mirth — "he  *s  actually  wain!" 

"Hush!"  replied  Mr.  Waller,  oompouag  Ui  fistim, 
"they're  a  comia'  back,  the  little  heart's  a  comia'  hick. 
But  mark  these  words  o'  mine  once  more,  and  retaembst  W 
veo  your  lather  says  he  said 'em:  Saauvel,  I  mistrust  ibst'in 
deceitfiilhaiber." 


TBS  OLD  CUKIOUTT  BBOF^-CHAPTU  riFTE. 

Whether  Mr.  Quite  took  any  sleep  by  saatchei  of s  frt 
winks  at  a  tima,  or  witether  ha  sot  witb  ms  eyes  wids  ops 
all  night  long,  certain  it  is  that  be  kept  tia  ctgsr  sligfai,  ui 
kindled  every  fiesh  one  from  the  ashes  of  that  wbkh  m 
nearly  consumed,  without  requiring  the  assistance  of  a  cudb, 

Nor  did  the  striiiing  of  tbe  clocks,  hour  afler  hour,  inm 
to  inspire  him  with  any  aanse  of  drowsiness  or  any  nsinnide 
sire  to  ga  to  rest,  but  rather  to  increase  his  wakefulnsa^vlid 
he  showed,  at  every  such  indication''  of  the  pn^reis  tt  ik 
night,  by  a  suppressed  caekUng  in  his  throat,  and  t  nwdn 
of  bis  shoulders,  like  one  who  buighs  heartily,  but  at  ibswa 
time  slyly  and  by  stealth. 

At  length  the  day  broke,  and  poor  Mrs.  Quilp,  ihiwriif 
whh  the  cold  of  early  monung,  and  harassed  hj  ndgn  id 
want  of  sleep,  was  discovered  sitting  patiently  on  btr  ctak 
raising  her  eyes  at  Intervals  In  mute  appeal  to  tbaooiD|NWi 
and  clemency  of  her  lord,  and  gently  reminding  Un  by 
casionai  cough  that  she  was  still  enpardoied,  sad  tba  ki 
penance  had  been  of  long  duration. 

But  her  dwarfish  spouse  still  smoked  his  sigar  and  ink 
his  rum  without  heeding  her;  and  it  was  notnntfl  tbeioBkil 
aune  time  risen,  and  the  activity  and  noise  ti  ciiy  ds;  «* 
fifhin  tbe  street,  that  he  deigned  to  recognise  her  prcsno^ 
any  word  er  sign.  He  might  not  have  done  so  even  iIm,  ba 
for  certain  impatieot  tappings  at  tbe  doer,  which  tmmei  » 
denote  that  some  pretty  hard  kauckkis  were  activeJy  npfi* 
upon  the  other  side. 

Why  dear  ma!"  baiaMh)okiiiK  roand  widiaBddM 
grin,  "it's  day!  Owbr  the  door,  swaet  Mrs.  Quilp.*' 

His  obedient  wife  withdrew  tba  bolt,  vad  her  MyMdB 
entered. 

Now  Mrs.  Jiniwin  bounced  into  tbe  roam  witb  grsu  im^ 
uoaity,  for  supptsing  her  son-in-law  to  be  still  a4wd, 
eome  to  relim  her  foelinga  prenoosoing  a  streag  sf*** 
upon  his  general  conduct  and  dnraeter.  Seeing  that  bt"* 
up  and  dressed,  and  thattbe  room  appealed  to  a*»»  b»o^ 
copied  ever  since  sbe  quitted  it  on  the  prerioBB  enriVr'" 
stopped  short,  in  some  embarrassraenL  , 

Nothing  escaped  the  hawk's  eye  of  the  ugly  little  pMi* 
perfectly  ondetatandiag  what  pused  in  tbe  old  iady'sM* 
uimed  uglier  stilt  in  tbe  fidoeu  of  hk  sMisftelks^  •» 
tier  good  moniar  with  a  leer  of  triumph. 

"  Why  Bei^,'^  aaid  the  <rid  woman,  "you  haveatwat 
—you  do  n't  mean  to  say  you've  been  a — ' 

"  Sitting  up  all  night  T^' said  Quilp  suppiyii*  lb« 
sion  of  the  sentence.    "  Yes  she  has  I " 

All  nigbl!"  cried  Mrs.  Jiniwin.  _ 

"Aye,aUngbt.  Is  tha  dear  oU  lady  deaf  f  "  sstd 
with  a  smile  itf  which  a  frown  was  part.  "  Who  m»  n*); 
and  wife  are  bad  eompanyt    Ha  ha!    The  time  bw  io»<>- 

"  You 're  a  bniis  ■"  eaolaimed  Mrs.  Jiniwin.  ^ 

"Come come,"  said  QuUp,  wUftdly misandei«i«U|W*^ 
course,  "  you  mustn't  call  her  namea.  Sie's  '^'"^^ 
yon  know.  And  tboi^  she  did  beguile  the  '"""^JfJ 
me  from  my  bed,  you  must  not  be  so  tenderly  sawMW 
aa  to  be  out  of  humur  with  her.  Bins  yoa  fi«*dsv  »■ 
lady.   Hera's yo«r health!' 

"I«»««^oWi^,^^ 
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ufying  by  •  certain  rmUeunau  in  her  bands  %  vehement  desire 
lo  abake  ber  mBtnwl;  £■£  at  ber  ton-in law.  "Oh!  X'mveiy 
much  obliged  to  you !" 

"Grateftit  soul !"  cried  the  dwarf.    "  Mrs.  Quilp." 

"  Yes,  Qailp,"  said  the  timid  sufferer. 

"  Help  your  mother  to  get  breakfast,  Mrs.  Quilp.  I  am  go 
lag  to  the  wharf  this  monung— the«arlier,  the  better— so  be 
quick." 

Mrs.  Jiniwin  made  a  feint  demonstration  of  rebellion  by  sit- 
ting down  in  a  chair  near  the  door,  and  folding  her  arms  asif 
in  a  resolute  determination  to  do  nothing.  But  a  few  whis- 
pered words  from  her  daughter,  and  a  kind  inquiry  from  her 
son-in-law  whether  she  felt  faint,  with  a  hint  that  there  was 
abmidance  ofoold  water  in  the  next  spamnent,  routed  these 
symptoms  efiectuatly,  and  she  applied  herself  to  the  prescribod 
prepifrations  with  sullen  diligence. 

While  they  were  in  progress,  Mr.  Qnitp  withdrew  to  the 
adjoining  room,  and  turning  bock  his  coat-col  lor,  proceeded 
to  smear  his  countenance  with  a  damp  tvwel  of  very  an- 
wholesome  appearance,  which  made  his  complexion  rather 
toon  cloudy  than  it  was  before.  But  while  he  was  thus  en- 
gaged, his  cantiou  and  inquisiliveneBadid  not  forsake  him,  for 
with  a  face  as  sharp  and  cunning  0.4  ever  Ite  often  stopped, 
even  in  this  short  process,  and  staod  lisieniog  for  any  conver- 
satioo  in  the  next  room,  trf*  which  he  might  be  the  theme. 

"  Ah !"  he  said  after  a  short  effort  of  attention,  ■"  it  was  not 
the  tcwel  over  my  ears,  I  though  it  was  n't.  I  'n  a  little 
baaehy  viUwui  woA  a  monster,  am  I,  Mia.  Jiniwin  1  Ob !" 

The  pleasore  of  ibis  discovery  called  np  the  old  dogtike 
smile  In  full  force.  When  he  had  quite  done  with  it,  he  ebo»k 
himMlf  in  a  very  dog-like  manuer,  and  rejoined  the  ladies. 

Mr.  Quilp  now  miked  up  to  this  front  of  the  looking^laas, 
and  was  standing,  putting  on  his  neckerchief,  when  Mrs.  Jin- 
iwin, happening  tobe  behind  him,  could  not  resist  the  inclina- 
tioa  ibe  felt  to  shake  her  fist  at  ber  ^rant  son-in4aw.  It  was 
tbe  gwtine  of  an  instant,  bat  as  she  dkl  so  and  aeoompaoied 
the  action  with  a  menacing  look,  she  niet  his  eye  in  tbe  glass, 
catching  ber  in  the  veiy  ocL  The  same  glance  at  the  mirror 
aonveyed  to'ber  the  rejection  of  a  horribly  grotasque  and  di^ 
toned  bee  with  the  timgue  lolling  out;  and  the  next  instant 
the  dwarf,  tumiog  about  with  a  perfectly  bland  and  placid 
look,  inqsiied  in  a  tone  of  great  afTectiun, 
"  How  are  you  now,  my  deaf  old  darling  1" 
SUghc  aod  ridiculous  as  the  incident  was,  it  made  him  ap- 
pear such  a  little  fiend,  and  withal  such  a  keen  and  knowing 
one,  that  the  old  woman  felt  too  much  afraid  of  him  to  utter 
a  lingln  word,  and  suffered  herself  to  be  led  wiUi  extraordi- 
aaty  politeness  to  the  breakfast  table,  tiers  he  by  no  means 
dimli^shed  the  impression  he  had  ja»t  produced,  for  be  ate 
hard  aggs,  sfaeU  and  all,  devoured  gigantic  prawns  with  the 
heads  and  tails  on,  chewed  tohacco  and  walor-crosse*  at  the 
same  time  and  with  extraordinary  greediness,  drank  boiling 
tea  without  winking,  bit  his  fork  and  spoon  till  tbey  bent  again, 
abd  in  short  peifurmed  so  many  horrifyihg  and  uncommon 
acta  that  tbe  women  were  nearly  frightened  ont  of  their  wits, 
and  began  to  doubt  if  he  were  really  a  human  creature.  At 
last,  having  gone  dirough  these  proceeding  and  many  others 
which  were  equally  a  part  of  bis  system,  Mr.  Quilp  left  them, 
reduced  to  a  very  obedient  and  bumble  state,  and  betook  bim- 
•df  to  the  river  side,  where  he  took  boat  for  tbe  wharf  on 
wbldi  be  had  bestowed  his  name. 

It  was  ikwdtido  when  Daniel  Quilp  sat  himself  down  in  the 
wberry  to  cross  to  the  opposite  sbore.  A  fleet  of  barges  were 
coming  lazily  on,  some  sideways,  some  head  first,  some  stem 
first;  all  in'a  wrong-headed,  dogged,  obstinate  way,  bumping 
up  against  the  Urger  croft,  running  uuder  the  bows  of  steam- 
boats, gettii^  into  ever^  kind  of  nook  and  corner  where  tbey 
had  DO  business,  and  beug  cninobed  on  all  sides  like  so  many 
walnat  shells;  while  each  with  its  pair  of  long  sweeps  strug- 
liag  and  splashing  in  tho  waur  loeked  like  some  lumbering 
fish  in  pain.  In  some  of  the  vessels  at  anchor  all  hands  were 
busily  engaged  in  coiling  ropes,  spreading  out  sails  to  dry, 
taking  in  or  discharging  their  cargoes ;  in  others  no  life  was 
visible  but  two  or  three  tarry  boys,  and  perhaps  a  barking  dog 
rmuiABg  to  aad  firo  upon  the  deck  or  acnunbling  up  to  look 
over  me  side  aitd  l»rk  tbe  louder  for  the  view.  Coming 
•lowly  oa  through  the  fcveats  of  masts  was  a  gnat  steam  ship, 
beating  the  water  in  short,  impatieat  strokes  with  her  heavy 
paddles  aa  though  she  wanted  room  to  breathe,  and  advancing 
in  ber  huge  bulk  like  a  sea  naonster  ameog  tbe  mimowi  af  tbe 
Xhanus. 

Oa  either  hand  were  long  black  tien  of  odKm ;  between 
them  Tsaaeli  tlofrly  working  ont  of  harbor  with  si^  glisten- 


ing in  the  sun,  and  creaking  noise  on  beard,  reechoed  from  a 
hundred  quarters.  Tbe  water  and  all  upon  it  was  in  active 
motion,  dancing  and  buoyant  and  bubbling  up ;  while  tho  old 
grey  Tower  and  piles  of  building  on  the  Miore,  with  many  a 
church-spire  shooting  up  between,  looked  coldly  on,  and 
seemed  to  disdain  their  chafing,  restless  neighbor. 

Daidel  Qoilp,  wha  was  not  much  affected  by  a  bright  morn- 
ing, save  in  so  far  as  it  spared  him  the  trouble  of  carrying  an 
umbrellk,  caused  himself  to  be  put  ashore  hard  by  the  whar^ 
end  proceeded  thither  through  a  narrow  lane  which,  parta- 
king of  tho  amphibious  character  of  lu  frequenters,  had  as 
much  water  as  mud  in  lU  composition,  and  aveiy  liberal  sup 
ply  of  each.  Arrived  at  his  destination,  the  first  object  that 
presented  itself  to  his  view  was  a  pair  of  very  imperfectly 
shad  feet,  elevated  in  the  air  with  tne  soles  upwards,  which 
remackable  appearance  was  refenble  to  the  boy,  who  being 
ofan  eccentric  spirit,  and  having  a  natural  taste  for  tumbling, 
was  now  standing  on  his  head  and  contemplating  the  aspect  of 
the  river  under  these  uncommon  circumstances.  He  was  put 
on  his  heels  by  the  sound  of  hia  master's  voice, and  as  soonas 
his  head  was  in  his  right  position,  Mr.  Quilp,  to  speak  ex 
pressively  in  the  absence  of  a  better  verb,  "  punched  it"  for 
him. 

"  Come,  you  let  me  alone,"  said  the  boy,  panying  Quilp'a 
hand  with  both  bis  elbows  alternately.  "  You  'II  get  som^ 
thine  you  won't  like  if  you  do  n't,  and  so  I  tell  you. 

"You  dog,"  snarled  QuDp,  "I  '11  beat  you  with  an  iron  rod, 
I H  scratch  you  with  a  rusqr  uailj  1 11  pioch  your  eyes,  if  yoa 
talk  to  me — I  will." 

With  these  threats  be  clenchad  bis  hand  ag^,  and  dexter- 
Dusly  diving  in  between  the  elbows  and  cUcbing  the  boy's 
head  as  it  dodged  from  side  to  side,gave  it  three  or  fear  good 
bard  knocks.  Having  now  eanriad  ua  point  and  in^ated  on 
it,  he  left  off. 

You  won't  do  it  again."  aud  the  boy,  tv^W  Ub  bead 
and  drawing  back,  with  the  ribowaieady  in  ease  ofttte  wont; 

"now  " 

"Stand  still,  you  dog,"  said  Quflp.  "I  won't  do  it  agun, 
because  I 've  done  it  as,  often  as  I  want.    Here.    Take  the 

key." 

"  Why  don't  you  hit  one  of  your  size  7"  said  tbe  boy  ap> 
jKoaching  very  slowly. 

"  Where  is  there  one  of  my  size,  you  dogl"  returned 
Quilp.  "  Take  the  key,  or  I  '11  Wain  you  with  it"— indeed 
he  gave  him  a  amort  tap  with  tbehandle  as  be  spoke.  "Now 
open  the  counting-house." 

The  boy  sulkily  complied,  muttering  at  first,  but  desisting 
when  be  looked  round  and  saw  that  Quilp  was  feUowing  him 
with  a  steady  look.  And  here  it  may  be  remarked,  that  be- 
tween this  bey  and  tbe  dnarf  there  existed  a  strange  kind  of 
mubial  liking.  Hew  bom  or  bred,  or  how  nouri^ed  upon 
blows  and  threats  on  one  side,  and  retorts  and  defiances  on 
the  other,  is  not  to  the  purpose.  Quilp  would  certainly  suffer 
nobody  to  ctmtradict  him  but  the  hoy,  and  the  boy  would  as- 
suredly not  have  submitted  to  be  so  knocked  about  i>y  any- 
body but  Quilp,  when  he  had  the  power  to  run  away  at  atqr 
time  he  chose. 

"  New,"  said  Quilp,  passmg  into  the  wooden  counting- 
house,  "  you  mind  the  wharf.  Stand  upOD  jmir  heed  agab, 
and  I  'U  cut  one  of  your  feet  o£" 

The  boy  made  ao  answer,  hot  directly  Qoilp  had  shut  hiiii- 
self  to,  stood  on  his  bead  befiira  the  door,  then  walked  on  Ms 
bands  to  the  back  tuid  stood  on  his  bead  there,  and  then- to 
the  opposite  side  und  repeated  the  performance.  There 
were  indeed  four  sides  to  toe  countbg-house,  but  he  avoided 
that  one  where  the  window  was,  deeming  it  probable  that 
Quilp  would  be  looking  out  of  it.  This  was  prudent,  for  in 
point  of  fact  the  dwarf,  knowing  bis  diapoaition,  was  lying  in 
wait  at  a  Btile  distance  (rem  the  sash  armed  with  a  large 
piece  wood,  which,  being  rough  and  jagged  and  studded 
in  many  parte  with  broken  nails,  might  poaaiMy  have  hurt 
him. 

It  was  a  dirty  little  box,  this  counting-house,  with  ootklog 
in  it  but  an  old  ricketty  desk  and  two  stools,  a  hat-peg,  an  an- 
cient idauaack,  an  inkstand  with  no  ink  and  thestump  of  one 
pen,  and  an  eight-day  clock  which  had  n't  gone  for  eighteen, 
years  at  least  and  of  which  tbe  minuto-band  bad  been  twisted 
off  for  a  tooth-pick.  Daniel  Quilp  pulled  his  hat  over  his 
brows,  climbed  on  to  the  desk  (which  bad  a  flat  top,)  aod 
stretching  hia  short  length  upon  it,  wentto  sleep  with  ue  ease 
of  an  old  practitioner;  intending,  ne  doubt,  to  compensate 
himsalf  for  the  deprivation  of  laat  ai^^ijeat,  by  aJoog  aad 
^oandnap.  Digilized  by  VjOOglC 
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Sound  it  miglu  have  been,  but  loag  it  was  not,  for  he  had 
not  bean  aileep  a  quarter  of  an  hour  when  th«  bo;  opened 
the  door  and  uiruat  in  bia  head,  which  wai  like  a  bundle  of 
badly-picked  oakum.  Quilp  waa  a  light  sleeper  and  ttaiMd 
up  diiectly. 

"  Here 's  lonMbody  for  vou."  Hid  tba  boy. 

"Whol" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  Ask!"  said  Qailp,  leiring  tba  triBe  of  wood  before  men- 
tioned and  throwing  it  at  him  with  auch  dexterity  (hat  it  was 
well  the  boy  disappeared  before  it  reached  the  spot  on  which 
be  had  stood.    "  Ask,  you  dog." 

Not  caring  ta  venture  wiihin  range  of  such  missiles  agua, 
the  boy  (UscroetJy  sent  in  his  stead  the  Gist  cause  of  the  in* 
terruplion,  who  now  presented  herself  at  the  door. 

*'Wha^  NelWI"  ciied  Quilp. 

"Tei,'*--iwa  the  child,  hesiiatt^g  whether  to  enter  or  re- 
treat, for  the  dwarf  just  roused,  with  his  disheveli-d  hair 
hanging  all  about  him  and  ayellow  faandlcercbief  over  hia  bead, 
waa  smnething  fearful  to  behold ;  "  it 's  only  me,  air." 

"  Come  In,"  said  Quilp,  without  getting  off  the  desk. — 
"  Come  in.  Slay.  Just  look  into  the  yara,  and  see  whether 
there  'a  f&oy  standing  on  bu  bead." 

«  No  air/' replied  NeU.   "  He 's  on  hU  fort." 

« You're  sue  he  is  T"  said  Quilp.  "Well.  Now,  eoow 
in  and  shut  the  door.    What's  your  meuaee,  Nelly  T" 

The  child  handed  him  a  letter!  Mr.  Qdip,  widiout  chang- 
ing his  position  further  than  to  turn  over  a  little  more  on  bia 
nde  ana  rest  his  chin  oa  his  hand,  pnioeeded  to  m^te  himself 
■nynimeJ  with  iu  contents. 
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In  bean^  litters  on  the  bills 

The  death- smile  of  the  dying  day ; 
And  twilight  in  my  bean  instib 

The  eoftneas  of  iu  roay  ray. 
Iwudi  the  river's  peacefiil flow, 

Hera,  alanduigl^  my  mother's  gnve, 
And  Csel  my  dreams  of  glory  go, 

Like  weeds  upon  iu  sluggish  wave. 
God  gives  us  ministers  of  love, 

Which  wa  regard  not,  being  near; 
DaaUi  takes  them  from  ua,  then  we  feel 

That  angels  have  been  with  us  tteie! 
As  mother,  sister,  friend,  or  wife, 

They  guide  us,  cheer  us,  soothe  our  pain ; 
And,  when  the  grave  has  closed  between 

Our  hearts  and  tbeira,  we  love— in  vain ! 
Would,  MoTun!  ibou  oouldst  hear  me  toll 

How  of^  amid  my  brief  career. 
For  sins  and  folUes  loved  too  well, 

HuAfiMlen  the  free  repenunt  tear! 
And,  in  the  waywardaeaa  of  youth, 

How  better  thengku  have  given  to  ma 
Costem^K  for  error,  love  for  truth, 

'Mid  sweet  lemembraaoea  of  thee  I 
The  harvest  of  my  youth  is  doae, 
^id  manhood.  «eme  with  aUiu  cam. 
Fads,  garnered  up  within  my  heart,! 

For  eveiy  flower  a  tboatand  tnree. 
Dear  IAotbik  !  couidat  (hou  know  my  thouahti 

While  bending  o'er  diia  holy  ahilne, 
Tte  depth  of  fooling  in  my  bieut. 

Then  wooldstaoc  bhub  tocall  me  tUsef 


AltTiCB.— Always  tnind  yoor  dou  In  writing.    A  Maine 

eougieaaman,  on  arriving  at  Washington,  wrote  te  Us  wife 

mat  he  had  "  formed  a  connexion  with  a  very  agreeable  Meu 

and  expected  to  apead  the  winter  very  pleatantly."  Unfor- 

tunatriy,  and  grsady  to  the  surprise  and  mortification  of  his 

good  lady,  be  inadvertently  dotted  the  word  Jlfess.  Thiscir> 

CTnulwee  cKne  weU  aJghtevtwiag  two  fond  heuti.  Only 
nnnk  of  It. 


GLENCOE: 
Oft.  THE  FATE  OP  THE  HACDONiLDS. 
A  TBAOIDT,  IR  WlVt  ACTS. 

ar  taoHss  noon  TSLrouao,  AOTBoa  or  'iss.' 


PREFACE. 

It  is  ^sgulsr  Ibtt  ifca  latriUe  iucidttt  which  dsapso*  ik«  la[iiii 
■ion  made  on  all  touriato  by  ihe  noat  awftll  past  vt  Um  HlgMwilii 
ahoald  not  have  Iteen  Umg  sfo  ande  tba  aabjcct  of  poetry  or  rt- 
■anen  Althouglt  tb«  msaascrs  which  eaata  ao  deep  a  aista  oa  tkt 
govsraMst  oT  Kiss  WilUaa  the  Third,  mmy  faavs  besa  ngui. 
•das  tooshockiaf  n>r  dramatic  ellhci, aaleas preaaBlcdBenlyistbi 
remott  bsck-ground  of  scenic  action,  it  b  aarely  mailer  of  mtpriM 
that  it  •hoiiM  not  have  been  sdeeted  aa  asntdect  fbr  Bcoiliih  nnucc 
by  ths  grsatnovalistwln  has  hold  ap  its  sutborsteJaaisieeMiaale 
hia'-HistenrofScetlaad."  Adeedsoairocio«a,pasp«traMts«M4i 
Afl  cloMoftbessveateentb  cestaryiMDdsrthasaBGtisaorainnmi, 
both  aapsrserlbed  and  aubacribed  by  ths  Uug,  Is  aa  iaMisca  ef  tlU 
pr.  JscUoa  of  the  aavafs  state  ialo  a  period  of  rrowisf  ciriKitiMs 
whieb  aaa^bstba  aovoUat  to  btoed  Ihe  fha^iw  wuh  the  DmM- 
"naw  BtSBaeri^  with  "  lbs  pomp  ereMerdsya"— the  fhdiBf  Nptnd- 
tioBoTdimanti^Bitv  with  the  raalitwa  which  UatoiTvariiM.  TaUn, 
the  traacbery  by  wBtch  It  wsi  preceded — the  mixture  of  rcmcii;  aod 
crmn  by  which  II  waa  planited  and  execaied— iIm  feunU  contnul  be- 
tween tbe  fay  reclprocmtloo  of  aedsl  hladaeaa,  Mid  the  daadly  par- 
poaa  of  tbe  faerta  msrldnf  oat  their  boats  for  atamhwr— praiest  ap- 
portuuitlei  for  the  mod  piciureaqoa  coatratts,  the  noat  virid  dttiiM, 
the  moat  tbrillioR  «uffe>tion*,  wblch  are  not  within  Iha  praviact  of 
tba  draawtiat.  The  eaiB*tra]>b«  faai  aho  a  Ihr-rcacbinr  bitnux,  h 
■bowlBf  the  szieniiutioB  of  one  of  the  mott  Mnrdy  aM  asMm,  •!- 
tbMU:hoBeofthsBBtalleat,erib«HlKhlaMl<deaB;  fifr.beisf  tbaM 
fesrftlof  the  aerie*  of  SMSiarea  bv  which  the  Utila  «>vcraifsti««( 
the  HixhlBBd  CblaA  were  aboliahed,  it  may  well  teprejent  ibeirm- 
eral  estisctiea,  end  (h«  tranafer  ofihe  viruea  and  tbe  violeacs 
akaltsred  froaa  setioa  to  memary.  It  occurred  ia  a  aeeae,  toe,  ytm, 
for  flooiny  fraadeur,  ia  not  only  aaeqtiaUed,  bet  asappieaiAa^ 
perhapa  usreaembled — by  any  other  psaa  in  Briiais ;  sad  iti  tohu 
naturea,  eapeeially  when  contemplated  beneath  lieavr  clondi  ud 
smidat  raUisf  miatB,  harmoniM  with  tbe  itcry  of  Ihe  InnTon  wUd 
were  wroufhtMBwnf  them.  Coaatderiuf.therelbre,theddifh(vkick 
Sir  Walter  Beott  fUt  in  animstiaf  the  noblaat  aoensry  of  Ui  caaMT 
with  its  moat  nunsntio  Irsditiona,  it  ia  difficult  to  account  Ibr  hit 
stioence  f^om  a  theme  which,  if  sdopled  by  him,  would  hsra  beu 
fbr  ever  secred  from  tbe  touch  of  other*.' 

In  andesnriBg  to  preasnt,  la  e  dramatle  form,  lbs  fcallsp  vUd 
the  aeene  aad  ita  history  have  esMndered,  it  has  bees  Ibasd  siciiw 
aary  to  place  in  the  foreground  dumeslic  incidestiand  fioiiiiwcktt- 
actsrs;  only  toaahlbit  tlie  chief  sfcnti  of  the  treachery,  aoftrai  M- 
seatial  to  tbe  proereaa  of  the  actlaa ;  and  to  allow  the  celaatnfhf  ■>- 
asif  rather  lobe  feic  tt  affMiioi  the  fortoMa  of  aa  ladlrtdaal halT 
than  exhibited  in  ita  exteaded  horrors.  ThesaUenpf«aasM«ta« 
tempUtlon  tomeratnelo-dramstic  etfbct:  ithaabMBlbswiibafim 
anibor  to  resiat  tbeae  aa  mach  aa  posaiUe ;  hot  bs  csa  aesrafr  ^ 
with  entire  aocceas. 

In  the  oetUae  of  Iboaa  iaddeala,  wUeh  are  hiatorical,  Ihs  anhv 


*  Two  paiasffes  only,  aa  fhr  aa  the  snthor  ia  aware,  in  lie  l>aa>9 
aed  fctkm  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  emUin  allnaloa  to  the  SMMane  ai 
Oleaeoe  i  b«  thty  show  how  intensely  he  feh  the  stroekiH  c««^- 
ted  under  ths  amarsnt  sanctisa  at  least  of  the  geversaaM  «f  kiaf 
WUUaai.  Tbe  nUowlaf  — - —  ere  qaoled  by  umsalfftMB  Ui^n 
posBM,  In  a  note  to  Us  Usiory ; 

"  The  hand  that  missted  In  Ike  meal, 
At  mlKnif  ht  drew  the  Man  steel, 
And  gsTo  the  hoat'a  kind  brmiat  to  M 

Meed  for  hia  hoaslullty  1 
Tbe  IHsadly  besrtkwfciehwaraiUtbtfksBi, 
At  midnlaht  arm'd  it  wiA  the  bnad 
That  bada  deatnicllan's  ftsBMs  expand 
Tbeb  red  and  IbariU  bisxonry. 

"  Then  woman's  afartek  waa  heard  in  vsln  i 
ITor  Mhney's  nnpiiied  pain, 
Hsfw  ibaa  the  wsrrlor'a  groaa,  eoMfsia 

Kaapiu  froM  rathleasbtttelietrl 
The  winter  wind  that  whlsiled  shrill 
The  snows  that  nifht  tbateloek'd  Ihe  kill, 
Tkoufh  wOd  and  pitileaa,  bwl  atUI 

Far  more  Ihaa  Soathern  elasasncy." 

The  foHowlnf  peaaafe  ocean  In  the  tale  of  di«  "  HlfUisd 
dow,"  in  EI^Mt'a  lanNMstrawM  to  her  son  oa  his  eaMatmasH— "  w 
pnt  Tour  head  under  the  bait  of  oae  ef  the  raee  of  Deroud,  vkow 
cblldran  murdor«I~yea,"  she  added,  with  a  wild  ahriak, "  ■atdara* 

CT  motfaer'a  hthera  in  their  pewenil  dwelluic*  ia  Oleo^-' 
ahe  a«mia  exolahaed  with  a  wilder  and  ahriffler  seresm, "  1^* 
tbea  uabom,  bat  my  mother  has  told  m^  sad  I  aueaded  te  Iherw-* 
efaay  mother  I— wall  IreasMibsr  her  werda  l—Thn  easaa  is  paaafc 
snd  were  rM^ived  U  AiMdsUpf  aad  Head  aad  fee  ans^  -* 
■ereama  and  mnrder.'" 

*•  Hotber,"  aaawerad  Hamkh,  meamfMly,  bat  with  ■  decided  t<m, 
»sU  thati  bavatboarht  orer-thero  i*  net  a  drt^ of  the  Uwd «• 
aseooe  oa  tba  noble  iaadafBarcaMlaet—wilh  thsBBfespprss^ 
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hu  not  TSUnKd  oo  Kof  mM«rikl  dartaUim  tnm  tlw  itorf,  u  nbited 
ia  the  iAy-etehtb  ch^w  Sir  Widur  Scott^  "  Hbtory  of  Scot- 
hkd."  whm  It  will  be  flnud  dmlop«d  witli  all  th»  vtridnoM  of  that 
MM«r-«pirit  of  wnUtrA.  The  rub  irrawdutian  of  Mac  Itm,  in  de< 
ftntar  kia  anbniMiMi  tlU  the  last  inoaiBiit ;  hia  jouriMjr  lo  port  Wil- 
Uam  Ik  the  anow-«erB ;  Ua  dluppolntment  ia  Boding  he  had  NUKht 
dw  wittU  oflkart  hla  tarBior  theaea,  ud  paaaing  near  bla  owu 
honee,  to  lannty,  where  he  arrtved  after  the  appointed  daj  i  the  ac- 
ceptuee  ttt  Ua  oatk  ^  the  aheriff  of  Argyle,  and  bb  return  to  en- 
Ihrcethe  ellefiaBcaorUaelBBta  Kiuc  William;  tbearrlral  of  Olen- 
IpM  mad  Ua  eetdiera  In  the  flen  i  thtir  entertunment  fi>r  lifteen  daja 
by  tbeMecdMMCA;  the  eold  hjpoeriey  by  irUcb  tbay  relied  their 
parpoen  whan  ntged  to  ita  azeoudon  by  DiuKma»» ;  and  the 
pnrttal  ezecutioa  of  ibe  morderoiu  orden;  are  all  reel  ftatnrea  of 
■an  over  true  talsL"  The  only  deriathMM  of  which  the  author  ia  coo- 
adnw  nre,  the  repreaeatin(  Mtfr  Mae4onmtd,  the  yonuer  aon  of 
ibe  JiM,  aa  n  lad,  loatend  of  the  hoaband  of  Olm^tM'*  oleoe  t  and 
that  niece  as  Ibatered  the  widow  and  aen  of  ■  thief  of  the  elan, 
one*  the  rival  of  Mme  Imm  ;  and  in  aabnitntinc ,  for  the  foal  irolta  of 
treeehery  wUeh  Sir  Walter  8eoU  Impaiea  Id  CMnayon,  the  iacideet 
af  hia  procorinf  ayoaag  otfeer  tn  hia  own  regiaient,  but  of  tho  dan 
«r  Ibe  MacdMMlM  to  ^ace  the  aoldiers  in  the  traclu  leadiDS  fhun 
Oa  valley  thoy  were  coaamaaded  to  anrround.  The  character  of  Aal- 
fart  JfnedMMl^aadtha  taddoMtflr  UiMory  and  eondacL  anea- 
tirady  feUtfaMU. 

AatiM  chief  intareatwhich  the  aatbor  caa  hopo  that  any  will  find 
in  pentainc  Uua  drama,  will  contlit  In  ita  bringing  to  ihoir  mlada  the 
:Wnres  of  the  atupeodoni  ^ea  to  «iitch  it  refere,  he  may  be  per- 
atitted  to  state,  that  the  qtot  where  the  tower  end  chapel  of  SiUiert 
are  aappoecd  to  be  placed,  la  beaeath  the  Mouotainaummlt  called  the 
PapofQlencoe;  towards  which  a  hnge  gully  leads,  or  seem*  (o  lead, 
ft^B  the  bed  of  the  rlrcr,  and  where,  enclosed  amidst  the  black 
rocks.  In  the  darkoeaa  of  wUeh  that  gully  is  teat,  far  aborethe  glen 
m»f  be  the  site  of  snob  a  mde  dwdling.  The  hease  of  Mnc  lam  is 
•apposed  to  be— where,  no  doubt,  it  was — ia  the  lower  and  wi- 
der part  of  the  glen,  where,  by  the  ride  of  the  Cone,  the  wild  myrtle 
grows  in  great  profbrion,  about  two  miles  to  the  south-east  of  Loch 
Lerea.  In  other  respects,  m  far  as  vivid  inpretaions,  not  verified 
for  aome  tinoi  enabled  the  author,  be  haaendeavored  to  recall  to  the 
recollecllon  of  those  wbo  bars  riiited  Olencoe  the  aabtiatiag  Ibatarea 
of  its  scenery ;  allboagh  he  cannot  place  implicit  confidence  in  thoee 
impressions,  when  he  flnds  a  writer  like  Pennant  asserting  of  the 

(lea,  that "  its  moaateiat  rise  on  each  side  perpendicularly  toa  great 
iriUfroma  ftat  narrow  bottom ;  so  that,  ie  many  plaeea,  they  seem 
Hi(  over,aiid  make  approaches  as  they  aspire  toward  each  other." 
IV hja  Memory,  Glencoc  seemr  not  a  narrow  defile,  d  this  description 
woall  Issport,  but  a  huge  valley  between  mountains  of  rock,  reced- 
iuffhtH  each  ether  till  a  Held  of  *lr  sereral  miles  breadth  lies  be- 
tween their  anmmils :  of  which,  the  laat  tine  he  aaw  U,  three  young 
aaflaa,  riaiat  tnm  the  coaraa  heatbar  at  the  head  of  the  puf,  near 
K&f'»Ao«ine,  took  aad  kept  deligbtod  posseaaleii. 


PERSONS  OF  THE  DRAMA. 
Mac  Uti,  CnbV  V  ^         "/  tk*  Macda*aU»  af  OUmcm, 
Joan  Macbomald,  BUttt  So»  «f  Mae  Tan. 
Aiuanm  Xaci»okald,  rearrest  Sea  «/  Jlfae  faa— «  fnM. 
BALvanT  HacoomliL  AqphMsV  Jfae  Jw—  Jen  tfm  dte4M*d  CHd^. 
Bcwar  Macdoiuia,  ra«y«r  JSnUUr  OMtrU 
ANOBt  and  DoxALB,  OMJTra  ^  Uu  Olm  afti»  Mae4»iuU4t  1/ 
Obncee. 

Catt.  RoBiBT  CsitnKix  of  Gledyou,  eomsonly  eallad  Olshlyom, 

O^ata  V  ■  dstachmwrt  e/  Uu  Kmrl  9/  Argyltfa  lUgimmt, 
LtwiMAV, «»  OJUtr  wsdsr  (Hmdtoii't  cvmmmi. 
Dbdnmokd,  a  Svrg*tMt  in  tk»  Rtgimnt, 
KavKBTtt,  an  OU  StnmU  tf  Mmt  An. 
A  Catbolic  Paisar. 

Laor  HACDONAbo,  JfMUr  V  JMtert  m<  ibarr. 
Bkuw  Caiotha,  an  Oiytoi,  prelected  >|f  Imif  Jfacdemrid,  iBeca 
tm  Qimtfm. 

Clensmen,  OAcers,  Soldier*,  ttc 
8CEN>— Gtaces,  end  t*«  ■mngVktrimg  htMk»  of  L»<k  Ltwta. 
Trnt—J^HMarf,  laes. 

The  fret  Two  Acts  occupy  one  night  and  the  fonowinr  morning, — 
There  ia  an  interval  of  a  Ibrtalgkt  between  the  action  of  the  Second 
wd  Third  Acts  t— the  Third,  Faarth,  aad  Fifth  Acta  compriaa  the  ae- 
tta  oT  the  throe  ■neeoadtoff  dayai 


ACT  I. 

8CENK I  The  Hallin  the  Bouatof  Mao  Iah in  Qlvneoe. 

MUnigJU.—A  Utrf  jire  bwnijtg.—Btom  Ktmrd  wiik»iU.— 

AutTXR  paeimg  the  room, 

JoBir>  Let  ne  flntreu  yoQ,  Alwtor,  to  almp ; 

Three  mf  hta  of  fisveriah  waking,  at  your  age, 

Hav  sp<ril  you  for  a  watcbmui ;  for  yam  nerrcti 

Cndiaciplinefl  by  care,  throb  many  hours, 

While  loose  of  elder  and  tedater  spiriu, 

Baled  bv  tho  time,  count  oae.   Rest  those  BK|^t  lindw 

On  yooJer  coach  of  heather  I  I  iriH  pledge 

fAj  word  to  rouse  yon  at  the  first  fUnt  traad 

Vffalcb  may  announce  yovr  foAer;  hut 't  were  needleu 

In  deepest  slamber  It  will  atlr  your  heart, 

And  rouse  you  to  his  anas. 

A^lt.  How  can  I  sleep  T 

How  can  yon  wish  that  I  sfaontd  sleep,  when  night 
Socooods  to  id|Ait,  and  still  tlw  nncon(|aer'd  wiod, 
Laden  with  now  and  haibtones,  dasMS  round  us. 


As  if  in  scorn  of  Hi^landers,  content 
To  yield  the  fostonses  in  which  it  held 
Joint  empire  with  our  sires;  and  still  the  fear 
That  it  hath  dealt  its  vengeanoe  on  the  head 
We  love  increasaj — with  the  time  o'arpast 
For  sad  and  shameful  travel  T 

JoaN.  Alaster, 

I  must  not  hear  you  blend  those  words  with  aught 

Our  sire  raaolved.   Ton  did  not  gneas  tlie  war 

Of  fierce  emotiooi  that,  widiin  his  frame 

Unshaken,  raged,  as  time  brought  nigh  the  hour 

When  ho  must  plight  his  laith  to  England's  King, 

Or  to  the  power  of  tmrelenting  foos 

Yield  up  hie  clansmen.    While  the  sky  was  clear^ 

With  wavering  purpose  he  inoliaed  to  wait 

His  doom  at  home ;  b«t  when  tiie  anew  anjim  butlail 

lu  icy  arrows  throiq;h  the  hiUs,  the  wosi 

Of  roofless  desolation  all  would  share 

Shrieked  at  hia  heart,  and  peril  lent  a  show 

Of  honor  to  the  journey,  which  bad  dae 

Seemed  ah&mefiil ; — so  he  girt  him  to  the  task 

As  to  a  doomed  man's  office.    If  we  lose 

AU  else,  we  will  preserve  our  household  lawa  i 

Nor  let  the  license  of  these  fickle  times 

Subvert  the  holy  shelter  which  command 

Orfalbeni,  and  undotibting  faith  of  aanSt 

Reared  for  our  shivering  virtues.  You_e'ent^ 

The  province  of  a  HigUud  cbuftein't  iMii 

You  most  not  judge  your  fatbar. 

Aus.  It  is  tn^ 

And  I  submit  me  te  your  chiding ;  still 
'T  ia  hard  to  own  new  tyranny ;  to  shrink 
Before  iu  threats ;  to  feel  the  Highland  baart 
Shrivel  and  die  within  its  case,  nor  strike 
One  blow  for  ancient  sovereignty  and  hoiiQr< 

JoHH.  I  grant  that  it  ialiazd;  bat  if  the  blow 
Be  without  hq>e,  't  is  nobler  to  foibear, 
Nor  bay  a  gloriotu  moment  wiUi  the  blood 
or  trusting  clansmen.    Woold  yen  know  whatvirtni 
Endumttce  may  possess,  when  action  fails. 
Look  atourooorin  Halbert! — To  yoorem, 
Whose  memocy  leaohea  not  his  fiery  boyhood. 
He  seems  distiiigiiished  only  by  that  cMirm 
Of  courte^  wfai<^  hearted  kindness  sbeda 
Through  aimplest  maimers,  and  an  aapeot  grave 
Which  these  huge  rocks  impmas  upon  the  port 
Of  him  who  loves  them.    Yon  have  often  aaeB 
Onr  father  to  his  greeting  make  retam 
Of  gibe  or  withering  eilrace,  which  he  bean 
In  gentlest  mood  t  yet  oitoe  Ua  aool  waa  ]_ 
With  wilder  rage  than  even  your  andoM  youth 
Can  guess  ;  buti  err  now;  for  I  o'erM^ 
An  dd  iigunetion  notto  tell  Ua  atoiy, 
Till  manhiBod  fitted  you  to  beariL 

Alai.  MaahoodI 

JoHS.  I  did  not  Bwao  to  mOe  you.  Your  yeari. 
Though  few,  have  been  instmcted  by  dn  trees, 
Aad  I  admit  your  title  to  the  cares 
And  knowledge  happier  fortunea  had  defamd. 
Sit,  then,  and  listen.    Halbert's  fotfan:  long 
With  ours  contested  wbo  might  claim  dasMBt 
From  eldest  line  of  ancestry,  and  rig^t 
To  chieftainship  aad  lands.    Fieroe  coefficts  held 
The  claim  in  donbt,  till  old  Macdooald  foil 
Stricken  for  death;  then,  oanaeioos  that  his  aam, 
Halbert,  the  eUeslpbem,  abotu  yoocage, 
And  Heniy,  a  aUgfat  atripliiW,  aoarcefy  tsreha* 
Could  ill  mitaiB  the  ^piairel,  er  pmteet 
Their  mother  in  her  sorrow,  sent  the  wrloet 
Who  shrived  him,  to  entreat  Us  rival's  hand 
In  peace— widi  oSbr  to  resign  Us  claiaH : 
80  that  the  blackened  lower  in  which  be  Imj, 
Its  ruined  chapel,  tbe«mall  niche  of  rock 
In  which  they  are  embraced  as  in  a  ehamn 
Bom 'neath  on- loMett  peak  17  ansiMt  auinBr 
And  aone  aoatt  paMnrM  on  Loch  LaVM'a  lU^ 
Were  ratified  as  Halbert's.  TothiapMt 
I  wan  a  witaass,  aad  Ae  soane  Bves  now 
Befon  me.    In  a  room  where  flickering  hgbt 
Strove  through  the  narrow  aoeaings  of In^  walls. 
On  a  low  ceuob,  Maodonald's  ■aseive  form 
Lnstntdwdi  widi  folded  anas jqr  etBed 
Aw«dbytfaaweak>e|9^j^S?^d^gre 
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His  equal ;  the  expiring  warnor  raised 
His  head,  and  caichin|;  from  the  eaj^r  looks 
Of  the  wan  lady  who  had  wiped  the  dew 
Of  anguish  from  his  forehead,  ai^meut 
To  quell  all  icniple,  <o1ctni)ly  reheaned  ' 
The  tartni,  and,  aa  hia  djrug  prayer,  iraplored 
Halbett  to  keep  Uwn. 
Alas.  So  be  yielded? 

JoBK.  No ; 

One  flush  of  crioiflon  from  the  hair  which  curled 
Crisply  aiound  hia  brows,  suffused  his  face 
And  throat  outspread  with  rage.    He  dowly  raited 
Hie  dirk  i  and,  though  the  agony  which  swelled 
His  heaving  breast  prevented  speech,  wo  read 
In  his  dilated  nostril,  eyes  that  flashed 
With  fire  that  answered  lo  iho  uplifted  steel, 
And  lips  wide-perted  for  the  sounds  which  strovA 
In  nio  to  reach  ibeir  avenue,  ■  vow 
Of  never-resting  warfare:  so  he  stood 
Rigid  as  marble,  of  his  ntrtber's  face 
Turned  on  him  from  her  knees — of  the  wild  fear 
Which  struck  his  gamesome  brother  sad — of  all 
Unconscious.    While  wo  waited  for  his  words. 
Another  ittnoo,  from  the  deep  shade  tlwit  gloomed 
Beyoitd  ^  deatb>bed,  came;  and  midst  it,  stood 
Tm  smialid  figure  of  a  woman,  wrought 
Beyond  the  natural  stature  as  she  stretched 
Her  withered  finger  towards  the  vouth,  and  spoke — 
"Halbert,  obey !    The  hour  vhich  teet  thee  rule 
O'er  the  MacdomtOda  of  Qleneae  ikall  bring 
Terror  and  death."— Then  glided  from  the  mom. 
He  did  not  start,  but  as  hts  ears  drank  in 
The  sounds,  his  color  vanished  from  his  face ; 
The  light  forsook  his  eyes ;  his  nerveless  band 
Released  the  dirk ;  he  sank  on  trembling  knees. 
Beside  the  couch,  and  wiih  a  child's  soft  voice 
S«d,  "  I  obey"— «id  bowed  his  head  to  take 
His  fother's  blessing,  who  fUl  back  and  died 
When  he  had  murmured  it.    Tbe  youth  arose 
Sedate,  and  turning  to  Iris  mother,  s^, 
"I  live  for  you."    Since  then  be ramftinsd 
What  you  have  known  him. 
Aui.  Whet  waa  she  who  wrought 

This  awful  change  t 

Have  yon  not  heard  of  Hoina  T 
Aithoogfa  she  has  not  since  that  day  been  seen 
Within  our  vale,  her  awful  figure  glared 
On  the  remotest  infiutcy  of  men 
Who  now  are  reckoned  old.    Her  age  alone 
Would  make  the  obscorest  thread  of  human  liff 
DMwa  out,  though  many  births  and  deaths  of  Hone, 
A  thing  to  tremble  at.        is  said  she  gazed 
On  that  beat  piece  of  heavenly  workmanabip — 
Our  Mary's  beauty,  when  the  shrivelled  Queen 
Of  England  foully  shattered  it  i  some  crime 
Or  raigh^  sorrow  now  forgotten,  drew 
Her  steps  into  deep  solitude.  Preserved 
By  her  tmgetth;  bearing  from  the  gnup 
Of  law,  she  owns  the  power  to  pierce  toe  vwl 
Of  mortal  vision ;  the  sde  tie  she  knows 
To  this  world  is  a  kindred  with  our  race, 
From  which  she  sprung.    Yet  only  ^ant  griefs 
Borne  or  foreshadowed  have  the  power  to  stir 
Her  dull  athotims,  or  to  inrite  her  steps 
From  the  nde  bovd  where  she  dweUs  alone 
Far  on  the  mountain  plain,  within  tbe  round 
Of  stones  which  point  Death's  ancient  victories 

0  er  nuidess  heroes.    Whether  earnest  thought 
And  ioag  eunnnmioB  with  the  hills  whose  moan 
Foretdls  On  tempest,  taught  her  first  to  bre^ 
Tbe  bondife  of  the  present,  or  wtuw  aid 

IbthgiTOi  her  might,  I  cannot  ten;  prfty  Heaven 
That  you  may  never  eress  her ! 

AiA^  Her  stmgB  words 

Fell  lightly  on  die  yooager  son,  whose  acts 
Of  boyisli  prowas  wroi^t  In  frolic  mood 

1  once  adinired;  has  any  thing  been  bond 
Of  that  gay  scapegrsoe  I 

^OBB.  No;  he  eoakl  not  brook 

The  duUnesB  of  bis  home,  though  not  uncheered 
By  female  mce;  for  there  tbe  lovely  child 
Of  brave  Hngh  Campbell,  whom  Maodonald  loved, 
^ta  of  die  hatted  that  he  bore  his  dan, 


Has,  from  the  t^ening  of  her  youth's  first  blonom, 
Found  shelter ;  and  no  fsirer  Scotland  boasts 
Than  Helen  Campbell.   If  young  Henry  live*. 
Be  sure  you  'II  find  him  on  the  sunny  side 
Of  Fortune's  favor..  ..Hark !  the  Cooa's  rosr! 
It  bursts  the  icy  chains  which  long  hB%a  beM  it. 
And  riots  in  its  freedom. 

Alas.  'T  will  destroy 

The  slender  bridge  below  us.    Should  our  faihrr 
Approach  that  way !    I  will  not  linger  thus. 

John.  He  bade  me  wait  him  here.    Ho,  Kenneth !  Rub 
Enter  Kknkbth. 
Swift  to  the  bridge ;  it  may  be  yours  to  save 
Your  chief.  {Eisii  Kuiin.] 

His  journey  will  not  Ho  that  nj, 
Yet  horrors  thicken  round  lu.    'Mid  the  roar, 
Methibks  I  bear  a  step— it  comet—alas! 
'T  IS  not  Mac  lan's. 

Enter  HaLBEKT  Macdokald. 

Halbert,  I 've  scarce 
The  power  to  Ud  yon  welcome  as  I  oi^hti 
We  aro  aad  watchers  for  our  sire's  tetnni. 
And  almdst  blame  tbe  footsteps  of  a  friend 
Which  might  be  hn. 

Hal.  I  came  to  ask  of  him; 

For  having  crossed  him  on  Loch  Leven's  shore 
Three  ni^ta  ago,  scarce  two  miles  henoe,  I  beoni 
Widi  wander  we  leport  which  fbmd  its  w^ 
To  our.lone  dwelling  but  to-night,  that  st31 
He  was  abroad. 

Alas.  Are  you  aMored  *t  was  be  f 

Did  he  address  you  t 

Hal.  Alaster,  you  know 

How  rarely  he  wUl  grace  me  with  «  word; 
Bat  this  is  not  a  season  for  a  tkooght, 
Save  of  bis  peril.    I  had  msdo  my  way, 
Breasting  the  hurricane,  in  bope  to  lead 
Our  herd  to  shelter  ere  the  night  should  add 
Dark  terrors  to  the  storm ;  in  blackening  mist 
I  saw  a  mantle  flicker ;  then  the  burs 
Of  a  white  head,  which  stream'd  along  tbe  wsts 
Of  flying  vspor ;  swift  I  ran  to  aid 
Some  aged  wanderer's  steps,  and  cried  aload. 
He  fled  before  me,  till  my  fleeter  limbs 
O'ertook  him ;  than  he  faced  roe  ^'t  was  your  fiukr! 
A  look,  in  which  strong  anguish  baffled  scon, 
He  fixed  upon  me;  waved  his  arm  aloft. 
In  action  that  forbade  pursuit,  and  took 
The  pathway  to  Loch  Etive.    i  beUined 
He  wisb'd  but  to  avoid  me,  and  thntdone. 
He  would  turn  homeward. 

Alas.  If  indeed'twasht 

And  not  a  dreadful  shadow  of  his  mould, 
He  fears  to  meet  the  faces  ^  bis  friends 
Ktier  bis  oath  to  William. 

Hal.  If  be  lives, 

That  oath  is  past;  and  being  past,  dear  eousb, 
Let  it  not  prompt  a  word  which  may  add  pangs 
To  a  breve  spirit's  shame.    At  eariiest  dawn 
111  search  each  cavemed  nook  within  our  glen, 
Nor  leave  a  crevice  wliich  the  smallest  rill 
Has  hollowed,  unexplored.    I  know  tbem  wdl: 
So  haply  I  may  find  the  reverend  chief 
Crouched  in  some  narrow  cave, — his  stately  bead 
In  resignation  bowed  upon  his  staff, 
And  waiting,  withont  struggle,  the  last^ehill 
Of  slowly  freetiog  death;— nay  lead  Urn  home, 
And  win  one  cordial  pressure  of  his  band. 
To  speak  he-stms  me  troa. 

JoHir>  AfiMtstep!— hodi! 

tenter  Avsvb. 
Angus  at  such  an  hour  * 

Akous.  a  fearftil  sumnxnM 

From  a  shrill  voice,  between  the  tempest's  gotts, 
Called  me  to  meet  my  chief. 

Johh.  Would  he  were  hcie! 

He  comes  even  now  [/tsfentag-].  No. 

Enter  Dokalo. 

This  is  tetribb! 
Don.  Is  not  Mac  Ian  here  T    I  cams  to  meethimi 
Roused  from  mv bed  by  sui^a pierchig crv 
Asiardy  •yM-''te||^7@t5t>Qle  - 
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JoBN.  You  bear! 

OlAer  old  Clahsius  enter. 

I  ask  not  why  you  come :  I  know 
Some  mortal  titUngi  linger  on  the  atorm, 
And  ye  are  here  to  ihaxe  them.    Let  tbem  come : 
We  can  but  die '. 

HiL.  Heaven  fit  us  to  endure ! 

JoH».  Another  stfep i  I  know  it  well! — 'tis  bis! 
Pmy  you  withdraw  awhile ;  but  go  not  besce. 

[HiLBlBT  mnd  the  Clansmen  reMrs  to  (he  end  «f  ik*  nwDt.] 
£jifer  Mac  Iah. 

Hic  Iait.  Still  watehiug  1 — you  too,  Aluter t  Wbatoan 
My  absence  must  htive  brought  you!    My  dear  wob. 
Do  not  despise  your  btherf  who  reiuras 
The  subject  of  King  William. 

JoBK.  AH  yoo  do 

Must  have  our  revereaoe.    Let  me  bring  you  wine. 

ftUc  Ian.  No;  it  would  choke  aie.   I  must  drain  no  more 
The  goblet  to  assuage  the  patriot  glow 
Of  love  and  pride ;  I  msY  not  drink  to  Htm 
Whose  ancestry  my  own  revered ;  and  wiua 
Were  poison  to  me  now. 

Alas.  !■  all  then  past  f 

Mac  Iiir.  It  is;  and  ssd  as  was  the  task,  tho  way 

Was  worthy  of  its  end.    When  through  deep  snow 
I  reached  Fort  William,  nen'cd  to  take  the  oath 
Before  the  Generat— I  was  told  his  oflSca 
IKd  not  allow  him  to  record  it:  thence 
I  was  compelled  to  struggle  through  the  storm 
To  InvBrary,  where  the  Sheriff  deigned, 
Ahhoogh  beyond  the  appointed  time,  to  seal 
The  degradation  of  our  race.    I  passed 
WHbin  two  miles  of  diis  belovea  home, 
And  dared  not  turn  to  it 

Hau  [jpeattsf  to  Avaus  hthiit£\,  'T  was  there  I  met  him. 

Mac  Ia«.  Who  spoke?   Is  he  who  tracked  me  in  the  stom 
Come  as  a  spy,  upen  my  sad  retnm. 
To  gaee  upon  my  sorrow  ?    Let  him  fitce  me ! 

Hal.  [eosri)*g /crward.]  I  came  not  to  offfend  yoo. 

JoHK.  N»;  he  came 

la  terror  for  your  safety. 

Mac  lur.  Said  he  sof 

Nay,  Halbeit,'  look  yoonelf ;  scant  powers  are  left 

.      To  grace  the  Seat  you  *ait  for,  yet  my  son 
Shall  fill  it  after  me.    Declare  your  wish 
To  rend  it  from  us ;  't  were  a  nobler  course 
Thui  that  yon  fUIow. 

Hal.  Sir,  yon  do  me  wrong ; 

I  boMt  no  Thma  when  I  elaun  content 
With  that  tAiok  yon  have  left  me :  would  not  change 
My  naked  turret,  in  its  mountain  hold, 
Reached  by  the  path  along  whose  rugged  steeps 
Discord  and  envy  climb  not,  for  the  fields 
Rich  Inversry  in  its  scornful  groves 
EraboMms;  and  to  me  the  mouldering  walls 
Of  ib  aniBli  chapel  wear  the  glory  yet 
Of  etmaeeration  which  they  took  from  prayers 
Of  the  first  teachers,  though  a  thousand  storms 
Have  drenched  and  shaken  them.    Foi^gln  me,  sir: 
I  have  a  patrimony  which  forbids 
Envy  of  yours. 

Mac  Iait.  Too  hear — he  taonts  me  now; 

Do  yoa  behevc  that  shew  of  meekness  eheatt 
A  soldier's  eye  1 — that  we  esteem  your  thooghts 
Subdned  to  habits  of  a  herdsman's  life. 
And  all  the  passion  and  the  pride  of  yontlt 
In  these  o'ercome  f 

Hal.  I  strive  to  oonqow  theu, 

And  sot  in  vain.  Yon  tUiih  that  stcange.  If  day 
Ulamed  the  glen,  I 'd  show  you,  from  yoardeor, 
A  sbiq>ekas  rook,  which,  thence  observed,  presenti 
No  mark  to  give  it  preference  o'er  the  mass 
Of  Bioantain  rmn ;«— yet  from  upward  gate 
Of  the  slow  traveller,     badr^  his  s^ 
Through  yoa  dark  pass,  it  shots  the  migltty  go^ 
AboTO  with  aQ  its  bnttnises;  Its  lake, 
Bladt  wtefa  haga  shadows ;  and  hs  jagged  bd|^, 
Which  tempt  the  arrowy  Hghtning  from  its  track 
To  sport  with  kindred  terrors.    So,  by  grace 
Of  Heaven,  each  common  sbjeet  we  n^rd 
With  steadinese,  eaa<veil  the  dark  abodes 
Of  terribie  BeroeBsbranoe  at  whose  side 
Fierce  rasuons  slumber,  and  suppfy  to  Hopt 


The  place  of  airiest  piooacles  it  shades. 
Thus,  sitr,  it  is  with  toe. 

JOBR.  BeUevait^fitfber; 
Indeed 't  is  true. 

Mac  Iak.  Perh^s  I  do  you  wrong ; 

We  '11  speak  of  this  to-morrow,  when  I  meet 
The  eldest  clansmen,  and  with  sbam^  enforce 
Their  new  allegiance. 

JoH>.  They  await  yoo  new. 

Mac  lu.  Ha«T— Imust&cethem;— teUthemtouproaeh. 

[Mac  Iam  taktt  JUaeat; — John  beekomt  Uu  Old  Ctoiss- 
aWN,  «&«  turround  it.'} 

1  have  cold  welcome  for  you,  friends ;  you  ooine 
To  share  the  wreck  of  the  Macdonalds.  I, 
The  most  unhappy  of  the  race,  have  been 
To  make  the  final  sacrifice.    I  felt 
Resistance,  with  our  deaths,  would  glut  the  bate 
Of  Scottish  minions  bribed  1^  England's  gold ; 
And  I  have  swomr-reUte  it  for  me,  John, 
leasDotuU  it! 

JoHir.  To  secure  your  Uves 

My  felber  periled  his ;— and  yesteniight. 
At  Inverary,  pledged  ear  ftdth  to  Wlfiiam. 
Enter  Kkrhith  wUdfy. 

Km.  Too  late !  teu  late ! 

Hal.  What  mean  those  awful  vrordsl 

Is  all  bis  angiusfa  vain  I 
KiH.  {_ieeing  Mac  Ian],       No.  he  is  safe' 

Why  start  ye  1 — thmwh  the  bridge  is  swept  away, 

OarchieT*  unharmed. 
Hal.  And  thus  yon  welcome  him. 

With  words  which  freese  the  soot !   You  meant  no  ill  i 

Yet  death  is  in  your  words. 
Km.  ilaueUng  to  Mac  Ian].    Forgive  me. 
Mac  Ian.  Rise; 

I 'm  armed  for  any  ill,  unless  it  foil 

On  ihoee,  my  life's  last  comforts. 

[Lookiitg  on  Johb  and  Ausna.] 
Hal.  Sir,  Farewell  > 

When  peril  corner— as  come  it  will— regard 

The  meanest  clansman's  life  less  cheap  than  his 

Whose  loyalty  you  wrong.  lEztt  Halbskt.] 

Mao  Ian  [to  the  Clanmen,'].  Good  night,  my  friends. 

[Exeunt  Kkmrsth  and  CUmmen.'} 
■  Come  near  tne,  dnldren;  I  can  scaredy  bear 

To  look  into  your  &oea.  Yoa  forgive  roe  T 
John.  Forgive!  We  honor  and  revere  you.  Bless  us! 
[JoHii  a«4  Alastir  knetl,  one  on  ea»  ride  of  Mac  Iah's 

ekair.   Heitfyekie  lumdeonlhHrkeade.'} 
Mac  Ian.  There;  we  are  knotted  now  to  bve  ordle. 

ITke  Drof  BeenefaUe.} 

MB  or  ACT  1. 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  I  The  Hatt  of  Halbhrt's  TVmt. 

Daybreak. 

Enter  Ladt  Macdonald  soslAa  LeUer,fiMowtdhyXfKan' 
HOMD,  in  the  uniform  of  the  Earl  ofArgfle'e  Refiaunt. 

Ladt  M.  Thanks  for  your  pains.    Let  me  devour  again 
Hie  precious  characters,  [iftfods.]  "  I  come,  dearmotber. 
Raised  to  high  favor  and  commaM,  to  lake 
My  quarters  inyourvale."  The  mom's  faiK light 
Had  scarce  enabled  nee  leas  ^adtlian  mine 
.    To  read ;  they  are  OHBded  now.   [To  tke  SoLDlBB.] 
Fray  you  go  in : 
We  have  poor  entertainment  to  baabnr, 
But  eur  best  cheer  is  yours. 

DacH.  I  most  reton 

Upon  the  instant;  shall  I  bear  your  answer  1 

Last  M.  There  is  ee  need ;  be  speeds ;  his  eager  wish, 
If  I  may  judge  it  by  my  own,  will  add 
Wings  to  his  swifkaeaa.    Yet  a  mimwnt  stay ; 
Know  you  tb»  writer  of  these  fines,  my  ssn  ' 
Is  he  of  gallant  port? 

Sol.  Our  rq[imaBtV  pride, 

And  first  in  fitvor  of  Qtenlyon. 

Ladt  M.  Take 

A  happy  modier's  thanks.  [Exit  SOLDin.] 

I  shall  beboU 
A  h&n  whom  I  parted  front  aobil^r^  i 
Tmeo  in  Us  JtaauneMa  tP^Bicb        Q  IC 
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Sweet  pronriaa  of  fait  maalwod ;  ttmll  vnjaj 
la  one  rich  hoar  the  pleunict  which  are  ipned 
Through  jrean  w  her  who  wUchea  the  depvee 
Of  youtb'a  expftBding  brightneiB.    Where  it  Halbert  T 
Where  Helen  ?    She  will  laugh  with  wildMt  {le« 
To  find  her  little  pUymue  e  plumed  wldier, 
And  Amn  hie  minfa.   No  s^jvtj  like  hii 
Hueheeredherrineelwlm  iH.  8bei«hei«. 
Enter  Hnm  Cahpbell. 
HsLiR.  So  aariy  raised  to  meet  the  monnag*s  cUllf 
Lad  t  M.  I  feel  no  chill ;  the  ecstujr  within  me 

Clothe*  all  without  with  nmmer ;  tou  shell  •here 
Injoj  which  MMoea  Tinu  tbeae  old  walla. 
HsLKR.  O  say  not  so; — there 's  not  a  day  but  bears 
lu  blesMDg  on  its  li^t.    If  Nature  doles 
Her  gifb  wiA  spactiig  hand,  dwir  rareness  sheda 
Endeanrenta  her  moat  baoateooa  mood  withholds 
Fram  greenest  vallm.   The  pure  rill  wUch  easU, 
III  tbrtad  of  snow-like  lustre  o'er  the  rock, 
Which  seems  to  pierce  the  asara  iky,  connects 
The  thoucbu  of  earth  with  heaven,  while  mightier  floods 
Roar  of  dark  passions.    The  rare  sunbeam  wins 
For  a  mort  alight  existence  hmnan  care. 
While  it  iuTests  some  roarWe  heap  with  gleama 
Of  palaced  vinons.    If  the  tu(U  of  broom 
Wbei»  Fancy  weaves  a  chain  of  gold,  appear. 
On  nearer  visitation,  thinly  strewn, 
Each  looks  a  separate  bewer,  and  offers  shade 
To  its  own  group  of  fairies.    The  prized  harebell 
Wastes  not  iu  <uwntng  ssurc  oo  a  hank 
Rovf  h  nod  coDfiued  with  lovalineas,  bat  wears 
Tbe  modest  story  of  its  gentle  life 
On  leaves  that  love  has  tended ;  nay,  the  heaih. 
Which,  slowly  from  a  stinted  root,  unfblds 
Pale  litoo  blossota*  image  of  a  maid 
Reared  in  a  soKtude  Kke  this— is  blessed. 
Instead  (tf  sharing  with  a  tnilHoa  flowers 
One  radiant  flush-MS  otkAog  its  faint  bloom 
To  fondest  eyes.    Say  not  again,  dear  lady, 
That  joy  but  seldom  visilsthese  old  walls. 

Ladt  M.  Not  while  they  shelter  you,  my  lovely  child  I 
But  new  joy  waits  us ;  yon  have  not  IwgotteB 
Our  careless  Hentyl 

HiLXR.  N«< — forgotten  Henry  i 

Bathe  baa  kmc  fofsotiMns;  nonwsa^ 

Has  Mid  w  of  his  waUaiv,  Maee  ha  found  na 

Toe  aad  (or  his  oompaaiona. 
Ladt  M.  Pardon  io  bin. 

As  I  do,  youag  ambition's  upward  gaie, 

Which,  fa'd  upon  the  iature,  cannot  turn 

Ta  glanoo  upon  tbe  distant  u>d  die  past. 
HKLt5.  Is  it  indeed  so,  madam  t 
Ladt  M.  You  are  grave  now — 

Yon  who  are  jc^ous  in  our  weariest  daya 

Be  glad;  krHearj  will  this  day  letom 

To  chaim  na  irith  nia  nmiment. 
Umlmk.  To-day  f 

Heanr  rainm  lo^y!  Speak  once  again 

That  blessed  mws. 
LadtM.  He  eoneata^y,  upraised 

In  Aigyle's  regiment  to  command,  and  graced 

With  &vor  of  Glealyon. 
Hklkh.  Of  my  uncle  T 

I  think  of  him,  wnsasn,  as  a  stem  soktiar 

Who,  living  M  obey  and  to  eemmand. 

Allows  ne  nDpalses  bat  Uiose  whieb  g«Ue 

Along  the  loeky,  stiai^  unthited  (diamiel, 

That  diseipliae  has  hewn.   If  Haary  wins 

Favor  from  him,  he 'U  win  tbe  hearu  of  all. 

Cornea  be  alone  f 
I<ADT  M.  His  ttoop  is  qnarlered  with  as, 

To  taste  in  peacn  our  umalm  Ifi^dand  turn, 

AndfteloorHigUandwakomo.  Bttlbing 

For  Halberds  psesanee  I  tfaoo^  be  does  not  lore 

Tbe  clansmen  of  Argyla,  he  mast  T^aioa 

In  Henry's  fivtone. 
Hniir.  He  has  not  retomad 

Since,  yealnre'en,-fae  left  as  to  inquife 
The  isaae  of  Mmi  lan's  jovmw. 
Ladt  M.  Yoq 

Alarm  me— not  ramnadi  t 
>IiutM . .  Foar  not  for  Ualbatt  i 
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YoQ  know  be  kves  to  wander  at  all  boun. 
And,  ever  present  to  himself,  will  rale 
His  coarse  in  safety.    Is  that  he  f  The  step 
Is  hurried,  yet  It  should  be  bis. 
Enter  Halukt  greatlg  agitated ;  Aromt  Umae^  ials  , 
«««^. 

Ladt  M.  Sb  aon. 

What  ails  you  7  Speak! 
Hal.  twill'  soon— preiaailT; 

Hal  Mother!  Helen!  safe— thank HeaveaiHuiMUB 

To-night  appalled  you  T 
Ladt  M.  Nodnag. 
Hal.  That  is  straiin. 

Ladt  H.  What  has  hefiin»  m  f  Is  Mao  Ian  deadf 
Hal.  No  ;  be  survives ;  be  Ins  only  lost  the  tUif 

Which  makes  life  predous ! —  uwnsbraD— 

Poor  fated  clansmen !  I  have  heaia  ai 

Old  Moina's  voice. 

Ladt  M.  Her  voice  who  ^Nhe  iriiaa  dtadi- 

Hal.  liayimg  kit  ha»d  on  ker  arm"}.  MsAn! 

LadtM.  He  shivers  as  widi  agoe.  Speak,  ny  son! 

Hal.  Yes— it  is  over  now.    I  *II  tell  you  all. 
As  far  as  words  can  tell  it.    As  I  left 
Mac  lan's  door,  and  walked  in  mist,  wluch  dung 
Around  me  like  a  shroud,  tXat  voice  shrielied  fonh 
Close  at  mine  eBr,"TBi  HOOR  IS  KtoB!"  EaehcSC 
Pillar  and  cavern,  echoed  back  the  words. 
Till  thCT  wpeared  to  fill  the  glen  with  sound. 
As  floods  from  thousand  sueams  might  deluge  ib 
*T  was  ito  delation ;  sorely  an  yoa  hear 
My  voice,  I  beard  tbem. 

Ladt  M.  Yon  have  mosed,  myssi, 

Id  dismal  solitudes  en  our  old  tales 
Till  each  wild  pass  is  haunted,  and  the  wiad, 
Struggling  witmn  a  mountain  gully,  means 
Or  wieks  with  prcyhecy. 

Hal.  No  !— It  traosfiKsd  at 

As  with  an  arrow— when  it  sunk,  still  night 
Held  iu  breath,  waiting  terrors !  'Neath  the  mooa 
Our  three  huge  mountain  bulwarks  stood  in  bgb^ 
Strange,  solemn,  sp*«ctr*l — not  as  if  they  townad 
Mqesde  into  heaven,  but  boar  and  bowed 
Beneath  tbe  wd^  of  centuries;  andeadi 
Sent  forth  a  sound  as  of  a  giant's  sigh : 
Then,  from  their  feet  the  mists  arising,  grew 
To  shapes  resembling  human,  till  I  saw, 
Dimly  revealed  among  the  ghastly  train^ 
Familiar  forms  of  living  daiosmon,  dvesaad 
InvestmantsofdMtomb;  tb^gUdedon, 
While  strains  d'mazlial  made  mm  afar 
Mooked  thdr  sad  flight. — 

lA  Helaiit  hand  heard  ptofing  "  TiM  Cmpitllt  m*  cf» 

— I  hear  that  music 
Tbe  same — the  same — do  you  not  bear  it,  U«J«b  t 
HotherT 

HxLiB.       I  bear  a  Hvely  strain  wfaidi  qieaks 

Approaching  S(4diers,  who  'U  make  winter  bci^ 

And  fill  our  vale  with  gladness. 
Hal.  There  is  death 

In  those  blithe  sounds — I  know  them  now— the  toss 

Which  wakes  tbe  shallow  hnit  of  &lae  Argyle, 

Hollow  and  cruel  ever. 
HiLCH.  ,Son  there  *s  one 

Whe  owns  Omt  dan  you  wouhl  not  ^pmi ! 
Hal.  8«att|id! 

Your  bean^,  eariy  severed  from  Its  Mem, 

And  planted  in  an  honest  soil,  retains 

NoToatife  of  iu  origin.  . 

Intmuiciahtard^fitaikmtl 

Tetnaanrl 

Look  not  on  Hie  with  these  beseeehiageyes ;  [TVHnU- 

t  wilt  enjoy  it^— *f  st  a  gaUank  strain  i 

See,  Helen,  how  you  mould  ma;— I  can  smile  B0W> 
HcLXK.  And  you  ikaM  smile ;  while  you  have  been  salhiallN 

By  dianal  fancies,  we  have  besnd  swest  aews 

Of  omUnfiighai-SnBmnj. 
Hal.  Ofn^bmAert 

Shan  we  enAfBoe  UmaooBt 
HnM.  Webopel»4hy. 

Hal.   Then  I  will  east  all  ladp^e  fiDn  mr  ihooffais, 
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Who  in  ataid  muriwod  ni^e  m*  fnl  s  driU^ 
While  I  ioBtnieud  him  with  tiny  wm 
To  bnn  tb»  tomnt  to  iu  wiimg  |>ool 
O'er  wo^kf  ledge  deeeanding !   I  em  a  boj 
Again  in  thiDkiDg  of  iu 
{EnUr  Hkhrt  MaodoBUB  t»  the  dreu  nf  m  ofieer  ej 
U  Earl  of  Argfle't  ■RtgimaU;   Ualbut  Hart*  mui 
Ja*dsap€wtt  hAWiMAODm^ALatrngertftmbrmettHEiinr. 
Labt  M>  O,  most  whxnne! 

HfcL.  (apart.)  A  toMier  of  Argyle!  a  purcha»ed  slave 
To  bit  poor  eomtry't  foes !    Would  he  bad  lain,' 
In  all  tJie  rionr  of  Mi  yomfa,  a  come, 
OrIhad£edfim! 
Hn-KN  (laying  lur  Kand  tmphrrngty  on  HaLbbrt's  ) 

Halbeit,  speak  to  hitn. 
Hu..    Y«i I  'U  net  dsih  that  bonnet  from  his  brew ; 
Right,  right— I  '11  speak  to  bim.    My  brother  ! 
[Hemrt  tmiratet  Halbskt,  tcko  reciivethimeold^.'} 
Ueiikt.  Stiff 
And  melaooholy  grown!    These  nigged  walls 
Have  ibed  Uwir  iiillen  gloom  into  your  natore, 
Aod  made  my  welcoaw  cold. 
Hal.  These  walls  are  taered — 

Fit  home  for  honeat  pomtj  ;  'twen  well 
If  ywt  had  never  left  ihem. 
HsKRT  (opprMcidng  Hti.tii.}  They  contaia 
One  form  of  radiant  loreliness ; — u  this 
My  aooiMime  playmate  HekoT    You  are  silent; 
Yon  d*  Bot  Ind  UN  welcome. 
Hblu.  Welcome,  Henry} 

It  i*  because  ny  heart's  too  full  oi  welcome 
To  vent  its  joy  ia  woids. 
Uai.  («p«n.)  So  food!  so  free! 

Tfaie  strippling  will  engage  tbe  care  of  all 
Within  my  litSe  world for  shame !  tbe  thought 
Is  selfish  and  meet  base;  I  must  suppreis  it.—  {_Aioud. 
too  *U  ^end  some  time,  I  hope,  in  utese  poor  walls, 
Aad  iaash  ns  to  be  pty. 
Hbsbt.  Our  tegtmant  bmii 

To  teach  your  dan  the  fimst  of  all  leumifr— 
The  art  of  spending  lifc.  We  bopc  to  raise 
Strang*  echos  of  delight  among  yoer  mountains. 
Let  your  old  men  prepare  their  choicest  tales 
Of  andent  eluefa ;  your  lads  tbmr  sinews  brace 
For  noontide  games  and  midnight  dances;  Ud 
Tow  muden's  hearts  be  stout,  (at  we  sb^  lay 
Fair  siege  to  some  of  them.  Your  mannon,  brolbsr. 
Win  not  be  oolder,  if  you  '11  deign  to  share 
A  soldier's  purse.  • 
[Hhkt  o^ert  a  purte  to  Halbs&t,  k%o  it  aboiU  to  tU^A  U 
n  the  groiatd,  but  r«itrai»s  Jbw  va*$io» ;  jmmmm  ms^  re- 
twa  U.    I%e$  tptdk  apart  from  Ladt  Macdo*au> 
flUHnn. 
Haft.  Remove  it  from  ray  ngfat, 

Last  it  provoke  my  corse  upon  the  gold, 
Wlwh,  having  tempted  Scotland's  peers  to  sell 
Their  country,  passed  through  treacberDus  hands  to  yonrs 
Ifca.  Tbro^^  tmaoherou  hands !  I  will  netbear  thaCSsU; 
Eiqpead  year  spleen  ou  me ;  be:  speak  a  word 
IKsgtaeefu)  to  tbe  oAcers  I  serve, 
And  though  roy  brother,  you  shall  answer  it. 
Hax.  Ton  make  me  smile  now.    I  will  easwsr  It. 
I  must  hava  speedy  spoecb  with  you,  where  none 
Shall  break  npon  us. 
HsKBT.  At  my  earliest  leisure. 

[To  Ladt  MaenoaALD. 
Hother,      daiy  calls  me  hence  awhile, 
To  hear  say  captain's  orders.    Helen,  soon 
I  shall  reclaim  old  friendship. 

{^Apart  to  Hauibt.]   In  an  hour, 
Dmb  Looh  Leveu's  ma^a,  'neath  the  shade 
Of  the  firu  rock,  expect  me. 
Hal.  Do  aot  ftU.  iExU  Hbskt. 

Ladt  M.  Come,  Helen,  let  us  see  tbe  tower  pr^aired. 
Te  ftast  oor  noble  stddier  and  his  (nends. 
Is  be  not  all  ■  mother's  hope  could  imagef 
Hblib.  Ho  is  indeed ;— at  first  he  scarcely  knew  me ; 
Cbsnged  as  be  is,  I  bad  not  mlstakon  Urn 
Among  a  host  of  heroes ! 

iSMunt  HtLBB  amd  Ladt  Macmitald.] 
Hal.  {aio»4.)  Down,  wild  rsgo ! 

Tbaee  label  pnsMonsoi^ht  lo  fright  me  mcwe 
ThBB  Bight's  grim  phanoin*.  I  had  deemed  my  temper 


Froof  'gainst  all  grieft,  all  hnaiies,  all  scorns; 

But  this — my  brother  self-sold  to  our  foes.'— • 

I  must  be  conqueror  stilL  [_Lookt  out.'}  O,  blessed  star 

Of  mcming,  do  you  wait  upon  tfaat  ccme 

Whose  wUteaess  mocks  our  maiMe,  to  renew 

Tbe  calm  conleaa  dtaiaoce  can  impart 

To  Ifaonghu  of  earth's  brief  struggles?  Lbgeryet! 

It  sinks ; 't  it  gone ;  itt  penoe  is  in  my  soul. 

[£c<(Halbibt.} 


SCENE  jeooesMa/ftgUmwI  Hons*.  Simli»il$ 

Men  pacing  before  tHe  windows — Olbbltoh,  Lwdsat, 
and  other  i^ioirt  »/  Argyle't  RegimeiU. 
Olim.  These  are  rough  quartsn  for  tbe  winter,  fiisnds; 
But  let  us  make  them  jocund— Sod  the  bats 
Wbieh  yield  tbe  warmest  shelter  from  the  snow. 
And  let  our  stem  of  wfaie  and  brandy  pay 
Tbe  courtesies  we  win.    'T  ia  easy  aeirice. 
LiRd.  Is  nothing  more  ioteDded  here  than  feastfaigT 
Gleh.  Lindsay,  I  fain  would  hope  not;  we  shall  wait 
For  foal  orders.    Now,  our  doty 's  plali^— 
To  win  the  Aver  of  our  bosu  i  if  more 
Should  be  commanded,  ■'t  will  be  owa  to  do  it^ 
EMer  Hxbkt  Maodobald. 
Olbh.  You  know  this  glen,  Macdeneld ;  to  your  chargn 
I  leave  disposal  of  tbe  soldters ;  place  toem 
Where  frankest  entertainment  will  be  given. 
Hirrt.  Tbe  entortainment  may  be  caarse,  but  given 
With  heaniest  welcome.    I  sball  grant  a  boon 
To  evsiy  atonsmnn  in  whose  hat  I  place 
One  of  my  gaBant  eomndes. 
Glh.  See  all  lodged, 

And  then  repert  b>  me.    This  hut  be  mine. 
HxHRT.  May  I  retire  f    I  must  redeem  a  pledge 

WitUfl  tMs  horn. 
Glxr.  An  dd  aoqnmntanea  fnond  f 

You  have  my  len«,  sir.  [Exit  Hurt.] 

Sena  one knoohs;  attend; 

Who  w^ts7 

Emtor  DRUintoiiD. 
Drum.  Mao  lan^  sens  are  at  dm  door, 

And  ask  to  sea  yon. 
Olbb.  Hal— of  coarse  adorit  tbaor. 

\_B»U  DnnoMiD.] 
Tbe  children  of  the  stubborn  diief  who  dared 
Accuse  oor  loftiest  BoUse  that  they  fikbed 
Tbe  money  sent  to  buy  the  pence  ef  Scotland ; 
I 'd  thank  mm  for  a  brawl.    Tour  pieasnre  with  met 
Bai»r  Jon  and  Alastbr. 
JoHB.  We  bear  Mae  Tan's  greeting  to  Olsnlyon  ] 
He  trusts  yon  oome  ia  firiendMip,  now  Us  oath 
To  WiUinm  is  neorded. 
Glih.  Hbw!  rseovdsdt 

Aioa.  Yes;  by  tbe  Sheriff  of  Argyle.  WetaU 

The  &ct,  not  boast  It. 
Glbh.  You  speak  boldly,  tie; 

A  spirited  young  Highlander,  i'&ith : 
Let  BW  enlist  >ow  in  our  troop ;  we  teach 
SoBM  BUBtters  dint  yon  lack. 
Alas.  And  let  me  ladt  tbem^ 

E>e  I  «idaro  your  teadring. 
JoBB.  .faster! 

Forbear.  • 
Glib.       O,  lethim  speak.   The  oathis  talnat 
JoBH.  It  is :  though  the  appointed  day  bad  passed, 
Yet,  a*  mere  error  and  the  storm  prodomd 
The  slight  delay,  it  was  forgiven. 
Olh.  WeU! 
Your  father  acted  prudomly  at  last: 
Within  yon  'II  taste  same' wine,  and  tell  me  how 
His  journey  prospeted. 
Johb.  Sir,  you  hnve  not  made 

Reply  to  my  sole  question ;  do  yon  eonw 
To  visit  us  in  friendsbipT 
Glxn.  FrieodsUpT  Sorely— 

Fort-WUKam's  garrfson,  too  small  to  hold 
Onr  lament,  sends  as  beggars  to  teqnest 
Your  hospitable  greetings. 
JoHR.  They  are  yoors, 

And  all  our  glen  can  aRer  shall  attend  them. 
Glbh.  Yonrhatid.  [TVAla^tcr.]  Ani  yoow ;  yon  H  be 

a  soldier  j-et.  r\r\i^f/^'***-^ 

•  Digitized  by  VjDVJx  It, 


440 


O^eneae.'  or  tke  Fait  oftht  Macdonaids. 


SCENE  in..,.  The  hankt  of  UA  L*m». 
Eater  Himrt. 
HxiTET.  Fint  M  the  piece  I  The  morning'*  chili  |  I  wteh 
The  qnairel  were  with  other  than  the  mma 
I  wait  for ;  but  of  all  the  lualess  tbingt 
Which  foriD  the  buiineai  of  the  world,  regret 
It  the  meat  idb.  Vet,  I  with 't  wen  pMt. 
H«'sbec«. 

Enier  Halbeet. 

Hrhrt.  I  have  bm  little  tinu  to  ipend. 

And  the  air  fiieexet.   Let   to  worii  at  once. 
Seket  your  ground,  air. 

Hal.  Oo  you  mock  me,  Hetaj, 

With  tUa  nU  abunt  of  eoutagat 

Hkitrt.  I  canm  hidier 

Upon  your  ■ommor.a,  as  I  thought,  to  end 
A  aoloior'a  qoanc)  witli  a  a  aoldWa  aword; 
But  if  you  can  reatraio  the  bitter  speech 
To  which  I  must  not  liaten.  I  prefer 
To  take  your  band  in  kindneaa.    Aa  you  will. 

Hal.  Did  I  not  (eel  that  I  Lave  words  to  pierce 
Through  ituitctdd  bravery  to  the  heart  within  it, 
I  might  relievo  you  of  eotne  frolia  blood 
Which  makea  the  front  of  year  rebellifNi  proud. 

Heory.  Rebellion ! 

Hal.  Have  you  not  rebelled  at  onoe 

Againat  your  ci»a,  your  country,  and  the  tomb 
Of  a  brave  father  who  embraced  in  you 
The  darling  af  Ut  ag«T    Behold  hia  aword 
You  DOW  defy— your  plaything  while  he  tallted 
Of  noble  daring,  till  yon  pauaed  in  sport 
To  bear  and  weep.    Its  sight  should  wotukl  you  now 
Mere  than  its  edge  oould.   What  would  be  faii  (tief 
Could  be  bobokl  you  in  that  bated  disas, 
Unked to  tbo  foes  of  Scotland!   O,  my  brother, 
W^didyoniUa? 

HlHBr.  If  you  intend  to  ask 

What  u^ed  me  to  take  service  with  Argyle, 
I  answer  yoo  at  once.— -My  eagle  spirit, 
Which  wanted  air  lo  loar  in;  fkani  disdain  (a) 
Of  dnllwiacanea,  which  bad  Athuly  glaam'd. 
Like  yonder  Serpent-river,  through  dark  rock 
Whi<^  bury  it;  ambition  for  a  M 
Which  plaoea  life  and  death  upon  a  cast, 
And  makea  the  loeer  gloriooa.    Not  for  me 
The  aullen  ]»ide«f  inouUeriag  battlementa, 
OriiM«f  toMwwg  oli^aL 

Hal.  It  it  tof 

la  ancient  aanctity,  which  theda  ita  grace 
Upan  tbe  infant's  aportivenees,  and  ^eavea 
To  the  old  warrior  when  be  falls,  a  thing 
To  mock  at  1    But  I  wrong  you  there :  I  know 
Tour  heart  thea  apoke  not.    I  could  cheriab  prida 
la  your  gay  valor,  if  a  generous  canm 
Had  wen  iu  aid^-nay,  deeming  Sootland  loe^ 
If  yon  had  aought  your  fortune  at  the  court 
Of  England,  I  nad  borne  it;— bat  te  join 
With  these  domestic  trutors — men  who  know 
The  lighta  they  sell ;  who  underatand  the  ties 
Which,  through  the  wastes  of  centuries,  cement 
Our  clans,  and  give  the  sacred  cord  one  life 
Of  reverential  love ;  for  whom  these  hilla  ** 
On  the  clear  mirror  of  ifaeir  efaildhaod  cast 
Great  shadows ;  who  have  caught  their  martial  rage 
From  deeds  of  Wallace  and  of  Bruc«,  and  learned 
To  temper  and  enrage  it  with  the  sense 
Of  snnring  beauty,  which  from  Mary's  fate 
Olaams  throi^hdiin  years  ;  and  who  caaspire  to  crash 
These  memories  in  men's  souls  and  call  the  void 
They  make  there, /reedow— is  a  deed  to  weep  fer ! 

Hekrt.  1  may  not  bear  the  ceurades  whom  Ilcnre 
Tboa  slandered. 

HsL.  Tou  ahall  bear  me  while  I  speak 

Of  that  wUch  nearly  touches  yon,  as  one 
Of  a  small— branded— poor— illustrious  race; 
Who  beast  ne  fertile  pastures ;  no  broad  lake  (b ) 
Studded  with  island  woods,  which  make  the  soul 
Efiemiaate  with  richness,  like  the  scenes 
In  which  Uie  hafiied  C'ampbeUs  hid  their  shame. 
And  acsmed  th^  disteatfoei.   Oar  beam  we  law 
Yat  grcat :— a  stream  which  thnnders  fiiom  iH  riueoe, 
Aa  when  ita  roar  waa  mingled  with  the  voice 


Of  eldeat  fog,  from  age  to  age  retained 

In  human  bewta ; — wild  myrtlea  which  preserve 

Their  hoard  of  perfinne  for  tbe  dying  hour 

When  rudeness  crusliea  them ; — rocks  which  no  floam 

Of  earth  adorn,  but,  in  themselves  austere, 

Remive  The  Beaut^  direct  from  Heaven, 

Which  foroea  them  to  wear  it,— «howa  tlmr  tops 

Refined  with  air]  oonpda  dwir  darkest  stea^ 

Rduetaat  to  reflect  tbe  noontide  sun 

In  sheeted  apleodoui— wreaths  around  them  doods 

In  glorious  retinue,  which,  while  they  ilou 

Slowly,  or  rest  beneath  the  sable  heights, 

In  their  brief  fleecy  loveliness  grow  proud 

To  wait  umo  The  Lasting. — And  the  right 

To  walk  ibis  glen  with  head  eieet,  yoo  sold 

For  bounties  wfaidi  A^le  could  omr ! 

HcRKr.  No- 
Not  for  bate  hrere  J— fiw  a  toldler'a  life, 
Whoae  virtuo'a  careleas  valour,  unperplexed 
With  aoght  beyond  the  watchword.    If  your  cants 
Were  vital,  1  would  freely  draw  my  tword 
Te  serveit;  but  where  lives  It  f 
Hal.  In  the  soal 

Which,  ruffled  by  no  hope  to  see  it  tower 
Again  in  this  world,  cherishes  it  still 
In'iU  own  deathless  and  unsullied  home ; — 
That  soul  which,  swelling  from  the  mould  of  aas 
Obscure  as  I,  can  grasp  dte  stubborn  forms 
Of  this  great  vale,  and  bend  them  to  ita  use, 
Until  their  stateliest  attributes  invest 
With  pillarod  majesty  tlie  freebom  tiiou^rta 
Which  shall  sur%'ive  them.    Even  these  neks  coafcsi 
Change  and  decay ;  show  where  the  ancient  Mna 
Rent  their  grey  sides,  and,  from  their  iroB  hearts, 
Unriveted  huge  masses  for  its  sport. 
And  left  their  splinters  to  attest  a  power 
Greater  titan  they ; — but  mighty  trathsHke  duse 
On  which  our  slighted  cause  waa  based,  dwill  boU 
Their  seat  in  the  clear  spirit  which  disdains 
To  sully  or  resign  ihem,  undisturbed 
By  change  or  death : — they  are  eternal,  Heniy ! 

Hkrht.  If  we  were  now  the  lords  of  this  domain 
You  love  so  well,  I  might  have  owned  a  tie 
To  bind  me  to  yoar  wishes ;  yoo  resigned  thwn ; 
What  can  these  mountains  yield  to  one  who  owns 
Mac  Ian  as  their  lead  1 

Hal.  The  power  to  hear 

That  bitter  UunC— which  yet  I  feel !— O  Heuy ! 
Was  that  well  said? 

HsMaT.  You  should  not  have  proroksd  K 

By  slanders  on  my  officers  and  firieads. 

Hal.  Your  friends!  Poor  youth  I  compamonsMp  i»  """^ 
Uogiaoed  by  thought,  makes  sbaiiow  friends ;  andjoon 
Aie  wone  uwn  ibalhnr— th(7  are  Use. 

Hbiibt.  Nay,liH 
I  will  not  hear ;  draw,  air ! 

[HsRai  draws  hit  aieord,  and  rttsics  MS  HaUIBT,  m* 
dathes  it  from  hi*  hand.J 

Hal.  Take  up  your  sword ; 

See  how  a  had  causa  makes  a  brave  arm  weak ! 
Blash  Bot ; 't  was  but  in  paatime. 

Hehet.  mn  me  new, 

And  walk  the  htlls  in  pride ! 

Hal.  Too  plain  I  see 

Our  paths  diverge ; — hut  let  us  not  fefget 
That  we  have  trod  life'a  early  way  together, 
Hand  clasped  in  hand.    How  proud  waa  I  to  watae 
Your  youngest  darings,  whan  I  saw  yoo  dive 
To  the  deep  bottom  of  the  lake  beneath  as. 
Nor  draw  one  breath  till  in  delight  you  rose 
To  laugh  above  it;  wben  I  traced  the  crags 
By  which  with  lightest  footstep  you  approached 
The  eaglet's  bed ;  and  wben  you  dipped,  yet  knew 
No  paleness,  bore  you  in  my  trendilhig  arms 
To  yon  black  ridge,  from  which  in  the  cold  diaw 
Tbe  snow  wreath  melu,  as  ioGuMy't  pure  thoogms 
Have  vanished  firom  your  soul. 

HiSRT.  No-Halbert-Do! 
Graceless  I  shook  them  from  it,  but  tbey  crowd 
Here  at  your  voice.  , 

Hal.  AadyouwiUaotfeigei"* 
Go,  then,  where  fertnne  cd^you,  loveJ  «w  p«»W" 
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LeC  not  the  ribald  lic«nM  of  b  ounp 
'  IhoU  lbs  gne&  of  Sootland.   'Mid  the  htm 
BeteavMt;  ud  when  bonon  wait  year  giwp, 
AUow  a  mamaiit'B  cbaeace  to  ymir  heut 
WUb  it  nodb  one  Imtriy  to«rer,  whoM  doors 
Would  <^iea  to -TOO  wore  you  bi^gBred,  ihaiDadf 
ForMh«n;  and  bedde  whose  once-loved  hearth 
YoorpaisM  •h&ll  awaken  joy  more  fervent 
Thui  DoUorfnendicsa  ru«e»  M.   Ah!  you  weep — 
My  own  tni*  famtber  Mill! 

HUBT.  I  ami  Iwn!  tTkty  n^act.'\ 

Bntw  Helu. 

HiLM.  FoT^Te  ma  that  I  followed  you.    I  saw 
Both  rnmod  at  yo«r  partiag;  but  my  feva 
Never  tuggeated  aa  event  w  lad, 
Am  that  two  brolhera,  from  whose  awords  alone 
We  httgm  yoteoiioii,  aboaU  diraet  their  points 
AgaiiMt  aaob  other**  Uvea. 

Hembt.  T«u  mun  not  leave 

Tbie  vpot  with  the  belief  that  Halbert  sharea 
The  btame  of  thia  encount«r ;  mine  the  foult. 
Be  mine  the  ahanie. 

Hal.  I  will  not  let  you  pour 

On  Hden'a  ear  oae  word  of  self-reproach ; 
You  11  Bot  believe  Urn  ■hamed  I 

Hd^.  Indaed  I  wiU  not ; 

I  feel  that  shame  and  Heoiy  are  diqoined 
Aa  yaader  Bummiu.  [T'oHisftr.} 

I  must  trach  your  steps 
The  pleasant  pathways  which  we  used  to  tread 
In  old  sweet  times.  [  Taku  hit  jUmd.  j 

Hal.  C apart.)  It  cannot  be  she  meana 

Other  than  sisterly  regard  ia  this ; 
T  ia  but  the  frankneas  of  a  eontteous  heart. 
No  moro  no  meta. 

Hnu  (ta  Hal.)  Will  yoa  not  w^  with  os  1  , 

I  have«  band  br  you  too. 

Hal.  Nothing  else  1 

UiLKii.   Yea;  andaheart— agfatefalona.  Sosdeiiiii! 
Nay,  yon  must  snala ;  this  is  a  dmr  of  joy, 
Aad  uall  be  cloudless.    Hark !  the  music  calls  ui. 

IMariiiU  tnmrie  ataiutaitce.'\ 

Hal.   Thoae  atnina  again  I  Fw^ve  me.   Let  ue  home. 

■VD  aw  act  It. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  t....The  <iitarUrt  of  Qlen^. 
■  Enter  Olkiiltob  and  Liiidsat. 

OlU.  Are  you  not  weary  of  your  qnarters,  Lindeayl 

Ltiio.  Net  I;  I  ear*  but  little  where  I  lodge. 

Qua.  These  fiftoen  days  among  tbe  snows  wiU  nenrt 
Our  soldiara  ts  encounter  a  campaign 
In  coldokt  winter.    Do  they  bear  it  bra^^y  t 

liUD.  Bear  it t  The  rogues  exult  in  it!  Ihide[^nty 
And  looaeDed  disdpUne  nuke  rich  amends 
For  tatioMB  doiy  meted,  and  warm  shelter, 
The  ganisoii  affords.    Our  savage  bosu 
Have  opened  their  rock-cellared  stores  of  ale, 
And  of  the  luscious  juice  &om.honey  pressed, 
Wfaaeh  the  wild  bee  from  scanty  heather  wiaa 
Te  make  us  jocund ;  laughter  and  the  dance 
Have  shakea  many  a  horol.    May  I  ask 
If  we  are  destined  long  to  dolly  thusi 

Guir.  I  know  not,  Lindsay ;  what  our  mission  was 
You  heard:  I  scarcely  dare  remember  it; 
I,  who  have  ever  hdd  my  condua  true 
To  order*  as  my  jaauA  to  my  toneb. 
And  £m1  these  natneise*  are  unsubdued 
While  a  fierce  clan  lika  this  retains  its  show 
Of  unity  and  ancient  rigbti  reeoil 
From  that  which  we  may  eaecnte.  Bntthus 
We  must  not  loiter;  every  social  cup, 
Each  preeaure  of  the  hand,  will  make  our  work 
Haidar  and  dailwr.   I  will  send  at  onca 
To  Duncanson;  pen^ance  Mac  lan's  oath, 
Aeoepted  by  ^  ^terilT,  though  to  late, 
May  save  mm.   There  'a  a  monniful  courtesy 
In  thi*  old  chief,  creel- CoIIen  but  self-sustuned, 
Which  aofiena  me  to  wish  it. 
Luni.  He  is  ciafW, 

But  yet  most  doriaci  never  will  the  Hightandt 
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Know  peace  while  he  infests  them. 

GLiM.Twrtfta;.]  Wound  not  hun 

With  die  ahurp  tongue  on  whom  your  sword  may  da*; 

I  will  despatch  Hacdonald:  eanyounll 

Where  I  may  find  him  r 
LiKD.  No:  butlamsure^ 

He  *s  pleasantly  engaged ;  for  I  have  met  lum 

Often,  since  we  have  lodged  here,  witii  a  lady 

Gracing  his  arm,  whom  a  alight  glance  approves 

Of  rarest  bean^.   But  he  comes  to  make 

His  own  report. 

£(i/erHBitET  MacdobaLD. 
Gles.  'T  is  well,  sir,  you  have  come; 

You  have  but  aeldom  sought  my  oiden  here ; 

And  but  that  I  am  told  you  have  feir  plea 

Fw  such  remissness,  I  might  censttrtf  it. 

At  prasent,  I  require  to  know  the  name 

And  station  of  the  damsel  who  ha*  drawn 

So  true  an  officer  from  duty. 
Hsii&T.  Sir, 

My  home  was  in  this  gleii,  and  I  live  here 

Beneath  my  brother's  root 
Glin.  Nay,  no  evasioo; 

Tell  me  at  once  to  whom  I  owe  your  ab»enoe» 

Or  ht^  no  favor. 
HxiTBT.  If  I  had  not  feared 

The  old  estrangomeot  which  the  father  caused 

Might  touch  the  daughter,  I  had  l«ng,8Te  Uils 

Sought  fw  her  your  protecticn.    She  i*  tb*  wld 

Of  your  slain  brother,  from  your  love  so  long 

Unhappily  divided. 
Gleh.  I  know  not 

That  he  had  left  a  dau^^ttf . 
Hmbt.  Whenhedkd, 

Yon  were  abroad ;  anJ  she,  aa  infant,  found 

A  aire  in  none. 
Glev.  Poor  girl,  to'find  her  here 

At  such  a  mmnent !— but  stie  shall  be  cared  fi>r. 
HlHRT.  Cared  for! 

GtBK.  Yes— cared  for;— said  I  something  straageT 
Is 't  strange  that  I  should  care  for  Jier  »  To  bonness  :— 
You  are  swift  of  fool,  and  know  the  jaaed  path* 
Among  theae  hiUfc  «  ietUr.1 

Bear  this  to  Duncenson, 
And  hring  his  answer  with  your  best  despatch : 
When  you  return,  we  'U  talk  of  my  fur  nieoe, 
The  partner  of  your  rambles.    I  '11  find  "Mans 
To  honor  and  reward  you.    Lindsay,  come.  |.£«tMt.] 

SCENE  II. ...il  Raomin  Halbe«t'8  7«wer. 
EnUr  Lady  Macdohald  and  Hblbm. 

LadtM.  Hekm.howgraveyouare!  While wurteretwtchad 
It*  dull  eventless  length,  your  ready  mmh 
Sneaked  the  dark  hours  with  gayety,  which  else 
Hod  been  unvaried  gloom .    Now  that  our  ai»ws 
Glitter  with  dancing  feathers  and  bright  pWds, 
Our  echoes  learn  to  laugh,  and  our  ro«(^  paths 
Are  cheered  by  tale*  of  love,  you  droop  and  sigh 
Does  any  secret  grief  afflict  my  child? 

Helen.  Grief,  madam!  *T  U  tbe pensivenMS  ef  joy. 
Too  deep  for  language,  tM>  serene  for  mirUi, 
Makes  me  seem  sad.  To  meet  in  manhood's  bloom 
The  gentle  playmate  of  my  childhood  ;  propped 
Chi  the  same  arm  to  tread  the  tame  wild  paths; 
And  in  sweet  feUewship  of  memories,  feel 
Uotr  after  hour  of  l<mg4«votten  ^anauia 
Start  fonh  in  anany  vi^dnes*  to  bnak 
The  mist  of  heavy  years— is  joy  so  beariad. 
That  it  can  find  no  celor  in  the  range 
Of  gladness  to  express  it;  so  accepts 
A  solemn  fane  from  grief. 

LadtM.  lUveyouAsnftb 
Those  yeara  so  heavy,  yon  have  hdped  to  maJu 
So  light  to  met   Yonrlodging  be*  been  Ueak, 
Your  entertainment  scan^  i  yet  your  youth  _ 
Has  been  so  furnished  with  ric*  thoughts,  so  raised 
To  lofty  contemplations,  that  my  pride 
In  the  bright  valor  of  my  younger  ami 
Cannot  prevent  my  wonder  that  the  hottia 
la  which  my  Halbact,  with  deH^Med  care 
Has  ministered  to  your  soul's  noblest  thirst, 
Should  be  tha*  soon  forgotten. 
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Hxuit.  Not  fiRfotteo, 

Nor  him  dwyewi  been  ban; :  wheal  Mid 
I  wu  motttbwilUesi.   Pardon  nw.  tweot  li^. 
But  wben  with  Henry,  I  »c«U  old  dnts, 
I  look  acrou  the  intemning  yeua 
As  a  law  vale  ia  which  £^  paatom  lie 
Unteen,  to  gaie  upon  a  auolit  bank 
On  wtuoh  my  ohildfaood  montdf  and  which  giowa 
Near  u  Z  walch  it.   If  hu  nature  Mama 
IfaeoReaed reaectfon  like  aioek 
Wfaldi  drawB  no  nurture  from  the  raini,  nor  drinka 
The  foobeam  in  that  Hgfatt  it,  y«t  aUBtains 
Aplnmaof  heather— it iaeronraod  with  grace 
Wuch  wine  the  haait  it  ahelter*. 
I*aDT  M.  My  dear  Halbart, 

Hew  will  yoD  bear  tUa! 
HiUR.  Canit  ba^yotifiNr 

My  jmr  in  Henry's  presanea  should  afitict 
A  sool  to  great  aa  Halbert'st 
Ladi  M.  I  do  Star  it; 

I  know  it;  shudder  at  it:  eaayea  devte 
That  Halbert  loves  youf 
HiLXN.  Do  not  Unak  it,  madam. 

For  mercy's  aake,  if  you  intend  by  lore 
Sometblnf  beyond  a  brother's  feadett  care 
For  a  lone  sister  i    Yon  are  sUent ;  torn 
Your  iaoe  away;  your  bosom  throbs  as  gilaf 
Or  teiror  shook  it.   Am  I  grown  a  eune 
Teyon— tobiml  O  wMther  shall  I  fly  T 
Where  seek  for  counsel  1    Dearest  lady,  aave  me !  ' 
tHsLss  thremhertelfon  Ladi  Macoohau'i  Mcik.] 
Last  M.  Rest  there,  beloved  fair  imei  I  will  try 
To  temper  this  to  Halbert;  yet  I  fear- 
He  's  bendtog  towacda  us. 
Htui.  Ifidfl  ma  tnm  Ida  nght, 

I  oannotbear  it  now. 
Ladt  M.  TUadimM  Helm  U>  the  sideV 

That  way;  I 'U  Weak 
This  sorrow  to  him,  if  I  can ; — l>e  calm. 

lExU  HxLitf. 
E»Ur  HALBxmT/twa  the  oppoute  aieU. 
Hal.  Was  not  that  Helent   Wherrfore  shonld  she  fly 
Upin  my  osiaing  f   But  her  abawce  aerves 
My  purpose  now.   I  came  to  talk  (rf*  her. 
Last  M.  OfherT   Sttdowo;  you kwk&llgoed aadUlt 

I  *11  &teh  a  draught  of  wine. 
Hal.  Fatigued  and  ill  I 

My  looks  belie  me,  then ;  I  scarce  have  felt 
So  fresh  in  spirit  sinoe  I  was  a  boy, 
And  the  sweet  theme  I  come  to  apeak  of  netds 
No  wine  to  make  it  joyous.  It  is  marriage. 
Ladt  M.  My  aonl 

Hal.  Why  yon  loiA  pale  i  I  thought  m|  wish 

Was  also  years.  I  know  a  common  mother. 
Who,  havuig  lost  bar  husband  in  her  prim^ 
Seeka  ftem  a  grateful  son  aoma  «U|^  latum 
For  lore  that  wamhed  his  infiuM^,  may  fM 
Her  fortune  cruel,  when  a  new  regard. 
With  all  the  greenness  of  pasnon,  fills 
The  Irasom  where  till  then  affiactioa  reigned, 
WUdi  eiisnriiwl,  tboogh  it  could  not  rhal,  ban: 
But  we  lAva  lived  se  Iraig  as  einial  friends 
With  love  abstnrbiag  duqr,  that!  thought. 
And  I  still  think,  Increaae  of  joy  ta  me 
Must  bring  delist  to  yon.    I  could  have  tivad 
Content,  as  we  have  lived,  asd  still  proioof 
The  lingering  eesiasy  of  Aarle«  hm. 
Bat  that  the  lioenae  of  the  time,  which  beings 
A  band  <tf  looaa  eompanieaa  10  oar  ^en, 
Bequires  diat  I  shaald  daim  a  husband's  right 
To  shield  iu  lovely  otphan. 

X*APT  M.  You  mean— Helen  f 

Hal.  Whom  else  oeuld  I  intend  T    If  you  have  been 
FerfdeNed  by  fear  that  I  mi|^  mean  to  seek 
Anoibar*a  hand,  na  wcmder  yon  grew  pale. 
But  still  you  tremble: — what  is  this  T 

Labt  M.  My  sou, 

Are  you  aarand  ibe  lovaa  youl 

Hal.  AsBssured 
Aa  of  my  love  for  her.   In  both,  one  wish. 
As  she  has  glided  into  womanhood. 
Has  grown  with  equal  progress. 

Ladt  M.  Hate  yga  aongfat 


(X  her,  if  eheeBUeDsitlbnBt 
Hal.  ^wndat 
No;  fbr I Mvw do^lad it:  aaaoon 
Shoidd  X  have  adced  yon  if  a  noAv**  kM 
Watched  o'wn^namw'afirailtiea.  IfsmtthofM 
Dawning  at  one*  on  each ;  if  gentle  strifiM 
To  be  the  yielder  of  each  little  joy 
WUch  chance  provided ;  if  hoc  leaks  vfakni 
la.  teaiAil  tbenkfulness  fbt  each  small  boaa 
Which,  nothing  to  the  giver,  aeemad  mem 
Tohar;  if  poverty  endured  for  years 
Togedier  in  thil  valley,— do  not  breathe 
Of  mutual  tore,  I  have  no  stronger  pcoob 
To  warrant  my  assurance.    MeUter,  speak! 
Do  you  know  aaythiiv  whidi  shows  wl  this 
A  liasohiii  dream  T 
Lavt  M.  MyHalbmt,yoBbam4indlcd 
Fierce  passion  by  (trang  viitos ;  use  yon  stteBftk- 
Nay,  da  not  start  thus;  I  do  not  affirm 
With  oOTtahity  you  are  deeeiTed,  but  amU» 
Leat  the  expiessimis  of  a  thauk&l  heart 
And  gracious  disposition  shonld  aasoma 
A  cokr  they  poaaaaa  not,  toan^ 
Bentfendlj 
Hal.  Iteannotbe; 

A  thousand, and  a  thouaand  times,  I've  read 
Her  inmost  seul ;  ud  yon  thattadt  ma  thus 
With  doubt  have  read  it  wHh  roe.  BeCbie  Bsn^ 
I  gammon  yoa  to  witaeae!    In  the  gloom 
Of  winter's  dismal  evening,  whHe  I  strove 
To  melt  the  icy  burthen  of  the  hours 
By  knightly  stories,  and  rehearsed  the  &ta 
Of  some  high  maiden's  passion,  self-enstaiasd 
Threogh  years  of  solitary  hope,  or  erowacd^ 
In  death  with  triumph,  have  you  not  obsecveo, 
As  bdbig  embm  tluew  a  sudden  ^eam 
Upon  her  beauty,  that  its  gaae  was  fixed 
On  the  rapt  sp^er,  irith  a  force  that  teld 
How  she  ceuld  lavish  such  a  love  on  him  1 
LadxM.    Ihave;  andthenl&nciedthatthekvedyoa 
Hal.   Fancied!   Good  metber.  U  that  emptiBa sosvl 
The  comfort  that  yau  offer?   Ismy  heoit 
Fk  sport  ferftnqrt  Faudedl— 't  waa  as  dmr 
As  it  were  written  in  the  book  of  dod 

By  a  celestial  penman.    Answer  me,      _^   - 

Once  more !  when  hnrricaites  have  rocked  utett  *m 
And  dashed  upon  our  wondering  ears  tbs  roar 
Of  the  far  aea,  exultiBg  that  iU  vrastes 
Were  popokm  with  agooies;  witbiaMa 
Stnnl^  hi  death ;  with  ■Kanoiiaa  of  kngTmn 
Grey  ^lantom  of  an  instant ;— ^  mT 
Enfolded  each,  grew  tighter  with  ibe  seaie 
Of  feebleness  to  save;— have  you  not  knowa  ^ 
Har  looks,  beyond  the  power  of  langnag^^"** 
In  resolute  ceateut,  how  sweet  it  wcf* 
To  die  ao  linked  together  T  ,  ,^ 

Ladt  M.  Ihsn 
Hal.  Then  wherefore  do  you  torowB  me  with  d**" 
What  can  you  know,  what  gneu,  that  yen  eea  •■p 
Against  these  proofs  I 
Ladt  M.  Be  firm-aba  loves  ^ 

Hal.  'Tis  &lse!  and  yet,  great  Heaven!  y^^"^^ 
AttOTtit.  And  you  knew  diisT  You  parto<* 
Her  cownaela— Ua  ?— yes,  his  1-you  know  the 
Which  I  must  cone— of  him  I  must  wOTue 
Through  deseru  and  through  dtiss  till  I 
His  bosom  with  my  award.  Tellmethar-' 
Now— now   dd^  mC 

Last  M.  VawiHg  ker  hand  o»  hit  arm}-  , 

Halbert,  pause,  and  loA 

Into  your  mother's  face,  and  then  re^7 
To  her:  Does  she  deserve  this  of  her 

Hal.  I  am  a  wretch  indeed  to  use  coomana 
When  I  should  humbly  aoe.  Sit,  sit,  dear 
Assume  yoor  old  authorib.—  ,  ,,udlt^] 

[  H^%p&iM*»ert»aaair«ii4/aj  w^***"*^ 

There — meekly  as  yoo  taught  roe — wb»  T*"""*' 

For  the  first  Ume  my  litde  hanJs  to  uw  ■ 

A  child,  obedient  and  infirm  as  tbaa, 

I  do  implore  yoo,  tell  year  wretehad  aon 

What  he  mnet  aaiir.  .  ^t.* 

UdtM.  AnyoatnBeatobavn' 
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Hal.  Fmt  dl  tUi^. 

Udt  H.  Henry — 

HiL.  lOartimf  ap].  My  own  brothar!  Now 

I SM  it  el—r  romaMbar  kow  the  gasad 

WiA  fbadoaas  on  liua,  when  ba  cane  amred 

Ib  a  alave'a  dnadi  how  iba  arised  hU  hand 

When  I  had  dacbed  dw  huukiDK  weapon  (rora  it, 

Abned  at      life.   WoiiU  I  ba«  ilafai  bim  tbm  1 
UST  M.  What  fearfnl  Ttrion  otomci  yog  T  Slay  Hmty 

Him  w^MRD  yoQ  nonlded  I  From  nothiiikhif  yoMh 

Scrik*  bbn  to  Uoody  aanaakatnauf  and  Ud 

Tcnr  twhiaatabbaJ  modiBr  fau  tqioB  hn  Mm— 

Tb»  mwdand  md  iba  gdlqr ! 
Hu.  Onilqrt— jval 

I  as^— I  thMgbtit— fatt  aa  if  ray  ann 

Ceold  act  it— uttered  it.   Laok  not  upan  me ! 

Earth  bicta  ma!  cover  ma! 
iamttintoa  teat       «MWfv  kit  fact  wt&  kitltahitA 
UBT  M.  I  fearad  this  oat^aak 

Of  fin  aubduad,  not  qoenabed.   My  noble  aon, 

Aa  yea  have  wraatlea  with  the  tmA»,  and  ^odlod'-diam, 

BevfatoTDew! 
Hal.  (nm; .)  Areveaaaaurad  •ibahmaUmT 

It  vmjf  M  \pa  a  giriiib  oream, — ber  eye 

bebaaaad  for  a  moaaent  by  the  meo 

OfyoBdi— bar  fhoqr  daaded  by  An  ahirtr 

Of  mOitazy  ptowew, — wUle  bar  aaol 

!■  ks  aanoe  nd  iatnoat  tan^  waits 

UBtmobed aad troa.  Tbao. 
UstM.  Would  that  it  wen! 

Hal.  I  will  awake  ber  apfait  from  ita  trance; 

I  *n  meet  ber  &09  t0  bee,  and  aovl  to  aeol, 

Aadaobaaatiafied. 
Labt  M.  Yon  ihan  do 

If  yon  win  nk  yoor  paaaion. 
Hal.  I  am  caba, 

Deoila  aa  tnftacy;  I  H  aeek  her  now. 
Lavt  M.'  No  ; — I  mil  bring  ber  on  iba  tnalut.  Tbfadi 

The*  abe  baa  aet  a  refiige  in  die  worid 

Bsoapt  in  oor  preteetinK  owe,  aad  fM 

Howgentfy^Bboaldbeamraatadt  Raga 

From  yo«  would  kill  ber.' 
Hal.  Rage— to  bert  AB  weak 

Zb  paa^on  aa  I  am,  yo«  need  net  fsarit. 
Lavt  m.  I  *n  traat  yoo.  [EkU  Labt  Maoi»oiiali».J 

Hal.  (oione.)  tta  wfll  oome  wiA  ber  ew— t  wfaa 

To tdwm away diif  raise   Alas!  I'mmda 

And  moody;  be  is  gw.  and  ouiek  of  a^rlt, 

Aadtigbtof  bearL  Why  did  I  let  Uiara 

So  ofteal    Yet  it  eamiot  be ;  her  heart 

ONldBotbeeanglitbygandB;— aepore;  aoanned— 

Soonel 

AKcr  HiMKT  Macdovalb. 

HmiBT.        Wba^naainK!   Let  me  not  distsb 
Deep  meiitackBa.   b      motfaer  near, 
OrHelanI 

Hal.  Balen! 

Ucnr.  I  kave  searee  a  word 

Toipend«dA«MMr;  ihougbl  WMUnetpM 
Tear  luwet  uinririted,  1 11  beond  to  speed. 
For  I  am  bearer  of  aa  ofgent  letter 
To  Danoaaaon. 

Hal.  To  Drnteassonf   The  foe 

Meat  Mtlsrto  oar  daa and  jm  dare  bring  k 
Han ; — to  yoor  £uheT'i  ball— where  yon  were  trained 
To  daaiBMm'a  duty;— which  you  left  In  aoom, 
And  wnr  te^t  In  a  laekey's  goisa 
To  boast  a  enraed  ailsdoa ;  yield  It  to  me. 
Traitor  and  slave !  or  I  will  tear  it  fimn  yon. 

HiniT.  Standoff]— what fireaayniieayeuf  Letawpasa. 

Hal.  Tben'streaeheryinit— andlnyoa. 

BhUt  Ladt  Macdorald  md  Hbuw. 

XovtM  Yonrwotd! 

[HALsnr,  mt  tigktaf  Hntir,  pauiet  and  tkrbtkt  hwt.] 

Hal.  [to  HuntTl.  roi|iTC  ma}  I  am  ill  at  ease,  aad  aeaiea 
Kwnr  whatroiMr.  ■  - 

Hbibt.  IdianiUnkof  iUs 

Bat  aa  bimifraiiik  mm  wfatob  ywir  atadiaa  brbyi 
Heann  keep  me  from  Aanf  I  most  not del^ 

mon:— ftnwril ;— I  ^  i«(n 
Tbk  way  to-morrow,  and  shall  hope  to  fiad 
Year  gtamBldioaopheriBraasoB'a  need. 


IiAvrMt  IleaTeyoa;tee(dleetyinrwaid. 

Hal,  Iwm. 

[ExU  Last  Hacbovud.] 
Be  not  alarmed,  sweet  Helaa ;  if  your  looks, 
Tmed  gently  on  ma,  had  not  power  to  still 
The  tempest  my  frail  nattiro  h&s  eadored, 
The  issue  of  this  moment  would  command 
All  passion  to  deep  silence,  wUle  I  ask— 
If  my  scathed  life  anxich'd  \tf  yours  may  ^nad 
Its  branches  la  the  sunshine,  or  shrink  op 
In  withering  ablitade,  a  sutess  thinr, 
TiU  wahxMne  daatb  daS  bnakUt 

HiLXH.  Do  not  think 

Tour  Doble  natore  can  Teqnira  a  teed 
So  weak  as  mine  to  prop  n:  virtue's  power. 
Which  shields  it  as  abreasq&te,  will  not  yield 
To  trannent  sorrow  wbioh  a  tbaiiblass  girl 
Can  burl  agtdnst  11 

Hal.  Little  de  you  guess 

The  heart  yon  praise :  'tis  true,  among  the  racks 

I  sought  fsT  constancy,  and  day  by  day 

It  grew;  but  then  within  iu  hardening  fiaine 

One  exqtnsite  aflectioa  took  its  root. 

And  stiengthened in  its  marble; — if  yon  teer 

That  living  plant,  with  tbonsand  fibres,  ibenoa, 

Yon  break  10  all         atiHg|lea  aia  in  vain. 

And  I  am  iwn ! 

Hbuen.  What  a  lot  is  mine  * 

X,  who  would  ruber  perish  than  requite 
Long  yeaia  of  kindness  with  one  throb  of  paia. 
Mum  naka  that  sool  a  wreck  1 

Hal.  No,  Halan, 

Itlsadnamt  yoarhatrtisminat  niaa  onh 
I  '0  read  It  ben  :^oa  bava  not  pledged  iu 
To  ai7  otberf 

Hblcr.  No;— notyeb 

Hal.  Thank  God  !— 

Than  you  are  mine;  we  have  beaa  bairoilMd  far  yaaii. 

HiLxa.  Would  it  had  been  so! 

Hal.  TondMnhf 

HsLlv.  Tail 
I  then  had  kept  sueb  watch  open  my  aool. 
As  had  not  let  the  shadow  of  a  thoaig[te 
Fallen  yotvimaga  them  I  bataetaword 
Of  cemlsldp  paHed  beiweaB  us. 

Hal.  Net  a  word. 

Words  are  for  Hgfatar  loves,  that  spread  tbetr  films 
Of  glossy  threads,  which  wb9e  tbe  sir's  seteae 
Hang  gracefully,  and  sparkle  in  tbe  snn 
Of  Itenaa,  orreAeot  tba  febttor  beams 
WUdimooBllgbtbaqribads;  btit  obm  yes,  own !— 
Waa  mmn  ta  the  tooMet  yara  af  Ufe^ 
For  it  was  blended  with  dw  noUest  ddnga 
We  lived  for;  with  tba  mi^esties  of  old, 
The  sable  train  of  m^^  griefs  o'erarclwd 
By  Time's  deep  shadows!  with  the  &te  of  biiye— 
A  glorioas  dynasty — for  ever  crushed 
Whh  the  great  sentimenu  which  made  them  strocy 
LidwafiMtioasof  maaklndi  with  gtiaf 
ForrodMnAronAdSaotlsodt  wldi  poor  Cartnaa 
Shared  cbeei&lly;  widi  Ugh  resolves ;  with  thoughts 
Of  death ;  and  with  the  hepes  that  cannot  die^ 

HiLER.  H<dd!    If  you  rend  oUiiion's slender  vdl 
Thus  fearfully,  and  spectres  of  the  past 
Glide  o'er  my  startled  Spirit,  it  will  &il 
lanasoB. 

Hal.  No  ;— it  shall  east  offtUa  dood. 

And  retain  ao  Impression  save  of  tfaiun 
Whieb  last  for  ever ,— for  to  such  our  love 
Has  been  alHed.    How  often  have  we  stood, 
Clssp'd  on  yon  tenace  by  cohnnnar  rodcs. 
Upon  wlioee  jagged  orifioe  die  skr 
mdi  iu  few  sfkrs  seamed  pniaied,  and  have  Mt 
Our  eardily  (ertaneo,  bounded  Kko  the  goifa 
That  held  os,  had  an  avenue  beyond, 
Like  dtat  vre  gazed  on;  and  when  summer  arc 
Has  tempted  us  to  wander  oo  the  bank 
Of  gloTMinged  Loob-Levan.  till  the  aea 
OpM^dbeyMd  Ae  moaatalns,  and  diethaagfats 
Or  limitless  expanse  were  rendered  svreet 
By  croartey  memoriea  of  deHdoas  heurs 
Sootb^l^uaanirDUtr,  webaveowa'd  aadUasaed 
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Gltncoe:  or  ike  Fait  of  ike  MacdonaUU. 


HiUH.  WhfttilnUIdo? 

Hal.  ''      Hear  me  wbUe  I  invoke 

The  ^nit  of  one  menMtit  to  acteflt. 
Id  the  great  eye  of  love-approving  Hckvodi 
We  are  each  other**.    When  a  frtgile  baik 
Conveyed  our  little  household  to  partake 
The  Uesiing  that  yet  lingers  o'er  the  thrine 
Of  deaolate  lona,  tbn  faiot  breath 
Of  avemng  wafted  us  through  ctinter'd  piles 
Of  gently-mouldecl  colninni,  which  tha  *ea — 
Sofmung  from  tenderest  green  to  form  more  white 
Than  Bnowwreetha  on  a  marble  ridge— illumed 
Aj 't  would  diHolve  and  win  them;— till  a  cave, 
The  glorioac  work  of  aegel  arcbiteeta 
Sent  en  commiHion  to  the  sacred  isle, 
From  which,  aa  fmm  a  fountain,  God'i  owa  light 
Streamed  o'w  dark  Eun^te — in  iu  firetted  apan 
Entbiaeed  ua.  ■  Pedestals  of  glistening  black 
Rose,  as  if  waiting  fer  the  aiiv  treed 
Of  some  enraptured  seraph  who  might  pause 
To  see  blue  Oc«an  through  the  scu^tured  ribi 
Of  the  tall  arch-way's  curve,  delight  to  lend 
His  vastaesB  to  the  lovely.    We  were  channod,(c) 
Mot  awe-atnickt  for  The  Beautiful  wa*  there 
Triumphant  in  tu  palace.    As  we  gawd 
Rapt  and  enamorea,  our  small  veswl  struck 
The  cavern's  side,  and  by  a  shock  which  seemed 
The  last  that  we  should  suffer,  you  were  thrown 
Upon  my  neck — You  clasped  me  tboi  |  and  shared 
One  thought  of  love  and  Heaven ! 

Hbuit.  Am  I  iadeed 

F^lblass,  yet  knew  it  not  1  my  soul 's  perplexed ; 
IMsuotad.   Whither  shall  I  turn?   To  yoa 
Be  jmi  its  Bifaiter.    Of  you  I  ask. 
In  vonr  own  clear  simplici^  of  bean, 
Jm  joa  baUeva  me  yours  7 

Hal.  Yes ;  and  you  are. 

Wi  A  dna  sweet  mlua  I  assufe  yaa  nine, 

iPUuea  m  rimg  on  kerjhiger,'] 
la  sight  efangds.   Bless  you! 

HxLXH.  It  is  dona. 

I  dare  net,  cannot,  tear  this  ring  away. 

Hal.  It  hut  denotes  what  Heaven  has  rwistered ; 

We  must  not  pauses  when  will  you  that  this  pledge 
Shall  be  redeemed?    To-noROw  1 

HtUR.  Give  me  time 

To  speak  with— to  call  hi  my  scattered  Noughts. 

Hal.  The  next  dagr,  then  T 

HxLH.  Direct  it  as  you  please ; 

Would  I  were  worthy ! — pray  yo«  leave  me  now. 
Hal.  I  go  to  share  nnr  blessedness  with  her 

Whsae  love  you  shara  with  me:  our  mother,  Helen. 

[£«*t  Halbbbt.] 

HlLlfi.  Whaieamll— can  I  wake  from  this  strange  dream? 

[  Obgervet  the  nay.] 
No— 't  is  all  real — the  good  and  brave  alone 
Have  power  upon  the  spirit*  of  the  guiltless 
To  raise  or  mar  them.    O  that  I  had  met 
AU  evil  thinrs — oppression — •lander— hate- 
How  would  I  have  defied  them '. 

Enter  Ladt  Mi.ct>oi(AtD. 

Ladt  M.  Is  it  tr«e 

Yon  have  consented  to  wed  Halbert  T 

HXLXif.  Yes. 

Last  M.  Hy  child,  coma  to  my  heart.  How 's  this  1  Yon  're 


Last  M.  Weep  ihare,  child, 

And  may  Heaven'sarms  endfde  yan  as  mine !  [Etmt.] 

■MS  or  ACT  III, 


ACT  IV. 


And 


as  marble. 


Hblkk.  You  may  well  noard 

Hy  purpose  with  distmst;  but  when  I  take 
The  n<Ale  Halhert's  band,  I  bid  adieu 
To  every  recollection  which  might  touch 
My  du^  to  him.    I  shall  never  muse 
On  childhoad's  pleasures,  innocent  no  more 
For  me;  shall  never  tread  the  sheltered  paUts 
Which  I  have  lately  lingered  in;  nor  think 
Upon  a  soldier's  glories ;  oat  repeat 
Oae  name — oh,  never  I    I  am  veiyweak, 
I  did  DOC  know  how  weak.    The  VbrglBald  me! 

IiAST  H.  She  will,  my  lovely  one. 

Hblbii.  I  'U  seek  the  diapel, 

If  these  poor  limbs  will  bear  me.   On  your  bosom 
I  must  seek  stroogth  first,  mother. 


SCEN£I....TiU  Towerof  Haltert..,,Timt,tlcnpJtki 
SiirUenik  Day. 
Enter  Hipbt  Macdoralsi 

HiitET.  WOl  no  one  answer  me  T   I  call  ia-vafn, 
And  must  pass  en  wlihoot  that  glimpso  of  Heloa 
Team*  to  win.  .    [Kkkhbth  MVMsstiiitags,] 

Stay,  fslktw ;  where 's  my  aolbtrt 

Ken.  She  is  preparing  for  oar  master's  weddiif. 

Of  which  our  notice  has  bean  ahwt;  'i  was  yeilstiiy 
App«riatsd  for  tMDOROw. 

HlllltT.  ,  Halbert'svreddiM!  [ihw, 

That's  pleasant  news,  woagh  strange ;  to  uink  bj  bi» 
My  solemn  brother,  all  this  timeiahnel 
He  has  not  trusted  met  eo  I  must  ask 
Of  you  the  &iir  one's  namef 

Kxti.  Name!  suie^,ifrt 

It  ooald  be  nme  but  Halan  Campbell. 

Hbrrt.  Ceass 
Your  jesdng  with  dmt  name,  or  iridi  sward 
.  I  'II  try  to  teach  you  manners. 

K£ii.  Jesting,  sir!— 

We  have  little  jesting  here ;— altboogh  these  walls 
Will  ring  for  <mce,  when  our  dear  master  gim  ihcm 
So  kind  «  mistiess. 

HtHRT.  Dare  you  mock  met  Mot— 

I  will  not  vent  my  rage  on  yoa; — if  this 
Is  not  a  jest,  wAl  your  kind  mistress,— bsra 
Heaiy  Hacdonald  vraits  bar! — bid  her  oome 
And  answer  to  him  as  she  loves  her  Mfo. 

Kin.  I'Usaekher.air. 

Hbibt.  Bflgwe.  iStUKutm. 

Can  thisbe  tcasl 
Yes ;  that  poor  knave  would  never  dare  invent 
A  tale  BO  monstrous;— but  it  passes  all 
My  Hghtestcomrades  tell  of  woman's  ialsebood. 
How  win  they  scoff  at  me — duped  and  demised 
By  this  meek  motintain  damsel— cast  aside 
For  a  doll  dreamer  of  the  racks,  who  dated 
To  sohool  mo  with  Us  wisdom  I    Wise,  todaedt 
The  lady  has  l>«eome,  (e  leave  my  hopes 
Of  wealth  and  glory  for  these  crasy  wall^ 
And  solemn  disputatieDs.    'T  is  a  jest, 
r  foith  a  menr  one!— her  imcle,  too, 
Myeaptain  ana  mj  ftieni  . — Meet  ga— luuilimfhir, 
I  'U  mar  your  triumph  yeL 

Enter  Hklbn. 

O  you  are  here ! 
Hblbb.  Yas ;  on  a  summons  eooohed  in  terms  nun  bsi* 
Than  needful :  I  had  oome  on  tiglUest  word 
Tliat  spoke  your  wish  to  see  me. 
HxKBT.  Dd  van  talk 

To  me  of  harshness !   Look  om  in  the  no»— 
Look  steadily  upon  me,  and  npij 
To  one  brief  question. 
[Hbrbt  Mtzes  Hblbh'i  am,-  «U  IpoitmtUmmilin 
MPM  te  tears.] 

No!— I  need  not  ask  tt 
Tat  hold  aw  momsnt ;  Is  the  hridsffrooas  hsnt 
I  kng  to  wish  him  joy. 

Hxlbv.  Aocase  faun  not : 

He  'a  innocent  of  all. 

Heubt.  Odo«bile«i]  Still 

'T  was  dmiliBh  net  to  UA  me  to  his  bridal; 
Wh«t  is  die  hqipy  hour  f 

HXLKK.  SoHcisfl. 

Hx5BT.  Unto 
That  hoar,  forawell. 

Hxlbf.  O,  leave  ms  not  in  sesn! 

But  as  you  are  a  brave  man,  to  the  weak 
BeuerdCbl.   Altboogh  no  plighted  &itb 
Is  broken  widi  yon,  I  wiU  not  allow 
A  base  aolf-flaUeiy  to  conceal  the  tnth 
*     That  I  have  wronged  yon  -ttalen  delightful  baun» 
And  oherisbed  gentle  vanities,  with  heart 
Too  joyous  to  revert  to  holy  ties  _ 
Long  woven,  though  unreooaiaed,  which  linked 
Uj4m6i9  to  Hubert^  Habas^iewn 
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That,  thou^  I  knew  it  not,  toy  life  is  hii. 
And  I  have  owned  his  title  to  the  hand 
Tina  ring  wriwhW' 

UBntT.  And  for  draauu  inw  dw 

Too  have  repelled  a  •oldier'i  love,  which  ytm. 
And  onl;  70a,  could  have  secured — reloaied  him 
From  the  aele  ambor  «f  a  giddy  youA, 
(So  you  detcribed  it,)  and  yooreelf  from  shaie 
Of  bu  young  fiMtonea,  and  Uie  ample  dowi^ 
With  which  yoorwi^  would  haTS  {laoM  thnn! 

Bmuta.  Stilo  not 

The  bw  lad  momentt  we  may  spend  with  ihougitt 
So  litde  worthy.    Hod  my  lot  bem  oait 
VVith  yoors,  I  should  have  cared  for  no  succea 
Save  as  it  made  you  happier;  aouglitno  pleasuna 
But  the  perennial  g«ye^  your  mirth 
Had  shed  aroimd  me;  deamed  nomml  long 
If  ahaiad  with— Hdd  !-^Aeeept  my  latt  bnweB ; 
Hay  that  undaunted  courage  which  breadwa  in  yoD 
Inapireyou  to  attain  the  airiest  heighu 
Of  glory,  and  upon  tbem  oarve  a  name 
Re^lendent  to  all  soldiers ;  yet  ymr  frnntitnai 
Dispel  all  envy  fram  it:  may  your  feasts, 
Crowned  vrith  delights,  be  shared  by  noblest  fimdsi 
Asd  from  your  towering  fortunes,  may  the  cloud 
Which  a  slight  woman's  wayward  folly  wreathed 
Aronnd  them,  in  soft  sunshine  melt  at  once, 
And,  with  her,  be  for^ottSB  I    So  Heavm  speed  yea ! 

iSxit  HSLNT.] 

UcRMT.  Tes;  itwiIl»pMdmet  forsheloveamesiiUl- 
Bat  I  fmget  my  ivaj ;  this  despatch 
Zs  wnind  fi>r     Um  wbo  ^wil  avenge  me ! 

ISnt  HuET  Macimmald-] 


SCENE  II....  TktquarUrt  of  GtMLTOB. 

OUHLTIM— ItlHDIAT. 

Gum.  Sniehr'cladiDe  Bfaodnmldhadntnnwd, 
The  reameat,  holdett,  and  moat  eonttant  oOMr 
I  ever  yet  promoted ;  some  mischuiee 
Or  treachery  must  delay  him.  TraaebefT— fan^  { 
'Tiam  ill  word,  but  may  import  no  more 
TIhui  a  saf*  meaaa  of  jiude^  wUeh  ruh  fiine 
Miriit  friHbMB.   WraU  our  messetiger  were  hare  1 
Ian.  ^deed  time  presses;  we  stnU  bmrdwehnge 
Of  weaknees  itx  the  doabt  wbkihbas  delayed 
The  eome  prescribed. 
Olkp.  He  was  not  wont  to  Itriter. 

If  the  command  be  clear,  my  course  ia  plain; 
And  yet— be  comes — could  I  laspeet  he  koaw 
The  tidings  that  he  bears,  his  &oe  wooU  tdl  them. 

£»ter  HlNBT  Macdokald. 
How'stluBl   Your  looks  are  wild;  have  yea  met  angfat 
Should  lAeke  a  brave  man's  constant^  t 
Hmkt.  I  crave 

Your  pardon ;  *t  is  a  mivate  grief  unnerves  me ; 
The  lovely  lady  who  nas  shared  my  walks. 
And,  as  I  proudly  thought,  returned  the  love 
She  had  inpired  in  me,  at  sunrise  weds 
My  elder  brother.    What  of  that  T    My  duty 
Has  been  per&imed ;— and  Ihmcanson's  reply 
la  here.       [Hikst  dtlivera  a  ltU*r  to  Glchlxoii.3 
Gut*.  Thanks;  wait  within;  re&eshyonrself-— 

I  'n  deal  with  year  &ir  rebel. 

[Eint  Hkmrt  Macdokald.] 
Hy  hand  tiemUes 
As  it  has  never  trembled-, — I  shall  nar 
The  leil  'Opan  and  reed  the  leaer. 

[LuriWAr  0MM  amd  rtmdt  tiU  leUtrA 
WeUt 

I(UV.  It  is  aa  I  enpeeted  and  you  Ceani ; 

The  Older  is  to  guard  the  avenues  (d) 

To-niglit ;  and  ere  the  mornli^,  put  in  fore* 

The  royal  ordinance  en  the  Uvoe  of  all 

B^w  the  age  ef  iewm^ 
Ou>.  Would  that  death 

Had  met  me  first! 
LivD.  Yet  yon  will  net  withbdd 

Obedienoel 
Gun.  Never;  I  am  shaken  new^ 

Bat  you  shall  find  me  constant  to  obey 

The  simple  law  of  duly : — none  diall  liva. 
LuD.  TUnkoftheMclanamanaaofnbebmHrBd 


In  treason,  whom  a  law,  disdaining  forms, 
Has  sratenced :  k  is  bard  to  make  biave  fbldiers 
The  ezeautiotiers  of  rtril  judgement  t 
Yet  we  most  do  our  office. 
Guv.  Be  it  yours 

To  show  dte  nendidr  dn^. 
LiRD.  I  win  do 

All  you  mny  order ;  but  I  cannot  range 
The  aoldien  ao  aa  to  prevent  escape 
Throni^tfattwildpaAesof  dieseiiiouiitdns;  none. 
Unless  Amiliar  with  tbe  glen,  caa  do  this. 
Glsr.  Call  in  Maodonald.  iEzit  Livdsat.] 

He  shall  plant  the  men : 
His  present  passion  moulds  him  to  our  wilL 
Re^eiUer  Limdsat  and  Hcnst  AIaodoiiald. 
Guut.  [lo  Bxkbt].  There  is  a  service  I  would  clwm  of  you, 
WUch,  well  SMsUercd,  shall  homble  to  yonr  fert 
The  rival  who  pieanmea  to  cross  your  wish 
For  my  allianoe,  and  reward  your  love 
With  hapi»est  fbrtooe. 
Hbhrt.  Let  the  servk^  be 

80  fell  of  peri]  that  tbe  chance  of  life 
Bears  but  a  thousandth  portion  of  ihe  hope 
That  death  is  greedy  with,  and  I  embrace  ft. 
Gler.  It  ladta  the  peril  you  desire.   This  cbm, 

Though  croucmog  now  to  William's  power,  retains 
Its  lion  fierceness.    We  nrast  lams  its  chieb 
By  forcing  diem,  in  al^ect  lerms,  to  sue 
For  pardon—afield  their  hidden  sttures  of  arms— 
And  feel  themselves  subdued.    At  dawn  tomorrow 
We  '11  awe  tbem  to  submission,  by  array 
Of  soldiers,  planted  in  each  track,  whose  arms 
Sball  make  tbe  glen  their  prisoir.    Wtiat  I  seek 
Is,  that  at  midnight,  yon,  who  know  ibe  paths. 
Would  so  dispose  the  soldiers  that  no  clansman 
Escape  the  v«le--save  in  the  eastern  road, 
WUch  Dnncaaaon  wiU  line diet  done,  repose— 
And  dream  that  at  tbe  suarise  you  shall  see 
Your  daring  rival  suppliant,  and  my  nieoe 
Year  wealuy  bride.    Will  you  do  thisT 
Hmet.  I  wUL 

Enter  Dkbmmoiid. 
Dbith.  looms  to  ask  if  I  shall  bid  the  band 

Attend  yoo  at  the  feast. 
Glir.  What  feast  t 

LiHD.  The  banquet 

Mac  Ian  gives  to-day :— tbe  hour  is  near. 
GtlM.  A  banquet!  that  is  terrible. 
LiMi>.  lapart  to  Qlxhltoh].          Be  irary ; 
Eyes  are  upon  us. 

Ufoad.]  Yes  will  seDdtha  band; 
AH  weoando,  aliooldgi«eeour  visit. 
QUN.  L'''  DRunoHD].  Yes : 

You  may  retire.  ZExit  Dbohhovd.] 

[7*0  Hemrt].       At  dawn  I  wUl  attend 
Yourbridal;  't  wiU  be  your*.   At  tins  night's  feaat 
Beware  that  by  no  word  or  look  yoa  hint 
Tbe  midnigbt  dn^  or  tbe  nonnng's  hope ) 
Be  calm— as  I  am. 

lExeunt  Glerltoic  and  Lirdsat.] 
Herrt  {alone.)  How  slwll  I  subdue 

ThB  mauding  ansa  of  victory  wUehlwuhs 
And  danoes  u  my  spiritf   He  who  dauiad 
My  good  swefdnom  my  grasp  sball  feel  ha  atuda 
Before  hia  master ;  chidden  as  I  was. 
And,  for  a  moment,  silenced,  I  sball  rain 
Pardon  and  life  on  him  who  would  have  stolm 
The  mistrsas  of  ny  soul.  She 's  mine  t  She 's  mine ! 

SCENE  III. 
Terracf  before  HaOeri'a  Tower. 
Enter  Lady  Macdosald  and  Haleert. 
HaI..  Is  she  so  pensive  still! 
IiABT  M.  Alas !  in  vain 

I  watch  to  see  some  gleam  of  pleasure  light 
Her  monmfnl  eyes.   Save  tfaat  her  fingers  ply 
Tbe  needle  constantly,  as  if  they  wrought 
From  habit  of  sweet  modem,  you  mlgfar  doubt 
If  in  her  siatne4ike  and  silent  beauty 
The  life  of  tUs  wmld  atitred. 


Hal. 


Digitized  by 


^Heary  brake 

Godgie 


m 


Upon  her  nidclai^i  Ira  hmh 
Bri|^  dri«»  the  ecdor  firofn  hn  ehaelu,  and  Mn 
Her  diougfato  from  their  repoM. 

Ladt  M.  Ic«iiiMithap*lii 
She  has  been  more  m«im  rinoe  then.  Befbn, 
^  would  panne  her  wock  with  restleM  hud  I 
Leave  it  ud  p«ce  the  room;  sit  down  and  dgb, 
Ai  if  her  heut  ware  bnaldns;  wriBg  har  hanibt 
And  tbcB— fiadbg  itneagih  to  chua  aome  iBMfe 
That  maddened  her  awaj,— tOM  back  her  head, 
And  uniliog,  arga  her  needle  with  more  ipeed 
ThsB  at  the  first.   But  linoe  she  spoka  with  HeBT7 
She  has  been  caltn,  thongfa  sad,  as  one  beyond 
The  reach  of  fear  or  hope;  who  saw  har  oonna 
And  was  nncned  to  fidlow  it. 

Hu.  Besignadl 
Is  that  mj  sum  of  hapjdnassj    To  hold, 
As  in  a  qrraat's  ffasp,  a  lor^  form 
Subdued  by  its  own  nntlaBass,  yet  know 
That  the  celestial  nmiddefiea  tas  pawor 
Of  finest  bonds,— and  from  the  whining  sndh 
In  which  fond  custom  wreathes  the  boe,  aaeapae 
To  scenes  long  past,  or  for  a  distant  voioa 
Waits  listening !    I  have  held  the  jailer's  let 
Far  heavier  than  his  c^OiTC'si— yet  how  light 
His  chains  to  those  I  most  inflict  and  hear ! 

Ladt  M.  Yon  wrong  ny  lovdiy  daoghtw**— whan  iba  weds, 
Each  wish,  each  hope,  each  faai^  wUch  nighl  dim 
Tba  brigfaUMss  of  her  constancy,  will  fly 
For  avar.  Her  affiwtions  have  bean  toaa*^ 
But  not  perverted;  as  the  water  keeps 
Its  cijftal  beauty  in  its  bed  of  rock. 
Though  vned  Vj  winds  which  fimn  a  doodleas  rinr 
Sweep  o'er  high  mopntajntarna,  her  aewljaipiaiaJ 
By  ootttrary  emotioas,  canght  so  tafait» 
Sunk  or  uplifted,  bat  will  settle,  bright 
As  net  a  bieath  had,  wreathed  it.    She  will  prove 
^ilh  all  har  aool  a  Inw  wife  to  yon,  Halhot, 
Tbom^  aoca  hiite  one. 

Hal.  Do  you  not  befieve 

9ie  wm  be  happy  soon  T 

LadtM.  She  will  he  baaqaUi 

But  if  you  ask  ma  if  aha  Will  eqjoy 
The  happliiess  for  which  her  aatora  *•  framed, 
1  Gunot  vril  my  fears. 

Hal  What  dtodU  I  do  T 

I  have  known  faarfhl  hearfr4tniggles ;  hot  this 
Hakas  all  MMn  noddBf . 

Ladt  M.  Thsiebfaiyoivaonl 
A  noble  porpese. 

Hal.  Must  I  give  up  all, 

And  yet  Uve  onT   No  human  hope  remains 
Forma  if  this  be  blasted.  Wlditbefell 
Of  the  great  objects  which  my  youth  revered, 
I  lost  all  power  to  ndngle  in  die  strifes 
Of  diis  new^medeUed  world.   I  osoBot  taste 
The  sweet  lesomoes  Heaven,  in  grace,  proridae 
For  k>ve>lom  manhood;  thirst  of  feme  tn  ma 
Is  qneoehed ;  so<^^'s  miscalled  deligfatt 
Woold  fret  me  ittto  mndnees;  and  bright  war, 
Tlie^oiious  tefege  of  despair,  wonld  saBM 
A  ilaogbMroas  and  a  meroenanr  trade 
To  ona  tA»  has  no  country.    If  I  act 
The  thought  which  fills  your  bosom,  I  most  live 
Loveless  and  hopeless.   Canyon  ask  it,  mothart 

IiADtM.  I  cannot  ask  it.  Butlsawinyon 
ICriimadittkngndMOtlu^^aal  nokn 
Of  Uelcai's  present  state,  and  what  I  fear 
'TwiUbewUi— 

Bal.   {OoppiMg  Iimt.)  Speak  no  more.  ItdMdlaotba; 
I  vrill  nuke  ready  (or  the  sacrifice. 

Last  H.  My  noble  eon!   LetaMemhmeeyen,  praod 
As  never  Roman  moAer  in  die  ama 
Ofber  crowned  hero.   ShaU  I  speak  to  HdMlf 

Hal.  No— not  for  worlds — I  cannot  utter  yet 
The  irravocahle  word.    It  may  be  still 
That  yon  misjudge  her        that  she  mistakes 
Her  heart's  troe  feeling.    I  will  wait  the  mom. 
Enter  Ai.astsx  Magdorald. 

Alas.  Mv  fedier  sands  me  with  a  graeioaa  BMasafe 
Whico  I  r^oioe  to  bear,  thonm  it  canlaia 
A  feuUin  um;  he  ofieis  yon  Us  haa^ 
With  ftaak  oonfterion  be  has  dona  yon  wnnif , 


And  clakM  your  ananaa  at  die  feast  ha  ^VH 

To^y  ta  AigjAa'a  oBoeia. 
Hal.  Dear  eonsta, 

I  am  most  happy  is  Mae  Ian*s  lava. 

And  wiU  vrith  eanwitdn^  answer  it] 

But  I  entreat  him  to  eieuie  ma  now, 

ForlambosywiihskkdNM^i  aadt 

ForUifcftMMv. 
Alas.  I  hnniir  m  hate, 

AaldcAii  wdimhrinnt  hnt'tiadcw; 

Waoeiiiiaaiei  can  make  Itdeepar.  Haik! 

[DUtntmuUihtmiA 

The  gumli  aiMudda  now. 
Hal.  That  nm^  bnathaa 

AawiMB  I  heard  It  fint|-*4a  lively  Mdn 
It  vamteo  aa  the  ear,  hot  an  my  aeol 
FaOa  Ifte  a  dine.    Some  awful  doom  awaits 
Dor  raoa,  and  thus  through  sooads  of  tfau  n  mM  sjwih 
To  dm  mind's  ear.    I  wiU  avert  or  share  it. 
Tes, — latieDdyva.    Mother,  yon  wiB  wald 
Tour  precious  <marge  as  If  on  every  giande 
Alife  dopaodedt   I  am  iureyou  vrilL 

l&eU  Labt  Hacimwau.] 
Paw,  AhMar,  I  am  nadyfor  yon  feaat. 

[fiMMf  Halukt  and  ALARnu] 


Mac  Ia>,  Ajioui,  Dorald,  Johm  Macdorald,  OLEnToi, 
LtvnaAT,  HcRRT  hlACBOiALV,  C0e*rt  •J  AtyyVi 
A<fMienf ,  tmA  CUaume*,  Mated.  [yoa 

MacIah  (rinmg.)    Onoemore  Ithank  yon  fer  itffMS 
To  a  feUm  oUef,  whose  name  and  title  live 
Asshadowat^  Ibapast;  bat  wfaooantaala 
A  comfort  in  Us  dawnfeB,  wUa  braro  mm 
Shirw,  by  dwir  eottrMous  aotioa,  diey  preserve 
Respectfor  what  he  has  been.   Letus  drink 
A  heahh  to  thaee  you  serve ;— tba  M^eaties 
Of  England  I  whom  to  deadi  I  bad  withstood. 
Had  hope  for  James's  canse  remained  i  but  sham, 
That  bofteaKtinguiahed,  I  «U  fiaaMy  iarvB. 
Rise,  clansman !  Drink  to  WiUiam  and  his  ^mm. 
To  whom  wa  owe  onr  doty. 

Olir.  Wn  aiiMm 

The  jdedfa  at  ita  Jntt  valaa. 

Hag  Iar.  I  paroeh* 

TovdKN^^adllwraivma.  8<)Mii^hav*Ila«i^(*J 

BponSiV  James's^;  bntwidi  Ihndea 

HUeaasaaspind.   I  felt  te  ite  ha  fall. 

Lifting  his  arm  to  wave  tbeee  alansmea  ea, 

To  make  Us  triumph  sure.   The  maaial  altn^ 

The  heasehold  mitOT,  wbo»  widi  felon  hand. 

Stole  thsaUa  noble  hfe,  deMrayed  in  him 

A  Una  ofmoMMha.  WUk  the  tangled  waodi 

Of  KillikTanhiB  rang  with  ihriH  del^t 

Of  onr  vicmriens  Highlanders,  I  knew 

That  wewcaaooB^oaed;  and  I  aheadwd  myswsid 

Far  ever. 

AVflva  rasorf  to  DohaldI.  Doyen  imrk him t 

Dor.  T«;liin 
CaMottitadyiivfiaah.  Ha*e  doinJ 

Olir.  ToHwrav 
YMir gdlaat eourades.  Senlyka>«f«M 
Might  l>e  supplied. 

Mao  Iar.  Not  ofa  man  like  faim. 

'T  ia  not  in  maltitndes  of  common  minds 
That  by  ooatagious  Impttkas  are  swayed, 
Idke  mshm  in  the  wind,  a  mighty  ceaaa 
Can  Uva ;  but  in  the  master  mind  of  one 
Who  sways  tham.   Sooner  would  these  florvw 
If  cmshed  to  powder,  with  their  aiatas  guard 
Our  giena,  ihaa  milHen  clansmen  fill  tha  alaae 
Ofnefaadiaf.   Would  I  Imd  died  widiUal 
Nomonofthiat  fiUmaaamavrine.  XpHm-i 

Enter  ALAinxmid  HALsm. 

TearbavB 

One  momeot. 

[Mao  Iar  eoaw*  to  Si3Mmi,mdUdtmkkisni-^ 

HaBmt,  I  laok  words  to  thaak 
TUaUndMMaalaHbt. 
Hal.  Itieajoy 
For  ma  to  know  I  MB  at  pence  wilfa  alt 
And,  mam  of  aB,  whh  yon. 
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I  urn  unued  how  I  could  doobt  voor  faith ; 
AGlmisiwMiaf  fran  my  touU  tbatlMVM 
AH  ckwr  withia  Ui  tUw.   TkIu  yoor  phoe. 

[Hausrt  <m4  Alattib  «i<  ra  tA€  OMOMte  «t<lff  o/ <l«  Aotf  to 
OLULToa  tmd  LinuAT.   Mao  lla  ruimtt  ki*  ttat.} 

Toarpaidoa.  Let  ni  4nia  aBodwr  enp 

To  «ar  «ktef  gnaM.  Olsnlyan,  finak  In  «w, 

ftnri  fiiwTOTi  in  ■IHiimii 
Hal.  iioAiAMml.  W>tek  faiin  now; 

liaetmagni  mb— Ub  tm;  lipt  u«p«]s| 

I  will  naniMk  hhn. 
Alai.  Pr^,  fbrboMr. 

Qlmm.  Aeomt 

ANldkf'stlualn. 
Hal.  [<•  AutTU].    W»  Toioo  is  choked— loc^  now— 

Do  yoa  not  sm  him  Mnrl 
Alas.  Itiibntfineyi 

How  era  bo  hope  to  see  ui  fill!  more  low 

Tfasn  be  has  annk  w  T 
Mac  Iam  [to  Oi.tiiLroii].  Toa.nntt  ^ed(«  nw  now 

Wine  to  Olenlyeit. 
[GLniLTOM  mw— <oiM  U«  enf—putt  U  vftoUt 

m»d  hattitf  r«Atnw  A.] 
Hal.  He  does  not  tute  tbe  wine, 

He  dam  not  teste  it.   Hold  me  not. 

^Breakimg  from  Alastir.]  Glenlyon! 

Why  did  yoQ  put  aside  th'  ontasted  cup  ? 

Why  did  you  change  and  glare  f    Why  la  your  beu^ 

Your  hollow  heart,  shirering  and  shriiuung  now  f 

IfOek  <m  him,  friends !    Mac  Ian  I — Angus !— Donald! 

John!— Alaster!    Does  some  infernal  charm 

Dalnde  you,  that  you  rise  not! 

[TV  Glxri-xos.]  Answer  me! 

'What  fiendkh  tbouj^  wu  yoon  when  jma  wilkdnw 

That  goUet  Grom  yonr  lipt  T 
LntD.  Who  'a  tUa  that  dam 

InsoU  Gieslyool 
Hal.  Faiadta,  I  ^aak  not 

Tonichasyool   Bduddhfanaowl  lifo'irilnt. 
Ltn».  In  acorn. 

[3V  Olbkltoh].  Ton  will  not  drign  to  make  M|ly 

To tUaeoana brawler 9  Lrtnabenoe. 
Qutm.  [_addreBnng  Mac  Iaii].  Fatawdll 

To«  cannot  curb  tbe  rudeness  of  your  fidlowara, 

Nor  I  endure  it.  [Glirlxom  and  Lirdsat  r$Hrimg.'} 
Hai»  Let  them  not  d^ait; 

Not  for  myadf  I  *peak — for  I  sball  find 

No  time  «o  fit  to  die;  bm  for  your  wiver— 

Tow  aiiea— yonr  babes — your  all.   Olenlyon !  torn, 

Ifyou  have  lo  much  nature  as  to  look 

The  dang  you  dare. 
Gu*.  [ternjnf  ].  Be  brief  in  your  demand. 

What  ia  )otir  pleaauia  f 
Hai»  That  you  spend  three  "**""Tt 

WU  me  in  the  cold  anoaUgjit;  armed ;  alont. 
Glu.  With  yon— a  conqneied  rebel? 
Mac  Iah  [AoUtef  HALnsBT}.  He  '■  a  gum 

Baaaath  tUa  reoTa  protecdon. 
HxL.  Let  him  claim 

This  ahslterif  be  dare,  and  I  will  kneels 

And  be  diall  trample  on  me. 

IdRM AT  [to  OlBMLTOK] 
Gome  awn! 

Alas.  Daw  Halher^  do  not  risk  e  life  so  mar 
As  yam  la  to  fetber. 

Hal.  Risk  my  lif^— 

Doet  see  himt   There  is  that  within  Us  breaK 
Would  paralyse  his  um,  and  make  his  knee* 
Tfwnbla,  and  Ud  tba  Mobbom  soldier  fait 
Half  aUa  without  the  itoel [  To  OLKnnw.] 

IdiHwaonyea 
Black  treason — what  I  know  not yet~4nt  feel; 
Will  you  oonieas,  or  aMOt  me  T 

Liin.  Do  not  answer. 

Olik.  Imeetyon!— Talk  tome  ef  treason!— me 
WhobaarlhalawAdetdenof  akiag ; 
To  whom  you  are  a  traitor;— whmn  yoor  ftco, 
With  tJil  the  hatred  of  their  savage  thoogbta, 
Atguie ;— bat  be  shall  onib  them— they  shall  feet 
Ms  power  iabsn.   Tear  worthloiB  lin,twb  fool* 
To4^  I  span  ^-^rat  if  again  wa  meet. 


It  ihaD  be  at  jKNt  wi  ah,  for  death. 

iExetaU  Glikltor,  &o.] 
Hal.  It  shalL 

Mao  Lui  [<•  HAiantT].  I  thank  your  generous  ceuraxe,  but 

Vbk  wonder  on  your  pasaion.  [I  look 

Hal.  What!  does  nothkw 

Whisper  of  peril  to  yon? 
B£ao  Iar.  No— heart 

Is  jocund ; — etripp'd  of  riocy,  power,  and  aaoM, 

We  shall  be  all  uniied  and  at  peace. 
Hal.  Hearen  grant  it  1 

Alas.  Iwonldradiardiat»4Bonow, 

If  I  might  choose,  than  hM  tbe  sweetest  amm 

At  Eagind's  nerqr. 
Hal.  Hy  bme  coorinl  Bleasbp 

In  life  and  death  be  with  you. 
Mao  Iak.  Come  away; 

TUsaadaeae  wiling  us.   There 's  nqr  hand 

And  my  heart  with  it. 
Alas.  And  mine  too. 

Joan.  And  mine. 

Mao  Lut,  Farewell ; — no  strife  sball  separate  us  more. 

i£xeiaU  Mac  Iar,  Alastxr,  and  Jobr.I 
Hal.  Tfaat*sweU!—  [5ms  Hsrbt.I 

My  brother  beref — he  wakes  my  sou 

To  iu  own  snfleringa.   Yet  we  must  net  part  diaa. 

Brother! 

HiRKT.         What  would  you  with  me  T 

Hal.  I  would  know 

We  part  UMiig^  as  brothers  shoold;  you  tUdt 

That  yon  have  cause  to  Uamema:  waitswfaila. 

And  you  may  judge  me  better. 
Hkhkt.  Blame  you  I— no— 

Net  I-^exoept  that  you  forgot  to  bid 

Yoor  brother  to  your  bridal.   He  '11  auke  bold 

TogoonUdden. 
Hal.  Fail  not; — you  may  find. 

A  blesiiny  diere  you  will  be  grateful  for. 
Hbrkt  iatide'}.  Can  be  su^<ea  my  parpeee  f — O,  no  douhi 

You  have  oaaerTad  alt  gntitnde; — and  thwre 

Vrai  crown  yoor  fimrs. 
Hal.  I  will  take  your  hand ; 

It  trembles. 

Hjirbt.  No'i— or  if  it  shakes— the  nigltt 
OdOs  Uttaily.  It  will  bo  firm  to.mem>w. 

[JSod  Huxt.J 
Hal.  To>nioTTDW !— diat  will  settle  all— I  H  seek 
My  mother  now ; — if  she  is  still  assured 
That  Helen  tows  ■  I  cannot  bear  the  thought, 
filBnes  and  darhnass  teach  me  to  endure  it  L 

[fxiniALasRT.] 

UD  or  ACT  IT. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE.... ..1  CA^HM/o^/otiuaf  Halbirt's  Tomer, parilg 

te  rater,  te  wUdk  U  ««m  the  Tomi  tS  Halurt's  fatkor. 
Mormug  juofhreakimg. 

Snitr  Halbirt  Macdoralb. 
Hal.  The  hour  af^weaches  when  my  life's  last  hope 
Will  be  extii^isbed ;  it  is  quivering  now 
Cpen  the  verge  of  daritness :  yet  I  feel 
No  pang— no  throb.   My  spirit  is  serene. 
As  if  prepared  to  cleave  celestial  air 
To  passionless  delights — thia  calm  widiin  km 
'  Has  aomathing  awral. 

JGater  Ladt  Macd6rald. 
Hal.  Mother,  wish  me  joy. 

La>tM.  Jtqr,  Halhert  1 

Hal.  Yes:  of rictocy. achieved 

Car  the  last  pasaloa  wUeb  ou  ever  rack 
My  besom.  I  can  bear  to  ask  yon  lunr, 
If  any  ohange  in  Hden  lalaes  dmibt 
How  she  wfll  answer,  when  ■    I  am  not  so  armed 
As  I  have  boasted. 

LaOT  M.  No;  she  scarcely  rused 

Her  Ikead,  until  her  work— a  bridal  robe— 
Hni^  daivHng  on  her  arm ;  as  then  aha  Bat^ltt 
Her  diamber,  I  impressed  one  solemn  hiss 
Upcm  her  icy  brow :  tben  as  aroused 
From  stupor  by  poor  sympathy,  she  threw 
Her  arms  aroona  my  neck;  and  whiqieruig  low. 
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Uptm  ber  Alnkiagt,  ImI  om  nrfag  with 

Should  rise  to  mar  ber  duty  to  her  lord. 
Hal.  I  «ak  bo  more,  dU  in  thia  holy  pl&cs 

Her  soul  abtU  answer  tniite;  too  well  I  know 

The  imw;  yet  I  ihrink  not,  nor  ivpiiw. 
IiADT  H.  Yoor  onlmneas  fHghtena  roe ;  yen  tlnnk  of  Jerth 
HAt.  But  u  athug  to  ligli  for,  notto  teek; 

I  never  will  fWuke  you  for  the  grave, 

Till  Heaven  dismias  nte  thither.    Ha«  ahe  alept  f 
Ladt  M.  I  know  not ;  but  her  chamber  hu  been  idllr 

Until,  on  notice  of  the  priett  arrived 

She  aent  t*  pn^  ^  guidance  of  his  arm 

To  lead  bar  to  tUa  place. 
HaIm  The  prieft  arrived ! 

O,  what  a  world  of  happineis  these  words 

Should  indicate.  It  opens  now  to  abow 

Its  gUries  mdting  into  ait.   They  come— 

Her  step  is  heavy ;  may  the  heart  that  swqrs  it 

Go  lighter  hence ! 

Enter  the  Priist,  lea^ng  Hklcn,  is  bridai  atttr*. 
Hal.  {^meeting  tkeml.       Before  a  tdema  change 
Shall  pasB  on  our  condition,  let  me  claim 
One  kiss,  in  memory  of  the  wintry  paths 
Which  we  have  walked  witb  purity  of  beut 
And  beaven-ward  aspect ;  should  death  take  u  now, 
It  had  no  terrors.  [Kitttt'HzLZti'B  fcrekead.^ 

FsitsT.  Sir,  your  words  are  sad 

For  soch  an  hour.   Shall  we  begin  the  service  T 
Hal.  We  wait  my  brother's  presnee. 
HxLBK.  Oh,  not  bis ! 

I  am  ^te  ready ;  lat  the  rite  pioeeed. 

Enter  HekbT  Maciwiiald. 
HaX»  You  nn  most  welcome :  we  have  waited  for  yott. 
HiRKT.  ilooking  eagerly  rmmA"^.  Tour  pardon ;  all  are  net 
assembled  yet. 
Where  is  Glenlyon? 
Hal.  WboT 
UtliaT.  The  lady's  uncle ; 

He  has,  no  doubt,  approved  her  choice,  and  means 
To  gruce  thr  ceremonial.    Tou  will  aWait 
His  coming  T 
Hal.  He  resigned  this  lovely  one 

To  those  who  knew  her  worth;  be  shall  not  now 
Infest  the  roof  that  ahehen  her. 
HMKTCoMtie}.  All  lost! 

WMt  can  detaia  him  T 
Priist.  Shall  tbe  rite  proceedT 

Hal-  I  have  a  few  momentous  words  to  speak 
Before  the  rites  begin :  to  you,  fair  Helen, 
I  must  address  thnn;  but  I  pray  my  bntheTf 
Whom  uey  teuch  nearly,  to  attend. 
HtifRT.  I  liiten. 

Hal.  How,  through  sad  years,  the  consecrated  joy 
Which  teems  to  wait  me  at  this  hour,  baa  dawned 
Aad  brightened,  from  iu  first  uncertain  raya 
Along  the  nigged  pathway  of  a  life 
-Else  umdonwd,      pusim-ftvered  speech 
Has  shown ;  ner  less  divine  tbe  vision  glows 
New  it  standa  clear  before  me,  and  invites 
To  mingle  heaven  with  earth.    You  cannotdenbt  h. 
HzLtH.  Never;  I  only  wiah  I  could  deserve 

A  love  like  youra. 
Hal.  Yet  ere  I  grasp  this  dream, 

And  make  its  phantoms  real ;  witmn  these  waUs 
By  both  revered ;  where  side  by  ude  we  knelt 
In  in&ntile  humility,  and  faith 
No  question  ruffled ;  where  your  spirit  sought 
Te  cast  from  ita  pure  mirror,  each  faint  cloud 
Which  jocund  thoughta  might  breathe,  or  nicest  ftar 
Imagine  to  o'erapread  it ; — at  the  tomb 
Of  him  who  watcbea  o'er  hia  trembling  son. 
At  this  dread  criais  v(  his  fate ; — I  ask  you — 
Explore  youi  heart ;  and  if  you  find  a  wish 
That  glances  at  another  fortune,  sptak  it ! 
HiLXK,    Have  mercy  on  me ! 
Hal.  Von  have  seen  me  cbnfed 

By  passion  worse  than  aimless  in  a  soul 
Whose  destinies  are  fashioned  bv  a  Power 
Wise,  bountiful,  resistless ; — asd  the  words 
"  Such  frenzy  dashes  wiih  its  foam  might  aeem 
To  urge  that  one  unlike  myielf  must  prove 
Unfit  for  your  affection.    Hear  me  now, 
When  calmer  reastm  governs  me !   There  stands 


One  near  to  me  in  Uood;  a  soldier,  valiant, 
And  raised  above  all  baseness ;  in  tbe  bkiwa 
And  gladness  of  his  youth;  who  lovea  yon— act 
Perchance  as  I  do— but  who  lovea  you  wril;— 
Yen  are  a  soldier's  ohiU; — yoor  noble  bean 
Ahv  &om  most  natxral  impulse  turn  m  one 
Endswed  aad-graoed  as  be  is ; — if  I  read 
Yoor  wish  aiif^ ; — I  'U  jmn  this  band  with  \k,-~ 
Am  tne\j  as  I  would  relinqniah  hfb 
To  succour  yours. 

Hklbh  C linking  (m  ker  hue  b^ore  HALBaar.) 

Heaven  liless  yen  I 

Hal-  C raieing  Hxlbh.1  'T  is  enoo^; 

Now  let  me  draw  tnis  ring  awa^— 'tis  done— 
You  '11  let  me  wear  it  for  a  little  time — 
A  venr  fitUe  time  T   Hcguy,  come, — take 
Tlus  band,  irith  the  deep  Uessfaic  of  a  man 
Wboee  ill  is  givn  wiA  it. 

[  TUtet  Hurt's  hand  to  join  it  U  Hilu'i.] 
HiMRT  etmtde  aietracted. 

Hal.  You  are  cold — 

Your  thoughts  are  far  away; — a  blaekneaa  ^nada 
Across  your  foce  ;  speak  to  as ! 

HzLBir.  He  is  strtdten 

With  wonder  at  your  soodaeas.  Heniy;Leve! 
Join  ma  to  blest  your  brother. 

HjtRBT.  WiUnobolt 
From  heaven  fall  on  this  head ! 

HiLiH.  His  senses  wander, 

Scared  at  this  sudden  happineas ; — anon 
All  will  be  wdU  [GFraip*  Ut  am] 

Hb>bt.  O  never! — donotgaae 

Upon  me;— Helen,  touch  me  not ; — fly  all. 

Hal.    Wherefore  I   From  whom  1 

HxBRT.  OOod!   I  cannot  idi  it. 

lA  confuted  ery  htard/ar  in  tke  Vallef  febw-] 

Hal.  What  ciy  is  that  T 

Ladt  M.  The  duieks  af  dea&  arise. 

Hhrt.  Not  death! 

Enter  Asotrs. 

Anetis.  Fly  for  your  lives ;  our  cherished  pKM 

Have  &llen  upon  the  clansmen  wrapped  in  tleea 
Witb  murderous  awards;  and  bnraing  hovels  light 
Their  slau^terous  way. 

Hmet.  'T  is  false. 

Amovs.   .  False!  Hark!  Behold! 

[_Anotk»rery  heard  more  dittinetly  from  Oe  VoMtj,  ai 
the  glare  of  dUtant  free  leen.'X 

Hbhrt.  O  ndsery !   I  meant  not  wis. 

Hal.  You! 

£iUer  Alastbr  Macikjiiald,  muniei. 

Alas.  Cm»«- 
Halbert — I 've  amiggled  tbrui^^b  the  ranks  of  death 
Dying  to  cry  for  justice.    A  few  moments— 
And  Eoy  poor  life  expended,  you.  will  bear 
Your  dfaieftaitt's  sword. 

Hal.  Where  is  your  Fatbor  f 

Alas.  Sl^ 

Hal.  And  John? 

Alas.  Both  murdered  in  their  sleep.  lay 

For  justice  on  the  head  af  him  who  ranged 
The  assassins.    Hear  me!   I  would  kneel  indeel 
But  my  joints  stiffen. 
Ha(.  Wbef«*B  Ae  trainrt 

[Alastih  looking  romtd,  eeea  Hihrt  and  ex^to'"!- 

Thers! 

iFdUe  lifelen  into  a*  anu  of  the  Priett,  who  bmi  li" 

out.'] 

Hal.  My  most  unhappy  brother  ! 

Fbiist.  l^retvming'}.  He  has  passed. 

Hal.  AndlamChief!  This  Is  the  fttal  bov 
That  Mtnna  aaw. 
I^Anatis  and  AUendanti  kneel  to  Halbirt.]  i 
Ancestral  shades,  I  see  j 
You  beckon  in  yon  flame.    Let  me  sit  here ;  [staiwj 
The  grave  will  serve.    Where  does  the  doomed  aW  , 

Hxbrt.  Here !    Chief  of  the  MacdoaalHi,  let  my  blood 
Atone  my  erim^— it  was  not  tlris— I  meant 
But  yoor  difigrsce.    How  little  did  I  know 
The  heart  I  meant  to  grieve !    Striite !  vindicate 
The  ancient  power,  which  perishes  wlula  thus 
I  pray  to  be  its  victim.   Do  you  he«rt  \ 
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RelaaM  ma  from  tboMoriM;  ghamoMlook 

Hji.  mu  mm  plewifcr  Umf 

HxLHi.  It  wwfSat  W0.  tTf  iMt  Maodomald.] 

PlMd.  tor  jnor  MB. 
Last  fit.    *  I  plewl 

DMlhonoarnoel   AH  thi^  aroad  dm  plMtl 
AfabHtluiB)  uddntwulMftai^^wkhiMib 
or  nothan,  who,  wkh  dcMh'i  MOvnlaiaM,  itrim 
fa  nin  to  ■UeU  their  ia&wH    lach  u  be 
Wm  ooce — M  iMBcat,  m  Mitbe,  m  Mr. 

^  almrU  «Mf .  Hblu  «Uf  oit  Acr  iMM«  Aeafib 
HmT.  I'mmtdy. 

HnBT.  I'UwkH^tben. 
Hal.  WatHMYmvooohufeMrcAwa? 

kimt  h*  faUt.'\  ThUhwtIL 

Men?.  MoK  Menrifiil !— I  hb  tUohmL 
Snitr  GLin.Toii. 

Glu.  Am  I  tM  late  f    My  nieoe  

Hiui.  Awa^!  Kmjl 

UuiKT.  [nuMir  «»Oli5LTOr3'  Dm*  nvdenrl 

Last  M.  itioptki*  arml.  Let  Un  live.  CHnlyM, 

IjM^  jaa  1M.J imna£»  atntobed out bojmd 

Tm  oonaMM  ma  of  BKMalat  te  codoM 

Tbe  ewM  of  <MaMMolaMi>KtoyoiirfloiiI. 
Hklh.  Ann! 

Olem.  U  ia  n/m  BCyat  I  wUl  piwaw  yen. 

Hal.  Leave  os  to  die. 

£)il*r  DKnnioaD. 

Dum.  iMekOledjmibara^ 
TIm  eMtem  pau  ia  (^en;  Dtmwiaap 
Haa  aoC  arrived :  that  way  tha  clanaaten- fly. 

«UH.  Heave*  speed  than !  {Mmt  GuHMwi.] 

Hbjist.  ThaawiUl4pF0i«tUabnMt 
To  iba  punaiiig  demooa,  till  I  wis 
Tbe  daaih  I  tUm  tat.  HmT.I 

HELM.  Uaaoft  iSiMktontiu trotmd.) 

Hal.  Tbareiaoooiibct) 
Raiae  me  to  daap  my  mother.   Tan  wUl  pmy 
FerHewy;  ukd  wiU  find  a  child  in  her 
Wka  mangr  ifwea  lUa  nooMM.  [7V<i«FKisrr.] 

Toyoer^^ 
I  leem  the  gaibatlag  of  my  aeaei?  fertuie, 
WUoh  win  provide  a  refiige  for  tbaaa  lad  ooaa 
In  aoaae  waall  ooavant,  where  thay  H  mef  out  Ufa. 
WiUyondeiUat 

PatcsT;.  I  wQl. 

Haw  Blemyeat  Inailc 

Tbe  fiaea  which  gmssd  in  pity  oa  inv  rage 
Beaide  aay  bthar'a  deatbM 't  la  aubdMd— 
Ifnalwl   iianwanfl   parrtnnnd   and  I  die  is  paaee. 

SRV  or  TMS  ruT.  C**f>] 

NOTBS. 

(a)  ^naak  dbdaia 
OriaU  laliimn  wUeh  had  Uatlr  pmmM 
LIka  raadar  Mraaat  rfvor,  tkrowfi  dark  reaka 
Which  burjr  U." 
n*  Saroaat  Ktrar  b  ■  rapid  aMaatain  MraaM  oa  tha  aaitfc 
•U*  of  Lock  Levea,  whkb,  aftar  a  lUI  of  about  (waetr  frat,  nubaa 
llHMfk  a  aeriM  of  mrinatlaK  rocki^  lika  nataral  arakaa,  AtOMfh 
vUeh  the  rapid  watar  botow  ewn  ba  Marcclr  dbearaad. 

(*>  "No  broad laka 
fltwldad  with  Uaad  waada,  which  aaka  tha  aoel 
If^ftottir  with  rtfihaiaa.  Uha  Ika  aaeaaa 
b  whlah  tha  baflad  CampbaBa  Ud  Ikair  dMHM, 
Aad  teora'd  tbair  diatmat  Ami." 

Tbeaa  Uaaa  nAr  to  tba  obarfa  wktd  ihe  aaaHiaa  of  the  Cawp- 
MiawM]to«rTea8alaitthaai,^wbaa  baatoa  ftamtho  bordara 
iTLaahriMM.  tbarlhoed  AaHaraethaiharaaaad  ie  OaWaada 
Uteh  Awa,  ud  da«ad  thair  Ibaalo  fttttow  thaa^  ^  tha  pravaib. 
'UtaafkrcryioLochAwa.'*  Feihwa  Loch  Awe  oMvaeaa  or  bar< 
Ina  oa  the  wo«t  lovelr  ■eeoerr  In  the  RigUaiidi,  and  Okneoa  la 
Whadiad    that  wUeh  i*  tha  aoat  mbHaie. 

(el  "Wo  ware  chara'd. 
Hot  awa-atraefc )— Ar  Tha  BaaatlAil  was  there 
Trituphaiil  Id  ita  pelaee." 
la  aaaklag  to  anbodr  la  lUa  paMafe  the  author*!  taiyrairiroi  at 
he  Caveaf  naral,  is  ttaA,  ha  it  awM  that  U  dlCm  Aroa  that 
rhieh  yitbadaaerlpiiaaaba  baaraaderiheaaaM  icaaaaoBvay.  AD 
ncfoat  ftr  malar  diaaaihiai  a  bodaw  fhr  man  vaat  aad  awMt 
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bat  leaa  exqairita  ia  beanQr,  than  to  hk  ayae  tha  ra^itr  JaatUeaw 
"Compared  to  tUe  (H  haa  beea  aald)«hat  are  the  eathedrala  or  tba  pa- 
lace* baiU  by  manl  mare  modali  or  pUy thlnf»  i  toaiiiiiy  ocdimiatt- 
Ura  a*  Ua  worka  will  dwaya  ba  whea  conqiarad  With  tboaa  oTaatDra." 
Aeeordiaf  to  the  aathor*!  raeolleotion,  tbe  cava  woald  ba  more  Itly 
eoaq^aroa  to  a  aamnr  i(l«  af  a  fraat  oathedral,  Ih^ioaed  with  aiceat 


liapraaahw,  thaa  with  that  wMeh  (a»ot»  popalar.  Tba  ha)|hl  of 
Ike  lop  of  the  arch  above  tha  water  at  maaatUe  iaiiztp'^ixIbaCt 
the  breadth  atlkamraiieeftirt]r.4woAat;  wlMBoa  it  ooatraetadK- 
riaf  ita  karth  of  two  haadted  aad  twaatr-aavae  Iha^  aata  at  tha  ox- 
troaUtyit  It oa|y tweatT'two Aet  ia'width)  aadthe  roof  diaaaafc 
hi  Dearly  tha  aamapraportkw.  Wkaa  it  it  flntker  reoollaelad  thai 
oveaiUi  width  taaatrowod  to  Aa  aye  to  tha  row  «rau«Mla  oid- 


baaa  maeh  naneratiOB  ia  attribatiaf  the  (randaar  which  arlaaa 
ftom  apaaa  aad  ineom  ta  tUa  wondatfU  cararB.  Oa  Aa  other  haed, 
JaatleahMBatbeaa  deae  Adied,  aavar  aae  be  dose  bywaaAh-to 
Ae  fldry  lovalAaaa  af  tha  aaiaa,  tha  ddieale  aolat  orthaw^ar^— 
tbe  (race  of  the  cohuua,— the  alegaace  of  Aa  arehad  na^  aad  Aa 
blue  serealty  of  Ihe  ditlaat  tea,  aa  aeaa  from  beeaaA  it 
{d>  "  Tha  order  ia  to  puu^  Ae  araouat 

ToHUKhtt  aad  ere  A«  Dtorniae,  pat  in  Area 

Tha  SmlordiaaBoa  oa  Um  livaa  af  all 

Below  the  aga  ofaavaaty." 

Tha  Aaowii^  it  tha  daapatdi  wUoh  DaaaaaaoB  aaat,  aad  oa  whfeh 
OlealroB  acted.  It  waa  addraaaa^ 

"  For  Aatr Mgagii'a  Serviee.  m  Potato  Kobart  OmiphBi; 

Toa  are  kare^  ordered  tu  All  npoa  Ae  rebeU,  and  put  all  to 
tbe  flword  aadar  70 1— yoa  are  to  bare  apaeial  care  Aal  tk«  tAA  Az 
aad  kit  cuba  do  oa  do  accoaat  aacape  year  baodai— yon  are  to  aa- 
caia  all  the  avaauaa,  that  do  laaa  eaeape.  TUt  yoa  are  lo  pat  A 
eaacatloD  at  four  in  Aa  mornlaf  predaely,  and  by  tlwt  tlaie,  or  van 
■hortly  after,  I  will  atrtre  to  be  at  yon  wiA  a  atrouer  party ;  bat  IT 
1  do  aot  cotae  to  yoa  at  Anr,  yon  are  not  to  tarry  Ar  me,  bat  All  oa. 
lUa  la  by  the  Uag'a  apocU  oowaad,  Ar  A«  (ood  \nd  aaAty  of 
Ae  eoaatry,  that  tkeae  BiaeroaBta  ba  cat  off  root  aad  breach.  See 
that  Ait  it  put  ia  exaention  witbont  elAar  fear  or  Avor,  elaa  yoa 
may  expect  to  ht  ireatad  aa  not  true  to  Ae  Ung  or  gevanment,  nor 
a  Stai^to  carry  a  coHUoiaaleB  A  Ae  kloa'a  aervice.  ExpectAf 
thid  yoa  wiU  aot  AM  A  the  IkmUar  hereof,  aa  you  tove  yonradf, 
1  aabaerAa  lhaae  wfA  Biy  hnd. 

"EOHBT  I>inMABaOiL" 

ff)  "Sloudy  have  I  fonabt 
Upon  King  JaaMa'a  aide  |  bat  wiA  Zhudee 
Bit  cauaa  expired." 

■*  Dnadee  himaelT,"  aay*  Sir  Walter  Scott, "  ooatraiy  to  tha  advioa 
of  Ae  Highland  cbielb,  waa  ia  the  front  of  Ae  battle,  and  Atally  coo- 
apleuout.  ObeervAg  tbe  atand  made  by  two  Engliab  regimenti,  bo 
galloped  lowardt  Ae  daa  of  MaedoaaM,  aad  waa  la  the  ael  of  briagtag 
tbem  totba  eharn,  wlA  Ua  right  arm  eieraiod,  aa  if  pomtiBg  the 
wny  to  victory,  whon  be  wat  aVack  by  a  bnllat  beneaA  ua  arm-pit. 
where  lie  waa  uaproiacted  by  Ae  eulraaa.  He  triad  to  ride  on,  but 
baiag  mwUe  to  keep  tko  aaddle,  All  mortally  wooialed.  tod  died  In 
tkeeoarae  of  thataighL  Saeh  waa  thageaaral<^ialo^>f  bittalenta 
Bad  courage,  and  Ae  general  aaaae  of  Ae  pecaliareriaVat  which  hla 
deaA  took  place,  that  Ae  coauaon  people  of  the  tow  coontnr  caaaot 
even  aow  ba  poraaaded  that  be  died  aa  ordiaary  death.  They  aay 
that  aaamnt  of  bia  own,  ahoeked  at  the  aeveritiea  which,  if  triumph- 
aab  hi*  maatar  waa  lAaly  to  aoeom|rtiA  agaiaat  the  Preebyterlaaa, 
aad  givAg  way  to  Ae  popular  prajadiee  of  hia  bariag  a  charm 
BgelMt  Ae  effect  of  leaden  bells,  ahoi  him  A  Ao  tnmnll  of  Ae  batUe 
wlA  a  eilvar  button  taken  from  hia  livery  eoaL  The  Jacobliaa  and 
Epiacopaliaa  party,  on  the  other  hand,  lamented  the  deceaaed  victor 
a*  tbe  bM  of  the  Scoti,  tha  laat  of  tba  QrabanM,  aad  tiM  taat  of  all  ihmt 
waagraat  A  biaaalivaeoaBtrT.''— TalMftAa  OrmMfAAar,  chap.3S. 

Sir  Waller  Scott  a^-a,— "Claverlioiue'a  aword^a  atraiiAt  oat<ead- 


hoaae,  the  aeat  of  Sir  George  Clark,  Baronet."— Bardar  JIIAatr<ll|r. 
voLU,p.45(  iAt(tor«lM4t/'aOrmM(A<*«'.ToLl^p.ll«. 


Good  Schix  i«  Wouii.-^iritik  oot  from  a  woman  of 
Hmaf  MMe,  for  if  •be  beeoaie  aitadwd  to  yoa,  it  A  Aom  aee- 
bif  aad  viewiac  the  difcient  quaUtieo  ia  yoondf;  ym  amy 
tniatber,far  mm  kmwa  tbe  vabmef  yonr  oeafidesoe;  yoa 
may  ooaatdt  bmv  fiir  ibe  A  ehia  «e  adidae,  and  doea  ao  at  ooce, 
wiUi  the  firmoeea  of  reaaon,  aad  conaideiatiOB  of  affectioni 
her  leva  A  laatiDg,  and  it  will  not  have  been  liriitly  wob  ;  for 
weak  miadaaieMt  capable  of  tbe  IdftieBt  (radea  of  paaaioo. 


Writeu.— Two  ot  tbe  moat  remarkabA  writen-~«bo  at 
the  aame  tiim  ahow  what  aaaidtiin  and  peraeveceace  can  ao- 
ooouiUab— are  ttie  EaglAhinaii»  Baadenoa,  who,  aJtboegb 
Ui^  wrote  about  die  colon  and  Man,  and  tha  Fnmdmaa, 
tabomeanx,  who  deaf  anddsmb  oiii,it]tdied  nl  aught 
«mn0.iei»allai«t>ise..     pigiiized  byCOOglC 
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STARLET  THORN.* 


CBAPTEX  XI....8UBlqp^  iMrodvetioa  toa  Mdcn  FudcaMiwn. 

Om  rMcfains  I^cc^Uj,  Sunley  berged  lo  cwmmH  to  be 
«nowe«  MUke  the  coufa  on  u  ]em»i  u  far  mi  Kew  that  Mra. 
JofifboiipOMd  it  ODlyu  If  the  really  niibcd  be  would.  Tbej 
therafin*  ttoppei  at  ibe  White  Heraa  Collar,  «m1  faanac 
gagW  a  pkoe  ia  the  next  Richmond  rngv.  rede  fimrnd,  and 
won  be^  to  cowTerie  with  ni  much  freedom  ai  iTaothhv  of 
hnponaooe  had  happened.  He  had  always  be«n  ftUHMteiM- 
cial  fiiTorite  of  Mii.  JoUffit;  and  duriaf  their  jouney  hii  eon* 

TOMtion  ao  ebarmed  her  that  she  not  obW  began  to  (eel  W  no 
raeana  aatonubed  at  what  bad  oceorred,  bm  really  held  ft  to 
be  a  pity  they  should  emlinve  to  be  aeparated,  and  thereby 
dmired  of  each  other's  sedety. 

"ST.  *^  •  <W  ImpresrioB,  and 

therefore  called  all  hu  eloqweBce  hito  aeiton  with  the  Ti«w  at 
making  it  "  deeper  and  deeper  itiUi"  and  id  thie  bo  admi- 
rably succeeded,  that  when  the  stage  onrtooh  them  at  Kew, 
^  shook  beads  with  Unfa  the  wainen  and  ntoat  afiection- 
ue  manner  poisiUe,  and  left.  foQy  ratohred,  without  any  vAi- 
oution  on  Us  part,  to  endeavm- to  effect  an  immediate  racoa- 
tiliaiion. 

Stonlejf  now  directed  bis  ihonghts  to  CoUmI  Palmer,  con- 
ennoff  that  to  be  the  d»iy  for  which  the  engagement  bad  been 
made  ;  and,  altbongh  be  bad  requested  Amelia  wt  to  keep 
the  duner  mting,  expressly  in  ordwr  that  In  ari^  ineet  ihu 
Ceatlemea,  it  will  be  here  quite  proper  to  stale  uat  h  was  ao 
appdntment  wWch  in  any  event  he  was  firmly  determined  to 
He  wa*  anxions  to  a«Mrtain  where  the  Colooel  had 
left  faun  that  morning;  u  wbosesodety;  at  what  hour:  ia- 
-  deed,  tbera  were  sereml  little  panMars  oenneeted  witb  his 

adventure  upon  wUeb  he  thought  his  friend  nifbt  be  able  to 
throw  a  light. 

On  reaching  tawn  he  tberefora  direeted  tb§  eaaehmaa  to 
drive  to  the  hotel  where  be  found  the  nllaat  Colonel,  (who 
had  totaUy  forgotten  bis  engageiMat  with  Lord  Chestei&U,) 
reading  the  journals  ofibe  day. 

Staokjr  approached  Urn  unperceived,  and  placed  his  hand 
Wn  Ms  shoulder,  when  the  Cfdonel  started  up,  really  as  if 
be  had  at  the  moment  given  birth  to  the  ideaofiis  being  some 
individual  who  knew  him  very  well.  This  to  Stanley  was  in- 
explicabk,  of  course;  but  the  Cokaid  soon  fclthimaolf  better, 
and  tkay  ibRk  hands  with  great  eordiali^. 

"  I  seucely  expected/*  said  Stanley, "  to  fiad  you  here  thus 
early. 

r  not  l»w  been  here  so  soon,"  retomed  ibe  Colo- 

■el,  "had  X  not  been  deceived  by  my  foot  of  a  watfeb." 

"  That  is  precisely  the  thing  erf' which  I  am  destitute,"  said 
Stanley.    "/  have  no  watch  to  deceive  me." 

The  Cohmel,  who  appeared  to  be  perfiedly  ignora&t  of  the 
matto'  inndved  in  this  quiet  intimation,  waived  that  particu- 
IwbraMh  of  the  subjea  by  aajrfng, "  Weil,  how  did  Vot 

"  yho  very  point  I  wish  to  eame  at,"  aaid  Stanlev.  I 
know  exactlv  how  I  got  home ;  but  of  all  that  had  occurred 
bwwoen  half-past  three  o'clock  and  five  I  am  utterly  uncon- 

«t'/  "T'  » in  my  life ! "  cried  the  Colonel. 

"I  have  known  m  my  time  many  higb-toaed  doa,  but  I  aever 
happened  to  meet  with  *o  pnfret  adevU." 

"  Why,"  said  Stanley,  who.  in  aooordaoM  with  the  Uvelv 
anocipation  of  the  Colonel,  looked  apon  thia  as  aft  exttvnaly 
high  romplinut,  "  what  did  I  do  t '' 

the  vile  Utbv  staff  tiMy  call  acnsl'' 
"No,mdMdIdoBet." 

"YoadonotI"  cried  the  Colonel,  with  an  eapreesion  of 
surprise,  which  was  really  veiy  clever  in  iu  way.  "  Do  you 
meantoteUmethatyou  donotvemember  our  walking  from 
tt>e  room  witb  that  woman  you  were  so  sweet  upon  7  " 

"Cewilnly.   I  recoBeot  nothing  of  the  sort-^Sitt  what  oc- 
cmred  after  tbetf  " 

"  Why.  the  moment  wo  were  eat  of  the  pUoe,  you  called  a 
^^Hch  I  theqght  foywiae,  of  Course  ^tpecdng  that  you 
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intended  to  go  home  at  eaea ;  but  the  cab  no  sooner  drew  on 
than  yon  insisted  npoa  the  fellow  getthig  iaiide  witbae.  Too 
would  diiv*.  Tou  mold  ham  the  woman  with  you  an  tbs 
hoK.  Y<w  warfd  aee  as  bodi  home;  far  yuf^ws  mtim 
we  were  moch  toe  Iv  gwa  to  eacape  mischfef.  Well,  heue 
^^'^t^  ""f^ bad  as  jroareatf.  I  cooseMed  to pii 
side  with  the  oabmaa ;  h«t  yaaaad  the  wwnaa  WM  ■oSoaaw 
on  the  box  Aaa  a  pottosnaa  canghc  hold  dn  kad 
and  of  eeosse  ebectod  at  oooe  the  denleenmt  of  TCsr  ibfi 
aaatoofar.  To  *a  prowipc  latvftmice  of  Um  mm  I  utri- 
bute  the  preeeat  aalirahsii  coadfcfaa  of  myneA.  I  W  of 
course,  very  difimM  ideas  oa  (he  eul^eet  thn,wUem 
were  so  exeessinly  i»d%B0M  wWi  the  poleeau  Att  job 
tkeaateaed  ban  with  bistaBt  Moihilatioa.  Ten  wmiU  Mr 

p«riiab  bun  offla  the  space  of  three  nmutes.  TbeMuim, 
however,  eueediagly  good-natured;  and,  asl  sKpaedhslfi 
SBvereiga  Into  Us  hand,  be  waUkMlmdetly  away.  lOnMia 
en^vered  to  persuade  you  to  go  home.  ^ne.  DUl 
tUnk  that  you  were  draakt  CotOd  I  really  catartaia  uidM 
aodmrdl  ef  eewae  I  eauld  n't  dm,  asyoupukM 

pointed^:  still  I  endeavored  to  persuade  yon  to  go  bont.- 
WeU,  you  would;  b«y«im«sttfT8ttreudMeAnaB,aBdii 
the  fisUew  pnatptly  oftied  so  pohx  eat  a  place,  he  ted  tlw 
way  to  ooe  of  the  meihei  heuaui  here  hi  Covmt  Osrdai.- 
Well,  on  aanalur  tUsden  we  found  it  crowded  wiifa  afmnn 
of  dirty  vagabonds ;  you  enierad  at  aaee  kne  die  nvk  of  a> 
•et«e,  and  meared  to  be  perfectly dellgbted.  Tovitun- 
lioa  was,  in  Um  first  plaee,  dfaecH^  to  akaotof  ndiy  njinpls 
who,  ahhoogh  nrtker  posf^s,  h>ak«d  bleonuag  mi  Mr,  tbelr 
cheeks  baingd^jrcmMUiad  with  biiekdait,wUled»CMne 
pone  of  all  the  other  nans  of  their  hoes  were  iBad  ap  iigf 
nioaslv  with  ebaU.    Haviar  iriaiai  Aese  kdiet  with  nv 
rum  all  round  (which  caoMd  her  whom  yau  had  bnuihttt 
start  off  in  high  dudgeon.)  yoo  tamed  te  a  mob  of  enanutd 
beings,  who  appeared  to  be  tremblii«  upon  the  brink  of  iiu- 
vation.   Their  appaaraaee  was  ifae  only  thing  wAAeb  wnstd 
to  g^ve  you  no  pItMM.   They  brightened  up,  however,  ik 
veiy  mooMat  yau  Botioed  them,  and  pranptly  adted  «ks(y«! 
ware  going  10  sMNM.    'What  wiU  you  hare f  s^joo.  'A 
drain  o'  gin,'  was  the  leply.   In  tkii  thn  were  uandnwiif- 
'ShaUIoRler  half  apTntT*  faiqiiiradoae.  'HsVaiiiH!- 
yonexelahoed.    '  Half  a  gaOaa !'— They  all  stared,  d'etm 
— but  half  a  gattoa  was  oidered,  and  you  paid  for  U  iiMHie-- 
'Trotters!  traaofi*  iMttenraMsfUlMrwbDhalsliitrf 
pig's  pettitoes  In  abasket.  Yo«  asked  the  woMi  iftb? 
Bked  those  paitfedar  things;  and,  as  thsybeU  ikmtobo 
debdoBS,  yen  bought  the  wb(4e  stock,  salt  and  alL  Ofccniw 
they  looked  npoa  you  ae  little  less  ifaaa  a  god;  and  wbnr" 
called  fbradaaee,  they  got  up  at  onee  a  legithnate  dme  taxi- 
ed reel  without  imsie,  as  the  man  iriw  kept  tbe  bonie  phctd 
his  veto  upon  tbe  wbistlug.   This  seoMd  to  impart  to  then 
additional  delight;  but,  as  tbmr  k^  on  awaUowisg  lk«  (<" 
with  remaikable  constancy  and  freedom,  they  soon  Wfu 
drop  off  like  sheep  that  have  been  too  leagin  a  Mi  of  ckmr. 
On  pereeivhig  this,  you  draught  it  kdgb  time  w  sitit  joKt^i 
and  having  given,  vridi  a  br£e,  oortaln  seoet  faiMnBi>«* " 
the  oebiaan,  yon  led  the  way  oat  of  the  bouse;  but  I  bsd  ■■ 
seooer  got  into  the  cab.  expecli^,  of  eouiee,  that  yoo  «odJ 
follow,  than  you  closed  the  deor  with  a  bow,  and  awsT  «•> 
thevdd<de.   I  «alled  upoBthe  fUlow  tostop;  bat  osi  beW 

received  his  katmctioBsi  he  awMfii  heap  eal  I  diert^ 
sank  back  quiM  resigned  to  my  fate,  and  thus  we  psftei" 

Stanley  was  by  no  means  displeased  with  the  relstionrfn* 
adventure:  heon  tfie  ooatraiy  laughed  vay  beaiti^atiBn> 
rions  points,  as  i^  indeed,  he  had  reaUydoaa  aomethi/vU"  i 
proud  of. 

"But,  how  very  exinoidinaiy."  he  obearved,  "ih^J; 
should  not  have  the  sUgfateet  laooUeetlan  of  toy  Mt  of  »• 
circumstances  you  have  named !"  ' 

"  1 1  is  wonderfhL  I  have  a  poor  bead  mysdf  wbn  I  b***  i 
been  drinkiw;  but  I  recollect  everythiac  tbat  bap|«M«  ■* ! 
perfectly  as  ifX  bad  drunk  nothing  but  water." 

Diarer  was  now  plaoed  upon  the  tsMe,  and  Stanley  bffU  I 
to  explain  hew  he  was  found  by  the  poHee  upon  tbe  csTTotftj 
how  ho  was  taken  to  the  station-bouse  without  a  *billii«^  < 
bis  pocket;  bow  he  was  maiohed  befote  the  laHpunwn 
how  be  was  fined.  ,, 
Of  coarse  tbe  Cobnel  wtpwesuJ  hhnselfwietly  unri*"; 
Had  be  dreamt  that  such  would  have  been  die  seqnel,  no  can* 
min  on  earth  should  have  driven  him  aon.  «Wliy,*»r*| 

«Botlhedui«q 


could  you  have  gt>t  tot"  be  exclaimed, 
won  aecounud  tat.  Now 
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two  diimUkUid(4e«kiH«a«naidi  at  tba  bwwidillwM 

women  whom  yoa  treated.  I  have  not  the  im&Ueat  ioiiit  thtt 
tkey  wmtfibad  yon  from  tba  bouM,  and  having  plundned  you, 
Wijpou  ule«p  u      •(■to.   But  I  mlly  BIO  verty  Mny,  I 

'*  Ob,  it  ia  n't  at  ranofa  imwwtaaoe,"  wid  Stul«y.  "  The 
loM  of  ny  watch  u  tlMw^jr  tUif  Ia«nfiic<  B«t»tfani,  kU 
(ueleM  to  dwell  opon  that  now.  It  b  goae»  wid  thece  an 
cad  of  it.  Biicbo«l6o«ldbu«)MmMohktiidiocait*aa 
M  it  ippean  I  did,  I  catanot  eooomf*." 

Tba  Cdooel  aoiilod,  and  aa  ho  had  already  niQceeded 
Well  in  daaeribii^  tba  aoana  generally,  he  dasoeaded  to  par- 
lieQlani.  and  gave  an  infinita  Variaiy  of  amunng  imitatiou  of 
Stankj'a  tone  and  maonar  when  in  a  state  ^  aulteauat, 
wkich,  ef  ooane,  were  auumed  t*  be  fiuthfiU.  Upon  tbeaa  be 
dwelt  doriof  dinner  (  and*  a>  he  felt  biwelf  bound  to  be  u 
bcetioua  as  poaiiUe,  be  ^  not  £ui  afiarwarda  to  dra^  into 
Iheir  general  converMtkMi  the  vaifeui  hits  whkh  bad  bad  Uie 
BMBt  palpable  eAef. 

Atlength  Stanley  diiplqmd  ajrnqvtonw  of  a  deaira  tm  leave, 
Mag  moat  nnoerely  anxiooa  to  be  bona  vefy  eady  f  hut  the 
Cwool  mo  sooner  perceived  this  auda^  than  ha  fidt  it  in* 
cambeot  upon  him  to  subdue  it. 

*'  Well,"  said  be  proinptly,  without  any  apparent  refaranee 
to  what  he  bad  peroeived,  "  I  aoiwoae  uat,  like  nyself^  y«u 
havano  darira  to  bo  out  bta  to-flttu  We  will  Aaiafcw  Just 
inbh  tUa  botHcaad  nan." 

"  Upon  mj  hoaam  1  most  hq[  to  be  excused,"  said  Stan- 
ley. 

"fianaed!"efMlheColoMl.  »MydaatlUlair.whyr' 

"  Having  been  out  aU  kat  nigbt,!  «dtb  to  be  boiae  this 
OTC^aariy." 

"W«M,yo«  wUbabsMaMlr-  W«  ahdl  both  W  boBM 
aarty.  Leek  at  yavwatah,"  ho  added,  ndUn(.  "Yondon't 
aaaaiosaiy  Um*  yoo  want  to  turn  into  bed  at  Mne!" 

"Na;  bat,  open  aiy  wafd,yaB  mart,  nadar  axiatlK  ^ 
oaaMiaaaas,  axooa  me.", 

"Now  that  is  auUr^  Y««  bam  mad^  alBoa  I  saw  yoa, 

"  No^SSThHs  BOt." 

"Then  how  it  it  pomBda  for  me  to  euase  you  t  Noaeenae) 
I  mast  ham  year  eompany  this  evening.  Do  yon  waat » 
hawa  riatiau  or  twaij  hmm'aiMp  to  mAe  up  few-  the  tosa  of 
•i^l  Paohlyoa'Ubaiabadaaoacnongb.  Idon'tiatead 
toampmoMtfauttwohoanwyMUl  Toaflaaleav^ofooan^ 
jaat  nan  yan  pliasa." 

flHdovfaadaot  e^lalaed  to  dM  Celoael  ifaat  he  was  nar- 
riad  ;  aa^  aa  Im  had  ae  other  aaffidaatcaaae  to  ifaow  why  the 
•i^^eawMha  bad  made  should  be  broken,  be  eoasentad  t> 
kiwp  it  with  the  tail  detanoiaBtitn  to  leave  at  eleven  precise- 
ly. 

"Ofooarse,''  Mud  the  Colonel  when  he  fiiaad  that  ha  had 
analy  Eiad  Ua  man,  "  you  aawr  pky  t  " 

At  ehess  T  oc  bUliaida?  "  faiqiund  Stanlaj. 
"  They  are  both naUogamaa,  bittlaUadad  mflia  pactiMdady 

tohaxanL" 

"  I  have  not  the  slightest  knowledge  of  the  game,"  said 
Scaaley-  "I  never  saw  ttplmd.  I  hnv«  f^iem  wished  togo 
iMeeMof  tfrnekenaos}  batlawrceuMmakejyiyMtod 
tofeakM." 

"Oh!  yoa  need  sot  go  lato  a  eommoB  pidtpod^ening 
gnrnbliag  Bonis  to  sea  tCs  game  of  basaid.  'AIuhm  every 
clab  in  Leaden  has  its  play-n>em.  The  Impsaial  baa  out— 
the  cfaib  to  wUcb  I  bols^.  If  yen  like,  as  we  are  not  aai^ 
testofrweHgoiiptetbe  lootn  at  eaoe,  and  thus  aveid  the 
Beaaaai^  fiv  as^  fiacmal  liMfudimliiHiT  " 

"I  eboald  like  tenaehbetiar  I"  said  Stanley.  "I  have  for 
a  laug  lime  been  amdoas  to  see  the  game  played." 

"  It  ia  a  pme  wUeb  is  known  to  every  naa  of  the  wodd," 
cetmed  the  ColeoeL   "  Butooiae!  tempus/ufif." 

The  biU  was  ihwefewi  aideead  and  discharged;  and  when 
the  enb,  wUab  they  had  sent  for  was  anneuaeed,  thsgr  at  OBoe 
started. 

Staaki^hawevir,  again  ihouf^t  of  booe.  HeMtAathe 
te  letam  to  AjmU*;  but,  of  oonrse,  be  eould  not  da  so 
thsB.  ScUl  ke  was  resolved  to  leave  early  let  what  might  oo- 
cur«  and  coaemving  Unsdf  to  be  psrfwt^y  seson  in  the  a» 
•omed  atrai«Rh  cf  that  resohMloB  he  tunad  te  dwell  wkh 
plseaaie  won  tba  pco^eet  bdon  Um. 

The  Ceieari,  en  the  way,  seemed  to  be  sonaudiet  more 
ihot^^ufbl  than  usoalt  indeed,  be  scaxeely  opened  his  lips  andl 
the  cab  acomad  at  a  farj  Ckireised  honse,  n  drcaatstaaee 
MWtM  K  «Boa  10  xeoM  faba  fion  Uf  ranria. 


"WflIl,bmwea>e.''seidheastheeabmankneokedtttha 

door,  which  was  instant^  opened  bgr  a  peculiar-looking  poctsr^ 
who  ^vpeared  to  be  veiy  anxious  to  ascertain  who  they  wma. 
lie  seemed  te  be  satisfied,  however,  the  momeot  be  saw  the 
Coloneli  and,  having  passed  thnragh  three  doocs,  tbey  a^ 
cended  the  staws,  and  were  uahemd  into  a  room  which  waa 
Ugfatedophrilliantty.  -""wea 

In  the  middle  of  (his  room  stood  a  table,  round  which  ae- 
Tsral  pttsoas  were  sittfi^,  while  a  maa  who  stood  with  a  ake 
bt  his  band  presided  over  a  ca^-box,  and  several  heaps  of 
coon*ar8,  which  were  marked  "tm  pound,"  "five  pound,'* 
"  one  pound,"  half  pound,"  and  so  on.  The  business  erf"  this 
person  wu  to  rake  the  money  and  counters  towards  him,  or 
to  throw  tliem  to  tbe  players  as  occnatDn  required,  and  to  call 
"  five  to  three,"  "  six  to  five,"  "  five  to  four,*  or  whatever  the 
odds  happened  to  be.  Considerable  sums  of  money  changed 
Itands  every  moment,  andStanley  was  astonisbed  at  therapid- 
i^  with  which  they  played.  His  attention  was,  however, 
soon  arrested  by  the  Colonel,  wiio  introduced  him  to  tbe  pro- 
prietor of  the  '^Imperial,"  whom  he  found  to  be  an  extremely 
vulgar  feUaw.  "Ter  do  meproad,sir,"  said  he.  "for  to  wisit 
my  'itablishnent.  I  opo  to  ave  the  honour  off  seein'  yw  ear 
offra.    D'  yer  play,  sir  t " 

"  Upon  my  wora  I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  game,"  io> 
plied  Staakg',  who  was  rather  amused  irith  tbe  fellow. 

"It's  werry  beeayl   There 's  noUdi^ Un  U.  Setdown, 
sfrl   rU  leani  yer  ia  ae  time." 

Stanlev  aooordfai^y  sat  at  a  side-table,  when  tbe  preceptor 
producml  a  pair  of  cUoe  firom  Ms  flaming,  salamanderHwIoored 
velvet  waistceat  pocket;  and,  having  put  them  into  a  box, 
said,  "  Look  'ear !  s'pose  yer  call  seven^s  tbe  main, — tiiere's 
five  mains,— f*r  inatance,  five,  six,  seven,  biM,  and  nine,  vlch 
bte  the  oa'y  ehaneHt  bat,  a'poae  yer  cell  seven's  dw  mala: 
weny  wdl.  V«r  throw  seven ;  vdl,  that's  Ae  liA  vieh  -fai 
oonrse  vias  the  money.  If  yer  throw  eleven,  that's  tbe  mdk 
too,  vich,  in  ooniee,  vfos  tbe  mAiey  likewise.  But,  s'pose  yer 
throws  five  ven  seven's  the  main, — f 'rinstanoe,  there's  five, 
yer  luHMv,  kater  haoe»vioh  is  Freneh^— dun  the  hods  is  three 
to  two,  or  six  to  bur,  yer  luiow,  vicb  Ids  tbe  same  ticket  vea, 
if  yw  ihrowa  tbe  five  ag'ia,  yer  knew,  afine  yer  thcoia  die 
seven,  yer  vine  both  tbe  bods  and  tbe  stake." 

"Bat,  suppose,"  said  Staaley,"  I  happen  to  throw  two  or 
thieel" 

"Vy,  then,  ia  that  ease  Ut'a  the  ^  other, 'eos  buses,  as 
veil  a*  duoe  baoes,  is  crabs.  Bni^  to  shew  as  there 's  kMc  ' 
hods  ag'in  yer  dirfn'  that,  if  yer  puU  a  poUDd  down  apen  the 
baoes  afore  yer  throws,  and  throws  baoes,  yer  via  ttikty 
ptmndt-and,  if  yer  put  a  pound  down  ee  ibee  haoaa,yer  tfmi 
vias  fifteen,  'ooa  there's  oa'y  von  vay  ef  thowi^  baoea,  vile 
diere 's  two  vays  of  throvrin'  duce  haees,  yer  koMr.** 

"  But,  what  do  you  caU  crabs  t" 

"  Vy,  orahs  ia  on'y  van  yer  de  n't  vfa." 

"  Aad  hew  maay  aie  lhacet" 

"TheiB'sfiKirorabstothe  seven  -the  siases,  Ae  Imaat, 
hand  the  duoe  haoes  twioe;  five  erabs  to  the  Imte— the  hacea, 
the  duoe  baoes  twice,  an' tlie  sis  an' sutdc  twice ;  an*  six  crdia 
io  tbe  nine— the  daaes  twice,  the  hacea,  the  daee  hacaetwioe, 
band  tbe  ns  an'  aunk  twiee;  and,  in  ooom,  the  ive  his  tbe 
same  as  tbe  nine,  an'  tbe  six  Ids  tbe  sanm  aa  tba  bUa."  - 

"  nien  thsse  are  die  ehaaeae  ia  fiivor  of  tba  taUe  t" 

"Ptedselyl  There  yer 'ava  Ae 'ok  tfait«  hat  nnoe !  I 
koowed  veil  ]pe»  veodent  be  weny  kmg  alsnrain'.  Tbsie '« 
two  or  three  mem  Kule  piau  vich  11  ceme  te  yer  as  nat'ral 
asoloekveskiriiiieplayia'.  T^ajr  calls  out  the  hods,  an' it 'a 
ball  sknre'ear,yer  know !  reg'larhuprigbt  and downstraigbt.'* 

At  tUs  mtrmitnT  fltnnlTThearrlthwrajideppBoathitiof  Buaa 
<^pfebrionsteims,,*sooundrdl* 'vilfaAr  aad  'lUtfl'  an^ 
on  lookiag  round,  beheld,  l^kia  utter  amaswaeot,  a  fine  dash- 
ing follow  segaged  in  tiia  pmess  sf  wiiagtng  tbe  i»o*e  of  the 
Cdond.  Of  oourae  ho  started  wi  w  dw  inaiaat  with  the 
Tiewefaesiwli<hisfirtead|  bat faftaeba waaaye  loteadi 
him,  bts  vile,  cringint,  oowardly  apiib  waa  so  eoasBicMua 
that  Staalsy  stopped  abei^  Mb  a  ftaUag  of  disgiHt 

"  Aad  vert 's  all  Aist"  oiiiA  flkalij'epiaoaplar.  «  V«tt^ 
'ebin  arlsr  aottif  " 

"  WbydoyouaDewdriseoale^dbleUaohmMrdtabeat 
rtii  talrlTi  T"  iirmaniinrl  ihn  rirlimnri  firm  ■emllsai  "Heir 
eanyenei^aetiaanof  ehatamirand  w^eetthaiiy  te  «o«a 
to  the  boat  e,  while  yea  bMbar  neaaaamnaiaaaeoandnlt" 

"  That 's  hall  weny  peaB'bK"ManwddHfnfriator,  mt- 
siagUsIips.aadbakinfthnH«bfait  AMvfamn.  *'Bnt 
vortUs'eUalMt" 
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« Tort!  the  hoUdodMregin!" 

'*  It  k  fsUe !"  cried  ibe  Colond,  with  a  look  of  lodtgmtioD ; 
bat  be  had  do  sooner  mtered  the  wvAls  than  bU  kcumt 
turned,  and  »riAt§  Urn  by  dw  throat,  diook  Um  vlolendy 
natil,  with  the  naw  titKK^HDf  dwadwrn—^  he  nuik  vgea 
thaSoar. 

"That  jlM  uma  jr«r  right!  Nowyoti  ud  iM  cttti  it. 
I  told  rer  afim  I  wood  n't  aVe  it  I  fin  yer  lUr  wandn'. 
V;  cam't  yer  d«  tbe  thing  aleedemattml&i«kc«ne1nMui?" 

The  galUnt  Colonel  tnadk  no  reply.  He  felt  himself  re- 
duced to  the  most  minute  insignificaace.  The  circumstance 
of  his  having  hU  nose  thus  puUed  was  sufficiently  painful,  per 
te ;  but  when  to  this  was  added  the  acute  moiuficatioa  with 
which  the  fact  ofStwilay  hmenbtf  to  be  piaeent  at  the  dow 
tBntoeA,  It  arae««d  to  be  jmt  i^out  as  moch  as  be  cenld 
bear.  Had  die  thing  been  dtme  In  the  darh,  or  even  before  a 
■elect  paitf  of  friends,  to  whom  his  character  had  previously 
been  known,  allhoogh  he  might  most  anquestionably  have 
winced,  he  would  have  cared  m  leali^  but  little  about  it  i  but 
the  idea  of  his  Importance  beang  thus  at  once  demolished,  and 
himself  dngj^ed  beyond  even  ue  pale  of  eontempt  before  the 
eyes  of  the  veiy  man  whom  he  had  conceived  the  most  inge* 
idous  designs  to  plunder,  reaUj  wounded  lus  fine  feelius  so 
de^y,  that  he  retired,  with  aU  the  grace  of  a  well-wh^ped 
spaaiei,  to  the  most  remote  cwner  «  the  room. 

"  la  it  possible,"  thought  Stanley,  as  he  stood  vwy  ealinV 
belim  the  fir*,  having  declined  dw  aAetionato  iavitadoa  of 
Ms  pwoCTlor  to  like  a  few  praetioal  lesssni  at  tbm  uU» ;  '•  Is 
hpoadl^  that  a  man  so  highly  edoealed  and  MBompUshed 
csB  be  so  d^rraved  I  The  accusatiow  surely  mat  have  beew 
felse— and  yet,  eould  any  innecent  or  howmble  man  have 
either  crinsed  beneath  the  InaiodMKtf  a  spades  of  chastise 
ment  so  degrading,  or  submitted  thne  lo  the  Marling  of  that 
low,  vidgar  dof  r  Do  yon  know  that  maal"  be  inquired  of 
the  person  b  w  wham  ths  Cokod  had  bew  MsaUed,  Md  who 
BOir  vpnadwd  As  fin. 

.  "  X  know  him  to  be  one  of  the  most  pitUol  vUlaiaa  upon 
tvwn." 

"  Wen,"  said  Stanley,  "  I  caaaot  be  astonished  at  that, 
haviiy  seen  what  I  have  just  seen;  but  I  oertaialy  was  never 
so nmeh daeeivad.  Heiauitb0«oiqr,khenoil  Heavies 
hunadfColoMl." 

"C^aCdoaallahaBowf  LMt  waA  ha  ma  a  wgor, 
and  he  toa  hmm  a  Ljemenaat  g— awU  But  iriw  OMgr  hk 
name  be  at  aieaant  I" 

"  Palmer,^'  repUed  Stanly. 

"  Ah,  Fahnei^-Colonel  Palmer  and  avery  good  name.  It 
waa  Daahweod  ft  few  dagr  ago|  botwhen  I  Ant  knew  fafanit 
wia  llothrlnj  " 

'*  Bat  what  has  ha  been  1" 

"Why,  independently  of  bla  havlag  baan  every  tUag  aa 
a  soldier,  between  an  ensign  and  a  geaenl,  he  has  been  an 
extMisiTe  West  India  pmprietpr,  b^  to  aoma  extnwrdinary 
estates  in  Irdaad,  aa  owner  of  immenae  undteeoveraUa  mtnea 
in  die  wnth»  a  IbMaiao,  Ptusnaa,  I>i«<4^  and  Spanish  cAsM-gtf 
traAarafraadwont  butafawehena  teaoifc  the  ffoaaiii 
ha  bd  left  hfattwhOa  ftt  Qsfiird,  faehaa  bean  i&it  yon  aeaUm 
now,  a  bonnet- 

"  A  bennst!"aaid  Stanley.  "WhatistbatT" 

"A  pickarty— a>ekall  a  fellow  whose  ecciroadott  la  to 
aednoe  young  man  into  houses  of  play  lo  be  |dUMed.  He 
picked  you  up— X  knew  it  the  vary  memenl  yen  eotarad." 

"  But  surefgr  this  la  not  a  oommon  ga»J>ling  honaa  t"  aifd 
Slanlmr. 

"  Wbj,  iriiM  else  ds  y«u  cenodve  tt  to  be." 

"  I  understood  dmt  it  was  a  oldb." 

"Oh,aclnb!  So  it  la—yet,  diey  oaU  it  a  «l«b— the  Xmpe* 
rial  Club.  X  have  not  dM  {deaanra  of  knowtng  ya«,  nor  do 
you  me;  bat  as  I  peroeire  that  you  have  had  but  little  expe- 
fieoee  ia  these  matters,  let  me  tail  you  that  k  it  what  you  Im- 
■fhwd  it  was  noc" 

"  WaU,  I  thotvht  that  k  waa  Rnrnga  that  a  dob,  aeoofdlag 
to  my  aceeptariai  gf  lha  term,  Aoahtba  kept  bya*vi^;ara 


"Oh,  Amr  are  all  lowbred  aeampa,  from  the  richest  to  the 
pooroM.  The  msijafi^  are  af  the  vileat  and  meat  degraded 
eaaia;  and  they  engage  as  bomiels  soeli  man  as  onr  mutual 
firlmd  the  colmwl,  vrtio  an  aeoompIMwd,  prepoasesalng,  and 
in  mannr  highly  connectad.  I  presume  yon  know 

litde  of  the  game.  I  saw  Sharp  teaching  you  as  moeh  as  he 
wished  you  to  know ;  but  allow  mo  to  give  you  a  few  private 
lessons." 


"ToQanver7poHie,'*aiUSla^.  IdMUbeh^is 

reoeive  thmn." 

"  Wdl,  then,  in  the  first  plw«r  never  play  u  &1L  Shnn 

gambis  as  yoa  wonU  a  peatflMKe ;  fer  al^aufa  a  tyra  alnnit 
Invariably  wbtt  at  ftnt,  kit  aim  to  invidve  Um  efOM^iB 

rafat." 

"Atyto,  I  aoppon,  b  permUttS  ta  iriai  fer  Ae  p«poH 
of  ilrgillg  YpXB  on  T" 

"Whmtheyb«npentobestiraarUmlgahi.  Butitiitn 
extratnrdiaary  mot  that,  in  the  absence  of  all  ulckny,  twd 
almost  always  win  at  flrat-  asif  some  evil  ipim  jmrnieAum 
dm  game,  mdi  the  vIbw  of  aonamideathv  the  miease;  fart 
dlaeaae  It  la.  snd  one  whkb  absoine  nHn  ettmot  care.  ] 
thereftw  ndvke  yon  attongly  not  to  f^iy,  if  yon  wlih  lo  {itft- 
am*  airr  feeUng  at  honor;  for  b«  assfet«d  tint,  Whatmr  bt 
may  prdfess,  or  powevsr  amdous  be  thky  be  to  disgidss  htrm 
himsrif,  no  baMtnal  gambler  m  be  I  ietOj  hownsUe  mu. 
HbaoleeljeetktDwhi.  If  be  can  do  ao  fairiy,  it  hmU; 
botifno^  OB  very  BOOB  beoomnimaerupDloos  astoAsmmtt 
by  wfaldl  d«t  ot4eet  b  attained.  Should  yon  ever  find  iks 
tamptatloB  to  play  trTesistlble,  beer  in  mind  the  few  poiiu 
whh  which  I  am  anxloas  to  make  you  acquunted ;  for,  witli. 
out  any  desire  to  iadtwe  you  to  entertain  a  high  opukn  of 
me,  I  may  atam,  that  X  am  so  fer  ttom  bring  diiplewd  wiA 
your  appeamnoe,  that  I  wooM  not  have  uloired  toQ  (o  bt 
phmdend  If  yon  had  ptayed." 

"Now,"  dioaght  Stanley,  "let  ma  narrowly  wuchiUi 
man.   lie  may  be  qtdteaa  designing  •  knave  u  the  coload." 

'<  In  the  flvat  plaeo,"  eondaaad  Ao  aUa«er,  "ysaaaiart 

tall  whether  the  diee  they  give  you  te  tbow  am  feir  or  Uw^ 
there  b  scarcely  one  man  in  a  thousand  that  can.  Thajmj 
be  loaded,  or  incorveeily  markedt  won  take  tbsmipsit 
matter  of  course,  play  with  ihem,  and  baa,  when  you  am^ 
bute  the  (actaole^  to  ill  hick  t  aadhanoa  ariaas  la  a  gcmt 
dafRO  diat  spa^  af  aopantitiea,  which  fennioaerfdN 
mostnaninent  chanMerisdcs  of  asameaMr.  Newbtn 
esptau  ta  you  how  yoa  wiU  be  aUa  to  asoert^  atetberdiM 
are  feir  or  felse  in  a  moment  Put  tbe  six  aad  dw  ace  tma* 
that  thus:  diea  tun  them  until  you  alao  gat  the  aarnn  al  w 
aide  eithsr  by  the  qaain  tIa^  or  the  cinque  deua--bt  mar 
the  quaere  irois.  Vary  well;  if  the  daoab  fev,  yoa  wlU  fed 
the  ma  sevens  without  shlftisf .  thoa*  dbai  that  is  K 
yen  will  find  tbe  six  aoa  top  and  bottom,  tbe  ^mtie  tiw 
on  mther  side,  the  cinq  deux  at  the  ends,  andtbomMwbs 
vou  divide  them;  whereas  if  they  be  (hlae,  van  will  find, 
tag  placed  the  six  aoa  «t  the  top,  bmb  dw  aiihandM, 
qantn Md dnq at Ae  — da  inaiiMt»  anythl^bMABii^ 
nomber.  * 

"  Than  dm  an  alwagfa  ais  aenw  oi  a  pab  flT  feir  diaa  r 

"Then an  nt  «eal  serana;  botftadaveabiHMhfn 
feadoafttiy  yebpt  the  '  nbk*  far  d»  mafa  of  seven,  then  «• 
in  reality  ebbt  nicks  to  that  main.  Bat  remember  disi, » 
leas  you  find  the  nnmben  pndsely  aa  I  bare  eKphmed  is 
you,  the  dfea  are  febely  mariied.  They  may,  hswawr,  m 
ma^edoomotly, andyet  befebe;  they  may  be  leaded,  w 
dM«dy«i7  in  wUcb  dn  feat  oaa  be aaeectabed witbiet 
ettdBg  tham  np,  b  bgr  uybf  to  «ln  thaaa.  TUt  retpiR* 
Bomepnetbe;  bnt  if  a  dfe  wiUe^,  k  enanotbekaMi 
forifitbebaded.  it  never  win  q>hi.  ^lin  them,  feermn> 
and  mdm  tbe  sht  aevens,  and  then  yon  may  be  aare  ibat  na 
dice  are  feir." 

"  X  anderstand,"  said  Stanky.  Aa  hr  n  the  natkiaf  " 
eoMwrnad,  ^  ddng  appean  to  be  eneeedbtgly  aho^' 

"  It b  mart  simple  whan  enpbfned;  batdMnknotfl* 
hi  a  hundred  at  the  present  time  whn knew*  haw  to  deft, 
dwogfa  Aousands  of  ponada  would  ha  saved  amy  olpt  Q 
Aat  utda  kmnriedga  donn.'* 

"But  tAnt  was  that  triek  of  the  oabMl's  wMobjoan- 
poaedt" 

"ItbeaDed  'aeeoring,'— a  apeefaa  of  lugjuliwb  wH* 
Bome  pbymsQ  aoaemplbh  with  swrprimg  daiMiity.  n* 
trick  b  done  dius :  I  am  the  eastar,  and  have  taken  the  oddi. 
Iwbhtathnwaooft^  ntNBbert  veryweH.  XnmlngiV 
dwdba,IaeeanoMeldMr  between  drnfeothand  ffttS» 
ger,  or  batawan  dmMh  fl^  and  Ae  palm,«dpit» 
other  Into  dw  bos.  I  diM  dnw,  ofeevw  briigbg  »«> 
nearaspoadbb  to  each  other  upon  the  tabb ; -sat  as  I  mfe 
taken  care  to  have  tbe  deux,  tnb,  erqnatre  of  d>e  whia 
I  dma  seeared  uppermost,  the  chwees  are  tamed  bfenroi 
my  throwing  the  very  namber  I  happen  toaroit." 

"Bat  can  yon  not  teU  by  the  nob  dmj dian  b  boteM 
dbindwboKr  ^  . 
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"It can  b«         by  ui  experiraoed 
Mly  oan  dataet  lb   I  on  tell  In  u  iaitaiit;  mi  wbownr  I 
fiHMvcr  a  nan  raMctiK  to  dw  praMlee,  I  brmtaUy  AxpoN 
Un  «•  I  did  joar  friend.    By  tba  ■wwf,  irim  Ad  ;oB  anst 
with  tfatt  ingndotu  scoandral  f  ** 

"At  the  theatre,"  repUed  Stanley. 

"  W  he  hnm^  yea  out  thu  av^r* 

"  Oh,  tUf  waa  laet  evenlBg." 

"  And  whMj^aee  did  ha  take  ytmte  tent  Ofeotmeyoa 
Mift  taun  Un  iriifaoM  briag  wdiieed  eenefrberaf" 

"  No ;  we  weat  to  an  hotel  and  had  tttpper,  atfd  theoBa  lo 
•aeof  thoee  saloona  in  the  viciiaf af  Covent  OafdMi" 

"  And  did  hanot  ta  aw  my  ewtarfle  yeaf " 
No.  lafac^faBiaMIBd^Mp^UigfiirdNiifparaad 
ohamiiaKne-" 

"  Of  cenree  he 'd  do  that.  Then  yea  naaaged  to  laacli 
hone  witboat  netainiBg  any  loM  1" 

"No,  indeed  I  did  mt.  Ob  the  oonbraiy,  I  loat  my  watiA> 
and  envy  jMund  I  bad  in  my  poehfet." 

"Elnotfy.  XdMN«ht  that  ha  woaU  aaver mAryoli to 
aaMDSa'* 

"**"b«t  ihk  wai  afkar.wa  bad  MpawtaJ." 
"Doablleae!   Will  you  ei^Wa  the  pardonlan  f 
Stanley  did  ao,  and  waa  aatoniahed  to  we  the  itnager  oo- 
raiinmellj  Mdle  and  toa  Ua  bead,  as  if  he  oeuld  an  have  uo- 
diaMoiwI  the  thing  msch  better  bad  be  actaaUy  bean  there. 

"Will  yea  be  guided  by  main  tUa  matter  t  Wdlyoutahs 
my  aMeer' Mid  he,  wfaMSuudey  bad eeochidad.  "lean 
we  dvoqgh  it  dU:  yoa  wbm  hocnaed!"  that  nagna  wai 
dragged  t  and,  howerar  oireunutantial  hn  deecription  of  the 
HMw  et  ^-bar  of  the  mariMt^ioaw  may  haw  Iwen,  depend 
upon  it  you  nerer  were  there.  The  wry  meneatyoa  beeane 
iwenrible,  he  and  the  woraao  M  you  oat,  and  haring  phm- 
dcwd  yoa  thenuehet,  left  yew  wbsre  you  weea  found  ojf  the 
piflea.  New,  m  aaij  tbiag  yau  care  mneh  about  is  your 
weteh,  and  as,  of  ooone,  you  have  no  wish  to  make  the  m- 
miBstaueea  pt^iUo,  take  my  advice  t  aocuw  this  fisUow  at 
oeoe  of  having  lobbed  yen ;  Uneaten  loodly  to  call  in  a  po> 
Eeeawa  to  tdke  Um  to  the  statia»4taaaa,  aadthento  aeaidi 
taaM^»l  ttidtha  <teaoaaa«a  hi  ftm  of  your  wateh  briaf 

"OMdHeaml  is  it  poaaiUel"  oried  fltanUy.  "But 
whemkfaaT" 

"  1  aaw  Un  laaw  the  loan  abew  ive  miantoa  stuee ;  he  is 
still  In  the  house,  I  haw  no  doid>c  Coma  with  ne{  wesfanll 

fiadUm." 

Tfaay  at  tmea  Wk  the  ■ad  harbg  leaned  from  the 
poicarbaWwdat^Ctdooelweain  the  Utohen,  they  pro- 
eaeded  them  sous  earssssase,  and  diaoonrad  dwt  gantlenan 

i  ■iiianj  with  nilinii  nniinnilmil  with  the  estabBttment,  be- 

fere  a  dishW  boiled  tripe,  niealy  friaead  with  inntMa  aaiou. 

"  Coloael  PafaMT,*' said  Stmdey,  **  I  wbh  to  speak  wilhyoa 
in  private." 

The  Colonel  hhtshed  deephr  as  he  lese  from  his  tripe,  and 
became  aoBBawbat  nervoos ;  out  he  fbUowed  Aem,  newnhe- 
lasa,  iawona'of  the  unaeciqiied  rooms  en  the  grovad  floor. 

"  I  bare  wasoa  to  beUew,"  wfd  Stanley,  on  raacMtig  this 
fast  "  that  I  hara  disoomed  dw  sooondral  who  robbed  me 
leoai.  sight." 

"  Indeed! "cried the  Colonel,  taniBf  at  the  mouMDt  wiy 
aale.  "  I  am  wty  glad  orit,"  he  addadf^Aongh  aaythiBg 
ladloMive  of  gfadnass  in  his  oouBteaanee  no  aoiu  oould  haw 
yualwd   "  WIT,  wy  |^  fatdeed." 

"  8»  an  I."  ened  Staidey ;  "and  I  therefore  new  oall  apea 
ytm  to  recuni  my  watch,  if  jfou  value  your  Mberty." 

In  an  famaot  the  Ctdonfll  assumed  a  look  of  indigBation ; 
Us  blood  beeame  hot,  Md his  mraa  flashed  fite.  "mrVmii 
he  fionaly,  HiUa  boaom  aweUal  irith  wrathi  "do  yen  mmt 
tehtshiiawi  " 

"  KeAfaig!'*  aried  Stanley,  wldi  eonMspanding  fiereenass. 
"  I  Twran  tt  jnthmattr  iwtMag.  I  muaa  to  chiirga  you  distinct- 
k  wich  having  rabbed  me;  and  ladaai  yoa  laatamthtt  wMch, 
I  vrUl  iMtoally  aend  for  the  p<dlce." 
"  Upenmy  honor  I  know  noihbg  of  it." 
"I^iart"  eriad  Stauhy,  "that  baw  look  batnyB  y«i> 
Han  you  got  it  about  you  T  XslthBrat" 

"  I  vrill  M<  be  dins  treated  I"  cried  the  Cohmsl;  but  saaiea* 
Ij  hmi  he  ottered  die  wofdi  whee  Stairiay  threw  Um  opoa 
hie  back,  and  drew  a  wateh  from  hie  pocket.  It  was  not  the 
wasoh  in  ooestlon,  nor  had  he  any  other  |  and  as  Stanley  bo- 
na to  bei  diet  he  night  haw  gone  a  little  toe  fiu-,  be  telin- 
MdahedhtahoM. 
'*  Vy,wA*ao*«laaknmv]"  crfad  the  mmpf  ptuptiator. 


who  entered  the  room  at  lUs  aasBeati  "  Vort  Un  the  name 
o'  Ood  and  Mighty  Us  iti" 

"WiUyonBendforapoUoemanl  Last  nigfat  this  sooun- 
drel  robbed  me  of  my  watch,  and  I  'm  now  rMolwd  to  make 
Urn  giw  it  op." 

"Givithi^!— 4luamatlarof.eoncaB.  Kamtnoueo'yer 
warment  maiwbuiias-  sbattootP' 

"  Upon  ray  woid  Ihaw  not  got  It.    I  hamttot,  hidMd." 

"No,  I  dares  to  say  not;  neryer  don  knowvere  it  liis?" 

"  For  your  own  r^mtation,  Sharp,  m^e  him  ivstote  it  at 
onoe,"  s^  Stanley's  fnend.  "  He  is  a  servant  of  yours,  and 
yon  are  therefore  to  some  extent  involved." 

"  Do  me  the  favor  to  go  for  a  potieeman,"  said  Stanley  to 
Us  firiand, "  or  wateh  the  villain  narrowly  while  I  run  nywlCi" 

"Do  n't,  for  God  and  Might's  sake,  bring  the  pelb' Un 
'ear.  Tbqr  cusses  the  'spectabili^  of  hemy  'stabBshmeBt 
they  banters.  I 'll  bundle  'ira  bout  neok  and  onm,  and  dica 
yer  can  giw  'im  bin  charge.  But  hare  jet  »rg<M  far  to  giw 
the  ddter  hup  T— Kara,  that  *s  hall  about  it." 

"  I  tell  you  again  that  I  baw  not  got  dw  watch,**  replied 
ihaCohnal;  and  he  urinked  at  the  pimntetar>  eonestviiv 
that  that  va^a  have  a  favoraUa  effiset.  Kit  In  tUs  be  waa 
mistaken ;  m  although  Sharp  was  quito  as  great  a  villain  as 
himself,  the  su^fect «  his  own  reputadon  had  been  tonohed> 
and  that  induct  him  to  be  for  onee  in  his  life  honest. 

"  Ob  ho .'  1  twig !"  said  he,  the  mohient  the  vrink  hadbeen 
given.  "  But  no,  it  vo&'t  fit  |  no,  notlunk  off  the  sort  t  I  von't 
'swic" 

TU*  the  Odonel  ooneeived  tobe  extreme^  irreguhr,"  hon- 
or among  tUews"  having  for  wars  been  the  Rcogniied  mot- 
to of  both.  He,  netwithstanding,  drew  him  a«de|  and  said 
•ometbing  in  a  whisper,  as  he  pulled  from  his  pocket  a  dirty 
piece  of  card  about  an  iBchaaaahalf  eqaara. 

"  Now,  serpoee,"  said  Sharp,  as  he  returned  widi  this  card 
in  liis  hand,  '*  serpoee  tfaish  'ear  votoh  la  cnv  hi^  viU  ycr 
[rfedge  yer  verd  yer  '11  peroeed  i»  fiudart*' 

"  I  will,"  replied  Stanley. 

"  VeU,  thai,  s'poae  ag'in  that  it 's  pawned  for  tea  pound, 
veod  yer  bin  ^ch  a  eaae,  ye:  know,  be  satisfied  vilh  the  dub- 
bliUtr 

Stanley  would  haw  been,  but  hit  filokl  intetposed.  "  By 
no  means,"  sM  he,  "if  that  wntdi  has  ten  pouada  in  hto 

poeket." 

"  'Aw  yer  get  tan  potmd  V  incpmred  9nrp. 

"  I  baw  not,"  rantied  die  Cdenel. 

"  He  had  men  than  twenn  pounds'  worth  of  eounters.'' 

"That'shaQwanypasaibla;  bntftv  than,  yes  know,  he 
guv  ia  a  chaqua." 

"Well,  giw  me  dwdi^Uoato,"  said  Stanle^  "This  ia 
corrsor,  of  ooureeT" 

"  Oh  that 's  all  leglar,"  replied  Sharp.  "  You  'ave  oethink 
to  do  but  to  show  it." 

"  Now,"  sud  Stanley,  addresaiBg  the  Colonel,  "  in  fotun 
keep  out  of  my  path.  You  will  never  again  let  ma  eatdi  you 
within  the  reach  of  my  foot  if  you  are  wise." 

"  An*  'e  may  think  nisself  loeky,  said  the  virtuous  proprie- 
tor, as  Stanley  and  bis  friend  left  tlm  room  ;  "  there  ain't  ma- 
ny as  voad  'aw  let  'im  off  so  heasy.  Athattewents,he  do  n't 
darkaa  my  dooca  ag'ta.  X  *ope  as  tUa  'ear  von't  perwentyer 
from  hMorin*  me  vith  aaoiher  hurly  visit  T  Good  night  to 
get,  genel'men — I  vish  yer  good  night." 

now  left  the  hause,  and  Stanley  was  about  to  express 
bis  tbudu  warmly ;  bitt  his  fiiend,  whom  be  sobseqaondy 
found  u»  be  a  member  of  the  House  of  Commons,  would  not 
hearavrord.  "You  will  find  me  in  the  Albany,"  said  he,  "I 
shall  be  happy  to  see  yoa.   You  must  promise  to  eall." 

The  pondse  was  given,  and  the?  parted.  It  was  thea  two 
o'clock.  Stanley  iborefore  at  once  proceeded  home,  when 
Amelia  waa  ha^iv  in  the  conviction  that  he  bad  been  dining 
at  Bichmond,  aaa  had  thawiqr  eflected  a  leeonciHation. 

CHiPTEK.  xn.. ..la which Staakr  perfbrsMBgalsat  aetloa,  aad 
the  widow  Is  Mdttaa  again. 

Although  Aradia  felt  fw  the  memeot  disappointed  on 
haviagthat  Stanfey  had  net  been  to  RhdHMMd,  slw  soon  ba> 
cMMVOOOBdladwhaiba  daaaribad  tha^auore  ovlHad  In 
Mrs.  JoMa  oa  their  way  to  Kaw  Bridget  while  the  feet  of  hk 
having  recovered  las  waudi  (wUeh  waariallya  mjiaaaloas  hot 
-as  be  explained  it)  fmned,  in  her  gentle  judgment,  a  suadeat 
excuse  for  bis  return  beinf  so  long  ddayed. 

Staalmr  was  not,  however,  satiafied  with  himself.  He  ap* 
predated,  p«h^  more  hi|^  than  ever,  die  amiable  ohsi> 
aetatestkia  of  Amelia,  and  upbraided  hkaaalf  with  ■eriacc— 
HabagaatodoiiUthaHi«j^Qlh9efitt0^^ 


«Wfe  rvdectinf,  woold  be  pnwUt  Hps  togeAsr,  and 

vAimly  frown,  u  he  fixed  opos  a  mew  cwifm  of  acdoq  fnli* 
«ttlTC  of  anytUng  but  an  hiMnribUity  to  tha  valna  of  UU- 
mwuM,  die  loei «  wUeh  Icavw  m  naii;  umUb;  of  value  to 
loee  but  Ua  life,  and  of  tbtt  be  tben  toon  h^eaum  leddaw.— 
Ha  bad  freqwM^  Mt  tbatbewaa  twtaUa'hMbead  •boaU 
be  to  a  wife  ao  afiectionate  and  gantlee*  A»riia ;  bat  m  tUa 
paitkmlar  oocanoo  bo  detarmfawd  wiir  he  to  nefinm,  that 
— like  a  dnuken  bidlvklaal,  who  illak«s  tip  fail  iBirtd  to  itlok 
to  tae>tetal  principlea  for  a  weak  or  a  aaoatfa,  iHmd  the  piobap 
UUty  iatfaac  he  will  theo  break  looaa^asd  beooma  woraa  than 
are^'^  leaohed  to  dmae  to  Iwr  loriaqr  mdaahehr  tfrna 
•Bdn  dajra  I  To  Ab  reaobitkn  ha  adhered )  and  Ataella  waa 
bmyf  and  bad  reeaarae  to  every  maaaa  at  b6r  oommaad  of 
rendering  that  h^fpineaa  mutual ;  but  before  the  fim  day  waa 
at  aa  end,  be  began  to  view  it  aa  an  act  of  penanoe.  Amelia 
wu  all  ha  could  bave  wiibod  her  to  be ;  ber  aociety  was  pli 
1d(»  Indeed  my  pleaaing]  but  tbe  plauun  waa  too  moaot*' 
BDu>;  the  thing  became  iikaome;  die  honra  naaed  dvwhr, 
aadboigbeavilya*  tbeypaaaed;  atUl be  would  wiA  mauy 
flnzuteaa  adbere  to  hia  reaolatios ! — ahfaoogh  it  woald  perbap* 
have  been  aa  weU  if  he  bad  not. 

On  being  released  from  tfaia  aelMmpQaed  pndabraent,*— for 
a  puaisbment  be  anbappily  held  it  to  be,— ha  proceeded  to 
the  Albany  to  make  bts  firat  call  upon  hb  friend,  8tr  WUliam 
Worm  well,  die  penon  by  wbtan  the  m^Jitmnt  Ctdonel  had 
bean  so  nMrtilessly  exposed.  He  foond  Urn  engaged  in  the 
pleasing  occupation  of  perusing  a  number  of  letters  from  oer- 
tain  of  bla  cmatitaenu,  who  were  most  sincerely  amdout  for 
biro  to  procure  for  theiraoca  and  nephem  appointmenta  in  the 
Treasury,  the  CusKnns,  the  Ccdonles,  ar  is  foot — not  being 
by  any  means  panioular— in  any  oiber  plaoe  within  the  scope 
of  bia  influence,  which  letters  be  invariably  aaawered  to  Ibe  ef- 
fect, diat  be  was  pardculariy  sorry  the  appHettioo  had  not 
been  made  two  dayaeaittar;  bathe  woulti,  notwidistaiiding 
that  gpfortunato  drcu»atanee,  aasnredlybear  the  dnngm  mind. 

His  reception  of  Stanley  waa  of  d>e  most  eonlial  lAaractar. 
He  sppeaiad  to  be  highly  pleased  to  see  him ;  and  after  a  long 
and  mutually  intere»tteg  cenvecsadm,  Btmiay  prevailed  upon 
bim  to  pnMuaa  to  have  a  quiet  dmnestio  dinner  whb  fafan  and 
Amelia  at  fix,  wh»,  remcMatiac  bit  hvwiia  bofie  ManrioB, 
be  rode  towarda  the  Parii. 

The  day  waa  fine,  and,  aldtougb  it  was  yet  eariy,  there  was 
radter  an  unuraal  nnmher  of  equipages  in  the  ring.  Of  these 
equipagea  tbnre  vraa  one  whieb  eapedaOy  attraeted  Stanley's 
attention.  It  vraa  an  elegant  phaeton,  drawn  by  a  pair  of 
extrendy  beandfol  vrhlM  poneys,  upon  ene  of  wbidi  was 
mounted  a  chubby  little  fellow,  wbo  might  have  been  aevea 
years  of  age,  sAdioaxh  be  was  q^  small  enough  to  have  been 
taken  for  four.  In  this  i^aeton  were  two  ratbrr  brilBandy 
dtassad  peisons,  wbo  ^tpearad  to  be  dM  moAer  and  dan^ 
ter,  both  of  whom  took  pardoolarMtloe  of  Stanlqr  aa  hepaa. 
sad  them,  which  notice  waa  repeated  as  often  as  they  met. 

This  excited  his  eorloaily.  Ho  arms  appeared  noon  the 
panel,  nor  was  there  any  crest  upon  the  baroeaa ;  wrrile  ibe 
rnly  livery  of  the  boj  was  a  Jacket  of  three  rows  round  gilt 
buttons,  a  cap  widi  a  gold  tassel,  tbp.boats,  sad  aa  infinitasi- 
mally  small  pair  of  anwlls.  Ha  had  therefore  no  means  of 
aaeert^idng  who  tbay  were,  aldicn^he  foh  aaxlDas  to  do  ao. 
In  feet  bis  anxiety  on  the  snlgeet  beeanw  vaiy  hrtense ;  for 
they  met  with  nnusuel  &eqnenoy,  and  each  time  thefar  notice 
becMue  mors  mwked. 

<' Well,"  tlwugbt  Stanley,  "  dds  Is  veiy  siogtdar.  Who  can 
they  possibly  be  1  I  never  saw  dwm  before  to  mj  kotml' 
edg^aldHMuh  I  appear  to  be  known  to  ihem.  Iwbbtb^d 
bow:  I'diMet^mM  ^eak  wtbematonoe." 

Inspired  with  a  very  Uvely  hope  diat  they  would  give  him 
this  opportunity  of  aacertu&bg  who  they  were,  he  tuned 
again ;  bat  scarcely  had  he  done  so,  when  a  lady,  whose  horse 
had  taken  fiight,  da^ed  past,  crying  aloud,  "Ob,  aare  me! — 
•ave  me !" 

In  n  instant  Stanley  Mt  spun  to  Mannion.  "  Couiage, 
connger  haeried.  **B«sili»candyoaareirfe." 

The  lady  was  than  abeot  Wen^  yuda  a-headt  bii^al* 
though  the  horse  aba  rode  waa  a  fine,  swift,  higlMpiritad  cm- 
ture,  the  beautiful  Marmian  being  pot  upon  his  mettle,  flew 
over  the  pound  in  gallant  si|le.  Th^f  were  soon  side  by 
aide. 

"  Hold  flnnly  I7  the  aaddle,"  cried  Stanley, "  and  drop  the 
rates." 

The  lady  did  so,  and  be  seised  them  hi  u  instan^  and  tried 
to  check  the  horse,  bac  in  vain}  for  as  IfarmiM  now  made 
moaf  «ArtatodiiM»haadth«fi)und  UdtOtuU  to  oonttnl 


him.  Alth*«>akldo,  dMfefore,waatokeipdmM 
by  aide  ia  the  middle  of  the  road,  and  tlna  thay  ifaAnd  sa 
nniU  they  tUiaod^rtmaJ  by  Cumberland  gate. 

At  dda  pmat  dw  kdy'a  aovage  fo&d.  "Ohr  aba  e^ 
dalnwd,  "IaB«ff!->yha«d«hMal-4oBBhold  balw- 
f  r '   r  ran  hold  no  Viogiet  I" 

*<  Treat  to  ma  thte?' aded  ■tanley,  who,  jnst  aaabswai 
on  dw  point  of  faintly,  cangfat  bar  Ikraty  by  the  wnit,  vfaes, 
aendiBg  his  foot  henie  in-dia  ndar  sdm^,  and  ebtdia«  Hw 
mion's  spaed*  he-jtwOaMUKt  tmt  the  pOmmel  of  tbs  nddie 
eaqdit  ber  haUt^-and-baU  ib  Helriadunndtbe^lb^but 
e«£l  BOti  «h»  iiMa  hfe  MnMkbddg  mpind  to  tMna 
Ua  inudoMM  bortfaMB,  ttan  hi  a  SMre  periloaa  posi- 

dan  than  befeif««  BAj  hoaiBWiv  fcif  aiely  earns  ro  *  the 
moment,  and  having  mihanbeil  lha  gar— at,  SotAajmUm 
itdj  safety  ia  bia-arma*-  - 

"Stop  Matmlonl"  cried  fliBiday,  who  bid  aal  that  dn 
power  to  dokhfawelC   .  • 

Bob  q>oka  w  bin.  and  Matmioa  kaoaring  lheva^c^stones 
ah  ah— ad  Ui  paea^  i^m  Stanley  waa  abb  to  pull  bin  in 
with  ease.  Bob  then  disnonnted,  and  having  recdnd  M 
master's  burdiao,  who  waa  still  qaUa  ineensMe,  aad  Mai 
pale  as  deadi,b(wa  her  maaMly-in  his  anua  to  ihatodjs, 
where  every  eaMsaa  was  made  with  a  view  to  her  recvray. 

Byddsdmadtobdy'aaervaat  had  provide  mially  wacfaj 
the  ^01^  apoB  a  BiMa  Ant  apaaiad  10  ha  ahootteiaaaaga  I 
aa  Umoelf,  which  eorid  aat  bava  haaa  awch  bea       di^, ' 
and  immediatolv  afterwaads  a  earriag*  drove  ap  ooataiaiig 
two  <d  tbe  lady'a  relatives,  wbea  Stanby,  conceiving  tbst  b 
eeold  render  ma  farther  aaabnnoa,  aafMed  hbHelT  dat 
the  paaieot  was  raeoverinft  xWMWMdUa  hatu^  and  tab  I 
at  aaoa  througfa  die  gau. 

Bob,  hewevar,  did  not  at     apprwva  af  Ma  hnmafcte  it- 
panare.   He  bald  it  to  be  ibagathtr  piawatim.  h  vni  1 1 
pmoeeding  to  wUah  be  gave  no  eoantaaanee,  aad  wlw^  h- 
deed,  ha  never  vnnld  btve  lanadoned.  Us  private  epi»a 
being,  diat  if  hbmaater  had  remained  ondl  the  bdy  lad  biJ  1 
time  whMka  Itede  ^oat  her,,aBaialMig  beaiiiv  tbaNB-  ! 
Uaaoeof^pnacntwoaU  bcvapaseod  hotwaan  her  Maab, 
hi  Aa  fidaeaa  of  Ui^  gniitada,  aad  Umaalf.  Nmr,wda«p> 
ly  was  he  impressed  wkh  this  eeovicdoo,  that  aa  Us  maMr 
ramoanted,  he  fanimatod  aa  poiKadly  as  poasibla  theexpifi- 
ency  of  being  permitted  to  take  upon  himself  tbe  eatiie  »  i 
iponuUlhy  fd'cntoUnf  tha  bdy'a  hoQw,vrhfehwottUhafei» 
awarad  hb  pumee  pachape  eqaaUy  wall^'boB  aa  «mb  db 
privilege  was  denbdum,  nocwfthatnnding  he  urged  dat  k 
waa  six  to  fowu  baati^iiiBSttfaa  W^a  greem  aateUartbt 
bene  in  a  fbmdgh^  ha  Ihoii^  it  as  partbadariy  wfaaadHat 
aad  m^lad,  that  aa  Aa  nntarai  awtausa  of  Ua  dhpoiiiba 
began  to  obaage,  he  pronoanoed  it  to  himsirff  iiniltilualMly, 
to  make  aaaia'a  bleod  boU. 
home,  Staabyfouid  his  BothstvwhomAinab 

upon  to  diae  diere  that  day,  and  ala  *ai  | 
about  to  dbadaa  hw  eaniaga.   Unr  aprit  wai  vk-  \ 
tubed.   ShewaB&dgeqrandabseatpaadMdeed^faaMaia  I 
have  beea  altogether  pot  out.    She  had  passed  Mr.  Ai^aoes 
that  morning ;  and  Mr.  Ripstoae,  by  bowii^  wiib  pccdbr  | 
politeness,  had  awakened  disse  beaudfid  fbtUnRs  wisch, 
cradled  in  ber  heart,  had  been  slaapiiv  m  aaaaa^aai  M 
kwg.  She  wonld  have  aWi«eddba«awiH"<  ahaantfbw 
aeat  the  aervaat  affcar  Mr.  Auiatone,--aha  weald  hale  tabs 
his  band  with  the  aaaw  cordiality  aa  before  [  hat  swisniw- 
aideratioBa,  having  refennaa  to  the  omractnaaa  of  <aA* 
oaarae  bnclaad  h*  aaaona  reooUectiaa  of  what  bU  eecoBMi 
began  M  stmgi|e  wiA  bra  indinubn,  nad  bag  bfen  Aa 
ooMMtwaadeoadedHr.Bipauaawaaoatafri^  Mli^ 
Mt  it  vwy  atnaglyi  it  interfered  m  aoiaa  eaiank  wfdi  ■>• 
umial  refubriqr  of  bar  poise,  while  bar  aarvaa  Vpaane  ta 
b»-«ay,  really  ware— quito  unaettled.   Bat  wban  Am  bud 
from  Siaa%  Aal  aha  would — that  van  day 
with  Sir  miliam  WocmweB,  a  Barvaiet.  aad  a  madM 
of  Paribaaat  to  bostf— ragrat  waa  aupplaatod  by  hopei  w 
ber ij^t  became  mnoh  man  traaqnU.   Shadeamad  it 
ringtihfly  fortonau  dat  abe  had  not  ^rakan  to  Mr.  iUaatsM ; 
and  aa  ^  pnmeaded  borne  to  dreaar-te  Aat  waa  b4i(obe, 

under  the  cireamsianoes,  afaaolutelar  lndlqieaaabb,-w 
duinghtdMt  U^yWannrdl  vnaa  faamkabbeapbonim 
nane^  ■■al.nMmo««r»«iw«hMi  oa^  as(  ha  diiMt»  " 
evaa  by  Aa  noat  feaddiena.  lady  'WanHwdl!--f«Ur  JH 
aonnded  vary  weH,  and  vreoU  look  vary  vpeUoa  a  card. 
WenawaU— Bin.  BiaaUaa.    Na  uufpariann  oould  be  n- 

 -  Aa  dificeBoe  vm 

paafaaM* 


Wetmw^l— Bisa.  B^aMw.  No  uufpariann  a 
tionaUy  instituted  between  them:  tha  diftreao 
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tnnwd  to  SunkT'l  bomsfilled  witb  high  upimttoni,  mod  wu 
NMO  iBttodusMl  tD  Stf  WUImhi.  W^,  what  a  ahwrniiif  p«r> 
■w!  Beallyti^  manaen  were  very  elegant!  How  exea^ 
ind;  pofiia  i  And  what  beaotiAd  ^yet  1  Then  bit  figuM ! 
bwuBM  perliBpa  qidto  so  •Tmmemoal  aa  that  barStan- 
Iqribat&enlt-wMaB  ■UifalhBt  iiOnmt  ttgrle  of  ^ai«. 
W  dMB  hit  wviem !  It  wai  a  fiaa,  aaialf  >  mnrinal  nim, 
■dha  qpoka  m  ficmfy,  and  with  m  maeh  eoBfidaBee,-^iM 
jtt  tot  unpleaaaotly  m  1 — bj  bo  0>eaiw !  On  the  eonnwr,  it 
w  pteciKiy  a*  a  maa  o«^t  to  tpeah.  SUm  never  oovU  ad- 
Ktn  maoBtacbM  before ! — ofa !  she  could  not  endure  even  the 
a^ai  them;  bat  then  the mooatacbe*  of  ^  WiUam 
wh  to  impcvremeot,  that  she  marvelled  that  ihey  were  not 
MRgnmSy  worn.  Hia  coaranatioo,  too,  was  mty  eolei^ 
iuiis{;  while  bia  style  wa»  extremely  intensting  wid  tikt- 
qMDL  In  a  ward,  Mr  delight  was  unqualified  until  dinner 
•u  usotmced,  when  she  could  not  renM  slightly  envying 
AmeBi,  be  led  ber  inta  the  dinning-room  with  such  snrpasi- 
iog  gnee.  And  yet  this  was  not  as  if  it  had  been  a  matter 
•f  cboice!  Had  it  been  so,  wl^,  the  case  being  different, 
[  mgfat  hare  engendered  very  different  feelings.  Nor  was  it 
u  I  nwtlerirf' preference  that  he  sat  where  be  did.  She,  sin- 
{oltdj  enoogn,  thought  of  this  tranqoillistng  circtmutance, 
lod  the  thou^  bad  a  very  good  eETeet;  for,  after  all,  (rf'what 
real  inpMtaiicc  was  it  f  Ilfl  sat  immediately  opposite ;  ibeir 
ffei  cmild,  and  did,  meet  constantly ;  and  awiough,  in  taking 
wiM  with  Amelia,  he  looked  at  her  probably  a  little  too  long, 
•fan  be  took  wine  with  ker  his  look  was  far  more  expieesive, 
uxleed  so  much  so,  that  she  felt  ia  soma  slight  degree  ember- 
luted  St  (he  moment,  which  Sir  William  perceived,  and 
benee  addressed  bis  convened  en  durii^  dinner,  not  exdusivo- 
Ifiit  isltWibut  ebleay  to  bert  Tbera  was  then,  of  coarse, 
DM  smallest  doubt  about  the  matter  in  ber  nind,  mr  was 
tbmthe  smallest  doubt  about  tbe  matter  In  the  mind  of  Sir 
Wilfiun,  who  condaued  ta  be  as  fascinating  as  poniible  until 
ibe  buRes  retired. 

And  then,  with  what  rapture  did  she  upland  his  compel^ 
Msble  qoalities !  Ha  had  made  a  very  favourable  impra- 
aco  upon  Amelia,  sbe  regarded  blm  as  «i  oueadingly  gen- 
tlnssoKlte  person  ;  bot  the  widow  was  In  eostades ;  and, 
wide  be  and  Stanley  ware  over  their  wine,  sbe  thot^ht  eveiy 
i^tesa  hour  at  least. 

At  length  the  ronniea  took  place ;  and  Stanley  In  due  time 
pn^oted  a  quiet  rubber,  which  seemed  to  imjf>art  pleasure  to 
■H;  sad,  as  the  widow  very  peiniedly  inumeted  that  sbe 
dmid  Ilka  to  have  the  self-same  party  at  ber  own  house  on 
•s  <aib  day,  tbe  tlay  was  fixed,  and  they  passed  the  reniaind- 
crof  ihaerotdif  «leligbtcd  alQta  witb  each  other  and  them* 
■tins. 


CUPTEK  ZOL. .  ..Trosl*  of  the  Fark,  sad  «rSunl«y>B  ayMarisas 
tBt«rview  with  Mtilssse  Peepetlar. 

Btt  one  thing  was  now  required  to  render  the  bai^nass  of 
^Bielia  complete,  and  that  was  tbe  formal  forgiveneas  of  her 
fuher.  Poor  Mrs.  Joliffe  labored  hard  to  effect  this ;  bat  the 
Captain  was  not  to  be  moved.    He  was  sorry  for  Amelia ;  be 
*u  not— he  could  not  be — angry  with  her ;  bis  anger  was 
™*tted  agaiast  Stanley  alone ;  for,  as  far  as  ber  praspacts  of 
Wptaesi  were  ooooemed,  be  would  have  been  more  content 
OH  Aenarrtad  a  iiadeaman.  He  looked  tmon  Stanley  as  a 
JMh  without  any  fixed  principle*— one  who  nad  been  thrown 
2*on  the  worid  without  any  sufficient  check  upon  bis  paasions, 
"It  with  tbe  means  at  his  command  <tf  giving  perfectly  lull 
to  them  all  I  whahad  to  form  eaaoal  ftisadsbipe,  which 
"a  at  all  tiaeB  moot  dangerous  t  wlw  had  notfaliy  on  earth  to 
b«t  pleasaret  and  wbo,  while  fasdnatod  by  every  Uov- 
had  ihe  power  to  indulge  In  every  viea.   He  iherrfore 
fek  that  duaoestio  happiness  woidd  be  enbralyoqtof  thequee- 
^sa]  that,  as  love  eanaot  liv%  upon  itself  alene  long,  new 
■**■*•  and  leBpiBtieM  woold  wean  bim  front  bosne,  u  even 
^Wadtadl^UBiBtothegnlf  ofdtaboMir.   Tbe  only 
^*"|bt«Ue&ia  tbaaUglHMt  dqp«e  Aookhk  leaolution  to 
|^[<ivAmial  reeonribatien  wasthis,  tfait  he  might,  perhaps, 
''Vl''^  gaide  Stanley ;  to  advise  1dm  what  to  embrace  and 
to  ritOB.  Bot,  when  be  lefleoMd  npoa  Stanley's  bead- 
•rongdlipoeition;  when  heeoaaidned  that  aay  eppotition 
might  have  tbe  efiect  of  stimalatiBg,  rather  than 
uwefcbeekii^  bim,  be  aoanbii— ■  eoBvineedtfaat  the  only 
mose  he  «ouU  porsoe  was  that  of  bedding  out  imtll  the 
i^*^^  pMMd,  eoimMar  that  tba  addldonal 
^oui  vtUi  AtmH»— ia  oonmiiNMe  or  bavbi  Mcrifleed  aU 


«Ue  tot  Um^lbeB  bad  wpm  bia  taaJeuieMt  wiadd,  in  da 
event  ofa  reconciliatioa,  no  longer  exist,  whUe  tbe  vanity  at 
Stanlmr  ms^t  prompt  Idm  to  aot  so  as  to  enable  him  anon  to 
toextuain  witn  exaltation,  "Now  what  have  yon  to  say 
agdastmeor  my  conduct  T  WhatbecaiDes  now  of  yoorbaee 
leas  fears,  year  nnwocdqr  eo^icions  and  goessei  T  "  This 
eonidendoii  had  great  woigltt  widi  dw  C^ptabi;  and,  aa  no- 
dtbg  araea  to  outwrigfa  it,  he  adhered  to  bis  rmiudou  fimlT, 
nacwithilaading  the  pathetic  appeals  ef  Mrs.  JoHfe,  who  ma- 
vanead  with  great  point  that  wimt  was  done  oonid  not  be  on- 
done,  with  a  variety  of  other  arguments  equally  novel  and 
strong. 

Amelia,  of  coarse,  had  no  knowledge  <^  Ae  C^Kaln's  real 
motive.  Sbe  attributed  the  bet  of  his  eontimdiv  to  withhold 
the  «x]»assio&  of  his  fo^veness  to  anger  alone,  yet  hoped 
that  lefiectioo  would  cause  him  to  relent.  S^e  would  Imve 
gc«a  at  onoe,  end  thrown  herself  imploringly  M  his  feet ;  but 
she  eonld  not  without  having  Stanley's  consent,  which  she 
perfeetty  well  knew  sbe  conJd  never  obtain.  Thk  necessarily 
made  her  feel  sad ;  and,  as  she  wpeared  to  be  mmsnally  de- 
preseed  the  day  aftai  that  on  which  Sir  WlOiam  dioed  vrith 
tbem,  semng  that  tlte  few  pleasant  iurars  they  had  passed 
called  to  ber  recollection  the  very  many  happy  evenings  that 
were  assoeieted  with  the  home  of  ber  cluldnood,  Stanley  feh 
pleased  wbM  tba  vridow,  vdia  was  in  tbe  faigbHst  posrible 
sprits,  ealledf  aoeording  to  prmnls^  to  take  AneUa  fer  a 
drive. 

As  soon  as  Aay  had  departed  be  ordered  his  horse,  and 
pro  needed  at  enoe  to  Ae  Park.  It  was  Sund^;  and  being, 
moreover,  an  eomesstvaly  hot  day,  the  appeaAncs  of  the  Ring 
was  nest  animated  and  impering. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  scene  in  Europe  that  can  be  held  to  be 
eomparable  with  that  which  the  Ring  in  tbe  Park  presents  on 
a  fine  sultry  Snnday.  In  the  Drive  there  are  vehicles  of 
every  deecrmbm,  from  tbe  aristocratic  curricle  to  tbe"vmi 
OSS  shay.'  The  countess  butoriantly  lounging  in  an  almost 
horizontal  position  in  ber  britska,  is  followed  by  the  butcher 
in  his  "ginteel  drag"  wbo  (while  "his  missus,  the  vife  off 
hu  buEzum,"  Is  injuring  her  spine  by  leaning  over  tbe  back  of 
tbe  buggy,  with  the  laudable  view  oC  doing  the  thing  with  all 
tbe  luxuriant  grace  of  the  countess,)  is  oonstantly  looking 
with  an  expresidon  of  agony  at  tbe  unexampled  tightness  of 
die  bellyband,  and  condnttally  making  "  a  bobserwadon"  to 
the  effect  that  "she  9*0  set  a  leetle  matter  femrd,  if  she 
does  n't  petickler  vomt  to  be  s^It."  Then  comes  the 
rouged  root,  with  tbe  rein  hooked  elegantly  upon  bis  little 
jewelled  finger,  and  with  an  eye>glaSB  stuck  with  surpassing 
dexteri^  between  bia  finely  pencilled  brow  and  his  blooming 
ebedt*bone,  staring  oa  the  one  band  into  every  carriage,  and 
snuKi^  at  every  milliner  that  passes  on  the  other  with  all  the 
power  of  fescination  at  his  command.  Tbe  dowager  foDowa, 
with  her  three  devoted  daughters,  whom  she  has  put  up  at 
auction  to  be  sold  to  the  highest  Inddcr,  and  who  areeng^ed, 
as  a  Bere  asattor  ef  doty,  in  making  4700  of  tba  most  provo- 
king oaste  at  those  gudgeons  whom  tbeir  ma  is  most  anxious 
fer  them  to  hoek.  Tbmi  comes  an  acknowledged  leader  of 
ion.  Every  eye  }s  apon  bim.  Whatever  he  may  wear  of  an 
extiaordiiwy  diuacter,  whether  ef  shape,  make,  or  color,  is 
bdd  to  be  the  mode,  which  is  a  source  of  hebdomadal  mortifi- 
eation,  inasmuch  as  whn  hb  anlrii^  civic  imitators  fancy 
that  they  have  matched  him  to  abab,  tb^  find  on  tbefcdlow- 
ing  Sunday  that  be  is  dreesed  in  a  s^e  most  astonlabbigly 
diffefent  altogether.  After  him  comes  an  old-fashioned  phae- 
tea,  drawn  1^  an  eId>feshioned  horse,  driven  by  an  oM-fe«h- 
tosed  gemlmnan,  with  an  old-feshioned  lady  befaind  him, 
guarded  ij  an  old-feabioned  groom-  The  lady  and  gentle- 
man when  abroad  never  ipeek  to  each  other  by  any  chance. 
Neither  has  to  commimiBUe  ai^thiBg  of  which  the  other 
knows  notbingt  they  kneweedi  odtw's  sentimenU  so  well 
that  tbey  are  mntual^  impressed  with  the  cativictiaa  that 
die*  need  not  trouble  themselves  to  explain  them.  For  a  pe- 
riod of  fi(^  yean,  prolMj>ly,  they  have  been  man  and  wife, 
and  their  feelk^,  tbeir  prejudices,  their  hearts  so  mtegle, 
that  the  death  of  oae,  eome  when  it  may,  will  be  4eat)i  to  tbe 
other. 

Than  follewe  the  iavalid,  taking  iba  air  in  a  dariat,  whb 
bU  tbe  windows  qf!  thus  inhaling  the  fiHidatmosphete bo  baa 
a  thousand  doses  exhaled,  witb  aview  to  the  expansion  and 
more  healthy  aetkn  ef  his  tabercled  lungs.  A  barrister  folr 
lows,  riding  in  stase  to  extend  his  praotioe,  and  calculating, 
ariih  cometaass  too,  seeing  that  he  most  be  en  extremely  em- 
inent parsoB  to  tree  in  aaeb  snle — apan  Uaairiaga  net  only 
keeping  his  eutiage,  but  pntgf^t^  jV^ESf^OgwW"* 
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■1  ihnwwJ  a  year.  And  Am  ibmj  go  raund  and  raaad,  to 
we  and  be  Man;  flanked  br  aqaecorian  from  the  doke  ta  the 
dr^er,  while  die  MfmDeaade  U  Outatmi  with  pedetcriaiH  of 
erwycimie;  ef  vriMwdie  maiorin,  taeweMr,  are  wtUinen 
and  tdlon,  nUag  deaee  dsode  of  doN  beUnd  ■  row  of  indt- 
vidnak  at  disnile,  lAo  an  fla(a|«d  intMorpiaf  Aafcaodoae 
of  the  Crown  by  eooferriiic  bigfa  boson  upon  penoaa  mi- 
kDOwn,  aad  pHobforkiiw  people  to  the  peeni«e  by  wholnale. 
Tbabeanof  Urn  wbe  dmestabKibee  hiiiurif  ae  afixnuifa 
of  honor  trust  teem  with  a  peeoliar  Hrt  of  Morettatu&etiaa. 
It  u  U^yiiraticniBl  to  Mppeee  tbu,  were  it  not  ee,  he  woeld 
tahe  M  deep  an  intmet  in  the  thing ;  for  be  it  never  b;  aajr 
ehanoe  at  a  Iom  for  a  title.  A  black-wlutkered  boot«takar 
appears :  of  eoorae he  i*  an  illuatriom  duke.  HkGfnMie  fol- 
lowed hj  a  hagaan:  he  it  •omeoelebrated  niatqiw.  A  bla^ 
leg,  who,  inhb  eariy  yaodi  pnettaed  as  a  {rfckpoeket,  foUowi 
hhn  1  he  is  wme  distingniBbed  baronet,  wboee  fomily  origi> 
naify  oame  over  with  William  the  Nocmaa  in  the  relga  of 
Queen  Aoae,  when  Richard  the  Third  staitMl  amt  the  Alps 
^ler  Julius  Cnser.  And  this  is  pleaeiag  to  all  conoeiaed :  it 
pleases  bim  who  imparts  the  infomatioa  as  well  as  him  who 
receives  It,  while  it  meets  the  views  of  those  apoa  wham  the 
titles  ere  coaforred,  aikd  whose  aim  is  to  be  i^aa  for  per> 
SODS  of  distinctioii. 

Stanley  bad  not  been  long  in  the  Perk  wbea  he  met  the 
ideniioal  potMy-pbaeten,  wUch  he  had  aoiiced  mncfa  the 
iwj  before.  1m  hum  Indies  vrera  in  it.  and  the  same  jwrht* 
ning  ginnaei  ware  evohu^ed.  What  could  they  mean  T  They 
miibt  be  frintds  of  the  lady  whom  be  bad  reeeoed !  and  yet 
bad  ibey  not  glanced  thai  pointedly  at  him  before  that  evwt 
UM^placeT  They  met  apin  and  «aln;  bat,  at  langA,  bar- 
ing made  a  sign  to  Jittb,  ihsy  gave  Mm  a  cai«l  to  daUiar  to 
hit  master,  awl  drove  at  onoe  out  of  the  Park. 

Bob  rode  forward ;  but  as  Stanley  vrai  then  tt  the  door  of 
bis  mother's  carriage,  and  continued  to  ride  by  the  side  of  it 
until  they  reached  home,  he  veir  [Mudently  deferred  the  de- 
livery of  the  card  until  then,  when  be  explained,  of  course, 
bow,  and  from  whom  be  bad  received  iu 

"  Madame  Poupotler."*  sud  Stanley,  at  he  looked  at  this 
card, — "  Atodnme  Poupetler !"  It  was  a  name  of  which  be 
had  never  before  beara.  Wbat  could  be  the  the  meaning  of 
it  t  What  apuld  be  the  object  of  Madame  PoopetierT  He 
was  engaged  m  ceiyecturiu  during  the  remainder  of  the  day 
and  conceived  feu  thousana  ideas  on  the  subject.  The  thing 
was  BO  unusual, — so  n^steiiousl  As  a  matter  of  ceartesy 
be  most  eaO  opon  Madame  Poopetier ;  and  as  a  matter  of 
courtesy,  vrell  seasoned  with  cutosity,  be  did  call  the  foUaw^ 
ing  morning. 

Madame  Poopetier  was  at  home ;  and,  from  the  iMOMr 
of  the  servant  it  was  dear  that  she  expected  him,  for  he  was 
shown  at  i»ce  into  a  room  which  was  onaasented  with  ai» 
gular  elegance  and  taste,  tad  wUeh  bt  oould  poi  htif  adBfa^ 
ing  while  the  aervaitt  went  up  with  Us  eai4. 

In  due  time  dm  lAy  appeared ;  and,  bavbg  tnkea  Staaley 
by  the  head*  she  gave  Um  at  oooe  a  most  fascinating  smile, 
and  ihey  sat  on  the  sofo  together.  It  wu  phun  tliet  sbe  had 
been  a  most  splendid  woman;  for,  although  she  was  at  that 
period  fotti,  tnoes  of  beauty  stiU  remained  of  a  character  na- 
oswUy  etriking. 

"  I  foel  honored  by  Ibis  vislt,'*sba  abeemd,vriih  aaUght 
foreign  accant,  "  but  indeed  yon  mnst  forgive  me  far  baring 
had  reoourae  te  the  meant  by  wlucbit  was  procured." 

Stanley  bowed,  without  replying ;  for  the  foct  is,  he  did  not 
exactly  understand  it  even  then ;  oesideB  be  felt  at  the  time  in 
some  slight  dcfree  eoafiised,  which  Madame  Foupatiar  in  an 
instant  perceived,  and  therefoee  drew  aomowbat  aaarar,  and 
look  hit  band  again,  and  hariog  pressed  it,  ooMiaBad  to  bold 
it  in  hers. 

"  This  is  rather  warm  I"  thought  Stanley,  as  sbe  lookod  in- 
to bis  eyoB  ss  if  she  then  felt  ^uite  b^ny.  "  I  supposa  that 
Z  shall  presently  know  wbat  it  meena. 

Madame  Poapeticr  at  this  motmnt  of  Interest  drew  nearer 
■till,  and  lhaa  leannad.  **  The  foet  af  aay  having  aont  ny 
eard  to  a  gaatlomaa  ta  wham  I  Mver  had  the  [JaasMre  of  b»- 
ing  hMrodoeed,  DHiat, !  an  aware,  appear  strange  t  btuwhaa 
I  es^n  that  1  wasfanpellad  to  dtateaime  by  a  lady  who  it 
dying  to  impart  to  you  something  of  ia^ortaMe,  I  feel  sure 
that  you  will  perdoa  me." 

'*  I  beg,"  said  Sianlay,"  that  you  will  not  naiM  it  lam 
happy,  without  lefarenee  to  the  mrane,  in  baviag  baeome  ac- 
qitaintml  with  MadaiM  FoMetlar.» 

Bla^lame  bowcA  aad  amiled,  and  pwised  Us  band  again, 


aad  drew  ao  idoaalr  10  Mn  Am,  (bat  aha  abaahntylBd  Ine 

in  a  oonier- 

«•  Have  I  the  pleM«N  tobww  Ika  lady  of  whoa  jea  sjtciU" 
aqnired  Stanln. 
"I  believe  not,"  said  Madame  Poopetier. 
"  Have  I  wver  aesn  bert" 

"  It  is  Um  lady  wbe  was  vrMi  main  ray^MetoayestMdn." 

"  Oh,  indeed!  and  die  day  before  ?" 

"Yeetaba  k  a  dear,  goad^  afeedoaata  girl ;  aad I Vm 
bar  Bo  Bodifthrit  I  onaaetad  toraaaic  to  the  only  mnM 
gvilliHi  rf Isttiag  you  kaow  that  she  bad  swawWi^  taeaa. 


'clock--do 


*'  Indeed  yoa  are  vmy  peltte.  lobaHbe  bapny  le  nahs 
any  eonnnmcatioB  from  dutt  la^.  But— poMMi  my  corio- 
Mtr-do  yea  know  at  all  the  natm«  <^  that  cemmndcatimr 

"Why,"  said  Madame  Poopetier,  who  smiled, sad  AoA 
her  head  playfiiUy,  "I  do  know;  bat  Isabella  weiddsmUiM 
if  I  were  toexplaia." 

" Then  I  will  aot  by  any  means  urge  you.  WhnihBI 
have  ^  pleasure  of  beii^  introduced 

"  Isabelle  is  very  anxiout  for  it  ta  be  as  soon  as  posriUe; 
but  raattets  of  this  description  are  managed  with  mote  plea- 
sure to  both  partiea  without  the  formality  of  a  set  coxvena- 
tiott.  1  have  therefore  undertaken  to  aeticU  the  bvor  of  yon 
compel^  to4narrow  eveiiagi  when,  as  I  am  going  to  hsn  s 
little  party,  aU  ean  ba  expUaedwitboat  any  reserve.  WiU 
you  do  IM  the  hvor  tojoin  OS  T** 

"  With  pleasure,"  replied  Stanley. 

"  There  ^s  a  good  creature.  Poor  Utile  Isabelle  !■ 
be  lo  hn'ppy  '.  You  will  not  be  late  1  Say  ten  o'l 
not  be  later  than  ten." 

"  I  will  net,"  replied  Stanley,  who  rose  to  take  leave. 

"Tbenyouforgtvemer'sahl  Madame  PomHer.  aiibe 
smiled  and  rang  the  bell.  "Too  ate  avra,  qdie  san  tlni 
you  forgive  me  T" 

"  I  am  deli|hted,"  returned  Stanley,  "  as  vrell  wilh  thii  in- 
troduction to  Madame  Poopetier,  as  with  ber  poliie  invUs- 
tion." 

" It  vrill  be  a  sort  of  foney  dress  party,"  she  obwnMi 
"  but  you  need  not  ceme  in  any  fancy  costume.  If^  howeiei, 
you  wish  to  anpear  like  the  rest,  1  have  one  with  whidi  I  ui 
sure  you  vrill  be  pleased,  although  I  think  yon  cannot  powiUj 
assume  a  more  attractive  character  than  yoor  own." 

Stanley  appreciated  this  flattering  observatitm,  sad  btvi^ 
acknowledged  the  receipt  of  the  comi^meot  inclosed,^ 
gracefully  took  leave  of  Madame  Poapetier,  Btepped  inlsUi 
cob,  and  drove  off. 

It  was  perfaaps  but  natural  that  ha  ahould  have  deenwd  ul 
dlia  strange.  The  interview,  hutead  of  sads^ring  his  comm- 
ty,  had  bad  the  effect  of  exciting  it  atill  more.  Whstcvm 
be  the  nature  of  this  impiwtaat  eommunicationT  Wbatcmw 
itnseanf  Stin|y m la^ had  hacooM  de^aratdy 
of  Umt  It  waa  verj  nqpaterloos!  The  warmmansera 
Madame  Pointier,  ber  mode  of  pressing  his  kaiid,  am 
Blieking  aa  closely  to  him  on  the  sofa,  with  other  little  fuml- 
iaritiet,  with  which  be  could  not  feel  displeased,  he  sOtibKM 
to  the  fact  of  her  bring  a  French  w<mtan,  in  whom  ihsyeen 
uadeietood  to  be  oommoB  civilities.  TUs  he  could— «riU 
all  eveata,  foaelad  be  could— weti  understand,  bat  aslhug 
tMre  1  an  tba  reit  waa  a  mysteiy,  vriildi  had  stHI  ta  bs 
aobed.  [T^bacanttBiiill 


Lots  or  CBiLUXirwTdl  me  not  of  the  trim,  prediel! 
arranged  boroee  vrbaca  thwa  are  m  children;  "irime,'  •* 
the  goad  German  baa  it,  "the  flyHrapa  always  bang  stnigbt 
on  the  wall  ;"^U  me  not  of  the  naver^Hstarbed  aMnasi 
days;  of  tba  tranquil,  uaanxtooa  beans,  whan  ^Urea  ■* 
not!  I  care  net  far  tbaae  thingt.  Ood  sends  oUldisn  H 
attother  purpose  than  maialy  to  keep  up  the  tace— to  eolaita 
our  hearts,  to  make  na  unaelfiah,  and  full  of  kindly  sympathiei 
and  aJIectiens;  w  give  our  sotib  higberainsa,  and  to  call «» 
all  mir  farulilrs  in  iiinwdiid  aniiapriao  aad  nintrimi  tajp 
round  our  Grande  hrig^fcoea  and  hupy  anBas,  aad  M«f  • 
tender  baarta.  Hyaoal  Uaaaaa  tbeOfcatlaiberafaiTday, 
that  ba  baa  ghddaBKt  tba  avlh  vridi  Uttla  akOdMB. 


Greatkkss.— The  highest  chwda  leem  tomoie  do***^ 
aad  so  too  eveiy  thing  great.     ^  j 
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PICTURES  OF  THE  FRENCH. 

THE  ORISETTB. 
It  JUiiU  jamin. 

Did  oM  teek,  Kaaag  die  varioiw  «rticle«  of  Parisian  pro- 
doM,  to  point  oat  that  which  is  the  moat  incoDtevtalily  Farit- 
ian,  one  would  fix  on  the  Griaette.  la  diatant  countriet,  tni- 
*eJ  wbere  you  will,  and  whithersoever  your  vsii^abond  fanmor 
taay  lead  you,  you  will  find  muteamt  and  palarea,  triumphal 
arcbet  aod  ro^  ^rdeiw,  churcbea  and  eathedrati,  more  or 
leMgotfai*:  and  wrill joetle  atainatcita  and  grudaei^  twdataa 
■ad  eaptaioft  poor  begii^  md  noble  lords  i  but  in  no  dty  m 
Eurepe,  wfaelber 'London,  Berlin,  Petenborgh,  or  Rome,  wiU 
yoo  meat  with  that  little  aomething,  ao  fair,  so  fresh,  so  young, 
ao  sKm,  so  active,  smiling,  merry,  and  eaBily«onteDt,  which 
we  call  OrUatU;  no,  not  in  Eur^ie, — but  whv  say  Bnrope  ? 
Go  tfarocwh  ftll  France,  and  only  in  Paris  will  you  meet  her; 
dm  real  Gnselte, — the  tme,  aucbeatic,  easy,  careless,  nok* 
leas,  ftladsonie,  frolicsome  Gritette. 

A  plague  on  our  «at>a«/«;^hey  are  for  finding  an  etymol- 
ogy to  ^very  thing,  and  have  given  themselvesa  wwld  of  trou- 
ble to  team  the  derivation  of  the  word  Oritette.  Grisette,  they 
say,  first  signified  a  grey-stuff  gowo  which  poor  people  were: 
and  tberefoie  (after  the  manner,  "  Tell  me  what  you  wear,aBd 
I  will  tell  you  what  you  are, ')  poor  people  who  wear  grey 
■tidr  gowns  are  to  be  called  Grisettas,  and  tbenTore  Griseues 
wear  grey  stuff  gowns.  Mad  tavantt !  as  if  our  prrny  Dueb- 
•seesof  the  ban-box— our  gracious  Httle  CouatAssesthattripit 
afiwt — our  delicate  Marchionesses  that  live  on  the  labor  of 
their  litrle  fingers;  oar  gallant  aristocracy  of  the  workshop 
and  counter,  were  condemned  all  (heir  life  long  to  wear  a  dis- 
mal robe  of  wool ! — as  if  they  had  renounced  for  ever,  sweet 
•Dcbotites !  all  the  joys  of  life — all  the  pleasures  of  gay  ribands 
and  embroidery — of  new  gloves  and  new  slippers,  and  other 
■uch  cheap  charms,  and  pretty  resources  of  coquetty,as  arein 
the  reach  of  all  who  are  poor,  and  fair,  and  young ! 

So  much  for  tho  etymologists,  then.  Away  with  their  ety- 
mologies and  them :  the  poor  old  worn-out  creatures  have  sui^ 
.vived  all  human  passions;  and  in  sueh  snbjeota  as  these — 
pretty  specimens  of  oar  French  coquetir — what  can  they  dis- 
cover ordescribe  t  Life,  beauty,  gaiety,  are  above  defiottioos ; 
•ad  the  only  vray  to  understand  the  fair  GrisRtie  world, — a 
world  in  our  world  apart— is  to  watch  them  well.  Go  abroad, 
of  early  morning,  and  mark  who  is  the  first  woman  that  wakes 
while  all  the  rest  of  the  city  is  sleeping.  It  is  the  Griseite, 
iriio  rises  a  moment  after  (he  sun,  and  straightway  makes 
bersftlf  beautiful  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  Her  little  tirilette  is 
quickly  over;  her  shining  locks  are  combed;  her  dress  from 
bead  to  foot  is  neat  as  neat  can  be— ay,  truly— has  she  not 
fashioned  evei^  morsel  ofit  and  sewn  every  fttitch  of  it,  and 
washed  it  and  smoothed  tt  with  her  own  fair  fingers  T  Drest 
herself,  she  dr^^sses  ap  tho  little  garret  which  she  inhabits, 
and  sets  in  order  the  poor  things  which  she  poseeswt;  defi>> 
rating  her  poverty  «s  other  women  know  not  how  to  adorn 
dieir  wealth.  Thi*  done,  she  gives  one  Inst  glanoe  at  the 
looktng-glasd ;  and,  having  assnred  herself  that  she  is  as  pretty 
to-day  as  she  was  yesierday.away  she  goes  toher  labor.  Here, 
in  bet,  lies  that  point  in  our  GrisetteV  chamcter  which  is  the 
moat  touching  and  reBpeet.>ble.  An  idle  Griseite  is  netof  the  i 
aatore  of  Qrisettes;  who  says  "  Qrisotte,"  names  «  little  be-  i 
Ing  who  is  always  charming  and  easily  happy,  aod  ever  labor-  : 
ing  and  busy.  Let  her  grow  idle,  and  she  is  no  longer  in  the 
department  of  honest  Grisettes.  She  becomes  qoita  a  difier-  : 
•nt  thing— «he  has  P**Md  the  slight  boundary  which  sepa- 
rates her  and  vioe.  Do  n't  let  me  talk  of  liei^-«w  will  spoil  i 
oar  subject. 

Well,  since  she  Joes  labor,  what  is  the  labor  of  the  GHsettet  | 
It  wonid  be  mere  easy  te  tell  yoa  what  it  is  not : — a  Qrisette  ' 
j«  good  fiw  erery  thinr,  knows  every  thing,cando  everything,  i 


A  legion  of  laborious  aoli,  they  say.  will  pnxhioe  a  nuwityn; 
a  Ghsette  is  like  an  ant.    Thewe  little  creatures,  so  aolive,  to 

slight,  so  poor,  (Heaven  knows  Aow  poor,)  perform  astnany 
prodigies  as  armies.  Uodertbeiraotiveandindustrioushaods 
cloth,  velvet,  silk,  gause,  are  fashioning  themselves  endlessly 
*ad  oeaseleesly.  lo  all  titese  they  give  shape,  and  life,  and 
'  grace ;  they  create  them  to  speak;  and.  thus  created,  scatter 
tliem  over  the  whole  of  Europe,  wbere,  belieye  me,  their  inao> 
cent  and  repeated  conquests  at  the  point  <rf'  the  needle  bavo 
been  a  thousand  times  more  duiable  Uian  our  vioteries  at  (ho 
point  of  the  sword. 

Thus  they  spread  over  the  eky,  our  poor  artisans,  fair  or 
dark,  rosy  or  pale,  aod  gaily  perform  their  tasks.  They 
clothe  the  (aireet  portion  of  the  human  race,  axtd  their  light 
fingpfa  execute,  as,if  at  play,  the  moat  difficult  labors  which 
female  caprice  in  its  most  ingeniousfits  of  coquetry  can  invent 
er  impose.  Over  the  node,  they  reign  despotic.  They  em- 
broider queens'  mantles,  aod  shape  shepherdesras'  aprons. 
And  think  how  tmiversal  French  taste  must  be,  that  these  lit- 
If  giris,  children  of  the  poor,  who  will  die  as  poor  as  their 
mothers,  ahouhl  thus  become  the  all-powerful  interpreurs  of 
fashion  over  the  whole  worid !  Destray  thia  intelligent  and 
laboriiiu*  population,  and  adieu  at  onoe  to  all  the  grace  of  Ea 
rope.  Even  now  1  can  fancy  all  the  great  coquettes  of  this 
worid  dressed  at  haxard,  that  is,  ill-dressed ;  asking  is  amaia 
of  one  another,  '■  Vfbat  mil  become  of  usi" 

la  tbu  position,  which  is  at  once  so  hi|^  and  so  subordi- 
nate; placed  as  they  are  between  tiie  most  exagxerated  lux* 
ury  that  the  great  can  invent,  and  the  poverty  which  falls  to 
their  own  properlot,  tbe  poor  ihii^anist  have  no  small  share 
of  prudence,  as  well  as  courage,  to  remst  this  luxury  and  this 
poveny.  Scarcely  out  of  the  little  garret  which  she  inhabits, 
the  poor  Grisettois  introduced  into  the  most  splendid  shops 
and  sumptnoM  bouses:  here  she  reigns,  asd  here  she  dictates  . 
her  laws  without  appeal.  All  day  lung  she  presides^ver  the 
coquetry  of  the  riob,  and  dresses  them  and  decks  them ;  »h» 
envelopes  these  corpses,  hideous  as  they  aomelimea  are,  in 
tissues  thfl  most  precious :  she  knows  every  secret  resource 
and  disguise  of  these  beSnties,  so  oAen  deceitful.  How  often 
has  she  made  the  lean  one  plump,  the  crooked  one  straight, 
the  plun  one  haodaomof  And  when  at  last  the  idol  it  thus 
deeked  by  those  hands  so  white  and  eo  pretty,  perhaps  tie 
idol's  lover  arrives,  to  carry  to  fete  or  boll, 'not  the  women, 
whols  ugly,  bm  tlie  drets,  whtch^s  beautiful!  he  never  thinks 
of  the  poor  girl  who  has  made  it,  and  who  is  a  thousand 
limes  more  bmotiful  than  she  who  wears  it— of  our  young  ar- 
tist, following  meet  like^  with  saddened  looks  the  woman 
whom  she  has  creued,  and  sighing  to  herself,  "And  yet  I 
am  prettier  than  that!"  Indeed,  indeed,  it  is  a  mighty 
temptation,  and  a  migh^  courage  abipie  can  resist  it.  One 
esA  fancy  that  a  man  should  pass  before  a  heap  of  gold  and 
not  tonch  it ;  his  probity  saves  him :  but  in  a  younr  and  pret- 
ty girl,  who,  from  being  obscure  and  unknown  as  she  is,  can 
win  all  hearts  in  a  moment  and  have  all  the  world  at  herfeel, 
if  she  will  bat  dnss  hereelf  in  yonder  gauie  which  has  been 
created  by  her  needle,  the  courage  of  reeistame  is  wonderfnl 
indeed.  She  is  alone:  the  dress  is  finished:  thn  flowers  aro 
ready  for  the  hair,  the  light  scarf  for  the  fair  shouUttrD,  the 
riband  for  the  waist,  tbe  slipper  for  the  foot,  the  gl^e  for  the 
delicate  hand :  what  prevents  the  humble  chrysalis  from  be- 
coming butterfly  on  the  instant,— is^iat  prevents  the  poor  girl 
from  reaUxing  at  once  all  the  fairest  dreams  ef  her  life,  win^ 
ning  the  love  of  the  men,  and  exciting  the  jealousy  of  the 
whole  female  race  ?  Thus  dressed  she  becomes  immediately 
the  equal  of  ttie  fairest,  on»of  the  queens  of  the  world:  then 
it  is  that  her  youth  shines  foith:  she  is  the  pride  of  our 
f&tes,  tbe  joy  of  our  theatres, — art,  luxury,  fashioe,  power, 
open  on  her  on  a  sudden,  and  lier  thum{|h  is  secure.  No 
more  labor,  no  more  poverty!  Viotoryl  vimory!  But  no: 
this  huoble  poverty  shall  not  be  ovoKome;  our  heroine  will 
reaiH  tkia  nmptaUoa  of  evwy  day ;  jl^a  will  give  bock  tba 
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drau  to  iu  purchaser,  and  will  contole  berseir  with  her  Bonga, 
her  (fayeiy,  and  her  twenty  yeant.  Di>  you  tcnow  huw  much 
they  pay  the  Grisetio  for  all  her  labors  aod  faeroitin  1  To 
clothe  ber,  to  feed  her,  to  lodge  her,  to  drasa  the  little  flower 
box  before  her  window, — fur  ifae  meat  for  ber  bird  who  •inga 
in  hit  oage  ;  for  the  bunch  of  violeu  which  the  buys  every 
aimniif  while  gmitf  to  worit ;  for  those  prolty  little  ifaoe*, 
always  so  smmit  ana  se  glossy ;  for  all  that  elegance  which 
■hines  over  her  from  head  to  foot,  and  which  would  make 
many  a  lady  of  fashion  proud ;  for  all  this  our  poor  Grisette 
has  hardly  as  much  as  would  buy  a  poor  clerk  bis  breakfasL 
And  yet  with  so  little,  so  litde  as  nothing,— she  is  gay,  she  is 
bappy  ;  all  that  she  aska  for  in  ber  way  is  a  little  bindness 
mad  alittbkm. 

It  it  not  all  diffienit  the  way,  or  rather  the  modest  path  of 
life  ovar  whieh  the  pbor  thing  trips  so  Ugfatly ;  many  wild- 
flowers  giow  amoog  the  tbcniu,  and  many  little  blessings  are 
meted  oat  to  aa  to  suit  ber.  She  hat  in  ber  purse  that  gold 
which  mediocrity  can  manufacture  so  cheaply,  and  which  is 
more  precious  and  inexhaustible  than  all  the  gold  of  Pern. 
She  is  "  eoDtant  with  Ktlla— wnteot  with  nothing."  Lore 
and  Ptietiy,  tha  two  angelt  who  eDOourage  and  console,  ac- 
company her  always.  She  it  bound  to  poetry  by  her  poverty, 
first,  and  then  by  her  profesmon :  and  to  love  by  her  fresh 
beauty  and  natin  graces.  There  it  a  little  world  of  youth  in 
•or  Pkris,  to  whom  the  Orisetie  is  a  Providence.  What 
would  that  beardlett  raoe,  which  forma  dio  honor  and  glory 
«f  our  coUegM,  be  without  hart  Sha  it  the  piddeaa,  pat- 
KNUsa  too,  of  lawyers  withuat  briefs :  of  depntiet  without 
teats ;  of  generals  without  epauleu.  Not  a  young  man  who 
lives  in  Paris  upon  a  meagre  allowance  and  his  expectancies, 
but  has  won  the  heart  of  one  of  these  pretty  little  Countesses 
of  the  Rue  Tivienne.  Love,  labor,  economy,  the  lovers  have 
these  amonif  them,  and  eech  brings  to  the  common  stock  all 
that  he  pouesses :  in  the  fint  place,  nodiing;  next,  a  very 
fine  appetite ;  and,  lastly,  a  great  store  of  carelessnett ;  they 
ate  three  of  the  principal  ingredient*  in  happiness,  and  what 
would  one  with  moreT  During  the  week  our  pair  of  turtles 
are  separated,  and  each  works  on  his  own  side :  one  dissects 
bodies,  for  instance,  the  other  dresses  them;  one  ttudies  the 
lights  of  pecvone,  the  other  the  robes  of  persons.  Scarcely, 
dnting  all  tlus  period,  can  th^  see  eaeh  other,  smile  at  each 
other ;  tearee^y  once  can  the  lover  fcet  a  peep  through  the 
half-drawn  window-curtain  at  the  'hop,  wliere  bis  mistress  is 
working.  But  Sunday  comes,  and  then  no  more  work ;  fare- 
well to  needles  and  pins,  good-bye  to  law-books  and  counters ! 
Sunday  comet;  it  u  the  day  when  he  it  rich,  and  she  is  beau- 
tiful ;  and  both  are  loving,  aa  if  to  make  up  for  the  time  lost 
in  the  week.  Away,  then,  hie  the  pahr ;  away  to  Versailles 
or  Montmorency,  ^nt  Germain  or  Saint  Cloud ; — he  has  his 
new  coat,  and  his  best  waistooat,  and  all  his  week's  savings 
in  his  pocket ;  she  has  her  smartest  bonnet,  and  ber  prettiest 
band;  and  off  thn  go  to  take  postettien  of  every  court  or 
cocBeriutheiiel|fab(irboodof  Faria.  At  the  aspect  of  these 
innooent  lovet,  flw  rich  and  the  idle  retire,  and  give  them 
^aoe :  they  know  that  Sunday  belong!  to  Griaettes  and  Stu- 
aemt  exclusively  ;  and  thus,  in  the  oountiy  during  the  sum- 
tun-,  in  the  town  during  the  winter,  over  one  day  in  the  week 
thcv  reign  paramount.  They  fill  the  woods  and  they  fill  the 
tiieatmt ;  all  the  flowers  a(  the  fields  are  tbeirt,  and  all  the 
tears  of  the  melodrama.  Fifty-two  days  of  reign  have  they 
in  the  year:  what  other  earthly  power  laau  for  so  long  a 
timef 

In  this  faaliion  the  yoanf  man's  last  youth  pattet  away  ; 
and,  supported  as  it  were  on  the  poor  ^ttle  Grisette's  fair 
shoulder,  he  marches  up  to  eminence;  he  becomes  something, 
lawyer,  ptiytieiaa,  sub-lieutenant ;  aiid  then  ambiiloa  aeises 
on  him,  ad  love  quits  him,  and  he  grows  too  great  (ingrate 
atheiaj  for  Us  merry  Utile  friend  of  the  merty  old  timet :  he 
■bandma  her  alone  to  that  mitai;  which  two  together  easily 
can  beat:  and  axebanget  thit  loving  heart  for  a  few  acres  of 
land,  «f  a  few  bags  of  money,  that  hit  country  bride  brings 
him.  A|od  rile,  poor  giri,  where  is  she  1  She  weeps,  and  she 
resigns  herself,  and  she  consoles  herself,  and  then,  perhaps, 
■he  begiasr  over  again.  Often,  even,  tho  marries ;  a  woful 
ehuge,  hideed!  from  todety  to  tears,  from  merry  poverty  to 
sordid  and  vulgar  indigence.  All  is  over  with  her :  it  is  now 
the  butterfly  which  becomes  a  chrysalis.  She  does  not  die, 
luckily,  without  leaving  a  tolerable  provision  of  Grisettes  to 
tneeecd  her. 

It  it  wisest,  however,  not  to  examine  tUngt  toodotely,  lett 
dm  dark  ride  of  the  piatiim  overpoww  the  bri|^  Thereis 
M  rote  hot  huh  tea  Mtvn  lOMtered  by  thebroMe;  do  fnrit 
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but  is  subjn:t  to  the  ravages  of  the  canker-worm;  and  Heavea 
be  thanked,  it  is  not  all  of  these  charming  girls  whose  Hvas 
are  doomed  to  so  melancholy  a  close.  Some  escape  by  cfasate, 
others  by  good  fortune,  and  a  few  by  virtue — virtue  at  under- 
stood by  the  moralists.  And  d  fropn  of  Tirtne,  I  will  relaW 
to  yon  the  history  of  Jenny. 

Jenny's  means  of  life  were-' but  I  hanUy  know  Low  to  ex- 
plain them  to  you,  my  fur  readers.  At  she  bad,  however,  a 
kind  heart  and  a  pure  mind,  it  is  right  that  she  should  have 
her  Ittde  biography,  if  only  a  pagOrtet  apart  in  our  artisticai 
collection.  Jenny,  then,  was  lueful  t6  Art  I  vrill  not  call 
her  Jenny  the  Floicer-rirl,  because  when  she  first  caroa  U> 
Paris  the  sold  roaet  and  violets — pale  as  herself,  pew  riuld. 
There  ate  bat  two  or  three  plaoet  m  Pant  where  the  tale  of 
flowert  is  likely  to  be  profitable.  Around  the  Opera,  where 
the  gas  is  brilliant,  and  women  arrayed  in  lace  and  dianunidi 
throng  to  drink  of  the  stream  of  rich  harmony,  the  aaleis  sore; 
but  when  Jenny  came  to  Paris  she  sought  only  to  sell  herfiow- 
ers  on  the  Pont  de§  Artt — flowers  withwtt  color  of  periiunf , 
emblems  but  toe  genuiaeof  academic  poetry*— 4ewerBgatbs^ 
ed  the  day  bofbrei  and  ther^wo  todi  only  Oritattst  woobl 
purchase.   No  wondor  that  Jenny  had  but  iU  suecest ! 

Jenny  the  Flowergiri  vrapt  and  wuled  in  vain.  Tboe 
were  old  men— diy  raket,  who  made  certain  proposals  te 
Jenny,  and  overwhelmed  her  with  words  of  double  tneaniog.  ' 
She  neither  heeded  nor  understood  them.  An  old  Ubeniic 
is  the  ugliest  spemmenof  bumaniqr!  The  ~  poor  nrl,  bow- 
over,  ctMitimiea  to  tall  her  flowera  when  aba  could  find  pur> 
ehasers ;  bat  tbeee  were  to  few  and  to  far  between,  that  sbt 
resolved  te  quit  the  miserable  trade  at  any  price.  At  any  I 
price,  did  I  tay  T  I  should  have  excepted  the  price  of  ber 
innocence,  which  Jenny  would  not  have  bartered  for  the 
miserable  fortune  which  fades  so  quickly,  and  leaves  nothing 
but  shame.  "  Take  courage,  then— courage,  Jenny !  fear  aot 
for  your  pretty  face :  the  boppioott  of  innocence  is  sdU  is 
store  for  your  youth  and  beau^I  Year  rosy  cheeks,  slender 
fingers,  elegant  figure,  iu4ile  carriage^  and  Arab  ficet,  vrhich 
mmild  into  graceful  form  even  your  wem  thoct,  were  otver 
meant  for  debasameDt. 

"Come  to  my  studio,  Jenny!  remain  at  a  distance;  yoa 
have  nothing  to  fear.  Place  yourself  in  the  ray  of  the  sun, 
my  child;  be  mute  and  calm,  while  I  envelope  you  with  trt 
and  poetry.  You  shall  be  my  idol  for  a  day — a  paintpr's  idol. 
Already  can  I  embody  some  of  the  transporting  visions  af  aiy 
sojourn  in  Italy.  Stir  not,  Jenny ;  remain  under  the  spall  ai 
my  pencil  till  thine  image  is  fixed  upon  my  canvass  and  ia  my 
soul.  What  metamorpbosea  will  be  tbiiw!  As  abolyvti(i% 
men  will  prostrate  themselves  at  thy  feet,  and  adore  tbes.  At 
a  tweedy  tmiling  girl,  thou  wilt  be  the  dream  of  tlie  ynaoj- 
poet — the  inspirer  of  hit  veiee.  Now,  be  grave  for  a  mo 
ment ;  raise  thine  arched  eyebrows,  repress  that  smile,  sod 
thou  sbalt  be  a  queen,  lady  \  Again,  recline  thy  cheek  upon 
thy  hand,  sofUy  smile,  abandon  thyself  to  the  poetic  langiwr 
of  a  giri  dreaming,  and  I  will  point  thee  at  the  mistresiof 
Raphael  or  Rubens,  which  it  mora  than  if  I  were  to  makt 
ibee  the  mistress  of  a  king, 

"Jenny — all-inspiring,  inexhatistible  theme — come:  io-  | 
spiration  has  seized  and  oppresses  me— the  fervor  of  art  ii  u 
my  veine^my  palette  is  charged  with  the  colors  of  the  iiit— 
my  pencils  surrounds  m^-I  am  breathless  at  a  bound  panting 
for  the  chase.  Came,  oome-^t  is  time,  Jeimy !"  And  JeBif 
approached,  deoUe  as  the  imagioatien  ittelf  to  aJlihebeaTea*  . 
ly  impulses  of  innocence  and  poetry  in  art.  ' 

Ai  the  wish  of  the  artist  she  becune  a  beautirul  Greek  girl, 
like  those  who  were  the  models  of  Apelles,  when  the  sculptor 
would  portray  the  Goddess  of  Beauty  and  Luve.   Now  *be 
transformed  herself  into  a  pensive  beauty — aa  exquiiiKlv*  | 
bcnied  Athenian ;  then  a  matron  of  the  emure,  orofihetii^ 
of  Juvenal;  anon,  coming  from  the  festivp,  lisN>mng  to  the 
songs  of  the  Bacchanals,  or  reading  Horace's  Ode  to  Glyrere 
or  Neera;  and  once  more  she  is  rich  and  beautiful,  recliuiw 
inalitter  borneby  Gallicslavet,  substituting  the  costume  «  ' 
summer  for  that  of  winter.   But  what  should  bo 
and  is  perhaps  last  thought  of— has  peer  Jenny  breakfasted  «« 
morning  1  Imulno  what  it  it  for  a  poor  giri  to  remain  m  ^ 

fixed  attitude,  immovable  and  mute^  for  houri— who  man 
unite  tenderness  or  anger,  diterdor  or  love,  with  the  most  pe|| 
fcot  calmness !  The  ardat't  model  is  the  greaiesi  of  sU 
actresses — the  sole  representative — with  but  one  *Pf^'''?i 
and  the  action  continuing  through  a  summer's  day— wm^™  ^ 
slightest  posrible  portion  of  drapery;  a  queen  with  nsnaWr" 

~*i%oMUta^tbeFieMkAaHUBir  It  sppostM  t***^'" 
Jff. 
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ditef  for  her  crown — s  dancer  with  a  block  apron  for  her  boll 
drsH ; .  or,  on  the  other  hand,  portrayiDf  a  holy  martyr,  with 
cyea  upraited  towards  beaven,  and  nn^ng  one  of  Beranpr^a 
•onga  !  Poor  girl,  >h«  is  whirled  ftnm  one  extreme  to  tha 
other  at  tbe  caprice  of  the  artist ;  burnt,  strangled,  cnieiGed, 
or  •orroaoded  with  all  ihe  voloptuouiaees  and  luxury  at  tbe 
East.  She  is  alternately  in  heaven  and  in  hell :  now  an  arcfa- 
angel,  with  golden  wings— and  at  a  word  she  is  debased  into 
a  courtexan,  with  wanton  and  ignoble  eye  and  carriage.  She 
»  every-thiog,  passing  throngh  all  conditiona  of  life;  now  a 
proud  lady,  •  citizen,  a  queen,  a  god^sa !  And  when  ore 
the  grateful,  the  sustaining  plaudits  T  Not  a  single  cla{>ping 
of  hand*— not  rhe  slightest  share  of  the  j«t  admiration  ex- 
cited by  the  ekef-d'oKvre  itself.  The  spectator  gates  upon 
tbe  picture,  and  exclaims  with  rapture,  "  What  a  divine  wo- 
man ! — what  eyes — what  bands — what  an  inspired  bead !" 
The  artist  is  landed  to  the  Aies,fiehei  and  bonora  are 
showered  npon  bim ;  bat  tbeie  is  not  even  a  compensating 
look  for  poor  Jenny,  poer  Jenny,  who  inspired  the  picture '. 

Stianga  combination  of  beauty  and  misery,  of  ignorance 
and  art,  of  Intelligence  and  apathy !  Singular  abandonment 
of  a  beautiful  person  i  But  sot  so  wholly,  either ;  Jenny  con- 
tinued chaste  after  obeying  implicitly  the  caprices  of  tlie  most 
wbinisical  of  men  Art  is  a  universal  refuge  for  all  who  seek 
an  excuse  for  actions  unappreciable  by  the  vulgar.  Art  puri- 
fies and  exalts  all  within  the  reach  of  its  influence,  even  to 
tbe  poor  girl  who  conGdes  her  person  to  tbe  artist's  skill.  The 
artist  and  tbe  subject  are  alike  favored ;  tbe  undisguised  forms 
oTbeauty  belong  to  them,  confided  without  shrinking  or  regret. 

And  Jenny  was  as  modest  as  she  was  beautiful.  She  sub- 
Bicted  to  tbe  anist  willingly  in  all  that  belongod  to  Art;  but 
tbere  she  paused.  When  tbe  artist  was  tempted  to  become  a 
man,  Jenny  quitted  her  brilliant  cbaracterto  become  a  simple 
woman,  in  order  to  defend  Iierself.  She  resumed  her  humble 
gamoiiti,  and  went  her  way.  A  queea,  or  even  a  saint,  could 
Bet  have  won  more  r^ard  and  esteem  than  Jenny ! 

"  WbM  has  become  of  her  t"  Would  you  know  T  She  has 
filled  and  is  filling  our  churches  with  such  beautiful  saints  as 
enn  a  Protestant  would  worship.  She  has  peopled  our 
sportmenu  with  graceful  pictures  and  sculptures  to  delight 
the  eyes  and  gladden  the  hearts  of  all.  She  has  given  her  ex- 
pressive face  and  her  delicate  bands  to  the  historical  paint- 
era;  her  sweet  influence  faai  been  leltln  tbe  studios  of  all  our 
great  artists,  to  whom  it  has  long  been  a  guarantee  of  success 
to  have  Jenny  for  a  model.  Ana  Jenny  disdained  to  extend 
her  patronage  to  Inferior  talent;  she  confined  her  fair  face 
only  to  genius — in  genius  alone  bad  she  faith.  If  tbe  favoivd 
artist  were  poor,  Jenny  gave  credit  and  encouragement;  she 
has,  in  trwb,  done  more  for  the  art  than  our  three  last  minis- . 
tera,  all  put  together.  But,  alas !  tbe  Art  has  liMt  Jenn^ 
lost.tbe  finest  and  most  beaudfiil  model,  but  not  witbent  re- 
turn and  without  hope. 

And  wliat  Iios  become  of  Jenny  T  She  bat  experienced 
the  good  fortune  which  we  should  like  to  see  attend  every 
Young,  pretty,  and  virtuous  woman ;  she  has  become  rich  odcI 
happy ;  and  what  good  women  always  are,  much  respected, 
coreued,  beloved.  And  though  now  a  peat  lady,  sbe  has 
preeervad  her  enthutiastle  love  of  Art ;  in  fact,  has  remained 
an  artist.  She  has,  it  is  trne,  exchanged  her  bumble  gar- 
menu,  her  simple  neckvrchlet  and  worn  shawl,  for  diamonds, 
caehemites,  embroidered  dresses,  and  all  the  luxuries  and  re- 
finements which  wealth  can  procuro.  She  has  gloves  of  Ve- 
nioe  for  ber  white  liands,  the  perfumes  of  tbe  £ast  for  her 
ooft  akin,  a  title  and  servaau;  but  hesitate  not  to  ^proach. 
Amid  all  the  mrrounding  pomp  there  is  still  Jennjr— Jenny 
tbe  Flower  girl — Jenny  the  artiu's  model.  Tfyou  are  a  great 
artist — if  your  name  is  Gerard,  Ingres,  Delaroche,  or  Ventet, 
when  yea  want  a  woman's  band,  Jenny  wiU  throw  down  ber 
Venice  gloves ;  or,  shouU  you  need  a  butt,  Jenny  will  take 
off  ber  cacliimere ;  if  you  are  painting  an  .^lanta,  and  re- 
quire a  leg  and  foot  of  exqnirite  proportions,  Snny  tbe  Dnob- 
eaa  will  at  readily  lend  you  bars  as  did  Jenny  the  Fkmer-girl 
—•be  is  so  natural,  so  iagenuous,  so  devoted  to  the  Art— lov- 
ing beauty  for  its  own  sake,  and  pleased  to  be  beautiful,  be- 
cause the  can  every  where  win  admiration-^m  canvass,  in 
meible,  in  bronze,  er  in  plaster.  Tbe  Art,  then,  need  not  re- 
gret Jenny's  fortune,  tinea  it  ii  still  iter  delight  and  happi- 
DOSS  to  b^ong  to  it.  Art,ind«edfhasbut  lent  asr  In  marriage 
to  a  groat  lord,  who  is  bound  to  restore  ber  to  the  necetsities 
of  the  artist  as  if  it  were  by  an  express  itipulation  in  the  mar- 
riage contract. 

thieb  ia  tbe  timpla  and  *Bao!&o%  biMoiy  otitma)  ibin  Flower 
^1.   I  mdia  no  apotogy  far  iatrodadaf  it  hen ;  ftnr,  don 


not  tbe  Beauty  ithich  inspires  a  great  work  of  art  deserve  at 
least  a  share  of  tbe  glory  and  the  reward  with  the  band  that 
executes  hi  But  te  conclude  at  I  began: — Where  else,  in 
all  tbe  world,  can  be  found  a  littla  being  like  tbit — ready  for 
whatever  may  bafal  it— for  sadness  or  gaiety,  for  smiles  or 
tears,  for  selMenial  of  every  kind,  for  labor  or  idleneoa,  for 
vice  or  virtue— supporting  as  well  the  extreme  of  eoj<7ment 
as  of  miswy— 4ier  temper  always  alike  ander  all  tbe  vicissi- 
tudes of  fortune — as  bappy  in  course  stuff  as  in  the  bnest  silk 
— as  much  at  ease  in  the  draoring-room  ai  in  tbe  gairoi 
^eakiiu;  or  ^nging  at  onos  the  langnage  of  the  Ver^tea  of 
Louis  XIV.  aod  that  of  the  Paris  G^rdraa  of  1840;-^w>w  a 
•lately  lady  of  rank,  now  a  laughmg  and  frohewnne  gir^ 
now  peet  or  artist  now  wom«n  of  tbe  world— now  overflow* 
ing  with  *pirits,  now  thoughtful  and  discreet — now  a  coquet, 
now  really  in  love — always  good  tempered  and  lively,  and 
prepared  fer  every  thing— and.  to  sum  np  all  in  one  wnrdt  Uw 
ttoe,  eomplete^  and  uniqiia— <?rueM  ^  Pari*  ' 


ZT  IS  TOO  LATE. 


Do  not  these  few  words  decUre  a  feeling  of  despottdency 
to  which  tbe  hearts  of  many— «las,  how  many !— return  an  er-bo 
sod  but  irus  1  How  often  does  the  blessing  for  which  we 
have  tighed,  for  which  we  have  prayed,  of  which  we  have 
dreamed  by  night,  and  upon  which  we  liave  meditated  by  day 
come  indeed  at  last,  but  rather  to  mock  than  to  blest  us.' 
Perheps  tbe  freshness  of  youth  has  posserl,  tbe  capabili^  of 
enjc^ment  has  been  enfeebled,  tbe  latie  itself  has  changed, 
and  even  while  we  grasp  with  a  consciousness  of  security  the 
long  desired  good,  we  exclaim  in  disappointment— J2  is  too 
late!  I  do  not  allude  to  that  waywardness  of  ftncy,  that 
fickle  fastidiousaess  with  which  the  spoilt  children  of  fortune 
reject  whatever  is  too  easy  of  attainment,  and  exchange  al- 
most with  reluctance  tbe  pleasing  excitement  of  hope  for  tbe 
sleepy  satisfaction  of  gratified  desires;  but  I  speak,  of  that 
bliglued  and  withered  sute  of  the  feelings,  which,  when  hope 
bas  been  so  long  deferred  as  not  only  to  "  make  the  heart 
tick"  bat  so  completely  to  deaden  iu  perceptions  of  happi- 
ness, that  even  when  the  desim  cometfa,  althoogh  we  ao- 
knowledge  it  to  be  indeed  "  a  tree  sf  life,"  we  eannot  eqoy 
its  fruits;  our  tosteiigone— iJ  m  toe  laU. 

Tbi*  exclamation  cornea  with  most  bitterness  from  one  who 
has  looked  longiogly  forward  to  the  possession  of  any  wished 
for  good,  princip^ly  beeouae  it  was  to  be  tfaand  by  some 
beloved  object.  When  the  eye  which  would  hava  kindled 
with  gratitude  at  oar  success  is  dimmed,  when  tbe  heart 
wbioh  wonld  have  bounded  with  delight  at  tbe  welcome  news 
bas  ceased  to  beat,  when  tbe  voice  wlu<:h  would  have  spoken 
its  joyful  congratulations  is  ailaoced,  ilien  indeed  does  the 
wish  realised  prove  a  curse  and  no  blessing,  then  indeed  ia 
tbe  fountain  pirfsoDed  at  its  veiy  oouroe,  thea  indeed  is  every 
note  attuned  toaadnesawlulewaaxelahninlMtienieaaofspirit 
— Ji  t«  too  late. 

7  witnessed  a  remarkable  inslanoe  of  the  blighting  effect  of 
protracted  good  fortune  in  a  young  woman,  a  sort  of  upper 
servant  at  a  road-side  inn,  where  I  stopped  for  the  nighr, 
while  taking  a  solitary  journey  through  one  of  our  Sontbem 
Sutes.    1  was  struck  by  ber  a^ipearenee  ibe  instant  she  en- 
tered the  room,  and  I  could  mt  help  keeping  my  eyes  fixed 
upon  her,  as  in  tbe  performance  of  "her  several  duties  about 
the  loble  she  came  and  went  wiih  the  celerity  of  one  whose 
whole  soul  was  lieot  on  tbe  proper  perfvrmance  of  tbe  port 
she  had  undertaken  in  life.    Tbe  fix^  attention  with  which  I 
regarded  tar  seemed  in  ao^ise  to  discompose  bet',  she  evi- 
dmtly  did  not  observe  it,  but  moved  about  with  tbe  abstiacted 
■ir  of  one  completely  absolved  in  some  eatrossing  tuhjeet  of 
contemplation — it  could  scarcely  be  the  detail  of  her  subordi- 
note  post  which  thus  occupied  her  thoughts;  for  tbe  glided 
through  the  routine  of  her  duties  with  the  preciaion  of  some 
well  cenitructed  machine,  which  having  been  properly  wound 
up  required  no  farther  direction,  and  whose  accurate  motions 
were  quite  independent  of  all  ^  either  from  tbe  eye  or  ear* 
She  replied  to  my  questions  with  regard  to  some  trifling  sub- 
jects with  quiet  courtesy;  bat  tbere  was  a  cold  monotony  in 
i  tbe  tone  of  ber  voice,  on  almost  sum  aerenity  in  the  impei^ 
turb^le  calmoest  of  ber  lovely  brow,  a  duhwis  in  her  large 
I  blue  aye,  wbieb  even  wlrileii  nmd  ^Vm^maei  fo  look  be- 
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yond  at  aome  uttser n  ohject— k  firm  rigidity  about  the  mouth 
declaring  an  uiter  inability  ever  a^in  to  expand  into  a  smite, 
which  told  B  tale  of  past  BufferiDg  deep  and  abiding  in  it*  con- 
■equence.  I  taok  the  fim  opportunity  to  inqoiie  of  my  land- 
lady wiih  n-gard  to  her  preaent  peaiiion  and  previouB  history, 
and  gathered  frsm  her  lips  the  following  little  sketch: — 

Ruib  (lotny  hecoiiw  was  called)  was  the  daughter  of  a 
man  of  respectable  remily,  nit  absolutely  rich,  but  possessing 
a  very  competent  fortune.  He  bad  lost  his  wife,  when  this 
bis  only  child,  was  but  a  fewy*ani  old,  and  as  (contraiy  to  the 
firm  eonvteiioo  of  his  Deigfaboriiif  gossip*  who  in  thebetievo- 
lence  of  their  hearts  woald  soon  have  aupptied  Mm  with  half 
a  doien  subsniutes  for  bis  lost  belp-mate,)  he  never  gave  her 
a  rival  in  his  affections;  bta  whole  soul  soon  became  engrosted 
in  the  care  of  bis  mot heriesa  darling.  He  watched  over  this 
little  bright  relic  of  his  married  beppiDess  with  cpasrlesa 
aalicitude,  provided  her  with  era'j  comfort,  sbarvd  in  her 
■ports ;  and,  as  ber  advuieii^  age  pennhied,  apwrvd  no  paina 
to  8«Lre  to  ber  every  sort  of  smubls  inatruRthm,  and  aor- 
rounded  her  with  every  appliance  which  might  forward  ber 
education.  The  sprightly  child  repaid  all  bis  care  with  the 
most  devoted  nife^tion,  and  rewarded  bis  pains  by  making  the 
tncKl  rapid  progrrsB  in  all  that  his  ambition  induced  her  to 
undertake.  Sume  said  it  was  no  wonder  she  was  such  an 
obedient  child,  when  she  was  never  directed  to  do  any  thing 
■he  did  not  like ;  but  the  fact  was  that  her  beauty,  of  which 
childhood  gave  early  promise,  and  which  increased  daily  as 
she  grew  lo  womanhood,  together  with  the  brilliancy  of  her 
npidly  expanding  intellect,  so  gra  ified  hia  pride,  that  he  never 
coald  bear  to  cross  any  iA  her  wishes.  All  Ruth  did  was  so 
good  in  his  eyes  that  ha  sever  seemed  to  wish  to  alter  her 
behavior  in  any  respect;  audit  mnst  be  confessed  she  grew 
up  ai  spoiled  and  determinedly  willtit  a  yoongwomon  as  might 
have  been  expected  from  such  a  system  of  management.  He 
was  every  day  growing  vainer  of  hii  treasure,  and  was  first 
beginning  to  wonder  if  he  ever  should  think  any  monol  man 
worthy  of  her,  when  hia  eyea  were  suddenly  opened  by  the  hint* 
to  some  of  those  kind  observers  who  are  always  sure  to  inform 
their  friends  of  the  exact  state  of  'heir  affairs,  if  they  had 
not  been  anfficiently  clear-sighted  to  dlsroverit  without  tbeir 
aid,  to  the  (act  that  bia  daughter,  his  Ruth,  his  "  brieht  par- 
ticular star,"  was  in  imminent  risk  of  marring  all  her  own 
brilliant  prospects,  and  destroying  all  fau  ambitions  plans  by 
fixing  ber  amcttons  upon  one  very  much  beiwath  bar,  both  in 
rank  and  fortane.  True,  nothing  could  be  said  againat  his  moral 
character— but  wbs  ihatenoogh  to  entitle  him  to  snchapriseT 
he  was  enthusiastically  attached  lo  bis  fair  mistress— but  was 
that  a  merit  T  No ;  it  was  nther  a  most  unpardonable  piece  of 
presumption,  an  evidence  of  vanity  not  m  be  enduicd.  Her  fa- 
ther had  never  said  no  to  Rnth  before,  btti  now  he  most  be  in- 
flexible, if  not  for  it*  sake,  for  ber  own  ;ud  in  oauuleratioD  of 
all  his  past  indulgence,  he  expected  she  would  suffer  her- 
self to  be  guided  by  bin,  in  this  tiMst  important  affair.  But 
because  it  was  a  most  important  afhir  aod  <»e  in  which  she 
considered  the  happiness  of  her  whole  life  concerned,  Ruih 
persisted,  although  in  the  most  respectful  and  affectionate  man- 
ner, that  it  was  her  inalienable  right  to  choose,  and  that  her 
delermination  was  not  to  be  changed.  Of  what  consequence 
was  it  to  ber  that  ber  loVer  boosted  no  ancestral  honors,  that 
Fortune  bad  denied  him  ber  gifts,  that  Fame  had  not  be- 
stowed on  bim  one  laurel  T  it  was  sufficient  that  her  wilful 
fancy  had  adorned  him  with  all  sorts  of  imaginary  charms: 
■he  bad  cho*eB  him  for  ber  bosom's  lord,  and  she  would  Hot 
sufT-r  herself  to  be  drawnfrom  her  allegiance.  Sbe  loved  her 
fiithermOBt  nfiectionalely,  but  she  could  by  no  train  of  reason- 
ing be  convinced  that  he  had  any  right  to  control  berlnclina- 
tions ;  and,  trusting  that  from  bis  past  indulgence  he  never 
could  prove  inexorable,  if  once  be  found  the  irretrievable  step 
bad  been  taken,  she  sulTerrd  herself  to  be  convinced  by  the 
arguments  of  her  lover,  yielded  to  bis  solicitations,  and,  after 
an  unaccountably  long  abiience  one  fkir  snmnwrmonring.  pr»- 
cloimed  herself,  on  returning  to  her  fuber's  presence,  tha  wife 
of  the  man  he  had  forbidden  her  to  marry.  The  old  man's 
grief  was  only  surpassed  by  his  anger ;  such  ingratitude,  as 
he  considered  this  last  step  of  his  head-strong  daughter,  tam- 
ed all  bis  former  doting  affection  into  gall.  He  baniabed  her 
]perempiorily  from  his  roof,  and  bade  her  look  for  support  and 
protection  to  the  one  whom  she  had  chosen  to  prefer  to  her 
father,  who  bad  devoted  so  many  years  of  bis  life  to  her.-— 
Ituth  endeavored  to  remonstrate,  but  finding  arl  her  efforts  to 
soften  him  of  no  avail,  proudly  withdrew  from  the  home  where 
sbe  had  lived  from  infani7  to  womanhood,  the  cheiished  ob- 
ject of  so  much  love. 


The  individual  for  whom  she  had  thi^a  sacrificed  all,  in  ai 
far  as  deep  devotion  could  ensure  ber  happiness,  proved  hiii> 
self  wonby  of  the  trust  sbe  had  reposed  in  him ;  bat  bis  abili- 
ties were  not  extraordinary,  hia  health  far  frqm  btrong,  snti 
he  soon  found  that  it  would  beimpossible  for  him  to  secaie  is 
his  beloved  Ruth  even  the  comfartt  she  bed  been  iceustomed 
to.  This  conviction  pained  bim  to  the  heart ;  he  renewed  lils 
effertfl,'but  it  was  only  to  fail  still  more ;  and  morUfied  and 
disappointed,  his  feeble  frame  began  to  sink  under  the  prti- 
aure  of  want,  which  every  day  increased.  At  length  it  becstne 
evident  that  all  exertitm  on  kit  part  was  at  an  end,  and  tbsi 
aniess  some  timely  aid  was  extended— unless  comfortsble 
support  to  bis  weakened  body,  and  quiet  to  fail  wearied  spirit 
could  be  procured,  the  ocem  must  sacra  close  over  li'si  at 
)ea»t.  Ruth  made  one  more  application,  ence  moretbTrw 
herself  on  ber  father's  mercy,  and  besought  him  to  Ksva  tbe 
child,  once  so  dear  to  him,  from  the  misery  which  tnutt  bffsl 
ber  if  he  refused  to  succor  her  in  thia  her  hour  of  need.  Ths 
old  nun  sternly  triumphing  in  the  ruin  which  be  bad  pre- 
dicted, continued  inexorable,  and  Ruth,  with  a  courage  Khich 
deep  affecHon  and  wounded  pride  alike  contributed  tostrrngfa- 
en,  resolved  ai  once  to  "  forget  her  laborsome  and  dsiot; 
trims,"  and  undertake  any  employment,  however  Isboriout  or 
servile,  by  which  she  might  secure  to  her  unfoitunate  psrtiwt 
the  support  which  wo*  becomiug  every  day  mora  ana  mm 
necesf  ary  tohim.  And  aoshe  assumed  the  post  she  was  Elliog 
at  the  time  I  met  with  her.  This  humiliating  necessity  uHt  ths 
finishing  Stroke  to  bis  mortification ;  that  sbe  who  bad  to 
recklessly  trusted  herself  to  bis  care,  and  for  whose  take  be 
would  have  "  coined  hia  heart,"  that  it  should  be  ker  psnto 
"  bear  tbe  burden  and  beat  of  the  day,"  was  a  thought  whirh 
pierced  him  to  the  quick ;  hia  spirit  sank  within  hint,  tad 
Ruth  had  not  been  many  week  engaged  in  ber  labor  oC  lore,  i 
when  she  was  summoned  to  his  beside  to  bear  bim  breatlie  ! 
his  last  sigh — to  receive  the  reward  of  her  self-sacrifice  in  ths 
ardent  expreaiions  of  love  and  grbtitude  which  bis  lailis{  \ 
Btrengtb  scarce  permitted  bim  to  utter,  ere  all  was  over.  ] 

As  soon  as  her  failier  heard  of  this  last  event,  be  flew  to  | 
his  widowed  child,  and  hastened  to  ofler  ber  the  assistaocs 
she  had  so  loug  implored  in  vain ;  he  pressed  bar  to  renin  lo  i 
her  former  home,  all  the  past  he  promised  her  shoa'd  be  fs>  | 
gotten,  and  she  should  l»e  again  to  him  the  id«d  of  bis  aSec-  j 
tiona  and  the  object  of  his  pride.    Rut  little  did  be  know  tbt  | 
heart  whose  best  and  dearest  feelings  he  had  outraged ;  liitle 
did  he  underatand  the  self-tormenday  tenacity  with  wbichiba  ' 
clung  to  the  hitter  reflection  that  he  tn^t  have  ptevsnted  tba 
calamity  she  now  deplored.   He  promised  to  (brget  tbe  psit 
but  could  be  obliterate  it  from  her  memory  alsof  could  hs 
strew  ber  path  with  flowers  now  that  his  resentment  had  de- 
prived it  of  ila  brightest  omnmenLf    To  ofler  her  aisiitsDM 
now,  Ruth  felt  was  to  add  insult  to  unkindneaa.  What  be  refu- 
Bed  to  the  chosen  object  of  her  affections  must  now  be  rejected 
by  her  ;  and  proudly,  dundedly  and  turelentingly  die  tuwd 
from  the  old  man's  outstretched  arms,  and  returned  to  the 
servile  occupation  which  she  hod  undertaken  in  her  exiremii;, 
and  which  no  argument  could  induce  her  even  for  one 
of  leas  toil  or  more  pi  oper  to  ber  atation.    Her  father  agsio 
and  again  renewed  his  solici(aiioDS  but  all  in  vain.   It  was 
evident  that  no  argument  could  ever  shake  the  detMniaauM  i 
which  dictated  her  never  biltjif  reply  to  hia  urgent  enifeadsi, 
"  It  is  too  LATt ! " 


THE  GOOD-NATURED  VISIT. 

A  fi^llow  with  an  empty  pate. 
One,  briefly,  of  the  sort  who  use 
ToaaBs  their  time  in  gatb'riag  news, 
Wbonbinking  never,  ahi«ya  prate; 
Who  seem  to  take  it  for  their  rule 
Til  treat  tbe  wise  man  as'a  fool : 
Joat  auch  a  chatterbox,  one  day, 

A  visit  to  a  poet  paid. 
"  O,  what  a  stupid  life !"  he  said, 
"  Do  you  not  fall  anleep  among  your  papers,  pray  t 
And  so  in  utter  solitude  you  May, 
Condemned  a  long  while  yet  o'er  books  to  pore  T 
I  thought  so,  and  I  therefore  came  so  fjsi." 
"  I  ne'er,"  Uie  poet  said,  "  so  lonely  felt  before. 
As  since  the  moment  yon  the  threshold  post ! 
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THE  BBIDE'B  FATHER. 

The  last  kiw  is  givea— the  last  adieii  aii^i'd — 
The  brUegrooiiri  sway  with  hii  bmutiral  bri<I« ; 
AloH  ritt  the  fktber— akme  in  bit  ycmn ! 
The  nmnrioa  t»  cilent,  the  old  man  is  tun! 
Ha  ihinlu  of  her  swMtBeM,  which  sooth'd  every  car*. 
And  he  fondly  looks  ap,  as  expsodn;  her  thera. 
Ah!  when  was  tho  time  he  such  sonow  had  shown. 
And  ahe  came  not  1 — but  now  the  oU  man  we«ps  alone 
And  cooM  she  remember  his  fondMsa,  that  threw 
Fresh  flowers  o'er  her  path  every  momeot  she  knew, 
That  jranted  each  wish  her  light  heart  could  prefer. 
Who  in  the  wide  world  had  but  heii— enly  her  1 
Ob,  nature !  bow  strange  and  anfeeling  appeiqp 
This  breaking  of  all  the  aflecttons  of  years. 
For  one  who  a  Sanmer  ago  was  unknown ! 
¥m  (bat  oju  has  her  heart :  the  okl  man  weeps  alone. 
'       No,  not  for  a  crown,  a*  an  Emperor's  bride, 
!       Had  I  quitted  a  fair's  ■ffiMUonate  side ! 

1  'd  ibnwht  on  Us  aveninfi,  long,  lanehr,  aai  dim, 
And  pris  d  not  a  love  anconnecced  with  bim ; 
IVem'd  the  out  who 'd  have  sooth'd  dot  my  father's  de- 
(Howe'er  ho  might  lore  me)  unworthy  of  mine ;  [dine 
Not  chang'd  ihe  affecUons  'neath  which  I  had  grown, 
Nsr  hft  a  fauA  father,  eM,  sAeeWeM  md  tont  I 


THE  LAST  HOURS  OF  THE  KING  OF  PRUSSIA. 

THS  GOOD  OtE  BAP?T. 
Tb»  King,  having  ordered  bis  bed  to  be  remeved  into  n 
nom  the  widow*  of  which  looked  into  the  court  of  the  pelace, 
facsTd  tha  murmuring  noise  of  the  populace  assembled  to 
pin  ioUlHgenoe  of  his  health.    The  King  inquired  what  it 
neut.   On  being  informed  that  it  arose  from  the  people,  anx- 
tou  to  obtain  tbe  new*  af  his  beahb,  bii  Mueaqr  r^Ked, 
I  "  1  >m  glad  they  think  of  me,  for  (  have  loved  them  as  my 
dnldraa,  and  hara  devoted  all  my  endeavors,  all  my  enticed, 
to  ptTODOM  their  ^fare."    Talking  of  tiie  laying  of  the  6nt 
itoae  of  the  monument  of  Frederick  II.,  the  King  said,  "  It 
,  iimjrdesire  that  this  work  should  be  catried  on  with  rapidi^ 
f  snd  skill.   Therefore  I  charge  M.  da  Roc  how  with  it*  execu- 
;  tioa."  M.  da  Roebow  is  endraly  indebied  to  th*  King  for 
Us  eament  position,  and  Is  also  highly  esteemed  by  the 
Pribce  Ro)-al,  wbo  has  beea  atta^ied  to  him  from  his  earliest 
jouih.   It  might  be  said  that  his  Aliu^sty  contemplated  in 
H.d*  Bocbow,.whois  a  statesman  of  the  first  order,  tbe 
fntnsprimB  minister  of  lus  son.    The  King  directed  that  bis 
bsdj  shall  be  deposited  io  the  vault  at  Cbartottenberg,  by  the 
adeoftha  ramuns  of  his  Queen  Lotrisa. 

Tbe  fimeral  of  Frederick  William  has  taken  placa  with 
pmi  pomp ;  tha  Emperor  of  Russia,  the  Hereditary  Orand 
Uakfl  of  Hecktanburg,  Prince  Fnderiek  of  the  Netherlands, 
ssd  more  than  SO  Princes  and  Princesses,  followed  the  body 
to  tbs  grave.  The  following  details  will  give  an  idea  of  the 
Hmi  produced  on  the  Prussian  eapital  by  the  death  of  the 
Kbig.  Yesterday  morning,  the  7tb,  a  courier  was  sent  from 
Berlin  by  the  Empress  ef  RoUia  with  a  pressing  letter  ta  her 
Ixubond,  informing  bim  that  all  hope  was  at  an  end,  and  that 
d«sth  was  near  at  hand.  When  tbe  tirterview  between  the 
Gog  and  bis  eldest  daughter  took  place,  he  could  only  cm- 
btice  her.  The  Emtwess  fell  on  her  knees  before  tbe  little 
CUDD  bed,  which  the  King  would  not  quit  tluriM  bis  illness. 
At  the  bead  of  th*  bed  was  tha  portrait  o^^Bm  Louiaa : 
iht  King  poiated  to  this  with  a  gestim  to  hislianghter,  indi* 
oting  his  hope  of  speedilyjoining  his  deceased  wife  hi  Heaven. 
The  IsM  sacrament  was  administnad  by  Dr.  Eylert  the  Pro* 
Uttant  bishop.  The  King  was  at  this  time  so  weak  that  he 
could  scarcely  speak.  The  Princesses  were  in  tbe  a^joiniug 
nnm,  and  very  few  persons  were  allowed  to  be  pment  at  this 
Mieatn  eeremtny.  The  Prince  de  Witgensiem,  the  oldest 
Aieed  and  servant  of  tbe  King,  was  in  profound  grief.  The 
nmnediate  symptoms  of  approacbii^  death  commeneed  on 
the  monrtng  of  tbe  7tb.  An  immense  crowd  at  this  4BBe  ror- 
'"vtiei  the  palace.   It  will  be  Mfily  emcelvad,  that  in  aa 


absolute  monarchy,  goverited  from  tbe  year  1797  fay  the  same 
King,  who,  through  good  aad  evil  fertnne,  had  maintained  his 
popularity,  a  change  of  government  was  a  circumstance  cal- 
eulaiad  to  produce  a  profound  sensation.  At  about  half-past 
twelve,  the  Emperor  of  Rniaia  arrived  at  full  gallop  in  his 
little  travelling  carriage  by  the  Rue  Royale,  in  front  of  the 
small  palace.  The  Emperor  immediately  jumped  out  in  his 
travellhig  dtets,  followed  by  one  of  his  aidat^e  camp.  Tb* 
people  took  Um  for  a  simple  military  eenier.  In  the  aalooaa 
of  the  first  floor  he  embraced  bia  wife  and  relations,  nad  iiii> 
mediately  proceeded  to  the  bedside  of  the  dying  King,  wbo 
wu  become  speechless,  hot  recognlud  his  son*in-law.  The 
Emperor  knslt  down,  and  kissed  the  hand  of  his  faiber-ii^Iaw. 
Tbe  King  died  withiiut  suffering.  At  three  o'clock  in  the 
aftomeon  ttaere  waa  oo  longer  any  sign  af  breathing,  and  a 
smdl  looking  gtaas  which  was  held  belbre  the  month  remaia- 
ed  without  a  mark.  The  Prince  Royal  then  closed  tbe  pyes 
of  his  fetber,  and  tbe  Emperor  of  Russia  was  the  lirst  to  sa- 
lute him  as  William  IV.  The  King  having  died  on  Whit 
Sunday,  when  all  tbe  population  were  moving  about,  the  news 
of  the  death  spread  rapidly.  The  mourning  ia-general,  aad 
within  a  few  boars  even  the  poorest  workmen  were  seen  with 
etape  on  their  arms.  The  new  King  proceeded  at  three  o* 
clock  in  the  afteraoen  to  the  palace,  and  appeared  upon  the 
balcony.  The  act  of  administeriivthe  oaths  to  the  Ministers 
took  place  almost  immediately.  The  troops  took  the  eaths 
over  their  colours  in  the  hariaeki.  The  Emperor  of  Ruswa 
will  leave  immediately  after  the  funeral ;  the  Empress  will  re- 
pose from  her  fatigues  at  the  Palace  of  Sans  Soaci,  near  Pots- 
dam, and  then  go  to  the  baths  of  Elmt.  The  Queen  will  go 
shortly  to  Cbsriotteobof,  where  the  King  wilt  pass  pan  of  the 
summer.  The  changes  in  tbe  Ministry  wiH  not  be  published 
immediately,  as  propriety  requires  tut  nothing  ef  this  kind 
should  ba  made  public  dnriog  tbe  period  of  the  nuramitv. 
The  Coaneil  of  Staia  arill  take  the  oaths  to-day,  and  a  proc- 
lamatioowill  also  ^pear.  Do  not  plaeeany  faith  in  what 
yon  nay  hear  as  to  the  words  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas  apd 
which  are  said  to  have  been  pronooced  shortly  aiVer  tha 
death  of  the  King.  His  grief  at  tha  moment  was  too  great 
for  him  to  make  any  political  alhisions,  and  the  words  in  ques- 
tion were  not  heard  by  the  most  imimata  servant*  of  the 
King.  On  leaving  the  palace,  tbe  Priooe  Royal,  now  beoome 
King,  waa  so  affeotad,  that  the  public  were  fwclbty  struck 
with  his  •pp*araw)e.  The  new  King  said  to  his  eoniott,  sta* 
ter  of  Lo^  of  Bavaria,  "Support  ma,  Eliaabetb,  for  1  am 
now  mora  fat  want  id  astistanoe  than  aver."  - 


TO  THE  MEMORT  OF  A  CHILD. 
Jfrttte*  t/tw  «  Dream. 

BY  W  11.1, [AM  SWART,  MM9.,  M.  t. 

Stay,  angel-vision  oC  my  slumbefv  bom. 

Pure  visitant  to  sin-stained  mortals,  stay! 
She  bears  me  not;  on  tbe  bright  wings  of  mora 

Her  disembodied  spirit  soars  awa^. 
I  wake,  I  gaze  around ;  morn's  earliest  ray 

Fires  the  pale  East;  and  heavily  begin 
Tbe  first  faint  murmurs  of  awakening  Hay, 

Uprousing  ioil<wom  mortals  to  the  din 

Of  misery  strife,  to  sorrow  and  to  sin. 
But  thee,  loved  spirit,  on  the*  in  vun  I  <-all : 

Where  ia  tby  mty  fbotstnt  ob  the  greenf 
Where  is  thy  silver  voice  wtlbin  the  hallt 

Thee,  thee,  no  mor«  the  ancient  elm  between 
Bearing  mom's  dew-impearled  flowers  I  see,  . 

The  pale  rose,  or  the  drooping  jessamine. 
Meet  emblems  of  thy  snowy  purity. 
Gathered  too  soon,  too  soon  to  fade,  like  thee ! 
There  an  whom  Heavea,  Indulgently  severe. 

Wills  not  should  wander  in  tbe  u^tailowed  nigbt 
AnA  outer  darkness  of  tUs  eaftUy  aphero : 

Saab ri*a  bathne*,  and  min|^e  with  tbe  light: 
There  tfaou  thy  folden-flaming  tresses  bright, 

In  the  pure  breath  of  Heaven's  eternal  mom, 
A  virgin  spirit,  wav'st;  while  he,  whose  sight 

Is  snnshiae,  on  thee  smilea.    We,  from  thee  lorn, 

Waader  the  dreary  waste  of  tUs  dark  world  fbrlum. 
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TAe  Rou  of  Cathmere^  A  BaUad. 


THE   ROSE   OF  CASHMERE. 

BT  MR.  WILSON— THE  WORDS  BT  CHARLES  D.  SILLERT— THE  ITOSK!  BT  GEORGE  BARKES- 
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diee,     X      km   tfwe,  Sweet  Rom  of  Coih  •  meie. 
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SBCOITD  TSaSB. 

Yoang  Peri  of  Paradive, 
Shadow*  are  fleeing; 

Sweat  Angel  <rf  bri^Uer  aklM, 
BlaeiM  be  thy  beiag: 
Shadow!  an  fleningf 

Sweat  Angel  of  brighter  duM, 


Oh !  raat  diee  or  rore  thee. 

Thou  'It  ever  be  dear  ; 
For  I  lova  thee,  I  lore  thee. 

Sweet  Roee  of  Cadumte : 
For  I  love  thee,  I  leva  dw^ 

Swoet  Row  of  Caibmera: 
For  I  lore  thee,  I  low  tfaoa^ 

Sweet  Rom  of  Cnkmfvr.  ^  ■ 
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WeUingtM  md  iU  PaxaUr  of  Ajyafew— fijimrfy. 


WELLINGTON  AMD  THE  PAINTER  OF  NAPOLEON. 

In  tk«  whole  snnaU  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  there  i«  no- 
thing BO  touching  aa  the  fiJelity  evinced  towacds  him  in  bis 
•dvenity  by  many  of  those  whs  had  thared  the  /food  fbrtaas 
of  hii  earlier  day*.  The  time  ia  come  when  we  cas  look  on 
the  career  of  the  wonderful  Corgican  with  aome  A^grf  ef 
imMrtteli^,  and  can  do  joadoe  to  anoh  traits  (rf'  peraoDal  de- 
votion aa  those  alloded  to,  whidi  are  rendered  the  atora  re- 
markable by  the  Dumeroaa  instaitcea  recorded  in  Uttoty  of 
an  oppotita  line  of  behavior.  Among  thoaa  moat  attached  to 
Nap(JeiHi,  aKke  in  hti  proaperity  and  adversity,  David  the 
painter  held  a  prominent  pl*ce.  He  was  the  &vorite  artist  of 
the  enperor,  and  diowed,  by  his  pictures  of  Belisariua,  of 
Socrates,  of  Brutus,  of  the  Horatii,  of  the  Passover,  of  Leoni- 
daa,  and  finally  (rf'  the  Crossing  of  the  A  Ips  and  Coronation  of 
Naptrfeon,  that,  as  an  artist  at  least,  be  well  merited  the  patr 
nmage  of  bia  master.  After  the  coronation  picture,  just  inei:- 
tioned,  had  been  finished.  Napoleon  went  to  see  it  in  the  stu- 
dio of  the  artist.  The  courtiers  who  were  with  htm,  being  all 
of  them  well  aoquaiated  with  David,  addressed  him  with 
otmgraiulBtiims  «  a  very  familiar  kind  on  his  success.  The 
cmperer  checked  them,  obwrnng,  in  rbat  pointed  manner 
which  gave  a  historical  force  to  many  of  bis  savings,  '-  Gen- 
tlraien,  be  aware  that  M.  David  is  a  ban>n  o/ike  empire" — 
the  first  announccmen  which  the  painter  had  had  of  the  hoDor 
intended  for  him  * 

David,  as  has  been  said,  repaid  the  hvor  and  friandship  of 
Napoleon  with  the  profound^t  adroirauen  and  reverence.  It 
nay  be  sopposed,  therefore,  that  the  disastroos  events  of  18 14 
and  1815  were  productive  to  him  of  unmiiigaied  sorrow.  He 
also  su&red  peraonally  Grom  the  change  of  affairs,  being  pro- 
acribed  and  compelled  to  fly  from  France.  He  remained, 
however,  as  near  its  confines  as  posdble,  Brussels  bdng  the 
place  where  be to<A  up  his  resUence.  Shortly  aftvrtheflMl 
downfall  (tf  Us  old  master  in  1815,  an  iDeident  took  place 
which  aeem*  to  us  to  bare  aomethingafiecting  in  it,  and  to  be 
worthy  of  relation. 

David  continued  bis  artistical  labors  at  Brussels.  Indeed, 
within  a  few  montbs  he  collected  round  him  A  number  of 

JDong  painters,  wbo  aaught  with  avidity  his  iaativetioDs  in  art. 
rom  the  stirring  nature  of  the  scenes  in  which  he  had  passed 
hk  lift,  he  was  niabled  to  mingle  bis  professional  leasont  with 
Bwnberiesa  aneedoles,  both  personal  and  historical,  and  these 
be  always  managed  to  make  interesting,  in  spite  of  an  imped- 
iment in  utterance  with  which  he  was  afflicted.  He  had  re- 
ceived this  mishap  in  a  curious  way.  While  prosecuting  his 
schoolboy  studies,  being  very  poorly  provided  with  money,  he 
was  obliged  to  board  widl  people  of  the  humblest  grade;  aiul 
the  wife  of  his  landlord,  on  one  occasion  when  bo  waa,  as  »ha 
thought,  improperly  talkaUve,  struck  him  a  smart  blow  on  the 
ebeek  with  a  table-spoon.  The  coosequence  was,  that  a 
awelling  arose  on  the  interior,  which  lasted  through  life,  and 
materially  obstructed  the  movemenu  of  his  tongue  m  aruco- 
lation.  The  matter,  howevar,  oCtfaa  paintnr'i  conwae  made 
op  for  aU  defecu  of  manner.  Above  all  others.  Napoleon 
waa  his  favorite  theme,  and  one  of  which  be  never  wearied. 
Fond  regret  mingled  with  his  recollections  of  the  emperor. 
Nor  did  David  chock  himself  in  his  discourse  on  account  of 
any  particular  individuals  who  might  be  present.  Princes, 
DobkM,  and  other  august  personages,  aomaiines  visited  the 

C inter's  studio,  and  however  unpalateaUe  the  snkgect  night 
,  were  compelled  to  listen  with  patience  to  Dnvid'a  lauda- 
tory reminiscences  of  the  emperor. 

The  Duke  of  Wellington,  generalisaimo  of  the  allied  armies, 
and  epecial  inspector  of  the  Low  Country  fortresses,  came  to 
Brussels.  Being  well  aware  of  the  preaence  of  David  in  ths 
eity,  he  formed  the  resolution  of  visiiang  the  artist  aodgettiog 
a  portrait  <rf  himself  executed.  With  this  view  be  esitered 
bis  carriage,  accompanied  by  aevaral  of  bia  offiews,  and  de- 
fied the  oaachman  todrive  co  David's  house,  "  Rue  FossA- 
■ux-L«Bps." 

On  stopping  before  the  little  green  gate  of  the  painter,  the 
Duke  and  his  company  were  at  once  admitted.  They  were 
shown  into  a  dining  room,  decorated  in  a  more  splendid  way. 
In  one  iwpeet,  than  ibe  balls  of  maaareba.  Pionres,  from 
tbebatkd  of  David,  covand  Ibe  walla  of  tha  apartment,  and 
in  almost  all  of  them  Napoleon  and  his  deeds  formed  the  sub- 
ject. In  one  place  he  was  seen  scaling  the  Alps,  in  form  and 
appaaranoe  the  same  as  when  the  anient  aides  of  tbeae 
monntsdna  echoed  in  reality  to  "young  Bonaparte'a  battle- 


cry."  Ia  anotfaerplaoo  be  was  aaea  in  Us  inpctid  aha( 
dictating  misaivaa  on  which  bong  die  fate  of  nuioai.  U 
around  the  apartment.  In  short,  tba^EiiglithfbiUniiiili 
Hneaments  of  their  lua  great  enemy. 

Madame  David  waa  infimned  byiwrdaneMieihituEi( 
lish  party  sought  admission  to  the  presence  of  tlKfua^ 
and  she  went  to  her  husband's  studio  to  know  wfaetberKN 
he  would  see  them.  "  Yes,"  said  he,  in  reply  to  bir;  "d 
mit  them  here."  Although  ha  said  to,  ba«eTCt,tciaif 
came  over  his  counUnance,  which  indicaMd  thsitfaenuntN 
the  English  was  not  associated  in  bis  mind  with  ifRokii 
ematioas.  He  waa  at  the  momoit  engaged  ia  fiiai  b 
fine  picture  of  Eocharis  and  TelainadHM,  ud  it  wh  pRtafi 
to  dispel  the  feeling  which  bad  been  excited  In  Msdoelh 
vid's  annouQOement,  that,  after  answering  Mr,  be  mi 
again  to  his  task.  He  tud  Ms  palletie  in  oes  bsad.  U 
brush  elevated  in  the  etber,  when  the  Doke  of  Wdup 
and  his  attendants  entered  the  studio.  David  bsditre^ 
become  so  re-absorbed  in  his  occupation,  lhathedidiKH 
immediately  roand;  but  a  movement  of  the  visitsnoMMl 
him  awara  ef  their  presence,  and  he  turned  Uiftccuiki 
Then,  fur  the  firat  tinw,  ha  saw  their  naifiKiBi,  isi  ha 
they  were  soldiers. 

<'  Gentlemen,"  said  be,  bosring  aligfatly,  "Unhoi  W| 
the  honor  of  speaking  T  " 

The  chief  of  the  paiqranswerad,"  lam  tbe  Doke  i^V 
iingtOB." 

At  that  name,  the  old  painter— for  he  was  new  liit^ 
— grew  firat  red  and  then  palo,  showing  bow  miicb  be  \ 
ntoved  by  the  presence  of  the  congueror  ef  bis  annv 
hero.  He  reoovered  Umself,  however,  and  laid,  ia  td 
civil  tone,  '*  In  what  can  I  awve  youT  " 

Madame  David,  who  had  eome  to  the  door  at  the  * 
with  tlto  vieiiers,  new  retired,  widi  soma  appwhsiiiM' 
disagreeable  scene. 

I  was  dceirous,"  said  the  duke,  in  reply  to  ilwui 
questioo,  "to  see  a  painter  ao  celebrated ;  aodujcol 
painted  Bonaparu"— 

"  You  mean  Ae  emperor,"  said  David,  yaHtrnfon 
visiter  hastily,  and  reddening  with  anger. 

"  Pr^isely,"  returned  the  duke ;  '  and  I  case  tok{l 
you  would  execute  a  likeness  of  myself."  < 

The  old  painter  looked  at  the  duke  fixedly  Gxsfets 
ments,  and  then,  with  additional  oddness  in  hb  anvC'' 
said,  "  You  know  tbst  1  pnnt  biaton  only-" 

"  Well,"  letumed  tbe.dtike»  with  a  araila,  "I  m»f 
Bonage  of  romance.    You  have  eelebrated  with 
the  featuivs  of-4his  great  man,"  pointing  to  s  fipm 
poleon,  "and  I,  too,  am  ambitious  to  be  painted bfvm 

"  Sir,"  repKed  the  artist,  with  a  mixture  of  enwuuw  It 
Ue  on  bis  couMenance,  "I  do  not  paint  the  Eogb*b-ii^ 
not  pakU  the  Engluk  I  " 

Eiavid  averted  bis  bead  as  be  spdca.   Seeu^  ibe 
of  tho  feelings  which  actuated  liim,  the  Duke  ^' 
and  his  party  retired  in  silence.     The  Duke  wui 
disappointed,  but  he  was  in  all  tikalibood  dispond  ■ 
some  measure,  to  respect  tha.emotioDs  of  the  o'^P"' 
Napoleon.    David  could  not  paint  the  overthfo**'  *' 
master  and  friend. 


Sonims. — The  m armoring  of  waters,  the  thikBag 
whispering  winds,  tbe  souiia  the  fhrect  In  As  U**' 
rush  of  ttw  cascade,  the  roaring  of  the  ocean,  anil  it"  " 
of  the  thunder,  are  searcaly  more  tfaan  tbe  efbcn  <^  "J 
sounds.  The  haiwony  of  tbe  graves,  as  it  is  ieniieil.i*i 
also  litt^klge.  Even  the  little  musical  sound*  of  "t*" ' 
mala  piflPe  similar  effects ;  as  tbe  union  of  sounlr,'^^ 
lated  andao  unmusical  as  the  lowing  of  cattle,  lbs  b^ 
of  sheep,  the  cawing  of  the  rooks,  the  cooing  of  tbe  p<r'i 
and  even  the  woodman's  axe  or  tha  smith's  bsmavi''  ^ 
sheep-bell,  the  cuckoo,  the  evening  song  of  Um  dirusb.i 
the  disUnt  bells  of  the  village,  often  produce  a  rural  »>« 
which  few  can  fi>el  without  emoticm,  though  e«n  s  i** 
musician  might  be  aztremely  troubled  to  pointoateidMtl 
monieB  er  mehidiee.  Thaaa  an  tha  rand  ioaads  «^ 
twat  baa  oeMmtad.  That  their  efiects  have  been 
associations,  is  true ;  or  that  they  imply  pleasiag  assoctf" 
enhancing  their  charm,  no  one  will  quostisD :  bw  ilKt*  " 
musician  who  cannot  diadagnisb  the  piinafj  beauty,  ■* 


The  Towtr  of  London. 


THE  TOWER  OF  LONDON.' 

A  BIBTORICAL  KOHANCI. 
SV  W.  KAKKISOK  *1N>W0KTK, 

PART  TI. 
BOOK  THE  8E00in>....HAEY  THE  QUUGN. 

Vm. . .  .or  Ommi  Hut's  utacfcmM  t»  CMutnajr. 

>  Mbij  idl!  continued  to  hoU  her  court  wiUdn  tlw  Tower 
TtrioM  nasons  wen  urigmd  for  Uds  chtrfce  of  VMMeoce , 
bn  bflT  ml  modv«  w«*  tint  but  j»um  for  the  netontion 
(be  Catholic  rehgton  coold  be  more  Mcnreljr  caneerted  wiiMn 
the  waits  ctf  the  fortTOHlben  elsewhere.  Simon  Renard,  who 
W  bMome  her  confidentml  sdTiser,  end  diioagfa  whom  she 
cuned  M  inactive  ofmwpendeiice  with  her  ooudn,  the  Em- 

ETor  Charie*  the  Fifth,  could  here  visit  her  aeobserred.— 
m,  tim>,  she  secretly  reoaived  the  tmoy  of  Tape  Julins  the 
>Ildid,Fk«B0iieo  CMitnendoM  (efterwwKt  lb*oeMmlad  Car- 
Jinsl  oT  diat  name.)  and  dMalMd  UiB  m»l  after  tlw  Duke 
<if  Northumberland's  execntion,  diat  he  might  oonvey  intelli- 
lence  of  the  event,  and  of  the  effect  produced  b;  it  upon  the 
jnpoliee,  to  the  Pontiff.  To  Comnendona  she  gave  the 
HTODfMt  BtBurances  of  her  attachment  to  the  Church  of  Rome, 
wd  of  ber  fixed  deterolnatim  to  restore  iu  warship.  But  at 
Ae  tame  time  she  declared  that  the  change  must  be  gradual, 
ud  that  any  Undue  preeipitattoa  would  be  fiual.  In  this 
spnioD  both  Gaidiner  and  Renard,  who  were  admitted  to  the 
corfsrenoe, occurred.  AndaatisfiedwiththeirrepreseDUtioDs, 
the  envoy  departed,  oreijoyed  at  the  fueceas  of  bis  mission. 

Oiher  and  gentler  thoughts,  however,  than  these  connected 
witlibcrgovemmeat,  occupied  the  bosom  of  the  Queen.  We 
bsn  alna^  ^kan  of  die  impression  ptoduoed  upon  her  at 
l)«r  bst  inwniew  on  the  Tower^reen,  the  striking  figure 
•nd  BoUe  iauiues  of  Edward  Coartenay.  whom  she  on  that 
•eeasloD  oeated  Eari  of  DevonsUra,  and  of  the  speculadons 
It  gave  rise  to  among  the  bystanders.  The  interest  she  then 
fait  kad  been  subsequently  strengthenecl.  And  it  appaared 
Itenain  to  all  who  bad  any  means  of  observation,  that  if  aha 
'selected  a  hu^and,  her  choice  would  fall  upon  Courtenay. 
^Tbeprtmas  of  hor  attachment  was  jealously  watebed  by 
ilteiurd,  who,  having  other  designs  in  view,  secretly  opposed 
But  aware  that  Mary,  like  .many  ef  her  sex,  was  pos- 
MMd  of  a  spirit,  which  would  be  apt,  if  thwarted,  to  run 
linu  lbs  opposite  extreme,  ha  was  obliged  to  proceed  with  lha 
Wmoit  cauiioa.  Ha  had,  moreover,  a  strong  party  against 
Wi.  Fnm  the  moment  it  became  evident  that  the  Queen  ra> 
)|ard«d  the  Emtl  of  Deronshire  with  the  eyes  of  affection,  all 
,*meagerto  pay  court  to  him.  Among  bis  warmeat  sup- 
pnten  were  Gardiner  and  De  NoaiUes ;  the  latter  being  mainly 
bfluencod  in  his  conduct  by  distrust  of  the  Court  of  Spain.— 
>«aatd,  therefore,  stood  alone.  But  tboq^  everything  ap- 
P«««d  agaiast  him,  ha  did  not  despair  of  sueeeas.  rta<dng 
"Haaes  upon  Mary's  jealous  and  suspicious  character,  he  felt 
ttniia  of  aoeomriisbbig  his  purpose.  Accordingly,  he  affiect>- 
•J  to  approve  hSi  eiidce ;  and  with  the  view  of  eanymg  out 
^  Kh^me  more  eflectually.  took  oaro  to  lagiatiate  himself 

»i«h  Courtenay.  ,  ,      ^  ^  ■ 

Inexperienced  as  the  latter  was  in  the  aru  af  a  eoort,  being 
Aen  ody  twentj^one,  ai>d  having  passed  fourteen  years  erf  his 
1*  in  cloM  captivity  in  the  Tower,  he  was  easily  duped  by 
ihe  wily  embassador;  and  though  repeatedly  warned  against 
iin,  by  De  NoeiUei,  who  saw  through  Renard's  design,  he  dis- 
ngaided  the  caution.  Satisfied  of  the  QueenS  favorable  *s- 
poiition  toward  him,  which  was  evinced  by  the  most  marked 
■nsDtioa  on  her  part*  this  young  nobleman  cooocPbd  himself 
•MlybtTond  tbanaeb  of  rivaliy;  and  trusting  to  hia  per- 
•nal  sdvantages,  and  the  bold  be  hod  obtained  over  the  af- 
fa«ion«  of  his  royal  mistress,  ho  gave  himself  little  concern 
tboQt  an  oppontton  wUeh  he  regarded  as  futile.  He  looked 
>n»nhjmaelf  as  certain  of  the  Queen's  band;  and,  but  fiar  bis 
o'nt  impn^eoce,  be  would  have  been  actually  possessed  of  iL 
iSvft  maditUed  alliance  was  a^ree^le  to  all  parties,  ex- 
cept, as  jut  intiinated,  dial  of  Spain.  Already  nearly  related 
tothaaawnbybiadaaeontfrom  Edward  the  Fourth,  no  ob- 
Msa  conki  be  raiwd  against  her  fitvorite  en  the  score  of 
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rank;  while  his  frank  and  eoieUiatitigmaniMrfemlHBrd  with 
hlfc  rue  endowments  of  mind  and  person,  won  him  universal 

regard.  Doctor  Thomas  Wilson,  in  the  funeral  oration  pro- 
nounced over  Courtenay  at  Padau  in  1556,  states,  that  during 
his  long  imprisonment  in  the  Tower,  "  bo  wholly  devoted  him- 
self te  study,  and  that  neither  the  mgvttia  loei,  nte  tolitudo, 
fuc  amitno  WitrtaUt,  iUvm  A  liUrU  aooeamt ;  that  be 
made  auofa  progteas  In  phiUmnl^,  that  no  noUemao  wa« 
equal  to  him  in  it;  that  ba  use  explored  the  mysterwiMlibw,' 
tut  he  entered  into  the  moAematieorwm  tabyrintkm  ;  thac 
he  was  so  fond  of  painting,  that  he  oould  easily  and  laudably 
make  any  one's  portrait  on  a  tabuia  ,*  that  be  was  equally  at- 
tached to  music,  and  had  attained  in  it  aiwobUtm  perfee 
iionewi;  and  that  to  these  acquisitions  ho  added  the  Spa^ah, 
French,  and  Italian  languages.  In  mannera  he  was  f  rave 
without  ^ride,  pleasant  without  levi^,  prudent  in  qtMch ; 
cautions  m  answering,  modest  in  disputing,  never  baas  ting  of 
himself  nor  excltuling  others,  and,  though  njniliar  with  many* 
yet  intimately  known  to  few."  Allowing  for  the  drawbaoks 
which  must  necessarily  ba  made  from  such  an  tloge,  enough 
will  remain  to  prove  that  his  accomplishments  were  of  do 
common  order. 

On  the  onset  of  bis  careM,  however,  Coortenay  was  assailed 
by  temptations  which  it  required  more  experienoe  of  the 
world  to  resist.  Strictly  confined,  from  bis  earliest  youth,  it 
may  be  conceived  that  wben  first  exposed  to  female  faadna- 
tion,  bis  heart  was  speedily  maltad.  Hldterto,  be  bad  Obly 
read  of  beauty.  He  new  fbit  itt  full  fijtee,  and  placed  no 
bounds  to  the  admiratim  whieh  the  charms  of  the  dames  of 
honor  exited  within  his  breast.  It  was  upm  this  point  of 
bis  character  that  Renard  justly  grounded  bis  hopes  ef  alien- 
ating the  Queen's  affecttoas.  Encouraging  his  nea^bom  li- 
ceutiouanesR,  he  uiok  care  that  nooe  of  bis  gallantries  shmild 
fail  to  reach  the  ears  <rf  bis  loyal  miitresa. 

Though  of  a  stud  ud  aevare  character,  Mary  was  not  in> 
disposed  to  make  alhnraaces  for  one  so  utterly  ine^ierienced 
as  Courtenay ;  and  her  first  direction  to  Renard  was  to  cbeok 
him.  So  fax  from  doing  this,  the  artfid  embassador  incited 
him  to  further  insularities,  and  contrived  to  ]4aee  new  ob- 
jecu  in  his  way.  In  vain  De  Noailles  remonstrated,  entreat- 
ing him  at  taast  to  be  move  guarded  in  bia  oaodnet.  In  vain 
Gardiner  item^  rebuked  him.  He  unmed  a  deaf  ear  alike 
to  temoostrance  and  reproof ;  and,  hurried  on  by  the  unbri* 
died  impetuosiV  of  youth,  passed  firom  one  excess  to  another. 
Renard  witnessed  bis  eondact  with  secret  satisfaction ;  but  ha 
was  BOt  prepared  for  the  calamess  vrith  wluch  the  Queen 
view^  iu  She  was  greatly  displeased,  yet  as  her  lover  still 
sesmed  passionately  devoted  to  her,  she  looked  upon  bis  eon- 
duct  as  resulting  from  the  circumstances  of  his  previous  lifii, 
and,  trusting  he  would  soon  open  his  eyes  to  its  folly,  was 
content  to  pardon  iu 

Renard  then  saw  that  he  must  have  reeeerse  to  stronger 
measures.  As  Mary's  jealousy  was  not  to  he  easily  aroused, 
he  tesolTed  to  bring  a  mm  formidaUe  rival  into  the  fi^ld. 
There  was  one  ready  made  to  hb  hand.  It  was  the  priacaas 
Elizabeth.  On  no  one  point  was'  the  Queen's  vani^  mace 
easily  touched  than  by  any  reference  to  the  superior  charms 
of  ber  sister.  Any  compliment  paid  the  latter  she  constrried 
into  a  slight  to  herself;  and  she  watched  with  an  uneaqr 
glance  the  eficet  produced  ^  ber  in  public.  So  sensible  was 
Elisabeth  of  the  Quean's  foible,  that  she  kept  intbehaeh- 
[reund  as  much  as  possible.  Unaware  of  the  mortiGcatioa 
>e  inflicted  upon  his  royal  nuatiess,  and  of  the  injury  he  did 
faimself,  Courtenay  often  praised  the  Princess's  twauty  in 
temu  so  rapturous  as  to  call  a  Uush  into  ber  cheek,  while  the 
blood  was  driven  from  that  of  Maiy.  So  undisguised  was  his 
admintlon,  that  the  Queen  resolved  to  remove  ute  o^ect  ofit 
from  her  court,  and  would  have  done  so,  but  for  we  artfal 
management  of  Renard,  who  felt  that  such  a  step  would  ruin 
his  plans.  Long  before  Courtenay  had  neticed  iu  the  subtle 
embassador,  well  skilled  in  woman's  feelings,  ascertained  the 
stale  of  Elizabeth*!  heart,  and  saw  that  she  was  not  proof 
against  the  captivating  manners  and  personal  graces  of  the 
handsome  young  nobleman.  It  was  not  difficult  for  one  pos- 
aeased  of  so  many  opportunitieB  as  himself  to  heighten  this 
feeliog  into  a  passion ;  and  before  long  he  had  the  satisfaction 
to  find  that  the  princess  was  deeply  enamored  of  ber  sister's 
suitor.  Nor  was  Conrlan^  loss  easily  enthralled.  Apprised 
of  Us  conmiesC  Iqr  Renard,  instead  «  resisting  it,  he  at  once 
surrender^  Unuielf  to  the  snare.  Again  De  Noailles,  wbe 
saw  Ua  dangerous  posidon,  came  to  his  aid.  Again  Oaidiner 
rsbnked  Urn  more  severely  than  before.  He  derided  their 
raraonstraneee ;  and,  heedless  of  the  changing  manner  of  the 
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Queen — heedleti  bIm  of  tb«  peril  to  which  be  exposed  the 
princes*— be  scarcely  attempted  to  diagnise  his  pwsion,  or  to 
maintain  the  KmUaDM  of  !•««  for  bia  royal  mislren.  Cod- 
■aniBd  trf  jeaiooiy,  nwditaud  wme  Uow  which  tbould 
•atiify  her  entra^d  fmngt,  while  Benanl  oaly  waited  t  &- 
vorable  opportuni^  to  bring  matters  to  a  crisis. 

Affsirs  being  in  this  state,  it  slianced  one  day  that  Conrt^ 
nay  rMeived  a  siimmansto  the  Queen's  presence,  and,  instant- 
1;  repairinf  tfaither,  he  found  her  ahme.  Hia  leeaptien  was 
cold,  that  he  was  at  no  lost  to  anderttand  she  was  deeply 
oSmded ;  and  ha  woold  have  thrown  himself  at  her  feet,  if 
ihe  bsid  not  frenmeA  him  by  inpatienily  waving  bar  hand. 
"I  have  sAit  finr  yon,  my  lord,"  she  said,  "  for  tbe^  last 


."  Fer  the  last  dme,  my  gracious  ndstrea) ! "  exclaimed 
Conncnay* 

"  Do  not  interrupt  me,"  rejoined  Maiy,  seventh.  "  I  have 
Mat  for  you  to  tell  yoo  that  whatever  were  the  feelings  I 
ooeo  antanained  for  yon,  they  are  now  ontiTely  changed.  I 
will  not  remind  you  of  the  &vors  I  have  shown  yoo— of  tbe 
honors  I  have  bestowed  on  yon  or  of  tbe  greater  honors  I 
intended  yoti.  I  will  simply  tell  yon  thai  yoor  ingratitode 
equals  your  pnfidjr ;  and  that  I  budih  joa  bnoaforth  from 
my  presence. 

"How  hnve  I  offimded  your  highness?  *'  demanded  Courte- 
nay,  pamo-stricken. 

"Howl"  cried  Mary,  fiercely — her  eyes  kindling,  and  her 
coantena"ce  assaadng  tbe  terrible  expression  sbe  inberited 
firam  her  &ther.  "  Do  you  affect  ignorance  of  the  cause  1  I 
have  overloakad  yonr  indiseretioas,  thoa|^  1  have  not  been 
^nonnt  of  diem,  inpntlng  them  to  youth  and  inexperience. 
I  have  overiooked  thrnn,  I  say,  because  I  ihongbt  I  discover^ 
•d  amid  all  this  vice  and  folly  tbe  elements  of  a  noble  nature 
—•ad  because,"  s«dbervoieie&liered— "  I  persuaded  myself 
that  you  loved  me." 

"  Have  you  no  faith  in  my  adjurations  of  attacbmenti" 
cried  Conrtmay,  prostrating  himself,  and  endeavoring  to  take 
her  hand. 

"  None,"  rejoined  the  qoeen,  withdrawing  her  hand;  "none 
whatever.  Arise,  my  lora,  and  do  not  further  degrade  your- 
aelf.  You  may  love  the  qmen,  but  yoa  do  not  love  the  wo- 
men.—Yon  may  prise  my  throne,  bat  you  do  not  prize  me." 

"You  wrong  me.  gndoos  madam,  on  my  soul  you  do,"  re- 
joined Counetwy.  "  I  may  have  trifled  with  others,  but  I 
hare  given  my  beart  wholly  to  you.*' 

"  It  is  false ! "  cried  Mary,  furiously-  "  You  love  tbe  prin- 
ease,  my  sister." 

Courlenay  tnnwd  vaiT  pale.  But  he  instantly  recovered 
Umself. 

**  Your  Ufhiwas  la  mtoaken,"  he  answered. 

"What! '  cried  the  queen,  her  anger  increasing  each  mo- 
ment. "  Dare  you  persist  in  the  denial  of  your  falsehood  1 
Dare  you  tell  me  to  my  face  tfiat  yen  have  not  breathed  words 
of  passion  to  herl  Dare  yoo  assrat  that  you  have  net  lanwn- 
tad  your  engagement  to  mef    Dare  yon  say  dds  t  " 

Mdara,  madam." 

**  Then  yoor  own  vrords  shall  give  yon  the  Be,  traitor,"  je- 
plied  the  queen.  "  Here  is  your  letter  to  ber,"  she  added, 
producing  a  paper,  "  wbenio  you  tell  her  so." 

"  Confiision ! "  uttered  Coortenay,  "  Renard  has  betrayed 
me." 

"  Is  this  letter  your  writii^  1 "  demanded  tbe  queen. 
"IwiU  not  preniicate,  madam,"  replied Conjtenay;  "  it 
W." 

And  in  tbe  face  of  this  you  declare  you  have  not  deceived 
mat" 

"  I  iUne  deceived  you,  gracious  madam,"  replied  Courte* 
■ay.    But  I  have  never  ceased  to  love  you." 

"  My  l<»d ! — my  lord !  "  exclaimed  Mary,  in  a  menacing 
tone.  "  Beware  how  you  attempt  to  deceive  me  further,  or 
as  God  shall  jud^.  me,  you  shall  find  that  tbe  daughter  of 
Henry  the  Eighth  is  not  to  be  i^fonded  with  impunity.'' 

"  I  know  ym  are  terrible  in  anger,  gracious  madam,"  re- 

Slied  Courtenay ;  "but  you  aie  also  just.    Judge  me — coo- 
emn  me,  if  you  please,  but  bear  me.    He  who  gave  you  that 
letter— Simon  Renard — counselled  me  to  write  it," 
"  Ha !"  exclaimed  the  queen. 

**  I  have  been  guilty  of  folly— madness— "  rejoined  <^un^ 
mqr— ^but  not  the  black  perfidy  your  highness  imagines.  Ois- 
nam  ma  from  your  presence — send  me  into  exile — I  deserve 
aay  pmdshment— but  do  not  belicTa  dwt  I  have  ceased  to  love 
too.'' 


"  I  know  not  what  yo«  term  love,  my  lord,"  replied  Msiy; 
"  but  I  have  no  idea  sharing  tbe  affections  of  any  nan  villi 
another.  Grant,  however,  that  you  speak  the  truth,  why  be*e 
you  addressed  this  passionate  epistle  to.  the  Prineass  £Ib» 

tethT  " 

"I  have  already  said  I  was  deceived,"  replied  Conrteimy. 
"  I  cannot  excuse  my  conduct,  though  I  lameut  iL" 

"  Are  you  sincere  1 "  said  Mary,  who  began  to  be  sof^mtd 
by  her  lover's  apparent  paidtanoa. 

"  By  what  oath  shall  I  eedmi  my  mth  t "  be  replied,  Ger. 
vemly. 

"  I  will  test  it  mm  asedy*"  ttjflaadi  Ae  qMea,  «■  if  stiaA 
by  a  sudden  idea. 

"  In  any  wtij  your  Ugfaaaaa  dddn  pnpw,**  ntnnai  CW 
teaay. 

"  Summon  the  Princees  Elisabeth  to  our  pi  m\wt  ii  iasltm- 
ly,"  said  Mary,  striking  a  small  bell,  tbe  aonnd  of  wind 
broivbt  an  us  ber  befisie  aer. 

"  The  Princess  Elisabetfa  I  "  exclaimed  Coortenay. 

"  Ay,  the  Princess,"  repeated  the  queen.  "  I  will  eonfrcet 
you  vridi  her.  Bid  the  lord  ohaneellor  and  tbe  embas»adon 
of  Spain  and  Franca  attend  ns,"  sbe  eonthraed  to  the  usher. 

"I  kwnr  not  what  you  Ugbnasa  intends*"  said  Comaay, 
as  the  atlawtant  departed.  "  But  I  will  dia  ralfasr  Asa  do 
aught  to  prtnudtce  tbe  princess." 

"  I  doubt  it  not,  my  lord,"  rejoined  Maiy,  bitterly.  "But 
though  I  cannot  punish  the  perfidy  of  a  lover,  I  can  ths  diw- 
badienca  of  a  subject.  Ifyourefase  to  obey  my  eonaaSBdi, 
you  will  take  the  conaeqnences>" 

Courtenay  bit  bia  lips  to  rapnsa  the  answer  Ihatiosito 
thtm. 

In  a  few  minutes,  the  usher  returned  and  annoonced  tht 
Princess  Elisabeth,  as  well  as  Gardiner,  Renard,  and  De  Ko- 
allies.  Instantly  perceiving  how  matton  stood,  the  inpetiil 
embassador  deemed  bis  own  tmanj^  canpleta,  and  Cwu- 
nay's  disgrace  certain. 

"  My  lord,"  aaid  Maiyt  addressing  Gardiner,  "  it  ii  m 
secret  to  yeu,  neiAer  to  you,  M-  Renard,  nor  to  yoo,  M. 
De  Noailles,  that  of  all  those  proposed  to  me  in  n)anis{e— 
the  Prineas  of  Spain  and  Portugal,  the  King  ef  tbe  Rows, 
Cardinal  Pi^,  and  otbera — I  have  preferred  this  msa,  wbon 
I  myself  have  raised  to  tbe  rank  he  now  haUs»  and  caridwd 
with  tbe  eetmes  be  enjoys." 

"  We  know  it,  graokms  Madam,"  relied  Gardiner,  slenxd 
at  the  eminous  commencement,  '*  and  we  dunk  your  Ushncn 
has  made  a  happy  chmce,  and  one  most  aceepiaUs  w  yov 
sul^eets-    Do  we  not,  M.  Renard  t " 

The  embassador  bowed,  but  said  nothing. 

"  The  allisnoe  is  in  all  respectt  agreeable  to  my  s(nerag*< 
Henry  the  Second  of  France,"  observed  De  Noailles. 

**  What  then  if  I  inform  you,"  pursued  Maiy,  "dm tie 
Eariof  Devonshire  has  rejected  my  prrtposal T  Whstiflx 
has  bro^  his  oath  of  fideUty  f  What  if  be  has  cast  siide  tbe 
erown  offered  him,  and  smitten  by  the  charms  of  a  yoaiUiil 
beauty,  abandoned  tbe  Queen,  who  has  sioeped  to  raise  bin 
to  her  thrrae !  " 

"  ln^>oesibl«>  "  exclaimed  Gardiner  and  De  Neullefc 

"You  are  mutaken,"rej<rined  Maiy,  ateinly.  "YoaihtU 
bear  him  avow  bis  perfidy  with  Ua  own  Ifaia." 

"When  1  do  hear  it,"  replied  De  NoatllM,  kwUng  KeaMT 
at  Courtenay,  "  I  will  believe  ft.  But  I  cannot  tUnk  kin  ca- 
pable of  sudi  madaesa." 

"  Norl,"  said  Oardhier,  glancing  slgnifieantlyfinnbsaNili 
his  bent  brows. 

EUiabeth,  who  on  iha  ooauanoenent  of  iam  Qosee'e  *&■ 
dreas  had  turned  very  pale,  eould  vrith  difficult  muatsin  ber 
composure.  Her  agitation  did  not  escape  tbe  notice  of  MiTt 
whose  jealousy  was  increased  by  tbe  sight. 

"  What  if  I  tell  yeu,"  she  continued,  "that  dds  bitsetri 
has  traoaferrad  his  affections  to  our  sister  t  " 

"  Your  hi^ffiii ! "  exclaimed  EHs^ieth. 

"Peace!"  cried  dm  Queen,  fieraely.  "And  dw,  «<I< 
knowing  his  engagement  to  ourself,  bu  dared  w  sncMnT 
his  suit.^' 

"  Whoever  told  your  mig'esty  ibis,  lied  in  hii  riireat.''  "ied 
Conitenny.  "I  own  myself  guilty,  but  the  Princess  Eli«sbrtli 
is  no  pnrtnar  to  my  folly." 

"  Yeu  do  weU  to  shield  her,  my  loid,"  reuoied  Ms?- 
"  But  yon  cannot  deceive  me.    8be  is  equally  *'''P■^'^ V„i 

"  Nay,  more  so,  if  it  comes  to  Uiis,"  irieiposod  ElissbetB, 
whose  ^rit,  wbicb  was  qnfte  equal  to  bar  sisttr  •>  *>■ 
anmed,  "if  I  had  imressed  my  idminttlon  fbr  tht 
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smuhin,  h»  wonld  bne  nrnda  no  adntscM  to  me.   I  am 

0  most  to  Unim  id  thi*  nUMr." 

"  Nm  w,"  npliaci  CooilaiM.  "  Let  my  foUy  and  pn- 
jBpdoa  Im  Tinted  m  injr  own  head.  I  pray  your  highnfttB 
)  (MM  MntBBca  oa  me  at  ooce.  But  do  not  let  tbe  PrioceM 
Jar  fin-  Diy  Guilt." 

"  So,  m!  "  eulainwd  Maty,  with  «  bitter  laqcb,  "  I  have 
wcbt  yea  to  yoor  oanfaHioiM  at  kM.  If  f  had  before 
mbted  jmr  lore  for  each  other,  your  praeew  oooduot  would 
m  ooBvineed  me  of  it.  Ton  Mall  ban  yoor  naoaet,  siy 
rd,"  ihe  added,  tandx  to  Coananay.  "I  «i«  paaa  een- 
ttce  upon  yon." 

"  HM,  madam,"  cried  Oardioer.    "  Before  the  ■entence 
pwMd  and  urrarooabltk  re6ect— if  oaly  for  ooe  nomaBt. 
nanagnatqiieen,aiid^datighteroracnatUiig.  But 
e  nwhneBa  of  one  oMnMot  may  auiduhta  all  yow  flMno 
M«,  dettrt^tbe  bepee  of  yoar  people,  and  the  proeperity  of 
ur  reign.   The  conduct  of  the  Earl  ef  Devonihir*  i*  ODper- 
oable,  I  allow.    Bat  for  your  owe  ialte— for  the  aako  of 
ur  kioj[dom— not  for  faia — I  beseech  yoD  to  orcriook  ib 
Bt  be  loveg  you,  I  am  aeauied." 
"  Let  him  dechireaa  much,"  aaid  Renard. 
"  Hear  me,  then,"  replied  Counenay,  throwhif  himaelf  at 
9  Qufea's  feet.     "  I  latterly  repent  my  ratfaneu  ;  and 
Kgh  I  can  never  hope  to  be  leauwed  to  the  plaoa  I  once 
U  in  yew  M^jea^t  afieetioiia,  I  ahall  nerer  eeaee  to  re- 
OKh  mywlf— never  ceaae  to  km  yon." 
Muy  waa  i4iiUy  moved. 
"Ifltbon^tyon  siiiceret"  abeaaid. 
"  /  will  aaawer  for  hit  aincerin,"  e^  Gardiner. 
"  And  I."  added  De  NoMllee.   "  She  lelenia,"  he  cgntin- 
d  in  a  whiaper  to  CourUB^.   "  ImpiOTB  the  advantage 
a  have  gained." 

"  Giant  ma  an  Inatant'e  pritats  aodience  with 

implored  Conrteaay;  "and  I  feel  oenalnloan  re- 
we  all  year  doobtt." 

"  No,  iny  lord,"  rejoined  Mary.    "  Aa  our  ruptore  bae 

m  pubUc,  our  rectmcilktion  (if  it  takea  place.)  shall  be 

blicaUo."  *^  ' 

"  It  muat  never  take  place,"  lenuutked  Ranard,  in  an  under 

N. 

"  Peace,  air,"  laid  the  Queen,  aleud.  "  Aa  for  as  our  gov- 
naent  is  concerned,  we  are  content  to  follow  your  coaneel. 
t  b  matters  of  the  heart  we  ahall  follow  iu  dictates  alone." 
"  Your  Majea^  ia  in  the  right,"  observed  Gardiner. 
'  Dsclare,  my  lord,"  punned  Maiy,  addressing  Courtenay, 
>>  the  presence  of  thrae  gentlemen,  in  that  of  our  sister — 
we  om^t  to  sqp— that  yon  have  deoeived  her,  and, 
«gh  year  oendnet  may  have  misled  het^have  never 
nved  from  yonr  devotion  to  ourselfl" 
W)uit  the  Queen  pronounced  thete  words,  Renard'a  keen 
Aoe  wandered  from  Courtenay  to  Elizabeth.  The  latter 
I  violently  agiuted,  and  aeemed  to  await  the  Eari't  answer 
if  ber  fate  hung  npon  it* 

■  Do  you  assert  thii,nqrlnd'"  demanded  Hary. 

'  Hesitate,  and  yon  an  kat,  and  so  is  the  Rrinpees,"  whi» 

ad  Oe  Moailles. 

lefore  Courtenay  could  reply,  Elizabeth  foisted  and  would 
e  folleo,  if  Reou^  had  not  flown  to  her  assistance. 

Swnmon  our  mMds  of  honor,  and  let  her  be  instantly  eaied 
"  said  Hary,  with  a  look  of  ill-diaguiMd  satisfoeiieQ. 
[j  lord,"  she  added  to  Courtenay,  "  your  are  forgiven." 
ha  Earl  hastily,  and  with  some  coafuaioo,  expreaaed  bis 
iks,  while,  in  obedienoe  to  the  Queen's  mandate,  Elizabeth 

removed. 

And  now,  my  lord,"  said  Maiy  to  bim,  "Imnst  passfrom 
own  affidratntboee  of  my  kingdom.  I  will  not  detain  you 
her — nor  yon,  M.  De  Noaillea.  But  I  muat  crave  your 
adaaoo,  my  lord,  for  a  few  minatas,"  she  added,  tuning 
hurdiner,  "  and  yours,  M.  Renaid," 
Your  highness  may  alwna  eontmand  my  b%u  eoondl," 
ied  the  latter,  is  a  sMglttqr sarcaitio  tone  "pnnidedyoa 
act  npon  iu" 

Famwall,  mj  lotd,**  s^  U«y>  oitendiiv  her  band  to 
rteany,  which  be  pfeseed  to  bis  lbs.  "  I  uall  walk  uptm 
Tower  Green  in  an  hour,  and  ahaU  expect  you  then." 

1  will  attend  yonr  Mqesqr,"  replied  Coortenay.  And 
impanied  by  De  NoaUles,  be  quitted  tbe  bhamber. 

Ton  have  had  a  narrow  escape,  my  loidi,"  remarked  the 
Dch  embassador,  as  tbeiy  timveiaed  the  long  gaUety  to- 
ur. 

So  Barrow  I  tbou|^  I  bad  lost  all  chanoee  of  the 
m/'npIioiiCowtaaBy.  "Itb  lhaworii  of  tfaupMfidi- 


ous  SiaioB  BoBBrd*  Bat    I  Hv«  an  hour,  Z  will  reotdas 

him." 

"Ton  are  die  viotor,  my  lord,"  retnned  De  Noailka. 
"  Maintain  your  present  poshion,  and  yon  may  defy  his  utmost 
malice." 

"  Tarry  vrith  me  a  moment,  M.  De  Noallles,"  said  Coorto- 
nay,  "and  you  shall  see  bow  I  will  avenge  myself  npon  him." 

"  Pnulenee,  my  geod  lord'-^nidenoe,"  replied  De  NoaiOes> 
"  Your  rashness  has  already  put  yon  oooe  in  his  power.  Do 
not  let  it  do  so  a  seeend  time." 

"  I  wiU  pnaiah  Ida  trvMbiqr,  if  k  ooMi  om  nylifo>''ra- 
ptted  Conrtenay. 


IX...  .Of  the  dasl  between  CoatteasysndfllBoaftaaardi  and  haw 
it  was  iBUrrapted. 

Meanwhile,  a  long  discosoion  was  oarried  on  between  Ma- 
ry and  ber  eoaneillers,  as  to  the  best  means  of  ^Omdne  the 
•Btice  testoratioB  of  tbe  Romish  religion. 

"  I  have  akttw  from  Caidioal  P<Se."  observed  tbe  Qoeen, 
"  wliereia  his  Eminence  urges  me  to  adopt  no  half  mea- 
sures.'' 

"It  win  not  be  safe  to  do  so  aa  matters  now  stand,  gracious 
niadaro,"_  replied  Gardiner.  "You  must  proceed  cautiously. 
Tbe  noxioui  weed,  heresy,  has  taken  too  deep  a  mot  in  tUs 
eeuBTry  to  be  forcibly  ennnated.  I  need  not  remind  you  of 
tbe  murmurs  that  followed  tbe  celebratioti  of  mass  in  the 
ebapel  ia  the  White  Tower,  for  the  repose  of  the  King  your 
brotber'a  soul— of  Cranmer's  vehement  oppondon— M  the 
lord  mayor's  remonstrance,  because  mass  was  sung  in  anoth- 
er chapel  in  the  city — of  the  riot  for  a  similar  cause  Id  Smith- 
field->bf  the  dagger  thrown  at  Doctor  Bourne,  when  he 
pmched at  S^ntraul's  Cross,  and  inveigbed against  the  de- 
privation of  our  piekies  during  tbe  late  reign.  Your  Mi^es- 
ty  did  wisely  to  declare,  at  my  suggestion,  that  although  your 
conscience  is  stayed  in  matters  of  religion,  yet  you  meant  not 
to  conwel  and  constmn  other  nren's  consciences.  Abide  by 
this  declaration  a  little  longer.  The  two  chief  opponenu  of 
our  religioD,  Ridley  acd  Latimer,  are  already  prisoners  in  tb* 
fortress,  and  Cranmer  will  be  speedily  brou^t  hither." 

*'  So  speedily,  my.krd.  that  he  shall  be  lodged  within  it  to- 
day," replied  Mary.  "  The  order  is  already  signed  for  bis 
committal  on  a  charge  of  high  treason,  for  counselling  ear 
disinheritance,  and  uding  the  Doko  <rf'  Northnmbeikod  with 
horse  and  man  against  na  la  the  nvolt  of  the  htiy  Jaw 
Grey." 

"  When  wiU  joat  bighwaw  Iwve  Urn  amlgBedrVaikad 

Oardiaer." 

"After  our  oeroaation,"  replied  Man;  " when  Lady  Jane 
Grey  and  her  husband  ahall  also  be  tried." 

"Suffolk  is  akeady liberated,"  remarked  Renard)  "andyot 
he  was  more  deeply  implicated  than  Cranmer." 

"  TnM,"  replied  Mary  t  "  but  he  ia  not  so  dangareus." 

"  Tbe  oDunad  of  117  master,  die  en^wrw,"  rajoinad  Ra- 
nard,"  as  I  have  more  than  onoe  stated  to  your  Higfaaew,  ia 
to  spare  none  of  the  rebels— above  all,  the  Lai^  Jane  Grajr, 
who,  though  she  may  have  been  tbe  instrument  of  odian.  Is 
yet  in  the  ^s  of  tbe  people  the  prindpal  ofiender." 

"Poor  Lady  Jane i'^  eicbimwd  Mary,  in  a  eenkpasnonate 
tone.  "She  IS  vatyyonng—verTbeautifid.  Iwcwldradwr 
reconcile  her  to  our  ehnrdi  than  doMn  ber  to  the  block." 

"I  do  not  despair  of  baisg  abk  to  aocomplish  her  conver-  , 
sion,"  said  Gardiner, "  though  she  Is  an  obstinate  bereiie.  I 
have  i^ipointed  to-mmrow  for  a  oonforenee  vrith  ber  on  the 
subject  of  her  nligion,  and  I  trust  to  be  dik  to  ooavinoa  hic 
of  her  errors." 

"  With  your  lordship's  permission,  I  will  ottaad  the  oonfti^ 
ence,"  said  Renard. 

"  By  aU  means,"  re^ed  Gardiner.  "  It  will  take  plaoa 
in  the  BeaHcbamp  Tower.  Her  husband.  Lord  Guilford  Dod> 
ky,  has  become  a  proso^ta,  and  they  will  be  both  pfaeant  at 
the  disputatkn." 

"  I  leave  the  eara  of  b«r  seal  in  your  hands,  m  krd,"  la- 
plied  Mary.   "  And  now  I  must  to  mj  own  davotmiB." 

So  saying,  she  dismissed  them,  and  proeeedad  to  an  onto- 
ly,  where  she  was  joined  bv  her  confouor,  Feckenham. 

Od  issuing  from  tbe  anmenco-cbamber,  Renard  perceived 
De  Noaillea  and  Courtenay  peeing  the  gallery. 

"  I  have  waited  for  you,  nr,"  said  the  latter,  advancing  to 
meetbim. 

"  I  am  sorry  lo  bata  datained  your  LoidaUp  ao  kn^"  la 
pikdRflaaid. 
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«*Apolii^BreMedleH,"  rejoined  Courtanagr.  "M. 
nard,  yon  an  a  dcwble-fsoed  TtUain." 

"Rulon,  my  lord,  aad  welcemB/*  replied  Renard,  con- 
tamptnotul]'.    "  Your  iU-bumot  ha*  no  eflect  on  nw ! " 

"Coward!  will  not  that  nwre  yon  1 "  cried  Coucteuj, 
takins  off  bis  glore  and  itrikii^  Um  wiA  k  in  the  fcee. 

•<  Ha ! "  exclaimed  Renard  6ere^,  and  half  niibeacUiig 
Ui  iword.  <'  Fellow  me,  lord,  and  yon  Bball  find  ne  as 
prompt  to  avenfe  an  intttlt  aa  yon  can  be  to  offisr  eoe*" 

"  M;  lord,"  interposed  De  Noaillea,  "and  70a,  M.  Renard, 
I  warn  jou  before  yon  proeeed  fanfaar  bi  dna  qomdr  that  It 
will  deeply  ofiend  the  Queen." 

"  It  wai  not  my  MeUng,"  rmUed  Renard,  ttenly.  "  Bnt 
ainoe  It  Is  forced  i^Km  me,  I  wUl  not  be  itayed.  Aalualcvd- 
sbip  haa  fomtd  no  diffictdty  in  dnpinf  mT'  n^jeiqr  with  a 
feigned  pasaioD,  so,  he  ■nrrlTea,  be  may  readily  make  out 
hia  ceae  by  aa  equally  blie  ■tatement  that  I  was  the  af- 
gressor." 

"  luolent ! "  cried  Courtenay.  "  Fool  that  I  wai  to  place 
aoy  bithln  me  to  whom  the  whole  perfidy  ofUa  country  >e«na 
eoneentred.  Follow  me,  and  quiekty,  or  I  will  repeat  the 
Mow— nnleH,"  be  added  with  Utter  ■com,  *'Uke  yonr  own 
•m^iant  but  cowardly  nation  you  prefer  aTeagtag  it Vy  astaa* 
■inatfon." 

"  The  cowardice  will  be  youri,  my  lord,"  mjoined  Renard, 
hangluily,  "  if  yon  attempt  to  repeat  the  blow — nay,  if  you 
teny  here  longer,  I  tbatl  ulnk  you  derire  to  attract  tirte  atten- 
tion of  lone  nhar  tn^Jeaty*!  attradanu,  and  by  causing  ui  to 
be  anested,  contrive  to  escape  my  Tengeance.' 

"  Trust  me,  sir,  I  have  no  such  intention,"  replied  Courte- 
nay. "  An  Englishman  nerer  deals  a  blow  without  allowing 
his  adversary  to  return  it.  M.  De  Noultes,  I  request  your 
attendance  at  the  dnel.  It  will  be  a  mortal  combat — for  I 
will  neither  give  merc^  nor  receive  it  from  this  perfidious  vQ* 
lain." 

"  Pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  refuse  your  request,"  replied  De 
Noailles.  "  I  pledge  my  ward  that  I  will  not  interrupt  you, 
nor  cause  you  to  be  interrupted  daring  the  adjustment  of  your 
diSbresoes.   But  I  will  be  no  party  to  the  duel." 

"  As  yon  please,"  replied  Courtenay.  "  Come,  then,  sir," 
he  add<^,  tartting  to  Renard,  "  and  let  the  recollection  of  the 
Inlnlt  I  have  offend  you  be  fresh  in  your  memory." 

"  M.  Da  NoaiUfis,"  said  Renard,  "I  take  you  to  witness, 
before  I  depart,  that  I  have  not  sought  tUa  quanoL  What- 
ever ensoee,  yon  will  avonch  Ae  truth." 

Uttdonblsdly,"  reafied  De  Noaillea.  '*  Wlddwr  ara  yon 
going!"  badenandea. 

"Tothapalaoa  garden,"  replied  Courtanqr.  "Itistbe 
enly  place  in  the  Tower  where  we  can  be  free  from  intemp- 
tioB.    Beneath  Ae  trees  we  shall  be  un^Mcrved." 

"  Lead  on,  then,  niy  lord,"  cried  Renard,  impatiently. 
"  The  aStir  ought  to  have  been  arranged  by  tUs  time." 

Hastily  qndtdi^  Ae  corridor,  thev  descended  the  grand 
•tancase,  and  tiaveiring  wldi  rund  steps  a  long  suite  of 
apartmwits,  passed  throiq;h  a  smdl  door  opening  from  the 
range  of  buiuing  ealled  the  Queen's  Gallery,  upon  the  privy 
garden.  At  the  western  angle  of  dns  garden  stood  a  grave  of 
trees,  and  thinking  themselves  onobaerved  they  hastened 
toward  it. 

It  chanced,  howemr,  at  tMs  DomeBt,  that  Xit  was  passing 
•long  one  of  the  walks,  and  stnok  by  dieir  fiuloos  lotfts  he 
ImBksdiately  conjectured  their  errand,  and  being,  as  has  b^ 
fore  been  shown,  of  an  inquisitive  tnm,  determined  to  watch 
them,  and  vritfa  this  view  struck  into  a  shrubbeiy,  which  ef- 
fcctuslly  senened  hln  from  observation. 

On  naddng  the  grove,  Renard  instantly  divested  himself 
of  Us  oloak,  and  drawing  his  rapier  sad  dagger,  placed  him- 
aetf  in  an  attitude  of  defence.  Cowtenay  did  not  remove  bis 
mantle,  and  therefore  be  was  in  readiness  before  his  adver- 
•aiy.  The  pretiminary  forms  always  observed  by  the  com- 
batanta  ef  me  period,  being  gone  through,  the  conflict  com- 
BMBoad  with  great  fury  an  die  side  ef  Courtenay,  and  with 
equal  anfanority,  but  deliberation,  on  that  of  Renard. 

As  tbe  latter  was  the  most  perfect  swovdsman  of  his  time,  he 
felt  little  doubt  as  to  tbe  result  of  the  combat— but  siiU  the 
fury  of  tbe  Earl  was  to  irresistible  that  he  broke  through  bis 
surest  wards.  In  one  ef  these  furious  passes  Renard  received 
a  dight  wound  in  the  arm,  and  roused  by  tbe  pain,  he  fb^t 
bis  CBUtioas  system,  and  retnmed  Coananay's  thrusts  with 
others  equally  desperate. 

Feeling  that  he  was  00  match  for  his  antagonist,  who  was 
avidendy  Us  snperior  both  in  foree  and  skiU,  the  Earl  aow  de- 
termiaedtobriiv  ^  wnbat  to  a  ckiae,  before  Ua  strength 


shoidd  be  fVrrther  exhrasted.  CdleetiBg  all  Ua  van^^  be 
dashed  upon  Renard  widi  waA  impetuority,  that  the  laiur 
was  oompelted  to  retreat,  and  his  feot  catching  against  d» 
root  of  a  tree,  befell,  and  l«r  at  die  mercy  of  his  antagndrt. 

*■  Strike !    he  cried.    "I  will  never  yield." 

"No,"  replied  Courten^.  '<Iwill  not  tain distdvaih 
tage.   Arise,  and  renew  tbe  oombat." 

'<  Toor  courtesy  is  like  your  attachment,  ad^lHad,  njf 
l(»d,"  replied  Renard,  springing  to  his  feet,  and  pnpadag  t» 
attack  Urn.    "  Look  to  yourself." 

The  oombat  recommenced  with  fVesh  fury,  and  mosthm 
speedily  terminated  ftitally,  if  a  sudden  Interrupdon  had  aot 
•ecurred.  Alarmed  by  tbe  deadfy  nature  of  ne  nrife,uA 
tbinldng  he  should  g^  credit  vrithdw  Queen  if  he  pRtnalad 
any  actrident  to  her  favorite,  Xit  nn  sotmer  bebeU  tbs  swotdi 
drawn,  then  he  ran  off  as  swifUy  as  he  could  to  the  gsnJai 
gate,  near  the  Lanthom  Tower,  where  he  knew  Msgt^  wm 
stationed.  The  giant  did  not  require  to  be  bid  twice  to  se- 
cinnpany  Um ;  but  grasping  his  immense  halbett,  harried  in 
tbe  dlteedon  of  die  Igh^  and  readied  the  grove  just  as  it  hsi 
recominetieed. 

Tbe  combatants  were  so  occupied  with  each  other,  and  m 
bUnded  wfdi  rage,  that  din  did  not  hear  his  approach.  Ms- 
rog,  however,  soon  made  uem  sensible  of  his  presence.  Bid* 
ding  them  In  a  voice  of  thunder  lay  down  tbeir  attos,  and  find- 
ing himself  wholly  disregarded,  be  rasbed  between  them,  sod 
seising  each  by  the  douMet,  hinled  them  fbrribly  ba<^«sid-- 
aweai^  lustily  dmt  if  nther  advanced  another  feotiUp,  M 
would  fell  him  to  the  ground  with  Us  partinui.  By  thtt  dna 
Xit,  who  had  come  up,  drew  Us  sword,  and  seouidcd  tba 
giant's  threat,  adding  with  his  usual  coxcombical  dignitjr, 
"  My  lords,  I  command  too,  is  Uw  Qooni'a  name,  to  dsfim 
up  your  weapons  to  me." 

Upon  this,  be  took  <riF  Us  cap,  and  strottiDg  up  to  Coot*' 
nay,  demanded  Us  awwd. 

"  Whatif  Irefuseit.simhf"  aud  die  earl,  wbo  inmji 
of  his  indignation,  oonU  scarcely  help  hagUng  at  the  dwsiri 
assnrance, 

"Your  lordship,  I  am  assured,  will  not  compel  me  taes- 
force  ia  delivery,"  replied  XiL 

"  I  will  not,"  repBed  Courtenqr,  deHvwing  dw  weapon  to 
Um. 

"Isfaall  not  fail  to  report  your  nngoanimi^^  to 
mistress,"  returned  Xit.   "  Now  yfmrs,  worshipfid  sir, 
added  to  Renard. 

"  Take  it,"  repHed  Uw  embassador,  flinging  Us  npl*" 
tbe  ground.  "It  is  fit  that  an  aftirso  ridiculoodybegu- 
should  have  such  a  ridiculaas  termioation." 

"  It  is  not  ended,  sir,"  rejtnned  Courtenay. 

"  You  will  note  that,  Magog,"  interposed  Xit.  "  Hli  Iw*- 
ship  says  it  is  not  ended.  Her  Majesty  must  bear  tm-^ 
I  take  upon  myself  to  place  you  both  in  arrest.  Attiohw" 
persons,  Magog." 

"  This  Inselaoce  shall  not  ga  unpunished,"  cried  Couiisaiyi 

'"'^riSodUm  not.  Magog,"  wUsperod  Xit.  "Ismnrebf 
Ughness  will  a^rove  oor  conduct.  At  all  evmts,  I 
responsibility  of  the  arrest  upon  myself — thot^.I  P'^T*. 
thee,  if  there  is  any  reward,  thou  shalt  share  it.  I  ""^"^Z 
%  critical  minute  for  your  tordsUp,**  be  added,  in 
tone  to  Courtenay.  «•  Your  adversary's  Wade  was  wWib  " 
inch  of  your  breast." 

"  Peace  knave,"  cried  Courtenay.  „ 

"Bring  them  along,  Magog,"         Xit,  "^Je  I""  " 
the  palace  to  apprise  her  Mjsjesn  of  tbe  occurrence,  aw 
ocrtain  her  pleasure  concerning  toam."  . 

"  Hold !  ^ exdaimed  Coarteaay.   "  Take  ddi  pone, 
keep  silence  on  the  suUeet."  „,  _ 

"No,myIord,"i*pliedXit,withan  offended  look,  "i" 
above  a  bribe.    Had  your  lordship—but  no  rostter. 
you  will  answ^  for  their  peaceable  conduct.   X  an  off  ts 

P*^""*'"  >  .In* 

Andba  hurried  away,  wblla  diegiaU  foDowed  st**^ 

pace  with  Courtenay  and  Renard. 

X...Artfea  essdtoeaee  hsM  betmsa  Mte  OsHlsar  sid Ls« 
Jaaserar  lalbsBeaaohaav  Tdwsk 
During  an  dils  time,  Jane  was  kept  a  dose  pH«o>»rii^ 
Brick  Tower. and  neidier  aBowad to  hoH "J.^^'^^S 
with  her  husband,  nor  to  conrefpond  with  Um-  H**'^'^*?* 
bg  as  the  deprivadoo  was  to  her  in  dn  first  toitaaoe^ 
oaawtaBOtna  degree  nooaoilwl  to U,  on iMnuag  &<»■■"' 
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)nbr«— who  dinl^edl  M  ntndi  hmmi^  towaids  ber  m  «u 
caanBtant  wid)  hU  office,— tliU  hs  bom  bi»  &te  with  tba 
most  fortitutie  wad  rengnmtiiHi. 

EBtenaiimig  no  hope*  of  meny,  Jww'i  whole  time  ww 
MMed  in  prapersUon  for  her  ead<  Exoeptthefew  bom  of  w 
fradtibent  aoCullj  required  b;  D&tnre,  eveiy  mcKSflBt  wee  de- 
Totad  to  the  most  intenie  epp^icetion,or  to  fervent  prayw.  By 
lie^rwi,  all  awes  of  Kwrew  ranahed  bom  ber  naturaa,  and 
uunned  •  apfxitualixed  and  abnott  angdio  eipreasion.— 
hanAj  ai  abe  waa  before,  abe  looked  far  more  lov^  bow — 
ar  ratDsr  her  beanly  waa  of  a  more  refiaed  aad  exalted  ohai^ 
■ctar.  She  waa  freqoMtt^  viaited  by  tbe  queea's  eoaieaaor, 
Peekeabain,  who  mad  evwy  eSbct  to  induce  bar  to  renoflBOa 
ber  reHfioiii^bnt  in.  vam.  When  tdd  that  ibe  aore  mj  to 
ber  Blqeaty'a  faTov  woold  be  to  embrace  tbe  ftith  of  Rome 
—the  replied  that,  ami  one  as  abe  waa  to  obtain  tbe  queen'a 
foifnefwaa,  abe  coald  not  pnrdiaae  it  at  tbe  price  of  bw  aal- 
ntioa,  and  that  tbe  only  uvor  abe  deaiied  waa  to  pew  tbe 
bnrf  rendae  .  of  her  da^ra  uamaleeled.  NtntfamnbarlAad'a 
^oMacy  waa  a  camMa  dioekto  bw.  Fedteabam  broo^ 
the  intaUigene,  and  boaalad  of  tbe  oomert  dte  Cathdk 
CWcfa  bad  gained. 

"  Yon  may  have  ioduced  tbe  Dnke  to  recant  wilb  hia  lipa, 
■ir,"  repliea  Jane;  "  bat  of  thia  I  am  aasaivd,  be  died  a 
Pnteatant  in  heart." 

"It  m^ba  a<^"  iqoined  Feckaabam.  "He  waa  hypo- 
cnia  enon^  to  act  thua.  It  ie  cnougb  for  «a  ib»t  be  puniok 
•t^orad  hie  errtea.  And  before  hagt  otbera  of  bb  honae  wiU 
foOwfaiB  example." 

"  What  mean  you,  air  t "  demanded  Jane,  aaxbmriy.  "Ton 
MM  aorely  altode  to  my  hoabaad  1 " 

Feekenhom  nnida  no taply,  bat  with  adgaificant  mtOm  da> 
|aitad. 

ThafaabmatlanwaanotloiCapon  Jane.  And  now iha more 
dna  evar  lamented  that  ihe  waa  not  near  ber  huabaad,  to 

ttnagthea  faia  wavering  faith,  and  oonfirm  hia  reaolaiiofl.— 
Well  knowing  that  hia«benctar  in  a  greatmeaauraraaembled 
iat  &tbar'B,  abe  feared  that  tbe  indocement  held  out  by  hat 
eBcmlea  aiigbc  be  too  much  for  bia  lesiatanoe.  Unable  to 
CMDBmicate  ber  iiaara  to  Mm,  or  to  oSft  any  of  the  counad 
bn  heart  auggeaced,  abe  eonld  tmly  relieve  her  diatraeaea  by 
Mneat  aupplicaticMM  la  Ua  bdmlf.  Bat  even  piayer  did  not 
00  tliia  oocairion  affind  her  the  conacdation  tt  was  wont  to  do. 
The  Dnke  of  Northnmbaiiand'a  recantation  pamnoaUy 
kanuedher;  and  die  tfaoaght  that  ber  bnaband  mlgnt  be  made 
a  iindlar  exwnpla  filled  her  with  inexpraaaible  draad. 
k  While  anfferiiif  £rom  tbeae  agenixiiig  leflectionB,  abe  re- 
<»Ted  uMther  yiait  from  Feckenham.  Tbe  expreanon  of  bia 
covnteoance,  wUoh  waa  trionpfaing  and  aiDiatar,  alanned  ber, 
and  the  almoat  Mt  nnwilBng,  tbov^  at  the  aame  time  anx- 
>■>*»•  toqoeation  him. 

After  eqjo^ng  bar  anapetiaw  ^  a  few  minutaa,  he  a^, 
"  Daa^Uer,  yea  blamed  tbe  Duke  of  Northumberland  for  be- 
■BgrecoaeiladtooBrohBtdi.  What,  if  linfona  yoatbatLnd 
QiBibrd  Dudley  baa  been  likewise  converted  I" 

"labould  Indeed  be  grieted  to  bear  it,"  replied  Jaoa,  hi  a 
isaa  of  angoiab;  "  but  I  trait  it  ia  not  so." 
"Itiaaa  I  have  said,"  ana  wared  Feckenham. 
"  HekTOn  pan^m  him !  "  exdaimed  Jaae.  "  You  bring  me 
■Bonn,  indeed.  I  had  Gar  rather  you  came  to  tell  n«  tbe 
^"mAmer  was  waitmg  far  ma— nay,  that  my  hoabaad  waa 
»«R  to  be  led  to  the  Moek^-tfaaa  tlna  fetal  intdliKenca.  I 
^"oiM  oar  aerpaiaiion  woold  be  abort.  But  now  I  fiad  it 
•ilUw  eternal.''^ 

*'  You  are  in  error,  daughter,"  rejoined  Feekenbam,  alaraly. 
"  Yen  will  neitber  be  separated  from  your  bnsband  in  tna 
Bor  Aa  next,  if  you  an  eqoally  ooaforaiBUe.'' 
An  I  to  anderataad,  than,  that  hia  apeetaey,  for  I  oaa 
PTC  it  BO  niUar  term,  haa  Iweo  parabaaed  by  aa  ofier  ef  pa^ 
iont "  demandad  Jaie.  »~  ' 

"I  said  not  so,  daughter,"  replied  Feeke^mm;  "bat  I 
M«  ten  yaa  that  his  bopee  crf'graoe  rest  with  youfad£" 
"  With  me  t "  cried  JaM,  with  a  look  of  agony. 
With  you,  dat«hirr,"repeMMl  the  aonfemar.  "lUaa 
'^iWees  owpiooa (Omenta win  ovar ana  «oal  Uka  that  af 
OaUfecd  badley  to  the  tna  fidth-gladly  aa  the  wU  1*. 
hi*  reeantAdon,  she  will  pUdgeberaeiruMaeroy  only  oa 
«w  Modition." 

HAadthatis  " 

"Ywcoaveition." 
_„A,wfcpniniBa,fer  barcIeneMrviU  nwrer  baaiUUMd," 
pPwdW  "NotOTCBlopmdiawmyhuaband'alttBWsaU 
'«nMM.  I«nUwiUb4%^Mhrii«hlmbaokMiha 


paths  ftom  whidi  he  haa  att^ed.  But  I  will  aat  aanaader 
myself  to  Rome  and  her  aboniinations.*' 

"  Your  firmness,  in  a  good  cause,  dai^ter  would  elicit  my 
approbatiwi,"  v^rfied  Feckenham.  "  Ab  it  is,  it  only  excites 
my  compaseioa.  I  am  deeply  conoerned  to  see  one  so  riefaly 
gifted  so  miserably  benighted— one  so  feir  bo  fooliy  spotted 
wi^  heresy.  I  abould  esteem  it  a  glorieus  victoiy  over  Satan 
te  reacue  your  aool  firom  pccditioB,  and  will  spare  Bo  poiaa  to 
doao." 

"  It  i^  in  vain,  sir,"  replied  Jane  t  "  and  if  I  have  hitiierto 
repteaaed  my  ongerat  these  solidtadona,  it  is  because, fiteling 
<  firm  in  niyaelf,  I  look  upon  them  merely  as  an  annoyance,  to 
iaUeb  itiamy  duqr  to  submit  with  paiie&ce.  ButwliieDl  per* 
ceive  the  miscUef  they  have  done  to  odwrs,  I  can  no  longer 
contain  a^  indignation.  Yoors  la  a  pemieioas  and  idolatrous 
rriigioo— a  religion  founded  on  the  iraditioBs  of  men,  not  on 
the  word  of  Qad:~a  religion  detracting  from  tba  merits  ef  our 
SavioPT  I  suhstilotiBg  mummery  for  the  simple  offices  of  prayer 
--and  tboogh  I  will  not  be  unelwritable  eiMugb  to  assert  that 
ill  aineece  profeaaoia  will  not  ba  aaved,  yet  I  amaat^Brdthat 
noaaa  to  whom  tlte  trae  Ught  of  heaven  haa  onoe  been  wwh* 
aafed,  can  beUeva  in  1^  or  heeaved  by  it." 

"  8uiee  you  are  thus  obstinate,  daughter,"  replied  Feeken- 
hom, "  let  ua  dispute  point  by  point,  and  dogma  by  dogma,  of 
our  eceeda,  and  I  think  I  can  convince  you  of  the  error  in 
which  yon  rest.  Do  not  fear  wearying  me.  I  cannot  ha  bet- 
tor employed." 

"  Pardon  me,  then,  nr,  if  I  reply,  that  I  cm  be  far  better 
employed,"  returned  Jane ;  "  and,  though  I  would  not  shrink 
fixim  such  a  discussion,  were  it  useful,  and  do  net  fear  its  re- 
suit,  yet,  ns  no  good  can  ariae  from  it,  I  muat  decline  it." 

"  Aa  you  pleoae,  daughter,"  rqjeiaed  Feekeahan.  "  Bat 
I  must  own  tnat  your  refusal  to  aooapt  ny  cballaaga  aeama  a 
tacit  admission  tn  the  weakness  of  youreanae." 

"  Put  what  oonatraetlon  yon  please  open  it,  tb,  sa  you  leave 
DM  in  peace,"  replied  Jaae.  "1  will  fight  the  good  fight  wben 
called  upon  to  do  so.  But  I  will  not  wosto  the  little  time  that 
remains  to  me  in  fruitless  disputation." 

"  Drfote  I  depart,  however,  daughter,"  ngeined  Faokaa* 
haoBt  "let  me  dmver  yonr  huabaad'a  message  to  you." 

"Whatiairr'mquired  Joa^eKOily;  "aad  yet,  I  almoat 
draad  to  ask." 

"  He  Implored  yoB  not  to  ba  hi*  exeeutioaar*''  anawoiwl 
Feckenham. 

"  ifis  exeoutiotKr !— my  husband's  executioner!  oh,iio!-~ 
no  t  that  I  can  never  ba !"  cried  Jena,  hunting  into  tears. 

"  That  yon  witl  be,  inless  you  consent,"  replied  the  priest, 
ooUUy. 

"  I  beseech  you,  ah-,  ixrgt  me  no  ford>er,"  rtrjdned  Jane. 
"  It  would  lay  down  nyy  life  for  my  husband  a  thousand  times, 
bat  I  camot  save  him  thus.  Tell  him  that  I  will  pray  for  him 
nigbtandday;  and  ohJ  tell  him  that  kis  swerving  from  hia 
feith  has  woandea  me  more  severely  than  the  axe  will  aver 
do." 

"  I  shall  tell  him  that  I  left  yoa  la  the  same  obatintia  atata 
I  found  yon— deaf  to  the  voice  of  tcudt— inaeoewM)to  tonati»< 
ral  affection,  and  besotted  widi  heresy.  Daoglner,  you  lava 
not  your  hosbood." 

"Not  bve  him  I  "  aohoad  Jane,  paasieoately.  "  But  do— 
you  ahall  not  shake  my  firmness.  I  thought  to  die  calmly, 
and  I  to<Aed  forward  to  death  as  to  a  certain  restoration  to 
my  husband.  Una  hope  is  new  at  an  end.  It  is  ybu,  sir, 
who  are  Ins  true  executioner.  Not  oontent  with  robbing  bin 
of  hia  eternal  happiness,  you  impute  bis  deatractioa  te  me. 
Tell  him  I  love  him  too  vwll  to  grant  his  requeet— and  if  he 
loves  me,  and  hopes  to  ba  ramolted  la  tn*  ka  the  bonds  of  a» 
ceaafaighappuiess,  he  will  laaidB ™«*»lHi» io hi* adhereocs 
to  tbe  Fratastant  fUtb." 

"  Then  yoa  abaolotaly  refeea  oonpUoBeaT "  dmndej 
Feckenham. 

"  Abeolutely,"  replied  Jane. 

"  Voar  basband'a  blood  be  upon  yaor  bead ! "  axclaiawd  tba 
aoafeaaert  Id  a  maaadiv  voioe. 

And  without  another  wend,  he  departed. 

Asoaoftaathadoar  of  horofaaodwr  vraaloaked,  and  Jaaa 
Mt  hmalf  alaae^  aha  threw  haroelf  on  ber  knees,  and  waa 
about  to  pour  out  bar  heart  in  earnest  aapplication  for  her 
boabaiKlt  but  the  shock  had  bean  too  great  for  her,  and  she 
fainted.  Oa  levivii^  she  was  scaroe^  able  to  mov^  and  it 
waa  sometime  before  she  oatif^  ragiUiied  ber  atraBgUi. 

Repairing  to  the  paloee,  Fackanh—  dalulad  the  intorviaw 
totbe qoeea,  obeerviag  fa ooachaiea,  doMtdav*^ 
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of  ber  convvmoB,  mod  riwU  Imw  no  meuu  untried  to  m- 
^^lupli^b  it." 

Th  next  dajTi  be  again  vuited  Jane,  but  with  no  better 
HMOeas.  He  foaiid  her  in  great  aiHicdon,  and  the  eameatly 
iin]doi«d  to  be  allowad  to  tee  bar  fausbaad,  if  only  for  a  few 
roinutoa,  and  hi  dw  of  witMMea.  ThsnwAaMr 

replied  that  in  ber  preMit  frame  of  mind  bar  requaat  eould 
not  be  gianted.  But  that  if  aba  afavwed  beiwlf  caafonBaUe 
iba  tbonld  DO  longer  be  teparatad  from  him,  ud  he  weald 
anaarer  for  thmr  ultiinate  pardon. 

*'  I  have  already  acquainted  you  with  my  delanirinatioB, 
air,"  ngoiaad  Jane,  "  and  yoa  will  aaek  in  vain  to  move  ma. 
Tba  nok  aboiild  not  ibake  my  eoaamiiCT  ]  neither  aball  the 
menial  lortnra  to  wUdi  yen  lubjtet  me. 

When  Feckenham  reported  the  raiult  of  hi*  mianon  to 
Gardiner,  the  bi»hop  decided  upon  balding  a  nligioua  con- 
ference with  the  capCiTe,  feeling  confident  that  notwidiataad* 
ing  her  boaated  learning  and  seal,  be  could  easily  overoome 
her  in  argament.  To  Uidaco  ber  to  aannt  to  tbe  plan,  it  waa 
agreed  that  a  maedng  abould  be  allowed  bet  ween  ber  and  ber 
htubend  on  the  ooeaaion.  When  tbe  matter  waa  annoonred 
to  Jane,  ibe  readily  expretaed  ber  ao^uieaoenee,  and  bagged 
that  it  mi^t  not  be  delayed,  ai  abe  had  no  prepaiation  to 
make.  "Take  heed,"  ibe  observed,  in  concliuioo,  "leK  I 
wia  back  fiom  you  the  treasure  you  have  gained." 

"  We  ihall  add  to  It  a  greater  mature — yourself,  madam/' 
replied  the  confessor. 

On  the  following  day,  she  was  arnnmoned  by  an  officer 
the  guard  to  attend  Uie  Bishop  in  the  Beaucbamp  Tower. 
Taking  up  a  volume  of  the  Holy  9criptarea  tying  on  a  table 
beside  ber,  and  wrapping  beneif  la  an  ermined  sorcoat,  she 
arose  and  followed  the  officer— qultdng  her  chandier  for  the 
first  time  for  nearly  two  rooo ths.  On  ftnoing  into  the  open 
air,  die  e(R»et  was  almost  overpowering,  and  she  conkl  notm* 
press  her  tears. 

It  was  a  bright,  snnakiny  momti^,  and  every  tfaiiig  looked 
so  beautiful — so  luppy,  that  the  contrast  with  her  recent  su^ 
foringa  waa  almost  too  much  for  ber.     Bearing  up  readutely 

rist  her  feeUngs,  in  order  bieiUy  to  divert  bar  aUentkm, 
fixed  ber  eyes  open  tbe  revetend  walk  of  the  White 
Tower,  which  ike  waa  at  thatmanentpaasing.  Near  it  ^ 
perceived  tbe  three  flgeatic  wardm*  all  of  vaan  dofbd  dteir 
caps  as  she  appraached.  Og  coughed  loudly,  as  if  to  clear 
his  throat;  60^ hastily  bniwed  the  moisture  from  his  wres 
with  his  sleeve;  while  Magog,  whe  waa  the  moat  tendar* 
hearted  (rf*  the  three,  MriybltMeredalead.  Xit,  edw  fimned 
one  of  tba  group,  but  who  waa  the  least  tfibeied,  bade  bit  be 
of  good  cheer. 

This  eocoonier  was  so  far  of  service  to  Jane,  that  it  served 
to  distract  lier  tfaoa^^tB,  and  the  had  in  a  great  measure  re- 
gained ber  composure,  when  another  iDcidaot  occurred,  which 
had  nearly  upset  lier  altogether.  Aa  she  passed  near  the 
pereb  of  Saint  Peter'a  Chapel,  she  beheld  Kmoe  Beoaid 
emerge  from  it.  And  if  she  felt  ber  Uood  dulled  1^  tbe 
eight  of  ber  implacable  foe,  her  alarm  was  not  diminished  on 
hearing  bim  call  to  ber  guards  to  bring  her  within  tbe  chapel. 
At  a  loas  to  oenqnehend  tbe  meaidng  of  this  mysterious  sum- 
mons, Jane  entend  the  secied  sCruoture.  Coldly  saluung  her, 
Renwd  informed  ber  that  her  husband  was  within  the  ctopel. 
Trembling  at  the  Intiraatien,  Jane  looked  eagerly  round.  At 
first,  she  could  discern  nothing;  but,  guided  by  tbe  embassa- 
dar's  malignant  glance,  she  percMved  a  figure  kneeling  in 
feint  of  the  altar.  Instandy  recognising  ber  husband,  wi£  an 
exclamation  of  delight  that  made  him  spring  to  his  feet,  aha 
mahad  forward  and  tluew  beraeir  into  faia  arms. 

After  the  first  paaikmate  emodoa  bnd  subaided,  Jana  In* 
qidred  how  he  came  to  be  there. 

"  Do  you  not  knowT  "  replied  Lord  Guilford.  "  Or  have 
you  been  kept  ui  ignorance  of  tbe  terrible  tragedy  wUah  baa 
been  recently  aoaotedl  Look  then!  "  And  be  pelnted 
downwards. 

Jane  obeyed,  and  aaw  Aat  she  WW  atanding  upon  a  gmve- 
atone,  on  wkiA  wna  inaoribed  in  aawly  oat  lattera  Jomb 
DuDLiT,  Dou  or  NoRTHUMMiiujiD.— Dboapiiat«d  An- 
evsT  38,  UU. 

Jane  trembled  and  leaned  upon  her  husband  fiw  amort. 

"  Here  is  the  viotim — there  die  exeoutioDer,"  sail  Lord 
Goiiford,  pointing  from  tbe  grave  to  Renaid. 

"  Three  mondn  age,"  saU  tbe  embassador,  who  stood  wM 
folded  arms  at  a  little  distance  &om  them,  "  widiin  this  very 
obapel,  I  told  tbe  Duke  of  Northumberiaad  he  weald 
that  crave.   My  worda  have  been  fulfilled.   And  I  now  leU 
yon,  Lofd  Gnilfotd  DndWy,  mmA  you,  L«}y  Jane,  that  onkas 


^  are  reconoUed  with  our  holy  Church,  yon  will  net  kaali 

With  these  words  he  quitted  tbe  chapel,  inJ  tba  gauit 
closing  round  the  ceMives,  they  wen  compelkd  to  fbUn. 
Dering  Uieir  abort  walk,  Jane  pasaMuataly  >m|iiated  hn  kw- 
bmd  not  to  jririd  te  the  parauasiaM  of  Maanemiafc  Hsln^ 
his  bead  and  returned  no  anaaw,  nndafaa  iafotred  frsailii^ 
lenoe,  that  he  was  net  dispoaed  to  yield  to  ber  ssKdtiikai. 
They  were  now  doee  upon  tbe  Beaoohamp  Toesr,  aka 
DodleT,  pointing  to  a  burad  window  in  the  eppv  Hajtf 
ooe  of  iu  turrets,  observed — "  Within  that  ream  mji^ 
passed  the  laat  feiw  weeks  of  Us  existence." 

Aaoandlng  iha  a^ral  stone  staira  of  the  tower,  ihsy  piml 
benaaA  tbe  arebaa  doorway,  and  ealeced  the  pciiMipal  dii» 
ber — now  used — as  baa  mere  than  onoe  beast  observsd— si  ^ 
meaa^oom  of  the  garrison.  Hare  diey  fvaai  OudiM 
awaiting  their  arrival.  He  was  aeated  on  a  high  backedim 
chair  between  Boniter  and  Feekeiiham,.wbo  occa|ntd  rtmli 
oneidier  side  of  bim,  while  behind  1^  stood  the  finraks 
had  attended  tbe  Duke  of  Nortbnmbetland  en  tbe  Kddi. 
Aoroas  one  of  tba  deep  and  arched  embraxsres  of  d»  leoa 
looking  toward  the  south,  a  thick  curtain  was  drawit.  sad  bt- 
fore  it,  at  a  small  table  covered  with  a  criauon  doib,  n 
which  writing  materials  werenlaoed,  sat  a  aecretsiy  premRii 
to  take  dawn  tbe  heads  of  Uie  diaputatioii.  On  Jsas  1  if 
pearaace,  Gardiner  and  the  other  ecohaiastios  arose  nd 
gravely  saluted  bar. 

"  Yon  are  weleene,  daoghter,"  aaid  die  bishin.  "Im 
have  come  bilber  an  nnbeliever  in  our  doctriaea.  lovtjtB 
will  depart  confirmed  in  the  foith  of  Rome  " 

"I  am  come  to  vanqulab,  not  w  yield,  lord,"  leaU 
Jane,firmly.  **ABdasIshanfiv«  yoa  no  q|i»iMr,iola* 
poet  none." 

"  Be  it  ao,"rqi<nned  the  bishop.  "To  yen,  n*  we," b 
ceatinued,  addressing  Lord  Guilford,  "  I  caa  hold  veiy  St- 
ferant  language.  I  can  give  you  such  welcome  as  tba  prMi|il 
son  received,  and  i^oiee  in  your  racondliaiion  whk  job 
heavenly  fother.  And  I  ainoer^  trust  that  this  noUa  lalj, 
your  conaor^  will  net  be  a  maws  of  tnmhv  aside thetaiq 
vriiioh  her  moat  gradous  Hsjes^  ia  desvono  of  sihAi 
toward  you." 

"My  lord,"  said  Jane,  stepping  between  tbwn, sad ftni- 
foady  r^ardiog  the  bisbqs,  "  u  I  am  wrong  ud  vij  hubi^ 
is  right,  the  Queen  will  do  well  not  to  punish  tba  inuicdi 
widi  the  guilqr.  And  you,  deer  Dudley,"  she  contimied,  lik- 
ing bis  hand,  and  gasing  M  bim  wldi  slreaminr  eyas,  "pat 
me  one  favor— the  last  I  diaU  ever  nak  of  you." 

"Daughterl"  observed  Ganluwr,  aeverely,  "loitf 
permit  this  interference.  I  must  iDteroeae  my  audMritj  to 
prevent  your  attemptii^  to  shake  your  husband's  d«*enm»- 
tioa." 

"All  I  ask.  my  lord,  is  dda,"  n^imiJwBmtAiji''i» 
hewil)  abide  tbe  issue  of  tbe  disputation  before  he  leaMM 
Us  faith  for  ever.  It  is  a  request,  which  I  am  snie  aakhv  N 
nory^n  will  refuse," 

"  It  is  granted,  da^hter,"  replied  OaidiMr;  "dn  ndtr 
that  I  feel  so  certain  <tf  oooNinomf  joo  that  I  dadit  b«JM 
will  then  aa  stroi^iRB«  Us  reenneiBation  as  yea  aeeaf 
poeeit." 

"  I  would  that  not  my  bnsbaad  aloaa.but  diet  all  Qg 

tendom  eould  be  ondiHrs  of  oar  eeribraaoe,  my  krd,"  n|v 
Jane.    "  In  this  cause  I  am  as  strong,  as  in  the  lata  w*'" 
I  vras  engaged  I  was  weak.   Widi  diia  shieU,"  d« 
ed,  raising  the  Bible  which  she  carried  beneadi  ber  aitt,  i 

cannot  saolaia  b^arf," 

Advancing  toward  dw  taUe  at  which  tbe  secretByM 
seated,  she  laid  the  sacred  volume  npoeit.  SbsAmdiwiM 
banelfofbar  soreoat,  and  addressed  a  faw  words,  in  as  este 
tone,  m  ber  hnaband,  while  tbe  eocleaiastirs  eonfared  tap» 
ar.  While  this  was  passing.  Lord  GoiUmd's  eye  seadtMg 
feU  anon  Ids  fotbar's  inseripdon  on  the  wall,  and  be  celU 
Jane's  attandon  to  it.  She  sighed  as  she  kwked,  aid  » 
marked,  "Do  not  kt  yonr  namabe  slahied  l^his.'' 


not  needful  te  ow  eaoftmee^  that  yoa  im.< 
vrididraw." 

Tbe  bUbop  acqoiaseed,  and  bavief  ^pSAai  bis 
the  embassader,  he  feigned  to  depart.  Ibit  hsldBg 
d>eardMdeatnno^faele«hMd  wm  onseM  wiinasi  of 

nkd^bt!^ aomad, dniaK)^  Jaw  kaskboddeihi 
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{jbtSt,  tati  finreBdy  bewt^t  be«m  ta  gnnt  hit  wtnog^  tor 
iba  RKonnter.  She  then  otom,  and  fixiog  ber  en  opoa  6u> 
diner,  nid  in  a  firm  tone,  "  I  am  rMd;,  my  kra:  I  pray  you 
qantiea  me,  and  wfm  me  not." 

No  fartber  intioMtieB  WM  neoenu;  to  ibe  bUwp,  who  im- 
nedialriy  proceeded  to  interrogate  her  on  tba  artidM  of  fan- 
bith;  aai  bring  a  man  of  profimd  leanring,  well  Yened  in  all 
the  nibUetie*  of  scholastic  dispute>  be  Mi^fht  m  every  way  to 
eoDibimd  aad  joerplex  her.  In  tbi>  be  was  likewise  assisted 
by  Bonner  ana  F«ekeid»iB,  botb  of  wkem  were  admirable 
tbeoloKians,  and  who  propoeed  the  most  difficult  qoesiioiu  to 
bar.  The  oonlerenee  lasMd  several  boots,  dnriry  whidi  Jane 
mtuned  ber  part  with  admirable  '"""ftrofy  rvf^  leang  ft 
■bfle  point-^Hit  retorting  upon  her  opponents  questions, 
wbich  they  were  imable  to  anawei^-displayfc^  such  a  fund  ef 
enidititn— eoeh  power*  of  argument— siidi  elose  and  clear 
msaaiu— •and  such  profinmd  utowledge  of  the  tenents  of  her 
own  tua  and  ef  tbrirs,  liml  tbey  were  completely  beiHed  and 
utoDsded.  To  a  long  and  eloquent  address  of  Gardiner's  she 
replied  at  equal  let^th,  and  with  erea  more  eloquence  and 
ferror,  concluding  with  these  emphatic  words — "  My  lord,  I 
htve  lired  in  the  Protestant  ftuth,  and  in  that  failh  I  will  die. 
In  these  sad  times,  wlien  the  power  of  your  church  i^  ia  the 
sKOidut,  it  ie  peria^  needful  there  should  be  mor^  in 
ms  to  prove  oar  ainoerity.  Among  these  I  shell  glory  to 
1m  DUabwed — hitppy  in  the  ibongbt  diac  my  firmness  will  be 
ths  means  in  after  ages,  of  benefiting  the  Froteaiaat  Church. 
On  this  rock,"  she  eontiaued,  pointing  to  the  Bible,  whidi  lay 
open  before  her—"  my  religiea  ia  built,  and  it  will  endure, 
wben  yours,  which  is  erected  on  sandy  fouodaUons,  shall  be 
Qtteily  swept  away.  In  tlus  aamd  Torame-I  find  tnsf  tenent 
of  my  "creed,  and  I  desire  no  other  mediator  between  my 
Msker  and  myself." 

As  she  nid  this,  ber  manner  was  so  fervid,  and  ber  look 
w  FoU  of  iotjnratioD,  that  all  her  listeners  were  awe-stricken, 
tad  pied  at  her  in  involuntary  admiratieD*  The  secretary 
mpended  his  task  to  drink  ia  ber  words ;  and  even  Simon 
Rnsrcl,  wbo,  ensconced  beneath  the  doop-way,  seemed  no  io- 
ipt  representation  of  the  s^rit  of  evil,  appaajred  confoimded. 

After  a  brief  pause,  Gardiner  arose,  saying,  "  The  conference 
it  ended,  daugfatsr.  You  are  at  liberty  to  depart.  If  I  listen 
'  ^ooftt,"  ho  added,  in  an  under  tene  to  his  eompanions,  "  I 
■ball  be  eenvineed  against  my  wilL" 

"  Then  yoa  acknowledge  your  defoat,  m;  lord,"  said  Jane, 
pntodly. 

"  I  scknawledge  that  it  ia  in  vain  to  make  any  iinpnsaion 
H  you,"  answered  ibe  biahc^. 

"  Jan^"  cried  ber  fausbaiid,  Jadvaocieg  toward  ber,  and 
throwiog  himself  on  his  knees  before  ber,  "  yen  have  oonqae- 
tsd,  and  I  implore  yoiv  fbtchrenets.  I  wiU  never  ehai^  • 
'*li(ioa  ef  wUcAi  yon  are  so  bright  an  emamrat." 

"  This  is  indeed  a  victory,"  rephed  Jane,  raising  Urn  and 
'■^PH  Inm  to  her  booMn.  "  And  now,  my  lwi,''^she  added 
*'>wmoer, "  conduct tis  to  prison  or  tbe  scaffold  as  you 
pttue.   Deaih  has  ne  further  terrors." 

Aftsc  a  parting  embrace,  and  an  assurance  from  her  bus- 
"tad,  that  ne  would  now  remain  constant  In  his  bith,  Jane 
**t  naered  by  bar  guard  to  tba  Brick  Tower,  wMlo  Lord 
yoilMwasimmtiradiniNitaftheceUsadjoioiar  ihe  room 
m  which  dM  coaference  had  taken  place. 

^•..SowCatbbertCbolBondelsrrevbtlsd  tba  stone  Ul^en;  sb4 
how  he  wsnt  tu  surch  of  Cicsly. 

Catbbert  Cholmondeley,  who,  it  may  be  remembered,  al- 
^Bwd  Lord  Guilford  Dudley,  when  he  was  brought  from 
SjoaHouae  to  the  Tower,  was  imprisoned  at  the  same  time 
•t  nmt  uafortttoate  nobleman,  and  lodged  in  tba  Nun's  Bower 
pl^ce  of  ccmflnement  so  named,  and  ritoated,  as  already 
™«»«>d,  in  the  upper  story  ttt  tbe  Coal  Harber  Tower,— 
^nra  he  was  detained  until  after  tbe  Duke  of  Northumber- 
^«  t  execution,  when,  though  he  was  not  restored  to  liberty, 
allowed  tbe  range  of  tbe  fortress.    The  first  use  be 
of  his  partial  freedom  was  to  proceed  to  the  Stone 
^■tehta,  iQ  ^        of  QjMtiag  with  Cicely ;  and  his  tntter 
^ppoiotment  may  be  conceived  on  finding  that  she  was  not 
itien,itor  ,ras  any  thing  known  (rf"  her  by  Imr  foster  paranU. 
^    N«ver  unce  the  ill'fated  Queen  Jane,  whom  they  now  call 
ij^pw,  took  ber  into  her  service,  have  I  set  eyes  upon  her," 
^  i!^  Potenda,  who  was  thrown  into  an  agony  of  afllio- 
qI^^  tbe  sight      Cholmondeley.     "Hearing  from  old 
r~^'**  Braoae,  that  when  ber  unfortunate  mistrees  was 
^  a  eoptivo  to  the  Tower  she  had  bemlaftu 


SioB  HoQse,  and  thinking  she  would  speedily  return,  I  did  not 
deem  it  neoessaiy  to  send  for  her ;  but  when  a  week  had 
eUpssd,  and  she  did  not  make  her  appeannce,  I  desired  her 
&tber  to  go  in  search  of  ber.  Accwdincly,  be  wmt  to  Slon 
Heaae,  and  lenmed  that  aba  had  been  Mcdied  aw^,  on  ^ 
moimng  after  Qneen  Jane's  c^tiure,  by  a  nan  who  etatod  ho 
had  come  from  us.  This  was  all  Peter  could  learn.  Alas! 
ALui!" 

"  Did  not  year  suspicions  alight  en  Nightgall  T  "  asked 
CholmMideley. 

"  Ay,  marry,  did  they,"  replied  tbe jianU«r*B  irife ;  "  but 
he  averred  he  had  never  quitted  the  Tower.  And  aa  I  had 
no  means  of  proving  it  vpeai  bhnt  I  eoaU  4o  •""^^'^  man 
than  tax  him  with  it." 

"  He  still  retains  Ua  office  of  jaSer,  I  ai^poae  f  "  nid 
Chobumdeley. 

*'  Of  a  sure^,"  answered  Potenda;  "and  owing  to  Simon 
Renard,  whom  yon  may  have  beard,  is  her  M^esty's  right 
hand,  he  has  become  a  person  ef  greater  authority  than  ever, 
and  affects  to  look  down  opoa  his  former  friends." 

"  He  cannot  look  down  upon  me,  at  all  evenu,"  exclaimed 
a  loud  voice  behind  then.  And  tomiog  at  the  sound,  Chol- 
mondeley behdd  the  balky  figi^  ef  Gog  daikeniag  the  door- 
way. 

A  cordial  greeting  passed  between  Cbolmoiideley  end  the 
giant,  who  in  tbe  aamo  brand)  eongn'olated  him  upon  his 
restocatian  to  liben?,  and  cendtdedwithhim  on  the  lose  of  Us 
mistress. 

"  In  the  midst  of  grief  we  must  perforce  eat,"  observed  the 

Cutler,  "  and  our  worthy  friends,  the  gianu,  as  well  as  Xit, 
ve  often  adivaaed  oar  board,  and  put  care  to  fii^t.  Per- 
haps yoq  are  not  aware  dat  Magog  has  hem  married  unco 
we  last  saw  you." 

"  Megog  Dutrried ! "  excUmed  Cbolraondelqr,  In  snrprite. 
"  Ay,  iitdeed!  "  rejoined  Gog,  "  more  persons  than  your 
worship  have  been  astonished  b>  it.  And  shall  I  let  you  into 
a  aecrefr— if  ever  husband  was  henpecked,  it  is  my  oofortnnate 
brotber.  Your  worahip  omnriaina  of  kising  yoor  mistress. 
Would  to  Heaven  be  had  bad  any  such  lock !  And  tbe  worst 
of  it  is  that  before  marriage  she  was  accounted  the  most  araia- 
ble  of  her  smt." 

"Ay,  that 's  always  the  case,"  observed  Peter  Trusbut; 
"  though  I  must  do  my  dame  the  justice  to  aay  that  sbe  did 
not  diaguiae  her  qualities  during  my  eotut^ip.'' 

"  I  will  not  hear  a  word  tittered  in  disparagement  of  Dame 
Potantia,"  cried  Ribald,  who  at  that  mmneot  entered  the 
kitcben,  "  even  by  ber  husband.  Ah  I  Master  Cholmondeley, 
I  am  right  gUd  to  see  you.  I  heard  of  your  release  to-day. 
So,  the  pretty  bird  is  flown,  you  find — and  wlutber,  none  of  us 
can  toll,  though  I  think  I  eoold  give  a  guess  at  the  fowlor." 
"  So  eoold  I,"  replied  Cholmondeley. 
"  I  dare  say  both  our  suspicions  tend  to  the  same  mark," 
said  lUbald — "  but  we  most  observe  cau^on  now^ — for  lha 
person  I  mean  is  protected  by  SimenReaard,  and  othen  in 
favor  with  the  queen." 

"  Ha  is  little  better  than  an  assassin,"  said  Cbobnondeley  ; 
"  and  has  detained  a  wretched  woman  whom  he  has  driven 
out  of  her  aenses  bv  his  cmAty  a  eapttva  In  the  snbterranean 
dungeons  beneath  the  Denlin  Tower." 

And  he  proceeded  to  detail  all  he  knew  of  the  captive 
Alexia. 

"  This  ia  very  dreadful,  no  doubt."  remarked  Ribald,  who 
had  listened  to  the  recital  with  great  attention.  "  But  aa  I 
said  beCine,  Nightgall  Is  in  &vor  with  persons  of  tbe  greatest 
influence,  and  be  is  more  dangerous  and  vindictiTO  tban  ever. 
What  yau  do,  you  must  do  cautioualy." 

By  this  time,  the  pai^  had  been  increased  by  the  arrival  of 
Og  and  Xit,  botb  of  whom,  but  especially  the  latter,  appeared 
rqoiced  to  meet  with  the  young  esquire. 

"  Ah  i  Muter  Cholmondeley,"  said  the  elder  giant,  heav- 
ing a  deep  sigh.  "  Times  have  changed  with  us  all  since  wo 
last  met.  Jane  is  no  longer  Queen.  The  Duke  of  North* 
umberland  is  beheaded.  Cicely  is  lost.  And  last,  and  worst 
of  all,  Magof  is  married." 

"  So  I  have  beard  fnun  Gog,"  replied  Cbohnondeley,  "  and 
I  fbar  net  wy  mueh  to  your  satisfactioo." 

"  Nor  bis  own  either,"  replied  Og>  shrugging  hia  shoulders. 
"  However,  it  can't  be  helped.  He  must  make  the  bescef  a 
bad  bargain." 

"  It  might  be  helped,  though,"  observed  Xit.  "  Magog 
seems  to  have  lost  all  his  spirit  since  he  married.  If  I  uid 
to  manage  her,  I 'd  soon  let  nor  see  tbe  difierence." 

"You,  foTMoih!"  excbdmed  Dame  Potentia.  coitcmptu- 
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And  befera  tba  dwarf  could  elode  bw  (lupi  wtm  Miwdbiio 
tbe  nipe  of  tbe  neck,  and,  regsrdieu  ot  hit  criM,  pUoed 
him  upon  tbe  diuatffieee,  vmi  m,  row  of  ■faimny  pewter 
pktsa. 

"There  70a  ■fa«UTeinain,"th«  added,  "  till  you  bef  pardon 
far  Tour  impertiDeDoe." 

Xit  looked  irfteeiuly  araond,  but  Meing  no  band  extandad 
to  raaeh  Um  down,  and  beinf  afiaid  to  apriiv  f'""  *o 
a  heifbt,  bs  antraaiBd  tba  tone's  fbrgivenew  ia  a  fanmble 
tone;  and  ibe  tfaerenpon  aet  him  upon  tbe  ground. 

"  A  |>retqr  peiaon  you  are  to  manage  a  wife,"  said  Dame 
Fotenua,  with  a  laugh,  in  which  all,  except  tba  object  of  It, 
jaaned. 

It  being  Cbolmondelej'a  intention  to  teek  out  a  l<H^Pi>g  u 
one  erf  tbe  wacdei't  baUtaiiona,  be  eonmhed  Peter  Trusbnt 
OB  tbe  Milqeet,  who  said,  that  if  bia  wife  was  agreeable,  be 
■houldbebappytoaeeominodateliirahihiiowndwaUifv.  The 
matter  being  referred  to  Dame  Petentiat  aha  M  once  aa- 
aented,  and  aaaigned  bin  Cicely's  chamber. 

On  uking  poMeMion  of  the  room,  Cbolmondeley  aaok  upon 
a  chair,  and  for  tome  time  indulged  tbe  moat  malaaofai^  re- 
flections, from  which  he  was  aroused  hy  a  tremendous  roar 
of  langhter,  aoch  as  ha  knew  could  only  be  uttered  by  the  gi- 
gantic brethren,  proceeding  from  the  adjoining  apartment. 
Repairing  thither,  be  found  the  whole  party  aasembied  raond 
the  table,  which  was,  as  usual,  abundantly,  or  rather  si^er- 
•bandandy,  fumiabed.  Ainoag  tba  goeata  ware  Magog  and 
bis  wife,  and  tbe  laughter  be  bad  heiM  was  oecarioned  by  a 
box  administered  by  the  latter  to  tbe  ears  of  her  apouaa,  be- 
cause he  had  made  some  remark  that  sounded  displeasing  in 
ber  own.  Magog  bore  the  blow  with  the  utmost  philosophy, 
and  applied  himself  for  ooniolation  to  a  huge  pot  of  metneg- 
lia,  which  he  held  to  his  lips  as  longaa  •  drop  remained  wilb* 
In  it. 

"  Wm  had  good  doings  in  Queen  Jane'a  vrign,"  lemniked 
Peter  Tmsbut,  offering  the  young  esquire  a  seat  beeide  him, 
"  but  we  have  better  in  those  of  Queen  Mary."  ■> 

And,  certainly,  his  assertion  was  fully  borne  ont  by  the 
great  joints  of  beef,  the  hams,  tbe  pasties  and  pulleu  with 
which  the  table  groaned,  and  with  which  the  giants  were 
makiif  dieir  aeeostemad  havoc.  In  the  midst  stood  what 
Peter  Tmsbnt  termed  a  royal  pas^,  and  royal  it  was,  if  size 
eonld  confer  dignity.  It  conuined  two  legs  of  mutton,  the 
pantler  assured  his  guests,  besidM  a  worid  of  other  savory 
mattM«,  enclosed  in  a  wall  of  rye  cnut,  and  bad  taken  twen- 
ty-four hoars  to  bake. 

"  Twenty^our  hours  !"  echoed  Hagog.    "I  will  engage  to 
consume  it  in  tbe  tweotietb  part  of  the  time." 

"  For  that  observatlui  you  dull  not  even  taite  It,"  said  his 
arbitrary  spouse. 

Debarred  from  tbe  pasn,  Magogmade  himself  some  amends 
by  attacking  a  gammon  m  Bayoone  bacon,  enclosed  in  a  paste, 
aiid  though  he  found  it  excellent,  he  had  the  good  sense  to 
keep  his  opinion  to  himself.  In  this  way,  tbe  supper  passed 
off—Ribald  jesting  e*  usual,  and  devoting  himself  alternately 
to  the  two  dames — Peter  Trasbut  earvirg  the  viands  and  as- 
sisting his  guests,  and  the  giantt  devouring  all  before  them. 

Toward  the  close  of  the  repast,  Xit,  who  always  desired 
to  be  an  object  of  attention,  determined  to  signalise  himself 
by  some  feat.  Brandishing  his  knife  and  fork,  be  therefore 
sprang  upon  the  K^le,  end  striding  up  to  tlie  royal  pasQr, 
f  ceped  over  the  side,  which  was  rather  higher  than  himself, 
to  take  a  survey  of  the  contents. 

While  he  was  thus  occuped.  Dame  Placida,  who  was  sit- 
ting opposite  to  the  pasty,  caught  him  by  the  skirts  of  his 
doublet,  and  tossed  him  into  the  pic,  while  Peter  Truabutin- 
sUntlv  covered  it  with  the  thick  lid  of  rmst,  wluch  had  been 
removed  when  it  was  fint  opened.  The  laughtar  whioh  fol- 
lowed this  occam>nee  was  not  diminiabed,  as  tbe  pcrint  of 
Xit's  knife  appearai  through  the  wall  of  pastry — nor  was  it 
long  berore  he  contrived  to  cut  a  passage  ont. 

His  re-appearance  was  hailed  with  a  general  ahont  of  mei^ 
riment.  And  Magog  was  by  no  means  diraleased  at  seeing 
him  avenge  himself  by  rushing  towards  Ua  {dmnp  partner, 
and  before  she  could  prevent  him,  throw  his  arma  round  ber, 
and  imprint  a  soanding  kisa  upon  her  lips,  while  his  gnuf 
b^iliment"  besmeared  her  drcsa. 

Xit  would  have  suffered  severely  for  this  retaliation,  if  it 
had  not  been  for  the  friendly  interference  of  Ribald,  who  res- 
cued him  from  tbe  clutches  of  the  offisnded  dame,  and  con- 
trived, with  a  tact  peculiar  to  Mmself,  not  only  ts  appeue  her 


anger,  btu  to  (urn  it  into  mirth.  Order  bsing  onoe  man  » 
stand,  tbe  diriiesand  jdataa  ware  removed,  Vid  aoccesMlif 
fl^goBsandpotaofaleaodw^na.  TbeeoBtanatbia  Anl» 
gaeto  turn  upon  a  masque  about  an  begivtBtotha<)asak 
tba  Earl  of  Devonshire,  aa  wbidi  tbay  ware  all  («  bimi,  «} 
anrnngemeUs  ware  made  at  to  tbe  dMiaeiars  they  AM 
sHRte.  Tlimmli  iliislopki  was  iiilinisliii|<iii<iinlitalhri[niiln 
ooneemed,  it  was  not  so  to  Cbolmondalay,  who  was  iImk  to 
ratire  to  bis  own  chamber  to  iadulge  Ua  grirf  —twiit 
whaa  Us  depaitnra  wm  anaaaad  hy  AeaadteiMnntf 
Lswreaee  NIgfatgftll. 

At  tbe  jailer's  upeannoe,  tbe  lUBfTimaat  of  At  jntj  w 
stantly  ceased,  ana  all  eyes  were  bent  upon  turn. 

"  Your  buaineas  here,  Master  KigfatgaU  t "  Aa^aM  Pwr 
Trusbnt,  who  was  the  first  to  speak. 

"  My  business  is  with  Maaiar  Crnhbert  ChaloKinUj,"^ 
plied  the  jailer. 
"  State  U,  then,  at  onoe,"  TCpHed  the  esuulia,  (ruau|. 
"  It  is  to  ascertain  wbara  yoa  intend  to  wdge,  dwt  1 
report  it  to  die  Uentenant,"  said  Nigbtgall. 

"I  shall  remaia  here,"  replied  Cholmoodeley, siemly-^ii 
Ckidy's  chamber." 

Hera  I "  axdalmed  Nigfatgall,  starting;  bat  imtaidj  is- 
connng  hhnself,  ba  tamed  to  Peter  Truslnt.  and  is  a  nict 
of  feroed  composure,  added,  "Yon  will  be  rs^ss^,  tfan. 
for  bin,  Master  Pander,  with  your  Uia  aad  gos^  ts  Ai 
Queen's  Ughaeaa,  wUeh,  If  he  eacHpes,  1^  bodi  bi  ft^ 
feited." 

** Indeed!" cried Tnishut, in dfnBa^  "I— I"- 
Yea-  yes -  my  hosbaad  noderatanda  M  d>at,"  bmpoiei 
Dame  Potentla ;  "  be  will  be  answerable  (at  lun— sad  ■ 
wifll." 

"  Tou  wUl  understand  still  further,"  proceeded  NigbtpR. 
with  a  amile  of  triumph,  "  that  he  is  not  to  stir  fenk  naf 
for  one  hour  at  midday,  and  then  that  Us  walks  an  to  bs  it- 
Mricted  t»  die  green." 
WUle  this  was  passing,  Og  observed  in  a  wUsper  to  Sk 

"If  I  werepoBseosed  of  Ibatboncb  ofheysatNieMgtU'*^' 
die,  I  oonid  soon  find  Cicely." 

•'Indeed!"  said  Xit.  "  Then  you  shaB  soon  harc  ibtn" 
And  tbe  next  minnte  be  disappeaivd  under  tbe  ttble. 

"  You  have  a  warrant  for  what  you  do,  I  snppossl"  if 
manded  Oe,  desirous  of  attraedng  the  jailer's  atteatiaD. 

*'  Behold  it"  replied  Nigfatgall, takingapan^unenfistiln 
vest  He  then  deliberately  seated  himself,  and  prodiids|n 
ink-bom  and  pen,  wrote  Peter  Tmsbat's  name  upon  it 

"  Master  Pantler,"  he  continued,  delivering  it  to  bisi. 
have  addressed  it  to  yeu.  Once 

I  teil  you,  yss  vit 

be  res|xnirible  tot  the  prisoner.    And  with  this  I  iski  ^ 

"  Not  so  fest,  villain !"  said  Cbohnondeley,  seitiivUi» 
with  a  firm  grasp:  "  where  is  CieelyT  " 
"Yoa  will  never  behold  her  more,"  replied  NlgfayH-  , 
"  What  have  you  done  with  the  captive  Alexiat '  pv^ 
the  esquire,  bitterly. 

"  She  likewise  is  beyond  your  reach,"  answeiad  As  j*- 
moodily.  And  shaking  off  Cfaolmondeley's  grasp,  he 
out  of  the  chamber  with  such  haste  as  nearly  to  vsM  M 
who  appeared  to  have  plaoed  himself  purposely  ia  tes  fw- 
This  occurrence  threw  a  gloom  over  the  mirth  of  tbe  fii^ 
The  conversation  R&gged,  and  even  an  addidooal  vi^^ 
wine  failed  to  raise  the  spirits  of  the  guests*  Jv^t  ■*  ^ 
were  lepantting,  haxty  steps  were  beard  on  tho  •"'"fjT 
Nightgall  again  presented  himself.  Rushing  up  to  0» 
mondeley,  who  was  sitting  apart  wrapped  in  gloomy  tbMp|> 
be  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  "  My  key* !  my  keji- 
yoa  ha«  stolen  my  keys !  " 

"  What  keysT  ''demanded  tbe  esquire,  staTting  toUlMA 
"  Those  of  Alexia's  dungeon  t "  , 
"  Restore  them  instantly,"  cHed  Nlgh^ll,  fiiriimily.  " ' 
win  instantly  carry  you  back  to  the  Nun's  Bower."  ^ 

"  Were  they  in  my  possession,"  replied  Cbolraoodeley, 
thing  should  force  them  from  me  till  I  had  searched  your  bmw 
secret  hiding  places."  . 

'•'T  is  tber«for«  yoa  stole  them,"  cried  NighlgsU.  «■ 
where  my  glidle  has  been  cut,"  be  added,  app««li>« 
Tiuabnt.    '-If  they  are  not  inrtwidy  restored,  I  wfD«i^ 
you  all  before  tbe  lieutenant,  and  you  know  how  be  will 


the  maitST." 


if 


Terrified  by  this  threat,  the  paatler  entreated  tbs  e*l°^ 
he  really  had  the  k^s,  to  restore  them.    Bat  CbdW^ 
poridvely  denied  the  chaise;  and  after  a  long  aw 
search,  all  tbeparty  exoept  Xit^«bo  had  dianfMn^'"*^ 
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declared  their  ifnofBoce  of  wliat  had  become  oF  tbem,  Night- 
^1  at  lut  departed,  in  a  state  of  the  atnaoit  ngt  and  morti- 
fication. 

S«oo  after  ttm,  the  broke  up,  and  Chslmondeley  re- 
tired to  Us  «*n  room.  Though  the  pander  expressed  no  fear 
of  hit  escapiof ,  he  did  not  n^lect  the  precaution  of  locking 
the  door.  Throwiiig  himself  on  a  coach,  the  esquire  after  a 
time  fen  into  a  snt  of  doze,  durins  which  he  was  haunted  by 
the  image  of  Cicelj,  who  appeared  pale  and  sufferin^f,  and  as 
if  imploring  his  aid.  So  vivid  vaa  the  impres«ion  that  he 
■luted  np  and  endeavond  to  shake  it  off.  In  vain.  Heeoold 
mat  dbest  biniself  of  the  idea  that  be  vraa  at  that  moment  sub- 
jected to  the  penecutionB  of  NightgaU.  Having  endured  this 
•■gaieh  for  some  hours,  and  the  niffat  bdng  &r  advanced,  he 
was  about  to  address  himself  cmce  more  to  reposei  when  he 
beard  the  lock  turned,  and  glancinr  in  the  direction  of  the 
door,  perceived  it  caatieusly  opened  by  Xit.  Tbe  mannikin 
plaeed  tiis  finger  to  his  Hps,  in  token  of  silence,  and  held  up  a 
BMgo  boQch  of  keys,  wUiaiCholmeodeley  instantly  conjectured 
won  tboaa  lost  by  Nlghtg^.  XitlhftB  briefly  explained  how 
ba  ted  peasaawd  Umself  of  dwm,  and  offlwed  them  to  Choi- 
moiKMey. 

"  I  love  the  fair  Cicely,"  he  said,  "  hate  NighlgalJ,  and  en- 
taitam  «  high  respect  for  your  worship.  I  would  gladly  make 
TOO  b»pT  with  your  ndstress,  if  I  can.  You  uve  now  at 
leait  tM  means  of  ■aarehing  for  her,  and  Heaven  grant  a 
favorable  bsue  to  tbe  adveatare.  Follow  me,  and  tread  qpon 
tbe  points  of  your  feet,  bt  the  pander  and  hi^  spouse  occupy 
the  next  reom.* 

A»  they  crossed  tbe  kitchen,  they  heard  a  sound  proceeding 
Smn  an  iuljoiiung  room,  which  eonvineed  them  thai  neither 
Feaar  Tmslmt  aae  Dame  Potanda  ware  on  the  watcb. 

*'  They  den 't  snore  qutfen  lend  as  my  (Heads  Uie  giants," 
whispered  Xit;  "but  they  have  tolerable  good  lungs." 

Having,  at  Xit's  suggestion,  armed  himself  with  a  torch 
and  materials  to  light  it,  and  girded  on  a  sword  which  be 
fuuad  reared  against  the  wall,  the  esquire  followed  bis  dwarf- 
ish companion  down  a  winding  stone  staircase,  and  speedily 
iseoed  from  the  postern. 

The  night  was  profoundly  dark,  and  they  were  therefore  on- 
obaerved  by  tbe  sendnels  on  the  summit  m  the  Byward  Tow- 
er, mmA  on  the  western  ramparts.  Without  delaying  a  mo- 
ment, Cholmondeley  hurried  toward  the  Devllin  Tower. 
Xit  accompaoiocl  him,  and  after  some  little  search  Aey  found 
the  aeciet  door,  and  by  a  singular  ebance  Chtrfmondeley,  on 
the  first  ^iplieation,  discovered  the  right  key.  He  then  l»de 
fiu«well  to  tbe  friendly  dwarf,  who  declined  attending  him 
farther,  and  entering  the  passage,  and  lockiDg  the  door  with- 
Inaide,  atruck  a  light  and  set  fire  to  tbe  torch. 

Soaicely  knowing  whither  to  shape  his  couise,  and  fiilly 
avrare  (tf  the  extent  of  the  dungeons  be  should  have  to  ex- 

Elore,  Cholmondeley  reaobed  to  leave  no  cell  miviahed,  until 
a  Jiacovered  the  44>j«ct  of  his  search.  For  some  time  he 
pfoeeeded  almg  a  narrow  arched  passage,  which  brought  him 
to  •  atone  staircase,  and  descending  it,  his  further  progress 
was  stopped  by  an  iron  gate.  Unlocking  it,  he  entered  an- 
otlwr  passage,  on  the  right  of  which  was  a  range  of  low  cells, 
all  of  which  be  examined,  hot  they  were  untenanted,  except 
one,  in  which  be  fetlnd  a  man  wbmn  be  reoognfied  ai  one  of 
tbe  Doke  of  Nortbunberiand'a  fiiUowara.  He  did  not,  how- 
ever, dare  to  libcnte  him,  bnt  with  a  fim  words  of  oommiser- 
atioa  passed  on. 

Tumiog  off  on  the  left,  he  proceeded  for  some  distance,  un- 
til bei>g  convinced  by  the  hollow  sound  of  the  floor  that  there 
wfln  vaalts  beneath,  he  held  his  torch  downward*  and  pre- 
sently discovered  an  iron  ring  in  one  of  th^  stooei.  Baistng 
it,  bfl  beheld  a  flight  of  steps,  and  descending  tbem,  fbund  < 
himself  in  a  lower  passage  about  two  feet  wide,  and  appa^ 
rotlj  of  considerable  length.  Hastily  tracking  it,  be  gradual- 
ly descended  until  be  came  to  a  level,  where  both  the  floor 
and  the  ceiling  were  damp  and  humid.  His  torch  now  b^an 
to  bom  feebly,  and  threw  a  ghastly  light  upon  the  slimy  walls 
and  dripping  roof. 

While  he  was  thus  pursuing  his  way,  a  long  and  fearful 
shriek  briAe  upon  his  ear,  and  thinking  it  might  proceed 
from  the  captive  Alexia,  he  hastened  forward  as  quickly  as 
the  alijtperv  path  would  altow  him.    It  was  evident,  from  tbe  i 
iacreststng  humidity  of  the  atmosphere,  that  he  was  approach* 
iaf  tbe  river.    As  be  advanced  the  cries  grew  louder,  and  he  i 
became  aware,  from  the  nois«  around,  that  legtoas  of  rata  ware  i 
fleeing  before  him.   These  loathsome  animals  were  in  sach 
numbers,  that  Cholmondeley,  hilf-feartng  an  attack  from 
tbem,  drew  his  sword. 


After  proceeding  about  fifty  yards,  the  passage  he  was  tra" 
versing  terminated  in  a  low  wide  vault,  in  the  centre  of  which 
was  a  deep  pit.  From  the  bottom  of  this  abyss  the  cries  re- 
sounded, and  hurrying  to  its  edge,  he  held  dewn  the  torch, 
and  discovered,  at  the  depth  of  some  twenty  feet,  a  miserable 
half-naked  object  up  to  his  knees  in  water,  and  lending  fabs- 
self  from  hundreds  of  rate  that  were  swarming  arouna  him. 
While  he  wu  considering  how  he  could  acco-npUsh  the  peer 
wretch's  deliverance,  who  continued  his  ahrieks  more  loudly 
than  ever,  asserting  that  the  rats  were  devouring  him,  Choi- 
mendeley  perceived  a  ladder  in  a  corner  of  the  vault,  and  low- 
ering it  Into  tbe  pit,  the  sides  of  which  were  perpendicular 
and  flagged,  instantly  descended. 

If  be  badheea  horriBed  at  the  vociferations  of  tbe  prisoner, 
he  was  now  perfectly  appalled  by  tbe  ghastly  spectacle  ho 
presonted.  The  unfortunate  person  bad  not  exao^erated  kis 
danger  wben  he  said  that  the  rata  were  about  tomvour  him. 
His  arms,  body  and  fkca  were  torn  and  blaedhig,  and  as 
Ckolmo&deiey  appreaehed  be  beheld  Bombeta  of  his  assailanta 
spring  from  bun  and  svdro  off.  More  dead  than  alive,  the 
sufferer  expressed  his  thanks,  and  taking  him  in  bis  annaf 
Cholmondeley  carried  him  up  the  ladder. 

As  soon  as  he  bad  gained  the  edge  ef  the  pit,  the  esquire, 
who  had  been  struck  with  the  man's  voice,  examined  his  fea^ 
turea  by  tbe  light  of  tbe  terdi,  and  wai  Stocked  to  find  that 
he  wu  one  of  the  attendants  af  the  Dnka  of  Nortbumberiu^ 
with  whom  be  was  well  acquainted.  Addressing  him  by  hia 
name,  the  man  instantly  knew  him,  and  informed  him  that  he 
had  been  ordered' into  confinement  by  the  council,  and  having 
given  some  offence  to  Nighi^,  badbeen  tortured  and  plaoad 
in  this  horrible  pit. 

"  I  have  been  here  two  days  and  nights, "  be  sud,  "as  far 
as  I  can  guess,  wttbent  food  or  Ught,  and  should  soan  bavO 
periBhod,  had  it  not  been  for  your  aid  t  and,  thoogb  I  do  not 
fear  death, — yst  to  die  by_inchea  a  prey  to  these  horrible  an- 
imals—was dreadfid." 

"  Let  me  support  you,"  returned  Cholmondeley,  taking  hia 
arm,  '*  and  while  you  have  strengdi  left,  convey  yoa  to  a  more 
wholesoma  part  of  tbe  dungeon,  where  you  will  be  free  from 
these  frigbtral  assailants,  till  I  can  procure  you  further  assist- 
ance." 

The  poor  prlsonw  gratefully  accepted  his  offer,  and  len^g 
him  all  the  assistance  in  his  power,  Cbolmoadeley  slowly  re- 
traced his  course.  Having  reached  tbe  flight  of  stone  sKps, 
leading  to  the  trap-door,  the  esquire  dragged  hit  companion 
up  tbem,  and  finding  it  in  vain  to  earry  him  further,  and  feap- 
ing  he  sfaould  be  disappointed  in  the  main  ol;»)ect  of  bis  search, 
he  looked  around  for  a  cell  19  wloofa  be  could  plaee  him  for  a 
short  time. 

Perceiving  a  door  standing  lyar  on  tbe  icft,  be  pushed  it 
open,  and  entering  a  snail  oeU,  found  tbe  floor  covered  with 
straw,  and,  what  was  still  more  satisfactoiy  to  lum,  discov 
ered  a  loaf  nn  a  shelf,  and  a  large  jug  of  water.  Placing  the 
prisoner  en  the  straw,  ha  spread  the  proviriona  beforehim, 
and  having  seen  lum  partake  of  tbem,  promised  to  return  as 
soon  as  possible. 

"Bestow  no  further  thooght  on  me,"  said  the  man.  "I 
shall  die  content  now." 

Cbolikondeley  then  departed,  and  preceeding  along  tbe  pas- 
sage he  had  just  traversed,  came  to  a  wide  arched  opening  on 
the  left,  whidi  be  entered,  and  pursuing  the  path  betbre  bim, 
after  many  turnings,  arrived  at  another  low  ciroular  vault, 
about  nineteen  feet  in  diameter,  which,  from  the  peculiar  form 
of  its  groined  arches,  he  supposed  (and  correctly)  must  be  sit- 
uated baneatb  Devereux  Tower. 

Of  a  s^Iettf  architecture  afeariier  date  Aan  tbe  Beau- 
champ  Tower,  tbe  Deviltn,  or,  as  it  is  now  termed,  the  Deve- 
reux Tower,  from  the  circumstance  of  Robert  Devereux,  Earl 
of  Essex,  the  favorite  of  <2ueen  Elizabeth,  having  been  coo- 
flned  within  it  in  1601,  has  undei^onelessalterationthanmost 
of  the  other  fortifications,  and  except  in  tbe  moderniaing  of  tlie 
windows,  letwns  much  of  ts  original  character.  In  the  dun- 
geon iota  whieb  Cholmondeley  had  penetrated,  several  curi- 
ous spearheads  of  great  antiquity,  aad  a  gigantic  thigh-bone, 
have  been  recently  tbund. 

At  tbe  further  end  of  tbe  vaalt,  Cholmcmdeley  discovered  a 
short  ^ht  of  steps,  and,  mounting  tbon^  unlocked  a  door, 
wUob  admitied  Um  to  another  narrow  wbidiiv  stone  stair- 
case. Ascending  it,  be  presently  came  to  a  door  on  the  left, 
shaped  like  tbe  arched  entrance  in  which  it  was  placed.  It 
was  of  strong  oak,  sioddod  with  nails,  and  secured  by  a  cou- 
ple of  bolts. 

Drawing  back  the  fastenings,  be  unsheathed  his  swerd> 

Digitized  by  Google 


474 


An  BpiitU  to  KaU^TraoeUiitg  CompoHotit. 


and  ptuildiig  wide  the  door  vnik  Ute  Uade,  nbed  hi>  torch, 
altd  m>hpM  b  flpectKrle  that  fillH  him  with  hnrror.  Ai  one 
aide  i>f  the  cril,  which  was  about  six  ftet  long  uid  thrpe  wide, 
Kttd  contrired  in  the  thickoeu  of  the  wall,  upon  a  stone  seat 
rested  the  dead  bodj  of  a  woman,  reduced  aJmott  to  a  skele- 
ton. The  face  was  tiirned  from  the  doer,  hut  rushing  forward 
he  (nttantly  recognised  its  rigid  feature*.  On  the  wall  eloee 
to  wlwre  we  lay,  and  etidendy  eamd  bj  her  own  hud,  ma 
traced  her  Bame— ALEXIA. 


AN  EFISTLE  TO  KATE. 

Fire  leng,  long  years,  my  dearest  Kate, 

Have  run  their  round  of  joy  ai>d  wo, 
Since  tiratyour  laughing  bee  I  met, 

lu  fair  ^seesor  chanced  to  luioir-~ 
Tbn  years  have  passed,  and  in  that  tinM 

V/a  met  atid  loved— fell  out  and  parted ; 
And  yod  are  now  «  'jCirt and  I  *m— 

Kind  Heaven  knows  what: — not  brduo-hearted! 
Five  yean  ago !  and  I  had  been 

Of  your  sweet  self  a  dnutee  beholder ; 
And  you  were  sunny,  *  fair  fifteen,* 

And  I— perhaps  some  6ve  years  older: 
I  saw  you,  Kate!  and  I  resolved 

To  fall  in  love  with  you  initaniar! 
Faet  then  Love's  phBtoifwbeeU  revolved. 

For  Love  himself  drove  in  a  cuter! 
And  then  came  on  the  bappr  days, 

And  lightly  sped  the  winged  hours; 
And  life  was  sweet  as  Poet's  lays. 

And  love's  bright  path  was  strewn  with  flowan: 
Two  short  and  happy  years  flew  over. 

Nor  oast  a  shade  upon  your  brow ; 
And  I  wa*  blest — your  favored  lever. 

My  own,  my  sole^loved — iboa  ( 
And  tlien,  alas !  a  change  came  o'er  m, 

And  doobts  and  jealousies  were  gendered ; 
And  Love's  light  pinion  dtoeped  b^ere  u^— 

Himself  almost  bia  charge  soirendered : 
But  yet  not  long  the  change  I  mourned. 

For  soon  that  cloud  in  air  all  vanisbedt 
Love  to  his  pleasing  charge  returned, 

And  dooMs  and  jealousies  were  iMniihad. 
Another  year  of  love  was  ours ; 

Another  year  of  bliss  was  mine; 
Aid  all  unnoted  flew  the  boufe, 

Untfaoocht  of— for  eadi  thought  mm  tUas  t 
Happy  if  I  might  revel  then 

In  the  blue  Heaven  of  thy  dear  eyes, 
I  dreamed  not  ever  cloud  ague 

CooM  dim  the  sunshine  ef  thote  skies ! 
And  yet  a  storm  was  gathering  there, 

Was  soon  to  rive  our  hearts  asunder ; 
And  dark  and  murky  grew  the  air, 

And  roU'd  the  low  and  mutt'iing  thunder: 
And  then,  a  mist — cold,  damp  and  clulJy, 

Gathered  around  on  every  side ; 
And  Leve— a  weakly  child  and  silly, 

Went  out,  caught  celd,  alas — and  died  I 
And  we  are  strangers  auw,  that  were 

Of  friends  and  lovers,  best,  and  deaieet  J 
(Ob !  build  thine  hopes  upon  the  air 

Sooner  than  trust  Love  s  vows— sinoerest!) 
I  loved  you  most  sincerely,  Kate  I 

Ton  vowed  you  ne'er  could  love  another 
Last  week  I  met  you  in  the  street, 

We  coolly  stand  and — cut  each  otktr  I 
Well!  if  it  needs  must  be  so,  Kate! 

1  'U  give  yoQ  up  witbrat  refiinii^ ; 
For  ha^s  a  ibol,  who  to  Us  fiMe 

Sabmiu  not,  bat  irith  teara  and  wbinii^i 
And  yet  you  loved  me  onoa ;  ('t  is  vwn, 

You  know  yen  did,  Kate !  do  n't  deny  it !) 
I  wish  you 'd  love  me  so  again ; 

NawM»'<yo«t  isM'fyouT  K&Tl,  DO  try  it  ! 


TRAVELLING  COMPANIONS. 

It  is  net  every  story  now-e^tays  that  has  a  monl.  Tha 
foUowmg  sketch  koM;  and  we  are  induced  to  print  it  in  the 
hope  that  it  may  prove  of  some  advantage  to  our  fellow  Go- 
thamites,  who,  during  the  approaching  season,  will  seek  to 
improve  their  minds  and  bodies  by  traveL  It  differ*  from 
moet  narratives  in  another  important  point:  ttufmcetny 
word  of  it.  We  had  it  only  on  second  handi  and  rdste  k 
wftolias  as  k  was  tiM  OS  by  a  finend  over  a  snog  wood  fin 
last  winter. 

"  About  twen»-five  years  ago,"  said  he,  "somebiuinaMot 
our  firm  obliged  me  to  visit  Canada.     *     *    "  Oar 

party  consisted  of  three  beudes  myself^viit  lb.  I  ,  i 

rearl  street  merchant,  who  hid  acoompanied  me  f^  Nee 
Toric,  and  Messn.  Rogers  and  Benson,  two  English  gentle- 
men,  who  had  been  introduced  to  each  otbar  at  KugHos. 
As  it  was  summer,  we  travelled  in  light  eoUcAst.  Ur- 

 was  a  very  civil  and  agieeable  man,  who  bsd  seen  imdi 

service  in  divers  wayfarings,  and  knew  that  mutual  acoDnuao- 
dation  was  the  only  principle  which  could  render  a  jstDBSj 
comfortable;  but  Rogers  and  Benson  were  the  worttnaielm 
associates  imaginabte. 

"  Rogers  was  what  is  nsnaOy  called  *  a  yoang  sprig  of  siiiu- 
eracy.'  His  parents  were  origtnally  poor,  but  iw  wu  a  du- 
tant  relative  of  a  noble  lord,  and  on  this  fortunate  circum- 
stance formed  migh^  plans  of  fotore  success.  His  pnMasioBi 
ta  a  place  ia  fasfahHwlHe  aociB^,  which  were  somewhat  rqinr. 
ocal,  he  noverthriess  carried  through  by  dint  of  the  most 
consummate  impudence  and  the  liberml  expenditure  of  a  idmU 
fortune  which  was  left  him  in  a  lucky  monent  by  some  mud- 
en  aunL  As  however  all  bis  laborwasof  theipectea  doMiDii- 
nated  unproductive,  and  his  consumption  rather  large,  in  the 
course  ef^  a  few  years  he  found  his  strong  box  getting  low. 
and  being  somewhat  troubled  by  tupoctonate  creditot*,  bs 
suddenly  "pulled  up  stakes"  and  cmb^ed  for  Canada,  tliccs 
to  rusticate  awhile  and  devise  some  plan  to  recruit  fait  d»t- 
tered  forcunes.  That  be  talked  very  magnificently  ib<W 
earls,  dukes  and  marquises,  Regent's  Park,  Almacks,  snd  the 
like,  and  that  he  entertained  a  sovereign  contempt  for  wfaal. 
ever  was  plebeian  and  vulgar,  i.  e.  M^^t/you  mqrsiqipoMM 
a  natter  of  oonrse. 

"  Benson,  on  the  oontnuy,  was  essentially  a  bonnsssnsB 
in  the  strictest  sense  of  ihe  term.  He  was  a  partner  in  tbs 
bouee  of  Brandram  &  Co.,  an  extensive  London  firm  whidi 
dealt  in  tar,  paint,  oil,  and  such  like  commodities.  It  wi* 
some  business  of  this  establishment  which  bad  brought  Uin  to 
Canada,  and  they  oould  not  have  chosen  4  more  Ulhfnl 
egent ;  for  his  whole  sonl  seemed  devoted  to  the  Intneia  of 
the  firm,  which  was  with  him  almost  an  olf}eGl  venerstioB- 
Histerians  tell  us  that  one  of  (lie  German  emperon  had  w 
high  an  opinion  of  the  power  and  resources  of  the  Fnnch 
kingdom,  that  he  once  said,  "  8i  f  etait  Dieu  ti  avait  inx 
fiU,  U  prtmier  teraU  Dieu  et  It  teconi  roi  de  fVaaM."— 
Could  we  suppose  our  friend  Benson  to  have  been  plscedk 
a  similar  category,  be  would  deubdess  have  made  his  secmd 
son  sealer  partner  d*  the  great  house  of  Brandram  and  Co. 

Two  such  men  were  not  Hkely  long  to  agree,  fieoionvti 
disgasied  by  his  oompantoa's  endless  gabble  aboot  hi^h  lifep 
and  bis  adventun*  therein,  most  of  which  be  b^ievedta  be 
(at  donbtlesa  mai?  of  them  were)  rather  apocryphal  in  tbur 
chartwter.  This,  however,  he  could  have  home  with  P^ii^ 
but  a  more  serious  annoyance  soon  followed,  hiwpsa 
somehow  managed  to  obtain  letters  of  introduetiott  to  sevetal 
of  the  magnates  ofthe  Hudson's  Bay  Company,  which  *» 
then  in  all  its  glory ;  and,  being  unwilling  to  lose  this  qipntu. 
nity  of  adding  to  his  list  of  great  acquaintances,  was  coetiw- 
ally  diverging  from  the  road  and  stepping  at  this  man's  bwus 
and  that  man's  country  seat,  dining  with  one  and  suj^mig  with 
another,  so  as  frequently  to  detain  oar  par^  for  some  daj«- 
Benson  often  expostulated  with  him  ontbeiqjostice  of  decsin- 
ing  in  this  nnreasonabk)  manner  men  who  were  travelling  es 
biuiness,  and  alluded  to  the  prompt  despatch  required  1^  lh> 
interests  of  Brandram  Ac  Co.  Uptm  this  Rogers  would  be- 
come excessively  indignant  and  indulge  in  varioas  unseemly 
remarks  excessively  t^ogaiory  to  the  character  of  the  sfon* 
said  Messrs.  Brandram  St  Co.,  ail  which  manirestatiooi  Ben- 
son, who  was  a  veiy  gentlemanly  and  withal  a  v«y 
man,  notwithstanding  his  excessive  amour  ptvpre,  receivM 
only  with  silent  contsmj  t.  Rogers  on  his  part  was  mortsUf 
ofiended  at  Bensso's  pleManUm,  aa  he  called  it,  Us  oontiiiiu 
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hnny,  fau  linbUi^  to  appreaiue  the  joy»  of  &ahioDftb)e  life, 
ud  ibove  all,  bu  eternal  refarenco  to  the  hcxtM  of  Bnod- 
ram  &Co. 

Tbingc  coold  not  go  on  long  at  this  nte,  and  it  it  not  »af 
pridng  that  before  we  reacfaea  our  journey'*  ead,  the  (lartiaa 
cvne  to  an  open  rupture,  which  happened  on  thii  wite. 

Rogm  entertained  to  it*  fiiUeat  extent  thu  fdM  notion  so 
'eommoD  among-  a  certain  claM  of  EngtiihmeB,  that  petriotiam 
i«iairMl  faim  to  despise  every  thing  that  was  not  English,  and 
nm  eipedally  smy  tMng  that  mu  Freodi,  the  language  of 
cram  indodea.  Accordingly  he  waa  utterly  ignorant  of  the 
Fnncb  laagnage,  and  was  thos  in  a  gieat  measure  dependent 
m  Bewon,  wiu  whom  be  was  neveruieless  angry  for  availing 
biroielf  of  his  knowledge  in  tbisrespect.  Benson,  who  wished 
ID  make  the  best  nse  of  his  time,  was  continually  questloniBg 
tht  boy  who  drove  them  as  to  the  general  «tate  of  the  country, 
the  emittmi  of  the  people,  and  whatever  prominent  objecu 
Utneled  his  ttientlon  M  diey  passed  along.  All  this  was  gall 
ui  wormwood  to  Rogers. 

"Benson;"  exd^nwd he M length,  " vriiy  are  yon  always 
jabbering  with  that  yoong  vagabond  1  One  woidd  think  you 
were  a  Prencbman  yooradf }  yoa  're  almys  pariei-voriiu  vrith 
thwefMlows." 

"  Mr.  Rogers,"  replied  llw  other,  "  I  apprehend  Aat  a  man 
oigbt  not  to  travel  uroagfa  m  country  vritb  his  eyes  shut.  1 
sm  leeking  information.  The  interesu  of  the  hoMe  of  Brand* 

nm  &  Co." 

"  D — n  the  bouse  of  Bnudram  &  Co. ! "  interrupted 
Hogm  in  a  passion.  "  Information  I  Have  o't  you  a  pair  of 
ejHl  CantyouseeT  There  *s  a  house !  there 's  a  tree  I 
■bne's  a  man  and  a  l^!  What's  the  use  of  chattering  with 
ibt  little  fcoundielT '^ 

And  thus  he  went  on  till  Benson  became  Incensed  in  his 
ton,  and  at  length  refused  to  hold  any  communication  what- 
snr  with  him ;  nor  was  it  long  before  Rogers  felt  the  want  of 
lui  sMistance.  The  weather  grow  hot  and  the  road  exce^ 
livel;  dusty,  so  that  their  e<Mahe,  which  was  the  hindmost, 
enveloped  in  the  clouds  thrown  up  by  ours.  Rogers  de- 
nied the  to  drive  more  slowly,  but  the  latter,  not  under- 
Modiog  him,  supposed  that  he  wished  to  go  Aster,  (Ef^lisfa- 
nen  tn  generally  in  a  great  hurry  to  get  on,)  and  accordingly 
whipped  op  his  horses,  who  plunged  forward  into  die  very 
middle  of  what  hie  passenger  wished  to  avoid. 

Rogm  swoie  at  the  boy  for  some  nunutes,  and  finding  tUs 
oly  made  matters  worse,  at  last  deigned  to  apply  to  Benson 
tattU.  Bot  he  positively  refused,  declaring  that  since  his 
mnpenimi  disliked  Id  much  to  hear  Frenchspoken,  he  might 
in  tbe  best  he  could  without  it. 

Oa  hwring  his  determination  expressed,  Rogers  became 
"uasrively '  rantancorous,'  as  n  Western  man  would  say,  and 
bad  itrious  thoughts  of  knocking  Benson  out  of  tbe  caliche, 
a  tuk  for  wbicfa  be  was  eminently  qualified,  being  naturally 
*"7  itrong  and,  moreover,  quite  an  adept  in  the  ni^  science 

pogiHsok  But  considering  that  such  a  proceeding  could 
'onily  be  deemed  justifiable,  and  deteiminea  to  vent  Us  rage 
ofl  some  one,  be  turned  once  more  to  tbe  boy,  whom  he  seemed 
to  regard  as  an  tncendon^  F*'^  oonspinqr  against  his 

and  comfort. 

"  New  look  here  you  young  scoundrel,"  he  exclaimed,  pre- 
Mttog  a  fist  of  very  aristocratic  dimeasions  in  alarming  prox* 
"nity  to  the  nose  of  the  terrified  urchin,  "  do  you  see  thia 
^gebammerT   Well,  if  you  do  n't  do  as  I  toll  you  and  pull 

<he  borsss,  you  Ml  snaell  it,  that  yeu  will,  by  ; "  and  the 

raicladinc  oath  was  lost  in  the  "  aHotu  dmte  "  of  the  boy  as 
H  waved  his  whip  in  the  air  and  applied  it  with  all  the  energy 
n  coald  master  to  tbe  backs  of  bis  horses,  who  started  off  at 

Tbe  next  moment  the  nnlucky  shaver  was  seen  flying 
liroagb  the  air,  projected  by  the  impetuous  fiat  of  Rogera,  in 
I  parabola  of  considerable  random ;  and,  falling  headforemost 
Ota  a  pit  by  the  road  side,  he  stodc  there  heels  uppermost, 
>lying  his  legs  vigorously  in  the  attempt  to  disengage  himself, 
ud  pouring  fbrth  the  most  dotoroos  cries  for  assistance,  while 
^%fn  seised  the  reins  and  stopped  the  horses,  Benson 
''canwbile  muntaining  his  sent  wiui  perfect  compoeore. 

Now  it  chanced  that  tbe  boy's  father  was  driver  of  our  eo- 
ieke,  and  beartnc  bis  son's  faQ  and  consequent  cries,  he  im- 
''^wely  jpunped  oat  and  heateutd  to  relieve  his  lectunbent 
*^piing  fnns  his  unpleasant  situation.  Tlus  done,  be  tamed 
°  uie  author  ef  the  mischief  to  demand  the  why  and  where- 
when  a  very  edifying  scene  took  place  between  them,  the 
'Undian  understanding  about  as  much  En^shas  Regers  lUd 

'"ch.  At  lengA  sumUsiiv  tlx^      boy  nu^it  have  been 


in  some  way  impertiaeDt  to  his  passenger,  tbe  fiidier 
diangod  pleoe*  with  him,  sending  Ae  yoongster  to  drive  oar 
eaUcke,  and  takmg  the  hiadmost  eae  Idtnnlf.    Boswa  WW 
now  perfeeiJy  fuiioes. 

"  Now  nind  yotnnelf  yon  nscel !  '*  sbooted  he  to  Ae  men, 
"  end  htdd  In  ilie  bones,  or  I  *U  Iuhm^  you  oat  as  oakk  as  I 
did  the  bey.    That 'sail.*' 

"  Va  t'en! "  queth  the  Canadian.  Crack !  vrent  tbe  whip, 
and  off  started  the  horses.  Bang !  went  Rc^ers's  fist  and  ont 
tumbled  the  driver  with  mon  pneeipltatioo  tban  was  alti^ 
gether  agreeable. 

Confusion  now  became  worse  eonfbrmdsd.  Beth  etMdut 
stopped  and  we  all  jumped  on.  Tbe  driver  and  his  son  com- 
plained most  bitterly  of  their  passeeger's  outrageous  conduct, 
and  Roger*  swore  at,  and  offered  to  fight  with,  any  and  every 
body  then  and  there  present;  attd  anathematised  the  whole 
Canadian  nation  in  general  and  the  offending  father  and  son 
in  particDlar,  with  most  tremeitdons  energy.  At  length  vae 
settled  the  matter  by  separatii^  the  quarrelsome  travellers, 
Rogers  and  myself  exehangiiv  places;  after  wbieh  we  vraic 
oielJy  eomigb.  but  tbe  two  travetling  acqnaintaiioas  nevw 
word  duiinf  our  wmb  joomqr. 


THE  HARTTSS. 


Among  an  die  eariy  Christian  iHarQrts  diem  is  prebaUy 
none  wmch  b  more  oalcoUted  to  aw^en  the  most  tender 
emotions  than  that  ef  Blan^ina,  wbo  suffered  A.  D.  177,  at 
Lyons,  under  tbe  second  persecution,  in  the  time  of  Trajan. 
A  youth  named  Foaticna,  aged  fifteen,  lepreKented  by  eccl^ 
aiaadcal  historians  as  her  younger  brother,  was  her  constant 
associate  and  her  frilow  auflbrwr.  Together  they  were  ie> 
peaiedly  led  forth  to  befaidd  (heir  bietbren  crorily  toRuted  or 
devoured  by  wild  beasts  in  the  ampfastboatre,  amid  the  dert* 
aioQ  of  infuriated  tboonnds.  They  were  subjected  to  the  se* 
verest  and  most  igikominious  tortures,  in  order  to  induce  them 
to  recant.  It  is  iraposaiUe  to  relate  the  tale  of  all  that  this 
noble  heroineendured  in  those  scenes  of  batbamus  agony. 

One  remarkaUe  trait  was  seen  in  their  dtfMnnwntt  nna^ 
fected  bounty,  "tbo  exttavegaat  admiiaaen  of  marma, 
was  dien  a  growing  fault  in  tbe  Charch ;  and  when,  as  Uiey 
came  out  ef  one  scene  ef  anguish  after  another,  they  main- 
tuned  their  uawavermg  fideli^,  this  admiradsn  waa  expressed 
by  their  fellow  Christiana  in  a  reprehensible  manner. 

Tbe  noble  youths,  as  i&th>s  was  not  the  least  of  their  n^als, 
begged  them  to  desist ;  declared  themselves  unworthy  to  re- 
ceive such  pruse ;  and  gently,  but  firmly  rebuked  those  that 
offered  it.  '  We  do  not  deserve  the  name  of  martyrs,*  said 
they, '  we  are  only  bnmble  ccmfessors  of  the  Gospel. 

It  was  tbe  lot  ^  Ponticus  to  be  tbe  first  celled  to  death. 
Of  fbeUe  frame,  and  gemle  dispoddon,  Us  nster  had  alwqp 
watched  over  him  with  a  kind  of  maternal  fondnese.  Her 
anxieQ  for  him  was  new  ineaprsssible.  Sbe  feared,  not  so 
imicb  for  the  pains  be  was  called  to  undergo,  as  that  In  oon- 
•equence  of  hts  constitutional  feeUeaess,  some  act  or  expres- 
sion might  give  their  malicious  foes  an  occasion  to  triumph. 

The  interestipg  and  affectionate  victim  kept  his  eye  upsa 
her  to  tbe  last.  Animated  by  her  stirringexbortatioos,  chewed 
by  her  radiant  smile,  and  imitating  her  great  example,  be  coo- 
tinually  strove  to  benor  that  Saviour  whom  bis  sister  had 
taught  him  to  love,  and  into  whose  presence,  with  ber,  be  was 
speedily  to  be  ushered.  It  vras  a  thrilling  sight  to  witness 
tbe  sincere  steadfastness  of  the  lad ;  tbe  intesae  bat  sublimat- 
ed aSection  oS  Blaitdina ;  her  incessant  watchfulness,  tlmt  be 
nd^  net  fthnr;  and  espedaUy  that  transcendent  fbrtitwU 
by  whKh,  stin  shedding  vigor  into  bis  heart  tbrmigfa  many  an 
expressive  sign,  she  witnessed  his  appalling  sufferings. 

The  scene,  howeror,  attained  its  utmost  sublimiqr,  when, 
having  assured  herself  of  bia  triumphant  exit,  all  these  radia» 
lioos  of  her  lofty  fiiilh  were  gathered  back  into  ber  own  most 
Various  testimony.  The  hour  at  length  arrived,  which  was 
to  crawn  ber  last  example,  to  all  after  ages  as  a  burning  and 
sUidng  lighL  She  looked  aroood  upon  her  persecutors  with- 
out one  feeling  of  revenge.  She  exhorted  her  fellow  Chrie- 
dans  to  remain  immoveable  in  their  holy  profession;  she  wept 
ever  some  wbo  bad  denied  the  Lord,  and  calling  them  about 
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pmaiflM  of  forsiveBwa,  aocl  tbcn  breBlliiBK  out  for  ber  infiita* 
tied  eDRDiM  tba  most  ardent  aupplic&tioni,  she  wu  throwa 
alirc,  iaclotedin  a  net,  Smto  tfap  amphitheatre,  «M  there  tnaa> 
gkd  and  devoured  furiotu  wild  beasu,  in  the  sight  of  aa- 
■wnblad  UwoBaodi. 

In  contsmphcinf  thew  imtaneea  of  moral  ptnAeat,  It  is 
BBtnral  to  inquire,  what  are  all  the  hardships  which  We  are 
called  to  endure,  compared  with  these  t  What  evidence  have 
we  ever  grten  in  all  oar  Uvea,  that  if  called  into  soeh  scows 
cf  trialf  we  abotM  endure,  and  shine,  and  triumph  like 

BLANDINA,  THE  MAID  OF  LYONS 
Strang  is  the  power  of  feith  in  woman's  bewrt — 

Woman,  for  weakness  oh  by  man  disdained— 
With  fearless  breast  she  meets  eaeb  fieiy  dart. 

By  love  inspired,  by  heevenly  truth  stutaiaed; 

Oft  when  the  fiuioua  leal  of  man  hath  waned, 
His  toDgne  spoke  treason,  and  bis  courage  fled — 

Hek  heart,  unftltering,  bath  the  glory  gained. 
With  balmy  oil  to  graoe  the  Savior's  bead, 
And  at  bis  fiwt,  ber  tears— ber  martfr  A/wkI— to  shed. 

Such  was  thy  let,  Blradina !  who  did'st  lead 

Thy  trembling  brodier  to  the  dismal  shade ; 
TouDg,  fond,  confiding,  in  that  hour  of  need 

He  on  thy  steadfast  words  hie  spirit  stayed ; 

Serene,  though  hell  its  maddest  fiends  arrayed ! 
Still  on  thy  face  be  gazed,  all  calm  the  while ; 

And  when  devouring  dgers  round  him  played, 
One  Toice  be  knew,  which  never  did  b^uUe, 
And  traced  bis  Savior^e  love  in  thine  angelic  smile. 

O,  lovely  sainCi  whom  fiercer  tortures  tried  t 

Then  came  thins  hour  of  darluiess — and  of  light  1 

Firmly  on  God  thy  glowing  seul  relied. 
And  drank,  enraptured  drank,  those  visions  bright. 
Which  Jesus  gives,  when  he  doth  take  delight. 

Leaning,  e'n  throngb  the  skies,  his  saints  te  greet! 
Then  rush'd  the  monsters  forth,  and  in  the  sight 

Of  frantic  thousands,  battled  for  Uwir  meat ! — 

"Ihaa  went  thy  sonl  on  high,  and  took  ber  blissfiil  seat. 

Victorious,  and  roRKTiit- 'mid  die  bless'd  i 
There  where  the  martyrs  of  more  ancient  ixjt 

All  on  their  thrones  of  massive  glory  rest, 
Broke  forth  in  rival  strains,  tl^  ▼oi'^"  of  praise ) 
BreaJa  forth  e'n  now,  in  even  song  they  raise. 

Who,  still  airrivlng,  swell  that  smning  throng — 
And  shall  break  forth,  in  more  resounding  lays. 

When  all  the  ages  rise,  with  voices  strong, 

And  pour  tbi«^;fa  endless  dayone  tide  of  praise  Along. 


MACLAINE  THE  HIOHWAYMAIT. 


This  persea,  who  was  venr  eelebraled  In  bis  day,  came  from 
Irdand.  and  made  a  splenoid  figure  in  London  for  some  time, 
hot  as  luB  means  of  support  were  not  known,  be  was  generally 
considered  as  of  doubtful  character.  He  vras,  by  all  account 
a  tall,  showy,  good-looking  man,  and  was  a  firtiuent  visiter  at 
Button's  Coflfee-bousa,  founded,  as  is  well  known,  by  Addison, 
inftmrtrf  asdd  iemot  of  the  Warwick  &inihr.  Bimon's 
wnroa  the  wmtfa  side  of  Rostell  street,  Cerent  Garden. 

A  Hr.  Donaldson,  a  gentleman  of  high  respectability,  ob- 
fferring  that  Maclaine  paid  particular  attention  to  the  bar- 
nasd,  the  daughter  of  the  landlord,  gave  a  bint  to  the  father 
of  Maclaine's  dubious  character.  The  father  cautioned  bis 
daughter  agkifut  receiving  his  addresses,  and  imprudently  told 
her  wbeie  advice  be  pat  bnr  <n  her  foard.  m  her 
turn,  as  kaprodently  tdd  Abdaine. 

TIm  next  time  Donaldson  visited  the  cofiee-rocmi,  Madaine 
entered,  and  in  a  loud  tone  said, 

"  Mr.  Doualdtoa,  Z  want  to  apake  to  yon  in  a  privats  room." 

Mr.  Donaldson  being  nnartned,  end  not  caring  te  trust  him- 
self  alone  with  such  a  man,  said  in  answer,  that  as  nothing 
coold  pass  between  diem  that  be  did  not  wlsb  the  whole  world 
to  know,  be  begged  leave  to  decline  the  invitation. 

"  Very  well,"  said  Maclaine,  as  he  left  the  room,  "we  shall 
meet  again." 

A  few  days  afterward,  as  Mr.  Donakben  was  walking  near 
Rirhnwind  fai  dieennin|;,  he  MwAbeUne  onborsriMdii  who 


on  perceiving  him  spurred  bis  animal  and  was  rapidly  >p. 
proacbing  him ;  fortiniately,  a  gentleman's  csrria£f  v^^wcti 
in  view,  when  Maclaine  tiaiied  his  horse  toward  th«  carrisfs 
and  foUewed  it.  Ihit  for  this  Mr.  Donaldson  would  prabab^ 
have  received  the  contents  of  his  pistol. 

Maclaine,  a  short  lirae  after,-commitud  a  highway  rcMwry, 
was  tried,  found  guil^,  and  l^ged  at  Tybsm.  The  pnbUc 
prints  of  that  day  were  full  of  accounts  of  this  gentleman  higfa- 
waymau.  The  following  are  two  stamls  of  a  soog  that  wss 
very  popular  at  the  time: 

Ye  Smarts  and  ye  Jemtnies,  ye  RomilUe  beaux. 
With  golden  coek'd  hats,      with  silver^aced  dMhei, 
Who  by  wit  and  invention  your  pockeU  maintain, 
Come  pity  the  fate  of  poor  Jamie  Maclaine. 

DanydswB. 

He  robbed  folks  genteelly,  h«  robbed  with  an  ur, 
He  robbed  diem  so  wdl  that  be  always  took  cars 
My  Lord  was  not  hurt,  and  my  Lady  not  frighted, 
Awl  instead  of  bMHhai«ad  ha  deemed  w  be  ku#«l. 

Dsnydowa. 


COBBETT'S  ADVICE  TO  LOVERS. 

Another  descripdoa  of  lovers  with  whom  it  is  rseleu  to 
reason,  are  those  who  leva  according  to  the  rvlet  ofariiknt- 
tic,  or  who  measure  their  nntrimenial  expectatioBs  by  it 
chain  of  the  lan3>-turoeyor.  These  are  not  love  and  mv 
rioge  ;  diey  are  bai^ain  and  sale.  Young  men  will  nslurallj, 
and  ahnost  necessarily,  fix  their  choice  on  young  woisen  in 
dieir  own  rank  in  life,  because  from  habit  and  intercotirse  tlie; 
will  know  them  besL  But,  if  the  length  of  a  girl'i  purte, 
present  er  contingent,  be  ■  eoneideration  with  ths  nsii,  n 
the  length  of  his  purse,  present  or  eontinsent,  be  a  cooAlm- 
don  with  ber,  it  Is  an  anair  of  bargain  and  sale.  I  know  thst 
kings,  princes  and  princesses,  are,  in  respect  to  manisg^  re- 
strained by  the  law ;  I  bnow  that  nobles,  if  not  thus  restrain- 
ed by  positive  law,  are  restrained,  in  fact,  by  the  very  natoit 
of  their  order,  And  here  is  a  disadvantage  which,  as  fsr  ^ 
real  eigovmentaf  life  is  concerned,  more  tmn  countedwIsDca 
all  tbeadvantages  that  they  possess  oirer  t^  rest  of  tbecsD- 
munlty.  This  disadvantage,  generally  speaking,  pursues  wk 
and  riches  downwards,  till  you  asproach  very  nesrly  to  tint 
numerous  class  who  live  by  manuulabor, becoming, boirenr- 
less  and  less  as  yoo  descend.  You  generally  tmA  em 
vulgar  rich  men  making  a  sacrifice  of  their  natural  and  t^m*- 
al  taste  to  their  mean  and  ridiculous  pride,  and  therebj  pre 
viding  for  themselves  an  ample  supply  of  misery  far  life- 
preferring  "  provident  marriages''  to  marriages  of  lore,  ibey 
think  to  secure  themselves  against  all  the  evils  of  poTerty ;  but 
if  poverty  come,  and  come  it  may,  and  frequently  io^ 
spite  of  the  ben  laid  plana,  and  best  mode*  of  conduct;  JTp'' 
vtrty  come,  then  where  is  the  oounterbalance  for  that  noot 
mutual  afiection,  which  troubles,  and  losses,  and  t"*"^ 
always  increase  rather  than  diminish,  and  whicb,  amidst 
die  calamities  that  can  befal  a  msn,  wbispeas  te  his  heart,  OA 
uls  best  possession  is  still  left  him  unimpaired  T  The  WoB* 
CESTERaHtHX  Barokit,  who  has  bad  te  endure  die  saeeisn 
fbols  on  acGotmt  of  his  marriage  with  a  beautifiil  and  virtww 
servant-maid,  mnild,  were  the  present  ruinous  nieanR*  <" 
the  Government  to  drive  him  from  bis  mansion  to  a  cottsfe, 
still  have  a  source  of  happinesa ;  while  many  of  Uiose  «w 
might  fall  in  company  with  him,  woold,  in  addition  to  all 
other  troubles,  have  perhaps  to  endure  the  reproaches  of  wins 
to  whom  pover^,  or  even  humble  life,  w<mUi  be  iuoppoitr 
ble. 

If marnring fbr  thesakei^  money  be,  mder ai^circBm' 
stances,  despicable,  if  not  disgracefiil;  if  this  be  Uie  <«« 
generally,  what  ought  to  be  said  of  a  youiw  man,  who,  is  iw 
hey-day  of  youth,  should  couple  bimaelf  to  a  wonwui  oW 
enough,  perhaps,  to  be  bis  mother  or  grandmother,  asd 
ihould  pretend  to  love  ber  too;  and  all  tlus  merely  fw  ^ 
ake  of lier  money  t  Why,  it  ought,  and  tt  doubtiess  wooW 
"e  said  of  him,  that  Us  conduct  was  a  libd  on  boUi  man  sun 
"  omankind ;  that  bis  name  ought  for  ever  to  be  lynonymMW 
'"ith  baseness ;  and  that  in  no  age  and  in  no  nation,  not  nuk 
*  by  a  general  depravity  of  manners,  and  total  absenceot*" 
•dow  of  ibame,  mwh  a  tnan  w|gi^^^|^Wx»neB«. 
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Bfloaparto  could  no*  be  iwd  to  mny  for  mo%ey,  but  for 
'  |Kiw«r,  hit  motive  wu  little  betterw*  It  was  for  dominion,  for 
•inbitiMi,  aod  that  too,  erf*  the  moat  contemptible  kind.  I 
:  luer  aa  American  ^tleman,  with  whom  Bonaparte  had 
p  alway*  been  a  great  favorite ;  but  the  moment  the  neira  arri- 
'       1^  bia  divorce  and  aecond  marriage,  he  ptV9  Um 
;  np.   Thii  piece  of  grand  prostitntion  was  too  much  to  be 
:  Mndad.   And  the  truth  ps,  that  Bona^rte  mUht  have  da- 
[  ted  hit  decline  from  the  daj  of  that  mamage.    My  American 
Lfriend  aaid,  "  If  I  had  been  he,  I  would,  in  the  ftnt  plaee, 
Fltavc  married  the  poorest  and  prattieet  girl  in  all  Ftasce."  If 
bt  bad  done  this,  he  would  in  all  pnbabilitf,  have  now  been 
OB  an  imperial  throne,  instead  of  being  eaten  \n  worms,  at 
tin  bottom  of  a  vei^  deep  bole  in  St.  (Mena,  wbenee,  how- 
arcr.  bis  bones  convey  to  the  worid  the  moral,  that  to  marry 
br  money,  for  ambition,  or  from  any  motive  other  that  the 
OMpcNiiiedeatbyaffee^oD, lanotdieroad  to|^«7,t«  hap- 
pianiiortopeMe. 


BEHOVAL  OF  THE  BEMAINS  OF  NAPOLEON. 


BV  HIS,  HILHia  S.  tMITH. 

Tks  raUvwiagliaes  were  saHeMed  oa  kMriDf  that  Um  nuiaa  er 
H^tdeon  were  Is  be  rsmeved  f^ai  St  Husaa  to  Fraaea. 

Take  up  the  relics  of  tbe  dead ; 

Bear  them  o'er  ocean's  foam, 
And  givo  tfaem  in  the  soil  of  Ftanoe 

A  Suing,  final  borne ! 
The  land  that  loved  tbe  Warrior  brave, 
Should  yield  his  dust  an  bomnvd  grave. 

Too  long  ^t  sea-girt  isle  hath  been 

His  lonely  place  of  rest : 
Earth's  raigbtiest  ooaqaeror  shoald  reposa 

Among  eaidi's  fint  and  besti 
The  "thoMereroT  the  werid,"  ahoold  eUm 
A  Mono  men  t  to  teQ  bis  fame. 

Tbe  Eagle's  scream — the  se»Mrd's  wail, 

Tbe  qigbt  winds  mournful  song, 
Mingled  with  ocean's  solemn  roar 

Have  sung  his  requiem  long— 
The  star,  the  ^oiid,  night's  dewy  tear 
Tbe  only  watchers  o'er  his  Uer  1 

Far  different  sounds  hencefbrth  shall  wdt« 

Tbe  death  dirge  of  the  brave. 
Far  different  scenes  their  beauqp  lend, 

To  decorate  his  grave ;. 
And  o^r  vratdwrs  now  shall  keen 
Thrir  vigilB  o'erms  "  dreamless  sleep." 

The  «aBiuHi's  roar,  the  tmmpet's  vtnce. 

The  spiril  stirring  drum. 
Will  peal  the  notes  he  loved  in  life; 

Arqaod  his  last  sad  home, 
And  veteran  bands  will  eft  repair 
To  tell  his  deeds  of  glory  there. 

Art's  sculptnred  monument  shall  rise 

To  eulogize  his  name : 
A  nation's  voice  shall  rend  the  skies. 

With  songs  of  leud  acclaim ; 
Ami  beanos  form  will  linger  near. 
To  wreatbe  bright  garlands  round  fail  bier. 

'T  b  «^  to  render,  even  lUMr, 

Such  booon  to  the  dea^— 
The  mighty  dead !  who  moved  in  life 

With  triumphs  loftiest  tread. 
Who  o'er  the  earth  his  sceptre  swayed. 
Till  —""■""'*■  bowsd  and  worlds  ooeyad ! 

Who  soared  on  high  like  sOme  prond  bird 
That  takes  hts  heavenward  fligh^— 

And  sat  enthroned  in  pride  and  power 
On  glory's  loftiest  bight — 

With  nations  bending  at  his  feet. 

And  Empires  crumbling  ipund  Us  seat ' 


STANLEY  THORN.* 


CHATTER  3ST.....ExplaIiHtbecharaeteriiaesorB  peealiar  Faaey 
Dr«w  Ban,  at  wUskSlanlv  reeeivas  a  UgUy  IntsreMaf  cmaiaunt 
Mlion. 

At  the  appmnted  hour  the  following  evening,  Staidey — 
having  explained  to  Amdia  taat,  as  be  was  going  to  sup  with 
a  friend,  be  sbonU  not  periwps  letnm  qtdte  so-cariiy  as  usual, 
— repaired  to  reridenee  of  Bdadame  Ponpetier,  who  re- 
ceived him  with  characteristic  grace,  and  expressed  herself 
higbly  deHgbted. 

"  Mademoiselle  Mignea,"  said  Madame  FoupetieT,  af^r 
the  first  cordial  greeting,  "has  not  yet  arrived ;  bat  I  expect 
her  every  instant.  You  cannot  conceive  how  enraptured  Ao 
was  when  I  toM  her  that  you  would  be  here." 

Stanley  now,  of  eomfie,  pefonved  that  flfadomotselle  BGg< 
non  was  tbe  Vttle  Iiabelle,  and  having  observed  that  be 
should  bo  equally  delighted  to  see  her,  he  was  sent  vith  an 
attendant  to  put  on  the  dress  she  had  prepared,  and  was  then 
led  by  Madame  Poupetier  into  a  brilliantly  illuminated  ball* 
room,  in  which  there  were  from  thirty  to  forty  persons  as- 
sembled, of  whom  tbe  majwi^  were  females,  oosed  in  va- 
rious styles,  with  so  much  elegance  and  taste,  that  each  s^ 
appeared  to  t>e  absolutely  the  most  attractive.  He  had  never 
before  seen  so  much  beauty.  It  appeared  to  be  impossible 
for  the  passion  of  envy  to  be  excited  there;  for  although 
some  were  habitbd  as  nuas,  some  as  syl|^s,  and  some  as  pea- 
ssau,  while  others  were  in  Persian,  Greek,  and  Turkish 
coBtmnss,  thmr  vied  with  each  other  in  penonal  charms  so 
soccesafnlly,  mat  it  would  have  been  indeed  eitremely  difficult 
to  point  ont  the  loveliest  in  tbe  room. 

As  Smnley  entered,  eight  very  young  and  gracefat  creatures, 
who  appeared  to  have  been  under  tbe  tnition  of  some  accom- 
plished ewffre  de  ballet,  were  engaged  in  a  picturesque 
dance,  of  which  several  gaily  attired  elderly  gentlemen  ap- 
peared to  be  lost  in  admiration.  At  the  upper  end  of  the 
room  aqoadrille  band  was  stationed,  and  by  tne  side  the 
temporary  srcbestra  a  group  of  old  ladies,  with  remarkably 
round,  red,  anti-aristocradcal  &ces,  stood  discussing  with  sur- 
passing volubility  divers  matters,  in  which  they  seemed  to 
uke  the  deepest  possible  iateresL  But  for  this  particular 
group,  which  was  not  fitiry^like  in  the  slightest  d^ree,  the 
whole  scene  would  have  appeared  to  be  one  of  enchantment. 
This  reduced  it  at  once  in  Stanley's  view  to  teall^ ;  and  as  an 
elegant  brrtntUe  at  the  moment  took  bis  arm  pro  tan.  he  be- 
gan le  notice  the  chief  characteristics  of  the  scene,  e  variety 
of  which  struck  him  a^bting  most  sUange ;  but  that  which  he 
held  to  be  more  extraordinary  than  all  was  tbe  dearth,  nay  the 
almost  total  absence  of  young  men.  The  ladies  danced  with 
each  other,  prameoaded  with  each  other,  and  chatted  with 
eaoh  ether  exclusively,  which  Stanley  conceived  to  be  not 
quim  correct;  althougnit  might  have  been  reasoanbly  infer> 
led,  from  their  vivaci^,  that  nothing  was  really  wanM^to 
render  their  hairiness  complete. 

He  had  soaroely,  however,  branght  his  mind  to  bear  upon 
tbe  cane  of  this  ringnlar  tiremnstanoe,  when  Madame'  Pou> 
potior  reentered  the  room  with  an  exoeeding^  driioate  beau- 
tiful blonde,  whom  sbe  introduced  to  Stanley  as  plain  Isa- 
belle.  He  hod  never  befim  beheld  a  creature  se  feir.  Her 
skin  Was  as  clear  and  fine  as  that  of  an  infant,  rendering  more 
spMrkKng  ber  MIHant  blue  eyes,  which,  notwithstanding  ^ 
whiteness  of  ber  lashes  and  brows,  were  peeaBorly  expres- 
sive ;  while  her  floun  Inir,  soft  and  fine  as  silk,  faimg  in  ring* 
lets  upon  a  bosom  comparable  only  to  animated  wax. 

There  could  be  now  no  loi^r  any  donbt  abeat  which  was 
the  loveliest  girl  in  the  room ;  for,  although  sbe  was  dressed 
in  the  most  simple  style,  she,  at  least  in  Stanley's  view, 
eclipsed  them  all ;  while— on  recovering  her  selfyissession, 
for  sho  appeared  someatet  tremulous  when  Stanley  Wok  ha 
hand— she  spoke  in  tones  of  surpassing  sweetness. 

There  is  probably  nothing  more  reoUy  engaging  than  the 
simple  conversation  of  one  who  has  aoquired  a  sufficient 
knowledge  ef  our  language  to  make  bereelf  just  understood. 
Like  the  iniracent  prattle  of  an  infant,  it  fixes  our  attention, 
wUle  we  are  interested  and  aroused,  and  olnosi  impercepti* 
biy  inspires  us  widi  fec^gs  wUch  «•  naariy  allied  to  tboso 
of  love. 


■  Ceatlaoad  Ikea  psge456. 
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Stanley  Thorn. 


iBobelle  WM  born  Bad  educated  in  Frmnee.  She  had  been 
at  the  period  of  ber  introduction  to  Stanley  but  twelve  mtnitliB 
in  England,  and  knew  jiut  eaoofh  of  the  Engliih  langUBge  to 
make  tbose  with  whom  she  convened  oom^Kbend  what  ahe 
meant.  Stanley  waa  therefore  charmed  with  ber  conversa- 
tioB,  asd  gazed  npon  bar  as  she  spoke  as  be  would  have 
gased  opon  a  diila.  Indeed  he  regarded  her  hat  as  a  ebUd, 
assumed  a  patronisii^  tone,  amileil  at  every  ihiDg  she  aaid* 
bowever  serieusly  intended,  and  kept  ber  band  playfuUy  id  hu< 

"  You  will  dance  with  me,  Isabella  T  **  aaid  ba. 

"  Ob !  I  viU  be  mos  delight ! " 

"  You  ate  extremely  fotid  of  dancing,  I  praaoma  1 " 

"  Oh,  yoa !   I  vos     it  indeed  veery  great." 

"  Well,  then,  we  'U  dance  lha  amt  set." 

And  they  did  so ;  and  notfaing  could  aaipaaa  tba  degant 
ease  ef  Isabelle,  who  glided  through  the  figures  like  a  &ry. 
Stanley  now  became  more  delighted  with  ber  than  ever,  and 
went  through  the  fbllowiog  set,  and  then  joined  in  a  waltx, 
which  he  kept  up  with  8,<iirit,  until  bis  kness  began  to  trem- 
ble, and  be  bad  lost  the  point  of  si^t,  when  with  great  caa- 
■ideration  be  drew  ber  arm  in  hiti  and  inqiund  if  ue  did  not 
begin  to  feel  fotigued. 

"  Fatigue!"  she  exclaimed,  with  •mrprlse.  "Oh  turn;  I 
viU  not  feel  facigtie  tUl  the  day  before  to-moTTOw." 

Stanley  believed  what  she  meant  to  convey ;  bat  aa  be  felt 
fatigned  himseir,  ba  confessed  it,  and  led  bar  to  a  teat,  when 
she  gaily  explained  to  lum  that  she  had  on  one  occacion 
danced  "  tree  days  efleety  day,  vid  na  daylight,  ao  fatigue,  no 
skep,"  and  ha  wamly  a^tauded  bar  spirit. 

"  And  now,  Isabelle,"  said  be,  taking  advantage  of  ajwiM, 
"what  is  this  highly  important  aacnC  yo«  are  ao  wmxtom  to 
communicated"  • 

"  Oh,"  said  Isabelle,  blushing  deeply,  and  iiretending  to 
adjust  Stanley's  diess, "  1  cannot  possible  tell  to  yon  now :  1 
am  beesy." 

"  Bnt,  my  dear  gitl,  yon  tn»  as  well  tell  me  at  once." 
"  My  dear  girl ! "  echoed  Isabelle,  with  an  expression  of 
pleasure. 

"  Upon  my  word  I  beg  pardon,"  stud  Stanley;  "  but  really 
I  am  so  accustomed—" 

"  Accustom ! "  interrupted  Isabelle,  as  she  tuntad  bar  Una 
eyes  lull  upon  him — "  Accustom  1— Oh,  yea!"  sha  continued, 
ai  her  features  relaxed,  "you  hava  leatal  slataie— dear  giri — 
I  com  prebend." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Stanley,  "  uaw,  hetip  me  no  longer  b 
•aspense.   What  is  it  t  " 

"Noting  a  tall  beefore  sonper!  Indeed  it  voa not  qdie 
posnble  to  tell  to  you  beefore.*' 

Madame  Poupetier  now  approached,  and,  after  making  a 
variety  of  observations  touching  matters  in  general,  but  more 
particularly  with  reference  to  tM  parfect  understanding  which 
appeared  to  exist  between  Stanley  and  Isabella,  sbe  ex- 
pressed a  highly  laudable  hope  that  they  were  happy,  and  left 
ibam  again  to  themselves. 

"  Have  you  known  Madame  Poupetier  longl  "  inquired 
Stanly. 

"  No ;  not  long.   I  tos  not  been  in  Engeland  long," 

"  JTotir  friends  knew  ber,  probably,  before  you  arrived  T  " 

"oh,  no,"  said  Isabelle,  with  an  aspect  of  sadness.  "My 
friends  nevare  voa  know  Madame  Fonpadar."  And  aa  she 
spoke  the  tears  sprang  into  ber  eyaa,  wlncfa  aha  tried,  but  in 
vain  to  conceal. 

Stanley  obanged  the  ndgeet  in  a  nemeK ;  bnt  b^bra  ba- 
bble could  reaaenme  ber  wmtad  gaietv  sapper  aras  ■nnnnneed, 
to  the  entire  satisfaction  not  only  of  tbe  elderly  gentlemen, 
but  of  the  red-faaed  ladies,  who  h^ed  the  announcement  with 
manifest  delighL  They  therefore  at  once  slipped  away,  tak- 
ing with  them  all  who  were  not  then  engaged  in  tbe  dance, 
aava  Stanley  afid  Isabelle,  who  found  plaasnre  in  lingering 
nuiil  tbe  oooclusian  of  the  ^uadiilla,  when  tbey  followed  tu 
coarse  with  die  mat. 

On  entering  tba  snpper  room,  Stanley  found  eve^  thing  ar- 
ranged In  the  most  reeheTcke  s^le,aa(l  for  tbe  first  time  per- 
ceived that,  while  engaged  with  Isabelle,  the  ntmiber  of  gen- 
tlemen bad  greatly  increased. 

"  Is  Uiat  Mmsieur  Poupetier  7  "  be  inquired,  alluding  to  a 
fine  portly  person  wbo  sat  at  th»  top  of  me  of  the  tables. 

Isabelle  looked  and  smiled,  and  then  replied,  "  Non.  Dera 
nevare  vos  be  Mansieur  Poupetier.  Madame  Pouipetier  vos 
nevare  be  marry." 

"  Indeed!"  said  Staaky;  "  I  was  not  awaie  of  that." 

Isabelle  looked  and  smtled  again. 

The  ohampagoe  soon  began  to  go  round  very  briskly. 


and  tba  goasU  fblt,  in  conaaqoeDce,  much  lest  restruaid. 
Tbay  coamaed  with  nHm  qam,  and  lan|^  withmota  &ee- 
dom,  and,  indeed,  tbn«  vnra  aeveralpresent  wIm  dlsblijcd 
no  incon^derable  share  cS  true  wit.  Ilwaa,  however,  did  not 
create  the  most  laughter.  Tba  greatest  amount  of  merrimeat 
was  produced  by  two  agad  individuals,  wbo  bad  not  a  tooih 
between  them,  bat  who,  nevRrtb^ss,  exhibited  the  cUef 
characteristics  of  hwfieons  to  such  petfecaon  that  Mirth  bant 
the  barrier  of  Pity  to  roar.  Not,  hounmr^contBitwiditlM 
pleasiig  remH  of  (be  laudable  developenMnt  of  lus  gndu, 
one  of  tbem  actually  kissed  two  nuna  wbo  t»t  betide  Urn; 
and  Stanley  conceived,  as  tbey  offered  no  resistance,  bat,  or 
tbe  contrary,  fak  rather  Battered  than  not,  that  he  wat !]» 
father  of  those  pans,  or  their  it&de,  or  their  guardian  at  least 
until  Madame  Poupetier,  wha  saw  the  ontrage  conunittcd, 
exclaimed,  with  appropriate  solemnity,  '*  My  Lord  t " 

Tbe  expression  of  tba  noble  individual's  queer  eoameDSDeg 
on  being  thus  striemnly  called  to  order,  became  so  exceatifdj 
droll  that  it  ioducad  a  simultaneous  burst  of  laughter,  whicb, 
being  both  load  and  long-condnned,  threw  bis  lordship  iDto  i 
Btate  ef  perfect  rapture,  thepowerful  development  of  which  bs 
managed  by  roUiog  retnaikably  in  tbeir  sockets  his  two  odd 
eyaa,  with  which,  in  point  of  Intimate  obliquity,  nodnng  at 
ul  aoraparsble  in  the  annals  of  eyes,  either  aneieat  or  modem, 
ensts  epmi  record.  Tbe  only  person  wbo  did  not  laa^  st 
this  highly  interasdrg  exhibition  waa  the  noble  lord's  linl. 
To  him  tbe  effect  was  wormwood.  He  became  extrsmeljr 
jealooi.  He  held  it  te  be  a  monstroos  monopoly,  and  tiisd 
to  break  it  down ;  but  aldioogb  be  labored  hard  to  edipss 
^  noble  lord,  be  eventually  felt  bim  s^W  utterly  extingmsbM. 

It  may  be  bare  remarked  that  champagne  is  a  wineofwUch 
ladies  in  general  are  fond.  It  were  useless,  perhaps,  to  dxn 
to  any  depth  into  the  cause ;  but  that  tbev  do  love  n  dearl;  ii 
a  fact  wbicli  experience  has  placed  bNond  tbe  pale  of  disrate. 
Such  beiitf  tbe  eaae.  then,  it  may  without  am  imimiietj  bs 
mentionetf  d»t  at  this  particular  period  of  the  evedng,  dnt 
light  and  lively  wine  began  to  work  ita  legitimate  effecu  npm 
tbe  elderty,  round-feoed  ladies  by  whom  tbe  board  was  adoned, 
and  wbo  entered  at  laige  into  iSw  general  economy  of  tbe  c«- 
tablisbnwnta  over  whicb  tbey  had  reapectively  the  bono  is 
preside.  TUa  i^pearad  to  be  deeply  interestiBg  to  tbcm,  Int 
not  to  Stanley :  attU  Ina  waa  v^ffi^  «ven  then  have  bam 
opened,  bad  not  Madama  Poopetier  with  gnat  adrottaeii 
suggested  that  tbe  young  ladles  present  were  then  at  Ykaty  u 
return  to  tbe  ball-room,  when,  as  this  correct  toggettion  wu 
acted  upon  generally,  Stanl^  and  Isabelle  joined  them  it 
once. 

"New,  IsabeUe,"  said  Stank?,  faavii«  led  bar  to  a 
"what  is  this  grand  secret T" 

Isabelle  gased  at  him  intni^  for  m  moment,  and  then 
"Ett4l  *meore  «» teerH  T"  . 

"Omi  vrauwuiU,"  replied  Stanley;  " maU parlet  A»fM. 
S  m'e$t  difficile — U  vCeU  difficile — de  voua /airy  cmjxtndn 
enFran^ait;  eitmewuU9tptf4tdmirebcaucoupplM»—it*'' 
eimf  ptua—fadmire  beamcotip  piut  votrt  AngUd*  que 
/Voufois."  . 

"  Vich  vos  bade  same  U  me  myaalf,  but  diiereiit.  Still  I 
aalt  try  to  pleasure  yon." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Staaky.  "Now.  what  k  ht" 

*'Vy,"  said  Isabelk,  aa  sbe  pkyed  with  Stanley's  elw. 
and  umnged  it  in  various  devices  upon  his  vest,  "it  is-.-I— n 
ia  veery  terrible  to  me  to  tall  to  you.    I  cannot  postibk." 

"Why,  you  silly  giri?"- 

"Yell,  you  sell— you  sell  devioei^-vot  yoa  callt— gaeM- 
yes,  yes,  you  sail  guess." 
"  Irapoasibk !    I  cannot." 

"Canaotguesst    VolvillldoT    You  will  not  be  sagij' 
Please,  do  not  be  angry." 

"  Angry,  my  dear  girl ;  Why  should  I  be  angry  t  IMW* 
be  angry  with  you." 

Isabelk  raised  her  eyas,  whicb  then  sparkled  with  plss^  > 
but  dropped  tbem  acaia  as  she  eakl,  "  Ob,  it  is  veery  '^"'^ 
for  me ;  but  it  vill  as  veil  be  done  at  last  as  fost!"  whM, 
taking  a  deep  inspiration,  sbe  added, "  I  Isf  yon  f  "and  bami 
ber  face  in  bis  bosom. 

"  And  this  is  the  secret,"  tbonght  Stanky.   " WeM, !«■ 
pected  as  much.    Now,  how  am  I  te  act T    I  must 
nous  wiA  tin*  poor  girl.    I  must  pass  it  off  with  levity— 
it  aa  a  jost.    IsabfOio,"  said  be,  ptayfully,  "  let  me  see  year 
eyes."  *  1^ 

Conceiving  (hat  his  object  was  to  test  hsr  wocen^i 
looked  at  him  finnly  in  an  instant." 
And  so  yon  reidly  love  ma?  " 
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"  Ob,  jn/wiSeitii  I  hsra  tcsi;  dew  gnu  lof  for  jaa  in 

ly  heart." 

"  Upon  my  hoDor,  I  foolhifcfaly  fifctteml," 
"  Oh,  no!  ten  ii  no  flatterie  in  verite.    Indeed,  I  tm  not 
tall  flatter." 

"  And,  prfty,  bow  low  have  I  had  the  boner  of  your  love  f" 
"  Enre,  fmn  v«a  I  deed  know  yon  to  we."  , 
"  Indeed !  Well,  that  i*  atni^.  But,  InbeDs,  vlwt  b 
e  chanetar  4f  yow  love  t " 

"Tednneterf  I  cannot  telL'  I  ttonre  deed  leof  like 
ilofbee&re.  Ofai  UiahippinMi — yet  it  ia  not:  it  gives  to 
a  I^eaitm,  and  yet  it  doea  not;  it  is  le  •npieme— 4t  if— oh ! 

iilof!" 

"  Now,  rappooe,  laabelle,  that  I'wera  manied." 
"  Harry!  on,  no,  do,  nol  yon  are  not  mwrry  I " 
•'  But  if  I  were  T  " 

"  Vy,  if  you  vere  many,  it  viO  be  verr  terrible  to  me." 

"  WcDone,  io  aodi  a  caae,  yon  woola  love  nw  no  numf  " 

"Nomora!  Till  ovare  and  erare !  I  vill  not  help  it.  But 
9,  no,  yim  are  not  many  a  tall.  I  perceive  byyoa  snuLeyoa 
re  not,  vieh  b  veery  great  felid^  to  me." 

"  Well,  come,"  aud  ^taiiaj,  atlempliiv  to  riae,  "  afaall  we 
inee  d»  next  set  ?  " 

"Tea— yes,"  said  Isabelle;  "batyon  hm  qrite  format  to 

n  to  me  tomethiag." 
"  Indeed !  what  have  I  fergottetat " 
"  You  liave  quite  entirely  forget  to  j»ay  you  lof  me," 
"  Well,  that  is  indeed  very  wrong,  in  it  oott" 
"  Bat,"  said  iMbelle,  ^er  a  panae^  **  you  havd  DBTire  toll 

I  me  itill.   Yon  do  notmf  me  T  " 

"  Lore  yoQ !  how  can  I  resist  t   I  can't  but  love  so  sweet 

"  But  do  you  lof  me  vid  de  veritable  of  rich  is  lof-^ch  it 
ocT  Ah!  vy  you  hesitate f  vyyounot  answsrtomet  Yon 
'fr— warry .'  Oh !  tell  to  me  if  it  is  so ;  but  do  not— do 
Hbecmel'tosay  it  is  if  it  ia  not.  Are  you  manry  f  " 
"  t  will  not  deceive  you,"  s^d  Stanley:  "  I  am." 
Iiabelle  dropped  t>er  headjpnd  was  silent.  The  tears  flow- 
i  fsat  though  unheeded  by  her,  and  she  looked  as  if  the  an- 
m  of  Stanley  had  been  death  to  every  hope  she  had  clter- 
bed. 

"ConWf  ootne,"  said  he,  "why  are  you  so  sadT  Because  I 
ifliente  be  marriedt  Why,  I  hope  to  tee  yon  nutrried 
«n. 

"  Oh,  nevare !  Too  vill  nevare  see  IsabeHe  marry  :  yen 
Q  nevare  tee  Isalwlle  more  ! " 

"  Hark !  vhat  is  tbatt  "  exclaimed  Stanley,  as  at  the  mo- 
mt  he  heard  a  loud  scream,  followed  hy  cries  which  had  a 
iriUingefiect.  *' Remain  here,  my  girl.  Donotbeolarmed. 
[Will  return  to  you  immediately.'* 

Inhelle  preesed  lus  band,  and  be  darted  firom  the  room. 

Following  the  aound  of  the  voices,  which  now  became 
lore  and  more  loud,  he  soon  entered  the  room  in  wbieb  sup- 
er bad  been  laid,  and  which  at  that  time  presented  a  scene 
fa  character  the  most  lively  and  impoiing.  The  tables 
'cre  tamed  upside  down ;  die  chairs  wen  broken;  the  piec 
:taw  was  starred;  and  the  carpet  was  strewn  with  the  ita^ 
wnu  of  bottlet,  and  saturated  with  wine;  and  wUle  those  of 
IwEaestg  1^  whom  the  sport  jvas  enjoyed  were  pulling  otherv 
e<;h,  and  shouting,  "  Let  them  alone ! "  the  ncwie  indiridual 
Hio  had  produced  to  much  mirth,  and  his  rival,  whom  at 
upper  he  had  totally  eclipsed,  were  mounted  upon  tlie  side- 
■ran),  engaged  among  the  glasses  in  the  perwrmance  of  a 
■mrical  pat  dt  du€9. 

Stanly  at  first  could  not  get  even  a  glance  at  the  principal 
'iianicters  engaged  in  the  scene :  but  having,  by  dint  of  great 
*tM»erence,  broken  through  a  kind  of  ring,  he  perceived 
wo  of  the  red-faced  ladies  devoting  all  their  physical  ener> 
.iet,  widi  the  view  of  getting  as  much  satisfaction  out  of  each 
<her  as  possible,  to  the  manifest  delight  of  those  by  whom 
bay  were  respectively  l«cked.  One  of  these  ladies  etiuck 
nt  like  a  nan  quite  straight  from  the  shoulder  and  fairly ; 
nt  the  odier,  though  incomparably  less  icientific,  did  with 
>er  talons  the  greatest  amount  of  execution.  Thsy  were 
rath  in  a  state  in  which  ladies  ought  never  to  wish  to  bC; 
*betber  they  do  w  do  not  Ion  their  lords ;  wad  bdng  so,  the 
lighett  objeet  ^  each  was  to  damage  the  eoantenance  of  the 
Kher  as  much  as  she  comfortably  could. 

"Pray — pray,  put  an  end  to  it,— pray ! "  exclamied  Ma^ 
lame  Ponpetier,  with  an  expression  of  sgony.  "  Oh,  the 
eputation  of  my  bouse  '—the  reputation  of  my  house ! " 

Stanley,  on  being  tbua  apposed  to,  at  once  iuterfersd,  btit 
1  nin. 


"  I'll  teach  her  to  run  down  my  girls ! "  shrieked  the  more 
scientific  of  the  two,  who  at  the  moment  aimed  a  left-handed 
blow  at  her  opponent,  whose  cap,  though  ademed  with  pinks, 
lilies,  and  rotes,  and  long  ears  of  com,  was  so  frightened 
thai  it  tew  off  her  head.  "  I  *11  show  her  the  differertce  ! — 
I  keep  them  tike  ladies,  and  that's  more  than  some  people  do," 
and  she  aimed  another  blow,  which  bad  so  powerful  an  effect 
upon  the  bee  of  her  opponent,  that  that  lady  considered  it 
expedient  to  close ;  when,  apparently  with  malice  aforethoughr, 
she  plucked  off  in  an  instaqt  her  mora  aeientifio  antagonbt's 
eoifure,  consisting  not  only  ef  a  violet  turban,  with  diree  - 
biids  of  paradise  studc  up  in  front,  but  of  an  elwant,  richly- 
curled,  bighlywrougfat  pemke !  Oh !  to  the  delicate  atxl 
strictly-private  feelings  of  that  lady  this  vrat  terrible  indeed, 
and  it  may  not  be  altogether  incorrect  to  mention,  that  with 
her  white  bald  head,  and  her  round  red  face,  thus  completely 
vnadonwdf  ■he  did  not  leak  «o  comfortable  quite  as  ahe  did 
befim.  Stfll,  althoagb  she  feltit  deeply,  while  the  other 
shrieked  with  laudable  exultation,  she  flew  at  her  boldly 
agtin,  and  caught  hold  of  A«r  luir,  expecdng  evidently  a 
similar  retolt,  which  would  have  made  her  comparatively 
happy;  but  albeit  she  tugged  with  becoming  perseverence, 
the  loond  it  so  excessivdly  natural  that  she  really  began  to 
deem  betaelf  conquered,  inasmuch  as  she  felt  that  she  eoald 
not  inflict  upon  the  feeHngs  of  her  opponent  so  deep  a  wound 
as  that  whichher  opponent  had  inSieted  upm  hers.  So  iiat- 
nral  a  fact  ia  it  that,  while  she  cared  but  liule  about  an  ex* 
posure  of  tier  moral  defects,  over  which  iihe  had  control,  the 
could  not  bear  the  exposition  of  those  phytical  defects,  over 
which  the  had  no  control  whatever;  and  hence,  notwithstand- 
ing  the  enthusiasdc  prompdagt  of  her  satellites,  who  really 
gave  her  every  encouragement  to  "go  in  and  win,"  she 
'  snatched  from  the  ground  her  degraded  eoiffkre,  and  rushed 
from  the  room,  amidst  loud  roars  of  laughter. 

Stanley  now  b»an  to  feel  convinced  that  ^ome  of  the  per> 
sons  there  assembled  ware  not  of  the  most  retpectable  caste; 
but,  without  at  aU  dwdliag  upon  the  importance  which  ought 
to  have  been  attached  to  this  conriction,  he  returned  to  the 
ball-room,  with  ibe  view  of  rmoining  Isabelle.  He  reached 
the  couch  on  which  he  had  left  her;  she  had  vanished.  He 
inquired  of  those  around :  they  knew  nothing  of  her  depart- 
jre.  He  requested  the  •ervauts  to  search  the  house,  and  they 
did  aeaioh;  ibey  seuehedevety  reom ;  she  waa  xult  to  be 
fbund.  He  remembered  the  last  words  she  had  uttered ;  and 
became  apprehensive  of  her  baring  madly  rushed  to  self-d^ 
stroction.  He  wished  that  he  had  not  been  so  candid,  yet 
felt  that  be  could  not  be  blamed.  He  inquired  of  Madame 
Ponpetier;  be  inquired  of  all  whom  he  met ;  he  could  not 
obtain  the  slightest  information.  He  felt  that  daring  the  dis* 
gracefid  confoaion  she  mast  have  escaped  unperceived,  ud, 
being  firmlT  convinoed  tbsi  she  waa  lost,  he  changed  bis  dress, 
and  left  the  house,  with  her  last  words  ringing  in  his  «rs, 
"  You  will  never  see  Isabelle  married :  you  will  never  see 
Isabelle  more ! " 

CHAPTER  XT....8Unler  'dresau  ef  IsakeUe,  With  irtose  name 
Aatdia  thare^  bacaiet  ae^aliriad.  • 

Stanley  had  no  eoonor  Idk the  bonse  than  Itstnwk  hirathat 

be  was  bound  by  every  charitable  feeling  to  proceed  without 
delay  to  the  residence  of  Isabelle.  And  yet,  where  did  she 
residel  How  could  he  ascertain  T  He  might  perhaps  from 
Madame  Foupetier;  but  how  extremely  incorrect  it  would 
appear  if  he  applied  to  her  then.  And  even  if  he  did  apply, 
and  the  application  were  suocettful,  be  could  net,  with  even 
the  sembUnce  of  propriety,  call  at  that  hour  upon  Isabelle; 
end  even  if  he  did  call,  and  found  that  she  had  reached  home 
in  safety,  he  of  course  would  be  unable  to  tee  her  to  ditsunde 
hertfrom  any  desperate  act  she  might  contemplate.  And 
if  he  ftmnd  that  she  had  not  returned,  what  wonldbe  do  then? 
Puszled  by  the  various  promptings  of  prudence  on  the  one 
hand,  and  indioatlon  on  the  other,  he  walked  to  and  fro  in  a 
state  ef  irresoludon  the  most  absolute,  until  a  cab  drew  to- 
wards him,  when  be  entered  it  ntechanically,  and  at  once  pro- 
ceeded home. 

Amelia,  who  wottld  never  retire  until  he  roturned,  had  for 
hours  been  waiting  most  anziouBly  for  him.  Bbs  bud  been  in 
tears.  Sw  had  mdeavored  to  believe  that  it  was  wrong  to 
be  tad,  and  that  her  grief  bad  its  origin  in  selfishness!  tlill 
she  could  not  help  grieving;  the  lean  would  continue  to  flow. 
The  very  momentf  however,  Stanley  returned,  she  hastened 
to  remove  every  thing  indicative  of  sednoM,  and  looked  cheer- 
ful and  happy,  and  smiled  with  her  wonted  sweeinets.  Nor 
I  was  thia  hypocrisy.   IF  even  it  had  been, . 
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beldtohaniMenTaniali  bfltitwMnot.  She  did  fml  hapiisr 
on  bis  retiuii ;  her  unile  of  riadnen  wu  nncere  |  aad  when 
•he  flew  at  once  to  meet  and  embrace  him^ibe  but  ebey«d  the 

impulse  of  ber  bean. 

"  Have  you  paseed  a  pleaaant  erening',  my  lore  T"  the  in- 
qmred. 

"Yes — yes,"  replied  Stanley;  "  veij  pleasantiT-consideriiic 
that  nJy  Amelia  waa  not  with  me." 
"  Yon  wiili  me  to  believe  that  yoa  do  not  flatter?  "  said 

Amelia,  with  a  slayful  expreuion.  "  Well,  well,  I  do  beliere 
it.  Oh  yes;  if  1  did  not,  I  should  doubt  your  sincerity.  But 
why  are  you  net  cheerful  1    I  am  with  you  now ! " 

"  I  only  feel  biigued,"  replied  Stanley,  pafratf  Ua  Iiand 
languidly  over  his  eyes. 

"  Yoa  must  bei  I  am  nm.  Too  aball  bava 
ment,  and  then  fbr  a  leng  awcet  aleep." 

Stanley  looked  at  Amelia,  and  drew  a  oomparison  between 
her  and  uabelle,  of  which  the  result  was  unhappily  in  favorof 
the  latter.  Isabelle  was  mora  strikingly  beautiful  than  Ame- 
lia. It  would  indeed  have  been  impossible  forber  to  have  been 
more  gentle,  mora  elegant  or  mora  amiable;  but  her  features 
were  more  regular,  she  possessed  mora  beauty,  which  has  in 
all  cases  an  undue  influence  when  the  comparison  is  merely 
superficial.  This  resalt,  however,  failed  to  make  a  deep  im- 
pression then.  The  endearing  fondness  of  Amelia,  which  was 
ever  most  conspicuous  when  his  spirita  were  most  depressed, 
caused  him  to  feel  that  be  in  reahw  poaaesaed  a  jewel  which 
eould  not  be  too  Ughly  valued.  He  oeeaoe  therefore  speed- 
ily reconciled ;  and,  after  reproaching  himself  for  having  en- 
tertained for  an  instant  a  wish  that  he  had  not  been  married, 
he  rolumed  those  endearments  whicU  bad  been  lavished  upon 
him  by  Amelia,  and  thus  rendered  her  perfectly  happy. 

On  retiring  to  rest,  the  effect  of  the  excitemeotoi  the  scene 
he  had  just  quitted  was  that  of  inducing  immediate  sleep;  but 
the  circumstanees  connected  with  whet  he  coBud««d  the 
chief  feaiura  of  that  scene  efiectuallyprevented  bis  sloen  being 
rnlm.  He  was  haunted  by  Isabelle.  Id  inugination  he  saw 
her  before  him ;  now  with  a  phial  to  ber  lips,  then  with  a  daf 
ger  at  ber  heart,  and  anoa  upon  the  brink  of  a  preineice,  from 
which  he  tried  to  snatch  her  in  vain.  He  seeowa  fixed  to 
the  earth;  he  eould  not  stir.  He  called  to  her;  she  beaded 
him  not.  There  >be  atood,  looking  more  lovely  than  ever,  in 
a  positi<m  of  hnminent  peril,  while  be  had  not  the  power  to 
neve  a  single  atep  with  the  view  of  saving  ber  from  destnic- 
tioa.  Again  he  called:  she  heard  him,  but  shrieked,  and  dis- 
appeared. He  felt  himself  fixed  to  the  earth  still ;  but  pre- 
aently  a  white  mist  arose  from  tiie  golf  into  which  she  had 
fisUen,  and  when  the  wind  had  dispelled  it,  he  saw  her  upon 
the  verge  of  the  precipice  again.  He  now  experienced  the 
aama  feelings  at  temr  as  befun,  and  again  uie  dashed  off, 
and  again  the  mist  restored  her ;  yet  so  desperately  intent 
upon  destruction  did  she  appear,  that  she  dashed  ofi"  again  and 
Bgwn,  but  as  often  at  she  did  to  the  mist  reinstated  ber  al< 
most  instantaneously  npon  the  brink.  She  seemed  unhurt ; 
bnt  bis  apprehentions  for  ber  safety  were  dreadful,  and  they 
increased  every  time  she  appeared.  And  thus  throughout  the 
aight  was  he  Urtured,  writhing  to  break  his  imaginaiy  bonds, 
but  finding  binuelf  utterly  unable  to  move  an  inch  towards 
her  whom  be  panted  to  save. 

In  the  moramg,  therefore,  badid  not  fnel  graatly  refreshed; 
but  he  rose  at  Hie  usual  boor,  witfa  a  vivid  recollection  of  all 
that  he  had  in  imagination  seen,  and  reflected  upon  each  ciT> 
eumstance  as  gravely  as  if  the  whole  had  in  realitv  occurred. 
While  engaged  in  these  reflections,  Amelia  watcEied  tba  pe- 
culiar expression  of  hit  countenance  ckwely,  and  while  at 
breakfast  said,  in  a  playful  manner, 
"Who  iibabelleT" 

Stanley  started  at  the  question,  and  the  blood  rushed  to  Ua 
cheeks  as  he  echoed,  "  Isabelle !  "—for  be  thought  it  very 
strange  that  Amelia  should  put  such  a  question  at  suab  a 
time,  and  half  suspected  that  some  kind  friend  hod  informed 
her  of  cartain  circumstances,  of  wbich  the  oiigbt  as  well  have 
been  kept  in  ignonoee.  "  Isabello ! "  he  repeated.  "  What 
Isabelle  T" 

"Why.  the  Isabelle !— the  Utile  Isabelle !— the  laabelle 
whom  yeu *o  often  addressed  in  your  sleep." 

"  Oh !  I  recollect!  "  cried  Stanley,  smiling ;  for  he  really 
felt  very  much  relieved.  "Isabelle! — 1  remember! — Of 
course !— I  luppose  I  must  introduce  yon  to  little  Isabelle. 
Oh !  she  »  such  a  beautiful  creature,  if  t^e  vision  be  faithful." 

"  The  vision  T    But  do  you  not  know,  her  I " 

"  Know  her!  Why,  she  is  to  be  my  second!  Tba  sweet- 
estlitUedear  you  everbebeld!  Sudi  eyes! — such  liair!— 


andtaBclei!  And  yet — no-  har  Jresa  wm  tookn;  m 
Bot  see  her  aodea ;  bntlam  sore^nr  arabetatifbHjmA 

And  then  she  loves  me  so  deatlyl  (A  I  I  nmt  intndnccM 
tomylsabeUe!" 

This  Stanley  thought  very  iogctrieiH.  Hsd  he  pmnU 
not  to  know  her,  he  conceived  he  might  have  ^  it  4 
tufficient  rondk^fM  to  excite  suspidon ;  bn^b;ifi(^ft 
know  and  to  admire  her,  be  imagined  diat  die  lb■^  waMk 
ngtriai  aa  a  jest.  And  be  was  right  u  his  eeyeiuieHW 
jest  it  was  n^^arded;  for  the  perception  of  Amelitnia 
acute,  that  she  felt  it  to  be  very  unlikely  bs  ironid  nab^ 
such  acknowledgment  if  in  reality  it  were  wo.  WboWr  a> 
dies  in  general  are  thus  deceived,  while  priding  thnMilni 
npon  this  peculiar  acute ness  of  puceptien,  is  a  pntaUl 
bUyetteMettaUisbed;  it  will  be  •affidentbsntsfaak 
this  as  being  the  eflbetupon  the  ndndof  Aradia,«bsbdBd 
that  Isabelle  was  a  mere  creature  of  tbe  [migiiiatifla,  vU 
was  precisely  the  belief  that  Stanlqrirished  to  inqiOT.  U», 
however,  any  slightfeeling  of  jealousy  stiotdd  htget,  luwidl 
not  allow  the  matter  te  rest  even  here.  He  explsintdttbt 
bow  ardently  he  loved  IsiJwlle,  dwelt  upon  tbe  betniifiil  tit 
neu  of  her  lips,  lauded  the  loxmiaitce  of  ber  risglea^ 
scribed  her  figure  as  being  sylph-like  In  tbe  exbeM ;  is^ 
he  depicted  so  lovely  a  creatnre,  and  declared  tni  ptM  k 
her  in  terras  so  warm,  that  Amelia  at  length  dnaght  it  ■ 
excellent  jest,  and  the  subject  became  one  of  iafii^  ntrB- 
tnenu 

Breakfest,  however,  was  no  aooner  at  an  end  daa  Stuli*^| 
thoughu  assumed  a  more  serious  efaancter.  He  be*  hi 
how  to  act.  Isabella  he  believed  u^m  a  virtaant  fpeipl^ 
and  be  was  therefore  most  anxious  for  her  safety.  And  JK 
ought  he  to  ascertain  her  residence  and  call  uponber!  Cia 
he  as  a  man,  under  the  ciroamatanoas,  justify  lbs  pnaii 
suchacoutaeT  She  hwcd  hiia— ^  tbu  be  feh  in^ 
vlnoed;  but  what  object  conld  he  lu^  to  attain  by  (tii| 
It  might  increase,  but  could  not  diminish,  her  tisbtwinMi 
and  what  right  had  be  to  sport  with  ber  feelingiT  He" 
bound  by  every  honorable  priw^ik  to  do  notlnng  calnilM 
to  augment  ber  wretchedness,  Ai  probalnHtyinilb 
nulect  would  wwk  a  cure. 

In  this  Btrafohe  argued  with  himself  fbr  acoxridei^iiv 
aad  ahbougb  be  felt  ansioM,  men  antloiH,  to  tscHiHs  if « 
ware  aafe,  he  eventually  made  up  Ua  nund  sot  to  latt. 

CHAPTEB  ZVI.... In  which  Uw  Widew*t  Mgas  a|M»» 
Uam,  and  to  WBIiaa's  dssigBS  npoa  Stanley,  an  dndifK 

This  being  tbe  aaspidons  day  appointed  for  ber  psfQ,  ib 
widow  was  exceuively  busy  all  the  monuag;  ui''.''' 
primaiy  object  was  to  astonbb  Sir  William,  ereiy  ttuge^ 
tling  in  her  possession  waa  displayed  in  a  ujle  tk*>* 
chasto  and  superh.    She  scorned,  however,  to  icpmJf" 
the  display  of^  her  wedth  solely-:  her  faith  in  tba  asses 
her  personal  charms  was  of  an  extremely  high  oratri  *^ 
hence,  after  having  arranged  the  inanimate  auxilisnnii  ^ 
me«t  startling  manner  pstiible,  and  given  the  mou  ibuv 
and  conflicting  instructiens  U  the  servants,  the  ptMiala  '■^ 
ambcUith  those  personal  charms,— and  perhaps  tbov 
was  such  a  job  1    Every  thing  calculated  to  add  bsciiat)i»  » 
nature  was  put  in  requisition.   Tba  taale  of  ber  ■^.'V^ 
each  panlcnlar  instance  repudiated.   In  reality  d»  pi 
no  taste,  and  such  being  the  afflicting  state  of  UuDg*<  ^  V 
dow  had  it  all  her  own  way;  and  therefore,  when  ih<»t*^ 
scheme  had  been  accomplished,  she  certainly  did 
strongly,  that  if  in  this  world  aay  lady  ever  looked  the  tbii^- 
sho  did  1    Characteristically  illustrated  at  each  gmi 
and  jewelled  afWr  the  iaafalim  she  most  ai^roved,— " 
really,  now,"  ahe  observed,  as  sbe  accoatedherteif  Um^y 
"what  can  he  said  against  tlie  appearance  of  Lai^ 
well!" — for,  however  extreonliaary  it  may  appesrthit'" 
should  thus  continue  to  harp  upon  "  Lady  Wormwdl,"  it^ 
IBct  that  she  felt  that  tbe  title  became  her,  and  that  ib 
been  formed  lo  do  honor  to  the  title. 

It  was  fmlnnale,  perhaoa,  that  fbreaeeing  that  sbetncK" 
this  particular  occasion  be  at  her  toilet  a  littls 
usual,  she  began  to  dress  early ;  for  no  sooner  had  ^'**? 
the  lingering  look  alluded  to  than  Sir  William  >(i 
were  folly  to  attempt  to  disguise  from  tbe  wwld  da* 'b<'r 
at  this  moment  feel  flutternl.    It  waa  a  nomaat  of  daep>'^ 
terest,  certainly;  and  yet,  why  should  sbe  be  se  W""*"*, 
Why  should  her  heart  beat  so  ?    Why  sbouU  sbe  th« 
her  bfaaifa,  and  turn  faint  t    Sbe  sat  down  to  siiiMr 
questions  compoaediyi  but,  as  &  William's  aninl  *»•  *' 
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ofSetaMj  •anounoeJ,  tba  •tamd  up  and  unk  a  4eep  iu^m- 
Ika.  AU  bar  oMinm  wti  roquind,  and  sha  pronifXlf  aum- 
manad  aU,--dic«eted  bar  oatnue  to  be  Mat  fox  Suoley  and 
AnMlia,  which  ihe  had  dafcrrail  mmmaljt  in  ofder  mt  the 
•ad  Sir  WiUnm  iiii(ht  ban  half  an  fioor'a  awaat  ooanrntioo 
alaoih— Hoadt  aootber  ■mlling  glance  at  hw  peculiarly  graoefol 
pefsao, — fiwad  matten  all  right  and  impMing, — and  then  at 
aooe  praceeded  to  receive  Sir  WiUiam  in  a  ityle  which  the 
Us  bu  beatt  could  not  resist.  What  deli^  the  expreswd, 
wbac  ioj  she  depicted,  may  be  conceived.  But  bow  droll 
««r*  baraaoaatloosl  Sha  trembled  like  a  fooUab  little  bird! 
YathowawaetiathaloTawbiebatitlehupnM!  wbatbeauti- 
ftd  faeUofi  it  e^endara  I  It  is  alouMt  as  pure  and  iacomp- 
tiblA  ae  that  which  is  solely  created  by  wealth.  Hiq>py 
widow!  She  fait  this  kve  deeply;  and  bieace,  althtn^  Jie 
bad  •  tiaaditing  hand,  she  dicplayad  a  sweet  smile,  and  was 
nwMWOWi  ae  famjl  Sir  WiUUm  before  conceived  that  she 
was  BUnia^  at  somethfng ;  bat  bar  great  design  now  became 
palpable.  He  saw  through  it  all ;  bat  he  was  not  by  any 
naMs  displeased  On  the  contrary,  he  toek  it  upon  bimseu 
te  aaam  6attend,  and  realty  et^oyed  the  thing  ratbw  than  net; 
farnkbcM^he  was  nnniaiTied,u>d  being  cooiparUively  poor, 
haid  M  great  eoateoipc  fer  wealth,  he  had  eeftainfynet  the 
BMt  leaaota  Idaa  trfoatsriag  into  anydang  like  a  natiimonial 
aliiaiioe  with  the  widow,  aUwit  it  most  be  oonfeased  ihu  few 
ladssB  of  large  dimensioiia  coold  have  looked  mere  unique. 
Bat  ha  hamwed  her  &iioy,  and  made  her  believe  that  bs  was 
not  inaeosiMe  te  her  ebar.iu,  bacauae,  among  ether  thinga,  he 
imag^ued  that  she  might  be  made  nssfidf  under  oirDunsiaaDes 
ef  a  pceouaiy  aann^Ba  fame  of  wUdi  few  tDSB  knew  much 
bataar  dian  UmaaUL  Q»  therafbn  eatarad  inta  tb»  stnrit  of 
d»  things  and  listened  with  great  atmtton  to  the  brilUut  dis- 
oeona  (>f  tbe  ftieiiiating  widow,  who  was  so  extremely  com- 
fBtMitf*™*,  and  managed  to  explain  the  precise  character  of 
her  peaitinn  with  so  much  dtUoaey  and  tact,  that,  by  tbe  time 
ihacwriage  drew  up  with  Stanley  and  Amelk,  be  had  beoame, 
BftaaBdtad,  maalar  of  tbe  whole  mauer. 

"Yaw  Inpt  OS  waiting  long  enough,  I  bope  I "  eried  Stan%, 
aah*«uasad.  "  I  theu^  that  yoa  were  not  going  to  send 
farusatall." 

"  Upon  my  word  I  bag  pardon,  my  dear ;  biu  this  watch  of 
mat  ia  really  a  vary  sad  deceiver." 

"  Why,  wear  it,  thenl  Why  net  have  one  that  will  cor- 
rect ttme  I" 

**  Wall,  well,  do  n't  be  angiy,  my  leva.  I  am  sony  it  bap- 
paaed.    It  ahaU  not  occur  again." 

Ttns  dialegoe,  short  as  it  was,  disoovered  to  Sir  William  the 
tnM  state  of  ihe  oeae.  He  aaw  Stanley's  indoance  at  a  glance, 
ai^  at  the  moonnt  eenoeived  a  project  for  earicbiog  himself. 
Thin  pogect  must,  however,  be  left  for  the  present.  It  waa 
not  tlMDeven  Inoonc^tlon  manured;  ud,  as  there  waa  plenqr 
of  tfana  fiw  ita  exeeiuisn,  ha  traobled  UmaeU*  no  mora  about  it 
than,  bat  continued  to  converae  on  e^wmeral  topics  with 
Anaelia,  (wlu  oaotd  not  help  fancying  that  when  sbe  entered 
ba  pressed  her  band  with  ruber  remarkable  warmth,)  until 
dianer  was  aaoounced. 

The  dinner  passed  aff  vaty  well.  It  was  very  reekerekt, 
mnd  way  mil  managed.  Sir  WilUan  waa  Sir  WUliamed  to 
Ua  haan'a  content,  and  nothi^  bat  smilea  and  good  humor 
prevailed. 

A  variety  of  subjeou  were  touched  upon  slightly;  but  at 
langth  one  arose  which  bad  reference  to  tbe  moral  tendency 
of  exposing  vice.  The  widow  expressed  a  decided  opin'on, 
that  viitae  alone  must  be  ponrayad  to  induce  a  high  appreci- 
ation af  virtue;  and  Sir  WiUiam,  as  a  matter  of  courtevy, 
agraad  with  her,  and  coateaded,  that  if  the  vicious  w«we  un- 
known, tbeir  example  could  not  be  followed,  whiob  was  cer- 
tainly nutoh  to  the  point,  clear,  and  very  conclusive.  Staxdey, 
Itowever,  waa  nM  content  vntb  this,  and  benco  inquin  d  of  Sir 
WUtiam  if  be  objectad  to  the  aystam  of  guanUng  the  virtuona 
against  the  practices  of  tbe  vidua*. 

**  Dackledly  not,"  retunied  Sir  William.  "  1  would  guard 
Ihem  at  eveiy  point,  by  placing  before  their  eyea  oonatantly 
ami  axelmvely  tbe  beautiAil  charaeteiiatics  of  virtue." 

"  Precisely,^'  obMured  the  widow.  "  Of  alj  guards,  virtue 
i*  the  surangest." 

*•  Bat  1^  simpfy  doing  ihat."  awl  Stanley,  without  nottcioc 
th»  wUnr'a  remmable  observalioB, "  I  apprehend  you  would 
laave  then  n^narded.  The  inexperienced  must  be  taught 
what  to  abhar,  as  well  as  what  to  admire;  what  to  shun,  as 
well  aa  what  to  embnoe.  And  the  beau^  of  virtue  is  never 
so  con^euoua  as  whoa  oonmslad  with  the  delorniiqr  of 


"  Teadi  men  to  be  virtoous,"  r^eined  Su*  William,  "and 
they  require  to  know  nothing  of  vice." 

"  Bnt  bow  are  they  to  avoid  tbe  snaiea  laid  for  tbam  by  the 
vknousi" 

"  Experianoe  will  soon  enable  dwm  to  do  Ont.** 

"  But  irtiose  experience  T  Iheir  own,  or  the  expetienoe  of 
others  T  We  cannot  be  secure  in  ear  own  experienoe,  and 
banco  to  the  inexperienced  aa  exporidon  of  vice  is  a  blessing. 
Our  own  experience  cannot  guide  us ;  we  mutt  not  be  left  to 
it  alone.  If,  for  example,  a  young  and  lovely  cieatura  should 
Ul,  ought  we  not  to  deaoiiba  tha  villanoua  means  by  wbioh 
h«rUlwasaoeoi^ili8bed,tbatothersnayavtHdthemT  *No!' 
exclaims  pseudo-meraUty.  'That  young  (alien  creature  was 
left  to  iter  own  experience.  Had  she  bom  permitted  to  profit 
by  the  experience  of  othnrs,  she  might  atill  have  been  virtuous, 
— still  pure, — atUl  the  pride  of  her  heme, — a  bleasing  to  her 
fanuly, — the  aelase  of  those  whoae  bearu  she  may  have  brokea; 
but  having  merely  her  own  experience  to  guide  her,  sha  waa 
ensnared,  and  her  experience  must,  forsooth,  not  be  imparted 
to  ethers.  No;  tbay,  in  turn,  must  learn  by  their  own  expe- 
rience too !  Society  would  be  wrecked  if  the  virtuous  and 
honorable  were  not  oonatantly  warned,  bv  the  axpeiienee  of 
odwra,  againrt  thoae  by  whom  nee  and  ^abonor  era  pra^ 
tised.  How  are  we  to  shun  thatof  which  we  arennconseioas  t 
Uuw  are  we  to  fimtrata  the  deaigna  of  die  villain,  if  we  are 
kept  in  ntterignonnce  of  those  designs  T  Howarethe  young, 
however  exemplary  and  amiable,  to  avoid  the  specious  deeply- 
laid  aohemea  (rt  the  aedacer,  if  the  arts  of  aeduction  are  kept 
out  of  view  1  They  must  be  warned;  and  as  they  can  be  at 
fectnally  wamad  only  by  the  euerience  of  oUmts,  the  know 
ledge  of  that  esperiMiee  ahoiud  not  be  whhbdd.  It  is  the 
duty  c^all,  whether  in  private  conversation,  in  moral  ^aqinat- 
tious,  or  in  histories  wnich  amuse  while  they  instruct,  to  pot' 
tray  tbe  defbrmidas  of  vice  with  the  view  of  rendering  more 
apparent  the  beauties  of  virtue." 

It  certainly  did  not  require  all  this  to  convince  Sir  William 
Wonnwall,  uat  if  vice  were  not  exposed,  our  aooial  vyttam 
woold  aoMi  be  deatrmd ;  bnt  having  the  opposite  side,  to 
please  the  widow,  ha  felt  bound  to  fi^t  her  battle  until  she 
waa  peribeily  satisfied,  whea  —  perceiving  his  occupation 
as  her  cbampitMi  gone — be  observed  with  a  smile,  that  ha 
thought  Stanley  eogbt  to  have  been  in  the  Church.  This 
acttU  obsamtioa  waa  veiy  much  approved  by  tha  widow,  who 
began  to  tUak  so  too;  while  Anialm  was  deUghted  with  ber 
Stanley,  which  is  not  vwy  narveHona,  conridaring  bow  eaaily 
affectionate  and  tntelBgent  wives  are  by  such  means  charmed 
by  their  husbands.  AUwere  therefore  well  content;  and 
when  Sir  William  had  oovered  his  retreat  by  observing  that 
the  grand  point  was  to  describe  the  career  of  tbe  vicious,  so 
that  none  mlgbteitbersynqtUhiae  withthem  or  wish  to  fidtow 
their  exampl^  the  eonvarsatlon  tnmad  upon  the  turf. 

"OfconraeyoagoioEpaant"  ahid  Sir  WiUiam. 

"I  scarcely  know,"  replied  Stanley.  "  I  have  not  even 
given  it  a  thought." 

"  Then  you  have  no  fevwlte  horae  in  tbe  Derby  7  " 

"  I  don 't  even  know  tbe  name  of  oae  IMt  has  been 
entered.  In  feet,  mj  knowledge  of  the  turf  is  oxeeedingljr 
limited." 

"  In  that  ease,  I  sbovid  strongly  advlia  you  lo  bat  only  with 
friends." 

"  Would  it  not  be  as  well,"  atVKaatad  AnaUa,  "  to  abatam 

fnHB  bettiiv  altogetberT  " 

"  Pecidedly,"  repKad  Sir  William.  "  But  man,  fton  tbe 
highest  te  the  lowest,  who  take  thesHghtaotintevest  in  ataee, 

will  bet.  The  impulse  is  irresistible..  If  even  they  have 
nothing  at  stake,  they  cannot  avoid  wishing  that  a  certain 
horse  may  win,  and  tl^t  is  sofficient  to  prompt  them  to  back 
that  wish,  if  they  happen  to  have  any  one  to  bet  witfa.  It  is, 
however,  folly  for  tha  inenpetienced  to  bet  with  any  but 
friends." 

"  Bnt  when  are  the  racesi "  inqulredthe  widow. 

"  Next  Wednesday  is  tbe  grand  day." 

' '  Ob,  I  should  like  go  dearly !  I  never  wa&^  a  race  ia  my 
life.  I  am  sure  I  should  eqjoy  it  above  all  things  Should  n  t 
you,  my  love  t " 

"I  should  indeed,"  retomed  Amelia.  "Papa  took  me 
down  last  year,  and  I  was  so  much  delighttd  I  You  can 
scarcely  imagine  what  a  lively  scene  it  is." 

"  Well,  suppose,  then,  Stanley  were  to  lakeusT"  said  lha 
widow,  who,  after  smiling  sweetly  at  Bit  William,  added, 
"yon,  I  presume,  areangagedl" 

«  No ;  I  have  ^parttaUar  enpgemeni." 

"  Ob,  it  wouM  be  to  delightful  if  you  wontd  go  with  na!" 
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"  I  uatm  yon  dmt  m&A'og  wooldgjra  me  graatarpbuiira. 
What  My  you  ?  "  be  added,  addrewing  Stanley. 
"Oh!  /am  quite  agreeable." 

"  There 's  a  good  creature  \ "  cried  Amelia.  "  We  wfU 
not  be  the  siightaat  trouble  to  yifh.  Ytn  can  h«re  your  owa 
borvet  down  there,  as  paps  and  Albeit  bad,  and  rid*  aboot  as 
you  please." 

"  ExaeUy."  saM  the  widow.  "  Ym  eao  send  them  ferMid, 
and  we  can  all  go  down  together  hi  my  carriage.  We  shall 
be  so  cofflforuble  and  so  happy !" 

It  was  accordingly  thns  artanged,  and  the  remainder  of  the 
evening  was  spent  most  agreewly;  bat  the  greatest  amount 
of  delight  was  experieooed  by  the  widow,  who  then  Mt  as 
certain  of  behig  Lady  Wormwell  as  If  a  formal  declaraden 
had  ^ready  been  made.  This  Sir  WiHiam,  of  course,  per- 
ceived, and  took  especial  care  to  gire  strength  and  depth  to 
that  feeling,  concei^ng  it  to  be  essential  to  ttte  due  execution 
of  that  scheme  of  which  the  outline  may  as  well  be  explained. 
He  SAW  that  Stanley  was  on  the  htgb-ro«j}  to  ruin ;  that  he 
derived  alt  the  naana  he  bad  of  travelling  that  road  from  the 
vridow ;  and  that  her  wealth  would  be  thereby  most  sensibly 
difflhrisbed,  if,  indeed,  it  were  ttet  wholly  absorbed.  He 
therefore  pat  it  to  himself  whether  he  ought  to  suffisr  so  golden 
an  opportunity  t«  slip.  In  a  pecanlary  sense  he  was  not  In  a 
good  position :  but  be  felt  that  he  might  retrieve  himself  by 
a  little  ingenuity,  am)  the  only  question  was, — Could  he  do  it 
in  the  way  proposed  wiUi  bonert  It  was  soma  tim*  befbre 
be  eonld  answer  diis  aneation  with  any  degree  ef  sadsfactton 
to  himself;  bat  ho  dio  so  eventually  thns:— 

"  We  are  the  ereatorea  of  cireumstanees;  erreomstances 
governs  ail  our  actions.  Is  not  therefore  nea-resistanee  venial 
when  circumstances  sarround  us  in  the  Bb»>e  of  temptations 
to  acta  which  in  a  strict  sense  partake  of^  the  character  of 
dishonorf  Baaidea,  tba  meaas  I  propoea  lb  employ  are 
means  which  the  woild  cdl*  "honor^le,"  and  none  can  be 
disgraced  by  the  employment  of  those  means  in  the  eye  of  the 
world.  Why,  then,  should  "not  I,  those  "  honorable" 
means  enrich  myself  t  If  this  fortune  is  to  be  lest,  why 
should  not  [wtnitf  Iwill:  and  while  doing  se  deff  the 
world  to  »ay  that  I  violated  in  any  single  instance  its  own 
code  of  honor." 

By  this  tngeniotii  tpedei  of  ratJoeimrioB  he  traaqoiUeed 
Ua  eonacience,  andhaving  laid  thebada  of  soecesa  by  appear- 
ing as  amiable  as  possible  in  the  eyes  of  ilw  widow,  who  wu 
In  raptuns,  be  lefk  for  the  night. 

CHAPTER  XVn....Bi*Bakasadboovery  wbkhls  caleakledte 
be  UgUy  advaalsfsaat, 

As  it  has  been  already  placed  on  record  that,  in  consequeDce 
of  Stanley's  departure  from  the  park  before  the  friends  of  the 
lady  whom  he  had  rescued  baa  time  to  express  their  grati- 
tude. Bob  folt  that  he  had  been  to  a  sensible  extent  vicdm- 
ised,  it  nay  now  without  any  impn^rianr  be  stated  that,  as 
be  could  not  suppress  this  purely  natuial  lealing,  he  hadiieen 
ever  lioce  loMing  out  for  the  old  groom  with  unparalleled 
sharpness  and  seal.  His  expectation  of  meeting  with  that 
ancient  individual  hat^been  particulariy  lively  and  strong;  his 
object  being  to  impart  to  the  friends  of  that  lady  through  him 
the  fact  that  Stanley  waa  the  peraon  by  whom  the  gallant  ac- 
tion was  performed;  being  a  pure  and  &itUul  servant,  be 
held  it  to  he  a  pi^  that  they  should  remain  in  utter  ignorance 
of  him  who  was  jusdy  and  so  eminently  eatitted  to  their 
thanks. 

He  had,  however,  been  signally  unsucoessful  in  his  search. 
He  bad  described  with  artistieal  fervor  the  chief  characieris- 
tic8  of  the  animated  piece  of  antiquity  in  question  to  every 
gentleman  with  whom  he  had  the  honor  of  being  acquainted ; 
but,  as  they  were  unable  to  give  him  any  specific  clue  to  the 
discovery  of  the  ancient,  he  feh  quite  at  a  loss  ;  for  he  did 
not  conceive  it  to  be  strictly  correct  to  advertise  him  in  the 
Hue  and  Cry,  or,  indeed,  in  any  of  the  public  papers,  although 
he  would  with  mach  wUlingoeaa  have  ofiered  a  reward  of  five 
sbUIing*  for  hia  epprehension,  to  be  paid  on  convieticm  bis 
being  the  same  man. 

Notwithstanding  he  bad  been  grievously  disappointod  in 
spirit  in  divers  instances  in  which  he  hod  made  sure  of  having 
the  honor  to  run  him  down,  Bob  nobly  scorned  to  give  the 
thing  up:  lie  felt  perfectly  certain  that  he  should  tuve  the 
pleasure  of  noeiing  the  old  gentleman  at  some  period  sonw 
where ;  and  to  show  the  rather  extraordinary  correctness  of 
this  conjecture,  it  wilt  be  necessary  to  explain  tliat  immedi- 
ately after  Stanley  and  Amelia  had  started  to  meet  Sir  Wil- 
-iam  at  the  widow's,  he  miraculously  beheld,  as  ha  was  walk- 


ing down  Refeat  street  to  hava  an  hour's  private  conversa- 
tion with  a  frteod,  the  identical  individual  on  boTiabe^k,ba- 
biitd  a  lady  who  really  looked  very  much  indeed  like  ttae  cos 
who  had  been  so  proridentially  preeerved. 

In  an  instant  Bob  knew  him.  He  eoold  itot  be  mistito. 
He  oould  tnve  svront  oonsoientioastr  to  his  bnng  ibe  subs 
Rwn.  But  thm,  what  was  lie  to  do  T  They  wen  tratttng 
rather  briskly ;  and  the  proximity  of  the  groom  to  ids  nds- 
tress  waa  so  tenwkable  that  lie  really  could  net  spssk  to 
him  then  with  any  degree  ^  oanTCoienea.  He  could  there- 
fore porane  Irat  one  course,  and  that  cooiw  ha  did  ymae. 
He  started  off  with  the  influiUe  detonmnatisn  not  ta  loss 
ngfat  of  them,  seeing  Aat  bo  Mt  at  least  tme  sovcnigns  il 
but  m  his  pocket.  He  had  not  the  smallest  doeU  that  the; 
resided  in  May-Fair,  or  iu  immediate  vicinity ;  and,  as  die; 
turned  up  PiocadiUy,  he  darted  after  them  with  jn,  akhooib 
hefband  it  excessively  hoc  They  passed  Beod  straat  end 
Sackville  street.— «hich,  of  coarse,  was  jast  what  bs  expect- 
ed ;  but  then  they  dashed  np  to  the  Paik,— whid  did  1^  ao 
means  meet  his  views;  and  hs  oould  not  Kvoid  vsftmin 
privatelyto  hims^  an  ionoceat  wish  that  il  bod  lw«  od» 
wise.  iWewas,  however,  no  helpfbr  it,  aldwai^  it  mi 
very  sultry.  He  still  kept  on,  resolved  *ot  to  bs  beaten;  bet 
;  it  cannot  be  denied  that  he  fimnd  the  penpiiadtti  beoomisg 
unpleasantly  prefitse.  It  is,  bowevar,  the  spirit  whioh  nii- 
tains  a  man  under  cireomsiaBoes  of  an  advnse  cbaiactsr:  it 
Is  that  whieh  •aaUesUm  to  ovanxMM  difficulties,  oBdsrwhiek 
bo  would  dse  of  neoeaiUy  suk.  Bob  bi|^y  antceeiatsdAii 
pvofouiMl  pbiloeophical  fiuit;  and  tienca  .would  not  pennit  Ui 
manly  spirit  to  flag.  Still  he  tboogh^SKety  hard,  for  he  felt 
venf  warm  and  uoeomfottoble  as  the  oonvietioB  flashed  vin^ 
ly  across  his  brain,  that,  instead  of  the  lady  beio|^  oa  heiv^ 
home,  as  he  had  fondly  conceived,  aha  had  in  rsaU^batjoM 
come  oat ;  and,  when  bo  took  into  calm  oomidsradsB  tb 
diaraoter  of  la^ea  in  the  aggragaiB,  be  tboi^gbtit  astienelF 
probable  that  Heaven  only  knew  when  she  meant  to  retan. 
He,  notwitbitanding  all  tins,  diadaitwd  to  loee  sight  of  her, 
but  still  kept  on  running ;  and,  as  he  ran,  an  infinite  varietr 
of  ideas  kept  darting  into  his  head,  and  darting  out  again. 
There  was,  however,  one  which  made  a  short  stay,  aad  thh 
was,  that  if  he  went  back  to  tlie  gate  lie  riiovld  be  just  u 
secure  as  if  he  ran  round  the  ring.  Bui  then,  be  asked  Ub- 
self  tiow  he  could,  In  the  nature  ef  things,  tell  that  sbs  vranld 
not  go  out  at  one  of  the  other  gates  I  This  was  a  qoestioa 
to  which  he  co<ddgive  no  saiisfisetory  answer;  aad,  ssatths 
moment  the  ghosts  of  two  sovereigns,  as  if  to  wan  bun,  flit- 
ted grimly  befbre  his  imagination,  he  felt  atroagl;  that  it 
would  not  do  at  all  to  leave  any  thing  tu  chanoe,  although  ha 
bad  a  hnrid  notion  that  he  should  not  be  aUe  to  keep  tb« 
game  alive  much  longer,  seeing  that  he  actually  did  itei  u 
neariy  as  poasible  exhausted. 

Having  passed  Cnaberiand  Gala,  the  lady,  with  gteateoa- 
rideratioH,  walked  her  horse,  which  Bob  h^  to  be  a  Um- 
ing,  uid  was  very  thankful  for  it.  It 'enabled  him  to  rscsw 
his  breath  a  little;  when,  peroeiving  that  sdl  was  qoilsMftr 
he  took  a  short  cutback,  still  keeping  hia  eyes  fixed  with 
passing  firmness  upon  his  objeet,  and  beii^  prepared  to  dsK 
afMr  her  if  slie  ofrered  to  turn ;  but,  hap{n^  forhhn,  do 
offer  was  made.  Oraocfiilly  and  daUbecaUuly  ahe  cave  slof 
the  drive,  and  at  Ici^th  pasaod  into  Piccadilly. 

At  this  point  Bob  tried  to  attraot  the  attmon  of  lbs  ss- 
cient  groom,  who  happeaed  to  be  a  greater  distance  behiitJ 
his  mistress  than  usual ;  but  that  gentleman,  foei^  absocheJ 
in  hie  own  private  reflections,  failed  to  notice  him ;  a  circun- 
stanco  which  Bob  did  not  care  much  about;  for,  in  the  fint 
place,  he  waa  not  in  a  fit  state  to  speak  to  any  one  haviogtfai 
aliglnrst  piotenaioBS  to  respeciabiiiqr ;  in  the  ssoosd,  he 
could  not  have  held  any  lengUieDed  ooovcrsadoa  whh  Un 
then ;  and  in  the  third,  he  imagined  that  there  twild  est  bs 
two  strictly  rational  opiniana  abiiut  his  being  able  now  todii- 
cover  their  residence  with  ease.  Under  these  peculiar  ci^ 
cumstances,  therefore,  he  continued  to  follow  theai ;  sad,  ^ 
belt  from  Parii  Lane  to  Burlington  Atcade  the  lady  caaied 
him  to  run  with  great  whicity,  he  wma  firmly  deieiuHnaJ  that 
it  never  should  be  said  af^r  all  that  be  gave  in.  From  B<u^ 
lington  Arcade  to  the  Circus  they  proceeded  very  cec^Ti  ^ 
^y  dashed  off  again  up  Regent  street,  whore  severs!  indi- 
viduals of  Bab's  acquaintance  turned  to  marval  what  on  audi 
it  ooold  be  adiicb  eauaed  him  to  mo  at  such  an  nngantkaaa- 
ly  rate.  Ho  stopped  not,  however,  to  explaia;  bat  kept  w 
with  great  spirit  until  the  lady  canlsted  calmly  over 
street,  at  which  point  his  heart  sank  within  faiin. 
"  Is  it  possibki,"  thought  he,  "  tint  ^  to  teva  a 
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turn  in  the  Rogenx'a  Twkl"  As  sIm  faaei  Laagh«m 
Church  be  held  it  to  b«  veir  pouible ;  ' but,  just  u  bewM 
puttiiif  it  to  bunself— first,  wtiether  he  ww  aUe  to  bold  out; 
and,  Mcand,  whether  if  even  be  hid  tbe  abili^*  it  wn  wordi 
Iw  wfailatodoM,abe  tiopped  befate  a  door,  wUeh  ww  Im* 
■aodiMeljr  openffd  by  %  voner,  when  wilh  the  neceHmiy  u- 
Hittnee  the  dbnKMntM,  and  Bob  Mt  rovived.  It  waa  all 
aafe,  then;  but  he  really  dreadfuUy  out  of  breatht  and 
tbanfora,  uwead  of  aceoating  hit  old  triand  at  onoa,  ha  Mr 
lomd  faini  oooUy  to  tbe  atables. 

"Wbaaaaartwtt  ia  diac,  my  little  bi^  I "  ba  iWHiired  of 
•  bof  wboni  deanng  a  pMrat  bit,  and  hiaah^  at  u  like  a 
jrouof  aarMnt. 

"VocVeoenbla  Joa,  fat  thaMU  atabbf   Geiwl  John* 


"  1 11  give  yoo  a  ha'p'ny"  "id  Bob,  "  if  you  '11  tail  bim 
that  a  gBotlaman  wanu  to  aea  him  at  dw  tiq>  wbeo  he 


The  lad  promiaad  to  do  ao,  and  took  the  mward,  whan  Bob 
want  to  the  tap,  and  prooeedsd  to  reMoro  to  tome  e««nt  tbe 
rotpofHibility  (rf'his  appeaianoe. 

VoMiable  Joe,  when  be  heard  that  a  gentleman  wiriied  to 
•ee  him  al  the  tap,  did  not  suffer  much  time  to  elapM  before 
1m  made  bit  appeaiaooe.  Had  hie  prwonca  been  required  at 
sha  Gaaacal'a  leaidanoe,  it  ia  ntimal  to  wivoaa  that  ha 
woaldDOtliKiebeeninqaitsaoBmcbbaate;  bat  the  tap  waa 
a  pkee  which  be  apeda^  &V(»ed,  hawg  no  tender  wift  is 
the  hayktft ;  no  lovely  Htde  cheiuba  hanging  over  tbe  bar  to 
~  cry,  "  Mother!  ob^  l^t!  father '»  going  it  again!  "  He  waa 
a  man  withoot  ^ilcu^vaoee,  a  parwetly  free  man,  and,  there- 
fore, tbe  momvbt  Bob'a  eadmMador  had  explunad  the  pre- 
oiaa  Meet  af  lui  mianoa,  be  alipped  on  hti  eaay  dreti,  and 
acartad  off  to  obey  the  •noHnana. 

*'Ab!  nyoldScAgtivftx!  Well,  and  bow  are  you  f  "  cried 
Bob,  as  tba  ancient  groom  entered. 

"  Vy,  nuddlin',"  aaid  VeneraUe  Joe  ;  "  but  you 've  got  the 
•dwantage  on  me,  nilly." 

"  Wbu,  don 't  you  remember  my  maater  tbe  other  day 
dragged  offyoor  miaaoa,  yon  know,  off  that  hotaal  " 

"Veil.  X  thought,  aome  *ow  or  other,  I 'd  aeea  yar.afine. 
VeU  Warayer?" 

*'  Oh !  bear^.  Come,  drink.  But  I  say  dw^,  how  did 
you  managato  oatch  that  thne  boltwl  " 

"  Tba  warmiat !  He  Todd  n't  lac  ma  ketch  'im  at  all.  He 
vom  *t  braoght  ba«k  tiU  the  folleiin*  nwniia',  aad  than  p'lapa 
be  vor  n't  in  no  state  ! " 

"  Yon  went  after  bim,  of  coorael" 

'*  In  coana  I  veat  arter  'im ;  but,  at  my  dma  o*  li&,  yar  see, 
I  alias  takea  things  faeaay;  andso^TCnl  fimnd  I  cooldn't 
ketch  'in,  yer  see  I  guv  'im  op." 

**  ffeU,  sit  down,  and  nake  yourself  miserable." 

"  Vait  a  bit.  Voo't  be  a  mfawtow  I  '11  just  give  von  o' 
them  *cae  boys  there  to  rub  down  my  'osses,  and  1dm  back 
m^iu  in  a  inatant." 

"  Well,"  saidBc^  to  himself  in  strict  confidence  when  Ven- 
erable Joe  had  departed,  "  of  all  tbe  rum  things  in  human  na- 
txm,  dteprinoiple  of  keeping  an  old  filaa  like  that  ia  a  family 
iajnat  about  the  nmuMat.  Wt^  don  *t  they  Biv«muu»te  the 
boakal  What  are  they  good  fiwl  Ifaharaeb^awaythay 
can  *t  catch  him.  They  're  just  good-foMiotfaing;  and  yet 
thay  am  aant  to  protect  young  ladiea  whose  blessed  little 
necks  may  be  in  duiger  a  thousand  times,  without  their  even 
■ttempting  to  do  any  good,  because  they  will  take  things  easy. 
Why  do  n't  ibey  pension  the  old  bnffen  off !  That 's  my  sen- 
cimanta." 

Veaenbla  Joe  aoon  iMumed;  and  irfien  ha  did  return  be 
dtdy  inquired  of  Bob  bow  "be  felt  himaalfby  that  tlma,  which 
waa  very  ^ctionate;  and  Bob  nmdann  ^pv^ciata  reply, 
and  then  want  to  work  in  eainait. 

"  Well,"  aaid  he,  "  that  was  a  qoeer  atart,  tfaoagh;  ma  n*t 
it,  eh?" 

"  I  betieva  yer,"  said  VeDeraUa  Joe,  "  it  just  voa.  Your 
geT*nar  mnattUarBytharnnimny  on  to  'va  eotebt  that  air 
vramnint, 'eoe  he  ain 't  no  dirt." 

"  No,  ha  'a  a  daeendah  aort.  Bnt  was  your  ndaaoa  hurt  at 
•UT" 

"Notabiti  bnt  wery  frightened.  Ven  she  come  round  she 
vundered  oo  it  voa.  Says  she, '  Joseph,'  says  she  '  d'  yer 
know,'  says  die,  <  diat  air  gendmaa  T '— '  No,  adaa,*  ai^s  I, 
'  I  cam 't  say,'  says  I, '  I  know  oa  be  is;  but  I  dunk,'  a^ra  I, 
'  I  'vo  aae'd  "fan  afera.*  The  old  General,  too,  to  weny 
smdsDS  about 'im;  batIeoaldn*ttaUaahaToa,*miaIdidn't 
know." 


"  My  governor,  you  see,  ia  sncb  a  bashful  cove.  I  wanted 
him  to  stop;  but  he  cut  away  as  if  ha  was  aiimrd  of  being 
thanked,  which  was  not  the  thing  azacUy;  but  do  you  tell 
then  that  it  was  bim.  It 's  a  pi^  thay  dMMdd  n't  know, 
for  it  laally  was  vary  well  d^ne." 

Venerable  Joe  quite  agreed  with  Bob,  who  gave  bim  Ida 
nastK'aaddresa,width!ialaidtbefbinidatioa.  He  than  had  liio 
pot  again  replonUhed.  and  they  became  yeiy  friendly  and  very 
communicative,  and  entered  into  each  othw's  views  and  eon- 
var«ed  (m  variousu^nea  withgioat  eloqusnoe and  point;  and, 
in  the  coiBae  of  dia  emvnreatkm,  lha  aaeiaM  eaplainad  how 
many  milea  ha  onoe  walked  witUn  tba  hour,  bow  many  noa 
be  (Htea  aeorad  in  one  iaainga,  how  many  ^pacrowa  out  of 
eleven  ha  onoe  killed  from  five  traps,  how  many  pins  be  got 
down  nine  dmes  running  at  skittlea,  bow  many  quoits  ha  once 
rang  out  of  a  doaen ;  with  a  lull  explanatioa  of  an  infinite  va- 
rle»  of  equestrian  maaoeuvres,  woich  never  could  have  bean 
pacfinnad.by  any  other  nan.  ^ 

"WdV'MidBabat  laudi,  " and  how  do  yen  ataod  tat 

dMDH^Y" 

"  Ty,  I  oam't  aay  as  I 'm  in  for  much  thiah  'ear,  alt^oagfa  I 
know  die  'oss  as  is  to  do  the  trick  as  veil  as  his  rider  as  is  to 
'avo  a  tbousand  pun'  note  ven  he  vins." 

WeU,  I  do  n't  oare  much,"  sud  Bob,  "  i 'm  aU  aafe ;  but 
I  ahonld  'nt  mind  ■♦■■^■■^  a  drop  of  any  thing  yen  like  to 
knowdiac."  ^' 

"  Vy,  yar  sea,  I  do  n't  know  dmt  I  can  iril  ya  jiat  yet,  y«r 
see,  vithout  betrayiac  confidence ;  und  if  I  do  that  th^  *n 
never  tell  ma  nothin'  ag'ia;  but  I  shall  see  yerag'in,  no  dmbt, 
worry  soon,  and  you  shall  be  the  fust  to  'an  dia  ottoe.  'Avn 
you  gota  boavyisb  book  thadi  'aarf  '* 

"  Why,  not  a  very  heavy  'on,"  refriied  Bob  as  hn  produced 
it.  "  I  ajwaya  bet  wet.  Dry  beta  are  ao  tronUesoroe  to  get 
in.  Men  do  n't  hke  to  fork  out  dry  money ;  and  if  you  bom 
'em,  you  know,  it  'a  a  delieau  thing,  besidas,  it  looks  so, 
when  they  do  n't  mind  paying  for  what  tbay  have  part  of. 
I've  got— let  ma  see,  I 'va  got  down  forty  glasses  of  brandy- 
and-irater,  six-aad-twaoty  of  mnMod-water,  seventy-two 
four-peen  ^ocths  of  gin^nd-watw,  thirty  pota  t£  ale,  and  eight- 
and-tweniy  ditqr  of  balf-and-haf ;  and,  according  to  my  reck- 
oning, if  cme  horse  wins— and  I 'm  qoite  nnte  upon  him— I 
shall  win  twen^  glasses  itf  brandyHmd*waUr,  sixteen  four- 
penn'orths,  and  twelve  pote  of  ale;  aad  if  be  loses,  tat  it  go 
bow  it  nay,  I  can't  win.  lass  than  aix  of  brandy-ud-wa^, 
tea  of  runHuad-waiev,  four  four-pea 'onhs,  and  eight  pou  of 
hal^nd-balf.". 

"  But,  vedtar  ha  viaa  w  laaaa,  the  whola  bUb'  *a  to  ooma 
in." 

"  As  a  matter  of  course,  every  drain.  Now  I'm  open  to 
take  seven  to  two  against  tbe  favorite  in  eveiy  thing.'' 

"  That  don't  ant  nybo(^"obtemdVaMmh)a  Joe.  "I 
can  bat  five  to  two.? 

"  Brandy-and-waterT" 

"  No ;  aither  four-pen  'orths  or  arfnu'-arf." 

"  Wait  a  bit  a  bai^"  said  Bob,  who  again  consulted  his 
book,  while  the  ancient  knitted  his  brows,  and  looked  very  mys- 
terious.   "  Make  it  braody-and-watar,  and  I  H  take  you.'' 

"  Weny  well,  I  do  n't  cam]  but  lat  me  adwiaa  yar  aa« 
friwid  not  to  ba  too  «piey  upon  the  foverito.  I  on'y  mean  it, 
in  course,  as  an  'int.' 

"  Ob,  I 'm  safe  enough.  Let 's  see — Geaenl  Johnsonses 
Joseph,  five  u  two,  brandy-and-water.  That 's  all  regular. 
New  let  us  see  how  I  itanid." 

Boit  tben  proceeded  to  make  np  his  book,  and  found  him- 
self still  in  a  very  fair  position;  aind  when  they  had  another 
pot  of  bal£«nd-faalf  he  took  leave  of  Ua  antique  friend,  again 
impressing  upon  his  mii>d  the  implimt  cbatacter  of  tbe  faith 
he  had  in  his  promise  that  he  would  at  once  inform  tba  Gen- 
eral whera  Stanley  waa  te  ba  found,  and  tbe  vrarm  re«ssu- 
taneas  of  Venerable  Joe  made  him  b^py. 

"  The  General,"  thought  be,  "  is  now  oertain  to  oall ;  and 
when  ba  doaa  call,  of  oourse  he'll  inqoim  about  me;  and, 
when  I  aaa  bin,  I  do  n't  aae  how  be  can  make  me  a  present 
ofless  than  a  aov.,  and  lha  kdy  herself  can't  stand  kaatbaa 
another.   So  that  it  'a  noton  torn  wbda  a  bad  nova  by  aay 


Nor  was  It.  •  As  ftr  as  tba  oalliog  of  the  General  waa  noo- 
earned  Bob's  coiijeotum  waa  vary  corraat,  for  the  Gnml  dU 
call  the  following  mming,  and  Amelia  was  deligfatauo  see 
him.  HewaaaU«odofber&tdMr:aboaomfriend;aiMdtem- 
fore,  although  Stanley  was  from  home  at  tbe  time,  he  sent  hia 
card  up  te  her,  in  tbe  full  eimvietion  that  be  was  right,  for  the 
name  of  Thorn  had  beeninpreaaed  upon  hia  mind  by  thacir- 
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emnHUKM  of  it*  hamf  boon  at  Rickraoad  DMd«  the  wbjMt 
of  BOABy  bitter  puin. 

"  My  pMH-  gul !"  ha  cried,  u  Anwba  spprowdMd  Urn.  "  I 
hope  yen  en  mU." 

"ItbaDkyou,"uid  AiDelwr"«dteweU.  Ob!  luiw 
gladtoNeTou.    TUb  le  iadeed  k^." 

Tb«  Geoerel  explaiMd  why  be  bad  nUed,  ud  then  ibook 
U»  bead  nUMmfblly. 

"  Yeu  would  T  "  nid  Amelia. 

"  Ho,  DO,  m  poor  giil !  aot  you—Mot  yon ;  I  bluw  hm 
bacIabaalda'tlMMflankLoTCAfiir  diet  if  be  bad  been  a 
SDodfellMr." 

"Oood,0«Mn]!  Wbattaaym  nMWil" 

"Saddog^-eaddecl— tony  for  yoQ— very  aeny." 

"  As  fin-  aa  my  StaulBy  i»  coaeened,  npoa  niy  word  yoa 
iieedDotbe,farlMkM»oftbeUBdeitcnattK«i  that  «ver 
bnatbed." 

"SiDygfelBl  nDygiria!  kltnttlike yoaaU.  Wby.Ibaar 
—bat,  BO  UBttM^-ao  naaiMr.   I  can  but  regret  it." 

"  If  yoa  hare  beard,"  said  Amelia,  "  any  thing  at  all  dd&- 
vorable  nr  bin,  yon  have  heard  that  which  is  bichly  inc<«- 
rect.  They  who  atate  that  he  is  not  a  dear,  kind,  gaod,  af- 
fectionate soul,  basely  wmg  him." 

"  Well— well,"  Mid  the  Oenerel,  again  Uidog  her  band— 
"  but,  tall  me,  now,  oaadidly— I  know  you  am  all  vary  ana- 
loiM  to  conceal  the  (aulu  of  tboao  whom  you  love— hot  eome, 
tril  m« — it  amy  be  better  for  yeu,  my  poor  g;irl,  inereiy  way ; 
is  be  really,  now,  what  you  re|»«8ent  lum  to  be  T" 

"  He  is,  indeed,"  replied  Amelia  fsrreotly.  "  Believe  me 
be  is  kiad — moat  kind.'' 

"  Then,  Heaven !  the  Captain  shall  hold  oat  no  longer. 
1 11  make  him  oome  round.    He  shall  do  it." 

"  Oh,  if  you  oould  induce  dear  papa  to  foi^ive  us." 

"  He  slwll ! "  exdainaed  the  Geneial.  "  A  man  bas  no 
right  to  be  severe  without  reason ! " 

"  I  feel  that  I  have  givon  him  great  cause  to  be  aevare;  but 
do  hm  yonr  kind  inflontce.  Do,tbeie '■  a  dear  aonlt  Pray 
— pray  do  assure  bim  that  his  anger  is  bow  the  only  thing 
wudi  landeia  our  hupisasa  impeiioct.  Do  this,  and  I  will 
UeMyon!" 

"  Depend  upon  me,  my  dear  girl.  I  '11  run  down  te-mor- 
row.  I  '11  make  him  come  round.  I  thoas^t  yoa  bad  a  mad, 
baium-skamm,  laUsh  latcal  far  a  bu«baiMl>  mio  delighted  in 
anking  yeu  wretehad ;  iaMead  ef  a  fiiw,  btave,  U^i-a^cited 
ftUow,  who,'n4iilebaki>oWBwbatlt  due  to  himsd^eu  re- 
spect the  best  feelings  of  others.  I  know  he 's  a  flne  fellow. 
r*B  Mue  of  it.  If  be  bad  not  been,  he  oooUn't  have  saved 
my  poor  girl.  I  respect  faim  I  admire  him.  Rely  upon  it, 
I  ll  put  matters  right  at  Richmond." 

Amelia  thanked  bim,  and  bleated  htm,  aitd  b^ed  of  him 
to  give  bar  dear  love  to  bar  papa ;  and  to  implore  in  her  name 
his  forgiveness.  All  which  the  Qeneial  praonisad  most  ftitb- 
fully  to  do;  and  then  left  ber  in  tern,  wbfeh  ware  not  those 
of  Bomw. 


THE  VIRGIN  WIFE. 

AN  OWXa  TKVE  TALK. 

One  of  the  members  of  a  large  family  always  bore  the  some- 
what dnbieas  title  of  "  Philosopher."  It  was  not  exactly  a 
*ioh<name,  for— being  given  morein  complimeBt  than  in  banter 
—it  was  aoqnieeced  in  and  adopted  by  father  and  motlmr, 
brothers  and  sisters,  and  tolerated  with  a  smile  by  the  titular 
personage  faimaalf.  Harry  bad  received  the  appellation  of  "phi- 
losopher" from  an  eld  woman, whom  tn  bis  in&ncy  be  used  to 
tease  with  bisqueetions,  and  amuse  by  his  shrewd  observations. 
From  tbe  old  woman  the  name  paseed  into  the  fiimily,  and 
amongst  tbe  nnghbei*  |  from  tbraee  it  entered  school ;  and 
though  it  began  to  drop  out  of  familiar  usage  when  Hairy 
was  seat  to  business,  it  was  s^  reooUeetad,  and  oceartanally 
applied.  He  bad,  indeed,  some  claim  te  the  title.  Fond  of 
books,  he  wns  reading  vrhen  bis  componkms  were  at  play  ■ 
and  amongst  hts  yeung  feUovr-workers,  none  were  ao  sedulous 
ao  quiet  as  he.  All  difficulties  were  referred  to  his  decision 
he  was  the  hnng  dietieeary  and  enoylopedia  of  the  workihop 
and  if  a  problem  was  started  too  profound  for  the  "  friiikwo 


pher"  to  solve,  it  was  generally  dsmissed,as  beingbeytad 
tbe  range  of  Us  compenioBs'  capaci^. 

When  Harry  waa  gectiag  into  mai^ood,  it  beeame  a  stad- 
faig  toide  of  debate  betvraen  bis  mother  and  soma  nrighbw 
matrons,  whether  the"  philosopher"  waaU  ever  tdulttae 
his  heed  to  go  "  a>eoiinii)g."  His  moAeretootlynaialatasl 
the  negative ;  be  was  too  tmcb  of  a  eobereides  she  siU,  to 
think  of  wasting  his  time  whh  tbe  fiik;.aDd  wheneByoae, 
taking  np  the  podtive  side  of  the  argvMent,  woM  tm, " 
a  trit— let  Heiuy  ahme ;  he  'U  look  after  tbe  giris,  I  wsnsit 
ye,fcrallU«pfaikaopl7l"— dmnodnr  genaially  letiMied 
to  her  dtaMof  defeaoe,wUA  waa,AatHaRywiafi»ilir 
of  poring  ever  a  dried  skull,  whidi  be  keptniabw  tndbr 
bk  bed,  of  leeUag  tatbe  &ea  af  idw  praofert  gU  in  da 
parish. 

This  same  dried  skull  aad  his  other  kntck-lmadietiee  wen 
natters  ef  common  talk ;  and  even  the  most  ineredulaos  were 
at  last  sa  oottviaoed  about  the  attaohmenC  of  Hain  teUs 
books  aad  "  ginemekB,"  that  it  baeaM  matter  ef  gfaenl 
belief  that  tbe  ye«igphik)eapbor  was  destined  to  die  a  bsti- 
elor.  Tbe  giris,  therefore,  toidt  their  revenge;  he  wm  caHnl 
"a  dry  eld  stick,"  "  a  stt^iid-lookiag  fritow,"  and  a  number 
of  other  oemplimentary  epithets.  At  last,  a  waggi^  damsel, 
in  allnsion  to  the  ooloar  of  a  eoat  be  bad  were  for  a  long  pe- 
riod, dabbed  him  "  Phm-oolor;  "  a  aick'Mne  which  tsnrnd 
likely  to  supplant  that  of  "  philosaf^  " 

Harry,  bbneetf,  was  quite  satisfied  on  tbe  point  ofUs  bscb- 
elorsbip.  Being  rather  in  advanee  of  his  male  compaiiiom 
in  the  matter  of  knowledge,  and  atmoUng  an  aKtmoniimy 
▼ahie  toiniellectnalcapadty,bedcapiVallmBreaeeeiipfiilh 
meats,  and  behig,  therefore,  somewhat  awkward  ia  Us  gsaenl 
manners,  be  came  to  despise  tbe  "  women,"  with  whom  tfam 
frivolous  B0airs  seemed  to  have  such  an  extraardinaiy  iiAii. 
ence.  Had  be  been  naked  ta  profess  his  feitb,  be  wouM  bsw 
said,  with  Benedick,  "Because I  vrill  not  do  the  wooes 
wrong  to  mistrust  any,  I  will  do  myself  the  right  to  trust  dok, 
and  tbe  fine  Is  (foribe  wUeh  I  may  go  the  finer)  I  wOl  Ihe  s 
beebelor." 

Business  led  Harry  frequently  in  a  differeat  directioa  ]  mi 
thoDgh  nsti^ly  ^worbed  in  bimsalfand  his  own  mediiaticD*.  be 
gradually  became  conscious  that  be  iras  in  tbe  habit  of  leeinc 
two  full,  lustrous  eyes,  which,  as  ibey  met  his,  wenslwajn 
immediately  turned  towards  tbe  gtoabd,  and  diaded  bv 
fringing  eywds.  He  was  not  venr  ehaip  in  eaidring  us  R- 
temalqaalities  of  these  be  passed:  bad  he  met  bis  nwthvii 
the  street,  he  would  have  brcn  puKzlad,  had  he  been  sftff- 
wards  asked  what  was  the  pauem  or  colorof  ber  gown.  H« 
must,  tlierefoie,  be  excused  for  only  rerelleciing  tbst  he  *« 
in  tbe  habit  of  meeting  merely  n  pair  of  moat  beautiful,  ms- 
dest-like  eyes ;  and  it  required  eevetalcasual  meetiegstosn- 
ble  him  to  iaiprint  tbe  image  of  those  eyes  on  1^  hacj-  On 
day,  paeaing  along  a  narrow  fbotppaib  bridge,  wbieh  qamal 
a  romantic  stream,  be  became  conscious  that  Us  net 
approaehing  bim;  as  the  balustrade  helped  toconfineUisttes- 
tion ,  he  could  see  that  tbe  figure  which  bore  the  eyes  tomdi 
bin  was  handsome ;  and  as  it  drew  near,  the  eyes  seenxd 
seated  in  a  very  prei»feoe.  A  mooient  befere,  apMMrtir 
might  have  said  uat  Hairy  was  a  paeidiar,  but  Btu^er,it 
least,  heavy  looking  young  man;  boknew  a  latent  fire  seeaH^ 
to  have  blaxed  np,  and  his  own  eyes  appearad  like  besom 
shining  through  the  darkness  of  ni^t.  Harry  stoed  eiill,  for 
stmietbing  was  coming  over  bim  which  he  did  net  rig^*** 
deretattd ;  and,  as  he  leaned  his  bands  on  tbe  bahuDsiVs, 
tbe  figure  which  carried  his  &vsriie  eyes  passed  Um. 
perceived  that  Harry  was  guiqg ;  and  maiden  modesty  three 
over  a  aon^wbat  pale  iaM  a  mb  that  might  have  "falM 
eome  of  tbe  fatiea  of  a  sunset  on  a  summer's  eve.  She  |MiMa 
on,  and  Harry  turned  to  look  after  ber.  Up  to  this  perioi!  be 
had  hardly  been  conscious  ef  a  aisatinmit  or  feeliagaf  besn^ 
Women  bad  bithwto  only  been  distinaulabed  ml^  ndadq 
being  young  or  old,  darii  or  feir;  and  his  mother  wu  w 
"  best  of  die  lot."  Now,  as  be  gaxed  after  the  'J^J^^ 
creature  vrho  was  deaeendfaig  tbeskipeof 'tbearch,be  tbeiv" 
he  bad  never  seen  a  more  graceful  figure ;  and  aben  tbe  ait- 
appeared  from  hi*  view,  ke  looked  over  tbe  bahistrsde,  *h 
perceived,  what  he  had  never  perceived  befere,  tbst^ 
woodoi  bridge  on  wbbih  ha  had  Mod  was  axceediiity  «^ 
and  deganu  Tfaea  the  shadows  iriiieb  chased  eaeb  otber 
over  the  ripples  of  the  water  assumed  tbe  most  fimtastie  ssd 
beautiful  shape  which  imagination  could  oonreive; 

bole  ootlme  of  the  river  and  iu  banks  eatsred  iotobtibeVt 
*  a  way  evhich  was  like  tbe  in^parting  of  a  new 
'"oved  gently  onwards,  but  still  nccanionaliy  looking  back  » 
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win*  Me  had  diimeucd  from  Ui  view ;  nd  b*  wh  bow 
ewumiam  of  Iwvilas  m  Us  tmjt  not  tha  nan  iMprwiluu  of 
nrvbeudfU  bat  the  whole  totigth  taortnh  ofainott 
lomlf  OTMton,  whw  •owl,  in  Inntiin  nnr  frnm  dw  window* 
aflMrar«i«*fit«pBlno*i  twd  diqiotweted  Un  af  bkown. 
That  wiffht  Harry  oanglK  hinudf  nTinf  to  «Muk«  paeCry,  and 
threw  fait  pea  down,       angry  aad  hatf  haghfaigiy. 

Fa>  abant »  waek,  iha  yhfliiaapbiB  badwlar  MniQMwhh 
thefaaeywUeb  had  «MeMd  imo  Ua  hnan,  and  ImI  he  kft 
hk  aatba  place  at  that  parricahr  time,  hu  fcscy  would  ban 
gradoallj  become  dim,  tintil  it  faded  away  ^together.  B« 
tna  daya  rftofwerda  bemethb  "fairy"  main;  and  tbeMened 
mn  Bora  lovely  thaa  at  fint.  Harry  oonld  not  mitknae  the 
details  of  ber  periMial  appearaaoe ;  all  be  knew  waa,  that 
mambamet  oOiar— cboagh  haeodd  not  ezacC^  tall  why — 
the  waa  the  moat  beautiful  jomg  woman  be  had  aver  seen  in 
kistifa.  Harry'*  "phUoMmby"  at  law  giednally  revealed  to 
iam  that  be  waa  in  lova.  Hfa  lore,  however,  received  a  aome- 
vfaat  rode  shook  before  be  had  oaatrtred  to  become  aeqaahrt- 
ed  with  the  snigeet  of  it.  Passfa>|r  sa  open  parlor  window, 
dii'OMh  wfascli  be  caught  a  gUmpae  «f  a  awodter  of  yoniu; 
hdiaf  iwada,  he  aaw  anongat  then  hi*  own  "  awaet  fiucy," 
and  diatinetly  heard  ber  exclaim,  "  A*  I  live,  there  'a  Phnti- 
color ! "  Harry  knew  that  be  had  been  hoDOorvd  with  tbe 
ai^laiMD,  end  though  be  had  aiecMd  to  treat  "pmndar 
opiaion"  wHb  a  atordy  iadtfiareaoe,  the  totriquet  of  "  rlnm- 
eolar"  bad  made  him  change  hla  coaL  StiH  the  nielMHMne 
■tack  to  him ;  and  tbe  idea  diat  tbe  firat  tnae  he  ever  heard 
tbe  daiaerl  apeak  abom  him  it  ahould  be  wHh  a  aooff,  waa 
deeply  morti^ring.  Ythki  I  was  there,  after  all,  no  aenl  to 
look  through  t^tse  in<pree*ive  eyeaT  Waa  that  graoefiil 
figure  tbe  lubilatioa  of  a  fmoloua  muad  1  He  went  borne, 
aad  ioNtaad  of  trying  to  make  poetry,  or  experimMOing  en 
his  bl«w-pipe,  be  aat  down,  and  felt  as  if  be  oould  eiy. 

Uany,  however,  iraa  not  quite  a  ducken ;  and  so,  like  a 
maa,  be  got  over  his  mortification ;  and,  like  a  pbikaopher, 
naolrad  to  let  the  aaceruining  of  fiicu  precede  tbe  coa*ln&- 
ticB  of  a  theory.  For  a  long  time  he  waa  in  great  diatroei  as 
to  how  ta  get  intooduoed ;  be  thou^t  of  writing  her  a  aeosi- 
ble  letter,  and  then  be  thought  that  was  not  tbe  most  eenuble 
w^  of  godng  about  tbe  business ;  then  he  wiataad  Jw  bad 
couraga  to  addresi  ber  persanally,  and  then  be  waa  afraid  of 
arepebe;  but  at  last  he  made  a  confident  of  his  siator,  aad 
•he  took  up  l}»  aAir  widi  aa  energy  that  was  sore  to  lemilt 
ia  snoeass.  One  or  two  apparently  casual  meetings  were  cod- 
trived,  during  which  ''Putmb  oolour'' was  sneocasful  in  con- 
vinoiog  ibe  &i  lady,  that  though  be  migbt  be  a  philoaopber, 
he  vra*  not  quite  a  fool ;  and  Harry,  oa  bis  part,  saw  dmt, 
tbcwcb  the  baadsonrte  girl  laughed  baaitiar  and  ofteoer  than 
aeeaoed  becoming  io  lbs  future  wife  o(  a  i^loai^ber,  she  yet 
bad  ahean,  and  bar  beau^  was  only  tbe  aetdng  of  a  gem. 

Elisa  required  a  liule  time  before  she  could  fairly  aay  that 
the  "  philoa«^faer  "  bad  won  her  heart.  She  bad  ahrewdneas 
satrngh  to  remark,  long  before  they  became  acquainted,  that 
then  was  sametUni;  nncommoa  about "  Flmn-^or,*'  and  aha 
sAa»  had  wished  to  know  "what  kind  of  a  fallow  he  wast" 
but  bis  stOTOsed  boorisbnesa,  his  aomawbat  |dai»  appaaranca, 
and  the  ludicrou*  a**od*tions  excited  by  tba  aiek<name  hi  the 
Uvely  girl's  bncy,  bad  all  tended  to  lepree*  any  sentiment  of 
wWt  may  be  termed  "  love."  Gradually,  as  their  meetinga 
became  more  frequent,  did  all  tlieie  repelling  ideaa  vaniah. 
Greater  familiarity  enabled  Harry  to  feel  less  leatrained  in 
ber  company ;  tbe  desire  of  pleasing  and  tbe  power  of  pride 
came  to  bis  aaaiatance,  and  drew  out  cbaraeteriatioa  bitberto 
Bokaown  to  exist  in  hia  diapositlon ;  and  aaaouation  with  a 
graoeful  girl,  whoaa  intellect  posaeased  a  natural  tact,  and  ber 
maoBers  a  natural  ddicacy,  gave  a  tooe  to  Harry's  own  man- 
mai*,  which  delig^Med  bis  sis  ten,  and  made  his  mother  won- 
der. Ha  no  knger  shut  himsplf  up,  Hka  an  asoetic,  as  if  de- 
spisiiiir  all  arooad  him;  he  came  out  of  his  cell,  and  walked 
abroad.  Lighi-besrtad  as  Elixa  aeemed,  and  ready  to  make 
tbe  air  ring  with  ber  meriy  laugh  at  the  verieat  trifle,  ahe  yet 
could  paoso  to  listen  to  ber  "  philoao[^er,"  when  be  descanted 
on  bigoer  and  graver  ihemee.  Greedily  abe  iocUned  her  car 
to  hear  Mm  alk  of  wonders  in  tbe  heaven  above  nod  in  tbe 
eulh  hnnnain ;  and  be,  daU^ted  with  lu*  iqpt  and  afieciioic 
alB  jmp4l,  exerted  lunuelf  tiU*  Us  voice  became  musical,  and 
his  MBgnage  eloquence.  Often  and  often  have  they  walked 
undei  the  starry  canopy  of  night,  be  speaking  of  tbe  boundless 
universe  of  the  infinite  God,  and  she  liatening,  aa  if  the  apirit 
of  awe  had  come  down  to  abide  i  n  her  heart.  Often  and  often 
have  they  wandered  by  tha  banks  of  the  stream,  and  talked  of 
their  meetiag  on  the  brhlge;  and  than  abe, baeondng a  nova 


aathadaille  "  pbiloaopber "  even  than  he,  irtNdd  cfacslIlM  feini 
aboot  tbe  snn,  and  light,  and  heat,  and  tiie  oonuMimon  t^tfao 
water  that  flowed  at  their  feet,  aad  tbe  grewth  of  tbe  trees 
which  shaded  their  jniii.  To  both  a  new  vrorld  was  opened ; 
he,  rich  in  the  bap|>ineaa  which  the  love  of  a  confiding  giri 
createa;  aad  ahe,  richer  even  still  in  that  exquisite  joy  pro- 
doced  in  a  puro'^iioded  heart  by  reposing  on  the  affisctioa  ct 
one  who  was  at  onoa  aa  instructar,  a  fiiead,  and  a  lover. 
Yes!  there  is  true,  gentdne, unalloyed  pteaauTeinsncii a  oeurt* 
ship  as  we  have  beni  describing:  and  mne  <rf  it  would  be  eo* 
joyed,  if  we  were  less  aHected  and  mare  tmsti^— more  ■!»• 
ioua  to  establish  an  affection  which  will  endure  for  a  tlm 
to  snatch  a  momentary  admiratioo. 

Some  six  months  had  elapsed  since  tbe  contshqi  ceiD< 
aienoed;  and  to  both  the  time  bad  bean  but  as  a  peasant  dbj. 
The  winter  set  in;  and  one  night,  after  attandiar  a  crowded 
meeting,  the  lovers  were  foolish  enoi^h  to  walk  aboat  dQ  die 
cold  drove  them  homewards,  reeeiving  on  tbeirway  a  drench- 
ing from  a  shower  of  rain.  Eliza  caught  a  eold,  which  aettled 
into  a  dry,  distressing  cough ;  and  afier  tbe  npring  bad  set  in, 
instead  of  getting  rid  of  it,  as  Harry  bad  ftawy  predicted  ^ 
vroold,  it  soenied  father  to  acqutvs  groaiar  strength.  A  ias» 
ate  linga  began  to  play  over  liar  bee;  hot  Harry,  with  aU  fab 
seienee,  bad  not  ajqierieiice  enough  to  enable  mm  to  undee- 
stand  the  wanuog  which  it  gave.  He  erfled  om  day ,  she 
was  very  cheerful ;  her  eye  had  an  almost  sttpematoral  bril- 
liancy ;  the  crimson  of  her  cheek  was  of  the  liebest  die  of 
Heaven ;  and  her  tnnsparent  akin  aeemed  acarcely  to  cooeoal 
die  eoofihig  of  ber  '  eloquent  blood.'  Hany  tbonght  he  Ind 
never  aaen  a  mete  glorious  cieatnra  hi  faonwa  abi^  and  he 
borat  out  widt  '*  My  angel" — 

"  Hush,  Harry,  ahe  aaid,  interrupting  bim ;  *'  why  should 
you  talk  nonaeoee;  you  know  I  am  not  an  angel,  and  it  doea 
not  become  a  aenaiUe  man,  like  you,  to  aay  ao." 

"  Why,  EUsa,  I  am  ao  glad  to  aee  you  so  much  better ;  I 
naaer  aaw  yon  so  charming  in  your  life ;  I  am  aare  you  mutt 
be  much  better." 

*'  Do  not  be  too  anre,  Harry,  about  aiiy  thing.  Come  here, 
Hany,  and  sit  dovm  bmide  me.  There,  that  will  do.  Now, 
Haiiy,  look  me  steadily  in  tbe  foce." 

Hany  laugbed,  looked  ber  steadily  hi  dae  &ee,  and  ditii 
Uisedhar.   "  Now,  Eliu,  will  that  dot " 

"  Yea,  that  will  do ;  but  I  want  you  to  be  serious." 
"  Why,  now,  that  is  verv  good  of  yon.     Ofian  have  I 
wiabed  you  to  be  aeriotis,  and  you  have  as  often  langjwd  in  my 
faoe." 

"  Harry— would  you  like  to  lose  me  T  " 
He  started  ta  Us  feet,  repeatba:  "Jmb  you!  lose  yon!— 
wbati"  — 

He  paused ;  and  as  he  gaxed  on  her  solemn  yet  animated 
a^act,  die  milh  suddenly  flashed  upon  bim ;  and  be  babeU 
tbe  word  '  conaomption '  visible  in  her  lovely  countenance. 

Harry  waa  at  firet  stupiGed ;  but  on  learning  that  acme 
ehaaee  yet  remained  from  removal  to  milder  air,  he  set  to 
work  to  prove  dnt  hia  afleetion  1^  in  hia  heart.  Aaaiduous 
were  aUni  attentions;  be  aeeompatJed  heron  her  journey, 
aad  pot  hia  invention  to  taak  to  render  abaence  aa  endurable 
as  possible.  The  summer  paaaed  aw»  drearily ;  hope  and 
fear  alternately oounterbalanced  each  wmer;  now  would  Elisa 
write,  to  say  that  ahe  felt  herself  surprisingly  well,  and  again 
would  the  mother  send  up  a  desponding  message.  After 
soma  mmths,  hoDiewaid  eame  the  invalid,  for  she  longed  to 
see  home  once  more,  and  she  aald,  "  If  it  w  to  be,  I  ahould 
like  to  have  Harry  beside  me  when  I  die!"  And  when  Harry, 
on  her  arrival,  took  her  in  hia  arms  aad  helped  her  up  stmis, 
something  seemed  to  whisper  to  bim,  "  It  m  to  be ;''  and  so 
all  bo  couM  aay  to  her  was.  Eliza!— dear  EUxa!"  and  then 
beaobbcd  paasionately, 

EKxa  bad  been  doll  aad  miaeraUe  ia  tlie  eountiy;  bat  now 
that  ahe  was  honw  again,  and  had  Harry  beside  ber,  ahe  be- 
came cheerful,  and  even  lively.  *'  Harry,"  ahe  aaid  to  lum 
ane  day,  "  and  to,  my  own  pbiloaopber,  yon  are  g<dng  to  leae 
me!" 

"  Eliza — EKta— do  not  be  so  cruel— Oh,  do  not  talk  In  that 

way." 

"  Nay,  Harry,"  she  added,  "  do  not  think  I  talk  In  a  tone 
ef  bravado  or  affircted  carelessness.  I  perfectly  feel  that  death 
is  an  awful  thing,  and  I  would  wish  to  tive,  if  it  were  only  for 
yoa.'" 

Harry  stooped  forward  and  kiased  her,  and  bathed  ber 
cheek  with  a  tear. 

"  Harry,"  she  again  aaid,  "  do  yon  remember  that  paaaage 
which  yon  once  repeatrd,  and  wMeh  I-gfepeatod  after  you. 
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wkbiMit  nduiac  •  word  t  Wtll,  now,  Z  will  rapatt  it  agiim, 
jtut  to  Bbow  yoa  wbu  a  g«od  memocy  I  h&T«— 

*  Ay,  bat  to  die,atidgT>we  know  nst  iHwn; 
To  liu  ia  cold  obstnietioD,  and  to  rot : 
Tbk  MonbU  warm  motion  to  beoonw 
A  kneaded  dod:  and  tbe  deU^nad  aptift 
To  batba  in  fiaij  floods,  or  to  redde 
In  duilUnf  legfont  <^tludi-ribbfld  ioo; 
To  be  impriMned  in  tbe  viewlan  wtnda, 
And  blown,  with  mtleu  violence  round  about 
Tfaii  pendent  world,  or  to  be  worae  than  worn 
Of  tfaoM,  that  lawkM  and  iooenain  thoughu 
Iflugiiie  bowliiy  !-^t  la  to*  horrible ! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  wortdly  Ufa, 
That  age,  ache,  pemry  and  impriaoBiMBt 
Can  lay  en  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death !' 

There,  now,  Hairy,  diat  ia  all  right.  I  lUnk.  Mow,  tbon^  Z 
certainly  have  do  such  fearful  ideas  of  death,  fearful  as  death 
is,  still  I  so  far -enter  into  the  afntit  af  the  passage  I  know 
ao  much  of  this  beautiful  world,  and  so  very  little  of  a  fbture 
state— that  I  could  wish  ta  live,  for  your  sake— just  to  be 
your  own  tittle  wife,  Harry  I"  Then,  with  a  quick  inclina- 
tion of  dw  head^Hw  said,  "  Hany,  yo«  are  m,  pMlosepher  ■ 
Bellme,what^dMar> 

A  dMth-like  palenesi  overspread  Hany's  &ee,  bat  he  dii 
not  speak. 

*'  Ah !  it  pves  you  pain,  my  dear  Harry,  to  bear  me  talk 
iatbisway.  Well,  wewillchuife  theaubjeot— wbatis /tfs  f " 

Still  Hurry  was  silent,  for  "  thick-crowdiof  &n(nes  "  were 
atnittlinf  in  his  brain. 

"Now,  Harry,"  ska  eontinued,  in  a  lower,  grayer  twe, 
"ever  since  I  became  acquainted  with  you,  f  have  lived  in  a 
new  wortd.  Often,  when  you  have  been  expUiainf  to  me 
•bout  the  SOB,  and  the  moon,  and  the  surs,  and  all  the  won- 
derful tilings  of  this  earth,  have  I  longed  to  be  able  to  sail 
tbroi^  the  universe,  to  examine  everr  thine,  to  undnrstand 
orarydiiiigitDbeabletocon^rriieBdsoineainf  of  tbemaf- 
vdlona  woriis  of  God.  Than  I  have  laiil  to  mysd^What  a 
poor  aCnpid  thing  you  aral  you  do  n't  know  any  thing.  Oh, 
I  wish  I  were  a  man  I  Harry,  why  did  God  mtte  us  aieis  and 
women  f" 

Harry  replied,  "  Nay,  my  dear  giil,  yoa  will  exhaust  your- 
self, if  you  go  on  at  this  rate.  Yoa  want  repose." 

Well,  I  will  take  yeur  advice.  My  body  is  weak,  bat  I 
feel  as  if  my  mind  vraawondecfally  acdve.  Come  to-morrow, 
Harry,  for  yoa  have  yet  much  to  teach  me  before  I  die ! " 

On  his  way  homeward,  a  dark  cloud  came  over  Harry's 
mind.  "  What  a  wonderful  creature,"  he  thoeght ;  "  Dobia  in 
body,  generous  and  ooafiding  in  disposilion,  quick  in  tnteHeet 
—a  rare  combination  inordinary  life !  And  yet  ia  all  this  com- 
bination of  moral  and  physical  beao^ — is  this  glorious  girl 
about  to  drop  into  the  diut,  and  be  as  if  she  bad  never  been  T" 
If  Harry  had  no  ether  source  of  comfort  but  hi*  knowledge, 
he  mi^t  have  dropped  in  despair.  But  he  did,  as  a  good 
man  of  the  olden  time  did,  when  he  also  had  a  cloud  over  his 
mind,  when  meditating  on  life  and  death— be  "  «wt  into  the 
sanctuary  of  God ;"  light  pieroed  his  daittnets ;  bt  returned 
to  Elisa  next  day,  with  a  lighter  step  and  a  cbeerfuller  heart. 

"  Oh,  Harry,'^  she  said,  '*  haw  I  have  been  longing  for  you 
te  return !  I  want  you  to  aniiwer  my  question ;  Why  did  God 
make  us  men  and  women  1 " 

"It  was  His  pleasure,  my  dear,  to  d«  so,  just  as  be  has 
'made  dn  earth  a  gjobe,  and  surraonded  it  with  an  umoa- 
pbate." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  know  all  that  very  well.  But  what  I  want  to 
know  is  what  you  would  call  the  roftoito^  of  tbf>  question.  I 
vrill  put  it  another  way — ^What  sort  of  world  would  this  be,  if 
we  had  all  been  merely  intellectual  beings,  wilhont  that  divi- 
sion by  which  we  are  men  and  women  1 " 

"  AU  I  can  fann  of  it  is»  that,  in  this  ease,  human  beings 
would  have  resembled  a  fimst  oT  pine-tree»~dull,  dark,  and 
uniform." 

"  Why,  Hany,  why  7  I  want  to  know  the  reason  why  T  " 
"  This  division  of  the  human  race  into  men  and  women 
may  ba  termed  the  ksleiodoscope  of  humanity.  It  ia  a  com- 
paratively simple  matter,  and  yet  it  produces  that  apparently 
infiaite  vaita^  which  diversifies  human  exisunce.  The  rela- 
tion of  parent  ai^  child — the  care  of  the  father— the  love  of 
the  mother— the  aAection  of  the  child — the  attachment  of 
biotbers  and  sisters— family  ties— aorial  intereats— national 
concerns— all  iipring  from  our  being  men  and  womNi." 


"  Go«l,  good— go  OB,  Hai^." 

"  Then  that  oniveree  of  mind  which  springs  from  dw  • 
taehment  of  two  such  aa  we  at»— human  Ion,  the  duns  tl 
somnoh  thoacfataad  aomaA  sof  huMaatove,  gma  1; 
God  to  adorn  and  clevatB  bninanogtk«Bnea,aad  wUtaantd 
in  its  noblest  poritf  and  powar,  where  man  is  most  aamed 
in  prindple  and  in  civilisatioo." 

"Now,  Hany,  I  begin  ta  nnderstaad.  Let  me  try  if  leu 
express  myself  philosophically,  as  ysn  vrodd  aay .  The  dtri 
rion  of  into  man  and  women  is  a  great  meau  to  i 

graatoikl— is  it  notl " 

"  Exactly  i  the  and  being,  the  endowing  oorhuaam^wid 
moral  sannments— with  thougltt,  feeUag,  hops,  aiict,  l«a 
foar,  focbearaaoe,  tenderness,  Ac" 

"  But,  Harry,  there  will  be  ao  men  and  wemea  iaaflMi 
state  of  ezisMaee  T  " 

"  No,  Eliaa,  o«r  Lord  has  assured  OS  of  thaL" 

"Wall,  then,  if  then  be  no  parents  and  chiUreB,i»tai 
hands  and  wives,  no  man  and  women  te  love  and  ba  huti 
what  state  of  existence  will  it  be*  There  will  be  do  hops 
lovc,fearpasyoaexpnasit;  and  what  abject  can  oer  ditini 
into  men  aM  wonen  serve,  when  it  petishas  witb  lU 
world  I "  I 

"  Eliaa,  do  yoa  lemamber  that  paHi«a  in  die  0«pel  «hn 
the  Saddocees,  who  did  not  believe  in  a  rasurreotina,  amt 
our  Lord  with  what  tbay  thoogfal  •  putaliDg  quesdon.  1^ 
supposed  a  eaae,  where,  aocording  to  the  Mosaic  kw,  a  m 
man  had  be«n  married  in  siiooessioa  lo  seven  brothm ;  ui 
then  they  taunttagly  asked,  wboaa  wiCs  she  would  be  io  tb 
resumotiont   Wlnt  r^y  did  our  ftord  maket" 

"  I  remandwr.  Heeaid, '  Do  ye  not  tbenfae ei^ bscwsi 
yaknow  not  die  SariMoros,  ndther  the  power  of  Oedl  fs 
vriwn  they  shall  tiaefiren  tfaedead,  dieynridwrmiii7,Hf 
are  given  in  marriage,  but  are  as  the  angels  which  are  in  Im 
voa.'" 

"  Mark  dte  words,  E1<b«,— '  the  power  of  God.'  Hm^ 
dnetion  of  sex  ii  the  scaffolding  of  our  moral  extstnee;  W 
Bfo  is  bat  the  first  stage  of  oar  betnc ;  when  our  dnracM 
araboUt  ap,  die  seaffiridlag  will  ba  taken  awi^,  and  dwaM 
«ner  a  DoUer,  a  trigfaer  Mats." 

"  But  Harry,  what  I  am  afhdd  of  ia,  that  we  will  not  hoi 
eaoh  other,  or  that  at  leoat  we  will  become  qoita  indftnst  I 
each  odier." 

"  Nay,  EHxa,  nay  *  I  rest  perfecdy  satbfied  that  in  a  fbtui 
state  memory  will  be  like  night,  revealing  in  our  comntnM 
tboae  imramemUe  tUngs  wfaTcfa  the  Hghc  of  the  pment  1« 
dimsoreoDceab]  that  km,  first  created  by  our  conMcbn 
with  an  animal  existence,  will,  when  dissackted  from  it,  ■« 
with  a  power  of  which  we  have  no  present  idea ;  and  tlw 
the  intallectaal  powers,  expanding  in  a  body  freed  fromM" 
animal  qualities,  will  make  the  hnmanbeiaga  nyndtrMa* 
ture — one  of  ibe  glories  of  God's  universe ! " 

The  vivid  flashing  of  Elba's  eyes  showed  to  Harry  tbat  W 
mind  was  in  a  staca  of  peculiar  exoitement ;  be,  therefon, 
tired,  promising  to  return  soon.  Dnriog  his  absence,  a  tliHt" 
took  possession  of  the  girl's  fiuey.  "Oh,"  said  she  to hH' 
self,  "if  memory  will  be  sncfa  a  powerful  reflector  la  s  to" 
stale,  bow  I  should  like  to  rememberthat  I  bavebeenHinyi 
wife  in  this  woiMt"  Tlten  toddenly  Uandng  beiself  ftrbe 
ing  a  mere  selfish  creature,  she  prayed,  while  tbetesnMiW 
ed  from  her  e3'es,  that  God  wmud  give  beraftctleBStskst" 
good  wife,  after  she  vraa  dead  and  gone. 

But  the  idea  became  strong  t  the  tbengfat  of  being  Han;  i 
wife  before  she  dwatted  ovorcame  all  idea  of  ain|ularii;«^ 
iaeongraitj^-^  dioa^t  that  if  she  died  widwut  b«Brii«n 
name  of  *•  wilb,"  she  wonU  depart  from  dds  brea^> 
Kng,  worWogworid,  without  a  tie  to  link  her  menioty  J* 
the  grave.  She  mentioned  the  idea  to  her  mother,  wbs 
not  comprehend  hn  meaning,  and  thought  disease  bsd  afiw- 
ed  her  brain.  But  when  the  mother  mentioned  it  ts  "ai^ 
be  at  once  caught  and  comprehended  the  spirit  of  Elixa  i«* 
"Yes,"  said  ho,  as  he  wdked  into  die  room,  "jtt,  my" 
girl,  you  shall  be  Harry's  wife  before  you  die ! "  , 

One  morning  a  coach  drove  up  to  a  church — Hany 
Elira,  hia  sister  and  her  mother  striped  out,  and 
were  the  movemenU  of  the  bride  that  a  casual  spectator  new 
would  have  imagined  that  ahe  waa  already  married  to 
The  nroclaimitw  of  dw  banns  had  attracted  ao  stientiMi Jjl^ 
it  was  dene  in  a  ehnreh.  and  not  a  sooU  beyond  ibe  four 

viduals,  was  aware  viAa  nature  of  tUs  tingolsr  ?T 
ral  other  couples  were  married  et  the  same  ^'"^  ''^^g, 
dioy  all  stood  up,  Elisa  seemed  among  tbem  « 
another  worVJ.    She  went  diroi«h  the  crrenony  v'"^ 
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aeiii;  tpofMaatS  flxhaasUoii ;  thoagh,  nAan  rin  feadbsd 
M,  iba  UnUd  repMtedly,  sad  It  appwawd  at  If  bar  wi- 
pdaj  WW  to  be  Iwr  lut.  Next  day  the  ww  better;  ands 
moiaiy  dalorioa  oame  over  Hanya  mind  tbax  the  might 
IHn.  Bm  tbe  "wife"  Mt  thath  wars  deloston;  aha 
I  done  wiA  tU>  worU,  ihe  said,  and  oon tented  to  be  done 
ib  i^"Hany,  my  own  hoabaod,  temembar  nn  when  I  am 
id!" 

Fwo  veeki  after  the  wedding,  h  «(^aai«d  evUent  dwt  her 
MRtm  waaathaad.  Hany  and  bar  mother  wt  np  dwing 
ni^t,  raadfaig  at  iotemla  portians  of  die  New  TeataawM. 
I  Hgfat  of  mondng  had  b«gan  to  penetrate  tbe  window- 
Mb,  when  Etisa  aaid,  in  a  wfaiaperiug,  bnt  not  complaining 
e,  "  Mother,  my  feet  an  very  o^d--<A,  motfaet^  I  am  be* 
liagfoeold!"  and  then  the  mother,  whoae  hMRwaatoo 
'ferlMn,inadea  aigii  to  Harry  dmt  DeMli  had  of  a  oer- 
itr  entered  tbe  cfaanuier,  and  was  hovering  ever  the  bed. 
'  Where  is  Hany  f "  she  mnrmnred,  and  he  took  her  hand 
m.  "  Hany,  read  a  verse  to  me ;"  and  he  repeated  from 
mory,  "  Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sens  ef  God,  and  it  doth 
:  yn  sppear  what  we  shall  be,  but  we  know  that  when  He 
lU  amnar,  we  shall  be  Uke  Him,  for  we  ahall  see  Uim  as 
111. 

'Ah,  that  is  good."  aba  said;  *'sdenee  b  very  good, 
ny,  bat  that  is  worth  ell  yoor  seieooe  to  me  just  now. 
«y,  come  near  me ;  1  eaanot  aae  ya«ii— -vtbere  are  yeal" 
'lam  bare.  dettrEUn." 
*ABdmotbert" 
"  Hen  nn  iJ^M.** 

'  May  bod  Meaa  yev  bttb— Harry,  eaU       wife*  bsfcra  I 

l" 

He  Inoed  fonnrd  to  whisper  tbe  aSectionote  word  in  bar 
t.  sad  heard  her  mattering,  "  What  we  know  not  now,  we 
iB  Imow  bereaOer."  Then  •  few  bwoherent  expressions 
laired;  agentb  ri|^,  aad  oneor  two  soba;  andjuataaihe 
•  of  tbe  Mm  Uhion^Bted  tbe  ^ectnent,  the  spirit  of  a  aoble 
■tne  departed. 


A  HYMN. 


Oh,UaaaenfiMrft!  now  a  calm  divine 
Camea  fartn  from  thee,  lejoiehig  aatih  and 

Trees,  UBs  and  boosea  all  distiocUy  shioe,. 
And  t^  great  oeeaa  ahnnben  evety  where. 

Tbe  mowrtiun  ridge  against  the  parple  sky 
Stands  elear  and  alrang  with  darkaDod  rocks  and  dflu, 

Asd  oloofOeea  hri^tseaa  i^Mna  mde  on  Ujrii 
A  borne  aerial,  when  thy  pieaenoe  dwells. 

Tbe  chtoM  of  bells  remote,  the  munnuring  sea. 
The  aong  of  Inrds  In  whispering  copse  and  wood. 

The  distant  v«oa  of  ohildren^a  tboaghuess  glee. 
The  maiden's  aong,  are  all  one  voioc  of  good* 

AmkI  the  leaves'  green  mass,  a  sonny  play 
Of  flash  and  shadow  atin  like  inward  life; 

The  ship's  white  sail  glides  onward  far  away, 
Unbannted  by  a  dream  of  storm  or  strife. 

Upon  the  narrow  bridge  of  foet-worn  plank 
The  peasant  stops,  where  swift  tbe  waters  gleam, 

And  broods  as  if  his  heart  in  silence  drank 
More  freshening  dranghts  than  that  untainted  stream. 

Tbe  cottage  roof,  the  bam,  the  spire,  the  graves. 
All  quaff  the  rest  of  seaaono  hashed  as  lids, 

And  ea<th  enjoys,  wUIe  scaroe  iu  foliage  wavea, 
The  deep  repose  and  harmony  ef  bliss. 

O  thou,  the  Primal  Fount  of  life  and  peace, 
Whs  ahedd'st  tl^  breathing  quiet  all  areand. 

In  me  command  that  pain  and  conflict  cease. 
And  turn  to  music  every  jarring  sound. 

How  longs  each  gulf  within  the  weary  soul 
To  taste  the  life  of  this  benignant  hour— 

Te  be  at  once  with  thine  untroubled  Whole, 
And  in  itself  la  know  thy  boridng  pwver! 


TO-MORKOW. 

This  wotild  be  a  happy  world  enotigh  were  men  more  eon 
tent  with  to-dav,  uid  less  anxims  about  to-morrow.  One-half 
ihe  misery  in  the  world  is  not  real,  but  aadctpated  misery. 
A  concern  for  this  bugl>ear  '  to-morrow '  is  at  the  bottom  of 
the  m^ori^  of  our  troubles.  And  yet  if  amanwillhmglanee 
ever  bis  yesterdi^a,  Iw  win  at  see  how  feoHah  U  is  to 
&et  oneself  ahoot  dw  ihne  to  come ;  for  he  wOl  And  in  every 
yesterday  a  miniatum  grave,  as  it  wen.  dag  by  a  too  fearful 
tmagiaadon,  in  which  is  boried  aU  his  little  store  of  ddlyhap- 
{riness.  A  prudent  thoogbtfulness  for  the  future  every  man 
should  entertain;  but  it  is  worse  than  foUy  to  permit  tbe 
breath  of  a  to-morrow,  bke  a  mildew,  to  blight  toe  flowers 
that  bloom  around  ear  pathway.  Let  us  eiyoy  the  sunshine 
whUeitiaabantaBi  and  if  beneath  the  hmizon  ekmda  an 
concealed,  wbr  antkipote  the  gjoma  in  whioh  ibeiy  will  an- 
shrond  bb  t   tn^  has  the  poet  asked— 

"  What  avuls  it  that  tadolgent  haamn 
From  mertal  eyes  has  wrapped  the  woes  to  oeroe, 
If  we,  ingenioas  to  ttnment  ourselves, 
Grow  pale  at  hideous  fictions  of  our  ownf 
Enjoy  the  present ;  nor  widi  heedleas  earea 
Of  what  nn  spring  from  hUnd  mlsfomme's  womb. 
Appal  the  shortest  hour  that  Hfe  bestows. 
Senna,  aitd  maiter  of  yonndf,  prepare 
For  what  may  came  I  and  leave  thereat  to  heaven." 

This  is  the  only  true  philost^y.  It  is  often  the  caae  tha 
an  tmeginanr  evil  is  productive  of  more  mischief  than  the  real 
calamity.  It  has  fr^uently  been  observed  in  times  of  great 
mortally,  that  when  disease  carried  oS'its  one  thousand  fear 
destroyed  its  ten  thousand.  So  of  the  minor  evils  of  life— 
iriwre  Oim  haftpineaa  of  one  la  aBbotad  hj  nal  ndafertone  that 
often  isdestn^ed  whbontaay jost  causa.  Tbetrutb  la,  men 
are  not  content  with  their  every  day  hapt^esa.  Tlwy  a&^it 
the  good  they  have  in  their  annety  for  tbe  good  to  oonm.— 
They  waste  uieir  daily  supply  of  oU  in  fruitless  attempu  to 
prdcure  a  supply  for  the  morrow,  forgetting  that  He  who  re- 
^eaishH  the  cruise  ia  inexhanstibiie.  Every  man  has  oil 
anoi^b  in  his  lamp  to  light  him  to  contentment— that  better 
name  for  hapninsaa  if  be  will  but  use  it  aright.  But  he  wilt 
not  use  it  anght,  and  that  Is  the  mischief  ef  it. 

Some  men  seem  to  act  aa  though  then  were  not  evila 
enough  already  in  tbe  worid,  besetting  us  on  every  hand,  and 
so  they  go  to  work  piling  up  men  of  straw,  converting  them 
at  once  into  so  many  giants,  and  then  waste  their  strength  and 
spiriu  in  battling  torn.  There  is  hardly  a  man  who  baa  not 
a  Ikm  in  his  pub,  roaring  like  all  possessed.  And  yet  the 
growl  is  all  that  is  known  of  the  lurking  danger. 

While  to  some  this  same  "  te-morrow  "  of  which  we  are 
writing  is  pregnant  with  nothing  but  direful  evUs,  lo  others  it 
is  the  great  store-hotue  of  hopes  and  enjoymnnts.  Tbe  past 
1b  nothing — the  present  nothing — tbe  future  every  thing.— 
NegkiCting  all  the  means  of  enjoyment  scattered  profirse^ 
around  them,  they  press  on  to  the  attainment  of  some  imat> 
tainable  good.  To  them  happiness,  like  the  bird,  Huma,  is 
ever  on  the  wing — flitting  tantalixingly  before  them,  but  never 
perching  so  that  Ibey  can  lay  bold  of  it.  And  so  they  wear 
away  their  lives  in  one  v«n  endless  chase.  Bnt  why  pursue 
the  theme  T  We  might  spin  out  our  thread-ban  morality  until 
doomsday  and  nobody  the  better  for  it.  We  will  cloaa  our 
vtry  desmton  iheughu  with  the  fellowing  Knee  so  a^HcaUa 
and  BO  tratbnil  we  cannot  wall  omit  them. 

To-moirew,  didst  Aon  say  f 

Methooght  I  beard  Horatie,  say,  to-morrow. 

Go  to— I  will  not  hear  of  it— to-morrow .' 

*T  is  a  sharper  that  stakes  his  penury 

Against  thy  pien^— who  takes  thy  ready  cash, 

And  pays  thee  nought  but  wishes,  hopes,  and  promises. 

Tbe  currency  of  idiots.    Injurious  bankrupt, 

That  gulU  the  ea»y  creditor !    To-morrow  I 

It  is  a  period  no  where  to  be  found 

In  all  the  hoary  registers  ef  time, 

Unless  perchance  in  the  fool's  calender. 

Wadom  diadaims  tbe  word,  nor  faoUa  society 

With  those  that  own  it.   No,  my  Horatio, 

'T  u  fanc/s  child,  and  folly  is  its  father  t 

Wrought  en  such  stufl'  as  dreams  are;  and  baselaas 

Ai  the  fantaatie  visloai  of  tba  eveniw/^ 
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IfttMiibu-^Tkt  MtUgum.  Beauty. 


NAUTILUS. 

Far  o'er  the  wsrea,  when  tb»  wiod*  m  aalMP, 

And  btHbad  it  the  eiy  of  the  anMtS   wild  note. 
And  dw  wnriimf  of  Hewmi  pl^  over  the  de«p, 

Tbom  tho  Naiidloa  glidei  in  bet  be»uUful  boU.  [flight 
How  ibe  sprauU  her  broad  sail !  how  she  apeeda  on  bar 

All  alone  on  the  billow,  ahe  feeb  no  alarot— 
A  viai*B  of  beamy !  a  creature  of  light ! 

She  dveanu  not  of  dangw — she  dreada  not  the  atam. 
Shotdd  a  tempeat  ariae,  twiftlj  furled  ii  the  aail — 

One  nMHMnt  aha  lingera — we  ue  her  no  more — 
She  ia  rata  whara  aba  bean  not  the  blaat  of  the  gala. 

To  deep  liU  the  atann  and  the  tempoit  are  o'er. 

In  Aat  beautifhl  ereatoie  an  emblem  I  aea 

Of  a  spirit  redeemed — of  a  soul  tiiat 's  at  reat. 
Embarked  oo  the  waves  of  Life's  tmchanNia  sea, 

While  the  sunshine  af  ^ory  fdayi  over  her  breast. 
All  uafuried  is  the  sail,  for  the  breathings  of  Love 

Vft£t  hw  awiftly  away  from  the  troubles  of  Tinwf 
She  fears  not  Ibe  Ullowa  while  gauag  above, 

As  she  steers  bar  frail  bark  to  Heav'n's  beeutiful  dime. 
Should  the  storm  zoU  arouod — should  the  wateia  pmail. 

She  flies  to  the  haveo  of  safaQ'  and  peace ; 
In  the  depths  of  His  mercy  she  hides  from  the  gale, 

And  sleeps  till  the  tloi-m  ud  the  tempest  shall  cease. 


THE  RELIGION  OF  BEAUTY. 
raoM  *  ru  bul.' 

Tax.  devout  mind  is  a  lover  of  nature.  Where  there  it 
beauty  it  at  home.  It  has  not  than  to  shut  the  windows 
of  the  sanaaa,  and  take  refuge  from  the  world  within  lu  own 
thooghu,  to  find  atemal  life.  Beauty  never  limits  us,  never 
degrades  us.  We  are  free  spiriu  when  with  nature.  The 
outward  scenery  of  our  life,  when  we  feel  it  to  be  beautiful,  is 
always  commensurate  with  the  grandeur  of  our  inward  ideal 
aspiratioDs;  it  reflecu  encouragingly  the  heart's  highest, 
brightest  dtaams;  it  does  not  contradict  the  soul's  con- 
victions of  a  higher  life ;  it  tells  us  that  we  are  safe  in  be- 
lieving the  thought,  which  to  us  seems  noblest.  If  we  have 
no  sense  of  beauty,  the  world  is  nothing  more  than  a  place  to 
keep  us  in.  But  when  the  skies  and  woods,  reveal  their 
loveliness,  then  nature  seems  a  glorious  picture,  of  which  our 
own  iomast  soul  is  the  painter,  and  our  own  loves  and  long- 
iagi  the  snl^ject.  It  ia  the  apt  accompaniment  to  the  silent 
WDg  trf'die  beholder's  heart. 

The  greatest  blessing,  which  could  be  bestowed  on  the 
vreary  multitude,  would  be  to  givo  them  the  sense  of  beauty ; 
to  open  their  ayes  for  them,  and  let  them  see  bow  richly  we 
are  here  surrounded,  what  aglorious  temple  we  inhabit,  how 
every  part  of  it  is  eloquent  of  God.  The  loveefrature  grows 
mth  the  growth  of  the  soul.  Religion  makes  man  sensible  to 
beauty;  and  beauty  in  iu  turn  disposes  to  religion.  Beauqr 
is  the  revelation  of  the  soul  to  the  senses.  In  all  tbis  outward 
beauty, — these  soft  swells  and  curves  of  the  landscape,  which 
aeem  to  be  the  earth's  smile ; — this  inexhaustible  variety  of 
tmtx  and  colors  and  nwiioil,  not  promiscuous,  but  woven  to- 
gether in  aa  natural  a  harmony  as  the  thougbts  in  a  poem; 
this  mysterious  hieroglyphic  ef  the  flowers;  this  running  al- 
phabet of  tangled  vine  and  banding  grass  studded  with  golden 
paints ;  ^)s  all-embracing  perspective  of  distance  nnmding 
alu^ether  into  one  raiabaw-colored  sphere,  so  perfect  that  tlM 
senses  and  tbe  soul  roam  abroad  over  it  uasated,  fisellng  the 
presence  and  perfection  of  the  whole  in  each  pot;  this  per- 
fect aeeord  of  sights,  sounds,  tnotioas,  and  fragrance,  all 
tuned  to  one  barmeny,  out  of  which  run  mlodies  inexhaustible 
of  every  mood  and  measure; — in  all  this,  man  first  feels  that 
God  is  without  him,  as  welt  as  within  him,  that  nature  too  is 
holy ;  and  can  he  bear  to  find  himself  the  scde  exoeption  f 

Does  not  the  season,  then,  does  not  nature,  does  not  the 
spontaneous  impulse  of  an  open  heart,  which  has  held  such 
sublime  worship  through  its  senses,  more  than  justify  an  at- 
tempt to  show  hew  tbe  religious  sentiments  may  be  nourished 
by  a  culUvation  of  the  sense  of  beauty  ? 
'nrisohoukl  be  a  part  ofour  religious  education.  Tbahaart 


E«a  aad  sickaos,  or  grows  hard  and  "-^f^mH  sadoaW' 
viag,  when  it  eaanot  have  beamy.  The  lovogf  latiiRe^ 
in  the  loaa  ef  Gk>d.  It  is  iiapoasible  to  feel  bewuy,  sal  u 
feel  there  is  a  ^irit  there.  Thp  sensuaUst,  tbe  ntturiiGM, 
the  wwahipper  af  obanoa*  b  obeated  ef  his  doidits,  the  m 
tnent  this  myslary  evertakaa  hint  in  Us  walks.  TUsnh 
soaDdingpfeaaooaef  baautifiil  namra  ke^  thesoolbsfil 
up  few  ever  into  its  element  of  freedom,  whne  its  seticDii 
(Aeerful,  hea)thful,and  unwearied ;  wheia  doQ  beeamsskn^, 
aad  the  call  to  wocalu^  eithw  hj  pmjnr  v  inlf  ssnifrr.  ii 
mnsia  toit.  Ha,  in  womb  this  aanse  is  ofiea,is  pat,uii 
were,  im  a  magnetio  oommmicatioa  with  a  life  Kke  Ui  on, 
whhdi  fiowa  in  arouad  him,  go  where  be  may.  laastanv) 
focgat  our  looeliaasa.  Ia  nature  wa  feel  ths  same  Spirit,iAo 
made  it  aad  pervades  it,  boidii^  m  also.  Ibnucltdi 
optu  sense  of  beauQ',  all  we  see  preaches  and  pn^phsasi  u 
ua.  Witbeut  it,  when  no  aueh  senaibility  exists,  hswhsidt 
taakUMth!  how  hsud  to  feel  that  God  is  here  I  bovuiW 
lyhMha  ittUgioBt  Aawithou  the  air,  the  bodyoonldMl 
bnathe;  so  witfaoot  bean^,  the  heart  aad  religioDs  Mtoq 
Beam  to  want  aa  element  to  live  in..  Beauty  is  the raofslstowt 
pbere.  The  cImo,  lusaemly  school-house,  in  wbicb  o«r  is 
niKjy  was  cramped, — of  bow  much  natural  faith  did  it  sotnt 
ua!  In  haw  oidova^  a  garb  did  we  first  see  KnowlsdfeMi^ 
TirtMl  Haw  miBtanatiiv  aaamed  Tnth,  how  nSami^ 
looked  lootnMMiaB;  with  what  moan  assoctstioM  mc  d« 
names  (rf'Qad  aad  Wisdom  connected  in  our  menwiy!  Wk 
a  violation  of  nature's  peace  seemed  Duty !  what  so  ioBnoi 
upon  the  ndnd's  rigbu!  What  rebellion  has  besn  dbRdnJ 
witfaia  UB  by  the  ugly  omfinementa  to  which  aitificisi  lift 
edtieation  Iwve  accustomed  us !  How  insensible  and  -coid  i 
baa  made  us  to  the  expcesdve  fisaturas  of  God's  wi)rits,tl«tft 
anwnd  us,  always invitiag  oa  to  hi^,  re&e^iitigeoBvenel  i 
I  bold,  then,  that  without  a  cultivation  of  the  seme  oTbcw 
ly,  chiefly  to  be  drunken  from  the  open  fbuniaias  of  osun, 
tticn  oaa  be  no  healthy  aad  sound  moral  devel«{»neat  Th 
man  so  educated  lacks  something  most  esseniiaL  Hei>M 
sided,  not  of  a  piece  with  nature ;  and  however  comci,  bn- 
ever  much  master  of  himself,  be  will  be  untnterestiiifi  >'i>0' 
oouiagiag,  and  uninviting.  To  tbe  student  t^aoeient  hiitpq. 
the  warm-hearted,  graceful  Greek,  all  alive  to  natme,  vh 
made  bewity  almost  his  religion,  is  a  more  refretbing  obj^L 
than  the  cold,  formal  Jew.  And  here  around  ui,  retUt  ii  a 
we  may,  our  bearu  are  always  drawn  towards  the  opsi, 
graceful  children  of  impulse,  in  preference  to  the  stiff,  iiun- 
sible  patterns  of  virtue.  The  latter  may  be  very  uneice^ 
tionabie,  but  at  the  same  time  very  unreal.  The  fttno^i 
though  purposeless  and  careless  they  play  throu^  lile,}tt 
have  trusted  themselves  to  nature,  aiid  been  ravished  bj  ie 
beau^,  and  nature  will  not  let  them  become  very  bad. 

Consider  a  few  of  tbe  practical  eQecu  upon  the  wbphcbii- 
acter  of  a  growing  love  of  beauty  in  the  young  mind. 

It  disposes  to  order.  It  gives  birth  in  the  mind  » in  io- 
Btinct  rf  propriety.  It  suggests  imperceptibly,  it  iodi*' 
gently,  but  irresisiihly,  to  the  fit  action,  to  the  word  in  KW^- 
Tbe  beau^  wbicb  we  sea  and  feel  plants  its  seeds  in  u)--* 
Gazing  with  delight  on  nature,  our  will  inpercepnblybMaMi 
attuned  to  tibe  same  bannony.  Tbe  sense  t^bewtf  i< 
tended  with  a  certab  reverence;  we  dare  not  mar  «w la>^ 
so  perfect.  This  sense,  toe,  baa  a  something  like  ctnidsKe 
contuned  in  it ;  we  feel  bound  to  do  and  be  ouraelm  v""^ 
thing  worthy  of  the  beauty  w*  are  permitted  to  sdmin-^ 
This  feeling,  while  it  makes  alive  and  quickens,  yet  iiov- 
neotly  conservative,  in  the  best  sense.  He,  who  bss  ii.  i)  "* 
ways  interested  on  tbe  aide  of  order,  and  of  all  dearaad  bst 
lowed  aasodationi.  He,  who  wants  it,  is  as  destrticti*ei» 
Goth.  The  presence  of  beau^,  like  that  of  nature,  as  ^ 
as  wo  feel  it  at  all,  overcomes  us  with  respect,  scd  s  ctitui 
sensitive  dread  of  all  violence,  mischief,  or  discord,  tbe 
beautiful  ideal  piece  of  architecture  bears  no  mark  of  "esw 
pen-knife.  The  handsome  schoid-room  makes  the  chitdRO 
unt.  The  instinct  of  ebedime,  of  condltation,  of  deconun, 
reverence,  and  hannony,  flows  into  the  aonl  with  bssstr-' 
Tbe  calm  spirit  of  the  landscape  takes  possession  of  the  hof 
ble,  yet  soul-exalted  admirer.  Its  harmony  com  pelt  tbojsog- 
ling  chorda  within  himself  into  smoother  undiilaii<utt--|j 
Thenfore  "  walk  out,"  like  fsaac,  "  ateven-tide  to  meditsWi 
and  let  nature,  with  her  divine  siillncsB,  take  poMestisn  « 
thee.  She  shfdl  give  ihee  back  to  thyself  better,  WW 
spiritual,  more  sensible  of  thy  relationship  with  all  ihim*i 
that  in  wronging  any,  thou  but  woundest  thyself. 

Another  grace  of  character,  which  the  sense  of  b^V 
gives  the  mind,  is  fieedom— tbe  fteedom  of  feod  obsdieiKc. 
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Dot  of  looM  deal  re.  The  am,  wboM  eyei  uad  mhiI  an  (^w 
u  ibe  bmapf  thers  ii  anniod  Wm,  bmb  every  where  eneeui^ 

■gement.  To  hiin  tbe  tooch  of  natare's  hand  U  warm  and 
pni^.  Tbe  air  does  not  •eem  to  pinch  bim,  ai  it  doei  moat 
inmiir-iiiiDiled  ones,  who  can  Me  no  good  in  any  thing  but 
ftia ;  to  wboee  utilitarian  vition  most  that  is  natunl  looki 
houUf.  He  U  not  contracted  into  himself  by  cautious  fear 
•Dduupieion,  afraid  to  let  his  words  flow  freely,  or,bis  face 
reltx  in  eoniidenoe,  or  his  limbs  move  graoefully,  or  his  ac- 
titMt  come  out  whole  and  hearty.  He  trusts  nature ;  for  he 
bukiised  her  loveliness;  he  knows  that  she  smiles  enoour- 
ipment  to  him.  Now  think  what  it  is  that  makes  virtue  so 
anch  sbunned.  Partly,  our  depravi^,  if  you  please.  Bnt 
psnlf,  also,  her  numerous  ungraceful  specimens.  For  it  is 
ihs  iouiDcUTe  expectation  of  all  mindt,  that  what  Is  excellent 
•ball  also  be  beaniiful,  lovely,  natural,  and  free.  Most  of  the 
piety,  we  see  about  ua,  is  more  sr  less  the  product  of  restraint 
ud  few.  It  staods  there  ia  spectral  cenlrast  with  nature.— 
Approve  it  we  may;  bnt  we  cannot  love  it.  It  does  not  bear 
Itwdiriagiianp;  it  chills,  not  coimrta.  The  love  of  nature 
mkeiin  US  u  ideal  of  mond  beauty,  of  an  elaration  of  char- 
mer which  shall  look  free  and  lovely,  aomethlng  that  shall 
tike  hi  place  naturally  and  as  matter  c(  eounse  in  the  centre 
<f  Bsture,  as  the  life  of  Jesus  did. 

Again,  the  love  of  beauty  awakens  higher  aspir^ons  in  us. 
He,  who  bas  felt  the  beauty  of  a  summer  like  this,  bss  drunk 
it  an  infinite  restlessneei,  a  yearning  to  be  perfect,  and  by 
■ticdieace  free.  He  can  never  more  rest  contented  with 
what  he  is.  And  ben  is  the  place,  to  attempt  tone  aeeoont 
gfthetniericaifieaiioeof  bewUy,«Bdof  what  la  lu  office  to 
tbseoL 

Baan^  always  suggesu  the  thought  of  tbe  perfect.  The 
anaUett  beautiful  object  is  as  infinite  as  the  whole  world  ef 
Ktr*  above  us.  So  we  feet  it.  Everything  beautiful  ia  em- 
blamaticof  semethinga^ritual.  Itself  limited,  its  meanings 
nvgestions  are  infinite.  Ia  it  we  teem  to  see  all  in  one. 
S*cb  beautiful  thing,  each  dew-drop,  each  leaf^  each  true 
*i>rk  of  p&ioter's,  poet's,  or  musician's  art,  seems  an^pitome 
oTiho  creation.  Is  it  not  God  revealed  through  tbe  sfftses  1 
h  not  every  beautiful  thing  a  divine  hint  thrown  out  to  us  1 
Does  not  the  soul  begin  to  dream  of  its  own  boundleas  capa- 
ciiiet,  whan  it  has  felt  beautyl  Does  not  trnmoctality  then, 
fi>r  the  first  lime,  cease  to  be  a  name,  a  doctrine,  and  become 
apresentexpenenceT  When  the  leaves  fall  in  autmnn,  they 
tern  golden  as  they  drop.  The  cold  winds  tell  us  of  coming 
winter  and  death;  but  they  tell  it  in  music.  All  ia  significant 
af  decay ;  but  tbe  deej>,  snll,  harmonious  beauty  surpasses  all 
Mt  io  summer  or  apnng  befwe.  We  look  on  it,and  feel  that 
it  cannot  die.  Tbe  Eternal  speaks  to  us  from  the  midst  of 
ieaj.  We  feel  a  mdaneholy;  but  it  ia  a  sweet,  religious 
melaocboly,  lifting  tu  In  Imagination  abovedaath— since  above 
tbe  grave  of  the  summer  so  much  real  beauty  Ungen. 

The  beautiful,  tbao,  is  the  spiritual  aspect  of  nature.  By 
dietiifaiBg  a  delicate  senaibiliqr  to  it,  we  make  nature  preach 
Hi  s  constant  lesson  of  fiuth ;  we  find  all  around  an  illustration 
of  ibe  li&  of  the  apirit.  We  surround  ourselves  with  a  eon* 
Kaat  ebeerfnl  exhortation  to  iuxy.  We  render  dan  lovely 
■ad  iaridng.  We  find  the  soul's  deep  ineapres^Ue  tooogfau 
written  antrnd  ua  In  tfaa  skies,  the  fu  bine  tiiUa,  and  swelling 
nters. 

But  U»a  to  this  desirable  result  one  stem  eoodition  must 
W  observed.  If  tbe  sense  of  beauty  disposes  to  parity  of 
Wt;  so  equally  purityof  heart  is  all  that  can  keep  the  sense 
*f  beaaty  open.  All  influences  work  mutually.  '  One  hand 
■iMt  wash  the  other,'  said  tbe  poet.  Tbe  world  is  loveliest 
ts  Inio,  whp  looks  out  on  it  throu^  pure  eyes. 


Sweet  is  the  pleasure, 
iMlf  oaBIMK  ip«ril  I 

Is  Dot  true  Maura 
Oao  with  true  toUT 

Thou  that  waoldai  taatoit, 

Still  do  diy  beat; 
Use  it,  not  waste  it. 

Else  *t  is  no  resu 
WouUtt  bsbold  bean^ 

Near  thee?  all  round! 
Only  hath  Duty 

Such  a  sight  found. 
Rast  is  not  quitting 

Hn  boay  eanar; 


Rest  is  the  fitting 

Of  self  to  iu  sphere. 
'T  is  tbe  brook's  motion, 

Clear  without  strife, 
Fleeing  to  ocean 

After  iu  life. 
Deeper  devotion 

Nowhere  hath  knelt ; 
Fuller  emotion 

Heart  never  felt. 
'Tis  loving  tusd  serving 

Tbe  Highestand  Best! 
*TiaO«WAKP!  BMwarviiig, 

Aad  dnt  la  tnw  UK.  d. 


POOR  JACK.* 
■V  carr.  kuuiiat,  simoa  or '  ravaa  simpli,'  *  jacoi  ratraroL,'  m. 
PART  TIL 

CHAPTER  XXVUL. . .  .Borne  UtUa  difference  in  the  prooeads  ot  lha 
Chapter,  and  mf  foraur  "  Copper  Ibr  Poor  Jack,  your  konor." 

On  our  arrival  at  my  mother's,  I  fauad  a  letter  from  Bram- 
ble, atatittg  that  he  would  be  at  Greenwich  in  two  days,  and, 
farther,  infbnniag  roe  that  the  HoDoimble  Company  had  been 
pleased,  in  coosaqueace  of  tbe  xeport  made  of  our  good  beln>* 
vior,  to  awaid  to  him  the  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds,  and  to 
me  the  sum  of  one  hundred  pounds,  as  a  remuneratioa  fior  our 
assistance  in  tbe  capture  of  the  privateer. 

This  was  news  indeed.  One  hundred  pounds!  I  never 
thought  that  I  should  possess  such  a  sum  in  my  life.  One 
hundred  pounds!  what  should  1  do  with  it  I  Mynotfaar 
was  astonished,  and  then  fell  into  a  veiy  grave  mood.  Vfa> 
giaia  was  pleased,  but  appeared  to  eare  leaa  abaut  it  than  I 
thought  she  would  have  done.  My  father  came  in  as  usual 
with  Ben  the  Whaler,  and  I  read  Um  letter. 

"  Why,  Tom,  that 's  about  as  much  priae-money  as  I  have 
made  in  all  my  sarvice,"  said  my  father,  "  and  you 've  bean 
afloat  only  four  mon^s.  Come,  missis,  send  for  some  beer, 
and  let  ua  drink  Tom's  health,  and  success  to  him.  God  bless 
you,  my  boy ;  the  papers  say  you  deserved  it,  aitd  that 's  ba(> 
tor  than  your  getting  it.  I 'm  proud  of  you ;  I  am  indeed,  ray 
boy :  your  father 's  proud  of  you,  Tom,"— and  here  my  &ther 
showed  more  eiDotioa  than  ever  I  witnessed  in  him  before  i 
however,  he  put  bla  Hps  to  the  porter  pot,  and  when  be  had 
druaed  it  neudy  to  tbe  bottom,  be  had  quite  reoorared  Un* 
self. 

"  Well,  Tom,"  said  Ben,  after  he  had  finished  the  small 
modicum  of  beer  left  him  by  my  father,  "and  what  do  yon 
mean  to  do  with  all  that  money  1" 

I 'm  auro  I  do  n't  knowl  have  no  want  of  it— I  faavo 
em;  thing'  I  wldi  far." 

"  Come,  missis,"  iMd  tny  father,  "  we  must  have  anolbar 
pot,  for  I  drank  deep,  and  Ben  has  been  shared  out."  My 
mother  veiy  graciously  sent  for  another  pot  of  porter,  which, 
with  the  newspaper,  occupied  Ben  and  my  father  till  it  was 
time  for  us  to  break  up  and  go  to  bed. 

The  neat  morning  when  I  went  down  I  found  Virg^niaaloae, 
my  mother  having  returned  to  ber  looro. 

"  Tom,"  said  she,  "  what  do  you  think  my  mother  said  to 
me  when  we  were  going  to  bed  last  night  T  " 

"TeU  me." 

"  She  sud,  *  Tem  says  he  do  n't  know  what  to  do  with  his 
money.  I  only  wish  I  had  it;  I  would  turn  it  into  three 
limes  the  sum  in  three  years,  and  have  a  oetter  home  for  yon, 
my  dear.' " 

*'  Did  she  say  how  T  " 

"Yes,  I  asked  her  how;  she  smd  that  she  should  take  a  new 
house  with  a  shop  up  the  town,  and  set  up  as  a  milliner,  with 
apprentices ;  diat,  aa  soon  as  she  wa«  foirly  employed*  dta 
■bonM  give  up  getting  up  fine  Baen.  and  only  take  In  laoaa  to 
wash  and  mead,  wUdi  was  a  very  profit^le  buaineat." 

"  WeU/'aaya  I,  "Virginia,  my  mother  is  a  hacd^oiUBg 
wooian,  and  a  clever  woman,  and  I  aare  say  she  would  do 
very  well,  and,  as  she  says  she  would  have  a  better  home  for 
you,  I  tfaiuk  I  shall  let  her  have  the  money ;  but  I  wo  n't  say 
so  yet.  I  must  talk  about  it  to  Peter  Aitderseo,  and  If  be 
do  n't  My  no,  she  slull  Dave  it  with  plaasme." 

■^TbatwfUberetykindof  you,  Tom;  and  I  liopa  noAar 
vrtQ  feel  It,  for  you  do  n't  owe  her  mocb." 

"Nevermind  that;  afW  breakfast  I 'II  see  PeWr  Ander- 
son :  do  n't  say  •  word  about  it  till  I  come  back." 

At  breakfosc-time  my  mother  still  appeared  to  be  veiy 
thoughtful:  the  fiict  was,  that  the  idea  of  what  advantage  the 
money  would  be  had  taken  possession  of  ber  mind ;  and  per- 
haps she  thought  that  there  was  no  chanoe  of  obtaining  it. 
Perhaps  she  fUt  thn^  bad  she  treated  ma  better,  she  would 
havehadltwtthoatdiaedtjr— it  was  impoad>le  to  aay  at 
aetly. 

After  breakfast  I  walkod  with  Vitgiaia  to  her  aehool;  tad 
then  set  off  to  Anderson,  to  whom  I  immediately  impaitad 
what  had  taken  place.    His  answer  was  decided— 

"  I  think.  Jack,  you  can't  do  better ;  but,  at  the  Mma  dnw, 
let  us  go  to  your  fotber  and  hear  Ui  o^niOB." 


'  Ooatlaasd  ftea  page  Ml 
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My  bther  cmncided  with  AadetMiti  and  ne ;  and  he  added, 
"  I  tul  joo  what,  yaor  mothar  ia  not  parbot  eaaedy— iboagb 
I  aay  it,  ai  ihouM n't  mjh  ■butatiU  the  doaa  w«»k  hmr£— 
and  tlte  will  work  bard— ^le  has  paid  ray  Kttle  f^V»  •cbool- 
ing  out  of  her  own  earnings;  and,  motewer,  the  hai  foood 
me  one  pat  of  porter  at  leau,  every  night,  which  has  raade  me 
T«ry  confart^e.  New  I 've  attll  a  matur  of  for^  pounda  in 
tba  Lieoteaant's  faanda ;  I  '11  add  it  to  Tom's  hundred  ponnds, 
mai  then  Oto  wiU  ban  a  Mr  tun.  What  d'  ye  think, 
PaiarT" 

"  I  think  yon  are  both  right;  and,  Tom — yon  are  6<ADg 

I  koaw  what  Aadanon  maaat.  I  thanked  Um  far  lus  ad- 
vlea;  and  my  frthar  mad  I  went  to  my  mother'a  bonae.  I  re- 
qoeMed  my  mtber  to  stand  spokoraan,  which  ha  did,  andtog 
•y  telBng  ray  mother  that  ray  hand  red  poonds  and  Us  forty 
'  I  were  very  much  at  Mr  sarvice,  and  good  luck  to  her. 
ft's  eyas  glistened  as  aha  took  me  by  the  hand.  My 
' repUed : 

"  Vary  weU.  if  we  [leased,  aba  woulddo  her  bast  for  ni  all." 

Tba  answar  was  hardly  graeious;  but  I  watched  her  coun- 
MMDce,  and  taw  aha  was  moved.  Herthin  Hps  quivered,  as 
she  ttirned  away  and  went  np  stiUrs,  which  sbe  did  immedi- 
alriy  after  her  reply,  hi  aboat  half  an  hour,  dnring  whwh  I 
was  laughing  with  Virginia,  my  mothar  came  down  atairs  in 
bar  shawl  and  bonnet. 

"  Tom,"  said  sbe,  in  a  kind  manner, "  will  you  waft  with 
Virginia  to  sdiool  ihii  afternoon,  as  X  am  going  to  have  some 
conversatien  with  Mr.  Wilson  T  " 

Tb«  alteration  in  her  tone  of  voice  te  me  was  Immediately 
peroeived  by  Virginia. 

"You  are  a  dear  good  Trat,"  said  she,  Usring  me,  aa  aoon 
H  mymodiar  had  Mt  the  hotue. 

As  soon  as  I  had  left  Virginia  at  sehod,  I  went  to  call  upon 
eld  Nanny,  whom  I  ibond  quite  brisk  and  lively,  aerting  old 
keys  and  rauj  binges. 

"Well,  Jack,"  said  ahe,  "to  yon  am  come  at  last;  I 
thought  you  would  have  been  here  yeatarday,  but  nobody  cares 
about  an  old  woman  like  me.  I  beard  all  about  you ,  and 
how  you  took  the  privateer,  aad  how  thaCompany  have  given 
Tou  a  hundred  pounds ;  and  when  I  heard  that,  I  said, '  Now 
Jack  fPoor  Jack  that  was,  who  came  begging  to  aid  Nanny 
to  lena  him  money)  will  not  come  to  see  me;  he'll  be  too 
proud.  Baaidea,  I  said,  his  fomtly  is  getting  up  in  the  world ; 
there 's  a  Baronet  and  his  lady  who  uve  taken  them  under 
their  inotectl<»,  and  there 's  Lawyer  Wilson  calls  at  the 
houaa.   Odearme!  U'idwvr^ofnsalL*" 

<*  Aad  sa  yon  said  all  that  to  youraeir,  did  yout"  replied  I. 

*'Yas,  and  ngreat  deal  more  too." 

"  Then,  oiDtber,  you  did  me  injuBiioe.  I  could  not  well  come 
hafare;  I  Ind  to  see  my  father  aad  mother,  and  my  sister, 
and  I  had  business  to  transact." 

"  Mercy  on  us !  buainesa  to  transact  I  Poor  Jack  had  buti- 
■ass  to  tranaact !  Here  'a  a  cbaoga  from  the  time  that  his 
whole  htuiness  was  to  touch  his  bat  for  coppers,  and  ^p  his 
bead  in  the  mud  for  a  penny." 

"  Nevertheless,  what  I  say  b  tne,  and  yon  are  very  unjust 
to  accuse  me  as  you  have  done:  I  hava  always  thmtght  of 
jou,  and  have  now  with  me  aevaral  thlnga  that  1  baTe  col> 
Mcted  for  you." 

"  Tm,  you  promised  ma— Jack,  yon  do  keepyourpromiaes ; 
I  will  say  that  fur  you.    Well,  wluit  have  you  gotl" 

I  opened  my  handkerchief  and  puUad  out  several  little  ar> 
tictes,  such  as  fine  worked  baskeu,  shells,  Sto.,  and,  among 
the  Tfat,  a  pound  of  tea,  in  a  leaden  canbtar. 

"  There,  mother,  I  have  broogbt  yoa  them asapmant,  and 
I  hope  you  will  take  tham.*' 

Okl  Nanny  turned  them  over  one  by  one,  rather  contempt" 
WMuW,  as  I  thougbl,  until  she  came  to  the  tea. 

"  That  may  £>,"  said  she.  "  Why,  Jack,  tbeae  are  all 
very  preay  things,  but  they  are  too  pret^  for  my  tbop :  why 
did  n  t  you  bring  rae  soma  empty  gliig«r4>eer  botUea  1  I 
could  have  sold  them  this  very  morning.'' 

"  Why,  mother,  I  really  did  net  like  to  aak  for  mdi  things." 

"No,  there  it  is;  yau 'va  grown  to  fine  alt  of  a  sudden  : 
tbeae  are  no  use,  for  nobody  wiU  come  to  my  tbop  to  bay 
them." 

"  I  thought  you  would  like  to  keep  ihem  yourself,  inotber." 
"  Keep  them ;  O !  they  are  keepsakes,  an  they  t  Look 
you.  Jack,  if  they  are  to  l>e  kept,  you  bad  better  take  them 
away  at  onoa,  aad  give  them  to  the  young  giria.    Oirls  like 


kaapsakaa,  old  waman  Kka  money." 


jnhar,taU  dwm,  ffyoa  flaiaai  di^aca  yoyn." 


"  Sell  them :  let  me  see'  yes — I  think  I  know  wbetethm 
ia  a  sort  of  aaioiity  shop,  n  Church  stieet;  bat  it's  aloif  , 
w^  to  walk,  Jack,  anf  that— let  me  see,"  couhnwd  ibii 
counting  the  different  articles — *'  one,  two,  three— seven  tinni. 
Jack." 

"  But  wby  not  take  tfaem  aH  at  onceT" 
"  All  at  once,  you  stupid  boy  f  I  should  get  no  more  (or 
two  than  for  one.  No,  no ;  one  at  a  time,  »ui  I  my  make  t 
few  shillings.  Well,  Jack,  it 's  very  kind  of  you  afwr  all,  w 
do  n't  mind  my  being  a  little  cross;  it  was  not  w  aocoant  of 
the  thinga,  but  because  yon  did  not  come  to  see  me,  and  I'n 
been  looking  out  for  you." 

"  If  I  bad  Aoogfat  that,  I  would  have  oeme  sooner,  mother, 
although  it  would  not  have  been  convenient." 

"  T  believe  you.  Jack,  I  believe  you ;  but  you  ytnng  pec^ 
ea  n't  feel  as  an  old  woman  like  I  do.  There  ii  but  ne  llmi 
I  love  in  the  workl,  Jack,  now,  aad  that 's  yon;  and  wknl 

Set  weary  of  waiting  for  lint  one  tUng,  and  it  do  n't  am, 
ack,  it  does  make  a  pow  old  woman  like  ne  aliltle  awifa 
the  time." 

I  was  tonchad  with  this  last  speech  of  old  Namiy'ii  •An 
had  never  abown  me  any  such  a  decided  mark  of  Uadnssi  bs- 
fbra.  " Mother,"  said  I,  "depend  opon  it,  wheaever  I retnn 
to  Greenwich,  yon  shall  be  the  firat  person  that  I  eonets 
see  after  I  have  been  to  my  mother's." 

"  That 's  kind.  Jack,  and  you  keep  your  promise  tUnyt. 
Now,ritdowD;  you  don't  want  to  go  awayaIrrady,d«jOttr' 
"  No,  notbar,  I  came  to  spend  the  wbola  nomioK  wiifa 
yov. 

"  Well, than, dt  down;  take  0B»»  Jadt,  yoaHknockdon 
that  bottle.  Now  tell  me,  what  do  yon  intend  to  do  with  jw 
hundred  pounds  1 " 

"  I  have  sattlad  that  already,  molber.  I  hava  p*m  ii 
away." 

*>  Already!  Why,  die  boy  baa  mm  hundred  pounds  eiwi 
him  «n  the  mondng,  and  be  givea  it  away  before  ni^  amj 
onus!  whowouldevertfainkefleaTingyoaaayBiOBeyl'' 

"  No  OM,  mother,  and  I  nsver  expect  any  eioept  tdiat  I 
earn." 

"  Why,  Jack,  da  yaa  know  how  aaaeh  ana  bandied  psoadi 
ial" 

"  I  think  so." 

"  Now,  Jack,  tell  me  the  truth,  who  did  you  give  it  to,  jrov 
iBihH',  or  your  Uttia  sister,  or  who  t  for  X  can  "t  undcntsi' 
how  a  paiaoD  could  give  away  one  Inndied  pooadt  h 
way  or  to  any  body." 
"  Well,  then,  I  gave  it  to  my  modwr." 
"  Ymr  mother  i  your  mother,  who  has  bated  yoo,  niiW 
yoa  dead,  halfatarved  you !  Jack,  is  thai  possible  T  " 

"  My  modier  has  not  been  food  <^  rae,  bat  she  has  WBiktd 
hard  formy  sister.  This  hundred  pounds  wUtensUe  her  U 
do  muck  better  than  sbe  does  now,  and  U  '■  trf"  no  use  to  «. 
MMher  may  love  me  yet,  Nanny." 

**  She  ought  to,"  replied  oU  Nanny,  gravely ;  aad  then  ihe 
covered  her  lace  up  with  her  hanu.    **  Ob,  what  a  difii' 
ence!  "  peculated  sbe  at  last. 
"  Diflermce,  mother,  difference  1  in  what !  " 
"  Ob,  Jack,  between  you  and— somebody  else.  Do  n't  till 
about  it  any  more.  Jack,"  said  Nanny,  easting  her  ejH  down 
to  the  piesents  I  had  brought  ber.    "  I  rocoUect  the  nnWi" 
continued  she,  evidently  talking  to  herself,  "  that  I  bad  plentT 
of  preaeau ;  ay,  and  when  it  was  thought  a  great  bvor  if  1 
would  accept  then.    That  was  when  I  was  youogandbcM- 
liful ;  yes,  people  would  laugh  if  ihey  beard  mo— y«n( 
vary beaaiiluljOriDan'aamilee and  women's  baleweiatkn*n 
away— 

•  Wkr  so  pais  and  waa,  road  levari 
PritkM,  whyao  palaf 

Yes,  yes,  by-gonm  are  by-gones." 

I  was  much  surprised  to  bear  old  Nanny  attempt  te  aa(, 
and  cauld  hardly  twip  laughing;  but  I  reatiaiued  nnselC  Sb* 
did  n't  spe^  agaki,  bat  eontiniied  bent  evn  one  of  the  bar 
kets,  as  if  blinking  dboutfbnBM- days.  I  broka  the  akacetT 
sayiw— 

"What  part  of  ikt  covnttydidyou  Uva  in  when  yon  n>* 
young,  mother?  " 

*'  In  the  north  part :  but  never  ask  questioiu." 
"  Yes,  but  mother,  I  vriah  to  ask  questions.   I  wiab  fo^  ^ 
tell  me  your  whole  history.  I  will  not  tell  it  again  u> 
one,  I  promise  yoa." 
"Bmwhyahould  ywwUit*  knmrtba  biitatygriFW 
ioldtUnglikaBaT" 
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"  Beowne,  mother,  I  am  aura  yon  must  bara  Men  better 

"  Ami  if  I  have,  Jack,  is  it  kind  to  ask  me  to  bring  up  to 
menioiy  the  days  when  I  was  fiiir  and  rich,  when  the  world 
smiled  upon  me,  and  I  Was  fool  enough  to  tbink  that  it  woald 
alwm  nnilsf  is  it  kind  to  recall  what  was  to  an  old,  misera' 
bb,  dew twd  wreleh  liice  me,  stmggling  to  keep  out  of  tlw  woik- 
hnisef  Look  at  me  now.  Jack,  and  see  what  I  now  am:  is 
it  not  orael  to  bring  to  my  mind  what  I  once  was  1  Oo  to, 
Jack,  you  *re  a  selhh  boy,  and  I  do  n't  love  you." 

"  Indeed,  mother,  if  I  thought  it  would  have  givM  you 
pai%  I  never  would  have  asked  you ;  bnt  you  cannot  wonder 
at  ne.  Reootioct  that  yon  have  em  been  my  best  friend : 
yon  troated  me  when  nobody  else  would ;  aim  can  you  bo 
sorprised  at  my  feeling  an  interest  about  you  T  Why,  mother, 
I  do  n't  even  know  your  name. 

"  Wei),  Jack,  you  have  put  things  in  a  better  light.  I  do 
believe  that  yon  caie  for  me,  and  who  else  doest  but  Jack, 
my  name  you  never  shall  know,  even  if  X  am  to  tell  you  all 
thenat." 

Wan  you  ever  married,  mother?  " 

''T«aeUM,Iwa*  married.   Now,  what's  Aanettqves- 
timt "  eimtiiHied  she,  impatiently. 
Had  you  any  childies  I " 

"  Yes,  boy,  I  bad  one — one  that  was  a  source  of  misery  and 
shame  tohisdoting  mother."  Old  Namiy  pressed  her  eye- 
balls with  her  knecklea,  as  if  in  agony. 

I  wen't  ask  you  any  more  silly  questions,"  said  I,  moum- 
taOf. 

>.  "Notnow,  Jack,  diat'sagoodboy;  some  other  day,  pei^ 
hape,  I  'II  tell  you  aU.  There 's  a  lesson  in  every  life,  and  a 
warning  in  too  manv.  You  '11  come  again.  Jack ;  yes,  I  know 
ysa  'It  come  to  hear  my  stoiy ;  so  I  shall  see  you  once  more 
before  you  leave^-^o  now."  Old  Nanny  rose  and  went  in- 
doors, taking  her  stool  in  her  band,  and  leaving  the  presents 
where  they  lay,  outside, — a  proof  that  she  was  ia  great  agi- 
tation. I  pot  them  inside  the  threshold,  and  thma  want  hoine- 
vrards. 

I  could  net  help  remarking,  aal  walked  bom«,  that  old  Nan- 
ny's  language  ani  manner  app**'^  very  anpenor  when  she 
brokeout  in  these  remWsoBncea  of  iha  past,  and  I  felt  more 
iDtereatio  b^  Hum  I  ever  had  before. 

On  my  return,  I  found  BramUe.  who  had  come  down  soon- 
er than  he  was  sxpeoted,  ^ttiag  in  the  parlor  with  Peter  An- 
derson and  my  iatber,  all  smoldng,  with  porter  on  the  table. 

"  Well,  Tom,"  swd  Bramble,  "  here  I  am  two  days  before 
my^  time,  but  dhat 's  better  than  being  two  days  after  it,  and, 
what  'a  mete  I 've  got  the  money,both  yours  and  mine.  They 
told  me  I  should  not  get  it  for  three  months  at  least ;  but  I 
sent  up  nqr  name  to  the  Board,  and  exptaioed  to  thnn,  that  a 
pflotooald  not  wait  Kke a  pmaar,  while  they  were  ipasring 
seeooBts,  so  the  gentleman  laughed,  and  gave  me  an  order 
for  it,  aiul  I  *ve  got  all  my  pitotage  too:  so  I 'm  a  rich  man 
jost  now.  Come,  I  '11  give  yon  yours  at  once,  and  I  hope  it 
nay  not  be      last  hundred  pounds  that  yoo  '11  pick  up. 

BnunUe  palled  his  leathern  case  oat  of  bU  pilot  jacket, 
mad  eoootaa  out  tan  ten-poond  notas. '  "  Theia,  Jadt,  you 
ought  M  give  BM  a  reedpt,  fiv  I  signed  for  yoa  at  the  India 
Hoose." 

"  Oh,  you've  plen^  of  witnesMS,"  replied  I,  as  I  collected 
the  notes,  and  giving  them  to  Virginia,  told  her  to  take  them 
to  my  motlier,  who  was  up  stairs  in  her  room. 

**  To  teQ  you  the  trath,  Jack,  diis  two  bnndrad  pounds, 
which  I  eanied  so  ea^,  baa  just  oosns  in  the  right  dma,  and 
vrith  it  and  my  piktan  I  ahall  now  be  able  to  do  what  I  have 
long  wished.''^ 

•<  Andwhat'aihatt'Maiiaimdl.  Sameddiv for  Bas^, 
laaNpoee." 

"  Exactly,  Ton:  it  is  snnethiDg  for  Bessy :  diat  is,  it  will 
ba  by  and  by.  I 've  a  good  matter  of  nwmey,  which  I  *ve  laid 
bj  year  after  jear,  and  worked  bard  for  it,  too,  and  I  never 
have  known  what  to  do  with  it.  1  ean't  understand  the  funds 
and  those  sort  of  things,  so  I  have  kf^t  some  here  and  setne 
there.  Now  you  know  the  grass  land  at  the  back  of  the  cot- 
tage :  it  forms  part  of  a  tidy  little  fisrm,  which  is  rented  fer 
se»anty  penads  a  year,  by  a  good  man,  and  it  has  been  for 
aala  theso  three  years;  bat  I  never  oonld  manage  the  price 
till  now.  When  we  go  back  to  Deal,  I  ihall  tiy  if  I  can  buy 
that  farm;  lor,  yon  see,  money  m^  dip  dunnigfa  a  man**  fin- 
gen  in  many  wm,  hot  land  ean't  ran  away ;  and,  as  yoa  say, 
it  will  be  Bessy's  one  of  tbete  d^a— and  mom  toe,  if  I  can 
•cr^  it  up." 


"You  we  tight,  Bramble,"  said  Petw  AnderKn;  "  wait 
am  glad  to  hear  that  you  can  afford  to  bof  the  land." 

."  Why,  there 's  money  to  be  picked  up  by  piloiage,  if  ym 
work  hard,  aud  ar*  n't  afnid  of  heavy  ships,'^rqrtied  Bnm- 

ble. 

"  Well,  I  never  had  a  piece  irf'land,  and  never  shall  bBV% 
I  suppose,"  said  my  father.  "  I  wonder  how  a  nma  most 
feel,  who  oan  stand  on  a  piece  of  ground,  and  say  'TUsbmj 
own.' " 

**  Who  knows,  fether-^t 's  not  impossible  but  yon  may." 

"  Impossible ;  no,  nothing  'a  impossible,  as  they  say  on 
board  of  a  man-<^war;  it 's  not  impossible  to  get  an  apology 
OHt  of  a  midshipman,  bat  it  'a  the  next  thing  to  U." 

"  Why  do  they  say  dnt,  father  J" 

"  Bei^se  midshipmea  are  so  saucy— why,  I  do  n't  know. 
They  have  n't  ne  rank  as  otficers,  nor  so  much  pay  as  a  petty 
officer,  and  yet  they  give  themselves  more  airs  than  a  lieo- 
tenant." 

<*  1 11  tell  yon  why,"  replied  Anderson.  "  A  rientenant 
takes  care  what  be  is  ^raut.  Me  is  an  officer,  and  has  some- 
thing to  lose;  but  a  midshipman  has  nothing  to  lose;  and 
therefore  be  cares  about  nothing.  You  can't  break  a  midship- 
man, as  the  saying  is,  noless  you  brc^  bis  neek.  And  they 
have  necks  which  ars  n't  easily  broken,  that 's  sailain." 

"  They  do  seem  to  me  to  have  more  lives  than  a  ont,"  oIk 
served  my  father,  who  afnr  a  pause,  cootinnedr— 

"  Well,  I  was  saying  bow  hard  t  was  to  gat  an  wH/Off 
ont  of  a  mtdshipman;  I  'II  just  tdl  yoa  what  loek  plaee  oa 
board  of  one  ship  I  served  in.  There  was  a  young  mtdsMp- 
man  on  board  who  was  mighty  free  with  bis  toaguet  he  did 
n't  care  what  he  said  to  any  body,  from  the  captain  down- 
ward. He 'd  havohis  joke,  eonia  what  would,  and  he 'd  set 
every  body  a-lau^nng;  pn:iish  him  as  much  as  yon  please,  It 
vraa  all  the  aaote.  One  day,  when  we  were  off  Hatifax  hs^ 
bor,  tbe  master,  who  was  a  good-tempered  fellow  enoQgh,bnt 
net  over  bright,  was  angry  with  tbia  youo|:  chap  for  some- 
thing that  ho  had  not  done,  and  called  lum  a '  confounded 
young  bear.'  Upon  which  the  youngster  mns  to  the  Jaeob 
Udder  of  the  main  i'W"S>  climba  up,  and  as  soon  as  he  had 
gained  rattlings,  he  cries  out, '  Well,  if  I 'm  a  bear, 

you  ar'  n't  fit  to  carry  guts  to  a  bear,'  •  What,  sirT '  cried 
the  master.  '  Mutiny,  1^  heavens !  Up  to  the  mast-head,  sir, 
directly.'  'Do  n't  you  see  Oat  I  was  going  of  my  own  aeoordt* 
relied  Uw  nddsUpman  {  fbr,  yon  see,  he  knew  that  he  would 
be  sent  there,  BO  he  went  m  me  lisging  onporpoee.  Well, 
this  was  rather  a  serious  amir;  andso  tbe  master  repwti  It 
to  the  first  lieutenant,  who  reports  it  to  the  captain,  who  send* 
for  the  youngster  on  tbe  qasner<leck,  at  the  time  that  the 

ship's  company  were  at  qnortors.    '  Mr   ,'  (I  forget  Ua 

name)  said  the  captain  (dimwing  himself  up  to  his  fidl  heif^ 
and  periiape  an  inch  or  two  above  it,  as  they  say,)  '  yoo  have 
been  guilty  of  dianspeet  to  your  superior  officer,  in  tSfDiOg 
him  that  be  was  not  fit  to  carry  guts  to  a  bear;'  (tlie  captain 
could  hardly  help  laugfaing;)  '  now,  sir,'  continued  be,  recov- 
ering himself, '  I  give  you  your  chok» ;  either  you  will  m^e 
an  apology  to  Mr.  Owen,  on  this  quarter-deck,  or  yoo  must 
quit  my  ship  Immediately.'  'Sir,'  replied  the  midshipman, 
'I  do  n't  think  it  quitefair  that  the  master  should  first  punish 
me  bimsdf,  and  then  complain  to  yon  ■ftorwarde.  He  ban 
token  the  law  into  his  own  hands  already,  by  mast-beading 
me  for  eight  hoars,  and  new  he  makes  a  complaint  to  yon  j 
but  I  lUD  always  ready  to  do  as  you  wish;  and,  toj^ease  you, 
I  will  make  an  ^h>1^.'  '  There  is  some  truth  in  your  ob- 
servatiOTi,'  replied  the  captain, '  and  I  have  pointed  the  same 
out  to  the  master;  but  still  this  isabreacbofdlsdpIlnewUeh 
eaonet  be  passed  ever,  end  requires  apuUic  letraothm  beftm 
the  whole  ship's  company.  I,  therefore,  innst  npoa  yonr  re- 
tracting what  you  have  said.'  '  Certainly,  sir,'  replied  tlw 
youngster.  '  Mr.  Owen,'  continued  he,  tumii^  to  tbe  mas- 
ter, *T  aaid  ibaX  you  were  not  fit  to  cany  guts  to  a  bear:  I 
was  in  Ae  wrong,  and  I  retract  with  pteosue,  for  I  am  pei^ 
fectly  satisfied  tbu  you  are  JU  to  carry  them.'   '  Sir ! '  cried 

the  captain.   'O,  Captain  G-  !' interrupted  the  master, 

who  did  not  take  the  joke, '  I 'm  perfectly  satisfied.  Tbe 

Soaag  gentleman  sees  his  error,  and  has  retracted ;  I  ask  ne 
lore.'  '  If  you  are  satisfied,  Sir,'  replied  the  ostein,  biting 
his  lips, '  of  course  I  have  necUng  more  to  say.  Yoangatar, 
you  may  go  to  yonr  daqr,  and  reoolleet  that  you  never  agafai 
use  such  expressitms  to  your  superior  oOoer;'  and  said  be, 
in  a  low  tone, '  I  may  add,  never  venture  in  my  pceecnea  to 
make  such  an  apology  as  that  again.' " 

I  never  saw  old  Anderson  laugh  so  much  as  he  did  at  this 
stoiy  ef  my  father's.  They  oonilnoed  to  falk  and  smoke  thstr 
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^pet  tin  tlMMit  nine  o'clock,  when  my  &tber  isd  be  wok  to 
the  Hoepiia],  and  Bnmble  took  potMU  on  of  a  bad  wbicfa  had 
ban  pnparad  for  bim  in  my  moiber'e  bouse. 

CHAF.XZIX.....IB  vfakk  I  learn  tbekiatwr  ofoM  Kmsmj. 

The  next  day,  as  sooa  as  I  had  finished  a  letter  to  Bessy, 
ia  which  I  gave  her  a  detail  of  what  had  pasted,  I  went  to 
old  Nanny's,  to  persuade  her,  if  possible,  lo  tell  me  her  hiate- 
17.  Sba  was  not  at  honw,  the  door  >f  her  bouse  was  locked, 
and  iba  abuiun  of  tbo  shop  &steoed.  I  was  about  to  return 
10  Fibber's  Alley,  when  I  percuved  ber  bobbUng  down  the 
atieet.  I  thought  it  better  to  nuke  it  appear  as  if  I  met  her 
by  accident;  so  I  crossed  over  the  way,  and  walked  towards 
ber.    "  Well,  mother,"  said  I,  "  are  you  out  so  early  t " 

"Ah,  Jack!  is  it  youf  yea:  itii  tbrougb  you  that  I  bat* 
bad  to  uke  so  long  a  wallt.'' 

"  Through  me  T  " 

"  Yea ;  those  presents  you  brought  me.  I 'm  almost  dead. 
Why  do  you  bring  such  things  7  But  I  did  not  do  badly, 
that 's  the  truth." 

I  knew  from  this  adauasiou  that  old  Nanny  had  sold  them 
tot  man  than  ^  expected ;  indeed  she  proved  it,  by  saying, 
as  ahe  arrived  at  ber  botiae,  *'  Well,  Jack,  it 's  very  trouble- 
■tmw  to  have  to  vraik  so  tmr ;  but  as  you  cannot  get  me  bottles 
or  those  kind  of  things,  yon  must  bring  me  what  you  can,  and 
I  must  make  the  best  of  tbem.  I  do  n't  trouble  for  your 
aake,  Jack.  Now  take  the  key,  unlock  the  door,  and  then 
take  down  the  shutters ;  and  mind  bow  you  walk  about, 
Jack,  oryon'Ubrcakbalftbetfainj^inmyabop.**  1  did  u 
ibe  rraueated,  and  thea  we  sat  down  togMbor  at  tbe  door  as 
osoal.''  , 

"  I  think  I  shall  go  away  to-morrow,  or  early  tbe  next  moni- 
iiig,  motlwr,"  said  I;  "  for  Bramble  is  here,  and  he  never 
stays  long  from  his  work." 

"  That 's  all  right;  be  seu  a  good  example;  and  Jack,  if 
you  do  go,  see  if  you  can 't  beg  a  few  more  shells  for  me:  I 
Uke  shells." 

"Yes,  mother,  I  will  not  forgei.)  tx>*,-u^l^  is  tbe  last  day 
I  shall  see  you  for  some  lime,  will  you  not  kMp7».w4;xpmisa 
to  me.  and  tell  me  your  history  1 "  ~ 

"Jack,  Jadt^yoa  are  tbe  most  penevetbrereataTe  I  ever 
did  see.  I 'm  sure  1  shall  be  worried  oat  M  my  life  until  I 
tell  you,  and  so  I  may  as  well  tell  yon  at  once,  lu>d  there  '11 
be  an  end  of  it;  but  1  wish  you  had  not  asked  me,  Jack,  I  do 
indeed.  I  thought  of  it  last  night  when  I  was  in  bed,  and  at 
one  lime  I  made  up  my  miitd  that  I  would  not  tell  you,  and 
then  I  thought  again  that  I  would ;  for,  Jack,  as  I  said  yet- 
tenlay,  there 's  a  lessoo  in  every  life,  and  a  warning  in  too 
many,  and  naybe  nine  will  prove  a  warning  to  you,  so  far  as 
to  make  ^ou  prevent  a  motberfrom  being  so  feoLi^  as  I  have 
been* 

-  Now,  Jack,  listen  to  me;  mine  is  an  old  stoiy;  bat  in 
most  eases  the  consequences  have  not  been  so  fataL  I  shall 
not  tell  you  my  name;  it  was  onoe  a  fair  one,  but  now  tar- 
^ffhtA.  I  was  the  eoly  daughter  of  a  merchant  and  ship- 
owner, a  ridi  man,  and  the  first  person  in  consequence  in  the 
•ea-port  town  where  I  was  born  and  brought  up.  I  never 
knew  cny  mother,  who  died  a  year  alter  I  was  bom.  I  was 
brought  up  as  most  girls  are  who  have  no  mother  or  brolbera, 
in  short,  I  was  modi  indalged  by  my  fetlier,  and  flattered  by 
other  people.  Iwaswdleducaied,  as  you  may  suppose;  and, 
moreover,  what  you  mw  not  credit  quite  so  easily,  I  was  very 
handsome.  In  abort,  I  was  a  beauty  and  a  fortune,  at  tbe 
bead  of  the  society  of  the  place,  caressed,  indulged,  and  flat- 
tered by  all.  Thia,  if  it  did  not  spoil  me,  at  least  made  me 
wilful.  I  had  many  oflera,  and  many  intended  oflier*,  which  I 
nipped  in  tba  bud;  and  1  was  iwenqr-three  befeie  I  saw  any 
fme  who  ideated  me-  At  last,  a  veseel  came  in  consigned  to 
the  bouse,  and  the  captain  was  invited  to  dinnn-.  He  was  a 
lundsome,  careless  young  man,  consuntly  talking  about  tba 
qualitiea  of  his  ship  *,  and,  to  ray  surprise,  paying  me  little  or 
none  of  that  attention  which  I  now  considered  as  my  due. 
This  piqued  me,  and  in  the  end  I  set  my  afiectioos  on  him : 
either  be  did  not  or  would  not  perceive  it,  and  hesailed  witb- 
oat  showing  me  any  preference.  In  rix  months  be  returned; 
and  whether  it  was  that  he  was  told  by  othen,  or  at  last  per- 
ceived, my  feeliogs  towards  him,  be  joined  the  crowd  of  sub 
tors,  made  a  proposal  in  his  oST-band  manner,  as  if  he  was  in- 
.  different  aa  to  my  reply,  and  was  accepted.  My  father,  to 
whom  be  communicated,  tbe  intelligence  as  careLeasly  as  if  he 
wen  talUnc  aboat  fraight,  did  aot  appnna  of  tlie  mucb. 
<  Vaiy  w^' rallied  be,  'Isball  nyao  mgn;  w  lenf  aa  a 


nan  has  a  abip  be  does  not  want  a  wife.'  He  renmed  tad 
stated  what  had  paaaed,  and  my  father  al»o  spoke  to  mr.  I 
was  iclf-willed  and  dntermioed,  and  my  &ther  yielded.  We 
were  married ;  and  I  certainly  bad  no  leason  to  complain  «f 
my  husband,  who  was  very  kind  to  o>e.  Bat  I  was  jeakmof, 
what  do  you  think  7  of  hit  ship !  for  be  cared  more  for  it  thsn 
he  did  for  me ;  and  three  ninths  after  our  marriage,  Mi- 
withstanding  all  my  tears  and  eotreatiet,  and  tbe  expoatulf 
tions  of  my  father,  he  would  sail  again.  He  offered  to  take 
me  wiib  him,  and  I  would  gladly  have  gone  ;  but  my  fttbei 
would  not  listen  to  it.  Heaailed,aad  Inamsawhiraag^; 
his  vessel,  with  all  bands,  fmmdeted,  with  many  others,  is  a 
heavy  gale.  The  news  did  not  arrive  until  many  moothtsf^ 
terwards ;  and  I  had  not  been  a  mother  more  tfaan  tis  w«dci 
when  I  foond  that  I  was  a  widow.  I  have  passed  all  du 
over  quickly.  Jack,  heouite  it  ia  of  leea  munent-nq  tak 
had  not  commenced. 

"  The  loss  of  my  husband,  as  may  be  supposed,  only  mim- 
ed  my  child  the  more  to  roe,  and  I  wept  over  him  aa  be  imiled 
upon  roe  in  bia  cradl«.  My  father  bad  revertet  ia  hii  bon- 
nets, but  tbeM  I  carad  tittle  for.  He  did,  however;  be  bad 
been  tbe  richest  nan  in  the  town,  he  was  now  eompamivdy 
poor ;  hia  pride  was  crashed ;  it  tm>ke  his  heart,  and  bsiBed; 
the  whole  of  his  asset*  at  tbe  winding  up  of  bit  afiain  not 
exceeding  ten  thousand  pounds.  This  was.  however,  quite 
eaoogfa,  and  more  than  enough, for  tne.  I  ibought  but  ofoDB 
object — it  was  my  darling  hay ;  he  represented  tome  all  I  had 
lost;  in  him  I  saw  my  husband,  father,  and  every  thing.  I 
lived  but  for  him.  He  was  my  idolatrV)  Jack.  I  wimbipcd 
the  creature  instead  of  tbe  Creator. 

"  As  he  grew  up,  I  indulged  him  in  every  thing;  be  nm 
was  checked  ;  I  worried  myself  day  and  night  t»  please  him, 
and  yet  be  never  was  pleas«l.  He  was  ao  spoiled  that  bt  did 
not  know  what  he  wanted.  He  was  a  misery  to  himself  asdiB 
about  him,  except  to  me,  who  was  so  blinded  by  my  love.  Ai 
he  advanced  to  manhoud,  his  temper  showed  itself  to  be  vi^ 
lent  and  uactmtrolUble ;  be  was  the  terror  of  othert,  snd 
pn^enc  peopto  would  shake  tbeir  heads  and  prophfay.  He 
would  oat  ■uhmit  to  any  profeaslon;  tbe  only  with  that  b«  hsd 
was  to  go  to  sea,  and  that  was  my  tenor.  1  implored  kira  on 
my  knees  not  to  tbink  of  it,  b<M'ui  iiain;  at  lirst  he  tuti  u 
threaten  wb«  be  wanted  money  for  his  ■■iiaiatsnriri.  asd 
itwasasuraway  toobtunit;  but  one  day  I  cUscovbmiI  tbit 
be  had  quitted  tbe  port  without  saying  farewell,  and  thst  la 
bad  sailed  in  a  vessel  bound  to  the  coast  of  Africa.  A  ibon 
letter  and  a  heavy  bill  was  received  front  Portsmouth,  snd  I 
did  not  bear  of  Um  for  two  years.  I  was  beart-brokes,  b« 
aot  weaned  from  him ;  I  counted  tbe  days  for  his  return.  At 
last  he  came — browned  by  tba  climate,  full  of  oaths,  ttn|e 
in  his  bearing,  and  occasionally  ref^ring  to  scenes  whin 
made  me  shudder.  But  be  was  my  son,  my  only  von,  and  1 
loved  him  as  mvch  as  ever.  He  was  now  but  seldom  si  bcnnr, 
for  be  lived  almost  at  the  gaming  tables;  if  be  came  to  m, 
it  was  to  extort  money ;  and  ke  never  failed.  I  sold  ou  wj 
property  to  support  his  extravagance,  and  l>y  degrees  u  ni 
rapidly  diminishing.  1  begged  him,  I  entrMted  hin,  to  w 
moreprodent;  but  he  laughed,  and  promised  torewmiassii 
the  first  lucky  hit  he  should  make ;  but  that  lucky  hit  m** 
came,  and  at  last  I  had  hut  two  thousand  pounds  left. 
I  potitively  refusal  to  part  with,  tbe  interest  was  barelj  *^ 
fidentrorny<lranu;  I  aaked  no  mor»-but  1  expasnltiM 
and  I  reaaoDod  with  bim  in  vain.  Be  only  begged  imM 
five  hundred  pounds ;  if  I  sold  the  money  out,  he  "^/^ 
me  where  I  might  have  as  good  interest  for  the  fiftew  bra- 
dred  pounds  as  I  now  recmved  for  the  two  thousand  poaiw 
He  begged  and  entreated  me.  he  kissed,  and  ho  evea  wtfti 
I  could  net  withstand  his  importunities.  I  ^id/''','^ 
mon^,  and  gave  bim  tbe  sum  be  wasted;  tbe  fiftoea  huaoM 
pounds  I  put  by  in  my  desk,  to  invest  at  be  piHnied  oot.  I  J* 
very  night  he  forced  tbe  look,  took  oat  tbe  inawy»  t*^'"* 
me  without  a  sixpence  in  the  world." 
"  What  a  vUlaSn : "  exclaimed  1.  .    ^  , 

"  Yes,  you  may  say  so,  Jack ;  but  who  made  bim  •»»  • 
villain,  but  his  fbidish  doting  notber  T    Had  I  dona  Iudi  jo*- 
tkxsbadlobecked  bim  when  young,  bad  I  bniugbt biiniV 
as  I  ought  to  bava  done,  be  might  now  have  been  a 
piness  and  at  blessing  to  bis  mother.   X  was  tin  P**" 
blame,  not  he ;  and  many  years  of  anguish  have  I 
my  folly  and  my  wretcbeditesa.'*  e^u^ 

"You  loved  him  too  m«di,moUwr;  bot  h  w  * 
tbe  right  side."  ,  •  -.,Il• 

"No,  Jack,  diatis  an  anor  of  yoois;  itwatetiiilt'"^' 
wraiic*i^   Then  ia  M  cmfit  to  a  mother  iaItnV 
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chiUmi,  for  ilw  eanaot  bdp  it.  It  is  a  BBtun]  inMinct  im- 
slutMl  in  theiDOtber's  bean  by  the  Almishly,  and,  in  Tollow- 
inf  (hit  ia->rinct,  w«  do  no  more  than  the  beasts  of  the  fi«ld. 
Ttieduty  of  smother  is  to  check  that  feeling  as  far  as  it  ioter- 
fem  with  the  happiness  and  wetl'doiDg  of  her  children ;  iikI 
ii  is  her  duty  to  do  so,  and  to  punish  herself  in  correcting  her 
cbildren.  Jack,  it  is  a  selfish  feeling  that  induces  mothers  lo 
^»il  ihcir  eUidren." 

"At  all  emats,  my  mother  haanerer  spoiled  me,"  rallied  I. 

"No,  Jack,  she  has  not;  but  observe  the  cousequenoe. 
Too  said  just  DOW  that  excessive  tenderness  was  a  fault  on 
ihe  ri^t  side ;  now,  how  completely  you  have  proved  the 
contrary !  I  do  not  intend  co  defend  your  mother's  conduct 
toward  you;  she  has  been  unkind  to  you  in  your  childhood, 
and  has  never  shown  the  aRVction  that  a  mother  ought;  but 
isDOlher  fault  a  laulton  the  ri{ht  sidel  Jack,  you  recollect 
my  saying  '  what  a  difference,'  when  you  told  me  what  yon 
bad  done  far  your  mother;  I  then  referred  co  son  and  to 
yau.  I  indulged  htm  in  every  thing,  aacriSeed  every  thing;, 
■ad  he  ruU>ed  me  and  left  me  a  be^ar.  Your  mother  biu 
bem  severe  upon  yoo,  and  yet,  the  first  time  you  have  the 
moans  of  showing  your  doty,  you  give  her  all  the  morvey  yoo 
hare  in  the  world.  Your  roo&er  may  not  be  right.  Jack,- but 
I  was  dreadfully  wrong,  and  the  result  has  proved  it." 

'*  Well,  mother,  go  on,  pray." 

"  My  aloiy  is  now  soon  told.  I  strngglBd  on  how  I  could, 
fiv  more  thui  two  years,  by  seUiof  my  fnniitare  and  a  few 
oraaiDBBta ;  then  the  blow  came.  Wlien  I  heard  it,  I  arould 
not  remain  tn  the  tawn ;  I  left  for  London,  picked  up  my 
living  bow  lecmldand  where  I  could,  tillatlast  I  c&medown 
bere.  Time  was  as  a  dream;  reflection  was  too  painful.  I 
f'h  thai  it  was  all  my  r«olt,  all  my  own  doing.  My  hpart 
became  bard«>ed,  and  continued  so  till  I  loved  you,  Jack  ; 
and  now  I  nave  better  faalinga,  at  least  I  think  so.'' 

"  But,  mother,  what  was  the  blow?   Is  be  dead?  " 

"  Yea,  Jack,  dead— dead  on  the  gibbeL  He  was  hanged 
br  piracy,  at  Port  R<^,  Jamaica.  Jack,"  said  Nanny, 
seizing  my  band,  and  pressing  it  in  her  long  fingers,  this  is 
a  sttcret ;  recollect,  a  secret  deep  u  the  grave ;  promise  me, 
as  veil  h<^  for  heaven  i " 

"  I  do,  mother,  at  I  h^  for  heaven." 

"  Kow,  Jack,  leave  me.  Good-by.  Yon  will  catne  and 
see  me  when  you  return,  and  never  bring  this  subject  up 
agaia.    Blest yuu,  my  child!  blessyou!" 

I  left  poor  Nancy  with  her  fiice  buried  in  her  apron ;  and  it 
was  in  a  very  melancholy  mood  that  I  retoni«d  home ;  I 
coold  not  help  ihiaking  of  the  pietDre  in  the  spelling-book, 
wberatbeyonivmaBat  thegallowa  is  biting  toe  ear  off  his 
>WHW.  who,  1^  her  indulgence,  had  Inroaght  him  to  that  dis- 
grace.   

CHAPTEE  XXX....8troaf  qrmptOBis  of  siatiaj,  wUeklsferta- 
uoaiely  qaelM  ky  grMm  « lepply. 

It  was  a  l>eaatifol  snnstuay  warm  momli^  when  I  arose, 
and,  as  Bramble  intended  ibat  we  shoukl  leave  Qreenwich 
the  neat  day,  I  thought  I  might  as  wall  call  at  the  boiue  of 
Dr.  Tadpole,  and  try  if  1  could  see  him  before  I  went.  Wbea 
I  arrived  there,  be  was  not  at  home,  but  my  namesake  Tom 
was,  as  usual,  in  the  shop.  Tom  was  two  or  three  years 
older  than  me,  being  between  seventeen  and  eighteen,  and  be 
bad  w>w  grown  a  great  tall  fellow.  We  always  were  vety 
good  fiieijls,  when  we  oeeasiunally  met,  and  he  generally  ap- 
peered  to  be  as  good  tempered  aud  grinning  as  ever;  but 
when  I  now  entered  the  stiop,  1  found  him  very  grave  and  de- 
jocted,  so  much  sothat  I  conld  not  help  asked  him  what  was 
the  noatter. 

"  Matter  eam^ fa,  I  think,"  smd  Tom,  who  was  ponndmg 
•oneihiagin  the  mortar.  "  I'll  not  stay  here  that 's  flnu  I  'II 
break  my  indentures,  as  sure  as  my  name's  Tom  Cob,  and  I'll 
■ec  np  an  opposition,  and  I  'II  join  the  Friends  of  tlie  People 
Society,  and  the  Anti-Bible  Socie^,  and  every  other  opposi- 
tion Ami  in  the  ooantiy." 

Why.  what  has  happened,  Tom  ?  " 

*'  I  '11  make  tpeeches  against  Cbnrcb  and  against  State,  and 
agMnst  the  Anstocnwy,  and  Habeas  Corpus,  and  against 
Piiysie,  and  against  Standing  Armies,  and  Magna  Cbaita, 
and  every  other  rascally  tyraany  and  oppression  to  which  we 
ai*  sabjecied ;  that  I  will."  Here  Tom  gave  such  a  thump 
iriihtb*  paatle^and  I  thought  be  would  have  split  the  mortar. 

But  what  U  it.  Tom/"  inqurcd  ^  as  1  sat  down. 
"  What  has  tba  doetwdooet "  , ,  , 

•*  Why,  I'll      yba ;  the  BqvniM  te  all  gone,  and  he  won  t 

ordar  any  more." 


"  Well,  that  is  bacanso  jaa  have  eaten  U  all." 
"No,  Ibaven't;  I  haven't  eaten  a  bit  fetdMofivaweeki: 
it's  all  been  used  in  phannaeopay,  hnnestly  used,  and  be 

can't  deny  it." 

"  Who  used  it? "  ~  / 

"  Why,  1  did ;  be  said  be  wouldn 't  stand  my  eating  liquor- 
ioe,  and  I  told  him  that  I  shouldn't  eat  any  more.  No  more 
I  havv,  bat  I  a'n't  well,  and  I  prescribes  for  myself.  Have  n't 
I  a  right  to  do  that  7  May  n  1 1  physic  myself?  I'm  a  doe- 
tor  as  mall  as  be  is.  Who  makes  up  the  medicine,  I  should 
like  to  Know  t  who  ties  up  the  bottles,  and  writes  directions? 
Well,  my  insides  are  out  of  order,  and  I  prescribes  for  my- 
self— black  draugbu  'omnes  duas  boras  sumeodum;'  and 
now  be  says,  that,  as  the  iogredienu  are  all  gone,  I  sba',n't 
take  any  more." 

"  And  pray  what  were  the  ingredienta,  Tom?" 

"  What,  laxative  and  alteiaiive,  as  sniu  my  eomplaiat— 
Entract.  liquor.— aqua  para— -haasius." 

"What  is  that?" 

"  Liquorice  and  water,  to  be  sure ;  there's  nothing  else  I 
can  uke :  I  'va  tastsd  every  thing  in  the  shop,  from  plate 
powder  to  aqua  fbrtis,  and  every  thing  goes  against  my 
stomach." 

"  Well,  Tom,  it's  a  hard  case;  bat  perhaps  the  dec  tor  will 
think  better  of  it." 

"  He'd  better,  or  III  set  up  for  myself,  for  I  won't  stand  it 
any  longer ;  it  a'n't  only  for  myself  but  for  others  that  I  care. 
Why,  I've  a  hankering  ror  Anny  Whistle,  (yon  know  bcr  don't 
you?)  a  pretty  linle  girt  with  red  Hps— lives  in  Church  street. 
Well,  as  long  as  I  contd  find  her  a  Int  of  liquorice  when  I 
went  to  see  her.  all  was  smooth  enough,  and  I  got  many  a 
kiss  when  no  one  was  nigh ;  but  now  that  I  can't  fork  out  a 
bit  as  big  as  a  marble  slie's  getting  quite  shy  of  me,  and  is 
always  walking  with  Bill,  m  butcher's  wn.  I  know  bn 
gives  her  buUs'-eyet— I  seed  him  one  day  trayiDg  a  ha'porth. 
New,  a'n't  that  hard  1" 

"  Why,  certainly,  the  affair  becomes  serious ;  hut  still,  how 
you  are  to  set  up  for  yourself  I  do  n't  know.  You  are  not 
quallied." 

"O!  a' n't  I  ?  just  as  much  as  most  doctors  are.  There 
mast  be  a  beginning,  and  if  I  gives  wrong  medidne  at-  first, 
then  I  'II  try  another,  and  so  on  tmtU  I  come  to  what  will  cure 
them.    Soon  learn,  Tom." 

"  Well,  but  bow  will  you  do  about  surgery  ?  " 

"  Sur^ry,  oh  I  'II  do  very  well— do  n't  know  much  about  it 
just  now — soon  learn." 

"  Why,  would  you  venture  to  tsike  off  a  man  'a  leg,  Tom  ? 
do  yon  know  bow  to  take  up  the  arteries  ?  " 

Would  I  uke  off  a  man's  leg  ?  w  be  sure  I  would,  as 
quick  as  the  doctor  could.  As  for  the  arteries,  why  I  ndj^t 
piKEle  a  little  about  them ;  but,  by  the  time  I  barf  take^  ott 
three  or  four  legs,  I  should  know  something  about  tbem. 
Practice  nukes  perfect — soon  learn,  Tom." 

"  But  all  your  first  patients  would  die." 

"  I  do  n't  know  that.  At  all  events  I  should  do  my  best, 
and  no  man  can  do  more ;  if  they  did  die,  wl^  it  wwdd 
be  by  the  visitation  of  God,  would  n't  it?  " 

"  Not  altogether,  I 'm  afraid.    It  wo  n't  do,  Tom." 

"  It  has  done  from  the  beginning  of  the  world,  and  will  do. 
I  say  than 's  no  leamtng  without  pracrica— people  iptril  at 
first  in  every  trade,  aed  make  afterward;  and  a  man  a'n't 
borne  a  doctor  any  more  than  he  is  a  carpenter."    '  ■ 

"  No ;  but,  if  I  recollect  right,  to  be  a  surgeon  yOQ  oagfat  to 
walk  the  hospital,  as  they  term  it." 

"  W«II.  uid  have  n't  I  for  these  last  four  years?  When  I 
carries  out  basket  of  physic,  I  walks  the  kojpite^  right 
through,  twice  at  le^e„ry  day  in  the  woA." 

"  That 's  Greenwich  tW^uL" 

"  Well,  so  it  is ;  and  plenty  ^  aorgical  cases  in  it.  How- 
ever, the  doctor  and  I  must  come  to  «  proper  understanding ; 
I  did  n't  clean  bis  boots  this  numiing.  1  with,  if  ytra  see  him, 
Tom,  yoa 'd  reason  with  Um  a  little." 

x  I 'll  see  what  I  can  do ;  but  do  n't  be  rash.  Geod-hy, 
Tom ;  mind  you  tell  the  doctor  that  I  called." 

"  Well,  I  will;  but  that 's  not  in  my  indentures." 

I  called  in  at  the  widow's  after  I  left  the  doctor's  shop,  and 
communicated  the  intended  rebellion  on  the  part  of  Tom. 

"  Well,"  said  Mrs.  Felix,  "  I  shall  not  forget  to  make  the 
Spanish  claim,  and  prevent  Tom  from  walking  Sptmisb.  The 
dnctor  is  very  ineonsidetate ;  he  forgeu  that  Tom's  regard  f<« 
I'quorice  ii  qirite  as  strong  as  bis  own  liking  for  a  dgar.  Now, 
If  the  doctor  do  n't  promise  me  to  haveafiMbinpplyfbrTom, 
I  mn't  let  Um  have  a  cigar  fat  Umaelf." 
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The  doctor  wu  eompelM  to  wamaiee  at  dbcredon.  The 
next  wsfon  brought  down  one  hnndrad  weight  of  liqnorioe, 
and  Tom  recovered  hfa  health  and  the  smiles  of  Anny 
Whittle. 

When  I  left  the  widow's  I  proceeded  to  the  hoq>ita),to  find 
Anderson  and  m;  father.  As  I  walked  aki^  I  parceired 
Disk  Hamaas  on  a  bench,  who  hailed  ma. 

"  Wall,  Tom,  I  haven't  aaaa  anj  tUof  atjaafyrl  doa*t 
know  haw  long,  riace  yon'n  taken  to  a  teafimnf  life.  This 
is  a  beantilnl  day,  is  it  notT  it  makes  one  feel  so  happy  and 
chaeifut  such  a  day  as  tUs.  Every  body  and  every  thing  looks 
gay ;  the  birds  seem  so  meny,  umI  the  tittle  cimids  seem  to 
■cud  away  as  if  their  hearti  were  a*  light  as  themselves. 
Come,  sit  down  a  minute ;  here's  a  song  for  you  you've  never 
heard— ona  I  don't  often  sing,  because  they  say  it's  all  about 
nyself." 

"  Well,  then,  I  sbonld  like  to  bear  that." 
"Here  goes,  then; 

"  Sam  Swipes,  be  was  a  seaman  tme. 

As  brave  and  bold  a  tar 
As  e'er  was  dressed  in  navy  blue 

On  board  a  maa  ef  war. 
One  Giuit  he  had — on  sea  or  land 

He  was  a  thirsty  dag. 
For  Sammy  never  could  irithstand 

A  glass  or  so  of  grog. 
He  always  liked  to  be  at  sea. 

For  e'en  on  shore,  the  rovar. 
If  not  as  dmnk  as  he  could  be, 

Was  always  *  half  seas  over.* 
Tba  gnnner,  who  was  apt  to  scofi^ 

With  jokee  most  mtly  timed, 
8^  Ssn  might  any  day  go  off, 

'Cauae  be  was  always  '  primed.' 
Sam  did  n't  want  a  faelii^  bear^ 

Though  never  seen  to  ay, 
Tet  tears  were  always  on  the  stai^ 

'  The  dn^  was  in  Us  eye.' 
At  fighting,  Sam  was  never  shy, 

A  most  nndoubied  merit; 
His  courage  never  failed,  and  wh^— 

He  was  so  full  of '  spirit.' 
In  action  he  had  lost  an  eye, 

Bat  that  gave  him  no  troublfr— 
Quoth  Sam,  Ibave  no  canseto  aii^ 

I 'm  always  '  semng  doobla.' 
A  shot  from  an  aniucky  gun 

Put  Sam  on  timber  pegs; 
It  did  n't  signify  to  one 

Who  ne'er  could  '  keep  his  legs.' 
One  night  he  filled  a  pail  with  grog. 

Determined  he  would  suck  it ; 
Ha  dnuned  it  dry— the  thirsq'  dog ! 

Hiccupped— and  'kicked  the  bockM.**' 

"There's BUl's fiddle, Dick,"saidl,gatthignp;  ««Ithoughi 
yon  wonld  bring  him  out." 

"  Yes,  I  was  aura  of  that;  I  'U  sing  another  verse  or  two, 
and  then  be  off  to  tba  Park,  and  leave  him  in  the  lurch." 

"  I  can't  wait  any  more,  Dick ;  I  most  go  te  my  father," 
said  I. 

'*WeU,e8'withyonthen,andI'moff  too.    Sing  torn  Ut 
tnra  la,  turn  Inra  la.   BiU  *s  oomii«  down.   How  s»«M* 
niggarwiU  be!"   

OBir.IXXL-iuwiiUbmjU»kMop^*'i*mm^tQoA  advice 
•s  w«U  as  p^^AadscsoB. 

I  found  my  father  undM  the  otdcnmade,  and  faiquimd  ef  him 
if  Peter  Anderson  was  there. 

"  Ne,  be 's  not,"  laplied  my  ftlher ;  be  bas  been  sent  for 
hy^dBcers;  so  stop,  Tom,  that  is,  if  yen  can  a  min- 
ute for  your  own  btber." 

"  Of  course  I  con,"  replied  I,  taking  my  seat  by  him. 

"  Why ,  you  see,  boy,''  said  my  father, "  I  have  but  veiy  lit- 
tle of  your  company;  and  1  feel  it.  Tern,  I  do  indeed.  I 'm  not 
jealous,  and  I  know  that  Peter  Anderson  has  done  more  for 
you  than  ever  I  could,  for  I 've  nolaraing  toslgdiy ;  butsttU, 
Tom,  I  am  your  Esther,  and  I  do  n't  think  Peter,  although  he 
may  be  proud  of  your  turning  out  so  well,  can  feel  exactly  for 
you  what  a  father  dees.  1  'm  proud  enough  of  yoo.  Heaven 
knows;  and  it  does  hurt  me  a  tittle  wbm  1  find  that,  when- 


ever yon  eoaia  bare,  it  la  for  Tatar  AndsrsDBitta  it 
me  vndi  sometimes  dmt  I  had  been  Peter  Andma  i 

of  your  father." 

'*  Indei-d,  father,"  repGed  l,  "  I  hope  yon  do  n't  timk 
I  like  Anderson  better  than  I  do  you;  but  jm  mdha 
have  been  accustomed  all  my  life  to  take  bis  idnce." 

"  I  know  it,  boy,  I  know  it.  I  was  serving  nij  c<atr]i,  J 
doing  n^  duty  on  board  <tf  a  King's  ship,  and  jea  eat  l| 
here,  and  tborefbre  hicky  it  was  that  yoaM  is  «tt4 
Peter;  but,  Tom,  I  could  not  be  in  two  places  st  tbt  Nvj 
time,  and  if  I  did  not  do  my  duty  as  a&iner  unrwdijn^d 
all  events  I  was  doing  my  duty  to  my  country."  1 
"To  be  sure  yon  were,  and  it  wasof  moteinpinaia^ 
looking  afVer  a  brat  like  me,"  replied  I,  soaUiirglj;U 
really  neverhad  the  idea  that  my  father  could  hnt  ifanll 
so  muck  feeling.  I 

"  Why,  Tom,  I  can't  say  that  I  thought  to ;  for  dw  fad 
I  didn't  think  about  it;  indeed,  I  thought  abontio" 
Sailors  afloat  have  little  time  to  think :  tiwy  caa't  lUik 
it^a  dirir  watch  on  deck,  for  tbcy  an  teo  boqi;  atrit 
watch  belew,forthey'reioe  tired;  nor atnieildiiwt,fbr 
must  look  afiier  their  share  sf  the  victuals;  indeed,  tbm 
not  any  time  to  think  on  board  ship,  and  tW'i  s  litct.  tk! 
Tom,  since  I've  beenlaid  up  here  1  have  thought  a  pndM 
all  is  calm  and  quiet,  and  one  day  passes  just  like  the  «H 
and  no  fear  of  tniermption  when  one  don't  wish  it;  sidlbn 
thought  a  good  deal.  Atfirst  I  tfaougbtit  abardt«elik 
shoved  on  tbesbolf  at  my  age;  but  I  doa'tlUikHM^ 
I'm  quite  satisfied." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  yon  say  ao,  fiuher."  . 
"  Yes,  Tom ;  and  then,  you  see,  when  I  wassflosi,  ISitW 
think  any  good  of  your  mother,  eind  I  was  glad  to  hcf  ■ 
of  her  way;  and  then  I  dkln't  eare^wnt  my  clnlilRt,kl 
didn't  know  them;  bat  now  I've  other  thought*,  Tod.  1 
dmi'l  think  yonr  mother  so  bad,  after  all:  to  bemtt,^ 
looks  down  upon  me  'cause  I'm  not  genteel ;  bat  I  ntpfwi 
ar'n't,  and  she  has  been  used  to  the  con^»ny  oT  pamSa- 
besides  she  works  hard,  end  now  that  I  don't  bbboj  let)! 
getting  tipsy,  as  I  used  to  do,  at  all  eventi  sbs'teiTfi;* 
then  I  never  knew  what  it  was  to  hava  childrcoaBtilIai> 
here,  and  found  Virgitdaandyoa;  and  f'mproodof^liA 
and  love  yen  both  better  than  any  thing  «i  earth;  itii^ 
though  I  may  not  be  so  well  brought  up  or  toweUni|h  B 

fou  both  are,  still,  Tom,  I'm  your  fiuber,  aodalt  IcssMji 
vrish  for  your  sakea  I  was  better  than  I  am." 
"Don't  say  so,  father;  you  know  that  Virgin!  sal  I  <" 
both  as  fond  of  yoo  as  you  are  of  ua." 

"Well,  mayhap  youara;  Idtu'tsayno:  yousrsbohp* 
children,  and  at  all  evenu  would  tiy  toUkems;  bA"'  . 
feel  that  you  can't  look  up  to  me  exactlv:  J""*.'^? 
fortune,  Tom,  more  than  myfeulu  i  have n  t  liiBK*" 
Andemin,  or  gentility  likey«rmother:  I'veoBl?"tiw»« 
to  offer  to  yoo.  Yp«*  Tom,  I 've  saidall  this 
are  always  aA*"  Andersmi ;  not  but  tbat  I  ^''tT^^ 
he'sa«>^  man,  and  has  been  of  servkie  to  me,  sad  1  «^ 
tbiak  bs  would  ev«rsay  any  ttni^  to  yoa  Aat  whh 
you  think  leas  of  me." 

"  No,  indeed,  father;  on  ibe  contrary,  I  onee  tied  » 
his  opinion  ^mut  you,  and  be  spoke  most  liigbly  of  j«l 
whenever  I  go  to  him  for  advice,  ha  ahrays  sends mttoj* 
to  approve  of  what  he  has  said." 

"  Well,  he  is  a  good  man,  and  I 'm  very  sony  to  k***  *T 
{baling  of  envy  in  me,  that  the  troth;  but  still  a  (atlw  V 
bava  a  father's  feehngs.  Do  n't  let  us  nynj^aai'f' 
aboutit,Tom;  only  ti;  neat  time,  when  youwsBtiia* 
whether  I  can't  give  it.  Ton  can  always  go  to  Feier  m- 
wards,  and  see  whether  I'm  rlriit  or  wrong." 

"  I  wUl  indeed,  my  dear  fothar,  now  I  kmnr  Aat  IM "« 
iL" 

I  never  felt  so  warm  towards  my  fotber  as  aflsr  dp»<*' 
versation;  there  wasso  muchafllectiotttowatdsnM,sadie(" 
much  hnmiliw  sbowo  by  Um,  as  respected  Unwlfi 
quite  tootbed  with  it,  and  I  began  to  drink  tbat  bs 
bed  occasion  to  complain,  and  that  I  had  net  tnaua  a* 
with  that  respect  wfaieh  he  deserved. 

"  Now,  Tom,  I 've  something  to  say  to  yon.  Whea  A»w 
SOD,  Bramble,  and  I  were  taking  a  pipe  together  hit  ^ 
Bramble  said  that  he  had  a  letter  from  the  capMiB  of 
(Uaman,  ofiering  you  a  berth  on  board  as  gninrafV,  ^  ^ 
shipman.  He  sakl  that  bs  had  not  diown  it  to  yoo  ■'^ 
because  it  was  of  no  use,  as  he  was  saie  yoo  would  sot  s^ 
it.  Well,  Anderson  and  I  eaid  that  at  least  r^^*, 
know  it,  and  have  the  refusal;  and  your  modierftkn"  w 
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b«r  fltn  mod  uid,  that  U  wu  m«ch  more  i«nteei  tLui  bsing 
■  pilot ;  to  I  now  put  the  qoeition  to  you. 

"Tbukyoa,  father;  bu  Bramble  wu righu  lahall  not 
Kceptof  k,  altboti^  I  am  much  obliged  to  the  captain." 

Here  my  lather  stopped  me.  "  First,  Tom,**  said  he,  "  we 
mut  ovemsal  the  pros  and  coaa>  at  people  call  them.  Old 
Aodsnoii  weighed  thvm  very  cloaely^  and  now  you  shall  hear 
tboD."  Here  my  father  commeneed  a  Isng  •toijr,  with  which 
1  ihsU  not  tire  toe  leader,  as  to  the  prospecu  on  either  aide, 
kt  u  iDoa  as  he  had  Snisbed  1  replied, 

"  That  all  he  said  was  very  true ;  but  that  Z  had  made  up 
1^  mnd  that,  if  ever  I  were  regularly  to  serve,  it  should  be 
in  %  mao^f-war,  not  in  a  merchant  vessel ;  that  it  waa  certainly 
poinUe  that  I  might,  after  serving  many  years,  become  a  cap- 
■unsfan  Indiaman,  which  was  a  Ugh  position,  but  I  preferred 
bdsg  a  pilot,  aad  more  my  own  master;  that  if  there  were 
an  <^Kr  objections,  that  of  being  absent  for  thiee  years  at  a 
tiM  from  him  and  Viiginia  wo«ild  be  more  than  ■offiment: 
nd  diat  I  was  very  happy  where  I  was,  as  BramUe  and  lit- 
ti«  Beuy  were  almost  equal  to  another  father  and  another 
ntter.  A  rolling  stone  gathers  no  moss,  they  say,  father. — 
I  bin  entered  into  the  pilot  service,  and  in  that  I  hope  to 
nnuio." 

"  Well,  you're  right,  Tom ;  Bramble  said  you  would  decide 
n.  There 's  nothing  like  bi^ng  contented  wiUi  what  we  are 
tad  what  we  have  got." 

"  I  might  probably  become  a  richer  man  if  I  were  to  be  a 
ctptsin  ef  an  Indiaman,"  observed  I ;  "  but  I 'm  sure  if  ever 
I 'm  able  to  bay  a  little  farm,  as  Bramble  is  now  able  to  do,  I 
■ball  tUnk  myself  ^uite  rich  enough." 

"  Yon  see,  Tom,  it  all  depends  upon  what  people's  ideas 
vs.  Oqe  man  thinks  himself  ricb  with  what  another  would 
that  he  was  a  beggar.    Now  I  dare  say  old  Nanny  thinks 
llni  ibop  of  old  iroD  and  rubbish  that  she  baa  got  together, 
ifa*  fioMt  Axip  in  Greenwich." 

"  I  beUere  she  does,  and  the  prettiest,"  replied  I,  laagbng, 

"W^  DOW,  Tom,  aa  odd  tUng  happewd  the  other  4«j 
vhDsyoe  were  away,  just  to  prove  haw  tme  that  is.  You 
Bty  recollect  a  little  oU  man  in  our  ward,  Phil  Nobfaa  diey 
atfed  him,  who  walked  with  his  chin  lulf  a  yard  before  Inm. 
Well,  be  took  to  the  sick  ward  and  died,  since  you  have  been 
put.  I  went  to  see  him  of  course,  and  Iw  waa  always 
nUring  abonthis  pf party  I  and  none  of  us  knew  where  it 
wu^botwesappoaed  thatfae  hadit  aomewhaia.  Ooe  dav, 
M I  was  tininf  by  bia  bed,  he  nays, '  Sanndwa,  the  docMr  'a 
Mtaiu  round,  juet  tell  him  I  want  to  make  my  will,  for  I  fael 
•■if  I  were  slipping  my  wind.'  Well,  tbe  doctor  and  the 
chs^aio  both  came  to  his  bedside  with  the  paper,  and  Nobbs 
raised  Umself  ott  his  elbow,  and  said,  *  Are  you  ready,  sirt 
Wellfthen,  I'll  make  short  work  of  it.  This  ia  ny  laat  will  and 
tMnnniifirst,!  wMi  ■  wUto  pall  mm- me  when  I  *ia  buried 
tnd  thu  expense  must  be  dedooted ;  alW  which  I  bequeath  to 
nj  nephews  and  nieces,  JamoaStrong,  Walter  Strong,  Ellen 
woog,  Mary  Williams,  the  one  marrieid,  Peter  Streng,  all  ef 
Kotbeikithe,  and  to  Thomas  Day,  Henry  Day,  and  Nicholas 
of  Eltham,  the  whole  of  my  money  aad  personal  effeciS; 
'iare  mnd  tkart  alike,  equally  divided  among  thejn  all.— 
Thsre,  sir,  that  wilt  do.   Ican't  write,  but  I 'U  put  my  cross 


ttit.'  Wdl,tba  dd  fidlow  died  that  night,  and  notice  of  his 
will  was  sent  to  his  nephews  and  nieces,  who  all  came  on  the 
dsy  of  his  burial  dressed  in  their  best,  for  they  were  all  me- 
cbsnics  and  laborers,  poor  peo|^,  to  whom,  I  suppose,  a 
l^icy  was  a  great  object.  The  chaplain  liad  aakad  Nabba 
Kbm  his  money  was,  and  be  replied  diat  it  was  in  the  handa 
•f  Lienenaat  '  who  knew  all  about  his  affiura.  After 
■be  fnanal,  they  all  went  in  a  body  to  the  lieutenant,  who 
Rated  that  he  bad  ten  ahillinga  belonging  to  Nobbs,  out  of 
which,  seven  shillings  were  to  be  deducud  tot  the  white  pall ; 
ud  dwt,  as  for  bis  other  effhcts,  they  mtut  be  in  bis  cabin,  as 
he  acver  heard  of  bia  having  any  thing  bat  what  was  there. — 
So  we  went  to  bis  oaUn,  and  U>ere  found  five  or  uk  penny 
prinu  against  the  wall,  two  pair  of  eld  canvass  trousers,  and  an 
old  bat,  six  copa  and  saucers,  cracked  and  mended ;  and  this 
WM  all  his  proper^,  altogether  not  worth  (with  the  three 
■bilkngt)  inwe  than  seven  or  eight  at  the  outside,  if  so  mncb. 
YoQ  may  guess  tlie  dis^pcHatmeat  (rf*  hu  nepbewa  and  nieoes, 
who  had  teat  a  good  day's  work  and  eonw  ao  fiir  formthuv; 
ud  I  must  My  tb^  wai«  not  very  dndful  in  ibrir  lemaika 
wpoa  their  dd  uncle  as  they  walked  off.  Now  you  see,  Tom, 
tbis  old  felkiw  had  been  in  the  Hospital  for  mora  than  twenty 
TMiB,  and  had  been  abta  to  save  no  mare  than  what  he  bad 
out  of  his  sUllii^  per  week,  and  ia  his  eyea  tUa  email  proper- 
ly  was  Tsiy  laqge,  fin  it  was  the  saviag  sf  twan^  years.  U* 


thought  so,  because  be  probably  bad  saved  so  many  slulliiun 
in  his  Ufe.    There  waa  no  jiddng  about  it,  I  can  assure  you." 

"  Well,  father,  I  hope  I  may  be  able  to  save  mora  than 
seven  sbilKng a  heforal  die,  bot  no  one  knows.  I  bava  made 
my  decision  aa  1  think  for  the  best,  and  we  muaC  leave  the  teat 
to  Providense.  We  never  know  whether  we  do  right  at 
wrong." 

"Never,  Jack;  things  which  pramise  weUtumoutbad,and 
things  which  look  very  bad  ofien  turn  oat  just  at  well.  I  recol- 
lect an  inatance  which  waa  told  me,  which  I  '11  give  you  as  a 
proof  that  we  never  know  what  is  heat  (or  ua  in  this  world.  A 
man  may  plan,  and  scheme,  and  think,  in  hia  blindneac,  that 
he  haa  arranged  evenr  thing  ao  ^eely  that  nothing  can  fail, 
and  down  he  lies  on  his  bed,  and  goes  to  sleep  quite  saiisfiad 
that  affaira  must  turn  otu  as  well  aa  he  haa  ordered  them, 
forgetting  that  Providence  diapoaea  as  it  tfainka  fit.  There 
waa  a  gentleman  by  birth,  of  the  name  of  Seton,  who  lived 
at  Oreaaoek;  ha  waa  vet;  poor,  and,  although  ha  had  Ugh 
frtanda  ami  relatioiu  well  to  do,  be  waa  too  proud  to  aak  f*t 
aaaistance.    His  wifis  waa  equally  proud;  aad  at  last  <mo 
day  he  died,  leaving  her  with  baroly  a  penny,  and  two  fiaa 
b<^s,  of  the  names  of  Archibeld  and  Ainnw.    Well,  the  wi- 
dow ■troggled  on ;  how  she  lived  no  one  knew,  but  dke  fed 
tbe  boys  and  herself,  and  was  just  aa  stately  as  ever.  Her 
relaiioas  did  ofiier  to  educate  the  b^rs,  and  send  them  to  sea, 
but  she  refused  all  asaiaiaace.   There  was  a  fonadattcm  or 
chartered  sohool  at  Greenock,  to  which  she  was  entitled  to 
send  her  children  to  be  educated  without  expense,  aad  to  that 
sohool  tbey  weoL   I  do  n'tknow  why,  but  they  say  the  master 
hadhada  quarvd  wiUi  their  &tber  whan  ha  waa  alive,  and 
the  master  had  not  forgotten  it  now  be  was  dead,  and  in  ooc- 
sequence  be  was  very  severe  upon  the  two  boya,  and  uaed  to 
beat  them  without  mercy ;  at  allevenu  it  did  diem  good,  for 
they  leam  faster  than  any  of  the  others  who  were  at  alt  fa- 
vored, and  they  soon  proved  the  heat  hoys  in  the  school. 
Well,  Ume  ran  on,  till  Archibald  was  thirteen,  and  Andrew 
twelve  years  old;  and,  being  very  tired  of  school,  they  asked 
their  mother  what  proftaahn  my  wetra  to  be  rf,  and  she  an- 
swered, 'any  thing  except  giriag  to  sea,  br  then  yon  will 
never  get  on.'    But  times  becaine  harder  with  the  widow; 
the  bad  not  enough  to  give  the  boys  to  eat,  and  they  com- 
plained bitterly;  but  it  waa  of  no  use,  so  they  got  on  how  they 
could,  until,  one  day,  Aichy  aays  to  Andrew,  *  Why,  brodier, 
we  have  iKMhinf  but  feRule&rbreakfaat,  dinner  and  supper, 
and  I  see  little  cbanoa  of  our  getting  any  thing  more.  Mo- 
ther, poor  aool !  has  not  enough  for  herself  to  eat,  and  abo 
very  i^en  gives  us  her  dinner,  and  gees  without.   I  can't 
stand  it  any  kmger;  what  shall  we  do,  ahaU  we  eeek  our  Cor- 
tuneat '    'Yea,  aaya  Andrew,  'and  when  wa  an  gone, 
mother  will  have  enough  for  heiadf^' 

" '  Well,  they  aay  any  thing  is  better  Umu  ndsc  to  aea,  but 
I  do  n't  know  how  we  oan  do  aiqr  tlung  else/ 

" '  Wea,  Areby,  going  to  sea  may  be  the  worst  of  all.  but 
it  'a  better  than  twng  tha  vietwus  out  of  potv  mtbar'a 
mouih.' 

•"  That  '•  very  tree;  ao  we  11  be  olT,  Andraw.' 
"  They  walked  down  to  the  pier,  and  then  they  foil  in  with 
the  oaptain  of  a  vassal  going  foreign,  and  ihey  asked  bim 
whether  he  Wnnted  any  boys  en  board. 

"  *  Why,'  says  be  '  I  would  n't  care,  but  you 've  new  been 
to  aoa  before.' 

No,'  said  Afoby;  but  there  must  be  a  beginning  to  every 
thing.' 

"'Well,'  said  Ao  captain,  *  I  suppose  you  *ve  run  away 
from  your  friends,  and,  aa  I  ean 't  get  appraiticea  now,  I 
tell  yon  what  I  'U  do.    I'll  take  you  va  bean),  and  as  soon  aa 
we  get  round  to  another  port  in  the  channel,  I  '11  Und  you  aa 
apprentices  for  three  yean.    Will  you  agree  to  thu  1 ' 

"The  boya  said  'yes,'  and  the  captain  told  tbem  that  be 
•houkl  sail  ifaa  nest  tnoroing  about  daylight,  and  that  they 
mustbodownat  tbe  pier  »  tlwt  time;  ao  tbey  went  back 
again  to  thdr  mother,  ud  said  nothing  about  what  bad  passed. 
There  was  na  supper  that  night,  which  confirmed  tbem  in  their 
resolution ;  they  kissed  th^  mother,  and  went  up  to  bed, 
packed  up  all  their  cfothes,  and  before  she  was  down  alaiiatha 
next  morning  they  were  aa  heard  of  tbe  vessel. 

"  Well,  tbey  were  dofy  ^preatioad  when  the  aUp  arrived 
at  Weymouth,  and  then  off  they  went.  The  ether  men  on 
board  were,  aa  uaual,  veiy  much  afraid  of  being  preased,  and 
every  plan  waa  hit  upon  for  atowing  away  when  they  were ' 
I  boarded  by  a  man-of-war.  Well,  tiae  passed,  and  after  man 
voyages  ihqr  bad  both  nearly  aerrad  their  liiM;  tbqrweratalt 
[  stout  yoonfBwni  and  leokM  older  thuthiynal^w«m.  At 
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Ga^pard  and  Adtlault, 


Ust,  OM  day,  when  ©ff  tbe  Western  bW,  tbey  were  boarded 
by  a  fngtte,  and  the  officer  •bo  came  In  tbe  boat  asked  Arcby 
what  be  irae,  and  be  replied  be  waa  an  appmiiiee. 

*' '  Tog  an  apprendoe  I '  eiied  be, '  diat  won't  do.* 

"*  But  bare  are  tbe  bidemnnM.' 

*"  All  fiBrgnl,'crifd  the  officer,  'jtut  get  into  tbe  boat,  my 
lad.  (Yoa  see  ibat'i  a  very  common  trick  of  ofBcen ;  ifa 
boy  *•  grown  ap  and  fit  for  Mrviee,  tbey  do  n't  caie  about  in- 
denluiei.)  '  Well,  Arcby  found  it  waa  of  no  uae;  ao  ha  gata 
kia  kit  aod  at^pi  into  tbe  boat,  abaking  buda  with  Andrew, 
wbo  wai  abewUng  teara  at  the  thougnta  of  parting  whb  lua 
brotber. 

" '  It  'a  no  UM  crying.  Andrew,'  aaya  be;  '  I  might  have 
been  aecond  mate  in  three  montha,  at  tbe  captain  promised 
me,  when  my  time  was  up,  and  then  I  ihould  have  been  prty 
teeied,  and  might  have  naen  from  mate  to  captain;  but  now 
it  'a  all  over  with  me.  May  you  have  better  tuck,  and  I  hope 
llw  captain  wiH  giv«  you  the  berth  inatced  of  me."  Well, 
amy  went  Areby  on  board  of  the  man^if-war,  looking  veiy 
gloomy  «a  yoo  may  aappoae.  When  be  want  aft  on  tbe  qoar- 
ter^leck,  tm  o^wo  adtad  Ida  Mma,  and  wbeia  be  came 
ftom. 

"'Ah!'  said  Ae  captain, 'and  wbo  are  your  fHenda  7 '— 
So  Areby  told  Um  that  he  bad  only  faia  mother  left  Tbe 
captain  aaked  him  a  good  many  more  ^oettiona  as  to  whether 
be  bad  been  adQcaied  or  not,  and  what  ha  knew  ;  and  tben 
rated  hire  A.  B.,aod  pat  him  into  the  mala  top.  Well,  Archy 
mnained  there  for  about  six  momha,  aad  fo'ind  that  a  maa^ 
war  waa  not  ao  bade  plaoe  after  all  I  and  be  waa  well  tnated 
by  die  eaptmn  and  oiBem,  tbe  more  ao  as  be  waa  a  good 
■ebolar.  After  tbe  cmlaa  waa  ovwr,  tbe  frigate  ran  into  tbe 
Cbamd,  and  aachored  in  Portland  Road*,  where  them  were 
m  great  many  veseelB  wind4>eiind.  As  usual,  they  aent  round 
to  pnas  the  men.  Now  Arcby  waa  one  of  Uiose  sent  tn  the 
boaia,  and  by  this  time,  being  a  man^f-war's  man  all  over  be 
waa  joat  aa  eager  to  get  the  men  as  the  others  were.  Tbey 
boaned  aercru  vesaala,  and  got  aonw  man ;  about  darii  they 
boarded  one  which  Ittd  well  in  ibe  offing.  The  captain  was 
not  OB  board,  and  the  men  were  turned  up,  but  they  wureveiy 
fow,  and  all  protected.  Now  Arcfay,  who  wma  up  to  the  hiding 

ttlaoea  an  board  a  merchant  veaael,  goea  down  with  bis  cut- 
aas,  and  crawls  about  Id  tbe  daiti,  imtU  at  last  be  geu  btrid 
orananbytheheeta.  'Come  out, you  tUef,' cries  M,'coaw 
out  directly,  w  I  '11  gi<ra  vou  an  inch  af  my  cutlaaa ;'  ao  the 
mas,  finding  that  be  could  not  help  himself,  hacka  out  stem 
fiwemoat.  Archy  collars  him,  and  takes  him  on  deck,  when 
who  ihould  it  prove  to  be  bat  his  own  brother  Andrew 
" '  Ob,  Arcby,  Arcby '  I  did  n't  tfaiDk  this  of  you.' 
" '  Wall,  Andnw,  I  dM  n't  know  it  waa  you,  hot  there  'a  no 
lialp  for  it ;  you  moat  come  and  eem  in  tiie  main  tap  along 
with  me,  and  givo  np  all  chaoee  of  beinga  mate  or  captain  of 
a  merchant  veaael.  We  're  in  had  luck,  that  'a  clear ;  but  it 
can't  be  helped.'  There  was  a  good  laugh  on  board  of  tbe 
nao^-war  at  Archy  preasing  bis  own  brother,  and  the  cap- 
tain waa  vety  much  amoaed.   '  I  'n  reiy  aony  for  it,'  aaid 

"  new  the  eaptain  waa  abnt  ef  tnidaMpmen,  and,  Imng 
obGged  to  aail  imntediataly,  he  determined  to  put  Archy  on 
tlie  quarter  decMf  and  so  be  did,  while  Andrew  served  in  tbe 
main  top.  Bat  this  did  not  laat  long ;  the  captain,  who  liked 
Andrew  quite  as  well,  and  who  knew  their  himily  and  coo- 
necuons,  put  Andrew  also  on  tbe  qoaiter  deck ;  and  what  was 
tbe  eoosequence  T  Why,  tbey  are  now  both  post  captaina, 
eonunaodtng  fiae  fiigaiea  {  ao  you  aee,  gtring  on  board  of  a 
Man-of>war,  which  they  conceived  aa  their  ruin,  waa  the  pteans 
of  their  ri&ng  to  rank  aad  riches,  for  they  bare  been  very 
ludty  in  tha  aervice.  I  lieardCaptiun  Araliil>ald  tell  Uieatmy 
Uawalf  one  day,  as  I  helped  at  dinner  in  tha  oalna,  when  1 
waa  ooauwaia  whb  Sir  Hereoles." 

"  Well,  fotber,  that  'a  a  good  story  to  tho  point;  bat  I  do 
not  see  that  I  ever  have  any  chance  of  being  a  poat  eapiain." 

"  Do  n't  seem  much  like  it,  certainly  I  but  you 've  a  good 
ebanee  of  being  a  pilot." 

"  Yea.  that  I  certainly  have;  and  a  pilot  ia  always  reapeol- 
•d,  go  on  boaid  what  alup  he  taaj.*' 

"To  be  sure  he  la;  becanae  ha  ia  anppeaad  to baTO  tnon 
knowledge  than  any  one  on  board." 

*'  Then  I  am  contented,  father,  widi  dte  pnwpeet  of  being 
respecuUe;  so  there 's  an  end  of  that  buiuieas,  except  diat 
I  mtist  write  and  thank  tbe  eaptain  for  his  kindoMS." 

*' Just  ao,  Tom;  doyou  diae  with  nal " 

"No,&HHr.  I  ntndaad  tomaet  BianMe  Mtb*  Jolly 
SailoR  vf e  arc  foav  *V  to  Mr*  Wnaon'*." 


"Ay.about  the  fans  ho  wants  to  buy.  Well,  tbe  clock  ii 
atriking,  ao  good  by  dtl  ihia  evming." 

I  must  explain  to  tbe  reader  that  Mr.  Wilson,  haviofheaid 
of  Bramble'i  intantion  to  purehaae  tbe  fami,  very  kindlj  is- 
terfered.  He  bad  a  aon  who  waa  a  aolicitor  at  Dover,  ind 
he  recommended  Biamblo  not  to  appear  personally,  bat  kt 
hia  son  manage  tbe  affidr  for  him,  which  be  promUra  ibonld 
be  done  without  exoenae.  The  next  morning  Bramble  isd  I 
took  our  leave  and  quitted  Greenwich,  takin;  the  coach  to 
Dover;  tor  Bramble,  having  a  good  deal  of  money  ia  In 
pocket,  thought  it  better  to  do  so,  than  to  wait  tSl  he  eonld 
take  a  ahip  down  tbe  river.  On  our  arrival  at  DoTer,  «■ 
called  upon  Mr.  Wilson's  son,  who  bad  already  mads  io^ 
ries,  and  eventaally  obtained  the  farm  for  BramUe  tor  twonif 
dred  pounds  less  than  be  expected  to  give  for  it,  and.veiybtDl- 
somely,aRd  only  charged  bUn  fw  tbe  stamps  of  thecoave^raiMe. 
When  we  arrived  at  Deal,  we  found  Mrs.  Maddox  quite  n- 
covmd,  and  litting  with  little  Bessy  in  tbe  parior  btlav^ 
Attn-  Mn.  Maddox  end  Beaay  went  up  atair*  to  bed,  Biw 
bk  aaid  to  me,  as  be  knocked  the  ashes  out  of  hit  pipa— 

"  Tom,  I 've  got  this  farm  for  Besiy  fortwo  bundled  poandi 
less  than  I  expected  to  give  for  it ;  now,  I 've  been  thioluDg 
about  this  two  hundred  pounds,  which  I  cons  der,  in  anaoMi, 
as  her  property ;  and  what  d'  y»  think  I  mean  to  do  wiib  it  I 
I  tell  ynu— I  '11  give  her  education  as  well  ai  money.  Tlui 
sum  will  keep  her  at  a  good  school- for  a  matter  offourvnn, 
and  I 've  made  up  my  mind  that  she  ahall  go.  I  do  a  t  like 
to  part  with  her,  that 's  certain:  but  it'a  nr  her  good— ao 
all  'a  right — do  n't  you  think  so  T  " 

"  I  do  indeed,  father,"  i«pKed  I.  "  I  shall  mUt  bet  u 
mnch  aa  yoo  do ;  but,  aa  you  aay,it  all  right ;  and  I'mnQ 
glad  ibatyou  have  m>  dadded.*' 


OASPARD  AND  ADELAIDE; 

OR,    TBI    DHTERTALD  COTTASBltl- 

How  wild  la  an  Untwvald  cottager'a  life. 

He  liTes  in  the  nar  of  ^  atemenu'  atrift. 

On  hia  moontaiiu  the  wows  of  etemiiy  blandi. 

And  be  Hats  the  loud  ruah  of  tbe  drear  avalanche; 

Contented  he  dwells  in  his  valley  of  SaAr, 

With  no  boast  but  his  freedom,  his  bear-skin,  and  bow! 

Young  Qaspard,  whom  all  Ersenfelden  admired, 
Was  aaaroely  aiateen  when  hia  fotber  expired ; 
Pierre  aanmaoad  hia  child  to  the  bedside,  and  aui^ 
"  I  am  dying    take  can  of  our  poor  Adelaide— 
Thou  art  hrir  of  tbia  hut  in  tbn  valley  of  8a&^- 
Thou  art  hnr  of  my  freedom,  my  bewvakin,  and  bo«" 

He  spoke  ftot  a  word,  but  in  duty  be  bowed. 
He  biased  hia  aire's  hand  and  he  wept  out  alood) 
Young  AdeUde  awoooed  in  the  anna  of  her  broUMr, 
When  she  beard  tbe  deep  aob  he  attempted  to  smother: 
He  ia  gone— tb^  are  left  In  the  valley  of  Saut, 
Widi  hii  Ueaui^,  Ua  &e«loni.  hia  bearakin,  and  bow ! 

They  till  dia  rude  garden  he  left  them  to  till, 
Thn  breathe  the  aame  air,  and  thfy  drink  tbe  sams  liD: 
Aa  fleet  o'er  the  mountains  aa  Pierre's  ever  Sew, 
Tbe  foet  of  ysuag  Gaspard  the  wild  goat  pursue ; 
And  at  night,  when  he  turns  to  his  valley  of  Saut, 
He  exuUs  in  his  freedom,  his  bearskin,  and  bow  I 

The  eyes  of  a  spoiler  bc^ld  Adelaide, 

He  entered  tbe  cottage — he  threatened  die  vaSi  t 

But  Oaapard  appeared  ere  be  wreaked  UadadrH, 

AinI dashed  oa:  his  brains  on  tbe  hearth  of  hia  una; 

Such  vangeancA  is  due,  in  tho  valley  of  Saflt, 

Fnnn  tha  heira  of  iu  freedom,  iu  bearskin,  aad  bow ! 


SiLBCT  SaiiTiitcis.— Prosperity  is  not  a  ju*  Ktk  ',  a* 
varsity  ia  tbe  only  balance  to  wei^h  friends.    fteligioD  » 'w 
best  armor,  but  the  worst  cloak.    Liberality  is,  not  ft*"* 
landy,  bat  wisely.  Ha  «ri»  nakoa  an  idol  of  hia 
Witt  malu  n  Buqr' «^  U>  OWB  lBimriV> 
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MASTER  HUMPHREY'S  CLOCK.' 


«T  aUKLM  DICKWl,  BM. 

PARTS  Z.   XI.  XII.  ARS  XIIJ. 

.  TBE  OLD  CniOaiTT 
cuvTu  Tu  tacm. 
Little  Nell  itood  timidljr  b;,  with  her  tjn  reUed  to  the 
eouDteinnoe  of  Mr.  Quilp  m  be  read  the  letter,  pUinly  •faow- 
iog  by  her  look*  thn  wh^  she  entertained  tome  fear  and 
diitnut  of  die  little  msn,  the  was  much  inclined  to  lau^  at 
hit  UBOOMth  appearaaoe  and  groM«]«e  attitude.  Am  y*t 
dwim  waa  vUhk  on  the  part  of  the  ehild  a  painfiil  amtletj  tor 
iia  leplyi  and  •  eooaoiotiMwaa  of  bis  povier  to  tonder  It  «Us* 
•{leeabk  or  dittr^Hngr,  whieh  wat  MTongl;  at  variance  with 
ibii  impnlM  and  reetnioed  it  neri  elisetaatlj  than  ahe  ooald 
htvfl  done  by  any  eSorts  of  ber  own. 

That  Mr.  Qoitp  waihirmelf  perplexed,  and  that  ra  no  mall 
depee,  by  die  eoateou  of  the  totwr,  was  tuficiently  obvious. 
Briars  he  bad  pit  throogli  die  fint two  ordueefines  be  began 
to  open  hii  eyes  vety  wMe  aod  to  ftowa  most  horribly,  the 
neat  two  or  three  caused  him  to  s<»ateh  hia  bead  in  an  nn- 
eoamoDly  Ticioaa  msnnn-,  and  when  be  name  to  the  cooclu* 
•ion  be  gave  a  long  dismal  whioiie  indteathre  of  surprise  and 
diimay.  After  feldiog  and  laying  it  down  beside  htm,  be  bit 
the  aails  irf  all  hie  ten  fingers  wiUi  eatnow  vorachy ;  and  ta- 
king It  up  abarplyt  nad  it  again.  Thaaaooad  penHol  waata 
aO  appearanes  as  wsatisfaotory  as  the  first,  and  plmvd  bin 
iota  B  profiNiod  levnrie  from  whiofa  be  awakened  to  another 
BM&alt  upon  his  nails  and  a  long  stare  at  the  ehild,  who  with 
ho'  eyes  tomed  towards  the  ground  awaited  ids  fonber  piMt> 
•ore. 

"  Halloa  borel"  he  aaid  at  leogdi,  in  a  voice,  and  withe 
lodiirrness,  wlucbmada  the  cluld  ataR  as  tboiwh  a  gun  had 
bees  fired  off  »t  bar  ear.  "Mall*!" 

"Yes,  air." 

"  Do  you  kmow  what 's  inside  dda  letter,  Nellf" 

"No,  sir!" 

"  Are  ynu  sure,  auite  ann^  quite  oartain,  i^oil  year  aaol! " 
"Quite  sure,  sir. 

"  Do  you  wish  you  may  die  ifyov  do  know,  beyt"  said  the 
dwarf. 

"  Indeed  I  do  n't  know,"  returned  the  child. 

"  Well! "  muttered  Quilp,  as  he  marked  ber  earnest  look. 
"1  believe  you.  Huo^!  Qooe  alreadyt  Gene  In  fbnp- 
and-twenty  hofiral  What  tfaa  davUfanabadone  with  it^that's 

dte  myiterj!" 

Tlus  reflection  set  him  soratebing  his. bead  and  birii^r  bis 
nails  once  mere.  While  he  was  thus  employed  bis  features 
gtidually  relaxed  into  what  was  with  hire  a  cheerful  smile, 
but  which  in  any  other  man  would  haTB  been  a  gbasdy  grin 
of  pnin,  and  when  the  child'  looked  up  again  ahe  fonnd  that 
he  waa  regarding  bar  with  axmoidiBaiy  fam  aad  ooapia. 
CMcy. 

"  lou  look  very  pretty  b>4ay,  Nelly,  diarmingly  pretty. 
Are  you  tired,  NeUyf" 

"  No,  sir.  I 'm  in  a  hurry  to  get  back,  for  he  will  be  amuoos 
iriiile  I  am  away." 

"  There  'a  no  bany,  lltde  Nell,  no  buny  at  all,"  saidQuilp. 
"  How  should  you  like  to  be  my  namher  two^  Nelly  T  " 

"To  he  what  sir  T" 

"  My  number  two,  Nelly,  my  second,  my  Mra.  Quilp,"  said 
die  dwarf. 

The  child  lotAed  frijhtei<ed,  but  seemed  not  to  tuderstand 
him,  which  Mr.  Quilp  obMrring,  haatened  to  explain  Us 
nisaning  more  distincdy. 

"  To  be  Mrs.  Quilp  the  aeecmd,  whan  Mrs.  Quilp  the  first 
is  dead,  sweet  Nell,"  said  Quilp,  wrinkling  up  hii  eyes  and 
luring  her  towards  Um  with  hie  bent  forefiufer,  "  to  be  my 
wifr,  atj  little  cheny-cbeeked,  red-lipped  wife.  Say  that 
Mrs.  Quilp  lives  live  years,  or  only  four,  yeuH  be  Just  the  pnv 
per  age  tor  me.  Ha  ha!  be  a  good  girl,  Nelly,  a  vrry  good 
girl,  a'fd  see  if  one  ot  ihese  days  you  don't  come  to  be  Mrs. 
Uuilp  of  Tower  um." 

Ho  tar  from  bring  sustuned  and  stimnlated  by  diis  delight* 
Tnl  proapect,  the  rbild  sbruidt  from  him  in  great  agitation,  and 
iromMed  violently.  Mr.  Quilp,  either  because  frightentog 
toy  body  afforded  him  consdtutional  delight,  or  because  ii  was 
>Ieasant  to  contemplate  the  death  of  Mrs.  Quilp  number  one, 
ind  the  elevuion  of  Mra.  Quilp  aundier  two  to  ber  post  aad 
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dtle,  or  heoanae  be  waa  datenninad  lor  ptnpoaea  of  his  own  to 
be  agreeable  and  good-honwared  at  that  pcutleular  lime,  only 
tauglied  aod  feigned  to  take  no  beed  of  ber  alarm. 

"  You  shall  come  with  me  to  Tower  Hill,  and  ae«  Mrs. 
Qnilp  that  is,  direeUy,"  s&id  the  dwai£  "  She  'a  veiy  faoA 
of  you,  Nell,  tboogh  not  so  find  aa  I  am.  Tou  shall  ooma 
borne  with  ne." 

"I  must  go  ha^  Indeed,"  said  the  child.  "HetoUmata 
letnm  dhwcily  I  had  the  answer." 

"  Bat  you  have  n't  it  Nelly,"  retorted  the  dwarf,  "  and  wo  nt 
have  it,  aod  ca  n't  have  It,  until  I  have  been  home,  so  yoa  see 
that  to  do  your  errand,  you  must  go  with  me.  Reach  me  yoit- 
der  bat  my  dear  and  wo  'II  go  directly."  With  that,  Mr. 
Quilp  sufierad  himself  to  roll  giadttally  off  the  desk'aotil  hia 
short  1^  tooehed  the  ground,  when  ba  got  upon  them  and 
led  the  way  (rem  the  coundng-bouea  to  tfaa  wharf  ont^da, 
where  the  first  otgects  that  presented  themselves  were  the  begr 
who  had  stood  on  his  head  and  another  young  gentleman  m 
about  his  own  stature,  rolling  in  the  nud  together,  locked  i« 
a  tight  emlmoe,  and  cuffing  each  other  with  mooial  heartt 
nees. 

"It's  Kit!"  cried  Nelly,  elaaplHg  bar  banda,  "poor  Xk 
who  came  with  me!  oh  pray  stop  them  Mr.  Quilp! " 

"  I  '11  stop  'em,"  cried  Quitp,  diving  into  tbe  little  eoundng* 
house  and  returning  with  a  ihick  suck,  "  I  'II  stop  'em.  Now 
my  boys  fight  away.  I  'II  fight  you  both,  I  '11  take  bodi  of 
y<Hi,  both  together,  both  together ! " 

With  which  defiances  the  dwarf  flourished  his  cadfcl,  aod 
dancing  round  the  comhatanta,  and  treaAng  upon  them,  and 
skippang  ever  them,  in  a  kind  of  fremy,  laid  about  him,  now 
on  one  and  now  en  the  other,  in  a  most  desperate  manner,  al- 
ways aiming  ot  their  beads,  and  dealing  such  blows  as  nono 
but  tbe  veriest  linle  savage  would  have  inflicted.  This  being 
wanner  wurk  than  ihey  had  calculated  upon,  speedily  cocdea 
tlie  ooorace  of  tbe  beUigarenu,  who  seramUed  to  their  feet 
and  called  (or  quarters. 

"  I  *ll  beat  yoa  to  a  pulp,  you  dogs,"  said  Quilp,  viunly 
endeavoring  to  get  near  either  of  them  for  a  parting  blow. 
**l  '11  bruise  you  dU  you  're  copper  colored,  I  II  break  your 
(aces  till  you  have  n't  a  profile  between  you,  1  wilL" 

"  Come,  yon  drop  that  stick  or  It  *11  be  worse  for  you,"  said 
his  bny,  do^nc  round  him,  and  watching  an  opportunity  to 
rush  in ;  *■  you  drop  that  adck." 

"  Come  a  little  aeartr,  and  rn  drop  it  on  your  skull,  you 
dog,"  said  Quilp,  with  gleamingeyes;  ** a  UtUe nearer — near- 
er yet." 

But  the  boy  declined  the  invitatkm  until  bis  master  was  ap- 
parently a  lltde  off  his  guard,  wben  be  darted  in,  and  seising 
tbe  weapon  tried  to  wrest  it  from  his  grasp.  Quilp,  who  was 
as  strong  as  a  lion,  easily  kept  hia  hold  until  the  boy  was  tag- 
ging at  it  with  bis  utmost  power,  wben  be  stiddemy  let  it  go 
and  sent  Urn  teeling  backwards,  so  that  he  (ell  violendy  upon 
his  bead.  The  success  of  this  maotsuvre  tickled  Mr.  Quilp 
beyond  description,  and  he  laughed  and  aiamped  upaa  tbo 
ground  as  ata  niost  irresistible  jMt. 

"  Never  nrind,"  said  tbe  boy,  nodding  bis  bead  and  ruUdng 
it  at  tbe  same  dme;  "you  see  if  ever!  ofier  to  stiike  anybody 
again  because  they  aay  you  're  a  uglier  d*rarf  than  oan  be 
seen  anywhere  fiw  apenny,  dutt 's  all." 

"  De  yoa  neaa  to  aqr  I 'm  not,  yon  dogf "  nbimed 
QuUp. 

"Nor"  monad  dM  hoy. 

*' Then  v^M  do  you  fight  on  «lMif  fbr,yoD  vitlainT'' 
said  Quilp. 

"Because  ba  said  so,"  n^led  Aa  bey, pointing  to  Kit, 
"  not  because  yen  aln 't." 

"  Then  wbv  dkl  be  say,"  bawled  Kit.  "diat  Miss  Nelly 
was  ugfy,  and  that  she  and  my  master  was  obliged  to  do 
whatever  hU  master  Ukedr  Why  did  be  say  diac  t " 

"  He  swd  what  ha  did  beoansa  ba  *a  a  fool,  and  yoa  arid 
wbu  you  did  because  you  're  veiy  wise  and  clever  almost  too 
clever  to  live  unless  you  're  very  careful  of  youroeH*,  Kit," 
said  Quilp  with  giau  saavity  in  bis  mamier,  but  still  mere  of 

![inet  malice  about  his  eyas  aad  BMiUth.  "  H«r« 's  sixpenoo 
or  you  Kit.  Always  apeak  the  truth.  At  all  times.  Kit, 
speak  the  truth.  Leek  tba  oauniinrJioase  yoa  do^  aad  bcbig 
me  the  key." 

Tbe  other  hoy,  to  vrikam  tUa  order  was  addreasad,  did  aa 
ha  waa  told,  and  waa  rewarded  £»r  bis  partiaanehip  in  behalf 
of  his  master,  by  a  doxtenras  rap  on  the  nose  wiUi  tbe  key, 
which  brought  the  waier  into  bis  mesii  Then  Mr.  Qnilp  do* 
parted  with  tbe  child  aad  Kit  in  a  boat,  aad  tbe  boy  revenged 
tnsMelf  by  dancing  OQ  his  head  at  iaterrals  on  the  extreme 
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VOTfe  of  the  wharf,  during  Uw  wbele  time  tixy  onuitd  the 
river. 

Tbftn  «u  only  Mrt.  QuUp  u  borne,  and  afae  litUe  expecting 
die  return  of  ber  lord,  was  jut  comporing  bcnelf  for  e  re- 
fretbfng  slomber  when  th9  ■ound  of  his  foowope  nnued  ber. 
She  trad  barely  time  to  leem  to  be  Moapied  io  eotm  needle- 
work, when  he  entered,  mocompanied  by  ibe  cluld ;  hftviitg 
left  Ek  down  stairs. 

"  Here  Nelly  Trent,  dear  Mrs.  Quilp,"  said  ber  butbud. 
"  A  kUss  of  wine,  my  dear,  and  a  biscait,  for  the  has  had  a 
long  walk.  She  'U  sit  with  you,  tny  soul,  while  I  write  a  let- 
ter.^' 

Mrs.  Quilp  looked  tremblingly  in  ber  spouie's  face  to  know 
wbat  this  nnusual  courtesy  might  portend,  and  abedient  to  the 
■ummoDi  she  saw  in  bii  gesture,  follawed  him  into  the  next 
loom. 

"  Mind  wbat  I  aay  to  you,"  whispered  Quilp.  "  See  if  ymi 
can  get  out  of  her  anything  about  ber  grandratber,  or  what  tbey 
do,  or  how  they  live,  or  what  be  tells  her.  I 've  my  reasons 
fur  knowing,  if  I  can  You  women  talk  more  firccly  to  one 
another  than  you  flo  to  us,  and  you  have  a  soft,  mild  way 
with  you  that  '11  win  upon  her.    Do  you  bearl " 

"  Yes,  Quilp." 

"  Oo,  then.   What's  tbe  matter  now  1 " 

••  Dear  Quilp,"  faltered  bis  wife,  "  I  love  tbe  child— if  you 
could  do  without  making  me  deceive  ber  " 

Tbe  dwarf  muttering  a  terrible  oath  looked  roand  as  if  for 
some  weapon  with  which  to  indict  condiga  punishment  upon 
hi«  disobedient  wife.  The  submissive  little  woman  hurriedly 
entn-aied  him  not  to  be  mogry,  and  promised  to  do  as  be  bade 
her. 

"  Do  you  bear  me,"  whispered  Quilp,  nipping  and  pinch- 
ing ber  arm ;  "  worm  yuuraelf  into  her  secret* ;  I  know  you 
can.  I  *m  listening,  recollect.  If  you  *re  not  sharp  enough 
I  '11  creak  the  door,  and  wo  betide  you  if  I  have  to  creak  it 

nocb.   Go ! " 

Mrs.  Quilp  departed  according  to  order,  and  her  ami^Ie 
husband,  ensconcing  himself  behind  tbe  partly  opened  door, 
and  applying  bis  ear  close  to  it,  began  to  listen  with  a  face  of 
great  crafriness  and  attention. 

Foor  Mrs.  Quilp  was  thinking,  however,  in  what  manner 
to  begin  or  what  kind  of  inquiries  she  could  make;  and  it 
was  not  until  the  d>K>r,  creaking  in  a  very  urgent  manner, 
warned  ber  to  proceed  without  Airther  ccofiidcratiiMi,  that  tbe 
sound  of  her  vtrice  was  heard. 

**  How  very  often  you  have  come  backwards  and  forwards 
lately  to  Mr.  Quilp,  my  deai  ." 

"  I  have  said  so  tograndfather,ahuodied  times,"  re  turned 
Nell  innocently. 

"  And  wbat  has  he  said  (o  that  1" 

"  Only  sighed,  and  dropped  his  head,  and  saeroed  so  sad 
and  wretched  ttuit  if  you  conid  havo  seen  bun  I  am  sure  you 
must  have  cried ;  you  could  not  have  helped  it  more  than  I,  I 
know.    How  that  door  creaks  I " 

"  It  often  does,"  returned  Mrs.  Quilp  with  an  uneasy  glance 
towards  it.  "Butyonr  graadfather— ^  "ted  not  to  be  su 
vri«iched?  " 

"Oh  no!"  said  the  child  eageriy,  "to  difibrant!  we  were 
onee  to  happy  and  be  so  cheerful  and  contented !  You  can- 
not think  what  a  sad  change  has  laJlen  on  us  since." 

"  I  sm  verv,  very  sorry,  to  bear  you  speak  hke  this,  my 
dear!"  sa  d  Mr«.  Quilp.    And  she  spoke  theinith. 

"  Thank  }o(i,"  returned  tbe  child,  kissii^  ber  ebeek,  "  you 
are  always  kind  to  me,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  talk  to  you.  I 
can  speak  to  no  one  else  about  him,  but  poor  Kit.  1  am  very 
bappy,  still  I  ought  to  feel  happier  perhaps  than  I  do,  but 
you  cannot  think  how  it  grieves  me  siKnetimes  to  see  him 
alter  so." 

"  He  'II  alter  again,  Nelly,"  said  Mrs.  Quilp,  '*  and  be  wbat 
he  was  before." 

, "  Ob  if  Ood  would  only  let  that  come  about!"  said  tbe 
child  with  streaming  eyes :  "  but  it  is  a  long  time  now.  since 
be  Rm  began  Uh— I  thought  1  saw  that  door  moving !" 
"  It's  the  wfaid,"  said  MrB.QailpfUnt^.  "Beganto— T" 
"  To  be  ao  tboaghtfoi  and  drjeeted,  and  to  forget  oar  old 
way  of  spending  tbe  time  in  the  Ions'  evenings,"  said  the 
child.  "  I  used  to  read  to  him  by  the  fireside,  and  he  sat  lis- 
tening, and  when  I  stopped  end  we  began  to  talk,  be  told  me 
about  my  mother,  and  bow  she  once  looked  and  spoke  just 
like  me  when  she  was  a  litUe  child.  Then  he  used  to  take 
me  on  his  knee,  and  try  to  make  me  nndentaDd  that  the  was 
aotlyfaicin  lwrfraTe,bat  had  flewn  to  a  heantifnl  eeimtry 


beyond  the  sky,  where  nothing  died  or  ever  grew  old— we 
were  very  happy  *»>ce !  " 

*'  Nelly,  Nelly !  " — said  the  poor  woman,  "  I  can't  bear  to 
see  one  as  young  as  yon,  so  sorrowful.    Prey  don't  cry." 

"  L  do  BO  very  seldom,"  said  Nell,  "  but  I  have  kept  this  to 
myself  a  long  time,  and  I  em  not  quite  well  1  think,  for  tbe 
tears  come  into  my  eyes  and  I  cannot  keep  them  back.  I 
do  n't  mind  telling  you  my  grief,  for  I  know  you  wiU  not  idl 
it  to  any  one  again." 

Mrs.  Quilp  turned  away  her  head  and  made  no  eiMWcr. 

"  Then,"  said  the  child,  "  weofiea  walked  in  tbe  fieMsnd 
among  the  green  trets,  and  when  we  came  home  at  Digbi,«e 
liked  it  better  for  being  tired,  and  said  wbat  a  happy  ^aee  it 
was.  And  if  it  was  dark  and  rather  dull,  we  ned  to  fs<r, 
wbat  did  it  matter  to  us,  for  it  only  made  us  nmembcr  oar 
last  walk  with  greater  plewurr,  anid  kmk  fiirwaid  to  eiB-Deu 
one.  Bet  now  we  never  have  these  walks,  and  though  k  b 
tbe  same  bouse  it  is  darker  aitd  much  mora  gkxnny  thso  it 
used  to  be,  indeed." 

Sbe  paused  here,  hut  though  the  door  creaked  man  thu 
once.  Mrs.  Quilp  said  nothinir. 

"  Mind  you  do  n't  suppose,"  said  tbe  child  earnestly, "  il«t 
grandfather  is  less  kind  tn  me  than  he  was.  1  thii^  he  km 
me  belter  every  dsy,  and  is  kinder  and  more  afiectionBtsifan 
he  was  tbe  day  before.  You  do  not  know  how  fend  hs  it  «f 
mo!  " 

"I'm  sore  be  loves  you  dearly,"  said  Mrs.  Quilp. 

"Indeed,  indeed  bedoes!  "cned  Ne)),  "as  dearly  ss  I  Ion 
him.  But  I  have  not  told  you  the  greatest  change  of  all,  sod 
this  you  most  never  breathe  again  te  any  one.  He  fass  so 
sleep  or  rest,  but  that  which  he  takes  by  day  in  bis  nij 
chair;  for  every  night  and  nearly  alt  night  long  he  is  aw^ 
from  botne." 

"Nelly!" 

"  Hush ! "  said  the  child,  layhig  her  finger  on  ber  lip  ind 
looking  round.  "  When  be  comes  home  in  tbe  moniii^, 
which  is  generellyjttsthefoie  day,  [  let  him  in.  LastnlflR 
he  was  very  late,  and  it  was  quite  light.  I  saw  that  bit  fice 
was  deadly  pale,  that  his  eyes  were  bloodshot,  and  that  hit 
legs  trembled  at  he  walked.  When  I  had  gone  to  bed  igsio, 
I  beard  him  groan.  1  got  up  artd  ran  back  to  him,  andh^ird 
him  say,  before  he  knew  ibat  I  v/ti*  there,  that  be  fonM  not 
bear  his  life  much  longer,  and  if  it  was  not  fur  tbe  AWi, 
would  wt^  to  die.    Whatsball  I  do!   Ob  t  wbat  shall  I  do!" 

Tbe  fonntains  of  ber  heart  were  open  ;  the  cbild,  overpo» 
ered  by  the  weight  of  ber  sorrows  and  anxieries,  hy  tbe  fint 
confidence  the  had  ever  shown, and  the  tympaihy  with  vieik 
ber  linle  tale  had  been  recolred,  hid  her  face  in  tbe  amuof 
her  helpless  friead,  and  burst  into  a  passion  of  tears. 

In  a  few  momenu  Mr.  Quilp  returned,  and  expressed  dx 
utmost  surprise  to  find  her  in  Ah  oundition,  which  be  did  mt 
naturally  nd  vriih  admirable  elfeet,  for  that  kind  of  ictiv 
had  been  reoderad  famttiar  to  him  by  long  pnetice,  and  bs 
was  qtdte  at  home  in  it. 

"Sbe 's  tired,  you  see,  Mrs.  Quilp."  said  the  dwarf,  tqnint 
ing  in  a  hideous  manner  to  imply  that  his  wifj  wss  lo  foUo* 
hit  lead.  "  It 's  a  long  way  from  her  home  to  the  whsif.*"* 
then  she  was  alarmed  to  see  a  couple  of  yuung  seouadiw 
fighting,  and  was  timorous  on  the  water  besides.  AO 
togpiher  has  been  too  much  for  her.    Poor  Nell  1 " 

Mr.  Quilp  unintentionally  adopted  tbe  very  best  iw«m  » 
could  have  devised  for  the  recovery  of  his  young  »i*iKri 
patting  her  on  tbe  head.  Such  an  application  from  sny  oilw 
hand  might  not  have  produced  a  remarkable  efiect,  bat  u* 
child  ihritnk  ao  quickly  from  his  Couch  and  feltsachin» 
Blinctive  desire  to  get  out  of  lus  reach,  that  *be  me  direcilj 
and  declared  herself  ready  to  return. 

"  But  you 'd  better  wait,  and  diae  withHn.  OtnlpuidM" 
said  the  dwarf. 

"  I  have  been  away  toe  long.  Sir,  already."  returned  Ndl, 
diying  her  eyes. 

"  Well,"  said  Mr.  Quilp,  "  if  you  will  go,  yon  wiU,  NeUT- 
Here  'a  the  note.  It 's  only  to  say  that  1  shall  feeiamt^ 
morrow  or  maybe  next  day,  and  that  I  couM  a't  *>  ""^ 
business  for  him  this  morning.  Good  hj»  Nelly.  Heie,  ym 
Bir;  take  esre  of  ber,  d*  ye  heart " 

Kit,  who  appeared  at  Uie  summons,  deigned  to  m»n  »  ^ 
ply  to  so  needless  an  injunctien,  and  afker  suriaf  at  7^"!' 
a  threatening  manner  as  if  be  doubted  whether  be  °" 
have  been  the  cause  of  Nelly  shedding  tears, 
than  half-dispoaed  to  revenge  the  fact  upon  him 
niera  tmpkaoop  tamed  about  and  followed  I 
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bo  bad  bj  thu  tim*  ukm  har  lOftva  of  Mn.  Qdlp  and  de- 

ined. 

**  You  'ra  a  keen  questioner,  a  'n't  yon,  Mn.  Quilp?  "  taid 
«  dWerf  turning  upon  ber  won  »■  they  were  left  alone. 
"  Whtttmore  could  I  do  ?  "  returned  hia  wife,  mildly. 
"  Wbat  more  could  yon  do !  "  eneen-d  Quilp,  "  could  n't 
HI  have  done  aomething  leaa  t  could  a't  you  have  done  what 
>u  had  to  de  without  appearing  in  your  &n»ite  part  of  the 
ocodile,  you  minx." 

"  I  am  very  sony  for  the  child,  Qwlp,**  taid  fata  wife.— 
Surely  I  'v«  done  enough.  I 've  led  her  on  to  lefl  her  wcret 
b«>n  abe  suppoMd  we  were  alone;  and  you  were  by,  God 
rgive  me." 

"  Ycm  led  ber  on !  Youdidagreatdea),  truly !"  Hud  Qoilp. 

What  did  I  tell  you  about  making  me  creak  the  dQorl  It  a 
cky  for  you  that  from  wbat  sfae  let  fall,  I  *ve  got  the  clue  I 
•at,  for  ifX  bad  a't,  I'd  ban  ylaited  tba  bilufe  upon  yoo,  I 
w  tell  yoo.  " 

Mr*.  Qtiilp  baing  ^ly  pefuadad  of  tfai*,  made  no  KpTy. 
ler  huabaad  added  with  aome  exaltation, 

"  Bur  you  ma)  thank  your  fortoaaie  atara— the  aame  itata 
tat  Btade  you  Mra.  Quilp— you  may  thank  them  that  I 'm 
pan  the  oU  gentleman's  traek  and  bave  got  a  new  light.  So 
t  DM  bear  no  more  about  ihb  matter  now  or  at  any  other 
■M,  and  do  n't  get  any  thing  too  woefbr  diniiBr,(i9rIaha'n't 
»  home  to  it." 

So  sayioc,  Mr.  Quilp  put  his  hat  en  and  took  himself  off, 
id  Mrs.  Quilp,  who  was  afflietvd  beyond  meatare  by  the  re- 
>llectiun  of  tfae  pact  aba  hud  just  acted,  shut  herself  up  in  her 
lambpt,  and  amotbering  b»r  head  in  the  bed-clothes  hemoaa- 
i  ber  (auit  more  birturiy  than  many  less  tender-hearted  par- 
vus would  ban  nwamea  a  much  greater  ofTenoe ;  for  in  the 
njority  of  cases,  consotenoe  is  an  elastic  and  very  fleidble  ar- 
pie,  which  will  bear  a  deal  of  stretching  and  adapt  itself  to  m 
rwat  variety  of  eiroumstannes.  Some  people  by  prudent 
lanagameat  and  leaving  it  oO*  piece  by  piecA  like  a  flannel 
'•iatcoat  in  warm  weather,  evoo  oontrive,  in  time,  to  dispense 
'ith  it  altoiathen  but  there  be  others  wbo  can  assume  the 
aroMnt  and  throw  itoff  at  pleasur«[  and  this  being  the  great* 
»c  and  Mwat  connniant  iiqirovaiiMBt,  ia  tba  one  iDon  in 

CUAPTEK  THE  SEVENTH. 

"  Fred,"  said  Mr.  Swivaller,  "  reawraber  tba  oooe  popolar 
lelody  of '  Begone  dull  care fan  the  sinkiiig  flame  uf  oimity 
riih  the  wing  of  friendship;  and  pass  tba  nay  wtne." 

Mr.  Richard  Swiveller'a  apartments  wara  in  the  neighbor- 
ood  of  Orury  LanOr  and  in  addiiioo  to  this  eonveniency  of 
ituation  had  tba  advantaga  of  bning ovcratobaaeODist'asbop, 

0  tbatha  was  enabled  to  procure  a  nfnaUuig  »aee»e  at  any 
ime  by  merely  stepping  out  upon  the  staircase,  and  was  savad 
tie  iruuble  and  axpeoseof  maiatainingasmifi'-box.  It  was  in 
bese  apartments  that  Mr.  Swiveller  made  use  of  the  «xpres* 
ions  above  recorded  for  the  consolation  and  encouragement  of 
lis  desponding  friend ;  and  it  may  not  b«  uoioterestinf  orim- 
iroper  to  remark  that  even  these  brief  observations  partot^  in 

1  double  sense  uf  the  figurative  and  poetical  charaoiar  ot  Mr. 
iwiveller's  mind,a8the  rosv  wine  wasiofactreprasantedby  tme 
;Iassef  cold  gin-and-water  which  was  replenished  as  ocoasioB 
squired  fromabottle  and  jug  upon  the  table,  and  was  passed 
rom  one  to  another  in  a  scarcity  of  tumblers  wbieb,  as  Mr. 
iwiveller's  was  a  bachelor's  establisbmeot,  may  be  aoknaw- 
edged  without  a  blush.  By  a  like  plausant  fiction  his  single 
ihamber  was  always  mentioned  in  the  plural  number.  In  its 
liMDjjaged  limes,  the  tobacconist  bad  announced  it  in  his 
vindow  as  "  apartments"  for  a  single  gentleman,  and  Mr. 
iwivetler,  following  up  the  hint,  never  diled  t«  speak  of  it  as 
lis  rooms,  his  lo^pnga,  or  bia  cbambna,  cottnying  to  bis 
learers  a  notion  of  indefinite  space,  aad  laaviag  tbeir  imagi- 
lations  to  wander  through  long  suites  of  Mty  halU,  at  plcasuie. 

In  this  flight  of  fancy,  Mr.  Swivcller  was  assisted  by  a  d^ 
^ptive  piece  of  furniture,  in  reality  a  bedstead,  but  in  aenA- 
ance  a  bookcase,  which  occupied  a  prominent  situation  in  his 
;bamber  and  seemed  to  defy  suspidon  and  chaUenga  inquiry, 
rbere  ia  no  doubt  that  by  day  Mr>  Swiveliar  firmly  balieved 
this  secret  convenience  to  lie  a  bookcase  and  nothing  more, 
that  he  closed  his  eyes  to  the  bed,  resolutely  denied  the  exist- 
ence ofihebltLnketStandspumed  the  bolster  from  his  thoi^ghts. 
No  word  of  iu  real  use,  no  bint  of  its  nightly  service,  no  al- 
lusion to  its  peculiar  properties,  bad  ever  passed  between 
him  and  his  most  intimate  friends.  Impluut  faith  ia  tba  de* 
BAption  was  the  first  article  of  his  crcad.  To  ba  tha  (naad  at 
SariTeUar  yau  must  rqjaot  all  dcotuuiantial  evManea,  all  Ma- 


son, observation,  and  experience,  and  repose  a  blind  belief  ia 
the  bookcase.    Ii  was  his  pet  weakness  and  be  cheriiibed  it. 

"  Fred ! "  said  Mr.  Swiveller,  finding  that  bis  farmer  adju- 
ration had  been  productive  uf  no  eSect.    "  Pass  the  rosy.'' 

Young  Trent  wiih  an  impatient  gesture  poshed  the  ftlasa 
towards  bim,  and  fell  again  into  the  moody  atUtude  from 
which  he  bad  been  unwillingly  roused. 

"  I  'II  give  you,  Fred,"  sairt  his  friend,  stirring  the  mixture, 
'*  a  little  sentiment  appropriate  to  the  occasion.     Here  'a 

May  the  " 

"Pshaw!"  intarpoaed  the  ether.  "You  worry  me  to  death 
with  your  chattering.  You  can  be  merry  under  any  circum- 
stances." 

"Why,  Mr.  Trent,"  roiumed  Dick,  "  there  is  a  proverb 
which  talks  about  being  merry  and  wise.  There  are  soma 
people  wbo  can  be  merry  and  can't  be  wise,  and  some  wbo 
can  be  wise  (or  tbink  they  enn)  and  can't  be  merry.  I 'm  ena 
of  tba  first  sort.  If  the  proverb's  agood'un,  I  suppose  it's 
better  to  keep  to  half  of  it  than  none;  atall  events  I'd  rather 
be  merry  and  not  wise,  than  like  you,  neither  one oort' other." 
"Bah!"  muttered  liis  fripnd,  peevishly. 
"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Mr.  Swiveller.  "  In  the  polita 
circles  I  l>elieTe  this  sort  of  thing  is  n't  usually  said  to  a  gen- 
tleman in  bia  own  apartments,  but  never  mind  that.  tUkm 
yonraalf  at  home."  Adding  to  this  retort  an  observation  to 
the  efiTect  that  his  fHend  appeared  to  be  rather  "  cranky"  In 
point  of  temper,  Richard  Swiveller  finished  the  rosy  and  ap* 
plied  himself  to  the  composition  of  another  glassful,  in  whiob, 
after  tasting  it  with  great  relish,  be  propoaed  a  toast  to  an 
imagmaiy  company. 

"Qentlemen.  I'll  give  you,  if  you  please,  suceaaa  to  tba  an- 
cient family  of  the  Swivellers,  and  good  luck  to  Mr.  Richard 
in particnku' — Mr.  Richard,  gentlemen,"  said  Didt  with  great 
emphasis,  "  who  spends  all  his  money  on  his  friends,  and  ia 
£«X .' 'd  for  his  palna    Hear,  bear ! " 

"  Didt ! "  aaid  the  other,  returninft  to  his  seat  after  having 
paced  tha  room  twice  or  thrice,  "  will  you  talk  seriously  for 
two  minutes,  if  I  show  yon  a  way  to  iraka  your  fortuna  with 
very  Ktlle  trouble  t  " 

"Yeu've  shown  me  so  many,"  returned  Dick;  and  nothing 
has  come  of  any  of  'em  but  emptyvpocketa — " 

"  You'll  tflt  a  difierent  story  of  this  one,  befwe  a  very  long 
tine  la  over,"  said  his  companion,  drawing  his  chair  to  the 
table.  ••YoasawmysUicrNeUT" 
"  What  about  hert "  returned  Dick. 
"She  has  a  pretty  face,  has  she  notT  " 
"  Why,  certainly,"  implied  Dick,  "  I  must  say  for  her  that 
tbera's  not  any  Teiy  nrong  family  likeneH  between  her  and 
you." 

"  Haa  abe  a  pretty  face?*'  repeated  his  friend  impadently. 
"  Yas,"  said  Dick,  "  she  has  a  pretty  face,  ft  very  pretty 
facer'    What  of  that?" 

"  I  '11  tell  you,"  returned  his  friend.  "  It 's  very  plain  that 
the  old  man  and  I  will  remain  at  daggers^drawn  to  tba  and  of 
our  liveii,  and  tl»t  I  have  nothing  to  expect  from  him.  You 
see  that,  I  suppose  t " 
"  A  bat  ndgfat  see  that,  with  the  sun  shining,"  sud  Dick. 
*'  It's  equally  i^fai  that  the  money  which  the  old  flint — rot 
him— first  taugbt  me  to  expect  I  should  share  with  her  at  hi* 
death,  will  all  be  hers,  is  it  notT  " 

"I  shonld  say  it  was,"  replied  Dick ;  "  unless  the  way  in 
which  I  put  the  caae  to  him,  made  an  impression.  It  may 
have  done  so.  It  was  powerful,  Fred.  '  Here  is  a  jolly  old 
grand  htber'— that  was  strong,  I  thought— vary  friend^  and 
natural.    Did  it  strike  you  in  that  way  T  " 

"  It  dkln't  strike  itm,"  returned  the  other,  "  in  ii-i>  needn't 
diacosaiL    Nowlookhere.    Nell  is  nearly  fourtean." 

"  Fine  girl  of  her  age,  but  small,"  observed  Richard  Swi- 
veller parenthetically. 

"  If  I  am  to  go  on,  be  quiet  for  one  minute"  returned  Trent, 
&atting  at  the  very  slight  interest  the  other  appeared  to  tdu 
ia  the  cmvenation.    "  Now  I 'm  coming  to  Aa  point." 
"  That's  righV  mid  Dick. 

"  The  giri  has  strong  affections,  and,  broughl  up  as  aba  haa 
been,  may,  at  ber  age,  be  easily  influenced  and  persuaded. 
If  I  take  her  in  band,  I  will  be  bound  by  a  very  liule  coaxit^ 
and  tbreateniog  to  band  bar  to  my  will.  Not  to  beat-about 
tha  bush  (for  the  advantages  of  theschcme  would  take  a  week 
ta  tall)  what's  to  prevent  your  marrying  her  T  " 

Riotiard  Swiveliar,  who  had  been  looking  over  the  rim  of 
the  tumbler  while  his  companion  addressed  the  foregoing 
ranark*  to  him  with  greatanergy  and  earnestness  of  manner, 
no  aoenv  hoaid  diaaa  word*  tluuha  aviooed  the  uaMwt  ooop 
atomatiom  and  with  dUSeulQr,|a««d«pa^>Oi@^Wl«> 


mo 


"I  My,  what*!  to  preveat,"  repeated  die  oihar  wHb  • 
DMoiwr  «  tha  cftct  m  which  npoo  bu  eompui- 
km  be  wm  well  untred     long  expeiienos,  "  wbtt    to  pM- 
*eM  yoar  imnyiBc  ber  f  ** 

'•And  ihe  'Beariyfoorteen'!"  cried  Dick. 

**  I  do  d'e  nieeti  nwrryiitg  her  imw" — retamed  the  brother 
•Bcrily ;  "  My  ia  twoyeui'  dme,  in  three,  in  toor.  Does  the 
ffH  IBM  ImA  HItft  ■  wnc'limrt " 

He  do  n't  look  fikeU."  Mid  INck,  ■heVinghit  bead.  "  hot 
thoM  old  people~tbm's  ao  tmiting  'em  Fred.  There  '■  en 
Boot  of  mtoe  down  in  Docietihire  tbu  wm*  goiat  to  die  whrn 
I  waa  eight  yean  old,aiidbi»  n't  kept  her  word  yet.  They're 
■o  •|;gravatiag,  to  nnpriadpled,  eo  •pitefnl — uleea  there'* 
apoplei^  in  the  hnrily,  Ffod,  yoo  can't  calculate  npon  'em, 
•ad  even  then  dwy  deealva  yoo  just  as  often  w  not.*' 

"  Look  at  the  woret  aide  of  the  question,  then,"  Mid  Trent 
»  steadily  a*  before,  and  keeping  bis  eye*  upon  hie  friend. 
"  Snppoee  be  live*." 

"  To  be  rare,"  awd  Dick.   "  There  '■  the  rub." 

"  I  uy,"  reeoned  hie  friend,  "suppoee  he  livecand  I  pet^ 
naded,  or  if  the  word  MNmde  mue  feamble,  fofoad,  HtU  to  a 
■eeret  nuriaie  wilb  Toa.  What  do  yon  think  wodd  oane 
oftbrtf"  ^        '  . 

"  A  hraily  and  ■nmnl  Ineoma  of  notUaf,  to  keep 'm 
on,"  Mid  Richard  Swiveller  afier  some  reflection. 

"  I  tell  you,"  returned  the  other  with  ao  increaaed  eameat- 
Mwtt  wUeh,  whether  it  were  reel  or  •asemed,  had  the  aeme 
0thet  on  bia companion, "  ibat  be  live*  for  her,  Uwt  hi*  whole 
eoergiM  aad  thought*  am  bound  up  in  ber,  that  be  woidd  no 
mote  disinherit  ber  fiv  aa  act  gf  diaobedienee  than  be  woold 
take  roe  Into  hb  favor  again  for  any  act  of  obedienoe  or  virtue 
that  I  coold  possibly  be  ituiliy  of.  He  could  aot  do  u.  You 
or  any  other  man  with  eyea  in  hia  bead  may  aee  thati  if  be 
dioosM." 

"  It  seema  improbaUe,  oertainly,"  ewd  Dick,  musing. 

"  It  eeeiba  improbable  because  it  i*  improbaUe,"  hi*  friaod 
retarned.  "  If  you  would  fumiah  him  with  an  addttitwal  in- 
doeement  to  foigive  you,  let  there  be  an  irr"coacileal>te  breach, 
a  most  deadly  qoaml  betwe  a  you  and  m**— let  there  be  a 
metence  of  such  a  thing,  1  mean,  of  eouree— and  he 'll  doM 
laat  enough.  A*  to  Nell,  constant  dropping  will  wear  away 
»  etene ;  you  know  yoa  may  truat  to  me  w  f»r  aa  aha  ia  con- 
cerned. So,  whether  be  live*  or  diu.  what  doM  it  coma  to  1 
That  yoo  beeome  the  sole  inheritor  of  tbe  wealth  of  thl*  rich 
M  hunka,  that  yoa  and  !  apend  it  together,  and  that  you  get 
Inio  tbe  bargain  a  beaatifnl  young  wife." 

"  I  anppoM  then  'a  ne  doubt  about  Ua  beiiw  rich 

"  Doubt!  Did  ywi  W  what  be  lot  faO  tlw  otbw  day 
wben  w*t  were  there  T  Doubt!  What  will  tob  dotd>t  next, 
Dick?" 

It  would  be  tedbma  to  poraae  tbe  oonveraation  dtraogb  all 
il*  artful  winding*,  or  to  oevelope  the  gradual  approacbe*  by 
wkieh  tbe  bMrt  of  Richard  Swiveller  was  gained.  It  ia  son 
flflieBt  to  know  that  vanin,  interest,  pover^,  aad  evety  mnd* 
thrift  coweidf  i»tion,  tnged  turn  to  look  apon  the  twopoeal  with 
frvor,  aad  that  where  all  other  indooementB  were  wanting, 
the  habitual  careleaaneM  of  bia  diaflaailion  stepped  in  and  still 
tnigbed  down  the  acaleon  the  same  aide.  To  thoM  impalaea 
must  be  added  the  completa  aaoendancy  which  bia  friend  bad 
long  been  accuatomed  te  exerciM  over  bin— an  aecendaney 
•nerted  in  the  beginning  aolely  at  the  eueMe  aS  the  unfoitv 
nate  Diek'a  purse  and  pnispeeta,  bat  stiU  maiiMaiopd  witboot 
tbe  slightest  relaxation,  notwiibatanding  that  CHck  aiifierad 
ibr  all  hi*  friend'a  vice*,  and  was  in  rate  oasea  out  at  ten 
looked  upon  m  hia  deaigning  tempter  when  be  waa  indeed  no- 
thing bat  hia  theughtlesa  light-headed  tool. 

Tbe  motivea  on  the  ether  aide  were  aometbing  deeper  than 
any  which  Richard  Swiveller  ntertained  or  underatoed,  bat 
dme  being  left  to  tbdr  own  devalopement,  require  no  pre> 
sent  elucidation.  Tbe  negotiation  waa  somi  ooncluded  very 
pleaaantly,  and  Mr.  Swiveller  wm  in  tbe  amof  elating  in  flow- 
eiy  term*  that  he  had  no  laaunnooatahle  (Ajecdoo  to  marry- 
iag  ai^  body  plentifully  endowed  with  money  or  moveables, 
who  could  be  induced  to  take  Urn,  when  he  waa  interrupted 
in  bia  obeerrationa  by  a  knock  at  the  doDr,aMl  ihaeonaaqitent 
necuaite  of  eiyii^    Ceme  in." 

The  door  wu  opened,  but  nothing  came  in  except  a  aoapy 
arm  and  ■  strong  gush  of  tobacco.  Tbegoah  eftobaecocame 
from  the  ahop  downataita,and  tbesoapyann  proceededfmn 
the  body  ofaaervaat  girl,  who  being  thm  and  there  engagwl 
b  oleadBfdw        find  Jnst  drawn  k  eat  ef  ft  Mm  paU  to 


take  in  a  letter,  whieh  biter  ehe  aaw  b^  in  her  band,  ftv 
claiming  aloud  with  that  qoiek  peicepihia  of  rimameapeah 
liar  to  her  daM  that  k  WM  for  Miater  Saiveffiag. 

Dick  looked  radwr  pale  and  fooKsb  wbea  he  flaiwed  at  At 
direcdoa,  and  atill  mon  ao  when  he  came  to  knh  at  tbe  in* 
aide,  obaerving  that  ihia  wm  one  of  the  ineoovawneH  cf  be- 
ing a  ladjr'a  man,  and  that  it  was  ve^  easy  to  talkwihayhld 
been  talking,  but  be  bad  qaite  funeuaii  bar. 

"Her.    Wbof"  demanded  Trent. 

"  Sophy  WacklM,"  Mid  Dick. 

"  Who  'sahef" 

"  She  '*  all  hacj  painted  her,  ain  that  **  what  sba  ii," 
aaid  Mr.  Swiveller,  taung  a  kn^  pdl  at '  tbe  raqr  *  end  hioih 
ing  gravely  at  bit  ftiaad.  **  She  *a  loTCly^abe'ad'rtae.  T« 
know  ber." 

"I  imBanber,"  nU  UbaoMMba.  imiiliiilj.  "Wbu 
ofhert" 

"  Wby,itr,"feRimed  Dick,  "between  HinSopUaWedik* 
and  tbe  batnUe  individual  who  hM  now  the  booor  to  addmi 
you,  warm  and  tender  aemimenia  have  been  tmuadwed,  m 
timent*  of  tbe  man  bonorable  and  iaapiring  kind.  The  God- 
dcM  Diana,  sir,  that  oallealoodfortbeckaM,  i*BotBmttps^ 
tleidnr  n  bar  bdiBfior  tbni  Sophia  Wa^lMr  lean nU  jn 
that." 

"  An  I  to  believe  tbere**  aMytUarTiallaKkatyMiqrl" 
demanded  hi*  friend ;  "  you  do  n't  mean  to  any  tbM  any  1**^ 
making  bu  been  goii^  on  T  " 

"  Love-maiang.  yta.  Promising,  tM>,"  saiil  Dick.  "Tbm 
can  be  no  action  for  breach,  that  'a  otM  eoeatew.  I  '«*  aewt 
eommitted  n^elf  in  writing,  Fied." 

"  And  what  '*  in  tbe  tetter,  pi^f  " 

"  A  reminder,  Fred,  for  UMdf  bt — a  email  pm^  ef  twentj, 
makiog  two  hnndrsd  light  fantaatie  tece  in  all,  auppasinr  emy 
lady  and  gentleman  to  have  tbe  proper  complement.  I  anm 
Co,if  it'aonlytobMiobRakinf  efftbenSyr-i'lldottids 
n't  yoa  be  afrak).  1  aboidd  like  t*  know  wbaiher  ah*  left 
tbia  herself.  If  she  did.  unoonscioaB  ef  anybar  to  bar  bapfi- 
new,  it  'a  affecting,  Fred." 

To  aolve  this  auMtioa,  Mr.  Swivriler  rarnmoned  tha  basd- 
maid  and  BMertainnl  that  MtM  Sophy  WaeklM  bMiiedeal 
left  the  letter  with  berown  handat  that  abe had  eoneaaea* 
paaM,  for  deoonan'a  aake  no  doabc,  a  yeangar  Mi« 
Wacklm;  and  that  on  leannng  that  Mr.  Swivelhr  aw  at 
home  and  bdng  reqoeated  to  walk  up  atairs,  she  wai  ei- 
tremeiy  ahooknl  aad  pnAaaed  that  afaewonld  ruber  die.  Mr. 
Swiveller  beard  tUa  enoeoat  with  a  degVM  of  admiiUioa  art 
altogether  oonaieient  wfA  the  prar)ect  in  wfaleb  he  had  jirt 
conenrrad,  hat  Ua  ftiand  attaobed  very  little  imponaDcaielik 
befawrier  bilU*  loapaet,  probably  beeouia  be  knew  Att  be  ktd 
inflaenc*  augcaMi  to  oonnl  Rkdianl  Swl«allei'a.weaeefii|i 
in  thia  ar  any  ethar  mntter,  wbBoeear  be  deemed  it  aawiatr 
fortheodvanMOMlof  IdaowBpuepeaM,  toeMetlfc 
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BesinaM  diepoaed  of,  Mr.  Swiveller  wu  hiwardly  lemnt 
ed  of  iu  being  nigh  dinner-time,  end  to  the  intent  tfart  Ul 
herith  m^hl  not  he  endangered  by  longer  ah*ttoenoa,  dei> 
patched  a  mesHg-;  to  tbe  neareet  eaiiog^hnuw  re^uitiBg  sa 
immediate  supply  of  boiled  beef  and  green*  for  two.  wiih 
this  demand,  however,  the  eaiing-houte  (having  esperieoce  rf 
iu  eiMlomers)  .leciined  te  comply,  churlishly  anraiiif  Im* 
for  mawer  that  if  Mr.  Swiveller  stood  in  need  of  berfpc^ 
hajiB  he  wouM  he  so  obliging  u  to  come  tbere  and  eat  R. 
bringing  vrith  him,  u  grace  before  mr at,  the  Bmount  cf  ■ 
certain  small  acernmt  wkieh  had  been  long  outstanding.  Not 
at  all  intimidated  by  this  rebuff,  bat  latber  sharpened  ia  «iu 
and  appetite,  Mr.  Swiveller  ferwarded  ibe  same  mesMfo  to 
aootber  and  more  distant  eating-house,  adding  to  it  "*7 
of  rider  that  tbe  gentleman  wu  indnoed  to  send  so  ftfiW* 
only  by  the  gmt  ftme  and  popnlwity  its  beef  bad 
but  in  eonsequenee  of  tbe  extreme  touchnMS  of  the  j'^tO' 
miled  at  the  obdurate  cook's  shop,  which  rvndrrvd  it  quite 
un6t  not  merely  for  gentlemanly  (bod  bui  fur  any  hun  aa  tw 
rampdon.  Tbe  go<^  effect  of  ibis  politic  course  wa«  <'^>''** 
strated  by  tbe  speedy  arrival  of  a  email  pewicr  Py*" 
riooaly  oonatnieiad  m  plattera  and  cover*,  wtarreoi  tbe  baiM* 
beetplatea  formed  tbe  baM,  and  a  ftiaming  quan-p«  » 
apex ;  tbe  stmotore  be-ng  reaolved  into  its  componcDt  p"* 
eflofded  aH  tUnge  requisite  and  necessaiy  for  »  besny  oesii 
to  which  Mr.  Swiveller  and  his  friend  applied  themielw* 
with  gnsA  keenness  and  enjoyment.  , , 

"MaytbeptMiM  monent,"  said  Dick,  aticMof  bi  »>* 
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tain  ■lwfeo«f1mDea1ir  potato,  "ba  diawontof  aur  Hvaat 
I  like  dm  plan  of  teniliiif  'en  with  ibe  pttA  on ;  tb«n  a 
ebaim  In  drawing  a  potato  from  lu  narive  eletnent  (if  I  tmy  ao 
exptna  it)  to  which  the  rich  and  powerful  are  unnfert 
Ah!  'Man  wanubat  little  hn«  bdow,  nor  wanii  ibat tittle 
loaf!*  Uow  true  that  is  !—afker  dinner." 

"  I  hope  the  entin^boniie  keeper  will  want  kst  Kttle  and 
ftM  A«  may' net  want  tliat  Kttle  long,"  returned  bi«  oomnaa- 
ioi;  "bat  I  BiMpectjrou  *ve  no  meant  of  paying  for  this!'' 

"Iitnllbe  pnwing  preMntly.  end  I'll  eaJI,"  said  Diek, 
wiDkiog  tm  eye  Mgnificflntly.  "  TIte  wmiter  *•  qnile  helpleea. 
Tbe  gmds  nre  gone,  Ftvd,  and  then  *aan  end  af  it." 

hpolBt  of  &BI,  it  wooM  aaen  thrt  tbo  waiter  fek  tfaii 
vb(rfaMMneiniA,fiirtriieB  he  ntttrned  fbr  the  empty  plate* 
Bid  diihea  and  was  informed  ky  Mr.  Swivelin  with  dirniAed 
ctnlfHDFH  that  be  would  call  and  settle  when  he  aboHld  he 
jnxing  pmently,  he  display  Mme  pertorbatioa  ef  npiiit, 
mi  nnuered  a  few  remwltt  about  "  paymeit  on  delivery," 
ind  "  no  troM,"  aixl  o'ber  nnplenMiit  oofajeote,  hot  wm  fwn 
to  cffliteiit  htinaaif  with  inqniring  U  wfaat  boor  it  was  liliely 
tbe  pmlenu  wmdd  call,  in  onmr  Aat  being  perwnally  re> 
^Nnwible  for  the  beef,  freetu,  and  lundries,  be  might  take 
(traio  be  in  the  way  at  tbe-tirae.  Mr.  Swiveller,  after  men- 
titlj  calcnlating  hi*  engnxennenu  lo  a  nicety,  r^ied  that  he 
ibniild  look  in  at  from  two  minatee  before  eix  to  eeven  xiAtt- 
ttetpait;  and  tbe  man  diaappearing  with  thia  foehle  oonao- 
btioa,  Rkbard  Swiveller  took  a  grenay  lOHnonndaB^wok 
ftoB  bia  pocket  and  undo     entiy  iberaa. 

"It  that  a  reminder,  in  eaae  you  abould  fotget  to  eallT  " 
nid  Trent  with  a  eneer. 

"Not  exactly,  Fred,"  replied  the  imperturbable  Richard, 
coatiaiing  to  write  widi  a  buaineaa-Uke  air, "  I  enter  in  tliia 
Htdfl  book  tbe  anmea  of  tbe  atreru  that  I  can 't  go  down 
vUleiha  abepa  are  open.  Thia  dinner  to-day  doaea  Long 
Acn.  I  boeglit  a  pair  of  boctta  in  Oreat  Queen  atreet  laat 
week,  and  mnde  tfaat  no  tboro«ghfare  too.  There  only  one 
nwraa  to  tbe  Strand  left  open  now,  and  I  ■ball  htno  to  atop 
op  tbkt  KHiight  with  a  pair  of  gbvea.  The  roada  are  cloaing 
■0  iut  in  every  dircetioa  that  in  about  a  month'a  time,  unleaa 
Wf  aoat  lenda  me  a  remittance,  I  ahall  ban  to  go  three  or 
bv  mileB  out  of  town  to  get  over  tbe  way." 

"  There  *a  no  fear  of  ber  ftuHng,  in  tbe  end  T  "  aaid  Trent. 

"  Why,  Ih^  not,"  returned  Mr.  Swiveller,  "  bat  tbe  aver- 
Qundwr  of  lettert  It  (mkea  to  aoften  ber  ia  aiz,  and  tliia 
tiiM  we  have  got  aa  far  aa  eight  without  any  efiect  at  alL 
I  '11  write  anodier  te-morrow  morning.  I  mean  to  blot  it  a 
food  deal  and  shake  aome  water  over  it  oat  of  the  pepper-caa- 
lor,  10  niilcfl  it  look  penitent.  ' '  I  'tn  in  aueh  a  atate  of  mind 
tbtt  I  hardly  know  what  I  write'— bhit-^  if  yoo  ceaM  aeo 
BK  u  tbia  nunute  abeddiiv  teara  for  my  paat  nriaeonduct' — 
papper<aator my  band  tremblea  when  I  think'  —  blot 
•lain— if  that  do  n't  produce  tbe  effiKtit  *a  all  over." 

By  thit  time  Mr.  Swiveller  bad  fiaiabed  U»  entry,  and  ba 
aow  r^lnccd  bis  pencil  in  iu  littio  abeatb  and  eloeed  tbe 
l>ook,  in  a  perfectly  grave  and  aenoua  iranw  of  mind.  Hia 
fnnd  difoovered  that  it  was  time  for  him  to  ftaMI  aome  other 
•apgament,  and  Richard  Swiveller  vraa  aeeordinnly  left 
ilwe  m  company  with  the  roay  wiaa  and  hia  oem  mediiationa 
■wdiiog  Mita  Sophy  Waokka, 

"  it  *a  rather  •uddpa,"  aaid  Dick  abaViu  liia  bead  with  a 
look  ofbiHnite  wUdoin,  and  running  on  ;|aa  he  waaaocnatomed 
to  do)  wid)  acnpa  of  verse  if  thf  y  were  only  prote  in  a 
^"^yi  "  wb^n  the  b^ait  of  a  man  is  depreaaed  with  foara,  tbe 
ni«t  it  di»pelled  when  Miaa  Waeliles  appears.  Sbe'aavety 
^  girL   She 's  like  the  nd  red  roae  that  'a  npwiy  apning 


cool  •'iracth,  but  it  'a  better  not  to  go  too  &r.  If  I  begin  to 
^  at  at]  I  muat  beiin  at  once,  I  see  that.  There  "a  the 
^>atiM  of  u  notion  for  breach,  that  'a  one  reaaon.  There 's 
U-aehannof  Sophy'a  geuing  nnotbrr  huM>and,  that 'a  an* 
™»r.  There  'a  tbe  chance  of— no,  there  'a  no  chance  of 
uat,  bat  it 'a  as  weU  to  be  on  tbe  safe  aide." 

Tbu  undeveloped  eooaidemtioo  waa  the  poatibiliqr,  which 
't'^banl  Swiveller  sought  to  conceal  even  from  bimiielf,  of  his 
heitij  pr^f  against  the  charms  of  Miss  Wacltlea,  and  in 
*^  or^arded  moment,  by  liulting  hia  forumaa  to  bera  for 
"■^af  potting  it  out  of  his  own  power  to  lunber  the  notable 
■^fne  to  wtueb  be  had  ao  readily  become  a  party.  For  all 
^  reasons,  ba  decided  to  pick  a  qurrel  with  Hiaa  WBek> 
Me  witbout  delay,  and  eaating  tbtnt  for  a  sMiou  dotMrmined 
'ibteraf  gnwkUaMjealoaqr.   Hnteff  made  np  Ua  adad 


on  thia  important  p(riirt,becircn)atedtlie  glaaa  (from  hia  right 
hand  to  hia'left,  and  back  again)  pret^  freely,  to  enable  him 
to  act  hia  pan  with  tbe  greater  diacretion,  and  then,  after 
making  aenw  aiight  improvementa  in  his  twiet,  bent  hia  atwpa 
towarda  tbe  ^ot  ballowed     the  fob  object  of  hia  neditaK 

Tbia  apot  wae  at  Cbdaea,  for  Uiera  Waa  St^dda  Wacklea 
resided  with  ber  widowed  mother  and  two  liaten*  in  oofr 
jimctien  with  wliom  ahe  maintained  a  very  small  day-ecbool 
for  young  ladiea  of  proponioiwte  dimensions ;  a  eireumataoce 
which  waa  made  known  to  the  nngbbnrhood  t>y  an  oval  board 
over  tbe  front  firat-6oor  vrindow,  wbereoo  appeared  in  ciik> 
comashieBt flomidiee tbe  wolda  "Ladiea'  Snainoiy;"  and 
wfaidtwaarnrtberprtifisbed  and pnielaimad  atiniemla  be* 
twees  tbe  hoara  «  balf<paat  nioe  and  ten  in  tbe  mornings  1^ 
a  stragglii^  and  soUtaiy  young  lady  of  tender  yeara  aiaadtag 
on  the  aeraper  on  tbe  tipa  of  her  tooa  and  making  futile  at* 
tempts  to  reach  tbe  knocker  with  a  apf  lling-book.  Tbe  sev- 
eral datiea  of  tnatniciion  in  tbia  eatahlisfamMit  were  thus  ii^ 
dwrged.  Eiwliah  nammert  oomaoeition,  geognpby,  and 
tbeaBeoftlwdambMlf,b7HiaaBleliaaaWadile»;  writing 
arithmatio,  danoiag,  mnaie,  and  general  fascination,  by  Miaa 
Sophy  Waokles;  tbenrtof  needle>work,  marking,  and  aam> 
plery,  by  Miaa  Jane  Wacltlea;  oorporal  puBialuoent,  fosting, 
and  other  tonurea  and  terrors,  by  Mrs.  Waekles.  Misa  Me* 
liaaa  Wacklea  waa  the  eldest  daughter,  Misa  S«^y  tbe  neat, 
aod  Mies  Jane  the  yoongeat.  Miaa  Meliaaa  might  ba*e  aean 
five4nd*tbirty  anmmera  or  tbereabouta,  and  varged  oa  tbe 
autumnal;  Miaa  Sophy  waaafreah,  good-humored,  baiom 
girl  of  twenty  \  and  Miss  Jaim  nuoibr-red  acaroely  sixteen 
years.  Mrs.  Wacklea  waa  an  excellent  but  rather  venomooa 
old  lady  of  ihrre  aoore.  i 

To  thia  Ladies'  Seminary  then,  Ricbard  Swiveller  hied, 
with  designs  obnoxious  to  the  peace  of  tbefoir  So|^iia,  wbo, 
arrayed  in  virgin  white,  embellished  by  no  ornament  but  ons 
blushing  rose,  received  him  on  hia  anival,  in  tbe  mid*t  of  veiy 
elegant  not  to  say  brilliant  preparatioDs ;  such  astbeembet 
lishment  of  the  room  with  ttie  little  flower  pots  which  always 
stood  onthe  window'sill  outside  aave  in  windy  weather  nhen 
they  blew  into  tbe  area,  tbe  cbtrice  attire  of  the  day-scholara 
who  were  allowed  to  grace  the  featival.  the  unwonted  curia  of 
Misa  Jpne  Wacklea  who  had  kept  her  head  during  tbe  whole 
of  tbe  preceding  day  acrrwfd  up  tight  in  a  yellow  plav-bill, 
and  tlie  aolemngendltyaod  stately  learning  of  tbe  old  laoyand 
ber  eldeat  daughter,  which  atruck  Mr.  Swivdler  as  being 
eoamon,  but  laada  to  fbrtber  impreasion  upon  Urn. 

Tbe  troth  ie— and  aa  there  ia  noacooantmg  fw  UMea,  ewa 
a  taaie  ao  atrange  as  this  may  be  recorded  without  being 
looked  upon  as  a  wilful  and  maliciona  invention  tbe  tmihls 
tbatueitoer  Mr*.  Waekles  norhereMest  daughter  had  at  any 
time  greatly  favored  tbo  pntPiisiona  of  Mr.  Swiveller,  being 
aocuatomed  to  make  alight  mention  oi  Mm  aa  "a  gay  young 
man"and  to  aigh  and  shake  tbdr  beads  oarinoasly  mtuiever 
bla  name  was  meniSoned.  Mr.  Swfveller'aeoiidaotia  remeet 
to  Miss  Sophy  having  been  of  that  vajtoe  and  dilatoiy  kind 
which  is  usually  looked  upon  aa  betokening  no  fixed  matrt* 
numial  inteniJons.  the  young  lady  herself  be^n  in  oonrse  of 
time  to  deem  it  highly  desirable,  that  it  should  be  brought  to 
aa  iotoe  ooa  way  or  other.  Hence  she  had  at  laat  oonaentad 
teplay  off  against  Bichaid  Swiveller  a  striekeii  raarkatfaiy 
doner  known  to  be  ready  with  libofbron  tbe  amaHeat  en* 
coufBgement,  and  het>ce — aa  this  oeeaaion  bad  been  apecially 
assigned  fn  tbe  purpose  that  great  anxiety  on  ber  part  for 
Richard  Swivel  ler*s  presence  wMoh  had  oocacioaed  hu  to 
leave  tbe  note  he  baa  been  aeoB  to  nedve,  **  If  he  baa  aiqr 
expectationa  at  all  or  any  mewMof  keafdi^  a  wifo.  well,"  aaid 
Mis.  Wackkaio  ber  eMaiatdaa^mr,  "he'U  ama  'em  to  u 
BOW  or  never."  "  If  be  really  caraaaboat  me,"  tbemM  Mba 
Sophy,  "  he  mnat  tell  me  ao,  to-nlgbt." 

But  all  these  aayinga  and  dtunga  and  tlunkinga  bdlf  m> 
known  to  Mr.  Swiveller,  afieoied  him  not  tbe  leaat;  be  waa 
debating  in  hta  mind  how  be  could  beat  turn  jeakma.  aad 
wishing  that  Sophy  were  fortbatooeaaioa  only  fiir  leaa  pratqr 
than  aba  waa,  orltatt  she  wcro  ber  own  aUior,  which  would 
have  served  bis  ton  aa  well,  wbni  tbe  company  came,  and 
araoi^  them  tbe  maikM^rdener,  whose  name  was  Cbegca. 
But  Mr.  Cbeggs  came  net  alone  or  tueupnoned,  for  be  pru- 
dently brought  alonfc  with  him  hia  siater.  Mi-ts  Cbegga,  who, 
making  str^ht  to  Miss  Sephy  and  taking  her  by  both  hands 
and  kisMog  ber  on  both  cheeks,  hoped  in  aa  anoible  whisper 
that  tb^  had  not  come  loo  eariy. 

"  Too  aarlyt  m  t "  replied  Miaa  SqfAy. 
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M  before,  I've  been  m  ummMd,  wo  watried,  thu  it  '•  a 
mercy  we  were  not  licre  at  fevro'cloek  id  the  afternooi) . 
Alick  bu  beeBiD«i(«i  suataof  impatieneeio  oodm!  Yod 'd 
hardly  believe  that  1m  wu  drested  before  dianer^me  and 
bae  bean  looking  at  the  ciock  and  iT'"g  me  erer  eince.  It's 
all  your  fiuilt,  yon  naughty  thing." 

Hereupon  Mi«  Sophy  Uunbed,  and  Mr.  Cbeggs  (who  was 
bariifii]  befbn  ladiee)  Unibed  too,  and  Mka  Sophy'e  mother 
and  aittera,  to  prevent  Mr.  Chegg*  from  bhuhtng  more,  la- 
vbhed  civilities  and  attentions  upon  him,  and  left  Rtchard 
Swiveller  to  take  care  oT  bimMlf.  Here  was  the  very  thing 
be  wanted ;  here  was  good  cauae  reamn  and  foundation  for 
pretending  to  be  angry;  but  having  this  caute,  reason  and 
fonndatimi  which  be  had  come  expreuly  ts  Mek,  not  expect- 
laf  to  find,  RiclMrd  Swiveller  waa  angiy  In  (ound  earnest, 
tM  woBdered  what  the  devil  Cbegiga  onanC  by  fata  impu- 
dence. 

However,  Mr.  Swiveller  bad  Mist  Sophy's  haod  for  the 
fint  qoadrille  (country-dances  being  low,  were  utterly  pro- 
•oribed)  and  so  gained  an  advantage  over  Ida  rival,  wlm  sat 
daspondtngly  In  a  corner  and  eontemplated  the  glorious 
figure  of  the  young  lady  as  she  moved  through  the  maiy 
danoe.  Nor  was  this  the  only  stw^  Mr.  Swtvelbr  had  of  the 
m^et-gardener,  for  determining  to  show  the  fiiniily  whai 
quliiy  of  man  they  trifled  with,  and  tnfloenced  perhaps  by 
his  late  libaUona,  be  performed  such  feaia  of  agiliry  and  such 
s^nt  aad  twirls  a*  filled  the  company  with  aitooisbmniT,  nod 
in  patticular  caused  a  vety  long  gentlemao  who  was  dancing 
with  a  verv  short  scholar,  to  Hand  quite  iransfiwd  by  won- 
der and  aiimiratioD.  Even  Mrs.  Warkles  forgot  foramo- 
BMut  to  snub  three  small  young  ladies  who  were  ioclinrd  to 
be  happy,  and  could  not  repress  a  rising  tbonght  that  to  have 
such  a  dancer  as  that  in  the  family  would  be  a  pride  indeed. 

At  tlus  momentous  crisis.  Miss  Cbeggs  proved  herself  a 
vigorous  and  useful  ally,  for  not  confining  herself  to  express- 
ing by  scornful  smiles  a  contempt  for  Mr  Swivelipr's  ecrnm- 
plishments,  she  took  every  oppor'unity  of  whispering  into  Mts* 
Sophy's  ear  expressions  of  condolence  and  sympaihy  on  her 
being  worried  by  such  a  ridiculous  creatare,  declaring  ihnt 
she  was  frightened  to  deaib  lesL  Alick  should  fait  upon  and 
beat  him,  in  the  fullness  of  bis  wrath,  and  entreating  Miss 
Sophy  to  observe  how  the  eyes  of  the  said  Alick  gleamed  with 
lovo  and  fury;  pasrioiM,  it  may  be  observed,  which  being 
too  much  for  hie  eyes  luibed  into  fais  now  also,  and  suffusod 
it  with  a  crimson  glow. 

"  You  must  dance  with  Miss  Cheggs,"  said  Miss  Sophy  to 
Dick  Swiveller,  after  she  bad  herself  danced  twice  with  Mr. 
Cheggs  and  made  great  show  of  encouraging  his  advances. 
"She 's  suob  a  nice  giil— and  her  brother'*  quite  delightful  " 

"  Quits  delightful,  is  he  T  "  unuered  Dick.  "  Qinie  de- 
lighted too  I  slioaklMy,trom  tbemamierinwfaichhe'a  hwk- 
ing  this  way." 

Here  Miss  Jane  (previously  inetructed  for  the  purpose)  in- 
terposed her  many  curls  and  whispered  her  sister  to  observe 
hew  jealous  Mr.  Chrggs  was. 

**  Jealous!  Like  his  in^NideBec! "  said  Richard  Swiveller. 

"  His  impudence,  Mr.  Swiveller! "  said  Miss  Jane,  tossing 
bar  head.  "  Take  oar*  he  da  n't  hear  you,  air,  ar  you  may 
ba  ton}'  fiir  it." 

"  Oh  pray.  Jane—"  said  Hiss  So[^. 

"  Nanaensei"  roplid  her  sister.  "  Why  should  n't  Mr. 
CbaRa  be  jealous  if  he  Uket  T  I  like  that,  certainly.  Mr. 
Cb^s  baa  as  good  a  right  to  ha  jealous  as  any  body  else 
has,  and  perhep*  he  may  have  %  better  right  toon  if  ha  biu  n't 
akekdy.   You  know  best  about  that,  Suj^l " 

Tbougb  this  was  a  concerted  pkt  between  Mias  Sophy  and 
bar  aisier,  originating  in  humane  intantioos,  and  having  for  its 
object  the  inducii^;  Mr.  Swiveller  lo  declare  himpelf  In  time, 
it  &iled  in  iu  afleot ;  for  Miss  Jane,  being  one  of  those  yonng 
ladles  who  are  prematurely  shrill  and  shrewish,  gave  such 
nndoe  importan  S  to  ber  part  that  Mr.  Swireller  retired  in 
dudgeon,  resigning  his  miatresa  to  Mr.  Cheggs  and  eonvey- 
iiV  ■  defiance  iota  Us  looka  wUoh  that  gaadeoHu  indignantly 
ntamed. 

"  IMd  yoa  apeak  to  me,  tirf  "  said  Mr.  Cben:s,  following 
Um  into  a  eomer.  "  Have  the  kindness  to  amilf^  air,  in  order 
that  we  may  not  be  suspected.    Did  yon  speak  to  me,  air  1  " 

Mr.  Swi\'eller  looked  with  a  supercilious  smile  at  Mr. 
Cbegga's  toes,  then  raised  his  eyes  from  them  to  bis  ancle, 
fimB  that  to  his  shin,  from  that  to  his  knee,  and  so  on  very 
gtaduaOy,  keeping  up  his  right  leg,  until  be  reached  his  wais^ 
eoat,  wben  he  raited  Ua  eyea  fivin  botean  to  batten  until  ha 


reached  his  chin,  and  traveffing  atcalgla  np  the  aid^  af  U 
nose  came  at  last  to  his  eyaa,  wfaea  ba  aaia  ahnmh, 

"  No,  sir,  I  did  n'u" 

"  Hem ! "  said  Mr.  Cheggs,  glancing  over  his  ibouldt^ 
"  have  tiie  goodness  te  sniie  again,  sir.  ferfaape  yea  aiiM 
to  speak  to  me,  sir." 

"  No,  sir,  I  did  n't  do  that  aitlwr.:* 
Perhaps  you  may  have  nothing  to  any  to  me  mm,  n^" 
swd  Mr  Cb^gs,  fieroely. 

At  these  words  Richard  Swiv^br  withdrew  bis  tfjt*  fmi 
Mr.  Cbeggs's  face,  and  travelling  down  the  middle  of  hii 
none  and  down  his  waistcoat  and  down  his  right  \t%  reacM 
faia  toea  again,  aad  carefully  aurveycd  them;  tbit  dw.  In 
eraaaod  over,  and  o^ing  up  the  other  leg  and  tbenw  ip 
proachiag  by  the  waistcoat  as  before,  said  when  be  |ot  to  Iw 
eyes  "  No,  sir,  I  have  n't." 

"Oh,  indeed,  sir!"  said  Mr.  Cheggs.  "I'm  glad  lohw 
it.  You  know  where  I 'm  to  be  feund  I  suppoa^  rir,  la  eiH 
you  »KoiM  have  any  thing  to  say  to  net  '* 

"  I  can  easily  inquire,  w,  when  I  want  to  know." 

"  There  'a  nothing  more  we  need  s^,  I  believe,  Hrt** 

"  Nothing  more,  air."  With  that  ihey  cloaed  tbe  tnoND- 
dow  dialogue  by  frowning  mutually.  Mr.  Cbrjigs  kauried 
to  tender  his  band  to  Mias  Sophy,  and  Mr.  Swiv^er  tat  bint- 
self  down  in  a  comer  in  a  vwy  moody  siaie. 

Hard  by  this  eomer,  Hra.  Wackica  and  Mias  Wackb 
were  aeated,  lutiUng  on  at  the  fiance;  and  unto  MTi,ud 
Misi  Wackles.  Miss  Che^  ooeasionally  dnrtrd  wbn  ber 
paatbrr  was  occnpu-d  with  his  share  of  the  figoie,  and  mtdt 
4ome  remark  or  other  which  was  gall  and  wormwood  to  Rid^ 
«rd  Swiveller's  wul.  Looking  into  the  eyesof  Mrs-snd  Min 
Wackles  for  vni  ouragement,  and  aiaing  very  upright  snd  u- 
comfnrtable  on  a  eoaple  of  bard  sto^a,  were  two  of  tbs  di^ 
scbolarai  and  when  Mitt  Waeklea  sniled,aBd  Mis.  Waddn 
smiled,  the  two  Kttlo  girla  on  tbe  atoola  sought  to  carry  ftnr 
by  amilmg  likewise,  in  gracious  acknowledgement  of  wbirh 
attention  the  old  lady  frowned  them  down  instandy,  andttid 
■  hat  if  they  dared  to  be  guilty  of  auch  an  impertioFnee  sguI^ 
th*y  should  be  sent  under  convoy  to  their  respective  hoowi. 
This  threat  caused  ooo  of  tiie  young  ladies,  she  bcisfoli 
weak  and  trembling  tempaimment,  to  ah"d  teais,  and  fcr  ib 
oOeiMW  they  were  both  fikxl  off  imoiedialely,  with  a  diesdlbl 
promptitude  that  straek  terror  Into  tlie  soub  otall  tbe  \apk. 

"I 've  got  such  news  for  you,"  asld  MlstCbeggssppmscb- 
log  once  more,  "  Alick  has  been  saying  auch  things  to  Sopk}. 
Upon  my  word,  yon  know  it  'a  quite  •erieut  and  iaeatBrti 
that's  clear." 

**WbBt*a  he  been  laying,  my  dear?"  demanded  Un- 
Wackles. 

"  All  manner  of  things,"  replied  Miss  Chegp,  "yoocts'l 
think  liow  out  he  has  been  speuking .' " 

Richard  Swiveller  considered  it  adviigible  to  beu  no  mom 
but  taking  advantage  of  a  pause  in  tbe  dancing,  and  tbe 
proach  of  Mr.  Cbeggs  to  pay  his  court  to  tbe  old  Isdy,  «mf 
gerad  with  as  eitnmely  careful  assumption  of  extrema  cur 
lessness  towards  tbe  door,  passing  on  the  way  Mbi  Ju> 
Wackles,  who  in  all  the  glory  of  her  curls  was  holding  •  fl>R- 
ation  {as  good  practice  when  not  better  was  to  be  lisd)  with 
a  feeble  old  gentleman  who  lodged  in  tbe  parior.  Neartbt 
door  sat  Miss  Sophy,  salt  fluttered  and  confused  by  tbe  siiea- 
tions  ef  Mr.  Cheggs,  and  by  her  aide  Richard  Swiveller  Uft- 
gered  for  a  moa»nt  to  exchange  a  few  parting  werdt. 

"  My  boat  ia  on  tbe  shore  and  my  bark  is  od  the 
be'ora  I  pats  this  door  I  will  say  fiuewell  to  thee,"  mvaiiittd 
Dick,  looking  gloomily  upon  ber. 

"  Are  you  going  said  Miss  Sophy,  whose  besit  laa^ 
within  her  at  the  result  of  ber  stratagem,  hot  who  aftoedt 
light  iudifierer.ce  notwithstanding. 

"Am  I  goingi"  echoed  Dick  bitterly.  "Yet,  I  an. 
What  then  V' 

"  Nothing,  except  that  ft  *»  very  earfy,"  said 
"  but  you  are  your  own  master,  of  course." 

"  I  would  that  I  haJ  been  my  own  mistress  too,"  said  DWii 
"  before  I  had  ever  entertained  a  thought  of  yoo.  Miss  ff  S(^ 
les,  I  believed  you  tnie.  and  I  was  blest  ia  so  befieviag,  but 
now  I  mourn  that  e'er  I  knew,  a  girl  aofair  yetsedeceirii>{> 

Miss  Sophy  bit  ber  lip  and  a^ted  to  look  with  great  tni«^ 
est  after  Mr.  Cbeggs,  who  was  quaffing  lemonade  in  tbeiv*' 
tance. 

"  I  came  here,"  said  Dick,  rather  oblivious  of  the  pnrpMe 
with  whicK  he  had  really  come,  *'  with  ray  bosom  expanded, 
my  heart  dilated,  and  my  aentimenU  of  a  corresponding  d^ 
■eriplion.   I  go  Mn|  wilh  feaBaga  that  may  be  oaaeei«ed 
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kc  Mown  b«  deacf  rbed,  feelinf  witbin  mjMlf  tbe  deMdatiDit 
troth  that  mj  beit  afll^tiou  bav«  experienoed  this  night  a 
•dfler!" 

"  I  am  lure  I  do  n't  know  what  you  mMn,  Mr.  Swivril«r," 
•ud  Miw  Sophjr,  with  downoMt  eyes.    "  I 'm  very  sorry 

"  Sony,  Hft'am ! "  said  Dick,  "  sorry  in  the  possession  of  s 
Cbegp!  But  I  wtsb  yon  m  Tory  good  night,  concluding  with 
thiitligluremarlt,  tbUtbCTeis  «  yoosg  lady  growing  up  at 
iliii  prasnt  momem  for  me,  who  has  aoi  only  great  personal 
unctiMH  bat  gnat  wealth,  and  who  lias  req aisled  aer  next 
of  kin  (0  propose  for  my  hand,  which,  having  a  regard  tat 
Km  OMmbers  of  her  family,  I  have  consented  to  promise. 
Il  '« ■  gratiryiog  circnnutance  which  you  'U  ha  glad  to  bear, 
ibit  a  yonni;  and  letaly  girl  is  growing  iow  a  wunan  ea- 
nrcMlj  en  ray  account, sad  la  new  saving  npibr  me.  Itbovgbt 
I  'A  TDMHioB  it.  I  have  new  mefdy  to  apologise  for  trespass- 
ing to  Itwg  upon  your  attention.    Good  night." 

"  Time  'i  one  good  tfainff  springs  out  of  all  this,"  said 
Bkhsrd  Swiveilmr  to  himself  when  he  had  reached  home  and 
■u  bti^ng  ever  tbe  oaadle  with  tbe  axtiaguieber  in  bis 
kufl, "  vhtMi  is,  tbat  I  nowgo  beaita&d  soaLMck and  heels, 
with  Fivd  in  all  bia  •diema  abont  little  Nelly,  and  riftbc  glad 
In  'U  be  to  find  me  so  strong  upon  it.  He  shall  know  all 
tbotit  that  to-OKMTOw,  and  in  the  mean  time,  as  it 's  rather 
Uu,  I  'U  tiy  and  get  a  wink  or  two  of  tbe  balmy." 

"  The  balmy"  came  almost  as  soon  asitwascoortrd.  In  a 
few  minutes  Mr.  SwiveUer  was  Cut  asleep,  dreaming  ihet 
he  hsd  anrrinl  Nel^  Treat  aod  ooom  into  the  property,  and 
that  bis  fint  act  of  power  was  to  lay  wasM  the  maritei-garden 
of  Mr.  Chegp  and  tnni  it  into  a  brielfrMd. 


XUTE&  HUlCPHRET  TROH  HU  CLOCK-SIDE  IN  THE 
CHIMNEY  COEHER. 

Tiro  or  three  evenings  after  the  Inuitutfrn  of  Hr.  Welter's 
Witch,  I  thougbt  I  beard  as  i  walked  in  tbe  garden  the  voice 
siMr.  Weller  himself  at  no  great  distancf-;  and  stopping 
ooce  or  twice  to  listen  more  attentively,  I  found  that  the  sounds 
proceeded  from  my  housekeeper's  little  sitting-roam  whirh 
u  u  the  back  of  the  bouse.  I  took  ao  fnrtbar  notice  of  the 
circamttance  at  that  time,  but  it  farmed  the  iutijpct  of  a  con- 
vctMtion  between  me  and  my  friend  Jack  Kedbum  next 
Bomiiv,  when  I  found  that  I  had  not  been  deceived  ia  my 
ioipesiion.  Jack  furnished  me  with  tbe  following  particulars, 
and  ai  he  appeared  to  take  extraordinary  pleasure  in  relating 
llMn,  I  have  begged  him  in  future  to  jot  down  any  such  do- 
nutie  soenes  er  occurrences  tbat  may  ploaae  his  honor,  in 
Older  dist  tlwy  may  be  tokl  in  Ms  own  way.  I  must  eonfess 
ibat  u  Mr.  Pickwick  and  be  are  constanUy  together,  I  have 
been  iaflkieaced,  in  making  tlua  request,  by  a  secret  desire  to 
know  wnratbiog  of  their  proceedings. 

On  the  evening  in  question,  tbe  housekeeper's  room  was 
vranged  with  partioalarcare,  and  the  housekeeper  herself  was 
nrji  anuti^  dreaafd.  Tbe  preparatkMU,  however,  were  not 
eonSned  to  mere  abowy  demonstrationa,  as  te*  was  prepared 
for  three  persons,  with  a  small  display  tiS  preearras  and  jams 
tnd  tweet-cakes,  which  heralded  some  nneommon  occasion. 
Mtu  Benton  (my  housekeeper  bears  tbat  name)  was  ioa  state 
of  i^reat  expeciation  too,  frequently  going  to  tbe  front  door  and 
ItMkiDg  anxiously  down  the  lane,  and  more  than  once  observ- 
ia{  to  the  servant  girl  that  she  axpeeted  eompaaj  and  hoped 
DO  accident  had  happened  to  delay  thorn. 

A  tnideit  ring  at  tbe  bell  at  length  allayed  her  fears,  and 
Mill  Benton,  hurrying  into  her  own  room  and  shutting  her^ 
Klf  up  in  order  that  she  might  preserve  tfa^t  appearance  of 
Ijeing  taken  by  surprise  which  is  so  essential  to  tbe  polite  re- 
ception of  visitors,  awaited  their  coming  with  a  smiling  (Wee. 

Good  av'nin,  mn-n,"  said  tbe  oUer  Mr.  Weller  looking  in 
St  tbt  door  after  a  pre&tory  tap,  "  I 'm  afreed  we 've  come 
in,  raytber  arter  the  time  mum,  but  the  young  colt  being  full 
0  wice  ha«  been  a  boliio'  and  ihyin'  and  gettin'  his  leg  over 
the  traces  to  sich  a  ax-tent  that  if  he  an't  wery  soon  brdte  in, 
h«'Uwex  me  into  a  broken  heart,  and  than  he'll  never  be 
brought  out  no  more  except  to  learn  t<is  letters  fKm  the 
writin'  on  his  grandfather's  tombitoite." 

With  theie  patbetis  words,  which  were  addressed  to  something 
IMiUide  the  door  about  two  foot  aixfrom  the  ground,  Mr.  Weller 
introdnred  a  very  stnall  boy  firmly  set  upon  a  couple  of  very 
■turdy  legs,  who  looked  as  if  notbing  could  ever  knodc  him 
<lBwa.  Besides  having  a  very  round  boa  strongly  lesendiling 
Hr.  Welter's,  and  a  stout  little  body  of  oxaetly  Ms  build,  this 
ywaggandaman,  Handing  with  his  Uttla  legs  very  wida  apart 


as  if  ibe  top  hoots  were  familiartothem,  actually  winkH  upon 
the  bouMkeeper  vrith  his  inliuit  eye,  in  imiiatien  of  bis  grand- 
father. 

"  There's  ■  nangh^r  boy,  mum,"  said  Mr.  Weller,  hondig 
with  delight,  "  there  s  a  tmmonl  Tony.  Wos  thn«  ever  a 
little  chap  o'  fttur  yearand  eight  months  old  aavlnked  bis  eya 
at  a  Btrenge  lady,  afbn  t " 

Ai  liule  ofTeRted  Iqr  thb  observation  aa  by  the  (brnwr  ap- 
peal to  his  feelings.  Master  Weller  elevated  {n  tbe  air  a  smwl 
model  of  a  coach  whip  which  he  carried  in  his  hand,  and  ad- 
dressing  the  housekeeper  with  a  shrill  "ya — hip!"  inquired 
if  she  waa  "  going  down  the  road ;  "  at  which  happy  adapta- 
tion of  a  lesson  he  bad  been  taught  from  infancy,  Mr.  Weller 
could  restrain  hi*  feelings  no  longer,  but  gave  him  twi>penee 
on  the  spot. 

"It 'sin  wain  to  deny  it  inmn,"tald  Mr.  Welter,  "tfaia 
here  IS  a  boy  artor  bis  grandfiatber's  own  heart,  ard  beats  oat 
all  the  boys  as  ever  wos  er  wilt  be.  Though  at  the  same 
time,  mum,"  added  Mr.  Weller  trying  to  look  gravely  down 
upon  bis  favonte,  "  it  was  wery  wrong  on  bim  to  want  to 
over  all  tbe  posts  as  we  come  along,  and  wery  cruel  on  him  to 
force  poor  grandfather  to  Kft  him  cross-legged  over  evny  von 
of  'em.  He  would  n't  pass  van  single  blessed  post  mun, 
and  at  the  top  o'  tbe  lane  there's  seven-and-fbity  on  'em  all 
in  a  row  and  wery  close  together." 

Here  Mr.  Weller,  whose  feelings  were  in  a  perpetual  con- 
flict ttetween  pride  in  his  grandson's  achievementa,Bnd  a  sense 
of  his  own  responsibility  and  tbe  importance  of  impressing 
him  with  morel  truths,  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  and  sn£ 
denly  ch(>cking  himrelf,  remarked  in  a  severe  tone  tbat  little 
tiiij'S  ns  made  tbfir  grandfatfaere  put  'em  over  posts,  never 
went  to  heaven  at  any  price. 

By  this  time  tbe  housekeeper  had  made  tea,  and  little  Tony 
placed  on  a  chair  beside  her  with  bis  eyes  nearly  on  a  level 
with  the  top  of  the  table,  was  provided  with  venous  delicacies 
which  yielded  him  extreme  contentment.  Tlie  housekeeper 
(who  seemed  rather  afraid  of  tbe  child,  notwithsianding  her 
caresses,)  ttien  patted  him  oti  tbe  bead  aad  declared  that  be 
was  tbr  finest  boy  she  had  ever  seen. 

"  Wy,  mum,"  said  Mr.  Weller,  "  I  don't  think  you  11  see 
a  many  sich,  and  that  'a  the  truth.  But  if  my  son  Samivel 
i-onld  give  me  my  vay,  mum,  and  only  dis  pense  vith  his— 
night  I  wenter  to  soy  the  vuid  I " 

"  What  word,  Mr.  Wellerl "  said  tbe  bonsekeeper,  Uusbtng 
slightly. 

"  Petticutts,  mum,"  returned  that  gentleman,  laying  Iiia 
band  upon  the  garmenu  of  his  grandson.  "  If  ray  son  Sami- 
vel, mum,  voukl  only  dts-pease  with  these  here,  you 'd  see 
sudi  a  olteradoB  in  bis  appearance,  as  the  imagination  can't 
depicter." 

"  ButwhatwonldyouhaveiheeUldwcar  instead,  Mr.  Wal- 
ler T  "  said  the  housekeeper. 

"  I 've  offered  my  son  Samivel,  mum,  agen  and  agen,"  re- 
turned tbe  old  gentleman,  "  to  purwide  him  at  my  own  cost 
vith  a  suit  o' clothes  os'odbe  uemakin'on  bim,  and  form 
his  mind  in  infancy  for  those  pursuits  as  I  hope  the  family  o' 
the  Vellers  vill  alvays  dewota  themselves  c».  Tany,  my  biiy, 
tcU  the  lady  wot  them  clothes  are,  as  grandbther  says,  father 
ought  to  let  you  vear." 

"  A  liule  white  hat  and  a  tittle  sprig  weskut  and  little  knee 
cords  and  little  top-boots  and  a  little  green  coat  with  little 
bright  buttons  and  a  Hitle  walwet  collar,"  replied  Tony  with 
great  readiness  and  no  stops. 

"  That's  the  cos-toom,  mam,"  said  Mr.  Wener,  looking 
proudly  at  the  housekeeper.  "  Once  make  sicdl  a  nwclel  as 
that,  and  yeu'd  say  he  wos  a  angel !" 

Perhaps  the  houiekeeper  thought  tbatin  such  a  guise  young 
Tony  would  look  more  like  the  angel  at  Islington  than  any 
thing  dse  of  that  name,  or  perhaps  she  was  disconcerted  to 
find  her  previous  conceived  itfeas  disturbed,  as  angels  ore 
not  commonly  represented  in  top-boots  and  sprig  waUtcoata. 
Slwconglied  doubtfully,  but  said  nothing. 

"  How  many  brothers  aad  sisters  have  you,  my  dear  T"  she 
asked  ailei  a  short  sUeneo. 

"  One  brother  and  n*  sister  at  alt,"  replied  Tony.  "  Sam 
Ills  name  in,  and  ao 's  my  father's.    Do  you  knowmy  fhlher  T" 

"  Oh  yes,  I  know  him,"  said  the  housekeeper  gradoualy. 

"  Is  my  father  fond  of  yout"  pursued  Tony. 

"  [  hope  ao,"^  re|iotned  tbe  imiline  housekeeper- 
Tony  oon^dercid  a  moment,  ana  then  said,  "Is  my  grand- 
father fimd  of you T" 

ThiawooM  seen  a  very  easy  question  to  anower,  bothistead 
of  replying  to  it,  die  haosaltaapar  gniilad  Jb>  great  eonfiision, 
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moA  mid  that  mlly  oluldm  did  uk  utoh  extnordiiHiry  qu«*- 
tiau  that  h  «u  iiw  ibom  difficult  Uriitf  1b  tha  world  to  talk 
to  them.  Mr.  Wallar  took  upon  faiinwdf  to  icplr  that  be  wac 
Tcryfondoflfaalady;  but  the  heuMkeeper  eanvaiinf  that  be 
would  not  put  ffuch  tbian  in  tbe  child  ■  bead,  Mr.  Wrller 
^ook  bie  owo  frhile  sbe  looked  aiwtbar  way,  and  Mened  to 
be  troubled  with  a  misxinnf  tbat  eaftindiM  wuia  progreat. 
It  wa«  parbape  on  thi*  acoowit  that  ba  ebanfcd  the  aidgeet 
prectpitatvly. 

"  U*B  weiTj  wront  in  little  boys  to  makegameo'  iheirirnuid- 
fiitber*,  a'nt  it  mum  I"  taid  Mr.  Waller,  •baking  biabead 
waggiahly,  until  T&ny  looked  at  him,  whan  ha  eoantafffeited 
tbe  d>-epeat  d^jeciiun  and  eonow. 

"Ob,v«i7iad!*\aManlBd  tbahamdMepar.  ''Batlhope 
no  Iiitle  b«>ya  do  tbatT" 

"  There  is  vun  young  Torit,  mum,"  eald  Mr.  Waller,  "  aa 
havin'  Men  bis  grandroiber  a  Uttlo  overcome  witbdrink  on  the 
oeeaaiua  of  a  friend's  biitbday,  goes  a  raehn'  and  ■taggerin' 
about  tbe  houio,  and  nakin'  bdloTe  that  bp**  tbo  (M  gen'l- 
n  n* 

"  Ob  onits  abodilng  I"  criad  tbe  bouaekeepcr. 

"  Yea  Buun,"  aaid  Mr.  Welter,  "  and  ptmooa  to  ao  iM, 
this  bera  yoong  truior  that  I  *m  speakin'  oC  pinches  his  Itttle 
DOM  to  make  it  rod,  and  then  begiveaa  hiccup  and  says  'I'm 
all  ri|fat*  be  Mys,  '  give  mi  anoiksr  songl'  Ha  ba!  '  Give  ua 
anoibi*r  sang*  be  aays    Ha  ha  ba !" 

In  hii  excessive  delight,  Mr.  Waller  was  qaiia  wunindfal  of 
his  monl  re*ponaibility,  until  Jmy  kicked  up  hia  kfa  and 
laughing  imntederately  cried  Toat  was  me,  that  wast*' 
whereupon  tbe  giaodwiw  a  great  eSbrt  became  extreme- 
ly solemn. 

"No  Tony,  not  you,"  said  Mr.  Waller.  "  I  hope  it  wam't 
yoa,  Tony.  It  must  ba'  been  that  'ere  naughty  liule  chap  as 
eomes  someiimes  out  o'  tbe  empty  watob-boK  round  tbe  cor- 
aer— that  same  liute  ch^  as  wos  found  standing  on  tbe  labia 
afore  the  looking  glass,  pretending  to  shave  Umaalf  vith  a 
oyster-knife." 

"  He  dido  'i  hart  bilMtIf,  I  bope?"  obaarrcd  tba  house- 
keeper. 

"  Not  be,  mum,"  said  Mr.  Wdler,  proudly,  "  blees  your 
heart  you  might  trustthat  'ere  boy  vith  a  steam  engine  a'moet, 
he's  aueh  a  knowin'  young" — but  auddanly  leoollecung  him-  ' 
■df  andobaerving  that  Tony  perfectly  noaerslood  and  appre- 
eiated  tbe  compliment,  tbe  old  gentleman  groaned  and  ob- 
■erved  Uiat  "it  wos  all  wny  sbockin' — wery." 

"  Ob  he's  a  bad  'un."  said  Mr.  Welltr,  "  U  that 'eta  wateb- 
bos  bey,  makia'  such  a  noiae  and  Hiter  in  tba  bafik>yacd,  he 
does,  waierin*  wooden  horses  and  leedia'  of  Vn  vith  grnas, 
and  perpetiTally  sinllin'  bis  little  brother  oot  of  a  veeltMtrmw 
and  trighteoin'  bis  mother  oot  of  berwitt,  at  tbe  wei^  moDioDt 
wen  sIm's  expeetin'  to  IncreaM  his  stock  of  happiness  vith 
another  play-Rsller — ob  he's  a  bad  'un !  He's  even  gonq  so 
fiu-  as  to  jHit  en  a  pair  o'jmer  speciaelea  aa  he  got  bia  faUwr 
to  maka  nr  him,  and  waUt  op  and  down  tba  (araaa  vith  bis 
hands  b^nd  Urn  in  inilatioD  of  Mr.  Piokwiefc— but  Tony 
don't  do  such  thinga,  oh  no .'" 

"Ob  no!"  echoed  Tony. 

"  He  knows  bettrr,  be  does,"  aaid  Mr.  Weller,  "  be  knows 
that  if  he  wos  to  come  aicfa  games  as  these,  nobody  would  'ut 
love  him,  and  that  hisgrundfiitherin  parttckler  ouuld  n't  abear 
the  aight  on  him ;  for  vtoh  lessen  Tony's  always  guud." 

*'  Always  good,"  echoed  Tony;  and  his  granduthar imme- 
diately took  him  on  his  knee  aod  kissed  him,  at  tbe  same  time 
with  many  nods  and  winks  poiating  to  the  ehild's  bead  wiifa 
bis  thumb,  in  order  ibat  the  nnuMikeeperi  otherwise  deoeivtrd 
by  the  Bdmirahle  manner  in  which  be  (Mr.  Weller]  bad  sus- 
tained his  character,  might  not  suppose  tbat  any  other  yinuig 
gentlemen  waa  refvmd  to,  and  might  clearly  understand  that 
the  b^  of  tha  watch-box  was  but  an  imagioaty  creation,  and 
a  Jeicb  of  Tony  himself  bmnbd  for  hia  improvement  and 
nformaibm. 

Not  confining  himself  to  a  mere  verbal  description  of  ihe 
grandami's  ^itities,  Mr.  Weller,  when  lea  was  finished,  in- 
cited bim  by  various  gifu  of  pence  and  halfpence  to  smoke 
imagine^  jtipeB,  drink  vialooary  beer  from  real  pota,  inatste 
Us  gnndiaUier  wilLout  mwve,  and  in  partkular  to  g<> 
tfarungh  tbe  drunken  acene,  which  threw  the  old  gentleman 
into  ecsiasie*  and  filled  (he  htnuekeeper  with  wonder.  Nur 
was  Mr.  Welter's  pride  satinfied  with  even  iliis  display,  for 
when  he  took  his  leave  b<>  carried  the  child  like  some  rare 
and  Hstonistiing  carios'iy,  first  to  ibe  barrier's  bouse  and  afier- 
warda  t«  tbe  tubaaouaisi'a,  at  each  of  which  pUeas  be  repeat- 
ed Us  paifiicaiaiwaa  with  Am  utoaoat  aflact  to  a^hadiBf  aad 


deliehted  aodieneM.  It  was  hatfi>Mt  idaao'dedi  wbsn  Ki 
Welter  was  last  seen  carrying  him  baoe  upoa  lasfbauldti 
andit  baa  been  whi*prred  abroad  that  at  that  tima  ihiida 
To^  waaittbar  uwwucated. 

Tax  OLD  cuKtofirrr  sBor. 

eaA»TBa  tmb  mmta 

Tbe  child,  in  ber  oonfidence  with  Mra.  Qniln,  bad  h 
fe^ly  deaeribed  tbe  sadneae  and  aorrow  of  ber  tBougkii,o 
the  beavineea  of  the  dottd  wUch  trverbuag  brr  home,  aadn* 
dark  shariows  on  its  hearth>  Besides  that  it  was  tnj  iit 
cult  to  import  to  any  person  not  intimately  acquaiatxt  *ti 
the  Hfaahelod,  an  adequate  aeaae  of  iu  ^oma  and  laartifiMi 
a  coostant  fear  of  in  aoma  way  eommiuing  or  injnriag  tbtold 
man  to  whom  sbe  waa^ao  teinnijr  attached,  Ind  remmnrd 
her  even  in  the  midst  of  ber  bewt'a  overflowing,  ant  iin4< 
her  titkid  of  allosioB  to  the  main  canse  of  ber  awiBtyad  ^ 
tiess. 

For,  it  waa  aot  tbe  Moootonooa  days  uncbeckeredliy 

St  aad  naobtmad  by  plevaat  oonnanioaaMp,  it  was  Ml  ib 
arit  draan  mmnga  or  the  kmg  solitary  nights,  it  was  KK  lb 
absenee  of  evai;  aliabt  and  eaiy  pleasure  fiirwUeb  jtm[ 
bearu  baatkigh,  or  nia  kaoarlBgDoihiiigof  efaiMhoadh«iti 
woaknea*  aod  iia  eaaily  wounded  apirii,  tbat  had  mug  nd 
tear*  from  Nell.  To  see  die  aid  man  struek  daws  beondi 
tba  pressure  of  some  bidden  grief,  to  mark  his  warcrisguNi 
msaKied  stale,  to  be  agitaud  at  timea  with  a  dnadiiil  fm 
that  bia  oaiad  waa  wandaiiiv,  mod  to  trwe  (n  his  wonb  ud 
litoka  the  dawning  of  de>pondeat  OHdness;  towsidi  ui 
wait  anrl  listen  forcaotrmatioii  of  diese  things daynrirrth;, 
and  to  feel  and  know  that,  come  what  might,  tbey  were  ilm 
in  tbe  world  with  noene  to  help  or  advise  or  eareaboWibw- 
tbese  were  eaoaes  of  depression  and  anxie^  that  mif  bt  ten 
aat  boavily  on  aa  older  oreatt  with  many  influences  st  «ai 
to  then  and  gladden  it,  hot  bow  heam^  oa  the  miad  of  i 
yoong  child  to  whom  tbey  were  ever  preaaat,  and  who  w> 
constantly  aurronaded  by  all  dwi  oa^  keep  aacb  dwn^k 
fostloea  action ! 

And  yet,  *o  tbe  old  man'a  viaioo,  Nell  was  still  tbe  mbs 
When  he  oonld  far  a  noment  diaengage  hia  niiml  Inm  ik 
pbanlon  that  haamed  and  brooded  oa  it  always,  iberewsib 
youag  eonpanion  with  tbe  aaaia  anile  for  him,  the  wne  nn- 
eat  wwdii,  tbe  aame  merry  laugfa,  the  same  love  and  csre  tlai 
sinking  de^  into  hia  soul,  seemed  to  have  been  present  tohn 
tfaroogb  his  whole  Kfe.  And  so  be  went  on,  centeMloim 
tbe  book  of  her  heart  fran  the  page  first  presented  to  Va, 
little  dreaming  of  the  story  that  lay  bidden  in  itsetberWiti. 
and  murmuring  within  himself  that  at  least  tbe  (W*** 
happy. 

Sbe  bad  been  once.  Sbe  bad  gone  ainging  iknn{h  lis 
dim  rooms,  and  moving  wi<h  gay  and  lighrseme  itep  "ix^ 
tlwir  dusty  treasures,  making  tbem  older  by  ber  )owig  m, 
and  stumer  and  more  grim  by  her  gay  and  ebeerfiil  PJ""* 
But  now  the  chambers  were  cold  and  glowny.  and  when 
left  ber  owa  little  room  to  while  away  the  tedious  bneri,  m 
satin  ooa  of  tbam,  -be  was  still  and  motionless  u t^ar^ 
mate  occopao's,  and  had  no  heart  to  startle  the  echoes -wai* 
from  ibeir  long  rilence— with  her  voice.  .  ' 

la  one  of  these  rooms  was  a  window  lookhig  into  oeiM 
where  the  efaiU  set,  maqy  and  many  a  hrtig  evening,  *>>V|[^ 
far  Into  tha  night,  alone  and  thonghifbl.    None  are 
as  tboM  who  warch  and  wait,  and  at  these  times,  moanM 
fancies  ceme  Sueking  on  ber  mind  in  crowd*.  . 

Sbe  would  take  her  station  here  at  dusk,  •w' '^^'J 
people  Bi  tbey  pMsed  up  and  down  the  street,  or  appearw* 
tbe  window*  of  the  opporite  heutes,  wondering  whrihertM* 
rooms  were  as  lonotome  as  that  in  wfaioh  she  ssl 
those  people  felt  it  company  to  see  ber  ritiing  thn*.  *•  *^ 
did  only  to  see  them  look  out  and  draw  in  dwir  ^l^^ 
There  was  a  orooked  stack  of  chimneys  on  one 
whirh  by  often  looking  at  them  she  had  fitncied  ugly 
were  frowning  over  at  ber  and  trying  to  peer  into  tbe  tsoai 
aod  she  fell  glad  when  it  gtem  too  Hark  to  make  t&na  m 
though  sbe  was  sorry  too  wbea  the  "  .jS^l^ 

lamps  in  the  street*,  for  It  made  it  late  and  v«7  '<^''^J^ 
she  would  draw  in  ber  bead  to  took  round  tbe  r^*^!^ 
tliat  ever?  thing  waa  in  its  plaoe  and  had  nt  '^^•^ 
lookii'g  out  in  the  street  again  would  peihaps  tet  a 
ing  with  a  coffin  on  bU  back,  and  two  three  oiwriF«iw' J 
foll..wing  him  to  a  bouse  wbeT«  somebody  lay  a^^' *^ 
made  her  abnddar  and  tfab,k  of  mch  tUnga  until u^?*!^ 
•d  afitMh  tba  eld  niu'a  abrnd  fim  nd  W' * 
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torn  of  fwn  and  tpeculatioM.  If  Iw  were  to  <H«-^f  widd*!! 
iHiMM  b*d  ImppaMa  to  bim,aiKl  he  were  never  to  come  home 
tgaia  alin— if,  odq- night,  be  AoM  cam  bem^  and  kias  and 
bleM  bar  ai  atuai,  and  after,  aha  bad  gone  to  bed  and  bad 
flillm  aideep  aod  was  perhaps  draamiof  pleoraotly,  and  smi- 
Ka;  fat  ber  sleep,  ha  should  Kill  hiirself  afid  his  blood  come 
en^ngi  cte^jniig,  on  the  ground  to  her  ewa  bed -room  door  I 
TbeM  ihooghu  were  too  ten-tble  to  dwell  upon,  and  again  she 
woaid  have  recearee  to  tho  street,  now  trodden  by  feww  feet 
aaddariur  ud  more  silent  than  before.  Tbe  shops  "ere 
cbiing  tuMt,  and  ligbu  hegva  to  abina  from  the  upper  win- 
dows, as.  the  neighbora  went  to  bed.  By  degrees  these 
dwiulled  away  aod  disappeared,  or  «ek«  replaced  here  and 
tbera  b;  a  feeble  nish-«uidle  which  was  to  bom  all  oighL 
StiU  there  was  one  Jate  shop  at  am  great  diatance  wfaidi  iwit 
forth  a  ntddy  glare  upon  the  pavement  even  yet,  and  looked 
bright  and  eoapamooaUa.  But  in  a  little  time  this  clomd, 
tbBllght«BBextiDgiiisbed,aiKlaU'wu  gloomy  apd quiet,  ex- 
cept wheA  sume  stray  foouteps  soanded  on  the  pavemeott  or 
■  anghber,  oat  later  than  his  woot,  knocked  fautily  ht  his 
boo'ie-door  to  rmise  the  sleeping  inmates. 

ffhsa  the  night  had  worn  kwajr  thus  ftr  (and  lekUnnnow 
Mil  it  had)  die  ebild  would  close  the  window,  aod  steal  softly 
down  stairs,  tUnkiag  as  aba  went  that  if  oiieof  those  hideous 
Asm  briew,  which  often  mingled  with  her  dreams,  were  to 
MM  ber  the  way,  rendering  Hself  visible  by  some  strange 
hgbt  of  its  own,  how  terrified  she  would  be.  But  thesefears 
iwi^ed  before  a  well-trimmad  lamp  and  the  familiar  aspect 
•r  kff  ewn  raoro.  After  pmyieg  ferreotly  and  with  many 
bnmily  tears  tor  the  old  nan,  and  tbe  lestoration  of  his 
psaee  ef  mind  aod  the  happuwss  they  had  once  enjc^,  she 
vould  lay  het  bead  upon  the  pillow  and  sob  heraeif  to  sleep, 
oftan  starting  up  again,  before  tbe  day^i^  came,  to  listen 
1«  tbe  heU,  and  respond  to  the  imai^daiy  summons  which  bad 
noed  her  fi:«m  her  aluiAber. . 

Oae  night,  tbe  thiid  after  NeOy's  tntarvlaw  wfdi  Mra. 
ftuilp,  tbe  old  man,  who  bad  been  weak  and  111  all  day,  said 
hesbonld  not  hmve  homew  Tbe  eUld's^yea  nfmskled  at  tbe 
iatelligance,  but  ber  joy  sobatded  when  they  reverted  ts  his 
von  and  sickly  face. 

"  Two  days,"  he  said,  "  two  whole,  clear  days  havepaased, 
sad  then  is  no  r^ply.   Wbatdtd  be  tall  thee,  Nellt " 

"  Siaedy  w4iat  I  told  yoo,  dear  grandfiuber,  indeed." 

"Trae,**^  said  Oie  old  man,  Mntly.  "Yea.  ButteUme 
sgnn,  NeU.  My  head  fails  me.  What  was  H  tbu  he  t^ 
dieer  Nodnngtnoie  than  that  he  wouklsaameto^monoWer 
MU  day  1   That  was  in  tbe  note." 

"  Nothing  more,  "  said  the  child.  "Shatt  Igo  tobimagain 
tfrmorrow, dear  grandbtbart  Very  early t  IwUlbatbeie 
tod  baek,  bafim  breakfast." 

Thi  aid  man  sbodt  bia  bead,  and  algldngmoamrnHy,  drew 
hw  towards  him. 

"  'T  would  be  of  no  use,  my  dear,  no  earthly  use.  But  if 
be  deserts  me,  NeU,  at  thU  moment— if  be  deserts  me  now, 
whsn  I  should,  with  his  assistance,  be  reeompenaed  for  all 
ibe  time  and  money  I  have  lost,  and  all  tbe  egtw  of  fl^  I 
bave  unde^ene,  which  makes  me  what  you  soe,  I  am  ruined, 
sad— worse,  fer  worse  than  th»^-hBi»e  rained  tbee,  fiw  wImmd 
I  raatured  all.    If  wo  arebeggaia— I " 

"Whatif  we  ata,"aaidtbe«hildboldly.  "I*twbebej- 

prs,  and  be  happy. 
"Beggars  -andh^pyl"  said  tbe  idd  man.  "Foorohildr* 

"Dear  graad&tbei^'^  cried  tbe  giH  with  an  energy  whkh 
(bonoin  ber  flnabed  bee,  trembHag  ytAee,  and  impassioned 
gntam,  "  I  am  not  nchiU  in  that,  I  think,  hot  ey«i  if  I  am, 
oh  hear  ine  pray  that  we  may  beg,  er  work  in  opm  roads  er 
fieldj,  to  earn  a  scanty  Imng,  rather  than  Kve  as  we  do  now. 

"Nelly!"  said  the  old  man.  ,  .  , 

"  Yes,  yes,  rather  than  lite  ae  we  do  now,"  tbe  child  re- 
pealed, more  earnestly  than  before.  "  If  you  are  aorrowful, 
lai  me  know  why  and  be  sorrowfiil  too;  if  you  waste  away 
and  are  paler  and  weaker  every  day,  let  me  be  your  nurse  and 
try  to  comfort  you.  If  you  are  poor,  let  us  be  po«  together. 
Wit  lei  me  he  with  you,  do  let  me  be  with  you,  do  not  let  me 
see  such  change  and  not  know  why,  or  I  Bholl  break  my  heart 
sod  die.  Dear  gmndfalher,  let  as  leave  this  aad  place  to- 
morrow, and  b^  our  way  from  door  to  door." 

Tbe  old  man  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and  bid  It  in 
the  pillow  of  tbe  coueh  on  which  he  lay- 

"Let  us  be  beggars,"  said  ttie  child  passing  an  arm  round 
bis  neck,  "  I  have  no  fear  but  we  shall  have  enough,  I  am 
iore  we  shall.  Let  us  walk  through  country  places,  and  sleep 
ia  fields  and  naidar  trees,  and  never  tUnk  of  money  again,  of 
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any  thing  (hat  can  make  you  sad,  but  rest  at  nights  and  have 
the  BUD  and  wind  i^n  our  faces  in  the  day,  and  thank  God 
together.  Let  as  never  set  foot  In  dark  rooms  or  mdaneholj 
houses  any  more,  but  wander  op  and  down  wherever  we  Kin 
to  go,  and  when  you  are  tired,  you  shall  stop  to  rest  in  the  . 
pleasantost  place  we  can  find,  and  I  will  go  and  bf^  for  both." 

The  child's  voioe  was  lost  in  sobs  as  she  dropped  upon  tbe 
old  man's  neck ;  nor  did  she  weep  alone. 

These  were  not  words  for  other  ears,  nor  was  it  a  scene  for 
oth^r  eyes.  And  yet  other  ears  and  eyes  were  there  and 
greedily  taking  iaaU  that  passed,  and  moreover  they  were  the 
ears  and  eyes  of  no  less  a  person  thin  Mr.  Daniel  Quilp,  who, 
having  entered  unseen  when  the  child  first  placed  herself  at 
Uie  old  man's  side,  refrained — actuated,  no  doubt,  by  motives 
of  the  purest  delicacy — from  interrupting  ihe  conversationf 
and  stood  looking  on  with  his  accustomed  grin.  Standing, 
however,  being  a  dresome  attitude  to  a  gentleman  already  &■ 
tigued  with  waUdiv,  and  the  dwarf  being  one  of  that  kiM  of 
persons  who  usually  make  themselves  at  home,  he  soon  cast 
his  eyes  upon  a  chair  into  wtrich  he  skipped  with  uncommon 
agility,  and  perching  himself  on  the  back  with  his  feet  upon 
the  seat,  was  thus  enabled  to  look  on  aniJ  listen  with  greater 
comfort  to  himself,  besides  greUfying  at  the  some  time  that 
taste  for  doing  something  fantastic  and  monkey-like,  which  on 
all  occotioDB  bad  strong  pouession  of  him.  Here,  then,  he 
sal,  one  leg  cocked  carelebsly  over  the  other,  his  chin  resting 
OR  tbe  palm  of  his  tutod,  his  head  turned  a  littie  on  one  side, 
and  his  ugly  features  twisted  into  a  complacent  grimace. 
And  in  this  position  the  old  man,  happening  in  cowrae  of  time 
to  look  that  way,  at  length  chanced  to  see  him,  to  bis  un- 
bounded estenishtnent. 

The  child  uttered  a  suppressed  shriek  on  beholding  this 
agreeable  figure;  in  their  first  surprise  both  sbe  and  the  old 
man,  not  knowing  what  to  say,  and  half  doubting  iu  reality, 
looVed  shrinkingly  at  it.  Not  at  all  disconcerted  by  this  re- 
ception, Daniel  Quilp  preserved  tbe  mme  attfuide,  mere^ 
nodding  twice  or  ibnce  with  great  condesoension.  At  leogtb 
the  okl  man  pronounced  his  name,  u>d  inquired  how  he  came 
there. 

"  Through  the  door,'*  said  Quilp,  pointing  over  Ms  shoul- 
der with  his  thumb.  "  I 'm  not  quite  small  enough  to  get 
through  hey-h<ries.  I  wish  I  was.  I  want  to  have  aomotalk 
wiih  yon,  partkmlarly,  and  in  private — with  nobody  presentt 
neighbor.    Good  bye,  little  Nefiy." 

Nelly  looked  at  the  old  man,  who  nodded  to  her  to  retire, 
and  kissed  her  cheek. 

"  Ah !"  said  tbe  dwarf,  smacUng  lus  lips,  "  what  a  nice 
kiss  that  was— joR  vpfm  die  roqr  F«rt.  What  a  ct^ital 
kiss!"  ^  _^ 

Nell  was  none  the  slower  in  going  away,  for  this  remark.— 
Quilp  looked  after  ber  with  an  adqiiring  leer,  and  when  she 
had  closed  the  door,  fell  to  complimenting  ihe^ld  man  upon 
her  charms. 

"  Such  a  fresh,  Uaoming,  modest  little  bod,  neighbor, 
s^d  Quilp,  nursing  bis  short  leg,  and  making  his  eyes  twinkle 
very  much  j  "  soeh  a  chubby,  rosy,  coay.  little  Nell  I " 

The  old  man  answered  fay  a  forced  smile,  and  was  |J«faily 
■truggling  with  a  fbeling  of  the  keenest  and  most  e«]«isiie 
impatience.  It  was  not  lost  upmi  Qmlp,  who  delighted  in 
tOEtsring  Um,  or  indeed  any  bedy  else  when  be  could. 

•*  She 's  so,"  sud  Qm1p,  speaking  very  slowly,  and  feigning 
to  be  quite  absorbed  in  the  subject,  "  so  small,  to  compact,  so 
beauufuUy  modeled,  so  fiur,  with  such  blue  veins  ukI  sucji » 
transparent  skin,  and  BOch  litde  feet,  and  mcb  winning  wayi 
— butUess  me,  you're  nervoaa.  Why,  ndghhor,  what's  the  * 
matterl  I  swear  to  you,"  continued  the  dwarf  dismonntiog 
from  dw  chair  and  sitting  down  In  it,  with  a  careful  slowness 
<rf  gesture  very  diflerent  from  iba  rapidi^  with  whwh  be  had 
sprung  up  unheard,  "  I  swear  to  you  that  I  had  no  idea  old 
blood  ran  so  &st  or  kept  se  warm.  I  diought  it  waa  slu^ 
gisbiniUooBr8ei,Bndoeol.  quilaeoel.  1  am  pretty  sura  it 
ought  to  be.   Yomra  moat  be  out  of  ndn,  arighbor. 

"I  believe  it  ia,"  groaned  the  old  man,  claaplng  his  head 
widi  both  hands.  "There's  bunring  fever  here,  andaonw 
thing  now  and  then  to  which  I  fear  to  give  a  name. 

The  dwarf  swdnevora  word,  but  watched  hu  companion 
as  be  paced  lesdeasly  UP  and  down  the  room,  and  pmrnt^ 
return^ to  Us  aeat.  Hew  be  remabied  wldi  bla  bead  bowed 
upon  bia  bieaat  for  «»»  time,  Uddien  laddenly  nabigit, 

*^bnce,  and  once  fbrall,b«fe70ataoi^ll»Miyinoilv''* 
"Nu!"  retumad  Qnilp. 
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"  Tben,"  taid  tbe  old  man,  cleDching  fail  hands  deipeme- 
Iff,  and  looking  upward,  "  the  child  and  I  are  I<ut!" 

"  Neighboi,  laid  Quilp,  gtvaaag  aternly  «t  bin,  and  beat* 
jaf  hi*  hand  twka  or  tbnce  upon  th*  table  to  attract  hia  wan- 
derios  attention,  "  let  me  be  plain  with  you,  and  pl^y  a&irer 
game  than  when  you  held  all  the  cards,  and  luw  bat  the 
baclu  and  nothing  more'.    You  have  no  Mcret  from  ue  now." 

The  old  man  looked  up,  trembling. 

"  Ton  an  s«TpilMd,*'^aud  Quilp.  *'  Well,  perhaps  that 's 
Wtml.  Ton  hsre  no  secret  {rom  me  now.  I  say  i  no,  not 
tme.  For  now  I  know  that  all  those  sums  of  money,  that  all 
those  loans,  advances,  and  sapplies  that  you  have  had  from 
toe,  have  found  their  way  tfr— shall  I  say  the  word  T" 

"  Ay  ! "  replied  the  ma  man,  "  say  it,  if  you  will." 

"  To  lbs  nming-table,''  r^eined  Quilp,  "your  nightly  bannt 
This  was  the  precious  scbeme  to  make  your  fortune,  was  it ; 
this  was  the  secret  certain  source  to  we^th  in  which  I  was  to 
have  sunk  my  money  (if  I  bad  been  the  fool  yon  took  me  for); 
this  was  your  inexhaustible  nine  ef  cold,  your  El  Derade, 
ehT" 

"  Tea,"  laled  dw  old  man,  tandng  nponfaim  ifbk  deandng 
«7eB,"itwaL   Itlfc  ItwiUbetUlIdie.'' 

'*  That  I  ■bonld  have  been  bUnded,"  said  Quilp  looking 
eontemptuoosly  at  him,  "hjt  mere  shallow  gambler ! " 

"  I  am  -  no  gambler,"  cried  the  old  man  fiercely.  "  I  call 
upon  Heaven  ta  witness  that  I  never  j^ayed  for  gam  of  mine, 
or  love  of  play ;  that  at  every  piece  I  staked,  I  whispered  to 
nyself  that  orphan's  name  awl  called  on  Heaven  to  Ueu  the 
venture,  which  it  never  did.  Whom  did  it  prosper  t  Who 
were  those  with  whom  I  played  f  Men  who  Uved  by  plun- 
der, proiiigacy,  and  riot,  squandering  tbeir  gold  in  doing  ill 
and  propagating  vice  and  evil.  My  winnings  would  have 
been  from  them,  my  winnings  would  have  been  bestowed  ta 
the  last  brthing  on  a  young  sinless  child  whose  life  they  would 
have  sweetened  and  made  happy.  What  would  they  have 
contracted  T  The  means  wrniptioD,  wretchedness  and 
iniseiy.  Who  would  not  have  noped  in  such  a  caus^— tellme 
that;  not  who  would  not  have  hoped  as  I  did  t'" 

"  When  did  you  first  begin  this  mad  career  V  asked  Quilp, 
Ids  tiimtirf  InnHntriim  twHiHtil  fnr  a  mfrmunt  hy  thft  ftH  man  t 
grief  and  wildiieas. 

"  When  did  I  first  beg^T  "  he  rejoined,  passing  his  hand 
across  bis  brow.  "  When  mu  it  that  I  first  began!  Wben 
abould  it  be  but  wben  I  began  to  think  bow  little  X  bad  saved, 
bow  long  a  time  it  took  to  save  at  all,  bow  short  a  time  I 
might  have  at  my  age  to  live,  and  how  she  would  be  left  to 
the  roo^  mareiee  «  the  world,  with  barely  enough  to  keep 
berfiom  Ilie  sorrows  that  wait  on  poverty;  then  it  was  that! 
began  to  think  about  it." 

"  After  you  first  came  to  me  to  get  your  piaoious  grandson 
packed  off  to  sea  T"  said  Quilp. 

"  Shortly  after  that,"  replied  the  old  man.  "  I  thought  of 
it  a  long  time,  aid  bad  It  in  my  sleep  for  months.  Then  I  be- 
gan.  I  found  no  ploasnie  in  it,  I  expected  none.  What  has 
it  ever  brought  to  me  but  anxious  days  and  sleepless  nights, 
but  loss  of  health  and  peace  of  mind,  and  gain  of  feebleness 
and  sorrow .' " 

"You  lost  what  money  yon  had  laid  by,  first,  and  then  came 
to  me.  While  I  tfaoQi^t  you  ware  makiag  your  fortune  (aa 
you  said  you  were)  you  were  makiiw  yonrsMf  a  beggar,  eh  T 
Dear  me!  And  so  it  comes  to  pass  that  I  bold  every  security 
you  could  Bcnpe  together,  ana  a  bill  of  sale  upon  the  upon 
the  stock  and  property,"  said  Quilp  staadii^r  up  and  looking 
•bout  him,  as  if  to  assure  himself  that  nona  (u  It  had  been 
taken  away.    "But  did  yon  never  win7  " 

"Never I"  groaned  the  old  man.  "Never  won  back  my 
fintloes!" 

"  I  tboagfat,"  sneemd  the  dwarC  "  that  if  a  man  played 
long  enough  be  was  sure  to  win  at  last,  or  at  the  worst  not  to 
come  off  a  ktses." 

"  And  so  be  is,"  cried  the  old  man,  suddeidy  rotting  bin* 
■dffivB  his  state  of  despondency,  and  lashed  into  the  most 
violent  excitement,  "  so  be  is ;  I  have  felt  that  from  the  first, 
I  have  alwavB  knoira  it,  I 've  seen  it,  I  never  felt  it  half  so 
strongly  as  I  feel  it  now.  QuUp,  I  have  dreamed  three  nights 
of  winning  (be  same  large  sum,  I  never  could  dream  that 
dream  before,  though  I  have  often  tried.  Do  not  desert  me 
now  I  have  this  chance.  I  have  no  resource  but  you :  giva 
me  some  help,  letme  try  this  <»e  last  hope." 

The  dwarf  shraaed  bis  should  en  and  shook  his  bead. 

"  See  QuUp,  good,  tender-hearted,  Quilp,"  said  the  old  man' 
drawing  some  scraps  of  taper  fiwo  Us  piickat  with  a  trem' 
UiBflNBd,  and  di^bvtlM  dwarf's  ann,  "on^seehera 


Look  at  these  figures,  the  result  of  long  osculation  and  ni&. 
fuland  hard  experieooe.  iMMlwia,  I  (»ly  want  a fittls 
help  once  mtm,  afew  poands,'bat  two  soon  of  pounds,  dear 

Quilp." 

"  The  last  advance  wu  Mrmtj,"  nid'  die  dwarf;  "aadlt 
went  in  one  night.'' 

"Iknowitdid,"  answered  dietti  nan,  "bntthatwastbevHy 
worstfortuneof  all,  and  the  time  had  not  oeme  then.  Qnb, 
consider,  eensider,"  the  (dd  man  cried,  BembKng  sonrachtM 
while  tlwt  the  papers  In  his  band  fluttered  as  if  tbn  wen 
shaken  by  the  wind,  "  that  on»han  cluld.  If  1  wen  siuM,  1 
could  die  vritb  gladness — perhaps  even  andcipate  that  dooni 
which  is  dealt  out  so  unequal^,  ooning  as  itdoes  oadis 
proud  aadhap|Hrfai  dmr  sttw^dt,  and  uitinni^  the  nscdy 
and  afflicted  and  all  who  court  it  in  their  despeir-faat  sdnt 
I  have  dooe,  has  been  for  her.  Help  me  &r  tier  sake  I  i» 
plore  yot^-not  for  mine,  for  hen  I " 

"I'm  sorry  I've  got  an  appointnKnttn  tfaecity,"  saidQnBp 
looking  at  his  watvhwithpemctsalf-jpOssession,  "arlibonU 
have  been  venr  gladto  have  spat  halt  an  hour  vritb  you  wMis 
you  compoted  yo«rsd&— very  l^ad." 

"  May,  QuUp,  good  Qmln,'^  ga«ped  the  eld  man,  eatchisg 
at  his  skirts— ^' you  and  I  have  talked  together  man  tbss 
oooeof  her  poor  mothoi^s  story.  Thefearof  bercomiotto 
poverty  basperhspsbeenhredinmeby  thac  Donotbelmd 
upon  me,  but  nke  diat  into  account.  You  are  a  greatgaiati 
by  me.    Oh,  spareme  the  money  fix  tins  one  last  hope!" 

"IcoiddnHdemteaay,"  said  QuUp  with  unmd  patte- 
ness,  "  though  I  tell  you  what — aod  this  is  a  ciraanstsecs 
wordi  bearing  in  mind  as  showing  how  the  sharpestemsog  « 
may  be  taken  in  semetimee— I  was  so  deceived  by  ths  jt» 
rious  vray  in  which  yoalived,  akiee  with  Netl^" 

«  AU  done  t«  save  menav  for  tenplbigfiutiiDe,  and  nuks 
her  triumph  greater,"  cried  ths  <dd  man. 

"Yes,  yes,  londeratand  that  now,"  saidQidlp;  "batiw 
going  to  say,  I  was  sodeceived  by  that,  yoor  nriseriy  wagr,dw 
reputation  you  had  among  those  who  kinw  you  of  being  iWt 
and  your  repeated  assurances  that  you  would  make  of  my  ^ 
TBnoss  treble  and  quadruple  tbeistnastyou  paid  mo,  tbst  I'll 
have  advanced  you  even  now  what  yon  want,  on  your  unpls 
aotaof  hand,  though  I  had  baon  led  to  suspect sotnetlmg 
vrrong,  if  I  hadn't  unexpectedly  become  acquuntedwiuiyoat 
secret  way  ef  life." 

"  Who  is  it."  i«torted  the  old  man  despnately,  "  dtstBot* 
withstanding  all  ray  caution,  told  yon  that.  Cmo». 
know  the  name — the  person." 

The  ora^  dmr^  beihinkii«  himself  that  his  giving  up  w 
child  would  lead  to  ths  disolowire  of  the  artifice  be  bsd 
played,  which,  as  iMhinf  was  to  b* (ained  Iw 
welt  to  conceal,  stmiped  short  in  his  answer  siu  said,  "THo'i 
who  do  yon  think?*' 

"Itvras  Kit,  it  most  have  been  the  be?;  be  plsysd  ihsvi 
and  you  tampered  widi  UnT"  said  tbeold  man.  , 

"How  came  you  to  think  (rf*  himt"  said  the  dwarf  u* 
toi>e  of  great  commiseration.   "  Yes  it  was  Kit.   Poor  Ki^ 

So  saying,  he  nodded  in  a  finetwlly  manner,  end  ^ 
leave,  stopping  when  be  had  passed  the  outer  door  a  iinw 
distance,  mad  grinning  with  exinordinaiy  deligku 

"  Poor  KU     muttered  Quilp.   *'  I  ^nk  it  was 
said  I  was  an  o^r  dtvarf  than  could  be  seen  ai^vii"*** 
a  penny,  irasn't  it.   Ha,  ha,  tnt   Poor  Kit!" 

Andwiththathewenthiswaff  Sdll  ^oddii«  aibswM 

Daniel  Qidlp  neither  entered  nor  left  the  old  man's  ha<», 
unobserved.  In  the  shadow  of  an  archway  neaj+y  "PP""?" 
leading  to  one  of  the  many  passages  which  diverged  frOB  iw 
main  street,  there  lingered  one  who  having  taken  up  b'P^ 
tion  when  the  twifight  first  came  on,  still  mainuuDed  it  v»b 
undinunisbed  patience,  and  leaning  against  die 
manner  of  one  who  had  a  long  time  to  wut,  and  ''^''V.*^" 
used  to  it  was  quite  rerigned,  scarcely  changed  his  •tutw 
for  an  hour  together.  , 

This  patient  lounger  atlncted  little  atienlion  n™^"'!^ 
those  who  passed,  and  bestowed  as  little  upon  •J^^LjTI 
eyes  wereconstanUy  directed  towards  one  object,  u» 
at  which  the  chUd  was  accustomed  to  sit.  If 
them  for  a  moment,  it  was  only  to  glance  at  a  clock  in  « 
neighboring  shop,  and  then  to  strain  bis  sight  once  mote 
the  old  quarter  With  increased  eamestoeu  and  snCTHW-  . 

It  has  been  remarked  that  tbU  perMtoage  evinced  » 
BssB  in  Us  place  ofconcealmoBt,  aor  did  be,  lone  u  DM 
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iaf  was.  But  a*  the  tine  wsitt  on,  be  UMaiftMted  some 
j  miety  end  surprise,  f  tuicing  at  the  deck  more  frequenliy 
■Dial  tbe  window  leu  bopefnily  than  before.  At  length  the 
elock  was  hidden  from  his  sight  by  some  envious  shutters, 
then  the  church  steeplee  proeUimed  eleven  at  nicht,  then  the 
qoMtarpMli  and  then  dw  ooBvictSoa  Mened  to  obtcnde  itwir 
QpoB  Us  mind  that  it  ma  ofDOwetatryii^  dienany  longer. 

That  the  eonvicdon  was  an  uowelemne  one,  and  that  be  was 
by  DO  means  willing  to  yield,  to  it,  vras  ap{<arant  from  his  re- 
Isctance  to  quit  the  spot ;  from  tbe  lardy  steps  with  which  Im 
aim  left  it,  atW  loiAiaf  over  bis  shcralder  at  tbe  aame  win- 
dow; and  from  tbe  preeipitatioii  with  wbieh  be  as  often  re- 
amed, wbea  a  faaf»ed  noise  or  the  changing  and  imperfect 
light  iodooed  him  to  suppose  it  bad  been  softly  raised.  At 
Ingth  he  gave  tlw  matter  op  as  hopeless  for  that  night,  and 
taddenly  breaking  into  a  run  as  though  to  force  himself  away, 
letmpered  off  at  bis  utmost  speed,  nor  once  ventured  to  took 
Miad  Ub  lest  he  should  be  tempted  back  again. 

WidMHit  mlaslng  bis  pace  or  stopping  to  take  breath,  this 
■yiWrioBS  faidividual  daafaad  on  thitagh  a  great  many  alleys 
SM  namw  wvj%  aniQ  be  at  bagth  arrived  in  m  square  paved 
conn,  when  be  subsided  uito  a^walk,  and  nakiiig  ibr  a  stoall 
hsnse  from  tbe  window  of  w^iich  a  li^  was  dnnng,  Hfied  tbe 
iaich  af  tbe  door  and  passed  in. 

"  BteiB  us ! "  cried  a  Women  tandaf  shnplrlcantidf  "  wbo  *■ 
tlatl  Oh:  U'syonKil!" 

"Yes,  notber,  it  'a  me.** 

"Why,  bow  tbred  yoa  took,  mj  dear! " 

" Old  master  an't  gotie  out  to-nigfat,"  said  Kit;  "and  so 
As  bu  n't  been  at  the  window  at  all."  With  which  words, 
ba  ut  down  by  the  fire  and  looked  very  moumfU  and  diseoa* 
teotol. 

Hm  room  in  which  Kit  sat  himself  down  in  this  oondition 
wu  m  estremely  poor  and  famnely  plaoe,  bat  with  that  air  of 
eontbrt  dMWt  it,  nevertbhas,  wMch   or  tbe  spot  man  be  a 

wretched  one  indoed — cleanliness  and  order  can  always  im- 

Ctt  in  some  d^ree.  Xjate  as  tbe  Dutch  clock  showed  it  to 
,  tbe  poor  woman  was  still  hard  at  work  at  an  ironing-table ; 
a  jeui^  child  lay  sleapwg  in  a  cradle  near  the  fin ;  aod 
soothm,  a  sunrdy  boy  of  two  w  three  ^ean  old,  v«y  wide 
unbs,  with  a  iwg  tight  night«ap  on  bia  bead,  and  a  nigbt- 
gowa  very  macb  too  small  for  him  on  bis  body,  was  sitting 
boh  oprigbt  in  a  clothes-basket  staring  over  tbe  rim  with  bis 
great  rowd  eyea,  and  looking  aa  if  be  had  thoroughly  made 
Bp  his  nind  tiever  to  go  to  sleop  any  mare ;  which,  as  be  had 
•beady  declined  to  tuie  bis  naUral  rest  and  had  been  brouriu 
out  of  bed  in  consequent,  i^eaed  a  cheerful  prospect  (br  his 
nUiions  and  friends.  It  was  rather  a  queer-looking  family ; 
Kit,  lus  mother,  and  the  children,  being  all  slroagly  alike. 

Ett  was  disposed  to  be  out  of  temper,  at  the  best  of  us  are 
too  often — but  he  looked  at  the  youngest  child  who  was  sleep- 
ing soundly,  awl  from  him  to  bis  other  brother  in  the  clotbes- 
buket,  and  from  bim  to  their  mtnber,  who  bad  been  at  work 
without  complaint  since  nomtng,  and  thought  it  would  be  a 
better  and  kinder  thing  to  be  good-humored.  80  he  rocked 
the  cradle  with  his  fbot,  made  a  face  at  the  rebel  in  the 
ekttbes-basket,  -which  put  bim  in  high  good-bumor  directly, 
and  stoutly  deicrmiBea  to  be  taUt^n  and  maka  himaelf 
Bgteeable. 

"  Ah,  mother! "  said  Kit,  taking  out  bis  clasp-knife  and 
fslling  upon  a  great  piece  of  bread  and  meat  which  she  had 
bad  ready  for  him,  boan  before,  "  what  a  one  yon  are !  There 
a'  n't  many  such  as  yau,  JTkitow.'* 

"1  bepe  there  are  many  a  great  deal  batter.  Kit,"  said  Mn. 
Nubbles;  "  aiHl  that  ibere  are,  or  ought  to  be,  aeoordin'  to 
what  the  parson  at  lAMfA  says." 

"  Much  he  knows  abou  It,^'  retarned  Kit,  eontanptttonsly. 
"Wait  till  ba 'a  a  widdarand  works  like  you,  and  geta  »!»■ 
tie  and  does  as  much,  and  keapa  bit  t^U  np  the  Hma,  and 
(hen  I  'U  ask  him  what  'i  o'abiek  and  trust  bimfbr  bdng  right 
lobalfasecond." 

"Well,"  said  Mrs.  Nubbles,  evading  tba  paint,  "yonr 
hew  *s  down  there  by  tbe  fender,  Kit." 

"I see,"  replied  her  B«Ri,taUng  opdMporter  poc"nqr 
km  to  you,Diother.  And  tbe  parson's  baaltb  too  if  you  fike. 
I  da  n't  bear  bim  aay  malice,  not  I!" 

"  Did  yea  ted  me  just  oaw  that  your  maatar  bad  n't  gone 
m  to-night  T"  inqnired  Mrs.  Nubbles. 

"  Tes,"  said  Kie,  "wona  lack." 

"  Yoa  dmuld  say  hatter  look,  I  tbmk,"  retnmed  Us  mother, 
"  beoaosa  Miss  NaOy  wo  n't  bava  bean  lefk  alona." 
"Ah!"  MidK{t,''IfoiCOttlm.   X  mU  wone  Incb,  be- 


cause I 've  been  watching  ever  since  ejgbt  o'clock,  and  seatt 
nothing  of  her." 

"  I  wonder  what  she 'd  say,"  cried  bis  modwr,  stopping  in 
her  work  and  looking  round,  "  if  sbe  knew  that  every  nigb^ 
when  she — ^poor  thing — is  sitdng  aloneattbatwindow,yoaara 
watching  in  tbe  open  street  for  fear  any  ham  abould  eome  to 
her,  and  that  you  never  leave  tbe  place  or  coma  hone  to  year 
bed,  though  you  're  evsr  so  tired,  dll  such  time  as  yon  ubik 
she 's  safe  in  bera." 


Never  miod  what  she 'd  say,"  repUed  Kit,  with  

thing  like  a  blush  on  his  uncouth  faoe ;  "  abe  '11  never  know 
nothing,  and  consequently,  sbe  'U  never  say  nothing." 

Mrs.  Nubbtes  inmod  away  in  silence  fi>r  a  mfai«s  ar  twc^ 
and  eomii^  to  tbe  Sreplaoe  far  aaotbar  iran,  guanoed  ataakfaOy 
at  Kit  while  she  rubbed  it  en  a  board  and  diusted  it  witb  m 
duster,  but  sAid  nothing  until  sbe  bad  returned  to  her  table 
again,  whra  holding  the  iron  at  an  alarmfaigiy  short  distance 
from  her  cheek,  to  test  its  temperatnra,  rad  loddqg  nmnd 
witb  a  smile,  sbe  ebserved : 

"  I  know  what  some  paopto  wo«U  aqr,  IDt— ^ 

"  Nonsense,"  interpoaed  Kit  with  a  peifbct  apprehendoB 
of  what  was  to  6iUow. 

"  No,  but  they  wouU,  indeed.  Seme  people  would  say  tfMt 
you 'd  fidlenin  bva  with  her ;  I  knew  tbey  would." 

To  this  Kit  only  replied  by  bashfully  bidding  bla  modier 
'get  oat,"  and  fbrmiiv  sundiy  strange  figures  witb  Us  lega 
and  antas,  accompanied  by  ^mpatbetia  contortions  of  bia 
face.  Not  deriving  from  tbua  means  tbe  relief  which  be 
sought,  he  bit  off  an  immense  mouthful  from  the  bread  and 
meat,  and  took  a  quick  drink  of  the  porter,  by  which  artifieial 
aids  be  cbeked  himself  and  efiected  a  diversion  of  tbe  snlt^eol. 

"  Spaakmg  sefioosly  tboogb.  Kit,"  said  Ua  moAer  taki^ 
up  tba  tbeme  afirash,  after  a  time,  "tascS  aouree  I  was  only 
in  joke  just  now,  it 's  very  good  utd  thoughtful,  and  like  yoa, 
to  do  this,  and  never  let  any  body  know  it,  though  some  day 
I  hope  she  may  cone  to  know  it,  for  I  'm  sure  she  would  be 
very  grateful  to  you  and  feel  it  yeiy  much.  It  *s  a  cruel  thing 
to  keep  the  dear  child  shut  up'  there.  I  do  n't  wonder  that 
the  old  gentleman  wants  to  keep  it  from  you." 

"  He  do  n't  think  it 's  cruel,  biMS  you,"  said  Kit,  "  and 
do  n't  mean  it  to  be  so,  or  be  would  n't  do  it — I  do  consider, 
mother,  that  he  would  n't  do  it  for  all  the  gold  and  silver  in 
the  world.  No,  no }  that  he  would  n't.  Iltnow him  better 
than  that." 

"  ^len  vrfiat  does  be  do  it  tat,  and  why  does  ba  heap  it  M 
ctoae  from  you?  "  said  Mrs.  Nubbles. 

"That  I  do  n't  know."  returned  bar  son.  "Ifbahadot 
tried  to  keep  it  so  close,  though,  I  should  never  have  found  it 
out,  iar  it  was  his  gettiiw  roe  away  at  nigbt  and  sending  me 
off  so  much  earlier  than  be  used  to,  that  first  made  ma  cari- 
ous to  know  what  was  going  on.   Harit!  what's  that  I  " 

"  It 's  only  somebody  outside." 

"  It 's  somebody  crossing  over  heie,"  sud  Kit,standing 
to  listen,  "  and  coming  very  fast  too.    He  ca  n't  have  gone 
out  afW  I  lefl,  and  the  bouse  caught  fire,  motherl " 

Tbe  boy  stood  for  a  moment,  really  berefi^  by  tbe  appre- 
hension be  bad  conjured  up,  of  the  poarer  ta  move.  Tbe  foot- 
steps drew  nearer,  tbe  door  was  opened  witb  a  bas^  band, 
and  tbe  child  herself,  pale  and  breathless,  and  hauily  wrapped 
in  a  few  disordered  garments,  faorriad  into  tbe  room. 

'"Miss  Nelly  I  What  U  tbe  mattatf^*  eriad  maiher  and 
son  together. 

"  I  must  not  stay  a  moment,"  sbe  retarned.  "  grandfather 
baa  been  taken  very  ill  I  I  foond  him  in  afitoponUie  floof—" 

"  I'U  run  for  a  doctor,"  said  Kit,  •afadna  fau  brimkaa  hat. 
<•  I  'II  be  then  diraedy,  I  '1^" 

"  No,  no,"  cried  Ndl,  "there  la  one  Aeie,  yoa  're  not 
wanted,  you — yoa— rnvstnavareame  near  tu  aay  meib!" 
What!"  roared  Kit. 

"  Never  again,"  said  tbe  <^ld.  "  De  a'l  aA  me  wfay,  tat 
I  do  n't  know.  Pray  do  n't  vk.  me  ad^tpnyda  n't  baaorry, 
pray  do  n't  ba  Tasad  witb  aw,  I  have  aetUng  to  do  wtih  it 
indeed ! " 

KU  tooked  at  her  wtah  Ua  ejsa  ttratehad  wide,  and  qMud 
and  shut  Us  moatbagieat  niai7liBiae,bateoaldB'tseto«k 
one  word. 

"  He  compMns  and  raves  of  yoa,"  said  thaeUld,  "I  don't 
know  what  you  have  done,  bnt  I  Unit's  notUi^  very  bad.' 
"  /done!"  roared  Kit. 

"  Ha  eriaa  that  yon  **a  the  oMaa  «f  aH  Ua  ntaovy,"  »• 
turned  the  eUld  wnh  tearfbl  efes;  be  aBraamad  and  caDad 
for  yon— dwy  say  ym  rant  not  eoiM  Mir  hhn  or  1m  die. 
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Master  Btmphrey^t  Clock  ; 


To  I  muBi  not  return  to  i»  »ny  more.  I  came  to  tell  yoo.  I 
th  tughi  it  would  be  better  that  I  ahould  come  than  aomebody 

?iuta  ■trange.   Oh,  Kit,  what  iove  you  donet  you,  in  whom 
trusted  to  much,  and  who  were  almoet  the  only  frie»d  I 
bad!" 

The  onfortuitate  Kit  looked  at  bit  yooog  mUtreu  harder 
and  harder,  and  with  eyea  gnnrbc  widkr  and  wider,  but  was 
perfectly  motionleu  ana  sUeot. 

"  I  have  brought  bi*  monejr  for  the  week,"  said  the  d'lld, 
looking  to  the  woman  and  laying  it  on  the  table — "  and — and 
•a  little  more,  for  he  was  always  good  and  kind  to  ma.  I 
hope  he  will  be  sorry  and  do  well  somewhere  else  and  not  take 
this  to  heart  too  much.  It  gn^Ves  me  my  much  to  part  with 
hiin  like  this,  hot  then'ia  no  help.  It  must  be  dens.  Good 
night!" 

With  the  tears  streaming  down  her  face,  and  her  alight 
flgure  trt>mbliog  with  tbe  acitation  of  the  acene  she  had  left, 
tM  rimdt  she  had  received,  tbe  errand  she  bad  just  dis- 
chai^,  and  a  thousand  punful  and  afiaeUanale  feelings,  the 
^ild  hastened  ta  tbe  door,  and  disappeared  as  r^idly  as  she 
had  corns. 

The  poor  woman,  who  bad  no  eaasa  to  doubt  her  son,  but 
•rery  reason  for  relying  on  his  lionesty  and  truth,  was  stag- 
gered  notwithstanding  hy  hia  not  having  advanced  one  word 
in  bis  defence.  Visions  of  gallantry,  knavery,  robbery — and 
of  the  nightly  absenoes  from  hone  utr  which  he  had  account- 
ed so  strangely,  having  been  occasioned  by  some  unlawful 
purauit— Rocknl  into  her  brain  and  rendered  ber  afraid  to 
question  him.  She  rocked  herself  upon  a  chair  wringing  her 
hands  and  weeping  bitterly,  but  Kit  made  no  attempt  to  com- 
fort her  and  remained  quite  bewildeted.  The  baby  in  the 
cradle  woke  up  and  cried,  tbe  boy  in  the  clothes-basket  fell 
over  on  hia  back  with  basket  upon  him  and  was  aeen  no  more, 
the  mother  wept  louder  yet  and  rucked  faster,  bat  Kit,  insen- 
ribla  to  ail  tbe  lUn  and  tumult,  remained  in  a  sUIe  of  otter 
■tupe&ction.   

CRApna  THE  BLtVBMTa. 

Quiet  and  soHtude  were  destined  to  bold  unintempted 
vnle  no  longer  beneath  the  roof  tbatsheltered  the  child.  Next 
morning  the  old  man  was  in  a  raging  fever  accompanied 
with  delirium,  and  sinking  under  tbe  influence  of  ibis  disorder 
Iw  la;  for  many  weeka  in  imminent  peril  of  Ue  life.  There 
was  watching  enough  now,  biit  it  was  the  watching  of  stran* 
gera  who  made  of  it  a  greedy  trade,  and  who,  in  the  intervals 
of  their  attendance  upon  the  aick  man,  huddled  together  with 
a  ffaaatly  good-fellowship,  and  eat  and  drunk  and  made 
merry ;  for  (tiinasn  and  death  were  their  ordinary  boosehold 
goda. 

Yet  in  all  tbe  hurry  and  crowding  of  such  a  time,  the  child 
was  mof*  alone  than  she  had  ever  been  before ;  alone  in  spirit, 
alone  in  her  devotion  to  him  who  was  wasting  away  upon 
hi*  buriung  bed,  alone  in  ber  unfeigned  sorrow,  and  her  un- 
purchased aympathy.  Day  after  day  and  night  after  night, 
found  her  still  by  the  pillow  of  the  unconscious  auSerer,  still 
anticipating  his  every  want,  and  still  listening  to  those  repeti- 
tions of  her  name  and  those  anxieties  and  cares  for  her,  wiiich 
were  ever  uppermost  among  his  fervent  wanderings. 

The  house  waa  no  longer  theirs.  Even  the  sick  chamber  seem- 
ed to  be  retained  on  the  unoertain  tenure  of  Mr  Qu  ilp'a  favor. 
Tbe  old  man's  iUness  had  not  lasted  many  days  when  be  took 
formal  position  of  tbe  pramiees  and  all  wpon  them,  in  virme  of 
certain  legal  powers  to  that  affect,  whidi  ftw  nitdeistood  and 
noDo  presumed  to  call  in  question.  This  important  step  se- 
cured, with  the  asaistanoe  of  a  man  of  law  whom  be  brought 
with  him  for  tbe  purpose,  tbe  dwarf  proceeded  to  eatabliih 
himself  and  his  coacljntor  in  tbe  house,  as  an  assertion  of  hia 
etaim  against  all  comers ;  and  then  set  about  making  bis  quar- 
tan oomfonable-afker  bis  own  fasbioa. 

To  thin  end,  Mr.  Quilp  encamped  in  the  back  parlor,  having 
first  put  an  eSiKtual  stop  to  any  further  bunnesa  by  shutting 
up  the  shop.  Having  looked  out  from  among  the  old  furni- 
ture the  handsomest  and  most  commodious  chair  be  could 
possibly  find,  which  he  reserved  fur  his  own  use,  and  an  espe- 
cially bidaoQs  and  uaoomfortable  one,  which  he  considentely 
apfrepriatad  to  tbe  aceommoduion  of  his  friend,  be  caused 
them  to  be  carried  into  this  room  and  took  up  hia  position  in 
greet  state.  Tbe  apartment  was  very  far  removed  from  the 
old  man's  chamber,  but  Mr.  Quilp  deemed  it  prudent,  as  a 
precaucien  against  inCection  fimni  fever,  and  •  means  of  whole- 
aome  fumigation,  sot  only  taamoka  Uneelf  without  cessation, 
bnt  to  insist  upon  it  that  Ua  legal  fitond  did  Um  like.  Mok- 
OTar,b»MBt  Miv^NMto  thaiAnr  fbrtba  tnmbling boy, 


who,  aiming  with  all  dispatch,  was  eojdned  to  sit  himself 
down  in  another  chair  just  inside  tbe  door,  continually  to 
amoke  a  great  pipe  which  tbe  dwaif  had  provided  for  the  par- 
pose,  and  to  uite  it  from  hia  lips  under  any  preteooa  what 
ever,  were  it  only  for  one  ninnia  at  a  time,  if  ba  dated. 
These  arrangemenla  completed,  Mr.  Quilp  looked  round  lam 
with  cbuckliAg  satis&ctton,  and  remarked  that  be  called  that 
comfort. 

The  legal  gentleman,  whose  melodious  name  waa  Bean, 
might  have  called  it  cemfort  also  but  for  two  dnwbncki; 
one  was  that  he  could  hy  no  exertioa  ait  eaaily  in  his  chair, 
Uieaeat  of  vdnefa  was  very  hard,  aogulnr,  alipper«,and  dop- 
ing; the  other  that  tobaooo-smoke  uwaya  eansed  him  great 
internal  diecompoaure  and  annoyanee.  But  as  be  was  qiiitea 
creature  of  Mr.  Quilp's  and  had  a  Uioosaod  reasons  for  con- 
ciliadng  his  good  opinion,  he  tried  to  smile,  and  nodded  his 
Mquiescenoe  with  Ox  best  grace  he  could  assume. 

This  Brass  was  an  attemn  of  no  very  good  repnts  ftwa 
BeviaMaikain  tbecatyfd*  London;  be  waa  a  taU,maagn 
man,  with  a  noee  like  a  «ren,  a  prettudinc  forehead,  reosat. 
iag  eyes,  and  hair  of  a  de^  red.  He  wore  a  long  blade  ma- 
lout  reaching  neariy  to  his  ancles,  shoR  black  trousers,  high 
aboeih  and  cotton  stockii^s  of  a  bluei^  gray.  He  had  a 
cringiitg  manned'  but  a  very  barah  voice,  and  hia  blandest 
amilee  were  so  extremely  foibidding,  that  to  have  had  his  csni- 
pany  nnder  tbe  least  repulsive  eiieumataoce,  one  would  have 
wished  him  to  be  oat  of  temper  that  be  might  only  scowl 

Quilp  looked  at  bis  legal  adviaer,  and  seeing  that  he  wu 
winking  very  much  in  the  anguish  of  hia  pipe,  that  be  some- 
times shuddered  when  he  happened  to  ioMle  iu  full  Bsvor, 
and  that  be  constantly  hnaed  the  smoke  from  him,  was  quits 
ovtirjoyed,  and  rubbed  bis  hand*  with  glee. 

"  Smoke  away  you  dag,"snUl  Quilp,  numingtothebi^i 
"  fill  your  pipe  again  andanH^n  it  faet,  down  to  tbo  lastwhiD, 
or  I '11  pot  tha  aeaUng-waxed  endef  it  in  tbe  fire  and  nib  it 
ted  bot  upon  your  tongaa." 

Luckily  tbe  boy  was  case-hardened ,  and  woald  have  snMked 
a  small  llme-kihi  if  any  body  had  treated  him  with  it.  Where- 
fore be  only  muttered  a  brief  de&saee  of  bis  master,  and 
as  be  waa  ordered. 

"  Is  it  good,  Brass,  is  it  niee,  b  it  frsgrant,  do  yoa  fedliks 
tbe  Grand  Torkf "  said  QuUp. 

Mr.  Brasa  thought  that  if  be  did,  tbe  Grand  Turk's  feel- 
ings were  by  no  means  to  be  envied,  but  be  said  it  wu 
famous,  and  he  bad  no  doubt  he  felt  very  bke  that  Pom- 
tata. 

"  This  is  the  way  to  keep  off  fever,"  said  Qnilp,  "  tla»  u 
tbe  way  to  Iwop  off  every  caJamily  of  liib.  We  'U  neverleaw 
off  all  tbe  rime  are  stop  heve-^moke  awaj  yoa  dog  or  ytn 
shall  swallow  tba  pipe.^'  , 

"  Shall  we  stop  here  famg.  Mr.  QuUp?"  bqidiMl  hU  Irffd 
friend,  vrhen  the  dwarf  bad  given  bis  boy  this  last  gentle  ad- 
monition. 

"  We  must  stop,  I  suppose,  till  tbe  eU  gentleman  npatsn 

is  dead,"  returned  Quilp. 

"  He!  he!  ho!"  laughed  Mr.  Brasa,  "oh,  veiy  good! 

*'  Smoke  away !  "  cried  QuUp.  "  New?  stop!  Yon  caa 
talk  as  you  amoke.    Do  n't  Jose  time." 

"  He!  be!  he!"  cried  Brass,  faintly,  as  he  again  apphed 
himself  to  the  odious  pipe.  "  But  if  he  riiould  get  better,  Mr. 
Quilp  t » 

"  Then  wo  shall  stop  I'll  he  does,  and  no  longer,"  retamrt 
the  dwarf. 

"  How  kind  it  is  of  you,  sir,  to  wait  'tiU  lh«i ! "  •■'f^?"* 
"  Some  people,  sir,  would  have  sold  or  removed  tbegesds— 
oh,  dear ! — the  very  instant  tbe  law  allowed  'em.  Sons  pso" 
pie,  sir,  would  have  "  

"  Some  people  would  have  spared  tbom selves  the  JaDoef 
ing  of  aoeb  a  parrot  as  you,"  interposed  tbe  dwarf.  ^  _ 

"  He !  he !  he ! "  cried  Brass.  "  You  have  »*ek  •P""* 

The  smoking  sentinel  at  the  door  interposed  iu  this  pw^ 
and  without  taking  hia  pipe  from  his  lips,  growled, 

"  Here  'a  the  gal  a  comin'  down." 

•*  The  what,  you  dog  1  "  said  Quilp.  „ 

'*  The  gal,"  returned  tbe  boy.   "  Are  you  deafl  . 

"  Oh !  ^  said  QuUp,  dr»wiag  in  hit  breath  widi  P^t 
as  if  he  wen  taking  soup, "  you  and  I  will  have  sucb  >^ 
tiing  presently,  there's  such  a  actatching  and  bruiiingui 
for  you,  my  dear  young  friend.  Ahal  MeUy^  Howw""^' 
my  dock  of  diamonds  1 " 

**  He 's  very  bad,"  replied  the  weopin*  chili- 

"WhuapnltyUuleMeU!"  OIMQoil^ 
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"Oh,bMiitUal,iii^bmMifiiliBd«ed,"MidBnM.  "Quto. 

"  Hu  ihe  come  to  sit  opon  Quilp't  kom,"  aaid  the  dwar^ 
iiwbttlw  iDMMt  tobea  •oothing  tone,  "or  ia  sbs  fsiiw  to 
ted  n  ber  vwii  tittle  room  innde  hen:  which  ii  poor  Nelly 
nbg  to  do  t " 

"  Wbat  a  RiDBritiUy  pleMUt  wnr  he  bu  wiA  ehU* 
Inn!"  mMterad  Bimw,  u  if  ia  oonBdenoa  betweon  Ittm- 
idf  indtba  Malfaigt  "opoD      word,k  mtnat  to 

iMTbilB." 

"  I'm  DM  goHif  to  txay  M  all,"  folterad  Nell.  "  t  waat  a 
hw  daoft  oat  of  ibMroMii,  aad  than  I— I— waa't  CMnadown 
km  any  nan." 

"AadaTOTiiicelittlanMniUle!"  Mtd  die  d»arf^lMk> 
I^iotoitwtbe  <diUdatitend.  "  doile  «  boitw.  Yon 're 
nra  jou  *!«  not  foimc  to  nae  U;  yoa  'ra  tare  you  *ie  nottmn- 

ingbuk,  Neilyl" 

"  No,"  replied  the  child,  hurryinf  away,  with  the  few  aitl- 
cIm  of  dreu  ihe  had  coma  to  rwnove;  "  tteier  again,  never 
ipia.'* 

"She  *■  my  Miuitive,"  said  Qnilp,  looking  after  her. — 
"  Toy  MBNtim;  that  a  pity.  The  bedatead  is  much  about 
Bj  liie,   I  tfaiijc  I  aball  make  it  my  Uttie  room." 

Mr.  BiaM,ei)coiiragiDg  tluB  idea,  ai  he  would  have  enoour- 
tgti  m  adier  emaBatiog  from  the  nine  aouroa,  the  dwarf 
miked  n  to  tiy  the  effect,  which  be  ^  Iqr  throwing  hioieelf 
onbit  back  npon  tbo  bed  with  hi*  pipe  in  hU  tnoutb,  and^bn 
kidiiog  up  hu  leg*  and  amdciag  violently.  Mr.  Bran  ap- 
pbudbg  udi  iricture  very  ranch ;  the  bed  being  toft  and  eom- 
Wttble,  Mr.  Quilp  detenniaed  to  uae  it,  both  aa  a  sleeping 
place  by  viAt  aiid.as  a  kind  of  Divaa  by  day ;  and  in  onier 
dMitndgbtbeoMmrted  to  the  latter  norpow  at  ono^  w 
■aivd  wbera  h«  «h  and  aawked  hb  mpe  oat.  The  le^ 
gmleman  bdag  by  this  time  rather  giddy  and  peff^exed  in 
kit  idest  (for  tu*  waa  ona  of  the  operations  of  the  lobaeoo 
apoa  hit  aanroua  system,)  took  the  opportunity  of  slinking 
■way  iaio  the  open  air,  where  in  courae  of  time  be  reoovored 
•officiaitJy  to  return  with  a  oountenanca  of  toleraUe  oompo- 
nte.  He  waa  soon  kd  on  by  the  malidoot  dwarf  to  anwa 
Itetelfiuoardapae,  and  in  that  atueatumUadnpoDaaet* 
IM  where  he  alopt  till  moming. 

Sack  wei«  Quilp'a  fint  proceodinga  on  entering  upon  his 
HW  property.  He  was  f<n-  aomo  day*  restrained  by  buai- 
tm  nom  performing  any  particular  pranks,  as  bis  time  was 
pntiy  well  ocsupied  between  taking,  widi  the  aaaiatance  of 
nr.  Brass,  a  minute  inveotonr  of  all  the  goods  in  tbe  fimea, 
u>d  going  abroad  upon  his  other  coneems,  which  happily  ett> 
(vged  him  for  sovaral  houra  at  a  time.  His  avarico  aod  cau- 
Mo  being  Dow  dioroagbly  awakened,  bowaver,  he  was  never 
ibtent  from  tbe  bausa  one  night,  and  his  eagemeas  for  soma 
amtinatioo,  good  or  bad,  to  uie  old  man's  oiaordar,  inoceaa- 
ng  rapidly  a*  tbe  tim  paaaed  by,  eoon  ba^ao  to  vant  itself  In 
■pen  inurmars  and  excumadoat  of  impattance. 

shrunk  timidly  from  all  the  dwarf*  advaoee*  toward 
miversation,  and  6ed  from  the  very  sound  ef  Us  voice ;  nor 
veretbB  lawyer's  smSes  las*  terrible  to  her  than  Qnilp'* 
Tunaoes.  Sba  lived  in  audi  caoiinual  dread  aod  ^piaben- 
ien  of  meatinf  one  m  ether  of  tham  imen  the  stairs  or  in  tbe 
nNMgaa  if  she  stbnd  from  her  gnna&tba:'*  chamber,  that 
faeseldonleftforaDiomBatimtu  late  at  ughl,  wbaa  the  ai- 
ence  encouraged  her  to  Tentom  fimh  and  breathe  tbe  purer 
tir  of  some  empty  room. 

Ooe  night  ahe  bad  stolen  to  her  usual  window  and  waa 
■tting  there  vary  sorrowfully,  fw  the  old  man  had  bean  worsa 
htt  2ay,  wbaa  she  thought  she  baaed  her  name  pronounoed 
ya  vaioe  in  tbe  street,  and  hioldog  down,  recognised  Kit, 
rbose  endeavwa  to  attract  bar  attenticHi  bad  roused  her  fram 
nrr  tad  re6ections. 

"Miss  Nell!"  said  the  boy  in  a  low  voice. 

"Yes,"  replied  tbe  child, dm^tful  whether  she  ought  to 
old  any  commtinicatioa  with  tbe  attmNMed  culprit,  but  incU- 
iiVUber  old  favorite  still,  "whatdoyou  wantl" 

"  I  have  wanted  to  say  a  word  to  you  for  a  Itmg  iuM,"  ibe 
oy  replied,  "  but  the  people  below  have  driven  me  away  and 
rould  n't  let  me  see  you.  You  do  n't  believe — I  hope  you 
o  a'l  r«nlly  believe— that  X  deserve  to  be  cast  off  as  I  Imve 
eea,  doyou  MimI" 

"Iinastbdi0veit,"ntiirDeddwch'dd.  *'Orwby  woold 
Tand&tber  have  becm  to  *agry  with  you  1 " 

'*  I  do  n't  know,"  replied  Kit.  "  I'm  *ure  I  'v*  never  d^ 
srved  it  from  him,  no,  nor  from  yon.  I  can  *ay  that  with  a 
me  and  honest  heart,  any  way.  And  then  to  be  driven  (rom 
w  door,  when  I  only  came  to  ask  bow  okt  maMar  ww!,"— 


"TheyneveruU  me  that;"  atid  the  cbild.  "IdMn't 
know  it  inleed.  I  would  n't  have  bad  them  do  itfbr  dw 
werid." 

"Thank  *ee.  Mi**,"  retwmed  Kit,  "it'*  comfortable  to 
bear  you  say  tbau    I  said  I  never  would  baUeva  that  it  waa 
your  dmng." 
"That  waa  right  !"aaid  the  child, eagerly. 
"  MisB  Nefl,"  cried  the  bc^  connog  trnder  tbe  window  and 
speaking  in  a  lower  tone,  "  there  aie  new  mastera  down 
stairs.   It 's  a  change  for  you." 
"  It  is, -indeed,"  replied  tbe  cbild. 

"  And  so  it  wilt  be  for  him  when  be  gcu  better,"  aaid  tbe 
boiy,  pointbif  towaid  the  nek  room. 

Ifbeem  deea,"  added  ibe  eUId, unable  toieatidn 
her  tears. 

"  Oh,  be  ni  do  that,  be  'U  do  Uiat,"  said  Kit,  "  I 'm  anre  he 
will.   You  must  n't  be  caatdawn,  Misa  Nell.   Now  do  n't  be, 

pi«." 

These  words  of  encouragement  and  consolation  were  few 
aod  rottgbly  aaid,  but  ttary  a&otad  the  child  and  made  ber  for 
tbe  moment  weep  the  mue. 

"  He  'U  be  sure  to  get  better  now."  said  tbe  b^,  amdoosly, 
"if  yon  don't  give  way  to  low  spirits  and  turn  ill  yourself 
wUch  would  make  him  worse  and  .throw  him  back  just  as  ha 
was  recovering.  When  ha  does,  say  a  good  word— aqr  n 
kind  word  for  nfe,  Miss  Nell." 

"  They  tell  me  I  must  not  even  mention  your  name  to  bin 
f<Nr  a  long,  long  time,"  rejoined  tlie  child,  "  I  dare  not ;  and 
even  if  I  might,  what  good  would  a  kind  word  do  you,  KitT 
We  shall  be  very  poor.    We  aball  scarcely  have  bread  toeat." 

"It's  not  that  1  may  be  taken  back,"  taid  the  bey,  "that  I 
ask  the  favtw  of  yon.  It  ia  n't  for  tbe  take  of  food  and  wagea 
that  I 've  been  waiting  about  ao  long  in  hope*  to  aee  youv 
Don't  think  thati'd  come  in  a  time  of  tronble  to  talk  of 
auch  things  at  tbem." 

The  child  looked  gratefully  and  kindly  at  him,  but  waited 
,  that  he  might  apeak  again. 

"  No,  it  'a  not  that,  said  Kit,  hesitating,  "  it  'a  tome  thing 
very  difleient  from  tlwt.  I  have  'at  got  much  aenae,  I  know ; 
but  ifbeoould be  brought  to  believe  that  I'dbeena  Utbfnl 
aervant  to  him,  doing  tbe  beat  1  could,  and  never  meaning 
barm,  perhapshe  might'nt" — 

Here  Kit  faltered  so  long  that  the  cldld  entreated  lum  to 
speak  out,  and  qnickly,  fbcU  waa  very  late,  and  time  to  rimt 
the  window. 

"  Perhaps  he  might 'at'think  it  over  venturesome  of  me  to 
aa^— well  then,  to  say  tfab,"— «ried  Kit  with  sudden  boklnea*. 
<•  This  home  is  gone  from  yon  and  him.  Mother  and  I  have 
got  a  poor  one,  but  that's  better  than  this  with  all  these  peo> 
pie  bwe,  and  why  not  come  there,  till  be  'a  bad  time  to  lot^ 
abootaadfindabetterl " 

Tbeddlddkl  notspeak.  Kit,  in  the  raUef  t^bevfaigaiada 
this  pr^tesidon,  fsuDd  bis  tongoe  loosened,  and  spoke  out  in 
its  &vor  with  Ida  utmost  elequence. 

"  You  think,"  said  tbe  boy  "  that  it 's  vety  small  and  incon- 
venient. So  it  ia,  bta  it 's  very  dean.  Perhaps  you  think  it 
would  be  nmsy,  but  there  'a  not  a  quieter  court  than  oun  in 
all  the  town.  Do'nt  be  alndd  of  tbe  children  ;  the  baby 
hardly  ever  criaa,  and  the  other  one  i*  very  good-4eridea, 
I'd.  mind  'em.  They  would'nt  vex  you  much,  I'm  sure.  Do 
Hty,  Miaa  Nell,  do  try.  The  liule  front  nxHn  up  atair*  i*  very 
pleasant.  You  can  seen  piece  of  tbe  clock-work  thteogh  the 
chimneys  and  almost  tell  the  time ;  mother  says  it  would  be 
just  tbe  thing  for  you,  and  so  it  would,  and  yoa 'd  have  bar 
m wait  upon  you  both,  aod  me  to  run  t^ errand*.  Wedo'nt 
mean  in«iey,  bleaa  you;  you're  not  to  think  of  that.  WiU 
you  tnr  biro,  Mis*  Nell f  Only  say  you'll  tiyUiin.  Do  try 
to  nmke  old  master  come,  aod  ask  Um  what  X  bavedon^— 
will  you  only  promise  that.  Mi**  NellT" 

Before  tbe  obildeeaki  reply  to  this  eameetadieitation,  the 
*treet  door  opened,  and  Ut.  Braas,  thrusting  em  Ua  night- 
capped  head,  called  ia  a  aurh  "Who's  there  T"  St 

immediately  glided  away,  and  NeU,  dosing  the  window  softly, 
drew  back  into  the  reom. 

Before  Mr.  Brass  had  repeated  his  ioqviry  many  times,  Mr. 
QuUp,  also  enbelli^ed  with  a  nigbtoap,  emerged  frmn  the 
same  deor,  and  looked  oarefblly  up  and  down  the  street,  and 
op  at  all  the  window*  ef  tbe  bouaa  from  tbe  oppoaite  aide.-* 
Findtng  that  tbwe  wa*  nobody  in  aigbt,  be  presently  rettuned 
tnlo  the  houao  with  hia  legal  friend,  [woteatiog  (aa  tbe  cbfld 
heard  from  the  stairoate),  that  there  waa  a  league  and  ph>c 
agwoat  him,  and  that  he  was  in  danger  of  being  robbed  and 
]MiiBdafad  hy  %  band  of  c<napiraion  who  prowled  about  tbe 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HO 


Mattr  Ebmfknft  CUdti 


I M  mU  tmmwmi,  utd  that  be  wmU  Jiky  ■»  loagar.  bat 

t>ke  famnBdiua  Hcpi  Cdt  dwporaig  af  tbe  t't«|»wt|  Md  r» 
turning  to  hi*  own  peaceable  tooL  Haviag  (row ted  fijvtk 
tkeae  and  a (nat  Many  otber  thmu  of  tba  naeaatanrbe 
Milad  UmMtfanoe  nora  fa  the  liUU'a  ttttle  bad,  Md  Nd 
crept  •ofiJy  op  the  wOan. 

Tr  wM  naniratfwi|1irhirhiirilwnanH  imfiniihiil  dialngTin 
with  Kit  ahoold  Ie»v«  a  ntaof  impiaaaiaa  ot>  ber  mind,  and 
hftnanwt  ber  dnu»  tbat  Dtgfat  and  ber  neoUectiaaa  Sat  a 
lose,  long  liima.  Sonoonded  by  mfaeWag  cmUtm  and  m 
eensiT  Btmdanta  vpfld  die  tiBk,  moA  MiiMing:  in  the  bcif^of 
betansie^  ud  tantm  whh  Utile  ng*rd  or  ■ynpadiy  ««en 
front  the  women  abmt  ber,  it  ia  net  aiMiaidat  that  tbe  afiee* 
tiooue  heart  of  tbe  child  tboald  have  bean  tonchad  to  tbe 
qnidt  by  one  kind  and  geaerow  iptrit,  howem  nncith  the 
lesqile  in  which  it  dwa^  Thank  Heaven  thai  tha  i«iJe« 
of  Kwh  ^iiita  arc  Mt  made  with  haadt,  aad  that  they  my 
be  HMm  wwthily  hnog  with  |Morpat^woik  dm  iriA  piapb 
■idlae  Uaaal 


At  lengih  the  ericit  of  tbe  old  man'i  diaorder  waa  pact,  and 
he  began  to  mend.  By  Tory  slow  and  feeblo  degieea  Ub  can- 
aeioaaneM  eame  back,  bat  tbe  mind  waa  weakened  and  lu 
fanrtiwia  were  impaimL  Ho  wu  padbnt,  aodtiaiet;  often 
•at  brooding,  bat  not  despoDdently,  for  a  long  »pae« ;  waa 
eaeOy  aamaed  even  by  a  nui4>eam  on  the  wall  ar  eeOlng ; 
made  no  com^aint  that  the  day*  were  long  or  the  idglfta  te- 
dtoot;  and  appeared  indeed  to  haw  lot  all  coant  of  time  airi 
every  Maae  of  can  or  wearineai.  He  would  ^  for  bonri  io> 
fethw  with  tMI'a  nnall  hand  in  Ida,  pk^ing  with  the  fingen 
aad  Hoppfaf  ■omedrngi  to  enoodi  bn-  hair  or  Ida^  her  brow, 
and,  wbMi  he  «bw  "Aat  teara  were  gUateni^  In  ber  eyes, 
weold  look,  amnaed,  aboot  Um  for  tha  Banae,  and  facget  hia 
wonder  even  while  be  lookad. 

Tbe  child  and  he  rede  out :  the  old  man  propped  op  whh 
pUlowa,  and  tbe  child  beaide  bim.  They  were  hand  in  hand 
aa  oaaaL  Tbe  nmae  aad  notioa  ia  tbe  atreeu  bdgaed  hia 
brain  M  firai^  but  be  waa  not  •wpriaad,  or  earlooa,  or  frieaaad, 
orMtated.  Hewaaaaked  if  he  renemberad  tUi,  or  that. 
Oh  yea,'  he  a^,  '  qaite  well— why  nett '  Sometiraea  he 
turned  hia  head  and  looked  witbeameattaie  aad  ontalntehed 
neck  after  aoma  atiaqger  in  tha  enrwd,  tmtU  be  diaappeared 
fiom  ngbt ;  hot  to  Ae  qneation  wlgr  ba  did  lUi  ha  aawreiad 
not  a  wocxi. 

Ha  waa  aitting  in  Us  enqr  chair  one  Sag,  and  NaD  tmon  a 
■tool  bcrida  him,  wbm  aman  ootaide  the  doar  inqidred  if  he 
idghtanMr.  'Tea,' ba  aaid  widioatanodan,  'itwaaQailp, 
be  knew.  Qmlp  was  maatar  thaia.  Of  coorae  ba  ndgbt 
eomein.'    kaA  aobodid. 

"I'm  glad  to  aea  you  well  again  at  laat,  nafgbbor,"  aaid 
tbadwatf,  sitting  down  of^MMiia  to  blin.  "Yoa'ra  quite 
alrong  now  1 " 

"  Yes,"  said  the  old  man  feebly,  "  yea." 

"  I  don't  want  to  harry  yon,  you  know  neigbbor,"  aaid  the 
dwarf,  raiaing  hia  vMoe,  rar  the  old  maa'a  aensea  were  doUer 
than  tliey  bad  been ;  bat  as  soon  aa  you  tarn  arrange  your 
fltture  procaadhua)  tha  battar." 

" Sutaly," aaid iba oU naa.  ."Thebenerftranpaniaa." 

"  You  aee,''paraiiedQidlp,  after  a  abort  paaa^  "tbegoads 
being  onee  removed,  dria  bmiaa  waold  be  naeuuduHabla  t  va* 
inhabitable,  in  &et." 

"  You  aay  tree,"  retnnad  dw  idd  nwa.  "Poor  Ndl,  toot 
what  would  ttU  dot" 

"  Exaedy,"  bawled  the  dwarf,  luddfav  Ua  bead ;  "  diat  'a 
rery  well  observed.  Than  will  you  ooo^der  about  it,  neigb- 

"[  will,  eeitifaily,''i«pliaddw  old  naa.  "Wo  abaU  not 
atop  here." 

"SoIaappaaad,''aaidtbedwaif.  «'I  baveaold  d)ediii«s. 
Tht7  bam  aoc  ylalM  qoita  as  mTMA  aa  t)u7  might  have  done, 
but  pretty  well  pretty  wall.  To-diqr'a  Toeaday.  When 
dwli  they  be  moved  (  There 's  no  hurry — aball  we  say  tUa 
afternoon  T" 

"       Friday  morning,"  retanied  the  old  man. 

"Very  good,"  aaid  the  dwarf.  " So  be  ii— irith  ifaa  ondet^ 
kandbg  tbat  1  can 't  go  bcgmd  tbat  day,  ndgfabor,  on  any 
aeeount." 

"  Good,"  retnmed  the  eU  rasa.    "  I  abaH  nmenbar  it." 

Hr.  Quilp  seemed  rether  patsled  Inr  the  atraage,  even, 
apiritleas  way  in  which  all  thia  was  said;  but  as  tbe  old  man 
nodded  his  head  aad  repeated  "  On  Friday  morning— I  shall 
iMiendwr  it,"  he  bad  no  eoceoae  for  dwelling  npeo  £a  wi^/m 


amf  (hrtbar,  aad  ea  took  a  friend^  Ima  wiA  Many  np^ 
sioM  of  good-will  and  maayoompliaMala  t»  Ua  biead  oei 
looUag  oa  remarkably  weB;  and  wcat  Mow  ataira  le 
piugreaa  t«  Mr.  Brass. 

AO  dnt  dav,  and  all  the  next,  dn  old  man  renriaedl 
dus  stats.  He  wandered  np  aad  down  the  boaaeaadiij 
and  ooiof  dw  variaoa  foema,  aa  if  with  aeme  vagBe  inteai 
kidding  them  aAeu,  bathe  referred  nettbar  Wmetallua^ 
nor  in  any  other  manner  to  tbe  imerview  of  the  monm^i 
the  neceannr  of  finding  aoaie  other  ahelur.  Aa  BdhdM 
idaabehadibatibecliUwMdeaalaiaand  hwaatof 
for  heofteadrewbertoMahaaom  and  bade  bar  be  sf 
cheer,  aqnog  that  they  would  not  deant  each  ed>er;  )m 
reamed  unable  to  coiemplaae  tfaeir  real  positioa  man 
tinctly,  aad  was  still  the  hstleoa,  peaaioidea*  ereatan, 
aulering  of  mind  and  bo^  had  left  him. 

We  call  thia  a  atate  of  cbakjishneaa;  but  it  ta  tbe 
poor,  hollow  iBOcfaey  of  it,  dM  deodiiaaf  sleep.  Whm 
nd*  daU  «iyn*  ef  doaiiag  aaa.  an  die  iaagluag  figk  al 
fib  of  childhood,  the  gayety  tbat  has  known  ao  duck,  tl| 
Iraahanaa  that  hai  fniT  nn  rliill.  thn  hope  thatbaa  never  «idl> 
seed,  the  Joya  that  fede  in  Moesoming  t  Where,  io  tbe  ila| 
lineaments  of  r^:id  aad  unsightly  deodi,  ia  the  ealn  beantj  | 
telling  of  re«t  for  tbe  wakfa^:  fabara  that  are  pii^ 


i 


tagaiW 

and  UuA  for  the  pride  that  Kbeb  our  own  bi^;;  Half,  w 
givao  ita  dtlo  to  an  ng^  aaddistotted  inaga. 

Tharada^  anivad, and  tfaerawaa  ao  ^eradoa  in  dw 
maa.  Botaobange  eaan  upaa  Idas  Aat  eveai^  at  he 
tbe  cUU  aat  alleady  togedier. 

In  a  email,  dull  yard  Mow  Ua  vrindow,  there  wai  a  tieoj 
green  and  flouriabaag  eaough,  for  anch  a  place — and,  ai  H 
airetirwd  among  iu  leavea,  it  threw  a  ripping  ibadov  oo  d^ 
white  walL  The  old  man  aat  watdnng  the  shadows  u  tl* 
twMadiatbiapaichofl^fatnatillbesBn  weeidewii  «*| 
lAan  it  waa  night,  and  tha  nooa  waa  elowlj  nsteg.  ba  ■# 
•at  in  tbe  aame  apot. 

To  one  who  had  beaa^toaaing  on  a  restlesa  bed  so  loaa 
even  dtase  few  green  leaves  and  this  tranqinl  light,  altboop' 
it  lat^ii^ahed  among  eUmaeya  and  bou»«-top«,  were  pleina 
tUi^.   They  ang^atad  quiet  placea  afer  off,      mat.  iid 


The  eUld  Aoivht  more  than  otiea  tbat  he  waa  moved, 
had  fortwrne  to  speak.    Bot  bow  be  ehed  teara—^eais  that  it 
ligfaianed  ber  aching  heart  to  see— und  making  as  thau^bt 
vrauld  fell  opon  bis  kueaa,  besought  her  to  far^re  hia. 

*•  Foqiire  you— what  t"  aaid  Ndl.  faMatpo^topieeni 
Uapuraosa.   "Ob,  grandfethar,  what  Aodd /fapvet" 

"  All  that  la  past,  all  that  haa  come  upon  diee,  NeU,  tO 
that  waa  done  in  that  uaeaay  dream,"  returned  ifoe  old  ana. 

Do  not  talk  ao,"  aaid  the  child.  "Praydonot.  Letu 
naak  of  aomething  eire." 

"  Tea,  yea,  we  will,"  be  r^oM.  "And  it  abaU  be  tf 
what  we  talked  of  lo^  •pt—mnj  mouda  mouAiit'^* 
weeka,  or  dayaf  which  ia  it,  Nellf  " 

"  Idoaotunderatandyou,"  aaid  tbacUld. 
It  baa  come  back  upon  me  to^v,  it  haa  all  cooe  ha« 
afaiee  we  have  keen  sitting  here.    I  bleaa  diee  for  it,  NeU! 

"  For  what,  dear  gmod&dwr?" 

"  Far  what  you  aaid  when  wa  won  6rat  aiade  beuv*- 
Nan.  Latna  apeak  Boftty.  Hiah!  for  if  day  koe<roarpo^ 
paaa  down  ataaa,  da?  would  ery  that  I  waa  mad  aad  la^ 
tbee  from  rm>.  We  will  not  atop  bare  anodar  day.  WewiU 
go  fer  away  6rom  here." 

"  Yea,  let  us  go,"  sud  die  child,  eaniestly.  "Letmb*- 
gmie  from  diia  place,  and  never  turn  back  or  thiokof  ita{aia> 
Let  ua  wander  bare&ot  duoogfa  tha  world,  rather  lhaii  liaff' 
here. 

"  WewiU,"  anawareddw  old  nan;  "wewinnatdtfeot 

threugh  6e1da  and  woods,  and  by  the  side  of  rivers,  and  tn* 

ooraMves  to  God  in  the  placea  where  He  dwells.   It  i>  w 

better  to  lie  down  at  nigbt  beneath  an  open  sky  like 

der— see  how  bright  it  ia ! — than  to  rest  in  cloae  ro<RM  «RW^ 

are  always  foil  of  care  and  weary  drums.  Tboo  aad  1 
gedier,  Hell,  may  be  cbeerfbl  and  faa^  yet,  and  lean  to 

get  thta  time,  aa  if  it  bad  never  been."  . 
"Wo  will  ba  happy,"  cried  die  child.    «  We  never  cm  be 

"  No,  we  never  can  again— never  again— dat '» truly  ew^i 
r^jmned  tbe  old  man.    "  Let  ua  ateal  away  to-tPfflfTO*"^ 
tag   aariy  aad  softly,  that  we  may  not  be  aeeu  arbeaiw-a* 
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Wte  00  trace  or  tnck  for  them  to  follow  by.  Pon  Nell,  thy 
Aeekii  pale  and  ihy  eye*  are  heavy  with  watcbiag  and  weep- 
W>--iiiiliwatcbiiv  and  weepag  foe  me— I  know— for  mo; 
Wttboa  wilt  be  well  again,  and.  merry  too,  wbeo  we  are  br 
mv.  To-morrow  morninc,  dear,  we  '11  turn  our  focea  from 
tbii  Mene  of  mmtowb,  and  bo  aa  free  and  Uppy  a»  tbe  birda.'' 
And  tbm  tlte  old  man  clasped  bis  bands  above  her  head, 
nd  uid  ia  B  few  broken  word*  that  from  that  time  forth  tfaey 
maid  nnder  up  and  down  together,  and  never  part  more 
wil  death  took  mm  «  other  of  the  twain. 

ntcfaild's  heart  beat  high  with  hope  and  confidence.  She 
hi  BO  ihonght  of  hunger  er  cold,  of  thirst,  or  suffering.  She 
mw  in  this  but  a  return  of  the  simple  pleasures  they  had  once 
m)jed,  a  rehef  from  Ow  gloomy  soUtnde  in  which  she  Iwd 
Sni,  m  escape  fttMn  tbe  beartlesa  people  by  whiitD  aha  had 
been  MmHinded  in  her  law  time  eT  trial,  tbe  tmmtloD  of 
As  M  man's  health  and  peace,  and  a  Hfo  of  trviHiliil  happi- 
ini.  Sun,  and  stream,  and  meadow,  afid  summer  days, 
Adds  brightly  in  her  view,  and  there  was  no  dark  dnt  in  ail 
lbs ^aiUing picture.  „  ,        t  j 

Th  oU  man  bad  slept  for  some  bows  soundly  in  his  bed, 
■d  ibe  was  y«t  bunly  engaged  in  preparing  for  their  flight. 
Then  wen  a  few  articles  of  clothing  for  herself  to  cany,  and 
•fawfbrbim;  ddgaimenu,  such  as  became  their  feUen  foi^ 
tDM,  laid  oat  to  wear ;  and  a  staff"  to  support  bis  feeble  steps, 
pt  icady  for  his  uso.  But  this  was  not  all  her  task,  for  now 
the  must  visit  Ihe  old  rooms  {or  the  last  time. 

And  bow  ^inent  dm  parting  with  tbem  was  from  any  she 
lad  expected,  awl  most  of  all  from  that  which  she  had  ofton- 
SM  denned  to  herself.  How  could  she  ever  have  thongfat  (tf 
>«d£ng  them  ferewell  in  triumph,  when  the  recollection  of  the 
may  heats  die  bed  passed  among  them  rose  to  her  swelliag 
hnit,  and  made  her  feel  the  wish  a  cruelty,  lonely  and  sad 
though  many  of  those  hours  had  been !  She  sat  down  at  the 
window  where  she  had  spent  so  many  evenings— darker  for 
tbo  (Ml — and  every  thought  of  hope  or  cheerfulness  that  bad 
occurred  to  ber  in  that  place  came  vividly  upon  her  mind,aiid 
Molted  out  all  its  dull  and  mournful  associations  in  aninstant. 

Her  own  little  room,  too,  where  she  bad  so  often  knelt 
down  tad  prayed  at  night— prayed  for  tbe  time  w*idi  she 
hoped  was  dawning  now— the  UtUe  room  whan  she  had  wept 
M  peaoefotly,  and  dreamed  aaA  pleuanc  dreams— it  was 
hm  not  to  be  able  to  glance  round  it  once  more,  and  to  be 
(breed  to  leave  it  without  one  kind  look  or  grateful  tear.— 
There  were  some  trifles  ihers — poor,  useless  things— that  she 
would  have  liked  to  take  away ;  bat  that  was  impoe^Uo. 

This  brongfat  to  mind  her  bird,  her  poor  bwd,  who  hong 
thtie  jtL  She  wept  bitterly  for  the  lose  of  diie  little  Cirea- 
tme— until  rf»e  idea,  oecorred  to  hei^-she  did  not  know  how 
or  why  it  came  into  her  head— that  it  might  by  some  means 
fsll  into  the  bands  of  Bt,  who  would  keep  it  for  ber  sake, 
and  thmk  perhaps  that  abe  had  left  it  b^d  in  tbe  bepe  that 
be  might  tare  it,  and  as  an  asmranoe  that  aha  vras  grateful 
to  him.  She  was  calmed  and  comforted  by  die  thought,  and 
vsat  to  rest  with  s  lighter  heart. 

Fnnn  many  dieams  of  Tambltng  through  light  and  sunny 
plaoM,  but  with  some  vague  object  unattuned  which  ran 
indistinctly  through  them  all,  she  awoke  to  find  that  it  was 
ystnigbt,  and  that  the  stars  were  shininc  brightly  in  the  sky. 
Atl^dithe  day  h(«an  to  gUmmer  and  tbeatara^  grow 
pnle  and  dim.  As  soon  at  ue  was  am«  of  Uds,  aha  arose, 
tnd  drtssed  herself  for  dw  jotuney. 

The  old  man  was  yel  alseep,  and  as  she  was  uOwilliDg  to 
dittnbhim,  she  lefl  Um  to  slumber  on  mtil  tbe  sua  rose. 
He  was  anideus  tlut  tfaey  abouU  leave  the  bo«w  without  a 

minute's  loss  of  time,  and  was  sosn  ready.   

Tba  dnld  than  toidi  him  by  the  hand,  and  tb^  trod  ligfa^ 
ndeamioiisly  down  tbe  atairs.  trembling  whenever  a  hojrd 
nsaked,  and  often  stopping  to  listen.  The  oW  man  bad  lor- 
(ouen  a  kind  of  wallet  which  oentained  the  light  burdsa  he 
had  to  cany,  aad  the  going  back  a  few  steps  to  fetch  it  saem* 
sd  an  interounahle  delay. 

At  last  they  reached  ue  passage  on  tbe  ground  lK>OT,wbMa 
lbs  snoiiu  M  Mr.  Quilp  and  bis  legal  friend  sotmded  more 
tmiUein  their  ears  than  the  roars  of  lions.  The  bolu  of  the 
door  were  rusty,  and  difficult  tounfostcn  without  noise.  When 
thicr  were  aU  drawn  back  it  was  found  to  be  k>cked,  and 
«om  of  all  the  key  was  gone.  Then  tbe  child  remembsied 
W  the  first  time  one  of  die  nurses  having  told  ber  that  Qallp 
always  locked bodi  tbebimse  dooes  at ni^ and the 
keyi  on  the  table  in  hie  bedroom. 

It  was  not  widiout  great  fear  and  treindaDoa  that  httto 
NelLsUpped  off  ber  shoaa  and  gliding  Ihnofb  the  itoMOon 


of  old  eorioiities,  where  Mr.  Brass — tbe  ugliest  |deee  of  goods 
in  alt  the  stock— lay  sleqiing  on  a  matrass,  passed  into  her 
own  Httle  chamber. 

Here  she  stood  for  a  few  motaents  quite  transfixed  with 
t*nrror  at  the  idgbt  of  Mr.  Quilp,  who  was  banging  so  far  o^t 
of  bed  that  he  almost  seemed  to  be  standing  on  his  head,  and 
who,  eilber  from  the  uneasiBess  at  this  posture  er  in  one  of 
his  ognedila  hriiits.  was  gaapfaig  and  growling  with  Ua 
moalh  wide  open,  and  the  whiles  (or  rather  diny  yellowe)  of 
Useyea  distinctly  visible.  It  was  do  time,  however,  te  ask 
whether  any  tlung  ailed  him :  so,  possessing  herself  of  tbe 
key,  after  one  hasty  glance  about  tbe  room,  and  repasnng  the 
prostmta  Mr.  Brass,  she  r^jmnedtbe  old  man  in  swfety.  They 
gAt  ^  door  open  without  noise,  attd,  passing  into  the  street, 
stood  still. 

"WtBobwayl"  sakl&ecfaild. 

The  old  man  looked  Irresolutely  and  helplessly,  first  at  ber, 
then  to  the  right  and  left,  then  at  her  again,  and  shook  his 
head.  li  wa^lain  that  she  was  thenceforth  Us  guide  and 
leader.  The  culd  felt  It,  but  badno  doubts  or  QUBgiviiig,  and 
potthtg  her  hukdinfaiSfled  him  gendy  away.  ' 

It  was  A*  hennaing  of  adayin  Jime;  tbe  dem  Unaafcy 
mWBlHH  by  a  etoud^  and  teeming  with  btflHaat  Iigbt.  The 
streets  wwe  as  yet  nearly  free  from  passengers,  the  booses 
and  shops  were  closed,  and  the  healthful  air  of  mondBg  ftS 
like  breath  from  ai^h,  on  the  sleeping  town. 

The  tdd  man  and  tbe  child  passed  on  thrao^  Aa  glad  ri- 
lenoe,  ehte  vridi  hope  and  pleaemie.  Thn  ware  uom  to- 
gether once  note;  everyobject  was  bright  and  fresh;  nothing 
reminded  dwm,  odierwise  then  by  cmtrast,  ef  tbe  monotony 
andconstraittttbey  badleftbehind;  church  towers  and  steeplea, 
btiwning  and  darit  at  other  times,  now  shone  and  dauled  in 
tbe  sm;  eadi  bumble  nook  and  comer  rejoloed  i>  Hght;  and 
the  tky,  diinmed  by  exoessha  distance,  shad  hs  pladd  smile 
«a  evenddng  beaeatb. 

Fan  fiam  the  aty,  wUle  it  jet  shimbered,  wnt  dM  two 
poor  adwtorere,  wanJering  dii^  knew  not  wbidier. 


NATURE'S  GENTLEMAN. 

*r  BL»A  COOK  j 


WbM  do  we  deb  aa  genaenas  T— (ha  knave,  the  fool,  Ibe  brute— 
If  ibey  bat  owe  fkill  utha  of  nM,  aad  wear  aeoortlv  suit  I 
Tbe  perahBaat  serall  oftillea  liae— the  rtbbaad  at  tbe  knee. 


Can  atill  saOM  to  rmlOy  sad  grant  sack  bifk  dagrea : 
ButNatare,  with  a  nMtchleaaliand.aaBds  fortk  bu  noUy  bora, 
AmA  Uufha  the  peltry  allribuue  ef  wealth  and  raak  taicorai 
She  BMnkU  witk  care  a  ipirlt  rare,  fcairhiiDtaD,  balf  divine, 
Aad  eriea,  exultinf—"  WlM>  can  mke  •  feodenan  like  sdM  f  " 
Ske  nay  not  spend  bar  connon  akill  about  the  eotwaid  part, 
Bat  showers beauQ',  grace  and  light  apon  the btaia and  aearti 
She  ma;  not  cbooee  ancestral  hne  Ua  patkway  to  i]laaie~- 
nie  ana  tbat  skeda  the  bciglitest  day  any  rise  Khnn  mist  and  iloom  i 
BkooM  fortnae  poet  ker  wekMsa  store  and  aaafkl  goM  aboaad, 
Be  sfcarwlt  wlUi  a  bounleona  kaad  and  acattara  blesaiBp  roaad  t 
The  treaaure  leM  la  rlgfcUy  apeM,  and  aarvoa  the  end  deatmed, 
Wkeakeldbj  Natnre't  f  entlemaa— Ibe  food,  tbe  jast,  tbe  kind- 
He  tunu  net  tnm  tbe  cheerless  booM  wkere  aorrow'a  oApriags  dwell | 
He  11  greet  the  paaaant  ia  hla  hut— the  cntprit  in  bie  cell ; 
Hastaja  to  beer  Aawldow'a  plaint  of  deep  and  Boutnlng  leva, 
Se  Meka  to  aid  ker  lot  below,  and  promt  bar  faith  above: 
The  orphan  cbUd— the  friendleai  one— Ibe  IncUess,  or  Ihe  poor. 
Will  never  meet  bia  ■paming  fh>wn,  or  leave  hii  bolted  deeri 
His  kindred  eirdee  aU  mankind— hit  conntrr  all  the  flahe— 
An  konast  bum  Us  jaweUed  star,  end  trath  nia  ennina  robe. 
He  wiaely  yields  hla  paasiena  np  to  raasoa'a  Sna  eonlrol — 
Hks  pleasnrea  are  oferiaslsaa  kind,  and  never  Mint  the  eoot— 
He  may  be  thrown  aaong  the  gay  and  reaklees  sons,  ofUlb, 
Bet  wUl  not  love  tbe  ravel  aetoe,  er  keed  Ihe  brawling  strllb. 
He  woonds  BO  breaat  with  Jeer  orjaM,  yet  kaaia  ne  honeyed  tengvai 
He's  aootal  with  tbe  gray-iiaired  eaa,  and  SMTvy  wM  Ike  yenagi 
Ha  gravely  akaree  tbe  eooacll  ipeeeh  or  joina  the  nutie  game. 
Andibinsa  m  Nature's  gentleman,  in  every  plaee  the  sam. 
No  kangkiy  feature  marka  bia  gait,  no  poupoea  tone  bia  word. 
No  ttnfed  allkvde  Is  seen,  no  paltlaf  nnnssnaa  heard ; 
Ha  H  snit  his  bearing  to  ike  boar-lnagh,  listen,  learn,  or  tanek  t 
With  joyona  fteedm  in  his  mirtk,  and  eandec  U  kii  apeoeb  i 
Bo  woiahtoe  God  wtlbiawnrd  seal,  and  serves  Urn  in  saA  deed. 
Be  woald  net  Usawsnotkef'slhiik  nor  have  one  Martyr  blsedt 
Jnatka  and  Hony  flm  Us  code— he  peU  hla  treat  la  beavea  j 
Bis  prayer  la, "  If  the  heart  awan  well,  may  all  aba  be  forgiven ! " 
Tbongh  Aw  of  such  nay  gen  the  earth,  yel  such  rare  feni  there  an) 
Each  shining  la  bia  hallowed  aphere  aa  virtoe'B  polar  aur, 
Tkenak  hunan  hanrU taoeftare  foend  aU  groaa,oervwt,  and  dn^ 
TM— yel  aonaboaona  breathe  and  bnra,  lit  by  PreaMtkean^nA: 
There  are  aone  spirita  nobly  juat,  nnwnrped  by  pelf  or  pride. 
Great  la  the  calm,  bat  greater  itdl  when  dubed  by  advorae  tida: 
Tbey  hold  the  tank  nokinf  can  give— no  itation  can  dtagmee  t 
I  Natwe palslbclh ana geattonaa, Bad  BtaaarchsanMglva plaee. 
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TfiE  JOLLY  BOlLElt  OF  THS  WINDMILL. 

1.  f  BLOHMT. 

Lolliof  indolflntl;  at  the  Foot  of  hit  niill-*»p«  itood  t  iMit 
xoiller  whisdiog  merrily,  when  a  stnnger,  who  bxt  bera  for 
•oms  time  slowly  toiling  up  the  bilif  soconed  him. 

"  Why  doat  thou  whittle,  friead  1 "  tud  he. 

"  For  lack  of  wind,"  raplitd  ibe  miller,  kbraptly }  mmd  the 
ttruigtr  innltd  lU  the  paradoiieal  replj. 

"  Thou  an  thon-^'  continued  he. 

"  Some  nx  foot,  at  any  nUe,".antw«ied  Uw  nnUcr  dnwbif 

hiniMtr  up. 
"  Th«u  art  a  merry  toul." 

"Metn!— ptbawl— flatisaeatkof  aiibiiiifBdala— mI— 
that  '•  wudy— raUwr  Uka  an  uoUoira  bladder,  6r  that  flat 
tat  the  ume  raawm— waat  of  wind." 

"  Tben  thon  art  wdy  is  a^riu  wbto  thy  nUl't  fftring  iika  a 

race-hom." 

"  That  '■  a  bad  cotDpariuHi,"  taid  the  miHer;  "  for  my  mill 
•nlj  goea  when  it  '■  UMm— and  tbat  just  wbea  a  bona 
itopt." 

"  Tnie ;  I  tboald  bm  taid  an  att,  for  Ibat,  loo,  gaet  tbe 
batter  for  a  blow." 

"  Thou  hatt  bit  it,"  aaid  the  miller,  lasgfabig}  "and  I  tfaaH 
beacefoftfa  aarer  tee  a  dcmkey  without  tbinkiiig"  

"  or  ms  I "  antkdMted  the  ttranger,  joining  is  tbe  lan^ 
"Surely,"  condnued  he,  "thine  it  a  bappy  TOcatMO.  Thy 
•ituation,  too,  it  ao  much  above  the  ricbeot  af  thy  aaUAon, 
nay,  even  tbe  great  lord  of  the  manor  hiwfilf  mwT  look  Ikda 
frona  tbe  heiglu  tbon  bebolde«t  him." 

"  Why, yea,"  replied  the  miller }  "  aad  although  I  be  not  a 
proud  man,  I  look  down  i^on  all ;  fee  not  only  tbe  peatant,  hot 
tbe  squire,  is  beneath  me.  *T  la  tore,  like  aaotbar  tradeaman, 
I  depend  up<»i  my  tmiU  tor  a  Hvdihood ;  but  I  draw  all  on 
mmey  from  tbe  ianner's  UUi  end  then,  aQ  tbe  hnagry  kiok 
op  to  me  for  their  metU," 

"  How  grateful  ought  all  to  be  for  (hy  &*OTa  t " 

"  Ay,  indeed ;  for  whttewould  be  either  the  trigbeit  or  tbe 
lowest  brtad  without  my  exertions  f  To  be  tare,  if  tbej  be 
ogracefol  I  can  ffive  tbun  the  tack  t " 

"Eveiy  nioQth  eogbt  to  be  filled  widi  tfw  idlkr'a  praiter'' 
•wd  the  stranger. 

"  Certai&ly,''  added  the  miller;  "for  every nootk  would 
be  imperfect  without  the  grindtra." 

Here  tbey  both  joined  in  a  beany  }KUfb ;  and  tbe  jolly  mil- 
ler, fiadiog  tbe  stni^r't  opiniaos  and  sealimenta  to  flatter- 
iB^y  in  aniioa  with  bit  own,  cave  him  an  iovitatioa  ta  tatU 
hit  malt,  while  ibey  converted  upon  his  meal. 


THE  PLAT-GROUND. 

BTCLtUCOOa. 

'T  it  n«  a  place  where  tbe  heirs  of  pride 
Can  leap  ia  tb^  pattimea  lar  and  wide ; 
No  inarbled  coon— no  ddsiad  awud— 
'T  is  bat  twe  fiitbonu  of  ttone^ved  yanL 
No  freslwaing  breeM— no  tnllioed  bowe^ 
No  bee  te  chase  fnaa  flower  to  flower. 
'T  is  dimly  dote— in  a  city  peat* 
But  tbe  hearts  whhin  it  are  well  eonlMit. 

Five  young  forms  are  busy  there. 
In  the  Auguat  sunKght,  warm  and  fair ; 
And  there  are  tbe  ahouts  of  mirth  aad  miglit, 
la  the  gloom  of  a  chill  November  nigltt. 
Shells  are  toattered  and  tquibt  wbiri  mgb, 
AVhile  they  bnild  the  grotto  or  bum  the  guy. 
The  flagstones  ring  with  the  revel  joyt 
Of  two  wild  girls  and  three  rude  boys. 

They  are  kindred  ones,  that  ever  share 
The  same  fond  love,  the  tame  plainfare ; 
They  have  ipning  together,  side  by  side. 
And  bean  to  bewt  n  olotely  tied. 
lhaj  bound  at  Hghtly  at  the  ball 
That  dances  back  from  tbe  wbitewaahed  wall; 
And  beauty  and  health  illume  each  faoe, 
Xlna^  ihm  plq-Cfoani  ba  bu  ft  nmw  phoe* 


Tine's  dial,  numbered  with  hopet  and  fean, 
Has  told  the  flight  of  a  score  of  yean ; 
And  few  of  the  golden  figures  are  foond 
That  once  filled  up  the  whole  smooth  rooad. 
Where  fs  the  yonng  and  bappy  band 
Tbat  sported  together  hand  in  hand  1 
Where  sre  tbe  creatures  glatf  and  bri^it, 
That  made  the  narrow  pt^-gromid  li^f 

Tbe  elde8^bam  onoe  mmre  has  come 
To  tbe  play-plaoe  of  hu  hoybood'i  home; 
And  his  eye  is  cast  en  tbe  swivel  ring, 
When  he  patted  tbe  rope  for  a  tistei^s  twiag. 
He  ramaoMrt  when  it  naad  ta  aUne 
With  tbe  coottant  wear  of  tbe  cable  Una. 
Tbe  ^ider'a  w^  it  nmad  it  mm. 
And  M  tont  Ut  ^anoe  vritb  fol^  bcnr. 

He  bath  no  mate — he  stands  alone. 

And  marks  the  broken  conter>none 

Where  the  hole  was  scooped,  and  treaiam  tgimi 

In  bnttont  of  brass  and  dumps  of  lead. 

He  stand*  in  fixed  and  pensive  tfao«^^ 

Above  tbe  ehinkt  fait  per^i^  wnnigbt. 

The  Ud  droops  doaer  o^  ua  aye. 

And  hit  bnaOdag  deepena  to  a  ai^ 

A  single  nail  stilt  maikt  tbe  qtot 

Where  he  toiled  to  fix  the  pigeon's  oot; 

And  the  rusted  staple  is  clinging  yet 

Where  the  kennel  for  hia  dog  was  set. 

He  ]oolu  upon  tbe  slated  ledge 

Where  a  brother  climbed  the  aUppeiy  edge. 

Tbe  brotbar,  boUatt  of  the  tbiee, 

The  fiwik.  tiw  kiMt*«Kl  trims  ia  bet 

Hist  one  of  the  five  bat  paiied  aw^y, 
Ere  a  lock  of  Ua  rich  brown  bair  was  grry; 
The  dead]  damp  stood  on  hit  brow  Bereae 
Ere  tbe  tiaee  of  a  wrinkled  line  was  teat. 
Tbe  strongest  in  hand,  tlie  finest  ia  form, 
Is  laid  in  the  dust  with  the  shroud  and  wocnt 
Tbe  bravest  in  heart,  the  loudest  in  mirth, 
In  the  flush  of  his  youth  fans  patted  from  tirtb. 

And  oite  it  far  in  another  land, 
Hia  ateed  tba  nmel,  bit  bed  the  tend : 
And  the  others  are  dweliiog  wide  apart, 
Widi  a  coldness  in  eaoh  telfiah  heart. 
Tbe  world  has  stiange^  vrarped  each  braast 
That  so  purely  glowed  ia  tbe  perent  nest 
The  links  that  formed  Love's  silken  chua 
Are  broken,  never  to  meet  again. 

Fonnne  has  bribed  with  dazzling  gold, 
And  truth  and  feeling  have  been  sek). 
Till  a  Bis»r*a  or  a  brother's  name 
Are  breathed  ia  tone*  of  bitter  Mama. 
Hapinest  for  tbe  stripling  boy 
Who  died  in  tbe  boara  of  peace  and  joy  ;— 
Who  patted  tn  tb*  flaab  of  bit  beauts  Moon 
From  tbe  narrow  playgroond  lo  die  lonb. 


Larodaoi  or  Flovteks. — Fruhs  and  flowen  of  aO  ItiDib 
are  used  to  this  day  as  a  means  of  allegoric  commiutiesust 
among  a  |>eople  so  illiterate  as  the  Turks.  The  rose  is  ptto* 
cipallypnzea  becaase  the  Moslem*  suppose  it  grew  frtm 
perapbatioa  of  M^omet,  and  ibey  never  suffer  rbe  jf^ 
eflM  flower,  to  wither  on  tbe  grooad.  In  all  embkmanix 
eommonicatiaas  it  is  deemed  the  representaiioo  of  besnty  ud 
joy;  the  onnge  flower  maritsbepe;  the-merigold,  deipiif! 
tbe  amaranth,  constancy;  die  tulip,  a  reproach  of  '"^^ 
It  Is  tbn*  that  bonqnets  of  flowers,  called  sebms,  soj^ 
the  ptaee  of  letters,  and  tbe  lUliemte  lover  eoevmi  (• 
his  mistress  foelinga  and  sentiments  wfaieb  the  elabontt 
written  language  could  tcaroaly  express.  In  this  nunM 
slaves  hold  tender  communication  with  tb^r  mi«tre^<*^  a 
the  pretence  of  dieir  terrible  metier.  The  capri«  Gnek  « 
generally  employed  at  a  gardener:  by  an  ingenious  ■rrw^^ 
mnt  of  a  panem  of  flowers,  be  bdds  mute  and  tioqmxii'i- 
eoane  with  ber  be  levea,  even  while  Ui  jealous  nrci 
maamrhloohing  OB,  and  faUlnttam  death  wouklfolto»>*» 
oowy. 
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CBiPTER  XTm — U  wbkh  *.  print  of  mom  InMnot  is  aifned  Kt 

Rictunond. 

Wba  Bob  beard  that  General  Jobnscm  bad  called,  bia  in- 
^utioD  WBB  racessive.  He  waa  ia  the  bouse  at  the  very 
time,  aaj  all  the  rime  the  Gteneral  vrat  there ;  and  therefore 
eoaldint  but  exprett  in  the  warmeat  tema  Ua  aense  of  the 
tnnmely  uugenilemanliks  ccmdoet  iriT  bis  feUow-aerraat 
William,  who  knew  Aat  the  moat  direet  intinHitioM  bad  been 
linii,  that  whoi  the  Oencral  called  be  wished  the  honor  of 
Rtringfairaont.  HewaBcoDsciousofthis,quiteconsciou8;  and 
jM  bsTinif  taken  up  the  General's  card,  and  become  thereby 
csnaia  of  Ua  being  the  General,  this  slave  of  paariou  returned 
toibe  UtcfapB,  in  which  Beb  aad  the  cook  were  reTreehing 
AHisrIm  widt  eold  chicken  and  short  cekea,  and  never  mcn- 
doMd  B  uBgle  syllable  having  refbreace  to  the  General  until 
be  bad  actually  departed '.  This  Bob  beM  to  be  n  dereliction 
Df  pnnciple,  of  a  character  so  monstrous  that  it  was  with  ex- 
mnM  difficulty  that  he  n-itbbel  1  that  degree  of  prompt  cfaas- 
CtMnent  to  which  be  conceived  the  delinquent  entitled.  His 
flnlnw^ihjr,  however,  imparted  strength  to  lus  fmbearance, 
ud  eventmlly  caused  him  to  be  content  with  administering  a 
pm  expostulation,'  to  the  justice  of  which  the  cook  prompt- 
h  inbicribed ;  for  that  amiable  person  bad  an  ardent  olfection 
m  Bob, — on  affection  which  manifested  itself  chiefly  in  this, 
Alt  dw  reserved  for  him  exclusively  all  those  delicacies  sf 
wUdi  she  knew  bim  to  be  strikingly  fond,  which  was  a  ra«> 
wpo^,  a  species  of  favoritiatn,  of  which  William  did  by  no 
mnni  approve ;  for,  aa  he  bad  an  ardent  aflection  for  the 
cook,  it  rendered  him  very  onoomfortabte.  It  is  to  this,  and 
U  thii  alone,  that  his  highly  reprehensible  conduct  on  the  oc- 
CMoa  in  question  must  be  attributed.  He  was  jealoas — in 
At  lenlemt  tense  jealoas  ;  and,  albeit  the  object  of  his  love 
*u  oiremely  tyrannical,  and  treated  him  with  every  onlady- 
Kke  indignity,  when  be  saw  her  and  Bob  thus  enjoying  them- 
*dTe«  with  short  caksii  and  chickens,  the  spirit  of  revenge 
took  potseasion  of  his  soul  so  securely,  that  it  was  with  a 
ftt&ig  of  intense  tatisfacdon  he  announced,  when  the  Genei^ 
il  had  left,  that  the  General  had  been.  This  feeling  wan, 
however,  short-lived ;  for  while  the  000k  labmred  lealously  to 
pme  Is  trim  bow  atterly  unfit  be  was  in  oonseqneoce  to  b«  in 
uy  Tetpeetable  kitchen.  Bob  was  engaged  in  philoaopbkalty 
•wwing  that  his  behaviour  was  beneath  the  trae  digm^  of  a 
"OM,  which  had  a  very  powerful  effect. 

Stanley  no  sooner  returned  than  AmeUa  explained  to  him 
"iih  feeUnga  of  delight  that  Miss  Jcdwaon  was  the  lady  whom 

W  raieued;  that  the  General  bad  cdLed  widt  a  warm 
Man  lo  thank  him;  and  that  ho  had  premiaed  to  use  Us  In- 
ootKe  with  the  Captain  tn  duir  favn-;  all  wbieh  Impart- 
M  psat  satiafacUon  to  Stanley,  who,  however,  firit  more  than 
M  expressed. 

"I  wonder,"  said  he,  "  how  the  General  fi)and  me  out." 

"His servant,  it  appears,  knew  you." 

"  Wetl,  I  Bm  glad  that  he  baa  called,  becanae,  knowlag  the 
^ily,  it  will  be  pleasant  for  yOu ;  and  I  appreriate  bis  nnd- 
in  offering  to  reason  with  your  father;  but  rely  npwi  it, 
^^ia,  be  will  soon  come  round  without  the  mediation  of 
^^odi;  and  perhaps  it  would  have  been  quite  aa  wall  to  let 
"n  in  his  own  way  get  ovar  his  obstinaoy. 

'  "'by,  what  other  term  can  be  ao  ^[rfieablel   What  but 
»«in»qr)sit7— sheer  obstinaoyT'' 
II  rw,  Stanley !   Remember  be  is  my  father  I " 
^'all,  well,  my  good  girl,  I  '11  say  no  more. — Oh !  by  the 
WoriBwell  wanu  me  to  dine  with  him  to-day.    Will  you 
!«"mel«ivetogot" 
4,       ^        ■ "  ■^^^  Amelia,  with  a  smile. 
L ''''     ceune.   I  cannot  piesume  to  go  witbont.  I 
Bid  Urn  that  you  ruled  me  whli  a  rod  of  iron,  and  tlmt  tlwi»- 
w  your  permission  mutt  first  be  obtsined.*' 

Anelit  was  radier  pleased  with  this  ideay— she  thought  it 
rnte  original, — and  playfully  seid,  ibat  aa  each  was  the  case, 
'oe  promised  to  be  good,  bamIgbtgo»  for  whiehi  of  ooarse, 
>*  lelt  grateful ;  and,  well  knowing  hew  Utile  it  keqinred  to 
that  gentle  neauire,  espraaaed  hie  fiudtuJm  with  ap- 
l^priaia  humility,  aad  theainnmifwied  B<^  for  tha  pnpoie 
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ef  giving  him  instructions  to  take  the  horses  down  to  Epsom 
in  the  morning. 

Witb  these  inatquedooa  Bob,  ef  ooursa,  was  highly  pleated  ( 
and  in  the  atoning  he  accordingly  started ;  and  et  about  the 
tame  time  General  Johnson  set  off  with  the  view  of  perfoim* 
ing  his  promite  to  Amelia.  The  General  had  ia  the  tnteilm 
formed  his  plan.  When  be  proposed  to  himself  the  attain* 
naent  of  any  object,  he  woatd  carry  the  point,  if  poetiUe,  by 
ttonn ;  hut  being  an  excellent  tactician,  and  knowing  Captain 
Joliffe  sufficiently  wall  to  know  that  with  him  his  favorite 
mode  of  attack  would  not  •occeedthehad  made  up  bit  mind  to 
accompliih  the  thing  by  stratagem,  although  he  preferred  the 
storming  principle  modi.  He  ^>peared  to  fitel  uiat  bit  reptK 
tatioB  was  at  atake  in  tins  matter ;  and  it  waa  indeed  one  of 
his  chief  eharaeieciatics  that  whoi  be  undertook  to  perform 
a  task  for  another,  be  felt  mora  deeply  mortified  in  the  event 
of  a  failure  than  a  persen  whom  he  reneroasly  intended  to 
•erve.  It  was  tience  that  he  had  studied  bit  course  of  prtH 
ceeding  in  this  case  bo  deliberately  ;  and  as  the  result  of  that 
study  was  to  convince  bin*  that  be  must  act  with  great  cantion 
upon  the  Captain's  pride,  be  tvsdved  to  make  it  appeax  that 
be  entertained  the  moat  fHendly  feelingatoWBida  Smnley,  and 
to  show  that  hit  noble  spirit  r^idered  bim  worthy  not  only  of 
the  affection  of  Amelia,  but  of  general  esteem  and  admire- 
tion,  well  knowing  how  powerfully  men  are  influenced  by  the 
(^mona  of  thoae  who  form  the  aodal  circles  in  which  they 
move,  and  how  easily  favorable  praposeetions  are  thus  created, 
and  adverse  prejudices  destroyed. 

On  arriving  at  RicbmcHid,  the  General  waa,  as  usnal,  r^ 
ceived  moat  coidially.  The  Captain  insisted  upon  his  dining 
witb  them,  of  course,  and  equally  of  course  the  General  con- 
tented, but  umversed  upon  none  but  ephemeral  topics  until 
they  had  dined,  when  be  tfaou^t  itoaneot  to  tondl  witb  ears 
upon  that  ptnnt  whieb  be  folt  bhnself  then  more  Uian  ever 
bound  to  carry,  and  Uierefore,  modi  to  tbe  ddSght  of  Mra. 
Joliffe,  who  indulged  in  oceaalMuil  exdamaiiont  of  joy,  prt^ 
ceeded  to  relate  all  tbe  circamiianeea  connected  with  the  per- 
ilous poeitioD  of  bia  daughter,  taking  care  to  paint  the  rescue 
in  coloura  themoat  attractive ;  and,  having  set  tlie  Capuin  in 
tberig^  ttain  of  thoni^t,  and  drawn  tears  from  tbeayeaof 
bia  B^tionate  lady,  lie,  witb  admirable  tact,  waived  tbe  anb- 
ject  until  be  and  tbe  Captain  vrare  afame,  when  It  was  with 
great  caution  returned,  Inu  wiib  more  confidence  on  tbe  part 
of  tbe  General,  who  saw  that  be  had  already  made  a  foveur- 
able  impression. 

"  What  a  pity  it  it,"  taid  he,  after  a  pause,  during  which 
the  Ci^laia  appeared  to  be  kMt  in  a  reverie, — "whatapiiy 
it  ia  you  are  not  reconciled  to  that  yoang  man.  I,  of  ceune, 
tbould  be  pleased  if  you  were,  as  I  Mn  placed  in  rather  an 
awkward  position ;  for  I  candidly  oonfeta  to  you  that  there  are 
indeed  very  few  whom  I  esteem  more  higfaly  than  bim ;  but, 
independently  of  that  consideration,  upon  my  bonmr  I  tbiak 
that  you  have  held  out  now  quite  long  enough.  I  am  aware 
that  these  fugitive  marriages  are  very  sehlom  prodootive  of 
happiness ;  but  I  mutt  aay  that,  at  there  is  now  every  proapeet 
of  «his  being  an  exception  te  the  general  rule,  yau  will  not  act 
with  wisdom  if  you  treat  them  too  harshly." 

"  Genenl,  when  I  speak  to  yoo  I  speak  net  only  to  a  nan 
of  tense  and  jedgment,  but  to  one  wbo  it  a  ftthar,  and  wbo 
pooBessea  a  fotber'a  feelings.  I  therefore,  with  eattfidenee, 
put  it  to  yon,  how,  ondor  ue  ael^same  drcamttancea,  would 
you  have  acted  }" 

"  Doubtleta,  pr«cisely  as  you  have :  nay,  perhaps  with  a 
greater  degree  of  harsbness.  I  do  not  believe  that  I  should 
have  been  quite  so  tranquil.  But,  then,  ia  our  own  cases  we 
appear  to  be  incapable  of  foming  a  correct  judgement.  We 
ought  not  to  act  upon  our  own  Impulses  ame ;  we  ought  to 
be  guided  by  the  euroer  judgemenu  of  others;  our  own  feel- 
ings are  too  warm,  too  acute,  too  one-sided  to  allow  us  to  do 
justico.  If  any  young  dog  were  to  run  away  with  my  girl,  I 
should  rave,  and  storm,  ud  threaten  to  blew  out  bia  brains, 
no  doubt;  but  then,  I  should  look  upon  any  other  man  who 
nfcdf  and  stormed,  and  threatened,  under  similar  circumttan> 
eea,  aa  Mag  unwise !  We,  therefore,  onght  not  to  depend 
upon  onr  own  judgement  in  such  a  case  as  this.  It  is  perfect 
ly  sure  to  be  perverted.  We  ought,  raAer,  to  be  guided  by 
those  wbo  have  tbe  power  to  feel  all  that  wefoel,  but  whose 
judgeroentk  not  warped  by  tbe  tmnwdiate  imeration  of  those 
feelings.  But  what  are  the  eblafpoiiM  af  uat  young  maa'i 
character  to  which  yon  olgectf " 

"  His  youth  and  iaexperienee !  Idt  utter  want  of  that  know- 
ladge  ef  tbe  worid  wbkb  ia  BO  eaaentlBl  to  the  jmnoitfif  a  prat* 
poroH  and  itriody  hmindilewwN  due 
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•'  Esaetlj :  th*  very  poinu  to  which  I  should  object.  My 
girl  sboold  not,  with  myoonaent,  wairy  any  man  who  had  not 
sufficient  experience  to  resist  the  temMations,  and  to  ward  off 
tbedaulingfitaiJefwof  ibevidaiu.  But^  what  would  you  say 
to  me  if  a  young  fellow  without  tins  experience' were  dandee> 
tinely  to  marry  my  girl,  and  I  were  to  hold  oat  as  you  do, 
what  would  be  your  advice  to  me  1" 

"I  should  certainly  advise  you  to  hold  out  still,  that  be 
might  feel  that,  as  his  wife  had  made  a  sacrifice  of  aU  for  him, 
lie  was  bound  to  cherish  ber  with  tenfold  tendemesi." 

"Very  goed-^nnp  good.  I  should,  then,  think  it  exoeDeot 
■dvioe,  awl  should  fimow  it,  no  deubt;  bat,  if  I  did,  what  be- 
sides should  I  ba  doii^f  Why,  laying  the  fonadation  of  the 
defeat  of  the  vety  object  I  bM  in  view:  driving  that  young 
man  to  form  |iromiKuous  friendships ;  driving  hini  in  tlx  way 
of  every  species  of  temptation ;  driving  him  pell-mell  into  tlw 
hannu  of  vice  and  villainy ;  for,  who  can  expect  a  yoang  fel- 
low Uke  that  to  be  always  at  home  i  He  will  go  out,  and  oucht 
to  go  out  {  but  when  he  does,  where  is  he  to  go  1  What  con- 
nexions is  he  likely  to  form  T  who  are  likely  to  be  his  asso- 
oates,  when  foil  of  blood  and  spirit,  be  has  the  means  of  in- 
dulging in  everv  extravagant  pMsure  t  And  then,  his  vrife, — 
what  is  ibe  tedodorii^;  uaabaeaeeT  deserted  I^ber  ftiands, 
because  spumed  by  her  reladvea:  no  one  lo  converse  with,  no 
one  to  visit,  no  one  in  whom  she  can  with  safety  confide.  It  is 
true — very  true,  that  she  ought  to  have  thought  of  this  befere ; 
but  then,  she  did  n't  think  of  it:  she  rushed  into  this  position, 
and  there  she  is !  It  is  also  true  that  she  ongbt  to  consider 
herself  but  justly  punubed  for  her  disobedience;  but.  Captain, 
as  man  of  uw  worid,  you  and  I  well  know  it  to  be  tmsafe,  to 
■ay  the  least  of  it,  to  punish  a  young  and  beautifhl  wemaa  too 
leveraly  In  this  way.  Besides,  we  ought  to  take  into  consid- 
armtitm  that  all  the  ponisbroent  in  such  a  case,  falls  upra  ber, 
which  is  not  the  correct  ihiog,  by  any  means.  You  would  not 
wish,  I  am  certain,  to  be  luduly  severe  with  her;  you  would 
not  wish  to  stand  as  a  barrier  between  h«r  and  happiness.  I 
ftal  quite  eonvineed  that  yo*  never  wished  to  do  this,  and  yet 
is  this  the  vei;  thing  you  do.  X  should  have  done  in  every  re- 
spect, no  dot^t,  precisely  as  you  have;  but  I'think  that  after 
m  time  I  should  have  been  induced  to  fiset  that  I  was  thereby 
defeating  the  very  <^ect  I  vrished  to  attain.  Now,  I  never 
yei  found  you  unreasonable.  I  am  not  a  man  to  Setter ;  yon 
will  acquit  me,  I  am  sure,  of  any  desire  to  do  so ;  but  I  never 
knew  you  stubbranly  to  repudiate  any  rational  view.  It  is 
hence  that  I  now  feel  quite  sure  that,  if  you  look  at  this  mat 
ter  again  calmly,  you  will  be  as  well  convinced,  as  I  pluni; 
confess  that  I  am,  that  yoa  will  not  be  doing  your  dn^  as  (e- 
tber  if  you  sternly  hobl  out  after  this." 

"Genend,  I  need  not  aaann  yoa  that  my  only  object  In 
holding  out  has  been  to  secure  eventually  my  poor  girl  s  hap- 
piness. God  bleu  ber  I  I  love  her  as  fondly  as  heG»e.  Nay, 
ahe  seems  to  be  even  more  dear  to  me  than  ever." 

"  I  believe  it.  I  know  il  I  feel  it.  Forgive  her ;  forgive 
them  both.  She  is  a  good  girl,  and  he  well  deserves  ber.  He 
tre&u  her  as  he  ought,  with  the  mast  afiectionata  tenderness.'* 

"  ]  am  not  sure  of  that." 

"  I  sm— perfectly  sura.  The  intense,  the  ardeia  fervor, 
with  which  she  assured  me  that  such  was  the  fact,  readers  it 
mpossible  for  me  to  disbelieve  it.  Receive  them,  then. 
Come,  you  have  no  arish  to  torture  her.  Be  teeonoiM.  And 
— inark  my  words,  Captsin—thay  will  b*  happy,  auat  happy, 
be  happiest  pair  that  "ver  Hved." 
'<  If  1  were  sure  of  that  " 

"  Be  sure  of  it!  make  up  your  mind  to  it.    Be  sure  of  this, 
so,  that  it  rests  with  you  whether  they  are  happy  or  n^ue ra- 
le.   Do  n't  let  them  live  as  if  they  were  outcasts  of  society. 
Do  n't  drive  that  youth  to  seek  an  exciting  change  of  scene 
nmong  blacklegs  and  ronit.    Let  him  feel  that  yon  care  for 
him,  and  he  will  care  for  yon.    Letbim  fed  that  he  baa  some 
one  with  whom  he  can  adviw.    Let  them  both  be  restored  to 
the  position  they  ought  to  occupy.    Let  them  both  feel  that 
in  you  they  have  a  father  indeed.    By  Jupiter,  sir,  you  '11  tlo 
wrong  if  you  continue  to  close  your  doors  against  them. 
Come,  say  you  will  receive  tfiem;  say  you  will  meet  them  at 
jay  houBo :  that,  perhaps,  will  be  better,  for  I  know  him  to  be 
fk  high^pirited  dog,  who  is  not  much  enamored  of  humility, 
•o^  I  respect  bim  die  more ;  for  it  affords,  in  my  view,  an  ad- 
itUtional  [woof  that  ^e  takes  his  stand  solely  upon  the  hooour- 
urfe  ohai^cter  of  bis  ^ntentioos.    Coa»o,  1m  me  arrange  it. 
Pt>^*tgivam*anaDSfvariiDW.   Sleep  upon  it.  Tnmitwell 
OTerinyonrmind:  weigh  aveiy  cireumstanea  deia>eni«ly  and 
t|Hp  let  me  know  jma  deeiaioa." 
ca.      ''i»&fitill^vmyimit>Vfiou6mAMf^  Hewn' 


even  then  prepared  to  decide,  but  the  Geasral  would  not  k- 
ceive  bis  answer :  be  insisted  upon  the  propriety  of  s  Htile 
more  reflection,  although  he  by  no  means  cwceived  it  to  b« 
absolutely  necessary,  and  seen  after  lef^  in  the  perfect  eoa- 
vietkm  that  the  object  proposed  bad  been  attained. 

CHAPTER  ZlX.<«Slialar  and  Bob  pankase  snsse  szpsrieauM 

EpsMB. 

It  were,  perhaps,  very  vain,  if  not  very  presnmptnoni,  to 
speculate  deeply  upon  tlie  subject  without  data ;  bat,  if  ss; 
purely  palriotie  member  of  the  CoauBona  wen  to  aion  fin  t 
return  of  all  the  money  lost  and  won  on  the  Derby,  "kIi  re- 
turn would  be  a  document  of  extraordinary  interest,  tul  oot 
which,  in  the  nature  of  things,  would  go  far  towards  uwioiDf 
the  world.  With  the  aid  of  a  few  highly  accomplisbfd  ak» 
Istiag  boys  in  full  practice,  the  thing  might  be  easily  got  ii; 
for  they  would  only  have  two  distinct  classes  to  seperaie— 
the  winners  aitd  the  losers,— to  get  on  fest  ascoaldadlbt 
expected ;  while  they  oould  clearly  derive  very  aiatetiil  u- 
sislanca  from  a  knowledge  of  the  fact  twenty  speng||«bl^ 
BCters  may  bet  to  the  amount  of  twenty  nillioDa,  without  OM 
of  them  winning  or  losing  a  pound. 

But,  apart  from  the  high  cousidemtMm  bavmg  lefaeiMeto 
the  actuM  discovery  of  t»  amount,  it  seem*  abnndaailj  dm 
that,  although  in  a  nominal  sense  tliey  who  are  deep  in  ibe 
science  of  betting — for  a  science  ithas  undispni^ybeconK— 
have  it  hollow;  the  greatest  amount  of  money  is  actuslly  woo 
from  the  brilliant  superficial  professors ;  it  being  a  ittiliiDf 
truth,  and  one  which  no  sort  of  sophistry  can  (mother,  ibit  in 
betUng — although  it  is  not  lo  In  music, — an  Imperfect  ihiif 
makes  the  niost  perfect  flat. 

When  the  mind  is  brought  to  hear  vrith  due  we^ht  ap« 
Uie  varied  ramifications  of  this  interesting  science,  it  will  la 
found  to  be  one  of  so  much  excellence,  per  te,  thst,  alihwigl^ 
it  may  be  even  now  pretty  well  taugbt  at  our  Uoivenitiei,  i 
will  appear  to  bs  rather  strange  in  the  abstract  thst  piim 
should  not  have  been  eataUbked  aa  well  for  that  ai  fa 
Greek  and  mathematics.  This  might,  pariwps,  in  cosie- 
quence  of  its  immediate  proximity  to  Newmanet,  obisinig 
the  first  insUDce  at  Cambridge ;  for,  albeit,  eveiy  CambriJft 
roan  now  may  be  said  to  possess  a  foir  knowlndge  of  ihei 
elemenu  of  tie  science,  that  knowledge  is  clearly  insufficiMi 
to  induce  a  correct  appreciation  of  iu  beaaties,  or  to  (uiife  i 
sporting  character  out  of  that  attractive  labyrinth,  ints  «bia 
ardent  tyros  are  too  prone  to  rush.  How  admirable  i»  it  » 
see  a  sti icily  scientific  sporting  character  mskirtg  uphisbow^^ 
Aa  a  grocer  conducto  a  Iranaaction  of  barter,  as  a  bigb-taow 
attorney  standing  boldly  upon  tbe  legitimate  integritj  ol  m 
principles,  makes'  out  an  untaxable  bill  of  costs,  to  cover 
comfort  the  sums  received,  so  Ac  weighs  every  item  sgun  » 
again  with  a  perfectly  unintercepilbJe  view  to  in  betraif 
upon  the  general  balance.  Nor  is  it  neoeasaiy  for  bim  to  bt 
a  judge  of  horse-Resh.  By  no  means.  He  sports  hii  moMJ 
safely  to  the  extent  of  tens  (rf  thousands  without  ie«D|;^ 
of  the  horses  that  ai  centered:  he  bets  upon  credit,  tiiecredU 
of  those  who  bet  before  him:  tbe  exercise  ofhis  owniDditW| 
ual  judgement  is  altogether  superert^tory :  he  gi"**  f"* 
takes  the  odds  in  the  dark;  but,  oh!  what  a  bigbl)';«i'>ff^ 
ened  darkness  is  his!  And  in  this,  perhaps,  coniis" 
chief  beauty  of  the  science.  If  a  horse  be  the  chief  fsw* 
at  Tatteiall's,  he  is,  in  consequence,  the  favoriio  all  owrU" 
world,  if  even  he  should  have  but  three  legs.  Bis  P^'T 
is  nothing;  hisnameis  up.  Haia  the /mwrifs'  ""^ 
held  to  be  suflicient  by  regular  sporting  characters,  w?"  T 
highest  to  tbe  lowest;  from  those  who  take  six 
thousands,  to  those  who  take  three  to  two  In  fouF*"? 
pieces.  , 

Now  Stanley's  knowledge  of  tbu  acience  was  „ 
perficial.    He  had,  indei-d,  been  enlightened  by  Sir  WiMb 
to  a  certain  extent:  he  had  had  his  eyes  '"^'"^  l"^^ 
to  see  bis  way  with  perfect  distinctness  into  a  h«e,  but  t9 
means  sufficiently  opened  lo  see  his  way  out  '8*"' **v*J 
when  an  individusl  is  to  be  fleeced,  is  a  far  mote  "fS*^"^ 
mode  of  procedure  than  that  of  making  him  believe 
quiu  in  the  daA-,  because,  in  that  case,  he  fi«l«  hU  «»y  " 
carefully  that  the  odds  are  decidedly  against  your  b«»>l.*r 
to  get  him  in  at  all :  whereas,  one  who  has  been  ""^Ij 
ened  on  the  subject,  believes  that  he  knows  all 
enters  into  the  thing  with  all  the  confidence  is  Nature.  * 
was  precisely  the  case  with  Stanley.   He  had  befiire 
ception  that  so  much  money  was  to  be  won  wi^w  ""^ 
ease,  and  tharafora,  bat  to  d»  estant  of  aome 
voald  bava  bet  mon.'  bat  Sir  yrWkm,  who  wai  rar  w 
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ifeaiouf  to'  rrighten  him,  tn  limime,  not  only  eloted  Im  hook, 
BruolTed,  Tor  the  look  of  the  thing,  to  induce  him  to  hedge 
■TO  et  EpfODi  with  one  of  tboie  purely  iporting  men  who 
teilways  tt>  be  found  in  the  ring,  in  order  that  what  he 
wbc  actually  lose  he  might  nominally  cover. 
Well,  all  the  preliminariea  baving  been  wamf/eA  after  the 
MM  approved  fiuhion,  Stanley,  AnwHa,  and  Sir  William,  on 
be  monung  of  the  great  Derby  day,  proceeded  to  the  reai- 
ence  of  the  widew,  who  had  prepared  a  lumptuous  break- 
Ht,  and  aiutdry  hampera  containing  champagne,  atieny, 
Uckeaa,  tooguea,  pigeMi-piee,  calces,  and  a  variety  of  otlier 
nle  srdclea,  designed  for  demotitien  on  the  course.  They 
«re  bU  in  high  spirits.    Their  pleasure,  perhaps,  sprang 
'om  varieuaseorces:  but  they  were  all,  nevertheless,  on  most 
ulted  terms,  as  well  with  each  other  as  with  themselves  t 
tA,  ss  Sir  William  had  suggested  the  expediency  of  starting 
•Hy,  u  nine  o'clock  preciMty  the  carriage  was  announced, 
»k  looked— when  the  party  bad  nkan  their  seau,  and  the 
emuKs  in  flaming  liveries,  were  on  tbe  box,  and  the  post- 
vj*  were  moaniedfduly embellished  vrith  satin  jadtets  of  tho 
noblest  celestial  blue, — rather  diatingtLi  than  not. 
It  was  a  haxy  morning,  and  the  atmosphere  was  like  a  ho^ 
uh ;  bat  even  in  those  which  are  usually  the  most  quiet 
treeu,  tbe  carriage*  were  rattUng  ap  to  tlie  doors,  and  the 
RvtnU  were  Imogii^  otit  tlw  hampers,  and  all  seemed  to  be 
B  oas  universal  battle.    It  ia  not,  however,  nntil  they  reach 
he  point  at  which  the  carriages  from  all  parts  of  tbe  roe- 
ropolis  meet,  that  the  uneopbisticattd  are  able  to  form 
.  correct  conception  of  tbe  varied  characteristics  of  the  equip- 
{H  that  are  to  accompany  them  down  the  road.  Here 
luiiley  and  tbe  widow,  oeitlier  of  whom  bad  been  down  be- 
ne, were  amaxed.   Then  wu  notUng  in  the  shape  of  a  ve- 
dcls  which  had  n«t  bad  iu  wheels  greased  expressly  for  tbe 
ccuion ;  nothing  in  tfae  similitude  of  a  horse,  at  all  likely 
D  do  the  six-and-tbirty  miles  in  twenty  honrs  without  giving 
<p  tbe  ghost,  which  had  not  received  an  extra  severe  curry- 
ombing,  together  with  an  additional  feed  of  com,  with  a 
ie«  of  imparting  respectability  and  spirit  to  his  appearance 
n  that  anapictoua  d^.    Such,  then,  being  the  generally  joy- 
ul  ttate  of  things,  of  course  plenty  of  amusement  was  to  be 
loaod;  and,  as  Stanley  and  Sir  William  made  highly  cbarao- 
%ii*tic  observationB  upen  every  vehicle,  and  every  creature  in 
mry  vehicle,  of  a  remarkable  character,  they  were  all  very 
nerty,  and  laugbed  very  baarUly,  and  aeeined  to  be  the  hap- 
piett  of  Uw  bsopy. 

"Now,"  said  Sir  William,  a*  they  entered  tbe  lane  which 
eadlt  from  the  town  of  Epsam  te  the  Downs,  "  you  may  oU 
p>  to  sleep  for  half  an  hour,  for  this  is  the  most  tedious  part 
ifihejoomey." 

Tbey  were  not,  however,  disposed  to  go  to  oleep,  although 
be  Una  moved  bat  slowly  along;  for  as  it  did  move  at  a  pace, 
be  consolation  was  ronspieuoaa,  and,  on  arriving  at  the  top, 
be  brilliant  appearance  of  the  Downs  well  repaid  them  for 
•haiever  tedium  they  might  have  experienced. 

"Oh,  what  a  lovely  scene!"  exclaimed  the  widow,  direct- 
■g  Amelia's  attention  toward  tbe  bill.  "Well,  really  now 
his  is  enchanting !  Sir  William,  have  we  to  goto  that  beau- 
ifultpoti" 

"As  yon  please,"  replied  the  Baroiwt;  "batllhlnkwe 
ixi  better  get  near  tfae  grand  stand,  wfaere  tbe  horses  will 
asKjuiie  close  to  us." 

"TbotwiU  be  delightful!    Ohl  will  it  not,  my  love  t  " 

Amelia  assented,  and  directions  were  given  to  get  as  near 
be  grand  stand  as  possible,  on  a  line  vrith  the  course.  Un 
""eiiDf  the  eocloinre,  tbey  were  all  highly  {deased  wiib  the 
which  burst  opmi  mm ;  but  the  widow— oh !  she  was 
K  ecstacies !  She  had  never,  she  was  sure  she  bad  never  in 
be  whole  coarse  of  her  life  betield  any  thing  so  heavenly ! — 
'^thiog  did  look  so  gay,  so  delightAil,  so  glorious !  And 
tfae  grand  stand!  W^,  reaUy— aba  never  did!— di' 
■otbinK  could  soipasB  it  I 

Ho  sooner  had  they  taken  their  station  than  Bob  duly  ap- 
>«ared  widi  tbe  bones,  which,  when  Stanley  and  Sir  William, 
^  the  earnest  selicitation  of  tlie  widow,  bad  taken  some  re- 
ceshment,  tbey  mounted,  and  rode  to  the  wood. 

was  a  very  fair  judge  of  a  borae,  and  when  all  that 
'ere  to  start  were  brought  out,  one  of  tbe  oatsiders  appeared 
n  him  to  have  been  betted  against  rathar  too  heavily.  He 
Htefore  re-examined  his  bouk,  and  the  result  of  that  re-ex- 
>miD&tion  was,  that  be  did  not  much  like  his  position.  Nor 
M  Bab  much  like  his;  for,  by  virtue  of  making  cross-bets, 
ritb  the  view  of  hedging,  be  bad  got  into  an  extraordinary 
"■bematical  maae,  twTing  made  divers  groas  and  disgraceful 


mistakes,  by  recording  in  his  favor  a  variety  of  bets,  which 
were  in  reality  against  him.  He  was  therefore  Ugbly  pleased 
when  Stanly  returned,  which  be  did  as  soon  as  possible.  In 
order  to  back  his  own  judgement ;  and  having  entered  tbe 
ring,  be  almost  immediately  got  into  conversation  with  Mqor 
Foxo,  who  pompously  prenoooced  himself  open  to  take  tbe 
three  first  horses  against  tbe  field  for  an  even  thousand.  This 
was  precisely  whSt  Stantley  wanted,  and  he  took  tbe  bet  at 
once,  and  they  formally  exchanged  cards,  and  then  mad* 
several  other  bets,  which  brought  Stanley  home  pret^  safely, 
venmuch  to  tbe  delight  of  Sir  William,  whom  lie  consulted, 
and  with  wfaom,on  tbe  strength  of  the  Major's  bets,  be  increas- 
ed his  iiabilities,  and  having  closed  his  bodt,  invited  tbe  Ma- 
jor to  join  them. 

While  Stanley  was  in  tbe  ring,  thus  bringing  himself  nomi 
nally  round,  Bob,  with  unparalleled  seal  and  intensity  of  feel- 
ii^,  was  smdying  tbe  prevaiKngchancnristics  of  his  position, 
as  itrikiBgly  manifested  by  hia  book,  and  found  eventually  the 
evidenoe  it  imparted  to  be  ctf  a  nature  so  particulariy  eenfliot* 
ing,  that  he  all  at  once  became  so  enlightened,  that  he  per- 
ceived with  amaxing  distinctness  that  he  could  n't  understaod 
it  alL  He  tried  hud,  nay  he  tried  with  desperation,  to  com- 
prebend  tbe  l>earittgs  of  bis  bieroglypbical  conceptions ;  but 
tbe  more  deaperawly  be  tried,  tlw  more  pro/bundedly  ha 
studied,  ^  more  acutely  and  ounnitvlr  n*  nekenad,  dia 
more  chaetio  bis  intellacumi  iaoultiea  beoame,  which  was  to 
bis  extremely  sensitive  feelings  indeed  tnily  terrible.  At 
length  he  confidentially  intimated  to  tbe  widow's  coachman, 
who  was  at  that  exdtiog  period  upon  the  box,  that  be  was 
ardently  anxious  to  have  tbe  benefit  of  his  advice  npon  a  sub- 
ject of  no  inconsiderable  importance ;  and  the  coachman,  who 
bad  .acquired  tbe  reputation  of  being  rather  a  far-seeing  indi- 
vidual, nocordingly  descended  to  consult  him. 

"  Coachman,''  said  he,  with  a  due  solemnity  of  aspect,  "did 
you  see  that  briodle  in  tbe  course  there  ^ust  now,  wuch  cock- 
ed bis  biMsed  tail  mysterious  atween  his  legs,  and  out  away 
back'ard*  and  fbmrdi,  aeauaa  be  oonldii^  tell  at  all  bow  ta 
get  out  1 " 

"  In  coune,**repliad  tbe  eoadiman,  "  I  did." 

"  Well,  then,  1  'm  just  in  that  identical  speeches  of  mass. ' 
There's  lots  of  ^ways  to  get  out;  biU  1  know  no  more  Imw 
than  that  brindle,  which  makeaitjustasbadosiftbere  wasn't.' 

"  Weriy  good;  but  if  you  '11  justeoavert  that  into  rag'Ikr 
EngUsb,  I  shall  be  ride  to  ondarstaad  it,  jMifaaps.*' 

"  Wlqrt  don't  youtee  I"  ezclained  Beb,  disgusted  iriihAe 
extreme  dullnesa  of  the  fellow's  perception.  "  Do  n't  I  tell 
you  I'm  ia  a  blessed  mess  liere,  and  want  you  to  show  me 
bow  to  see  my  way  out  on  it !  Do  you  know  any' thing  at  all 
riMMit  betting  1 " 

"  Why,  it  strikes  me  I  do,  as  vrell  aa  here  and  there  one." 

"  Tbea  east  your  iuTiiidUes  ovw  this  book."  Here  Bob 
ptrinted  out  bis  hieroglyiddca.  "Them  means  brondyond- 
water, — them  rum-and-water, — them  fourpe nn'onfas ,  —them 
ale, — and  them  there,  where  two  ha'pencea  is,  means  of 
course,  holf-and  half.  Now,  just  look  deliberate  aver  that, 
and  then  tell  me  exact  how  I  stand.    There's  a  tnmp!" 

Tbe  coachman  took  the  book,  and  studied  the  state  of 
things  intently^  while  Bob^  with  auwh  eamastaeaa  watdttd 
his  emo^ona.  At  length,  wltb  gravis,  ba  spoke  lo  this  a& 
feet: — 

"  I  say,  though,  my  buffer,  wort  \amt  you  bin  at !   Yon  'i» 
tbe  boy  to  make  money  by  bettin' !  " 

"  What   tbe  matter  1 cried  Bob,  who  fislt  really  atarmed. 

"Wort's  the  matter  I  Look  here  I  You 've  just  managed  it  • 
dexterous  so,  that  if  that  'era  oia  do  n't  win,  you  loie  prattj 
nigh  alltbelot;  andif  evea  badoaa  win  you  don't  wina 
screw." 

*'  Why,  how  da  ymt  make  that  ontY"  dwnaniied  Bob,  in* 
dixnantly. 

"Hew  dot  make  it  bout!  Why,  look  bare— look  at  Aem 
there  brandie»«n'-watar— why,  they  'la  baraqr  iodiwidual 
one  on  'em  agin  you!" 

"  How  do  you  meaaT  Have  ■'(  I  tdtm aavan  to  twa, fiivr 
or  five  time  over  I  " 

"  I  know  you  liave }  but  have  n't  yea  hedged  off  there  bv 
giving  four  to  one  on  tbe  some  oss,  four  or  five  ifnaa  over  r 
Do  n't  you  tee !  As  far  as  tbe  fourpenn'orths  gees,  it  do  n't 
matter  which  wins :  it 's  Uke  giving  two  fardens  lor  a  ha'- 
penny !  but  you 'm  in  for  bcandy^aod-watar,  aad  you  'ra 
in  for  tbe  ale,  and  you  're  in  for  the  whole  mob  of  vX-voAf 
aif." 

Bob  stood  for  a  moment  as  if  petrified.  The  a^t  vS  in- 
ciedultty  took  posMsnon  of  Urn  mt  fint,  and  caatsd  Um  to 
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have  B  moM  profbond  «mtempt  for  bn  firlend'a  ovlctilating 
fiMoltj,  albeit  be  did  Mroag^  ftd  tint  tbm  wn  «  faonible 
faiMh  aoiMwhem ;  but  whoi  it  bad  been  pointed  out  to  fabn 
dntinetlj  bow  tbe  variou*  groaa  imMakes  had  beoa  mada,  be 
perapind  with  great  fireadom,  and  looked  dreadfully  cut  ap. 

"  Well,''  said  be,  MntchiiBg  his  bead  with  uttexainpled 
panevenaoe, "  Z 'm  a  doMk«7— i  know  it — I  know  1  'm  a 
donker,  aad  oo  I  do  a't  want  to  be  told.  At  tbo  Ffsacb  njm, 
this  is  a  outand-ont  oaae  «f  Aorw  de  eomiat.  Ton  ue  right 
—oh!  I  aea  regnkr  plan  that  yon  are  right.  Ifibe&vorito 
do  n't  do  the  trick,  ptf^iof  I  sba'  n't  be  m  a  ^kkl  aad 
fbTorite  'i  no  bvorite  of  mine." 

"  You've  seed  tbe  oMBs  all  on '«B,baTe  n't  yert  Iitheie 
any  one  you  partieular  tmy  t " 

<•  Why,  yes,  tbne  '■  a  little  un  ihaiai  but  then  fiftr  to 
one  against  hint,  ae  be  oan't  be  ao  watt,  tboogfa  be  looka  as  if 
be  m)«ht  be." 

"  Now,  take  my  adwice:  yon  go  and  get  all  the  bods  you 
can  agin  tbe  field.  Never  mind  any  oss  take  tbe  fieM.~ 
That 's  the  only  wqt  to  parwent  yea  bein'  maeked  ef  tbe 
whole  squaddy.'* 

"I  see!  I  see!  Here,  cateb  bcdd  a  adnata.  I  wm't  be 
gone  long.  I  know  where  to  find  a  few  tmmpa  ae  gtvea  odds. 
But  eiay  I  be  waothnvd! " 

Swelling  with  indignation  at  bis  dense  stupidity,  and  cber- 
isbing  a  bright  and  most  beauttfiil  hope,  Bob  started  with  tbe 
viewof  boDOial^  taking  in  aMnegentlunaairiiom  hi  bad  tbe 
felicity  to  mmber  among  bb  frtonda.  Tbe  news,  however, 
bad^NeadtbutbefiMwasiuretowin;  all  wished  to  take 
tbe  very  odds  that  he  wished  to  take.  In  vain  be  endeavored 
to  inspire  them  with  tbe  belief  that  tbey  thereby  stood  in 
their  own  light:  they  would  n't- have  it :  they  prooounoed  it 
simultaneously  "  no  go."  Thns  fraled,  thus  deceived,  and 
tha^  too,  in  a  qnarter  in  which  be  bad  repoeed  tbe  otoHMt 
eonfideaoe,  ana  in  which  be  bed  oenteieo  every  hope,  hb 
heart  sank  within  him  as  be  retamed  to  communicate  the 
nelaneboly  ftot  to  Lis  firiend.  It  waa  then  that  be  felt  that 
be  was  in  tbe  hands  of  &ie — it  was  dien  that  be  promised, 
that  if  in  this  bis  extremity  fau  would  but  be  pn^tious,  no 
power  on  earth  should  ever  induce  him  to  be  so  coiuumnate 
a  donkey  again.  Aad  yet— why — who  could  tellT  The  fa- 
vorite!— tbe  &vorite  was  a  good  horse  -a  capital  horse ! — 
He  dm  n't  like  the  look  of  him  much,  but  be  might  win — he 
ougbV  to  win — nay,  on  reflection,  he  wimld  win.  Ue  resolved 
to  enteftain  no  doubt  about  the  matter,  for  every  doubt  was 
painftil.  Hnnah  for  the  favorite !  Tbe  favorite  against  tbe 
field!  The  favorite  for  a  thousand!  Tbe fiivorite for everl 
He  was  not  going  then  to  lie  down  in  a  ditcb  and  die! 

Tba  bell  rang,  aad  all  were  on  tbe  vtve.  Tbe  most 
•amtat  anxiety  prevailed.  Tlie  next  two  minutes  were  te 
deoide  tliat  In  which  all  seemed  interested  deeply.  Had 
every  man  present  bad  all  be  possessed  in  the  world  then  at 
stake,  bis  mtpense  at  that  moowat  ooold  not  have  appeared 
more  painful.  Tbe  boreaa  started.  "  They  are  off!  tbey  are 
off!"  shouted  (boasaads  ■imnltaaeoosly,  and  every  eye  was 
•trained  in  tbe  direction  of  the  bill.  1  bey  appeared  i  Tbey 
•wept  tbe  brow  with  the  speed  of  lightning !  Tbey  passed 
tbe  comer! — they  came  straight  up  the  course!  Pink  was 
ahead.  «Pinkl  piidcl  Bravo,  pink.  YeUow !  yellow!— 
Ooak»c^nkl  Blual— Orean!— Red!"  nay, eveiy color ia 
tbe  rainbow  was  sbouied,  in  order  to  urge  each  along.  Tbe 
post  was  gained.  Two  seemed  neck  and  neck.  Few  at  the 
moment  could  tell  which  had  wen ;  but  as  one  of  the  two  was 
the  favorite,  Bob  shouted,  "  The  favorite !  the  favorite !  Oh ! 
bollow!"  And  he  leaped  like  a  deer  from  the  back  of  tbe 
carriage,  and  opened  lus  shoulders,  and  rubbed  bis  hands, 
aad  patted  hit  borsee,  and  alapped  bis  thigb,  and  threw  him- 
aOC  at  once  Into  a  sute  of  ecstasy  the  most  delicious.  The 
next  moment  a  sound  reached  hts  ew^-a  sound  which  made 
bim  tremble !  He  turned  towards  tbe  winning-pest,  and  there 
be  beheld— tbe  number  of  an  outrider!  Tlie  favwite  had  lost ! 
InsiantlyhiseounteaaBcefeU.  He  slapped  his  thigh  no  more. 
He  struck  Marmien  on  the  aoae  for  presoadng  to  aaortai 
aocb  a  nHMuen^  eoneeiving  it  to  be  ia  tbe  abitraot  highly  rep- 
nhHisible,  and  aaak  into  an  awful  state  of  nelanebidic 
gloom. 

Sir  William,  of  course,  was  delighted,  but  be  studied  to 
otmoeal  his  delist  at  the  time;  while  Stanley,  who  bad 
brougfat  Umself  pretty  nearfy  hamtf  hanac  wea  aU  bia  bets 
with  the  Major,  congiatalated  Uns^  on  having  backed  bis 
fiwa  judgement.  The  Hqor  did  not  appear  to  be  ranch  de- 
presaed.  He  vras  a  loser,  be  said,  it  was  true,  but  not  to  any 
fraat  amaiuitf  baring  takm  a  wieqr  of  other  bets,  which 


had  been  decided  hi  bia  &vor.  He  held  t^  therefore,  to  be  a 
matter  of  no  material  importance;  and,  having  poHtely  de> 
dined  ^  pressiig  invitation  of  Stanley  to  partake  of  thrir 
rdreshneau,  be  begged  that  be  migbt  have  the  honor  of  1 
call  at  the  United  Service  Club  in  tbe  monuog,  as  on  settling 
daytbe  prebabili^  was  that  be  shoiild  have  to  leave  town. 

The  widow,  wbo  playfully  affected  to  be  venr  indignant  in- 
deed with  that  tiresome  thing  of  a  home,  which  lad  been  Ae 
cause  <^  ber  losing  a  dotea  pair  af  gloreTto  Amelia,  now  or- 
dered the  hampers  to  be  opened,  and  when  tbe  leaf  of  a  table 
bad  been  adjusted  upon  tbe  doors  of  tbe  carriage,  it  was 
speedily  covered  with  the  viands  she  had  prepared,  and  they 
all  ate  heartily,  with  the  collateral  enjoyment  of  the  scene 
around  them,  which  was  eerlainly  one  of  great  excitement  and 
B^endor. 

Tbey  bad,  however,  no  sooner  eomnwnoed  thdr  tnwt 
than  the  widow's  benevtrienee  was  powerfnlly  excited :  m  s 
party  of  four  ladies  and  two  gentlemen,  who  occupied  lbs 
carriage  next  to  hers,  had  te  their  horror  found,  on  ^eir 
hamper  being  opened,  that  the  aew  by  wbicfa  it  bad  ben 
suspended  fnm  tbe  ule  bad  stretched  to  an  extent  diat  eatp 
bled  the  hamper  in  little  hilly  parts  of  tbe  road  to  come  in 
contact  with  tbe  ground  with  sufficient  violence  to  break  to 
atoms  the  dishes,  bottles,  and  glasses,  and  thereby  to  mix 
tbem  and  the  provirions  together ;  and  truly  to  tbe  eye  it  wai 
a  moot  onpleasing  mixture,  inastnuch  as  tbe  pie-cnist  wai 
sateratad  vrith  wine,  tbe  broken  glass  had  worited  itowayiate 
tlie  eUekens,  the  pigeons  with  tbe  gravy  weire  mixed  np  widi 
stout  and  straw,  whUe  tbe  ban  bad  been  made  by  the  fiir- 
ments  of  tbe  bottke  10  i^ipear  aa  if  it  had  boMi  niUiled  by  a 
legion  of  rata. 

Tbe  widow,  when  she  saw  their  distress,  felt  for  then 
acutely,  and  sent  to  beg  their  aoceptancs  of  one  of  ber  pies, 
and  pan  of  her  ham,  with  a  pair  of  ber  eUekana,  wid  so  on, 
which  they  did  not  by  any  means  like  to  receive ;  bm,  ea 
being  warmly  pressed,  tbey  at  length  consented  (o  Mccnt 
tbem,  provided  tbqr  were  also  presented  vrith  a  card,  wIuhi 
proriso  was  agreed  to,  and  all  were  made  happy. 

Immediately  after  their  repast,  Stanley  and  Sir  William  le- 
mounted  thar  horses,  being  anxious  to  make  a  few  bets  upoo 
tbe  next  race ;  and,  while  they  were  gone.  Bob,  the  widow's 
s^rvanta,  and  tbe  poat-biqrs,  commenced  operations  Hp<m  the 
refreshments  which  had  been  left,  and  wnicb,  as  the  widow 
was  exceedingly  liberal  vrith  her  wine,  they  all  amazinglj  en- 
joyed, with  ^  noeptioa  of  Bob,  whose  spirit  was  painfiiUy 
portarbed.    He  was  haunted  by  bis  erroneous  calcolsticnSr 
and  spectres  of  inntunerable  glasses  of  brandy  attd-waler,  ui 
rows  of  pota  of  ale  aad  half-and-half,  which  really  seemed  10 
have  no  end,  flitted  before  him  aa  merrily  as  if  they  were 
ovetjoyed  at  tbe  fact  of  his  having  to  pay  for  them  all.  The 
only  question  vridi  him  was,  how  eotild  he  get  out  of  his  em- 
barrassed position  T— and  his  utter  inability  to  eoncrive  a  n^ 
isfacttHy  answer  to  Aa»  question  dealt  deatmeUon  to  Ui  ip- 
petite,  and  tendered  Urn  wretched.    At  length  be  mSMged 
to  hit  upon  an  expedient  by  wlneb  he  micht  f^n  at  Inst  a 
trifle  towards  ooverii^  his  extremely  heavy  spirituoas  lisbiii- 
Ues.    In  tbe  next  race  eight  hones  were  to  run,  and  be  pro- 
posed a  quiet  sweepstakes,  in  wbicfa  he  got  tlie  coBcbmao,  tlu 
footman,  and  one  oif  tbe  postilions  to  jmn.    He  then  loie  s 
piece  of  paper  into  elgbt,  and  having  establisbed  tiw  nunbrn 
respectively  theieen,  and  folded  and  put  them  Into  Us  hstt 
each  Bubscribad  half  a  crown,  and  then  drew  two  nombenF 
and  Bob's  were  the  first  and  second  horses  en  the  list 

"  Well,"  thought  be,  "  this  is  something."  And  so  it  wu ; 
and  be  began  to  eat  a  little,  and  to  f^l  somewhat  better- 
Half  a  sovereign  would  indisputably  pay  for  ten  good  ibH^ 
glassei.  There  could  be  no  rmsmlenlalioB  about  ^'^^ 
though  be  quite  forgot  Us  awn  small  aubsCi^rtiMi,— 
perlnps  was  as  wdl,  for  his  mind  waa  tim  more  at  ees^  ud 
the  oonsequence  was  that  be  eventnallj  mida  a  very  hi|bV 
respectable  meal. 

The  bell  rang  again  for  tbe  course  to  be  deued,  tai  SlM^ 
ley  and  Sir  William  returned. 

"  Wdl,  wbkdi  iatbabaathona?  "iaquired  tbe  wido*- 

"Tbe  fevoriH."  replied  Stanley,  -Ishookl  sayb  tUi 
race." 

"  The  faverite  ^-WeU,  Amelia  and  I  an  gsii«  to  hi« 
othnbet." 

"  Indeed,"  eaid  AmeKa,  "  I  do  not  understand  it." 

"  Nor  do  I,  ray  leve,  maeb ;  but  we  must  have  a  bet  P<™ 
I  m  bet  you— let  me  see— a  satin  dress !— and  you  ibsU  Hsw 
which  horse  yon  please." 

**  That  will  be  aboot  two  to  one,"  obsecrcd  StMiHtJ- 
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"No,  00— one  to  one;  that  is  to  aay,  even." 
"  Bat  Amelu  will  b«t  two  to  one.' 

"  Dear  me,  bow  ridiculouj !     One  dnsi — one  ewumt  be 
cwo!" 

"  I  grant  you  that,  of  course ;  but  I  should  say  that  it  takes 
BcaHy  doable  tbequanutjr — " 

"  Indeed,  air,  it  takes  so  such  tfain^ ,"  uternqpted  the 
blnhiog  widow :  for  although  she  patted  Stanley  very  play- 
fully, sod  imiled,  she  did  not  approve  of  his  making  so  iocor- 
mi  an  observation  in  the  preveDce  of  Sir  Williatn.  It  was 
pcnonal — very  persood.  Besides,  she  required  bat  a  few 
yudi  more  than  Amelia ;  not  double  the  quanti^,  nor  any 
duif  like  double  the  quantity. 

"I  'II  tell  you,  now,  what  will  be  a  fair  bet,"  said  Stanley. 
"  You  take  the  &vorite  against  the  field  foe  a  dress :  that  wiU 
img  the  thing  about  even." 

"Very  well;  let  it  be  so.    The  &Torite  is  Buna,   We  nuut 
iport,  my  ion,  of  couree,  ilka  the  rest." 

AaieKa  consented  to  this  anangement,  and  the  race  almost 
immediately  commenced.  The  excitement  was  not  nearly  so 
pnt ;  but  there  was  still  amp^  sufficient  te  keep  all  alive, 
ind  the  colors  ware  called  aa  tney  pa«>ed  aa  befcn.  The 
Torite  lo>t,  and  Stanley  loot  with  the  favnita.  The  widow 
tUo  l(wt;  and  Bob  lost  the  sweepstakes. 

or  eoune  the  last  mentioned  loei  bad  the  greatest  efieot 
EfKKi  the  loser.  Ue  had  firmly  and  naolntely  mode  op  Ua 
mind  to  win,  and  hence  experienced  a  dreadful  degree  m  de- 
laeMioa.  He  felt  thatt  in  the  nature  of  things,  this  waa  hard, 
ud  that  fonune  neither  smiled  upou  the  moat  mentorioos, 
DOT  aided  those  who  stood  roost  in  need  of  assistance.  To 
turn  that  hair  sovereign  would  have  been  ef  great  service.*- 
Tbe  rest  did  not  want  it  so  mncb ;  for  diey  had  ioat  notlung 
OD  th  ■  Derby.  He  considered  tint,  if  fonune  had  not  been 
nnd  blind, — if  she  had  had  only  half  an  eye  open,  she  would 
htra  Men  this, — and  then,  ef  coarse,  the  sweepstakes  bad 
been  his ;  for  he  was  sure  that,  to  his  knowledge,  he  bad 
done  nothing  to  offend  faer. 

While  involved  in  this  deep  censideration,  standing  like  a 
Kune,  with  bis  hands  in  his  stnaUe, — which,  indeed,  was  hie 
Eiutomaiy  attitude  when  be  faappmed  to  hm  any  thing  o(  a 
"pctly  metaphysical  character  to  comiMss,— a  gendemaa 
without  his  coat  approached  in  wonderful  hiute,  and,  while 
performing  a  variety  of  original  antics  commenced  shouting, 
^^nreotly  in  a  frightful  sUte  of  ezcitemeDt, 

"Xor,  who's  for  the  last  ntoe,  the  last  nine,  the  last  nine! 
I've  on'y  three  minutes.'  A  severing  (or  a  shilling,  or  three 
for  lu|f.crown,  to  decide  this  here  vunderful  vagear  o^weea 
tbnn  there  two  svell  sportio'  indiwidgeals.  tke  Marqvis  off 
Vonford  and  a  honorable  Hurl,  for  five  ihouaand  guinea* 
uide  here !  I 'm  obligated  for  to  dress  like  tbU  bere,  eos 
tbe  faonerUe  Hurl  don't  believe  as  the  pe<^e  ven't  think  these 
bne  toverings  is  gtiod  uns.  Who  'ti  have  the  last  nine,  the 
tut  nim,  the  lost  nine  here  1  '* 

"This  is  a  do,"  observed  Bob  to  a  decent  ioMag  pmoa 
•ttnding  near  him. 

"  Do  you  think  so  T  I've  a  great  mind  to  have  three:  it 
iii>'y)>eabet,"saidtbepewmaddreaeed.  "  I '11  have  a  belf 
tjoewn's  worth;"  and  he  had,  and  be  appeared  te  be de- 
lisbted  with  his  bar(^,  and  ji^tiilly  showed  them  to  Bob, 
who  was  amazed. 

"  It  )■  a  wBgnr,"  thought  be.    **  They  are  good  una— real 
PMduTu.    Why,  three  of  these  would  set  ne  all  square t " 
It  itruck  him  at  the  moment  that  fwtune,  to  propitiate  him, 
(uggeated  that  bet,  and  had  swt  him  that  man. 

"  Now,  who '»  for  the  laet  aix  1    I've  on'y  one  minute /or 
^1  Tuoderful  vagear  off  tea  tbousaud  guineas.  Who 
«»e  the  last  six  for  a  crown  here  I " 

Bob  anxiously  gave  him  five  shillings,  and  received  in  n- 
^  the  six  "  sovereigns,"  which  be  instantly  found  to  be  vil- 
«>Ms  brass.  But  the  fellow  was  offl  he  twisted  into  the 
^owd  Uke  an  imp;  and,  as  he  who  had  prompted  tbe  par* 
™*ie,  by  ehowii^  tbe  tbne  real  eorcreigne,  aim  also  aw^, 
it  at  once  beoame  endent  to  Bob  that  tbigy  wen  oobM^ 
ntee. 

"  Only  Just  hold  my  horaas,"  said  he  to  a  man  standing  by; 
he  started  off  after  them  fieroely.  But,  bow  vain  vras  the 
P*>^t!   The  next  moment  they  were  lost  to  bim  for  aver. 

This  was,  indeed,  a  heavy  blow.  It  waa  terrible  to  his  al- 
f^y  wounded  feelings.  Itwaa  cmd.  Heoeuld  baveeriadi 
■m  ha  repressed  the  rising  extraet  (rf sorrow  with  IndignatioB. 

"  To  M  audi  a  ■ui.aBd-ont  fool ! "  he  exclaimed,  clenehiog 
lM6»tt  very  desperately,  and  looking  very  vicioua,  "  when  I 
""CM  to  have  known  that  it  was  nothing  but  a  do;  when  my 


own  common  sense  enght  to  have  toU  me  it  was  nothing  but 
a  regular  dead  take  in !  Here  'a  things ! "  hecootinued,  hold- 
ing the  eovermgas  again  before  hiswcmderinc  eyes.  "  Here  'a 
roook!  Here'a  a  UeMed  five  iUlliaga'  worthl  J>o»*<I 
wish  I  could  see  that  then  vamdnt  anywheres  aboot  burel 
WoiUd  n*t  I  give  him  a  laetle  pepperT  " 

Again  B«b  looked  anxiously  aroimd ;  but,  as  be  could  not 
catch  even  a  i^impse  of  the  ingenious  gentleman  ia  questian, 
he  returned  to  his  beraes,  frighdulty  depressed. 

"Hallo,  my  Bobby!  "  exclaimed  the  ooaohman, " any thini; 
petickler  o'clock!  " 

"No,  nothing  of  mndi  odds,"  replied  Bob;  wfaoeoncnved 
it  to  be  expedient  to  keep  the  sovereign  job  a  leeret,  at  least 
from  that  parUcular  quarter. 

"  We  'n  gein'  for  to  'ave  another  ave^Mtakes.  There  'a 
on'y  four  'osses.    Will  you  join  us  7  " 

"Ob,  if  you  Uke.  I'm  safe  to  lose.  Nobody  never  had 
such  sweet  lock  as  me.  But  I  '11  be  in  it." 

He  aocordingly  pm  down  Ua  faal&erown,  and  drew ;  but  be 
scorned  to  look  at  the  number.  He  would  not  know  which 
horse  he  had  drawn  until  after  the  race,  and  therefore  placed 
the  paper  carefully  in  his  pocket,  while  he  looked  another  way, 
lest  his  eyes  should  fall  upon  it  by  accident.  He  then  bad  a 
glass  ef  wine  with  thereat  beneath  the  footboard;  but  con* 
tinuad  to  bo  moumfolly  aileni,  although  ha  oeoaaionaUy  gave 
bis  l^Kies  for  tbe  alightest  mirttehavienr  tbe  moat  severe  look 
tbey  ever  witnessed. 

The  interval  between  tbe  races  was  in  this  ease  tnmsoally 
short.  The  oonrse  was  no  aoooer  clear  than  the  bell  rang 
sgun,  and  the  horses  started.  Tbey  did  the  half  mile  in  about 
half  a  minute,  and  actually  the  very  horse  which  won  cleverly 
by  a  Inigth,  was  the  horse  which  Bob  had  dnwn.  In  his 
Tiew  this  altered  the  general  aspect  ef  things  most  materially ; 
for,  albt^t,  it  but  restored  him  to  the  position  which  he  occu- 
pied at  the  eonclusionof  the  Derb],  it  was  abundantly  manifest 
to  him  that  his  '*  hick"  had  really  changed;  and  he  brighten- 
ed op  signally,  and  chatted  a  little,  and  breathed  upon  the 
four  half-crowns,  and  deposited  them  promptly  in  tbe  off^weket 
of  bia  smalls,  with  an  air  whioh  denoted  intense  satisfaetien. 
He  (ben  pn^osed  that  Aa  next  awemtakes  should  be  dou- 
bled. This,  however,  was  declhied.  The  same  sum  was  put 
down,  and  tbey  draw ;  but  Bob  would  not  have  looked  at  what 
he  h^  drawn  if  any  man  had  offered  him  seven  and  aixpence. 
He  bad  not  looked  at  the  last,  and  he  had  won.  He  naturally 
felt  that  there  was  a  great  deal  in  that. 

Anariia  and  tbe  widow  now  alighted,  with  the  view  of  prom- 
enading die  oonrse;  and,  as  tUs  had  been  at  the  sole  sugges; 
lion  of  Sir  WHHan,  it  was  specially  appreciated  by  the  widow; 
who  scarcely  could  tell  bow  she  did  feel  while  walking  for  the 
first  time  in  puUic  with  an  hooonblo  baranet.  It  were  poor 
indeed  to  describe  that  feeling  aa  being  that  of  pride.  It  was 
a  higl>er,  a  purer,  a  more  intensely  delicious  feeling  than  that ; 
and  she  stepped  so  lightly,  and  her  ptuine  waved  so  graceful- 
ly, while  she  felt  so  much  ecstasy  sparkling  in  her  eyes,  that, 
aa  she  tri{q>ed  past  Amelia,  she  really  did  think  that  any  abso- 
lute stranger  would  be  pnntled  to  tell  which  of  the  two  looked 
tkeyaongpr. 

WUIe  tbey  were  admiring  Ae  beauty  of  tba  Grand  Stands 
and  oibair  pieariBent  featuree  of  the  gay  scene  around  them. 
Bob,  elated  vrith  bis  success  in  the  last  sweepstakes,  felt  that, 
as  Fomme  now  seemed  disposed  to  fkvor  bim,  he  aught  not 
to  thwart  her  benefinnt  inclinings,  and  therefore  set  off  for 
one  of  the  booths,  in  which  morveille  appeared  to  him  to  be 

Silayed  upon  a  very  fair,  straight-forward  principle.  He  stood 
or  some  tnna,  and  looked  on,  and  saw  a  great  deal  of  menety 
won  and  pfM  widiont  a  nramnr,  from  a  heap  of  haU^erewn 
whioh  stood  by  tbe  side  of  an  open  eaabbox,  in  which  there 
was  a  sufficient  number  of  notes  to  bind  up  into  a  good-siied 
Toliune,  and  a  quantity  of  sovereigns,  wliicb  seemed  to  be  be- 
yond calculation. 

TUs  display  of  vreallb  dauled  tbe  eyes  of  Bob;  and  be  r»- 
advad  to  ban  a  trial.  He  put  a  sbilUng  upon  the  bUck :  it 
eane  blaek,  and  be  took  up  two.  He  put  a  shilling  upon  the 
yellow  i  it  eame  yellow,  and  ite  toek  up  nine.  Could  be  pre- 
same  to  doubt  tlwt  Fortuite  had  deigned  to  smile  upon  bim 
then  T  He  put  two  bslf-orowns  upon  the  yellow,  feeUng  that 
eight  times  that  amount  would  be  par^ulariy  acoe^ble ; 
but  it  happened  to  eome  Uaok.  He  tried  again  with  five 
shiUSnga:  It  was  red.  He  tried  five  shillings  more:  it  was 
blue.  it  ionriy  must  cetne  yellow  next!    He  tried 

aaotlier  five  sfaUHnga :  it  eame  bitie  again.  Blue  was  the  fa- 
vorite ;  but,  then,  five  shilling  stakes  were  rather  heavy !  He 
put batf««rown  opan  Ibt  Uua:  itwaa  yellow.  Tut!  sfbe 
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hmibmhgpt  to  the  ysUowl  He  tried  tbo  yellow  afvini  it 
WM  black.  Then  aeain,  and  It  wu  black :  and  again,  until 
be  bad  BO  mora  silTOT.  What,llMn,  was  tobedtnel  Should 
ho  change  bia  last  sovereign  f  He  weald,  and  stake  five  sbil^ 
lings  ofit  upon  the  yellow.  He  did  so.  It  should  be  the  last 
if  few  los^-Uie  veiy  last, — that  be  bad  made  up  his  ndod  to. 
The  ball  was  offi  he  watched  U  eorgeriy  i  it  Beamed  to  widi 
to  go  into  the  yrilow :  nay,  it  abaoliKely  did  go  into  Um  yel- 
low ;  but  on  tbe  instant  changed  its  mind,  and  hopped  into 
the  blue.  How  axttaordinary !  Wdl !  tkonlA  be  stake  one 
mm  half-crown T  No,  he  would  n't;  and  yet,  dght  fa^ 
crowns  were  twenty  shillings !  One  more— only  one :  down 
it  went ;  and  tbe  ball,  as  if  guided  by  some  malicioos  deam, 
popped  again  into  the  blue.  Bob  pressed  bis  Hps,  and  frown- 
ed, and  looked  round  tbe  booth  wildly,  and  then  atteomttd  to 
leave;  but  be  felt  within  him  something  which  urged  mm  to 
turn,  aad  be  stood  for  some  time  in  a  state  of  imsolntioB. 

"  Now,  gents,  make  your  game :  tbe  ball 's  off,  make  your 
gima !"  cried  tbe  fellow  who  piesidnd  at  the  table.  "  If  yon 
wo  n't  pl^,  gents,  drink :  sbeny,  champagne  there,  soda  wa- 
ter, any  thing  yon  like.    Make  your  game !  " 

This  had  the  effect  of  arousiDg  Bob  from  bis  reverie.  He 
resolved  to  stake  five  shillings  He  put  half-a-cmwa 

down  upon  the  yellow;  it  was  red.  The  other  half  crown 
followed:  it  was  black.  He  now  seemed  despeite.  Ho 
triad  tha  Uaek  aad  wod;  but  the  Uadt  nare^  comad  tbe 
atake.  H«  tried  the  yellow,  and  it  was  Una;  and  than  tbt 
blue,  and  it  was  yellow.  Five  ahilUiva  anly  bad  be  left. 
ShoHid  be  stake  it  at  OBoe,  bit  or  miiaT  Down  it  weati  tad 
in  an  instant  it  was  lesL 

His  feelings  were  agoniiing  now.  He,  indeed,  ftit  as  if  it 
realty  mattered  not  mucli  what  became  of  him.  His  eyea 
■eenwd  as  if  about  to  start  from  their  sockets.  He  itnidt  Us 
head  with  great  violence ;  and,  as  be  left  tbe  booth  slowly,  ha 
could  not  refrain  from  shedding  tears.  The  greatest  trouble 
physics  all  the  rest.  His  previous  losses  now  seemed  as 
thing.  He  might  have  got  over  them  with  ooraifot;  bat,  bow 
was  be  to  get  over  thief  All  tbe  mtm^  be  bad  was  goaa,  tfr 
chiding  that  which  he  had  borrowed  of  the  amiable  ooA,  and 
he  had  the  whole  of  his  wet  beu  te  settle,  and  promptly,  too, 
ia  erder  to  sustain  his  reputation ! 

While  lost  in  tbe  thought  of  this  bis  afflicting  position,  be 
encountered  a  creature  who  bad  a  table,  with  twenty  at  thirty 
•overeigns  thereon,  and  three  thimbles,  surrounded  by  divers 
individuals,  who  were  betting  upon  the  wonderful  diacoveiy 
of  a  pea.  Bob  bad  frequently  beard  of  this  game :  ha  well 
knew  it  to  be  a  dir^  and  disiepniaUe  awhsdle ;  and  yet  the 
thing  ai^eared  to  be  so  umple,  while  the  eroature  who  pre- 
sided seemed  so  buoKling,  and  moreonr,  ao  excessivriy  Uiad 
to  his  own  interest,  that  in  more  than  one  instance  would  ba 
have  pot  down  a  atdte  bad  his  pockets  net  keen  quite  so  ban* 
gt7  as  they  wen.  H«  could  tul  where  tbe  pea  was  beyond 
all  diapote.  It  was  proved  that  he  couM,  for  a  gentleman 
who  stood  b.>aide  him,  and  who  bad  not  sufficient  coofidenoe 
in  his  own  jvdgment,  asked  him  which  thimble  he  thought  tbe 
pea  was  under ;  and,  bavug  pointed  out  one,  the  gentleman 
threw  down  a  sovereign;  and  under  that  iden^cal  thimble  it 
was;  and,  when  the  pea  was  agua  acUustad,  aad  the  gentle- 
nan  had  again  aj^ealed  to  him,  anotbaramcnicnwaaBiafced, 
and  ba  was,  of  course,  right  again. 

Bob,  however,  was  very  much  vexed  at  this.  Two  sove- 
reigns had  tweo  won  through  his  instnunentali^ ;  and,  al- 
though it  was  all  very  well  to  win  money  for  others,  he  natn- 
rally  thought  that  it  would  have  been  better  bad  be  won  those 
two  sovereigns  for  himself;  which  be  might  have  dona,  of 
course  I  Tbeie  could  not  have  been  two  decent  opinions  ^wut 
dut;  and,  therefore,  feeling  that  the  fellow  was  eaaeotially 
stupid,  or,  at  all  events,  not  quite  au  faii  at  the  trid^  he  ran 
to  botrow  balT-a-aoveroign  fa  the  coachman,  and  letnined  to 
tbe  table,  full  of  hope.  Tbe  gentleman  who  bad  soocessfally 
appealed  te  him  was  still  betting;  and,  when  he  loat^  ha  a^ 
peered  to  lose  most  foolishly,  seeing  tliat  be  iovariaUy  fixod 
on  the  thimble  under  which  Bob  was  sure  tbe  pea  was  not. 
He  therefore  applied  at  Bob  again ;  and  Bob  again  pointed  to 
the  right  one,  and  was  complimented  highly  upon  the  extnoi^ 
dinary  quickness  of  his  perception ;  and  then  it  wu  he  tried 
fyr  himself.  He  saw  tbe  pea  disiinetly  placed  mdmt  the 
tbimbla  in  tho  nuddlet  be  eotdd  have  awon  to  it  oaairian 
iieoshr. 

"  rU  bet  haIf.«-sovereign,"  said  he,  prDdoriag  bis  all. 
"  B«  a  sovereign,"  cried  the  craatnra.    "  Put  a  sovflieign 
dowb  Idon'ti^iidaboutlosbigasoveTrigal" 
"No;  only  half,"  said  Bob.   "  Do a't  touch  it." 


Very  welL   The  mooey  was  placed  open  die  tables  aad 

covered :  the  thimble  was  raised,  and  the  pea  was  »ot  there. 

Bob  looked  at  tbe  fellow  vritb  great  ferocity.  He  also  lock- 
ed ferociously  at  tbe  man  who  had  urged  him  on.  He  half 
suspected  him  of  being  a  confederate ;  and  had  be  been  sure 
of  it— quite  sure,  with,  all  the  pleasme  ia  life  would  be 
have  thrashed  him;  but  be  was  not;  and  tbereibre,  all  he  Mt 
justified  in  doing  was  to  give  free  vent  to  Us  iadignuion,  wbid 
he  dki  in  terms  which  he  deemed  appropriate ;  end  baving 
eoasigaed  tbe  whole  gang  to  tbe  tortura  of  their  own  eoi^ 
sciences,  lefl  tbem  with  a  feeling  of  unspealuble  dv^guat. 

"  Well,"  s^d  fas,  as  be  tetwoed,  wiui  a  iroly  wretched  «•• 
peet,  "there's  anodierhalf*sov«reigB  out  of  me.  Wbatiathia 
worid  whan  yeu  come  for  to  look  at  itt  What  w  if  but  a  on^ 
and-oot  den  of  thieves !  Fortune  '■  blow  Fortune !  what  do  I 
owe  her  T  AitU  she  been  against  me  all  along  f  Did  ever  any 
fellow  have  such  pleasant  luck  as  I 've  had  1  I 'm  a  fool — of 
course  I  know  that  I 'm  a  fool,  'cause  f  was  quite  coiMdea- 
tioua  that  that  pea  dodge  was  a  do.  Who 's  to  bhtme,  tbea? 
Don'titjuataemniericht?  Ii  there  any  pity  for  me  f  NoC 
ahayorth." 

Thia  last  observation  was  made  by  way  of  wlace;  but  tha 
comfort  it  imparted  was  not  strikingly  apparent.  He  arill 
held  that  be  had  been  crtielly  ill-used,  and  hence  became  mote 
draad&Uy  dcgooted  than  before. 

All  were  now  beeomiiv  anxioos  for  tbe  last  rae^  aave  Bob. 
He  really  eared  bat  Bttle  about  whether  he  won  or  lost.  Ha 
was  in  that  frame  of  mind,  tbe  indulgence  in  which  is  ex- 
tremely illaodable,  and  highly  pernicious,  inasmuch  aa  it  re- 
duces a  man  at  once  to  that  point  of  despair  which  prompta 
him  to  repudiate  the  employment  of  the  power  at  bia  con^ 
mand,  wkh  tbe  view  of  surmounting  those  embaraassmem*  ia 
which  he  may  he  invt^ved.  This  is  indeed  a  disease — a  moat 
rninoos  disease,  and  one  for  which  tlw  only  immediate  aura 
is  a  little  nnexpectad  success.  Then,  be  who  was  gloemtfy 
apathetic  becomes  active :  bis  dormant  eneifics  are  aroused  : 
be  seea  his  error,  and  gladly  embraces  those  meana  to  wUdi 
he  befoe  doaed  bia  eyea,  and  that  wilfoUy,  being  quite  con- 
■cious  of  ibnr  exlUMice.  Tbe  bell  rang,  and  the  race  com- 
menced. He  took  no  interest  in  it.  When  it  was  over,  be 
just  glanced  at  the  paper  carelessly.  Why,  he  had  drawn 
tbe  very  horse!  He  could  not  have  supposed  it  possible. 
He  had  tboegbt  that  nothing  in  life  was  more  certain  than 
that  every  earthly  thing  was  gnng  ngalnst  him.  On  receivii^ 
tbe  sweepstakes,  he  therefore  felt  his  heart  ^^btat,  and  bia 
spiriu  rising  rapidly;  and,  when  %  Willlani,  to  whom  be  bad 
tmen  particnlarly  attentive,  {msented  him  with  a  aeverrign, 
lie  reail;  b^;aa  to  believe  that  his  case  was  not  nearly  so  dee- 
peraie  as  be  had  irogained.  SUll  it  could  not  be  concealed 
that  be  bad  lost  a  bravy  sum ;  and  he  was  just  on  the  point 
of  eaieriiig  into  an  abairuse  celculatioa  tonching  the  total 
amoout,  when'  Stanley  called  to  him,  and  gave  fahn  instiuo- 
tions  to  take  the  horses  quietly  home.  • 

Tbe  poalera  were  then  immediately  put  to,  and  in  fiveinin> 
ntes  tbe  widow's  carriage  moved  off  the  Downs.  Bob  linger, 
ad :  he  scarcely  knew  why ;  still  be  lingered  ;  and,  as  he  was 
standing  thoughtfully  between  bis  horses,  a  friend  of  hb  ap- 
proached, and  infecmed  bin  that  be  bad  that  very  inataat  won 
•even  half  enwoa  at  a  "cold  and  ailver  table,"  to  which  ba 
pointed,  and  which  stood  but  a  few  yards  from  the  spot.  On 
receivii^  this  momentous  inulligenee.  Bob  Eoeked  at  his  friend, 
as  if  to  be  sura  thu  be  was  totally  unconnected  with  tbe 
scheme,— 4eiflg  inclined  at  tbe  moment  to  make  pvery  nan 
ao  object  of  sospiciiHi,-^nd,  having  satisfied  bimself  on  that 
partioalar  pobt,  he  got  a  boy  to  hold  his  horses,  and  repaired 
te  tbe  taUe  in  qnesdim  without  delay.  At  this  eataUisnmot 
a  gaudily  dresned  female  presided ;  and,  although  ahe  was 
not  extremely  beautiful,  tbe  purity  of  her  cMnplexion,  such  u 
it  was,  was  duly  protected  from  tiw  aun  a  comprvbensive 
umbrella.  She  ateod  in  a  eammaadisg  position,  upon  a  stool, 
with  a  taha  ia  one  band,  and  a  idnte  cotton  cabbage-net,  near- 
ly filled  widi  riWer  in  the  other,  while  oo  the  uUe,  which  was 
etnblasoned  with  all  snts  of  brilliant  prises,  stood  a  dK»bax 
of  a  Brobdignagian  build,  and  divers  large — and,  of  course, 
unloaded— dice ;  and  ever  and  anon  ahe  acreamed,  in  tones 
which  bora  an  eu>pjereiDg  reaenMance  to  those  of  a  cracked 
darionet  in  the  banda  of  a  man  who  knows  no  touch  thereof, 
— "NeWt  udia'a  for  die  next  prim  I  A  afaillin*  a  throw,  or 
ifane  dirowa  for  arfannvwa.  I  *U  wamnt  all  tbe  prises  to 
be  OB  tbe  dice.  Hie  extent  of  your  losses  you  're  sure  to 
know:  tbe  extant  of  your  winnin's  you  can't.  When  I  lose, 
my  loaaaaisbeavy:  whan  yen  lose,  yonr  loasu  Is  light!" 
"  Well,"  tfaov«m  Bob,  "it**  qidte  out  of  natnre  tobt  much 
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ofrigintfais.  Imly  want  towia  aponnd!  IHldMauj. 
See  if  I  don't.   It  will  bsvny  hud  ifl  ou't  get  mhbb- 

thiiig!" 

Ue  aceerdingljr  nibtcribed  half-crown  to  the  concern,  and 
having  placed  uie  dice  in  the  box,  boldly  tfaraw  them,  when 
the  lady  began  to  count  with  aurpaiiing  velociqr,  "  Six  and  six 
is  twelve,  and  four 's  nineteon,  and  Gts  '■  twenty-aevait,  and 
tfarea  'a  thirry-four,  and  oda  'a  forty-fiv«,  and  four  *a  fifty-two, 
and  five  *•  fifty^nine,  and  three '» tixtf-five,  and  four  and  four  '■ 
eight,  and  six  U  Hrenty-two !  Six^-two  le  a  priie  of  fife 
crowns ;  but  sevra^'two  *s  a  blank,  as  yon  mo." 

Bob  certainly  saw  that  seventy-two  was  a  blank ;  bat  be  did 
not  exactly  approve  of  thi%  rapid  mode  of  counting.  He  bad 
not  been  at  all  used  to  it :  he  could  ti't  keep  up  with  it;  and, 
as  be  did  entertain  a  vague  notion  that  ahe  bad  m  ona  instance 
Bwde  a  alight  mistake,  ne  datei mined  on  eountiDg  them  him- 
•elf  the  next  time,  and  threw  ag^ ;  and  again  the  lady's 
tongne  went  to  woi^c,  like  the  clapper  ef  an  aIaTvm4>eU,  bikI 
would  n't  stop  until  ahe  bad  reached  sixty,  which,  of  course, 
was  a  blank.  Bob,  however,  was  not  satisfied.  He  began  to 
count  himself;  but,  as  he  proceeded,  the  lady  joined  him,  b» 
iBg  anxious  to  render  him  all  poe^ble  assistance,  which  so 
cfbetually  confused  bis  intellecu  that  be  found  himself  utterly 
TOi^le  to  count  at  alL  Assuming,  therefore,  on  compulsion, 
that  she  was  right,  he  threw  the  third  time,  and  threw  forty- 
eight,  which  the  experienced  eye  of  the  lady  soon  detected, 
and  aha  ingeniously  made  filly-six  of  them,  in  consequence  of 
Ibrty-dght  being  a  prize  of  three  sovereigns.  But  Bob  could 
net  make  Sfly^ix :  he  insisted  upon  having  time ;  when  the 
Isdy  leered  affectionately  at  two  gentlemen,  who  were  stand* 
Ing  by,  and  who,  as  they  perceived  that  Bob  was  going  on 
Meadily,  made  a  sudden  slight,  but,  ef  course,  purely  acci- 
dental rush;  and,  while  one  of  them  was  making  all  sons  of 
•pologies,  the  other  dexterously  turned  over  one  of  the  dice  ; 
which  lite  lady  no  sooner  perceived  than  she  exclaimed  with 
great  proprie^,  "  What  all  thla  abontt  What  do  you  intei^ 
rapt  the  gentleman  for  when  he  *s  »«oundivt  You  on|^  to 
kiMiw  better.  Go  oo,  dr;  pray  do ;  and  take  yonr  time  nbout 
it-" 

Bob  Bocordtngly  counted  them  again  and  then  e^d,  "  Then, 
I  knew  you  was  wrong ;  there    only  fifty." 

**  Vary  well,  A.  I '11  take  yonr  word  ftr  It.  We're  all 
on  n  liable  to  error:  human  nature  can't  be  perfect.  What- 
mwer  priie  it  is  shall  have,  dr.  FU^.  Only  two  too  many, 
iir.  Try  again:  do  n't  be  do wc^ hearted.  Forty-eight 's  a 
prise  of  ibrM  pound.    Fifty,  yon  Me,  la  a  Uank." 

Why,  it  wo*  forty^ight,"  said  Bob's  fitend,  <*befi»a  that 
man  there  made  a  two  a  four.'  " 

la  an  instant  the  hat  of  the  ioAvidsal  who  had  thai  tpoken 
aajatariotisly  dropped  over  his  qm.  It  wat  not  at  all  toe 
laf^  for  htm :  on  the  contrary.  It  vms  rather  a  dght  fit ;  but 
the  brim  on  either  side,  nevertheless,  did  come  down  upon 
bia  shoulders,  as  if  by  magic.  Bob  ia  a  moment  saw  how  the 
ram  stood ;  and,  being  anxious  for  his  fiiend  Co  appenr  to  give 
•videoce,  flew  to  Us  aid ;  but  be  had  no  sooner  done  so  uian 
a»  VWD  hat  want  down  io  the  same  most  remarkable  manner. 

Now  It  ia  extremely  difficult,  under  these  peculiar  circum- 
atancea,  for  a  man  to  face  the  world.  He  cannotraise  his  hat 
with  either  prompdtode  or  oomfsrt.  Should  be  happen  to 
have  any  tbing  at  all  of  a  nose,  the  dp  thereof  is  eertun  to 
catch  in  the  Balng.  To  the  ancient  Romans  this  would  have 
been  abundantly  manifest;  and,  probably,  ibe  children  <^ 
Israel  of  this  our  day  wear  gossamers,  without  any  lining  at 
•11,  on  this  very  account.    And  none  can  Uame  ifaem.  The 

?Mitioo  is  excessively  disagreeable.    A  man  is  exttng^hed. 
be  light  of  hb  countenance  u  gone.    He  looks  likeadecapi- 
tnaed  individnnl,  SmUag  ia  his  baartfor  thethoogbu  iahis 


By  dint  of  some  estraordinuy  and  perfectly  original  wrig- 
gling.  Bob  eventualh  managed  to  appew ;  end  when  he  did 
so,  be  shook  himself,  and  looked  round  fiercely ;  but  the  g«n> 
tWrnea  whom  be  bad  calculated  upon  seeing  luul  vanished ; 
and  it  was,  indeed,  fortunate  for  them  that  they  had;  for  it 
may  with  perfect  safety  be  recorded  that,  could  he  have  grap- 
pled with  thaiii  then,  the  iiT«g«krity  of  the  foatures,  of  ona  of 
them  at  least,  would  bare  beat  mly  cooepieuoua. 

In  vein  the  lady  dealared  that  no  die  nd  been  turned ;  is 
vain  the  pledged  her  honoui  that  she  never  beheld  tboae  two 
gentlemen  before  in  the  whole  course  other  life.  Bob  would 
not  believe  her;  and  he  told  ber  so  flatly,  and  rated  her  well, 
and  put  it  plainly  and  distinctly  to  her  whether  sbe  oojtht  not 
Hbe  aahan>Bd«ber  eaodueti  adiiob  Memad  to  touch  her 
ra^.fcrsbe  iartandy  obeerrad  that,  aa Iw  «»  notaxMl^ 


satisfied,  she  would  ocmtent  to  his  bsTisg  another  dirow 

"  AnoAer  throw! "  oriecinaeb,  with  anexpicsdaa  of  soora; 
and  he  really  was  very  much  dtsgnsted  with  her  behavlonr. 
"  I  *1I  not  have  another  thjrow !  I 'U  have  nothing  more  to  do 
with  you.  Now  I  know  what  yon  ere,  tf  I  was  to  go  for  to 
win  the  smallest  mite  of  your  money  I  should  tlunk  myself 
^MW>di "    And,  hereupon,  he  quitted  the  spot  with  his 

He  now  oleariy  saw  that  &b  man  who,  being  peeuntarny 
Involved,  seeks  to  retrieve  himself  by  gambling,  is  a  fool;  and, 
having  made  a  highly  laudable  resolution  to  profit  by  the  ex- 
perience be  bad  purchased  that  day,  he  proceeded  towards 
town,  deeply  buried  in  reflection :  for  how  the  cook  was  to  be 
paid,  and  how  big  heavy  half-and-half,  ale,  and  bcandy^and* 
water  losses  were  to  be  settled,  were  mystorlea  which  bad 
adll  to  be  stdved. 


THE  POETS  CHOICE. 

"T  was  in  youth,  that  hour  of  dreaming; 
Round  me,  visions  fair  were  beaming. 
Golden  fancies  brightly  gleaming. 

Snob  as  start  to  birth 
When  the  wandering  restless  mind, 
Dmak  with  beaoty,  thinks  to  find 
Creatures  of  a  fairy  kind 

Realised  on  EarA! 

Then,  fiir  me.  In  every  dell 
Hamadryads  seem'd  to  dwell 
(They  who  die,  as  Poets  tell. 

Each  with  ber  own  tree  ): 
And  sweet  mermaids,  low  reclining. 
Dim  li^t  through  their  grottos  shining, 
Giean-waeds  round  their  soft  lindw  nHnhg 

Peopled  the  deep  Sea. 

Then,  when  moon  and  start  were  &ir, 
I^rmpb-like  visionB  fill'd  the  afr, 
With  blue  wings  and  golden  huie 

Bending  from  the  skies ; 
And  each  cave  by  echo  haunted 
In  its  depth  of  shadow  granted. 
Brightly  the  Egeria  wanted, 

To  my  eager  eyes. 

But  those  glories  passed  away; 
Earth  seemed  left  to  doll  decay. 
And  my  heart  in  sadness  lay. 

Desolate,  uncheer  d ; 
Like  one  wrapt  in  ptunful  sleeping. 
Pining,  tbirsdog,  waking,  weeping. 
Watch  thro'  Life's  dark  midnight  keeping. 

Till  thy  form  appear'd  t 

Then  my  soul,  whose  erring  measine 
Knew  not  where  to  find  true  pleasam, 
Woke  and  sebed  the  golden  traasan 

Of  thy  human  love ; 
And,  looking  on  thy  radiant  brow, 
My  Hps  in  gladnese  breathed  the  vow 
Whteb  angels,  not  more  fair  than  thou. 

Have  r^btar'd  aborc. 

And  now  I  take  my  quiet  rest, 
With  my  bead  upon  thy  breast 
I  will  make  no  further  quest 

In  Fancy's  realms  of  light; 
Fay,  nor  nymph,  nor  winged  spirit. 
Shall  my  store  of  love  inherit; 
Man  thy  mortal  charm  doth  merit 

Than  dream,  however  brig^it : 

And  my  soul— like  some  (weet  Urd 
Whose  taag  at  Sommw  eve  is  heard. 
When  the  breese,  so  lightly  slirr'd. 

Leaves  tbe  branch  unbent— 
Sits  and  all-triumphaDt  sings. 
Folding  up  ber  brooded  vrii^s. 
And  gadMout  on  aanh^  thbigs 

mth  a  calm  eonirai. 
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VARIETIES. 


Sir  Waltik  Scott's  MovvitBirT. — The  height  of  the 
Scott  monument,  as  designed  by  Mr.  Kemp,  wu  intended  to 
be  190  feet,  but  the  funds  collected  will  not  wwiut  the  com- 
mittee to  proceed  with  it  upon  b  Kale  of  more  thui  153  fe<-t. 
A  meeting  has  teken  place  to  consider  the  best  means  calcu- 
lated to  increase  the  funds  to  the  amoant  necessai;  to  com- 
plete the  structure,  according  to  the  anginal  design.  It  was 
stated  that£3000  additional  would  b«  required  to  complete 
the  monument  to  tbe  height  ioteaded.  Mr.  Dick  being  call- 
ed on  by  the  chairman  to  submit  his  plan  to  the  meeting,  said 
he  thought  1000  guineas  could  be  procured  with  ease  and  ex- 
pedidon  for  tbe  object  they  had  m  view.  His  plan  was  to 
apportion  our  tbe  city  of  Edinburgh  and  port  of  Leith  into  100 
Motions,  which,  (■  fact,  he  bad  already  done,  and  to  appoiota 
gentleman  connected  with  each  of  these  sections  to  procure 
subscribers  for  an  aquatint  engraving  of  the  mouument,  to  be 
prepared  for  that  purpose  (and  to  be  dedicated  to,  and  sup- 
pliwl  al<NM  to,  these  eubscribsrs)  each  copy  to  be  charged  one 
guinea.  Mr.  Dick's  plan  was  approved  of.  Mr.  Steele  sta- 
ted that  it  was  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  tbe  effect  of  the 
statue  that  tbe  monument  should  be  built  on  the  origioal  scale 
of  M)0  feet,  because,  if  built  on  the  smaller  scalo,  the  light  will 
be  seriously  injured.  Ediaburgb  ObMtrver. 

Shopkiepz&s  or  Baodxt.— Perhaps  the  tradesmen  at 
Bagdat  are  surpassed  by  doos  in  tbe  East,  exceptisg  possibly 
their  neigtibore,  tbe  Persians.  No  one  at  a  glance  can  detect 
the  "  weak  poinu"  ofa  oustMiwr  better.  We  will  anmoM  a 
puaer4>y  (not  a  tMviee,  but  one  who  has  had  eomlderable  ex- 

Eerienee  in  sitch  mattefs,)  sauntering  along— a  carpet  catches 
is  em,  be  approaches,  and  becomes  desirous  of  purchasing 
it.  the  price  is  demanded  in  a  caivless  tone.  *'  Sixty  dol- 
lars ! "  with  a  great  start  of  surprise  or  a  saeer.  "  You  must 
iDean  ten."  It  is  now  the  seller's  turn  to  express  astonisb- 
meat.  "  Maiballan ! "  exslaims  he,  shrugging  his  shoulders, 
•nd  elevating  his  eyebrows,  but  pausing  a  litUe — "  you  shall 
have  it  for  fifty" — then  forPf — thirty — No  .'  tbe  wculd-be- 
purcbaser  quits  the  shop,  but  before  he  has  proceeded  ten 
yards  he  is  called  back,  ard  for  twenqr  dollars,  a  third  of  tbe 
sum  first  demanded,  does  tbe  carpet  change  awners. 

Welbted's'Cilyef  tbe  Caliphs.' 
Jkwuh  HiiRisaxfl.— Otie  of  tbe  laws  promulgated  by 
Hoses  in  the  pl^ns  of  Moab,  1^  Jordan,  near  Jwcbo,  was 
"  concerning  heiresses."  Tbe  great  legislator  anticiptted,  in 
bis  msdom,  the  consequences  of  wealth  ^ling  into  the  bands 
of  a  woman,  and  being  thus  placed  at  tbe  disposal  of  her  af- 
fisctions,  beyond  the  control  of  her  male  relatives.  This  was 
a  dangerous  power,  which,  by  enabling  her  to  manry  among 
strangers,  would  decrease  the  temporal  means  of  bar  own 
people.  He  decreed,  therefoie,  that  oeiresiea  should  "  marry 
in  thmr  own  tribe,"  so  that  no  part  of  an  ancient  ii^ritanoe 
nUght  he  alienated  from  the  original  family. 

Ltdy  Horfan'a  '  Wsmas  aa4  bar  Hsster.' 
PiSHioioiri  iHPLtrzircx  or  Silent  Griif. — A  young  lady 
connected  with  a  family  of  rank,  and  postessing  great  accon- 
plishmenu,  had  formed,  unknown  te  an  patenta,  a  seciat  at- 
tachment t*  a  gentleman  wbo  frequently  visited  the  house. 
When  it  was  discovered,  he  was  requeued  to  ^ndoo  all  no- 
tions of  the  lady,  and  it  was  the  determination  of  her  relations 
to  refuse  their  consent  to  ao  allianoe  with  him.  Beth  parties 
took  It  mneb  to  beajt.  Tbe  lady  snfiend  from  a  severe  at- 
tack ofnerveui  disorder,  which  terminUed  in  suicidal  mania. 
She  endeavored  sevenl  times  to  tfaiow  beieelf  out  ef  tbe  win- 
dow, and  would  have  done  so  bad  she  not  been  most  carefiilly 
watched.  Her  symptoms  were  most  distressing.  Tbe  mind 
appeared  to  be  weighed  down  to  tbe  earth  by  an  accumula- 
tlOD  of  miseiy  and  wretchedness,  wlucb  she  was  unable  to 
■hakeoff.  xOh!  eooU  I  but  be  happy! "  ifaewouM  exclaim. 

Will  no  one  come  to  ray  relief  T  What  can  I  dof  "  She 
weald  vralk  about  the  room,  occasionally  giving  utterance  to 
ezpresstoDs  similar  to  those  just  quoted.  More  than  once 
she  observed,  that,  could  she  cry,  she  felt  assured  her  mind 
would  be  relieved ;  but  not  a  tear  could  she  shod.  After  a 
fearful  struggle  for  some  tine,  one  ereniog,  as  ^  was  retir- 
ing to  rest,  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  Htm.  The  efieet  was 
meat  beneficial;  from  diat  moment  dw  begaa  to  recover. 
The  copious  lachrymal  secretion  had  the  eftet  of  leUerbig 
the  cerebral  congestion,  and  in  this  way  tbe  brain  waa  nator- 
od  to  the  performanoo  of  its  boakhy  funotioas. 

'Aaatomrof  SaieUa.'  , 


CoLSMiiMi  OH  THE  Lord's  Dat.— How  gmri, 
dersiood  tbe  genuine  eharaeter  <rf  the  Chtistfai  SaUsik  g 
Lord's  Day,  seems  to  be  even  by  the  ChmdL  ■  To  codbd 
it  with  tbe  Jewish  Sabbath,  or  to  rest  its  t^btemxt  at  h 
fourth  commandment,  is,  in  my  judgement,  areticsl,  snd  wmU 
so  have  been  eooaidend  hi  the  primitive  Chureh. 

t-obrtdgVi'TiMfTilk.' 
Arab  Woiixh.— Let  me  here  add  my  faumbis  uuLmc^ 
in  their  fevor  to  that  of  so  many  travellen  wbo  had  pet  b» 
fore  me.  However  wretchedly  clad  or  po»My«trielwe,d«t 
did  I  in  the  tones  of  supplication  address  a  faule  (orun- 
tance,  but  my  tale  was  listened  to  with  patieoce,  sod  annu. 
erated,  or  relieved  to  the  best  iheir  means  aSmilei  Mr 
breast  swells  with  gratitude  when  I  recollect  tbe  umnB 
touching  instances  trtiidi  I,  a  stranger,  received  fron  thca 
WellslMl's  ■  Ciiy  sf  tka  Cdfk' 
Am  AraxKAil  Witk.— Isebomachus  did  notdmalilu. 
getber  on  management;  bt  his  wife  vras  evident!?  nnplt 
minded,  obedient,  and  inararehensive  of  evil.  Hs  Bunidt 
her  when,  in  years  and  in  ignorance,  she  was  bat  a  diU; 
and,  when  he  asked  her,  some  time  after  the  fesbnl  ef  ikit 
nuptials  was  over,  whether  she  sanposed  be  bad  nunied  k 
for  love  and  pleasure,  she  repliea  timidly,  that  her  nwdn 
had  given  her  no  other  instructians  than  to  fie /«(4/tl  i*  iir 
kM^and;  and  that  she  knew  nothing,  but  was  resdj  wlein 
any  thug  he  might  cheose  to  teach  ^r. 

Lady  Horgan's  '  Womaa  sad  bw  Km.' 
Qnicx  SnsE  or  the  Akab.— Their  msight  is  ll■^icll^ 
i^arp  and  keen.  Almost  before  I  could  on  tbe  kittt«B(b 
cem  more  than  a  moving  speck,  my  gtudes  woold  detect  lit 
stranger,  and  distinguish,  upon  a  litde  nearer  approscb,lijbi 
gart>  and  appearance,  the  tribe  to  which  be  belonged.  Tbr; 
riso  possess  a  quality,  shared  by  several  other  lavsge  bum, 
that  of  tracking  in  their  foot  steps  of  men  and  animaJi.  Istb 
respect,  indeed,  they  rival  the  North  American  lDdisu,fit 
they  tell  not  only  the  nnmber,  time,  &c.,  when  the  panyy 
passed  on,  but  also  (so  they  assert)  their  age  and  tribe. 

Wslbted's  •  City  ti  the  Cdifk' 

Fbebcb  Sebvartb. — ^No  where  iv  servitnde  rsadeRd  k 
easy  and  agreeable  as  in  France :  the  masters,  takiq  alini] 
interest  in  tbe  welfare  ef  tbeirdomesties,  rebuke  any  ijaifitn 
of  eatravaganee  which  they  may  exhibit,  and  assist  then  ink 
their  advice  in  the  management  of  th^  private  affiun,it  a 
the  establishment  of  their  children  whenever  ibey  dsen  it 
necessary.  The  mistress  oC  a  bonae  r^nlaies  lbs  Aeti  yi 
expenditure  of  her  female  servants :  is  often  lequeftsJ  ij 
them  to  buy  their  habiliments,  and  will  baiigain  ana  sbaie  di 
price,  suting  that  such  or  such  smnt  is  too  much  to  cbwp  i 
servanu  Tbe  servants  repay  tUakindnanhreoasMariagiki 
house  ef  their  enqdoyn- as  a  home,  only  le  be  fiwfeiisd  bfl 
conduct,  and  not  murmuring  at,  or  attempting  to  infrisp  M 
the  system  of  economy  estabKshed-  In  short,  thty  ktk  m 
tbe  fortune  ef  thoir  empltwers  as  a  fund  in  whkh  tbaj  bsRi 
common  interest.  They  do  not  calculate  cm  the  pn^M 
finding  a  richer  or  more  extravagant  a  master,  tw 
dread  being  discbaigedtmleM  tiny  hebave  ilL  TUiM>^ 


confidence  begeta  a  speeies  of  ftmUkriqr  nme  like  fiksdOf 
than  that  distant  beluvior  whloh  exiiU  oven  in  Amsrici  t^ 


tween  master  and  servant  \  but  as  tbe  Frendi  anderstasd 
other,  it  is  never  meant  nor  "■<TWkftn  for  inpertiHacs.  it 
though  we  aie  smortimoa  atupriaed,  if  not  sho^u"'' 
nessing  it. 

The  WoMEitov  Soonuu— Agveatnomberoffaasla^A* 
most  noisy  and  talkative  of  oar  former  vitiiMS,  retvned  ii 
the  evening.    NoBMrous  and  almost  incessant  were  dieir 
questions.   Had  we  any  sheep,  goats, or  bulloek  in  onrcDO- 
txyl    Did  we  ever  pray  T    What  number  of  wives  hsd  At 
Ei^lish  Sultan  I  Were  we  married  1  But  beyond  sU,  ssd  ■ 
this  the  men  joined  them,  what  ware  we  ddag  here,  vtitiif 
down,  as  they  bad  aaan  ai^  hills,  trees,  and  Aowen*  Tbr; 
could  not  compiebead  that  we  had  any  other  motnv  lUi 
eventually  to  take  possasrion  of  the  island.  7h«jhu^i^ 
as  too  absurd,  the  idea  that  eo  mucb  trooble  ssd  eipen* 
should  be  inconed  in  measorii^c  the  island,  tr  ia  sseertil^ 
ing  in  what  respect  its  prodoetioas  differed  from  tbm  ■ 
other  parts  of  tbe  worid.         WsDsted's  •  Cliy  ef  *#  Wpta' 
Satdrii's  Rikos  at  their  Widest  ExnifT.— TI»  f* 
ning  sky  is  at  present  highly  attractive;  tbe  itapeDduni nip 
of  Satnm  being  this  year  at  their  vridest  extent  i  wbik 
ter,  tiie  la^t  planetary  body  of  our  system,  sff«*  * 
jeotof  pecnliar  interest  boUi  on  aeooant  of  its  bslaw'" 
baaerifal  traht  rftMlftlHtW 
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DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  "PRESIDENT"  STEAM- 
SHIP. 

TlwFiwUnt,  (LieWenauFurar,  It  N.,  Commanaer,) 
wbdltat  Umditm;  on  tba  Tlmwt,  by  Hmmti.  Curling 
and  Ycmg,  fi»  the  British  and  American  Steua  NaTigkdon 
Coopw,  wlw  an  alio  pnprieton  <^  her  datcr  ship  the 
Britiih  Queen.  Sbewulaoadied  en  the  9th  Decea^  lut; 
and  M  her  onginea  were  in  pregrew  ^  coutnction  in  ^ 
tomut  (her  detdned  port  on  thk  lide  Lbe  Atlantic,)  the  wai 
bwBlM  nmi,  mime  cauvaa,  hy  Capuin  Eeane,  now  her 
■aeood,  or  "eonuneiwling  officer,"  •  gantlennii  ef  greet  es* 
perimtee.  She  aoehemd  in  the  BCersey  <m  the  324  <rf  Febrv 
■ry  laM,  after  aheutenme  ytmmsa,  during  which,  though  but 
*'  Biean-rigged,"  she  ahowed  aiioh  excellent  lailing  qiuMtiflBr 
tint,  to  wnfloj  a  eee&iiiig  phraee,  "  she  i>eat  ever^  lUuig 
abecaiiMMrow."  Her  extreeidinar;  bulk,  fiaepropoMiau 
and  goteral  mpeerenee,  haw  afnoa  nadamd  her  an 
•f  coriMitj  and  wooder. 

Tba  model  ef  the  Fierident  ia  unircnally  admitted  to  com* 
lame  all  that  fioeneae  of  beUom  wUch  ia  requisite  for  Aat  aeil- 
inc,  wiA  ibaae  bearings  and  rotundity  above  which  will  enable 
bar  to  cany  a  large  earge,  iodepeudent  <^  her  aoali  and  storea, 
and  landn  her  a  aafc,  dry,  and  cemfortabla  searhoat.  She  Is 
a  mediiiin,  indeed,  in  construction,  between  the  fiut-sailing  ves- 
ael  and  the  &st  steemer,  and  has  already  agreeably  diaripated 
daedoubuofsone,  by  proFing  herself  A  1  of  the  latter  olasa. 
Sha  ts  painted  in  man-of-war  s^-le,  with  gun-ports,  and  ia 
faaadMmetyrined,  aa^rittt  is  tersted  a  thiee-Bwsted  seheeaer; 
Willi  afiwrwiait,  jbia  tepanait,  and  toKallaatunaat,  like  Am 
•f  a  ifa^.  Hwbmrls  finely  thrown  oat,  and  temlaateeiB 
a  boidlj^carved  figure,  of  ahnoat  Cidoaaal  dimensions,  ef  the 
famnertal  "  WasUngtoo,"  the  hero  of  North  American  Inde- 
peodenee.  Her  stem  ia  prorjective,  and  finely  formed  to  with- 
Mnd  a  sea-way.  It  has  large  windows  of  plate  glass,  and 
iaanaiBentedwith«8rTedworii,as  ere  the  qnaraer galleriea. 
Off«r  the  irindom  are  lbs  mited  arms  of  England  end  Ametl- 
ca,  qoarteied  In  benddio  lUelda,  supported  by  the  Idoo  of  the 
(a»e  ceoatry,  and  the  !•  of  the  other,  and  also  by  emUem- 
ado  fonale  figures.  Ijie  paddle-boxes  are  conqtaiadTely 
•tigh^]r  raised  abofe  the  bulwai^,  and  the  small  portion  ef 
the  dnle  which  is  elevated  being  painted  white,  the  sheer  is 
vaintemiptedly  embraced  by  the  eye ;  and  the  general  ap- 
peanaee  of  the  vessel,  when  her  side  is  viawad,  particularly 
now  that  she  is  set  down  in  the  water,  is  that  of  a  fiist-elaas 
firi«|te  of  extraordinary  leiwth,  under  jaiy<wtKmoniyinasts. 

xfae  fikllowbg  are  the  diawarioas  and  vsfml^t  power  of 
«ngines,&«.  of  the  President:  Ft.  In. 

Lenfth  mr  sD,  fton  UttnU  ta  flnra  bsed..  873  0 

Bean  wltUn  (ba  pMldle  boxes  41  S 

Breadth  fton  ontsMe  of  paddle  boxes  IS  4 

DWhaTboM  ...SB  9 

Height  bacwean  the  BMia  and  spar  deck   8  < 

Height  betwaenleirer  and  aaiads^  (bath  fla^   T  B 

Adseea— remeat  MU  tons. 

CapaciV  (6r  stowage  er  feeds,  after  raeefifag  bar  eoali^ 

Mara%  ftc  ,  800  to  m  teas. 

ragiaes  two  af  378  horss-power  eaeb  540  hene-powar. 

Bfndi  pains  have  baea  taken,  and  na  tepeaee  roared*  to 
leader  Ae  Presidant  a  oaak  sUp.  b  the  qaa%  of  the 
materials,  and  in  fidelity  of  waritmanihip,  she  la  equal  ta 
any  ef  bnr  l^jesty's  ships  ef  war.  In  ad^tioB  to  a  atreng 
fiwne,  solid  to  the  bilge,  she  is  diafonally  lastaDed  fore  and 
aft,  with  iron,  copper,  and  wood,  in  a  manner,  which,  (as  we 
•tsted  in  a  fnmer  account)  would  seem  to  put  at  defiance 
the  mdaat  aesaalta  ef  the  ocean  wave.  She  Is  fitted  tv  with 
all  the  noden  InipnmBMnte,  in  pon^tt  fawke>  and  etoer  n* 
fKeuaawia,  and  neta  few  of  a  novel  owapaet  aadnNAdtfe* 
sa^tden.  She  is  also  ^vided  Into  wateHigfat  aeetioBS,  (as 
are  moat  of  die  inm  vessels  constructed  by  Mr.  Laird,)  so 
Aataheapiia^ofaleakwonldbe  attended  wilb  oen^aia- 
tivelf  HtUe  mi^at,  and  weuld  ba  readily  Her 
66 


steerinf^eer  is  of  a  novel  and  amdi-Iimiroved  deeeriptlmi, 
comliiniBg  security  with  ftuiiUty  to  tba  two  helmsmeo  generally 
enplmd,  one  of  wlunn  would,  in  moat  Instances,  be  suffideat 
to  goiae  her  fanauneelniBt  dnou^  the  wdteriu  element. 

udepeadently  of  her  reomy  cabins,  the  Fresi&nt  presents 
peculiar  advantages  for  what  may  be  called  the  "ontpdoor" 
airing  and  exerrise  of  passengers.  Beli^  fiigate  built,  she 
has  a  apara  deck,  afienfing  an  mdiitemipied  and  level  pro-  ^ 
neaadealong  bar  wbofaMaflb  dwva  board— the pedeatrian 
havisg  bat  to  walk  nineteen  tlmei  over  tba  "groond"  to  ao* 
omi^Dsh  a  mfle!  The  main  deck  below  tUs  alao  presents, 
ia  atormy  or  rainy  weather,  a  oonriderable  length  ef  sheltered 
wslk  on  each  side;  shorter  than  the  ether,  Indeed,  only  by  the 
Imgth  of  the  qoarteibdack  and  finaoasde.  Wa  now  oome 
briefly  to  notiaa 

TBX  CUIKS. 

JSo^a.— This  room  is  under  the  forenert  of  dw  quar- 
ter deck,  and  occupies  the  foil  breadth  of  toe  ^p.  It  i» 
neerly  square,  being  26  feet  ialeogth  by  34  foot  athwart^po. 
The  heiglit  to  the  beams,  wfabb  are  rendered  ornamental,  is 
7  feet  8  inches,  being  the  hei|^  ihrou^out  between  the  main 
deck  and  the  spar  deck.  TUs  specious  MNUtuwnt  is  finished 
in  the  Tudor  style  of  Gothic.  There  are  four  doers,  two  from 
the  main  deok,  and  two  from  a  wide  passage  or  corridor,  lead* 
ing  to  the  stem.  The  tops  of  theae  entrances  are  pointed 
arehes.  On  each  side  there  are  sofo  fixtures,  upholstered  in 
embossed  otimaon  velvet.  The  walla  are  enritdied  with  nar- 
rew  Gothic  panels,  of  a  delicate  tbt,  and  tlie  stiles  or  mul- 
lions  are  raised  in  alto,  in  grained  oak,  a  pointed  flwiated 
arch  being  formed  in  bold  carved  wcrk  at  the  top  of  each. 
The  eotnkiebenibatded,  andaa  it  prqfeeufironi  tba  wan,  haa 
a  fine  efiect.  The  whole  of  this  oak  work  atrongty  reaemUea 
in  s^Ie,  thatin  aevaialof  our  oalbedrals  and  andque  dnudwa. 
A  chenfol  light  is  poured  in  not  only  from  the  naiddloof  tba 
deck,  bat  from  four  windows  as  huge  as  port-holea— two  an 
aBchaide~-eachglaiedwith  aaing^  pUto.  There  are  four 
sideboaids,  in  reoeasos  near  tba  comers.  An  oblou  nbnr 
is  inserted  beUnd  eadi  of  these,  giving  U  a  «  dm^' eftot^ 
Above  these  there  am  three  gothic  panels,  simSar  to  these  in 
the  room;  and  in  the  middle  one  in  each  is  inserted  a  small 
oil  painting  or  portrait  of  an  American  worthy  ^—Oeneral 
Washington,  the  present  Fresideat,  and  two  ouwrs.  Four 
tables  are  ranged  in  parallel  linos  along  the  floor,  with  ao& 
seats.  Here  upwards  of  a  hundred  indiriduals  may  sit  down 
to  the  foative  board.  The  ride  windows  form  thorni^  lights, 
and  afford  a  view  ef  sea  land  as  the  t«m1  dashes  on  her 
course.  Astjdaing  Ae  saloon,  and  forming  two  wings  to  b, 
oneachsideoftheentranoeafrmitbe  inahi  deck,  au  entei» 
ing  from  them,  are  the  siawaid'a  two  paurias)  r^ete  widi 
the  splendid  ftaxa,  and  gbaa  and  eaiuieawara,  Sus.,  of  Um 
ahlp,  reqmiita  in  die  aervmg  op  of  the  good  thinga  of  tUa  life 
to  die  paseengera.  AportionoftliepuelwotkflUtoaMcret 
door,  opens  mm  each  of  these  into  tba  saloon,  for  the  oonve* 
nieaoe  ef  the  waiters. 

Tie  Frmeipal  C*rrid*r. — This  wide  passage  or  corridor, 
extending  fitom  the  saloon  to  the  stem  of  tM  vessel  amld- 
shipa,  and  well  lighted  from  the  nwf  as  well  as  by  several 
large  windows  in  die  stem  at  die  fitrthn  end,  k  one  of  dw 
moat  iideresdng  parts  of  die  sh^.  Ic  fimiu  an  Intnlar  pfo> 
menade,  and  on  each  side  are  the  principal  state  rooms  or 
donmtories,  two  deep  between  H  and  the  sides  of  the  Mf, 
and  aooaariUe  by  paasagias  tmed  by  polntad  andiae  £vng> 
ingfivmltalrii^angM.  Toa  snte  of  ibfeonidar  ean«»> 
ponds  wbb  that  of  dM  aalooo ,  bat  tt  la  mora  blgli^  eniMMda 
It  Is  dMdad  at  eaob  ride  into  five  oempertineim,  hetweaa 
eacliof  whUidieniaanifanvwitfafaiagoddepanri.  TiMio 
ten  large  oompartotents  are  filled  up  wttfa  ofl  paintings,  et^ 
CD  led  00  canvas,  in  sach  a  manner  aa  to  resenUe  the  fine 
tapaatry  ef  olden  ttmsa.  The  wbeto  of  tba  Wo  ptetarea  am 
iUnsmdrcof  dte  aai^  a^fcatfay^adwutBras,  diaoor^ 
Digiiized  by  VjOOQIC 
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oiai,  ud  nibwqiMat  adifocOinM  of  ChriMopber  CofanAo*. 
Tbe  artist  has  eboMn  tbe  mnt  Mrikbig  pamfss  la  dw  life 
of  tfas  illuitrioiu  and  ill-requited  navigator:— 
No.  1.— A.  D.  1470.    Columboa  tellinf  mapa. 
S.--~Coluo)biu  kindled  Into  nmhinliiiii  in  Uks  flnBlnniiplfrtVf 
of  hia  Togran. 

8^1483.  B«nii«  biMd  fine  binweir  tad  child,  at  tbaCoD- 
Tntof  La  Babida. 

4.  — Hia  oonfennea  wiA  Jnaa  Peiw  Maidwia,  and  tbe  pbr 
■itdaoGardaFanMuidatfWfaa  admira^Mgraiidaar  or  na 
viawi. 

5.  — 1493.  HiMjojfal  discovery,  from  tbe  high  stem  af  his 
vaswl,  oftba  land,  on  tbe  Utb  <tf  OctolMr  (tf  tbiajaar. 
He  sailed  oadw  3d  of  Auguau 

8— Tbe  landing  on  tbe  13tb  of  October.  1493,  at  San  Sain- 
dn-,  one  of  tbe  Babana  Islands.  H«  offeml  m  tbanka- 
giving,  his  crew  bumbling  themselves  at  bis  teet.  The 
naked  and  painted  aavBges  r^arded  them  aa  visiters  &om 
tbe  sky. 

7.  — His  entry  into  Barcelaaa  1493,  on  bis  triumphant  return 
to  Spain. 

8.  — His  condescending  reoeptioa  by  Ferdinand  and  Isabella. 

9.  — Tbe  arrest — after,  through  enl  counaellars,  Ferdhiand 
bad  him  brought  back  in  cbuns. 

10.  — Tbe  return  in  1500.    His  arrival  at  Cadii  in  chains. 
As  a  Ustorieal  ramiiuiaenee  it  may  be  added,  ^ist  Columbna 

was  bore  ia  1445-6,  at  Genoa,  and  died  at  Valladolid  on  tbe 
SOtbof  May,  1506,  in  poverty  and  neglect. 

Such  are  the  events  in  tbe  life  of  the  great  discoverer  of 
the  New  World  which  the  artist  has  selected ;  and  he  baa  «• 
eeuted  his  task  with  a  strict  adherence  to  historical  Imtb. — 
ThevrawemfilaneeoftbefaeroisramariiKblywell  preserved 
thnniJMHit  all  bis  vidiiitadea  of  cirenmstance,  and  tbe  ohar- 
actars  who  ■oiiuuud  hln  are  weB  and  boldly  portrayed.  The 
whole  give  the  corridor  the  appearance  of  a  ^ctme  gaDaiy, 
and  the  contempladon  to  whicn  it  loads  is  most  appropriaw 
in  a  transatlantic  steam-ship. 

THe  Ladie»'  R*Hri%ft  Cabin.— At  tha  further  end  of  the 
principal  corridor  there  Is  a  large  awl  lof^  room  on  each  side, 
hudsomely  papered  and  caneted,  and  Ugfated  flram^ge 
windows  in  the  stem.  One  or  these  is  the  retiring  caUn  for 
tbe  ladies.  From  thdr  height  being  comparatively  greater 
than  that  of  the  aaloon,  in  proportioa  to  their  size,  uey  re- 
aenUe  roonu  on  shore,  and  being  close  abaft,  aflbrd  a  quiet 
and  ieduded  retreat. 

T%t  BtaU  or  BhtpiMg  AwMw.— These  are  la^,  and 
consequently  more  eonunodious  than  those  generally  found  on 
board  ofoor  larger  passenger  sUps;  and  they  are  fitted  np 
with  svery  regard  to  comfort.  Owing  to  tbe  necesairy  even 
in  a  large  sbiii  of  eoonondBing  room,  the  osoal  plan  has  been 
adhered  to  ot  having  two  beds,  one  over  the  other,  in  each. — 
Wo  hope  yet,  howivor,  to  see  tbe  day  when,  though  the 
sleeping  rooms  may  be  made  smaller,  each  passenger  will 
have  his  or  her  Monctum  Monctorum.  As  it  Is,  the  President's 
state  rooms  are  fully  equal  to  any  we  have  seen.  They  are 
moreover  altogether  apart  from  tbe  saloon,  which  is  considered 
an  advantage.  The  corridor,  and  small  Irises  leading  to 
them  from  it,  give  the  whole  tbe  iqtpeaianoe  of  the  upper 
story  of  a  laige  and  splendid  hotel. 

7%e  £ower  Comior  and  Slening  Aomm.— B«low  Uw 
noma  just  noticed  there  is  another,  or  lower  story,  corres- 
pondii^  in  almost  every  particular,  with  the  exception  of  the 
palndnga,  and  there  having  a  acantier  "supply"  of  Kglit, 
wUch,  howovor,  )•  admitted  snfficiently  for  practical  pur- 
poses, even  In  tin  berdis,  from  tbe  ship's  rides.  This  corri- 
dor is  lighted  from  oblong  <n>enii^  in  tho  middle  of  that 
above,  and  which  are  smToinided  by  hanbome  railings.  It 
aitanda  forward,  aa  do  the  sleeping  rooms  on  eadi  side,  %nder 
the  aakmi;  and  that  part  of  it  is  hghted  from  immense  thick 
■qnans  of  ^aia,  insarted  ia  the  middle  of,  and  level  with  tbe 
floof  of  the  aalooii»  imnediaady  below  tlie  deck  V^t,  uid 
whMi  have^  from  abm,  die  amieanuKo  efabeett  ofke.— 
The  rooms  are  aa  IcXtj  and  well  fomisbed  aatbose  above,  md 
those  at  the  sides  of  the  ship  have  each  a  aide  lig^uwhiohnMiy 
be  opened  orcloaed  at  pleason.  Thaaa  near  tbe  eeotm  of 
the  vessel,  in  both  stones,  have  larger  vrindows  to  the  res- 
pective corridors.  There  is  B  «oat  convenient  and  baadtome 
Hgbt  spiral  staireaae  leeding  from  the  qoaiftMMledt  down  to 
the  corridors  and  also  to  tbe  after  enttaneea  totbeaaloen. 

Thk  Fobs  Cab  in  is  of  cMisidenible  aise,  and  well  painted. 
It  is  eurroaoded  with  sleeping  rooms  not  inferior  to  those 
abaft,  and  hei*  40  ov  50  passengers  may  be  aooonnwdaied. 
fathafiwa  pert  of  the  vesael  thaaa  is  also  a  ohaerfhl  aparth 


meat  for  aarvants.  In  all,  from  130  to  130  pcTSflBSMjU 
eomfbrtably  "lodged  and  boarded." 

FoKX  DiNwo-RooH. — ^Tbis  is  a  handsome  TOcm,  cmtri 
on  the  sper'deck,  between  tbe  paddle-boxes,  and  u  can*- 
qnently  one  of  tbe  most  aiiy  and  "  commanding"  apanmoti 
in  the  ship,  as  iwards  the  view.  It  is  about  33  feet  kagnl 
13  in  wiAh.  Continaoas  with  it,  la  finnt,li  thasteaafi 
room,  from  the  oentre  of  which  rbea  the  fianel,aad  faibe 
forward,  of  a  half  oval  figHra,li  UiannoldngnMia,iB4iA 
dioiemay  dispMtwbo  deU^to  Inhak  the  fimaa  of  "da 
fragrant  weed." 

Ebbctiors  or  tbk  Maim  Dick.— On  this  deck,  b  ihi 
middle,  paasiog  from  the  adooa  forwards,  are  two  oonnBofi- 
ooa  roonu  (a  rittingand  bleeping  room)fer  dieheadca^iw, 
and  a^JoiB^K  these,  ^ilar  accommodations  fer  Ae  fintdS- 
cer,foinisbeawithdesks,&e.  Further  ferwnrd  then  art  tfara 
disdoetgalleya,  or  cetdcing  houses,  one  for  each  cabb,iDd  c« 
for  tbe  crew.  These  areprevided  with  cabooses,  or  ca^*"'' 
of  the  moat  approved  oonstraction.  There  an  also  icpintt 
ostabUshmenU  for  the  bu^er,  tbe  baker,  and  the  punj 
cook.  On  each  side  of  tins  deck,  forward,  there  areuei:i]»- 
tain's  private  room,  of  a  good  siie,  and  opporitelo  itaain- 
lar  one  for  tbe  second  and  third  officert.  Further  sft  ■« 
rooms  for  tbe  providore,  tbe  engineers,  and  otbsrs  caaneeifi 
aridi  the  ship.  Under  the  forecastle,  on  tbia  deck  too,n 
two  large  rooms,  reaching  to  tbe  bow,  for  tbe  seamea,  koA 
up  in  an  ingenious  and  exoelleat  mannw,  to  insuta  sir,  dtir 
liness  and  comfort.  Every  man  has  his  sleeping  betAssdUi 
drawers  and  locker,  with  locks  and  keysbriow  for  his  dodic^ 
so  that  tbe  lumber  of  sea  cbesU  is  altogether  avmded.  Tie 
officers  are  aa  proud  of  theae  rooais  aa  of  any  in  tbe  sUp. 

There  are  a  nunU>er  of  other  omnesdencies,  indndi^  Hi- 
lars, atere-reoms,  hugagHooms,  hatha,  Ac.,  whidi  it  «n 
superfhieaa  to  partiedaraa.  Suffloe  It  to  say  that  everft)n( 
is  eontrived  to  render  complete  tbe  huge  iotelerw  ohki  «« 
have  endeavored  to  describe. 

The  Enginea. — To  scientific  Individuak,  tbe  stupeadM 
engines  of  the  President,  the  largest  ever  yet  made,  sh  th* 
waking,  while  at  sea,  with  a  ceaseless  power  which  mtj  be 
considered  suUime,  are  object*  of  interest,  and  indnee  Se- 
quent visiu  to  the  engine-foem.  The  firame-work  sf 
^gantic  nwchinea  is  in  the  Gothic  style;  the  castliigt  sn  lO 
beatuiful  aad  ornamental ;  and  the  poliabed  iron  and  bne 
admirab^  fiiiisbed,  like  a  piooe  of  fine  elock-woek.  Tlx]' 
vren  boih  1^  our  oalebrated  townsmen,  Heam.  Ttwtt, 
Pfosian&Co.  TbefriUowit^areaotiieatalisdealpaftieiihn: 

Dianetsr  of  erUadan  9fLtiM. 

Stroka  »  TtLCO. 

Waif  ht  of  evIindM*  U  ma 

OotUc  pUIan,4pairt,  each  .„  UlTcH 

Bailm,  each  JO  ton 

B«l  plataa  (two)  aaoh  la  oas  eMUag  ISUm 

The  wh^  saglasa  and  beOata,  wtiS  Ibe  waur,  waickakselSMMsi. 

Tlu  reeeni  Triml  TV^^A  jnati^ing  proof  «f  deal- 
mirable  sea-gMng  qualities  of  the  PreaideBt  was  aflitrded  \>J 
her  recent  trial  trip  to  Cork  and  DiAGa,  and  back  to  tbiiport 
A  par^  of  aboat  fifty  gentlemen  was  on  board,  and  sU  «m 
highly  delighted  with  the  aceonunodatioBs,  and  tbe  eaiy  m- 
tioB  a(  tbe  skip,  aa  well  as  her  extraordinary  speed  under  ib> 
disadvantagea  of  new,  and,  eonaaquendy  snff  cnrinM,  sod  > 
generally  heavy  asa-way  and  head  wind.  Had  tfaero  bMt 
three  dmea  the  number  of  passengers  on  board,  all  wooU 
have  found  "  ample  scope  and  vige  enough,"  in  her  hIdobi 
and  on  her  spacioiis  decW  It  was,  indeed,  quite  a  treat » 
tread  the  spar  dock  as  she  bounded  aIoDg..ibe  nekj  and  n- 
mande  shores  of  Ireland,  or  when  out  of  si^t  of  land,  o*e^ 
hauled  and  rapidly  pass«d  even  sntart  saUiag  ships,  tbst  bss 
not  tbe  advaotage  of  that "  iron-pent  potentate— itsaa.'* 

The  following  is  a  iatemant  cA  tbe  rate  of  gang : 

Annvslfa' 
Miles.  Bonn.  UeufUv, 

Fnm  LIvetpool  to  CaA,by  •  davloBS 

coataa  to  give  lha  sboala  a  elaar  Urik, 

aboat.....  .T.  309  « 

FroB  Cork  to  Doblia,  (oatslda)   170    18  «Mlle 

From  DubUa  to  LivaroMd,  kv  tka  Tie. 

Cbannal   W  Jkjtm.  Vti-ViM 

Total  5*4  OM-San. 

Or  about  aa  avarage  throughout  of  91  Mutioal  BoSm  n  kor 
On  one  oooaaka  only  (in  comiog  from  DnbUn)  was  tfV 
set,  hot  the  adnd  was  so  light,  and  her  speed  at  Aetia<i^ 
grea^l3i  knot*— that  it  was  foond  on  clewing  aH  up,«« 
aha  had  gained  only  balfa  knot  an  hoiB-bybarcaBvasi,>*"* 
■tiU  nude  good  13  knota.  After  Mari»  Ho^fhsad,  M^tf 
tetnni  royaga  she  fi«^^^i^/fs  WTUJfaalh  w  *■>■ 
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ntmx  tbe  Fonnbj  Lii^it^faip  tbs  •oconplutwd  15  knoti  hyA» 
line  !  It  u,  bowerertto  be  ranuurkwd,  that  tlM  ship  wucont- 
pamtirely  ligfat  at  tfae  tiiiw,-^Mnigb,  frno  her  Am  bouingt 
ud  breadth  aloft,  we  do  moc  «xpaot  iha  will  era  be  wttat  is 
tavnwd  wy  "  deep  fai  the  mtar." 

The  after  caUne  and  saloen  were  derigaed  moA  exMUled  hj 
Mr.  W,  SiinpaoD,  of  the  Stimod,  Loadmi;  the  fore  «tMn 
Measrs.  UamMe  and  Milorest,  in  the  joiner  woifc,  and  tbe 
peiutliig  of  this  and  die  other  pait>  of  die  veaid  by  Mr. 
WhitOf  both  of  o«r  town. 

The  fiilbnriaff  are  die  nemee  of  tfae  ptetaat  ofBoen— 

Lieat.  R.  J.  Fajrrer,  R.  N.,  Comimnder,  fimaeily  of  the 
"  Liverpool"  steam-ship.  - 

Mr.  Keaa,  First  Officer. 

Mr.  DuDOBB,  Seoood  Officer. 

Mr.  LitdS)  Third  Officer. 

The  prioeipat  engineer  it  Mr.  WilHem  Oriffldi  and  them 
•re  eu  «n|ineere,  and  Iwentjr  Aranen.  A  directtn^Mr.  Readf 
Smm  Mains.  Fsweett  &  Co.'e—4s  alao  on  board.  Sbecarrtea 
three  nates,  a  boatswaio,  five  or  six  oooks,  and  aboat  tUr^- 
five  men  befme  the  maab 

We  may,  in  coneloeion,  quote  u  s^pprapriate,  a  finr  words 
from  the  aeeouot  we  funtisned  of  her  trial  tr^:— The  Presi- 
deM  is  a  riiip  of  immense  length  and  imnwnae  tounge.  It 
oonU  not  be  doulMed  that  she  would  aflbrd  saffident  space 
Sot  tlie  exerdse  of  diose  on  boexd ;  bat  some  daobt  bad  arisen 
even  in  tbft  miads  of  pnctieai  men,  whether  she  would  not 
pnnw  wnriel47,ukldimnkto  woAtf  iaa,ore<naiaBnioeth 
water. 

These  doabts  moat  be  entbcd^  diadprted  by  the  ftrst  per- 
farmanee  of  tiae  noMe  vesieL  She  is  atneced  with  the  oom- 
pentiTeeaae  ofa  yaeh^  even  in  a  hewy  ae>-way,  and  may 
be  worked  throogh  narrow  and  Intrioate  cluaael*  with  eqnal 
eaie.  A  more  easy  or  finer  sea-boat  it  is  impoesibla  to  04W- 
oetve.  There  is  no  laboring,  no  jntohing  ud  ndlisg  toan 
extent  to  cause  aneastoesa.  All  is  steady,  dry,  and  comforts* 
Ue;  andinm^ofspnea,  oonreoieaee,  and  ventilation,  die 
c•nao^  weihink,  be  aarpmeed. 
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BV  ma.  a.  r.  illbt.. 
CHAPTBa  I. 

Tbe  sun  was  shining  brightly  on  the  moningof  a  hoUd^ ; 
*  ^VPS  ^'  inhidritantt  of  Fagnano,  a  small  village  in 
tim  VeoetiBn  teiritury.  Though  yet  early,  die  actisana  and 
•hcvkeepen,  their  labers  auapraded,  wemeonvorsiag  ingroms 
in  the  atreeta,  or  setting  off  on  excursions  of  pleasure.  The 
peaaaots  were  id^  gazing  about,  whistling  or  bumming  cheer- 
(al  Bonn.  Bat  it  was  seldom  hididny  hi  the  atndio  of  Gin- 
Bemardi,  aumamed  Torrecd.  He  had  lately  removed 
from  Venice,  and  as  he  wrought  for  gold  as  well  as  ftme,  and 
was  advanced  in  >-eara,  he  never  felt  tbe  want  of  teerea^ion. 
It  was  othwwiae,  however,  with  the  youthful  diaciple,he  bad, 
oome  time  before,  at  the  request  of  Faiier,  a  Venetian  senator 
theo  at  his  country  seat,  received  into  his  studio.  The  old 
■nan  had  pnmiiaed  net  only  tolnstiaotbiin  intfae  anof  Mat- 
uaiy,  but  Hkewise  in  the  strietTittoat  wlnoh,  na  be  wiidy  add, 
yoath  is  apt  to  hold  too  Ugfady.  And  stiiotly  as  age  and  ex- 
perience ate  wont  to  guard  tM  nnwaryagainst  pnil,  Tonetd 
attended  to  tbe  conduct  of  his  young  pupil ;  keeping  faim  at 
work  daring  the  day,  while  his  evenings  were  passed  in  his 
own  quiet  home.  "  'T  la  for  thy  good,  Antonio,"  be  would 
say,  whan  he  fancied  die  boy  pined  in  aeeret  at  bis  sevens, 
**  and  this  thou  wUt  one  day  aekaowladge."  His  words  prov- 
ed true ;  from  many  a  snare  and  ain,  in  after  life,  did  the 
wholesoiae  lessons  of  Torretti  preserve  bis  scholar. 

Antonio  was  working  at  a  bas-relief,  after  one  of  lus  mas- 
ter's models.  He  was  a  lad  who,  from  appearance,  might 
have  seen  fifteen  summers,  but  lathei  tall  for  hia  years,  and 
•lender  even  to  fiagili^.  He  had  faatnns  deUeaie  yet  atrik> 
jpg  i  s  broad,  pale  for^sad,  keen,  sparkling  eyas,  ana  a  small, 
fiMly^cbiseHed  mooth,  which  was  even  more  expresnve  than 
mouths  usually  are.  It  exhibited  the  ntnuMt  gentleness  and 
modesty,  united  to  enthusiasm  and  firmness  of  character. 

He  fiiUsbed  the  baa-relief,  to  which  he  was  giving  the  last 
touch,  and  called  then  tbe  attealioR  <tf  bis  master,  looking 


doobtfVdatbim,  as  if  vrilHng  to  deprecate  die  censure  hs 
might  pronooDoe  on  the  work.  Torcetd  examined  it,  wdl 
pleased,  and  nid  with  unwonted  comfilacency,  "  Exoellent, 
my  good  Antonio ;  and  aa  to  day  is  a  holiday,  you  may  dense 
something  out  of  the  block  of  marble  you  received  not  long 
ego.  If  you  succeed,  you  sfaall  make  a  piesent  Cb  our  noble 
patron,  Signor  Faiier." 

The  boy  smiled  archly,  and  leaving  tbe  studio  for  a  few 
moments,  returned,  oanylngin  his  hands  *  beantifhl  basliet 
of  flowers,  ecatotmad  in  d»  BMiWe  with  aatoidddng  skUl.— 
Toiretti  sMrtad  wlUi  surarise,  and  asked— "Whose  U  drfi 

"  BGne  1"  teplied  Antonio,  repressing  his  triomph.  "  I 
have  wrooght  it,  dear  master,  at  intervals,  and  wished  to  aw- 
prise  you.  I  have  yet  another."  And  going  oat,  be  brought 
in  a  second  baskec--of  fruit — executed  with  such  lue  ud 
•dmiraUs  ioganoiqr,  that  tbedehcaieleaves  and  firoiu  cheated 
evni  tfae  touch  by  their  exqelsite  amootbneas. 

Tonetd  was  amazed.  "  Of  your  own  modeling  f"  The 
boy  replied  in  the  affirmadve,  bis  eyes  sparkling  with  plea- 
sore.  "  You  are  endowed  with  genius,  my  child !"  said  the 
old  man,  after  a  pause,  durit^;  which  he  minutely  examined 
tbe  workmanship  of  tbe  flowers  and  fhiit.  "  It  Is  Ood's  gift, 
and  bevou  tfaankfhl  for  it!  To-morrow  ymi  shall  go  to  ue 
Boble  F^erwiih  your  present.  And  remember,  in  after  Bfe, 
when  you  enter,  as  I  foresee  you  wiU,  upon  a  career  of  fame 
— aa  you  have  begun  with  tbe  innocence  of  flowers — so  letthe 
pare  wreaths  of  virtue  and  pie^flourish  on  your  brow,  event© 
yonr  life's  md,  fresh  as  when  first  plucked  in  the  gardens  of 
chadhoodr  .   ,  , 

The  good  Torretd  aeMom,  unless  powerfully  excited,  m- 
dolged  in  metaphor ;  hi*  dmng  so  at  present,  was  proof  of  the 
alnesrity  of  his  heartfelt  pndae.  Antonio's  eyes  were  suffused ; 
a  warm  tear  fell,  bedewing  the  hand  of  his  master,  wluch  be 
raised  to  his  tips. 

"  And  now,"  said  the  old  man,  with  mote  of  trademess 
in  his  mawwT  than  usual,  "go,  my  lad,  and  walk  an  hour  or 
two.  The  pure  air  and  snnsUne  wiU  revive  you ;  for  you 
have  wrought  too  assiduously ;"  and  here  he  remarked  for  the 
first  time,  the  boy's  excessive  paleneas. 

Antonio  needed  not  a  second  bidding.  His  heart  was  full ; 
he  longed  to  seek  out  a  spot  of  silence  and  loneHoess,  where 
he  mi^t  feel  bis  newboni  happiness,  It  was  not,  indeed,  his 
first  dream  of  fame ;  often,  at  his  woriL,  he  had  given  him* 
self  ap  to  vague  visions  of  the  futttre,  when  a  destiny  nobler 
tbnn  the  obscure  one  his  birth  promised,  should  dawn  upon 
Um,  and  die  name  of  Antonio  Canova  be  honored  aixoagmen. 
But  now — now  that  bis  first  original  work — a  work  on  which 
he  had  n>ent  so  many  hours  of  lal>or  uncheered  by  the  cer- 
tainty approbation — had  succeeded  beyond  Ins  most  san* 
golna  espe^adons,  had  mm  the  praises  of  the  stem,  seven 
Torretd— he  felt  as  If  die  fhtare  was  aU  his  own!  Tbefiqjt 
suecess— how  encouraging  to  youthful  enthusiasm !  It  may 
be  doubted,  if,  in  after  vears,  when  the  moaument  of  Fap9 
Res»mlca,  (Clement  Xlll,)  was  firat  displayed  to  die  admu> 
ing  gaze  of  the  people,  whcu  princes  and  utiles  bewsd  hon- 
ors on  him,  and  his  name  rang  throughout  Europe— Ms  heart 
swelled  irith  such  exultadon,  as  in  t^  moment. 

Tbe  heavens  seemed  to  him  fairer  and  brighter  than  ever} 
the  bght  breeze  stirred  the  foliage  widi  a  cheerful  whisper ; 
and  tbe  vrild  birds,  singing  their  snatches  of  melody  far  up  in 
the  sky,  sewned  to  trim  l>nt  to  echo  the  universal  joy.  He 
bent  his  oqnne  net  toward  the  village,  filled  with  sounds  of 
mirth;  bat  vrandered  over  die  meadows,  and  soon  entered  a 
kmly  valley,  where  die  cool  air  sdn«d  freshly,  and  a  mimio 
torrent  threw  itself  from  Um  green  bUi  side,  and  then  wander- 
ed almg  as  qnieUv,  as  if  it  loved  to  linger  in  the  embrace  of 
the  green  turf.  Young  Canova  seated  hisuelf  by  the  side  of 
the  streamlet,  in  theabade  of  an  oak  whose  roeU  were  laved 
by  it,  and  vratched  the  pby  of  tbe  leaves  and  the  long  sha&s 
as  they  dipped  in  the  clear  water,  andioseagdnas  if  covered 
vrith  pearls,  in  tbe  sunshine.  How  long  he  lavthere,  absorb- 
ed hi  his  pleasant  reveries,  he  knew  not;  but^e  spell  diat 
held  blm  was  broken  by  the  aound  of  musical  lau^ter.  He 
looked  up  I  direcdy  above  him,  on  the  green  bni^  stood  a 
groin)  of  gay  girls,  dressed  like  shepherdesses,  with  flowers 
Inthelrhmids.  He  atatttd  ap;  he  felt  not  a  litde  of  the 
baahfulnesB  of  boyhood  at  meedng  with  such  unexpected 
Dompany. 

"  Ob,  the  pretty  boy!"  cried  one  the  laugUng  group, 
holding  out  her  hands  to  him,  In  spite  of  the  "  Fie,  fie,  Betta !" 
ofhwcompaniona,  who  were  trying  to  hold  her badi.  "Have 
yon  lost  wy  thiBf  hi  tbsstievnf "  shecoat^wd,  arcbiogone 


ofdn  piBltlMt  mouths  ia  the  worid  topreTOBthMfTombnnt- 
iog  ioto  laughtiir ;  "  if  dm,  coma  ap  bore,  uid  dance  with  ai. 
Look— I  wul  give  yen  some  flowen !" 

"  I  will  jou  jm  I"  cried  Antonio,  recorerii^  his  Tind^ } 
whj  shnaralw,  who  had  kisaed  the  band  of  the  noble  Sigaoia 
Fwer  and  other  higlbborn  ladiet  fear  a  bevy  of  village  tnai- 
dMu!  Be  ipiaoK  up  the  bank,  knelt  giacafiUl;  down,  and 
thBtehwidiafuiemieaaofdieshepbawoaiaswreaAedher 
flowers  In  hb  htown  ucka*  and  be  tbudted  her,  and  eomp&- 
men  ted  her  with  a  fluency  to  whidi  the  Janij  eoMadina  was 
quite  unaccustomed. 

She  was,  in  truth,  the  handsomest  of  the  group,  her  sjas- 
metrical  shape,  the  Itnig  darit  ringlets  floating  ever  her  fair 
thoulders,  her  bri^t  tym',  and  cheeks  like  the  rose,  captiva- 
tad  the  heartof  the  joong  aitiati  who  la  ^  ooorae  of  a  few 
miauiea,  was  as  nnentbarnuaed  in  bar  pnaenoe  aa  if  they  had 
known  each  odier  &om  ixAaey. 

"  Win  yon  tell  me  your  name,  tail  damsd  1"  said  he. 
Betta  Biasi,  la  my  mme;  may  we  know  yourat" 

"  With  all  my  heart;  mine  is  Antonio  Canova." 

"What!  you  are  die  lad,  then,  that  w<nka  at  atatoaiy  with 
HesaerToRMtit"  And  wiA  new  wonder  the  gay  Kiatdens 
crowded  about  him,  aaklng  a  Uwnaand  quesdona,  to  which 
Antmuo  was  peifocdy  wil&ng  to  reply ;  ftscinated,  as  he  was, 
by  the  bright  eyes  u  his  lovely  shepherdess.  The  SMtsation 
was  new  to  him ;  for  he  had  scarcely  heard  of  love. — 
FfHT  tne  rest  of  the  morning  he  was  devoted  to  her ;  and  when, 
at  Iflogth,  he  bade  her  ndtou,  and  made  bold  to  ask  leave  to 
kiss  her,  and  she  laughingly  put  her  arms  round  his  neck  and 
kissed  Ida  boyish  cheek,  he  trembled  with  atzai^  emotion. 
Ha  could  have  &llen  at  her  feet  and  worshipped  h«r  as 
a  divlni^.  Wild  thoughts  swam  in  his  head  as  he  went  home- 
ward ;  one  defined  resolution,  however,  be  formed ;  to  wit : 
diat  of  declaring  bit  passion  to  his  grandiathei',  Farino,  and 
asking  his  consent  to  his  marriage  widi  this  &ir  one  so  soon 
as  he  arrived  at  suitable  years.  To  Torretti,  he  daied  not 
speak  of  his  love.  Nor,  a  short  time  after,  when  ihe  old  man 
declared  his  intention  of  going  to  Venice,  and  wished  his  pupil 
to  accompany  him,  durst  Antonio  oSer  a  word  of  dissent. 

He  parted  from  the  lovely  Beta,  never  to  see  her  again 
'till  be  saw  hsr  years  afterward  at  Crespon,  flourishin 
bean^,  but  aha!  married  to  anodier.  Tettbe  viiteo  w! 
the  slnit  of  her  had  revealed  to  his  spirit,  never  forsook  him ! 
Tkc  Beaui^il  vos  iom  i»  tke  imagination  of  the  artUt. 
As  vet,  Ignorant  of  the  antique,  be  was  thus — uianks  to  the 
badgnant  omjnnction  of  the  stan ! — brought  to  a  guide  less 
fiUIacioua— 4o  Natuia,  and  taught  to  k>*k  to  her  for  his  inapi- 
lation.  In  Us  firat  atatue,  the  Snndlce,  pwdueed  die  fot 
lowlng year, Ua noble  MmI  waa  abown  to  the  workttand 
thus  was  the  foundation  laid  of  that  glorious  reform,  Canova 
was  destined  to  work  in  bis  art;  of  the  reston^on  of  um- 
gd^utd  genttbe  taste  In  aoulptuce,  which  were  thni  w 

OHAPTBB  n. 

It  ma  not  ytt  aooriae  aa.  die  mtmi^  of  die  13dt  of  Oo> 
tober,  18SS,  when  Faalo  Zantdnl,  a  pl^ndan  (^•ome  rumie 
In  Veidce,  ascended  die  steps  of  die  house  trf  Aptflnio  ftan* 
cesooni.  Without  previous  fcuooking,  he  opened  the  door, 
and  wentsofUy  up  to  a  chamber,  at  the  entrance  of  which  he 
was  met  W  his  friend,  Aglietti,  with  whom  he  held  a  whis- 
pered conference  of  a  few  momenta.  "  He  knows  all— and 
is  calm,"  said  Aglietd,  in  answer  to  an  inqniiy  of  the  other ; 
"  do  not  speak  to  him  new."  Zannfad  praaied  Us  fiiand's 
hand,  without  reply,  and  entering  the  room,  took  his  place 
in  dw  silent,  moaruftd  tdrde  that  aurtoimded  the  ilralt  hid 
of  Canova. 

The  d^fiag  unAotor  waapartlally  raised,  and  supported  in 
the  aims  of  hia  oelovad  mend,  Faravia,  who,  wlui  trader 
Xrief^  bathed  bia  cold  brow,  and  by  desbe,  admiidatered  to 
him  some  resbnative  drops,  to  give  him  strengdi  to  recafve 
the  blessed  sacrament.  "  Give  me,"  said  Canova,  in  a  feint 
voioe-^'  give  me,  that  I  may  thus  prolong  the  pleasure  of 
leinafadng  with  you."  And  again,  as  if  caiudoua  that  hia 
■tzeqga  waa  n^dlyfolHng,  be  would  meat,  "  Goodr^veiy 
goad^-boir-it  la  naeleaa." 

The  door  again  opened,  and  Crico,  the  ecclesiastic,  en- 
tered. The  c&cle  puted)  be  approached  the  bed  of  the  dy- 
li^,  and  after  die  prayen,  and  a  few  words  addressed  to  the 
departing  one,  he  administered  the  sacrament.  Canova  could 
not  retain  hii  emotion.  Tears  flowed  down  his  pale  cheeks ; 
and  his  beart-feU  sobs  gave  evideaoe  of  die  depth  of  bis  r»- 
liglMU  fiwttng.   Thom^  ha  looludbM^tvottB  life  «f  purity 


and  geodneas,  yet  thus  honristaa  lha  Yiqcatf  dapM, 
bow  solemn  seemed  the  oominghoar ! 

The  adamnity  concluded,  and  tha  Weeafaof  of  the  prfsK  be- 
llowed, his  strragth  seemed,  for  the  moneBt,  restaasd.  Hg 
spoke  affeotioaately  and  impressively  to  the  friends  m^mi 
Um.  Hespokeofthebeauwatidtbagloi7afviitae;o(tk 
realities  of  rdigioo;  adverted  to  hia  paat  Ufa  wlihnpttfar 
his  foults,  and  thankfulness  dMtha  tad  been  fnaarfalfaa 
deeper  aia,  counseling  all  to  live  tfaaz  di^  ec^  mm 
death  with  joy.  "  All  wept,"  aays  Ciesgnam— ^be  ftast 
waagbd."  He  gw  daaka  dai  he  hod  beaw  inalaiiit,  sal 
waa  filled  widipteMnaignMloo.  "  Tboo,  ^,  Laid,"  «m 
the  laat  rational  words  be  vraa  beard  to  utter— "  Tboa,  <*, 
Lord,  gaveat  me  the  good  I  have  eatOTed  in  this  wold;  Tbn 
takeakUaw^}  Maaaad  for  eter  be  Thy  holy  name  f 

The  frkttda  who  bad  loved  Um  dnougfa  years,  reaiaiBed  tt 
his  beiMde  I  bat  thay  heard  hia  voice  no  moca.  Tbedriaj 
man  sank  into  a  lethargy — Ua  eyea  now  aad  thsa  p«fd»fly 
uncloeed,  and  his  Upa  moved,  but  faia  nind  evidaal^  wh- 
dered.  Freqaeody  be  mmuuied.  la  «  hnr  and  gaadi  niGe 
die  woida,   .^Maw  *«tia  e  p«ra 

At  tagth  Famia,  wte  BM  aaacoat  Um,  gave  n  Mtdua- 

tloaofalmt;  aaoddeaeowdaioopaasei  everUsfesnnm 
but  U  waa  gooa,  era  Zamiid  naobed  die  bed,  and  coenbg 
bia  eyea,  Caaova  fixed  them  with  an  expreaaion  of  tendcnm 
on  the  feee  «f  hia  fnend.  He  made  a  rootka  ea  if  mH^ 
to  be  r^aed  up ;  and  aa  Paravia  obeyed  the  indmatiea,  At 
•aae  oonvulrion,  but  aKgb^  passed  ever  bis  ooaBle» 
aooe,  and  again  and  again  he  murmured  the  mjttaiaa 
wovd*— ".iafasa  AeBo  e  fwrat"  feebly  stxeieUng  m  bb 
hands  aa  if  he  would  extnid  them  tovrard  some  iBris9>h  cb- 
jeet.  Was  dnn,  Indeed,  present  to  the  vision  of  hii  tfin, 
some  being  from  a  higher  apbere,  or  vraa  it  that  the  "pot 
and  lovely  stwl"  about  to  qtdt  Its  day,  waa  already  UM  is 
oommimlon  with  hia  Makflrl 

Hia  friends  crowded  aageriy  about  dw  dying  man;  It  M 
evident  diat  the  moment  of  dlastdution  was  near;  Us  pw 
fluttered— his  breadiing  grew  shorter.    It  was  at  this  awfcl 
instant  that  Ua  countenance  was  invested  with  tbat  nngrilu 
radiance — diat  expresuon  of  more  dian  mortal  inspinnon, 
never  to  pass  from  the  remembrance  of  dioae  who  bneU  it. 
"Itwas,^aa7B  die audior  of  " La  Storia di Scahma,'; idw 
was  present,  "aa  if  aU  the  aublime  oonc^dons  of  » 
were  visible  In  Ua  feee  In  tbat  moment."  u  was  no  >!'"■>'* 
no  religious  respect  to  the  illustrious  departing;  tbe^ 
standers  saw  and  wondered  at  a  gloiy  such  as  his  hind  m 
never  wroa|^t,  nor  Us  mind  ever  befiwe  conceited.' 
in  recn^iag  tUa  j^momeoon,  attribatea  tUa  osuieswa 
no  supematoral  influence ;  but  to  the  baMtaal  name  «  t 
unad  accustomed  to  indidge  in  visions  of  celestial  beao^I  ^ 
arise  and  embody  the  sublmiest  cenoepdons.    The  noe  u>- 
subduing  mental  habits  vAach  prompts  the  expiring  {""fl""? 
to  murmur  words  of  command,  caused  the  last  ftJtoriny 
of  the  artist,  ud  fiBed  his  eonntenanee  iridi  that  "P"?^ 
of  beatitude  and  ghnry,  not  to  be  understood  save  by  ibM 
who  could  qnnpatUae  vridi  Um.  , 

For  some  nmmtea  this  continued;  but  as  ^laooonM 
Us  fiiat  rays  into  the  chamber,  the  wondrouB  cxpreua 
paaaed  awayt  Ua  head  aaak  alawiv  to  die  left;  one  ds^ 
tMreadi  parted  Ua  Upa,  and  UaeardilyKfe  waa  extiii(alw< 
for  ever.  . 

Thna  died  Canora,  whom  geUna  aa  a  sedptOT,  was  fle  >^ 
VMM  of  that  of  Hfefaael  Angelo;  for  ha  excelled  in  caiewd 

aiB^di<%,  in  soft  beauty  and  bewitching  grace.  Habotew 
htm,  in  Ua  death,  the  love  of  all  who  knew  Um-Hhe  pmm 
Italy — dieadndratien  of  the  worid. 


Futa?  Vi«w  OF  Vebicb.— Three  timea  ■I'^T' "IjSl 
for  dw  faurth  dme,  Venice  baa  mada  a  uigfa?.  an  ^"t^~°r 
upon  me ;  me  that  baffles  eonpwiw-  J°i^ 
jeeta  tfmC  pnaent  diemselvea,  and  the  dioogbts  fw>^ 
diat  dwy  axdte,  are  difleient  beie  from  what  dM7  tis 

odier  place  indie  world.   Heaven  and  earth,  life  u" 
the  tasteful  and  the  tasteless,  the  past,  die  P^'"'^j| 
foture,  meet  here  in  a  way  peculiar  to  the  place. 
M<  of  aU  rule,  much  cmftwnr  to  aU  rob,  but  then  tlMff^^ 

ameb  that  la  beyond  aD  nifa.  When  die  '^fjT^ 
from  die  Lido  sees  die  palace  of  die  Doge,  the  m'^JI 
Piaaetta,  die  Campanile,  die  Orologio,  and  St.  ^/^^^ 
the  many  other  marvels  ri^g  from  the  sea;  f^^vL  cu 
that,  in  such  a  moment  of  joy,  surprise,  and  ^'^'l^f^  ? 
daaoaad  to  orittdae  cohunni  and  the  positioa  of  www** 
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THE  CHAFfiL  OF  THE  XNT  ANTECTOE. 

Mm  tMM  OBWJr. 

When  dw  roeki  rin  up  to  lMVi«n» 

Blad  utd  nigged,  dafk  uui  dMp,— 
Toor  «u  wiA  ciIm  of  dtwonl  rtmi, 

Hears  wiU  mUijigs  fron  the  Aeep, 
T  is  there,  wfa«i«  oft  at  stUly  aiglit, 

The  ooean  flows  in  waves  of  htoii  i 
An  asdeDt  tsmple  crowm  tbe  Iwigbt, 

And  frowu  in  niiiii  o'er  the  flooi! 

Aod  naw     fbot  «C  Alt  radi,  ilV 

A  nfat  old «  faoaw  of  ■tBBO, 
y  hh  CMenaeats  faffing  tn  decay  l — 

The  owleta  bnna»  iM|Jected-4cme ! 
Anraad,  the  hots  In  ndn  fidl, 

(To  mark  the  spot  where  nuD  eoiU'd^ 
Wbere  the  darii  corse  hangs  om 
Was  heard  the  waiSngs  of  a  oUU. 
*•  Tell  Bte,  beloved  Fttber,  wlqr 

Fnun  this  hat  we  thus  aze  drivoBi 
W^fiwn  hcnne,«aMpdled  «•  tf— 
What  ebaoe  has  mother  givent 
"Tdl  nw,  bdored  Father,  vlqr 

Y«o  have  j^ereed  my  mother's  breaatf 
When  the  tean  conned  &em  hmt  eye  t 
Tell  me  why  you  cannot  rest  1 
"  Tell  me,  behoved  Father,  wb^ 
O  say !— Why  have  I  not  been  fed  I 
That  oato  nie,--(alas !  poor  I,) 

Toa  cannat  gin  a  piece  of  bread  t " 
That  laatieqnast  the  Father  awee— 
Compels  Ms  soom.  Us  fears  eidw. 
For  well  be  knew  Uwself  tim  cause 

(X  all  their  hunger,  niia,  flight! 
Then  iSA  be  cnrse  himself  indeed ! 
"  Thou  art  tbe  canse,  thy  wife  is  dead ! 
Thou  art  the  canee,  thou  caa'st  not  feed, 

Can'at  not  give  this  poor  worm  baead  I " 
And  ah!  the  Father  dare  not  gaae 

Upon  that  pure  appealiw  m 
Bach,  fren  Oat  mila  angene  nee, 

Would  emry  cune  laproaeldng  fly. 
And  BOW  iaraiywuHl'e  ema  ha*  ooawf 

He  speaka  of  Ood  in  foolish  glee : 
As  with  tbe  boy  he  lush'd  from  home ! 
"  Ceme,  I  will  seek  for  bread  for  thee  I " 
Now  tip  tbe  steep  with  demoD  wrath. 
Ha  ows  the  (d>lld  from  home  a&r. 
**  O  Father!  sea  upon  our  path 
How  beantifnl  dm  flowact  are." 
Still  upward  uqad,  ia  suUen  maod. 


Still  would  the  eldld  Ae  Father  neat. 
"  Father^  dost  bear  how,  In  tbe  wood, 
Hw  little  Urds  do  sing  so  sweet  f" 

Aad  he  has  reacb'd  that  rugged  height ; 

Belew  him  roan  the  foaming  sea. 
O  Father !  why  so  pale,  so  wUte  f 

O  Father !  gasa  not  thus  on  mo ! " 
And  yet  the  Father  heats  him  net, 

Hears  nai:g^  tbe  cUld  devoted  lajw— 
But  from  that  Ugh  and  rugged  spot. 

Has  raised  to  bMnan  Us  eameit  gasOf 

*'  God  t  Aou  hast  ootUng  laft  to  toe— 

Of  house,  or  goods — of  joy,  or  bliss— 
Nor  aught  te  bid  this  banger  flee  t 

Know'st  thou  the  bitterness  of  this  f 
And  mankind  point  at  me  in  scora ; 

OGod!  vrilt  thou  this  infant  have? 
OGod!  to  thee  be  his  ssul  beraSf 

There  is  no  hunger  in  the  giwra  I " 
Heciaspa  that aaairing posstve  worm. 

To  fling  fafan  off  In  traodea'd  aiood. 
But  ah !  that  la&at's  gtasp  was  fini,F- 

Aad  both  have  Ukn  la  the  flood. 


Attd  when  the  sea  has  <unk  to  rast. 

Leaving  to  view  tbe  rocky  wild. 
There  may  be  seen,  upon  ins  erest. 

The  bleaching  bones  of  lira  and  child. 
A  temple  rear'd  by  pieus  hands. 

As  a  peace  oKenng  uaBo  God, 
Coco  stood,  where  now  that  ruin  stands. 

And  in  decay  o'eiiooks  the  flood. 
Andya  may  hear  that  tale  of  blood, 

While  Ttfr"^  on  its  mskj  side. 
They  call  the  vtwft  room  by  the  flood, 
"  The  Chapel  of  the  Infendoide ! " 


THE  WIFE. 

Woman's  love,  Uke  the  rose  blooming  in  tbe  arid  desert, 
spreads  its  laya  ever  the  barren  plain  OT  Ae  human  hearts 
sod  wfaOe  aB  arouad  it  Is  blaak  aad  desolate.  It  rises  nora 
■trengthened  from  the absenee  of  every  itfhw  charm.  Inaa 
sitnaSon  does  tlia  love  of  woman  ^vpear  more  beautiful  than 
ia  that  of  wlfei  parenai,  beethren  »ui  friends,  have  claims 
-apes  tho-afleotions,  but  ^  love  of  a  wife  is  of  a  distinct  and 
different  nature.  A  daughter  may  yield  her  life  to  the  pre- 
servation of  a  parent,  a  sister  may  devote  herself  to  a  tiAtf 
ing  brother  bat  the  feelings  imth  induce  her  to  this  cea> 
duct,  asa  not  such  as  those  wUoh  Induce  a  wife  to  fellow  the 
husband  of  her  choice  throagb  every  pain  and  peril  that  can 
bofal  him,  to  watch  over  him  fa  danger,  to  cheer  him  in  ad- 
varsil^,  and  even  romaio  unaltered  at  bis  side,  in  the  depdis 
ai  igttonnny  and  shama.  It  b  an  heroic  devotion  wbich  a 
woman  displays  in  her  adfaerense  to  the  fortuaes  of  a  boplK 
less  husband;  wbm  webeboldbsriadMMstio  soenes,a  mere 
passive  creature  of  enjoyment,  an  intellectnal  toy,  brightening 
the  femily  circle  with  ber  endearments,  aad  {trizcd  for  tbe 
extreme  joy  which  that  presence  aad  those  endearments  ore 
calcnia'ed  to  impart,  we  can  scarcely  credit  that  the  fragilo 
being  who  seems  to  hidd  exlstenee  a  thread,  is  cuaUa  of 
supporting  the  entrwne  of  biman  aufiering ;  nay,  when  dia 
heart  of  omn  rinks  beneath  the  weight  of  agony,  that  sha 
should  retain  ber  priitiQe  powers  of  delight,  and  by  her 
words  «f  oomfbrt  aad  patience,  lead  the  distracted  murmurar 
to  peaoe  and  resignation. 

Man  profits  hy  connection  with  tbe  world,  but  w<m)an  never; 
their  oonsdtaenis  of  auad  are  difoent — dm  prindples  of 
thou^t  and  actim  are  moulded  variously,  and  waere  ui^  cha- 
racter of  man  is  dignifiedand  ennobled,  tut  of  woman  becomes 
reduced  and  dagraded.  The  one  ts  raised  and  exalted  by 
minted  associations,  tits  punty  of  the  other  is  maintained  ia 
silence  and  aecJosion. 

Woman  was  created  by  the  great  Giver  of  all  good,  as  tbe 
helpHuateof  man;  formed  inasuperior,  tbof^  more  delicate) 
mould—endowed  with  purer  and  beOar  fMllngs — stronger 
and  more  eaalted  afibotions,  to  play  a  distinct  character  in  tbe 
gveat  drama  of  the  created  world ;  in  feet,  to  reward  the  toil 
and  latmrs  of  man.  God  made  her  not  man's  slave,  neither 
te  bnflfet  the  billows  of  the  troobled  sea  of  life,  the  jarrii^ 
elementsof  public  duties;  and  toshare  his  pleasures,  te  con- 
st^ his  troubled  thoughts,  to  join  with  him  in  his  joy, 
and  exalt  him  in  his  happaets,  by  her  parucipatioD,  and  to 
meliorate  his  griefe  by  kuidneBS  and  endearments.  Conner 
tion  with  the  world  destroys  those  other  traits  of  feelicg. — 
She  beholds  man  in  all  his  aq>ecu  stalldng  abroad — the  crea- 
tuR  of  evit— the  slave  of  debased  thoughts— tbe  destroyer  of 
iuBocaaBB  the  deaprfler  of  ell  that  is  bright  and  beautifiil — 
and  die  soenes  of  guile,  fraud  aad  vilhuay  that  meet  the  eyes, 
that  glaaees  at  every  turn,  gradually  stifle  tiie  kindly  feeuigs 
<rf' woman,  aod  at  length  destroy  that  unsophisticated  puri^ 
of  seul,  or  if  you  will,  those  feelings  of  romanoe,  which  ore 
all  best;  and  the  most  productive  of  happiness  in  tbe  sax, 
which  "  Heaven  made  to  temper  man." 

Fowim  or  Euctbkitt.— A  salad  of  mustard  or  irater 
cress,  may  be  produoed  fai  a  few  minules,  by  the  assistanoe  «f 

elecbricity.  The  process  is  te  immerse  the  seed  for  a  few 
days  previously,  in  diluted  oxymuriaUc  acid,  then  sow  it  in  a 
very  fight  soil,  letting  it  be  covered  with  a  metallic  cover,  and 
then  brbig  it  in  eontut  with  the  electric  machine.  By  tbe 
agento  enpl^ed  ia  tins  process,  eggs,  which  require  from 
BUteteoi  to  twe^y  d^s  application  ^  animal  beat  to  batch 
them-  may  be  hatched  ia  a  few  hours.  Rain  water,  appo^ 
ready  free  from  any  noxious  aninwlcul^,  in  an  hour  IBI7  be 
remMfrdloflnsset..    Digitized  by GoOglC 
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SKCOND  TBBSK. 

Tbey  apeak  of  her,  wfaoce  voice  and  look 

Still  live  in  every  tone ; 
The  hnamliij  eje,  Uw  Hcret  tigh 

That  bieatbed  for  me  alone ! 
Than  '■  not  a  word  but  doth  leeaD 

Each  wflU-remember'd  ipot, 
Whn«  Low  hath  left  wtne  trace  of  joy 

That  BH7  not  be  fbi|ot^ 

That  may  act  be  fbrget 


TBUtB  TERSS. 

They  bring:  me  back  ny  Childhosd't  houn. 

The  Frianda  my  youth  had  known, 
And  thoM  I  Na  wept  that  Um$  hare  alept 

Beaaath  aadi  meaa  grown  Mone. 
Tbes  bid  me  aot  tboae  atniaa  to  aing, 

In  happier  boon  I  sang : 
Hm  tender  laja  of  eariier  daya, 

Woold  die  upon  my  tongue,— 

Woald  die  npoB  ny  tongiw.  ^  . 
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THE  AMERICAN  INDIAN  COLLBCTION. 

WKITTIB  Ann  A  rUlT  TO  OATUH'I  MLUttT. 


BT  THK  HOW.  Mm».  MORTOM. 

The  impleawnu  that  minltter  to  lUe, 

And  thoBo  tot  comfect  voA  lionMstio  jovi^ 
The  weapoM  crinuon'd  !■  the  daadfy  atrlw  ' 

War'i  uoplue»— lovfl'a  kiDd  tokeni — childhood*!  taj»t 
AmA  pride's  tdot iM»»nt5,— all  are  here  dupkyed; 

And  u  I  pace  npon  them,  fluicjr's  nice 
Of  ma^o  calls  me  te  the  Weatem  ihade,  [maid. 
Where  atalxs  the  dark-browed  chief,  and  dwells  the  dark-ejed 
The  lonely  iquawi  o'er  theee  atenrils  rude, 

Have  many  a  tear  and  many  a  toil-dnq^  afaad, 
Aabythewaviiwiwg'atoiH-'  thejNood, 

And  ■ig^wd  for  the  long-absent-aa  ths  dead,' 
Or  tilled  the  mppoyeae\  for  their  return — 

To  corl  in  volumee  round  the  eUeftaia'a  bHcl, 
And  rolling  up  ite  votive  incenw,  bum 
To  die  Oremt  SptrU't  praiae-^Ain  dte  aacted  am. 
That  high  heraldic  tatev4  won  by  scan 

Was  blasmed :— weren  with  prayers  Mb  wunpoabalt^ 
Fw  the  proud  leader  in  the  fbrast  wars, 
'    By  gentle  dames  on  ettoMans  of  felt  ] 
Who  tamed  from  th^  embroidery  to  the  lawnsy 

While  love  made  their  maternal  bosoms  melt  :— 
For  there— the  votmg  papooses  play  like  fhwna 
Upon  the  glassy  glade  when  rosy  meming  dawns. 

This  qaim  held  Fate's  ftucet — pale-faced  Death 

Aye  fidlowedvAera  the  arrows  fell;  that  bow 
Ne'er  bsBt  in  TiiB;  and  when  from  oat  Its 

The  long  kidfis  flashed—tlood  ran  with  sudden  Bow 
As-from  the  doud  comes  ligfatmng  asd  then  rain : 

And  where  ^e  stroog  arm  dealt  the  sturdy  Mow 
Upon  the  helmed  head,  with  force  amain, 
Crashed  yon  broad  battle-axe  through  cloven  skull  and  brain 
That  snow-sbe>e,  o'er  the  plain  and  up  the  mount 

Has  sped  the  hunter,  till  the  bounding  roe 
Sauk  by  his  arrows— and  the  catamount 

Wdtarii^  in  blood— the  bear  and  buflWo— 
And  dds  same  Ught  and  fragile  bark  eaaoe 

Has  t>ent  and  quivered  in  the  eddies'  flow; 
WfaUe  rose — as  down  the  watery  steep  it  fiew, 
Above  the  cataract's  roar,  the  pilot's  proud  halloo  1 

To  please  the  warrior,  whea,  with  nodding  plumes. 

He  eametfinmphaat  from  the  goiy  S^iti 
To  hb  trtw  love  md  Us  anABstral  toodM, 

With  these  the  forest  maiden  was  bedlgfaC 
The  bandelet — tha  braidr-4he  tinkHng  bdls — 

The  chrystals  and  the  beads — the  elk  teeth  white — 
And  the  rich  cone,  embossed  with  rosy  shells, 
0*«r  which  the  rounding  bust  voloptoowly  swells. 

Through  the  dim  bowbs  have  slanted  the  moonbeams 

Upon  that  lodge,  when  sire  aad  mother  slept 
Serenely  with  their  offspring;  and  the  streatQs 

Of  heaven  have  drenched  it;  and  the  winds  have  swept 
Thateyrie  of  the  eagle,  with  Us  dove, 

Yet  the  young  brood  was  safe,  though  lightnings  leapt, 
And  hailsttines  hurtled,— for  maternal  love 
K«pt  vrotcb  within  iu  folds,  and  the  Qreat  Spirit  above. 
The  Atlantic  wigwam  now  no  louer  weaves 

Iu  web  of  smoke— tlw  council  fires  ate  cold; 
The  fixMt  tribes,  e'en  like  the  fenst  leaves, 

Hne  faUea  and  ndwled  with  their  kindred  moaldB ; 
The  moontains  where  uiey  roved— the  watery  plain — 

No  record  bear  save  patronymlea  old ; 
And  the  last  exiles  from  their  homes,  in  pain 
Ate  journeying  to  their  graves  hard  by  the  Western  main. 

•ladiaaCeiB.  fTebaece.  }  Distiactive  nark  of  tribes  and  ws«> 
lion. 

ncLiETtas  n  m  Bl  I>i«ado  FAMa^n»  teitiiBoay 
of  I  rsvellers  was  so  poshiTe  to  the  truih  of  thlsfemoos  im> 
mense  gold  rwion,  that  millions  firmly  believed  In  its  exlst- 
enee.  One  advRnturer— Martinez — related  that  he  had  been 
taken  a  prisoner  by  the  Ooiairians,  and  kcnpt  several  yenra  in 
thahrgofikn  capital,  Muoik  And  when  wleaaej,  ihatba 


waaeafriedUindfbldedtoiUheKiers,  thatl»nU<M4 
close  the  situation  of  thte  envtad  tttitUry.  AnaOittldti 
the  day  waa,  that  QiiniiUa,a  Jesuit piiast,hidsaai is Ua| 
vAo^livMlin  It  flftaan  yeaes» and  gws  nnhaiismt 
aoriptlon  d«t it ootdd  aoc  be  n fciseif,  arWrioribi^! 
and  Sir  Robot  Dudley,  in  1505 ;  Sir  Robert  Hsm«;t 
1609,  irera  ancwg  tha  Ba^^shAanvriw  made  vsn*  bait 
it  ont.  The  Spa^sh  travellers  are  uumaiuus-^ejipi  en 
Untied  te  be noBMandyin^  in  its  seawh.  Inl719,t~ 
anrgvon,  named  Hbrtaman,  untewent  incrwIlUs 
ptivatisns  In  an  axpodUieo.  "  The  existence  B 
sM  Aa  Edinbnrgb  Rsview,  "  wms  viewed  as  at  hsa 
fii^  inmost  of  the  general  repeaiteries  of  iii{inaiiin.^b 
the  middle  (rf*  the  eighteenth  eentmy."  Abonttlwhittne- 
prise  that  waa  tmdeataken  tofinditwasnadsbanMsIIA 
and  If  77.  when  D«n  Mannel€iiiiiaflin,Qeswwcrfi|na 
Guiana,  showed  as  aiaeh  aeal  fhr  it  a*  the  mostflKrfii 
El  Dendo  knights  in  the  &ble's  palmiest  days.  Bnotn 
dividoal  liv*d  te  t«U  tha  world  the  fate  of  thiiesindilinW 
"  An  dluring  phantMn,"  says  the  Edinburgh  Berinr,  "o;* 
rating  npon  the  love  ef  the  marvelloos,  and  tbe  kna  pa 
thus  long  beguiled  end  mockod  the  werU;  and  lisaniatla 
poMsriqrntn^titeiOi^iidu,  that  all  snpdjfarAt 
nlseriaawUefatenoitMlaeRdiicairiiad  in  ihsiijWiii 
idddi  thqr  ue  n^rded," 


MELANCHOLY  HUSINQS. 


Ahl  whoe'erdwameJ,  wlwaanliA'slsMi, 
All  fresh  and  fragrant,  tightly  prswcd 

The  velvet  footfmli  of  the  Hoars, 
And  joy  and  hope  each  visioa  blest, 

Hat  sorrawB,  sncfa  as  press  me  now, 

Would  shroud  the  darkened  heart  aid  limr. 

Though  friendship,  when  our  sky  Is  lifiii. 

In  beantt  o'er  our  padinray  boids,— 
As  ckmds  gleam  banntlfia  and  bright 

When  dnged  with  ■unsUBa-AhUM 
E*«n  like  ^  sommer  ebwb^^-on  gone- 
Wben  darimesi  nnd  Aa  sunn  flome  on. 

And  love    that  incense  so  divine 
Of  the  fond  Wwt  ht  fiuMesa  yoQlW 

FlftniM  oft  vt  MMiw  wmnfay  #iiiiHi| 
And  they  who  tmst  to  pUghted  tnth. 

Lean  on  a  reed  that  soca  may  par^ 

And  send  its  shiven  thro>vfa  the  beait. 

And  /osK,  for  ii^h  we  ^>end  our  bieatt^ 

Is  hot  a  meteor    the  imnd 
Thst  lums  tts  on  tn  tdl  and  death; 

And  her  succesafid  votaries  God 
Bate's  poisoned  flowers  amid  the  dnfo 
Of  r«aes  wreathed  amand  tha  bcaln. 

For  envy's  eye  and  dander's  tanfoe, 
Host  lay  the  a^itag  siMt  low, 

Altheugh  Uie  innocent  and  young 
Be  more  than  orphaned  by  the  blnr; 

And  fer  a  Mother's  bonoied  aamek 

Be  left  a  herita^  of  shune. 

JeVs  fotmt  has  loiy  since  been  dried  19 ; 

My  sool,  1^  «ar»  and  s«nw  rfrca. 
Turns  as  I  draia  fife's  bitter  cap, 

Fram  hsnttlMs  man  to  ri^nms  htsim: 
Anddil  IlosytncKth'sssAbHsM^ 
To  laj  my  veniy  facnd  and  nsb 


T*  Get  Rid  ov  a  Vuncm.— A  iMt  wrinr  «»v[ 
onoa  had  a  constant  and  troublesome  vMtsr, 
many  ways  to  get  rid  ef.    First,  I  essayed  •n«»',*'7i^! 
bore  like  a  badger;  than  I  tried  fire,  "W*  •»  entawl 
a  salamander.   At  hM,  1  lent  faiai  iw  doli»  »  ^ 
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'a  HUTOUCAb  KOHABGX. 
IV  W,  ■ARBIIOR  AIHfWOBTH, 

!  PART  vn." 

BOOK  THE  SECOND.... HART  THE  QUEEN. 

L".How  Edra4  Oid«rbUI,tlw  "Hot  Qoipallm-,"  attamBtod  to 
haaniulaaMMHuT;  bow  iha  iru  proMrrad  by  Sir  H«wr 
■tdiiiffald. 

^m^ng  thoM  who  viewed  Mary's  aeoflsdon  to  the  throne 
u  the  greatest  dissatitfieatum,  wai  the  Hot^Gotpeller.— 
(teteeini  the  dancer  with  which  the  Prot«itant  charch  wa* 
Bttaced,  be  f^arded  the  change  of  toveroigu  aa  one  of  the 
Mt  dirnfal  caUmitiei  that  could  have  bef^en  bu  oountiy. 
!m  opeo  exprestion  of  theie  sentiments  more  than  once 
ought  him  into  trouble,  and  he  was  for  some  rime  plucrd  in 
irsnce.  Oa  bis  liberation,  he  observed  more  caMrion ;  and 
oagh  his  opinions  were  by  no  awau  altered,  but  rather 
rengtbened,  be  no  longer  gave  ulteranoe  to  them. 
During  his  imprisoameDt,  he  had  pondered  deej  ly  upon  the 
itical  state  of  his  religion ;  and  having  come  to  the  conclu- 
in  tliat  there  was  no  means  but  one  of  averting  the  tbreaten- 
i  itorm,  he  determined  to  resort  to  that  desperate  expedienL 
oderfaiU's  temporal  interests  bad  been  as  much  aS^ted  as 
s  s^ritnal,  by  the  new  govenimnU.  He  waa  dismissed 
nn  the  post  be  had  hitherto  held  (tf  gentleman-pensioner ; 
id  this  circumstance,  though  be  was,  perhaps,  scaraaly  con- 
ions  of  it,  contribuutd  in  no  slight  degree  to  heighten  his 
limosity  agayut  the  Queen.  Ever  brooding  upon  the  atro- 
ous  action  he  was  about  to  commit,  hesucceeded  in  persuad- 
g  himself,  by  that  prrniciotu  process  of  reasoning  by  which 
'ligiona  enthusiasts  so  often  delude  themselves  into  the  com- 
issim  of  crime,  that  it  wu  not  only  justlBable,  but  meiiteri. 

LS. 

Tboogh  no  longer  a  prisoner,  or  employed  In  any  office,  the 
ot-Go*t(elIentjU  continued  to  linger  within  the  'Iower,jijdf- 
g  it  the  fittest  place  fur  the  execution  of  hii  purpose.  He 
ok  up  his  abode  in  a  small  stone  cell,  once  tenanted  by  a  re- 
use, and  situated  at  the  back  of  Saint  Peter's  chapel,  on  the 
reen ;  devoting  his  days  to  prayer,  and  Us  nigbis  to  wander- 
like  a  ghost,  about  the  gloomiest  and  leaat-frequented 
rti  of  the  fortress.  He  was  oAeu  challenged  by  the  senti- 
Is, — often  stopped,  and  conveyed  to  the  gwd-room  by  the 
m>I;  butin  tune  they  became  accustomed  to  him,  and  he 
IS  allowed  to  pursue  bis  raD:U>Ungs  unmolested.  By  most 
rsons  be  was  considered  deranged,  and  his  wasted  figure — 
'  be  almost  denied  himself  the  necessaries  of  life,  confining 
I  daily  meal  to  a  crust  of  bread,  and  a  draught  of  water, — 
;ether  with  bis  miserable  attire,  confirmed  the  iiupposiUon. 
DpoR  one  occasion,  Mary  herself  who  was  making  tht 
uda  f>f  the  fiwireai,  uappaoect  to  aotioe  bim,  and  ordeied 
B  to  be  tmnght  before  her.  A  bUie  of  fierce  delight 
ued  over  the  enthusiast's  face  when  the  mandate  was  soa- 
red to  faim.  But  bis  countenance  fell  the  neat  moment,  on 
4)Uectiiig  that  he  was  unarmed.  Bitterly  reproadung  Um- 
f  for  his  want  of  cantion,  he  searched  bis  clothes.  He  bad 
1  even  a  knife  about  him.  He  then  besought  the  balbei- 
ra  who  came  for  him  to  lend  bim  a  cloak  and  a  sword,  or 
en  a  partizan,  to  make  a  decent  appearanee  bef<Hte  the 
een.  But,  laogfaing  at  tbereqtwat,thByitniek  him  with  th* 
es  of  their  weapooe,  and  ognunaoded  fain  to  follow  them 
hout  delay. 

brought  into  the  royal  presence,  he  wi^  difficulty  controlled 
iself.  And  nothing  but  the  conviotioo  that  such  a  step 
uld  effiKteally  defeat  bis  dedga.  prevented  him  from  pour 

forth  the  mest  violent  threats  against  the  Queen.  As  it 
s,  he  loudly  lamHnted  her  adherence  to  theTaith  of  Rome, 
rearing  her  to  abjure  it,  and  embrace  the  new  and  wbole- 
ae  doctrines, — a  course  which,  be  predicted,  woutd  ensure 

a  \fng  and  prosperout  r«ign,  whereas,  a  contlauanee  in  her 
sent  idolatrous  creed  would  plunge  her  kingdom  in  dis> 
d,  endanger  har  crown,  and  perhaps  end  in  her  own  dea* 
nioD. 

legatdinghim  as  a  half-craied,  but  harmless  enthusiast, 
ry  paid  but  little  attenrion  to  bis  address,  which  was  snf- 
;ntly  wild  and  inooherent  to  warrant  the  conclusion  that 

Coatiaasd  llrem  page  «H. 

07 


his  intellects  were  disordered.  Pi^ngbis  miserable  appeal^ 
ance.  and  inquiring  into  his  mode  of  lifo,  t^M  ordered  him  beu 
ter  appard,  and  direeied  that  be  sbooM  be  lodged  within  tb» 
paiase. 

Underbill  woidd  have  refused  ber  bounty,  but,  at  a  gestoro 
from  Mary,  be  was  removed  from  her  preseoee. 

TUs  interview  troubled  bim  exceedingly.  He  sould  not 
reeoDcile  the  Queen's  destruction  to  bis  oonsoieooe  so  easily  as 
be  had  heretofore  done.  Despite  all  hit  reasoning  to  the  coi^ 
trary,  her  generosin  affected  kim  powerfully.  He  could  not 
divest  himself  of  the  idea  that  shp  might  yet  be  convened  | 
and  persuading  himself  that  the  glorious  task  was  reeerved 
for  him,  be  resolved  to  make  the  attempt,  before  reserring  to 
a  darker  mode  of  redisss.  Managing  to  throw  himself,  one 
day,  in  her  way,  as  tlw  was  prooeeding  along  the  grand  gal* 
lery,  be  tmrnediately  commenced  a  furious  exh<Niation.  Bat 
Us  diseourae  was  speedily  interrupted  by  the  Queen,  who  or- 
dered her  attendants  to  remove  mm  into  the  eourt  yard,  and 
cudgel  him  soundly;  directing  that  any  rapetitimi  of  theet 
fence  should  be  followed  by  severer  chastisement.  This  md- 
tence  was  immediately  carried  into  effect.  The  Hot'Oospel* 
ler  bore  it  without  a  murmnr.  But  he  inteiaally  resolved  to 
defer  no  longer  his  meditated  design. 

His  next  consideration  was  bow  to  execote  it.  He  could 
not  effoct  bis  purpose  by  prison ;  and  any  attempt  at  open 
violenoe  would, inul  OTobabili^,  (as  the  Queen  was  constant- 
ly guarded,)  be  attended  by  feilnre.  Hether^bre  determined, 
as  the  surest  means,  to  have  neounato  flie^mu.  And,  behig 
an  naerring  marksman,  be  fcit  certaiu  of  anoeessin  thiswitj. 

Having  secretly  procured  an  arqoebusB  and  ammunition,  ho 
new  only  wailed  a  lavoiaUe  moment  for  the  enterprise.  Tfaia 
soon  occurred.  It  being  rumored  One  night  in  tbe  Tower, 
that  tbe  Queen  was  about  to  proceed  tn  water  to  Wbitehalloa 
tbe  fttllowii^  morning,  be  CMtermined  to  station  himself  at 
some  point  mi  iha  Bne  the  road,  whence  be  ooold  tdie  do> 
liberate  aim  at  her.  On  in^mring  fartlwr,  be  ascertained 
that  the  royal  tiaiB  would  cross  the  drawbridge  leading  from 
tite  south  of  the  Byward  Tewer  to  die  wharf,  and  embark  at 
tbe  stairs-  Being  personally  known  to  several  of  tbe  officera 
of  tbe  guard,  be  mought  be  should  have  no  difficulty  in  ob- 
taining admittance  to  St.  Thomas's  Tower,  which,  while  it 
Commanded  the  dmwbridge,  and  was  within  shot,  was  yet 
suffieifmly  distaitt  net  to  excite  suspicion.  Aoeordingly  at  an 
early  hour,  on  tlw  next  day,  berepmred  ddther,  wrapped  in  a 
cloak,  beneath  vriiieh  ba  oaxriad  the  In^lenwatof  biatreaaon> 
able  intent. 

As  he  amkipated,  ba  readily  proeuTeJ  admisdoo,  and,  ua- 
der  pretence  of  viewing  the  passage  ef  tbe  nyai  train,  was 
allowed  a  place  at  a  neirow  loop  hols  in  tbotipper  slnry  ef 
one  of  the  western  ntrreta  Mostof  tbe  foard  being  required 
on  the  summit  of  the  fortiflcatioa,  Underliill  was  left  alone  in 
a  small  chamber.  Loud  shouu,  and  the  disotnurga  of  arrilte- 
ry  from  tbe  lampani  of  tba  fiMrtms,  as  well  as  fromthe  roeA 
ot  tbe  diflertmt  towers,  proclaimed  that  Man  bad  set  forth. 
A  few  embers  wen  barateg  on  tbe  baanh  in  am  ehamber  oi^ 
copied  by  the  enthuriast.  With  these  be  Bgbted  his  toww 
match,  and  oSering  up  a  prayer  for  the  success  of  his  projeet, 
held  himself  in  readiness  foritsexecutien. 

Unconseious  of  the  impending  danger,  Matr  took  her  way 
toward  tbe  By-ward  Tower.  Sbe  was  attended  by  a  numerous 
retinue  of  noblea  aad  gentlwoeo.  Near  her  w^ked  one  of  bar 
oonncillors,  Sir  Henir  Itodingfekl,  in  whom  sbe  placed  the 
utmost  tmst,  aad  whose  attachment  to  her  had  been  often  a)>- 

5 roved  in  th«  reigns  of  her  father  and  brother,  ss  well  as 
uring  tbe  late  usurpation  of  Lady  Jane  Grey.  Sir  Henty 
was  a  grave-looking,  dignified  persenage,  aomewbat  striekaa 
in  years.  He  was  attirad  in  a  robe  of  black  velvet,  of  iba 
feshion  of  Henry  tbe  Eighth's  rime,  and  his  beard  wastrimmed 
in  tbe  same  ti^gene  mode.  Tbe  venerable  knight  walked 
baie-heeded,  and  carried  a  long  staff,  ripped  with  goldi 

By  this  time,  Mary  bad  reached  the  gateway  epening  upon 
tba  scene  of  bn- intended  assassinatkm.  Tbe  greater  part  ef 
her  train  had  aliaady  passed  over  the  drawbridge,  aod  tba 
deafening  shouts  of  tbe  beholders,  as  well  as  tbe  renewed  lUt- 
charges  of  arrillery,  told  that  tba  Queen  wds  preparing  to  fol- 
low. This  latter  circumstance  created  a  difficult  which  tJn- 
derbillhad  not  foreseen.  Confined  by  the  ramparu  and  the 
external  walls  of  tbe  moat,  tbe  smoke  from  the  ordnance 
c<Hnpletely  obscured  tbe  view  of  riie  drawbridge.  Just,  bow- 
ever,  as  Mary  set  foot  upon  it,  and  Underbill  had  abandoned 
the  atten^  in  despidr,  a  guitof  wind  auddanly  dispersed  the 
vapor.  Conceiving  tUs  a  ipecial  intaxpon^an  of 
inlri.  fcm,  wfaohad  ^^^^ 
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the  Hot-OotpeDer  ftpplled  the  match  to  the  arqu«buM,  and 
the  dijcluiYe  ttuuntly  fidlowecL 

The  queen's  Ufo,  however,  wu  minculously  preserved.  Sir 
HsDiy  BeiUiigfekl,  who  wm  walkiog  a  few  p»ce»  behind  her, 
b^rpeninc  to  cut  hU  eye  in  the  direction  of  Tnitor'a  Tower, 
pereetTCd  burri  trf"  *n  aiqaaboH  tbnut  from  a  lec^hole 
In  one  Of  Ae  turrets,  and  pointed  towud  her.  Struck  with  the 
Mw  Am  MMna  Injuir  night  be  fartmded  ber,  be  epning  fbr- 
wud,  and  faiterpMing  his  own  pereon  between  tb«  qaeen  and 
tlw  disdit^t  oraw  her  forcibly  backwards.  The  moreioent 
saved  her.  The  ball  passed  through  the  knight's  mantle,  but 
without  harming  him  further  than  ruffling  the  skin  of  the 
■boulder;  proringby  the  course  it  took,  that,  bat  for  bis  pn>- 
sanaa  of  mtnd,  its  Cual  afiect  most  have  been  ceruin. 

AO  this  was  the  work  of  an  tastant.  Undismayed  by  the 
occorrenoe,  Maiy,  who  inherited  all  her  father's  intrepidity, 
looked  calmly  round,  and  pressing  Bedingfeld's  arm  in  grate- 
tvl  acknowledgement  of  the  service  be  bad  rendered  bar,  la- 
med her  commands  that  the  assassin  sbookl  be  secured, 
•triely  aumined,  and,  if  need  be,  quastlmiad  on  U»  rack.— 
8ba  uan  proceeded  te  Ae  place  tk  embaritatfam  as  deliber* 
acely  as  if  notlung  had  happened.  Paudng  before  she  antered 
-  the  barge,  she  thus  addre«sed  her  preserver: 

"  Sir  Henry  Bedingfeld,  yon  have  ever  been  my  loyal  ser- 
vant. You  were  the  first,  during  the  late  usnipation,  to  draw 
tbo  sword  in  my  defenoe— Hha  first  to  raise  troops  for  me — ta 
johi  me  at  Framlingham — to  proclaim  me  at  Norwich.  But 
you  have  thrown  all  these  servkas  into  the  slwde  1^  your  last 
act  of  devotion.  I  owe  my  lifo  to  you.  What  can  1  do  to 
evince  my  gratitude  1 " 

"  Yon  have  already  done  more  than  enough  in  thus  ac- 
kaowledging  it,  gracious  madam,"  replied  Sir  Hrary ;  "  nor 
can  I  claim  any  merit  for  the  action.  Placed  in  ray  sitnatioD, 
I  am  assured  toere  is  not  one  of  your  subjectt,  except  the 
miscreant  who  assailed  vou,  who  would  not  have  acted  m  the 
sane  mBiuM>r.   I  have  done  nothing,  and  deswve  nothing." 

"Not  so,  sir,"  returned  Maiy.  "  Most  of  my  subjects,  I 
bdiava,  share  nwr  loyally.  But  this  does  not  lauan  your  d»- 
aerts.  I  should  be  wanting  in  all  gratitude  wa«  I  to  let  die 
snvioa  you  have  rendered  ma  pass  unrequited.  And  since 
you  refose  to  tell  me  how  I  can  best  reward  you,  I  must  take 
tipon  nwself  to  judge  for  you.  The  custody  of  our  person  and 
•f  our  fortress  shall  be  eDinisted  to  your  care.  Neither  can 
be  eonfided  ta  worthier  hands.  Sir  Jdw  Gue  shall  receive 
another  appointment.  Haaoefartib,  yon  are  Liwtfantof  the 
Tower." 

This  gracious  act  was  fUlowed  by  the  accIaomtiaiM  of  the 
by-stauders ;  and  the  air  resounded  with  cries  of"  Ood  save 
Queen  Mary !— a  Bedingfeldlti  Bedingfeld  I " 
-  "  Your  m^esty  has  li^  an  onerous  duqr  upon  me,  but  I 
will  endeavor  to  dischai^  it  to  your  satiafaotieo,"  replied  Sir 
Henry,  bending  the  knee,  and  preasing  bar  hand  davMedly  to 
Ida  lips.  And  amid  the  inereased  aoelawaiioiis  of  die  mulU- 
tude,  Mary  entered  her  barge. 

Edward  Underbill,  meanwhile,  whose  atrocious  purpose 
had  been  thus  providentially  defoated,  on  perceiving  that  bis 
royal  victim  bad  escaped,  uttered  an  ejaoulatlon  of  rage  and 
disappointment,  flung  down  the  arquebuss,  and,  fbldhig  bis 
arms  upon  bis  bosom,  aw^ted  iha  nsult.  Fortunately,  an 
officer  accompanied  the  soldiers  who  seised  bbn,  or  they 
would  have  hewn  him  in  pieces. 

The  wretched  man  made  no  attempt  to  fly,  or  to  defend 
Umself,  but  whan  the  soldien  rushed  ihm  the  room,  cried, 
'*Oo  no  further.   I  am  ho  you  seek." 

"  We  know  it,  accursed  villain,"  ngoaaed  the  foiemost  of 
thor  nimtber,  brandidiing  a  sword  over  bis  head.  "  You  twve 
slain  the  Qnoeo." 

"  Would  I  had  ■  "  njjoined  UndstfaUl.  "  But  it  is  not  the 
truth.  The  Lord  was  aoC  wiUing  I  should  be  tba  mstmmant 
(d*  his  vangeaooe." 

"  Hear  the  blasphemer !  "  roared  another  soldier,  dealing 
Um  a  blow  in  the  mouth  witb  the  pummel  of  bis  dagger,  that 
made  the  blood  gush  from  his  lifw.  "  He  boasU  5i  the  vil- 
lanj  be  has  committed." 

"  If  mv  arm  had  not  been  stored,  I  bad  delivered  the  land 
from  idoMty  and  oppreadoa,"  returned  Underbill.  "  A  sea- 
mi  of  terrible  peraonitiqD  is  at  band,  when  yon  vrill  lament,  as 
much  as  I  do,  thu  my  design  baa  haen  frustrated.  The  bloed 
of  the  righteous  would  have  been  glared ;  the  fagots  at  the 
stake  unlighted:  the  groans  of  the  martws  unheard.  But  it 
is  the  Lord's  will  that  tUs  should  be.  Blessed  ba  the  name 
of  the  Lord!" 

"8UaBGe,baIMog!"  vocifonucd  a  Uuid  soldier,  phuing  the 


point  of  bia  halbert  at  Us  bceasc   "  DotttUnkHnvavWi 

approve  the  foul  deed  diou  meditatedstt  Sileau!  1 115,1 
I  will  drive  my  pike  to  thy  heart." 

"I  will  no*  be  silent,''  rejoined  UndethiD,  Snsly.  'Ji 
long  as  breath  is  left  me,  I  will  denounce  the  idolatmn 
^  whom  this  unhappy  land  is  governed,  and  psj  tbt  u 
crown  may  be  removed  firom  her  bead." 

"  Rather  than  AoDiiialt  do  so  b  nrr  twaring,  I  afll  iM 
out  thy  trutorous  tengue  by  the  roots,"  retained  die  Hlis 
who  had  last  spoken. 

"  Peace," interposed  the  (^cer.    "  Secve  UB,l"tka 
him  not.    He  may  have  confederates,   k  is  {manut  ik 
all  conceiued  in  this  atrocious  anempt  should  be  oscovni 
"I  had  no  accomplice,"  replied  UnderhiL  "Uym 
herfrt  dicuted  what  my  hand  essayed." 

"  Mav  that  hand  perish  in  everlasting  fire  forthedNdl' 
rejoined  the  officer.  "  But  if  there  bepower  in  unuctaBiii 
you  confess  who  set  you  on,  it  shall  not  be  left  mtried." 

•<  I  have  already  spoken  the  troth,"  replied  dte  mAoskI 
"  and  the  sharpest  engine  ever  devised  by  raihleM  auAd 
not  make  me  gainsay  it,  or  accuse  the  innocent  lataUal 
have  shared  the  glory  of  the  action  with  any  ane.  Aidnn 
it  has  failed,  my  life  alone  shall  pay  the  penalty." 

"  Gag  him,"  cried  the  officer.  "Ifl  listea  kHi|tr,liU 
be  lempied  to  anticipate  the  course  of  justics,  sulmii 
not  one  pong  should  be  spared  him." 

The  command  waa  obeyed.  On  searebiog  Um,  tbjM 
a  small  povrdsr-flask,  a  few  buUeu,  netcfaed,  to  lab  ^ 
wound  they  inflicied  more  dangerous,  a  claip^mfe,  ■ 
Bible,  in  the  first  leaf  of  which  waa  written  a  pi^  fcr  ^ 
deliverance  and  restoration  of  Queen  Jane,— a  eacnnda 
afterwards  extremely  prejudicial  to  that  unfbctnaau  hjf' 

After  Underiiill  had  been  detained  for  some  boni  it  ^ 
chamber  where  ba  was  seixed,  an  order  arrived  to  0117  ^ 
before  the  council.  Brought  before  them,  he  sdimrJiI 
their  interrt^tions  firmly,  confessed  his  dnign,  lekttJ  h* 
he  bad  planned  it,  and  denied,  as  before,  with  tba  anifa 
asseverations,  that  be  had  any  accomplice.  Wbn  quMsa 
as  to  the  prayer  for  Lady  Jana  Gray,  whom  betnsMM^^ 
aignated  "  Queen  Jane,"  he  answered  that  be  iboaU  mt> 
gvd  her  aa  the  rightfid  sovereign,  and  should  [«7  ^  ^ 
latest  breath  for  her  restoration  to  the  :hrone— a  r(^iij,  »*S| 
awakened  a  suspicion  that  some  conspiracy  wu  la  igi^ 
in  Jane's  favor.  Nothing  further,  however,  could  be  ^ocm 
and  be  was  ordered  to  be  pat  to  the  rack. 

Delivered  by  the  guard  to  Lawrence  NigbtgillBBj  la  * 
sistants,  he  was  conveyed  la  tba  turture.chaDiber.  sp 
of  the  dreadfiil  instruments  then  collected,  tkoo^  en^^ 
appat  the  stoutest  breast,  sppeared  to  have  no  tttwfa''* 
Scrutinizing  the  various  engines  with  a  look  of  pri«tf?|j| 
remarked  Uiat  none  of  them  seemed  to  have  bea 
used ;  and  added,  that  tbey  wcm^  soon  ba  mots  hf*^ 
employed.  He  bad  tiot  bean  there  many  Buiaa|^_^ 
Mauger,  the  beadsman,  Welfytt,  the  sworn  tuiaew.>* 
Sorrecold,  the  chirurgeon,  arrived,  and  prepBnim>0 
mode  for  administering  the  torture. 

The  rack  has  already  been  described  as  a  Isrp  ^ 
frame  rwsed  about  three  feet  from  tlie  groimd,  hsnse*"^ 
at  each  end,  moved  by  a  lever.   Stripped,  aad  f^*°"^ 
back  an  the  ground,  the  prisoner  was  attached  bj  m»t 
to  the  rollers.    Stationing  themselves  at  either  eztiti^ 
the  fratne,  Mauger  and  Wol^tt  each  seized  a  kwr, 
Nightgall  took  up  his  position  at  the  small  tabb  spp"^^ 
propose  the  Interrogations,  and  write  down  lbs  u*"^ 
ohiruigeon  remained  near  the  prisoner,  and  "jJl? 
upon  his  wiisL    Those  preparations  made,  NightCwlJ^T 
M,  in  a  atem  tone,  whether  tiie  piisoner  would  cok*  ' 
had  instigated  him  to  the  crime  he  had  commitisd. 

"  I  have  already       I  bm  00  aecomplioes,"  nfB*' 
derhiD.  ' 

Nightgall  made  a  sign  to  the  assUtants,  and  the  f^Tl 
turned  with  a  creaking  sound,  extending  tbo  pri»«<f  • 
in  opposite  directions,  and  giving  him  eiquisite  P^- 
he  did  not  even  gioan.  -j  1.  FA 

After  tiie  l^ise  ef  e  few  moments,  Nifhtjall  "^lT^ 
ward  Underbill,  I  again  ask  you  who  wereymiraoeoBp«» 

No  answer  being  returned,  the  jailer  waved 
the  levers  were  again  turned.   The  •haipneuaf  IV^^ 
(breed  an  involuntary  cry  firom  the  piteoer.  Bat^Q** 
expression  of  suflering,  he  continued  silent.  i 

The  interrogation  was  a  third  time  repeated ;  andaW 
aflbrttm  the  part  of  the  assistants,  dtalsvets  wen  spn**^ 
NighigaU  and  tba  oUrnrpn^^jh^^g^ ^pttsfW^f 
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licatiMi  with  some  onrioiinr.  Tbs  ttrdnupon  the  Umba  wu 
Imost  intobnble.  Tbe  jirinu  started  &wn  thnr  Mok^, 
nd  tbe  siiMm  were  drawn  oat  to  dwlr  otmoRt  capabiatr  of 

tosion. 

After  tiie  wretcbad  man  bad  ettdured  tbis  for  a  few  min- 
tea,  SorroGold  informed  Nigbtgall,  in  a  low  ttnia,  that  nature 
'aa  The  cord«  were  then  gr^dualb  nlwiad,  and  be 

-aa  uabound.  His  temples  being  belied  wttb  vim^arr  be  mum 
rUrwarda  revived. 

Bttt  he  was  only  reoorered  from  mm  torture  to  undergo 
BOtbac  The  next  step  taken  by  his  tormentera  was  to  place 
im  ia  a  suitaf  irMis,  called  the  Scavenger's  Daughter — a  hi- 
eou*  Mifine  devised  by  Sir  William  Skevingtoo,  Lieutenant 
r  tbo  Tower,  in  Henry  the  Eighth's  reign,  and  afterwards 
»mipCed  inta  tbe  name  above  mentioned.  By  tbis  borrible 
>antu«e,  wbtob  was  shaped  like  a  boop,  his  limbs  were  cem- 
resaed  so  cliwely  togeiber  that  ho  resembled  a  ball;  and 
eiiig  oon'vayed  to  an  a^jtrining  dungeon,  be  was  left  in  tMs 
latft  widMut  bfht  or  food  for  fiirUwr 


BAPTERXni....How  Utfog  noariy  Ion  hk  supper;  how  his 
boaitl  was  banit  t  h«w  Xit  was  placed  in  a  bsskst )  ud  bow  ha  wm 
kickad  npan  the  ramparts. 

Con grit fiilBtloos,  rejoicings,  and  poblic  thanksgivings  -fol- 
Mved  thm  Qonn'a  preservation  from  Ae  hand  of  tlu  assassin. 
Touitsnay,  who  bad  long  plsoDad  a  masque  to  be  exhibited 
or  her  amosement  within  tbe  Tower,  thought  this  a  fitting 
tccaaion  to  produce  it.  And  the  utmost  expedition  being 
laed^  n  the  day  but  one  after  (Inderhill's  attempt,  all  was  ia 
■eadiness. 

Grea^myateiy  hanng  been  obaerved  in  the  preparations 
br  the  pageant,  tint  it  might  eome  upon  tbe  mctaWs  as  a 
■tnpriae,  none,  except  tboee  actually  conoemad  in  It,  knew 
Hrhat  ma  intended  to  be  represented.  Even  the  actors, 
baoaaelvea,  were  kept  in  darkness  concerning  it,  and  it  was 
mly  on  the  night  before,  when  their  dresses  were  given  them, 
that  they  bad  any  precise  notion  of  tbe  characters  they  were 
toabsune.  A  sort  of  rehearsal  then  took  idace  in  one  of  the 
ImmdMnibers  of  tbe  palaoa;  at  wUcb  the  Earl  of  Devmi- 
ilnre  aseialad  hi  pmon,  and  iostraetad  them  hi  their  parts. 
k  few  trials  soon  made  all  perfect,  and  whan  Ae  rehearsal 
ma  orer,  Cotirtenay  felt  satiafiad  that  tbe  pageant  wovdd  go 
off  with  tolerable  tehu. 

As  may  be  lupposed,  tbe  three  gigantic  warden  and  their 
liminntive  follower  were  among  tbe  mumnwrs.  Indeed,  tbe 
prinupal  parts  were  assigned  them ;  and  on  no  previous  ocoa- 
non  had  Xit's  cbaracterisdc  coxcombry  been  more  stnM^y 
called  forth  than  during  the  rehearsal.  No  consequential  ac. 
tor  of  modem  times  could  give  himself  more  airs.  Perceiving 
be  waa  iodispens^le,  be  would  onl^  do  exactly  what  pleased 
bim,  and,  when  reprimanded  for  his  imperlinenee,  refused  to 
peiform  at  all,  and  was  about  to  walk  off  with  an  air  of  of- 
Eendsd  dtgnity>  A  few  conciliatory  words,  however,  from 
die  Earl  of  Devonshire,  induced  him  to  return;  and  when  all 
«ras  arranged  to  bis  satisfeotion,  he  began  to  exhibit  a  fun  and 
faomor  that  bade  fair  to  outshine  all  his  competitors. 

The  rehearsal  over,  a  sabatantial  repast  was  provided  by 
the  earl  fer  hi*  tnap-  And  here,  as  usoal,  the  giants  aoquit- 
ed  tbemaetna  to  ado^raiion.  Uofominstely,  however,  for 
Magog,  bis  spouse  was  present,  and  his  dull  apprehension  of 
his  part  at  tbe  rehearsal  having  excited  her  displeasure,  she 
now  visited  it  upon  his  devoted  bead.  Whenever  he  helped 
himself  to  a  piece  of  meat,  or  a  capon,  she  snatched  it  from 
bis  plate,  and  traasfetred  it  to  those  of  bis  brethren. 

S«qmer  waa  naaily  over,  and  the  hen-pecked  giant,  wbo  as 
yet  bad  tasted  aotmng,  was  casting  wistful  glanoes  at  the 
fest-vanishing  dishes,  when  Dame  Plaeida  arose,  and  saymg 
*be  was  greatly  fatigued,  expressed  her  determinatioo  to  re- 
turn home  immediately.  In  vain  Magog  remonstrated.  She 
Was  firm,  and  her  hapless  spouse  was  arising  with  a  most  rue- 
ful coantenanoe  to  accompany  her,  when  Ribald  very  obliging- 
ly offered  to  take  his  place  and  esoort  bur.  Dame  Pladda 
■ppeaied  nothing  leth,  and  Blagog,  having  eageriy  embraced 
tAQ  propoaal,  the  pair  d^wrted. 

"  Asdaow,  brother,"  said  Gog,  "yen  can  do  as  you  please. 
Make  ap  for  lost  Ume." 

"  Doubt  It  not,"  replied  Magog,  "  and  by  way  of  commen- 
^jtg,  I  will  troobla  yoa  Cor  that  sirloin  of  beef-  Send  me  tbe 
disk  and  the  earving  knife,  I  pray  you,  for  with  this  puny  bit 
^  •Md  I  can  make  no  pncnas  at  aU." 

Hi%  reqasat  waa  immeolaialy  conmlied  with,  and  it  was 
P'«*luit  to  beboU  with  what  inconceivable  rapidity  slice  after 


sliee  disappeared.  In  a  brief  space,  a  few  baie  bones  weia 
all  that  remained  of  the  once  lonlly  joint.  Magog's  bcethm 
watched  his  progress  with  truly  fratmnal  intmst.  Their 
own  appetites  being  satisfied,  they  had  full  leisure  to  minister 
te  his  wants ;  and  most  sedulously  did  they  attend  to  them. 
A  brisket  of  veal,  stee^  in  voquice,  supplied  the  place  of 
the  sirloin,  and  a  bare-pte,  in  due  season,  that  of  the  veal. 

Magog  acknowledged  dwse  attentions  with  gratefid  mur- 
murings.  He  was  too  busy  to  apeak.  When  the  hare-pie, 
which  vras  of  a  somewhat  savmy  character,  was  entirely  con- 
sumed, be  paused  for  a  moment,  and  pointed  significantly  toa 
large  measure  of  wine  at  some  little  distance  from  him.  Og 
immediately  stretched  out  bis  arm,  and  banded  it  to  bim.— 
Nodding  to  bis  brother,  tbe  married  ^ant  drained  its  contents 
at  a  draught,  and  then  anplied  Umself  with  new  ardor  to  the 
various  dishes  with  whkli  Us  plate  was  successively  laden. 

"  What  would  your  wife  say,  if  she  could  see  you  now  i  " 
observed  Petor  Trusbut,  wbo  sat  opposite  to  him,  and  wlt- 
nsBied  his  proceedings  with  singOlar  satisfaction. 

"  Do  n't  mention  her,"  rejmned  Magog,  bolting  a  couple  of 
cheesecakes  which  be  bad  crammed,  at  the  same  thna^  faito 
his  capacious  mouth;  '*  do  n't  mention  her,  or  you  will  tak» 
away  my  appetite." 

"No  fear  of  that,"  laughed  the  pander;  "but  what  say  you 
to  a  glass  of  diitiUed  waters  1  It  will  be  a  good  wind-up  to 
your  meal,  and  aid  digestion." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  rejoined  the  giant. 
The  pantler  then  handed  bim  a  stone  bottle,  holding  per- 
haps a  quart,  and  knowing  his  propensities,  thought  it  need- 
ful to  caudon  him  as  to  the  strength  of  the  liquid.  Disregard- 
ing the  hint,  Magog  emptied  the  greater  part  of  tbe  spirit  into 
a  dagon,  and  tossed  it  as  if  it  had  been  water.  Paler 
Tnisbut  held  up  bis  hands  In  imanwnen^  and  ocpeetsd  to  see 
the  giant  drop  senseless  under  tbe  table.  But  no  snob  event 
followed,  the  only  consequenoe  irf  the' potent  drmugfat  being 
that  it  brought  the  water  into  his  qpas,  and  made  him  gasp  a 
little  to  recover  his  breath. 

"  How  do  you  foel  after  it,  brother  t "  inquired  Og*  alap- 
ing  bim  On  the  shoulder. 

"  So  vaKant,"  hiccupped  Magog,  '<  that  I  think  when  I  get 
home,  I  shall  assert  my  proper  position  as  a  lord  of  the  crea- 
tion." 

"  Act  up  to  that  resolution,  Master  Magog,"  observed  the 
pantler,  laughing,  "  and  I  shall  not  think  my  liquer  thrown 
away." 

"  If  such  be  its  efiect,"  said  Xit,  who,  it  has  before  been 
remarked,  bad  an  unconqoerable  tendency  to  imitate,  ai^  if 
poasible,  exceed  tbe  extravagancies  of  ms  oompamons,  "  I 
will  e'en  try  a  drop  of  it  myself." 

And  before  he  could  be  prevented,  tbe  mannikin  applied 
tbe  stone  bottle  to  his  Hps,  and  drained  it  to  tbe  last  divp.  If 
Magog's  brain  was  snffioiently  atoKd  to  resist  the  efi^t  of  the 
fiery  liquid,  Xit's  was  not.  Intoxicadsn  speedily  displayed 
itself  in  the  additional  brilUanoy  of  his  keen  sparkling  little 
orbs,  and  in  all  his  gestures.  At  first,  his  ondcs  created 
much  diversion,  and  he  was  allowed  to  indulge  them  freely ; 
but  before  Imig  he  became  so  outrageous  and  misehieTons, 
that  it  was  found  necesaaky  to  restrain  him.  Springing  up«i 
the  table,  he  cut  the  moat  extravagant  capers  among  tb« 
dishes,  breakiag  several  of  them,  opttetdng  the  flagons  and 
pots  of  wine,  tweaking  the  noses  of  tbe  m^  gonta,  kissing 
the  females,  and  committing  a  hundred  other  monkey  tricks. 

On  being  called  to  order,  ne  snapped  bis  fingers  in  tlie  fkce 
of  the  reprover,  and  conceiving  himself  e^>ecially  affronted 
by  Gog,  be  threw  a  goblet  at  Us  head.  Luckily,  tbe  missUa 
was  caogfat  befare  it  reached  its  mark.  He  n«t  e^Md  a 
torch,  and  perceiving  that  Mag(^  had  faUen  adeep,  set  fire  to 
his  beard,  to  arouse  Um.  Starting  to  bis  feet,  tbe  ^ant  clapped 
his  hand  to  his  chin— too  late,  however,  to  save  a  parti 
cle  of  his  hirrate  honors.  His  rage  vras  terrific.  Roaring 
like  a  wild  bull,  be  vowed  he  wouU  be  tbe  death  of  tbe  of 
fender ;  and  would  have  kept  his  word,  if  it  bad  not  beetk  for 
bis  brethren,  who,  seizing  each  an  arm,  restrained  him  by 
main  strengdi,  and  {bn»d  iam  into  bis  seat,  where,  after 
few  minutes,  bis  anger  gave  vray  to  laugfater. 

This  was  mainly  attributable  to  an  accident  that  befel  Xi 
in  bis  buny  to  escape.  Not  being  particular  wbera  he  set 
bis  feet,  the  dwarf  phunped  into  an  open  plum  tart,  the  symp 
of  which  was  so  duck  srad  ghuinoos  that  it  detained  faimaa 
effectually  as  birdlime.  In  his  terror  he  dragged  the  dii^ 
after  him  to  a  considerable  distaaoe,  and  Us  grimaces  were 
BO  irresisti^  Indioiras  that  they  eonmlsed  tbe  bebcdders  with 
l«.ghter.  I«oon..«e.npted  to.^t@,^ 
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bythcloMofbothihoMtbttlweaald  extrieawIuDiMlf  Irom 
l)i>  unpIeuBBt  numtkm.  Peter  Tnisbst  then  iriied  him,  and 
trusting  him  lute  «  bwkM,  foMened  down  die  Ud  to  prerent 
further  mischief. 

TbU  occurrence  Mived  u  b  lignal  for  Mpcralion.  Og  and 
Qog  UH>k  their  wsy  to  the  By-wud  Tower,  ibe  latter  earryiog 
die  bmsket  ernitainiiic  Xit  under  bis  arm,  while  Magog,  be- 
nsuiing  the  kxs  of^  Me  beud,  and  afraid  of  pneenting  bim- 
ielf  to  bis  wife  under  such  untoward  cirounutaneai,  accompa- 
nied tbem  89  for  as  the  gateway  of  the  Bloody  Tower.  Here 
be  passed  to  say  good  night. 

"  Would  I  oouM  anticipate  agood  night,  myself!"  be  groan- 
ed, "  But  I  can  neither  eat,  drink,  nor  sleep  in  comfort  now. 
Ah  I  brothers,  if  L  hod  but  Ustened  to  your  advice !  But  repent- 
ance ceizies  too  late." 

"It  doe« — it  does,"  replied  Gog;  "But  let  us  hope  your 
dame  will  amend." 

"  That  she  nerer  will,"  screamed  Xit  from  the  basket. 
*« Wlnt  a Ind? escape /bad— hat  ha!" 

"Peace!  thou  stiogini;  gadfly,"  roared  Magcg.  "Am  I 
ever  to  be  tormented  by  thee '" 

But  at  Xii,  who  imagined  himself  secure,  only  laughed  the 
lnud«r,  be  grew  at  last  so  enraged,  that,  snatching  the  basket 
from  Og,  be  placed  it  on  the  ground,  and  gave  it  such  a  kick 
that  it  Hew  to  iha  top  of  the  ramparts  beyond  Traitor's  T«w- 
•r,  whers  it  was  picked  up  a  lentimt,  and  the  dwarf  t^ea 
out  more  dead  than  alive. 

On  reaching  bis  habitation— which  was  the  same  Dame 
Tlacida  had  formerly  occupied  during  her  state  of  widowhood, 
at  tfae  right  ef  the  road  leading  from  the  Bloody  Tower. to  the 
Green — Magog  found  she  had  not  retired  to  rest  as  be  expect- 
ed, but  was  engaged  in  conversaUon  with  Ribald,  who  had 
been  prevailed  upon  to  remain  for  a  few  minutes  to  taste  the 
ale  for  which  she  was  so  touch  and  so  justly  celebrated.  One 
cup  had  led  to  another,  and  the  jovial  warder  seemed  in  no 
hurry  to  depart.  The  giant  was  delighted  to  see  him,  and, 
forgetting  hia  misfortune,  was  about  to  shake  lum  heartily  by 
tha  hand,  when  bis  wife  seraamed  out — "  Why,  Magog,  what 
Is  the  matter  with  your  dun  T  Too  have  lost  your  beara !" 

Humbly  deprecating  her  resentment,  the  giant  endeavored 
to  explain.  But  as  nothing  would  satisfy  her,  be  was  fain  to 
leave  her  with  Ribald,  and  betake  himself  to  Ids  couch,  where 
Iw  speedily  fell  asleep,  and  fbigot  his  tnndilea. 

CHAPTER  XIV... .or  the  nmsqas  gtrsn  byCearteasylnhOBoraf 
Qmmi  Mary  t  and  bow  Xit  was  sw«]low«l  by  a  SH-iwsster. 

During  the  eaHy  part  of  the  next  day,  the  majority  of  the 
inmates  of  the  Tower  ware  on  the  tiptoe  of  expecution  for 
the  coming  pageant,  wbich  was  fixed  to  take  place  in  the 
evening  in  the  large  eourt  lyiag  eastwafd  of  that  wing  of  the 
palace  denominand  the  Queen's  Lodgings,  The  great  hall, 
used  on  the  previous  night  for  the  rehearsal,  was  sJlotted  as 
a  dressing-room  to  those  engaged  in  the  performance,  and 
thither  they  repaired  a  few  hours  before  tbe  entertainment 
commenced. 

As  tbe  day  declined,  multitudes  flocked  to  tbe  court,  and 
■tadoned  themtelvet  vrfttrin  the  barriers,  which  had  been 
erected  to  keep  off  the  crowd.  In  addition  to  tht-se  defences, 
a  wardet  was  stationed  at  every  ten  paces,  and  a  large  band 
of  halberdiers  was  Ukewise  in  attendance  to  maintain  order. 
Banners  were  suspended  from  tbe  battlements  of  tbe  four 
towers  flanking  tbe  comers  of  tbe  court— namely,  Uia  Salt 
Tower,  the  Lrfuttboro  Tower,  the  Ward-robe  Tower,  and 
tbe  Broad  ArrowTowar.  Tha  summits  of  theee  fbrtificatioBS 
were  covered  with  spectators,  as  were  lim  eastern  ramparts, 
and  tbe  Whits  Tower.  Such  windows  of  the  palaoe  as  over- 
looked the  scene,  wtne  likewise  thronged. 

At  the  southern  extremity  of  tbe  court,  stretching  from  the 
Lanthom  Tower  to  the  Salt  Tower,  stood  a  terrace,  raised  a 
few  feet  above  tbe  level  of  tbe  inclosure,  and  protected  by  a 
low4idied  balustrade  of  stone.  This  was  set  apart  for  the 
Queen,  and  beneath  a  raulbenytree,  amid  the  braochas  of 
which  a  canopy  of  crimson  velvet  was  disposed,  her  chair  was 
placed. 

About  six  o'clock,  when  every  inch  of  staoding-reom  was 
occupied,  and  expectation  raised  to  its  hi^ieet  pitch,  a  door 
in  ttw  palace  leading  to  tbe  terrace  was  tbrowM  open,  and  the 
Qjeeu  issued  from  It.  Stunning  Tooifeniion*  weloimied  her, 
and  these  were  followed,  or  ratur  accompanied,  by  a  pnriong- 
ed  flourish  of  trumpets.  It  was  a  moment  of  great  excite- 
ment, and  many  a  heart  beat  high  at  the  joyous  sounds.  Every 
eye  was  directed  toward  Mary,  who,  bowing  repeatedly  in 
acknawledgnwnt  of  bat  emhomutio  nceptien,  was  laluted 


with, "  God  save  your  faigfanesB !  Confusion  to  jonr 
Death  to  all  traitors  ! "  and  other  exdomatioai  T^ewtf 
her  late  providential  deliverance. 

Tbe  Queen  was  attired  in  e  rit^  gown  of  laissd  (U 
gold.  A  portlet.  decofoSed  witli  pveduus  Moeas,  mnmk 
her  threat,  and  ber  stomacher  Hieralty  Ueied  mfAfimiy 
Upon  ber  bead  she  wore  a  caul  of  gold,  and  over  ii,  h  tb 
back,  a  round  cap,  embroidered  with  orient  peark.  hha 
she  wore  a  comet  of  black  velvet,  likewise  embnridend  >ri 
pearls.  A  couple  of  beautiful  Italian  gr^r-houdi,  cnM 
by  asilken  leash,  acoempanied  ber.  She  wasiasudlm^ 
its,  and,  whether  exNted  b^f  ibe  promlaed  ificiKk.eij 
some  secret  cause,  appeared  onnwally  animateil  Muj  i 
the  beholders,  dauled  by  her  goi^geous  attire,  snl  ittMi  b 
ber  sprightly  air,  thooght  her  positively  beauifel.  Sa£a(\ 
acknowledging  the  greetings  of  ber  subjects,  ihe  |S>e  ^ 
band  to  the  Earl  of  Devonshire,  and  was  eoodiMcdlirlEil 
the  seat  beneath  tbe  mulberry-tree. 

They  were  folknred  by  a  numenm  train  ef  dannsijti 
bles.  foremost  among  wlwm  came  Shr  HeniyBedii^feU-rii 
as  Licutenant'of  the  Tovrer,  claimed  tbe  right  of  stud^ili 
hind  the  royal  chair.  Next  to  the  knight  stood  tlie  Pram 
Elisabeth,  who  viewed  with  tbe  bitterest  jealoosy  the  iwa* 
attention  paid  by  Courtenay  te  ber  sister;  and,  next  Is  Jl 
Princess,  stood  Jane  tbe  PooL  Simon  Benaidskssj 
among  the  crowd.  But  he  kept  aloof,  resolved  bm  »  M 
himself  unless  occasion  required  it.  ' 

As  soon  as  the  Queen  was  sealed,  anodm  fionriib  of  Dti 
pets  was  blown,  and  from  the  great  gates  of  the  fanVi » 
of  tbe  court  issued  a  crowd  persons  clothed  in  ibs  ibii 
wild  animals,  dragging  an  immense  machioe,  psiats^  »  " 
semble  a  rocky  island.  On  reaching  the  eenue  cf^"^ 
sura,  the  topmost  rock  burst  open,  nnd  Saeormi  alMS 
female  seated  upon  a  throne,  with  ecrown  oo  berkailn|| 
sceptre  in  her  hand.  While  tbe  spectators  cxpusswl  M 
admiration  of  herbeauty  by  loud  plaudits,  anotberroeksfei 
and  discovered  a  fleadiab>looUiv  figuic^  •">"<'  ^ ' 
itni^ply^brnied  musket,  wfaieh  be  lenllad  at  tht  waacin 
reign.  A  ciy  of  horror  pemded  tbe  asaembhr.  baiMtkri* 
meat  another  roek  burst  asunder,  and  a  biiy  snww 
placed  a  silver  shield  between  tbe  Queen  and  tbe  s"*^ 
while  a  ganse  drapery,  wafted  from  beneath,  eavdapcdaa 
in  its  folds. 

At  the  appearance  of  tbe  feiry,  tbe  musket  fell  fin 
sassin's  grasp.  Uttering  a  loud  ciy,  a  troop  of  denM 
from  bslow,  and  seinng  him  with  tlieir  taloos  bov  iim»* 
sight.  The  benignant  fairy  then  waved  her  sword ;  ibt 
drapery  dropped  to  her  feet;  and  four  other  fensle  »r-^ 
arose,  representing  Peace,  Plenty,  Justice,  and  '^"^ 
These  figurea  raugad  themselves  round  the  QuMDitiia  « 
feiry  addressed  her  in  a  speech,  telling  hertbsttbesew*'* 
attributes:  that  she  had  already  wen  her  peopls'i  IvsttM^ 
ended  by  promising  her  a  long  and  prosperous  reifs-  t» 
word,  that  applied  to  Mary,  was  followed  bf  a  cbser  tm^ 
bystanders,  and  when  it  was  ended  the  appkwses  '"v'^ 
ening.    The  mimio  queen  then  arose,  and  tskisg 
crown,  tendered  it  to  the  real  sovereign.   The  ^^"^ 
likewise  extended  their  arms  towards  her,  and  »»■  ""'^ 
belonged  to  her.  -  . 

Fresh  flourishes  ortrumppta  succeeded ;  and 
airs  were  played  1^  bands  of  minstrels  stationed  s(  can^ 
points  of  the  court-yard.  _i  u  «» 

A  wild  and  tumultuous  dbi  was  now  heard;  ■j|^'f^ 
being  again  thrown  open,  ferth  rushed  a  legioa  Jflii^ 
grotesque  and  fantastic  figures  ever  bebdd.  Soas  "f"^ 
ited  as  huge,  open-jawed  sea-monsters ;  otbeis 
gorgons  and  hydras  i  others  as  satyrs  and  J»^P^'  "w^i. 
gnomes  and  salamanders.  Some  had  latgs  pdy"  ^ 
making  tbem  look  all  head — some  monstroof  ■'"g'^jp^ 
Invg  coiled  uils,  like  serpenu:  many  wew  """""^^ 
by-horses,  and  all  whose  garbs  weuhl  pennit  die<n,  " 
with'siates,  flails,  or  other  Indeaeribable  ^"f'^is^'lM 

When  this  multitudinous  and  confused  '"'^^^[on 
nearly  filled  tbe  inclosure,  loud  roarings  A^p 
llie  gateway  marched  Gog  and  Magog,  8mj« 
gantic  namesakes  of  Guildhall.  A  long  srtifi^'Tv')^ 
blue  tint,  supplied  the  loss  which  Magog's  |^«|. 
sustained.  His  brad  was  boond  wkfa  a  wreath  ot  lt«^^^ 
Gog's  helmet  precisely  resembled  that  worn  l>y^  ^  ^ 
and  he  carried  a  curiously  formed  shield,  ^^'^'^^^^ 
device  of  a  black  eagle,  like  that  with  wWch  tbe 
ia  fumiahed.    Magog  was  armed  with  a  Issg  **T^ai£W 
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•  long  lathen  spear.  The  ^ipeanaoe  ot  the  gitntt  wa«  bailed 
with  a  general  roar  of  dangbt.  But  tbe  laoghtor  wd  &p- 
plaiuaa  were  ineraeied  by  what  followed. 

Onoa  mofB  ^anad  to  ^babt  wUaat  omo^  tha  mat  gntM 
•dminad  what,  at  fint,  appauvd  to  bv  a  movliig  GmifiMtioo. 
From  its  lidea  pntjeeted  two  enormoai  aniB,  each  nsaining 
a  formidable  club.  At  tbe  Bnmniit  stood  a  tinaUer  tmret,  witfain 
wfaieh,  eneircled  hj  a  wreath  of  rosei  and  other  flewers,  deo- 
aiate4  with  lilkan  paniraDCels,  sat  Xit,  his  pigmj  person 
elotbed  in  tight  silk  fleshings.  Glittering  wings  fluttaml  on 
Ida  aboidden,  aod  ha  was  anoed  with  IM  weapons  of  tjfi  Pa 
pUan  God.  .  Tbe  tower,  whkby  with  its  decorations,  was 
mora  tban  twenty  feet  Ugfa,  was  composed  of  ba>ket-«rorit, 
CQvenred  with  canvass,  painted  to  resemble  a  round  embattled 
strootura.  It  was  tenanted  by  Og,  who  morad  about  in  It  with 
llie  greatart  ease.  Aloopholeia  ftoot  maUad  him  to  see 
wbat  was  going  forward,  and  be  marcbed  alowly  towiids  Aa 
eentra  of  tbe  inclosnn.  An  edging  of  leosa  canvas*,  painted 
like  a  rocky  fooadatiott,  concealed  his  feet.  The  etieet  ^ 
this  moving  fortress  w*/i  bighly  diverting,  and  elicited  ■boata 
af  laogbter  and  applause  from  the  beholders. 

"  That  daviea,"  obamed  Cwirtenay  to  tbe  qoeao,  "rapre- 
•nna  a  tewar  of  stnofUi^-or  ntber,  I  should  any,  tlw  Toww 
of  Iimidon.  It  is  about  to  be  attadudl^  tbe  rabble  not  of 
rebellion,  and,  I  tnut,  will  be  able  to  makt  good  its  defonce 
again  at  them." 

"  I  hope  so,"  ivplied  Uaiy,  smiling.  "  I  iboiild  be  grieved 
to  tliiok  that  my  good  Tower  yielded  to  such  assailantli  But 
whole  that  I  perceive  T   Surely,  it  is  Cnmdt" 

"  Itm  is  at  prasent  am  InbaUtaat  of  uia  Towar,"  i^liad 
CoimeoBy,  with  a  pasriooata  look. 

Raising  hisses,  tba  aaxt BMBWBt,  Iw ponnlTCd  EHtdveih 
bebind  Sir  Heaty  Bedii^ld. '  She  toned  bam  Urn  with  a 
look  of  iwproaeb. 

A  seaatnwble  interruption  to  his  thoogbts  was  offered  by  tbe 
tonraltaova  oiy  arising  fram  the  munMirers<  Gog  and  Adagog 
havhic  placed  ibeinsahaa  on  atiher  sido  of  the  Tower  aa  its 
defender*,  the  aaaanlt  oonnuBoei.  The  object  of  the  as*aU> 
anta  was  to  overthrow  die  fortress.  With  this  view,  they  ad- 
vanced against  It  firom  all  quarters,  thrustiog  oo«  another  fiii^ 
ward,  and  hnrliiu;  tbeir  weapons  against  it.  This  furious  at- 
tack was  fepeUed  by  tbe  two  gianto,  who  drove  them  back  as 
fast  aa  they  advanced,  hurling  some  bead  evw  heels,  tramp- 
ling €ithaia  under  faet,  and  OKltilriliBg  extraordinary  feau  of 
strength  and  aetivl^.  The  Towar,  itself,  was  not  behind- 
kand  in,re^stance.  Its  two  arms  moved  about  ^ka  tbe  arms 
of  a  windmill,  dealing  treioendoua  blows 

The  conflict  afibrded  the  greatest  amuaement  to  the  behold- 
en ;  but  while  (he  fortress  and  its  drianders  maintained  thtur 
groond  i^ainat  all  the  assailant*,  dwre  was  cme  parson  who 
began  to  nnd  bis  position  somewhat  uncomfortable.  This  was 
Xit.  So  long  as  couanted  himself  with  keeping  off  his 
enemies,  tbe  dwarf  was  delighted  with  bis  elevated  ritnation, 
and  looked  round  with  a  smiktof  delight.  But  when  the  giant, 
animated  by  tbe  sport,  began  to  attack  in  his  tuni,  the  ftibric 
in  wl^  ha  was  eaoMed  swajwd  to  and  fro  so  vielently,  that 
Xit  expected  every  moment  to  be  precipitated  to  the  ground. 
In  vain  be  atten^ted  to  cemmumcete  his  fears  to  Og.  The 
giant  was  nncaosdoas  of  bis  danger,  and  the  din  and  oenfu- 
sion  around  diem  was  so  great,  that  neither  Oog  nor  Magog 
could  hear  his  outcries.  As  a  last  resource,  he  triad  to  creep 
into  the  turret,  but  this  be  found  impracticable. 

"  The  god  of  love  appears  in  a  perilous  porition,  119  lord," 
observed  the  Queen,  joinii%  in  tbe  laughter  of  the  spectator*. 

"  He  does,  indeed,"  replied  Courtenay ;  "  and  Aongh  the 
Tower  nuy  defend  itself  1  fear  it*  eUaf  treasne  wiU  be  lost 
in  tbe  struggle." 

"  You  >peak  the  truth,  my  lord,"  remarked  the  da^  TtAot 
of  Simon  Renard,  from  bebind. 

If  Courtenay  intended  aiqr  to  tU*  obaoration  of  his 
mortal  ftie,  it  was  prevented  by  an  inddant  wUd  at  dtat  nM^ 
ment  occurred.  CoroUning  tb^  forces,  die  rabble  rout  of 
dragons,  gorgona,  imps,  and  demons  bad  made  a  desperate 
asiault  upon  the  Tower.  Og  whirled  around  his  dubs  with 
increased  rapidity,  and  doiens  were  prostrated  by  their  sweep. 
Qog  and  Magog  likewise  plied  tbeir  weumns  vigorously,  and 
the  aaaailanu  were  driven  bach  eomplet«y  fKseoinfited. 

But,  nduckily,  at  this  moment,  <^  made  a  nab  fi»wtrd  to 
com  pleto  his  conquest,  and  in  so  dobig  pttobed  Xit  out  of  the 
txri^t.  FaUleg  bead-fbremoit  into  the  yawning  jaws  of  an 
*''o*maa»  gog^e-eyed  sea>numster,  whose  month  seemed  pai> 
pM«ly  opened  to  receive  him,  and  being  moved  by  springs, 
ntutaediately  closed, tlwdwnrf  entirely disaj^ttaied.  A  seraan 


of  delight  arose  from  the  spectators,  who  looked  iqpon  the  oc- 
currence as  pan  ef  tbe  pageant. 

Tbe  Queen  laughed  heartily  at  Xit's  nusobanee,  and  even 
Courtenay,  thoofb  ditoomposed  dw  acddent,  oould  not 
help  jmiuiig  in  the  oniverBal  merriment. 

"  I  might  take  It  as  an  avS  omen,"  be  nmiiked  In  an  an* 
der  tone  to  Mair,  "  that  love  should  be  destroyed  bj  yoormap 
jesty's  enemies." 

"  See !  be  re-appears,"  cried  the  Qunen,  calling  the  earl's 
attention  to  the  monster,  whose  jawi  opened  and  discovered 
tbe  dwarf.    *<  He  has  sustained  no  injury." 

Xit's  disaster,  meaawlule,  bad  occauoned  a  sudden  voapen- 
rion  of  hostilities  among  the  combatants.  All  the  mummer* 
set  up  a  shout  of  laughter,  and  the  echoing  of  sound  produced 
by  tlieir  masks  was  almost  unearthly.  Gog  and  Magog,  grin- 
ning from  ear  to  eart  new,approached  the  dwarf,'  and  offered  to 
restore  him  to  bis  turret.  But  he  positively  refused  to  stir, 
and  commanded  the  mpnstw,  in  whose  jaw*  he  was  seated, 
to  earry  him  to  tbe  Queen.  After  a  litUe  parley,  the  order 
was  obeyed ;  and  die  huge  pasteboard  monster,  which  was 
guided  witbin-side  by  a  couple  of  men,  wheeled  round,  and 
dragged  its  scaly  length  towards  die  terrace. 

Ajnived  opposite  the  royal  seat,  tbe  mimic  Cupid  sprang 
oat  of  the  mooster's  jawa,  and  fluttering  bis  gauzy  wings 
(which  wava  a  Uttle  the  worse  for  his  receDt  descent)  to  give 
himaelf  tbe  appearance  of  flying,  ran  nimbly  up  the  side  of 
the  tanaoe,  and  vaulted  upon  the  balustrade  in  front  of  her 
majesty.  He  had  tdU  possession  of  bis  bow  and  arrows,  and 
poising  himself  with  censidentUe  grace  on  tbe  point  of  his 
lelk  foot,  fitted  a  siber  shall  to  tbe  string  ud  alined  it  at  th» 
Qneea. 

"  Yonr  higfanesa  is  agun  threatened,"  observed  Sir  Henry 
Bedingfeld,  adTuwing  and  receiving  the  arrow,  which,  vnag- 
ed  widt  but  litde  force,  dropped  haixnlessly  from  his  robe. 

"  You  are  ever  feitbfiil.  Sir  Heniy,"  observed  Mary,  to  the 
Indict,  wbite  tieal  in  this  iastanoe  occasioned  a  smile  among 
tboMtendanui  "bntwe  hava  little  foar  &em  th»  dans  of 
Cupid-" 

Xit,  meanwhile,  had  fitted  another  arrow,  and  drawing  it 
with  greater  force,  struck  Courtenay  en  tbe  breast.  Net  con- 
tent with  this,  tbe  mischievous  urchin  let  fly  a  third  abaft  at 
tbe  Princess  EHiabeth,  who  had  advanced  somewhat  nearer 
tbe  Queen,  and  tbe  arrow  chancing  to  stick  to  some  of  the  or- 
naments 00  her  stomacher,  appeared  to  have  actually  pierced 
her  bosom.  EliMbetb  coined  deeply  as  ^  plucked  the 
dart  from  her  side,  and  tfafew  it  ai^ly  to  the  gtound.  A 
cloud  gadiered  on  die  Queea'*  Imw,  and  Courtemy  m*  visi* 
oly  disconcerted. 

Xit,  however,  eilhw  onooiwciow  of  the  trouble  he  had  oe- 
casiooed,  or  utterly  heedless  of  it,  took  a  fourth  arrow  from 
'  bis  quiver,  and  affecting  to  shaipen  its  point  upon  the  stone 
balustrade,  shot  it  agJost  Jane  tbe  Pool.  This  last  shaft 
likewise  hit  iu  mark,  theugfa  Jane  endeavored  to  ward  it  off 
'.  with  ber  marott^  and  Xttcompleted  the  absurdi^  of  the  scene 
by  fluttering  towards  her,  and  seising  bar  band,  pressed  it  to 
Us  lipar-Bjdeoe  of  galluiiy  for  wUeh  be  was  rewarded  bjr 
a  sound  ouffoa  tbe  aara. 

"Nay.  nustresB,"  cried  Xit,  <*  that  is  •carcely  feir.  Love 
and  Folly  ven  well  matched." 

"  If  Love  m«te  widi  Folly,  he  matt  expect  to  be  thus  treat- 
ed," refdied  Jane. 

"Nay,  than,  I  will  bestow  my  fevora  on  the  wisest  wo 
man  I  eaa  find*"  replied  Xit. 

"  There  then  wttt  feil  again,"  cried  Jane ;  "  for  every  iris 
woimn  will  shun  tbee." 

"  A  trace  to  thy  rqoindeia,  sweedwart,"  returned  Xit.— 
"  Thy  wit  is  as  keen  as  my  arrows,  and  as  sure  to  hit  the 
merit." 

"  My  wit  rasemUea  thy  gedship's  airevrs  in  one  particular 
only,"  letonad  Jane.  "  ft  states  deepest  where  it  i*  most 
earalMsly  ^med.  hie  away!  Thou  will  BiA  Love  no 
match  for  Fol^." 

"  So  I pfrcetve," replied  Xit,  "andshall  thaiefere  proceed 
to  Beauty.  I  roust  have  been  blinder  than  poeu  feign,  to 
have  came  near  thee  at  all.  In  my  pursuit  of  Folly,  I  hava 
forgot  the  real  business  of  Lo^  But  thus  it  is  ever  with 
meandny  minional"  j' 

With  dds,  be  Buttered  towB|u  the  Queen,  and  prostrating 
bimriflf  before  ber  said — "  Yc^r  majes^  will  not  banish  Love 
from  your  court  T  "  (5 

"  Assuredly  not,"  replie^Haiy ;  "  or  if  wp  did  banish  thee, 
tbou  wouldat  be  sure  to  fiivT >o™^  secret  entranee.J' 

"  Yow  m^ty  is  ia  themght,"  implied  the  fliuaUeity, "  I 
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•bould.  And  disdain  not  this  eaudon  froro  Capid.  Ai  long 
u  you  keep  my  two  compantoni,  Je&loualy  ana  Mibee,  at  % 
dittancs,  Love  will  appear  in  IiIb  own  roiy  huM.  But  tite 
ntommit  yon  adnit  tbeni,  be  will  efaange  his  cxdoiin,  nd  be- 
ODBW  a  tonnetiter." 

"  But  if  dioa  distributeit  thy  Aaft*  at  random,  ao  that 
brars  dote  on  mora  than  ane  objoot,  bow  am  I  to  nclade 
jMloufy  T  "  asked  the  Queen. 

"  By  cultivating  seir^esteem,"  replied  Cupid.  "  The  heart 
I  have  wounded  for  your  hichoesa  can  never  feel  disloyalty." 

*'  That  is  true,  tbon  imp, '  observed  Courtenay :  "  and  for 
that  speech,  I  fbrgive  thee  the  mischief  thou  hast  done." 

"  And  BO  thou  aunreat  me  agaiust  infidelity  t "  said  Mary. 

"  Your  highness  may  be  as  inconstat^  u  you  please,"  re- 
plied Cupid,  "  since  the  dart  I  aimed  at  you  has  been  turned 
•side  by  3ir  Haniy  Bedingfisld.  But  iwt  easy.  He  who 
loves  yon  can  love  no  other." 

"  I  am  well  satisfied,"  replied  Maiy,  with  a  gratified  bmfc. 
"  And  since  I  have  thy  permission  to  love  whom  I  pleaae,  I 
shall  avail  myself  largely  of  it,  and  give  all  my  heart  to  my 
subjects." 

"  Not  your  heart,  my  gracious  mistress,"  wtiA  Courtenay, 
in  a  tender  whisper. 

At  this  joncture,  Xit,  watching  his  opportunity,  drew  an 
arrow  from  his  (juivo',  and  toncbed  the  qneea  with  it  neu 
the  heart. 

"  I  bave  hit  your  majesty  at  last,  as  well  as  the  Eatl  of 
Devonshire,"  he  cried  gleefully.  "  Shall  I  summon  my  broth- 
er Hymen  to  your  assistance  ?  He  is  among  the  crowd  be- 
low." 

A  half- suppressed  amileamong  the  royalattendanta  fcAowvd 
this  daring  remark. 

"  That  knavt'a  audadty  encourages  me  to  hope,  gntoioaa 
madam,"  whispered  Courtenay,  "that  this  moment  may  be  the 
proudest— the  haj>piest  of  my  life." 

"  Notnere  of  thi^'^  least  not  now,  my  lord,"  replied  Mary, 
wfaoM  notions  «£  decorum  were  somewhat  aoaDdalised  at  m» 
public  declaration.  *'  Dismiu  thia  imp.  He  draws  too  many 
eyes  upon  us." 

"I  have  a  set  ef  verses  to  recite  to  your  majesty,"  iater- 
|H}sed  Xit,  whose  quick  ears  caught  the  remark,  and  who  was 
in  DO  hurry  to  leave  the  royal  presence. 

"Not  now,"  rejoined  Mary,  rising.  "Pear  nothhig,  thoo 
merry  urchin.  We  will  take  care  Love  meets  its  deaert.  We 
thank  you,  my  lord,"  she  added,  turmog  to  Courtenay,  "  for 
the  pleasant  pastime  you  have  afforded  us." 

As  the  Queen  arose,  loud  and  reiterated  eheuU  resounded 
rom  the  spectators,  in  which  all  the  mummers  jmned.  Atnid 
tfaes^  aeelamationa  she  retamed  to  the  palaos.  Gotutsnay 
•gain  tendered  her  his  hand,  and  the  slight  pressure  wfalcfa  he 
hazarded  was  sen^ly  returned. 

Jntt  as  she  was  about  te  enter  the  window,  Mary  turned 
round  to  bow  for  the  last  time  to  the  assemblage,  vrtien  there 
arose  a  universal  cry — "  Long  live  Queen  Maiy !— Long  five 
the  Earl  of  Deronsbin ! " 

Mai7  smiled.  Her  bosom  palpitated  with  pleasure,  and 
she  observed  to  her  lover — "You  are  the  people's  favorite, 
my  lord,  and  I  should  not  deserve  to  be  tfarar  Qneen  if  I  did 
not  share  in  their  affectioo." 

"  May  I  then  hoi>e  T  "  n»ked  the  Earl,  eagerly. 

"You  may,"  replied  Mary,  softly. 

The  brilliant  vision  which  these  wt^fl  raised  before  Ceurte- 
nay'a  eyes,  was  dispersed  by  a  look  whi^  be  at  that  memMit 
received  from  Elitaliedi. 

The  festivities  in  the  court  did  not  terminate  with  the  d» 
perture  of  the  reyal  train.  Xit  was  replaced  in  the  turret, 
whence  he  aimed  his  darts  at  the  prettiest  damsels  he  could 
perceive,  creating  infinite  merriment  among  the  crowd.  An 
immense  ring  was  then  formed  by  all  the  mummers,  who 
danced  roubd  the  three  giants,  the  minstrel  accompanyingthe 
measure  wi^  appropriate  strains.  Nothing  more  grotesque 
can  be  Imagined  than  the  figures  of  Gog  and  Magog,  as  en- 
gnged  in  the  danca,  in  their  uncouth  garbs.  As  to  Og,  he 
Souiiahed  his  clubs,  and  twiried  himself  round  with  great  ra- 
pidity in  the  opposite  direerion  to  the  round  of  danoate,  until 
at  last,  becoming  giddy,  be  lost  bis  balance  and  fell  with  a  tre* 
mendons  cra<h,  upsetting  Xit  for  the  aeoond  time. 

Ever  destined  to  accidents,  the  dwarf,  from  his  diminutive 
stature,  seldom  sustained  any  injury,  and  upon  this  octiihioD, 
though  a  good  deal  terrified,  he  escaped  unhurt.  Og  was 
speedily  uncased,  and,  glad  to  be  set  at  libert}',  joined  the 
nng  af  dancers  and  ibeud  it  with  as  modi  glee  as  ^  mer- 
tiestof  them. 


As  the  evening  advanced  fire-works  wen  disdarjed,  mli 
darii^  rope-dancer,  called  Feter  the  DotofamaD,  uesBdedtb 
cufMla  of  the  south-east  tnrret  of  the  While  Tonr.wl  fa 
i^MM  tbe  vane,  when  be  Kgbted  a  eonpla  of  lenlM.  Aht 
standing  for  some  time,  now  upon  oa*  foot — nawoathenbv 
be  kindled  a  firewt)rk  placed  in  a  sort  of  hehnet  ob  bnM, 
and  desoeaded  amid  a  shewer  of  sparks  by  a  rcfw,  oMadtf 
wbidi  was  fosteoed  in  tbe  court  where  tbe  nasqum  «»» 
sembled.  A  substantial  supper,  of  which  tbe 
their  friends  partook,  eoodndad  tbe  divmioos  fX^mm^ 
and  all  departed  well  satisfied  with  thair  aatartainBatt. 

XV  By  whose  iMtraaentaUtr  Uaaan  Mary  bseasw 

CoDrlenay's  IneawMacr  I  aad^ow  she  affiaaesd  ksfsrif  to  H* 

of  SHln. 

While  the  fsttiviliea  above  described  occoned  mdM  lb 
^daoe,  wMib  all  WIS  ooafiidon  and  aJann.  TbelsakaU 
Elis^Mtb  had  given  Courtenay  sank  into  his  vety  isd.  U 
bis  future  greatness  appeared  valueless  in  )a  eyes,  vA  la 
only  desire  was  to  brealt  off  tbe  alliance  with  Uuy,  ud  n- 
instate  himself  m  the  affectiwu  of  bar  sister.  ForltaeQiBa, 
it  is  almost  needless  to  say,  he  felt  bo  nri  bm.  Bmbim 
passionately  enanorsd  of  ISiiabeili,  lAose  dww  Una- 
pletely  captivated  Um. 

As  Soon  as  she  could  consistently  do  so,  after  IwrtMnl) 
the  palace,  the  princess  retired  to  b«r  own  aBamiMai(,aj 
though  her  departure  aSbrded  seme  relief  to  tMwi1,lKsB 
coadnned  in  a  state  of  great  pertarkaticui.  Nodeiif  ivti- 
tered  manner,  tbe  Queen  inquired  tbe  eaosewidigitsttdia- 
tnde.  Courtenay  asiawerednn- evarivriy.  Andpad^hi 
own  eonstraction  upon  it,  she  said  In  atoneof  Mcsnp 
neni — "  It  was  a  strange  remark  made  by  die  littfe  nd* 
irtio enacted  Cupid.    Was  be  tutored  in  fab  speech!" 

"  Not  by  me,  gracious  madam,"  replied  Coonanj, 
iractedly. 

"  Then  the  knave  bath  a  ready  wit,"  rstuned  ths  Qom. 
"  He  has  put  tbougbts  into  my  head  whkh  I  canwtteiA 
dienee." 

"  Indeed  ■  "  exclaimed  the  earL  "  I  trosthisboUaMlsi 
not  offended  you." 

"Dol  lodtsoT"  imoined  MaiT,  smilh«.  "Iflda.O! 
countenance  belies  fediags.  No,  Courtsasy,  I  bsw  kes 
thinkioE  thu  no  woman  eaa  govern  a  great  kingaoel  Hksaw. 
noaidea.  She  must  have  some  oae  to  whom  she  caa  ntt^ 
ply  for  guidance  and  protection— .some  we  to  whoni  itecu 
open  her  whole  heart— to  whom  she  can  \oA  for  ckmH 
consolation,  love.    In  wham  could  abe  find  all  tUst" 

"  In  ao  one  bat  a  husband,  gracions  madan,"  ie|MC«r 
tsnav,  who  felt  be  could  no  longer  affect  to  nwtaAenaMK- 

"Yon  ate  right,  my  hml,"sbe  replied,  plsyfiilly.  "Cnjn 
not  asdat  oar  cbirioel  " 

"  If  I  dared"— si^d  Courtenay,  wbo  fUt  he  mt  *tJH 
upon  the  verge  of  a  precipice. 

"  Pshawl  "  exclaimed  Mary.  "  A  Queen  most  emp} 
the  wooer.  It  is  part  of  her  prerogative.  Our  dw"^*" 
ready  made— so  we  need  not  consnlt  yea  on  the  "■'ti'^L^ 

"  May  I  not  ask  whom  your  nuyesQr  bas 
guisbed  t  "  demanded  tbe  ean,  trenuling.  „ 

"You  shall  learn  anon,  my  lord,"  the  QuMB. 

choose  to  keep  yon  a  short  time  in  sospeose,  fer  brn 
Simon  Renard|  and  we  do  nat  intend teadadtlnialoavc 
fidence." 

"That  man  is  ever  in  my  path,"  muttered  the  sad.  "f* 
ur  the  ambassador's  stm  glanoe  with  ons  eqoalfy  <°'*'"T' 
"  I  am  half  reconciled  to  this  hateful  aUianee  tk 
ef  the  moitifioation  it  vrill  inflict  upon  him."  ^ 

It  would  almost  seem  from  Renard's  loebs,  tbst  at  ^ 
read  what  was  passing ui the otber'abnait;fsrli>*l'*'("^ 
each  instant  more  lowering.  ,  - 

"  I  must  quit  yoor  nuyes^  for  a  moment,"  lAserw 
tonay,  "  to  see  to  the  masquers.    Besides,  my  preseo(»nP| 
be  a  restraint  to  your  councnUor.    He  diall  not^*«"* 
portuni^  to  utter  his  calnmniet  babiad  my  beell> 

Renard  smiled  bitteriy. 

"  FareweU,  my  lord,"  said  tbe  Queen,  givinj  ^  T 
  •  .  __ .  ^wer. 


to  kiss.    '*  When  you  return,  you  shaU  have  w'"!!**ll-d 
"  It  is  the  last  time  bis  lips  sbaUtmch  that  hud. 

Renard,  as  the  earl  dapartad.  _jM«i  ts  ■ 

On  quitting  tbe  royal  presence,  CoortSDsy  *u|r— jiirt- 
state  of  the  utmost  disquietude  to  tbe  tenaos.  He  ^r"^^ 
candy  at  the  masquen,  and  tried  to  divert  lus  >l><"|^  ^ 
tbeirmorts;bntinvahi.  Hact-"  — 
idaaofEliaabetfa.  m^iwr 
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tuft  unbitioa.  He  was  all  but  affianced  to  the  Qoeen,  and  he 
doubted  not  that  a  few  boura — peifaapi  nMnnenti — rrould  de- 
cide his  fate.  His  botom  was  torn  irith  ooidieting  emotioiM. 
On  one  aide  ■taod  power,  with  all  ka  temptatioH — en  the 
•ifaar  puakm,  fierce,  impviMiUe  paadon.  The  Mraggle  was 
abnoet  intolei^le. 

Afiter  dob«ting  with  hhnself  for  some  ttme,  be  determined 
to  seek  one  last  interriew  with  Elizabetb,  before  be  SnalW 
eommUted  himself  to  the  Queen,  vainly  imagimnf  it  would 
calm  hia  ag^tadoo.  But  Uln  nnat  men  under  the  fnfloence 
of  desperate  emotion,  be  acted  from  ftopdlse,  ratber  tbaa  r»- 
fleetioa.  The  rewhttiaa  was  no  sooner  fbnoad  tbaa  acted 
opon.  Learning  that  tbe  princess  was  ia  bar  chanbeVf  he 
proceeded  thither,  and  foand  her  aloae. 

Elizabeth  was  seated  in  a  small  room,  partially  hung  with 
arras,  and  over  the  chair  she  occwed,  were  placed  tbs  por> 
traite  of  her  rire,  Hainy  tba  IBgmb,  and  two  of  hia  wives, 
Anae  Bokryn  and  Catharine  of  Arracen.  Greatly  surprised 
by  the  earrs  viut,  she  immediately  arose,  and  in  as  auibMi- 
tadve  tone  commanded  him  to  withdraw.  - 

"How  is  tbisl"  she  cried-    "Are  you  aot  ctmteatwitfa 
what  you  have  already  done,  but  must  add  insult  to  perfidy  T" 
"  Hear  me,  Eiiaabetb,"  said  Courtenay,  advancing  towards 
ber,aodtbn>winghiiiis(tf«ihis  kuea.   "  I  am  come  to  inn 
plore  your  forgtvaneu." 

"  Yon  have  mj  compassion,  n^y  lordt"  rmdned  Elisabelhi 
"but  you  shall  not  ba*a  my  fiwgiTCDiH.  Yon  have  deeply 
deceived  me." 
"  I  have  deceived  mjneUj"  replied  Courtenay. 
"  A  paltry  prevarioatiaD,  and  unworthy  of  you,"  observed 
iba  princes^  scomfidly.  "  But  I  have  endured  this  Imig 
enough.    Arise,  and  leave  me." 

"I  will  not  leave  you,  Elisabeth,"  said  Courtenay,  "till  I 
have  explained  the  real  motives  of  my  conduct,  and  the  real 
Mate  of  m;  feelings,  which,  when  I  have  done,  X  am  penuaded 
joa  will  not  judge  me  as  harshly  as  yon  do  new." 

"  I  do  not  desire  to  hear  them,"  replied  the  Princeea. 
"  But  since  you  are  determined  to  speak,  be  brief." 

"  Daring  my  captivity  in  this  fortress,"  begaa  Counenay, 
"  when  I  scarcely  Doped  for  release,  and  when  I  was  an  utter 
stranger,  except  from  description,  to  the  beauties  (rf'yoor  sex, 
I  lad  certain  vague  and  visiooaiy  notions  of  female  lovatlBesa, 
which  I  have  aever  since  &and  raaliaed  except  in  younelL" 
Eliiabetb  uttered  an  axdamation  of  impanenoe. 
"  Do  not  interrupt  me,"  proceeded  Courteuav.  "  All  I  wish 
to  show  is,  that  long  before  1  had  seen  ytm,  my  beart  was  pre- 
disposed  lo  love  you.  On  my  release  frem  imprisootnent,  it 
was  made  evident  in  many  ways,  that  the  Queen,  your  sister, 
regardod  me  with  fiivorable  ayae.  Daaxled  the  distioetua 
—«swhe  would  not  be?— I  foooied  I  returned  her  passion. 
But  t  knew  not  then  what  lore  waa— nor  was  it  till  I  was 
botmd  in  this  Uiraldom  that  I  became  acquainted  wi&  its 
pang*. 

"  This  you  have  said  before,  my  kid,"  r^)(4ned  EUsidieth, 
straying  against  her  emodoa.  '*  And  if  you  had  not,  it  is 
Wo  late  to  say  it  bow." 

"  Ymv  pardon,  dearest  Elbaheth,"  nijdned  Coorten^, 
"for  ■«ieh  yoD  artlteverbe  to  me.  I  knew  I  do  not  desertre 
your  foTgiveaess.  But  I  know,  also,  that  I  shall  not  the  less 
en  thM  account  obtain  it.  Hear  the  truth  from  me,  and  judge 
me  as  yon  think  proper.  Since  I  knew  that  I  bad  gained  an 
intarest  in  your  eyes,  I  never  oeuld  love  your  aieter.  Her 
throne  had  no  longer  uty  temptation  for  me — her  atlschmant 
iaqrired  me  with  disgust.  Yon  were,  and  still  am,  the  sole 
poseesaec  of  my  heart." 

"  Still  ABC .'  my  locd,"  eiohimed  EUidwtb,  indignantly. 
"And  yon  are  about  to  wed  the  Quean.  Say  no  mon,  or  my 
^ty  far  you  will  be  ebaaged  into  contanpt. 

"  bis  my  fiue,"  replied  the  e«d.  "Ok!  ifyeakaewwliM 
the  struggle  has  cost  aie,  te  aaertfiea  lorn  at  tba  shrine  of  am- 
bitkm,  joa  w<rald  indeed  piqr  nie." 

"Uylordt"  ssid  Elisweth,  proudly,  "if  you  have  no  re 
spect  for  mo,  at  least  have  same  for  yourself,  and  cease  these 
unworthy  lameotatiins." 

"  Tell  me  you  no  hmger  love  me— teil  me  yon  desinse — 
hue  me — any  thi^  to  reeoocile  myself  to  my  pressot  lot," 
cried  Cenrtana^. 

"  Were  I  to  say  I  no  IoH«r  hned  you,  1  shoHld  belie  iny 
hurt,"  RQinned  Eik^teth, "  for,  unfoctnnately  for  my  peace  e( 
mind  I  have  formed  a  passion  which  I  cannot  conquer.  But 
were  I  also  to  say  that  your  abject  conduct  does  not  inspire 
■m  with  ooiUampt — with  scorn  for  yon,  I  should  speak  false* 
Hear  me  in  my  torn,  my  lord.   T»4nomw,  I  shall  stdi- 


dt  penniasien  from  tbe  Queen  to  retire  from  the  court  altoge- 
tiier,  kbA  I  shall  not  return  till  my  feelings  towards  yottrself 
are  wholly  changed." 

"  Say  net  so,"  cried  Courtenay.  "  I  wUI  forego  all  die  bril- 
liant expectations  held  out  to  me  by  Mary.  I  cannot  andute 
to  part  with  you." 

"  You  have  gone  too  far  to  retreat,  my  lord,"  said  Elizabeth. 
"  Yob  are  aiEBiiced  to  my  sister." 

"  Not  BO,"  replied  CoaTteoay,  "  and  I  never  will  be.  When 
I  came  hither  it  was  to  implore  your  forgiveness,  and  to  take 
leave  of  you  for  evm.  But  I  find  that  wh<rily  impossible.— 
Let  HI  fly  firom  this  fortress,  and  find  either  in  a  fineign  land, 
or  in  soma  obscure  eomer  thiskingdom,  a  happiness  which 
a  crown  could  not  eonfto." 

As  he  pronooneed  tiiese  words  with  all  the  ardnr  of  genuine 
passion,  be  prened  h«  hand  to  bis  lips.  Elisabeth  did  not 
widHbnwit. 

"Save  ma  from  this  great  crime,"  be  cried — " save  me 
fi-om  wedding  one  whom  I  have  never  loved — save  me  from 
a  onion  which  my  soul  abhors." 

*'  Are  you  sincere  f  "  asked  Elisabeth,  much  moved. 
"  <>n  my  soul  I  am,"  replied  Courtenay  fervently.   *'  WiH 
you  fly  with  m«— this  night— this  boor — now  ?  " 

"  I  wHl  answer  that  qneition,"  cried  a  vrioe,  wUeh  stmdc 
then  both  as  if  a  diunderbolt  had  ftllen  at  tbidr  feet.  "  I 
will  answer  that  qaestion,"  cried  Mary,  brciUy  tfartnriag 
aside  the  arras  and  gazing  at  them  wia  eyes  that  literally 
seamed  to  flash  fire — "  she  will  not." 

"  Had  I  not  heard  this  with  my  own  ears,"  she  continued 
in  a  terrible  tone,  addressing  bar  futbiess  lover,  who  suU  re- 
mained in  a  kneeKBg  pusiuia,  n^rding  her  with  a  lode  of 
mingled  shame  and  defiance—"  had  I  not  heard  diis  with  my 
own  ears,  and  seen  it  with  my  own  eyes,  I  could  not  have  be- 
lieved iti  Perfidiooa  vilhun !  you  bav9  deceived  us  both. — 
But  yoo  shril  fisel  what  it  is  to  incur  the  resentment  of  a  Queen : 
and  that  Queen  the  daughter  of  Henry  the  Eighth.  Come  in, 
rit,"  she  added  to  some  one  belnnd  the  arras,  and  Simon 
Renard  immediately  slewed  forth.  "  As  I  owe  tiie  discoveiy 
oftho  Earl  of  Devoo^fe^s  perfidy  to  you,  the  least  I  can  do 
is  to  let  you  witness  his  disgrace. 

"  I  wUl  not  attempt  to  defend  myself,  gntSsm  madam," 
■aid  Courtenay,  rising. 

"  Defend  yeim^l^  echoed  the  Queeo,  Utteriy.  "  Not  a 
word  of  your  conversation  to  tite  princess  has  escaped  my 
ear*.  I  was  there — behind  diat  curtain— almost  as  soon  as 
yoa  eaiered  her  efaamber.  I  was  acquainted  with  your  treach- 
ery by  this  gentleman.  I  disbelieved  him.  But  Isoeu  found 
he  spoke  Um  truth.  A  masked  staircase  enabled  me  to  ap> 
proaeh  you  nnobterved.  I  have  heard  all — all,  traitor,  alL' 
**  To  1^  theeavesnlropper  was  worthy  of  Simon  Benaid, 
relproeq  CvmtHtKj,  with  a  look  of  deadly  Intred  at  the  am 
bassador,  "but  scarcely,  I  think,  befitting  the  Queen  of  Eng- 
land." 

"  Where  the  Queen  of  England  has  unworthy  persons  to  deal 
with,  she  must  resort  to  unworthy  means  to  detect  tfasm,"  re- 
tamed  Maty.  "  I  am  deeply  indebted  lo  M.  Renard  for  his 
■anikt  Muia  deeply  dian  I  can  eatinress.  An  hour  more  and 
it  had  been  too  late.  Had  I  affianced  mjnelf  to  yoa,  I  should 
have  cansiderad  tlw  engagement  Irindtag.  As  it  is,  I  can  un- 
sciupulously  break  it.    I  am  greaUy  beholden  to  you,  sir." 

"lam  truly  rejoiced  to  be  the  instrument  of  preventing 
yenr  im^es^  nmn  entering  into  this  degrading  alUance,"  said 
Reaaid.  "  H»d  it  taken  place,  you  would  lM\e  onceanngly 
repented  iL" 

"  For  you,  miolen,"  eentimied  the  Queen,  twmg  to  Elisa- 
beth, who  looked  silentiy  on,  "  I  have  more  pity  than  anger. 
Yon  have  been  equally  his  dope." 

**  I  do  not  desire  your  higfaness's  pity,"  rejoined  the  pria- 
oess,  hatuhtily.  "  Yoor  own  oasa  ii  mace  daserving  of  com- 
passion  uan  mine."  ^ 

"AklOod'sdeaai  deridadl"  cried  dw Qooen,  stamping 
her  foot  with  lodi^iathm.  "  Summon  tba  guard,  M.  Renard. 
X  wffl  plaoa  tliem  both  In  confinement.  Why  am  I  uM 
ob^edf  **  she  continued,  seeing  the  ambassador  hesitated. 

"Do  nothing  at  this  moment,  I  implore  you,  gracious 
madam,**  said  Renard,  in  a  lew  voice.  "  Disgrace  were  bet- 
ter tbitn  imprisoDment.  You  punish  the  carl  sufficiently  in 
casting  him  oC" 

'tfhey  me,  sir,"  vociferated  Mary,  furiously,  "or  I  will 
fetch  tba  guard  myself.  An  outraged  woman  may  tamely 
rabooit  to  Mr  wroiwt— on  outraged  Queen  can  revenge  them. 
Heaven  be  thanked!  I  have  the powat^  do  so,  aa  I  nave  the 
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will.  Down  on  ywarkoBM,  Edwvd  Caamon,  whom  I  ban 
nwd«  Eari  of  D«voiubin,  BDd  wvmU  bm  made  Kinff  of  Eiig> 
lanit — on  your  knees,  I  m;.   Now,  my  lord,  your  •word." 

"  It  U  here,"  rpplied  tbe  Earl,  preMMing  it  to  her,  "  and  I 
•■treat  your  m^ea^  to  sbeatbe  it  in  iny  bowm." 

"  His  crime  doea  not  atnount  to  high  treeMui,"  wbiaperad 
Reaard,  "  nor  can  your  bighaeM  do  more  than  diigraoe  him. 

"  Hm  cvud!  the  guard,  sir!"  cried  Mary,  autboiitatively. 
"  Oar  fattw,  Henry  the  Eighth,  whose  Hneaments  frown  upon 
Ui  from  that  wall,  had  not  authority  fi*r  all  he  did.  He  waj 
an  absolute  King,  and  we  ere  Solute  Queea.  Axaio,  I  say, 
tbe  caard !  and  bid  Sir  Hattry  Beding&ld  attend  us." 
.  " Yourm^i»s^shaUbeobeyed,"TepliedRenard,depaitiiig. 

"  Do  ¥rith  me  what  youpleue,  gradoos  madam,"  sudCoor- 
tenay,  as  soon  as  they  wen  aWne.  "  My  life  is  at  your  dis- 
posal. But,  I  beseecb  yoo,  do  not  visit  my  fiuilu  upon  tbe 
Princess  Elisabeth.  If  your  m^es^  tiaeked  me  UUier,  you 
must  be  well  aware  that  my  pneenoa  waa  as  diiplewiiig  to 
ber  as  it  ooald  be  to  yourself." 

"  I  will  not  be  ibeltend  under  tins  plea,"  i^UedEUiabetb, 
wboee  anger  was  roused  by  ber  Aster's  imperious  oondiict. 
"  Ttut  tbe  iaterriew  was  unsought  oo  ny  part,  your  big^mess 
well  knows.  But  that  I  lent  a  willing  ear  to  the  Earl  of  De- 
Tonshiie's  suit  is  equally  true.  And  if  your  highness  rejects 
him,  I  see  nothing  to  prevent  my  accepting  bin." 

"  This  to  ua  "  cried  AUiy,  in  estremiiy  of  indigna- 
tion. 

"  And  wherefixe  notf  "  ratnmed  EUsabeth,  maGdously. 

"Anger.meno  funber,"  cried  Mary,  "or  by  my  father's 
■eull  I  will  net  answer  for  your  liead."  Her  manner  was  so 
antboritatiTC,  and  ber  look  so  terribK  that  even  Elisabeth  was 
awed. 

"  Again,"  interposed  Coortenay,  humUy,  "let  ne,  who  am 
the  tola  oanse  of  your  m^eiqr's  meet  just  di^leasure,  bear 
the  weWtt  ef  it.  The  Frinoau  EUiabetb,  I  repeat,  is  not  to 

blame.''^ 

"  I  am  tbe  best  judge  in  my  own  cause,  my  lovd,"  npKed 
ibe  Queen.    "  I  will  not  bear  a  word  mora." 

A  deep  silnce  then  ensued,  which  was  broken  by  the  eiH 
trance  of  the  Lieutenant  (rf*  the  Tower  Mul  tlie  guard.  Re- 
nard  Iwoocfat  up  tlie  rear." 

Sir  Heniy  Bedingfeld."  said  Man, "  I  eennlt  the  Prin* 
oe*s  Elisabeth  and  the  Earl  of  Oevonshirs  to  your  custody." 

"  I  oan  scarcely  credit  my  senses,  gradons  Madam,"  replied 
Bedingfeld,  gazing  at  the  offenders  with  dbd^  ooooen,  "  and 
would  (iua  persuade  mysdf  it  la  only  ■  part  of  the  fudrnrn  I 
have  so  recently  witnessed." 

"  It  is  no  paMime,  Sir  Henry,"  relied  tbe  Qoeen,  stenly. 
"  I  little  tlxNigbt,  when  I  eoirustsd  yon  frith  the  govemmeat 
of  this  fortress,  bow  tooti,  and  bow  importantly,  you  would 
have  to  ezeroise  year  office.  I^et  the  pnsomra  ne  plaoed  im 
dose  oonfinement." 

«  This  is  the  first  dma  In  my  life,"  replied  die  tdd  koight, 
"  that  I  have  hesitated  to  obey  yourmiyesty.  Andif  Idoao 
now,  I  beseech  you  to  impute  it  to  the  right  motiTe." 

"How,sir!"  cried tbeQueen, fiercely.  "Doyoade^to 
make  me  ngiet  that  I  have  temoved  &x  John  G^e  f  H4 
would  not  have  hesitated." 

"  Pot  your  own  sake,  grsdons  madam,"  wtH  Sk  Henry, 
fijlii^  on  to  knees  befiwe  Imt,  "  I  bessedi  yeu  pause.  Ibm 
bera  a  Uthfol  servant  of  your  bi^  and  reDowned  fotber, 
Henry  tbe  Eighth — of  your  illustrious  mother,  Caifaeiine  of 
AmgoB,  who  would  almost  seem — from  tbeir[rfctures  oo  (hat 
wall — to  be  present  now.  In  their  names,  I  beseech  you 
pause.  I  am  well  swam  your  feelings  have  been  greatly  out- 
raged. But  they  may  prompt  you  to  do  that  which  your  eahnar 
judgement  may  deplon." 

"  Remmistranoe  is  fai  vain,"  rq}«Md  the  Qneen.  I  am 
inexorable.  Tbe  Princess  Elisabeth  may  remain  a  dose  pri- 
soner ia  ber  own  apartments.  The  Earl  of  Devonshire  must 
be  removed  elsewhere.  You  will  be  answerable  for  their  safo 
custody." 

" I  will." rniUed  Bedingfeld,  rising;  "butlwould  that  I 
had  uerer  lived  to  see  this  day !" 

With  this,  he  commanded  his  attendants  to  rameve  Courte- 
nay,  and^wben  the  order  was  (^eyed,  he  lingered  for  a  mo- 
ment at  tlie  deor,  in  the  hope  that  the  Queen  would  relent.— 
But,  as  she  continued  immoveable,  be  depurted  with  a  scn> 
rowfbl  heart,  and  convi^Fed  the  Earl  to  bis  ownlodgii^. 

Coortenay  gone,  Elisabeth's  proud  heart  gave  vray,  at#she 
burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  As  Maiy  saw  this,  a  foeKng  of 
compassion  crossed  her,  wUeh  Renmrd  perodving,  toodied 
her  sleeve,  and  drew  ber  away. 
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"  It  were  batter  to  leave  ber  BOW,"  he  obaaned.  1Ml^ 
his  advice,  Mary  was  about  to  the  mom,  whan  EfaM 
arose  and  threw  heiedf  at  bar  net. 

"Snare  him  1"  sheened. 

"  She  thinks  only  of  ber  lover,"  thoOjriittlwQimBi 
tears  era  for  him.    I  will  not  fity  faer. 

And  sbedepaxted  without  ntuninf  an  aaswsr. 

Having  seeai  two  halbtfdisaa  placed  at  tbe  dsw  rf 
chamber,  and  two  others  at  thefoocof  the  madriitil  ilrii 
by  wbioh  she  and  Bernard  had  approadmd,  MsiypronsM 
iriih  the  embassador  to  her  own  apartmeaCa. 

On  tbbking  over  dte  ncent  oeourraooes,  bw  fasBsfi  ess 
M>  exasperated,  that  •becadeimed  Blo«id,"(Hi!  dutltsril 
avenge  myself  on  tfaa  peoured  traitor." 

"  I  will  show  yoo  bow  to  avenge  yooiadl^*'  lepMBimA 

"  Do  so,  then,"  returned  the  Qoeen. 

"  Unite  yourself  to  my  master,  PhiHp  of  Spaht,"  ifjM 
the  embassador.  "  Tour  cousin,  tbe  Emperor,  btgUy  4idn 
the  match.  It  wdl  be  an  allisnee  wortby  ofjcn,  sad  som^ 
able  to  your  subjecu.  The  Prinoe  is  a  meniber  of  yswm 
religion,  and  wiU  end>le  you  to  festoow  its  wenUptknaghiK 
your  khuplom." 

"  I  arUI  tUnk  of  tt,"  lepHed  Mary,  musingly. 

"Better  aet  upon  it,"  rejoined  Benard.  "  The  FnM,W 
■ides  his  royal  trirth,  is  in  all  respecu  num  ridh^  cnlvesilf 
aature  than  tbe  Eari  of  Devonshira.** 

"  So  I  have  beard  him  aoeeuated,"  replied  Mary. 

"Your  m^^esqr  shall  judge  for  yoorself "  njoiMd  Bmd, 
piodudng a  nlidata*.  "HareiaUaptwtnit.  TheEkM 
is  by  no  means  flattering." 

"  He  must  be  veiy  handsome,"  observed  Maiy,  gsnsf  tt 
tbe  miniatura. 

"He  is," npHed  Reaard;  "andUsbigfaness{su«s<N^ 
the  alHanee  as  Ms  imperial  fotber.    I  have  veonied  lo  hw 
him  your  majes^'s  portrait,  and  yon  shall  bear  ia  wlnt 
reus  terms  be  speaks  of  ft." 

And  taking  sevnal  letters  fiom  bk  doublet,  he  teiaati  » 
sealed  vridi  uie  n»al)anns  of  S^aln,  from  wUdi  be  rasdin- 
eral  highly  Mm^&meotmy  renarita  on  Mary's  pmosd  ^ 
pearanen. 

Snm^,  elr."  said  Mary,  eheoUng  Un.  "MmwAh 
are  formed  from  ^ne  than  from  aflaetfon,  and  ame  wlD  ■ 
oneof'bem.  I  am resohnd  to  «aa»aaiBysslfied»PriM 
of  Spain,  and  that  forthwith.  I  wUlnot  aUowmyssB'teli 
change  my  mind." 

"  Your  highness  U  in  tbe  right."  observed  Reaard,  €««|r- 
"  Meet  me  at  midnight  in  Saint  John's  Cbapd  in  dw  Whn 
Tower,"  caBtioneddieQoem,«wlw>e  in  your  pn*^^ 
in  Uiei«eeenoe«f  Heaven,  I  wHl  eiAemnh  afiines  iqM" 
tbaprince." 

"  Your  majesty  transperu  me  by  your  drtennissti*  * 
pUod  the  ambassador.  And  full  of  joy  at  bis  wiloo**^ 
Bueoess,  hs  took  to  departure. 

At  midnight,  as  appointed,  Banard  repeiied  to  St- 
ChapeL    He  found  the  Quera,  attended  only  bar  Fe«w*2 
and  kneeling  bafon  tbe  altar,  which  biased  wtdi 
wax4igbts.   She  had  dianged  her  dsess  for  the  ^""^ 
and  was  attind  in  a  loose  mbeof  tbroofnled  «'i<°*?fr? 
trimmed  with  awansdown.  Esoard  VMuiuned  at  a 
taseo,  and  looked  on  with  •  nile  of  saianic  triooii«- 

AfWr  rite  had  teodved  tbe  saoraoient, 

god  preooosflsJ  *• 
Venf  CrmOor,  Btoy  ntotloned  tbe  ambassador 
and  plaeiag  ber  right  band  on  a  parchment  lying  ("^t"^' 
to  wiiich  wen  attached  the  bread  eealsof  Eegland^sd**" 
Um  tbns^-"  I  have  signed  and  sealed  this  ii"""^^ 
whieblcenttnotandaflaMM  mysairin  msrrisge  te  1*"^ 
Prince  oT  Spain,  son  of  to  huarisl  mtf^V-.^^Sir 
ViWk.  And  I  further  give  you,  Bimva  Renard,  '"H***T^ 
of  the  prince,  my  Irrevecnble  promise,  ia  the  fue 
ing  Ood  and  to  saints,  that  I  wUl  wed  Um  and  »  obwV 

"  May  Heaven  bless  tbe  union ! "  ex^simsd  "^"II, 

"  Then  is      eoatraot,"  puraned  Maiy,  r'HjJ*J!^ 
meat  to  Renafd,  who  nverentially  recdvea  it.  "OofJP' 
it  is  a  marriage  oondnded."  ^.m")*' 

"And  equally  so  on  tbe  part  ef  the  prince,  mj  "^La. 
plied  Renaid.    "  In  to  name  I  beg  to  ""I^  ^JJuT" 
oess  the  deep  satisfactioii  which  tto  union  wiH  ^''^^Ltm 

"  For  tbe  prasent  dUs  oontiaci  must  bs  kspH""*" 
from  our  privy  oooMillers,"  aaid  the  Qosen. 

"  It  sbaU  never  pais  nty  Upi,"  rqolMd  Binsid.  ^  ^ 

"Andminaara  Oami ^mf  ma»i tim> 
eonfi»ssor. 
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"  Your  majeity,  I  am  sure,  has  done  wisely  in  this  step," 
observed  Renaxd,  "  and,  I  tnist,  hap[41y." 

"  I  trust  10  too,  sir,"  replied  ibe  Queen—"  but  time  will 
■bow.  Thesa  tbingi  are  in  the  bandft  of  tbe  Great  Dispoier 
of  ofTonts."   

CHAPTER  XV(....Whktl>»rsl  Cicely  la  the  Salt  Tower. 

Horror-stricken  by  the  discovery  he  had  made  of  the  body 
of  the  ill-fated  Alexia,  and  not  doubdag  from  appearaneetbat 
ahe  mast  have  perished  from  starvatioir,  Chobnondeley  re- 
mained for  some  time  in  a  state  almost  of  stupefaction  in  the 
narrow  chamber  where  it  lay.  Rousing  himself,  at  length, 
ha  began  to  reflect  that  no  further  aid  could  be  rendered  her, 
— that  she  was  now,  at  last,  out  «f  tbe  reach  of  ber  merciless 
tormentor,— and  that  his  attention  ought,  Uterefore,  to  be 
tamed  towards  one  who  yet  lived  to  aufier  from  his  cruelty. 

Before  departing,  he  examined  tbe  corpse  more  narrowly 
to  ascertain  whether  it  bore  any  marks  of  violence,  and  while 
doing  so,  a  gleam  of  light  called  bis  attention  to  a  small  an- 
tique clasp  fastening  her  tattered  hood  at  the  throat.  Think- 
ing it  DOt  impossible  this  might  hereafter  furnish  some  clue  to 
tbe  discovery  of  her  real  name  and  condition,  he  removed  it. 
On  holding  it  to  the  light,  he  thought  he  perceived  an  inscrip- 
tion upon  it,  bdt  the  characters  were  nearly  efiaced,  and  re- 
eerving  the  aolntien  of  the  mystery  for  a  more  favorable  op- 

Sirtunity,  he  carefally  secured  the  clasp,  and  quitted  the  cell, 
e  then  returned  to  the  pastages  he  had  recently  traversed, 
explored  every  avenue  afresh,  re-opened  every  cell-door,  and 
after  expwiding  several  hours  in  fruitless  search,  was  com- 
poQed  to  abanaon  all  hopes  of  finding  Cicely. 

Day  had  long  dawned  when  he  emerged  from  the  dungeon ; 
and  as  he  was  slowly  wending  his  way  towards  the  Stone 
Kitchen,  be  descried  Iiawrence  NigbtgaU  advancing  towards 
him.  From  the  furious  gestures  of  the  jailor,  be  at  once 
knew  that  be  was  discovered,  and  drawing  his  sword,  be 
stood  upon  his  defence.  But  a  conflict  was  not  what  Night- 
gait  d^rad.  He  shouted  to  the  sentinels  on  tbe  nuaparts, 
Mid  informing  them  that  his  keys  bad  been  stolen,  demanded 
tfanr  assistance  to  secure  the  robber.  Some  balf  dosen  sol- 
diers immediately  descended,  and  Cholmondetey  findiag  re- 
sistance in  vain,  thought  fit  to  surrender.  The  keys  being 
found  upon  him,  were  delivered  to  Nightgall,  while  he  him- 
self was  -coaveyed  to  tbe  guard-room  near  the  By-ward 
Tower. 

After  he  bad  been  detained  there  for  some  hours  in  close 
captivity — not  even  being  allowed  to  commanicate  with  his 
friends  in  the  Stone-Kitchen — Nightgall  returned  with  an  or- 
der from  the  Council  for  his  imprisontnent  in  the  Naa's 
Bower,  whither  be  was  forthwith  removed.  On  the  way  to 
Us  place  of  oonfinemant  be  encountered  Xit,  and  the  fneadly 
dwarf  would  fiiio  have  spoken  with  him,  but  be  was  kept  at 
a  distance  by  the  halberU  of  the  guard.  He  contrived,  bow- 
ever,  to  inform  him  by  sundry  nods»  winks,  and  expressive 
gestures,  that  he  would  Keep  a  sbaip  watch  opaa  Ae  proceed- 
ings of  Nigb^aO. 

Havmg  seen  Cholmondaley  safe^  bestowed,  tbe  jailer  le- 
paired  to  the  entnwce  of  the  subterranean  dungeons,  and  light- 
ing a  torch,  opened  the  door  of  a  small  recess,  from  which  he 
took  a  mattock  and  spade.  Armed  with  these  implemsnu, 
he  proceeded  to  the  vault  beneath  the  Devilin  Tower,  where 
be  commenced  digging  a  nave.  After  laboring  hard  for  a 
couple  of  hours  he  attained  a  sufEoient  depilt  for  bis  purpose, 
mad  taking  the  torch,  asoended  to  the  siaaU  ohamber.  idfb- 
ii^  the  skeleton  frame  in  bis  arms  hs  retomed  to  tba  vault. 
In  placing  tlie  torch  on  the  ground  it  upset,  and  rolling  Into 
the  grave  was  extinguished,  leaving  him  in  profound  darkness. 
His  first  impulse  was  to  tbrew  Aom  tbe  body,  but  having  in 
his  agitation  placed  the  hands,  which  were  clasped  together, 
over  his  neck,  be  found  it  impossible  to  free  himself.  £rom  it. 
liii  tsRor  was  so  neat  diat  ha  uttered  a  loud  ay,  and  wonM 
have  fled,  but  Us  &et  were  rooted  to  the  spot.  Ha  sank  at 
last  OB  his  knees,  and  the  coipse  dropped  upon  him,  iu  bee 
ooming  in  contact  with  his  own.  Grown  desperate,  at  length 
be  disengaged  bimielf  from  the  horrible  embrace  and  threw 
the  body  into  the  grave.  Relieved  by  this  step  from  moch  of 
bis  bar,  be  felt  about  for  the  spade,  wd  having  found  it  began 
to  shovel  in  the  mould. 

While  thus  employed  he  underwent  a  fresh  alarm.  In 
trampling  down  tba  mould  a  hollow  groan  issued  from  the 
grave.  Trembling  in  every  limb,  he  desisted  from  his  task. 
His  hair  stood  erect,  and  a  thick  damp  gathered  oa  bis  brow. 
Shaking  off  his  terrors,  he  renewed  his  emtioM,  and  in  a 
short  time  his  task  was  completed. 
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He  then  groped  bis  way  out  ef  the  vault,  and  having  be- 
come by  long  usage  fiimiliarized  with  its  labyrinths,  soon 
reached  the  entrance,  where  be  struck  a  light,  and  having 
foand  a  lantern,  sec  fire  to  die  candle  w^Un  it.  This  done, 
he  returned  to  the  vault,  where,  to  his  great  horror,  he  per- 
ceived  that  the  face  of  the  corpse  was  uncovered.  Averting 
his  gaxe  from  it  be  heaped  tbe  earth  over  it,  and  then  flattened 
the  mass  wid  repeated  blows  of  tbe  spade.  All  trace  of  his 
victim  being  thus  removed,  and  the  vault  restored  to  iu  ori- 
ginal appewanee,  he  toak  back  the  Implements  he  bad  naed, 
and  struck  into  a  passage  leading  In  another  dheotion. 

Pursuing  it  for  some  time  be  came  to  a  strong  door,  VB\ 
locked  it,  and  ascending  a  flight  of  stone  steps,  reached  an- 
other arched  passage,  which  he  swifUy  traversed.  After 
threading  other  passages  with  equal  celerity,  be  came  to  a 
wider  avenue,  contrived  under  the  eastern  ramparts,  and 
tracked  it  till- it  brought  him  to  a  flight  of  steps  leading  to  a 
large  octu^nlar  chamber,  turronndod  by  eight  drcp  recesses, 
and  fonning  the  basement  story  of  the  Salt  Tower,  at  that 
time  and  for  upwards  of  a  century  afterwards  used  as  one  sf 
tbe  prison  lodgings  of  the  fortress.  In  a  chamber  in  the  up- 
per steiy  of  this  fortification,  now  occupied  as  a  drawing-room, 
is  a  cnrlatH  sphere,  carved  a  few  years  later  than  the  date  of 
this  chranicle,  by  Hugh  Draper,  an  astrologer,  who  was  com- 
mitted to  the  Tower  en  suspicion  of  seroeiy. 

Quittiag  this  chamber,  Nightgall  ascended  a  winding  stone 
staircase,  which  brought  him  to  an  arched  door  leading  to  the 
room  just  described.  Taking  a  key  firom  the  bunch  at  his 
girdle,  be  unlocked  it  and  entered  the  ream.  A  female  was 
seated  in  aae  comer  with  bar  face  boriad  in  bar  bands.  Rais- 
iag  her  bead  at  his  approach,  she  lUsdosed  the  features  of 
Cicely.  Her  eyes  were  red  with  weeping— and  ber  figure  a^ 
tenuated  by  long  sufihring.  Conceiving  from  tbe  savage  ex- 
pression of  the  j^ler's  contenaoce  that  he  meditated  some 
further  act  of  enielty,  she  uttered  a  loud  ■hrUt  and  tried  to 
avoid  him. 

"  Peace  cried  Nightgall,  "ZwiU  do  you  no  barm.  Your 
retreat  has  hem  dtsoovned.  Yon  mutt  go  with  me  to  tba 
tower  leading  to  the  Iron  Gate." 

"  I  will  never  go  thither  of  my  accord,"  replied  Cicely.— 
"  Release  me,  villain.  I  will  die  aoomer  dian  become  your 
bride." 

"  We  shall  see  that,"  growled  tbe  jailer.  "  Another  month's 
captivity  vrill  make  you  alter  your  ume.  You  shall  never  be 
set  free,  unless  yeu  consent  to  be  mine." 

*'  Then  I  shall  die  a  priaooer  Hke  your  other  victims,"  cried 
Cioely. 

"  Who  told  you  I  had  other  ^cdmaT  "  cried  Nightgall, 
moodily. 

"No  matter  who  told  tne.  I  have  beard  Cntfabert  Cbid- 
mondeley,  wbom  I  love  as  much  as  I  hate  you,  speak  of  one— 
Alexia,  I  think  she  was  named." 

"  No  more  of  this,"  cried  Nightgall,  fiercely,  "  come  along, 
or—" 

"  Never ! "  shrieked  Cicely—"  I  will  not  ge.  You  will 
murder  me"— and  she  filled  the  chamber  with  uk  soreams. 

"Coofiision!'*cried  Nightgall,  "we  sballbebeard.  Come 
along,  I  say." 

In  struggtti^  to  free  herself  from  him  Cicely  Wl  upon  tbe 
ground.  Regardless  of  this,  Nightgall  dragged  her  by  main 
force  through  the  doorway  and  so  down  the  secret  staircase. 
She  coatiaued  her  soteams,  until  her  head  striking  against  the 
stones,  aba  was  stunnad  bj  the  How  and  became  insensible. 
He 'then  rtisad  her  in  bis  arms,  and  desceiiding  another  short 
Ai^tef8Mpa,tiaversed  a  narrow  passage,  andeametoadark 
chamber  beaaath  tbe  Tower  leadinf  to  the  Iron  Gato. 


Tbe  Forist  Trees  in  Oregon  Territory,  west  of  the 
Rooky  Mountains,  aro  said  to  be  larger  than  any  on  our  con- 
tinent. Ross  Com.  desaribes  a  fir  growing  near  Wort  Geoife, 
or  Astoria,  on  tbe  Columbia,  about  eight  tnUtt  from  tbe  sea, 
which  measnved  for^bt  feet  tn  circumference  at  ten  feet 
from  the  ground,  one  hundred  and  fifty  feet  in  length  before 
givini^tf  a  branch,  and  not  less  dian  three  hundred  fett  in  its 
whole  height.  Anodier  tree,  of  the  same  species,  is  said  to 
be  standing  on  tba  banks  of  tbe  Umqua,  the  trunk  of  which  la 
fi{^>4e«en  feat  ia  eireamfaenee,aDiMwo  hundred  and  nateea 
feet  hi  length,  below  iU  fen|?»fe|Pby  VjOOg  IC 
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The  Blind  ManU  Sride-'MaiUr  Ihai^liriyU  Clock  .- 


THE  BLIND  HAN'S  BRIDE. 


IT  THB  noil.  MU.  MOKTOII. 

Wbui  fint,  belorad,  Id  vstusb'tl  hours 

The  bKad  mm  lought  iby  lov*  to  gain, 
Thsj  said  ixy  cbeak  m»  lvi|^t  m  flawen 

New  frethenM  by  the  •nimner  nin : 
They  laid  th;  movemenu,  awift  yet  aoft. 

Wore  Boeb  aa  mak«  the  wingM  dove 
Seem,  aa  it  geotly  aoan  aloft. 

The  iina(«  of  repoaa  and  love. 

They  told  me,  too,  an  eager  crowd 

Of  wooers  praised  thy  beau^  rare, 
Bat  that  thy  heart  -waa  all  too  proud 

A  common  love  to  meet  or  ahere. 
Ah !  thine  waa  neitber  f>ride  nor  scorn, 

But  in  thy  coy  and  virgin  breast 
Dwelt  preference,  not  of  rusiox  bom. 

The  love  that  hath  e  holier  rest ! 

Dm  came  and  went  t — thy  atap  I  beard 

Faaae  frequent,  aa  it  pasa'd  me  by 
Days  came  and  went  ^-ihy  heart  was  ■tifr'd, 

And  answer' d  to  my  stifled  sigfa! 
And  tboa  didat  make  a  bomble  dioaoe, 

Content  to  be  the  Uhid  man's  bride, 
Who  loved  thea  Ibr  ti?  gaoda  viriea, 

And  own'd  bo  joy  m  earth  beride. 

And  well  by  Unt  sweet  voice  I  knew 

(Without  the  happiness  of  sight) 
Thy  years,  aa  yet,  were  glad  ana  few — 

Thy  smile,  most  innocently  bright : 
I  knew  bow  full  of  love'a  own  grace^ 

The  beanty  of  tlqr  (urm  must  b« ; 
And  faiH^  itbKzed  the  fiue 

Whoae  lovelhteit  Z  ought  not  see  i 

Obi  kappy  wan  tboae  days,  bshmd! 

I  almost  ceaeed  for  bgbt  to  pine 
When  thro'  the  summer  vales  we  roved, 

Thy  fond  hand  gently  link'd  in  mine. 
Thy  soft  "  Good  night''  still  sweetly  cbaer'd 

The  unbroken  dwknees  of  my  doom ; 
And  thy  "  Oood  mmow,  love,'  •Ddear'd 

Each  Bonrise  that  nmm'd  in  gloom ! 

At  length,  as  yean  roU'd  swiftly  on, 

They  spoke  to  me  of  Time's  decay— 
Of  roses  from  thy  smooth  cheek  gone. 

And  ebon  ringlets  tum'd  ta  grey. 
Ah!  then  I  ileii'd  the  sightless  eyes 

Which  could  not  feel  the  deepening  shade, 
Nor  watch  beneath  succeeding  skies 

Thy  withering  beauty  laintly  fkde. 

/saw  no  paleness  on  thy  cheek, 

No  lines  upon  thy  fiwrahaad  amootb,-i- 
But  still  tbe  BLMD  MAR  beard  thee  apeak 

In  accents  made  to  bless  and  soothe: 
Still  he  could  feel  thy  guiding  hand 

As  thro'  the  woodlands  wild  we  ranged,— 
Sdil  in  tbe  ewnmer  light  could  stand. 

And  know  thy  hiart  and  voici  unobaivtd. 

And  still,  beloved,  till  life  grows  cold, 

We  '11  wat>der  'neath  a  gealal  sky. 
And  only  know  that  we  are  old 

By  counting  happy  years  gone  by : 
For  then  to  me  art  still  as  fair 

As  when  those  happy  years  began,— 
VHua  firat  tbon  cam\t  to  soothe  and  shan 

The sonawi  of  a  slgbtlen  mant 

Old  Time,  who  changes  all  bekm. 

To  wean  men  gently  for  tba  gram. 
Hath  brought  v§  no  increase  of  woe. 

And  leaves  us  all  he  ever  gave : 
For  I  am  stUI  a  belplesa  thing,  y 

Whose  darken'd  worM  is  awer'd  by  thee — 
And  thou  art  she  whose  beauty'a  apsing 

The  blind  man  vainly  yeam'd  to  see ' 


MASTER  HUMPHREY'S  CLOCK.* 
av  cHiaLis  MCKEita,  aaa. 

PARTS  IIT.   X  Y.    XTI.  XTII. 

THE  OLB  CURIOSITY  SHOP. 
ciurTER  vai  TRia.nsiiTH. 
Daniel  Qoilp  of  Tovrer  Hill,  and  Sampson  Bran  cf  Ben 
Marks  m  tbe  ctty  of  London,  Oendeanan,  one  of  her  Mij» 
ty's  attomeys  of  the  Courts  of  King's  Bench  and  CoDusa 
Pleas  at  Westminster,  and  a  soliutor  of  the  High  Coon  ei 
Chancery,  slumbered  on  nnconscious  and  unsuspidcnu  cf  iv 
mischance,  until  a  knocking  at  tbe  atreet  door,  often  itfoai 
and  gradually  mountiw  up  frem  a  modest  eingle  rap  isu  t 
perf<»;t  battery  of  knocks,  fired  in  long  diacharges  wiui  b*rj 
short  interval  between,  caused  tbe  aaid  I^jdd  Qoilp  eb 
straggle  into  a  bwizontal  position,  and  to  stare  at  the  n&f 
with  a  drowsy  indifference,  betokening  that  be  heardilvBaM 
and  ruber  wondered  at  the  same,  but  could  n't  be  u  ik 
trouble  of  bestowing  any  further  tho^^t  upon  Ae  sstged. 

As  die  knocking,  however,  instead  of  aeeonamodatiqgiudr 
to  bis  lazy  state,  increased  in  vigor  and  liecame  more  impv- 
tnnate,  as  if  in  earnest  remonstnnoe  againat  his  fatliog  ulnp 
again  now  that  be  bad  once  opened  his  eyes,  Daniel  Qd^ 
began  by  degrees  to  comprehend  the  possibility  of  tbm  brief 
somebody  at  the  door,  and  &vb  gradtmlly  came  to  nnflM 
that  it  waa  Friday  morning,  and  be  had  ordered  Mis. 
be  in  waiting  upon  Um  at  an  early  faour. 

Mr.  Brass,  afW  writhii^  about  in  a  great  manystnageK- 
titudes,  and  of^  twisting  his  (aoe  and  eyes  into  aneipre*** 
like  that  which  is  usually  produced  by  eating  goosebenia 
very  early  In  the  season,  was  by  this  time  awako  alio,  ntd 
seeing  tbat  Mr.  Qallp  invested  bimaelf  in  his  eiviy^yf^ 
menu,  hastened  to  do  the  like,  putting  mi  his  thoes  befixe  In 
•tockingi,  and  thrusting  his  legs  into  Ma  coat-skew,  id 
making  such  other  small  mistakes  in  Ida  toilet  a«  are uoJooftw 
mon  to  those  who  dress  in  a  hurry,  and  labor  under  the  tpt^ 
tioQ  of  having  been  suddenly  roused. 

While  tbe  attorney  was  thus  engaged,  the  dwarf  was  pof- 
ing  under  tba  table,  muttering  desperate  imprecatioDt  up* 
himself  and  mankind  in  gnoral,  uid  all  inanimaie  ebjscn  a 
boot,  whiah  auggeatad  to  Mr.  Brass  llw  qOeslioB,  "miti'i 
the  matter  t" 

"  The  key, 
daoT'key— UiRt ' 

"Howahjnld: 
BtnsB. 

"  How  should  yon,"  repeated  Qaitp,  with  a  sneer.  "  y« 
a  nice  lawyer,  an't  yon  1    Ugh,  ytni  idiot  1 " 

Not  caring  to  represent  to  tbe  dwarf  in  his  present  hsM. 
that  the  loss  of  a  key  by  anodier  person  could  scaireiyb"*" 
to  aSect  his  (Brass's)  legal  knowledge  in  any  Da«eriil  «- 
gree,  Mr.  Brass  humb^  snggaited  that  It  must  have  becite 
gotten  over  night,  and  was  doubtless  at  tbat  moiMDi  a  m 
native  key-bole.  Notwithstanding  that  Mr.  Qtnip  had  s  im 
conviction  to  the  contrary,  founded  on  bis  recolleciioo  of  bi^ 
ing  carefully  taken  it  out,  he  was  fhin  to  admit  that  iWj*" 
poesiblf-,  and  therefore  went  grumbling  to  tbe  door,  ok"' 
sure  enoaghi  be  fonnd  it.  , 

Now,  just  as  Mr.  Qoilp  laid  Us  band  upcm  the  lo^*^ 
saw  with  great  astonisbment  that  the  hstenings  wn  ondos^ 
the  knocking  came  again  with  most  irritating  violeDCft*"' 
the  day-ligln,  which  had  been  shining  through  the  ^Tj^ 
was  interoepted  on  tbe  onttide  by  a  human  eye.  Theg*^ 
was  very  much  exaaporated,  and  wanting  sonwboily  ^^'^ 
his  ill-bumor  upon,  determined  to  dart  out  suddenly  sna 
Mrs.  Qnilp  widi  a  gentle  acknowledgement  of  bersttennw  m 
making  that  Udeous  uproar.  ■ 

With  this  view  he  dtw  back  the  lock  vary  silWr  'T 
softly,  and  opening  the  doer  all  at  once,  pounced  oal  vpm 
person  on  tbe  other  side,  who  bad  at  that  moment  ^'^^ 
knocker  for  another  appUeatioD,  and  at  whom  the  d'™^?' 
head  first,  throwing  out  Us  bands  and  feet  t<«etber,  •»  ""^ 
the  air  in  tbe  fullness  of  bis  malice. 

So  far,  however,  from  rushing  upon  scmebody''"  "^T 
no  resistance  and  impltved  his  mercy,  Mr,  Quilp  ***  '^Z^ 
er  in  the.arms  of  tbe  individual  whom  be  had 
wife  than  be  fbond  hfanMlf  complimented  whh  t»o  "sP^ 
ingUowtontbe  bead,  and  two  more,  of  the  nn^  ^ 
tlie  eheat,  and  cloaim  with  his  ap«ritan,  f  "* ' 
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buflhta  nloed  down  upon  hii  penon  u  roffiead  w  convinee 
Una  that  be  was  in  ■kllfiil  and  experienonl  haadfl.  Nothine 
dttuxited  by  this  reception,  be  clunr  tight  to  hii  opponant,  and 
bit  and  hammered  away  with  such  (ood-will  and  hearti^eu, 
tlia,%  it  was  at  least  a  ooopk  of  minntes  before  be  was  dis- 
locl«d.  Then,  and  not  unw  then,  Daniel  Quilp  found  himself, 
all  flnsbad  inA  disherelled^  tha  middle  of  the  stne^  withMr. 
Riobud  SwiTeller  perfbtBring  a  kind  of  dasce  round  him,  and 
rvquiring  to  know  *'  whether  he  wanted  any  more." 

**Theie  '%  [plenty  more  of  it  at  the  same  shop,"  said  Mr. 
Swiveller,  by  tuma  advancing  and  ratteating  in  a  threatening 
attitode,  "  a  large  and  extensive  assortment  always  on  hand 

eoantfy  orders  executed  with  promptitude  and  aeapatch — 
will  ^wi  nave  a  little  more,  aii^-don't  aqr  so,  if  yoa  'a  ruher 


"  I  thought  it  was  somdiody  else,"  said  Quilp,  rubbing  his 
shotilders,  "  why  did  n't  you  say  who  you  were  T  " 

"  Whv  did  n't  you  say  who  you  were  f  "  returned  Dick, 
"  instead  of  flying  out  of  the  house  like  a  Bedlamite?" 

"  It  was  you  that — that  knocked,"  sud  the  dwarr,  gctLtng 
up  with  a  ahoK  groan,  "  was  it  ?  " 

"  Tea.  I  'n  the  man,"  raplud  Dick.  That  lady  had  be- 
xun  what  I  came,  but  she  knocked  toe  loft,  so  I  relieved 
Eer."  Aa  he  said  this,  he  pointed  towards  Mrs.  Quilp,  who 
stood  trembling  at  a  little  dutance. 

"  Humph ! "  muttered  the  dwarf,  darting  an  angry  look  at 
his  vrife,  '*  I  thought  it  was  your  fiult.  And  you,  Mr — do  n't 
yon  know  tbera  has  been  somebody  111  here,  that  you  knock 
as  if  you'd  beat  the  door  down  T'^ 

"Damme!"  answered  Dick,  "that  'i  vAyldidit.  I 
tbooght  there  was  somebody  dead  bete." 

"You  came  for  some  purpose,  I  suppose,"  said  Quilp. 
"  What  is  it  you  wantT  " 

"  I  want  to  know  hew  the  old  gentleman  is,"  rejoind  Mr. 
Swiveller,  "and  to  bear  from  Nell  herself  with  wbwn  [  sboutd 
like  to  have  a  little  talk.  I 'm  a  friend  of  the  &nilly,  sii>— at 
Imu  I 'm  the  friend  of  one  of  the  &suly,  and  that's  ihe  same 
^  tDC." 

"Yon 'd  betUc  walk  in  then,"  said  the  dwarf.  "Qo  on, 
si    go  on.    Now,  Mrs.  Qmlp — after  you,  ma'am." 

mrs.  Qotlp  hesitated,  bat  Mr.  Qnilp  iiuisted.  And  it  was 
not  a  contest  of  politanesa,  or  by  any  means  a  matter  of  form, 
for  she  knew  very  well  that  her  husband  wished  to  enter  the 
house  in  this  order  that  he  might  have  a  favorable  opportuni- 
ty of  inflieting  a  few  pinches  on  her  arms,  which  were  seldom 
&ee  from  impressions  ef  bis  lingers  in  black  and  bine  colors. 
Bilr.  Swiveller  who  waa  not  in  uie  secret  was  not  a  little  sui^ 
prised  to  bear  a  suppressed  scream,  and,  looking  round,  to 
see  Mrs.  Quilp  following  biro  with  a  sudden  jerk  ;  hut  he  did 
not  remark  on  these  appearances,  and  soon  forgot  them. 

"  Now,  Mrs.  Quilp,''  said  the  dwarf,  when  ihey  had  en- 
tered the  shop,  "  go  you  up  stairs,  if  you  please,  to  Nelly's 
room,  and  tell  her  that  she's  wanted." 

"Ton  aeemto  makeyourielf  at  home  here,"  said  Dick,  who 
¥ra8  mmequainted  with  Mr.  Quilp'a  authori^. 

"  I  am  at  home,  young  gvntlenmn,"  returned  the  dwarf. 

Dick  was  pondering  what  these  words  might  mean,  and 
atill  more  what  the  presence  of  Mr.  Bnsa  miMtmean,  when 
fUn.  Quitp  came  hurrying  down  atabs,  de«»uing  that  the 
rooms  above  were  empty. 

Empty,  you  fool ! ''  said  the  dwarf. 

"  I  give  you  my  wwd,  Quilp,"  answered  his  trembling  wife, 
"  that  I  have  been  into  every  room  and  there 's  net  a  soul  in 
any  of  them.'' 

"  And  dtat,"  said  Mr.  Brass,  elapping  bis  hands  (Hice  with 
an  empbaaia,  "explains  the  mystery  of  the  key! 

Quilp  looked  frowningly  at  him,  and  frowningly  at  his  wife, 
and  frowningly  at  Riefawd  Swiveller ;  but  receiving  no  en- 
ligfateameni  fh>m  any  of  them,  hurried  up  stairs,  whence  he 
soon  hurried  down  again,  confirming  the  report  which  had 
been  already  made. 

"  It 's  a  strange  way  of  going,"  ha  mid,  glancisg  at  Swiv- 
dler,"  ve^  atnnge  not  tooemmonieUewilhmawhoam  inch 
•  oleseandintimatefnendef  his.  Ah!  he  11  write  to  me  no 
doubt,  or  he  '11  t:id  Nelly  write, — yes,  yet,  that 't  what  be  '11 
do.    Nelly 's  very  fond  of  me.    Pretty  Nell  f " 

Mr.  Swiveller  looked,  aa  he  was,  all  open-monthed  aston- 
ishment. Still  glancing  furtively  at  Mm,  Quilp  turned  to  Mr. 
Brass  and  triiBerved  with  assumed  caieleisness  that  this  need 
not  inVrfere  with  tha  reauiTal  of  the  gooda. 

"  For  indeed,"  be  added,  "  we  knew  ihat  tbey 'd  go  away 
t»day,  but  nut  thai  they 'd  go  to  early' or  ao  quietly.  Bat 
Uiey  have  tliair  reasons,  thay  have  their  laaaons. 


''Where  in  the  devil's  name  have  they  gone  t  "  said  the 
wondering  Dick. 

Quilp  shook  his  head  and  pnraed  up  his  lips  ia  ■  maanar. 
which  implied  that  ha  knew  very  well,  but  was  not  at  liberty 

to  say. 

"  And  what,"  said  Dick,  lodcing  at  ^  confunon  about 
hin,  •*  what  do  yon  mean  by  moving  the  goods  / " 

"That  I  have  bought 'em,  sir,"  nnoined  Quilp.  "Eh? 
Whatthent" 

^  "Has  the  t\y  old  fox  made  Ua  fortune  then,  and  gone  to 
live  in  a  tranquil  cot  in  a  j^easant  spot  with  a  distant  view  of 
the  changing  seaf  "  said  Didi,  in  great  bewilderment. 

"  Keeping  his  place  of  retirement  very  close,  that  he  may 
not  be  vuiisd  too  ofben  by  afi^ooata  grandsons  and  their 
devoted  friends,  ah  f"  added  the  dwarf,  rubbing  his  hands 
hard ;  "/say  nothing,  but  is  that  jijiat  meaning,  sir  T  " 

Richard  Swiveller  was  utterly  aghast  at  this  unexpected  al- 
teration of  circumstances,  wQch  threatened  the  complete 
eveithrow  of  the  project  in  wUch  he  bore  so  conspicuous  a 
part,  and  seemed  to  nip  bis  proepecu  in  the  bud.  Having 
only  reeeivsd  from  Freoetldt  Trent,  late  on  the  previous  nighty 
infbrmarion  of  die  old  man's  ilhiesa,  he  bad  cinne  imon  a  visit 
of  condolence  and  Inquiry  to  Ndl,  prepared  with  the  first  in- 
stalment of  that  long  train  of  fasciniUions  which  was  to  fire 
her  been  at  last.  And  here,  when  be  had  been  thinking  of 
all  kinds  of  graeefnl  and  innauatlng  approaches,  and  inedi- 
tating  on  the  fearfiil  retaliation  which  vras  slowly  working 
agrinst  Sophy  Waokles-^mna  were  Nell,  the  (dd  man,  and 
all  the  monqr  gone,  melted  away,  decamped  be  knew  not 
whither,  as  If  with  a  fbrekaowledge  of  tbe  scheme  and  a  reso- 
lution to  defeat  it  in  tbe  vety  outaet,  before  a  step  was  taken. 

In  bis  secret  heart,  Datdel  Quilp  was  both  surprised  and 
troubled  by  tbe  flight  which  had  been  made.  It  had  not 
escaped  his  keen  eye,  that  some  indispensable  articles  of 
clothing  were  gone  with  the  Aigitives,  and  knowing  the  eld 
man's  weak  state  of  mind,  he  marvelled  what  that  ctmrse  of 
proceeding  might  be  in  which  he  had  so  readily  procured  the 
concurrence  of  the  child.  It  must  not  be  supposed  (or  it 
would  be  a  gross  injustice  to  Mr,  Quilp)  that  he  was  tortured 
by  any  disinterested  anxie^  on  belulf  of  either.  Hia  onensi- 
nesB  arose  from  a  mi^ving  that  the  eld  noan  had  some  secret 
store  of  money  which  he  had  net  auspeoled,  and  the  bare  Ides 
of  iu  escaping  his  clutches,  ovorwhehned  Um  with  mottifim' 
tion  and  self-reproach. 

In  this  frame  of  miad,  it  waa  some  consolation  to  Mm  to 
find  that  Richard  Swiveller,  was,  for  difierent  leawma,  evi- 
dently irritated  and  dlsamointad  by  the  same  cause.  It  waa 
plain,  draught  the  dwarf,  that  he  I»d  dwre  en  bdialf  of 
bis  friend,  to  c^ole  er  frighten  the  old  man  out  of  some  small 
fraction  of  that  wealth  <^  wbioh  they  supposed  him  to  have 
an  abuodanoe.  Therefore  it  was  a  relief  to  vex  his  heart  vrith 
a  picture  of  the  riches  the  old  man  hoarded,  and  to  cxpatiata 
on  his  cunning  in  removing  himself  even  b^ond  the  reach  of 
importani^. 

"  WeQ,'*  said  Dick,  wiUi  a  bbdc  look,  "  I  suppose  U  *a  of 
no  use  staying  here." 

"  Not  the  least  in  the  world,"  rejoined  the  dwarf. 

"  You  11  mention  that  1  called,  periiaps,"  said  Dick. 

Mr.  Quilp  nodded,  and  said  he  oetMaHj  would,  the  my 
first  tinae  be  saw  then. 

"And  say," added  Mr.  SwiveQw,  "say,  Bir,diat  Iwaswafl- 
ed  here  upon  the  pinions  of  concord,  that  I  came  to  remove, 
with  the  rake  of  friendship,  the  seeds  of  mutual  wiolence  and 
heart-burning,  and  to  sow,  in  their  [^aoe,  the  germs  social 
harmony.  Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  obarge  yourself 
with  that  oommianoD,  sirl" 

"  Certafaily,"  Knoined  Quilp. 

"  Will  you  be  kuid  enough  to  add  to  it,  dr,"  said  Dick,  pro- 
ducing a  very  small  limp  card,  "  that  <*<rt  is  my  address,  and 
that  I  am  ts  be  found  at  home  every  morning.  Two  distinct 
knocks,  sir,  will  produce  tbe  slavey  at  any  time.  My  particu- 
lar frimda,  sir,  an  accustMoed  te  sneese  when  the  deor  ia 
opened,  to  five  her  to  midentanddiat  they  are  myfrlends, 
and  have  no  fartereated  motives  in  asking  if  I 'm  at  home.  I 
beg  your  pardon;  will  you  allow  me  to  look  at  that  oant 
again." 

"  Oh !  by  all  means,"  rejoined  Quilp. 

"  By  a  slight  and  aot  unnatural  mistake,  sir,"  Dick, 
sidistituting  anetbar  in  its  stead,  "  I  had  huided  yon  the  ease- 
ticket  of  a  select  ceovivial  circle  called  the  Gknrions  Apwers, 
ofwUehlbavetba  honor  to  be  Perpetual  Grand.  Tfaatia 
the  proper  document,  air.   Good  nK^dng." 

QuUpb.d.hi-r»d^-j3^ie^g^  —ta-rf 
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the  Qlorieiu  ApoUera,  elevadng  his  hat  in  honor  of  Mn. 
Qttilp,  dropped  it  carlesdy  od  the  lide  of  his  bead  again,  and 
disappeared  with  »  flourish. 

By  thin  time  certstB  vans  had  airived  for  the  conveyaoce  of 
the  f[oods,  and  divers  strong  men  in  carpet  caps  were  balanc- 
ing chests  of  drawers  and  odter  trifies  of  that  nature  upon  their 
heads,  and  pwformed  muscolar  feau  which  heightened  their 
complexions  considerably.  Not  to  be  behindhand  in  the  bus- 
tie,  Mr.  Quilp  went  to  work  with  surprising  vigor ;  bustling 
and  driving  the  people  about  bun  like  an  evil  spirit ;  setting 
Mrs.  Quilp  upon  all  kinds  of  arduous  and  impracticable  tasks; 
carrying  great  wei^iU  up  and  down  with  no  apparent  eSbn; 
kicking  the  bey  from  the  wharf  whenever  he  could  get  near 
hiDi;  and  inflicting  with  his  loads  m  great  nany  sly  bumps  and 
Uom  upon  the  dtouldera  of  Mr.  Brass,  as  be  stood  upon  the 
door-steps  to  answer  all  the  inquiries  of  curious  neighbors, 
which  was  his  department.  His  presence  and  example  dif* 
fused  such  alacrity  among  the  persons  employed,  that  in  a 
few  hours  the  bouse  was  emptied  of  ereiy  tlung,  bat  pieeea  of 
matting,  empty  porter-puts,  aoil  scaUered  firagmenta  of  straw. 

Seated,  like  an  African  cluef,  on  one  of  diese  pieces  of  mat- 
Ung,  the  dwarf  was  legaling  himself  in  the  parlor  with  bread 
and  cheese  and  beer,  when  be  observed,  wiuiout  appearing  to 
do  so,  that  e  boy  was  piylng  in  at  (he  outer  door.  Assured 
that  it  wu  Kit,  though  be  saw  little  more  than  his  nose,  Mr. 
Quilp  hailed  lum  by  bis  name  t  whenopMi  Kit  came  in  and 
demanded  what  he  wanted. 

"  Come  here,^  you  sir,"  said  the  dwarf.  "  WeU,ao  yourold 
master  and  young  mistress  have  gene." 

"  Where  f  "  rejoined  Kit,  looking  round. 

"  De  you  mean  to  say  you  do  n't  know  where  T  "  asswared 
Quilp,  sharply.    "  Where  have  they  gone,  eh ! " 

"I  do  n't  know,"  said  Kit. 

"  Come,"  retorted  Qni^,"  let 'shave  no  more  of  this.  Do 
you  mean  to  say  that  you  do  n't  know  they  went  ftwi^ 
•tealth  as  soen  as  it  was  light  this  morning  T 

"  No,"  said  the  boy,  in  evtdoit  aurprise. 

"  You  don't  know  that  7  "etiW  Quip.  "Do  n't  I  know 
that  you  were  hsngiDg  about  the  house  the  other  night  like  a 
thief,  eh  t  Were  n't  vou  tald  then  f  " 

"  No,"  replied  the  boy. 

"You  were  not!  "  said  Qollp.  "  What  wen  you  told  then, 
what  were  you  talking  about  1 

Kit,  who  knew  no  particular  rtaaon  why  be  should  keep  the 
natter  secret  now,  related  the  purpose  for  whleb  he  cuna  on 
that  occasion,  and  die  proposal  be  had  mad*. 

"Oh!"  said  the  dwarf,  after  a  little  consideia^on.  "Than 
I  think  they  '11  corae  to  you,  yet." 

"  De  you  think  tixvg  willT  "  cried  Kit,  eagerly. 

"Ay,  1  think  they  will,"  retumedtbe  dwarf.  "Now,  when 
they  do,  let  me  know,  d'ye  hear?  Let  me  know,  and  I 'II 
1^  you  something.  1  want  to  do  'em  a  Uudness,  ud  I  can't 
do'em  a  kindness  unless  I  know  iriiera  they  an.  Youbear 
what  I  say  T" 

Kit  might  have  returned  some  answer  which  would  not 
have  been  agreeable  to  his  irascible  questioner,  if  the  boy 
from  the  wl^rf,  who  bad  been  skulking  about  the  room  in 
search  of  any  thing  that  might  have  been  left  about  by  acci- 
dent, bad  not  happened  to  ciy,  "  Here 's  a  bird.  Wbat's  to 
be  done  with  this  1" 

"  Wring  iu  neck,"  r^mned  Quilp. 

"Oh  nu,  do  n't  do  that,"  Ki^  sta^ng  fimrwacd. 
"  Giva  it  to  me." 

"Okyes,Idare  s^f/'eri«d  the  other  boy.  "Come,yoa 
let  the  cage  alone,  and  let  me  wring  iu  neck,  will  you.  Ha 
said  I  was  to  de  it.    You  letthe  cage  alone,  will  you." 

"Give  it  here,  give  it  to  me,  you  dogs,"  roared  Quilp. 
"  Figltt  for  it,  you  dogs,  or  I  'U  wring  its  neck  myself." 

Without  further  persuasion,  the  two  boys  fell  upon  each 
otfter,  tooth  and  nail,  while  Qidip,  botding  up  the  cage  in  one 
hand,  and  eboppinc  the  ground  lAAi  lus  Itnife  in  an  ecstasy, 
ai)ged  them  m  oy  nis  taunts  and  cries  to  fight  more  fiercely. 
Tbey  were  a  pretty  e^ual  match,  and  rollod  about  together 
exchanging  blows  which  were  by  no  means  child's  play,  until 
at  leng^  Kit,  planting  a  well-directed  hit  in  his  adversary's 
chest,  disengaged  himself,  sprung  nimbly  up,  and  snatching 
the  cage  from  Quilp's  bands,  made  off  with  his  prise. 

He  did  not  stt^  once  until  be  reached  home,  where  his 
bleeding  face  occasioned  great  consternation,  and  catwed  die 
elder  child  to  howl  dreadfully. 

"  Goodness  gracious.  Kit,  what  la  the  nntter,  what  bsn 
you  been  doing  t  "  cried  Mrs.  Nubbles. 

"MfwyoanUnd,  mother,"  unnnd  hw  un,  wiping  hit 


face  on  tjte  jack-towel,  behind  the  4oor.  "  I'm  not  hat, 
do  n't  you  be  afraid  for  me.  I 've  been  a  Sghtia'  &raIU. 
and  won  him,  that 's  aU.  Hold  your  noue,  tiltle  Jtegfc.  I 
never  see  such  a  naughty  boy  in  all  my  dm ! " 

"  Yoa  hav*  been  fightii«  Sat  «  Urd!"  aidMel  b 
motber. 

"Ah!  figbtin'  for  a  bird,"  replied  Kit,  "  andbsrshtii- 
Miss  Nelly's  bird,  motber,  that  tbey  was  a  gain'  lo  wm|  ik 
neck  of.  I  stopped  that 'though — ha,ba,l>a!  ThefimU 
n't  wring  his  neck,  and  me  )xy — no,  no.  It  would  tft  ^ 
mother,  it  would  n't  do,  at  alL    Ha,  ha,  ba! " 

Kit  Uugfaiu  so  heartily,  with  bia  swollen  ud  bniied  in, 
looking  out  of  the  towel,  made  little  Jacob  laugh,  ui  An 
his  mother  lau^ted,  and  then  the  baby  cnmed  sad  kicU 
with  great  glee,  and  then  they  all  laughed  id  cinic»n,piR^ 
because  of  Kit's  triumph,  and  partly  because  th^  wmmj 
food  of  each  other.  When  this  6t  was  over  Kit  euufailtd  ifai 
bird  to  both  children,  as  a  great  and  precious  rari^-itni 
only  a  poor  linnetn-and  loddngdmnt  the  wall  far  aaoUid, 
made  a  scaffolding  ef  »  chair  and  table,  and  twisted  it  ott  eitk 
great  exultation. 

"  Let  me  see,"  said  the  boy,  "  I  think  1 11  hang  Urn  is  ih 
winder,  because  it 'snore  light  and  cheerful,  and  be  ess  »e 
the  skv  thne,  if  he  looks  up  vei;  much.  He  *b  sodiaasii 
sing,  lean  tell  you! 

So,  the  leaffMding  was  made  agun,  and  ^  t^mldy  np 
with  the  poker  for  a  hammer,  knocked  in  the  nail  tsd  Ipb( 
up  the  cage  to  the  immeasurable  delight  of  the  whole  binl;- 
When  it  bad  been  adjusted  and  straightened  a  great 
times,  and  he  had  walke>l  backwards  into  the  firetlsie.B 
bis  admhmiion  (rf*  it,  the  airaagmenr.  was  pronounced  tab 
perfect. 

"  Andnow,  motber,"  said  Ihe  boy,  "  before  I  resttsjriBsn. 
rilgo  out  and  see  if  I  can  find  a  horse  to  hold,  and  dm  1 
cenbny  some  bird-aeed,  and  a  bit  erf"  aooethingnwefiKft^ 
into  the  bsf|aio."   

CH^PTEE  THE  FOURTEKirTB. 

As  it  was  very  easy  for  Kit  t»  perauade  Idnsslf  tint ihe<U 
house  was  in  his  way,  his  way  being  any  where,  he  uied  tsW 
upon  his  passing  it  once  more  as  a  matter  of  imperatiie  tti 
disagreeaitte  necessity,  quite  apartfrom  any  desiienf  biis*^ 
to  which  be  could  not  choose  but  yield.  It  is  not  uswsw" 
for  people  who  are  much  better  fed  and  taught  dtan  Cn» 
(WNubUes  had  ever  been,  to  make  duties  of  theimast 
tions  in  matters  of  more  doubtful  propriety,  and  to  twP"* 
credit  for  the  sdf-denial  with  which  they  gruif?  < 

There  was  no  need  of  any  caution  this  time,  and 
being  detained  by  havix^g  to  [^y  out  a  return  uiaicfa  ""J  * 
niel  Quilp's  boy.    The  place  was  entirely  deserted,  end  »*■ 
ed  as  dusty  and  dingy  as  if  it  had  been  so  for  months. 
^padkNjk  was  &atened  on  the  door,  endaof  dtscolond  Uudi 
and  curtains  flapped  drearily  against  the  half-opened  ifp^ 
windows,  and  the  crooked  holes  cut  in  the  closed 
low,  were  black  with  the  darkness  of  the  inside,  ^"f'^r' 
glass  in  the  window  be  had  so  often  watched,  had  <*""|r^ 
km  in  the  rough  hurry  of  the  morning,  and  that  to'*''  |*^ 
more  deserted  and  dull  than  any.    A  group  of  idle 


had  taken  possession  of  the  doorsteps ;  some  were  Ty^-ii^ 
knocker,  and  listening  with  delighted  dread  to  u* 
sounds  it  spread  through  the  dismantled  house;  ''"'f'!' 
clustered  about  the  keyhole,  watching  half  in  jeit  ■^'""f 
earnest  for  "  the  ghost,"  which  an  hour's  glo«n 
mystery  that  bung  about  the  late  inhabitants,  bad  sltsMT  ^ 
ed.    Standing  all  alone  in  the  midst  of  the  husiaBSi 
tie  of  the  street,  the  house  looked  apictureofcolaoMoW*' 
and  Kit,  who  remembered  the  cheerful  fire  that 
Uiere  on  a  winter's  night,  and  the  no  less  cheerful  lau(» 
made  the  small  room  ring,  turned  quite  nwumfnlly  f^^j^ 

It  must  be  specially  observed  in  justice  to  poc  |^ 
was  1^  no  means  of  a  sentimental  vam,vA.^"*r  t 
never  heaid  that  adjeotiTC  in  all  Us  live.  Hewaiool;*^ 
hearted,  grateful  fellow,  and  had  nothing  ^'^^^^ 
about  him;  consequently  instead  of  S^i^K ''^^'^'i^fliB 
grief  to  kick  the  children  and  abuse  his  mother 
finely  struDg  people  are  out  of  sorts,  thsy  """^^"'^  ^ 
body  eise  nnbi^y  likewise),  he  turned  hi>  '^■^^i^ 
vulgBr  expedient  of  making  them  more  nmfitsMt'l^  ^ 

Bless  us,  what.a  number  of  gentlemen  on  ^^"^^^^ 
were  riding  up  and  down,  and  bow  few  of  tbein  ""j^^ 
horses  held!  A  good  city  speculator  or  a  yuUs''>^''''T  ^ 
missioner  could  have  told  to  a  fraciton,  Ijod  ^  ^[^mI  >■ 
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idtrn,  Ib  the  oqnrH  of  a  b;  holding  horses  alone, 
i  ondoabtedly  it  wonld  have  been  a  very  large  one.  If  o&ly 
iwenti«ch  part  of  the  gentlemen  withont  grooms  had  had 
nsion  to  alight ;  but  xh/vj  had  n't;  and  it  it  often  an  iU- 
ured  circumstance  like  this,  wUdi  spcdla  the  meat  inga* 
US  estimate  in  the  world. 

Kit  walked  ^mut,  now  widi  qaiflk  stepa  and  now  witb 
w  ;  turw  littering  as  some  rider  alackened  fals  bone's  pace 
1  looked  about  bim;  and'  now  dartbg  at  full  speed  up  a  h'ye 
eet,  aa  he  caught  a  gUmpse  <rf'  some  distant  horsemen  goiag 
ily  «p  the  ihady  side  of  the  road,  and  promising  to  stop  at 
ury  door.  But  on  tbey  all  went,  one  after  another,  and 
sre  was  not  a  penny  stirring.  "  I  wonder,"  thought  the 
•jt  if  one  of  these  gendamea  Jomw  there  was  nothing  in 
B  eopboard  at  home,  whether  be 'd  stop  en  purpose,  and 
kke  believe  that  be  wanted  to  stop  aomeirtiere^  that  I  night 
m  a  trifle?" 

He  was  qtiite  tired  oat  witb  padng  the  Mnets,  to  say  no- 
.ng  of  R^ated  dtsappointnwnts,  and  was  sitting  down 
on  a  atep  to  rest,  when  there  approached  towards  him  a 
de  clattering  jingHng  foor-wheelea  chaise,  drawn  by  a  Kttle 
sdnate  looking  rougb-ooaied  poney,  and  dri'ren  by  a  Itttla 
.  placid-faced  «td  gendeman.  Beside  the  little  old  gentle- 
in  aat  a  little  oM  lady,  plump  and  placid  like  himself, 
d  the  pony  was  etnning  altHig  at  his  own  pace  and  doing 
aoUy  as  be  pleased  with  the  whole  concern.  If  tlie  old 
-ndetnan  remonstrated  by  sbakinf  the  rains,  the  [K>ny  repUed 
•  shaking  his  bead.  It  was  ^ain  that  the  utmost  the  pony 
Mid  coneeM  to  do  wa«  to  ffo  in  bis  own  way  ep  any  street 
kt  the  eld  gentleman  partioulariy  wislted  te  traverse,  but 
at  it  was  an  nnderstaDding  between  them  that  he  moat  do 
is  after  hi*  own  fashion  or  not  at  all. 
As  tbey  passed  where  be  sat,  Kit  looked  so  wistfully  at  die 
:tle  turiMut,  that  the  old  gentleman  looked  at  him>  and  Kit 
.dng  and  patting  his  band  to  his  hat,  the  old  gcntlenao  inti- 
IS  ted  to  the  pony  that  he  wished  to  stop,  to  which  proposal 
■e  pony  (who  seldom  objected  to  that  part  of  his  du^)  gi«r 
ously  acceded. 

*'  I  your  pardon,  sir,"  said  Kit.  "I 'm  sorry  yon 
«pped,  nr.  I  only  meant  did  you  want  your  horse  minded." 

"  I  *m  going  to  get  down  in  the  neit  street,"  relureed  the 
Id  gentleman.  "If  yon  like  to  oome  on  after  us,  you  may 
ave  the  job  " 

Kit  thanked  him,  and  joyfully  obeyed.  The  pony  ran  off  at 
,  sharp  angle  to  inspect  a  lamp-post  en  the  opposite  side  of 
-he  way,  and  tbeiflMat  off  at  a  twent  to  aaotlier  lamp-post 
\n  the  odier  aide.  Having  sadsfiad  mouelf  that  they  were  of 
he  ■nine  pattern  and  materials,  he  oame  to  a  stop,  apparently 
|iboorbed  in  meditation. 

"  Will  you  go  on,  sir,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  gravely,  "or 
ire  we  to  wait  here  for  you  till  it 's  too  late  for  our  appdnt- 
meni." 

The  pony  remained  immoveable. 

"OhyoanaogfaqrwUsker,"saiddte<ddIady.  "Fieopon 
you!  lamasbamedof awAoondoet." 

The  pony  appeared  to  be  touched  lij  this  appeal  to  his  fSwl> 
ings,  for  m  trotted  on  direcdy,  though  in  a  sulky  manner, 
and  stopped  no  moM  undl  he  came  to  a  door  whereon  was  a 
bmss  pfaue  with  tho  words  "  Witherden — Notary."  Here 
tbeoLdgentletoaogotout  and  helped  out  the  old  lady,  and 
dim  tosdt  firom  uaobr  the  seat  a  nosegay,  raaembliw  in  shape 
and  ditncMioiw  a  fUI-dsed  warming^an  widi  the  handle  cat 
short  off.  This,  the  old  lady  carriea  into  the  house  vrith  a 
■uid  and  stately  air,  and  the  old  gentlemen  had  a  clnb 
foot)  followed  close  upon  her. 

Tbey  went,  as  it  was  easy  to  tell  from  the  sound  of  their 
veicea,  into  the  front  parlour,  wbtoh  seemed  te  be  a  kind  of 
office.  The  day  being  vciy  warm  and  the  street  a  quiet  cme, 
the  windows  vrere  wnei^Mi,  audit  was  easy  to  hear  diroagh 
the  Venetian  blinds  all  that  passed  inside. 

At  first  tliere  was  great  snaking  of  hands  and  shirffling  of 
feet,  succeeded  by  the  presentation  of  the  nosegay  i  for  a 
voice,  Bupp<»ed  by  the  listener  to  be  that  of  Mr.  Witherden 
theastary.  was  heard  to  exclaim  a  great  many  times,  "oh, 
delieioosl"  "  oh,  fragimnt  indeed!"and  anose,  also  sup- 
posed te  be  the  proper^of  that  gentleman,  was  heard  to  in- 
hale the  scent  with  a  snuffle  of  exceeding  pleasnra. 

"  I  brought  it  in  honor  nS  the  oeea^,  air,"  aaid  the  old 
lady. 

"  Ah !  an  occasion  indeed,  ma'am ;  an  occuion  whtdi  doee 
boner  to  me  ma'am,  honor  to  me,"  rejoined  Mr.  Witherden 
die  notary.  *'  I  have  bad  many  s  goidenwn  arddtd  to  me, 
at'am^  nmay  a  ana.   Some  af  HMmuenow  ndUng  ioridwa 


nondndflil  of  dieir  <dd  eompaaion  and  friend,  ma'am,  odwra 
are  in  the  h^it  of  calling  upen  me  to  ibis  day  and  saying, 
'  Mr.  Witherden,  some  of  thn  pleasantest  hours  I  ever  spent 
in  my  life  were  spent  in  this  office— were  spent,  sir,  upon  this 
very  stool ;'  but  there  was  never  one  among  toe  number,  ma'am, 
attached  as  I  have  been  to  many  of  them,  of  whom  1  augued 
auobbrigbtthingaasldoofyonr  enhram." 

"Ohdear!"  saiddieoldlady.  "How  happy  you  do  make 
us  when  you  tell  ns  that,  le  be  surel" 

"  I  tell  you,  ma'am,"  said  Mr.  Witherden,  "  what  X  think 
as  an  honest  man,  which,  as  the  poet  observes,  is  the  noblest 
work  of  God.  I  agres  with  the  poet  in  every  particular,  ma'am. 
The  mountainous  Alps  on  the  one  hand,  or  a  humming-bird  on 
the  other,  is  nothing.  In  point  of  Worionanihip,  te  an  honest 
man — or  woman — or  woman." 

"  Any  thing  diat  Mr.  Widierden  can  aay  of  me,"  observed 
a  small,  quiet  vdce,  "  I  can  aay  with  interest  of  him,  I  am 
luie." 

"  It 's  a  happy  circumstance,  a  truly  happy  cireumetonce," 
said  dte  notary,  "  to  happen  toe  upon  his  eight-and-twentieth 
birth-day,  and  I  hope  I  now  how  to  appreciaM  it.  I  trust, 
Mr.  Garland,  my  dear  sir,  that  we  may  mutually  congratulate 
each  other  upon  this  auspicious  occasion." 

To  this  the  old  gentleman  replied  that  he  felt  assured  they 
might.  There  appeared  to  be  another  shaking  of  hands  in 
consequence,  and  when  it  was  over,  the  old  gentleman  said 
that  though  he  said  it  who  should  not,  be  believed  no  son  bad 
ever  been  a  greater  comfort  te  his  parents  than  Abel  Garland 
had  been  to  bis. 

"  Marrying  as  his  mother  and  I  did,  late  in  life,  sir,  filer 
vrdting  for  a  great  many  years  until  we  were  well  enough  off 
—coming  together  when  we  were  no  longer  young,  uid  then 
blessed  witb  one  child  who  has  always  been  dutifiil  and  af< 
feotionate — why,  it 's  a  source  of  great  happiness  to  us  both, 
sir." 

"  Of  course  It  is,  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,"  returned  the  no- 
tary, in  a  sympathising  voice.  "  It  '■  the  contemplation  ot 
this  sort  of  thing  that  makes  me  deplore  my  fate  in  being 
bachelor.  There  vras  a  young  lady  once,  sir,  the  daughter  of 
an  outfitting  warehouse  of  the  first  respectatrility— but  that 's 
a  vmknest-— Chttcluter,  being  in  Mr.  Abel's  ardcles." 

"  You  see,  Mr.  Widierden,"  said  die  old  lady,  "that  Abel 
has  not  been  brought  up  Kke  the  run  of  young  men.  He  has 
always  bad  a  pleasure  in  onr  society,  and  alwaya  been  with 
us.  Abel  has  never  bean  abient  from  «a  fw  a  dnr,  baa  be, 
mydearf" 

"  Never,  my  dear,"  retnned  the  old  gendeman,  "except 
when  be  went  to  Margate  one  Satardaj  with  Mr.  Tomkinley, 
that  had  been  a  teacher  at  that  school  he  went  to,  and  eame 
back  opon  the  Monday;  bit  you  remember  he  was  vary  ill  ^- 
ter  that,  my  dear;  it  was  quite  a  dbsipation." 

"  He  was  not  used  to  it,  you  know,"  said  die  old  lady, 
"and  he  could  n't  bear  it,  tMt 's  the  truth.  Besides  be  had 
no  comfort  in  being  there  without  us,  and  had  nobody  to  talk 
to  or  enj(7  himself  vrith." 

"'nat  was  it,  you  know,"  interposed  the  same  small  quiet 
voice  that  bad  spoken  once  before.  "  I  was  quite  abroad, 
mother,  quite  desolate,  and  to  think  dut  the  sea  was  between 
us — oh,  t  never  shall  forget  what  I  felt  when  I  first  thought 
that  the  aea  was  between  us !  " 

"Very  nabiral  under  the  cirenmatanoea,''  observed  the  no- 
tary. "  Mr.  Abel's  fteHngs  did  credit  to  bis  natnn,  and  ctedit 
to  your  nature  ma'am,  and  his  father's  nature,  ftoA  human  na- 
ture. I  trace  the  same  current  now,  flowing  through  all  his 
quiet  and  unobtrusive  proceedings. — I  am  about  to  si^  my 
name,  you  observe,  at  the  foot  of  the  articles  which  Mr. 
Cbuckster  will  witness  ;  and,  placing  my  finger  upon  this  blue 
wafer  with  the  vaodyked  oomers,  I  am  eonstiained  to  remaik 
in  a  distinct  tone  td"  vtrfce— do  n't  be  alarmed  ma'am,  it  is 
merely  a  form  of  law — that  I  deliver  this,  as  my  act  and  deed, 
Mr.  Abel  vrill  place  his  name  againt  the  other  wafer,  repeat- 
ing the  same  cabalistic  words,  and  the  business  is  over.  Ha, 
ha,  ha  \   You  see  how  easily  these  things  are  done ! 

There  was  a  short  silence,  appareotiy  while  Mr.  Abel  went 
diroagh  the  prescribed  form,  and  then  the  shaking  of  hands 
and  shuffling  of  feet  were  renewed,  and  sbordy  afterwards 
there  was  a  clinking  of  wine-glasses  and  a  great  talkativeness 
on  the  part  of  every  body.  In  about  a  quarter  ol  an  hour  Mr. 
Cbuckstcc  (with  a  pen  behind  his  ear  and  his  face  inflamed 
with  wine)  appeared  at  the  door,  and  condescending  to  ad- 
dress Kit  by  the  jooose  qipellation  of '  Young  Snob,'  informed 
Mm  that  the  visiten  were  coming  out.  ^  , 

Out  diey  eame  feitfawidii  [^z^H^(d»©<5g>!i^rt, 
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chubby,  fresh-colored,  brUk,  and  pompoui,  leading  tbe  old 
lady  with  extreme  politvnesi,  and  the  father  and  sod  fellow- 
ing  them,  arm-in-arm.  Mr.  Abel,  who  had  a  quaint  old-fa- 
abioned  air  about  him,  looked  nearly  of  the  same  age  as  his 
father,  and  bore  a  woiidefful  rewmblaoee  to  bim  id  foe*  and 
figure, -though  wanting  somethiog  of  bia  fbll,  round,  cheerful- 
nesB,  and  substitutiDg  in  iu  place  a  timid  merve.  In  all 
other  respects,  in  the  neatness  of  ^e  dress,  and  even  in  tbe 
club-foot,  he  and  the  eld  gentleman  were  precisely  alik«. 

Having  seen  tbe  <dd  lady  aafely  in  her  seat,  and  aaained  in 
the  arrangement  of  her  cloak  ana  a  small  basket  which  form- 
ed an  iwuipenBable  portion  of  her  equipage,  Mr.  Abel  got  into 
a  Uula  box  behind,  which  had  evidently  been  made  for  Us 
ejcpress  accommodation,  and  smiled  at  every  body  present  by 
turns,  beginning  with  his  mother,  and  ending  with  lbs  pony. 
There  was  then  a  great  to-do  to  make  tbe  pony  bold  np  his 
bead  that  the  bearing-reign  might  be  fastened ;  at  last  even 
this  was  effected ;  aM  ibe  old  gentleman,  taking  his  seat  and 
the  reins,  put  lus  hand  in  bis  pocket  to  find  a  sixpence  for 
Kit 

He  bad  no  sixpences,  neither  bad  tbe  old  lady,  nor  Mr. 
Abel, nor  the  notary,  nor  Mr.  Chuckster.  The  old  gentleman 
thought  a  shilling  too  much,  but  there  was  no  shop  in  the  street 
toget  change  at,  so  be  gave  it  to  the  boy. 

"There,"  he  said,  jokingly,  "I  'meoming  here  again  next 
Monday,  at  the  same  time,  and  mind  you're  here  my  lad  to 
work  it  out." 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  said  Kit.    "  I  Ml  be  sure  to  be  here." 

He  was  quite  serioos,  but  they  all  laughed  heartily  at  his 
.  saying  so,  especially  Mr.  Cbuckster,  who  roared  outright  and 
appeared  to  relish  the  joke  amazingly.  As  the  pony,  with  a 
presentiment  that  he  was  going  home,  or  a  determination  that 
he  would  net  go  any  where  else,  (which  was  the  samo  thing) 
trotted  away  pretty  nimbly,  Kit  hod  no  time  to  justify  binuelf, 
and  went  bis  way  alio.  Having  expended  his  treasure  in  such 
purchases  as  he  knew  would  be  most  acreptable  at  home,  not 
forgetting  some  seed  for  tbe  wonderful  bini,  be  hastened  back 
as  fast  as  he  could,  so  elated  with  his  sncees*  and  great  good 
fortune,  thathe  more  than  half  expected  Nell  and  the  old  man 
would  have  arrived  before  him. 

CHAPTKR  THE  riTTIEItTM. 

OfWn,  while  they  were  yet  pacing  the  silent  streets  of  tbe 
town  OD  the  momfng  ef  their  departure,  the  child  trembled 
with  a  mingled  sensation  of  hope  and  foar  as  in  some  far  off 
figure  imperfectly  seen  in  the  dear  distance,  her  fancy  traced 
a  bkenets  to  honest  Kit.  But  although  she  would  gladly  have 
given  him  her  hand  and  thanked  him  for  what  he  bad  said  at 
their  last  meeting,  it  was  always  a  relief  to  find,  when  they 
came  nearer  to  each  other,  that  the  perstm  who  appreacbed 
was  not  he,  but  a  stranger;  for  even  if  she  had  not  dreaded 
the  effect  which  the  sight  of  bim  might  have  wrought  upon 
ber  fellow-irsveller,  she  felt  that  to  bid  farewell  to  any  body 
now,  and  most  of  all  to  bim  who  had  been  so  faithful  and  so 
true,  was  more  than  she  could  bear.  It  was  enough  to  leave 
the  dumb  things  behind,  and  objects  that  were  insensibleboth 
to  her  love  and  sorrow.  To  have  paued  from  her  enly  other 
friend  upon  the  threshold  of  that  wikl  journey,  would  have 
wru3g  her  heart  indeed. 

Why  is  it  that  we  can  better  bear  to  part  in  spirit  than  in 
body,  and  while  we  have  the  fortitude  to  act  farewell  have  not 
the  nerve  to  say  it  T  On  the  eve  of  long  voyages  or  an  ab- 
sence of  nuuiy  years,  friends  who  are  tenderly  attached  will 
seperate  with  the  usual  loak,  the  usual  preatara  of  tbe  htafl, 

E tanning  one  final  interview  for  tbe  morrow,  while  each  well 
nows  that  it  is  but  a  poor  ieiat  to  save  the  pain  of  uttering 
that  one  word,  and  that  the  meeting  wilt  never  be.  Sbeuld 
possibilities  bo  worse  to  bear  than  certainties  1  Wedo  not  shun 
our  dying  friends;  tbe  not  having  distinctly  taken  leave  of 
one  among  them,  whom  we  left  in  all  kindness  and  a&ction, 
will  often  embitter  the  whide  remainder  of  a  life. 

The  town  was  glad  with  morning  light;  placee  ^latbad 
'bera  shown  ugly  and  distrustful  all  night  long,  now  wore  a 
smile;  and  sparkling  sunbeams  dancing  on  chamber  windows, 
and  twinkling  Uirough  blind  and  curUin  before  sleepers'  eyes, 
shod  light  even  into  dreams,  and  chased  away  tlie  shadows  of 
the  nigbt.  Birdi  in  hot  rooms,  covered  up  close  and  dark, 
felt  it  was  morning,  and  chafed  and  grew  restless  in  their  Uttl't 
cells;  bright-eyed  mice  crept  back  to  their  tiny  homes  and 
neaded  timidly  together;  the  sleek  house-cat,  forgetful  of  her 
prey,  sat  winking  at  the  rays  of  sun  starting  through  key-hole 
and  cranny  in  the  duor,  and  longed  for  her  stealthy  run  and 
warm  sleek  bask  outside.   Tbe  nnUer  beasts  coi^Kiwd  in  dens 


stood  motionless  behind  their  bert,  and  gned  as  finiH 
boughs  and  sunshine  peeping  threu^  some  little  wadot, 
eyes  in  which  old  forests  gleamed— than  trod  impaticKK 
track  their  prisoned  feet  had  worn — and  itr^ed  ud  p 
again.  Men  in  their  dongeons  stretched  their  enmpdi 
limbs  and  curst  the  stone  that  no  bright  slcy  esnkt  whb.  1 
flowers  that  sleep  by  night  opened  tbeir  gentle  eftsaJg 
ed  them  to  the  day.  Tbe  light,  creation's  iidad,ra« 
where,  and  all  things  owned  iu  power. 

Tbe  two  inlgiinat  often  pressing  each  otber'i  laa^  cr 
changing  a  smile  or  dieernil  look,  pursued  didr  wit  d 
lence.  Bright  and  happy  as  it  was,  there  wu  lont^ 
solemn  in  the  long,  deserted  streets,  from  wlndi  Itkt  M 
without  souls  idl  Inbitual  cbaiaoter  and  exprnnoe  hki  i 
parted,  tearing  but  one  dead  uniform  repose,  tint  ludtui 
all  alike.  AU  was  so  stiliat  thateariyboar,  tlial  dcnfl 
pewie  whom  thi^  met  Memed  samnuiunwite^tsdtn 
as  the  ndtly  lamp  which  bod  been  ben  and  tbsra  Mt  W 
was  powerless  and  &int  in  the  full  glory  of  tbe  na  j 

Brfore  they  had  penetrated  very  (ar  into  tbe  Iib^! 
men's  abodes  which  yet  lay  between  them  snd  tbe  cnob 
ttiis  aspect  began  to  melt  away,  and  noise  and  b(nileti>i.« 
its  place.  Some  stnggliag  eaita  and  coaches  nmi^  I 
first  broko  tba  ehann,  than  otbns  eame,  thenedN»!aei| 
active,  then  a  crowd.  Tbe  wonder  was  at  bit  to  n 
tradesman's  window  open,  hat  it  was  a  rare  thing  we  *\ 
one  closed ;  then  smoke  rote  slowly  from  the  durat^  i 
sashes  were  thrown  up  to  let  in  air,  and  doors  mt  ifc^ 
and  servant  girls,  looking  lazily  in  all  directiou  lMtii| 
brooms,  scattered  brown  clouda  of  dost  iW)  tfat  rm\ 
shrinking  passengers,  or  Ustraad  disconedatdy  tu  aia 
who  spoke  of  country  faira,  and  told  of  wagons  is  tbe  H 
with  awnings  and  all  things  complete,  and  gailaBii<ea{ 
boot,  which  another  hour  would  aee  upon  ihrir  jomwr.  j 

This  quarter  pasted,  they  came  upon  the  MasurfH 
merce  and  great  traffic,  where  many  petals  were  matj 
and  business  was  already  rife.  Tbe  o\A  man  beksi  u 
bim  witb  a  startled  and  bewildered  gate,  ftr  ikw  n 

{>laceB  that  he  hoped  to  abm.  He  preosed  hit  fingg*! 
ip,  and  drew  the  child  along  by  narrow  couru  smI  viwi 
ways,  nor  did  faw  Been  at  ease  until  they  hsd  Jefi  ii  w  > 
hind,  often  casting  a  backward  look  towards  it,  nuias^ 
that  ruin  and  self-murder  were  crouching  in  ereiy  "I**  1 
would  follow  if'  diey  scented  them;  and  diat  tbe;  ecsid^ 
fly  loo  fast. 

Again  ibis  quarter passed,diey  came  upoV  stnf^'^ 
borbood,  where  tbe  mean  houses  parcelled  off  ia 
windows  patched  with  rags  and  paper,  toM  of  tbe  pij*" 
poverty  that  sheltered  ibare.    The  shops  aobigoadiiMi^ 
poverqr  could  binr,  and  seUersand  ^^^•""CfilS 
griped  alike.   Here  were  poor  stieats  whereftWp*^ 
essayed  wiih  scanty  space  and  shipwrecked  1, 
iu  last  feeble  stand ;  but  tax-gather  and 
as  elsewhere,  and  tbe  poverty  that  yet  faintly 
hardly  less  squalid  and  manifest  than  tbst  wtw*  bai 
ago  submitted  and  given  up  the  game.  ,  ^ 

This  was  a  wide,  wide  tiwjk— for  the  humbi*  fflj^ 
the  camp  of  wealth  pitch  tbeir  tents  rwind  abouni  w  ■ 
a  mile — but  its  character  was  siili  tbe  sams.  j 
bonaes,  many  to  lot,  many  yet  building,  mwiy  rt 
mouldering  away — lodgings,  where  it  would  be  ^  ^ 
which  needed  pity  most,  those  who  Irt  ar  ^^^^ZZ-n 
take— children,  scantily  fed  and  clothed,  spr»d 
street  and  apimwling  In  the  dost— scokiing  ^"^""^r 
Uteir  eUpshood  fiwtwith  noisy  threats  upon  P*  ^ 
shabby  fatiiers,  huriTing  witb  dispirited  leoks  w  w 
lion  which  brought  them  "daily  bread"  tnd  ""^^ 
mangling-women,  washer-women,  ^  TLa 

driving  tbeir  trades  in  parlors  and  ^^mtf- 
and  garreu,  and  sometimes  all  of  tbero  under  toe  w"*^ 

brick-fields,  skirting  gaidena  paled  with  •'■^.fV^t.o 
or  timber  pillaged  frtmibouiot  burnt  down  swibW*  ^ 

blistered  by  tha  flames— mounds  of 
grass  and  oyster-shells,  heaped  in  rank  w 
senting  chapels  to  teach,  with  no  l««k  of 
miseries  of  Earth,  and  plenty  of  now  eb'"*'*'/,*'^ 
little  superfluous  wealth,  to  show  the  wsy  »  ?<■ 
At  length  these  streets,  beconnog        '^^^a- , 
dwindled  and  dwindled  away  until  there       "JjaiW  | 
den  patches  bordering  the  road,  with  many »w*j.^,<i 
innocent  of  paint,  and  built  of  old  timber, «  f^^^s 
of  a  boat,  green  aa  the 
it,  and  groUoed  at  iba  aeai 
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nails.  To  these  succoeded  ^rt  cottagu,  two  and  two, 
plot*  of  ground  in  firoDt,  laid  out  in  angular  bedi  with 
box  borders  and  narrow  paths  between,  where  footstep 
r  strayed  to  make  the  gravel' rough.  Then  came  the 
X  house  fteshly  painted  in  green  and  whits,  whh  tea^r- 
ond  a  bowling'green,  spuming  iu  old  neighbor  with  the 
»-trough  where  the  wagons  stopped ;  then  ^Ids ;  and  then 
I  houaea,  one  b;  one,  of  goodiy  sixe  with  lawns,  some 
with  a  lodge  where  dwelt  a  porter  and  his  wife.  Then 
!  a  curnpike;  then  fields  Again  with  trees  and  hay-stacks: 
a  bill ;  and  on  the  top  that  the  traveller  might  stop,  and 
iking  back  at  old  Saint  Pud's  looming  through  the  smoke, 
rose  peeping  above  the  clowi  (if  the  day  were  clear)  and 
;ring  in  the  sun ;  and  casting  his  eyes  upon  the  Babel  out 
hich  it  grew  until  he  traced  it  down  to  the  furthest  out> 
I  of  the  invading  army  of  biiclu  aad  movtar,  whoie  sta- 
Ibj  for  the  present  nearly  at  his  fiat— might  feel  at  last 
be  was  clear  of  London. 

ear  such  anot  as  this,  and  in  a  plauutfieldf  the  old 
and  his  Utue  guide  (if  guide  she  were,  who  knew  not 
her  the;  were  bound*)  sat  down  to  rest.  She  had  had  the 
aution  to  furnish  herbaskn  with  some  slices  of  breed  and 
I,  aad  here  they  made  their  frugal  breakfiuL 
be  fresluees  of  the  day,  the  singing  of  the  birds,  the  beau- 
flhe  waving  grass,  the  deep  gr^n  leaves,  the  wild  flow- 
and  the  thousand  exquisite  seents  and  sounda  that  floated 
le  air,— deep  joys  to  most  of  us,  but  most  of  all  to  those 
i«e  life  tain  acrowd,  orwbo  live  solitary  in  great  cities  as 
w  bucket  of  a  human  well,— sank  into  their  breasts  and 
te  them  very  glad.  The  child  had  repeated  her  artless 
fm  once  that  mondng,  more  eamesily  peiiiaps  than  she 
ever  dona  in  all  her  life,  but  as  she  felt  all  this,  they  rose 
er  lips  nnin.  The  old  nan  took  off  bis  hat— be  had  so 
Dory  for  the  wordt-^ntt  he  said  amen,  and  they  were  very 
i. 

hero  had  been  an  old  copy  of  the  Pilgrim's  Progress,  with 
age  plates,  upon  a  shelf  at  home,  over  which  she  bad 
n  p«H«d  whole  eveniogs,  wondering  iriwther  it  was  true 
Bvery  word,  and  where  those  distant  oomitries,  with  the 
ious  names,  might  be.  As  she  looked  back  upon  the  place 
r  had  left,  one  part  of  it  came  strongly  on  her  mind. 

Dear  erandfaiber,"  she  said,  "only  that  this  place  is 
Uier  and  a  great  deal  better  than  the  real  one,  if  that  in 
book  is  like  it,  I  feel  as  if  vre  were  both  ChristiaB,  aw? 
1  down  on  this  grass  all  the  cares  and  trmblM  we  bronght 
h  us ;  never  to  t^e  them  op  again." 

No — never  to  return — never  to  return,"  rejdied  the  old 
n,  waving  hla  hand  toward  the  city.    "  Thou  and  I  are 
I  of  it  now,  Nell.    They  shall  never  lore  ns  back." 
'  Are  you  tired  7  "  said  the  cluld,  "  are  you  sun  yon  don't 
1  iO  from  this  long  walk  T  " 

'  I  AaU  never  feel  ill  again,  new  that  we  are  once  vmy," 
I  his  reply.  "  I,et  us  Iw  stirring,  Nell.  We  must  be  tur- 
r  away — a  long,  long  way  further.    We  are  toe  near  to 

?,  and  be  at  rest.    Come! " 

There  was  a  pool  of  clear  water  in  the  field,  in  which  the 
Id  laved  her  oaods  and  face,  and  cooled  her  feet  before 
a»g  forth  to  walk  again.  She  woiiUl  have  the  old  man 
lesh  himself  in  this  way  too,  and  making  him  sit  down 
>n  the  grass,  cast  the  water  oa  him  with  her  hands,  and 
ed  it  with  her  simple  dress. 

'  I  can  do  notbiog  for  myself,  my  darling,"  said  the  grand- 
tier.  *<  I  do  n't  know  bow  it  is  I  could  oooe,  but  the  time's 
Do  n't  leave  me,  Nell,  say  that  thou  'It  not  leave  me. 
>VQd  tbee  all  die  while,  indeed  I  did.  If  I  lose  thee  too,  my 

>r,  I  must  die  !  " 

He  laid  bis  head  upon  her  shoulder,  and  moaned  piteously. 
«  lime  had  been,  and  a  very  few  days  before,  wbenthechild 
lii  not  have  restrained  her  tears,  and  must  have  wept  with 
a.  But  now  she  soothed  him  with  gende  and  tender  words, 
■led  at  his  thinking  they  eooldevw  part,  and  rallied  faim 
>erfuUy  upon  the  jest  He  was  soon  ealined  and  fell  asleep, 
ging  to  himself  in  a  low  vmce,  like  a  little  child. 
He  awoke  refreshed,  and  they  continned  their  journey.  Tbe 
>d  was  pleasant,  I)-ing  between  beautiful  pastures  and  fields 
■^rn,  above  which,  poised  high  in  tbe  clear  blue  sky,  the 
^  trilled  out  bof  happy  song.  Tbe  air  came  laden  with  tbe 
i^ranoe  it  caught  upon  its  way,  and  tlte  bees,  upborne  upon 
ic«nted  breath,  hummed  fonh  their  drowsy  satisfactioa  as 
:y  flufited  by. 

They  were  now  in  the  Open  ceuntry }  tbe  houses  were  very 
and  scattered  at  long  intervals,  often  nilss  apart.  Oc- 
(lonally  tliey  came  upon  a  cluster  of  poor  tettages,  some 


with  a  cbair  or  low  board  put  across  the  open  door  to  keep 
the  scrambling  children  bom  the  road,  others  shut  up  close 
while  all  the  femily  were  working  in  tbe  fields-  These  were 
often  the  oommenoeroent  of  a  little  village :  and  after  an  inter- 
val came  a  wheelwright's  shed,  or  perhaps  a  blacksmith's 
forge;  dien  a  thriving  farm,  with  sleepy  cows  lying  about  dw 
yanl,  and  horses  peering  over  the  low  wall  and  scampering 
away  when  harnessed  horses  passed  upon  die  road,  as  though 
in  triumph  at  their  freedom.  There,  were  dull  pigs,  too, 
toming  up  the  ground  in  search  of  dainty  food,  and  grunting 
their  monotonous  crumblings  as  they  prowled  about,  or  cross- 
ed each  other  in  their  quest;  plump  jrigeons  skimming  round 
the  roofer  strutdng  on  the  eaves;  and  docks  and  geese,  far 
more  graceful  to  tmr  conceit,  waddling  awkwardly  about  the 
edges  of  tbe  peod  or  sailing  glibly  on  its  surface.  The  farm- 
yard passed,  then  came  the  little  inn ;  the  humbler  beersbop ; 
and  the  village  tradesman's ;  then  the  lawyers's  and  the  par- 
son'sat  whose  dread  names  the  beer^boptrembled  i  the  church 
then  peeped  out  modestly  from  a  clump  of  trees;  then  there 
were  a  few  more  cottages;  then  tbe  cage,  and  pound,  and  not 
unfrequenUy,  On  a  bank  ^  the  way-side,  a  deep  (dd  dusty 
well.  Then  came  the  trim-hedged  fields  on  other  band,  and 
tbe  open  roads  again. 

They  walked  all  day,  and  slept  that  night  at  a  small  cot- 
tage  where  beds  were  let  to  travellers.  Next  morning  they 
were  afoot  agiin,  aad  though  jaded  at  first,  and  very  died, 
recovered  before  long  and  proceeded  briskly  forward. 

Tbvf  often  stopped  to  rest,  but  only  for  a  short  space  at  a 
time,  and  still  kept  on,  having  had  but  slight  refreshment 
since  the  meming.  It  was  nearly  five  o'clock  in  the  after* 
neon,  when,  dmwii^  near  another  cluster  of  laborers'  huts, 
the  child  looked  wistfully  in  each,  doubtful  at  which  to  ask 
for  permission  to  rest  awhile,  and  btn  a  draught  of  milk. 

It  was  not  easy  to  determine,  for  dhe  was  timid  and  fearful 
of  being  repulsed.  Here  was  a  crying  child,  and  tbeie  a 
noisy  wife.  In  this,  the  people  seemedtoo  poor;  in  that, 
too  maay.  At  length  she  stopped  at  one  where  the  &mily 
were  seued  round  a  table-— eUefly  beeanse  there  was  an  old 
man  sitting  in  a  enshioned  chair  be^e  tbe  bearth,  and  she 
thought  he  was  ft  grandfather  and  wonM  feel  fer  hers. 

There  were  besides,  tbe  cottager  and  his  irife,  and  three 
young  sturdy  children,  brown  as  berries.  The  request  was  no 
sooner  preferred,  than  granted.  The  eldest  boy  ran  to  fetch 
some  milk,  the  second  dragged  two  stools  toward  the  door, 
and  the  youngest  ci^  to  his  mother's  gown,  and  looked  at 
the  strangers  from  beneath  his  sunburnt  hand. 

"  Qod  save  you,  master,"  said  the  old  cottager,  in  a  thin 
piping  voice,  "  are  you  travelling  farf  " 

"Yes,  sir,  a  long  way,"  replied  the  child ;  for  her  grand- 
&ther  appealed  to  her. 

"  From  LondoaT  "  inquired  the  old  man. 

The  child  said  yes. 

Ah!  be  had  been  in  Ltmdon  many  a  time— used  to  go  there 

often,  once,  with  wagons.  It  was  nigh  two-and-thirty  year 
since  he  had  been  there  last,  and  he  did  hear  say  there  were 
great  changes.  Like  enough !  He'  had  changed,  himself, 
since  then.  -  Two-and-thirty  year  was  a  long  time,  and  eighly- 
foor  a  great  age,  though  there  was  some  he  had  known  that 
had  Kved  to  very  hard  upon  a  hundred — and  not  so  hearty  as 
he,  neither— no,  nothing  lUie  it.    '  ' 

"Sit  diee  down,  master,  in  the  elbow-chair,"  said  the  old 
man,  knocking  his  stick  upon  tbe  brick  floor,  and  trying  to  d*> 
so,  sharply.  "  Take  a  pinch  out  o'  that  box;  I  do  n't  take 
much  myself,  fer  it  comes  dear,  but  I  find  it  wakes  ne  up 
some  times,  and  yet  ye  're  but  a  boy  to  me.  I  should  have  a 
son  pretty  nigh  as  old  as  you  if  he  'd  lived,  but  they  listed 
him  for  a  so'gor — he  come  back  home,  though,  for  alt  he  had 
but  one  poor  leg.  He  always  said  he  'd  be  buried  near  the 
sun-dial  be  used  to  climb  upon  when  he  was  a  baby,  did  my 
poor  boy,  and  his  words  come  true — you  can  see  the  place 
«i^  your  own  eyes ;  we 've  kept  tbe  turf  up,  ever  sinea/' 

He  shook  his  head,  and  looking  at  his  daughter  with  wateiy 
eyes,  said  she  need  n't  be  afraid  that  ho  was  going  to  talk 
aboot  that  any  more.  He  did  n't  wish  to  trouble  no  body,  and 
if  he  had  troubled  any  body  by  what  be  said,  be  asked  par- 
don, ibat  was  all. 

Tbe  milk  arrived,  and  the  child  produuing  her  little  basket, 
and  sdeoting  its  beat  fragments  for  her  grandfatber,  they  made 
a  hear^  meal.  Tbe  furniture  of  the  room  was  very  homely, 
of  course— a  few  rough  tAairs  and  a  table,  a  comer  cupboard 
with  tbeir  little  stock  of  crockery  and  delf,  a  gaudy  tea-tray, 
representing  a  lady  in  bright  red,  walking  out  withaveiybhie 
parusid,  a  few  eommon-cokired  scriptnre  ^Q^^e^^4j^i^^* 
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Master  JIun^hrey*s  Clock : 


upoD  the  wall  and  chimney,  an  old  dwarf  clotliet-preBs  aad 
an  eight-day  clock,  with  a  few  bright  Muoepans  and  a  kettle 
eomj^wd  the  whole.  But  evsi^  Uiiof  wai  dean  lad  neatr 
and  as  the  duld  glanced  round,  the  felt  a  tranquil  air  c^cont- 
fort  and  content  to  which  ihe  had  long  heen  acctutomed. 

"  How  fkr  ia  it  to  any  tows  or  viUa^  I "  iha  naked  td  the 
husband. 

"  A  matter  of  good  five  nulea,  my  iatt"  wa>  the  reply ; 
"  but  you  're  not  going  on  to^iigbt  1 " 

"  Yea,  yes,  Nell,"  said  the  old  man  hastily,  urging  her  too 
by  signs.  "  Further  on,  further  on,  darling  further  away  if 
we  walk  till  nidnigtu;." 

"  There 's  a  good  baru  bard  by,  master,"  said  the  man,  "  or 
there  'a  tratellers'  lodgings,  I  kimw,  at  the  Plow  an  Harrer. 
Ezcute  me,  but  you  do  leem  a  Uttla  tired,  and  unleia  you  *re 
very  anxious  to  get  on — " 

"  Yes,  yes,  we  are,"  returned  the  old  man  fratfully.  "For^ 
tberaway,  dear  Nell,  pmy  further  away." 

"  We  most  go  on,  indeod,"  said  tbe  child,  yielding  to  his 
restless  wish.  "We  thank  you  very  much,  but  we  oanaot 
•top  so  soon.    I 'm  quite  ready,  grandfather." 

But  tba  woman  had  obaerred,  from  tbe  yo«i«  wanderar'a 
gait,  that  one  of  her  IHtle  feet  was  Mistered  and  sore,  and  be- 
ing a  woman  and  a  mother  too,  the  would  not  sufier  her  to  go 
u^  she  bad  washed  tbe  place  and  applied  some  simple  rem* 
edy,  which  she  did  so  carefiilly,  and  with  such  a  gentle  hand 
— rough-grainod  and  hard  though  it  was  with  wsik— that  tbe 
child's  heart  was  too  full  to  admit  of  her  saying  more  than  a 
fervent "  God  blesi  you  I"  nor  could  she  look  bask  nor  traat 
herself  to  apeak  until  tbey  bad  lell  the  cottage  some  distanoe 
bebind.  When  abe  turned  her  head,  she  saw  that  the  whole 
family,  even  tbe  old  grandfather,  were  siandiog  in  tbe  road 
watching  them  as  they  went;  and  so,  with  mai^  waves  of  the 
hand,  and  cheering  nods,  and  on  mm  side  at  least  not  without 
tears,  tbey  parted  company. 

Tbey  trudged  forward,  more  slowly  and  paiBfully  than  tbey 
they  had  done  yet,  for  another  mile  or  diereBbouts,  when  tbey 
heard  the  sound  of  wheels  behind  them,  and  looking  round 
observed  an  empty  cart  approaching  pretty  briskly.  The 
driver  on  coming  up  to  tliem  stopped  bis  horse  aod  looked 
earnestly  at  Nell. 

"  Did  n't  you  stop  to  rest  at  a  cottage  yonder,"  he  said* 

'*  Yes,  sir,^*  replied  the  diild. 

"Ah!  tbey  asked  me  to  lof^  out  for  you,"  said  the  man. 

"  I  *m  going  your  way.  Give  me  your  hand— jump  up,  mas- 
ter." 

This  was  a  great  relief,  for  they  were  very  much  fotigued 
and  could  scarcely  crawl  along.  To  tbem  the  joltiDg  cart 
was  a  huturiouB  carriage,  and  tbe  ride  Ihe  most  delitdous  in 
the  worki.  Nell  bad  sraroely  settled  herself  on  a  Htile  heap 
of  straw  in  one  comer,  when  abe  fell  asleep,  for  the  first  time 
til  at  day. 

She  was  awakened  by  the  stopping  of  the  cart,  which  was 
about  to  cum  up  •  bye  lane.  The  driver  kindly  got  down  to 
help  her  oat,  and  pointing  to  stMne  trees  at  a  very  short  dis- 
tance before  tbem,  said  that  tbe  town  lay  there,  and  that  they 
bad  better  take  tbe  path  wldeh  tbey  would  see»  leadii^ 
through  tbe  church-yard.  Acoordiag]^i  towards  this  spot 
they  directed  their  weary  steps. 


CHAPTIB  THS  aixnXHTH. 

The  sun  was  setting  when  tb^  reached  the  wlcket'gate  at 

which  the  path  began,  and,  as  the  rain  falls  upon  the  just  and 
unjustalike,  it  sbed  iu  warm  tint  even  upon  the  resting  places 
of  tbe  dead,  and  bade  them  be  of  good  hope  for  iu  rising  on 
ibe  morning.  The  church  was  old  and  gray,  with  ivy  cling- 
ing to  tbe  walls  and  nmnd  the  porcb.  Shunning  the  tombs,  it 
crept  about  tbe  mounds,  baaeatb  which  slept  poor  humble 
men,  twining  for  tbem  the  first  wreaths  tbey  bad  ever  won, 
but  wroalhs  less  liable  to  wither  and  far  mote  lasting  in  their 
kind,  than  some  which  were  giAven  deep  in  stone  and  marble, 
and  told  in  pompous  terms  of  virtues  meekly  hidden  for  many 
a  year,  and  <»ly  lersalail  ac  last  to  exMUKne  and  uMMHcnii^ 
legatees. 

The  clergyman's  horse,  stumbliog  with  a  dull  blunt  sound 
among  tbe  graves,  was  cropping  tbe  grass ;  at  once  deriving 
orthodox  consolation  fron^the  dead  parishioners,  and  enforcing 
last  Sunday's  text  that  this  was  what  all  fiesh  came  to ;  a  lean 
ass  who  bad  sought  to  expound  it  also,  without  being  qalified 
and  ordained,  was  pricking  bis  ears  in  an  empty  pound  hard 
by,  and  looking  with  hungry  mres  upon  bis  pnestly  neighbor. 

The  eld  man  and  tbe  child  tj^tted  tbe  gravel  path  and 


strayed  among  tbe  tombs ;  for  there  the  gnamd  mi  h6,i 
easy  to  tbe'u  feeL  A*  they  imesed  behind  tbe  cban:li,ni 
tbey  heard  veicea  nearal  head,  and  presently  cans  aj 
who  had  spoken. 

Tbey  were  two  men  whe  were  seated  in  easysttitBilnf 
tbe  grass,  and  so  busily  ei^iaged  as  to  be  at  fint  nKOMti 
ofintruders.  It  was  ootd^cnlt  to  divine  that  dwy«tn< 
class  of  itinerant  showmen  ■eybihiwrs  ef  tbe  frcab  <if  Fa 
— for,  perched  cross-legged  upon  a  tomfaatoae  befaad  it 
was  the  fi^oro  of  that  bera himself,  his  nose  and  e^ubx 
ed  and  hts  face  as  beamiag  as  uauaL  Periiaps  bit  iapett 
bable  character  was  never  more  strikii^  derdopol,  k  i 
preserved  his  usual  equable  nnile  notwUhstsndi^  ik  I 
body  was  dangling  in  a  most  oncomfonable  pootia^iiliN 
and  linm  and  shmlesa,  while  his  long  peaked  txf,  ta^ 
balanoed  against  us  ezeeedingly  slight  legs,  tluMwim 
instant  to  bring  him  toppling  down- 
In  part  scattered  upon  the  ground  at  the  leM  ikn 
men,  and  in  part  jomDled  tagedter  in  a  long  flstb<a,nnl 
other  persons  of  tbe  Drama.  Tbe  hero's  wife  waimai 
tbe  bobby-hone,  the  doctw,  tbe foraign  gentleMsrioi 
being  Esmiliar  with  tbe  langnge  is  unable  in  dwRptM 
tion  to  express  his  Ideas  otherwise  than  by  ibeaafya 
the  word  "Shallabelab"  three  dislincts  times,  ik  nit 
neighbor  who  will  by  no  means  admitdwta  tin  ball  am 
gaa,  the  execntioiier,  and  die  devil,  were  bH  bn.ni 
owners  had  evidently  come  to  tliat  spot  to  makesoneiM 
remits  in  tbe  stage  arrangemeMs;  lor  one  of  tben  n  i 
wad  in  Innding  together  a  email  gallows  with  tlnsij,»ii 
the  other  was  intent  upon  fixing  a  new  Uat^  wig.«khibi 
of  a  small  hammer  and  some  twka,  the  beadof  d«i« 
cal  neighbor,  who  had  been  beaten  bald. 

Tbey  raised  their  eyas  when  tbe  eld  man  sod  Ui 
companion  were  close  upon  them,  and  pausnig  in  tbdraR 
returned  iheir  looks  of  curiosity-  One  of  lbein,ibesOiii( 
hibiter  no  doubt,  was  a  little  meny-laGed  mtn,  villi  s  tn 
ling  eye  and  a  rad  nose,  who  eewned  to  have  """'•"f 
imbibed  something  of  bis  hero's  ehaiacter.  Tbe 
was  he  who  took  the  money— had  rather  s  csrfWw "» 
tious  look,  which  was  peth^M  inseparable  from  »» »«T 
tion  alxo.  ^ 

Tbe  merry  man  was  the  firet  to  greet  tbe  ^"^l^™' 
nod  i  and  fallowing  tba  oid  man's  eyes,  he  ^""^ 
haps  that  wns  the  first  time  be  hadeverseensPBKii«|> 
stage.  (Pnscfa,  it  may  be  remarked,  »^«<^J°~J^, 
with  the  tip  of  his  cap  to  a  most  flourisbiag  epit^'" 
be  chuckling  over  it  with  all  his  heart.)  . 

"  Why  do  you  come  here  to  do  this  t "  said  the  <M* 
sitting  down  beaide  them,  and  lot^ng  at  the  fignm  «u  > 
tteme  delight.  , 

"Wbyyou  see,"  rejoined  the  little  "">"*[•. 
up  for  to-night  at  the  public-house  yonder,  sad  tt  ew  ■ 
do  to  let  'em  see  the  present  conqnny  nadetgouig'*'*^ 

"Noi"criedthe  oid  man,  making  signs  to  NdH"^ 
"wVy  not,  ehT  why  not?  "  ,  ^ 

"Because  it  would  destroy  all  die  i'^^.^Z 
away  all  the  interest,  would  nh  it!  "  replied  «*Jr 
"  Would  you  care  a  ha'  penny  for  the  Lord  Cb»w«w 
know'd  him  in  private  and  without  his  '^^^J^Jik 

"  Good  ?  "  said  the  old  man,  venturing  w '»**'I|r^ 
puppeU,  and  drawing  away  his  hand  with  •  w"" " 
"  Are  you  g<rfng  to  show 'em  to-night?  "^J^'  ^.-'gi 

**  That  is  tbe  intendon,  governor,"  reirfied  U»  „ 
unless  I 'm  much  mistaken  Tommy  Codfin  ^^?|f^» 
this  minute  what  we 've  lost  ihrougb  your  coamg  r 
Cheer  up.  Tommy,  it  con 't  be  much.'  ^  i 

The  litde  man  accompanied  these  lsl»rj|"y^,^ 
wink,  expressive  (tf  the  estimates  he  hsdfiinw"" 
veller's  finanoee.  ^ 

To  dris  Mr.  CodUn,  who  bad  a  surly,  F^'^JZ^ 
replied,  as  he  twiched  PumA  offdw  tombstooe  sua  ""s 
into  tho  box.  k-««'ff!<* 

"  I  do  n't  caie  if  we  have  n't  lost  a  ftrdwi. 
free.    If  you  stood  in  front  of  die  curtain  snd  ««  ""r 
faces  as  I  do,  you 'd  know  human  natur*  ^^'^^tMu" 

"Ah!  it 'sUn  die  spoiling  of  yea,  Ta*|«M«^^ 
diet  branch."  rejobiad  his  compel  ^Wt*** 
tbe  ghost  in  the  reg'lardnma  in  tbe  ^f*> 'gLend <■*' 
everything — except  gbosu.  Butnowyeo  res 
truster.    I  never  see  a  man  so  cha 


 o-       .  ^,di!«* 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Mr.  Codlm,  withthso'" 

er.   "I  know  better  ww,     f  ^ 


tented  {diiiosf^her. 
swiy  for  it." 
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Tanaxig  over  tbe  6g;uret  iii.the  box  like  one  who  knew  tad 
Isqnsed  them,  Mr.  Codlin  drew  one  forth  and  held  it  up  for 
be  inspection  of  hii  friend. 

"Look  here;  here 's  all  this  Judy*!  clothes  felling  to  pieces 
^in.    You  have  n't  got  n  needle  and  thread,  I  suppose?  " 

The  lioje  man  shook  his  head,  and  scratched  it  mefully  es 
le  contemplated  this  severe  in^position  of  a  prtnmpal  pep- 
brmer.   Seeing  that  they  were  at  a  loss,  the  child  said  timid- 

^  "I  faarc  ft  needle,  sir,  in  my  basket,  and  thread  toe.  VfiH 
aa  let  me  try  U>  mend  it  for  youT  I  think  I  can  do  It  neater 
ban  you  could." 

Even  Mr.  CodJin  had  nothing  to  urge  against  a  proposal  n 
eason^le.  Nelly,  kneeling  down  beside  tbe  btn,  was  soon 
nsily  engaged  in  her  task,  and  aocomplisbed  te  to  a  nnracle. 

WMle  slw  was  thus  engaged,  the  merry  litda  man  looked 
it  her  with  an  interest  w^<m  did  not  appear  to  be  diminished 
Then  he  glanced  at  her  helplesi  eompaiuoB.  When  she  had 
isished  her  work,  hs  thanked  her,  and  Inqidied  wtiUher  thqr 
rere  tranlling. 

"  N—ao  further  to  nigfa^  I  tUnk,"  Mud  thedUd,  faM^dng 
awards  bar  grandfiitber. 

"  If  yon  'rs  wanting  a  place  to  stop  at,"  the  man  remarked, 
'  I  should  advise  you  to  take  up  at  the  same  house  with  us. 
rhat 's  it— Hhe  long,  lew,  white  house  there.  It 's  very  cheap." 

The  old  man,  notwithstanding  his  fittigne,  woald  have  re- 
■■iiMwl  in  the  churchyard  all  night  if  his  new  acquaintanoe 
lad  staid  there  too.  As  he  yielded  to  tUa  •unestioa.a  randy 
od  rapturous  assent,  they  all  rose  and  walkeoaway  together; 
le  keeping  dose  to  tbe  box  of  puppets  in  which  he  was  qnite 
ibsorbed,  ^  merry  little  man  carrying  itslong  over  his  arm  by  a 
trap  attached  to  it  for  the  purpose,  Nelly  having  hoU  of  her 
;rand&ther's  hand,  and  Mr.  Codlin  saunteriog  sleidy  behind 
siting  up  at  tbe  t^urah  tower  and  neighhwing  trees  such 
etrits  as  ua  was  accustomed  in  town  practioa  to  direct  to 
hawing-room  and  nursery  windows,  when  seekiag  for  a  pre- 
■table  spot  on>which  to  plant  the  show. 

Tbe  public  bouse  was  kept  by  a  fat  old  landlord  and  land- 
ady,  who  made  no  objection  to  receiving  their  new  gueets, 
■at  pradsed  Nelly's  beau^  and  w«ra  at  ooee  papoaseiiad  in 
ler  behalf.  Then  was  no  ether  company  in  the  kitchen  but 
he  two  sitowmen,  and  the  child  felt  very  thankful  that  tbsy 
kad  fallen  upon  such  good  quarters.  Tbe  landlady  was  very 
nuch  astonished  to  learn  that  they  had  come  all  tM  wayfrom 
liMKlon,  and  appeared  to  have  no  little  curiosity  toiiefaing  their 
arther  destination.  The  child  parried  her  inqiuries  as  well 
IB  she  Qoutd,  and  with  no  great  trouble,  for  Swung  that  they 
ippeored  to  pve  her  pain,  tbe  old  lady  desisted. 

"  These  two  gentlemen  have  ordered  siqiper  in  an  bsnr's 
ime,"  she  said,  taking  her  into  tbe  bar ;  "  Mtd  your  beseplan 
irill  be  to  sup  with  them.  Meantime  yon  riiall  have  a  little 
Bste  of  something  that'll  do  you  good,  for  I  'msnreyoumnst 
rantit  after  ail  you 've  gone  through  to-day.  N«w,don't 
ode  after  the  ddgendaman,  because  whan  yon 'vednnkthttt 
le  shall  have  some  too." 

As  nethiog  could  induce  the  child  to  leave  him  alone,  how- 
iver,  or  to  teucb  any  thing  in  which  be  was  not  the  first  anid 
greatest  sharer,  the  old  lady  was  obliged  to  belp  him  first. 
iVhen  tbey  bad  been  thus  refreshed,  ^ae  whole  house  hurried 
kway  into  an  emp^  stable  where  the  show  stood,  and  where, 
•y  the  light  <rf'a  few  flariu;  candlasstook  round  a  hoop  wfaleh 
lang  1^  a  line  from  thec^ng,  it  was  to  be  forthwith  exWb- 
ted. 

And  now  Mr.  Thomas  Codlin,  the  imsanthrepe,  after  blow> 
ng  away  at  tbe  Pan's  pipes  antU  he  was  intensely  wretafaed, 
ook  his  aUtion  on  one  side  of  dte  checked  diapeiy  which 
lonoealed  the  mover  of  the  figures,  and  putting  bu  bands  in 
riapockeu  prepared  to  r^ly  to  all  questions  aitd  remarks  of 
Punch,  and  to  moke  a  dismal  fmnt  of  beini;  W  uoat  indmatajtfi- 
•rnM  friend,  of  beheviog  m  him  to  the  fullest  and  most  uohnuted 
ixtent,  of  knowing  that  he  enjoyed  day  and  night  a  merry  and 
glorious  existence  in  that  temple,  and  that  he  was  atall  times 
tnd  under  evwycuGooisiansa  tbe  aamaintdligant  andjqyfol 
lersoa  ^at  tbe  apaetatOTs  thni  beheld  bim.  AH  tUi  Mr. 
;;odfin  did  with  the  air  ef  a  man  who  bad  made  up  Ids  mind 
at  ^  worst  and  was  t^uite  rengned ;  his  eye  slowly  wan- 
lering  ^>out  during  the  briskest  repartee  to  observe  the  effect 
ipon  theaodience,  and  particularly  the  impressien  made  upon 
.be  landlord  and  landlady,  which  might  be  prodnctive  of  rery 
mportant  results  in  connection  wUh  the  supper. 

UwM  dus  head,  faowevar,  ha  had  no  oanae  fiv^fay  amdaty 
Wr  » irtmln  perfbnnanoe  wu  a^^andad  to  the  aoba,  and 
rcduDiary  contribotiaiu  w«n  ihainnd  u  widi  •  HbntUtr 
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which  testified  yet  more  strongly  to  the  general  delight.— 
Among  tbe  lau^iter  none  was  more  loud  and  freciiient  tbaa 
tbe  old  man's.  Nell's  was  unheard,  for  she,  poor  child,  wUh 
her  bead  drooping  on  his  shoulder,  had  fldlen  aslcdp,  and 
slept  too  soun^y  to  be  roused  by  any  ef  his  eSbvts  to  awakeo 
her  to  a  participatioR  in  his  glee. 

Tbe  supper  was  very  good,  but  she  was  too  dred  to  eat, 
and  yet  would  not  leave  the  old  man  uotil  she  had  kissed  Uoi 
in  bis  bed.  He,  happily  insensible  to  every  care  and  anxie^, 
sat  listening  with  a  vacant  smile  and  admiring  &oe  to  all  that 
his  new  friends  said ;  and  it  was  not  until  they  redred  yawir 
iog  to  their  room,  that  he  followed  the  child  up  stairs. 

It  was  but  a  loft  partitioned  into  two  compartments,  where 
tboy  were  to  rest,  but  they  were  well  pleased  wi^  their 
lodging  and  had  hoped  for  none  so  good.  Tbe  old  man 
was  uneasy  when  he  had  Iain  down,  and  begged  that 
Nell  wotdd  come  and  sit  at  bis  bedside  as  sbe  had  done  for 
so  many  nights.  She  hastened  to  him,  and  sat  there  till  be 
slept. 

There  was  a|  little  window,  hardly  man  than  a  chink  in 
the  waU,  fa  her  nam,  and  «4kensbe  left  him,  she  opened 
quite  wondering  at  the  nleooe.  Tbe  sight  of  tbe  old  churdi 
and  thegraves  about  it  in  the  moonlight,  and  the  dark  trees 
whispering  among  themselves,  made  her  more  thoughtfal 
than  before.  She  closed  the  window  again,  and  sitting  down 
upon  the  bed,  thought  <^  the  life  that  was  before  them. 

Sbe  had  a  little  money,  bat  it  was  very  little,  and  when 
that  waa  gone,  they  mast  begin  to  beg.  There  was  one  ^ece 
of  gold  among  it,  and  an  emerge ncv  might  oome  when  ita 
worth  to  them  would  be  increased  a  nundred  (bid.  It  would 
be  best  to  bide  this  coin,  end  never  prodoceit  unless  tbeir  case 
was  absolutely  desperate,  and  no  other  resource  was  left  them. 

Her  resolution  taken,  she  sewed  the  piece  of  gold  into  her 
dress,  and  going  to  bed  with  a  lighter  heart  sunk  into  a  deep 
dumber.   

CHirf E«  TBI  SBVCNTBENTH 

Another  bright  day  shining  in  through  tbe  small  casement, 
and  claiming  fellowship  with  the  kindred  eyes  of  the  child, 
aweke  her.  At  sight  et  the  strange  room  and  its  anacoui- 
tomed  otgecta  she  started  upfa  alarm,  wondering  bow  she  had 
boen  moved  from  the  fendhar  chamber  in  which  she  seemed 
to  have  fallen  arieep  last  night,  and  whiiher  she  had  been  con- 
veyed. But  another  slanoe  around  called  te  her  mind  all  that 
had  lately  paand,  and  she  sprang  fimn  her  bed,  lufiiig  and 
tniatfnl. 

It  waa  yet  early,  and  dw  oMi  man  being  stall  adeep,  aba 
walked  out  into  the  ehnndiyard,  bmsbing  the  dew  from  the 
long  grass  with  her  feet,  and  often  turning  aside  Into  placM 
where  it  grew  longer  than  in  others,  that  she  might  not  tread 
upon  the  graves.  She  felt  a  curious  kind  of  pleasure  in  lin- 
gering among  these  houses  of  the  dead,  and  read  the  inscrip* 
tioas  on  tbe  tombs  of  the  good  people  (agreatnumberof  good 
pelade  wen  buried  there,)  patsug  on  from  one  to  another  wiA 
increasing  in  terent. 

It  was  a  very  quiet  place,  aa  such  a  place  ahould  be,  save 
for  the  cavring  of  tbe  rooks  who  had  butlt  their  neaU  among 
the  branches  of  some  tall  old  trees,  and  were  calling  to  one 
another,  high  up  in  air.  First  one  sloek  bird,  hovering  near 
his  ragged  house  as  it  swung  and  dangled  in  tliewind,  uttered 
Ins  hoarse  cry,  quit»  by  chance  as  it  would  seem,  and  in  a  so- 
ber tone  as  though  he  were  but  talking  to  himself.  Another 
answered,  and  be  called  again,  but  louder  diun  before;  then 
another  spoke  and  then  another;  and  each  time  the  first,  ag. 
gravated  by  centrndictioa,  insisted  on  bis  case  mere  strongly. 
Other  voices,  silent  till  now,  struck  in  from  boughs  lower  dmn 
and  higher  up  and  midway,  and  to  the  right  and  left,  and  fironi 
tbe  tree-tops ;  and  others,  uriving  hasUly  from  the  graycburaa 
turrets  and  old  belfry  window,  jmned  the  clamour  wldch  rose 
and  fell,  and  swelled  and  dropped  again,  and  still  went  on ; 
and  all  this  noisy  contention  amidst  a  skimming  to  and  fro, 
and  Ughtiog  on  fresh  branches  and  frequent  change  of  place, 
which  satirised  the  old  restlessness  of  those  who  lay  ao  atUl 
beneath  the  moss  and  turf  below,  and  tbe  useless  itrifo  in 
which  they  had  worn  away  their  lives. 

Freaoently  raising  her  eyes  to  the  trees  whence  these  sounds 
came  down,  and  feeling  as  though  tbey  made  the  place  mora 
quiet  than  perfect  silence  would  have  done,  the  chUd  loitered 
from  grave  to  grave,  now  stopping  to  replace  with  carefnl 
bands  the  bramble  wUch  had  started  from  some  green  mound 
it  helped  to  keep  in  shape,  and  now  peeping  tfaraagb  me  af 
tbe  low  latticed  windows  into  tbe  oburchradth  its  worm-eaten 
borit.  up«t  ite  daeka,  uid  b^,|0|j>^»@tf1!^gTe^ 
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btg  from  xbm  mm  ridea  tad  leaving  tlta  ntked  wood  to  view. 
There  were  Uw  seats  where  the  poor  old  people  sat,  worn 
spare,  and  yellow  like  themselves;  the  nigged  foot  where 
oiiildraa  had  their  names,  the  homely  altar  where  they  had 
kvelt  in  after  life,  dw  ^bsia  black  tresaala  that  bora  tiwir 
vdght  OB  th^  hist  vint  to  the  «ool  old  shady  churdb  Emr 
ihinf  t<dd  of  hnf  use  and  qoiBt  slow  dooiqr  i  tba  voir  bell- 
xope  in  the  pocdi  wu  fiqrad  Into  a  fcin|^  ud  faoacy  wnh  old 

She  was  looking  at  a  bnmble  stone  which  told  of  a  young 
man  who  had  died  at  twenty-three  years  M,  efty-five  years 
•go,  when  she  bnrd  a  faJtaAig  awp  amroaohing,  and  look^ 
Ik  nnuid  saw  a  feeble  woman  bent  with  the  weight  of  yean, 
who  tottered  to  the  foot  of  that  same  grave  and  asked  her  to 
read  the  writing  on  the  stone.  The  old  woman  thanked  her 
when  she  had  done,  saying:  that  sho  had  had  the  words  by 
heart  for  many  a  ioat,  long  year,  but  eovld  not  Ma  tfaam 
now. 

"  Were  yoa  hU  modwrl "  said  the  dUd. 
"  I  was  his  wife,  my  dear." 

She  the  wife  of  a  young  man  of  threa^nd-twea^  I  Ah, 
true !    It  was  fifty-five' years  ago. 

"YouwcHtderiobearmesay  that,"  lonarited  tbe<ddwo* 
mui,BbBkbw  her  bead.  Yon 're  not  dw  fine.  Odar  folk 
tiban  you  have  woodaved  at  the  same  thfaig  befarc  now.  Yes, 
I  was  lui  wifis.  Death  does  n't  change  os  more  tha&  Uf!»,  my 
dmr." 

"Do  you  come  hem  often  T  "  asked  the  child. 

"  I  sit  here  very  o&en  ia  the  summer  time,"  she  answered ; 
"  1  ased  to  come  hei«  once  to  oigr  and  laeam,  but  that  was  a 
wean  while  ago,  Uess  GodJ " 

"  I  rinek  the  dunes  as  they  grow,  and  take  them  home," 
aaid  the  old  woman  after  a  short  sileoca.  "I  like  no  dowers 
BO  wall  as  these,  aod  have  n't  for  five-an&£fty  yean.  It  's  a 
loi^  time,  and  1  'm  getting  veiy  old !  " 

Then  growing  gaumilous  upra  a  theme  wUcb  was  new  to 
one  listener  thwgb  it  wwa  but  a  child,  she  told  her  how  she 
had  wept  and  mMned  and  prayed  to  die  herself,  when  this 
happened;  andbowwben  slie  first  came  to  that  place,  a  young 
cieature  strong  in  love  and  grief,  she  had  hoped  that  faar 
heart  was  breaking  as  it  seemed  to  be.  But  that  time  passed 
by,  and  although  she  continued  te  be  sad  when  she  oame  thm, 
still  she  cauld  bear  to  come,  md  so  went  on  until  it  was  pain 
DO  longer,  bat  a  solemn  pleasure,  and  a  duty  she  had  leaned 
to  like.  And  now  that  five-and-firty  years  wei«  gone,  ibB 
gpoka  of  the  dead  man  as  if  he  had  been  her  son  or  grandson, 
with  a  kind  of  pity  £i>r  lus  youth,  growing  out  of  her  own  old 
age,  and  an  exalting  of  bis  strength  and  manly  beauty  as  eom- 
]iared  with  her  own  weakitess  and  decay ;  and  yet  ^  spoke 
abotU  Inm  as  her  bneband  too,  and  thinking  of  iwrself  k  eoa- 
neetiw  with  him,  as  she  used  to  be  and  not  as  she  was  now, 
talked  of  their  me^ng  in  another  world  as  if  be  were  dead 
but  yesterday,  aad  she,  aeimrated  &om  her  former  self,  wen 
thinking  of  the  happiness  of  that  comely  girl  who  seemed  to 
have  died  with  him. 

The  child  left  her  gathoiqg  the  (towen  thu  graw  upon  the 
gnve,  and  thoughtfully  retraced  her  steps. 

The  old  man  was  by  this  time  up  and  dressed.  Mr.  God- 
lin,  still  doomed  to  ctmtempUte  th«  harsh  realities  of  exis- 
tence, was  packing  among  his  linen  the  caodle-ends  which  had 
been  saved  fh»n  the  previous  night's  perdmoance ;  white'  bis 
companion  received  tae  eomplimenuof  all  tbe  Inungen  ia  the 
stabte-yard,  wha,  unaUe  to  separate  him  from  the  niaa«wviohid 
of  Funch,  set  him  down  as  next  in  importance  to  that  m«try 
outlaw,  SJKt  loved  bim  scarcely  less.  When  be  had  sufficient- 
ly acknowledged  his  popularity  he  came  in  to  breakfast,  at 
which  meal  they  allsat  down  together. 

"Aad  where  are  you  going  to-day  1"  said  tba  Utde  man, 
addressing  himself  to  Ndl. 

"  Inde<^,  I  hardly  know,— «e  have  Hot  detnmuned  yet," 
mpUed  the  child. 

"  We  're  gmng  on  to  the  races,"  said  the  little  man.  "  If 
dtBt  *s  your  way  and  you  like  to  have  us  for  compam,  let  us 
travel  together.  If  you  prefer  going  alone,  only  tay  lae  word 
and  yoa  II  find  that  we  sha'  n't  trouble  you." 

We '11  go  with  you,"  said  the  okfnian.  "Nell,— with 
diem,  with  them.'.' 

The  child  considered  for  a  moment,  and  refleedng  that  she 
must  shortly  beg,  and  could  scarcely  hope  to  do  so  at  a  better 
place  than  when  crowds  aS  rich  ladies  and  gentlemen  were 
assembled  together  for  pnrposes  of  enjoyment  vtd  festivity, 
dMaimined  to  acoompai^  tbeee  nan  so  £ur.  She  therafbn 
dHiikAd  tba  Kttto  BHB  for  bU  offtr,  aaA  add,  gla^Diiv  timUty 


towards  his  friend,  that  if  dme  was  oool^aMiMtodiilta- 
companying  them  as  &r  as  tbe  race  town — 

"Objection!  "  said  the  Uttle man.  "Nowbe  gndsak 
once.  Tommy,  and  s»  that  you 'd  rather  they  wa&twkh  a 
I  know  yoa  would.   Be  graoioiti,  Tommy." 

"Trotten,"  said  Mr.  CodBn,  who  talked  vety ■! 
ate  very  greedily,  as  is  not  uncommon  with  lAdlssc^iba  el 
misanthropes ;  "  yoo  'n  toe  Eree." 

"  Why,  what  (arm  can  it  do  ?  "  urged  the  other. 

"  No  tmrm  at  all  in  tUs  partieolar  case,  peths^" 
Mr.Codtia;  but  the  principle 's  a  dangeronsone,  tsdjw'a 
too  fine,  I  tell  you." 

"  Wdl,  an  they  to  go  with  n»  or  nott " 

"  Yes,  th^  are,"  said  Mr.  CodUn;  "but  yeond^ba 
made  a  fitvw  of  it,  might  n't  you  1 " 

The  real  name  of  the  little  man  was  Harris,  bat  kid 
gradually  merged  into  the  less  eaphoniaas  we  of  TitM 
which,  w4h  the  prefatory  adjective.  Short,  had  bsea  caM 
upon  htm  by  reason  of  the  small  siie  of  h^  legs.  SboRTM' 
ters,  hewever,  being  a  compound  name,  incoovenicettfwa 
friendly  dialogue,  t^  gentlMnan  en  whom  it  bad  beeobcwaii 
was  known  among  bis  intimates  either  as  "Shot'  ir 
"  Trotters,"  and  was  seldom  accosted  at  fall leiyliitSkia 
Trottan,  eioept  in  formd  oonracaatioas  and  on  OEoriw  d 
cenmooy. 

Short,  then,  or  Trotten,  as  the  reader  pleases,  renswd* 
to  the  remonstrance  of  his  friend  Mr.  Thomas  Co^  >j«e* 
answer  calculated  to  turn  aside  his  discootrat;  snd  f^jn 
himself  with  great  relish  to  the  cold  boiled  beef,  theia 
bread  and  hmer,  strongly  im|mssed  upon  his  Luu|aMi 
that  they  should  do  the  tike.  Mr.  CodliD  indeed  leonnln 
Hicfa  penuanon,  as  he  bad  ahready  eat  as  mock  at  w  «■ 
pessftly  can7  aiid  was  now  noIsieBing  his  tixj  wiAtUH 
ale,  whereof  be  took  deep  draughts  with  a  silent 
invited  nobody  to  partakp, — thtia  agwa  strongly  iwfiestnigBS 
misanthropical  torn  of  mind. 

Br#akfast  being  at  length' over,  Mr.  Codtin  etOed  dsbl, 
and  diarging  the  ale  to  the  company  geaemlly  («  pnOiod- 
•0  savoring  of  nnsanthropy)  divided  the  '•'"'""•■'^''J 
fair  and  equal  pans,  assigning  one  mmety  to  kiBii«» 
friend,  and  the  other  to  Nelly  »nd  her  grandlalber. 
being  duly  discharged  and  all  thing*  ready  for  their  difnin 
they  toolc  faxawell  of  dw  hadlord  aad  landlady  and  iMBM 
their  jotuney. 

And  here  Mr.  Cedlln's  false  position  in  society  »« 
feet  it  wrought  upon  his  wounded  spirit,  were  "^l" 
tinted;  for  whereas  he  had  bran  lost  night  accMied^ 
Punch  as  "  master,"  aid  had  by  infenoce  loft  tbs 
understand  that  be  maintained  that  individual  for  ^'^^ 
urious  entertaimnNit  and  delight,  ben  be  was,  no«, 
walking  beneath  the  buHen  of  that  same  Punch  s  te^^ 


bearing  it  bodily  opos  his  shoulders  on  a  suhiy  ^'J^^ 
a  dusty  road.    In  place  of  ettliveaing  his  pttroa  *nbie» 

stent  fire  of  wit  or  the  cheerful  rattle  of  his  qoww^j.^ 


■  will  ura  ut  wib  vK  uiv  VrfU^i  I ui  1  aiuu  u>  <i  

tbe  heads  of  his  relations  and  acquaintances,  '''''T'?-, 
beamiiv  Punch  utterly  devoid  of  spine,  all  slst^  ^zfHS. 
faig  hi  a  dark  bos,  with  his  legs  doubled  op  nxuidlMK^' 
and  not  one  of  his  social  qoalities  moBaining. 

Mr.  Codlintnidged  heavily  on,  ««1«>*°« 
at  intervals  with  Short,  and  stopping  to 
sionally.    Short  led  the  way;  with  the  flat  ^'^JzT. 
luggage  (which  was  not  extensive)  tied  up  in  •  ''^T^Jg 
bnzen  trumpet  slung  &om  his  shciuldei'Made.  ^^"^  _ 
grandfather  walked  neat  htm  on  eitbsr  haad, 
CedKn  brought  np  tbe  tear. 

When  ihey  came  to  any  town  or  village,  or  «»«»  » 
tacbMl  houre  of  good  appearance.  Short  Wewo  «™ 
die  bnien  trumpet  and  carolled  a  fragment  of  ■  If 
hilariooa  tone  eonmn«  u  PooebM  and  dish'  ^""r^. 
people  harried  to  dw  wtodowa,  Mr.  CodHapitciw 
pie,  and  hastily  unfading  tbe  drapery  and  ^""^^CMtd 
therewith,  fiourisbed  hysterically  on  tbe  Pipn  *»<'  ^"tL^,, 
an  air.    Then  the  entertaiDmeot  began  as  tooe  si 
Mr.  Codlin  having  the  responsibUity  of  deriding  <^~,,  jjjj 
and  aS  protracting  or  expeditiog  tba  time  for  ^j^W 
triomph  ovw  the  enemy  ^  maakiBd,  accMdisf  ^ 
diattbeafi«r«rapof  halHM»oewaaU  bsplti»»» 
When  itbadbeengadierejintodieUstM>i>f'"'^ 

hisloadand  on  they  went  again.  v.ii«flf6nJ' 
Sometimes  they  played  out  the  toll  across  •  w*"*"  ^ 
and  ooceexhibited  by  particulardesire  st  s  ]^]°^,|^ 
thecoUeoior,  beingdrunkinbisaalitiide,p*w^^jAf|*- 

tolimittshtnadf;  TbaninrMN«wUlf^''^ 
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l»e  in  wWch  thdr  hopM  were  bKghled,  fi>r  a  favorite  churac- 
r  in  the  play  bavin;  p>l(l-taGe  upon  hit  coat  and  bei;:g  a 
sddiiiig  wooden-headed  fellow,  wai  held  tobe  a  Ubel  on  tbe 
•die,  for  whieh  rauon  tfie  authoritiet  enfonad  a  dulek 
Mt  ;  bat  they  were  generally  well  received,  and  MMom  left 
HMm  witfaent  a  troop  of  ragged  children  ihoutlng  at  their 

Tb^  made  a  long  day*i  jonraey,  despite  tbeae  intermptioiM, 
d  wen  yet  tipoa  die  ratia  whmi  moon  wa«  thi&lng  in 
e  alCT-  Sbntliegdleddie  time  with  songi  and  irnta,  and 
ada  tbe  beet  vS every  thing  that  happened.  Mr.  Codlia,  on 
9  otber  hand,  cnrwd  hi»  &te,  and  all  the  hollow  things  of 
refa  (but  Pund)  eepedally),  and  limped  along  with  the  the- 
re on  fail  back,  a  prey  to  die  bitteren  chagrin. 
Tbey  bad  stopped  to  rest  beneatti  a  fin^rfiost  where  fbnr 
mdm  BM,  and  Mr.  CedUn  Id  Us  deep  mbandir^  had  let 
iwn  «]w  drapery  and  eeated  Unuelf  in  tbe  bottom  of  the 
ow,  in  visible  to  moital  eyes  and  dlsdidnfhl  of  the  company 
'  hi*  Mlowynreattnes,  when  two  monstroas  shadows  were 
mm  atalkiu-  towards  tbem  from  a  turning  in  the  rosd  by 
trieb  they  had  oome.  The  child  was  at  first  qoite  terrified 
'  Um  eight  of  these  gatint^anle — for  aoch  they  looked  as 
By  mdnnotd  with  lof^  etiidea  beneath  the  shadow  of  the 
sev— bat  Sboi^  teHh^  her  tlwre  waa  aothing  to  fear,  blew 
blast  apon  the  trarapet,  which  was  answered  bj  a  cheeiflil 
oat. 

"  It     Grinder's  lot,  an'tit  T  "  eried  Mr.  Short  hi  a  load  key. 
"  Yes,"  replied  a  eeople  of  shrill  yicea. 
"Coma on  then,"  said  Short.   "  Let 's  have  a  lodtatyotu 
tfaouf  bt  it  was  you." 

Thua  invited,  "Griiider'a  tot"  appnadwd  wltb  redoabled 
med  and  soon  came  op  with  the  little  parft.  Mr.  Grinder's 
•mpuy,  fiuniliarly  termed  a  lot,  consisted  of  a  young  gen- 
•wMii  and  a  yeang  lady  on  stilts,  and  Mr.  Grloder  himself, 
bo  naed  his  t.atnral  tegs  for  pedestrian  pnrposes  and  carried 
C  him  back  a  drum.  The  public  costume  of  dw  young  peo. 
la  -w-tM  of  Highland  kind,  out  the  nigfat  being  damp  and 
kid,  the  young  gendeman  worn  over  bis  Idlt  a  man's  pea 
icket  reaching  to  hia  ankles,  and  a  glazed  hat;  the  young 
dy  too  was  muffled  in  an  old  cloth  pelisse  and  had  a  han£ 
Bi«fal«f  tied  about  her  bead.  Their  Scotch  bonnets,  oma- 
iBBtBd  widi  phnnes  of  jet  blai&  foaAen,  Mr.  Oiinder  carried 
s  bia  iiMraroent. 

"  Bound  for  the  races,  I  see,"  said  Mr.  Grinder,  comhr  up 
atof  breath.  "So  are  we.  How  are  yea,  Uoftl"  Wick 
lat  they  shook  hands  in  a  very  friendly  manner.  Tbe  young 
Bople  being  too  hiffa  up  for  the  ordinary  salutations,  saluted 
hort  after  their  own  foshion.  Tbe  young  genttoDisn  twisted 
p  bin  right  st&t  and  patted  Mm  <»  d»  shoulder,  and  the 
aaag  lady  rattled  her  tamboorine. 

"  Practice  1 "  said  Short,  pointing  to  tbe  stilts. 

"  No,"  returned  Grinder.  "  It  comes  either  to  walUn*  In 
m  or  caiTfin'  of  'am,  and  tbey  Uke  walkin*  in  'am  best.— 
t  '>  wery  pleasant  for  die  prospects.  WUeh  road  are  jaa 
(kfai'f   Wego  dienigbest." 

"  Why,  the  ftet  1%"  said  McMrt,  "  that  we  were  gdsg  die 
ngeat  way,  beeanse  dmwa  eonld  stop  for  tbe  idgbt,  a  mile 
sd  a  half  on.  But  three  or  four  mile  gnned  tcHnlgfat  is  so 
lany  saved  to-morrow,  and  if  yoa  keep  on,  I  lUak  oar  best 
ay  ii  to  do  tbe  same." 

"  Where 's  your  partner  t "  iaqoired  Grinder. 

"  Hen  be  is,"  orted  Mr.  Thomas  Codlin,  presenting  Us 
sad  and  foee  in  die  pcoscenfaim  of  the  stagey  andexUUdng 
Bsxptession  ofeoontenaneanotoften  seentbsn;  "aodbe'U 
M  Us  partner  heUed  alive  baibre  he  '11  go  on  to-night. — 
'bat  'a  what  he  says." 

"Well,  don't  say  such  thing*  as  them,  in  a  spear  wUeh  Is 
niDted  to  somedring  pleasantw,"  urged  Short.  "  Respect 
isociatioBs,  Tommy,  even  if  ytm  do  out  up  rough." 

'*  Rongb  or  sraootfa,"  said  nir.  Codlin,  boating  his  hand  on 
le  little  foot-board,  where  Pouch,  when  suddenly  straok  with 
Msymmetry  <^  his  1^  and  dMroapaei^  for  tfk  stoeUngs, 
I  accustomed  to  exhibit  tbsm  to  popular  admiretion,  "rough 
r  smooth,  I  wmi't  go  ftutbar  nan  the  mile  and  a  half  to- 
ight.  I  pot  op  at  ne  JoUy  Sandboys  and  nowhere  else.— 
r  yovHks  to  come  diere,  oome  dwn.  If  yen  Hke  to  go  on 
y  yeursrif,  go  on     yoursdf,  and  do  without  me  if  yoa  can." 

80  sayiag,  Mr.  Codlin  dlsmpeared  from  the  scene  and  im* 
w£ately  presentii^  himsdf  ootrida  tbe  dieetre,  took  it  on 
isahoulden  ata jn^  and  aade  effvldl  nostnraariudile 

Any  fisAer  cotretww  bebg  now  «at  of  Uw  qaesdon, 
hoit  WW  fabilo  put  mdi  Mr.  Oriadar  wmi  Us  pupils  «td 


I to  follow  his  morose  companion.  After  lingering  at  tbe  fin* 
ger  post  for  a  few  minutes  to  see  the  stilts  fiiisldng  aw^r  in 
die  moenlight  and  the  bearer  of  the  drum  toiling  slowly  aAar 
them,  hebbwafaw  notes  upon  the  trumpet  as  a  parting  sk> 
lute,  and  hastened  vritb  all  i^eed  to  foUow  Mr.  Codlu.— 
With  this  view  he  gave  his  nnocenpied  hand  to  Nell,  and  Ud> 
ding  her  be  of  good  cheer  as  they  would  soon  be  at  tbe  cmd 
of  their  journey  for  that  night,  and  stimulating  the  old  man 
widi  a  similar  assurance,  led  them  at  a  pretty  swift  pace 
towards  their  desdnation,  wluoh  he  vras  dw  less  unwilling  to 
make  for,  as  the  moon  was  now  orcreast  and  die  ctoods  warn 
threataning  lain. 

OARW  m  BnnmiT& 

The  StiOj  Sandboys  was  a  small  road-side  inn  of  pvet^ 
aadent  date,  with  a  sign,  representing  three  Sand^x^ 
ieeieaslng  dieir  jolHty  with  as  many  jogs  of  ale  and  bags 
ef  gold,  ereaUng  and  swinging  on  ito  post  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  road.  As  the  travellera  had  observed  diat  iay  many 
iadioations  of  tbrir  dtrnvring  nearer  and  nearer  to  ue  race 
town,  sodi  as  gipsy  camps,  carts  laden  widi  gambling  boodis 
and  their  i^ipaneeanoes,  idaenat  showmen  of  various  kinds, 
and  b^gars  and  trampers  of  every  degree,  all  wending  their 
way  in  the  same  direction,  Mr.  Codlin  was  fearful  of  finding 
tbe  accommodatiOBs  forestalled ;  this  fear  Increasing  as  hedt 
mhiished  the  dtstanoe  between  himself  and  the  hostehy,  be 
(pDokened  Us  pae^  and  notwithstanding  the  faorden  be  bad 
to  oarnr,  nMdatafaied  a  nmd  trot  ondl-he  reaidied  die  thresl^ 
old.  Here  be  had  the  gratifioaden  ot  finding  that  Us  fears 
vrera  vritbout  fonodation,  for  the  landlord  was  leaning  against 
tbe  door-post,  lookini;  lazily  at  tbe  rain,  wbich  had  hw  this 
time  b«^un  to  descend  heavily,  and  no  tinkling  of  craekedbeU, 
nor  boisunas  sbeot,  nornoiiT  chorus,  gave  note  of  company 
within. 

"All  atone?"  said  Mr.  CedUn,  pntdng  down  Us  bard« 
and  vriping  hb  forsbead. 

"  All  alone  as  yet,"  rejoined  the  landlord,  glandng  at  the 
sky,  "hut  we  stnll  have  more  company  to-night,  I  expect. 
Here,  one  of  yoa  boys,  carry  that  show  into  tbe  barn.  Mako 
haste  in  out  of  the  wet,  Tom  ;  when  it  came  oa  to  rain  I  told 
'am  to  make  the  fire  up,  and  dien  '»  a  glorioos  blase  in  the 
kitchen,  I  can  tell  yoa.'' 

Mr.  Codlin  followed  iridi  a  willing  mind,  and  soon  found 
diat  the  landlord  had  not  commended  his  preparations 
without  good  reason.  A  mlghqr  fire  was  blazing  on  the 
hearth,  and .  roarfaig  np  tbe  srkle  ddmney  widi  a  cheerfnl 
soaad,  wfal,^  a  large  mm  eanUron,  bahblint  •B^  simmeriiv 
in  tbe  heat,  lent  its  pleasant  aid  to  sweD.  There  was  a  dAn 
red  ruddy  blnh  ttpon  the  room,  and  when  the  landtom 
stirred  the  fire,  sending  tbe  flames  skipping  and  leapiag  up— 
when  be  took  off  the  lid  of  tbe  iron  pot  and  there  rushed  oat 
a  savoiy  smell,  vriiUa  lbs  bobUiiig  sound  grew  deeper  and 
nore  rim,  and  an  nnatnoas  steam  eame  floMUg  eat,  naaghig 
InadeHeiousmlstabeve  their  heads  whea  be  did  tUs,Hr. 
CodUn's  heart  was  loaebed.  He  sat  dovni  in  tbs  cbtmney 
comer  and  smiled. 

Mr.  Codlin  sat  smiting  in  the  chimney  comer,  eyeing  the 
landlocd  as  vritb  a  ragulsb  look  be  hdd  the  cover  in  bis  hand, 
and,  feigning  that  Us  doing  so  was  needfol  to  the  irelfkre  of 
die  oodkwy,  snfoed  the  ddgbtfid  steaa  to  ttokto  the  nostrils 
of  Us  goast.  Tbe  glow  of  tbe  fin  was  npon  die  landtord'e 
baU  bead,  and  npon  his  twinkling  eye,  and  upon  Us  watering 
month,  and  upon  Us  pimpled  feoe,  and  upon  his  round  fat 
figure.  Mr.  Codlia  drew  Us  sleeve  across  his  lips,  and  said 
in  a  nmrmniing  voice, "  what  is  itf  " 

"  It 's  a  stew  of  tripe,"  said  tbe  landtord,SBaekiaffUs  Hps, 
"and  oow-heel,"  snmnUng  them  egsdn,  "aadbaooa,"  ssnek 
iog  them  once  more,  "and  steak," smaekbs  tbeafor  the 
fonttb  time,  "and  pease,  esaUflowers,  now  potatoes,  and 
marrow-grass,  dlworiringn  together  inonedehoioos  gravy." 
Having  come  to  the  cHmaat, Be  smacked  hfa  Hps  agtaat  many 
times,  and  taking  a  tom  bsangr  sbUT  flf  die  fragnnce  dmt  wafe 
bowing  aboat,  pot  o«  dm  eover  agefai  with  An  air  of  oM 
wboee  toils  on  earth  were  over. 

"At  What  due  win  it  be  rendyt"  adcad  Mr.  CedBn 
fetody. 

"  It  'ill  be  done  to  a  torn,"  said  the  landtord,  looking  op  at 
the  dock— ^nd  die  very  clock  had  a  color  in  its  fet  wUte 
fece  and  lookod  a  clock  for  jolly  Sandboys  to  consult, — 
"it  'iU^be  done  to  a  torn  at  tweo^-two  minutes  before 

"TbsB."  iild  Mr.  Cedlb,  iy^«^G®«gkiI»» 
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and  do  n't  let  anybody  brinf  iototheTOom  ««nMiniiGliBf  a 
Uicoit  till  the  tune  BtriTea. 

Nodding  bla  approval  of  this  decisive  and  manly  course  of 
|irocedar«,  the  landlord  retired  to  draw  the  beer,  and  presently 
ntundor  with  it,  applied  binselftowarni  the  aame  in  a  BVaU 
tin  veu«  abaped  funnel-wise,  for  the  eonvenience  of  sticking 
it  for  down  in  the  fire  and  getting  at  the  bright  places.  This 
was  soon  done,  and  be  banded  it  over  to  Mr.  Codlin  with  that 
creamy  froth  npon  the  surface  which  is  dlie  of  the  happy  cir- 
cumstances attendant  upon  mulled  malt. 

Oreatly  softened  by  this  soothing  berenge,  Mr.  Codlin  now 
bethought  fahn  of  his  companions,  and  acquainted  mine  host 
of  tbo  Sandlx^s  that  their  arrival  migbt  be  nbortly  looked  for. 
The  raia  vras  rattling  against  the  windews  and  pouring  down 
in  toirents,  and  such  was  Mr.  CoiUin's  extreme  amiability  of 
nund,  that  he  more  than  Mce  expnawd  his  — raest  hope  that 
they  would  not  be  *o  foolish  as  to  nt  wet. 

At  length  they  arrived,  drenched  with  the  rain  and  presoil- 
iag  a  most  mismable  appearance,  notwithstandii^  that  Short 
had  sheltered  the  cbild  as  well  as  he  could  under  the  skirts  cf 
hit  own  coat,  and  they  were  nearly  breathless  frem  the  haste 
they  had  made.  But  their  steps  were  no  sooner  beard  upon 
llie  road  than  the  landlord,  who  bad  been  at  the  outer  door 
■mdonslj  watehiag  for  their  mmag,  mbed  iato  the  Ititohen 
and  took  the  cover  o£  The  tXeet  was  elietiio^  Tbqr  all 
camt  io  with  smiUng  Faces  though  the  wet  waa  dialing  from 
their  clothee  iq>on  the  fleor,  aoid  Sbort'e  fint  nnuk  waij 
"  What  a  delicious  smell " 

It  is  not  very  difficult  to  forget  rain  and  mud  by  the  side  of  a 
cheerful  fire,  and  in  a  bright  room.  They  were  Auniabed  with 
alippers  and  swdi  diy  gannenta  ai  the  house  ar  thrir  own 
btnidlea  afiocded,  and  entconci^  tbamsalves,  Me.  Codlin 
bad  already  dona,  ia  the  warm  cfalmney'Ctxner,  soon  forgot 
their  lata  troublesaronly  remembered  them  as  enhancing  the 
deU^s  of  the  present  time.  Overpowered  by  the  warmth 
•naoanCanaiiddieftttgnBlheyhaduDde^one,  Nellyandthe 
old  man  had  not  long  takra  their  seau  hsra,  when  they  fell 
asleep. 

"Whoaretheyl"  whispered  the  landlord. 
Short  sheok  hU  bead,  and  wi^ed  he  knew  bimaelf. 
"Doi^jmilaiowf  "  aiked  the  host,  nind^  toMr.Cod- 
liii. 

"NotI,"berepliei.  "They're  no  good,  I  sn^fpose." 

" They're  no  hann,"  said  Sbert.  "Depend  open  that  I 
tell  you  what — it's  plain  thai  the  old  aian  an't  in  his  right 
■uod— " 

"  If  you  haven't  got  any  thing  newer  than  that  to  >ay," 
growled  Mr.  Codiin,  glancing  at  the  clock,  "  yen 'd  better  let 
ua  fix  our  minds  upon  the  supper,  and  aot  dittvb  ua." 

*'Hearmeout,  won't  yout"  retorted  his  fHmd.  "It's 
VMcy  plain  te  me,  besides,  that  thn  'n  tiot  ueed  to  diia  way  of 
Ufa.  Do  n't  tell  me  that  that  haawnw  dUld  baa  been  la  the 
hdMI  of  prewhog  about  aa  aba'e  done  tbeaa  liat  two  or  three 
days.    I  know  better." 

"WeU,  who  dM«  tell  you  she  bast "  growled  Mr.  CodBn, 
ag^  glnnoiiv  tlw  clock  and  Iran  It  to  the  caoldrca, 
"can't  yOD  think  of  any  thing  more  suitable  to  present  cii- 
ewnataneea  than  saying  tbiogs  and  ihea  cotradictiog  'em  1 " 

**  I  wish  somebody  would  give  you  your  supper,"  returned 
Short,  "  for  there  'U  be  no  peace  till  you've  got  it.    Have  you 
■sen  bow  anxious  the  old  man  is  to  get  onr-«lways  wannng 
to  be  farder  away— fiirder  away.    Have  you  seen  that  t  " 
.-  "Ah!  whatthen!"  muttered  Thomas  Codlin. 

This,  then,"  said  Short.  <*  Ho  has  given  his  friends  the 
a%.  Mind  what  I  say—he  haa  given  his  friends  the  dip,  aad 
pmetiadnd  this  delicate  young  eretnr  all  along  of  her  fi»dnesa 
tor  him  te  be  his  guide  and  travelling  compaaioi^— where  to, 
he  knows  no  more  than  the  man  in  the  moon.  Now,  I'm  not 
a  going  to  stand  that." 

"  yoa'rv  Beta  going  to  atudthatl"  cried  Mr.  Codlin. 
flannog  at  the  clock  egain  and  palling  his  heir  with  both 
hande,  in  a  kind  of  freray,  hot  whether  occasioned  by  bis 
oetBpaaMo's  obaervatioa,  or  the  tardy  pace  of  Time,  it  was 
diConlt  to  determine.  "  Hare  'a  a  world  ta  Uve  in ! " 
I  "I,"  repeated  Short,  emptiadeally  and  slowlr,  "  am  aot  a 
goiiC  to  atiilid  it.  1  am  not  a  going  to  see  this  fkir  young 
child  a  falling  into  bad  hands,  and  getting  among  people  that 
■he'a  no  more  fit  for,  than  they  are  to  get  among  angels  as 
diev  ndinaiy  chums.  Therefore  when  they  dewelope  an  in- 
tention of  parting  company  from  as,  Ishall  take  measines  for 
detaining  of  'em,  ana  restoring  'em  to  th^  friends,  who  I 
dare  say  have  had  their  discousolatim  pasted  up  on  evarr 
wdllaLoiideDbrihiatlBe.''  tr 


"Short,"  said  Mr.  Codlin,  who  with  Us  baadnpasb 
hands  and  his  elbows  on  his  knees  had  been  sbskicf  kuml 
impatiently  from  side  to  side  up  io  this  point,  and  ocam- 
ally  stamping  on  the  ground,  but  who  now  logkcd  vf  *sk 
eegereyes;  "it 'a  possible  that  there  may  be  MScnoMBeiMj 
sense  in  what  you 've  said.  If  there  is,  ud  thsie  ihNU  k 
a  reward.  Short,  remember  that  we're  partneniii  naj 
thiw!" 

His  companion  had  only  time  to  nod  abiiersMatt*  As 
position,  for  tbeebild  awoke  at  the  instant.  TbeyMdan 
close  t(^tb*r  during  the  praviooa  whispering,  sna  aoa  kn- 
ly  separated  and  were  rather  awkwardly  eDdcai«a|U» 
change  some  casual  remarks  in  their  usual  tone,  whes  Mmfi 
foouteps  were  heard  without,  and  fresh  compaaj  ruaifJi 

These  were  no  other  than  four  very  dismal  dc^vfat  cut 
pattering  in  one  af^  the  other,  headed  b;  an  ^Inedjki 
ofpertieiilariy  moantfUupeet,  who,  stopfriog  wka  ik  ki 

his  followers  had  got  as  far  a^Uiedoot,  encttdhaJf 
upon  his  hind  legs  awl  looked  round  at  bis  compSMOM,^ 
immediately  stood  upon  their  hind  legs,  inagnwodv 
lancholy  row.  Nor  was  this  the  only  remarkable  diLHMisa 
about  these  doga,  fw  each  ef  then  wore  a  kind  of  link  tat 
of  some  gaudy  color  trimmed  with  tarnished  (pasgk^  td 
oneofthnithuL  a  cap  npon bia heed,  tied vtsycamU^w 
der  his  chin,  which  had  fiulen  down  upon  his  boss  iai  m 
pletdy  obscured  one  eye ;  add  to  this,  that  the  gsnlr  «« 
were  all  wet  Aton^  and  diseoloied  vrith  nia,  aaliki  ik 
wearers  w«re  spla^Md  and  dirty,  and  aemeideaMjIwCaii 
of  the  unusual  aj^ieanaoa  of  dwae  new  viaMH^ 
Jolly  San^>oys. 

Neither  Short  aerthe  laodkwd,  nor 'Dmwms  CodBe,  bw^ 
ever,  were  the  least  surprised,  merely  lenaridng  ^ 
were  Jerry's  dogs,  and  that  Jerry  could  not  be  ftr  betni^  i» 
there  the  dogs  sttwd,  patieoUy  winking  and  gKpag,vi  )Mt 
iag  extremely  hard  at  the  boiling  pot,  until  Jeirji  tiu^W 
pwed,  when  they  all  dropped  down  al  once  aadwi&tiih* 
the  room  in  tlieir  natural  mannar.  Thb  posana  k  m  k 
confessed  did  not  much  in^rom  ibeir  ^psaiaM^  ■•  V 
own  personal  tails  and  th^  coat  t^la— both  coital  dvp" 
their  way — did  not  agree  together. 

Jerry,  the  manager  of  these  dancing  dogs,  was  i  isll  bk» 
whiskered  man  in  a  velveteen  ooat,  who  seemed  mU  boa 
to  the  landlord  and  his  gueata,  and  accosted  tbem  witfc  p* 
rerdlali^.  Disencumb^ng  himself  of  a  banel^su 
ha  {daoed  upon  a  chair,  and  retaining  in  his  bsm  x*" 
whip  wherewith  to  awe  his  company  of  oomedwM.  W 
up  to  the  fire  to  diy  himaetf,  and  entered  into  cooteWJ* 

"  Your  people  do  n't  usually  travd  in  cbaiecter, 
s^  Short,  pointing  to  the  diesees  of  the  dop.  "'>"* 
eomeexpenaiveiftbndo."  _^ 

"  No,'*  replied  Jeny,  "  no,  U  'e  not  the  eufW"™* 
But  we  'vebeen  ^yinig  a  little  on  the  road  "^'fT^ 
come  out  with  a  new  wardrobe  at  the  races,  so  I W 
it  worth  while  to  atop  to  undress.    Down,  Fedro! 

This  was  addressed  to  the  dog  vrith  the  cap  en, «« 
a  new  member  of  the  company,  and  not  quite  <*H"^  ^ 
duty,  kept  his  unobecared  eye  ansieusly  «>  ^•"•j"*^ 
was  perpetually  starling  upon  hia  hind  lep  wheal"" 
no  occasion,  and  failing  down  again.  .  >  ^ 

"  I 've  get  a  animal  heie,"  said  Jerry,  p«tiii|  f"  J 
the  capacious  pocket  of  his  coat,  and  diviag 
ner  as  if  be  were  fiwUng  for  a  small  orange, « 
some  each  articia,  "  a  aniaml  here,  wot  1  tbi» 
aometUng  ef,  Short." 

"AhTotad  Short,  "let 'a  have  a  look  at  Km..  ^ 

"  Here  he  is"  said  Jeny  jirododng  a  liute 
pocket.    "  He  was  oace  a  T(rt^  of  yoois,  i-,ai 

In  kome  versions  of  the  groat  drama  of  *  CZLm 
small  dog — a  modem  innovation — supposed  to  » 
prwer^  *tf  that  gentleman,  whose  wiine  ".^^J^ 
Thb  TobvbM  been  atrienia  youth  from  Bnoa«8^^~^ 
and  ftaudidently  edd  to  tbe  OMfidii«  ban,  ^ 
guile  himself  Iwa  so  snspKioa  that  it  '"'I'f jj^mV 
Toby,  emartaining  a  grateful  recollection  of  m*"^  ^ 
and  scorning  to  attach  himself  to       ^"'^  f^'^^i"'^ 
refuses  to  smoke  a  pipe  at  the  biddinK  of  ^'■''''/'^^ 
his  old  fidelity  mwe  strongly,  s^ies  bim  ^  '^^il' 
wrings  the  aame  with  violenoe,  at  wbWi  i»«w*J^4i 
tachment  the  qteotatara  am  deejay  sffeclM-  '*",^ 
chaMcter  vriwOi  the  Uttle  terrier  ia qoenioa  ^ 

ed;  if  there  had  been  any  doubt  upon  lbs  (wJ^^  b. 
apeedibr  ham  aeeelvad  h  by  hk  oowlMt)  f^'^S^** 

«.  «u»  sh«,  fg«  -y^oe^te 
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MAdnc  ri^Bt  of  the  flM4MK  ba  bubd  m  tetotufy  u  Um 
latrixMrd  MM  wluoh  bft  knew  ww  iniide,  ^at  bb  matar 
•a  obliged  to  father  him  up  and  put  lum  int*  Ina  psokat 
[atn,  to  the  great  nliaf  of  the  whi^  cMBpaaj. 

Tba  ludloid  now  buaied  himwlf  in  layinf  tim  oleth,  m 
Ueh  proMBs  Mr.  CodliB-obUgioily  MaiMed  b;  aettii^  forth 
m  own  kmfis  and  fork  in  the  moat  ooBreoient  place,  and  ea- 
MiaUng  hiouelf  behind  tbam.  Whan  everything  was  roady, 
M  landlord  Uok  off  the  cover  fbr  the  last  tioM,  utA  tban,  in- 
Md,  thera  b«Mt  forth  aueh  a  goodly  protoiae     nqifier,  that 

be  had  offered  to  pot  it  en  again,  or  bad  hinted  at  peetpooe- 
wat,  hs  woald  oerjaialy  have  been  lacrifioad  on  bia  own 
earth. 

Uo««mr,ha  Ad  wuhiiv  of -tba  Uod,  bat  inataad  thecMf 
adatad  «  Mont  aanaatgiri  bi  ttming  dweraientBflf  tbeeaal- 
Toa  into  a  large  tareen^  a  prooeeding  which  the  doga,  proof 
gainat  varioua  hot  iplaabes  which  fell  upon  their  noaea,  watcb- 
m  with  terrible  eagenwM.  At  leogth  the  diah  waa  lifted  on 
he  table,  end  mega  of  ale  having  been  previmuly  set  round, 
iole  Nell  ventured  to  My  grace,  and  supper  began. 

At  tfaia  jniutnn  ibe  pom  dogs  wen  staodiag  en  their  Uad 
eg*  ^vita  nirpiWm^ ;  the  ehild.  having  pity  on  than,  was 
tbeat  to  caat  aoina  mocaela  of  fead  to  ibm  be£m  aba  laatad 
It  beiaelf,  inmgiT  thaq^  aba  waa,  when  tb«ir  nwatar  inter* 
poaed. 

'*  No,  my  dear,  no,  not  an  aton  firom  aiqrbody's  band  but 
nbie.  If  yoa  pleaaa,-  That  dog,"  said  Jairy,  penning  out  tlw 
old  leedar  of  tba  tnrap,  snd  apeaking  in  a  torribla  TMoe,  "  lost 
a  halfpeany  Uy^ay,    H»  goea  without  his  supper." 

Tba  anftntonate  cnatnra  dropped  upon  his  iare*legs  direct- 
ly, wagged  bis  tail,  and  looked  in^lmtingly  at  bia  ataatar. 

"  You  must  he  more  careful,  Sir,"  said  Jerry,  walking  oooI> 
I7  to  the  ohair  where  be  bad  placed  the  organ,  and  setdag  the 
stop.  "  Come  bate.  Now,  Sir,  yon  play  away  at  ibat,  while 
we  have  aupper,  and  leave  off  if  you  dare." 

The  dog  immediately  began  to  grind  most  moamfiil  music. 
Uis  meater  having  diown  him  the  whip  raaum^  Ina  aaat  and 
called  up  the  otbera,  who,  at  his  diiectioas,  fonnad  in  a  row, 
standing  upright  as  a  file  of  Mldiers. 

"  Now^  gentleinsn,"  aaid  Jeny,  lodting  at  them  altMtive- 
ly.  "Tlaedogwboeaname'aoaUed,  eata.  Thadsga  whose 
names  a  ci't  called,  keep  quiet.   Carlo !" 

The  lucky  Individual  whose  name  was  called,  anapped  ae 
tba  morsel  thrown  towards  bim,  but  nma  (k  itin  odtera  moved 
a  mtisele.  In  this  manner  tbev  were  fed  at  tba  diacretiui  of 
their  tnaotar.  Meanwlule  the  dog  In  disgrace  groend  bard  at 
die  omn,  aomettoMs  la  qa]^  tuae,  aometimn  in  alow,  but 
never  leaving  off  for  an  instant.  When  the  knives  and  forks 
rattled  vet;  much,  or  any  of  Us  fellows  got  an  unusually  large 
neoe  of  &t,  he  accompanied  the  music  with  a  short  bowl,  but 
be  immediately  checked  it  on  bis  masler  looUng  round,  and 
^^lad  Umm  with  mcreoaed  diUgeooe  to  the  CNd  Hon- 
dredtb. 


cnirrea  rrfr  nineteenth. 

Smper  waa  not  yet  over,  when  there  arrived  at  the  Jolly 
SatWK^s  two  more  travellera  bound  for  the  same  haven  as 
the  rest,  who  had  been  walking  in  the  rain  for  some  hours, 
and  came  in  rinaiog  and  heavy  with  arater.  One  <tf  these 
waa  tba  pmprioior  of  a  giant,  and  « litda  lady  wfthoat  laga 
w  ansa,  who. had  jogged  forward  in  a  van ;  tba  odier,  a  rilent 
gentlennn  who  earned  his  Uving  bv  shewing  tricks  upon  the 
cards,  and  who  had  rather  deranged  the  natural  evpreatlon  of- 
his  countenance  by  putting  small  leaden  loeenges  into  his  eye* 
and  bringing  them  out  at  his  month,  which  was  one  of  bis  fro- 
fesuonal  accomplishments.  The  name  of  the  first  of  these 
new-comers  was  VnSn;  the  other,  probaUy  as  a  ]rieesant 
tatire  upon  Us  ugliness,  was  called  Sweet  Wlltiam.  To  ren- 
der them  as  comfortaUe  as  be  could,  the  landlont  beaticted 
Umself  nimbly,  and  in  avaiy  sboR  lime  both  gentlemen  warn 
periecdy  at  their  ease. 

"  How  '%  the  Oiant  t  "  sakl  Short,  when  tbay  all  eat  amok- 
btg  roood  the  fire. 

"  Rather  weak  upon  his  legs,"  returned  Mr.  ViiSb.  "  I 
begin  to  be  afraid  he 's  going  at  the  kneea." 
"  That 's  a  bad  lookn^ut,''  said  Shart. 
"  Aye !  Bad  indeed,"  replied  Mr.  Vuffin,  contemplating 
tba  Gre  with  a  sigh.  "  Once  get  a  giant  shaky  Ob  hb  legs, 
ndtha  pobHc  care  no  more  about  bim  than  diey  do  for  a  dead 
okban  stalk." 

"  What  beoomea  m'  the  dd  gtantaT  "  nU  Stmt,  turning 
t»lih»agda  afkir  a  lilde  TrfMCioa. 


"  Tbay  'le  Tmally  knit  in  oarawaoa  to  wait  npaa  die 
dvraris,"  said  Mr.  Vuffin. 

"  The  mainaiaing  of  'em  most  soma  espendva,  when 
dtey|oan'tba  shown,  riif"  remarked  Short,  eyeing  him  doob^ 

fitUy. 

"  It 's  better  that,  than  letting  'em  go  upon  the  parish  or 
about  the  streeu,"  said  Mr.  Vuffin.  "  Once  make  a  giant 
common  and  giants  will  never  draw  agmn.  Lo<A  at  woodea 
legs.  If  tfwre  waa  anly  one  man  with  a  wqpdaB  lar  irihat  a 
property  i«'d  be!" 

"  So  be  would! "  observed  the  landlwd  and  Short  both 
together. ,  "  That 's  vary  tree." 

"  Instead  of  which,"  pursued  Mr.  Vuffin,  "if  yon  was  to 
advertiae  fSwkneare  played  entirely  by  woodaa  lags,  it 'a  my 
bdief  yo«  weald  n't  draw  a  sixpeBoe." 

"  I  do  n't  suppose  yon  weald,"  said  Short.  And  the  buid> 
lord  said  to  too. 

"  This  shews  you  see,"  sud  Mr.  Vuffin,  vraving  hisjripo 
with  an  argumentative  air,  "  this  shews  the  policy  i^keepiag 
the  osed-Kp  Giants  .still  in  the  oarawaaa,  wlwre  vaaj  get  fimt 
and  lodging  for  nothing,  aU  tbeir  Hvas,  and  in  gesml  very 
glad  tb^  are  to  stt^  Acre.  There  was  one  giant — a  black 
an— as  left  kts  carawan  some  year  ago  and  took  to  carrying 
eeodi^HUe  about  London,  makingkhiiMtdf  as  cheap  ^  oroat* 
ing-sweepera.  Ue  died.  I  make  no  inainuatioa  agonal  aaw 
body  in  partacular,"  said  Mr.  Vuffin  looking  aolaaniy  1  iwanf 
'*  bnt  be  was  ruining  the  trade—and  be  died." 

The  landlord  drew  his  breath  bard,  and  looked  at  the 
owner  of  the  dcgs,  who  nodded  and  said  gruffly  diat  As  re- 
membered. 

"  i  know  you  do,  Jerry,"  said  M^.  VtfSn  with  profaimd 
meaning.  "  I  know  you  remember  it,  Jerry,  and  the  nmver^ 
sal  opinion  was,  that  it  served  him  right.  Why,  I  remember 
the  ame  when  old  Maunders  as  had  Uire»«nd-twenty  wus — 
I  remember  the  time  wban  old  Maunders  had  in  his  aottage 
ia  Spa  Fields  fai  Ae  winter  time  when  the  season  was  over, 
eight  male  and  (bmale  dwarfs  setting  down  to  dinner  every 
day,  wbo  vras  waited  on  by  eight  old  Giants  in  green  ctnts, 
red  smalls,  blue  cotton  stockings,  and  high-lews:  and  there 
was  one  dwarf  as  had  grown  elderly  and  wictoos  who  when- 
ever bis  giant  waa  n't  quick  enough  to  pleaae  him,  aaed  to 
stick  pina  in  bia  lags,  nM  being  able  to  reaoh  m  vn  higher. 
I  know  that    a  foot,  fw  Maonders  tdd  it  me  hfanaefr. 

"  What  aboat  the  dwarft,  when  f&«y  get  old?"  inc^uind 
the  landlord. 

"The  older  a  dwarf  is,  the  better  worth  he  ia,"  returned 
Mr.  Viiffin ;  "  a  grey-headed  dwarf,  well  wrinkled  is  beyond 
all  suspicion.  But  a  giant  weak  in  the  legs  and  not  standing 
upright ! — keep  him  in  the  carawan,  but  never  show  him, 
never  show  him,  for  any  persuasion  that  can  be  offered." 

Wbila  Mr.  Vuffin  and  his  two  friends  smoked  their  pipes 
and  begailed  the  time  vritb  such  conversation  as  this,  the  si- 
lent gentleman  sat  ia  a  warm  comer  swallowing,  or  seeming 
to  swallow,  sixpenny  worth  of  halfpence  for  practice,  balan- 
cing a  feather  upon  his  now,  and  rahearBiog  other  feau  oT 
dexterity  of  that  Kind,  without  paying  any  re^rd  whatever  to 
the  company,  who  In  their  turn  left  him  utterly  unnoticed. 
Ac  lengbtb  ^e  weary  child  prevailed  upon  her  grandfather  ta 
retire,  and  they  withdrew,  leaving  the  cempany  yet  seated 
round  tba  fire,  and  the  dogs  &at  aaleep  at  a  humble  dia. 
tanoe. 

After  bidding  the  old  man  good  night,  Nell  retired  to  her 
poor  garret,  but  had  scarcely  closed  the  door,  when  it  waa 
gently  tipped  at.  She  wened  it  directly,  and  was  a  little 
startled  by  the  right  of  nr.  Thomas  Codlin,  whom  she  bad 
left,  to  all  appeaiancea,  fost  asleep  down  stairs. 

"  What  ia  the  matter?  "  said  the  child. 

"  Nothing 'a  the  matter,  my  dear,"  returned  her  viutar. 
"  I  m  yoor  ftiend.  Pertiaps  you  have  n't  tfaougjit  stt,  bat  it  *s 
me  that 's  your  friend — not  him." 

'*  Not  wbo  T  "  the  child  inqiurcd. 

"  Short,  mv  dear.  I  tell  you  what,"  said  CodUn, "  for  aU 
his  Uwing  a  kind  of  way  with  him  that  you 'd  be  very  apt  to 
like,  1  'm  the  real,  ope»4iearted  man.  I  may  n't  locw  it,  but 
I  am  indeed." 

Tbe  child  begaa  to  be  alarmed,  considering  that  the  ale  bad 
taken  cffiMJt  upon  Mr.  CodUn,  and  that  Una  nammnmlaTloa  of 
faims^waa  Ae  eouaaqoanee. 

"  Short  'a  very  wdl,  and  aeems  kind,"  laauaied  the  miiMip 
thnpe,  "bubaovardoaait^  Now  X  do  a V 

Cerabify  if  there  were  any  foidt  in  HtvCodlb'ajBMBl  d^ 
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tbttss  about  him  than  overdid  it.  But  the  child  Wl  poziled 
and  could  not  tell  what  to  m. 

"  Taka  1117  advice,"  said  CodHn;  '^do  n't  ask  me  why,  bnt 
laks  it.  As  lonr  as  yao  travel  with  keep  aa  near  ma  as 
you  can.  Do  n't  offer  to  leave  us— not  on  any  account — but 
always  adck  to  me,  and  say  that  I 'm  your  friend.  Will  you 
bear  that  in  mind,  my  dear,  and  always  say  that  it  was  me 
that  was  your  &iend  t " 

"Ssy  BO  where, — and  wbenT"  inquired  the  <^ild,  inno- 
cently. 

<'0h,  no  whare  in  particular,"  i^lied  Codlin,  a  Utile  put 
Mt  as  it  seemed  by  the  question ;  "  I 'm  only  anziaiu  ttiat 
you  should  think  aw  so,  and  do  me  justice.  Ym  en't  think 
what  an  intereK  I  have  in  you.  Why  did  n't  you  teH  me 
your  little  history — that  about  you  and  the  poor  old  gentle- 
man? I 'm  the  best  adviset  that  ever  was,  and  10  interest^ 
in  you — so  much  more  interested  than  Short.  I  think  they  're 
breakiagnp  down  stairs;  )ou  need  n't  tell  Shon,  you  know, 
that  «a 've  had  this  tittle  talk  together.  God  bless  yon. 
Recollect  the  fnend.  CodUn 's  the  friend,  notShort.  Sbwt'a 
very  well  aa  far  as  he  goes,  but  the  real  friend  is  Codlin— not 
Short." 

Eking  out  these  profesaltnis  with  a  namber  of  benerolent 
nd  pxMecting  looks  and  great  fervor  of  manner,  Thomas  Cod- 
Un stole  away  oa  tiptoe,  leaving  the  cfafld  in  a  state  of  ex- 
treme surpiise.  She  was  still  nininaiiDgupon  his  curioos  be- 
haviour, when  the  floor  of  the  eraxy  stairs  and  landing  cracked 
beneath  the  tiead  of  the  other  travrilws  who  ware  passiog  to 
tbair  beds.  Wtien  they  had  all  passed,  and  the  sound  of 
tbeir  footsteps  had  died  away,  one  of  them  tetitfued,  and  afier 
a  Httla  beaitaikm  and  ruatHiv  in  the  passage,  as  if  ba  were 
doubtful  what  door  to  knock  at,  knaeked  at  bera. 

"  Yes?  "  said  the  child  from  within. 

"  It 's  me— Sbert" — a  voice  c^led  through  the  key  hole. 
"  I  only  wanted  to  say  that  we  must  be  off  early  to-morrow 
morning  my  dear,  because  unless  we  get  the  start  of  the  dogs 
and  the  conjurer,  the  villages  won't  be  worth  a  penny. 
You  'U  be  sure  to  be  stirring  early  and  go  widi  us  t  I  '11  call 
you." 

The  child  anawereil  in  the  affirmative,  and  returning  his 
"good  night,"  heard  him  creep  away,  She  felt  some  uneasi- 
ness at  the  amiiely  of  these  men,  increased  by  the  recollection 
of  their  whispering  together  down  stairs,  and  tbnr  slight  con- 
fusion when  she  awoke,  nor  was  she  quite  free  from  a  misgiv- 
ing that  they  were  not  the  fifest  companioDS  she  could  iwve 
stumbled  on.  Her  uneasiness,  however,  was  nothing,  weigh- 
ed agvost  her  fatigue ;  and  she  soon  foigot  it  in  sleep.  . 

Very  early  n»t  morning  Short  fulfilled  his  premise,  and 
knocking  soiUy  at  her  doer  entreated  that  she  would  gat  up 
direct^,  as  the  proprietor  of  the  dogt  was  still  snoring,  and  if 
they  loet  ne  time  tbiey  mightgft  a  good  deal  in  advance  both 
ef  him  and  the  conjurer,  who  was  ticking  in  his  sleep,  and  from 
what  he  could  be  heard  to  say,  appeared  to  be  balancing  a 
donkey  in  bis  dreams.  Slie  started  from  her  bed  without  de- 
ify, and  roused  the  old  man  with  so  much  expedition  that 
they  were  both  ready  as  soon  as  Short  himself,  to  that  gentle- 
nan's  unspeakable  gratifieadon  and  ivllef. 

After  a  very  nsceremeoioas  and  sorambling  breakfaat  of 
which  the  staple  oommodies  wera  bacon,  and  bread,  and  beer, 
they  took  leave  of  the  landlord  and  issued  from  tba  door  of  the 
Jolly  Sandboys.  The  morning  was  line  and  warm,  the  ground 
cool  to  the  feet  aftorthe  late  rain,  the  hadgesgayer  and  more 
green,  the  eiretear,  and  every  thing  fresh  uidbeahbful.  Sur- 
TOOnded  by  these  influences,  uiey  walkedon  pleasantly  enough. 

They  had  not  gone  very  far,  when  tbo  chiU  was  again 
struck  by  the  altered  behaviour  of  Mr  Thomas  Codlin,  who 
instead  of  plodding  on  sulkily  by  himself  as  he  had  herotofOTe 
done,  kept  close  to  ber,  and  when  he  had  an  opportunity  of 
lotMng  at  ber  unseen  by  his  conpanion,  warned  ber  by  cer- 
tain wry  £ues  and  jerks  ef  the  head  not  to  put  any  trust  in 
Short,  but  reserve  all  confidence  for  Codlin.  Neither  did  he 
etnoflne  himidf  to  looks  and  gestures,  for  when  she  and  ber 
grandfather  were  walking  on  beside  the  aforesaid  Short,  and 
that  little  man  was  talking  with  his  accustomed  chscifulness 
on  a  varien  of  indiflerent  sobjeot*,  Thomas  Codlin  testlGed 
Ua  jealously  and  distnut  hj  fbUowiiv  close  at  her  heels,  and 
ooeasionally  admoaiAing  bar  andes  with  the  legs  of  the  thea- 
tre la  a  very  abrupt  and  painfbl  manner. 

All  these  proceedings  naturally  made  the  child  more  wstoh- 
fttl  and  suspicious,  and  she  Boen  observed  that  whenever  they 
baited  to  perform  outside  a  village  alehoue  or  other  place, 
Mr.  Codlin  while  be  vreot  tbreogh  his  share  of  the  entertain* 
mau  k^Ua  aya  Meadllj  upon  her  and  tba  oU  man,  orwhli 


a  shew  of  great  frieodship  and  eonsideration  inriisdibhQr 
to  lean  upon  his  arm,w)d80  beM i:^  tight ntil iIm rrpn- 
sentatioa  was  over  and  they  again  went  finwaid.  Em  Stm 
seemed  to  change  in  diis  raspeet,  and  to  mingle  «itbbip4 
natura  sometbtog  of  a  denre  to  keep  tbnn  ia  sdb  aan^ 
This  increased  tbe  ddld's  nisgivhigi,  and  ua^WjitMn 
anxious  and  naeaqr- 

Meanwhile  tb^  were  drawing  near  the  tmiaahm 
races  wen  to  bc^  next  dav;  for,  from  pastfsg  bommi 
gnops  of  gipsies  and  trarapers  oa  tbe  road  w«nifiagih>r«q 
towards  it,  and  stnci^i^K 

out  from  every  brw^ssJ  ma. 
country  lane,  tbey  gradnally  (ell  into  a  streamof  p«op|i,Mi 
walking  by  tlie  side  of  corered  carta,  others  with  bonM,«kai 
with  donkeys,  others  toiling^  on  with  heavy  loadi  of»  tkc 
backs,  but  all  tending  to  the  same  poinL  Tbe  pnbli;  hm 
by  the  way-ride,  from  being  emp^  and  aoUdeas  si  Ami 
the  remetH- parta  bad  bean,  now  oeateot  bsbKnadHk 
and  clouds  or  saMAa:  and  from  tb«  mis^  wbdovi  (ham  tf 
broad  red  fitees  looked  down  upon  the  read.  Oa 
of  waste  or  coromoD''groutxl,  aoma  small  gamUer  drm  Is 
noisy  trade,  and  bellowed  to  the  idle  passws-by  to  tofwi 
try  their  chance ;  the  crowd  grew  thicker  and  mora  bm; 

Silt  ging^hread  in  Uaaket-a^a  exposed  ' its  gisriein  lie 
uH;  aiM  often  a  fbur^wrea  carriage,  dadiiiclgr,  sbicnjdl 
<Ajecu  in  the  gritty  dond  it  raised,  and  Iw  then,  tmd 
and  blinded,  fkr  behind. 

It  was  dark  befiare  tbey  raacbed  tbe  town  itsdf,  ai  lat 
indeed  the  few  last  mUes  bad  been.  Heteall  wat  nDmhaJ 
confusion ;  tbe  streets  wera  filled  with  tfaroi^  of  pmplt- 
many  strai^era  were  there,  it  seemed,  by  ^  kwlu  tbcj  eet 
about— tbe  church  bells  rang  out  tbrir  noisy  peab,  mi  hp 
streunad  from  windows  and  boose-lope.  In  llwlii|ai> 
yards,  waiters  flitted  to  and  fro,  and  ran  againtt  aadi  ote, 
horses  clattered  00  the  uneven  stsnes,  carriage  sopi  (til 
thng  domi,  and  sickening  smells  from  many  dinam  am  a 
a  heavy  lukewarm  breath  upon  the  sense.   Ia  tbs  mila 


publie4onsea  fiddles  with  aU  their  nii^t  and  mail  sen 
squeaking  out  the  tune  to  staggering  feet ;  dnrnken  ma,  «♦* 
vious  of  the  burden  of  their  song  joined  in  a  senaslew 
which  drowned  the  tinkling  of  the  feeble  bell,  and  ms^  ^ 
savage  for  thmr  drink ;  vagabond  groups  assemUrd  nciJ  ib 
dears  to  sea  the  stroller  woman  daqee,  and  add  ihdr^mr 
to  the  shrill  flageidet  and  danfaaiM  dmm. 

Through  this  deUiiooB  scene  tbe  chiM,  frigbUMd  nd  n- 
polled  by  all  she  saw,  led  on  her  bevritdered  cba^ 
dose  to  her  conductor,  and  trembling  lest  in  tbs  ik 
should  be  sepatated  from  him  and  left  to  And  ber  va;  tim. 
Quickening  their  steps  to  get  clear  of  all  tbe  rosr  isdnM. 
they  at  length  passed  through  the  tovm  and  made  for  da  (W 
course,  wmcfa  was  upon  aa  open  heath,  situated  on  n  » 
nenoe,  a  fioU  mile  distant  firem  hsfvrtbest  bonds. 

Although  there  were  many  paopto  bare,  noneofthakafr 
vortMi  or  best  dad,  busily  erecting  taau  and  driviif 
into  the  ground,  and  hurrying  to  and  fro  wididustf  ftn™ 
many  a  grumbled  oath — although  then  were  tirvd  dUi^ 
cradled  on  heaps  of  straw  between  tbe  wheels  of  carts,  apt 
themselves  Is  alea>— and  poor  lean  bersesaad  doBkejij" 
turned  loose,  graamg  among  tbe  and  waraenqasd  p" 
and  ketdes,  and  half-lighted  fires,  and  ends  of  cand  a*  «>H 
aiid  wasting  In  the  air— for  all  this,  the  child  fslt  ■'■"'^ 
from  the  town  and  drew  her  bimth  man  freely, 
scanty  supper,  the  purchase  of  which  reduced  bar  Bttk**^ 
so  low,  that  she  hsid  only  a  few  haJA>et>oe  with  irinehtikV 
abraakfaai  on  the  she  and  theold  msn 

to  rest  in  a  comer  of  a  tent,  and  slept,  despite  die  bo*]!  pnf* 
rations  that  were  going  on  around  tbnn  all  night  kng- 
And  now  tbey  had  come  to  the  Hme  when  tbey  mnit  Kf 

their  bread.   Soon  after  sunrise  in  tbe  mondog  '^'"^^ 
from  the  tent,  and  rambling  into  loniefiddsatadwB*' 
tanoe,  plucked  a  finr  wild  roses  and  sndi  bomUs 
parposing  to  make  them  into  little  tKisegaya  and  jl'* 
the  ladies  in  the  carriages  when  tbe  cmnpany  airlm- 
thoughts  were  not  idle  while  she  was  thus  emplojwd;  , 
she  returned  and  was  seated  beside  the  dd  msn  ■w*'^ 
ner  of  the  tent,  tying  her  flowers  together,  wWla  tbs  tse  "" 
lay  dosing  in  another  corner,  sbe  plucked  bio  by  tiia 
aad  slightly  glaodog  towards  them,  said  in  a  low  '«*T  l 

"  Orand&tber,  don't  look  at  tbose  I  talk  of,  W 
seemasiflspdieofany thUigbutwbal  I  I 
was  that  you  tdd  me  before  w«  left  the  old  bosMf  I 
they  knew  what  we  were  going  to  do,  (hey  woaU^y"* 
you  ware  mad,  aad  part  us  I "  ^ 
Tbe  ekl  man  turned  to  bat  widruwvpt  «f 
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it^«  ohtdndUmbya  losk,  and  Udding  faim  hold  bodw 
iwer»  wiiitealwtisdtheiniip,  udMbritu|ii^berliMcloMr 
hi«  Mr,  uid— 

*'  I  know  Owt  wu  wbat  joa  toU  nw.  Ton  noed  a't  *i<«ak, 
xtr.  I  recollect  it  very  well.  It  wm  not  Rk«lT  that  I 
ooia  for(«tit.  QnndAtber,  tbeM  men  fospeot  thuve 
▼e  aMradjr  Itft  ear  fiieiKb,  and  maaa  w  cany  nabelbce 
megMClemaiiandhamutakeneanoraiidMUbadt.  If 
u  let  y*nr  hand  tremble  to,  we  can  newr  get  away  from 
am,  bat  if  you  're  only  quiet  now,  we  aliall  do  m>,  earily." 
"  How  1 "  muttered  the  oM  man.  **  Dear  Nel^,  how  T 
i»V  ahat  me  up  In  a  itone  room,  datk  and  o^,  and 
kin  me  up  t*  the  wall,  Nell— dog  me  with  whlpa,  and  never 
me  aee  thee  more ! " 

"  You  *re  trembling  agwn,"  laid  the  oUM.  "  Keep  doeeto 
I  nil  dey.  Never  mind  them,  do  n't  look  at  them,  but  me. 
iball  CmI  a  time  when  we  oan  Ucal  away.  When  I  do, 
ad  you  come  with  me,  and  do  not  Mop  m  apeak  •  weid. 
lah  •    That  'a  alL" 

"  Hmlloa.!  ^Mt  are  yon  up  to,  my  dear  ?  **  aald  Bfr.  CedUn, 
iaii^  Lia  bead,  and  yawning.  Then  obaerving  that  Ua  oom- 
nion  waa  fart  'aalaep,  be  added  in  an  eameat  whiaper, 
^ocUin  'a  the  friend,  remember— t»ot  Short." 
"  Making  aoni*  noa^aya,"  the  child  repUed ;  "  I  am  gmng 
try  end  eell  aome  tbeee  thrae  dan  of  Uw  lacea.  WiUyou 
ive  one— as  a  praaent^  I  meaat 

Mr.  CodUn  weald  have  riaeo  to  leodva  it,  bat  the  ehHd 
trried  towards  him  and  placed  it  in  bia  band.    He  atoek  it 

his  button- bole  with  an  air  of  ine&hle  eomplaoenoy  Car  a 
teutthrope,  and  leering  exaltingly  at  the  uneotweiaua  ^ttioit, 
ottered,  as  he  laid  hlmaelf  down  igain,  **  Tom  Codlki'i  tbt 
land,  by  O— 

As  the  oMmiag  wore  on,  the  tenta  aaMmed  a  giytr  mad 
ore  brilliant  appearance,  and  long  liaea  of  carriagea  cane 
>Uing  softly  on  the  toif.  Men  who  had  loonged  about  all 
ght  in  aroeok-frooks  and  leather  leggings,  came  out  in  silken 
M*  and  bau  and  plumes,  aa  jo^lera  or  mooniabanks ;  or 

gurgeona  Uveries  aa  aoft'^pdcen  servants  u  gambling 
•otha ;  er  ia  atardy  yeoman  dress  aa  decoys  'at  aolawful 
unea.  Black-eyed  gipqr  girls  hooded  in  ahowy  bandker- 
lieb  sallied  forth  to  tell  fortunea,  and  pale  slender  womea 
ith  ootMoraplive  faces  lingered  npon  the  foouteps  of  ventrit 
{oiau  and  conjurors,  and  counted  the  sixpencea  with  anxiooa 
Ws  loog  befere  they  were  gained.  As  many  of  the  obiidran 
I  eould  be  kept  wi'hin  bounds,  were  stowed  away,  with  all 
e  other  eigna  of  dirt  and  poverty,  among  the  donkeya,  carta, 
id  horses ;  and  as  many  as  could  not  be  Utua  disposed  of  ran 

and  out  in  all  intrioate  spots,  crept  between  people's  tegs 
td  carriage  wheels,  and  came  forth  onbamed  from  under 
wees'  hooila.  The  daooing^ogs,  the  stilts,  the  little  lady  and 
agali  man,  and  all  the  otber  attractions,  with  organs  out  of 
Mber  and  bands  iontuneiable,  emerged  from  the  holes  and 
■mere  in  «fajoh  they  had  passed  the  night,  and  flourialwd 
•Idly  in  the  sun. 

Along  the  uncleared  coarse.  Short  led  Ua  party,  sounding 
«  brazen  trumpet  and  revelling  in  the  voice  of  Punch ;  and 
>  bis  heels  went  Thomas  Codlie,  bearing  the  abow  as  usual, 
m1  keoping  bia  eye  on  Nolly  and  ber  grandfather,  aa  they 
■(her  Ungmd  in  the  rear.  The  child  bmupon  ber  arm  the 
tie  basket  with  ber  flowers,  and  •onedmas  stopped,  with 
mid  and  modest  looks,  to  ofier.  them  at  some  gay  carriage ; 
It  alas !  thm  ware  many  bolder  be^ars  there,  gipsies  who 
comised  husbands,  and  otber  adepu  in  their  trade,  and  al- 
uwgh  some  ladies  smiled  ceoily  as  they  shook  their  heads, 
>d  othera  cried  to  the  gentleinen  besii^  them  "  see,  what  a 
retty  face!"  they  let  the  preuy  faoe  pass  on,  and  never 
lought  that  it  looked  tired  or  hungry. 

There  was  but  one  lady  who  seemed  to  tmdentand  the 
hild,  and  she  was  oae  who  sat  alone  in  a  h&odsome  carriage, 
'hiie  two  young  men  in  dashing  clothes,  who  bad  just  dis- 
unmted  from  it,  talked  and  laughed  loudly  at  a  little  dis- 
ince,  appearing  to  forget  her,  qui>e.  There  were  many  la- , 
ies  all  around,  but  they  turned  their  backs,  or  looked  ano* 
W  way,  or  at  the  two  young  men  (not  un&vorably  at  tkem) 
nd  left  ber  to  borseI£  She  motioned  away  a  gipsy-woman 
rgent  to  tell  ber  fortune,  saying  that  it  waa  told  already  and 
Ad  been  for  aome  yean,  but  called  the  child  towards  ber,  and 
^>ng  btr  flowers  put  nooey  into  her  tramUing  band,  and 
«de  ber  go  home  and  keep  at  home  for  God'a  sake. 

&hoy  a  rime  they  went  up  and  down  those  long  leog  lines, 
Ming  every  thing  bat  the  horses  and  the  race;  when  the 
^  nug  lo  clear  the  oonrse,  goii^  back  to  rest  uMinjr 
w  owti  ud  doakajst  sad  not  couiag  oat  ifiiB  ontu 


the  beet  was  over.  Many  a  time,  too,  waa  Funoh  displayed 
in  the  fiiU  mith  of  hia  humor,  bat  all  tUs  while  the  aye  of 
Thomas  Codlin  wu  upon  them,  and  to  escape  without  notice 
was  impracticable. 

At  length,  late  in  the  day,  Mr.  CodtiB  pitched  the  show  fn 
a  convenient  spot,  and  the  »pectator«  were  aoon  in  die  vei* 
triumph  of  the  scene.  The  child,  sitting  down  with  the  old 
man  close  behind  it,  had  been  thinking  how  strange  it  waa 
that  horses  who  were  such  fine  honest  enatnras  ahmild  seem 
te  make  vagabonds  ef  all  the  men  dwy  drew  about  themf 
when  a  loud  laugh  at  soijne  extemporaneous  vritticism  (tf  Mr. 
Short's,  baring  allusion  to  the  circnmstancea  of  the  day, 
roused  her  from  her  meditation  and  caused  her  to  look 
around. 

If  they  were  ever  to  get  away  on  sees,  that  was  the  v*fT 
moment.  Short  was  plying  the  qnarter^taves  vigorously  and 
knocking  the  characters  in  the  fuiy  of  the  combat  againrt  the 
sidea  of  the  ahow,  the  people  were  looking  on  vrith  laughing 
faces,  and  Mi^  Codlin  had  relaxed  into  a  grim  smile  aa  his 
roving  eye  detected  banda  going  intowalsMoat  pockets  and 
groping  secretly  for  sixpences.  If  thqr  were  ever  to  get 
away  nnseoD,  that  was  the  very  moment.  They  aeisod  It,  and 
fled. 

They  made  a  path  through  booths  andcarriageaaod  dironga 
of  people,  and  never  once  atopped  to  look  behind.  The  bell 
waa  ringing  and  the  course  waa  cleared  by  the  time  they 
reached  the  ropes,  but  they  dashed  acroaa  it  inaenaible  to  tbe 
■bouts  and  screechiDg  that  assailed  them  for  breaking  in  upon 
iu  eanotitvi  sad  creeping  under  the  Imir  of  tUe  Ull  ata  qniek. 
paesk  made  for  tbe  ^en  flekls. 

caartaa  tbb  twemtibtii. 
Dty  after  day  as  be  beat  hia  steps  homeward,  ratnmii^ 

from  some  new  effort  to  procure  employment,  Kit  raiaed  bia 
eyes  te  the  window  of  the  littia  room  he  had  so  much  cem- 
mended  to  the  child,  and  hoped  to  see  some  iadicaiion  of  ber 
presence.  Hia  own  earneat  wish,  eou{ried  with  the  assurance 
he  had  received  from  Quilp,  filled  lum  with  the  belief  that  aha 
would  yet  arrive  to  claim  the  humble  ahelier  he  had  eSbied, 
and  from  the  d«uh  of  eaeli  day's  bqpe^  anodiCT  hope  apnmg 
up  to  live  to-morrow. 

"  I  think  they  must  certainly  come  to-morrow,eb,  modierT  " 
said  Kit,  laying  aside  bis  hat  with  a  weary  air  and  sighing  as 
he  spoke.  "  They  have  beeB  gone  a  weak.  They  aimhf 
couldn't  atop  away  more  than  a  week,eould  tbeynowf" 
The  mother  shook  her  head,  and  reminded  him  bow  ofken 
he  had  been  disappointed  alreaidy. 

"  For  iha  matter  of  that,"  said  Kit,  "  you  'pcidt  true  and 
sensible  enough,  as  you  always  do,  mother.  Still,  I  do  con- 
sided  that  a  week  is  quite  long  enough  fm-  'em  to  be  rambling 
aboat ;  do  n't  you  say  eo  1 " 

"Qaitelong  enough,  Kit,  longer  than  enough,  but  they  may 
not  come  back  for  all  tfaaL" 

Kit  waa  for  amomont  disposed  to  bn  vexed  by  this  contra* 
diction,  and  not  tbe  less  so  froai  having  aniicipated  it  in  his 
own  mind  and  knowing  how  juat  it  was.  But  the  impulse 
was  only  momenUiy,  and  the  vexed  look  became  a  kind  one 
before  it  had  crossed  the  room. 

"Tbm  what  do  you  think,  modwr,  has  become  of  *em  T— 
You  do  n't  think  they 've  gone  to  sea,  anyhow  I " 

"  Not  gone  for  sailors,  certainly,"  returned  the  mother  with 
a  smile.  "  But  I  can't  help  thiiUting  they  have  gone  to  booib 
foreign  conntry." 

"Isay," cried  KitwidiB  rueful  foee,  "don't  tdk  like 
that,  mother." 

"  I  am  afraid  they  have,  and  that 's  the  ttuUi,"  she  said.— 
"  It 's  the  talk  of  all  the  neighbors,  and  then  are  some  even 
that  know  of  their  having  bAn  sewi  on  board  ship,  and  can 
tell  you  tbe  name  of  the  place  they 've  gone  to,  which  ia  more 
than  I  MB,  my  doar,  for  u 's  a  very  hard  one." 

"IdoD'tbelievelt,"saidKiL  "  Not  a  word  of  it.  A  set 
of  idle  chatterboxes,  how  should  they  know  ! " 

"  They  nuy  be  wrong  of  course,"  romroed  the  mother,  "  I 
can't  tell  about  that,  though  I  do  n't  thimt  it 's  at  all  unl^tely 
that  they  're  in  the  right,  for  the  talk  is  that  tbe  old  gentle 
man  had  put  by  a  liitle  money  that  nobody  knew  of,  not  even 
that  i^ly  little  nan  you  talk  to  ma  ahoutr— what  'a'  his  name— 
Quilp;  and  that  be  and  Mias  Nell  have  gone  to  live  abroad 
where  it  can't  he  taken  from  ibem,  and  they  will  never  be  dis> 
turbed.  That  do  n't  aeem  reiyfaroat  of  the  way  now,  doit  T  " 
Kit  scratched  tus  bead  mournfully,  in  reluctant  admiaaion 
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.dte  cage  ukI  Mt  bimwlf  to  dewi  it  aod  feed  the  bird.  Hit 
diotigliU  revsrtiDg  from  tfaii  occupation  to  the  littla  old  getf 
denuui  who  hadgivsn  him  the  ahilling,  be  suddenly  racollected 
that  that  waa  the  veiy  dav— nay,  nearly  (he  very  botir— at  which 
the  little  old  fentleman  had  Mid  be  shoald  he  at  the  notary'* 
boHH  again.  Ha  no  KXMiar  ramenbeied  thij,  than  be  btug 
vp  the  CBg«  iniih  peat  preci|nndon,  and  hauily  expbininc 
m  iiaUireof  hii  errand,  went  off  at  fiJl  ■peed  tB  the  ipp«riiiM 
place. 

It  waa  lome  two  minutes  after  the  time  when  he  reached  the 
^ot,  t^iich  was  a  considerable  distance  from  lua  home, 
bat  by  great  food  luck  the  little  old  gentleman  had  not  yet  ar- 
rived;  at  least  there  waa  no  peny-diuse  to  be  iBeB,«ndit 
waa  not  likely  that  he  had  come  axid  gone  again  in  so  abort  a 
■pace.  Greatly  relieved  to  find  that  he  waa  not  too  late,  Kit 
leant  against  a  lamp<post  to  take  breath,  and  waited  the  ad- 
TMt  of  the  pony  and  bi»  charge. 

Sure  enough,  before  long  the  pony  came  trotting  round  the 
comer  of  the  street,  looking  aa  obttiDate  aa  pony  might,  and 
picldDg  his  steps  aa  if  he  were  apyta^  about  for  the  cleanest 

C'  es,  and  would  by  no  means  dirty  his  feet  or  hurry  himself 
ttveniently.  Behind  the  pony  sdit  the  little  old  gentleman, 
and  by  the  eu  gentleman's  side  sat  the  little  old  lady,  carry- 
iujiutNch  a  noaqmr  aa  ahe  bad  brought  before. 

Toe  old  gentleman,  tin  old  lady,  the  ^ny,  and  the  chaise, 
came  up  the  street  to  perfect  unaairoity,  until  they  errived 
within  some  half  a  dozen  doors  of  the  notary's  hotise  when 
the  pony,  deceived  by  a  brass-plate  beneath  a  tailor's  knocker, 
came  to  a  halt,  and  maintained  by  a  atiudf  likace,  that  that 
was  the  house  they  wanted. 

*' Now,  dr,  will  youhava  the  goodiWH  to  goon;  diiaii 
not  Aa  place,"  said  the  eld  gentleman. 

The  pony  looked  with  great  attention  into  a  fitMhig  which 
waa  near  Idm,  and  ^pwrad  to  be  qidia  abenbad  a  connm- 
plating  it. 

"  Oh  dear,  such  a  nauf(fa^  Whisker! "  cried  the  old  lady. 
"After  being  so  good  too,  and  coming  along  so  well !  I  am  quite 
nahamed  of  htm.  I  do  n't  know  what  we  are  to  do  with  bin, 
I  really  don't." 

The  pony  baring  thoroughly  satisfied  himself  as  to  the  na- 
ture and  prnpertiea  of  the  tire-plu^  looked  into  the  air  after 
bis  old  eneniiea  the  fliea,  and  as  tli^e  happened  to  be  one  of 
them  tkklin^  his  ear  at  that  moment  he  abook  his  head  and 
wiaked  his  tail,  after  which  be  ai^ieaied  Aill  of  thought  but 
qidta  comfortable  and  colleeted.  The  old  gentleman  having 
exhaosted  his  powen  ^  persuasion,  alighted  to  lead  him, 
whereupon  the  pony,  perhaps  because  he  bekl  this  to  be  a  saf- 
cient  concession,  perhaps  because  he  happened  to  catch  sight 
of  the  otherbraaa-plate,  or  perhapa  because  be  waa  in  a  spite- 
fill  hnmor,  darted  off  with  the  old  lady  and  atopped  at  the 
iight  house,  leaving  the  okl  gentleman  to  conw  panting  on  be- 
hiriil. 

it  was  then  that  Kit  preeented  Unuelf  at  die  pony**  bad, 

and  touched  his  hat  with  a  amile. 

"  Why,  bless  me,"  cried  the  old  gentleman,  "  the  lad  m 
here !    My  dear,  do  you  see  1  " 

"I  said  I 'd  be  here,  air,"  aaid  S3t,patUn| Whisker's  neck. 
"  I  hope  you 've  had  a  plnuant  ride,  nr.  He  'a  a  very  nice 
little  pony." 

"  My  dear,"  said  the  old  gentleman.  "  Thil  in  an  uncom- 
mon lad ;  a  good  lad,  I 'm  sure." 

I  amaure  he  is,"  rejoined  the  old  lady.  "A  very  good 
lad,  and  I  am  sure  he  b  a  good  son." 

Kit  acknowledged  these  expreaaiona  of  cDn6dence  by  touch- 
ing his  hut  again  and  bluabug  very  much.  Tbe  eld  gentle- 
man then  handed  the  old  lady  out,  and  after  looking  at  him 
with  an  approviag  smile  they  went  into  the  house — talking 
abeat  him  aa  they  went.  Kit  could  not  help-feeling.  Preaent- 
h  Mr.  Witbardm,  amelling  veiy  hard  at  the  nosegay,  came  to 
ttn  window  and  looked  at  him,  and  after  diat  Mr.  Abel  cune 
and  looked  at  bim,  and  after  that  tbe  old  gent^man  and  lady 
came  aod  lodud  at  him  again,  and  after  that  thpy  all  came 
and  looked  at  bim  together,  which  Kit,  feeling  very  much  em- 
barrassed by,  made  a  ipetence  of  not  observing.  Therefore 
he  puted  the  pony  more  and  more;  and  tbia  liberty  the  pony 
most  handsomely  permitted. 

Tbe  £soes  had  not  disappeared  from  the  window  many  mo- 
Bients,  when  Mr.  Chuckster  in  bis  official  coat,  and  wttli  his 
bat  banging  on  his  bead  joat  aa  it  had  happened  to  fall  from  its 
peg,  appeared  upon  the  pavement,  and  telling  him  he  was 
wantM  inafate,  bade  him  go  in  and  he  would  mind  tbe  chaise 
the  idule.  In  glvuig  him  'diia  directiea  Mr.  Chuckster  re- 
marked that  be  wiabed  be  might  be  blesaed     ho  owdd  inaka 


out  whether  he  (Kit)  waa  "  premooa  raw"  or  "  pndoM  it^' 
but  intimated  by  a  distrustful  »hiik»  of  the  hou,  thai  bbi 
clined  to  the  latter  pinion. 

Kit  entered  tbe  office  in  a  great  tremor.  Car  be  «u  iHt  Mil 
togetng  among  alnnge  lacUes  and  gentlemen,  ihii! 
boxes  and  bundles  of  dnaty  papers  had  in  bisc^ianfc 
and  ram^de  air.  Mr.  WitilwideiL  mo  waa  a  bosiGmn^ 
man  who  talked  loud  and  fast,  and  all  ayeswam  ifahk 
and  he  waa  very  ahabby. 

"  Well  boy,"  said  Mr.  Witherdeo,  "you  eaiai  towkia 
that  shilling ; — not  to  get  another,  bey  t " 

"No  indeed  sir,"  replied  Kit,  taking  eooige  I*  bA^ 
"  I  never  thought  of  suck  •  thing." 
Father  alivef  "  lud  tbe  notary. 

"  Dead  air." 

*'  Mother  1" 

"Yea«r." 

"  Maixied  again— dit" 

Kit  made  anawer,  not  without  some  fadignstina,  iu.  h 
was  a  widow  with  three  children,  and  that  as  is  hawmr^ 
ag^,  if  tbe  gentleman  knew  her  be  would  n't  tbiii  of  adi 
tMng.  At  this  reply  Mr.  Witherden  buried  Us  note  a  it 
Ooweta  agun,  and  whispered  behind  tbe  noaegaj  uitit 
gratleman  diat  ha  baUeied  the  lad  was  aahonasuMiimi 
be. 

"  Now,"  aaid  Mr.  Garlaad  whaa  they  had  nada  im  i» 
ther  inouiriea  trf*  bim,  "I  am  not  goiBg  tegitajnai 

thing — ' 

"  Thank  yeo  sir,"  Kit  replied ;  and  quite  serioailj 
tUi  announcement  seemed  to         him  from  ^mvcm 
which  tbe  notary  had  hinted. 

—  "  But,"  resumed  the  M  gentlemani  "parinril^ 
want  to  know  something  more  ^eat  yon,  ao  laUiwv^ 
you  live  and  I  'II  put  it  down  in  my  pocketbook." 

Kit  told  him,  and  the  old  gentleman  wrote  down  tk» 
dresa  with  his  pencil.  He  bad  acarcely  done  so,  wba^ 
waa  a  grrat  uproar  in  the  atreet,  and  the  old la^ twW"! 
the  window  cried  that  Wluaker  had  run  away,  ifm«M| 
Kh  darted  dot  to  the  rescue,  and  tbe  othen  mamL 

It  aeeroed  that  Mr.  Chuckster  bad  been  •tandisiv^l' 
bands  in  his  pockeu  looking  careleaslv  at  the  pa?,  m*' 
caaionally  insulting  bun  wiUt  auoh  admoaitieDt  si  "Sum 
atiU,"— "  Be  qoioi,"— *'  Woa-M,"  and  tbe  like,  "hw^' 
pony  of  apiiit  cannot  be  borne.   CoiieequentIy,ib«  P^j*' 
deterred  by  no  considerationa  of  duhror  obedieiMa.  iii 
having  before  him  tbe  alightest  fear  of  tbe  human  "JM"* 
length  started  off,  and  waa  at  that  moment  r*''^^^? 
street, — Mr.  Chuckster,  with  his  hat  off  and  a  pea 
ear,  han^g  «i  in  the  raar  cC  the  chaiae  and  ■i*^'^^* 
tempts  to  draw  it  the  ether  way,  to  the  unspeakaHt  etv 
tion  of  all  balden.   Even  in  running  away,  boweRi>*V 
k«r  was  perv«:ie,  for  he  hod  not  gene  very  far 
denly  stopped^  and  before  assistance  could  be  leadm^^^ 
menced  backing  at  nearly  as  quick  a  pace  aa  be  baa 
ward.    By  these  meana  Mr.  Cfauckster  waa  pwhw  »r 
tied  to  the  office  again,  in  a  meat  inglorious  dmiukt,  «" 
tivad  in  a  itate  of  greet  exhaustion  and  diacomfiUBb 

The  <dd  lady  then  stepped  into  her  seat,  "^JS-^ 
(whom  they  bad  come  to  fetch)  into  his.'  "^"^ff^Sg' 
after  reasoning  with  tbe  pony  on  the  extreme  ^^f^^^^ 
his  oonduot,  and  making  the  bestameads  in  lui  P"*^^, 
Chuckster,  to  bia  place  also,  and  tbv 
farewell  to  the  notaiy  and  bis  clerk,  and  ""jT^ 
big  to  nod  kiniBy  to  KU  aa  he  watched  them  fiwn  "» 

FART  XVIU. 
THE  onRIOSITY  SHOf- 

Kit  turned  away,  and  very  aeon  forgot  the  ^ff^^^^ 
chaise,  and  the  Uttle  old  lady,  and  litdeoW 
and  the  little  young  gentleman  to  boot,  in  ^^""^Zt^t^ 
have  become  of  hk  late  master  and  hu  l"^'  ^^cW* 
who  vrere  tbe  fountun-bead  of  all  hia  fcr  il*" 

ing  about  tot  some  plausUtle  means  of  ''^""^Ma-" 
Boo^pearance,  and  persuading  himaelf  '^'^f^A' 
retuni,  he  bent  bia  steps  towards  home,  iatendmS  ^  ^ 
task  which  the  sodden  recollection  of  bit  <^°^^^,  f«it^ 
rupted,  and  then  to  sally  ferth  once  mote  to  mm 
for  the  day.  _-iB»li*^ 

Whan  be  came  to  thaoomex  <rf  the  conn  "> 
U«ad,loaadbehoU,tlim«^f-ilie,^*^'  ' 
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was,  looking  more  obatinate  thu  ever;  mad  alone  Id  the 
mo,  keeping  » tteady  wstcfa  upon  Ui  nuj  wiidt,  nt  Mr. 
•el,  who,  lifring  up  his  eye*  by  chance  and  weinc  Kit  pass 
nodded  to  faim  u  though  hs  would  hen  noddea  hit  faeBd 

Kic  woaderad  to  tee  the  pony  again,  so  near  his  own  home 
but  It  nerer  occurred  to  him  fur  what  purpose  the  pony 
ffat  hmn  come  there,  or  nAere  dn  oU  lady  uid  the  old 
ntlrawnbad  (one,  utatU  the  lifting  latoh  of  the  door,  and 
dkingio,  bafomiddwiBaMtedlntbe  room  fat  conversation 
tb  hia  mother,  at  wiieh.  anezpeoted  sight  he  pulled  off  his 
X  and  roads  his  best  bow  la  sonie  canfiuien. 
"  We  are  here  before  yoo,  you  see,  Christopber,"  said  Mr. 
irland,  smiling. 

"  Yee,  air,"  swd  Kit ;  and  as  be  said  it  he  looked  toward 
imotfaerfiK-anexj^aaationof  theviait. 
■*  The  gentieman's  been  kind  enough,  my  dear,"  said  she, 
reply  to  this  mate  interrogatiori,  "  to  ask  me  wbe^er  you 
n  in  a  good  place,  or  In  any  place  at  all,  and  wben  I  told 
m  no,  you  were  not  in  any,  be  was  so  good  as  to  say  that — 
"  That  we  wanted  a  good  lad  in  onr  bouse,"  said  the  old 
silleman  and  the  old  lady  both  together,  "  and  that  perhaps 
9  Bright  think  of  it,  if  we  found  everr  tfaiur  ss  we  would 
(shit  to  be." 

As  this  tMnking  of  it  plainly  meant  the  thinking  of  engag- 
f  Kit,  he  immediately  partook  of  his  mother's  anidety  axd 
■11  into  a  great  flutter;  for  the  little  old  couple  were  very 
flCfaodlcal  and  cautions,  and  asked  so  many  questions  that 
>  began  to  be  afiaid  there  wa*  ao  chance  of  his  success. 
"  Yoo  aee^  my  good  woman,"  said  Mrs.  Garland,  to  IQt*s 
odier,  "that  it's  necwisanr  to  be  vety  careful  and  particular 
such  a  matter  as  this,  for  we're  only  three  in  family,  and 
e  very  quiet  regular  folks,  and  it  would  be  a  sad  thing  if  we 
•de  any  kind  ef  mistake,  and  found  things  different  from 
bat  w«  hoped  and  expected.'' 

T«  this  Kirs  mother  replied,  that  certainly  it  was  quite 
Be,  and  quite  right,  and  quite  proper,  and  Heaven  forbid 
at  abe  should  shrink,  or  hara  cause  to  shrink,  from  any  in- 
niry  into  her  character  or  that  of  her  son,  who  was  a  very 
K>d  eon  though  she  was  his  mother,  in  which  respect  she  was 
lid  to  say,  he  took  after  bis  father,  who  was  not  <HiIy  a  good 
n  to  Aft  mother, -but  the  best  of  huabanda  and  die  best  of 
there  besides,  which  Kit  could  and  would  certob orate  she 
new,  and  so  would  little  Jacob  and  the  baby  likewise  if  tbey 
we  old  enough,  which  unfortunately  they  were  not,  though 
<  they  did  n't  know  what  a  loss  they  had  had,  perhaps  it  was 
great  deal  belter  that  they  should  be  as  yomig  as  tliey  were; 
id  so  Kit's  mother  wound  up  a  long  story  by  wiping  ber  eyes 
ith  her  apron,  aad  pati^lutle  Jacob's  bead,  who  waa  roek- 
ig  the  cnuUe  and  staring  widi  all  hia  might  at  the  atrange 
1^  and  gentleman. 

When  Kit's  mother  had  done  speaking,  the  old  lady  struck 
I  again,  and  said  that  she  was  quite  sure  she  waa  a  very  hon- 
(t  and  very  respectable  persoa  or  she  never  would  have  ex- 
reaeed  benetf  in  that  manner,  and  dmt  certainly  the  appeal^ 
Me  of  the  children  and  die  cVeanHaess  of  the  honse  deserved 
reat  pmiae  and  did  her  the  utmost  credit,  whereat  Kit's  mo- 
ler  dropped  a  cmirtesy  and  became  consoled.  Then  the  good 
'Oman  entered  into  a  long  and  minute  accoust  of  Kit's  life 
nd  history  from  the  earliest  period  down  to  that  time,  not 
mitting  to  make  mention  of  his  miraculous  ftdl  out  of  a  back' 
arlor  when  an  infant  of  tender  years,  orliis  uncommon  taC- 
iriogi  in  a  state  of  measles,  which  were  illustrated  by  cw 
Mt  Imitations  of  the  plaintive  manner  in  whicb  he  called 
jt  toast  and  water,  day  and  night,  and  said  "  don't  cry,  mo- 
tier,  I  shall  soon  be  better ;"  fin-  proof  of  which  statemenu 
elerence  was  made  to  Mrs.  Careen,  lodger,  af  the  eheese- 
Hmger's  ronnd  dw  comer,  and  diten  other  ladiee  and  gen- 
iemen  in  various  parts  otf  England  aad  Wales  (and  one  Mr. 
Irown  who  was  suppoaed  to  be  then  a  corporal  in  the  East 
ndiea,  and  who  could  of  course  be  found  wtdi  very  Htde 
rouble,)  within  whose  personal  knowledge  the  circumstancea 
■ad  occurred.  This  narration  ended,  Mr.  Garland  put  lome 
luestions  to  Kit  respecting  his  qnalificatimis  and  general  ac- 
linretnents,  while  Mrs.  Garland  noticed  the  childrai,  and 
waring  from  Kit's  mother  certain  remaikable  dfcumatan* 
»a  which  had  attended  thebirth  of  her  own  son,  Mr-  Abel, 
Tom  wMch  it  appeared  that  both  Kit's  mother  and  herself 
tad  been,  above  and  beyond  all  other  women  of  what  condi- 
TOH  or  age  soever,  peculiarly  hemmed  in  with  perils  and  dan- 
jwa.  iMtfar,  inquiry  waa  made  into  the  nature  and  extent  of 
Kitf s  waidraba,  and  a  ttnall advuee being  mada  Winprova 
thaaama,  ha  waa  fomaUy  Uiad     as  latnallDonM  itt  Six 
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Pounds  over  and  above  his  hoard  and  lodgiiig,  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Garland,  of  Abel  Cottage,  Finchley. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  say  which  party  appeared  most 
pleased  with  this  arrai^ment,  the  cancluaion  of  wUdi  waa 
hailed  with  nothing  but  pleasant  looks  and  cheerful  smiles  oa 
both  sides.  It  was  settled  that  Kit  should  repair  to  hit  new 
abode  on  the  next  day  but  one,  in  (he  morning;  and  finally, 
the  little  old  couple,  after  bestowing  a  bright  half-crown  on 
litde  Jacob  and  another  on  the  baby,  took  iheir  leaves ;  being 
escorted  as  far  as  the  street  by  ibeir  new  atteodaot,  who  held 
the  obdurate  pony  by  the  bridle  while  they  took  their  seats, 
and  saw  them  drive  away  with  a  ligbtenrd  heart. 

"  Well,  mother,"  said  Kit,  hurrying  back  into  the  house, 
"  I  think  my  fortune's  ^KHitmade  now." 

"1  aboold  think  it  wai  indeed,  Kit,"  i«jolned  his  mother. 
"SixpoiiDdsa  year!  OnlyddnkI" 

*■  Ah  I"  said  Kit,  tiying  to  niuntatn  the  gravity  which  tba 
consideration  of  such  a  sum  demanded,  but  grinning  with  de- 
light in  a^  of  himself.    •<  There's  a  property !" 

Kit  drew  a  long  breath  wben  be  had  aaid  this,  and  putting 
Us  hands  deep  into  hia  pockeu  as  if  there  were  one  year^ 
wages  at  least  in  each,  looked  at  bis  mother,  as  Uiougb  b» 
•aw  through  her,  and  down  an  immense  perspective  of  sove- 
reigns beyond. 

"  Please  God  we'll  make  such  a  lady  ef  joa  for  SaodaySf 
mother  !  such  a  acbolar  of  Jacob,  audi  a  child  of  the  baogr, 
aoch  a  room  of  the  one  up  stairs !    Six  pound  a  year !" 

"  Hem !"  croaked  a  straBge  vtrioe^  "  Wbat'a  that  about 
six  pounda  a  year  t  What  about  aix  pound  a  yeart"  And 
aa  m  voice  made  this  inquiry,  Daniel  Quilp  wwed  la  iridi 
Rkhatd  Swiveller  at  hia  beek. 

"  Who  said  be  was  to  have  six  pounds  a  year  t"  aaki  Qdlp, 
looking  sharply  round.  "  Did  the  old  men  say  it,  or  did  little 
Nell  aayit?  Andwhat'a  be  to  have  it  for,  and  where  ore 
thcnr,  ebl" 

The  good  woman  waa  so  much  alarmed  by  the  sudden  ap* 
parition  of  this  unknown  piece  of  ugliness,  that  she  hastily 
caught  the  baby  from  its  cradle  and  retreated  into  tbe  lurtbest 
comer  of  the  room  l  while  little  Jacob,  sitting  upon  hia  stool 
with  his  bandit  on  his  knees,  looked  full  at  him  in  a  species  of 
fascinatioD,  roaring  lustily  all  tba  time.  Richard  Swivellar 
took  an  easy  obaervadoa  of  the  family  over  Mr.  Quilp'a  head* 
and  Quilp  himself  with  Us  hands  in  his  pockets,  amUed  in  an 
Sxqoisite  enjoyment  of  the  commotion  be  occasioned. 

"  Don't  be  frightened,  mistress,"  said  Quilp  after  a  pause. 
"  Your  son  knows  me ;  I  don't  eat  babies ;  I  don't  like  'em. 
It  will  be  as  well  to  stop  that  young  screamer  though,  in  case 
I  should  be  tempted  to  do  him  a  mischief.  Holloa,  airl  Will 
yoo  bsquielT" 

Little  Jacob  stemmed  the  course  of  two  tears  which  ha 
was  squeexiog  out  of  his  eyes,  and  instantly  subsided  into  a 
silent  horror. 

"  Mind  you  don't  break  out  again,  you  villain,"  said  Qal^ 
looking  sternly  at  him,  "  or  I'll  make  faces  at  you  and  throw 
you  into  fito,  I  will.  Now  you  air,  why  have  n't  you  beaa  to 
me  as  you  prominedf 

"  What  should  I  come  for  T"  retorted  Kit.  "  I  had n'tai? 
business  with  you,  no  more  than  you  bad  vrith  me," 

"  Here,  mistress,"  said  Quilp,  turning  quickly  away,  and 
appealing  from  Kit  to  his  mother.  "  When  did  his  old  maa> 
ter  come  or  aend  here  lattf  lahebnaaowt  If  not,  when  *■ 
he  gooet" 

"  He  has  not  been  here  at  an,"  ahe  npHed.  "  t  wish  wo 
knew  where  th^  have  gone,  fer  it  would  make  myson  a  good 
deal  easier  in  his  mind,  and  me  too.  If  you're  the  gentle- 
man  naoied  Mr.  Quilp,  I  should  bave  thought  you'd  have 
known,  and  so  I  ttAd  him  only  this  wry  day." 

"  Humph !"  mnttarad  Qnilp.  evidently  disappointed  to  be- 
Heve  diat  diis  was  true. "  That's  what  you  tall  dns  gentlemaa 
too,isitT"  ^  , 

"If  the  gentleman  comes  to  ask  the  same  qnesdon,  I  can't 
tell  him  anything  eb<e,  sir;  and  I  only  wish  1  eouU,  fbt  onr 
own  soke,"  waa  the  reply. 

Quilp  glanced  at  RiclMid  Swiveller,  and  obaorved  tnathavw 
lag  met  him  on  the  AttOtM,  ha  aasotted  diat  he  had  eoma 
in  search  of  some  intelHgenoe  of  die  fogittrei.  He  aiq^oaed 
he  waa  right  T 

"  Yea,"  said  Dick,  "  that  waa  the  oiyect  of  the  present  ex- 
pedition. I  foncied  it  poaslble-^ut  let  us  go  ring  fiancy'a 
hneU.    m  begin  it." 

"  Yon  aeam  diaappobitad,"  obaened  Qrilp. 
A  baffler, air,  ft  banar,d>a(^tnU''ntnniodl>ldt.  "I 
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and  a  Being  «f  brightneaa  and  beauty  will  be  oflfered  njp.a 
nerifiofl  u  Chegga'a  altar.    That's  bU  eir." 

The  dwarf  ey^  Richard  with  a  sarcaatic  •mile,  Imt  lUflli- 
•rd,  who  had  bees  taking  a  rather  atroog  lunch  widi «  friend, 
ebwmd  Um,  and  continued  to  deplore  im  fate  with  moum- 
ftll  and  derpondent  looks.  Quilp  plainly  diicenwd  that  there 
was  Mnui  secret  reason  for  this  visit  and  fats  uncommon  dia- 
appoiatment,  in  the  hope  that  there  might  be  raeans  of  mis- 
etuef  loricing  beneath  it,  resolved  to  worm  it  out.  He  had 
no  sooner  adopted  Us  resolution,  than  he  conveyed  aa  much 
boneety  into  Ut  face  as  it  was  capable  of  expresalng,  and 
■ympatfaitcd  with  Mr.  Swivellet  extnedingly. 

"I'm  dis^ixdntsd myself,"  said  Quilp,  "out  <tf  mere 
friendly  feeling  for  them ;  but  you  have  real  raasou,  prints 
vaaaoBS  I  have  no  doubt,  far  your  diuppointiaeat,  and  there- 
fore it  comes  haavier  than  mhie." 
^  "  Why,  of  course  it  does,"  Dick  observed,  testily- 
'  "  Upon  xny  word,  I'm  very  sorry,  very  sony.  I'm  rather 
east  dowa  nyselC  A*  we  ai«  companions  in  advw^y,  shall 
wa  be  companiwis  ia  the  sureat  way  of  forgetting  it  1  If  yeu 
bad  no  partictdar  business,  new,  to  lead  you  in  another  diieo- 
tton,"  urged  Quilp.  pluckins  him  by  the  aleave  and  loeking 
alyly  up  into  his  face  out  of  the  corners  of  hia  eyes,  "there  is 
•  bouse  by  the  water-aide  where  they  have  aomeof  Uw  n»- 
Ueat  Sdiridam— repttfed  to  be  smuggled,  but  that's  between 
omelvea— that  can  be  got  in  all  the  world.  The  landlord 
knows  ma.  Tbara  'a  a  little  sammep-hovsa  overfooking  the 
ant,  where  we  might  take  a  glass  of  this  deludous  ^nor 
with  a  whiff  of  the  best  tobaoeo— it'sin  Uiis  case,  and  of  the 
lareat  quality,  to  my  certain  knowledge—and  be  perfectly 
■Bug  and  happy,  could  we  possibly contme  it;  or  is  dieraany 
very  particular  engageinent  that  penmptarily  takes  you  an- 
odiorway,  Mr.  Swivjler,  ehl" 

As  the  dwarf  spoke,  Dick's  (ace  relaxed  Into  a  compliant 
atmle,  and  his  brows  slowly  unbent.  By  the  time  he  had 
flaished,  Dick  was  looking  down  at  Quilp  in  the  same  sly 
manner  as  Quilp  was  looking  up  at  him,  and  there  remained 
nothing  more  to  be  dene  bat  to  aet  out  for  the  house  in  ques- 
tion. TUs  they  did,  straightway.  The  moment  their  backs 
vera  tuned,  little  Jacob  thawed,  aod  leaomed  bis  eiyiuf  from 
the  point  n^ioM  Qaiip  had  {meB  Um. 

The  Bumaer-house  of  which  Mr.  Quilp  had  sp<&cn,  was  a 
ragged  wooden  box,  rottMi  and  bare  to  see,  which  overhung 
the  river's  mud,  and  direatened  to  slide  down  into  it.  Th? 
tavern  to  which  it  belonged  was  a  cmxy  building,  sapped  and 
tmdermined  by  the  rata,  and  only  upheld  by  great  bars  of 
wood  which  were  reared  agalnat  ito  walls,  and  had  propped 
it  np  so  long  Uiat  even  they  .were  decBving  and  yielding  with 
their  load,  and  of  a  windy  night  might  be  beard  to  en&  and 
ereok  as  if  the  whole  fabric  were  about  to  ceme  toppling  down. 
The  house  atood — if  anything  so  old  and  feeble  could  be  aaid 
to  aland— on  a  piece  of  waste  ground,  blighted  with  the  un- 
wbolsome'smoke  of  factory  chimneys,  and  eaboing  the  clank 
of  inm  wheels  and  rash  troubled  water.  Its  hitenal  ac- 
commodadooa  amply  fulfilled  the  promise  of  the  outside. — 
Theiooms  were  ww  and  damp,  the  clammy  walls  were  pierc- 
ed with  chinka  and  holes,  the  rotten  floors  bad  sunk  from  their 
Wei,  the  very  beama  atarted  from  their  placea  and  warned 
the  tinid  stranger  from  their  neighborhood- 

To  this  inviting  spot,  entreating  him  to  observe  its  beauties 
as  dwy  passed  along,  Mr.  Qnilp  led  Richard  Swivdler,  and 
«■  the  t«de  of  the  aummea^  house,  scored  deep  with  many  i 
gallews  and  inidal  letter,  there  soon  appeared  a  wooden  keg, 
full  of  the  vaunted  liquor.  Drawing  it  off  into  the  glasses 
vith  the  skill  of  a  practised  hand,  and  mixing  it  with  about  a 
filnvd  part  of  vrater,  Mr.  Qnilp  assigned  to  Etc  hard  Swivrller 
his  portion,  and  lighting  his  pipe  from  an  end  of  candle  ia 
very  eld  and  battered  lantern,  drew  himself  together  upon 
aeat  and  pufibd  away. 

"Is  it  good  I"  said  Quilp.  as  Richard  Swivelter  saiaeked 
bis  lips,  "iait  stroi^  and  fiery  T  Deea  it  make  you  wink  and 
ebonk.  and  your  eyes  water,  and  your  bnath  come  short  1 
DoiaUT" 

"  Does  it  T"  cried  Didi,  Uirowing  away  part  of  the  contents 
•f  bis  glass,  and  fiUiu  it  up  with  water,  "  wlgr,  man,  you 
dont  mean  to  tell  me  tbat  you  drink  sudi  fire  as  thb  t" 

"  No  <"  ngoined  QuUp,  "  Not  drink  it !  Look  here.  And 
bera.    And  here  again.    Not  drink  it  1" 

As  he  spoke,  Daniel  Quilp  drew  off  and  drank  three  small 
glasa-fulls  of  the  raw  qdzit,  and  then  wiUi  a  horrible  grimace 
«Bd(  a  g(«at  many  pallaat  hia  pipe,  and  awaUowing  the  snoke 
dlishaiyj a  ia  maxyj  cloud  bvn  his aosa.  IbufiMtM- 


compUahed,  be  drew  tumself  tofedMr  in  bit  fimw  pari^ 
and  laughed  exceerively. 

"GKveua  a  toast!"  cried  QoaptiaUliH  «■  As  tdle  at 
dexterousmamwr  with  his  fist  and  albow  alteiaslE^,ii«kM| 
of  tune,  "a  woman,  abeauqr.  Let's  bavaabeauyfcrM; 
toast,  and  emplj  our  glataat  to  tba  lasb.  drop.  Ba  mm, 
come !" 

"Ifyouwantaname,"  add  Dk^.  "benMGsiSirl, 
Wackles  " 

"Sophy  Waekki,"  sonamed  the  dwai^  "Ibsfasli 
Wacklea  that  is— Mrs.  Biehaid  SwiveUer  that  ifaaU  b«-ihl 
shall  be— ha,  ha,  ha!" 

"  Ah !"  aaid  Dick,  "you  might  have  said  that  a  few  nfa 
ago,  but  it  won't  do  now,  my  buck.  Iip>»olatiiig)KsMifofa 
the  shrine  of  Cheggt— " 

"  Pobtm  Chegga,  cut  Cbeggs'  ears  off,"  rejirinedQi% "  1 
won't  bear  Cbeggs.  Her  nana  is  SwiveHer  oc  aOaf.  H 
drinkbar  health  agah),  and  her  lather's  aadberBMtWi,N4 
to  all  her  risters  and  brotbat»--tba  glorious  hmiidk 
Wackleses— aU  the  Wacklesea  in  aam  glass  diwaaiain 
the  dregs!" 

"  Well,"  said  Richard  SwiveQer,  sttnmng  Amitittm 
of  raising  the  glass  to  his  lips,  and  lo<*higat^daufai 
spedea  of  stupor  as  he  floorisbed  hia  arms  and  l^ite; 
"  You're  a  joUy  felk>w,  but  of  all  tile  jolly  felkmlnaai 
or  heard  of,  you  have  the  queerest  and  most  atnatm} 
way  wiih  you,  upon  my  life  you  have." 

This  candid  declaration  tended  rather  to  inereaietksN 
strain  Air.  Quilp's  sccentridties,  and  Richard  SeiwHe 
tMiished  to  see  him  in  aoah  a  reyatedng  vein,  sod  diab) 
not  a'little  hinaelf,  for  company — began  impeiccpfi^jieW 
come  more  companionable  and  cf»ifiding,  so  that,  beu;  js^ 
ciously  led  on  by  Mr.  Qmlp,  he  grow  at  last  very  csnUii 
indeed.  Having  once  get  him  into  this  mood,  tnd  bs**) 
now  the  key-note  to  strike  whenever  be  was  at  a  ls»,  D« 
iel  Quilp's  task  waa  comparatively  an  easy  ne,  sad 
aoon  ia  possession  of  the  whole  details  of  US  BdiBm  aiii»> 
ed  between  the  easy  I^di  and  hia  more  deugi^  fHesi 

"  Stop !"  aaid  Quilp.    "  That's  the  thing,  that's  Oieilif 
It  ean  be  brought  aboutr— it  shall  be  brought  about.  Tbot' 
my  hand  upon  it ;  I 'm  your  friend  from  this  njioaie- 
"  What!  do  you  think  there's  still  a  chance t  " 
Dick,  in  surprise  at  this  •aeoutagemeat. 

"A  chance!"  echoed  the  dwarf,  "a  certtiDty! 
Wacklea  may  become  a  Cbe^  or  any  ihiag  fheikto 
but  not  s  Swiveller.    Oh,  you  lucky  dog !    He '» 
any  Jew  alive  ;  you  're  a  made  man.    I  see  la  y«  "^f '* 
Ing  but  Nelly'a  husband,  rolling  in  gold  and  stiver.  I'l^ 
you.    It  ahall  be  done.    Mind  my  words,  it  abalt  bsstK- 
"  But  how  V  aaid  Dick.  , 
"  There  'a  plenty  of  time,"  rejoined  the  dwarf,  "aadaita. 
bedone.    We '11  ait  down  and  taOkit  over  againiaAi*? 
through.   Fill  your  ghus  while  I'm  IsbsUhiKt 
directiy— directly."  ,  . 

With  these  has^  words,  Daniel  Quilp  wilM<«* 
mantled  akiltlo-ground  behind  tho  publlo-hoaae,  sad,  ui^ 
ing  himaelf  upon  the  ground,  actually  scieamcd  sadiwei 
about  in  uncontrollable  delight.  ,  ,  - 

"Here 'a  aport!"  he  cried,  " 'po"  re?^""/ ^J'^g 
invented  and  arranged,  aod  only  to  be  enjoyed.  «  ™ 
sfaaUow-pated  fellow  who  made  my  bonea  acba 
waa  it?    It  was  hia  friend  and  folk«r-plotier,ifcj^^ 
once  made  eyea  at  Mrs.  QnUp, and  l*ered and  """'T^, 
After  laboring  for  two  or  three  years  in  tbfflr  P'*'*'"*  ,  ^ 


to  find  that  they  have  got  a  beggar  at  last,  "™,?*ff,^ 
tied  for  life.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  He  .haU  many  >e";  "jr; 
have  her,  and  I 'll  be  thefirat  man,  when  the  ki« 
and  fast,  to  tell  'em  what  they 've  gained  ana  ^ 
hebed'emto.  Here wiU  b«  a eb»rii« ef  cUjcam ^ 
will  be  a  dme  to  renrind  'em  what  a  capital  friena » 
how  I  helped  'em  to  the  heiress-Ha,  ha,  ha !  UMa5 

In  the  bight  of  hia  ecetacy,  Mr.  Quilp  had  like  to 
with  a  disagreeable  dieck,  for,  rollii^  veiy  acar  ^ 
dog-kennel,  there  leaped  fbrth  a  large  "^^ita' 
that  his  chain  waa  of  the  ahortest,  woaM  "'■^.^i^pa^' 
diaagreeable  aalute.    As  it  was,  the  dwaif  <f  ^.'^^  ftM 
back  in  perfect  safety,  taundag  the  dog  wi""  ^"Tawikf 
and  triomphiDg  over  him  in  hia  inabilit}' 
inch,  though  ttere  were  not  a  couple  rf  fe"  .  ^o**'' 
"  Why  do  n'tyoa  come  and  bite  me,  why^'j^^j^^iP 
tear  me  to  |«ecea,  you  coward!"  ■•i^Qi)ilPfj^'*L  ^ 
lying  the  animal  till  he  was  nearly  leti-  ^ 
yw  bgllrj  jou '»  aSndd,  foirbiww  J*"  "f ' 
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The  dog  ton  uid  stnuned  at  bis  chuB  with  Btarti>g  eyes 
nd  fnrious  bark,  but  there  tbs  dwarf  lay,  Bsappins  his  tingen 
■ieh  gesnires  of  defiance  ami  oootompt.  When  he  had  suf- 
cienUy  recovered  from  his  delight,  he  roM,  and  with  his  anns 
-kttnbo,  aebimd  a  Ittnd  af  dMom  dance  roond  the  kennel, 
ast  withoot  the  Kmitfe  of  the  cfaain,drivii)g  the  dog  qiate  wild, 
laviag  by  this  means  composed  bia  spirits  and  pat  bimsdf  in 
plemsant  train,  he  returned  to  bia  unsuspicious  companion, 
'horn  he  found  locking  at  tbe  tido  with  exaaaJii^  gnvin, 
ad  thinking  of  that  Muoa  gold  and  niver  that  Mr.  QMp  had 
wntiossed. 

CHAPTER  XXn. 
Tbe  remainder  of  diat  day  and  the  whale  of  the  next,  were 
.  hnsy  time  for  the  Nubbles  family,  to  whom  eveiy  thing  coll- 
ected with  Kit's  outfit  and  departure  was  mattor  fk  as  great 
loment  as  if  be  bad  been  aboot  Id  penetrate  into  the  interior 
f  Africa,  or  to  take  a  cmlse  round  the  world.  It  would  be 
difficult  to  suppose  that  there  ever  was  a  opmed  and  shot 
o  many  times  withinfour-end-twentyboun as thatwhiehcoo- 
aiited  hi  I  wardrobe  and  necessaries;  and  certainly  there 
lever  was  one  which  to  two  small  eyes  presented  such  a  mine 
if  clothing,  as  this  mi^^  ebest  with  its  three  shirts  and  pro- 
Kntionate  allowatue  of  itookiiiga  aad  pook•^halKlkmh£Ba, 
UacIoMed  to  the  astrndshed  vision  of  little  Jaeob.  At  last  It 
raa  conveyed  to  the  earrier'a  at  whose  boose,  at  Finchley, 
<it  waa  to  find  it  next  d^;  and  |be  box  bemg  goue  there  re- 
■ained  but  two  qoestions  for  consideration ;  firstly,  whether 
ha  carrier  would  lose,  or  dishonestly  feign  to  lose,  tbe  box 
the  road :  and  secondly,  whethw  Kit's  matber  pei&ctly 
indersiood  how  to  take  can  of  herself  in  the  absence  of  her 
wo. 

"  T  do  n't  think  there 's  hardly  a  chance  of  his  really  losbg 
t,  but  carriers  are  under  great  temptation  to  pretend  ttwy  lose 
ibings,  no  doubt,"  said  Mrs.  Nubbles  appi^nsively,  in  re- 
ftremce  to  the  first  point. 

"  No  doubt  about  it,"  returned  Kit,  with  a  serious  look ; 

upon  TOT  word  motber,  I  do  n't  Haak  It  was  ri^t  to  trait 
it  to  itself.  Som^>ody  ought  to  btne gone  with  it,rm  afraid." 

"  We  ean 't  help  it  now,"  said  his  mother;  but  it  was  fool- 
ish and  wrong.    People  ought  n't  to  be  tempted." 

Kit  inwardly  resolved  that  he  would  never  tempt  a  oarrier 
any  more,  save  with  an  empty  box ;  and,  having  formed  this 
Christfaa  dctemtinatlon,  he  turned  his  thoughts  to  the  sectMid 
question. 

"Toa  know  yon  nrast  keep  np  your  spirits,  mother,  and 

not  be  lonesome  because  I'm  not  at  home.  I  shall  very 
often  be  able  to  look  in  when  I  come  into  town,  I  dare  say, 
and  I  shall  send  yon  a  letter  sometimes,  and  when  the  quai^ 
ter  comes  round,  I  can  get  a  holiday  of  course ;  %nd  then  see 
If  we  don't  take  little  Jacob  to  the  play,  and  let  hiu  know 
what  oysters  means." 

"  I  hope  plays  mayn't  be  tbiAd,  Kit,lNitI'ma'RK»t  afiald," 
■aid  Mrs.  Nubbles. 

"I  know  who  has  been  putting  that  in  your  head,"  re- 
joined her  son  disconsolately;  "  that's  Little  Bethel  again. 
Now,  I  lay,  mother,  pray  don't  take  to  geibig  there  Te|;ulariy 
tor  if  I  was  to  see  your  good-baniom«d  ftoe  that  has  always 
made  home  cheerftil,  turned  into  a  grievous  one,  and  tbe  baby 
trained  to  look  grievous  too,  and  to  call  itself  a  young  sinner 
(bless  its  heart)  and  a  child  of  the  devil  (which  is  calling  its 
dead  father  names);  if  I  was  to  see  this,  and  see  little  Jaceb 
Icoking  grievous  likewise,  I  should  so  take  it  to  heart  that 
Fm  sme  I  abould  go  and  list  for  a  ioldier,  and  ran  my  heed 
on  purpose  against  the  first  cannon-ball  I  saw  coming  my 
way." 

"  Ob,  Kit,  don't  talk  like  that." 

"  I  would,  indeed,  mother,  and  unless  you  want  to  make 
me  feel  very  wretched  and  uncomfortable,  you'll  keep  that 
bow  on  your  bonnet,  which  you'd  more  tbui  half  a  mind  to 
pun  off  last  week.  Can  you  suppose  dien'a  any  barm  in 
looking  as  cheerfhl  and  being  as  cheerfid  as  our  poor  circum- 
Btaai^  will  permitt  Do  I  see  anything  in  the  way  I'm  made, 
which  calls  upon  me  to  be  a  snivelling,  solemn,  whisperfaig 
chap,  sneaking  about  as  if  I  couldn't  help  it,  and  expressing 
niyself  in  a  most  unpleasant  snufHe  T  on  uie  contrary,  don't  I 
•ee  every  reason  why  I  shouldn't  1  Just  bear  this .'  Ha,  ha, 
ha !  An't  that  as  nat'tal  as  walklngf  mti  aa  good  &t  dw 
hetMi  ?  Ha,  ba,  ha !  An't  that  aa  nat'rd  as  a  sEaep's  bleat- 
ng,  or  a  j^'s  granting,  or  a  horse's  neighing,  or  a  bird's 
wlbf  f   Kifha,  ba .'   Isn't  it,  mothert" 

Thare  was  lomediing  contagions  in  KiCa  laugh,  for  Us  nu^ 
ther,  wbo  had  looked  |iav«  bMore,  flcft  ffMdodittto  a  smile, 


and  thra  fi»U  to,  joining  in  it  heartily,  which  occasioned  Kit 
M  say  that  he  knew  it  was  natural,  and  to  laugh  the  more. 
Kit  and  his  mother,  lauglring  together  in  a  ptet^  loud  key, 
woke  the  baby,  who,  finding  that  then  was  somethisg  very 
jovial  and  agreeable  in  progress,  was  no  sooner  in  iu  mather'i 
amu  than  It  b^an  to  kick  and  laugh  most  vigorously.  This 
new  Ulnstration  of  his  argument  so  tickled  Kit,  that  he  &U 
backward  into  his  ebair  in  a  state  of  exhaustion,  pointing  at 
lbs  bab^  and  shaking  his  sides  till  be  rocked  again.  After 
recovmnng  twice  or  thrice,  and  aa  often  relapring,  be  wiped 
Ids  eyes,  and  said  grace ;  and  a  very  cheerfiil  meal  their 
scanty  supper  was. 

With  more  kisses,  and  hugs,  and  tears,  than  many  young 
gentlemen  wbo  start  npon  thdr  travels,  and  leave  well-stock- 
ed hemes  hridnd  tbem,  would  deem  within  the  bounds  af 
pnrfnbili^  (if  matter  so  low  could  be  herein  set  down).  Kit 
led  the  house  at  an  early  hour  next  morning,  and  set  out  |» 
walk  to  Finchley;  feeling  a  sufficient  pride  in  his  appearanoa 
to  have  warranted  hia  excommunication  from  Litue  Bethel 
from  that  time  forth,  if  he  had  ever  be<ni  one  of  that  monmfiit 
congregation. 

Lest  any  body  should  feel  a  euiioai^  to  know  how  Kit  was 
dad,  it  may  be  briefly  remarked  that  he  wofa  no  hnry,  but 
was  dressed  in  a  coat  of  pepper-and-salt  widi  waiatooat  of 
canary  color,  and  nether  garments  of  iron  grey ;  beridaa 
these  gk>ries,  he  shmieiD  the  lustreof  a  newpair  of  boots  and 
an  extremely  stifi"  and  shiny  h^  which  on  being  struck  any* 
where  with  the  knuckles,  sounded  Hke  a  dram.  And,  In  tUe 
attire,  rather  wondering  that  be  attracted  so  little  attention^ 
and  attributing  tbe  dnnnnataaee  ta  tbe  insensibility  ofthoae 
wbo  got  up  eariy,  he  mada  bis  way  towards  Abdel  Cittage. 

Without  encount^ing  any  more  remarkable  adventure  on 
tbe  road,  than  meetiDg  a  lad  in  a  brindess  hat,  the  exact 
counterpart  of  his  <M  one,  on  whom  he  bestowed  half  tha 
sixpeoce  be  possessed.  Kit  arrived  in  course  of  dme  at 
canier*!  bouse,  where,  to  the  lasting  honor  of  human  tMon, 
be  found  the  box  in  safo^.  Receiving  from  tbe  wife  of  tlte 
immaculate  man  a  direction  to  Mr.  Garland's,  ha  took  tie 
box  upon  his  shoulder,  and  repaired  thitber  direotly. 

To  be  sure,  it  was  a  beautiful  little  cottage,  with  a  (fantcbed 
robf  and  little  spires  at  tbe  gable  ends,  ana  pieces  of  stained 
glass  m  aiaie  of  the  windom,  almoat  as  iaxgt  as  podn^ 
books.  On  one  side  of  the  house  was  a  Utile  staUe,  just  ti» 
size  for  )he  pony,  with  a  litUe  room  over  it,  just  thosixefiM!- 
Kit.  White  curtains  vrara  fluttering,  and  birds  in  cages  that 
looked  as  bright  as  if  they  were  mido  of  gold,  wen  singing 
at  the  windows ;  plaau  wen  arranged  on  either  side  Aa 
path,  and  clustered  about  the  door ;  and  tbe  garden  waa 
bright  with  flaweia  In  full  bloom,  whicb  shed  a  sweet  odor  all 
around,  and  bad  a  charming  and  elegant  appeacanoe.  Bvay<- 
tbin^  within  the  house  and  without,  seunsd  to  be  Um  per- 
fection of  neatness  and  order.  In  the  garden  there  waa  not 
a  weed  to  be  seen,  and  to  judge  G%m  tome  dapper  gardening 
tooU,  a  basket  and  a  pair  of  gloves  which  ware  lying  in  one 
of  the  walks,  old  Mr.  Garland  bad  been  at  work  In  it  that 
very  mocning. 

Cloaked  about  Um,  and  admired,  and  looked  again,  and 
this  a  great  many  times  before  he  cotdd  audte  up  fau  mind  to 
turn  his  head  another  way  and  ring  the  bell.  There  waa 
abundance  of  time  to  look  aboat  him  agadn  tboogh,  when  hk 
bad  rung  it,  for  nobody  cane,  so  afler  ringiiq;  twice  or  tfatioep 
ho  sat  down  upon  his  box,  and  wmted. 

He  rung  the  bell  a  great  many  times,  and  yet  nabodyoame. 
But  at  last,  aa  he  waa  sitting  tmon  the  boot  ddnking  aboot 
giants'  castles,  and  princessee  lied  to  pegs  by  the  hair  of 
ueir  beads,  and  dragons  bnrsAig  oat  fimn  behind  gates,  and 
other  incidents  of  the  like  nature,  common  in  atoiy-books  ta 
youths  of  low  degree  on  their  first  visit  to  strange  hooset,  the 
door  was  gentiy  opened,  and  a  little  servant^gm,  veiy  6df, 
modest,  and  demure,  but  very  pretty  too,  umeared. 

"  I  lupposeyon're  Cbrist<^>ner,  nrt"  sua  the  aamat^I- 

Kit  got  off  ttie  box,  and  stdd  yes,  he  was. 

"  I 'm  a&aid  you 've  rung  agood  many  timet  pedius  f "  sba 
rejoined,  "but  we  could  n't  hear  you,  because  we^vebeen 
catehiBg  the  pony." 

Kit  rather  wondered  what  tUs  meant,  bat  as  ba  could  n't 
iton  then,  asUng  qnestionB,  be  ibooldend  tha  bos  agdn  and 
folbwed  the  girl  into  tbe  hiU,  where  through  a  back-door  ha 
descried  Mr.  Qarland  leading  Whisker  in  triuitq>h  np  tha 
garden,  after  that  self-willed  pony  bad  (as  be  aftarwarda 
leanied^dedged  Ae<iwiilyiom>da»w>Bg>ddockintfietwr 
for  n»  f»ar  «>d  thaa^aaittj.      by  G Q Og  Ic 
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The  old  gentlennn  received  bim  very  kindly  and  lo  did  the 
dd  led;,  wboae  prerioas  good  opmitm  of  bim  wu  greatly  en- 
banead  hy  his  wiptng  Ina  boots  on  tbe  mat  ontil  dw  soles  of 
Us  <e«t  burned  again.  Re  was  thn  taken  into  the  parlor  to 
ba  faispeeted  in  bh  new  olntbea ;  and  when  be  had  been  sur- 
veyed several  times,  and  affurded  by  his  appearance  unlimited 
sati^facUon,  be  was  taken  into  tbe  stable  (where  (he  pony  re- 
ceived hira  with  uncommon  complaisance) ;  and  thence  into 
tbe  Hale  ehamber  he  had  already  observed,  n  bich  was  very 
dran  and  eomfortable ;  and  tbenoe  into  the  garden,  in  which 
Ae  tUd  gentleman  told  bim  he  would  be  taught  to  employ 
himself,  and  where  he  told  fain,  beudas,  what  great  things  he 
meant  to  do  to  make  bim  happy,  if  he  foand  be  deserved  it. 
All  these  kindnesses,  Kit  acknowledged  with  various  eapres- 
aions  of  gratitude,  and  so  many  touches  of  the  new  hat,  tbat 
tbe  brim  auffeied  considerably.  When  tbe  old  gentleman  had 
said  all  be  bad  to  say  in  way  of  promise  and  advice,  and 
Kit  had- said  all  be  had  to  say  in  tbe  way  <rf  assurance  and 
thankfulness,  be  was  handed  over  again  to  the  old  lady,  who, 
sammoning  tbe  little  servant-girl  (whose  name  was  Barbara) 
instructed  her  to  take  him  down  stairs  and  give  him  some- 
Atng  to  eat  and  drink,  after  bis  walk. 

Vown  suirs  themtisre,  K^t  went ;  and  at  tbe  bottom  of  the 
stairs  there  was  such  a  kitchen  as  was  never  before  seen  or 
beard  of  out  of  a  toy-shop  window,  with  everything  in  it  as 
bright  and  glowing,  and  as  precisely  ordered  too,  as  Barbara 
herself.  And  in  this  kitchen.  Kit  sat  himself  down  at  a  table 
■a  white  as  a  tablecloth,  to  eat  cold  meat,  and  drink  small 
tl^  and  use  fail  kmfe  and  fork  the  more  awkwardly,  become 
there  was  an  unknewn  Barfoaia  looking  on  and  observing  him. 

Tt  did  not  appear,  however,  that  Siere  was  anything  n- 
narfc^ly  tremendous  about  this  strange  Barbara,  who  havisg 
lived  a  very  quiet  life,  blushed  very  much  and  was  quite  as 
embarrassed  and  uncertain  what  she  ought  to  say  or  do,  as 
Kit  eould  passible  be.  When  he  had  sat  for  some  little  time, 
attooriTe  to  tbe  deking  of  the  sober  clock,  he  ventared  to 
glaoea  curiously  at  the  dresser,  and  there,  among  the  plates 
and  dishes,  were  Barbsre's  little  work-box  with  a  sliding  lid 
to  sb^t  in  ti»  balls  of  cotton,  and  Barbara's  piayepbook,  and 
Bartmra's  bjrmD-book,  and  Barbara's  Bible.  Barbara's  little 
looking-glass  htmg  in  a  good  light  near  the  window,  and  Bar- 
bara's bonnet  was  oa  a  nail  behind  tbe  door.  From  all  these 
anite  signs  and  tokens  of  her  presraee,  he  naturally  glanced 
U  Barbara  hetadf,  wbo  sat  as  mnu  as  they,  shelling  peas 
iato  a  dish ;  and  just  when  Kit  was  looking  at  her  eyelashes 
•nd  wondering — quite  in  the  simplicity  of  his  heart — what 
color  bar  eyes  miglit  be,  it  perversely  happened  that  Barbara 
nbad  her  head  a  little  to  look  at  him,  when  both  pair  of  eyes 
were  hastily  withdrawn,  and  Kit  leant  over  his  plate,  and 
Bnfaum  over  her  pea-sbeUs,  oaeh  hi  ntrcme  mmfasion  at 
bkvliwbsn  dMSoted  by  dw  other. 


THE  THREE  SONS. 

BT  BXr.  J.  HAITLTBU. 

1  have  a  sea,  a  little  son,  a  bor  Jntt  ve  years  oM, 
Viih  ajas  of  thoayhtnil  aaniMUeM.  aad  bImI  of  gaatla  mould. 
Tbay  tail  na  that  nnuiBal  ktmm  in  all  hU  ways  appaar*  i 
TkMt  mf  ehUd  Is  f  rava  and  wim  of  heart  bejrond  hti  childish  years. 
I  aanMrt  say  how  this  m*j  ba,  I  kaoB  hU  fiwa  1*  fiiir, 
Aad^et  hlssweeta^icoiMliBPuls  hl*s»ei!tBMdse*iaRBair; 
I  konw  hit  heart  is  kind  sad  fund,  I  hnow  ha  lovetb  ma, 
Butlovrih  yat  bi«  nuKbSriaom,  with  rrateAil  farrencr  ; 
Bet  that  whkb  others  moat  adiaira,li  the  thougbt  whlr.h  nia  his  niad, 
ThaAMd  for  gnn  anqairlag  siwech  he  ererywliera  doth  And. 
felraue  ^nealieas  dath  he  ask  of  B",  when  wa  lofelhrr  walk  i 
He  learcely  thiaki  as  eUMran  tbihk,  or  talk*  as  childres  talk. 
Nor  earea  he  anicb  for  childish  apor  a,  doaia  not  oa  bat  or  ball, 
Bat  laoha  on  maabood'a  ways  aad  worka,  and  aptly  mliaks  alL 
Bis  Unia  heart  is  bus*  still,  and  ofleatliBaa  pwplaxed 
Wilfctboefhu  aboat  this  varUoroan,  aad  thoa«busl>oat  the  next, 
■a  kosel'  at  his  dear  ■utber'a  kaee,  she  leaehas  Ub  to  fray, 
Aad  straaga  aad  sweat  aad  soImm  Umb,  an  tba'woris  wUa  he  will 
Bsy. 

Oh,  ahoald  oiy  gaatle  ebild  be  aparad  to  aianbeod'a  yaara  like  na, 
A  holler  BiiH  a  wIsrrBtn  I  trust  ihat  he  will  be: 
And  when  llook  Into  hii  eyrs. aadairohe  bti  thiofbtAil brew, 
I  dare  not  think  what  I  abouM  feai,  ware  I  to  Iom  hia  now. 

t kave  a  son,  a  saeond  son,  aaimple  child  ofTbrfta; 

I  'il  ant  declare,  bow  brifht  and  Aiir,  hii  little  featarea  ba, 

Bow  allvar  aweei  thaae  inaes  of  hU  whan  he  prattlra  oa  aiy  kneei 

ljtoaottUakUaMffhty«o  eye  ts  like  bis  brntb^Ts  keeii/ 

■Whhfcrrff  fMp-MMaihiiagkt  as  Srtaswsstiai«i 


Bat  hia  little  heart '•afoaatun  pare  of  kind  and  tsader  IMa^ 
And  bta  every  look    a  (leem  af  llRbt,  rleb  depths  of  hrn  Mfwlai 
Whea  hawalka  witk-me,  tbecoaatry  folk,  who  pan  as  in  tta 
Will  ihont  for  joy,  and  bleaa  ay  boy,  be  loeka  ao  mid  aid  nan 
£.  BUy-fellow  u  be  te all,  and  yetwitb  cheerriil  tone 
Will  ains  bU  litUe  aonK  of  leva,  whea  left  to  sport  alasfc 
Hiapraaauce  la  like  saaAtnaeeBt,  to  gladden  baMasdhnnk, 
To  eoBforl  as  in  all  oar  griaA,  and  awaeten  all  ear  wnh. 
Should  he  grow  up  to  riper  years.  Sod  grant  his  beut  bit  irv 
Ai  aweel  a  bone  for  heavenly  grace,  ea  new  for  eanUrlen: 
Aad  If  beside  hl*iravo,tbeie»rsouraebtBreyeB  mlto, 
Ood  eoMferi  as  br  all  the  lore  that  wa  shall  lees  fat  hia! 

I  htva  a  son,  a  third  sweet  sob,  Ua  age  1  eaaaol  tail, 
For  they  loefcon  not  by  year*  and  monttaa  wberaheupatlaM. 
To  Bs,  for  fiHUtaen  aaxioui  moniba,  hIa  infealsmilet  vara  jim, 
Aad  then  he  bade  (krewell  to  earth,  and  went  to  live  ia  iMam 
I  cannot  tell  what  rana  his  is,  what  loohs  ba  woareU  aev. 
Nor  gueis  how  bright  a  glory  crowns  hia  abiaief  aerspk  MOV; 
Tbe  thoughts  that  nil  bis  tinlesa  aeul,  tbe  oliai  Wbich  b«  dsaM 
Are  auBber«d  wttb  tbe  seoM  thlags  which  God  will  aoirand 
Bat  I  know  (Gtr  God  haih  told  me  this)  that  be  ta  bo«  u  M, 
Where  other  blessed' infanU  be.  ob  tbek  Savionr'i  lona|  MM: 
I  know  his  iplril  foels  no  laore  tbia  weary  load  of  fleah, 
Bat  hi*  deep  la  Maased  wilheDdleaa  dreaa*  of  joy  ftrant  M. 
I  kaew  tbe  angaU  fold  hi*  eloae  beaeaih  tbeir  f  •'""IH.™^ 
Aad  eoethe  btn  with  a  aoeg  that  bteethea  of  heaven'*  dinsMM^ 
I  haow  that  we  shall  nwet  our  babe,  (hie  mother  dearasd  U 
Where  God  for  aye  abail  wipe  away  all  teen  Rom  every  eya. 
Whate'er  befalls  hIa  brethren  twain,  ki»  blias  can  aevw  imm, 
Their  let  any  here  be  grief  and  fear,  bat  At«  ia  caatua  pa*fc 
It  L.«y  be  that  the  taaipter'a  wilea  tbeir  aouU  fnm  bliaa  mm, 
Bnt,  if  oar  own  poor  frith  ftil  not,  »<  mnat  be  owe  for  «iw- 
When  we  think  of  what  onr  du-ltng  is,  and  what  we  itiHaiilMi 
Whea  we  mesa  on  Ibat  worid'^perfset  Uiaa,  aad  ih>*  wariAsan), 
Wbea  we  (roBB  beaoalk  ihU  load  of  sin,  aad  M  this  pMui in 
Oh!  we'd  latfcortusaaarotber  two  thaa  have UBhmvia 


BEATRICE  MERGER. 

Baatrioe  Maiier,  whas*  mim  night  EgunattlwM^ 
one  of  Mr,  Cdbnm's  politest  romances— so  snwotli  safl  ■» 
tocratic  does  it  sound---is  no  bercnne,  emoept  of  her  on  o* 
pie  history;  she  is  not  a  fasbionahia  French  Coostt*."' 
even  a  victim  of  the  revolution. 

She  is  a  stout,  sturdy  giri,  of  iwo-and-twenty, 

beanung  with  good  nature,  and  marked  dreedfullj  oirw^ 

pox;  and  a  pair  of  black  eyes,  which  might 

OKecutioo  hu  they  been  placed  in  a  smoother 

trice's  sution  in  society  is  not  very  exalted ;  she  ii  a 

of  all-work :  she>iU  dress  yoar  wife,  your  dinner,  ymt* 

drM ;  she  does  bee&teaks  and  plain  work;  she  mauiMK 

blaeks  boots,  and  waita  at  table ;  such,  at  least, 

fioea  which  aha  pecforiBod  in  the  fMbionable  estaMukaMs 

the  writer  of  this  book:  perhaps  her  histoiy  mayMt)^ 
occupy  a  few  pages  of  it. 

"  My  father  died,"  said  Beatrice,  "about  six  jtutj^ 
and  Mi  my  poor  mother  with  liule  else  but  a  ■>>>>^^ 
and  a  strip  oTbuKl,  and  fbiir  dnklm,  too  yoong  utjMH- 

was  hard  enough  in  my  &Uier*s  dnw  to  ■"?5'y**i"|2Ja 
mouths  with  food ;  and  bow  was  a  poor  widowed  "cwi 
prevtde  for  t^em  now,  who  had  neither  the  stfseguia 

opportunity  for  hbor  1  i      .  tiii» 

"  Besides  us,  to  be  sure,  there  was  my  da  S""'!*'^ 
would  hare  hdped  us,  but  she  coub}  no^  for  dw  ""'T' 
is  bed-ridden  i  so  she  did  nothing  but  occtipy  our 


is  worse  still  to  ba  sick  and  hungry  too.  KEsrifi 

"  At  tbat  time,  in  the  country  where  be  lived 
not  very  far  from  Boulogne,)  times  were  so  '"r^-i  i^tH 
workman  could  hardly  find  employ ;  and  when  be  ' 
happy  if  be  could  earn  a  matter  of  twelve  sou*  •  '^J^jjia* 
work  as  she  would,  could  not  gain  mot*  than  fti  i  , 
a  hard  job,  out  of  this,  to  put  meat  into  six  '''"'fl'  „^ft 
ing  on  six  backs.    Old  aunt  Bridget  would  Koli. «    .  ^ 
herpordon  of  Uaek  bread;  and  my  Utile  <>|^-.«^ 
cty  if  theirs  did  not  come  in  time.   I>  tMV       j:  ^  f« 
I  got  my  share ;  for  mother  kept  only  a  linl*' 
herself,  and  said  that  she  had  dined  in  tbe  fie»* 
her  for  the  lie !  and  bless  her,  as  I  am  sure  iM'  ^ 
for  Him,  no  working  man  or  woman  could  ww*'**  " 
a  wretched  morsel  as  my  dear  mother  took-  i 

"  I  was  a  thin.  ragg«],  bare-footed  cir|.  V^kai«<r 
and  weak  for  want  offeod;  bat  I  diiDklMtm^»^ikj 
mon  ibu  my  own ;  ud  mu%j«d  buuv  ^l*"^ 
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ake,  crying,  tnd  pnying  to  Ood  to  ctve  me  means  ef  work- 
;  Tor  myseir  and  aidinfr  ^>  And  He  hu,  indeed,  been 
od  to  me,"  Mid  pious  Beatrice,  "(or  He  hu  giveii  me  all 
s  ! 

*'  Well,  time  rolled  on,  and  matters  grew  worse  than  ever: 
.nter  came,  and  wa«  colder  to  us  than  any  other  winter,  for 
ir  rilotbea  were  tbiDoer  and  more  torn ;  mother  sometimea 
aid  fiiid  no  work,  fiir  the  Rekb  in  which  she  labored  weia 
dden  under  the  snow ;  so  that  wbeo  we  wanted  them  most, 
e  faad  them  least— wannth,  work,  or  food. 
**  I  knew  thar,  do  what  1  would,  mother  would  never  let 
m  leMve  her,  because  I  looked  to  my  little  brothers  and  my 
id  cripple  of  an  aunt ;  but,  still,  bread  was  better  for  us  than 
U  my  services ;  and  when  I  left  them,  the  six  would  have  a 
lice  more;  ao  Ideternined  lobidgoodbjw  tonobody,  but  to 
o  awsty  and  look  for  w<Mk  elsewhere.  One  Sunday,  when 
lotfaer  and  the  little  ones  were  at  church,  I  went  in  to  aunt 
tridget,  and  said,  tell  mother,  when  she  comes  back,  that 
ieatnce  ia  gone.  I  spoke  quiu  stoutly,  as  if  I  did  not  care 
hbouc  it. 

"  '  Goofl  I  gone  wfaeret '  said  she.  '  You  an't  going  to 
ieava  mo  akm^  jaa  naety  tluig;  yoa  an't  going  to  the  village 
to  dance,  y«a  ragged,  bu«-fiio»delut:  yoa  *re  all  of  a  piece 
in  thia  house— your  mother,  your  broihers,  and  yoH.  [  know 
rcHi  *ve  got  meat  in  the  kiichcn,  and  yoti  only  give  me  black 
bread ; '  and  hen>  the  old  lady  began  to  scream  as  if  her  heart 
would  break ;  but  we  did  not  mind  it,  we  were  to  osed  to  it. 

**  Aunt,  said  I,  I 'm  going,  and  took  this  very  opportunity 
becauae  yoa  were  alone :  teU  mother,  I  am  too  old  now  to  eat 
Ker  bread,  and  do  no  work  for  it;  I  am  going,  please  God, 
where  work  and  bread  can  be  found;  and  so  I  kiMed  her; 
■he  was  so  astonished  that  she  could  not  move  or  speak ;  and 
X  vrmlked  awmy  through  the  aid  reom,  and  the  little  garden, 
Ood  knawa  whither ! 

"  I  heard  die  old  woman  screaming  after  mo,  but  I  did  not 
•Cop  nor  tan  nnnd.  I  do  n't  think  I  could,  for  my  heart  was 
veryflill;  aadifl  had  gone  back  again,  I  Bbould  never  have 
bad  the  oouraga  to  go  away.  So  I  walked  a  long,  long  way, 
until  night  fell ;  and  I  thought  of  poor  mother  coming  home 
firom  mass,  and  not  finding  me ;  and  little  Pierre  i£outing 
am,  (n  his  clear  voice,  br  Beatrioe  to  bring  Mm  hit  supper. 
I  ^nk  1  tbodH  like  to  have  died  that  night,  aod  I  tboogbt  I 
■ImuU  too;  for  when  I  was  iriiHgsd  to  wtow  myself  on  the 
cold,  bard  ground,  my  feet  were  too  torn  mi  vrauytobear 
■M  any  further. 

"  Just  then  the  moon  got  up ;  and  do  you  knew  I  felt  a 
wmfort  in  looking  at  it,  for  I  knew  it  was  shining  on  our  little 
eottagp,  and  it  seemed  like  an  old  friend's  face.  A  little  way 
M,  as  I  saw  by  the  moon,  was  a  village ;  and  I  saw,  too,  that 
a  man  was  earning  towards  me ;  be  must  have  heard  me  cry- 
tug,  I  luppoic. 

"  Was  not  Gtod  good  to  me  1  TMs  man  was  a  farmer,  who 
bad  seed  of  a  girl  in  his  house ;  ha  made  me  tel!  him  why  I 
was  alooe,  and  1  told  him  Um  same  tton  I  have  told  you,  and 
be  beliewd  me,  and  lonk  me  home.  I  had  walked  six  long 
Vagesi  from  our  village,  that  day,  asking  every  where  (at 
work  ia  vain;  and  here,  at  bcd-dme,  I  found  a  bed  and  a  sup- 
per! 

"  Here  I  Uved  very  well  for  some  months  ;  my  master  was 
very  good  sod  kind  to  me;  but,  unluckily,  too  poor  to  give 
He  any  wages;  so  that  I  could  save  nothing  to  send  to  my 
poornndier.  Hy  mistress  used  to  scold ;  bot  I  was  used  ts 
dMttthnnw,from  aunt  Bridget;  and  she  beat  me  sometimes, 
bat  I  did  not  miod  it ;  for  your  hardy  country  girl  ii  not  like 
yooT  tender  town  laws,  who  cry  if  a  pin  pricks  them,  and 
give  wsmlng  to  their  mistresses  at  the  first  hard  word.  The 
only  drawback  to  my  comfort  was,  that  I  had  no  news  of  my 
Bcuer;  I  could  not  write  to  her,  nor  could  she  have  read  my 
bttar,  if  I  bad ;  so  there  1  was,  at  only  six  leagues  distance 
tm  horn,  as  far  off  as  if  I  had  been  to  Paris  or  to  'Menca. 

"  Usweier,  in  a  few  months  I  grew  so  listless  and  home- 
dekitlatmy  mistress  said  she  would  ke^  me  bo  longer;  aod 
tboqili  I  went  away  as  poor  as  I  came,  I  was  still  too  glad  to 
lokiA  to  the  old  vilbge  again,  and  m  dear  mothM>,  if  h 
WMt  but  for  a  day.  I  knew  she  woidd  share  her  cnut  with 
BSiUiin had  done  for  so  long  a  dma  before;  and  hoped 
mt,  um,  as  I  was  taller  and  strooger,  I  find  work 

Bon  asulj  in  the  neighborhood. 

"  You  may  fancy  what  a  f£te  it  was  when  I  came  back ; 
tboagb  I'm  snre  we  cried  as  much  as  if  it  had  been  a  funeral. 
UsUer  |ot  into  a  St,  which  frightened  us  all ;  and  as  fur  anm 
Biiiket,  dM  sirteJed  away  (at  hoars  together,  and  did  not 
fOMlbr two  dayi  it  le^    Little  nene  efbred  me  the 


whde  of  his  supper;  poor  little  mas !  Us  alieo  bread  wu 
no  bigger  than  before  I  went  away. 

"  Well,  I  got  a  little  work  here,  and  a  little  there ;  but  still 
I  was  a  burden  at  home,  rather  than  a  bread  winner;  and,  at 
the  closing  in  of  the  winter,  was  very  glad  to  hear  of  a  place 
at  two  leagues  distance,  where  worii,  they  said,  was  to  be  had. 
Off  I  set,  one  rooming,  to  find  it,  but  missed  my  way,  some- 
how, tui^  it  was  night-time  before  I  arrived.  Njght-time,  and 
snow  ag^n ;  it  seemed  as  if  all  my  journeys  were  to  be  made 
in  this  bitter  weather. 

"  When  I  came  to  the  farmer's  door,  his  house  was  shut  up, 
and  his  jpeople  all  abed ;  I  knocked  for  a  long  while  in  vain ; 
at  last  be  made  his  appearance  at  a  window  up  stairs,  and 
seemed  eo  ftigbtOBed,  and  looked  so  angry,  that  I  suppose  he 
took  mafbrathiefl  Itold  him  howlhad  onnB  flarwDrk. 
'  Who  comes  fbr  work  at  such  an  heurr '  aaid  he :  'Go 
home,  you  impudent  baggage,  and  do  not  disturb  honest  pe» 
pie  out  of  their  sleep.'  He  banged  the  window  to ;  and  so  I 
was  left  alone  to  shift  for  myself  as  I  might.  There  was  n« 
shed,  no  cow-house,  whore  I  could  find  a  bed ;  so  I  got  under 
a  cart,  on  some  straw ;  it  was  no  very  warm  lierth.  I  could 
not  aleep  for  the  cold  i  and  the  hoars  passed  so  slowly,  that  it 
•eemad  as  if!  had  been  there  a  vreek,  instead  of  a  nlg^;  hot 
stilt  It  was  not  lo  bad  as  the  first  night  when  I  left  honse,  utd 
when  the  good  fanner  found  me. 

"  In  the  morning,  befbra  it  was  light,  the  farmer's  people 
eeme  out,  and  saw  me  crouching  under  the  cart;  theytoldme 
to  get  up ;  but  X  was  so  eold  that  I  could  oat  l  at  last  the 
man  himself  came,  aad  reoegnised  me  ae  iho  girl  who  bad  dii> 
tnibed  Um  the  night  before.  Whan  he  heard  my  name,  and 
the  purpose  for  which  I  came,  this  good  man  took  me  into  the 
house,  and  put  me  into  one  of  the  beds  out  of  which  his  sods 
had  just  got;  and,  if  I  was  cold  before,  you  may  be  sure  I 
was  warm  and  comfortable  now :  such  a  bed  as  this  I  had 
ttever  slept  in,  nor  ever  did  I  b»ve  such  good  milk  soup  as  he 
gave  me  out  of  his  own  breakfast.  Well,  he  agreed  to  bite 
me;  and  what  do  you  think  he  gave  me  1— six  sous  a  day  I 
and  let  me  sleep  in  the  eow-honse  besides;  yoa  may  fonoy 
how  happy  I  was  now,  at  the  proepect  of  eacniog  ao  nweh 
money. 

"  There  was  an  eld  woman,  among  the  laborers,  who  used 
to  sell  UB  soup :  1  got  a  cup  full  every  day  for  a  halfpenny, 
with  a  bit  of  bread  in  it ;  and  might  eat  as  much  beoMoot  ea 
I  liked ;  not  a  very  wholesome  meal,  to  be  anra,  hut  God  took 
care  that  it  should  not  disagree  with  me. 

"  So,  every  Saturday,  when  work  was  over,  I  had  thirty 
BDua  to  carry  bonne  to  mother;  and  tired  though  I  was,  I 
walked  menily  the  two  leagues  to  our  village,  to  see  her 
again.  On  the  load  there  was  a  great  wood  le  pass  through, 
and  this  frightened  me ;  for  if  a  thief  should  come  and  rob  me 
of  my  whole  week's  earnings,  what  could  a  poor  lone  girl  do 
to  help  herself  t  But  I  fbmnl  a  remedy  for  this  too,  and  no 
thieves  ever  came  near ;  I  used  to  beein  saying  my  prayers 
as  I  entered  the  forest,  and  never  stopped  until  I  was  safo  at 
home ;  and  safe  I  always  arrived,  with  my  thirty  seas  ia  mj 
pocket.  Ah !  you  may  he  tore,  Sunday  was  a  merry  day  fw 
us  all." 

This  Is  is  the  whole  of  Beatrice's  histoiy  which  is  worthy 
of  publication ;  the  rest  of  it  only  relates  (o  her  arrival  in 
Paris,  and  the  various  masters  and  mistresses  whom  she  theio 
had  tlw  honor  to  serve.  As  soon  as  she  entera  lbs  capital, 
the  romance  disappears,  and  the  poor  girl's  safieringa  and 
privations  lucltily  vaniih  with  It.  Beatrice  has  got  now  warm 
gowns,  and  stout  shoes,  and  plenty  of  good  food.  She  has 
had  b«r  little  brother  fiom  Picardy ;  cloihed,  fed,  and  eda> 
cated  him :  that  yoang  gentlemen  is  now  a  carpenter,  and  an 
honor  to  bis  profession.  Madame  Merger  is  in  easy  circum- 
stances, and  receives,  yearly,  fifty  francs  from  her  daughter. 
To  crown  all.  Mademoiselle  Beairice  herself  is  a  fundea  pro- 
prietor, and  consulted  the  writer  of  this  biography  as  to  tho 
beat  method  of  laying  out  a  capiul  of  two  hundred  fraset, 
which  is  the  present  amount  of  her  fortune. 

God  bless  her !  she  is  richer  than  Ua  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Devonshire;  and,  I  dare  to  say,  baa,  In  her  hamble  walk, 
been  mere  virtuous  and  m<»e  happy  timn  all  the  dukes  in  the 
realm. 

It  is,  indeed,  for  the  benefit  of  dukes,  and  such  great  people 
(who,  I  make  no  doubt,  have  long  since  ordered  ct^ei  of 
theae  Sketches  fram  Mr.  Macrone,)  that  poor  little  Beatrice's 
■toiT  hai  faeenhMUtad.  Certain  hit,  that  the  ywmg  woman 
woidd  oarer  ham  been  ImmortaHcAl  in  way,  but  A»  the 
good  wfaloh  her  betttn  nwy  derive  fiq^n  her  ennple.  U 
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your  lady>liip  will  but  reflect  a  little,  after  boasting  of  die 
mna  wbicb  yon  spend  in  cbarity ;  the  beef  and  btankeu, 
which  you  Aw  out  at  Chrittnuu ;  the  poonah-paintin;,  which 
you  execute  for  fancy  fnn;  the  long,  long  lennona,  which 
jou  listen  to,  at  St.  Gteorge'a  the  whole  year  through ;  your 
Ladyship,  I  ny,  will  allow  tbat,  although  perfectly  meritori- 
ous in  your  line,  aa  a  patroiieH  of  the  Cbnrch  of  Engbnd,  of 
Almack's,  and  of  the  Lyiag-in- Asylum,  your*  ia  but  a  paltry 
sphere  of  virtue,  a  pitifoi  attempt  at  benevolence,  and  tfaal 
thii  honest  servant-girl  puts  you  to  abame !  And  you,  my 
Lord  Biihop ;  do  you,  out  of  your  six  sous  a  day,  give  away 
five  to  support  your  floclc  and  family  T  Would  you  drop  a 
single  coach-borse  (I  do  not  say  a  dinner,  for  such  a  notion 
is  monstrous,  in  one  rf  your  Lordship's  degree),  to  feed  any 
of  the  starvinff  eUtdnn  of  your  LoidsUp's  mother — the 
Church  T 

I  pause  for  a  r^ply-  His  Lordabip  took  too  iruch  turtle 
and  cold  punch  for  dinner  yesterday,  and  caimot  speak  jost 
now;  but  we  have,  by  this  ingenious  question,  silenced  him 
altogether :  let  the  world  wag  aa  it  will,  and  poor  Christians 
and  curates  starve  as  they  may,  my  Lord's  footmen  must  have 
their  new  liveries,  and  his  horses  tbeir  four  feed*  a  day. 

When  we  recollect  his  speech  about  the  Catholiea--whao 
we  icmemher  his  last  charity  sermon — but  I  say  BotUog.— 
Here  is  a  poor,  benighted,  mpentitimii  eraatun,  wonbippiag 
imagea,  withoat  a  rag  to  her  tail,  wha  hai  as  nmek  Utb,  and 
humiiiqrt  and  liiari^,  u  all  the  rammed  benck. 

This  angel  is  without  a  place ;  and  for  this  reason  (besides 
the  pleasure  of  composing  the  abovs  slap  at  at  episcopacy) — 
I  have  indited  the  history.  If  the  Bishop  is  going  to  Paris, 
and  wants  a  good  honest  maid  of  all-worit,  he  can  have  her, 
I  have  no  doubt;  or  if  he  chooses  to  give  a  few  pounds  to  ber 
mother,  they  can  be  sent  to  Mr.  Titmarab,  at  the  pi^sbar's. 

Here  is  Miss  Merger's  last  letter  and  autograph.  The  note 
was  evidently  contused  by  an  Ecrivaim  jntbUe : 

■ '  Madame  Afont  aprxM  par  ce  Monneur,  qut  row 
WMU  portiex  bim,  ainti  que  MonHevr,  aj/ant  tu  awn  me 
9oiuparli«x  ie  moi  dm» voire  leUrt  eeUe  nouveltem'a fait 
tin  ptaitir  Je  proJUe  de  Poeeaium  pour  mnu  /aire  patter 
ce  petit  bitiet  mt  J>  vowiraeit  pouvoir  m'envelaper  povr  oiler 
90UI  voir  et  pour  vtnu  dire  que  Je  nit  encore  tant  place  Je 
m'enntiye  ioujourt  de  ue  pat  vown  voir  onus  qu*  Mineite 
(Minette  is  a  cat)  qui  gemble  m'inierroger  tour  a  tour  et 
demander  ou  vout  ttee.  Je  vout  envoys  aueti  ia  note  du 
Unfie  a  blanchir^—ak  Madmne !  Je  vai$  eeettr  de  vouo 
ecrire  mail  non  de  vou$  regretter." 


THE  TROE  STORY  OF  THE  MERCHANT'S  WARD. 

niOVmO  THE  TRVTH  OF  THE  OLD  SAW,  THAT  WBCIT 
OlfB  DOOR  SBDT8  AHOTBfiE  OPENS. 


THE  MXRCHANT. 

It  is  veritably  reported  of  a  certain  sapient  phtlosopber,  that 
he  one  summer  s  day  took  with  him  a  large  flask  of  Venice 
glass  into  the  sunshine,  aad  filling  it  with  the  rays  of  light, 
corked  it  up,  and  carefully  enwrapping  it  in  the  ample  folds 
of  his  clMk,  took  it  incontinently  to  hu  cell,  expecting  that  on 
the  arrival  of  night  he  might  use  it  as  a  substitute  for  his  lamp ! 
Disappointment  was,  of  course,  the  only  result  he  obtained 
from  his  experiment. 

As  diflicult  have  other  men  found  it  to  catch  and  confine 
the  subtle  rays  of  beauty.  Lattices,^'al9Mi«*,  and  dark  chain* 
hers  have  alike  proved  useless  and  unavailing,  and  tbe.bearaa 
ofloveliness  have  struggled  into  liberty  despite  every  precau- 
tion. 

"  Early  to  bed,  and  early  to  rise, 
Make  a  man  healthy,  wealthy,  and  wise," 
and  "  Catch  a  weasel  asleep,"  wera  the  favorite  saying*  of  the 
thrifty  Masur  Morton  Harbinge,  of  the  luckiest  traders  in 
the  dty  of  London  (for  be  really  possessed  but  a  very  small 
eanplenwDt  of  brains),  and  bis  licUy  laden  aq;oaief  were 


continnally  traversing  the  seas,  bringing  great  gains  to 

growing  exchequer. 

Being  a  nan  of  good  reputa  and  known  wealdi.  be 
above  the  sospicion  of  wrong;  his  ample  means,  Klu  aat4 
many  another  rogue  in  grain,  placing  him,  fortunately  tor  kit 
soul  s  health,  above  temptation.  t 

Among  his  friends — such  Griends  as  worldly  men  mn  clam  ' 
— was  one  master  Robert  Dormer,  who  in  bs  day  had  beea  a 
trader  of  seme  eminence ;  but  having  amassed  a  eoMidenbk 
fortune,  retired,  upon  the  death  of  his  spouse,  from  the  can 
end  turmoil  attending  upon  commerce,  and  spent  the  maasc 
of  bis  days  in  the  society  of  his  only  deughter  Agsea. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  she  attained  ber  tenth  year.  «bn 
ruthless  death  ss^cfaed  from  her  indulgent  parent,  be- 
qaeatfaiiw  her  to  the  tmst  and  guardianship  of  Hariringe.  ai 
wen  as  uiewbole  of  bis  wealth,  of  which  Agnra  wasaotia 
become  mistress  until  she  arrived  at  ibe  rfpe  age  of  nNsay. 
four.  In  the  management  of  the  fortvne,  Bnxtiiiige  fceal 
both  pleasure  and  profit;  but  in  the  management  of  Miami 
Agnes  be  discorcied  neither^— ^  causa  irtwreofwill  be 
factorilj  shown. 

TK>  WAIIS. 

Agnes  Dormer  ¥ras  as  wild  as  a  young  fawn,  and  as  gracefal 
withal.  Under  the  eye  of  ber  indulgent  parent  she  had  gnwi 
at  will,  unpruned  and  unimproved,  flourishing  with  aU 
beauty  and  luxuriance  of  an  untrained  vine.  Nature  bad,  lix<- 
tunately,  bestowed  upon  her  such  perfections  both  in  mind  aid 
body,  tint  even  education,  er  the  wantof  it  rather,  coold  aat 
entirely  eflaoe  her  good  qualities.  She  possessed  a  qoirk  and 
playful  wit,  tbit,  like  sunshine  to  a  landscape,  threw  a  cbam 
over  every  conversation  in  which  she  joined.  She  acquired 
knowledge  without  an  effort ;  and  even  the  cold  and  c»kda- 
ting  guardian  avowed  that  she  was  superior  to  his  beat  cletk 
in  tin  attainments  of  reading  and«ritiog,  rendering  him  wha 
in  the  humor,  the  most  nlnaUe  assiatanee  in  tho  axra^anca 
of  his  acoannts. 

And  had  he  been  a  votaiy  of  the  sea-born  Tamis,  instead 
the  earth-born  Ptutus,  he  certainly  would  have  become  «i» 
moured  of  his  beautiful  ward;  but  in  the  love  of  gold  was  cob- 
centrated  all  the  best  afiecdons  of  bis  tutare. 

Being  unmarried — for  the  expense  of  a  wife  and  ftmil} 
affnghtenad  his  prudence — Agne  s  had  no  one  of  ber  sax  m 
commanew{|h,exc^ttheservantsofliiaeald>lisfameBt,  wUdi. 
in  his  pride,  be  cart^nly  kept  up  with  a  due  regard  of  ho* 
and  wealth. 

As  Agnes  grew  to  womanhood,  Hardinge  nattmlly  coa- 
cetved  there  was  some  danger  of  his  Ward  s  forming  an  at- 
tachment which  might  prove  detrimental  to,and  nip  the  frnia 
of  his  produaive  gwudianship  in  the  bnd;betberel  lore  au-iet* 
ly  resolved  to  take  every  pracaotioB  to  premu  the  occjintaea 
^  such  a  calamity. 

THE  KtntBK. 

With  due  caution  Hardinge  sought  for  and  selected  a  na- 
tron, whose  age  and  ugliness  would  have  ahme  recomacnM 
her  as  the  very  flower  of  duennas  to  the  most  siU{neioga  dsn 
ia  Hiapania. 

Under  the  title  of  aune,  he  introduced  this  elderiy  finale 
to  his  household,  who  was  henceforth  to  be  the  dragon  is  (be 
garden  of  Heiperides.  Her  very  Bppearai>ce  at  the  first  in- 
troduction seemed  to  have  an  influence  upon  the  ligfat-bean- 
ed  Agnes ;  for,  to  the  astonishment  of  Haidlnge,  she  accosted 
her  with  so  much  gravity,  and  such  a  quiat  and  chaataned  de- 
meanor, that  the  merchant  was  dehghted. 

This  satisfaction,  however,  was  speedily  destined  to  he  s 
little  troubled.  Seizing  an  opportunity  when  she  was  alooe 
with  bim — "  Uncle,"  said  Agnes,  for  so  she  usually  styled  ber 
guardiaa,  "  Uncle,  methinks  of  all  virtueSt  economy  laoneaf 
the  best,  seeing  that  it  Is  one  of  the  most  productive.** 

"  WaU  said,  and  wisely,  child,*' replied  Hardinge. 

"And  tberefsre,"  oontimied  Agnes,  gravely,  "if  I  eaa 
prove  you  one  of  the  most  economic^  of  men,  uncle,  yoo 
must  consequently  be  one  of  the  best." 

"  In  what  mean  you,  child  T"  demanded  Haidinge. 

"  In  the  pickling  department  of  your  house  «ifery,"  repGad 
Agnes.  "  By  'r  Lady !  the  savisf  of  vinegar  I7  the  lntfO> 
duetion  of  Nurse  Beatrice  rauit  prove  enormana  ;  fiir  ttdy 
meihinks,  unde,  one  sour  look  of  am  will  suffice  to  fieUsa 
whole  jar  of  cucumbers. " 

Hardinge  was  confounded,  and  t>efore  be  could  suisrooe  gp 
courage  te  parry  this  sptwtive  thn)*t,  the  liraly  Agan  I 

beaten  a  retreat  to  the  mune  iiflhf  1  lat  ' 
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Beatrice  pnmd  to  Agnei  ths  my  ihidinr  of  beaaiy  ;  for 
ntber  «t  borne  nor  ibrud  did  •be  Hir  bat  the  lynx-ejed 
xne  WM  at  her  beels.  All  her  good  hamtw,  howercr  pfoved 
Lsofficient  to  shield  ber  against  the  depreanng  effects  of  fhia 
oDoyance ;  and  she  resolved,  with  that  dscixioc  which  was 
aeb  a  remarkable  feature  in  her  ehanoter,  gnea  to  eoi- 
reaa  ber  iniDd  upoo  the  subject. 

Tbe  old  woman  was  induuriously  {dying  bM  aeodle,  while 
»e  li^b-hearted  Agnes  waaliatleasly  turning  orerfaer  Mblets. 

"  Sweet  nurse,"  said  she, "  methinlM  thou  bast  remarkably 
ood  eyee." 

"Our  Ladybe  praiaed  1 "  replied  the  none,  reverently, 
'  my  ^cfat  it  gaoAS' 

"Aad  dmioanat,  dodMleu,  aea  a*  far  tbraogb  a  millstone 
«  most  folka,  I  trow,"  continued  ber  charge. 

"SAotbcanI !"  said  the  old  woman,  widi  a  knowing  shake 
f  the  faead,aodattempdng  what  abe  intended,  peer  amil!  for 
.  amile,but  which  degenerated  into  notfaiag  mm  nor  law  than 
tu  avrf 111  grin !  . 

"  And  dwo  bast  an  eye  to  thy  interest  in  the  serrice  tbou 
mat  taken  ef  my  very  worthy  and  worshipful  guardy  1 " 

"  Well,  well,  child,"  said  the  nurae,  "  I  be^e  I  do  know 
TO  which  aide  ray  bread's  buttered." 

"  A  good  saying, — and  I  '11  match  it  with  another, — &ir 
words  butter  no  parsnips ;  and  therefme,  nurse,  will  I  with, 
mt  phnse  infwm  tbee,  that  I  am  not  only  rich,  but  free, — 
nay,  I  love  libei^  as  much  as  at^  little  Urd  of  tbe  ^r,  and 
EM.  that  being  caged  would  kill  ma  outright.  Besides,  I  am 
too  great  a  baby  to  be  put  into  leading-strings ;  it  is  new  ■ome 
yeara  since  I  bade  farewell  to  them  aiiid  the  go^art." 

"  Tut,  tut,  sweet! "  cried  Beatrice;  "  what  art  thou  driving 
at?" 

"  None  are  ao  bUnd  as  those  who  wo  n't  see,"  answered 
Agnes,  archly;  "tbere'sanodierof  tby  bvorite  provetbafbr 
tbeo.  Now,  mark  mer-I  would  that  thou  aboaldet  practice 
this  same  wilful  bliodnesa  in  respect  to  my  actions." 
"  Dear,  eweet,  good  lady,  what  dost  thou  mean?  " 
"Thia,— that  when  we  are  walking  abroad,  and  thy  wary 
eye  should  chance  to  see  itmie  gay  young  cavalier  Uaa  Us 
hand  to  ma-  ■■" 

"  Very  improper! "  exclaimed  tbe  nurse. 
"Very,"  said  Agnes;  "and  therefore  ibut  thy  virtuous 
eyes  against  the  impropriety,  and  consequently  there  will  be 
no  need  of  reporting  the  naugh^  impertinence  of  these  gal- 
Imu  to  my  afflicted  goardy.  Let  me  alone  sufier  the  indig- 
niiy,  and,  depend  on't,  I  '11  bear  it  like  a  woaian;  knowing 
that,  sooner  or  later,  I  ^rnll  meet  my  reward." 

The  beiKu  then  proceeded  to  inform  Beatrice  that  she  would 
act  as  aha  pleased  in  des]>ite  of  all  opposition;  that  she  was 
fuUy  persuaded  of  tbe  sordid  reasons  her  guardian  had  for 
Lading  her  secluded ;  and  fioally,  that  if  Beatrice  did  not 
hecmne  perfectly  neuter  in  tbe  struggle  she  would  torment 
her  continually,  and  lead  her  sneb  a  danoe  that  she  should 
rue  ibeday  when  she  had  undertaken  tbe  <^e  of  a  spy  ;  on 
tbe  eontnuy,  that  if  she  would  only  be  convenienily  blind  aad 
deaf,  as  became  a  woman  of  ber  years  and  discretion,  she 
would  patroniie  her,  and  told  her  to  calculate  tlie  advantages. 

The  old  woman  was  certainly  slaggered;  bnt  a  little  ceo- 
wdetaiions  olTered  by  Agnes,  made  duty  kick  tbe  beam. 

THI  FAOE. 

Master  Gerard  Wynstone  was  the  son  of  an  opulent  wine- 
merchant  ;  in  tl»  matter  of  dress,  an  ape ;  and  in  tbe  quan* 
tity  ef  brains,  a  veritable  donkey.  No  aaunterer  in  Saint 
Pau"s  attracted  more  notice,  for  be  was  a  most  egregious  fop. 

Tbis  youth,  by  reason  of  his  wealth  and  expectaUons,  had 
been  greatly  favored  by  Master  Hardinge,  who  regarded  him 
as  an  excellent  match  for  his  ward,  and  he,  consequently, 
often  sat  at  the  board  of  the  merehant.  As  for  the  youth, 
lot  less  ordinary  than  vain,  he  was  perfectly  smitten  with  the 
diarms  of  the  amiable  Agnes. 

In  allusion  to  his  father's  cainng,  she  named  ber  suitor  tbe 
Knight  of  tbe  Wooden  Catk :  complained  that  his  port  was 
vei)  well  for  a  wine-merchnot ;  ana,  in  fine,  made  a  buU  of 
bim! 


awkward  suitor  to  despair,  or  from  her  presence.  The  fact 
is,  the  love  ef  Agnes  retained  him,  and  love  of  interest, 
Muter  Hardinge;  for  it  was  perfectly  understood  that  the 
latter  was  to  receive  a  handsome  "  coBmussion"  upon  the 
delivery  of  his  beautiftU  ward  and  her  fortune  into  the  hands 
of  Wymtone.  «a 


Takittf  his  customary  stroll  in  the  forenoon  in  the  busy 
aisles  of  St.  Paul's,— at  that  period  serving  as  a  kind  of 
'change,  where  the  merchaots  and  traders  ef  the  dty  resorted 
to  tiansaa  their  affairs, — tbe  youth  was  beckoned  awde  by  a 
BmartBBge  hi      livery  of  Bardiaga. 

"  Wdi;  Andrew  T  "  said  Wynstone. 

"  Step  aside.  Master  Wynstone,"  said  the  pafs;  "  I  have 
that  to  communicate  will  glad  thee." 

"  A  billet,  by  'r  lady  !  "  exclaimed  Wynstone. 

"  A  billet  by  a  lady,  from  tbe  bands  <^  ber  page,"  replied 
Andrew,  cap  in  band. 

"  There's  a  nobte  for  tbee,**  said  tbe  elated  initor.  "  I  'U 
e'en  place  it  in  my  doublet  and  read  it." 

"  Had'st  thou  not,  fair  sir,  better  read  It  first,  and  place  it 
in  thy  doublet  afterwards  1  There  may,  perchance,  be  some 
response  to  the  missive." 

Wynstone  broke  tbe  seal,  and  read  the  following  invitation : 

"  To-nifht,  tffier  tie  kour  of  vtiper;  itrike  tky  guitar 
beneath  tny  wi»dom.'* 

"  Short — veiy  abort,"  saod  Master  Oenid,  tundng  over  tbe 
laconic  epistle. 

"  A  word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient,"  said  Andrew,  with  rc«uish 
leer,  that  contained  more  meaning  than  the  other  bad  wit  to 
comprehend. 

"  True,  good  Andrew,"  replied  Wynstone.  "  1 11  not  fail 
-say  I  'II  not  falL" 

And  Andrew  skipped  away,  his  band  in  his  pocket,  playing 
with  the  noble. 

"  Knave!  "  exclaimed  a  voice  at  bis  ear,  while  his  arm  was 
mdely  grasped, — "  Thoa  arrant  knave ! " 

"  Ab !  what,  Master  Valentine ! "  cried  Andrew.  "  Wfaat 
strange  men  you  lovers  are ! " 

"'Rather  a^  what  great  rogues  you  pages  are,"  rattnted 
Master  Valentine,  a  moot  elegant  youtn,  and  one  of  those 
same  gay  "  young  cavaliers  who  kisred  their  hands  to  Agwt," 
when  she  walked  abroad,  and  who  had,  moreover,  very  rea* 
sonable  hopes  that  'tis  atwntione  were  favorably  received.— 
"  Traitor !  did  T  not  see  tnee  e'en  now  deliver  a  letter  to  yon 
dundei>headed  bumplun! — a  walking  popinjay! — tbe  mark 
of  ridicule,  at  whom  even  finger  points." 

"  I  coafess — I  confess,''  replied  Andrew  calmly,  **  that  7. 
did  deliver  unto  his  most  fine  worship  a  letter  indited  by  the 
bands  of  my  fair  mintress." 

"  And  addressed  to  hlml "  cried  Master  Valentine  in  jeal- 
oui  apprehension. 

"  Nay,  there  was  no  address,"  said  Andrew,  "  except  in 
the  delivery  thereof." 

"  Then  it  must  have  been  intended  for  me." 
"  It  was — I  cenfess  it  was,"  replied  Andrew. 
"  And  darest  (bou  tell  me  ibisT  "  cried  Master  ValanUne, 
raising  his  walking-staff. 

"  Nay,  spare  my  shoulders,"  said  the  page,  "  for  I  have 
sparil  thine.  Sir  Valentine,  seeing  that  that  very  billet  con- 
tained a  tbinshing.  I  do  not  allude  to  the  up-strokee  or  the 
down-strokes  in  which  the  hir  hud  of  my  mistress  hath  writ 
the  same;  but,  of  a  verity,  no  more  nor  less  than  a  sound 
drubbing.  Master  Wyniton?,  depend  on 't,  will  receive  the 
oontenta  in  full,  to  bis  heart's  disoentent." 

"  Thou  double- tongued,  double-feeed  rogue,  explain  tbis 
riddle!"  exclaimed  Matter Valentfaie,  somewhat  appeased, 
and  sorely  piuzled. 

And  Andrew  forthwith  informed  Um  that  Agnea  bad  scares 
ly  written  her  letter,  when  her  guardian,  coming  suddenly  in, 
bad  discovered  her  before  she  bad  superscribed  it,  and  that 
he  took  the  unfortunate  billet,  and,  summoning  Andrew  into 
hi*  presence,  with  mock  politeness,  bade  him  instantly  deliver 
it  to  the  "  gallant  suitor  of  Mistress  Agnes,"  who,  on  her  part 
stnmgW  but  vainly  protested  againat  this  arbitrary  praoead- 
iog.  But  the  page  on  bis  way  overbearing  Hardinge  infwm 
the  sturdy  porter  of  bis  establishment  that  he  suspected 
"there  might  be  an  intruder  in  the  court  that  night,"  and  or- 
dering him  to  prepare  a  couple  of  stout  oaken  staves  to  give 
bim  a  "  welcome,  be  had  taken  the  liberty  to  peep  into  tbe 
unfortunate  epistle,  and  wisely  concluding  from  its  ambiguoiw 
terms  that  it  might  suit  Master  Wynstone  as  well  (or  better 


Her  wit  and  her  raillery,  however,  tailed  in  driving  her.  "fdei-  the  circumstances)  as  Master  Valentuie,  he  had  cun- 
-        -      •  -       nmgly  delivered  it  accordingly,  vowing  that  ha  really  knew  no 

other  gallant  suitor,  or  as  such  acknowledged  at  the  house, 
than  the  aforesaid  Master  Wynstone. 

The  lovar,of  course,  loudly  applauded,  and  amply  rewarded 
the  adnnt  and  fidihfiil  Master  AadrAr,  wha  gteefnUy  ^rdng 
op  tbe  well-earned  nobles,  declared  ttmtS'  really  survuig  two 

Digitized  by  VjOOg  iC 


660 


Lady  Heater  Stanhope — PoorXaek. 


nuten  wm  not  only  very  easy,  but  extremely  pletMnt  and 
profitable  withal. 

The  appointed  hour  at  length  amved ;  and  with  it  tbe  de- 
lighted Maater  Wyutone  and  bii  miMic,  <iuite  perfect  io  a 
miMt  benitching  serenade,  as  cranuwd  fviik  cmoeitt  as  a 
weddtag-cake  with  confectionary. 

The  door  of  the  c(nirqrardatood''gwiiUag''  moat  iavitugly 
open,  and  he  ttei»ped  in. 

But  scarcely  bad  he  stmck  an  attitode  and  Ms  guitar,  and 
warbled  forth  the  half  of  tbe  first  staoxa  of  his  amatory  ^iuj, 
when  his  voice  suddenly  changed  to  a  squaU  or  shriek,  which 
ran  throagb  semral  bars  witb  shakes  and  variations  altoge- 
ther quite  novel  in  the  vocal  art ;  for  the  iucensed  Hardinge, 
aided  by  bis  porter,  fell  so  furiously  upon  tbe  unfortunate 
Knight  of  the  Wooden  Catk,  that  biacries  alarmed  the  watch, 
wbo  rushed  pell.mell  into  tbe  court,  with  their  staves  and  lao- 
tenis,  by  tbe  light  of  which  the  astonished  Master  Hardinge 
disecwered  tbe  woful  features  ef  hi*  moat  dear  young  friend. 
Terribly  alanmd,  be  led  the  tender  lover  (tender,  at  least, 
fnmi  the  drubbing  be  bad  received)  into  his  mansioo,  and 
loudly  summonad  all  bii  houseb^d. 

But,  alaa  I  it  proved  a  night  oF  trouble.  Agaes,  Beatrioo, 
and  Andrew,  were  all  missing ! 

A  whole  week  elapsed  before  the  mercbant  obuined  any 
tidiiu;*  of  tbe  fugitives ;  and  than  an  applicant,  in  tbe  parson 
t£  Buster  Valentine,  fenrally  waitail  upon  the  goarun  in 
Iba  ohanoer  of  hia  ward'a  faoaband,  ua  an  iiBmBdUla  ac> 
mgemett  of  her  B&iis. 


LADT  HESTER  STANHOPE. 

M  Tea  have  doabtlsas  hard  that  ais  br6Uaat  star  was  drfvaa  Aea 
bar  orbit  toy  tba  aMuraTul  deatta  ofSir  Jvhu  Moore  i  and  Faaej  AMud 
muiy  siriu^  eolMtdaucas  between  b#  and  her  burial— a>  kunc  la 
dia  WiieUaf  aislodj  of'Tke  Soldier'*  Urave.'  We  burled  ker  alone 
on  taa  nawiaialas  at  BklDiciit,  liUnOf  'By  ibs  alragfliac  ntoaa- 
beaiBB'  lalstr  light,  and  oar  lanteras  dtailr  baraiDt.*  '  We  earved 
mat  a  liaa,  ve  niwd  net  a  staos  '—and  tinaffh  aot  wlifc  a  asariMiyei 
wiib  bar  Jrmt  cloah  aroaad  bar,  we  left  bar '  aloaa  with  bar  (lory.' " 

Thou  hsti  passed  away  for  ever  l-itraofely  wild  tby  lift  has  beea— 
Tbou  bait psssed  away  for  ever:— how  aolike  an  Eatlem  Qaesn! 
Where  tbe  regal  poaip  and  splendor,  w*.  leb  oaee  bad  baea  thine  owa, 
Aad  whara  lae  gorgeous  trappiags  ef  thy  wiU,  barbaric  thioae  1 
Wkaa  tlw  Arab  aanrssr  proaoly  bora  tba  beaatlfai  aad  free, 
Tba  children  of  tba  daisrt  rude  had  bowau  tbe  kaee  id  ibee,  - 
And  their  bearts  bad  dova  thee  baaega,  ia  May  a  stirriag  waae  i 
Bat  where  ihaebtaft,  la  thy  lat.l  hour,  Uat  owned  due  for  tbelr  Qaeaal 
Ob  who  oaa  know  th»  hidden  thing*  which  bum  witUu  the  heart, 
Aad  make  a  wenan  from  bar  sphere  like  eoaie  wild  meteor  start  i 
Ob  who  can  know  ef  passiou  deep,  of  agony  and  pain, 
Long  beoded  o'er  in  sliest  grlei,  till  esadaea*  touch  the  braiaT 
Aiid  who  caa  Isit  what  soal  like  tkiae  ndored,  wbaa  ea»e  thMrath, 
Tba  bliahllag  truth  that  all  fond  bopee  had  perlabad  tn  thy  yoatb, 
That  alfiharosa-laavesof  tbs  heart  bad  saah  ia  sorrow's  wave. 
And  all  iby  bUralog  drsaais  ofbllis  were  la  ihy  hero'i  gravel 
Aad  as  the  river,  tamed  aside  Aorn  tu  own  quiet  bed, 
Will  s«ek  some  other  chaune]  where  its  wacen  may  outspread. 
So  wild  Ambiiion  ruled  the  heart  wh«e  Love's  soft  power  had  been, 
Aad  ihou  didst  hide  thy  crashing  grief,  and  waat  an  Eastern  Queoa. 
9b  in  those  hours  of  loaeliness,  wbaa  eerthly  things  grew  diss, 
Cam*  DO  br'iht  vision  o'er  thy  soul,  wbisb  tpoko  to  thee  otiami 
And  SBw'st  ibon  Dot  tbe  eyes  egala  beam  down  iatolUaeowa; 
And  beard'et  tban  aot  a  Ireasarad  toaad,  a  dear  Aualliar  toaa  f 
And  eaw'it  tboa  not  thy  h«ne  agala,  1h»  beaia     ebUdboad'b  haw*. 
Tbe  otd  aeeatlral  dweJIiag-plaee,  tbe  early  prim  race  flowers^ 
Tbe  flashing  light  of  Eummersttraams,  tse  boandincoftbe  deer. 
And  voices  which  tby  heart  bad  loved— «ame  they  not  on  thine  aar? 

And  came  not  too  tba  boly  faith  which  Ihou  hadat  early  known, 

Shiaiug  amid  the  solitude  where  ihoa  wsii  left  alooe  1 

Qleamed  not  the  preciooa  cross  ofCariat  from  «et  tbedarhenadsky. 

Like  daaaJiog  stream  of  glory  os  tby  eoul'a  upltlted  eye  1 

Oh  who  oan  tall  what  meBoriei  ware  busy  at  thy  heart, 

What  buried  thought*  came  welling  up  with  every  ftverish  start, 

Whatdreams  which  year*  bad  (kdedibal  which  ae  er  had  been  elFaesd, 

With  intensely  tbriUlag  vividness,  ware  all  bebre  Ibea  placed  t 

Ke  Christian  hand  sapported  thee,  no  Chiistlan  aye  waa  wat 
To  see  the  aunimfUl  shiidows  la  which  iliy  lustra  set  t 
No  woman's  hesrt  waa  aaar  thee,  with  IbrobMoga  bha  thine  owe, 
Whea  England's  noble  ^ughter  to  taa  silsat  grave  went  down. 
Alone,  'mid  moantala  solitudes,  and  by  the  moonbeam's  light, 
Tby  burial  wakr-most  filling  lime,  tbe  boly  time  of  nlabt, 
When  stars  were  burnlef  Id  the  fcky,  and  hsavy  folded  flowers 
Gave  out  ibeir  fragrance  to  the  wind,  in  aolemo  midnight  honra. 
Like  oriental  tale  tby  lilh  matt  strange  and  wild  ha*  beat- 
la  all  thy  fluih^flMMUaesethoa  wast  an  Easiara  anaea— 

vJHMaiBia  baaaty  oaee  the  haUs  efaoblas  graced, 
n  BMC^Blvei  ts~-*' — -  ■ 


Arttytagini 


I  tenb  aaid  the  Arab  WMte ! 


i.e. 


POOR  JACK.* 
ar  oarr.  tUBBTiT,  Atmmt  or '  raraa  artnu,* '  Mcaa  rsiiBB.'  a 
PART  VOL 

CHAPTEE  XXXn... .In  which  there  b  a  hop,^  sal  tjor, 
Life  has  often,  and  with  great  truth,  been  enepinj  m 
liver.  In  infancy  -a  little  rill,  gradtially  increansi  ■  At 
pore  aad  HrapM  brook,  which  winds  through  ttmrrjmik, 
"giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  ridge  it  orcrtalieihisitipg. 
grimage."  Next  it  increases  in  iu  volume  aod  its  pewr, 
now  ruriiing  rapidly,  now  moving  along  ia  deep  and  tm^ 
water,  until  it  swells  into  a  bold  stream,  ctnirtiog  Hi  wijto 
tbe  shallows,  dashioy  through  the  impeding  rocks,  wmi 
ing  in  rapids  awift  as  tbooght,  or  pouring  its  bnKifaitK 
over  tbe  cataract.  And  thus  doea  it  va^  its  valad^.ln  ^ 
pcaranca,  and  its  course,  until  it  swells  iuoa  braadeqaa^ 
gradually  checking  iU  career  as  it  approaches,  sal  ii  Iw 
mingles  with  the  Ocean  of  Etemi^.  1  have  besa  bd  iai 
tUaamewfaat  trite  met^her,  to  ■oeooBt  to  tbarBsdafarib 
eontente  of  tUa  eb^tw.  As  tn  tbe  river,  after  m^niMrf 
cbeckeifld  and  boisterous  career,  yoo  will  find  that  iu  warn 
will  for  some  time  flow  in  a  smooth  and  tranquil  conne  u  ^ 
most  to  render  you  unconscious  of  tbe  neverceanng  mrsb; 
so,  in  the  life  of  man,  after  an  eventful  and  adveetsmn- 
rear,  it  will  be  found  that  for  a  time  be  is  pennined  to^ 

Stiy  and  4|uietly  aJtH^,  aa  if  «  napite  were  givct  u  ik 
IMS,  preparatory  to  fteah  acenea  ef  eaciieawBL  M 
was  thA  case  with  me  for  some  time.  I  bad  now  bsea  n't 
Bramble's  biidon  for  more  than  a  year  and  a  half,  tsJ  ea 
contaqaently  between  fifteen  and  sixteen  years  oU.  lb 
years  from  1800  to  tbe  end  of  1804  were  tlus  dsso^ 
la  Diy  stream  of  life,  uimiarked  by  any  peculiar  or  am 
flvenu  worthy  of  occupying  tbe  attention  of  my  leadn  a 
ia  therefore  my  intention,  in  this  chapter,  to  phy  tbe  fsita 
tbe  cbmis  in  die  old  plays,  and  sum  up  tbeevenniifa 
words  so  as  not  to  bre^  tbe  chain  of  hittoiy,  at  the  nn 
dme  that  I  shaU  prepare  my  readers  for  what  sidnsqw^ 
took  place. 

I  will  first  apeak  af  myself.    Up  to  the  age  ef 
continued  my  career  under  the  care  of  Bramble;  we  imi 
rantMned  long  on  shore,  for  neither  Bramble  nor  I  6a( 
heme  aoagre^le  nnce  little  Bessy  had  been  sent  uim 
and  Mrs.  Maddox,  assisted  by  a  litUe  girl,  had  cbarse<''|' 
house ;  indeed  Bramble  appeared  rewrived  to  nnke  lU  <" 
money  be  could,  tbai  be  might  tbe  sooner  be  able  to 
his  profession.    Mrs.  Maddox  I  have  spoken  littk  A  «' 
cause  I  bad  aeen  but  little  of  ber:  now  that  she  aa*  »^ 
stairs,  I  will  not  say  I  saw,  but  I  certainly  beard  I**"*' 
ber,  for  she  never  ceased  talking :  not  that  she 
screamed  out— on  the  contrary,  aha  wo»  of  a  ""■^■"T 
tMnper,  but  could  not  hold  ber  tongae.  ^f'^^'f^ 
aim  OM  to  talk  to,  abe  would  talk  taany  JUag;  u 
making  tbe  fire,  aba  would  apostrophise  tba  sock*  fcf  « 
burning  properiy.    1  watched  hw  one  ooming  an"" 
kneeling  down  b«fo»«  the  grate : 

"  Now,  stick  you  must  go  hi,"  said  aboj  "  «*!  »  B-ffJ 
resisting,  and,  what's  moie,  y«i tnnat  hnm, 
too,  do  V  henr,or  tba  kettle  won 'tbml  in  time  '"r*^ 
Be  quick,  yon  lilUe  fellow — bum  away  aod  ligb: 
there's  a  good  b<^."    Here  she  knocked  down  the  w^" 
"  Tonga,  be  quiet,  how  dare  you  make  that  Loise  I 
she  replaced  them,  "  Stand  up,  sir,  in  your  pIscs  nsol^ 
ate  wanted.    Now,  poker,  your  turn  *s  coming,  we  ""f/^ 


say  toe  wina  oiows  you  aown  tnu  noe  """"""^"^Jil 
your  vagaries.    Now,  fender,  it 's  j-our  tun:— Tdk 
give  you  a  bit  of  a  rub.    There,  now  you're  all  "tf''- 
you  want  your  face  washed — yotir  master  fau  spilt 


night — there  now,  yeu  look  as  handsome  »'  e^-  .  j 
chair,  how  are  you  this  morning  T    Yoo  're  "ji^  ^^^^ 


last : 

chair, —       ^  _ 

am,  I  reckon,  and  yet  you  're  stouter  on  your  ,j 
candle,  are  you  burning  all  this  while  f  Why  did"*  Jj^,^ 
me  1 — I  would  have  put  you  out  long  ago.  Com*  o"'. 
be  making  a  smell  here — send  it  up  the  chiowfj-  ^ 
TbUivrould  she  talk  to  every  tlttaig.  Weoahli^^ 
mala  in  tbe  bouse— •.  cat  and  a  eanaiy  biids  ^7{|tif 
were  not  neglected ;  bat,  aomehow  vt  ■■o^i^V  ^ 
paarad  to  get  tired  of  it,  for  it  would  iUtt,  " 


*  CMttaaadfraoipagadgi. 
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Ik  into  tbe  back  kitchen ;  ud  *»  for  the  canary  bird,  like 
oU»er  caosiy  birdi,  as  toon  m  ho  wh  laUwd  to,  he  would 
^  to  sing,  utd  that  ao  load,  that  Mn.  MadJoK  beauo 
.  of  the  fieU.  Brantble  bore' with  her  very  irall ;  but.  at 
I  Mine  time,  he  did  not  like  it:  he  once  said  to  aie, "  Well. 
Beasy  were  at  Deal,  I  think  I  would  take  a  short  tpell  now ; 
:  as  for  that  good  old  aoul,  wbow  tongoe  is  hung  on  the 
Idlo,  and  works  at  both  ends,  sbe  does  tit«  one,  aiid  that  *s 

>  tru^."  Bnt  she  really  was  a  good4iatai«d,  kind  creature, 
Ldy  to  obHga  in  every  thing ;  aiM  I  beliere  that  she  tboogbt 
kC  abe  was  amusing  you,  when  she  talked  on  in  this  way.  Un- 
tonately  she  had  no  anecdote,  for  she  had  a  venr  bad  mem- 
f.  and  tberefbre  there  was  nothing  to  be  gained  from  her. 
'  way  of  amusing  me,  she  used  to  say,  "  Now,  Tom,  sit 
wn  bera,  and  I  'U  teli  you  all  about  my  bad  leg."  And 
»  abe  would  commence  with  the  first  symptoms,  the  de- 
tea  of  pain,  tha  rarious  plasters,  bandages,  and  poultices, 
lich  bad  been  applied,  aad  what  tbe  doctor  had  said  this 
y  and  Uiat  day.  I  bore  this  very  patiently  for  four  or  five 
DCS ;  hot  at  last,  after  several  days  of  increasing  impadeace 
nnewlian  ^oot  tha  BftecBth  time,  I  believe,)  1  could  stand 
no  mora,  so  I  jumped  off  my  chair,  and  ran  away,  just  as 
e  comroanoed  ttw  interesting  de^. 

"  Mrs.  Maddox,"  said  I,  "  I  cannot  bear  to  bear  of  your 
fiarings ;  pray  never  mentiott  them  again." 
"  What  a  kind-hearted  creature  you  are  I"  said  sba. — 
Weil,  i  won't  then.  It  *a  not  many  who  have  such  pity  io 
sm.  CociMi,  where  have  yon  got  to—ahrayi  running  aw^  t 
ne  would  think  you  do  n't  Hke  to  be  kaittad.   Now,  cottou, 

>  n't  ba  fiwiisb ;  where  have  you  Ud  yeunelf  t  You  mdu 
hara  as  bad  as  youTMlf.  Scusaors  have  got  away  now*-tbera 
nr,  alt  on  my  lap,  and  be  quint." 

However,  if  Mrs.  Maddox  got  back  cotton  and  scissors,  sbe 
id  not  get  me  back,  for  I  ^ted  out  of  the  &oot  door,  and 
Fined  the  men  who  were  lolUng  againat  the  gunnal  of  a  gal- 
ly,  hauled  np  on  tbe  shingle. 

During  the  pnied  of  which  I  am  speaking,  I  continued 
rery  day  to  add  to  my  linowledge  of  my  profession,  and 
rentually  I  was  competent  to  pass  my  exaninatian  at  tbe 
'rinity  House.  When  I  went  on  board  a  vauel  with  B  ram- 
ie, he  wwdd  often  give  me  charge  ti  bar,  never  inteifering 
itfa  me  (ahhoogfa  be  watched  me  carafuUy,)  unless  be  con 
idered  tint  it  was  absolutely  neoessaiy,  which  1  believe  took 
laoe  but  twice.  He  used  to  tell  the  masters  of -the  vessels 
lat  I  was  quit*  as  good  a  pilot  as  he  was,  which  certainly 
ras  not  quite  correct:  however,  it  was  of  great  consequence 
t  me,  as  it  gave  ma  that  couBdenea  ao  nacesiaiy  in  >ny  Pfo- 
Maion,  and  in  due  time  I  passed  for  m  livw  pilot  at  tbe  Trin- 
y  Hons*.  Snme  alteration  occurred  at  dte  Uasptal  during 
Ida  interval.  Anderson  had  been  promoted  from  boatswain 
f  the  ward  to  Inspecting  boauwain,  a  plaee  of  tnut,  with 
ery  eamfortable  emoluments,  his  weekly  allowance  being  in- 
rwLsed  to  five  shillings;  and  on  hia  promotion  my  father  was 
nade  a  boauwain'a  mate  of  the  Warriors'  ward.  This  was 
It  firal  satisfactory  to  my  mother,  who  was  pleased  that  my 
atber  should  wear  lace  upon  bis  pensioner's  coat ;  but,  as  she 
idvanoed  in  tbe  world,  sbe  did  not  like  the  idea  of  my  father 
>eing  in  the  Hospital,  nor  did  sbe  want  him  to  be  at  bar  house 
—in  fiut,  she  could  have  done  belter  without  Urn;  but  as 
hat  coold  not  be,  she  made  tbe  best  of  it.  It  must  be  ac- 
tnowladged  riiat  ny  fttber**  bmsterous  and  mde  manner  bad 
Men  aoftening  down  ever  nnce  he  had  been  in  the  Hospital, 
md  that  he  had  become  a  vary  vrall-behaved,  quiet,  and  sober 
person,  and  was  very  respectable  in  his  appearance ;  but  I 
ihall  say  mora  about  him  when  I  talk  of  my  mother  again. 
Old  Nanny  went  on  much  as  usual,  but  on  the  whole  she  im- 
proved. I  used  to  pick  up  for  her  any  thing  I  could,  and  put 
it  in  a  large  bag  which  I  occasionally  brought  to  Greenwich ; 
ind  this  bag,  with  its  multilarious  contenu,  would  give  her 
more  pleasure  than  if  I  had  tnought  her  any  single  obj' «t 
more  valuable.  Old  Andersan  used  to  call  upon  ber  occa- 
iiotmlly,  bat  he  did  not  do  ber  much  good.  She  appf  ared  to 
tinnk  of  hardly  any  tUng  but  getting  iwnay.  Sbe  was  always 
glad  to  see  me,  and  1  believa  tbongfat  morn  of  me  than  of  any 
body  ehe  in  tbe  world,  and  I  seldom  faUad  to  pay  hw  a  visit 
on  ttw  first  day  of  my  arrivaL" 

Dr.  Tadpole  and  his  apprentice  Tom-vrent  on  pretty  well 
together  until  tbe  hundred-weight  of  liquorice  was  expended, 
ai^  then  thwe  was  a  fresh  rising  on  m  part  of  the  injured 
and  opprasaad  leinesentative  of  tbe  lower  orders,  whioh  con> 
tfaiaad  until  a  firesh  supply  from  London  appeased  his  radical 
fcelinga  which  had  been  called  forth,  and  then  tbe  fiqumrioe 
Diada  avwy  tUi«  go  on  mootU^  u  boJim ;  bat  two  yoan  af- 


terwards Tom  was  out  t^  bis  time,  and  than  the  doctor  retain* 
ad  him  as  bis  assistant,  with  a  sahuy  added  to  his  board, 
which  enabled  Tom  to  be  independent  of  the  sliop,  as  far  aa 
liquorice  was  ooncemed,  and  to  out  a  very  smart  figure 
among  tbe  young  nsen  about  Graenwiob  ;  for,  on  Tom's  pro- 
motion, another  boy  was  appointed  to  die  carrying  out  of  tbe 
medicine  as  well  as  tha  drudgery,  and  Tom  took  good  eara 
that  this  lad  should  clean  bis  boau  as  well  as  the  doctor's,  and 
not  make  quiia  ao  fine  widi  the  Hqnoriee  aa  ba  had  dona 
himadf.    I  finmd  out  also  tbat  he  bed  out  Anny  Whistle. 

Mrs.  St.  Felix  ctmtinued  to  vend  ber  tobacco,  and  I  never 
foiled'toMngberonmyvisitsto  Greenwich.  Sbe  appeared 
to  look  just  as  young  as  she  did  when  I  first  knew  iier,  and 
•very  (me  said  there  was  no  apparent  alteration.  Sbe  was  as 
kind  and  as  cheerful  aa  ever;  and  I  may  as  well  bare  remark 
that  duHng  tbia  period  a  great  iBtimacy  had  grown  up  be> 
tween  ber  and  my  sister  Virginia,  very  much  to  the  annoy* 
ance  of  my  mother,  who  still  retained  her  feeKngs  of  ill-wiU 
against  Mr*.  Sl  Felix — why,  I  do  not  know,  except  tbat  the 
was  so  good  looking  a  person,  and  such  a  favorite  with  every 
body.  But  my  father,  who,  when  he  chose,  would  not  be 
contradicted,  insisted  upon  Virginia's  bring  on  good  tennfl 
with  Mrs.  Su  Felix, -and  used  to  take  her  there  himself;  and 
Viigim'a,  who  had  naver  forgotten  tbe  widow's  kindness  to  me, 
was  extremely  partial  to  ber,  and  "as  much  more  in  her  com- 
pany than  my  mother  bad  any  idea  of,  fin-  Virginia  would  not 
vex  my  motber  unnecessarik  by  telling  ber  sbe  bad  been  with 
the  willow,  unlesa  sb*  was  Greedy  aaked. 

It  was  about  four  months  after  my  £sther  and  I  had  gives 
our  money  Jb  my  mother,  that  I  retiuMd  to  Greenwich.  A 
letter  from  Virginia  had  soquainted  me  with  the  street  and 
the  number  of  tbe  bouse  wbwb  my  modier  bad  taken,  and  I 
therefore  walked  from  the  beach  right  to  it:  and  I  must  say, 
titat  when  I  came  to  the  new  abode  I  was  very  moch  surpris- 
ed at  its  neat  and  even  handsome  appearance.  The  ground 
floor  was  fitted  up  as  a  shop  with  large  panes  ef  glass  and  in- 
side upon  stands  were  aitangad  a  vaiietr  of  bonnets  and 
caps,  set  off  with  lodiing-glus  and  nBt  curtains,  in  the  ar> 
raogement  of  which  no  little  taste  was  displayed.  Behind 
the  show  goods  was  a  curtain  hanging  on  a  brass  rod,  drawn 
so  as  to  conceal  tbe  work  people  who  were  within.  There 
was  s  private  door  as  well  as  a  shop  door,  and  I  hardly  knew 
which  I  was  to  go  in  at:  faawever,  aa  the  shop  door  required 
no  knockit'g,  I  went  into  that,  and  found  myself  in  tbe  com- 
pany of  ei^t  young  damsels,  very  busy  at  their  needles,  sitdng 
on  each  ^e  of  a  long  table  covered  with  halAmade  dressea. 
I  inquired  of  tbem  wbedier  my  mother  was  at  boma,  and  waa 
answered  by  mm,  wbowaa  appareatly  the  eMest,  tbat  the  waa 
down  below  getting  tbn  Nuoikast  ready. 

"  I  suppose^"  eondnuad  aba,  "yuB  are  Bfr.  Tom  Saunders, 
the  pilot?" 

"  I  suppose  I  am,"  replied  I;  "  and  pray  who  are  yea  t" 
"  I  Ai  Miss  Amelia  OosUa,  mffmtaem  to  Mrs.  Saonder*, 
milliner,— at  your  aarvioe,  sir)  and  in  conarquaDee  of  my 
being  so  very  quiet  and  sedate,  I  bave  ehaige  of  all  tbete 
young  ladies  you  see  with  me." 
Here  the  others  burst  into  a  laugh. 

"  They  are  in  very  good  hands,  Htis  Atndla,"  replied  I, 
"  and  under  your  care,  and  widi  your  example,  I  have  no 
doubt  but  they  will  turn  out  very  oaefnl  members  of  socie^. " 

"  Thank  you,  sir ;  but  allow  me  to  tay  that  I  cannot  pef» 
mit  young  men,  especially  aneb  endmndag  young  men  as  Mr. 
Tom  Saunders,  to  remain  here ;  aa,  if  I  do,  your  amiable  mo- 
ther would  give  me  what  is  genteelly  termed  a  whigging;  so 
if  you  will  Im  pleased,  sir,  just  to  remove  yourself  from  our 
presence,"  continued  she,  with  a  mock  eourt^,  "  and  oot 
make  your  appearance  here  again  until  you  are  certain  your 
mother  is  gone  out,  you  will  oblige  na  very  much." 

I  obeyed  the  wiab«s  of  Miss  Amelia  Goslia,  who  oeruinly 
was  a  very  handsome  giri,  with  fine  black  eyes,  apparently 
about  fifteen  years  old.  I  walked  inta  tbe  passage,  and  found 
my  way  down  into  the  kitchen,  where  my  motber  and  Virrinia 
wen  employed  as  they  had  told  me  above.  My  mother  re- 
ceived me  kindly,  bat  said  little,  for  she  appeared  to  ba  fully 
occupied ;  and  Viri;ioia  bod  no  dme  to  dedicate  to  me  until 
the  breakfast  was  teady,  mben  sbe  called  the  apprentices,  and 
we  all  sat  down  together;  Hiss  Amelia  and  ber  companions 
looking  BO  demure,  that,  if  I  had  not  seen  tbem  before,  I 
sbouU  have  thought  tbat  they  could  oat  apeak. 

After  breakftwt  was  over,  Virainia  showed  mo  the  house. 
Tbe  first  floor  was  to  let  famisbod;  the  second  was  occupied 
by  my  motber  and  Vnginia;  and  the  atdeuren  ■^pioptialed 
n^thaapprmtdoaa.  ^.^(^(^f^fe  «* 
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mil  aimgedi  and  I  could  sot  imagiM  bow  my  mother  bad 
centriTed  to  d«  so  mach  with  to  little  money ;  bat  Vir^ia 
told  m«  that  aba  tboogfat  Mr.  Wilun  had  auiated  her. 

When  I  returned,  which  might  have  been  in  fix  months,  I 
fouttd  a  great  nDproTement,  and  every  appearance  of  my  mo- 
ther Bucceadbig  well  in  her  speculation*.  Sbe  had  now  a 
maid-wvant,  and  her  i^pmiiaes  were  incmsed  to  twelve, 
and  there  was  every  appearance  of  briA  and  full  emptoyment. 
In  1803,  i  found  that  Virgiiiia,  who  was  then  foarteen  years 
old,  bad  left  scboel.  She  haid  toM  my  mother  that,  during 
the  last  half  year,  she  bad  only  repeated  over  again  what  sbe 
bad  learnt  the  half  year  before,  and  that  she  thought  the  coald 
employ  ber  time  better  u  borne  and  assisting  her.  My  mo- 
dier  was  of  the  same  opinion,  and  Virginia  nowsnperintended 
the  eotting-out  departmrat,  and  was  very  uefuL  Sbe  said 
that  the  increase  of  busiaeu  bad  been  very  great,  and  that 
my  mother  could  hardly  execute  the  orders  which  abe  re- 
ceived. There  wne  now  two  aervanu  in  the  house,  and  ad- 
ditiona]  workwomen.  My  mother,  also,  bad  very  much  al- 
tered in  appearance :  befmv,  abe  was  usually  clean  and  neat ; 
now  she  was  well,  if  not  elegantly  dressed,  and  appeared 
much  youDger  and  better-lookuig.  I  must  do  her  the  justice 
to  say,  that  prosperity  bad  not  spoiled  but  inprored  her:  she 
was  more  kind  and  mope  cbeeriiil  every  time  that  I  went  to 
•ee  ber ;  and  I  may  add  (hat,  with  the  exception  of  a  little 
BMessary  oattigatioB  to  Hisi  Amelia  and  her  compaaknie, 
abe  never  scolded,  and  was  kind  to  ber  servants.  The  last 
year  abe  had  been  even  more  successful,  and  was  now  ccmsi- 
derod  the  first  milliner  in  the  town.  I  believed  that  sbe  de- 
wved  her  reputation,  for  she  hiid  a  great  deal  of  taste  in 
wom;  and  when  she  had  gone  up  stairs  to  decorate,  previous 
to  the  hour  of  arrival  of  ber  euslmners,  and  came  down  in  a 
handsome  rifli  dress,  and  an  elqptnt  morning  cap,  t  would 
often  look  at  ber  with  surprise,  and  say  to  myself.  "  Wbo 
would  tbiok  thu  this  was  my  mother,  who  used  to  shove  the 
brooni  at  me  in  the  little  parlOT  at  Fiabet's  Alley  f  " 

The  reader  may  inquire  bow  my  father  and  mother  got  on 
after  such  an  alteraiua  in  ber  drernnstances.  I  can  only  re- 
]^,ttiBttfaery  got  on  better  tbastbay  did  bdbfe;  for  my  mo- 
ther, who  did  not  wish  my  father's  company  in  the  house, 
pointed  out  to  him,  tbat,  with  so  many  young  people  living 
with  her,  it  would  be  very  inconvenient  if  he  came  there  in 
we  evenings  to  amoke  bis  pipe ;  and  that  it  would  he  beder  if 
he  cwiU  amoke  and  drink  his  beer  any  when  else.  My  fa- 
ther perceivwi  the  propriety  of  this,  and  assented  wi^  agood 
Snce:  my  nother  was  very  liberal  to  him,  and  he  was  now 
enabled,  when  he  chose,  te  ask  a  companion  or  two  to  jtrin 
mm;  fctbat  it  suited  both  parties.  My  father,  therefore, 
nevM  came  to  the  house,  except  after  the  Hospital  supper, 
when  he  remuaed  a  few  minutes  lo  see  Virciuia,  and  then 
wepaned.  On  Sundays  be  spent  the  whole  day  there,  and 
was  kindly  welcomed,  but  he  always  left  in  the  evening  to 
■moke  hia  pipe  elsewhere.  Aa  for  me,  when  I  di0bome,  I 
was  always  kiadly  received,  and  slept  in  a  ^re  bed  on  the 
•ame  floor  with  my  mother  and  Virginia.  Befeie  my  time 
was  out,  I  was  too  weU  supplied  by  Bramble  over  to  want 
auy  thing,  and  aflarwards  i  made  plenty  of  money,  and  seldom 
«wne  boma  without  bringing  a  presoit  both  to  my  mother  and 
Viguia, 

Hanng  AuB  given  a  gmafal  oatHne  of  afiairs,  I  shall  in  the 
»xt  ^apter  enter  more  minutely  into  eome  particulars  with- 
out which  the  delaU  ef  evutts  will  not  be  eonplata. 

CUAP.XXXin.....lB«bieb  UMsinaqnanratfaU  nereis  is,  fiw  the 
frst  lime,  iBtrudnaad. 

the  last  chapter,  I  have  said  in  few  words,  tbat  Bessy 
Gobdwin  bad  been  sent  to  school,  and  bad  since  remmed 
home.  She  had  been  boma  neariy  a  year  before  the  period  to 
which  I  brought  ap  my  lustoty,  but  now  she  no  longer  was 
employed  in  any  menial  Nrvice,  the  girl  who  bad  been  hired 
during  her  abswce  bring  still  retainM.  Bessy  now  superin- 
tended the  household,  but  did  neibing  more ;  and  there  was 
a  greater  degree  of  comfort  and  expeaditure  than  had  farmer 
K  been  the  case.  Whether  this  was  on  Bessy's  account,  or 
from  _  Beaay'a  imbibed  ideas,!  cannot  pretend  to  say;  but 
««iaii^  there  was  a  gieat  cbaaga  In  our  et^  of  living, 
whieb  Bramble  appeared  to  •aootion.  Mn.  Haddox  lemained 
as  a  men  pensioner,  sitting  by  the  fire,  and  perhaps  fin- 
ishing a  pair  of  stockings  about  every  five  or  six  weeks,  talk- 
ing as  usual  at  and  to  every  body,  and  with  every  thing.  In 
anoihar  point,  also,  there  was  a  change  in  Bramble's  house  : 
It  was  mw^  ofiann  filled  with  company  j  this  was,  I  presume, 
lobe  ascribed  to  Beaqr's  pacKaial  charms,  which  Mctainly 


were  very  great    She  was     a  peealiar  and  aaAli* 

style  of  beauty,  a  deseriptioB  wfaiefa  stiikts  mm  pn^ 
first  sight,  and  not  others — these  not  i>erai»is|  k  u  h 
eventuttUy  admiring  it  even  more  than  tbs  cdian.  Ski 
taller  than  the  middle  height,  ber  pe«on  finely  dnakfwd.; 
not  so  much  so  as  to  take  avray  from  iti  grace :  \b  tmk 
ion  waapale  and  clear,  ber  eyes  and  bair va; dsA; ib 
was  a  coMness  about  ber  beao^  when  in  repass,  Ekaaari 
marble;  but  if  the  least  excited  or  animated,  the  ob  «4 
mantit  in  her  clieek ;  her  eyes  would  beani,till  tbq 
as  if,  like  Wight  planeu,  they  coald  ahnosi  vm  s 
and  dimples,  bemeeoncealed,  wouU  showthiBid 
she  indulged  in  her  silveiy  laugh.    AMknu^Ib  ka 
comman<&«,  still  she  was  veij  femhdne :  then 
traction  in  her  faee,  even  when  in  r^osa— shaaia  tdt,' 
not  chilling. 

I  had  seen  little  of  her  for  three  years,  during  eMd  ib  id 
sprung  up  to  womanhood,  for  ^le  was  now  acwaten,  lUA 
peered  to  be  at  least  eighteen  years  old  bafore. 
we  were  living  together,  we  kiaaed  as  bieihr  aaJ  Maj 
since  we  bad  again  becwne  inmates  of  thenmheK,* 
had  been  friends,  but  nothing  more.    Bessy  cctim^  io^ 
as  great  a  preference  to  me  as  our  relalrre  sibatieei 
admit;  but  still  it  appeared  as  if  the  eztieiM  uteH 
childhood  had  been  broken  off,  and  that  it  was 
a  renewed  intitnaqr  noAsr  another  aspect  alouU  tikt 
to  restore  us  to  our  former  relations.   Hen  it  «■  ntMl 
make  the  first  overtures  :  not  for  her,  as  maid^nw] 
would  not  permit  it.    Bramble  aeeined  to  be  Boa 
that  such  should  be  the  case — indeed,  considMedkii* » 
ter  of  course;  perhaps  Bessy  thooght  so  wo ia  W 
aom:  and  the  continual  raillery  of  Bramble  dU  vm  aj 
than  good,  as  it  appeared  lo  warrant  her  tbiDkingdauiap 
lobeto.    Why  it  was  not  I  will  now  explain  w 

I  have  already  made  mention  of  Mr.  Wilsoi, 
whose  acqumntance  we  procured  through  Sir  H*™*^ 
his  lady.    This  intimacy  had  very  much 
Miss  Janet  Wilson  bad  come  home  from  a  fifrifWag  w» 
near  toim.   Between  this  young  lady  and  mj  mwjra" 
a  certidn  degree  of  intimacy  had  been  fonned,  ssd 
Ibad  seen  a  great  deal  of  her  at  ibe  rimes  vAis  In* 
GrMnwich.    Sbe  was  a  very  pretty  and  veiy 
but  beautifully  proportioDed,  although  so  very  nnsB;  b« 
she  was  considerea  quite  a  model  in  figure,  at  tosK  ^"J 
ther  used  to  say  so,  and  I  never  heard  any  ooe «ap«« 
her.   Janet  had,  moreover,  large  eyes,  peacilW  "JM^ 
and  a  dimpled  chin.    Now,  as  Bessy  wm  ■"•y'TrJ; 
when  I  6rst  made  her  acquaiataitce.  if  «n  ibese  I*"?*; 
were  not  enough  for  me  to  fall  ia  love  wiib,  I  mm  ""I" 
difficult  lo  please  at  the  age  of  righteen,  when  m  ■»■! 
very  difficult ;  and  the  consequence  was,  I  «ai  h*  ^ 
voted  slave.    Mr.  Wilson  laughed  atus,  aadseMi^«*"' 
think  tbat  it  would  end  in  nothing,  or  that,  if  ^^^^ 
something,  he  had  no  objection.    Thus  was  IS«ei;  ^. 
Virginia  for  a  confidant,  what  was  to  prevent  ^JTj 
true  lovo  running  smooth  T    Janet  ree^ved  altwriy^ 
my  protestatioas,  all  my  uaths,  and  all  my  l^'^^JT 
many  were  the  latter,  although  perhaps  not  "Jf^t, 
mer  three.   It  vras,  therefore,  not  surpriaing  "fif'E'j, 
had  been  out  of  the  vray,  bad  been  forestsllad  l?t»»^, 
mond  edition  of  Nature's  handy-work.  Such 
my  heart  at  the  commencement  of  the  y*"*  i^oife 

I  had  mrationed,  that  my  mother  bad  taken 
^ndpal  streeti  but  I  must  now  add,  tbst  „i 
she  found  it  necessary  to  remove  into  one  "^^^^J^'  t 
had  therefore  shifted  more  to  the  upper  P^^J^JrljA,^ 
stead  of  being  in  a  row,  this  house  was  ^'"'^Jlta^ 
garden  in  from,  and  a  good  piece  of  ground 
looked  dovni  towards  the  river.    The  """"ijiiuBn: 
central, did  no  barm  to  my  mother,aa  "'''TV'^  sbtW 
on  the  contrary,  it  made  ber  even  more  ^^"""jTuc^' 
kept  no  shop,  but  a  show  room ;  and  bad  not 
dation  for  mora  work-people,  but  very 
to  let.    In  another  point  it  was  advaDUgeowi. ' 
account  of  my  father.    At  the  end  of  the  «J"*|^r7ji  i» » 
octangular  aummer-houae,  looking  upea  tw        ^  j,*.  I 
good-i^sed  room,  boatded  floor,  ud  oioceow  ^^^gUt  \ 


own— to  smoke  and  drink  beer  in ;  and  ^^^^ij^ 
place,  in  which  he  could  ait  alone  with  bis  d  ih^ 

bouke,  especially  aa  the  garden  had  a  gal<  j^J, 
which  be  eooU  adnit  hiiiiidf>whaneMr^^^ 
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fia-tber,  B«a  the  Wbaier,  Andenon,  and  oibera,  would  «t, 
u>S  »  ctfcniiiandiDg  vievr  of  the  Thamei  and  the  vessela 
Biof  nod  rapaMin^in  die  summer  time,  with  all  the  win- 
rm  open,  and  enjojing  the  &«sh  air  and  the  fretb  smokd 
D  tbefar  pipea-^  winter  dme  •ummndinr  the  fin  aad  tell- 
.  clkeir  nnu.  It  wi«  an  admirable  amngenMnt,  and  Vii^ 
ta  tuxi  I  alwa^  knew  where  to  find  him. 

hav*  said  but'little  of  my  sister  Vii^oia.  Z  may  be  cod- 
sr«d  partial  to  ber — perhaps  I  was  ;  but  to  me  she  was,  if 

the  tinJaonien,  ceroinly  one  of  the  most  captivating  per- 
■  I  evor  nw:  to  prove  that  I  thought  so,  I  can  only  say, 
t,  de9pl|r  at  X  was  smitten  with  Miss  Janet  WiUm,  I  aftsn 
usitt  that  I  wlabad  she  was  a  facsimile  of  my  sister.  Wt- 
»  WM  now  seventeen  years  oldf  slender  and  very  graceful : 

reminded  me  more  of  an  anielope  in  her  ligure  tban  any 
*e  X  can  compare  ber  ta ;  her  bead  was  so  beautifully 
ismI  on  her  shouUm,  that  it  was  the  fim  thing  which  at* 
5«ed  ynm  aotie*  wbes  yon  saw  ber.  Her  eyes  were  of  a 
•p  haxel,  fringed  by  long  black  eye-lashes,  and  her  arching 
I  delioale  fpye-brows  neariy  met;  her  nose  was  perfectly 
light,  but  rauier  small ;  andber  face  ended  in  a  sharp  oval, 
ich  addad  lo  die  brilliancy  and  animation  of  her  counte- 
ice  :  bar  nMiath  was  small  and  beaotiAiUy  fomwd,  and  her 
le  teaHi  Hka  seed  peari.  Every  »ne  dedaied  that  ab*  was 
'  baadaomaaeereatiire  that  ever  tbey  had  seen;  and  what 
iiy  one  says  must  be  true.  She  was  so;  bat  she  was  net 
rays  Uwely — she  was  only  so  at  times :  she  appeared  to  be 
a  serious,  refleotivo  tnm  of  mind,  and  she  read  a  great  deal ; 
I  at  times  she  was  mirth  personified.  To  my  mother  sbp 
L«  always  dutiful  and  attentive,  and  was  very  useful  to  ber. 
I  conid  aot  at  first  imagiite  what  made  my  mother  so  anx- 
la  to  have  lodyert  in  the  boose,  as  th^  most  have  proved  a 
™^_"*'>ce  to  her,  and  her  cireunstenees  were  above  snch 

ioBiction.  I  was  not  l<Mig  before  I  discovered  tbe  cause  of 
La ;  it  vnt  no  other  but  te  make  up  some  good  match  for  ray 
iwr,  wboee  beanqr  ^he  considered  would  effect  her  purpeee. 
any  were  the  applications  for  her  lodgings,  made  by  highly 
■pectable  genitemen ;  but  when  she  discovered,  mher  that 
•y  were  married,  or  that  in  other  points  they  did  not  suit, 
«  invariably  refused,  and  for  months  her  apartments  condn. 
id  vaoeuit ;  bat  if  any  body  at  all  aristocraticaJ,  who  was  sio- 
e,  wiabed  to  inspect  tbem,  my  mother  was  all  smiles  and 
Vemeas.  It  may  be  suppiwaci  that  abe  was  not  likely  to 
eet  with  such  people  as  she  sultciied,  at  such  a  town  as 
reenwich,  but  such  was  not  the  case:  before  steamboats 
ade  Greenwiofa  so  come-at-able,  there  were  many  families  of 
stiaction  who  resided  there  and  in  its  environs— erpecially 
I  the  autumn  of  tbe  year,  when  tbe  river  of&red  such  amuse, 
■ent.  It  was  just  at  that  period  that  tbe  wbite-fiait  parties 
mma  h  mwn  in  vogtie,  and  Orennwicb  was  cend«red  a 
teaaant  lamat  for  a  few  months  by  many  of  tbe  fashionable 
wld. 

Although  Virgltna  never  nemioned  her  surruses  directly, 
perc^ved,  by  her  occasioaal  remarks,  that  she  had  latterly 
ecome  aware  of  whst  were  my  mother's  views ;  indeed, 
ow  oouldsbe  do  otherwise,  when  my  mother  would  refuse  her 
>dginga  one  day  to  a  gentlMnan  because  he  was  matricd,  and 
■t  tbem  the  next  Ume  merely  because  he  was  a  single  man  T 
nd  that  she  was  disgusted  with  my  mother's  conduct,  I  was 
onvineed ;  at  tbe  same  time,  she  certainly  kept  her  thoughu 
s  herself,  merely  telling  me  how  very  uncomfortable  it  was  to 
ave  lodgers,  and  to  be  obliged  to  go  into  their  rooms  with 
Mssages  from  my  mother.  There  was  an  Honorable  Mr. 
—  ,  I  really  nnget  bis  name— indeed  I  should  not  have 
Mnttooedhfan  except  tbat  be  vraa  tbe  introduction  of  another 
•eraonage— who  was  sewral  months  in  my  mother's  honse, 
I  faarmlesB  old  bachelor.  How  old  he  was  I  cannot  say,  as  be 
vore  a  vary  yentbiul  wig  and  also  false  whiskers,  but  I  should 
hink  about  sixQ*.  He  was  a  great  admirer  of  tbe  fine  arts, 
indaatillgreataradmirerof  his  own  performances  in  painUng. 
(le  took  lessons  twice  a  day  from  two  different  masters,  who 
»nie  from  London ;  and  be  was  at  it  from  morning  to  night. 
He  came  down  to  Greenwich,  as  he  said,  to  study  tinU,  and  get 
ap  his  coloring.  I  cannot  say  I  thought  hie  performances 
nry  good,  bnt  perhaps  I  was  not  a  judge.  My  raetber,  who 
"ould,  I  believe,  have  sacrificed  my  slater  to  an  oiuang-sntang, 
provided  Iw  was  an  Honorable,  took  every  oppoitnni^^ 
sendiDg  Virginia  in  to  him,  that  he  might  study  tbe  cteHcate 
tints  on  her  cheeks ;  but  it  would  not  de,  even  if  Vii^ta-faad 
been  party  to  iL  He  looked  at  his  palette  instead  of  her  pret- 
ty BKiuth ;  and  his  camel-hair  pencils  attracted  his  attention 
more  than  berpeneilled  eye-brows:  he  was  wrapt  npiabisart, 
and  orerioekea  the  prettiest  piece  of  nature  in  the  world  ; 


and  Virginia,  seeing  this  to  be  tbe  case,  bad  no  longer  aay 
objection  to  go  into  his  room.  But  this  gentleman  bad  a 
nephew,  a  very  different  sort  of  a  personage,  a  young  heir  to 
a  tnarquisatfl,  who  used  to  pay  attention  to  nis  bachelor  uncle, 
by  paying  him  viriti,  at  first  baeaoae  he  waa  otdmed  ao  to  do, 
and  after  onoe  or  twioe  because  be  had  teen  Virginia,  and 
was  struck  with  her  appaaraooe.  He  was  a  go(^-lookinr 
young  man,  about  nineteen,  but  luit  very  brigbt — indeed  I 
ought  to  say  very  silly,  although  at  the  same  time  not  at  all 
bashful.  He  made  an  acquaintance  iJtth  my  mother,  who 
was  delighted  with  bis  condescension,  and  declared  that  be 
was  one  of  the  moat  pleasant  young  men  afap  halever  met 
with ;  and  be  would  have  been  very  intimate  with  Vi^nia, 
had  she  not  repulsed  him.  As  soon  as  the  leaves  dropped  off 
the  trees,  the  old  bachelor  declared  that  there  were  no  more 
tints  worth  remaining  for,  and  he  v>ok  bis  departure.  About 
a  month  afterwards,  his  nephew  came  down,  accompanied  by 
a  young  man  who  was  his  tutor,  and  hired  the  apartments, 
much  to  tbejoyof  my  mother,  who  new  had  b(^«si  and 
much  to  tbe  annoyance  of  vag  rister,  who  had  faara  of  beinf 
persecuted. 

And  now  having,  in  this  chapter,  brought  up  my  history  to 
the  commencement  of  tlie  year  1805,lBuUagaiBenteriMo  a. 
mora  detailed  narrative.  ■ 

CHAP,  XXXIV.. ..More  err  than  wool— Bramble  would  dif  apit 
for  aaother,  and  toiablM  in  along  with  blm. 

It  was  in  the  month  of  March,  1805,  when  the  easterly 
winds  prevailed,  and  vessels  were  detained  in  the  chops  a£ 
the  Channel,  that  I  agreed  with  Bramble  that  we  would  re- 
turn together  and  halve  the  pilotage.  About  right  leanea 
from  the  Lisard  Ptrint,  we  boarded  a  small  ship  which  bad 
hoisted  tbe  signal ;  the  weather  at  that  time  bemg  fine,  and 
the  vrind  variable.  When  we  went  on  board,  it  was  but  just 
daylight,  and  the  captain  was  not  yet  on  deck;  bnt  the  mate 
received  us:  we  were  suipHsed  to  find  that  she  mounted  IS 
brass  guns  remarkably  well  fiued,  and  that  every  ihing  was 
apparently  r»dy  for  action :  rammers  and  sponges,  shot  and 
iradding,  bring  all  up  and  at  hand. 

"  A  prime  morning,  ahipmate,"  said  Bramble ; — than  cast- 
ing bis  eye  over  the  deck,  "  A  letter  of  marque,  I  presume," 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  mate,  "we  have  the  papers,  but  still 
she  has  never  run  without  convoy  slnee  I  have  bean  in  bar  j 
we  lost  our  convoy  three  days  back,  and  the  captain  has  hoen. 
rather  uneasy  ever  since." 

"Uneasy!  why,  I  shoold  think  dut  you  could  beat  off  a 
good  stout  privateer  with  these  guns  of  yours." 

"  Well,  1  don't  know  but  what  we  might;  but  oar  cargo ia 
va]uri>le,  and  we  might  be  overpowarad."  * 

"Very  true;  and  tecapudn  mutt  he  amdous.  Wbaraar* 
you  from  T 

"  Smyrna." 

"  What 's  your  cargo  t " 

"  Wliy  we  have  raw  silk  and  dry-salter's  goods  chiefly.— 
D'ye  tliink  we  shall  have  a  fiurwindT  I  don't  care  how 
soon,  for  we 've  at  least  twenty  passengers  on  board,  and  onr 
provirions  end  water  an  nnming  rather  ibort.    Here  '■  the 

skipper." 

The  captain,  who  now  made  his  appearance,  was  a  tall 
good-looking  young  man,  about  thirty,  dressed  rather  (antas- 
dcally,  as  I  thought;  having  a  laced  cap  on  Ut  head,  and  a 
par^-colond  silk  sash  reand  his  waist,  such  as  they  wear  la 
tbe  Mediterranean. 

"  Well,  pilot,  what  do  you  think  of  the  windT  " 

"  Well,  sir,  I  expect  wo  'U  have  a  slant  which  will  enable 
ut  to  fetch  well  to  windward  of  tbe  Lisard,  at  all  eventa ;  and 
then,  when  the  tide  turns  in  shore,  we  must  stand  out  ag^jn." 

"  Mr.  Stubbs !  turn  the  hands  up  to  make  sail." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir ! "  replied  the  mate. 

The  men  came  on  deck,  bat  tbe  eapt^  roared  out  for  the 
idlers;  these  wen  the  passengers  who  had  agreed  to  work 
during  tbe  passage:  at  last  they  came  up,  a  queer-looking 
set ;  and  the  captain  sending  down  for  his  speaking-trumpet, 
sail  was  made  on  the  ship. 

"  Why,  captain,"  said  Bran^le,  "  you  do  it  In  man>of-irar 
fashion/' 

"  Well,  I've  net  served  tbe  Ung  for  seven  years  far  nothing," 
reified  he ;  '*  and  I  htme,  str,  not  heard  tbe  buUeu  whistling 
about  my  head  like  hau  in  a  hail  storm,  without  knowing  bow 
to  take  can  of  my  ship.  I  like  every  thing  man-of-war 
fiubien,  and  then  one 's  riways  prepared.  Where  'a  the  boat- 
swain I  Pipe  to  breakfasL'* 
"You'vej^^ofhaada  onboard,  natei"  aatd BnmMa, 
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"  Yes.  plmty  of  them,  mch  u  they  are ;  we 've  twenty  of 
the  Bhip'>  eomptny,  and  tweiHy-fiw  pa*Benger»  from  Malu." 

After  bnakl'aac,  the  csptftin  ordered  up  the  smalt  arm  meo: 
five  eeamen  uid  fifteeii  M  ibe  pauuvert  made  their  appeer* 
■nee  with  Uioir  mmkttm,  which  were  examiDed,  and  tbc^ 
weie  dhmilned.  At  elevao  o'dodi,  at  we  neacod  die  land, 
the  men  were  ordered  to  quarter* ;  the  guni  c8«t  Ioom,  and 
th*y  were  exerciaed  a>  on  board  of  a  man^-war ;  the  cap- 
tain ^rin;  his  oTxlera  with  his  speakiDg  trumpet.  "  Double- 
■hot  your  guns!  Runout!  Prao^yoar  guns !  Fire!  Repel 
boarders  on  the  bawf  Repel  boarden  on  the  quarter !  "Ac. 
This  continued  £ot  more  thtm  two  hours,  when  the  gunt  were 
•gain  secured. 

"  Well,  piloi,"  said  the  captain  to  BramhU,  "  what  de  yoo 
think  T  do  yon  fancy  a  privateer  oould  take  us  in  a  hurry  T  " 

"  Why,  captain,  if  the  men  fight,  I  ahonld  say  not ;  but  you 
■aa,  theae  guna,  handaonia  as  thay  am,  won't  fight  of  them- 
aalra." 

"  1 11  awwer  ft>r  the  men  fighting;  they  '11  have  hut  their 
ebmce,— 4|ht,  or  the  eontmMa  of  my  pisiol  through  the  first 
man's  head  who  quits  his  gun.  I  '11  nail  the  colors  to  the 
mast,  and  see  who  will  be  the  man  who  will  haul  them  down. 
Why,  [Hlot  diis  vessel  is  Insured  at  £30,000." 

"  Then  she  *11  he  a  fammu  priw,  if  th^  eoald  contrive  to 
take  her,  that 'a  all," said  Bramble.  "  Halloo!  whatvessel's 
tk&t  coming  down  T    Tom.  hand  your  glass  bore." 

"  I  hav'  n't  got  it  with  me." 

"  Well,  give  me  that  one  en  the  skylight.  I  can't  make 
her  out— but  I  do  n't  much  like  the  loolu  of  her." 

"  Heh !  what 's  that  1 "  eaid  the  captain.  "  Let  ne  look : 
all,  she aaquara4^tedv8sHl,aVt*hef  " 

"  Can't  teD,^'  aaid  Bmmbla. 

The  mate,  who  had  (etched  hit  glaw  from  below,  looked  at 
her.  ifld  s^  it  was  a  coasting  sdwoner. 

"  Are  you  sure  of  that  t "  Mid  the  eaptmo.  "Letmeseei 
well,  I  do  n't  know  what  to  iav— sba  doei  look  rakish — I  'U 
go  forward  and  make  bar  out.* 

"  Why,  it 's  a  eoaiter,  BtamUa,"  at  the  e^taJn 

walked  forward. 

"I  know  that," replied  Bramble,  with  a  wink: 
The  oaptaiB  leturoed,  probably  sUisfied  that  It  was  only  a 
coaster,  but  he  did  not  oboose  to  say  so.  "  Well,  I  do  n't 
know  what  to  make  of  her;  but  at  all  events  there  '•  nothing 
like  being  ready.  She 's  coming  down  fast  upon  us ;  Mr. 
Siobbs  we  *U  beat  to  qoarters." 

Again  the  people  were  called  ap  and  the  guns  cast  loose 
dte  powder  was  haadod  ap,  and  aU  was  preparation.  ]  did 
not  tbiek,  however,  that  the  passengars  ai^teared  at  all  zeal- 
ous; but  ibat  I  was  not  sarprised  nt :  the  captain  harangued 
them,  calling  them  Britons,  &c.,  and,  hoping  that  they  would 
ihow  what  sinff  they  were  made  of ;  talked  about  the  honor 
of  Old  England,  and  a  great  deal  more,  and  then  examined 
tlie  voseel  again  with  his  glasa.  "  We  '11  give  her  4te  star- 
board bruauide,and  then  wear  round  his  stern  and  give  ber 
the' other.   Hoist  the  color*  t " 

As  soon  as  we  hoisted  the  colors,  the  schooner  hoisted 
English  colors  also. 

"  English  colurs,  sir,"  sud  the  mate,  grinning. 
"English  colors,  behi    Very  w^;  but  tut  may  be 
fiint— keep  te  your  guns,  my  lads." 

The  vessel  now  ran  by  us ;  the  was  deeply  laden,  and  at 
broad  as  she  was  long. 

"  No  privateer  this  time,  captain,"  said  Bramble,  laughing 
"No,  all's  right;  secure  the  guns,  my  lads.    We 'd  have 
given  her  a  nice  neppering  if  she 'd  been  a  French  priva- 
teer." 

The  captain  then  went  down  below  to  put  away  his  swmd 
and  pistols,  which  the  cabin-boy  hod  brought  on  deck. 

"it's  my  opinien,  Tom,"  said  Bramble,  "  that  this  skip- 
per a'n't  quite  so  fond.of  fighting  as  ha  pretends  to  be.  I 
•ea  if  I  can  *t  frigbieDbim  a  little." 

As  soon  as  tfae  eaptwn  cane  tm  deck  again.  Bramble  said, 
"  We  'U  go  aboQt,  if  you  please." 

"What!  about alreadyl  «Hiy,  we're  good  three  leagues 
from  the  share." 

"  Yes,  sir,  but  the  tide  has  made,  and  we  must  now  make  a 
long  stretch-out  towards  the  French  coast.  Wa  won't  tack 
again  till  about  dark." 

"  Not  tack  till  dark,  pilot  ?  surely  we  will  do  better  keeping 
on  the  English  coasu" 

"  No,  nQ,  sir;  if  we  were  not  so  well  manned  and  so  well 
aimed  I  should  do  U  t  ba^  aa  we  are  amatiA  for  any  privateer. 


why,  we  may  aa  w«U  naka  a  long  ks— wa  tUIke  vf 

nel  socHier." 

Wall,  I  don't  know  irfwt  to  nay;  I 've  a  hea*y  iMr» 
bility  with  mch  a  valuable  oaigo." 

"  Well,  tack  if  you  i^ease,  air,"  aaid  Braiidile,  thanlr. 
"Oh,cert^nly;  hands  about  ahip ! " 
The  vessel's  head  was  put  ofiF  ahore,  and,  with  s  a 
breete,  we  walked  awayfhstfrom  the  land.  At  tweint'du] 
the  oaptun  proposed  standing  inshore  again,  batBiinkk» 
(used.   At  three  o'dock  he  became  very  nMaiy.iBdeir» 
tulated  with  Bramble,  whoreplied,  "  Wdl,  av,  I'arintii 

for  the  best  J  but  if  you  are  afraid  " 

Afraid  '. "  cried  the  captwo ;  "  afraid  of  wbst,!  M 
liketoknowl  No,  I 'm  not  afrmid ;  but  it  appaan  tSKik 
we  o^ght  to  make  the  land  again  befora  mfbi. ' 

"  I  '11  answer  for  knowing  wbm  wa  atet,  air,  if  Asib;« 
laasoa at  all  events  I  wish  to  aland  onfc  till  sis  e'dKL" 

"  Well,  do  ao  then,  if  you  cbooae  -I 'm  sme  Idea'ttatl 
yonatand  to  within  gUMbot  of  tba  trmAcamf  miit 
cwtain,  wddaatly  very  mneh  mn»oyed,  weM  deaa  b«  ik 
cunn. 

About  half-past  (bar  o'clock  the  mate  cane  oft  udo^n 
the  glass,  saying  that  tli«F«  waa  an  awkwaid-lwAiif  OT«a 
the  weatbe^bow.  He  eama  aft  again,  and  taii,  "ml 
wish  you  would  take  a  eqtdM  at  that  cnft,  fiw  i 

like  the  look  of  her." 

Bramble  wmt  forward,  and  I  followed  Ubl  "i^'"^ 
that  'b  a  French  privateer,  aa  sure  as  we  stand  hew,"  ail 
_Look  at  her.  Well,  now  we  ahaU  see  wbat  tbsstgsaia 
made  of."  , 
"  Do  n't  put  teo  much  trust  in  them,"  said  the  van: ' . 
know  what  sort  of  people  we  have  here.  Had  » 
good  men,  I  wouUn't  care  for  a  privatoeri  batrarart 
that  we  have'not  many  wa  eaa  tmat  to. 
our  bast,  and  wo  can  do  no  nore.  I  '11  go  down  laa  kI  » 
captain." 

« It  is  a  Frenchman,"  laplied  I,  "  and  no  m«w-wn 
rope  and  every  sail  on  her  are  French;"  for  the  leifit""^ 
vras  a  lugger,  was  not  more  thao  (bur  miles  from  <»- 

"  Well,"  replied  Bramble.  "  it  would  be  odd  if  ««« 
be  taken  into  a  French  portafter  aO,  woold  n't  it?-««  *<T 
pleasant,  though."  ,  . 

"  We've  men  enough  to  heat  her  off,  «f  two  of  tar,  it 

an,"  replied  L 


Yes',  Tom,  but  I  doubt  the  outabi;  and  witkai«s«fl*. 

11.   However,  we  'U  do  oar  bs«;  i-' 


men  do  n't  fight  well 
he  Hinches,  we  won't." 


The  captain  now  came  fiwward  aa  red  aa  a  twk»«^ 
said  nothing— looked  at  die  vesael— «nd  then  umwJM*" 
as  a  sheet.  "^k 
"She 's  more  than  our  match,  if  she 's  an  oaeng.  » 
"  I  should  rather  think  not,  sir,"  repUed  Brsfflto  ^ 
you  have  to  do  is  to  make  your  mee  figb^  w  am  J"""*" 
to  the  mast."  '  , 

"  That 's  very  true  when  then  'a  a  ftir  chanea  "•^Tt, 
but  it 's  useles*  sacrificing  the  men  agaiost  so  WT  H*" 
force,"  replied  the  captain.  ,-Ml.ffi 

"Butita'n't  superior,  nor  in  guns  is  '1* 
know  anything  about  a  vessel.  At  all  evenw,  I  *"PI**VV- 
have  a  trial  for  iti    Won't  you  beat  to  quarlBr»,c^"°,^ 

"  Oh,  to  ba  sura;  Mr.  Stubbi.  beat  to  qusrwrj- 
would  not  be  a  bad  thing  to  fire  off  our  bntOiidet 
let  them  see  that  we  are  well  armed." 

The  men  were  summoned  np  to  quartan,  eM»^^^ 

ingly  did  ihey  obey ;  some  said  that  they  "^"tL 
board  to  fight ;  others,  that  they  had  agietd  » 
aagabome  but  not  to  stand  to  be  shot  at  i  ^^^gt3 
actually  gohig  down  below  again,  when  ^^.^v  Soil 
spoke  to  them  and  persuaded  them  to  """^.""■^it  mii 
there  was  no  willingness  shown;  and  alihousb  Zg  f^a» 
them  bow  many  privateers  had  been  beaten 
tioned  particularly  the  Leiih  smack  having  tf*  i^ills 
fought  with  one  an  hour  and  a  half,  and  ItMCseo 
pieces,  they  still  appeared  uneasy  and  ^'f'^^u  J«,a' 

In  the  mean  time  the  privateer  waa  willu""* 
hoisted  French  colors.  ,  .j«fc.''fl>'' 

"  We  '11  keep  away  and  give  ber  the  fit  ~ 
the  captain. 

"  You 'd  better hoiM your  colorsfitsl, 
quietly.    .  Itt 

Hoist  the  colon,  Mr.  Stubbs  !  Port 
oat,  my  men !    Point  the  guns  to  the        '  j  ^Jt  » 

Off  went  aa  the  guns,  not  only  oB  tlw 
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lirecdsn  of  ths  privateer,  but  all  thow  on  tbs  larboard  uda  at 
veil ;  ud  lliii  ciroumiuaee  probably  gave  the  peopla  on 
Ktard  sf  tbepcivatMrMmwimof  thauate  of  coifiuioB  wa 
were  in.  She  now  rounded  to,  and  gave  us  her  broadside  of 
throe  gniu:  they  wera  well  directed,  and  did  u»  sonte  dam- 
age in  the  upper  wo^  and  rigging;  but  ttiU  more  in  fiight- 
ning  tbe  people,  who  were  now  mnai^  down  below,  notr 
withstanding  ne  ezerdona  of  the  mate,  Bramble,  one  or  two 
of  tbe  seamen,  and  myself;  bat  our  late  was  soon  deeded  by 
the  captain,  who  cried  out,  "  It's  useless  contending  against 
such  a  superior  force."  With  this  observation-he  ran  au  and 
baoled  down  the  colors.  As  soon  as  the  men  perceived  this 
they  all  left  the  pins :  at  anotherbroadside  from  tbe  privateer 
they  bU  Kampweil  down  belew,  and  at  the  same  time  the 
captain  went  down  Into  his  caUn.  Thne  was  none  but  tbe 
mate,  tbe  boatswain,  Bramble,  and  myself  kft  on  deck. 

"  Pleasut,"  said  Bramble.  "  I  thmght  as  much.  Well, 
Tom.  here  we  are  in  for  it.  Come  widi  me  to  the  helm,  for 
these  French  fellows  will  board,  and  they  make  very  free  with 
their  cutlasses,  even  after  colors  are  hauled  down.  Well," 
said  be,  as  he  walked  aft,  "  I  did  not  think  to  tee  tbe  Eagli^ 
fl^  so  disgraced.  Poor  Bessy,  too !  Well,  never  mind.  I 
■ay,  mate,  just  let  go  the  weather  main  braces  and  bow  lines, 
and  sfitiaie  tbe  yaids,  for  it  'i  better  to  be  as  humble  as  pos- 
nble,  now  that  we  can't  help  ourselves ;  and  do  you  and  the 
boatswaiD  go  down  below,  for  they  cut  rightand  left,  these  fel- 
lows. They  do  pay  a  little  more  otviUty  to  piloto,  as  they 
u"  n't  beioQging  to  the  ship." 

TUs  advice  sf  Bramble  s,  wbidi  was  -my  good,  was  fol- 
lowed hy  tbe  mate  and  boauwaia. 

"ShaJlInu  down  and  kok  after  onrkitst"  Midi  to 
Bramble. 

"  No,  Tom,  do  n't  have  my  thing  in  yonr  band,  or  thay  will 
take  it  from  you,  and  moat  likely  give  you  a  rap  on  tbe  head 
with  a  cutlass  at  the  saniQ  time ;  tor  privataei>men  of  all  nar 
tions  are  tittle  better  than  pirates,  tuA  du  a't  know  how  to 
behave  in  victory.  Just  ke^  wbwe  you  ar^-look  as  if  you 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  ship,  except  the  steerii^  of  her. 
Here  they  come ! " 

As  he  ^oke,  the  logger  touched  our  weatfterside,  uthe 
same  time  kweriog  down  ber  foresail  and  mainsail  with  no 
little  noise  and  cfmftisien ;  in  a  second  or  two  there  were  thirty 
of  their  men  on  our  decks,  flearishiog  their  cutlasses,  and 
looking  round  with  their  pistols  ready  cocked  in  their  lefl 
bands  for  somebody  to  let  fly  at.  .At  last  tfaey  came  aft. — 
"  Pilot  I "  cried  Bmad>le,  taking  off  his  hat.  I  did  tbe  same- 
With  rnterated  aaent  and  dieAlti  of  eveiy  deseripdon,  some 
now  rushed  down  the  eaUn,  while  others  went  down  tbe  fore- 
hatchway,  while  more  of  tha  men  from  the  lugger  poured  upon 
our  decks;  but  none  of  them  mt4esied  Bramble  or  me,  as  we 
continued  standing  at  the  wbeeL  In  about  ten  minutes  order 
was  to  a  certain  degree  restored  by  the  captain  of  tbe  priva- 
teer, who  bad  come  on  board.  I  perceived  him  express  his 
surprise  to  lus  officen  who  were  with  him  at  tbe  armament 
of  tbe  ship,  and  be  appeared  very  much  pleased  :  it  was  not 
necessary  to  understand  French  for  that.  He  then  came  up 
to  Bramble,  and  spoke  to  him  in  French;  but  Bramble  only 
pointed  to  me  and  then  to  himself,  and  said  "pilot."  The 
captain  called  for  a  young  Frenchman  who  eeold  speak  En^ 
lisb,  and  then  anked  Bramble  wbas  was  the  cargo. 

Bramble,  to  pteasa  him,  replied  that  it  was  silk  and  cMher 
goods  to  tbe  value  of  £30,000  EngUah. 
*'  How  many  men  T  " 
"Forty-five  men." 

The  French  captain  rubbed  bis  hands  with  ecstasy,  as  waQ 
1m  might.   Just  at  this  moment,  tbe  English  obtain  came 

XQ  deck,  followed  by  two  of  tbe  piivatcet's  men,  one  of 
m  bad  taken  possession  of  bis  laced  cap,  and  the  other  of 
lus  silk  sasb.  He  brought  his  sword  in  his  hand,  and  presented 
it  to  the  captain  of  the  privateer,  saying,  "  It  is  no  disgrace 
for  one  brave  laan  to  deliver  up  his  sword  to  another.' 

"  Que  dit  il  I  "  said  the  Captain  of  tbe  pirate  to  the  young 
man  who  interpreted.  The  yoong  man  translated  this  fine 
speech,  upeo  which  the  French  captain  called  the  English  ono 
oy  a  very  contemptuous  title,  and  turned  away.  The  priva- 
teer's men  now  made  their  appearance  below,  having  helped 
themselves  to  every  thing  they  could  find :  tbe  orders  wen 
then  given  for  the  prisoners  to  be  brought  upon  deck ;  they 
were  driven  up,  many  of  them  bleeding  from  wounds  re- 
ceived in  attempts  to  rescue  their  personal  property,  and 
Were  handed  over  to  tbe  lugger.  A  prize  master  with  twenty 
men  were  put  on  board;  the  lugger  was  hauled  off,  tbe  on^ 
Englislunen  diowed  to  remain  in  the  captured-  tmmI  being 


Bramble  and  myself.  As  soon  as  the  vessdsware  dear,  tbn 
made  aaU,  maninf  about  two  poinu  free  fiw  the  French 
coast. 


CHAPl'Kft  XXZ.V....Wa  bav*  great hi^es  oTaot  seeing  the  laslde 
ofa  Freaeb  prison,  bat  we  are  disappolnta^. 


"  Well,  Tom,  this  is  a  bad  job,"  said  Bramble  to  me, 
taking  bis  seat  npon  the  henooop  aft.  "  By  Uvmorrow  at 
noon,  unless  we  fajlin  with  a  cniser— and  I  see  little  chance 
of  that-~-we  shall  be  locked  up  in  a_F rench  prison ;  ay,  and 
Heaven  knows  how  long  we  may  stay  there !  What 's  to  be- 
come of  poor  little  Bessy  T  I'msurel  don'tknew.  I  must 
contrive  to  write  over  to  lawyer  Wilson,  and  put  bim  in 
charge  of  every  diing;  but  I'm  sorry  for  you,  my  po^r  lad- 
it's  hard  fbryoH  to  be  locked  up,  perhaps  for  vears,  when 
you  might  have  been  making  monpy  for  yourself. 

"  Well,  it  can't  be  helped,  father ;  we  must  make  tbe  best 
of  it,"  replied  I,  with  a  deep  sigh ;  for  I  was  any  thing  but 
happy  at  the  prospect. 

"If  itfaadnot  been  for  that  swaggering  coward,  this  night 
not  have  bmfened,"  icpUed  Bramble:  "It's  somewhat  my 
own  ^1^1  was  so  amdous  to  frighten  him  about  nothing; 
but  at  last  I  run  us  into  real  danger ;  and  I  might  have  known 
that  he  never  would  have  fought,  although  t  certunly  had  no 
idea  of  falling  in  with  a  privateer.  Well,  Tom,  we  roust  not 
lose  a  ehance." 
"How  de you  meanf  " 

"  I  mean  that,  if  tbm  i*  any  pos^ili^  of  getting  away,  I 
ihan ;  Bad  y«a,  of  eonrae,  will  not  suy  beMnd.  I  do  n't  know 
where  they  are  going  to ;  but  yon  see,  Tom,  our  only  chance 
of  getdng  off  is  wl^  we  are  on  the  ooast;  if  once  we  are 
marched  into  the  interior,  why  than  it  will  beahnost  iK^leu. 
What  we  roust  try  for  is,  to  getMn^  at  die  pert  wherawe 
land.    We  shall  see." 

"  L«m  afimid  that  there's  very  little  chance  for  as,"  leptied 
I;  "but  I'm  ready  to  attempt  any  thing." 

"  We  shall  see,  Tom — where  tlieni 's  a  will  there 's  a  way : 
however,  it 's  no  use  talking  about  it  just  now."  Here  Bram- 
ble filled  his  pipe,  took  out  his  flint  and  steal,  and  lighted  it. 

After  smnlting  fbr  tea  mfanitei,  daring  which  I  stoad  by 
him,  he  said  **  I  wonder  when  they  will  take  as  to,  St.  Bla- 
lo's  or  Morlaix,  fi«  tbs  course  thay  are  steering  will  fetch,  I 
should  think,  tbereabonts.  One  thing  is  certain — they 've  got 
a  good  prise,  and  they  mean  to  keep  it  if  they  can  ;  and,  my 
eyes!  ii  they  won't  make  a  fuss  about  it!  A  ship  widi 
twelve  guns  taken  by  a  lugger  with  only  six  t  They  'II  make 
tba  diip  mount  eighteen  or  twenty  guns,  and  have  a  hundred 
ud  fifi^  men  on  board,  and  they  '0  awear  they  fought  us  far 
diree  hours.  They  have  something  te  boast  of,  that 's  cer- 
tain ;  and  I  suspect  that  French  Captain  is  a  brave  sort  of 
chap,  from  tbe  sneer  he  gave  whan  our  cowardly  English  lub- 
ber gave  him  so  fine  a  speech.    "  Well,  it 's  our  disgrace !" 

Here  Bramble  was  silent  for  some  time,  whan  I  said  to 
him,  "  You  were  stating  to  the  men  how  a  Leiib  smack  beat 
offa  privateer  the  other  day ;  I  never  heard  of  u." 

"  Yes,  1  heardit  when  I  was  up  above  (Sreenwich-  I  met 
an  old  friend  who  was  on  boaid  nbe^  for  he  took  his  pas- 
sage in  her  from  Londmi." 

" '  Why,'  says  he  te  me,  '  BiamUe,  I  thought  we  never 
should  have  got  away  from  the  river,  for  the  old  captain,  who 
was  as  big  round  as  a  puncheon,  and  net  unlike  one,  declared 
that  be  would  not  sail  until  the  powder  came  up  firom  Wool- 
wich ;  for  the  Queen  Charlotte  (that  was  the  name  of  the 
smack)  carried  six  eighteen  pound  carroaades.  We  waited 
nearly  a  week  for  tbe  powder,  and  many  a  lavgh  we  all  had 
about  it,  thinking  old  NedriU  was  sot  mHofa  ef  a  fightw>  f"»» 
Ua  making  se  much  ftias.  Wdl,  at  last  we  boomed  her  off 
from  the  wharf,  and  about  seven  that  night  got  clear  ef  the 
Thames ;  it  was  a  fine  breeze  all  night,  and  we  ran  through 
tbe  Swin  by  the  lead,  which  is  what  every  one  won't  utempt ; 
next  morning  we  were  off  Yarmouth  Roads,  with  the  water 
as  ydlow  as  pea  soup;  never  saw  it  otherwise,  and  I 'm  an 
oucflilier;  leason  why,  the  swells  of  the  ocean  thrashes  up 
tbe  sands  off  there— 4y,  and  shifts  them  too,  eccaMonally, 
which  is  of  more  consequence.  Well,  Bramble,'  says  he, 
'well,  on  we  went;  hauled  in  through  Harborough  Gut ; 
then  the  sun  had  so  much  power — ferit  was  in  the  dog  days — 
that  it  eat  up  the  wind,  and  we  were  obliged  to  content  our- 
selves  with  getting  four  knots  eut  of  her.  Just  as  we  made 
the  Dudgeon  Lightrboat,  <Ai  Nesbiu's  son  comes  aft  to  bis 
father,  who  was  steering  the  craft,  and  says,  "  Father,  do  jou 
see  thit 'ere  brig  crowdhigaU  sail  aftg^  us  1  I  think  it  be  the 
,New  Custom         W¥,^a|to@^:y5gf^with  u..» 
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"  Yw.  plenty  of  them,  roch  u  they  are ;  wa 've  w^ty  of 
tb«  ahip'i  coni|>Bny,  and  twenty-fiw  pcwMitgera  firom  Malta. " 

After  bnaklsat,  the  captaiii  ordered  up  the  Mnall-ann  men : 
five  ManiMi  mod  fifteen  of  tlw  pasunfen  made  tb^  appear* 
mooe  wiOi  their  muskets,  which  were  enmuMd,  and  dtm 
were  dinnisBed.  At  eleven  o'dodt,  «•  ve  newed  the  land, 
dte  men  were  ordered  to  quarters ;  the  gooa  caM  looae,  and 
tfaay  were  exercised  as  on  board  of  a  man-of-war ;  Uie  cap- 
tain ^ving  bis  orders  with  his  spealung  trumpet.  "  Doubto- 
shot  your  guns !  Run  out!  Ptno^your  guns !  Fire !  Ropel 
boarders  OD  the  bow  t  Repel  boarders  on  the  quarter ! 
This  ooDtinu-d/or  nora  thko  two  hours,  when  the  guns  were 
agkin  neeured. 

"  Well,  pilot,"  wnd  the  captdn  to  BimmUe,  "  what  de  yoa 
ddnk  ?  do  yon  bacy  a  prirateer  oould  take  us  in  a  hurry  t " 

"  Why,  captain,  if  the  men  fickt,  i  should  s^  not ;  but  you 
•ee,  tbesB  guna,  handaome  aa  utay  am,  won'c  fi^  of  tbem- 
•ehes." 

"  1 11  answer  fi>r  the  men  Itgbting;  they  'U  have  but  their 
chtrice, — fight,  or  the  contents  of  my  plstcri  through  the  first 
nan's  head  who  quits  his  gun.  I  '11  nail  the  odors  to  the 
mut,  and  see  who  will  be  the  man  who  will  haid  them  down. 
Why,  pilot  this  vessel  is  insured  at  £30,000." 

"  Then  she  '11  be  a  &meus  prise,  if  they  could  contrive  to 
take  her,  that 's  all," said  Bramble.  "  Halloo!  whatveasel's 
that  coming  down  f   Tom.  hand  yonr  i^asa  boie." 

"  I  bar*  n't  got  it  wHh  nw." 

"  Well,  give  me  that  one  en  die  skyHght.  I  can't  make 
her  out — hut  I  do  n*t  much  like  the  looks  of  her." 

"  Heh !  what  '■  that  ?  "  said  the  eapuin.  "  I<et  me  look : 
oh,  she  'a  a  square-ri«^  vMsel,  a'n't  aha  t  '* 

"  Can't  tell,"  said  Braiid>le. 

The  mate,  who  had  fetched  Us  glau  from  below,  looked  at 
Iker,  and  said  it  was  a  coasting  schooner. 

"  Are  you  sure  of  thst  1 "  said  the  capt^n.  "Letmeseet 
well,  I  do  n't  kaow  what  to  say— eba  doea  look  rakish—I  '11 
fo  forward  and  tnake  her  out." 

"  Why,  it 's  a  coaater,  BrambU,"  md  I,  aa  the  captain 
walked  forward. 

"  I  know  that,"  replied  Brunble,  with  a  wink. 
Theoeptaio  reonned,  probably  satisfied  that  it  was  only  a 
coaster,  bat  ha  did  nOt  ehooaa  to  aay  m.  "  Well,  I  do  n't 
know  what  to  nake  of  bw;  bnt  at  alt  eveata  there  'a  nothing 
like  being  ready.  She 's  coming  down  fast  upon  us;  Mr. 
Stnbbs  we  '11  beat  to  quarters." 

Again  the  people  were  called  up  and  the  gtms  oast  loose; 
the  powder  was  bandod  up,  and  all  was  preparation.  I  did 
not  think,  however,  that  the  passengers  appeared  at  all  zeal- 
ous; but  that  I  was  not  snrprieed  at:  the  captain  harangued 
them,  calling  them  Britons,  Ac.,  end,  hoping  that  they  would 
show  what  siuff*  they  were  made  of ;  talked  about  the  honor 
of  Old  England,  and  a  great  deal  more,  aod  then  examined 
the  vessel  again  with  bis  glass.  "  We  'U  give  her  Aie  staiw 
hoard  Immuide,  and  then  wear  nnind  \A%  steni  and  give  her 
the'  other.   Hoist  the  colors  t " 

As  soon  as  we  hoisted  (he  colors,  the  schooner  hoisted 
English  colors  also. 

"  English  colurs,  sir,"  said  the  mate,  grinidag. 

"  English  colors,  hebJ  Very  well;  but  that  may  be  a 
feint — keep  te  your  guns,  my  lads." 

The  vessel  now  ran  by  ua ;  she  was  deeply  laden,  and  as 
hroad  as  she  was  long. 

"  No  privateer  this  time,  captain,"  said  Bramble,  laughing. 

"  No,  all 's  right ;  secure  the  guns,  my  lads.  We 'd  have 
given  her  a  nice  veppaiing  if  she  *d  been  a  French  pnva- 

tOM." 

The  captain  then  went  down  below  to  put  away  faia  sword 
and  pistols,  which  the  osbin-boy  had  brought  on  deck. 

"  it 's  my  opinion,  Tcnn,"  said  Bramble,  "  that  this  skip- 
per a'n't  quite  so  food  ^f  fighting  aa  he  pretends  to  be.  ^  " 
aee  if  I  can 't  frighten  bim  a  little.'' 

As  soon  as  the  captain  came  on  deck  again,  Bramble  said, 
"We  'II  go  about,  if  you  plesie." 

"What!  about  already  7  why,  we  're  good  three  leagues 
from  the  shore." 

"  Yes,  sir,  but  the  tide  ha«  made,  and  we  must  now  make  a 
long  stretchout  towards  the  French  coast.  We  won't  lack 
again  till  about  darli." 

"  Nut  tack  till  dark,  pilot }  sorely  we  will  do  better  keeping 
on  the  English  coaau" 

"  No,  no,  sir;  if  we  wen  not  so  well  manned  and  so  well 
unwd  I  should  do  it  I  ba^  aa  w«  at9  a  maidt  for  aqy  privateCT, 


why,  we  may  aa  well  Budw  a  loBg  kff— we  ibatt  be  ^daa. 

nel  sooner." 

"  Well,  I  don't  know  whet  to  aay;  I  'vo  a  heavy  n^oan-j 
bility  with  such  a  viJnable  cargo."  i 
"  WeU,  iwsk  if  yoa  please,       aaid  Bnuable,  dunly.  | 
"Ohicert^nly;  hands  about  lUp ! "  I 
The  vessel's  bead  was  put  off  sbim,  and,  ^  a  nut 
breese,  we  walked  away  ftwtfiom  the  iBDd.  At  twelve o'dwk 
the  oaptun  proposed  standing  in-ebore  again,  bnt  BiwiUb  le- 
fused.    At  three  o'clock  he  became  very  oaeaay,  and  etpoi- 
tulaled  with  Bramble,  who  replied,  "  Wdl,  sir,  I 'mdvag  sD 

for  the  best;  hut  if  you  are  afraid  " 

"  Afrud ! "  cried  the  captain  ;  "  afraid  of  what,  I  dMnll 
liketoknowl    No,  I'm  ncft  afraid;  but  it  appears  tonethsi, 
we  ought  to  make  ^e  land  again  before  night. '  | 
"  I  '11  answer  for  knowing  where  we  are,  air,  if  that  is  jm: 


reason]  ataUevanM  I  wiahto  Hand  on^tiU  afee'olaik.  ; 

«  Well,  do  eothen.  iryouchooae-'I  'n  rnra  Idoa't  esnif 
yoa  stand  to  within  (a»«hat  of  the  Frendi  «oaM ;"  sad  tW 
captain,  evideMi^  veiy  mnoh  aiwojw* »  ™* 
c^in.  -    .    t  . 

About  half-past  four  o'clock  the  mate  cane  ^aad  to«  q 
the  glass,  saying  that  there  was  aa  awkward-laokiBg  cn&  n 
ibe  weadiec-bow.  Heeame  afk  acain,  and  said, "  IUh,  I 
wish  you  would  take  a  squint  at  that  cmft,  for  I  don't  noA 
like  the  look  of  her." 

Bramble  wmt  forward,  and  I  followed  him.  "I ssy  Toa, 
that 's  a  French  mivateer,  as  sure  as  we  stand  ben,"  md  be. 
"Look at ber.  Well, now  we shaU  see  what  ^mss pm w 
made  of."  , 
"  Do  n't  put  too  mncb  trust  in  them,"  said  the  mste-, "  I 
know  what  sort  of  people  we  have  here.  Had  weonlj  as 
good  men,  I  wouldn't  care  for  a  privateers  bntl'Diiiria 
that  we  bave'not  many  we  can  trust  to.  However,  we  11  ia 
our  best,  and  we  can  do  no  more.  I  'U  go  down  and  kU^ 
captain." 

"  It  is  a  Frenchman,"  replied  I,  «  and  ao  mistake-CT^ 
rope  and  every  tail  on  her  are  French  j"  for  the  vessd,  wM 
was  a  lugger,  was  not  more  than  four  miles  from  o>. 

"  WeU,"  replied  Bramble,  "  it  woakl  be  odd  if  wee«»» 
betaken  into  a  French  pwtafier  all,  wooldn't itT— wt  wj 
pleasant,  ibongb."  , 
"  We 've  men  enough  to  beat  her  off,  or  two  of  her,  if  ttai » 

an,"  replied  I.  , 
Yes,  Tom,  but  I  doubt  the  captain ;  and  without  eiuvft 
men  do  n't  fight  well.   Howanr,  we  '11  do  our  bast!  w" 
he  flinches,  we  won't." 

The capuin  now  came  forward  as  red  as  a  Uakv***!?* 
said  nothing — looked  at  the  vessel — and  then  tumte  as 
as  a  sheet.  „  ... 

"  She 's  more  than  our  match,  if  she 's  an  onemy,  ««  » 
"  I  should  tathor  think  not,  sir,"  replied  Brawbls.  A" 
you  have  to  do  is  to  make  your  men  fight,  and  nail  yMK*"" 
to  the  mast." 

"  That  '•  very  true  when  there 's  a  fair  ehaaoe  "'^^ 
but  it  *s  useless  sacriBcing  the  men  against  so  veiy  Mpw" 
force,"  replied  the  captain.  ,  jt 

"But  it  a'n't  superior,  nor  in  gun*  is  she  your  eqoUp 
know  anything  about  a  vessel.  At  all  e\'ents,  I  lupP^.J?!, 
have  a  Uial  for  it  I    Won't  you  beat  to  quanen,  c^«" '  . 

"  Ob,  to  ha  sura ;  Mr.  Stubbs,  beat  to  quanerj.  1 1™" 
would  Dot  be  a  bad  thing  to  fire  off  our  broadsides  w,  »■ 
let  them  see  that  we  are  well  armed."  ^ 

The  mea  were  summoned  up  to  quarterf,  sna  vsij 
ingly  did  they  obey;  some  said  that  they  dw""*^^ 
board  to  fight;  others,  that  they  bad  agreed  to  wort 
sage  home  but  not  to  stand  to  be  shot  at;  an*  ^^^^ 
actually  going  down  below  asain,  when  BrainblesM 
spoke  to  them  and  persuaded  them  to  remain         ,V  ^ 
there  was  no  willingness  shown ;  and  altfaoujb 
them  how  many  privateers  had  been  beaten 
tioned  particularly  the  Leiih  smack  ^'■'^^T^^if 
fought  with  one  an  hour  and  a  half,  and  kDOCked  ow 
pieces,  they  still  appeared  uneasy  and  ud 

In  the  mean  time  the  privateer  was  withb  >  >^  " 
hoi«ted  French  colors.  i^'a^ 

"  We  '11  keep  away  and  give  bor  the  fint  hoaoum 
the  captain.  ,  o-oiiJe, 

"  You 'd  better  hoist  your  cotors  first,"  «»«^ 

''"^S'oist'tbe  colors,  Mr.  Stubbs!  Port  '^^,1  ^ 
oat,  my  mea !   Point  the  guns  to  the  "^J^KJJ^  in  ^ 
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direcdsn  of  tb*  privsleer,  but  all  tboseon  tbe  larboard  iid«  m 
well ;  vaA  this  cireunuUnoe  probabfy  give  tbe  paopl*  an 
board  af  the  privUMr  mum  id«a  of  tlw  mte  of  eoiinrioD  we 
mn  in*  She  now  rounded  to,  and  ^ve  as  her  broadaide  of 
tbrae  gnna :  Uwy  were  well  directed,  and  did  u»  tome  dam- 
age in  the  apper  worka  and  rigging;  but  atill  mare  is  fiigbt- 
Miing  tbe  people,  who  were  now  running  down  below,  nob- 
witbHanding  ate  ezenioM  of  the  mate,  Bramble,  one  or  two 
of  tbe  teamen,  and  myialf ;  but  oar  bte  waa  soon  decided  by 
tbe  d^ttaiB,  who  cited  out,  "  It't  aaaleu  conteitdtog  againat 
Mch  a  superior  force."  With  tbit  ob»ervadon-be  ran  an  and 
hauled  down  tbe  colora.  Aa  aoon  a*  tbe  men  perceived  this 
tfaey  all  left  the  puis:  at  anotlier broadside  from  the  privateer 
they  all  scampered  down  belaw,  and  at  the  same  time  the 
f^pt^jn  went  down  into  bis  cabin.  There  was  non^  but  the 
mats,  die  boatswain,  Bramble,  and  myself  left  an  deck. 

"  Pteasut,"  said  Bramble.  "  I  thought  as  much.  WeD, 
Tom,  here  we  are  in  for  it.  Come  with  me  to  tbe  belm,  for 
these  French  fellows  will  board,  and  they  moke  very  free  with 
their  cutlaraes,  even  after  colors  are  hauled  down.  Well," 
laid  he,  as  be  walked  aft,  "  I  did  not  think  to  see  the  English 
Sag  so  diagrsoed.  Poor  Bessy,  coo!  Well,  never  mind.  I 
say,  mate,  just  let  go  the  weather  main  braces  and  bow  lines, 
and  square  the  yards,  for  it 's  better  to  be  as  humble  as  pos- 
sible, now  that  we  can't  help  ourselves ;  and  do  you  and  the 
boauwain  go  down  below,  for  they  cut  rigbtand  left,  these  fel- 
lows. They  do  pur  a  little  more  oiviii^  to  pilots,  as  they 
■r*  n*t  behmgini  to  toe  ship.** 

This  advice  ef  Bramble  s,  wfaidi  waa  very  good,  was  fol* 
lowed  by  the  mate  and  boatawaiii. 

"ShaUInm  downand  locdt  after  onrkitst"  midi  to 
Bramble. 

"  No,  Tom,  do  n't  have  any  thing  in  your  hand,  or  they  will 
take  it  from  you,  and  most  likely  *  '^P      'be  bead 

with  a  entlasa  at  tbe  sanui  time ;  fat  privateei-men  of  all  na>- 
tiooaare  little  better  than  grates,  uid  do  n't  know  bow  to 
behave  in  ▼ictory.  Jost  keep  wbeie  yon  are— look  as  If  you 
had  nothiog  to  do  with  tbe  ah^  escept-tbe  steering  of  bar. 
Here  they  come ! " 

As  be  spoke,  the  lugger  touched  our  weather  side,  at  the 
same  time  lowering  down  her  foresail  and  mainsail  with  no 
little  wdae  andcWwon;  Inasecond  or  two  there  were  thirty 

their  meo  on  our  decks,  flourishing  their  cutlasses,  and 
looking  round  with  their  pistols  ready  cocked  in  their  left 
hands  for  somebody  to  let  By  at.  .  At  last  they  came  aft. — 
"Filot!"  cried  Bramble,  taking  off*  bis  bat.  I  did  tbe  same. 
With  reiterated  taeret  and  diaiUa  of  eveiy  deacripdon,  some 
now  rushed  down  the  cabin,  while  others  went  down  the  fore* 
hatchway,  while  more  of  the  men  from  the  lugger  poured  upon 
our  decks;  but  none  of  them  molested  Bramble  or  me,  as  we 
continued  standing  at  tbe  wheel.  In  about  ten  tninutes  order 
was  to  a  certain  degree  restored  by  the  captain  of  the  priw 
leer,  who  had  come  on  board.  I  perceived  bim  express  his 
surprise  to  bia  officers  who  were  with  him  at  tbe  armament 
of  tbe  ship,  and  he  appeared  very  much  pleased  :  it  was  not 
necessary  to  understand  French  for  that.  He  then  came  up 
to  Bramble,  and  spoke  to  him  in  French;  but  Bramble  enly 
pointed  to  me  and  then  to  himself,  and  said  "  pilot."  The 
captain  called  for  a  young  Frenchman  who  could  speak  Eng- 
lish, and  ihen  a«ked  Bramble  what  was  the  cargo. 

Bramble,  to  please  him,  replied  that  it  was  ailk  and  olber 
goods  to  ibe  value  of  £30,000  English. 

"  How  many  men  T  " 

"  For^-five  men." 

The  French  captain  rubbed  his  bands  with  ecstasy,  as  wsD 
he  might.   Just  at  this  moment,  the  English  captain  came 

ZQ  deck,  followed  by  two  of  the  piivatcer's  men,  one  of 
m  had  taken  posiession  of  his  laced  cap,  and  tbe  other  of 
bis  silk  sash.  He  metigbt  his  sword  in  his  band,  and  presented 
U  to  the  captain  of  tbe  privateer,  saying,  "  It  is  no  disgrace 
£ir  one  brave  man  to  deliver  up  his  sword  to  another." 

"  Que  dit  il  T  "  said  the  Captain  of  the  pirate  to  the  ^oung 
man  who  interpreted.  The  young  man  translated  this  fine 
speech,  upon  which  the  Freodh  captain  called  the  English  ono 
Oj  a  very  contemptuous  title,  and  turned  away.  Tbe  priva- 
teer's men  now  made  their  appearance  below,  having  helped 
themselves  to  every  thing  they  could  God :  tbe  orders  were 
then  given  for  tbe  pnseners  to  be  brought  upon  deck;  they 
were  driven  up,  many  of  them  bleeding  from  wounds  re- 
ceived in  atsempu  to  rescue  their  personal  pnmerty,  and 
wore  banded  over  to  the  lu^er.  A  prize  master  with  twenty 
men  were  put  on  board;  the  lu^er  waa  hauled  off,  the  only 
^lithmen  aJlowect  to  rcmafat  in  the  eaptand-  Tmel  being 


Bramble  and  piyt^*  As  soon  a»  tbe  vessels  were  elear,  tber 
made  mQ,  tamng  aboot  two  points  ficea  for  the  Fnnui 
eoaeC 


CHAPTEIt  XJULV . . . .  We  hsve  great  koj^es  of  net  seeing  tbe  latide 
of  a  French  prbon,  but  wa  ar«  disappoints^ 

"  Well,  Tom,  this  is  a  bad  job,"  said  Bramble  to  me, 
taking  his  seat  npon  the  hencoop  »&.  ' "  By  to-morrow  at 
now,  nnlese  we  nftia  widi  a  cruiser — tsd  I  see  little  chanoe 
of  that— >we  shall  be  locked  up  in  aFrench  prison;  ay,  and 
Heaven  knows  how  long  we  may  stay  there !  What's  to  bo* 
come  ef  poor  little  BessyT  I'm  sure  I  don 't  knew.  I  must 
contrive  to  write  over  to  lawyer  Wilson,  and  put  him  in 
charge  of  every  thing ;  but  I 'm  sorry  for  you,  my  po^r  lad- 
it's  hard  for  you  to  be  locked  up,  perhaps  for  years,  when 
you  might  have  been  making  money  for  yourself.'' 

"  Well,  it  can't  be  helped,  father ;  wa  must  make  ibe  best 
of  it,"  replied  I,  vrith  a  deep  aigh ;  for  I  was  any  thing  but 
happy  at  tbe  prospect. 

"  u  it  bad  not  been  for  that  swaggering  coward,  this  n  ight 
not  have  happened,"  replied  Bramble:  "it's  somewhat  my 
own  fault — I  was  so  anxious  to  frighten  him  about  nothing; 
but  at  last  I  run  us  into  real  danger ;  and  I  might  have  known 
that  he  never  would  have  fought,  although  I  certidnly  bad  na 
idea  of  fslling  in  vrith  a  privateer.  Well,  Tom,  we  must  not 
lose  a  ehance." 
"  How  do  you  mean  T  " 

"  I  mean  ttiat,  if  there  is  any  posiiteli^  of  getting  away,  I 
•ball ;  and  yon,  trfoonrse,  will  not  stay  behind.  I  do  n't  know 
where  th^  are  going  to ;  but  you  see,  Tom,  our  only  clnnca 
of  getting  off  is  wl^  we  are  on  the  coast;  if  mice  we  are 
Btarcbed  into  the  inerioT,  why  tbenit  will  bealmost  hiqieless. 
What  we  must  try  for  is,  to  geCnm  it  dm  port  wharewe 
land.  WesbaUsee." 

"  Iwn  afraid  that  dwre's  very  Uttleobanoefbr  as,"  TopHed 
I;  "butl'ra  ready  to  attempt SHf  thing." 

"We  shall  see,  Tom — where  there's  a  will  there  *s  a  way : 
however,  it 's  no  use  taUdng  about  it  just  now."  Here  Bram- 
ble filled  his  pipe,  took  out  his  flint  end  steel,  and  lighted  it. 

After  smoking  for  ten  minutes,  during  which  I  stood  by 
Mm,  be  said  "  I  wonder  where  they  will  take  us  to,  St.  Ma- 
lo'a  or  Moriaix,  tor  tha  course  thn  are  steering  will  fetch,  I 
shouM  think,  tberedioats.  One  thing  ia  certain— they 've  got 
a  good  priia,  and  they  mean  to  keep  it  if  they  can  ;  and,  my 
eyes!  if  they  won't  make  a  fuss  about  it!  A  ship  with 
twelve  guns  taken  hj  a  lugger  vrith  only  six  I  Tbey  'II  make 
the  ship  mount  eighteen  or  twenty  guns,  and  have  a  hundred 
and  &ttj  men  on  board,  and  ihey  'U  awear  they  fought  us  for 
tbipe  hours.  They  have  something  to  boast  of,  that 's  cer- 
tain i  and  I  suspect  that  French  Captain  is  a  breve  sort  of 
cb^,  from  the  sneer  he  gave  when  our  cowardly  English  lub- 
ber gave  him  so  fine  a  speech.    "  Well,  it's  our  disgrace!" 

Here  Branble  was  silent  for  some  time,  when  I  said  to 
bim,  "  Yoa  were  Hating  to  the  men  how  a  Leith  smack  beat 
off  a  privateer  tbe  other  day ;  I  never  Iward  of  lU" 

"  Tes,  1  brardit  when  I  was  up  above  Greenwich.  I  met 
an  old  friend  who  was  on  boani  ofbe^  for  betook  bispat> 
aage  in  her  bom  London." 

" '  Why,'  says  he  to  me,  '  Bramble,  I  thought  we  never 
dtould  bave  got  away  from  the  river,  fiw  the  old  captain,  who 
waa  as  big  rmuid  as  a  pn&ebemi,  and  not  unlike  one,  declared 
that  be  woald  not  sail  until  the  powder  came  up  from  Wool- 
wich ;  for  the  Queen  Charlotte  (that  waa  tbe  name  of  the 
smack)  carried  six  eighteen  pound  carrraades.  We  waited 
nearly  a  week  for  tbe  powder,  and  many  a  laagh  we  all  bad 
about  it,  thinking  old  Nesbitt  was  not  much  ef  a  fighter,  from 
bb  making  se  much  fuss.  Well,  at  last  we  boomed  ber  off 
from  tbe  wharf,  and  about  seven  that  night  got  clear  af  tfaa 
Thames ;  it  was  a  fine  breeze  all  nl^it,  and  we  ran  through 
tbe  Swin  by  the  lead,  which  is  what  every  one  won't  attempt ; 
next  morning  we  were  off  Yarmouth  Roads,  with  the  water 
as  yellow  as  pea  soup ;  never  saw  it  otherwise,  and  I 'm  an 
old  collier;  reason  why,  tbe  swells  of  tbe  ocean  duvahea  tip 
the  sands  tiS  there — ay,  and  shifts  them  too,  eccaaionally, 
which  is  of  more  consequence.  Well,  Bramble,'  says  he, 
'  well,  on  we  weiu ;  hauled  in  through  Harborough  Out  I 
then  tbe  son  had  so  much  power-^orit  was  in  the  dog  days— 
that  it  eat  up  the  wind,  and  vra  were  obliged  to  content  our- 
selves with  gelling  fbor  knots  out  of  her.  Just  as  we  made 
the  Dudgeon  Light-boat,  idd  Neibiu's  son  comes  oft  to  bis 
father,  who  waa  steariag  tbe  craft,  and  says,  "  Father,  do  you 
see  Uut 'ere  brig ciowding  all  tail  aftecusT  Xj^'' *^°<'">f, 
,New  CuMom  Uoau  H— ™-  i.u/«.w»fra*tli*fcwiih  us. 
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''New  you  mind  what  >he  iitboy,"  Mysihetapnln,  "but 
away  up  «D(1  furl  the  gaff-iopaiJl." 

Meanwhile  the.bng  ovctbauled  us  bit,  and  old  NeibUt 
kept  a-luoking  round  at  her  avery  two  or  three  minutea.  At 
last  he  aaya  to  the  mate, "  Take  the  wheal  a  bit,"  and  he  goea 
first  and  loeka  over  the  quaner.  **  I  aee,"  aays  be  ;  "I  aay, 
VDU  aergeant  and  coiporal,"  (for  we  "had  a  recmitiDg  par  y  on 
board,)  "  aappow  ao«  you  juit  help  as  to  load  our  guna  and 
work  them  a  little,  for  I  expect  this  here  craft  will  give  oa 
plenty  to  da." 

"Well,  Brambla,  as  I  stand  here,  if  aix  of  them  lobatera 
didn't  aay  nothing,  but  jutt  walk  down  below:  but  the  ser- 
geant waa  a  irump  of  a  fellow,  and  so  waa  his  wife ;  he  threw 
tfS*  hia  coat  and  cap  covered  with  ribands,  tied  a  handker- 
chief rounu  tua  head,  and  aet  to  work  with  a  will ;  and  his 
wife  backed  him  M  tlie  last,  liandiug  the  powder  and  every 
thing  else.  Well,  we  had  witb  ui  ten  men  who  all  stood  ta 
runs ;  but  the  pasaengera  went  down  below  witb  the  aokfiars. 
Well,  OD£omea  the  bdg  upon  our  atacboaid  quarter  as  if  to 
board;  all  bar  forerigging,  and  {breebaiu,  and  ibrecaatle, 
being  full  of  men  as  baea  in  a  awann."  ^ 

"  Are  you  all  ready,  my  piea  ?  "  said  the  captain. 

"Yea,  all  ready,  sir." 

"  Yes,  and  I  be  ready  too,  massa ! "  cried  the  black  oook, 
bringing  out  from  the  caboose  the  red  hot  poker. 

"  Well,  then,  up  on  the  wind  with  her,  nnd  fin  whan  the 
gnnabear." 

The  men  kepttbeir  eyea  on  tbeguns  ;  and  when  they  ciiad 
"  Fire !  '*  the  cook  aet  them  all  off,  mie  after  another,  with  the 
hoc  poker,  and  no  amall  miachief  did  tbeee  three  fona  do. — 
His  forecastle  was  cleared  of  men  in  no  tine  l  down  came 
bia  gaff  and  fore-topaail,  and  being  now  right  on  ourjbeam,  be 
put  bis  helm  up  to  lay  us  on  board ;  but  we  were  too  quick 
for  bin— we  wore  round  too,  and  gave  him  the  thre«  other 
guns,  which  did  him  no  good. 

" '  Well,  k>e  camn  after  as  on  the  other  tack,  and  pelted  us 
with  musketry  in  a  cruel  way.  The  mate  was  bit  in  the  head, 
ud  taken  down  below ;  and  poor  old  Neabitt,  who  was  at 
the  wheel,  steering  the  craft  beautifully,  had  a  bullet  right  in- 
to his  bow-window,  as  tbey  call  it.  "  Well,"  the  old  f«llow 
aays,  "  here  'a  a  shot  between  wind  and  water,  I  reckon — we 
must  have  a  plug;"  ao  be  puts  bia  llippen  into  hia  waistband, 
and  tvaSU  bis  flainnel  jacket  into  the  bole.  Then  we  throws 
ker  up  into  the  wind  again,  and  rakea  him  with  oar  three  guns 
well  into  him,  and  cwriea  away  more  (tf  his  gear,  and  stops 
his  sailing, — and  so  we  goes  on  f<H-  a  whole  hour  and  thirty- 
five  mintttea ;  and,  t»  make  a  long  story  short,  we  beat  him 
off,  and  he  turned  tail  and  ran  for  it  with  both  pumps  going.' 

"New  you  aee,  Tom,  that 'a  the  account  of  the  abir  given 
to  me  by  a  man  who  lean  trust;  and  there  you  aee  vrfiat  can 
be  done  if  man  an  resolute  and  determined  to  figfat.  Some 
little  difference  between  that  afair  and  this  <ma,  Tom." 

"  Did  old  Nesbitt  die  or  imcoverT  " 

"  I  aahed  that  qcwstioa :  be  waa  doing  well  when  my  friend 
left ;  somehow  or  another  no  vital  part  waa  injured,  and  he 
has  had  many  fnresente  made  him  for  bia  gallant  oondact ;  and 
the  aeigeant  was  well  rewarded  also.  Well,  my  pipe  *a  out, 
and  it 's  not  far  from  midnight ;  I  should  tUnk  we  may  just 
aa  well  try  for  a  little  sleep,  Tom,  for  peihapa  we  may  not  gat 
any  for  some  time  to  come." 

Bramble  coiled  himself  up  under  the  bulwark;  I  did  the 
same ;  and  in  a  few  minules  we  both  bad  forgotten  whether 
we  were  in  our  beds  at  our  house  at  Deal,  or  prisonen  bound 
for  the  French  ooast. 

At  daylight  the  next  morning  Bramble  roused  me  up. 

*'  Here  we  are  now,  Tom  1  here  'a  the  French  coast  not  four 
leagues  from  us ;  but  it 's  hazy,  and  I  cannot  make  it  oat  very 
clear ;  however,  the  aun  will  aoon  drive  all  this  away,  and  we 
shall  have  a  fine  (by ;  but  the  wind  has  fone  down,  and  Z 
think  we  aball  have  soil  less  of  it." 

And  ao  it  proved ;  for,  as  the  sun  rose,  the  wind  became 
very  light,  ao  that  we  did  not  go  through  the  water  more  than 
three  knola.  We  were  looking  at  the  coast,  when  the  report 
of  a  gun  sainted  our  ears;  it  was  tVom  the  piivateer;  we 
tnnied  to  that  quarter,  and  foonl  that  there  was  a  cntier 
abeut  two  miles  from  the  privateer,  crowding  all  sail  to* 
wards  ua. 

*'  Tom ! "  cried  Bramble,  "  there  'a  a  chaaoe  for  ua  yet — 
that 's  an  English  privatepr,  and  she  will  try  to  retake  ua  for 
the  sake  of  the  salvage.  But  here  'a  a  boat  coming  from  the 
Frettcbman— what  can  that  be  for  I  " 

The  boat  rowe^.  alongside  of  ua,  and  out  jumped  the  eap- 


tain  of  the  French  privateer  vrith  twenty  of  Us  best  maa,  sal 
the  boat  was  then  dropped  astern. 

The  Frenchmen  Immediately  cast  loose  the  gtms,  wtat 
down  for  the  pewder,  and  prepaied  for  action. 

"IseeiTom,"  a^  Bramble,  be 's  a  dever  jUIow,diii 
akipper ;  he  knows  that  this  ship  and  m^to  ia  worth  a  dnea 
of  his  little  privateer,  and  his  object  b  to  get  har  ia— «o  bs '« 
come  with  all  his  best  men  on  beard  af  us,  lc»viag  hi*  fitM 
officer  to  make  the  best  fight  with  the  privateer  ihu  he  eaa. 
Well,  be 's  right;  and  if  it  was  n't  that  I  do  n't  Hke  to  go  to 
prison,  I  wish  he  may  succeed,  for  he  has  got  sense  as  well 
aa  courage,  Lthtnk." 

Tlie  ship  was  now  kept  away  two  pointa  more,  dtat  ibe 
might  go  tbrouKb  the  water  aa  fast  as  ahe  could ;  aad  in  the 
meantime  the  action  commenced  between  the  English  caoar 
and  the  French  privateer,  tbe  latter  evidently  aoemptiog  to 
cripple  the  masta  and  rigging  ti  the  former.  The  cotter, 
however,  steered  right  for  us,  and  evidently  came  upbit;(lN 
French  privateer,  weak  handed,  aa  she  mnat  have  been,  b» 
haved  very  well,  throwing  herself  acroea  tbe  cutter's  bom, 
and  doing  every  thmg  she  could  to  prevent  her  coming  op 
with  ua :  bodi  veaaels  were  very  much  cut  np  before  tb«  cot- 
tar came  witlun  three  cables'  length  of  ns,  when  die  French 
captain  ordered  French  colors  to  n  htriated,  and,  raradbii  to, 
poured  ia  a  well-direeted  broadside,  which  quite  astoaisbcd^ 
KngHsh  privntew,  who  imagined  that  we  were  an  nnamiBJ 
merchantman.  The  action  new  became  veiy  warm;  weitaaJ- 
ing  on,  and  every  now  and  then  rounding  to  and  rtkinf  the 
cutter,  while  tbe  French  privateer  engaged  her  broadtidi  u 
broadside.  The  French  captain  was  abaft,  giving  bis  onini 
with  the  greatest  codness  and  abiBty,  when  a  shot  froai  ths 
cutter  came  In  on  dedi,  and  a  large  splinter  which  k  ute  of 
knodted  him  down  on  his  back.  Bramble  and  I  both  iw>  to 
him  and  helped  him  up — we  could  not  help  it,  alibougii  be 
was  an  enemy.  He  was  net  hurt,  and  as  soon  as  he  irai  ta 
his  legs  he  laughed,  and  thanked  us  in  French.  Tbe  cutici 
still  continued  the  fight  until  we  were  within  three  miles 
the  coast,  when,  all  her  spars  and  suls  being  cut  topiecei, 
she  hauled  to  the  wind  ana  stood  out  to  the  offing. 

"  Well,  Tom,  there 's  all  our  hopes  ended,"  said  BnnUe; 
"  BO  new  I  'II  light  my  pipe.  Well,  I  will  say  it  'a  beta  » 
good  fight  on  boih  aides. 

Here  the  capuin  came  up  to  ua  and  said,  "  Bian  abG|»- 
tank  you." 

The  cutter  did  not,  however,  stand  otit  for  more  than  i  !■* 
minutea,  when  she  hove  to  and  repaired  damages,  eridmtlj 
intending  to  renew  the  action.  X  pointed  this  out  to  BitnJ>l(' 
"  I  see,  I  see,"  rephed  he ;  "  she  intends  to  uy  and  cat  ui  off 
from  Morlaix,  which  is  to  windward,  and  oblige  lo  tofi(i>t<' 
run  tat  St.  Male's,  which  is  a  long  vr^  to  leeward ;  b  adw 
ease  she  wOl  be  able  to  attack  us  again,  as  she  outsnboi: 
pertiaps  the  fight  is  not  over  yet." 

But  the  Frenchman  also  understood  what  he  was  sbont, 
and  he  now  steered  a  course.  When  we  were  aboui  i" 
niilea  from  the  land,  and  about  the  same  disunce  from  IBS 
cutter,  the  latter  kept  away  so  as  to  oblige  the  ship  to  Wj* 
to  action  again  before  she  reached  Morlahi;  but,  before  w 
closed  with  us,  we  (Hscovered  that  we  were  entering  a 
French  port,  which  had  not  be«i  visible  w  u«,  csllea 
think)  lAnion,  situated  between  Isle  Bicbat  and  MoHsU;' 
When  wtthbi  half  a  mUe  of  the  land,  French  over  Ew>» 
was  hoisted  at  our  peak,  and  a  French  pennant  overuET 
lish  pennant  at  our  main. 

"  f  told  yon  so,"  aaid  Bramble ;  « they  have  made  a  »««■ 
of-war  out  of  OS,  and  new  fbere  'II  he  no  end  to  the  Iiei 
tbey  will  tell ;  for  though  these  French  fellows  dosotbjw 
quite  ao  well  as  we  do,  at  lying  they  'U  beat  us  ho""*'/^ 
day  of  the  week.  Never  mind,  Tom !  we  must  keep  a  wsip 
look  out,  and  there 's  no  saying— keep  your  eyes 
go  into  the  harbor ; — I  never  was  here  before,  but  X  WV* 
it 's  nothing  better  than  a  poor  fishing  town." 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  ship  and  privateer  'J*'*^ . 
made  fast  to  an  old  stone  pi«  which  ran  out  from  tbe  to^ 
but  there  were  no  other  vessels  in  Uie  ""I"  ?!^^7^ 

coasting  ekattet  maricM,  and  abeut  a  dozen  6«biag  '"|*T 

Tba  harbor  waa  formed  fay  the  mouth 
which  ran  down  through  a  very  narrow  alluvial 
by  precipitous  rocks.    On  the  right  side  of  the  nver 
tog,  and  on  the  level  ground  above  mentioned,     t  ,\^fo^ 
bwk  periiaps  two  hundred  yards,  until  mW 
clifls,  was  sittiated  the  village  which,  centuries  '''r  '  ^ 
have  been  tbe  town  of  Lauion.    It  coniiatadofperB^^ 
hundred  tt  one  hundred  and  twMny  brasei^  " 
Digilized  by  VjOOy  IC 
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•iijns«,tfae  m^in  potion  with  mlla  bvilt  of  mnd  and  wtite* 
waabed  over.  Ttw  only  ramains  oC  the  former  town  were  a 
Biooe  built  mat^ut^place,  the  portion  of  the  Hotel  Ae  ViUe  in 
which  the  naaygr  resided,  and  the  old  ofauroh,  which,  although 
peifigecin  its  ymlb, was  wMfly  dilwddaled  in  the  n>of.  Itbad 
loog  been  ctenencd,  and  a  tmaU  cbi^  bad  been  built  in  lieu 
of  it,  in  which  the  miy  cur^  of  the  place  performed  the  ser- 
vice.  The  massive  homs  of  which  tbe  now  neglected  pier 
had  oace  boan  built  proved  that  at  one  time  coaskterable  ex- 
pense bad  been  incurred  in  the  fannstiooof  this  small  harbor. 

A  battery  mounting  two  guns  at  the  end  of  the  pier  pro- 
tected tbe  moatb  of  tbe  harbor ;  and  there  was  a  guard  of  • 
■ergoant  and  twelve  invalids,  who  wen  itadoned  them  to 
man  tbe  guoa  upon  the  approach  of  an  enemy. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  deaeribe  the  confusion  which  took 
place  as  soon  as  the  two  vessels  were  fairly  alongside  tbe 
wbarf,  ud  made  fast  With  bawsers  to  tbe  nuMsive  iron  linga 
which  had  for  ceitiunes  been  fixed  in  the  ponderoue  stones  of 
which  tbe  pier  was  composed.  Then  was  th»  mayor  with 
his  cocked  bat  on,  but  hu  leather  apron  still  tied  in  front,  for 
he  had  been  working  at  bis  calling;  there  was  the  sergeant  of 
the  invsJida,  who,  peiiupsr  was  a  greater  man  than  tbe  mayor, 
all  heard  and  mostachios,  hot  so  thin  in  his  person,  that  he 
looked  aa  if  a  stout  braaas  would  bavp  blown  aim  away;  and 
there  war**  the  soldiers  leaning  on  their  muskets.  These  were 
the  most  important  persfniagas,  but  they  ware  backed  by  the 
whole  population  of  the  town,  amounting  to  about  three  hun- 
dred men,  women,  and  children,  all  talking,  jabberinff,  and 
Bcroaming :  add  to  them  the  captain  of  the  privateer,  so  im- 
ponaot  that  be  oould  not  attend  to  even  the  mayor  or  the 
•nS^aat ;  and  tbe  privateer's  men,  dressed  in  every  fashion, 
arned  lo  tbe  tee^,  all  explaining,  or  poshing  away,  or  nm- 
ning  here  and  there  obeying  orders ;  then  tbe  wounded  men — 
for  thoy  bad  several  menkiUed,  and  others  hurt  in  the  conflict 
with  the  cutter— handed  up  one  by  one,  bandaged  here  and 
'there,  and  exciting  the  compassion  and  even  screams  the 
woman ;  the  prisoners,  who  had  been  ordered  to  come  on  deck, 
half  dressed  and  chopfallen ;  the  sails  of  the  vessels  o'nlj 
clewed  up,  and  still  fluttering ;  ensigns  and  pennasu  hoisted 
upon  every  mast,  and  waving  over  the  beads  of  the  crowd  aa- 
sembled  at  the  pier,  and  yo«  may  have  soma  idea  oC  the  cm- 
fused  and  bustling  scene. 

At  last  a*  there  ai^eared  no  chanee  of  any  thing  being  ar- 
ranged while  tbe  people  crowded  round,  the  captain  of  tbe 
privateer  ordered  his  men  to  draw  th«ir  weapons  and  drive 
hack  the  crowd, — which  was  soon  effected,  notwitbstandiog 
■any  oaths  and  more  screaming  on  tbe  part  of  the  fairer  sex ; 
and  when  die  crowd  had  been  thus  driven,  the  men  were  star 
tiooed  so  as  to  keep  them  back.  At  first,  this  gave  oflence 
to  all  parties; — to  the  crowd,  because  tbey  did  a't  like  to  be 
driven  aWay— to  the  mayor,  who  remained  with  tbe  sergeant 
and  invalids  in  the  area  which  had  been  cleared  by  tbe  priv^ 
teer's  people,  because  be  thought  that  they  had  interfered 
with  his  dvil  authority — and  to  the  sergeant  of  invalids,  be- 
cause he  thought  that  the  marine  force  had  interfered  with  his 
tnilitary  authority ;  bnt  the  captain  of  the  privateer  having 
l^en  off  hi*  bat  and  bowed,  first  to  the  mayor  and  then  to 
the  sergeant,  and  saying  bow  much  be  was  obliged  to  them 
for  their  assistance,  both  parties  were  satisfied :  and  now  a 
coDsuLtatioD  was  held  between  them  how  to  proceed ;  while 
the  privateer's  men,  who  kept  back  the  crowd,  amused  ihem 
hy  living  a  detail  of  tbe  two  desperate  actions  wMch  bad  been 
fought, — no  two  accounts  agreeing,  cerutnly ;  bnt  tfaat  was  of 
no  consequence. 

The  first  question  to  be  canvassed  was,  what  was  to  he 
done  with  the  prisoners?  Morlaix  was  the  neatest  town  tn 
which  they  would  be  under  safe  keeping,  but  that  was  twenty 
tailes  distant,  and  it  would  be  necessary  to  send  over  an  ex- 
pmi,-io  that  a  sufficient  fbrea  might  be  despatched  telisnion 
to  escort  the  prisoners  tJbere.  This  Mr.  Mayor  undertook  to 
do  immediaidy :  a  b<7  was  summoned  to  tue  over  the  com- 
nuDication,  and  the  mayor  went  up  to  write  biS  letter  to  the 
scthorities,  while  the  wounded  men  were  carried  away,  and, 
■9  the  direction  of  the  curd,  who  had  just  arrived  and  joined 
us  eootuluiion,  billetted  upon  different  houses  in  tbe  town. 
The  express  luiviDg  been  dnpatched,  and  tbe  wonoded  safely 
hwued  aad  under  the  care  of  the  village  ^sculapius,  who 
had  such  a  job  in  his  whole  life,  ihe  next  point  of  oon- 
SDlt&tion  was  bow  to  dispose  of  the  prisoners  until  the  force 
shmld  arrivo  from  Morlaix.  Here  the  sergeant  became  tbe 
principal  persun,  being  military  commandant:  fbrw-seven 

SKiaers  were  a  heavy  cborge  for  twelve  invalids ;  and  as  for 
privateer's  men,  uiere  was  no  dapeudanea  t^oa  tbsm, 


for,  as  tbe  captain  said,  they  bad  had  enough  to  do  to  taka 
thnn,  and  it  was  tbe  business  of  tbe  autherides  to  look  aAar 
tfasm  now,  while  the  privateer's  men  mads  merry. 


MOZART'S  "DON  QIOVANNL" 

I....Tk0ArrlvaL 
A  liriit  bavelling-canrlage  drew  up  before  the  hotel  of  tbe 
Huee  LioBs  (n  Prague.    Several  servants  rushed  out ;  one 

3iened  the  door  of  the  carriage,  and  assisted  a  yonng  lady  to 
igbL    She  sprang  out,  and  was  followed  by  a  young  man, 
humming  a  cheerfiil  tune. 

"St.  Nepomuck!"  cried  tbe  landlord  at  lbs  bin-door;  "do 
Istearigbtf   It  Is  Berr  von  Mozart t " 

"  Tou  see  I  keep  my  word,"  answered  Mozart,  with  a  cor- 
dial nod.  "  Yea ;  't  is  I  once  more :  yoa  may  keep  me  till 
harvest,  and,  as  a  snre^  for  my  goodb^aviour,  I  have  brought 
my  wife  along  with  me." 

The  landlord  bowed  low  to  tbe  fair  lady,  and  begun  a  set 
^leech;  but  Mozart  iuterrupped  him  with — 

"  Leave  off  talking,  my  mao,  and  show  us  our  quarters; 
and  let  us  have  some  refreshment;  and  send  a  servaat  to  Sig- 
nor  Gnardasoni,  to  tell  him  I  am  here." 

He  gave  his  arm  to  bis  wife,  and  walked  in ;  the  host  fol- 
lowed trim  vritb  alacrity,  atid  soon  after  the  servanu,  carry- 
ing trunks  and  band-boxes,  which  they  bad  unpack^  frcnn 
tbe  carriage. 

A  handsome  yonng  man,  who  at  that  moment  was  crossing 
the  market,  as  soon  as  he  heard  from  one  of  the  footmen  the 
name  of  the  newly^rrived  guest,  loshcd  up  the  stairs  into  Mo- 
zart's chamber,  and  threw  himself  into  ms  arms  with  an  ax- 
chmMion  irfjoy. 

"  Tba  wizard  seize  thee — wild  fellow ! "  cried  the  compo> 
ser;  "you  half  frightened  rael "  Then,  tuming  to  bis  wifo, 
presented  tbe  intruder,  s^ing,  "  Well  t  bow  do  you  like  him  t 
This  is  be— Lnigi  Bassi,  I  mean." 

IL  The  Libretto. 

"  I  ring  the  CoiuU  ibis  evening  in  your '  Figaro,'  Master 
Mosart,'  cried  Bassi. 

"Very  well,"  was  tbe  reply;  "and  what  say  the  Prague 
fidks  to  my  opera  1 " 

"  Come  to-night  to  the  theatre,  and  you  shall  hear  for  your- 
self. This  is  this  twelfth  representation  in  sixteen  days !  and 
we  have  it  this  evening  at  tbe  request  of  Duke  Aubony  of 
Sazowr'" 

"  Ho!  bo!  and  what  saya  Strabocbt  " 

"  He  and  all  the  orchestra  say  after  aveiy  r^resentatian, 
that  they  would  gladly  pl^  it  over  and  over  agaia— though  it 
is  a  very  difficult  piece. ' 

Mozart  rubbed  nis  bands  with  satisfaction,  and  said  to  his 
wife,  "See— I  told  you  aright;  tbe  good  people  of  Prague  will 
make  me  amends  for  my  vexation  with  the  Viennese.  It  is 
vreU!  I'will  compose  an  opera  for  them,  such  as  one  does  not 
turn  out  every  day.— I  have  a  capitallibretto,  Bassi!  al>otd,wiId 
thing,  full  of  spirit  and  fire,  that  Da  P05TZ  wrote  for  me.— 
He  says  he  would  have  done  it  for  no  one  else ;  none  other 
would  have  had  courage  for  it.  Oh !  *t  was  just  the  tlung  for 
me !  The  music  has  long  nm  in  my  head ;  but  I  scarce  knaw 
how  to  prodace  it,  for  no  other  text  would  have  served  me ! 
You  find  sounds  in  '  Idomeneo'  and  '  Figaro,'  but  not  just  of 
the  right  sort ;  in  short,  it  was  wiih  me  as  if  the  spring  sbould 
and  would  come— but  cannot!  On  all  the  bushes  and  ihrubs 
hang  myriad  buds,  but  they  are  closed.  Then  ooroes  tbs 
tsmpest—andtbs  thunder  cries, 'Burst  forth!'  and  tbe  warm 
rain  streams  down,  and  leaf  and  bluasom  burst  of  a  sudden 
into  bright  luxuriance  t  Tbe  deuce  take  me,  if 't  was  not  just 
so  with  me,  when  Da  Pome  brought  me  the  libretto !  You 
shall  take  the  chief  part,  and — the  deuce  take  you!  " 

Bassi  wanted  to  xnew  more  of  tho  opera,  but  Mozart  as- 
sumed an  air  of  mystciy,  and  laughing,  counselled  him  to 
have  ^tienoe.  _^ 

ni  Fin  Cbu  Dal  Vino. 

On  the  evening  of  that  daj,  when  Mozart  appeared  in  tbe 
theatre  in  ibe  box  of  Count  Thum,  be  was  grteted  by  the  au- 
dienevwi^  tbree  rounds  of  applaosa.  During  the  represen- 
tation ef  Us  "Figaro,"  this  testimony  of  delight  was  repeated 
after  ercry  aeene.   "rha  applause  wia.4^  more  cratifruiff 
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the  arnlior,  u  "  Figmro  "  bad  met  wiA  boC  indiAreiK  raecMi 
ia  Vienna.  Throi^  tbe  itl  office*  of  Salieit,  tb»  irieoa  ma 
badly  cast  and  wone  performed,  so  diat  Momt  «d  nrani 
never  to  write  another  opera  for  Uie  Tiesnese. 

Prolonged  vieo^.'  aocompaided  Mourt'a  eurivge,  ulw 
drove  to  the  hotel ;  there  dc  met  hb  fnends  i— die  leader, 
Scrobacb,  Duacbeck,  and  tbe  impreuario  Churdaaoni,  who 
bad  ordered  a  iplenilid  ■upper.  Sooa  after  came  Baari,  Bon- 
dini  with  hia  wue,  and  tiie  lovely,  apiriied  Saporiui.  Mucb 
pkaaant  discourse  on  tbeir  art  eoaued,  and  aportive  hnmoar 
enlivened  the  imaat ;  their  mirth,  however,  though  it  roae  aa 
the  supper  ended,  and  the  champaigne  circulated  freely,  never 
passea  the  bounds  of  decorum. 

In  his  festive  humor,  Mozart  proved  not  ao  impenetrable  to 
th?  queaiions  of  Beast  as  he  had  been  in  the  morning,  but  gave 
Idni  a  sketch  of  the  part  designed  for  bim  in  the  new  opera, 
of  which  be  abovred  aim  three  ^ra  completed. 

"  Very  good,  Master  Aouulao,"  eaid  Basai ;  "  but  tbeae 
aira  are,  with  defeience,  ntber  too  imigniflcant  Ar  ne ! " 

"  How  f "  aaked  tbe  oompoaer,  looUt^  at  hia  widi  laogb* 
ing  eyea. 

"  I  mean,"  answered  Baaai,  "  that '  ibm  b  too  little  diffi- 
culty IB  them — tbey  are  all  too  ean." 
"  Yoatfaukaol" 

"Yea;  exactly  to,  tnaatert  Ton  ahall  writ*  nw  iome  grand, 
difficult  Bonga,  or  give  me  aome  you  have  ready ;  eh,  maater ! 

will  you  I " 

"  No  I "  replied  Moiart,  with  bis  peculiar  snule ;  "  no,  my 
good  Bassi,  tbet  I  vrill  not!  "  Baaai's  face  visibly  length- 
ened i  but  tbe  master  continued  goedfaumoredly,  "  Look  you, 
tetore!  that  the  aire  are  not  Ituig,  ia  true ;  bat  they  ai«  juat 
KB  long  as  they  ought  to  be,  and  neither  mem  nor  leaa.  As  to 
the  great,  the  too  neat  eaainesa  of  which  you  eomplaio,  it 
signifies  nothing.  I  am  sure  you  will  have  eocnigb  to  do  if 
you  sing  them  throiuhout  as  they  should  be  aung." 

"  Heml"  nueed  Baaai. 

"  For  example:  sing  me  once  thia  air,  'Fim  cXan  dal 
•iw."" 

Ha  went  to  tbe  piano — Baaai  ftdlowedbim  somewhat  out  of 
humor,  and  merely  glancing  at  tbe  notes,  began  hurriedly,  and 
with  not  too  gentle  touch. 

"  Gently,  gently ! "  cried  Mouut,  laugfainff,  and  atoppii^ 
\im  I  "  not  ao  eon  furio  over  hedge  and  atone!  can  you  not 
wait  and  keep  pace  with  my  music  1  Where  I  have  written 
pretto,  moat  you  aing  praUnimo,  and  pay  no  brad  at  all  to 
forte  and  jwoao  1  Ha  !  who  aings  here  T  A  drunken  land- 
lord, or  a  merry  Spanish  cavalier,  who  thinks  more  of  bis  love 
than  of  the  wine,  and  revels  in  luxurious  fanlasy,  doubling  bk 
eniOTDm>tl  I  entreat  you— driidt  a  glass  of  diampagne — 
tbinlc  upon  your  swaetheart,  and  mark  ne  when  It  begiBS  to 
tingle  in  yoor  ears,  in  the  softest  moel  — rialiewptf'  pwM — 
psaao — ere$eend9  fofU  p»aii»— till  at  the  last  all  crashes 
together  in  tbe  load  wild  jubilation — that  is  what  I  mean !  " 

And  Baaai,  animated  by  the  exhortatios  of  tbe  maater, 
sprang  up,  poured  down  a  glass  of  champagne,  snatched  a 
kias  from  the  beautiful  Saporitu,  and  began  anew;  Uiia  time 
with  awdi  eaeeeM  that  tbe  whole  company  wen  eleetiified, 
ud  encored  the  aoog  with  enthuuajB. 

Well,"  said  Moaart,  after  Baaai  had  three  timaa  »- 
hearsed  it;  "well— said  I  not  ttuly^goea  it  net  charo^ 
ingly? " 

Before  he  could  prevent  it,  Baaai  aelzed  his  band,  kissed  it, 
and  answered  modestly,  "  I  will  do  my  best  to  have  yon  m<- 
ivSedwithne!"   

IV  Herr  Toe  Napemaek. 

At  Dascbeck'B  presdi^  invitation,  Momt  Uft  his  abode  in 
the  city,  and  went  to  Koaohirz,  the  country-seat  ef  his  friend. 
He  anived  there  on  a  lovely  morning  in  September.  Dua- 
check  bad  quietly  amutged  a  little  feU,  and  the  master  was 
•urprised  and  gratified  to  find  bimaelf  wehKMoed  to  hia  new 
home  by  lua  moat  esteemed  aeqnaintaiioea  and  fiienda.  To 
add  atill  further  to  bis  pleaauies,  bis  boat  handed  him  a  peti- 
tion, aigned  by  many  <^  tbe  moat  diatingaisbed  citisena  of 
Prague,  "  that  be  would  wooa  give  them  a  concert." 

For  ibis  purpoae  the  theatre  was  placed  at  bis  dispoaal, 
and  Coont  Von  Thum  oflbred  to  defray  the  expenses.  In  the 
overflow  of  Ms  feaiiiw,  Moiart  could  aot  help  obaerfing^ 

*' Tha  ^emese  did  not  thus  to  me ! " 

"  It  seems,  friend,"  said  Daseheeh,  "  that  your  good  folks 
of  Vienna,  as  you  always  call  them,  knew  not  rightly  what 
they  had  in  you— still  leaa  vrbat  they  afaooU  do  with  you. — 
Heaven  forgive  the  empeior  for  having  left  yoa  without  a  ii^ 


oatioB,  while  he  made  tbe  anedt  0atieri  leader,  ihoi^  fas 
eoukl  not  but  know  who  you  are-«nd  who  is  Salieri.  And 
dw  Viomeae  looked  quietly  on— oh,  fie  ! " 

"  Nay— nay."  interrupted  Mocart}  " 't  was  not  aaie  la 
bad  i  Joaeph  baa  more  in^Ktrtant  aflUra  M  ooei^  hm  tha 
mine— and  yoQ  know  he  baa  hb  oovnaidlon,  on  wfaoBB  ba  de- 
penda — for  tbey  onderatand  how  to  get  die  right  aide  of  tnin. 
As  to  the  people  o(  Vienna — I  still  nnintaia— tbey  are  bn«e 
fellows !  When  I  eame  from  Saldnng,  where  my  lord  tbe 
prtnoO'Mshop  bad  treaiad  me  liks  a  dog,  tbe  Vieaoeie  le- 
omved  me  ee  eordiaUy,  it  aeeoied  lo  aae  aa  if  I  bad  mpfti 
out  of  beQ  into  paradiao.  Look  jotf-tkat  I  mneaber  imw 
and  ever !  Tbmr  are  oi^  indeed,  a  tittle  atnpid,  and  ale«r> 
willing  to  be  told  tbey  are  magnaoimooa— and  have  tbe  bat 
taate :  yet  if  one  looka  diem  b^ly  ui  the  &m  and  idHf  tbem 
die  truth,  tbey  will  hstea  and  appland  him,  and  gnat  ba 
whatever  be  will.  Bvt  that  can  I  not  do;  I  woeld  rather  isiw 
a  box  on  tbe  ear  than  tbinat  my  praisa  Into  any  maa'a  hot.  I 
have  held  a  wbeedler  all  my  Im  loog  tat  a  mean  Mow— aad 
aball  I  ttm>  out  one  at  laat  I  Salieri  makoa  nothing  of  it;  he 
ia  an  Italian,  and  tbey  beameer  each  other witboot 
Bab !  let  the  Viennese  prefer  him  to  me— let  them  stiff  Vm 
with  confeethma.    Give  me  a  glass  of  Bngundy! " 

Befbra  Duaohadt  ooold  band  bis  frioBd  a  ^ui.  atd.cor* 
pnleat  man,  of  a  red,  shining  vbam,  ofibrsd  agaUatof  tht 
aparktug  wise,  with  a  araile  and  a       bow,  to  uie  matter. 

Monrt  took  tbe  goUet,  drank,  and  tanrii^  to  the  cdoeiil 
Ganymede,  addressed  him  a  few  extempore  lines  of  tene, 
with  drtril  earnestness  of  expresaioD. 

"  Tbe  maater  reeoUecta  mo,  then  f  "  asked  the  nan,  hii 
eyes  flashing  joy. 

Moiart  answered,  smiliBg,  "  Could  I  forget  niy  ButBrn 
trampeter,  Nepomudc  Stradetsky  T  " 

"  Herr  Vtm  Nepomuck,"  said  the  trumpeter,  grn^cm- 
reeling  him ;  bat  with  the  softest  tone  and  atdmde  of  be- 
manity.  "Pray — prn — Hen  Voo  How^Fm.' " 

The  master  nodoad  goodnatnredly,  and  reached  bnn  Ui 
hand. 

When  the  coofpaoy  reassembled  in  the  tbey  was 

iinexpectedly  entertained  with  pieces  from  "  Tbe  .Marrisfeof 
Fitaro,"  by  a  dioroa  of  Prague  mnaietans.  Motart  lifm»I 
well-pleasM,  and  thanked  tbem  ecvdially  when  they  ceeied. 

"  Dot,  if  you  will  do  me  a  very  great  pleaanre,"  miht, 
"  I  antreat  yea,  gentleman,  sing  and  playna  tbenoUeoUsHt 
of  the  Prague  mualcians.    Yoti  know  which .' " 

Hij^y  pleaaed  at  thia  request,  the  worthy  band  aaof 
song  of  the  Prague  muaiolans.  At  the  close  tbey  west  cf 
blowing  their  trumpets;  themuaic  aonnded  aofter  as  tbey  re- 
ceded ;  the  moon  came  up  over  tbe  hills,  the  Uoldas  nv- 
mured  its  low  mMterioua  Imna  l  aad,  filled  with  enxxioe, 
Mozait  aroae,  wuhed hia  frundagood  idght.  and  retired^ 
hia  chandMr,  when,  till  near  moning,  be  eentinaedpl^iage* 
the  piano. 

V....Tiie  DUlributioa. 

Moiart  gave  hia  concert,  and  reaped  therefrom  eot  only 
rich  applauae,  but  no  contemptible  store  of  gold.  When  Dm- 
check  wished  him  joy  of  the  last,  and  added, 

"  I  know,  indeed,  you  write  rather  for  fame  than  xnonq— 
particularly  at  Vienna—" 

Moaart  inteirupted  )um  with, "  For  what  do  I  writt— 
gold?    Truly  not— for  in  general  I  get  neither!   I  wriieW 
Art;  and  for  her  sake  alone." 

Meanwhile  the  master  worked  assiduously  at  bis  "  Dob 
Oiovaoni;"  and  die  4th  of  OctobCT,  1787,  showed  it» 
tbe  sai^esMrjo,  complete  except  tbe  overture,  and  aHW 
breaks  in  the  insttaoientation.  . 

Guardaaoni  was  ove^oyed  at  tbe  infomation,  and  directrf 
counted  oel  to  the  maater  tbe  atipolaud  number  of  docaU--' 
When  Mosart,  however,  began  to  apeak  ef  the  diiiritNiuoaff 
parts,  tbe  poor  imprenario  confibaaed  in  dismay,  X 
baett  for  iraeka  a&aid  to  enter  on  his  buaiaMS!  "T^u  ^ 
imnswal  atrib  among  siogera,  eaidi  o»e,  male  and  leaaS^ 
^ring  to  a  principal  part.  ,  ,u, 

"My  people,  thank  fortune,"  said  he,  "are 
worst— and  Baasi  is  goodnature  itself;  but  in  cava  p*"* 
they  can  manage  to  give  a  poor  (ntjn-Msart4>  enough  to  (l<^ 
Tbe  fairSaporitd  and  die  UtUe  Bondini  in  particular,  en  u- 
very  mischief  whan  In  their  obstinate  hnnuHS. 

"  Do  not  let  diem  see  your  apprehension,"  «»»       „  — 
"ThByaiofiSendlytome-tbatlknowi  you  shall 
bow  I  will  bring  tbem  all  under  my  diumb."        .     . .  , 

"Between  ye«  and  me,*'  observed  G«nl«"'lJ[rftr. 
amile,  "I  expect  moat  condesqfeniipq^lS<?^'  ' 
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pro«du«bs  is — she  ia  not  only  Friendlytoywi  -bet  to  my  ao- 
dOR,  ft  little  wtore  than  friendly." 

"Eb — think  you  so*"  oried  Mozart,  rubbing  Ids  hands  wiib 
rite  ■  ftw  much  as  be  bonend  and  hmd  bis  wifia,  he  did  not 
iaUm  nm  and  ibaita  little  flirtation. 

GoHiUaani  iDHoeeBtly  went  <m.  "Ai  Itdl  jan;  for  the 
odnr  day  the  aaid  te  me  henetf,  'I  could  fall  in  love  with 
A*  Si(sof  Amades ;  for  I  look  upon  him  as  a  gnat  man* 
tod  should  not  mind  liJs  insignifiouit  ftgam.' " 

The  master  was  cn»^foUen!  It  vexed  bim  not  a  Uttle  that 
the  bir  Saporitti  ihoold  have  spdran  of  bis  iangnificant  figure, 
a^eeiaBj  to  such  a  tall  man  as  QwdasonL 

"Call  chom  nil  tpnd»r,SigDorGhiardaBaid,"said  be,iritb- 
Mtpantdoc  thenbjeot;  "  and  I  will  read  dbem  the  text  they 
K»  to  ung. ' 

Guarduom  took  fail  leave,  and  next  day  aMembled  all  the 
angm  in  the  greeiHtKim  of  the  theatre.  Mosart  entered, 
dnssed  in  rich  aablet,  a  gold-laced  hat  on  his  bead,  and  the 
Aeoter'a  staff  in  Us  hand.  He  aaoended  a  iinall  platform, 
wai  began  faio  addma;  at  firs^  in  a  formal  and  udemn  man 
■er,  bat  gradually  becmning  familiar  and  hnnforons,  for  he 
aerer  oimld  beBe  bl»  hamueai  ehaiactor. 


"  Host  honored  Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 
"  It  ia  known  to  yon  that  some  yean  ago  I  received  from 
jwivtprettario,  S\gnar  Guardasoni,  tbe  flattering  commis- 
sion to  compose  an  opera  for  kit  company;  I  undertook  the 
task  more  ivadily,  as  I  had  the  honor  of  knowing  you  all,  and 
dw  satia&ction  tA  being  coaTinoed  I  waa  labwing  for  troe 
utiia. 

*'  Hy  work  is  finished  | '  DonOiovaimi — ettia,  U  diatoluio 
pnmtoJ'  I  assure  yon  I  have  honestly  and  carefully  studied 
lbs  peci^ar  character  of  each  of  the  honored  members  of 
Ouardasoni's  present  company,  having  pecuBar  regard  to 
tbem  in  the  parts  of  an  opera.  I-  have  thus  aucceeded  in 
cwttpMing  a  work,  which  forms  not  only  in  itself  a  harmoni- 
«ii  whole,  but  in  each  separate  part  promises  the  artist  for 
whom  it  was  inbended,  the  furetft  roeeesa — an  opera,  which 
I  believe  will  pleaae  even  in  fotore  times,  which  will  be  per- 
il^ pronouncedi  my  best  work,  as  I  myself  esieent  it  such ! 
Btt  OM  tUag  I  know — that  a  repreaentadeo  so  perfoe^  ai  I 
bopeftrit  throQgh  you,  can  never  be  proeored  benafter. 

"  Where  could  we  find  uDonOioumU  lUte  myyomigfiiend 
Lnlgi  Bastti  His  noble  figure,  bia  wonderfcl  voice,  his  nan- 
ner,  hia  wit,  bis  unstudied  fire,  when  he  bends  in  homage  to 
beaoty— eminently  qualify  bim  for  the  hero  oSmy  opera. 

"  Could  I  point  out  for  bim  a  more  perfect  Dcnna  Aiaui 
Haa  tbe  beaaliful,  stately,  virtuous  Sqwritti  I  All  eonAicting 
feelings  of  sympathy— revenge — kwe  ■  hate,  she  will  depict  in 
•ong  fnd  in  action,  as  I  conceived  them  when  I  composed  the 
work. 

"And  who  could  represent  tbe  fUthfol,  delicate,  resentful, 
^  ever^brgtring,  ever-loving  Elvira,  more  eonsummately 
du  tbe  obaming,  gentle  Caterina  MiceDi  t  She  is  Don 
^iHonani's warning  angel,  forsaking  him  only  lathe  last  mo- 
Mit  Ah!  such  an  Aagel  ahonld  convert  me,  for  I  also  am 
»  great  sinner,  tpite  of  my  imrign»yieaiU  Jlgurel  And  now 
the  little,  impatient,  ndad^evoos,  inosperienoed,  and  curi- 
ous Zertina  

"Oht—iaeidaremlammo — Stgitorella Bondini!  Sweet 
Bttle  one — yau  are  too  tempting !  and  if  my  atanserl  were  to 
•*»g  her  '  vedrai  carino'  to  me  like  you — by  Jnpiter — it  were 
•11  over  with  me ! 
"  That  the  good  Felice  Fonriani  Is  satisfied  with  bis  l.epo- 
and      exeellent  Antonio  Baglioni  with  bis  Don  OUa- 
rejiricea  my  very  heart.    Signer  Giosemm  Lolli  has,  out 
«  friendship  to  me,  undertaken  tbe  part  c«  Jfa»etfo-"far  he 
*wkl  have  all  the  paru  well  perfnmed.   I  fanve  thanM 
■in  for  Ids  kind  attmtitm. 

"And thus  I  dose  my speeofa so nwe^ 
'With  joy  die  evening  will  I  greet, 
When  my  beloved  opera 
Through  yon  appears  in  gloria ) 
If  author  and  singers  are  agreed, 
Of  toil  for  the  rest  there  is  ne  need ! 
And  you  shdl  see  with  what  delight 
I  will  ^reet  and  aet  you  right. 
I<et  every  one  but  do  hia  ijest — 
We  of  success  assured  may  rest ; 
So  tells  you  from  bis  candid  heart, 
WoL^aiia  ANADXva  MauBT." 
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The  master  ended  Ida  speesh ;  Ua audience  elaj^ed  i^praba- 
tum;  and  tbey  sqwiMed  in  motnal  good  humor. 


VIl....TheB«bsanaL 

OadM  98thof  October,  "Don  Oiovum"  beii^  complete 
meapC  dw  overtore,  tbe  rehearsals  began.  On  the  morning 
of  the  1st,  befine  Mozart  went  to  the  Cmera  Houae,  he  wdked 
for  reeraation  in  the  puUic  garden.  Befi»e  him  he  saw  the 
well-known  figure  of  Ute  trumpeter  Nepomuck  Stradetzky,  ab- 
sorbed, as  it  seemed,  in  meditatloQ.  Moaait  walked  faster, 
overtook,  and  tapped  him  geirtly  on  the  shoulder.  NeponndE 
tuned  quickly,  growling  out,  "  Hal— vriat  do  yon  want  I " 
bat  bowed  almost  to  the  ground  aa  be  recognised  the  master, 
saying, 

"  I  beg  a  tbootaad  nardeas,  worthy  Herr  von  fifoaartf  I 
was  deep  in  thought — I  beg  yonr  pardon ! " 

"For  what!"  replied  Mosart.  "Nobody  ia  pleased  at 
bring  distaifoed  in  a  revery— not  I— at  least.  But  what  wore 
you  thinking  about,  Herr  von  Smdettkyf  " 

Nepomuck  anawered  with  a  clear  brow,  "  Ay !  of  what  but 
yonr  opera,  moat  excellent  Herr  von  MoeartT  Is  not 
Fragoe  fall  ef  oxpeotation  1  Wherever  I  go  I  am  asked, 
'  Herr  vat  KmpomMsk,  when  is  the  first  representation  1— 
You  play  tbe  tenoMiaiiqie»--ehT— Herr  v<»  NeponnokT ' 

"'No,'  I  answer,  'ihebass^mmpet.' 

"'So,  ao,'  they  say,  'the  basAnunpet~di.^H«r  von 
Nepomuck?'" 

"  Have  you  tried  you  notes,  Herr  von  N^omnck  T  " 

"  Tes,  faideed,  Herr  von  Mosart,  and  aa  deIu;tKed  with 
the  long,  foil  tonest  bntinbothidMml  soigsare  nfew  deuced 
bard  notea." 

"  Fah  i  yon  will  get  through  with  then,  Herr  voo  Nq<o- 
muokT" 

"Ihopeso,  Herr  von  Mosaic;  and  will  do  mj  besL" 
They  walked  a  little  longer,  t^attb^  In  the  uaded  nveoae, 
then  went  to  the  theatre. 

Tbe  rehearsal  begwi.  Mosart  was  ovety  where ;  now  in 
the  orcheetm — now  en  the  stage.  In  tbe  ball-Bcene  of  the 
firat  act,  where  Bosai  did  not  daace  to  pleaae  him,  be  himself 
joined  the  circle,  and  danced  a  minuet  with  Zerlina  with  so 
much  grace,  that  he  did  all  credit  to  bis  master  Noverra.  So 
by  a  bold  sttoke  be  amended  the  shriek  of  Zeriioa,  which  after 
repeated  "  Da  Capos"  did  not  suit  Um.  Creeping  behind 
her  at  the  moment  she  was  about  to  repeat  the  ciy  for  Uw 
fourth  time,  he  suddenly  aeliad  her  with  sncb  violenoe  that, 
really  frightened,  she  screamed  in  good  earnest;  whereupon 
he  cried,  l&oghing, 

"  Biavo!  tiut  is  what  I  wasl^-yon  must  shriek  thus  at  tbe 
reprraentation." 

The  good  humored  Htda  BmidlBl  forgave  him  her  fright ; 
but  aa  instruction  in  tbe  aeoond  act  was  not  so  well  received. 
Here,  in  the  chnrcb-yard  acene,  te  atrengdien  the  effect  of 
both  adagios,  which  tlie  statue  baa  to  sing,  he  had  placed  tbe 
three  trumpeters  behind  the  numumenL  In  the  second  ada- 
^o,  the  trumpeters  blew  wrong :  Mozart  cried,  "  Da 
Capol "  it  was  ropeaCed,  and  this  time  the  baas  only  foiled. — 
The  master  went  te  die  desk,  and  patiently  showed  Nepo- 
mook  how  be  wanted  tbe  notes  played ;  but  even  after  the 
third  repetition  he  made  tbe  same  blunder. 

"  What,  the  mischief,  Stradetzky  1 "  cried  Mosart,  with 
vexation,  and  stamfdnr  hia  fim,  "  you  moat  play  correctly! " 

Nepomuck,  offended,  grumbled  out, "  Herr  von  Stoadeaky 
ia  my  name,  and  I  play  vdiat  it  b  posnUe  to  play  vrith  w 
trumpet  !  What  you  have  written  |A«r«  tbe  devfl  himself 
could  not  play ! " 

"  No,  in  trudi ! "  said  Mo«art,  gently ;  "  and  if  what  I  hava 
written  sniu  not  the  instrument,  f  moat  by  all  means  alter  it." 
He  did  so,  and  added  to  the  original  both  baaaoona  ai  weU  ai 
two  counter-baaea.  Finally,  ha  let  tbe  chorus  of  fortes  ring 
under  the  scene,  and  would  not  permit  the  demons  visibly 
t»  drag  Don  Ottmonm  into  tbe  abyss. 

"  He  ia  man  enough  not  to  let  the  devfl  call  ia  vain,"  ob- 
served he,  lauhging. 

With  this  the  rehearsal  aaded.  As  tbe  master  went  home 
fiom  tbe  dieati^  NqMuoek  Strndetsky  came  boUnd  Um, 
took  hold  of  the  wrt  offals  ooat,  and  sail  earnest^, 

"Doootbeangry  widi  me,  Han  von  tbaait*  fbr  bring  a 
little  bearish!  1w  ia  oAen  w^,  wd  yon  know  I  moan 
well."  ,  , 

Mosart  replied  cordially,  "  Nay,  Herr  von  Nepomuck,  I 
ought  to  be  grateful  to  you  for  havi^|  pointed  out  to  me  my 
avrorlatlMBoiatfortliBtrmnpot.  YM| 'tis  tnio.fon]M  nay 
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be  told  Blcuudy.   WtOl!  in  fittura  mwlB  ofaMnvawn 

eourtety." 

Nepomoek  prondMd*  ami  tbey  puted  in  Uendihip. 

VUI....n7bnrtm. 

Tbe  day  appointed  for  tbe  tint  repi-esentadon  ef  "  Dob  Gi- 
ovanm,  the  3d  of  November,  waa  juit  el  band,  and  Moiart 
ted  never  yet  written  the  overture !  Guaidavani  urged— bia 
pienda  adviaed— Moaart  oniy  Uughed,  and aaid.  "I  wiUwrite 
it  thia  afternoon  • »  That  •ftemoon  ha  WMt  on  an  emanioD 
ofpleaaure  with  hia  wife.  GaardaM»i  wai  in  deap^.  He 
aent  meaaengera  to  the  four  quarters  of  tbe  beavena— Moaart 
WM  no  where  to  be  found,  and  Strobach  was  aUiged  to  pro- 
miae,  that  in  caae  of  extreme  neceaain,  he  would  use  tbe 
ovmure  to  "  Idomeneo." 

It  was  midnicht  when  Mosart'e  carriage  Btop[»d  befon  bis 
dwelhng ;  and  his  friends,  Guardssoni  at  their  bead,  aiimund- 
•d  him  immediately  with  complainte  and  reproadiea.  The 
majier  aprang  out  of  the  carriage,  cryiny,  "  Leave  me  to  my- 
aeir;  now  I  will  go  to  work  in  eanieat."  He  went  into  the 
bouae,  abut  tbe  door  behind  bim.  tbiew  himaelf  on  hU  aeat  at 
the  wnting  table,  and  bc«an.  In  a  few  minutea,  however, 
to  started  up,  and  b  a  laughing  manner  said  to  his  wife,  " 
Will  not  go  yet!  I  will  go  to  bed  for  an  hour;  vrake  me  up  in 
ttiat  time,  and  make  me  aome  punch."  And  vrithout  un- 
dreaaing  he  flung  bim«>lf  on  the  bed.  Constance  prepared 
tbe  punch,  and  in  an  hour'a  time  went  to  awaken  her  bus- 
OMd;  hut  he  slept  so  sweeUy,  she  ceuld  net  find  it  in  her 
heart  to  diBiurb  him.  She  let  him  lie  another  hour ;  then,  as 
time  pressed,  she  aw^ened  Um. 

MoEart  rubbed  bis  eyes,  »ho6k  himselt,  collected  hU 
thoughu,  and  without  further  ado,  began  bis  woA.  Coa- 
■twoe  gave  him  tbe  pttnch,  seated  herself  by  bim,  and  to  keep 
Urn  in  good  spirits,  began  to  tell  bim  all  manner  of  funny  and 
torrlble  stories  of  the  Princefiah,  Btuebeaid,  &c.,  tiU  Mosait, 
aail  wntmg,  laughed  tiU  tbe  tears  ran  down  his  oheeka. 

At  two  m  Utft  morning  he  bena  bis  wonderfid  work  i  at  sia 
«  lay  on  tbe  desk  finished.  The  master  arose;  be  could 
nurdly  atand  upright. 

"  Done  fijr  thu  ume  I "  be  muttered ;  "  but  I  aball  not  aoon 
try  It  again !"  and  be  laid  himself  down  again  to  aleep. 

At  seven  thecopyist  came  for  the  notes;  but  ceuld  not  finish 
writing  diem  out  before  halApaat  seven  in  the  maing.  so  that 
the  performance  waa  postponed  to  eight  o'doek.  Still  wet 
•nd  e^red  with  sand,  the  hastUy-cofSed  miu  wm  twotwht 
iaaadanangedintheotcbesum.^^  ^ 


IX....CondatieB. 

The  strange  story  of  the  oompodUoo  of  the  overture  soon 
spread  among  the  audience.  When  Motart  came  into  the  er* 
cheatra,  be  waa  greeted  with  thundering  "  bravos"  from  an 
overflowing  bouse.  He  bowed  low,  and  turning  to  the  mi^ 
formers  in  the  orchestra,  said,— 

Gentlemen,  we  haTC  not  been  able  to  have  a  rehearsal  of 
tbe  overture ;  but  I  know  whM  I  can  venture  with  yon.  So 
quick— to  the  work  1 " 

He  took  up  the  timMtaff,  gave  tbe  signal,  and  like  a  thun- 
der-burst, wiih  tbe  clang  ol  trumpets,  sounded  tbe  first  accord 
"fni"  Andante."    That,  as  well  as  the  auooeeding 

■^"jrV  waa  executed  by  the  orchestra  with  admirable 
■pint.  Whea  tbe  overture  was  at  an  and,  there  was  a  per- 
fect storm  ofapplaose." 

"  There  were,  indeed,  a  few  notes  dropped  nadw  the  desk." 
observed  Mosart,  smilinc  to  Strobwsb;  "but,  on  the  whole, 
It  went  off  splendidly.  I  an  greatfy  obliged  to  Aaae  gentle- 
men. 

How  iaAag  the  rest  of  dw  opera  die  apriause  rose  from 
■oene  to  scene,  bow  faun  iu  first  representatioo  to  the  present 
day.  on  every  occasion,  the  "  Fin  ckmn  dal  vino  "  celled  and 
■till  calls  forth  enUiusiaatic  Da  Capos,  ia  well  known,  not  only 
to  tbe  brave  people  of  Prague,  but  to  tbe  whole  civilized 
world.  Tbua  i  bring  to  an  end  this  little  circle  of  aceoea, 
which  I  do  not  presume  to  offer  as  a  ule  of  art.  They  may 
prove,  bowner,  a  pleasant  memorial  of  the  first  production  of 
a  noble  work,  whose  fiftieth  annivenary  was  celebrated  on 
the  <(th  of  Novembwr,  18S7  {  and  wluch  is  destined  through 
all  future  dma  to  ctnuimd  the  "^rn'rathwi  of  feeling  hearts. 

WoKM  IiOoKiv«  up.— A  Liveipool  paper  says  that  the 
tenner  of  a  female  society  in  Bolton,  beara  an  inscription,  of 
winch  tbe  following  ia  a  copy :  "  To  Queen  Victoria  of  Eng- 
J^ad—UMj  sba  alwm  rule :  and  lh«  saint  ia  ail  other  w 
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CHAPTEa  XX. . .  .Besertbea  tha  perfliraanee  sT  a  Pbwteile  Aai, 
wkiek  brlnga  Bob  into  temperary  troablo. 

At  the  appmnted  hour  the  following  morning  Stanhy  ealkd 
upon  Sir  William,  with  a  view  to  an  arrangement  of  iheir 
books;  end  the  reault  proved  that  Stanley  had  lost  to  Sir 
William  about  four  thousand  pounds,  and  had  won  of  Uajor 
Foxe  two  thousand  eight  hundred.  This  to  Stanlej  wu  s 
moat  nnaadsfectory  lasulu  He,  of  course,  knew  befbie  tbst 
he  had  lost;  bui  be  had  certaiidy  no  idea  of  being  a  bants 
the  extent  of  twelve  hundred  pounds.  He,  however,  appeared 
to  care  as  little  as  possible  aiKiut  it;  and  when  the  hononble 
Baronet  expr«ased  nis  sorrow  at  having  won  so  much  of  him, 
he  entreated  him  not  to  feel  at  all  annoyed  at  that  circum- 
stance,—which  WBB  perfectly  supererogatory,— and  beg^ioT 
bim  to  accompany  him  at  onco  to  the  United  Ser\-ico,  in  otdn 
to  saaist  in  the  settlement  wiib  Major  Foxe.  To  ihii  Sit 
William  politely  consented,  and  they  repaired  to  tbe  l!pit«il 
Service,  and  inquired  for  M^jor  Fao  of  tbe  porter.  Major 
Foxe :  Why,  of  course  be  was  not  there !  Of  coarse  the* 
knew  nothing  of  bim !  of  course  he  bad  not,  and  nem  did 
belong  te  the  Club  I 

"  Why,  surelv  the  fellow  eould  net  have  assumed  that  name 
to  deceive  us .' '  cried  Stanley. 

"  He  certainly  said  the  United  Service,"  observed  Sir  Wil- 
liam, wbo  alTtrcted  to  be  greatly  surpriaed.   "  la  it  i 
think  you,  that  be  meant  the  JunitR-  United  Service  1^ 

"(ttt!  very  likelyl  I  thought  he  could  not  be  qiqlsu 
barefaced  a  scamp ! " 

They  went  to  ue  Juniw  Club ;  be  was  not  known  then. 
They  examined  the  Army  List  minutely ;  he  was  not  to  ba 
found.    In  short,  there  waa  no  M^or  Foxe  in  the  service. 

On  making  this  discovery,  Stanley  said  indeed  but  litila; 
but  Sir  William,  who  had  bad  just  as  lively  an  anticipatioo  of 
the  event  as  if  be  bad  actually  been  a  eenfoderaie  of  the  Major, 
denounced  hin  with  unexampled  energy.  He  was  aJcooH- 
rel,  a  blackleg,  a  villain,  a  swindler!  —^e  was  every  tfaiaf,  in 
fectfbut  an  honorable  man.  Sunley, bowever,  stilt presened 
comparative  alienee;  and,  on  letumiiw  lo  tbe  Albany,  la(t 
the  indignant  Baronet,  bavii^  enp^^ed  to  diaa  with  am  U 
aeven. 

Four  thousand  pounds!  It  waaalargesum  for  him  toloar, 
and  that  in  one  day!  But  the  money  must  be  paid ;  wbeiba 
Major  Foxe  were  or  were  not  to  bo  found.  Sir  WiHiam  muii 
have  tbe  amount  he  bad  won ;  and,  being  impressed  with  ibe 
necessity  for  an  immediate  settlement,  Stanlay  proceeded  to 
the  house  of  the  widow,  whom  he  found  in  a  pleasing  reven^ 
recounting  the  delights  wbe  had  experienced  tbe  precsdiil 
day. 

"Mother,"  said  lie,an»r  the  customary  greeting, "jw 
must  let  mc  have  some  money." 

"Very  well,  my  love.  Let  me  see,  you  bads  check— 
wbeni  However,  you  have  sot  spent  it  unneceasarily,  lo^ 
aay ;  but,  if  I  give  yeu  another  now,  you  must  make  it  !■*  * 
very  long  time ;  for  yoa  know  we  have  both  been  «0«'V 
of  late." 

"  I  am  sorry,"  aaid  Stanley,  "  to  requure  so  much  st  («<i 
but  I  muat  have,  mother,  four  thousand  pounds." 

"  Four  thousand !  Why— four!    Good  gracious! 
what  on  earth  can  you  want  such  a  sum  fort " 

"Topayadebt  of  honor,"  replied  Stanley,  wiUi  l«« 
calmness.  , 
What,  did  you  lose  four  thousand  pounds  at  (be  ncsi' 
My  deareat  boy,  to  whom  ?  "  ^ 
"  To  Sir  William,"  said  Stanley,  and  the  coub»bm«*  « 
the  widow  instantly  changed.  <i 

Had  it  been  loat  to  any  one  else,  of  course  the  thing 
have  been  very  difierent  indeed;  bnt  as  it  was, . 
her  judgement  did  it  amount  to!   It  would  be  siiU  u 
family  I   It  was  not  like  an  abaolute  loas— it       "f'^  a, 
taking  meney  out  of  the  right  pocket,  and  it  pnltiDg  w"*.^ 
left.    Thia  she  felt,  and  hence  her  reply  waa,  that  cwtsiwj 
the  money  must  be  paid.  w 
"  But,'*  she  added,  "  how  came  you,  my  dear  ^^'^^ 
U>  such  an  extent?   For  geodneas'  sdte,  never  bet  'Pr^ 
largely.  We  sbaU  be  nined— veshall  Indeed,  if  you  »^ 
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uy  go  on  99.  But  I  dwiight,  my  lore,  yw  won  eC  Mqor— 
what  'ahis  nam«1 — Foxe — ay,  Major  FoxeT  " 

'*  So  I  did.  I  won  two  thoiuand  eigbt  bbadred  poondi  of 
him,  and  lost  four  thoasand  to  Sir  William." 

"  Oh then  the  eaae  ia  not  ao  deapemte !  Then,  if  I  give 
you  twelve  faundrad  poatidi,  that  will  do  to  settle  all  1 " 

'*  I*  fflr  William  ta  WMt  dHIgettbemoDayoftbt  Uajotl 
la  ha  n  aoppoae  tint  I  eamutt  pay  tnm  notil  the  Major  mtb 
■neT  " 

"  Not  for  the  world .'  No— he  must  be  paid  atonce." 

"  Of  coune;  and  when  the  lAajtx  aettles  wiUi  tne,  I'll 
hand  the  amount  oror  to  yout 

"  Exactly.  That  will  to  perfectly  conect  and  atraighdbr- 
wsrcl.  BntlhavenatsoBnwbaitbebaaker'B.  LetneBee, 
how  can  it  be  awnaged.  When  do  yon  meet  Sir  William 
a^in  7  " 

"  I  have  promised  to  dine  with  biro  to-day." 

"  Dear  me !  Then  I  moat  run  away  at  onee  into  the  city. 
I'Ubabaekbyfonro'dodt.  Call  then,  and  you  iball  have  it." 

"Very  well.  Bin  there  la  eneihii^  you  matt  promiae  me, 
mother,  and  that  la,  that  yoa  will  not  name  a  word  of  ihiB  to 
Amelia.  It  can  do  no  good,  and  may  make  her  unhappy, 
and  I  em  mire  yoo  have  ne  deiire  to  do  that." 

"Certainly  not.  Bat  yen  matt  promiae  me  tfaatyon'U 
□evevi  never  bet  ao  much  again." 

"  I  '11  promiae  nanr  to  loae  so  much  again,  if  I  eui  poidbly 
aTcrfd  it.    Bat  recollect,  not  a  tyllaUe  to  Amelia." 

The  widow  promised  that  she  would  not  say  a  word,  and 
they  parted,  and  witb  an  eqnal  amount  of  satlsfactien ;  for  it 
muat  io  etrict  justice  to  the  widow  be  confessed  that  white  Stan- 
ley was  pleaaM  that  ho  had  got  over  it  so  well,  she  i^eiced  in 
the  opportunity  of  convincing  Sir  WilHaro  that  there  was 
really  aoout  her  something  pecuniarily  Bubsiaodal— an  oppor- 
tunity which  she  would  not  have  biled  to  embrace  for  five 
times  the  amount.  She  therefore  went  into  the  city  ividi 
rather  a  light  bean;  although  sfae  did  think  that  Stanley  ought 
Bat  to  suppose  that  be  was  at  liberty  to  launch  into  any  ex- 
travagianeiea  be  pleased. 

While  Stanley  was  at  home  waiting  rather  impatiently  for 
the  hour  of  four.  Bob  was  accupiod  in  baring  bis  breast  to 
Joaana,  the  gentle  and  affectionate  cook.  He  conceived  it, 
and  very  correctly,  to  be  more  regular  and  honorable  to  ex- 
plain to  herclearly  the  position  in  which  he  stood,  net  alone 
beeaoM  she  was  his  principal  creditor,  hut  because  she  had 
iavariably  treated  bim  with  really  ipaat  kiodneaa  which  he 
could  not  bat  feel,  iaannueb  as  she  deemed  herself  in  dn^ 
bound  to  tyraonite  over,  if  not  indeed  to  trample  upon,  the 
rest  of  the  servants,  in  cnder  tfaat  the  contrast  might  be  ren- 
dered thereby  the  more  striking.  He  therefore  confided  to 
her  at  once  the  chief  features  of  bis  melancholy  case ;  and, 
when  all  had  been  explained,  be  obseived,  with  much  fi»eKng, 

"  Now  the  bottom  of  it  is,  cook,  I  owe  you  two  pound.  1 
can  pay  yott— jast  pay  you--«nd  I  feel  justifiable  in  settling 
with  you  first ;  but  if  I  do,  I  aha'  n't  have  a  individual  copper 
for  to  pay  my  wet  bets,  which  won't  took  the  genteel  thing 
exactly.  Now  I  do  n't  want,  you  see,  to  ask  masMr  to  ad- 
vance. I  do  n't  like  it— it  do  n't  agree  with  my  disgestion. — 
It 'a  a  delicate  thing,  and  looks  rotten;  consequentially  tbe 
poiac  in  embiy 'mounts  to  tbis— ^  you  wont  this  here  two 
pound,  you  know,  before  my  quarter's  upT  " 

"By  no  manner  of  means,'^ replied  tbe  gentle  Joanna. — 
"Bat  why  call  me  cook?  You  know  I  don't  mind  yon, 
Robert,  although  I  don't  choose  to  condescend  to  suffer  the 
rest  to  come  any  familiaritiea.  But,  in  regard  of  ttds  mo- 
ney, I  request  yoo 'II  not  name  it.  If  you  was  in  wants  of 
twenty  times  as  much,  I 've  got  so  much  confidence  in  some- 
body, that  I  do  n't  think  that  somebody  would  be  very  long 
without  it.  But  how  much  do  you  say  alt  these  losings 
will  come  to  7" 

"  Whv,  I  thbk  three  poand  ten  will  about  wCtle  the  lot." 
"  And  you  *ve  only  two  ponndl " 

"Ob,  but  I  can  ea^  borrow  the  rested  old  mines'aeoaeb- 
man." 

"Borrow  af  nobody,  Robert,  hut  me.  Don't  have  too 
maay  creditors ;  do  n't  let  teo  many  know  how  many  aeerets 
goes  to  an  ounoe.  In  the  present  deplorabla  Mate  of  the 
worid  it  is  n  'l  wiae  Here  'a  thirty  shillings ;  that'll  make  It 
np.  Come!-^ou  shall !— I  insist!  If  you  want  anymore, 
w^y,  yon  know  where  to  make  the  application." 

This  was  kird — Bob  could  not  but  feel  it  to  be  very  kind, 
while  the  confidence  he  bad  reposed  in  Joanna  made  Iter  heart 
leap  for  joy;  for  although  she  had  bad  recourse  to  every 
inienioBa  mananvre  having  a  tenden^  in  ber  view  to  eon- 


viacebim of  Ae«trei%;th  and  viijin  purity  ctf'ber  affection— 
.although  she  bad  done,  indeed,  all  that  the  delicacy  of  her 
nature  could  sanction,  to  inspire  him  with  a  per^t  apprecia- 
tion of  tbe  character  of  that  vital  spark  with  which  she  longed 
to  set  his  heart  in  a  blase,  she  bad  never  dll  then  felt  quite 
sure  of  success.  She  had  therefore  conceived  him  to  be  ex- 
cessively dull  on  this  interesting  siditieet,  and  that  dulbieee  had 
indispuubly  outraged  to  a  painful  exteat  her  refined  aensibiK- 
ties;  but  then,  being  conscious  not  tmly  that  wealth  induced 
fovor,  but  that  favor  was  the  legitimate  genn  ofafieetioRf 
■he  could  not,  nor  did  she  indeed  wiih  to,  dii^ise  from  her- 
self that  in  the  garden  of  his  heart  she  bad  planted  this  genn^ 
and  hence,  fancying  that  she  had  but  to  cultivate  it  tenderiy, 
proceeded  te  explain  to  him  with  much  poetic  foeling  that 
she  had  a  mass  of  money  in  one  of  the  savings'  banks  to  a 
highly  respectable  tune,  and  that  she  thought  most  sincerely 
that  such  mass  would  go  far  towards  enabling  a  comfortable 
couple  to  commence  in  tbe  independent  green  grocery  line,  if 
indeed  it  would  not,  with  tbe  aid  of  abmwer,«stablisbtbem 
atonce  in  a  puUie  bouse  of  respectability,  which  formed  at 
that  particular  period  the  very  ncme  of  her  ambition.  Of 
course  Bob's  opinions  upon  ibis  subject,  were  bound  to  be 
strikingly  coincident  with  bor  own  ;  and  alikou^  he  did  not 
understand  ber  aim  exactly,  having  no  seri<nu  matrimonial 
feelings  about  him,  he  continued  to  converse  with  her  on  vari* 
OU8  matters  which  bad  indirect  referanoe  to  those  feelings,  un- 
til Stanly  again  twdored  the  cab. 

As  tbe  widow  bad  been  detuned  for  some  time  in  the 
city,  she  bad  but  just  alighted  from  her  carriage  when 
Stanley  arrived.  She  seemed  to  have  been  sliri>thr  put  out 
about  sametbing,  but  the  instantly  gave  bim  araeek  for  the 

amount  required. 

"  Why  do  you  give  me  this  thing  T  "  cried  Stanley,  throw- 
ing the  check  down  as  if  it  were  valueless.  "  Why  could  you 
not  brinff  me  the  money  ?  " 

"A  check,  my  love,  looks  more  respectable— It^nltely 
more  respectable." 

"  So  it  would,  with  my  own  name  attached ;  but  do  you 
suppose  [  want  the  whole  world  to  know  that  I  have  to  run 
to  you  for  all  the  money  t  want  7  Your  own  respectability, 
mother,  you  look  at,  not  mine.  If  a  check  be  an  emblem  of 
respectability,  why  not  place  me  in  a  position  to  give  checks 
of  my  ownl  Here  jt  s  now  half-past  four,  and  I  must  gO 
galloping  down  to  the  banker's  to  get  this  thing  cashed." 

"Surely  that  ia  tmnecessaryt  What  diBbrenee  can  it 
make  7" 

"  What  diffinenee !  Wl^.lwoold  not  let  him  see  this  on 
any  account !  I  wish  you  had  a  littla  more  tbongbt  for  me, 
mother.  If  you  had,  I  think  your  affection  would  be  much 
more  conspicuous." 

"Stanley! — indeed  this  is  cruel!  But  you  do  not — vou 
cannot  really  mean  what  you  say.  If  yoa  did,  I  should  be 
wretched.  Mydeare«boy!  whyarcyoaso passionate?  You'll 
braakmyboart!  I'm  sure  you'll  hreak  ray  heart,  and  then 
yon  yoould  to  vet;  sorry,  would  yoa  not  T  Yes,  I  know  you 
would,"  she  added,  throwing  her  arms  around  bis -neck,  and 
fondly  kissing  him,  "  my  boy ! " 

Ho  returned  the  kiss  coldly,  and  quilted  the  room. 

Now  the  widow  regretted  all  this  very  much:  not  only  in 
consequence  of  Stanley's  impetuosity,  which  she  had  in  his 
childhood  most  culpably  fostered,  bat  because  she  had  wished 
that  particular  check  to  pass  through  the  bands  of  Sir  Wil* 
liam.  However,  as  it  was,  she  contented  herself  with  tbe 
cherished  conviction  that  be  would,  nevertheless,  understand 
and  duly  appreciate  the  source  whence  it  came. 

Having  obtained  the  cash  at  the  banker's,  Stanly  in  duo 
time  proceeded  to  dine  with  Sir  William ;  to  whom,  immedi- 
ately after  dinner — they  being  quite  alone — be  cbeetfally  paid 
tbe  amount. 

Sir  William  affected  to  receive  it  with  great  nlactaaee. 

"  Upon  my  honor,"  said  he,  "  I  am  ashamed  to  take  it  of 
yoa.    I  am,  indeed." 

"JEUdknibusI"  criaci  Stanley.  "Tharamlsnoaiiiig;  and 
yoa  must  not 'lay  iba  flattering  trootion  to  your  soul  that  I 
am  no:  gmag  to  nave  my  revenge." 

Sir  Wlliam  was  pleased  to  bear  that  in  Stanley's  estima- 
tion tbe  amount  was  inconsiderable.  He  was  also  pleased  ta 
hear  him  speak  of  having  his  revenge  :  still  ha  appeared  to 
be  most  unwilling  to  receive  it. 

*'  I  do  not,"  he  observed,  "  care  a  straw  about  wimdng  any 
amount  of  a  numtor  of  friends;  but  I  cannot  bear  to  win  so 
noob  of  ono>  However,  as  you  insist^oa  my  raaaiving  it,  I 
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•Iso  matt  iniit  vpen  beaDowvd  to  make  jour  amUWe  wife  a 
prewnL" 

"Nodmom!  BooMBw!"  flriBdSCMkr.  "IbccTwiwiU 
do  DOthinf  of  the  mm." 

"Than,  brHaaTeaol  FDnot  hvn  the  monoj  it  aH.  I 
may  be  ealkd  •  corioot  fisllow,  «iid  periiuM  I  un;  but  ddi 
if  n't  quite  congenial  with  a  ceitua  sort  of  prinuple,  or  feel- 
iBg,  I  have  aboat  me," 

"  Wby,  sappoM  I  bad  won  it  ofjou,— do  yoa  think /would 
not  have  received  itT  " 

"  Not  with  pleuun.  I  w  ran  of  iu  I  know  yoa  too 
weB.  At  all  mnti  I  '11  do  what  I  aay.  You  ean  bat  call 
me  oat;  and,  altbon^  I 'm  not  much  of  a  shot,  I  '11  back 
myseU'  to  fire  in  the  air  on  mch  an  becaalon  with  any  man  in 
Engtand." 

Stanley  amiled.  He  had  now  »  much  better  Ofrinifw  of  Sir 
William  than  ever;  and,  •■  both  were  well  wtiafiod,  they 
kept  up  a  s^rited,  mofry  eonveraatioa,  their  fiill  flow  ch 
pleasnre  being  intemipted  only  when  Major  Varna  hapoened 
to  be  named  ;  on  which  occaaions  Sir  William  innilauy  felt 
himaelf  in  honor  bound  to  amll  with  indignattoa- 

At  eloTcn  o'clock  preciaely,  Bob,  according  to  inatniotiomi, 
drove  up  to  the  south  entrance  ot  the  Albany,  wber*  be  wait- 
ed with  the  moat  exemplary  patiane*  till  twelve,  and  tbea  foil 
asleep,  and  dreamed  of  hia  prospect*  till  one,  wbrn  the  anival 
of  Stanley  and  Sir  William,  both  of  whom  were  aomewhat 
heated  with  wine,  had  the  effect  making  him  leap  oat  of 
the  cab,  and  to  rush  to  the  borse'a  bead,  before  hia  eyea  were 
in  a  poaitively  strict  aenae  <^n. 

"  You  may  aa  well  jump  tn,"  aaid  Stanley,  on  taking  therrina. 

"  Oh,  with  aU  my  beait,"  returned  Sir  William.  "  The  air 
b  rafrmhing.  1 11  see  yoa  aafely  boiae,  and  then  walk  back 
WoUy." 

Ho  aoeof^B^  at  oaoa  took  hit  aanc,  and  tbey  started, 
taming  the  oonwr  aa  if  aotto  neat  prindiAe  impelled  the 
near  wheel  to  graze  the  gbm  ma  penoa  whoee  hand  waa  aa 

tiie  lamp-poit. 

"  I  'II  E>et  tan  to  one,"  aald  Sir  William,  on  readdag  the 
Circus,  "  that  you  do  n't  drive  through  the  Quadrant  at  fnll 

Sillop,  without  touchii^  the  pUltrs  on  the  one  side,  or  the 
uttera  on  the  other." 

"  What,  on  the  foot-path  there  under  the  piazza,  do  you 

meant" 
"Of  coarse." 

*'  SaCi  bet,"  said  Staalqr,  who  eoDthined  to  drive  on. 
» WeU,  I  'U  toU  yoa  what  I  'Udo  with  you,  safe  at  it  ia :  I  'U 
tako  too  to  cue  that  I  doit." 
"  Dmiel"  cried  Stanky. 
"Infiftiesi " 

"  Ay,  in  fifties.    But  the  people ! " 

"  Ob,  I  'It  very  soon  clear  tbe  course.  You  *11  see  bow 
^ 'U  aU  fly  before  ua!" 

Tbey  now  chuigod  pbuM.  Stade;  gave  up  the  ntni,  and 
Sir  William  drove  back  to  the  Circoa. 

"Now,  then,"  add  ha,  *'  ait  firm.  Hover  mind  tbe  screams 
ofthewomen.  Hold  bard,  Bobl  Ya.oicks!  yo-oicks!  tally- 
ho!"  he  shouted,  driving  in  by  Swan  and  Edgar's  shop. — 
"Yoi!  y<ri!  yoi!  ym!" — toloo,  toloo  there  1—yoi!  yolt" 

And  away  tbey  dashed,  while  tbe  women  were  ahriekli^, 
and  tbe  men  were  groaning,  and  the  police  were  running 
all  directions.  At  starting,  the  horse  was  somewhat  frightci 
and  seemed  half  ioclined  to  bolt  out  of  the  course;  butaa 
hia  reckless  driver  kept  a  ti^t  rein,  while  continuing  tosbout 
as  if  Reynard  bad  been  in  sight,  he  went  on  without  a  slip, 
dtbough  tbe  flagstones  were  nearly  as  smooth  as  glass.— 
The  task  was  nearly  cemfJeted.  Stanley's  five  hundred  seemed 
acarcely  votth  a  shlUing's  purchase.  Tbey  had  but  to  pass 
n  few  more'piUars,  and  they  were  ouL 

"  Keep  on,  sir!  keep  on ! "  shouted  Bob.    "  Tbe  poUee! " 

This  sufficiently  startled  the  hair-brained  Baronet  to  cause 
him,  in  hisefibrta  to  turn  aharp  into  the  road,  to  giaaethe  base 
of  the  last  pillar,  and  thus  to  lose. 

The  angry  exolamatlmiriiiob  fnlowed  convinced  Bob  that 
Stanley  had  given  ap  the  reins.  He  oared,  however,  nothing 
for  Sur  William'a  anger  th«9»,  bat  instantly  nulled  back  the 
hood  to  give  instrucdona.  Tbe  people  befaiod  were  still 
groaning  viib  indignation,  and  the  police  were  siiU  rusninf 
with  great  ferocity. 

"  Keep  on,  sir !  keep  on  sir ! "  cried  Bob.  "  He  can  do 
more  than  tint!  We  sha' n't  beat 'em !  There '■  ime on  *em 
BOW  at  our  beels  in  a  cab !  Take  the  rehia— take  the  reins, 
air! "  ba  added,  addnnhig  Stanley,  "and  then  Uie  Prince 


won'tbe  frightened.  That 'a  right,  sir!  Keep  on,  sir!  Qo 
right  into  the  New  Road,  and  then  we  'II  dodge  'em." 

"CanyoaaeediHnnowl"  oiM  Staiday,  on  nacUxtha 
Cfesent. 

»Ob,yc«,rfrl  Aay  >»  juat  behind  w^onttfH awn ti  if 
they  bad  n't  aaodiar  ninata  to  lire.  Newts  theri^iir! 
I  kiww  ovary  inch  of  the  giound." 

Qoided  by  Bcri>,  Stanley  weat  to  the  rigbt,  and  in  a  than 
time  turvJ  to  tbe  right  again,  and  then  daabed  throogh  sa 
infinite  variety  of  streets,  taming  to  the  loft  and  rigbt  ■lte^ 
nately,  until  they  reached  Totteoham-oourb-road,  altboaglt 
long  before  that  Bob  felt  sore  of  having  efiectaally  elodM 
their  official  pavaner. 

"  Wei),  Bob,  which  way  now  T  "  inquired  Stanln. 
"  Oh,  any  way  you  like,  air,  now.  You  can  walk  tbe  Piisce, 
if  you  like,  sir.  Tbey 've  given  up  the  chase.  Bnt  I  bqg 
pardon,  sir,  but,  if  I  was  you,  I 'd  never  try  that  then  dodgt 
again.  It 's  a  mercy  we  wasn't  all  amadied— and  I 'm  am 
we  knocked  tome  on  'em  down.  It  'a  a  regular  nuiade  On 
Prinoa  did  n't  bolt!" 

Sir  William  laughed  heartily  at  ihia,  notwithsrandiif  be 
had  lost;  but  Stanley,  although  be  had  won,  felt  ibatBob 
was  quite  right,  and  was  about  to  confess  that  jnsiise  had  no- 
thing to  do  with  their  eaeape^  w4ien  thehone's  bead  waind- 
daaly  aeiied  by  a  policeman. 

"Standaride!'*  cried  Stanley.  go  yourbold!" 

"NotabitofitI"  cried  the  poHcenaa,  who  still  beUoe, 
until  Bob,  who  had  leaped  from  behind  on  the  instant,  Uuev 
bis  coat  into  tba  cab,  and  demanded  an  explanation. 

"  What  do  yoa  mean  f  "  be  exlcaimed.  "  Get  away  fivn 
my  berae  I  Do  n't  yoa  aee  be  do  n't  likeyout  Whatda  yw 
want  T  Do  you  hear?  Stamd  away."  And  he  srised  As 
policeman ;  who,  finding  tbe  horse  becoming  uunaaagnUti 
relinquished  the  reina,  and  aeittd  him. 

Stanley  waa  now  about  to  leap  from  tbe  cab,  but  Sir  Wi)> 
Ham  restiained  him,  and,  as  at  the  moment  Bob  sbcmed, 
"Driveon,  sir!— drive  on!  There's  more  of 'em GODiii{, 
sir!  Never  mind  me,  sir!  Drive  on ! "  be  smnewbst  relw. 
tantly  gave  the  hme  Ids  head,  and  dashed  away. 

Bw>  made  no  resistance :  nor  would  be  allow  tbe  csIamM 
hia  Spirit  to  be  ruffled ;  albeit  two  other  polioemen  csM 
up  at  the  tinae,  and  handhsd  him  with  aomttbing  bsaiiog  ^ 
semblance  of  ferocity. 

"  Behave,"  aaid  he.  "  a  kede  near  tbe  nHuk.  and  I H  wit 
like  a  gentleman,  /don't  want  to  cut  away  from  yon.  Iti 
no  odds  to  me!  If  yon  wasn't  to  go  for  toboUwHsD, 
I 'd  walk  with  yoa  as  r^ular  as  a  lamb." 

On  this  particular  point  the  incredulin  of  tbe  poliomei 
was  rather  remaritable.  They  still  held  bun  tightly,  •aiaa- 
tinned  to  hold  him  until  they  arrived  at  tbe  ststion,  vbeo  dxf 
placed  him  behind  a  pieee  of  wood  'yclept  the  bar,  snJ  pv- 
ceeded  to  introduce  him  to  the  notice  ni  the  inspector,  wU, 
while  disposing  of  a  mouthful  of  a  cold  mutton  pi^  lookedM 
him  with  supreme  official  dignity.  ^_ 

"  Well,"  said  the  inspector,  having  listened  vrilb  psco» 
attention  to  tbe  merits  of  tbe  case,  as  portrayed  In  tbe  spcraf 
address,  which  was  somewhat  poetical,  "and whoii  J"" 
master  1 "  _ 
Bob  with  great  deliberation  passed  his  hand  over  Ini  »»i 

and  said,  "  Why  " 

*' Do  you  bear  me !  Who  is  your  maaler  f  WeaB  jW 
K<dng  to  let  yon  stand  hatching  a  lot  of  Uet.  Who  ii  bei' 
What's  hianamel    Where  does  he  live ? "  , 

"  Why,"  replied  Bob,  who  was  still  nnmflkd,  "o"*^ 
the  circumstantials  of  the  case,  I  do  a't  know,  yoo  •••i 

that  1  shwiJd  be  regular  justifiable  " 

* '  None  of  y«ur  long  speecbts  bare.  It  wont  do.  iff" 
1  ask  who  is  your  master  1 " 


"  You  see,"  returned  Bob,  wlih  aa  WP«pn*'"*?'^ 
"h 'a  a  delicate  pmtwbw  you  look  at  tt  deliberste!  WfJ 
I  do  n't  think  it  would  beccnoe  me  to  tell,  do  yoo  kw- 
"  But  you  mast  tell !    That's  aU  about  it."         .  . 
"  Well,  If  I  matt,  why  the  fact  of  the  mattef  I 
There  van't  be  two  opiniona,  any  bow,  about  that;  bat 
aoaiebow  or  another  strikes  me  forcible  that  I  '"'t'^ 
saying,  which  says.  You  can  take  a  horse  to  water,  Mt  y<» 
can't  make  him  drink.    Now,  that 's  a  peidicameiit;*'^ 
just  occurs  to  my  imagination  that,  if  I  make  up  my  """-^ 
I  won't 'ell,  I  won't;  and,  as  true  as  I'm  '»''"^'*5!St 
how  jou  can  make  me  tell  legally  by  iaw,  aithc««h, 
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Hmed,  bsfsn  to  be  rwlly  my  wagtj,  "  Do  7011  idmui  to 
mf  that  JOG  '11  not  teQ  me  who  your  master  is  T  " 

"  Why  I  do  n't  meaa  to  My  tut  I  woo't ;  nor  I  do  n't  mean 
to  ny  that  I  will ;  I  was  oofy  jut  Mrsufying  the  ^nt,wldeh 
■Man  to  we  to  W  nyther  knot^." 

"  It  '11  be  all  Ike  worse  fot  yoo,  jomt  ^Uow  i  Now,  do 
yoB  moui  to  tail  me,  or  don't  yoa  t " 

"Idoa'teeahowIomwfAout  e«ttii«thadm)M  of  tbu 
eu^denoe  wUch  ongbt—  ■" 

■'  Yes,  or  no !  We 've  bad  quite  MWOfl^  JtUMiiq^  Will 
jm  Call  ne,  or  nott  '* 

"  Excuse  me.  Not  Vnight.  I  mast  torn  the  maOM:  erar 
in  my  mind." 

"  Lock  bim  op ! "  cried  the  inspector,—"  lock  him  uj>!  " 
And,  after  having  as  qnietly  as  a  dove  undergone  the  opera^ 
tioa  of  having  his  pockets  emptied — the  necessity  for  which, 
howerer,  he  could  not  Uien  exactly  comprehend,—^  was  con- 
dwted  from  the  bar  into  the  yard,  and  introduced  into  one  of 
dieeells. 

As  ^  as  the  aba  tract  process  of  locking- up  was  concerned 
to  met  Ua  views  predsely :  bempected  to  he  locked  up,  as 
iBiatterof  eoorse,  be  expeoted  that;  but  be  Ad  not  expect 
to  be  introduced  into  a  cell  crowded  with  penms,  wham 
Ae  majosity  were  in  a  state  of  the  moat  bestial  intosioatioo, 
jet  ta^  was  the  fact.  Some  were  snoring,  some  were  sing- 
ing, and  some  were  swearing,  while  the  effluvium  which  pr^ 
i^eA  was  not  lenai^able  for  its  fragrance.  Bob  felt  that 
this  ought  net  to  be.  He  understood,  of  coarse,  thai,  wh) 
hii  peekets  bad  been  emptied ;  but  be  did  think  the  practice 
oC  umsiuig  all  sorts  of  oiaraeters  into  a  place  of  this  kind 
indifcnninately,  was  one  which  never  ought  to  have  obtained. 
Be,  however,  reserved  to  make  himself  as  eomfortdble  as  the 
ercnmstances — ttf  which  some  were  peculiarly  unpleasant — 
would  permit;  and,  having  discussed  certain  interesting 
piAau  wiU)  hb  oCHisdenee,  be  foil  asleep,  and  blepC  soundly 
till  the  elo^  atnick  nine.  He  was  then  aroused  by  die  po- 
licsiiuui  who  had  charge  of  the  cell ;  and  who,  being  a  decent 
Bsa  ia  his  way,  did,  with  great  oousideratira,  procure  him 
■MM  break&st,  wbicb  Bob  enjoyed  mnch,  and  then  waited 
«idi  patience  till  the  hour  arrived  at  which  be  and  the  rest 
Kcnetcerted  to  the  office. 

In  tins  proeeadoQ  be  had  die  proeedenee;  and  ha  had 
•earcely  left  the  door  of  the  station  when  a  atraiiger  placed  • 
mt  into  his  hands,  and  walked  away  without  uttering  a  word. 
Bob  recogn'oed  Uie  coat  in  an  instant.  It  was  a  frock-coat 
He  bad  brushed  it  he  knew  not  bow  aft,  nor  did  he  care.  He 
pat  it  On  with  alacrity,  and  the  fit  was  undeniable. 

"Is  thatyoor  own  coetT  "  inanired the  policeman,  whedid 
,         honor  to  keep  by  his  slae. 

"  No ;  Ute  buttons  of  my  own  coats  teDs  tales,"  replied  Bob. 
"  Tour  master,  I  suppose,  sent  it  ? " 
"  He  who  seat  it  is  a  trump,  and  nothing  but ! "  cried  Bob, 
*bo  was  proud  of  the  coat,  and  felt  fae^py.  "  All  right!" 
wid  be  to  hiffiself  in  a  confidential  whisper.  "  Ain't  it  a 
bleuii^  to  have  a  master  that's  grateful}  He  don't  care 
■beutme!  What  a  be  don't! "  Hereupon  Bob  winked 
with  peculiar  signifieance,  and  entered  the  cnoe  with  a  trao- 
qoil  mind. 

Nearly  an  hour  elapsed  before  his  case  was  called  on ;  and 
'I'boagh  during  the  whole  of  that  time  be  was  perfectly  self- 
P^**B>*ed,  OD  bring  placedat  the  bar,  and  called  "  prisoner," 
u  cenaifily  did  feel  in  some  sli^t  degree  oonfuaea.  As  the 
however,  proceeded,  bis  nerves  recovered  their  wonted 
[m;  and  when  the  diaige  bad  been  made  be  pulled  down' 
vustcoat,  and  held  up  bb  head  with  the  air  of  a  man 
notdmu  of  having  a  great  iatf  to  perfbnn. 
^  Now,"  said  the  magistiata,  "  what  have  you  to  say  to  all 

"  Flease  your  vronbip,"  said  Bob,  "  it  was  n't  a  haot  of 
'™>«-  It  was  n't  me  that  drove  through  the  Quadrant  at  all." 

We  know  that ;  but  what  do  you  say  to  the  chaige  o( 
■■k^itig  obstmctad  the  police  in  the  execution  of  their  daty  T  " 
"  "hy,  pleue  your  worslup,  what  could  I  dol    I  did  n't 
to  hurt  nobody.    I 'm  sure  I 'm  of  a  peaceful  dispensa>- 
enough ;  but,  when  I  knew  the  police  wanted  for  to  col- 
»  my  nuter,  how  eemld  I  stand  thatl    Suppose  yon  was 
■■VaiBiter,  whu  awnidyou  thhdiof  me  If  I  snfieredyon  tobe 
HWdttbeataUtbetieketT   H^okM  »*< you  tUnk 
"""Popolar  and  rotten  ingiatitndet    I  tayther  think  you 
your  worship,  reely,  if  yon  only  joat  put  it  to  yowraelf 
^  predicament  and  irgne  the  mMbsr  cobl." 
"»  iMiiitnm  smiled,  aitd  ag^  ooaaulied  the  pqHee- 


sheet,  and  then  said,  "  Let  me  see :  what  do  you  say  yoor 
master's  name  is  T  " 

"  I  beg  yoor  worship's  pardon,  bat  I  did  n't  say  at  alL" 

«•  WeO,  whatisbisoanMl" 

*'  Why,  your  worship,  you  'U  obleedge  me  by  not  askbw  ; 
you  vrill,  uptm  my  word, 'cause  I  do  ^t  want  to  teU  any  ml- 
sity,  and  t  ain't  juadfiaUe  in  qieaking  the  tradb" 

"  But  we  most  know." 

"  WeD,  new,  reely ;  I  bow,  of  coorae,  respectably  to  your 
worship ;  but,  if  yon  look  at  ue  thing  in  the  right  light,  as  a 
pint  of  principle,  I  do  n't  think  that  if  I  was  to  tel  )you 'd  be* 
Beve  that  I 'd  any  principality  in  me." 

The  magistrate  tried  to  look  grave,  but  the  thing  was  a  fiul* 
are.    He  did,  however,  say,  with  great  apparent  severi^, 

"  What  if  I  were  to  send  yen  to  pristm,  sir,  and  keep  you 
there  ontiU  you  did  tell  us  T  '* 

"  I  hope  your  worship  will  think  better  of  it,"  said  Bob. — 
"  It  ain't  as  if  I 'd  done  a  sUigla  ha'p'orth  of  injury ;  nor  it 
ain't  as  if  it  was  me,  vou  know,  as  drove  upon  the  pavement, 
which,  if  I  must  sprak  the  sendmeuts  of  my  mind,  is  a  thing 
I  would  n't  tUok  of  dtnng  myself;  and  though  the  law  may 
say  I  did  n't  ougirt  to  have  touched  the  police,  but  ought 
ray ther  to  have  assisted  him  in  collaring  of  master,  your  wor- 
ship will  see  that  such  a  law  is  right  dean  against  nature ; 
'cause  if  I 'd  a-done  that  I  should  a  bated  myself  regular :  I 
could  n't  a  been  off  it." 

"  Tou  are^fined  five  pounds,"  said  the  Magistrate;  "  and 
tall  your  master  from  me  that  his  eondnet  ia  tOsgiaeefld." 

Bob  bowed;  and  as  be  left  the  bar  a  solicitor,  whom  Stan- 
ley had  engaged  to  watch  the  case,  placed  in  bis  band  the  re- 
quired sum,  with  which  the  fine  was  duly  paid,  and  he  was  at 
once  set  at  Ubergr.  Sir  William,  who,  almough  unperceived 
by  him,  had  been  in  the  office,  now  presented  him  a  sove- 
reign ;  and  as  on  reaching  home  Stanley  made  hira  a  preseat 
(rf*  five,  he  could  not  but  Awl  that  fortune,  nniUngsweeuyapoa 
him,  had  designed  the  whole  diing  with  no  onier  view  than 
that  of  getting  bim  out  1^  tboae  pi 
which  he  bad  been  so  deep^  aM  »  painfliUy  invdved. 

CHAPTEft  XXI....Tha  Baceadlisrteiii 

The  efforts  of  Geneial  Jefaoson  to  effect  a  recondliation 
bad  been  so  perfectly  successful,  that  be  called  on  the  mom- 
ins;  of  the  event  just  rcorded  to  invite  Stanley  and  Amelia  to 
a  quiet  family  dinner,  gently  hinting  that  they  were  not  to 
feel  in  the  ^ghtest  degree  amased  if  they  met  certain  per- 
sons whom  they  honored.  The  intimation  was,  of  course,  in 
an  instant  understood ;  and  nothing  ever  surpassed  the  fervid 
heart-stirring  eloquence  vrith  which  Amelia  poured  forth  her 
thanks.  The  general,  although  ove^oyed  at  having  aecom* 
pUshed  bis  object,  eotild  soarcefy  refrain  fiwm  shedding  tears. 
Every  word  toocbed  his  fiseliogs  as  a  fiuher ;  eveiy  sentenoe 
went  directly  to  his  heart.  Nor  was  Stanley  unmorad.  With 
all  his  bulls  be  loved  Amelia  most  fondly.  He  could  not  bear 
to  see  her  afflicted.  He  might  be  thoughtless ;  be  might  ne|^ 
lect  her — and  his  neglect  was  attribuuble  to  thoughtlessnesi 
^one :  but  a  gentle  tear  from  her  would  wound  him  more 
than  the  most  severe  reproof  that  could  be  uttered.  In  this 
instance  be  knew  that  her  tears  were  dlatUled  from  •  fceUag 
of  joy;  yetheeoBldnoteDdorethmi;  and,  aa  all  Ins  aerioea 
efforts  to  check  them  failed,  be  bad  leeemae  to  that  spedas 
•f  iraay  whi^  tends  to  make  tronUea  aeem  lese  by  idrtue  of 
peiatingtbem  greater  than  they  are. 

"  My  love,"  said  he,  "  this  is  indeed  a  dreadful  day.  Can 
the  general  be  really  a  friend  to  bring  this  great  calamity  vpon 
tut  What  the  result  of  his  polite  invitation  may  be  one  can't 
.  tUnk ;  but  is  U  not  your  impresdon  that  It  ought  to  break  oar 
hearts  1  Come,  come,  you  silly  giri  I  You  should  smile,  not 
weep.  Tears  should  be  tolerated  only  with  troubles;  they 
should  never  be  permitted  to  dint  a  happy  prospect:  General, 
should  they  1 " 

**  You  are  a  good  fallow,  sir,"  said  the  general,  pressing  his 
band.  '*  I  admire  yea,  nr.  You  have  an  angel  for  a  wib, 
and  you  know  it." 

"  Yea,"  said  Stanley,  playfully,  "  she  is  very  &ir,  c<nisider- 
ing.    Her  government  is,  however,  extremely  tyrannous." 

"  That 's  right— quite  right :  keep  a  light  rein,  my  girl, 
and  dam  be  may  do.  He  la  a  wild  young  dog,  and  requirea 
to  be  looked  diarply  after.  However,  if  you  mind  what  you 
are  about,  I  tfaink It  possible  that  the  &vorable  opinion  I  Itave 
formed  af  his  t^araeter  will  be  lasting. 

"  Gonenl,"  said  Stanlqr, "  for  tba  intneat  yon  have  taken 
i.  Amrtla  aeeap.  -y  -™JJ --^O^Tdgt^  ' 
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and  I  cannot  but  think  that  -for  her  rake  the  eaptoin  migfat 
have  feh  himft If  justified  in  meeting  ub  before." 
"  My  dear  Stanley ! "  taid  Amelia. 

"  Do  you  want  to  ipoil  all?  "  cried  the  ganentl.  "  Not 
another  word  on  that  auMeot.  Take  my  adnee.  Bttt  I  'il 
leava  him  in  jour  hands,  ■  he  addad,  addnanng  AnwKa.— • 
"  Yon  must  inatniet  him  that  the  In*  ba  Myt  abtrnt  that  the 
better.  Adieu!  Remember  lix.  Depend  upon  itallwiUbe 
well." 

The  fcnaral  then  leh;  and  the  moment  he  had  done  so 
Amelia  commenced  her  task  of  prevailing  opwi  Stanle}'  to 
■ay  ntrtfaing  ditplaasiag  to  her  fathe^^  tuk  which 
eon^ished  with  eue. 

"  For  your  Mkn,  my  dearest  pil"  md  he  a&etioDBtely 
"  I  wUl  on  that  point  be  silent.  I,  of  eourae,  pareeiTe  that  it 
might  produce  an  unpleasant  feeUng,  and  will,  iherafbre,  not 
indulge  in  a  single  word." 

From  this  time  until  six  Amelia  was  test  In  contemplation. 
She  endeavored  to  think  berselfhappy,  but  her  hapfrineas  was 
then  most  imperfect.  Her  feelings  of  delight  were  mingled 
with  those  of  apprehension,  both  strugghng  for  the  mastery, 
but  neither  gaining  the  ascendant. 

When  the  time  for  their  departure  had  arrived,  she  beoame 
stiU  more  nervous.  The  blood  left  her  cheeks,  aad  she  tren>- 
Ued  with  violence  on  Uie  carriage  being  annoaneed.  Stanley 
tried  with  the  most  affectionate  teal  to  cheer  her.  He  strove 
to  oonvince  her  that  her  father's  object  was  not  to  inflict  an 
additional  wound  upon  ber  feelings,  but  to  lieal  that  which  his 
anger  bad  already  induced.  Still  slie  drraded  to  meet  faim, 
and  became  so  tremulous  on  reaahing  the  General's  reMdeoee 
that  she  hail  scarcely  sufficient  strength  to  alidbt. 

"  Courage~coarage !  my  dear  girl! "  cried  Stanley  as  be 
placed  her  arm  in  his,  and  led  her  gently  into  the  hooae.  "You 
are  not  my  Amelia  to^ay  I " 

Another  effort  was  made  to  assume  an  air  of  calmness,  and 
they  were  received  with  the  moat  cheering  warmth.  Miss 
Johnson,  with  the  familiar  love  of  a  sister,  took  Amelia  at 
once  under  her  own  especial  care,  and  axened  ber  enUvening 
inflaence  with  some  degree  of  success.  Stanley  was  under 
the  eemmand  of  the  General,  who  marched  him  into  the  libra- 
ry, and  remained  to  entertain  him  tintil  the  Captain  and  Mrs. 
Jolifie  arrived,  when  be  introduced  tlie  lady  into  the  library, 
and  conducted  the  Captain  at  once  into  the  drawing-room,  to 
which  Amelia  had  been  led  by  ber  affectionate  friet^ 

The  very  otoraent  the  Captain  entered,  Amelia  flew  iate  his 
arms,  which  were  extended  to  receive  her ;  but  for  some  mo- 
menu  neither  had,  the  power  to  ape^.  She  sobbed  convul- 
sively, while  the  big  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks  as  he  kissed 
her,  and  fondly  pressed  ber  again  and  again  to  his  heart. 

"My  giri!'' be  cried  at  length,  <' niy  own  datrgiril— &r 
dear  yen  am  still  to  me,  my  child — nay,  dearer  Vma  ever. 
Look  up,  my  love !  Kiss  me — no  more  sadnese  now." 

"  Dear  papa! "  cried  Amelia  ia  tooea  the  most  loading. 
"  You  will  forgive  me,  papa!  Pray,  forgive  met" 

"  I  do  from  my  heart !  -from  my  loal I  Blesa  yoa !— 4)less 
yon  both  1— be  happy !  I' 

A  fjresh  flood  of  tears  waa  the  on^  rejoiBder  Anelia  could 
make ;  and  as  ber  fttber,  with  the  moat  afieedoaau  tMider> 
nets,  led  ber  to  the  sofa,  the  General,  who  had  laid  his  whole 

f>lan,  went  for  Stanley  and  Mrs.  Joli&,  with  whom  be  nieedi- 
y  returned ;  and  whUe  Amelia  was  being  caressed  by  the  lat- 
ter, tbe  Captain  was  shaking  the  former  cordially  by  the  hand, 
thereby  perfectly  realizing  the  conception  of  the  General,  who 
fidt  that  his  task  vraa  complete. 

Amelia  was  now  most  faapi^.  Restored  to  those  who  firom' 
ber  earliest  infancy  had  cberiabed  and  loved  ber  most  fondly, 
her  heart  was  filled  with  that  pure  joy  whose  natand  element 
is  silence. 

During  dinner  net  a  qylUde  was  ottered  having  refer 
enoe  even  remotely  to  the  cause  of  their  meeting  that  day. 
Thpy  appeared  to  be  afraid  to  apeak,  lest  thay  should  bMpen 
to  drop  a  word  which  could  be  supposed  to  apply  to  it.  Miss 
Johnson,  however,  did  eventually  go  so  far  as  to  explain  how 
eacestively  diasppointed  she  had  been  on  ascertaining  that 
Stanly  was  married,  inasmuch  as,  in  tbe  event  of  his  having 
been  single,  v^nt  tlw  consaqoenea  of  her  leseua  might  have 
been  she  reallv  could  not  at  all  pietend  to  telL  Upon  which 
Stanley  condoled  with  her  in  the  happiest  vmn,  aacl  she  was 
rallied  en  tho  subject  by  all  but  Anwiia,  iriKwe  heart  was  too 
ftill  to  allow  ber  to  join  them. 

Tbe  Isdtes  retired  early,  and  iheir  retirement  appeared  to 
be  the  signal  for  silence.  This  part  of  the  business  seemed 
to  have  been  altogetba  forgottm  by  lita  General;  ha  bad»  at 


all  evente,  omitted  to  inehide  it  in  hi«  plan.  H«  swnH 
the  grand  sul^eet  must  of  necessity  be  alhuied  to  in  turn 
and  while  he  was  oonsideTiDs  which  oa^i  to  ipat  b 
Stanley  and  ^»  Captain  were  vraiting  annooal;  &r  nd  «l 
to  begin.    At  lenxui  tbe  General,  by  dint  ef  waA 
— for  be  remembered  no  preeedrat  by  wbidihiMBUl 
guided — safely  arrived  at  tne  condnsioo  that  tlw;  Mi  n 
pected  him  to  break  tbe  ice ;  and,  as  beceoM  oM^vh  J 
cognise  any  incorrectness  in  such  a  course,  bo  lepkedsd  M 
glass,  and  resolved  to  pursue  it. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  having  taken  a  deep  Impiiibiis, "« 
anderatand  each  other  perfectly  now,  I  presomet  Tmm 
sent  to  reodve  this  desperaM  young  gentlnDan,ndh^it» 
ram  consents  to  act  so  as  to  render  his  alliasn  ■  «an  < 
otnasnre  to  all  conewned.    Is  it  net  so  T  " 

"  That  seems  to  be  implied,"  said  the  Captais.  'M 
have  to  make  one  stipulation,  which  ia,  that  ss  1  haw 
scruples  on  the  subject,  we  must  have  thismarrisgaal 
according  to  the  rites  ef  the  Church  of  EnglSBd,  isd  a 
En^ish  ehmdi.  Yon  wlU  commit  lo  tUs  T  "  lie  sM. 
drmaing  Stanley. 

"  With  pleasure,"  replied  Staidey.  "Iddlbak^R 
any  way  to  meet  your  views." 

"  Then  from  this  hour  not  a  single  wwd  oo  tbe 
which  caused  our  estrangement  aball  ever  ocqie  mfSft-i 
shall  be  as  if  I  had  givenmyeoQaent  iathefitstiiMaa;* 
nothing  that  I  can  do  to  promote  die  happnestsfiMM 
shall  be  left  undone." 

"  Excellent! "  cried  tbe  General.    "  When  t*  it  tshr' 

"  As  eariy  as  yoa  please,"  replied  Stanley.  "F«hf  t> 
sooner  the  better." 

"  Well,  then,  let  roe  see,"  swd  the  Captain, "  ti>*«reri 
Saturday.— dbe  licence  can  be  proenred  ia  the  mars iaf-^ 
pose  we  say  Monday?  Tbe  thing  can  be  confined  toowiBw 
and  we  can  eU  dine  at  RtcbmoiHl,  and  be  bej^j. 

Sunley  at  once  consented,  and  die  p»lunii«nBa  wm» 
cnssed  and  sattsfactorily  arranged ;  and  wbni  lie  iwy 
moot  was  eommmiioated  to  Amelia,  sbe  ezpaicsiM  a 
truest,  tbe  purest  delight. 


REMINISCENCES  OF  THE  LATE  WAR- 


'  The  Americans  certainty  exhibited  a  good  degrea  rf* 
age  in  several  of  their  obstinate  conteais  ^^'^ 
eountiy ;  but  in  general,  on  land  and  sea,  ibey  s^"™  " 
training,  and  less  finesse.  A  soeeessfhl  ruse  d«  esannii 
rare  achieveinentt  yet  sometinMs  signal  advaatsgH^* 
tained  by  an  ennilation  of  the  arta  and  hdbU  etuant 
Gallic  neighbors.'— />e  Root.  ^ 

In  the  eummerof  1811,  I  was  a  passenger  in 
at  Long  Hope,  in  the  CWcney  Inlands,  waiting 
gun-brig,  daily  expected  fipom  Leith,  ia  Scotlsni  » 
totlwBaltkisea.   The  detention  of  a  week  >welM  <^^ 
to  about  twen^  veesela,  of  various  nadons,  """"f . 
three  or  four  Americans.  Becomingin^identwitotbc**^ 
seeing  no  prospect  of  a  speedy  deliverance,  and  "^^^ 
French  cruisers,  which  then  infested  the  GanasaQP"* 
bad  no  choice  but  to  await  the  arrival  of  the 
or  form  a  convoy  of  out  own,  sufficiently  '''"'"^^"'u-f 
ourselves  in  case  of  attach.    We  determined 
and  a  Yankee  commander  of  a  brig,  which  ^^^^^ 
security  of  fourteen  wooden  guns,  and  mysetfi  ""'['L)  ^ 
management.    We  selected  this  iMig  aa  a  i^k-o""  ^'^^ 
a  large  Amencui  ^p,  painted  entirely  black,  "^j?  ^  ^ 
dore,  who  tras  requiivd  tocarn  hy  day  a  Isrge 
main,  and  a  lantern  at  tbe  peak  during  the 
Our  next  difficulty  was  to  obeunsignsls,  to  ^ 

from  time  to  dme  of  tbe  intentions  of  "^f^^'^  Jd 

caused  some  perplexity ;  but  my  Yankee         •*J^  jjftf 

af^  some  deiiberatioo,  ctmtrived,  *'>tfa  three 

ent  colored  bimting,  and  the  ensign  sad 

sevf uty-fiva  queeti<me-aBd  answer*, 

the  compasB,  in  our  oovse  to  Leith.  ^.j^liii 

Walkug  one  afternoon  on  tbe  higUaii^  "^^Irtf 
PenUand  Frith,  I  met  a  genUeraan,  a  V'^'f^^gei^ 
veaaels  forming  our  fleet,  to  whom  I  '"'"^''''ri^^st' 
menu  we  bad  entered  into,  and  exhibited 
nals.    He  examined  tham  attentively,  was  V"'- 
oontrivanee,  aBdRaMriiedthatriwhida  ■w'"'^ 
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d  ne  if  I  had  era-  ■eon  the  rigmb  noed  by  tfie  Britbh 
I  answered  in  the  negKlive,  wiihiiig  bim  to  explain 
t  they  were.  We  Mt  down,  and  with  my  pencil,  on  the 
:  ofa  letter,  I  nuuked  down,  with  linea  and  dota,  luedby 
J<1>7  pnnton,  each  tifnal  as  hedetcribsdtkem,  iocludinf 
BMnpanngnds.   ImverkiMW  iha  name  of  ibia  gentle 

t  bu  pi^me  be  wu  a  Britiah  neivl  offioer,  on  fiiriongfa. 
ooS'lit  no  nor*  of  die  aicnala;  but  on  gotng  on  bond  our 
,  throw  them  Iqed  my  traak,  among  vuloaB  looae  p^rs. 
be  fleotaailed,  maiclng  a  truly  formidale  appearanoe,  with 
black  aainOMdore  and  his  bloody  flag,  the  look-out  brig 
ii>K  ahead,  and  ■eroetiinee  far  natom ;  nod  our  tcmoIs,  of 
iBxioQay  firing  kimoat  eveiy  boor  in  die  day,  and  nnming 
nd  down  ■IgtMla,  by  way  of  amneement.  In  tU«  manner 
passed  along  the  coast  of  Scotland,  within  tight  of  the 
1,  and  lomeaniea  anfficisntly  near  to  ditcorcr  the  towna, 
trving,  what  we  tben  considered  remarkabia,  tbatcovea- 

wem  to  be  aoen,  Mve  at  a  great  diMance,  and  thoM 
ding  in  for  the  abore. 

has  we  contirmecl  quietly  on  our  coona,  audi  the  after- 
a  of  the  third  or  fourth  day,  wbea  our  attendon  wa«  drawn 
.  veseel  bearing  down  upon  ui.    At  tfie  time,  bar  top-gal- 

■aila  were  only  visiUe,  but  aoon  the  top-eaila  made  tbeir 
earmnee,  wfaeo  our  commodore  ran  up  the  aignal, '  A  large 
nhutman  idiead !'  Having  charge  of  our  aigaala,  and  ob- 
riog  that  dw  •tnmgar's  yaidt  were  vary  square,  and  her 
ns  dark,  lamwwed,  M  mm^/tfor  !*  ImmediaM 
pKcstions  were  now  made  for  action,  by  our  fleet  coning 
iCber,  hauling  up  courses,  and  taking  in  top-gallant  sails; 

not  a  flag  was  displayed,  save  the  bloody  one  of  ourcom- 
lor*.  In  a  short  dme  the  bull  loomed  up,  and  we  then 
wvered  dw  vessel  to  be  a  la^  gtm4rig,  delaying  the 
tltah  6agl  and  If  any  douhu  existed  as  to  ber  character, 
y  were  soon  dispelled  by  a  heavy  shot  thrown  direcdy 
[MS  oar  bows,  when  we  hove  to,  as  did  all  the  fleet,  and 
stayed  our  oatianal  colors.  In  a  few  moments  a  boat  was 
igaide,  and  the  officer,  mouadng  the  aide-ladder,  exclaimed, 

the  nama  of  beaven,  whs  are  you  1 ' 
Ve  informed  bim  of  what  the  reader  alieadykiMnn,  and 
pring  our  cabin,  explained  the  plan  of  our  operations.— 
ing  one  of  those  jolly  fellows  with  which  the  Bridsb  men- 
rar.tben  abounded,  be  laughed  heartily  at  the  idea,  helped 
■jo  tioish  botde  of  wine,  and  stated  that  the  fishermen  from 
paru  of  the  coast  north  of  where  wo  were  then  lyiagr  bu) : 
.  into  Abmben,  and  repwied  an  Algeriae  fleet  near  dte 
eel  Tbfy  were  certain  of  the  bet,  from  the  ciretuistuice 
a  large  black  ship,  carrying  a  bloody  flag !  This  tumor 
I  transmitted  to  lieith  by  telegrai^,  and  his  vessel  was  d» 
tcbcd  'a  ascertain  the  caose  ol  the  alarm. 
[n  bidding  us  good  afternoon,  be  observed  that  be  would 
r  a  visit  to  oar  commodore,  and  simply  ivqaest  bim  to  haul 
vn  hU  rod  flag ;  adding,  that  we  were  sufficiently  formida* 
,  without  it,  to  Mghten  all  the  Frenchmen  We  might  meet, 
ore  our  arrival  at  I^ith.  Such  proved  to  be  the  fact.  We 
itioaed  our  coarse,  falling  in  with  no  vessds,  miiil  we 
«hed  Leith  Roads,  where  we  irere  annotmoed  as  a  taixe 
It  of  menfaaatiDen,  under  c(mito]f  of  a  United  Stuea' gnn* 

Bat  the  reader  will  naturally  inquire,  "  What  has  all  this 
do  vrith  the  late  war  with  Great  Britain  I "  To  which  I 
iwer,  that  it  is  merely  given  by  wayof  introdQetioa,toshow 
»  I  came  in  possession  of  ber  rignala,  and  the  ua  1  aubee- 

lady  mode  trf  them. 

Iji  the  summer  of  1813,  thefrigaM  "Preaident,"  CoaBmo- 
re  Rogers,  arrived  in  Beaton  barbor,  after  an  msnceessAil 
osa.  The  war  was  extremely  unpopular  among  the  peo- 
',  and  the  uncharitable  portion  Gtiai;ged  bis  not  capturing 
i  of  the  enemy's  ships,  more  to  cowardice,  than  to  the  diA 
jity  he  bad  encountered  in  finding  any  thing  worth  captur- 
:,  that  was  not  convoyed  by  a  force  superior  to  his  single 
tats.' 

or  the  first  dme  it  ooeaned  to  me  tbat  die  signals,  obt^ned 
a  years  previously,  might  be  of  service  to  the  commodore, 
decoying  some  ^  the  enemy's  vessels  within  reach  of  bis 
Ds;  and  the  thought  no  sooner  eoteied  my  mind,  than  1 
ight  th«m  ironi  among  my  papers,  and  put  my  planinto 
mediate  execution.  I  drew  a  compass,  in  the  centre  of 
liob  was  represented  the  President,  lying  at  anchor  in  the 
rbor,  and  on  the  pdnts,  the  thirqr-two  signals  by  which  the 
snH>f-war  designated  to  the  fleet  the  course  to  be  stAred 
ring  the  night,  to  evade  a  pursuing  enemy ;  below,  I  punted 
)  ten  namben,  represented  by  as  many  flags,  with  two 
lers,  forming  the  affirmative  and  oegadva. 


I  was  not  personally  acquainted  with  Cmnmodore  Rodgen, 
at  the  dme,  ahhoi^h  intimate  with  most  of  his  word-room 
offioers,  by  one  of  whom  I  sent  the  picture,  with  a  letter  ad- 
dinssed  ts  Urn,  showing  how  the  signals  were  to  be  used,  and 
observing,  dmt  be  should  obtain  tlw  nnnber  of  one  of  the 
latest  dass  of  British  fiigates,  and  by  hoisting  It  when  an 
enemy  was  in  sight,  it  would  withmit  dotdx  deooy  her  vrithin 
his  reach. 

Meeting  the  offioer  iotmstf  d  with  these  despatches  a  few 
days  afterward,  he  infimned  me  that  the  commodore,  »ood  af- 
ter be  bad  taken  ihem  into  his  cabin,  appeared  on  deok,  ap- 
parent bigUy  pleaaed,  and  orderad  one  of  his  warrant 
offieers  to  bave  some  blue  bunting  painted  black,  very  much 
le  die  surprise  of  the  officers,  who  could  not  conceive  for 
what  purpose  he  intended  it :  but  I  was  sadsfied  that  the  sig> 
nals  ware  to  be  made,  one  of  them  being  black  and  yellow. 

The  "President"  sailed,  and  I  thought  no  more  of  the  aS- 
&ir,  undl  some  weeks  after,  taking  up  a  newsjpaper,  I  therein 
saw  it  stated  that  she  had  taken  tbe  Britisb  government 
schooner  Highflyer  by  stratagem. 

Soon  after  the  peaoe,  dining  with  Goromodore  Rodgers.  at 
his  bouse  in  Washington,  he  related  to  me  the  following  mr> 
cumstances,  which  I  give  nearly  in  his  own  words. 

"  I  acknowled^  the  receipt  of  your  letter,"  he  observed, 
"  and  was  detei^ned  to  have  tbe  signals  made  on  board,  and 
to  tiy  tbe  ei^eriment,  none  of  my  officers  understanding  fn 
what  pui^KMe  tbey  were  intendod.  I  cruised  some  dme  with- 
out meetmg  an  enemy,  nntil  one  aTiemoon  we  fell  in  with  a 
schooner,  some  six  or  eight  miles  lo  wiadward  of  as.  We 
hoisted  tiie  Britisb  ensign,  which  she  answered  1^  displaying 
another,  and  at  tbe  same  dme  a  aignal  at  ber  main-iop-gaUant 
mast  bead,  which  I  immediately  discovered  was  like  one  of 
those  you  had  given  roe.  From  thelist  of  EngliRh  ft^gates,  1 
selected  tbe  number  of  the  "  Sea>Hor»e,"  one  of  their  largest 
class,  and  known  to  be  on  our  coast,  and  hoisted  iu  She 
bore  down  at  oao*)  and  coming  under  eur  stem,  I  ordered 
her  to  heave  to,  and  I  would  send  a  boat  on  board  of  ber. 

"  This  order  was  obeyed,  and  J  despatched  a  lieutenant  Co 
bring  her  ngned  book ;  eojoiniag  on  bim,  and  the  erew,  the 
etrietest  secrecy  respectiDg  our  character.  He  was  politely 
received  by  the  eapiain,  whose  sohooner  proved  to  be  tbe 
"Highflyer."  Our  lieutenant's  coat  attracted  his  attention, 
not  being  of  the  latest  London  fashion,  although  the  crown 
and  anchor  was  on  the  button ;  but  casting  bu  eyes  un  tbe 
frigate,  string  die  Britiafa  ensign,  uid  now  and  than  lbs  red 
coat  of  a  marine  appearing  above  tba  banwiadtftwtdng,  Ua 
mind  was  appareniJy  set  at  rest. 

"  Tbe  lieutenaat  informed  bim  that  ha  was  requested  to 
brug  bis  signal-book  on  board  the  '  Sea-Uorse,'  in  order  to 
have  Mina  alieruions  made,  as  there  was  a  rumor  that  the 
Yankeas  had  posaes^on  of  something  like  die  signals,  and  it 
was  therefore  necessary  ts  change  the  numbers.  This  nun 
had  the  desired  efiect,and  our  lieutenant  returned  with  tba 
book,  which  placed  me  in  command  of  the  vkoU  eorreapom- 
dence  of  the  B-ilitk  navy.  I  then  sent  the  gig  for  tbe  cap- 
tain, rcqaesdng  him  to  come  on  board,  and  bring  any  dee- 
patches  be  nHgfat  bava  in  ebaix*. 

"  On  reaching  our  deek,  be  seemed  surprised  at  the  size  of 
the  vessel,  praised  ber  cleanliness,  and  the  order  in  irtiieh 
every  thing  appeared ;  admired  the  new  red  coats  of  tbe  ma- 
rines, and  on  being  invited  into  tbe  cabin,  banded  me  a  bun- 
dle of  despatches  for  Admiral  Warren,  who,  he  observed, 
must  be  within  forty  mitos  to  leeward.  I  ordered  refresh- 
ments, and  tnetmipaayaidi  several  of  my  i^oaia,  we  MUiod 
into  geoasl  ooaversanoe. 

"  I  asked  bim  what  object  Admiral  Warren  had  in  cruising 
in  that  neli^borbood.  He  said  to  intercept  the  American 
privateers  and  merchantmen,  bet  particularly  to  catch  Com- 
modore Rodgers,  who  he  understood  had  cemmand  of  one  of 
tbe  largest  and  fastest  sailmg  frigates  in  the  American  navy. 
I  iaqiriaed  of  bim  what  kind  of  a  maa  this  Rodgers  was,  and 
if  he  bad  aver  seen  bim.  He  said  no;  but  be  bad  understood 
that  be  was  an  add  dmiaoter,  and  devilish  hard  to  oatob. 
After  oonvereiag  on  aevml  ether  sobjecta,  I  abntptly  put  this 
quesdon  to  him. 
"Sir,  do  you  know  what  vessel  yeu  are  on  board  of  t" 
"  Why  yes,  sir,"  ha  relied ;  on  boaid  His  Migesty's  ship 
Sea-Horse.' 

"Then,  sir,  you  labor  nnder  a  great  mistake.  You  are  on 
ioard  tk*  U»Ued  Statea'  frigate  Frttident,  mud  I  am  Com- 
modort  Rogtrt,  at  you*  aerwiee  .'  " 

'  The  dying  doiptaia  nev«r  assumed  a  greater  varie^  of 
odsia,  diaa  did  due  pear  Mloir*s  faee. 
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are  diapoMd  to  be  humoroiu,  ftod  most  bfl  joking  1'  IsmdiwI 
him  X  im  DCK  jiJriiici  Bod  to  ntufyhimoa  thfttbead,  huded 
Mm  my  oommiiMaon.  At  tho  nme  Bomm  the  tiwid  Knidt^ 
op  '  Yaakeo  Doodlo,*  cn  ow  quarter  iaA. :  op  naddns 
miiohbe  saw  die  Amarlean  widga  4jfaif » thendawu  ofUw 
mrinM  turned  Una  utd  tbs  arowo-ud-aixdicB-  bottom  meta- 
morpboMd  in  tba  ugle. 

'  This  ftfiUr,'  obwnred  tbe  conmodore,  '  wu  of  inuneiMe 
iin|>ortawM  to  ow  coontiy.  Wo  obtoiaod  in  fiiU  the  Britisb 
•Inak;  tIiB(^ei«doBB<irAdiniroIWanin.b7thenoa-rece^>t 
Mbiidiepotebet,  were  destroyed  for  tbe  teem;  end  it  pn>- 
bebly  wvod  the  frigate,  for  the  cootM  I  wu  nunuBf,  at  tbe 
iJaM  ot  rayfalUng  in  with  the  Highflyer,  would  have  brought 
me  into  the  oudet  of  hie  fleet  duiiiv  the  si|^' 


GBT  HARRIED. 


The  editor  tH  Uie  Norwich  Aurora  aaks  of  hU  readen  die 
very  important  question  "  what  it  the  uee  of  getting  nniried  I" 
A  few  tnooghto  muat  give  our  reatont  why  all  men  ^onld 
get  merriad. 

Tbe  great  otigeete  of  human  life  b  happinesa.  To  this  end. 
man  be&dt  tmrj  action  and  givea  birth  to  every  thongbt.  If 
be  toil%  be       for  tbe  accompliabment  of  this  purpose  only; 

be  begfl  or  beitowe  fevor — if  be  receive*  or  aoministere  Ute 
bkwingi  of  fortune— if  be  courts  popularity,  seeks  for  fame, 
or  spends  Us  whole  lifo  in  aocomalatiRg  wealth,  he  has  but 
one  grand  active  propelling  piinciple  within  Itim,  ever  prompt- 
ing to  thought  uid  deed,  ud  that  is  a  desire  for  baj^mess, 
onr  belsf '«  end  sad  aln." 

Man  is  a  sodal  bei^,  fbnued  for  soeieqr  and  intecooorte, 
■nd  tbe  elements  of  his  nanura  are  oppoaed  to  a  lifb  of  iolitade 
■nd  "  sin^  Uessednasa.*'  He  debghts  fa  having  one  boaom 
oompanion,  in  whom  ha  can  oonfide  with  all  the  failbfnhieaa 
and  freedom  of  his  own  bieast.  It  is  therefore  with  a  view  to 
his  sodal  happiness  for  the  enlargement  ot  his  domestio  oom- 
feiu,  and  for  tiie  pleasure  of  sharing  his  enjoymenu  and  oares, 
that  he  selecu  that  oompanitm  from  tbe  oppoeito  sex.  Tbe 
■exes  am  trH^wrou  Mnsng  thaniaalve%  om  aaUom  to  aaeb 
other. 

A  certain  writer  remarits,  that  "marriage  ealanea  die 
scene  onr  hmfpiMUt  or  misery ;  tbe  marrisge  of  love  is 
pleasant,  the  marriage  of  interest  easy,  nnd  the  marriage 
when  both  meet  bappy."  It  is  even  so.  But  though  there 
are  eases  where  men  are  to  blinded  by  tbe  object  of  thmr  pur- 
■oit  as  to  overlook  diserepancies  ana  disparagements  which 
■fkenrards  provfe  vexstioas— is  it  a  reason  that  there  is  no 
"  use  in  gettmg  mamied  T  "  Man  has  the  elenwnts  of  happi- 
ness vritbin  himself,  which,  when  righdy  exerdied,  never  &J1 
to  produce  it.  It  remains  with  him  altt^ther  to  comply  with 
tbe  leqnisitions  of  nature,  and  support  her  insdunoos,  to 
fulfil  tbe  laws  of  God  and  effect  tbe  great  object  ot  bis  own 
bdw.  In  complying,  however,  he  is  asesred  of  a  hapfrfneas 
wUch  he  cannot  otherwise  m^oj,  and  wlucb  he  caanot  oiber* 
wise  (d>tain.  Therefore,  if  be  values  bis  happiness — if  be  is 
not  selfish  and  misanthropic,  be  will  act  out  the  principles  of 
his  nature  and  get  married.  There  is  no  man  Iwt  feels  the 
infloence  of  woman,  delimits  In  her  Bodeftr»  awl  worships,  to 
a  certain  degree,  at  tbe  shrine  of  her  elianiw  of  personal 
beann  and  brilliant  mental  acquirements. 

"  Natore  has  given  her  an  influence  over  man,  more  power- 
fill,  more  perpetual,  tban  bis  over  her ;  from  birtb  to  death,  he 
tikes  bdp  and  beaHng  from  her  hand,  under  all  the  most 
teoohii^  eircQBisianoes  of  life ;  her  bosom  suocors  bim  in  in- 
fant, aootbes  bbn  in  maoboed,  support*  lum  in  sickness  and 
in  age.  Sa^iDfluanoe  aa  dds,  beginning  at  tbe  spring  of 
Ufe,  and  acting  in  aU  its  most  trying  moments,  must  deterior* 
ate  or  improve  man's  charasMr— must  diminish  or  increase 
his  huiiriBess,  according  to  the  moral  and  intellectoal  grada- 
tioi^et  women.  Thus,  upon  her  improvement  in  particuUr, 
dispends  human  improvement  in  geneml." 

Setting  a^de  tniuvidoal  ha^iiness,  and  all  die  pleanue  of 
tbe  Bodu  drela,  tbe  eomfeits  of  doniestic  life,  ttu  ebeeriaf 
of  the  sndle  and  voice  that  greet  tbe  husband  and  tbe  father, 
tbe  nature  of  soeie^  urges  strong  reasons  why  men  should 
get  married.  Because  human  improvement,  tbe  good  of  the 
world,  dependa  upon  women  In  bar  proper  sphere.  Our  first 
lessons  are  the  tnatmetkn  of  bar  up*,  aadom  earUe*t  in* 
prMslona  are  taken  fhrnbar  exampleat  Tbua  it  b  that  we 


carry  into  society  bar  infloence  which  extends  tkxngjnc  d 
ranks  and  elasse*  of  f^hinA. 

Vfomuft  Inftwnee,  dwcebie,  not  mdy  afaediiBU  d 
ebaeriiw  Instie  over  tiia  hearta  of  bar  ftwods,  snmd  dn  i» 
tide  ctfbnrfiunily,  and  vrilUa  the  nanow  s^cniDi^» 
ture  has  ^aoed  her,  but  upod  tbe  whole  wwld.  It  wm  ifa 
baontsofvioe,  and  drags  forth  tbe  ^etimof  thebe«rl,Ua 
it  from  his  hps,  and -restores  him  to  leasoi  asdinRw 
Hfe.  It  prevents  the  proatttotioa  of  those  qusHciesiMes 
noble,  dignify,  and  alavala  man  above  dl  oiner  ^np. 

It  prevents  erime  in  ita  dwasand  fbims,  anl  Mtsiaa 
virtuous  when  be  would  otherwise  be  vidoos.  ItcsniMfwa 
sod  prosperity  where  trouble  and  adverntj  wooU  idp,  oi 
gives  birth  to  a  thousand  pleeawe*  dist  would  dniis 
never  exist. 

Tbeyovqg  man  who  is  fond  ef  the  sode^sf  vbtanb 
maba,  has  a  betiar  aajdcal  for  bis  charactw,  dnsibatrf 
wealtbooold  give  Urn.  Hels  lecdudupon  astgunlul 
virtuous  young  man  because,  generally  sfeakhij,  oi^  a^ 
take  riesjure  in  ibe  refinement  of  female  sodstj. 

Take  it  all  in  all,  therefore,  raanuge  is  ueeeswiyfeam 
happiness,  for  the  true  fbrmatiun  of  his  cbsraettt.fo  tb 
peace  of  hi*  hone,  the  coraCwt  of  Ids  heart,  dttjtjdk 
youth,  and  itbe  solaoe  ot  his  year*. 

£i  Jme,  a  man  never  beeomcM  a  smiAer  of 
he  ie  married.  Unmarried,  be  i«  looked  upon  vitbilim 
He  has  no  home,  no  abiding  place,  no  anchor  e»  bold  kin  ^ 
butu  a  mere  piece  of  float  wood  on  the  great  tidi  <f  ok 
His  interest  is  not  with  socie^,  &rtber  than  ^  amafU- 
ment  ot  some  sdfisb  object  is  oonoemed,  and  bs  omH 
for  the  welfiue  of  tbe  generatiop*  springing  ap  snw^fc 
and  who  are  to  live  after  bim.  He  beooraei  mAitan" 
his  fiBebngs  against  all  mankind,  nusantbroinc,  {wnnnM 
morose  emd  Irrascible. 

To  our  fiiend  of  tbe  Aurora,  and  to  all  jDOBg  aim  If 
lookingaAer  ba^^iMaa,  we  say,  tbacefine,  "On  UiWk 

IfyouamdadrooBor  weahb,  get manlad, feagM ■» 
promoiea  habits  of  industry  and  eeonomy  and  pi"'."y  '  ^ 
many  uaneoaasaiy  expensea  wUdi  eannot  be  neiM  Is  ap 

lifo. 

If  you  are  looking  for  statioos  of  distinctitsi  u^^"*^^ 
married,  for  a  goo<i  wife  wiH  *e^  to  advance  her  ham  ■ 
dia  proaeoQtion  of  all  hononble  pmposas,  and  Imd  Ua  d 
and  encouragement  which  be  can  dwffefioa  nsoA^a"* 

If  you  wtnild  become  a  good  citiien,  gK  minisitfcf** 
alone  worthy  of  the  title,  woo  is  eonneeted  tadvpot*^ 
of  man  by  the  ties  of  husband  and  fetber.  ^ 

If  you  are  fortunate,  get  married,  for  a  goodwwv*^ 
crease  your  prosperity,  and  render  yo«  "  twiu  Vf"^ 
tbe  «^}«7ment  of  your  riches. 

If  you  are  mfoitanate,  get  married.  Tbt 
world  are  lessened  by  having  a  wife  irfw  take*  p**" 
sharing  tbem  with  you.  ^ 

If  yon  are  in  business,  get  manied,  ftr  dis  M0» 
has  hU  mind  fixed  on  Us  bnslneaB^his  feodly, ■>>  ■ 
likely  of  success.  . 

If  yeu  an  young,  get  married.  Doe» J™**"  "JS, 
eariy  marriages  because  a  man  who  marries  7™^_^^ 
dw  satisfaction  ttf  ral^  and  educating  tatUUK'^ 

^  . 

OlT  Mabbikd— Let  your  plans  and  P"'I*"*rJi  — 
life  be  what  they  may,  tbe  busmem  of  getting  w^'^ 
diat  should  be  attended  to  first,  as  it  nntbv  i**"^ 
your  plans,  nor  prevenu  their  execution. 

Git  MAKBiao-^ive  soberiy,  be  indaatrisuit^f'^^ 
tUngtlmtwiU  deteriorate  from  your  ''^""'^.''^tti^ 

XTKAaBDIIIAE«  PtAT  OFOM  XlS.— <3«'fe*J' 
FrsMW,  vras  xtravsgandy  xloUed,  but  is  xceedni? 
He  xbibitsd  xtiaoraiaary  xcellenm  in  'if'^'tT 
plary  in  xtemals,  but  xuinsic  on  xaada^*  ' ^Vj^  b 
under  idiortadon,  xtrema  in  xoiteneat,  asa  i?T^|^iBl 
xtempore  xpnaakm.    He  was  xpatriated  io»  B»^"' 
to  xpiate  his  ztnvaganee,  xistsd  and  xfina  u 

'  Wibt  do  you  think  of  my  argument,'  "^^j^^Im 
anodwr,  the  inquirer  having  perspired  DM*  f**"^!* 
bisspoMih.   'Why,'wastbe  anavrar, 'tb*aPl*" 
etoquent,  you  were  certainly  xmijJUenl-  , 
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•  T  TUB  AOTBam  or  'TALgllTIMK 

CHAPTER.  XXIl  In  wUeh  SUKtey  ud  Anuiu  wn  nurted 

Inspired  witb  the  moit  joyoui  feeKngs,  Amelia  early  the 
Mxt  momiDg  began  to  prepare  for  b«r  second  marria]^.  Her 
plearare  being  perfeetl;  unalloyed  with  tbow  delicate  appre- 
imdona  which,  under  eitreaawtancea  of  uovdinaiy  oharacUr, 
aca  insapanUe  bam  the  oontemplalion  of  marriage,  was  of 
the  pnraat  conceiv^Ie  caste.  Her  spirits  were  faigfa ;  her 
beart  was  light;  while  Stanley,  in  order  to  increase  her  joy, 
aildressed  her  throvghout  the  day  as  Miss  Jolifie,  wooed  her 
■ealeusly,  proposed  to  her  with  playful  farmallty,  and  ipoke 
of  the  morrow  as  the  day  on  which  their  connubial  feHcity 
was  to  commence.  This,  of  course,  could  not  fail  to  impart 
additional  delight  to  her  who  appreciated  highly  every  kind 
word  and  look.  She  felt,  indeed,  tnily  h^ipji  and  the  mani* 
fesiatton  of  that  bappioesa  proved  that  Us  infliienoe  over  her 
hsart  was  complete. 

As  die  widow  had  been  the  previous  evening  informed  that 
Captain  Jolifle  and  his  lady  aonsidered  her  presence  at  the 
ewemony  indispensable,  she,  too,  was  exeetiively  bu*y  all  the 
■ondng,  being  firmly  resolved  to  emtte  a  favorable  first  im- 
pression,—«  resolution  which  iuvariably  rendered  the  under- 
taking immense.  By  virtue  of  great  perseverance,  however, 
■be  on  this  occasion  did  achieve  the  preliminary  object  la 
view  with  compinuive  tranquiUqr  «id  ease,  and  that,  more- 
over, so  early,  that  after  liaving  poored  an  additional  ttrtem 
of  instmctiona  into  the  eomprabensive  mind  of  her  maid — 
who,  whan  anything  unasnal  occurred,  always  bad  a  line  time 
of  it— she  entered  her  carriage  with  the  view  of  dining  with 
Stanley  and  Amelia,  aa  proposed. 

Oo  her  arrival  she  was  iotrodoced  in  doe  form  to  "  Miss 
Jolilfe,"  with  the  idea  of  wUsb  the  iridow  was  oxtmndy 
uniiMl,  and  tba  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  diing  with  much 
pleasure,  and  dwelt  with  considerwle  point  upon  the  chief 
eharacMristiea  of  the  position  of  the  married  lovers ;  which 
■hs  contended,  was  rather  pecali&r,  and  backed  her  views  on 
the  street  with  mucb  argumentative  matter,  whieh  bad  the 
*fEwt «  inducing  considerable  mirth. 

On  £naer  being  announced,  a  small  packet  was  delivered 
to  Stanley,  containing  an  elegant  soite  of  pearls,  the  promised 
P*MMt  m  Sir  William  to  AmelitL  Stanley  opened  it;  read 
the  note  by  which  it  was  accempanied,  and  then  put  them 
both  into  hii  pocket,  where  they  remained  till  after  dinner, 
*^  be  rose,  and,  having  produced  them,'  said, 

"  Hy  dear  Miu  Jolifle,  I  have  the  almost  inexpreMiblc 
^**itre  to  inform  you  tb&t  an  honorsble  baronet,  whom  you 
ia  respect,  ana  whom  my  mother  very  highly  esteems — " 
'Nay— nay,"  interrupted  the  widow,  who  blushed  very 
■"HTj"""  nay,  that  is  not  fair  now,  is  ft,  my  love  1 " 

"I bqg  that  I  may  not  be' intenrupted,"  said  Stanley,  who 
wMmaoinad, " I  have, I lay,  the  pleasom to nanonnoe ^t an 
■iBMnble  baronet  has  deputed  me  to  present  to  yeu  a  case  of 
fy^,  your  acceptance  of  which — " 

"Ob!  do  let  us  look!"  exclaimed  the  vridow.  "Piay 
<V>n  them  1  Do,  there 's  a  dear !  " 
"  ^at  is  ike  use  of  my  rising  to  make  a  brilliant  speech," 
Stanley,  "  if  my  eloquence  is  to  be  murdered  by  these 
-    "^mty  intemiptioas.   llw  opposition  is  factious.    But  I 
pity  you — I  pity  you  both ;  and  as  I  find  that  you  cannot  ap- 
^ute  pure  eloquence ;  as'  I  iind  that  you  hold  it,  in  the 
P|^fcnde  of  yoar  ignorance — which  is  dense— to  be  far  less 
tad  attractive  than  the  eloquence  ef  jewels,  I  scorn  to 
ye""' the  mteds  of  such  unlnteliectual  ingiates,  and  there- 
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fore  atonce  resume  my  seat  with  an  appropriate  contemptfor 
the  gross  character  of  your  taste." 

"  What  dears! "  exclaimed  the  widow,  totally  deaf  to  the 
afiectod  indignation  of  Stanley.  "  How  excessively  degant! 
And  those  drops !  Dear  me,  bow  sweetly  pretty !  Well 
now,  really !  Do  pearls  become  you,  my  love  T  Ob !  yes  ;  I 
should  say  so.  And,  then,  how  very— very  chaste  and  quiet  ! 
But  you  oo  not  seem  to  think  so  much  of  them  as  I  do  T  " 

"  Oh '.  indeed  I  admire  them  exceedli^Iy,"  eud  Amelia. 
"  But,  id  it  not  singular  that  Sir  William  should  hava  made 
me  a  present  of  them  T  " 

"D  0  not  inquire  of  me,"  replied  Stanley.  "  I  vras  about 
to  explain  all,  when  I  was  disgracefully  interrupted;  but  now, 
why,  of  course,  you  cannot  expect— —" 

"  Yes,  please, '  said  Amelia ;  "  do,  there 's  a  good  crea- 
ture '.    I  know  you  will  to  oblige  me,  will  you  not  T  " 

"  Why,  as  a  favor  thus  specially  solicited,  I  scarcely  know 
how  to  refuse.  But  I  protest  against  the  exerMte  of  this  spe- 
cies of  itilluence.  There  never  was  a  man  so  much  influenced 
by  his  wife  as  I  am  hy  mine  that  is  to  be.  It  really  is  mon* 
sirous.  I  have  notUng  like  a  will  of  my  own.  I  am  governed 
as  completely  as  an  atwolute  slave.  I  submit  to  it  now  for  the 
last.time.  You  will  understand,  madam,  that  to-morrow  I 
revolt." 

"  Nsy,  that  will  be  cruel," said  Amelia,  who  alwaysenjoyed 
the  idea  of  his  heiflg  governed  by  her.  "  To-morrow  will  be 
my  own  day." 

"  Anotller  ease  of  granny!  Well,  I H  give  you  to-mor- 
row; but  after  to-morrow  I  snail  assume  my  natural  dignity 
as  a  man!  Now  with  regard  to  these  pearls,  Sir  William 
happened  to  win  a  little  money  of  me  at  Epsom :  which  mo- 
ney be  declared  that  be  would  not  receive  unless  I  allowed 
him  to  make  you  a  present.  I  repudiated  the  notion,  of 
course;  hut  eventually,  in  order  to  induce  him  to  take  it,  I 
tacitly  consented,  and,  behold  the  result ! " 

"  WeU,  really !  Oh!  bow  very  bonordile ! "  cried  Amelia. 
"  Do  you  believe  that  if  you  had  not  consented  he  would  not 
have  received  this  money  at  ell  1 " 

"  I  believe  this,"  said  Stanley, "  that  if  he  had  received  it 
he  would  have  made  you  a  present,  whether  my  consent  had 
been  obtained,  or  not." 

"  WeU,  it,  at  all  evenu,  proves  him  to  he  a  man  of  strict 

Erinciple.  It  is  really  a  very  elegant  present!  Butlscarcely 
now  how  I  am  to  thank  hira." 

At  this  moment  a  servant  entered  with  a  packet  of  about 
the  same  size,  addressed  to  Amelia,  which  she  opened,  and 
proceeded  to  read  a  note  it  contained,  while  the  widow  and 
Stanley  re-examined  the  pearls. 

It  is  probably  remarkable  that  the  widow  on  this  occasion 
was  not  in  such  raptures  as  sbemigbthave  been,  considering. 
It  is  true,  she  was  pleased  at  the  manifestation  of  that  honor- 
able principle  by  which  she  had  over  supposed  Sir  William  to 
be  actuated ;  still  she  did  feel,  and  strongly,  that  if  the  pearls 
bad  been  presented  to  ker,  it  would  have  been  a  diniarent 
thing  altogether ;  and  so  it  weuld. 

"  My  dearestgirl  1 "  cried  Stanley,  on  perceivii^  the  tears 
in  Amelia's  eyes,  -<  what  has  happened? 

AneUa  handed  him  the  note,  which  be  read,  and  than  ex- 
claimed, 

"  Well.  tUs  is  truly  dreadful!  The  Captain,"  h«  added,  ad- 
dressing the  widow  with  great  solemnity,  "  has  pcesenled 
Amelia  with  a  set  of  brllUants  to  wear  to-morrow !  Now, 
is  n't  that  appalling  T  Return  them,  my  love:  by  all  means 
send  them  back.  Do  not  keep  tbem,  on  any  account.  I 
would  n'  I  have  (hem  fo  r  he  world     It 's  quite  shocking !  " 

Ame  ia  smile  dthro  sgh  ler  tear  s  wnica  were  those  of  pure 
afiecden,  and  having  kissed  the  case  fervently,  displayed  tbe 
sparkling  gems.  The  pearls  vrere,  ef  course,  in  an  instant 
eclipsed.  Had  the  briUianu  been  but  paste,  they  would  in 
her  view  have  thrown  thtm  at  onee  iUft^the  shad* ;  but,  as 
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they  were  in  reality  brilliants,  ber  delight  was  unboundod,  and 
•be  view(>d  them  with  pride. 

And  then,  ibe  widow.  Oh '.  nothing  in  her  judgment  could 
surpass  them  in  beauty.  Sh«  had  a  set,  it  was  true,  but  they 
were  not  to  ba  compared,  in  point  o!  splendor,  with  tbosa.-^ 
Still,  she  must  say,  that  eho  greatly  preferred  sapphires  her- 
self, and  announced  it  distinctly  to  be  her  settled  conviction 
that,  if  she  wer«  ever  again  tempted  to  make  a  purchase  of 
the  kind,  lorely  sapphires  would  he  chosen ;  they  were  so 
da<xHng~-so  strikingly  danling .'  they  were  dean  ! 

Of  course  she  and  Amelia,  impatient  as  Uiey  both  wen  to 
witness  the  effect  of  these  jawels,  soon  after  this  retired ;  and 
immediately  they  had  done  so,  Stanley,  who  well  knew  the 
widow's  feelings,  and  who  had  watched  the  emotions  these 
presents  had  induced,  lah  the  house,  and  having  purchased  a 
suite  of  sapphires,  and  requested  ihetn  to  be  addressed  to  his 
mother,  and  sent  to  bei  re^enoe  forthwith,  retunwd  with  so 
much  expedition,  that  neither  the  widew  nor  Amsdia  bad  the 
slightest  knowledge  of  his  having  been  out. 

Now,  in  history,  both  ancient  and  modern,  eoittcidencesare 
recorded  of  a  strange  and  remarkable  character;  but  it  is 
extremely  questionable  whether  one  can  be  found  upon  re- 
cord more  strange  or  more  remarkable  thai  this,  that  at  the 
moment  those  sappbirea  were  being  delivered  at  the  door  of 
the  widow's  residence,  a  bandbmc  arrived  at  the  door  of  Stan- 
ley's. This  bandbox— which  nothing  in  the  recognised  an- 
nals of  bandboxes  comparable  in  point  of  dimensions  exists, 
—did  produce  a  most  extraordinary  sensation.  It  was  ad- 
dressed to  Joanna,  and  highly  ingenious  and  conflicting  were 
the  conjectures  which  sprang  from  her  utter  inability  to  tell 
who  bad  sent  it,  and  what  it  contained.  She  did,  however, 
eventually  raise  the  lid,  and  with  joy  beheld  a  bonnet  of  deep 
interest,  and  of  the  Tuscan  ord^'r  of  arcliitecttire,  ^werfully 
trimmed.  Ob  I  with  what  raptnre  she  !(;ued  at  its  shape  ; 
with  what  exalted  satisfaction  she  guessed  what,  in  iu  native 
nakedness,  it  coat,— fixed  mentally  the  price      the  ribbon 

Er  yard,  and  dwelt  iaiensely  upon  the  texture  of  the  curtain 
Und.  But,  who  on  earth  could  have  sent  it  1  That  she 
naturally  bald  to  be  a  bighiy-important  question ;  but  the 
mysteiy  in  which  it  was  iovaWed  was  so  dark,  that  in  her 
view  it  seemed  to  defy  all  solutian.  She  labored  to  solve  it 
xealously :  she  taxed  her  teaming  memor;,  and  racked  -her 
rich  init^gination  to  tbs  utmost,  but  in  nln ;  it  appeared  to  be 
utterly  impossible  to  be  done,  and  she  was  just  about  to  give 
the  thing  up  in  despair,  when  she  was  struck  with  an  idea 
that  it  was  Bob.  Bnt  then  she  considered  that  Bob  had  no 
money.  She,  notwithstanding,  turned,  and  looked  at  him  as 
be  sat  with  hia  rightelbow  resting  upon  the  back  of  his  chair, 
and  bis  feiefinger  placed  upon  his  temple,  while  his  merry 
eyes  twinkled  with  pleasurable  pride;  and,  as  she  looked,  she 
saw  tiat  in  his  expression,  which  induced  her  on  the  impulse 
of  the  moment  to  exclaim,  "Ob!  Robert,  it  was  you!" — 
when,  as  Bob  did  not  deny  the  soft  impeaf  hment,  but,  on  the 
contrai?,  smiled  aod  seemed  delighted,  sbo  flaw  to  him,  and 
tbankoa  him,  and  shook  hIa  hand  warmly,  and  coidd  have 
kiased  bim,  but  did  n't. 

In  the  midst  of  our  errors  how  frequently  does  it  occur  that 
we  are  correct ;  and  when  we  are,  how  refreshing  is  the  con- 
viction— how  pleasurable — ^how  beautiful  are  the  feelings  of 
which  that  conviction  is  the  germ!  It  is  true — too  true,  that 
by  virtue  of  some  inscrutable  perversion  of  judgement,  we 
often  detode  ourselves  In  the  belief  tint  we  are  right  when  we 
are  wrong;  but  ibis  was  n't  the  case  widi  Joanna.  She  was 
perfectly  correct.  Bob  did  buy  dw  bonnet ;  and  had  sent  it, 
la  order  to  mark  as  strongly  as  possible  his  sense  of  her  polite- 
Bosi-^  &ct  of  which  she  no  sooner  became  quite  conscious 
than  she  was  amaaed! — overjoyed,  but  amaaed 

"  I  hope,"  she  observed,  when  h«r  pulse  had  si^sided  to 
about  eighty,  "  I  sincerely  hope  you  have  n't  been  a  borrow- 
ing of  mosey  for  to  make-me  this  beautiful  present  f  " 

"  Not  a  bit,"  replied  Boh,  "  not  a  bit.  I 'm  in  funds  of  my 
own." 

This  created  anotber  mystery  in  the  mind  of  Joanna.  How 
be  had  become  possessed  of  these  funds  she  really  could  not 
oOHceive.  It  was,  in  ber  gentle  judgement,  most  strai^.  It 
was  so  sudden. 

At  length  Bab,  who  had  some  knowledge  of  human  nature 
as  developed  in  the  deep  recesses  of  respectable  kitchens,  per- 
ceiving that  her  native  curiosity  had  been  awakened,  said — 
"  You  wonder,  I  dare  say,  now,  where  I  got  this  money ;  and 
It's  naturaL  But  I  do  n't  nnnd  tellhig  of  yon  candid.  It 's 
presents.  Sir  WilHan  gave  me  one  ser.,  aad  mutes— which 
as  a  gratefiil  Uiimp   giv  me  five." 


'*  Indeed !  Well,  you  know,  I 'm  nevar  curious,  and  ao,  of 
course,  I 'm  not  at  all  ambitious  to  know ;  but,  what  coald 
they  possibly  have  made  you  such  handsome  presents  fori" 
Bob's  notions  of  honor  were  high ;  and  as,  by  the  code 
which  be  lecognixed,  he  felt  liimself  bound  to  k<>ep  his  mu- 
ter's  secrets  faithfully  within  his  own.breast,  he  replied  that 
he  trusted  that  she  w«uld  look  at  the  thing  strictly  in  the  rigbl 
light  when  he  iafarmed  her  that  the impliedobligadonhewH 
under  not  to  explain  he  beld  to  be  sacred. 

"  Well,  of  course,"  said  Joanna,  '*  1  've  no  right  to  aik,  not 
Idon'tvery  particular  wish  to  know;  but  I  bopetbaitlui 
is  n't  a  reward  for  the  disguisement  of  any  cTandestiM  in- 
trigue I  I  mean,  I  hope  there 's  no  lady  in  the  case  1 " 
"  Why,  you  don't  far  a  minute  suppose  such  a  thingt " 
"  Why,  no,  I  do  n't  suppose  that  it  is  so ;  only,  if  it  ii,  mit- 
sis  ought  to  know  it.  You  know  nothing  of  that  kind,  Rcbtit, 
ought  to  be  kept  away  from  her." 

"  Do  n't  injure  yourhealth  upontbatscore:  there 'swtlunf 
of  the  sort :  not  a  bit  of  it.  Besides,  is  it  likely  1  I  Aam 
like  to  see  her  which  could  come  up  to  misiis.  /never  ttc 
one,  and  I 've  seen  a  few  in  my  time.  Why  there's  more  of 
the  lady  in  her  little  finger  tbaii  there  is  in  the  whole  bodiei 
of  your  fine  flashy  dames,  which  depends  upon  di'mondi  tcA 
paint.  Mark  my  words,  they  '11  never  cut  her  out  and  trjoU 
they  know.  She 'd  be  the  oae  for  my  money  if  I  waa  ■  geotk- 
man.  She 's  my  fancy  all  over.  Just  the  lady  I  ihouU 
choose." 

Joanna  eyptessed  the  highest  admiration  of  his  taste,  whicb 
she  did  not,  iiowever,  in  reality  entertaiD,  for  tbo  potnu  of  r- 
semblance  between  ber  and  Amelia— if  any,  indeed,  couMbe 
said  to  exist — were  neither  numerous  Dor  striking.  SiiD,  u 
Bob  had  thus  set  up  his  standard,  abe  tesolved  to  look  into 
the  matter  alosely,  and  proceeded  at  once  to  ascerisiQ  tke  ex- 
tent to  which  they  resembled  each  other ;  and,  albeit,  ib) 
could  not  but  feel  that  she  had  in  some  respect  the  adnatsgB 
over  her  miatrese,  she  arrived  that  night  attba  cniGluiioollat 
sbo  was  boMad,  as  a  matter  of  juatica  to  herself  to  looks) 
much  like  her  as  poelible. 

The  next  morning,  at  ten  precisely,  the  widow,  Csptsin  a"! 
Mrs.  Joliffe,  General  and  Miss  Johnson,  and  Albeit,  who  had 
been  summooad  from  Cambridge,  arrived  at  Stanlej'i  lo 
breakfast  i  and  the  great  feature  of  this  meaiiDg  wsi  the  pre- 
sentation  of  the  widow  to  Amelia's  fitraily  and  IriiDds.  Stie 
had  never,  of  course,  been  introduced  to  tbem  before ;  im 
while  to  her  the  introduction  was  a  source  of  great  plcsiurc, 
they  were  manifestly  struck  by  her  appearance,  woich  «ii 
singularly  brilliant,  if  not,  indeed,  blazing.  She  hsd  bets  > 
handsome,  and  was  even  then  an  exiremely  finewtHnao;^ 
features  were  regular  and  bold ;  and  although  she  fontmii 
not  that  elegance  of  manner  wUch  in  tfaem  was  so  ^1*^ 
ous,  her  presence  was  attractive,  and  even  cDrnmandipe-  Tn 
imprcssiun  which  she  made  was  most  favorable ;  tbey 
all  highly  pleased  with  her,  and  paid  bar  great  aucndwii 
which  naturally  caused  licr  to  be  hi^y  pleased  with  tlK»- 
It  was,  in  short,  an  extremely  joyous  party,  and  sotliiiV  w 
happiness  prevailed. 

At  eleven,  according  to  the  arrangement  made  br  tlw  Cip 
tain,  they  went  to  church ;  and,  as  Amelia  enterea  will' 
father,  she  burst  into  tears,  and  clung  closely  to  biin.^w 
looked  at  him  imploringly,  as  if  she  feared  that  ahe  W  oKi 
guilty  of  a  greater  oSuoce  than  that  involved  in  diiobedie** 
He  tried  to  cheer  her;  he  pressed  her  hand  and  kiiKd  heci 
and— understanding  her  feelings — sought  to  impre" 
mind  that  she  had  in  reality  boon  married:  btii  his  efi«t*  w 
raise  her  spiriu  were  but  slightly  successful.  Shs  wa> 
atTcctad,  and  continued  to  be  so  during  the  ceremony,  the  »«■ 
emoity  of  which  contrasted  strongly  with  the  hi|hly  ^^P^j* 
sible  levin  which    marked  its  performance  at  w"* 
until  Stanley,  her  soul's  idol,  rapeated  bis  , 
love  and  to.cborisb  her  with  an  emphasis  whtcb  pRuiKea  ■ 
thrill  of  joy.  D- 1,  nod 

Immadiately  after  the  ceremony  they  itartsd  for  RichooM- 
Stanley  and  Amelia  were  in  the  General's  chariot  si^  ^ 
while  the  teat  wore  engaged  in  lauding  bim  to 
was  endeavoring  to  inspire  her  with  cbeerfulnssi  otn 

"  I  scarcely  know,"  said  he,  having  partiaUy  aewmp"^ 
this  object,  *'  how  I  am  to  get  yoo  ttenigh  the  worw.  J*"  ' 
sensitive  creature !    You  have  no  coursge  at  all.  ^jjJ* 

"  I  have  no  apprehension  while  with  you,"  "^^a 
"  because  I  feel,  nay,  1  know,  that  you  will  regard  my  «^ 
of  courage  as  an  ad^ienal  claim  to  your  proteeOM-  u^, 

lay!  my  dearest  love,  I  amw  bappy!— soveiji'"'? 
you  cannot  otmceiTe  kew  h^vi^ai! "  . 
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Stanley  presHd  her  to  his  beait,  and  held  her  there  in  si- 
Isnee  uatU  tbay  arrived  at  the  boma  of  her  infancy,  vhen  her 
earliaM,  bar  aireataat  rscoUeodons  rathed  apoo  her,  and  filled 
ber  bnrt  with  npiwe.  It  was  the  fint  time,  of  course,  that 
■be  had  been  there  since  the  elopement,  and  her  feelings  on 
Blightiag  from  the  carriage  were  delightful  in  the  extreme. 
Uer  favorite  Italian  greybouod,  that  ^d  been  piung  during 
the  abteooe  of  bis  gentle  mistress,  knttw  ber  in  an  bisiant, 
tad  bounded  with  joy,  while  tbe  servants,  by  wbom  she  bad 
ever  baen  beloved,  welcomed  her  back  with  pure  and  he«n< 
felt  pleasure.  She  then  ran  about  the  house  like  a  child; 
tried  the  tone*  of  her  harp;  struck  a  few  chords  upon  her 
piaoo;  looked  into  all  the  rooms,  and  gave  a  hasty  glaace  at 
sniy  thing  with  which  sb*  had  been  familiar,  until  sbe  was 
sammonedto  partake  of  the  deliciouB  repast  that  had  been 
providad,  whan  abe  iqcHoed  the  bappy  party,-but  almost  im- 
aMdiately  afterward  drew  Stanley  into  tbe  gaidcn,  where  the^ 
thqp  walked,  like  children,  band  in  band. 

The  widow  aitd  Mrs.  Jolifie  were  inseparable.  They  were 
indeed  quite  delighted  with  each  other,  for  each  met  tbe 
atbec's  views  upon  every  point,  but  mora  especially  upon  that 
wUeb  had  ntetence  to  the  manly  bearing  and  noble  apirit  of 
Sualey<  They  kept  themselves  aloof  from  tbe  rest,  tbeir  dis- 
course being  essentially  private  and  confidential,  and  while 
they  were  engaged  in  establishing  the  fact  that  every  mild, 
{eatla,  amiable  creature  ought  to  have  a  high-toned  man  of 
spirit  for  a  buabaod,  the  Gieneral  and  tbeCapuun  were  aeuling 
ua  pomt  that  an  amiable,  devoted  and  aSeoiionate  wife,  was 
tlu  only  tUng  calculatod  to  ke^  a  higb«pirited  young  dog 
eitlnnoouada. 

As  for  Albert,  and  the  lively  Miss  Johneon,  they  were  com- 
pletely shut  oat  from  all  confidence;  and  hence,  perceiving 
thu  taey  were  not  in  reality  wanted,  the  groom  was  ordered 
to  saddle  the  horses,  and  they  started  for  a  ride. 

Thus  appropriately  paired,  the  party  coniiaueil  to  be  separ- 
■tadtill  seven,  when  they  sat  down  to  a  most  rtcktrtki  din- 
ner, but  sdll  more  reekerekt  was  tbe  obaeta  wit  wbieb  gam  it 
aiest,  and  which  imparted  to  all  the  highest  possible  plea- 
Roa. 

Miss  Johnson  was  at  all  times  brilliant,  but  never  more  so 
duw  when  sbe  appeared  to  be  assailed.  Sbe  enjoyed  it  ex- 
ceediagly;  but  would  give  no  quarter:  she  yrould  never  allow 
hcrassaUant  to  retreat:  if  unable  to  compete  with  her,  she 
would  exbnguisb  him  utterly ;  and  lo  this  may  be  attributed 
the  bet  of  her  being  unmarried  at  tbe  age  of  thirty-five;  for, 
■blmigh  sbe  was  bnutiful,  interesting,  amiable,  and  intelli- 
gMt,and  could  boast  of  having  bad  an  immense  nember  of 
Milan,  bar  irany  withered  tbe  vanin of  fools,  while  itinduoed 
wise  nea  to  pause,  with  tbe  view  of  emuidering  what  effect  it 
might  have  upon  connubial  bliss.  She  had  thus  scared  them 
all,  tod  was  then  free  a*  air;  but  ber  heart  was  as  light  as 
that  eljment  still.  On  this  occasion  the  General  c<Hnmeaced 
aatttack,  and  most  unmercifully,  on  the  ground  of  her  being 
fuU  a  Bpioster ;  but  sbe  defended  her  position  with  nirpass- 
">K  spirit,  and  was  on  the  pmnt  of  obtaining  a  signal  triumph, 
when  tbe  captun  came  up  with  hit  aniUeiy,  wb^  the  gallant 
°^Bley  held  to  be  uofair,  and  tberefbre  aougbt  to  enlist  under 
WbaoBors;  but  she  drove  him  into  tbe  opposite  ranks  as 
OM  of  the  enemy,  and  fought  them  all,  and  that  in  astyle  which 
«u  productive  of  infinite  mirth. 

u  tooiomiity  with  the  telegraphed  wish  of  tbe  Captain — 
a'bo  had  previously  engaged  tin  widow  for  the  first  set  of 
^MriUes,  and  bade  them  bold  themselves  in  readiness,  as  he 
^  ths  General  bad  resolved  to  have  a  dance — the  ladies  re- 
ouusually  early,  wtwn  the  Captain,  without  resuming  his 
pioposed,  "  Health  to  tbe  bride  aitd  bridegroom.  God 
"KM  iham ! "  He  then  tot^  Stanley's  band,  and  having 
it  warmly,  said, 

"General,  this  maybe  deemed  untisual;  but  the  circum- 
"f"***  which  have  induced  it  are  unusual  too.  I  am  inspired 
*™  the  most  happy  feelings,  and  must  give  venl  to  them  in 
"ay.  I  am  proud.  General,  as  a  father  I  am  proud,  not 
ouy  of  my  cluld,  but  of  her  husband,  whom  I  now  mere  than 
H^k?'**"*'      oenduet  ibis  day  hn  beenbeyond  all  pndse. 

proved  that  be  possesses  that  exceUenee  of  heart  wUch 
^^H'^coauaand  universal  admiration.  I  have  the  highest  oon- 
""noe  in  him — tbe  very  highest  confidenoe ;  and  I  feel  quite 
ma  Att  that  oonfideoce  will  never  be  ferfelted.  Treat  my 
be  added,  addressing  Stanley,  "  cherish  her,  my  boy, 
?*"'Mt  tender  planu  She  has  a  heart  which  will  never 
nn&ithful  to  you,  but  which  may  be  eanb  broken.  May 
«atthly  happiness  attend  yon  botht  May  PionbiKa 
■^«dpn»ct]»u!" 


The  Captain  was  here  overpowered  by  bis  feelings,  and  re- 
sumed his  seat  in  tears,  and  shortly  afterwards  Sianley  ex- 
pressed his  acknowbdgmentii  in  an  appropriate  speech  of 
great  beauty  and  point,  and  concluded  by  proposing  tba  health 
of  the  Captain.  Toasts  then  became  the  order  of  tbe  evening. 
The  General  proposed  Mrs.  JulifTe ;  the  Captain,  the  widow ; 
Albert,  Mis»  Johnson;  Stanley,  the  Oenervl;  and  tbe  Gener- 
al, Albert;  when  they  rqjmned  the  ladies  with  tbehap^eaC 
feelings  in  the  ascendant ;  and  after  coffee,  Mist  Jefferson- 
Amelia's  governess,  who  had  been  retained  as  companion  to 
Mrs.  JoliSe — wsnt  to  the  piano,  and  dandng  commenced,  and 
was  kept  up  till  four,  when  they  all  retired  save  the  CafH 
tain  and  the  General,  who  had  in  the  early  part  of  tbe  evemng 
decided  upon  having  a  bottle  of  muUed  claret  alone. 

CHAPTER  XXtll— Tbe  S«u  of  GlwT* 
General  and  MisaJohnaonMtlUdmmid  thenau  day;  bnt 
Stanley,  Amelia,  and  the  widow,  remaned  then  a  we^t 
when  Mrs.  JoUffe,  having  accepted  tbe  invitatioe  of  the  widow, 
came  up  with  her  and  Amelia,  while  Stanley  bnnigbt  Albert 
with  him. 

With  this  arrangement  Albert  was  eapedafly  pleased ;  tbe 
prospect  of  passing  a  few  dayt  in  town  with  Stuiley  met  his 
views  to  a  shade ;  for  RicbmMKi,  with  alt  iu  beauties,  had  but 
few  charms  for  him.  He  bad,  moreover,  at  diatperiod  agreat 
object  in  view.  While  at  Cambridge  be  had  associated  with 
certain  Sons  of  Glory,  whose  poetic  accounts  of  their  achieve- 
ments in  the  Metropolis  bad  fired  his  soul;  and  as  tome  of 
them  happened  to  be  then  in  town,  he  resolved  to  obtain  an 
introduction  at  bead-quarters,  in  order  that,  if  be  did  not  im- 
mortalize himself,  he  might,  at  least,  do  aometlung  to  as  ton  sh 
tbeir  nerves.  He,  tberefiira,  lost  no  time  in  call^  upon  the 
chief  Son  of  Glon — the  chief,  at  least,  among  tbe  Cunbrdga 
men — the  Hon.  Hany  Slasher,  who  was  highly  pleased  tosee 
Inm,  and  who  appointed  to  meet  bun  that  eveniag  at  niM, 
with  a  view  of  abowing  him  "  a  little  teal  life." 

AeeoiAngly  at  nine  Albert  mtt  to  tbe  place  appointed ; 
and  at  about  half  past  twelve  a  peraoa  called  upon  Stanley, 
and  requested  to  see  Urn  in  private.  Tbe  servant  who  took 
up  this  message  delivered  it  with  an  air  of  deep  mystery,  for 
he  did  not  exactly  undentand  it. 

"  Ob!  if  yon  please,  sir,"  said  he,  "  thwe 's  a  person  be- 
low  that  wuits  to  apeak  10  yon  privately.  He  wonld  n't  tend 
up  his  name,  because  he  eaid  yon  would  n't  know  it." 

"What  kind  of  peraonT  What  ia  he  Ukef  inquired 
Stanley. 

"  Heis  a  policeman,"  replied  tbe  servant. 

"  A  policeman  I "  echoed  Stanley,  and  tbe  blood  mslied  lo 
bis  cheeks,  for  he  thought  of  the  Quadrant.  "  A  policetnan! 
What  can  ke  want  T  However,  say  I  '11  be  with  him  di- 
rectly." 

"  Dear  Stanley ! "  cried  Ameliaas  theservantleft  tberoom : 
"  what  en  earth  can  it  be  T" 

"  Before  I  can  tell  you,  ny  love,  I  must  ascertain  myself," 
replied  Stanley,  who  went  down  at  onoe,  expecting,  of  oonn^ 
that  bis  connection  with  the  Quadrant  ^air  had  been  traced. 

"  Step  this  way,  will  you,"  aaid  he,  addreaiinc  tlu  wXm^ 
man,  as  he  went  into  the  parlor,  that  the  thug  mi^  be  ^ 
vate.    "  Now,  what  is  it  t " 

"  I 've  come,"  said  the  policeman,  "  from  Mr.  John  Jones, 
a  yotmg  gentleman  that  'a  now  in  tbe  station.  He  wants  yen 
to  bail  him." 

"Jones!"  cried  Stanley,  who  felt  mndi  raBevad.  '*I 
o  n't  know  any  person  of  tbat  name-" 

"  Between  you  and  me,"  said  die  poHoeman,  aonfidential- 
ly,  "  it  strikes  me  it  is  n't  his  right  name,  but  that  '■  the 
name  be  gives." 

"  What  sort  of  fellow  is  he  t " 

"  Quite  n  young  gentleman,  with  light  curb  hair." 

"Oh!— IluowUm.   What,  is  he  tipayT^ 

"  No ;  he  has  been  up  to  that  rum  dodge  k>f  wrenching  off 
knockers.  There  was  no  less  than  eleven  of  'em  found  upon 
his  person,  besides  a  whole  mob  of  b^-puUs,  and  several 
scrapers." 

"  The  young  dog ! "  exchdnied  Stanley.  "Uatanflan<rf 
wine ;  I  'II  go  with  you." 

Tbe  wine  was  rung  for ;  and  while  the  poUoemanwaa  help- 
ing himself,  Stanley  returned  to  Amelia. 

"  It  is  nothing  of  importance,"  said  he,  OB  entering  the 
room.  "  I  shall  be  back  in  ten  minutes." 

"ButtdlmBwbatitia,pinydV'  iml  Amelia,  "and  Aen 
my  ndnd  wilt  be  M  «Me.  lunUctmodTe  athoaMod  faanif 
you  do  not.",  ^  . 
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"  Well,  well ;  Albert,  h  teen,  hu  put  into  Mine  Mnpe, 

tnd  bu  WDt  for  tne  in  order  to  got  oat  of  11" 

"  Nothing,  I  hope,  lerious  f  "  ' 
"(Hi,iio;  nothing.    Ihavobvtto  fo.  finr  him,  and  there 

wUl  be  u  ead  of  tno  muter.  Ic  '■  «  ridleulaiu  effiir  aho- 

getber." 

"  Well,  retom  to  me  at  looti  as  pouiUe— there deer! " 

Stanley  promised  to  do  so,  and,  having  sent  for  a  cab,  he 
and  the  policeman  proceeded  to  the  nation. 

On  entering  the  place,  the  firat  person  whom  he  saw  was 
the  delinquent,  who  had,  as  a  special  faror,  been  allowed  te 
remain  there  until  his  noMenger  returned ;  and  while  Stanley 
was  speaking  to  Urn  on  the  subject  privately,  the  p*Kceinan 
whom  be  had  accompamed  wae  tnaiacting  souie  cabalistic 
business  with  the  inspector,  wUdi  bad  ondmitly  reference  to 
the  matter  in  hand. 

.  "You  wish  to  become  bait  for  this  penanT"  said  the  in- 
spector, at  length. 

"  I  do,"  replied  Stanley. 

"  Are  you  a  houaekepperf  " 

"Tes ;  but  what  is  the  amount  of  bul  demanded  T  " 

"  The  usual  business — five  pounds." 

"  Well,  then,  as  I  am  not  known,  it  will  be  bettor,  perh^, 
ibr  me  to  deposit  that  amoont." 

"  I  am  sansfiad ;  but  you  can  do  lo  if  you  please,"  said  the 
inspector,  aad  Stanley  at  once  produced  the  nva  pounds ;  and 
when  a  doeument,  which  touched  distinctly  upon  tfae  produ^ 
tion  of  John  Jones's  body  ta  the  morning,  had  been  read  to 
him  with  appropriate  solemniqr,  he  slipped  a  half  sovereign 
into  tbe  band  ef  tba  policeman,  and  retired  with  the  said  John 
Jones  OB  Ut  arm.- 

"  What  could  have  induced  you,"  said  Stanley,  on  leaTing 
the  station,  "to  commit  so  monstrous  an  act  of  tbllyl " 

"Folly!"  exclaimed  Albert.  It 's  gloriMis !  AU  our 
fellows  pride  themselves  upoa  it,  AU  do  it  who  have  a  parti- 
cUof  pluck!" 

"  I  have  beard  of  its  being  done,  cortainlv,  by  men  who 
have  been  drunk ;  but  you  are  perfectly  sober.'' 

"  So  much  the  mart  glorious  <  That  *s  tbe  beauty  of  it ! 
Any  fellow  can  do  it  when  be  has beendrinking;  when  sober, 
very  few  have  the  courage.  It  is  then,  and  tun  only,  that 
the  plnek  is  displayed.  But  dH  you  see  them  in  tbe  comer  1 
There  was  hatf  a  huDdred  weight  of  them  at  kastl  If  it 
had  n't  been  for  that,  I  should  never  have  been  taken.  A  fel- 
low can't,  vou  know,  cut  away  s«  well  with  a  weight  like  that 
at  his  taiL" 

"  Well,  but  what  was  your  object  T — what  did  yon  mean  to 
do  with  tbemT  " 

"  Do  with  them!— send  them  as  trophies  to  head-quarters, 
through  Slasher.  Tou  have  heard  of  Hanyf  of  oaiuse— Lord 
Moungove's  son  1 " 

"  I  do  n't  remember." 

"  Ob,  yeu  must  have  heard  <^  him.  1 11  Introduce  you. 
There 's  no  mistake  about  him.  I  know  where  to  find  him— 
he  expect*  me.    Come  dow  1 " 

"no;  mot  to^ght.    I  promised  to  re  turn  immediately." 

"Oh,  how  about  Amelia  1  She,  of  oomw,  knows  nothing 
of  tUsT" 

"  She  knows  that  you  have  got  into  soma  trifling  eer^ie." 

"  Well,  we  II  soon  set  that  square.  But  I  wish  yon  would 
«ome.    Ha  is  waiting  for  ma,  I  know." 

"  Then  be  prompted  you  to  this  expedition  T  " 

"  Of  course — in  order  to  qualify  myself.  By  tbe  by,  tbey 
are  going  to  have  a  glorious  meeting  to-morcow!  ¥nu  mu$i 
be  then." 

"  Well,  we  Shan  see." 

"Oh!  youmusti  I'Doalli^oD  Harry  directly  this  bosi- 
nees  is  settled." 

"  Why.  it  is  settled  already.  Tou  must  n't  appear." 

"Not^ipear!— ridioolousl  Do  you  imagine  that  /  care 
what  tbe  old  fool  of  a  magistrate  may  say  f  He  '11  fine  me  a 
couple  pounds,  pofhaps,  or  sranathiag  of  that  sort.  And 
what  if  he  does  treat  me  to  a  lecture  1  u  will,  at  all  evenu, 
be  known  bow  many  trophies  I  had." 

"  Nonsense  I    Yeu  most  not  ^^ear<" 

"  But  yon  would  n't  have  me  act  like  a  coward  I " 

"  I  would  cevntenanee  ao  act  of  mnannnss  or  Ashooor ;  but 
to  expose  yourself,  under  tbe  dreumsianees,  wen  absonL— 
Besides,  although  yo"  »*^"m  would  aot  wpear,  the  thing 
migljt  reach  the  ears  of  tfae  governor ;  and  1  presume  you 
would  net  much  like  that  1  " 

"  Why,  I  can't  oonscientioualy  say  that  I  sbenld." 
WelI,Iet  the  a&ir  net  as  it  is.  Y<m  de  n't  appati;  Thej 


have  got  tfae  amount  of  tfae  baU— that  Is  focMnd  «f  eom. 
and  the  thing  is  settled." 

But  this  was  a  mode  of  settlement  of  which  ASisrt  did  sot 
at  ail  approve ;  fer  his  associates  at  Cambii(lj;e,ahhBB|h)» 
had  been  then  so  short  a  rime,  had  metamonaaseJ  Im  bm 
a  qaiet,  studloas,  gentlemanly  Mlow,  into  a  hairfctriaBd, 
devil-maT<are,  reckless  young  scamp.  He  did,  howem, 
eventually  yield  to  tbe  advice  ^Stanl^,  who,  couMisoaidl 
occasions  have  summoned  sufficient  finnaess  to  piaaiios  ds 
prudence  be  could  preach,  would  have  been  br  wss  IhUs  ts 
error  than  he  was. 

On  reachhig  home,  Attieit  was  sevMely  InteiffOgtteJ,  tt 
course,  by  Ainelia ;  and  wUle  he  was  makur  (be  ^sg  "dl 
right  and  straight,"  as  he  termed  it,  with  her,  Stskley  vm 
l^Kiring  to  conceive  what  description  of  ^assre  that  of 
wrenching  off  knocken  In  tbe  abstnet  coald  be.  Hs  M  daf 
iUobamcterwaspecKliar:  that  be  Ah  from  tbe  fim;  baths 
could  not  imagine  it  to  be  great.  As,  hawever,  be  imsritUj 
asaumM  that  a  man  tnnat  have  soma  specific  motire  to  sdn- 
ulate  him  to  action,  he  In  this  particular  instanee  siriwd  it 
tbe  conclusion,  that  although  tbeia  might  be  no  ddigfat  b  tfat 
achievement  per  n,  the  most  noble,  the  most  beaatifel  M- 
ings  might  be  awakened  by  the  ^^laase  of  those  wIm  Wld 
that  aefaivemeBt  to  be  glorioas. 

It^rasthls  consideration,  and  a  high  one  it  was,  idnii  is- 
duoed  him  to  consent  tbe  next  day  to  accompany  Albotisibt 
evening.  He  was  attxions  to  see  what  deseripthn  of  ens- 
tures  they  wers  by  whom  actions  of  this  pecuKar  dtaiarat 
wen  applauded ;  and  henee,  immediately  after  ^ibdw,  do 
official  oecIaratioD  touching  the  eonfemptooos  noD^ppeansM 
of  Mr.  John  Jones  hanng  aicivcd,  ha  and  AfteRrspnnlu 
the  plaoe  app<rfaiad.  ' 

It  was  dusk  when  they  reached  the  rradeevoos;  but  few  « 
tbe  Sons  of  GUny  bad  snivtd.  Slasher  was  there,  sad  sm 
others,  who,  hke  him,  wen  great  among  the  small ;  bet  mm 
of  the  regnlariy  recoginsed  great  men  had  made  dx^  ff" 
anoe.  Of  eoorse,  Stanley  was  immediaiely  preseaied  to 
Slasher,  and  Slasher  was  gracmusly  jrieesed  to  declsic,tkat 
be  wished  be  might  die  if  be  did  n't  rather  like  fain ;  wUch 
was  highly  cemplimeatnry.  and  very  good  of  him,  ssariiwist- 

"  We  shall  have  some  cnek  feUewB  heiu  piaillr,Ip» 
suDM  1 "  observed  Stanley. 

"Ota  and  euUnt "  npKed  Slasber.  "  Camt  U  a 
opinion  about  'em  I— down  to  every  dodge  safe  as  a ' 
— ttothi^  Uka  'em  alive ! " 

From  this  Stanlwr  was  of  course  bound  te  inter  Ast 
wen  very  superior  fellows  indeed,  and  was  about  to  pnor 
pressien  to  bis  feelings  upon  the  point,  wbra  a  stuaniiig  AM 
was  heard— «  show  whiea  made  the  air  trefaUe,  and  tfans*- 
eued  to  sboek  the  nerves  ef  natun. 

"Hnkiharki"  cried  Slasber,  vrhb  en  expresshM  of  •» 
Btasy,  "hen  they  an!— ben  they  an!  Something  sew,  1 T 
bet  a  million!  The  chief  t"  be  added,  on  reaching  dw  wu^ 
dow.  "Let  the  Eari  beat  that  when  be  knows  bow  todoii. 
Hurrah  fur  ould  Ireland !  hurrah  I "  ^ 

Stanley  was  at  tbe  wiadow  in  an  iBalant,and  sswsm- 
dteasad,  B*werfiiUyMh  fellow,  enbeUiibed  with  a  Md- 
beaver's  cap,  and  only  nounted  upon  a  broad-bai^ 
borse,  preceded  by  a  brass  band  jrfaying  vrith  naensMiW 
fury,  "  See !  tbe  conquering  hen  comes !  '*  and  feUswsd  bj  « 
trovelling  carriage,  built  in  the  very  first  style,  sad  draws  bf 
eight  decent  donkeys,  mounted  by  eight  postilions, 
from  the  smallest  sweeps  extant.    In  the  carriage  Ht  at  <^ 
telleetual  dustmen,  and  it  waa  extremely  fntsmtiBg  is  bw* 
tbe  exalted  dignity  with  whioh  ^^rsat;  and  tfae  gn^^j^ 
desoension  with  which  tbey  oeea^oaally  removed  ^ J*"* 
pipes  frem  their  mouths,  and  sptt  upon  the  maltitndB  by 
tbey  were  cheered.  . 

This  triumphant  prooession  moved  but  slowly  akog!  » 
the  dwikeys,  not  having  been  used  to  the  """'i'f*  J! 
persHaded  to  stick  to  the  collar,  nor  couU  tbey— eftwllW 
postilions,  with  consummate  tact  and  judgement,  ^  ss  sm 
their  tails  as  possible — be  prevailed  upM  to  '^'"''^L^ 
habit  tbey  baa  acquired  of  luclrii^  over  tbe  tncet>  "fy 
inexorable  adherence  to  this  Utile  irr^ulari?  osoied  osiiM- 
erable  del^{  but  although  the  hem,  sooniag  t»  S^*''rT 
vridumt  his  airite,  tonied  nod  waited  m  evccy eoeaMoaws 
the  moet  exempteiy  patience  for  tbe  r»«djustasBt  <"  .t*^ 
the  whole  procession  did  eventoaUy  reach  its  ^^^^ 
amidst  tfae  most  deafening  shouts.  Tbe  bera  ^J^'^^ 
dismounted,  by  virtue  of  standing  upon  tbe  brosd 
bis  chargOT,  calling  for  three  tknas  three  cheers,  sad^ 
k^todingnMmd;  and  wIm  to 
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fcw  ^  cwtflnai  ilw  iWliMWt  w—  pfak  Brii^'of  wMdi  had, 
■  en—B^owine  ofdiBfnBdew  with  wlikbth^  but  npowcl, 
beoome  •  ib»d*  or^two dwkw  in  plaom— 1m  aai  tbejmtmd 
haoM  with  dwe  Mlanim^  of  aup,  ud  mom  iqtpaared  in 
VMOB  MK  ftpMTt  for  tbeir  oiiiM.  Kara  Stuley  wu  is  doe 
incm  yi^ga««a  to  tba  baro,  wbo  pmanted  the  balf  donn 
feumn  to  him,  ud  then  umiaotied  three  iraiien,  and  hav 
hi  widi  •  OMvia^  sladtad  off  ch»  taih  of  tba  Mat  oftbe 
Intt  Si^vo  bun  a  iw  pound  not*  ta  potdiaM  a  new  ODO I 
ha  praoeated  die  aecond  with  a  hick,  and  Mat  him  down  for 
Ha  pooads'  worth  of  diver ;  and  dariiad  tfaa  ddid  to  brine  tq> 
poti  ti  Meter,  two  at  a  tiine,  oontuuially,  notil  furdm'  ocmra. 

Tba  nwmanH  Ibr  the  allver  bad  been  obriotuly  antkapated, 
faribaaupply  waa  immsdiate;  sod  whaatba  leqt^rad  anumnt, 
awwaaffyt  bad  b«en  poured  iatn  a  hat,  tba  bero  lypaarad  at 
tho  window,  and  waa  again  bailed  with  cheer*. 

"  A  aetmtaUe !  ••cnunble!"  tbouted  the  maaaai  below, 
wha  aaaaaad  to  laMWtbataKrambla  waaimradedbyinatioet; 
far  tber  laatantly  aqnassd  tbnr  anna,  opened  tbeir  abcmidera, 
■ad  A<wd  each  otharwMilbaaaortparfett  freedom.  Sodm 
hdAnp  tlmr  haw;  bat  dwt  the  liaro  wooU  n't  bate.  "Fair 
fbijl^  be  axolaimad,  *'and  no  tUea!"  And  no  edict  waa 
•rar  MioreqaicUy  ebejed. 

The  aerambla  then  cemawDoed,  and  tbe  scene  which  fol 
lowed  waa  d^gfatfol  te  behold.  Prompted  by  die  aweeteat 
and  aoat  beamifal  fodinga  of  which  tbe  bmnaa  beait  la  saa> 
eaftfbb,  Aa  wiaaaea  daahadaftar  vmj  baadfolof  ulvervritba 
; teal whioheaaUlaot in uqroaaaebave been anrpaaaad.  Ifwe 
.  check  enmladeOf  we  eaerrata,  if  indeed  we  do  not  abaohitely 
deatrej,  the  comprebenaive  Mind  of  bhu  ;  and  aa  in  a  acrai»' 
c  bla  tfaa  ^rit  of  emulation  ia  moat  powerfiillj  dereloped,  it 

le^dmatel;  followa  that,  for  the  byiefit  of  tbe  speclea,  •cram- 
'  btaa  eught  to  be  npbdd.  Thie  tbe  here  ielt  atroncly)  and 
f  bdaf  deep  hi  tba  ^leaop^  of  anrnmbUai^  he  an  tUi  eea» 
:  daa  made  Ina  bneiriadge  tell,  inaamuoh  aa,  Inataad  of  atiew- 
r  ins  Ua  Smn  fight  and  left,  like  a  man  witbaut  doe  diacrim- 
-  ioetioD,  he  directed  bia  attentton  to  me  particoUr  pcnnt  i  and 
L'  tbe  moount  be  beheld  a  few  b^>p7  indivlduala  luxuriantly 
I  tolling  ia  the  mod,  be  pelted  them  with  <UIigenoe,  that  tbe 
,.-  real  might  roll  over  them,  and  thus  impart  general  joy.  Tfait, 

however,  ia  not  to  be  aecompliabed  by  an  innperienoad  band ; 

it  require!  great  judgement,  and  a  praetieaUy-aoqubed  kaow- 
a  Mge  flf  faanaa  nature.  It  h  all  vety  eaay,  wbea  you  have 
f  to  tel  with  boye.    Tou  may  get  tbnn  down,  becauae  thefa- 

nunda  are  not  matured ;  bet  when  you  have  to  manage  a  naaa 
9  of  full-fro wa  men  and  women,  with  all  tbeir  bcultiea  about 
r  tbw,  uid  your  object  ia  to  make  them  form  a  heap,  ao  that, 
,  is  order  te  regain  tbeir  poaitioD  aa  first-lass  animaJa  in  crea* 

^oa,  tfan  may  wriggle  and  twist  ia  and  out  like  a  correapond- 

ing  number  of  live  ailver  edls,  it  ia  abanlntely  essentia]  for  you 

I  to  have  obtained  a  pedbctfyelaarinBii^  Into  tbe  wcddiv'^'f 
r  ii«  human  heart. 

Aa  in  Me  pa«tierfarin>laaca  dMaedveenerglet  of  anigh^ 
:  niidweiedevotedflatdnah^todieaabievenientoftUagreat 
^waderannDi,  the  reatdt  waa  taa  moat  complete  suooess  ;  and 
M  aeeaer  had  tbe  laodaUe  cfitru  of  the  hero  been  tri- 
oi^hantly  orowBod,— «o  aeoner  had  be  brought  abont  ao 
,    h*nT>M>te  af  thii^,  that  a  migh^  maaa  of  intelligent  beinga 
f    bv  aataagled.  Ilka  the  GFordsa  te  be  found  oa  the  banka  of 
,    tha  Thunea  abeU  low-water  mark  in  tba  mnd,-~tbana  heart- 
,   •tuiiag,  eai^meidiw,  aoaMnapiring  shout,  annoaneed  tbe  near 
f   *pptaacb  of  bim  who  stood  aecond  in  tiie  eatimation  of  tbe 
,    Ana  of  Glory. 

f  As  a  matter  of  &ir  play,  tbe  hero  Inatanth  retired,  and 
,     mwn  came  the  ^orious  pageant  of  bis  rival.    It  was  headed 

1?^  talented  company  of  twelve  wooden-l^gad  fiddlers,  who 
,  b»dbewenagede]q»eaalyforthlaoeeari>n,andwhoacraped 

away  tt  the  overtare  to  **  AU  lennd  my  hat,**  with  aurpaaaing 

F^Mdon  and  beauty.  The  preaenoe  of  mind  wluch  these  pn>- 
,  nsalcmel  Individuals  displayed  was  remaritable  ;  and  aa,  by 
f  their  artidee     agreement,  each  was  bound  to  wear  a 

'  J^^*"^  the  ri^  sleeve  duly  tacked  up  to  the  abouider,  in 
to  give  tbe  wriat  and  elbow  full  pUy,  their  appearance 
)  *aanotcnlv  aniqae  and  ^etareaqse,  but  rather  aomnn  than 
t  ^  wUh  die  expreaaion  with  wfaioh  each  particular  tone  waa 
t  P*^oMd  was  eieeaaively  deboata  and  true.  Then  followed 
'  8*a  of  Oloiy  bimaelf,  m^jeatioally  aeated  in  a  pe- 

I  ^"inlj  oooHntcted  triumphal  oar,  which  belanged  to  a  heaitb. 
I  staae  and  FlandeiaMek  matohant,  and  which  was  drawn  by 
I     gnwoagh-bwdbtJl-dagaaa^repriataly  pMualed.*  Aabe 

P«M*ihawaa  hailed  wtebttanareat  deUght;and  aUioagfa, 

'  af  aoaraa.  antaeadaat  utUs  rawaifcaMy arlateeracla 

t  fcawH^bahniinhlMiiil  if  aanda  Vic.  a^«,aacaa> 


in  point  of  phyncal  atrei^itb,  Us  rival  had  tbe  advantage,  tbe 
atrangthef  tdamonl  influenoe  over  tbe  rauldtade  vraa  equal,  if 
not  indeed  auporior,  to  Us.  Of  thia  be  appeared  to  be  per* 
foctty  conacioui ;  and  hence  aa  lie  rode,  atranely  supported 
by  a  mattereweep  at  one  wheel,  a  men^wr  of  toe  prise-ring, 
wbo  was  ahighly-disdnguished  pickpocket  in  bis  eariy  youth, 
at  the  other,  fab  heart  throbbed  with  tbe  proudest  feeUagta 
mortal  can  know.  The  nast-pmnt  of  attraction  was  bis  suite, 
in  tbiee  mnd-carta.  TUa  had  an  imposing  effecL  Iteonsistad 
<^  bricklayars,  laborera,  with  their  insignia  of  office,  aeaven- 
gera,  mghtman,  ooalennongers,  ceaob-cads,  and  aweepa ;  waA 
if  laughter,  unreatrained  1^  the  sfaacklesof  eivilixation,  be  in- 
dicadve  of  happiness,  they  were  the  moat  happy  brii^  upm 
the  face  of  the  earth. 

Tbeirj^  developed itaelfinoBeOmdmad  roar.  Itwaaetf 
chanting  to  bear  them,aBdheaudfiiIto  see  rbna  with  tbe  otmoat 
familiarity  recognise  their  fnendi  among  the  multitude.  Oh ! 
there  was  no  paltry  pride  aboat  them !  Nor  was  there  the 
least  about  the  glorious  and  gallant  Captain  whom  they  im- 
me^aMly  preceded,  and  who  brought  up  a  long  line  ef  open 
oaha,  crowaed  with  basket-women,  street-sweepers,  cobblers, 
and  jountevmen  tailors,  who  fonn  perhaps  tbe  moat  interest 
ing  class  of  the  genius  to  which  it  is  said,  as  a  matter  of  coni^ 
tesy,  they  belong.  He  was  perfecdy  free  firem  thai  pidful  sin, 
aod  BO,  indeed,  were  tbey  all.  Th^  all  seemed  to  be  inspired 
with  the  spirit  of  independence,  which  prompted  them  to 
treat  tbe  convendonal  fonas  of  aode«p  with  die  moat  supreme 
contempt.  Thia,  of  course,  waa  reureshing.  All  appeared 
to  enjoy  it  highly:  and  so  striking  and  so  varied  were  the 
characterisdcs  oi  thia  pageant,  that  it  was  on  all  handa  ac- 
knowledged that  it  beet  thatof  tbe  here  into  fits. 

On  arriving  at  beadquaitsrs,  the  second  Son  of  Glory  a- 
li^led  from  bia  car,  when,  with  the  utmost  ctmdeseenaion, 
be  pioeaeded  to  asaiat  lua  atdte  to  alight;  and,  while  thej 
wbo  were  in  the  firat  cart  were  giTjug  bun  duee  oitburiastio 
cbawa,  be  drew  out  tbe  pin  which  secured  the  body  ef  tlw 
cart  to  the  ahafta,  and  abet  them  out  with  great  ability.  Tbe 
Bftplauae  which  followed  thia  physical  devolopement  of  hia 
moral  influence  unhappily  gave  the  signal  to  the  rest  ef  tbe 
suite,  who  did  but  turn  their  eyes,  and  in  aa  instant  it  was 
amazing  the  acdvi^  they  displayed.  They  leaped  oiu  of  the 
two  other  vehicles,  some  over  tbe  wheels,  soma  over  the 
uil-boBxds  and  others  overthesbaf^,  with  the  alacriwofimps] 
while  the  anzie^  they  exhibited  when  they  saw  their  noble 
patron  approaching,  clearly  proved  it  to  be  a  moment  of  deep 
interest  to  them  all. 

On  being  defeated,  so  far  at  least  as  thfi  aplIUngof  two 
cartloads  out  of  the  tfaree  waa  concerned,  the  noble  person 
pbilosc^hically  took  the  arms  ^  his  two  immediate  frienda, 
the  prixfrfighter  and  the  sweep,  walked  with  great  deliber&< 
tion  to  tbe  bar  of  the  tavern  and  thence — having  ordered  all 
the  beer  hia  taraptared  followers  could  drink  in  an  hour — pro- 
ceeded at  once  to  tbe  room  ot  state,  where  he  waa  cbemd 
very  loudly,  and  oompbibented  highly  oa  the  taste,  tact  and 
talmt  be  had  diaplayM. 

By  this  time  the  mqorilyof  the  members  had  arrived,  and, 
aa  no  ether  pageant  was  expected,  tbe  chief  summoned  tliem 
to  the  taUe,  and  ordered  uxdoien  of  champagne  to  begin  with, 
and,  on  its  being  produced,  gave  "  Success  to  the  Sons  f£ 
Gkny!" 

TUa  was,  of  ootnae,  enthodaatieany  boamd  ;  and  when 
the  applause  had  become  in  a  measure  subdued,  one  af  the 
intellectual  dnstmen  was  called  upon  for  a  song,  which  be  in- 
standy  gave  with  great  feeling  uid  poinL  His  voice  was  a 
bariume  stricdy,  but  one  of  extraordinary  compass  No 
tenor  oonld  beat  him  above,  no  baas  could  surpass  him  bdow : 
and  as,  in  the  course  of  nature,  he  unconsciously  got  into  aa 
infinite  variety  of  keys,  it  ndght  at  tba  Ume  luve  been  ra- 
tionally inferred  that  his  organ  was  about  a  six  and  a  half  oc- 
tave. 

Immediate^  after  this  excellent  song,  the  vice-presidenl— 
die  second  Sob  of  Glory— proposed  the  health  ef  the  chief ; 
a  propoaition  which  waa  instandy  bailed  with  delight,  and, 
when  the  teaat  had  been  drunk,  each  member  turned  his  glaaa 
down  and  broke  it. 

Tbe  noble  chief  then  m^jeatieally  rose  and  aaid,  widi  all  due 
atdenunty :  '*  I  'U  tell  you  what  It  ia,— 70U  're  a  set  of  trumps, 
and  that  'a  all  about  it.  [  Ciaers.]  1  know  yon  'le  all  made 
of  the  right  sort  of  stuff,  and  tboe  *s  no  mistake  aboot  yea. 
[£««d  cissrs.]  leipeetyouHbenttbawadd.  [fiaansed 
cAeering.]  I  mnatgriagto  give  yon  a  Itoig  speech,  be- 
aanae  I  hate  it;  ao  I  'D  drink  all  your  jo%  good  bealtba  in 
natuat,  and  nwr  you  alw^  ham  power  to  floor  die  peUea ! " 
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Tbe  oonolwian  tlus  display  of  doqaenoe  wu  boiwnd 
Willi  thres  diitiet  clieen,  after  which  dirM  deafening  croani 
were  given  for  tbe  police,  vrbom  tbej  naturally  viewed  with 
i&eflable  disgust. 

Aa  Boan  as  this  mighty  demanstration  of  feeling  bad  subsi- 
ded, the  glorious  and  gallant  Captain)  who  stood  third,  pro- 
posed tbe  health  of  the  vice,  af  whose  virtues  he  spoke  high- 
ly ;  and  when  tbe  glasses  had  been  droned,  turned,  and  (wo- 
ken, as  before,  tbe  noble  leeond  Son  of  Gloiy  rose  and  deli- 
vered himself  as  follows  :— 

"  My  noble  friend  in  tbe  chair  said  he  hated  Inag  speeches, 
— BO  do  I;  and  diat's  jast  wby  Inevnrgodown  to  theHouse. 
If  thenfim,  you  expect  to  have  a  long  speed)  from  ne,  all  I 
eao  say  is,  I  o«irdially  wish  you  may  get  it.  \_Chters  and 
laughter.}  But  to  the  point.  You  have  drank  my  health — 
thank  you  ! — that 's  as  good  as  cutting  away  for  a  mmth. 
'  Brevity)'  aa  somebody  saysr^Miltoni  or  Moncrief,  or  one  of 
those  aaihor  fellows—'  Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit.'  And  it's  de- 
vilish good.toe;  for  I  like  to  be  brler,and  to  that 'a  all  about  it. 
I,  TVemendous  applmue.^  But  1  say! — peitiaps  we  IM  not 
getting  on!— here  are  forty  of  us  1  It  strikes  me  that  we  shall 
soen  be  enabled  to  boast  uie  possession  of  forty  tons  of  knock- 
ers in  a  spacious  saloon,  with  the  sides  completely  covered 
with  door-plates,  and  festooned  all  round  with  double  rows  of 
bats  captured  from  the  great  unboiled,  [/mmetue  cheering.'} 
What  can't  we  doT  Here 's  my  friend,  the  cle^man,"  al- 
luding to  his  right-hand  snppOTter,  tbe  sweep,  "  hu  underta- 
ken to  stop  op  in  one  eight  tbe  adiote  of  the  dumneys  in 
Grosvenor  Square — " 

"  And  no  mistake !  "  exclaimed  the  distinguished  individ- 
ual io  quesrion.  "  There 's  s  mob  of  pou,  no  doubt,  in  that 
'ere  skweyor;  but  that 's  a  no  odds — ijtey  shall  all  be  bunged 
up,  and  then  p'rapt  there  wo  n't  be  a  leatU  smoke  in  the 
neighborwoodf  Ol.'  no!  It  somehow  or  anotber  fMitu 
mo  there  '11  be  about  enough  to  make  bacon  of  the  whole 
bilin' ! " 

Here  the  "  dergyman"  gave  an  interesting  wink,  and  hav- 
ing mixed  half  a  bottle  of  chati^iagne  with  a  pint  of  beer,  pre- 
pared to  take  a  nirii^  drangbt^  as  bis  noble  friend  resumed. 

"  Well,  I  do  n*t  know  that  I  '<ra  anything  else  to  say. 
Chummy 's  broken  the  thread.  But,  however,  1 11  give  you 
—success  to  osr  order,  and  down  with  tbe  pdieo,  and  a  bad 
night's  rest  to  Bobby  Peel." 

This  patriotic  sentiment  was  loudly  applauded,  and  various 
others  followed  in  rapid  succession ;  but  at  length  Slasher 
rose,  and  having  introduced  Stanley,  who  was  ntting  on  fata 
right,  proposed  his  health,  on  the  ground  that,  as  their  ottjeet 
was  to  make  themselves  as  pewemd  as  possible,  they  ought 
to  hail  with  pleasure  tbe  accession  of  one  whose  look  was 
sufbcient  to  prove' him  to  be  nothing  but  an  out  and  outer. 

Stanley's  health  was  accordingly  drunk,  and  he  felt,  of 
course,  flattered ;  but  he  was  not  exactly  Uie  "  out  and  outer* 
they  imagined.  He  had,  however,  no  desire  to  uadecuve 
ifaem,  and  Uierefore  rose,  less  with  the  view  of  acknowledging 
tbe  toast  than  of  indulging  bis  taste  for  chat  refined  subtle 
irony,  in  which  be  began  le  excel. 

"  You  will  believe,"  said  he,  "  of  course  that  I  feel  bi|^ly 
honored,  not  only  by  this  introduction  to  the  true  Sons  ^ 
Glory,  but  by  the  warm,  nay,  I  may  say  tbe  enthusiastic,  man- 
ner in  which  my  name  has  been  received.  The  pleasure  I 
have  experienced  in  the  socie^  of  those  briltiant  persons 
whom  I  still  see  around  me  has  been  great ;  but  I  candidly 
confess  to  you  that  it  would  have  been  greater,  and  far  more 
pure,  had  their  legitimate  sphere  of  action  been  more  eom- 
prehenMve.  I  prMurae  that  ibis  glorious  institution  is  jret 
in  its  infancy.  I  am  prepared  to  make  every  allowance 
that;  still  I  must  say  that  its  members  do  not  at  present  ap- 
pear to  be  anything  like  the  trumps  I  expected  to  find  them." 

"  What  do  you  meaa  1  What  do  you  mean  1 "  exclaimed 
the  younger  Sons  of  Gloiy,  who  panted  for  the  pleasure  of 
calling  him  out. 

repBed  Stanley,  "that  you  have  done  really 
noddng  to  immortalise  younelves.  Immortality  can  never 
be  secured  by  coofining  your  operations  to  knoekers  and 
bells!" 

*'  Tbmr  have  not  been  tbos  confined." 

"ladmittbey  have  not  strictly.  Touhavean  d4gaatm> 
riecy  of  door-plates ;  but  where  are  all  tbe  parochial  weathac> 
eookat  Police-men's  hats  and  truncheons  you  have  in  abund- 
ance ;  bat  have  yo-i  aver  captured  an  entire  suit  of  clothes  7 
You  have  stopped  up  chimneys,  extinguished  the  gas,  prac- 
tised beautifully  with  Uie  air^un,  and  wrenched  off  an  oib ; 
but  where  is  tbe  ladle  of  Aldgate  pumpi— wbweia  the  diield 


ofAcUllail  Thera^i^Etnlatill  bav  dmAshd 
the  Third  Qeorge ;  that  subHoie  work  of  art,  tbsKr^i 

tne  of'tbe  Fourth,  stands  at  King's  Cress  still ;  tbs 
Elizabeth  is  still  in  her  hand ;  the  butt  of  bn  frvsria&s 

Srare  ia  still  in  Wycfa Street;'  tbe  T>epp«rbox  MOlKlotsiM 
cjal  Academy;  the  Mercury  ot  tbfcMomiag Pnsi^ iias 
upon  the  parapet;  while  the  ball  and  cross  aicitUI  npasai 
topofSt.  Paul's!  ItiBtotbeaethinga,aadaUiKkti^ 
that  I  am  anxioui  to  direct  your  attentiott.  iMlkemitof 
tured,  and  then  we  may  est^Ush  a  museum  br  tin 
exhibition  of  our  trophies,  with  the  names  t4  tbe  c^un  a 
blaxmed  ibereon,  that  our  childreii,  and  oor  cUdns'idi 
dras,  nay,  even  tbe  remotest  poneriqp,  m^kHvAM  si 
were  Sons  of  Gloiy  indeed." 

Before  the  cooduriou  of  tbis  speech,  tbe  fieiy  idsIb— 
were  calmed:  bnt  whan  Stanley  resumed  his  seat  ikifflv 
was  deafemi^.  He  had  won  ail  their  hearu;  be  wsi,  ink- 
view,  a  tnunp  of  the  first  water;  be  had<^tenedlatbaai» 
field  of  glory,  and  had  thereby  eivated  so  posmfaliiaa 
tion,  thu  th^  immediately  formed  themselves  iats  ««■> 
lees,  arith  theview  of  discussing  the  practleabiliry  sTtkfaa 
had  suggested. 

This  Stanley  no  sooner  perceived  thMi — it  being  mW  kr 
—he  and  Albert,  without  ceremony,  departed,  aid,  oslHra{ 
the  house,  entered  at  large  into  that  broad  and  stttulT- 
distinction  which  is  drawn — not  by  the  law.botljttes 
whom  its  adndidstratiM  is  intrusted — between  jmiiM 
^and  amateur  felons.  Albert,  of  course,  weuld  dm  Ixtrrfiii 
''felonious  intent;  "  he  repudiated  the  doood  wkb  tun'M 
Stanley  stuck  to  it  with  firmneas,  albeit  be  admitted  dat  [ha 
amateur  felons  were  men  wboae  gentlemanly  Miap  ii» 
fined  sensibilitiea  won  so  acute,  that  eiths  of  ^  ™ 
without  the  sligfateat  rv morse,  aboot  tbe  deaiest  fHtsd  k  w 
ibnuuhtbeheartiifinaDiugardedmomaiiths  dsiedii>» 
pngn  ms  bonof. 


TEMPLE  AND  FOUNTAIN  AT  SANGWHitt 
ar     m.  x#. 

[This flmatala supplM Ibo  gtast  Aquedaet sT  CtfikM*; ^ 
T«Mpla.  new  la  tutas,  was  areclod  Io  Vte  tatdar  dui;  of  f**^* 
The  conntrjF  is  siDgulsrIjr  lovsly,  Sllad  with  gatiea*  mo 
Ing  moll  OB  to  BDMsraut  railli,  and  whtta  aMrabsts,  wmm  f 
shew  to  great  advantage  amid  the  densa  groan 

Of  the  vacant  temple 
Littla  now  lemadns. 
Lowly  are  tbe  atatuea, 
Lowly  are  the  feues. 

Filled  with  wDisUppcrs  no  mff 
Heavily  tbe  creeper 

Traces  its  green  line 
Round  tbe  fallen  altar, 
Mow  DO  more  divine- 
As  it  was  In  days  of  jon, 
In  the  daya  of  stately  Carttap. 
The  ocean's  eeriieet  quMS- 
Still  the  fragrant  myrtle. 
And  the  olive,  stand; 
SUll  the  kingly  palm  tree 
Clothes  the  &ummer  land. 

Cool  above  die  gosUng  nlh; 

Still  there  flows  the  fountain 

From  the  silent  cave. 
Though  ne  more  in  marble 
Is  tbe  silver  wave 

Carried  o'er  the  distant  JuDi. 
For  the  halls  of  statdj  Carthip. 
The  ocean's  eariiesl  qaesa. 

Still  there  is  lemaininyi; 

Something  ef  tbe  past, 
Many  a  broken  column 

Down  to  earth  is  oast  _ 

Tangled  with  krag  fW^P"^ 
Yet  soma  gneefiil  ainas 

Green  with  mess  and  weeds, 
Toll  where  stood  the  altar 

'Mid  tbe  sighing  reeds.  , 

Sighing  a  the  m«htwa^  l«* 

For  tbe  doom  sf  sW'elT  ^•'^ 
Tbe  ocean's  earliest  IBM"- 
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Stffl  the  ground  ia  fa^uoted 

With  thoM  other  dajB, 
O'er  which  meiaory  lingen, 
WUla  the  lUDd  portrays 

mibtj  chlefe  and  deeds  of  dd. 
Miithiy  ere  the  shaifows 

Flitiinf  o'er  the  scene ; 
Eanh  hath  aacnd  places 
Where  the  dead  have  been, 

OioriooB  are  the  num  eniolkd 
On  the  pace  of  stately  Canlwge 
The  oeesa  a  eariieat  qneeib 
Still  their  eolemn  presence 

Is  upon  the  air ; 
And  the  stars  and  moonlight 
Of  the  post  declare — 

So  in  o^r  d*ys  they  ihsDe, 
When  the  younf  aven^ 

In  the  temple  stood^ 
Calling  on  the  midnight 
To  bear  his  tow  of  blood, 

Rome  nigh  trembled  on  her  throne 
With  the  wars  of  stately  Carthage, 
The  ooeu'e  eatliest  queen. 
Yet  the  Roman  poet 

Hallowed  with  his  aong^ 
Tales  of  olden  warfare, 
Still  have  strife  and  wrong, 

Mourned  man's  pfagress  over  earth. 
But  the  poet  lit  the  darkness 

With  a  gentle  li^t, 
CalHng  forth  such  beauty 
As  the  mora  from  ni^t 

Calls  to  sweet  and  auddcs  Innb, 
Such  lingers  anrand  Carthage, 
The  ocean's  eai^est  queen. 
In  yon  twilight  grotto 

Might  :ho  queen  complain 
Of  the  heart's  affection, 
Given — and  in  vain. 

As  she  mourned  will  many  mourn. 
Why  is  it  the  poet's  socrow 

Touches  many  a  heart  7 
'*T  ia  the  general  knowledge 
Claiming  each  their  part. 

Still  those  nqmben  sound  feriom, 
'Mid  the  stones  of  stalely  Carthage 
The  acean's  earliest  quean. 
Empire  still  has  followed 

The  rev<dving  sun; 
Earth's  great  onward  progress 
In  the  East  begun — 

Ruins,  deserts,  new  are  there, 
Down&ll  waits  on  triumph : 

la  such  fate  in  store 
For  our  gloriotu  is'ands  t 
Will  our  English  shore 

Lie  as  desolate  and  bare 

As  the  shores  of  fallen  Cartliage, 

The  ocean's  former  queen. 


THE  CONSPHUCy  OF  NEAMATHLA. 

AH  AUTKKHTIC  aKETOH. 

BY  WAsmwsToa  mvnte. 

In  ibe  autumn  of  1823.  Governor  Dotal,  and  other  com- 
nissioDera  on  the  part  of  the  United  States,  concluded  a 
:reaty  wtdi  the  chiefs  and  warriors  of  the  Florida  Indians,  by 
which  tlte  latter,  for  certain  condderatisns,  ceded  all  claims 
:o  the  whole  territory,  excepting  a  district  in  the  eastern  part, 
V>  which  they  were  to  reraove,  and  within  which  tbey  wen  to 
reside  far  twenty  years.  Several  of  die  efaleft  alined  the 
trea^  with  great  reluctance ;  but  none  nipoaed  it  OMMre  strong- 
ly than  Neamatula,  principal  chief  of  the  Michasookles,  a 
fierce  and  warlike  people,  many  of  them  Creeks  by  origin, 
who  lived  about  the  Mickasookie  lake.  Neamatbln  had  al- 
ways been  active  in  those  depredadona  on  the  frontiers  of 
Geargia,  which  had  brought  vengeance  and  ruin  on  the  Semi- 
nolea.  He  was  a  remarinhle  man ;  upward  of  sixty  years  of 
Bje,  about  ^  fbat  high,  with  a  fine  eye,  and  a  attongly^naik- . 


ed  couDtffliance,  over  which  he  possessed  great  command. 
His  hatred  of  tlie  white  m«n  appeared  to  be  mixed  wi±  con- 
tempt :  on  the  con  von  people  ha  looked  down  with  infinite 
tcom.  He  seemed  uawuling  to  acknowledge  any  superiority 
of  rank  or  dignity  in  Governor  Duval,  claiming  to  associate 
withhimoQ  terms  of  equality,  as  two  great  chieftains.  Though 
he  had  t>ean  prevailed  upon  to  sign  the  treaty,  his  heart  re- 
volted at  it.  In  ooe  of  hia  frank  cooversationa  with  Governor 
Duval,  be  observed :  '  This  country  belongs  to  the  red  man ; 
and  if  I  had  the  number  of  warriors  at  my  command  diat  Uiia 
nation  onre  had,  I  would  not  leave  a  white  man  on  my  lands. 
I  would  exterminate  the  whole.  I  can  say  this  to  you,  fer 
^ou  can  understand  me :  you  are  a  man ;  but  I  would  not  eay 
It  to  your  people.  They  d  cry  out  I  was  a  savage,  and  would 
take  my  Ine.  They  cannot  appiedate  the  feetingB  <tf  a  nan 
that  loves  hia  country.' 

As  Florida  had  but  recently  been  erected  into  a  Territory, 
every  thing  as  yet  was  in  ruaa  and  simple  style.  The  Gov- 
ernor, to  make  himself  acquainted  with  die  Indians,  and  to  be 
near  at  hand  to  keep  an  eye  upon  them,  fixed  his  residence 
at  Tallahassee,  near  ttie  Fewel  towns,  inh^itcd  by  the  Mick- 
asookias.  Hia  government  palace  for  a  time  waa  a  mere  log 
house,  and  he  lived  on  huntera'  fare.  The  village  of  Neama- 
thla  was  hut  about  three  miles  off,  and  thither  the  Governor 
oocaaionally  rode,  to  vialt  the  old  chieftain.  In  one  of  theae 
vistu  he  found  Neamathla  aeued  in  hia  wigwam,  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  village,  surrounded  by  his  warriors.  The  Governor 
had  brought  him  some  liquor  as  a  preaent,  but  it  mounted 
quickly  into  his  brain,  and  made  him  boastful  and  belUgerent. 
The  theme  ever  uppermost  in  hia  mind  was  the  trea^  with  the 
whites,  '  It  was  true,'  he  itdd,  '  the  red  men  had  made  such 
a  treaty,  but  the  white  men  had  not  acted  up  to  it.  The  red 
men  had  received  none  of  the  money  and  the  cattle  that  had 
been  promised  them :  the  treaty,  therefore,  was  at  an  and, 
and  they  did  not  mean  to  be  bound  by  it.' 

Governor  Duval  calmly  represented  to  him  that  the  time 
appointed  in  the  treaty  for  the  payment  and  delivery  of  the 
money  and  cattle  hod  not  yet  arrived.  This  the  old  cnieftaia 
knew  full  well,  but  he  chose,  fer  the  moment,  to  pretend  ig- 
norance. He  kept  on  drinking  and  talking,  his  voice  growing 
louder  and  louder,  until  it  resounded  all  over  the  village.  He 
held  hi  his  hand  a  long  knife,  with  which  be  bad  been  rasp- 
ing tobacco ;  this  he  kept  flourishing  backward  and  forward, 
as  be  talked,  by  way  of  giving  effect  to  hb  words,  btandiahing 
It  at  times  within  on  indti  of  the  Govcruor's  throat.  He  con- 
cluded his  tirade  by  repeating,  that '  the  country  belonged  to 
the  red  men,  and  that  aooner  than  cive  it  up,  Ids  bows  and 
the  bonea  of  Ids  people  ahould  bleadi  npon  its  aoil.* 

Dovnl  saw  tliat  toe  object  of  all  Oaa  Uuster  waa  to  see 
whether  he  could  be  intimidated.  Hekepthtaeye,  therefore, 
fixed  steadily  on  the  chiefs  and  the  moment  he  concluded  with 
this  menace,  seised  him  by  the  bosom  of  hia  hundng-shirt, 
and  clenching  his  other  fiat : 

'  I 've  heara  what  you  have  said,'  replied  he.  '  Yoa  bavo 
made  a  trea^,  yet  you  say  yotir  bonea  aball  bleach  before  yon 
comply  with  ic  As  sure  as  there  ia  a  sun  in  heaven,  your 
bones  MhaU  bleach.  If  you  do  not  fiilBl  every  article  of  that 
treaty  I  I  '11  let  you  know  that  I  am  Jh-tt  here,  and.  will  tee 
that  you  do  your  duty !' 

Upon  thia,  the  eld  chieftun  threw  himself  back,  burst  into 
a  fit  of  laughing,  and  declared  that  all  be  had  said  was  in  joke. 
The  Governor  suspected,  however,  that  there  was  a  grave 
meaning  at  the  bottom  of  this  jocularity. 

For  two  months,  everything  went  en  smoothly:  the  In- 
dians repaired  daily  to  d>o  log-cabin  palace  of  the  Governor, 
at  Tallflhasaee,  and  appean^  perfectly  coaitented.  All  at 
once  thay  eeaaed  their  visits,  and  for  three  or  four  days  not 
one  was  to  be  seen.  Governor  Duval  began  to  apprehend 
that  some  mischief  was  brewing.  On  the  evening  of  the' 
fourdi  day,  a  chief  named  Tellow-Hur,  a  resolute,  intelligent 
fellow,  who  had  always  evinced  an  attachment  for  the  Gover- 
nor, entered  his  cMn  about  twelve  o'clodt  at  night,  and  in- 
formed him  that  between  four  and  five  hundred  watriors, 
painted  and  decorated,  were  assembled  to  hold  a  aecret  war- 
talk  at  Neamatbla's  town.  He  had  slipped  off  to  give  Intelli- 
gence, at  the  risk  of  bis  life,  and  hastened  back  lest  his  ab> 
sence  should  be  discovered. 

Governor  Duval  passed  an  anxious  night  after  thla  intelli- 
gence. He  knew  tae  talent  and  the  daring  character  of  Ne- 
matbla ;  he  recollected  the  threats  he  had  thrown  out;  he 
reflected  that  about  eighty  white  families  were  scattered  wide 
ly  apart,  over  a  great  extent  of  country,  and  might  be  swept 
away  at  once,  ahould  the  Indians,  as  ba  feared,  detennioe  to 
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clear  tbs  eouBttj.  'Dwtbe^iMtaiaggerMadMdatigsnof 
the  cue,  hu  been  pnrrad  by  tbe  horrid  soeMt  of  Incbu  wsr- 
frm  that  have  liiioa  detohtod  dMtdmond  TCgkMi.  Aftera 
idglit  of  flleeplesB  coghatiOD,  DqvbI  deterniined  on  a  VMion 
luited  to  hU  prompt  and  retolute  character.  Knowiog  the 
admiratioa  or  the  tanget  for  peisoml  eoara{e,  be  detemia- 
ed,  by  &  sudden  surprise,  to  endeavor  to  orerawe  and  check 
them.  It  was  hazarding  much ;  bat  where  so  many  lim  woe 
in  jeopardy,  he  feh  botmd  to  incur  the  huard. 

Accordingly,  on  the  next  momiug,  he  set  off  on  horseba^ 
attended  merely  by  a  wldte  man,  who  had  been  reared  among 
the  Seminolei,  and  uoderstood  dteir  language  and  manners, 
and  who  acted  as  interpreter.  They  stmclt  into  a '  trail,' 
leading  to  Neama'bla's  village.  After  prooeeding  eboat  half 
a  mUe,  Oovamor  Duval  htformed  the  interpreter  of  the  object 
of  hit  flxpedidon.  The  latter,  though  a  boU  man,  paused  and 
remonstrated.  The  Indians  among  whom  they  were  going 
were  among  the  most  desperate  and  ditcontented  of  the  na- 
tion.  Blaoy  of  them  were  veteran  warriors,  impoverished  and 
exa^ereted  bj  defeat,  and  ready  to  set  their  lives  at  any  haz- 
ard. He  Mid  dnt  if  they  were  bedding  a  war  ooubciI,  it  must 
be  with  desperate  intent,  and  it  would  he  certain  death  to  in- 
trade  among  them. 

Doval  made  light  of  liis  apprehensions ;  he  said  be  was 
perfectly  well  acquainted  vritb  the  ImUsn  character,  and 
should  ceitaioly  proceed.  So  saying,  he  rode  on.  When 
within  half«-tnile  of  the  vinage,  the  interpreter  addressed  him 
■gaini  in  such  a  tremulous  tone,  that  Duval  toned  and  looked 
hhn  in  the  &ee.  He  was  deadly  pale,  and  obx»  more  niged 
the  Governor  to  retuni,  as  tbey  wonld  certainly  be  massaored 
if  rtiey  proceeded. 

Duval  repealed  Us  detennlnatios  to  go  oo,  but  advised 
the  other  to  return,  lest  bis  pale  &ce  should  betray  fear  to 
the  lodians,  and  they  might  take  advantage  of  it.  The  inter- 
preter replied  that  he  would  rather  die  a  tboosand  deaths, 
Uian  have  it  s^  that  be  had  deserted  bis  leader  when  in  pepL 

Duval  then  told  him  he  must  translate  hlthfully  all  he 
should  say  to  the  Indians,  without  softening  a  word.  The  in- 
terpreter promised  faithfully  to  do  so,  adding  that  he  well 
knew,  when  they  wareonee  In  the  town,  notUng  but  btddness 
could  save  them. 

They  now  rode  Into  tb»  viUage,  and  advanced  to  the  councU- 
house.  This  was  rathn'  a  gnmp  of  four  hooses,  forming  a 
square,  in  the  centre  of  which  was  a  peat  council-fire.  The 
houses  wsre  open  in  front  toward  the  fire,  and  closed  in  the 
rear.  At  each  corner  of  the  square  there  was  an  interval  be- 
tween the  houses,  for  ingress  and  egress.  In  these  houses  sat 
the  old  men  and  the  chiefs ;  the  young  m«  were  gathered 
round  the  fire.  Neamathia  presided  at  the  eoiuunl,  elevated 
oo  a  higher  seat  than  the  rest. 

Governor  Duval  entered  one  of  the  comer  intervals,  and 
rode  boldly  into  the  centre  of  the  square.  The  young  men 
made  way  for  him  ;  an  old  man  who  was  speaking,  paused  in 
the  nddst  of  his  haraagoe.  In  an  instant  wrty  er  forn  rifles 
were  eocked  and  leveled.  Never  kad  Duval  baaidsoleod  a 
click  of  triggers  :  it  seemed  to  strike  on  Ms  heart.  He  did 
net  dare,  ho  says,  to  look  again,  lett  it  might  affect  his 
nerves;  and  on  the  firmness  of  his  nerves  every  thing  de- 
pended. 

The  chief  threw  up  bis  arm.  The  rifles  were  lowered. 
Duval  breaUied  more  Gree^ ;  fan  felt  dinmsed  to  leap  from 
his  horse,  but  restrained  himself,  and  dismounted  tdsureb. 
He  then  walked  deliberately  up  to  Neamathia,  and  demand' 
ed,  in  ao  authoritative  tone,  vrbai  were  his  motiTes  for  hold- 
ing that  council.  The  moment  be  made  this  demand,  the  ora- 
tor sat  down.  The  chief  made  no  reply,  but  hung  his  head 
^^^went  confusion.    Afier  a  moment's  pause,  Duval  pro- 

"  I  am  well  aware  of  the  meaning  of  this  wapcoundl ;  and 
deem  it  my  dul7  to  warn  you  against  prosecuting  the  schemes 
you  have  been  devising.  If  a  single  hair  of  a  white  man  in 
this  county  falls  to  the  ground,  I  will  hang  you  and  your 
chiefs  on  the  trees  around  your  coundthouse !  You  cannot 
pieiend  to  withstand  the  power  of  the  white  men.  Tou  are  I 
in  the  palm  of  the  hand  of  your  Great  Father  at  Washington, 
who  can  crush  you  Hke  an  egg-shell  I  Ton  may  kill  ne :  I 
am  but  one  man ;  but  recollect,  white  men  ate  numerous  as 
the  leaves  on  the  trees.  Remember  the  fate  of  your  warriors 
whose  bones  are  wbiteniBg  in  battle^elds.  Remember  your 
vrives  and  ddldraa  who  periabed  In  swuspe.  Do  yaa  want 
toprevokemon  hoitilittes?  AaoAer  war  with  the  white 
men,  and  thne  will  not  be  a  Sendnide  left  to  tell  tlie  Mtf  of 


Seehig  the  elect  of  hb  werdi,  he  ooadaAsd  by  npoisdig 
a  day  for  the  Indians  to  meet  Um  at  St.  Hidis,  aai  gin  u 
account  of  thefar  ooodueC.  He  An  lodo  oC  widwot  grriig 
them  ttnie  to  recover  firom  their  ewprise.  Ihatri^hendi 
Caitj  Bdlea  to  Apelscihinala  river,  to  Ae  tr9>e  of  ^  m 
name,  who  vrere  in  fend  widi  the SeminalaB.  Tb^ptompdj 
put  two  hundred  and  fifty  warrioia  at  Us  tb^ossl,  vboai  ha 
otdeied  to  be  at  St-  Maries  at  Am  appeaand  dn.  He  mt 
o«  iniDen,  also,  aikl  miMInd  m  Midted  of  MS  BdHi  IS 
repair  to  the  same  idaae,  together  ifldi  a  mndNT  of  Rfite 
from  the  amy.    AB  hbi  anangeBeots  were  r«m>sAl 

Having  taken  these  measures,  he  ranmed  to  TslhfaMR, 
to  the  nelgliboriiood  of  tho  eonspiratoii,  to  sbow  tlim  tint 
b«  was  not  afraid.  Hem  be  aaeectained  Awn^  TeDoe^Hiir, 
that  niiM  towns  were  dlsaActed,  and  had  been  ooecwsed  k 
die  conspiracy.  He  was  careful  to  inform  Unurit;  fna  tk 
•ame  Mmroe,  of  the  nunea  of  Ae  warrion  In  eadi  cf  tW 
towns  who  vrere  most  popular,  though  poor,  and  imUBot  i 
rank  and  ctHnmand, 

When  the  appointed  day  ww  at  bnad  fior  the  walbc  a. 
St.  Marks,  Governor  Duval  set  off  with  MeamatU^  winvit 
at  the  head  of  eiAt  er  atne  bundled 
to  venture  Into  the  fort  witboot  him.  As  ihay  entend  d*: 
fort,  and  saw  troops  and  militia  drawn  np  thoe,  snJ  i  fata 
<^  Apalactdcola  soldiers  stationed  on  the  oppoidtB  bul  tf! 
the  river,  they  thought  they  wen  beinyed,  and  wtieabMn 
By ;  but  Duval  assured  them  they  were  sale,  and  tint  ite 
the  talk  was  over,  they  might  go  noipe  nam  Jewed 

A  grand  talk  waa  now  held,  in  wUeh  the  late  egaifMj 
was  discussed.  As  hehad  foreseen,  NeamadlaanddKoiki 
old  chi^B  threw  all  the  bleme  upon  il>e  young  mu.  "W4*j 
replied  Duvml,  "  with  us  white  men,  when  we  find  a  an  h^ 
competent  to  govern  those  tuder  him,  we  put  Imn  dowmuJ 
af  pdnt  another  in  his  place.  Now  as  you  all  acksaelHp 
you  cannoc  manage  your  young  men,  we  must  put  ekie&  m 
them  wnecAn." 

So  saying,  he  deposed  Neamathia  first;  appoiniiDgisode 
in  his  pfaoe ;  and  so  on  with  the  rest ;  tdting  can  to  tiM- 
tute  ma  warriors  who  had  been  pointed  to  Urn  u  poor  td 
popular ;  putting  medals  round  their  necks,  and  inmtuf 
them  with  greid  carenumy.  The  Indians  wen  mrpiiMliH 
delighted  at  finding  the  appcintnaents  fidl  vpon  tfat  vnj  m 
they  would  themselves  have  chnsen,  ud  filled  dm  vii 
acdamadons.  The  warriors  thus  onrxpectedly  elnstidti 
command,  and  clothed  with  digni^,  were  secured  to  ihc » 
terests  of  the  governor  and  sure  to  keep  an  eye  on  ib«  fai^ 
fiwted.  As  to  the  great  chief  Neamathia,  be  kfl  the  caWq 
in  disgust,  and  returned  te  the  Creek  Nation,  who  Aai 
ham  a  chief  of  one  of  their  towns.  Tbes  by  tbe  i«*<^ 
spirit  and  prompt  sagacity  of  one  man,  a  dangeroa  nHfir 
acy  was  completely  defeated.  Qovenior  DuviJ  was  slW*vi : 
enabled  to  remove  the  whole  nation,  tli»n|b  his  own  pcnoul 
Influence,  without  the  aid    tbe  Genefal  Govennmt. 

TO  THYRZA. 

HOri    AND    9  mXVTT. 
When  hearts,  which  in  life's  youth  were  fondly  waitil, 

Are,  by  love's  altar-flanie  enshrined  ugedwr,— 
'  At  that  sweet  dme,  when  heart  to  heart  is  dcamt 

ThKN^  fbrtODe'a  saauwr  or  her  wtater  wnAv* 
When  saiHng  thus  Ws  waters,  calmly,  akmlg, 

Can  philoeophfe  q>irlts  ever  see 
A  mcture  levefier  or  a  time  more  holy 

Beneath  yon  blue,  broad  boundless  cenepyT 

Pulse  of  my  heart'  myThyna!  thus,  while  gstag 

With  tlkee  down  bfiMiHia's  bouriy  IsiiBaiH  om 
I  belt  with  hi^  anwod  me  ««er  glowiag 

Jbtd  th;  sweat  andle  of  baaii9  liiiwinynwMi 
That  ealmly  onward  Is  onr  HKMBOata*  notNO 

Throngh  Hope's  and  Beuiqr's  coooeatrsted  lpli 
And  that  etnnity's  mysterioes  ocean 

Unseen  bj  each  by  both  is  rendand  bdgkt 

OfaThyiu!  let  but  Htme  and  Bean^  ever 
By  the  cahs  piUow  ef  my  life-ttrae  sO^! 

Or,  If  in  journeying  onward  they  should  sever, 
Let  them  but  leave  ev'a  one  imited  ray ; 

For  what  can  Hope  Impait  if  beau^  be 
No  part     our  oeabon's  bDroscope— 

And  what,  en  this  dark  HftU  tnmultuqw  sea, 

Would  »'B^IS^^@XS^Q"' 
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NAPOLBON  ON  HORSEBACK,  REVISITING  THE  SCENES  OF  HIS  EARLY  BATTLES. 
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NAPOLEON'S  SECOND  CROWN. 

Nkpolewi  wai  bow  about  to  Miume  a  mcobiI  crows.  A 
•lopotation  from  the  Italian  republic  waited  on  him,  on  the 
17th  of  March,  ajid  intimated  to  him  by  Melsi,  their  Viov 
Fruidcnt,  the  UDanimoas  deaire  of  their  countryiiieB  that  be, 
wbo  bad  been  the  fwuDder  of  their  republic,  abould  become 
tba  monarch  of  their  kingdoiQ.  Napoleon  accepted  the  new 
digm^,  declaring,  however,  that  the  two  crowns  of  France 
ud  Italy  abould  nerer,  except  in  the  proMnt  iutance,  de- 
volve opon  the  same  penoa ;  and  also,  that  he  himself  wonld 
vAj  wear  that  of  luly,  until  the  assured  safety  of  his  oetT 
Mbjecta  abould  permit  htm  to  place  it  on  a  younger  head. 
Alter  making  the  necessary  communioaiion  to  the  Senate, 
Napoleon  prepared  to  set  out  for  Milan,  to  go  .through  the 
ceremony  of  another  coronation. 

Bonrrieaite  describos  an  interesting  interview  which  he  had 
with  the  Emperor  at  Malmaison,  at  this  period,  in  which  his 
ml  aentiments  as  to  Italy  were  freely  expressed.  "  You 
^ow,"  said  Napoleon,  "  tbai  I  set  out  in  a  week  for  luly.  I 
•ball  make  myself  king ;  but  that  is  but  a  stepping  stone.  I 
Iwve  greater  designs  respecdog  Italy.  It  must  be  a  kingdom, 
conprising  all  the  cransBlpine  States,  from  Venice  to  the 
maritime  Alp«.  The  junction  of  Italy  with  France  can  only 
^  temporary ;  but  it  is  neoessory,  in  order  to  accustom  the 
niioQs  of  Italy  to  live  under  common  laws.  None  of  tbem 
"iU  now  acknowledge  the  superiority  of  another ;  and  yet, 
^aau!  ia,  from  the  recollections  connected  with  it,  the  natural 
■■{"tal  of  Italy,  To  make  it  so,  however,  it  is  necessary  that 
tbe  power  of  the  Pope  should  lie  confined  within  limiu  purely 
^tual.  I  cannot  now  think  of  ihii ;  but  I  will  reflect  upon 
H  hereafter.  At  present,  I  have  only  vague  ideas  on  the  sub- 
J*ct,  hot  they  will  be  matured  in  time ;  and  then,  all  depends 
on  ciicumstaiicM.  What  was  It  told  me,  when  we  were  walk- 
<o|,'like  two  idle  fellowi,  as  w»  were,  in  the  lUoeU  of  Paris, 
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that  I  should  one  day  be  master  of  FroooeT  My  wish- 
merely  a  vague  wish :  circumstances  have  done  rest.  It 
is,  therefore,  wise  to  look  into  the  future,  and  that  I  do.  All 
these  little  States  will  inseaaibly  become  accustomed  to  the 
same  laws ;  and  when  maonera  shall  be  assimilated  and  en- 
mities extinguished,  then  there  will  be  an  Italy,  and  I  will 
give  her  independence.  But  for  that  I  must  have  twenty 
years,  and  who  can  coom  en  the  future  T"  Could  be  who- 
utured  this  expression  now  look  out  from  his  sea-beat  grave, 
be  would,  indeed,  have  cause  to  repeat  the  ejaculation.  But, 
amidst  the  degradation  and  gloom  of  enslaved  Italy,  he  might 
yet  see  the  faint  streaks  and  gleams  of  her  ranovstlog  vigor 
slowly  breaking  through  the  dense,  distant,  and  still  heavy 
horuon. 

The  Emperor,  accompaaied  by  tlie  Empress,  left  Paris,  for 
Milan,  on  tfae  second  of  April.  On  arriving  at  Troyes,  at- 
tended  only  by  two  or  three  officers,  he  visited  Brienne.  Here, 
among  the  scenes  of  his  boyhood,  he  forgot,  for  twenty-four 
hours,  the  empire  of  France  and  the  kingdom  of  Italy.  He 
went  over  every  place,  and  remembered  every  one  connected 
with  the  military  school,  even  to  the  old  servants,  whose  vis- 
ible decay  in  their  advancing  years  affected  him  mnoh. 

In  contemplating  a  scene  fraught  with  the  memories  of 
other  days,  the  changes  its  eUemol  appearance  has  under- 
gone present  themselves  forcibly  to  our  feelings,  even  in  the 
minutest  details ;  but  seldom  or  ever  does  it  occur  to  us  that 
we  ourselves  are  changed,  fiu*  more,  perhaps,  than  the  walla 
and  streets,  the  hills  and  fields,  the  old  tree-tnmks  and  wind- 
ing lanes.  Without  including  those  changes  which  may,  or 
may  not,  have  transpired  in  our  particular  feelings  and  gene* 
ral  tone  of  thought,  how  litUe  of  tbe  same  external  appear- 
ance  often  remains  in  those  who  notice  with  pain  tbe  obseiKe 
of  certain  inanimate  thing*,  associated  with  former  years,  and 
who  dwell  on  the  slightest  changes  observable  in  their  visible 
forms-  The  Emperor  Napoleon — after  long  absence,  em- 
ployed in  rapidly  tlte mating  scenes  of  revtdutioBa,  wars,  deep 
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policies,  enlarged  designi,  splendors,  »aA  triumpbs,  and  now 
CD  bis  way  to  the  asiumption  of  a  second  regal  diadem — "I'ltr 
its  tbe  seenes  of  bis  oariy  youth,  and  feris  a  •addened  won- 
der at  every  triting  erant  and  local  ehanje  wUah  bas  oemrr- 
red  to  them  during  Uw  sama  intervaU  The  sligbt-ltmbed, 
nmre-bodiod,  diminudn  bi^  at  Brieime,  with  lean  and 
thoughtful  facO)  and  long  straigbt  baif,  besriog— beneath  a 
cold,  uncommunicative,  solitary  hahit  and  demeanor — the  se- 
cret germ  of  fiery  ardours  and  concentric  will,  presented  the 
■ulgect  for  a  portrut  soch  as  rarely  occnra  to  task  tbe  antist's 
band;  an  adequaurepresentatton,  perhaps,  de^ingthepowets 
of  any  single  point  of  view,  might  have  required  the  several 
labors  of  both  painters  and  sculptors,  more  especially  in  latter 
years.  Of  the  early  periods,  however,  no  sort  of  authentic 
Ukeneis  or  sketch  is  probaUy  extant;  and  we  are,  therefore, 
left  to  imagine,  from  vague  veibal  accounts,  and  from  subse- 
qamt  portraitutM,  what  the  face  and  geneial  expression  must 
Dave  been,  of  the  youth  who  was  destined  to  revolatiooize  the 
greater  put  of  Europe,  and  change  the  chronoli^ical  emUems 
seated  upon  so  many  of  her  thrones.  The  next  phase  in  the 
personal  ^pearanca  of  Napoleon,  may  be  viewed  with  bis 
lirst  poasesmn  of  ooanranl,  and  successful  display  of  obarac- 
tmaM  militaiy  genial  and  skill,  at  the  siege  of  lonloa.  We 
■hoald  diink  tliU  &[iir*  in  tbe  engraving  of "  Batlme  des 
Hommes  sans  Peur,'  must  present  a  very  close  approxima- 
tion to  his  external  appearance  at  the  dme.  This  figure  re- 
presents a  iligbt,  sharp-cut  outline,  hard  as  if  shajwd  from 
steel — the  attenuated  bodily  substance  seeming  almost  as  im- 
permeable — with  a  eat  look  of  will,  fzed  in  its  view  and  pur- 
pose,  as  though  it  bad  settled  Into  a  metallic  defiance  of  all 
possible  conseqaanoes,  and  seeking  by  its  very  spirit  (the  pas- 
sionate strangth  of  self-deceiving  mortality!)  to  overcome 
the  destiny  which  is  poured  in  a  indl  of  deatb-sbot  upon  tbe 
beads  of  all  around,  in  their  frightftiUy  close  opposition  to  the 
enemy's  batteries.  Again,  we  find  a  change  in  the  personal 
appearance  of  Napoleon  when  be  had  become  General  o(  the 
army  of  Italy ;  but  not  so  much  in  figure  or  face  as  in  expres- 
sion. To  the  cool  self-possession,  ud  settled  purpose  oFlook 
and  bearing,  for  which  be  was  previously  remarkable,  was 
added  tbe  ease,  do  less  than  tbe  distant  air  of  habitual  and 
ooquefliotinbleuulioriqrtiDaBewhobad  ewued  to  knd  his 
hand,  except  on  «xtraordinary  occasions,  to  the  det^s  of  war, 
or  Men  his  mind  to  share  its  councils.  But,  without  any  «>• 
■andal  change  in  phy^ognomical  and  general  external  appear^ 
ance,  a  considerable  difierenoe,  in  a  pictorial  sense,  was  pre- 
sented by  Napoleon  during  the  campaign  iu  Egypt.  Up  to 
this  time,  he  bad  worn  bis  hair  long;  and,  if  we  are  to  credit 
the  various  portiaits,  in  loose  ringlets,  or  careless  waves ;  but 
the  terrible  heat  of  the  climate  quickly  warned  him  of  die 
disadvantage  as  to  comfort,  besides  tbe  dangers  of  a  brain  fe- 
ver, and  his  long  locks  were  forthwith  cut  olose  to  his  head. 
He  ever  after  wwe  bu  hair  very  short :  its  subsequent  thin 
qoaotin,  indeed,  would  lead  us  to  conjtTcture  that  tbe  inAu- 
nce  of  the  climate  of  Egypt  had  rendered  bis  future  appear- 
ance, In  this  respect,  involunury.  Napoleon  was  extremely 
spare-bodied  and  sinewy,  up  to  about  the  age  of  five  or  six 
and  thirty;  but,  after  attaining  the  imperial  dignity,  bis  pre- 
sentiment as  to  corpulency  began  to  be  realized.  Nothwith- 
standing  this  tendency,  however,  no  less  unfavorable  Vo  sym- 
metry than  health,  bis  person  waa  greatly  admired  by  artists, 
as  displaying  many  fine  proportions,  especially  in  tbe  beauty 
of  the  hands,  and  the  legs  and  feet.  Of  lha  fine  classical 
chatacter  of  his  head  and  features,  little  need  be  said,  as  the 
picuires,  and  particularly  the  busU  of  him,  may  be  considered 
sufficiently  corrwt  data  for  the  studies  of  pbyiiognomists,  and 
ibr  general  judgment  i  there  can  be  no  doubt,  however,  of  the 
train  of  the  atatemants  of  savaral  who  vrara  long  accustomed 
to  be  near  Urn,  under  maiqr  eztraordinaiy,  no  less  than  ordi- 
nary circumstances,  that  of  the  rapid  versatility  and  marked 
chaiacters  of  expression,  no  painter  or  sculptor  could  convey 
any  adequate  idea.  But  of  his  power,  under  peculiar  cireum- 
Btances,  of  "  discharging  all  expression  from  his  face,"  and 
thus  presenting  a  pale  and  solemn  blank  to  the  scrutinizcr,  as 
of  BoiHelKing  pa$t,  an  "  unknown  "  sculptorfrom  tbe  antique 
would  perhaps  be  the  best  compartson;  while  of  his  habitual, 
fixed  calm,  amidst  great  tumulu,  tbe  mask,  taken  from  his 
face  after  his  death,  may  give,  we  should  imagine,  a  tolerably 
correct  impression  i  and  one--by  iu  countless  associations,  no 
lewthan  its  isolated  fact— not  easily  to  be  forgotten. 

Proceeding  to  Lyons,  tbe  Emperor  and  Empress  were  r«- 
ceivod  with  aU  the  magnificence  of  that  rich  city,  tbe  trade  of 
which  bad  been  rused  by  Napoleon  from  something  like  ruin, 
could  display  in  tbmr  honor.    At  Turin,  they  ware  met  by 


the  Pope,  and  remained  then  some  days.  They  also  noil 
for  a  short  time  at  Aleaaandria;  and,  while  there,  Nspoltts. 
fbrmed  the  resolution,  which  he  afterwards  eanicd  intorfJ 
feet,  to  convert  that  aty  into  a  great  Brilita|ry  d^  ud  ferti. 
fied  place,  of  immense  Mrei^th,  for  wfaicb  iu  nuoAl  adva- 
tages  afforded  every  fiicitity.  On  tbe  route  to  Milsn,  ths  En> 
peror  visited  tbe  field  of  battle  on  which  he  bad  n-eonqoncd 
Italy  five  years  beEore.  He  collected  all  tbe  troops  in  iha 
part  of  the  country,  to  the  noisber  of  thirty  ifaouanl,  oa  tl» 
plain  of  Marengo,  and  appieand  among  them  on  bofsebadtiii 
tbe  same  coat  and  hat  whieb  be  had  worn  in  tbe  acnoD,  ni 
which — with  that  stnmg  tendency  to  experience  pissinmii 
tbe  association  of  memory,  thought,  and  feeling,  with  niOit 
and  tangible  otgeeu,  plaoe  and  time,  for  which  he  wm  n- 
markable — he  bad  brought  from  Paris  for  this  etpms  p» 
pose.  It  waa  observed  diat  the  moths  had  paid  no  man  n- 
spect  tothe  dress  thus  suggestive  of  heroic  deeds,  tbso  to  tsj 
common-phwe  garment,  for  it  was  musty  and  full  of  itin; 
but  this  did  not  prevent  Napoleon  from  wearing  iL  He  n- 
viewed  the  troops,  and  distrihoted  crosses  of  tbe  l^oa  if 
honor,  with  tbe  s«De  cenmeniea  which  had  been  irfwnwiiM 
the  Champ  de  Man,  and  the  aanM  rolan  of  eathnsisiueils. 
voiioa  on  the  part  at  the  troope.  Fresh  reoelleciiBBi  of  Di^ 
saix,  the  friend  whom  he  had  lost  on  this  veiy  ipoi,  mm 
with  the  scene.  Ha  had  already  erected  a  monunMot  in 
hospital  of  the  Great  St,  Barnard,  to  the  mamoi;  of  tie 
brave  wh9  fell  at  Marengo.  He  bow  resolved  tbsi  diei» 
mains  of  Desatx  should  be  carried  to  the  same  ipot,  tai  d^ 
posited  beaeath  the  monument,  on  the  occasion  of  iu  tokat, 
inauguration,  which  be  inlend«l  should  lake  place  aoder  ik 
direction  of  Denon.  He  gave  orders  to  this  affect,  sod  fonuii 
a  small  column  of  men,  chosen  from  every  regiment  of  lu^, 
together  with  a  civil  deputation  of  ItaMus,  to  cany  tbe  W 
«ed  remaiaa  from  Mflan  to  St.  Benaid.  Smiy  slosr,  n 
whom  Napoleon  had  ccnfided  tbednm  of  embsbmr  lb 
body,  after  the  battle,  knew  where  it  had  since  reinsiBed;k, 
thoKfere,  together  with  Dcnon,  weat  to  the  niofiasleiyis  It ! 
Ian,  wbi^  he  well  rect^lected,  and  where,  in  a  uxx^,Aq\ 
found  it,  '*  in  the  same  place,"  says  Savair,  "and  in  the  ww. 
state  in  which  I  had  left  it  tome  yeata  before,  aAer  hsnif  i 
bad  it  embalmed,  then  put  into  a  leaden  coffin,  then  isu  as ; 
of  copper,  and  lastly  the  whole  enclosed  In  a  woo^  w- 
Since  that  time,  the  remains  of  Oeneral  Dssaix  hsfcnpcNJ 
on  the  summit  of  the  Alps." 

On  the  8ih  of  May,  the  Emperor  made  bis  thinl  grasi  . 
try  into  Milan.    He  was  received  with  acclamauoDt,uiliW 
greatest  demonstrations  of  joy.  Tbe  first  event  of  iapntna 
*eft«r  his  arrival  waa  the  Inoorpcnatien  of  Genoa  widi  tlx 
French  em|^,  an  enlargement  of  in  territory  which  aasd 
the  indignation  of  all  the  hostile  powers  of  the  condiiei^ 
This  acquisition,  Uke  that  ^  tbe  urowa  of  Italy,  was  n»d«» 
appear  a  gift.    A  deputation,  beaded  by  Durasxo,  Um  Uop 
of  Genoa,  waited  on  Napoleon,  with  a  request  that  be  vtatd 
incorporate  the  Ligurian  republic  with  his  empire-  Il'Pf 
litical  reasons  by  which  he  justified  his  eeecptnee  of 
request,  will  be  found  in  pimions  of  his  reply :  "  Tkt  qsw 
of  liberal  ideas  coOld  alone  have  given  to  your  goKrno^ 
that  splendor  which  encircled  It  for  many  yesn ;  bst  1  la** 
already  attained  tbe  conviction  that  vou  an  nDsble,slM^ 
do  any  thing  worthy  of  your  fiMentfaers.  Entyihiqg"' 
changed :  the  new  principles  of  the  domiucn  tf  tbe  M* 
wbich  the  English  have  adopted,  and  forced  other  dsuoh  >* 
adopt ;  the  right  of  blockade,  wldcfa  they  an  able  to 
their  pleasure,  and  which  is  oaly  another  term  for  eionpn* 
ing  at  their  will  the  commerce  of  all  the  people;  Oimw; 
cumstances  otter  you  nothing  bat  isi^ation  in  yw  unepO' 
dence.    Where  maritime  independence  is  no  knger 
sed  by  a  commercial  people,  the  aeceesigr  of  rtapof  wt^ 
selves  under  a  more  powerful  flag  oomowaces.  I 
your  wish.    I  wiH  unite  you  wi&  my  great  people- 
union  waa  immediately  effected,  and  the  Doge  of  Gen* 
came  a  Senator  of  France. 

The  coronation  took  plaoe  la  the  cadiedral  wJU* 
(which  owed  its  oompIetioBto  NapokMn)on  tbe26ib  ofH4' 
Cardinal  Daprara  officiating  on  Alroooasioii,  as  tbe 
did  not  think  fit  to  exact  ai»tbw  act  of  •'•""^•"^'""jj^' 
the  Pope,  to  whom  tbe  near  oeighborhood  of  w  P^Ifv^ 
sovereign  could  not  be  a  matter  of  gratuletioii. 
crown  of  the  Lombard  kmgs  was  used  «a  tbe  OOM**  ^ 
poleon,  as  he  had  dene  at  Paris,  took  it  with  ^ 
firom  die  altar,  and,  plwiiDg  it  on  his  head,  attend  f^jr 
pohited  form  of  woida  wldi  wUeb  it  wu  always  ^^^Ji 
ito  ancient  DwAon.   "Qod  h^lfivMitna|  1^'^'^ 
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who  wmild  tooch  it."  Tbe  oi^OT  of  thfrirwi  witbiiten 
words  for  it*  motto,  Broae  out  of  thia  ceremeny. 

The  Emperor  remuned  at  Milan  tUl  the  10th  of  June; 
wfaen  (Imvuif  Bugeae  BeariiuiMis,  now  fais  adt^rted  son,  as 
viceroy)  he  Im  therit^,  and,  aeeompsiaed  the  Emprau, 
proceeded  to  vuit  the  prlnetpal  •cenes  of  his  former  triuntpbi 
ID  Itm]y.  Marshal  Jomdan,  with  for^  thousand  men,  wuted 
hia  arriYal  at  die  camp  of  CaMtgHone;  and  bare  he  made 
aMtlier  distrikatioD  of  crosaw  of  the  l^oo  of  honor  to  that 
aivlcim  of  the  army.  Proeaading  hj  Peflcbiara,  Veroaa,  and 
Ae  impre^aUs  Mantoa,  Aa  Emperor  arrived  at  Bologna. 
Hera  the  Marqneas  de  Gallo  met  Mm,  and  nada,  on  the  part 
of  Naples,  fresh  solieitationa  for  a  neutrality,  and  proteata- 
tiODfl  of  its  strict  obserranoe.  Here  also  tbe  mate  of  Luoca 
b*^ca^le,  by  aolicitation,  an  appendage  to  tba  imperial  family. 
NapoIeoD  gave  it  fbriorerelgn,  bis  tAiett  stater,  the  Princess 
EHita,  nftorwarda  Oiand  Dsdwaa  Tuscany.  She  was  a 
woman  of  atronff  talantt  and  mat  enaigy  of  disposition ;  eon- 
•iderably  reannbliog  ber  Wotber.  She  bad  offnided  him  by 
BMirying  Baeeiochi,  a  natin  of  Corsica,  and  only  a  captain  of 
artillery:  but  seeing  the  thing  was  done,  Napoleon  promoted 
ber  boftband,  and  gave  tbeae  extensiTO  territories  to  bis  uttsr, 
to  whom  he  well  knew  be  might  aafely  confide  them. 
Baffciochi  •bared  her  faooon,  but  w^mnk  inteifiniiv  with  ber 
antbority.  She  is  adnowlwlgad  to  have  govened  both  with 
vigor  and  beneficence^  having  carried  ont  important  inoprcve- 
meats  in  vrorks  of  ntili^,  and  encouraged  educatioo  and  the 
arts.  She  retained  her  aovermgnty  nntit  the  downfall  of  tbe 
empire.  The  chief  accusations  against  iier  are,  that  she  was 
too  fond  of  luxury,  and  eaeoorued  a  plurali^  of  lovers ;  ao 
that  she  acquured  the  name  of  tha  "Samitamis  of  Lucca." 
After  viaitinr  Turin,  whne  he  orgamMed  tbe  nrivarsily,  tbe 
Emperor  and  Empran  turned  towards  France,  and  reached 
Fontain^leau  oa  the  llih  of  Joty;  vdwaoe  thiqr  ptooaeded 
•0  Faiia. 


THE  TOWER  OF  LONDON." 

A  HISTOBICiX  ROMARCZ. 
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BOOK  THE  8ECanD....HART  THE  QDEEH. 

ZVTL—Or  tha  coiuplracy  flmnad  by  De  HoMnsst  and  how  Xit  de- 
livered aletter  toeUaalMlh,aBdTisiUdCourtanayiBth«Ll«n(eii- 
ut'a  IcMl^ngi. 

As  soon  as  it  was  known  that  the  Princess  Elizabeth  and 
Courtenay  weie  placed  under  arrest,  the  greatest  constema' 
tion  prevailed  throiwhent  the  Tower.  While  seme  few  re- 
joiced in  tbe  favorita^s  downfall,  the  mejarity  deplored  it ;  and 
it  was  only  the  idea  that  when  Mary's  jea)ous  indignation 
sabsided,  he  would  be  restored  to  his  former  position,  that 

S evented  open  expression  being  given  to  their  sentiments. — 
n  being  made  acquainted  with  what  bad  occurred,  Gardiner 
instantly  sought  an  audience  of  the  Queen,  and  without  at- 
tempting to  defend  Courtenay's  condoet,  hebeaot»ht  herear- 
nciily  to  pause  before  she  proceeded  to  extremitiea, — ropre- 
KQiing  the  yet  unrettled  state  of  ber  government,  and  how 
^<^rlj  advantage  would  be  taken  of  tbe  circumstances  to  sdr 
op  dissension  and  rebellion.  Mary  rephed  that  ber  feelings 
nsd  been  so  greatly  outraged  that  aba  was  resolved  n^ion  ven- 
geaace,  and  that  nothing  bat  the  Earl's  Ufo  would  satisfy  her. 

"  If  thia  is  your  detorminatien,  madam,"  returned  Oardi- 
'KT,  "  I  predict  thai  the  crown  will  not  remain  upon  your 
bead  a  month.  Though  the  EbtI  of  Devonshire  has  grievous- 
ly offended  your  highness,  bis  crime  is  not  treason.  And  if 
vou  put  him  to  death  for  thia  ofience,  you  will  alienate  tbe 
beans  of  all  your  subjects." 

"  Be  it  so,"  replied  Mary,  sternly.  "  No  personal  oanavtera* 
tton  shall  deter  me  from  my  jest  revenga." 

"  And  what  of  the  Princess  Elizabeth  T  "  asked  the  Bish^. 
"  She  ■hall  share  his  fate,"  answered  the  Queen. 
"  This  muJit  not  be,  my  gracious  mistress,"  cried  Gardiner, 
urowirg  himself  at  herfeet.  "  Here  I  will  remamtill  1  have 
^nven  these  dark  and  vindictive  feellngt  from  your  breast. — 
BtnUh  ifae  Earl— take  bis  l!fh,  if  nothing  else  will  content 
S^i — but  do  not  raise  your  hand  against  your  rister." 
^  "BJakiy  of  Winchester,"  replied  the  QoMn,  "  how  many 

'  'iMttMad  tnm  paga  nr. 


I  hours  have  you  knelt  before  my  fatbar,  Hemy  the  Eighth,  and 
have  yet  failed  to  turn  him  from  lua  purpOM  ]  I  am  by  nature 
as  j«aloair--as  firR»~-as  obsdnaw,  i|  yon  will— as  he  was. — 
Arise." 

"  No,  madam,"  replied  Gardiner,  "  I  vriU  not  rise  till  I 
have  caovinced  you  of  your  error.  Your  august  &tber  was  a 
prince  of  high  and  noble  qualities,  but  the  defects  that  cloud- 
ed his  royal  nature  would  show  to  double  disadvantage  in  one 
ef  your  sex.  Dismisn  all  thoi^ht  of  this  faithless  Earl  from 
yeur  heart, — banish  him  from.your  presence,  from  your  king, 
dom,— nay,  keep  him  in  durance  if  you  will,  hut  use  do  harsh 
measures  against  the  Princess  Elizabeth.  Evsry  step  taken 
against  her  will  be  fearfully  resented  by  the  Protestant  party, 
of  which,  I  tteed  not  remind  you,  she  is  the  representative." 

"  And  what  matter  if  it  be,  my  lord  ? "  rejoined  Mary.  "  I 
am  strong  enough  to  maintun  my  own  authori^,  and  shall  he 
right  glad  of  some  pleato  put  down  herMy  and  schism  by  fira 
and  sword.   Tou  are  not  want  to  advocate  thb  cause." 

"  Nor  do  I  advocate  it  now,  madam,"  returned  Gatdioer. 
"  All  I  counsel  is  prudence.  You  are  not  yet  strong  enough 
to  throw  off  the  mask  of  toleration  wluch  you  have  hitherto 
worn.  Your  first  parliament  has  not  yet  met.  The  statutn 
establishing  the  Refomed  religitm  are  yet  unrepealed,— nay^ 
though  I  shune  to  speak  it,  the  mainaga  ef  your  iUnBCrioua 
parenu  has  not  yet  been  confirmed." 

"  Yon  *kould  rinme  to  speak  i^  my  lord,"  rqoined  Manr, 
fiercely ;  "  for  it  is  mainly  your  machinations  that  the  m- 
voTce  was  obt^Qed." 

"  I  own  it  to  my  sorrow,"  replied  Gardiner,  "  but  I  then 
owed  tbe  same  obedienoe  to  yeur  illustrious  sire  that  I  now 
owe  to  yum-  tngbneis.  I  did  your  iuuradmother  great  wrtof, 
hot  if  I  live  I  will  repair  it.  This,  bewever,  ia  foreign  to  the 
subject.  Your  miyesty  may  believe  me  when  I  tell  you,  yeur 
worst  enemies  could  not  desire  you  to  take  a  more  injudicious 
step,  or  one  more  fraught  with  danger  to  yourself,  than  to 
strain  your  prerogative  against  Courtenay  and  Elizabeth." 
'  "  Were  I  to  assent  to  your  request  and  set  them  free,"  re- 
plied Maiy,  after  a  momaat's  rraection,  "  the  first  act  of  the 
Princess  would  be  to  unite  heraolf  to  this  perfidious  villaiiu" 
"  I  do  not  think  it,"  replied  Gardiorr.  "  But  what  if  she 
were  to  do  so  1 " 

"  Wh«t!  "  exclaimed  Maiy,  furieosly.  "  The  thought 
revives  all  my  indigmttioa.  Am  I  so  tame  of  sinrit  that  I  can 
bear  to  see  him  whom  I  have  loved  nnited  to  a  rival  Z  hate? 
No,  my  lord,  I  am  not.  Thia  is  aO  doubtful  case.  I  have 
heard  his  treachery  with  my  own  ears — seen  it  with  my  own 
eyes — and  I  will  terribly  aveive  myself.  Courtenay  never 
again  shall  behold  Elisabeth.  Ha  has  breathed  his  last  false 
sigh — uttered  bis  last  peijured  profiession  of  love — exchanged 
his  last  look,  nalew  they  meet  upon  the  Mafibld.  You  know 
not  what  an  injured  vroman  feds.  I  kave  the  power  of 
avenging  myself,  and,  by  my  lather's  bead,  I  vrill  use  it  I  " 

"  And  when  you  have  gratified  this  fell  passion,  madam," 
returned  Gardiner,  "  remorse  will  succeed,  and  you  will  bit- 
terly regret  what  you  have  done.  Since  nothing  better  may 
be— and  if  you  will  not  nobly,  and  like  yourself,  pardon  the 
oftnders— at  least  reflect  before  you  act.  If  you  persist  in 
your  present  intention,  it  wilt  be  die  duty  of  aU  your  faithful 
subjects  to  prepare  for  a  rebellion,  for  such  will  certainly  eiH 
sue." 

Make  what  preparations  you  deem  fitting,  my  lord," 
plied  Mary.  "  In  father's  time  ifae  pec^de  did  not  d 
to  resist  his  decrees,  however  adiUnry." 

"  Tbe  people  are  no  longer  what  they  were,  madam,  nor 
are  you — for  I  must  make  bold  to  say  so — in  tbe  positimi,  or 
backed  by  the  power  of  your  dread  father.  What  he  did  ia 
no  rule  for  you.  I  am  no  advocate  for  Courtenay— ncH-  for 
the  princess  Elizabedi.  Could  you  avenge  yourself  upon  them 
with  safety,  ibeogb  I  ibould  lament  it,  iwould  not  ojqwae 
yon.  But  you  cannot  do  so.  Others  must  bleed  at  the  same 
lime.  Remembet  the  I^dy  Jane  Gray  and  her  husband  yet 
live.  Ytnt  will  revive  their  faction — and  must  of  necessity 
doom  them  to  death  to  prevent  another  rebellion.  Once  be- 
gan, there  will  be  no  end  to  bloodshed." 

"  These  are  cogent  reasons,  ray  lord,"  returned  Maiy,  after 
a  momettt*!  reOeetian— "  voftvAng  them  well  founded." 

"  And  troit  me,  they  ore  weli- founded,  gracious  madam," 
replied  tbe  Bishop.  "  Do  not  sacrifice  your  kingdom— do 
not  sacrifice  tbe  holy  Catholic  church  which  ledis  to  you  for 
support — to  an  insane  thirst  of  vengeance." 

"  Gardiner,"  replied  Mary,  taking  his  band  and  looldng  at 
Mm  eanesdy,  "yos  know  sot  bow  I  have  loved  this  man. 
Put  youraelf  in  my  position.   How  wndd  you  tetfV 
Digiiized  by  VjOOg  IC 


re* 
;  dare 


The  Taweref  London, 


"  At  I  un  uanred  yonr  hightWH  mnld,  if  jroa  were  net 
imd«rthedaminion  ofpiailon,"  repliml  the  Biahap— "  (orgiv* 
him." 

*<  I  would  do  so,"  replied  Mary,  "  but  ob !  irbeweieto 
wed  Elizabeth,  I  fekould  die.  I  would  nthcr  yidd  tbem  mj 
crown — my  Hfe — than  conacnt  to  tb«r  eapouMls.  But  I  wiU 
not  tWnk  for  mytelf.  Ariw,  my  lord.  Give  me  yoor  coudmI, 
and  what  you  recommend  I  wiU  fidlow." 

"  Spoken  like  younelf,  graeiooB  madam,"  replied  the  Biib- 
op.  "  I  waa  sure  your  n^le  nature  coaU  aoon  triuiB|^  over 
nnworthy  tboogbU*  Since  yoor  higfaneta  difaikt  it  |>oaaible 
Courteoay  may  wed  Eliutetb,  I  would  adviM  yon  to  detain 
him  for  the  preMtit  a  eaptivo  in  tbe  Tower.  Bat  ioatantly 
liberate  tbe  pruicese— 'diuniu  tier  from  yoot  court — and  let  her 
TCtira  to  Aifabridge." 

"  I  like  your  advioe  well,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Queen, 
**aDd  will  aet  upoB  It.   Tbe  priaooM  afaall  Mt  out  to^ay." 

"I cannot  too  ln|^apphnd  joor  Ugfaneu't  determioft- 
tion,"  replied  Oardinor;  "  but  a*  yon  have  ipoken  thui 
frankly,  may  I  venture  to  uk  whether  the  earl's  case  is  ut- 
terly hopelms  1  whether,  after  be  has  sufii^ently  fidt  tbe 
««4lrt  of  your  dlsplnsora  yon  irill  bm  rHUm  Urn  to  your 
fimr— to  your  a^ttoos  t " 

"  Never,"  replied  Mafy.fimly,  never.  And  could  yea 
eooDselitt" 

"  He  is  inexperienced,  madun,"  orged  tbe  Binbop  |  "  and 
after  this  salutary  lesson  " — 

'*  No  more,  my  l«d,"  iotemiKed  the  Qoeen,  a  shade  pus- 
ing  over  ber  feanrea,  "  it  is  too  late." 

"Too  Wte!"  echoed  Gardner.  ■' Am  I  to  nndorMaod 
joor  hi^uieas  baa  made  another  engagement  1 " 

"You  an  to  understand  nothing  mors  than  yea  are  told, 
my  lord,"  replied  Mary,  angrily.  "  In  due  srason  you  shall 
know  aU." 

As  Gardiner  bowed  in  acqirieecenea,  be  peretived  tbe  mia- 
iatnra  of  PUUp  of  lying  on  the  table,  and  a  sadden  ap- 
prabenslon  of  tbe  tniai  creseed  him. 

*'  There  is  one  person  upon  whom  I  sboold  ofai«6y  desife 
your  highness's  choice  not  to  fkll,"  he  said. 

*'  Ai^  that  is — 1 "  interrupted  Mary. 

"  Philip  of  Spain."  answered  Gardiner. 

"  What  objections  have  you  to  bim,  my  loidT  "  demanded 
die  queen,  uneasily. 

"  Hy  oi^tloas  are  threefold,*'  rejoined  Gardiner.  "  First, 

I  dislilte  die  ^ranirical  character  of  tbe  prince,  which  would 

be  ill-suited  to  render  your  h'gfaness'i  union  a  happy  one. — 

Secondly,  I  am  assured  that  tbe  match  would  be  disagreeable 

to  your  subjects — the  English  nadon  not  being  able  to  brook 

a  foraign  yoke ;  and  of  all  denominations  none  being  so  iatole- 

nble  as  that  of  Spain.    Thirdly,  the  alHanoe  would  plunge 

ns  in  endless  wan  with  France— a  counbry  that  would  never 

tamely  submit  to  ndi  a  formidable  oxtenaion  of  power,  as 

this  would  pram,  on  dw  part  of  ita  old  onsmyi  Cbarlea  the 

Fifth."  ' 

"  If  not  FUUp  of  Spain,  whom  would  yon  raoammnd  me? 

asked  Mary,  who  was  anxiiws  to  nrislead  him. 

"  One  of  your  own  nobles,"  replied  Gardiner ;  "  by  which 

means  your  authority  would  be  nnabridged.    Wtiereas,  if  yon 

wed  a  prince,  odious  for  his  tyraany  in  tbe  eyes  of  all  Eu 

 -  I' 

rope 

*'  No  more  of  tUs  my  lord,"  inurnipted  Mary  hastily. 

''BMam,'*swd  Gardiner,  "however  I  mav  risk  displeas- 
ing yon,  I  abonld  be  wanting  in  iatj,  in  ItTalty,  and  in  ain- 
eerity,  were  I  not  strongly  to  warn  yon  agaW  a  match  with 
Philip  o<S^n.  It  wiU  befataltoyoarewnbsf^oest— fiual 
to  the  weliarc  of  your  peoide." 

"  I  have  already  said  it  is  too  late."  aigM  Hair. 

"  Majesty  baa  not  affianoed  yowielf  to  bin  t"  cried 
Gardiner  amiously. 

"Question  roe  no  ftudwr,"  r^fo*>w^  Maty.  "What  is 
done  is  done." 

"  Alas  I  madam,"  cried  Gardiner,  "  I  anderstand  your 
words  too  well.  You  have  taken  a  perilnua  step, at  the  insti- 
gadon  of  evil  counsellors,  and  under  tbe  inftience  of  evil  pas- 
ains.   God  grant  good  may  come  of  it." 

"  These  are  mere  aaimiiieaon  your  pan,my1oid,"retamed 
Hanr.    "  1  liave  not  told  you  I  liave  taken  m  step." 

'*  But  your  majesty  leads  me  to  infer  it,  answered  the 
bishop.  "  For  yonr  own  sake,  and  for  tbe  sdte  of  yoor  Idoff 
dom,  I  trust  my  fears  are  unfounded." 

As  he  mhe,  an  ndier  amoadied  ami  informed  die  Qoean 
diat  the  fn^erialnmbaaaador,  SbBOBRMwrd.Miedannn- 
dleBoe. 


"  Admit  him,"  said  Maiy.  "  Farewdl,  bird,"  ibA 
adHed,  tunrine  to  Gardiner;  "  I  will  weigh  wlwt  yosi  bavm 
said." 

**  Act  up«m  it,  gramoas  madans,  if  vou  cats,"  rqoiaed  the 
Usbop.  "Butifyoaareaobreommitiadastobowiableto 
retreat,  eeuat  vpoa  mj  bost  aerrkea  lo  ud  yon  ia  tba  difir 

cuhy." 

At  this  BMNoant  Sinm  Rnaid  aatared  ibo  audieacw  rham 
her,  and  the  exproirioa  t^  Ua  cogntenance  was  ao  auddns* 
that  Gardiner  was  etnvineed  hia.oonjeetarea  wen  notfrr  wida 
of  tbe  tnith.   Bis  first  object  on  qtdidng  the  royal  preawe, 
to  seek  out  Feckenbam,  ttota  whom  be  sacoeeded  im 


eficidng  tbe  fact  of  the  betrothment  in  Saint  John's  chapel ; 
and  with  a  breast  full  of  trouble  be  ntonied  to  bisown  ^mt- 
ments.   On  the  way  diither,  ha  raeountsrad  Da  NoaiOba. 

"  Welt  met,  my  lord,"  cried  dm  embassador.  "IwaaabooK 
to  seek  yoa.  So,  it  seems  all  our  projocu  are  loined.  Coa^ 
tenay  is  disgraoed  and  imprisoned. ' 

"  His  CcOly  has  dettroyed  die  fiuieat  ^anca  dmt  wvar  naaa 
posaeeaed,"obeemddialnslwp.  '*  H«  la  now  iiratrimbkr 
lost." 

"  Not  trretrievaUy,  I  traat.  my  food  lord,"  nftftd  Da 
Noailles.  A  woman's  mind  is  provocUallrehangafiiL  And 
when  this  jnalous  storm  is  blown  over,  I  doobt  not  ha  w3l 
again  bask  in  tbefull  sunshino  of  royal  &vor. 
"  Yeur  exoellency  is  in  tbe  wrong,"  r^foinad  Gardner. 
Tbe  queen  will  never  feigive  him,  or,  what  it  an— My  to  ba 
lamented,  irill  never  aniu  herself  to  binu"  ' 

"Yeuape^  eonfidamly,  my  lord."  wtamad  De  HoaiSaa 
gravely.  "  I  trott  nodnng  baa  ocenried  to  wamn*  «liat  yoa 
say." 

■*  M.  De  NoaiUes,"  said  die  bt^op  sigmicandy,  ''look  ts 
yourself.  Tbe  party  of  Franee  is  on  tbe  deelino.  Tbnt  of 
Spain  is  on  tlie  aaoendanu" 

"  What  mean  you,  my  lord  V  cried  tbe  ombaaaador,  c^fo^ 
ly.  "  Banard  baa  net  soeeeeded  in  bis  aim  I  Blai;  faM  Mt 
affianeed  beradf  to  die  Prince  of  Spain  t" 

"  I  know  nothing  positively,"  replied  Gardiner  ewaaively. 
"  I  merely  throw  out  the  bint.    It  is  for  you  to  fultew  it  vp." 

"  This  were  a  blow,  indeed !"  cried  De  No^Oea.  Bat 
subtle  as  Renard  is,  and  with  all  the  advantage  Iwlnaitfnc^ 
I  will  yet  ceuntermine  Um." 

"You  shall  not  want  my  akt,"  retomed  Gardiner,  "pn- 
vided  yon  batch  no  treaaan  against  tbe  Quen.  And  th«t  yM 
may  the  better  know  how  to  act.  learn  that  ber  Hajeacy  it 
affianced  to  Philip  of  Spain." 

"  Curses  on  tbe  crafty  Spaniard !"  exclaimed  D«  Nooillci, 
Ajrignsly.    "  fiat  I  vrill  yet  defeat  bim." 

"  The  Princess  Elizabetb  will  be  liberated  to-day,  and  aoc 
with  a  strwg  guard  to  Ashbridge,"  remarked  Gaidinr. 
*'  Coufteoay  will  be  kept  a  prisoner  in  the  Tovrer." 

"  We  must  iind  means  to  Ut>orate  him,"  rfjtHnod  the  tn- 
bastador. 

"  In  this  you  must  proceed  vritfaont  my  aid,"  said  A» 
bishop.  "  If  it  be  poarible  to  reinstate  tbe  earl  in  Maiy's  ^ 
vor,  it  shall  be  done.   But  I  can  take  no  part  in  aidiw  Us 

flight." 

"  Leave  it  to  me,  my  lord,"  rejoined  De  NeaiUea.    "  All  I 
require  is  your  voice  with  tlie  Que«n." 
"  That  jou  may  rely  on,"  answered  the  bishop. 
With  tail  they  separated ;  GardinM'  proceeding  to  Ua  own 
apartments,  and  De  NoaiUas  bending  Us  nma  tovatda  tbs 
green,  debating  with  himself,  as  he  wendea  tUtbtr,  wbst 
course  it  would  be  bait  to  pursue  in  the  emergency.  Noditiv 
occurred  to  trim  but  expedisnts  so  liaxardous  that  be  instantly 
dismissed  them.  While  resdving  ttiese  matters,  as  be  walked 
to  and  fra  beneath  the  aveime,  be  was  acoosted  by  ^it,  wli{>, 
doffing  bis  cap,  and  mining  a  profound  bow,  inqDired  wbeibv 
the  rumcw  was  correct  that  the  Earl  of  Devonamte  had  inoar- 
red  tlw  Queen's  displeasure,  and  was  impciaoned. 
"  Ay,  marry  is  it,"  replied  De  Noailles. 
"  I  pm  truly  concerned  to  hear  it,"  replied  the  maonikis ; 
"  and  I  make  no  doubt  his  lordship's  disgrace  is  owiag  to  ibe 
madiuiadons  of  Ua  mortal  foe,  Simon  Ranard." 

"  Thou  art  in  the  ligb^"  replied  De  Noailles.  And  hi 
it  be  known  througboat  the  Tower  that  lUs  is  the  case." 

"  I  will  not  fail  to  spread  it  among  my  fiiUows,"  relied 
Xtt.  "  But  none  can  lament  it  more  than  myself.  I  would 
lay  down  my  life  for  bis  lordiifaip." 

"Indeed!"  exclaimed  Do  NoaiUes.  " Thu  knava  may  bs 
osolnl,"  be  muttered.  "Hariiee,  drrahl  Canat  then  da- 
vise  some  safe  plan  by  whiob  a  letter  may  be  omvafod  ■ 
dweailf  who  UlmpriKned  latfaB^linnucfft  loiii^ifir 
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"  Toot  excellency  could  sot  have  ehancad  npon  mm  more 
■Ms  or  willing  to  lerva  yoa,"  npliod  Xit.  "  Give  me  the 
letter,  uid  I  will  engage  it  shall  reach  iu  deBtioation." 

"CofUR  to  my  lodgings  tbia  evening,"  said  De  Noaillea, 
"  and  k  ehall  be  ready  (or  thee.  As  yet,  my  plan  ia  not  ma- 
tnivd." 

**V'oar  excellency  may  dnwad  upon  me,**  rqilied  Ate 
dwwrf.  "  Bm  I  eonolode,  if  I  perfima  vij  ta^to  your  satas* 
fiwtMB,  i  shall  benwafdad." 

"Amply,"  npHed  De  NoaOlfla.    ''Take  tUa  poiw  hi 
Mniest  or  what  is  to  Mhnv." 

I  do  iMH  desire  gold,"  reiomed  the  dwarf,  teotoring  the 
pone.  **  What  I  aspire  to  is  rank.  I  am  tired  of  b^ing  at- 
tendant to  three  gliutonoos  giaaU.  If  the  Earl  of  Devon- 
shire is  restored  bv  my  means  to  liberty  and  to  the  positicHi 
he  baa  lost  with  the  Qoeen,  I  trust  the  service  wiU  not  be 
unretnembered,  bat  that  I  may  be  promoted  to  some  vacant 
poet." 

**  Doubt  it  not,"  replied  Da  NoailleB,  who  eoold  scarcely 
help  laughing  at  the  dwaiTa  overweening  vanity.  "  I  will 
answer  (or  it,  if  thou  perforsMst  thy  part  well,  thou  shalt 
be  knighted  ere  a  month  be  past.  But  I  will  put  thy  skill 
flntber  to  the  test.  The  prioeesa  Elitabeth  will  oe  removed 
frno  the  Tower  to-day.  Thoa  most  find  sonie  nnans  of 
Mivwring  a  letter  to  kw,  vnperenved  by  her  atteadaots." 

"  I  will  do  it,"  replied  Xit,  nnbesitatiagly.    "  Knig^tad, 
did  your  excelleBtnr  say  T" 

"  Ay,  knighted,"  returned  De  NoaiUas— "  witUn  a  month. 
Follow  nae.    I  will  prepare  the  letter." 

It  being  the  embassador's  wish  to  carry  on  a  secret  corres- 
poodeneo  with  the  prineess,  be  pondered  upon  the  safest 
monim  f>f  accomplishing  his  cAject;  and  chancing  to  notice  a 
guitar,  which  had  been  lent  biro  by  Elizabetk,  it  occurred  to 
hiiB  that  it  would  form  an  excellent  medium  of  cotnnmnica- 
tioo.  Accordingly,  he  set  to  work,  and  being  well  versed  in 
vaiioaa  state  cipoers,  speectily  tiaoad  a  key  to  the  ^tem  be- 
zcath  iba  stiiiui*  of  the  instmmant.  Ha  ihea  despatched  it 
by  a  page  to  the  princess,  who,  immediately  comprehending 
that  some  mystery  must  be  attached  to  it,  laid  it  aside  to  take 
with  her  to  Aabbridge.  De  Noailles,  meanwhile,  wrote  a  few 
hmatj  Bnea  on  a  piece  of  paper,  explaining  his  motive  in 
Bending  the  guitar,  and  deUverbg  it  to  Xit,  charged  him,  as 
he  Yalned  Us  noc  to  attempt  to  1^  it  tlM  prucess,  nnleia 
ho  eoold  do  so  unobeerved. 

About  noon,  Elisabeth,  eiconrted  by  Sir  Edward  Hastings, 
mnd  a  large  guard,  left  the  palace.  She  was  on  horseback, 
•nd  as  she  rode  through  the  gateway  of  the  By-ward  Tower, 
Xit,  who  had  itationod  himself  on  Og's  shoulder,  took  ofi*  his 
bonnet  and  let  it  &11  as  if  by  accident,  oa  her  steed's  head. 
Siaidad  by  tba  blow,  die  animal  rearad^  uid  in  the  confusion 
that  ensued,  the  dwarf  contrived  to  sKp  the  billet  nnperceived 
into  her  hand.  As  soon  as  the  cavalnde  bad  passed  on,  and 
the  dwarf  had  undeigone  a  severe  rebnke  from  Og  and  the 
other  warders  for  his  supposed  carelessness,  he  hastened  to 
the  embassador's  room,  co  relate  the  successful  issue  of  his 
nnderuking.  De  NouUes  was  ove^oyed  by  the  intelligence ; 
eonplimenud  Um  on  Us  akUI;  {Hwrised  him  stUl  tugher 
digmtiee  in  case  of  sooeeas;  and  bade  him  return  hi  the  even- 
ing for  further  orders. 

The  remainder  of  the  day  wasconsumedbythe  embassador 
ia  revolving  his  project.  The  more  ha  reflected  upon  the 
matter,  the  more  convinced  be  became,  that  in  the  present 
f:ritical  state  of  a&irs,  nothing  could  be  done  without  some 
daring  conspiracy;  and  after  a  long  debate,  he  conceived  a 
•eheme  which  would  either  overthrow  Mary's  government  al- 
together, and  place  Eliz^th  on  the  throne,  or  reduce  the 
farmer  to  such  an  abject  state  that  he  could  dictate  bis  own 
terms  to  her.  On  consideration,  thinking  it  better  to  write  to 
the  Earl  for  fear  of  mischance,  he  entrusted  Xit  with  a  mes- 
sage to  him,  earnestly impres«nguponihe dwarf  thenaeessity 
of  eantion. 

The  subject  of  all  this  plotting,  it  has  been  stated,  was  con- 
fined in  the  llemenant's  lodgings.  Every  consideration  doe  to 
hia  rank  and  peculiar  position  was  showrr  him  by  Sir  Henry 
Bedingfeld.  He  was  permitted  to  occupy  the  large  chamber 
on  tha  saeflted  floor,  sioee  noied  as  the  tcane  of  the  examina- 
tloaaof  tbeOuBpowderPlotoimBi^atorB.  He  was,  however, 
atrietly  guarded.  No  one  vras  allovred  la  hold  any  oommuni- 
eadoo  with  him,  either  personally  or  by  letter,  exoept  through 
the  medium  of  the  lieutenant.  And  anide  either  of  at- 
tire or  fumicore  that  was  braagbt  Um  was  earefoUyfai^aotod 
bdbre  it  was  detiverad  to  hhn. 

3U^iriu),u  a  privilqpd  penoB,  wmt-ud  ewM  where  ho 


pleased,  ionnd  little  difficulty  in  obtwning  admittance  to  the 
Ueutenant's  lodgings.  But  all  his  cunning  could  not  procure 
him  a  sight  of  tbe  prisoner,  and  after  wasting  several  hours  in 
fruitless  attempts,  being  fearful  of  exciting  sospidon,  he  was 
oompelled  for  that  night  to  relinquish  tka  design.  The  next 
day,  he  was  eqnally  unsuccessful,  and  he  was  almost  driven  to 
his  vnts'  end  with  perplexity,  when  as  be  iras  passing  be- 
neath a  tree  at  ue  southern  extremity  of  the  green,  he 
chanced  to  cast  his  ay«  opwaida,  and  saw  a  cat  spring 
from  one  (rf  the  topmost  branches  on  to  tbe  nof  cn  the 
Bloody  Tower. 

"Whereever  a  cat  can  go,  I  can,"  thought  Xit:  "That 
roof  reached,  I  could  pass  along  tbe  stmimitu  of  tbe  ramparta 
and  frntifications  coaneotiDg  it  with  the  lieutenant's  lodgings  i 
and  en  arriving  there,  it  were  easy  to  descend  tbe  chimney, 
and  get  into  the  earl's  chamber.    Bravo!  That  will  do." 

The  plan  so  snefaaoted  him,  that  he  was  in  a  fever  to  put 
it  In  exootitkm.  This,  however,  could  not  take  place  till  night, 
and  retiring  to  alitlle  distance  to  survey  the  premises,  he  satis- 
fied himself  afWsomeconrideration.tDBt  he  bad  discovatod  tha 
chimney communicatiDgwiththeearl's  room.  When theproper 
time  BTTtved,  he  cautiously  approached  tbe  tree,  and  looking 
round  to  make  sure  no  one  observed  him,  he  clambered  up  it 
with  the  agiliM  af  a  aqidml.  Notwidirtandliig  bis  oautiiui, 
a  serions  aoddant  had  neoriy  befisllen  him.  ^t  as  he  vras 
about  to  spring  upon  the  wall,  the  bough  on  wliieh  he  stood 
broke.  Luckily  he  caught  hold  of  a  projection  of  the  build- 
ing, and  saved  himself.  But  he  vras  some  mirraMs  before  he 
recovered  from  the  fright.  Thenoise,  too,  had  nearly  betrayed 
him  to  the  sentinels,  who  epfn^ached  witbia  a  few  paces  of 
him.  Butthedarkness  was  sopcofonndidiatheeaeaped  obaer- 
vadon.  When  they  retomed  to  thdr  posts  be  proaeeded 
along  the  ridge  of  tbe  battlements,  and  dropping  upon  the 
ballium  vrall,  proceeded  with  the  utmost  caution  to  the  edge 
of  the  ramparts.  He  then  passed  on  dp-toe  close  to  the  guard 
and  haatemng  forward,  reached  the  tUod  roof  of  the  lieuten- 
ant's haose  up  wUeh  be  olaiidiered,  as  noisaletsly  and  actively 
as  the  animal  he  emulated. 

Oa  gaining  the  chimney  he  was  in  search  of,  he  untied  a 
cord  with  which  be  had  provided  binuelf,  and  securing  it  to 
tbe  brickwork,  letone  end  drop  down  the  aperture.  He  then 
descended,  and  soon  came  to  a  level  with  tha  chamber,  and 
pereaving  a  li^t  within  it,  resolved  te  nconnmtra  before  he 
ventured  Anther.  Courtenay  was  asleep  on  a  esooh  in  die 
comer,  while  two  attendants  were  likewise  slumbering  upon 
seats  near  the  door.  At  a  loss  how  to  act,  as  be  could  scarcely  - 
awaken  the  earl  vrithoat  disturbing  the  guards,  Xit  got  out  o( 
the  chimney,  and  crept  cautiously  towards  the  couch.  He 
would  fam  have  extinguished  the  lamp,  bat  it  was  out  of  his 
reach.  Planting  himself  on  tbe  (aidierddfl  of  the  couch,  so 
as  to  eonoeal  mmself  from  Ae  attendants,  be  ventnred  at 
length  slightly  to  shake  the  sleeper.  Courtenay  started,  and 
utlOTod  an  exclamation  which  immediately  aroused  hb  guards. 
"  Who  touched  me  T  "  he  demanded  angrily. 
"  No  one,  ray  lord,"  replied  the  foremost  of  the  men,  glan- 
cing at  the  door  and  round  the  chamber.  "Tour  l(»dehip 
most  have  been  dreaming." 

"  I  suppose  it  must  be  so,"  replied  the  earl,  looUng  rotmd, 
and  perceiring  nothing.  "  And  yet—" 

At  this  momont  a  ^ight  pi«Bsine  of  the  hand  warned  falm 
to  be  silent. 

"If  your  lordship  w'shes  it,  we  wdlieareb  dwRKKn/'ob- 
served  the  second  soldier. 

"  No,  no,  it  u  needless,"  replied  Courtenay.  "  I  have  no 
doubt  it  was  a  dream."  ^ 

In  a  few  minutes,  the  soldiers  were  asain  snoring,  end  Xit 
popping  his  head  fram  beneath  tbe  coverlet,  in  a  low  tone  de- 
livered nis  mestnge.  The  earl  expressed  his  satisftctitm,  and 
proceeded  to  make  Inquiries  respecting  tbe  Prineass  Eliia- 
beth.  On  learning  that  she  had  quitted  the  Tower  tha  day 
before,  he  had  much  ado  to  restrain  his  joy.  And  when  he 
ascertuned  by  what  means  the  dwarf  had  obtained  access 
to  the  chaml«r,  he  was  desirous  to  attempt  an  escape  by  the 
same  way,  but  was  dissuaded  by  Xit,  .who  represented  to  him 
the  risk  be  would  incur,  adding  that  even  if  he  escaped  from 
UBpresent  prUon,  be  would  be  nnoble  to  qatt  the  Tovrer. 

Ijie  dwarf  tbea  departed  as  he  cane.  CKonbing  up  Aa 
chimney,  he  drew  tbe  after  him,  retraced  his  course  over 
the  fbrtilicatioiu;  and  on  reaching  the  Bloody  Tower,  con- 
trived, with  much  exertion,  and  no  litde  risk,  to  lay  hold  of  a 
braBchof  the  tree,  down  which  he  clsmbeied.  The  next  day, 
be  related  tbe  successful  issae  of  his  trip  to  his  employer. 
DaNodUeadid  notnmain  idlOj^a  faadnlready 
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tiotied  his  pnjjaot  to  tba  Didw  of  Suffolk,  Lord  TIwibm  Qnj, 
Sir  Nioholu  TbroclunortoD,  Sir  James  Crvft,  Sir  Peter  Carew, 
and  Sir  Tboniaji  WyBt,aU  of  whom  eagerly  joined  ia  it.  With 
mou  of  these,  but  eipecially  with  Wyat, — afterwarda  the 
leader  of  the  rebelliiHi  agaiut  tA%Ty,—ic»  main  inducemant 
to  conspire  was  anrsion  to  the  Queeo'a  mediuted  alliance 
with  the  Prince  of  Spain.  With  the  Dvka  of  Suffiilk  and  hit 
unbituas  brMber,  Lord  ThMua  Chej,  it  De  Noaiilea 

bad  foreteea,)  the  bope  that  in  the  tumuk  the  Lady  Jmm 
Orey  might  be  restored,  that  purchauted  tbcir  cmipUaKe. — 
The  aonspirators  bad  frequent  secret  meetings  in  the  apart- 
ments of  the  French  Erabassdor,  where  they  conferred  upon 
their  plans.  SoSblk,  though  pardoned  for  his  late  treason  by 
Mary,  was  yet  detained  a  prisoner  on  parole  within  the  Tower. 
His  brother  had  aot  tsinn  «  ■affiaently  womineM  ptrtio 
bring  him  into  tro*Al«.  Thebrsnat  <^uieir  nomMr  waa 
Wyat  of  whom  it  maybe  necessary  te  say  a  few  words. 

Inheriting  the  wit  and  valor  of  his  fadier,  the  refined  and 
counly  poet  of  the  same  name,  Sir  Thomas  Wyat  of  Ailing, 
ham  Caailein  Kent,  had  already  earned  for  himself  the  high- 
est character  as  a  military  leader.  Hit  folher't  ftimd,  the 
ohivalnnuandpoetioalEWl  of  Surrey,  in  nnnnf  hit  linapatrhiii 
to  Henry  the  ughtb,  tbtis  describes  hit  coadoet  at  the  amge 
of  Boulogne : — "  I  assure  yonr  M^tty,  you  have  ftamed  him 
to  such  towardnett  and  knowledge  in  the  war,  thu  (noM 
other  dispiuised)  your  Majesty  hath  not  many  like  him  with- 
in yonr  realm,  for  hardiness,  painfulnett,  oircumspectioD,  and 
natural  disposition  for  the  war."  Wyat  was  in  the  very  flow- 
erof  hitage.  But  his  loogwrvicfl, — for  from  bis  earlieat  youth, 
he  had  enuiraced  the  profsatioa  of  •rms,--lHMl  given  Um  u 
older  look  than  bis  yean  warranted.  He  wai  of  middle- 
size,  ttroagly  but  symmetrically  proportioned,  with  handtODM 
boldly-carved  featuret,  of  a  tomawhat  stem  espiueioa.  Hit 
depoTUmnt  partook  of  Us  fnnk  aoldier^ke  diaiaoter.  In 
•wordtmanthip,  and  all  matten  cmuieeted  widi  tlM  buuiieas 
of  war,  he  was,  as  maybe  supposed  eminently  skilful. 

After  much  deliberation,  it  was  a^^reed  among  the  consplra- 
tors  to  have  alt  in  readiness  for  a  general  insurrection,  but  to 
defer  their  prcject  until  the  meedng  of  parliament,  when  the 
Queen's  iotendons  rei^tecting  her  aUisnce  with  Spain  would  be 
deolarad,  and  if  what  they  antici|»ated  should  prove  tnw,  the 
whole  aatfoB  would  fiivor  ibeir  imiertakiag.  " 

CHAPTER  Znn. . .  .How  CenrtsDay  sscBpej  ftofli  tte  Tower. 

While  the  great  outbreak  was  tbui  defened,  it  watdeemed 
expedient  to  liberate  Courtenay  as  soon  at  possible.  Such 
were  the  precautions  taken  by  the  vigilao£  Sir  Heniy  Bedin- 
fidd,  that  this  was  not  to  eaty  of  accomplishment  at  it  ap- 
peared on  the  onset.  At  length,  however  all  was  arranged, 
and  Xit  was  despatched  to  the  earl  te  tell  him  the  attempt 
might  be  made  on  tbe  following  night,  wlten  unluckily,  just 
as  the  mauiikin  had  aalered  the  chimney,  one  of  the  guards 
awakened,  and  hearin|;  a  noise  (lew  to  tee  what  bad  oece- 
flionediL  Exerting  his  utmost  agillqr,  the  dwarf  wai  aoea 
out  of  reach,  and  the  attendant  could  not  ditthi(nith  his  pei^ 
son,  but  be  instantly  gave  the  alarm. 

Flying  for  his  life,  Xit  got  out  of  tbe  cbimoey,  hurried 
along  tM  tops  of  tbe  ramparts,  and  jumping,  at  the  haaard  of 
his  neek,  into  the  tree,  reached  the  ground  just  at  tbe  alarm 
was  given  to  tbe  sentinels.  It  waa  past  midnight.  But  Sir 
He  Dry  Bediogfeld,  aroused  from  his  couch,  iastantlyrepalred 
to  the  ehamber  of  his  prisoner.  Nothing  could  be  found  but 
tbe  rope  by  which  Xit  had  descended,  and  whiah  in  bii  hasty 
retreat  he  had  not  been  able  to  remove.  Courtenay  refused 
to  answer  any  interrogations  respecting  his  visiter,  and  aftera 
long  and  fraitless  search  the  lleuteoant  departed. 

The  next  day,  the  occurrence  was  made  known  to  the 
Queen,  and  at  her  request  Simoo  Renard  vUited  the  prisoner. 
Not  thinking  his  place  of  confinoment  secure  enough,  Renard 
suggested  that  he  should  be  removed  to  the  Bell  Tower,— ^-a 
fortification  flanking  the  lieutenant's  babitatioa  on  the  west, 
and  deriving  iu  name,  as  has  already  been  mentioned,  from 
tlte  alarm-bell  of  the  fortress,  which  waa  placed  in  a  small 
wooden  belfry  on  its  neS.  This  tower  is  still  in  existence, 
and  devoted  to  the  same  putpose  as  of  old,— though  its  cham- 
bers, instead  of  being  used  as  prison-lodgings,  form  the  do- 
mestic offices  of  the  governor.  In  shape  it  is  circular,  like 
aJt  the  oUier  towers,  with  walls  of  great  thickness  pierced  by 
narrow  loop-holes,  admitUng  light  to  the  interior,  Couttenay 
was  confined  in  a  small  room  on  the  basement  floor,  having,  a 
vaulted  roof  supported  l>y  pointed  arches  of  curious  cocutruo- 
tion,  with  deep  recesses  in  the  intervals.   From  this  Mron^ 


and  gloomy  cell  it  aeemed  impoeiible  be  could  eso^e;  and 
having  seen  him  placed  within  it,  Renard  departed  foUy  aet- 

itfied. 

When  theinteUigenee  of  the  eari's  removal  was  brtniglu  to 
De  Noailles,  he  was  greatfy  disheartened ;  but  Xit  ba<fe  tdat 
be  of  good  cheer,  as  be  still  felt  certain  of  efiecting  hit  d«liv- 
eiaaoe.  Some  dme,  howwer,  elapsed  beAxe  any  new 
scheme  could  be  divited ;  when  one  t^i^t  Xit  a^eared  witfa 
a  smiKng  countenance,  and  said  he  had  (bond  maaBe  of  cooa 
municatiog  with  the  pritonar.  On  beii^  questioned  as  to  bow 
he  had  contrived  thit,beieplied  thatbehadcrnitiqitoakMip* 
bale  opming  into  the  earl'i  chamber,  and  fitea  away  one  of 
the  iron  bars ;  and  thoogh  the  aperture  wat  not  large  enov^ 
to  allow  a  foU-growa  man  te  pats  throi^h  it,  he  had  done  so 
widioat  inoouranienca,  and  under  cover  rf  night  iritboutfawag 
perceived.  He  then  {HOoeeded  to  deai]  a  somewhat  faasard* 
ons  plan  of  flight,  wliich  Courtenay  had  determined  to  riek, 
provided  his  friends  would  second  tbe  attempt.  All  the  end 
required  was,  that  a  well^nanned  boot  should  be  ia  waitbg 
for  him  near  tbe  Tewer-wharf,  to  pat  off  tbe  iaeUknt  lis 
reached  iu 

iUter  sone  consideration,  this  plan  was  hdd  feaaihle,  wd 
Sir  Thomas  Wyat  aodenook  the  oommand  of  the  boat.  A 
dark  night  being  indlspausable  for  tbe  enterprise,  the  dnid 
from  that  tine,  when  inm  would  be  no  moon,  waa  choaen } 
and  this  arrangement  wat  oomnnmicated  by  the  dwszf  to 
Courtenay.  Measures  were  then  conoerted  between  tbe  eari 
and  his  assittant,  and  all  being  tattled,  it  waa  agreed,  to  avoid 
heedless  risk,  that  die  latter  should  not  rem  egain  tiU  the 
appointed  sight. 

On  its  arrival,  Xit,  at  toon  as  it  grew  dark,  crept  il»—nfc 
the  loophole,  and  found  the  earl  f  mpadently  expecting  Urn. 
He  was  alone,  for  since  his  removal  to  so  strong  a  prison,  it 
wat  deemed  needless  to  have  an  attendant  constantly  with 
bim.  Xit  brought  him  a  rapier  and  dagger,  and  a  loaf  coil 
of  rope,  woA  when  be  bad  armed  btmtelf  witfa  the  weapona, 
they  proceeded  to  the  execution  a!  their  pnijeet.  1fim^l™g 
at  the  door,  the  eari  summoned  the  warder  who  was  ataxionea 
outside.  The  man  immediately  obeyed  die  call,  and  aahs 
opened  tbe  door  Xit  crept  behind  it,  and  while  Couil^uay 
engaged  the  warder's  attention,  be  slipped  out,  and  cencealed 
himself  behind  aprojeotion  in  the  winciing  stairs.  The  eari 
having  made  a  dtsnand  wMeh  he  knew  would  conpel  tin 
warder  to  proceed  to  Sir  Heniy  BediDgfeld,  dlsmtued  Urn. 

Quitting  the  cell,  die  warder,  who  bad  no  suspicions,  locked 
die  door,  leaving  the  key, — as  bad  been  foreseen, — within  it. 
He  tlien  ascended  tbe  stairs,  and  passed  close  to  Xit  wtibotf 
perceiving  him.  As  soon  as  he  waa  gone,  tbe  dwarf  anlodkcd 
tbe  door,  and  made  good  his  own  retreat  through  the  fam^ 
bole;  itbefaigBeeeBSBrybeshaiddgivBtheflignltotbepar^ 
on  the  river. 

Courtenay  then  hurtled  ap  the  winding  steps.  On  nracUsf 
the  upper  chamber,  he  perceived  it  was  vacant — Imt  the  t^ea 
door  showed  him  that  tne  warder  had  just  passed  through  it. 
Hastily  shuttiogit,  and  barrinx  it  wiihinside,  h°t  mininted  a 
short  flight  of  steps  leading  to  the  roof,  where  he  knew  a  sen- 
tinel who  bad  charge  of  the  alarm-bell  was  stationed.  Before 
tbe  man,  who  was  leaning  upon  his  pardzan,  could  utter  ai 
exclamation,  Courtenay  snatched  the  weapon  from  bim,  and 
dealt  him  a  blow  that  stretched  him  tensetess  at  his  fe«L  Hs 
then  quickly  fastened  tbe  rope  to  one  of  the  stout  woodea 
supporters  of  tbe  belfry,  and  flinging  tbe  coll  over  the  batde- 
menu,  prepared  to  descend  by  it. 

Possessed  of  great  strength  and  acdvig',  and  materially 
aided  by  tbe  roughened  eurnce  of  the  old  walls,  and  otht  r  ir> 
mgolarities  in  the  straotare,  ngainst  whidi  he plaeed  hisft«^ 
the  earl  reached  tbe  gnond  in  safety.  He  wat  new  in  the 
outer  ward,  near  the  By-ward  Tower.  It  was  ao  daifc  that 
his  decent  bad  not  bmn  noticed,  but  be  perceived  aevenl 
soldiers  passing  at  a  litde  distance  from  him,  from  wboae  re- 
marks he  gathered  that  they  were  about  to  OMivey  tbe  kcfysef 
the  fortress  to  tbe  Lieutenant. 

At  toea  at  tbn  had  passed  bini,  ha  msbed  acatnsa  the  waid 
in  the  direcdonof  the  arched  passage  ^mdaag  to  die  iaxm- 
badge.  Here  he  encountered  Og,  who  vras  an  guard  at  the 
time.  The  gigantic  warder  immediately  challenged  hioi,  and 
presented  his  huge  halbert  at  hit  breast.  But  the  earl,  with- 
eut  making  any  rt^ly,  stooped  dawn,  and  before  be  could  be 
prevented,  darted  throngh  his  legs.  Og,  in  a  votea  of  tlm- 
der,  gave  tbe  alarm,  and  was  instandy  answered  biy  a  party 
of  huherdiers,  who  rushed  out  of  tbe  at^oinaf  fnardfoon. 
Thiy  were  aJl  armed,  ««e  with  m]ieii,«nDe  with  artprirut- 
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Mti  and  vauMog  r  toich  from  tin  mUIk  oMOMt  liiai,  Og 
dartecl  after  the  fogitira. 

Bj  tbia  time,  tfae  uri's  flight  from  die  Bell  Towot  beil  been 
ditcovared.   On  fail  flndiiig  (be  door  boned  witUn*. 

aide,  the  warder  snapeeted  foineifaiiig  wrong,  end  gave  the 
kKrin.  A  Tew  Mconds  sufficed  to  the  men-at-ftrms  to  break 
down  tha  doer  wilb  their  bills,  and  they  tben^feand  what  bad 
oeaured.  Thealarm-bellwaainitaiitly  mar,  and  wordpaeud 
la  the  aeadpela  on  the  By-ward  Tower,  and  ra  tbeodwrfintt- 
leadoM,  that  the  Earl  of  DeToniWre  had  etcaped.  In  «■ 
instant,  all  was  ia  motion.  Torehea  gleamed  along  the  whole 
Hae  of  ramparts ;  shouts  were  heard  in  every  diieodon ;  and 
■oldiera  hastened  to  each  point  wheaeeit  waa  eataoeirad  Bhely 
be  would  attempt  to  break  forth. 

Bafbre  relatiag  the  result  of  the  attraipt,  It  may  be  proper 
to  adrart  to  what  had  been  done  in  fnrlbennce  of  it  by  Xit. 
Having  got  throagb  the  loophole  as  before  related,  the  dwarf 
pursued  the  eonrse  subsequently  vaken  by  Coartanay,  made  a 
nasty  excoae  to  Og,  and  crossed  the  drawbridge  jast  before  it 
was  raised.  Approaching  the  side  of  the  river,  be  draw  a 
petroael,  and  flashing  it,  the  signal  wasimmedtetely  aaswwed 
by  tbe  sound  of  mnfHed  omj  aadXit,  whose  gaze  was  stead- 
fisstly  bent  upon  the  8tream,caaldju8tdetect  a  boat  approach- 
ing tha  strand.  The  next  moment,  Sir  Thomas  Wyat  sprang 
ftshare,  and  as  Xit  was  explaining  to  him' in  a  whisper  #hat 
bad  occurred,  the  alarm  was  given  as  above  related. 

It  waa  a  mwnent  of  intense  interest  to  nD  ooneerned  ia  tba 
CBtervriae,  and  Wyat  held  faimseV  in  readfatest  for  action.  Ob 
reaching:  tbe  drawbridge  and  fiadfii^  it  raieed,  Conrtenay  whb- 
oat  hesitation  bounded  ever  tbe  rub,  and  plunging  into  tbe 
moat,  stniek  out  towards  the  opposite  bank.  At  this  junctun 
Og  and  his  companions  arrived  at  tbe  outlet.  The  giant  held 
bis  torch  over  tba  moat,  and  perceived  tbe  earl  swimming 
acroaa  it  A  aoldier  beside  bim  levelled  bis  arquebosa  at  die 
fi^Mve,  and  would  faave  fired,  bat  Or  cheeked  Mm,  crying, 
"  Beware  bow  you  harm  tbe  Queen's  favMiie.  It  la  dke  Eari 
of  Devonshire.  Seize  him,  bnt  injnra  Um  BOt— M  dread  her 
ma  jest's  displaasure." 

The  caution,  however,  was  unheeded  by  those  on  sum- 
mit of  the  By.ward  Tower.  Shots  were  fired  from  it,  end  tbe 
balla  spedded  ^  smfiwe  <^ the  water,*bnl  wiAont  doiiwaiiy 
danage.  One  of  Wyat's  crew  hastened  to  the  edge  of  tha 
moat,  and  throwing  a  short  line  into  the  vrater,  assisted  the 
Earl  to  land. 

While  this  was  passing,  the  drawbridge  was  lowered,  and 
Og  Mid  bra  companions  rushed  across  it — too  late,  however, 
to  aeeura  the  fo;^tive.  As  soon  as  Coortenay  had  gained  a 
footing  on  the  wharf,  Sir  Thomas  Wyat  seized  bis  hand,  and 
Imrried  him  towards  the  boat,  into  wfaish  they  leaped.  Tbe 
oars  ware  then  plsnged  into  the  water,  and  twfore  th«ir  pur- 
suers gained  the  bank,  the  skiff  bad  shot  to  some  distance 
from  iu  Another  boat  was  instantly  manned  and  gave  chase, 
bat  without  efieet.  Tba  (Jbaaniiy  &vored  tha  fugitives. 
Wyat  dfaeoted  his  man  to  pull  towards  London  Bridge,  and 
tb^  aooB  diiqip«rad  beneath  its  naiiow  acehea. 

CnATTEB  XIX— How  Qusan  Hair  vUtad  the  LImis>  Tower  |  how 
Maxof  gt.n  bit  dune  a  lesson ;  aad  bow  Xit  eoaqawed  a  BMkey, 
aaa  wu  worswd  bj  a  bear. 

Conrt«nay*s  escape  from  tbe  Tower  created  almost  as  much 
■oBsationas  his  imprisonmoit  had  done ;  aad  wfaSe  his  par^ 
tiaans  were  cheered  by  it,  his  enemies  were  proportionately 
diacoaraged.  Several  bands  of  soldiers,  beaded  by  trus^ 
leaders,  were  sent  in  pursuit  of  him  in  di&rent  directiras; 
but  no  trace  could  be  discovered  of  the  coarse  he  had  takes ; 
nor  could  all  tbe  vigilance  of  Sir  Edward  Bedingftid  detect 
who  had  asMsted  Um  in  bis  flight.  Af^r  some  time,  as  no 
tidings  w««  heard  i^him,  it  was  concluded  he  had  embarked 
(or  Fiance.  Inspired  by  jealousy,  Mary  immediately  sent  an 
order  to  Ashbridge  to  doMa  the  guard  over  ber  sister ;  and 
ahe  secretly  instructed  Sir  Edward  Hastings,  in  case  of  any 
attempt  to  set  berfree,  to  convey  her  instantly  to  the  Tower. 
Elisabeth  either  was  severely  indisposed,  or  feigned  to  be  so, 
and  it  was  hmiled  abroad  that  poison  lw4  been  given  ber. 
This  rumor,  which  obtained  general  credence,  as  well  as  oth- 
ers to  the  effect  that  her  life  bad  been  attempted  hy  diifnent 
means,  at  length  reached  the  Queen's  ears,  and  occasioned 
her  great  distress  and  annoyance.  To  remove  the  sa^idtm, 
she  commanded  EUubath's  npearanea  at  CooM.  And 
diougfa  the  Princess  wonld  fain  have  rofbsed,  she  was  com- 
pelled to  obey. 

Some  weeks  bad  now  elapsed  since  Coartanay*s  flight,  and 
dari^  that  time  the  Queen's  anger  had  m  matik  abated,  that 


Owrfioer  thought  be  ndf^t  van^im  to  solicit  fats  pardon.— 
Repreaenting  to  ber,  that  she  had  already  punished  him  sufft- 
ciently  by  tbe  disgrace  she  bad  inflicted  upon  him,  and  that  it 
was  mimble  to  ^ve  so  pretext  for  tomult  during  tbe  mo> 
mentoos  discnssiens  which  would  take  place  on  the  meeting 
of  parliament, — then  immediately  about  to  be  assembled, — 
he  urged  his  suit  so  warmly,  that  in  tbe  end  Mary  consented 
to  pardon  tba  eari,  provided  he  appeand  it  floartwidiintbrae 
days. 

Intelligence  of  the  Queen's  change  of  flselinf  was  soon  con- 
veyed to  Conrtenay,  who  had  been  coocealed  in  aa  obscure 
lodging  in  Iioadon,  and  on  tbe  second  day  he  presented  him- 
self before  bar.  Mary  received  bim  graciously  but  coldly, 
and  in  such  a  manner  as  to  convince  bim  and  his  friends,  if 
they  still  fodnlged  em  such  bimes,  that  a  restoration  u  the 
place  be  bad  oooe  beld  ia  her  aSbetlom  waa  out  of  the  qpes- 
tion. 

"If  you  are  disposed  to  travel,  ray  lord,"  she  said  sarcasti- 
cally, "  I  will  take  care  yeu  have  such  B«poinnnents  to  foreign 
ooorts  as  will  best  suit  your  age  andiBcbaatien." 

"  Your  majesty  has  perchance  some  delicate  mission  at  tbe 
Court  of  Madrid,  which  you  desire  me  to  execute,"  replied 
the  eari,  significantly. 

"  Had  I  any  mission  to  that  court,"  replied  tbe  Queen,  re- 
pressing ber  emotion,  "  it  is  not  to  your  hands  I  should  en- 
trust it.  Yoa  have  offended  me  once,  Couitenay.  Beware 
how  yoa  do  so  a  secend  time.  Abandon  all  ht^pes  of  Elita* 
beth.  She  never  can  be"Bever  sAotf  be  yours." 

"  That  lemains  to  be  seen,"  muttered  Courtenay  as  ha 
quieted  the  presence. 

The  interview  over,  Conrtenay  was  jcrfned  by  Do  Noailles, 
and,  from  that  moment,  be  surrendered  blmialf  umustlnj^ 
to  ibe  designs  of  the  artliil  embassader. 

Mary  bad  now  removed  ber  court  to  Whlteball.  Bnt  ahe 
fieqoently  visited  tbe  Tower,  and  appeared  to  prefer  Its 
gloomy  chambers  to  the'gorgeooshalls  in  her  other  palaces. 
One  night  an  order  was  received  by  Hairun,  the  bearward, 
who  had  charge  of  tbe  wild  animals,  that,  on  the  following 
day,  the  Queen  would  visit  the  menageritt.  Preparations 
were  accordingly  mode  fiir  her  reception ;  and  tbe  animals 
'  were  deprived  of  their  su^ar,  that  thw  might  exhibit  an  unu- 
mil  degree  of  fereci^.  But  though  dairun  starved  tbe  wild 
beasts,  he  did  net  act  in  Hko  manner  towards  himself.  On 
the  contrary,  be  deemed  it  a  fitting  occasion  to  feast  his 
KioBds,  and  accordingly  invited  Magog,  bis  dame,  the  two 
other  ^ams,  Xit,  Ribald,  and  tha  pantlw  and  hla  spoose,  to 
take  tbeir  evening  meal  with  him.  The  iavitatimi  was  gladly 
accepted ;  and  about  the  hour  of  a  modem  dinner,  the  gnestt 
repaired  to  the  bearward's  lodgings,  which  were  situ^ed  in 
ibe  basement  chamber  of  the  Lions'  Tower.  Of  this  structure 
nothing  but  an  arched  embrasure,  once  ovn'looking  the  lesser 
moat,  and  another  subterranean  room,  likewise  boasting  four 
deep  aidied  raoatses,  hot  constantly  flooded  with  water,  now 
remain.  A  madam  dwdling  bouse,  tenanted  by  tbe  fbimer 
keeper  of  tbe  menagerie  in  the  fortress,  occupies  ihn  site  of 
the  ancient  (ainic. 

Aware  of  tbe  appetites  of  bis  friends,  and  being  no  despi- 
cable trencherman  oimnelf,  Hairun  had  provided  accordingly. 
The  principal  dish  was  a  vrild  boar,  a  present  to  the  bear- 
ward  from  Sir  Heiny  Bedingfeld,  «hi«b  having  been  pre- 
viously soaked  for  a  fortnight,  in  a  mixtnre  of  vinegar,  salt, 
bruised  garlte,  and  junhwHwrries,  was  roasted  whole  under 
tho  perswial  superinteodence  of  Peter  Trusbut,  who  predicted 
h  would  prove  dalicieus  eating — and  tbe  result  proved  him 
DO  false  prophet.  On  the  appearance  of  this  magnificent 
di^,  which  succeeded  the  first  course  of  buttered  stock'^sh, 
and  muttan  pottage,  a  murmur  of  delight  pernded  the  ooniH 
pany.  Tbe  eyes  of  the  giants  glistened,  their  mouths  watered, 
and  they  grasped  their  knives  and  forks  like  men  preparing 
for  a  oorabat  to  the  utterance.  Magog  had  seated  himself 
as  far  from  hii  wife  as  possible.  But  she  was  too  much  en- 
grossed  \yj  tbe  assidooos  attentien  of  Ribald  to  take  any  par- 
dcolar  nodceof  him. 

Peter  Tnisbnt,  as  nnial,  officiated  as  carver.  And  tbe  man- 
ner In  which  he  distiibated  slices  of  the  savory  and  juicy  meat, 
which,  owing  to  the  preparati<m  It  had  undergone,  bad  a  ten- 
derness and  mellowness  wholly  indescribable,  with  modicums 
o£  the  delicate  fat,  elicited  tba  host's  wannest  approbation. 
Tbe  giants  tfoko  not  a  word;  and  even  tha  ladks  could  only 
express  their  delight  by  ioterjeotioM.  Beaorviag  certain 
dalicaie  morsels  for  himself,  Peter  Trusbat,  with  a  teal  worthy 
fo  tbe  oanaa  In  whkh  be  was  engaged,  contiiroed  to  ply  his 
knifii  se  oaramittinglT,  that  no  one's  ^ate  waa  for  a  moment 
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empqrt  mad  jrM  witb  til  this  enqvlopiKnt,  be  did  bM  «Min(y 
fiMgct  biniMtC.  Haiiua  wu  in  ecstadet ;  and  wUl*  tb*  ^aaw 
wen  tlili  actively  engaged,  be  placed  before  tbeai 
foUau  filled  with  bragget,  a  drink  composed  of  itrang  ale 
•weetened  with  bone;,  ipiced  aad  flavoured  with  berba.  At 
tbe  firat  pause,  the  gigamic  bretbran  drained  Ibeir  caps;  and 
they  were  promptly  replenisbAd  by  thebespitai  beenrard.  By 
tUi  lime,  tbe  greater  part  of  tbe  boar  had  diseppeaied.  It* 
well-flaToured  back  and  &tteaed  Banks  were  gooe,  and  the 
haois  and  bead  alone  remained.  Seeing  that  tbe  ether  goesu 
were  satisfied,  tbe  pander,  with  some  little  labeor,  bewed  off 
tbe  two  legs,  and  giviw  one  to  each  of  the  mmarried  giants, 
assigned  tbe  bead  to  InagM. 

"  Mauger  himself  never  did  lua  office  with  gieatar  davtari* 
ty  than  you  have  displayed  in  deeajntatiiif  that  wild  bear, 
master  pantler,"  obamed  Hafog,  sn^liiic  aa  b*  meeived  tbe 
welcome  gift. 

*'  You  are  itot  gvAog  to  eat  all  that,  yoa  insatfaUe  cormo- 
rant'" cried  Us  dame,  from  the  othw  end  of  the  table. 

"  Indeed,  bat  I  am,  swrethaart,"  replied  Magog,  cofamen- 
cing  operations  on  the  cbeek ;  "  wherefore  noti 

*<  Wberefi)nnot,"sefeamed  Dame  Placida."  because  yoall 
die  of  an  apoplexy,  and  I  shall  be  a  second  time  a  widow." 

"  No  matter,"  replied  the  giut,  "  I'm  weaiy  of  life,  and 
oamiH  Hid  it  mare  eomfintaUy.  Ill  eat  in  niie  of  h»,"  he 
added,  half  akKid. 

*This  last  remark,  ia  s{dte  ttf  Ribald's  intefforeaee,  might 
have  called  fonfa  aome  practical  r^oioder  on  the  part  of  Us 
wife,  bad  not  her  attention,  and  that  of  ilia  rest  of  the  com- 
pany, been  drawn,  at  the  tnomeat,  towards  Xit.  Among  other 
animals  allowed  to  range  about  tbe  bearward's  boose,  was  a 
small  miecUevona  ape.  This  cwwire  had  seated  itself  b» 
bind  Xit't  ebair,  when  it  made  the  moat  grotesque  grimaces 
in  tmitatien  of  die  nsimtkin.  The  guesu  were  at  fint  too 
much  occupied  to  take  any  noiloa  of  its  proceedings,  and  Xit, 
wbirfly  unconscious  q(  iu  presence,  punued  hii  repast  in  tran- 
quillity. Tbe  mm  ssbstaaital  viands  dispoaed  of,  he  helped 
himself  to  some  roasted  chesnau,  end  was  greedily  munching 
them,  when  ib«  mookey  stretched  bis  arm  over  bis  sboukUr, 
•nd  snatched  a  bandfiiL 

Astonished  and  alarmed  at  tbe  oocmrreDoe,  Xit  turned  to 
regard  tbe  intruder.  But  when  be  perceived  tbe  ape's  griiw 
ning  face  close  to  bis  own,  and  heard  tbe  sboau  and  laughter 
of  the  assemblage,  bis  fear  changed  to  anger,  and  be  immedi- 
ately attempted  to  regain  what  had  been  pilferred  from  him. 
But  the  aumkey  was  not  inclined  to  part  with  bis  spoil,  and  a 
struggle  of  a  very  comical  kind  ensued.  Xit  seised  the  mon*  I 
key  VpawB,  and  tried  to  get  back  the  chesmits,  while  the  lat- 
ter, gibbering  and  grinning  botribly,  laid  bold  of  the  manoi- 
kin's  shock  bead  of  hair,  and  after  lutging  him  tiemendously, 
lore  «p  a  Urge  look  by  tbe  rooa.  Enraged  by  the  pain,  Xit 
tried  to  draw  lua  sword,  but  finding  it  impoasibie,  ha  graimd 
tbe  beast  by  both  ears,  and  despite  its  struggling,  squeabt^, 
and  attenpu  to  bite,  succeeded  in  keeping  it  at  bay. 

What  might  have  been  tbe  resolt  ef  tbe  conflict  it  is  Impos- 
sible to  say.  But  just  as  Xit's  strength  was  bUing,  Hairus 
flew  to  his  assistance,  and  partly  by  threats,  partly  by  tbe  ap- 
pUoadoD  of  a  switch  to  iu  back,  drOM  tbe  tDonksy  inte  a  cor- 
ner. Xit  was  highly  complimented  for  his  eotiisge,aBd  though 
ha  occasionally  rubbed  bis  bead,  these  enoominms  entirely  re- 
eonciled  him  to  tbe  loss  of  his  hair.  Magog,  who  cherished 
some  little  resentment  for  his  former  bricks,  lau^ied  immod» 
raiely  at  the  incident,  and  said,  "  My  beard  b  already  gnnm 
■gain,  but  it  will  be  a  long  lioie  before  thy  rough  pcdl  rmaios 
iu  aeeivtoiBed  ^paannoe.   Ha  I  ha ! " 

In  this  way  tbe  meal  was  cowdaded,  and  tt  waa  iUlowed 
Inr  a  plentiful  supply  of  ale,  hydromel,  bragget,  and  wine. 
Nor  dtd  Peter  Trusbut  forget  to  slip  the  stone  bottle  of  dis- 
tilled water  into  Magog's  hand,  recommending  him  on  no  a^ 
count  to  let  Xit  taste  it — C  suggestion  scrupulously  observed 
by  tbe  giant.  His  gueau  having  passed  a  merry  hour  over 
their  cups,  Hainm  proposed  to  eondnot  them  over  tbe  mena- 
gerie, that  they  might  see  what  condition  the  animals  were  in. 

The  proposal  was  eagerly  accepted,  and  providing  torches, 
the  bearward  led  them  into  a  small  court,  communioaiiog  by 
a  low  arohed  door  with  the  menagerie.  It  was  then,  as  now, 
(fbr  the  moden  ereetl<»,  which  is  still  stan^og  though  wholly 
unused,  followed  tiw  arrangement  ef  the  aadent  stmttare, 
end  indeed  retains  some  <^  ttie  old  stone  ar^es,)  a  wide  semi- 
circular fabric,  in  which  were  contrived,  at  distances  of  a  few 
feet  apart,  a  number  ef  arched  cages,  divided  into  two  or 
more  cemparuomu,  and  secured  by  strong  iron  bars. 
A  high  embattled  wall  of  the  Munefbrn  as  the  inaer  atruo- 


tnre  Caoed  oo  tbe  west  a  small  moat,  now  filled  up,  which 
Bowed  rooad  these  ositweriti  from  the  base  of  the  M;A<|t 
Tower  to  a  fortification,  now  also  removed,  called,  froas  iu 
situation,  the  Liona'Gate,  whne  it  joined  the  lai^er  moat. 

Oppodta  the  dene  stood  •  wide  semidieolar  gaUary,  de- 
fianMl^aloWBtoM  puapet,  and  appmached  by  a  fli^taf 
steps  from  tbe  back,  u  was  appcvpnased  exclaavcly  to  the 
raw  use. 

The  idea  of  maintaining  a  menagerie  within  the  To>wer,  ae 
an  appendage  to  their  stau,  was,  in  all  probalnlity,  deriwd 
our  monarebs,  as  has  been  pieviously  intimated,  &om  the 
circvmstance  of  the  Emperor  Frederick  baving  presorlad 
Henry  tbe  Third  with  three  leopards,  in  aUusion  to  his  coat 
of  anna,  wUchauinals  were  afkerwaida  carefully  kept  widon 
the  fortress,    Twoorders  from  this  soverngn  to  tbe  shetifb 
of  London,  in  reference  to  a  white  bear,  which  fbrmad  part 
ef  bis  live  stock,  are  preserved ;  the  first,  dated  1353,  diraet- 
tng  that  four  peace  a  day  (a  euisider^de  sum  for  the  period,) 
be  allowed  for  iU  suueaanoe ;  and  the  secMd,  iesaed  ia  the 
following  yaar»  eoBunanding  "  that  for  the  ke^er  of  ear  wbita 
bear,  lately  aent  os  firom  Norway,  and  which  is  in  our  Tower 
of  London,  ye  cause  to  be  bad  oaemuzsle  and  one  iroachain, 
to  bold  that  bear  without  the  water ;  and  one  long  aad  ntni^ 
coed  to  bold  tbe  aaow  bear  when  fishing  in  tbe  river  of 
Tbamaa."  OthsrnaadatasnlataigtoaadeplMDtappewin 
tbe  same  rrign,  ia  one  of  which  it  ia  diieetedr—"  that  je  eeaaa 
without  delay  to  be  buUt  at  our  Tower  of  London  one  booee 
of  forty  foet  wag,  and  twen^  feet  de^,  for  our  elephant ;  i 
providing  thu  it  be  so  made  and  so  stroov,  that  when  need  be, 
it  may  befitandQecessen'  for  other  usee.    And  theoostdiall 
be  computed  at  tbe  Eacbequer."    A  faurth  order  ^pr^—- 
that  die  MOMtal  and  Ua  keeper  ^lall  be  found  with  each  ae-  ; 
eessariea  "  M  ih^  ahall  reMonably  reqiure.**   Tbe  FO^el  ve-  ' 
aagerie  was  greatly  ineieased  by  toward  tbe  Thud,  wbe  ' 
added  to  it,  amongst  other  animals,  a  lion  and  lioneaa,  a  leo>  . 
pard,  and  two  wild  oau ;  and  iu  tbe  reign  of  Henry  tbe  Sixth 
tbe  following  proviaioos  was  made  fbr  tbe  keeper : — •*  We 
of  our  special  grace  have  granted  to  oar  beloved  aervu^  Ba- 
bert  Mensfield,  Eagutoe,  mwrahal  «f  en  bdU.  tbe  cOoe  ef 
keeper  of  tbe  Hons,  widi  a  eeitain  place  wtieh  bath  bMm 
painted  anciently  within  our  said  Tower  for  them ;  to  bave 
and  to  occupy  the  same,  by  himselfwhy  bitsuffieientdepa^, 
fbr  tbe  tenn  <^  Us  life,  with  the  wages  of  sixpence  par  d^ 
for  himself  and  with  the  wages  of  sixpence  per  day  for  the 
maintenanee  of  ever;  lion  or  leopard  now  bebuE  in  his  coatady, 
or  tbtt  shall  be  ia  Us  ooslody  hereafter."  FromtUaitwUI 
appear  that  no  slight  importuwe  was  attached  to  the  ofice, 
which  was  ooniinued  until  recent  times,  when  the  leflaoval  ef 
tbe  menegeiie  tendered  it  wholly  unnecessary. 

Dazaled  by  tbe  ligfau,  and  infuriated  with  hanger,  the  aav- 
age  denixeas  of  tbe  cages  set  ap  a  most  tetiilk}  roeriiw  aa  tlw 
par^  coteied  the  flogged  spaoe  in  front  of  them.  Haini^ 
wbo  was  armed  with  a  stoat  staff,  laid  about  bim  in  rj^ 
earnest,  and  soon  produced  comparative  tranqtdlU^.  SdD 
tbe  din  was  almost  deafeaing.  The  animals  vrere  nnmmos, 
and  fine  speumens  of  their  kind.  There  were  lions  in  all 
postures,— couehant,  dormant,  pasaaa^  and  gtiardaiit ;  tigers, 
leopards,  bymnas,  jadtalt,  lyaxaa,  and  bears.  Among  the 
latter,  an  old  brown  bear,  presented  to  Hrary  the  Eigb^  by 
tbe  Empuor  M^nmi'i",  and  known  by  tbe  name  oftbe  un- 
perial  donor,  paittculariy  attracted  their  attention,  from  iu 
eurioas  tridu.  At  last,  afker  much  solicitatuHi  from  Damee 
Placida  and  Potentia,  tbe  bearward  opened  tbe  door  ef  the 
cage,  and  old  Max  issued  forth.  At  first,  he  waa  all  gende* 
ness,  sat  upon  Us  Und  legs,  and  received  the  apples  and  bie> 
cuiugivenhim  like  n  lap-dog,  when  all  at  oaoe,  Ua  master 
baviag  stepped  aside  to  t^uell  a  sudden  disturbance  which  bad 
arisen  in  one  of  tbR  adjoining  cages,  ha  made  a  dart  at  Dame 
Placida,  wbe  was  standing  near  him,  and  devouring  tbe  Eniit 
and  cakes  she  held  in  her  band  at  a  moutfafiil,  would  have 
given  her  a  fonntdaUe  hug,  if  she  bad  not  saved  hereelf  by 
running  into  Ua  cage,  the  diior  trf'  wUch  stood  open.  H«m 
she  would  eertainly  have  been  caught,  if  her  husband  bad  not 
rushed  to  the  entrance.  Max  warily  eyed  bis  new  cqipoDeDt, 
and  uttered  a  menacing  growl,  but  seemed  to  decline  the  at- 
tack. Dame  Plamda  filled  tbe  cage  with  her  abrieks,  and 
■larroed  by  the  cries,  all  tbe  wild  animals  renewed  tbeir 
bowling.  Hairun  wonbl  have  flewn  to  Magog's  assistaasey 
but  the  latter  called  to  him  in  a  vince     thunder  to  denst. 

"  I  will  have  no  interference,"  he  roared.  "  old  Has  and  I 
understand  each  other  perfectly." 

As  if  he  comprebendod  what  was  said,  die  bear  rejdied  1^ 
aboaraagtewljaaddi^aTtd  Us  aonwwB  ftnga  iaafom- 
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d«bl«  manner.  Dame  Plaei^'ranwed  Iwr  onM,  ud  hmmf^ 
Ribald  to  come  to  her  aMisttDoe. 

"Stay  wbero  yon  are,"  thundered  Hagog,  "Iwill  MtUe 
tliu  matter  in  nj  tnmway" 

•'Help!  fiir  mane's  sake,  help  t "  alirialcad  Damo  Flwnda. 
— "  DOTsr  mind  faun ! — beip  good  Huznn — dear  Ribald— 
bdp !  or  I  shall  be  torn  in  piece*."  ■ 

Thoa  exhorted.  Ribald  and  Hairun  woald  hare  obeyed. — 
But  tbey  -wen  preveated  by  Og  and  Qog,  vrko  began  to  Me 
through  their  brotber'a  design. 

"  Leave  him  alone,"  they  cried,  laughing  loudly,  "He  u 
■boot  to  five  hit  dame  a  leHOB." 

"b  that  aUl"  replied  Hainm.  "Tbenhe  ihallhaTeiio 
ioterrupdon  from  me." 

"  Barbarian ! "  cried  Dame  Placida,  appealing  to  her  hui- 
bend.  "  Do  yo«  mean  that  I  ikoald  be  deronred  !  Oh !  IT 
ever  I  Jo  get  out,  you  ahall  Intterly  repent  your  cruel  con- 
duct." 

"  Yaa  Mver  sio^get  out,  nnloBs  you  promiM  Co  amend 
your  own  conduct,"  r^oined  Magog. 

"  I  will  die  aooaer  tiun  make  any  atMi  pfonriae,"  leplied 
Placids. 

"Very  weD,  then,"  rejoined  Magog,  "I  •hall  girs  free  pas- 
•age  to  Max." 

And  he  slightly  moved  bis  person,  while  the  animal  uttered 
another  growl.  The  giants  laughed  loudly,  and  encoaraged 
tbeir  brother  to  proceed. 

"  Make  her  promise,  or  let  Max  take  his  eonrae,"  they 
sboat«d. 

"  Fear  it  not,"answered  Blagog. 

"  Monster!  '*  shrieked  Dame  Fladda,  "yoH  eamot  mean 
dilj,^Mlp!  help!" 

But  ns  one  stirred.  And  above  the  roaring  of  the  animals 
and  the  angry  growling  of  Max,  which  Magog  bad  provoked 
widi  a  sly  kick  or  two,  was  heaid  the  loud  hiughter  of  the  gi- 
gantio  brethren. 

"  I  give  you  two  minntea  to  c<msider,"  said  Magog.  "  If 
you  do  not  xewlve  to  amend  in  that  tin^  I  leave  you  toyour 
fate." 

And  he  again  goaded  Max  into  a  further  exhibition  of  fury. 
Dame  Placida  became  seriously  alarmed,  aad  her  proud  spirit 
began  to  give  way. 

"  I  promise,"  she  uttered  faintly. 

"  Speak  up!  "  bellowed  Magog.  "  I  can't  bear  yon  for  the 
ooiae.^' 

"I  promise,"  replied  Placida,  in  a  loud  and  peevish  vmce. 
"  That  won't  do,"  rejoined  her  husband.   "  Speak  as  yoe 
osad  to  do  before  I  married  you,  and  let  the  others  hear 

JOT." 

"  Yee— yoi,"  cried  Og,  drawing  near  mik  the  reit.  "  We 
most  all  bear  it,  that  we  may  be  witneaiea  hereafter.  Toai»o- 
mlM  to  amend  your  eondoct,  aad  let  enr  bother  live  peaee- 
ablyt " 

"  [  do— I  do,"  replied  Placida,  in  a  penitential  tone. 

"  Enough,"  replied  Magog.  And  putting  out  bis  arm  be- 
faiiid  to  big  wife  he  covered  her  retreat,  and  then  mddenly 
taming  upon  Max,  kicdted  him  into  the  cage,  and  fastened 
the  door. 

Much  laughter  among  the  male  portioe  of  the  company  en- 
aaed.  But  Dante  Fotentia  looked  rather  grave,  and  privately 
intimated  to  her  husband  her  desire,  or  rather  command,  that 
be  should  go  home.  As  Peter  Xmsbut  todt  his  departure,  he 
vriuapered  to  Hakun,  "If  ever  you  think  ofmarryiiy ,  I  ad- 
vise you  to  take  good  care  of  old  Max.  I  wish  I  coold  bar* 
row  him  for  a  day  or  two." 

"Tou  shall  have  him,  and  weloonM,"  ratnmed  the  boar- 
ward  laughing. 

"  Thank  you— thank  you,"  aaawered  thepanUer,dl^tedly. 
"  Mine  is  a  hopeless  case." 

Dame  Placida  appeared  so  much  subdued,  that  at  last  Bla^ 
gog  took  compassion  upon  her,  and  led  her  awav,  cdiserving 
to  tbe  bearwaid,  "  For  my  sake  bestow  a  nlentiiaf  supper  on 
Max.   He  has  done  me  a  good  turn,  and  I  would  ftia  requite 

it." 

The  rest  of  the  party  speedily  followed  their  example,  and 
as  Xit  took  his  leave,  be  remarked  to  his  host,  "  Notmng  but 
Hagog'e  denre  to  terrify  his  dame  prevented  me  fivmi  at- 
t%i""y  Max.   I  am  owtain  I  eoold  maitar  him." 

"  Say  you  sol"  replied  Haiton;  "then  yon  may  have  an 
Importunity  ttf  displaying  ymr  prowess  before  the  Qoeon  to- 

DKHTOW." 

"  I  wm  eeitainly  av^l  myself  of  H,"  replied  Xlt.   ''  CHve 
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him  a  good  sumer,  and  he  irill  be  in  better  etmdition  far  dw 
fight." 

Early  on  the  following  day,  Maiy  arrived  at  the  Tower. 
She  came  by  water,  and  was  received  at  the  landing-plaoe  by 
Sir  Henry  Bedii^ftld,  who  conducted  her  with  much  cere- 
mony to  the  palace,  where  a  sumptuous  banquet  was  prepared 
at  which  the  knight  assisted  as  eldef  sewer,  presented  each 
dirii  to  tbe  Queen  on  his  bended  knee,  and  placing  a  silver 
ewer  filled  with  rose-water,  and  a  napkin,  before  her  between 
the  courses.  Maiy  looked  grave  and  thoughtful,  nor  conld^ibo 
liveliest  sallies  of  De  NoaiUss,  who  was  one  of  die  gtiests,call 
a  smile  to  her  lips.  Aenard,  also,  was  present,  and  looked 
more  gloomy  ttnn  usoaL  The  banquet  ended,  *Kr  Henry 
Bedingfald  approadied,  and  laid  a  parchment  before  the 
Queen. 

"What is  this, sir  1"  she  demanded. 

"  The  warrant  for  tbe  burning  of  Edward  UndeiUll,  the 
miscreant  who  attempted  your  bigfaness's  li&,^'  replied  Be^ 
faigfeU. 

"Howl— burned!  and  I  hid  pardoMd  falm,"  en^aimwl 
Maiy. 

"  He  iias  been  delivered  over  by  the  council  to  the  eccle- 
siaatical  authorities,  and  sOch  is  tbe  sentence  pnmonnoed 
against  him,"  returned  the  knigiit. 

Maiy  sighed,  and  attached  Mf  rignatme  to  the  KroiD. 

"  The  hour  of  execution,  and  the  plmt"  demanded  Bed- 
ingfeld. 

"  To-roorrow  at  mid-night,  on  the  Tower-green,"  replied 
Maiy. 

Soon  after  this,  it  being  intimated  to  the  queen  that  all 
was  inreadiness  at  the  Lions'  Tower,  she  arose  and  prooeedr- 
ed  ddtber,  attended  by  a  lai^  rerinoa  of  nobles  and  dames. 
On  tbe  way  a  momentary  interruption  occurred,  and  Simon 
Renard,  who  walked  a  few  paces  behind  her,  stepped  for- 
ward and  whispered  in  her  ear,  "  I  beseech  yout  bh^hnesa  to 
remain  to-night  in  the  Tower.  Iliave  somewhat  of  import- 
ance to  communicate  to  you,  which  can  be  more  safely  re* 
vealed  here  than  elsewhne." 

Mary  bowed  assent,  and  the  tnln  set  forward.  A  largo 
assemblage  vras  collected  within  the  area  in  front  of  the  Lions' 
Tower,  but  a  passage  was  kept  clear  for  the  royal  party  by 
two  lines  of  halberdiers  drawn  up  on  either  side.  Og  and 
Magog  were  statiened  at  the  entrance,  and  rererentjally 
dotted  their  caps  as  she  passed.  Mary  grariously  aeknow- 
led^the  salnte,  and  inqidred  from  Urndder  giant  what  had 
become  of  his  diminutive  companloi. 

"  He  is  within,  an'  it  please  your  nuyes^,"  replied  Og, 
"  waiting  to  signalize  himself  by  a  combat  with  a  boar." 

"  Indeed !"  rejoined  Mary  smiling.    "  It  is  a  hardy  enter 

Erise  for  so  small  a  champion.  However,  large  souls  oft  in 
abit  little  bodies." 

Yonr  highness  says  rightly,"  observed  Og.  "  But  yoor 
illustrious  fiuber,  to  whom  I  have  the  honor  to  be  £iectly 
related,"  and  be  inclined  his  person,  "  was  wont  to  obswva 
that  he  had  rather  have  a  large  finune  aad  small  wit  than 
much  wit  and  a  puny  person." 

"  My  father  loved  to  look  a  awm,"  re^ed  Stay, 
"  and  better  spedmena  of  the  race  than  thee  and  Uiy  breuunn 
he  could  not  well  meet  vrith."  -  ,  « 

"  We  are  much  beholden  to  your  Wghness,  Og; 
"  and  equally.  If  not  mora  so,  to  ^  njti  father.  Whatevw 
we  can  boost  of  strei^tb  end  awe  is  derived  ftom  faun.  Our 
motbei^" 

"Some  other  time,*'  iotermpted  Btay,  hast%  pasniw  on. 
■'  Have  I  said  au^t  to  oSend  her  M^neaat"  asked  Og  of 
bis  brother,  as  soon  as  they  were  done. 
'■  I  know  not,"  returned  Magog.   "But  yon  fetched  dw 

color  to  hercheeks." 

On  reaching  the  steps,  Mary  Undered  her  hand  te  Sir 
Henry  Bedin^ld,  and  he  assisted  her  to  ascend.  A  tempo 
raiy  covering  had  bean  placed  over  the  gallery,  and  the  stono 
parapet  was  covered  vrith  the  richest  brocade,  and  velvet 
edged  with  gold  fringe.  The  Queen's  choir  was  placed  in  tbe 
centre  of  the  semicircle,  and  as  soon  as  she  was  seated, 
Henery  Bedmgfeld  stationed  himself  at  her  led  hand,  and 
waved  bis  staff.  The  signal  was  immediately  answered  by  * 
flourish  of  trumpets;  aad  a  stout,  square-bmlt  man,  with 
large  features,  an  enormous  busby  beara,  a  short  bull  tbroa^ 
having  a  flat  cap  on  his  head,  and  a  stout  staff  in  his  hand,  is 
sued  from  a  siae-door  and  made  a  profound  obeisance.  It 
was  Hairun.  His  homage  rendered,  the  boarward  proceeded 
to  unfasten^  door  of  the  central  cage,  hi  which  aatm  of  the 
largest  sise  woe  confined;  and  vtteite*%Jrt^MMaoa  IM 
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tint  tbook  tb*  whole  building,  the  kingly  brate  leaped  forth. 
Ai  •oon  M  be  had  reached  the  ground,  he  glared  furieualj  at 
hla  kasper,  mi  saenwd  to  maditMe  a  Mriag.  But  the  latter, 
i^lud  nam  removed  his  eye  from  bim,  itmeklumRseTeTe 
blow  on  the  ao«e  with  his  pMe,  and  be  instantly  turned  tail 
like  a  beaten  hoimd,  and  fled  howling  to  the  fiirther  extremity 
of  thtiiirea.  Quickly  puramng  him,  Hairun  seized  him  by  the 
mane,  and,  in  spite  of  his  rasistance,  compelled  hitn  to  ariM, 
wad  beatriding  him,  rode  him  backwards  and  forwards  for 
■ome  time;  until  the  lioa,  wearying  of  the  perfbrmaoee,  sod- 
Atal^tlislodged  hli  rider,  and  aprang  baok  to  his  den.  This 
«unrageoas  action  elidied  great  applause  from  the  beholders, 
and  tbe  queen  loudly  expressed  her  approbation.  It  was  fol' 
lowed  by  other  feats  equally  daring,  in  which  the  bearward 
proved  Ui&t  he  bad  attained  as  complete  a  mastery  over  the 
■avage  tribe  as  any  lion-tainer  <^  modem  timet.  PoflBBsied 
(rf'  prodigious  personal  Btrength,  be  was  able  to  cope  with  any 
animal,  while  his  knowledgeof  the  habits  of  tbe  beast  render- 
ed him  perfectly  fearless  as  to  the  result.  He  unloosed  a 
couple  ta  le<mrds,  goaded  them  to  the  utmost  pitch  ef  fury, 
and  then  detended  htmMlf  from  their  combinwl  attack.  A 
tlgar  pMvad  a  more  wrioua  tmpetient.  Springing  against 
him,  he  tbmr  tbe  bearward  to  Mw  ground,  and  mr  a  moment 
it  ^ipeared  as  if  his  destniction  was  inevitable.  But  the 
Inute  B  advantage  was  onl^  momentary.  In  this  unEavor^le 
position,  Hainm  seined  bim  by  tbe  throat,  and  nearly  strang- 
Uiig  him  with  his  gripe,  pulled  him  down,  and  they  rolled 
0ver  each  other.  During  the  strugrie,  Hairun  dealt  his  anta* 
gonist  a  few  blowa  with  Ida  fist,  wfaid)  deprived  him  of  his 
wind,  and  glad  to  retreat,  be  lefk  the  bearward  master  of  the 
field. 

Hairun  immediately  arose,  and  bowed  to  the  Queen,  and, 
excepting  a  few  scratches  in  the  arm,  and  a  gash  in  tbe 
obeek,  from  which  tbe  blood  trickled  down  bis  beard,  ap- 

rred  noae  the  worse  f«-  the  contest.  So  little,  indeed,  did 
care  for  it,  that  without  tarning  to  recover  breath,  he 
epened  another  cage  and  brot^t  out  a  large  hytena,  over 
whom  be  obtained  an  easy  conquest.  At  last,  having  finished 
his  performance  to  the  Queen's  entire  satisfaction,  he  ste^>ed 
to  a  side  ioot,  and  introduced  Grog  and  Xit.  Tbe  latter  was 
amyed  in  bis  gayest  htdHiimenu,  and  struttkig  ioto  the  cen- 
tre of  tbe  area  widi  a  mincing  step,  made  a  bow  to  the  gal- 
lery that  drew  a  smile  to  the  royal  lips,  and  addressing  Hai- 
run, called  in  a  loud  voice,  "  Bring  forth  Maximilian,  the  im- 
perial bear,  (hat  I  may  combat  with  him  before  the  Queen." 

The  bearward  proceeded  to  the  cage,  and  unfattening  it, 
eried,  "  Come  foitn,  old  Max."   And  tb«  bear  obeyed. 

XU,  meanwhUe,  flung  Ins  cap  on  the  ground,  and  drawing 
fab  sword,  put  himself  in  a  posture  of  defence. 
"  Shall  Tstand  by  thee  1  ^  asked  Gog. 
"  On  DO  account,"  replied  Xlt,  in  an  offended  tone,  "I  want 
no  assistance.    I  can  vanquish  bim  alone." 

"  Spare  thy  adversary's  Ufe,"  observed  Hairun,  laughingly. 
"  Fear  npthing,"  replied  Xit,  "  tbe  brave  are  ever  merci- 
ful." 

"  True,"  laughed  Hairun,  "I  must  give  alike  csulion  to 
Max."  And  feigning  to  whisper  in  the  bear's  ear,  who  was 
Mtting  on  in  hind  lags,  lolling  out  iu  tongue,  and  looking 
round  in  expectation  of  soaie  eatables,  he  laughingly  with- 
drew. 

Seeug  that  Max  paid  so  attentien  to  him,  Xit  drew  nearer, 
and  stamping  his  foot  furiously  on  the  ground  several  timet, 
madealungeatbim,  screamii^— «6«.gii!  •a-faa!  sirrah— to 
the  combat! — to  the  combat." 

Still,  Max  did  not  nodes  bim,  but  kept  his  small  red  ey«s 
fixed  on  tbe  gallery,  expecting  that  something  would  be 
thrown  to  hfm.  Earaged  at  this  contemptuous  treatment  <^ 
fall  defiance,  Kt  snatdwd  up  his  cap,  flung  it  in  die  bear's 
fiue,  and  finding  even  this  insult  to  prove  ineffectual,  began  to 
prick  bim  with  the  point  ef  his  sword,  crying,  "  Rouse  thee, 
craven  beast  I    Defend  thy  life,  or  I  will  slay  thee  forthwith." 

Thus  provoked,  Max  at  length  condescended  to  regard  his 
Opponent.  He  uttered  a  fierce  grow),  but  would  not  periiaps 
mm  retaliated,  if  Xit  had  not  persevered  iu  his  annogrances. 
Oesdculating  and  vociferating  fiercely,  the  dwarf  made  a 
number  of  ra^d  passes,  some  of  which  took  effect  in  his 
antagonist's  hide.  All  at  once  Max  ntade  a  spring  so 
■oddenly,  that  Xit  could  not  avoid  it,  struck  down  the 
aword,  and  catching  the  dwarf  in  his  anna,  hugged  him  to 
his  boeum.  All  Xit's  courage  vanished  in  a  breath.  He 
Hreamed  loudly  for  belp,  and  kicked  and  stninled  to  free 
Umself  fivm  tbe  terrible  grasp  in  wBch  he  was  caught.  But 
Max  was  not  disposed  to  lot  him  off  so  cheaply,  and  the  poor 


dwarf's  terror  was  excessive  whea  be  beheld  those  fonaids- 
ble  jaws,  and  that  terrible  arrs^  of  teeth  ready  to  tear  him  is 
piems.  It  bad  bean  over  mfa  him,  if  Gog,  who  stood  it 
a  little  distanee,  and  narrowly  watched  the  nay,  tfaiakiiig  he 
bad  sufiered  enough,  bad  not  nn  te  his  assistance.  Gmping 
the  bear's  throat  vrith  bis  right  hand,  the  giant  ftmed  back 
bis  head  so  as  to  prevent  him  from  using  bis  tsetb,  wfails 
planting  his  knee  against  tbe  animal's  side,  he  tore  ssmider 
iu  gripe  with  the  other  band.  Hainm,  who  was  likeviH 
flying  to  tbe  rescue,  seeing  how  matters  stood,  halted,  ssd 
burst  into  a  loud  tangh.  Tbe  next  moment,  Gog  gave  Hu  a 
buffet  on  the  ears  that  laid  him  sprawling  on  his  back,  ui 
Xit  escaped  from  his  clutches.  As  soon  as  the  bear  npinei 
his  legs,  he  uttered  a  low,  angry  growl,  and  •eramblcd  off 
to  hu  cage.  For  a  few  seconds^  Xtt  looked  eompklcly  am- 
fallen.  By  d^:rees,  however,  he  recovered  his  coafidescs, 
and  bowing  to  the  gallery,  said,  "  I  can  scaitely  with  jn. 
priety  lay  ol^  to  the  victory,  as  if  it  had  been  fi»  my  fiiead 
Gog—" 

"  Nay,  thou  art  welcome  to  m;  ahare  of  it,"  intmuptsdibi 
giant. 

"  If  so,"  r^jmaed  Xit,  "  I  must  be  pronounced  tbe  cos. 
queror,  for  Max  has  acknowledged  himself  vanquished  bjr 
beating  a  retreat."  As  be  spoke,  the  bear  growled  fiercclj, 
and  putting  his  bead  out  of  his  cage,  seemed  disposed  to  n- 
new  the  fight — a  challenge  so  alarming  to  Xit,  that  he  6ew  a 
Gog  for  protection,  amid  the  laughter  of  the  assemblap.— 
Muy  then  arose,  and  giving  a  purse  of  goid  to  Sir  HemyBsd- 
Ingfidd,  to  be  botowed  upon  the  bearward,  took  her  iepA- 
ure  for  the  palace. 

As  Xit  was  conversing  with  his  friends,  muntaiain;  dat 
he  should  have  vanquished  the  bear,  if  Hairun  bad  not  dm 
enfeirly  instructed  the  beast  what  to  do,  and  offering  to  rencv 
the  combat  on  an  early  occasion,  Lawrence  Nigblgall,  accoai- 
panied  by  two  halbeniiers,  entered  tbe  court,  and  sppnucb- 
lug  him,  directed  bis  companions  to  attach  bis  peisoa.  lit 
drew  hii  sword,  and  called  upon  Gog  to  defend  him. 

"  What  ia  tbe  meaning  of  this,  maater  jailer  7  "  demsBdrf 
the  giant,  sternly, 

"  He  is  arrested  by  order  of  the  oouncil.  There  iitbewu- 
rant,"  replied  Nightgall. 

"  Arrested ! "  exclaimed  Xit.    "  For  what  T  " 

"  For  coosjdrit^  against  the  Queen,"  replied  Nigfalgsll. 

"  I  am  innocent  of  the  charge,"  replied  Xit. 

"  That  remains  to  be  proved,"  replied  Nightgall. 

"  I  have  no  fears,"  rejoined  Xit,  recovering  bis  coropoiots; 
"  but  if  I  must  lose  my  head,  like  his  gr^  of  Nortbumbu- 
land,  I  wiU  make  a  better  figure  on  tbe  scalEbld.  I  Ml  bt 
the  first  dwarf  that  ever  perished  by  the  axe.  Farew«ll,C^- 
Comfvrtrt  thyaelf,  I  am  innocent.  Lead  me  away,  thou  csioff 
jailer." 

So  saying,  he  foUed  his  arms  upon  his  breast,  and  prsceM 
by  Nightgall,  marched  at  a  alow  and  dignified  pace  bftnci 
his  guards. 


CHAPTER  XX.. ..Hew  Edward  VaderbiU  ww  bant  ss  Twv 
Greea. 

It  was .  tbe  policy  of  the  Romiah  priesthood,  si  tbs  ««■■ 
mencemeot  of  Muy's  reign,  to  win,  by  whatever  mesni.  u 
many  converta  as  possible  to  their  churclk  With  thii  vie*, 
Gardiner,  by  tbe  Queen's  denie,  offered  a  free  puioo  to  i» 
Hot-Gospeller.  provided  he  would  publicly  abjure  bii  enm, 
and  embrace  the  Cadiolic  faith ;  well  konwing,  that  as  pw 
nil  attention  had  been  drawn  to  bis  crime,  and  suwigV"!*' 
thy  was  excited  on  account  of  hia  doctrines,  notwitb'"'""* 
the  heinous  naturo  of  his  offence,  among  the  ProtettSBtpsrtr- 
that  his  recantation  would  be  far  more  availabla  to  tbeirci«» 
than  his  execution.  But  the  euthuuast  rejected  the  oSir^^ 
disdain.  Worn  down  by  suffering,  crippled  with  torture, 
spirit  still  burnt  fiercely  as  ever.  And  the  only  ""'T'^f  i 
could  be  wrang  from  bim  by  his  tomentora  was,  l** 
mented  bis  design  had  failed,  and  rqtnced  be  should  seal 
feith  with  bis  blood. 

On  one  occasion,  he  was  visited  in  his  cell  by  ^  j^fTkLd 
desired  that  the  heavy  irons  with  which  he  wu  *Zla 
be  removed,  and  a  cup  of  wine  given  him.  UnderWl™!^ 
to  taste  the  beverage,  but  Nightgall  and  WoJfyffeJJ**  "tJ 
present,  forced  him  to  swallow  it.  A  brief  a, 
took  place  between  the  Inshop  and  the  fOMoaer, 
fermer  strove  earnestly  to  persuade  him  to  tecMt.  p  ^ 
deAillwaa  Bofirmin  bis  porpose,  and  so  vfailnt 
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Buneiatioiia  against  hia  iateirogator,  that  Bonntr  lost  all  p»- 
tienee,  aad  cried,  "  If  my  words  do  not  afTri^  thee,  thou  vile 
traitor  and  pestilent  heretic,  yet  sball  ihe  fira  to  wldch  I  will 
deliver  thee." 

"  Tbarc  thoa  art  mistakflB,  thou  false  teacher  of  a  false  doo- 
teine,"  rejoioed  UndeifaUl  atetnly.  "  The  fire  may  consume 
Bay  body,  but  it  hatfa  no  power  over  ny  mind,  which  shall  re- 
main  as  onseathed  as  the  three  children  ef  Israel,  Shadrach, 
Heshach.  and  Abed-nego,  when  they  stood  in  the  midst  of  the 
Serf  funiBOB.  For  a*  the  apostle  Mith— '  The  fire  ahaQ  try 
every  tnaa'a  work  what  it  la.  If  any  man's  work,  Aat  he 
hath  buitded  upon,  abide,  he  shall  receive  a  reward.  If 
any  man's  work  bum,  he  shall  sufler  loss.  But  he  shall  be 
saved  himself,  nevertheless,  yet  as  it  were  through  fire.' 
Even  BO  shall  I.  despite  my  manifold  transgressions,  be  saved : 
while  ye,  idolatrous  priests  and  prophets  of  Baal,  shall  be 
Gonsmned  in  everlasting  flames." 

Go  to — go  to,  thou  foolish  boaster,"  retorted  Bonner  an- 
grily ;  "  a  season  will  come  whan  thou  wilt  bitterly  lament  thou 
hast  tamed  aside  the  merciful  intentions  of  thy  judges." 

"  I  hare  already  stdd  that  the  fire  has  no  terrors  for  me," 
replied  nnderbill.  "  When  the  spirit  haa  once  asserted  its 
euperiority  over  the  flesh,  die  body  can  feel  no  pain.  Upon 
the  rack — in  that  dreadful  engine,  which  fixes  the  frame  in 
atioh  a  pasture  that  no  limb  or  joint  can  move — I  was  at  ease. 
And  to  prove  that  I  have  no  sense  of  sufierlog,  I  will  myself 
administer  the  torture." 

So  saying,  and  raising  with  some  difficulqr  fais  stifiened  arm, 
be  held  bis  hand  over  the  flame  of  a  lamp  that  stood  upon 
the  table  before  htm,  until  the  veins  shrunk  and  burst,  and 
the  sinews  cracked.  During  this  dreadful  trial,  his  counte- 
nance underwent  no  change.  And  if  Bonner  had  not  with- 
drawn the  lamp,  be  would  have  allowed  the  limb  to  be  en- 
tirely consumed. 

*'  Peradventure,  thou  wilt  believe  me  aow,"  he  cried  trium- 
phantly ;  *'  and  wiH  understand  that  the  Lord  will  so  strengthen 
me  with  bis  holy  spirit  that  I  may  be  '  one  of  the  number  of 
those  blessed,  which,  enduring  to  the  end,  shall  reap  a  hea- 
venly inheritance.' " 

"  Take  bim  away,"  replied  Bonner.  "His  blood  be  upon 
his  own  head.  Ha  is  se  blinded  and  besotted,  that  he  does 
not  perceive  that  his  death  will  lead  to  damnation." 

"  Ho,  verilyi"  rejoined  Underbill,  exultingly ;  "  for  as  Saint 
Paul  saitb,  There  is  oe  damnation  to  them  that  are  in  Christ 
Jesus,  which  walk  not  after  the  flesh,  but  after  the  spirit. 
Death,  where  is  thy  sung  1  Hell,  where  is  thy  victory  V 

"Hence  with  the  blasphemer,"  roared  Bonner;  "and 
spare  him  no  tormenla,  for  he  deserves  the  severest  ye  can  in- 
met." 

Upon  this  Underbill  was  removed,  and  the  Inshop's  injunc- 
tions in  respect  to  the  torture  literal^  fulfilled. 

Brought  to  trial  for  the  attempt  upon  the  Queen's  life,  he 
was  found  guilty,  and  received  the  royal  pardon.  Nothing 
could  bo  elicited  as  to  his  having  any  associates  or  instigators 
to  his  crime.  And  the  only  matter  that  implicated  another 
was  th«  prayer  for  the  restoration  of  Jane,  written  in  a  leaf  of 
the  biblo  found  upon  his  person  at  the  time  of  his  seizure. 
But  though  ho  was  pardoned  by  Mary,  he  did  not  escape. 
He  was  claimed  as  a  heretic  by  Bonner ;  examined  before  the 
ecclesiastical  commissioners,  and  adjudged  to  the  suke.  The 
warrant  for  his  execution  was  signed,  as  above  related,  by  the 
Queen.  . 

On  the  night  before  this  terrible  sentence  was  earned  into 
effect,  ha  was  robed  in  a  loese  dress  of  flame.coloted  taffeta, 
and  conveyed  through  the  secret  passages  to  Saint  John's 
Chapel  in  the  White  Tower,  which  was  brilliantly  illuminated, 
and  filled  with  a  largo  assemblage.  As  he  entered  the  sacred 
structure,  a  priest  advanced  with  holy  water,  but  he  turned 
•side  with  a  aconiful  look.  Another,  more  officisus,  placed  a 
consecrated  wafer  to  his  lips,  but  he  spat  it  out ;  while  a  third 
forced  a  couple  of  tapers  into  his  hands,  which  he  was  com- 

E oiled  to  carry.  In  this  way,  ho  was  led  along  the  aisle  by 
is  guard,  through  the  crowd  of  spectators  who  divided  as  he 
movfd  towards  the  aliar,  before  which,  aa  on  the  occasion  of 
tbo  Duke  of  Northumberiond's  recoiK illation,  Gardiner  was 
seated  upon  the  foldstool,  with  the  mitre  on  his  head.  Priests 
and  choristers  were  arranged  on  either  side  in  their  full  habits. 
The  aspect  of  the  chancellor-bishop  was  stem  and  menacing, 
but  the  miserable  enthusiast  did  not  quail  before  it.  On  the 
conimry  he  seemed  iispired  with  new  strength;  and  th<iugh 
he  had  with  difficulty  dragged  bis  crippled  limbs  almg  the 
dark  passages,  he  now  stood  firm  and  erect.  Hii  limbs  were 
wasted,  h£  5»iBeks  boUow,  his  eyes  deep  sunken  in  their 


Bockeu,  but  flashing  with  vivid  lustre.  At  a  gesture  froni 
Gardiner,  Nigfa^all  and  Wolfytt,  who  attended  1dm,  iocced 
him  upon  his  knees. 

"  Edward  Underfaill,"  demanded  the  bishop,  in  a  atem 
voice,  "  for  the  last  time,  I  ask  thee  dost  thou  persist  in  thy 
impious  and  damnable  heresies  t  " 

"  I  persistin  my  adherence  to  tbe  Protestant  foith,  by  which 
alone  I  can  be  saved,"  replied  UnderiiUI,  firmly.  "  I  deserve 
anddenre  death  forhavingraited  my  banid  against  the  Qtieen'a 
Hfo.  But  as  ber  Iri^mess  has  been  craefarasly  pleased  to  at 
tendherroerey  tomrds  me,  if  I  sumrdeath  it,  will  be  in  tba 
cause  of  the  gospel.  And  I  take  all  here  present  to  witness 
that  I  am  right  willing  to  do  so,  certain  that  I  shall  obttin  by 
such  means  the  crown  of  everlasting  life.  I  would  suSer  a 
thousand  deaths — yea  all  the  rackings,  torments,  cmoi^ii^, 
and  odier  periecutioDs  enderod  by  the  martyrs  of  old,  rather 
than  denf  Christ  and  his  gospel,  or  defile  my  mid  coin 
science  with  the  false  worship  of  the  Romish  leligioo." 

"  Then  perish  in  thy  sins,  unbeliever,'*  replied  Gardiner 
sternly. 

And  be  arose,  and  uklng  ofi"  his  mitre,  the  wboleassemblaga 
knelt  down,  while  the  teirible  denunciation  of  Uie  CaUieUo 
church  against  a  heredo  was  solemnly  pronounced.  Thie 
done,  moss  was  performed,  hymns  were  chanted,  and  the 
prisoner  was  conducted  to  his  cell. 

The  brief  remainder  of  his  life  vraa  passed  Underfaill  in 
deep  but  sUent  devotion ;  for  his  jailers,  who  never  left  him, 
would  not  sufler  him  to  pray  aloud,  or  even  to  kneel ;  and 
strove,  though  vainly,  to  mstraot  Hn,  by  ringing  ribald  songSf 
plucking  hia  beard  and  garments,  and  offering  other  insei^ 
ruptiens.  ' 

!rhe  pUoe  appcdnted  as  the  scene  of  his  last  earthly  sufler- 
ing  waa  a  squsf  e  pateh  of  ground,  marked  by  a  border  of 
white  flint  stones,  then,  and  even  now,  totally  destitute  of 
berlmge,  in  front  of  Saint  Peter's  Chi^l  on  the  Green,  where 
Ute  scaffold  for  those  executed  within  the  Tower  was  ordiO' 
arily  erected,  and  where  Anne  Boleynand  Cathnine  Howard 
were  beheaded.  On  tbisspot  a  strong  stake  vras  driven  deeply 
into  the  ground,  and  at  a  little  distance  from  it  was  piled  a 
large  stack  of  fagots.  An  iron  ring  was  fixed  t«  the  centra  of  the 
stake,  and  to  the  ring  waa  au»£ed  a  hnmi  ixom  giidle,  dee 
dned  to  encircle  the  body  of  the  victim. 

As  night  set  in,  a  lane  band  of  faalberdlera  marched  into 
the  green,  and  staclonea  themselves  round  the  stake.  Long 
before  thia,  sombre  groups  bad  gathered  together  at  various 
points,  and  eyed  the  proceedings  in  moody  silence.  None  uf 
the  curiosity— none  of  the  excitement  orainarily  manifested 
opon  sobh  occasions — was  now  exUUted.  Underinll's  crime 
bad  checked  the  stroiw  dds  of  sympadqr  wUeh  would  other- 
wise have  run  ip  his  mvor.  Still,  as  be  bad  been  pardoned 
by  the  queen,  and  was  condemned  for  his  religious  opinions 
only,  deep  commisseration  was  felt  for  him.  Itvras  not,lww 
ever,  fbr  him  that  the  assemblage  looked  grave,  but  fortbent- 
selves.  Most  of  them  were  of  the  Refoimed  ^th,  and  they 
aiiiued— and  with  reason, — that  this  was  only  the  commence* 
ment  of  a  season  of  trouble ;  and  that  the  next  victim  might 
be  one  their  own  fiAily.  With  such  sentiments,  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at,  that  they  looked  on  sternly  and  suspicious- 
ly, and  with  die  strongest  <UspoaitioD— though  it  was  not  maik- 
ifested,  otherwise  than  by  looks— to intampt  the  proceedings. 
As  it  grew  dark,  and  bees  eoold  no  longer  ne  disoamcd,  loud 
murmurings  arose,  and  it  was  deemed  expedient  to  double 
the  guaiil,  and  to  place  in  custody  some  of  the  most  clamo- 
rous. By  this  means,  all  dispositlen  to  tumult  was  checked, 
and  profound  silence  ensued.  Meanwhile,  numbers  continued 
to  flock  thither,  until,  long  before  the  appointed  heur  arrived, 
the  whole  area  from  the  lieutenant's  lodgings  to  Saint  Peter's 
Chapel  was  densely  thrmiged. 

As  *e  bell  ceased  tolling  the  hour  of  midnight,  a  IngiH 
brious  procession  slowly  issued  from  beneath  the  gleemy  ardi- 
way  of  the  Coalbaibour  Gale.  Firstoame  fooryeomon  of  ^ 
guard  walking  two  and  two,nBd  bsanag  baimeraof  Mack  silk, 
dispUying  hirg.  white  crosses.  TbMtw^  deacons  in  the 
same  order.  In  robes  of  bkwsk  silk  and  flat  caps,  each  canymg 
a  long  light**  wax  taper.  Thenapriest•Bas«8^an^m  a  white 
surplice;  with  a  red  cross  in  front,  bareheaded,  and  swinging 
B  lf«rge  bell  heavily  to  and  fro.  Then  two  young  priests,  like- 
wise bareheaded,  and  in  white  surplices,  each  hiding  a  lighted 
taper  in  a  masuve  silver  candlestick.  Then  an  oU  priest 
with  the  mitre.  Then  two  chantry-priests  in  their  robes  sing- 
ing the  Miserere.  Then  four  Carmelite  monks,  each  with  a 
large  rosary  hanging  from  bis  wrist,  supporting  a  richly  gUt 
square  canopy, mnated  atawdi  oamerwUb  asculptuiad 
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er*M,  beneath  which  miked  Boonar,  io  bu  kuIm  chim*re  and 
wUu  rocbet.  Tbea  cmm  Feeknlnio  ud  other  prelates,  fol- 
lowed if  two  more  dwuitiT-prieiti  ainging  the  lame  doleful 
hymn  u  their  predeeesatHW.  Then  came  a  long  train  of  hal* 
Herdieri-  Then  the  priioner,  clothed  in  uckcloth  and  bare- 
footed, walking  between  two  friars  of  the  lowly  order  of  Saiat 
Vnani,  who  beaoiight  Urn,  in  piteous  tones,  to  repeot  ere  it 
mi  to  late.  And  Ustly,  the  rear  was  brovi^t  19  by  a  codh 
fmj  oS  aldm  irf"  die  Qaeen's  body  guard. 

As  toon  as  the  processioa  had  formed  in  the  order  it  ai^ 
ziTed  TomA  the  place  of  execuUon,  the  prisoner  was  brought 
forward  by  the  two  friars,  who  for  the  last  time  earnestly  ex- 
horted him  to  recant,  and  sare  his  soid  alive.  But  ha  pushed 
them  from  him,  •ayiag,  "  Get  hence  ye  popish  wolves  !  ye 
ravcnen  of  Cfaiist's  aitfafbl  flock !  Back  to  the  idolatrous 
Antichrist  of  Rome  who  seat  ye  Uiher.  I  will  have  none  of 
yoor  detestable  doctrines.  Get  hence,  I  say,  and  trouble  me 
no  mmre." 

When  tho  fnai*  drew  back,  he  would  have  addressed  the 
•ssembbge.  But  a  halberdier,  by  Bonnet's  emnmand,  tbnist 
•  jSln  into  his  mouth  and  dloneeo  him.  A  wild  and  uacouih 
figure,  with  strong  but  clumsilyfixmed  limba,  coarse  repul- 
sive fitatores,  lighted  up  1^  a  savage  smile,  now  Mopped  for- 
Ward.  It  was  Wolfytt,  the  sworn  tormenter.  He  was  attired 
in  a  jerkin  and  hose  of  tawny  leather.  His  arms  and  chest 
wen  bare,  and  covered  with  a  thick  pile  of  red  hair.  His 
TiMpsd  kxdu  and  beard,  of  the  same  '"■gfT'-g  ecdor,  added 
tous  hideous  and  rendtiog  ^mearaoca.  H«  was  armed 
with  a  long  iron  [Mtdifoili,  and  sad  a  lan»  hammer  and  a 
pair  of  pincers  ttiwk  in  his  girdle.  Behind  him  came  Mangar 
and  Nigbtgall- 

A  deep  and  awful  silence  now  prevaUed  throughout  the 
coneonrse.  Not  a  breath  was  drawn,  and  every  eye  was  bent 
upon  the  victim.  He  was  idaed  and  stripped  by  Mauger  and 
WoIQrtt,  the  latter  of  whoso  draped  bam  to  the  stake,  which 
the  poor  zealet  reverently  kissed  as  be  reat^ed  It,  placed  the 
iron  girdle  round  his  waist,  and  riveted  it  to  the  posL  In  this 
position,  Onderhill  cried  with  a  loud  voice,  "  God  preserve 
tlueen  Jane !  and  speedi^  restore  her  to  the  throne,  that  she 
may  ddiver  this  unhappy  realm  from  the  popish  idolaters 
who  wtmid  utterly  subvert  tu" 

SevOT^  voices  cried  "  Amen  I "  and  Wolfytt,  who  was 
nailing  the  girdle  at  the  time,  commanded  him  to  keep  si- 
lence; and  etrfbroed  the  order  by  striking  tdm  a  severe  blow 
on  the  temples  with  the  hammer. 

'*  You  might  have  spared  ma  that,  fristtd,"  observed  Un- 
daifaill,  meekly.  And  he  tbra  added,  in  alovrer  tone,  "Have 
mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  am  weak  t  O  Lord  heal  me, 
for  all  my  bones  are  vexed ! " 

While  the  faggots  were  heaped  around  him  by  Mauger  and 
Mightgail,  be  continued  to  piay  fervently  ;  and  when  all  was 
made  ready,  he  cried,  "  Dear  Father,  1  beseech  thee  to  give 
«iiee  move  to  this  realm  the  blessing  of  dqr  word,  with  godly 
peaee.  Purge  and  purify  me  by  diis  fin  in  Christ's  death 
and  passion  through  thy  spirit,  tlwt  I  may  be  an  acceptable 
bumt-oSering  in  thy  sight.  Farewdl,  dear  friends.  Pray 
for  me,  and  pray  with  me."  * 

As  be  ipoke,  Migfatgall  seized  a  torch  and  applied  it  to  the 
faggots.  His  examp^  was  imiuted  by  Mauger  and  Wolfytt, 
and  the  pile  was  speedily  kindled.  The  dry  wood  crackled, 
and  the  smoke  rose  in  thick  volumes.  The  Barnes  then  burst 
forth,  and  burning  hsl  and  fiercely,  cast  a  lurid  light  upon  the 
eounteaanoes  of  die  spectators,  upon  the  vrindowE  of  Saint 
Peter's  ch^,  and  upon  the  grey  walls  of  the  White  Tower. 
As  set,  the  fin  had  not  rewihed  dM  viedm ;  the  vrind  blowiiv 
strongly  frmn  the  west,  carried  it  aside.  Batin  a  few  seconds 
it  gained  soffident  aicendancv,  and  his  safferiogs  commeneed. 
For  a  short  space,  ha  endured  tbem  without  a  givan.  But  as 
the  flames  mounted,  notwithstanding  all  his  efibrts,  the  sharp- 
ness of  the  torment  overcame  him.  Phcing  bis  hands  be* 
hind  his  neck,  he  made  desperate  attempts  to  draw  himself 
further  up  the  stake,  out  of  the  reach  of  the  devoaiing  ele- 
meat.  But  the  iron  girdle  eflectuallv  restrained  him.  He 
then  Lost  all  command  of  himself ;  and  bis  eyes  starting  from 
their  sockets — his  convulsed  features — Us  erected  hair,  and 
writhing  frame— proclaimed  the  extremity  of  his  sgoay.  He 
sought  relief  by  ad^ng  to  his  own  torture.  Crosring  bis 
IWDU  upon  his  teaast,  and  grasping  either  shoulder,  he 
plunged  his  nails  deeply  into  the  flesh.  It  was  a  horrible 
sf|^  and  a  sfaodderinr  froan  burst  from  the  assemblage.— 
Fresh  ftggots  ware  added  by  Nightgall  and  his  companiens, 
who  moved  around  the  pyn  like  fiends  engaged  in  some  im- 
pUwtiite.  The  &unes  again  arose  brightly  and  fiercely.  By 


this  time,  the  lower  limbs  were  entirely  eoasumed ;  and 
throwing  back  his  head,  and  uttering  a  loud  and  lamentable 
yell  wkich  was  beanMl  over  the  fortress,  the  wretched -vio- 
tim  gave  up  the'  ghost.  A  deep  and  moomfhl  silence  sw 
oeeded  this  ftaifiu  ay.  It  fimnd  an  ecAw  in  smiy  bmsC. 


ANNIE  DEER. 

BT  a.    7,   K.  JAMIS. 

TaiEi  is  a  Httle  town  tm  the  coast  of  England,  wUeh  at 
present  day  is  not  exactly  a  sea-port,  though  in  fmmer  times, 
when  the  chivalrous  race  of  PUotagenet  held  sway  within 
these  realms,  it  was  not  only  reckoned  as  such,  but  sent  its 
ships  to  the  fleet  aodw  the  comnund  of  a  Mohun,  a  Grey,  a 
De  Lisle,  or  a  Clinton.  There  is  as  little  connexion,  how»- 
ver,  between  the  fenner  state  of  the  town  and  the  present,  ss 
there  u  between  those  days  and  the  time  at  which  the  events 
where  I  am  about  to  relate  took  place.  All  that  remains  of 
iu  former  splendor,  indeed,  is  the  ruin  of  an  old  castle,  pic* 
turesquely  perched  on  the  extremity  of  a  little  slope,  which, 
like  the  ainbitious  aspirations  of  youth  that  have  no  result, 
runs  out,  promontory  fashion,  into  the  sea,  towering  up  as  it 
goes,  till,  cut  short  io  its  career,  it  ends  in  a  elnU^  din  of  no 
very  great  height. 

Upon  the  brow  of  that  clifT  is  the  castle  we  have  mention- 
ed, standing  like  the  scull  and  cross-booesu^on  a  nun'stable, 
a  memento  of  the  transitory  nature  of  all  thmgs,  though  liw 
eyes  once  fomiliar  with  it  seldom  draw  any  moral  from  that 
memorial  of  the  dead. 

Along  the  slope  cS  the  hill,  towards  the  west,  ia  built  the 
little  modem  town,  or,  rather,  the  village,  a  congregatioii  of 
small  white  houses  looking  over  the  ever-i^anging  sea.  Man- 
ifold are  the  gardens.  Though  Flora  loves  not  to  be  fanned 
with  the  wings  of  Zephyr  when  bis  pen-feathers  are  dipped 
in  biine,  yet  vre  are  obliged  to  confess  that  the  flowera  there 
grown  are  sweet  and  beautiful ;  the  shrubs,  though  rather  di- 
minutive ui  sise,  green  and  luxuriant. 

There  are  one  or  two  pretty  houses  in  the  place,  the  best 
being  the  rectory,  which  stands  near  the  church,  and  which, 
diough  large,  i«  not  vary  convenient.  The  neatest,  the  most 
oonmodieus,  is  one  which,  situated  just  below  the  castie, 
takes  in  part  of  the  ancient  vallum  as  a  portien  of  the  gaiden, 
and  is  bidlt  in  the  purest  style  of  cottage  arelutecture,  ufl  if  to 
contrast  the  more  strongly  in  its  trim  and  flourishing  yovi^ 
ness  with  the  old  walla  which,  in  the  prtda  of  decayed  nbbS- 
lity,  tower  up  above  it,  raising  battlement  and  watdi-tower 
high  in  air,  as  if  turning  up  the  nose  at  Uw  little  upstazt  at 
their  feet. 

In  this  house  dwelt  a  persaMge  by  no  means  mcomaMa 
in  England,  and  oombining  in  his  own  nature  a  great  mm  of 
the  faults  and  good  qualities  of  our  national  character.  But 
we  must  give  a  sketch  of  hii  history,  which,  though  as  brief 
as  poBsible,  irill  explain  his  character  without  any  long  d» 
tails.  The  son  of  a  well*doing  man  in  the  neighboring  coan- 
Vf  town,  he  had  eariy  been  put  apprentice  to  a  large  dealer 
in  various  commodities ;  gradually  made  his  way  in  UiewDitd; 
entered  into  partner^ip  with  bia  old  master ;  imdered  the 
business  doubly  flourislung  by  care,  acti\-ity,  end  exactneaa; 
increased  In  wealth  and  honor ;  married,  at  forty-five,  the 
daughter  of  a  poor  clergyman— the  only  thing  he  ever  did  ia 
his  Ufe  without  the  casthbook  in  his  hand;  and  was  duly  pre- 
aented  with  one  fair  daughter,  whom  he  loved  passing  Wia\. 

Through  life  be  was  the  most  exact  of  men,  prompt,  pooo- 
tual,  authoritative :  and,  having  really  considerable  tallEots  in 
a  partieolar  line,  very  geodtaste  in  many  things,  an  easy  and 
increasing  fortune,  ajtd  a  very  comfortable  notion  of  his  own 
value,  he  became  one  of  tne  most  important  men  of  the  town, 
gave  law  to  the  com  men  eoundl,  and  tone  to  a  conddett^ 
class  in  society.  He  was  a  little  dogmatic,  somewlmt  pom- 
pous,  and  lovoJ  not  contradiction ;  and  his  wife,  who  was  as 
meek  as  a  lamb,  took  care  that  he  shoald  experience  none  in 
his  own  dwelling.  But,  with  ell  these  little  faults,  be  bad 
contrived  to  make  himself  loved  as  well  as  respected.  For 
though,  in  putting  two  and  two  together,  be  was  as  accurate 
u  our  great  matheouMMasn's  calocdating  ifoffkny^,  yet,  in  re- 
ality and  In  truth,  there  was  not  a  won  liberal  man  on  the 
face  ofikeeuth-  If  anybody  applied  to  him  for  pecuaiaiy 
assistance,  he  would  Ax  dovrn,  and,  gUhering  together  all  tb« 
nets,  eaWate,  with  the  most  idear-b«aded  piedsion^  wbe> 
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tber  a  loan  would  be  nail;  luefiil  to  the  penon  who  uked  it. 
If  that  wtn  made  clear,  ho  had  do  hesitatioD  whatever ;  and, 
aren  if  it  were  not  made  clear,  and  tbarrf  was  »oinetiiing  like 
aa  wrea  dnaeediat  hia  asriMance  might  be  aerviceable  or 
migte  not,  be  wily  hiwitaleifer  aaaiinitaaiid  ahalf}  uMldie 
(ood  ^irittBJooeedthepiiiMhitcltigierethebadtplritooaU 
get  them  into  a  nin  knot. 

Aa,  howaver,  be  wu  upon  extremely  good  terms  with  a 
lady  who  is  <m  of  the  pleasanteflt  companions  Utat  we  can 
km  fai  life,  and  whose  nane  is  Dame  Korbma,  Uiose  in- 
■taacea  in  vhidi  Ae  chances  were  equally  balanced  nnetally 
tamed  out  as  he  could  have  wished,  and  be  serrad  both  Us 
Aiend  and  regained  bis  maoey,  with  the  ftvpt^  addition  of 
intarea^  both  in  banh-ootas  and  Mendahip. 

He  never  met  with  bat  one  great  miMortuno  in  Ub  life  up 
lotbe  timeof  oyr  etwunencinf  l^hiitiBy;  but  that  misformne 
dnm  Mm  fivcn  the  county  town,  and  caiued  him  ts  settle  un- 
dennaih  the  old  easda  by  the  ses'side.  He  last  neitber  hU 
wife  nor  Ins  daoghtw,  bis  bealdi,  his  spiriu,  nor  his  fortune. 
No!  h  mean  addidon,  not  a  loss,  that  cut  bim  to  the  heart 

One  of  the  members  of  the  common  council,  it  seems,  had 
a  brother  who  was  a  silversmith  in  Loadon,  aod  who,  having 
nude  a  comfortable  competence,  wisely  retired  £hnn  trade, 
ewna  doini  to  the  town  ofwhiehhawas  a  native  and  a  free- 
Ban,  and  was  soon  adautudtnto  the  nnmieipal  body.  Now, 
whether  be  had  frequented  a  debatingeodety  or  the  imoiten* 
gallery  of  St.  Stephen's,  wb«her  be  had  studied  onder  Ceb- 
bett  or  Hunt,  Burdett  or  Home,  or  any  of  those  gentlemen— 
we  do  not  mean  either  ta  be  personal  or  pcditical— any  ef 
dtoae  gentlMDea,  we  say,  famed  (or  opposition,  it  would  seem 
as  i4  from  the  moment  be  came  down,  be  bad  determined  to 
ovenfaftnr  Uie  supremacy  of  our  worthy  friend,  and  to  worry 
Urn  as  cboiwfa  behad  been  abiahop,  a  baited  bull,  ora  prime 
min later.  Hoteover,  he  was  oratorical ;  he  would  spealt  you 
a  speech  by  the  hour,  in  which  he  would  confinmd  all  that  the 
itraight-fbrward  good  sense  of  our  friend  bad  made  clear;  be 
would  pour  upon  the  simplest  subject  a  volley  <rf'  fine  words, 
net  always  prooonnced  with  the  utmost  pnri^ ;  he  would  len- 
der the  most  peUndd  poeiticai  opake  by  the  ttvind  streain  of 
eloqnenoe,  and  would  add  a  rw  words  of  Latin,  with  very 
littto  reverence  {or  the  terminadons  of  the  nouns  or  the  trasea 
of  the  verbs,  but  still  with  lafiBcient  volubility  to  astound  and 
overawe  the  ignorant  ears  around  him. 

Our  friend  was  resolved  not  te  die  without  a  struggle ;  and, 
at  dsa  close  of  uy  of  those  trimniAant  orations,  be  would 
liaey  feeBag  monUy  ctmvfaieed  '  seeing,  knowing,  beliering— 
that  all  bis  adveraary  said  was  idle,  absurd,  and  stoind,  out 
yet  laboriiY  Tmder  a  aonsciousness  of  Us  own  ine^iabili^  to 
dieentaogle  the  subject  which  bad  been  twisted  np  into  a  Otw- 
dian  knot,  or  even  to  find  out  the  thin,  fiseble,  and  loaignifi- 
caat  thread  af  his  foe's  argumentation  amid  the  crystals  of 
BOgarcaa^  with  which  hia  eloquence  bad  invested  it.  He 
weald  rise,  as  we  have  said,  and  gasp,  and  struggle,  and  sit 
dewn  again,  impotent  to  reply. 

There  was  no  help  for  it ;  he  felt  himself  worsted ;  and,  af- 
ter the  agony  of  a  couple  ef  months,  be  retreated  from  a  field 
which  be  no  longn  could  maintain.  He  resigned  hia  peat  in 
the  town  oouncil;  made  the  neeeiaary  arrangements  with  his 
paxtner  in  basiness  to  |^ve  up  bis  active  abate,  and  letiied,  a 
man  well  todo,  te  spend  ^  rest  of  Us  days  in  peace  at  die 
little  ceast-town,  about  ten  miles  from  hia  former  dwelling, 
the  lecalitiee  of  which  we  have  already  described.  There, 
then,  he  settled  with  his  wife  and  only  daughter ;  there  he  em- 
bellished, improved,  did  good,  and  enjoyed  hia  doings,  and 
passed  his  time  in  Uiat  busy  and  important  usefalness  which 
was  so  weD  suited  to  his  disposition. 

Batwe  forgot  all  this  time  to  make  the  reader  aaccpiafaitsd 
with  Us  name.  It  wu  one  which,  though  not  uncommon, 
vras  in  some  degree  remarkable,  bring  neither  less 
than  Joba  Deer.  Now  he  cenainly  was  not  so  light-footed 
as  a  roe,  nor  so  rimid  aa  a  stag,  nor  posaesaed  of  any  of  the 
diatinctiTe  qualities  of  the  cervine  creation.  He  was  ranch 
toe  consequential  a  person  also  for  any  one — not  even  excep- 
tnig  Us  own  wifa— -to  venture  to  play  upon  his  name,  and 
turn  Jtrim  Deer  into  Dear  John :  so  that  the  name  of  Deer 
coold  come  to  no  harm  in  bis  bands.  But,  alack  and  weU-a- 
day !  be  bad,  as  we  have  before  said,  one  Mr  daughter,  whom 
be  loved  passing  well ;  and  aha  was  beantiftd  as  a  rose,  gentle 
as  a  diyve,timia  as  ayouDg  fawn,andber  name  was^iBa;ao 
that  it  very  naturally  happened  that  when  anybody  apolM  of 
her  as  Anale  Deer,  tfaere  was  an  expresrion  dtout  the  Bps 
aodanenibighitheeyeswhich  gave  the  last « ia  her  tiUM 


very  much  the  efiect  of  an  a — and  Annie  Deer  from  her  f^ 
thar's  and  hermother's  Hps— and  one  other  pair  beddea— was 
Annie  dear  wbeaever  she  was  mentioned. 

Now  it  was  natural  for  her  iatberto  call  bar  so,  and  very 
natural  far  her  mother  to  call  bar  so,  and  atiU  more  natural 
than  aUfiv  one  otfaer  person  la  die  ^ageto  call  ber  soalsoi 
but  who  that  person  was  remains  to  be  shown.  We  will  not 
keep  the  reader  a  moment  in  suspense.  Suspense  is  wrong, 
uiyust,  wicked ;  persona  who  have  been  condemned  by  a  com- 
petent jury,  and  judged  by  a  c<m]petent  judge,  aie  tJie  only 
ones  to  whom  suspense  shodd  be  applied;  and  very  seldom, 
if  ever,  even  then.  The  person  who  pronounced  die  name  of 
Annie  Deer  widi  such  a  tone  shall  be  disclosed  to  the  reader 
immediately. 

There  was  a  poor  widow  in  the  village,  who  bad  seen  bet- 
ter days,  but  whose  remaining  fortune  was  a  hundred  and  Gf* 
ty  poimda  per  annum,  and  more  dian  one  half  of  that  was  on 
annaily.  Yet  out  of  thia  sum  she  had  connived  bodi  te  live 
widi  great  respectability,  and  to  give  her  son,  whom  she  lov> 
ed  far  better  than  herself,  an  edncalion  equal  to  the  Btationin 
which  bis  father  had  moved.  When  Mr.  Deer  and  his  fami- 
ly had  first  come  to  live  at  the  little  town  of  Saltbam,  aa  we 
shall  call  the  place,  William  Stanhope  was  abswit  with  hia 
ship,  for  hehadby  dlis  dme  become  a  mate  in  an  East  India- 
man,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Deer  did  every  thing  tbey  ceuld  to  be 
kind  and  civil  to  Mra.  StaaLope,  and  mute  her  time  pass 
cheerfully  till  her  son's  return. 

When  at  length  he  did  come  baok,  tbey  welcomed  tnm  as 
an  old  friend,  pouiing  upon  htm  all  dioae  (»rilitiea  and  fes- 
tlvides  with  which  we  great  the  long-absent  and  long-ex- 
pected. He  was  a  very  handsome  young  man;  brave,  gay, 
nd  happy  in  his  diaposidon ;  gentlemanly  and  well  educated, 
but,  withal,  touched  with  the  frank  atraigbtforwardnesa  of  a 
sailor;  but  the  qualitf  which,  joined  with  others,  plwtsed 
Mr.  Deer  the  most,  was  a  prudent  and  economical  calculation 
of  expenaea,  wbicb  taught  him  what  was  just  tcothers  and 
what  was  juat  to  hima^.  Mr.  Deer  Mted  him  very  much ; 
and,  thoagh  Amde  Deer  was  at  that  dme  only  foorteea,  and 
no  great  chucaof  bar  &lBng  in  love  widi  any  body,  yet  Mr. 
Deer,  being  fcmed  for  fonngbt,  resolved  that  be  would  ex- 
amine young  Stanhope's  character  thnougfah.  and  watch  1^ 
well. 

That  year  William  Stanhope  had  brought  home  no  great 
wealth,  tiaving  scarcely  any  ci^ttal  to  ttade  upon ;  but  lie 
brought  some  veiy  prethr  presents  for  his  modier,  which 
I  bowed  him  to  he  a  very  Idna  and  dutiful  young  man.  The 
nest  year,  having  iacrMted  bis  capital.  Ins  gains  were  in- 
creased; and,  besidesbringinghooie  moremeney,  hebfongfat 
home  not  oidy  presents  fbr  his  mother,  but  presents  for  An- 
nie Deer,  which  he  gave  atraightforwardly  tofaer  father,  ex- 
pressing hia  gradti^e  for  all  the  kindness  which  bad  been 
shown  to  his  mother  during  his  absence. 

Hr.  Deer  took  die  presents.  u>d  inquired,  widi  lodu  of 
much  personal  interest,  into  the  speculations  of  d>e  young 
sailor  and  their  succeas.  William  Stanhope  waa  frank  and 
candid ;  and  though  th^wm  that  be  bad  made  was  not  very 
brilliuit,  yet,  compareARth  his  means  of  making  it,  it  prom- 
ised so  well,  that  Mr.  Deer  began  to  calculate,  and  found  that 
liberal  assistance  might  without  risk  enaUe  young  Stanhope 
to  advance  Us  fortune  rapidly,  and  he  made  the  o&r  at  once. 
It  was  embraced  with  thanks,  and  the  next  vt^age  ensured  to 
William  Stanhope  competence  as  a  single  man. 

He  bad  a  higher  ambition,  however.  He  was  now  compe- 
tent to  take  the  command  <^  a  ship.  He  was  respected  aud 
esteemed  by  all  who  knew  him;  and  a  favorable  offer  was 
made  to  him,  but  the  sum  of  ready  money  required  was  very 
large ;  and,  though  he  mentioned  the  ofier  to  his  mother  with 
all  its  advantages,  and  all  the  difficulties  that  interposed,  he 
spoke  of  it  to  no  one  else.  His  mother  went  that  evening  to 
drink  tea  with  the  fami^  under  the  castle,  but  William  Stan- 
hope remained  at  home  musiiVf  diogiof  that  he  had  letters 
<rf  basiness  to  write;  and  the  next  numung,  instead  of  taking 
his  way  to  the  bouse  of  Mr.  Deer,  as  was  his  common  prao- 
dce,  he  wanderad  ahmg  soUtaiy  upon  the  sands  round  the 
bay,  seeming  to  count  every  pebble  that  studded  the  shore.—- 
He  had  not  gone  veiy  far,  however,  before  a  friendly  band 
was  laid  apon  Us  arm,  and  Mr.  Dear,  joining  bim  in  bis 
walk,  eateied  at  onoe  upon  basiness.  He  ttdd  Um  that  Mrs. 
Stuhime  bad  rdaled  totbemdie  evening  befbra  the  e&r 
whldi  bad  been  made  consenung  the  mw"ii*'J  of  a  sMp, 
and  then  went  on  to  ask  his  young  friend  why  he  bad  not  ap- 
plied to  Um,  J(dm  Dear,  for  tbamon«y. 
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"  I  ^  not  know,  my  dear  str,"  replied  the  youth,  "  tb&t 
you  would  be  willing  to  land  so  large  a  sum." 

Not  willing  to  every  body,*'  replied  Mr.  Deer,  "hot  quite 
wOHng  to  you,  who  io  all  your  transactioDt  are  as  eonrect  as 
iny  cash  book. 

Still  William  Stanhope  paused ;  end  then,  after  letting  two 
aailon,  who  were  l<riteriiia:  along  the  ihore,  pasi  them  bf,  he 
turned  directly  towards  hu  companion,  and,  rising  his  bead 
he  raid,  "  There  is  another  reason,  Mr.  Deer,  why  I  have  not 
asked  you :  I  am  in  love  with  your  daughter  Annie,  and.  If 
I  get  on  in  the  world,  I  am  determined  to  seek  her  hand.  I 
did  no:  wi^  to  mention  this  at  present,  because  I  have  but 
little  to  ofTer  her.  except  in  hopes  and  expeetattons,  ftnd  I 
ceuld  not  Unsk  of  asking  you  to  lend  me  so  large  a  sum  o( 
money  withsut  telling  you  what  were  my  feelings  towards 
your  daughter." 

"  Sir,  you  are  an  honest  man,"  replied  Mr.  Deer,  "  and 
keep,  I  see,  both  sides  of  the  account  clear.  But  I  wilt 
strike  a  balance  with  you,  and  begin  a  new  account.  Thus, 
then,  we  stand,  WiUiam:  I  will  lend  you  ten  thonsaod 
pouftds  to  buy  your  8hip,Bnd,  when  you  thmk  you  have  made 
enough  to  afford  a  wife,  I  will  give  you  the  ten  thousand 
pounds  as  my  daughter's  fortune,  and  be  glad  to  rac-^^le  you 
as  my  son-in-law." 

"Thisisb^inntnganew«ooount,indeed,mydewair,  jbi 
it  leaves  me  your  dektor  in  every  way." 

"  Pay  it  off  in  kiadness  to  my  child,"  rolled  Mr.  Deer; 
and  the  matter  was  thus  finally  settled  with  the  father.  As 
to  the  daughter,  William  Stsnbope  sat  with  her  for  an  hour 
and  a  hall  before  dinner;  and  at  a  little  party  which  was 
given  that  night  at  the  clergyman's  house,  every  body  de- 
clared thkt  the  b iautiful  eyes  of  Annie  Deer  looked  like  two 
stars. 

The  two  mon-hs  that  followed  were  filled  up  with  tliat  thril- 
ling in  whieb  present  pleasure  is  mingled  with  and  liight- 
etted  by  the  expectation  of  sometk  ng  not  exactly  sorrowful, 
nor  painful,  nor  melancholy,  but  perhaps  we  should  call  it 
sad.  Thus  Annie  Deer  enjoyed,  to  tbe  full,  the  sooie^  of 
him  she  loved,  though  the  expectation  of  Ins  deportuie,  upon 
his  first  voyage  as  captain  of  a  China  vessel,  sometimes 
brought  a  cloud  over  the  bright  sky  of  their  happiness.  Time, 
that  rapid  old  postillion,  who  goes  jogging  on  in  the  saddle 
faster  and  faster  every  day,  widiout  at  ail  minding  the  six 
thonsand.years  that  have  elapsed  smoe  first  he  begnn  to  beat 
the  road — Time,  we  say,  whipped  hisliorBes  into  the  full  gal- 
1^,  and  carried  William  Stanhope  and  Annie  Deerwith  woq- 
deiful  rapidity  to  tlie  point  of  parting.  Annie  Deer  cried 
very  bitterly ;  and,  as  tney  were  among  the  first  tears  she  had 
ever  »htd  in  her  life,  they  were,  of  course,  ilie  more  punful 
Willtam  Stanliope  would  not  suffer  hinuelf  to  weq>,  but  be 
felt  tittle  less  than  she  did.  He  took  ihecommanlof  Ids  ves- 
sel ;  and,  shortly  afterward  she,  within  ORe  hour,  saw  in  the 
newspaper,  and  read  in  his  own  hand-writing,  that  the  Hon. 
Company's  ship,  the  Earl  Spencer,  Captuu  Stanhope,  com- 
mancier,  had  cleared  out  and  dropn^down  the  river. 

It  was  the  month  of  March,  afl^^he  weather  somewhat 
boisterous;  and  Mr.  Deer,  when  he  heird  he  wind  whistle 
and  roar  down  the  chimoey,  thanked  God  that  some  man  Iiad 
been  ftruok  with  the  very  provident  idea  of  insuring  vesseln 
risking  thensdvesuftonthattreacherauBOoean.  Atums  Deer's 
m'nd  ran  in  the  same  way,  but  it  went  no  farther  than  ^rish- 
tng  f&Kt  there  was  really  some  meaning  in  the  name  by  wMch 
Life  Assurance  Societies  designate  themselves.    But  she 
felt  too  bitterly,  poor  girl,  that  there  is  no  ensuring  tha*  fra- 
gile thing,  human  life,  especially  when  trusted  to  the  morcy 
of  the  win^s  and  wavfs.    Her  daily  walk  wa«  uptm  the  edge 
of  the  lit'le  promontary  looking  over  the  vast,  melancholy 
sea:  and  at  length,  a  raw  days  after  the  ship  had  dropped 
down  the  rirer,  she  beheld  a  gallant  vessel  cimiiag  on  with  a 
furious  and  not  very  favorable  gale;  and,  watching  it  with  i 
deep  interest,  saw  it  take  refuge  in  their  little  bay,  and  oome 
to  anchor  to  let  pass  the  storm.    About  four  in  tM  aAcmom,  I 
the  vrind  lulled,  but  shifud  more  to  ihe  southwest,  so  that  no  1 
ship  was  likely  1»  get  out  of  the  Channel.    About  half  past  t 
four,  as  she  was  looking  out  of  the  drawing-room  windows  of  i 
her  father's  house,  she  saw  something  like  a  boat  tossed  up  i 
from  time  to  time  by  the  bounding  waves  whioh  the  tempest  i 
had  \eh  liehind  it.    In  half  an  hour  afler,  she  was  pressed  J 
In  the  arms  of  William  Stanhope,  and  two  or  three  hours  . 
more  of  pure  haj^nets  were  added  to  tim  few  which  they 
had  known  through  H'e.    At  ten  o'clock  ha  took  hb  depart-  I 
ure ;  b^t  at  that  hour  tho  moon,  ih-nigh  she  was  ahimng,  was  I 


:   red  and  dim,  ann  onnciog  that  the  presence  of  the  commander 

might  soon  lie  wanted  on  board  his  vessd. 
I       Annie  Deer  retired  to  her  chamber  immediately  afWsmrd  I 
I    She  retired  not  to  repase,  however,  but,  on  the  contrary,  to 
pay  for  the  happiness  which  she  had  tliat  night  experienced 

<  by  many  a  tear.  Slia  prayed,  too,  and  prayed  fervently,  not 
I  without  hope  in  the  efficacy  of  prayer,  hot  with  that  tmnblhi^ 
i  timidity,  mt  doubt  of  <  or  own  wmtbiness,  under  the  weighi 
:  of  which  the  footsteps  of  the  apostle,  thon^  mimcnloaslr 
'  upheld,  sunk  through  the  surface  of  the  yielding  waters.  All 

remuned  calm ;  and,  towards  eleven  o'clock,  she  remarked 
the  clouds  passing  over  the  moon,  taking  a  different  direction 
from  that  which  they  had  done  in  tlie  moning;  and  she 
thought,  with  mixed  hope  and  a|^rehension,  that  ere  the 

<  morning,  perhaps,  he  whom  she  loved  might  be  far  vway  npoa 
that  visage,  which  was  destinod  either  to  give  them  coinfbrt 
and  independence,  or  to  separate  them  for  ever.  She  lay; 
down  to  rest;  but,  towards  tweh-e  o 'cloak,  the  wind  begaa' 
to  rise,  inoreaaed  in  violence  every  moment,  and  swelled  at 
l«igth  into  a  hurricane.  The  casements  rattled;  the  waia- 
scot  shook  and  creaked ;  the  house  itself  seemed  ahsiken.— 
Loudly  roaring  round  and  round,  the  spirit  of  the  storm  ap- 
peared clamoring  at  tha  gates  for  admittance.  It  could  he 
beard  as  it  whistled  through  the  branches  of  the  trees.  It' 
oould  be  distinguished  as  it  rushed  and  raved  amid  the  rnin 
of  the  castle  up  above.  It  could  be  felt  as  it  »wept,  with 
siglnng  and  a  melancholy  sound,  over  the  level  Bands  of  the 
bay,  interrupted  only  by  the  sudden  plunge  of  the  waves,  u . 
they  poured  headlong  upon  the  reaoundiig  shore.  Aiune 
Deer  rose  from  herb^,  and  Listened,  and  wept,  and  prayed 
through  the  livelong  night. 

But  what  boou  it  to  tell  a  l<Hig  and  a  sad  story,  when  a 
veiyfew  words  wiU  serve  our  purpose !  With  the  motlnng 
light  kataa  Deer  gaxed  from  her  window,  but  the  al^  was 
gene,  and  the  storm  continued ;  and,  as  slie  looked,  withmt 
making  any  particnlar  effort  to  hear,  tbe  sound  of  a  few  di» 
lant  guns  caught  her  ear,  and  made  her  heart  sink  low.  Tiie 
tempest  lasted  tlte  whole  day.  During  the  night  it  decreased, 
and  the  next  morning  time  were  found  on  vummm  ponts  of 
the  ooBst  the  span  and  tiiabecsof  a  gallant  vessel,  en  aon 
of  which  were  pauited  "  The  Eaii  Spencer."*  Tbe  geatle-  , 
men  of  Lliqrd's  announced  the  loss  of  an  outward  bound  Cb- 
naman.  The  owners  of  the  Earl  Spencer  cursed  the  leek 
which  had  lost  them  a  good  voyage,  and  applied  to  the  undw 
vniters.  The  nnderwritera  cursed  their  luck  sttll  more  fan- 
onsly,  but  paid  the  money.  Mr.  Deer  thanked  God  that  hs 
had  ensured  to  tbe  fiill  ameunt  of  his  loan,  and  Annie  Derr  < 
sat  down,  with  widowed  heart,  to  pass  tlie  rest  of  her  life  ' 
with  very  Uttle  interest  in  the  things  thereof.  Her  mothgr 
marked  the  varying  color  her  ctieek,  the  languor  of  her 
look,  and  the  frequent  tearfulness  of  her  eye :  and  kiaung  hft 
tenderly,  let  fall  a  drop  on  the  pale  forehead  o(  her  only  child. 
Aniue  Deer  met  with  sympathy  fram  one  kindred  being  is 
her  melancholy  path,  and  it  was  all  she  hoped  for,  mil  she 
asked  In  life. 

Such  was  the  first  part  of  the  story  of  Annie  Deer.  Now 
all  stories,  into  whatever  imaginary  di^-isions  they  may  bs 
separated  hy  tha  brains  of  the  teller,  have  at  least  two  parts ; 
there  is  no  getting  rid  of  tbe  beginning  and  tbe  end.  Hav- 
ing told  the  former,  we  must  now  turn  to  tho  latter,  which  i* 
destined  to  be  shorter  still.  Mr.  Deer  a-ent  to  London,  and 
vras  indemnified  by  the  underwriters  for  the  money  he  hrd  ad- 
vanced; and  he  returned  to  his  dwelling,  looking  really  *a<l 
(or  the  loss  of  poor  William  Stanhope.  He  called  npon  tbe 
childlns  widow,  and  tried  to  comfort  her;  but  she  was  not 
to  be  comforted.  He  spoke  seme  soothing  words  to  Anmr, 
but  Annie  only  wept  the  more ;  and  Mr.  Deer  bimstlf  had  t 
kind  of  perception  that  they  had  alt  sullered  a  loss  whitfa 
money  conid  never  repair.  As  the  honse  was  dull,  and  ihs 
village  was  dull,  and  every  thing  about  the  place  looked  mors 
or  less  gloomy  since  the  loss  of  the  Earl  Spencer  and  paac 
William  Stanhope,  Mr.  Deer  betook  himself  one  day,  meiety 
for  the  sake  of  relaxation,  to  the  county  town,  purposing,  si 
the  pleasanteet  and  most  habitual  way  of  amusing  his  tboughis, 
to  look  into  ail  the  accounts  and  proceedings  of  the  very  in-  I 
spectable  firm  in  which  the  greater  part  of  his  fonune  was 
^11  embarked.  HU  partner  was  out,  however,  when  he  ar- 
rived; and  Mr.  Deer,  strolling  out  Into  the  town,  was  met  by 
Mr.  Pecock,  the  silversmith,  aodMr.  Focock's retired  brothnr 
John  the  common  conncibnan  nnd  orator. 

Now  Mr.  Deer  and  Mr.  John  Focock  were  severally  sixty 
three  years  of  age  and  upward,^aQd  the  enniiiies  of  aixiy 
three  years  are  penfep^gft  ^<e,CHDgfe'' 
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rould  willingly  have  avoided  Mr.  John  Ppcock ;  but  (fast  gen- 
ieman,  on  tbs  contrarjp,  put  his  arm  through  hii,  talked  to 
RID  very  «villy,  and,  leading  the  conversation  to  the  afiain 
if  Mr.  Deer's  hoase,  gave  him  a  faint,  with  parfect  kindBeu 
f  intent  and  manner,  that  faia  partner  might  be  gettaag  en  too 
ut.  Mr.  Deer  was  agitated,  alarmed,  irritated ;  and,  if  he 
lad  dona  what  his  heart  bade  him,  be  would  have  tald  his 
ompanion  to  mind  his  own  business,  and  to  meddle  with  no 
ody  eUe's  a&irs,  for  that  he,  John  Deer,  was  rich  enough  to 
ay  «ut  lum,  John  Focock,  and  all  his  relations.  He  renaia- 
however,  and  answered  as  civilly  as  the  nature  of  the  case 
rould  allow ;  but  returned  to  bis  partner's  house,  and  in- 
tantJy  set  to  work  to  inrestigBte  the  matter  thoroughly. 

Sad  and  alarming  was  the  result  of  his  inquiries.  He 
>und  that,  during  the  five  or  six  years  of  his  absence,  his 
artner*  although  be  had  contrived  to  make  a  fair  show  in 
Iwir  hal^yearly  accounts,  had,  in  fact  addicted  himself  to 
aakhig,  fanning,  and  such  vices.  Immense  sums  were 
liked  at  that  moment  in  hazardous  speculations,  and  Mr. 
)eer  saw  himself  inextricably  implicated  in  transactions 
rhich  he  would  not  have  meddled  with  for  tlie  world  of  his 
wn  free  will. 

The  matter  went  on  as  siinply  as  it  is  posnble  to  conceive, 
ifl  partner,  seeing  that  Mr.  Deer  was  now  convinced  that  he 
mi  trusted  once  too  far,  grew  angry,  resisted  the  interference 
rhich  might  have  saved  htm,,  hurried  recklessly  ou  in  the 
rrotig  course,  and  ere  four  months  were  out,  the  house  of 
>eer  and  Co.  were  bankrupts  te  the  amount  of  more  than  a 
undred  thousand  pounds.  By  the  wise  and  strenQoua  ef* 
ma  which  Mr.  Deer  had  mode  daring  those  tufaappy  four 
wntha  to  retrieve  the  affairs  of  his  firm,  they  were  enabled 

0  faj  very  nearly  twenty  shiUmgs  in  the  pound.  But-the 
eaatiful  houae  under  the  castle  wbj  odvertised  for  sale;  the 
icfa  furniture  and  plate  were  disposed  of  by  auction ;  and 
dr.  Deer  retired  to  a  small  cottage  next  to  that  of  the  widow 
(tanhcHie. 

Amid  all  this  distress,  no  one  was  so  kind  as  Mr.  John 
'oGock.  Though  at  bis  period  of  lifis  mack  locomotion  was 
ot  agreeable,  he  drove  over  two  or  three  times  a  week  to 
onsole.  advise,  and  expostulate  with  Mr.  Deer,  whose  mind 
ad  fallen  into  a  painful  sUite  of  despair,  and  who  in  body 
ad  sunk  at  once  into  an  old  man.  He  wished  Mr.  Deer  to 
luse  his  spirits,  and  to  resume  busltwis  at  onoe  apon  his  own 
ecouDt,  and  be  oHered  most  liberally  to  advaoee  liim  any 
am  of  money  for  that  purpose;  but  Mr.  Deer  felt*  and  Mr. 
<^o  Pocock  was  soon  convinced,  that  such  a  course  was 
npracticable.  The  bankrupt's  health  gave  way  more  and 
lore  each  day.  He  became  fretful  and  impatient.  A  very 
mall  pittance,  which  belonged  to  his  wife,  supported  him 
nd  bis  &mi]y  in  penury  for  some  months,  but  he  saw  it 
rawing  to  a  close  with  agony  of  heart.  Fity  pained  him, 
oosoIaUoQ  seemed  an  insalt ;  and  he  weuld  gaze  up<m  his 
aogbter  by  the  hour  together,  as  she  sat  painting  Utile 
creens,  working  little  purses,  or  busying  herself  in  any  of 
lose  employments  which  she  fancied  and  hoped  might  prove 
le  means  of  supporting  her  father  and  mother  in  their  old 
go.  At  length  ^  mtmey  came  to  an  end,  and  on  diat  very 
ight  Mr.  Deer  was  strack  with  palsy,  which  fixed  him  to  the 
larble  seat  of  impotent  age  all  the  rest  of  his  days. 

Annie  Deer  then  found  how  Lttle  could  be  procured  by 
boae  means  to  which  she  had  trusted  for  support.  Mrs. 
)eer  bore  all  patiently,  and  she  and  her  daughter  consulted 
nd  deliberated  long  with  Mr.  John  Focock  as  to  what  thm 
ooid  do  ia  the  terrible  stnut  to  which  they  were  reduced, 
lis  kindness  was  unfailing.  He  looked  at  the  afflicted  wife, 
e  looked  at  the  beautiful  but  destitute  girl  till  the  tears  rose 

1  his  eyes ;  and,  insisting  upon  their  taking  a  small  sum  as  a 
lan  uU  he  could  devise  some  plan  for  their  future  life,  he  left 
bem,  promising  to  return  on  the  following  day,  and  declaring 
oat  he  would  not  come  back  without  some  feasible  scheme 
>r  their  supporL  It  was  night  on  the  promised  day  before 
emaidehisappearance;  but  Uien  he  came  in  hit  own  chariot, 
nd  then  there  was  a  briskness  in  his  look  and  a  smartness  in 
is  whole  aspect,  wluch  led  Mrs.  Deer  and  her  daughter  to 
elieve  that  his  meditations  on  their  I>ehalf  had  not  been  with- 
ut  result.  His  hair  was  nicely  powdered  and  adjusted  to  a 
ine,  bis  pigtail  was  lied  up  with  a  new  piece  of  riband,  and 
ita  best  bine  coat  and  white  waistcoat  shone  without  a  speck, 
rlr.  Deer  was  somewhat  better,  and  ^tting  in  a  chair  1^  the 
re.  Poor  Mrs.  Stanhope  hod  come  in  to  cheer  them  as  far 
s  her  sad  heart  would  allow ;  and  the  sight  of  Mr.  John  Fo. 
ock  with  a  gayer  air,  blew  up  the  last  spark  of  hapt  that 
ogered  in  their  hearts.    Mr.  Pocock  looked  at  Mn.  Stan- 


hope as  if  he  could  have  wished  her  way ;  but  he  was  foil  of 
what  he  bad  to  say,  and  would  not  delay  it. 

"  My  dear  Mr.  Deer,"  he  said,  advancing  into  their  little 
circle,  "  and  you,  Mn.  Dear,  and  you,  my  dear  young  lady, 
must  give  me  your  attention  more  than  all.  Mlsrortonea  may 
happen  to  every  one,  and  very  sharp  misfortunes  have  hap- 
pened to  you.  Now  I  see  but  one  way  on  earth  ef  remedying 
them,  and  making  us  all  again  happy  and  comfortable.  I 
am  an  old  man,  Miss  Annie,  nxty-four  years  of  age  in  April, 
which  will  be  next  month;  but,  if  you  will  accept  the  hand 
of  an  honest  man,  who  loves  you  dearly  and  respecu  you 
much,  he  will  do  aJl  he  can  to  make  you  and  yours  happy. — 
His  fbrtune  is  of  his  own  making,  and  be  may  wel!  do  with  it 
what  he  tikes;  he  will  be  not  only  proud  te  have  you  for  his 
wife,  bat  proud  to  have  a  wife  who  will  devote  herself  to 
make  her  parents  as  well  as  her  kutband  comfortaUe." 

Annie  Deer  had  turned  as  as  death ;  Mrs.  Deer  threw 
her  arms  around  her  oUld's  neck  and  wept  Utterly ;  her 
ther  said  not  a  word,  but,  like  the  parent  in  the  most  beauti- 
ful song  we  possess,  be  looked  in  ber  face  till  her  heart  was 
like  to  break.  Her  eyes  did  not  overflow,  but  they  turned 
towarda  Mrs.  Stanhope,  and  her  lips  muttered,  "Oh,  William, 
William !  Sir,"  she  continued,  turning  to  Mr.  Pocock,  "  I 
have  loved,  deeply  loved  another,  and  1  love  his  memory  still, 
and  ever  must  love  it," 

"  I  vrill  not  be  jealous  of  that,  my  dear  young  lady,"  he- 
replied;  "your  love  for  the  dead  wUl  never  interfere  with 
your  du^  towards  the  living.  Nor  do  I  entect  you  to  love 
me  oUierwise  than  as  a  young  woman  may  love  an  old  man 
who  is  kind  to  her.  Believe  me.  Miss  Annie,"  he  continued, 
taking  ber  hand,  "  I  am  not  a  selfish  man ;  and  I  do  not  make 
this  proposol  altogether  for  my  own  gratification." 

"  I  know  it  is  not,  I  know  it  Is  not,''  rej^ed  Annie  Deer, 
and  she  wept. 

"  Ob,  AoDte,"  cried  Mrs.  Stanhope,  "  do  not  let  the 
thoughts  of  our  tost  William  prevent  you  from  dtring  your 
duqr  tewaida  your  parents  in  such  a  terrible  situation  as  this !" 

The  tears  streamed  from  Mr.  Deer's  eyes,  and  he  cried  in 
a  feeble  voice,  "  Annie !  Annie,  my  child,  do  not  make  your- 
self miserable  for  me!"  That  tone  and  that  look  were  worth 
all  the  p«vuasions  in  the  world;  and  the  fatal  consent  hung 
upon  the  lips  of  Annie  Deer,  when  the  door  behind  ber(q>en- 
ed,  and  Mn.  Stanhope,  who  sat  with  ber  face  towards  it, 
started  from  har  seat,  and  with  one  loud  scream  fell  seaseleBa 
on  the  floor.  Annie  turned  to  see  what  was  the  matter,  and 
she,  too,  would  have  failen,  had  she  not  been  caught  in  the 
arms  and  held  to  the  heart  of  William  Stanhope. 

"GoodOodl  what  is  the  cause  of  all  this  I'  heexclairaed: 
"  every  body  seems  frightened  at  me;  the  servants  run  away; 
my  mother  fainbs !   Have  you  not  received  my  leuer  I ' ' 

The  scene  of  confiisien  that  ensued,  explanations,  hisU^ 
riea,  ioqniries,  replies,  fresh  mistakes  and  fresh  eclaircitte- 
wtentt,  though  they  were  all  comprised  in  the  space  of  about 
an  hour,  would  occupy  a  great  many  hours  in  the  detail.  At 
the  end  of  that  time,  there  were  only  two  things  which  wanted 
explanation;  the  first  ofj|bich  was,  what  bod  became  of  two 
letters,  one  of  which  AlV^m  Stanhope  had  sent  from  St. 
Helena  tm  his  way  to  India,  telling  that  be  had  been  ship- 
wrecked ;  that  when  his  vessel  went  down  he  had  been  saved 
in  the  last  boat,  and  had  been  picked  up  by  an  outward-bound 
Indiaman ;  that  he  had  preserved  the  bills  in  which  all  his 
little  capital  was  invested;  and  that  he  intended  to  employ 
them  in  India,  in  the  hope  of  recovering,  in  some  degree,  the 
tenible  loss  he  had  susmlned.  The  second  letter  had  been 
written  from  London  three  days  befne  bts  re-appearance; 
and  went  to  inform  Mr.  Deer  that  the  loss  of  his  vessel  bad 
proved,  as  far  as  be  was  concerned,  the  most  fortunate  chance 
that  oould  have  befallen  him ;  that  he  had  arrived  in  India  at 
a  happy  moment;  bad  made  one  of  those  successful  specula- 
tions which  were  then  not  uncommon,  and  which  the  good 
mm  ho  had  acqidred  while  a  mate  in  the  service  had  now 
enabled  lim  to  extend  far  more  than  his  own  limited  capital 
would  have  permitted ;  that,  contented  with  one  happy  chance 
and  a  moderate  fortune,  he  had  returned  to  England,  and  was 
coming  down  to  claim  the  hand  of  his  fair  bride,  a  ftr  richer 
man  than  his  most  sanguine  hopes  bad  cvor  led  him  to  antici- 
pate. The  loss  of  the  first  of  these  letters  William  himself 
easily  accounted  for,  by  acknowledging  that  be  had  intrusted 
it  to  a  imvate  hand ;  and  every  one  who  has  hod  any  thing  to 
do  with  private  bands  must  be  well  aware  that  they  are  in 
general  famished  with  very  slippery  fiagers.  The  loss  of  the 
second  was  justly  accounted  for  by  a  surmise  of  Mr.  John 
Pocock)  who  suggested  that,  ns  j^tmos^^^^^^gally 
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Or  not  we  do  not  know — X»k»  apan  tbenuetrea  the  infsnioa* 
task  of  h&iKling  over  ih*  letUn  of  bankrupU,  pnbKc  and  pri- 
nte  aliko,  to  th«  asaignom ;  expoaiiw  to  iia»  cold  eyes  of 
mercantile  inquititoTB  all  tbe  secieu  of  domettie  life;  um  an- 
ga»h  of  the  chitd's  heart  for  tbe  parent*!  miifortune ;  tbe 
agon]r  of  tbe  parent  for  the  downfall  of  bis  child;  tbe  aweet 
commnninga  and  conaolings  of  kindred  afleetton ;  the  counael 
and  tbe  comfort,  tbe  care  tbe  appvehetuioQ — as  tbis  aril  and 
iniquitoas  pracdoe,  we  say,  u  or  waa  tolanted  in  the 
land,  Mr.  Pooook  sn^eated  tbat  tbe  letter  of  WilUam  Stw- 
liope  bad  very  likely  been  tent  to  tbe  aaaigneaa.  And  so  it 
wai.  The  letter  had  been  so  sent.  The  aMignees  wera  ab- 
sent. Ajod  Unis,  for  diree  long  day*,  tbe  letter  was  wilUakl 
from  the  only  eye  tbat  should  knve  aaen  it. 

AO  tbat  retMlaed  was  die  explanation  between  BIr.  Po- 
cock  and  William  Stanhope,  and  that  micfat  have  been  very 
well  omhledif  tbe  former  geodeman  bad  pleased;  for  Wil- 
liam bad  remarirad  nothiiw  hrtber  than  that  be  was  a  good- 
looking  old  gentleman,  and  seemed  to  talce  a  great  interest  in 
Mr.  Deer's  afiairs.  But  Mr.  Pecock,  who  had  at  first  felt  a 
littla  oneasy  at  the  reappearance  of  tbe  young  awlor,  bad 
■oon  made  i»  lua  nrind,  Uke  a  sandUe  man  as  be  raalfy  wm, 
tomdtetlwDeatof  whathe  coidd  not  avcrid,  andn^ji^  ia 
the  renewed  happiness  (rf'  others,  diougb  it  brought  a  little 
disappointment  to  himself.  He  was  resolved,  however,  to 
extract  tbe  satis&ctlon  of  a  speech  from  the  matter,  and 
therefore,  as  soon  as  every  thing  else  was  setded,  be  got  upon 
bis  iegi  and  prooeeded :  "  Captain  Staobope,"  be  said,  "you 
have  come  just  in  lime  to  preVeu  tbe  complaUon  of  What, 
perhaps,  might  have  been  a  veiy  bard  bargain  on  all  parta.— 
Tbe  &ct  is,  tbat  I  taw  no  earthly  way  of  arranging  the  aSairs 
of  our  good  friend  Mr.  Deer  but  by  marrying  his  daughter. 
I  had  just  made  a  hatpin  with  ber  aot  to  oppose  her  think- 
ing of  you  with  regret  when  we  all  believed  yon  dead ;  and, 
God  knows,  I  sbaU  as  little  oj^oae  her  thinking  of  yon  with 
•flection  now  that  we  see  yon  are  Bving.  At  you  deprive  me 
of  tbe  dtle  of  a  husband.  Captain  9tuihope,  I  shall  only  de- 
mand that  you  grant  me  tbe  name  of  a  friend ;  and,  thoii^  I 
am  a  tolerably  spruce  old  gentleman,"  he  added,  twit^ng 
bis  pigtail,  "yet,  as  yoa  bavenot  found  me  adangerous  rival, 
you  inll  doubtless  not  fear  me  as  a  dangerous  aoqnaintanoe." 

C^itain  Stanhope  shook  him  by  die  hand,  and  willingly 
radfied  tbe  treaty  Iw  propoted.  Tbe  days  of  Mr.  Deer  past- 
ed homily  thenceforward  te  tb^  elote,  and  bis  daughter  be- 
came me  vrife  of  Captun  William  Stanhope.  Restored  to 
afflneoce  and  comfort,  she  was  the  same  goatle,  unassuming, 
affectionate  being  she  had  ever  been ;  ana— though  tbe  go^ 
people  of  the  little  town  where  she  continued  to  live  called 
iwr,  with  great  reverence,  Mrs.  Captain  Stanbope — te  bar 
hn^iaDd  iM  hw  fiudly  she  never  changed  ber  aune,  bat  ze- 
naioed  AwhU  itar  to  the  lait  dqr  of  wr  Ufo. 


S  T  A  N  Z  jhV. 

1  waader  if  tit  the  sanny  sk^Ms,  sad  hj  tbe  •treamlel's  bed  i 
I  atraf  beaeath  tbe  brascby  treea,  hif  h  arcbinf  overhead— 
ThroHghmaB7  apleasut  pathway,  by  noant  sad  haaglBiwood, 
tv*  Ibr  raaMVsd  nr  baqr  liset  to  break  tbe  solltade. 
8dU— stU,  la  all  ■»  waadarlags,  wbero'er  mj  toouum  stray, 
1^  thoafhtsare  with  the  ahssai  ths  beloved— the  &r-away ! 

TbesB  UBs  are  not  ny  own  fblr  hills,  Uniaf  thsir  besds  of  pride— 

Tbat  stream  Is  bat  an  Inftat  le  my  own  Mue-roiUaff  t  det 

The  tide  wbereia  tbe  ranparta,  towers,  aad  old  cataedral  aeea, 

Whea  mirrored  ta  Us  basoBiUke  the  patntiaf  ofa  dream  t 

The  very  bresae  hath  net  the  teae,  As  Irsry  rise  aad  wrdl, 

or  that  whkh  w^MS  tbs  Harabeirs  rest  la  Posea's  flowary  <MI. 

Oh !  heart  of  nlna  I  oh !  heart  of  mine,  why  frieve  for  earthly  love 

Forfst  thywir,  splUl  thy  thoughts,  and  look  to  heaven  above, 

An  eye  it  thers  Ibou  ceatt  not  see— aa  am  the  teodareat,  beat. 

To  raise  tbe  heavy  ladea,  and  to  give  the  weary  rest. 

Sailb  not  tbeelaateriac  ivy  epoa  theeastle  frsy, 

H  Can  tears  recall  the  abfeni— the  beloved-^he  far  aw^y  t " 

Hew  vain,  how  anavidlinK,  the  bitterest  lean  wa  shed. 

Tk*f  beat  oan  tell  who  're  sorrowed  o'er  tbe  distant  er  tbe  dead. 

1  hewed  me  out  ■transaebtem*— what  marvel  if  they  broke  1 

I  slumbered  when  1  thoald  hive  watched — hewlhariWHy  1  woke! 

Tis  well— all  thlon  are  wiaaly done  t  yet thonf ht  and  levewifl stny 

Too  Amdiy  to  lbs  Meat— tbe  beloved— the  far  away ! 


He  that  doth  a  widow  wed. 

Must  let  the  living  praise  the  dead. 


THE  BLUE  MOONUGHT. 
(HMKAvm  mm  m  oasjua  or  wmuui  nsKia. 

Myton,  my  son  beloved. 

What  eeekest  thoa  bare  alone; — 

Tbat  light  I  fear  wOl  make  tbea  «v,— 
Tbat  pale  deoekful  moon. 

HoifaaTi  beloved  modier, 

I  pray  you  let  me  stay; 
There  ia  no  danger  in  tbe  btam 

Of  tbat  moon'a  gentle  r^. 
Ah  son,  my  ton  beloved, 

How  pale  is  thy  cheek's  ray ! 
Thau  wilt  be  chilled :  my  sen,  ceme  OM 

From  die  damp  and  dewy  spray ! 
Motber,— bebml  mother, 

That  can  do  toe  no  harin. 
But  place  thy  band  open  my  hevt, 

i 'm  nKwb,r-eh,  mndi  too  want! 

Ah  son — my  ton  beloved, 
Thou  dost  but  jeat  with  ma ; 

The  ipertiva  playtlni^  of  yonb,  me 
Better  than  heart  for  thee. 

Mother — beloved  mother. 

But  cast  thy  gaze  above, 
Tbote  eyes  to  blue  and  baaudftd. 

They  beam  of  naught  save  l«e. 
Ah  ton — my  son  beloved, 

Ob  apeak  no  mora  thus  wild, 
Tbat  bgbt  yen  deem  ao  ''tHiftit 

Is  bnt  the  moon,  my  ebiU. 
They  gase  so  gently  down. 

And  twinkling  bid  me  ooma : 
O  mother,  mother,  had  I  wings, 

Yon  blue  should  be  my  home. 
Hyson— -my  poor  lost  son, 

Wbance  all  this  fboUah  tboogfat— 
What  demon  bath  perptex'd  thee, 

What  witeh  this  honor  wroogte! 
Come,  let  us  to  tbe  dweUfaig, 

And  dose  tlqr  wearied  eye; 
Borne  evil  sprites  are  hovering 

Beneath  yon  moonlit  sky. 
She  throw  her  arms  around  him. 

And  bore  bim  to  his  cot, 
Nor  tears  nor  prayers  avail'd  faioi, 

At  be  laments  bit  lot. 
She  led  bim  to  the  iibamber, 

And  safely  dos'd  the  door, 
My  son,  the  cried,  feat  here,  my  soi^ 

And  aleap  in  pence  oooe  maw. 
Mother— beloved  mother, 

I  dare  not  rest  me  here ; 
Those  eyes  are  glittering  through  the  *aR 

Bright,  beaatiful  aad  elear. 
Tbe  boy  reelined  bim  on  bis  co^ 

Hit  gende  eyelids  close, 
Tba  mother  wept,  and  prayed,  and  God 

Gave  him  that  sweet  r^te. 
And  aa  the  rosy  momiiv  dtwa'd, 

The  youdi  lay  cold  in  daathi 
His  Utue  mes  were  tnen  wid^ 

And  tdllM  Ua  gende  bnath. 
And  through  tbe  chamber  gUtter^ 

Some  tUiog  imearthly  biig^'- 
It  cannot  be  the  morning's  dawn, 

Nor  is  it  the  moon's  li^it 

It  varies  bright  and  dim, 

Tbat  light  of  heavenly  bloa;— 
A  wreath  it  cast  arooad  bit  brow. 

An  angel's  la  tba  boa. 
And  they  who  raork'd  tbat  radisoo^ 

Lament  die  dUld  no  msre; 
And  he  who  tang  ddi  simple  kfi 

His  soirew  sooa  was  o'er. 
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MASTER  HUMPHREY'S  CLOCK.* 

W CRARLMDICKUU,  BM. 
FARTS  -XIX.    XX.   XXI.  XXII. 

THE  pLB  CURIOSITY  SHOP. 

CBAFTEK  zxin. 

Mr.  Richard  SwiveDer  wending  homewardfl  from  the  Wild- 
emeM  (for  anch  wu  the  appropriate  name  of  Quilp's  choice 
retre&t),  after  a  sinuous  and  cark-acrew  fashion,  with  many 
checks  Bnd  scumbles ;  after  stopping  suddenly  and  staring 
•bout  bim,  then  as  suddenly  running  forward  for  a  few  paces, 
wad  as  aaddenly  halting  again  and  shaking  his  head  ;  doing 
e<rery  thing  with  a  jerk  and  nothing  by  premeditation— Mr. 
Richard  Swiveller  wending  hia  way  homewards  after  this 
&aluoti,  which  it  considered  by  evil-mtnded  men  to  be  sym- 
boUeal  of  intoxicatioa,  and  is  not  held  by  such  persons  to  de- 
note that  state  of  deep  wisdom  and  reflection  in  which  the 
actor  knows  himself  to  be,  be^n  to  think  that  possibly  he  had 
misplace  1  his  confidence  ana  that  the  dwarf  might  not  be 
precisely  the  sort  of  person  to  whom  to  entrust  a  secret  of 
■aeh  deUcacy  and  importance.  Aad  beii^  led  and  tempted 
•B  by  thU  renwneful  thought  into  a  eonditisn  which  the  evil- 
anndad  daas  before  referred  to  would  term  the  maudlin  state 
or  stage  of  drunk  en  Desa,  it  occurred  to  Mr.  Swiveller  to  cast 
hia  hat  upon  the  ground,  and  moan,  crying  aleud  that  he  was 
an  unhappy  orplnn,  and  that  if  he  had  not  been  an  unhappy 
otpban  things  nod  neyer  come  to  this. 

"  Left  an  infant  by  my  paimts,  at  an  early  age,"  said  Mr. 
Swiveller,  bewailing  bis  Iwrd  lot, "  cost  upcm  the  world  in  my 
ten^rest  period,  lud  thrown  upon  die  mercies  of  a  deluding 
dwarf,  who  can  wonder  at  my  weakness !  Here 's  a  misera- 
ble orphan  for  you.  Here,"  said  Mr.  Swiveller,  raising  his 
voice  to  a  high  pitch,  and  looking  sleepily  round,  "  is  s  miser- 
able orphan ! " 

"  Then,"  said  somebody  hard  by,  "  let  me  be  a  father  to 
you." 

Ur.  Swiveller  swayed  himself  to  and  fro  to  preserve  his 
balance,  and,  looking  into  a  kind  of  haze  which  seemed  to 
surround  hini.  at  last  perceived  two  eyes  dimly  twinkling 
through  the  mist,  which  he  observed  after  a  short  time  were 
in  the  neighborhood  o(  a  nose  mni  RMmdL  Casting  bis  eyes 
down  towards  that  quarter  in  which,  with  reference  to  a  man's 
ftice,  his  legs  are  usually  to  be  found,  he  observed  that  the 
(ace  had  a  body  attached ;  and  when  he  looked  more  intently 
hs  was  satisfied  that  the  person  was  Mr.  Quilp,  who  indeed 
had  beett  in  his  company  all  the  time,  but  whom  he  had  some 
vague  idea  <^  having  left  a  mile  or  two  bditnd. 

"  Yon  have  deorived  an  orphan,  sir,"  oaid  Mr.  Swiveller. 
I !  I 'm  a  eecond  father  to  you,"  replied  Quilp. 

"  You  my  Cither,  sir ! "  retorted  Dick.  "  Being  all  right 
nyaetf,  sir,  I  request  to  be  lefi  alone— instantly,  nr." 

*'  What  a  funny  fellow  you  are,"  cried  Quilp. 

"  Oo,  sir,"  returned  Dick,  leaning  against  a  post  and  wav- 
ing bis  hand.  "  Go,  deceiver,  go,  some  day,  sir,  pVaps, 
yea  'U  waken  from  nleamie'a  dream  to  know  the  grief  of  or- 
pbane  forsaken.   Will  you  go,  air  f  " 

The  dwarf  taking  no  heed  of  this  adjni«tian,  Mr.  Swiveller 
sidvaneed  with  the  view  of  inflicting  upon  him  condign  chas- 
tisement. But  forgetting  his  purpose  or  changing  bis  mind 
before  he  came  close  to  him,  he  seized  his  hand  and  vowed 
eternal  firiendship,  declaring  with  an  agreeable  frankness  that 
from  that  time  forth  they  ware  brotliers  in  every  thing  but  pei^ 
sooal  appearance.  Then  be  told  his  secret  all  over  egmn, 
with  the  atUidon  ef  being  pathetic  on  the  subject  of  Miss 
Wacklee,  whs,  he  gave  Mr.  Quilp  to  understand,  was  the  oc- 
casion ef  any  slight  incoherency  he  might  observe  in  his  speech 
at  that  moment,  which  was  attributriile  solely  to  the  strength 
of  his  aflectioB  and  not  to  rosy  wine  or  othor  formetited  liquor. 
Ani  then  they  went  on  orm-ia-arm,  very  lovingly  together. 

"  I 'm  as  sharp,"  said  Qmlp  to  him  at  parting,  "  as  sharp 
as  a  ferret,  and  as  cunning  as  a  weaKol/  You  bring  Trent  to 
me ;  assure  him  that  I 'm  his  friend  though  I  fear  he  a  UtUe 
^stmsta  ma  ([  do  n't  know  why,  I  have  not  deserved  it) ;  and 
joa  *ve  both  c^you  made  your  foctonea-^  perspective." 

"  That 's  the  worst  of  it,"  returned  Dh^.  "  These  for- 
tunes in  perspeedve  look  sodi  a  long  way  off." 

"  But  th<qr  look  smaller  than  they  reiilfy  are,  on  that  ae 
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count,"  amd  Qoilp  pieaaing  his  arm.  "  You  '11  have  no  con* 
ception  of  the  value  of  your  prize  until  yon  draw  close  to  it. 
hlark  that." 

<•  D  'ye  dsnk  not?  "  said  Dick. 

"  Aye,  I  do:  and  I  am  certain  of  what  I  say,  that 's  bet- 
ter," returned  the  dwarf.  "  You  bring  Trent  to  me.^  Tell 
him  I  am  bis  friend  and  yours— why  should  n't  I  be  T 

"  There 's  no  reason  why  you  should  n't,  certainly,"  lepli^ 
Dick,  "  and  perhaps  there  are  a  great  many  why  you  should, 
at  least  there  wonU  be  notbug  strange  in  your  wondng  to  be 
my  friend,  if  you  were  a  ehdce  spirit,  but  then  you  know 
you  're  mot  a  chtdee  spirit." 

"  I  not  a  cbmce  smrit ! "  cried  Quilp. 

"  DevU  a  bit,  sir,"  returned  Dick.  «  A  man  of  your  ap- 
pearance could  n't  be.  If  you  're  any  spirit  at  all,  wr,  you  ra 
on  evil  spirit.  Choice  sinriu,"  added  Dick,  snuting  himself 
on  the  breast,  "  are  quite  a  diSerent  looking  sort  of  people, 
you  may  take  your  o^  of  that,  sir." 

Quilp  glanced  at  his  free^poken  friend  with  a  mingled  ex 
pressi<M]  of  cunning  and  dislike,  and  wringing  his  hand  almost 
at  the  same  moment,  declared  that  he  was  an  uncommon 
character  and  hod  his  wannest  esteem.  Wkh  that  thw 
parted ;  Mr.  Swiveller  to  make  the  best  of  his  way  home  and 
sleep  himself  sober;  and  Quilp  tooogitato  upon  the  discoreiy 
he  bad  made,  and  exult  in  the  prospect  of  the  rich  field  of 
eqjoyment  and  reprisal  it  opened  to  him.         _  _ 

It  was  not  without  great  reluctance  and  misgiving  that  Mr. 
Swiveller,  next  morning,  bis  bead  racked  by  the  fumes  of  tlw 
[vnowned  Schiedam,  repaired  to  the  kidgfav  of 
Trent,  (which  was  in  the  roof  of  an  old  housein  an  <Ad  ghost- 
ly inn,)  andrecounted,  by  very  alow  d^rees,  what  had  yester- 
day taken  place  between  him  and  Quilp.  Nor  was  it  without 
great  surprise  and  much  speculation  on  Quilp*s  prrfwble  mo- 
tives, nor  without  many  bitter  comments  on  Dlefc  Swiveller  s 
folly,  tl»t  his  friend  received  the  tale. 

1  don't  defend  nyMilf,  Fred,"  said  the  pemteot  Richard  ; 
"  bat  the  fellow  has  such  a  queer  vray  with  lum,  and  is  such 
an  artful  dog,  that  first  of  all  he  set  me  upon  thmking 
whether  there  was  any  harm  in  telling  Wm,  and  while  ' 
thinking,  screwed  it  out  of  me.  If  you  hadseen  him  drinkand 
smoke,  as  I  did,  you  couU  n't  have  kept  any  thing  frMn  mm. 
He 's  a  Salamander  you  know,  tiiat 's  whatie  is. '   

Without  inquiring  whether  Salamanders  were  of  necessity 
good  confidential  agents,  or  whether  a  fire-proof  man  was  as  a 
matter  of  course  trustworthy,  Frederick  Trent  xbiew  Mmsdf 
into  a  chmr,  and,  burying  his  bead  in  hit  hands,  endeavored 
to  fathom  the  motives  which  bad  led  Quilp  to  insinoate  Um- 
self  into  BkdiRTd  SvriveHer's  confidence for  tiiat  the  dis- 
cloenre  vros  of  his  seeking  and  had  not  been  spontaneously  re- 
vealed by  Dick,  was  sufBcientiy  plain  from  QuUp's  seeking  hu 
company  and  enticing  him  away. 

The  dwarf  had  twice  encountered  him  when  he  was  en- 
deavoring to  obtain  intelligence  of  the  fugitives.  Tins,  per- 
haps, as  he  had  not  shewn  any  previous  anxiety  about  tiiem, 
was  enough  to  awaken  suspicion  in  the  breast  of  a  creature  so 
jealous  and  distrustful  by  nature,  setting  aside  any  additumol 
impulse  to  curiosi^  thrfhe  might  have  derived  from  Dicks 
incautious  manner.  But  knowing  the  scheme  they  had 
planned,  why  should  he  offer  to  assist  itt  This  was  a  ques- 
tion more  difficult  of  solution  j  but  as  knaves  generally  over*- 
Teach  themselves  by  imputing  their  own  designs  to  others,  the 
idea  immediately  presented  itself  that  some  circumstances  of 
irritation  between  Quilp  and  the  old  man,  arising  out  of  their 
secret  transactions  and  not  unconnected,  periiaps,  vnth  his 
sudden  disappearance,  now  rendered  the  former  desirous  of 
revenging  himself  upon  him  by  seeking  to  entrap  the  sole  ob- 
ject of  his  lore  and  aaxieqr,  into  a  conneciioo  of  which  he 
knew  he  bad  a  dieod  and  hatred.  As  Frederick  Trent  him- 
self, utterly  regardless  of  his  sister,  had  this  object  at  heart, 
only  second  to  tho  hope  of  gain,  it  seemed  to  him  ihe  more  likely 
to  be  Quilp's  main  principle  of  action.  Once  investing  the 
dwarf  with  a  design  of  bta  own  in  atattiag  tiiem,  wtoch 
attainment  of  thex  purpose  would  serve,  it  was  «iy  to 
lieve  him  sincere  and  hearty  in  the  cause;  and  as  there  could 
be  no  doubt  of  his  proving  a  poweriul  and  useful  auxiliary, 
Trent  determined  to  accept  his  invitation  and  go  to  his  house 
that  night,  and  if  what  he  said  and  did  eonfinned  him  in  the 
impression  he  had  formed,  t«  let  bim  share  the  labor  of  tiieir 
^n,  but  not  the  profit. 

Having  revolved  these  tUngs  in  Us  mind,  and  arrived  at 
this  condoMon,  he  communicated  to  Mr.  Swivelleras  much  of 
his  meditations  as  he  thought  proper,  (Dick  would  have  been 
perfectly  suiified  with  less,)  and  giviH  bim  the  day  to  re- 
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cover  himself  from  his  late  salainaiidMiiig,  acoompuied  bim 
at  evening  to  Mr.  Quilp's  house. 

Mighty  glad  Mr.  Quilp  was  to  aee  them,  or  mighty  glad  be 
seemM  to  be ;  and  fearfally  polite  Mr.  Qnllp  was  to  Mrs. 
Quilp  and  Mrs.  Jtniwin ;  and  very  sham  was  tne  look  he  cast 
on  hin  wife  to  observe  how  she  was  amcted  by  tbe  recn^i- 
don  of  yoting  Trent.  Mrs.  Quilp  was  as  innocent  as  her  own 
mother  of  any  emotion,  painful  or  pleasant,  which  the  sight  of 
him  awakened,  but  as  her  htidMiia'e  glanct  made  her  timid 
aod  oonfbsed,  and  uneert^  what  to  do  or  what  was  required 
of  her,  Mr.  Quilp  did  not  fail  to  aingn  her  enbarrasametit  to 
thf  cause  be  baa  ia  bis  mind,  and  while  he  chuckled  at  his 
penetration  was  secretly  exasperated  by  his  Jealousy. 

Nothing  of  this  appeared,  however.  On  the  contrary,  Mr. 
Quilp  was  all  blananess  and  suavity,  and  presided  over  the 
case  bottle  of  rum  with  extraordinary  open-beartednesa. 

"  Why,  let  me  see,"  said  Quilp.  "  It  rnnst  be  a  matter  of 
nearly  two  years  since  we  were  first  acqnainted." 

"  Nearer  three,  1  think,"  said  Trent. 

"  Nearer  three ! "  cried  Quilp.  "  How  ftst  Ume  flies.— 
Does  it  seem  as  long  as  that  to  you,  Mrs.  Quilp  1 " 

"  Yss,  I  think  it  seems  full  three  yeaiv,  Quilp,"  was  the 
unfortunate  reply.  "  Oh,  indeed.  Ma'am,"  thought  Quilp, 
"  you  have  been  pining,  have  you  T    Very  good,  Ma'am." 

"  It  seems  to  me  but  yesteraay  that  you  went  out  to  Deme- 
rara  in  tbe  Mar}  Anna,"  said  Qoilp ;  "  but  yesterday,  I  de- 
dare.  WaU,  I  Uka  a  little  wUdnesa.  I  waa  wild  myself 
once." 

Mr.  Qailp  accompanied  this  admission  with  tiich  an  awful 
wink,  indicative  of  old  rovings  and  baekslidings,  that  Mrs. 
Jiniwin  was  indignant,  and  ceiild  not  forbear  from  remarking 
under  her  breath  that  he  might  at  least  put  offhis  confessions 
until  his  wife  was  absent ;  for  which  act  of  boldness  and  in- 
aubordination,  Mr.  Quilp  first  stared  her  out  of  countenance 
and  then  drank  her  healtn  ceremoniously. 

"  I  thought  you  'd  come  back  directly,  Fred.  I  always 
thought  that,"  said  Quilp,  setting  down  bis  glass.  "  And 
when  the  Man  Ann  returned  with  you  on  board,  instead  ofa 
leuer  to  say  what  a  contrite  heart  you  had,  and  how  bappy 
you  were  in  the  situation  that  bad  been  provided  for  you,  I 
was  amused — exceedingly  aroused.    Ha,  na,  ha! " 

Tbe  young  man  smiled,  but  not  as  though  the  theme  were 
the  most  agreeable  one  that  could  have  been  selented  for  bis 
flBtartainment;  and  for  that  reason  Quilp  pursued  it. 

"  I  always  will  aay,"  he  resumed,  "  that  whan  a  rich  rela- 
tion having  two  young  people— sisters  or  brothers,  or  brother 
and  sister— dependent  on  bim,  attaches  himself  exclusively  lo 
Me,  and  casta  off  the  other,  he  dors  wrong." 

The  young  man  made  a  movement  of  Impatience,  but  Quilp 
went  on  as  calmly  aa  if  ha  were  discussing  some  abstract  ques- 
tion in  which  nobody  present  had  the  slii^test  personal  inter- 
est. 

"  It 's  very  true,"  said  Quilp,  **  that  your  grandfather  urged 
repeated  foi^iveness,  ingratitude,  riot,  and  extravagance,  and 
all  that;  but  as  I  told  him  '  these  are  common  faults.'  '  But 
he  *s  a  scoundrel,'  said  be.    '  Grantiw  I*  (for  the 

lake  of  argument  of  eeorae),  '  a  greaT  many  young  aoblemeu 
and  gentlemen  are  acoundrels  toe !'  But  he  would  n't  be  con- 
vinced." 

"  I  wonder  at  that,  Mr.  Qoilp,"  sud  the  young  man  sar- 
eaatieally. 

"  WeU,  BO  did  I  at  the  time."  returned  Quilp,  "buthewas 
alwi^s  obstinate.  He  was  in  a  manner  a  friend  of  mine,  but 
he  was  always  obstinate  and  wrong-beaded.  Little  Nell  ia  a 
nice  girl,  but  you  're  her  biQtber,  Frederick.  You  're  her 
brothar  after  all ;  as  you  told  him  the  last  time  you  met,  he 
can 't  alter  that." 

"  He  would  if  he  eould,  confound  bim  for  that  and  all  other 
kindness,"  said  the  ^oung  man  impatiently.  **  But  nothing 
can  come  of  this  subject  now,  and  let  ua  have  done  with  it  iu 
the  Devil's  name." 

"  Agreed,"  returned  Quilp,  "  agreed  on  my  part,  readify. 
Why  have  I  alluded  to  itl  Just  to  show  you,  Frederick,  that 
I  liave  always  stood  your  fri«id.  You  little  knew  who  was 
your  friend  and  who  your  foe ;  now  did  youT  You  iljought  I 
was  agains^ou,  and  so  there  has  been  a  coolness  between  ui ; 
hut  it  was  all  on  your  ude,  entirely  oa  foar  side.  Let  *s  shake 
hands  again,  Fred."  , 

With  Us  head  sunk  down  between  his  shoulders,  and  a 
hideous  grin  overspreading  his  face,  tbe  dwarf  stood  up  and 
stretched  his  short  arm  across  tbe  table.  After  a  moment's 
hesiiatioa,  the  yeung  man  stretched  out  bis  to  meet  it :  Quilp 
eluudiedUsSngersinagripthatfora  moment  stopped  the 


current  of  the  blood  within  them,  and  pressing  his  stlier  bud 
upon  bis  lip  and  frowning  towardi  tlM  unsnapicimB  Ricbud, 
released  them  and  sat  down. 
This  notion  wBSBotlost  upon  Trent,  who luiowiag that  Riehstd 
Swiveller  was  a  mere  tool  in  Us  hands  and  knew  do  more  of 
his  designs  than  he  thought  pn^r  to  communicate,  m  iba 
the  dwarf  perfectly  understood  the  relative  positioD,  ud  fullj 
entered  into  the  character  of  his  firiend.  It  is  sraKtUngu  be 
appreciated,  even  in  knavery.  This  silent  homage  to  bii  n- 
perior  abilities,  no  lesa  than  a  aena  of  the  f>ower  with  which 
the  dwarf's  quick  perception  had  already  mvested  faini,  b- 
clined  the  young  man  towards  that  ugly  wertby,  anddeur' 
mined  him  to  profit  by  his  aid. 

It  being  now  Mr.  Quilp  s  cue  to  change  the  sobjeawiibtU 
convenient  expedition,  lest  Richard  Swivelkr  in  Ins  hssJlwi 
nesa  should  reveal  anything  which  it  was  ineapedieul  fa  ds 
women  to  know,  he  proposed  a  gameatfour-haadedciiUisp; 
and  partners  being  cut  for,  Mrs.  Quilpfell  to  Frederick  Tmt, 
and  Dick  himself  to  Quilp.  Mrs.  Jiniwin  being  very  fW  cf 
cards  was  carefully  excluded  by  her  soiKin-law  from  scy  paf 
ticipaiion  in  the  game,  and  had  assigned  to  berths  duly  of 
occasionally  repleirishit^  the  glasses  from  tbe  cste-boulf ; 
Mr.  Quilp  from  that  moment  keeping  one  e;e  coastsslljufMi 
her,  lest  she  should  by  any  means  procure  a  taste  of  tbewM, 
and  thereby  tantaliEing  the  wretched  old  lady  (nbu  wuu 
much  attached  to  the  case  bottle  as  the  cards)  in  a  double  ik- 
gree  and  most  ingenious  manner. 

But  it  was  not  to  Mrs.  Jiniwin alooethatMr.  Qdlp'sUlM- 
tion  was  restricted,  and  several  otber  matters  nransd  bii 
cuwtaot  vigilance.  Among  his  various  eccentric  ndsu  k 
had  a  humorous  one  of  always  cheating  at  cards,  which  rb- 
dered  necessary  on  his  part,  not  only  acloseobsemoee  ofibe 
game,  and  a  slighuof  band  in  counting  and  scoring,  buiibe 
involved  the  constant  correction,  by  looks,  and  frowni, 
kicks  under  the  table,  of  Richard  Swiveller,  who  bciag  be- 
wildered by  the  rapidity  witli  wbidilua  cards  were  leld,  lad 
the  rate  at  which  tbe  pegs  travelled  down  the  lwaid,ciidd 
not  be  prevented  from  sometimes  expressing  his  impriM  aii 
incredulity.  Mrs.  Quilp  toe  was  the  partner  of  youDg  Tmt. 
and  for  every  look  that  passed  between  them,  and  ever;  wotd 
tiiey  spoke,  and  every  card  they  played,  tbe  dwarf  bsdejt* 
endears;  not  occupied  alone  with  what  waa  pssiiiig  sbim 
the  table,  but  with  sicnals  that  mi^t  be  exchugcd  bceuu 
:t,  which  he  laid  all  kinds  of  traps  to  deteu;  bendoofiei 
treading  on  bis  wife's  toes  to  see  whether  she  cried  out  or 
roained  silent  under  die  infliciitHi,  in  which  lattercaie  ii«o|>|° 
havH  been  quite  clear  that  Trent  liad  been  treeding  m 
toes  before.  Vet,  in  the  most  of  all  these  disinctiBB*i » 
one  eyo  was  upon  tbe  old  lady  always,  and  ''"•'".'"■^ 
as  stealthily  advanced  atea-spoon  towards  aneighboringjlB* 
(which  she  often  did),  for  tbe  puraose  of  abstractiog  hui ok 
sup  of  iu  sweet  contenu,  Quilp's  hand  wouU  overset  it  ui  J* 
very  moment  of  ber.triumph,  and  Quilp's  mocking  """"j 
plMW  her  to  regard  ber  precious  health. 
these  bis  many  oaiea,  from  fitat  to  las^  Qui'p 
nor  Altered.  . 

At  lengih,  when  they  had  played  a  great  many  ^^"^^'^ 
drawn  preuy  freely  upon  Uie  caae-boiUe,  Mr.  Q«ulp 
his  lady  to  reure  to  rest,  and  that  submissivo  wife  "'^^^ 
and  being  followed  by  her  indignant  mother,  Mr-  S"^" 
fell  asleep.  The  dwarf  bedtoning  his  remainirg  wnpjf™ 
to  the  ether  end  of  tLe  n>om,held  a  sbwtcoafereDce  w)ii>i»" 
in  whispers.. 

"  It 's  aa  well  not  to  say  mon*  than  one  can  help  beM" 
worthy  friend,"  said  Quilp,  making  a  grimace  "^cyi 
slumbering  Dick.    "  Is itabargain between  us,  Fredl  ^ 
be  many  little  rosy  Nell  bye  and  bye  1 "  -  ^-t* 

*'  You  have  some  end  of  your  own  to  answer  w 
returned  the  other.  .  „ 

"Of  course  I  have,  dear  Fred,"  said  Q'B^P' P^fu; 
think  how  Jittle  he  suspected  what  the  real  end  WW-  _  . 
retaliation  perhaps ;  perhaps  whim.    I  bare 
to  help  or  oM»oee.    Which  way  shall  I  use  it  > 
pair  (n"  scales,  and  It  goes  into  one." 

"  Throw  it  into  mine  then,"  sud  Trent 

"  It '.  done  Fred,"  rejoined  Quilp,  stretching  wto''*fj^ 
hand  and  opening  it  as  if  he  had  let  lone  . 

"  It 's  in  the  s<»le  irom  this  time,  and  turns  it  'i* 
that." 

"  Where  have  they  gone  1  "  asked  Trent.        .   ,  j^ia 
Qwlp  ahook  hfa  head,  and  said  that pointi*"r"^[boj 
discovered,  which  it  might  be,  easily.  u-uit^ 
would  bcfin  their  pieliminary  ^^Dces.  U|*<^*' 
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obi  man,  or  aron  Richard  SwiveUer  mi^t  vuit  him,  and  by 
a&cting  a  deep  concern  in  his  behalf  and  implwinf  him  to 
settle  in  tome  worthy  home,  lead  to  the  child's  remembering 
bim  with  gntitude  and  &vor.  Onoa  imprsued  to  diis  ex- 
tent, it  wooldba  easy,  bsMud,  to  win  bar  In  a  yaar  or  two 
for  ahe  sappoaed  die  old  man  to  be  poor,  a*  it  was  a  pan  of 
bia  je«loas  policy  (in  common  with  many  other  niiB«rs)  to 
&igR  to  be  ao,  to  dioae  about  him. 

*'  He  has  feigned  it  often  enough  to  nie,  of  late,"  raid 
Trent. 

«'Oh!  and  to  me  too!"  replied  the  dwarf .  "Whichis 
more  extraordinary,  as  I  know  how  rich  be  leally  is." 

"  I  anppose  you  should,"  said  Trent. 

*'  I  think  I  should  indeed,"  rejoined  the  dwarf;  end  in  that, 
■t  least,  he  spoke  the  troth. 

Aftar  a  Esw  more  whiapered  words,  they  returned  to  the 
taUe,  and  the  young  man  rousing  Richard  Swiveller  infomed 
Um  chat  he  was  waiong  to  depart.  This  was  welcome  newa 
to  Dick,  who  ataitod  up  directly.  After  a  few  words  of  ooo- 
tadence  in  the  reault  of  their  project  had  been  exchanged, 
they  bade  the  grinning  Quilp  good  nigbL 

Qoilp  crept  to  the  window  as  they  pissed  in  the  street  be- 
low, utd  liacened.  Trent  waa  pronountnng  an  encomium 
vpon.  hia  wife,  and  they  w«»  bodi  wondoing  by  what  siiebui> 
nent  abe  had  been  brought  to  marry  aueh  a  mbahepen  wretdi 
be.  The  dwarf  after  watebine  tbrir  retreating  disdows 
with  a  wider  grin  than  hia  fiwe  bad  yet  diaplayed,  stole  softly 
in  the  dark  to  bed. 

Iq  this  hatching  of  their  scheme,  nmther  Trent  nor  Quilp 
bad  had  one  thought  about  the  happittesa  or  misery  of  poor 
imioccnt  NalL  It  would  have  been  strange  if  the  cweless 
profligate,  who  waa  the  bntt  of  both,  had  been  buaswd  by 
any  such  consideration ;  for  his  high  opinion  of  his  own  merits 
and  deaerta  rendered  the  project  rather  a  laodsble  one  than 
otherwise;  and  if  he  had  been  visited  by  so  unwonted  a  guest 
as  reflection,  he  would — being  a  brute  only  in  the  gratifica- 
tion of  bis  utpetite— have  aeothed  bis  conscience  with  the 
plea  that  be  ud  not  meu  to  beat  or  kill  his  wife,  and  would 
tfaei«(bte,  after  all  said  aoct  done,  be  a  vary  tfrieiable,  avnage 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

It  was  not  unUI  they  were  quite  exhausted  and  could  no 
longer  maintain  the  pace  at  wtiioh  ibey  had  fled  from  the 
cece-ground,  that  the  old  man  and  child  ventured  to  stop, 
and  sit  down  to  rest  upon  the  borders  of  a  little  wood.  Here, 
tbongh  the  course  was  hidden  from  their  view,  they  could 
yetEuntly  distinguish  the  noise  of  distant  about*,  the  bum  of 
voieea,  and  the  beatiiv  of  drums.  Climbing  the  eminence 
which  lay  between  them  aad  the  spot  tbe^  bitd  left,  the  child 
could  even  disoem  the  fluttering  fla^  and  white  tops  ef 
booths ;  but  no  person  was  approaching  toward  them,  and 
their  resting-place  waa  aolitaiy  and  still. 

Some  time  elapsed  before  she  could  reassure  ber  trembling 
companion,  or  mtore  him  to  a  state  of  moderate  tranquili^. 
Uia  diaonfered  imagination  rapreeented  to  him  a  crowd  of 
peraOns  steallngtowud  ibem  beneath  the  cover  of  the  busbea, 
uirking  in  every  ditch,  and  peeping  from  the  boughs  of  every 
rustling  tree.  He  waa  haunted  by  appr^eosions  of  being 
led  captive  to  some  gloomy  place  where  he  would  be  chained 
and  scourged,  and  worse  ihan  all,  where  Nell  could  never 
come  to  see  him,  save  tlirough  iron  bars  and  gratmgs  in  the 
waU.  Hia  terrors  a&cted  the  ddld.  Separatum  from  her 
grnndfether  waa  the  greatest  enl  she  oenld  dread ;  and  feel- 
ing for  the  time  a*  though,  go  where  they  would,  tbmr  were 
to  be  hunted  dewo,  ni^  could  never  be  safe  bnt  in  hiding, 
her  heart  tailed  her,  and  ber  courage  drooped. 

In  one  so  young,  and  so  unused  to  the  scene*  in  which  ahe 
bad  lately  moved  thia  sinking  of  the  spirit  waa  not  surprising. 
Bat,  Nature  often  enshrines  gallant  and  ntdile  hearta  in  week 
bosoms — oftenest,  God  bless  her,  in  female  breasta — end 
when  the  child,  easting  her  tearful  eyes  upon  the  old  roan, 
remembered  how  weak  he  was,  and  how  destitute  and  help- 
less be  would  be  if  she  failed  bin,  bar  heart  swelled  within 
bar,  and  animated  her  with  new  strength  and  fortitude. 

"  We  are  quite  safe  now,  and  have  nothing  to  fear  indeed, 
dear  grand  fether,"  she  sud. 

"  Nothing  to  fear ! "  returned  the  eld  man.  "  Nothing  to 
fear  if  tb^  took  me  from  dwe!  Nothing  to  feat  if  they  part- 
ed us!  Nobody  is  tme  to  me.  No,  not  one.  Not  even 
Nell .' " 

"(Nil  Do  not  aa^  dtat,"  rapUed  ihe  child,  "finr  if  ever 


anybody  wastrue  at  heart,  and  eanwit,  I  am.    I  am  sure  you 

know  I  am." 

"  Then  how,"  sud  the  old  man,  looking  fearfully  round, 
"  how  can  yon  bear  to  tbidt  that  we  are  aafe,  when  tb^  are 
seanddng  fw  me  eveiywbere,  and  may  come  ben,  and  ueal 
upon  nst  even  while  we  're  talking?  " 

"  Because  I 'm  sore  we  have  not  been  followed,"  said  the 
child.  "Judge  for  youraelf  dear  grandfather;  look  round, 
and  see  how  quietand  still  it  is.  We  are  alone  together,  and 
may  ramble  where  we  like.  Not  aafe!  Could  I  feel  emy-^ 
did  I  feel  at  eaae — when  any  danger  tbreuened  you  t " 

"  True,  true,"  be  answued,  pressing  ber  band,  but  atiU 
looking  anxiooaly  abouL    "  What  noise  was  that?  " 

"  A  bird,"  said  the  child,  '*  flying  into  the  wood,  and  lead- 
ing the  way  for  us  to  follow.  You  remember  that  we  said  we 
would  walk  in  woods  and  fields,  and  by  the  side  of  rivers,  and 
how  happy  we  would  be — you  remember  that?  But  here, 
while  the  sun  shines  above  our  beads,  and  every  thing  is 
bright  and  happy,  we  are  aiuing  sadly  down,  and  losing  lime. 
See  what  a  pleasant  path;  and  there's  the  Inrd — the  same 
burd — now  he  flies  to  another  tree,  and  stays  to  sing.  Come ! " 

When  they  rose  np  from  the  ground,  and  took  th«  shady 
track  which  led  them  tfarongh  the  wood,  she  bounded  on  be- 
fore; printing  her  tinyfbouteps  in  the  moss,  which  rose  elaa- 
tie  from  so  light  a  pressure  and  gave  it  back  as  mirrors  throw 
off  breath ;  and  thus  she  lured  the  old  nan  on,  with  many  a 
backward  look  and  merry  beck,  now  pointing  stealthily  to 
some  lone  bird  as  it  perched  and  twittered  on  a  branch  that 
strayed  across  tbeir  path,  now  stopping  to  listen  to  the  songs 
that  broke  the  bi^py  silence,  or  watch  the  ana  as  it  trembled 
tbroogb  the  leaves,  and  stealing  in  among  the  ivied  trunks  of 
stout  old  trees,  opened  long  paths  of  light.  As  they  passed 
onward,  parting  dte  bougba  that  clustered  in  their  way,  the 
serenity  which  the  child  had  first  assumed,  stole  into  ber 
breast  in  earnest ;  the  ohl  man  cast  no  longer  fearfel  looka 
behind,  but  felt  at  ease  and  cheerful,  for  the  further  they 
passed  into  the  deep  green  shad^  the  more  tfaey  felt  the 
tranquil  mind  of  Qod  was  there,  and  abed  his  peace  on  them. 

At  length  the  path  becoming  clearer  and  leaa  intricate, 
brought  them  to  the  end  of  the  wood,  and  into  a  jaublic  road. 
Taking  their  way  along  it  for  a  abort  distance,  tfaey  came  to 
*A  lane,  so  shaded  by  the  trees  on  eitfaer  hand  that  they  met 
together  over-head,  and  arched  the  narrow  way.  A  broken 
finger-poat  announced  that  this  led  to  a  village  three  milea 
off;  aiM  thither  theyieaolved  te  bend  their  steps. 

The  mites  qipeued  so  long  that  they  sometimes  thought 
they  must  have  nmaed  their  road.  But  at  last,  to  their  great 
joy,  it  led  downward  in  a  steep  descent,  with  overhanging 
baidts  over  which  the  footpaths  led ;  and  the  clustered  houses 
of  the  village  peoped  out  mm  the  woody  hollow  below. 

It  was  a  very  amall  place.  The  men  and  boys  ware  play^ 
ing  at  cricket  on  tiie  green ;  and  as  the  oth^r  folks  were  look- 
ing on,  they  wandered  up  and  down,  imoertain  where  to  seek 
a  bundle  lodging.  There  was  but  one  old  man  in  the  little 
garden  behind  hLi  cottage,  and  him  they  were  timid  of  ap- 
proaching, for  he  waa  the  schoolmaster,  and  had  "  School  >' 
written  up  over  his  window  in  black  letters  aa  a  white  board . 
He  was  a  pale,  simple-looking  man,  of  a  spare  and  meagre 
habit,  and  sat  amoi^  his  flowers  and  bee-hives,  snwki^g  lus 
pipe,  in  the  litUe  porch  before  hia  door. 

"  Speak  to  him,  dear,"  the  old  man  whispered. 

"  I  am  almost  afraid  to  disturi)  him,"  said  the  child  timidly. 
"  He  does  not  seem  to  see  us.  Ferhapt  if  wo  wait  a  little,  he 
may  look  thia  way." 

They  waited,  but  die  acbooolmaster  cast  no  look  toward 
them,  and  still  sat,  thoughtful  and  silent,  in  the  Utile  porch. 
He  had  ■  kind  fece.  In  his  plain  old  suit  of  black,  he  looked 
pate  and  meagre.  They  fancied,  too,  a  lonely  air  about  him 
and  his  bouse,  but  perh^s  that  was  because  me  other  people 
formed  a  merry  company  upon  tlw  gieen,  and  he  aeemed  the 
only  solitary  man  in  all  uie  place. 

They  were  very  tired,  and  the  child  would  have  been  bold 
enough  to  address  even  a  schoolmaster,  but  for  something  in 
his  manner  which  aeemed  to  denote  that  he  was  uneasy  or 
diatressed.  As  tbey  stood  hesitating  at  a  tittle  distance,  tlMy 
saw  that  be  sat  fer  a  few  minutes  at  a  lime  like  one  in  a 
brown  study,  then  1^  aside  liis  pipe  and  took  a  few  turns  in 
tiis  garden,  then  approached  the  gate  and  looked  toward  the 
green,  then  took  ap  his  pipe  again  with  a  iigb,  and  nx  down 
thoughtfully  as  before. 

As  nobody  else  appeared  and  it  would  soon  be  dark,  Nell 
at  length  took  cootage,  and  wlwn  he  bad  resumed  tiis  pipe 
■ndMM,TentandJO  dinw  awr,  ton tog  twinmndMier  by 
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tfaabmd.  The  BHgbt  nobe  tbey  made  in  niring  the  btefa  of 
the  wicket-gate,  caught  hu  attentum.  He  looked  M  them 
Idodlybnt  teemed  disappointed  teo,  and  slightly  ihook  hi*  head. 

Nell  dropped  a  enrticy,  and  told  him  t^  were  poor  travel- 
•n  who  wBght  a  iheher  for  the  night,  which  they  would 
gladly  pay  for,  m  br  as  tb^  means  allowed.  Thetcbool- 
mailer  looked  earnestly  at  ber  at  she  spoke,  laid  ande  his 
pipe,  and  rose  up  diret^y. 

"If  yon  coola  dueet  ns  anywhere,  sir,"  aaid  the  child, 
"  we  sfaoold  take  it  kindly." 

"  YoQ  have  been  walking  a  long  way,"  mid  the  tchool 
master. 

"  A  long  mf,  iAr,"ltbe  child  replied. 
"  You  're  a  young  traveler,  my  child,"  be  said,  laying  his 
hand  gently  on  ber  head.    "Your  grand-child,  friend  T  " 
"  Aye,  sir/*  eiied  the  old  man,  "  and  the  stay  and  comfort 

"Cone  in,"  aaid  the  tdMNdmaiter. 

Without  fbrtber  preface  he  conducted  tbem  into  his  little 
•ehool-room,  which  was  parior  and  kitchen  likewise,  and  told 
them  they  were  welcome  to  lemaia  under  bis  roof  till  morn- 
ing. B^bre  they  had  done  thanking  him,  be  spread  a  ooarM 
white  cloth  apon  the  taUe,  with  tmives  and  platters ;  and 
bringiiw  out  mna  bvaad  and  neUi  and  a  jng  of  beer, 
beeoaght  them  t«  eat  and  drink. 

The  child  leaked  round  the  room  aa  she  took  hsr  seat. — 
There  were  a  couple  of  forms,  notched  and  cut,  and  inked  all 
over;  a  small  deal  desk  perched  on  four  legs,  at  wUch  no 
doubt  the  master  sat ;  a  few  dog's-eared  books  upon  a  high 
shelf ;  and  beside  tliem  a  motley  collection  of  peg-tops,  balls, 
kites,  fishiog-Unee,  inari»let,  balf-eaten  apples,  and  otber  eon- 
fiicated  property  of  idle  vrebini.  Displayed  on  hooks  upon 
the  wall  in  all  their  terrors,  were  the  cane  and  ruler ;  and 
near  tbem,  on  a  small  shelf  of  its  own,  the  dunce's  cap,  made 
of  old  sew^mra  and  dtcorated  with  glaring  wafers  of  the 
ingntriu.  Bntfthagreatonamentiw  the  wall,  were  eei- 
tain  mend  tentcDoet  nlrly  ei^ried  in  good  round  text,  and 
well-worked  sums  in  simple  addition  and  multiplication,  evi- 
dently achieved  by  the  same  band,  which  weie  plentifully 
paatM  all  round  the  room ;  for  the  double  purpose,  as  it 
seemed,  of  bearing  testimony  to  the  excellence  of  ute  school, 
and  kindUng  a  wnthy  emulatioD  in  the  bowMts  of  tbe 
aehdaia. 

"  Yea,"  ttid  dweU  scboohuutar,  observing;  that  berattan- 
tion  was  caught  by  these  latter  specimens.  "  That  '■  beauti- 
ful wiidng,  my  dearT  " 

Very,  sir,"  replied  tbeabild  modestly,  "is  it  yoUTsT  " 
"  Mine! "  he  returned,  taking  out  bis  spectacles  and  put- 
ting tbem  on,  to  havea  better  view  of  tbe  triumfAs  sodear  to 
Us  bearL  "  /  could  n't  write  Hke  dwt,  Bow-»-di^  No. — 
They're  all  dona  by  one  hand  ;  a  Uttlehandit  is,  not  so  oM 
aa  yours,  but  a  very  oleverooe." 

As  the  acfaoolmaster  said  diis,  he  saw  that  a  small  blet  of 
Ink  bad  been  Arown  on  one  of  the  copies,  so  he  took  a  pen- 
knife from  Us  pocket,  and  goii^  up  to  the  wall,  caienilly 
scr^)ed  it  oat  When  be  had  finished,  he  wi^ed  slowly 
backward  from  the  writing,  admiring  It  as  one  might  contem- 
plate a  beantifol  picture,  but  with  something  of  eadneas  in  bis 
vtrfce  and  manner  which  quite  touched  the  child,  though  she 
was  unacquainted  with  its  cause. 

A  little  band  indeed,"  said  tbe  poor  schoobnaster.  "  Far 
beyond  all  Ua  oompaidanB,  in  Ua  leandng  and  his  apoits  too, 
bow  did  ha  ever  oome  to  be  so  toad,  of  me !  That  1  should 
love  him  is  no  wonder,  but  that  he  tboald  km  ma—"  and 
there  the  scboolmaster  stopped,  and  took  t^Ua  spaetaeles  to 
vrlpe  tbem,  as  thongb  they  bad  gtawn  dim. 

"Ihi^adim  la  nothing  the  matter,  dr,"  said  NeDaiw- 
iously. 

"  Not  modi,  dear,"  ratamed  tha  seboohnaster.  "  I 
hoped  to  have  seen  him  on  tbe  green  liHilcht.  He  waa  al- 
wajn  foremoet  amow  tham.   Bat  be  'Dbe  UHwe  to-momw." 

"  Has  be  bean  lU  f "  ashed  tbe  eUld,  wiA  a  oUM's  quick 
sympathy. 

"  Not  very.  They  said  he  was  wandering  in  his  head  yes- 
terday, dear  boy,  and  so  they  said  tbe  day'btrfbre.  But  that 's 
a  part  of  that  nnd  of  disorder;  it 'a  not  a  bad  lign-^iot  at  all 
a  bad  sign." 

Tbe  child  vras  dlant.  He  walked  to  tbe  door,  and  looked 
wistfully  out.  Tbe  shadows  of  Big^bt  were  gathering,  and  aU 
waa  still. 

"  If  ba  could  lean  men  nj  body's  arm,  be  would  come  to 
ma,  I  know,  ba  said  retmnbig  into  tbe  room.  "He  al- 
«^  aaBNittsdwpBdantoaayfaodniglit.  Butp^i^ 


his  illness  has  only  just  taken  a  favorable  turn,  and  it  'a  too 
late  for  him  to  cone  out,  fb^  it 's  vety  damp  and  then  'a  a 
heavy  dew.  It 's  mneh  better  ha  shodd  ■'tooone  to^ughL** 

The  scbool«aasMr  lighted  a  candle,  fasteaed  the  windcnv 
sbotter,  and  eloeed  the  door.  But  after  be  had  done  this, 
and  sat  silent  a  little  time,  he  took  down  his  hat,  and  said  be 
would  go  and  satisfy  himself,  if  J4ell  would  sit  up  till  he  r«- 
tnmed.    Tbediild  readily  complied,  and  he  went  out. 

She  sat  there  half  aa  how  or  toore,  feeling  the  place  wy 
strange  and  lon^,  fbr  ibe  had  pievailad  optm  tbe  old  mmiio 
to  go  bed,  and  time  was  notfaiiw  tobe  heardbst  die  tkkiog  ofaa 
old  clock,  and  tbe  whietHng  ef  tbe  wind  among  ihe  trees.— 
When  be  returned,  he  took  his  seat  in  the  chimney  corner, 
but  remained  silent  for  a  long  time.  At  length  he  tuned  to 
her,  and  speaking  very  gently,  hoped  she  woold  aay  a  pn^M 
that  night  for  a  sick  ^ild. 

"My  favorite  sebolar!"  said  the  poor  school-master,  smok- 
ing a  [ripe  he  bad  fbigotten  to  Ugbt,  aitd  looking  mouinfiiUy 
nraad  open  the  walla.  "  It  it  a  veiy  little  hand  to  bam  dooa 
all  that,  and  waste  away  with  akkaasa.  It  is  «  very,  veay 
UtUeband!"   

cHArraa  xxv. 

After  a  soond  night's  rest  in  a  chamber  in  the  thatched 
roof,  in  which  it  seemed  the  sexton  bad  for  some  years  bees 
a  lodger,  but  which  be  bad  lately  deserted  for  a  wife  and  a 
cottage  of  bis  own,  the  child  rose  early  in  tbe  morning  and 
descended  to  tbe  room  where  she  had  supped  last  night.  As 
tbe  scboolmaster  had  already  lefi  his  bed  and  gone  out,  dm 
bestirred  heraelf  to  make  it  neat  and  comfortable,  and  faad 
just  finished  iu  arrangement  when  tbe  kind  host  returned. 

He  thanked  her  many  times,  and  said  that  tbe  old  daioa 
who  usually  did  such  offices  for  iW  bad  gone  nurse  to  the  little 
scholar  whom  be  had  told  ber  o£  The  duld  asked  how  ba 
was,  and  hoped  be  was  better. 

"  No,"  rqidned  tbe  schoolmaster  shaking  bis  bead  aoRow^ 
fully,  "  no  better.   Tbey  even  say  he  is  worse." 

"  t  am  very  sony  fw  that,  sir,"  said  tbe  child. 

The  poor  eebeolmasler  appeaiad  ta  be  gratified  by  her  ear> 
nest  manner,  but  yet  rendered  more  uneasy  by  it,  for  he  added 
hastily  that  anxions  people  trften  magnified  an  evil  and 
thought  it  greater  than  it  wis:  "for  my  part,"  be  said,  in  hb 
quiet,  patient  wi^,  "  I  hope  It  'a  not  ao.  I  do  n't  think  be 
can  b«  vrorse." 

Tbe  child  asked  hit  leave  to  prepare  breakfost,  and  ber 
grandfather  coming  down  stairs  th^  all  three  partook  of  it 
together.  While  tbe  meal  was  in  pcoRess..  tour  host  le- 
marksd  that  the  old  man  seemed  smut  fadguad,  and  eii> 
dently  stood  in  need  of  resL 

"  If  tha  jouni^  yon  have  before  you  ii  a  kmg  one,".ha  smd, 
"  and  do  press  yon  be  one  day,  you  're  very  welcome  to  pa» 
another  night  bare.  I  sbtnld  really  be  glad  if  yea  wmdd, 
friend." 

He  saw  that  tbe  old  man  looked  at  Nell,  uncertain  wbetbor 
to  accept  or  dedine  bis  offer ;  and  added, 

"  I  shall  be  glad  to  have  your  yatmg  companion  with  me 
for  one  day.  If  you  aan  do  a  charity  to  a  lone  man,  and  mt 
yourself  at  the  same  time,  do  so.  If  you  must  prooeed  apoa 
your  journey,  I  wish  you  vrell  through  it,  and  will  walk  a 
little  way  witii  you  before  school  b^ns." 

"  What  are  we  to  do,  NaU?"  said  tbe  dd  man  irreaoliddy, 
"  say  what  we  're  to  do,  dear." 

It  required  no  great  persuadon  to  indttee  die  diild  to  an- 
swer that  tbey  bad  better  accept  tbe  invitation  and  remain. — 
Sbe  was  happy  to  show  her  gratibide  to  the  kind  schoolmaster 
by  busying  herself  in  tbe  performance  of  such  household  da- 
ties  KB  bis  littie  cottage  stood  in  need  of.  When  these  wen 
dene,  she  took  some  needle-work  from  ber  basket,  and  sat 
herself  down  i^on  a  stod  beelde  the  lattice,  where  the  honey- 
suckle and  weodUne  entwined  tbdr  tender  atetna,  and  ateat 
ing  into  tbe  room  filled  it  vrith  tiieir  delidous  breath.  Her 
grandfather  was  basking  in  the  sun  outside,  breatiuag  tbe  per- 
fome  of  the  flowers .  and  idly  watching  the  clouds  as  tn^ 
floated  on  before  the  light  summer  wind. 

As  the  scboolmaster,  after  arranging  the  two  forms  in  due 
order,  took  his  seat  behind  his  desk  mid  made  other  pTepara- 
tions  for  school,  tbe  child  was  apprehensive  that  she  ndght  be 
in  the  way,  and  offered  to  withdraw  to  her  lUtle  bed-room.— 
But  tlus  he  would  not  allow,  and  as  he  seemed  pleased  to 
have  ber  there,  she  remained,  busying  twrsrif  with  ner  woA. 

"  Have  you  many  scholars,  air  t "  she  asked. 

The  poor  schodmasier  sbodt  faia  bead,  and  aaid  tiiat  they 
banly  filled  the  two  bnni.  /^^^^I^ 
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"  Are  the  others  clever,  ^1 "  aiked  the  ohfld,  gluudng  at 
ths  trophies  on  the  wall. 

"  Good  boys,"  retmmed  the  achoolmaBter,  "  good  boys 
enot^b,  my  dear,  but  tbey  11  never  do  like  that," 

A  emaU,  wlnte-haadei  b<^,  with  a  Btmburnt  &ce,  appeared 
■t  the  door  while  be  wat  speaking,  and  stopping  there  to 
make  a  msdo  bow,  came  in  and  took  Ms  seat  upon  <me  ot  the 
forme.  The  white-beaded  boy  dien  put  an  open  book,  aston- 
ietiiigly  dog's-eared,  apon  Iria  knees,  ana  thmsting  his 
hands  into  his  pockets  began  oosntii^  the  marbles  with 
which  they  were  filled;  displa^ag  in  the  expression  of  his 
&ee  ft  nrnadtable  capacity  of  tMally  abitnetliig  his  mind 
frnn  the  spelling  on  which  his  eye*  were  txad.  Soim  aAei^ 
wards  another  white-headed  little  bin  came  stragi^ii^  in,  and 
after  faim  a  red-headed  lad.  and  after  Um  two  more  with 
white  heads,  and  then  one  with  a  flaxen  poll,  and  so  on  until 
the  forms  were  occupied  by  a  dosen  boys  or  thereabeots,  with 
heads  of  every  color  but  grey,  and  ranging  in  ibeir  ages  from 
flour  years  old  te  fourteen  yrars  orinore;  for  the  1^  of  the 
yoTOgeat  were  a  long  way  from  the  floor  wfaea  he  sat  upon 
tbo  form,  and  the  eldest  was  a  heavy,  good-tempered,  foolish 
fellovr,  about  half  a  bead  taller  than  the  sehodmaater. 

At  the  top  of  the  firat  form — the  pest  of  honor  in  the  scheol 
— was  the  vacant  place  of  the  little  sick  sdiolar,  and  at  the 
head  of  the  row  of  pegs  on  which  those  who  came  in  hats  or 
cape  were  wont  to  hang  them  vp,  one  was  left  empty.  No 
hcrf  attempted  to  vblate  the  lancd^of  seat  or  peg,  but  many 
•  one  looked  from  the  empty  spaoea  to  the  schoolmaster,  and 
whispered  his  idle  neighbor  behind  bit  band. 

Then  began  tbe  bum  of  conning  over  lessons  and  getting  tbem 
by  heart,  dte  whimicd  jest  and  stealdW  fame,  and  aJl  the 
aoise  and  drawl  of  school;  asdinthemicbttrftliediBMtthe 
poor  schoolmaster,  tbe  very  image  of  meekness  and  aimplicity, 
vainly  attempting  to  fix  bis  mind  apon  the  duties  of  the  day, 
and  to  forget  his  little  friend.  But  tiie  tedium  of  his  office 
reminded  htm  more  strongly  of  the  willing  scholar,  and  his 
tbonghts  were  rambling  from  bis  pupils — it  was  plain. 

None  knew  this  better  than  the  idlest  boys,  who,  growing 
bolder  with  impani^,  waxed  louder  and  more  daring ;  play- 
ing odd-or-even  under  the  master's  eye,  eating  apples  openly 
and  withsnt  rebuke,  pincbiag  each  other  in  sport  or  malice 
without  the  least  reserve,  and  cutting  their  autographs  in  the 
very  legs  of  his  desk.  The  puzzled  dunce,  who  stood  beside 
it  to  say  his  lesson  out  of  book,  looked  no  longer  at  the  ceil- 
ing for  forgotten  words,  butdrew  closer  to  the  master's  elbow 
and  boldly  sast  bis  eye  upon  tbe  page;  the  wag  of  the  little 
troop  squinted  and  made  grimaces  (at  the  smallest  boy  of 
eoorse),  holding  no  book  before  bis  face,  and  his  approving 
audience  knew  no  constraint  in  their  deKght  If  the  master 
did  chanse  to  rouse  himself  and  seem  aKve  to  wfaatwas  going 
OD,  the  noise  subsided  for  a  moment  and  no  eyes  met  his  but 
wore  a  studious  and  a  deeply  buodile  look ;  but  tbe  instant  he 
relapsed  again,  it  broke  out  afresh,  and  ten  times  louder  than 
before.  . 

Oh !  hew  some  of  those  idle  fellows  longed  to  be  outside, 
and  bow  they  looked  at  the  open  door  and  window,  as  if  they 
half  meditaipd  rushing  violently  out,  plunging  into  the  woods, 
and  being  wild  boys  and  savages  from  that  time  forth.  What 
rebellious  thoughts  of  tbe  cool         and  some  shady  bathing- 

Elace  beneath  willow  trees  with  bratiebeB  dipping  in  the  water, 
ept  tempting  and  urging  that  stnrdy  boy,  who,  with  his  shirt- 
coller  unbuttoned  and  (lung  back  as  far  asit  could  go,  sat  fan- 
ning his  fliisbed  face  with  a  spelling-book,  wishing  himself  a 
whale,  or  a  tittlebat,  or  a  fly,  or  anything  but  a  boy  at  school 
on  that  hot,  broiling  day !  Heati  ask  tiMt  other  boy,  whose 
•eat  being  nearest  to  Hie  door,  gave  him  opportunities  of 
gliding  out  into  tho  garden  and  dtlving  his  companions  to 
madnPSB  by  dipping  his  face  into  the  bucket  of  tbe  well  and 
tbenroUing  on  the  gross — ask  him'if  there  were  ever  such  a  day 
as  that,  when  even  the  bees  weredivingdeep  down  into  the  cups 
of  flowers  and  stopping  there,  as  if  they  had  made  up  their 
minds  to  retire  from  business  and  be  manufacturers  of  honey 
no  moTp.  The  day  was  made  for  laxineis,  and  lying  on  one's 
back  in  green  places,  and  staring  at  tbe  sky  till  its  brightness 
forced  one  to  shut  one's  eyes  and  go  te  sleep;  and  was  tins  a 
time  to  be  potiring  over  musty  books  in  a  dark  roonif  abghted 
ifj  tbe  very  sun  iuelf  T    Monstrous ! 

Nell  sat  by  the  window  occupied  with  her  work,  but  atten- 
tive still  to  ul  that  passed,  though  sometimes  rather  timid  of 
tbe  boisterous  boys.  Tbe  lessons  over,  wiitiDg-time  began; 
and  there  being  but  one  desk  and  that  tbe  master's  each  boy 
sat  at  it  in  torn  and  laboured  at  bis  crooked  copy,  while  the 
inaater  walked  about.   This  vns  a  qdalw  Ume ;  ftr  be 


would  ceme  and  look  ever  tbe  writer's  shoulder,  and  tell  him 
mildly  to  observe  bow  such  a  letter  was  tamed  in  such  a  copy 
OB  tbe  wall,  praise  such  an  upstroke  here  and  such  a  down- 
stroke  there,  and  bid  bim  take  it  for  bis  model.  Then  he 
would  Man  and  tell  them  what  the  udt  obUd  bad  said  last 
night,  and  how  he  bad  longed  to  be  among  tbem  once  again; 
and  such  was  tbe  poor  sdwolmaster's  gentle  and  affitctienale 
manner,  that  the  boys  seemed  quite  renorsefiil  that  they  had 
wmried  him  so  much,  and  were  absolutely  quiet;  eating  no 
apples,  cutting  no  names,  inflicting  no  pinches,  aiid  making 
no  grimaees,  for  full  two  minutes  afterwards. 

"  I  think,  boys,"  said  tbe  schoolmaster  when  tbe  dock 
Btraek  twelve,  "  that  I  shall  give  an  extra  half-holiday  this 
afkemoon." 

At  this  intelligence,  tbe  boys  led  on  and  headed  the  tall 
boy,  raised  a  great  shout,  in  tbe  midst  ef  which  the  master 
was  seen  to  speak,  but  could  not  be  heard.  he  held  up 
bis  band,  however,  in  token  of  his  wish  that  thM  should  be 
silent,  they  were  emnderate  enough  to  leave  off,  as  toon  as 
tbe  longeec-wlnded  among  them  were  quite  oat  of  IneaA. 

"  Tea  mustpiomise  me  first,"  said  the  Bcboelmaster,  "  that 
yon  'tl  not  be  noisy,  or  at  least,  if  yon  are,  that  you  '11  go 
away  utd  be  si^^way  out  of  tlie  village  I  mean.  I 'm 
sure  you  wouldn't  disturb  yourotd  playmatoand  companion." 

There  was  a  general  murmur,  (and  perhaps  a  very  sincere 
one,  for  tbey  were  but  boys)  in  tbe  negative ;  and  the  tall  boy, 
perhaps  as  sincerely  as  any  of  them,  called  those  about  him 
to  witness  that  he  had  ouly  shouted  in  a  wblqier. 

"  Then  pray  do  n't  forget,  that 's  my  dear  scholars,"  Bwd 
the  school-master,  "  what  I  have  asked  you,  and  do  it  as  a 
favor  to  me.  Be  as  happy  as  you  can,  and  do  n't  be  unmind^ 
ful  that  you  are  blessed  with  health.    Good  bye  all ! " 

"  Thank  'ee,  sir,"  and  "  good  bye,  sir,"  were  said  a  great 
many  times  in  a  variety  of  voices,  and  the  boys  went  oat  very 
slowly  and  sofdy.  But  diere  was  the  sun  shining  and  there 
were  tbe  birds  singing,  as  the  sun  only  shines  and  tbe  birds 
twly  sing  on  holidays  and  half-holidays;  there  were  the  trees 
waving  to  all  free  boys  to  climb  and  nestle  among  their  leafy 
branchss;  the  hay,  entreating  them  to  come  and  scatter  it  to 
tbe  pure  air ;  the  greun  com,  gently  beckoning  towards  wood 
and  stream ;  the  smooth  ground,  rendered  smoother  still  by 
blending  ligbu  and  Bbadows,  invitiw  to  runs  and  leaps,  and 
long  wiUks,  God  knsws  whither.  It  was  more  then  bm 
could  bear,  and  with  a  jt^rons  wboop  the  whole  cluster  took 
to  their  heels  and  spread  ibemselves  about,  shouting  and 
laughing  as  they  went. 

"  It's  natural,  thank  Heaven ! "  said  the  poor  schoolmaster 
looking  after  thmn.    "  1  am  very  glad  they  did  n't  mind  me !" 

It  is  difficult,  however,  to  please  everybody,  as  most  of  us 
would  bav9  discovered,  even  without  the  fi^le  which  hears 
^t  moral ;  and  in  the  course  of  the  afternoon  several  moth 
art  and  aunts  ef  pupils  looked  in  to  express  their  entire  dis- 
approval of  the  schoolmaster's  proceedings.  A  few  confined 
themselves  to  hints,  such  as  politely  inquiring  what  red-letter 
or  saint's  day  the  almanac  said  it  was ;  a  few  Ctbese  were  the 
profound  village  polilicltos)  argued  that  it  was  a  slight  to 
the  throne,  and  an  afiVont  to  tbe  church  and  state,  and  sa- 
vored of  revolutionary  principles,  to  grant  a  balf-holiday  upon 
any  lighter  occasion  than  the  biitbday  of  tbe  Monarch ;  but 
tbe  migority  expressed  tbeit  displeasure  on  private  grounds 
and  in  plain  terms,  arguing  that  to  put  the  pupils  on  ihts  short 
allowance  of  learning  was  nothing  but  an  act  of  downright 
robben  ud  fraud;  ud  one  old  lady,  fiadbg  that  she  eoold 
not  innroe  or  irritate  tbe  peaceable  schoolmaster  talking 
to  bim,  botmced  out  of  bis  house,  and  talked  at  him  for  half 
an  hear  outside  his  own  window,  to  another  oI<]  lady,  saying 
Uiat  of  course  he  would  deduct  this  balf-boliday  firom  bis 
weekly  charge,  or  of  oourse  he  would  naturally  expect  an  op- 
position aiaited  ag^nst  him ;  tbnre  was  no  want  of  idle  chaps 
m  that  nejshborbood  (here the  old  lady  raited  bar  vi^,)aiid 
some  chaps  who  ware  too  idle  even  to  be  schoolmasters,  might 
soon  dad  ihat  there  weresome  other  chaps  put  over  their  beaHs, 
and  so  she  would  have  them  take  care,  and  look  pretty  sharp 
about  them.  But  all  these  taunts  and  vexations  failed  to  eUcit 
one  word  from  the  medc  schoolmaster,  who  sat  with  tbe  child 
by  his  nde,— a  litde  more  dejected,  perhaps,  but  quite  silent 
uid  ancon^laining. 

Toward  night  an  old  woman  came  tottering  up  tbe  garden 
as  speedily  as  she  could,  and  meeting  the  schoolmaster  at  tbe 
door,  said  be  was  to  go  to  D^me  West's  direcUy,and  had  best 
run  on  before  her.  He  and  tbe  child  were  on  tbe  mrint  of 
gofaiC  ont  »c«ber  for  a  w^^^^«d^  ?><@V5^f«Hr« 
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band,  the  ■cfaeolmuwr  harmd  nrmj,  kafiag  tba 

to  follow  M  sbe  mi^tt. 

Tb«T  Btapped  at  a  ootligtt  doar»  ud  the  ■cboohnaww 
lowcud  Mrfuy  A  it  with  his  bm^  It  wu  opeiwd  without 
loM  of  time.  Tbey  antsnd  «  room  wbera  a  mtle  gr«q>  of 
women  were  pnthered  aboot  one,  oMer  than  the  real,  who 
waa  crying  very  bitterly,  and  Mt  wringinf  her  baadc  aod 
TOckiog  henelf  to  and  fro. 

*'0b,  datiM!"  laid  the  Khooltnastar,  drawinc  mar  her 
chair.  "  is  it  Mbad  ae  thist" 

"  He  fioing  faM,"  cried  the  old  woman ;  **  my  graadMn'a 
dying.  It'iaU  alongofyoo.  Youabouldn't  m*  him  now, 
but  fcjT  bi>  being  mo  earneat  on  iL  This  it  what  hia  leaning 
has  broqght  him  to.     Ob,  dear,  dear,  dear,  what  can  I  do !  " 

"  Do  not  aay  that  I  am  in  any  bult,"  tirged  the  geatle 
■choolmaater.  "  I  am  not  hurt,  dame.  No,  no.  You  are  in 
great  distreaa  of  mind,  and  don't  mean  what  yoa  tay.  I  am 
•ure  you  don't." 

"  I  do,"  returned  the  old  woman.  "  I  mean  it  aU.  If  he 
bad  n't  been  poring  over  hia  booka  out  of  fear  of  you,  he  would 
have  been  well  and  meny  now,  I  know  he  would." 

TIm  aeboolmaater  lodted  round  upon  the  other  women  aa 
if  to  entMat  aome  one  among  them  to  aqr  akindwofd  for  him, 
but  they  abook  their  heada,  and  mormored  to  eaoh  other  that 
tbey  never  thought  there  was  nmcb  good  In  learning  and  that 
thia  convinced  tbem.  Without  saying  a  word  in  reply,  or 
living  tbem  a  look  of  reproach,  he  foUowed  the  old  woman 
who  bad  semmonadhim  (andwhohadnowriginned  tbem) into 
another  room,  wbera  his  in&ntfiiend,haiMieased lay  stretched 
v^n  a  bed. 

He  waa  a  my  yoong  boy;  quite  a  Uttle  dnld.  Hia  hair 
still  hung  in  curls  abovt  his  nee,  and  Ms  eyes  wore  very 
bright ;  but  their  light  was  of  Heaven,  not  earth.  The  school, 
master  took  a  seat  beaide  blm,  and  stooping  ofer  the  pillow, 
whiapered  his  name.  The  boy  sprung  up,  stroked  his  face  with 
his  band,  and  threw  his  wasted  arms  around  bis  neck,  crying 
out  that  be  was  his  dear  kind  friend. 

"  I  hope  I  always  was.  I  meant  to  be,  God  knows,"  aaid 
the  poor  achoolmaiter. 

"Who  istliat?"  swd  the  boy,  •eriu' Nell.  "lamafraid 
to  kiss  her,  \eat  I  should  make  her  iU.  Ask  her  to  shake 
bands  with  me." 

The  sobliing  dild  came  closer  up,  and  took  the  little  lan- 
guid band  in  hers.  Releasing  his  Again  after  a  time,  the  sick 
boy  laid  biro  gently  down. 

"  You  rememlwr  the  garden,  Harry,"  whispered  the 
schoolmaster,  anxious  to  rouse  him,  for  a  dullness  seemed 
gathering  upon  the  child,  "  and  bow  pleasant  it  uaad  to  be  in 
Uie  evening  time  ?  You  must  make  haata  to  viait  it  agun,  for 
I  diink  the  very  flowers  have  missed  you,  and  are  leas  gay 
than  tbey  used  to  be.  Yoa  will  come  ••on,  my  dear,  very 
soon  now — won't  yon  1 " 

The  boy  smiled  faintly— so  very,  very  fainil^-and  put  his 
hand  upon  his  friend's  grey  head.  He  moved  hia  lips  too,  but 
no  voice  came  from  them ;  no,  not  a  sound. 

In  the  silence  that  ensued,  the  hum  of  distant  virices.  borne 
upon  the  evening  air,  came  floating  throogbtba  open  window. 
"  What    that  T  "  said  the  sick  child  opening  Us  eyes. 

"  The  boys  at  play  upon  the  green." 

He  took  a  handkerchief  from  bis  pillow,  and  tried  to  wave 
It  above  bis  Iwad.  Bat  the  feeUe  arm  dropped  powerless 
down. 

"Shall  I  do  it f  "  asked  the  schoolmaster. 

"  Please  wave  it  at  the  window/'  was  the  faint  raplx<  "Tie 
it  to  the  lattica.  Some  of  them  may  see  it  tbave.  Perhaps 
they  'U  think  of  me,  and  look  this  way." 

He  raised  his  head,  and  glanced  from  the  fluttering  signal 
to  his  idle  bat,  ^t  lay  with  slatt  and  book  and  other  boyish 
property  npona  uUe  In  tba  room.  And  than  he  laU  bim 
softly  down  once  more,  and  asked  if  the  Uttk  girl  were  there, 
for  he  oould  not  see  her. 

He  stepped  forward,  and  presaedtbe  jnsstvehand  thatlay 
upon  the  coveriet.  The  two  old  friends  and  companions— 4>t 
such  they  were,  though  they  were  man  and  child — held  eecb 
other  in  a  long  embrace,  aad  then  the  little  scholar  turned  hia 
face  towards  the  wall,  and  fell  asleep. 

The  poor  schoolmaster  sat  in  the  sante  place,  holding  the 
small  cold  hand  in  his,  and  chafing  it.  It  was  but  the  hand 
of  a  dead  child.  He  folt  that;  aod  yet  he  cha&d  it  stiQ,  and 
could  not  lay  it  down.   

CBAPTEK  ZXTI. 

Almost  broken-hearted,  Nell  withdrew  with  tha  scbaolm as- 


ter from  the  bedside  and  returned  to  his  cottage.  In  ths  niiht 
of  her  grief  and  tears  she  was  yet  earefol  to  ooooeal  tktir  rsI 
causa  fin»  the  qUmaB»  for  dw  dead  bpjbadbeaa  a  fnad 
child,  and  left  bat «»  afad  relatiw  to  moun  Us  pcnatin 
decay. 

-  Sm  stole  away  to  bad  as  qtuckly  aa  she  cooU,  and  irim 
she  vras  alooe,  gave  free  vant  to  the  sorrow  with  wUch  bn 
breast  was  ovareharced.  But  the  sadsceoa  shehsdwitnuMd 
was  not  without  iu  lesson  of  content  and  giatitode;  of  codim 
sritb  tba  lot  whieblefk  her  health  and  &eodora;  aodgntinds 
that  she  was  spared  to  tha  ooa  relative  and  (Head  dakmd, 
and  to  live  and  move  in  a  beautifiil  worid,  wbn  so  imii; 
young  creatures — aa  young  and  full  of  hope  as  the— wen 
stricken  down  and  gathered  to  their  graves.  How  mtir  rf 
the  mounds  in  thu  <rid  churchyard  where  shshadluib 
streyed,  grew  green  above  the  graves  ofduklfaa!  ADdlboRgs 
she  thought  as  a  child  hersali,  aod  did  not  perfasps  snffioitsdj 
consider  to  what  a  bright  and  h^py  eustnce  mosrabadie 
young  are  ban,  and  how  In  death  they  hise  the  pain  of  Mote 
others  die  around  them,  beariog  to  the  tomb  some  itraif  if- 
fecdon  their  bearU  (wlucb  makes  the  old  die  ntsay  tima 
in  one  long  Ufa),  still  dw  tboagbt  wisely  oioagb,  lodnvt 
plain  aod  easy  moral  from  what  she  had  sera  that  night,  ud 
M  stoca  it  deep  in  her  mind. 

Her  dreams  wfre  of  theHttle  idiolsr:  not  cofiitad 
covered  up,  bat  mining  with  angels,  and  smiling  happlf.- 
Tbe  sun  darting  his  cheerful  rays  into  the  room,  awoke  her; 
and  now  there  remained  but  to  take  leave  of  the  poor  idmt 
master  and  wander  forth  once  more. 

By  the  time  tbey  were  ready  to  depart,  school  badbitm 
In  the  darkened  room,  the  din  ef  yesterday  was  going  n 
agam ;  a  little  sobered  and  softened  down,  peihsps,  but  nlj 
a  very  little,  if  at  all.  The  schoolmaster  rose  from  hit  M 
and  walked  with  them  to  the  gate. 

It  was  with  a  trembling  and  reluctant  band,  that  dw  cUU 
held  oat  to  him  the  money  which  the  lady  had  given  bsr  illbt 
races  for  the  flowers :  foltering  in  her  thanks  as 
howsmall  theaum  was,  and  UoaUngaa  sbeofiferedit.  Bit 
be  bade  her  put  it  np,  and  stopping  to  kiss  her  cbask,  nnd 
back  into  bis  house. 

Tbey  bad  not  gone  half-a-dosen  paces  when  be  vusi^ 
door  again;  the  old  man  retraced  bis  steps  to  shake  biod^ 
and  the  child  did  the  same. 

"Good  fiMiae  and  lu4>pineaa  go  with  yon!"  wdtbspw 
schoolmaster.  "  I  am  ^rite  a  BolitU7  man  now.  ITl* 
ever  pass  this  WS7 again,  yoa  *11  not  fo^et  tbeHltlsnbp 
school." 

'<  We  shaU  never  fosget  it,  sir,"  nyoined  Nell;  "sorfls 
forget  to  be  grateful  to  you  for  yoar  kindness  to  ns." 

"I  have  heard  st.ch  words  from  the  lipsofcfaiHmia; 
often,"  said  the  schoolmaster,  shaking  his  head,  aod 
thoughtfully,  "  but  th^  were  soon  fergotten.   I  bad  sttidH 
one  young  friend  to  me,  die  better  iiieniim  beingyaoDf-ni 
thst 's  over — God  bless  you ! " 

Tbey  bade  him  farewell  very  many  times,  end  vawA  my 
walking  slowly  and  oflen  looking  back,  until  tbey  ^^J^ 
him  no  more.  At  length  they  had  lefl  the  rillage  hr  bdM 
aod  even  lost  sight  of  the  smoke  among  the  tnA< 
trn^^ed  onwud  bow,  at  a  qidcker  pace,  lesoIviBg  tokesp  (v 
m^tt  road,  and  go  wherever  it  mignt  lead  them. 

But  mun  roada  stretch  along,  long  way.   With  tlie 
tion  of  two  or  three  inconsiderable  clusters  of  cotw^" '™f 
they  passed,  without  stopping,  and  one  Imely 
lie-house  where  they  bad  some  bread  and  cheese,  J"*!!! 
way  had  led  them  to  nothing — late  in  die  afiemooo— sw 
lengthened  out,  for  in  the  distance,  the  same  diffl,  wiw* 
winding  course,  that  they  had  been  ponuing  all  day. 
had  no  resource,  however,  but  to  go  forward,  ib^  ^ 
on,  though  at  a  much  slnrar  pace,  belag  very  wesrT*"^ 
fatigued.  .  . 

The  afternoon  had  worn  away  in  a  beautirul  evenuVi  *^ 
they  arrived  at  a  point  where  the  toad  msdeashsip  t*"^ 
struck  across  a  common.    On  the  border  of  thiiCoin«T^^ 
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.:lose  to  the  hedge  that  divided  it  from  the  cultivaJBdfcift 
caravan  was  drawn  up  to  rest;  upon  which,  by  'fj*^^ 
situation,  they  came  so  suddenly  that  tbey  coa»  "•"'"^ 
avoided  it  if  they  would. 


It  was  not  a  shabby,  dingy,  dust  cart,  bat  a  "^J, 
bouse  upon  wheels,  with  white  dimity  curtains 
windows,  and  window'^butters  of  green  P''^''**^*  ^ 
panels  of  a  staring  red,  in  wMch  happUy  contrMted 
whole  concern  ebown  brilliant.  Jjeubw"^''  apoff™ 
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na  drawn  by  a  nngle  dook«y  or  enwciated  hone,  for  a  piir 
of  boraea  in  preuy  good  condition  were  released  from  the 
sbafu  and  grazing  on  the  froiuy  grass.  Neither  wai>  it  a  gipay 
caravan,  for  at  Uie  open  door  (graced  with  a  bright  bnus 
knocker)  sat  a  christian  lady,  Mout  and  comfortabto  to  look 
vpoB,  who  wore  a  lai^  bonaet  trembling  with  bows.  And 
tfaatitwas  not  anunpnmdfld  or  dettitnte  caravan  was  clear 
from  this  laily's  occupation,  which  was  the  very  pleasant  and 
refreshing  one  of  taking  tea.  The  tearthings,  including  a 
bottle  of  rather  8us|ricioas  chaiactor  and  a  cold  knackle  of 
bam,  were  set  forth  up«D  a  dnm,  covered  with  a  white  uap- 
kni;  and  tfam,  aslf  at  tfaenoM  eomeiuentroinid-table  intbe 
worid,  aat  this  nmng  lady,  taking  bar  tea  and  enjoying  the 
prospect. 

It  happened  that  at  that  moment  the  lady  of  the  caravan 
had  her  cup  (which,  that  eveiythiag  about  her  might  ba  of 
a  stoat  and  comforUble  kind,  was  a  break&st  cup)  to  her  lips, 
and  that  having  her  ^es  lifted  to  the  shy  in  her  enjoyment  of 
the  full  flavor  of  the  tea,  not  unmingled  possibly  with  just  the 
sKgbtest  dash  or  gleam  of  something  out  of  the  suspicions 
bottle— but  this  is  mere  speculation,  and  nat  distinct  matter  of 
history— it  happened  that  being  thus  agreeably  engaged,  she 
did  nort  see  the  travelers  when  they  first  came  up.  It  was 
not  until  she  was  in  the  act  of  setting  down  tha  cup,  and  draw- 
ing a  long  breath  after  the  exertion  of  cannng  ita  coatenta  to 
diaappear,  that  die  lady  of  the  caravan  beheld  an  old  man  and 
a  young  child  walking  slowly  by  and  glandng  at  bar  jnoceed- 
ings  with  eyes  of  modest  hut  hungry  admiradon. 

"  Hey ! "  cried  the  lady  of  the  caravan,  scooping  the  crumbs 
out  of  her  lap  and  swallowing  the  same  before  wiping  her 
Kb*.  "  Yea,  to  be  sura.  Who  won  tha  Helter£kelter  Plate, 
cfiUdt" 

"  Won  what,  ma'am  T"  asked  Kell. 
"  The  Helur^Skelter  Plate  at  the  races,  child— the  plate 
that  was  run  for  on  the  second  day." 
**  Ob  the  socond  day,  ma'am  ?  " 

"  Secwtd  day  I  Yea,  second  day,"  repeated  the  lady  with  an 
air  of  impatience.  "  Can 't  you  say  who  won  tha  Heltcr- 
Skelter  Plate  whea  you  *re  asked  the  question  tvnSg  1" 

"  I  do  n*t  know,  ma'am." 

Don't  know  !"  repeated  the  lady  of  the  caravan;  "why, 
you  were  there.    I  saw  yeu  with  my  own  c^es." 

Nell  was  not  a  little  alarmed  to  hear  this,  supposing  that 
the  bdy  might  be  intimately  acquainted  with  the  firm  of 
Short  and  Cixllia ;  but  what  fallowM  tended  to  real  sure  her. 

"  And  very  sorry  I  was,"  said  the  lady  of  the  caravan,  "  to 
■ee  you  in  company  with  a  Punch ;  a  low,  practical,  wulgar 
wretch,  that  people  should  scorn  to  look  at.' 

"I  was  not  there  by  choice,"  returned  the  child;  "we 
did  n't  know  our  way,  end  the  two  men  were  very  kind  to  os, 
and  let  us  travel  with  them.  Do  you — do  you  know  them, 
ma'am  I " 

"  Know  'era,  child  T  "  cried  the  lady  of  the  caravan,  in  a 
aort  of  shriek.  "Know  tkem!  But  you're  young  and  inex- 
perienced, and  that's  yonr  excuse  for  asking  sicb  a  question. 
Do  I  look  as  if  I  know 'd  'emf  does  the  caravan  look  as  if  it 
kBow'd»emT" 

"  No,  ma'am,  no,"  sud  the  child,  fearing  she  had  commit- 
ted some  grievous  fault.    "  I  beg  your  pardon." 

It  was  granted  immediately,  though  the  lady  still  ap- 
peared much  ruffled  and  discomposed  by  the  degrading  sup- 
potiiion.  The  child  then  explained  that  tbey  had  left  the 
tax^  en  the  first  day,  and  were  traveling  to  the  next  town  en 
that  road,  where  they  pnnxited  to  spend  the  night.  As  the 
countenance  of  the  stoat  lady  began  to  clear  op  she  ventured 
to  inquire  how  far  it  vras.  The  reply— which  the  stout  lady 
did  not  come  to,  until  she  had  thoroughly  explained  that  ohe> 
went  to  the  races  on  the  first  day  in  a  gig,  and  as  an  expedi- 
tion of  pleasure,  and  that  h»r  presence  tfiero  had  no  connec- 
tion with  any  matters  of  business  er  profit — wa*,  that  the  town 
was  eight  miles  off. 

This  discouraging  information  a  little  dashed  the  child,  who 
could  scarcely  repress  a  tear  as  she  glanced  along  the  darken- 
ing road.  Her  grandf^ber  made  no  complaint,  but  he  sighed 
heavily  as  he  leaned  upon  his  staff,  and  vainly  tried  to  pierca 
the  dusty  distance. 

The  lady  of  the  caravan  was  in  the  act  of  gathering  her  tea 
equipage  together,  ptaparatory  to  cleuii^  the  table,  but  no- 
ting the  ehihl's  anxieus  manner  she  hesitated  and  stopped. 
The  «*ild  curtseyed,  thanked  her  for  her  information,  and 
giving  her  huid  to  the  old  man  had  already  got  some  fifty 
yards  or  so,  away,  when  the  lady  of  the  caravan  cnUad  to  her 
to  retutn. 


"  Coma  nearer,  nearer  sUll,"  swd  she,  beckoning  to  her  to 

ascend  the  steps.    "  Are  you  hungry,  child  7  " 
"  Not  very,  but  we  are  tired,  and  it  'e — it  it  a  long  way" — 
"  Well,  hungry  or  not,  you  had  better  faafo  some  tea,"  re- 
joined bnr  new  acqnalimnce.  "  I  sunuwe  you  are  agreeable 
to  that,  old  gentlemanl  " 

The  grandfather  bnmUy  pnlled  off  Us  hat  and  thanked 
her.  The  lady  of  the  oaravan  then  bade  him  come  up  the 
steps  likewise,  but  the  drum  proving  an  inconvenient  table 
for  two,  they  descended  again,  and  sat  upon  the  grass,  where 
she  banded  down  to  them  the  tea-tray,  the  bread  and  butter, 
the  knuckle  of  ham,  and  in  short  every  thing  of  whichsbe  bad 
partaken  herself,  exc^t  the  bottle  which  she  had  already 
embraced  the  opportunity  of  slipping  into  her  pocket. 

"  Set  >m  out  near  the  hind  wheels,  child,  that 's  the  best 
place" — said  their  friend,  superintending  the  arrangemenu 
from  aliove.  "  Now  hand  up  the  tea-pot  for  a  little  more 
hot  water,  and  a  pinch  of  fresh  tea,  and  then  both  of  you  eat 
and  drink  as  much  as  you  can,  and  do  n't  spare  any  thing; 
tbat'salHaskofyoa.^' 

They  might  perhaps  have  carried  out  the  lady's  wish,  if  it 
had  been  less  freely  expressed,  or  even  if  it  had  not  been  ex- 
pressed at  all.  But  as  this  direction  relieved  them  from  any 
shadow  ef  delicacy  or  nneasinesa,  tbey  made  a  hearty  meal 
and  enjoyed  it  to  the  utmost. 

While  they  were  thus  engaged,  the  lady  of  the  caravan 
alighted  on  the  earth,  and  wttifi  her  hands  clasped  behind  her, 
and  her  large  bonnet  trembhng  exeessivaly,  walked  up  and 
down  in  a  measured  tread  and  very  stately  manner,  surveying 
the  caravan  from  time  to  time  with  an  air  of  calm  delight,  and 
deriving  particular  gratiShation  from  the  red  pannels  and  the 
brass  knocker.  Wbra  she  had  taken  this  gentle  exerdse  for 
some  time,  she  sat  down  upon  the  steps  and  called  "  Geoi^^," 
whereupon  a  man  in  a  carter's  frock,  who  bad  been  so  shroud- 
ed in  a  hedgQ  up  to  this  time  as  to  see  every  thing  that  passed 
without  being  sees  himself,  parted  the  twigs  that  concealed 
him,  and  appeared  in  a  ntting  attitude,  snpponiitgon  his  legs 
a  baking  iiA  and  a  half  gallon  stone  bMtU,  and  bearing  in 
bis  right  hand  a  knife,  and  in  his  Utt  a  fotfe. 
"  Yes,  Missus"— said  Ge«ge. 
"  How  did  you  6nd  ihecoldpie,  Qeo^f  " 
"  It  wam'tamiss,  mum." 

"And  the  beer,"  said  the  lady  of  the  caravan,  with  an  ap- 
pearance of  being  more  interested  in  this  question  than  the 
last;  '-  is  it  passable,  Qeorge?  " 

"  It 's  more  flatterer  than  it  might  be,"  George  returned, 
"  but  it  an't  so  bad  for  all  that." 

To  set  the  mind  of  his  mistress  at  rest,  he  took  a  sip 
(amounting  in  quantum  to  a  pint  or  thereabouts)  from  ti^ 
itonc  bottle,  and  then  tmaeksd  his  lips,  winked  his  ^-e  and 
noiMed  Ua  head.  No  dwbc  irith  the  same  an^able  desire, 
he  immediately  resumed  bis  knife  and  fork,  as  a  practical  as- 
surance that  the  beer  had  wrought  no  bad  efiect  upon  his  ap- 
petite. 

The  lady  of  the  ensvan  looked  on  approvingly  for  tome 
time,  and  Uten  said, 
**  Have  you  nearly  finbfasd  1 " 

"  Wen?  nigh,  Mun."   And  Indeed,  after  scraping  tbedish 

all  round  with  his  knife  and  carrying  the  choice  brown  mor- 
sels to  his  mouth,  and  afler  taking  such  a  icienlific  pull  at  the 
stone  bottle  that,  by  degrees  almost  imperceplible  to  the  sight, 
his  head  went  further  and  further  back  until  he  lay  nearljr 
his  full  length  upon  the  ground,  this  gentJeman  declared  him- 
self quite  disengaged,  aiu  came  forth  from  his  retreat. 

"  I  hope  I  have  n't  bunied  you,  George,"  said  his  mistress, 
who  appeared  to  have  a  great  sympathy  with  his  late  pursuit. 

"  If  you  have,"  returned  the  fcrflower,  wisely  reserving  bins- 
self  for  any  favorable  contingency  that  might  occur,  "  wemust 
make  up  for  it  next  time,  that  'a  all." 
"  We  are  not  a  heavy  load,  George)  " 
"That's  always  what  the  ladies  say,"  replied  the  man, 
looking  a  long  way  round,  as  if  he  were  appealing  to  Nature 
in  general  against  such  monstrous  propositions.  "  H  you  see 
a  woman  a  driving,  you  '11  always  perceive  that  she  never  will 
keep  her  whip  sUli ;  the  horse  can 't  go  fast  enough  for  her. 
If  cattle  have  got  their  proper  load,  yon  never  can  persuade  a 
woman  that  thsy  'H  not  bear  som^tng  more.  What  is  the 
cause  of  this  here  f  " 

"  Would  these  two  travelers  make  much  difference  li>  the 
horses,  if  we  took  tliem  with  us  1 "  asked  bis  mistress,  offer- 
ing no  reply  ttf  the  philospbical  enquiry,  and  pointing  to  SM 
nod  the  old  man  woo  were  painfully  preparing  to  resume  Uieir 
journey  on  foot.  t 
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»  Tbey  malw 'd  a  £fo«BM.  in  eo«M,"  nid  Oeofg^  dog 
gedly. 

"  Would  tbey  make  mocfa  difereneef"  replied  bia  tnie* 
tnw.   "They  can't  be  very  b«Bvy." 

"  The  wei^hc  o*  the  peir,  Mum,"  Mtid  George,  eyeinglhem 
with  the  look  of  a  man  who  waa  calculating  within  half  an 
ounce  or  to, would  be  a  trifle  under  that  of  Oliver  Cram* 
wbIL" 

Nell  waa  very  moch  anrpriMd  thattbeman  should  be  to  ae* 
eitratoly  aeqnaiDted  wlifa  thewaiglrtofmiaofwboBialMbad 
read  of  in  oooka  a*  having  lived  eoanderably  bafim  their 
time,  but  ipeedily  forgot  the  sabjeet  io  the  jey  (Shearing  that 
they  were  to  go  forward  in  the  caravan,  for  which  she  thanked 
its  owBOr  with  anafiected  earnestness.  She  helped  withgreat 
readineti  and  alacrity  to  put  away  the  tea  things  and  other 
matters  that  were  lying  about,  and,  the  hones  being  by  that 
time  harnessed,  mounted  into  the  vehicla,  followed  by  her  de- 
lighted grandfather.  Tbeir  patroness  then  shut  the  door  and 
sat  herself  down  by  her  drum  at  an  open  window ;  and,  the 
steps  being  struck  by  George  and  stowu  under  the  carriage, 
away  they  want,  with  a  great  noiia  of  flapping  and  creaking 
aitd  Btrainiiig ;  and  the  bright  brass  knocker,  which  nobody 
«Ter  knodua  at,  kaockbg  one  perpetnal  double  knock  of  iu 
own  aocwd  aa  tbejrjcritad  heavily  ^aag. 


ciLirru  uTd. 

Wbm  they  had  traveled  slowly  forward  for  some  short 
itifWTH**,  N«U  ventured  to  steal  a  look  round  the  caravan  and 
oMervB  to  Bme  doacly.  One  half  of  it — that  moieqr  in 
which  the  comfimable  proprietress  was  then  seated— was 
carpeted,  and  so  partitionM  off  at  the  further  end  as  to  ao- 
comtoodate  a  sle^iing-place,  constructed  after  the  fashion  of 
a  berth  on  board  ^p,  which  was  shaded,  like  the  little  win- 
dows, with  fair  white  curtains,  and  looked  comfortable  eitough, 
tbougb  by  what  kinl  of  gymnastic  exercise  the  lady  of  the 
eaiavan  ever  cratrived  to  get  into  it,  was  an  unfathomablo 
mysteiy.  The  other  half  served  for  a  kitchen,  and  was  fitted 
up  with  a  stove  whose  small  chimney  passed  through  the  roof. 
It  held  also  a  ctoaet  er  larder,  several  chests,  a  great  pitcher 
of  water,  and  a  few  cooking  utensils  and  articles  of  ciockery. 
These  latter  neceaaaties  bung  upoa  the  walls,  which,  in  thai 
portion  «F  die  establishment  devoted  to  the  lady  of  the  cara> 
van,  warn  ornamented  with  sneh  gayer  and  lighter  decora- 
tions as  a  triangle  and  a  couple  of  wall  thumbled  tambou- 
lines. 

The  lady  of  the  caravan  sat  at  one  window,  in  all  the  pride 
and  poetry  of  the  BHudoal  instnuDents,  and  little  Nell  and  her 
graadfatbo-  sat  at  Uieodier,  m  all  the  humility  of  the  kettle 
and  saucepans,  while  the  machine  jogged  on  and  shifUd  the 
darkening  prospect  very  slowly.  At  first  the  two  travelers 
spoke  little,  and  only  in  whitpers,  but  as  they  grew  more 
forailiar  with  the  place  they  ventured  to  conveD^e  with  greater 
freadoD),  and  talked  about  the  country  through  whioi  they 
were  passing,  and  the  dUbrent  objecu  that  presented  them- 
selves, until  the  old  nan  fell  asleep ;  which  the  lady  of  the 
caravan  observing,  Invited  Nell  to  come  and  sit  bende  her. 

"Well,  child,"  alw  said,  "bow  do  yon  like  tUs  way  of 
traveling  T" 

Noli  repliel  that  she  thought  it  was  very  pleasant.  Indeed, 
to  wh  ch  the  lady  assented  in  the  case  of  people  who  bad 
tbe!r  ^uits.  For  herself,  she  said,  she  was  troubled  wi^  a 
lowness  in  that  respect  which  required  a  constant  stimulant; 
though  whether  the  aforesaid  siimtilaat  was  dwtved  from  the 
■usfrfcious  bottle  of  which  mention  has  been  alrf  ady  made,  or 
fiwm  other  sources,  she  did  not  say. 

"That's  the  happia>SB  of  you  young  people,"  she  con* 
tinued.  "  You  don't  know  what  it  is  to  be  lew  in  your 
fselings.  You  always  have  yonr  appetites,  too,  and  wuit  a 
comfort  that  is." 

Nell  thought  that  she  could  somstiines  dispeose  with  her 
own  appetite  very  conveniently ;  and  thought,  moreover,  that 
there  was  noihing  cither  in  the  lady's  per-onal  appeaianee  or 
io  her  manner  of  taking  tea,  to  lead  to  the  conclostmi  thax 
her  natural  relish  for  meat  and  drink  had  at  all  failed.  She 
wlently  assrated,  however,  as  in  duty  bound,  to  what  the 
lady  bad  said,  and  waited  until  she  should  speak  again. 

Instead  of  speaking,  however,  she  sat  looking  at  the  child 
for  a  long  time  in  siltnce,  and  then  getting  up,  brought  ou 
from  a  comer  a  large  roll  of  canvas  about  a  yard  in  widih, 
which  she  laid  upon  the  floor  and  spread  oyen  with  her  foot 
until  it  nearly  reached  from  one  end  of  th«  c  aravan  to  the 
other. 


"  There,  ohUd."  she  said,  *'  read  that." 
Nell  walkod  down  it,  and  read  aloud,  in  enomuu  Uie 
letters,  the  inscription,  "  Juxst's  Wax-Wokk." 
"  Read  it  again,"  said  the  lady,  complacently. 
"  Jarley's  Wax  Work,"  lepeated  N«U. 
"That's  me,"  said  the  lady.  "  I  am  Mrs.  JaHtv." 
Giving  the  cluld  an  encouraging  look,  inteadrd  to  reuni 
her  and  let  her  know,  that,  although  she  stood  in  the  pnsui 
of  the  original  Jarley,  she  must  not  allow  hmelf  to  be  uUoH 
overwhelmed  and  biwne  down,  the  lady  of  die  canm  m 
fUded  another  Mndl,  whereon  was  the  inscriptioo,  "  Oa 
hundred  figures  the  full  siie  of  life,"  and  thra  aaoibv  send 
OB  which  was  written,  "The  only  stiqwndous  coUeciiaB  « 
real  wax-work  in  the  world,"  and  then  sevetal  smsUeriai^ 
vritb  such  Inscriptions  as  "  Now  ExfaibiuDg  within"—"  Th 
genuine  and  only  Jarley"—"  Jariay's  unrivalled  ctdlsetio' 
—"Jarley  is  the  debght  of  the  Notuliiy  and  Gentry"-^'  Ih 
Royal  Family  are  the  patrons  of  Jariey."  When  ibs  M 
exUbited  tbeee  leriathans  of  public  announcemnit  ts  tbeu 
tonished  child,  she  brought  forih  spedmens  of  ike  kmibj 
ID  the  shape  of  band^bilU,  some  of  wUch  were  couched  ii  tk 
form  of  parodies  oi  popular  melodies,  as  "  Be'ieve  ms  i(  iI 
Jarley's  wax-work  so  rare" — "I  saw  thy  show  ia  fuiM 
prime"— "  Over  the  water  to  Jariey;''  while,  to  ocma't  ill 
tasM,  btben  ware  oompooed  with  a  view  to  thoU^tnad 
BMie  &cetious  spirits,  as  a  parody  on  the  Gnoriteihaf  "If 
I  had  a  donkey,'  beginning 

irikBMr*d  adoaksTwotwoaMn'tfa^ 
To  see  Him.  3Aax.wf'»  wax-^rorit  show, 
DeroutUnkl'daekaowleclssUal  Ok,no,iK>! 

Una  nta  to  JsrisrV- 
^>erides  several  compositions  in  prose,purp<Miiiig  tebtJii- 
loguea  between  the  Emperor  of  China  and  an  oytisr,  a  ib 
ArchUabc^  of  Canterbtny  and  a  dissenter  on  ths  nljeet 
^urchfates,  but  all  having  the  sama  moral,  naoei],  thuds 
reader  mustmake  haste  to  Jarley's,  and  tlwtchildreaudMr 
vants  were  admitted  at  half-price.  When  she  hadbmgh 
all  these  testimonials  of  her  important  position  in  sxittju 
bear  upon  her  young  companion,  Hra.  Jarley  rolled  iben  up. 
and  having  put  them  carefully  away,  sat  down  sgii^  i» 
looked  at  ute  cluld  in  triumph. 

"Never  go  into  the  company  of  afi  ihy  Punch  uj  nran," 
said  Mrs.  Jarley,  "  after  this.'* 

" I  neter  saw  any  wax-work,  ma'am,"  said  Nalt.  "bii 
funnier  than  Punch  T" 

"  Funnier!"  Slid  Mrs.  Jarley  in  a  khriU  voice, 
funny  at  alL" 

"  Oh  >"  said  Nell,  with  all  possible  humility. 

'*  It  is  a't  funny  at  all."  repeated  Mrs.  Jariey.  "  It  'iota 
and — what  *s  tint  word  again-HMridcal  ?^o— clw»"»*" 
that's  it — calm  and  classiMl.  No  tow  beatings  sod  b«i- 
ings  about,  no  jokings  and  sqtieakinga  like  your  ntoM 
Punches,  but  alwaj  s  tha  same,  with  a  constantly  uDcliutnf 
air  of  coldness  and  gentili^ ;  and  so  like  life,  that  if  vu*^ 
only  spoke  and  walked  about,  you  M  faaidly  knoir  Ut"  ^ 
ence.  I  won't  go  so  far  aa  to  say,  that,  as  it  is,  I 
wax-work  quite  like  life,  but  I've  oertaialy  seen  tome  oRf" 
was  exactly  like  wax-work." 

*'Is  it  here,  ma'am  T"  asked  NeO,  whose  culiufr'" 
awakened  by  this  dcscriFtioe. 

"Is  what  here,  child  T" 

"  The  wax'Work,  ma'am."  u 
"Whyblossyou,  chad,  what  a«youthiiikiiigofT-lK'»t»J 

such  a  collection  be  here,  where  you  see  oveiy  '^"J^  "fj, 
tbeioilde  of  one  little  cupboard  and  a  few  hox>»^ 
(Ht  in  the  other  wans  to  the  assembly  lOoms,  aad  there  ii  u 
exhibited  the  day  afier  to-morrow.  You  are  P"*  "  „ 
*amatown»andyoo'Useait,IdBrasay.  It'ii^^rz 
pact  that  you  '11  see  it,  and  I  'v-  no  doubt  you  will-  i  ^ 
pose  you  couldn't  stt^  away  if  you  was  to  uyewr  w 

"  I  shall  not  be  in  the  town,  I  think,  oa'sin,"  •»»  *• 
child.  -It  —J 

"  Not  there !"  cried  Mrs.  Ja<Iay.   "  Thei  whert  «i"  J™ 
be?' 

"  I— I — don't  quite  know.  I  am  not  certtin.  . 
"  You  do  n't  mean  to  say  that  yon '»  tn«>»C^^ 
coontiy  without  knowing  where  you're  gouigU'  ,  ^ 
lady  of  the  caravan.  "  What  curious  people  you  vt-  ^  ^ 
line  are  you  in  t  You  looked  to  mo  at  the  "^'^  L  to- 
you  were  quite  out  of  your  element  and  badf  oi 


cident"  .  «j]  fff' 

"We  were  there  quite  by  accident,  Ktmec 
fused  by  this  abrupt  qaestlomBg;  "Weil«P«"f^ 
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Bu'un,  aod  ue  only  wonderine  about.  We  have  nodung  to* 
do;  I  wish  we  had." 

"  You  amaze  me  more  and  mora,^  said  Mn.  Jarlejr,  after 
lemahni^  fw  tome  dne  aa  mote  aa  aom  of  her  own  figurei. 
"Why,  what  do  yon  call  yoanelvMt   Not  bc^irgarsl" 

"Indeed,  ma'am,  I  don't  know  whstelaewe  are,"  re- 
tained toe  child. 

"  Lord  bleu  me !"  said  the  lad;  of  the  caravan ;  **  I  never 
beard  of  sncb  a  tbin^.    Who'd  have  tfaeught  it!" 

She  remained  ao  long  silent  after  this  exolamadon,  tbat 
Nell  feared  she  felt  her  having  been  induced  to  bestow  her 
protection  and  conversation  npon  one  to  pomr,  to  be  u  ont- 
lage  upon  her  dignity  that  nothing  could  repdr.  TYat  per- 
Boasion  was  rather  coofinned  than  otherwise  by  the  tone  in 
wfaioh  she  at  length  broke  sUeoce  and  said, 

"  An^  yet  3roa  can  read,  and  write  too,  I  ahoald  n't  wonderl " 

"Tes,  ma'am,"  aral  the  diild,  fearful  of  giving  new  of- 
fiuwe  by  the  confeailjn. 

"  Well,  and  what  a  thing  that  is  )**  returned  Un.  Jailnr. 
"/can't!" 

Nell  said  "  Indeed !"  in  a  tone  which  might  imply,  either 
that  she  was  reasonably  snrprised  to  find  the  genuine  and 
mi^  Jarley,  who  was  the  delight  of  the  nobility  and  gentry 
and  the  peculiar  pet  of  the  royal  family,  destitnte  of  these 
hmiliar  arts,  or  that  she  presumed  so  great  a  lady  could 
scarcely  stand  in  need  of  such  ordinary  accomplishments. 
Iq  whatever  way  Mrs.  Jarley  received  the  response,  it  did 
not  provoke  her  to  ftrther  questioning,  or  tempt  her  into  any 
more  temarks  at  the  time ;  for  relapsed  into  a  tfaougbtful 
tfifiHy,  uid  remwDed  in  that  state  so  long  Ant  Nell  vrith- 
drew  to  the  other  window  and  rejoined  her  grandfiitber,  whtf 
wu  now  awake. 

At  length  the  lady  of  the  caiavsn  shook  offher  fit  of  medi- 
tatioD,  and,  suromomng  tlie  driver  to  come  under  the  window 
at  which  she  was  seawd,  held  a  Icmg  conversaUon  with  him 
in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  as  if  she  wen  aslntig  his  advice  on  an 
important  point,  and  discnising  the  pros  and  cods  of  some 
very  weighty  matter.  This  conference  at  length  concluded, 
■he  cbew  in  her  head  again,  and  beckoned  Nell  to  appraaoh. 

And  the  old  gentleman  too,"  said  Mrs.  Jarley ;  "  for  I 
wwt  to  have  a  worn  with  him.  Do  yen  want  a  good  situa* 
tion  for  yonr  grand-daughter,  master  f  If  you  do,  I  can  put 
ber  in  the  way  of  getting  one.    What  do  yeu  say  V 

"I  can't  lrnv«  hw," anwend  oM  man.  "We  can't 
■eparate.  What  vroold  become  of  ne  without  her  T" 

"  I  ^ould  have  thought  you  were  old  enoegh  to  take  care 
of  yourself,  if  yon  ever  will  be,"  retorted  Mrs.  Jarl'y,  sharply. 

"  But  be  never  will  be,"  said  the  child,  in  an  earnest  whis- 
per ;  "  I  fear  he  never  will  bo  again.  Pray  do  not  speak  so 
harshly  to  him.  We  are  very  diankfiil  to  you,"  she  added 
aloud;  "  but  neidwr  of  us  could  pert  from  the  other  if  all  the 
wealth     the  worid  were  halved  between  us." 

Mrs.  Jarkiy  was  a  tittle  disconcerted  by  this  reception  of 
ber  proposal,  and  looked  at  the  old  man,  who  tenderly  took 
Nell's  hand  end  detained  it  in  his  own,  as  if  she  could  have 
very  well  dispensed  with  his  company  or  even  his  aaiAIy  ex- 
istence. After  an  awkward  pause,  she  thrust  her  head  out  of 
die  window  again,  and  had  another  conference  with  the  dri> 
ver  upon  some  pcrint  on  which  they  did  not  appear  to  agree 
qnite  so  readily  as  on  their  former  topic  of  discussion ;  but  they 
eonehided  at  last,  and  she  addressed  the  grandfather  B|atn : 

"  If  you  're  really  disposed  to  emplc^  yoursdf,"  said  Mrs. 
Jarley,  "  there  would  be  plen^  for  you  to  do  in  the  way  of 
helping  to  dust  the  figures,  and  take  the  checks,  and  so  forai. 
What  I  want  your  granddaughter  for,  is  to  point  'em  out  to 
(he  eom^oy;  they  would  be  soon  learnt,  and  she  Ins  a  way 
with  her  that  people  wouldn't  think  unpleasant,  though  she 
doe*  come  after  me;  for  I've  been  always  aocustomed  to  go 
nmnd  with  visiters  myself,  wbich  I  should  keep  on  doing  now, 
only  that  my  spina  make  a  DtUe  ease  absolutely  necessary. 
It 'a  not  a  common  offer,  bear  in  mind,"  said  the  lady,  rismg 
into  the  tone  and  manner  in  which  she  waaaocuitomed  toad- 
drvae  her  audiences;  "it's  Jarley's  wax-work, remember. 
The  duty  *s  very  light  and  genteel,  the  company  particular 
•elect,  the  emhibldon  takes  place  iu  assembly-rooms,  town- 
halla,  laige  rooms  at  inns,  or  aucdon  galleries.  There  is  none 
of  your  opeo-air  wagraocy  at  Jarley's,  reoollect ;  there  is  no 
tarpaalin  and  sawdust  at  Jarley's,  remember.  Every  expec- 
tatton  held  out  in  the  handbills  is  realised  to  the  utmost,  and 
the  whole  forms  an  effect  of  imposmg  brilliancy  hitherto  un* 
livalcd  in  the  kiugdom.  Remember  that  the  pticeof  admis- 
aion  la  only  sixpence,  and  tbnt  this  la  an  oj^oKDni^  wUe 
mtcf  never  occur  agam !" 
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Descending  from  the  sublime,  when  she  had  reached  this 
point,  to  the  details  of  common  lift,  Mrs.  Jarley  remarked 
that  with  reference  to  salary  she  could  pledge  herself  tone  spe- 
cific sum  until  she  bad  suSdendy  tested  Nell's  aUlides,  and 
narrowly  watched  her  hi  the  performance  of  her  duties.  But 
board  and  lodging,  both  for  her  and  her  grandfather,  sha 
bound  hersdf  to  provide,  and  she  furthennore  passed  her 
word  that  the  board  should  always  be  good  in  quality,  and  in 
quandty  plentiful. 

Nell  and  her  grandfather  consulted  together,  and, while  they 
were  so  engaged,  Mrs.  Jailey  with  Iwr  hands  behhid  her 
walked  up  and  down  the  caravan,  as  she  had  walked  after 
tea  On  the  dull  earth,  with  uncommon  dignity  and  self-es- 
teem. Nor  will  tlus  appear  so  slight  a  circumstance  as  to  bo 
nnwoTthy  of  mention,  when  it  is  remembered  that  the  caravan 
WBS  in  uneasy  motion  all  the  time,  and  that  none  but  a  person 
of  great  natural  stateliness  and  acquired  grace  could  have  for- 
borne to  stagger. 

"  Now,  chUd,"  cried  fib*.  Jarley,  eaa&r^  to  •  halt  as  NeU 
turned  toward  her. 

"  We  are  very  much  obliged  to  you,  ma'am,"  laid  Kdl, 
"  and  thankfully  accept  your  ofier." 

"  And  you  H  never  be  sorry  for  it,"  letutned  Mn.  Jariey. 
"I*mprattyiure  of  Uiat.  So,  as  that's  all  ietded,leto» 
have  a  bit  of  supper." 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  caravan  blundered  on  as  if  it  too  had 
been  drinking  strosg  beer  and  was  drowsy,  and  came  at  last 
upon  the  paved  streets  of  a  town  which  were  clear  of  passen- 
gers, and  quiet,  for  it  was  at  this  dme  near  midnight  and  the 
townspeople  were  all  abed.  As  it  was  toe  late  an  hour  to  re- 
pair to  the  exbU>idon-re(mi,  they  turned  aside  hito  a  piece  of 
waste  ground  that  lay  just  within  the  old  town-gate,  and  drew 
up  there  for  the  night,  near  to  another  caravan,  which,  not- 
withstanding that  it  bore  on  tfio  lawful  panel  the  groat  name 
of  Jarley,  and  was  employed  besides  in  conveying  from  place 
to  place  the  wax-work  which  was  its  countnr's  pride,  was 
designated  by  a  groveling  stamp-rfEce  as  a  "  Common  StMO 
Wagon,"  and  numbered  too — seven  thousand  odd  hundred— 
aa  though  its  precious  freight  were  mere  flour  and  coals  .  _ 

This  ill-used  machine  being  empty  (for  it  had  deposited  its 
burden  at  the  place  of  enhibition,  ahd  lingered  here  until  its 
services  were  again  required)  was  assigned  to  the  old  man  as 
bis  sle^ng-place  for  tbe  night;  and  within  its  wooden  walla 
Nell  made  bim  up  die  best  bed  she  could,  from  U»  matenala 
at  hand.  For  herself,  she  was  to  sleep  in  Mrs.  Jarley's  own 
traveHng^arriage,  as  a  ngnal  mark  of  Ouit  bidy's  favor  and 
confidence. 

She  had  taken  leave  of  her  grandfather  and  was  returning 
to  the  other  wagon,  when  she  was  tempted  by  the  pleasant 
coohiess  of  the  night  to  linger  for  a  little  while  in  «r.— 
The  moon  was  shining  down  upon  tto  old  gateway  of  tha 
town,  leaving  the  low  archway  very  black  and  dark  :  ana 
with  a  mingled  sensation  of  curiosity  and  fear,  she  elomy  ap- 
proached the  gate,  and  stood  still  to  look  up  at  it,  wondOTng 
to  see  how  dark  and  grim  and  old  and  cold  it  looked. 

There  was  an  empty  niche  from  which  some  old  statue  Iwd 
fallen  or  bean  carried  away  hundreds  of  yean  ago,  and  she 
was  tUnkmg  what  strange  people  U  must  have  looked  down 
upon  when  it  stood  dure,  and  how  mtxis  hard  struggles  mi^ 
have  taken  place,  and  how  many  murders  might  have  been 
done,  upon  diat  silent  spot,  when  diefe  suddenly  emerged 
from  the  black  shade  of  the  arch,  a  man.  The  insttut  be  ap- 
peared, she  recognised  him— Who  could  have  failedtoieeof- 
nise,  ia  that  instant,  the  ugly,  mis-shapen  Quilp  ! 

The  street  beyond  was  so  narrow,  and  the  shadow 
houses  on  one  side  (rf^  die  way  so  deep,  diat  he 
have  risen  out  of  die  earth.  But  diere  be  was.  The  child 
wididrew  into  a  dark  comer,  and  saw  hhn  pass  do"  ^  ^er. 
He  had  a  stick  in  his  hand,  and  when  he  had  got  clear  of  th^ 
shadow  of  tbe  gateway,  he  leaned  upon  it,  looked  back — d^~ 
rectly,  as  it  seemed,  toward  where  she  stood— and  beduned. 

Toherl  Ob,  no,  thank  God,  not  toherl  for  aa  she  stood, 
in  an  extrenUty  of  fear,  besitatmg  wbotber  to  scream  for  help, 
or  come  from  her  Mding-place  and  fiy,  before  he  should  dniw 
neater,  there  issued  dowly  fonh  from  tbe  arch  another  figure 
— that  of  a  boy — who  carried  on  fallback  a  trunk. 

"  Faster,  siirah !'  said  Quilp,  lookmg  up  at  the  okl  gate- 
way, and  showing  in  the  moonUght  like  somemonstrous  image 
that  had  come  down  from  iU  niche  and  was  casdng  a  back- 
ward glance  at»u  oli house, "Faster!" 

"It's  a  draadiiil  heavy  load,  ah>/'tbeJ«TPlM^ 
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"  You  have  come  fait,  couideiing !"  retorted  QuUp;  "yoo 
map,  you  dog,  you  you  measure  distance  IUlb  a  worm. 

Tbere  are  tho  ebimei  now,  half-past  twelve." 

He  stopped  to  Ibton,  and  ibm  tuniiiig  upoa  ibe  boy  with  a 
•addcDiieu  aod  fwodqr  tliat  made  him  itait,  asked  at  what 
hour  the  Londoo  coach  passed  the  comer  of  the  road.  The 
boy  replied,  at  one. 

"  Come  on  then,"  said  Qoilp,  *'or  I  shall  be  too  late. 
Faster — do  yoa  hear  me  1    Faster ! " 

The  boy  made  all  the  speed  ha  could,  and  QnOp  led  ok- 
mid,  eMistantly  tomiiig  back  to  threaten  him,  and  urge  him 
to  greater  haste.  Nell  did  not  dare  to  move  until  they  were 
oat  of  sight  and  hearing,  and  then  hurried  to  where  ihe  Iwd  left 
her  grandiather,  feeHog  as  if  the  very  passing  of  the  dwarf 
■o  near  him  niist  faave  filled  him  with  Euarm  and  terror.  Bat 
he  was  sleeping  soundly,  and  she  sirftly  withdrew. 

As  she  as  making  ber  way  to  her  owo  bed,  she  deter- 
mined lo  say  nothing  of  (fail  adventan,  as  upon  wha&ever  ei^ 
nnd  .jcdwarf  had  come  (and  she  feared  it  must  have  been 
in  search  of  them)  it  was  clear  by  his  inquiry  about  the  Iion- 
don  coach  that  he  was  on  his  way  homeward,  and  as  ha  had 
passed  through  that  place,  it  was  bat  reasouble  to  suppose 
that  they  were  safer  brom  bis  inquiries  there  than  they  could 
be  dsewbere.  These  leflectioDs  did  not  remove  her  own 
ttlarm,  for  she  had  been  too  much  terrified  to  be  easily  com- 
poeed,  and  felt  as  if  she  were  hemmed  in  by  a  legion  of  Quilps, 
•nd  the  very  air  itself  were  filled  with  them. 

The  delight  of  the  Nobility  and  Gentry  and  the  pcUronized 
•f  Royalty  imi,  by  some  iwoeess  of  self  abridgemoit  known 
only  to  hmelf,  got  into  her  traveling  bed,  where  she  was 
■nning  peacefully,  while  the  lai^  bonnet,  carefully  disposed 
upon  the  dram,  was  revealing  its  glories  by  the  light  of  a  dim 
tunp  that  swung  from  the  roof.  The  child's  bed  was  already 
made  upon  the  floor,  and  it  was  9s  great  comfort  to  ber  to 
bear  the  steps  removed  as  soon  as  he  had  entered,  and  to 
know  that  aU  easy  commoidcathm  between  pnsons  outside 
and  iba  brass  knocker  was  by  this  means  eflbctusUy  pre- 
vented. Certain  guttural  sounos,  too,  which  from  time  to 
time  ascended  ihiongh  the  floor  of  Uie  caravan,  and  a  rustling 
of  straw  is  the  game  directiai,  apprised  her  that  the  driver 
was  couched  upon  the  ground  beneathf  and  gave  her  la  addi- 
tisnal  feeling  of  security. 

Notwithstanding  these  protections,  she  could  get  none  but 
broken  sleep  by  fits  and  starts  all  night,  for  fear  of  Qoilp, 
who  througnout  her  uneasy  dreun  was  somehow  connected 
with  the  wax-work,  or  was  wax-work  himself,  or  was  Mra- 
Jarley  and  w&x-work  too,  or  was  himself,  Mrs.  Jarley,  wax- 
work, and  a  barrel  organ  aH  in  one,  and  yet  not  exactly  any 
of  them  either.  At  length,  toward  break  of  day,  that  deep 
sleep  came  upon  ber  which  succeeds  to  weariness  and  over- 
watching,  and  iriiich  has  no  eoaadoaneas  bat  one  of  over* 
poweting  and  ineristible  e^jt^nsnt. 
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Sleep  bung  upon  the  eyelids  of  the  child  so  long,  that  when 
she  awoke,  Mrs.  Jartey  was  already  decorated  with  ber  large 
bonnet,  and  actfvriy  engaged  in  preparing  breakfast.  She 
received  Null's  apology  for  being  so  late  wldi  perfect  geod- 
'  humor,  and  said  that  tho  should  not  have  nuMd  her  if  she 
had  slept  on  until  noon. 

"  Because  it  does  you  good,"  mjt  the  lady  of  the  caravan, 
"when  you're  tired,  to  sleep  as  long  as  ever  you  can,  and 
get  the  udgue  quite  off,  aod  that  *•  another  blessing  of  your 
time  of  life — you  can  sleep  so  very  soond." 

"  Have  you  had  a  bad  night,  ma  'am  t  "  asked  Nell. 

"  I  seldom  have  any  tiling  else,  child,"  replied  Mrs.  Jar- 
1^,  with  the  air  of  a  mar^ ;  "  I  sometimes  wonder  bow  I 
bear  it." 

B«membering  the  anms  which  had  proceeded  from  that 
deft  in  the  caravan  in  wfalch  the  proprietress  a(  the  wax-work 
passed  the  night,  Nell  rs^faer  thought  she  must  have  been 
dreaming  of  lying  awake.  However,  she  expressed  herself 
very  sorry  to  bear  such  a  dismal  account  of  ber  state  of  health, 
and  shoitly  afterward  sat  down  with  her  grandfather  and 
Mrs.  Jariey  to  breakfast.  The  meal  finished,  Nell  assisted 
to  wash  the  cups  and  aanena  end  put  them  in  dieir  proper 
places,  and,  these  household  duties  performed,  Mrs.  Jarley 
arrayed  hoidf  In  an  exceedingly  bright  shawl  tor  die  pnrpoee 
of  making  a  progress  through  the  streets  of  the  town. 

"  Tho  man  will  come  on  to  bring  the  box«,"  said  Mrs. 
Jailay,  "and  you  had  better  ooroe  in  it,  child.  I  am  obliged 
to  walk,  very  much  against  my  vrill;  but  the  people  ei^nct  it 


of  me,  and  pubbc  charadars  can't  be  their  own  raasten  tnd 
mistresses  In  such  matters  as  these.    How  do  I  look,  doU  I" 

NeU  returned  a  satlsfeetoiy  reply,  and  Mrs.  Juicy,  aftw 
sticking  a  great  many  pins  iMo  varum  parts  trf*  iier  igBm, 
andmakiog  several  abortive  efforts  tooUaJne  M  viewrf 
bar  ovm  back,  was  at  lest  satiBfied  with  ber  spptarmN,  and 
went  forth  majestically. 

The  Caravan  foUomd  at  no  gieat  distance.  As  it  wni 
jolting  through  ibe  streets,  Nell  peeped  from  tfaewi[!dow,n. 
riotatoaeeiawhatkindof  place  wn  were,  and  yet  fcarfal 
of  encountering  at  every  turn  the  dreadful  &ce  of  Qmlp.  It 
was  a  piet^  large  town,  with  an  open  sqeare  vhich  tli^ 
were  crawling  slowly  across,  and  \n  the  middle  of  wUchwu 
the  Towo-Hali,  with  a  clock  tower  and  a  vestbercock-- 
There  were  houses  of  stone,  houses  of  red  brick,  housei  af  jei- 
h>w  brick,  houses  of  ledi  and  plaster;  and  boosts  of  wood, 
many  of  them  very  (Hd,  with  withered  feces  carved  upon  lb 
beams,  and  staring  down  into  the  street.  Tbeia  had  vtj 
little  winklog  windows,  and  lovMircbed  doors,  and,  io  tome 
of  the  narrower  ways,  quite  overhung  the  psveroenL  TIk 
streets  were  very  clean,  very  sunny,  very  nojpj,  sno  wij 
dull.  A  few  idle  men  looaged  about  the  two  MBS,  »4ibi 
empty  marketpiaoe,  and  the  tradesmea^s  doors,  sad  smbs 
old  people  were  dodag  in  chairs  ouuide  an  almshouse  wall; 
but  scarcely  ai^  passenger*  who  seemed  bent  on  goins  taj 
where,  or  to  have  aov  object  in  view,  went  by}  and  if  p«- 
chance  some  straggler  did,  his  footsteps  echoed  ua  iIk  bat 
bright  pavement  for  minutes  afterward.  Nothing  leewd  to 
be  going  on  but  the  clocks,  and  they  had  such  dmronBSi, 
snob  heavy,  lasy  hands,  and  such  cracked  vmcei,  ttal  iligr 
surely  must  have  been  too  slow,  the  v«y  do|s  wwetf 
asleep,  and  the  flies,  drunk  with  moist  sugar  in  tho  gnw^t 
shop,  forgot  their  vnngs  and  briskness,  and  baked 
dusty  comers  of  the  windows. 

Rumbling  along  with  most  unwonted  noise,  the  tmm 
stopped  atlast  at  the  place  of  exhibitioD,  where  ^eU  d» 
mounu»d  amid  an  admiring  group  of  chiklreo,  who  eyid«M5 
supposed  her  to  be  an  important  item  of  the  cunositwi,  sM 
were  fWIy  impressed  with  the  belief  that  bar  giimdfstbfr 
a  cunning  device  in  wax.  The  choeu  were  i^fj^  J" 
all  convenient  dispatch,  and  taken  in  to  be  unlocked  w 
Jariey,  who,  attended  by  George  and  another  msa  «  «^ 
veteen  shorts  and  drab  bat  omamented  with  »">Ftkeeckm 
wen  w^ting  to  dispose  iheir  coatents  (c«»rf«in«  "'  ^Z 
toons  and  «ber  oinameatal  devices  in  uphobteiy  wotkjww 
best  advantage  in  Um  decoration  of  the  room. 

Th^  all  got  to  work  without  loss  of  time,  '^^^i 

they  were.    As  the  stupendous  collection  were  yet  """^ 

by  cloths,  lest  the  envious  dust  should  injure  "'f,"^"^ 

iom,  NeU  besttrted  berMilf  to  assist  in  tbe  ^j^^"'**""^ 
Ibe  nom,  k  wUeh  her  grandfather  also  was  of  great  cer^ 

Tbe  two  men,  being  weU  used  to  ^  did  a  great  ,<>'r!. 
short  Umei  and  Mrs.  Jarley  served  out  the  tin  tacki  n^. 
linen  pocket  like  a  toll-coliector's,  which  she  wore 
pose,  and  encouraged  her  assistants  to  renewed 

WMIe  they  were  thus  employwl,  a  tallish  gcntleisaii 
a  hook  nose  and  blaek  hair,  dmsed  in  a  >nUiui7  s"r<r!!i 
short  and  tightia  the  sleeves,  and  which  bad  o°ce  beeo 
aod  braided  aU  over,  bat  was  now  sadly  shorn  of  "J^J^ 
and  quite  threadbare— dressed,  too,  in  ancient  gnf  P*"  ^ 
fitting  tight  to  the  ieg,  and  a  pair  of  pumps  'S.y,- 
their  existence— looked  in  at  the  door,  and  s™"™  ,r  L. 
Mrs.  Jarley's  bach  being  then  towards  him,  tbe  '""'"2^ 
tleman  shook  his  fere-finger  as  a  sign  that  ^\^fz^ 
were  not  to  apfnise  her  M  his  presence,       "^"I'l"  n^iA!^ 


remark.  'Pon  my  soul  end  boner,  that '»  ^f.*^  f„]ier,hi)* 
WhosseaUhave  thought  itl   George,  »>> 

George  received  this  advance  widi  a  surly  ^f^^  tsi 
serving  that  he  was  well  enough  for  the  matter  m 
tamroerad  lustily  all  the  time.  mnitS  " 

"I  came  here,"  said  the  military  g""*^?' uno* 
Mrs.  Jarlej— '■ '  pon  my  soul  and  honor  I  bsr*^  bj 
I  came  here  for.   It  would  puzsla  me  to  1^  i^^^  ^gg  up.  > 
Gad.   I  wanted  a  Uttie  inspiration,  a  UttM 

litUe  change  of  ideas,  and  'Penmy       ft^^M  t*^ 

the  military  gentleman,  checkmg  himself  r;^,flsA 
tberoom,"wbatadavilisb  classical  thing  utfu- 
b's  qmta  MhwrriaB !" 
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"  It'H  look  well  enoogh  wfaanttooniHtobafiinibed,"  ob- 
•erretl  Mra.  Jarley. 

•-■  Well  enough!"  sud  Mr.  Slvn.  "  Will  yon  bolieva  me 
wbao  I  Bay  it  '9  tlie  delight  of  my  Iifa  to  have  dabbled  in  po- 
etry, when  I  think  I've  exweiMct  119  pen  upon Uub  chunuing 
tbeme  1  By  tlM  way — any  orAmI  I*  there  any  little  xhivg 
I  <aD  do  for  youT" 

"It  comes  so  very  enen'ive,  lir,"  replied  Mr*.  Jariey, 
"  and  I  really  do  n't  tUnk  it  does  much  good." 

"Hu»b!  No,  no!"  retomed  Mr.  Slum,  elevating  hii 
hand.  "  No  fiba.  I  'U  not  hear  iL  Do  n't  it  do  n't  do 
good.   Do  n't  say  it,  I  know  better  I" 

"  I  do  n't  think  it  does,"  said  Mrs.  Joxltty. 

"Ha,hs!"  cried  Mr.  Slum,  "  you  *re  giving  way,  you 're 
com'  ng  down.  Ask  the  perfumers,  ask  the  blaoklng^  maker*, 
uk  the  hat  'ers,  ask  the  old  lotteiy-ofiSoe  koepen-^^uk  any 
man  among  'em  what  my  poeti7  has  dtme  for  him,  and  maik 
my  words,  he  blesees  the  name  of  Slnm.  If  he  '*  an  honest 
man,  he  raises  hi*  eies  to  beavesi,  and  blosies  the  name  «i 
Slum— mark  that !  Tou  are  acquainted  Widi  WeatminBter 
Abbey,  Mrs.  Jarley  T" 

"Yes,  surely." 

"  Then  upon  my  toul  and  honor,  ma'am,  you  '11  find  in  a 
certain  angle  of  that  dreary  pile,  caUed  Poeu'  Comer,  a 
(e  w  amaUer  names  than  Slum,''  retorted  that  gentleman,  tap- 
p  Bg  himself  expressively  on  the  forehead  to  baply  that  tfaete 
wins  aom*  slight  quantity  of  braina  behind  it.  "  I 've  got  a 
Hole  trifle  here  now,"  said  Mr.  Slum,  taking  off  bis  hat 
which  was  fiill  of  scraps  of  paper,  "  alictle  trifle  here,  thrown 
off  in  the  heatof  the  momrat,  whichi  should  say  was  exocJy 
the  thing  yon  wanted  to  set  this  jdaee  on  fire  with.  It's  an 
aenwtio— the  name  at  this  moment  is  Warren,  but  the  idea's 
a  ntfvertible  one,  and  a  positive  inspiration  for  Jvdgj.  Have 
dw  aoiDStiol" 

"  X  suppose  it  'a  very  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Jarlw. 

"  Five  shiliingB,"  reumed  Mr.  Slum,  tiring  bis  pesdl  as  a 
tooth-pick.    "  Cheaper  than  anvprose." 

"  I  eoifld  n't  eive  more  disiL  three,"  said  Mrs.  Jarl^. 

"—And six,"  retorted  Slam.   "Come.  Thtee-and«z." 

Mrs.  Jarley  was  not  proof  against  the  poet's  inshiuacbg 
manner,  and  Mr.  Slum  entered  the  order  in  a  small  note- 
book as  a  three-and-sixpenny  one.  Mr.  Slum  then  withdrew 
to  alter  the  acrostic,  after  taking  a  most  afiecdmoate  leave  of 
his  patroness,  and  promising  to  return  as  soon  as  he  possibly 
coolA,  vrith  a  fair  copy  for  die  praiter. 

As  his  presence  bad  not  Interfered  with  or  intem^ted  the 
preparations,  they  were  now  &r  advanced,  and  were  com- 
peted shortly  af  er  his  depnrture.  When  the  festoons  were 
oU  pat  up  as  taitily  as  they  might  be,  the  stapendous  collec* 
doo  was  irac3vered,  and  there  were  displayed  on  a  raised 
platform,  some  two  feet  from  the  floor,  running  round  the 
room  and  parted  from  the  rode  poUio  by  a  crimson  rope 
breast  high,  di*  ers  sprighthr  effigies  of  celebrated  characters, 
singly  and  in  groups,  clad  in  glittering  dresses  of  various 
climes  anl  times,  and  standing  mora  or  less  unsteadily  upon 
their  legs,  vrith  tbeir  eyf  s  very  wide  open,  and  their  noitrils 
very  much  inflated,  and  the  muscles  of  their  legs  and  arms 
very  strongly  developed,  and  all  their  ooantananeea  express- 
iag  great  surprise.  AU  the  cendempn  were  veiy  [dgetm- 
breajKed  and  very  bloe  about  A*  beards,  and  all  the  ladies 
were  miraculous  figures ;  and  all  the  ladies  and  all  the  gentle- 
men were  looking  intenstly  no  wher»,  and  staring  wUh  ex- 
traordinary earnestnesf  at  nothinr. 

When  Nell  had  exhausted  her  first  raptures  at  this  glorious 
sight,  Mrs,  Jarley  ordered  the  room  to  be  cleared  of  ail  but 
bersdf  and  the  child,  and,  rittiiig  herself  down  in  an  aroMhaw 
in  tlM  centre,  formally  invested  her  with  a  willow  wand,  long 
osed  by  herself  for  pointing  out  the  characters,  and  was  at 
great  pains  to  instruct  her  in  her  duty. 

"  That,"  said  Mrs.  Jarley  in  her  exhibition  tone,  as  Nell 
touched  a  figure  at  the  beginning  of  the  platform,  "  is  an  un- 
forttinata  maid  of  honor  in  the  time  of  Queen  Elisabeth,  who 
died  from  pricking  her  fingw  in  consequence  of  woiUng  upon 
a  Sunday.  Observe  the  blood  which  is  ttiekliag  from  her  fin- 
ger;  also  the  gold-eyed  needle  of  the  period  with  which  she 
Is  at  work." 

A'l  this  Nell  repeated  twice  or  ibrioe,  pcnnting  to  the  finger 
end  the  needle  at  the  right  ttniM,  and  thn  passed  on  to  die 
next. 

"  That,  ladies  and  gendeiDMi,"  said  Mrs  Jarl^,  *'  is  Ja»- 
per  Pasklemerton  of  atrocioos  memory,  who  courted  and  mai^ 
Tied  fourteeD  wives,  and  destmyad  than'  all  by  tidtBog  die 
oles  of  their  feet  when  they        dee^ng  in  llM  consdous* 


nets  of  innocence  and  vhtoa.  On  being  brought  to  the  scaf- 
fold and  asked  if  he  was  sorry  for  what  he  had  done,  be  re- 
plied yes,  he  was  sony  for  having  let  'em  off  so  easy,  and 
hoped  ali  Christian  husbands  would  pardon  him  the  offence. 
Let  this  be  a  warning  to  all  young  ladies  to  be  particular  ia  the 
character  of  the  cendeman  ef  their  choice.  Observe  that  his 
fingers  are  curled  as  if  in  the  tet  of  tiokfinx,  and  that  his  Amw 
is  represented  with  a  wink,  as  he  ^^peared  when  cwmnittiny 
his  barbarous  murders." 

When  Nell  knew  all  about  Mr.  Pacldemerton  and  could  say 
it  without  faltering,  Mrs.  Jariey  passed  on  to  the  fat  man,  and 
dien  to  the  thin  man,  the  tall  man,  the  short  man,  the  old  lady 
who  died  of  dancing  at  a  hundred  and  thirty-two,  the  wQd  boy 
of  the  woods,  the  woman  who  poisoned  fourteen  familiei  with 
pickled  walnuts,  and  other  historical  characters  and  interest- 
ing but  misguided  individuals.  And  so  well  did  Nell  profit 
by  her  instrucdons,  and  so  apt  was  she  to  remember  them, 
that  by  the  time  they  had  been  shut  up  together  for  a  couple 
of  hours  she  was  in  full  possession  of  the  history  of  the  whole 
estabHshmeo^  and  perfecdy  com^tent  to  the  enlightenment 
of  individuals. 

Mrs.  Jarley  was  not  slow  to  express  her  adndmdon  at  this 
happy  result,  and  carried  her  young  friend  and  pupil  to  in- 
spect the  remaining  anangemeats  within  doors,  by  virtue  of 
wliich  the  passage  had  been  already  converted  into  a  grove  of 
green  baize,  hung  vrith  die  Inscriptions  she  had  alteaur^soea, 
(Mr.  Slum's  producdiHis,)  and  a  highly  ornamented 'taUe 
placed  at  the  upper  end  for  Mrs.  Jarley  herself,  at  which  sho 
was  to  preside  and  take  the  money,  in  company  with  His  Ma- 
jesty King  George  the  Third,  Mr.  Grlmaldl  as  clown,  Maiy 
Queen  of  Soots,  an  anonymous  gendeman  of  the  Quaker  per- 
suasion, and  Mx.  Pitt  holding  in  his  hand  a  correct  model  of 
the  UU  for  the  imposition  (tftha  window  do^.  TheiM^xaF 
dons  without  doors  lud  not  ben  neglected  rfdieri  for  a  mm 
of  great  personal  attritions  was  tet^ng  her  beads  on  the  little 
portico  over  the  door,  and  a  brigand,  with  the  Uodtast  possi- 
ble head  of  hair  and  the  clearest  poMil>le  complexion,  was  at 
that  moment  going  round  the  town  in  a  cart,  eontuldng  the 
miniature  of  a  lady. 

It  now  only  remained  that  Mr.  SliDn's  oompodtions  should 
be  judiciously  distributed — diat  the  patbetie  eSbsions  should 
find  their  way  to  all  private  houses  and  tradespeople,  and  that 
the  parody  commencing '  If  I  know'd  a  donkey*  should  be  con- 
fined to  the  »vems  and  circulated  only  among  the  lavryers* 
clerks  and  chcnce  siririts  of  the  place.  When  this  bad  been 
done  and  Mrs.  Jarley  had  waited  upon  the  boarding^«chools  in 
person  wi^  a  boiidbiU  compned  ej^ressly  finr  ihnn,  1b  iriuch 
it  was  distinetly  proved  that  wax-work  refined  the  mind,  cul- 
dvated  the  taste,  aad  enlarged  the  sphere  of  the  human  un- 
deratandhig,  that  lodeOtdj^e  lady  sat  down  to  dinner  and 
drank  out  <rf  the  suspicious  botde  to  a  flourishing  campaign. 

cmArraa  xxrx. 

nnquestionably  Mrs.  Jarley  had  an  inventive  genius.  In  dm 
midst  of  the  various  devices  for  attracting  visiters  to  tlte  exhi- 
bition, little  Nell  was  not  fw^gotten.  The  light  del  in  which 
the  Brigand  usually  made  lus  perambulations  being  g&yl; 
dressed  with  flags  and  Btreamera,  and  die  Brigand  [daeed 
therein,  contemplating  the  mimature  of  his  beloved  as  usual, 
Nell  was  accommodated  vrith  a  seat  beside  him,  deoorated 
widi  artifidal  flowers,  and  in  this  state  and  eeremeny  rode 
slowly  through  the  town  «veiy  morning,  dispersing  handbills 
from  a  basket,  to  the  sound  of  drum  and  trumpet.  The  beauty 
of  the  child,  coupled  with  her  gende  and  dmid  bearing,  pr*^ 
duced  quite  a  aansation  in  the  little  country  place.  The  bri- 
gand, heretofore  a  ssoree  trfesohidvB  intmst  in  the  streets, 
became  a  mere  seccmdary  consideradon,  and  to  be  important 
only  as  a  part  of  the  show  of  which  she  was  the  chief  attrac- 
tion. Grown-up  folks  began  to  be  interested  In  the  bright- 
eyed  girl,  and  some  score  of  little  boys  ftll  desperately  in  love, 
and  constantly  left  inolos«es  of  nuts  and  apples,  directed  in 
smallrtext,  at  the  w«K<work  doer. 

TU*  dselrahle  inpresdon  was  not  lost  upon  Mrs.  Jarley, 
who,  lest  Nell  should  become  too  cheap,  soon  sent  the  Bri- 
gend  out  alone  again,  and  kept  her  in  the  exblbidon  room, 
where  she  described  the  figures  every  half-hour  to  the  great 
satisfaction  of  admiring  aiidiences.  And  these  audiences  were 
ef  a  very  superior  description,  including  a  great  many  young 
ladies' boeroing-schools,  whose  favor  His.  Jarley  bod  been 
at  great  painsto  conciliate,  by  altering  the  face  and  cestume 
ofHr.  OrimaUiasclownto  represent  Mr.  Undley  Monay 
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liah  Oram  mar,  kbA  tunniig  a  murderess  of  great  renown  ioto 
Mn.  Hannah  Mor»— bom  ftf  which  HkeneBses  were  admitted 
by  Mi«  Monflathera,  who  was  at  the  bead  of  the  headBoard- 
and  Day  Establishment  in  the  town,  and  who  condescend- 
ed  to  take  a  Private  View  with  eight  chosen  young  ladies,  to 
lie  quite  startling  from  their  extreme  oormctness.  Mr.  Pitt 
in  a  nlght^cap  and  bed-gown,  and  witboat  bis  boots,  repre- 
•ented  tbe  poet  Cowper  with  perfect  exactness;  and  Haiy 
Queen  Scots  in  a  dark  wig,  white  ahirtcoUar  and  male  at- 
tire, was  such  a  complete  image  of  Lord  Byron  that  the 
young  ladies  quite  screamed  when  they  saw  it.  Miss  Mon- 
flathers,  however,  rebuked  this  enthusiasm,  and  took  occasion 
to  reprove  Mrs.  Jarley  for  not  keepias  bar  c<dleetioii  more 
sdeet,  observing  that  His  Lwdship  bad  held  certain  free 
opiaioBs  qoite  incompadble  witb  wax-work  honors,  and  add- 
i»g  semetfaing  about  a  Deen  end  Chapter^  wbieh  Mrs,  Jarley 
did  not  understand. 

Although  her  duties  were  sufficiently  laborious,  Nell  found 
in  the  lady  of  tSie  caravan  a  very  kind  and  coosulwate  person, 
who  had  not  only  a  peooliar  retidi  for  being  comfortable  bei^ 
self,  bnt  for  making  eveiy  body  about  her  comfortable  also; 
which  latter  t«ste,itmay  be  lemarked,  is,  even  in  persons  who 
live  in  much  finer  places  than  caravans,  afar  more  rare  and 
uncommon  one  than  the  first,  and  is  net  by  any  means  its  ne- 
cessanr  consequence.  As  her  populari^  procured  her  various 
little  fees  from  the  visiters  on  which  her  patnness  never  de- 
manded any  toll,  and  as  her  grand-father  too  was  well-treated 
and  useful,8fae  hod  no  cause  of  anxie^  in  connection  with  the 
wax-woik,  beyond  that  which  sprung  from  her  recollection  of 
Quilp,  (md  her  fears  that  be  might  ona^dayienaii  and  snddMi- 
ly  encoiuter  them. 

Qidlpfaidaedwaaaperpettialaiglitiiiaie  to  the  child,  who 
was  oeostantly  banntad  1^  a  vision  of  Us  ug^faee  andatnit- 
«d  figure.  She  slept,  for  their  better  security,  in  the  room 
when  the  wax-wont  figures  were,  and  she  never  retired  to 
tUs  place  at  night  but  she  tonnred  herself— idte  could  aot 
help  it— with  imagining  a  rssemblanoe,  in  sosae  cme  or  other 
ofuteirdeath-like&ces,  to  the  dwarf,  and  tbis  Uaey  would 
■ometiniefl  to  gdn  npmi  her  diet  she  would  almost  haBave  be 
l»d  removed  the  figure  and  stood  within  the  olothee.  Than 
thwe  were  so  many  of  them  with  tbeir  greet  glassy  eyes — 
and,  as  they  stood  one  behind  the  other,  all  about  her  bed, 
they  looked  so  like  living  creatures,  and  yet  so  unlike  in  their 
grim  ttilhtess  and  silence,  that  she  bad  a  kind  of  terror  of 
them  for  Uiei^own  sakes,  and  would  o(Un  lie  watching  their 
dusky  figures  until  she  was  (^ged  to  rise  and  light  a  candle, 
or  go  and  sit  at  the  open  window  and  feel  a  companionship  in 
the  bright  stars.  At  these  times,  sbe  would  recal  the  old 
house  and  the  window  at  which  she  used  to  sit  alone ;  and 
tben  she  would  Uduk  of  poor  Kit  and  all  his  kindness,  until 
the  tears  eame  into  bar  eyes,  and  sbe  would  weep  and  ■mile 
together. 

Often  and  anxiously,  at  this  silent  hour,  her  thooghts  re- 
Teited  to  her  grandfatfaec,  and  she  would  wonder  how  much 
be  remembered  of  tbnr  former  life,  and  whetUsr  he  was  ever 
leelly  Biindfal  of  (be  dange  in  their  condition  and  of  their 
Ule  lielpleasneas  and  destltutisn.  When  they  were  n^der- 
ing  about,  she  seldom  ihougbt  of  tUa,  but  now  she  oould  not 
help  considering  what  would  become  of  them  if  befell  Biek,<w 
her  own  strength  were  to  fail  her.  He  was  very  patient  and 
willing,  happy  to  execute  any  little  task,  and  glad  te  be  of  use ; 
but  he  was  ia  the  same  listless  state,  with  no  prospect  of  im- 
provement—a  mere  child— a  poor,  thoughtless,  vacant  crea- 
ture—a harmless,  fond  old  man,  susceptible  of  lender  love  and 
zegwd  for  b^,  wid  pleasant  and  painful  impressions,  butative 
to  nothing  more,  u  made  her  very  sad  to  know  that  this 
was  so— so  sad  to  see  it  that  somedines  wlien  he  sat  idly  by, 
smiling  and  nodding  to  her  when  she  looked  round,  or  when 
he  caressed  some  littteduld  and  earned  it  to  and  Iro,  as  he  was 
fond  of  doing  by  the  hour  tocetbert  perplexed  bj  iu  simple 
questions,  yet  patient  under  ma  own  infirmity,  and  seeming 
almost  oenscious  of  it  too,  and  humbled  even  b^ore  the  mind 
of  an  infant — so  sad  it  made  her  to  see  him  thus,  that  she 
would  burst  into  tears,  and,  witbdrawiog  into  sonw  secret 
place,  fall  down  upon  her  kiwai,  and  jxaj  that  he  might  be 
zeetered. 

But  the  bitteniesi  of  her  grief  was  not  In  beholding  him  ia 
diis  condition,  when  be  was  at  least  content  and  tranquil,  nor 
in  her  solitary  meditations  on  his  altered  atat^  though  dwse 
were  trials  for  a  young  heart.  Cause  Sor  deeper  and  beavier 
sorrow  was  yet  te  come. 

One  evening,  a  holyday  night  with  them,  Nell  and  her  grand- 
fether  went  oat  to  w«lk.  They  had  beea  imther  closely  con- 


fined tar  some  days,  and  the  weather  being'warra,  they  Mnilkd 
a  long  dbtanee.  Clear  of  the  town,  they  took  a  fbotpadi 
wliich  struck  through  some  pleasant  fields,  judging  thst  it 
would  terminate  in  the  road  they  quitted  and  enable  tb«n  to 
return  that  w^.  It  made,  however,  a  much  wider  dicuit 
than  tbay  had  soppoied,  and  thus  tbey  were  temued  onward 
until  siraset,  iritea  Hay  reached  die  ttadc  ef  whin  thc^  wm 
in  search,  and  stepped  to  rest 

It  bad  been  gradaaBy  getting  overcast,  and  now  tbe  sky 
was  dark  and  lowering,  save  where  the  glory  of  the  de^sniiig 
sun  pUed  up  masses  of  gold  and  burning  fire,  decaying  em- 
bers of  which  gleamed  here  and  there  through  tlie  black  veil, 
and  shone  redly  down  upon  the  earth.  The  wind  b^  is 
moan  in  hollow  munnnra,  as  the  nm  went  down  tmrrpag 
glad  day  elsewhere;  and  a  tndn  of  duU  doads  comiog  sp 
against  It,  menaced  thunder  and  lightning.  Large  dropi  d 
rain  soon  began  to  fall,  and,  as  the  storm-clouds  csmsMilin; 
onward,  others  supplied  the  vind  they  left  behind,  and  spmd 
over  all  the  sky.  Then  was  heard  the  low  mmbliDg  of  in- 
tant  thunder,  then  the  lightning  quivered,  and  then  the  daik- 
nees  of  an  hoar  seemed  to  have  gathered  in  an  instant. 

Fearful  taking  shelter  beneath  a  tree  or  hedge,  On  old 
man  and  the  child  hurried  along  the  high  road,  boping  to  End 
somehousein  which  they  could  se^  a  refuge  from  tbe  itonii, 
wfaicb  bad  now  burst  firtb  la  eameet,  and  every  moraem  in- 
f  reued  in  vitdenoa.  Diendted  wiih  tbe  pelting  rain,  con- 
fused hf  die  deafening  Grander,  and  bewildaed  ihs  |^ 
<^  tbe  ferited  lighting,  they  would  base  passed  a  solitary  boon 
without  being  aware  its  vicinity,  had  not  a  man,  mo  wn 
standing  at  Uie  door,  called  lustily  to  them  to  enter. 

"  your  ears  ought  to  be  better  than  other  felks's  atanynie, 
if  yoti  make  so  Knle  of  tbe  cbaaee  of  being  straek  UiDd,"  ha 
BHd,retreadiigfiN>ra  tbe  door  and  ebadiog  his  with  la 
bands  as  tbe  jegged  lightning  came  again.  "  What  won  7« 
going  past  for,  ahT  "  he  added,  aa  ha  cloead  die  door  sad  kd 
the  way  along  apassage  to  a  room  bridnd. 

"  We  did  n't  aeetba  booie,  *dll  we  beard  you  esOhg,' 
Nell  replied. 

"  No  wonder,"  said  the  man,  "  witb  tins  Kghfnhig  in  m'l 
eyea,  byHh»4>ye.  You  had  better  stand  far  £e  fire  beie,  tai 
diy  yourselves  a  bit.  You  can  call  for  what  you  like  job 
want  any  thing.  If  you  do  n't  want  any  Uilng,  you  'n  dM 
obliged  to  give  an ordier,  do  n't  be  afnid  of  that.  Thisii  a 
public  bouee,tbat  'a  alL  The  Valiant  Sddio-is  prMqr  *ell 
known  bweoboats." 

"Is  this  house  called  the  Valiant  Soldier,  rirT"  asked 
NeU. 

"  I  thought  every  body  knew  that,"  replied  tbe  landlonl.— 
"  Where  have  you  eome  from,  if  you  do  n't  know  tbe  Valtut 
S<ddierasweUastheobuiebGateebbm?  This  is  tbe  Valiant 
Soldier  by  Jamea  Qrome— Jem  Grova>-4ioiiest  Jem  aivni> 
as  is  a  naoef  nnblemisbedmoral  (diancter,  andhu  a  gm 
dry  skittle  gtotiad.  If  asjr  man  baa  got  any  thing  to  sm^*(*b 
Jem  Qroves,  let  him  say  it  to  to  Jen  Groves,  and  Jem  u»m 
can  accommodate  him  with  a  customer  on  any  tecmi  &*■■ 
four  pound  a  side  to  fn:^. 

With  these  words  the  speaker  tapped  himself  on  the  «^ 
coat  to  Intbaate  that  he  was  the  Jem  Grovee  so  hi^  <»- 
giaed,  sparred  ftientifieally  at  a  counteifeitJem  Giews,w 
was  sparring  at  society  ia  general  from  a  black  ftvna  we 
tbe  chimney.piece,  and,  applyinga  half-emptied  glass  offiiiti 
and  water  to  bis  lips,  drank  Jem  Greves's  health. 

The  night  being  warm,  there  was  a  la^  scaeeo  diam 
across  the  room,  for  a  barriar  against  the  best  of  tbe  Ere.  » 
seemed  as  if  sonwbody  on  the  other  aide  of  this  icreeo  bw 
been  insinuating  doubts  of  Mr.  Groves's  [ffowM*,  aid  fasd 
thereby  given  rise  to  these  egotiatical  expres*ioiis,&rw 
Groves  wound  up  bis  defiance  by  giving  a  loud  knock  uf^o  * 
with  his  knuckles  and  pausing  for  a  reply  from  the  otber**^ 

"  There  an'tmany  men,"  ^d  Mr.  Onms,  no  "••"^S 
returned,  who  would  ventnr*  to  craes  Jem  OroMsww'"'' 
own  loaf.  There  'a  only  one  man,  I  know,  that  bs»  iww 
enough  for  that,  and  that  man 's  not  a  hundred  mile  nvn 
here  neither.  But  be 's  wonb  a  dosen  men,  and  I 
s^y  of  me  wbaterer  be  likae  la  coasratteDce^  B""* 
that."  , 

la  return  for  tbis  compliaientary  address,  a 
hoarse  vmoe  bade  Mr.  Groves  '*faoU  his  nmse  wd  bfft* 
candle."    And  the  same  vmce  lemarited  that  the 
tleman  "need  n't  waste  his  breath  in  brag,  for  loMt  pecf» 
knew  preUy  well  what  sort  of  stuff  he  was  made  f>f-^  . 

"NeU,  they  're — they  're  playing  cards,"  whispered  u» 
tdd  man,  suddeniy  iuteretiod.   "  Do  n't  you  besi  tim ' 
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"  Look  sharp  with  that  candle,"  Bsid  ths  voice ;  "  it  'b  as 
OHicli  B«  I  can  do  to  see  the  pipa  on  the  cards  a«  it  is ;  and 
pt  thia  ibuttar  closed  as  quick  as  you  can,  will  yoni  Your 
bta  wis  be  the  worse  for  to-nif  lit'a  thander,  I  expect.  Game. 
Seven-snd-sixpence  to  me,  old  Isaac.    Hand  over." 

"  Do  yon  hear,  Nell,  do  you  hear  them  1 "  whispered  the 
dU  man  again,  with  increased  eamestaess,  as  the  money 
cbioked  upon  the  table. 

"  I  have  n't  seen  soch  a  storm  as  this,"  sud  a  sharp, 
eneked  vdce  of  nmt  disagreeable  quality,  when  a  trvmend- 
wt  peal  of  thunder  had  d^  away,  "since  the  night  when 
dU  Luke  Withers  won  thirteen  times  ninning,  upon  the  red. 
We  all  said  he  had  the  Devil's  luck  and  bis  own,  and  as  it 
Wis  the  kind  of  night  fat  the  Devil  to  be  cot  and  busy,  I  sup- 
piMe  he  mat  \oiAiaf  over  bis  ■boulder,  if  any  body  could  have 
leen  him." 

"Ah!"  returned  die  (ruff  voice ;  "(or  all  old  Luke's  win- 
UDg  through  thick  and  thin  of  lata  years,  I  remember  the 
tiioe  when  be  was  the  unluckiest  and  unfortunatest  of  man. 
Be  never  took  a  dice-box  in  his  band,  or  held  a  card,  but  he 
ns  trucked,  pigeoned,  and  cleaned  out  completely." 

"Do  you  bear  what  htf*  aaysT  "  whispered  the  old  tnas. 
"  Do  yoa  hear  that,  NeUT" 

The  cUld  saw  with  astooubment  and  alarm  that  his  whole 
ippeenmca  had  nndergona  a  complete  change.  His  face  was 
fltaked  and  eager,  his  eyes  were  strained,  his  teeth  set,  his 
breath  came  short  and  thick,  and  the  hand  he  laid  upon  her 
■rm  tmnbled  so  violeotly  ^t  aha  shook  Iieneadi  its  grasp. 

"Beirwitnen,"  he  muuered,  lookiiw  upward,  "^stlal- 
nys  said  h;  dmt  I  knew  %  dreamed  of  it,  felt  it  was  the 
tnith,  and  that  it  must  be  so  j  What  mooer  have  wa,  Nell  I 
Como,  I  saw  yon  with  money  jreiterdajr*  What  money  have 
we?  Givpittome." 

"No,  DO,  let  m»  keep  It,  grandfather,"  sud  the  fiightened 
cbiU.  "  Let  us  go  away  &em  here.  Do  not  mind  the  rain. 
Fray,  let  ns  go." 

"Give  it  tome,  I  aay,"  returned  the  old  man  fiercely. 
*  Hath,  hush,  de  n't  cry,  NeU.  If  I  spoke  sharply,  dear,  I 
n't  mean  it  It 's  for  thy  good.  I  have  wronged  thee, 
Nsll,  bnt  I  will  right  thee  yet,  I  will,  indeed.  Where  is  the 
BooeyV 

"Do  not  lake  it,"  said  die  child.  "Pray,  do  not  Uke  it, 
dear.  For  both  cMir  sake*  let  me  keep  it,  or  let  ma  throw  it 
Kwsj^-better  let  me  throw  it  away,  than  you  take  it  bow. 
Let  Ds  go ;  do  let  us  go." 

"Give  me  the  mtmey,"  returned  the  old  man,  "Imust 
baveit  There— there — that 's  my  dear  NelL  1 'U  right  thee 
oosdsy,  cUld,  I  '11  right  thee,  never  fear! " 

Sheiookfrem  her  pocket  a  little  purse.  He  aeised  it  with 
ibe  same  rapid  impatience  which  bad  characterized  his 
ipsech,  and  hastily  made  his  way  te  the  other  side  of  the 
KVeen.  It  was  impossible  to  reatrain  him,  and  the  trembling 
diild  fbUgwed  close  briiind. 

The  laiWIord  bad  placed  s  light  upon  the  table,  and  was 
■■igiiged  in  dmwlnr  the  cortahi  of  tba  window.  Thespeak- 
*n  wiwm  tbej  baa  heard  were  two  men,  who  bad  a  pack  of 
cards  and  some  silver  money  between  them,  while  upon  the 
Kreen  itself  the  games  they  had  played  were  scored  in  chalk. 
The  man  with  the  rough  voioe  waa  a  burly  fellow  of  middle 
B{s,  with  large  black  whiskers,  broad  cheeks,  a  coarse  wide 
mouth,  and  huU  neck,  which  was  pretty  freely  displayed,  as 
bis  shirt  collar  was  oohr  confined  m  a  loose  red  neckerchief. 
He 

wore  lus  hat,  which  was  of  a  browmsh  white,  and 
bad  beside  him  a  tUck  knotted  stick.  The  other  man,  whom 
bit  companion  bad  called  Isaac,  was  of  a  more  slender  figure 
~stoojnng,  and  high  in  the  shoulders — with  a  very  iU-fevoied 
face,  and  a  moat  sinister  and  nllanous  squiitt. 

"Now,  old  gentleman,"  said  Isaac,  leaking  round.  "Do 
rouknow  eitberofusl  This  aide  ^  the  aoreea  la  private, 
•ir." 

"  No  offence,  I  hope,"  returned  the  old  man. 

"  Bntby  G— ,  sir,  there  it  offence,  said  the  other,  intemipt- 
iag  him,  "  when  you  introda  yourself  upon  a  couple  of  gen- 
Ueaien  who  an  paitieulariy  ougand," 

"I  had  no  btention  to  ofitaid,"  a^  the  old  man,  looking 
anxiously  at  the  cards,  "  I  thought  that—" 

"  But  you  had  no  right  to  d^k,  sir,"  retorted  the  other. 
"What  the  devil  lias  a  man  at  your  time  of  life  to  do  with 
tUnkiagT  " 

/'  Now,  bully  hoy,"  said  the  stout  man,'raising  his  eyea  from 
bis  cards  for  the  int  time,  "  can't  you  tot  him  aptikl " 

The  hmdkffd,  wbo  had  apparently  reeolvad  to  mndn  nan* 
ual  sua  )m  k&aw  wUeb  liaa  of  the  qoeatioB  dw  MMt  mu 


would  espouse,  chimed  in  at  this  place  with  "  Ah,  to  bo  atue, 
eao'tyon  let  him  speak,  Isaac  List  1 " 

"  dan 't  I  let  him  speak,"  sneered  Isaac  is  le^y,  mimick- 
ing as  nearly  aa  he  could,  in  hts  shriH  vriee,  the  tones  of  the 
landlord.  *'  Yea,  I  can  let  him  speak,  Jammy  Groves." 
"  Well  then,  do  it,  will  you  t  "  said  the  landlord. 
Mr.  List's  squint  assumed  a  portentous  character,  which 
seemed  to  threaten  a  prolongation  of  this  controversy,  when 
his  companion,  who  bad  been  looking  sharply  at  the  old  man, 
put  a  dmahr  step  to  It. 

"  Who  knows,"  said  he,  with  a  cunning  look,  "hot  the 
gentleman  may  have  civilly  meant  te  ask  if  he  might  have 
the  honor  to  take  a  hand  with  us  ! " 

"  Idid  mean  it,"  cried  the  old  man.  "  That  is  what  I  mean. 
Tbis  is  what  I  want  now ! " 

"  I  thought  BO,"  returned  the  same  man.  "  Then  who 
knows  but  the  gentleman,  anticipating  our  oljectien  to  play 
for  love,  civilly  desired  to  play  for  money  1 " 

The  old  man  replied  by  shying  the  little  purse  in  his  eager 
hand,  and  then  throwing  it  down  upon  the  table,  and  gatbariog 
up  the  cards  as  a  miser  would  clutch  at  gold. 

"Ob!  That  indeed— "said  Isaac;  "if  diat'a  what  the 
graitleman  meant,  X  beg  the  gendeman's  pardon.  Is  Uiis  the 
gentleman's  little  puTse  T  A  very  pretty  little  purse.  Rather 
a  light  purse,"  added  Isaac,  tlurowing  it  into  the  air  and 
catching  it  dexterously,  "  but  enough  to  amuse  a  gentleman 
for  half  an  hour  or  so." 

"  We  '11  make  a  four-handed  game  of  it,  and  take  in 
Groves,"  said  the  stout  man.    "  Come,  Jemmy." 

The  landlord,  who  conducted  himself  like  one  who  was  well 
used  to  aueb  Httle  jpaitiea,  approached  the  table  and  took  hia 
seat.  Tlieehild,&  apwfect  agony,drew  her  gtandfiither 
aside,' and  implored  him,  even  then,  to  come  away. 
"  Coma ;  and  we  may  be  so  happy,"  said  the  child. 
"  We  viil  be  happy,''  replied  toe  old  man,  hastily.  "Let 
me  go,  Neli.  The  means  of  h^>plneas  are  on  the  cards  and 
in  the  dice.  We  must  rise  from  IttUe  winninga  to  great.— 
There 's  litde  to  be  won  hare ;  bnt  neat  will  come  in  time.— 
Ishallbutwin  backaiy  own,  and  it 'a  all  for  dwe,  my  dar- 
ling." 

"  God  help  us!"  cried  tha  child.  "Ob!  vAathard  £nrUme 
brought  us  here ! " 

"  Hush  ! "  rqoiaed  the  old  man,  layii^  Ida  hand  upon  her 
mouth,  "  fwtnne  vrill  not  bear  cU£ng.  We  must  net  re- 
proach her,  or  sbe  shuns  us ;  I  have  found  that  out" 

"  Now,  mister,"  amd  the  stout  man.  "  If  you're  not  com- 
ing yourself,  give  us  the  cards,  will  you  T  " 

"X  am  coming,"  cried  the  old  man.  "Sit  thee  down,  Nell, 
ait  thee  down  and  look  on.  Be  of  good  heart,  it 's  all  for  thee 
—ell — every  penny.  I  do  n't  tell  them,  no,  no,  or  else  they 
would  o't  ^ay,  dreading  the  chance  that  such  a  cause  must 
give  me.  Look  u  them.  See  what  they  an  and  wbat  Ihou 
art.   Wbo  doubu  that  we  must  wini " 

"  The  gentleman  has  thought  better  of  it,  and  isn'toom- 
ing,"  said  Isaac,  making  as  though  he  would  rise  from  the 
table.  "  I 'm  sorry  the  gentleman 's  daimted— nothing  ven- 
ture, nothing  bave--4ut  the  gentleman  knows  best." 

"Why  lam  ready.  You  have  all  been  slow  but  me,"  swd 
the  M.  man.  **  I  wonder  who  'a  atore  anxiona  to  begin 
than  I." 

As  he  spoke  be  drew  a  chair  to  the  table ;  and  the  other 
three,  closing  round  it  at  the  same  time,  the  game  commenced. 

The  child  sat  by,  and  watched  Its  progress  with  a  troubled 
mind.  Rcfiardless  of  the  run  of  luck,  and  mindful  only  of 
the  desperate  passion  wluch  bad  its  hold  upon  her  gnnd&ther, 
losses  uid  gains  were  ta  her  alike.  Exulting  in  some  brief 
trtmnph,  or  east  down  by  a  defeat,  that  he  sat  ao  wild  and 
resdeas,  ao  feverishly  and  intensely  anxiotis,  se  terribly  eager, 
so  ravenous  for  the  paltiy  stakes,  that  she  could  have  almost 
better  borne  to  see  him  dead.  And  yet  she  waa  the  inaoceat 
cause  of  all  tlua  tortare,  nmi  bm,  gaau^ng  with  soeb  a  savage 
thirst  for  grain  as  the  moat  insatiable  gambler  never  felt,  had 
not  one  selfiah  tbooght! 

On  die  contrary,  die  otherdiree-^Diavea  and  ganeiters  by 
their  trade— while  intent  npen  their  game,  were  yet  as  cool 
and  quiet  as  if  every  virtue  bad  been  centred  in  their  breasts. 
Sometimes  one  would  look  up  to  smile  to  another,  or  to  amiff 
the  feeble  candle,  or  to  glance  at  the  lightning  as  it  shot 
through  the  open  window  and  flutteringcurtain,  or  to  listen  to 
some  loader  peal  of  thunder  than  the  rest,  with  a  kind  of  mo- 
mentary impatience,  as  if  it  put  him  out;  but  there  they  sat, 
widi  a  calm  indifference  to  eveiy  thingbiu  their  cards, perfect 
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philoMpber*  in  appeannw,  and  with  no  gvmter  show  of 
passion  or  excitement  than  if  they  bad  been  ra&de  of  stone. 

The  ■torm  had  rued  for  foil  three  houn;  tha  Itghtnhig  bad 
grown  foiatar  ud  uis  frei|«eiit;  the  dumiler,  fnra  WMning 
to  roll  and  break  above  ibeir  heads,  had  gradually  died  away 
into  a  deep,  hoam  distance ;  and  sdll  the  game  went  mt,  and 
■tiU  the  anzimu  child  was  quite  forgotten. 


At  length  the  play  came  to  an  and,  and  Mr.  Isaac  List  rose 
the  onl^  winner-  Mat  and  the  landlord  bore  their  losses  with 
profetsunnl  fortitude.  Isaac  pocketed  his  gains  with  the  air 
of  a  man  who  had  quite  made  up  bis  mind  to  win,  all  along, 
and  was  neither  surprised  nor  pleased, 

Nell's  little  purse  was  exhausted;  but,  although  it  lay  emp- 
ty by  bis  side,  and  the  other  players  bad  novi  risen  from  the 
table,  the  old  man  sat  poring  over  the  cards,  dealing  them  as 
they  had  been  dealt  before,  and  turning  up  the  different 
hands  to  see  what  each  man  would  have  held  if  they  had  still 
been  playing.  He  was  quite  absorbed  in  this  occupation, 
when  the  child  drew  near  and  laid  b«r  hand  upon  his  shoul- 
der, telling  him  it  was  near  midnight. 

"  See  the  curse  of  poverty,  Nell,"  he  said,  pointing  to  the 
packs  he  bad  spread  out  upon  the  table.    *'  If  I  could  have 

£De  on,  a  little  longer,  only  a  little  longer,  the  luok  would 
ve  turned  on  my  side.  Yes,  it 's     plain  as  the  marics  upon 
the  cards.    See  here— and  there — and  here  egain." 
**  Pot  them  away,"  urged  the  child.  "  T17  to  forget  them." 
"  Try  to  tbrget  them  1 "  he  rejoined,  mislng  his  haggard 
face  to  hen,  and  regarding  her  with  an  incredulous  stare. 
"Tofergattham!   Howarewe  erer  to  groir  rich  if  I  fbiget 

The  child  eonld  only  shake  her  heed. 

"  No,  no,  Nell,"  said  the  old  man,  patting  her  cheek,  "they 
must  not  be  forgotten.  We  must  make  amends  for  this  as 
seen  as  we  can.  Patience— patience,  and  we  '11  right  thee 
yet,  I  promise  thee.  Lose  to-day,  win  to-morrow.  And 
nothing  can  be  won  without  anxie^  and  care — nothing.  Come, 
I  am  ready." 

"Do  you  know  what  the  timeisT  "  said  Mr.  Groves,  who 
was  smoking  with  his  friends.    "Fast  twelve  o'dook— 

"And  a  rainy  night,"  added  the  stout  man. 

"The  Valiant  Soldier,  by  James  Groves.  Good  beds. 
Cheap  entertainment  for  man  and  beast,"  said  Mr.  Groves, 
qtiotiag  his  sign-board.    "  Hsjf  past  twelve  o'clock." 

"  It's  very  late,"  said  the  uneasy  child.  "  I  wish  we  had 
gnne  before.  What  will  tbey  tMak  of  us  I  It  will  be  two 
o'clock  by  the  time  we  get  back.  What  would  it  cost,  sir,  if 
we  stopped  berel " 

"  Two  good  beds,  onfr«nd  rixpenee;  supper  and  beer  one 
shilling;  total,  twa  ahllltngs  and  sixpence,"  replied  the  Va^ 
liant  Soldier. 

Now,  Nell  had  still  die  piece  of  gold  sewn  in  her  dress; 
and  when  she  came  to  consider  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  and 
the  somnolent  habits  of  Mrs.  Jarley,  and  to  imagine  the  state 
of  oonslemation  in  which  they  would  cntualy  throw  that 
good  lady  1^  knocking  her  npiatlw  middle  of  tbie  night  I  and 
when  she  reflected,  on  the  other  band,  that  if  tbey  remained 
where  they  were,  and  rose  early  in  the  morning,  diey  might 
get  back  before  she  awoke,  and  could  plead  the  violence  of 
the  storm  by  which  tbey  bad  been  overtaken,  as  a  good  apo- 
logy for  their  absence ;  she  docidad,  after  a  great  deal  of  hesi- 
tation, to  remain.  She  therefore  took  her  grandfather  aaide, 
and  telling  him  that  she  bad  still  enough  left  to  defray  the 
cost  their  lodgings,  proposed  that  they  should  stay  there 
or  the  night, 

"  If  I  had  had  but  that  money  before  if  I  had  only  known 
of  it  a  few  minutes  ago  I "  muttered  the  otd  man. 

"  We  will  decide  to  stop  here,  If  yoo  please,"  nld  Nail, 
tumbg  hastily  to  the  landlord. 

"Ithkdttbat's  prodant,"  letnnied  Mr.  Groves.  "Yon 
shall  have  your  suppers  direct^." 

Accordingly,  when  Mr.  Groves  hod  smoked  his  ppe . 
out,  knocked  out  the  ashes,  and  placed  it  carefully  in  a  comer 
of  dw  fire-place,  with  the  bowl  downwards,  he  brought  in  the 
bread  and  cheese,  and  beer,  with  many  high  encomiums  vpan 
Aeir  excellenee,  and  bade  his  guests  to  fall  to,  and  make 
themselves  at  home.  Nell  and  her  grandfather  ate  sparing- 
ly, for  both  were  occupied  with  tbeir  own  refleetkmi ;  the 
odier  gentlemen,  for  whose  oonsUtutions  bear  was  too  waak 
and  tama  a  liquid,  consoled  tbamaelves  with  spfaits  and  to- 
bacco. 

As  tbey  would  leave  ifaa  bouse  -wvcy  early  in  the  mondng, : 


the  child  was  anxious  to  pay  for  their  entertusmott  befiin 
they  retired  to  bed.  But  as  she  felt  the  necessi^  cf  coacsil. 
ing  her  little  hoard  from  her  graadfatfaer,  and  had  to  cbup 
the  piece  of  gold,  she  tocdc  U  ■eeretly  from  its  pkoe  of  cob- 
caalment,  and  embraced  an  oppomini^  of  fsUowiaf  the  Isil. 
lord  when  he  wvnt  oat  of  the  room,  aiiil  tendered  it  to  bim  a 
the  little  bar. 

"  Will  you  gin  me  dia  ehai^lMre,  if  yon^auet  "nd 

the  child. 

Mr.  James  Groves  was  andently  surprised,  and  leaked  u 
the  money,  and  rang  it,  wtd  looked  at  the  child,  and  st  A> 
mon^  again,  as  though  he  had  a  mind  to  inquire  bow  gbt 
cameby  it.  The  coin  being  genuine,  however,  snd  cfaugtd 
at  his  house,  he  probably  felt,  like  a  wise  Isndlorfl,  thil  itwu 
no  business  of  his.  At  any  rate,  be  counted  out  the  cbufc, 
and  gave  it  her.  The  child  was  reluming  to  the  reom  «bm 
they  oad  passed  the  eveniog,  when  she  fancied  the  law  a 
figure  glimng  In  at  the  door.  There  was  nothing  bu  a  keg 
dark  passage  between  this  door  and  the  place  when  the  M 
changed  the  money,  and,  being  very  certain  that  no  penashii 
passed  in  or  out  wmle  she  stood  there,  the  thought  stnck  htt 
that  she  had  been  watched. 

And  by  wbomi  When  she  re-entered  the  room,  shs  fiMmi 
iu  inmates  exactly  as  she  had  lefl  them.  The  naotfUlow 
lay  upon  two  chairs,  resting  his  head  on  his  hand,  snd  da 
squinting  man  laposed  in  a  similar  attitude  on  ths  <fpoa» 
side  of  tiie  table.  Between  tbem  sat  her  graadfethw,  lixik. 
ing  intently  at  the  winner  with  a  kind  of  hungry  adnufslita, 
and  hanging  t^on  bis  words  as  if  he  were  some  snpaior  be- 
ing. She  was  punlad  for  a  moment,  and  lotted  rnadtf 
see  if  any  ona  fllae  were  diara.  No.  Tbea  die  asked  kt 
grandiatbarin  a  wUner  whether  anybody  had  Isfk  the  nan 
while  she  was  absent.   "  No,"  be  said.  "  nobody." 

It  must  have  been  her  fancy  then ;  and  yet  it  wss  tfiup 
that,  without  anything  in  her  previous  thoughts  to  ksdto 
she  should  have  imagined  this  figore  so  very  diitiiKdj.  Sis 
was  still  wondering  and  thinking  of  it,  whenagidcsmu 
li^tbertobed. 

Theoldman  took  leave  of  the oranpaoy  at  the ssne  tine, 
and  they  went  up  stairs  together.  It  was  a  gnat,  mnUist 
house,  with  doll  corridws  and  vride  staircases  whidi  tbe  far 
ing  candles  seemed  to  make  more  gloomy.  SbeldlbsTgiu^ 
&ther  in  bis  chamber,  and  followed  her  guide  to  sdo^' 
which  was  at  the  end  of  a  passage,  and  approached  b;  mw  ' 
half-duten  erasy  steps.  This  was  pimred  for  fan.  Tb 
girl  lingered  a  little  wbiie  to  talk,  snd  tell  hscgrlenim 
She  bad  not  a  good  place,  she  said ;  the  wages  wen  lo*, 
the  work  was  hard.  She  was  going  to  leave  it  in  s  ^^^^^'^ 
the  child  couldn't  recommend  her  to  another,  she  supfMSMi 
Indeed  she  was  afraid  another  would  fie  difficult  to  gKsV 
living  there,  for  the  house  had  a  very  indifiereat  ohsntW 
there  was  fer  too  much  card-playing,  and  such  like.  Sbe 
very  much  mistaken  if  soma  of  the  people  who  came  then 
tenest  were  quite  as  honest  as  they  might  be,  bat  she  «*^^ 
have  it  known  that  sbe  had  said  so,  for  ihe  world.  1M 
there  were  some  rambling  alhisims  to  a  n^jected  sweelbw^ 
who  bad  threatened  to  go  a  soldiarinj^  final  F***^*? 
knocking  at  the  dow  eariy  in  the  moroiBg— and  "v» 
night." 

The  child  did  not  feel  oomlbrtable  when  sbe  wu  Wtik««- 
Sbe  could  not  help  thinking  of  the  figure  stealing  ^rosetaw 
passage  down  suirs ;  and  what  die  girl  had  said  iai 
to  reassure  her.  llie  men  were  very  ill-looking.  They  1^ 
get  their  liviu  by  nfaMw  and  mnrdeiiDg  uavelsri.  Wbo 
couldtellf 

Reesoniog  hereelf  out  <^  these  (ears,  or  loBii«  H8^<^j^ 
for  a  little  while,  thei«  came  the  anxjeP?  to  wWch  the  sow* 
tures  of  the  night  gave  rise.  Here  was  the  old  I"*"'?'?** 
kened  again  in  her  grandfetber's  breast,  and  to  what  wW 
distraction  it  might  tempt  him  Heaven  only  kasw. 
fears  their  absence  might  have  occaBionedalreadj'  F«««» 
might  be  seeking  for  diem  even  dien.  Would  Lhe;  be  r(|r- 
given  in  the  morning,  ortumed  adrift  sgoinl  Oh! 
tbey  stopped  in  Oiat  strange  place.  It  would  have  beea  P» 
ter,  ander  any  circumstances,  to  have  gone  on !  _ 

lost,  sleep  graduaUy  stole  upon  her— a  hroken, 
sleep,  troubled  by  dreams  of  falling  firom  high 
waldng  with  a  start  and  in  great  terror.  A  deeper  ilunsw 
foltowoddufr-aaddien— What!    That  figure  in  fW"*?' 

Afigmavras  diere.   Yes,  she  bad  drawn  up  tteb™"" 
admit  the  light  wbm  it  should  dawn,  and  thsre,  *f^,^ 
footofdio  bed  and  the  dark  oaaemaDt,itorovchsdaiidi^ 
abng,  groping  iu  way  widi  P^%^x'^'^ 
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\nnA  ihe  bed.  Sbe  had  no  voics  to  ay  fi>r  hdp,  no  poww 
move,  but  ]ay  sdll  watching  it. 

On  it  came  on,  silently  and  itealthily,  to  the  bed's  head, 
be  brestb  «o  new  ber  pUlow,  that  ibe  shrunk  badi  into  it, 
ft  thow  wBBderiag  hanos  ibonld  hght  upon  her  &oe.  Bade 
[■ia  it  stole  to  the  window— tb«n  tnnwd  it*  head  towaid 

sr. 

The  dark  form  was  a  mere  bk>t  upon  the  lighter  darknete 
'  the  room,  but  she  saw  the  turning  of  the  head,  and  felt 
id  knew  hew  the  eyas  looked  and  the  ears  listened.  There 
remained,  motioniess  as  she.  At  length,  still  keeping  the 
ce  towards  her,  it  bwied  its  hands  in  sM&ething  and  ^ 
!ard  th*  olUDk  of  money. 

Then,  on  it  came  again,  silent  and  stealthy  as  before,  and 
placing  the  garroeDts  it  bad  taken  from  the  bed-«ide,  dropped 
MD  ita  bands  and  knees,  and  crawled  away.    How  slonly 

•eemed  to  more,  now  that  she  could  hear  but  not  see  i^ 
eeping  tXmg  the  floor!  It  reached  the  doer  at  last,  and 
Dod  upon  its  feeL  The  stepa  creaked  beneath  its  noiseless 
Bad,  and  it  was  gone. 

The  first  impulse  of  the  child  was  to  fly  from  the  terror  of 
ting  by  hersolf  in  that  room — to  have  somebody  by — not  to 
I  akHW— aud  then  her  power  of  speech  would  be  restored, 
^ith  no  ooaeeioilsneH  of  having  moved,  she  gained  the  Aoat. 
There  was  the  dreadful  shadow,  pausing  at  the  bottom  of 
e  Hepa. 

She  could  not  mis  it;  she  might  have  Aaae  so,  peih^w,  in 
le  darkness,  wimout  beisg  seized,  but  ber  blood  curdled  at 
le  thought.  The  figure  stood  quite  still,  and  sodid  she ;  not 
>M]y,  but  of  necesii^;  forgoing  back  into  the  room  was 
ntdly  leM  terrible  than  going  on. 

Tlie  lain  beat  fast  end  furiously  without,  and  ran  down  in 
lashing  etreanu  firom  the  thatched  loofl  Some  mmmer  in- 
wt,  with  no  escape  into  the  air,  flew  bHndly  to  and  fra,  beat* 
g  bis  body  against  the  walls  and  oeiliag,  and  filling  tbe  rilent 
taee  with  his  murmurs.  Tbe  figure  moved  again.  Tbe  child 
[Voluntarily  did  the  same.  Once  in  her  graodfather'B  room, 
M  would  be  safe. 

It  crept  along  the  passage  until  it  came  to  the  very  door 
le  longed  so  ardently  to  reach.  The  child,  in  tbe  agony  of 
ting  so  near,  had  almost  darted  forward  with  the  dMign  of 
oratiDg  into  the  rown  and  closing  it  behind  ber,  when  tbe 
pire  stopped  again. 

The  idea  flashed  suddenly  upon  ber — what  if  It  anteied 
Mre,  and  had  a  design  imon  dM  old  nan's  Hfa !  She  tamed 
dnt  and  riok.   It  did.   It  went  in.   There  was  a  Bgbt  in- 

ide.  The  figure  was  now  within  tbe  cbathber,  and  she,  still 
nmb— quite  dumb,  end  almost  senseless — stood  looking  en. 
The  •  door  was  partly  open.  Not  knowing  what  she  meant 
)  do,  but  meaning  to  preserve  bim  or  be  killed  herself,  sbe 
taggered  forward  and  looked  in.  What  sight  was  that  which 
MC  her  view  I 

The  bed  had  not  beoi  lain  on,  bnt  wa*  smooth  ud  empty. 
Lad  at  a  table  sat  the  old  man  himself,  the  only  living  erea- 
tse  there,  his  white  fare  pinched  and  sharpened  by  tlw  gree- 
iiness  whkh  made  bis  eyes  unnatuially  bnght^  counting  tbe 
soney  of  wUoh  his  hands  had  robbed  her. 


THE  WINTERGREEN. 

Them  isaplantanknowntofiune 
And  high  repute — the  more  tbe  sbaase, 
Since  other  things,  with  half  the  elaiin 

Of  this  to  worth, 
Arellfted  high,  and  known  by  name 
Tbrot^bout  the  earth. 

When  leaves  from  ofiTthc  tr^es  are  blown. 
And  summer  herbs  by  frosu  are  mown, 
This  plant  within  a  frozen  zone 

Still  fresh  is  seen; 
And  for  its  hardihood  is  known 

Aa  Winteigieen. 

Ne  lordly  stalk  with  lofly  hsad ! 
It  peeps  above  its  mossy  bed, 
And  modestly  iu  leaves  are  niresd 

As  if  to  hide 
Iu  bonny  berrioa  blushing  red 

Like  maidKi  Iside. 


Much  virtue  hath  thia  little  plant 

To  aid  you  in  an  hour  of  want: 

What  time  with  celds  and  coughs  you  pantj 

And  inward  pain : 
Who  tastes  thereof  will  say  lie  can't 

Be  vrellagaint 

Qreen  is  iu  blade  in  pleasant  spring; 
Green  when  gay  summer  spreads  ber  wing ; 
Green  when  tbe  winds  of  autumn  sing 

Tbe  passing  year; 
Green  irtien  tbe  sullen  winter  king 

Reigns  long  and  drear. 

Sweet  emblem  of  the  love  which  wo, 
Tby  sons,  New-England,  beat  to  thee ! 
Which,  exiled  long  howe'or  we  be, 

Where'er  we  range, 
Not  miles  of  land,  w>r  leagues  of  sea, 

Nor  clime  can  change. 

Blest  emblem  of  the  Christian's  &ith ! 

Which,  when  to  God  be  yields  his  breath. 

Survives  the  wiutiy  cbill  of  death- 
Unscathed  its  bloom, 

And  springs  to  life,  the  Scripture  saitb, 
B^ondthe  tomb. 


POOR  JACK.** 

»T  CATT.  MABa»T,  AUTHOK  OP  *  PKTSa  SIHFLI,' '  JACOB  VlITBPULt'  40 

PART  DC. 

CHAPTER  XXXVi. . With  (hose  powerlbl  aRenU,  Are  and  water, 
we  contrive  to  escape  front  a  Frencii  priaon. 

After  mora  than  an  hour  of  confusion  and  loud  talking,  it 
was  at  last  proposed  and  agreed  to,  nm.  con.,  that  the  pris- 
oners should  be  confined  in  the  old  church ;  the  twelve  inva- 
lids to  be  divided  into  two  parties,  who  were  to  be  seatioels 
over  them,  relieving  each  other  every  four  hours.  The  mayor 
immediately  went  forward  with  the  village  blacksmith  to  ex- 
amine tbe  state  of  the  church  doors,  and  ascertain  how  they 
might  be  secured ;  while  the  prisoners,  having  been  summoned 
out  of  the  privateer,  were  escorted  np  between  two  files  qf  the 
privateer's  men  with  their  swordsdrawn,  and  followed  by  the 
whole  population.  As  soon  as  we  arrived  at  the  church  door, 
the  name  of  every  prisoner  was  t^en  down  by  the  mayor,  at- 
tended by  a  notary,  and  then  he  was  pasted  into  the  cburcfa. 
Bramble  and  I  of  course  were  marched  up  with  the  others; 
the  captain  of  the  privateer  talking  with  us  the  whole  way, 
through  the  young  man  who  interpreted,  informing  us  that  an 
express  had  Iieen  sent  over  to  Morlaix,  te  which  town  we 
should  be  escorted  tbe  next  day,  and  then  have  better  accom- 
modation. As  we  stood  at  the  huge  doors  of  the  church, 
which  were  opened  for  our  reception,  we  perceived  that  the 
altar  and  all  tbe  decorations  had  been  removed ;  and  that, 
with  the  exception  of  the  large  wooden  screen  of  carved  oak, 
near  the  altar,  the  church  Was  completely  bare.  Bramble 
spoke  to  the  interpreter,  nnd  said  that  he  hoped  the  capuin 
would  request  the  mayor  to  allow  the  prisoners  to  have  straw 
to  lie  down  upon,  as  the  pavement  would  be  very  cold.  Al- 
though the  mayor  at  first  demurred  at  this  demand,  yet  the 
captain  of  tbe  privater,  probably  out  of  good  will  to  Bramble, 
insisted,  and  the  straw  was  ordered  to  be  sent  in.  At  last,  the 
mayor  became  impatient  we  could  delay  no  longer,  and  tbe 
doors  were  closed. 

1  had  surveyed  tbe  church  as  we  were  escorted  up  to  It ;  ft 
was  very  large,  capable,  I  should  think,  of  holding  more  than 
two  thousand  people.  The  walls  ofthe  church  werovery  mas- 
sive, and  the  windows  had  butvery  few  panes  of  glass  remain- 
ing in  them,  but  they  were  so  very  high  as  to  prevent  our 
climbing  out  of  them,  even  if  there  had  not  been  six  sentinels 
guarding  us  outside.  At  one  corner,  to  the  right  of  the  end 
ofthe  church  where  the  altai^piece  had  been,  was  a  narrow 
stone  tower,  apparently  an  addition  made  to  the  Lady's  chap- 
el, long  after  the  church  had  been  originally  built.  When  we 
were  shut  up,  we  were  enabled  to  survey  the  interior  at  our 
leisure.  The  whole  was  completely  bare  to  tbe  pavement  unal 
you  came  totbe  cbancelpert,near  to  which  iheaturhad  been, 
where  the  wooden  screens  and  seats  still  remained,  in  a  sad  di- 

*  CeMfaaed  fhMi  sua  StT.  r^r\rs.\t> 
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lapidated  aUte ;  but  they  must  have  once  beenTeijbandMOM, 
for  the  carving,  where  it  was  perfect,  waa  very  beautiTul.  A 
small,  thick  wooden  door,  loaHed  with  iron  work,  communi- 
cated with  the  narrow  tower,  which  bad  a  flig^it  of  stoiie  atep* 
running  up  to  the  top,  and  narrow  loop-holea  to  give  Kght  aa  you 
ascended.  While  toe  nituori^  of  the  priaonera  were  ntUng 
down  bere  and  there  oa  tSa  paTement,  few  them  entering 
into  converaation,  Bramble  had,  with  me,  taken  a  foU  aurvey 
of  our  locality. 

"  1  tell  you  what,  Tom,  if  you  once  get  to  Morlaix,  all 
chance  ia  over,"  Baid  he ;  "  we  must  either  get  out  of  thia 
ohurcbtUaTerynight,orwemiutm^up  our  unndttore- 
mwD  in  piiion  Heaven  knowa  bow  long." 

"  Have  we  any  ohaoceT" 

"I  '11  tell  you  more  about  that  In  a  little  wUle." 

The  door  of  the  church  now  opened,  and  the  people  brought 
in  the  atraw  for  the  beda,  which  they  threw  all  in  a  heap  in 
the  centra  of  the  cbuich,  and  the  doors  were  again  closed. 

"laee  daylight  now,"'aaid  Bramble.  "Tom,  find  tlM 
mate  and  boatswain,  and  bring  them  here  to  me  qniokly." 

"  I  did  so,  and  Bramble  asked  them  whether  tney  were  in- 
clined to  malEe  an  attempt  to  get  clear. 

They  replied  that  they  would  join  us  in  any  thing,  they  did 
not  care  wnatitwaa,  and  against  any  odds. 

"  Well,  than,"  aaid  Bramble,  "  my  idea  ia  thia.  You  see 
there  are  bot  twelve  old  loldiers  to  guard  us ;  for  yon  may  be 
certain  that,  before  long,  all  the  privateer's  men  will  be  as 
dnmk  aa  owls— that 's  but  natnral ;  not  that  I  think  of  earning 
toany  fight  with  them,  but  I  make  the  (dtservation  because, 
if  we  get  out,  we  ahall  have  little  to  fear  afterward.  Now, 
you  see,  I  aaked  for  the  straw  because  the  idea  came  in  my 
bead  that  it  might  be  usefuL  Yoo  see,  what  I  propose  is,  as 
there  Is  plenty  of  wood  in  this  part  of  ibe  church,  that  we 
■bmld  wait  till  about  three  hours  after  dark — that  ia,  until 
ten  or  eleven  o'clock — and  then  set  fire  to  the  church.  They 
nnist  come  and  let  oa  out,  you  know ;  at  least  I  take  it  for 
granted  t^t  they  will  before  the  roof  comas  down :  if  they 
do  n't  we  must  force  the  doors  ouraelvea — 've  looked  at 
them— «nd  until  we  do,  there  ia  no  fear  of  tnffecattng,  for 
there  are  no  pues  to  the  windows;  so,  after  all,  it  will  only 
be  a  bonfire,  without  danger  to  any  body." 

"  Well, but  wbatshall  wegain  byitf  "aaidthenate  ;  "wo 
ahaU  be  walked  out  with  the  other  prisonera,  and  how  shall 
we  then  escape  1 " 

"There  itia:  wa  will  not  be  walked  out  with  the  other  pri 
toners ;  and,  in  the  ewifiirion  and  hurry  of  taking  tbero  away 
to  one  place  or  another,  they  wiU  not  be  likely  to  miaa  us. — 
We  will  all  go  up  this  narrow  tower,  where  we  may  remain, 
till  the  church  falls  in,  with  perfect  safety ,  and  then,  when 
all  ia  quiet  again,  and  the  people  have  left  the  spot,  we  will 
make  for  the  pier,  get  one  of  the  fishing  boau,  and  be  off. — 
Uow  do  you  like  the  ideaT  " 

We  dl  agreed  that  the  plan  was  very  feadble,  and  would 
attempt  it. 

"Well,  then,  we  must  remain  quiet  for  tbe  present;  all  you 
have  to  ^  ia  to  fetch  as  much  straw  this  way  as  you  can  by 
degreea:  I  eapeet  tb<^  will  bring  oa  aomething  to  aatb^bre 
long." 

We  lemovefl  n  large  portion  of  the  straw  to  the  chancel ; 
in  half  aa  boor  afterward  the  doors  were  opened  and  rations 
of  bread  were  brought  in.  What  atill  more  assisted  our  plans 
waa,  that  the  captain  of  tbe  privateer  at  tbe  same  time,  very 
good'natuiedly,  brought  a  demijohn  of  brandy,  which  be  gave 
to  Bramble. 

Bramble  thanked  him  thiongh  the  interpreter,  and  told  him 
that  he  wotild  get  well  drunk  diat  night. 

"  Yes,  drive  away  care,  captain  aaya,"  replied  dw  Inter* 
preter. 

Once  more  tbe  dowa  were  clond,  and  wa  had  no  chance  of 
further  interruption. 

By  Brambla'i  direetioD,  tbe  mate,  aadsted  hf  ms  and  the 
boatswain,  east  loose  the  remaining  bundtes  of  straw  and 

shook  them  down  aa  beds  for  the  prisoners  at  tbe  end  of  the 
church  nearest  to  the  door;  and  as  soon  as  they  had  eaten 
their  bread,  Bramble  gave  them  all  a  portion  of  the  brandy, 
advising  tbem  to  turn  in  soon,  as  we  were  to  march  veiy  early 
^e  iMxt  morning.  We  remained  with  them  at  first,  having 
taken  our  seats  on  the  straw  as  if  wa  also  intended  to  repose. 
At  last  it  became  dusk  and  then  dark;  the  prisoners  settled 
tbemsdves  to  sleep;  we  left  them  and  joined  Bramble. — 
Having  nrranged  cur  straw  ao  aa  to  secure  ignition,  and  leav- 
ing ^e  mate  and  bontswun  davm  below.  Bramble  and  t, 
new  tibat  there  «M  no  diaiiea  of  our  boiiv  seen  bythemti- 


nels,  asomded  tbe  tower.  It  emnmanded  a  view  tfdietim 
and  harbor :  we  looked  down  upon  the  main  «tmi— sQ  wu 
mirth  and  revelry ;  fiddling,  and  dancing,  and  uaginf  wen  lo 
be  beard  firom  more  than  one  hooae;  womea  bihe  strca 
laugUng,  and  now  and  then  running  and  soieiMdigwfaMfi^ 
sued  by  the  men. 

"Thia  is  alfrigbt,"  observed  Bramble ;  "in  an  boor  or  tes 
yon  '11  see  hew  quiet  every  thing  wUl  be;  but  I  iM  sotlet 
tbem  all  go  to  bed  before  I  set  fire,  for  there  be  sane# 
ficulty  in  waking  diem.  I  do  n't  see  dnt  than 's  at^Eghli 
down  at  the  pier,  where  the  veaaels  he." 

We  stayed  up  dtendllah«atdeTCa^eknk,BiuiUBM^ 
ing  the  li^ts  and  sMmds;  and  when  becsnmenddntik; 
had  Buffi(»ent]y  decreased,  he sdd,  "Nowe'lltijtt,Taa,nd 
may  success  attend  ua !  " 

We  descended  and  found  tbe  mate  and  beatswain  tioiin- 
ly  waiting  for  ua.  Bramble  strw^  a  light  with  biafiatFui 
we  carried  it  to  the  screen  where  we  bad  piled  ths  taw 
tmder  the  seau  and  againat  the  panels. 

"  Now,  then,  metsmatea,"  saU  BninUe,  *<aBkagiiAi 
others  sleep,  tbe  better;  bat  if  tbey  waken, in  AsesdUn 
bring  here  all  thestmw  you  can  oeUect,  fn  we  lust  satSdl 
for  want  of  fuel." 

But  of  thia  there  waa  no  chance,  far  the  wood  of  the  lem 
and  benoliea  was  so  dry  that  it  was  a-light  immediate);.  f« 
tea  muintes  the  other  pris(»en  and  the  gnaid  outside  diint 
appear  to  be  awars  of  wbaX  waa  giAig  on]  bntathitat 
church  was  so  filled  with  smoka  that  tbey  were  reaial  if: 
still  the  principal  amoke  waa  In  that  portion  of  tba  cfamk 
wbera  wa  were ;  at  the  other  end  tbey  wen  not  modi  nun- 
venienced,  as  it  found  vent  by  the  window*.  What  iIh  ion- 
lids  about  ontaide  I  do  not  know,  but  thej  did  Mjtt- 
ceive  it;  probdily  they  had  left  their  guard  to  go  and  cm<C| 
At  all  events  tbe  tUmea  bad  climbed  up  from  d^e  scno  •« 
had  caught  a  portion  of  the  roof  before  the  FrNKfanm^ 
that  the  church  was  on  fire ;  the  smoke  was  now  acbuH 
for  a  bright,  clear  flame,  which  had  already  found  iu  ^ 
through  the  slating,  and  the  priaoneta  were  hsUooisg  aA 
screaming  as  loud  aa  they  could.  Wa  went  to  lbs  put  ofw 
church  where  the  others  were,  and  joined  the  odUx;-  1" 
voices  of  the  people  outside  were  now  to  be  beard,  » 
and  women  had  been  summoned  by  the  ciy  of  the  efaucb  Ik- 
ing  on  fire :  still  there  was  no  danger  ui^  tbe  roof  [eUi>> 
and  that  would  not  be  the  caae  for  periwps  aa  hour,  sliboop 
it  was  now  buming  furiously,  and  the  sparks  and  dadn  «« 
borne  away  to  leeward  the  keexe.  The  scresw  a  (" 
prisoners  now  became  dreadfiil ;  frightened  out  of  tbeir  ^ 
tbey  fully  expected  to  be  burnt  -aUve;  still  the  deer 
opened,  althon^  we  heard  a  loudeonsultadonof  nisiijM» 
without. 

"  WeU,"  said  Bramble,  "  I  hope  they  really  do  n't  aettij 
let  us  bum  here;  at  all  evenu,  if  Uiey  do,  I  can 
poor  devils,  for  there's  loom owughoa  the  tutra of  lbeia*» 
for  twice  as  many.    At  all  evenu  we  must  hold  ootiUiv 
last  moment.  .  . 

As  he  said  this  we  heard  tbem  outside  pat  the  ^^r! 
door,  and  immediately  Bramble,  tbe  boat* wain,  mm 
retreated  from  tbe  crowd  and  g^ned  tbe  other  P«*""^": 
chnndi,  which  was  most  in  flames.  Aa  the  door  ^f^T 
hastened  to  the  tower  door,  and  elori^  it  efter  o*,8«>m^ 
staircase  near  the  top,  where  we  remained  qiriet;  •^^V^ 
want  of  smoke  there,  but  still  we  could  breathe  V^Jr^jl 
aa  the  fire  from  ihoroofwas  borne  down  by  the  wind  w«i 
and  toward  tbe  people,  who  were  at  the  front  the  ««• 
How  tbey  disposed  of  tbe  other  prisoners  we  do  not  " 
we  dared  not  ohow  ourselveei  but  ia  about  half  ssbimiii" 


whole  of  the  roof  fell  down  upon  the  pavemaitti 


aadMd>« 


but  tbe  bare  walb  of  the  church  wen  left  standee- 


tsull 


After  tbe  i oof  fell  in,  tbe  light  from  tbe  flaM  *°, 
that  vre  ventured  to  tbe  top  of  the  lower  to  look  out  ^-^ 
were  still  many  people  studhig  about,  but  <h>.^^'~Lu 
them  were  gene.  As  the  fire  sunk  down,  so  did  ""^^rf 
go  away ;  at  last  there  waa  no  ana  to  be  *P  "TItH 
more  iban  half  an  hour  watdnng ;  Ught  after  Bg«"^r^ 
and  all  was  quiet  as  death.  ^  l, 

"Now 'a  our  time," said  Bramble,  "but  stmire»». 
cautious;  let  us  follow  one  another  at  about  ten  fsw^^ 
if  we  meet  with  any  oim,  pretend  to  be  ""^^  -up 
and  they  may  think  we  are  privateer'nnen  not  jw 

We  followed  him  down  tbe  — «*  """^  ■  - 


staif^geiDedtheoIwrAJi;; 
trod  over  the  still  bunting  enbars;     "o""  "  *^^h,  iht 
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Wbor,  kseping  in  the  gloom  u  nmcfa  m  poa«3>le.-  W« 
lini  rafely  at  the  pitr,  for  ihera  wm  mot  ■  wul  s  irring;  all 
our  fur  was,  that  we  itiould  fijod  assM  one  kMpinf  wauh  od 
board  of  iba  Tsiwla,  wbtofa  we  must  paM  after  we  bad  jiee* 
MwiiHt  of  one  of  the  fishing  boats,  aa  ibe;  laid  inride  of  them. 
BotfortaaefaTtwad  nsaroiywajr;  die  beat  we  Mteeted  kad 
WhUs  beat)  mad  waa  net  msteoed  with  a  ehaia  i  w«  were, 
Am&m,  IB  Hie  Hnam  ia  a  mmnaat ;  Um  tide  waa  aba  mn- 
Binf  out  stroQg,  and  we  pasted  the  vatMls  widwut  bavin|;  oo- 
cuioa  to  KM  our  ears.  The  batieiy  at  the  eatimnee  of  lb* 
barbgr  was  alto  without  iu  usual  sentry,  for  the  mea  had  been 
cailad  up  to  guard  the  priMMiers.  In  half  an  boor  ««  were 
tietr  ol  the  harim,  and  siaering  with  K  fine  braeae  for  tbr 
GncKih  eoMt;  and  whan  dayliglic  bnlEe,dw  Frendi  laad  was 
bat  jiiM  peroeptibla. 
"  WeU,"  laid  Bramble,  "  preUed  be  Heaven  forall  tbiagt ! 

I  especled  to  have  loat  my  precious  liberty  for  yenn,  and  I 
btve  ooiy  lost  two  ahiru,  one  pair  of  trouaers,  and  three  pairt 
•f  wonted  stuckings." 

We  bad  aotUng  to  eat  or  driak,  bat  that  wa  eared  Utde 
■iir,  at  the  wind  was  fiiir:  aboat  lao  o'elaek  that  aight  wc 
hnded  at  Caweaad  Bay  near  Plymouth,  whsra  we  eat  down 
tt  a  heartx  smpar ;  and  wfaeo  wa  weat  to  bad,  I  did  not  fof 

I I  tothuk  rrarideaee  Sot  my  uaeipaoted  sw^m. 

CHAPTEE  ZXXVII....AnMbsr  EMBpe.wara  flirtanats  Usa  tbs 
one  rseoTded  ia  ihs  pracsalag  fJkspur. 

From  the  lima  that  I"  had  passed  my  examination  and 
worked  la  r  pilot  on  my  own  aoeaunt,  mttt  the  period  of  our 
Moepa,  wUob  E  have  narrtted  in  tlw  preceding  obaptar,  I 
bad  continued  to  live  in  the  cottage  with  Bmmble,  wltbout 
contributing  any  share  to  the  expenses.  I  had  at  Grtt  pro- 
poaed  k,  bat  BrtMnbte  would  not  listen  to  ai^  such  arrange- 
BMnt;  ho  oouddered  rae,  be  laid,  as  bis  son,  and  who  kaewed, 
ba  sdded,  but  tint  the  cottage  wouU  be  mias  after  he  was 
Soae.  The  bot  waa,  that  Bramble  ardeatiy  wished  that 
BeHT  and  I  should  be  united.  He  contiaually  hinted  at  It, 
joked  with  Beesy  about  me  ;  and  I  beKevo  that,  in  come- 
qoeoce,  Beaay'a  feelings  toward  me  had  taken  the  tame  bent. 
Sha  wai  prepared  for  the  issue;  the  regard  naturally  felt  for 
na  fraa  her  long  intimacy,  now  that  the  indulgence  of  it  was 
M  openly  lanctioned  by  him  whom  ahe  considered  aa  her 
father,  wti  not  cheeked  en  her  part ;  indeed  there  was  no 
doubt  bnt  that  it  had  ripened  into  love.  She  showed  it  in 
e*eiy  litde  way  that  her  maiden  modeety  did  not  interfere 
with,  and  aid  Bramble  would  at  timet  throw  out  such  strong 
Unu  of  our  erantoal  union,  aa  to  make  'me  feel  very  uncom- 
fbrttbje.  They  neither  them  bad  any  Idea  ef  my  bean 
hariog  bem  preeuaged,  and  the  slrangeneaa  of  my  manner 
<ra*  Meribed  by  Bramble  to  my  feoliagi  toward  Besay. — 
Bessy,  however,  waa  not  ao  easily  deceived ;  my  conduct 
tuword  her  appeared,  to  any  the  best  of  it,  veiy  inoontittant. 
So  (rfien  had  I  had  opportunitiea,  etpecially  when  I  was  at 
heme  and  Brambla  waa  awi^,  of  speaking  on  die  sabjeci; 
•ad  ao  e^n  had  tbeae  opportunitiea  been  negleeied,  that  it 
HJed  ber  mind  with  doubt  and  anxiety. '  After  having  ac- 
cepted my  addraaaes  at  first,  Janet  bod  onae  or  twice  written 
(o  me ;  latteriy,  however,  ahe  had  not  written  hereelf— all  her 
PMsiiges  were  through  Virginia's  letters,  or,  peihapa,  abe 
would  add  a  litde  poatscript.  Had  letters  arrived  f<n:  ate  la 
any  other  hand-writing  than  that  of  Vii^ia,  Beaqr,  after  her 
Kiipicions  were  rooaed,  might  have  eaaily  goeaaed  the  truth; 
but  it  was  the  ^wence  of  any  clue  to  guide  her  as  to  the  state 
of  my  feelings  woich  ao  much  puEzled  her.  She  waa  fully 
coorineed  tfcnt  my  heart  was  not  hera,  but  >he  had  no  reason 
to  suppose  that  it  wab  in  the  potieaiion  of  aitodwr.  Tbiu  did 
my  paseioB  far  Janet  Wibon  in  every  way  pnm  to  me  a 
•Mirce  of  anxie^.  I  knew  that  it  was  my  duty  to  undeceive 
Bramble  and  Beaay,  yet  the  task  waa  too  painful,  and  I  could 
not  make  up  my  miiid  to  moke  them  unhappy.  I  felt  that  i 
bad  no  right  to  remain  under  Braroble'a  roof  and  live  at  his 
oxpease,  and,  at  the  same  dme,  I  ooald  not  find  an  eppertu- 
1%  of  nlling  Um  what  my  Gtelings  and  wishes  were,  the 
WTf  mention  of  which  would  at  mice  explain  to  lam  that  the 
desicaof  bis  old  age  would  never  he  accompliahed.  I  often 
acenaed  myaelfof  ingratitude,  and  felt  aa  if  it  were  my  doty 
to  make  every  laarifioe  to  one  who  had  been  to  kind  a  pco- 
twtor;  bitt  L  waa  bound  by  tows  to  Janet  WUwi^  and  now 
waa  it  poanble  that  I  eeald  retract  t 

Vifguia't  IcBen  were  not  aatbfaot«»7 ;  at  first  the  teld  dm 
bow  mncb  ahe  had  been  ansoyad  by  the  atteotion  of  tbeyonng 
wUmao,  and  lunr  my  iadelioaia  my  molker  bad.baaa  ia 
bveondoBM  mrtmllyalMUbiawdiM  Am  A*  liad  Urn 
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Insulted  by  him,  and  that,  up<m  complaining  to  my  mother, 
the  latter  had,  much  to  her  surprise  and  indignatlim,  not  oaly 
lauglied  at  Us  extreme  forwardnaas,  but  ported  out  to  Yif 
ginia  a  Hne  of  conduct  by  which  be  might  be  entr^iped  Into 
marriage ;  that  her  refusal  to  aooede  to  such  unwwdby  da> 
vices  bad  oreatad  a  serious  breach  between  ber  mother  aw| 
herself.  She  stated  tbeyotmg  man  to  be  extreme^  lilly  and 
weak,  and  that  my  mother  had  gained  great  infiaeiMe  over 
him ;  and  were  it  net  that  the  preemce  m  the  tator,  who  sel- 
dtmi  quitted  the  bowse,  had  proved  a  cheek,  diat  tLere  waa 
little  doubt  but,  aa  far  aa  the  yoang  man  was  concerned,  the 
diqiroperdanaie  match  would  be  readily  acceded  to;  thattbe 
only  person  she  had  veatared  lo  consult  was  iter  dear  friend 
Bin.  St.  Felix,  wte  had  Momiaad  her,  if  die  poTMinidaa  did 
not  oense,  that  aba  would  make  Mr.  fiommmville,  the  tutor, 
aware  of  what  was  going  on.  Virginia  described  the  latter  aa 
an  amiable,  modeat  young  man,  who  did  all  in  hia  power  to 
tnttruct  hia  pupil,  but  who  was  treated  with  any  thing  but  de> 
ference  in  rettum. 

Belative  to  Janet  ahe  said  little,  exe«»t  that  ahe  generally 
called  diefatery  day  to  make  inquiries  aWer  me; 
•hedidaay  that  it  was  a  pity  that  I  was  aot  able  to  eomeo^ 
laaer  to  Greenwich,  as  Janet  waa  not  very  steady ;  indeed, 
eonaidering  how  young  she  was,  without  a  mother,  and  so 
liule  controlled  by  her  father,  it  was  not  to  be  wendwed  at. 

Such  was  the  state  of  alairs  when  T  made  up  my  mind  that 
I  would  apeak  to  Bramble  about  my  paying  my  share  of  die 
expeoaes,  which  I  thought  would  open  his  ayes  to  the  real 
state  of  my  feeling  tewarda  Bessy:  Ididaot  Ipmntedoutto 
him  that  I  wa*  now  earaing  mraey  Cut,  and  that  I  considered 
it  but  fair  that  I  should  aupport  myself,  nnd  not  put  him  to 
further  expense;  that,  perhspa,  it  would  be  better  that  I 
thouU  lidie  a  faoaie  fin-  nmalf,  ae  I  nust  give  a  great  deal 
<4  trouble  to  Baaay  and  Bin.  Maddcat. 

"  Well,  Tom."  aaid  Bmmble, "  yon  *ve  been  at  me  about 
this  before,  and  I  beHeve  it  'a  a  proper  feeling,  after  all.  It 
certainly  doea  seem  to  me  to  be  a  matter  oflittle  coniequeaoe, 
aa  thinga  atand;  however.  I  can't  consent  to  your  leaving  ua. 
You  have  been  vriih  me  sinae  yon  were  a  lad,  and  I  should 
letl  like  a  fiah  out  of  water  if  I  were  to  be  without  yoa  or  B«» 
sy ;  an  pay  just  what  you  please — I  'U  uke  It,  since  you  wiah 
it;  and  there 's  an  end  of  the  mattor." 

This  was  not  the  and  to  whieh  I  waa  driving;  bat  Bram> 
ble's  eyea  would  n«t  be  opened,  and  I  aouM  not  bdp  it.  He 
had  never  directly  spoken  to  me  about  a  niiioo  with  Bes^, 
axd  therefore  it  waa  impoaatble  fiNTinetoMyaaymore.  Biani- 
ble,  however,  did  not  fail  M  c<Hamnnicato  what  I  bad  said  t» 
ber;  and  one  evening  when  we  were  ataading  on  the  aUngle 
beach,  ahe  said  to  me ;  "So  Emersoa  has  been  ooovictod 
for  amuggling,  and  saBtencad  beyond  tlw  seaa." 

"  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  repUad  L 

"  Uia  booae  ia  to  be  let  new,  Tom ;  would  it  not  init  yout 
for  my  father  told  me  thet  you  wished  to  leave  ua." 
"  Why  should  I  live  upon  you,  when  I  am  able  to  lopport 

mywlfl^' 

"  Certainly  noL  If  it  were  not  that  I  could  jiot  bear  to 
see  father  miserable,  1  think  it  would  be  better  if  you  did  take 
EmecBon's  house ;  but  it  would  vex  bin,  poor  good  man." 

"  Bnt  notyou,  BMqr;  la  it  thatyon  meaat " 

"PerhaMitle.  Tell  me  younetf, Tom ;  wonldltoetbe 
better!" 

I  made  no  reply. 

"  WeU,"  replied  Bessy,  "  think  of  me  as  you  please ;  I 
will  apeak  now,  Tom.  1  am  net  considering  yon,  Tom,  ner 
am  I  thinking  of  myself;  I  aa  enfy  induced  so  to  de  OD  ao 
count  of  my  father.  We  have  been  brought  up  together  as 
children,  Tom,  and,  as  childien,  we  were  great  friends,  and, 
I  believe,  sincerely  attached  to,ea£h  other.  I  believe  it  to  be 
very  uue  that  thoee  who  are  brought  up  together  as  brothen 
and  aiaters  do  not  change  that  affection  for  any  other  more  se* 
rious  in  after  life,  it  ia  therefore  not  our  faulu  if  we  cannot 
feel  as,  you  mast  know,  Tom,  ny  biker  wiabee  we  should. 
Am  I  not  right  t" 

"  You  are,  1  believe,  Beasy,"  rq>l>ed  I. 

"  My  fatlMr,  therefore,  ia  deceiving  himself  with  the  hopes 
of  what  never  oan  take  place ;  but  i  know  him  even  better 
than  you  do,  Tom ;  it  is  the  object  of  his  daily  thoaghto — hia 
oaly  wish  befiwe  lie  Mnka  Into  hie  nave.  1  eaonot  oeer  » 
undeceive  Um;  BO  nwre  can  you,  if  i  have  truly  judged  your 
feelinga." 

"  You  have  judged  right,  Bessy." 

"  The  van  ciieumnance  of  our  koawing  his  wishes,  the 

Uau  whkh  bi  thram  oui,  bii  i^'V^J^f^f^PMt 
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bMR  a  toane  of  KaoamsM  to  both  of  ds  ;  and  not  oi^  « 
•onroeof  wuMjraiiM,  Tom,  h  has  ettnni^ed  iu — w«nu  longer 
feel  that  •ffectlon  wMoh  we  ■faouhl  feel  for  eacfa  otber,  that 
IdndneM  aa  between  brother  aod  siatar,  which  Biiffat  exUt— 
on  the  contranr,  not  being  exai:tly  awaie  of  each  over's  feat 
1^,  we  avoid  each  other,  and  feaifiil  that  tba  least  klodneu 
might  be  nriteonKrued,  we  do  not  really  traat  ea^  t»  wa  Mb- 
•rwlM  would;  in  feet,  k  has  destroyed  onr  muoal  aoBfidMoe. 
li  it  notssT" 

"  It  is,  I  acknowledge,  bat  too  tme,  Bessy,  aad  I  ibank  yoa 
for  havmg  entered  into  this  explanation—" 

"  Which,  as  I  said  bofon,"  oOntinned  Bessy,  "  I  shoatd 
not  have  doMOiotpt  for  the  sake  of  my  father;  bnt  bow  that 
I  have  dooe  to  (and  ben  BMBy*a  veka  beoanw  tniMloaa}, 
let  as  eonnilt  at  ooee  bow  we  shall  aot  to  to  secim  Us 
happiness,  and  that  ia  futara  we  may  ntorn  to  the  fenner 
eonfidraea  ud  ngnA  wUdi  ■honld  miat  between  w  as  a 
brother  and  sUter.*' 

"  Point  out  how  this  is  to  be  dooe,  Bessyf  Hid  X  will  diaer- 
folly  enter  into  year  wishes. " 

"  We  must  lughirttan  be  hm^,  Tom,  erea  If  not  inclined; 
we  most  gain  time— that  is  very  easy — I  may  refuse  as  long 
be  lives — yon  may  put  it  off ;  and  then.  Tom,  cirourostaneet 
may  help  us — who  knows  what  even  a  day  may  bring  forth  1" 

"  Veiy  true,"  replied  I,  "  there  'a  only  ene  thin^" 

"What  is  that  t" 

*'  Suppose  I  was  to  marry  t  ** 

"  Then,"  replied  Bessy,  in  a  Tofaw  half  choked,  aa  she 
turned  away,  "  my  fachar  would  be  veiy  unhappy." 

I  looked  round  to  reply,  but  she  had  gone  into  the  cottage. 
This  conversation  gave  me  great  satisfaction.  I  felt  con* 
Tinoed  that  if  I  bad  at  one  time  formed  the  idea  that  Bean 
was  attanhed  to  ma,  I  had  been  mistaken,  and  X  was  as  indif- 
ferent to  her  as  sbe  was  to  me.  I  was  jost  as  ansioas  as  s^ 
was  not  to  vex  Bramble,  and  equally  glad  that  confidence  was 
restored  between  as.  Alai !  1  most  fawre  been  veiy  blind  aot 
to  have  porcwred  what  was  the  true  state  of  ber  feelings  i  bat 
I  did  not,  and  after  some  reHedioa  I  determiaed  that  i  woald 
make  ber  a  confident  ttf  ray  passion  for  Janet  Wdson ;  and 
then  I  walked  to  rhe  post-eAcetoseeif  there  were  any  lettm 
firom  Virginia.  There  was  a  letter  for  me— a  doaUe  one :  as 
soon  as  I  had  vtXA  the  money,  I  opened  it;  it  was  very  olosely 
written,  and  evidently  Virginia  bad  much  to  oommuaicate  to 
me.  i  forgot  for  the  moment  Bessy  and  BnraUe,  thought 
only  of  Janet,  and  pat  the  letUr  to  my  lips  as  I  walked  away 
that  I  might  go  home  and  rend  IL  I  harried  past  Bessy,  who 
was  in  die  pukr,  and  went  np  the  sOdcs  into  oqr  bed-ioom, 
whan  I  toMt  t^y  letter  est  of  my  pooket  and  eommanced  it. 

IM  April. 

"  My  dear  Tom  t  I  shall  begin  a  letter  to  yoa  now,  and 
fill  it  up  as  a  son  of  a  diaiy ;  as  it  is  the  best  plan,  I  think,  to 
narrate  circumstances  as  tbey  actually  lake  plaoe.    It  Is  un- 

f feasant  to  say  any  thing  against  my  mother,  the  more  so  a* 
believe  that  she  thinks  she  has  been  doing  ri^t,  and  has  my 
Interest  sincerely  at  heart :  she  appears  to  consider  that  an  a»> 
Kance  with  people  of  rank  cannot  be  purchased  toe  dear,  and 
that  every  attempt  is  justifiable  to  secure  for  me  such  aa  ad- 
vantage. Uttle  does  she  know  me;  if  she  forgets,  1  never 
shall,  that  I  am  tba  daughter  of  a  Oiwwidi  pensioner,  aod 
never  wonld  al^  n^s^vrith  those  wboaerdsitions  would  look 
upen  roe  as  a  disgraoe  to  their  femtly — oe,  Tom :  even  if  I 
were  so  heedless  aa  to  allow  my  afiiM^UooB  to  be  enthralled,  I 
would  at  any  sacrifioe  refose  toenter  into  a  femily  much  be- 
yond my  condition.  I  have  thought  of  this  often,  and  I  eoli- 
fess  that  I  am  seaedmea  nnhappy.  I  have  been  brought  up 
ud  edoeated  above  my  sitoatioo  in  life,  and  I  do  not  think  t 
ever  ooeld  many  a  penoo  who  was  not  mot*  refined  and  edu- 
cated than  those  who  are  really  aod  truly  my  equals.  Bntas, 
at  the  same  time,  I  never  will  enter  into  a  funily  whe  might 
look  down  upon  my  parentage,  I  praewne  your  tittle  Vtiginia 
must  remain  unmamed.  If  so,  I  am  conteat— I  have  no  wish 
to  alter  my  pnsetit  condition.  I  am  hapj^  and  respected ; 
and  with  the  exception  of  the  trifling  annoyances  which  we  all 
must  expect  and  most  submit  to,  I  have  no  reaswi  to  be  dissat- 
isfied; on  the  contrary,  I  have  to  be  gratefnV  for  mai^  bles- 
sings, and  I  trust  that  I  am  so.  My  poor  motfaeris  the  cause 
of  alt  my  present  vexations.  Sto*  telu  me  that  my  beamy,  as 
she  ia  paitialhr  ^eaaed  to  call  It,  is  saCBdsnt  for  my  annrinr 
to  the  liand  ofm  dnhe,  aod  that  it  will  be  ray  ewn  fenti  if  I 
ds  net  make  ahigb  cmmeetion.  Every  night  she  has  been 
overwhelming  me  with  alternate  reproaches  and  ~  entreaties 
to  permit  the  nttentloas  of  tbsgaygenilMnaawbols  nowlodg- 
iBgaKmr  house,  statb«tfau  it  waeoBBijMeOeuedly  Am 


be  took  the  apartments,  and  that,  if  Ipky  my  cards  mil,  Iw 
will  be  cangu  in  Us  own  trap,  which,  I  presvBM,  is  u 
as  to  say  that  be  came  here  with  different imetitioas,iBdW- 
ing  that  be  cannot  loeceed,  w>ll  secure  his  iateuM  prii^  or 
victim  by  marriage  rather  than  not  to  obtain  ber  ataU.  Veij 
flattering,  traly !  and  this  ie  the  man  lo  wtasa  nj  autb*! 
wo^  indnco  nw  ta  confide  my  fotnre  bappinsis  a 
independent  of  his  want  of  his  im>bity,  is  a  fool  into  ike  bn< 
gain.  But  the  pevsecwtxm  on  his  part  and  oa  ibst  ofnij 
mother  now  becomes  so  anneying^  that  I  faaie  nqnesicd  Mn. 
St.  FeUx  to  speak  to  Mr.  Sommetville  the  met,  wko,  if  k 
does  his  doty — osd  I  have  every  reason  to  betisve  ibst  Im 
will  do  scH— wiU  tate  soese  measuras  to  remove  his  pt^  b«n 
onr  house. 

•'17th.  Mrs.  St.  Felix  and  Mr.  Sommenille  bsM  bid  ■ 
meeting.  He  generally  walks  out  every  afieneeain  thessik; 
and  Mrs.  St.  Felix  and  he  have  alraady  bcM  inttodsEMiiU 
tberefote  went  out  and  met  Um,  and  after  exchsaging  ■  (nt 
words,  she  introduced  the  subject,  statinf  that  sbe  did  n  tt 
my  request.  Mr.  SommenriUe,  ahboogh  he  hid  bm  ben 
bbnd,  hadhed  noideatbu  tUngs  hedproeeeded  ssfv;ui 
he  promised  Mrs.  Bu  Felix  that  ho  wonld  seoa  pat  bb  nd  u 
die  persecudoa,  or  remeva  him  from  our  bouse.  Jaset  bH 
been  here  to^y,  and  1 1^  her  what  bad  passed;  ih*  letj 
much  approved  ^tbe  steps  wbicfa  I  bad  tuen,  I  niM,bo«- 
«*er,  say,  thai  Utterly  ^  has  not  appeared  to  t^  thu  h- 
tersst  about  yoa  that  she  used  to  do,  and  I  fear  that  yow  coa 
tinnal  absence  is  iajurious  to  your  proapecu.  SbaiiTtij 
young  and  very  giddy,  Tom :  I  wish  sIm  bad  bern  oUr,w, 
even  when  she  is  your  wife,  she  will  raquirs  nuidi  logkii; 
after,  and  a  firm  hand  to  seiUe  her  down  inro  what  a  vt\ri»i 
woman  in  my  opiaion  ot^ht  to  be.  Mr.  Soremernlle  Iwr- 
quasied  ma  tofemr  Um  <rith  a  few  miouiea'  eonmadm;  W 
as  loanootdo  ItU  oar  boose,  for  mymoUiar  mmi  kmni 
a  miante  to  myself,  1  told  Um  that  I  should  best  Mn>Su 
Felix's  this  aiiemoon,  aod  be  could  speak  to  me  tUa.  H« 
knows  that  I  have  no  seereu  from  Mr*.  St.  F^i  as^ii- 
thoe^  it  ia  not  pleasant  to  resort  to  suah  meant,  itill  ihm 
can  be  ne  ioprepricqr  in  my  hearii^  whatbs  bu  to  tall  u 
in  her  presence. 

"  X  bkve  seen  Mr.  SommervUle-lw  thanked  me  very  nod  Git 
having  eommonicated,  through  Mrs.  St.  Febx,  my  naiber'i 
plot  against  his  protigi,  aod  paid  me  many  oomplimcoUE^ 
my  behaviour,  which  were  quite  QDneceasary.  He  toM  m 
tfaat  be  bed  spoken  to  his  pupil,  who  bad  most  petit^Tel;d^ 
nied  Us  having  any  such  intention,  and  stated  tUt  ba  "o 
merely  amusing  hiifkself;  and  be  bnd  pledged  bknsetfDotii 
take  the  least  notice  of  me  forUw  fotnre.  '  Ini  wellam' 
said  ha,  'that  what  he  has  atated  is  not  convct;  he  Isi 
not  deceived  nte  by  Us  assertions;  and  were  it  aot  thai  1  ^ 
confidence  in  you,  Miaa  Virginia,*  oondnuni  be, '  1  wh^ 
wrim  to  bis  faUMrtkathe  mightbe  immediately  lemorcil  I 
hardly  need  say,  tb at  should  any  thing  of  this  kind  take  plats.  I 
should  be  most  severdy  blamed:  it  ia  not  the  first  oaMtbit 
I  have  been  eompelled  lo  interfere,  for  my  papit  is  o(  a 
susceptible  disposition,  and  has  feocied  bintelf  in  lore  viti 
at  least  five  young  people  since  be  baa  been  under  ntj  ^itip- 
In  this  instance,'  oeaimued  he,  making  me  a  bew, '  bt  let 
some  exionnation  to  oBtt.  Will  you  oblige  me  In  ufi™^ 
me  if  beadherestoUe  pmoiBef  or  do  you  nishlHiIi^ 
speak  to  your  mother 

"  Mrs.  St.  Felix  replied,  that  it  would  be  unneceuai?!  >>- 

deed,  that  if  Lord  left  the  house  I  should  only  be  «!>• 

ject  to  (resb  persecution.  Mr.  Sommerville,  at  bernfefi 
stayed  to  diink  lea,Bndia  oenainly  a  veiy  ptasiaat,  i(cU«' 
formed,  anuable  yoong  maa. 

"SSd.  1  have  received  no  ncdeatatienriaestbsesria^ 
tion  with  Mr.  Sonunerville,  except  from  my  mothei,  wdos» 

cuaes  me  of  having  affiomedLerd  ;  aad  ahfaee^lt'^ 

it,  she  asserts  that  he  never  could  have  so  ohanged  bit  cmJeX 
toward  both  of  us  if  I  had  not  sodoae.  I  ban  not  sMs 
Janet  this  week— I  eannet  imagiae  wbu  has  becotse  « 
ber. 

"30th.  Ton  may  imagine  my  joy,  my  dear  Tom:  Mr-SotB- 
meiville  has  received  a  letter,  stating  that  bis  Lerdsfaif  i*  ^ 
go  down  to  Us  father's  seat  in  the  country,  as  he  «riD  be« 
age  in  a  month,  aod  he  is  to  make  acquaiaiaom  mA  tat 
tenants ; — tbera  am  to  be  gnat  rejoicings  tbsie  ^V^J^. 
coming  of  age.  lamsnrsno  eneca  i^joioe  mnawl 
shaU  when  be  leaves,  which  is  to  be  next  aaaaiv-J^ 
also  very  glad  to  say  Aat  the  Maiqms  baa  preseatsanr- 
SommarriUe  wldi  a  vnluaUe  living,  mm  that  be  gi*** 
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aioQ,  for  I  kava  aeen  toon  of  him  iauHj,  wad  OMsem  him  rty 

much. 

"27th-  They  ftre  goM^  moeh  to  my  nodwr**  mortifiMdoii, 
and  to  my  delight;  and  now,  aa  I  hava  wriuea  M  tmiok  sboat 
myMir,  I  ■ball  leave  thU  letter  open  till  I  tea  Jknel,  that  I 
may  tell  y«i  somethin;  about  her,  etbarwlia  I  kaow  my 
letwr  will  not  be  Intufewinc  to  you. 

"Slat.  My  dear  Tom,  yon  nnutfniiarayowMiriiir  pain* 
ful  inielligenca : 

"  Janet  bat  dinppeared—SlM  left  her  father't  bowe  hut 
nig-bt  after  the  fKiiiUy  redred,  but  do  one  know!  when :  she 
leftafew  linea  «i  hertable,  atating  that  tbay  wcnid  bear  fr*m 
her  soon.  Poor  Mr.  Wilson  wu  here  to^jay — be  ia  half  dit- 
tiacted — ai>d  the  wbole  town  ia  rull  of  the  acandal.  Mra.  St. 
Felix  told  methia  morning  that  abe  haa  diaeovered  that  within 
the  laat  week  ahe  baa  been  aera  wBlldngontbe  London  Road 
with  Lord  — .    Ia  it  poaaiblef 

"  2d  May.  It  ia  ait  true— Mra.  St.  Felix  baa  a  letter  from 
Mr.  SommerviHe,  atating  that  Janet  waa  brooght  up  to  town 

and  married  to  Lord  two  days  ago.    It  appeara,  that 

Erom  the  time  that  I  repulaed  bit  atteotioQa,  he  fixed  them 
npoa  Janet;  that  aba  enDouraged  Um,  and  twad  to  neet  Um 
every  aigfat,  aa  Mra.  St  Fallx  waa  infimned.  Mr.  Sommerville 
haa  secD  has  father,  and  fully  exculpated  himaelf ;  but  tbe 
M.ir()ui8  declare!,  aa  faia  «on  is  a  minor,  that  tbe  marriage 
ahaii  not  be  binding.  How  it  will  end,  Heaven  only  kaowa  ; 
hat  ahe  ia  much  to  be  pitied,  Thii  will  a«eount  for  her  not 
coming  to  me  aa  usual.  Nuw,  Tom,  I  Ho  not  auppoae  you 
will  pay  attention  to  me  at  preannt,  bat  from  what  I  knew  of 
Janet,  and  which  her  conduct  haa  folly  proved,  ahe  waa  not 
worthy  to  be  your  wife,  and  could  not  have  contributed  to 
your  happiaeaB.  I  pity  you  from  my  heart,  aa  I  know  what 
you  will  feel ;  but  atill  I  congratulate  you,  and  eventually  you 
will  congratulate  yvuraelf  at  your  fortunate  eacape. 

"  I  will  any  no  more  at  preaent,  exeepttbat  I  am,  and  evw 
will  be.         Your  truly  attadiad  Slater,  ViBOUU." 

I  bad  ooamge  to  finiah  the  letter,  and  than  it  dropped  from 
my  handa — I  waa  bewildered,  atupiGed,  maddened.  Aa  my 
alMter  aaid,  I  did  indeed  feel.  Waa  it  poeaiblet — Janet,  who 
had — Mercy  on  me !  I  threw  myaelf  on  the  bed,  and  there  I 
remained  till  the  next  morning  in  a  i tale  most  pitiable. 
■  It  ia  only  thoae  who  have  boeadeceivod  iatfaeirfiratattaoh- 
Meot  who  can  ^preeiate'my  agony  of  feeling.  For  tbe  firat 
few  houra  I  hatei  the  whole  world,  and  bad  then  the  meana 
been  at  band,  afaould  in  all  probabiK^  have  haaUned  into 
another ;  but  gradually  my  excitement  abated :— I  found  re- 
lief in  teara  <m  aorrow  and  indignation.  I  aroee  at  daylight 
the  next  morning,  worn  oat  with  oontaoding  feelinga,  heavy 
and  proatrated  in  mind.  I  went  onti— atood  on  the  beach — 
the  keen  breeM  ooolad  my  finered  cheek.  Far  hoara  I  leaa- 
ed  mniooleaa  npoa  an  anchor— all  hopaof  fittnrehappiaeao 
abandoned  for  ever. 

CHAFTER  ZXXriII....mick  k  all  aboat  Love.  BraB|ble  oen- 
ftdM  to  me  all  hli  aequaiatanoa  with  the  Teader  PtmUin. 
Too  ottceal  from  Bramble  or  Beaay  tbe  atate  of  tnind  to 
which  I  waa  reduced  waa  impoisible :  \  waa  in  a  condition  of 
prostration  sgainat  which  I  coald  not  rally ;  and  I  belive  that 
there  never  waa  a  penon  who  had  been  disappointed  in  bis 
firat  love,  who  did  not  feel  aa  I  did — that  ia,  if  be  really  loved 
with  a  aincare,  pure,  and  holy  feeling ;  for  I  do  not  refer  te 
tbe  fancied  attachments  ef  youth,  which  may  be  aaid  to  be 
like  tbe  mere  flaws  ef  wind  which  precede  tbe  steady  gale. 
I  could  not,  for  several  days,  trust  myself  to  apeak— I  aat 
silent  and  brooding  over  the  werda,  the  looka,  the  amiles,  the 
•ceaea  which  bad  promised  me  a  store  of  future  ba^pineaa ; 
■och  as  would  probably  have  been  the  ease,  as  hr  as  we  can 
be  hapi^  in  wa  worid,  had  I  fixed  n^  afieetimul  imoB  a  tne 
and  Wiest,  instead  of  a  fickle  and  vain  wonai^— had  I  built 
my  house  upon  a  rock,  instead  of  one  upon  the  atand— which, 
"*»  pointed  out  by  tbe  Scriptures,  bad  been  waahcd  away,  and 
haa  disappeared  for  ever !  Bramble  and  Bessy  in  vain  at- 
tempted to  gain  from  me  the  cause  of  my  dejection ;  I  be- 
lieve that  they  had  many  converaationa  upon  it  when  I  waa 
absent,  but  whatever  may  have  been  their  aunnisea,  they 
treated  ma  with  every  kindness  and  consideration.  About  a 
week  after  I  had  received  the  letter,  Bramble  aaid  to  me, 
"  Come,  Tom,  we  have  bad  an  eaeterly  wind  for  ten  days 
now ;  they  ai«  going  off  in  a  galley  te-morrow — suppose  we 
go  too-Mt 's  no  use  slaying  here*  moping,  and  doing  nothing. 
You 've  been  out  of  aorta  lately,  and  it  will  do  you  good." — 
I  thought  so  too,  and  oonaented ;  but  the  other  pilots  were 
Dot  »ady,  and  ooc  departom  vw  deferred  till  the  da;  after. 


Bramble  bad  acquainted  me  in  the  morning  with  ^this  delay  t 
I  was  annoyed  at  it,  for  I  was  restless,  and  wished  for  change. 
My  handle  had  been  prepared;  I  had  paaaed  tbe  boat  part  of 
the  night  in  writing  to  Virginia,  and  waa,  as  people  very  often 
are  when  under  suoh  oppressed  feelii^,  in  any  thing  but  a 
good  humor  mi  being  obliged  to  remain  another  day  at  Deal. 
I  had  walked  out  to  the  ^ach  after  we  had  breakfasted,  and 
had  raoiaioed  there  seme  time.  Bramble  had  gone  out  in 
the  direction  of  tbe  poatoffice,  and  I  asked  him  to  inquire  if 
there  was  a  letter  (or  me,  for  1  thought  it  very  likeiy  that  Vir> 
ginia  laight  have  written  to  me  again.  I  bed  remained  for 
aa  hour  on  the  beach,  when  I  recollected  that  my  knife  re- 

r'red  to  be  ahupened,  and  I  walked  round  the  eotuge  to 
back-yard,  where  there  waa  a  anall  grindstone.  I  had 
not  put  my  knilh  to  whan  I  baard  BramUa  come  in  .and 
say  to  Besay — 

"  Well,  girl,  I 've  found  it  all  out,  for  you  tee  I  thought 
old  Anderson  might  know  something  about  it ;  or,  if  he  did 
not,  he  oould  inquiie t  aod'I've got  uw  whole  atoiy.  Hem's 
Andersob'c  latter.  I  thought  then  most  he  eomethlng  of  that 
aon." 

Here  then  was  a  pause,  as  if  Besay  was  reading  the  letter. 
"  Only  to  think— MM 'i  run  away  with  a  young  lord,"  aaid 
Bramble. 

"So  it  seems,"  replied  Beaqr)  "I'm  Bony  far  poor  Tom, 
for  be  feels  it  aeverdy." 

"I'm  not  amy,"  rejtrined  Bramble;  "sheiraan'tdatorving 
of  him :  and,  Beesy,  I 'm  glad  for  your  sake." 

"  Don'taay  that,&thar;  Ton  will  aevw  think  of  me,  nor 
do  I  care  about  him." 

"  I  do  n't  exactly  believe  that,  Beasy,  for  all  you  aay  so. — 
It  'a  my  wiah,  and  you  know  it,  Bessy,  to  see  yon  and  Tom 
spliced  before  I  die}  and  I  thank  Heaven  that  this  false  girl 
ia  out  of  the  way ; — *ve  more  hopes  now." 

"  Marriages  are  made  in  heaven,  father,"  replied  Bessy; 
"  so,  pray  do  n't  aay  any  thing  more  about  it.  It  will  be  time 
enough  fhr  me  to  think  of  Tom  when  Tom  appears  to  think 
of  me.  I  sball-alwaya  love  him  as  a  brodier. 

"Well,  God's  will  be  done!  We  must  now  try  and  console 
him,  poor  fellow;  and  I 'm  vety  glad  that  we  're  off  to-morrow. 
Salt  water  cures  love,  they  say,  sooner  than  any  thing  else." 

"It  may,  perhaps,"  replied  Bossy ;  "  but  I  feel  that  if  I 
were  once  really  m  love,  the  whole  ocean  itself  could  not 
wash  my  love  out.    However,  women  are  not  men." 

"  That 's  true.  You  hug  your  love  as  you  do  your  baUe^ 
all  day  l»g,  and  never  tire.  Now.  you  see,  a  man  gets  tired 
of  nursing  in  no  time;  I  never  waa  in  leva  but  once." 

"  Oh !  father,  I 've  heard  Oiat  story  so  often." 

"  Well,  then,  you  ^'  n't  bear  it  again.  Now,  I  'U  go  out. 
and  see  where  Tom  may  be.  I  suppose  be  'a  looking  at  the 
vrind,  and  thinking  how  it  changes  uke  a  woman.  But  I  'U 
light  my  pipe  first." 

"  Do,  fattier;  and  wlule  Tom  looks  at  tbe  wbid,  and  tUnka 
women,  do  you  just  watch  the  smoke  out  of  your  pipe,  and 
think  of  men,  and  their  eonstancy." 

"Well,IwlH,irit>leasea7oa.  Put  the  letter  1?,  Bes«r» 
for  I  should a't like  Ton  to  taeit.  Whatbaw  yougotfis 
dbner  I " 

"  I  left  that  to  Mra.  Maddox;  so  I  can't  tell.  But  there 't 
cold  pudding  in  the  larder  ;  I 'U  put  it  out  fw  Tom." 

"  Nay,  Beesy,  you  must  not  ieat  with  bim." 

"Amilikely,  thbk  you,  bthar t "  replied  Betoyi  "oan'l 
I  feel  for  himf" 

"  Come,  come,  dearest,  I  did  n't  mean  to  make  you  cry." 

"  I  'ra  not  crying,  Init  Z 'm  very  sorry  for  Tom,  and  tluit  'a 
the  ttuth.   Nowgeaway  irithyourpip^andloaTamaaloiie." 

It  was  impossible  fiir  me  to  have  leuuued  without  being 
perceived,  and  I  therefore  remained  during  the  whole  of  this 
conversation.  I  was  annoyed  to  diacever  that  they  kne#  my  se- 
cret ;  and  still  more  vexed  at  the  remainder  of  thia  colloquy, 
by  which  I  discovered  that  Bramble  had  so  completely  set  hia 
heart  upon  a  uaion  between  me  and  Bes^,  which  I  considered 
as  impossible.  I  felt,  aa  all  do  at  the  time,  as  if  I  never 
could  love  again.  I  walked  away,  and  did  not  return  home 
till  dinner-time.  Bramble  and  Bessy  were  very  kind,  although 
they  did  not  talk  much ;  and  when  I  went  awav  the  next  day 
I  was  moved  with  the  affectionate  farevrell  of  tne  latter. 

It  was  a  beautiful  night,  and  we  wen  mnoing  befim  the 
east  wind,  the  Portland  light  upon  our  stari>oard  beam ;  the 
other  men  in  the  boat  bad  laid  oowo  in  their  gregoa  and  [nlot 
jackets,  and  were  fast  asleep,  while  Bramble  was  at  the  helm 
Steeling;  aadl,  wbowu  too lesUaH  in  07  mind  to  feal  any 
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inclioadon  t*  rspoM,  wu  aittag  on  tka  Men  fbeett  beakle 

bun. 

"Do  70a  teethe  line  of  the  ^bvif  mU  BmnUe;  "U 
■eemi  Rronf  tonight." 

Bramble  referred  to  what  is  oalted  hf  the  mariners  tbe 
Ra«e  of  Portland;  where  tbe  uneven  ground  over  which  tbe 
wuer  ruD»  createi  a  wry  heavy  eea  even  ia  a  oabn.  SmaU 
■muggKog  vesseb  and  boau,  foroed  int*  it  in  bad  weather, 
have  crftoo  foundered.  The  tide,  however,  moa  w  rapidly 
over  it,  dwt  jou  are  generally  twrpt  Uinmgfa  it  to  •  few 
nunntea,  and  thee  find  yoarselt'ofiuBUi  eonpuatively  smooib 
water. 

"  Yes,"  replied  I ;  "it  !■  very  etrong  Uwdght,  from  the  long 
Continiiaoos  of  tin  easterly  wind.** 

"  Exactly  n,  Tom,"  ooatfaaed  Bramble :  *'  I  *ve  oAra 
thoiuht  that  getting  into  that  Race  ia  jnat  like  feHbig  fat  lore." 

"  nbyaol "  replied  I,  rather  peltiihiy;  fori  wai  not  pleased 
•1  hU  rafening  to  the  subject. 

"I'll  tell  yoa  why,  ToTO,"  said  Bramble;  "because,  you 
see,  when  we  get  into  ihe  Raoe,  it's  all  boiling  and  bubbling 
and  toesing  about — rudder  and  suli  ara  (tf  no  use ;  and  you 
are  carried  along  by  a  fierce  tide  wbidi  there  '•  bo  feeisdng, 
with  no  small'daimge  to  ^  upper  woriis,  nndl  j«n  ara  ftir- 
ly  out  again,  and  find  breath  to  tliank  God  for  iL  Now  ar'n't 
that  like  lovet" 

"I  suppose  it  is,  a«  you  say  to;  you  know  best." 

"  Well,  I  think  I  do  know  best ;  because,  you  see,  t  have 
long  been  clear  of  it.  I  never  was  in  love  but  osce,  Tom ; 
did  I  ever  tell  you  aboot  ill  " 

"Never."  replied  I. 

"  Well,  than,  as 't  will  pass  time  away,  I  'U  joat  give  yeu 
tbe  long  and  short  of  it,  as  the  laying  is.  When  I  was  just 
idioat  twenty,  and  a  naait  lad  in  my  own  opinwa,  I  was  on 
board  of  a  transport;  and  we  bad  gone  round  10  Portsmouth 
with  a  load  of  timber  for  ibe  dock-yard.  It  was  not  my  6rst 
trip  there,  for  you  see  tbe  transport  was  employed  wholly  on 
that  service ;  and  during  my  craizing  on  shore  1  had  uk^n  up 
my  qnarurs  at  the  Checker'Boerd,  a  bouse  a  little  way  from 
the  common  Hard,  in  tbe  street  facingthe  dock-yard  wall ;  for 
you  see,  Tom,  it  was  handy  to  us,  as  our  ship  laidatthewhaif, 
off  the  mast  pmd,  it  tmng  jost  outride  the  doah-yard  gates. 
Tbe  old  fellow  who  kept  ue  house  was  as  round  as  a  ball,  for 
be  never  surted  out  by  any  chance  from  one  year's  end  to  an- 
other: his  wife  was  dead;  and  be  bad  an  only  daughter,  who 
served  at  the  bar,  in  a  white  cap  with  blue  sirramers ;  and 
when  her  hair  was  out  of  papers,  and  she  put  en  clean  shoes 
and  stockings,  which  she  did  every  day  after  dinner,  she  was 
a  very  smart  neat  built  Utdehrifer;  and,  being  an  only  daugh- 
tOT,  uw  was  coiwidered  as  a  great  catdt  to  any  oi.e  who  could 
win  ber.  She  bad  quite  tbe  upper  band  of  her  father,  who 
dared  not  say  a  word;  \nS  with  others  she  would  give  herself 
no  few  airs.  At  one  time  she  would  be  as  sweet  as  sugar,  and 
the  next,  whhoutanycause,  she'd 'wonder  at  year  imperaooe.' 
It  was  difficult  to  know  how  to  take  ber:  it 's  a  bad  thing  for 
a  girl  to  bare  a  great  fortime ;  they  get  so  moch  flattery  that 
It  turns  their  heads.  Well,  Tom,  I  wasn't  looking  after  the 
money,  as  you  '11  believe  when  I  tell  you  so ;  but  as  she  was 
very  chatty  with  me,  and  allowed  me  to  come  inside  the  bar, 
which  was  considered  as  a  great  fkvor,  to  help  riiise  the  passes, 
and  so  on,  and  as  the  other  men  used  to  j.tke  with  me,  and  tell 
me  that  I  should  carry  off  tbe  prize,  I  began  to  ddnk  that  sbe 
was  fond  of  me,  and  so  very  naturally  I  became  food  of  ber — 
and  we  met  and  we  parted  (and  she  wcmid  allow  me  to  kiss 
her  when  we  pened,)  until  I  was  quite  gone  ultogrthi-r,  and 
did  nothing  but  think  of  her  all  day,  and  dream  of  her  all 
night.  Well,  tbe  last  time  that  I  was  in  tbe  transport  to 
Portsmooth,  I  bad  made  np  my  mind  to  clench  the  business, 
and  as  soon  as  the  sails  were  furled,  I  dressed  myself  in  my  best 
toggery,  and  made  all  sail  fortheold  boose.  When  I  came  in, 
1  found  Peny  in  the  bar,  and  a  very  fancy  sart  of  young  abap 
alongside  «  ber.  I  did  not  think  so  much  of  that,  and  I  was 
going  inside  the  bar  to  shake  hands  as  usual,  when,  soys  she, 
'  Well,  I  should  not  wonder,"  pulling  to  the  half  door,  as  if 
she  ware  surprised  at  my  attempting  to  come  in. 

'"Oh,  ho !' says  I,  'are  you  on  thattnck?  whatnextf'  and 
then  1  looked  more  at  tbe  chap,  and  be  was  a  very  niee  young 
man,  as  the  saying  is.  As  I  aAerwaids  found  out  lie  was  in 
the  smuggling  line  between  Cherbourg  and  oar  coast,  and  he 
bad  FrBOchi&ed  manners,  and  be  talked  little  biu  of  Ftnach, 
and  be  had  French  gloves  for  presents,  and  had  ear-rings  in 
his  ears,  and  lou  of  rings  00  his  fingers.  So  i  took  my  seat 
at  the  wooden  benches  near  the  fir^  just  as  sulky  as  a  bear 
wtA  a  sore  bead,  watching  tbrir  mamBuvrea;  atlastha  walked 


oat,  kissing  his  hand  as  she  Mailed.    As  the  csastwdMr, 

I  went  up  to  tbe  bar. 
" '  WeU,*  says  I,  '  P<SK7>  »  tb"  *^    '^M,  ii  kf ' 
**' What  d«  you  meant'  Miys  she.  •!  soppssslnqk 

civil  to  another  perso'«  as  welt  as  to  yM.' 
"'Yes,  I  see  no  objectioa,'  says  I ;  'btit  w^vuheiok 

inside  tbe  bar,  and  I  put  outt ' 
"*Oh,*rapHedsbe,  *onoMa  time,  yoa  banr,  Mt.  FbOf. 

1  have  n't  made  aay  promises  to  you  tlut  I  know 
"  *  That 's  very  troe,'  replied  I,  •  but  — ' 
"  '  Oh,  you  must  n't  fret  here,*  interrupted  >be:  'I'aEj 

own  mistrela,  I  suppese.    However,  I  'il  tell  yen  daimd. 

that  I  do  n't  care  a  bit  about  him,  and  that  '1  the  uwb  of  k- 

bnt  I  did  not  like  your  coming  Inside  the  bar  so  <[dalj. 

M  if  you  had  a  ri^  iban~-for  1  do  s't  want  paopk  to  Hb 

remaiks.' 

"  WeU,  the  end  of  it  waa,  that  abe  pacified  me,  sid  w 
wera  as  great  friends  almost  as  ever :  I  say  almost,  for  1 
my  eyes  upon  her  and  thut  <^p,  and  did  not  nnck  like  it  i 
week  after  my  arrival,  there  was  to  be  a  fair  ov(rsiRjdr,B( 
tbe  Isle  of  Wight,  and  I  a^ed  Peggy  wbetbsr  ihe  vooUp 
withme;  but  abe  refused,  sayii^  that  sfae  was  aUi|cdW{t 
toberaunt's  eut  at  Llmborbook,  who  was  ve^oMiSalU 
sent  for  her,  so  I  diougbt  nothbg  more  abo«  tbs  snnn.- 
Well ,  the  day  before  the  fan-,  as  we  ware  busy  te  tbe  Sxcmc 
getting  the  timber  eut  of  ihe  vessel,  one  of  my  slnpiiM 
who  went  to  the  same  house,  says  to  me,  '  I  ssy,  To&,wiin 
I  was  at  the  Checkers  last  ni^t,  I  orerbesrd  Ttfgjfaam 
to  go  to  the  Ryde  Fair  with  that  FnadOed 
chap.* 

"•DidyouT*  said  I. 

"  '  Yes,'  raplied  he,  '  and  they  agreed  to  start 
o'dook,  just  after  tbe  Dockyard  beU  rang:  I  iboa|hiii^ 
time  it  was  just  to  give  yoa  die  dip  befim  yon  Wk  ik  1 
and  that  sbe  is  toroiog  you  over.' 

"  Well,  when  I  heard  this,  did  not  my  Mood  bnl  l^ib  I 
hussy  bad  told  me  a  lie,  in  saying  that  she  was  gaisfub 
aunt% ;  and  it  was  evident  that  she  bad  done  *^  >^  ^ 
might  go  with  this  other  fellow  to  the  fair  Itbovghv 
matter  over  and  over  agnin,  for,  to  tell  you  tbe  mttb,  lill 
wanted  than  was  nveivo.   I  felt  nothing  bat  soon 
man  who  eoald  act  in  so  bam  a  manner ;  at  tbe  mok  vatl 
wished  to  punish  both  her  and  him     spiMliif  tbRnlip 
sport ;  so  at  last  I  determined  that  I  would  stsit  iiglKi*i! 
fix  the  fair  myself,  and  not  only  put  ber  to  shsne,  M 
her  fency  nrtan  a  good  drubbing,  which  1  was  well  stdtu* 
So  1  walks  down  to  Point,  and  gats  into  a  wbeny.  ^"V^ 
sharp  look-out  fat  tboiraotmng  down  from  tbe  Hsid.  AiW 
I  spied  tbem,  and  then  I  made  tbe  watmnaD  pall  sM^l' 
as  to  keep  about  three  cables'  length  ahead  of  tbem,  mne 
I  continued  watching  their  billing  and  cooing,  snJ 
my  teeth  with  rage,  until  we  had  come  over  to  theoMfr** 
Now,  you  see,  Tom,  at  that  dme  there  vra*  no  ^""^^^ 
Ryde  as  there  b  now,  and  when  tbe  tide  waioot,  ism  * 
such  a  long  fiat  of  mud  that  there  vras  no  '^''V'  ''rf'? 
managed  vras,  the  wherries  came  in  as  far  as  tl>ry 
were  nwl  by  a  horse  and  cart,  which  look  out  tbe 
and  carried  them  through  the  mud  and  wster  ft" 
groand.    WeU,  whea  I  pulled  in,  the  man  wu  thwB  wB*» 
horse  and  sart,  and  I  paid  my  fere,  and  stepped  <w  |^ 
wherry,  enpoctiog  tbe  man  to  drive  off,  and  p»t  b»  *  T^j' 
but  be  seeing  that  there  was  another  wherry  cloie  tt 
says  he  must  wait  for  her  passengers,  and  totke  one  "^^u 
I  did  not  care  how  soon  we  met,  and  wsiteJ  '^'z^ 
until  they  pulled  up  to  us.    They  were         ,  p'^JiJ! 
to  see  me,  and  not  a  Httle  anno]^  either.  As  for 
colored  to  her  ettwws.  and  than  tried  to  nu  op  >°  ""I^ 
face  on  tbe  matter.  He  kwked  both  fooBsh  snd  sogiT  '  ' 
wera  both  very  smart.    She  had  on  a  white  {^*^  -j 
low  handkerchief  on  her  shoaldeiv,  a  gneo  Wtk 
bhie  fratbera,  and  he  was  figged  out  as  fine  ^^'^^ugm 
white  jean  trousers,  and  rings  and  chsiu,  sod 
whaL  I  ij  M 

"  *  WelV  says  Peggy,  as  feid  as  bia», 
thought  to  have  seen  yon  here?'  '-oftif'' 

"  *  i  did  not  say  that  I  was  giring  to  see  my  n^^- 
'  but  as  you  did,  who  would  luve  expected  "  *"  ^  „  (it, 

"  '  Do  n't  talk  to  me,  yoong  man,'  said  ib«  m  n" 
and  turning  away  to  her  besu.  ^ 

"  Just  as  she  said  thU,  the  cart  drove  off,  ic^ 
dering  through  tbe  mud,  iriddi  was  sJ»<«  Z^^^ 
with  a  matter  of  six  inches  ctf  water  above  *Vi  Jaitf. 
•way  aftf  1  tamed  fbrwaid,  lU^div  whltl""* 
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ud  then  cait  my  eye*  down,  and  obMrved  that  it  wm  •  tilting 
cart  w  dtey  um  for  curyuiK  oat  nutm,  ukI  that  if  1  took 
tbe  twm  pegs  oat  it  would  fall  Tight  baok.  I  ihwight  this  a 
capital  trick.  The  carman  was  stttiog  ob  his  hone,  and  it 
could  n't  matter  to  him.  so  I  dtepped  out  on  tlia  front  of  thti 
cart,  and  itandinf  on  the  ahafti,  I  Hrat  puHed  out  one  peg  and 
then  another,  while  they  were  busy  talking  to  each  othsr, 
with  their  beadi  to  cIom,  that  hia  face  waf  under  her  bonnet. 
A*  fooB  aa  the  aocood  peg  wa*  out.  I  helpeil  up  the  front  of 
xbe  can  •  little,  and  back  it  went,  ifaooting  them  out  right 
head  foremoat  in  tbe  mud.  You  neter  saw  such  a  icramble, 
for  ihey  had  cauffht  hnid  of  each  other  in  their  fright,  and 
•hey  rolled  and  floundmed,  and  were  half  smothered  before 
they  could  recover  their  feet;  and  than  a  prel^piekle  thev 
were  in,  wet  to  tbe  akin,  and  oorered  with  mud  mm  one  end 
to  tbe  other;  they  oonid  not  aee  out  of  their  eyes.  Peggy  did 
nothing  but  acream  and  flounder — abe  waa  frichtend  out  of 
her  wita— while  the  carman  and  I  Uugfaed  ready  to  apllt.  I 
gave  him  a  half  crown  to  drite  on  ahure  without  them,  which 
be  did,  and  we  left  tbnn  to  mitke  their  way  out  how  they 
could ;  and  a  pretty  pickle  they  did  oome  ant  at  last.  Thus 
woa  their  day  ■  pleaaoie  as  well  aa  their  clutbu  all  spoiled ; 
and  inatrad  of  dancing  at  tbe  fair,  and  aeriag  alt  the  lUfcta, 
they  weie  shivering  in  their  wet  dotlm,  and  tbe  langfabtg 
stock*  to  aU  that  saw  them. 

"  Depend  upon  it,  1  did  not  leave  them  after  they  bad 
crawled  out  to  the  beach.  The  fellow  was,  aa  you  mny  sup- 
pose, as  savage  aa  a  bull,  and  very  saucy,  so  1  took  off  ray 
jacket  that  I  might  not  dirty  myself,  and  gave  him  a  c>iuple 
of  black  eyea  and  a  bloody  nose  for  hia  trouble;  nod  as  for 
Pcf  gy,  1  pretended  to  be  so  sorry  for  her,  and  condoled  her 
so  much,  that  at  last  she  Qew  at  me  like  a  tigress;  and  as  I 
knew  that  there  was  no  honor,  and  plenty  of  mud,  to  be  gained 
the  conflict,  I  look  to  my  heels  and  ran  ofT  to  the  fair, 
where  I  mat  some  of  my  friends  and  told  them  what  had  hap* 
pened,  ajod  then  we  bad  a  veiy  meny  day  of  it,  and  1  felt 
quite  cured  of  my  love ;  for  you  see,  Peggy  looked  lo  ugUr  and 
miserable  when  she  was  in  the  state  Ileft  her,  that  I  had  only 
lothinkof  her  aa  when  I  laat  saw  her,  aod  all  my  love  waa 
gone." 

"  Did  yon  ever  meet  her  again!  " 

"  I  met  her  that  very  night;  for,  you  see,  abe  had  gone  to  a 
cottage  and  taken  onber  elolbea,  having  insisted  uponbei 
fancy  man  going  back  to  Portsmouth  to  fetch  her  othnra  to  go 
home  in.  tie  daied  not  refuae,  off  he  went  in  tbe  pickle  thai 
he  was ;  but  he  did  n't  come  back  again,  for,  you  see,  there 
waa  a  warrant  outagaiost  him  foran  affray  at  Bear  Haven,  in 
wfaich  a  king's  officer  waa  killed ;  and  after  he  had  changed 
his  own  elowea,  and  was  piooeeding  to  get  some  for  her  from 
tba  Checkera,  he  was  tnet  by  \  oonatable  who  had  the  warrant, 
and  carried  off  hand-cuffod  to  gaol,  and  afterwards  he  was 
transported ;  so  she  never  aaw  him  again.  Well,  Peggy,  poor 
creature,  had  been  waiting  for  him  for  howrs,  expecting  his 
tetura ;  and  it  was  past  ten  o'clock  whan  I  was  eoming  down 
with  some  tnbers,  and  saw  hem  ^  door  of  the  cottage  weep- 
ing. '  Good  night,  Pfggy,  aaid  I.* 

" 'O,  Philip,  do  be  kind,  do  coma  to  me;  I 'm  frightened 
out  of  my  life.    I  ahall  have  to  aiay  here  all  night.' 

"  So,  yon  see,  I  did  feel  some  little  pi^  for  her,  and  I  went 
up  to  her,  and  abe  told  me  how  abe  bad  aent  bim,nndhahad 
never  oome  bock  again.  'The  botia,'  s^  I,  'Peg^,  you 
ar  'n 't  smrt  enoogb  for  aneh  a  fimMlrified  chap  as  be  Is.  He 
don't  like  to  be  aeen  in  yonreompany.  Coiae,  get  w>,  and  [ 
will  see  yon  home  at  all  events;  to  1  look  obarge  of  beTi  and 
saw  hprsafe  to  her  father's  door. 

"  '  Won't  you  come  inl  *  said  she. 

" '  No,  thank  you,'  said  I. 

"'  Won't  you  fergive  me,  Fhilipt '  said  she. 

"  "  Yea,'  says  I,  '  I  '11  forgive  you,  for  old  acquaintance- 
sake,  and  for  one  mere  reason.* 

" '  What 's  that? '  said  Peggy. 

" '  Why,'  says  I,  '  for  (lie  lesson  that  you 've  Ipamt  me. — 
I 've  been  made  a  fool  of  once,  and  it  'a  your  fault ;  but  If  ever 
a  woman  makes  a  fool  of  me  again,  why  tbcn  it 's  mine ;  and 
•0,  Peggy,  good-by  for  ever.' 

"SoTtnTnedawayonmyheel;  and  as  I  left  tbe  transport 
4o  next  trip,  I  never  saw  her  again." 

"  Well,  Brandtle,"  replied  I,  "  I  ag  ee  with  you— and  if 
aver  a  woman  makes  a  tool  of  me  again,  it  wiD  be  my  bull. 
You  know  what's  happened,  so  I  do  n't  mind  sayingso." 

"  Wby,  Tom,  in  your  present  humor.you  tiiink  so;  hat  all 
io  not  Itwp  to  the  tame  way  of  dnnking  oa  I  did,  tfll  it  waa 
too  lata  to  tUnkaboatnur^lnff;  bvtitUIIdoAotddnklbat 


labenldhave  beea  happy  as  a  single  man,  if  had  not  been  for 

my  falling  In  with  Bessy.  I  should  have  been  very  kHwIy.  I 
expect,  for  I  began  to  feel  so.  When  you  come  to  your  own 
door,  Tom,  home  looks  cheeriess  if  there  is  no  bngbt  eye  to 
welcome  you,  and  the  older  a  man  gets,  the  mora  he  feela  that 
be  was  not  intended  to  live  single.  My  yearning  afier  aom^ 
tbing  to  leve,  and  to  love  mo.  whicfa  is  ia  our  nature,  was  sat- 
isfied, first  by  having  Bessy,  and  then  by  having  you — and 
I'm  thankful." 

"  You  might  hove  married,  and  have  been  very  unhappy." 

"  I  might,  and  i  might  have  been  very  happy,  bad  1  chosea 
a  wife  as  a  man  should  do." 

"  And  how  ia  that,  pny,  Bramble!  " 

"  Why,  Tom,  1  've  often  thought  upon  it.  In  the  first  place, 
look  cmt  for  good  temper:  if  yon  flnd  that,  yon  may  be  happy, 
even  if  your  wife  is  a  silly  woman;  assure  yonrself  first  of  her 
temper,  and  then  you  must  judge  her  by  tbe  way  in  which  she 
does  time  duties  which  have  faileu  to  her  lot ;  for  if  a  girl  is 
a  dadfuland  affectionate  daughter,  iheraia  little  fear  but  that 
she  will  prove  a  loving  and  obedient  wife.  But  I  think  we 
have  bad  our  apell  hera,  Tom,  and  it  'a  rather  cold :  rouae  op 
oM  1^  those  cnapa,  wad  tell  him  to  come  to  the  helm.  1  'U 
floU  myaalf  up  om  have  aanooae  till  the  morning,  and  do  you 
do  the  aama.''   

CHAFTEK  XX^IX....Ia  which  I  receive  a  very  lovere  blowfroat 
■  parlor  partiea  nnhnown. 
The  day  after  this  cooverdaiion  we  felt  in  with  several  ves- 
aela  wind  bound  at  tbe  entrance  of  the  Channel.  I  rook  charge 
of  one,  and  the  windahiftiogto  the  S.  W.,  and  blowing  strong, 
learriedberuptothePool.  A«aoon  aslcouldleaveber,  Itook 
a  boat  to  go  down  to  Greenwich,  aa  I  waa  moat  anxious  to  have 
a  long  conversation  with  Virginia.  It  waa  a  dark  aqually 
ni^t,  with  rein  at  intervals  between  tbe  gusts  of  wind,  and  I 
was  wet  through  long  before  I  landed  at  the  stairs,  which  was 
not  until  past  eleven  o'clock.  I  paid  tbe  waterman,  and 
hastened  up  to  my  mother's  house ;  being  aware  that  tbey 
would  either  be  all  in  bed,  or  about  to  retire.  It  so  Imgpened 
that  I  did  not  go  ilie  usual  way,  but  passed  by  the  house  of 
Old  Nanny ;  and  as  I  walked  by  with  a  quick  step,  and  was 
thinking  of  her  and  her  misfortunes,  I  fell  over  something 
which,  in  the  dark,  I  did  not  perceive,  which  proved  to 
be  some  iron  railii^^,  which  tbe  workmen  whowerafixiitf 
them  up  hod  carelessly  lefl  on  tlw  ground,  previous  to  their 
returning  to  their  work  tm  the  ensuing  morning.  Fortunately 
the  spikes  at  the  ends  of  them  were  from  me.  and  I  received 
no  injury,  except  a  severe  blow  on  the  t>hin;  and.  1  stopped  a 
moment  le  rub  it,  I  thought  that  I  heard  a  cry  from  the  direc- 
tion of  Old  Nanny's  house ;  but  the  wind  wss  very  high,  and 
I  was  not  certain.  I  stopped  and  liswned,  and  it  was  re- 
peated. I  gained  the  door;  it  was  so  dark  that  I  groped  for 
the  latch.  Tbe  door  was  open,  and  when  I  went  in  1  heard  a 
gurgling  kind  of  noise  and  a  rustling  in  her  chamber.  "Who's 
tberet — What's  thisT"  cried  I;  for  I  had  a  foreboding  that 
something  waa  wrong,  I  tumbled  over  aome  old  iron,knocked 
down  the  range  of  keys,  and  made  a  terrible  din,  when,  of  a 
sudden,  just  aa  I  had  recovered  my  legs,  I  was  thrown  down 
again  by  somebody  who  rushed  by  me  and  darted  out  of  tbe 
deor.  As  the  person  rush<-d  by  me,  I  attempted  to  seise  bis 
arm,  but  I  reosived  a  severe  blow  on  the  mouth,  which  cut 
my  hp  through,  and  at  first  I  thought  I  bod  lost  all  my  front 
teeth. 

I  rose  up ;  I  heard  a  heavy  groaning ;  so,  instead  of  pur- 
suing the  robber,  I  felt  my  way  into  Nanny's  chamber.— 
"Tlauiy,"  said  I,  "mother,  what's  the  mntterl "  but  ibers 
was  no  reply,  except  another  groan.  .1  knew  where  she  kept 
her  tindcr-box  and  matches ;  Ifuimd  ibem,and  struck  a  light; 
and  by  the  light  of  the  match  I  perceived  the  candle  and  can- 
dkotiek  lying  on  die  floor.  I  picked  it  np,  lighted  it,  and 
then  turned  to  tbe  bed;  tbe  flock  mattnsa  was  above  all,  and 
the  groans  proceeded  from  beneath.  I  threw  it  off,  and  fbund 
Old  Nanny  still  breatfaing,  but  in  a  state  of  great  exhaustion, 
and  quite  insensible.  By.  throwing  water  on  her  face,  after 
some  little  while  I  brought  ber  to  hsr  senses.  The  flaring  of 
tbe  candle  reminded  me  that  the  shop  door  was  open ;  I  went 
and  made  it  fast,  and  then  spoke  to  her.  It^wos  a  long  while 
before  I  could  obtain  any  rational  answer.  She  continued  to 
groan  and  cry  at  intervals,  "  Don't  leave  me,  Jack,  don'tleave 
me."  At  last  she  fell  into  a  sort  of  slumber  from  exhaustion, 
and  m  this  state  she  remained  for  mere  than  an  hour.  One 
tfaittg  was  evident  to  me,  wUeh  was,  that  tbe  port;,  whoever 
It  ni^bt  be,  bad  attempted  to  uMther  the  poar  old  woman, 
and  uat  ia  a  fow  iMMMt  mm  ba  luuld  uav«jMipettatad 

*»" ^  Digilized  by  CjOOgle 


6SS 


Poor  Jack — Harmit  Stm%a$, 


At  last  Old  Nanny  roused  ii|>,um1  turning  to  mo,  Mid,  "  It'» 
Jnck,  ia  it  nott  I  tfaougfat  ao.  Ob,  m;  po*r  bMd!  What 
hu  happsMdl " 

"  Xbu  what  I  want  to  know  from  you,  mother,"  replied 
I:  "but  fint  I  will  tell  y>u  what  I  knew  of  the  buslaeM;" 
which  I  did  to       her  time  to  collect  bar  thoughts. 

"  Yet,"  said  she,  "  to  it  was.  I  was  just  in  bed,  and  my 
eandle  was  not  out,  when  I  beard  a  ueisa  at  the  door,  as  if 
they  were  turning  a  key  in  it;  and  then  a  man  entarad  i  but 
he  bad  somadiing  over  Ins  faoa,  I  dimirtt,  or  ha  had  blacked 
it.  '  What  do  you  waat  T  '  cried  C; '1  eome  for  aii(ht,  eld 
woman,'  said  be.  I  cried, '  Thieves !  nurder !  *  as  l«id  as  1 
could,  and  be  ran  up  to  nw  just  as  I  wss  getting  out  of  bed, 
and  tried  to  smother  me.  1  do  n't  reooUect  any  thing  more 
till  I  beard  your  voioe.  Tbank  you,  Jack,  and  God  hless 
you ;  if  you  had  n't  come  to  the  assisiaace  of  a  poor  old 
wretch  Hk«  me,  I  shouU  have  been  dead  bv  this  time." 

I  felt  that  what  she  said  was  true,  ami  I  then  asked  bar 
many  questions,  so  as  to  lead  to  the  discovery  of  the  parqr* 
"  How  was  he  dressed  1 "  iaqnired  I. 

"  1  can't  exactly  say;  but  do  you  kaow.  Jack,  I  fkootad 
that  be  had  a  pensioner's  ooat  on;  indeed,  I 'm  alnoat  sure 
of  iL  1  think  I  tore  off  one  of  his  buttons — I  reeoUeet  its 
giving  way;  I  may  be  wrong— my  heed  wanders." 

But  I  thought  that,  most  likely,  Nanny  was  right;  se  I 
looked  down  on  the  floor  with  the  candle,  and  there  I  {doked 
up  a  peosioaer's  butioa.  "You  *re  right,  Naanyi  Iwte  ia  the 
button." 

"  Well,  now,  Jack,  I  ena 't  talk  an)  more ;  yoa  won't  lean 
me  te-nigbt,  I  *m  sure." 

"  No,  no,  Dioiher,  that  1  will  not — try  to  go  to  sleep." 

Hardly  had  Nanny  laid  her  head  down  again,  wben  it  came 
across  my  mind  like  a  flatfa  of  lightning  that  it  must  haYS  been 
Spicer  who  bad  attempted  the  deed ;  and  my  reas  in  for  so 
thinking  was,  that  the  blow  I  had  received  on  the  motith  was 
not  like  that  from  the  hand  of  a  man,  but  from  the  wooden 
Bodiet  6xed  to  the  stump  of  bis  right  arm.  The  more  1  re- 
flected upon  it,  the  mora  I  was  convinced  He  was  a  clever 
armorer,  and  had  pisked  the  lock ;  and  I  noiv  recalled  to 
miod  what  bad  never  struck  me  before,  and  that  he  had  <^(ea 
ajked  me  tfuestions  about  Old  Nanny,  and  wbetbar  1  thought 
the  report  that  she  bad  money  was  correct. 

It  wa«  daylight  before  Old  Nann  woke  vp,  and  then  she 
appeared  to  be  quite  recovered.  I  told  her  my  auspicions, 
and  my  intentions  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  them  ta  lar  aa  I 
possibly  could. 

"  Well,  and  what  dien  V  s«d  old  Nanny. 

"  Why,  then,  if  we  hm^  Uhonw  to  lum«lie  wQI  be  banged, 
as  be  deserves." 

"  Now,  Jack,  hear  me,"  s^  Old  Nanny ;  "  ym  won't  do 
any  thing  I  do  n't  wish,  I  *m  sure ;  and  new  I  *11  leU  you— 
that  I  never  would  give  evidence  against  him  or  any  other 
man  to  have  him  banged-  So,  if  you  find  out  that  it  is  him, 
do  not  say  a  word  about  it.   Promise  me.  Jack." 

"  Why,  mother,  1  can  'c  exactly  say  that  I  wtU  |  bat  I  will 
talk  to  Peter  Anderson  about  iu" 

"  It  'fl  no  use  talking  to  him ;  and.  If  yoa  do,  it  must  be 
under  promise  of  aeeresy,  or  I  will  not  Mmseat  to  it.  Jack, 
Jack,  recollect  that  my  poor  boy  was  hanged  lirom  my  &ulL 
Do  yeu  think  I  »ill  hang  anuiberT  Oh,  no.  Perhaps  this 
very  man  had  a  foolish,  wicked  mother,  like  me,  and  has,  like 
my  bey,  bean  led  into  goilt.  Jack,  yon  mast  do  i  wish — 
you  shaU,  Jack." 

"  Well,  mother,  I  have  do  animosity  agaiaat  the  babb  lilto- 
self;  and,  if  you  foigive  him,  1  do  not  see  wt^  I  should  do 
any  thing." 

"  I  don'tfoiigiTChiin,  Jaok;  but  I  think  of  my  own  poor 

boy." 

"Well,  mother,  since  yon  wish  it,  it  shall  be  so;  and  if  I  do 
prove  that  the  man  I  saspeet  is  the  parly,  I  will  say  nothing 
and  make  Anderson  promin  the  same,  aa  I  think  be  will  — 
But  hew  is  it  that  people  come  to  rob  •  poor  okl  woman  like 
you  7  How  is  it,  mother,  that  then  is  a  npon  going  about 
that  you  have  money  ? " 

"  Is  there  such  a  report,  Jack  t " 

"Yes,  mother,  eveiy  one  says  so;  why,  T  do  not  know;  and 
as  long  as  it  is  supposed,  you  will  always  besulgeetto  attaoks 
likethis;  unless,  indeed,  if  you  have  money,  you  are  to  put  it 
away  safely,  and  let  every  liody  know  that  you  haye  dose  so. 
Tell  me  truly,  mother,  have  you  any  money  T  " 

"  Jack,  what  a  boy  you  are  to  ask  questions.  Well,  per- 
haps I  have  a  little— a  very  little;  but  no  one  will  ever  find 
out  where  I  haTO  Uddea  iu" 


"  Bat  th^  wiO  tiy,  modwr,  aa  this  man  has  done;  ani  jnn 
will  alwajn  be  in  peril  of  yoor  llfo.  Wlqr  act  place  it  ius 
the  bands  of  some  safe  person  1 " 

"  Sufe  persmi !   Who  'a  safe  now  a  dayst " 

"  Wlqr,  for  instance,  there 's  Hr.  Wilson." 

"  Wilson  i  what  do  you  know  about  him.  Jade,  euspt  tiM 
be  has  a  smooth  face  and  a  bald  beadf    Yoa  'rayauig,Jaek, 
aod  dw 't  know  ibe  world.    The  iMKWfy  'a  safa  whm  H 
and  ao  one  will  ever  find  it." 

"If  so,  who  is  to  find  it  after  "    I  stopped,  be  I  did 

not  like  to  say,  after  she  was  dead. 

"  I  know  what  you  would  have  said.  Jack;  who  '•  to  find  it 
after  my  death!  That 's  very  true.  Inever  thought  of  tbtt, 
and  I  ranst  will  itaway.  I  never  thought  of  that,  Jsck ;  k 't 
veiy  true;  and  I 'm  glad  that  yon  have  mentioaed  it.  Bat 
who  dare  I  tell  1  who  can  I  trustt  Can  I  trust  yoo,  iidt 
can  n  lought;  for  it 's  all  for  you.  Jack,  wbea  I 

"  Mother,  whoever  it  nay  be  ibr,  yoa  may,  I  hope,  Oat 
me." 

"  Well,  I  think  I  can.  I  *II  tell  yoo  where  it  Is,  Jack,  ind 
that  will  prove  that  it  is  for  yon,  for  nobody  else  will  knov 
where  to  fiod  it.  But  Jack,  dear,  dear  Jack,  do  n't  job  nb 
me,  as  my  son  dkl ;  do  n't  rob  me,  and  leave  me  peniiyisu  h 
he  did;  promise  me!" 

"  I  never  will,  mother  !  yon  need  not  be  afraid." 

'*  Yes  ;  so  Tou  say,  and  so  be  said;  he  swore  and  he  ciiri 
too.  Jack,  and  then  lie  louk  it  all,  and  left  h'S  msdierwi^ 
a  forthiog." 

"  Well, mother,  tlwa  do  n't  tan  me;  I'd  rather  aglWj 
you  will  only  be  ancomfoitdile,  and  so  let  the  moesy  go." 

"No,  Jack,  that  won't  do  either;  I  wtU  tell  yen,  lor  I 
can  trust  you.  But  first.  Jack,  oot  and  look  bditsd  tie 
house,  that  there  is  no  one  listenmg  at  the  window;  fbrifu? 
one  should  faear-^  look  round  oarafoUy,  and  ihn  one 
back." 

I  did  as  she  wished,  and  then  Nanay  bid  mehold  nnheaJ, 
closer  to  her,  while  she  whispered,  ''  You  must  take  tM  t«ti 
out  of  the  fire  place,  and  then  pnl)  out  three  biicki,  end  tbei 
put  your  hand  into  the  bole,  and  yoo  will  find  a  sinsll  b<n ; 
and-  there  you  will  find  a  little  money — a  very  liuie,  Jtck, 
hardly  worth  having  ;  but  still  it  may  be  of  soon  tae; 
it 's  aQ  yours  wheal  dii.',Jack;  I  gjvs  it  to  you." 

"  Mother,  I 'm  thankfol  for  your  kindness;  hati  cHaiit 
teuch  it,  if  you  dodie,  without  you  leave  Ittonelijr* 
will." 

"  Ah !  that's  true,  Jack.  Well,  teD  Anderwai  to  ww 
hera,and  I  '11  tell  him  IU  leave  the  moomr  (oyn;  htl 
wo  'n 't  tell  him  wh«e  it  is;  I  'Uoi^y  ai^  that!  banjN 
evetythiiiglbave.  They 'U  suppose  that  it'stbe  ifaopw 
all  the  prelly  thinks."    Here  she  chuckled  for  sonw  tiow. 

It  was  now  broad  dayltgbt,  and  Nanny  told  methsitls 
would  like  to  get  ap,  and  see  about  the  padlock  l>eiv 
to  bar  door  helm  night ;  ao  I  wished  her  good  by,  and  kntv- 


HAHrEST  STANZAS. 

Tnbamat!  d»  harvest!  how  fidr  on  eadi  pUi 
It  waves  in  lu  geUaa  luzuriuee  of  grain; 
The  weahhofanalienbaprndoBthegreapd, 
And  the  year  vrith  its  j«qrfnl  abundance  is  orom'di 
The  barley  is  ripeniag  oa  upland  and  lea, 
And  the  oat-looks  are  droo^ng,  all  giaecftl  (• 
Like  the  long  yallow  hair  of  a  beantifol  maul, 
Where  it  waves  in  the  braeaes  unloosed  fima  IM  m"* 
The  harvest !  the  harvest !  how  brightly  lbs  m 
Looks  down  on  the  prospect — Its  toils  are  begmi 
And  the  wheat-sheaves  so  thick  in  the  vallB>i  <« 
That  the  land  in  iu  glorious  profosion  has  »ail«li 
The  reaper  has  shouted  the  furrows  among — 
In  the  nudst  of  his  hlaoi  he  breaks  into  song— 
And  the  gleaners  laugh  gayly,  forgetful  of  care, 
Ib  the  glee  of  thair  hearu,  as  they  gather  tbrfr  ^ 

The  harvest !  the  harvast !  once  more  we  bsbold 
F^ry  plenty  array'd  in  its  livery  of  gold; 
We  are  spsjrsd  to  exult  in  iu  bounties  sg«i>: 
A  year  hath  been  granted,  and  shall  we  remais 
Forgetful  of  Him  vrfie  hath  lengthened  our  da;i. 
Great  God  of  the  harvest,  to  thee  be  the  pn«  - 
Thou  hast  prosper'd  our  toils,  and  ha*  gi 
And  eatriduh'cf  the  bod  ity^ai^iaoe  udpaw^ 
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THE  DAYS  THAT  ASE  PAST. 

Wt  will  Bot  dsptora  tbra,  tba  diya  that  m  patt ) 
Th»  fkNHa  (rf  mUfortnn©  it  over  them  ea« ; 
They  we  leagtheiied  by  eomw  aod  eullied  by  ewei 
TlNirfriab  wen  too  many,  tbetr  joya  wan  too  rare ; 
Tat  BOW  that  tWIr  ihadowa  are  on  us  no  mor», 
Let  OS  welcome  tbe  prospect  that  Mgfateas  befor*  I 

Webavecberisfa'dfairbopeStWe  have  plotted  brave  schemes, 
We  have  lived  till  we  Bod  them  illusivs  as  dreams  ; 
Wealth  has  melted  like  anow  that  is  grasped  is  the  hand, 
And  the  steps  we  have  climbed  have  dapatted  lihe  saad; 
Yet  shall  we  despond  while  of  health  unbsrprt, 
And  heoor,  bright  bcHUHr,  and  freedom,  are  leftt 

Oh !  shall  we  daapmid,  while  tbo  pages  of  lime 
Yn  open  before  na  their  records  auliliBae! 
While  enaoblad  by  treasores  more  preciona  than  gold, 
Weoaa  walk  with  tbe  martyia  and  beraas  of  oUi; 
While  bnmadi;  wbl^era  auefa  tiulba  in  the  ear. 
As  it  aoftaaa  the  hMct  lika  aweet  mano  to  haar  f 

(Ml !  shall  we  deapond,  while  with  vision  still  free, 
Wecangaia  ob  tlieskyBBd  tbe  earth  and  theses; 
While  the  sonshine  can  waken  a  borer  of  deH|^^ 
And  the  itara  an  a  j(qr  and  a  glory  by  night; 
While  each  harmony,  running  throngb  nature,  can  rusa 
b  onr  apiriu  dM  impolse  of  gladness  and  pndse  t 

Oh !  let  OS  no  loagw  tbeo  vainly  lament 
Over  scenes  that  are  Med  and  daya  that  ara  apanti 
But  by  bith  uaforsaken,  unawed  by  misohaoce, 
Oq  hime's  waving  banner  sdU  fixed  be  oar  glanoe  | 
And  snauld  fortune  prove  onial,  and  blae,  ta  the  last^ 
Let  aa  look  to  tha  ratara  and  nat  SB  the  paM  I 


TBE  TOWER  OF  LONDON.* 

A  HMTOEIOAI.  BOHAROI. 
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BOOK  TBE  8eO0in).-HART  TBE  aVECN. 

XXI.  ...How  Lord  GvUford  DaJtej  aad  Lad v  iue  ware  siTaltaed 
■ad  ■tuiaifld  «r  kif  h  tresaon  {  and  how  tn«y  were  pardaned  by 
QuHu  Mary 

More  than  throe  months  had  now  bean  passed  hy  Jane  In 
•oHiary  confinement  in  tbe  Brick  Tower.  Long  as  was  the 
hxeml,  it  appeared  brief  to  her — her  whtda  rime  being  de- 
voted to  intense  mental  application,  or  to  prayer.  She  lived 
only  in  her  books;  and  addressed  herself  with  such  ardor  to 
her  studies,  that  her  thoughts  were  completely  abstracted. 

SoniatiQias,  indeed,  in  spite  of  all  her  efibrta,  reeolkedons 
of  the  past  vroold  obtrude  themselves  apon  bei<— visiona  of 
earlitr  days  and  of  the  eveota  and  scenes  connected  with  them 
Would  rise  before  her.  She  thought  of  Bradgate  and  its  green 
ratreats.—of  her  beloved  proceptor,  Roger  Ascham,— of  the 
delight  with  which  she  ban  become  acquainted,  throngb  him, 
with  the  poetiy,  the  philoaopby,  tbe  drama  of  the  ancient 
worid.  She  recalled  th^  loi^  conveiwllons,  in  which  he 
had  painted  to  her  the  Vanitiaa  and  vexaUooa  of  tbe  wocld,  ahd 
the  incompaTable  charms  of  a  life  of  retirement  and  raedita- 
tloD/aod  ^oow  felt  the  truth  of  his  assertions.  Had  it  been 
permitted  her  to  pass  her  quiet  and  blameless  career  in  that 
traaquU  place,  how  happy  would  she  have  been !  And  yet 
sbe  did  not  repine  at  hw  lot,  bm  rattier  rej(rfeed  at  it.  "What- 
ever my  own  suflMngi  may  be,"  she  murmured — "  however 
severely  I  may  be  chastened,  I  vet  feel  I  ahall  not  endure  in 
vuD,  but  that  others  will  profit  by  my  example.  If  heaven 
will  vouchsafe  me  grace  aM  power,  not  one  union  of  my  Ufe 
but  shall  redound  ta  tbe  honor  of  the  &lth  I  pfofese." 

One  thought  aha  aver  chednd,  feeling  diet  the  amothma  It 
excited  thrMtened  to  ahake  her  constancy.  This  was  AeUaa 
of  her  husband ;  and  whenever  it  arose  she  soothed  the  pang 
h  occasioned  by  earnest  prner.  Tbe  reflection  that  ha  was 
now  aa  firm  an  adbennt  to  the  teaeta  t£  tbe  (oaprt  •»  henaU*, 
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and  that  by  her  own  reaolntkm  abe  had  wroi^^ht  lUs  beneficial 
diange  in  him,  cheered  and  animated  her,  and  almoat  reooo' 
cited  tier  to  her  oepMadoo. 

So  fully  prepaied  did  she  now  feel  for  the  worst  shock  ef 
(hte,  that  me  only  thing  she  regretted  was  that  she  was  not 
speedily  brought  lo  trial.  But  she  repressed  even  Hiis  desire 
as  inconsistent  wiib  ber  doty,  and  unworthy  of  her  high  and 
holy  calling.  "  My  part  is  sobmission,"  she  murmured,  "  and 
whether  my  mm  of  Hfe  is  long  or  short,  it  becamea  me  to  feel 
and  act  in  hke  manner.  Whenever  I  am  called  upon,  I  am 
ready— certain,  if  I  live  devoutly,  to  attain  evaiiaaUM  faappi- 
neaa,  aad  lejun  my  hwband  where  he  wUl  never  he  taken 
from  me." 

In  this  way,  she  thoroughly  reconciled  herself  to  her  situa- 
tion. And  though  in  ber  dreams  old  eceoes  and  faces  would 
often  revisit  her— 4hottgb  her  bosband's  image  constant!} 
haunted  bei^-and,  on  waking,  her  pillow  was  iMdewed  with 
her  tears— aiiU,  die  maintained  iter  cheerfulness,  and  by  never 
allowiag  one  mmnent  to  pass  unemployed,  droveaway  all  dia- 
traeaing  thoughts. 

Not  so  ber  husband.  Immured  in  the  Beanchamp  Tower, 
be  bore  his  coofioenwDt  with  great  extoraal  fortitude ;  but  kia 
bosom  was  a  prey  lo  vain  regrets  and  ambitious  hopes.  In- 
heriting, as  has  before  been  observed,  the  soaring  aaiiirations 
of  his  father,  but  without  his  genius  or  daring,  hk  mind 
was  contiBoally  dwelling  upon  the  glittering  baobto  be  had 
loot,  aad  upon  the  means  of  regaining  it.  Far  firom  being 
warned  b^  the  Dake's  bie— -iar  fiom  considering  the  feaiful 
jeopardy  m  which  be  himself  stood — be  was  ever  looking  foi^ 
ward  to  d>a  poadnKtyof  esaqie,  and  tothe  chaaoe  of  reinstap 
ting  hunself  u  hb  loot  position. 

Siocnely  mtacbed  to  Jane,  be  desired  to  be  restored  to  ber 
father  from  the  feeling  which  had  led  him  to  seek  her  hand- 
namely,  a  desire  to  use  herns  a  means  of  aggraodisement,— 
than  from  any  deep  regret  at  the  loss  of  ber  society.  Not  that 
misfortune  had  iMseoed  his  attachment,  but  tint  his  ruling 
passion  was  nmlndoa,  which  no  reverse  could  quench,  no 
diange  aubdua*  *'  He  whohaaonoe  neariy  grasped  a  sceptre 
can  never  lose  all  thoughts  of  it,"  he  excUimed  to  himself. 
"Imay  perish — but  while  I  live  I  shall  indulge  ihe  hofe  of 
bung  king  of  England.  And  if  I  should  ever  obtain  my  lib- 
erty, I  wm  never  rest  till  I  have  won  back  the  crown.  Jane's 
name  shall  be  my  watchword — the  Protestant  cause  my  bottle- 
07;  aad  iftfaeviotmy  is  mltte,sheidiaU  share  my  throne,  but 
not,  aa  heretofore,  occupy  It  alone.  Had  I  been  king,  this 
would  never  have  happened.  But  my  father's  ambition  ruined 
alL  He  aimed  at  the  throne  himself,  and  used  me  as  his  step- 
ping-atODO.  Well,  he  has  paid  the  penalty  of  his  rashness, 
and  I  may  perchance  share  hia  fate.  Yet  what  if  I  do  T  Bet- 
ter die  <»  the  sceSbld,  than  linger  out  a  long,  inglorious  life. 
Oh '.  that  I  could  make  one  efiVirt  more !  If  I  failed  I  would 
lay  my  head  upon  the  block  without  a  murmur." 

The  long  delay  that  occurred  before  his  trial  encouraged 
his  hopes,  and  a  secret  communication  made  to  him  by  tbe 
Duke  of  Sufiblk,  who  had  leave  to  visit  him,  that  a  plot  waa 
in  agitation  to  reatoce  Jane  to  the  throne,  ao  inised  hu  expec- 
tations, that  he  b^an  to  feel  little  appreheoHon  for  tlte  future, 
confident  that  ere  long  the  opportunity  he  sighed  for  would 
j^resent  itself. 

Ever  since  Jane's  conference  with  Gardiner,  Dudley  had 
T«siBted  all  overtures  from  tbe  Romish  priesthood  to  win  him 
over  to  their  religion,  and  if  his  own  feelmgs  had  not  prompted 
him  to  this  wmdd  now  have  dictated  it.  Slight 

as  waa  the  informUlon  In  waa  able  to  obtain,  he  yet  gatbmd 
that  Mary's  determination  to  restore  tbe  Catliotic  religion 
was  making  ber  many  enemies,  and  giving  new  spirits  lo  her 
opponents.  And  when  he  found,  from  the  communication  of 
De  Noaillea,  that  a  plot,  having  for  its  basis  the  preservation 
of  the  Reformed  religion,  now  menaced  by  tbe  proposed  al- 
Hance  with  Spain,  was  being  formed,  he  became  coofinned  in 
his  opinions. 

It  was  not  deemed  prudent  by  the  conspirators  to  attempt 
any  commtmicatiim  with  Jane.  They  doubted  much  whether 
she  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  join  them wbetber  sba  might 
not  even  conMder  Hhar  dnqr  to  teveal  it  ^-«id  they  thought 
there  woold  be  ample  time  to  make  it  known  to  ber  when  the 
season  for  outbreak  arrived.  Jane's  partisana  eonsiated  oidy 
of  ber  &tber,  ber  uncle,  and  oslnnribly  De  Noaillea,  whoorafe 
ily  held  out  hopes  to  Sufiblk  and  his  brother  to  seenre  (heir 
sealons  co-operation.  In  reality,  tbe  wijy  Frenchman  favored 
Cowtenaj  and  EUxabeih.'  But  he  scaraely  cared  wUch  aide 
obtafaied  ^  wmtmj,  piwidnd  be  tbrnned  hk  nlnaaiy, 
'SntaBmiid,  Digilizedby' 
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During  the  early  part  of  b«r  impriiouiMnt,  Jaoa'a  aolitude 
was  fluturbod  by  Feckanbam,  wbo,  not  content  wilh  bia  «wb 
discomfiture,  and  that  of  bis  euperion,  Gardiner  and  Bouier, 
reiuroed  again  and  again  to  tbe  charge,  but  with  no  batter 
success  than  before.  Worsted  ia  aveiy  encoonier,  he  becaua, 
at  length,  convinoed  of  tbe  rutility  of  tbe  atl«nipt>  and  aban- 
daoed  it  in  despair.  At  first,  Jane  regarded  bis  Tisiu  as  a 
species  of  perseeutton,  and  a  waste  of  the  few  precious  hours 
allowed  ber,  which  might  be  far  more  profitably  emploj^  than 
in  eentroversy.  Bat  when  tbey  ceased  altogether,  aba  alawet 
■ngfetted  ibeir  disoooiinaaacfl,  as  tbe  dlscumOM  had  lad  bar 
to  examine  ber  own  creed  iBore  doaaly  Umb  sbe  oihenrise- 
might  have  done ;  and  the  success  sbe  invariably  met  with,  in 
sjfired  bcr  with  new  ardor  and  seaL 

Thus  lime  glided  on.  Her  spiriu  were  always  eqoaUe ; 
ber  looks  serene ;  aitd  her  health,  so  far  from  being  eflected  by 
her  captivity,  appeared  ia  proved.  Une  change  requires  to 
be  noticed,  k  was  mHutod  by  bar  jailer,  that  wbea  first 
bnraght  to  dw  Brick  Tewer,  she  bxdMd  younger  than  ber  age, 
which  was  scarcely  seventeen ;  but  that  ere  »  moatb  had 
elapsed,  sbe  seemed  tike  a  matured  woman.  A  striking  al- 
t.>ratioa  bad,  indeed,  taken  place  in  Iter  appeaimnee.  Her 
countenance  was  grave,  but  so  benignant  that  its  gravity  had 
DO  displeasing  (>^ct.  Her  compleaion  was  pale  but  dear— 
■o  dear  that  tbe  course  of  every  asure  vein  coukt  be  traced 
through  the  waxflike  skin.  But  that  which  imparted  tbe  at- 
most  ang'«/ic  character  to  bar  featurae,  was  tbmr  eapresafam 
of  perfect  purity,  unalloyad  by  any  taint  of  earth.  What  wilh 
her  devotional  observances,  and  her  intellectual  employments, 
the  mind  bad  completely  asoerted  its  dominion  over  the  body; 
and  ber  seraphic  looks  and  beaoty  almost  realised  tbe  Catho- 
lic notion  ot  a  saiat. 

She  had  so  won  upon  her  jailer  by  ber  extraordirmry  pien, 
and  by  her  gentleness  and  resigna^i^  that  he  could  scareery 
offer  her  sufficient  attention.  He  prooeored  ber  such  books 
as  she  desired — her  sole  re<]uest ;  uid  never  approached  her 
but  with  tbe  profounden  reverence.  From  him  she  learned 
tbe  fate  of  l£dward  Uodu-bUl,  and  during  the  dreadful  suffer- 
ings of  the  mieer^le  entbiuiast,  when  the  flames  that  ware 
conaumbig  him  Kghuid  up  her  priMMHsluiinbar,  and  hb  lut 
wild  shriek  rang  in  her  ears,  ber  Hps  were  employed  in  pour- 
ing fimh  the  most  eamestsuppHcaaom  fur  his  release. 

It  was  a  terrible  noment  to  Jane;  and  tbe  wretched  nrf- 
ferer  at  the  stake  scarcely  endured  more  anguish.  Like  many 
others,  she  saw  in  his  fata  a  prelude  of  the  storm  that  was  to 
follow,  and  passed  the  whole  of  the  night  in  prayer,  that  the 
danger  might  be  averted.  She  prayed,  also,  earnestly,  and 
sincerely,  th^  a  like  death  might  be  hen,  if  it  would  prove 
benefidal  to  ber  faith,  and  prevent  farther  persecution. 

One  day,  shortly  aifter  this  event,  the  jailer  made  his  ap 
pea  ranee  ac  an  unwonted  hour,  and  throwing  Umself  at  her 
feet,  informed  her  that  after  a  severe  struggle  with  himself, 
he  wai  determined  to  liberate  ber;  and  that  be  would  not  only 
throw  open  her  prison-door  that  night,  but  woaM  find  means 
to  set  her  free  from  the  Tower.  Wfaea  be  concluded,  Jane, 
who  bad  listened  to  bis  proposal  with  extreme  surprise,  at 
once,  though  with  the  utmost  thankfulness,  dedined  it.  "  You 
would  break  four  trust,  and  I  mine,"  she  observed,  "  were  I 
to  accept  your  offer.  But  it  would  be  useless.  Whither  should 
I  fly— what  should  I  do  were  I  at  lam?  No,  friead,! cannot 
fur  a  noment  indulge  the  thought.  If  that  door  sbould  be 
opened  to  me  I  would  proceed  to  the  Queen's  preeenoe,  and 
beseech  Iwr  highness  to  bring  me  ta  speedy  trial.  That  is  all 
the  favor  1  deserve,  or  desire." 

"  Well,  madam,"  replied  the  jailer,  in  accents  of  deep  dis- 
appointment, "  since  I  may  not  have  my  wish  and  set  you 
five,  I  will  at  once  resign  my  post." 

"  Nay,  da  not  so,  I  beseech  you,  good  friend,"  returned 
Jane,  "  that  were  to  do  me  an  unkindness,  which  t  am  sure 
you  would  willingly  avoid,  by  exposing  me  to  the  harsh  treat- 
ment of  swne  one  leas  friendly,  disposed  towards  me  than 
yourself,  from  whom  I  have  always  esperieaoed  compaBsi<m 
and  attentton." 

"Faulb^meif  IdidaotabawyoasuGhfiwaet  lady!" 
cried  the  jailer. 

'<  Your  nature  is  kindly,  sir,"  paaned  Jane;  "and  as  I 
must  needs  oonlinae  a  captive,  so  I  pray  yoa  show  your  re- 
gard by  nomiiniing  my  jailer.  It  gladdeas  me  to  think  X  have 
•  friend  so  aear." 

"As  you  wUl,  madam,"  rcjoiMd  the  man,  soROwfully. 
"  Yat  1  besaooh  you,  panse  en  yoK  rdwt  my  oOer.  Aa  op- 
portaidqr  of  «tcape  bow  prNOBU  iU6S,  which  M7  aenc  «b- 


enr  agafai.     If  yon  will  ooosent  to  fly,  I  will  sttead  ygg, 
ad  as  yoor  MtklU  foUewer." 

"  TUak  roe  not  insensible  to  voardevedon,  geod  fUend,  if  I 
once  more  dedise  it,"  letBiaed  Jane,  ia  a  Uwe  tbtt  ibmi 
that  her  resdution  was  taken.  "  I  cannot  fly— I  hm  des 
that  Mai  m»  wars  securely  than  tboae  saong  waHsaMl  giauJ 
windows.  Were  the  Queen  to  give  mo  the  range  «f  tba  far- 
tress — oay,  the  tity  witboat  it,  1  sbonld  cenndsrafMlf 
equaNy  hercapiiva.  Ho,  ■wonbf  Umi,  we  ist  wrii  u 
we  are." 

Sedag  remoMmneo  -wm  Im  vab^  tlw  mm,  iihami  cftbe 
maotiao  he  could  aeitber  contrd  nor  coaoeal,  lilm); 
drew.   Tbe  subject  was  aever  reaaweil,  and  tbeugh  be  wti 
with  every  ooasiJeration  towards  Ua  ilhistrioas  c^tii«,hs 
did  not  relax  in  any  ot  bis  duties. 

Full  three  months  having  elapsed  since  Jane's  confisetBrnt 
commenced,  on  the  first  of  November  ber  jailer  infonncdbtr 
that  her  irid  would  take  plaee  in  Gnildhall  on  the  d^twase 
fdkiwing.  To  Ua  imtdiy  whaler  aba  daiind  10  asks  asf 
preparations,  she  aaawesed  in  tbe  w-gatiw. 

"Theoffenoe  I  have canmilted,"  she  sud,  "is  ksmui 
all.  I  ^1  not  seek  to  paHiata  it.  Jostiee  will  tsks  in 
course.    Will  my  ba«baad  be  tried  with  met" 

*■  Undoubtedly,  madam,"  n^iad  the  jailer. 

"  May  I  be  pendttad  to  ooofer  with  him  befofahand  t "  ik 
■■kad. 

"I  griev«  to  say,  madam,  that  tbe  Queen's  wdets  stettik 
contrary,**  returned  tbe  jailer.  '•  Yoa  will  not  swetldaDll 
you  are  placed  at  tbe  bar  before  your  judges." 

"  Sinee  it  may  not  be,  I  must  resign  rayteV  contentcd^rls 
ber  majesty's  decrees.  Leave  me,sir.  Thoughts praitfa 
ase  to  pabdiiUy  that  I  would  Gun  baalsaa." 

"Tba4|aaeB*acoafeaaaclawilhaM,Bada«.  HabadiM 
ttj  he  would  speak  with  yoa." 

He  oeee  stiwsgo  oeremoay,  methiaks,"  i^>b«l  Jtsa 
"  Ha  vnmid  foniMtiy  cMer  my  prisoa  withaot  aayiogi  hy  jw 
leave:  but  since  heaUows  nse  a  diesce  fai  tfaa  natM;  1  ikll 
not  bedtate  to  dedloe  his  visit.  If  I  may  not  eoafer  mh 
my  husband,  there  b  none  other  whom  I  desfae  tosM." 

"But  be  is  the  bearer  ofa  message  from  her  Mgs^t 
urged  tbe  jailer. 

"  If  be  is  resdved  ts  aee  dm,  I  canaot  pte\-ent  tt,  Rpm 
Jane.  "  But  if  1  have  the  fOfnt  to  hinder  bU  eomn,  k 
•UB  Mt  do  so." 

"I  will  eowmnriete  your  wish  to  him,  madam,"  lepM 
tbe  jailor,  retiring. 

Accordingly,  ba  told  Feckenbam  that  bis  dia^  wu  n  it 
mood  to  HeUn  to  him,  and  the  coafessor  departed 

The  third  of  November,  the  day  appoiDted  for  Jsne'i  w 
as  well  aa  ibr  that  of  hier  husband,  and  of  Cranmr,  tub 
Usbop  of  CantertHiry,  was  dwnetaritcd  by  unnal^oan 
ovM  wr  the  aeasoo*  A  dense  fog  arose  ftom  the  riwr  id 
spread  itself  over  tbe  ramparts,  the  sumroiu  of  which  odd 
•carcdy  be  discemad  by  these  beneath  them.  The  senuitb 
fwding  to  and  fro  looked  like  phantoms,  and  the  wbde  f^r 
trass  was  speedily  envdt^wd  in  a  tawny-colored  vspor.  j*^ 
had  arrayed  herself  betimes,  and  sat  ia  expectation  «  »* 
sunomonswith  a  book  before  ber»  hut  It -became  to  dark 
•be  was  compelkKl  to  Isy  it  aside.  Tbe  tramp  banned  iw 
in  front  of  tbe  building  in  which  she  was  lodged,  sod  Mda 
oouxtds  that  reached  ber,  convirtced  her  that  some  of  dw  pn- 
soners  were  being  led  forth ;  but  she  bad  to  wait  ^"H^^^ 
her  own  turn  came.  She  thought  more — much  niore— «  » 
holding  her  husband,  tbaa  of  the  resdt  of  tbe  trid, ondw 
heart  throbbed  as  any  chance  fooutep  reached  ber  esi,  fio* 
the  idea  that  it  might  he  bis.  , 

An  hour  after  this,  the  door  of  her  chamber  was  uotarw. 
and  two  o&ceta  of  the  guard  in  sorslets  and  tted  csp>  >p- 
peared  and  commanded  ber  to  fdlow  them.  ^'i^/fT 
neat's  heeltatiDn  she  aroee,  and  was  aboot  >»  P"* 
the  door  when  tbe  jailer  prostiowd  Unsdf  bdoie  ber,  tta 
prassii^  the  hand  she  kindly  extended  to  bin  to  hn  hpt<  ^' 
pressed,  in  Utering  tones,  a  bope  that  sbe  might  doe  b« 
bought  back  to  his  custody-  Jaao  sbedt  ber  bead,  ii&uM 
feintly,  and  passed  on.  . 

Issdng  from  the  struetore,  sbe  found  a  Itrgt  band  ^'y'^ 
diaia  drawn  out  to  esoort  ber.  One  stem  figure  anattdb" 
attention,  and  recalled  the  mysterious  tartars  sbe  bad  fomefij 
cxperienoed.  This  was  Nightgall,  who  by  Renaid'a  >'»^ 
bw  been  rused  to  the  poet  of  geotlemaa-jdler.  He  csnin 
the  &tal  axe— its  handle  supported  by  a  leaibeni  pouch  |t»*" 
over  his  shooldera.  The  edge  was  turned  finm  hei>M**' 
tbe  custom  oa  proceeding  to  triaL  A  judder  p«Md  em 
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W  fnine  u  ber  eye  fell  on  the  implemeBt  of  deatb^  coo- 
Bocwd  as  il  wat  wiib  her  forcner  alarms ;  but  she  gave  no 
further  sigo  of  trepidation,  aad  took  the  placa  sasigned  ber  by 
Ibe  offioen.  Tbe  train  was  then  put  in  motion,  and  proceed- 
sd  at  a  skw  peoe  past  tbe  White  Tower,  down  the  descent 
Icadins  t*  the  Bloody  Tower.  Nigh^all  narebed  a  bw 
psoas  bafbra  ber,  and  Jane,  tbou^  she  strove  to  reason  ber> 
telf  out  of  ber  fcan,  could  not  repress  a  certain  misgiving  at 
hit  propinquiiy, 

Tbe  gateway  of  th«  Bloody  Tower,  throagh  which  tbe  ad- 
noced  guard  was  now  passing,  is  perhaps  one  of  the  most 
(trikiag  reDutanU  of  ancient  architecture  to  be  met  with  in  tbe 
fartiess.  ita  dwk  and  gloonty  archway,  bnsUing  with  the 
iroa  teeth  of  the  porteoUis,  and  resembling  same  hugn,  rayeo- 
ou*  miHttter,  with  jaws  wid»opened  to  devour  iu  prey,  well 
iccotds  with  Iu  U^omaoed  name,  derived,  as  before  stated, 
frura  the  structure  above  it  being  tbe  supposed  scene  of  tbe 
muider  of  the  youthful  princes. 

Erected  in  the  rsign  of  Edward  tbe  Third,  this  nteway  is 
opwnds  of  thirty  feet  in  length,  and  fifteen  in  wid^  It  has 
a  tsultad  roof,  supported  by  groined  arcbas,  and  eadiriKibad 
with  moulded  tracery  of  great  beanry.  At  the  period  of  this 
cbrunide,  it  was  deGsoded  at  either  extremity  by  a  massive 
oak  portal,  strengtheoed  by  plates  of  iron  and  broad-headed 
oaiU,  and  a  huge  portcullis.  Of  these  deiences  those  at  the 
Mutb  are  still  M't.  On  tbe  eastern  side,  ccMuealad  by  the  leaf 
of  tbe  gate  when  opened,  is  an  arched  doorwqr,  oonnunieat* 
inf  with  a  fligfat  of  spirti  stone  steps  leading  to  tbe  chambers 
sbove.  ia  which  is  a  maefaiae  for  working  the  portcuUii. 

By  tlus  thne,  Ja»  had  reached  die  centre  of  tbe  arch, 
when  the  gate  was  suddenly  pushed  aside,  and  Feckenham 
tcepped  from  behind  it.  On  his  appearance,  word  was  given 
by  the  two  captains,  who  marched  with  their  drawn  swords 
in  band  on  either  ude  of  tbe  pris<mer,  to  tbe  train  to  halt. — 
The  command  was  Instantly  obeyed.  Nightgall  paused  a  few 
feet  in  advance  of  Jane,  aad  graspiag  Us  fiitu  wa^Mo,  threw 
s  Healthy  glance  over  his  left  shuulder  tv  Meeitiin  dw  euae 
of  the  interruption. 

"  What  would  you,  reverened  sirl  "  said  Jane,  halting 
with  the  others,  and  addressing  Feckenham,  who  advanced 
luwardd  her,  holding  in  his  band  a  piece  of  parchment  to 
which  a  large  seal  was  attached. 

"  I  would  save  you,  daughter,"  replied  the  sonfesser.  "I 
bare  bring  you  the  Queea's  pardon." 

"  la  it  ancooditiona],  revemed  sir?  "  demanded  Jaiie, 
coldly. 

"  The  sole  cooditioa  annexed  to  it  is  your  recoociliatioa 
with  the  church  of  Rome,"  replied  Feckenham. 

"  Then  I  at  once  reject  it,"  rejoined  Jue,  firmly,  "  I  have 
already  told  you  I  should  prefer  death  a  thousand-fold  te  any 
violation  of  iny  conscience  ;  and  neither  persuasion  nor  force 
ihall  compel  me  to  embrace  a  religion  opposel  l«  the  gospel 
of  our  Saviour,  and  which  in  common  wiUi  all  his  true  disci- 
ples, I  bold  in  utter  abhorrence.  I  take  all  here  to  witness 
tbat  such  are  my  sentiments— that  I  am  an  earnest  and  zeal 
ous,  though  unworthy  member  of  tbe  Protestant  church — and 
that  I  am  fully  prepared  to  seal  my  faith  with  my  bk>od." 

A  slight  murmur  of  approbation  arose  from  tbe  guard, 
which,  however,  was  instantly  checked  by  the  oiGcers. 

"  And  I  likewise  take  all  here  to  witness,"  rejoined  Feck- 
eoham,  in  a  loud  voice,  "  that  a  full  and  free  pardon  is  ofiend 
you  by  our  grauuus  Queen,  whom  you  have  So  nievotulj  ol- ; 
fuKled,  that  no  one  except  a  princess  of  ber  tender  and  com- 
paswonate  nature  would  have  overloiAed'it;  coupled  only 
with  a  wmdition  wluch  it  is  her  asstued  belief  wiU  conduce  as 
much  to  your  eternal  welfare  as  to  your  temporal.  It  has 
been  made  a  reproach  to  our  church  by  iu  enemies,  thbt  it 
H»eks  te  win  converu  by  severity  and  restraint.  That  the 
charge  ia  oafiMndad  bar  higbneea'i  pnsent  mercifhl  conduct 
provaa.  Wa  aa^  to  save  tbe  souls  of  our  opponents,  how- 
ever mdangend  by  heresy,  alive ;  and  our  first  attempu  are 
ever  gantla.  if  these  fau,  and  we  are  compelled  to  have  re- 
course to  harsher  measures,  is  it  our  fault,  or  the  fault  of 
tliose  who  resist  us  T  Thus,  in  your  own  case,  madam— here, 
on  tbe  way  to  a  trial  tho.issue  of  wUcb  all  can  fdresee,  tbe 
am  of  mimij  la  stretched  out  to  yoa  and  to  yoor  hoaband,  on 
a  condition  wluch,  if  you  were  not  benl^Ued  in  error,  you 
would  recognise  as  an  additional  grace— and  yet  yen  tare  it 
aside" 

"  The  sum  of  her  majesty's  mercy  ia  this,"  replied  Jane; 
"  she  would  kill  my  soul  to  preBerve  mv  body.  I  care  not  for 
Uie  latter,  but  I  regard  the  fonner.   Vnere  I  to  amhraoe  your 
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fattb,  I  should  renounce  all  bopea  of  heaven.    Are  you  ai^ 

swered,  sirT" 

"lam,"  replied  Feckenham.  "But  eh!  madam,"  he 
added,  falling  at  ber  feet;  "  believe  not  that  I  urge  you  to 
eomphaace  from  any  unworthy  motive.  My  zeal  for  your 
■•Ivatlaa  is  boariy  aoid  sircere." 

I  doabt  it  not,  sir,"  lejdnad  Jane.  "  And  I  thank  yoa 
for  your  soliidtude." 

"  Aager  not  tbe  Queen  by  a  refusal,"  proceeded  Fecken- 
ham :  "  anger  not  heaven,  whose  minister  I  am,  by  a  blind 
and  obstinate  rejection  of  the  truth,  but  secure  the  favor  of 
both  your  earthlv  and  your  celestial  judge  by  compliance." 

"  I  should  Indeed  ai^r  boOiVen  ware  I  to  listen  to  you  fur- 
ther," replied  Jane.  "  Gentlemen,"  she  added,  turning  to  the 
officers,  "I  pray  you  proceed.  The  tribunal  to  which  you  are 
about  to  ceoduct  me  waits  for  us." 

Feckenham  arose,  and  would  have  given  utterance  to  the 
denunciation  that  rose  to  his  lips,  bad  not  Jane's  gentle  look 
prevented  him.  Bowing  his  head  upon  his  breast,  he  with- 
drew, whiiB  the  procession  proceeded  en  its  course,  in  the 
same  order  as  before. 

On  reaching  the  bulwark  gate,  Jane  was  placed  in  a  litter, 
stationed  there  for  her  reception,  and  conveyed  through  vast 
crowds  of  spectators,  who,  however,  were  unable  to  (Atain 
e^en  a  glimpse  of  her,  to  Ouildlwll,  where  she  waa  ImmediF 
ataly  brought  before  ber  judges.  The  sight  of  ber  huaband 
standing  at  the  bar,  guanled  by  two  bB3>erdiera,  wdl  nigh 
overpowered  h-r;  but  she  waa  Immediately  reassured  by  hia 
calm,  eollecied,  and  even  haughty  demeanor.  He  cast  a  sin- 
gle glance  of  the  deepest  afieciion  at  her,  and  then  fixed  his 
gaze  upon  the  Marquis  of  Winchester,  high  treasurer  of  the 
realm,  who  officiated  as  chief  judge. 

On  the  left  of  Lord  Guilford  Dudley  on  a  lower  platfonn, 
stood  his  faithful  esquire,  Cuthbert  Qwlmondeley,  charged 
with  abetting  hira  in  his  treasonable  jpractloes.  A  vacant 
place  on  tlus  ude  of  her  husband  was  allotted  to  Jane.  Crao- 
mer,  having  already  been  tried  and  att^ntsd,  vras  removed. 
Tbe  proceedings  were  soon  ended,  for  tbe  arraigned  parties 
confetsed  dteir  indictments,  and  judgement  was  pronounced 
upon  them.  Befere  they  were  removed.  Lord  Guilford  turned 
to  his  consort,  and  aud  in  a  low  virice— "  Be  of  good  cheer, 
Jane.  No  ill  will  bebll  }on.  Uur  judges  will  s^edily  take 
our  places." 

Jane  laoked  at  faim  for  a  moment,  as  if  she  did  not  eon^re. 
bend  his  meaning,  and  then  replied  In  tbe  tame  tone — "  I 
only  required  to  see  you  so  resigned  to  your  fate,  my  dear 
lord,  to  make  me  wholly  iodifierent  to  mine.  May  we  aumot 
the  scaffold  together  with  as  much  firmness ! " 

"  We  ahall  mount  the  throne  together — ikot  tha  seafftdd, 
Jane,"  rejoined  Dudley,  significantly. 

"  Ha ! "  exolained  Jane,  perceiving  from  hia  speech  that  ha 
meditated  some  new  prcgect. 

Further  discourse  was  not,  however,  allowed  her,  for  at 
this  mement  she  was  separated  firom  ber  hu»band  by  the  hal- 
berdien^  who  led  her  to  the  litter  in  which  she  was  carried 
back  to  the  Tower. 

Left  to  hereelf  within  her  prison  diamber,  she  revolved 
Dudley's  mysterious  words :  and  though  she  could  not  divine 
their  predlse  import,  she  felt  satisfied  that  he  cberi^wd  some 
hope  of  replacing  ber  on  the  tbrMoe.  So  far  from  this  conjec- 
ture afibrdiog  her  comfort,  it  deeply  distressed  her— and  for 
the  first  time  for  a  long  period  tier  constancy  was  shaken. 
When  ber  j^ler  visited  her,  be  fimnd  her  in  the  deepest  af^ 
Diction. 

"  Alas !  madam,"  he  observed,  !n  a  tone  of  great  ctHnmlae- 
raiion,  "  I  have  beard  the  result  of  your  trial,  but  tba  Queen 
may  yet  show  you  compassion." 

"  It  is  not  for  myself^I  lament,"  returned  Jane,  nUsh^  her 
head  and  drying  tears,  "but  for  my  husband." 

"  Her  majestv'a  clemency  may  be  extended  toward  bim 
likewise,"  remarlied  the  jailer. 

"  Net  so,"  returned  Jane,  "  we  have  both  offended  her  too 
deeply  for  forgiveness,  and  jusdce  requires  that  we  should  ex- 

fiate  our  oSence  with  our  hvos.  But  you  mistake  me,fnend. 
t  is  not  bacanie  my  husband  la  condemned  as  m  traitor,  that  f 
grieve ;  bat  heoauae  be  atiU  mnnitbes*  vain  and  aspiring 
thoughu.  I  will  trust  you,  knowing  thai  yon  are  worthy  M 
cenfidenoe.  If  you  can  find  means  of  communicathig  vrith 
Lord  Guilfcn^  Dudley  for  one  moment,  teQ  him  I  entreat  him 
to  abandon  all  hopes  of  escape,  or  of  restoration  to  his  fallen 
state,  and  earnestly  implore  Um  to  think  only  of  that  evei^ 
lasting  Ungdom  iriuch  we  iball  aooa  inherit  tefether.  Will 
yoBdoUiiiT" 
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"  AHuredly,  madam*  if  I  cau  ueomplub  it  with  nfe^," 
nplied  tba  iulor. 

"Add  tiMo,"  ptmood  Jans,  "dutif  Maij  wmld  mign 
her  throM  to  me,  I  would  not  ueeud  to  it." 

"  I  «dU  BOt  feil,  madani,"  rejoined  the  jailer. 

Just  aa  be  was  aboat  to  depart,  st«pB  were  beard  on  tbe 
■taircase,  and  Sir  Heni^  Bedingfeld,  attended  by  a  couple  of 
halberdiers,  entered  the  chambw.  He  held  a  ■croll  of  parch- 
ment in  bis  faend. 

"  Yon  are  the  bearer  of  my  deaib-wamnt,  I  perceive,  rir," 
said  Jane,  rising  at  his  approach,  bat  without  displaying  aay 
emotioB. 

<*  On  the  contrary,  madam,"  returned  Sir  Henry,  kindly, 
"  it  rejoices  me  to  say  that  I  am  a  bearer  of  her  majesty  s 
pu^on." 

"  Clogged  by  the  condition  of  my  becoming  a  Catholic,  I 
presume  T  "  rejoined  Jane,  ditdainfidly. 

"Clogged  by  no  condition,"  replied  Bedii^feld,  *' emept 
that  of  your  living  in  retirement/' 

Jane  could  scarcely  credit  her  senset,  and  she  looked  so  be- 
wildered that  the  knight  repeated  what  he  liad  said. 

"  And  my  husband  T "  demanded  Jane,  eagerly. 

"  Ha  too  is  free,"  replied  Bedingfeld ;  "  and  on  the  same 
terms  as  yourself.  Tou  are  b6th  at  liberqr  to  quit  the  Tower 
as  soon  as  you  think  jproper.  Xioid  Ouilford  Dudley  has  al- 
ready been  apprised  of  her  higness's  clemency,  and  will  join 
you  here  in  a  few  minutes." 

Jane  heard  no  more.  Tbe  sodden  reruUion  of  feeling  pro- 
duced by  tfaia  joyful  iotellitence  was  too  mudi  for  her ;  and 
uttering  a  &int  ery,  she  sank  senseless  into  the  anna  of  the 
old  knight.   

XZIL....orJaaB^rMara  toShwHoaset  and  ef  bar  endM*«n  lo 
diMDade  ker  baibeiid  fram  JoiiuiiK  Uia  coasflrscy  sfalatt  Uaeen 
Mnrj. 

That  aight  Lord  Ouilford  Dudley  and  Jane,  attended  by 
CbolmoDdeley,  who  was  included  in  tbe  pardon,  left  the 
Tower,  and  repaired  to  Sion  House.  On  finding  herself  once 
mora  restored  to  freedom,  and  an  inmate  of  the  bouse  she 
loved  so  well,  Jane  was  compleiely  prostrated.  Joy  was 
more  diiBcult  to  bear  than  atflictiou;  and  the  firmness  that 
had  sustained  her  througlunit  her  severest  tiiah  now  altoge- 
ther forsook  her.  But  a  few  days  brought  back  bereahnoess, 
and  she  .poured  forth  her  beactfelt  thaaka  to  that  bene6eent 
Bdng,  who  had  restored  her  to  so  much  felidty.  Measuraleas 
content  seemed  hers,  and  as  she  traversed  tbe  long  galleries 
and  halls  of  the  ancient  mansion — as  she  wandered  through 
iu  garden  walks, — or  by  the  river's  side— she  felt  that  even 
in  her  proudest  momani  she  had  never  knewn  a  titha  of  the 
happiness  she  now  experienced. 

Day  after  day  flew  rapidly  by,  and  .pnrtuing  nearly  the  same 
course  she  had  adopted  in  prison,  she  never  allowed  an  hour 
to  pass  that  was  not  profitably  employed.  But  she  observed 
with  concern  that  her  husband  did  not  share  her  happiness. 
He  grew  maody  and  discontented,  and  became  far  more  re- 
served than  she  had  heretofore  known  him.  Shutming  her 
sociew,  be  secluded  himself  in  bis  ebainber,  to  which  be  ad- 
mitted no  ona  but  Cholmondeley. 

This  conduct  Jane  attributed  in  some  degree  to  the  effect 
produced  upon  his  spirits  by  tbe  reverse  of  fortune  be  had 
sustained,  uid  by  his  long  imprisonment.  But  site  could  not 
help  fearing,  though  be  did  not  confide  the  aecreis  of  bin  bo- 
som to  her,  that  M  sUU  diarislipd  the  pnyect  be  had  darkly 
'  hinted  at.  She  was  confirmed  hi  tins  opinioa  by  the  frequent 
lisita  of  her  father,  who  like  her  trasbaod,  Ind  an  anxious 
look,  and  by  other  guesu  who  arrived  at  nigthlall,  and  de- 
parted as  secretly  as  they  came. 

As  soon  as  this  conviction  seized  her,  she  determined,  at  the 
haeard  of  incurring  his  displeasure,  to  speak  to  her  husband 
oa  the  subject ;  and  accordingly,  one  day,  wtien  be  entered 
bar  room  with  a  moodier  biow  than  usual,  she  remarked,  "  I 
liave  observed  with  much  uneasiness,  dear  Dudley,  that  ever 
since  our  release  fiwm  imprisonment,  a  gradually-Iacreasing 
gloom  has  taken  possession  af  yon.  Yoa  shun  my  regards, 
and  avoid  m  aoAu^f-aay,  too  do  not  even  oomerse  with 
me,  unless  1  wri^g  s  few  renwtant  answers  from  you.  To 
what  must  I  attribute  this  tdiai^T  " 

"  To  any  Hang  but  want  of  affection  for  you,  dear  Jane," 
replied  Dudley,  with  a  melancholy  smile,  while  he  fondly 
pressed  ber  hand.  "  You  liad  once  secrou  from  me  it  is  my 
turn  to  retaliate,  and  he  mysterious  toward  yon." 

"  You  will  not  sappese  me  iofloeiieed  ij  idls  onrioaity  if  I 
entreaf:  e  be  admltud  to  your  aonfidoMM,  my  daw  loid,"  re- 
plied J  ine.   "Seebv  yoa  thus  oppiMsed  with  eaie,  and 


knowiag  how  much  relief  Is  afforded  by  sharing  Um  Wdn 
with  another,  I  Dijge  yoa,  for  your  own  s^,  lo  inpsit  dn 
causeofyonranxie^tome.  If  I  caaootgiTeyn  cmm^I 
can  sympathy." 

Diidley  sbivok  his  head,  and  made  a  slight  e&rt  to  chii^ 
the  conversation. 

"Iwillnotbe  toned  from  ny parposs," perrined Jnc; 
"I  am  the  troest  frlebd  yoa  Iwvo  t^mi eudi, aal  daseran 
be  trusted." 

"  f  would  trust  you,  Jane,  if  I  darad,"  replied  Dndln. 

"  Dared ! "  she  echoed.  "What  is  then  that  ■  btimi 
dares  not  confide  to  his  wife  T  " 

"  Id  this  instance  much,"  answered  Dudley;  "nwcsilMit 
yon  what  occasions  tl>e  gloom  yeo  have  notieed,  oaiil  I  kn 
your  pHghted  word  that  you  will  net  reveal  anght  I  insjt 
to  you.    And  further,  that  you  will  act  aecMding  ts  w] 
wishes." 

"  Dudley,"  replied  Jane  gravely,  "  your  dentnd  csatisBN 
me  that  my  ■uspimons  are  correct.  What  need  of  MitisgBc 
te  secre^,  and  axaetiBg  my  obedience,  unless  jou  sie  ant 
wrongfully,  and  desire  me  to  do  so  likewise?  HwUlid 
why  you  fear  I  should  divulge  your  secret — why  jroe  an  ^ 
prebensive  I  ahootd  hesitate  to  obey  yoor  eomnandsl 
are  plottiw  agaiBM  the  Qaaon,  and  Aead  I  sbaiild  isKrim 
whhyou.'' 

"  I  have  BO  socb  fears,"  repKed  Dudley,  sternly. 

"Then  yon  own  that  I  am  right t  "  cried  Jane,  ssximtT. 

"Yoaaresofer  right,"  replied  Dudley,  "thu  1  ta  n- 
solved  to  depose  Mary,  and  restore  yoa  tothethnBSkrfaW 
she  has  uiyustly  deprived  you." 

"  Not  unjastJy,  Dudley,  for  she  ts  the  rightful  Qneca,  tti  I 
was  a  usurper,"  replied  Jane.  "  But  oh !  my  dear,  dm, 
lord,  can  you  have  the  ingratitude — (at  I  will  use  u>  bmlu  i 
term,  to  requite  her  clecnancy  thus  T  " 

"  I  owe  her  DO  tbanks,"  relied  Dudley,  fiercely.  "Ikm 
soUdted  BO  gtaoe  from  her,  aad  if  she  bu  paiaeaid  ae,  ■ . 
wasof  ber  OWD  free  wUL  Is  is  partof  ber  prsacMpslicjti' 
affrct  the  mercifiil.  But  she  showed  no  neicy  uwaid  q 
father. 

"  And  does  Dot  your  present  conduct,  dear  Dudley,  pnm  \ 
bow  necessary  it  is  for  princes,  who  would  piesene  ^  I 
government  imdiaturbed,  te  shut  their  hearts  to  compsstiMl' 
returned  Jaite.  "  Yw  will  feU  in  this  enterprise  if  yse  p- 
eeed  in  it.  And  even  I,  who  love  yo«  moat,  and  aa  n« 
earnest  for  your  happiness  and  honor,  do  no  desire  h  to  w 
ceed.  It  is  based  upon  iigustioo,  and  will  bava  as  in|f«i 
from  tbe  ri^t-mioded." 

"Tusb!^'  cried  Dudley,  UBpatlcnily.  "Iwdlkaev)* 
would  oppose  my  project,  and  thrnvfore  I  would  not  lewlft 
to  you.    You  shall  be  Queen  in  apita  of  yourself." 

"  Never  again,"  rrjoined  Jane,  mournfully;  "nevsr 
shall  my  brow  be  pressed  by  that  fatal  circlet.  Oh!  ifiliti' 
roe  you  are  abeut  to  engageintbis  wild  anddesperstsscJim 
learn  that  even  if  it  succeeded,  it  will  be  futile.  Nodiii( 
should  ever  induce  me  to  mount  d>e  throw  again ;  eor,  if  I 
am  permitted  to  occupy  it,  to  quit  tUs  calm  retnst.  ^ 
persuaded  by  me,  dear  Dudley.  Abandon  yoorpngeet  V 
you  persist  ia  it,  I  shall  scarcely  feel  justified  in  wimli^ 
it  from  the  Queen." 

"  How,  madam,"  excldmed  Dudley,  sten^;  "vsoUft 
destroy  your  husband}  " 

I  would  save  him," repBedJane. 
A  plague  upon  your  seal!"  cried  DoHtj,  ianlj' 
thought  you  capable  of  such  treachery,  I  would  eesatapitf 
silence.'' 

"  And  if  I  thought  yoti  capable,  dear  Dudley,  of  n^li'** 
treason  to  a  sovereign  to  i"hom  you  owe  not  merely  lojaliT  *^ 
devotion,  but  life  itself,  no  consideration  of  aSsetiaB,  •>» 
less  intimidaden,  should  prevent  me  from  diseliisisgitt^'* 
that  I  might  spare  you  the  commission  of  so  Ada  c"**^ 

"  Do  so,  then,"  replied  Dudley,  in  a  taunting  tone.  "  Se* 
Mary's  presence.    Tell  her^t  your  hu^wnd  "i*^  ''"if^ 
thers  are  engaged  in  a  plot  to  plaoe  you  oa  tbe  ibrsas. 
her  that  your  two  uncles,  tbe  Lords  John  and  Tbstasfw^ 
are  conspiring  with  theni — that  your  fatbn-,  iba  Di^ 
folk,  is  the  promoter,  the  lender,  al  tbe  dedgn-'* 

"  My  father! "  exchdmed  Jane,  vritb  n  look  of  iBasprtM- 
ble  anguish. 

"  Add  that  the  Earl  of  Devon,  Sir  Thomas  Wyai,  Tw^' 
morton,  Sir  Peter  Carew,  and  a  hundred  others,  are  IMff^ 
togethei 
cast  off  the 
and  to 
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)iertfais,aiHi  Mag  tout  basband— your  ftUtsi^-jrotir  whole 
ncc — to  the  block.  Tell  her  this,  and  you,  the  pretanded 
chsmpioo  of  the  gospel,  wtU  prove  yourMlf  iu  went  foe. — 
Trlt  her  thie— enable  her  to  cnuh  tbe  rising  rebellion,  and 
En^nd  is  ddivered  to  the  domiDation  of  Spain— to  tbe  in- 
quUitimi — to  tb*  rale  of  the  pope — to  idolatrotu  oppreision. 
Nvw,  g»  and  tall  her  tbU." 

"  DtuHey,  Dudley,"  exolaimad  Jane,  la  a  troabled  tooe, 
"  yoB  pnt  evil  thoughu  into  my  head— you  tempt  me  sorely." 

"  I  tempt  you  only  to  stand  between  your  religion  and  the 
danger  widi  which  it  Is  manaced,"  returned  her  huslMuid. — 
"%DC8  the  maeluf  of  Farliammr,  Hary'i  derigns  are  no 
UiS«r  doabtfal ;  and  her  meditated  unlOB  with  Philip  of  Spain 
bu  Btrieken  terror  into  the  hearts  of  all  good  Protestants.  A 
Uovdy  and  terrible  season  for  our  church  is  at  hajid,  if  it  be 
not  aieited.  And  it  ea»  only  be  averted  by  the  removal  of 
lbs  bigoted  Queen  who  now  fills  the  throne. 

**  There  ia  much  truth  in  what  yoa  a^,  Dudley,"  replied 
Jine,  buratiiw  Into  tears.  "  Christ's  Aithful  flock  are  indeed 
in  fearful  Brail;  but  bloodshed  and  rebeBion  will  not  aet  tbenn 
risbt.  Mary  ia  our  liege  mistreat,  and  if  we  rise  againat  her 
we  commit  kfrievoua  aio  agdnat  heaven,  nBdaerime  egainBt 
tha  state." 

"  Crime  or  not,"  replied  Dudley,  "  the  English  nation  will 
■ever  endure  a  Spanish  yoke  nor  iobmit  to  tbe  supremacy  of 
tbe  sea  of  Rome.  Jane,  I  r«w  tell  you  that  this  plot  may  be 
tercaied — may  be  defeated;  but  another  will  be  instaotly 
hMclked,  for  tbe  minds  of  ail  true  Englishmen  are  discontented, 
<uid  Mary  will  nevrr  maintain  her  sovereignty  while  she  pro- 
fesses  this  hateful  &ith,  and  tiolds  to  her  resolutioa  trf'weddtog 
a  foreign  prinoe." 

"If  ihU  beao,  atill  Ehaveoothleto  tbe  threne/*  rejmaed 
Jtne.  The  Princess  Elizabeth  is  next  in  succession,  and  a 
Protestant" 

"I  need  scarcely  remind  you,"  replied  Dudley,  "that  the 
utjuat  passed,  nnnaling  thedivorco  of  Henry  the  Eighth  from 
Catherine  of  Anagon,  has  annihilated  Elisabeth's  claims,  by 
nndniiwberillegitbnate.  Besides,  ahe  haa,  of  late,  abowa 
a  lUspoiltkm  te  emimea  her  sister's  creed." 

"  It  may  \t%  so  given  out — nay,  she  may  encourage  the  no- 
tion barseir,"  replied  Jane  ;  "  but  I  know  Elisabeth  too  well 
to  believe  for  a  moment  she  coiUd  abandon  ber  failb." 

"Itis  eaougb  for  nw  she  has /et^eii  to  do  so,"  replied 
Dudley,  "  aad  by  this  meaQS  alienated  her  party.  On  you, 
^Wi^^tbe  people's  hopes  are  fixed.    Do  not  disappoint 

"  Cease  to  impcwtune  me  further,  my  dear  lord.  I  cannot 
Eonm  myself— still  less,  a  great  nation." 

"  Yon  sliaU  occupy  tbe  throne,  and  entrust  the  reins  ^  go- 
**WMM  to  me,"  obaerved  Dudley. 

"  There  your  ambitious  designs  peep  forUi,  my  lord,"  re- 
joined Jane.    "  It  is  for  yourself  not  for  me  yon  are  plotting, 
would  be  King." 

"  I  would,"  rettumed  Dudley.  "  There  it  no  need  to  mask 
>y  wisbei  now." 

"  Sooner  than  tliit  shall  be,"  F^oiaed  Jane,  severely,  "I 
«<U  batten  to  Whitehall,  and  warn  Maiy  of  ber  danger." 

'*  Do  so,"  replied  Dudley,  "  and  take  your  last  iarewell  of 
You  are  aware  of  the  nature  of  the  plot — of  the  names 
*nd  object  of  those  concerned  in  it.  Reveal  all — make  your  own 
tsnni  with  the  Queen.  But  think  not  you  can  check  it.  We 
Mve  gone  too  far  to  retreat.  Wh«n  the  royal  guards  come 
luber  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower,  they  will  not  find  their 
prey,  but  they  will  soon  hear  of  me.  You  will  precipitate 
tneuures,  but  you  will  not  prevant  them.    Go,  nanam. 

"  Dudley,"  replied  Jane,  falilug  at  bis  feet — "  by  your  love 
•ar  me— by  your  allegiance  to  your  sovereign— by  your  duty 
to  ywt  maker — by  every  consioenition  that  weighs  with  you 
""I  inplere  you  to  relinguish  your  design." 

"I  nave  already  told  you  my  fixed  determinatioa,  madam," 
he  rauiraed,  repulsing  her.    "  Act  as  you  think  proper." 

Jane  arose  and  walked  slowly  toward  tbe  door.  Dudley 
uid  his  band  upon  bis  sword,  half  drew  it,  and  then  thrusting 
h  back  uto  the  scabbard,  muttered  between  his  ground  teeth, 
'  1^0,  no— Jether  go.    She  dares  not  betray  me. 

AsJaaerea^ea  the  door,  ber  strength  (ailed  her,  and  tbe 
•""fht  against  the  bauuip  for  support.  "  Dudlej,"  tbe 
■•WWBred,  "help  me— f  fiunt." 

uan  utstant  he  was  by  her  side. 
You  cannot  betray  your  hasband  T  "  he  said,  catching  her 
la  tas  arms. 

"loannot— I  caooot,"  she  murmured,  as  her  bead  fell  upon 
■uboMin. 


Jane  kept  her  hatband's  secret.  Bat  her  own  peace  of 
mind  was  utterly  gone-  Her  walks — her  itudiea— ber  occopa- 
tion — had  no  longer  any  charmt  for  ber.  Even  devotion  had 
lost  its  solace.  She  could  no  longer  examine  ber  breast  as 
heretofore— no  longer  believe  herself  reproachleBst  She  felt 
the  wat  ana  ccessory  to  the  great  crime  about  to  be  committed; 
and  with  a  sad  presentiment  of  the  retult,  the  became  a  prey 
to  grief— aliaost  to  despair. 


THE  NAUTILUS. 

Sr  f AaKHHJAKUI. 

Tbe  Nautilus  ever  loves  to  glide 

Upon  the  crest  ef  tbe  radiant  tide. 

When  the  sky  is  dear  and  tbe  wave  is  brigfa^ 

Look  over  the  sea  for  a  lovely  si^t ! 

Vou  may  watch  and  watch  for  many  a  mile. 

And  never  see  Nautilus  all  the  white. 

Till  just  as  your  patience  is  nearly  lost, 

Lo !  there  is  a  baric  in  tbe  sunlight  toss'd ! 

"  Sail  Iio  I  and  whither  away  to  fast  f  " 
What  a  curious  thing  she  bat  rigged  for  a  mast! 

"  Ahey  \  ahoy !  do  n't  you  hear  our  hail  T  " 
How  the  breeze  is  twelUng  ber  gossamer  tail! 
The  good  ship  Nautilns-^es,  't  is  she! 
Sailing  over  tbe  gold  of  tbe  placid  sea; 
And  though  she  never  will  deign  reply, 
I  could  tell  ber  hull  with  the  glance  of  an  eye. 

New,  I  wonder  where  Nautilus  can  be  bound; 
Or  does  she  always  sail  round  and  round, 
With  the  fairy  queen  and  ber  court  on  hoard, 
And  mariner^prites,  a  glittering  horde  t 
Does  dte  roam  aad  roam  till  tbe  evening  Kght  T 
Aod  where  dees  she  go  in  tbe  deep  mii^bt? 
So  eraay  a  vessel  eould  hardly  tail. 
Or  weather  tbe  btow  tit '  a  fine  aiiff  gala.' 

Oh,  the  self-same  hand  that  holds  the  chain, 
Which  the  ocean  binds  to  the  rocky  main — 
Which  guards  from  wreck  when  the  tempest  raves. 
And  the  stent  ship  reels  on  the  surging  wav 
DirocU  the  course  of  thy  little  bark, 
And  In  the  Hgfat  or  the  shadow  darii, 
And  near  the  ^ore  or  far  at  sea, 
Makes  safe  a  biUowy  path  ibr  thee ! 


REOHET. 


•  ar  lias,  xdwa an  thomab. 

O,  I  ta.»j  smilo !  O,  I  aur  weep !  or  droop  the  bead  and  die, 
Uublsaiby  thst  iMg-cberiahed  toafue,  anmarkad  by  that  fbad  ey^ 
Wliose  rlsnces  I  b«v«  idoUsed  ihrouf  h  every  cars  sad  ctrilis. 
Until  tbsr  sbons,  O  0«d !  ta  me,  the  bnghteststtrs  of  lifel 
Threagli  all  ths  lanih  ug,  numy  hours  of  girlbeod^i  flestinf  dar* 
Those  teador  eyes  Besnied  foad  oa  laiae,  witk  I<ova^  impasde 
raji 

YetIhavaseaa,OBi*erT!  in  Death's  ooU  Haaiber  set, 

The  bright,  the  beanlnri  to*>>>f  «yes  I  never  can  Arget! 

O,  otbera  niay  have  bitter  grleft  to  cause  their  lews  to  flow, 

Bat  none  can  ever  feel,  like  me,  aaeh  hoptieseness  ef  wot 

For  (hey  must  know  a  time  wiU  come,  mid  all  their  cars  and  paia, 

To  light  the  howl  that  now  despaui,  with  Bopo'>  bright  bean  again. 

But  aL  M  drear  to  ma  appears,  as  if  the  aan  had  disd. 

And  every  flower  he'd  fclaaed  to  Ufo.  waa  withered  in  lu  prida  t 

While  all  that  blooatad  oreaad  miae  heart,  lit  by  that  gentls  eye, 

iBbilKhianddssriatioao'ertheratDodBiOMnwrlia. 

Ahl  eataner  Oowora  will  blooa  Bfafa,  aad  anmiaor  birds  will  sirg. 

But  heaits,  whose  bad  of  love  is  nippml,  know  ao  rotambg  spring; 

Stem  winter,  with  lu  chill  and  stsrms.  In  blaakeeai  rtflgas  sapreme, 

With  noteae  lay  of  future  hope  to  sbed  a  kindly  gleam. 


IiloeiitiSTBiiCT. — ^Inconsiatency  is  a  thing  which  every  one 
denounces,  yet  which  all  practice,  with  the  exception  of  tbe 
obstinate,  who  alone  are  oonaistent  in  tbe  fulleu  sense  of  the 
word.  If  a  man  boast  of  never  having  altered  his  t^Inions, 
set  him  down  aa  a  blockhead  bi  yoad  tbe  infliienoe  of  ustnio- 
tioa. 
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MASTER  HUMPHREY'S  CLOCK.* 
TASTs  XXIII.  xxiT.  xxr. 

CR«mK  XXXI. 

With  stept  more  faltering  aiMl  mutMdj  than  those  with 
wMeh  abe  bad  approaobed  the  room,  tbt  cMhl  withdrew  from 
the  dooTi  and  groped  her  way  hack  to  her  own  cbamber.  Tbe 
terror  ^  bad  lately  felt  was  nothing  compared  with  that 
which  now  oppresaed  ber.  Ro  itntnge  robber,  ne  treacherous 
boat  conniving  at  the  plunder  of  his  guests,  or  stealing  to  their 
beds  to  kill  them  in  their  sleep,  no  nightly  prowler,  however 
terrible  and  cruel,  could  have  awakened  in  her  bosom  half  tbe 
drrad  which  tbe  reoognitlon  of  her  silent  visiter  InspirMd. 
The  gray-beaded  old  man  gliding  like  a  ghost  into  a  room  ai>d 
acting  the  thief  while  be  suppoerd  her  fast  asleep,  then  bear- 
ing off  his  prize  and  hanging  over  it  with  the  phastlr  exoiia- 
Hon  she  had  witnessed,  was  worse— immeasurably  wone,  and 
far  mm  dreMlflil,  for  tbe  momeat,  to  reflect  npon~-tbaB  any 
thing  her  wildest  frney  eenid  have  suggested.  If  he  should 
tetum — there  wm  do  lock  oi  bolt  upo»  tbe  door,  uid  if,  dis' 
trustful  of  having  left  some  money  yot  behiad,  be  aboald  come 
back  to  seek  for  more— a  vagoe  awe  and  horror  surrounded 
the  idea  of  his  slinking  in  aj;tiin  wiih  stealthy  tread,  and  turn- 
ing bis  face  toward  die  empty  bed,  white  alia  shrank  down 
cloee  at  hia  feet  to  avoid  hi*  touch,  wWch  was  almost  insup- 
portable. She  sat  and  listened.  Hark !  A  footstep  mi  tbe 
stairs,  and  now  the  door  wan  slowly  opening.  It  was  but  im- 
agination, yet  imsginatian  had  all  the  terrors  of  reality;  nay, 
it  was  worse,  for  the  reality  would  have  come  and  gone,  and 
there  an  end,  but  in  iiragination  it  wa*  always  camiiy,  and 
never  went  away. 

The  feeling  which  beset  tbe  child  was  one  of  dim,  uncertain 
horror.  She  bad  no  fear  of  the  dear  old  grmndrsthor,  Inwhose 
love  for  faer  this  disease  of  the  brain  had  been  engendered ; 
but  tbe  man  she  liad  seen  that  night,  wtmpt  in  the  game  of 
chance,  hirkin<  in  her  room,  and  counting  tbe  money  by  tbe 
gUmmeri^  Halt,  teeinKl  lilw  another  enatnre  in  Ua  ahape, 
a  monstrotis  dietortlon  of  hia  image,  a  samething  te  recoil 
from,  ai>d  be  the  more  afraid  of,  becanse  it  bote  a  likeness  to 
Um,  and  keptclose  about  her,  as  be  did.  She  could  scarcely 
connect  her  own  afiectionate  companion,  save  by  his  loss, 
with  this  old  man,  so  like  y«t  so  unlike  him.  She  had  wept 
to  see  him  dull  and  quiet.  How  much  greater  canao  she  had 
for  waepitg  aow  1 

The  child  sat  watching  and  thbking  of  theia  things,  until 
the  pbantop  in  ber  mind  so  Increased  in  gloom  and  terror, 
that  she  felt  it  wouM  be  a  r«Kef  to  hear  the  old  man's  voice, 
or,  if  he  were  asleep,  even  to  see  liim,  and  banish  some  of  the 
feara  that  clostered  round  bis  image.  Sbe  Mole  down  tbe 
stairs  and  passage  again.  The  door  was  still  ajar  as  she  had 
left  it,  and  the  candle  burning  as  before. 

She  had  ber  candle  in  ber  band,  prepared  to  say,  if  be  wen 
waking,  that  she  was  uneasy  and  rould  not  rest, and  hadcome 
to  see  if  his  were  sdll  alight.  Looking  into  the  room,  abe 
aaw  him  lying  calmly  on  his  bed,  and  she  took  courage  to  en- 
tar. 

Fast  asleep— no  passion  in  dw  lace,  no  avarioe,  no  amtie^, 
BO  wild  desire;  all  geade,  tranquil,  and  at  peace.  Thi^  was 
not  the  gamUer,  or  tbe  shadow  in  her  room ;  this  wns  not 
even  the  wmm  and  jaded  man  whose  fine  bad  so  often  met 
her  own  in  the  gray  morning  light ;  this  was  her  dear  old 
friend,  her  harmless  feik>w.traveier,  her  good,  kind,  graod- 
fisther. 

Sbe  bad  no  fear  aa  sbe  totdced  open  hia  slomberinr  f^tnm, 
bnt  she  bad  a  deep  and  weighty  sorrow,  and  it  found  its  relief 
in  tears. 

*  ■  God  bless  him !  '*  said  the  cUld,  stoopng  sofUy  to  kiss  his 
jdactd  cheek.  "  I  see  too  well  now,  that  ^ey  would  indeed 
part  us  if  they  found  us  out,  and  shut  him  tip  from  the  light  of 
the  sun  and  sky.  He  has  only  me  to  help  him.  God  bless  us 
bodi!" 

Lighting  ber  candle,  tba  reieateJ  as  ^lently  as  abe  bad 
come,  and,  gaining  her  own  room  once  more,  aat  up  during 
the  remainder  of  that  long,  k»g,  ndseraUe  night. 

Ac  iaat  tba  day  tamed  ber  wmtiog  candle  fwle,  and  she  fell 
asleep.  Sbe  was  quckl;  nuaad  ^  ike  girl  who  had  shewn 
bar  np  to  bed ;  and,  aa  aoon  aa  aha  was  diessad,  prepared  to 
godownto  bergrandfedwr.  Bntflratshe  aear^her  pocket 
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and  found  that  her  Bioney  waa  all  gone — not  a  sixpence  re- 
mained. 

Tbe  old  maa  waa  ready,  and  in  a  few  aeconda  ibey  wnt  os 
their  road,  Tbe  child  meught  he  rethernvoidfdberfyv,  asd 
appeared  to  expect  that  she  would  tell  him  oTher  lots.  Sit 
felt  sbe  Dioatdo  that,  «r  be  might  suspect  tbe  inth. 

"  Gnndfetber,"  dw  said,  in  a  tremnloas  vtrfce,  alker  tky 
had  walked  about  a  mile  in  rilence,  "  do  yon  tUi^  tbr;  aie 
honest  people  at  die  houaeyondert  " 

"  WhyT^'  returned  the  old  man  tremblif^.  **DoI  dM 
them  bcnesif— yes,  they  played  honesdy." 

"I'll  tell  you  why  I  ai'k,"  rejoined  Nell.  "IlMtRnm 
money  lust  night— out  of  my  bedroom  I  am  tire.  Unlmit 
was  taken  In  somebody  in  jmt — onlyin  jest,dearmiidrBdrr, 
which  wooU  make  m*  laugh  heaidhr  if  I  cotra  bat  know 
it  " 

*' Who  wonldjake  money  in  jest  1 "  retuned  tbe  oM  mu 
In  a  hurried  msnner.  "  Tlraee  who  take  money,  t^e  it  to 
keep.    Don't  talk  of  jest." 

"  Then  it  was  stolen  eot  of  my  room,  dear,"  said  dte  cliiU, 
whose  last  hope  was  destroyed  by  the  manner  of  tbit  reply. 

"But  is  there  IK)  more,  Nell  T  said  the  old  man;  "mnHm 
anywheref  Waa  it  all  taken — eveiy  fertfaingof  it— WMlhcK 
mnblnglefiT" 

"  Nodiing,"  tv^ned  the  child. 

"We  must  get  more,"  said  the  old  man,  "we  nnntmi 
it,  Nell,  board  it  np,  scrape  it  together,  come  by  It  scsndHnr. 
Never  mind  this  loss.  Tett  nobody  of  it,  and  perhapi  wtntj 
regain  it.  Do  n't  ask  how ;  we  may  regain  it,  simI  a  pm 
dral  more ;  bat  tell  nobody,  or  trouble  may  come  of  it  kti 
so  they  to<^  it  out  of  thy  room,  when  thou  wort  adeep,"  he 
added,  in  a  compassionate  tone,  verydifierent  from  tbe  went, 
canning  way,  in  which  be  bad  spoken  xntdl  now.  "PoorNtH, 
poorliitle  Nell!" 

Tbe  child  hang  down  her  bead  and  we^  Tbe  aympsilm- 
ing  tone  in  which  he  spoke,  waa  quite  sincere;  sbe  wu  tm 
of  that.  It  waa  not  tlie  lightest  part  of  ber  snraw  ts  be* 
that  this  was  done  for  ber. 

"Not  a  word  about  it  to  any  one  but  me,"  saM  the oU 
man,  "no  not  even  to  me,"  he  added  hastily,  "  for  It  csb  tJo  h 
good.  All  the  losses  that  ever  were,  are  not  worth  tesn  fm 
thy  eyes,  darling.  Why  should  they  be,  when  we  will  via 
diem  back  T" 

"Let  them  go,"  a^Uw child lookmgnp.  "Letlhrmgo, 
once  and  for  ever,  and  I  would  nevw  died  taDtbar  tear  K 
every  penny  had  bean  a  ihousaMl  pounds." 

"Well,  well,"  returned  die  old  man,  ebeckii«  UBtrir« 
soaie  impetuous  anawer  rose  to  his  Hps,  "  she  knows  as  btt 
ter.    I  should  he  thankful  for  it." 

"  But  listen  to  oia,"  s^  the  child  eaineady,  "wil  J« 
listen  to  met " 

"Ay,  ay,  111  listen,"  ratanwd the oU  mas,  siffl  idibM 
looking  at  ber ;  "  a  pret^  voiee.  It  has  always  a  sweet  (Mtd 
to  me.    It  always  had  when  it  was  her  modier's,  poorduU-'' 

*'  Let  me  persuade  you,  then— ob,  do  lei  me  persuade 
said  die  child,  "  te  thtnk  no  more  of  gains  or  iomtt,iaiii> 
Uj  no  fortune  but  tbe  furtuae  we  pursue  t(f  ether." 

"  We  pursue  this  aim  together,"  retorted  her  pwid6tl*'' 
sdll  looking  away  and  seeming  to  confer  with  \mi^(~ 
"  Whose  image  sanctifies  the  game  ? ' ' 

*'  Have  we  been  worse  off,"  resumed  tbe  child,  "  since  jt" 
forgot  these  cares,  and  we  have  been  trave^Fg  en  togetbtrf 
Have  we  notbem  much  better  and  happier  witbont  a  bose 
to  shelter  ua,  dian  ev«r  we  ware  in  that  tmhqi^  how^ 
ihey  were  on  your  mlndT  " 

"Slie  speaks  the  tmtb,'*nniRmired  thetdd  masindieiin* 
tone  aa  before.  "  It  most  net  torn  me,  hot  h  is  distntb-sa 
doubt  it  is." 

"  Only  remember  what  we  have  been  since  th«  hriglij 
morning  when  we  turned  our  backs  upon  it  for  the  Istt  tim 
said  Nell,  "  only  remomber  what  we  nave  been  sfooe  we  hau 
been  firee  of  all  those  oiiaeffea— what  peacefiil  days  and  quia 
nights  we  have  had — what  pleasant  times  we  have  ^"fj^^ 
what  happiness  we  have  enjoyed.  If  we  have  bees  tif*^ 
hungry,  we  have  been  soon  r«^fiesfaed,  and  slept  die  bmuW 
for  iL*  Think  what  beautiful  things  we  have  seen,  and  1k[^ 
contented  we  have  felt.    And  why  waa  this  blessed  cbssge! 

He  stepped  faer  widi  a  notkHi  of  Us  hand,  and  bade  nr 
talk  to  lum  no  mora  just  then,  for  he  was  busy.  After  anns 
he  kissed  ker  cheek,  still  motioning  berto  silence,  and  *t»M 
on,  loohing  far  before  him,  and  aomeiimes  stopping  and  pf 
ingwith  a  puckered  brow  opoa  die  ground,  uiThevn* 
pwAil^tiyiivlocollaM  Ua£f«^i^t^f|^  OoEst" 
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■>w  tears  in  his  eyM.  When  be  hed  gone  on  tht»  for  some 
time,  be  took  her  hand  in  hii  as  he  was  acoastomed  to  do, 
with  nothing  of  the  violence  or  animation  of  his  late  manner ; 
and  Ml,  by  degrem  so  fine  that  the  child  could  not  trace  them, 
settled  down  into  bis  usual  quiet  my,  and  miRered  her  to 
iMid  him  where  she  would. 

When  they  presented  themselves  tn  the  midBt  of  the  etv* 
pendous  eidleetion,  they  found,  as  Nell  had  RDticipeted,  that 
Mrs.  Jarli^y  was  not  yet  out  of  bed,  and  that,  attbough  she 
hed  suffered  some  uneaiiness  nn  their  ecconnt  overnight,  and 
had  indeed  setup  for  them  until  past  eleven  o'clock,  she  bad 
retired  m  the  persuaton,  that,  being  ovenaken  by  storm  at 
gome  distance  from  home,  they  had  sought  the  nearest  sfaet> 
ter,  and  would  not  retom  befwe  noraing.  Nell  iipmedialely 
spplied  herself  with  great  assiduity  to  the  decoration  and  pre- 
psration  of  the  room,  end  had  the  satisfaeUoii  of  conpletuig 
h«r  task,  and  dressing  herself  neatly,  bcforetiie  bdovM  of  the 
Royal  Family  came  down  to  breakfiut. 

"  We  have  n't  had,"  said  Mrs.  Jsrley  ^wben  the  meal  was 
over,  "  more  than  eight  of  Miss  Honfl&thers's  young  ladies 
bH  die  tiiMi  we've  been  here,  and  there 's  tweniy-six  of' m, 
as  I  was  ttrid  hy  the  cook  when  I  asked  her  a  qnesiion  or  two 
and  put  her  on  the  free-list.  We  must  try  '«m  whh  a  P«k^ 
of  new  bills,  and  you  shall  take  it,  my  dear,  and  see  wmt  tt- 
feet  that  has  upon  'em." 

The  piYipoeed  exhibition  bring  one  <^ pan*iHmnt  importance, 
Mrs.  Jarie;  adjiMted  NeU'a  bcmnet  with  her  own  band*,  de- 
daring  that  she  certainty  did  look  very  pretty,  and  reflected 
credit  on  the  establishment,  dismissed  her  with  many  com- 
nmdations,  and  certain  needful  directions  as  to  the  turnings 
on  the  right  which  she  wai  to  take,  and  the  tumir^s  m  the 
left  which  she  was  to  avoid.  Thus  instructed,  Nell  had  so 
AfficaKy  in  finding  out  Miss  Monfladwrs'a  Bearding  and  Day 
Establishment,  which  was  a  large  house,  with  a  high  wall, 
and  a  large  gnrden-gate  with  a  large  brass  plate,  and  a  small 
Sratiag  through  which  Miss  Mcnflatbera'a  parlor-maid  in- 
ipeeted  all  visiters  before  admittti^  them;  for  nothing  in  the 
shape  of  a  man — no,  not  even  a  milkman— was  suflered,  witl^ 
oat  special  license,  to  peas  that  gate.  Even  the  tax-gatherer, 
who  was  stout,  and  wore  spectacles  and  a  broad-brimmed  hat, 
hod  die  laxea  handed  through  the  grating.  More  obdurate 
than  gate  of  niamant  or  brass,  tfaisgate  of  Miss  Monflathen's 
frowned  on  all  mankind.  The  very  bnteher  respected  it  as  a 
pte  of  myatery,  and  left  off  whis:]ing  when  be  rang  ibe  belt. 

As  Nell  approached  the  awful  door,  it  tamed  sl^ly  upon 
its  binges  with  a  craakiog  noise,  and  forth  from  the  solwnn 
pan  beyond,  came  a  long  file  of  young  ladies,  two  and  two, 
•11  with  open  books  in  their  bands,  and  some  with  parasols 
likewise.  And  last  of  the  goodly  processioo  came  Miss  Mun- 
flatbersibearing  herself  a  parasol  of  lilac  silk,  and  supported 
by  two  anrilieg  teachers,  each  mortally  envious  of  the  ether, 
nd  devoted  unto  MIh  Mooflatfaera. 

Cootbsed  by  the  lodtsand  whispers  of  the  girls,  Nell  stood 
with  downcast  eyes  and  safl<ired  the  prooefsioH  to  pass  on, 
vntil  Miss  MoaflathNs,  bringing  up  the  rear,  anproaciied  her, 
when  she  cwtscnred  and  presented  her  little  packet ;  on  receipt 
tboreirf  Misa  MonflatbRS  OMnmanded  that  the  line  thowd 
halu 

the  wax-work  diUd,u«  yen  aotfaaid  Hiss 

HoniUtbera. 

"Yes,  ma'am,"  replied  Nell,  eokffng  deeply,  tat  the 
young  ladies  bad  collected  about  her,  and  she  was  the  centre 
on  which  all  eyes  were  6xed. 

"  And  dt  n't  you  tbink  you  must  be  a  vety  wicked  little 
child,"  said  Miss  Monflaihers,  who  was  of  rather  uncertain 
temper,  and  lost  no  opportunity  of  impressing  moral  troths 
upon  the  tender  minds  of  the  youug'ladies,  "  to  be  a  wax-work 
child  at  all  \" 

Poor  Nell  had  never  viewed  her  position  in  this  light,  and 
uot  knowing  wtnt  to  say,  remained  silent,  blushing  more 
deeply  than  before. 

"  Don't  you  know,"  said  Miss  Monflatbers,  "that  it's  very 
o*u^ty  and  unfeminine,  and  a  pcrveision  of  the  properties 
wisely  and  beni^nantly  transmitted  to  us,  with  expaouve 
powers  te  be  rwised  from  tiieir  dormant  state  through  the  me- 
dium of  cultivadon  1 " 

The  two  teachers  murmured  their  respectful  u^roval  of 
^  bomMhiust,  end  baked  at  Nell  aa  Umu^  tbey  would 
Use  said  that  there  indeed  Miss  Mmiaatben  bad  Ut  her 
^  hard.  Then  they  smiled  and  glanced  at'Miss  MonflaUi- 
and  then,  their  eyes  meeting,  they  exchanged  looks 
which  plainly  said  that  eadi  considered  beraelf  smiler  in  or- 
dtM?  te  Miss  Menflathws,  and  wgMnded  d»  mher  as  hwbiy 


no  right  to  smile,  and  that  her  so  d<Hng  was  an  act  of  pre* 
sumption  and  impertinoice. 

"  Do  n't  you  feel  how  naughty  it  is  of  yon,"  resumed  Miss 
Monftathers,  "  to  be  a  wax-work  child,  when  you  might  have 
the  proud  consciousness  of  assisting,  to  the  extent  of  yotir  in- 
fent  powers,  the  manu&etures  of  your  country ;  of  improving 
your  mind  hf  the  cocstaat  oontemplatien  of  the  steam  engine ; 
and  of  earning  a  comfortable  and  independent  subsistence  of 
tnm  two^nd'idiiepence  to  three  sUlIings  par  week  t  Do  n't 
you  know  that  the  harder  yoa  are  ac  worn,  the  Ivp^er  yott 
are  t " 

" '  How  dotb  the  little — ' "  murmured  one  of  tba  teachers, 
in  qo  etation'  from  Doctor  Watts. 

"  Ehf  "  said  Misa  Monfiathers,  tondng  sunrtly  nmnd.— 
"Who said  tbatl" 

Of  course  tix  teacher  who  had  net  said  it,  indicated  the 
rival  who  bad,  whom  Miss  MonAatbera  frowningly  reqsested 
to  hold  her  peace ;  by  that  means  throwing  the  informing 
teacher  into  raptures  of  joy. 

"  The  little  baey  bee,"  said  Miss  Monflatbers,  drawing 
henetf  ap,  "  is  applicable  only  to  genteel  dilldien. 

'b  b««4ts,  or  work,  or  beslihftilplay* 
is  qnlte  right  as  ftr  as  they  are  concerned ;  and  the  work 
means  painting  on  velvet,  fancy  needle-work,  or  embroideiy. 
Tn  Biicfa  cases  as  these,"  pointing  to  Nell,  with  btr  parasol, 
"and  in  the  case  of  all  poor  people's  children,  we  sbmld 
read  it  thus : 

*In  work,  work,  work.  Id  work  ahraf 
Let  my  first  years  be  past. 
That  1  nay  give  for  ev'rj  day 
SoBM  good  account  at  last,'" 

A  deep  bum  of  applause  rose  not  only  from  the  two 
teachers,  wt  from  all  the  pupils,  who  were  equalhr  astonished  to 
bear  Miss  Monflatbers  improvising  after  this  Hjlliam  style ; 
for  although  she  had  been  long  known  asa  politician,  she  had 
never  appeared  before  as  an  original  poet.  Just  then  some- 
body happened  to  discover  that  Nell  was  crying,  and  all  eyes 
were  again  turned  toward  her. 

There  were  indeed  tears  in  her  eyes,  and  drawing  out  her 
handkerchief  to  brush  them  away,*sbe  happened  to  let  it  fall. 
Before  she  could  stoop  to  pick  it  up,  one  young  lady  of  about 
fifteen  or  sixteen,  who  had  been  standing  a  little  Kpan  from 
the  others,  as  though  she  had  no  recognised  place  among 
them,  sprang  forward  and  put  it  in  her  hand.  She  was  gliding 
timidly  away  again,  when  she  was  arrested  by  the  governess. 

"  It  was  Hiss  Edwards  who  did  that,  I  k»ew,"  said  Mias 
Monfladiers  predictively.  "  Now  I  am  sure  that  was  Miss 
Edwards." 

It  was  Miss  Edwards,  and  everybody  said  it  was  Miss 
E^lwards,  and  Mits  Edwards  herself  admitted  that  it  was. 

"  Is  it  not,"  ssid  Miss  Monflatbers,  putting  down  her  par> 
asol  to  take  a  severer  view  of  the  ofiender,  "  a  nost  remark- 
able thing.  Miss  Edwards,  that  yon  have  an  attachment  to 
the  lower  classes  which  always  draws  you  to  tbeir  sides  i  or, 
rather,  is  it  net  a  most  extratmlinaiy  thing  that  all  I  say  and 
do  will  not  wean  you  from  propensities  which  your  original 
station  in  life  have  unhappily  rendered  IntnQial  to  you,  yoa 
extremely  vulgar-minded  girl  t " 

"  I  reuly  intended  no  harm,  ma'am,"  said  a  sweet  vmce. 
"  It  was  a  momentary  impulse,  indeed." 

"  An  impulse !  "  repeated  Miss  Monflatbers  scornfully. 
"  I  wonder  that  you  presume  to  speak  of  impulses  to  me  "— 
both  the  teachers  assented — "  I  am  astonisbed  " — both  the 
teachers  were  astonisbed — "  i  suppose  it  is  an  impulse  which 
induces  you  to  take  the  part  of  every  groveltnc  and  debased 
person  that  comes  in  your  way  "—both  the  teachers  supposed 
so  too. 

"  But  I  would  have  you  know.  Miss  E4ward*,"  resumed 
the  governess  in  a  tone  of  increased  severity,  "  that  you  can- 
not be  permitted— if  it  be  only  for  the  sake  of  presatrving  a 
proper  example  and  decorum  u  ihia  eataUisbment— that  you 
cannot  be  permitted,  and  that  you  shall  not  be  permitted,  to 
fly  in  the  face  of  your  auperiora  in  tbis  exceedingly  gross  man- 
ner. If  wo«  have  no  reastm  to  feel  a  becoming  pride  before 
wax-work  children,  there  are  young  ladies  bare  who  have,  and 
you  must  either  defer  to  those  jvaag  ladies  er  leave  tbe  ea- 
tablishmeot.  Miss  Edw&rds." 

This  young  lady,  being  notbeilesa  and  poor,  wu  ^ren* 
deed  at  the  sctioot— t«i^t  far  nothing — teaehinf  otbers  what 
^  learnt,  for  noibing— boarded  for  nothing — lodged  for  no- 
thing— and  set  down  and  rated  as  something  immeasurably 
less  than  nothing,  by  all  the  dwellers  in  the  house.  The 
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free  to  coaw  ni  go,  ud  regarded  in  their  ttatiou  with  ntieh 
more  mpect.  The  teacheis  were  infinitely  auperior,  for  tbey 
had  paid  to  go  to  school  in  their  tioie,  aad  were  paid  now. 
The  pupiU  cared  tittle  for  a  companion  who  had  no  gtand 
atoriet  to  tell  about  home;  no  frianda  to  e«He  with  poat* 
bomee,  ud  be  received  in  all  homiKty,  with  edte  and  wine, 
by  the  govemeu ;  no  deferential  lervant  to  attend  and  bear 
her  home  for  the  belidayfl ;  nothing  genteal  to  lallt  about,  and 
nothing  to  display.  But  why  waa  Miu  Meoflathera  alwayt 
vexed  and  irritsted  with  the  poor  apprantiM — bow  did  tint 
come  to  pass  1 

Why,  the  gayest  feather  is  Honflatben's  ci^  wd  tbe 
brightest  gloiy  of  M)m  HooBubera'a  wbool,  was  a  baronet's 
daughter—the  real  live  daughter  of  a  teal  live  baronet— wbo^ 
by  some  extraordinary  reversal  of  the  laws  of  nature,  wu  not 
only  plain  in  features  but  dull  In  intellect,  while  tbe  poor  ap- 
prentice had  both  a  ready  wit,  and  a  handsome  face  and  fig- 
ure. It  seems  incredible.  Here  was  Miss  Edwards,  who 
only  paid  a  small  jiramium  which  bad  been  spent  long  ago, 
every  day  outshining  and  excelling  tbe  baronet's  daughter, 
who  learned  all  the  extras  (or  was  taogbt  tbem  all)  aod  whose 
half-yearly  bill  came  ta  double  that  of  any  other  young  tndy's 
in  the  school,  making  no  account  of  tbe  honor  and  reputation 
•f  her  ptt[rilBge.  Tberefiire,  and  because  sbe  was  a  depend- 
ant. Miss  Mmiflatbers  had  a  great  dislike  to  Hiss  Edwards, 
and  was  ipitefiil  to  her,  and  aggravated  by  ber,  and,  when  sbe 
had  compassion  on  Utile  Nell,  verbally  fell  upon  and  mal- 
treated her  as  we  have  already  seen. 

"  You  will  not  take  the  air  ta-day.  Miss  Edwards,"  said 
Miss  Meoflatbers.  "  Have  the  geodness  to  retire  to  your 
own  room,  and  not  leave  it  without  permisalan.'' 

The  poor  girl  was  moving  hastily  away,  when  she  was  sud- 
denly, in'  nautical  phrase, '  brought  to '  by  a  subdued  abAk 
from  Miss  Monflatbers. 

"  Sbe  has  passed  me  without  any  salute  I "  cried  the  gev- 
emaas,  raising  her  eyes  to  tbe  sky.  "  Sbe  has  actoally 
passed  me  without  the  sli^itest  acknowledgement  <rf'  my  pre- 
sence! " 

The  young  lady  turned  and  curts^red.  Nell  eonld  see  that 
she  raised  Iwr  dark  eyes  to  tbe  £soe  of  ber  -superior,  and  that 
tbeir  expression,  and  that  of  ber  whole  attitude  for  the  instant, 
was  ane  of  mute  but  most  touching  appeal  agaiiiat  this  ungei»- 
erons  osage.  Miss  Monflatbers  only  tossed  ber  head  in  reply, 
and  tbe  greet  gate  dosed  upon  a  bursting  heart. 

"  As  for  you,  yeu  wicked  child,"  swd  Misa  Monflatbers, 
turning  to  Nell,  "  tell  your  mistress  diat  if  sbe  presumes  to 
take  the  liberty  o(  sendiag  to  me  any  mora,  I  will  write  to  the 
legislative  authorities  and  have  ber  put  in  tbe  stocks,  or  com- 
pelled to  do  penance  in  a  white  sheet :  and  yen  may  depend 
apon  it  that  you  shall  certainly  experience  tbe  tnadnUU  if 
you  dare  to  come  here  again.   Now,  ladies,  on." 

Tbe  procession  filed  off,  two  and  two,  with  the  books  and 
parasols,  and  Miss  Monflatbers,  calling  the  Baronet's  daugh- 
ter to  walk  with  her  and  smoothe  her  ruffled  feelings,  discarded 
the  two  teachara — who  hv  this  tune  bad  exchanged  tb^ 
smiles  for  looks  of  sympathy— «nd  left  them  to  bring  tq>  tbe 
tear,  and  hate  aaoh  other  a  little  mon  for  being  oUtged  to 
walk  together.   

ca&ma  rzxn. 

Mrs.  Jarley's  wrmth  on  first  iMmiag  Uiat  dw  had  been 
threatened  with  tbe  indignity  of  slosks  end  penanoe,  passed 
all  description.  Tbe  genuine  and  only  Jarley  exposed  to 
public  BOom,  jeered  by  children,  and  floated  by  beadles !  Tbe 
oeligbi  of  the  noUKQr  and  gentry  idiotii  of  a  bonnet  whieb  a 
lady  Mayoress  might  have  sl^ed  to  wear,  and  arrayed  in  a 
white  sheet  as  a  spectacle  of  mortifioadon  and  bnnili^ !  And 
Miss  Monflatbers,  tbe  audacious  creatura  who  presumed,  even 
in  the  dimmest  and  remotest  distance  of  her  imagination,  to 
conjure  up  the  d^radiog  picture.  "I  am  a'  most  inclined," 
said  Mrs.  Jarley,  bursting  with  the  fullness  of  ber  anger  and 
die  weakness  ef  her  means  of  revenge,  "  to  torn  atheist  when 
I  think  of  it." 

But  instead  of  adopting  this  course  of  retaliation,  Mrs.  Jar^ 
ley,  on  second  thoughts,  brougbt  out  the  suspicious  bottle,  and 
ordering  glasses  to  bo  sat  fbitth  opoM  ber  favorite  dnm,  and 
■inking  into  a  ohair  behind  il,  oailad  her  sasellites  about  bar, 
and  te  tbem  several  timaa  recounted  wtwd  fw  word  tbe  af- 
fronts she  had  received.  This  doite,  she  begged  tbem  in  a 
kind  of  deep  despair  M  drink ;  then  laughed,  then  cried,  then 
took  a  little  sip  herself,  then  laughed  and  cried  again,  and 
took  a  little  more ;  and  so  by  d4>grees  the  worthy  lady  went 
on,  increasing  in  smiles  and  decreasinc  in  tears,  imtii  at  last 
abe  could  not  Iwi^  aMt^b  at  Miaa  MwifbthHW,  ftwn 


behig  an  otgeet  of  din  vemloe,  becaw  one  of  shew  ridiesls 
and  absnrdiiy. 

"For  whieb  af  us  is  best  ofi^  I  wondw,"  qnodiMn.  Jariej, 
"  she  or  me  T  It 's  only  talkiog  whan  all  is  saidaad  itmo^ 
ifsbe  talks  of  me  in  the  stockiit  why  I  ean  talk  rf  hir  in  lha 
stocks,  whicbisagood  deal  fimnier  if  weeoiaeloAsL  Lori, 
what  iMM  It  matter,  after  all ! " 

Having  Mrived  at  this  oomferlabte  frame  of  nriad^tovUd 
she  bad  been  graatly  assisted  by  certain  sheet  intMjmioQd 
remarks  of  the  philosophic  George,)  Mrs.  Jmrlfj  coiwM 
Nell  with  many  kind  words,  and  reoMsiedssapermal  &Tor 
that  whenever  sbe  tbov^ht  of  Misa  Monflatbeta  sbe  mtMit 
nothing  else  hot  laugb  U  bar,  all  tbe  days  of  bar  fife. 

Bo  ended  Mrs.  Jarley's  wrmtb,  which  subsided  Umg  hdm 
tbe  going  down  of  the  sun.  Nell's  anxieties,  bowsw,  wm 
at  a  deeper  kind,  and  tbe  checks  tb^  in^iosed  190a  bs 
cb^erfilDess  were  not  so  easily  removed. 

That  evening,  as  sbe  had  dreaded,  ber  giandfaibtritib 
away,  and  did  not  come  back  until  the  nigbt  was  faripnt. 
Worn  out  as  she  waa,  and  fatigued  in  mind  and  body,  she  itt 
up  alone,  ceantiag  tbe  ninniea,  until  be  retuned— peaaybu, 
braken-spiriied,  and  wiMshed,  bat  Kin  body  ban  iipse  lii 
iofatuation. 

"  Get  me  namej,"  be  s^  wflily,  as  tb^r  F»ttd  fbr  ds 
nighL  "I  most  have  maoey,  Ndl.  It  shaU  ha  paidthn 
back  withgallaat  Interest  one  dqr, but  all  tbe tnoaty dat 
comes  inte  thy  bands,  mast  be  mine— not  for  mysel^batls 
use  for  Uiee.    Remember,  Nell,  to  use  for  thee ! " 

What  could  the  cbild  do,  with  tbe  knowledge  the  hsd,  ba 
give  bim  evny  penny  that  came  into  her  bands,  lest  be  fhouU 
be  tempted  oe  to  rob  tbeir  beDefactresa T  Ifsbetddikt 
truth  (so  tbot^bt  tbe  Mii)  be  vroold  be  treated  ss  s  mwt- 
man ;  if  sbe  dkl  not  sopply  bim  with  OMMiey,  he  would  nffij 
himself;  supplying  him,  the  fed  the  fire  that  bunt  lamvp, 
and  put  him  perhaps  beyond  recovery.  Distracted  bytkM 
thoughts,  bonw  down  by  the  weight  of  tbe  serrow  wImiIb 
dared  not  tell,  tortLred  by  a  crowd  of  appnheasieu  «!»■ 
ever  the  M  man  was  absent,  and  dreading  alike  bis  ittynJ 
his  return,  die  etrior  fbrsook  her  cheek,  ber  eye  grew  din, 
her  heart  was  opwessed  and  heavy.  AU  her  idd  sonews  bsd 
oome  hack  upon  ber,  augmented  new  fiaars  and  doebti; 
day  tbey  wen  ever  present  to  ber  mind ;  1^  night  th^  bonr' 
ed  round  her  pillow,  and  haunted  her  in  diearas. 

It  was  natural  that,  in  tbe  midst  of  hn-  afffictkn,  she  ibnU 
often  revert  to  that  sweet  young  lady  ef  wbon  she  bad 
eawbl  a  basqr  glanoe,  but  wboee  aympatlqr,  expessed  ia  m 
slight  brief  action,  dwelt  in  her  memory  like  tbe  kindmssH  d 
years.  She  would  often  think,  if  sbe  bad  sncb  a  fneed  uilw 
to  whom  to  tell  ber  griefs,  how  much  lighter  her  besit  «mU 
be — that  if  sbe  were  but  free  to  bear  thu  voioa,  sbe  wosUbi 
bajqitar.  Then  sbe  would  wi^  that  sbe  were  soniMhii^  brt- 
ter,  that  she  were  not  quite  so  poor  and  bumble,  tfaatsbedind 
address  her  wiibontfeating  a  repulse;  and  than  fed  that  then 
waa  an  imroeaaorable  distance  between  ihem,  and  hsnw 
hope  that  the  young  lady  thought  of  ber  any  more. 

It  was  now  holiday-time  at  tbeocbooU,  aMitbajraaiighdiat 
bad  ptm  beOM,  aad  Mies  Monflatbers  was  rniortsd  (obi 
flounshing  in  London  and  damaging  the  bmrts  of  bMB^^ 
gentlemen,  bat  nobody  said  anythii^  about  Miss  Ede^B*! 
whether  slie  had  gone  borne,  or  whether  riie  had  snf  bv^ts 
go  to,  whether  alw  was  still  at  the  school,  or  anything  iMIt 
ber  But  one  evening,  as  Nell  was  returning  fiwi  ■ '"4 
walk,  she  happened  to  pass  ttie  iiu  where  tbe  '"V*"'^ 
stepped,  Juft  a*  one  drave  and  tfaere  was  lbs  l>>"™' 
girl  she  so  well  remenbered,  pressing  forward  toeomee* 
young  child  whom  tbey  were  helping  down  ftam  the  roof- 
Well,  this  was  her  sister,  her  little  sister,  moth  ycA^ 
than  Nell,  whom  sbe  had  not  seen  (so  tbe  story  went  sfier- 
waids)  for  five  vears,  and  to  bring  whees  to  that  phcs  sa* 
riMMt  visit,  she  had  been  savhig  ber  poor  mesns  dat  oat- 
Nell  felt  as  if  ber  heart  would  break  when  she  saw  tbem  me* 
They  went  a  little  apart  from  the  knot  d"  pei^lewjw  °~ 
congregated  about  tbe  soach,  and  fall  upon  each  otbo'i 
and  sobbed,  and  wept  vrith  joy.  Tbeirphunandsinilde«^ 
the  distanoe  which  the  chiU  bad  oome  ak»e,  duir  SKiiwf 
and  delight,  and  the  tears  tbey  sbed,  would  baie  uU  a» 
history  1^  tbamaelvea.  .  , 

Tbey  beeame  a  litde  more  composed  in  a  sbert  ^f'^fr 
went  away,notaomu<Ahandin  hat>dasclingiIVtoeach«>t«- 
"  Anyousureyoa'rehappy,nsterl"  saidlhechiWM,'2 
passed  where  NeU  was  stancUng.  "  Quha  b^if?  "'^'JZ 
answered.  "Butalwayat"  aaid  tba  oUld.  "Ak 
wlqrdeTaatVBaw^yaarfaoal^  t 
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Nell  could  not  help  fidlowiiig  at  b  little  disunee.  Tbqr 
wont  to  the  hooM  of  an  old  uuim,  where  the  eldar  ditor  had 
er^sged  a  bed-room  for  the  child.  "  I  giuill  come  to  yoa  early 
every  moroiDg,"  she  laid,  "and  we  can  be  tocether  all  the 
day."—"  Why  not  at  id^tirae  toot  Dear  ^Mer.woald 
itaey  be  angiy  with  ya«  for  Mfltf  r  " 

Why  were  the  eyes  of  Httle  NeH  wet,  that  niffat,  whh  teara 
h'ke  Iboaa  of  the  two  tiften  t  Why  did  she  bear  a  grateful 
bMTt  beoanee  they  had  met,  and  feel  it  pain  to  think  th^thi^ 
woohl  shortly  part  T  Let  ub  not  believe  that  any  lelfish  refe- 
mnee— imooDteioiM  thotyh  it  might  have  been— to  her  own 
triab  »woke  Uii«  aympathy,  bat  tba^  Ood  that  the  innocent 
joys  of  ochert  can  itroiigly  mo««  mi,  and  that  we,  wna  in  our 
mllen  nature,  have  ane  ireufee  of  pine  emoiioB  whkfa  moat  be 
priiad  in  Heaven ! 

By  momiDg'i  cheerful  gbw,  but  oftener  itill  by  evening*! 
gentle  ligfat,  the  eluld,  with  a  reapect  for  the  abort  and  hau^ 
intereoonte  of  thaae  two  ciuera  which  forbade  her  to  apprxiach 
and  aay  %  duaklhl  word,  although  the  ycained  to  do  m,  fol- 
lowed them  at  a  diaUnce  in  their  walks  wd  ramblet,  atopping 
wbea  they  atoppedt  Mtting  on  the  grasa  when  they  eat  down, 
Ti«ag  when  tbey  w«nt  on,  and  feetiag  it  a  oompanimahip  and 
delight  to  be  ao  near  them.  Their  evening  walk  was  by  a 
river'a  aide.  Here,  eveiy  night,  the  child  waa  toe,  unaeen  by 
them,  imtbought  of,  mwMianled ;  bnt  feali^  as  if  they  werw 
brr  friend*,  aa  If  tbey  had  eoDfidesesa  and  tniMs  together,  a» 
if  bar  load  were  lighMoed  and  leta  bard  to  bear ;  as  if  tbey 
ariagled  their  lotRms,  and  found  matual  consolation.  It  was 
•  weak  ftney  pnbaps,  the  tdiildiah  fancy  of  a  young  and  Iwtely 
cnatttre;  but,  night  after  nigfat,  and  still  the  sisters  loitwed 
B  the  aame  place,  and  still  the  child  followed  with  a  mild  and 
•aftened  heart 

She  was  much  startled,  on  ntaming  home  one  night,  to 
find  that  Mrs.  Jarley  bad  cotamaaded  an  anoonnoement  to  be 
prepared,  to  the  e&ct  that  the  stupendous  collection  would 
only  ranain  in  its  [mseac  qoartera  me  day  knger ;  in  fulfil- 
ment of  wfaleh  direu  (Sat  all  annOBBoementa  oonnected  widi 
publio  aaiusanaBts  aiewell  known  to  be  irrevocable  and  moat 
exact),  the  stupendous  collection  shut  up  next  day. 

"  An  we  going  from  this  place  directly,  ma'am  T  "  said  Nell. 

"  Look  here,  child,"  returned  Mrs.  Jariey.  "  That'll  in- 
form you."  And  so  saying,  Mrs.  Jarley  produced  saother 
umooacement,  wbeimn  it  was  stated,  that,  in  ooasequanoe  of 
nuraenras  inqoiries  at  the  waxi-door,  and  in  ceoacqnenee  of 
crowda  having  been  dtsappirinted  in  obtaining  adminion,  the 
Exhibition  would  be  continued  for  one  week  longer,  and  would 
re-open  next  day. 

"  F or  now  that  the  schools  are  gone,  and  the  regular  sight- 
seers  exhausted,"  said  Mrs.  Jarl^,  "  we  owae  u  the  gene- 
ra] poblic,  and  tliey  want  stimulating." 

Upon  the  following  day  at  noon,  Mra.  Jariey  estahlisfaed 
hen^  bdiind  the  highlf-<nnmaited  table,  attended  by  the 
distiaguisbed  effigies  before  mentioned,  and  ordered  tlie  doors 
to  be  thrown  open  for  the  read  mission  of  a  discerning  and  en- 
lightened public.  But  the  first  day's  operations  were  by  no 
means  of  a  successful  diataetcr^  inasmuch  as  the  general 
pi^tlic,  though  they  ma^t^f^  aUvely  mterest  in  Mrs.  Jarley 
personally,  and  such  of  her  waxen  satellites  as  were  to  bo 
ieen  for  nothing,  were  not  affected  by  anv  impulses  moving 
them  to  the  paymrat  of  sixpence  a  head.  Thus,  notwith- 
standing that  a  great  many  people  continued  to  stare  at  tix 
entry  and  the  figuree  theieia  displayed ;  and  raowined  Uiere 
wiU  great  perseveranoe,  by  the  how  at  a  time,  to  hear  the 
batr^orgao  played  and  to  read  the  bills;  and  notwithstanding 
that  they  were  kind  enough  to  feconmend  their  friends  te 
patmnaa  the  exfaibitloa  in  the  Hke  manner,  until  the  doer^way 
was  rsgtdariy  blockaded  bv  half  the  population  of  the  town, 
who,  when  ttiey  went  off  ou^,  were  relieved  by  the  other 
half;  it  was  not  found  that  tin  treasury  was  any  the  richer, 
or  dial  the  prespecu  of  the  establishmnit  were  at  ^  encmir- 

in  this  depreased  state  of  the  classical  market,  Mrs.  Jarley 
made  extraordinrry  effwts  to  stimulate  the  popular  taste,  and 
vhet  the  popular  curiaaiqr<  Certain  machinery  in  the  body 
of  the  nun  on  dw  leads  over  the  door  was  cloaoed  up  and  put 
In  motion,  so  that  the  figure  shook  its  bead  paralytically  all 
^y  loog,  to  the  great  admiratimi  of  a  drunken,  but  very  Pro- 
t«*tant,  barber  ever  the  way,  who  looked  upon  the  said  para- 
lytio  DMion  as  typical  of  the  degradug  effect  wrought  upon 
tlw  hnmao  mind  by  the  oefemonies  of  the  Romish  Church, 
ud  diseoursed  apon  that  theme  with  great  eloquence  attd 
nonBxy.  Tba  two  eanerseoostantly  passed  in  and  out  of  the 
wha»itiMioeni,mderwriBgs  disguises,  protirttog  iloodtbu 


Aa  richt  was  better  worth  the  money  than  ai^lag  diey  had 
beheld  in  all  their  lives,  and  urging  the  bystanders,  with  tears 
in  ihelreyes,  not  to  neglectsuofaabrilliaatgratifioatien.  Mrs. 
Jarley  sat  in  the  pay-place,  chinkit^  silver  moneys  from  noon 
till  night,  and  solemnly  calling  npon  the  crowd  to  uke  notice 
that  the  price  of  admission  was  only  sixpence,  and  that  the 
departureof  the  whole  collectaon,  on  a  shmt  tour  among  the 
erowned  beads  of  Europe,  was  poailiTely  fixed  fnr  that  day 
week. 

"  So  be  in  time,  be  in  time,  be  In  time,"  said  Mrs.  Jariey, 
at  the  close  ef  every  such  address.  "Remember  that  this  is 
Jatley's  stupendous  coUectioa  of  upwards  of  one  hundred 
figoies,  and  that  it  is  die  only  collection  in  the  world;  all  oth- 
ers being  iropoaten  and  deceptions.  Be  in  time,  be  in  time, 
be  la  time! 

CKAma  xxxiu. 
As  the  eeurse  o(  dita  tale  requbea  that  we  should  beooma 
ao^uafated,  aoowwbere  bereabouu,  with  a  few  particulars 

connected  with  the  domestic  economy  of  Mr.  Sampson  Brass, 
and  as  a  more  convenient  place  than  the  present  is  not  likely 
to  occur  for  that  purpose,  the  historian  takes  the  fHendly 
reader  by  the  hand,  and  springing  with  him  into  the  air,  and 
cleaving  the  same  at  a  greater  rate  than  ever  Don  Cle«^has 
Leaodro  Perez  Zambullo  and  his  familiar  traveled  through 
that  pleasant  region  in  company,  alights  with  him  i^on  the 
pavement  of  Bcvis  Marks. 

The  intrepid  aeronauu  alight  before  a  small  darit  boose, 
once  the  le^idwiee  of  Mr.  Sampson  Brass. 

In  the  parlor  window  of  this  little  haUtation,  which  Is  so 
close  upon  the  footway  that  the  passenger  who  takes  the  wall 
brushes  the  dim  glass  with  his  coat  sleeves — much  to  its  Ira- 

Srovement,  for  it  is  very  dirty — in  this  parlor  window  in  the 
ays  ef  its  occupation  by  Sampson  Brass,  there  hune,  all  awry 
and  slack,  and  discolored  by  the  sun,  a  curtain  of  faded  green, 
so  threadbare  from  long  service  as  by  no  means  to  intercept 
the  view  of  tbs  little  duk  room,  hot  rather  to  afiM  a  &Tom- 
ble  medium  ihroagh  which  to  observe  it  accurately.  There 
was  not  much  to  lode  at.  A.  rickety  table  with  spare  bundles 
of  papers,  yellow  end  ragged  from  carriage  in  the  pocket  oaten* 
tatiously  displayed  upon  its  top ;  a  couple  of  stools  set  face  to 
face  on  opposite  sides  of  this  crazy  piece  of  furniture ;  a  treach- 
erous old  chair  by  the  fireplace,  whose  withered  aims  had 
hugged  fbll  many  a  dient,  and  h^ped  to  saueete  Urn  diy;  a 
second-hand  wi^hox,  used  as  a  depoaitoiy  for  blank  wtits  and 
declaiations  and  other  small  forms  of  law,  once  the  sole  con- 
tents of  the  head  which  belonged  to  the  wig  which  belonged 
to  the  box,  as  tbey  were  now  of  the  box  itself;  two  or  threor 
coBUnon  books  of  practice;  a  jar  of  ink,  a  pounce  box,  a 
stunted  hearth  broom,  a  carpet  trodden  to  shreds  but  still 
clinging  with  the  tightness  of  desperation  to  its  tacks — these, 
with  the  yellow  wainscott  of  the  walls,  the  smoke-discolored 
ceilbg,  the  dust  and  cobwebs,  were  among  the  most  promi- 
nent decorations  of  the  office  of  Mr.  Sampson  Brass. 

But  this  waa  mere  stilt-life,  of  no  greater  importance  than 
the  plate,  "  Brass,  Solicitor,"  upon  the  door,  and  iha  UU, 
"  First  floor  to  let  to  a  single  gentleman,"  which  waa  tied  to 
the  knocker.  Ibe  office  commonly  held  two  examples  of  an- 
imated nature,  more  to  the  purpose  of  dds  history,  simI  in 
whom  it  has  a  stronger  interest  and  more  particular  concern. 

Of  these,  one  was  Mr.  Brass  himself,  who  has  already  Bp> 
peared  in  these  pages.  The  other  was  bis  deik,  assistant , 
housekeeper,  secretaiy,  confidential  plotter,  adviser,  intriguer, 
biU-of-costincreaaer,  Miss  Brass— a  kind  of  atnaxon,  at  com' 
mon  law,  of  whom  it  may  be  deurabla  to  offer  a  brief  descrip- 
tion. 

Miss  Sally  Brass,  then,  was  a  lady  of  thir^five  or  tiieiea- 
bouts,  of  a  gaunt  and  bony  figure,  and  a  rescriuta  bowing, 
whicfa  if  it  repressed  the  softer  emotions  of  love,  and  kept  ad- 
miters  at  a  distance,  certainly  iaajrired  a  feeling  akin  to  awe 
in  the  breasU  of  those  male  atrangen  who  had  die  hapirfness 
to  approach  her.  In  fece  she  bora  a  striking  resemblance  to 
her  brother,  Sampson— so  exact,  indeed,  was  the  likeness  be- 
tween them,  that  bad  it  consorted  with  Hiss  Brass's  maiden 
modes^  aitd  gentle  womanhood  to  have  assumed  her  bro- 
ther's ck>thes  in  a  frolic  attd  sat  down  beside  him,  it  would 
have  been  difficult  for  the  oldest  friend  of  the  family  to  detw- 
mioe  which  was  Sampson  and  which  Sally,  especially  as  the 
lady  carried  upon  her  upper  lip  certain  reddish  demonstrsr 
tions,  which  if  the  imagination  bad  been  assisted  by  her  attire, 
might  have  been  mistaken  fn  a  beard.  These  were,  hoarev' 
er,  in  all  probaUU^,  nothlag  ntore  than  ey«lubes  In  a  wnm 
^aoe,  as  the  eifM  «  MiM  BtSM  wirn  qoiM  f^  fVom  all  intn 
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Mtara]  impeitiaenOM.  lo  compleidon  Miw  Bnui  waa  h1- 
ow— rather  a  dir^-sallow,  lo  to  Bpesk — but  thia  hue  wm 
agreeably  cetieved  by  ibe  beklifay  glow  which  mantled  ia  the 
•xucaM  lip  of  her  fautghiog  noae.  Her  voice  wm  exceediogly 
ImpraMive-'-deep  aiid  ridi  w  t^uBllty,  and,(»ce  heard,  dm  ea- 
•ily  CMtgouea.  Hw  tiaual  dreaa  waa  a  green  gown,  ia  color 
Bot  unuJu  the  curtaio  of  the  office  window;  mada  tight  to  the 
figure,  and  terminating  at  the  throat,  where  it  waa  faatened 
by  a  |)eculiarly  large  and  muiive  button.  Feeling,  no  doubt, 
that  simplioity  aad  plemneaa  are  the  aool  of  elegance,  Miaa 
Braaa  won  do  collar  or  kerafaief  azoepc  upen  ber  bead,  wUeh 
waa  invariably  oroamanted  with  a  brown  game  aearf,  Kke  tbc 
wi^  of  the  fabled  vaminra,  and  wfalob,  twlated  into  any  fbm 
that  happened  to  auggert  itaelf,  fitrmed  an  eaay  and  gnoeAil 
head-dreaa. 

Such  waa  Misa  Braaa  in  person.  In  mind,  the  waa  of  a 
atrong  and  vigoroua  turn,  having  &om  her  earlieat  y<Hith  de- 
voted beraelf  with  unctmimon  ardor  to  the  atudy  of  the  law ; 
not  waating  her  speculadona  upon  ita  eagle  fligfata,  which  are 
rare,  but  tratnng  it  attentively  through  all  the  slippery  and 
erl-like  crawlings  in  which  it  commonly  pursues  ita  way.  Nor 
bad  she,  like  many  pen-ons  of  great  intellect,  confined  beraeU 
to  theoty,  or  atopped  short  where  practical  usefiilnesa  begina ; 
inaamach  aa  she  could  engross,  fair-copy,  fill  up  printed  forma 
with  perfect  accuracy,  and  in  abort  transact  any  ordinary  duty 
of  the  office  down  to  pouncing  a  akin  of  parchment  or  mend- 
ing a  pen.  It  ia  difficult  to  undersUnd  how,  poaseased  of 
these  combined  attracdona,  ahe  should  remain  Miaa  Bntsa ; 
but  wbeiber  die  had  steeled  ber  heart  wninst  mankind,  or 
whether  those  who  might  have  wooed  and  won  her,  were  de- 
terred by  fears  that,  beinc  learned  in  the  law,  she  might  have 
too  near  her  fingers'  cods  those  particular  statutaa  which  re- 
gulate what  are  familiarly  termed  actiona  for  breach,  certain 
it  is  that  she  waa  atill  In  a  state  of  c^tbocy,  and  atill  in  daily 
occupation  of  her  old  stool  opposite  to  that  of  ber  brother 
Sampaan.  And  equally  certain  it  ia,  by  Ibe  way,  dwt  be- 
tween tbeae  two  sto^  a  great  many  peeple  bad  eoBM  to  dw 
ground. 

One  morning  Mr.  Sampson  Braaa  aat  upon  his  stool  oop^ 
ing  some  legal  process,  and  viciously  diguing  lus  pen  deep 
into  the  paper,  as  if  he  were  writing  upon  ihe  very  heart  of 
the  party  against  whom  it  was  directed ;  and  Miaa  Sally  Braaa 
aat  upon  her  atool  making  a  now  pen  preparatory  to  drawing 
out  a  little  bill,  which  waa  her  nvorite '  occupanon ;  and  ao 
Utey  aat  in  ailence  for  a  Ion;  time,  until  Miaa  Braaa  broke  si- 
lence. 

"  Have  you  nearly  done,  Sanunyl"  said  Miaa  Braaa ;  for 
in  her  mild  and  feminine  lipa,  Sonpaon  became  Sammy, 
V>d  all  tUnga  were  aoAened  aown. 

"  No,"  returned  ber  brother.  "  It  wotdd  bave  been  aU  done 
though,  if  you  bad  hel;ed  at  the  right  time." 

"  Oh  yes,  indeed,''  cried  Miaa  Sally ;  '*  you  want  my  help, 
do  n't  you  f — yo^^,  too,  that  are  going  to  keep  a  clerk  ■" 

"  Am  ]  going  to  keep  a  clerk  for  my  own  pleasure,  or  b» 
cause  of  my  own  wiab,  you  provoking  rascal  T'*  said  Mr.  Brass 
paoing  hia  pen  in  bia  moutb,  and  grinning  spitefully  at  his 
aiaier.  **  What  do  you  taunt  me  about  ct^c  u>  keep  a  clerk 
fori"  a  r 

It  may  be  obeerved  In  this  place,  leat  die  fcct  of  BIr.  Braaa 
calling  a  lady,  a  rascal,  abould  occaaioo  any  wondermrat  or 
Burpriae,  that  he  was  ao  habituated  to  having  ber  near  him  in 
a  maa'a  capaciqr,  that  be  hod  gradual^  acouatomed  himself 
to  talk  to  hisr  aa  though  ahe  were  really  a  man.  And  diia 
feeling  waa  ao  perfectly  reciprocal,  diat  not  only  did  Mr.  Braaa 
of^n  call  Miss  Brass  a  rascal,  or  even  put  an  odjecdva  before 
the  raacol,  but  Miaa  Brass  looked  upon  it  as  quite  a  matter  of 
course,  and  was  aa  little  moved  as  any  other  lady  would  oe 
by  being  called  an  angel. 

"  What  do  you  taunt  me,  after  diree  houn'  talk  loat  night, 
irfth  going  to  keep  a  clerk  for  T"  repeated  Mr.  Bnas,  grin- 
aing  again  vritfa  tba  pen  in  hia  nouUi,  like  aonie  nobletwin'a 
or  gentleman's  crest.    "  la  it  my  fei;it  I" 

"  All  I  know  is,"  aaid  Miaa  Sally,  amiUng  drily,  for  she  de- 
lighted in  nothing  ao  much  aa  irritating  her  brother,  "  that  if 
every  tme  of  yoor  oHanta  ia  to  force  oa  to  keq>  a  cMe,  wfae> 
tber  we  vrant  to  or  not.  yoa  had  better  leave  off  bnineaa, 
atrike  yourself  off  the  roU,  and  get  taken  in  execution  aa  soon 
as  you  can." 

"  Have  we  got  any  other  eUent  like  Uml''  aaid  Braaa-— 
"  Have  we  got  atiodiordleBt  like  hiin,now--willyaDsiwwer 
me  that  r 

"Doyonmeaaintbafemr'  aaldUadater. 

"  Do  I  mean  in  tha  face  I"  iDMmd  SampMn  Biaat,  iMcb- 


ing  over  to  take  up  the  biU-book,  and  flutierinc  its  tetra 
rapidly.  "  Look  here — Daniel  Quilp,  Esquire — DanielQiulp 
Esquire — Daniel  Quilp,  Eaqnim-Au  through.  Wbeiliw 
should  I  take  a  clerk  tlwt  be  reoommeada,  and  nji '  thii  b 
the  maa  fvt  you,'  or  lose  all  tbia— ^  f '' 

Miaa  Sally  deigned  to  make  no  reply,  but  snukd  agiii, 
and  went  on  wUb  ber  wwk. 

"  But  I  know  what  it  is,"  reauiaed  Braaa,  after  a  ibort  A- 
lence.  "  You  'i«  afiaid  you  wo  n't  have  aa  long  a  Bn^r  ii 
the  bnsloeaa  aa  you  v'e  bees  used  to  have.  Do  you  lUak  I 
don't  aee  tbmogb  dmt  t" 

"  The  buaineaa  vn^dd  n't  go  on  very  long,  I  eqwct,  wi^ 
Boe,"  returned  hie  aiater  compoeedly.  "  Don't  yon  baa ShI 
and  provoke  a>e>  Sammy,  bat  mind  what  yoa  'n  ddag,  ml 
do  it." 

SampeoB  Braaa,  who  waa  at  heart  in  great  fear  of  his  ni- 
ter, sulkily  beat  over  his  writing  agAlo,  and  listened  u  Jat 
said: 

"  If  I  determined  that  tbo  clerit  ought  aol  Id  eon^  ef 
course  he  would  n't  be  allowed  to  come.  You  luo*  thUmQ 
enough,  ao  do  n't  talk  nonaeoae 

Mr.  Braaa  leeeived  tt^  obeervadoe  with  Inmased  Beet 
neaa,  merely  remarking,  miar  hia  hreaib,  that  ha  did  n't  fiks 
that  kind  of  joking,  and  that  Mi>a  Sally  would  ba"a 
better  Gdlow  '  if  ahe  ferbote  to  aggravate  him.  To  tlni  em- 
pbmant,  Miaa  Sally  replied  that  aba  had  a  relish  (be  libe 
amuaemeat,  and  bad  no  inwatioo  to  finego  ita  graufiestiaB. 
Mr.  Braaa  not  caring,  aa  ic  semned,  to  pursue  the  (ubiettiaj 
further,  tbey  both  plied  tbeir  peoa  K  a  gnat  pace,  aoi  ibtn 
the  diacuaum  ended. 

While  tbey  were  thoa  empk^ad,  tha  window  waaaaddailr 
dariteoed,  aa  by  a<Mne  person  atandiog  clo«  againat  it.  Ai 
Mr.  Braaa  and  Miaa  Sally  looked  up  to  aacertaiu  the  mm, 
the  top  aaab  waa  nimbly  lowered  irom  without,  and  Qalp 
thrust  in  bia  head. 

"  iUlo !"  be  aaid,  standing  on  dp-toe  on  the  windo««U. 
andkioki^downintelbenNW.  " ladwreaqrbodyatlNMl 
latbeieaayof  dw  Denl'a  was*  bMol  la  maaa  at  a  pn- 
mium,  eh  T" 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha!"  huighed  tha  lawyer  ia  an  afleated  acsUsr. 
"  Oh,  very  good,  air  \  Ob,  very  good,  indeed !  Qintaeccti- 
trie!    Dear  me,  what  humor  he  has !" 

"  la  dmt  my  SoUy  T"  croaked  the  dvMiC  ogliag  ^  Ul 
Miaa  Braaa.  "lait  Justice  with  the  bandage  off  harafai, 
andwidie.ttlwawocd  andsoalesT  Is  it  th*  Strong  Am  if 
theLawt    la  it  die  Vi^  of  Bevia  t" 

"  What  an  amazing  flowof  apiriu!"  eried  Bnaa.  "Dpn 
my  word,  it  'a  quite  exnaordioary !" 

"Open  the  door,"  said  Quilp.  "  I've  got  turn  hen.  Sad 
a  cletk  for  you.  Brass,  such  a  prize,  auch  an  aee  of  tam^ 
Be  ouick  and  open  the  door,  or,  if  ihieie'annDtfaar  UwjtrMB 
and  ue  should  happen  to  look  out  of  window,  ha'U  anp  !■> 
np  before  your  eyea,  he  wilL" 

It  is  probaUe  that  tha  loaa  of  the  {dKenis  of  oledu,  era  » 
a  rival  practitioner,  would  not  have  broken  Mr.  B(aM'<iMa<t> 
but,  pTetending  great  alacrity,  be  rose  Drum  hia  aeat,  aad  ga- 
ing  to  die  door,  returned,  inuududBc  bia  eUent,  who  M  kf 
the  hand  no  less  a  person  than  Mr.  Richard  Swivella. 

"  There  she  ia,"  aaid  Quilp,  stopping  abort  at  tbe  door.W 
wrinkling  hia  eye-brows  aa  he  look«l  toward  Miss  Saliii 
"  tbera  ia  tbe  woman  I  ought  lo  have  married— there  if  tht 
beauufol  Sarah— eha  ia  the  female  who  baa  aU  tbs  cbBiM 
of  her  ae»  and  none  of  tbeif  weakneaaea.   Oh  Satly,Salb!" 

To  tfala  amoroua  addreaa  Miaa  Braaa  briefly  tmfiMi. 
"BoUier!" 

"  Hard-hearted  aa  dw  metd  from  wluch  sbe  taksi  bs 
nanM,"  aaid  Qmlp.  "  Why  don't  she  change  itr-aiekwn 
die  brass,  and  take  another  nsme  T" 

"  Hold  your  nonaense,  Mr.  QuUp,  do,"  returned  Um  SdlT> 
vritb  a  giin  amUe.  "  I  wonder  you 're  not  ashamed  of  jo^ 
self  before  a  atrange  man. 

"  The  strange  young  man,"  said  Quilp,  bandii«  Dii^  Smr 
eller  forward,  "  is  too  soaeep^Ie  bimaelf,  not  to  aodmtMH 
me  well.  This  ia  Mr.  Swiveller,  my  indmate  fiiead-t 
daman  of  good  femiiy  aad  great  expeoiaiiaiia,  btt  «1>«^ 
ing  radwr  inv^dved  hima^  by  youdifal  indiaaeden,  it  eoMOt 
for  a  dme  to  fill  the  humble  atation  ef  oledt— humU^  nu 
moat  enviable.    What  a  delideua  atmoapbeie!" 

If  Mr.  Quilp  spoke  ^undv^,  and  meant  to  i^"** 
dn  air  breadied  by  Miaa  Sally  Braaa  waa  aweetened  aadA' 
rified  by  that  dain^  oreabHO,  be  bad  doohdesa 
for  what  be  aaid.   But  if  baapbkeaf  thadalig)M('w'^ 
moapheietf  Bfr.  Bnm'f  ttfoeiB*  UtonlWN.^M'* 
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ninlj  •  peculitr  tMta,  M  it  wu  of  a  dofa  and  earthy  kind, 
ud,  besides  \ma^  A«(|ueBd7  improfnated  with  tha  ■trong 
wUib  of  the  lacond-baod  wearing  wracel  expoied  fbr  eale  in 
Duke's  P1m«  and  Uooadsditofa,  had  a  de<rided  flam  of  mu 
sad  nioa,  and  a  talat  of  mooldiness.  Fertiaps  womt  do«btt 
of  it*  pare  delight  presented  themselves  to  Mr.  Swiveller,  as 
ba  gara  Tent  to  one  or  two  short,  abrupt  snifis,  and  looked  in 
oednlotisly  at  the  grinning  dwarf. 

"Mr.  Swiveller,"  said  Quilp,  "being  pretty  well  accus- 
tomsd  to  the  agiioiteml  pursuits  of  sowing  wild  oatSt  Miss 
StUy,  prudently  eonaidera  that  half  a  loaf  u  better  than  ne 
bread.  To  be  out  of  harm's  way  he  pmdaBtlylUidu  Iseome- 
tliiDg,  too,  and  therefore  be  accept*  yvu  brother's  «Bbr. — 
Brus,  Mr.  Swiveller  Is  yours." 

"  X  WB  very  glad,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Brass,  "  veiy  glad  indeed. 
Ur.  Swifeller,  sic,  is  fortunate  to  hare  your  friendship.  You 
Bay  be  veiy  proud,  sir,  to  have  the  firimdsblp  ef  M>.  Qoilp." 

Dkk  iDurmured  somethiog  about  aaTer  wanting  a  iiiend  or 
B  botde  to  give  him,  and  aba  fouped  fonh  his  favorite  allu- 
lion  to  the  wing  of  friendship  and  its  never  moulting  a  feather} 
but  his  facokies  appeared  to  be  ^)«orl>ed  in  the  oontemplalion 
of  Miss  Sally  Brass,  at  whom  be  stared  with  blank  and  rueful 
looks,  which  delighted  the  watchful  dwarf  b^ond  measure. 
Astetbadiviaa  Miss  Sdty  harsri^  sbs  rubbed  bar  heads  as 
nea  of  b'lsines*  do,  and  took  a  fbw  turn*  up  and  down  the 
office  wHfa  her  pen  behind  her  ear. 

*'  I  sumose,"  said  the  doarf,  turning  l»iskly  to  his  legal 
friend,  "  that  Mr.  Swiveller  enters  upon  his  duties  at  once  1 
It's  Monday  morning." 

"  At  once,  if  you  please,  sir,  by  all  means,"  ntnmed  Brass. 

"  Miss  SaUy  witt  tOMh  him  kw,  the  deHghtfiil  study  of  the 
Isw,''sddQaUp;  "sbo'U  ba  Us  guide,  his  fiiaikl.Us  eon> 
paaion,  hU  Bladtitooe,  his  Coke  upon  Xiittleion,  lus  Young 
Iiswyer's  Bast  Companion." 

"  He  is  exceedingly  elo^ent,"  said  Brass,  like  a  ipan  ab- 
Kraoted,  and  looki^  at  the  roofi  of  the  opposite  houses,  with 
his  hands  io  his  pockets ;  "  he  has  an  euraordinaiy  flow  oS 
language.    Beaudfid,  really." 

"  With  Miss  Sally,"  Quilp  went  on,  "  and  Un  beautiful  fic- 
tions of  tba  law,  his  days  will  pass  like  minutes.  Thoae 
charming  creatioos  ef  tha  poet,  John  Doe  and  Richard  Roe, 
when  ihey  first  dawn  upon  lum,  will  open  a  new  world  fur 
the  eoliuvaneiit  of  his  miad  and  the  improvemeot  of  his 
heart." 

Oh,  beautifKl,  beautifol !  Beau-tt-f  j1  indeed !"  cried  Brass. 
lt'«  a  treat  to  hear  him  I" 

"  Where  will  Mr.  Swiveller  sitl"  said  Quilp,  lookinground. 

"  Why,  we  '11  buy  another  stool,  sir,"  returned  Bra'ts. 
"  We  had  n't  ai^  dioughu  of  having  a  gentleman  aith  us,  air, 
uaOI  you  were  kind  aooagh  to  suggest  it,  and  our  accommo- 
d^oosam  not  extensive.  We  *11  loidL  about  fbi  a  seeond-lMBd 
RUmI,  ur.  In  the  mean  time,  if  Mr.  Swiveller  will  take  it» 
KM,  and  try  his  hand  at  a  fair  copy  of  this  ^ectnwnt,  as  I 
•hail  be  out  pretty  well  alt  the  mormng  " 

"  Walk  with  me,"  s&id  Quilp.  "  I  nave  a  werd  or  two  to 
say  to  you  on  points  of  business.    Can  you  spare  the  time  I" 

"  Can  I  spare  the  time  to  walk  with  you,  sir  T  You  *re 
joking,  air,  you  're  joking  with  me,"  replied  the  lawyer,  put- 
ting on  his  hat.  "  I'm  reedy,  sir,  quite  ready.  My  time 
must  l>e  fully  occupied  indeed,  sir,  not  te  leave  me  dme  to 
walk  with  you.  It's  not  every  hady,  sir,  who  has  an  opportu- 
nity of  improving  himself  by  the  conversation  of  Mr.  Quilp." 

Tlie  dwarf  glanced  sarcastically  at  Us  braxen  friend,  and, 
*idi  a  abort,  cUy  cough,  turned  upon  bis  heel  to  bid  adieu  to 
Miss  Sally.  After  a  very  gallant  parting  on  hh  side,  and  a 
very  cool  and  gi  ntlemanly  bert  of  one  on  hers,  he  nodded  to 
Dick  Swiveller,  and  withdrew  with  the  attorney. 

Diek  stood  at  the  desk  in  a  state  ef  utter  stopeftction, 
Bearing  with  all  his  might  at  the  beautDoos  Sally,  as  if  she  had 
been  some  curious  animal  whose  like  had  never  lived.  When 
(he  dwarf  got  into  the  stieat,  he  mounted  again  upon  the  win- 
dow^, and  lotAced  into  the  office  fbr  a  moment  with  a  grin- 
nbg  iace,  as  a  man  might  peep  into  a  cage.  Dick  glanced 
up  at  him,  but  without  any  token  of  recognUion,  and  long  after 
be  had  disappeared,  still  stood  gating  opon  Miss  Sally  Brass, 
•eeing  or  thinking  of  noihiug  else,  and  rooted  to  the  spot. 

Miss  Brass,  being  by  this  time  deep  in  the  bill  of  costs, 
took  no  notice  wiiatever  of  Dl^,  but  went  scratching  on  with 
t  ooliy  pen,  scoring  down  dw  figures  with  evident  delight, 
sad  working  like  a  steam-engine.  There  stood  Dick,  gauog 
now  at  the  green  gown,  now  at  the  brown  head-dre»»,  now  at 
the  &ce»  and  now  at  the  rs^td  pen,  in  ft  state  of  stupid  pei- 

SO 


plexity,  wondering  how  be  got  into  the  company  of  that  strange 
monster,  and  wbevber  it  was  a  dream  and  he  would  ever  wake. 
At  last  he  hewrad  a  deep  sigh,  and  began  alewly  pu^ng  off 
his  coat. 

Mr.  SwivdlMpuUrdoff  his  coat,  and  folded  it  up  irith  great 
elaboration,  starhig  at  Miss  Sally  all  the  timei  then  put  on  a 
bluejacket  with  a  double  row  of  gilt  buttons,  which  be  haA 
origiaelly  ordered  for  aquatic  ei^editions,  but  had  brmighc 
wttii  him  that  morning  for  office  purposes ;  and,  still  keeping 
Ins  oje  Upon  her,  suffered  himself  to  drop  down  silentiy  upon 
Mr.  Bfass's  *tool.  Thra  he  undwwent  a  retapse,  and  be- 
coming powerless  again,  rested  bis  chin  npan  his  band,  and 
opened  his  eyes  se  wido  that  it  appeared  quite  out  ef  ihs 
qaestioa  that  he  could  ever  olose  thmn  any  more. 

When  he  had  looked  so  long  that  be  could  see  nothing, 
Dick  took  his  eyes  off  the  fair  (£jeot  of  hts  amasemeo^  turn^ 
over  the  leavaa  of  the  drafl  he  was  to  copy,  dipped  his  pen  into 
cbn  inkstand,  and  at  last,  and  by  slow  approaches,  began  to 
vrrita.  But  be  bad  not  written  half-Moien  woi^  when, 
teaching  orer  to  the  iaksland  to  take  a  fresh  dip,  he  happened 
to  raise  lus  eyes,  and  there  was  the  intolerable  brown  head- 
dress— there  was  the  green  gown — there,  in  shoit,  was  MUs 
Sally  Brass,  arrayed  ia  all  her  charms,  and  more  tremendous 
than  ever. 

This  happened  ao  ofbn,  that  Mr.  Swiveller  by  degrees  b» 
gan  to  feel  strange  inSuences  creeping  over  him— horrible  do* 
sires  to  annihilate  this  Sally  Brass — mysmrious  promptings  to 
knock  her  head-dress  off  and  try  how  she  looked  without  it. 
There  was  a  very  large  ruler  on  the  table — a  large  black, 
shining  ruler.  Mr.  Swiveller  took  it  up  and  began  to  nib  hia 
nose  with  it. 

From  rubbing  his  nose  with  tbe  ruler,  to  poinng  It  In  his 
hand  and  giving  it  an  occasional  fleuriih  afcer  the  tomahawk 
manner,  the  transition  was  easy  and  nacuraJ.  In  some  of 
those  flourishes  it  went  close  to  Miss  Sally's  head ;  the  ragged 
edges  of  the  head-dress  fluttered  vrith  tbe  wind  it  raised ;  ad- 
vance  it  but  an  inch,  and  that  great  brown  knot  was  on  the 
ground ;  yet  still  the  unconscious  maiden  worked  away,  and 
never  raised  her  eyes. 

Well,  this  was  a  great  relief.  It  was  a  good  thing  to  write 
doggedly  and  obstinately  until  be  was  desperate,  and  then 
snatch  up  the  ruler  and  whirl  it  about  tbe  brown  head-^Iress 
with  the  consciousness  that  be  could  have  It  off  If  be  Uked.— 
It  was  a  good  thing  to  draw  It  back,  and  mb  his  nose  very 
hard  with  it,  if  he  thought  Miss  Salty  was  going  to  look  «p, 
and  to  recompense  himself  with  more  hardy  flourishes  when 
he  found  she  was  still  absorbed.  By  these  means  Mr.  Swiv- 
eller calmed  the  agitation  of  his  feelings,  until  his  applications 
to  the  ruler  became  less  fierce  and  frequent,  and  he  could  evea 
write  as  many  as  balf^pduzen  consecutive  lines  without  htv^ 
ii^  recaurte  to  It,— which  was  a  great  victory. 

CBtrrta  xcxiv 

In  course  of  time,  that  is  to  say,  after  a  oouple  of  hours  or 
so,  of  diligent  application,  Miss  Brass  arrived  atthecondu- 
aion  of  her  task,  and  recorded  the  fact  by  wiping  her  pen  upon 
the  green  gown,  end  takioga^nchof  snuff  noma  Httle  round 
tin  which  ^e  carriedin  harpocket.  Having  disposed  of 
this  temperate  refreshment,  shcaiose  from  her  stool,  tied  hw 
paper*  into  a  formal  packet  with  red  tape  and  taking  them 
under  her  arm,  marched  out  of  the  office. 

Mr.  Swiveller  had  acarely  sprung  off  his  seat  and  commen- 
ced the  perfurmsnce  of  a  maniac  hornpipe,  when  he  was  inter- 
rupted, in  tiw  fullness  of  his  joy  at  bdng  epiu  alone,  bv  tbe 
opening  of  the  door,  and  the  reeppearance  ofMiss  Sally's  Dead 

"  I  am  joing  out,"  sud  Miss  Brass. 

"  Very  goo^  ma'am,"  returned  Dick.  "  And  dop't  hurty 
yourself  on  my  account  to  come  back,  ma'am,"  ha  added  in- 
wardly. 

"  If  any  body  oomes  on  office  business,  take  thdr  messages, 
and  say  that  the  gentleman  who  attends  to  that  matter  isn't 
in  at  present,  wilfyouT"  said  Miss  Brass. 

"  I  Svill,  ma'am,"  replied  Dioli, 

"  I  sha,'  n't  be  very  long,"  said  Miss  Brass,  retiring. 

"I'm  sorry  to  bear  it,  ma'am,"  rejoined  Dick  when  she 
had  shut  the  door.  "I  hope  you  may  be  unexpectedly  de- 
tained, ma'am.  If  you  confd  manage  to  be  run  over,  ma'am, 
but  net  serioualy,  so  much  tbe  better." 

Uttering  these  expressions  of  good-will  with  extreme  grav- 
ity, Mr.  Swiveller  sat  down  in  the  client's  obair  and  pondwed  f 
then  took  a  &w  turns  up  and  down  tbe  loono,  and  »U  into  tLo 
chair  again. 
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Master  Humphrey's  Clock: 


"So,  I'm  Bnsa's  cleik,  am  IT"  miA  Dick.  "  Brass  ■ 
clerk,  eh}  And  the  clerk  of  Brass's  sister— clerk  to  a  femKle 
dnson!  Vei;  ^od,  ven  good!  What  shall  I  benext? 
Shall  I  be  a  eonvict  In  a  Mt  hat  and  a  grey  suit,  trocung 
about  a  dock-yard  with  ray  somber  neatly  embroidered  on  my 
unifbnn,  and  the  order  of  the  garter  on  my  1^,  restrained 
from  ehafiag  my  ancle  by  a  twisted  belcbar  bandkerchief  1 
Shall  I  be  ttiat  t  Will  that  do,  w  is  h  too  gaiMael  ?  Wln» 
ever  you  please ;  have  it  your  own  way,  of  ceorse.** 

As  he  waa  entirely  alone,  it  may  be  presumed  that,  in  these 
remarks,  Mr.  SwiYeUer  addressed  himself  to  his  fiue  or  des- 
tiny, whom,  as  we  learn  by  tbe  precedents,  it  is  the  custom 
of  heroes  to  taunt  in  a  very  bitter  and  irooical  maaner  whan 
ihey  find  themselvea  in  situationa  of  an  unpleasant  nanm. 
This  la  the  more  probable  frem  tbe  drwrnstanee  of  Mr. 
Swivdler  diiwti^  his  obsemtkms  to  the  eefUog  wUdi  tbeae 
bodiless  penooagea  are  tunaBy  supposed  to  iahaWl— "except 
lo  theatrieal  oaaet,  when  tb^  live  in  tbe  faMit  of  the  great 
ebandelier. 

"  Quilp  offers  me  this  place,  which  he  says  he  can  ensure 
me,"  resumed  Dick  after  a  thoughful  silettce,  and  telling  off 
the  circumstances  of  his  position,  one  by  one,  upon  his  fin* 
gers  i  "  Fred,  who,  I  eould  have  taken  my  affidavit,  would 
not  have  heard  of  floch  a  thing ,  backs  Qnilp  to  my  astoai«h- 
ment,  and  urges  me  to  take  it  alao— ataggeier,  number  one. 
My  aunt  ia  the  country  stops  tbe  supplies,  and  writes  an  af- 
fecdanate  note  to  say  that  she  has  made  a  new  will,  and  left 
me  oat  of  it— atanerer,  nund>er  twe.  If  o  money ;'  no  credit  ■ 
no  BUppmt  from  FreA,  who  wems  to  turn  steady  alt  at  once ; 
notice  to  quit  tbe  old  lodgings — staggerers  three,  four,  five, 
and  six.  Under  an  accumulation  of  staggerers,  no  man  can 
be  considered  a  free  agent.  No  man  knocks  himself  down; 
if  his  destiny  knocks  hmi  down,  his  destiny  must  pick  him 
up  again.  Then  1  'm  very  glad  thai  mine  has  brought  all  this 
upon  itself,  and  I  sball  be  as  careless  as  I  can  and  make  my- 
self quite  at  borne  to  trrfte  it.  So  go  on,  my  buck,"  said  Mr. 
SwiTelia:,  taking  his  leave  of  the  ceiHng  with  a  significant 
nod,  "  and  let  us  see  which  of  us  will  be  tiled  first." 

Dumissing  tba  subject  of  his  downfall  with  tbeie  reflt'ctioas, 
which  were  no  duubt  very  profound,  and  are  indeed  not  alto- 
gether unitnown  in  certain  lystems  of  moral  philosophy,  Mr. 
Stmeller  shook  off  his  despondency  and  assumed  the  cheer- 
fill  ease  of  an  irresponsible  clerk. 

As  a  means  toward  his  composure  and  self-possessiott,  he 
entered  into  a  more  minute  examination  of  the  office  than  he 
had  yet  had  time  to  make ;  looked  into  the  wig-box,  the 
books,  and  ink  bottle  ;  untied  and  inspected  all  tlia  papers ; 
carved  a  few  devices  on  the  table  with  a  sharp  blade  of  Mr 
Brass's  penknife ;  and  wrote  his  name  on  the  inside  of  the 
wooden  co^-scuttle.  Having,  aa  it  were,  tak«i  formal  pos- 
aeialon  of  hi*  clBckship  in  virtue  of  tbeaa  proceedings,  he 
opansd  tbe  window  and  leaned  negligently  out  of  it  until  a 
beer-bey  happened  to  past,  whom  he  commanded  to  set  down 
his  tray  and  to  serve  him  with  a  pint  of  mild  porter,  whiuh 
he  drank  upon  the  spot  and  promptly  paid  fur,  with  the  view 
of  breaking  nound  for  a  system  of  Ri'.ure  credit  and  opening 
a  correapondwoca  tending  tberato,w)ih]ut  loss  rftlnM.  Then 
three  or  four  Uttle  boys  drop{>ed  in  on  legal  errands  from 
three  or  four  attorneys  of  the  Brass  grade,  whom  Mr.  Swi- 
veller  leoeived  and  dismissed  with  about  as  professional  a 
manner,  and  aa  correct  and  compreheniive  an  undersianding 
of  their  business,  as  would  have  been  shown  by  a  dawn  in  a 
pantomime  under  similar  circumstances.  These  things  done 
and  over,  he  got  upon  his  stool  again  and  tried  bir  band  at 
drawing  caricatures  of  Miss  Brass  with  a  pen  and  ink,  wUn- 
ling  very  cheerfully  all  tbe  time. 

He  waa  occupied  in  this  diversion  when  a  coach  stopped 
near  the  door,  and  presently  afterwards  there  was  a  loud 
doubl»4oock.  Aa  this  was  no  business  of  Mr.  Swiveller's, 
the  parson  not  ringing  the  office  bell,  he  pursued  his  diversion 
with  perfect  composure,  notwithstanding  that  he  rather  thought 
there  was  nobody  else  in  the  house. 

In  this,  however,  he  waa  mistaken ;  for  after  the  knock  had 
been  repeated  with  Increased  Impatienoe,  the  dsor  was  open* 
ed,  and  somebody  with  a  very  heavy  tread  went  «p  the  stain 
and  into  the  room  above.  Mr.  Swiveller  iras  wondering 
whether  this  might  be  anoAer  Miss  Brass,  twb  riatar  to  the 
Dragon,  when  there  came  a  rapping  of  knuckles  at  dw  uSce 
door. 

"Come  m!"  said  Dick.  "Don't  stand  upon  eeramony. 
The  business  will  get  rather  complicated  If  I '  ve  manv  more 
customers.  Come  in!" 


"  Oh,  please,"  saii  a  little  voice  very  low  down  ia  As 
doorway,  "  will  yon  come  and  show  the  lodgiagsT" 

Diek  leant  over  the  tal>te,  and  de«cried  a  wkoH  sKpM 
girl  in  a  dirty  ooarae  apron  aitd  bib,  wUdi  leftnoAli^ofber 
visible  bat  her  face  and  feet  She  might  aa  wdt  Im  bM 
dressed  In  a  violin-ease. 

"  Why,  who  ai«  yonT"  sud  Dick. 

To  wfaidi  die  only  reply  was, «  Oh,  pkaaa  will  yaa  eaon 
and  show  tbe  lodgings  l'' 

There  never  was  such  an  old-fiuhioaed  child  in  her  balu 
and  manners.  She  roust  have  been  at  werk  &om  ber  cisdk. 
9m  seemed  as  much  afraid  of  Dick  aa  Didcwas  anmsedstlKr. 

"  I  have  n't  got  anything  to  do  with  ladjl^ag^"  nid 
Dick.    "  Tell  'em  to  call  again." 

"  Ob,  bat  please  will  you  come  and  show  die  bdgiogi,'' 
leCOmed  (be  girl)  "  it 's  eighteen  ahillinga  a  week  aad  ■ 
finding  plate  and  linen.  Boots  and  clothes  is  extra,  aad  fim 
in  vrinter-tisBe  Is  eigfatpeaee  a  day." 

"Whydon't  youshew 'emyowraelft  Ton  seera'to  ksow 
all  about  'em,"  swd  Diek. 

"  Misa  Salty  aaid  I  waa  n't  to,  baoaoae  peoiJn  woolds'tbs- 
lisva  dw  ab«adano*  waa  good  tf  thn  saw  famr  mnU  I  an 
first." 

"  Well,  but  they  '11  see  hew  small  yon  are  aAerwardi,  wmll 
they  T"  said  Dick. 

"  Ah !  but  then  they  '11  have  taken  'em  for  a  teai^cw- 
tain,"  rephed  tbe  child  with  •  shrewd  look;  <  and  ptsfb 
do  n't  like  moving  when  they'n  once  aattlad." 

"  This  la  a  queer  son  of  thing,"  muttered  Di^  lUsg. 
"  What  do  yon  mean  to  say  you  we— tbe  oooh  1" 

"Yea,  I  do  plain  cooking  ^  replied  tbe  child.  "I'm 
housemaid  too ;  I  do  all  the  work  of  the  bwise." 

"  I  suppose  Brass  aad  th?  Dragon  and  I  do  tbe  £itieit 
pan  of  it,'*  thought  Dick.  And  be  might  have  ibougbt  maA 
more,  being  hi  a  doabcfbl  and  hesitBChig  mood,  b«t  that  lin 
girt  anhi  urged  faer  request,  aad  certain  myttenons  bamjbj 
ammda  an  the  passage  and  staircase  seemed  to  gi*e  asttrf 
the  applicant's  impatience.  Richard  Swivaller,  therelart, 
sticking  a  pen  behind  each  ear,  and  carrying  anixber  id  bu 
mouth  as  a  token  c^hisgreacimportnnce  and  devotion  to  bui- 
ness,  hurried  ont  to  meet  and  treat  with  the  single  gentlem. 

He  was  a  little  surprised  to  perceive  that  the  bmfnt 
aaamb  wen  occasioned  by  ihe  pragreasnpstaineflfaaibgb 
geotlainnn's  trunk,  which,  being  nearly  twice  as  aide  u  Ae 
■lalrease,  and  exraedingly  heavy  withal,  it  was  no  easy  mi- 
ter for  the  united  exertions  of  the  single  gentleinaa  and  th 
coachman  to  convey  up  the  steep  sseeot.  Bnl  there  ibej 
were,  crushing  each  other,  and  pushing  and  polhng  wiih  lU 
their  might,  and  getting  the  trunk  tight  and  fast  in  ail  ^ 
of  impossible  angles,  and  to  pass  thera  waa  ont  of  ^  q**- 
tion ;  ttor  w Ueh  adRcieBt  leaaon  Mr.  SwiveDerfhUomldmr 
behind,  entering  a  new  protrst  on  every  atair  agdaK  the  baw 
of  Mr.  Sampson  Brass  Deing  thus  taken  by  stom. 

To  those  remonstrances  the  single  gentleman  onswereiJ 
a  word  ;  but  when  the  trunk  was  ai  last  got  into  tbebed-romc, 
sat  down  upon  it  aud  wiped  his  bald  bead  and  ttee  viidil» 
handkerchief.  He  waa  very  warm,  and  well  heoigbibti 
for,  not  lo  mention  the  exertion  of  getting  the  tninkupiliH 
he  was  closely  mufllcd  up  in  winter  gannenu,  tboufh  ^ 
thermome:er  had  stood  all  day  at  eighty-oae  in  the  ibiie- 

"  I  believe,  sir,"  said  Richard  Swiveller,  taking  hi*  pen  W 
of  his  mijuth,  "  that  you  desire  to  look  at  the^  apsraneou-- 
They  are  very  charming  uiartmnuu,  air.  They  eomnisml  u 
uointerruptea  view  of—of  over  the  way,  and  fiej  are  ai^ 
one  n^nute's  walk  of— of  the  corner  of  the  street.  "^^^ 
exceedingly  mild  porter^  sir,  in  tbe  immediate  viciintyiW"' 
contingent  advantages  are  extraordinary." 

"  What  'a  tbe  rent  V*  sud  the  single  gentlemn. 

"  One  pound  per  wook,"  replied  Diux,  hnproriag  cn  IM 
terms. 

"  I  'n  take  'em.** 

"  The  boou  and  clothes  and  extraa/*  aald  Dick ;  "and  ll» 
fires  in  winter  time  ar^— " 

"  Are  all  agreed  to,"  answered  the  single  geDtlemt'i' 
"  Two  weeks  certain,  '  said  Dick,  "  are  the—" 
"Two  weeksl"  cried  the  single  gentleman  gruffly, •J*"( 
him  from  top  to  toe.    "  Two  years!   I  shall  live  here  Bx^'** 
years.   Hero ;  t6n  pounds  down.   The  baigaio '«  m*^  „ 
"  Why,  you  aea,"  said  Dick,   my  name  'a  not  Braw, 
"Who  said  it  wast  jr>  name 's  not  Brass.  WhatdiaiT 
"  The  name  of  the  master  of  the  house  is,"  ssid  Wat.  ^ 
"I'm  glad  of  it,"  ratumed  tbe  single  geBlietDan;  « '» 
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|ood  name  for  a  kwyw.  CoMhmaD,  vou  may  go.  So  mav 
yoQ,  air."  "         j  o  j 

Mr.  Swiveller  wm  an  mnch  eonfijunded  by  tha  ringle  sm- 
tlemui  riding  rouglhahod  ovw  bin  at  tfaii  rate,  tfaat  be  stood 
iDoUng  at  htm  almost  u  liard  as  be  had  looked  at  Miss  Sail; 
The  Mogle  geotlenno,  faowreret,  was  not  la  tbe  ^htest  de 
free  afiseted  hy  AS»  ofnuunstaneft,  bnt  prooaaded  irtth  porfoot 
coapoMire  ts  unwind  the  thaw)  wbkii  wms  tied  nrand  his 
■eck,  and  then  to  pull  off  bis  boou.  Freed  of  these  encum- 
brences,  he  went  on  to  diwmt  biawelf  of  his  other  clothing, 
idiich  he  folded  ap  pieoe  by  piece,  and  rs&ged  in  oider  upon 
on  trunk.  Then  he  pulled  down  the  window  blinds,  drew 
tbe  enrtaliH,  wound  up  his  watch,  and,  qqita  leisure];  and 
Mtbodleally,  got  into  bed. 

"  Take  down  the  Mil,"  were  his  partiiv  words,  as  be  looked 
out  from  between  the  ooitains,  "and  let  oobodv  call  ine  till  I 
ling  tbe  bell." 

With  that  the  owtaias  dosed,  and  he  seemed  to  snore  Im- 
mediately. 

"  Tfaia  is  a  most  remai^aUe  and  snpematural  sort  of  bouse," 
sdd  Mr.  Swiveller,  as  he  walked  Into  tbe  office  with  tbe  Inll 
in  hie  hand.  "  Sbe  dragons  in  the  basinets,  condacting  them> 
selTOs  like  profrssional  gentiemen  ;  plain  cooks  of  diT«e  feet 
bigh  appearlnr  mysterioo#ly  from  under  ground ;  strangers 
walking  in  and  going  to  bed  witbout  leave  or  liceoae  ttt  tbe 
middle  of  tbe  day !  If  ha  should  be  ooo  of  the  minoulcnu 
fidlowB  that  tarn  ap  now  and  than,  and  has  gone  to  sleep  for 
two  years,  I  ehall  be  in  a  pleasant  sitmtioD.  It 's  my  desd* 
^,  bowever,  and  I  heps  Bra«B  mvf  like  it.  I  shall  be  sorry 
If  ha  don't  But  it 's  no  businan  of  miiw— I  have  aotUw 
whatever  to  do  wUt  !" 


CHAPTBB  XXXV.  I 

Mr  Brass,  on  returning  hime,  received  tbe  report  of  his 
d0rk  with  much  eompUceocy  sad  satisfaction,  and  was  pmr- 
ttcular  in  inquiring  alter  tbe  ten-p«and  note,  which,  proving 
on  asaminatiuo  to  be  a  good  and  lawful  note  aS  the  Oovemor 
and  Company  of  the  Bank  of  England,  increased  hit  good 
humor  coiuiderably.  Indeed,  he  so  overflowed  with  liberality 
and  condescension,  that  in  the  fullaess  of  his  heart  he  invited 
Mr.  Swiveller  to  paruke  ef  a  bowl  uf  punch  with  him  at  that 
lemote  and  indefinite  period  wbich'is  currently  denominated 
'one  of  these  days,'  and  paid  him  many  banduHne  compli- 
ments on  the  uncommon  apiituda  fur  business  which  his  con- 
duct on  the  first  day  of  his  devodon  to  it  had  so  plalnb 
evinced. 

It  was  a  maxim  with  Mr.  Brass  that  the  habit  of  pajing 
camplimeats  kept  a  man's  toi^ue  oiled  without  any  expense; 
and,  as  ttiat  useful  mtfoiber  ought  never  to  grow  nsty  or  creak 
in  turning  on  its  hinges  ti  the  caw  of  a  praotidoner  of  the 
Uw,  in  wnom  it  should  be  a1wa>s  glib  and  easy,  he  lost  few 
opportunities  of  improving  himself  by  tbe  utterance  of  hand- 
some speeobes  and  eulogistic  expressions.  And  this  had 
passed  into  such  a  habit  with  him  that,  if  he  could  nut  be 
correctly  said  to  have  his  tongue  at  his  finger's  ends,  he  might 
certain^  he  said  to  have  it  any  where  but  in  his  lace ;  wbieb 
bong,  as  we  have  alieady  seen,  of  a  hard  and  repuWve  char- 
acter, was  net  oiled  so  easily,  but  frowned  above  all  tba  smooth 
speeches ;  one  of  Nature's  beacons,  warning  off  those  who 
navigated  the  shtwla  and  breakers  of  the  World,  or  of  that 
dugennu  strait,  tha  Law,  and  ad  monishfaig  them  to  seek  less 
tnaehvrous  harbors  and  try  tbair  fortune  elsewhere. 

Wbile  Mr.  Brans  by  tumi  overwhelmed  his  derit  widi 
compUmeata  and  inspected  the  ten-pound  note.  Miss  Sally 
■bowed  Utile  emetioa  and  that  of  no  pleasurable  kind ;  for  as 
tbe  tendency  of  her  legal  practice  had  been  to  fix  her  thoughts 
OB  small  and  gripings,  and  to  whet  and  sharpen  her 
Wural  wisdom,  she  was  not  a  little  disappointed  that  the  sin- 
(It  gentleman  had  obtained  tbe  lodgings  at  such  an  easy  rate, 
^guiag  that,  when  he  was  seen  to  have  set  bid  mind  upon 
una,  he  should  have  been  chuged  double  or  treble  tbe  usual 
Yp^'  aod  that,  in  exact  proportion  as  he  pressed  forward, 
Mr.  Swiveller  should  have  hung  back.  But  neither  the  gojd 
opinioo  of  Mr.  Brass  nor  the  disaatis&ctitw  itf  Sally  wrenght 
^  impression  upon  that  joong  genilemaa,  who,  throwlag  tbe 
'o»ponsibili'.y  of  this  and  all  other  aeu  and  deeds  thereafter 
k>  be  done  by  him  upon  his  uahieky  damiay>  was  quite  rengaed 
uid  comfoi  table ;  fully  prepared  for  the  worst,  and  phlloaophi- 
iodifi^rent  to  the  beat. 

"  Good  morning,  Mr.  Richard,"  said  Brass,  on  the  second 
W  of  Mr.  S  wivetler's  olericdiip.   "  Sally  fooad  you  a  secood- 
stool,  air,  yauarday  mtMog  in  WhfaechapeL  ffiw  'i  » 


rare  fellow  at  a  ba^ln,  I  can  tell  you,  Mr.  Richard.  You  *11 
find  that  a  fim  rate  stool,  air,  take  my  word  fur  it." 

"  It '»  rather  a  crazy  one  to  \ook  at,"  said  Dick. 

"  You  *1I  find  it  a  must  amaring  stool  to  sit  down  upon,  you 
may  dqwnd,"  returned  Mr,  Brass.  "  It  was  bought  in  the 
open  street  just  opposite  tbe  hospital,  and  as  it  has  been  stand- 
ing there  a  atooth  or  two.  It  has  got  rather  duaqr  aitd  a  little 
l»owB  from  being  in  the  sun,  that 's  all." 
■  ,','^*^'>*.^^'>*'S<^>»Tfev«*  or  anything  of  that  sort  ra 
tx  sining  biniself  down  dixeontantedly  between 

Mr.  Sampsonand  the  chaste  Sally.  "  One  of  the  lees  is  loncf 
iban  tbe  otheiv."  .  -»        -s  _ 

"Xbenwegetabitoftimberia,sir,'*retonedBiasB.  "Ha, 
ba,  ha !  We  get  a  bit  of  tinber  in,  sir,  and  that 's  another  ad- 
vantage of  my  sister's  going  to  market  &>r  us.  Miss  Brass. 
Mr.  Richard  is  the—" 

"  Will  you  keep  quiat  t  "  interrupted  tbe  fair  subject  af 
these  remarks,  looking  up  from  her  papers.    "  How  am  I  to 
work  if  you  keep  on  chattering  1 " 
"  What  an  uncertain  chap  you  are  t "  returned  the  lawyer. 
Sometines  you  'n  all  for  a  chat.   At  another  time  you  're 

.  in 


you 

all  for  wark.  A  man  never  knows  what  humor  he 'll  find 
yoa  in." 

"  I 'm  in  a  working  humor  now,'*  said  Sally,  "so  don't  dis 
turb  me  if  you  pWM.  And  do  n't  take  him" — Miss  Sally 
pointed  with  the  fe&tber  of  her  pen  to  Richard — '  off  his  bu^ 
ness.    He  won't  do  more  than  be  can  help,  I  date  say." 

Mr.  Braaa  had  evidently  a  strong  inclination  to  make  an 
eagry  r^y,  but  was  detarred  1^  prudent  or  timid  oonsiderap 
tioas,  as  be  only  muttered  something  about  aggravation,  and 
a  vagtbond ;  not  associating  tbe  terms  with  any  individual, 
but  mentioning  them  as  connected  with  some  abstract  idees 
which  happened  to  occur  to  him.  They  wejt  on  w.iting  for 
a  long  time  In  ailenca  after  this — io  such  a  dull  lileace  that 
Mr.  Swiveller  (who  nqidred  eseiiea»«)  bad  several  tiines 
ialloo  asleep,  and  writiBO  divers  strange  mrds  ia  an  unknown 
character  with  Us  eyes  shut,  when  Miss  Sally  at  length  broke 
in  upon  tha  monotony  of  the  office  by  pulling  out  the  Uttle  tin 
box,  taking  a  noisy  [unch  of  snuff,  and  dien  ej^reaainf  her 
opinion  that  Mr.  Ricbard  Swiveller  bad  "  done  it." 
Done  what,  ma'am  T  "  said  Richard. 
Do  you  know,"  returned  Miss  Brass,  "  that  tha  lodger 
is  n't  up  yet— that  noddng  has  been  seen  w  heard  of  him  dnoa 
be  want  to  bed  jesterday  altemoon  T  " 
"  Well,  ma'am,"  said  Dick, "  1  tumose  be  nay  sleep  his 
n  pound  out  In  praea  and  q-dMaena,  if  be  likea." 
"Ah!  I  begin  to  Udnk  ha 'U  never  wake,"  obaerved  Hin 
Sally. 

"  It 's  a  very  remarkable  drcnmstanee,"  aaid  Brass,  la^iiv 
down  bis  pen ;  "  mtUy,  very  ronarkaUe.  Mr.  Riehud,  you 
'II  rvmember,  if  this  gvntleman  should  be  found  to  have  bung 
htmeelf  to  tbe  bed-poat,  or  any  unpleasant  accident  of  that  kirn 
shoidd  bapi*  n — you  'U  remember,  Mr.  Richard,  that  this  ten- 
pound  note  was  given  to  you  in  part  payment  of  two  yeara' 
rentf  You  '11  bear  that  in  mind,  Mr.  Richard  ;  you  bad  be^ 
ter  make  a  note  of  it,  sir,  in  case  you  should  ever  be  called 
i^MHi  to  give  evideaca." 

Mr.  Swiveller  took  a  large  sheet  of  fodMap.  and  with  a 
oounmnanoe  of  profound  gravity,  began  to  make  a  very  small 
note  in  one  corner. 

**  We  eaa  never  be  too  oaudous"  said  Mr.  Brass.  "There 
is  a  deal  ef  wickedness  going  on  about  the  world,  a  deal  <^ 
wickedness.  Did  the  gendeman  happen  to  say,  sir  -  but 
nevermind  thatat  present,  sir;  finish  that  little  memorandum," 
Dick  did  M,  and  banded  it  to  Hr.  Brass,  who  had  dis- 
tnounted  ftom  ba  atool  and  ««  walUof  op  and  dowa  the 
office. 

"Oh,  dds  is  llw  memorandum,  is  it r"  said  Brass mnninc 
bis  eye  over  tbe  document  "  Very  good.  Nofr,  Mr.  Ric^ 
ord,  did  the  gendeman  aay  anything  else  T  " 

"No." 

"Are  you  sore,  Mr.  Ricbard,"  said  Brass  sdemAly,  "  that 
tbe  gentfetnan  said  nothing  else." 

"  Bevil  a  word,  sir,"  leplied  Dick. 

*'Thhikacaia.air,"MidBnM,"it'siindatT,iir,  In  dia 
podtion  hi  which  I  stand,  and  as  an  honoraole  amebet  of  the 
l^al  profession,  tbe  first  pnrfiMaion  In  diis  country,  sir,  or  in 
any  other  country,  or  in  any  of  the  planets  that  shine  above 
at  night  and  are  auppoeed  to  be  inhabited — U 's  my  duty,  air, 
as  an  honorable  member  of  that  prtrfession,  not  lo  put  to  you 
a  leading  question  in  a  matter  of  this  delicacy  and  importance. 
Did  the  goaOuma,  tir,  iHw  took  ilM  finfrifloor  ofywyMUi^ 
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imf  BftefnooB,  and  wbo  broogbc  with  Irina  «  box  of  property 
Ixnt  of  pnmerty— My  uythiag  man  thia  b  wt  down  in 
tbu  memommuiin  7 

"  Cmno,  do  n't  be  a  fool,"  said  MiM  SoUjr. 

Dick  looked  at  her,  and  then  at  btvm,  mi  Aaa  at  MiM 
Sallv  afain,  and  still  wid  No." 

"  Fpob,  pooh !  Deuee  taka  n,  Mr.  Richard,  bow  doH  yvm 
ant  "  cried  Braaa,  relaxing  Into  a  amile.  "  Did  be  wyany^ 
thinrabout  bU  property  f — then." 

"  That 'atbe  way  to  put  U,"  lald  Mita  Sally,  nodding  to 
her  brother. 

"  Did  he  >ay,  for  initanoe."  added  Brasa,  in  a  kind  af  cooh 
fbnable,  cozy  tone — "  I  do  n't  aaeeit  that  he  did  aay  to,  mad  ; 
I  only  ask  you,  to  refresh  your  mumMj — did  be  say,  for  io- 
■tance,  that  be  was  a  •traagar  In  London— that  it  was  not  bis 
humor  or  within  his  ability  to  give  raferennaa  that  ha  frit 
we  bad  a  right  to  reqidre  tbam— -and  that,  in  case  anytUog 
ihookl  luqipen  to  him,  at  any  time,  be  particularly  dedred 
that  whatever  property  he  bftd  upon  the  premises  sbonld  be 
oonsidered  mine,  m  some  slight  reoompense  for  the  trouble 
and  HMiyBnca  I  riMWid  fostaio— and  were  yoo,  in  abaet," 
added  Brass,  *dl)  men  c«arfMtably  and  cniiy  than  ba£ira. 
'*  were  you  Induced  to  accept  him  on  my  behalf,  aa  a  tenant, 
upon  those  conditions  f  " 

"  Certainly  not,"  ivplied  Diok. 

'*  V/hj  then,  Mr.  Richard,"  said  Brass,  darting  at  him  a 
■npeiciheoB  and  reproachful  look,  '*  It 's  my  opinion  that  you 
have  mistaken  yonr  ealling,  and  will  never  mue  a  lawyer." 

"  Not  if  yon  livn  a  thousand  years,"  aad«l  MMSalh.— 
Wbeiwpon  the  brother  and  sister  took  aaeb  a  notsy  pinch 
of  smUr  from  the  little  tin  b<w,  and  fell  into  a  ^oomy  nl«|gh^ 
flilness. 

Nothing  fmtber  pRSMd  up  to  Mr.  Swiveller's  dinner-time, 
which  was  at  three  o'clock,  and  seemed  about  three  weeks 
in  eoning.  At  the  f  rst  stroke  of  the  hour,  tha  now  dark 
£sappearad.  At  the  last  stroke  of  five,  be  ve^^ieamd,  and 
the  office,  as  if  by  magie,  beonme  Iragvaai  with  Urn  aniaU  of 
gin  and  water  and  lemon-peel. 

"  Mr.  Richard,"  said  Brass,  "  tUi  man  not  up  yet-  Noth- 
ing will  wake  him,  sir.    What 's  to  be  done  t " 

"  I  should  let  him  have  his  sleep  out,"  returned  Dick. 

**  Sleep  out!  "  cried  Biass;  "why  be  has  been  asleep  now, 
ffai-and-twennr  boars.  We  have  bran  moving  ohesu  of  draw- 
ers over  his  bead,  we  have  knodied  double  knocks  at  the 
street^oor,  we  have  made  the  servaaHtirl  fell  down  stairs 
aeveial  times,  (she's  a  light  weight,  and  it  don't  bnrt  her 
mnch,)  but  notbing  wakes  him." 

"  Perhaps  a  ladder,"  suggested  Dick,  "and  getting  in  at 
the  first-floor  window  '• 

"  But  then  there 's  a  door  between ;  besides,  the  miglibnr- 
hood  would  be  up  :n  arms,"  said  Brass. 

"  What  do  you  say  to  getting  on  the  roof  of  the  bense 
tbrough  the  trap-door,  and  drapping  down  the  ntnoney  1  " 

"  That  would  be  an  exeallant  plan,"  aaid  Brass.  "  if  any- 
body would  ba— and  hen  ha  looked  very  hard  at  Mr.  Swiv- 
ellep — "  would  be  kind,  and  iUendly,  and  ganeraiia  enough, 
to  undertake  it.  I  dare  say  it  would  not  be  anytbiag  like  as 
disagreeable  as  one  sapposes." 

IHck  had  made  the  suggeetkm,  thinking  that  the  du^  might 
possibly  &}1  within  Miss  Sally's  departmenu  As  he  wid 
nothing  fwdier,  and  declined  taking  the  bint,  Mr.  Brass  wua 
&in  to  propose  diat  diay  should  go  up  stairs  together,  and 
make  a  last  effjrt  to  awaken  the  ueoper  by  some  less  Tiolent 
means,  which,  if  tbey  failed  on  this  last  trial,  must  pudtively 
be  Buceeeded  by  stronger  measures.  Mr.  Swiveller,  assent- 
big,  armed  himself  with  bis  stool  and  iba  large  niler,  and  re- 

Sdred  with  his  emplc^r  to  the  scene  of  aciim,  where  Miss 
rasa  waa  already  ringing  a  taand4»^  with  aU  her  m^t,  and 
yet  without  producing  Ae  smaUast  afiKt  upoa  their  mysbuv 
oua  lodger. 

"  There  are  bis  boot],  Mr.  Richard,"  said  Brass. 

"  Very  obstinate-looking  articles  tbey  are  too,"  quoth  Rich- 
ard Swiveller.  And  truly  they  were  as  sturdy  and  bluff  a 
pair  of  boots  as  one  would  wish  to  see ;  as  firmly  planted  on 
the  ground  as  if  their  owner's  1^  and  fhat  had  been  in  tbam, 
and  teeming,  with  their  broad  aolea  and  Uont  toea,  to  hold 
posiestlon  of  their  place  by  midn  force. 

"  I  can't  see  anything  but  the  curtain  <rf'  the  bed,"  said 
Brass,  applybr  his  eye  to  the  keyhole  of  the  door.  "  Is  he 
a  strong  man,  Mr.  Ri^aid  t " 

"  Very,"  anawned  Di<^ 

"  It  would  be  an  aMwMehr  ■iiiitaiiaaai  iilniaimi  i  if  be 
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clear  I  should  be  more  than  a  match  for  him  ef  oounc,  hat 
I 'm  (he  master  of  the  house,  andtbelawsof  bo^taGtyDM 
be  respected.— Ualk>  there !  Hallo,  baUo!  " 

While  Mr.  Brass,  wiih  his  eye  curiously  twined  into  ilw 
keyhole,  ottered  these  sonnds  as  a  means  of  stimting  ti» 
lodger's  attantien,  and  while  Miss  Brass  plied  the  bsad-belt, 
Mr.  Swiveller  pot  Us  atool  eloee  against  the  wall  by  (ha  li^ 
of  the  door,  and  mouniiag  on  Uia  top  and  Handing  boh 
right,  so  that  if  the  lodger  did  make  a  rash,  ha  would  dm 
probably  pass  him  in  its  onward  fary,  began  a  violent  bsueiy 
with  the  ruler  upon  the  upper  panels  ef  (be  door.  Csptinted 
with  his  own  ingenuity,  and  confident  in  the  strength  of  hii 
poaititm.  which  he  had  takea  up  after  the  method  of  dma 
hardy  individuals  who  open  the  pit  and  gaUeiy  dean  sf  Amp 
tree  on  crowded  nighta,  Mr.  Swiveller  raiaed  down  adi  t 
shower  of  blows  that  ike  noise  of  the  bell  was  drownsd;  lad 
■be  small  aen'ant  who  lingered  on  the  stairs  below,  rtaily  u 
fly  at  a  moment's  notice,  was  obliged  to  bold  her  aart  l«tibi 
should  be  rendered  deaf  for  life. 

Suddenly  the  door  was  unlocked  on  the  iaslda  aad  Boig 
violently  open.  The  small  setvsnt  fled  to  tin  coal  eaUn; 
Miss  Sally  dived  into  ber  own  bednmn;  Mr.  BfatB,nhoeii 
not  ramark^e  Ibr  peieooal  eooinga,  laa  into  tbs  nest  ttnti, 
and  finding  that  nobody  feUowed  him,  aimed  with  a  pokn  «r 
other  effHosive  weapon,  put  his  hands  in  his  pockcu,  nlked 
very  slosrly  all  u  onoe,  uid  whistled. 

Meanwhile  Mr.  Swiveller,  on  the  top  of  ^  stool,  dm 
himself  into  as  fiat  a  shape  as  poasible  against  the  waB  ui 
leaked,  not  uaconcetnedly,  down  t^on  the  single  geadMH. 
vrho  appeared  at  the  door  growling  and  cursing  In  a  my  sv 
ful  manner,  and,  with  the  boou  in  his  hand,  seemed tshn 
an  intenUon  of  hurhng  them  down  stairs  on  specnhtiaa.  Hm 
idea,  however,  he  abandoned,  and  he  was  turning  iats  Ui 
room  again,  still  growling  vei^[efolly,  when  his  eyes  met  Am 
of  the  watchful  Kcfaard. 

"  Have  yen  been  making  that  hmriblenotier' add Ihtm- 

gle  gentleman. 

"I  have  been  helping,  sir,"  returned  Dick,  keeping  bk  tjt 
upon  him,  and  waving  the  ruler  gently  in  bit  right  bBBd,u 
an  indication  of  what  the  siivl*  gentleman  bad  toexpart  if  be 
attempted  any  violence. 

"  How  dare  you,  then  ?"  said  the  lodger, «  Eh  t" 

To  thin,  Dick  made  no  other  reply  than  by  inquiring  wb*^ 
er  the  lod^ei  held  it  to  be  consistent  with  the  coodnctiin 
character  of  a  gentleman  to  go  to  sleep  for  rix-aiHkweiiil 
hours  at  a  stretch,  and  whether  the  peace  of  an  amisbk  un 
virtuous  &mily  waa  to  weigh  as  nothing  in  (he  bslsoce. 

"  Is  my  pease  nothing  t"  said  the  aingle  gentlemsn.  ^ 

"  Is  their  peace  nothing,  sir  T"  returned  Dick.  "  I  d*"' 
wish  to  bold  out  any  threats,  sir— indeed,  the  law  doeti** 
allow  of  threats,  for  to  threaten  is  an  indictable  offence  -kt 
if  ever  you  do  that  agun,  uke  care  you  're  not  sat  npssbj 
the  coroner  and  buried  in  a  cross-road  before  you  wake.  ^ 
have  been  d'ttracted  with  fears  that  you  ware  dead,  ^'"l^ 
Dick,  gently  sliding  to  the  ground,  >'  and  the  abon  aas  de 
long  of  it.  is,  that  we  cannot  allow  single  gentlemes  to  ^nf* 
into  this  establi  hment  and  sleep  like  double  geatlaiBea  abb 
out  paying  eatra  for  it." 

"Indeed!"  cried  the  lodger.  . 

"Yes,  sir,  indeed,"  letonied  Dick,  yielding  to  Ui 
and  {wying  whnlevet  came  uppennost ;"  an  equal  qia^ 
gf  slumber  waa  never  got  out  of  (me  bed  and  bedsieei 
you  're  gt>iag  to  sleep  in  tlmt  way,  you  mutt  pay  for  a  double- 
bedded  room." 

Instead  of  being  thrown  into  a  great  pastlon  by 
marlig,  tha  lodger  relapsed  into  a  broad  grin  and  l<"^*J 
Mr.  Swiveller  with  twinkling  eyes.  He  was  a  brown  ««* 
luo-bumt  man,  and  appeared  browner  and  mon  ■''''[™?| 
from  having  a  white  nightcap  on.  Aa  it  was  claer  tbit  be 
was  a  choleric  fellow  in  tome  respects,  Mr.  ^^''^"^ 
lieved  to  find  him  in  such  good  humor*  and  to  eocoaia,e  bn 
in  it,  tmil>'d  hinuelf.  ^ 

The  lodger,  in  the  testiness  of  being  so  rudely  ^^""^ 
pushed  his  nighuap  very  much  on  one  side  of  his  bald  bw- 
This  gave  him  a  nkisb,  eccentric  air  which,  now  that  be  l«i 
leisure  to  obeem  it,  charmed  Hr.  Swivdiar  exceediniT' 
therefore,  by  way  <^  projntiation,  be  expressed  die 
the  gentleman  was  gtnng  to  gat  up,  and  further  that  bs  w")"* 
never  do  so  any  more. 

"  Come  here,  you  impudent  rasoal,'*  waa  die  lodgW* 
ewer  aa  be  reentered  his  room.  ^ 

Mr  Swiveller  followed  him  in^  leaving  the  stooJ 
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{ntolated  hinuslf  npon  hU  ppidence  when  the  single  gentle- 
■ttB,  witboiit  notice  or  explanation  of  any  kind,  double-locked 
Aedoor. 

"  Can  you  drink  any  thing  ?"  was  hii  next  inquiiy. 

Hr.  Swiveller  replied  that  ha  bad  very  noendy  bMK  as 
tuagiag  the  pang*  sf  lUrat,  but  that  be  was  gtiU  c^en  to  "  a 
modest  queocher,"  if  the  materials  were  at  hand.  Without 
aooAer  word  Bpnken  on  either  side,  the  lodger  took  from  his 
great  trunk  a  kind  of  temple,  shining  as  of  polistied  silver, 
and  placed  it  carefully  on  the  table. 

G[-e»ily  interested  in  his  proceedings,  Mr.  Swiveller  ob- 
sei^  mm  dowly.  Into  one  little  chamber  of  this  temple 
he  Jropped  an  blto  another  tome  coSee,  into  a  third  a 
con  pact  piece  of  raw  steak  fram  a  neat  tin  case  into  a  fourth 
hr  po tired  some  water.  Then,  with  the  aid  of  a  phospboms 
box  and  some  matches,  he  procured  a  Ilgfat  and  applied  it  to 
t spirit- lamp  which  had  a  place  of  its  own  below  the  tem- 
ple ;  then  he  shut  down  the  lids  of  all  the  little  chambers, 
dea  be  opened  them ;  and  then,  by  some  wonderful  and  un- 
wen  sg«ney,  the  steak  was  done,  the  egg  was  boUed,  the  cof- 
'ee  was  accuiatelr  prepared,  and  his  break&at  was  ready. 

"  Hot  watei^  said  the  lodger,  handing  it  to  Mr.  Swirel- 
'er  with  as  much  coolness  as  if  be  had  a  kitchen  fire  before 
him — "  extroordinaTy  mm — sugai^^wid  a  IreTelling  glata. 
Mix  for  yourself.    And  make  haste." 

Dick  complied,  his  eyes  wandering  all  the  time  from  the 
temple  on  the  table  which  seemed  to  do  every  thing  to  the 
great  trunk  which  seemed  to  bold  every  thing.  The  lodger 
took  bie  breakf&st  like  a  man  who  was  uaea  to  work  these 
miracle*)  and  duiught  oothin;  of  xbem. 

"  The  ntan  of  Um  house  ii  a  lawyer^  k  he  nott"  aaid  the 
lodger. 

Dick  nodded.    The  ram  was  amaxlng. 
"  The  woman  of  th«  h'luse— what 's  V* 
"  A  dra^^on,"  said  Dick. 

The  single  gen  leman,  perhaps  because  be  hod  met  with 
such  things  in  bia  travels,  or  perhaps  because  be  na$  a  single 
gentleman,  evinced  no  surpiue,  but  merely  inqnired  "  Wife 
orsiKerl"  "iKateT,"  said  Ihck So  much  the  better," 
said  the  single  gentleman,  "  be  can  get  rid  of  her  when  he 
likes." 

"I  want  to  do  as  I  like,  yonngRiBn,**  h?  added  after  a 
short  eilence ;  "  to  go  to  bed  wh«n  I  hke,  to  get  up  when  I 
Hke,  eoin-t  io  when  I  like,  go  out  when  I  like — to  be  asked  no 
qaeatioiia  and  be  sarramded  by  no  spiet.  In  this  last  respect, 
•tnranu  are  the  devil.   There  *b  only  one  bere. 

"And  a veiy little  one,"  said  Ditk. 

"  And  a  veiy  liule  one,"  repeated  the  lodger.   "  Well,  ibe 
place  will  suit  me,  will  it  t" 
"Ye.," said  Dick. 

"  ^latks,  I  suppose  1 "  sud  the  lodger. 

Dick  Dodded  assent,  and  drained  ms  glass. 

"  Xet  them  know  my  hnmor,**  said  Ae  sia^e  genllemaa, 

rfsbtg;.  "  If  they  disturb  me,  they  lose  a  good  tenant-  If 
they  know  me  to  be  that,  they  know  enough.  If  they  try  to 
know  more,  it 's  a  notice  to  quit.  It 's  better  (c  underatand 
ibeee  things  at  once.    Good  day." 

"  I  b^g  jour  pardon,"  said  Dick,  haldngln  his  passage  to 
the  door,  which  the  lodger  prepared  to  open.  "  *  When  be 
who  adores  thee  has  left  but  the  name'—" 

"  What  do  ymi  meanT  * 

•I  — But  the  name,"  said  Dick— Ina  Ufk  but  the  name— in 
case  of  letters  or  parcels—" 

"  I  nsver  have  any,"  returned  the  lodger. 
"  Or  in  case  any  body  should  call." 
"  N»  body  ever  calls  on  me. ' 

"  If  any  mistake  should  arise  from  not  having  the  nante, 
do  n't  say  it  was  ny  fault,  sir,"  added  Dick^  still  lingering. — 
"  'Oh  blame  not  the  bard'—" 

"  I'll  blame  no  body,"  aaid  the  lodger,  widi  such  iraseilnli- 
ty  that  in  a  moment  Dick  found  bimsulf  upon  the  staiiease, 
and  the  locked  door  between  them. 

Mr.  Brass  and  Misa  Sally  were  lurking  hard  by,  having 
been,  indeed,  only  routed  frvm  the  keyhole  by  Mr.  Swivel- 
ler'a  abrupt  exit.  As  their  utmost  exertions  had  not  enabled 
them  te  overhear  a  word  of  the  interview-,  however,  In  conse- 
quence of  a  quarrel  for  precedence,  which,  though  limited  of 
Baoesuqr  to  punches  and  pinches  and  such  quiet  pantomime, 
had  bstod  the  whole  dme,  tbey  hurried  him  down  to  the  office 
te  hear  bis  aoceunt  of  the  conversation. 

This,  Hr.  Swiveller  gave  them — faithfully  as  regarded  the 
wlshMuidebaracterm  tbs  nngle  gentleman,  and  poetically 
u  coMDanted  th*  great  trunk,  of  wSicb  he  pm  a  deacr^dra 


more  remarkable  for  brilliancy  of  imagination  than  a  strict 
adheRDCe  to  truth ;  declaring,  with  many  strong  assevera- 
tions  that  it  contained  a  sped  men  of  every  kini  of  rich  food 
and  wine,  known  in  these  times,  and  in  particular  that  it  was 
of  a  self-aedng  kind  and  aarved  up  whatever  was  reqnii  ed,  as 
be  snppooed  by  clock-work  He  also  gave  them  t>  undw- 
otand  tnat  the  cooking  appantns  roasted  a  fine  pieee  of  sii^ 
loin  of  beef  weighing  about  six  poonda  avoirdopoise,  in  two 
minutes  and  a  quarter,  as  be  bad  himself  witnessed,  and  pro- 
ved  by  bis  sense  of  taste :  and  farther  that,  however  the  cmoC 
was  produced,  be  bad  diadnctly  aeon  water  Ixnl  and  bobble 
up  when  the  single  gentleman  winked ;  from  which  &cta  he 
(Mr.  SwiveUer)  was  led  to  infer  that  the  lodger  was  some 
great  conjoror  or  chemist,  or  both,  whose  residence  under  that 
roof  coaldnot  foil  at  some  fijture  day  to  shrd  great  credit  and 
distinotloa  npoa  tba  name  of  Brass,  and  add  a  new  iatetest  to 
the  hittoiy  oF  Boris  Mariis. 

There  was  one  point  which  Hr.  Swivdler  doenwd  it  vat- 
necessary  to  enia  ge  upon,  and  that  was  tbe  fact  of  the  modest 
quencher,  which  by  reason  of  its  intrinsic  strength  and  it* 
coming  -close  upon  the  beels  of  the  temperate  beveiace  be 
had  discussed  at  ditmer,  awakened  a  alight  degree  of  bver, 
and  rendered  neceeaaair  two  or  three  other  moitist  quemhsn 
at  die  paUie-lioase  ia  the  eoome  of  the  evenfaig. 

coAPTsa  zxzvi. 

As  the  single  gentleman,  after  aome  weeks'  occupation  of 
bis  lodgings,  still  declined  to  correspond  by  word  or  gesture 
either  witb  Mr.  Brass  or  his  sister  Sally,  but  invariably  chose 
Richard  Swiveller  as  his  channel  of  cortmunication ;  and  as  he 
proved  faimaelf  in  all  respects  a  highly  desirable  inmate,  pay^ 
ing  for  every  thiag  beforehand,  giving  veiy  little  trouble,  mak- 
ing no  noise,  and  keeping  early  hours ;  Mr.  Richard  imper> 
ceptibly  ros-*  to  an  important  position  in  the  family,  as  one 
who  had  inftnence  over  this  myateriouB  lodger,  and  could  n^ 
gotiate  with  him,  fur  good  or  evil,  when  m^bdy  else  dnrst  ap- 
proach his  person. 

If  the  truth  must  be  told,  Hr.  Swhreller<5  uiproacbes 
to  the  single  genifeinan  wore  of  a  very  distant  kind,  and  met 
witn  small  encouragement ;  but  as  be  never  retunwd  from  a 
monosyllabic  conference  with  the  unknown,  without  quoting 
such  expresiiop.s  as  *'  Swivdler,  I  know  I  can  rely  upon  you," 
— "  I  have  BO  hesitation  in  saying,  Swiveller,  that  1  entertain 
a  regard  for  you,"—"  Swiveller,  you  are  my  friend  and  will 
stand  by  me  1  am  sure,"  with  many  other  short  speeches  of 
the  same  femiltar  and  confiding  kind,  purporting  to  have  been 
addressed  by  the  single  gentleman  to  himself,  and  to  form 
the  staple  of  their  ordinary  discourse,  neither  Mr.  Brass  nor 
Miss  Sally  for  a  mooaent  questioned  the  extent  of  his  influ- 
ence, but  accorded  to  Um  their  foUest  and  most  unqualified 
belief. 

But  quite  apart  from  and  independent  of  tUs  source  of  po- 
pulari^,  Mr  SwiveUer  bad  anotbea,  which  premised  to  be 
equally  enduring,  and  to  lighten  his  position  considerably. 

He  found  favor  in  the  eyes  of  Miss  Sally  Brass.  Let  not 
the  light  scomers  of  female  fascination  erect  their  ears  to  listen 
to  a  new  tale  of  love  which  shall  serve  them  for  a  jest;  for 
Miss  Brass,  however  accurately  formed  to  be  beloved,  was 
not  of  the  loving  kind.  That  amiable  Tir;gin  having  clung  to 
the  skirts  of  the  Law  from  ber  earliest  youth,  having  sus- 
tained herself  by  their  aid,  as  it  were,  in  ber  first  running 
alone,  and  maintained  a  firm  grasp  upon  tiem  ever  since, 
had  pa«Bcd  her  life  in  a  kind  of  legal  childhood.  She  had 
boon  remarkable,  when  a  tender  prattler,  fur  an  uncommtm 
talent  in  counterfeiting  the  walk  and  manner  of  a  bailiff ;  in 
which  character  she  hod  learned  to  tap  her  littie  play-fellows 
on  the  shoulder,  and  to  carry  Uiem  off  to  imaginaiy  spoagine* 
houses,  with  a  correctness  of  imitation  which  was  the  surprise 
and  delight  of  all  who  witnessed  her  performances,  and  which 
was  only  to  beexceedad  hyberezquidte  manner  of  putting  an 
execution  into  ber  doll's  lunue,  ana  taking  an  exact  inventory 
of  tbe  ehoirfl  and  t^es.  Thrae  ardess  sports  bad  naturally 
soothed  and  cheered  the  decline  of  her  widowed  father,  a  most 
exemplary  geatlemam,  (called  *  old  Foxey'  by  bis  friaids  from 
bis  extreme  sagacity,)  who  enooorsged  them  ts  tbe  utmost, 
and  whose  chief  regret  on  finding  that  be  draw  near  to 
Haundsditeh  cborchyard  was,  that  Ms  daogbter  could  not  take 
out  an  attommr's  certifieate  and  bold  a  plaoe  apoa  tbe  roll. 
Filled  with  this  affectionate  and  toudiing  sonrow,  he  bad  sol- 
emnly confided  her  to  his  son  Sampson  as  an  imliudile  anx- 
Uiary ;  and  from  the  old  geu'ieman  s  decease  to  tbs^period  of 
which  we  treat,  Mbs  Sally  Brass  bad  been  the  pnw  and  pll- 
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It  li  obvious  that,  having  devoted  beraelf  from  iafancy  to 
tUs  oos  f  nnuit  and  iiudy,  Miaa  Brau  could  knxw  but  liule 
of  the  world,  otherwise  than  in  connexioa  with  the  l«w;  and 
that,  from  a  lady  gifted  with  such  high  taatea,  proficieDcy  in 
those  gentler  and  eofter  arts  in  whicb  women  naoally  excel, 
was  scarcely  to  be  looked  for.  Miss  Sally's  aceotm>li^iiwnU 
were  all  of  a  masculine  «j>d  strictly  legal  kind.  Tbey  began 
with  the  practice  of  an  attorney  and  ihey  ended  with  it.  8ba 
was  in  a  siateof  lawf-.l  tunooence,  so  to  speak.  Tbe  law  bad 
been  her  nurse,  and,  as  bandy-legs  or  sucb  pbjeical  deformi- 
ties in  children  are  held  to  be  the  consequence  of  bad  nursing, 
so,  if  in  a  mind  so  beautiful  and  moral  i  wist  or  bandmesaeeald 
be  found,  Miss  Sally  Brass's  nurse  was  alone  to  hiame. 

It  was  upon  this  lady,  then,  that  Mr.  Swiveller  burst  in  full 
Greshneaa  u  eoHMthiBg  new  and  hitherto  oadraamed  light- 
ii^  np  tbe  officewilhacnps  of  eoagand  nmnment,  oofyuriag 
with  inkstands  and  boxes  of  wafers,  ealchiog  three  orange*  in 
OM  bend,  batancing  stools  upon  hiscbin  and  penknives  on  his 
nose,  and  codstaotly  performing  a  hundred  other  feats  of  equal 
ingentiity ;  for  with  such  uabendings,  did  R  ciiard.  In  Mr. 
Brass's  Bb*ence,  relieve  the  tedium  of  Us  cobfinemeot.  These 
■oeial  qsaKtieB,  whleh  Hiss  Sally  first  dtsoovered  aoddatft, 
gradoally  made  aDOb  an  imprenakm  upon  ber,  that  iha  wou.d 
entreat  Mr.  SwiveUer  to  rrlax  as  though  the  were  not  by, 
which  Mr.  SwiveUer,  nothing  loth,  would  readily  consent  to 
do.  By  these  means  a  friendship  sprung  up  between  them. 
Mr.  Swiveller  gradually  came  to  look  upon  her  as  ber  brother 
Sampson  did,  and  at  he  would  have  looked  upon  anv  other 
derk.  He  imputed  to  her  the  mystery  of  going  the  odd  man 
or  plain  Now-mariict  ftr  fruit,  ginger-beer,  baked  potatoes,  or 
even  a  modest  quencher,  of  which  Mr.  Brass  did  not  scruple 
to  partake.  He  would  often  persuade  ber  to  undertake  bis 
share  of  writing  in  addi.ion  to  Mr  own ;  nay,  he  would  some- 
times reward  ber  with  a  hearty  flap  on  the  back,  and  protest 
that  she  waa  a  devilish  good  fellow,  a  jolly  dog,  and  so  forth ; 
•11  of  which  eomplimaatB  Mias  Sally  would  receive  in  entire 
good  part  and  with  pwfeet  aatishctioa. 

One  circumstaDoetmubl^dMr.  Swtveller's  mind  very  much, 
and  that  was  that  the  small  servant  remained  in  the  bowels 
of  tbe  earth  under  Bevis  Mark',  and  never  came  to  the  sur^ 
face  unles*  the  siogia  gentleman  rang  bis  bell,  when  she  would 
answer  it  and  immediately  disappear  again.  She  never  went 
out,  or  came  into  tbe  office^  or  bad  a  clean  face,  or  took 
off  the  coarse  apron,  or  looked  out  of  any  of  the  windows, 
or  flto  jd  at  ibe  street-door  for  a  breath  of  air,  or  had  any  rest 
or  enjoyment  whatever.  Nobody  ever  came  to  see  ber,  no- 
body spoke  of  ber,  nobody  cared  aboat  aer.  Mr.  Brass  bad 
said  once,  thu  he  believed  she  wa5  '  a  lovMhild,'  (which 
means  anything  but  a  child  of  love,}  and  that  was  all  the  L»- 
formotioo  Ri^aid  Sniveller  could  obtain. 

"  It 's  trf'no  UM  asking  the  dragon,"  thought  Dick  one  day, 
as  he  sat  contemplating  the  features  of  Miss  Salty  Brass.  "  I 
suspect  if  i  asked  any  (questions  on  that  bead,  our  allianoe 
would  be  at  an  end.  I  wonder  wbather  she  sa  a  dragon  by 
the  bye,  or  something  in  tbe  mennaid  way.  She  has  rather 
a  scaly  appearance.  But  mermaids  are  food  t^  looking  at 
themseiven  ifitta  glasS;  which  she  can 't  ba.  And  they  have 
a  habit  of  combing  tbrir  hair,  which  stie  baa  n't.  No^MM'sa 
dragon.'' 

"  Where  are  you  going,  old  fellow  t"  said  Dick  alow?,  as 
Miss  Sally  wiped  her  pen  as  asual  on  the  green  dress,  and 
nproae  fiom  her  seat. 

"  To  dinner,"  answered  the  dragon. 

"To  dinner r'  thought  Dick,  "that's  another  eirenm- 
Btance.  I  do  n't  believe  that  small  servant  ever  has  anything 
to  eat." 

"  Sammy  won't  be  borne,"  sdd  Miss  Brva.  "  Stop  tfll  I 
comeback.    I  shan't  be  long." 

Dick  nodded  and  followed  Miss  Brass  with  Ms  ejM  to  the 
door,  and  with  his  ears  to  a  Uttle  back  parlor,  where  she  and 

her  brother  took  their  meals. 

"  Now,"  said  Dick,  walking  up  and  down  with  fais  bands 
in pockets,  "I'd  give  something — if  1  had  it — to  know 
how  they  use  that  child,  and  where  they  keep  ber.  My  mo- 
ther must  have  been  a  very  inquisitive  woman  ,  I  have  no 
doubt  I 'm  marked  with  a  note  of  lotemgatiMi  somewhere 
'  My  feelings  I  smother,  but  thou  hast  bem  tbe  cause  of  thia 
anguish  my' — upon  ray  word,"  said  Mr.  Swiveller,  dMckiug 
himself  and  filling  thoughtfully  into  tbe  client'*  diair,  "1 
should  like  to  know  how  they  use  ber !" 

After  running  on  in  this  way  for  some  time,  Mr.  Swiveller 
sofUy  opened  the  doOT  with  the  intention  of  darting  acroas  the 
street  tor  a  gUss  of  the  ndld  p«tar.  At  that  mema&t  be 


caught  a  parting  glimpse  of  the  brown  head-diets  of  Nih 
Brass  flittit^  down  the  kitchen  stain.  "  And  by  Jim!" 
thought  Didt,  "  she  'a  gdng  to  feed  dm  servaat.  Nov  cr 
never!" 

First  peeping  over  the  handrail  and  aUovriag  die  hraddmi 
te  disappear  in  the  daikness  below,  be  groped  his  way  don 
and  arrived  at  the  door  of  a  bock  kitchen  immediately  ifur 
Miss  Brass  bad  entered  the  same,  bearing  in  ber  Land  a  csU 
leg  of  mutton.  It  was  a  very  dark  and  miserable  place,  mj 
low,  and  very  damp,  the  walls  di«figured  by  a  thousand  ran 
and  blotebas.  Tbe  water  was  trickling  out  of  a  leaky  butt, 
and  a  roost  wretched  eat  was  lapping  up  the  drops  wiihik 
sickly  aageroess  of  starvation.  Tbe  grate,  wbicb  was  s  wide 
one,  was  wound  and  screwed  up  t^bt,  so  as  to  bold  no  not 
than  a  little  thin  aandwicfa  of  fire.  Eveiytbing  wu  lodti 
up ;  the  coal-cellar,  tbe  candle-box,  the  salt-box,  the  meatftfi, 
were  all  padlocked.  There  was  nothing  that  a  beetle  miHi 
have  lunchvd  upon.  The  Tiioched  and  meegre  aspect  of  ik 
place  would  have  killed  a  cnameleon.  He  would  ntvc  know 
at  the  first  mouthful  that  the  air  was  not  eatable,  and  mun 
have  given  up  the  gbost  in  despair.— Tbe  small  servut  ttsod 
with  humility  in  presence  of  Hia«  Sallv,  and  hnag  bat  bitd. 

"  At«  you  there  1"  said  BUss  Sallj. 

"  Yen  ma'am,"  was  the  answer  in  a  weak  voice. 

"  Go  funher  away  from  the  leg  of  mntton  or  yoa'Bbt  ^ek- 
ing it,  I  know,"  said  Miss  Sally. 

Tbe  gill  withdrew  into  a  correr,  while  Miss  Brait  tool  t 
key  from  ber  pocket,  and  opening  the  safe,  brought  turn  it  t 
dreary  wants  of  cold  poUtoes,  looking  as  oataWe  uSwoe- 
benge.  This  she  placed  before  tbe  small  servsot,  ocdnis^ 
ber  to  sit  down  before  it,  and  then,  uking  up  a  gm^evniE, 
knife.madeiamigbtythow of  shorpeningii  on  tbe carving-fixk. 

"  Do  you  see  this  1"  said  Miss  Brass,  sHcii%  offoboaitwo 
square  inches  of  ookl  mutcoa  after  all  tlua  pcepaiaUo^an 
holding  it  out  on  the  point     the  fork. 

The  servant  looked  baid  enough  at  it  with  ber  hnngty  (jn 
to  see  every  sbiedof  it,  small  at  it  was,  and  answered '  To- 
Then  do  n't  you  ever  go  and  say,"  retorted  Hisi  Stl^, 
that  you  bad  n't  meat  here.    There,  eat  it  up."  ^ 

Tm*  was  soon  done.  "  Now,doyoawaatany  roofsl '«i<l 
Miss  Sally. 

Tbe  hungry  creature  answered  widi  a  fwnt  "No.  i«J 
were  evidently  going  tl>rough  an  esublisbed  form 

You 've  been  helped  once  to  meat,"  said  Mil*  Btm, 
sunuming  up  the  facu;  "you  have  bad  as  much  asjvicti 
cat,  you  're  asked  if  you  want  any  more,  and  jou 
'  No  !*    Then  don't  you  ever  go  and  say  you  were  aUowmtw, 
mind  that."  ,  , 

With  these  words.  Miss  Sally  put  the  meat  away  aad  loctM 
the  safe,  and  then  drawing  near  to  the  small  tervsnt,  ow 
looked  her  while  she  finished  the  poutoes.  . 

It  was  plain  that  some  extraordinary  grudge  wat  wxvH 
Miss  Brass's  gende  breast,  aad  that  it  wat  this  which  11^ 
ed  her,  without  the  smallest  present  cause,  to  rsp  tw 
with  the  blade  of  bar  knife,  now  on  her  haiid,  nw  «"  «^ 
bead,  and  DOW  on  her  back,  as  if  she  found  it  quite  impoM- 
ble  to  stand  se  close  to  her  without  adminutenni; 
slight  knocks.    But  Mr.  Swiveller  was  not  a  little  tan*^ 
to  see  Us  feUow  cltrk,  after  walking          ^^"fV^  S 
the  door  as  if  she  were  trying  to  wiibdrow  hertelf  &« 
room  but  could  not  accomplish  it,  dart  suddenly  for**^^ 
felUHon  the  smaU  semnt  giva  ber  some  hard  W^J^ 
her  e&scbed  hand.    The  victim  cried,  but  in 
net  as  if  she  feared  to  raise  tier  voice,  aad  Mi«SaUy(0|"™' 
ing  herself  with  a  pinch  of  snuff,  ascended  the 
Richard  bad  safely  reached  the  office. 


BR15DT  FROM  PoTATo  Stirch.— A  great  rwJtt^'Jj; 
present  going  on  in  tbe  distilling  trade,  from  ^'J^^gta- 
coverythat  pot«o  flow,  or  slarcb.is  capsW*!!?  ^''j" 
tation,  of  yielding  a  veiy  pure  and  well-tasl«  /P'"^^^ 
specimens  have  recently  aeen  submitted  »  tW  JP^jBrt 
chants,  wUoh  even  the  moat  experienced  ammig^^.  ^ 
scarcely  been  able  to  distinguish  from  Frenm  ^^^^ 
even  the  true  vinout  flavor  of  Cognac  has  be»  ^^|j,£ 
imitated  by  certain  chemical  compoeitiimt,  ""t'.  Mtan 
refiners  have  been  enabled  to  add  to  tbe  spint 
starch.   Three  distilleries  for  tbe  pndnctiM  'iJ^^-^ 
British  brandy  have  recently  bea  erw^  ">  ("""^ 
■nd  two  of  iMse  are  abfla^  la  aq^iTi?-  . 
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at  aias  miidos. 

At  ■  ilwrt  Stance  ftom  tb»  nadiotnl  mten  of  Vottiay, 
lutein),  according  to  tbe  belMof  the  jababitaotA  of  thatneigb- 
borixxd,  sisoe  the  time  of  the  Romana,  rite  the  ruins  of  an 
ucitiC  church  Mid  to  have  formerly  belonged  te  the  Km|^ta 
Tei^an,  in  proof  of  whieh  aMertkm  there  still  exist  fantas- 
tic imges  of  stone,  which  i^pear  among  the  ruins  like  the 
iceeoui^  by^ast  wiadon,  to  amst  tw  tlapa  of  the  «oU- 
urj  iraTcler. 

Ifear  the  cburcb  is  a  Hmpid  spring,  wbicb,  gusbiag  forth  in 
tiprkling  volume,  once  slaked  the  thirst  of  the  Red  Cross 
Wcriors,  when  their  strength  was  exhausted  by  battle ;  and 
■this  fountain  they  yet  meet  to  wander  in  the  moonlight, 
hunting  with  their  armed  and  gigantic  figures  the  hours  of 
■pt,  and  tnniing  then  to  tatmr,  to  weep  over  the  nuine- 
dot  of  thririllastriotu  order,  aboUshed  br  iaei«  worldly  In- 

URStS. 

tut  it  is  not  b?  phantoms  such  as  these  aloae— foul  shapes 
"  nakuig  nigbt  mdeaus/'  and  obscuring  with  dark  shadows 
dii  "  glimpaes  of  the  moon'' — that  this  fur  spring  is  rieited. 
Itbas  also  iu  sweet  oracle  for  loving  bearu.  Each  ^ear,  on 
tbi  eve  of  the  feast  of  St.  Stephen,  the  bohf  bishop  king,  who 
vth  his  own  pious  band  laid  the  first  stone  of  this  now  mined 
darcfa,  and  whose  blessed  shadow  yet  hsvers  about  the  la- 
cnd  spot,  the  maidens  of  the  neighborhood  walk  in  proces- 
■ia  at  midnight  to  iill  their  ^tchers  at  the  fountain,  in  the 
fid  Utb  that  ablution  In  ica  waters  will  doaUe  their  attrao- 
d«u.  Absorbed  In  iervent  prayer,  they  kneel  opop  the 
doMhdld  of  the  church ;  for,  according  to  ancient  rumor, 
ffbsevet  so  hoDors  the  saint,  in  piety  (rf  heart,  will  meet  on 
tbf  morrow  upon  her  path  the  partner  at  her  future  life. 

Thus,  irom  the  eartieet  times,  this  ceremony  has  been  ob 
served,  and  tbe  fiir  maidens  ef  the  hamlet  have  crowded  Ut 
the  fiwBtain  mi  St.  Stephna's  eve,  to  aceenain  if  tbe  secrat 
wiihfls  of  tbdr  hearts  would  come  to  pose ;  and  we  are  now 
abuit  to  tell  a  loving  legend  ts  which  this  popular  custom 
OIKS  its  origin 

Boritza,  the  danghterof  Boiko,  was  as  a  rose  which  opens 
taihe  sweet  breath  of  merning,  but  like  that  lovely  flower 
tbire  were  thorns  about  her  and  around  her,  as  if  to  deter  tbe 
iKiA  of  love  from  the  bright  blossom  which  he  would  have 
uf  ired  to  wear. 

3olko  was  rich,  and  riches  bring  honor  and  credit  when 
tin;  are  rightly  used ;  but  Bolko  was  a  stem  man,  and  cold 
u  tbe  ore  vrith  wluch  he  filled  bis  coffers.  None  toved  him, 
far  his  heart  was  ckwad  against  his  kind ;  and  even  his  fair 
AU,  young  at»d  beautiful  and  geatle  as  she  was,  wept  less  at 
bis  severity  than  at  bis  want  of  tenderness.  He  cared  not 
for  bis  kind;  his  soul  was  in  his  chests;  and  Boritza  was  to 
lum  merely  a  aometbing  living  which  he  was  bound  to  succor 
sod  support ;  yet  she  bore  even  this— not  wlthoet  tear^,  for 
KHDttimes  it  was  loury  to  weep,  but  calmly  and  in  silence. 
Anitaroflwr  fathw**  waidiad  over  Boritxa— tha  dragon  of 
Hesperidea  became  tbe  guatdian  oi  tbe  young  beauQ' :  to 
bsribe  very  name  of  love  was  odious — it  was  a  foul  blight 
witliering  tbe  fair  face  of  nature — tbe  ashes  of  tbe  Dead  Sea 
—the  (but  of  the  Barmecide,  full  of  promise  and  disappoiut- 
wui  Her  youth  had  passed  iu  coldness  and  neglect,  and 
her  ige  revenged  the  bitterness  of  her  buried  years.  Her 
wonb  ware  biacah  and  cruel ;  and  the  gentle  Boritza  suffered 
•0  ds^y  from  her  restlaes  and  jealous  tyranny,  that  a  deep 
veil  of  sadness  fell  over  b«r  yeung  beauty,  which  only  added 
uotoer  charm  to  those  with  which  nature  had  so  profusely 
gifted  her,  as  if  to  revenge  ber  upon  her  persecutor. 

Btt  Boritza  had  a  joy  which  was  beyond  tbe  gra^  even  OT 
ket  t^er.auBt.  She  loved !  laved  with-  the  ewnest,  innocent 
fwvoi  of  a  heart  which  pours  itself  out  for  tbe  first  time,  like 
arichedor  shed  on  a  bidden  shrine.  None  knew  how  well 
■be  kned,  bow  tenderly ;  and  he  whom  she  so  worshipped 
Was  worthy  of  ber  affectiou.  It  was  Emetic  ;  stately  as  a 
pu»-Uae  on  the  mountain  crest,  with  eyes  black  as  the  night, 
ud  hrir  wUoh,  dark  and  gleaming  as  the  lavsn'a  wing,  clus- 
(•ndibont  a  Wow  that  might  have  wall  beseemed  an  Apollo 
oru  lotinoua. 

Tbair  love  was  secret — it  was  tbe  dearer,  the  purer,  from 
t*  oysiery  ;  for  no  idle  tongue  bad  linked  their  namea  to- 


gether, and  blighted  tbe  sacredness  of  their  passum.  Tbey 
met  in  tbe  leafy  woods,  amid  the  sighing  ef  th«  braaehes,  and 
the  whispers  of  the  wind  that  wandered  through  them,  in  the 
■oft  moonlight,  when  tbe  long  shadows  fell  dark  upon  the 
earth,  and  the  stars  spangled  the  mantle  of  night  until  it  shone 
wllb  regal  splendor ;  andlbeirwhispers  were  lower  than  those 
ef  the  summer  wbid,  tbdr  rigbi  gratW  than  dioee  thatvrake 
the  summer  woods  I  their  eyes  outabooe  tbe  stara,  and  their 
yoong  hearts  were  porer  tfaui  tbe  moonKgfac 

But  sorrow  came  even  hither  to  this  Eden  of  tbe  seul, 
whence  the  fbul  serpent  should  have  been  abut  out.  Boritza 
was  fond,  and  beautiful,  and  young  ;  but  Emeric  was  of  high 
and  aneient  race ;  hisfadierwas  proud  and  stem;  be  lovd 
his  eon,  but  ambidoa  was  Ins  maater«pirit,  and  be  bad  vowed 
to  Emeric  that  be  should  lead  no  brida  te  Ms  paternal  hearth 
who  could  not  dooMe  bis  poeaessioni. 

And  thus  Boritza  passed  her  days  in  tears,  or  in  watehing 
for  tbe  dear  moment  of  Enteric's  arrival  beaeeitfa  ber  window, 
when,  sometimes  so  closely  guarded  as  to  be  unable  to  leave 
her  chamber,  she  oould  but  extend  to  him  through  tbe  bars  of 
ber  narrow,  eaaemcnt  tbe  amall  and  delicate  hand,  wUcit  be 
oovored  with  bnniing  kiaies,  wbila  ^  talked  to  him  in  tbe 
low  tome  in  whieh  pas«on  loves  to  ward  ttedf. 

One  night  tbey  were  conversing  tbos;  painting  even  their 
fears  in  those  sweet  shadowy  forms  which  almost  robbed  them 
of  tbeir  bitterness,  and  stririag  to  hope  against  conviction, 
when  tlie  jealous  guardian  of  Boritza  stole  upon  their  coofi- 
denoe.  The  youth  was  half  buriad  among  tbe  flowering 
tKancbea  of  an  acacia^ree,  that  grew  against  tbe  wall  of  tbe 
ebatewi,  imtnediatdy  beside  the  cbamh^r  of  the  maiden ;  and 
tbe  hand  of  the  ftir  girl,  extended  beyond  tbe  grating  of  her 
asement,  rested  lovingly  among  the  dark  euris  which  fell 
apoB  his  ibeulders,  while  she  listened  to  bis  low  whispers 
with  a  smile  of  peniiva  happineu  playing  about  Im  lipa. 

Thus  tbey  sisod  whea  tba  atorm  bwst  upon  thnm.  Invee- 
ttva,  threat,  and  insult,  were  heaped  upon  the  trembling  Bo- 
ritza, and  her  lover  lingered  near,  unaUe  to  even  from  her 
the  bitter  word  or  the  taunting  k>ek.  His  heart  bled,  not  only 
for  her  but  for  himself;  he  could  not  bear  it  long — androsfaing 
from  tbe  garden,  boldly  and  without  heaitatien,  be  strode  into 
theneieiies  of  bar  fottwr,  Bcdko. 

His  reception  was  a  stem  one — Bolko  was  as  proud  as  tbe 
noble  who  despised  bis  daughter — his  pride  was  as  tangible  ; 
be  oonld  secure  it  with  locks  and  bolu,  or  be  could  draw  it 
fortii  and  feed  upon  it,  and  then  replace  it  for  a  future  scruti- 
ny— and  what  had  tbe  lefty  Count  to  show  which  outvalued 
Ms  beloved  geldt  Emeric  bore  up  bravely  against  the  tor- 
rent of  insult  whiuh  was  his  welcome;  he  supplicated,  he 
implored,  and  love  is  eloquent  when  the  heart  prompts  tbe 
words ;  but  Bolko  heeded  not  his  ageay,  and  ece  tbey  parted 
he  forbade  the  ntiy  ofhiadwallLig  to  the  •ool-atriekea 
Emeric 

The  youth  tttmed  to  depart;  then  was  a  atragg^  ia  Ma  . 
breast  between  Us  love  tm  B«wilsa  and  tba  pride  in  wMchhe 
ball  been  nurtured  from  bis  youth  i  but,  ere  be  bod  reached 
the  centre  of  the  hall,  he  met  the  maiden,  pale,  trembling, 
and  bowed  down  by  the  urrors  of  the  past  hour,  as  tbe  lily  ia 
bent  by  the  storm  which  passes  over  it.  What  bad  he  to  do 
with  pride  as  he  looked  upon  her  1  He  fergot  all  save  her  ! 
And  as  she  flung  bmdf  at  dw  feet  of  her  feuar,  he  knelt  be- 
side ber,  and  again  he  atrove  to  awaken  bding  where  it  had 
never  dwelt.  The  sunshine  fails  to  warm  the  adamant— the 
storm  bursu  over  it,  and  leaves  it  oold,  aad  hard,  and  intact 
as  ever— and  Bolko  had  become  as  the  rock  upon  which  ex- 
ternal influences  have  no  power;  and  he  harshly  dismissed 
the  drafting  Btwitza  to  bar  chamber,  and  motioaed  Emeric 
from  bis  ptesewoa. 

As  she  moved  away.  In  ofaedleaca  to  the  patamal  mandate, 
the  maiden  passed  dose  beside  ker  lover;  and,  as  tbeir  eyes 
met,  be  suddenly  giasped  ber  hainid,  bnd  whispered  beneath 
his  breath,  "  At  midnight,  near  tbe  Fountain  of  tbe  Templars 
— twill  be  there,  Beritia."  Tbe  trembling  giri  answered 
him  only  by  a  look,  and  then,  onoa  mora  bowing  meekly  to 
her  infuriated  sire,  she  gUded  from  the  apartment. 

It  was  the  eve  of  tlie  festival  of  St.  Sc^en,  and  the  ave 
oatioiu  which  it  brought  with  it  to  all  the  inhabitants  of  tbe 
chateau  enabled  Borkxa  the  more  readily  to  elude  observa- 
tkxi.  Tba  hours  wore  on,  and,  as  midnight  approached,  the 
maiden  trembled,  eveo  amid  aU  her  lore  for  Emeric,  at  tbe 
pronuse  which  she  had  tacitly  givM ;  for  there  aroaa  upon  her 
memory  every  dark  story  thtat  she  bad  heard  of  the  spectre 
nights,  who  at  that  solenta  hour  met  beside  the  s^nng,  to 
wail  over  the  departed  giorka  of  tbeii  order,  and  with  their 
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blood-auined  swordj  b&rod  in  the  moonlight  to  invoks  vtu- 
fesnoe  on  tboae  who  baif  wrought  tbair  owthmr.  Her 
tkrobbad  m  tbeas  tals*  nubsd  over  her  bnu  i  ilbB  hai 
bnillnr  with  them  fnni  her  childhMd ;  aad  the  had 
beanl  them  with  «  peiiect  &itb  even  as  they  had  been  told. 

The  eleranth  boor  cama  at  length,  and  than  the  food  wo- 
man shook  off  the  idle  tremor*  of  the  girl,  and  thought  only  of 
him  she  loved;  she  forgot  bar  terrors,  aad,  eeiuBg  a  pitcher, 
•he  waited  until  all  was  eUent  thnwgbout  the  cba>MU,  aad 
with  Miseiats  Mspa  aha  stole  forth,  and  biuriad  to  the  fountain. 

The  mom  was  up,  and  nearly  at  the  full;  the  trees  oast 
fantastic  shadows  an  nar  path,  and  the  leaves  whispered  in 
the  wind  like  sptrit-voicee — but  she  had  oeilher  «7es  nor  ears 
save  for  Um  whom  she  sought ;  and  be  already  waited  her  at 
the  n^stie  spring.  It  was  a  sad  meeting,  for  th^  met  only 
topart— tears  were  there,  hot  aad  bittw  tears,  sach  a*  are 
wrung  from  youag  hearts  whsa  they  first  leani  to  iufler, 
wluefa  the  world  uMcks  without  being  u>le  to  understand,  and 
ends  by  turning  into  gaU.  They  vowed  to  each  other  fidelity 
even  to  the  grave — a  baimi,  pn^tless  fidelity,  for  they  vraia 
nevM  to  meet  again ;  but  it  was  almost  happiness  to  believe 
that  tbey  should  at  least  be  wretched  for  each  other's  sake. 
They  had  a  thousand  things  to  say— «  thousand  things  to  ask 
— but  tbey  ooold  only  weep,  and  fold  their  arms  ftmdly  each 
about  the  otiier,  and  vow  that  from  that  hour  their  hearts 
should  never  again  beat  with  passion  until  they  were  laidcotd 
urithin  the  grave. 

At  leuth  they  parted.  Ye  who  have  never  loved,  seek  net 
•veotoiueaatM'Buehapardafl  'Ttwra  idle,  tagiie,  and 
empty  speeolation-  The  enthuaiast  who,  sick  with  Kudy,  and 
pale  with  bhgfated  hope,  withers  his  strength  and  drains  hn 
life  away  in  pursuit  of  the  subtle  secret  by  which  he  is  to  turn 
to  gold  the  pebble  on  his  path,  is  nearer  to  the  goal  of  his 
wild  search,  than  ye  to  comprebead  the  agony  of  two  young 
hearu  severed  Uka  theirs.  Smile  on,  and  hug  yourselves  in 
your  eold  igii«raae*-7e  faava  ctouMd  a  ftag  whoso  Bomorjr 
no  afterToate  can  ever  wear  away  f 

Emwic  had  nessed  his  Hps  to  the  Ups  of  Ids  bdoved,  and 
then,  raeddened  by  misery,  a*  had  hurried  away,  for  he  dared 
not  say  Fartweli,  Mechanically  Boritza  plunged  tier  pitcher 
into  the  spring,  and  when  she  drew  itback,  rested  it  oa  the 
border  of  ihe  fountain,  into  which  her  Mars  fell  like  rain. 
Sdddanly  a  soft  light  ^eaiod  about  h«r,  a  soft  and  silvery 
Ugbb-^t  was  like  notlriogthatsbe  had  ever  seea  baA>fB— day 
braak  was  mote  shadowy,  sunshine  more  broad,  the  moon* 
rays  colder  and  less  equal.  Her  heart  beat  quickly,  and, 
glancing  dmidly  around,  she  saw  beside  her  a  form  that  she 
could  not  mist^ce.  It  was  Su  Stephen.  The  crowned  mitre 
was  upon  Ids  brpw,  (ho  cioeter  in  ms  band,  and  be  was  look- 
ing toward  her  with  a  smile.  Her  knees  bent  under  her,  and 
her  head  drooped  upon  her  bosom. 

"  Fear  not,  fair  girli"  said  a  voice  which  sounded  like  the 
iunmer  wind  when  it  murmurs  among  flowers,  "  your  imio- 
cence  guards  you  from  the  dangers  which  your  beauty  might 
provoke.  Weep  no  loogarito-morrow'astm  wiUsUnaMghtly 
to  dry  your  tears,  and  ranember  Amt  the  first  foim  which 
crosses  yonr  path  alBbut  that  sun  bos  risen  will  ba  the  form  of 
bim  to  whom  your  faith  Bust  bo  pledged  for  life.  Repine 
not,  but  obey." 

Boritaa  ttenUed,  aad  fell  prestnie  to  the  earth  i  and  when 
•he  ventiued  miee  mote  to  raise  bee  bead  and  look  arotmd  hart 
aha  was  ^one.  She  mnramred  a  pnymr  and  fled ;  and,  al- 
though she  dared  not  hope  that  what  die  bad  soen  was  indeed 
mere  than  a  vision  of  her  soeited  imaginaiion,sbe  Csll  hairier 
than  she  bad  been  for  many  weeks.  Sbe  wept,  it  Is  tnie,  but 
her  tears  bad  sootUag  in  them;  and  when  ilie  slept  she 
dreamed  ot  Eneric  and  of  the  Saint,  and  awoke  Miy  to  b^ 
lieve  that  all  most  yet  go  well. 

On  the  morrow  at  aonriH  aU  the  Hi^bochaod  was  aUve 
with  ]^lgrima  to  the  shrbe  of  St.  St«phon.and  among  the  rest 
want  Bnitsa,  walking  in  silence  between  her  bther  and  her 
aunt.  A  shadow  was  on  the  path  even  as  the  fair  girl  passed 
the  gates  of  Uolko's  domain ;  therising  sun  painted  iu  outline 
in  distinct  and  palpable  relieiF— it  was  Emerie! — EmeTic,wbo 
sought  only  a  last  look  of  his  beloved  eie  he  fled  for  ever  alike 
his  heme  and  his  country. 

Si»  said  butoae  word  to  him  as  she  passed  the  spotwhere- 
on  he  stood,  but  that  word  was  "  Hepe,"  and  then,  heedless 
alike  of  ibv  angry  tones  of  her  father,  the  shrill  invectives  of 
her  hatefiil  guudlan,  and  than  the  passionate  questions  o£  bar 
lover,  she  flew  forward,  and  prostrated  hersof  befim  the 
shrine  of  ihe  Safatt.  And  tba  l^^end  goes  en  to  tel  that  her 
fotth  mot  wAth  iu  mrard,  fbv  Ota  voUe  ifa«  of  EmaDo  »aa 


ere  long  death-stricken,  and  be  had  no  child  save  lum;  and 
that  the  avarice  of  Bolko  proved  stroimr  than  his  frida  whoa 
be  saw  the  young  Count  at  the  foet  of  hie  du^ittt,  and  le- 
membered  that  while  his  heart  was  foil  bis  hat.!  was  nx 
emp^,  but  that  broad  lands  and  ftir  castles  were  eoafki 
with  bis  love. 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  that  Borilu  and  Emsnc  wen 
united  at  the  altar  of  St.  Stephen;  and  that,  since  that  period, 
the  maidens  of  tho  diatriot,  oo  the  eve  ef  his  solenan  ftstinl, 
dip  ibmt  piteben  in  the  water,  and  pray  for  as  fair  a  be  si 
tMt  of  Emorie's  bdoved,  lha  fond,  and  good,  utd  isaioeu 
Bflfitia. 


HOMES  AUD  GKAVES. 
ar  T.  K.  Haavir. 


How  beautiful  a  world  were  ours, 

But  for  the  pole  and  shadowy  Oaa 
That  treadelfa  on  its  pleasant  flowers. 

And  stolketh  in  its  son  I 
Glad  Childbood  needs  the  lore  of  Time 

To  shew  the  pfaanioin  overheodj 
But  where  the  breast,  beibie  its  pruae. 

That  carrieih  not  its  dead— 
The  moon  that  lookedi  on  whose  bomo 
In  all  its  circuit  sees  no  tomb  T 
It  was  an  ancient  tyrant's  thoodit 

To  link  the  lirbg  wuh  the  Mad ; 
Some  secret  of  bis  soul  had  tan^'t 
That  lesson  dark  and  dreadl 
And,  oh  t  we  bear  about  us  still 
The  dreary  moral  of  bis  art— 
Borne  form  that  lieib,  pole  and  chill, 

Upon  each  living  bean. 
Tied  to  the  memory,  till  a  wave 
Shall  lay  them  in  one  cammau  grave  1 
To  Bt^hood  hope — to  Manhood  foara  I 

Alas  I  alss !  that  each  bright  hraoe 
Should  be  a  nursiag-place  of  tears, 

A  cradle  for  the  toinb! 
If  Cliitilhood  secih  all  tilings  loved 

Where  Home's  unsliadowy  shadows  wave. 
The  old  man's  treaanre  hath  removot— 

iff  looketh  to  the  grave ! — 
For  grave  and  home  lie  sad^  blem. 
Wherever  spreads  y<ui  firmament. 
A  few  short  year*— and  tken,  (he  boy 

SbaUmiBa,  boNde  tbe  bonaafaold  hearlh^ 
Some  treasure  from  his  store  of  joy, 

To  Sod  it  not  on  eardi ; 
A  shade  widiin  its  saddened  walls 
Shall  sit,  in  some  beloved's  room. 
And  one  dear  name,  he  vainly  calls. 

Be  written  on  a  tomb — 
And  he  have  leomt,  from  oil  beneath. 
His  first,  dread,  bitter  taste  <rf  death  I 
And  years  ^ide  on,  till  Manhood 's  come ; 

And  vfbere  dm  young,  glad  faces  were, 
P^hance  the  once  bright,  bapjrr  boow 

Hath  many  a  vacant  chair : 
A  darkness,  from  the  dmrobyord  shed. 

Hath  fall'u  on  each  familiar  room. 
And  much  of  all  Home's  light  hath  fled, 

To  smoulder  in  the  tomt^ 
And  household  gii\s  that  Memory  saves 
But  help  to  oount  the  household  graves. 
Tken,  homes  and  graves  the  heart  divide, 

As  tliey  divide  the  outer  world: 
But  drearier  days  must  yet  betide. 
Ere  Sorrow's  vrlngs  be  foried ; 
When  Mers  whbin  the  chmehyard  lie  . 

Than  rit  and  sadly  smile  at  home,  * 
Till  home,  unto  the  old  man's  eye, 

Itself  appears  a  tomb. 
And  bis  drad  spirit  asks  the  grave 
For  all  the  Aosu  it  looga  to  have  1 
It  shall  be  BO— it  shaO  be  so  I 

Go  bravely  trusting— tnistioc  mi  ; 
Bear  up  a  few  short  years — and,  lo ! 

Tlie  grave  and  home  are  ene  .'— 
And  then,  tbe  bright  ones  gone  before 

Within  another,  happier  Home, 
Are  waitiDK,  fonder  than  before. 

Until  the  old  man  come — 
A  homo  vrikere  but  ^  IMMrcos  wave  t 
Uke  CUUhoed't— it  luu^not  a^wnl 
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POOR  JACK.* 

It  tut,  hautjit,  Atrnwa  or '  nn*.  umplb,'  ■  j4cob  r  AtTirvL,'  uc 

CUrriB.  XL^kvwiHf  the  |Mit  ■druUfM  la  be  dwhrtd  tnm 

I  left  Old  Nuay,  and  urived  ■!  mj  modieT^  lunMe  in 
tiiiK  for  brcfckfkst.  I  did  not,  however,  find  her  in  •  my 
good  humor ;  something  had  evidently  ruffled  her.  Vu^- 
nia,  also,  who  welcomed  me  most  cordially,  was  taoitvm 
ud  grave.  My  mother  made  hot  one  obeemtion  during 
our  repast. 

"Well, Tom,**  said  she,  "you've  found  oat  what  it  is 
lowtrii  to  marry  for  love;  I  only  wish  it  may  be  alenon 
tooAeiB." 

To  dm  evident  attack  upon  Virginia,  at  the  expense  of 
ny  feelings,  I  made  no  reply;  and  soon  afterward  my 
mother  went  to  superintend  ber  establishment,  leaving  me 
tsd  my  astsr  alone. 

"Tom,"  said  Ake,  **I  hope  this  time  yon  are  no 
loager  sofiering  from  your  late  cruel  disappointment.  I 
hive  felt  for  you,  I  oasure  yon,  and  assuring  yon  of  that, 
will  not  again  revert  to  the  sabjecL  Let  her  be  bbtled 
from  your  memory  as  soon  as  posstble." 

'*BeitBo,my  dear  Virg^Dta;  bat  yon  are  grave,  and  my 
■mher  b  evidendy  out  of  humor.  Tou  must  explain 
this.** 

"That  b  easily  dmej  I  have  made  a  sad  mistake .  I 

was  BO  much  annoyed  at  my  mother's  system  toward  me 
that  I  ventured,  without  her  knowledge,  to  write  to  Lady 
Hercole^  requesting  her  protection  and  influence  to  pro- 
ewe  me  some  AtHAtioD  as  a  companion  to  a  lady,  amana- 
naia,  at  reader.  It  appeaiv  that  her  Udyahip  was  not  very 
nncere  in  her  profeasioae  when  we  had  an  interview  with 
b«r;  at  all  events,  her  reply  was  any  thing  but  satisfactory, 
and,  unfortunately,  it  was  addreseed  to  my  mother,  and  not 
to  me.  Yoa  can  have  no  idea  of  my  mother's  indignation 
upon  the  receipt  of  it ;  and  she  baa  not  been  q>aring  in  her 
reproadus  to  me  for  hanng  written  without  her  knowled^, 
and  having,  by  so  doing,  subjected  her  to  so  much  mortiii- 
calion.  I  certainty  am  sorry  to  have  done  so.  As  for  her 
ladyship's  answer,  it  would  have  been  to  me  more  a  subject 
"(  mirth  than  any  other  feeling.  It  has,  however,  proved 
the  cause  of  much  auoyaoce  bom  my  mother's  eoattnnally 
bupiag  apoB  it.** 

"  Have  you  the  letter  of  Lady  Hercules  1 " 

"I have  a  eopy  o(  it,  vi^ich  I  took,  intending  to  have 
Mnt  it  to  you  the  next  time  that  I  wrote.  I  will  bring  it 
lowD,  if  you  will  wait  a  minute." 

When  Virginia  returned,  she  put  the  following  epistle 
into  my  hand— 

"Hu.  &AJnttmaBt  I  have  received  a  letter  from 
roar  daa^iter,  which,  1  pnmaut,  was  forwarded  as  a 
ipecimea  <k  her-  pemnanahip  ;  otherwise  it  was  your 
ioty  to  have  addressed  me  yourself.  I  said  to  you, 
"htn  I  met  you  at  Greenwich,  that  you  were  educating 
fom  daughter  above  her  condition  in  life,  and  now 
'epeat  it.  My  patRnage  is  extended  only  to  those  who 
ire  Dot  above  their  ataatiMiB,  whioh,  I  am  sornr  to 
observe,  most  peo|^  are  now.  Nevertheless,  as  1  did  say 
hat  I  would  exert  my  influence  in  your  daughter's  behalf 
n  cowequeuce  of  your  ha'nng  been  adecent,  well-behayed 
Tottdal  to  me,  I  have  made  inquiry  among  my  acqaaint- 
laccs,  and  &id  that  I  may  be,  possibly,  able  to  place  her 
■ridi  my  Iriend,  Lady  Toweer,  as  a  '  boudoir  asnstant.*  I 
Itave  said  posribhr,  as  I  am  by  no  means  sure  that  she  will 
le  equal  to  the  sttuatiMi,  and  the  number  of  af^eants  are 
'ery  nameroas.  The  enclosed  paper  from  Lady  Towter 
viU  give  you  an  idea  of  what  will  be  tttpmta~~ 

*  Csailawd  frM  pa|a.m 


"  Morning,  tip  at  6,  and  nicely  dressed ;  come  in  list 
shoes,  and  wait  at  bedade,  in  case  Lady  Toweer  ehonid  be 
troubled  with  her  morning  cough,  to  hand  the  emulsion,  dec. 
At  9,  to  call  and  assist  to  dreee  Lady  Towsefs  head  tire- 
woman; follow  her  to  Lady  T.'e  chamber,  and  obey  or- 
ders. Breakfast  in  housekeeper's  rocm.  After  breakfast 
assiBt  housemaid  to  dnrt-omaineats,  and  on  Saturdays  and 
Wednesdays  wash,  comb,  and  examine  dogs;  other  days, 
comb  and  examine  them  only;  clean  and  feed  macaw, 
cockatoo,  and  parrot,  also  canary  and  other  birds ;  bring 
up  io^  dinnere,  and  prevent  them  %htin^  at  meals. 
After  do^'  dinners  read  to  I^ady  T.,  if  required ;  if  not, 

rap  collars  and  flotmees,  laces,  fto.  for  Lady  T.  and  La- 
T.^  tire-woman.  After  your  dinner,  asrist  housekeeper  « 
ss  required  in  the  still-room  ;  fine  needlework  ;  repair 
clothes  before  they  go  to  wash ;  dress  and  brush  Lady  T.'s 
perukes ;  walk  out  with  dogs  if  weather  b  fine,  and  be 
careful  to  prevent  their  making  any  acqaaintanfies  what- 
ever. 

"Bveniog.— 'RaadtobdyT.,  write  notes,  look  overMUs 
and  keep  general  accounts ;  if  not  wanted,  to  make  heraeif 
useful  in  housekeeper's  room,  and  obey  all  orders  received 
from  her  or  head  (ire-womai).  At  night  see  that  the  hot 
water  is  ready  for  Lady  T.'s  feet,  and  cut  corns,  as  required ; 
read  Lady  T.  to  deep,  or,  if  not  required  to  read,  wait  tjH 
she  is  certain  that  Lady  T.  b  so. 

"  Now  the  only  points  in  which  I  think  yoor  dan^ter 
may  fail  U  in  properly  washing,  combing,  and  examining 
the  dogs,  and  cutting  her  ladyship's  corns ;  but  Airely  she 
can  practice  a  Utile  of  both,  as  she  will  not  be  wanted  for  a 
month.  Tliere  ean  be  no  difficnlty  about  the  first ;  and,  as 
for  the  latter,  as  all  people  in  your  rank  of  life  have  coma 
die  may  practice  upon  yours  or  her  father's.  At  all  events, 
there  can  be  no  want  of  corns  in  the  Greenwich  Hospiial 
among  the  pensioners.  I  am  desired  to  say  that  Lady  T. 
gives  no  wages  the  first  year  ;  and  you  wiU  be  expected  to 
send  your  daughter  neatly  fitted  out,  that  she  may  be  able 
to  remain  in  the  room  when  there  is  company.  If  this  of^ 
fer  will  not  nit,  I  can  do  nothing  more ;  the  difficulty  of 
patronage  increases  every  day.   You  wiU  send  an  answer. 

*'Via5imA  HAWKiKOTairvLyAii, 

"  I  was  just  eloong  my  letter  when  Lady  Scrimmags 
ctnne  in  ;  ^e  tells  me  that  Lady  Toweer  is  suited,  and  that 
you  have  no  hopes  of  this  situation.  I  have  done  my  best. 
Jjsdy  Scrimmage  bat,  however,  informed  me  that  she 
fhinlcs  she  con,  np«i  my  lecommeodation,  do  something 
for  yon  in  Greenwidta,  as  she  deab  largely  with  &  highly 
respectable  and  fa^onable  milliner  of  the  same  name  as 
your  ovrn,  and  with  whom  it  would  be  of  the  greatest  ad- 
vantage to  your  daughter  to  be  placed  as  an  apprentice,  or 
someuiing  of  that  sort.  Tiiis  is  an  opportunity  not  to  be 
lost,  and  I  therefore  have  requested  Lady  S.  to  write  imme- 
diately ;  and  I  trust,  by  my  patronage,  ^e  will  gain  a  most 
enviable  mtuation." 

"That  postscript  b  admirable,"  observed  I,  "aitd  onj^t 
to  have  pnt  my  mother  in  a  good  humor.  Is  ahe  not  called 
by  Lady  Hercules  '  highly  respectable  and  fashionable  1 ' 

"Very  troe,**  Mplied  Vin^inia;  "but  nyr  mother  cannot 
get  over  the  first  part  of  the  letter,  in  whrfch  die  b  men- 
tioned  as  ■  a  decent  and  well-behaved  menial.'  ^e  has 
einoe  receind  a  note  from  Lady  Scrimmage,  requesting 
her  to  take  me  in  some  capacity  or  anothar ;  adding,  by 
way  of  postscript,  '  You  know  you  need  not  keep  her  if  you 
do  not  like  ;  it  b  vary  easy  to  send  her  away  for  idleness 
or  impertinence  j  but  I  wish  to  oblige  Lady  Hercolea,  and 
so,  pray,  at  all  eventa,  write  and  say  that  you  will  try  ber.'  '* 

"  Ajxi  what  has  my  mother  said  in  reply  t " 

"  She  did  not  ^ow  me  the  answer ;  but,  from  what  I 
have  collected  from  her  conversation,  ahe  has  written  a 
moat  hBi«b9i  •od,  I  j^eaome  it  will  be  waid,  a  moat  impep 

Digilized  by  Google 


643 


P«er  Jaei. 


tinent,  tetter  to  both  the  ladies;  the  o&e  to  Lady  Scrim- 
onge,  accom^'iinied  with  her  bill,  which  has  not  been  paid 
these  three  years.  I  am  sorry  that  my  mother  has  been  an- 
noyed. My  father,  to  whom  I  related  what  had  taken  place, 
told  me  that  my  mother  was  very  ill-treated  by  Lady  Her- 
cules ;  and  that  die  had  smothered  her  resentment  with  the 
hopes  of  beoefiiting  her  children  by  her  patronage  ;  but  that 
was  at  a  time  when  she  little  expected  to  be  so  prosperous 
as  she  is  now," 

"  It  is  all  true,  my  dear  girl ;  I  recollect  my  father  telling 
me  the  whole  story.  However,  I  prrmim*  my  mother, 
now  that  <he  can  venture  upon  defiance,  has  not  failed  to 
naort  to  ii." 

"  TlMt  I  am  convinced  of.  I  only  hope  that  she  will  carry 
her  indignation  against  fpeat  people  so  far,  aa  not  to  court 
them  as  she  kaa  oonc,  and  abandon  all  her  ridicalous  ideas 
of  making  a  match  for  me.  After  all,  she  has  my  wcl&re 
URcerely  at  heart,  and,  ahhough  miftaken  iu  the  means  of 
securing  it,  I  catmot  but  feel  that  she  is  actuated  solely  by 
her  love  for  me." 

We  then  changed  the  conversation  to  Janet,  about  whom 
I  ooaM  now  speak  calmly ;  after  which  I  narrated  ti^  her 
what  had  oecorred  daring  the  night,  and  ny  intenti«i  to 
consult  with  my  father  and  Andereon  aptm  the  subjact. 

Virginia  then  left  me  that  she  might  asaint  her  mother, 
and  I  hastened  to  my  father's  ward,  where  1  found  him, 
and,  after  our  first  greeting,  requested  that  he  would  ac- 
companjr  me  to  Anderson's  office,  as  I  had  something  to 
commmiieate  to  them  both.  As  I  walked  along  with  my 
fether,  I  perceived  fiptcer  at  a  comer,  with  his  foot  on  a 
stone  Bten,  and  his  hand  to  bis  knee,  as  if  in  pain.  At  last 
he  turned  round  and  saw  ns.  I  walked  up  to  him,  and  he 
appeared  a  little  confused,  as  he  said,  "  Ah !  Tom,  is  that 
yoa  1   I  did  noC  know  you  were  at  Greenwich." 

'*  I  came  here  last  night,"  repUed  1 ;  "  and  I  mtMt  be  off* 
again  soon.    Are  you  lame  1  '* 

"  Lame  I  No  ;  what  shouU  make  me  lame  1 "  replied 
he,  walking  by  the  ude  of  us  as  if  he  were  not  ao. 

I  looked  at  his  coat,  and  perceived  that  the  ihir^buUon 
on  the  right  side  was  missing. 

"  Yoa  "re  lost  K  bottoa,  Spicer,"  obaerred  L 

-Sol  have,"  replied  he ;  and,  as  we  had  now  arrived  at 
Anderson's  door,  my  father  and  I  turned  from  him  to  walk 
in,  and  wiriied  him  good-by. 

Anderson  was  in  his  office  ;  and,  as  soon  as  the  door  was 
closed,  I  communicated  to  them  what  had  occurred  during 
the  night,  ezpreased  my  conviction  that  }*pic«r  was  the 
part^  who  had  attempted  the  murder.  In  corroboratian  I 
remmded  my  father  of  the  Iocs  of  the  button  from  Spicer's 
coat,  and  produced  the  one  which  Nann^  had  torn  on. 

'*  Thu  IS  something  more  than  suspicion,"  observed  An- 
derson ;  <'  but  if,  as  you  say.  Old  Nanny  will  not  give  evi- 
dence  against  him,  I  know  not  what  can  be  done.  Did  you 
say  that  the  old  woman  wanted  to  wpewk  with  me  1 " 

"  Yes,  and  I  really  wi^  that  you  wooU  call  tbeie 
oftener." 

"  WeU," nplied  AndeiMNi,  "ID  go,  Toa;  b«,to  be 
plain  with  yon,  I  do  not  think  that  f  can  he  <x  mwfa  use 

there.  I  have  been  several  times — she  will  gosRp  as  long 
aa  you  please  ;  but,  if  you  would  talk  seriously,  she  turns  a 
deaf  ear.  Yon  see,  Tom,  there  *s  httle  to  be  gained  when 
you  have  to  eonlMd  with  snch  a  besettiiig  ma  as  avarice. — 
It  is  BO  powerfol,  cq>eciaUy  in  okl  aoe,  that  it  absotbs  all 
other  feelioffs.  Still  it  ia  my  duty,  ana  it  ia  also  my  sincere 
wish,  to  call  her  lb  a  proper  aenae  of  her  condition.  The 
poor  old  creature  is,  like  myself,  not  very  &r  from  the 
grave  ;  and,  when  once  in  it,  it  wiD  be  too  late.  I  will  go, 
Tom  ;  and  moat  thankful  diall  I  be,  if,  with  Ood's  help,  I 
may  prove  of  service  to  her." 

We  then  left  aid  Anderaon  to  his  diiliei^  and  my  father 
went  home  with  me.  We  had  a  long  conversation  relieve 
to  my  raster,  as  well  as  about  my  own  afiaira.  I  had  in- 
tended to  have  remained  some  days  at  Greenwich,  but  this 
was  the  furst  time  that  I  had  been  there  ainee  Janets  deaer^ 
tion,  and  the  sight  of  every  thing  so  reminded  me  of  her, 
and  made  every  thing  so  hateftU  to  me,  that  I  became  very 
melancholy.  Hy  mother  waa,  moreover,  very  croea,  and 
my  aister  any  thing  but  comfortaUe ;  and,  on  the  third  day, 
having  received  a  letter  from  Bramble,  stating  that  he  had 
arrived  at  Deal,  and  that  the  eastetiy  winds  having  again 
set  in,  they  talked  of  setting  out  wain  u  Uw  galley,  I  made 
thiaan  ezcnse  for  leaving ;  and.  MT  tbe  ficit  tune,  tUd  I  quit 
Greenwich  without  regret. 


CBAFTEE  XU,...In  which  H  i*  pnrti  thai  Milonkmwy 
con*  I  idaas  b»  t«  SMUuptychoiifc 

Tbe  day  after  my  return  to  Deal  I  agua  embayed  wiik 
Bramble  and  three  others,  to  follow  np  our  vocation.  IV 
aecond  day  we  were  abreast  of  tbe  Ram*a  Head,  when  the 
men  in  another  pilot  boat,  which  bad  come  out  of  Hf- 
mouth  and  was  clme  to  us,  waved  dieir  hats  and  kept  tMuf 
to  speak  to  us.    We  hove-to  for  them. 

"Have  you  heard  the  newsl"  cried  one  ofthemea. 

"No." 

*'  Lord  NeboB  has  beat  Ae  Frenoh  and  Spanidi  Iket. 

"  Ghid  to  hear  it— hiizxa!" 
"  Lord  Nelson 's  killed." 

"  Lord  Nelson's  killed  ! ! "  the  intelligence  was  repealed 
frun  mouth  to  mouth,  and  then  every  voice  wasbuektd; 
^e  other  boat  hauled  her  wind  without  further  co  mm  unlet- 
tion,  nor  did  we  at  tbe  time  think  of  asking  for  aay  dmr. 
Tbe  shock  which  was  given  to  the  whole  conUiy  wu 
equally  felt  by  thoeo  who  were  seeking  dieir  bread  a  i 
small  boat,  and  for  some  little  while  we  steered  o«  come 
in  silence. 

"  What  d'  ye  say,  my  lads  V  aaid  Bramble,  who  fin 
broke  silence  ;  "shall  we  haul  up  for  Caweand,  aadgel  t 
paper  1  I  Aa'  nt  be  content  till  I  know  the  whole  hisKny  " 

This  was  consented  to  raanimoDaly  ;  no  one  thoa^t  of 
piloting  vessels  for  (he  moment,  and  earning  (ood  for  thfir 
families.  When  the  country  awarded  a  public  foiwnl  i« 
our  naval  hero,  it  did  not  pay  him  a  more  akicete  mbuc 
than  was  done  in  this  instance  by  five  pilots  ia  a  gaUey.  M 
Cawsand  we  obtaiiked  the  newt^per,  and  after  a  frv  pon 
of  beer,  we  again  made  sail  for  the  mouth  of  the  CtumKL 
It  hardly  need  be  observed,  that  the  aecowM  of  this  winding- 
up,  as  it  proved,  of  sur  naval  triumphs,  with  tha  death  <f 
Nelson,  was  the  subject  of  converaation  for  more  thaa  dm 
day.  On  the  third,  we  were  all  aeparated,  bavisg  faUai  ii 
with  many  windJioand  vessels  who  required  an  wamt 
Tlie  one  I  lodt  dmtge  of  vras  a  West  IndMunaa,  drcplT 
laden  with  mm  and  sugar,  one  of  a  convoy  which  were  btit- 
iag  about  in  the  chops  of  the  Channel.  Aa  we  were  Kud- 
ing  oDt  from  the  English  coast,  the  captain  and  one  of  ibc 
pawepgers  were  at  £e  taifrall  dose  to  me. 

"What  do  you  think  of  the  weather,  pilot  1"  said  dv 
captain. 

"  I  think  we  shall  have  a  change  of  wind,  and  dirty  wei- 
ther  before  twelve  hours  are  over  our  headu,**  replied  I. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  "  that's  my  (minion  ;  there  is  a  cM 
rising  in  the  south  wesi  ;  and,  look,  there  are  so  dm  of  Mo- 
ther Carey's  chickens  dipping  in  the  water  aetam." 

"Wherefsaid  the  pasaenger,  a  etniyJieaded  Cieofe. 
thoat  twenty  years  okL 

"  Those  small  Urds,"  replied  tbe  o^itua.  waUsg  fi«- 
ward. 

^  The  pamenger  went  down  below,  and  soon  letamedwiik 
his  double-barrelled  fowling-piece. 

"  I  have  long  withed  to  shoot  one  of  those  birds,"  «i« 
he!  "and  DOW  they  are  so  near,  I  think  I  mangel  a  dH)!.'' 

He  raised  his  piece  several  times  without  firing,  wheaifae 
captain  came  aft,  and  perceiving  his  intention,  caught  ff 
arm  as  he  was  about  to  level  a^n. 

*'  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Higgina,  but  I  really  nart  R- 
quaat  that  you  will  not  fire  at  iboae  Urda." 

"Whynotl" 

"  Because  I  cannot  permit  it." 

"But  what's  to  hinder  mel"  replied  the  yoang  vuB, 
coloring  up ;  "they  are  not  in  your  manifest,  I  prennK' 

"  No,  air,  they  are  not ;  but  I  tell  yon  fiaakly,  ' 
would  not  kill  one  for  a  hundred  pounda.  Nay,  I  wooM  u 
soon  murder  one  of  my  feltow-creatores." 

"WeU,  that  may  be  yonr  feeling,  but  it  "s  not  mine." 

"  Nevertheless,  sir,  aa  it  ia,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  wry  »■ 
lucky,  yon  will  oblige  me  by  yielding  to  m;^  reqae«.y  ^ 

"  Nonsense ! — just  to  humor  your  superstitious  feeli^. , 

"  We  are  not  in  port  yet,  Mr.  Higgins ;  and  I  '"'''^^ 
upon  it  yon  do  not  fire.  Ton  luve  taken  my  gmqiowda', 
and  I  cannot  allow  it  to  he  nsvd  in  that  way.** 

During  this  altercation  I  observed  that  many  of  the  Mim 
had  come  aft,  and,  althoi^  they  said  nothing,  were  evi- 
dently of  the  same  opimon  as  the  captain.  1  wsa  ante 
that  Oiere  was  a  superstitious  freling  among  the  '^^^  ^ 
lative  to  these  birds,  but  I  had  nevei  seen  it  so  itraBgir 
emplified  before. 

The  mate  gave  a  wink  to  the  captain,  behind  *1»  P^Sl 
ger*!  badt,  and  inidc  •  iiiotioB  to.pn  to  go  fiuvaio,  «ww 
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the  captain  did.  The  psseenger  again  raised  his  gun.  when 
it  wu  seized  by  two  of  ihe  Bcamen. 

"  Yon  miut  act  fire  kt  tbeae  Unb^  air !  "  Mid  one  of 
them. 

"Why,  yon  ecoondrell— I *ll  give  yon  the  contents  of 
both  bureb  if  yon  do  n*t  leave  my  gun  alODe." 

"  No,  you  won't — ^you  're  not  among  niggera  now, 
nraster,**  replied  the  seaman ;  "  and  as  you  have  threat- 
ened  to  ahoot  me,  I  must  take  the  gun  from  you," 

A  scuffle  ensued,  during  which  both  barrels  were  dis- 
charged in  the  air,  and  the  gun  taken  from  Mr.  Hiegins, 
who  was  boiling  with  rage;  the  gun  was  bandedfbr- 
ward,  and  I  mw  it  no  more.  Mr.  Higgitw,  in  m  state 
of  great  excitement,  went  down  into  the  cabin. 

The  curtain  then  came  «ft  to  me,  vfaen  X  otwemd 
that  I  baa  no  idea  that  Beamen  were  so  very  partieidBr 
oa  that  point ;  and  I  bought  that  they  lud  gone  too 

ht. 

"To«  may  tiiink  so,  pilot,"  reified  he;  "but  wfaen  I 
tell  yon  Aat  I  fully  believe  that  these  birds  are  as  good  as 
wselvee,  yoa  will  act  be  mrprised — " 

"  How  do  you  mean,  as  good  as  ourselves  T  " 

"  I  believe  that  they  were  every  one  sailors  like  ourselves 
in  fiMmer  limes ;  Uiey  are  now  the  sailors*  friends,  com*  to 
wam  as  of  the  approaching  storm,  and  1  can  tell  you  a  cir> 
clutManee  which  occniredin  the  West  Indies,  which  faUy 
proves  lo  me  that  they  are  not  wantmdy  killed  without  a 
jadgemeiit  np<»  Aoae  who  do  so.  I  never  believed  it  my- 
self till  then;  but  old  Mason,  who  is  now  on  board,  was 
one  of  Ae  same  seamen  of  the  vessel  in  which  the  circum- 
stance happened." 

"  Indeed !  "  replied  I,  "  I  should  like  to  hear  it." 

*' I  can't  tell  you  now,**  said  he ;  "I  must  go  down  and 
satisfy  that  puppy  Creole,  whose  sngara  are  on  board  ;  be 
will  otherwise  make  such  a  row  beiween  me  and  the  own; 
en,  that  I  may  lose  the  command  of  the  vessel.  And  yet, 
woidd  you  imagine  it  1  although  he  will  not  credit  what  I 
tell  him  about  Mother  Carey's  chickens,  die  fooUah  young 
man  finnly  believes  in,  the  Obi." 

I  did  not  think  one  superstition  more  lidiculwis  than  the 
other,  but  still,  as  I  always  found  that  it  was  uselen  to 
Bi^e  such  points,  I  said  nothing,  and  the  captain  went 
down  into  the  cabin  to  pacify  Mr.  lUggins. 

It  was  late  In  the  first  watch,  and  when  the  passengers 
bad  retired  to  bed,  that  the  captain  came  on  deck.  "  Well," 
nid  he,  "  I  told  Mr.  Hig^ns  my  story,  and  as  there  was  a 
bit  of  OIh  nonsense  in  it,  h«  tt^lieved  it,  and  he  has  not 
only  made  friends^  but  thwnked  me  for  not  having  allowed 
him  to  dioot  the  birds;  and  now  111  tell  you  the  real 
story— 

"A  schooner  was  coming  down  from  the  Viigin  Isles 
with  sugar  and  passengers  to  Antigua,  where  I  was  lying 
with  my  ship.  She  had  a  fine  young  fellow  of  the  name  of 
^%«dden  on  boaidj  and,  bmdes  other  passengers,  there 
Vuan  oU  black  woman,  who,  where  die  resitled,  had  al- 
ways been  considered  as  an  Obi  woman.  I  saw  her  after- 
wards; and  you  never  bt^held  such  a  complicmion  of 
wrinkles  as  she  was,  from  her  forehead  to  her  feet,  and  her 
woily  head  was  as  white  as  snow.  Tht-y  were  beculmed 
soon  as  they  were  clear  of  the  islandti;  and,  as  it  hap- 
ppoed,  Borae  Mother  Carey^  chickens  were  flying  about 
■he  stern.  .Sbedden  must  needs  get  at  bis  gun  to  shoot 
them.  The  old  black  woman  sat  near  the  taf&ail ;  rfie 
^w  him  with  his  gun,  but  she  said  nothing.  At  last  he 
fired,  and  killed  three  of  them. 

" '  There  are  three  down  I  *  cried  oat  some  of  the  other 
PMsengera. 

'  How  many  1  *  said  the  old  woman,  raimng  her  head ; 
three !   Then  count  the  ah^rks  which  are  coming  up.' 
^  "'Count  the  sharks,  mother!  why  count  them!  There 
8  plenty  of  them,'  replied  Shedden,  laughing.  • 

" '  I  tell  you  that  there  will  be  but  three  sent,'  replied 
*be  old  Woman,  who  &ea  sank  down  her  head  and  said  no 
more. 

"Well,  the  negroes  who  were  passengers  on  boanl,  most 
"I  ih'-ni  Mr.  Shi-dden's  slaves,  looked  very  blank,  for  they 
knew  that  »)d  Etau  never  spoke  without  reason.  In  about 
^1  minutes  afterward,  three  large  diariLS  swam  np  to  the 
'•^ffVwith  their  fins  above  water. 

'There's  the  three  riuric^  sore  enoufl^l'  said  the  pas- 
angers. 

"'Aiedieyoiniel*  Mid  Ein,  niiiiig  het  head. 


"  '  Yes,  moder,  dare  dey  be — very  large  shark,'  replied 
me  of  the  negroes. 

"  Then  three  are  doomed,'  said  the  old  woman ; '  and  here 
we  stay,  and  the  waves  shall  not  run,  uor  the  wind  blow, 
till  the  three  shirks  luve  their  food.  I  say — three  are 
doomed !  * 

"  The  passengers  were  more  or  less  alarmed  with  this 

Erophecy  of  old  Etaa's  acoerding  as  they  put  faith  in  her; 
owever,  they  all  went  to  betf  <^te  well,  and  the  next 
morning  they  got  npthe  same.  Still  there  wasnot  abreath 
of  wind ;  the  whole  sea  was  as  nneotb  as  glass,  and  the 
vessel  held  where  she  was  the  night  before,  in  about  six  fa- 
thoms water,  about  a  mile  from  toe  reef,  and  you  could  see 
the  coral  rocks  beneath  her  bottom  as  pUin  as  if  they  were 
hi^  and  dry ;  and  what  alarmed  them  the  next  morning 
was,  that  the  diree  large  sharkswere  still  slowly  swunmtng 
round  and  round  the  schooner.  All  thatday  it  remained  a 
dead  cabn,  and  the  heat  was  dreadful,  although  the  awnings 
were  spread.  Ni^t  came  on,  and  the  people,  becoming 
more  frightened,  questioned  old  Etau ;  but  all  the  answer 
she  gave  wes,  'Three  are  doomed!' 

"  The  passengers  and  crew  were  now  terrified  ont  of 
their  wits,  and  they  all  went  to  bed  with  very  melancholy 
forebodings,  for  the  elements  appeared  as  if  they  were  ar- 
rested till  the  penehy  was  paid.  For,  you  observe,  pilot, 
there  is  always  a  light  breeze  as  regular  as  the  sun  rises  and 
goes  down ;  but  now  the  breezes  only  appeared  to  skirt  the 
land,  and  when  they  came  from  the  offing,  invariably 
stopped  two  or  three  milesfromdie  schooner.  It  wasabout 
midnight  that  there  was  a  stir  in  the  cabin,  and  it  appeared 
that  Mr.  3hedden  had  the  yellow  fever,  and  shortly  after- 
wards another  white  man,  a  sailor  belonging  to  the  schooner, 
then  one  of  Mr.  .Shedden's  slaves.  Well,  there  the  fever 
stopped — no  one  else  was  taken  ill — the  usual  remedies  were 
applied,  but  before  morning  they  were  ell  three  delirious. 
At  sunrise  it  was  still  ci^,  and  continued  so  till  sunset ; 
and  all  day  the  passengers  were  annoyed  by  the  back  fins  of 
the  three  rfiarka,  which  continued  to  swim  about.  Again 
they  went  to  bed ;  and  just  before  one  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, Mr.  .Shedden,  in  his  delirium,  got  out  of  his  bed,  and, 
rmhing  on  deck,  jumped  overboard  before  any  one  could 
prevent  him ;  and  old  Etau,  who  never  left  where  she  sat, 
was  heard  to  say,  *  One ! '  and  the  bell  was  struck  one  by 
the  seaman  forward,  who  did  not  know  what  had  happened. 
Morning  came  on  again,  and  there  were  but  two  sharks  to 
be  seen.  About  noon  the  other  white  man  died,  and  he  was 
!  thrown  overboard ;  and  as  one  shark  seized  his  body  and 
swam  away,  old  Etan  cried,  "  Two !  *  An  hour  afterwards 
the  negro  died,  aiul  was  thrown  overboard  and  carried  away 
by  the  third  riinfk,  and  old  Etau  cried  out,  'Three!  the 
price  is  paid ! ' 

"  Well,  every  one  crowded  round  the  old  woman  to  hear 
what.she  would  say,  and  they  aakcd  her  if  all  was  over,  and 
whether  they  should  have  any  wind  1  and  her  reply  was — 
'  When  Uie  three  birds  come  from  the  sea  to  replace  those 
which  were  lulled.'  For  you  see,  pilot,  if  one  these 
birds  are  killed,  it  is  certain  that  some  one  of  the  crew  must 
die  and  be  thrown  overboard  to  become  a  Mother  Carey 
chicken,  and  replace  the  one  that  has  been  destroyed. 
Well,  aft^r  a  time,  although  we  never  saw  them  rise,  three 
Mother  Carey's  chickens  were  seen  dipping  and  flying  abont 
astern  of  the  schooner ;  and  they  told  old  Etau,  who  said, 
*  You  It  have  wind  and  plenty — and  plenty  of  waves  to  make 
up  for  the  calm  ; '  and  so  they  had,  mn  enough,  for  it  came 
on  almost  a  hurricane,  and  the  schooner  scudded  before  it 
under  bore  poles  until  she  arrived  at  Antigua,  with  her  bul- 
warks washed  away,  and  a  complete  wreck.  I  was  there 
at  the  lime,  and  old  Mason,  who  was  on  board,  told  me  the 
titory,  and  a^ed  me  to  take  him,  as  he  would  not  remain 
on  board  the  schooner.  And  now  I  leave  yon  to  judge, 
after  knowing  this  to  be  a  fact,  whether  I  was  not  right  in 
preventing  \Ir.  Higgins  firom  Aooihing  the  Mother  Carey 
chickens  t " 

"Why,  yes,*-  replied  It  "with  such  a  fiuit  before  my 
eyes,  I  diotild  have  done  the  same." 

Mr.  Higgins  not  venturing  to  kill  any  of  these  recepta- 
cles for  the  souls  of  departed  seamen,  we  arrived  safely  at 
the  Downs,  where  I  gave  charge  to  a  river  pilot,  for  the 
other  vessels  which  Bramble  and  our  companions  had  token 
chawe  of,  were  all  bound  to  the  Downs,  and  arrived  at 
neai^  ^e  same  time  that  I  did,  and  we  agreed  to  embark 
again  in  the  galley,  and  run  out  in  quest  of  the  remainder  of 
the  convoy.  Tms  we  did  on  the  f^wing  day.  mneh  to 
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the  vexation  of  Beny,  who  declared  we  only  came  oq  riiore 
to  be  off  again.  I  ought  to  observe  that  Benjr  and  1  had  be- 
come much  more  intimate  otnce  the  exphnation  which  had 
takan  place ;  and  although  it  had  never  entered  my  head 
that  I  should  ever  feel  toward  her  more  than  aa  a  brother  to 
a  sister,  I  waa  pleased  and  soothed  with  the  touching  proofs 
of  ktndnege  and  eominiMration  which  she  took  every  op- 
portunity of  dwwiiig  towud  me. 

CHAP  XLIt. . .  .A  be«v7  gUt,  •  wreck  tni  a  reMU*. 

We  had  run  out  in  our  galley  as  far  as  the  Start,  when 
the  appearance  of  the  weather  became  very  tbreatcniBg. 
It  was  just  about  the  time  of  the  equinoctial  gales;  and 
there  was  a  consultation  among  us  whether  we  ^ould 
ru!)  into  Torquay  or  return  to  Deal,  . 

Bramble  obfierved,  tliat  as  the  gale  coming  on  would/ in 
all  probability,  blow  for  three  tkya,  he  thought  it  was  no 
Use  remaining  all  that  time  at  Torquay,  where  we  should 
be  putHo  extra  expense,  and  that  we  should  be  better  on 
shore  at  our  own  homes.  This  remark  decided  ihe  point ; 
and  about  dusk  we  put  the  boat's  head  along  shore  for  up 
channel.  The  wind  was  at  that  time  about  S.  S.  W.,  but 
occaaonally  shifting  a  point  or  two.  The  aky  had  became 
covered  over  with  one  black  masa  of  clouds,  which  hung 
down  BO  low  that  they  appeared  almost  to  rest  on  the  wa- 
ter ;  and  there  was  that  peculiar  fitful  moaning  which  is 
ever  the  precursor  of  a  violent  gale  of  wind.  At  night-fall 
we  reefed  our  lug  Bails;  and,  while  one  sat  at  the  helm, the 
rest  of  us  lounged  against  the  gunnel,  buttoned  up  in  our 
pilot-jacketoi  some  shutting  their  eyes  as  if  to  invite  deep, 
others  Watching  the  waves,  which  now  rose  fast,  and  danced 
and  lopped  at  the  weather  broadside  as  if  they  would  fain 
have  entered  Into  the  boat.  But  of  thai  we  had  little  fear; 
our  galley  was  one  of  the  finest  boats  that  ever  swam,  and 
We  tilt  as  secure  as  if  we  were  on  board  of  a  three-decked 
ship.  As  the  night  advanced  so  did  the  wind  increase  and 
the  sea  rise  ;  lightning  darted  through  the  clouds,  and  fur  a 
moment  we  could  scan  the  horiaon.  Every  thing  was 
threatening ;  yet  our  boat,  with  the  wind  about  two  points 
free,  rushed  gallantly  along,  rising  on  the  waves  like  a  sea- 
bird,  and  sinking  into  the  hellow  of  the  waters  as  if  fhe  had 
no  fear  of  any  attempt  on  their  part  to  overwhelm  her. 
Thus  did  we  continue  to  run  on  during  the  night,  every 
boar  the  gale  increasing ;  the  billows  mounting  up  until 
they  broke  !n  awful  and  majestic  crests,  and  often  so  near 
to  UB  that  we  presented  our  backs  in  a  close  file  a^inst  the 
weather  bulwarks  to  prevent  any  body  of  water  from  pour- 
ing in. 

"We  shall  have  light  soon,"  observed  one  of  (he  men. 
"  And  we  diall  want  it  to  beach  the  boAt  in  such  weather 
as  this,"  replied  another.    "We  shall  have  it  harder  yet 

before  day." 

"  Depend  upon  it  this  will  be  a  mischieyous  gale,"  ob- 
served Bramble,  "and  our  coast  will  be  strewed  with 
wrecks.  Any  ships  under  canvass  now,  between  the  Chan- 
nel shores,  will  stand  bat  a  poor  chance  against  this  heavy 
sea,  which  bears  down  with  such  fbree.  I 'd  rather  be  in 
this  boat  now  than  in  any  vessel  in  mid  Chajmel." 

"And  I  had  rather  be  on  shore  than  in  either,"  re- 
joined I, 

"  Well,  Tom,"  said  one  of  the  pilots,  "  I  do  really  be- 
lieve you  this  time." 

When  it  was  broad  daylight,  the  coast  to  leeward  pre- 
aented  a  wild  and  terrific  secije,  ladled  as  it  was  by  the  fu- 
rious surf  which  dashed  ita  spray  half  way  up  the  towering 
white  cliffs,  for  it  was  within  two  hours  of  high-water. 
The  waves  were  now  really  mountains  high,  and  their 
broad  surfaces  were  pitted  into  little  waves  by  the  force  of 
the  wind,  which  covered  the  whole  expanse  of  waters  with 
one  eontinaed  foam.  On  otir  weatherbow  a  vessel  with  her 
foremast  gone  was  pitching  heavily,  and  at  times  neatly 
buried  beneath  the  wild  tumult.  Her  fale  was  sealedj  to 
leeward  were  the  cliffs  of  the  South  Foreland,  and  on  our 
leebow  lay  the  shelving  beach  of  Deal. 

"  This  will  be  awkward  landing,  shipmales^"  said  Bram- 
ble ;  "  and  yet  we  must  try  it.  I  *11  fiu  ray  pipe — hope  it 
Won't  be  the  last." 

Although  not  said  in  a  eerioas  manner,  there  were  few  of 
«s  whose  hearu  did  not  flutter  re^onsively  to- this  surmise, 
for  the  danger  became  every  instant  more  imminent,  and  we 
Uiew  what  a  ternfic  Borf  Acre  must  be  then  running  on  the 
Munj^e  beach.   But  we  now  rapidly  i^proached  the  shore  ; 


we  were  near  to  the  floating  U^ht,  and  ia  the  roadstead  nat 
a  vessel  remained  j  all  had  weighed  and  preferred  b«ii| 
under  what  canvass  they  coitld  bear.  At  last  we  were  with- 
in two  cables  length  of  the  beach,  and  even  at  this  distance 
from  it  we  were  surrounded  with  the  breaken ;  the  nnf 
broke  many  feet  lugh,  and  roared  as  it  rushed  im  with  a 
velocity  that  was  appalling,  dashing  the  foam  light  to  die 
door  of  Bramble's  cottage,  which  Was  forty  or  fi^  yaidi 
higher  than  it  generally  |:ained  to,  even  in  very  bad  wcauei ; 
we  now  lowered  our  sail^  stowed  them  in  the  boat,  ui 
got  our  oars  to  pasa,  backup  against  the  surf  to  prmnt  it 
forcing  us  on  tlw  beach  until  the  proper  time. 

It  may  not,  perhaps,  be  known  to  many  of  my  readei^ 
that  there  is  a  sort  of  regularity  even  in  die  Wild  waves; 
that  is,  oceamonally  a  master  wave,  as  it  is'  tenned,  fion 
being  of  larger  dimensionB  than  ita  predeceaeors,  poars  ib 
wfaow  volume  on  the  beach ;  aAer  which,  by  watching  yow 
time,  you  will  find  that  two  Waves  will  ran  into  one  aaotbo, 
and,  as  it  were,  neutralise  each  other,  so  that,  for  a  few 
seeonds,  yon  imvm  what  diey  call  a  smooth ;  the  safest  plu 
of  landing  then  is  to  watch  these  two  chances,  either  na 
in  on  the  master  wave,  or  to  wait  till  the  anival  of  ik 
amooth. 

Tb»  latter  is  generally  preferred,  and  widi  good  ream, 
as  unless  a  boat  can  be  forced  in  as  &at  as  the  raaMcrwiw 
ruBB  in^  yon  are  worse  off  than  if  yoa  had  landed  at  uj 
other  tune. 

The  hehn  had  been  nagaed  to  Bnunbie,  who  mdcnd 
me  to  go  farward  with  the  boat's  painter,  a  long  ceil  «f 
rope,  and  stand  ready  either  to  leap  out  with  it,  or  throw  it 
to  those  on  shore,  as  might  be  most  advisable ;  the  siber 
men  were  sitting  on  die  diwait^  their  lov  oars  in  the  rtt 
locka,  backing  out  as  desira^  and  all  ready  to  strain  eraj 
nerve,  when  we  order  was  given  by  Bramble  to  pull  ia. 

The  danger  which  we  were  about  to  incur  was  folly  m 
dent  to  the  crowds  which  were  aaeembled  on  the  beach ; 
not  onl^  the  pitoM,  who  stood  there  ready  to  aniit  n»- 
some  with  ropes  wi^  iron  hooks  at  the  end  of  them— otb- 
trs  all  ready  to  dart  into  the  snrf  to  hold  on  the  boat,  ot,  if 
required,  to  link  their  arms  together,  so  aa  to  form  a  linnf 
chain  which  the  undertow  coidd  not  drag  away  vritb  it; 
higher  up,  women  and  children,  their  clothes  driven  by  At 
fiirious  gale,  with  one  hand  holding  on  their  caps,  and  with 
the  other  supporting  themselves  by  the  gunnels  of  the  betU 
hauled  up,  the  capstems,  or  perhaiw  an  anchor  with  iti 
fluke  buried  in  the  shingle,  were  looking  on  with  dlanir 
and  with  beating  hearts,  awaiting  the  result  of  the  ventut- 
ous  attempt,  ana  I  soon  discovered  the  form  of  Bessy,  «l>o 
was  in  advance  of  all  the  othera. 

After  a  careful  washing  for  perhaps  two  minutes  on  the 
part  of  Bramble,  he  gave  the  word,  and  on  dashed  the  gal- 
ley toward  the  strand,  keeping  pace  widi  the  wild  mgea 
and  although  boned  in  (he  tbam,  not  dtippii^  one  diop  of 
water. 

"  Now,  my  men,  give  way — (or  your  lives  give  wiy," 
cried  Brainble,  as  a  cresting  wave  came  towering  on,  u  it 
in  angry  pursuit  <^  as.  The  men  obeyed,  bat,  in  their  ex- 
ertions, the  stroke  oar  anapped  in  two,  the  man  fell  bick, 
and  prevented  the  one  behind  him  from  pulling ;  our  1^ 
was  sealed ;  the  surge  poured  over,  and  throwing  us  bn»a- 
side  to  the  beach,  we  were  rolled  over  and  over  in  tli< 
boiling  serf.  A  cry  was  heard — a  cry  of  terror  and  deqMU 
on  the  part  of  the  women.  I  heard  it  as  I  was  ■mp' 
away  by  the  undertow,  and  the  next  wave  poared  overnw; 
but  all  was  activity  and  energy  on  the  part  of  the  men  wbo 
were  on  the  beaeh ;  the  next  wave  that  nm  in,  they  recov- 
ered me  and  two  more  by  linking  their  arms  aad  allowing 
the  surf  to  break  them.  We  were  so  much  bndNd  ihsiwf 
could  not  stand ;  they  dragged  us  up,  and  left  us  to  'be 
men.  Bramble  and  fota-^ers  were  stiUstraggUngfiM'li^; 
again  two  were  saved — but  the  men  on  the  beach  wee  ei- 
hausted  by  thfir  strenoons  exertions. 

I  had  just  recovered  myself  so  as  (o  sit  up,  '»ihen  I 
ceived  that  they  were  not  acting  in  concert  as  befue ;  in- 
deed, in  the  last  attempt,  several  of  them  had  nairowl;  »* 
caped  with  their  own  hvea.     Betey  was  now  down  "f"*?* 
them  wiklly  gestionhting ;  Bramble  still  floated  on  '^'^ 
ing  mrf ;  but  no  diun  was  again  formed ;  the  wave 
in,  bearil^:  him  on  ita  crest ;  it  broke,  and  he  wss  >^ 
away  again  by  the  undertow,  which  dragged  him  bsck 
a  confused  heap  of  shingles,  clattering  one  over  the  oiwr 
as  they  descended.    I  saw  lum  again,  just  as  tinother  ware 
several  f«et  in  he^t  wtw  breaking  ovw  hiift-I  f«It  u^" 
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was  lomt  i  whm  Bta&y,  with  a  book  rope  in  her  hand,  darted 
towards  bim  right  under  the  wave  u  it  turned  over,  and  aa 
■he  clayed  his  body,  they  both  disappeared  osder  the 
moontaiD  surge.  Anodier  ehhek  waa  nueed  by  the  women, 
while  the  men  stood  as  if  paralysedi  In  my  excitement  I 
had  gained  my  legs,  and  I  hastened  to  seize  the  mrt  of  the 
rope  which  remaiaed  on  the  beach.  Others  then  came  and 
helped ;  we  hanled  npon  it ;  and  found  that  there  was 
weiigbt  at  the  end.  AnoAer  sea  poured  in ;  we  hastily  ga> 
thered  in  the  alack  of  the  rope,  and  when  the  water  re- 
treated, we  found  both  Bramb'e  and  Bessy  clinging  to  the 
rope.  In  a  moment  the  men  rushed  down  and  hauled  up 
die  bodies.  Gamble  hvl  held  of  the  rope  by  both  hands 
— it  was  the  clutch  of  deadi ;  Bessy  had  her  aima  round 
her  father^  neok  j  both  were  aeBaelesa.  Ihe  boMmea  car- 
ried them  up  to  the  cottage,  and  the  usnai  methods  of  re- 
covery were  remited  to  with  mceeaL  Still  we  had  to  la- 
ment the  death  of  two  of  our  best  pilots,  whose  loss  their 
wiTea  and  duldreo  were  loudly  waihng,  and  whose  bodies 
were  not  foood  for  many  days  afterwanl.  Alas !  they  were 
not  the  only  ones  who  were  lamented.  Upvrards  of  three 
hnadred  nmda  were  loat  diuiag  that  dreadfiil  sale,  8*4 
hardly  a  aea^tt  at  fiahiag  town  bat  bewailed  its  mdi^ 
dead. 

Whether  it  was  that  the  women  who  attended  Bessy  were 
more  actire  than  the  men,  or  that  ahe  was  younger,  and  her 
cirenlatioD  of  blood  was  more  rapid,  or  becauae  she  waa  a 
female,  certain  it  ia  that  Beaiy  first  reeorered  her  speech, 
and  her  first  question  was,  "  "Wbere  was  her  father  1 " — 
Bramble  did  aot  qieak,  but  fell  into  a  sleep  itomediately  af- 
ter he  waa  brought  to  Ufe.  I  had  changed  my  clothes,  and 
was  watdiiag  by  Hn  for  an  hoar  or  more  mien  he  woke 
up. 

"  Ah  !  Tom,  IS  that  you  1  'Where'sBoBByl" 

**  She  is  in  bed,  but  quite  recovered." 

'*  Quite  recovered — I  recollect.  I  aay,  Tom,  ain't  a 
fine  creature  1  God  bless  her.  'Well,  she  owes  me  noUiing 
now  at  all  events.  I  think  I  diould  hke  to  get  up,  Tom.  I 
wonder  whether  I  smashed  my  old  pipe  on  the  shingle  t 
just  look  into  my  wet  jacket.  I  say,  Tom,  were  they  all 
saved  1 " 

**  No,**  I  replied ;  "  Fisher  and  Harrison  were  both 
drowned." 

**  Poor  fellows !  I  wish  they  had  been  spared.  Fisher 
has  seven  children — and  Harrison,  he  haa  a  wife,  I  think." 
*•  Tea,  and  two  children,  blher." 
"  Poor  woman !  God's  will  be  done !   He  g^veth  and  be 
taketh  away  *    Tom,  I  must  get  up  and  see  ^asy." 

I  assisted  Bramble  to  dress,  and  as  soon  ae  he  had  put  on 
his  clothes  be  went  to  Bessy's  room.  I  stayed  at  the  door. 
"  You  may  come  in,  Tom  ;  she  *b  muffled  np  in  her  blank- 
ets, and  fast  asleep." 

*' Quite  fast,**  said  Mrs.  Maddox  ;  "die  haa  dept  more 
than  an  hour.   Dear  heart,  h  will  do  her  good." 

Bramble  kissed  Bessy's  pale  forehead,  but  it  did  not 
waken  her.  "  IJook,  Tom,"  said  Bramble,  "  look  at  that 
amooth,  clear  akin — those  pretty  features.  Look  at  the  del- 
icate creature  !  and  would  you  have  thought  that  she  would 
have  dared  what  no  man  dared  to  do — that  she  would  have 
defied  those  elements  raging  in  their  might,  and  have 
anaiched  their  prey  from  their  veiy  grant  1  Did  I  ever  im- 
agine, when  I  brought  her  as  a  helpless  baby  on  shore,  that 
she  would  ever  have  repaid  the  debt  with  such  interest,  or 
that  sudh  a  weak  instrument  should  have  been  chosen  by 
the  Lord  to  save  one  who  otherwise  must  have  perished  t 
Bat  Hit  ways  are  not  our  ways,  and  he  works  as  be  thinks 
fit.  Bless  you,  bless  you,  my  Lessy, — and  may  your  fond 
heart  never  bs  again  put  to  such  trial !  Is  she  not  beautiful, 
Tom  1  just  like  a  piece  of  cold  marble.  Thank  Heaven, 
At  IB  not  dead,  but  eleepeth  ! " 

I  certainly  never  did  look  upon  Bessy  with  so  much  inte- 
rest J  there  was  something  so  beautifully  calm  in  her  coun- 
tenance as  Ae  lay  there  lute  an  effigy  on  a  tomb,  hardly  ap- 
peariag  to  breathe  ;  and  when  I  thought  of  the  courage  and 
oevotiea  shown  but  a  few  houn  before  by  the  present  al- 
most inanimate  form,  I  bent  over  her  with  admiratioD,  and 
feh  as  if  I  coold  kneel  before  the  beautiful  shrine  which  con- 
tained anch  an  energetic  and  noble  spirit.  While  thie  was 
paaaing  tbrougfa  my  mind,  BramUe  nad  knelt  by  the  bed- 
side and.  was  evidently  ui  prayer ;  when  he  rose  up  he  eaid, 
'*  Come  away,  Tom ;  she  is  a  maiden,  and  may  feel  ashamed 
if  ahe  awaken  and  find  us  men  standing  by  her  bed-side. 
Let  me  know  when  ahe  wakes  up,  Mrs.  Maddm,  and  tell 


her  I  have  been  in  to  see  her ;  and  now,  Tom,  lel'a  go  down; 
I  never  feh  the  want  of  a  pipe  so  much  as  I  do  now." 

CHAPTER  XUa. . .  .A  Sowm  la  Iks  aoapttsl,  tmi  a  strasce  INaea. 

very. 

In  a  very  few  days  Bramble  aad  Bessy  were  sufficiently 
recovered  to  resume  Ihetr  oaoal  avocations ;  but  the  former 
expreased  no  wiUiagnesa  to  eubaik  again,  and  BeanV  per- 
suasions aanated  to  retain  him  at  the  cottajp.  "With  me  it 
was  diSerent ;  1  was  slill  reetlesa  and  anxious  for  change ; 
my  feelinga  toward  Bessy  were  those  of  admiration  and  es- 
teem, but  not  yet  of  love ;  yet  I  could  not  help  recalling  lo 
mind  the  words  of  Bramble,  "  Obeerve  how  she  performa 
those  duties  which  fiill  to  her  lot ;  if  die  ia  a  good  daughter 
ahe  will  make  a  good  wife."  I  Seh  that  die  would  make  a 
good  wife ;  and  I  wished  that  I  eould  have  torn  from  my  bo- 
som the  remembrance  of  Janet,  and  have  anbstimted  the 
form  of  Bessy  in  her  place.  We  had  been  at  the  cottage 
nearly  a  week,  when  I  received  a  letter  from  Anderson;  he 
informed  me  that  he  bad  visited  Old  Naimy,  who  had  made 
her  will  in  due  form,  and  confided  it  to  him  ;  and  that  he 
thooriit  that  she  waa  more  inclinod  to  listen  to  him  than  she 
had  before  been ;  that  my  father,  and  mother,  and  atHer, 
were  well ;  and  that  Spioer  bad  been  obliged  to  eo  into  the 
hospital,  with  an  abscess  in  tua  knee,  occadoned  by  running 
something  into  it ;  and  that  it  waa  reported  that  be  was  very 
ill,  and,  in  all  pn^bUhy,  ampniation  must  take  place.  I 
felt  convinced  that  Spieer  must  have,  in  his  hasty  retreat, 
fallen  over  the  iron  tailinss  which  lay  on  the  ground,  and 
which  had,  as  I  mentioned,  tripped  me  up ;  but  with  this  dif- 
ference, that,  as  the  ^ikesof  the  railisK  were  from  me,  and 
consequently  I  met  with  little  injury,  ihey  must  have  been 
toward  ium,  and  bad  penetrated  hia  knee ;  and  thus  it  was 
that  he  bad  received  the  injury.  Anderson  also  stated  that 
they  were  very  busy  at  the  Hospital,  receiving  the  men  who 
bad  been  maimed  in  the  glorious  battle  of  Tiafalgnr.  Alto- 
gether, I  made  up  my  mind  that  1  would  take  the  first  ahip 
that  was  ofiered  for  pilotage  up  the  river,  that  I  mightknow 
more  of  what  was  going  on ;  and,  as  we  sat  down  lo  sapper, 
I  mentioned  my  intentions  to  Bramble. 

"  All  "s  right,  Tom,  you  're  young,  and  ought  lo  be  mov- 
ing; but,  just  now,  I  intend  to  take  a  spell  on  diore.  I 
have  promised  Bessy,  and  how  can  I  remse  her  any  thing, 
dear  girl !  I  do  n't  mean  to  say  that  I  shall  never  pilot  a 
vessel  again ;  but  1  do  foel  that  I  am  not  so  ^oung  as  I  was. 
and  this  last  aibir  has  diaken  me  not  a  utile,  that  *a  the 
truth  of  it.  There  'a  a  time  for  all  things ;  and  when  a  man 
has  enough  he  ought  to  be  content,  and  not  venture  more. 
Besides,  I  can't  bear  to  make  Bessy  unhappy ;  so,  yon  see, 
I  "ve  half  promised— only  half  Bessy,  you  know." 

"  I  think  you  wovld  have  done  right  if  you  had  promised 
altogether,"  replied  " ;  "  you  have  enough  to  live  upon,  and 
are  now  getting  a  little  m  years.  VTy  sbonld  yon  not  slay 
on  shore,  and  leave  them  to  work  who  want  the  money  1 " 
Bessy's  eyes  beamed  gratefidly  towards  me,  as  I  ihua 
assisted  her  wishes.  "  You  hear,  fotber,"  aaid  die,  fondling 
him,  "  Tom  agrees  with  me." 

"  Ah ! "  replied  Bramble,  with  a  sigh,  "  if  —  j  bnt  we 
cannot  have  all  we  wiiJi  in  this  world." 

Bessy  and  J  both  fell  what  he  would  have  referred  to,  and 
we  were  silent,  ^e  cast  down  her  e^es,  and  appeared 
busy  with  her  fork,  although  she  waa  ealing  nothing.  I  no 
Longer  felt  the  repugnance  that  I  bad  a  ehort  time  before ; 
and  I  was  in  deep  reverie,  watching  the  changes  of  her 
beautiful  countenance,  when  she  looked  np.  Our  eyes  met{ 
die  must  have  read  my  thoughts  in  mine,  for  from  that  mo- 
ment each  hour  increased  our  intimacy  and  confidence. 
We  were  no  longer  afrud  of  each  other. 

A  day  or  two  after  this  conversation  an  opportunity  waa 
given  to  me  of  going  up  the  river,  which  I  did  not  neglect ; 
and  having  delivered  up  charge  of  the  ship,!  hastened  down 
to  Greenwich.  I  found  every  thing  in  statu  quo  at  m^  mo- 
ther's house,  and  Virginia  much  pleased  at  their  being  no 
lodgers.  Anderson  I  met  walking  with  Ben  the  Whaler  and 
my  father.  He  told  me  that  Spicer  had  refused  to  have  his 
leg  amputated,  when  the  surgeon  had  pointed  out  the  ne- 
cessity of  the  operation ;  and  that  it  was  now  said  that  it 
was  too  late  to  have  the  operation  performed ;  and  that 
there  waa  Vniie  or  no  chance  of  hb  recovery.  Hier  asked 
me  many  queationa  relative  to  the  narrow  escape  of  Bram- 
ble, and  the  behaviour  of  Bessy. 

As  soon  as  I  could  get  away,  I  set  off  to  the  Homital  lo 
ee  ^cer;  for,  as  the  reader  must  be  aware,  I  had  many 
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nasoDt  for  having  commmiicBtioa  with  him not  ihu  I 
expected  that  «t  dnt  he  would  acknowledge  any  thin^ ;  I 
knew  that  hi«  heart  waa  hardened,  and  that  he  had  no  idea 
of  his  danger ;  but  I  had  his  secreto^ — he  Was  indeed  in 
power ;  and  I  hoped,  by  terriiying  him,  to  obtain  ihe  infor 
mation  which  I  widied. 

I  found  him  in  bed,  in  the  corner  of  the  Hoapital  ward,  to 
the  left.  He  was  looking  very  pale,  and  apparendy  was  in 
great  pain. 

"  Spicer,"  said  I,  "  I  have  come  to  see  you ;  I  am  sorry 
to  hear  of  your  accident.    How  is  ^onr  leg  1  is  it  hotter  1 

"  Ifo,  not  much,"  replied  he,  writhing,  "  I  am-  in  great 
pain ;  another  mau  would  ecream  out  with  the  agony  ;  but 
I 'm  like  the  wolf — I  'II  die  without  complaint." 

"But  yondoDt  diink  that  yon     goiog  to  die,  Spioerl" 

"  No,  Jack,  I  do  nH  think  that,  I  never  have  thought  that, 
when  I  have  been  worse  than  now.  I  '11  never  bebeve  that 
I 'm  dead  nntil  I  find  myself  so.  It  must  come  some  time  or 
another,  but  I 'm  hale  and  Hearty  in  conatitutioB  aa  yet,  and 
my  time  is  not  yet  come." 

"  It  was  the  iron  railinp  which  you  fell  over,  was  it  not  1 
I  fell  over  them  myself  the  same  night  when  I  landed,  on 
the  Monday,  going  np  to  Old  Naimy's.** 

"Who  told  you  it  was  those  cursed  ifMkeal  Well,  well, 
80  it  was;  but  not  on  the  Monday,  Jack,  it  waa  od  the 
Wednesday." 

"Nay,  that  cannot  be;  for,  the  Tuesday,  aa  I  wept 
down  to  the  beach,  I  saw  them  all  fixed  np  in  the  stone- 
work, and  soldered  in.  It  must  have  been  oti  the  Monday 
— the  night  on  which  Old  Namiy  was  nearly  smothered  by 
some  one  who  went  in  to  rob  her.  I  came  there  just  in 
time  to  save  her  life — indeed,  if  you  recollect,  you  were 
lame  the  next  day,  when  I  met  you  in  the  Hospital." 

"  Well,  Jack,  you  may  think  what  you  please  ;  but  I  tell 
,  you  it  was  on  the  Wednesday." 

"  Then  you  most  have  AUlen  over  something  else.** 
"  Perhaps  I  did." 

"  Well,  it  *s  of  no  consequence.  I  *m  glad  to  find 
that  you  >re  so  much  better ;  for  I  was  told  diat  the  doctor 
had  said  

"  What  did  the  doctor  say  1 "  interrupted  Ppicer. 

"  Why,  it  *s  better  to  teU  the  truth ;  he  said  it  was  im 
possible  for  you  lo  get  over  it — that  the  inflammation  was 
too  great  to  allow  of  amputatioB  now,  and  that  it  must  end 
in  mortification." 

"  He  said  ihatt**  said  Spicer,  wildly,  tunng  himself  on 
his  eibow. 

"  Yes.  he  did  ;  and  it  *s  known  all  over  the  Haqiilal." 

"  Well,"  replied  Spicer,  "  he  may  have  said  so ;  bat  I 
think  I  ought  to  know  best  how  I  feel.  He  'II  be  here  in 
half  an  hour  or  so,  and  then  I  'U  put  the  question  to  him. 
I 'm  a  little  tired.  Jack,  so  do  n'l  speak  to  me  any  more 
just  now." 

"  Shall  I  go  away,  Spicer  1 " 

**  No,  no,  stay  here.  There  *s  a  book  or  two ;  read 
them  tiU  I  frel  a  little  stronger." 

That  my  communicatinu  had  had  an  effect  upon  Spicer 
was  evident.  He  was  startled  at  the  idea  of  the  near  ap- 
proach of  death,  which  he  had  not  contemplated.  Alas ! 
who  is  noti  He  shot  his  eyes,  and  I  watched  him ;  the 
perspiration  trickled  down  his  forehead.  I  took  up  the 
book  be  had  pointed  ont  lo  me  ;  it  was  the  History  of  the 
Buccaneers,  with  platea;  and  I  thought  then  that  it  was  a 
parallel  of  Spicer's  own  career.  I  looked  at  the  platep,  for 
1  was  not  much  inclined  to  read.  In  a  few  niiuutcs  Spicer 
opened  his  eyes.  '*  I  am  better  now,  Jack,  the  faitiiness 
has  peaeed  away.  What  book  is  that  1 — oh,  the  Bucca- 
neers. Utat  and  Dampier*B  Voyages  were  the  only  two 
books  of  my  father's  library  that  I  ever  thought  worth 
reading.    Have  you  ever  read  it  1 " 

"  No,"  replied  I,  "  I  never  have.  Will  yon  lend  it  to 
meT* 

"  Yea ;  I  'II  give  it  to  you.  Jack,  if  you  like." 
**  Thank  yon.   Waa  your  father  a  uilor,  Sfncer,  as  w( 
aa  youl" 

"  Yes,  Jack,  a  Bailor  every  inch  of  him," 

"Did  you  ever  sail  with  bim't" 

"No,  he  died  about  the  time  that  I  was  bom." 

Here  the  doctor,  who  was  going  round  the  wards,  came 
up  to  Spicer,  and  aaked  him  bow  he  felt.  "  Pretty  well. 
Doctor,"  said  he. 

'•'Come,  we  must  look  at  your  leg,  my  man;  it  will  re- 
qoize  dreoHBg.  laitverypaiofiilt" 


"Why,  yea,  riri  it  has  beeu  very  painfid,  tideed,  ill 

ni^t." 

The  HoBpitd  mate*  tabandai^  Sfuoer's  leg,  and  took 
off  the  poultices  j  and  I  was  hOTfified  n^en  I  saw  the  siue 
which  his  leg  was  in — one  maa  of  ulceration  fhm  ibe 
middle  of  the  thigh  down  to  half  vray  below  bi§  knw, 
and  hia  ankle  and  foot  swelled  twice  their  me ;  a  wnihr 
tHfkmmadon  extending  up  to  his  hip.  Thedoetgreaah 
pressed  his  lips,  and  looked  very  grave.  He  remond  some 
pieces  of  flesh,  it  was  then  cleaned  and  fresh  potdoRt 
put  on. 

'*  Doctor,"  said  Spicer,  who  had  watched  hii  coooin. 
ance,  "  they  say  in  the  Homital  that  you  have 
that  I  cannot  live.    Now,  I  should  wish  to  know  jroa 
opinion  myaelf  on  this  snlgeot,  as  I  believe  I  am  Ae  aM 
interested  party.** 

"  Why,  my  man,"  sMd  the  doctor,  "yen  oMai^ne 
in  great  danger ;  and  if  yon  have  any  afiaita  lo  aetde,  pa< 
baps  it  will  ^  prudent  ao  to  do." 

"  Hiat  *s  a  quiet  way  of  saying  there  ii  no  hqwIaiDej 
is  it  not,  doctor  1 "  replied  Spicer. 

'*  I  fear,  my  good  man,  Aera  is  very  finle.'' 
^  "  Tell  me  plainly,  air,  if  yon  {deaae,-'  replied  Spctr; 
"  is  there  mus  ?*' 

"  I  am  airaid  that  there  is  not,  my  good  mu ;  it  'i  m- 
pleaaant  to  say  m  ;  but  perfaapa  it  is  kindnen  to  tell  tht 
truth." 

"WeUrir,  diatisboBeat.  MaylaAyoukowkailinvr 

expect  to  live  1" 

"That  will  depend  upon  when  the  monifieatios tikfi 
place — about  thrse  days ;  after  that,  my  poor  feHow,  jm 
will  probably  be  no  nior«.  Would  yon  like  the  diaphii  a 
come  and  see  you  t " 
"  Thank  you,  ar ;  yhen  I  do  IH  aead  fat  Um." 
The  doctor  and  ^  attendantawent  awayU  the  Oiatft 
tients.   I  was  aileBl.   At  last  Sfucer  spoke. 

"Well,  Jack,  yon  were  right;  so  it  is  all  over  withw. 
Somehow  or  another,  although  I  bore  up  against  it,  1  bid  u 
inkling  of  it  myaelf,  the  pain  has  been  so  dreadfiU.  Wdl, 
we  can  die  but  once,  and  I  shall  die  ^ame." 

"Spicer,"  said  I,  "  that  you  will  die  widiout  fear  Ikon 
very  well ;  bat,  atill,  you  know  that  you  should  not  die  wilb- 
out  feeling  sorry  for  the  «ns  yon  have  committed,  and  pnf- 
ing  for  pardon.  We  have  all  of  us,  the  very  best  of  us,  u 
make  our  peace  with  Heaven ;  so,  had  I  not  better  tcQ  ib 
chaplain  to  come  and  talk  with  you  1 " 

"  No,  Jack,  no ;  I  want  no  parsons  prajing  by  nywl'' 
What  'sdone  is  done,  and  caa  t  be  imdone.  GoBow,Jtdi, 
I  wish  to  get  a  little  sleep." 

"  Shall  I  come  end  see  yon  to-morrow,  Sfncerl* 
"  Yes,  come  when  you  will ;  I  like  to  have  some  oat  t« 
talk  to ;  it  keeps  me  from  thinking." 

I  wii4ied  him  good  day,  and  went  away  with  the  booli  ii 
my  hand.  Before  I  went  home  I  sought  out  old  AadenMi, 
and  tohl  him  what  had  passed.  "  He  will  not  see  ihr  chi-t- 
lain,  Anderson,  but,  perhaps,  he  will  see  you;  and,  bftt''- 
grces,  you  can  bring  him  to  the  sulyect.  It  is  dreadful  del 
a  man  should  die  in  that  way." 

"  Alas  for  Uie  pride  of  us  wretdied  worms !"  ejacdm 
Anderson ;  "  he  talks  of  dying  game — that  ia  lo  sajr,  he  » 
ties  his  Maker.  Yes,  Jack,  I  will  go  and  see  hiai ;  w 
happy  I  am  that  he  haa  a  few  days  lo  Kve.  I  will  *m  ua 
to-night  j  but  will  not  say  much  to  him,  or  he  might  renat 
my  ^oming  again." 

I  went  home.  I  was  not  in  a  very  gay  humor,  for ilw 
sight  of  Spicer's  leg,  and  the  announcement  of  his  sitaauoBj 
h^  made  a  deep  impresMoa  upon  me.  1  sat  down  lo  tf^ 
the  book  which  Spicer  had  made  me  a  present  of.  I «'» 
interrupted  by  my  mother  requeetii^  aoe  to  go  a  JO"^ 
for  her,  and  during  my  absence  'Vlrgmiu  had  taken  ^> 
book. 

"WholeBt  yontlua  book,Tom1''  said  rite,  vAcaln- 

Inmed.  . 

"  Spicer— the  man  whom  they  call  ^Sack  Saoi,  who  ii 
DOW  dying  ia  the  Hospital."  ■  •  if  L 

"  Well,  that  *B  not  the  name  on  the  title-page— it » 
ter  James,  Tynemouth." 

"  Walter  James,  did  you  say,  dear  1  Let  me  look!  S«tn 
so," 

"  Why,  what  's  the  matter,  Tom  V  said  mya^erj 
look  aa  if  you  were  puzzled." 

And  indeed  I  do  not  doubt  but  I  did  j  fw  it  ai 
titUed  to  my  mind  that  0)dNumy!|ii«nied  Mm*  waiJ*'^ 
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Bod  that  Spicer  had  said  that  his  father  was  a  sailor,  and 
■hat  be  had  died  at  the  time  that  he  was  bom,  which  agreed 
with  the  namtive  of  Old  Nanny.  Hie  conclusioos  which  I 
came  to  in  a  moownt  mode  me  shudder, 

"  Well,  my  dear,  I  was  snnmBed,  if  not  frightened  ;  but 
yon  do  n't  know  why,  nor  can  I  tell  yon ;  for  it  ie  not  my 
secret.    Let  me  look  at  the  book  again  1 " 

Here  niy  father  canw  in,  and  the  conversation  took  adi^ 
feient  tanii  which  I  was  not  sorry  for.  I  wished,  however, 
(o  be  left  tomy  ownreflectionBj  n  I  soon  afterward  took  np 
my  candle,  and  zetired  to  my  room. 

I  tuned  the  soltjeet  ovtr  in  ny  mind  in  a  bimdred  ways, 
but  could  not  come  to  any  conclusion  as  to  the  best  method 
of  proceeding.  At  last  I  thought  I  would  see  Peter  Ander- 
BOQ  the  next  day,  and  take  his  advice.  I  was  out  immedi- 
ately after  break&st  ;  but  I  could  not  find  Anderson,  so  I 
walked  to  the  Hospital  to  see  Spicer.  I  found  Anderson 
sitting  by  his  bed-side,  but  they  were  not  then  convernng. 
After  a  short  time  Anderson  rose,  and  giving  a  slight  shake 
of  the  head,  as  if  to  inform  me  tlut  he  had  no  euccese,  he 
walked  away 

"He  has  ben  trying  to  convert  me,"  said  Spicer,  widi  a 
grim  smile. 

"He  has  been  trying,  Spicer,  to  bring  you  to  a  sense  of 
year  e<ndition ;  and  is  he  not  kind  1  he  can  have  no  inter- 
Mt  but  your  own  good.  Do  you  think  no  one  knows  the 
nns  you  have  committed  except  youisetf  1 — there  is  one 
eye  which  sees  all." 

"Come,  Jack,  no  preaching." 

"  Spicer,  yon  are  here  under  a  false  name,  and  yon  think 
M  knows  any  thing  about  you ;  but  ever^  thing  has  been 
dfficoveied  by  me ;  and  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  it  has 
been  made  known  providentially,  and  for  your  good." 

"Ah  !"  repliad  Spicer,  "and  pray  what  do  you  know  1 
Perhaps  you  can  tell  me  all  the  sins  I  have  committed.'*  I 

**  No,  Spicer,  but  perhaps  1  can  tell  you  of  the  sjns  which 
you  yoorself  are  not  aware  of ;  but  first  answer  me — ^you 
know  that  yoa  camiot  live  long,  Spicer ;  will  yon  aeknowU 
edge  that  what  I  stale  is  correct,  dionld  it  really  be  so  1" 

"  I  give  you  my  word,  that  if  you  lel!  me  any  thing  about 
me  which  m  true,  that  I  will  acknowledge  it ;  so  now,  Mr. 
FonnneteUer,  here  *s  my  hand — it  majr  be  vsefiil,  you  know, 
in  helpit^  your  discovery." 

"Idoaotmuit  your liand, Spicer;— now  heume.  la 
Mtyonr  nameJamcsl — and  were  you  not  bomatTyue- 
moulhV* 

Spicer  started.  "How  did  yon  find  that  ootl  Well, 
Tom.  it  is  so,  and  what  then  1 " 

"  As  yoa  told  me  yourself,  although  I  knew  it  before,  your 
father  wan  lost  at  sea,  about  the  time  that  you  were  born. 
Spicer,  I  know  how  you  left  your  mother,  and  how  you  re- 
tsmed  from  yeu  bum  taker* — how  you  robbed  her  of  every 
farthing,  and  left  her  again  destitnte  and  in  misery,  b 
there  nothing  to  repent  of  in  Uiat,  Spicer  1 " 

"Who  [be  devil  " 

"  Nay,  Spicer,  the  devil  hte  had  w)thing  to  do  with  the 

discovery." 

"Strange,  strange  indeed,"  muttered  Spicer;  "but  still, 
it  is  tnw." 

"  Spicer,  yon  know  beat  bow  your  life  was  passed  from 
that  time  until  you  came  into  the  Hospital ;  but  it  was  to 
be  hoped,  that  when  laid  up  to  rest  in  this  havra,  after  such 
a  stonny  life,  that  you  would  have  amended  your  life  ;  but 
what  have  yon  done  t** 

"And  what  have  I  done  1" 

"What  would  have  brought  you  to  the  gallows,  if  I  had 
sol  held  my  tongue.  Yen  attempted  to  murder  the  old  wo- 
man to  obtain  her  money,  and  m  escaping,  you  received 
the  wound  which  soon  will  bring  you  to  your  grave." 

"What  proofed" 

"Every  protrf*,  your  Btamp  struck  me  in  the  fiKO  when 
yon  rmhed  oot— the  button  was  off  your  coat  the  next  mom- 
>■«  ^en  I  met  you — I  had  every  proof,  aiid  had  I  chosen. 
Would  have  sworn  on  the  Bible,  to  your  having  been  die 
party." 

"Well,  I  *II  not  deny  it— why  sttould  I,  when  I  cannot 
l>e  taken  out  of  this  bed  to  be  tried,  even  if  you  wished  1 
Have  yon  more  to  say  t" 

"  Yes,  moie." 

"Idoubtit" 

"Then  hear  me: — die  poor  woman  whom  yonwonU 
nmdered.  whom  I  fouid  at  her  last  gasp,  and  with 


difficulty  restored  to  consciousness,  that  poor  woman,  Spi- 
cer, is  yow  mm  mother  ! " 

"  God  of  Heaven ! "  exclaimed  be,  covering  his  ftuw. 

"Yes,  Spioer,  yonr  fond,  indulgent  mother,  who  thinks 
that  you  wffered  the  penally  of  the  Uw  many  years  ago  ; 
and  whose  eneigies  bave'  been  crushed  by  the  supposed  un- 
happy (ate  of  her  still  loved  and  lamented  son.  ^icer, 
this  is  all  true,  and  have  you  now  nothing  to  repent  of  1 " 

"  I  thought  her  dead.  God,  I  thank  Uiee  that  I  did  not 
the  deed:  and,  Jaek,  I  am  really  grateAii  to  you  for  having 
prevented  it.  Poor  old  woman !— yes,  she  did  love  me,  and 
now  cruelly  I  treated  her  \ — And  she  is  then  atUl  alive,  and 
thinks  that  I  was  hanged — yes,  I  rectdkct  now,  she  must 
think  BO.   Oh  !  my  brain,  my  brain  I " 

*'  Spioer,  I  must  leave  you  now." 

"  Do  n't  leave  me,  3i^—jt*  do,  eome  to^nonow  morn- 
ing." 

"Spicer,  will  you  do  me  a  favorl" 

"Yes." 

"Will  you  see  Aederaon,  and  talk  with  him  1" 

"  Yea,  if  you  wish  it ;  but  not  now ; — this  evening  I  will, 
if  he  *U  come." 

i  left  Spioer,  well  satisfied  with  what  had  passed,  and 
hastened  to  Anderaon,  to  eonuniinicate  it  to  him. 

"  A  strange  and  providential  discovery,  Tom,  indeed," 
said  he,  "and  good  use  it  appears  to  me  you  have  made  of 
it:  his  heart  is  softened,  that  u  evident ;  1  will  certainly  go 
to  t*'*"  thij  evening.** 


CHAFTEIl  XLIV  Bpiew  diaclosas  stnaKa  matUr*. 

The  next  day,  when  I  called  to  see  Spicer,  I  found  him 
in  great  pain.  Anderson  had  been  with  htm,  but  he  had 
been  in  such  acony  that  he  found  it  almost  impossible  to 
converse  with  bim.  Sucer  did  not  like  that  I  should  leave 
him,  althoi^h  he  could  not  talk,  and  I  therefore  remained 
by  bis  bedside,  occasionally  assisting  him  to  move  hma  one 
position  to  another,  or  to  lake  the  drink  that  was  by  his 
bedside.  Toward  the  evening  he  became  more  easy,  and 
went  to  sleep  t  I  left  him,  therefore,  till  the  next  day.  As  I 
supposed,  the  mortification  bad  commenced,  for  the  doctor 
told  him  so  the  next  morning,  when  he  vinted  bim,  and  the 
chaplain  pointed  out  to  him  that  tSX  hopes  of  living  were 
now  over.  Sucer  heard  the  conunumcation  unmoved. 
He  asked  tSe  doctor  how  long  he  might  live,  and  his  reply 
was^  it  was  poenbly  ft>ur  or  five  days,  and  that  he  would  feel 
no  more  pain.  He  was  now  able  to  listen  to  Anderson,  and 
he  did  so.  I  shall  not  trouble  the  reader  with  repeating 
'  what  Anderson  imparted  to  me,  as  I  can  give  him  an  idea  cf 
Spicer^  feeling  by  what  passed  between  us. 

"  Tom,"  said  he,  "  I  have  led  a  very  wicked  life,  eo 
wicked  that  1  hate  to  think  of  it,  and  I  lute  myself.  I  be- 
lieve all  that  Anderson  and  the  chaplain  tell  me,  and  I  find 
that  I  may  hope  vnd  do  hope  for  mercy;  but  I  can't  cry  er 
wail  or  tear  my  hair.  The  feet  is,  Tom,  I  can't  feel  afraid : 
if  I  am  pardoned,  and  I  do  scarcely  expect  it,  I  shall  be  all 
gratitude,  as  well  I  may.  Should  I  be  condemned^  I  shall 
acknowledge  my  punishment  just,  and  not  complam,  for  I 
have  deserved  aU ;  but  I  cannot  feel  fear  i  I  believe  I  ought  j 
but  it  is  not  in  my  nature,  I  suppose,'* 
"  But  you  do  not  feel  any  tlung  like  defiance,  Spicer  1 " 
"No,  God  foibidi  no,  nothing  like  that,  but  my  spirit 
cannot  quail." 

He  was  very  anxious  for  the  chaplain,  the  two  last  days 
.of  his  life,  and  I  really  believe  was  tmeert  in  his  repen- 
t»;ice  J  but  before  I  wind  up  his  history,  I  will  narrate  to 
the  reader  those  portions  of  his  life  which  are  unknown, 
anjl  which  are  necessary  to  the  explanation  of  other  mat- 
He  told  me  that  when  he  first  went  to  sea,  be  had  joined 
a  vessel  employed  in  the  slave  trade,  that  he  had  left  it  at 
Gambia,  and  shipped  on  board  of  a  veaeel  which  was  about 
to  cruise  on  the  Spanish  main.  He  was  some  time  in  her, 
and  had  been  appointed  second  officer,  when  he  resolved  t« 
fit  out  a  vessel  and  cruise  for  himeelf.  He  had  therefore 
fiuitted  the  veseel  at  Suiinun,  and  worked  bit  puaage  home 
in  a  sugar  riiip. 

It  was  on  hts  return  home  at  this  time,  that,  as  Old  Nan- 
ny  had  told  me,  he  had  taken  to  gaming,  and  eventually  had 
robbed  his  mother.  With  the  WOOL  in  his  pocket,  he  re- 
paired to  Idveipool;  where  he  fell  is  with  Fitzgerald,  a 
young  man  v^  had  eerved  aa  fiiat  mate  in  the  vesel  in 
whiw  they  had  cnuod  on  the  ^iwudi  muB,  and  to  him  he 
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had  propoeed  to  join  bim  w  fint  officer,  in  the  veael  wluch 
he  waa  about  to  fit  ont.  It  uipeared  that  thia  yvmg  mao 
had  but  e  few  dajra  retnmed  mm  Irelandi  ii4iere  be  bad 
married  a  young  woman,  to  whom  be  had  been  some  time 
attached,  and  that  his  diainclinatioa  to  leave  hia  young  wife 
made  him  at  fint  refuse  the  ofier  made  by  Spicer.  ^icer, 
however,  wbo  was  aware  of  his  value,  would  not  loae  eight 
of  bim,  and  coatrived,  when  Fitzgerald  had  taken  too  much 
wine,  to  win  of  tidm  by  nn&ir  meana  about  ISOOL  ^ieer 
Uten  offered  Fitzgerald  a  release  from  the  debt  provided  ha 
would  aail  with  him  ;  and  he  exacted  as  a  farther  condition 
that  he  should  not  return,  and  take  a  farewell  his  wife. 
To  these  harsh  terms,  Fitzgerald  being  without  means  of 
liquidating  the  debt,  consented,  and  they  aaikd  aceovdingly. 
"And  now,  Jack,  I  will  tell  yon  why  I  was  so  serious  about 
that  Bpy-glua.  I  knew  it  the  moment  that  I  saw  it  in  your 
hands  uat  it  was  one  that  belonged  to  Fitzgerald,  when  we 
were  on  our  first  cruise  together.  It  was  the  bett  glass  I 
ever  met  with.  When  we  left  Liverpool  this  time,  I  asked 
him  for  the  mv'glasB,  and  he  told  me  that  expecting  to  re- 
turn to  his  wife  before  be  sailed,  he  had  left  it  at  home. 
How  it  came  into  the  lady's  hands  I  cant  tell.**  *'  I  never 
said  that  Lady  Hercules  gave  it  to  me,  replied  I,  although 
I  did  not  undeceive  you  when  yon  thought  so.  llie  fact  is, 
it  was  given  me  by  a  very  pretty  young  Irish  widow." 
"  Then,  Jack,  I  should  not  wonder  if  ahe  waa  not  the  wife 
of  Fitzgerald,  whom  I  have  been  talking  about ;  but  that  I 
leave  to  you.  Let  me  finish  my  story.  When  we  arrived 
on  the  Spanish  coast  I  had  as  &ie  a  crew  with  me  as  ever 
were  on  board  of  a  vessel ;  but  I  had  long  made  up  my 
mind  that  I  would  hoist  the  black  fla^.  Yes,  Jack,  it  la  but 
too  true.  But  when  I  proposed  it,  Fittgenld  declared  that 
the  first  act  of  pinurr  that  was  ootntnitted  he  wooU  Inve 
the  veaaeL  I  tned  all  I  conld  to  persuade  bim,  but  in  vain. 
However,  we  did  take  au^Engliah  vessel,  and  plundered  her. 
Upon  this  Fitzgerald  protested,  and  half  the  crew,  at  least, 
joued  bim.  I  threatened  the  men  to  sboot  them  through 
the  head ;  but  they  were  resolute  ;  and,  being  rather  the 
BtTMiger  pnr^,  I  dared  not  make  any  attempt.  Th^  iaoet- 
ed  opon  leavma  tbe  vessel ;  and  I,  not  being  able  to  heh  it, 
landed  them  all  in  the  Bay  of  Hcoiduras,  where  I  thought  it 
very  posuble  they  woidd  be  taken  by  the  Spaniards,  and 
imprisoned,  if  not  hanged,  They  were  imprisoned ;  but, 
^ler  some  time,  they  were  released.  The  desertion  of  Fitz- 
gerald and  the  other  men  left  me  with  my  vessel  half  manned ; 
aod  I  vowed  vengeance  against  him  if  ever  I  had  an 
•pportoai^.  t  now  cruised  as  a  pirate,  abd  was  very  suo- 
cearfid,  atul  my  name  was  a  terror  to  those  seas.  A  high 
reward  was  offered  for  me,  dead  or  alive,  whicfa  pleased  me 
much,  aod  I  became  more  rourderouB  than  ever.  Jack,  all 
thia  rises  up  in  jndgament  against  me  now ;  and  I  reeoUect 
every  siiude  life  taken  away  by  me,  or  by  my  ordeti^  as 
veil  as  in  had  noted  tbeia  down  in  a  book.  Ahy  God  fta- 
l^ve  me  I "  contimied  SpUwr,  oovering  hia  eyea  ap  for  a 
time. 

AAer  a  pause  he  continued,  "  I  had  ordered  a  vessel  with 
a  valuable  cargo  to  be  taken  on  a  rendewons  we  had  in  the 
Caicos ;  but  it  was  recaptured  and  tsden  into  Port  Royal, 
Jamaica.  As  the  proofe  of  the  piracy  were  well  est^liehed, 
the  men  on  board  were  thcomi  into  prison  to  take  their 
trial.  I  heard  of  this,  for  I  was  often  on  diore  in  diaguiaa 
In  one  island  or  another,  and  a  scheme  entered  my  head 
wluch  I  thought  would  benefit  myself  and  wreak  my  venge- 
ance upon  Fitzgerald.  But  I  must  leave  off  now.  Here 
comes  the  chaplain ;  he  promised  to  talk  with  me  this 
evening,  and  you  see  dial  I  have  changed  my  opinion  on 
that  pomt,  praised  ba  God  for  it.   Gom  night,  Jack,  come 

t04IWR0W." 


THE  OAME  AT  CHESS, 
nr  bAHAii  nuieuBn,  as^ 

Love  with  a  Lady— would  you  know 
Her  name,  than  read  dds  heart,  for  tbars 

*T  is  wrhteo.  ^  the  wards  af  w«, 
Imprinted  in  the  hyaeinib  • 
Love  with  a  Lady  played — but  where, 

Or  when,  or  how,  't  is  yonn  te  gnsas: 
Enoofhlf  wa  tUs  truth  declws— 

Lot*  wkh  a  Lndj  01^^  u  CbsM  I 


Most  famooMrt,  and  calm,  and  Ugh 

Tlw  mtBd  wUah  in  tlat  Lad/a  fnos 
Was  miffered,  as  ibm  momiog-^ky 

In  a  ekar  brook's  greaa  dwelltng^plaoe; 

And,  robed  in  each  aerenwt  gnoe, 
Sbe  mused,  mm«  tnoquU  than  the  im ; 

So  there,  as  time  fiew  en  apaoe 
The  Lady  pbiyed  at  Cbeas  with  Love. 
T  was  Hke  a  dream  to  see  them  play} 

So  deeply,  raarvelaualy  sCQI, 
And  hushed  in  dianned  thought,  sat  they. 

One  ioAuniee  of  tbe  tyrant  will 

CnairolllBg  both,  for  well  or  iU ! 
And  surely  to  that  sileatMss 

Angels,  OB  heaven's  own  axure  bill. 
Watched  the  «wnet  Pair  whn  played  at  Cbaah 
But  tee,  a  sraile  succeedi  to  doubt 

In  Aer- fair  eyes— they  see  "die  movs;"* 
And  awifl  as  tbongfat  sbe  stretches  out 

Her  sroali  white  hand,  without  •  ghne, 

And  movTB  tbe  piece— below,  above. 
Across,  so  all  sides,  unafraid, 

Joy  in  bar  soul;  aod  thu*  with  Love 
Her  game  at  Chess  the  Lady  played. 
What  is  tbe  worid,  and  what  ia  life, 

To  bar  wbese  bean  is  bi  the  game ! 
Tbe  bliss  of  that  ingenious  striCs 

Is  dear  to  her  as  health  or  fame '. 

With  wbomioe'er  tbe  piaya,  the  sanw; 
E'en  loring  has  tome  power  to  blett; 

And  weie  Love  dead,  she  *d  feel  no  ihamt 
To  tit  with  Hatred  down  to  Cbets ! 
Love,  brooding  o'er  tbe  board,  grows  dull, 

And,  beaten,  teems  but  half  awake ; 
H«r  hope  meanwhile  grows  ripe  and  fuU, 

Sbe  mkes  wbate'er  tbe  wills  to  take ; 

Wbealo!  what  nothings  sometimes  msks 
A  mighty  shock !  That  Lady's  lip 

<2uivers  with  some  eoavnlaive  ache— 
Her  hand  jutt  touebsd  Lowe's  ftnger-tip. 
Her  heedless  band !  whUa  wnnderiai  o'er, 

Eager  to  snatch  tbe  ivory  prise. 
It  to«xib«d  Love's  Kgfatly,  enev— ns  man ! 

How  can  a  touch  thus  paralyse .' 

How  fluth  her  cheek,  how  fire  her  ayes! 
Hvw  fill  her  soul  with  i  preet  dittress, 

Delight,  despair,  b^ood  tjbtguiae. 
And  maho  her  loftnat  fame  *t  Chess  t 

His  ayes  bad  bent  on  hen  for  hoovt. 

Yet  knew  sbe  not  that  Love  bad  gaacd ; 
HU  breath  had  warmed  bar  cbeek't  rich  fiowen, 

And  still  these  thoughts  were  all  nnruied. 

Now  tits  the  like  a  thing  amazed; 
Her  chance  at  even  move  grows  lest ; 

Sb>  playa  ni  random  am  so  ciansd 
Ne'er  kist  mr  gained  a  game  at  Chess. 
Theaghu  of  tbe  flayer  now  omwd  sb<m 

Thoughts  of  the  game,  that  else  would  pteM; 
Sbe  odIv  feels  the  playt  with  Love, 

Sbe  noes  not  know  the  ptayi  at  Ckeu- 

Her  dej;  might  spring  with  wild  caieit, 
Blodier  or  sister  tilt  the  board. 

And  A»  know  no  emolioB  less, 
Or  mors,  of  alt  ber  heart  mart  board ! 
King,  Queen,  that  heart  hath  qnite  fo^; 

No  Knight  bath  sway  there,  butatwaiai 
No  Castle  seeks  sbe.  bnt  a  Cot  i 

No  Bisbop,  but  a  euraM  pWn. 

Sncfais  liorc's  fine  eleotrio  ofanln; 
One  touch  has  A»a  it  1  Nnsdbeaasf 

No|  m  ho 'd  tlma  te  touch  again, 
He 'd  woo  tb*  game— and  Udy  too ! 
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KALOGUK  BETWEEN  TO-DAY.  TO-MORROW  AND 
THE  PAST. 

ScuiB^The  Abjw  «ripMtt.  fa  tk«  ihUmx  -t}n  Hoata"  m 
•MS  pnpari>f  to  aabar  lha  f»tM  of  OI/mpM,  aw  wbicb  Ibo 
tai<b  of  «R  tllMnOMtwl  clock  poiM  lo  tea  ■IuuIm  to  twrin.  TIm 
Sptntof  Um  PMt  mutlM  «rMbMh  aMttkara  &««  aUuUJi^ 
uaeawith  iBpallul  mmm^ 

To-MDEROw.  I  eome  with  radiant  promise  bright, 

The  wretch  bow'd  down  by  oare  and  toil 
H(^efl  betttr  prospecla  from  the  U^t 

WUch  luben  in  T<»*morrow'a  snoile. 
The  needy^  courtier  in  diwnee,— 

The  gamester  who  has  Tost  at  play,— 
The  belle  with  pimple  on  her  face, — 

AH  Itxdt  to  me,  «td  ours*  To-dajr. 

TtKUT.  What !  all  t  Doth  he,  po<ff  wretch,  who,  tried. 

And  doomed  next  cby  to  dance  on  air. 
While  muffins  hot  beneath  ore  cried, — 

Doth  he,  too,  widi  thy  tender  care  1 
Then  think  not,  fool,  to  riiake  my  dmne. 

To  me,  well  pleased,  all  yield  their  miihci 
Tlw  presence  of  To4ay  all  own. 

But  eoq}ng&t0  no  fiittin  tuses. 

Tnnronaw.  A  pretty  monarch !  one  day old,^ — 

In  sooth  your  mbjects  an't  too  civil ; 
For  half  them,  if  the  troth  were-toM^ 

Would  wish  you  Mrly  at  the  devil  I 
In  yoQ  the  rich  man  finds  anwf. 

Hie  poor  man  cares  uaeetHBg  still  | 
And  both  toj;ether  sigh  for  me. 

While  BttiTing  yon  and  Time  to  kifl. 

TiMUT.  Andvet *t was steady fiiend— 

Who  watehed  the  hoar  which  gave  man  birth; 
In  me  he  Hves  nntil  die  end. 

When  sound  he  rests  with  mother  Eardi. 
T  is  I  alone,  *mid  all  his  sorrows. 

Whom  Death  himself  can't  take  away ; 
For  though  be  take  ten  thonsand  morrows, 

Yet,  d — —  m»t  all  Aaw  had  To-day. 

TiMMuunr.  And  what  art  thoa  who  dar'st  to  boast 

Thy  love  fen-  man  1   Though  all  his  woes 
In  thee  are  felt,  and  in  thee  loet 

The  short  lived  joys  lo  thee  he  owes— 
Ton  gnve  him  Um  to  give  him  death. 

To  me  he  looks  with  hope,  not  pain  ; 
Ev'n  when  yon  claim  his  Utest  breath. 

Then  most  he  iMgs  forme  ^;ain. 

To«AT.  What  is  the  Fast— a  ghost  which  scares. 

Yet  cannot  make  me  joy  or  mourn  i 
*T  is  sane  with  all  itsbopes  and  cares, 

Ann,  thank  myatai%  itcaat  retom. 
The  Future  into  me  most  mek. 

Else  but  an  erop^  hope  or  fear. 
/  only  Uve — alone  am  ftlt ; 

/  only  reign  Ustnal  here  1 

To-muow.  As  'twixt  two  fields  of  ferlUo  green. 

The  pass  a  worthless  gate  may  1m, 
So  thou  a  onion  vile  art  seen 

I^ngling  between  the  Past  and  me  i 
As  Muomet  his  coffin  hong 

IGdway  between  the  evui  and  sky, 
Ev'n  so  between  ns  Aon  art  swung, 

ThiM8fa,saonMl  by  bodi,  vain  atm^rl 

To-UT.  When  cash  is  low,  and  bills  mn  hi^ 

One  still  makes  riiifi  enough  tofinrow 
My  modest  wants  to  satiafy. 

But  not  die  cravings  of  To^nonow. 
*T  is  thine  to  eieroise  thy  mM 

On  that,  which  else  bed  «ieer*d  msn's  sorrow 
nc  vrine  which  gives  him  bEss  to-night 

Gives  enly  headaches  on  the  motrow. 

''^-Mimmcrw.  When  cadi  is  low,  then  greedy  evei; 

Thy  wants  an  no  leas  strong  or  leal ; 
Whiles  well  know  that  man  can  never 

To-day  To-morrow's  hanger  feel  I 
And  man  with  me  no  pain  would  find. 

Bat  fw  your  punch,  vrine,  and  October) 
Ton  teach  the  vice  of  drinking  blind* 

The  monl  I  of  growing  sober. 


T«>n&T.  AsSisyphosop  hill's  steep  way 

RoU'd  on  the  stone,  bot  roll'd  in  vain. 
The  hopes  man  rolls  so  hi^  to-day, 

To4nMrow  Aom  roll*st  down  again  t 
As  Taatalns,  *mid  hell's  wild  lao^ter. 

Followed  the  running  sOaam  w  yore ; 
So  runs  the  worid  peU-meU  afiw. 

While  still  To-morrow  rune  befi»e.  ' 

To-msnow  Vurt  As  eUdt  jftrOs*  liecfe*]. 

Where  art  thon  now  1   Ha !  answer  where — 

Th«e  to  the  Fast  a  clock  can  send  ; 
While  I  a  second  birth  find  there, 

Whne  yon,  vun  boaster  I  findymvend. 
But,  aofi  1  I  must  no  longer  scorn 

That  which  myself  hath  ehased  Kwajr — 
Another  Morrow,  lo!  is  bom. 

To  be,  as  I  am  now.  To-day. 

To-nA.T.  I  die — yet  dying,  end  the  dance 

You  had  iU  here,  Uiough  horn  man's  eye 
Yoo  skulk — still  keeping  in  advance. 

And  fiuthest  off  wnen  closest  t^t 
For,  hark  I  wUle  midnight  ehimea  iMrodaim 

TVmobeow  must  no  more  delay, 
Till  nciq^iant  t  yon  change  jronr  name. 

And  oenrt  man^  welcone  u  Tm»at. 

Bare fte  Past  rua,  wtd  ^fUr  •  Aart  pmtm  uelatmat 

Peace,  babbling  fools !  dot  break  my  sound  repose  | 
Here  deep  with  me  man's  former  joye  and  woes— 
AU,  all  are  mine— the  hope,  the  smle,  the  tear- 
Tie  poefsfiuieiee,  and  the  miser's  fear— 
Youth's  buoyant  step— stem  manhood's  after  cue— 
All  that  die  patriot  hopes,  or  heroes  dare  } 
The  fivahneas  of  the  heart  when  life  is  youngs 
Anditaatmnge  chords  by  giief  aayetnnstmnf. 

Tlw  inftnt^  weakacM— ripen'd  manhood's  strcagth— 

Hiese  are  my  heritage,  are  mine  at  lengdi ; 
The  roin'd  eolnmo,  mi  the  time>wom  tower, 
Widi  nlent  eloquence  proclaim  my  power; 
Old  ftienddiipo-^yaiRhful  loves  are  mine  at  last. 
And  history's  bri^test  page  records  the  Past. 

Tfeen  let  To«iOfrow  with  To-day  contend. 
Yet  stmgi^easthey  may  in  me  both  end. 
Ikmr  p(o*9  rinlMB  »«t  coaselam  ^ide, 
Withfitit  sn  ohf  eet  save  to  sweB  my  tide  t 
As  streams  because  the^  cannot  he^  it  flow, 
Andtmesfbr  wanted  better  baaneMgrow. 
Tet,    same  q»eak  the  troth,  a  time  ahall  see 
Thotime,  when  Time,  himself,  shall  cease  to  be. 
Then  all  shau.  ns  t»  Past.   X«c  what  ia  Time  t 
That  Mmws,  materions,  ftthomlfj  snUiine  I 
'  Ka  on^  heir  I  daim  Ae  aidnovs  tmfc. 
That  solenm  secret  to  disclose  «     o  • 
«**•*•* 

LAHBIU. 


Hauzaqb  CnBUDinr.- Hw  most  interesting  cnstoms 
Miginate  with  a  people  whoarejnst  passing  from  a  state  ef 
barbarism  to  that  of  semi<civtfiinli<»L  Th^t  is  what  may 
be  termed  the  romantic  era  in  a  nation's  history ;  and,  as  the 
people  advanoe  is  civiIiandon,diese  curiotvctsMome  become 
digested  of  all  that  is  grosab  and  their  superstitions  charae- 
lar  is  tolerated  aftw  it  eeasss  to  babelisvsd.  ibtlwGfeck 
Uand  of  Santa  Bhnm,  iriiendie  bride  and  bridegroom  jrin 
hands,  diey  are  immediately  separated  by  a  yonng  man ;  in 
coueeqnenoe  ofwhidi  ceremony,  nfirm  belief  ia  entertained 
that  their  first  bom  will  be  asttt.  In  some  viUagea  on  the 
same  ishm^  on  the  wedding-day,  the  bridegroom  is  con- 
ducted at  the  fint  entrance  of  day^Ea|itto  an  open  place, 
and  sealed  in  a  dmir,  when  two  men  immsdiai^  o^i>* 
the'onetoemiibUsluir,  andthetrtlier  to  UAm  Ids  mee. 
Tlwse  operations  are  continued  tUl  sunset.  As  a  «ompen> 
sati<»  for  these  joooee  oeresaomes,  m  basin  is  pkeed  at  his 
feet  to  noeire  contribwlioaBb  oa«h  person  throwmg  into  it 
afewineeeaofmoney.  btUs  wi^  is nnde  19 n  kind  of 
manisgo  dowry.  / 
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WHERE'S  THE  SNOW.  THE  SUMMER  SNOW! 


A  BAIiliAD. 


SUNG  BT  MADAME  CARADOBI  ALLAN. 
THE  POETRT  BY  L.  E.  L.,— THE  MUSIC  COMPOSED  BY  G.  F.  HARRIS. 
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Where  *04JU  iAt  ShmiMr  Snow  ? 


  ^  ^    I  CrcB.  


golif        O'er  the  ymag    La  -  biir-oiun  floBf ;    And  the   fra   -   grant  light  that  bnatbad  Whence  the 


m 


3E3 


3: 


Hyacinth  droop-iog  hung  T 


Gone!      gone!    they    all      an  gooel 


Gonel 


SiMrtndo 


neoRD  riaii. 

Ygnth.  where  ia  thioe  open  brow  t 

What  hai  quell'd  thins  eagle  eye  I 
WiKre '»  the  freihoeu  of  thy  cheek  t 

And  tb;  dark  hair's  raven  dye  t 
'Wbare the  crimson  banner  now  f 

Wbm 's  thh  e  eager  step  and  sword  T 
When  *B  thine  hour  of  dnamlew  sleep  1 

When  frank  jest  and  earelese  word  1 
Gene  I  gone !  they  all  an  gone  I 
Oaoal  gone!  tbqr  all  angOMl 


VBnU»  TBUX. 

When  *■  the  lighted  Hall  1  and  where, 

AH  that  made  its  midnight  gayT 
Where  *s  the  music  of  the  Harp  1 

And  the  Miostnt's  Knightly  lay  1 
Where 's  the  graceful  Saraband  f 

Wben'a  the  lamp  itf  ■tanrli^tt 
When  die 

Where  cbe  bin*  kea  yet  man  bright  f 
Gone !  gone  !  they  alt  are  g<Hie ! 
Gone!  goae  !  they  aB  an  gonel 
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THE  TOWER  OF  LONDON.* 
A  ■WMMieAt  Msuei. 

BOOK  THE  nOOIID.»  JUB-T  THB  VStSK. 

Imw  ka  wu  wmMmI  to  tk*  "  Bmafv^  Daaghtw^" 
FaniNdiac  faimMlf  tbtt  Ut  «ap(ar»  «m  nwtMr  of  jact, 
XU  kmt  m  bu  bncftdodo  dr  bbJ  ph.  andl  be  foamk 
fapnwlf  witUn  ft  fcw  pMM  1^  tbs  CoMtaUa 


Tmrer,  afiir- 

ttfieadmiiiuaMdaiiUtoautoftbe  WfaiMTmnr,udnMD> 
bUH  in  ]u  aqrbaT  Mchtocture,  tba^b  nwewhal  mmHw  is 
■he,  tlw  eorrwpoiidiBg  MnBtora  on  tba  ««r,  Ae  BgnDhu^ 
Tomr.  AaNishtgaU  poiated  to  tfab  ballding.  ud  tdd  Um 
with  ft  BMlkjiiMu  ^  that  it  was  dmtitiMlto  b«  bia  lodging, 
tb«  dwaif '•  eooatmiBiKse  ffdl.  AH  bis  heraiaB  fimotrit  Um : 
•adeftMiiifftball^ftapy,  bftlMeftifiil  look  at  bia  nnuda,  «bo 
w«relftasfaia(i«ad^BtUat0mn,b«darlBdaaddaidr  ba^ 
ward,  awl  mada  towani  a  dear  tha  ■ottfc-aart  tonataf 
tba  WUte  T<nrar. 

Nifbtc«n  ftod  tba  (oaida,  nat  eonwiplatiBg  aay  racfa  at* 
MBpt,  wan  takao  oompletalir  by  ■oipriaa,  bat  immedtfttelj 
■tanad  aOar  Um.  I>utiiic  batwaaa  tba  Up  af  tbe  aaatiael 
natioaad  at  tha  aetnnoa  tba  tmrn,  wba  laofbiaf I5  pra- 
•aatad  faia  partuan  at  b<ai,  Xit  bamed  up  tba  einndar  aiait- 
aaaa  loadfaig  to  tba  rooT.  Uia  panaon  ware  qakklT  after 
Ub,  ibOQtlaf  to  him  tD  •tev.  aad  tbfoataafaw  to  punah 
aam^  wbaa  tha;  eaoght  hini.  B«t  tba  loodw  tfain  abontBd, 
tbaawiAarthadwaif  Oad;  and,  beta(M>do«ed  wiAastrftoi^ 
dia«7i«iUlj,atrt*ed,fBafew8aeoi^attbedoonvH  lead* 
lof  latba  raot  Han  half  a  doaw  "If—.  riMMiiiiil  b; 
tba  erieo,  wan  aannMad  to  Map  tba  fi^n.  On  aeeing 
Xit,  with  whoaa  penaa  thajr  wera  wall  aoqaaintada-aaref 
aappaaiiy  ha  eouU  ba  the  nuwagr,— Ibay  iaqabad  what  waa 

IIM  tOfttttBTa 

■•TUprbonerf  the  priaaaer!"  aboated  Xit,  inataml;  par 
oeiriag  tbair  miitake,  and  puaUni  tbroofb  ifaan, "  Whan  la 
ha  f    Wbftt  ban  jdu  done  with  him  f" 

"NooBahaapaaacd  Hi,"  lotted  tba  aridUra.  "  Wbaiattf" 
"LawTCwa  NighlgaU,"  npUad  Xi^  kaapieg  aa  elaar  af 

AamaabaoauU.  "Ha  MaaiaaB amalaiby  mi  ardar fiom 

llta  priT7  eauei^  and  has  aaa^ad." 

AttUamaaeBt.NigbtplI  nadaUi  appaaraaee.  and  wM 
iastantl;  aeiasd  by  the  atddim.  Aa  explaMiiaii  quiehlj  ao- 
sued,  but,  in  the  maaa  time,  Xa  had  flows  Bcnaa  tba  nx<  aiid. 
raacUng  tlw  opposite  tucnt  at  tha  soiMaat  aafia,  spniw 
tipoa  tba  ptetfim,  and  elainbarfav  ^  Iha  rido  aT  the  bnilding 
tit  ihit  bTwH  rfhii  nan^i  oonniiailiinmianililiiwilf  ibimiili 
fthwpbalfc 

"WahanUn  aafc  ano^"  eriad  aM  of  aoldian,  aa  be 
wibwased  XU'i  iBBHeam.  "  Han  la  Um  key  of  the  door 
openinff  bito  that  imm,  and baaaaaai  aat  below," 

80  aayiof ,  he  unloehed  tba  doorancT  admtnad  4e  wbola 
par^  into  a  amall  sqiiara  ahaaihar,  in  ooa  aonier  of  which 
wfts  the  aariiad  aiUnaaa  to  a  ffigbt  of  staoe  ttapa.  Up  these 
they  rnotwad,  awl  as  tbajr  ploed  ibe  nxm  above,  tbay  pef^ 
•afvod  tha  agUa  mannaUn  oreepiHtbrawb  dwanbiaMn. 

"Hftvafteftnl"nand  NigfatpU,wba  babaU  tbia  pio- 
aeading  wteb  aatonisbaunt;  *'  Vou  will  iall  into  tba  oourt  be- 
low and  be  daabed  to  pioeaa." 

Xitnpliedby  ft  land  laugh,  and  disappend.  WbanNi^ 
pU  plMd  tha  oatlat,  be  ea^  sea  WMUng  of  bim,  and  after 
aalHog  to  Una  fiw  sona  time  and  noaivi^  no  anawar,  the 
party  ai^joanwd  to  the  lands,  when  tbey  found  ha  bad  galaed 
the  cupola  of  the  tun«t,aiid  hanng  cUmberad  up  the  mia, 
bad  leatad  Umsetf  in  the  erawn  by  sdiieh  it  waa  surrooaated. 
In  this  devated,  and  aa  be  boded,  aeconpositioa,  be  derided 
bis  poniMfa,  aod,  snwping  off  a  B4aee  of  ttw  fani  worfc,  tbnw 
Uat  in^«Kall,a^iridiaopodaBaifltdHtUslniakUmhi 
iba&oa. 

A  coondl  of  war  waa  now  held,  and  H  was  nsolreil  to 
anmoD  the  figitiTe  to  surrender;  when,  if  he  raAisod  to 
comply,  naaas  must  be  takan  to  dUMp  Ub.  MaanrtaUa, 


dm  flltJaetof  tUi  eoMohatioa  had  bera  diaaovend  &mi  W 
low.  His  screams  aadaados  had  attracted  the  attemoD<^i 
4atp  orowd,  among  whom  wan  fab  fiiaoda  tb»  giaHi.— 
Akimad  at  Ms  arraat,  they  bad  fnUowad  to  snwhstWtns 
of  Mm,  end  wenpasal^  thafbat  of  tha  tomtst  tha  ray 
momrat  when  be  Md  noebed  itt  aomadt.  Xit  fanne&Mly 
wanpbed  thm,  nd  ballad  ibem  at  the  top  «f  Us  fslear- 
At  bat,  thsy  wen  unable  to  make  aot  whowe  the  aaiM  ] 
aeeded;  bat  at  length,  Gog  ahaadngia  M  np, 
tba  dwarf, and  ptnnted  him  aot  to  Ua  lumyaiiloai. 

JBtaadaavand  ta  aapiaia  hw  sitaatkn,  and  u  tadamAi 
l^as  laiosaaehim;  M  AayoaiddwM  bear  what  ba  nil, 
andeaW  laqgfced  atblapataraa  a»d  voaifttaliena.  RigldBll 
now  aaUad  ta  bbn  in  •  pannpto^  tone  to  come  dowa.  Xit 
reANod.  and,  pointiBg  to  the  crown  in  wUch  ha  was  stud, 
eemmed,  "1  ban  wop  it,  and  am  deteraiiBed  not  to  mbB 
It.  Iamw>wlntbelaMeslpadtianiBd»Tawar.  Ittfaia 
bdag  aa  dowa  who  caa." 

»I  wm  ba  no  knar  triled  wkb,"  laand  Nlgkpn,- 
*«Laad  an  yaiw  sniaitsii,  Wfawika.  Htbsnbaas^t 
way  of  dblod|ii>g  tlmt  idaaUavow  bqp,  I  wiU  riMatUaai  1 
would  a  jachaaw." 

Seei^  he  was  in  earnest,  Xit  diovgfat  fit  to  capitnlata.  A 
rope  was  thrown  Um  whkh  he  batraed  to  the  nae,  aad  if- 
tor  bowiiv  M  tha  asaanUago,  waving  Us  cu  to  dta  |intt, 
aW  paribawbg  a  Saw  odiar  antiea,  be  aUded  down  to  ibe 
kn^  In  safety.  He  was  tb«  seined  by  NiBhtplI,  and  ihMfk 
he  pramisad  to  march  aa  belbra  between  betineB  Us  pard), 
and  make  no  further  attempt  to  eaeape,  be  waa  curiec^aacl 
to  hb  dboosnfltun  fiw  even  in  hb  worst  scrapes  ba  kilm 
eyetoefieoa— to  tha  Coastdda  Tower,  awl  looked  if  ia  da 
lower  ahambar. 

"  So,  h  has  come  to  tfab,"  ka  oM,  M  fhadoor  waa  bami 
oMsido  by  Nigbtgall.  "  I  am  now  a  atala  prisaaar  b  tb 
Temr.  W^,  I  only  dnm  the  few  of  all  ooort  fimriiM  id 
gnat  iM«-of  the  Dodbys,  aad  RoflWba^  the  Howvha,  lb 
NeriB^  tba  Caartaa^i,  aad  maayolhara  whoaa  aaMidaM 
oeeiirwnB.  loaghtiaihartomekathubacaMdMradK 
lam  thiiBdbtfa«msbad.  Bat  what  wUl  ba  the  nsnltafitl 
Peshapa,  I  shall  ba  ooadamntd  to  the  Mock.  ITIai^abl 
mattorf  1  abrm  uadenuod  from  Mauigor  that dac^utiM 
waa  aa  eaay  deatb-'^ad  tbea  vrfiat  aowwdtharewVbetowfe- 
aaaa  my  esaeaiioii— Xit't  axacmiia  lha  aaeeMLkia  «f  thi  h- 
asowdwHfof  tbaTowarl  Tba  Dnka  of  NardiadhalnA 
wmhanotldi^tob.  WithwbataaairlAaHaaeaodAiiiep 
— how  I  aball  bow  to  the  aaaemtdage— bow  I  ahall  rdaa  op  Iba- 
gorwben  be  benda  hb  broe  kg  to  aak  my  fagi^eneia  hw  I 
shall  ny  with  the  prieatr-^ddress  Ae  asnmMage  okarf 
nvndranddouhlec,  awl  adjust  my  faoMi  on  the  blsdi!  On 
blow  aad  all  b  over.  Ona  blow  sswetiiuija,  it  takea  waa 
lhre»— bat  Haiuar  andersMKla  Ua  bwineas,  and  n^BsA 
will  ba  aadly  dmdad.  That's  one  advantage, among Mhm, 
ofbdngadwar^  But  to  retorn  to  my  oaeoolieB.  Itwilib 
a  gbrioos  death,  and  ona  worthy  of  me.  1  have  half  a  ab^ 
to  con  over  what  I  shall  aay  to  the  asaeiMblad  mddtsde.  U 
nuaeft.  Hold!  it  occurs  to  me  that  I  dtaU  aetbe  ssmkr 
thenatag.  1  mast  beg  Matter  to  aUow  ma  to  staad  « lb 
blodt.  Imake  no  doubt  ba  will  indidge  mc— if  Bel.I«l 
not  fecgife  Um.  I  have  witneaaed  sereral  executioes,tell 
aevar  yet  beheU  a4mt  I  ahoukl  call  a  reaUy  good  destL  I 
muM  try  to  realiia  my  own  notiaDa.  B«(  1  an  getdag  <■  ■ 
Uttla  too  fast.  I  am  nehbar  asamiaed,  nor  seaniceil  ytL-' 
Ewdndl  ibatMBtedimaortbaiac*.  IbapathivwM^ 
UManaM.  T«  ha  bahaadad  b  ana  lUag-toba  Hwrf 
aaotbar.  I  ooidd  baar  any  thing  in  ntbUo,  when  dMNU* 
ae  manypaopla  tolaokftt  me,Badq>pMiud  me  ■brtbF«»w«i 
h  b  qdto  aiinlhar  affair.  Tbe  vaiy  aight  of  the  tack  wmU 
throw  ma  into  fib.  And  then  auppoae  I  abonid  be  aeiaencerf  » 
ba  burnt, like  Edward  Underbid— no,  I  wm'f  snpposstkMhr 

a  moment.  It  raakaa  Be  hat  w  think  of  it.  Pod  tw 
I  was,  wbaaediieadby  tbahepeofiank  aaddigwobdljM 
to  ma  by  the  Fnoeh  ambaasader,  to  rmhaik  hi  ptM  «**■* 
idaoe  ma  in  saeb  jacqiaidy  aa  tbbi  Howavar,  I  triln"*' 
nothing.   I  will  ba  tmo  to  my  employer." 

Gommaaing  tboa  with  Unself,  Alt  paced  to  awl  fia 
Ua  prbea,  whbh  waa  a  talen^  spadoas  epaftnwai, 
ciroubr  in  fim,  and  faavi^  daap  reoasses  ta  tW  wsUf,  n>" 
warn  of  great  lUekaesa.  As  he  glaMad  aiwmJ,  —  M**  *^ 
e«ned  to  Um,  "  Eveiy  ptbaaer  of  eoasgqasase  ixw""" 
witlda  the  lower  oarvea  bb  name  on  ths  walls,"  hs  idd'- 
"  I  must  earva  mine,  to  eerva  as  a  mmaorlal  of  ny  iaftM* 

TteMtyteplaMt  bA  Urn  waaUadHpr,»a«*r* 
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[of  •cUidtbeeamd.la  ft  few  liiiiiii.  lliii  tilliiiilBg 
Eloa  ia  elnnoten  BMfiy  u  targe  as  UmMlf 


B;  dw  tion  be  had  fioUbcMl  ku  work,  be  wu  refBlnM  by 
I  rifuiWM  ■■■iiir  withts  him,  that  ha  had  faad  no  npper, 
mJ  tw  recalled  wttfc  agoiriiiBr  dinlaBtaiiM  the  maay  glotbaa 
meeb  be  had  ooMOnad  vMThb  CrMa  dw  llabwl 
Mt  area  the  oaMfDaa  priaoaara'  flwa,  %  loaf  and  a  eop  of 
water,  to  ehaer  faiai. 

"  Sor^  the;  cannot  intend  to  itarre  ne,"  be  ^ngbL  **  I 
will  kaaok  at  tbe  door  aad  trr  wbedmr  any  aoe  U  without." 
Bat  iboa|b  be  tbumped  with  ail  his  migfat  agntnet  it,  ne 
■war  wae  latamad.  laAgnaal  atdrii  bartnaat,  be  bepato 
nit  Bfiiaat  die  (iaata,  aa  if  tbe;  had  beoa  ibe  cs«aa  of  Us 
■Mmanet. 

*  Whj  do  tbmf  not  oofoe  to  driiver  ma  T  "  be  eriad,  In  a 
paatlah  miee.  "  Tbe  \tmet  they  eonU  do  would  be  to  brine 
MBone  provifkms.  But,  I  warrant  ne,  they  have  forgatlea 
Arir  MorfaaiaUng  dwarf,  while  tbe;  are  aatfa^iag  their  own 
fawdlaaia  ^ettoe.  What  would  I  gin  liw  a  iKae  of  Hal- 
m's wild  bovaew!  Tbabara  Idea  of  it  nakaa  my  noinh 
water.  Bat  tbe  recollectioQ  of  •  faait  ia  a  poar  stay  fbr  a 
kagi7  stanaeb.  CradOr!  baittoua  Gc^ !  iafauma  Ma> 
(Og!  where  avayaMwt  baaMMa  AatTaaratotfaaaiCinp 
lioaef  MOT  EAni,  who  wonld  have  baaa  the  fint  to  \aak  af- 
ter yea  bad  ye  been  similarly  dreonutanead  I  Whan  are  ye, 
li^  aBroing  widi  Peter  Tmsbnt,  or  lUbald,  or  at  ear 
lod^  la  tbe  Br-waid  Tower  T  Wbere«ar  ye  are,  I  Make 
BodoiS*!  youbava  plen^  to  eat,  wberaas  I,  yew  beet  fiiead, 
aha  weaU  ham  beea  your  patrea,  if  I  bad  been  rabad  to  the 
tSpi^  mniatA  hw  Da  NoaiUaa— an  aB  bat  acar^.  It 
Maaotbe-UUaalil  hakah!  halpl"  Aadhahlokedagaiart 
tbe  deer  aa  tf  Ua  paqy  aflata  waold  bant  it  flpaa.  "The 
Qoaen  eanaot  ba  awara  af  vy  ritoatlon.  Aa  dadl  hear  of  k 
-bothowt" 

FerplauBg  Umarif  how  to  aococnpHih  tfaia,  ba  flanf  htm> 
mV  ob  a  ftraw  laattreaa  ia  mie  comer,  togatber  witba 

beech  aad  a  rattaJl  table,  eonetituted  the  wrfe  ftualture  of  the 
RMni,aadiaaalMrtdiBelUlaslaep.  Ha  waa  dlacaibed  by 
tba  load  jarring  of  a  door,  and,  ataniag  to  fais  feet,  perovved 
tUt  two  nen  had  entered  tbe  roon,  ooe  ef  wbon  bofa  a  las- 
tm>  wlaoh  be  held  toward  fain.  In  thla  paraoa  Xtt  at  oboo 
neoauised  Niglitgall  i  and  in  tlie  other,  aa  be  drew  nearer, 
Wei^tttbe  saran  tormentor.  The  grim  looks  af  tbe  latter 
■oteni&ad  Xit,  that  be  fell  back  on  the  niattreas  in  an  ecsta- 
qr«f  apprdiearioo.  His  fticbt  seemed  to  aflerd  great  amiua- 
■aint  to  tbe  caoee  ef  it.  for  be  borst  into  a  ooarte,  load  laagb 
that  made  the  roof  ring  egahi.  Hbi  merriment  lalher  reatond 
tbe  dwacf^  who  reumred  to  ioqnfre,  in  a  piteoas  aooent,  who* 
tteibey  had  broogfat  him  any  sapper. 

"A^avl"  ntfoinad  Wol^wiih  a.grfa.  TeBowas, 
•ai  yea  shall  taava  a  meal  that  shall  sma  joa  fbr  aaow  di^ 

loeone," 

"ReadHy,"  rafdied  Xit  "I  an  axcenively  hungry,  aad 
began  to  tbiak  I  was  qidte  fcaiotian." 

"  We  hava  been  employea  in  making  all  ready  fbr  yoaf" 
i^ofaied  Wolfytt.  "Weweretakena  Httkbyaarpriaa.  b 
i*  not  cftoa  we  have  aaeh  a  prieoaer  as  yon." 

"I  sboald  think  not,"  retuned  Xit,  whoee  Tanitf  waa  tick* 
M  by  Uw  fcmarii.  "  I  waa  datemdned  to  let  peeMri^  know 
that  eae  dwaif  bad  been  oeaHaad  witUa  the  Tower.  Bring 
your  lantam  this  way,  Mastw  Nigbtgall,  and  yea  will  per- 
6«i«e  I  have  already  carved  my  name  on  the  anlL" 

"So  I  aee,"  growled  Nigbtgall,  hoUiag  the  to  Aa  fai- 
•cripiloB. .  »  Bring  Um  along.  V/oifjU." 

"  Ue  will  net  need,  air,"  laoaraod  Xit,  with  digalqr-  "I 
aa  leady  la  atWad  you.** 

^"Ooedl"  aaobimed  Wol^    -Sopperawaiu  aa,  bol 

They  then  paaeed  throagb  tbe  door,  "Xit  strutting  between 
^  pair.  Desoending  a  short  flight  of  stooe  steps,  they  oama 
to  another  atroag  door,  which  NiglitgaU  opened.  It  admittad 
llMa  la  a  dark,  auiaw  paaaaga^  wUeb,  ao  &r  as  it  could  be 
alaraiiiaj,  waa  of  eoaaWataliU  aataac  Afker  porsuingadi- 
IwteanraafereoniedBM,  they  oama  to  an  epaaiag  oa  tbe 
ta^  lata  wUeb  they  atraek.  This  latter  paasaga  waa  ao  aar> 
MtfeMih^vM,  ahUfii  to  Mlkda^  nrntodwrn 


emawd  aridt  rfiioaa  dwpa,  and  iho  ioor  waa  il^pan  irith 
noistnra, 

"  We  are  going  bto  the  worat  part  ef  tbe  Tower,"  eb> 
served  Xit,  who  began  to  feel  his  taivota  laviva.  "  I  hava 
been  here  onoebefore.  I  reoeOeet  it  leads  to  ^  Torta» 
Chamber,  the  Little-Ease,  and  the  Pit.  I  hope  yea  are  aac 
lakinf  me  to  one  of  dioae  horrible  placea  t " 

"Poh!poh!"r«oiBodWoUte,nnffly.  «'Taaaiageb« 
to  Master  NlghUralPa  bawar."  '     •  ' 

"  His  bower  t*^  exclaimed  Xit,  surprieed  by  dwtarm— 
"what'  where  be  keeps  Cicely  T" 

At  the  memioa  of  this  aarae,  NightgaQ,  who  had  UthacW 
maintained  a  profband  ^lence,  attend  an  t<im  ef  ■» 

ger,  and  regarded  tbe  dwarf  with  a  wiiberiag  look. 

"leaokaapaaeeratif  naailbe,"ooBdaaad  Xit^iaadop* 
recatary  tone,  alarmed  at  tns  own  iadiecretioa.  "  Neitber 
Cuil^ert  CbofanoBdelej,Bor  Dann  PataailB,  aor  aif  «aa  eba, 
shall  bear  of  bar  from  me^  if  yoa  dawa  i^  |aal  llaMar 
Nigbtgall." 

"  JWe  1 "  tbundemd  tbe  jaOar. 

"  You  will  get  an  extra  turn  of  tbe  rack  fbr  your  fbOy,  yaa 
crack-brained  jackanapes,"  laofbed  Wol^rtt. 

Luekily  tbe  remark  did  not  reach  Kit's  ears.  Ha  waa  too 
tnuoh  frightened  by  NightgalTa  savage  look  to  attead  to  aay 
th^  else. 

Tbey  had  now  reached  a  tUid  doer,  wUdi  N^^i^all  u»< 
locked  and  fattened  ae  iooa  as  the  others  had  passed  thmugfa 
it.  Tbe  passage  tbey  entered  was  avea  daikar  aad  damper 
than  the  one  tbey  had  quitted.  It  eontalaeJ  a  ammtiar  af 
celts,  seme  of  whidi,  as  waa  avtdeat  fiom  ttngnawOiti^ 
sued  from  them,  were  tenanted. 

"Is  Alexia  here?  "inquired  Xit,  wheae  blood  fteao  fal  Ua 
veins  as  be  liauned  to  tbe  dreadfU  aednda. 

"Alexia!"  voolferatad  Migbtgall,  la  a  Mirihia  vaka. 

What  do  yon  know  of  ber  T  " 

"  Oh.  ootUag,  nothing."  tapBadXiL  "Batl  barahaai^ 
CiTthbert  Cholmoodek^  neak  of  bar." 

"  SLe  is  dead,"  replied  Nigb4all,ia  a  aondma  veioa;  "aad 
I  will  bury  you  in  the  same  grave  wiih  her,  if  her  name  ever 
passea  your  lips  again." 

"  It  shall  not.  wortliy  slr»"  reanaad  St|  "  It  shall  not. 
Curae  on  my  unlaeky  tOi^""»  wUdi  la  fbr  avar  betraymg  ma 
into  danger!" 

They  had  bott  arrived  at  an  arched  doorway  fa  the  wall, 
which  bmng  t^iened  1^  NightgaO,  discovaied  a  atmept 
leading  to  aooie  dianAer  beneath.  NigfatgaU  daacaadad,  bat 
Xit^a^tafeUowUm. 

"  I  know  where  you  are  taking  dm,"  be  oried.  "  This  la 
tbe  way  Co  the  tortORHsbamber." 

Wol^  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  and  pushed  him  forward. 

**  I  won't  go,"  aereamed  Xi^  struggling  with  all  Ua  force 
against  tbe  tormentor.  "  Yon  have  ao  aaMori^  to  treat  mo 
thua.  Ualpt  UadOgf  foedGofl  daarlfaiog!  help!  or  I 
sbaUba  lanedfigrHfe.  I  ahaU  aaver  mm  be  aUe  to  aauMa 
yea  whh  my  ganbeia,  or  tbe  triolu  that  ao  mueb  divert  you. 
HelpI  help  !1  say." 

'■Your  cries  are  in  vain,"  eried  Wolfytt,  kicUi^  Un  down 
the  aiepa ;  "  no  one  eaa  aava  you  now.'' 

Prec^itaied  violeatly  downward,  Xitoaaw  ia oontaot with 
NightgaD,  whoai  ba  iipaet,and  thqr  both  nUed  iaMtha  daai- 
ber  boneatt,  when  the  latter  anae,  aad  woold  hava  reaeated 
the  aAaat  apon  his  comrade,  or,  at  events,  upon  the  dwarf,  if 
be  bad  not  neen  in  tbe  pretence  of  one  trf'wnon  he  stood  ia 
ibe  graateat  awe.  TUs  was  Simcm  fienard,  who  waa  writing 
at  a  table.  Disturbed  1^  tbe  noise,  tbe  embasaador  gkaaea 
fonad,and  tbe  eaose  immediate^  laaumed  his 

occupation.  Near  him  stood  tbe  thin  erect  figun  of  Som^ 
oold— his  attenuated  limbs  appealing  yet  more  owagre  from 
tbe  tigfatrfitting  black  hoae  m  which  they  wen  enveloped. 
Tbe  ehirurgeon  wore  a  short  cloak  ef  sad-coloied  cloth,  and 
a  doublet  of  the  aame  naterial.  His  itaad  waa  eover«d  by  a 
flat  black  aad  a  poiatad  liaard  tevmioaiod  Us  hatchet' 
ahaped,  cadavanoa  fbee.  Ula  bands  rested  oa  a  long  staf^ 
ana  Us  dall,  heavy  eyea  wen  fixed  upon  tbe  ground. 

At  a  ahoit  disianoe  from  SorroeoU,  stood  Mauger,  bare- 
headed, and  stripped  to  Us  letdbem  doublet,  bis  arms  fulded 
upon  bis  boeom,  ud  bis  gaae  bent  upon  Renard,  whose  com- 
mands be  awaiud.  Ni^tgall's  accident  called  a  smile  to  Ua 
grim  ooontenaoeo,  but  it  inataatly  &dad  awi^,  and  gafe  place 
to  his  baUtaal  aiidatar  expresiion. 

Such  were  the  fbrmidaUe  perteuagaa  la  whoao  presence  Xit 
found  Umself.  Nor  waa  the  chamber  less  caktdaled  to  strike 
tanar  lata  Ua  bnaat  thaa  Ua  innalBa.  It  waa  aat  the  loituia- 
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room  virited  hy  Cholmoixleley,  when  fae  explored  the  siibter- 
ranean  pas'ages  of  the  foru«M,  but  snotber  and  Itr^r  cbtm- 
bar  condguoui  to  the  former,  yet  •eparated  from  it  hj  a  wall 
of  mcli  tbiokneaa  tbat  no  MOod  coatd  paoetrate  tbrougfa  it. 
It  was  ■qoaiMhaped,  with  a  deep  rouoa'arched  recess  on  lha 
right  of  Uw  ntrance,  at  the  further  and  of  which  wai  a  ■mall 
cell,  •urmouDted  with  a  pointed  arcfa.  On  the  itde  where  Re- 
aard  Ml,  the  wall  waa  decoiawd  with  thumb-ecrawe,  gauntr 
lets,  braceletf,  collan,  pincera,  lawa,  chains,  and  other  name- 
leaa  irafrfemenu  of  torture.  To  the  fleiHng  waa  affixed  a  stout 
pulley  with  a  rope,  terminuad  an  inn  book,  and  two  lea- 
thern ■botild«<4trapt.  Oppoahe  the  door-««y  stood  a  km- 
ilaT,  fillad  widi  biasing  eoala,  in  which  a  hoge  pwr  of  pincen 
were  thrust;  and  beyond  it  was  the  wooden  name  of  the  rack, 
already  deseribed,  with  its  ropes  and  levers  in  readiness 
Reared  against  tba  side  sf  the  deep,  dark  leeeas,  previoualj 
mentinted,  was  a  pondartms  wberi,  aa  broad  in  die  feUc^  ns 
that  of  a  wai^n,  and  tiriee  the  eirenifafaaee.  Tbfe  anti- 
quated iaatruuMit  of  torture  waa  pbeed  tbeiv  to  itilke  terror 
ioto  the  braasa  of  tboae  who  bebou  it — but  it  was  rarely  used. 
Next  to  it  was  a  heavy  bar  of  iron  employed  to  break  the 
limbs  of  the  sufferers  tied  to  its  spokes. 

Feioeiving  in  whose  presence  he  stood,  and  what  prepara- 
tlons  were  made  for  him,  Xit  gave  himself  np  for  lost,  and 
would  have  aeiaamed  aloud,  bad  not  his  utterance  failed  him. 
His  kiHMi  aaoie  one  another ;  bis  hair,  if  possible,  grew  more 
erect thwi ever (  attack  da'np burst apoo bis  brow ;  and  his 
tongue,  ordinarily  so  restless,  clove  to  toe  roof  of  bis  mouth. 

"  Bring  forward  the  prtsont>r,"  cried  Renard,  with  a  stem 
voice,  but  without  taming  his  bead. 

Upcm  this,  Nightgall  seised  Xit  b^  tba  hand,  and  dragged 
him  toward  the  table.  A  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed,  during 
which  Rmard  ootHiMied  writing  m  if  no  one  were  present ; 
and  Xit,  who  at  firat  waa  half  dead  with  fright,  began  to  ro- 
coTvr  his  spirits. 

"  Your  exellency  sent  for  me,"  be  vanrored  at  length. 

"  Ha!  "  ejaculated  Reoard,  pausing  and  looking  at  him, 
"Ibadfingotten  thee." 

"  A  proof  tbat  my  ease  is  not  verf  dangerous,"  thought 
Xit.  "  1  must  let  this  proud  Spaniard  see  I  am  not  so  unim- 
portant as  be  seems  ta  Imagine.  Vour  excellency,  I  presume, 
desires  to  interrogate  me  on  some  point,"  be  ciMitinuied  aloud 
"I  pray  you  proceed  without  farther  delay." 

"Is  it  your  execellcocy's  pleasure  that  we  place  him  on  tha 
rarkl"  inierpoeed  Nightgall. 

"Or  hall  we  b^n  with  the  thambMrews,"  observad- 
Ifaugar.  panting  to  a  pair  opoa  tha  table  t  *' I  dai*  aav  they 
will  Mtort  all  ha  knowt.  It  wouM  bs  a  piqr  to  atnl^  fasm 
out." 

"  I  wouid  notbe  an  iach  toller  (or  tha  vdrid,"  r^Jofaed  Xit, 
raising  himself  on  his  tiptoes. 

"  I  Itave  a  sait  of  iroaa  that  will  axaetly  fit  him,"  observed 
Wtrifytt,  golag  to  tiw  wall,  and  taking  djwn  an  engine  that 
looked  lika  u  exaggerated  pair  of  si^  tonga.  "  These 
wera  made  aa  a  n«ael,  and  have  never  been  used  ba&re,  *Kp 
eapt  M  a  mo^ay  bekNiging  to  Hairan  the  bearward.  We 
wUl  wed  you  to  the  '  Soavanger'a  Danghtar,'  my  little  man." 

Xit  knew  too  well  tba  meaning  of  the  term  to  lake  aay  part 
in  the  merriment  that  foQowod  this  sally.  - 

"  The  embraoaa  of  the  apouse  ymi  offer  ma  are  generally 
fiual,"  fae  observed.  "  1  would  rather  decline  tba  union,  if 
his  exeellency  will  permit  me." 

»  What  is  your  pleasure  1 "  aaSoA  Nightgall,  ^ipaahng  t 
Renard. 

"  Place  him  in  the  irons,"  returned  the  latter.  "  If  Ibesa 
fidi,  we  can  have  reoourte  to  sharper  neaoe." 

Xit  woald  have  flung  Umself  at  the  embasaador*a  feet,  to 
ask  for  mercy,  but  he  was  prevented  by  WoUytt,  wlio,  sKp- 
ping  a  gag  )nto  his  mouth,  carried  Mm  into  the  dark  recess, 
and,  by  the  help  of  Mauger,  forced  him  Into  the  engine.  Di- 
mini«bed  to  half  his  sixe,  and  bent  into  tha  form  of  a  hoop, 
the  dwarf  was  then  set  on  the  grcHind,  and  the  gag  taken  out 
of  his  mouth. 

"  How  da  you  like  your  bride  t "  demanded  WolQftt,  with 
a  brutal  laugh. 

"  So  liule,"  answered  Xit, "  that  I  care  not  bow  soon  I  am 
divorced  from  her.  After  all,"  he  added,  "  uncomfortaUe  as 
I  am,  I  would  not  change  places  with  Magog." 

TUs  remark  was  received  vrith  balf-aupprasssd  laughter  by 
tbe  group  around  him,  and  Wolfytt  waa  so  aofkanad  that  he 
whispwed  in  Ids  ear,  that  if  be  was  obliged  to  nut  Mm  on  the 
nek,  ha  would  nae  him  ad  tenderly  aa  he  could.   "L«C  me 


advise  you  M  a  fnaadf"  added  tba  tomHlM^  **  tD  esBBol  Ht 

thing." 

"  Rely  upon  it,"  replied  Xk,  in  the saflM  tons.  "IHwi 
all  I  kiMW— and  more." 

"  Thst 's  tbe  saTcnt  plan,'  r«)ained  W^lytt,  drily. 

By  this  time,  Reaard  having  fiaisbed  his  despatch,  tad  if 
iivered  it  to  Nightgall,  he  ocdiBred  Xit  to  be  bnM{ht  betcn 
him.  Lifting  htm  by  the  nspe  of  bis  neck,  as  he  wodU  bm 
carried  a  a  lap  dog,  WoUyu  placed  Um  an  Ae  ai|n«r 
rack,  opposite  tbe  embaaaador's  aaaL  Ha  than  wdialbadi 
to  Manger,  who  was  laaaiag  agafawt  tba  wall  aaar  dwdw^ 
and  laia  his  band  oa  hit  shoulder,  while  Nightgall  scaled  \m 
self  o«  tba  steps.  All  three  looked  od  with  curiosity,  una- 
patlng  much  diversoa.  Sorrocold,  who  bad  ever  sknW  hi 
posture,  only  taatffiod  his  consciousness  of  what  was  gmt 
ibrwaid  by  raising  bis  lacklustia  eyes  &om  the  grmud,  m 
fismg  tbam  o«  tbe  dwarf. 

Wbeeling  round  on  the  stool,  and  tbrowiag  eaa  lag  bd» 
laatly  ov«r  tba  etfaeiv  Renaid  repardad  tba  inaBnikiii  wiih 
parent  alemneas,  but  secret  entettalnmenL   Tba  txpttmm 
of  Xit's  countenanoa,  aa  be  nadarwant  tUs  aan^y,  wa 
Indicrous,  tbat  it  breq|bt  •  mile  to  avaqr  Am  asoapt  ikt 
the  chimrgeon. 

After  gasing  at  tha  dwarf  for  a  few  itfautes  in  tOente, 
n«rd  tbas  oommeacad :    *'  You  ooaveyed  messages  ts  ibt 
Earl  of  Devonabire  when  ha  waa  confined  in  the  Bell  Tomil*  I 

"  Several,"  repUed  Xiu  I 

"  And  from  wbanl "  demanded  SaMud.  | 

"  Yoor  axeallency  deairoa  dm  maak  tba  tInll^  I  e» 
ohideI"r^nedXtt.  I 

"  If  yo«  attampt  to  prevarioate,  I  will  have  yon  qneitoil 
by  tbat  eDgine,"  returned  Renud,  pmnii^  to  tha  nckr- 
"  I  again  ask  yoa  by  whom  you  were  employed  ta  nanf 
these  messages  1 " 

"  Your  axeallea^y  and  your  atieadaatt  will  kaap  dM  secni 
if  I  tell  you  T  "  rapUwi  XL  "  I  was  awon  not  to  raini  af 
employer's  nana. 

"  No  further  trifling,  knare."  «^  Rmnit "  or  I  daB  dc 
livct  you  to  tlte  tormenioTB.  Wb^vaaitf" 

"  The  Queen,"  replied  Xit. 

"  IropoiiiUe ! "  exclaimed  Ronard,  in  swrpriae. 

"  Nothing  is  impouible  to  a  woman  in  love,"  nfiliad  Id; 
"  aid  her  highness,  ibongb  a  Queen,  is  siill  a  woman." 

*'  Beware  how  you  uifle  with  me,  airrab,"  rqtriaed  Eawd 
"  It  was  M.  Oe  Noailles  who  amptoyad  yon.** 

"  He  employad  me  on  th>  partof  bar  B^jaatjrlaanta  JM 
aotoellency,  ratumed  Xit. 

"  He  diK«ived  you  if  be  told  you  to,"  replied  Rsnsid.- 
"  But  now,  repeat  to  me  tbe  sum  of  your  eonvunauou 
tbe  earl." 

"  Our  conversations  alt  related  to  Us  escape,"  npM  St 

"  Hum ! "  exclaimed  Renard.  "  Now  mark  nw,  and  •*■ 
swer  me  traly  as  you  value  a  whole  skin.  Was  aotbii^  nii 
of  tbe  princess  Elicabeih,  and  <^  a  plot  to  plaoo  bamaA* 
thrmie,  and  wed  her  to  Courtenay  T  " 

"  Nothing  that  I  remember,"  answered  Xit. 

"  Think  again!  "  cried  Renard. 

"I  do  recollect  that  upon  one  occasion  W*  lorddilp 
to  tha  princess,"  answerad  Xit,  af^r  a  moment's  pMtodtJ 
reflection. 

"  Wall,  what  did  be  aay  1  "  demanded  Renard. 
"That  be  waa  sony  be  had  ever  made  love  tobab*'Rpln 
Xit. 

"Andwell  be  might  be,"  obeervad  Raaard.  "Bntm 
that  ant " 

*'  Every  ayUaUe,"  replied  Xit. 

"  I  must  asdst  your  manuRy,  dMn,"  aaM  RaHrd.  *' 
bo!  tormentors." 

"  Hold  I "  cried  tbe  dwarf,  "  I  will  bideBotUag  from  jM-' 

"  Proceed,  then,"  njofaied  *Renard,  *'  «r  I  give  tbe  odtr.' 

"  Well,  then,"  returned  Xit,  "  since  I  most  needs  caJm 
die  whole  truth,  the  reason  why  the  Earl  of  Devonshite  «« 
sorry  be  bad  made  love  to  ibe  princess  WW  tfaia.  Her  mqe^ 
sent  him  a  tetter  through  me,  promising  to  fe^ne  Urn,  w 
restore  him  to  her  affectiins." 

"  You  have  been  either  atraof^  hapoatJ  i^aa,  T"*"? 
seeking  to  impose  upon  ma,  knave,"  acted  Reaard.  "Bat  1 
suspect  tbe  latter." 

"  I  carried  tbe  bHlet  myseif,  and  Saw  h  imened,"  nunn 
Xit,  "aad  tbeeari  waa  aetrfmsported  witfaltsooaieBis,tlat 

be  praoiaed  to  knfgbl  HM  an  tto  d^r*f  1^  MP****'^'' 
"  A  safe  pronriK,  if  be  ever  made  It,"  rejotoed  iUntrd; 

^butkawMaataajrtoaMMiauiwb  Ifteai^M^Mnd 
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to  niMM  Um  mtI,  wfa;  did  tbe  not  Une  ber  orien  to  dut 
effect  U  Sir  Hem?  B«din^eid  }  " 

"  Becaiuft— but  btfon  I  proceed,  I  mnit  beg  your  excalleii* 
<7  M  dafire  jtm  attendcnu  to  iritbdrftw.  You  wiU  pennive 
n;  DMMtvra,  and  approve  tfaem,  when  I  ofcr  jwi  mj  expUna- 

RsBMd  waved  hii  band,  and  die  otbere  widtdrew,  Wolfytt 
sbwrriag  to  Manger, "  I  ahoeld  like  to  beer  i^t  Andier  He* 
iba  little  nriet  will  iaTsnt.    He  batfa  a  readj  wit." 

"Nowtapoakout— w«aradoiie,"eoiiinianded  Renard. 

"  Hm  reaaoB  why  ber  najea^  did  not  ehooae  t*  liberate  die 
Eut  of  DavoDaUn  waa  the  fear  of  «flandiiig  ;ow  taoellen* 
cj,"  replied  Xit. 

"  How  / "  exdaimed  Beaard,  bending  bit  browe. 

"  In  B  noinent  of  pique  ibe  bad  affianoed  bereelf  to  Prlnoe 
Philip  «f  Spain,"  contintied  Xit.  "Bnt  in  ber  calmer  mo- 
nrat>  aha  repented  her  preapitawnr,  aod  feelinff  a  letDm  of 
aAcdm  for  tbe  eail,  dw  enqikTed  M.  de  Noalllea  to  make 
up  the  ■aner  with  faini.  But  tba  whole  alhir  «h  to  be  kept 
1  profound  aecfet  from  you." 

"  CaatUa  be  tnal"  cried  Renard.  "  B«t  ao  -  no  it  k 
ibiDrd.  Tob  are  abning  my  patieiHM." 

"  If  your  aKcclieney  will  coiideMend  to  make  further  in- 
ijariaayoawiUftDdl  hawapoken  tnnh,"i^rined  the  dwarf. 
"Bat  I  my  yosBotloinplicaHaw  withtheQaeen.  Her 
m^feMy,  uka  many  of  ber  8«c,  hai  dialled  her  mind,  that  ia 
■II.   And  sbe  may  change  it  again  for  aught  I  know." 

"It  is  a  itrango  and  improbable  st«y,"  muttered  Ramrd; 
"yet  I  am  puu£d  what  to  think  of  iL" 

"  !t  wai  DO  paltry  h^  of  gain  that  indooad  me  to  &ot  In 
die  matter,"  pursued  Xit ;  "  but,  ai  I  have  befbre  Intimatsd, 
■  promiie  ofbeing  knighted." 

"  If  I  find,  on  inquirv,  you  have  apoVen  tbe  tnth,"  r^oined 
Renard,  "  aod  you  will  aerve  me  faithfitl^  on  any  aecretter> 
tiee  00  which  I  may  employ  yon,  I  v^lanawer  for  it  yoaahall 
main  the  dignity  you  aapire  to." 

"  I  will  oo  whatever  your  excellency  deaires,"  retamed 
Xit,  eagerly.   "  I  tkall  be  knighted  by  somebody,  after  all. " 

"  Btt  if  yea  bftve  decnved  me,"  oontinaed  Remrd,  Uendy, 
"evefy  bona  in  yoor  body  ahall  be  broken  apon  that  wheel. 
Yoar  examiaatioB  ia  at  an  end."  With  this,  he  clapped  hia 
haadt  tsgaiber,  and  at  tbe  signal  the  attendaius  retarned. 

"Am  I  to  mnstn  in  tbeae  Irena  longer  f  "  inqaired  Xib 

''Nok"npBa(lHaBanL  "  lUeue  Uta.  and  take  him  heMa. 
I  dttU  iateODgate  Un  at  the  eaiae  hoar  tcHaorvow  nig^." 

"  I  pray  yoor  aaeallaney  todeaire  these  officials  to  treat  me 
with  toe  respect  due  to  a  person  of  tnj  anticipated  dignity," 
crisd  Xit,  as  ba  was  moereuimnonaly  aeiaed  ana  thrown  on  bit 
back  by  Wolfytc;  "  and,  above  all,  command  them  to  fiindsh 
ne  with  provtaioaa.   I  have  tasted  nothing  to-ai^t." 

Baaaid  dgniftad  a  wiih  that  dm  latter  reqoaat  ahoaU  ha 
•naplied  with,  aad  Aa  dwarf's  frans  batafrlivdiktitBa  ra* 
Bio*ad,  he  was  lad  badt,  by  the  road  be  oame,  ta  Ue  ehanbar 
ID  the  Coaitabka  Towar,  where  seme  proviii<mBaJ>d  a  flask  af 
wine  were  [dacad  before  him,  and  ha  was  left  alime. 

XXIV. . .  .Haw  Xit  ampad  AaM  tba  OoBstiMa  Tewar  ]  aad  how  be 

rModCicaljr. 

While  sadafyiag  Ua  appetite,  Xit  ooald  not  hdp  reflecting 
upon  die  probabia  Banseawanoea  of  tbe  ridieuloua  statement  be 
bad  made  to  Roaard,  and  tbe  idea  of  tbe  anger  of  tbe  ambaa- 
udor  wbea  be  diaeovered  dw  deeeptioa  praotioed  upon  Hm, 
Mscasionad  Un  maeh  intaraal  tiemdatieB.  It  iBd  not,  bow- 
tver,  prevaat  Um  fron  ddag  bU  jusdoe  to  the  viands  before 
bim,  nor  from  droning  to  the  last  drop  liie  contanu  of  tbe 
laik.  Inspired  by  tbe  potent  liquid,  he  laughed  at  bis  former 
Tears,  sprang  ud«i  tbe  bench,  and  commiiiad  a  hundred  otiier 
udcs  aad  extravagancies.  But  aa  the  faiDaa  o(  tko  wine 
Bvapocated,  hia  valor  declined,  until,  like  Aerea's,  it  fairly 
"auadout  at  bis  fii^ara'  ends." 

Ha  then  began  t»  consider  whether  it  might  not  l>e  possible 
to  eioape.  With  this  view,  ha  examined  the  embtauirea,  bnt 
tbey  were  grated,  and  dafied  his  efibrts  to  fiasa  throagh.  He 
oeat  triad  tba  dow,  and  to  his  great  snrpnaa  fooad  it  nafaafr 
ned ;  having,  aioac  probably,  been  bfk  open  fauaadonally'by 
Wot^tL  Aa  atayhaaappoaed,  XitdUnotbedtata  toavau 
bimaalf  ef  tha  eluuioa  thaa  aawp  aoladly  oflerad  him.  Issuing 
(brth,  he  htuniad  up  a  raMll  a pnal  atoae  atidrcaie,  whiah 
brought  him  totheentranoe  of  the  turner  sbaadiar.  Tbe  door 
was  ajar,  and  paaring  oantioiisly  throagh  it,  ha  perceived 
Nigbt^laod  Wol^t,  both  asleep;  tba  former  rediaing  with 
bis  &oe  OB  tlia  table,  which  waa  covered  with  fragmmiu  at 
neat  aad  bvead,  goblati,aad  a  laige  pet  trf  irina!  and  tba 


latter,  extended  at  fiUl  length,  on  tbe  floar.  It  waa  evidaat, 
from  tbair  heavy  breatUag  and  diaordarad  attlia,  they  had 
been  drinking  deeply. 

Stepping  cautiously  lata  tbe  chamber,  which  (n  abeaad 
form  exactly  correaponded  with  that  below,  Xit  approached 
tbe  sleeper*.  A  bnooh  of  keys  hni^  at  Nightgall's  girdle— 
ibe  very  Inmch  be  had  takea  onoe  before,— aad  tbe  tempta* 
tion  to  peeeeas  hiraaalf  of  tliem  waa  irmiadfole.  Creeping 
up  to  the  jailer,  and  drawing  tbe  polgnard  suspended  at  his 
T^t  side  from  oat  its  sheath,  be  b^n  to  saver  bis  giidla.— 
While  he  waa  thoa  ooeupied,  the  keys  slighdy  jin^ad,  aad 
Nigtngall,  half^awakenea  by  dra  sound,  put  hia  hand 
to  his  belt.  Finding  all  safo,  as  be  imagined,  be  disposed  him- 
self to  slumber  again,  while  Xit,  who  darted  imder  dM  td>ta 
at  the  first  alarm,  aa  aoon  aa  he  thought  It  pmdant, 
menoed  his  task,  and  dw  kaya  ware  oace  Bma  ia  Ua  poBsea> 
■ion. 

As  be  divided  tbe  girdle,  a  pleoe  of  paper  fell  from  It;  and 
glancing  at  it,  be  perceived  h  was  an  order  from  the  council 
to  let  the  bearer  pass  at  any  hour  withersoever  he  would, 
through  the  foetrets.  Thrusting  it  Into  his  Jerkin,  and  carry- 
ing tlm  keys  aa  carefully  av  be  could  to  prevent  their  duik- 
ing,  he  quitted  the  room,  and  momited  anodier  short  stair* 
case,  vrbieh  brought  blm  ta  tbe  toof. 

It  was  just  getting  light  as  Xit  gained  the  battlemants, 
and  he  was  immediately  challenged  by  the  sendnel.  On  pro* 
danng  tbe  order,  however,  he  was  allowed  to  pass,  and, 
crossing  the  roof  toward  the  south,  be  deteended  anotber 
^KM  Spiral  staircase,  and  emerged  from  an  open  door  on  the 
ballium  wall,  aln^  wMeh  be  proeeedad. 

On  tbe  way,  be  ancoantend  diraa  more  aaadaels,  all  of 
when  aHawed  bim  to  pau  oa  eight  of  the  oder.  Passing 
dmugh  an  arobed  door-way  be  mounted  a  flight  of  steps, 
and  reached  the  roof  ef  the  Broad  Arrow  Tower. 

Here  he  paused  to  consider  what  course  he  should  pursue. 
Tbe  point  npon  wfaioh  be  stood  commanded  a  magnificent 
view  on  every  aida  of  tbe  laapartaaad  towers  <^  thefbrttiasa. 
Immediately  before  him  was  the  Wardrobe  Tower — now  re 
moved,  but  then  connected  by  an  imcahr  nila  of  btdUinga 
with  the  Broad  Arrow  ToweT, — wUta  beycma  it  firowned  the 
grey  walls  of  the  White  Towar. 

Oo  the  left  was  the  large  court  where  the  maiqae  had  been 
given  by  tbe  E^l  of  Devonshire,  at  which  he  had  played  so 
disliiv^ished  a  part,  surrstmded  en  tbe  west  and  the  south  by 
tbe  inlls  of  the  palace.  On  ibe  tight,  tbe  view  compre- 
hended tbe  chain  of  fortiBcationa  as  for  as  the  Flint  Tower, 
with  tbe  range  of  •  lore-boo »e«  and  other  buildings  in  front  of 
them.  At  the  back  ran  tbe  enter  liae  of  ramparts,  leading 
northward  to  the  large  circular  bastion,  adO  existing,  and 
known  as  tbe  Brass  Mennt;  and  sondurard  to  the  structure 
denominated  die  Tower  leading  le  the  Iron  Qate,  and  now 
termed  the  DevQ's  Battery.  Further  on,  was  to  be  seen  Lon- 
don  Bridge  with  ita  pile  of  henaes,  and  the  tower  ef  Saint 
levionr's  Church  formed  a  prominent  object  in  the  picture. 

But  Xit's  attention  was  not  attracted  to  the  view.  He  only 
thought  bow  be  coold  make  good  Ua  escape,  aod  where  be 
could  hide  himself  In  ease  of  pnrsnit.  After  debating  with 
himself  for  some  dma,  he  determined  to  descend  to  tba  uwest 
chamber  of  the  foitifieation  on  which  be  stood,  and  see  whe- 
ther it  had  any  communication  with  the  subterranean  passages 
of  which  be  possessed  tbe  keys. 

According^,  ha  retraced  the  •tsp*  ba  kad  just  moimied, 
and  condntM  to  descend  till  be  rasycbad  an  arched  door.  Un- 
locking it  wldi  ana  af  tba  keys  from  Us  bunch,  be  entered  a 
dark  passage,  along  which  be  proceeded  at  a  swift  pace.— 
Hb  coarse  was  speedily  checked  by  anotber  door,  but.  sne- 
ceedingin  unfastening  it,  be  ran  on  as  &Bt  as  his  l^gs  could 
carry  him,  dU  be  tumbled  headlong  down  a  steep  flight  of 
steps.  Piddng  himaelf  up  he  proceeded  more  caudoosly, 
ana  arrived,  aner  some  dme,  witnout  further  obstacle,  at  a 
lofty,  aad,  as  he  Judged  from  the  sound,  vaulted  chamber. 

To  his  great  dismay,  though  be  searched  carelUly  round  it, 
be  could  find  no  exit  from  tUs  chamber,  aod  be  was  about  to 
ntraee  his  course,  when  he  discovered  a  dwrt  ladder  laid 
against  die  side  of  dwvraU.  It  immadiataly  eeanred  to  Um 
diBt  dda  might  ba  used  a  eommudcatien  with  same  secret 
door.and,  rearing  it  ag^nsttbewall,  be  moanted,Bnd,  feeling 
about,  to  Us  great  joy  encountered  a  ImU. 

Drewingit  aside,  a  strae  door  slowly  ravdved  on  its  hinges, 
and  disclosed  a  small  cell  in  which  a  female  was  seated  be- 
fore  a  table  With  a  lamp  baraii^  upon  it.    Me  ndsod  her 
head  at  the  ioand,  and  revealed  tM  taatores  of  <Sca^. 
lUt  attend  aaoxelamades  of  aatoirishmwtl,  and  ndiing 
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toward  bnr,  VKpamati  hb  joj  ut  her.   Cioalj  «u 

•qoaUy  daUgfatMl  u  tb*  dgfat  of  tbs  iwvt,  mod  expkiiwd  to 
him  ihM  iho  had  bon  thiu  ioBg  forcibly  dstuaad  ■  poMoar 

brNightgdl. 

"Your  captivity  batuead," Mid  Xit,  at  bar  labdon wai 
eoadoded.  "  I  am  oodm  to  deliver  you,  and  raMon  yoo  to 
your  lever.  I  am  afraid  be  wwa't  tbiak  your  beau^  improvad 
— but  I  am  Mire  be  won't  lika  ygn  tbe  wacM  for  tWt.  Cona 
aloBf,   Laaa  oi»ma.   I  will  •opport  you." 

Tbay  w«njiut«inargiii|:from  tbe  aell,  whaa  haety  foot- 
■tqw  were  hcmd  af^Hroaehiag,  andamaa  «Mu«d  die  vaulted 
diuBber.  hnaring;  atoidi.  It  wae  NightgaU.  Hiilooke  were 
wild  and  farioua,  and  oa  teeing  tha  dwan  and  hit  conuwDieB, 
be  uCteced  an  exclamatioa  of  nge,  aad  bsrried  taward  ibem. 
Cioaly  raa  •araamiBg  w  tbe  eall,  wbilo  Xit,  btaadlthbg  Nigfa»- 
gall'a  owB  ponkid,  thraMMd  to  ttab  Uniffaedaradto 
MMMBt  tba  ladder.   

ZST....Orthe  arriral  of  ika  tmpttia  KwfctwaJofii  and  ef^ 
algaiac  ertht  IUrriaf»««otr  betvota  Uaxj  and  rullp  Bfida 

Ob  thaSdof  Junary,  1554,  a  aolems  niihawj  frnw  the 
ampenr  Chariat  the  Fiah,  eondttiag  vf  ivm  of  hit  nott  dte> 
tingnitbed  ooblet,  die  Count  D'Egmoat,  the  Couat  Lalabw, 
thaSeigiMBr  Da  Courrimt,  and  tbe  Siear  De  Nigiy,  ohanou- 
hir  #f  the  order  of  the  Ttntoa  D'Or,  arrived  in  iMdoo  te 
rign  tha  marriagaHreaty  between  Philip  and  Ma^  whiob  bad 
been  piavioualy  agreed  apoa  by  the  oooru  of  England  and 
Spain. 

GanUMTf  iriio>  at  loag  as  he  Gnmd  it  pottihle  to  da  ta, 
hadttrenaonalyeppoMd  the  match,  aad  bad  reaommendcd 
Haiy  te  unite  benelf  to  Courteaay,  ar  at  leatt  to  tome  £ng- 
litb  noMeman,  finding  Vc  raeolutaly  bant  npon  it,  coBilted 
to  negociata  tbe  tonu  of  narriage  with  Benanl,  aad  took 
atpeeial  care  that  they  were  faTorable  to  hit  reyal  laittreta. 

Xb^y  wen  at  bUowt : — Tbe  Queeo  wai  to  have  for  bar 
jrtiMra  tUrn  tbootand  iaeau  a  year,  with  aU  tbe  Lew 
Couuriet  of  Flandart, — her  ittue  wat  to  be  heir  at  well  te 
the'kingdoM  of  Spain  at  to  the  Low  Countriet, — her  fovant- 

meaC  wat  to  oontinna  in  all  tbiagt  at  bafon,'— and  no  atHH*' 
wat  to  be  member  of  the  council,  Mr  hai«  ooMody  of  an 
fbita  or  eaatlat,  nor  Iwar  any  nde  or  oOea  hi  the  QtMn^ 
himwlwldi  or  altawhere  in  all  fkigland. 

Te  tbaae  tmnt  Reaaid,  <m  behalf  of  bit  eoTCreigB,  readily 
attentoi^,  and  die  tulyeet  wat  brought  befine  tbe  railiameot 
whtra  it  met  with  violent  oppetitioB  from  all  sartiet.  In 
nita  of  tint,  Maty  attwrtad  her  privik^  te  wea  whom  the 
Irieated;  end,  aflar  a  long  and  tlp»mditcaMiwi,the  mtawre, 
aUefly  tbiotigb  tha  maaigamwil  of  Aionddt  Agat  and  Ro- 
chetiar,  wat  carried. 

During  the  antatioa  of  the  queadoa,  Maiy  deemed  it  {Mr»- 
dent  toteign  ioaitporitiM  to  avoid  reoeivlag  an  addrata  in> 
tended  to  be  ptetented  to  her  from  the  Commow  imploriu 
her  to  many  one  of  her  own  couiniyiaen.  Bntv^ea  at  length 
■ha  could  no  longer  deeliae  ffiving  them  an  ao^enee,  the  mf 
oitied  Amk  wiOi  thete  wocdt : 

"  I  hold  my  crown  from  God,  and  I  beieech  him  to  enligbtaa 
lae  at  to  tbe  oonduot  I  eugbt  to  punua  in  a  matter  to  impor- 
tant at  my  matriage.  ItunanotyetdetenniBdadtowadibat 
■ioceyoumy  isyour  addraadiatitltfbriha  wal&vaoftbe 
atata  dMlthauU  eheotea'hadiand,  I  will  AiakafU— 
■wtUng  doobthig  {  iIibII  aiaha  a  ehtfaaat  adnatagaoaa  at 
any  yon  may  prapota  to  ma,  haviag  at  ttroar  mi  iatereot  in 
the  matter  at  younelvet.'* 

While  thlt  wat  going  fwward,  De  NoaiDee  aad  hit  party 
bad  not  been  idle.   Many  icfaemet  were  devited,  hut  tome 

WWTff  ehandrnt^  tr»».ni1iirinii  — d»Msilleri«»rf  rnmw 

tenay;  odieca  weie  diaoovared  and  thwarted  by  Renard. 
8til](dM  obief  eoo^^raton,  thou^  tutpected,etc^)ed  detao- 
dea,  or  lather  thrir  detignt  oouU  not  do  bnught  boMie  to 
them,  and  they  oeotimied  to  form  their  plant  at  the  daofir 
grew  mare  imminait  with  greater  seal  than  ever. 

At  eiwtiaw,U  wat  detmainad  to  murder  Amndel,  Paget, 
Hiiiiliiinw^,  ann  rhn  rhlif  iim  iirtoir  "*tV  °r — '"^  — — *•  to 
aaiie  dM  penoa  of  die  Queea  and  con^  Mr  te  marry  CwB^ 
tenay,  or  depoae  her  and  place  Eliubeth  aa  tbe  throne. 
Thia  plan  not  nitfu  the  viewt  of  Lord  Qoilford  Dadley  and 
Sagjaa,  waa  oppoaed  by  them;  and,  owing  te  tha  cowflicting 
inisreM  of  the  different  partiea  that  unity  of  pupoae  bidia- 
paneaUa  te  auooeia,  oould  notbeobtained. 

EUnbeth,  at  htt  before  been  intimated,  had  ditaembled 
hir  raU^ana  offadoat,  and  though  the  formed  tome  excaae 
fiirnotbeiBgprMem^,dieperiimanceef  maat,ihifcaqBMted 
tehmiaiaitnotoTiadwteaatiof  tbi  Cadwik  nw,  and 


•van  want  to  ft  m  to  write  to  the  Ecnpenr  tatted  aenai, 
a  chalice,  aad  other  oraameti  fardw  oaMmiiea  tf  Ae  idt 
gioM  rkat  af  Rene,  la  deoanta  her  obapel. 

A«  toCourtenay,  be  appeared  to  have  beeeaM  leeaUa  of 
the  jpeciloat  poutioa  in  wbath  ha  tlood,  and  waa  only  pIenB^ 
ed  mm  wtthdrawing  from  tbe  ttmggle  by  bit  uaabated  Ma- 
-aiouforEbaabeth.  Lord  GuiUbid  Dudley  tdU  nhirhhiC  fa 
ambidoat  riewa,  aad  Jaaa  tdU  taeonad  ia  teem. 

Hattera  were  ia  thia  Mate  at  the  oe 


afib 

new  year,  whea,  at  above  telaled,  dm  Mbaawdwi  anhtd 
frem-tbeoDortof^pain.  Ueitly  afkrr  their  airival,  dvy  U 
aa  audience  of  the  Queen  hi  tbe  Coandl-ChBi^cfifaa 
White  Tower;  and  when  tbey  had  declared u due fim dnt 
the  Prince  of  Spain  demanded  her  ia  marTiaga,iha  npGsl 
with  great  i^utj,  but  tome  llttla  pnideiy  t 

"  It  doet  net  boeorne  om  ctf  mv  aex  to  apeak  of  bar  av 
ifaga,  ■ertonaatefitbertelC  I  havediereforechHgal^r 
oomidl  to  oonter  widi  you  OQ  the  matter,  and,  by  ^  auiiMt 
oeoditiaaa,  to  aaean  aU  lig^  and  advaatagea  to  ^bfigi^ 
which  I  aliall  ever  iward  at  my  flrac  boaband." 

AttbeproBOBiwedtbelattwocdtabaglaaoed  at  ^  ih| 
placed  on  berfinger  by  GanUaerea  the  dav  of  bar  cecondw. 

Oa  tbe  fbUowiag  day,  tlia  four  aedbaaaadoTa  bad  a 


om>a  with  OantiBtr,  Arundel  aad  Puat.  Thai 
atirehr  tattled  1  aad  «a  the  ISih  ef  Jaaeafy,  the  tnttj  mi 
aigaed,  and  <Uiwed  aa  bach  aldea. 
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PAKT  XXVI. 

THK  OLD  C0EIO8ITT  SHOP. 
cn*rraa  zzxvn. 
The  aiag^  gawtleman,  among  hit  ether  peeaMariiiaa  nl 
be  had  a  vary  plentiftil  atock,  of  whioh  ha  mry  day  fiunind 
aama  new  tpeeimen  took  a  moat  extraordinanr  aad  nmub- 
Ue  iatarait  la  Aa  eaUhidoii  of  Punch.  If  urn  mmi  di 
Faneh'a  vmoe,  at  «vn  to  ramola  a  dittanea,  leaEbail  Bin 
Marha,  tbe  al^fla  gwitleman,  though  ia  bed  and  ttleep,  wgili 
Mart  up,  and  bmrflBg  oo  bit  olothea,  make  fiv  tba  tfot  wi 
all  apeed,  aodpreeeat^  letnta  at  the  head  «f  a  kag  jne* 
aio«ofkUera,havingin  tha imdtt tha  theatre  aBd4it  mail- 
lora.  8tvu|^tway,  thaatagawoaldbeaeti^iafroatofHr. 
Bnaa'a  houaei  the  dngb  gentleman  waokl  eataUiafa  UaMiT 
at  the  flrat  floor  window ,  and  tha  iliiniiliiiiiiiiil  would  pi» 
oeed  with  all  ita  exdtiaf  aeaoinpanimeiatof&faaaddraBiwJ 
■hone,  ta  tbe  eioatriva  ooattenaiien  of  all  tofaervotariarf 
huriaaia  la  dM  aila«  dHMm^bfiue.  It  odgjit  have  bam  «• 
paetid  that  whea  tha  play  waa  deoa,  bath  plqmi  ead  aafr 
eaea  would  have  Aiptfaad  I  but  tha  epilogue  waa  Wa 
the  play,  for  no  tooaer  waa  the  Devil  dead,  thta  the  mmft 
of  the  puffaia  and  hia  partner  were  tumntontd  by  At  d^b 
geatlenan  to  bit  cfaambar,  where  thev  wen  ngaleil 
atnag  watera  from  bit  private  ttore^  and  where  disybridviib 
faim  long  eenvecndoaih  the  purport  of  lAtdi  ae  hnaaa  beiv 
eoabl&AMB.  Batthe  team  air  dIeaaJitWMdBBtaMrffc' 
tie  impaitaane.  It  wat  nSeieat  to  knew  that  wMe  im 
pcoeeeding,  the  aanoourte  widiout  ttiD  U^end  iwh 


thehonaa;  Aat  boyt  beat  upon  tbe  drum  with  tbofrfatt,**^ 
imitatadPund  with  their  tendm  voicee ;  thattfaeoAeevh- 
dow  wat  rendered  tmaqne  by  flattened  tMtes,  and  the  keyM 
of  tbe  atreaMleor  laminoua  arith  eyat;  that  eveiydnaAa 
ai^e  gaatlamaa  or  either  of  hit  gntatt  wat  tarn  at  tht  aiftr 

wiaoew,  or  te  aneh  at  the  aad  M  one  of  thrir  aoaea  wai 
Ue,  then  waeagnat  ahaut  of  eaacraden  frnn  die  omMn 
mob,  iriw  remained  howling  and  yemag,and  mfiaiiy<w»dr 
doa,  nacU  the  eaUUtora  ware  deUvered  up  te  them  to  ba 
taoded  alaewbere.  It  waa  ■wfirieat,in  ahoitriekaavai 
BevfaMarfca  waaiawludoabadbylhaatpopehrawweaH 
and  that  peace  and  qaietBeia  fled  fteao  ita  preeiBBit. 

Nobody  vrat  readwed  mem  Indknant  by  tbaae  piuuaiJat^ 
than  Mr.  Sampeen Biaat,  whe,ta  becoaldbyaoMMW'" 
to  lota  to  profitable  ani  aaiate,  deeiaed  it  pradaat  to  pan* 
hia  lodget^t  aftaat  ale^  with  hia  oat^  aad  M  Hear  »>•*- 
dieBoaa  who  ehuterad  rmaidldadoor  bjaaehtaparfataf^ 
ofraialmdaaaiwafa  cfea  to  him,  aad  which  IM>*" 
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to  the  trickBng  down  of  r«td  wnter  on  their  heads  from  unseen 
wueiing  pote,  peliing  tbem  with  frapnenU  of  title  and  mor- 
tar from  the  roof  of  the  houie,  and  bribing  the  drivers  of 
hackney  cabrioleU  to  come  auddenly  round  the  comer  and 
daah  io  amonf  tbem  pceci|ritately.  It  may  at  first  sight  be 
matter  of  surprise  to  the  iboughliesi  few,  that  Mr.  Bnat,  be- 
ing «  profieasional gentleman,  should  net  have  legally  indictiNl 
some  party  or  parties  active  in  the  promotioo  oi  the  nuisance ; 
but  iliey  will  be  good  enough  to  remember  that  as  Doctors 
s«ldom  take  lh«lr  own  prescripiious,  and  Divines  do  not  al- 
ways practise  what  they  preach,  so  lawyers  are  shy  of  msd- 
dliDg  with  the  L^w  on  Uieir  own  account,  koowing  it  to  be  an 
edgM  tool  of  uiicertaia  application,  very  expeasiv*  in  the 
working,  and  rather  remarkable  for  its  properties  of  close 
■having,  than  for  its  always  shaving  the  r^bt  person. 

"  Comp,"  said  Mr.  Brass,  one  afEernoon,  "  this  is  two  days 
without  a  Punch.  I 'm  in  hopes  he  has  run  through  'em  all. 
U  last" 

Why  are  you  in  hopes ! "  returned  MUs  Sally.  "  What 
barm  do  they  do  T " 

"Here     a  pretty  sort  of  fellow!  "  cried  Brass,  laying  down 
hi*  pen  in  despair.    "  Now  here  '■  an  aggravated  animal  I " 
Well,  what  harm  do  they  do  1 "  retorted  Sally. 

"  What  barm  !  "  cried  Brasa.  "  la  it  no  harm  to  have 
eoMaitt  haUoiring  and  boodu  under  one's  very  Boae,  dis- 
itaeiiDC  one  from  bniioess.  and  making  one  grind  ona'i  teeth 
with  vtoationf  Isitnofairmto  be  blinded  andcbt^edup, 
and  have  the  king's  highway  stopped,  with  a  set  of  screamers 
and  roarers,  whose  throats  must  be  made  of — of—" 

"  Brass,"  s'lggesied  Mr.  Swlveller. 

"  Ah!  of  brass,"  said  the  lawyer,  glancing  at  bis  clerk,  to 
■uncehiBuelfthathehaduggmied  the  «wd  in  good  faith 
and  without  tny  sinister  inteoiion.   "  Is  that  no  barm  1 " 

The  lawyer  stopped  short  in  his  invective,  and  listening  (w 
a  momaot,  and  recogni«ing  the  well-known  voice,  rested  his 
head  upon  his  hand,  raised  his  eyes  to  the  ceiling,  and  mut- 
lered  faintly,  "  There  '■  another ! " 

Up  went  the  single  gentleman's  window  directly. 

"  Tbara'a  another,"  repeated  Brass ;  "and  if  I  could  get  a 
break  and  four  Mood  borsea  to  cut  into  the  Marks  when  the 
crowd  is  at  its  thickest,  I  *d  give  eighteen  pence  and  never 
grudge  it." 

The  distant  8C|ueak  was  beard  again.  The  single  gentle- 
man's door  burst  open.  He  tan  violenily  down  tLe  sturs,out 
Into  the  street,  and  so  past  the  window,  without  any  hat,  to- 
wards the  quarter  whence  the  sound  proceeded — i>ent,  no, 
doubt,  upon  securing  the  stranger's  services  directlv. 

"I  wish  I  only  knew  who  his  frisndfl  were,  muttered 
Stmpsoa,  filling  his  pocket  with  papers ;  "  if  they  M  just  get 
W  a  preuy  little  Commission  de  lunatico  at  the  Gray's  Inn 
u>Sm  House,  and  give  methe  job,  I'd  he  content  to  have  tite 
l«4||nn  emptj  for  oae  while,  at  eJl  events.** 

With  these  words,  and  knocking  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  as  If 
&r  the  purpose  of  shutting  out  even  a  glimpse  of  the  dreadful 
visitation,  Mr.  Brass  rushed  from  the  bouse  and  burrisd  away. 

As  Mr.  Swiveller  was  decidedly  favorable  to  these  perform, 
knees,  upon  the  ground  that  looking  at  a  Punch,  or  indeed 
iiKkkiog  at  any  thing  out  of  window,  was  better  thuiworVii>g> 
*«d  as  he  )wa  been  for  this  reason  at  some  puns  to  awaken  in 
his  fellow  eleric  asenseof  theirbeauties  and  nmnifold  deserts, 
both  he  and  Miss  Sally  rose  a*  with  one  accord,  and  took  up 
their  positions  at  the  window ;  upon  the  si'l  whsreof,  as  in  a 
PMt  of  honor,  sundry  young  ladies  and  goailemen  who  were 
employed  in  the  dry  nurture  of  babies,  and  who  mvde  a  peint 
of  being  prewnt,  wUii  their  young  ohaifef,ODSuch  oceanona, 
hid  already  established  themselves  as  cotnfiwtably  as  the  cir- 
cumstances would  allow. 

The  glass  being  dim,  Mr.  Swiveller,  agreeably  to  a  friendly 
custom  which  he  had  established  between  then,  hitched  eS* 
the  brown  head-dress  from  Miss  Sally's  head,  and  dusted  it 
carefully  therewith.  By  the  time  be  had  handed  it  back,  and 
its  beautiful  wearer  had  put  it  on  again  (which  she  did  wi^ 
perfect  composure  and  indifference,)  the  lodger  returned  with 
the  show  and  sbewnen  9t  his  heels,  and  a  strong  addition  to 
the  body  of  spectators.  The  CKhibiter  disappeared  with  all 
•pwd  behind  the  di^Mty,  and  his  partner,  sutioniag  himself 
oy  the  side  of  the  Theatre,  surveyed  the  audience  with  a  re- 
"Mrkablo  autasnon  of  melancholy ;  which  became  more  re- 
markable ami,  when  he  breathed  a  hornpipe  tune  into  that 
■weet  nuuleal  bstnunent  which  is  pepulariy  termed  a  mouth- 
*>igBB,  without  at  all  changing  the  moumful  euntetuoa  «f  the 
"Pfwr  partof  his  face,  though  his  mouth  and  chin  vtre,  of 
HGWUJ.U  lively  ^ims. 


The  drama  proceeded  to  iu  elose,  and  b^  the  speotaton 
enchained  In  the  customary  manner.  The  sensation  which 
kindles  in  large  assemblies,  when  they  are  lelieved  from  a 
state  of  breathless  suspense,  and  ar^  again  free  to  speak  and 
move,  was  yet  ripe,  when  the  lodger,  as  usual,  siunmoned  the 
man  up  stairs. 

"  Both  of  you,"  be  called  from  the  windoir;  fer  only  th* 
actual  exhibiier— a  little  fat  man— prepared  to  obey  the  snai' 
mons.    '*  I  want  to  talk  to  you.   Come,  both  of  yea. 
"  Come,  Tommy,"  said  the  little  man. 
"Isn't  a  talker,"  replied  the  other.  "Tellhimso.  What 
should  I  ge  and  talk  ferT  " 

"Don't  you  see  the  gentlemaa'a  got  a  bottle  and  glass  op 
there  T  "  returned  the  little  man. 

"  Aad  could  n't  you  have  said  so  at  first  1  "  retorted  the 
other,  with  sudden  alacri^.  "  Now,  what  are  yeu  waiting 
forT  Are  you  going  to  keep  the  gentleman  expecting  us  all 
dayT  have  n't  you  no  maimers  7" 

With  this  remonstrance,  the  melancholy  man,  who  was  no 
other  than  Mr.  riiomas  C(>dlin,  pushed  past  his  fnend  and 
brotter  ia  the  craft,  Mr.  Harris,  otherwise  Short  or  Trotters, 
and  hurried  before  him  to  the  single  gentleman's  apartment. 

"  Now,  my  men,"  said  the  single  gentleman ;  "  you  have 
done  vary  well.  What  will  you  take  I  Tell  that  little  man 
behind  te  shut  the  door." 

"  Shut  the  dooTf  oan't  you  1 "  said  Mr.  Codlin,  turning 
gruffly  to  Us  &iend.  "  You  might  have  knowcd  that  the  gen- 
tleman wanted  the  door  shut,  without  being  told,  I  think.'' 

Mr.  Short  obeyed,  ebs«rving  under  his  breath,  tlut  bis 
friend  seemed  unusually  "  craaky,"  and  expressing  a  hope 
that  there  was  no  (Uiry  in  the  neighborhood,  or  his  temper 
wetiM  eert^nly  spoil  hs  eentHits. 

The  gentleman  pnnted  to  a  couple  o(  chairs,  and  iatimated, 
by  an  emphatic  nod  ef  his  bead,  that  he  expected  them  to  be 
seated.  Messrs.  Codlin  and  Short,  after  looking  at  each  other 
with  coaaiderable  doubt  and  indecisian,  at  length  sat  down- 
each  OB  ttie  extreme  edge  of  the  chair  pointed  out  to  him — 
and  held  their  baa  very  tight,  while  the  siiwle  gentleoisn 
filled  a  couple  of  glasses  from  a  bottle  on  the  table  beside 
him,  and  pietentcd  them  ip  due  form. 

"You're  preuy  well  browned  by  the  sun,  both  of  you," 
said  the  entertainer.    "  Have  you  been  travelling  T  " 

Mr.  Short  replied  in  theafiBrmative,wiihanod  and  a  smile. 
Mr.  CodUn  added  a  corroborative  sod  and  a  short  groan,  as 
if  be  still  felt  the  weight  of  the  ten^tla  i^ran  his  shoulders. 

To  fairs,  markets,  racea,  and  so  forth,  1  suppose  1"  pur- 
sued the  single  gentleman. 

Yes  sir,''  returned  Short,  ''  pretty  nigh  all  over  the  West 
of  England." 

1  have  talked  to  men  of  your  craft  from  Honk,  East,  and 
South,"  letumnT  their  host,  in  ratberahasty  maimer;  "but 
1  never  ligtuod  on  any  from  the  West  before." 

"  It's  our  ng'lsr  sommercircnii  is  the  West,  master,"  said 
Shertt  "  that's  where  ft  is.  We  take  the  East  of  London  hi 
the  spring  and  winter,  and  the  West  of  England  in  the  sudh 
mer  limoL  Many's  the  hard  day's  walking  in  rain  and  mud, 
aad  with  never  a  penny  earned,  we 've  had  down  in  the  West." 
"  Let  me  fill  your  glasaagain." 

"  Much  obleeged  to  you,  sir,  I  think  I  will,"  said  Mr.  Cod- 
lin, suddenly  thruitiBg  io  Us  own  and  turning  Short's  aside. 
■*  I'm  the  sufierer,  sir,  In  all  the  tuavelling,  and  in  all  the 
staying  at  home.  In  town  or  country,  wet  or  dry,  hot  or 
cold,  Tom  Codlin  suffers.  But  Tom  Codlin  is  n't  to  complain 
Sor  all  that.  Oh,  no.  Short  may  complain,  hut  if  Codlin 
gnimbles  by  sa  much  as  •  word— oh  dear,  down  wUb  him, 
down  with  kim  directly.  It  is  n't  hi*  place  to  grumble. — 
Tbst'i  qvnte  oat  of  the  question/' 

"  Codlia  a  n't  wilhout  bis  usefulness,"  observed  Short,  with 
an  arch  look ;  "  bni  be  do  n't  always  keep  his  eyes  cnen.  He 
falls  asleep,  sometinws,  yon  know.  Remombar  ihen  hut 
races.  Tommy." 


business,  and  could  n't  have  my  eyes  in  twentv  places  atonse, 
like  a  peacock,  no  mere  than  you  could.  If  I  a  n't  a  match 
for  an  old  man  and  a  young  child,  you  a  n't  neither,  so  do  n't 
throw  that  out  against  me,  for  the  cap  fits  year  head  quite  as 
correct  as  it  fiu  mine.'.' 

You  may  as  well  drop  the  subject,  Tom,"  said  Short. 
'  It  is  n't  particular  agreeable  to  the  gentleman,  I  dare  say." 

Then  you  should  n't  have  brought  it  op,"  returned  Mr. 
Cedhnf  "audi  Ak  the  geailemaa'a  pardon  on  your  aceount, 
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w  K  ^jdy  ch»p  that  HItM  to  bear  bimtelf  talk,  and  do  n't  can 
rnucb  what  he  ulka  aboot,  m  that  he  does  talk." 

Th^r  entertainer  had  rat  perr»ctly  qnipt  In  the  beginning 
of  thitdiapote,  lookiag  firat  at  one  man  and  then  at  the  other, 
uif  be  were  lying  In  wait  for  an  opfmnnnity  ofpaatng  aome 
fiirther  question,  or  reverting  to  that  from  which  ihediKoufW 
h&d  atmyed.  Bat  from  tb«  point  where  Mr.  Codlin  wai 
charged  with  aleepineu,  he  bad  shown  an  biercaaing  fnterett 
in  the  ditcuasion,  which  now  attained  a  very  Ugh  pitch. 

'*  You  are  the  two  men  I  want,"  he  raid;  "  the  two  men  I 
bnv«  been  looking  for,  taA  aeasehlng  after.  Whera  nm  that 
old  wan  and  ibat  cfaUd  yon  apeak  of?  " 

"Sir?**  said  Short,  keutating  and  looking  toward  hit 
fiiead. 

"The  old  man  and  his  grandchild  who  traTetled  whh  you 
— ^hera  an  they  T  It  will  be  wonh  your  while  to  speak  out, 
I  BMon  yoQ ;  moch  better  worth  your  whilo  than  you  believe. 
Thoy  laft  you,  yon  ray,  at  thora  meet,  ai  I  nndemand.  They 
bave  lieen  traoed  to  tut  place,  and  there  hm  right  of.  Have 
you  no  due— can  yeu  suggest  no  elite  to  their  recnveiyl  " 

**  Did  t  always  say,  Thomes,"  cried  Short,  turning  with  a 
look  of  amancBMnt  to  bis  friend,  "  that  then  was  aun  lo  be 
an  inquiry  after  them  two  travellers  t " 

"  Yon  said ! "  ntnnied  Mr.  Codlln.  "  Did  I  always  lay 
that,  that  'ere  blessed  child  was  the  most  intereatiag  I  ever 
see  T  Did  I  alwavs  ray  I  loved  her,  and  doted  on  ber  I  Pret' 
ty  eieetur,  I  think  I  h^ar  her  now.  '  Codlin's  my  friend,'  she 
says—'  not  Short.    Short 's  very  wall,'  sbe  says ;  '  I 've  tra 

?uarr«l  with  Sbmt;  be  means  to  be  kind,  I  dan  say;  but 
!odUn,*  ibe  aays,  '  baa  tho  feoHnga  Ux  my  iwHtey,  tbougb  be ' 
may  n't  look  ii!'" 

Repeating  these  words  with  grrat  emotioB,  Mr.  CodHn 
nibbed  the  bridge  of  his  nose  with  his  (toat-sleeve,  and  ahaking 
his  head  inoQnifully  from  side  to  side,  left  tho  single  gentle- 
man to  infer  that,  irom  the  moment  when  he  lost  sight  of  hla 
daarjoong  efaano,  his  pcaeo  of  mind  and  happiness  bad  Bed. 

"CraodGod!'*^iafal  tberingle  gantlcinaa,  paeing  ap  and 
down  tbe  room,  "  bnn  I  found  thMO  nmi,  at  wst,  only  to  ^ 
cover  that  they  can  giva  me  no  iafbraiation  or  assistance  1— 
It  would  have  have  been  better  to  have  lived  im  In  hope,  from 
day  to  day,  and  never  to  have  Hgfated  on  tbem,  than  to  have 
my  expectations  scattered." 

"  Stay  a  minnte."  said  Short.  "  A  man  of  tbe  nama  of 
Jewy— yau  know  Jeny,  Thomas  T  " 

**  Ok,  do  n't  talk  to  ma  of  Jerrw,"  replied  M.  Codln.— 
"  How  c»n  I  can  a  pinch  of  sRoiT  rar  Jerrys,  when  I  think  of 
that  'en  darling  child  I  '  Codlin's  my  friend,'  she  says, '  dear, 
good,  kind  Codlin,  as  is  always  a  devising  plaesurea  (or  me ! 
I  do  n't  object  to  Short,'  she  says,  '  but  i  cotton  lo  Codlin.' 
Onoe,"  mid  that  gentleman,  roAaatirely;  "aba  called  me 
Father  Codlin.    I  thought  I  should  have  bust ! " 

"  A  man  of  tha  nama  of  JMty,  air,"  raid  Short;  tanring 
from  bis  selSsh  ooUeaguo  to  tbnr  new  acqoaintaaee,  "  wot 
keeps  a  company  of  danoiag  dogs,  told  me  in  a  accidencd 
sort  of  way,  that  ke  had  seen  tbe  old  genttemaa  in  caaneetton 
with  a  travelling  wait  work,  unbeknown  to  bim.  As  tbey 'd 
given  us  tbe  slip,  and  nothing  had  come  of  it,  and  ibis  was 
down  in  the  country  that  be 'd  been  seen,  I  took  no  owaauns 
about  it,  and  asked  no  qiiestiena— but  I  can,  if  you  like." 

"  Is  this  man  in  town?**  raid  tbe  impatient  single  gentle 
nan.   "  Speak  faster." 

"  No,  be  is  n't,  but  ha  will  be  tiMnorrow,  for  be  ktdgoa  in 
our  kovse,"  replied  Mr.  Short,  rapidly. 

"Tkanbrliwbimkara/'NidthesinglegenUenaa.  "Here's 
a  sovefeiga  apieoa.  If  I  can  find  tbera  people  through  your 
raaans,  itis  hot  a  preliide  to  twenty  more.  Return  to  me  to- 
morrow, and  keep  your  own  counsel  upon  this  subject— though 
I  need  hardly  tell  yeu  that,  for  you  'II  do  so  for  your  own 
rakes.   Now,  giva  me  year  addnss,  and  leave  me." 

The  address  was  given,  dm  taro  men  departed,  and  tbe 
crowd  went  wUh  them,  and  the  single  gentleman  fcrtwe mor- 
tal hours  walked  in  eaeooHMMi  agtlatioa  up  and  down  bis 
room,  over  the  wonderinf*  beads  af  Mr.  Riehacd  SsriveDer 
mi  Mira  Sally  foam. 

rAKT  XZTII. 
TBE  OLD  CUBIOaiTT  SHOF. 
CBArraa  xxzvin. 
KlT-^or  it  happens  at  dus  juncture,  not  only  that  w«  have 
breathing  time  to  fUlow  his  fortunes,  but  that  the  neceastdes 
of  those  adventures  so  adapt  themselves  to  our  esse  and  ioeli- 
natiM  as  to  eall  upon  us  impeaattvely  to  putaue  tiie  tndt  wo 


most  desin  to  take — Kit,  wlile  the  matters  treated  of  in  the  IsM 
fifteen  chapters  wen  yet  in  progress,  wra,  as  the  node r  rniy 
suppose,  gradually  f«miliarixing  himself  more  and  men' with 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garland,  Mr.  Abel,  tlw  pony,  and  Bnhaia,  and 
gradually  coming  to  consider  tbem,  one  and  all.  as  his  |iard» 
ular  private  fnends,  and  Abri  Ctrttage,  FincUay,  as  his  on 
proper  house. 

Stay — the  words  an  wriuen,  and  may  go ;  bat  if  dt^  osn- 
vey  any  notion  that  K't,  In  dw  pleniifiil  board  and  comfonsMa 
lodging  of  bis  new  abode,  began  to  lUnk  slightingly  of  the  poor 
fare  and  fnmitura  of  bia  rid  dwriKng,  they  do  tbrir  offira  badly 
and  commit  iiyustke.  Who  so  ndndftu  of  tfaoae  lie  left  at 
liocne— 'ilbeit  they  were  but  a  mother  and  two  babies— as  Kh  t 
What  boastM  father,  in  tbe  fullness  of  bis  bean,  ever  Telated 
such  wonders  of  his  infant  prodigy  as  Kit  never  wearied  of 
telling  Barbara,  in  the  evening  dme,  concerning  little  Jscobt 
Was  then  aver  such  a  mother  a*  Kit's  moiber,  on  bri  sm's 
shewing  ?— or  was  then  ever  such  comfort  in  pover^  as  in  the 
poverty  of  Kit's  family,  if  any  comct^gemeat  mij^bew- 
rived  at  from  his  own  glowing  account  T 

And  let  us  Hnger  in  this  place  for  an  instant  toramarkdMt 
if  ever  household  affections  and  loves  are  graceful  things,  ths; 
sre  gmceful  in  tbe  poor.  The  ties  that  bind  the  wealthy  sod 
the  proud  to  heme  may  be  forged  on  earth ;  but  those  »U(i 
link  the  poor  man  to  his  bumUe  htanh  are  of  tbe  true  meaJ 
and  bear  tbe  stamp  of  Heaven.  The  man  of  higfa  deaoat 
may  love  tbe  balls  and  landa  of  his  inheritance  as  a  pait  of 
himself— as  trophies  of  bis  birth  and  power ;  his  asiocistiin 
with  iVt*m  are  as»ociationa  of  pride,  and  wealth,  and  triunt]^ 
The  poor  mao'*  attachment  to  tbe  tenement  be  bolda,  wfaidi 
strangers  have  bf^d  heFwe  and  may  to-morrow  occupy  SfiiB, 
has  a  worthier  root,  struck  deep  into  a  piuar  soil.  His  bmw 
hold  gads  ara  of  flesh  and  blood,  with  \m  alloy  of  silver,  {old, 
or  precious  stones ;  he  has  no  property  but  in  tbe  afeetiou  of 
his  own  heart ;  and  when  tbey  endear  hare  floors  and  wtfi*. 
despita  of  rags  ud  toil  and  scanty  meala,  that  man  bu  Ui 
love  of  home  from  God,  and  his  rode  but  becomes  a  soleat 
plaea. 

Oh!  if  tfao>e  who  mie  tbe  destinies  of  nartooa  woaUInt 
remember  this—if  they  would  but  tbiok  bow  hard  it  is  liirtb 
very  poor  to  have  engendered  in  their  hraru  that  love  of  bora 
from  which  all  domestic  virtues  spring,  when  they  live  in  dew 
and  squa'id  maaaes  when  social  decency  is  lost,  or  raibernew 
found — if  tbey  would  but  turn  aride  Irom  the  wide  thmoogb- 
fares  and  great  booses,  and  strive  to  improve  tbe  wreicMi 
dwelHngs  m  l»-ways  when  only  Poverty  may  walk,  many  bv 
roofs  would  pmnt  more  truly  to  the  sky  than  ue  lofctest  tteepit 
that  now  rears  proudly  up  from  tbe  midst  of  guilt,  and  crime, 
and  horrible  disease,  to  mock  them  by  its  contrast.  In  boUo* 
voices  from  workhouse,  bosptul  and  jail,  this  uutb  is  preecbeJ 
from  day  to  day,  mid  has  baaa  pvoclainied  for  years,  huno 
li^t  manor— not  ootciy  from  tbe  workfaiff  vulgai^no  nwn 
quraiios  of  the  people's  health  and  comforta  that  may  bt 
whisded  down  on  Wednesday  nights.  In  love  of  homs,  tba 
love  of  country  baa  its  ttm  ;  and  who  are  truer  patriots  or  ibt 
best  in  dme  of  need — those  who  venerate  the  land,  ovaiog  iu 
wood,  and  stream,  and  earth,  and  all  that  they  produse,  or 
dtose  who  lova  thrir  eoontty,  boaatlD|  not  a  foot  of  ground  ia 
all  iu  wide  domain  f 

Kit  knew  nothing  about  such  questions,  btit  be  knew  IW 
his  old  home  was  a  veiy  pour  place  and  that  his  new 
very  unlike  it,  and  yet  he  was  constaody  looking  back 
grateful  satisfaction  and  affecdonateanxie^,BndofleniiKbiM 
square-folded  letters  to  his  mother,  inclosing  a  sbiliiiV  or 
ei|^teen  pence,  or  such  other  small  remittance,  wbiub  Ur- 
Abel's  liberality  enabled  him  to  make.    Someumes,  '^J' 
the  neighborhood,  be  lied  leisure  to  call  upon  ber,  and  luso 
great  waa  the  joy  and  pride  of  Kit's  mother,  and  W*'^^ 
noisy  the  ranslaction  of  litUe  Jacob  and  the  ^7'*''^5f~7 
the  coDgraiulaiions  of  the  whole  court,  who  listeaed  ail"  "* 
miring  ears  to  the  accounts  of  Abel  Cottage,  and  cooM 
be  toM  too  much  of  its  wraiderE  and  magnificence. 

Aldioiigh  Kit  was  In  die  very  highest  favor  with  tie  M 
lady  and  gentleman,  and  Mr.  Abel,  and  Barbara,  it  U  cettm 
that  no  member  of  the  family  evinced  such  a  rwnorkrfib 
liality  for  him  as  die  ralf-wiUed  pony,  who.  froB 
most  obstinate  and  opinion aied  pony  on  the  fhce  of  m*^^ 
waa  in  his  hands  the  meekest  and  moat  uaotsUs  rf  "^jT 
It  i*  true  that  In  exact  proportion  as  he  become  """^ff?! 
by  Kit,  he  became  utterly  ungovernable  by  any  body  «•*•  \, 
i(  he  had  determined  to  keep  him  in  tbe  family  at  all  rukisM 
haiards,)  and  that,  even  under  die  guidance  of  his  fi'™"";^ 
would  somotimaspecfiwmagreM variety irfstrtDgofi*"""" 
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capon  to  tbe  csLlremfl  disoDinpOBure  of  ih«  old  lady'*  nervea ; 
but  as  Kit  always  reprtteented  that  it  wai  only  bis  fun,  or  a 
way  be  had  of  ahowioK  bia  attacbmeat  to  bit  tfrnpluyen,  Mra. 
Oariand  gndoally  aufiered  benelf  to  be  pemiaded  late  tbe 
belH<r  in  wbicb  sbe  at  last  beoanw  ao  ■troagly  oonfinMd  diat 
if  !:>  one  of  these  ebuUitiom  be  bad  o«ertunwd  tbe  diaiae,  aha 
would  have  been  qaite  aadafied  tbat  be  did  it  with  tbe  very 
beat  isteqiJoiiS. 

Bendee  becoming  in  a  shmt  time  a  perfect  marvel  in  all 
•table  matters,  Kit  soon  made  himsdf  a  very  tolervblo  ^ar- 
dener*  a  bandy  fellow  within  doors,  and  an  indispensable  at- 
tendant OS  Mr.  Abel,  wbo  every  day  gave  bwi  smne  new  proof 
of  hia  confidence  and  approbation.  Mr.  Witherden  the  notary, 
too,  re^  arded  bin  wiib  a  friendly  eye ;  and  even  Mr.  Chuck* 
ster  would  sometimes  otmdescend  to  give  him  a  slight  nod,  or 
to  honor  bim  with  tbat  peculiar  form  of  reoognidoo  which  Is 
calkd  '  taking  a  sight,*  or  to  favor  him  with  ■ome  other  salute 
combining  pleasamry  with  patronage. 

One  noraing  Kit  drove  Mr.  Abel  to  the  notary's  office,  as 
be  sonedinee  did,  and,  having  set  him  down  at  the  house,  was 
about  to  drive  off  to  a  livery  stable  bard  by,  wbeo  thia  same 
Mr.  Chnckater  emeiged  firom  tbe  ofioe  door,  and  cried — 
"  Woa-a-a-a-B,"  dwelHef  upon  tbe  note  a  long  time,  fbr  tbe 
purpose  of  striking  terror  into  tbe  pony's  beut  as  assertiBg 
the  Bupcemacy  of  man  over  tbe  Inferior  aeimals. 

"  Pull  up.  Snobby,"  cri«d  Mr.  Chuckster,  addiwiiiv  him- 
self to  Kit.      Toa're  wanted  inside  bere.** 

'<  Has  Mr.  Abrifucg'  tien  anyAiiy,  I  wonder  Kit  as 
hedisnowted.  « 

**  Aak  no  ^oetdont,  SnobbTr"  returned  Mr.  Chuckster, 
**  but  so  and  see.  Woa-a^pa  tbent  will  yon  f  If  that  poiqr 
was  mine,  I'd  break  fain  " 

"  Yon  must  be  very  gentle  with  bim,  if  yon  please,'*  said 
Kit,  "  or  you'll  find  him  trmiblesome.  You'd  better  not  keep 
ea^ollng  Us  ears,  please.    I  knew  he  won't  like  it." 

To  this  ramenstraDoa  Mr.  OuiekstCT  dslgaed  no  other  an- 
swer than  addteasiDg  Kit  wirb  a  brf^  and  distant  air  as 
"  young  feller,"  and  requesting  bim  to  cat,  and  coraa  ngabi 
with  all  speed.  The  "young  Mler"  complybg,  Mr.  Chuck- 
ster p«t  bis  hands  into  his  pockets,  and  tried  to  look  as  if  be 
were  not  minding  tbe  pony,  but  happened  to  be  lounging 
ifaere  by  accident. 

Kit  Bcraped  hia  abees  very  earefblly,  (for  be  bad  aoc  lo«C 
bis  afeverenoe  for  the  hondlw  of  papen  and  ibe  dn  boxes.) 
amf  tapped  at  tbe  offioe-do(n>,wu6b  was  quickly  opened  by 
the  Noniylnmsd£ 

"  Ob!  come  in  Cbristopber,"  said  Bfr.  Witberden. 

**  Is  that  tbe  lad"  asked  &■  elderly  gentleman,  but  ef  stent, 
bluff  figure— wbo  waa  in  the  room. 

"  Tbat's  tbe  bd,"  said  Mr.  Witberden.  '•  He  fell  bi  with 
my  eUeia,  Mr.  Qarland,  sir,  at  this  very  door.  I  have  reason 
to  think  ha  b  a  good  laid,  sir.  and  tbat  you  may  brieve  what 
he  saya.  Let  me  iatroduoe  Mr.  Abri  Garland,  sii^-bis  yoimg 
master;  my  aniclod  pupil,  sir,  and  moat  particuiar  friend. 
My  most  partk»lar  friend,  sir,"  repeated  the  Notary, 
drnwii^  out  Ida  ailk  baadkeieUef  wd  floarisfaing  it  about 
bis  faoa. 

"  Your  servant,  sir,"  said  tbe  stranger  geatteaan. 
"Year's  sir,  I'm  sore,"  replied  Mr.  Abel  iwh%.  "Ton 
wer*  wishing  to  speak  to  Cbristopberf  lu-l" 
''Yea.Iwas.   Hai« lyoarMnidHkmt 
"  Bv  all  maana." 

"  MybwiBesstsqB  saorat}  or  I  ihoukl latbar  lay  it  Ba)>d 
DO  iM  aaoret  iere,"  smd  the  s-tangar,  obaervii^  that  Mr. 
Abel  and  the  Notary  vrere  preparing  te  retire.  "It  relates 
to  a  dealer  in  curioaiiies  with  whom  he  U^^,  and  in  whom  I 
am  earnestly  and  warmly  interested.  1  have  been  a  •tran- 
ger  to  this  oountiy,  geatleniBD,  for  many  years,  and  if  I  am 
defii^ent  in  form  weareaony,  I  hope  you  wiU  foagiva  me." 

"Noforgitmiesais  naeeaaaiT,  sir;— none  whaterar,"  re- 
plied tiM  Notary,  and  ao  aaid  Mr.  AbeL 

"  I  have  been  making  inquiries  in  the  neighborhood  tn 
which  his  old  masWr  lived,"  sisid  tbe  stranger,  and  I  learnt 
that  be  kad  been  served  by  thu  l«d.  |  found  out  bis  mocb- 
ar's  house,  and  was  direoied  by  ber  to  this  place  as  the  neai^ 
•at  In  wUeb  I  sbouU  be  likely  to  find  htm.  That 's  tba  cause 
of  nj  prsaemiiig  nqnelf  bare  tbiataominE." 

^'  I  am  v«y  glad  of  any  oause,  air.J'  said  tbe  Notaiy, 

wldob  prooures  me  the  hoitor  of  Uiis  visit." 

"  Sir,'  retorted  the  stranger,  *'  you  speak  like  a  mere  roan 
cf  tbeworid.  andlUiinkyou  sodietbiag  bettar.  Tberefon, 
pray  do  not  sink  your  sail  dunetar  in  p^iQg  igiinaamng 
compUomtU  to  ma." 


"  Hem !"  coughed  tbe  Notaiy.  '  You're  a  pUbi  speaker, 
sir." 

"And  a  plain  dealer,"  retunwd  the  stranger.  "Itmay  be 
my  long  absence  and  inexperience  that  led  ma  to  the  conclu- 
sion, but  tf  plainspeakenansoaioeintbispaitof  the  world, 
[  fiiB^  tbat  plwa  dealers  m  a  ill  scarcer.  If  my  apaaking 
should  ofiend  yon,  my  dealing*  I  hope,  will  mako 
amends." 

Mr  Witberden  seemed  a  little  disconcerted  by  tbe  elderly 

Entl^maa's  mode  oS  conducting  tbe  dtala^ue ;  and  as  for 
t,  ba  looked  at  bim  ia  4^ni-mouthed  astonishment,  won- 
dering what  kind  of  language  be  weuld  addiass  to  him,  if  he 
talked  in  that  free  and  easy  way  to  tbe  Notary.  It  was  with  no 
harshness,  however,  though  with  something  of  consiitutuoal 
ititabiUty  and  haste,  that  he  turned  to  Kit  and  aaid  l 

"  If  you  think,  my  lad,  tbat  I  am  puraulag  ibeea  iM|uiries 
with  any  other  view  than  that  of  serving  and  reolaiminr 
tbosalua  ia  sewpch  of,  youdome  a  very  great  wrong,  ana 
deceive  yourself.  Doa't  be  deceived,  I  brg  of  you,  but  rely 
upon  my  assurance.  Tbe  fact  ia,  gentlenMn,"  he  added,  turn- 
ing again  te  tbe  notary  and  his  pu|Hl,  "  that  I  am  in  a  vety 
painAil  and  wboUy  unexpected  position.  I  caaie  to  this  city 
witbadariingvbjeaatu^bear^  expecdngtofind  no  obsta- 
ele  er  difficult  in  tbe  way  of  iu  auaimnent.  I  find  myself 
snddenh  diecUed  and  stopped  short  in  the  axeeudon  of  my 
design,b]ramysterywbi«h  I  cannot  peneiiats.  Every  effort 
1  have  made  to  penettata  it,  has  only  served  to  render  it  dark- 
er and  eiore  obscure;  and  I  am  afiaid  to  stir  openly  in  the 
matter,  test  those  whom  I  anxiously  pursue,  sbwld  Oy  still 
further  from  me.  I  assure  you  that  if  yod  oooid  give  me 
any  a>sUtance,  yeu  would  not  be  aorrjr  to  do  so.  if  you  knew 
bcnv  greatly  I  sund  in  need  of  it,Bod  what  a  load  it  would 
relie^'e  mo  from." 

There  was  a  siraplieity  ia  this  aonfidaaea  wUob  oceasioned 
it  to  find  a  quidi  resprase  in  the  breast  of  tbe  goo^natured 
Noury,  wbo  repUed,  in  tbe  same  sfmnt,  tbat  tba  sttaager  bad 
not  miaiaksa  his  derira,  and  that  if  ha  oDuld  ba  of  sarvioa  to 
him,  he  wouM  most  randily. 

Kit  waa  ihea  put  nndar  axanhiatlea  aad  ciosa^  qoasiloBed 
far  tlw  tmknown  gentlamaa  teneUag  Us  dd  master  and  the 
efaiki,  their  hmely  way  of  Kfe,  their  retired  habits,  and  stiict 
seclusion.  Tbe  nigtnly  absenoe  ef  tbe  old  man,  the  solitary 
existence  of  tbe  child  at  thoae  dmes,  bis  illnees  and  reooveiy, 
Qutlp's  possession  of  tbe  boose,  and  their  sudden  disappear- 
ance, were  all  tbe  subjects  of  much  questioning  and  answer. 
Finally,  Kit  Infarmed  rbe  gendeman  that  tbe  premises  were 
now  to  let,  and  that  a  beard  upon  the  door  refrrred  all  inqol- 
ren  to  Mr.  Sampson  Brass,  Solicitor,  of  Bevis  Marks,  from 
whom  be  night  perhaps  learn  some  fiirther  particulars. 

**  Not  by  inquiry,"  aaid  the  gentleman,  shaking  bis  bead. 
"  I  Kve  tbere."^ 

"  Live  at  Brass's  the  attoraey's ! "  cried  Mr.  Withorden  In 
some  surprise,  having  professional  knowledge  of  tbe  gentle- 
man  in  qoaation. 

"  Aye,"  was  tlie  reply.  *•  I  entered  upon  his  lodgings 
t*  otker  day,  chiefly  b<^caa««  I  had  seen  this  very  hoard.  \% 
natters  little  to  me  wbero  1  live,  and  1  bad  a  desperate  hope 
lhat  some  iotelllgenoe  migbk  ha  east  ia  my  my  niera,  whfeh 
would  not  reach  me  alsewhf  ra.  Yea,  I  live  at  Braas'e-^ora 
dttmefor  ma,  Isnpposal" 

"  Tbat '»  a  mem  iqatinr  of  opinion,'*  sqltl  die  Notaiy,  shrug- 
ging his  shoulders.  "  He  is  lool(ed  i)pon  i(s  rather  a  doubtful 
character." 

"  Doubtful  f  "  echoed  tbe  other.  "  I 'm  glad  to  bear  there  *s 
any  doubt  about  it-  I  supposed  that  bul  been  thoroughly 
settled  long  ago.  But  will  you  let  ne  speak  a  word  or  two 
with  you  in  private  ?  " 

Mr.  Witberden  coasendng,  they  walked  into  that  gentle- 
man's private  closet,  and  remained  therein  close  convers«don 
for  some  quarter  of  an  hour,  when  they  returned  to  the  outer 
office.  The  stranger  had  left  his  hat  in  Mr.  Witherdan's 
room,  and  seemed  to  have  estaUishadUmaelf  intluB  sbortla- 
terval  on  quite  a  friendly  footing. 

"  I  <U  not  detain  you  any  longer,  now,"  h»  said,  putting  a 
crown  into  Kit's  band,  and  looking  toward  tbe  Notary.  "  Yon 
shall  bear  from  me  again-  Not  a  word  of  this,  you  know,  e«- 
c^t  10  yeur  master  and  mistress." 

"  Mother,  sir,  weuki  be  glad  to  k^^*  vUd  IQ^  fia> 
tering. 

<-  Qlad  to  know  what  1 " 
I    *<  Aiqr  ddng— so  that  it  was  no  ham-rabom  Misi  NeU." 

"Wouldshel  Welltthaihyomaay  wUhncif  sb*  ou  k«^ 
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m  HCret.  Bat  mind,  not  a  word  of  this  to  may  body  «1m. 
Do  n't  fix»t  that.    B«t  partiealar." 

"I'D  take  n.e,  sir."  aaid  Kit.  "  Thankee,  rir,  and  good 
nondnf." 

Now  it  bappened  tkat  tlie  ffttbmaa,  in  U*  anxiety  to  im- 
pi«H  upon  Kit  (liat  bo  was  not  to  tell  any  body  what  Ittd  pa«»> 
ed  between  tbem,  followed  him  out  te  the  deor  to  repeat  hla 
caution,  and  it  further  bi4>pened  that  aitbat  moment  the  eye* 
of  Mx,  Rfehard  Swivdlar  wen  turned  in  that  direotlOD,  vA 
bdield  Us  mgrMmiona  fUend  and  Kit  togetbar. 

It  waa  quite  an  accidont,  and  the  way  which  it  came  about 
waa  thl*.  Mr.  Cbuciuter,  being  a  gentleman  of  a  cultivated 
taate  and  refined  ■jririt,  wa>  of  of  that  Lodge  of  Glmiow 
ApoUoa,  whereof  Mr.  Swiveller  wat  Perpetwd  flraad.  Mr. 
SwimllOT,  paanng  through  the  atreet  in  the  execution  oTeonM 
Braaaa  ernnd,  and  beheading  one  of  hia  Gkrioua  Bredwiv 
bood  intenrly  gwiog  on  a  pony,  ctoatad  oier  to  gWw  him  that 
fraternal  gfeeting  wiUi  wbkh  Paipetttt]  Orandam  b^tba 
very  coaititutian  of  Ibeir  ofioe  boond  to  diecr  end  eooaangn 
tbrir  diidplea. 

He  had  Kuoely  bestowed  upon  him  his  blessing,  and  fol- 
lowed it  with  a  general  rtmarli  touching  the  present  stats  and 
proneet*  of  the  wwtber,  when,  lifbng  bis  eyes,lie  hebdd  the 
nofb  gentleman  9f  Boris  Bdarlu  la  oam^  oonTonotioa  vrltb 
Chrijtoph#r  Nubbles. 

"  Hallo ! "  said  Dick,  "  who  U  that  1 " 

"  He  called  to  see  my  governor,  this  mmnlog,"  repBfd 
Mr.  Chudtstar,  "  aad  hnoM  that  I  do  u'l  koow  him  Cram 
Adam." 

"At  least,  you  know  hisnaowT" 
'   To  which  Mr.  Chudtater  lepKod,  wltb  on  olevatloM  ottpetA 
becoming  a  Gtorioos  Apollo,  tfant  he  was  "  everlastingly  Mes- 
sed" if  he  did. 

*'  All  I  know,  my  dear  S-ller,"  said  Mr.  Cboakstw,  running 
Us  fiogen  tbroogh  his  hair,  **1«,  that  he  ia  the  cause  of  my 
having  stood  here  twenqr  minutes,  for  wbtcfa  I  bate  faim  with 
a  mortal  and  undying  hured,  and  would  pursue  turn  to  tbe 
confines  of  eternity,  if  I  could  afford  tbe  lime." 

While  they  were  thus  discousing,  tbe  subject  of  their  coo- 
versatian  (who  had  not  appeared  to  recK^iiise  Mr.  Richard 
Swiveller)  rteotered  the  bouse,  and  Ktt  caote  down  Um  aie{ia 
and  joined  ihem ;  to  whom  Mr.  Swivollar  again  propouodod 
Us  inquiry,  with  no  better  suoceis. 

"  He  is  a  very  nice  gentleman,  sir/'  said  Kit, "  aat  that  *a 
all  I  know  about  lum." 

Mr.  Chuckcter  waxed  wroth  at  this  answer,  and,  without 
applying  tbe  remark  to  any  particular  cose,  mentioned  as  a 
general  truth  that  it  was  ox^dient  to  break  the  headaoi  Suobs, 
and  to  tweak  ihnrnoaea.  Without  wtpteasing  bis  cooeunMiea 
in  this  senUment^  Mr.  Swiveller  afcsr  a  few  moments  of  ab> ' 
strsction  inquired  which  way  Kit  was  driving,  and  beii^  in- 
forowd,  declared  it  was  bis  way,  and  that  be  would  trespass 
on  him  for  a  lift  Kit  would  gladly  have  dedinsd  tiie  proflei^ 
ed  honor,  but  aa  Mr.  Swiveller  was  already  esiablishea  in  tbe 
seat  beside  him,  be  bad  no  means  of  doing  so  otherwiie  tiwn 
bv  a  foidblo  ^jectsaant)  and  tberafore  diove  briskly  off— eo 
bnskly  iadead  as  to  out  short  the  laav»ttkiag  between  Mr. 
Chuckster  and  bia  Gioi^Mastar,  and  to  occasion  the  fbriver 

Kntleman  some  InoonTeidaDOO  from  tunii^  his  eonusqiMOtod 
the  impatient  peoy. 

As  Whisker  was  tired  of  standing,  and  Mr.  Swiveller  was 
kind  enough  to  stimulate  him  still  further  by  shrill  wbiatles, 
and  various  sportiag  cries,  they  rattled  off  at  too  sbntp  apace 
to  admit  of  tnaah  oonversathm,  espet^y  as  the  pony,  Inoans- 
ed  by  Mr.  Swiveller's  admonitions,  took  a  particular  fancy  for 
the  lamp-posts  and  cart-wheels,  and  evinced  a  strong  desire  to 
run  on  tbe  pavement  and  rasp  hhnself  against  brick  walls.  It 
was  no^  theiefbre,  until  they  had  reached  tbe  stable,  and  tbe 
eh^sa  hod  been  extricated  fnm  a  very  small  dowway  into 
which  the  pony  dragged  it  onder  the  impreavon  thatba  oooM 
take  it  along  with  him  into  his  iwmI  stiil,  thu  Mr.  Swiveller 
found  time  to  talk. 

"It's  hard  wMk,"  fold  Udnrd.  "  What  do  yoa  117  to 
some  beerl " 

Kit  at  first  declined,  but  preseody  ooaatnted,  and  tlwy  ad- 
journed to  tbe  Deig^borii^  bar  togedier. 

"  We  'lldriok  our  friend  what  Vhis-name,"  said  Dick,  Hold- 
ing up  the  bririit  frothy  pot]  **  — that  was  talking  to  you  tfab 
mornmg,  you  Know»-/  know  Um— «  good  Mldw,  hot  ecoen- 
trio — wy— lisre  *b  wbatVhis-name." 

Kit  pledged  him. 

''  Heliv«Binmyhoitae."«aidDich;  "at  leattis  the  house 
ooeupiedbjrthefinnlnirbkbl'ai  a  sort  of  ^ef  g  nafginy 


partner — a  difficult  fellow  to  get  any  tbta(  ont  of,  bat  we  like 
Dim — we  like  him." 

"  I  BHiat  be  gofaig,       if  70a  ^sase,.'  snld  St,  moving 
away. 

"Don't  be  in  a  bnry,  Cbilitapher,'*  iqiSedUsfaM, 
"  we  '11  drink  yonr  molber." 
"  I  tbank  you,  rir," 

"  Aa  excoUtnt  woman,  diat  loodier  of  yours,  Clnlstsnbtr," 
•aid  Mr.  SwlvoUer.  Wbotoa  10  eaKb  me  when  lMl,i>d 
UMod  tha  phMM  to  maka  h  waH  f  My  modier.  A  efamifag 
woman.  He  'a  a  Hbeml  aert  of  follow.  Wa  nasi  gat  Vm 
todosometUagjWyourmotber.  Does  be  know  ber.CUi' 
topberT" 

Kit  shook  his  bead,  and  gtanetng  dyly  at  his  qaesdaeer, 
thanked  him,  and  made  off  before  beoooid  say  onMherwori 

"  Hwopix !"  laid  Mr.  Striveller,  pondeifaig, "  dds  is^ 
Nothing  but  mystoriea  la  ooBBecdoa  with  Btwahease.  I'fl 
keep  my  own  counsd,  bowevnr.  Evny  bod*  mai  «iy  kady 
has  heoi  in  my  oonfidenoe  asyet,butBOw  I  ihiak  I 'll  iSt  op 
in  business  for  myself.    Queer  "  very  qneet ! " 

After  pondering  deeply  and  with  a  face  of  exceedl^  wb-  { 
dom  for  some  time,  Mr.  Swiveller  drank  some  mote  of  tb  . 
beer,  and  sunmoaiiw  a  small  boy  who  bad  been  waubieg  li  I 
proceedings,  poured  fordi  the  fow  remaining  drops  as  a  Ubs 
tioo  upon  tbe  gravel,  and  bade  Um  cany  tbe  empty  vestri  >■ 
tbe  bar  witu  Us  compliments,  and  above  all  things  to  lead 
sobftr  and  tpmperate  life,  and  abstain  from  all  intoxieat>B|sn- 
exciting  liquors.    Having  given  him  this  piece  of  nwnl  ti 
vice  for  his  trouble  (which  aabe  wisely  observed  was  &r(» 
ter  than  half  peaoe)  the  Perpetaal  Orand  Master  of  As  ffl> 
rious  A  polios  thrust  bis  hands  into  his  pockets  and  saMn 
away ;  still  pondering  as  he  went. 

casma  xxxix. 
All  that  day,  Am^  ha  waited  for  Mr.  Abd  oatfl  andi 
Kit  kept  clear  of  Us  moiber's  bowe,  datamdnad  aet  to  lui 
pate  by  tba  sHghtsst  approach  the  pleasures  of  the  mom 
but  to  let  tbem  ooma  in  their  full  rudi  af  delight,  for  »» 
raw  was  tbe  great  and  Im^  looked-for  epoch  in  his  ttte— 
Dwrrow  was  tbe  end  of  his  first  qusrUi^— the  day  of  reeerri 
for  ibe  first  time  one  foottb  port  of  kis  aanual  iaeome  ef  £ 
Founds  in  ooa  vast  sum  of  TUrqr  SluIUngs— to«MRow  w 
to  be  ahotf^Kriiday  devoted  to  a  wUri  of  aatsnafanMBU,  s 
Httki  Jacob  was  t4  kaow  what  oysters  mroot,  and  to  see 
pUy. 

All  manner  of  inddenta  cwnbined  in  fovor  <rf  tbe  oecaiio 
not  only  bad  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garland  forewarned  him  tlut  tfa 
iotssded  to  make  no  deduction  for  bis  oa*fit  firam  tbs  gn 
amount,  but  to  pay  it  Um  onhrakMi  la  all  its  g^andegn 
dour ;  net  only  hod  the  nakaown  geatlciBaB  iaocased  the  m 
by  tbe  sum  of  five  shillings,  wucb  was  a  perfoct  Oed^ei 
and  in  itself  a  fortune^  not  only  bad  these  things  come  to  pa 
whicb  nobody  could  haoe  calculated  upon,  or  in  their  wildr 
dreams  have  hoped;  bat  it  was  Barban'a  quarter  too— B» 
bora's  quarter  that  very  day— and  Barbara  bad  a  kalf'ba 
day  as  wall  as  Kit,  and  Botbaia's  OMtber  was  g^  ts  nil 
one  of  tha  paity,  and  to  take  tea  whb  "Si^a  mother,  esdci 
tivate  her  acquaintance. 

To  be  sure.  Kit  looked  out  his  window  very  early  th 
morning  to  see  which  way  die  clouds  ware  flying ;  aad  ts  t 
sure,  Barbara  would  have  been  at  hers  too  if  sbebadpiMli 
up  so  late  ovei^night,  starchii^  and  ironing  small  [»eosi  ( 
muslin,  and  crimping  tbem  into  finUs,  and  sawing  tbem  ob  ( 
other  pieces  to  form  magaificmit  wh^es  for  next  day's  wfsi 
Bw  they  were  both  up  vary  aariy  for  all  that,  mad  bad  (sis' 
appetites  for  breakfost  and  leas  for  dinner,  and  wen  in  a  «M' 
of  grtotaxeitameni  when  Barbara's  mocber  caaw  la  with  « 
(onisbmg  accomns  at  the  fineness  sf  tbe  weather  out  rfdnoi 
ibut  with  a  vety  krge  umbnlla  netvritfastanding,  for  fsopb 
like  Barban's  mother  seldom  make  holiday  witfaoiit  sas,)8B> 
when  tbe  bell  rung  for  tBem  to  go  up  stairs  aad  lecohetkei 
quarter's  money  in  gold  and  silver. 

Wen,  vns  'nt  Mr.  Qariand  kind  when  be  said,  "  Cbiku 
here  *s  your  moa^,  and  you  have  earned  it  wdl «d 
was  n't  Mrs.  Gariaodkbd  when  sbe  sud,  "  Barbara,  hsn's 
yours,  and  I'm  nmeh  pleased  with  you;  and  dida'st  fit 
sign  his  name  bold  to  his  receipt;  -  and  did  n't  Baiters  1^ 
h«r  name  all  a-trembiing  to  hers;  and  was  a't  it  bess'.ifiil  to  | 
see  bow  Mrs.  Gsriond  poured  out  Barbara's  nwdwr  s 
ofvrine;  and  did  n't  Barbara's  mother  speak  up  ^Msdie 
sold,  "Hera's  blestit^ you,  ma'am.as  agoodlady,«Bd;s^ 
nr,asagood  gendanan,  and  Batbata  nty  Ion  tsyoo, ml 
bers's  towards  you,  Mr.  CbriMopher;"  and  wut't  At  ■ 
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Mg  dHnldng  it  ki  if  it  bad  been  a  tnmblei^;  and  did  n't 
be  look  geoieel  itandhif  tbeta  with  ber  shires  en  {  and 

n't  there  plenty  of  laughing  and  talking  among  tbem  as 
bev  reviewed  all  theM  matters  upon  the  top  of  tlw  coach ; 

did  n't  tbey  pit  j  ibe  people  who  bad  n't  get  a  boHday  f 
Bat  Kit's  BiMberagalD— woaldn'i  any  bodj  faava  wap^»ei 
he  bad  cone  of  a  gopd  aaodt  and  been  » lady  all  ber  Ufe  7 
'her«*be  was,quiie  ready  to  reoeivetlifn),  with  a  display  of 
Da-things  that  migbt  have  wamwd  tbeheaitofa  cUnarsbi  p; 
nd  little  Jacob  and  the  baby  in  such  a  state  of  perfection 
iM  their  clothes  loohed  as  good  as  new,  thoagb  Hoaven 
HOWS  tbM  were  old  enough.  Didn't  she  say  before  they  bad 
It  down  five  minutes  that  Bariwra'a  mother  was  eueiiy  the 
irt  of  lady  she  expected,  «ad  ifldn't  Barbara's  mother  «ay 
wtKit'sDiother  was  tbe  very  picture  of  what  she  bad  ex- 
acted, and  didn't  Kit's  motiiet  oomplitnaDt  Barbara's  moib- 
r  en  Barbara,  and  didn't  Barbara's  metbpr  compliment 
i^s  mother  m  Kit,  and  wasn't  Barbara  herself  quite  liuci- 
tted  with  lltde  Jaoob.  and  did  ever  a  child  sbo  w  olT  when  he 
as  wanted,  as  that  diild  did,  or  make  Mob  fiieads  as  be 
■adef" 

"  And  w«  are  both  widows  too !"  said  Barbara'*  moilKr. 

"  We  must  have  b««n  made  ta  know  each  niber  " 

"Ihav'nt  a  doubt  about  it,"  re wjtd  Mrs.  Nubbles.— 
And  what  ■  jniy  it  is  wadidn't  know  each  other  sooner." 

**  But  iben  you  know  it's  socha  pleaaore,"  said  Bartwra's 
other,  "lo  Mve  it  brought  about  by  one's  soa  acd  daoglk 
r,  that  it's  fully  made  up  fur,  now  ain't  it  1" 

To  this.  Kit's  mother  yielded  ber  full  assent,  and  tracbig 
ingi  back  from  eSTecu  to  causes,  they  nai  irally  renrted  to 
eir  dsonMed  hasbaada.  respee  iag  whose  lives,  deaths,  and 
vials,  th^  compamd  notes,  and  diseoverad  sundiy  dn«m> 
saces  that  taUied  with  wtaderfol  exaetnesai  such  as  Batiia- 
'sfatherhaving  been  exaetlyfiHir  years  and  ten  moathsokler 
an  Kit's  &ther,  and  one  of  them  having  died  on  a  Wednes- 
ly  and  the  Mber  on  a  Thursday,  and  both  of  them  having 
an  of  a  very  fine  make  and  retaarkaUy  good-looking,  with 
ber  exmordinary  ooinoidenees.  These  reediectiotis  being 
a  kind  ealaulaied  to  east  a  dwdow  on  the  bri  jhiness  of  (be 
liday.  Kit  diverted  die  conversadon  to  general  topk^,  and 
»y  were  soon  in  great  (\yno  again  and  as  merry  as  before. — 
nong  other  tilings,  Kit  toU  tbem  ^>out  liia  old  place,  and 
B  excraordinary  beauty  oj  Nell  (of  whom  he  had  talked  to 
irbai«  a  thousand  times  already ;)  but  the  last-named  cir- 
mstanoe  failed  to  int«t«st  his  bearers  to  any  tbiof  like  tbe 
tent  he  bad  suppesed,  and  even  fail  mother  said  (looking 
eidentally  at  Barban  at  the  sune  time)  that  tbar-  was  no 
lubt  Miss  Nell  was  vtiry  pretty,  bat  she  was  but  a  child  ^- 
r  all,  and  there  were  many  young  women  quite  as  pret^ 

she;  and  Barbara  mildly  observed  that  she  should  think  so, 
A  that  she  never  could  help  believiug  Mr.  Cbriatopber  must 
t  under  a  mistake— whicfa  Kit  wondered  at  veiy  much,  not 
ing  able  to  conceive  what  reason  she  had  tot  doubting  him. 
ubara's  mother  too  observed  that  it  was  very  common  for 
ung  folks  to  change  at  about  fourteen  or  fifteen,  and  where- 

they  had  been  very  pretty  befere,  to  grow  up  quite  plain : 
licfa  tratb  she  tllustrmted  by  manyforeibla  examples,  es- 
«iaUy  one  of  a  yonag  man  who  being  •  builder  with  great 
ospecu  had  been  particular  in  biaatMnttons  t*  Barbera,but 
Mm  Barbara  would  have  notfaieg  to  say  to,  which  (though 
erytbing  happened  for  tbe  best)  she  always  thou^t  was  a 
ty>  Kit  said  he  dionght  so  too,  and  so  he  did  honestly,  and 
wondered  what  maide  Barbara  so  silent  ail  at  onoe,  and 
Q  bis  mother  kxAed  at  Um  as  If  be  should  n't  have  said  it. 
However,  it  was  high  time  now  to  be  thinking  of  tltt 
ty,  for  whidi  great  preparatioB  was  reqidied  la  the  way 

shawls  aAi  bonneu,  not  to  mention  one  haodkerebief  full 

orangea  and  another  <^  apples,  which  took  some  time  ly- 
E  up,  ia  consequence  «f  the  fruit  having  a  tendency  to  roll 
It  at  the  comers.  At  lengdi  every  thing  was  ready,  and 
ey  went  off  very  fiut;  Kit's  mother  carving  the  bahy,  who 
u  dreadfully  wUo  awake,  and  Kit  faoidtag  Htile  Jacob  in 
le  bandt  eaeordng  Barbara  with  tbe  other— a  state  of 
ings  which  occasioned  the  two  mothers,  who  walked  behind, 
declare  that  they  lodied  quite  family  foDis,  and  caused 
whan  to  blush  end  say,  "  Now,  don't,  mother."  But  Kit 
M  she  bad  no  cell  to  mind  what  tbey  said ;  and  indeed  she 
*d  aothave  had,  if  she  bad  knovm  how  very  fu  from  Kit's 
""'gfate  say  love-making  was.    Poor  Barbara! 

At  last  tliey  got  to  tbe  theatre,  which  was  Astley's;  and  in 
iRie  two  minutes  after  tbey  had  reached  the  yet  unopened 
^r,  little  Jacob  was  squeezed  fiat,  and  the  baby  had  re- 
ived divers  coneosaons,  aiMi  Baibaia'i  nodier'a  unlwdla 


had  been  cmrHed  several  yards  off  and  passed  back  to  her 
over  tbe  should  era  of  the  people,  and  Kit  had  hit  a  man  or 
'lie  head  with  the  faaadherehief  of  apples  for  "  scrowdgtsg" 
his  parent  with  tmnecessary  violence,  and  there  was  a  great 
uproar.  'But  when  they  were  ooee  past  the  pay>plsce  and 
tearing  aw^fbrTetyhfe  with  their  OMcks  In  dieir  basds— 
and  above  all,  whea  th^  were  fuilyin  tbetheatre,  and  sealed 
in  such  places  that  tbey  couldn't  have  had  better  if  they  had 
pioked  them  aut  and  taken  them  beforehand ;  all  tUs  was 
laofced  upon  as  quite  •  capital  joke,  and  an  essential  part  of 
tbe  entertainment. 

Dear,  dear,  what  a  place  it  looked,  that  Astlcy'sl  widi  all 
the  pahit,  fikling,  end  looking-glMi  the  vague  smell  ef  hor- 
ses nifsastive  of  eoming  wonders,  ^  ontaia  that  hkl  sack 
gorgeous  mysteries,  the  clean  white  saw-dust  down  in  the 
circus,  the  company  eoming  in  and  t^ng  their  places,  the 
fiddlers  looking  oaretessly  up  at  tbem  whUe  tb^  nmed  their 
instntnenta,  as  if  they  did'nt  want  tbe  play  lo  bftgin,  and 
know  it  aD  belbrobaad !  What  a  glow  was  that  which  burst 
upon  tliem  all,  when  that  long,  drar,  briUiant  raw  of  tights 
came  slowly  up ;  and  iritat  the  fiBverlah  excitement  when  the 
little  bell  rai^  and  tbe  music  began  in  good  earnest,  with  a 
strong  pert  for  tbe  drums,  and  sweet  effiMjis  for  tbe  triangles 
Well  might  Barbara's  moriwr  say  to  Kit's  mother  that  tho 
gallery  was  dw pboa to  see  firam,  and  wooderit  wasn't  much 
dearer  than  the  br«M  I  and  weU  might  Barbara  IM  doabtfol 
whether  to  lai^  or  cry,  in  her  flutter  of  delight. 

Tht^n  tbe  play  itaelf!  diehonea  which  little  Jaei4»  believed 
from  the  first  to  be  alive,  and  ilie  ladies  and  g^ndemea  of 
whose  reali  y  be  could  be  by  no  mrans  persuaded,  having 
nevar  seen  or  heard  any  thing  at  all  like  them— tho  firing, 
wUeh  made  Bathara  wink— the  fbrioin  lat^.  who  made  Iwr 
cry — the  t}rant,  wbo  made  her  tremble— the  man  who  am^ 
tbe  song  with  the  lady's  maid  and  danced  the  chorus,  who 
made  her  laugh — the  pony  who  reaivd  up  on  hie  hind  legs 
when  ho  saw  the  murderer,  aad  w«iuld'nt  hear  cf  walking  on 
all  four*  again  until  he  was  taken  into  custody — the  clown 
who  ventured  on  such  ftuniliariiies  with  the  military  man  in 
boots— 4ho  lady  who  jurjiped  over  the  nhwand-twenty  rib- 
bons and  came  down  saft  upon  the  hone's  back — everything 
was  delightful,  splendid,  and  surprising.  Little  Jacob  ap- 
plauded till  his  hands  w«re  sore ;  Kit  sried  "  an-kor"  at  the 
ei.d  of  everything,  the  three  act  piece  included ;  and  Barhap 
re'fl  mother  beat  ber  umbrella  on  tbe  floor,  in  her  eoetaeiea» 
until  it  was  nearly  worn  down  to  the  gingham. 

In  tbe  midst  of  all  those  faerfnaiioBo,  Barbara's  thotuhts 
seemed  to  have  been  still  nnafaig  upon  what  Kit  bad  saQ  at 
tea-time,  fw  when  they  were  eoi^ng  out  of  tlie  play,  she 
asked  him,  with  an  hysterical  aimpe>,  if  Miss  Nell  was  as 
handsome  aa  the  lady  wbo  jumped  over  the  ribbons. 

"  Aa  handsome      HebI"  Aid  Kit.   '  D.-nblo  as  hand 
some." 

"Oh  Chiistopber!  Fm  sure  she  was  the  baaadfulest 
creature  ever  was,"  said  Barbara. 

"  Nonsense  r"  returned  Kit.  "She  was  well  enough,  I 
dvn't  deny  that;  but  think  how  she  was  dressed  and  pauted, 
ami  what  a  diflbroace  that  made..  Why  tou  are  a  good  deal 
bene^looklagthan  her,  Barbara." 

"Ob  Christ(^>her !"  said  Barbara,  looking  down. 

"You  are,  any  day,"  said  Kit — "and  so's  your  modwr." 

Poor  Barbara! 

What  was  all  this,  though— even  all  this — to  the  extraor- 
<Unary  dissipation  that  ensued,  when  Kit,  walking  into  an 
oystersbop  as  bold  as  if  he  lived  there,  and  net  so  much  as 
looking  at  the  counter  or  the  man  behind  it,  led  hU  party  into 
a  box— a  private  box,  fitted  up  with  ted  curtahis,  white  table- 
cloth, and  cruet-stand  compete— and  ordered  a  fierce  gentle- 
man with  whiskers,  who  acted  as  waiter  and  called  him.  him, 
Christopher  Nubbles,  "  sir,"  to  bring  three  doeen  of  bis  lar- 
gest sized  oysters,  and  to  look  sharp  abuut  it.  Yes,  Kit 
told  this  gentleman  to  lotdt  shaip,  and  be  not  only  said  ho 
would  lout  sharp^  bnt  he  notmuly  did,  and  nteaendy  eaina 
running  back  with  the  newest  loavee,  and  the  netbest  butter, 
and  the  laif^Mt  oysters,  ever  aeon.  Then  said  Kit  to  this 
gentlemaa,  "  a  pot  of  beer" — joat  so — and  the  gentleman, 
uistoad  of  replying,  "Sir,  did  you  address  that  language  to 
meV  only  said, " Pot  o*  beei^ air  t  yes  air,"  and  went  08"  and 
fetched  it ;  and  put  it  on  the  tahl^bi  a  small  decaatep  stand, 
tike  those  wUdi  blind-nen's  dogs  lajry  abon  the  streeu  in 
their  mouths  to  catch  the  halQmnoe  in ;  and  both  Kit's  mother 
and  Barbara's  modier  dadared  as  he  tnmrd  away  that  be 
was  one  of  tbesKnunett  and  graeeffaleityoangmKshahad 
ever  looked  upon. 
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Then  tbey  Ml  to  woik  moa  tba  mppsr  is  sutimm  i  and 
tbm  ««•  BtilNm,  that  foolub  Barban,  d«eluiii(  tbtt  aba 
coukbi't  eat  more  tbu  two,  tod  waatii^  mnn  prnting  tluui 
jaa  wooU  balim  b^fora  the  would  M  fo«r ;  though  her 
motber,  ud  Kit'i  mothniiwd*  up  for  It  pretty  well,  utd  aM 
•nd  biuhed  and  enjojred  ibsmaelw  m>  tborougU;  that  ii  did 
Kit  good  to  Me  then,  aitd  nada  uim  laugfa  and  cat  bkewUa 
fitomatroiwqriBpatfajr.  But  thegnueat  nuasla  ^tbaaigfat 
waalitileJaeob.  wboataoyttmaalf  ha  hadbeeBbon  aad 
bred  to  the  btuioMi,  iprinkled  the  pemer  and  the  viaegar 
with  a  diioretioii  b^ond  hk  yean,  and  afterwvda  baUl  a 
grotto  OB  the  table  with  tfaaahelk.  Tber«waa  the  babj  loo, 
who  had  never  cloacd  aa  eye  all  night,  but  had  aat  aa  good 
aa  gold,  tryiag  to  foiee  a  large  Ofaage  ints  Ua  iDottth,  and 
ga^ng  latently  tt  ihe  Vudat  !■  the  diandrUfli^-tbera  ha  waa, 
nuhv  op  in  Ua  mother^  lap,  Btaring  at  the  gaa  witbou  wink- 
ing, and  making  iodeatatiooa  in  hU  toft  viiage  with  an  oj*- 
taraheil,  to  that  drcree  that  a  heart  of  inn  mait  have  lorod 
him.  In  abort,  thoo  never  waa  a  more  necenful  anpper; 
and  when  Kit  ordered  in  a  glaae  of  eonethiDg  hot  to  finiah 
with,  and  propoaed  Mr.  and  Mra.  Garlaitd  before  eending  it 
zoond,  then  were  boc  aiz  happier  paophi  in  all  the  worU. 

But  ail  bapplBaae  haa  an  tmA  Danoe  the  chief  pleaauw  of 
Ita  iMxt  b^tnai&p— and  aa  tt  waa  bow  growing  late,  tbey 
agreed  it  naa  time  to  torn  their  faoaa  boBMwanU.  So,  af;er 
g^ng  a  Itotle  oat  of  their  way  to  aee  Batbam  and  Baibara'a 
mother  aafe  to  a  friend'a  henee  a^ien  ib^  wotv  to  paaa  die 
night.  Kit  and  hi*  mother  left  ibem  at  the  door,  with  an  early 
aj^aintwiaBa  for  reiamang  to  Fuehlajr  next  nomlng,  ard  a 
great  many  plana  for  nest  ((uactBr'a  emmant.  TlfB  Kit 
took  little  Jaeob  oo  Ub  back,  aad  givtag  bia  am  to  bia  mo- 
ther, and  a  kiaa  to  tba  baby,  diay  all  tmdged  BMiify  home 
together. 


THE  INDIAN  CHASE. 


Tbeduaet  the dtaae  I  Ae  ^wiowtdMitl 
Ita  reefcleaa  comae  and  li^taing  paoe-- 
Ita  pace — ita  li^^tning  paoe ! 
No  sigh  for  wealth,  no  thoo^  eaic. 
Can  taint  the  joya  that  are  met  with  there  | 
When  heana  are  light,  and  aoola  are  free, 
Aa  wavea  that  leap  on  the  bonadlcH  aea  t 

I 'm  IB  the  chase  !  I 'm  in  the  chaae  ! 

And  ever  here    my  pride  of  place ; 

With  the  aky  above,  and  the  i^ain  below. 

And  nerve  to  Uy  the  wild  boar  hnr. 

And  Uiongh  many  a  acar  haa  mar'd  me  o*er 

What  matter  1  what  matter  1  I  b«u  dare  the  more  I 

I  love — oh !  how  I  love  the  ateed 

That  ahall  follow  where  'er  the  boar  may  lead. 

When  wffvn  are  red,  and  cheeka  are  pale, 

Aa  awift  aa  the  aoa'-west'a  tempeat  gale— 

StiD  mahing  in  hia  wiki  career. 

He  kuowa  no  check,  and  feela  no  fear. 

I  have  moved  amid  the  baO-room^  blaze, 

But  dull  to  me  were  ita  brightest  raya ; 

And  I  sprung  again  on  my  bounding  ateed. 

And  felt  like  a  slave  of  hia  fetters  freed; 

And  away — away — in  the  recklesa  race, 

For  I  waa  bom,  waa  born  for  the  madd*ning  chaae ! 

*S!kt  tiger  trembled  on  the  mora 

Of  thefatalday— of the  fatal  day  when  I,wbMt  I  wubon ; 

The  panther  riiook  with  a  aodden  fear, 

Aa  if  he  knew  diat  bia  death  waa  near; 

And  ^e  gray  bore  dunk  to  hia  thorny  wild. 

In  dread  of  the  birth  of  the  hontmaa'a  ohiU  I 

I  have  lived  aince  then  in  Jgriowa  atrift. 
Full  fifty  aommeia  a  Utecr^ife, 
Widi  wealth  Ia  P' 
But  I  never  aougiif  a 
And  death,  whenever  I  '^tgKgt  nice, 
9ialleome,ahallcodft,in4MndaBdnttdd'ning  chaae ; 
And  death  ihaU  cone, in  thoitild  and  miidd'juag  clwM. 


STANLEY  TBORN.* 


CHAPTER  XXIT....I«  wbick  Sir  miHn^  Mn  mnM 
elMrir  dmiaped.  | 

When  f^r  'William  oripnally  felt  that  be  might  tm^  I 
the  fall  of  Stanley — ^whenoe  conceived  (hednanofencb- 
ing  himaelf  by  virtoe  of  redncing  him,  by  "Itoanilile"  ; 
meana,  to  a  atate  of  emnpamtive  deabtotioo,  he  wa  Htt- ' 
ated  solely  by  the  vile  paaaion  of  avatioe  t  bni  after  hulii 
seen  and  convened  with  Amelia — after  haviag  ben  n- 
ceived  aa  a  friend,  and  allowed  the  privileges  of  a  frient- 
he  waa  inqMied  with  a  stronger  paMon  even  than  ibaL 

He  had  i^oved  thatStanley  really  loved  Amefia,iBddHl 
AmeKa  most  fondly  loved  him ;  bat  bo  £d  net  oeqiui  d 
being  able  eventnally  to  bring  about  a  nvtnal  ttnwH  of 
feeling,  by  inducing  and  tdieruhing  ineonataBcy  ea  tk  nt  | 
hand,  and  a  conviction  of  wrong  on  the  other. 

He  ponened  much  subttety ;  he  had  seen  mw^  of  the 
world ;  be  had  do  tneonaidarable  knowled||e  of  Ae  wod-  < 
inga  Of  tlia  hnmaa  heart,  and  mora  eapeeiaUy  conanui 
waa  be  inth  die  evil  paaaoBa  of  wUeh  it  ia  aaawptilifc.- 
Ha  knew  bow  poweint  an  inatniment  the  sense  of  deipb- 
jnry  was  in  efii^ting  the  deetniction  of  virtue  by  proowdif 
that  terrible  feeling  <^  revenge,  of  w^ich  the  mtifaanta 
teema  with  (rightful  miaery;  and  dtiilBrtnuneiil  ne  mcht^ , 
to  make  available,  and  to  oae. 

While  atndying  the  ebaracter  of  Amelia,  whBe  gnii 
opOD  her  beaaty, — that  beaaty  which  intellect  and  pnifa 
sonl,  when  eonioiaed,  never  fail  to  impart— wiA  u 
wheoe  expreaaioQ,  to  one  teas  pare  than  riie,woiUbnt 
plainly  portrayed  the  gnihy  mind,  ha  felt,  he  eoold  ttn  lai 
tbel  that  the  atlaianient  of^  the  baae  ot^ct  he  had  {nfod 
would  leqoire  all  the  viUanona  iageniuty  at  hiacottiiw; 
bat  tbia  feeling  only  tended  to  urge  him  on  the  inaR;aii 
the  view  of  the  world  gold  ia  more  valuable  than  olhernr- ' 
tab,  only  becanae  it  can  be  with  leea  facility  procutei,  a 
in  bia  estimation  was  Amelia  to  him. 

Tlw  paaaion  1^  which  he  was  prompted  coaUMbl 
called  love.  Lore  ia  not  an  eaeenliatly  aelfirii  paMina.  k ! 
embraeeo  die  peace  of  tha  object  beloved.  WlwAailon) 
aeeka  to  cmpaaa  the  rain  of  Aat  object  1  Wiffhe,  widii 
view  to  the  gratificatioB  of  aay  feeling  of  self,  involve  b> 
in  moral  deatractioa  1  No  ^  Ik  will  guard  ber^  be  vil 
cheriah  her ;  her  virtue  ia  his  pride ;  the  protnotioa  of  btf 
happiaeas  forma  the  itrongeat,  toe  dearest  wadi  of  hiabntt; 
her  honor  ia  an  dear  to  him  aa  hia  om ;  Iw  wiU  1^  dim 
hisUfe  to  proaerva  it.  It  was  notlorc.  It  waaiolbBf 
like  love.  It  was  a  grovelling,  morbid,  aensaal  paeata. 
iq>ringing  from  baseness,  to  which  love  never  can  be  tlM 
What  cared  he  for  the  feelinga  a(  Amelia  1  The  etnail 
deatraction  of  her  hajppptaeea  was  his  aim ;  he  aonghl  V 
wean  her  aiiectiona  from  Stanley,  and  Stanley^  afleedw 
from  her,  by  inducing  him  to  fwm  such  cowtecUdoa  aa  tkt* 
which  andermins  domestic  peace,  and  thetd»y  caaiag  b« 
to  feel  that  ah«  was  indeed  neglected. 

His  immediate  object,  therefore,  waa  not  alone  ta  eirak 
hitnself  by  impoveriahing  Stanley,  bat  to  draw  him  lata  Ac 
vortex  of  vice ;  aad,  in  pnnaaaoe  of  diia  elyee^  h(  dew- 
mined  on  losing  no  titne. 

**  I  think  I  ahaB  eat  yoo."  aaid  be,  noon  aftw  AlbeiA  » 
partnre  Ibr  Cambridge.  "  It  atttkea  me  that  yon  and  I W 
ceaae  to  aaaociate ;  for  upon  my  h<«ior  yoa  are  makiag  dm 
as  bad  as  yourself." 

"What's  the  matterl"  inqnired  Stanley.  "AayAiif 
wrong 

"  Wrong ! — why,  joa  may  not  deem  it  awentially  •"'I 
to  drag  a  strictly  virtooos  man  into  scenes  of  dia^»tica; 
bnt  it  is,  notwithataading,  wrong  in  tiie  abstract  I  tdmij 
that  my  natnrai  dispontion  is  not  that  of  a  redaae;  bat  1 
used  to  have  a  little  diacretiw." 

*'  And  do  yoa  aacribe  the  loss  of  it  to  me  1 " 

"To  whom  elae  can  I  ascribe  iti  'Evil  oananmtexio'' 
corrupt  good  manneta.*   I  am  not  like  die  aame  bbb.* 

■<  I  feel  flattered,  of  conrae,**  aaid  Stanley.  "  I  aearcely 
could  have  anppoacd  that  I  poeneaaed  so  much  infkeice." 

"It  is  a  dueaae,"  rejoined  Sir  William,  "andthtt^ 
easa  ia  centagioiiiL  b  creeps  and  grawa  qm  a  viitiMa 
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man  almost  imperceptibly ;  it  procFtratea  his  eaergies  for 
bustneas ;  it  renders  tfudy  a  bore.  It  may  be,  and  is,  doubt- 
IcBB,  bU  Tcry  well  for  yen,  who  haT«  no  porauit,  save  that 
of  pleasure )  but  for  a  man-lik*  me,  having  the  ioterests  ef 
the  nation  in  general,  and  tboea  <^  hia  ooiutitaenta  in  pai^ 
tienlar,  to  promote,  it  becomes  a  very  aerionp  a^ir.** 

"  So  it  does,"  said  Stanley,  nniling,  "  and  more  eepecial- 
ly  serious  to  a  man  who  baa  those  interests  so  deeply  at 
heart  aa  yon  have.  But  how  have  I  el&cted  thia  change  T 
What  scenes  have  I  ever  drawn  you  into  1" 

"  I  scarcely  can  tell  how  the  change  baa  been  effected, 
nor  need  I  enumerate  the  acenes  into  which  I  have  been 
dtawn.  It  is  s«fficient  for  me  to  know  that  I  never  go  into 
any  one  of  them  without  you,  and  that  were  it  not  for  you, 

I  ehotdd  never  go  at  all.  Now,  there's  a  masquerade,  or 
a  fancy  ball,  or  a  something  of  that  sort,  to-night  j  I  aup- 
pose  yoD  have  made  up  your  mind  to  go  to  that  1 " 

"I  have  not  even  nven  it  a  thongbt.** 
"  Nor  ahoald  I,  had  it  not  been  for  you.   Bat,  of  conne, 
yon  will  be  there  1 " 
"  I  have  no  objection  to  go.** 

"  I  knew  that.    And  you  would  drag  me  with  yoal" 
**  Why,  as  I  should  not  think  of  going  alone,  and  as  your 

■ociety  la  at  all  times  so  very  agreeable — " 
"  Elxactly.   You  need  say  no  more.   Bat  if  I  go,  how- 

vnr  daxdtng  may  be  the  scene— and  I  expect  that  it  will 

be  mther  brilliant— I  kave  precisely  at  one :  remember 

that." 

"  With  all  my  heart.   I  have  no  detii*  to  stop  late." 

*' Of  conne  jroQ  kave  not.  Yon  never  have.  But  let  as 
make  up  onr  nuada  to  leave  at  one,  ot  half-paat  at  the  rery 
tatetf." 

**'WlieBeTer  yea  are  ready  IH  be  ready  too.  Bat  are 
ire  to  dreasY'* 

'<  Why  it  is  more  of  •  feacy  ball,  I  beUeve,  than  anythii^ 
■Ise.    Bat  we  can  somi  get  (be»ea.   Will  yon  call  for  me 

II  tent" 

"  I  win ;  bat  recollect  we  leave  at  one." 

William  amiled,  and  haviiu  olmerved  that  it  was 
'eally  too  bad  to  draw  him  into  such  acenes,  took  hia  leave, 
irJUi  themdaiMauding  (hat  they  were  to  start  from  the  Al- 
wny  at  ten. 

He  had  j>roved  that  this  ironical  style  was  that  which 
old  best  with  Stanley :  he  had  proved  that  the  highest  point 
>f  his  ambition  was  to  be  regarded  as  a  fellow  of  ii^nite 
piiit;  and  that,  altboagji  he  seemed  to  view  the  idea  of  his 
eading  as  an  ezcelleat  jest,  he  in.  reality  felt  flattmd.  He 
hercfore_  resolved  to  adhere  to  this  style  i  his  first  object 
«ixig  to  induce  the  befief  that  he  was  fascinated  by  Stanley, 
nd  that  he  and  not  Stanley  was  the  victim. 

And  nothing,  in  his  judgenent,  could  be  more  easily  ere- 
led  than  such  a  belief.  He  argued  thus .-  every  man  has 
aiiity ;  every  man  is  vain  of  the  real  or  fancied  possesaion 
f  some  particular  t^mahty,  and  his  vanity  fenns  bis  weak 
foxai  assul  that  point  by  feeding  his  vanity,  and  the  man 
I  all  your  own.  He  had  discovered  th«  weak  point  of 
tanley.  He  well  knew  the  particular  quality  of  which  be 
rma  vain,  and  hence  felt  quite  sure  of  effecting  his  min, 
-hich  he  held  to  be  e»ential  to  the  achievement  of  the 
rmnd  object  he  bad  in  view. 

Having  passed  the  day  with  Amelia — who  now  felt  in- 
nred  with  gayety  and  joy,  for  the  reconcitiaticm  aeemed  to 
ave  perfected  her  happiBess — Stanley,  at  ths  appointed 
onr,  called  upos  &r  William,  and  they  soon  after  started, 
ret  to  precue  their  foncf»dre«8e%  and  then  for  the  gay  and 
BzzuBg  scene. 

On  entering  the  spaoions  and  brilliant  saloon,  which  was 
rowded  with  peraons  who  appeared  to  have  been  attracted 
om  every  civilised  part  ef  the  globe.  Sir  William,  in  the 
ootume  of  a  red-eroas  knight,  was  roct^nised  by  sevenl 
foneignen  of  diadoction,*'  i^om  he  greeted,  aad  m  due 
>rTn  ptesented  to  Stanley. 

There  was  not,  however,  nearly  so  much  spirit  diqtlayed 
9  Stanley  eipected  to  witness.  The  scene  was  certainly 
ilendid  and  imposing ;  but  the  characters  seemed  to  have 
seembled  net  so  much  for  any  present  enjoyment  as  with  a 
lew  to  soma  pronectiTe  advantage.  They  all  appeared  to 
ave  an  vkerter  oKf  eet  i  the  ezpreaaon  of  emy  connlenance 
as  indicative  of  design,  which  Stanley  at  first  thoiwht 
range,  but  attribntiag  thia  comparative  dnILnees  to  the  fact 
its  being  yet  early,  he  entered  into  the  bnstness  of  the 
«iie,  toad  Joined  the  dtace  with  as  much  gayety  u  if  the 


task  of  reaiumating  the  spirits  of  the  whole  assembly  had 
devolved  npon  him  alone. 

While  he  was  thus  zealonriy  engaged,  Sir  William  was 
not  inactive :  he  was  looking  fer  one  who  he  fancied  would 
be  a  far  more  enitabte  pattner  for  his  fHend  than  the  lady 
with  whom  he  was  daacinfi^  and  having  found  her,  and  con- 
versed with  her  privately  for  «  time,  he  intrtidiieed  her  in 
the  most  fiiendly  manner  to  Stanley,  of  whom  riis  at  once 
became  desperately  enamored.  Her  first  ^ject  was  to  fix 
him  as  a  parmer ;  and  in  this  she  succeeded,'  when,  as  Stan- 
Icy  felt  flattered  by  the  preference  she  displayed,  and  as,  by 
virtue  of  having  a  constant  flow  of  spirite  she  made  bersau 
extremely  agreeable,  he  had  no  wish  to  chaiwe,  and  they 
continued  to  be  partners  during  the  whole  of  the  evening. 

Sir  William  perceived  this  wiA  pleasure.  It  gave  him 
immense  satiafection  to  Fee  Stanley  Uius  pla^ng  his  game. 
He  knew  that  he  had  placed  him  in  accomplished  bands, 
and  felt  sure  that  his  seduction  from  the  path  of  honor  had 
been  thereby  secured. 

"  Now,"  said  he,  as  Stanley  and  his  partner  wera  chat* 
ting  gayly  in  the  promenade, "  you  remember  i  one  o*dock." 

■'I  am  ready,"  replied  Stanley,  "when  yon  are." 

"  Why — why  !  "  exclaimed  lus  partner,  in  amazement, 
"  you  do  not  intend  to  leave  yet  <  You  must  not  dream  of 
such  a  thing.  I  eoold  not  posdbiy  part  with  yoa.  Beradea 
it  would  be  emel.  If  yon  toave,!  am  resolved  to  leave  with 
you.  But  come,  pray  take  me  in  to  sapper  I  Yon  will  let 
me  sap  with  youl  'Will  yoa  not  Come!  Itis  »  plea^ 
ure  I  have  been  anticipating  the  whole  t^ihe  eveung :  yon 
wiU  net  deprive  me  of  that  r* 

•"Hiere  is  my  guide  and  governor,**  said  Stanley.  "I 
riiall  be  happy  to  do  so  if  he  will  «ant  permiasion.'* 
_  I  knew  precisely  how  it  would  be,*'  observed  Sir  Wil- 
liam. I  knew  that  w«  should  never  get  away  at  one  o'clock. 
However,  if  we  are  to  have  snpper,  we  had  better  have  it 
now.  My  partner  and  I  vrillfouowj  bat  recollect,  imme- 
diately alter  we  leave." 

They  accordingly  repaired  to  the  siq>per  room  at  once, 
and  the  chamtugne  passed  rotind  with  great  rapidity.  The 
ladies  drank  wiu  characteristic  freedom,  and  Sir  'William 
was  coBStantiy  filling  his  glan ;  bat  Stanley,  notwithstand- 
ing ibc  repeated  challenges  he  received,  was  onosnallycan- 
tions. 

Of  course,  after  sapper  tht  ladies  insisted  upon  having 
another  dance  i  one  more — only  one  ;  they  really  could  not 
think  of  leaving  without :  it  was  actually  indii^Dsable,  and 
as  such  was  assomed  to  be  the  case,  the  consent  of  the^ 
partners  was  (rfitained,  and  they  returned  to  the  ball-room, 
and  dapced  the  next  set,  and  the  next :  in  short,  they  c<mtin- 
ued  to  dance  until  half-past  four,  when  Stanley  resolved  bi' 
quit  the  scene — a  resolution  which  eoald  not  be  shaken. 

It  was  then  that  Sir  William  discovered  diat  the  project 
of  the  evemng  had  failed,  for  it  was  then  that  he  ascertained 
that  the  partner  whom  he  had  selected  for  Stanley  had  been 
unable  to  prevail  npon  him  to  make  an  appointment,  or  even 
to  promise  (hat  he  would  see  her  again.  He  was,  notwith- 
standing, pleased  that  he  had  taken  bim  there  i  indeed, 
having  on  ihe  instant  ctmcctved  the  design  <^  causing  a  tale 
to  reach  the  ean  of  Amelia  bated  upon  the  fact  of  his 
having  been  present,  he  fimcied  diat  hia  paipoee  might  be 
answered  as  weH,  ^hongh  he  wenU  nMst  debidedly  luve 
preferred  Stanley^  absohile  bJL 


CHAP,  XXV  VeaeriblajMrromalirstwUaBWtriBMDiil  view& 

As  Bob  very  early  in  the  evening  on  which  Sir  William 
designed  to  lay  the  fonndation  of  Stanley's  ruin,  ascertained 
that  he  should  not  a^n  be  wanted,  he  put  up  his  horaas, 
made  himself  tnily  tidy,  and  then  went  to  have  a  few  hoata* 
confidential  conversation  with  'Venerable  Joe,  whom  he  held 
in  high  eateeoi. 

Bob  scarcely  could  tell  how  it  wis  that  he  respected  that 
venerable  gentlemen  so  highly,  although  it  may  with  per- 
fect aafety  be  attributed  to  the  fact  of  his  morality  being 
strictly  correct,  while  his  deportment  was  .perfectly  gentle- 
manlike and  free  ;  but  he  certainly  did  regard  him  as  a  very 
superior  individual,  one  from  whom  much  valadfle  know- 
ledge might  be  gleaned,  and  with  whom  a  man  oi  honor 
inigbt  associate  without  having  his  reputatiMi  either  tar- 
niahed  or  impugned. 

On  the  pther  hand.  Venerable  Joe  had  inqnred  an  cxabed 
appreciUiNi  of  Bob's  iniegtity.  Ue^  I^C^^^^'f^''''''*' 
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principle  were  soond,  inasmuch  a»iie  bad  paid  like  »  peer 
of  the  realm  for  the  brandy-utd-water  he  lost  on  the  Derby. 

Bat,  iadqtendeiiUv  of  thii — ilihoiudi  this  was  the  cement, 
for  if  Bob  coold  not  have  paid  for  uat  bnwdy-and-water, 
their  friendriiip,  of  course,  most  havs  been  at  an  end — he 
admired  hifl  intellectual  acqairemeatsaa  he  bad  wilneaaed 
their  deTelopemeni  in  the  sap,  where  Bob  once  actually  put 
a  man  down  who  was  eanvasnng  the  coadnct  of  Alexander 
the  Great ;  and  bcnce,  whenever  they  met  they  met  as 
frieada  bo>Dm  firieBds-^endabosndlo  each  other  for  life. 

On  thia  oceoaoB>  to  show  the  strength  and  virgin  purity 
of  the  friendabip  which  had  tftnag  up  between  them,  Bob 
no  sooner  beheld  Veoen^Ie  Joe  than  he  struck  a  very  high- 
ly-approved pngiUstic  attitude,  and  the  venerable  gentleman 
struck,  another,  and  ihey  sparred  with  great  science  for  more 
than  ten  minutes  in  really  the  most  anectionate  manner  po«- 
Mble. 

"Veil,  my  leette  lily  T"  ezclum«d  the  wneraUe  q^ntle- 
man,  who  was  the  first  to  drop  his  arms,  "and  wot  is  the 
werdict  1    Hay  i  'ow  do  you  bring  it  in  now  1 " 

"  Never  better,"  replied  Bob.    "  How 's  youself  1" 

"Sf  it  wani't  for  them  toomatisl  Them  ^  the  o*n]r 
things  as  wexes  my  Matimenls.  But  ve  *re  all  on  ns  safe  to 
*ve  Bomethink.  t  The  beat  vay  *s  to  look  at  things  fillysopb- 
ocle,  and  then  they  do  n*t  seem  oothtnfc  like  wot  they  are." 

"liiat 's somewhere  about  the  average,  I  believe,"  ob- 
served Bob.  "But,  how  long  will  it  be  afore  you  're  donet" 

**  Not  the  qfMtce  of  an  instant.  Go  over  to  the  tap,  and 
I'll  be  vidi  yov  in  a  leette  len  than  no  time.** 

Bob  did  BO,  and  was  soon  after  joined  by  his  venenhk 
Aieod,  when  they  entered  deepfy  into  the  diacuHion  of  va- 
rioQB  subjects,  and  eventually  lonched  upon  that  of  matri- 
mony as  it  stands. 

"Are  you  a  Benediction  1"  inquired  Bob. 

The  venerable  gentleman  scratched  his  head,  and  looked 

if  a  slight  ex|[ibuuitioa  would  be  pleasant. 

"A  Benediction  I  Yon  know  what  I  mean,  yen  know. 
Was  you  ever  married  1 " 

"  Not  if  I  know  it,"  said  Venerable  Joe — "  not  a  ha'porth 
of  it!  No,  no;  Inever  vos  guilty  of  that.  Butwbydid  n't 
you  put  it  in  the  right  p'int  of  wiew  1  Why  did  nt  yon  arst 
if  I  ever  vos  mad  1  I  should  then  a  hunderstood  it ;  'cos  to 
be  married  is  to  be  tpad  I  ** 

"Under  all eimnnMaiieialsl**  iBqnired  Bob. 

"Why,  hif  yon  *ve  enou^,  you  know,  for  to  keep  a  mis- 
sis, and  to  bring  up  a  whole  mob  of  leetle  indiwiduals  re- 
spectable, it  nay  n't  be  so  bad  ;  but,  onless  a  man  is  gifted 
with  a  hindependent  business  he  do  n*t  ought  to  do  it.  He'd 
better  p'ison  tuBselfont-aad-out.  Butyoa  never  dieam  of 
marrying  1** 

"Wlqr,  Idon*tkiiov]  Idomiielimes  ihinkit  would  be 
pleasant.*' 

"  Pleasant  1 "  cried  the  veaen^ile  gendemui.  "  But,  in 
course,  yon  *ie  ou'y  joking  1" 

"  No ;  as  true  as  I 'm  ahve  I  *m  ^uite  seriona." 

'*  You  are  1  Then  jost  let  me  give  you  a  leelle  adwiee. 
Tnnt  die  hidear  clear  out  of  your  *ed.  Do  n't  have  it ! 
Marriage  is  a  swindle :  it  *■  a  reg'lar  himpoaition.  It 
all  wery  well,  p'raps,  for  genelmen  to  marry,  'cos,  in 
course,  they  can  wery  well  stand  the  hexpence,  and  it 
makes  good  for  servants  ;  bat  for  us  to  think  of  doing  sich 
a  thing!  it's  no  go:  mark  words,  it's  no  go.  The 
eals,  in  course,  have  a  nafral  nght  to  ketch  u%  if  they  can ; 
But  we  do  n't  ought  to  be  cotcned.  It's  a  dead  take  in ! 
Beside,  marriage  spiles  the  gait.  Vile  you  're  a-connin' 
on  'em,  butter  von't  melt  in  their  mouths:  they  dress  nice, 
and  qieak  nice,  and  know  bow  to  behave:  but,  directly 
you  get  'em  home  they  let  you  know  vet 's  o'clock.  That 
's  the  p'int.  Tlien,  inBtend  of  aweat  Tonb,  Bmiles,  and  sul- 
terer,  you  *ve  Dothmk  bat  UowiniB  up,  black  looks,  and 
bonnce.  Then'a  ven  they  lets  their  tongues  loose.  It  'a 
then  ven  they  show  off,  and  let's  yon  see  the  difierence. 
They  know  they  're  all  right.  You  cant  help  yourself 
then.  They  sets  you  at  defiance.  You  may  take  your 
change  out  of  It,  and  go  and  do  your  beat  and  yoar  vnatt 
try  00  yon  know,  there 's  no  gettm '  rid  on  *em.  Vot  is  it, 
then,  but  a  dead  take  in  1  Vot  ib  it  bat  a  re|:'lar  ouuaad- 
out  himpoaition  1  If  I  bay  an  *oflB  to  go  qmet  in  'amesa, 
and  ven  I  gets  him  home  I  finds  the  warmant  ftdl  of  wice, 
is  it  anjrdiink  bat  a  swindlel  And,  vot  b  it  fant  a  swindle 
ven  I  mairiea  a  gal  vich  vairants  herself  to  be  a  good  m, 
and  BhetaniBontabad  sBl" 

**  But  thay  are  not  an  alike  f**  iR^gaBted 


"  I  don't  know.  They  *re  pooty  nndi  of  a  mcbM. 
take  em  out  of  the  kitchen.  If  you're  alwari  &Ae 
money,  yon  may  manage  to  get  alrag  with  ■  fav  u'  en 
prop*!  but  the  moment  yon  happen  to  be  ahi>it,llKf^3 
to  let  onu  Co<^  however,  them 's  the  wuintyt!  1'. 
back  'em  to  beat  the  vorid.  There !  if  1  bid  tiit 
to  come  over  agin,  and  a  cook  and  bonk  of  pim  n 
put  afore  me,  if  I  vos  obligated  for  to  tike  ailhet  Ibt « 
or  the  tother,  I 'd  avaller  Ifae  p'ieon  wiih  jsy." 

"Bat  there's  snne  cooks  a  deceaiiib  sKt,"  qt< 
Bob. 

"Not  a  single  iadiwidual  one  amoog'em.  TtinVi 
werry  queer  Tot,  and  has  a  lot  they  do  mike  dit  h 
warmentist  of  vives  upon  tbe  face  ol  the  w<h.  h 
s'pose  a  man  does  get  a  deccntish  one — oot  i  cocL  k 
that's  clean  out  of  natur,*— but  s'pose  he  ^1MMtlf^ 
hold  of  a  fairish  piece  o*  goods,  vot  hit  'tffua' 
Hindependence — tlie  joy  of  his  life 's  gone.  He  c»s>  e 
out  arout  kelchin'  it  ven  lie  gets  back.  If  he  hkcb  tEb  i 
friend,  he  mustn't  stop  vith  that  friend;  niyihfr ibm k 
bring  him  home,  onless  he  vonia  for  to  have  him  \imi*L 
He  may  call  hisself  master  of  his  own  etib  if  lie  Skn:  ki 
vot  a  man  calls  hisBelf  under  them  there  diciiuaMOii' 
a  werry  difierent  thing  from  vot  he  is.  It's  the  tnM 
Bpecie  of  slavery  in  natar.*  Tork  o*  the  black  Aiieni'- 
And  then  Ike  expense:  that's  another  himpostiaiL  Tbj 
tell  yer,  in  course,  v«r«  one  can  live  a  couple  cin  Dn!  - 
'8  a  reg'lar  do— a  cruel  do.  The  expenses  is  nfe  m  i^ 
crease.  You  cant  go  out  aront  adoablin*  ut  'eiii,nlw* 
On'y  try  Gravesend  jisl  for  instance.  HindepeBilnl dit 
expense  of  riggin'  out — and  there  *s  safe  to  be  Mitte 
or  'nolher  vonted — there 's  a  couple  o'shilliii'lrtw*:* 
'b  got  to  be  doubled ;  a  couple  o*  bhilling  back ;  liiii'!r< 
to  be  doubled ;  a  couple  o'  dinners,  a  couple  vv*-* 
short,  a  couple  of  every  hiodiwidual  thing.  Cillf«>I^ 
of  gin-and-water ;  why,  it 's  gone  afore  yoi  know  wii « 
are!  They  cant  drink  afore  marriage.  (tt,BO*i^> 
on'y  jist  breathe  upon  the  hedge  o*  the  glaa;bBi«l 
they  dip  into  ll  after !  And  then  it 's  '  Lor!  how  mm 
mon  fast  you  do  drink !  I  aint  scarce  putt  mylipiioi'l' 
ley  ! '  Vot  are  you  lo  do?  You  can't  helpyouiself' 
call  for  another,  vich  ^oes  the  same  road ! "  _^ 

"  Is  that  a  fact  1  **  mqaired  Bob,  who  wis  veij 
loua, 

"  The  fact,  and  nothink  but,"  replied  the 
gentleman.   "And  then  comes  the  kids.  P'rqsii'?' 
n't  cost  nothink !    Why,  the  layin's  in  alone  H  e«  V*^ 
And  it's  hodds  thai  they  turn  out  young  wanntsi  liHt' 
And  if  yer  do  n't  have  none  on  em,  then  yer  boi"^ 
yer  alius  a-vishin*  for  'em,  alius  yamin'  after  ^  * 
then" — he  continued  with  a  most  myBteriooB  H*** 
"then  comes  the  grand  p'int !   Yer  not  sure— yer  a«l^ 
sure— there's  nothink  to  make  yer  sure!  llnt^nx 
feels  it.   But  even  if  yon  feels  sure,  vich  is  the ■v" 
in  the  \ob%  ma,  there  ^er  live  together  piggja'tB  T" 
np  in  an  a  l<^t !   And  hif  you  Bhould  chance  i«  be  9P* 
out  0*  place,  vot  a  pooty  predicament  yer  ii!  ^ 
married  servant's  alius  treated  vuss,  cos  be'stnl-  'f^ 
safe  to  be  imposed  upon,  cos  be  cant  help  hinelf'  ^ 
know  they  Ve  got  him  under  their  thumb.  BC  *^ 
man'staiffk.vota  difierent  man  he  is!  11>en'iik«i" 
he  feds  huMir  independent.   He  can  get  a  place  ur"^ 
and  if  he  *s  even  bout  for  a  time,  why,  he  '•  onlf  ^ 
own  seU'  to  look  to.    Besides,  look  at  the  p!«*"ij^  ^ 
single  indiwidual  !   He  gits  inwited  out  Mam'"  ^ 
never  gits  inwited  out   And  why  1   Why,  io.  **f"V^ 
they  're  married.   It  ain't  o'  no  sort  o'  use  lo  la*"'  ■* 
They  te  not  to  be  t^en  in,  cos  they  have  beea  tun^ 
and  ven  they  vo^  there  tm  an  endof  Iheitwalot-U^ 
time,  I've  beered many  a  married  man  say,  1^^*^ 
been  inwited  to  sich  and Bicha  party;  theymipO**]'" 
roe.'    They  have  nt  recollected  at  the  tiaie  """^ 
married,  and  that  that  vos  the  cause.    No :  >h^^ 
themselves  as  faeligible  as  they  vos  afore ;  bat  '"'^^ 
soon  find  their  miautke.   Vcrenas  a  angle  b***^ ''Ti  i 
belaallnsinwttedi  the*  cant  get  onatoathimMHii 
gets  married,  ven  they  find  that  they  can  get  oa 
werry  well.   And  this  aint  coi^Hwd  on'y  to  """^ 
though  they  're  the  vust  ve  see  it  hevery  diy, 
chus;  from  the  highest  spere  of  society  dowsie*^ 
lowest  it's  jist  hall  the  same  ;  they  inwite  m« "J 
have  passed  that  p'int,  and  then  they  inwils  ^■•f: 
ItvexMuieveal  see  singk'^iBeaanppoae  that  v'V^ 
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wited  cos  they  're  decentirfi  lookm*.  or  cos  they  're  good 
company.  Nothiok  of  the  sort ! — let  'em  nuny,  and  they 
*U  aoon  find  that  that  vos  n't  it." 

"Still,"  said  Bob,  "  there  mnst  be  something  in  this 
marriage,  after  all.  There  must  be  somethiog  in  it  more 
than  we  know  on." 

"The  married  Ufe^ loaded  with  cusks,"  rejoined  his 
Tenerable  friend. 

"  Bat  am  them  that  are  mairied.  What  do  they  say 
aboBt  it  V 

"  Say !  They  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  themselves  to  go 
for  to  try  to  swindle  people  into  the  belief  that  they  're 
*appy.  They  ought  to  know  better.  That's  another  him- 
poKtieo.  They  none  on  'em  speak  the  real  sentiments  of 
their  minds.  They  on*y  do  it  out  of  a  specie  of  rewenge. 
It  'a  on*y  cos  they  're  in  the  mud  themselves,  and  vant 
heverybody  else  to  tunbto  in  over  head  an'  eats  arter  ihem, 
that  %  aU." 

"But  yon  do  n't  mean  to  say  tfiat  there  *a  none  on 
*em  happy  t  Look  at  my  master  and  misses  for  in- 
stance ! " 

Veil,  look  at  your  master — ve  '11  leave  oot  the  missis 
cos  marriage  vaa  'er  game,  and  she  vun  it — but  look  at  your 
maaler — it  's  different  with  genelmen,  as  I  said  afore—but 
took  at 'im!  Ain't  he  a  hobject  of  suspicion  t-i«in't  the  old 
geoeral  been  eet  on  to  keep  a  eye  upm  ^1 — aint  hevery 
move  on  'im  votched  1 " 

"bit  though  really!"  inquired  Bob. 

"  I  know  it .' — I  know  it  from  our  butler,  vich  is  a  good 
feller,  and  never  keeps  anythiok  from  na.  The  werry  laat 
time  the  Captain  dined  there  they  voe  torkin'  about  'im ; 
but  they  *re  alius  a-aayin*  vot  a  rackety  bufler  he  II  be,  if 
he  ain't  looked  werry  diarp  arter.  So  vot 's  become  of  Ait 
independence,  vith  a  ^y  upon  all 's  hactions ! " 

"I do  n't  at  all  like  that,"  said  Bob;  "in  my  mind  it 
ain't  the  ticket ;  and  T  >11  just  put  him  up  to  it.  It  *8  a  deli- 
eate  p'ini;  but  I  '11  do  it." 

"He  ought  to  be  pnt  np  to  it.  It  aint  by  no  manner  e* 
means  the  thing.  Bat  do  nt  you  think  he  *a  better  a  been 
•she  voe  1" 

"Why,  yon  see,  there 's  a  plot,"  replied  Bob.  "You 
■ee  master  loves  missis,  which  mokes  all  the  odds." 

"Love!"   rejoined  Venerable  Joe,  sarcastically. — 
<*  Love 'm  a  himposition.   There  1  been  more  people  im- 
posed npon  by  that  air  void  than  by  all  the  perfeanonal 
awtndlers  in  namr*.   It  'a  a  groos^a  uniwersa]  himpoaition  ; 
and  it 's  on'y  werry  wonderful  to  me  that  it  ain't  long  ago 
been  expunged.    A  gal  says  ^e  loves  yer.    Werry  welt ; 
but  are  yon  consequentially  obligated  for  to  make  a  fool  o* 
yenelf  t    No:  you 've  only  got  her  hipey-dizy,  and  vot  *s 
the  good  o'  that.   Marry  her;  and  yon  'U  werry  soon  see 
*  'ow  sweet  'a  the  love  as  meets  return.'   But  aroni  that, 
look  'ear  on'y  jist  for  hinstance  i  a  gal  loves  a  soger — vich 
they  all  do ;  it 's  reg'lar :  he 's  a  private ;  still  she  loves  Sm 
— 1  bout  an'  hoat !   Werry  well ;  do  n't  yer  think  she 'd 
give  'im  npfwahofficerl  In  coarse  she  vood!   And  why  1 
"Why,  cos  It  'nd  be  a  better  chance.   Has  for  love,  it  *»  the 
wickedest,  the  swutdlinest  himposition  as  is.  The  chanees 
is  vot  gals  looks  out  for.   The  on'y  question  with  them  is, 
'  Is  it  a  good  chance  1 '    If  it  is,  they  'U  have  it ;  if  it  ain't 
they  von't — ooless  they  cant  get  nothink  betUr.    It  'a  the 
desudeat  take  in  is  that  love  ever  heered  on  i  a  deader  do 
sever  roe  hiawented.   Yon  take  my  adnM.  aad.do  nt  be 
fooikd.   Veiieveryon*earthevoralove  alvayswiewitaa 
a  gross  himposition.   Hif  yer  do  n't  you  11  be  done,  and 
on'y  find  out  the  difiereoce  ven  it  'a  too  late.   Look  at  me 
jist  for  hinstance.   I  was  aixty-two  in  Jannerwerry  last: 
look  at  that !    Sixty-two,  and  I  aint  done  yet.    I 'm  iQwi< 
ted  to  all  the  parties.   I 'm  never  forgot  I   There 's  the  old 
nns  as  is  single  a-hoglin'  on  me  reglar;  and  the  oU  unaas 
is  married  a-eettin' their  darters  npon  me;  ittidbesucha 
chance  I  and  all,  in  oonrae,  coa  I 'm  single.   Why,  d*  yer 
think  they 'd  care  about  my  company  perwtded  I  voe  mar- 
ried 1   Does  it  stand  at  all  to  reason  they  'd  invite  me  as 
tbe^  do  hif  they  did  n't  beUeve  I  voe  yet  to  be  done  1  Not 
a  bit  of  it  I  not  if  I  voe  vorth  a  matter  o'  fifty  times  as  much 
aa  Iham.   But.  as  it  ■s--a8 1 've  alios  escaped  the  himpon- 
tioa— 4here  am  I,  never  missed,  alius  thought  tm,  looked  np 
to,  and  respected  ;  vhich,  let  me  tell  yon,  is  a  werry  great 
ad  wantage.   By  the  by,  I  '11  introdooe  yon }  you  must  go  to 
one  of  our  conweiaaydioneyB." 
"  What    that,"  inquired  Bob. 

"  Vot  t  a  oonwersayahotieyl  A  slap  aort  of  sapper,  in 
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course.  They  're  a-going  to  have  another  at  Sir  Hamilton 
Hideaway's,  vich  is  gone  abroad  oDtil  things  comeealeede 
round.  He  *s  a  mean  un  hiasetf,  but  his  servants  is  trumps. 
None  bnt  siDgle  men 's  admitted.    ViH  you  go  1  •• 

Bob  promised  that  he  would ;  and  at  the  same  time  an- 
nounced that  nothing  could  give  him  greater  pleasure  :  but 
the  awmeots  of  the  venerable  gentleman — powerfiil  and 
poiotea  though  they  were — failed  to  convince  him  that 
marriage  was  a  thing  to  be  demised.  But  ihat  which  made 
a  far  deeper  impression  upon  his  mind  ihan  an^'lhing  else 
which  had  transpired  during  the  discussion  of  this  generally 
interesting  subject,  was  the  fact  of  his  having  been  loformed 
that  bis  master  was  subjected  to  a  system  of  espionage, 
which  was  in  his  private  judgment  excessively  wrong,  and 
therefore  he  Ijeld  if  to  be  incumbent  upon  him,  as  a  true  and 
faithful  servant,  to  acquaint  his  maeter  with  it  the  Arst  op- 
portunity, in  onler  that  he  might  thenceforward  be  upon  his 
guard.  He  felt  it,  of  course,  to  be  rather  a  nice  point  for 
him  to  mention ;  but  conceiving  it  to  be  strictly  a  thing 
which  ought  to  be  known,  he  firmly  made  up  his  mind  to 
impart  that  knowledge  ;  and,  with  many  expressions  of  high 
conmderation,  took  leave  of  his  venerable  frxend  for  £e 
night. 

CHAPTER  XXn.  .Tstaalay'kelaTatioa  la  tka  M>eM  wals  proposed. 

As  Sir  William's  game  was  to  have  recourse  to  everything 
lending  to  promote  Stanley's  absence  from  Amelia,  he  aow 
flew  to  billiarda,  at  which  he  had  been  an  adept  for  years, 
and  by  which  he  knew  that  Stanley  could  not  fail  to  be  at- 
tracted. Stanley  knew  nothing  of  the  game  ;  bnt  Sir  Wil- 
liam, in  the  most  friendly  manner  of  course,  undertook  to 
teach  him  ;  and  the  immediate  result  of  that  teaching  was, 
that  the  pupil  became  faw:inated.  Night  after  tiight  he  was 
at  it  till  daybreak.  He  thought  of  nothing,  dreamt  of  no- 
thing but  laying  out,  carroming,  and  pocketing;  the  red ;  ha 
was  never,  indeed,  happy  withoot  a  cue  m  his  hand. 
Whether  Sir  William  were  with  him  or  not — and  he  fre. 
quently  was  not ;  for,  embracing  the  opportuiity  which  hifl 
absence  afforded,  he  would  call  for  him  at  home,  with  the 
view  of  conversing  with  Amelia-^e  was  every  evening  to 
be  found  at  the  table.  He  had  continually  some  match  on 
hand  with  the  specious  and  highly  accomplished  persons 
whom  be  met — and  few  scoundrejs  are  more  accomplished 
than  the  higher  order  of  billiard  sharps — and  who,  by  vir* 
tue  of  flattery  and  "  tender"  treatment,  fleeced  him  of  large 
sums  of  money.  Still  he  would  play.  The  more  he  lost, 
the  more  capable  be  felt  himself  of  winning;  and  with  so 
much  ingenuity  and  judgment  was  it  managed,  that  he  aot 
only  never  entertained  a  moment's  thought  of  being  ric- 
limised,  but  proposed  increased  stakes  every  game,  to  which 
they  invari^ly,  but  of  course  with  great  reluctance,  cDn> 
sented. 

When  this  had  gone  on  for  some  time,  Amelia  felt  im- 
happy,  and  more  especially  in  consequence  of  having  re- 
ceived an  anonymous  letter,  which  contained  intimations 
prejudicial  to  Stanley^  reputation  asa  fond  and  faithful  bus- 
band,  and  of  which  she  could  not  help  thinking,  although  at 
the  time  she  destroyed  it  with  contempt.  Still  she  never 
reproached  him.  Evening  after  evening  was  he  absent, 
while  she,  in  tears,  was  tortured  by  the  thousand  apprehen- 
siona  with  which,  under  the  circumstances,  Bolitude  teema ; 
but  on  his  relom  she  invariably  flew  to  him,and  blessed  him, 
and  welcomed  him  home  with  a  smile  of  joy.  No  tear  was 
ever  vimble  then ;  no  word  which  could  tndicate  doubt  was 
ever  breathed.  If  he  oflered  to  apoltwise,  she  would  stop 
him  with  a  kiss,  while  her  eyea  beamedwidi  confidence  and 
love. 

Weeks  passed,  and  Bob  had  not  had  what  he  deemed  a 
fair  opportnnity  of  imparting  to  Stanley  the  inform^on  he 
had  obtained  touching  the  watch  that  had  been  set  upon  hia 
actions.  At  length,  however,  an  excellent  one  offered, 
and  he  embraced  it.  They  were  returning  from  a  shooting- 
match  at  the  time,  and  ha  certainly  did  think,  as  he  sat  in 
the  cab,  that  his  master,  who  liad  qioken  to  lum  familUrly 
several  times  on  the  road,  was  in  the  true  state  of  mind  to 
entertain  a  grateful  sense  of  bis  kindness. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  sir,"  said  he,  after  calling  up  all  die  mo- 
ral conra^  he  had  in  him.  "  I  beg  pardon — I  hope  yon 
wo  nt  think  it  a  Itbeny  j  but  I 've  got  something,  sir,  on 
my  sentiment!  which  I  think  it  my  duty  to  let  yon  know 
on," 

"  Well,  Bob,"  said  Stanle}r,  "  what  is  it  t " 
"  Why,  sir,  it  V-I  know  it  *§  a  delicate  p'int,  and  om 
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whicb,  possible,  I  do  n't  ought  to  name  ;  bnt  I  think  it  a 
duty  as  I  owe — " 

"  Oat  with  it !  cried  Stanley.  "  Let  *b  bare  it  at 
onee/* 

"  Well,  sir ;  yon  see  General  Johnaon — which  ifl  a  genel- 
man ; — but  I  hope  yon  wo  at  name  it  again,  'cause  I 'm 
bound  as  a  matter  of  honor." 

"  Well !  and  what  of  General  Johnson  1 " 

"  Why,  sir, — it  'a  only  that  you  may  be  awares  I  oidy  do 
it  to  put  you  on  your  guard." 

"Put  me  on  my  nurd  !  Wbat  do  yon  meaal" 

"Why,  sir,  as  I  neard  from  Ae  aervante  which  told  me, 
that  General  Johnson  and  the  Captain  la  spies  upon  all  you 
do." 

Stanley  looked  at  him  fiercely,  and  in  an  instant  Bob  saw 
that  he  had  made  a  mistake. 

"  How  dare  you,"  cried  Stanley,  "  name  a  adyect  of  thia 
kind  to  me  1 " 

"I  beg  pardon,  «r,  I  hope  you  wo  n't—" 

"  Silence,  sir !  Never  let  me  bear  another  ayUable  npon 
this  or  upon  any  other  subject,  in  which  yon  are  not  con- 
cerned, pass  yoarlips." 

Bob  shrank  instinctively  into  the  most  remote  comer  of 
the  cab,  and,  scarcely  breathed  ;  bnl  of%ll  the  base  and 
elariag  acts  of  ingratitude  he  had  ever  heard,  or  read  of  in 
history  either  ancient  or  modern,  he  held  this  to  be,  beyond 
all  dispute,  the  most  glaring,  and  the  most  base. 

"  What ! "  thought  he,  privately,  and  in  the  strictest  poe- 
nble  conlideQcs,— -Tor  ho  felt  that  any  public  expreseiou  of 
his  sentimenta  would  be,  under  the  pecntiar  circimiBlanceB 
of  the  case,  inexpedient, — **  What !  Is  it  a  dream,  b  it 
a  boney-fide  wideniwake  fact  that  a  master  can  be  found  on 
the  face  of  the  blessed  earth  to  behave  bo  reg'Iar  ongrateful  1 
Warn't  it  all  for  his  own  good  1  Was  it  any  thing  to  me  1 
Did  n't  I  name  it  for  his  own  blessed  self  1  And,  does  he 
think,  does  he  hope,  does  he  expect  that  I  *U  ever,  while 
I  *Te  breath  in  my  body  tell  him  anvthing  a^ain  1  Not  if  I 
know  it ;  n«f  if  I  waa  to  live  on  and  on  in  hia  service  ontill 
was  as  old  as  Jerusalem  I  *' 

He  was  amazed !  It  was  so  monstrous !  Nothing  in  the 
Kmilitude  of  indignation  could  exceed  his  in  strength ;  but 
he  kept  it  down  tightly.  H«  scorned  to  give  it  vent ;  for, 
whenever  h^  looked  at  the  monster  of  ingratitude  out  of  the 
off  comer  of  his  eye,  he  perceived  that  his  aspect  was  strik- 
ingly ferocious. 

On  reaching  home,  Stanley, — whom  Bob'a  information, 
for  more  than  one  reason,  had  ansered. — waa  met  by  Ame- 
lia, who  vrith  dancing  eyes  joyfully  explained  to  him  that 
during  his  o^nce  the  Captain  had  sent  him  as  a  present 
the  most  elegant  bilUard-table  ^e  had  ever  beheld. 

"  A  billiard-table  !  "  cried  Stanley,  with  a  acowl.  "  How 
did  he  know  that  I  ever  play  at  bUWda  1 " 

"  My  dearest  lov; ! "  said  Amelia,  "  I  really  do  not  know ; 
but  I  suppose  papa  fancied  yon  were  found  of  the  game,  as 
many  gentlemen  are  ! " 

"  He  knew  that  I  waa  fond  of  the  game,**  cried  Stanley. 

*'  ^en,  waa  it  not,  my  love,  the  more  kind  of  him  to 
•end  it  1 " 

"  Amelia,  I  have  no  wish  to  quarrel  with  yonr  father ; 
bat  I  would  have  both  him  and  the  General  understand  that 
I  hold  in  abhorrence  the  character  of  a  spy  ! " 

"  My  Stanley  !  "  cried  Amelia,  who  violently  trembled. 
"What  is  it  you  mean  1 

"  Hiat  table  shall  go  bock  I   I  H  not  bave  it.** 

"  Oh  !  do  not  return  it !  pray — pray  do  not  return  it ! 
You  will  not  1  My  dearest ! — my  Sttmley !  You  will  let 
me  have  •onw  influence  over  you  1  I  know  you  will.  Con- 
aider  how  terrible  it  will  be  if  this  present  be  not  accepted. 
Consider  it  was  an  act  of  pure  kindnesa,  and  angbt  not  to  be 
^turned.  Come,  you  will  not — for  my  sake  yon  will  not 
return  it  1 " 

"  I  will  not  submilt  to  be  treated  like  a  child.  I  will  not 
in  silence  be  aubjected  to  the  pitifiil  system  of  which  your 
fether  and  bis  friend  seemed  to  be  so  much  enamoured." 

**  Vly  lore^yon  have  been  minnfonned  on  some  point,  I  am 
nre  of  it  I  I  know  my  dear  bther  to  be  incapable-^y,  my 
gtlmley ; — incapable  of  any  act  of  meanness  or  dishonor. 
Bat  come,  my  love,  be  calm.  Be  sure  that  yon  have  been 
misinformed.  Be  eiirs  of  it,  my  Stanley.  I  am  as  con- 
scious of  his  integrity  as  I  am,  my  dear,  of  yonrs ;  and  I  feel 
that  I  could  answer  for  either  with  my  life.  But  you  will 
not,  you  will  not  even  think  of  remming  the  table  1 " 

Stanley  was  alent.  Ue  sofiered  himself  to  be  «areaEed 


and  reasoned  with  calmly,  and  the  result  was,  that  the  table 
remained  ;  but  be  was  still  highly  indignant  with  the  Cap- 
tain, and  could  scarcely  be  prevuled  upon  to  refrain  ftom 
sending  him  what  ht  deemed  a  proper,  but  wUdi  waaU 
have  been  in  reality  a  most  insulting,  tetter. 

Sir  William  watched  the  progress  of  these  eveots— the 
whole  of  which  became  known  to  him  as  they  occnrred— 
with  delight ;  but  the  nearer  his  infamous  design  i^on  the 
honor  of  Amelia  approached,  in  hia  view,  perfecuou,  the 
more  strongly  did  he  feel  that  bis  advances  most  be  not  caly 
gradual  but  imperceptible,  to  succeed.  He  still  had  6t- 
queut  opportonities  of  converaine  with  her  alone, — TorSto- 
ley's  matches  with  the  diarps  am  went  on,  and  he  waacos- 
stantly  absent :  but  his  stndied  distance  increased  with  eadi 
visit,  his  respect  for  her  apparently  became  more  and  moie 
profound. 

At  length  he  decided  npon  taking  another  ^tecious  Mep, 
which,  while  it  directly  tended  to  ensure  Ameha^  iq>plaDSF, 
would  luiva  the  effect,  in  a  pecuniary  sense,  of  materiallf 
accelerating  Stanley's  ruin. 

He,  of  course,  knew  the  character  of  Stanley  well ;  for 
the  promotion  of  his  own  purposes  he  had  stndied  it  deeply. 
He,  therefore,  knew  that  any  proposition  calculated  to  «>• 
abU  him  to  gain  caste  in  society,  would  be  seized  with 
avidity,  and  carried  out  as  far  as  it  could  be  carried  oat  \if 
him  with  gladness.  His  plans  were  accordingly  laid;  tad, 
when  perfected,  he  opened  his  views  to  Amelia,  as  br,  it 
least,  as  he  desired  them  to  appear. 

**I  wish,"  said  be,  "that  Stanley ,"  whose  abmce 
from  home  they  bad  been  qteaking,  **  had  something  nut 
Co  occupy  hia  mind ;  some  study,  some  honorable  ponvt. 
I  am  sure  that  he  would  feel  mach  more  settled  than  he  ioa. 
Do  you  not  think  that  if  he  had  some  object  in  view  besidn 
the  mere  pleasure  of  the  day,  it  would  be  betterl  Foria- 
stance,  suppose  he  were  in  Parliament  1  For  my  owipn^ 
I  abooidlike  vneh  to  see  him  in  the  Honse." 

"  Is  that  practicable  %  "  inquired  Amelia. 

**  Host  certainly ;  and  not  only  practicable,  bat  eaiily  u 
be  acoomplidied.*' 

"  Dear  me,  I  should  like  it  above  all  things.  'Hxrt  jtK 
ever  named  ih«  ssbject  to  him  1  ** 

"  Never.  laeareely  knew  wketkerit  wonld  beapecibli 
to  yoa." 

"  Oh !  I  AouM  be  delighted !" 

"  Then,  of  course,  I  will  name  it." 

"Pray  do,  and  nrge  it  strongly;  bnt  I  am  sore  that  be 
will  be  overjoyed  I  I  feel  coDnneed  that  the  idea  is  m 
which  he  never  entertained." 

"  Well,  then,  let  me  see — to^norrow.** 

"  Oh,  to-morrow  you  irill  dine  widi  Ds  at  hia  maauttaV 

"  Of  course.  I  '11  bring  the  sabjeet  forwsrd  then.  I> 
will  be  an  excellent  opportanity.  Hia  mo^er^IriioaldiQ'i 
will  have  bat  little  objection  t " 

"OhI  die  will  beio  raptnies!  lunsoreofit  Pnyfc 
not  forget  it," 

"  I  will  not.  Nor  will  I  forget  to  asoertain  in  the  mMi 
time  wkat  places  are  likely  to  be  open.   There  ne  m 

tiaw  writs  about  to  be  moved  for,  I  know ;  bat  I II  iaqajR 
ariber  into  the  matter,  and  come  to-morrow  prepared  wi4 
every  necessary  infOTmaUon." 

Amelia  thanked  him  again  and  again.   She  indeed 
grateful  to  him  for  the  intereat  which  he  apparently  loA 
in  Stanley's  welfare,  and  not  only  during  the  day,  bd 
tfaroughoot  the  night,  dwelt  with  ecstasy  apon  the  proffMi 
which  opened  to  her  view,    ^e  was  sore  that  her  Stxekf 
would  aistinguish  himself  in  Parliament ;  die  was 
that  bis  apeeobes  would  be  brilliant  in  the  extreme !  And 
Uien  the  delight  she  shonld  experience  in  reading  A*" 
Rweches,  intersperaed  with  "  cheers,"  "  toad  cheen^" 
tfaosiaetic  cheering  t "  and  Aen,  "  the  booorable  nnber 
resumed  his  seat  amidst  thunders  of  spplanBe!"  Ob!^ 
would  be  so  delightful !    She  shed  tears      rapinre.  H« 
woman's  heart  swelled  with  joy  and  pride.  Asd 
afier  a  time,  he  would  be  in  the  CabiDet — a  Right  Bosor- 
abte  !— du)  Hight  Honorable  Gent)ema»— (be  RifhiHoo*- 
able  MetnbMu_die  Ri^I  Hoaofable  SMBleyThMs!  Aid 
then  the  Prime  Minister  t— the  Premier  of  Eagtaiid.!-w 
right  band  of  Koyalty  ! — loaded  withhonors,  dinisgduf 
thepalace!   Could  any  thing  eorpassitl  And  if**^ 
could  win  them,  these  honors  would  bewon;&r«v> 
possessed  the  ulent  of  her  Stanley!  It  was  a  noble  pM- 
pect a  glorions  proqMCt !— a  prospect  on  wUeh  ib* 
Bghtadte3ir«U.  But  oa  the  IbBowiBg  day,  vbca  tfae 
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ject  was  reaewed,  her  views  were  altogether  eclipsed  by 
the  widow,  who  saw,  with  tmparalleled  distinctness,  that 
Stanley  woald,  in  leas  than  six  roontha,  be  created  a  Peer. 

"And  what,"  inqnired  Stanley,  when  the  subject  had  been 
explained,  "  do  you  suppose  would  be  about  the  expense  of 
my  election  t" 

"  The  expenses,"  replied  Sir  WilUam,  "  are  in  aD  cases 
governed  in  the  first  place  by  the  nature  of  the  opposition, 
and  in  the  next  by  Uie  character  of  the  electors.  Some 
constitnenaes  are  comparatively  pure,  while  others  are 
grossly  corrupt,  and  require  an  immense  deal  of  manage- 
ment, treating,  and  so  on." 

"Oh!  treat  them  by  all  means!**  cried  the  widow. 
"Do  nut  think  about  the  cost.  Let  them  have  any  thing 
they  like.  Let  them  eat,  and  drink  and  shout  <  And  then, 
when  Stanley  is  chaired  through  the  town,  followed  by  the 
crowd  of  devoted  dectors,  and  bowins  to  all  aniund,  while 
from  every  window  hats  aiad  handkercniefr  are  waving, 
in  every  etreet  bands  of  music  are  playing,  and  the  cannon 
roBiii^,  and  the  people  shouting,  and— -Oh !  will  it  not  be  a 
Joyous  scene  !  And  then,  my  love,"  she  added,  addressing 
Ameha,  "  we  'U  have  the  chair  covered  with  ribina — and 
hnn  ia  the  hats  and  bovoma  of  the  people,  and  banners, 
andstieameis,  and  triumphal  arches,  and  wreathe  extending 
from  bouse  to  house ;  uid  thni  we%  haw  twelve  virgins, 
dressed  alt  in  white,  strewing  fiowetv  ia  the  road ;  and  then 
the  bails,  and  then  " 

"  That  i^**  laid  Stanley,  "in  Uia  emit  of  my  gaining  the 
eleelion.** 

"  £xactly,  my  love ;  but  iheas  things  must  be  sreviondy 
settled  and  prepared.  It  Will  never  do  at  ^  to  <mva  them 
off  till  the  last.  Besides  Ifeel  ascertain  as  I  am  of  ro^owo 
existence  that  you  have  but  to  start  to  succeed.  Amelia  and 
I  will  go  and  canvass  our  selves,  which  voiU  be  so  glorious  I 
'  For  whom  do  you  vots,  my  good  man  t '  Some  may  re- 
ply, '  Mr.  Smith,'  or  whatever  (he  name  of  the  oppasition 
cudidate  may  be.  <  Oh !  dear  m«,  no,*  we  diall  say ;  'you 
tnoat  vote  for  Mr.  Thorn ;  he  'a  snch  a  dear !— «ach  an  ex- 
tremely nice  person!'  And  then  we  II  make  the  children 
a  present,  and  kisa  them,  and— oh !  we  *U  manage  it,  my 
lore.  But  you  must  give  us  our  instructions." 

"Te^  yes,  mother,  yea,"  said  Staidey,  checking  the  en- 
thusiastic widow ;  "  you  shall  have  every  instruction — 
eveiy  ihiog  shall  be  as  you  wish ;  but  there  are  eertun  pre- 
liminary matters,  which  had  better  be  settled  first.** 

He  and  Sir  William  then  entered  into  those  mattera  se- 
riously ;  but  as  they  were  immeosely  too  dull  for  the  widow, 
•he  and  Amelia  retired,  with  the  view  of  making  such  ar- 
nagemcQta  as  were  in  their  judgement  eminent^  calctila> 
ted  to  give  eclat  to  Stanley's  return. 

Rum  ram,  Prcteiitwo  Su-SiOKiraBa. — Notwith- 
standing the  sea  had  lolled,  it  blew  a  stiffbreeze  still,  and 
the  Crusader  loUed  and  tossed  opon  the  huge  toppling 
waves  of  the  Atlantic  in  such  a  way  that  I  was  again  sick ; 
bni,  having  some  little  <;xperieooe  of  what  genuine  sea 
sickness re^Iy  issinoe  crossing  the  Bay  of  Biscay,  I  man- 
to  avoid  raoeh  of  the  unplcasaatBMB  I  than  suffered, 
principally  by  dt«  foUoving  means,  which  I  would  strongly 
recommend  to  all  landsmen.  If  you  feel  uekidi,  or  know 
by  experience  that  yoH  will  be  sick,  go  to  bed,  close  your 
eyas,  and  remain  lyiii^  on  yoor  bsck,'if  posaible,  without 
tnotion ;  abstain  from  food,  but  not  altogemer ;  I  would  ra 
^r  bay,  eat  qtaringly,  and  of  some  sohd,  such  as  a  tittle 
broiled  meat,  or  biscuit,  as  I  have  known  most  alarming  ef- 
Kcts  arise  from  "  total  abstinance,"  to  say  nottiing  of  ths 
violent  straining  and  fruitless  retching  it  occasions.  Drink 
•pariagty  of  com  water,  or  brandy  and  water  m  sips,  but 
taste  no  hot  liquid  of  any  kind.  In  keeping  the  eyes  shut, 
I  would  remark,  that  the  effect  of  vision  and  its  sympathy 
with  the  stomach  are  not  enough  attended  to ;  for  thou^ 
at  rest  in  berth,  the  swinging  backward  and  forward, 
utd  motion  of  the  vessel  and  dii^  around,  are  often  suffi- 
eient  to  produce  what  we  wish  to  avoid.  There  is,  how- 
evsr,  one  point  at  wliich  emeais  becomes  inevitable — it  is 
when  the  month  fills  with  saliva,  and  then  the  aooner  it 
takas  place  the  better.— [Wilde's  Narrative. 


I^hrrcH  Eabthquaek. — Walpole,  writing  in  1760,aaysi 
*'  Don't  you  like  the  impertiaence  of  the  Dutch  t  They 
1^  lately  had  aamdgmits,  and,  giving  Iheouclvei  Itrro- 
Jftm  aing  call  it  an  eudtqaaka.** 


MASTER  HUMPHREY'S  CLOCK.* 
ST  cn  AaLatoicK  ans,  Htb 
FABTS  XXTIII  AND  XXIX. 

THS  OLD  CUaiOSITT  8BOP. 
CBArrsK  la^ 

FvLL  of  that  vague  kind  of  peaitenee  which  hoHdayt 
awaken  next  moning,  Kit  turned  out  at  eonrise,  and,  with 
his  faith  in  last  night's  Mgoyments  a  liute  shaken  by  cool 
dayK^t  and  the  return  to  every-day  duties  and  occupations, 
went  to  meet  Barbara  and  her  mother  at  the  appointed 
place.  And  being  careM  not  to  awaken  any  of  the  little 
housetiold,  who  were  yet  resting  from  their  unusual  fatigue^ 
Kit  left  his  money  or  the  chimoey-picae ;  with  an  inscriih 
tion  in  dialk,  eaUtng  his  mother's  attention  to  the  einmm- 
stance,  and  informing  her  that  itcune  from  her  dutiful  son; 
and  went  his  way,  with  his  heart  something  heavier  than 
his  pockets,  but  free  from  any  very  great  oppression  notwith- 
standing. 

Oh,  these  holidays !  why  will  they  leave  us  some  regret  1 
why  cannot  we  pu^  them  back  only  a  week  or  two  in  our 
memories  so  as  to  put  them  at  once  at  that  convenient  dis- 
tance whence  they  may  be  regarded  either  with  a  calm  in* 
difference  or  a  pleasant  effort  of  recollection  1  why  will 
they  hang  about  us  like  the  flavor  of  yesterday's  wine,  aug- 
geMivc  of  headachesand  laautode,  and  those  good  intentiona 
tor  the  future,  which  under  the  earth  form  the  everlasting 
pavement  of  a  hrge  estate,  and  upon  it  usually  endure  uup 
til  diimer-time,  or  iberealMiuta  1 

Who  will  wonder  that  Barbara  had  a  headache,  or  that 
Barbara's  mother  was  di^osed  to  be  cross,  or  that  she 
slightly  underrated  Astley'^  and  thought  the  do  vn  was 
outer  than  Ihey  had  taken  him  to  b«  last  night  1  Kit  was 
not  surprised  to  hear  her  say  so— not  he.  He  had  aheady 
had  a  misgiving  that  the  iuconstant  actors  in  that  dazzling 
vision  hadbeen  dotn^  the  same  tiling  the  night  before  last, 
and  would  do  it  agam  that '  night,  and  the  next,  and  for 
weeks  and  monttts  to  come,  though  he  would  not  be  there. 
Such  is  the  difference  I>etween  yeeterday  and  to-day.  W« 
are  all  going  to  the  play,  or  coming  home  from  it. 

However,  the  sun  himself  is  weak  when  he  first  rises, 
and  gathers  strength  and  courage  as  the  day  gets  on.  By 
degrees,  they  began  to  recall  circumstances  more  and  more 
pleasant  in  Uieir  nature,  imtil,  wtiat  between  talking,  walk- 
ing, and  laughing,  tliey  readied  Finehley  in  bu^  good 
heart,  that  Barbara'^  mother  declared  she  never  feh  less 
tired  or  in  letter  spirits,  and  so  said  Kit.  Barbara  had  been 
silent  all  the  way,  but  die  laid  so  too.  Poor  little  Bartnra! 
^e  was  very  quiet. 

They  were  at  home  in  such  good  time  that  Kit  had  nibbed 
down  tfa«  pony  and  made  tiim  as  spruce  as  a  race-faerse,  be- 
fore Mr.  Ganaod  came  down  to  Mcakbst ;  whiA  punctual 
and  industrious  condoct,  the  old  lady,  and  the  old  gentle* 
man,  and  Mr.  Abet,  highly  extolled.  At  his  usual  hour  (or 
rather  at  his  usual  minute  and  second,  for  he  was  the  soul  of 
punctuality),  ttr.  Abet  walked  out,  to  be  overtaken  by  the 
LoiHlon  coach,  and  Kit  and  the  old  gentleman  went  to  work 
in  the  garden. 

This  was  not  the  least  pleasant  of  Kit's  employments,  for 
on  a  fine  day  they  were  quite  a  family  party;  the  old  lady 
ratting  hard  by  with  her  work-basket  on  a  Uttle  table ;  the 
old  gentleman  digging,  or  pruning,  or  clipping  about  with  a 
large  pair  of  shears,  or  helping  Kit  in  some  way  or  other 
wim  great  assiduity ;  and'U^iBker  lookingonfr<»n  hispad- 
dock  in  placid  contemplation  of  them  w.  To-day  they 
were  to  trim  the  grape-vine  ;  so  Kit  motmted  half-way  up  a 
short  ladder,  and  began  to  snip  and  hammer  away,  wlule 
the  old  gentleman,  with  a  great  interest  in  his  proceedings, 
handed  up  the  nails  and  riireds  of  cloth  as  tie  wanted  them. 
The  old  lady  and  Whisker  looked  on  as  usnal. 

** Well, Christopher,**  said  Mr.  Garland,  "and  ao  yon 
have  made  a  new  friend,  eh  1 " 

"  I  heg  yotir  pardon,  mr,"  returned  Kit,  looking  down 
from  the  ladder. 

"  Von  have  made  a  new  friend,  I  hear  from  Mr.  Abel,** 
said  the  old  gentleman,  "  at  the  office  1" 

"  Oh — ^yes,  sir,  yes.   He  behaved  very  handsome,  air.''^ 

*'  I  *m  glad  to  hear  it,"  returned  the  old  gentleman,  with 
asmile.  "He  isdiqioaedtebahava  dhhw handsome^ still, 
thon^.  Christopher.** 

■Ceattaiaadihm  page  MIL 
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Master  Humphrey's  CUek : 


'*  bideed,  nr !  Ifi  veiy  kind  In  him,  bat  I  do  nt  want 
him  to,  I  *m  sore,"  Mid  Kit,  hommcrinc  stoatly  at  an  obdu- 
rate nail. 

"  He  is  rather  anxious,"  pursued  the  old  gentleman,  "  to 
have  you  in  his  own  service — tak«  care  what  you  're  doing, 
or  you  will  fall  down  and  hurl  yourself.** 

"  To  hive  me  in  his  Krvice,  bit  ! "  cried  Kit,  who  had 
■topped  dioit  in  his  work  and  faced  about  upon  die  ladder 
like  some  dexterous  tumbler.  "'Why, air,  I  don't  think  ke 
can  be  in  earaast  when  he  sa^  that." 

"Oh!  but  he  ia,  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Gntland.  "And he 
has  told  Mr.  Abel  so." 

"  I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing  < "  muttered  Kit,  looking 
nefiilly  at  his  master  and  miMreaa.  "  I  wonder  at  him ; 
that  I  do." 

"  You  see,  Christopher,"  Bsid  Mr.  Garland,  "  thn  ts  a 
point  of  much  importance  to  yon,  and  you  shotlld  under- 
stand and  consider  it  in  that  lighL  This  gentleman  is  able 
to  give  you  more  money  than  I — not,  I  hope,  to  carry 
through  (he  various  relations  of  ma^er  and  servant,  more 
kindneiB  and  confidence  ;  but  certainly,  Christopher,  to  give 
you  more  money." 

"Well,"  said  Kit,  "  after  that,  dr  " 

"  Wait  a  moment,"  interposed  Mr.  Garland.  "That  is 
not  all.  You  were  a  very  faithful  servant  to  your  old  am- 
ployers,  as  I  undeistand,  and  riiould  this  gentleman  recover 
them,  as  it  is  hia  purpove  to  attempt  doing  by  every  means 
in  hie  power,  I  have  no  donbt  that  you,  being  in  his  service, 
would  meet  with  you*  reward.  Beadea,"  added  the  old 
gentleman,  with  stronger  emphasis,  "besides  having  the 
pleasore  of  being  again  brought  into  communication  with 
those  to  whom  you  seem  to  be  so  very  strongly  and  disin- 
terestedly attached.  You  mnat  think  of  this,  Christopher, 
and  not  be  rash  or  hasty  in  your  choice." 

Kit  did  eufier  one  twinge,  one  momentary  pang  in  keep- 
iag  the  resolution  he  bad  already  formed,  when  this  last  ar- 
gument parsed  swiftly  into  hia  thoughts,  and  cotgured  up 
ttie  realization  of  all  his  hopes  and  fancies.  But  tt  was  gone 
in  a  mionte,  and  he  sturdily  rejoiced  that  the  gentleman 
must  look  out  for  somebody  else,  as  he  did  think  he  might 
have  done  at  first 

"  He  has  no  ri^ht  to  think  that  I  *d  be  led  away  t«  go  to 
him,  sir,"8&id  Kit,  tumine  round  again,  after  half  a  minute's 
hammering.    "  Does  he  tning  I 'm  a  foot  1  " 

"  He  may,  perhaps,  Christopher,  if  you  refiise  his  offer," 
Baid  Mr.  Garland,  gravely. 

'*  Then  let  him,  air,"  retorted  Kit,  "  What  do  I  care,  sir, 
what  he  thinks  1  why  should  I  care  for  hia  thinking,  sir, 
when  I  know  that  I  should  be  a  fool,  and  worse  dian  afool, 
■ir,  to  leave  ^e  kindest  master  and  mistreBs  that  ever  was 
or  can  be,  who  took  me  out  of  the  streets  a  very  poor  and 
hungry  lad  indeed— poorer  and  hungrier  perhaps  than  ever 
you  tlunk  for,  sir— to  go  to  him  or  any  bodyl  If  Miss  Nell 
was  to  come  back,  ma'am,"  added  Kit,  turning  suddenly  to 
his  mistreast  "  why  that  would  be  another  thing,  and  per- 
haps if  she  wanted  me,  I  might  ask  you  now  and  then  to  let 
me  work  for  her  when  all  was  done  at  home.  But  when 
she  comesbaok,  I  see  now  thatsbe  'II  be  rich,  as  old  master 
always  said  she  would,  and  being  a  rich  young  lady,  what 
could  she  want  of  me  !  No,  no '.  "  added  Kit,  shaking  his 
head  sorrowfully,  "  she  '11  never  want  me  any  more,  and, 
bloH  her,  I  hi^  she  never  may,  thoogh  I  abwU  like  to  see 
her  too." 

Here  Kit  drove  a  nail  into  the  wall,  very  hard — mnoh 
hardar  than  was  neeeaary— and  having  dona  so,  faced 

about  again. 

"  There 's  the  pony,  «r,"  said  Kit — "  Whisker,  ma'am, 
(and  he  knows  so  well  I  *m  talking  about  him  that  he  be- 
gins to  neigh  directly,  ur) — would  he  let  any  body  come 
near  him  but  ma,  ma'am  1  Here 's  the  garden,  air,  and  Mr. 
Abel,  ma'am.  Would  Mr.  Abel  pan  with  me,  sir,  or  is 
there  any  body  that  could  be  fonder  of  the  garden,  ma'am  1 
It  would  break  mother's  heart,  sir,  and  even  little  Jacob 
would  have  sense  enough  to  cry  his  eyes  out,  ma'am,  if  he 
thought  dwt  Mr.  Abel  could  wish  to  part  with  me  so  soon, 
after  luving  told  me  only  the  other  my.  that  he  hoped  we 
tni^t  be  together  for  yean  to  come—" 

lliere  is  no  telUiig  how  long  Kit  might  have  stood  upon 
the  ladder,  addressing  his  master  and  nustress  by  turns,  and 
generally  turning  towards  the  wrong  person,  if  Barbarabad 
not  at  that  moment  come  running  up  to  say  that  a  meaeen- 
gei  from  the  office  had  brought  a  note,  wlucb,  with  an  ex- 


pression of  some  surprise  at  Kt*B  oratorical  appcaiance,  d» 
put  into  her  master's  hand. 

"Oh!"  said  the  old  gentleman,  after  reading  it,  "uk 
the  messenger  to  walk  tma  way."  Barbara  trippiiig  off  to 
do  aa  she  was  bid,  he  turned  to  Kit  aitd  said  thai  thejr 
would  not  pursue  the  subject  any  fturdter,  and  tlut  Kilcoau 
sot  be  more  unwilling  to  part  with  them,  than  they  woald 
be  to  part  with  Kit ;  a  sentiment  which  the  old  lady  very 
generously  echoed. 

"  At  the  same  time,  Christopher,"  added  Mr.  GarUad, 
glancing  at  the  note  in  his  hand,  ''if  the  gentleman  dtoold 
want  to  borrow  you  now  and  then  for  an  hour  otBo,<a  'wa 
a  day  or  eo,  at  «  time,  we  must  consent  ur  lend  yon,  ud 
you  most  consent  to  be  lenL  Oh!  here  is  the  yonag  gn- 
Ueman.   How  do  yon  do,  sir ! " 

This  sahitalioa  was  addressed  to  Mr.  Chndcater,  who,  widi 
his  hat  extremely  on  one  aide,  and  his  hair  a  long  way  b^ 
yood  it,  came  swaggering  up  the  walk. 

"  Hope  I  see  you  well,  sir,"  returned  that  gaatkmu. 
"Hope  I  see  sou  well,  ma'am.  Charming bwt llu% «r. 
Delicious  cotmtry,  to  be  sure." 

"  You  want  to  take  Kit  back  mth  yon,- 1  find  1 "  obaemd 
Mr.  Garland. 

"  I  *ve  got  a  cab  waiting  on  porpoae,**  replied  dtedeA. 
"  A  very  spanking  gray  in  that  cab,  ar,  if  yon  *re  a  jndp 

of  horse-flesh." 

Deelining  to  inspeiA  the  spanking  grey,  en  the  plea  Au 
he  was  but  poorly  acquainted  with  such  tni^ra,  and  woaU 
bat  imperfeedy  appreciate  his  beaotiea,  Mr.  Garland  iaiiud 
Mr.Chackster  to  partake  of  a  slight  repast  in  ihe  way 
lunch,  and  that  gentleman  readily  consenting,  aaRsia  coU 
viands,  flanked  with  ale  and  wine,  were  speedily  prepued 
for  his  refreshment. 

At  this  repast.  Mr.  Chuckster  exerted  his  utmost  aln^ 
to  enchant  his  entertainers,  and  impress  them  with  a  cm- 
viction  of  the  mental  superiority  of  Utoae  who  dwelt  ii 
town  ;  with  which  view,  he  led  the  diaconrse  to  the  null 
scandal  of  the  day,  in  which  he  was  justly  considered  by 
his  friends  to  shine  prodigiously.  Thus,  be  was  in  a  coo- 
dition  to  relate  the  exact  circumstances  of  the  differeatt 
between  the  Marquis  of  Mizzler  and  Lord  Bobby,  which  ii 
appeared  originated  in  a  disputed  bottle  of  champagne,  ud 
not  in  a  pieeon-pie,  as  erroneous^  reported  in  the  newspa- 
pers ;  neilner  had  liord  Bobby  said  to  the  Marqids  eS  Hii- 
zler,  "  Miziler,  one  of  ns  two  tells  a  lie,  and  I'm  not  ihe 
man,"  as  incorrectly  stated  by  the  same  authorities;  boi, 
"  Mizzler,  you  know  where  I 'm  to  be  found,  and  dainnie, 
sir,  find  me,  if  you  want  me" — which,  of  course,  entiitly 
changed  the  anect  of  this  interesting  queatioa,  and  fhixi 
it  in  a  very  dimrent  light.  He  alsa  acquainted  them  wiik 
the  precise  amount  of  the  income  guarantied  by  the  Poke 
of  liiigBberry  to  Violetla  Stetta  of  the  ItaUan  Opera,  which, 
it  appeared,  was  payable  quarterly,  and  not  hajf-yearif,  u 
the  public  had  been  given  to  uiraerstand,  and  which  «>* 
exclusive,  end  not  tnclnrive,  (/la  had  been  noaAroodr 
stated,)  of  jewelry,  perfumery,  hair-powder  for  five  footam 
and  two  tmily  changes  of  kid  ^oves  for  a  page.  Bsrof 
entreated  Ihe  old  lady  and  gentleman  to  set  their  miada  it 
rest  upon  these  absortung  points,  for  they  might  rely  oa  lu( 
statement  being  the  correct  one,  Mr.  Chuckster  entertaUM 
tham  with  theatrical  chit-chat  and  the  court  circular,  ud 
so  wound  n_p  a  brilliant  and  ftaciaating  eonvenaiifHi  ^* 
he  had  maintained  alone,  and  without  any  analaace  wtr 
ever,  for  •upward  of  three-quarters  of  an  hour. 

"And  now  that  die  nag  has  got  hia  wind 
Mr.  Chuckster,  rising  in  a  graceful  manner,  "I 'm  iBuai 
must  cut  my  stick." 

Neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Garland  oSered  any  oppoaition  » 
his  tearins  himself  away,  (feeling,  no  doubt,  that  saen  • 
man  could  ill  be  spared  from  his  proper  sphere  ol  acOMi) 
and,  therefore,  Mr.  Chuckster  and  Kit  were  ehonly  after- 
ward upon  their  way  to  town  ;  Kit  being  perched  npoD  at 
box  of  the  cabriolet  beride  the  driver,  and  Mr.  ChncM« 
seated  in  solitary  state  inside,  with  one  of  his  boots  Iticuiil 
out  at  each  of  the  front  windows. 

When  they  reached  the  Notary's  honse.  Kit  followediDW 
the  office,  and  was  desired  by  Mr.  Abel  to  sit  down  mi 
wait,  for  the  gentleman  who  wanted  him  had  ^e  out,  iw 
perhapa  might  not  return  for  some  time.  This  aniiepalion 
was  strictly  verified,  for  Kit  had  had  his  dinner,  and  hal"« 
and  had  read  all  the  lighter  matter  in  the  Law-List,  ud  >»■ 
Foft  Office  Sinctoiy,  and  had  £Uleaa8ieepagiMtB»)' 
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dntM,  before  the  gentleman  whom  he  had  seen  before, 
etme  in  ;  which  he  did  at  laat  in  a  very  great  hurry. 

He  WW  closeted  with  Mr.  Witherden  for  aome  Utde  time, 
and  Mr.  Abel  had  been  called  In  to  Baaiat  at  the  conference, 
before  Kit,  wondering  very  much  what  he  waa  wanted  for, 
WM  aDBimoned  to  attend  them. 

*<Cluiatopher,"satd  the  gentleman,  tnmiagto  him  di- 
rectly ha  eatered  the  room,  "I  have  fowkd your  old  matter 
aod  youBf  miatreaa.** 

"No,  or!  Have  yeu.  though  1 "  returned  Kit,  his  eyaa 
■pukling  with  delight.  "  Where  are  they,  Eir  1  How  are 
tiiej,  nr  1   Are  they — are  they  near  hare  1 " 

"  A  laof  way  from  here,"  returned  the  gentleman, 
shaking  his  head.  "  But  I  am  going  away  t»4ii^t  to  bring 
then  mok,  and  I  want  yon  to  go  with  me." 

"  Me,  air  1  **  cried  Bat,  full  of  joy  and  surprise. 

"The  place,"  said  the  atrauge  gentleman,  tnming 
tttoaghtlully  to  the  Notary,  "indicated  by  this  man  of  the 
inft,  is — bow  far  from  here — uzty  milea  1 " 

"From  sixty  to  seventy." 

"Humph!  If  we  travel  poet  all  night,  we  shall  reach 
there  in  ^ood  time  to-moTTOw  morning.  Now,  the  only 
tpHstiou  IB,  aa  they  will  not  know  me,  and  the  child,  God 
blea  her,  would  think  that  any  stranger  pnrsaing  them  had 
a  deagn  upon  her  gnnd&ther'a  liberty — I  cannot  do  better 
thaa  lake  this  lad,  whom  they  both  know  and  will  readily 
remember,  as  an  tmanea  to  them  of  ray  fiiewDy  intea* 
tiontl" 

"Ceitaialr  not,**  replied  Um  Notary.  **  Take  Chriato- 
pher  by  all  mesne." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  nr,"  said  Kit,  who  hod  listened  to 
ihis  diaconrse  with  a  lengUieniag  countenance,  "but  if 
lluu  'b  the  reason,  I 'm  afraid  I  ehould  do  more  harm  than 
good— Mia  Nell,  sir,  <Ac  knows  me,  and  would  trust  in  me, 
I  am  sure ;  but  old  master — I  don't  know  why,  gentlemen  ; 
nobody  does— would  not  bear  me  in  his  sight  after  he  had 
been  ill,  and  Mias  Nell  herself  told  me  that  I  must  not  go 
oear  him  or  let  bim  see  me  any  more.  I  ahoold  tpoH  all  tlut 
jroa  were  doins  if  I  went,  I  *m  a£raid.  I 'd  give  the  world 
iego,b«tyonnnd  better  not  take  me,  nr." 

"  Another  difficulty ! "  cried  the  irapetnons  gentleman. 
"WasevermaD  eo beset ai II  1b  diere  nobody  ebe  that 
knew  them,  nob«^  dse  in  whom  they  had  any  confidence  1 
Solitary  as  iheiT  uvea  were,  is  there  no  one  person  who 
would  serve  my  purpoee  1 " 

"  Ja  there,  Christopher  1 "  said  the  Notary. 

"  Not  one,  air."  replied  Kit.  "  Yes,  though— there  *a  my 
modter  * 

"Did  diey  know  hcrl"  said  the  single  gentleman. 

"  Know  her,  mr !  why,  she  was  alwaya  coming  backward 
ind  forward.  They  were  as  kind  to  her  aa  they  were  to 
me.  BleM  you»  air,  aba  expected  they  *d  come  back  to  her 
house." 

_ "  Hen  iriiere  the  devil  is  the  woman  1 "  aaid  the  impa- 
tient gentleman,  calcfaiBg  np  hia  hat  "  Why  isn't  she  here  1 
Why  IS  that  woman  alwaya  out  of  the  way  -whsa  she  is 
now  wanted  1 " 

Id  a  word,  the  single  gentleman  was  bursting  ont  of  the 
affice,  beat  opon  laying  violent  haoda  on  Kit's  mother, 
forcing  her  into  a  post-chaiae,  and  carrying  her  off,  when 
Ihisnovelkindof  abduction  waa  with  aoma  difficulty  pre- 
rented  by  the  joint  eSbrts  of  Mr.  Abel  and  the  Notary,  who  . 
restrained  him  by  dint  of  their  remooatraneesj  and  per- 
raaded  htm  to  sound  Kit  npon  the  probability  other  being 
tbie  and  williog  to  undertake  such  a  journey  on  so  ^ort  a 
lotice. 

^  ^!lu8  occasioned  some  doidils  on  the  part  of  Kit,  andsome 
riolent  demonat rations  on  that  t^lhe  single  gentleman,  and 
I  great  many  soothing  speeches  on  that  of  ue  Notary  and 
Ur.  Abel.  The  upshot  of  the  bnedneas  was,  that  Kit,  after 
weighing  the  matter  in  hia  mind  and  considering  it  carefully, 
;)romieed,  on  behalf  of  hia  mother,  that  she  should  be  read^ 
■viihin  two  hours  from  that  time  to  undertake  the  eipedi- 
lira,  and  engaged  to  produce  her  in  that  place,  in  all  re- 
ipecta  equipped  and  prepared  for  the  jonmey.  before  the 
■pecified  period  had  expired. 

Having  given  this  pledge,  which  waa  rather  a  bold  one, 
and  not  particniariy  easy  of  redemption,  BLit  lost  no  time  in 
nliyiag  forth  and  taking  measnres  for  its  immediate  fhlfil- 

ment.   

CHAPTER  XLL 

Krr  made  his  way  through  the  crowded  streets,  dividing 
■he  ttnam  of  pet^u,  dashing  acroai  the  bnagr  rotdway^ 


diving  into  lanes  and  alle^,  and  stopping  or  ,tumiDgaade 
for  nothing,  until  he  came  in  front  of  the  Old  Curiosity  Shop, 
when  he  eame  to  •  ataod  ;  partly  from  habit  and  partly  from 
being  out  of  breath. 

It  waa  a  gloomy  anmmn  evening,  and  he  ^ooghl  the  old 
place  had  never  looked  so  diamal  as  in  its  dreary  twili^t. 
The  windows  broken,  the  rusty  sashes  rattlingin  their  frames, 
the  deserted  bonae  a  doll  barrier  dividing  the  glaring  lights 
and  bustle  of  the  street  into  two  long  lines,  and  standing  in 
the  midst,  cold,  dark  and  eiiq>t]r,presentad  a  cheerless  spec- 
tacle which  mingled  harshly  with  the  bri|^t  prospects  the 
boy  had  been  building  up  for  its  late  inmates,  and  eaihe  like 
a  diaappointment  or  misfortune.  Kit  would  have  had  a 
good  fire  roaring  np  the  empty  chinmeys,  lighto  sparkling 
and  shining  through  the  windows,  people  mowg  biiikly  to 
and  fro,  voices  in  cheerful  conversation,  sometffig  in  unison 
with  the  new  hopes  that  were  astir.  He  bad  not  expected 
that  the  house  would  wear  any  difiereni  aspect— had  known 
indeed  that  it  oonid  not ;  but  coming  upon  it  in  the  midst  of 
eager  thoughts  and  expectations,  it  checked  the  current  in 
its  flow,  and  darkened  it  with  a  mourmfnl  shadow. 

Kit,  however,  fortunately  for  himself,  was  not  learned 
enough  or  oontemplative  enough  to  be  troubled  with  pre- 
sages of  evil  afar  ofi"]  and  having  no  mental  spectacles  to 
assist  lua  vision  in  this  respect,  saw  nothing  but  the  dull 
house,  which  jarred  uncomfortably  npon  his  previous 
thoughts.  So,  almost  wiafaing  that  he  bad  not  paseed  it, 
though  hardly  knowing  why,  be  hurried  on  again,  making 
up,  by  his  increased  speed,  for  the  few  moments  he  bad  lost. 

"  Now,  if  she  should  be  out,"  thought  Kit,  as  he  approach- 
ed the  poor  dwelling  of  his  mother, "  and  I  not  able  to  find 
her,  this  impatient  gentleman  would  be  in  a  pretty  taking. 
And  sore  enoughthere  'sno light,  andthedoor 's  fiisu  Now, 
God  forgive  me  for  awing  so,  but  if  this  is  Little  Bethel'B 
doing,  I  wish  little  Bethel  was — farther  ofl*.  "said  Kit,  check- 
ing himself,  and  knockiug  at  the  door. 

A  second  knock  brought  no  reply  from  within  the  house  ; 
bm  caused  a  woman  over  the  way  to  look  out  and  inquire 
who  that  was,  wanting  Mrs.  Nubbles. 

"Me,  "said  Kit.  "She 'sat — a  Little  Bethel,  I  suppose  V* 
getting  out  die  name  of  the  obnoxious  conventicle  with 
some  reluctance,  and  laying  a  apitelol  emphasis  upon  the 
words. 

The  neighbor  nodded  assent. 

"Then,  pray  tellme  where  it  ii^"  said  Kit,  "ferlhave 
came  on  •  pressing  matter,  and  must  fetch  her  ont,  evm  if 
she  was  in  the  piUpit. " 

It  was  not  very  easy  to  procure  a  direction  to  the  fold  in 
question,  as  none  of  the  neighbors  were  of  the  dock  that  re- 
sorted  thither,  and  few  knew  any  thing  more  of  it  than  the 
name.  At  last,  a  gowip  of  Mrs.  Nubblea's^  who  had  accom- 
panied her  to  chapel  on  one  or  two  occanone  when  a  com- 
fortable cop  of  tea  had  preceded  her  devotions,  furnished 
the  needful  information,  which  Kit  had  no  sooner  obtained 
than  he  started  off  again. 

Litde  Bethel  might  have  been  nearer,  and  might  have 
been  in  a  straigfaer  road ;  though  in  that  case  the  reverend 
gentleman  who  presided  over  its  congregation  would  have 
lost  his  favorite  allusion  to  the  crooked  waya  by  which  it 
was  apfwoached.  and  which  enabled  him  to  liken  it  to  Para- 
dise itself,  in  contradistinction  to  the  paridi  church  and  the 
broad  thoroughfare  leading  theretmto.  Kit  found  it  at  last, 
after  some  trouble,  and,  pausing  at  the  door  to  take  breadi 
that  he  might  enter  with  becomtng  decency,  passed  into  the 
chapeL 

It  was  not  badly  named  in  one  reqwcl,  being  in  truth 'a 
particularly  little  Bethel— a  Bethel  of  the  smallest  dimen- 
sions— with  a  small  number  of  small  pews,  and  a  small  pul- 
pit, in  which  a  small  gentleman,  (by  trade  a  Shoeni^er, 
and  by  calling  a  Divine)  was  delivering  in  a  b^  no  means 
small  voice,  a  by  no  means  small  sermon,  judging  of  its  di- 
mensions by  the  condition  of  his  audience,  whi«i,  if  their 

CM  amoont  were  but  small,  comprised  a  still  smaller  num- 
of  hearers,  as  the  majority  were  altunbering. 
Among  these  was  Kit's  mother,  who,  finding  it  a  matter 
of  extreme  difficulty  to  keep  her  eyes  open  after  the  fa- 
tigues of  last  night,  and  feeUng  their  inclination  to  close 
strongly  backed  and  aeconded  by  the  arguments  of  the 
preacher,  had  yielded  to  the  drowsiiieaB  that  overpowered 
her,  and  fallen  adeep;  though  not  so  soimdty  out  tfiat 
she  could  from  time  to  time  utter  a  ^gfat  and  almost  inaa- 
dible  groan,  as  if  in  recognition  of  the  orator's  doctrines. 
Hia  btbf  in  her  ami  wu  m  taat  viiwntbt ;  ud  fittle 
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Jacob,  whose  }>ouih  prevented  him  from  recojpizing  in  this 
prolonged  spintual  Dourishmeatany  thing  half  as  interesting 
as  oysters,  waa  alternately  very  fast  asleep  and  very  wide 
•wake,  aa  hia  inclination  to  ahin^er  or  hu  temff  M  being 
personally,  alluded  to  in  the  discourse,  gained  the  mastery 
ovar  him. 

"  And  now  Pm  here,"  thought  Kit,  gEding  into  the  near* 
est  empty  pew  which  was  opposite  hu  mother's,  and  on  the 
other  side  of  the  little  aisle,  '*  how  am  I  ever  to  get  at  her  or 
persuade  her  to  come  out !  I  might  as  well  be  twenty  miles 
off.  She  'U  never  wake  till  it  *s  all  over,  and  thets  p>ea  di« 
clock  again !  If  he  would  but  leave  off  for  a  mimte.  or  if 
they 'd  only  sing  * " — 

But  there  was  little  encouragement  to  believe  that  either 
event  would  happen  for  a  couple  of  hours  to  come.  Ihe 
preacher  went  on  telUiw  them  what  he  meant  to  convince 
them  of  before  he  had  oone,  and  it  waa  clear  that  if  he  only 
kept  to  one  half  of  his  promises  and  forgot  the  other,  he 
was  good  for  that  time  a<  least. 

In  his  desperation  and  restleasneaa.  Kit  casthii  eyes  about 
the  chapel,  and  happening  to  let  them  fall  upon  a  little  seat 
in  front  of  the  derk'ta  desk,  could  scarcely  believe  diem 
when  ther  ahowed  him — Quilp ! 

He  rubbed  them  twice  or  tlmce,  bnt  still  tbey  iwristed 
that  Quilp  was  there,  and  there  indeed  he  was,  sitting  with 
hia  hands  upon  his  knees,  and  his  hat  between  them  on  a 
little  wooden  bracksl,  with  the  accustomed  grin  upon  his 
dirty  face,  and  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  ceiling.  He  certainly 
did  not  glance  at  Kit  or  at  his  mDthi;r,  and  appeared  utterly 
nnconscions  of  their  presence ;  stiU  Kit  could  not  help  feel- 
ing directly  that  the  attention  of  the  sty  little  fiend  waa 
feMened  upon  them,  and  upon  nothing  alse. 

But  astonished  as  he  was  by  the  apparition  of  the  dwarf 
among  the  little  Beihetites,  and  not  free  from  a  misgiving 
that  it  was  the  forerunner  of^  some  trouble  or  annoyance,  he 
was  compelled  to  subdue  bis  wonder  and  take  active  mea- 
sures for  the  withdrawal  of  his  parent,  as  the  evening  was 
now  creeping  on,  and  the  matter  grew  serious.  Tlierefore, 
the  next  time  little  Jacob  awoke.  Kit  set  himself  to  attract 
his  wondering  attention,  and  thia  not  being  a  very  difficult 
task  (one  sneeze  efiecled  it,}  he  signed  to  him  to  rouse  his 
mother. 

Hl-lnek  would  have  it,  however,thatjiitt  then  the  preacher, 
in  a  forcible  exposition  of  one  head  of  his  discourse,  leaned 
over  the  pulpiudeak  so  that  verjr  little  more  of  him  than  his 
legs  remained  inside ;  and  while  he  made  vehement  ges- 
tures with  hia  right  hand,  and  held  on  with  his  lef^,  stared, 
or  seemed  to  stare,  straight  into  Uttle  Jacob's  eyes,  threat' 
ening  him  by  his  strained  look  and  attitude — so  it  appeared 
to  llw  child—that  if  he  so  much  as  moved  a  muscle,  he,  the 
preacher,  would  be  literally,  and  not  figuratively  "  down 
upon  him"  that  instant.  In  this  feaifttl  state  of  things,  dis- 
tracted by  the  sudden  appearance  of  Kit,  and  fascinated  by 
the  eyes  of  the  preacher,  the  miserable  Jacob  sat  bolt 
Qpright,  wholly  incapable  of  motiou,  strongly  diqiosed  to 
cry,  bnt  afraid  to  do  so,  and  returning  his  pastor's  gaze  until 
his  inRtnt  eyes  seemed  starting  from  tneir  sockets. 

"  If  I  must  do  it  openly.  I  must,"  thought  Kit.  With  that, 
he  walked  softly  out  of  bis  pew  and  into  his  mother's,  and, 
as  Mr.  Swiveller  wouM  have  observed  if  he  had  been  pres- 
ent. "  collared  "  the  babv  wiihoot  qwaking  a  word. 

"Htish,  mother!"  wbiqiered  Kit.  "Come  along  with 
me,  I've  got  something  to  tell  you." 

"Where  am  11"  said  Mrs.  Nubbles. 

*'  In  this  blessed  Little  Bethel."  returned  her  son,  pee- 
vishly. 

"BlesMd,  indeed,"  cried  Mrs.  Nubbles,  catching  at  the 
word.  "  Oh,  Christopher,  how  have  I  been  edified  thia 
night!" 

"^es,  yes,  I  know,"  said  Kit.  hastily;  **btttcome  along, 
mother,  every  body 's  looking  at  m.  Do  n*t  nuke  a  noise — 
bring  Jacob--that '»  tig^t." 

"Stay.  Satan,  stay  I"  cried  the  preacher,  as  Kit  was 
moving  off. 

"  The  gentleman  says  yon  're  to  stay,  Christopher,"  whis- 
pered hia  mother. 

"Stay,  Satan,  stay ! "  roared  the  preacher  agwn.  "  Tempt 
Dot  the  woman  that  doth  incline  her  ear  to  thee,  bnt  hearken 
to  the  voice  of  him  that  calleth.  He  hath  a  lamb  from  the 
fold !"  cried  the  preacher,  rsdnng  his  voice  still  higher  and 
pointing  to  the  bal^.  "He  bsareth  off  a  lamb,  a  precious 
lamb!  He  goeth  utoot  like  a  wolf  in  the  ni^t  seaMD^aDd 
iBveig^etfi  the  tender  Undwl** 


Kit  was  the  best  tempered  fellow  in  the  world,  balCMiail- 
ering  this  strong  languase,  and  being  somewhat  excited  br 
the  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed,  be  faced  road 
to  the  pulpit  with  the  baby  in  Ira  arms,  and  reiMaload,, 

"  No,  I  do  nt.   He  *B  my  brother." 

"  He 's  my  brother  I "  cried  the  preacher. 

"  He  is  nt"  said  Kit,  indignantly.  '*  How  can  ym 
snch  a  thing  1  and  do  nt  call  me  names,  if  yon  please ;  ww 
harm  have  I  dune  1  I  should  n't  have  come  to  take  'n 
away  imlees  I  was  obliged,  ;^on  may  depend  upon  dwtind 
I  wanted  to  do  it  very  quiet,  bnt  yon  would  nt  let  me. 
Now,  you  have  the  goodneee  to  abuse  Satan  and  tken  « 
much  as  you  like,  sir,  and  let  me  alone,  if  you  pleste." 

So  sayiUB.  Kit  marched  out  of  the  ehapet,  followed  i^ha 
mother  andlitile  Jaceb.  and  found  himself  in  the  opeau, 
with  an  indistinct  recollection  of  having  seat  Ae  peofk 
wake  up  and  took  soiprised,  widioat  moving  Us  eyMfrm 
the  ceihng,  or  appearing  to  take  the  maUeat  notice  <^  uj 
thing  that  passed. 

"  Oh,  Kit ! "  said  his  mother,  with  her  IttttdkeKkirfu 
her  eyes,  "what  have  yon  donel  I  Bever  can  go  Am 
again, — never! " 

"  I  *m  glad  <^  it,  mother.  What  was  then  b  the  Ktfltla 
of  pleasorv  yon  toiAlaatnightthat  made  it  neeeaniyfbrjm 
to  be  low-n>irited  and  sorrowful  to-nis^t  1  That  *b  die  nf 
you  do.  If  you  're  hi^ppy  or  merry  ever,  you  come  benii 
say  along  with  that  chap,  that  you  are  sorry  for  it.  Man 
^ame  for  yoa,  mother,  I  was  going  to  say." 

"  Huiji,  dear  1 "  said  Mrs.  Nubbles,  "  you  dont  ncu 
what  you  say.  I  know,  but  yoa  *re  talking  BinfohMM." 

"Do  n't  mean  iti  But  I  do  mean  it,"  retorted EiL  "1 
do  n't  beheve,  mother,  that  harmless  cheeifribieBBsademi- 
bumor  are  thought  greater  sins  in  Heaven  Uian  ahin-caUin 
are,  and  that  time  ebaps  we  just  about  as  right  sad  ma- 
Ue  in  patting  down  the  one  as  in  leaving  off  the  othv- 
ihat  >  my  belief.  But  I  wont  say  any  thing  nwreibc-ait,! 
yon  '11  promise  not  to  cry,  that 's  all ;  and  yo«  take  the  bikr ' 
that's  a  Ugfater  weight,  and  give  me  little  Jacob;  and«n 
go  along  (which  we  must  do  pretty  quick^  111  tell  foo the 
news  I  bring  which  will  surprise  you  a  little,  I  can  tell  yn- 
There — that 's  right.  Now  ^ou  look  as  if  yon 'd  «m 
seen  Little  Bethel  in  all  your  life,  aa  I  hope  yoa  netei  «S 
again;  and  here's  the  baby;  and  little  Jacob,  von  (el  itif 
of  my  back  and  catch  hold  of  me  tight  round  the  neckiuJ 
whenever  a  Litde  Bethel  paraon  ealls  you  a  precious  )ks^ 
or  says  ^our  brother 's  one,  vou  tell  him  it 's  ihe  tiuett  lluif 
he's  said  for  a  iwelvemonto,  and  thai  if  he'd  got 
more  mT  the  hunb  himself,  and  less  of  the  miiU-4auce-«< 
being  quite  eo  sharp  and  sour  over  it — ^I  should  like  him  u  \ 
the  better.   That  ^wbat  yon  *ve  got  to  say  to  Ma,  Ju<^  ' 

Talking  on  in  this  way.  half  in  jeat  and  half  in  wM 
and  cheering  up  his  mother,  the  children,  and  hiaiselCi? 
the  one  simple  procea  of  determining  to  be  ingoodhin^ 
Kit  led  them  briskly  forward ;  and  on  the  road  home  rekiH 
what  had  pased  at  the  Notary's  house,  and  the  pun"''' 
with  which  be  had  intruded  ontoe  solemnity  ofliuk  fieibd. 

Hia  mother  was  not  a  little  startled  ou  leanun^  vbil 
service  was  required  of  her,  and  presently  M  ml*  • 
confusion  of  ideas,  of  which  th«  most  promineat  wen 
that  it  was  a  great  honor  and  digniqr  to  ride  i»  * 
chaise,  and  that  it  waa  a  moral  imposwbihty  to  lean  v 
children  beUnd.   Bnt  this  otnection  and  a  great 
ottierst  fotudednpon  certain  omer  articles  havu^notD^ 
tence  in  the  wardrobe  of  Mrs.  Nubbles*  were  asa&imof 
Kit,  who  opposed  to  each  and  every     them,  the  piei"*  , 
of  recovering  Nell,  and  the  deU^t  it  would  be  to  I 
back  in  triumph.  ^  , 

••There's  only  ten  minutes,  luiw,  moth«,'*-"wS*  | 
when  they  reached  home.   "There's  a  bawBwz.  Ibii* 
in  what  you  want,  and  we  '11  be  off  dirocdy.'* 

To  tell  how  Kit  then  hustled  into  the  boi  all  sorts  itwa^ 
which  could  by  no  remote  contingency  be  wanted,  ana 
he  left  out  every  thing  likely  to  be  of  the 
how  a  nei^b<M-  was  persuaded  to  come  and  stopwitb  w 
children,  and  how  the  children  at  &st  cried  diamsBy. «" 
then  laughed  heartily.on  being  promised  all  kinib  of  imp* 
■ble  and  unheard-of  toys ;  how  Kit's  mother  woukl  o^^** 
off  kissing  them,  and  how  Kit  could  n't  make  up  his  iBiM  >^ 
be  vexed  with  her  for  doing  it ;  would  take  more  one  u* 
room  than  we  can  9f»K.   So,  pasnng  overall  wh»tf^ 
it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  within  a  few  muates  ■"^"^'r 
hours  bad  expired.  Kit  and  his  mother  arrived.i^  <» 
ry's  door,  n^ere  apoet-chaiae  was  already  w«itiii|< 


Digitized  by  Google 


Tie  Old  Cvfionijf  Shop! 


'  With  four  hones,  1  declare !  "  said  Kit,  quite  Bghwt  at 
t  preparatioaa.  *'  WeU,  you  an  going  to  ^o  it,  mother ! 
It  she  >>,  nr.   Here  *s  my  mother.   She  *s  quite  ready, 

n 

"That "a  well," rettirned  the  genlleman.  "Now, do  n't 
ia  a  flutter,  ma'am ;  you  'U  be  taken  care  of.  Where  *b 
:  box  with  the  new  clotliing  and  Decenaries  for  them  1 " 
'  Here  it  is  I "  said  the  Notary.  "In  with  it,  Christopher." 
"  AU  right,  Mr,"  replied  Kit.  "  Qtitte  ready  now,  air." 
'Then  come  alonfc,?*  aaid  ifae angle  gentt«man.  And 
tienpon  he  ^ve  his  arm  to  KitS  mother,  handed  her 

0  the  carriage  as  politely  aayou  please,  and  took  his  seat 
lide  her. 

Up  went  the  stejpfl,  bang  went  the  door,  roand  iriiirled 

1  wheeb,  aisd  off  they  rattled,  with  Kit's  mother  hanging 
t  at  one  wbtdow  wavittg  a  damp  pocket-haodkerchiei, 
1  screaming  ont  a  great  many  measagea  to  litde  Jacob  and 
'  bd>y,  of  which  nobody  heard  a  word. 

iCii  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  and  looked  after 
m  with  tears  in  bis  eyes — not  brought  there  by  the  depar- 
e  he  witnessed,  but  by  the  retnm  to  which  he  looked 
ward.  "They  went  away,"  he  thought,  "on  foot,  wiA 
body  to  speak  to  them  or  say  a  kind  word  at  parting, 
J  they  *U  come  back  drawn  by  four  horses,  with  tliis  rich 
itleman  for  their  ftiend,  and  all  their  troubles  over  ! 
e  '11  forget  that  she  has  taught  me  to  write. 
Wliatever  Kit  thou^t  about  after  this,  look  some  time 
think  of,  for  he  stood  gazing  up  the  lines  of  shining 
aps,  long  after  the  chaise  had  disappeared,  sud  did  not 
am  into  the  house  until  the  Notary  and  Mr.  Abel,  who 
i  ihemselTes  lingered  oqtside  till  the  found  of  the  wheels 
a  DO  longer  distioguidhable,  had  Bevaral  timea  wondered 
M  could  possibly  detain  him. 

CHAPTKR  XUL 

It  behoves  us  to  leave  Kit  for  a  while,  dton^tfnl  and  ez- 
ctant,  and  to  follow  the  fortunes  of  little  Nell ;  resuming 
i  thread  of  oar  narrative  at  the  point  where  it  was  left 
ne  chapters  back. 

In  one  nf  diose  wanderings  in  the  evening  time,  when, 
[lowing  the  two  steters  at  a  humble  distance,  she  felt,  in 
|r  empathy  with  diem  and  her  recognition  in  their  trials 
something  akin  to  her  own  loneliness  of  spirit,  a  comfort 
id  consolation  which  made  such  moments  a  time  of  deep 
light,  thou^  the  aoflened  pleasure  they  yielded  was  of 
u  kind  which  Uvea  and  diea  in  tears — Id  one  of  those 
uderings  at  the  quiet  hoar  of  twilight,  when  sky,  and 
nh,  and  ut,  and  rippling  water,  aira  sound  of  distant 
Us,  claimed  kindred  with  the  emotions  of  the  solitary 
ild,  and  inspired  her  with  soothing  thoughts,  but  not  of  a 
■Id's  world  or  its  easy  joys— ^  one  of  those  rambles  which 
d  now  become  her  only  pleasure  or  relief  from  care,  light 
d  faded  into  darkness  and  evening  deepened  into  ni^t, 
d  still  the  young  creature  lingered  in  the  gloom ;  feeling  a 
lationriiiD  in  Nature  so  serene  and  still,  when  the  noise  of 
i^ea  and  glare  of  garish  lights  would  have  be»  wlitad* 
ieed.^ 

The  aisters  had  gone  home,  and  riie  was  alone.  SAx€ 
i»d  her  eyes  to  the  bright  stars,  looking  down  so  mildly 
•m  the  wide  worlds  of  atr,  and  gnztitt  on  thetn,  fcnmd  nsw 
^  barst  upon  herview,  and  mere  Myond,  and  more  be- 
Q'l  again,  until  th«  whole  greet  expanse  sparkled  with 
mingspheres,  raising  higher  and  higher  in  immeasurable 
»ce,  eternal  in  their  numbers  as  in  their  ohangeleaa  and 
^^ormptible  existenee.  Sba  bent  over  the  calm  river,  and 
"them  duning  in  the  same  m^Jestic  order  as  when  the 
^  beheld  them  gleaming  throi^  the  swoUen  waters, 
on  die  mountain  tops  down  far  ^low,  and  dead  manfctod 
nuhon  fathoms  daep. 

child  sat  miently  beneaA  a  tree,  hushed  in  her  very 
eath  by  the  stiUnces  of  night,  and  all  its  attendant  wonders. 
ie  time  and  place  awoke  reflection,  and  she  thought  wiA 
imet  hope — less  hope,  perhaps,  than  resignation— on  Uie 
■St,  and  present,  and  what  was  yet  before  her.  Between 
c  old  man  and  herself  there  had  come  a  gradual  separa- 
*'J)^'der  to  bear  than  any  former  sorrow.  Every  evening 
n  often  in  the  day-time  too,  he  was  absent,  alone  ;  and 
thottffh  she  well  knew  where  he  went,  and  why— too  well 
om  the  constant  drain  upon  her  scanty  purse  and  from  his 
'ffiwd  looks— he  evaded  all  inquiry,  maintaiiied  •  strict 
■wrve,  and  even  shunned  her  presence, 
^oe  mt  meditating  sorrowfully  upon  this  change,  and 
"gtiug  4t,  as  it  were,  with  every  Uitm  abmt  her,  mhut 


the  distant  church-clock  bell  struck  nine.  Itistng  at  the 
sound,  she  retraced  her  steps,  and  turned  thougbtAilly  to 
ward  die  town. 

She  had  gained  a  littl*  wooden  bridge,  v^di,  thrown 
acroMthe  stream,  led  into  a  meadow  in  her  way,  when  she 
came  suddenly  upm  a  raddy  Ught,  and  looking  forward 
more  attentively,  discerned  that  it  proceeded  from  what  ap- 
peared to  be  an  encampment  of  gipsies,  who  had  made  a  fire 
in  one  corner  at  no  great  distanee  from  the  path,  and  warn 
atting  or  lying  round  it.  As  she  was  too  poor  to  Iwve  any 
fear  of  them,  she  did  not  alter  her  coarse,  (which  indeed, 
she  could  not  have  done  without  going  a  long  way  round,) 
hot  qoiekened  her  pace  a  little,  and  kept  straight  on. 

A  movement  of  timid  curionQr  impelled  her,  when  she 
ammMched  the  spot,  to  glanee  toward  the  fire.  Thera  waa 
aform  botweea  it  and  her,  the  oatlina  strongly  developed 
agunat  the  light,  which  caused  her  to  stop  abruptly.  Ilien. 
as  if  ahe  had  reasoned  with  herself  and  were  assnred  that  it 
could  not  be,  or  had  satisfied  herself  that  it  was  not,  that  of 
the  peison  she  had  supposed,  she  went  on  again. 

But  at  that  instant  the  conversation,  whatever  it  was, 
which  had  been  carrying  on  near  this  fire,  was  resumed, 
and  the  tones  of  the  voice  that  spoke — die  could  not  distia- 
gni^  words-^aoonded  as  familiar  to  her  as  her  own. 

&i6  tamed,  and  looked  back.  The  person  had  bean 
seated  before,  but  was  now  in  a  standing  posture,  and  lean- 
ing forward  upon  a  stick  on  which  ha  rested  both  hands. 
The  attitude  was  no  less  familiar  to  her  than  the  tone  of 
voice  had  been.   It  teet  her  grandlather. 

Her  first  impulse  was  to  call  to  him ;  her  next  to  wonder 
who  hisassociates  coald  be,  and  for  what  parpose  they  were 
together.  Some  vague  apprehennon  succeeded,  and,  yiekl- 
iog  to  the  strong  inclination  it  awakened,  she  dnw  never 
to  the  place  ;  not  advancing  across  the  tqien  field,  hewtver, 
but  creeping  toward  it  by  the  hedge. 

In  this  way  she  advanced  vrithin  a  few  feet  of  the  fire, 
and  standing  among  a  few  young  trees,  could  both  sec  and 
hear,  without  much  danger  of  being  observed. 

There  were  no  women  or  children,  as  had  seen  in 
other  gipar  samps  they  had  passed  on  their  wa^rfiiring,  but  one 
gipsy — a  tan,  athletic  man,  whoatood  with  his  arms  folded, 
leaning  against  a  tree  at  a  fittle  distmiee  c^,  looking  now  at 
the  fire^  and  now.  under  his  black  eyeladies,  at  tihree  odier 
men  who  were  there,  with  a  watchfal  but  half-concealed 
interest  in  their  conversation.  Of  these  her  grandftther 
was  one ;  the  others  riie  recognised  as  the  first  nrd-playera 
at  the  public-house  on  the  eventful  night  of  the  stona — the 
man  whom  they  had  called  Isaac  List,  and  hia  gruff  compa- 
nion. One  of  the  low,  arched  gipsy-tents,  commen  to  ust 
peo^e,  was  pitched  hard  by,  but  it  either  was,  or  appeared 
to  be,  empty. 

"Well,  are  yon  going  f  said  the  stout  man,  looking  up 
from  the  ground  whers  he  was  lying  at  his  ease,  into  her 
grandiather'a  fec«.  Go,  if  you  like.  You  r'e  your  own 
master,  I  hope  V 

"  Do  n't  vex  him,"  retnmed  Isaac  List,  who  was  squat- 
ting like  a  frog  on  the  other  aide  of  die  fire,  and  had  so 
screwed  himself  up  that  he  seemed  to  be  aqoiBttBg  allovor; 
"  he  did  ^at  mean  any  oflence." 

"  Yonkeep  me  poor  and  plunder  me,  and  make  a  qwrt 
and  jest  of  me  beBtdes,"  said  the  old  man,  tnraing  from  one 
to  the  other.    "Ye 'II  drive  me  mad  among  ye." 

The  utter  irresolution  and  feebleness  of  the  grey-hsired 
child,  contrasted  with  the  keen  and  cunning  looks  of  those 
in  whose  hands  he  was,  smote  npon  the  little  listener's  heart. 
Bat  she  constrained  herself  to  attend  to  all  that  passed,  and 
to  Qota  each  look  and  word. 

"  Confotmd  yon,  what  do  you  mean  1  '*  add  the  stout  man, 
rinngalitlle,andsapportinghimselfnponhiseIt>ow.  "Keep 
yon  poor ! "  You 'd  keep  us  poor  if  yon  could,  would  n't 
yoa  i  That 's  the  way  with  yon  whining,  punr,pitifrd  phiy- 
ars'  When  yoa  lose,  you  *re  martyrs ;  Sat  I  do  n't  find  that 
when  yen  win,  yon  look  upon  the  odier  losers  in  that  light. 
As  to  plunder  I "  cried  the  Jellow,  raisuig  hia  voice,  "  Dam- 
me, what  do  yoa  mean  by  such  ungcntlemaaly  language  as 
plonder,  eh  1  " 

The  speaker  laid  himself  down  again  at  fiiU  length,  and 
l^ve  one  or  two  short,  angry  kicki^  as  if  in  fiirther  expres- 
sion of  his  onbonaded  indignation.  Itwaaquite  ph^n  that 
he  acted  Ae  bully  and  his  mead  die  peac»4naker,foraoiiit 
particular  purpose  ;  or  rather  it  woidd  have  been  to  any  one 
oat  the  weak  old  man  ;  for  diey  exchanged  glances  quite 
,  opeidy,  both  vtdi  each  othar  and  wiia  the  tm*  iriM 
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grinned  his  approval  of  tha  jeat  uotil  hia  whita  teeth  dione 
again. 

Tha  old  manatood  helpteady  among  them  fora  little  time, 
and  then  said,  turning  to  hia  aaeailant  t 

"  You  yoaraelf  were  meakii^  of  phmder  jnat  now,  you 
know.  Do  n*t  be  w>  notent  with  mt.  Yoa  were,  were 
yon  not?" 

"  Not  of  plondering  among  present  company  !  Honor 
among— among  gentleman,  m,"  returned  the  other,  who 
aeemed  to  have  twen  very  near  giving  an  awkward  termina- 
tion to  the  sentence. 

"  Do  n't  be  hard  upon  iiim  Jowl,"  aaid  Isaac  List.  "  He  'a 
very  sorry  for  giving  oflbnce.  There — go  on  with  what  you 
were  saying— go  on."* 

**  I 'm  a  jolly  old  tender-hearted  lamb,  I  am,"  cried  Hr. 
Jowl,  "  to  be  sitting  here  at  my  time  of  life  giving  advice, 
when  I  know  it  won't  be  laken,  and  that  I  bIulII  get  nothing 
bat  abnae  for  my  pains  But  that  'e  the  way  I 've  gone 
through  life.  Experience  has  never  put  a  chill  upon  my 
warm-heartedness. 

'*  I  tell  yon  he 's  very  sorry,  do  n't  II**  remonstrated 
Isaac  Lut,  "  and  that  he  wishes  you  *d  go  on." 

"  Dou  he  wish  it  1 "  said  the  other. 
Ay,"  groaned  the  old  man  aiiting  dowttt  and  rocking 
himsatt'to  andfro.   "Goon,gooa.   It 'a  in  vain  to  fight 
with  it;  I  can't  do  it;  go  on." 

"  I  go  on  then,"  aaid  Jowl,  *'  where  I  left  off,  when  you 

f;ot  np  BO  quick.  If  yon  're  penmaded  that  it  'a  time  for 
lick  to  turn,  as  it  certainly  ia,  and  Snd  that  you  have  n't 
means  enough  to  try  it,  (and  that 's  where  it  is,  for  you  know 
yourself  that  you  never  have  the  fundatokeep  onlongeuough 
at  a  ntting,)  help  youiself  to  what  aeema  put  in  your  way  on 
purpose.  Borrow  it,  X  aay,  and  when  you  're  idfle,  pay  it 
back  agun." 

"  Certainly,"  Isaac  list  struck  in,  "  if  this  good  lady  as 
keeps  the  wax-worka  has  money,  and  doea  keep  it  in  a  tin 
box  when  she  goes  to  bed,  and  does  n't  lock  her  door  for 
fear  of  fire,  it  aeema  aeaay  thing  j  t^uite  a  Providence,/ 
should  call  it,  but  then  I 've  been  rehfpously  brought  up.'' 

"Tousee,  Isaac,"  said  his  friend,  growing  more  eager, 
and  drawing  himself  closer  to  the  old  man,  while  he  signed 
to  the  gipsy  not  to  come  between  them  ;  "yon  see,  Isaac, 
strangers  are  going  in  and  out  every  hoar  oftbe  day;  noth- 
ing would  be  more  likely  th&n  for  one  of  theae  attangen  to 
get  under  tha  ^ood  lady's  bed,  or  lock  himself  in  the  cup- 
board ;  suspicion  woidd  be  very  wide,  and  would  fall  a 
long  way  from  the  mark,  no  doubt.  I  >d  give  him  his  re- 
venge  to  the  last  brthing  he  brought,  whatever  the  amouat 
waa." 

"  But  could  you  T  "  argued  Isaac  Ijat.  "  la  your  bank 
Stroiu;  enough  t " 

'*  Srong  enough  I "  aanreicd  the  other,  with  ataamed 
disdain.  "  Hera,  you  ar,  give  me  that  box  out  of  the 
straw." 

This  was  addresaed  to  the  gipsy,  who  crawled  into  the  low 
tent  on  all  fours,  and  aAer  aome  rummaging  and  rustling  re- 
turned with  a  caA  box,  which  the  man  who  had  q[)oken 
opened  with  a  key  he  wore  about  hia  person. 

"  Do  yoa  see  tlua  1 "  he  said,  gathanng  up  the  money  in 
hia  hand  and  letting  it  drop  back  into  the  box,  between  his 
fingers,  like  water.  "  Do  you  hear  it  1  Do  you  know  the 
sound  of  gold  1  There,  put  it  back — and  do  n't  talk 
about  banks  again,  Isaac,  till  you  *ve  got  one  of  your  own." 

Isaac  List,  with  great  apparent  humility,  protested  that  be 
had  never  doubted  the  credit  of  a  gentleman  so  notorious  for 
his  honorable  dealing  as  Mr.  Jowl,  and  ^at  he  had  hinted 
at  the  production  of  the  box,  not  for  the  satiefection  of  his 
doubts,  for  be  could  have  none,  but  with  a  view  to  being  re- 
galed with  a  sight  of  so  much  wealth,  which  thotigh  it  might  be 
deemed  by  some  but  an  unsnbatanliml  and  vimonaiy  pleasure, 
waa  to  one  in  bis  circumstances  a  source  of  extreme  delight, 
only  to  be  surpassed  by  its  safe  depository  in  his  own  per- 
sonal pockets.  Although  Mr.  Liat  and  Mr.  Jowl  addreaaed 
themselves  to  each  other,  it  was  remarkable  that  they  both 
looked  narrowly  at  the  old  man,  who,  with  his  eyes  fixed 
upon  the  fire,  sat^broodinfc  over  it,  yet  listening  eagerly — as  it 
■aemed  from  a  certain  uvoluntary  motion  of  his  head,  or 
twitching  of  the  face  from  time  to  time — to  all  they  said. 

"  My  advice,"  said  Jowl,  laying  down  again,  with  a  care- 
less air,  "  is  plain — I  have  given  it,  in  fact.  I  act  as  a 
friend,  Why  should  I  help  a  man  to  the  means  perhaps  of 
winning  all  I  nave,  tudeaa  I  conmdered  him  my  friend  1  It'a 
IboUih,  I  dire  my,  to  ba  ao  ihoughtfol  of  the  welfare  of 


other  people,  but  that'amy  consdtutioi,  and  I  can't  help  it; 
so  don't  blame  me,  Isaac  List." 

'*/ blame  yon !"  returned  the  person  addmed;  "iM 
for  the  world,  Mr.  Jowl.  I  wish  I  could  afioidtolxii 
liberal  as  ^oa ;  and  aa  yoa  any,  he  might  pay  it  badt  if  ki 

won,  and  if  he  lost  '* 

"  You're  not  to  take  diat  into  connderatioB  atill,*'nl 
JowL  "But  suppoae  be  did,  (and  notfaii^  kaliktlj 
f  rem  all  I  know  of  chances,)  why,  it's  better  to  lose  oiki 
people's  money  than  one'a  own,  I  hope  1" 

"  Ah  l"  cried  Isaac  list,  rapturousnr,  *'  the  pleaam  ef 
winning !  The  delight  of  picking  np  the  money— the  bright 
shining  yellow^Mya— eweefwg  'am  into  one's  poekett- 
The  delwiooBDesB  of  baviag  a  triomph  at  last,  ana  thiiikiig 
that  one  didn't  stop  short  and  turn  back,  but  went  hilf-vif 

to  meet  it !  The  but  you're  not  going,  old  gentlenuT' 

"  I'll  do  it,"  said  the  old  man,  who  bad  risen  awl  lakn 
two  or  three  hurried  steps  awny,  and  now  retoned  si  hv- 
riedly.   "Pll  have  it,  every  penny." 

**  Why,  that's  brave,"  cried  Isaac,  Jumping  up  ud 
ping  him  on  the  shoulder ;  "  and  I  respect  yoa  for  ]arm 


so  much  young  blood  left, 
sorry  he  adviwd  you  now. 
him.   Ha,  ha,  ha!" 
"  He  gives  me  my  revenge,  misd,"  said  the  oM  mu. 


Ha,  ha,  ba!  Joe  Jowl's  hd I 
We've  got  the  Un^  tgm 


Eointing  to  him  eageriy  with  his  diriveled  hand ; 
e  stakes  coin  against  coin,  down  to  the  last  one  ii  ^ 
box,  be  there  many  or  few.   Remember  that!" 

"  I'm  witness,"  returned  laaac.  "I'll  see  fair  fkj  b^ 
tween  yon." 

"  I  have  passed  my  word,"  aaid  Jowl,  withfn^l^ 
Inctancef  *'  and  III  keep  it.  When  does  this  matdi  em 
off  1   I  wish  it  was  over. — To-night  1" 

"  I  mttst  have  the  money  first,"  said  the  oUiDiB;*'iid 
that  I'll  have  to-morrow — " 
"  Why  not  to-night  r*  urHcd  Jowl. 
"It's  late  now,  and  I  should  be  flushed  and  fluiied,' 
aaid  the  old  man.   "  It  must  be  softly  done    No,  tow- 
row  night." 

*' Then  to4norrow  be  it,**  said  JewL  "Adropefto* 
fort  here.    Luck  to  the  best  man  !  Fill!" 

The  ^psy  produced  three  tin  cupa,  and  filled  them  to  ^ 
brim  with  brandy.  The  old  man  turned  aside  and  muwi- 
•d  to  himself  before  he  drank.  Her  own  mine  sonek  wi 
the  listener^  ear,  coupled  with  some  widi  so  femiil,aii 
he  seemed  to  breathe  it  in  an  agony  of  supplication. 

"  God  be  mercifid  to  us!"  cried  the  child  within  benett 
"  and  help  us  in  this  trying  hotir !   What  shall  I  do  to 
bim  V 

The  remainder  of  their  conversation  waa  carried  mi  ii  ■ 
lower  tone  of  voice,  and  waa  aufficiently  ctrndas;  rdiiag 
merely  to  the  ezeention  of  the  project,  and  the  best  pt» 
tions  for  diverting  snqiicion.  Ine  old  man  then  tb>* 
hands  with  his  tempters,  and  withdrew. 

They  watched  his  bowed  and  stooping  figure  asitretrui- 
ed  slowly,  and  when  he  turned  his  head  to  look  back,  vhi^ 
he  often  did,  waved  their  hands,  or  shouted  some 
conra^ement.  It  was  notnntit  they  had  seen  him  ffti"' 
ly  ditmniah  into  a  mere  apeck  upon  the  distant  road,  dtf 
they  turned  to  each  other,  and  ventured  to  lao^  sloul 

"So,"  said  Jowl,  wanning  his  hands  at  the  fire, 
done  at  last.   He  wanted  morepetaiUMliiw  that  l  eipe^ 
It    three  weeka  ago  since  we  first  put  tusin  hiskest- 
What  *II  he  bring,  do  you  think  1*'  , 

"  Whatever  he  brings,  it 's  halved  between 
Isaac  List. 

The  other  man  nodded.   "  We  must  make  quick  «n 
of  it,"  ha  said,  "  and  then  cat  his  acqoaintanea,  iff  we 
be  suepected.   Sharp 's  the  word." 

List  and  the  npsy  acquiesced.  When  theyhad  all  otu 
amoaedthemsdvesafittle  with  their  victim's  infttosM. 
they  dismissed  the  subject  aa  one  which  had  been  "■^f'j 
ly  discussed,  and  began  to  talk  in  a  jatgon  which  the  chin 
did  not  understand.  Aa  their  discourse  appeared  to  nku 
to  matters  in  which  they  were  warmly  interested,  howet^ 
she  deemed  it  the  beat  time  for  escaping  uaobserred ;  ud 
crept  away  with  dow  and  cauriona  sleps^  keeping  «  ^ 
shadow  of  the  hedges,  or  forcing  a  path  through  lam  o'' 
the  dry  ditches,  until  she  could  emerge  upon  the  rou  *t  ■ 
point  beyond  their  range  of  vision.  Then  she  fled  aoni^ 
ward  aa  quickly  as  aha  could,  torn  and  bleeding  Eroni.ios 
wonnda  of  thoma  and  briera,  but  more  laeeiated  la 
and  threw  henalf  upon  her  bed,  distracted. 
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Hie  first  idea  tlut  flawed  upon  her  mind  was  flight.  In- 
Mant  flight;  dragging  lum  from  that  place,  and  rather  dying 
^  want  Qpon  toe  roadside  than  expomng  him  again  to 
wch  teirible  templntioas.  Him  ^  remsmbered  that  tbs 
enme  was  not  to  be  committed  onlU  next  night,  and  Uiere 
was  the  intermediate  time  for  ihioking,  and  resolving  what 
to  do.  Then  she  was  distnu:ted  with  a  horrible  fear  that  h* 
night  be  committing  it  at  that  moment  j  with  fearful 
dM«^li  of  what  he  might  be  tempted  and  led  on  to  do,  if 
he  were  detected  in  the  act,  and  had  but  a  woman  to  strug- 
gle with.  It  was  iaipoauble  to  bear  such  torture.  She  stole 
to  the  room  where  the  monef  was,  opened  the  door,  and 
looked  in.  God  be  praised!  He  was  not  there,  and  she 
was  sleeping  soundly. 

She  went  back  to  her  own  room,  and  tried  to  prepare 
herself  for  bed.  But  who  could  deep-^eep !  who  could 
h«  passively  down,  distracted  by  such  terrora  t  They  came 
upon  her  more  strongly  yet.  Hdf  ondressed,  and  with  her 
hair  in  wild  disorder,  she  flew  to  the  old  man's  bedside, 
clasped  him  by  the  wrist,  and  roused  hhn  from  his  alem. 

"  What this  I "  he  cried,  ■'■'♦■btj  up  in  bed,  and  fixing 
his  eyes  upon  her  spectral  face. 

"1  have  had  a  dreadful  dream,"  said  the  child,  with  an 
eaeny  that  nothing  hot  each  terrors  cotdd  have  inspired. 
"Adreadfol,  horrible  dream.  I  have  had  it  once  before. 
It  ta  a  dream  of  grey.haired  men  like  you  in  darkened 
rooms  byjught,  robbiiuthe  sleepers  of  their  sold,  '*Vp, 
npl"  The  oldmanahook  in  every  jobl,  and  folded  his 
hands  like  one  who  prays. 

'V^et  to  me,**  said  the  child,  not  to  me— to  Heaven,  to 
aara  OS  from  soch  deeds.  Thu  dream  is  too  real.  I  can* 
notdeep,  Icaimot  stay  here.  I  cannot  leave  you  a!one  imder 
the  roof  where  such  dreams  come.   Up  !  We  most  fly." 

He  looked  W  her  as  if  aht  were  a  spirit— she  might  have 
been,  for  all  the  leok  of  earth  she  had — and  trembled  more 
and  more. 

"There  ianotimato  lose ;  I  wiU  not  lose  ow  ntante." 
miA  the  child.   "  Up !  and  away  with  me ! " 

"  To-night  1"  mnrmnred  the  old  man. 

"Yes,  lo-nighi,"  replied  the  child.  " To-morrow  night 
wiUbe  loo  late.  The  dream  will  have  come  again.  No- 
vuni  bat  flight  can  save  us.  Up!" 

_lBe  old  man  rose  from  his  bed,  bis  forehead  bedewed 
with  the  Cold  sweat  of  fear,  and,  bending  before  the  child 
as  if  she  had  been  an  angel  messenger  sent  to  lead  him 
where  ihe  would,  made  ready  to  follow  her.  She  took 
hun  by  the  hand  and  led  him  on.  As  ihey  passed  the  doer 
ef  the  room  he  had  proposed  to  rob,  she  shuddered  and 
looked  iitto  bisfiuiie.  What  a  white  face  was  that,  and 
vilh  what  a  lodt  did  he  meet  hers ! 

She  took  him  to  her  own  chamber,  and,  still  holding 
Bim  by  the  hand  aa  if  die  feared  to  lose  him  for  an  instant, 

Kthered  together  the  little  stock  she  had.  and  hung  her 
aket  on  her  arm.  The  old  man  took  his  wallet  from  her 
Bands  and  strapped  it  on  his  dionlders-^us  sta^  loo,  she 
had  brought  away— wid  then  rite  led  him  forth. 

Through  the  strait  streets,  and  narrow  crooked  ontakirts, 
■heir  trembling  feet  passed  quickly.  Up  tfae  Steep  hill  too, 
crowned  by  the  old  grey  castle,  they  toifed  with  rapidsteps, 
ud  had  not  once  looked  oehind. 

,  But  as  they  drew  nearer  the  ruined  walls,  the  moon  rose 
jB  all  her  gentle  glory,  and,,  from  their  venerable  age,  gar- 
juded  with  ivy,  mMs,  and  waving  grass,  the  childlooked 
back  upon  the  sleeping  town,  deep  in  die  valley's  shade, 
end  on  the  fkr-off  river  with  its  winding  track  of  light,  and 
on  the  distant  hilts ;  and  as  she  did  so,  she  clasped  me  hand 
m  held,  leas  firmly,  and  banting  into  tears,  fell  upmi  the 

«nnu*saeck.   

CHAPTBE  XUn. 

Her  momentary  weakne*  fiaat,  the  chtkl  again  sommoned 
we  resolutioa  which  had  until  now  sustained  her,  and,  en- 
oeuoring  to  keep  ateadil^  In  her  view  the  one  idea  that 
they  were  flying  from  disgrace  and  crime,  and  that  her 
j^adfother's  preservation  must  depend  solely  upon  her 
wuneas,  onaided  by  one  word  of  advice  or  any  heljung 
Bud.  ii^ed  him  onwerd  and  looked  back  Ho  more. 

While  he,  subdued  and  abadied,  seemed  to  crouch  befdA 
her,  and  to  shrink  and  cower  down  as  if  in  the  presence  of 
seme  aiperior  creature,  the  cluld  herself  was  sensible  of  a 
new  feeling  within  her,  which  elevated  her  natnre.  and  in- 

s(>ued  her  with  an  energy  and  confidence  she  had  never 
ZS^T""  ^nwN  was  mo  ttvided  respouihility  now ;  the 
*«ilf  budes  of  their  two  Uret  lud  fUIen  Bpou  Iter,  and 

ss 


henceforth  she  most  think  and  act  fw  both.  "  I  have  saved 
him,"  die  thought.  "In  all  dangMi  md  diatnaie^  I  will 
remember  that." 

At  any  other  time  the  leeolleetioa  <tf  hsrin^  deserted  the 
fiiend  who  had  diown' them  somuehhomely  kiiidiieBB,witb- 
ont  a  word  of  justification — the  thou^t  that  they  were 
guilty,  in  appearance,  of  treachery  and  ingraiitude— even 
the  having  parted  frem  the  two  sisters — would  have  filled 
her  with  sorrow  and  regret.  Bnt  now,  all  other  considera^ 
tione  were  lost  in  the  new  uncertainties  and  anxieties  of 
their  wild  and  wandering  life  ;  and  (he  very  desperation  of 
their  condititm  reused  and  stimulated  her. 

In  the  pale  moonTight,  which  lent  a  wanness  of  its  own. 
the  delicate  face  where  thoughtful  care  already  mingled 
with  the  winning  graoe  and  loveliness  of  youth,  the  too 
bright  eye,  the  qnritnal  head,  the  lips  that  pressed  each  ether 
with  such  high  resolve  and  courage  of  the  heart,  the  alight 
figure,  firm  in  its  bearing  and  yet  so  very  weak,  told  their 
BUest  tale,  bnt  told  it  only  to  the  wind  thai  rustled  by, 
which,  taking  up  its  burden,  carried,  perhaps  to  some  mo- 
ther's pillow,  hint  dreams  of  childhood  fiultog  in  Its  bloom, 
and  resting  in  the  sleep  that  knows  no  waking. 

The  ni^t  crqrt  tm  apace,  the  msoii  went  down,  the  stars 
grew  pale  and  dun,  and  morning  eM  as  they,  slowly  Ap- 
I»08ched.  Then,  from  behind  a  distant  hil',  the  none  ana 
rose  up,  driving  the  mists  in  phantom  shapes  before  it,  and 
dealing  the  eajth  oi  their  ghosUy  forms  till  darkness  came 
again.  When  it  had  climbed  higher  into  the  sky,  and 
there  was  warmth  in  its  cheerful  beams,  th<iy  laid  them 
down  to  sleep,  upon  a  bank,  hard  by  some  water. 

Bat  NeU  relaitted  her  grnp  upon  the  old  man's  arm,  and 
long  after  he  was  Numbering  soondly,  watched  him  with 
untiring  eyes.  Fatigue  stole  over  her  at  last ;  her  gra^  re- 
laxed, tifi^lened,  relaxed  again,  and  they  slept  side  by  side. 

A  oonfased  sound  of  voices,  mingling  with  her  dreami, 
awoke  her.  A  man  of  very  uncouui  and  rough  appearance 
was  standing  over  them,  and  two  of  his  companions  were 
looking  on  frcHDalong  heavy  boat  which  had  come  eloesio 
the  bank  while  they  were  sleeinng.  The  boat  had  neither 
oar  nor  sail,  but  was  towed  by  a  couple  of  horses,  who, 
with  the  rope  to  which  they  were  harnesBed,  slack  and  drip- 
ping  in  the  water,  were  resting  on  the  path. 

"  Holloa ! "  said  the  man,  roughly.  "  What  'a  the  matter 
here,  eh  1" 

"  We  were  <Mily  asleep,  rir,"  said  NeU.  **  We  have  been 

walking  all  night." 

"  A  pair  of  queer  travellers  to  be  walking  all  niglit,*'  ob- 
served the  man  who  had  first  accosted  them.  "  One  of  yoa 
is  a  trifle  too  old  for  that  sort  ^work.andlhe  ethera  tnfip 
loo  young.   Where  are  j^ou  goingl** 

Nell  faltered,  and  pointed  at  hazard  toward  die  West, 
upon  which  the  man  mqnired  if  she  meant  a  certain  town 
which  he  named.  Nell,  to  avoid  further  questioaing,  said 
**TeB,  that  was  the  place." 

"  Where  have  yoa  come  frem  1  **  was  the  next  question  ; 
and  tfiia  being  an  caaer  one  to  taswer,  Nell  mentioned  the 
name  vf  the  Tillage  in  whidi  their  fHend  the  aehoolmaster 
dwelt,  as  being  less  likely  to  be  known  to  the  men  or  to 
provoke  further  inquirv. 

"  I  thought  somebody  had  been  robbing  and  ill-adng  you, 
might  be,"  said  the  man.   "  That 's  all.   Good  day." 
Returning  his  salute  and  feelinggreatly  relieved  by  his  de- 

EBTture,  Nell  looked  after  him  as  he  mounted  one  of  the 
orses,  and  the  boat  went  on.  It  had  not  gone  very  far, 
when  it  stopped  again,  and  ahe  saw  the  men  beckoning  to 
her. 

"  Did  yoa  call  to  me  1**  said  Nell,  mmung  ap  to  them. 
-*  Yon  may  go  with  as  if  you  like,"  re^ed  one  of  thoaa 
in  the  boat.   **  We  'n  going  to  the  same  place.'* 

The  duld  hedteted  for  a  moment,  and  thinking,  as  she 
had  thought  with  great  trepidation  mere  than  once  before, 
that  the  men  whom  she  had  seen  with  h  :r  mndfather  might 
perhaps,  in  their  eagemeae  fer  the  booty,  follow  them,  and, 
regaining  their  influence  over  him,  set  beia  at  nought ;  and 
that  if  i&By  went  widi  Aeae  men,  all  traees  of  tlwin  mud 
snrek  be  lost  at  that  ^ot;  detmrmiBed  to  accept  the  ofier. 
Hie  boat  came  cloee  to  the  bank  a^in,  and  before  ahe  had 
bad  uiy  time  for  frirther  condderation,  she  and  her  grand- 
father were  on  board  and  gUding  smoothly  down  the  canal. 

The  sun  shone  pleasantly  upon  the  bright  water,  which 
was  sometimes  shaded  by  trees  and  sometimes  op«u  to  a 
wide  extnt  of  eonstry,  intciseeted  l^mmiingslfeiimsaBd 
lidk  with  wooded  Idfis  v^iimled  kod^uddwlterMt  fitfin. 
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Now  and  then  a  village  wiih  ite  modest  spirt,  thatched 
roofs,  and  gable-«nd9,  would  peep  om  from  among  th«  trees ; 
«nd  more  than  once  a  distant  town,  with  great  cborch  low- 
en  looming  through  its  nnoke,  and  high  factories  or  work- 
dtopa,  rinng  above  th«  niase  of  houses,  weuld  come  in 
Tiew,  and,  by  the  length  of  time  it  lingered  m  th**  diiOance 
■how  them  how  slowly  they  travelled.  Their  way  lay  for 
the  most  part  through  the  low  grounds,  and  open  plains ; 
ftnd  except  theae  distant  places,  and  occamonaUy  some  men 
working  m  fields,  or  knmging  on  the  bridges  under  which 
they  pasned  to  see  diem  ereep  along,  oothmg  eocr^^ed 
OB  their  moaotonons  and  secluded  track. 

Nell  was  rather  disheartened,  when  they  stopped  «ta  kind 
of  wharf  late  in  the  afternoon,  to  learn  front  ens  of  the 
men  that  they  would  not  reach  their  place  of  deetioation 
imtil  the  neit  day,  and  that  if  she  bad  no  provision  with  her 
Ae  had  better  buy  it  then.  She  had  hot  a  few  pence,  hav* 
ins,ajready  bargained  with  them  for  some  bread,  bat  even 
ofueae  it  was  neeenary  to  be  very  careful,  as  they  were 
on  their  way  to  an  utterly  strange  place,  with  no  resource 
whatever.  A  small  loaf  and  a  monel  of  cheese,  thereftve, 
were  all  die  could  afford,  and  with  these  she  took  her  place 
in  the  boat  again,  and,  after  half  an  boar's  delay,  during 
which  the  men  were  drinking  M  the  pohlie  hoaae,  proceed* 
cd  OB  the  journey. 

llwy  brought  tome  beer  and  spirits  into  the  boat  with 
them,  and  what  with  drinking  freely  before,  and  again  now, 
were  soon  in  a  fair  way  of  being  qnarrelaorae  and  intoxi- 
cated. Avoiding  the  small  cabin,  therefore,  which  was 
very  dark  and  fiuhy,  and  to  which  they  often  invited  both 
her  and  her  grandfalher,  Nell  eat  in  the  open  air  with  the 
old  man  1^  her  aide,  listening  to  their  boistenraaboMa  with 
a  palpitatiog  heart,  and  almost  widifng  herMlf  nle  on  ahon 
•gain  thon^ahe  nonld  have  to  walk  all  ugbt. 

They  were  in  tmtli  very  ngged^  noisy  fellow^  and  ijaite 
brutal  among  themselves,  though  civil  enough  tu  their  two 
passengers.  Thus,  when  a  quarrel  arose  between  the  man 
who  was  steering  and  his  friend  in  the  cabin,  npon  the  que». 
tioD  who  had  firat  suggested  the  propriety  of  offering  Nell 
some  beer,  and  when  the  qoarrel  leif  to  a  scuffle  in  which 
th^  beat  each  odter  fearfully,  to  her  inexpressible  terror, 
neither  visited  hia  di^eaiare  upea  her,  bat  each  contented 
himself  with  ventiog  it  on  his  adversary,  on  whom,  in  addi- 
tion to  blows,  he  bestowed  a  variety  of  compliments,  which, 
happily  for  the  child*  were  cmiveyed  in  terms  to  her  quite 
nnmletligible.  The  difference  was  finally  adjnsted,  by  the 
man  who  had  come  out  of  the  cabin  knockmg  the  other 
into  it  head  first,  and  taking  the  helm  into  his  own  hands, 
without  evincing  the  least  aiscompoc^ure  himftelf,  orcaiuing 
any  in  his  friend,  who,  being  of  a  tolerably  strong  constitU' 
tion  and  perfectly  inured  to  such  trifles,  wvnt  to  deep  as  he 
was,  with  his  heels  upward,  and  in  a  couple  of  minute^or 
M  was  noring  cotnfonably. 

By  this  time  It  was  night  again,  and  thoivb  the  drild  felt 
e^,  beng  but  poorly  dad,  her  amioiit  theuf^to  wet*  tkr  re- 
moved fran  her  ewa  safi^ng  or  uaeasloess,  and  buMly  en- 
gaged la  endeavoring  to  devko  some  sGbente  for  their  juint 
snbiistenoo.  The  same  spirit  which  bad  supported  her  oa 
thepreviouii^ght,  upheld  and  sunned  bar  now.  Uei  graod- 
tUber  Imf  sleepinc  safely  at  ber  side,  and  the  crime  to  which 
Ml  laadnsai  wgA  him  was  not  eommitted.  That  was  ber 
camfbrt* 

How  every  eircamstanee  of  her  short,  eventlid  Hfe,  came 
tbnmglng  Into  her  mind  as  they  traveled  on !  SUgbtiaetdento, 
naver  dioagfat  of  or  remembered  until  now ;  bees  seen  oace 
and  ever  since  forgotten ;  words  Bpoken  and  acarcely  heeded 
at  the  time;  eeeoea  of  a  year  ago  and' tboaa  of  yesterday  mix- 
ing up  aad  HsUng  dwmsslmi  togcAen  fanUiar  pfaoat  shap- 
ing tbemfelVM  out  ia  die  dnrknesi  from  ttifaigs  whkh,  when 
approaebed,  were  of  all  others  the  most  remota  and  most  un- 
like them ;  sometimes  a  etrme  ooafosiea  in  hsr  mind  relative 
to  the  occasion  of  her  being  uieie,  and  the  piaoe  to  which  she 
was  going,  and  the  people  she  was  with ;  and  imagination 
•nggeitlBg  ramariu  and  questions  wbi^  sounded  so  plainly 
in  her  ears,  that  shs  wegU  start  and  om,  and  be  atanost 
tempted  to  reply— on  tba  ftacies  and  oontradlctiotM  oonraon 
in  wailing  vtd  exdiemant,  and  resdees  change  of  jdace,  be- 
set tbe  diild. 

Sbm  bappeneil,  wUle  she  was  thus  as^agod,  to  encoaUOT 
dte  fheeof  AanMiioa  dbd^  In  irimm  tbe  eenlaMMal  stnge 
of  dmnhawaaii  had  bow  snBa  ssiei  to  aa  bobteww,  wi  who, 
laUBg  from  Us  moath  a  shoec  plpa,q«ili«d  aw  with  firing 


for  its  longer  preservaUon,  requested  that  ihe  wmU  aUp 
him  with  a  song. 

"  You  '»e  got  every  pretty  voice,  a  very  soft  f7e,u>ilftTm 
Btrong  memory,"  said  this  gentteman;  "the  v*iia  n4c}'> 
I 've  got  evidniee  for,  and  the  memory's  an  ofrinioa  nf  nj 
own.  And  I  *m  never  wrong.  Let  ne  bear  S  use  Au 
roinote." 

"  I  do  n't  think  I  know  one.  sir,"  fetunwd  Nell. 
"Yon  know  forty-seven  soDgs,"  said  tbe  man,  with  smtiij 
which  admitted  of  no  altereatioa  on  tbe  nl^eeL  "Fony- 
sewn  'e  your  number.   Let  me  bear  efta  of  ^en— the  Uo. 
Give  me  a  song  this  minute.** 

Not  knowing  what  might  be  rfae  consequences  of  iirittdni 
herfnenH.and  trembling  with  tbe  fear  of  doing  m,  poorM 
sang  him  some  Hule  diity  which  she  bad  learned  in  hipprr 
limes,  and  which  was  so  agree^le  to  his  ear,  that  onits coo- 
clusitm  he.  In  the  same  peremptory  manner,  rrquetted  ta 
fiivored  with  another,  to  wbieh  be  vras  so  obligiBg'  uM  nu 
a  chums  to  no  ptrtieutar  tutte,  and  with  no  wmdt  attHilnt 
which  amply  made  mi  in  its  amaxing  energy  for  it*  deScincT 
in  other  respecis.  The  noite  of  thlsvocalpeHbnnaiKeml- 
nned  the  other  man,  who,  staggering  upon  deck  ind  Mmt 
fa's  late  oppraent  by  tbe  hand,  swore  (hot  singisg  *n  in 
pride  and  joy  and  chief  delight,  and  that  he  desired  no  knn 
enterleinment.  With  a  thi^  call,  more  imperative  tbanntbn 
of  die  two  feriner,  Nell  felt  obliged  to  comply,  and  tbif  tiin 
a  chorus  was  maintained  not  only  by  tbe  two  men  ugrtbn', 
but  also  by  tbe  third  man  on  borsHieck,  who,  being  b]i  be 
poiition  debarrrd  from  a  nearer  partidpatlen  in  tbe  mrii  tf 
the  night,  roared  when  his  companioui  roared,  and  rem  ih 
very  air.  Id  this  way,  with  KttJe  cessation,  sod  angingA* 
same  tongs  sgain  and  again,  the  tired  and  exhauitM  diM 
kept  them  in  goed  humor  all  that  night;  ardmoirricct- 
tsger,  wbo  was  roused  from  his  soundest  sleep  tn  tbe  dimr 
dam  chorus  as  it  Hoaled  mwtj  upou  itie  wina,  hid  hit  Iml 
beneath  tbe  bed-eknbes  and  trambWd  at  dm  semds. 

At  length  tba  morning  dawned.  It  was  no  sooner  li||l 
than  it  began  to  rain  heavily.  As  tbe  child  eould  not  endm 
the  intolerable  vapors  of  the  cabin,  they  covered  her,  in 
turn  for  her  exertions,  with  some  pieces  of  uil-doth  sad  tnit 
of  tarpaulin,  which  sufficed  to  keep  her  tolerebly  dry,  and  n 
shelter  ber  grandfaiber  besides.  As  tbe  day  odvaacrd  tbe 
rain  Inenased.  At  aoon  It  ponmd  down  mere  bepdfMlr 
and  heavily  tfaan  aver,  wlthoW  tbe  fUntest  ptoalae  cc  tbsie- 
ment. 

They  had  fiir  some  time  been  gradually  approadrtng  (be 
place  for  which  they  were  bound.  The  water  had  bscan 
thicker  and  dirtier;  other  barge*  coming  from  it  paned  tbm 
frequently ;  tbe  paths  of  coal-oah  and  huts  of  staring  bridi 
marked  the  vicinity  of  some  great  manufacturing  to*ni;«Ue 
scattered  itreeu  and  houses,  and  smoke  from  distant  fonam, 
indicated  that  tbey  were  already  in  the  outikirU.  nee,  (bi 
clustvred  roofs,  and  jriles  of  buiMings  trembling  wkk  tie 
working  of  engines,  end  diml^  resounding  widi  Aefrrisi^i 
and  throbbing! ;  the  tall  chimneys  voroltiog  fbnk  a  Uwk 
vapor,  which  hung  in  a  dense,  iU-favmed  dead  above  tit 
house-tops,  and  filled  the  air  with  gkwm ;  the  clank  of  bisi- 
mers  beating  upon  iron,  the  roar  of  busy  streets  sad  nsiff 
crowds,  gradually  augmenting  until  all  the  various  sism 
blended  into  one,  and  none  was  distingnisbdiJe  for  ftadT, » 
nouneed  the  termination  of  their  journey. 

Tbe  boat  floated  into  tbe  wharf  to  which  hbehn^.  Tbe 
men  were  «ocu]ried  direcdy.  The  cUM  and  hergrand&din. 
afler  waiting  in  vain  to  thank  them,  or  ask  them  whiibcr  dw} 
should  go,  passed  threogb  a  dirty  lone  into  a  crowded  fueei. 
and  stood  amid  iu  din  and  tumult,  and  in  tbe  pouring  rsis,!* 
■trunge,  bewildered,  and  confused,  as  if  ihe^.faad  llwds 
ibouMnd  years  belbre,  and  were  raised  from  tbe  dead 
placed  there  by  a  miiaele. 


MAsanxorr. — Lonia  XIV.  said  one  day  to  MasnttoBiato 
hearing  him  preach  at  TersaiUea :  "  Father,  I  have  bmi" 
many  great  orators  in  this  chapel ;  I  hyve  been  hipuT 
pleased  widi  them  i  but  for  yeo,  wbmever  I  hear  yoo,  I 
go  away  displeased  with  myeelf;  for  Iseemore  id'aiy  owi 
character."  This  ban  been  considered  tbe  SaM  eacwW 
ever  bestowed  upon  a  preaoher. 


LovB  or  Birds. — In  Holland,  nightingales  and  "iV^ 
birds  in  general  are  protected  from  molestation ;  andbiro- 
aeeting,  and  evenr  other  injury  to  the  melodists  c'  the  wood, 
in  aererely  ptmiahed  by  loc«l  laya^  i 
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of  tta  Cmipirwr  ftom  CowMMjr  |  ud  of  (h«  «owaqMaew  cf 
tba  d  MlMiirtt. 

Three  days  after  the  marriaga  treatey  waa  Mgned — name- 

f,  OD  the  13th  of  Jaaiuuy,  1554,  the  lords  of  the  eoaocU, 
le  lord  nuror,  the  aldermeo,  aad  forty  of  ibe  head  corn- 
toneraof  the  city,  wen  aamiiioBcd  to  the  Tower,  where 
ley  were  reeeived  im  the  wreaenee-ebamber  of  the  palaee 
Y  Gardiner  and  Renard ;  the  former  of  whom,  in  his  ca- 
acity  of  chanoellor,  made  them  a  loiig  oration,  infomuBg 
lem  that  an  aUianee  waa  definitively  oonchided  between 
te Queen  and  Philip  of  Spain;  and  adding,  "that  ihey 
ren  bound  to  thank  God  that  m  noble,  worthy,  and  fi- 
ions  a  prinee  would  ao  hotnble  himaelf  in  bia  anion  widi 
er  highueaa,  an  tt»  take  upon  him  rather  the  dianteter  of  a 
nbject,  than  a  monarch  of  equal  power." 
The  terms  of  the  treaty  were  next  read,  and  the  chancel- 
)r  expatiated  upon  Ibe  many  important  couceaaona  made 
y  the  imperial  ambaaHsdora  ;  endeavoring  to  demonstrate 
lal  Ei^lasd  waa  by  far  the  greatest  gainer  by  the  alliance, 
ndatatiDg,  "  that  it  was  her  htghneaa^  pleasure  and  request, 
uu  like  f^o4  anb^iaeta  tbey  wonU,  for  her  sake,  most  lev- 
igly  reeeime  her  lUnatriouooiisnt  with  reverence,  joy,  and 
oner." 

No  plaodits  fuUowed  this  announcement,  uor  was  the 
Lightest  czpraasion  of  jot  manifested,  except  by  the  lords 
tTundtJ,  Paget,  and  Rochester — the  main  supportera  of  the 
latch,  aa  has  been  previoo^  stated,  when  it  waa  brought 
efore  Parliament.  Gardiner  glanced  at  the  council — at 
le  eivie  antboritiee — as  if  in  expectation  of  a  reply,  but 
one  waa  attempted,  nalean  their  very  silence  could  be  so 
onstmed.  Whatever  his  real  sentmients  might  be,  the 
hancellor  aasnmed  an  air  of  deep  displeasare,  and  tnrniikg 

0  Ruard,  whb.  with  arms  foUad  on  his  breast,  scanned 
be  aaaen^Uge  with  a  cold  aemtinlang  gate,  ai^ed  in  an 
nder  tone,  whether  he  Aenkl  dismiss  them  1 

"On  no  accoant,**  repUed  the  arabaaador.  "Compel 
Km  to  give  otterance  to  dieir  dtongbts.  We  shall  the  bet- 
ti  know  how  to  deal  with  them.  My  project  once  carried 
nd  Philip  united  to  Hary,"  he  muttered  to  himself,  "  we 
fill^ieedily  eodgel  these  Mobbom  Eni^iah  bnll-doga  into 
bedienoc." 

"  Renard  dees  not  appear  t»  rriish  the  reception  which 
le  amioaneemenl  of  her  Majesty's  proposed  alliance  baa 
let  with,"  bbaerved  De  NoaiUes,  who  atood  in  one  comer 
f  the  chamber  with  Courtanay.  *'  It  will  give  him  a  fore- 
iste  of  what  is  to  follow.  Had  your  lordship  been  pro- ' 
oeed  to  the  aosemUy,  their  manner  would  have  been  wide- 
rdifiereot.'* 

*■  Perfaapa  so,"  returned  Cotntenay,  with  a  gratified 
iiile  ;  '*  and  yet  I  know  not." 

"  It  may  be  abortly  put  to  the  proof,"  answered  De 
'oailles. 

"  Never,"  replied  Conrtenay  j  '■  I  will  never  wed  Mary," 

«  But  Elizabeth  1 "  cried  the  ambassador. 

"  Ay,  Elizabeth,"  echoed  the  earl,  passionately,  "  with, 
r  without  a  throne,  she  would  be  equally  dear  to  me." 

"  You  shall  have  her  and  the  crown  aa  well,"  rallied  De 
Toaillea. 

"  I  care  not  for  the  latter,  prorkled  I  can  obtain  die  for- 
ler,"  retomed  the  esrl. 

"  One  is  depeodenl  upon  the  other,"  rejmned  De  Noail- 
s.    "  While  Mary  reigns,  you  must  pve  up  all  hopes  of 

ilizabeth.** 

"  It  is  that  conviction  alone  that  induces  me  to  take  part 

1  the  conq>iracy," sighed  Oourtenay.  "I  am  neither  am- 
itionsto  rule  thiskit^omincffMaappUul^ilip  of  ^win. 
iut  I  would  risk  fortune,  title,  life  itself,  for  Elisabeth." 

"  I  know  It,"  ejactdated  De  Noaillea  to  himself,  "  and 
lerefore  I  hold  her  out  aa  a  lure  to  you,  weak,  wavering 
lol !  I  will  use  you  as  far  aa  I  find  necenary,  but  no  for- 
ler.  Rash  and  bair-brained  as  he  is,  Lord  Guilford  Dud- 
iy  would  make  the  better  leader,  and  is  the  more  likely  to 
icceed.   Jane's  party  is  hourly  gaining  sUtngdi.  Well, 

*  Coatinaad  ftgp  pM*  ^ 


well.  I  care  not  who  wins  the  day,  provided  I  foil  Renard* 
and  that  I  will  do  at  any  cost." 

"A  thoiwajid  marks  that  I  read  your  excellency's 
thoagfats!"  cried  a  martial-looking  persona^,  approaching 
them.  He  waa  attired  in  a  coat  of  mail,  with  quilted 
sleeves,  a  velvet  caeeock,  cuiases,  and  buff  boota  drawn  up 
above  the  knee ;  and  carried  in  his  hand  a  bUdi  velvet 
cap,  (Hmamented  with,  broad  bone-work  lace.  His  arms 
were  rapier  and  dagger,  both  of  the  largest  eiM.  "Is  the 
WBger  accepted  1 "  he  added,  taking  the  ambassador's  arm 
within  bis  own,  and  drawing  him  aside. 

"My  thoughts  are  easily  ^e»ed,  Sir  Thomas  Wyat," 
replied  De  Noaille^  "I  am  thinking  how  proaperonMy  iiU 
goes  for  us.** 

"  Right,"  rejoined  Wyat ;  out  of  that  large  aaaemblage 
three  only  are  favorable  to  the  imperialists.  If  you  ap- 
prove it,  I  will  myself — though  not  a  member  of  the  coun- 
cil— answer  Gardiner's  speech,  and  tell  him  we  will  not 
Bufler  this  hateful  alliance  to  take  place." 

"That  were  nnwise:"  rejoined  De  XouUea^  "do  not 
meddle  in  the  matter.  It  will  only  attract  8ttq)icion 
toward  us," 

"  1  care  not  if  it  does,"  replied  Wyat ;  "  we  are  all 
ready  and  sure  of  support,  I  will  go  further,  if  need  be, 
and  add,  if  the  queen  weds  not  Conrtenay,  a  general  insur- 
rection will  follow." 

"Oourtenay  will  never  wed  the  queen,**  observed 
the  earl,  who  had  foUowed  tbfifo,  and  overiieard  the  re- 
mark. 

"  How  1"  exclaimed  Wyat,  in  eiirprise. 

"  Xu  inore  at  present,"  interposed  De  NoaiUes,  hastily. 
"  Renard's  eyes  are  upon  us." 

"  What  if  they  ore  1 "  cried  Wyat,  glancing  fif  rcely  In 
the  direction  of  the  imperial  ambassador.  "  His  looks— 
ba^lisk  though  they  be--4iave  no  power  to  strike  na  dead. 
Oh  that  I  had  an  opportmutf  of  measuriiw  swords  with 
him  !  He  dionld  soon  perceive  tlw  lore  I  bear  hia  prince 
and  him." 

"  I  ahan  in  your  hatred  toward  htm,"  observed  Coorte* 
nay.  "  The  favor  Mary  shows  him  ptoves  tbe  ascendancy 
he  has  obtained  over  her.*' 

"IT  he  retains  his  power,  farewell  to  the  liberhr  of 
Englishmen,"  rejoined  Wyat;  *<  we  diall  become  as  atyect 
as  the  Flemtnga,  But  I,  for  one,  will  never  sobmit  to  the 
yoke  of  Spain." 

"Not  BO  load!"  cried  De  NoaUle%  checking  him. 
"  Yon  will  effectually  destroy  our  scheme.  Renard  only 
eeekd  some  plea  to  attack  us.  Have  a  moment's  patience, 
and  some  one  not  connected  with  the  plot  will  take  the 
rasponsibiliiy  upon  himself." 

The  prudence  of  the  ambassador's  counsel  was  speedily 
exemphfied.  While  tfae  conversation  above  related  oc- 
curred, a  few  words paued  between  ike  principal  memben 
of  the  council  and  the  heads  of  the  civic  authorities 
and,  at  their  instance,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  stepped  for- 
ward. 

"  We  are  aware,  my  lord,"  he  said,  addressing  Gardi- 
ner, "  that  we  ought  on  the  present  occasion,  to  aignify  our 
approval  of  the  queen's  choice — to  offer  her  our  hcatlTelt 
congratulations— our  prayers  for  her  happiness.  But  we 
shaU  not  seek  to  disguise  our  sentiments.  We  do  not  ap* 
prove  this  match ;  and  we  have  heard  your  lordship's 
communicatioD  with  pain — with  sorrow — widi  di^leasure — 
displeasure,  that  designing  connsellore  diould  have  pre- 
vailed upon  her  highness  to  take  a  step  fotal  to  her  own 
happiness,  and  to  the  welfare  of  her  kingdom.  Our  solicir 
latioHs  are,  therefore — and  we  earnest^  entreat  your  lord- 
ship to  represent  them  to  her  oiajesty-Ahat  die  will  break 
off  (his  engagement,  and  espouse  some  English  nobleman. 
And  we  further  implore  ol  her  to  dismiss  from  her  coun- 
cils the  imperial  ambassador,  M.  Simon  Renard,  by  whose 
instmmenlalily  this  match  lus  been  contrived,  and  whose 
inBoence  we  conceive  to  be  prejudicial  to  the  interests  of 
our  country." 

"  You  do  me  wrong.  Lord  Pembroke,"  replied  Renard  ; 
*'  and  I  appeal  to  the  lord  chancellor,  whether,  in  negotia- 
ting this  treaty,  I  have  made  any  demands  on  the  part  of 
my  sovereign  calculated  to  detract  from  the  power  or 
authority  of  yours." 

"On  the  contrary,"  replied  Gardiner,  "your  excel- 
lency  has  conoaded  more  than  we  bod  any  right  to  ex- 
pect." 

"And  nwra  than  my  btotfaer-ambtMidots  deeined  fit- 
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dag,"  rejanedRenard.  **  But  I  do  not  rep«t  what  I  lun 
done — well  kaowii^  how  uixioiia  the  emperor  Chariee  the 
Fifth  is  to  oiute  hu  boo  to  bo  wise,  m  exceOeot,  waA 
■o  icUpons  a  priaoeM  as  the  qaeen  of  diw  realm,  and 
that  no  Mcrifice  could  be  too  great  to  inmre  him  her 
hand." 

**  I  am  bound  to  add  that  yonr  eiceDency  has  adTanced 
nothing  bat  the  truth.**  acqnieseed  Gardiner ;  "  and 
though,  at  first,  as  is  well  known  to  Lord  Pembroke  and 
others  of  the  council,  I  was  as  avetse  to  the  match  as  he 
or  thej  could  be,  I  am  now  its  warmest  advocate.  But  I 
will  not  prolong  the  discneaion.  Her  highnesa's  word  is 
passed  to  the  prince — the  contract  signed — the  treaty  con- 
cluded. Your  remonstrances,  therefore,  are  too  late.  And  if 
yon  win  safler  me  to  point  out  to  you  the  only  course  that 
can  with  propriety  be  pursued,  I  would  urge  you  to  ofier  her 
majesty  your  loyal  congratulations  on  her  choice — to  pre- 
pare to  receive  her  consort  in  the  manner  die  has  di- 
rected—and  to  watch  over  the  interests  of  jronr  country 
M  carefhlly,  that  the  evila  yon  dread  may  nerer  arise." 

"If  my  solemn  aasorance  will  satiify  4ie  Eari  of  ^m- 
broke  and  the  other  honorable  persons  here  present,"  re* 
maiked  Renard,  "  I  will  declare,  in  the  prinoe  mj  master's 
name,  that  he  has  not  the  remotest  iateation  of  mterfering 
with  the  government  of  this  coamr^ — of  engaging  it  in 
any  war — or  of  placing  his  followers  in  any  office  or  post  of 
anthority." 

"  Whatever  may  be  the  prince's  inteatiou^"  rejoined  Gar- 
diner,  "he  is  precluded  by  the  treaty  from  acting  upon  them. 
At  the  aame  time,  it  is  but  light  to  add,  that  these  terms 
were  not  wrung  from  his  ambassador,  bat  volnatarily  pro- 
poned by  him." 

"Ilieywilt  nerer  be  adhered  to,**  cried  Sir  Thomas 
Wyal,  stepping  forward,  and  facing  Renard,  whom  he  re- 
garded with  a  look  of  defiance. 

"Do  you  dare  to  question  my  word,  nr  1"  exclaimed  Re- 
Bard. 

*•  J  do,    replied  Wyat,  sternly.  <'  And  let  no  Englishman 

rit  faith  in  one  of  your  nation,  or  he  will  repent  ms  folly, 
am  ft  loyal  rabject  of  the  qoeen,  and  wcmid  shed  my 
heait*s  Uood  in  tier  defence.  Bntlam  also  a  kner  of  my 
eonatry,  tad  will  never  nnreader  her  to  the  domiaiMi  of 
Spain!" 

"Six  Thomas  Wyat,"  rejoined  Gardiner,  ••you  are  well 
known  as  one  of  the  queen's  bravest  scddtera ;  and  it  is  well 
yon  are  so,  or  yov  tenmi^  wonM  pblee  yon  in  peril.  ** 

"Ictre  not  what  the  consequences  are  to  myself  my 
lord,"  replied  Vyat,  "if  the  queen  will  listen  to  my  warn- 
ing. It  is  useless  to  proceed  further  with  this  match,  llie 
nation  will  never  aafier  it  to  take  place ;  nor  will  the  prince 
be  allowed  to  set  foot  upon  our  Aores. " 

"  These  are  bold  words,  Sir  Thomas,"  observed  Gardiner, 
■ispieioasly.   "Whence  do  you  draw  your  eonoloaionst" 

**  Prom  sore  premises,  my  lord, "  answered  Wvat.  "  Tht 
ytTj  lo3Palty  entertained  by  her  sabjeets  towards  the  queen 
makes  them  resolute  not  to  permit  her  to  sacrifice  herself 
Thejrhave  not  for^ttea  the  harsh  treaimentexperiencedtqr 
Phihp*s  first  wife,  Maria  of  Portogal.  Hear  me,  my  iMd 
chancellor,  and  report  what  I  say  to  her  bigness.  If  tUs 
match  Ispernsted  in,  a  geaeral  insnrrsction  wiU  follow.  " 

**  This  is  a  mere  pretext  for  some  rebellions  dsings,  Sir 
Tlomaa, "  replied  Gardiner,  sternly.  "  Sedition  ever  masks 
itself  under  the  prb  of  loyalty.  Take  heed,  Sir.  Yonr 
actions  shall  be  stnctly  watched,  and  if  an^t  occurs  to  eon- 
finn  my  nqnciena,  I  ahnli  deem  it  my  dn^  to  rseonmisad 
her  majesty  to  place  yon  in  arTest. " 

"Wyat*s  radmeaa  will  destroy  ns,"  whiq>ered  De 
Noailles  to  Conrtenay. 

"  Before  we  separate,  my  lords, "  observed  Renard,  "  I 
think  it  right  to  make  known  to  yon  that  the  emperor, 
deeming  it  inconsistent  with  the  dignity  of  so  mi^ty  a 
qneen  as  yonr  sovereign  to  wed  beneath  her  own  tank,  is 
about  to  retogn  the  crown  of  Naples  and  the  dtdtedon  of 
Milan  to  his  son,  prior  to  the  anpieioas  ewBt " 

A  slight  murmur  ofapplanse  arose  from  the  eonneil  at  this 
announcement. 

*■  Yon  hear  that, "  cried  the  Eari  of  Anndel.  "  Can  yon 
longer  heatateto  congratulate  the  queen  on  her  union  1 "  j 

The  Eari  was  warmly  seconded  by  Paget  and  Rochester. 
No  other  mice  joined  mem. 

"  The  sense  of  the  assembly  is  against  it, "  obstrved  the 
Eari  of  Pembroke. 

"lain  amazed  at  yotv  coadaet,  sgr  lord^  "  criod  Gardi- 


ner, angrily.   "  Yon  deny  year  aovereigtt  Ae  tight  fiseljr  < 
■CMtrded  to  the  meanest  of  her  subject^— ^  richt  to 
choose  fir  herself  a  husband.   For  diame !— fonumc  ■  , 
Your  sense  of  justice,  if  not  your  loyalty,  diookl  prooftt  yon  \ 
to  act  difiarently.   Ttte  prince  of  ^lain  has  been  tenned 
a  stranger  to  this  conKry,  iriiereas  his  angnst  we  iinet 
merely  the  queen's  conain,  bat  the  oldest  ally  of  the  crows. 
So  fu  from  the  alliance  being  disadvantageous,  it  is  hi{^ 
imfitaUe,  enmring,  as  it  does,  the  emperor's  aid  agaioM  oar 
constant  enemies  the  Scots  and  the  Prendi.    Of  the  tntdi  d 
this  yon  may  jndge  by  the  oppoHtion  it  has  met  with,  evert 
and  secret,  from  the  ambaaador  of  the  King  of  Frsac*. 
Bnt  without  enlarging  upon  the  advantages  m  the  mim, 
which  moat  bs  sofficiendy  appvent  to  you  all,  I  AsEesa- 
tent  myself  widi  stating  diat  it  is  not  yonr  previaee  to  dic- 
tate to  th«  queen  whom  she  shall  marry,  or  vrbon  sbc  duB 
not  marry,  but  humbly  to  acquiesee  in  her  dmice.  Her  mt. 
jesty,  in  her  exceeding  goodness,  has  thought  fit  to  be- 
fore yon — a  ypahogetter  needless   the' conditi<ws  sf  her  I 
nnioa.   Il  paiBS  me  to  any  yen  have  received  herBsnJeicti-  j 
■on  in  a  moat  nnbeeoBUBg  mtmet.  ItraBt.howcTtr,t  | 
better  feeling  has  arisen  among  yon,  and  that  yoa  will  now 
enable  me  to  report  yon,  as  I  desire,  to  her  higfaneai. "  I 

The  tnily  assenting  voices  were  these  of  the  three  kndi  | 
censtitoting  the  imperial  party  inihe  council. 

Having  waited  fw  a  shut  time,  Gardiner  bowed  gntelr, 
and  diMDuaed  the  assambkge. 

As  ha  wan  ahont  to  qnitthe  preoence-dianiber,  hepe^ 
ceived  Conrlntay  standing  in  a  pennve  attilade  in  the  en. 
brasore  of  a  window.  Appareitfly,  the  room  was  esiiRb 
deserted,  except  by  the  two  nsher^  who,  with  vriiite  -wtam 
in  their  handih  were  stntioMdoneitberaida  of  As  door.  K 
suddenly  oocarred  to  Gardinar  that  thb  wwdd  bo  a  frma- 
Ue  opporinnity  to  qnostion  Uia  Eari  respecting  Ac  sehsaa 
in  which  he  more  than  suspeoied  be  wan  a  paiqr,  aid  he  » 
cording^y  advanced  toward  him. 

"Yon  have  heard  the  reception  which  the  annouaecBeBi  < 
of  her  m^iesty^  marriage  has  met  with,"  he  mid.  "I 
will  frankly  own  to  yon  it  would  have  been  far  mote  sine- 
able  to  me  to  have  named  yonr  hmUiip  to  tlwin.  And  y«s 
have  lo  thank  yourself  that  sndi  has  not  been  the  case." 

"  Tree, "  replied  Conrtenay,  raiiiiv  his  eyes,  aid  Gxiaf 
then  upon  the  speaker.  "Bat  I  have  ibnnd  love  mon 
powerful  than  ambition." 

"  And  do  yon  yet  love  EUsdMth  1 "  demanded  Gaidiitr, 
with  a  at^  «eer.  "Is  it  posttUe  that  an  sttacfameat cai 
endure  with  yonr  lonbhip  Imiger  than  a  month  1 " 

"  I  never  loved  till  I  lovod  her,"  sighed  Conrtenay. 

"  Be  that  as  it  may,  you  must  abandon  her,"  retamsd  tbe 
chaacellM-.   "  The  Queen  wiD  not  consent  to  your  muok" 

"  Yonr  lonfahip  has  just  <rf>served,  in  your  addreslotk 
coancil,"  r^oiued  Conrtenay,  "th^  it  is  the  privilege  (f 
dl— even  «  die  meanest — to  choose  in  mamage  noa 
they  will.  Since  her  highness  would  exert  Ais  ri^  b  ber 
own  favor,  why  deny  it  to  her  atatar  1 " 

"  Because  her  sister  has  robbed  her  of  her  lover,"  rq>W 
Gardiner.   "&ron^«Diadcd  as  dwia,  Maiy  isnotwiilwtf  | 
some  of  the  weakneama  of  her  aex.  SheeenklaotbfarM 
witness  the  hap|>inem  of  a  rival-" 

Conrtenay  smiled. 

**  I  understand  your  meaning,  my  lord,"  pomisd  Gtrfi- 
ner,  sternly;  "but  if  yon  disobey  tbe  Queen's iajmMttMi 
in  this  partiedar.  yoo  wiU  kae  yonr  baaid,  and  so  iriD  ihi 
prineess." 

**  The  Queen's  own  ■tnatioa  is  fra^t  widi  nMspMi 
diaa  mine,"  replied  Conrtenay  "If  die  petaiHsia  ber 
match  with  die  prince  of  Spain,  she  will  lose  her  crawi, 
and  then  who  shall  prevent  my  wedding  Elisabeth  1 " 

Gardiner  looked  at  him  as  he  said  this  so  fixedly,  that  lh> 
earl  involuntarily  cast  down  his  eyes. 

**  Yonr  words  and  manner,  my  lord,"  observed  the 
ooUm,  after  a  panae,  "ewvinen  ms  that  youara  iaa^ixM^ 
in  aeoH|«racy,  known  to  ha  fivBHugagainat  AeQasta. 
"  My  liHtl ! "  cried  Conrtenay. 

"  Do  not  interrupt  me,"  ooannned  Gardiner— "tbe  eoadsct 
of  the  council  tMlay,  the  menaces  of  Sir  Thomas  Wjnl, 
your  own  words,  convince  me  that  decided  'i'**''''^'^ 
be  taken.  I  shall  therefore  place  you  ia  arrest.  Aad  vat 
time,  reat  assured,  care  diall  ba  tsjien  diat  yon  dooot 
oape." 

Conrtenay  laid  bis  band  upon  his  sword,  and  Issksd 
easily  at  the  door. 
"BeaisfanwiwiU  be  in  tain,  Biy  hud,"  pmed  Gtfdi' 
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ner;  "IhaTe  bat  to  nin mj Toiee,  asd  the  gturd  will  un- 
medUtely  appear." 

"Yon  do  not  mean  to  ezecola  roar  thn«(i,Bi]r  IfKrdI" 
Tqoined  Coartenay. 

"I  have  no  altematiTfl,**  returned  Galdiner,  "nnleaa  by 
reveaHng  to  me  all  yon  kavw  respecting  this  coiupiracjr, 
jon  will  enable  me  to  crash  it.  Not  to  keep  yon  longer  in 
the  dark,  I  will  tell  yon  that  prooGt  ere  alreiuly  before  ua  of 
yonr  connection  with  the  plot.   The  dwarf  Xit,  em|doyed 

M .  de  Noaillea  Co  CMivey  tne«mea  to  yon,  um)  who  aa> 
sated  in  yonr  eacape,  haa,  under  threat  of  toctare,  nade  a 
fnU  confeaaioii.  From  hinfwe  have  learnt  diat  aB:aitBr, 
containing  a  key  to  the  cipher  to  be  used  in  a  secret  correa- 
pondence,  waa  sent  to  Elindwth  by  the  ambaaaador.  Hbe 
uuirument  haa  been  fonnd  in  the  prinoeae^a  poeeeBnon  at 
AAbridget  and  haa  famiahed  a  cine  to  aeveral  ttf  your  own 
letteia  to  her.  wliieh  we  have  intercepted.  Moreover,  two 
of  the  French  ambaaaadorlB  agents,  under  the  disgniae  of 
Huguenot  prea^ers,  have  been  arrested,  and  have  revealed 
his  ireaaonable  dengna.  Having  thus  fairly  toM  yon  the 
nature  and  extent  of  the  evidence  against  yon,  I  would  re- 
eommend  you  to  plead  goihy,  and  turow  yoonalf  npon  Uie 
QQeen*a  mercy/' 

"If  yon  are  aati^d  with  the  inftmnation  you  hare  ob> 
taiaed,  my  lord,"  returned  Coartenay«  "  yon  eta  retpnre 
nothing  fwther  Acnn  me.** 

"  Yea  1— die  aainea  of  ya«r  aaaoriatea,**  rejcwwd  Oatdi- 
aer. 

"  The  ndt  Aovid  not  induce  me  to  betray  them,**  replied 
Oovtenay. 

"  Bat  a  more  persnanve  engine  may,"  rejoined  the  chan- 
ecUor.  "What  if  I  ofier  yon  Elizabeth's  hand  provided 
you  arill  give  np  all  coDoemed  in  this  plot  1  ** 

"I  rMct  it.**  replied  the  earl,  atmg^iiv  between  hie 
maa  of  duty  and  paasiMi. 

"  Then  I  moat  caU  the  guard,"  returaed  the  obancellor. 

"HoU!**  cried  Counenay,  "I  would  barter  my  aonl 
(0  the  enemy  of  mankind  to  poeaeaa  Elizabeth.  Swear  to 
me  Ac  riiall  be  mine,  and  I  will  reveal  til." 

Gardiner  gave  the  required  pledge. 

"Yet,  if  r eonfeas,  I  shall  aign  my  own  eondemnation, 
ind  that  ^  the  princett,"  heaibited  Gotirtenay< 

'*  Not  ao,"  rejoined  the  chaneellor.  bi  the  bat  aearion 
of  Parliament  it  was  enacted,  that  thoae  only  should  anfibr 
death  fat  treason,  who  had  aansted  at  its  commisaion,  either 
by  taking  arms  themselves,  or  aiding  directly  and  personal 
ly  dioae  who  kmd  taken  them.  Such  as  have  simply  known 
or  approved  the  etime  are  exeeptad— and  your  case  it 
among  the  hater  ehaa.  But  do  not  let  us  tarry  hercL  Coma 
with  me  to  my  eaUne^  and  I  will  reaohre  an  your  aeroplea.'* 

"  And  you  win  inann  me  the  hand  of  the  piineeaa  1 '*  aaid 
Coartenay. 

"UndoitblediT,'' uawvndOardiBer.  "Harclnotawoni 

ill" 

And  ifaey  lotted  die  preaenee-cbanAer. 

No  eooner  were  they  gone,  than  two  peraons  stepped 
from  behind  the  arras  where  they  had  rMnamad  concealed 
during  the  foregoing  converaation.  They  ware  Da  Noaillea 
ud  Stt  Thomas  Wyat. 

"  PerSdioos  viUam ! "  cried  the  latter,  "  I  breathe  more 
•Kely  ainee  he  is  ^one.  I  had  great  difficulty  in  preventing 
myself  from  etabbing  him  on  the  spot." 

"  It  wonld  have  been  a  uwleas  waste  of  blood,"  replied 
^  Noaillea.    "It  waa  fortunate  that  I  induced  yon  to  listen 
to  their  conversation.    We  most  instantly  provide  for  our 
own  aafety,  aud  that  of  oar  friends.   The  insatrection  must  [ 
no  longer  be  delayed.** 

"It  ahall  not  be  delayed  an  hour,**  replied  Wyat.  "  I 
have  mx  thonaand  followers  in  Kent,  who  only  require  to 
see  my  banner  displayed  to  flock  round  it.  Certain  Bret 
endliis  company  ol  Londcm  trainbands  are  eagerly  expect- 
ing oar  riaag.  Throckmorton  will  watch  over  the  proceed- 
up  u  the  city.  Viee^Adminl  Winter,  with  bis  aquadrcn 
ei  seven  aail^  bow  in  the  river,  udarMden  to  eaeort  Hiilip 
ot  Bfiaia,  wiH  fomiah  aa  with  ordnanee  and  ammnnititn ; 
^iid,  if  seed  be.  with  the  crewa  under  hia  command.** 

"  Nodiing  ean  be  better,**  replied  De  Noaillea.  "  We 
■BOM  get  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  out  of  the  Tower,  and  hasten 
y>  Lord  Ouilford  Dudley,  with  whom  some  plan  must  be 
matantly  concerted.  Sir  Peter  Carew  must  start  forthwith 
'or.Devooafaire— Sir  Janea  Croft  for  Walea.  Yourdeati- 
ution  is  Kent.  If  Courtenay  had  not  proved  a  traitor, 
«a  would  bmpboed him  on  thathraw.  Aiitu»myad- 
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vice  is,  that  neither  Elisabeth  nor  Jane  ahoold  be  pro- 
claimed, but  Mary  Stuart.** 

*'  There  the  pohey  of  France  peepa  oat,**  replied  Wyat. 
"B«t  I  will  prochdm  Done  of  them.  We  will  compel  the 
queen  to  give  up  this  match,  and  drive  the  Spaniard  from 
our  diores." 

"Aa  you  will,"  replied  De  Noullas,  hastily.  "Do  not 
let  ne  remain  longer  here,  or  it  may  be  impoaaible  to  quit 
the  fortreaa." 

With  this,  they  left  the  palace,  and  aeeking  the  Duke  of 
Sufiblk,  contrived  to  mix  htm  up  among  their  attettdanta^ 
and  so  to  elude  the  vigilance  of  the  warden.  As  soon  aa 
they  were  out  of  the  Tower,  Sir  Thomas  Wyat  embarked 
in  a  whcny,  manned  by  four  roweie,  and  took  the  direc- 
tion of  Graiveaend.  De  Noaillea  and  the  Duke  of  Suffolk 
hastened  to  Siea  Honae,  where  th^irfwmd  Lord  Guilford 
Dudley  seated  with  Jane  and  Chdmradeley.  On  their  ap- 
pearance, Dudley  started  to  his  feet,  and  exclaimed,  **  We 
are  betrayed  I  *' 

"  We  are,"  repUed  De  Noaillea.  "  Courtenay  hasplayed 
the  traitw.  But  this  is  of  no  moment,  aa  his  assistance 
woold  have  been  of  httle  avail,  and  Ua  pretenaioBB  to 
the  owwn  might  have  interfered  with  the  righta  of  your 
coaeort.  Sir  Thunaa  Wyat  baa  aet  out  for  Kent.  We 
must  coUecl  all  the  fwce  we  can,  and  retire  to  acme 
place  of  coneealment  tilt  his  meaeengers  arrive  with 
intelligence-  that  he  is  marching  towonl  London.  We 
mea9  to  besiege  the  Tower,  aiut  secure  the  queen's  pet^ 
son." 

"Dudley,"  cried  Jane,  "if  you  have  one  qiark  of 
honor,  gratitode,  or  loydty  left,  you  will  take  no  part  in 
this  insurrectioD." 

"  Mary  is  no  longer  qoeen,"  replied  her  husband,  bend- 
ing the  knee  before  her.  "To  you,  Jane,  belongs  that 
Uua ;  and  it  will  be  for  you  to  decide  whether  she  shall 
live  or  not." 

"  The  battle  is  not  yet  won,"  observed  the  Duke  of 
&iflblk.  "  Let  ua  obtain  the  crown  before  we  pan  sen- 
tence on  those  who  have  usurped  it." 

"  The  lady  Jaue  must  accompany  ne,"  whispered  De 
Noaillea  to  pudley.  "If  she  fh'la  into  the  hands  of  our 
enemies,  she  may  be  uaedaa  afermidable  weapon  agaioat 
ue." 

"  My  lord,"  cried  Jane,  kneeling  to  the  Duke  of  Suf- 
folk ;  "  if  my  supplications  fail  te  move  my  husband, 
do  not  yoa  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  them.  Believe  me,  thia 
plot  will  totally  fail,  and  conduct  ua  alt  lo  the  scaf- 
fold.** ' 

<*  The  duke  eunot  retreat  if  he  would,  madam.**  In- 
teipoeed  De  NoaiQea.  "CoortMiay  has  betrayed  us  all  to 
Gwdiner,  and  ere  now  I  doubt  not  officen  are  deqtattdied 
to  arrest  ns." 

"  Jane,  you  must  come  with  us,"  cried  Dudley. 

"  Never."  she  replied,  rising.  "  I  will  not  stir  from 
this  q>ot.  I  unplore  you  and  my  fiither  to  remain  here 
likewiae,  and  atdnnit  yonraelvea  to  the  mercy  of  the 
queen.** 

"  And  do  you  think  such  conduct  befitting  the  son  of  the 
great  Duke  of  Northumberland  1 "  repUed  Dudley.  "  No, 
madam,  the  die  is  cast.  My  course  is  taken.  You  nmM 
come  with  as.  There  ia  no  time  for  preparation.  M.  De 
Noaillea,  I  ptaee  n^aelf  entirehr  in  your  hands.  Let  horaes 
be  brou^t  roimd  matantly,"  he  added,  turning  to  hia  eft- 
quire. 

"They  shall  be  at  the  gate  almost  before  yon  can 
reach  it,  my  lord,"  returned  Cholmondeley.  "  There  are 
aeveral  ready-aaddled  within  the  stables." 

"  It  is  well,'*  replied  Dudley. 

And  the  esquire  departed. 

"Father,  dear  fadier,**  cried  Jane,  "yon  will  not  go. 
You  will  not  leave  me.** 

But  the  duke  averted  hia  gaze  fron  her,  and  ruahed  ont 
of  the  room. 

De  Noaillea  made  a  Mgnificant  geature  to  Dudley,  ud 
folbwed  him. 

"Jane,"  cried  Dudley,  taking  her  hand,  "I  entreat — 
nay  command  you— to  accompany  me.'* 

"  Dudley,"  she  replied,  "  I  can  not — will  not— oI>ey 
yon  in  this.  If  I  could,  I  would  detain  you.  But  as 
I  cannot,  I  will  take  no  part  in  your  criminal  de- 
signs." 

"Farewell  for  ever,  than,"  rejtuned  Dudley,  breaking 
,  from  her.  **Sinoa  yon  abawkm  me  m^thia  ex&eauty,  asd 
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Arow  off  my  authority;,  I  aball  no  kwger  eonnder  mytelf 
bound  to  yon  by  «ny  ties." 

"Stay!"  replied  Jane.  **  Yon  ovettoni  mil  my  good 
reaolntioM.  I  un  no  longer  wkat  I  wtM.  I  cannot  part 
thns." 

**  I  knew  it,"  replied  Dudley,  atraining  her  to  hit  boaton. 
**  Yon  will  go  with  me." 

**  I  will,"  replied  Jane,  "  tunee  yop  will  have  it  to." 

"Come,  ihen,"  cried  Dudley,  taking  her  band,  and 
leading  her  towud  the  door—"  t«  the  throne ! " 
,    **N<^"  repliedJane,  ndly— *<totheecafibldl'* 

CHATTEB.  XXVn. . .  .Of  th«  lunn«ctloa  of  Str  Thonu  Wyat 

The  party  had  not  quittedSion  Honse  more  than  an  hour, 
when  a  band  of  soldiers,  headed  by  Sir  Edward  HastiagB, 
master  of  the  bone,  and  one  of  ihe  privy  council,  arrived 
to  armt  them.  Batno  tneet  of  their  retreat  oould  be  diaco- 
vered ;  and  afier  an  nnmccesrfiti  search,  Hastings  was  com- 

CUed  to  retnm  to  Gardiner  with  the  tidings  that  their  prey 
d  escaped.  Not  one  of  the  coaqiirstors  chaned  by 
Courtcnay  could  be  found,  and  it  was  evident  dwy  nad  re- 
ceived timely  warning ;  though  from  what  quarter  the  chan- 
cellor couid  not  divine.  At  fitai,  his  suspicions  fell  upon 
the  Cari  of  Devoulure,  but  the  utter  imponsibility  of  lliii 
being  the  eane  speedily  mads  him  reject  the  idea. 

A  eooneit  was  immediauly  held ;  at  which  several  rrao* 
IntiiOM^  foonded  noon  the  information  obtained  from  Court- 
enay,  were  passed.  Fresh  troops  were  ordered  into  the 
Tower,  and  active  preparatiooa  made  for  its  defence,  in 
case  of  a  siege.  Tbe  chancellor  himself  deemed  it  pru- 
dem  to  wear  a  coat  of  mail  beneath  his  robes  ;  and  quitting 
hia  palace,  old  'Wtndiester  House,  situated  on  (he  Snrrey 
side  of  the  river,  a  little  to  the  west  of  Saint  Saviour's, 
he  to<^  up  his  abode  within  the  fortresa.  Mary  was  also 
advised  to  remove  thither  from  Whitehall,  and,  at  the  in- 
stance of  Renard,  she  reluctantly  complied. 

On  the  day  sAer  her  return  to  the  Tower,  the  imperial 
ambassadors,  D'Egmont,  De  Comrieres,  and  De  Nigiy,  were 
conducted  by  the  Earl  of  Arundel  to  Saint  Jt^'a  Chapel, 
where  they  found  the  whole  of  tbe  council  avembled,  and 
the  Queen  kneeling  before  the  altar.  The  sacrament  waa 
administered  by  Gardiner,  and  high  mam  performed ;  after 
whi^  Man,  kneeling  widi  her  bee  lo  Ihe  asaen^ilage, 
said:  "  I  take  God  to  witness  that  I  have  nut  consented  to 
wed  the  prince  of  ^lain  from  any  desire  of  a^grandixement, 
or  craial  afii>ction  ;  but  solely  for  the  honor  and  profit  of 
my  kingdom,  and  the  repose  and  tranquility  of  my  subjects. 
Hot  shul  my  marriage  prevent  me  from  LeeDtog  inviolably 
the  oath  I  have  made  to  the  crown,  on  the  day  of  my  cor- 
Aaation."  Uttered  with  greM  eamestneas  and  oigni^,  these 
words  produced  a  strong  eficct  upon  the  hearen.  Ratifica- 
tions m  the  treaty  were  then  exchanged,  and  the  customary 
oaths  taken  on  both  aides. 

This  ceremony  over,  tbe  Queen  arose,  and  glancing  at 
the  council,  observed :  "  I  have  heard,  my  lords,  that  most 
of  ^ou  highly  disapprove  my  Dutch  with  the  Prince  of 
Spun ;  but  I  feel  eottSdent,  when  yon  have  wellconudered 
the  matter,  you  will  see  cause  to  uler  your  opinion.  How- 
ever this  may  be,  I  am  well  assured  that  your  loyalty  will 
remain  unchanged,  and  that  I  may  fully  calculate  upon  your 
services  for  tbe  defence  and  pRtlection  of  my  penon.  In 
case  the  rebelUmt  with  whidi  I  am  Ihreatesed  snonldtake 
place." 

**  Yonr  higjmesi  may  rely  upon  us  all,"  replied  the  Dnke 
of  Norfolk. 

And  the  assorance  was  reiterated  by  the  whole  aosem- 
blage. 

At  this  moment,  an  attendant  stepped  forward,  and  in- 
formed tbe  Queen  that  n  mMsenger  who  bod  ridden  for  his 
life,  was  arrived  from  Kent,  bringing  intelligence  of  an  in- 
surrection in  that  county. 

"  Let  bim  approach,"  replied  Mary.  "  Yon  shall  hear, 
my  lords,  what  danger  we  have  to  apprehend.  Well,,  fel- 
low," she  continue<(  as  tbe  man  was  ushered  into  her  'pr«- 
■Mtce,  "thy  newal" 

"I  am  die  bearer  of  ill  tkBngi,  jmor  m^josqr,**  repUed 
the  BMsenger,  b«iding  the  knee  heme  ber.  "  ax  Tbomas 
Wyat  yesterday,  by  omuid  of  trumpet  published,  in  the  mar- 
ket |daoe  at  Maidstone,  a  proclamation  against  yonr  high 
ness's  marriage  ;  exhoniog  all  Englishmen  wishing  well  to 
tbeir  country  to  join  with  bim  and  others,  to  dwnd  the 
realm  from  the  tltfetttenedihialdom  of  Spam. " 


"Ah!  traitor!  "  ezciaimed  the  Queen.  "  Aadhowwu 
the  proclamation  received  1 — Speak  out—and  fear  not." 

"  With  universal  acclamations,*'  replied  the  nMseufcr, 
"  and  shouts  of  *  A  Wjrat !  A  Wyat !  No  ^anisb  maich— 
DO  inquiaition  1 '  and  snob  treaswaable  vociferations.  Sir 
lltomas  bad  fifteen  hundred  mca  m  vms  with  lum,  bu  to- 
fore  he  quitted  MaUlslone,  above  five  hundred  more  joined 
him,  aiM  mnltittuites  were  flocking  to  his  siandatd  when  1 
left  the  ^ace." 

Scarcely  had  tbe  messenger  concluded  lus  recital,  wb« 
another  was  introduced. 

"  What  fmtber  news  hast  tboa,  good  fellow  \  demudcd 
tbe  Queen. 

"  I  am  come  to  infwm  your  highness,"  replied  the  mu, 
"that  Sir  Thomas  Wyat  and  his  lollowers  have  taken  pot- 
session  of  the  castle  of  Rochester,  and  fortified  it  u  vcD 
as  the  town.  Moreover,  they  have  broken  down  thebodge 
acrosi  the  Medway,  and  stop  oU  poiMognu,  by  Isnd  otvir 
ter,  taking  from  them  their  onus." 

"  Now  by  our  lady  t "  exclaimed  the  Queen,  "  thiaVril 
is  a  hardy  traitor.  But  he  shall  meet  with  the  poaidwed 
due  to  his  oOeikcea.  Your  grace,"  she  added,  tuniia^  in  thi 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  "shall  march  instantly  against  him  wiih 
a  sufBcient  force  to  dislodge  him  from  his  nold.  And  for 
TMir  better  ddTence,  yon  shall  take  with  yon  the  nsiatd 
bands  oor  good  city  of  London,  nader  tbe  eoomuid 
CaptainBnL"  ,  ^ 

With  this,  she  qoitled  tbe  chapel,  and  retamed  t«  ike 
palace. 

As  soon  as  he  could  collect  his  forces,  amonntinB  to  ibod 
a  thousand  men,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  acoompaiued  by 
Bret  tad  tba  truned  bands,  set  out  on  hu  expedition,  ud 
arrived  at  Stroud  the  same  night,  where  he  made  pnpiii- 
tions  to  besiege  Rochester  castle  at  daybreak. 

Meantime,  the  utmost  anxiety  prevailed  withia.theTovu, 
and  tidings  of  the  isaueof  tbe  expedition  were  esgeriylMt 
ed  for.  Towards  the  dose  of  day  after  Norfolk's  de^iHRi 
a  messenger  arrived  bringing  the  alanning  inicUigence  tfaii 
Bret  and  his  band  had  revolted  to  Wyat,  Bhouung,  "^t 
are  all  Englishmen ! — we  are  all  Englidimen !  We  will  va 
^kt  against  our  cctmtrymen. "  It  was  added,  dial  ik 
duke,  who  had  just  phinted  his  cannon  agaimt  the 
seeing  how  matters  stood  and  being  uncertain  of  the  Htfi' 
ty  his  troops  remaining  with  him,  had  'i**'^*^^?' 
treat,  leaving  his  ammunition  andhoiaea  in  tbe  bsndsof  tbe 
enemv. 

This  intelUgence  struck  terror  into  the  hearts  of  all  «i» 
heard  it,  and  it  was  the  general  impresnon  that  the 
gents  would  be  victorious— an  opinion  c»Htside»bly  atresgB- 
ened,  a  few  houn  afierwarda,  by  tbe  arrival  of  other  a» 
sengers,  who  stated  that  Wvnt  bsid  bra»ged  and  taken  Cost- 
ing casUe,  the  rendenee  of  Lord  Cobbnm,  and  wssnurduii 
towards  LoMlon.  It  waanffirawd  tbnt  be  hadbeenjuKt 
by  Loid  Guilford  Dudley,  tb«  Doke  of  Sufiblk,  Lord/*'^ 
mas  Grey,  and  otben,  with  a  consider^le  force,  snd  iw 
their  object  ww  to  depose  Maiyj  and  replace  Jane  '■P*'^^ 
Ihnme.  Rumours  of  insuirecUons  in  other  parti  of  iv 
country  as  well  as  in  London  were  added ;  bet  ibete  com 
not  be  so  well  authenticated.  , 

On  the  fi^owiog  day,  it  being  aAertained  that  the  not* 
bad  reached  Bariford,  Sir  Edward  Hasting  and  Sir  Thamj* 
Comwallis  were  sent  to  bold  a  parley  with  the  "'^^ 
army  of  the  insurgents  waa  stationed  at  the  wetf  w^ 
town,  bdbre  which  their  ordnance  was  plaiUed.  1* 
mountiiw,  the  two  knights  sent  forward  a  herald  to  wfv, 
i^.^ia.  a.iA.iir  and  Rret.  near  iw 


haughty 

sides.  Sir  Tbomas  Hasiinff  qmke. 

"Sir  Thomas  Wynt,"  he  said,  "the  queen  desiwM" 
know  why  yon,  who  style  yourself,  in  your  jwodsiuaw 
her  true  subject,  do  act  the  part  of  a  traitor  in  gauien)«»- 
gether  her  Iwge  sultiectB  m  arms  against  her  1 " 

"I  am  DO  more  a  traitor  than  yourself.  Sir  Edward  W«- 
ings,"  replied  Wyat.  "and  the  reason  why  I  have  ^tb«» 
the  people,  is  to  prevent  the  realm  from  being  ovemntr 
stiangets,  which  must  happen  if  ber  bi^ueas's  maintEC 
with  Philip  of  ^win  takes  place. "  „  i 

"Nostraogmnieyetanived,*'  relied  Hastin«  "" 
tbe  mischief  you  appnbend  is  yet  for  off.  Bui 
your  only  grinvanoe,  are  yon  content  to  confer  iw  tw  'O'^ 
ter  with  the  council  1 "  ,  *« 

"lam,"  tepUed  Wyat,  ")m I  wiUbe OMtednuwr'™ 
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tnsL  I  will  treat  widi  wbomsoevcr  the  qneen  desires ;  bnt 
in  Barety  ofh«r  good  faith,  I  most  hare  delivered  tome  the 
ctatody  of  the  Tower  of  London,  and  rfher  bighnen'a  per- 
Boa.  FUthennoref  I  require  the  head  of  Simon  KeMid, 
tbe  originator  of  thu  tmnalt  ** 

"iBMlent!"  cried  Hnalii^.  "  Rather  tbMt  Tonr  traitor- 
ous demands  shall  be  complied  with,  yaa  tad  w  yoor  rab- 
ble roDt  didl  be  put  to  the  sword. " 

With  these  words,  he  sprang  upon  his  steed  and  accom- 
panied by  Corswallia  and  his  attendants,  rode  back  to  the 
Tower,  to  dedarethe  iUmceesBof  hie  mueionto  BCary. 

Wyat^  aoccesa  created  the  greatest  eonaterDatioa  among 
the  qoeen's  party.  Hioneh  the  tower  was  filled  with  armed 
men,  its  inmates  did  not  leel  secure,  being  in  constant  ap- 
prehenmon  of  a  tiang  in  London.  The  imperial  ambaasa- 
don  were  not  leas  aUnned,  as  it  was  generally  thought  they 
wvold  be  sacriliced  to  the  popular  fary.  Gardiner  counselled 
tiwm  to  make  good  their  retreat  to  BrasBela;  and  they 
•II,  with  the  exception  of  Simon  R«nard,  who  dectaied  he 
would  remain  at  his  post,  decided  upon  following  the  ad- 
Tice, 

They  would  not,  however,  depart  without  taking  leave  of 
Huy,  who  denred  diem  to  recommend  her  to  the  emperor, 
Bndto  assure  bim  die  was  under  no  alarm  for  her  penonal 
»>fety.  Costly  presents  were  offered  to  thero  ;  bnt,  under 
the  circumstances  they  were  declined.  The  ambassadors 
'jDitted  the  Tower  at  dead  of  night,  embarking  atTraitor^ 
(^te,  and  were  compelled  to  leave  their  horaei,  atlend^uM^ 
»M  baggage,  behind  them. 

in  qnte  of  the  eecreey  of  Aeir  deputnre,  it  was  diieo- 
vered,  and  an  attetiqtt  was  made  to  capture  them  by  some 
watermen,  who  in  oil  probability  would  have  snoceded,  if 
Ihey  not  been  driven  off  by  the  batteries  of  the  fortress. 
Formnalely,  the  fugitive  found  a  fleet  of  merchantmen, 
Mned  with  a  few  guns,  ready  to  sail  for  Antwerp  ;  in  one 
which  ihey  embarked,  and  under  cover  of  the  night,  got 
••fcly  down  the  river 

On  die  following  morning,  news  waa  brongbt  that  Wyet 
*u  within  a  few  miles  of  London ;  and  it  was  added  that 
hiB  appearance  before  the  walls  of  the  fortren  would  be  the 
fot  the  rising  of  the  citizens, — that  the  gates  of  the 
City  wovU  be  thrown  open  lo  him,  and  peihaps  those  of  the 
Tower  itself.  Every  possible  precaution  was  taken  by  Sir 
Henry  Bedingfield.  He  visited  tbe  whole  line  of  lunparts 
«w  lortificaiions,  and  ascertained  fliat  oil  the  men  were  at 
their  pMs,  and  in  readines^  in  ease  of  a  sodden  lUtaok. 
By  his  directions,  the  drawbridges  on  London  Bridge  were 
broken  down — the  crafl  moored  on  the  Middlesex  nde  of 
the  river — die  ferry-boats  staved  and  sunk — «sd  the  bridges 
for  fifteen  miles  up  the  river  destroyed.  While  this  was 
going  on,  Gardiner,  seriously  alarmed  by  the  aspect  of 
'hinp,  sought  the  queen's  presence,  and  endeavored  to  per- 
suade her  to  fly  to  France.  But  Mary,  who,  it  has  been 
than  once  observed,  inherited  all  the  limi  spirit  of  her 
wther,  and  whose  courage  roae  in  ^<^rtioD  to  the  danger 
py  *hi(A  die  was  nitrounded,  at  once,  aod  disdunfidly,  Te> 
jected  the  proposal. 

"My  people  may  abandon  me,  **  she  said,  "but  1  will  never 
*baiKlon  them.  I  have  no  fiearof  the  remit  of  this  single, 
welt  assured  I  have  plenty  of  loyal  Englidi  hearts  to 
■erve  and  defend  me.  If  need  be,  I  will  take  up  arms  myself, 
j™  try  the  truth  of  this  qoarrel ;  for  I  would  rtrtier  die  with 
■hose  who  will  stand  by  me,  than  yield  oae  jot  lo  inch  a 
initor  as  Wyat. " 

"  Vonr  majesty  is  in  the  ri^t,**  replied  Renard,  who  was 
P^raent  on  the  occasion, "  if  you  fly,  all  is  lost.  My  counsel 
to  you  is  to  resort  to  the  severest  measures.  Since  Lady 
Jsne  Grey  haa  dtsappeard,  and  you  cannot  avenge  yonrse|£. 
^I>on  her,  let  tfie  Fnncess  ElizabeA  be  brouf^  from  AshT' 
'>nage  to  the  fiotres^  and  on  the  amwaranee  «f  Wyat,  have 
acaSbld  erected  on  the  ■nmmit  of  Tniton  Tower,  akd  if 
J™  wch-rebel  will  not  withdrew  his  forces,  put  her  and 
wwtenay  to  death  in  his  si^t. " 

1  Bke  not  yoor  proposal.  Sir,**  replied  die  qneen,  "  I 
^^ao  diirst  for  Conrtenay'a  blood-    Nay,  the  love  I  once 
htm  would  prevent  my  taldng  lus  hfe— and  it  should 
only  be  at  the  last  extremity  that  I  would  deal  severely  with 
tuzabeUi.   Neither  do  I  think  joat  counsel  politic.  Sudh 
>  coorse  mi^fat  answer  in  Spain,  bnt  not  in  England.  It 
*culd  only  infhme  still  more  the  minds  of  the  seditions, 
uctte  diem  to  a  state  of  ungovemaUe  fnty. " 
Ton  judge  wisely,  madam,  "  repHed  OonfiMr.  "Be- 
""^  I  save  ni«de  mjti^  aanmahle  finr  ike  Mlaty  of  the 


Earl  of  Devonriiire.  The  Mow  that  falls  upon  his  head, 
must  strike  mine  also.  Sinee  yoor  mi^esty,  with  a  resohi- 
tion  worthy  of  the  daughter  of  your  great  tire,  decides  on 
matntaining  your  ground  agatnst  these  rebels,  I  nothing  fear 
for  the  result.  Let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  we  can 
but  die  ;  and  we  wiU  die  fi|^ting  in  yoor  eanae.  " 

"  My  Lord,"  rejoined  the  qneen,  after  a  moineat*b  reflec- 
tion, "  bid  Sir  Heniy  Bedtngfietd,  and  the  whole  trf*  the 
ofllcers  and  men  not  required  on  doty  on  the  ramparts,  at- 
tend high  mass  within  ^int  John's  chapel  an  hour  hence. 
You  yourself  will  officiate  with  all  the  prelates  and  priest- 
hood in  the  fortress.  The  service  over,  I  shall  repair  to  the 
councilHihamber,  where  it  is  my  purpose  to  adttaeaa  tlwin." 

Gardiner  bowed  and  retired  to  execute  her  commands, 
and  tbe  queen  enjoiniu  Renard*s  atteodanoe  at  the  chiywl, 
retired  to  her  cloeet  with  her  dames  of  honor. 

CHArTEK  XZVin..0ftkaaaMa's8Me«A  la  lkaCoBnea>Ctaa- 
b«ri  aad  of  her  jnisrviaw  with  Sir^TMBaa  Wyat, 

At  the  appointed  time.  Saint  John's  chapel  was  thronged 
with  armed  men  ;  and  as  the  royal  train  passed  along  the 
uppM-  gaUery,  and  glanced  down  upon  them,  Mary  was  in- 
expressibly struck  by  tbe  scene.  Banners  waved  from  die 
arched  openings  of  the  gallery  and  the  aisles  and  nave 
gleamed  with  polished  steel.  For  fear  of  a  sudden  surprise, 
the  soldiers  were  ordered  (o  carry  their  weapons,  and  this 
circumstance  added  materially  lo  the  effect  of  the  picture. 
Around  the  columns  of  the  southern  aisle  were  grouped  the 
arquebnasiers  with  their  guns  upon  dieir  shoiUders ;  around 
those  of  tbe  north  stood  the  pikemen,  in  tfaeirsteel  caps  and 
corslets;  while  the  whole  body  of  the  nave  was  filled  with 
archers,  with  their  bows  at  their  backs.  Immediately  ia 
front  of  the  altar  stood  the  Dnke  of  Norfolk,  the  Earis  of 
Anmdel  and  Pembroke,  the  lords  Paget  and  Roehester;  Sir 
Henry  Bedingfeld  ;  Sir  Henry  Jermngham,  master  of  the 
horse ;  Sir  Edward  Bray,  master  of  the  ordnanee,  all  in  fUU 
armor.  On  the  queen's  appearance,  all  diese  penooagea 
bant  the  knee  befiwe  her;  and  Bedingfeld,  in  virtoe  ^oia 
office,  advancing  a  step  before  the  others,  <h%w  his  sword, 
and  vowed  he  would  never  yield  up  the  fortress  but  with 
life.  He  then  turned  to  the  troops,  and  repeated  hia  deter- 
mination to  them.  And  the  waUs  of  the  sacred  stroctore 
rang  with  the  shouts  of  the  soldiers. 

"  You  have  yet  loyal  followers  enow  who  will  shed  thair 
last  drop  of  blood  in  ^our  defence,"  he  added  lo  Mam 

*'  I  nothing  doubt  it,  dear  Sa  Hmry,^  die  repliedin  a 
voice  of  deep  eimrtioa.  '*  I  will  ahne  your  danger,  and,  I 
trust,  your  inumpfa." 

Solemn  mass  was  then  performed  by  C^irdiner,  who  was 
attended  by  Bonner,  Tunstal,  Feckenham,  and  other  pre- 
lates and  priests  in  their  full  robes.  On  its  concluaibn,  the 
queen  gave  her  hand  to  Sr  Henry  Bedingfeld,  and  followed 
iff  the  whole  assemblage,  proceeded  to  the  council^han^ 
ber,  and  took  her  seat  beneath  the  state  canopy. 

As  soon  OS  the  whole  party  was  anembleo,  silence  war 
commanded,  and  Kan  qwke  as  fidlows:  **  I  need  not  ac- 
quaint you  that  a  munber  of  Kentidi  rebels  have  seditiously 
and  traitoroody  gathered  together  against  us  and  yon. 
Their  pretence,  as  they  at  first  asserted,  waa  to  resist  a  mar- 
riage betwtea  us  and  the  prince  of  Spain.  To  this  pre- 
tended grievance,  and  to  the  rest  of  their  evit-contnved. 
complaints,  yon  have  been  made  privy.  Since  thai,  wc 
have  cawed  certain  of  our  privy  emmcil  to  confer  with  die 
rebels^  and  to  denuuid  the  cause  of  their  continoanoe  iu 
their  seditioDS  enter^wise ;  and  by  their  own  avowal  it  ap- 
pears that  our  marriage  is  the  least  part  of  their  qoaiTM. 
.  For  they  now,  swerving  firom  their  firet  statement,  have  be- 
trayed the  inward  treason  of  their  hearts,  arrogantly  de- 
muidiiig  tbe  poaeauon  of  our  person,  the  keeping  of  oui 
Tower  of  Loodon,  and  not  only  the  placing  and  dLq>lacing 
<tf  our  ootmci],  but  also  the  head  of  one  who  is  an  ambaa* 
sador  at  our  conit,  and  protected  by  his  office  from  iiynry.** 

Here  a  manuar  of  iadignatiim  aroM  among  the  vrntmr^ 
bh«e. 

"  New,  loving  anbjeets,*'  centintied  lbi7,  **  what  I  am 
you  ri^t  well  know.  I  am  yoor  Queen,  to  whom,  at  my 
coronation,  when  I  was  wedded  to  the  realm,  (the  spooeal 
ring  whereof  I  hold  on  my  finger,  never  as  yet  left  off,  nor 
hereafter  to  be  so),  you  promwed  yoar  all^iaacc  and  obe- 
dience. And  that  I  am  the  rij^t  and  true  inheritor  of  tho 
crown  of  Eng^d,  I  not  only  take  all  Christendom  to  wit- 
nesB,  bntaloo  yonr  own  acts  of  parliament  eonflmung  my 
title.  My  &tfier,    yon  aU  know,  po«e«ed  the  regatentnin 
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by  rit^t  of  ioheriUace ;  and  by  tbe  same  ri^i  it  desceitded 
to  me.  To  him  yoa  tiwajn  abowed  jronreelves  bith^  sub- 
jeclB,  and  obeyed  and  wmd  Urn  m  your  Uege  lord  and 
king.  And,  therefore,  I  doubt  not  you  will  show  yooiBclvea 
equally  loyal  to  tne,  his  daughter." 

"  God  save  your  bighfleM ! "  cried  the  whole  aMcmblage. 
"  ijoua  live  Queen  Mary !  " 

"  If  you  are  what  I  believe  yon,"  punned  Mary,  eoer- 
geticaily ;  "  yon  will  not  su&t  cay  rebel  to  osarp  iJk  gov- 
emance  of  onr  peraon,  nor  to  occupy  our  eatate,  eapeeially 
•o  premmptuons  a  traitor  aa  thia  Wyat,  who  having  abused 
our  aubjects  to  be  adherents  to  his  traitorous  quarrel,  intenda, 
under  some  plea,  to  subdue  the  laws  to  his  will,  and  to  give 
scope  to  the  rascal  aod  forlorn  persons  composing  his  amy 
to  make  general  havoc  and  spoil  onr  good  city  of  London." 

"  Down  with  Wyat!  "  cried  aeverai  voices.  "  Down  with 
the  rebels! " 

"Never  having  been  a  mother,"  continued  Mary,  "I 
cannot  tell  how  natnraUy  a  parent  lovea  her  children  ;  but 
certainly  a  Queen  may  as  naturally  and  as  OHaderiy  love 
her  mbjecls  aa  a  mother  her  child.  Aentre  yourselves, 
thereftire,  thai  I,  your  sovereign  lady,  do  as  tenderly  love 
and  fovor  you  ;  and  thus  loving  you,  I  cannot  but  think  that 
you  as  heartily  and  faithfully  love  me  agam.  And  so, 
joined  together  in  a  knot  of  lore  and  of  concord,  I  donbt 
not  we  shall  be  ^le  togiv«  these  rebels  a  short  aad  qwedy 
overthrow." 

Here  she  was  again  intermpled  by  the  most  enlfanaastie 
expreariont  of  loyalty  and  devotion. 

"  On  the  word  of  a  Queen  I  promise  yon,"  oonelnded 
Mary,  "  if  it  shall  not  appear  to  the  nobility  and  commons 
in  pariiament  assembled,  that  my  intended  marriage  is  fer 
the  benefit  of  the  whole  realm,  I  will  not  only  absuin  from 
it,  but  from  any  other  alliance.  Plnck  up  your  hearts,  then, 
and  like  true  men  stand  fast  with  your  lawfulQneenafttnat 
these  rebels,  both  my  enemies  and  youn,  and  Knr  them  not; 
for  I  fear  them  nothmg  at  aU." 

Thimdering  plaudits  followed  Mary's  oration,  which,  it 
was  evident,  had  produced  the  deured  efllect  upon  the  as- 
semble^ ;  and  if  any  one  entered  the  coimcil  chamber  wa- 
vering m  his  lojralty,  he  returned  confirmed  in  his  attach- 
ment to  the  throne.  Mary's  intrepid  demeanor  was  anfli- 
ctant  to  inqpire  courage  ta  the  most  faint-beatted ;  ud  her 
spirit  imparted  an  exprcanon  of  beantjF  to  her  coontnunce 
which  awakened  the  wannest  admiratioa  among  all  the  be- 
holders. 

-'You  have  proved  roonelf  a  worthy  danger  t^ymv 
•ngost  Hre,  madam,"  observed  Bedingfen. 

"  I  wiU  prove  myself  so  before  I  have  done,  Sir  Henry," 
rejoined  Mary,  smiling.   "  I  trust  myself  wholly  to  yon." 

*'  Yonr  Majesty  may  depend  npon  me,"  replied  the  old 
knight.  '*  And  now,  with  your  permianon,  I  vrill  with- 
draw my  forces,  and  visit  the  ramparto.  After  yonr  ad- 
dress no  one  will  forsake  bis  post." 

So  saying,  he  departed  with  the  troops,  and,  after  making 
his  rounds,  returned  to  his  lodgings. 

Mary  then  appointed  Lord  William  Howard,  in  con- 
junction with  the  Lord  Mayor,  Sir  Thomas  White,  to  the 
government  of  the  city,  and  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  to  the 
command  of  the  army.  These  arrangements  made,  she 
eontinned  for  aome  (ioM  in  conference  with  Gardiner  and 
Renard.  Jnst  as  she  was  aboat  to  retire.  Sir  Henry  Bed- 
ingfeld  came  to  apprise  her  that  Wyat's  army  had  reached 
Bouthwark,  and  had  taken  up  a  poeilion  at  the  foot  of  Lon- 
don Bridge.  After  mature  deliberation,  it  was  resolved 
that  the  rebel-leader  ahould  be  invited  loan  interview  with 
the  ,qneett ;  and  Bediogfeld  was  intmsod  with  the  mis- 
aion. 

Proceeding  to  Traitm^  Gate,  the  old  knight  embariced 
in  a  wherry  with  four  soldieisand  a  herald,  and  was  rowed 
toward  the  hostile  party.  As  he  drew  near  the  Surrey  side 
of  the  water,  Wyat's  sentinels  presented  their  caliveis 
at  him ;  bnt  asaoon  aa  they  perceived  ha  was  attended  by 
a  herald,  Uiey  allowed  him  to  approach.  On  learning  bia 
errand,  WyaL  contraiy  to  the  advice  of  the  Dnke  of  8uf- 
fold  and  XiiDrd  GaiUbrd  I)adley,  detemuned  to  aeeompany 
him. 

"  You  will  fall  into  some  naie,"  obeerved  Dudley, 
"  and  lose  the  day  when  you  have  all  but  gained  it." 

"Have  no  feais,"  replied  Wyat.  "We  diall  ccnquer 
without  striking  a  blow.  Mary  would  not  have  made 
this^oposal  to  me  had  die  mot  feh  e«tain  of  do*, 


"But  dare  yestmrtberl"  demawM  Snfiblk. 

"Sir  Urary  Bedi^Csld  bm  ^edsed  im  word  Ear  mj 
aafe  return,  and  I  know  him  too  wefi  to  donbt  it.  Tim- 
well,  my  lords.   We  ifaall  meet  again  in  an  hour." 

"  I  much  doubt  if  we  shall  meet  again  at  all,"  obeemj 
Dudley  to  the  dnke,  aa  Wyat  stepped  into  Bubngfeiil'i 
wheity,  which  was  rowed  swifUy  acros  the  river,  ud 
presently  disappeared  bcKeatb  the  gjomny  arch  of  Tiuloi^ 
Gate. 

Ushered  into  the  eoniKil<«lMmher,  Wyat  fo«d  Hut 
seated  on  a  chair  of  state  |dac«d  at  iht  head  of  a  lew 
chain  near  a  partition  dividing  the  vast  apartmeat,  ud 
covered  with  arras  representiog  varions  naval  cnguuwon. 
The  wooden  pillars  supporting  the  roof  were  oeeoiatcd 
with  paoopliea ;  and  through  an  opening  on  the  ri^  irf  ibc 
qneen,  Wyat  perceived  a  band  <A  ara^ed  men,  with  ikii 
leader  at  their  bead,  cased  m  steel,  and  hohUng  a  inn 
sword  in  his  hand.  Noticing  these  fonmdable  preparalioM 
with  Bonw  OBeaeuea^  he  ghAoed  inqmiisfl^y  at  Beia^ 
fckL 

"  Fear  oothing,"  oSaervcd  the  tM  knight.  '■My  htid 
shall  answer  for  yonnl" 

Hius  re-asswad,  Wyat  advanced  more  eonfideatly  to- 
ward the  queen,  and  when  within  a  few  paces  of  ha, 
paused  and  drew  himself  up  to  bis  full  height.  Bediagftld 
took  up  a  station  on  the  right  of  the  royal  chair,  tnd  mf- 
ported  himself  on  his  two-handed  sword.  On  the 
stood  Gardiner  and  Reaard. 

"  I  have  sent  for  yon,  tnitor  and  reb^l  that  yot  m;" 
commeneed  Maiy,  **  to  know  why  yoa  have  dun  iadl- 
ed  my  anbjeots  to  take  up  anna  agatnat  me  1 " 

"  1  am  neither  tnitor  nor  rebel,  madam,"  repUed  Wpt, 
"  as  I  have  already  declared  to  one  of  your  council,  indl 
but  represent  the  mass  of  yonr  subjects,  who  being  ikiic 
toyoor  nnion  with  the  prince  of  Spain,  siaee  yon  r^u 
listen  to  thair  prnyet%  are  detenDiiwd  to  make  theniidia 
heard." 

"Ha!  God'a  death!  sir,**  cried  Mary,  fiiriendy,  "do 
yon,  or  do  any  of  my  subjects  think  they  can  diipoae  of  me 
in  marriage  as  they  thuk  proper  1  But  this  is  an  idk  pn- 
text.  Your  real  object  is  the  snbvcnioa  of  my  gmn- 
ment,  and  my  dethronement.  Yon  deaire  to  pMe  it 
prioeen  Elisabeth  on  the  throne— «nd  in  de&aft  of  btt, 
the  Lady  Jane  Grey." 

"  I  desire  to  nphold  yonr  majesty's  aothority,"  n 
^ed  Wyni,  "provided  yon  will  comply  with  my  ix 
mands." 

"  SemmA !  **  cried  Marjr,  stamMng  her  fool,  vkili 
her  eyes  flashed  fire.  "  It  is  the  first  time  aach  a  ten 
has  been  ased  to  me,  and  it  fchall  be  the  last  Is  Godi 
name,  what  are  jtonr  demands  1   Speak,  man." 

"These,  madMO,"  re^ed  Wyat,  firmly.  "I  dwauJ 
the  custody  of  the  Tower— ibe  care  of  yonr  royal  penoe- 
the  dismisBal  irf  yo«r  coancU  —and  the  head  a  job  Un 
coansetlor,  Simon  Reaard.** 

"  Will  nothing  leaa  content  yon  1  **  iaqoirBd  Huy,  » 
eaetically. 

"  No^og,"  remmed  Wyat. 

"  I  pray  your  majesty  to  allow  me  to  punish  the  in*- 
leoce  of  this  dniiag  traitor,"  cried  Ecaaia,  in  exttemiij  « 
fnry. 

"  Peace,  ■r,'*r^oitted  Mary,  majestically.  "Nowbttt 
me  in  turn,  ^on  traitor  Wjrmt.  No  man  ever  diciiM 
terms  to  my  father,  and,  by  his  memory,  &one  iball  do  w 
to  me.  At  once,  and  peremptorily,  I  reject  yonr  cadi- 
tiotts ;  and  had  not  Sir  Henry  pledged  his  word  for 
safety,  my  guards  sfaonid  have  led  you  from  hence  to  IH 
Boafieid.  Quit  my  presence,  snd  as  I  would  rtdiei  t» 
merciful  than  severe,  and  ware  the  lives  of  my  latijecii 
than  destroy  them,  if  you  dupene  yoar  boat,  aad 
yourself  to  my  mercy,  I  will  grant  yoa  a  nee  panto- 
Otherwise,  nothing  shall  save  you." 

"  When  we  next  meet  your  raajee^  may  alter  ]W* 
tone,"  rejoined  Wyat ;  "  I  take  my  leave  of  yoar  vp* 


So  sayiat  Iw  bowed  and  ntiied  with  &  Heniy  Bed 

ingfeld. 

"  YoQT  BUQeaty  will  not  lac  him  eacape  V 
nard.  , 

"In  Booth  bnt  I  shall,  wa^"  replied  Maiy;  "my  wort 
must  be  kept  even  widi  a  tnitor.**  , 

**Yoa  are  over-serapulons,  mada^^*^  rejMaed 
*■  Oun  m  BO  fatlh  to  be  fcoK  widi  ■■eftanlba'  »■ 
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seech  you,  let  me  follow  him.  His  head,  displayed  to  his 
compaoiooa,  will  disperse  them  more  speedily  than  your 
whole  army.** 

"  I  have  already  said  it  most  not  be,"  replied  Mary. 

"  Nay,  then.**  rejoined  Renardt  "  I  will  take  the  respon- 
libility  of  the  act  upon  myself." 

"  Disobeyed  ! "  exclaimed  Mary,  autboratively.  **  I  com- 
mand you  Dot  to  leave  the  presence." 

"  Your  majesty  will  repent  this  oustaken  deiQency," 
cried  lienard,  chaJing  with  fury. 

"  I  shall  uever  repeat  adhering  to  my  word,**  returned 
Mary.  **  And  see,  here  comes  our  lleutenanL  How  now. 
Sir  Heury  1    la  the  traitor  gone  1 " 

"  Ht  is,  your  highaeas,"  replied  Bedingfeld  ;  "  and  it  re- 
quired all  my  auchority  to  prevent  the  iofurialed  guard  from 
falling  upon  him,  and  cutung  him  in  pieces." 

"  I  am  glad  you  were  with  him,"  replied  Mary  ;  *'  1 
would  not  for  the  best  jewel  in  my  crown  that  any  barm 
had  happened  to  him.  Give  me  your  hand,  Sir  Henry.  1 
will  my:>elf  visit  the  ramparts,  and  cheer  the  soldiers  with 
my  presence." 

"  Your  mueaiy  will  expose  yourself,"  returned  Beding- 
feld. 

"  To  whom  1 "  replied  Mary — **  only  to  my  subjects. 
!niey  will  not  dare  to  assail  their  Queen.  The  daughter  of 
yonr  old  master,  Henry  the  Eighth,  should  have  no  fear." 

CHA.PTBR  XXIX....Tb«BirfaaftbeTo*er. 

On  Wyat's  retuni,  it  was  resolved  that,  under  cover  of 
dark&eas,  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  and  Lord  Guilford  Dudley 
shoald  march  with  two  detachments  of  men  to  Depiford, 
where  a  squadron  of  seven  sail  commanded  by  Admiral 
Winter,  together  with  a  number  of  lesser  croil,  awaited 
them.  Dudley  and  hia  party  were  then  to  cross  the  river 
in  Winter's  boats,  and  proceed  to  East  Smiibfield  ;  while 
SnSbtk  was  to  em*)ark  nia  men  in  the  larger  vessels,  and  to 
sail  up  the  river  with  the  tide.  Wyat  detennined  to  at- 
tempt a  passage  across  Loudon  Bridge,  and  if  this  could  not 
be  accomplished,  to  abide  the  arrival  of  Wiuter's  squadron. 

It  was  then  arranged  that  the  attack  should  take  place 
two  hours  before  dawn.  The  fortress  was  to  be  assailed 
nmidtaneously  at  three  difierent  points,  so  as  to  distract  the 
alieDtioD  of  the  defenders.  To  Lord  Guilford  Dudley  was 
aasi^ed  the  Brass  Mount,  and  the  north  east  angle  of  the 
ramparts ;  to  the  Duke  of  Suflblk  Traitor's  Tower,  and  (be 
■onthem  fortifications ;  and  to  Wyat  the  Middle  Tower, 
and  the  By  ward  Tower — Iwo  of  the  strongest  defences  of 
the  fortress.  If  the  attack  proved  successful,  the  three 
leaders  were  to  concentrate  their  forces  before  the  gate- 
way of  the  Bloody  Tower. 

When  it  was  sufficiently  dark,  Sufiulk  and  Dudley  placei^ 
Ifaemaelves  at  the  bead  of  their  detachments  and  set  out. 
Though  they  moved  along  with  the  utmost  caution,  they 
Were  heard  by  (he  soldiers  on  the  ramparts,  who  reported 
dieir  suspicions  to  Bedingfeld,  and  precautions  were  taken 
accordingly,  though  it  was  the  opinion  of  many  that  the 
rebels  had  beat  a  retreat. 

At  midnight,  Wyat  prepared  to  cross  London  Bridge. 
Aware  that  the  drawbridges  were  cut  away — that  it  was 
barricaded,  and  strongly  defended — be  provided  himselt 
with  planks  and  ropra,  uid  iasuins  instructions  to  his  men, 
set  forward.  They  were  allowed  to  proceed  without  mo- 
lestation to  the  fint  drawbridge,  but  here  a  sharp  fire  was 
opened  npon  them.  In  u>ite  of  this,  Wyat  succeeded  in 
laying  down  a  plank,  and,  at  the  head  of  a  dozen  men, 
crossed  it.  Dislodgiog  their  opponciiu,  several  other  planks 
were  laid  down,snd  the  passage  being  rendered  secure,  the 
^ole  party  crosaed,  and  carried  over  their  ammnnitioii  in 
■afety. 

The  report  of  the  attack  soon  reached  the  city-gnard. 
Drums  were  beaten,  trumpets  sounded,  and  shouts  beard  in 
every  direcdon.  While  this  was  passing,  a  well-contested 
fight  took  p^ce  at  the  barricades  in  the  centre  of  the  bridge, 
between  their  defenders  and  the  insurgents.  Having  broken 
down  these  obtfacles,  Wyat  drove  aU  before  him.  Still, 
uother  and  wider  chasm  lay  between  him  and  the  Mid- 
dlesex ^ore.  In  front  of  it,  the  assailed  party  made  a  des- 
perate stand  ;  but  their  resistance  was  unavailing.  Many 
Were  precipitated  into  the  yawning  gulf,  and  drowned  ; 
while  others  threw  down  their  arms,  and  besou^t  mercy. 

On  the  further  side  ol  the  chasm,  a  formidaUe  aira^  of 
aoldiery  opposed  the  progress  of  the  rebel  army,  and  a  piece 
of  ordnance  did  tenribw  execution  UDong  ^em.  Two 
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planks  were  hewn  asunder  as  soon  as  they  were  thrust 
across  the  abyss ;  but  the  moment  the  third  was  laid  down, 
Wyat  dashed  across  it,  and  drove  back  two  men  with 

hatchets  in  their  hands  who  were  aboat  to  sever  it.  He 
was  followed  by  half-a-dozen  soldiers.  In  this  inslunce,  bis 
fiery  courage  had  well  nigh  proved  futnl  to  hini ;  fur  no 
sooner  had  the  small  band  crossed  it,  than  the  plank  was 
hurled  into  the  chasm,  and  Wyat  left,  with  his  trifling  pany, 
to  contend  against  the  whole  host  of  his  foes.  His  destruc- 
tion appeared  inevitable,  but  hia  self-possession  stood  him 
in  good  stead. 

"  Fellow-conntrymen,"  he  shouted,  "  I  am  your  friend, 
not  your  enemy.  I  would  deliver  you  from  the  thraldom 
and  oppreasinn.  You  ought  rather  to  aid  than  oppoise  me. 
You  are  upholding  Spain — and  (he  inquisition — while  I  am 
fighting  for  Engkuid  and  liberty." 

These  few  words,  vociferated  while  he  made  a  desperate 
stand  against  his  opponents,  turned  the  tide  of  afikii^s.  In 
vain  the  royalist  leaders  shouted  "Down  with  the  rebels! 
the  queen !  the  queen ! "  They  were  answered  by  deafen- 
ing cries  of  "A  Wyat!  a  Wyat!  No  Philip  of  Spain— no 
Popish  supremacy— 110  inquisition  ! " 

Amid  this  tumult,  the  insurgents,  who  had  witnessed  with 
dismay  (he  perilous  poeition  of  their  leader,  redoubled  their 
exertions;  and  placing  several  planks  across  the  gulf, 
crossed  them,  and  fiew  to  hia  assistance.  Following  up  the 
advantage  he  had  gained,  Wyat,  without  difficulty,  routed 
his  opponents.  He  then  paused  to  cover  the  passage  of  the 
remainder  of  his  troops  and  artillery  across  the  chasm, 
which  was  safely  accomplished. 

At  the  foot  of  Fish-str^et-hill,  they  were  checked  by  a 
company  of  hors?  under  the  command  of  the  Earl  of  Pem- 
broke, and  a  skirmith  took  place,  in  which  the  royalists 
were  worsted  with  severe  lose,  and  many  prisoners  taken, 
aa  well  as  arras  and  horses.  Pembroke,  however,  escaped 
and  retreated  to  the  Tower,  bringing  the  news  of  his  own 
defeat  and  of  the  successes  of  the  rebeie>. 

The  citizens  showed  little  disposition  to  take  part  in  the 
struggle.  All  they  were  uneasy  about  was  the  security  of 
their  property ;  but  Wyat,  havmg  prohibited  his  men  from 
pbinder  or  riot,  and  Captain  Bret  proclaiming  that  no  mis- 
cbiei  shouM  be  done,  they  remained  tranquil.  In  this 
way,  the  insnrgenia  marched,  without  further  interruption, 
to  Cornhill,  where  Wyat  marshalled  his  forces,  distributed 
rations  of  meat  and  Uquors  among  them,  and  awaited  the 
appointed  time  for  bis  attack  upon  the  Tower. 

Within  the  fortress  all  was  conaternaUon.  The  extraor- 
dinary success  which  had  hitherto  attended  Wyat,  well  nigh 
paralysed  the  queen's  party.  The  council  again  urged 
Mary  to  escape  privately,  but  she  peremptorily  refused, 
and  forbade  the  subject  to  be  mentioned  again,  on  pain  of 
her  severest  displeasure.  Some  of  the  more  timid  then 
ventured  to  advise  that  she  should  assent  to  Wyat's  terms — 
that  Benard  should  be  given  up,  and  the  match  with  the 
Prince  of  Spain  abandoned.  "I  will  sooner  abandon  my 
crown,"  rejoined  Mary,  Her  courage  never  for  one  in- 
stant forsook  her,  and  her  spirit  and  resolution  sustained 
the  wavering  minds  of  her  adherents. 

Long  before  this,  Suffolk  and  Dudley  had  reached  Dart- 
ford.  As  agreed,  the  duke  and  his  detachment  embarked 
on  board  Winter's  squadron,  while  die  others  were  trans- 
ported across  the  river  in  smaller  boats.  At  Poplar,  Dud- 
ley ordered  his  men  (o  nail  together  a  number  of  stout 
boards,  to  serve  as  rafts.  These  ware  fastened  with  ropes 
to  such  horses  as  they  coidd  procure,  and  on  reaching  £iu>t 
Smithfield  were  unhamessed  and  held  in  readiness,  until 
(he  signal  of  attack  should  be  given.  Besides  (he  rafts, 
two  or  three  wherries  had  been  brought  v/p  from  the  river, 
and  several  long  scaling-ladders  provided. 

Dudley's  detachment  consisted  of  about  a  thousand  men, 
archers  and  arquebussiers,  all  of  whom  were  well  armed 
and  eager  for  the  attack.  As  yet,  all  was  involved  in  pro. 
fonnd  ^rkness,  and  so  far  as  tliey  could  judge,  no  suspi- 
cion of  their  presence  was  entertained  by  those  within  (he 
fortress. 

Scouts  were  despatched  towards  the  postern  gate, — a 
fortification  terminating  the  city  wall,  and  situated,  as  has 
before  been  staled,  at  the  north  side  of  the  moat, — and  from 
one  of  them,  who  had  contrived  to  scramble  afong  the  edge 
of  (h»  fosse,  it  was  ascertained  that  a  detachment  of  Sir 
Thomas  Wyat's  party  was  creeping  stealthily  along,  with 
the  intention  of  nirprinng  the  postetn^ate. 

It  had  been  Clwunondeley'a  intentioo  to  search  for  Um 
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entraoce  to  the  secret  commonicatioD  through  which  he 
bad  paaaed  beneath  the  moat,  bnt  the  almost  certunty  that 
it  would  be  Btopp<>d,  induced  him  to  abaadoo  the  idea. 

All  at  once,  a  blaze  of  tieht  wa«  aeen  at  the  aouih  of  the 
fortreaa,  in  the  direction  of  the  river.  It  waa  followed  by 
the  roar  of  antllery,  and  the  sharper  discharge  of  fire>anm, 
■ccompanied  by  the  healing  of  drums,  the  loud  braying  of 
trumpets,  the  clashing  of  swords,  and  other  martial  Bounds. 

On  hearing  this,  Dudley  gave  the  signal  of  assault.  Dash- 
ing down  (he  sides  of  the  tnoal,  his  men  launched  their 
rafu  on  the  water,  and  pushed  them  acroas  with  long  poles. 
The  Qoiae  they  maide  beirayed  them  to  the  aeniinels.  The 
alarm  was  iostantly  given,  and  a  tretnmuloiu  fire  opened 
upon  them  from  the  baUeries  and  caiemate  of  the  Brass 
Maimt,  as  well  as  from  the  eastern  and  western  line  of  ram- 
parts. 

The  Brass  Mount  has  ah-eady  been  described  as  the 
largest  bastion  of  the  Tower,  standing  at  the  north-east  an- 
l^e  of  (he  fortress,  and  its  wails  were,  and  still  are,  of  such 
immense  thickueas,  and  it  was  so  well  fortified,  that  it  was 
regarded  as  impregnable.  Notwithstanding  this  impression, 
it  formed  the  main  object  of  the  present  Mtack.  Amid  a 
slaughterous  fire  from  the  besieged,  Dudley  embarked  with 
ChoTmondeley,  who  carried  his  standard,  in  a  small  skiiT, 
and  waving  his  sword  above  his  bead>  pointed  to  the  Brass 
Mount,  and  urged  his  men  to  the  assault.  They  wanted  no 
eocouragHment ;  but  in  some  degree  protected  by  the 
showetv  of  arrows  diaoharged  by  the  arcbers  stationed  on 
the  udea  of  the  moat,  and  the  constant  fire  of  the  arque- 
buseietB,  succeeded  in  placina  two  ladders  against  that  part 
of  the  eastern  ramparts  immediately  adjoining  the  bastion. 

These  were  instantly  covered  with  men,  who  mounted 
sword  in  hand,  but  were  attacked  and  hurled  twckwards  by 
the  besieged.  Another  ladder  was  soon  planted  agaiuBtthe 
Brass  Monnt,  while  two  more  were  reared  aBaiDst  the 
northern  ramparts  opposite  the  postern  gate,  wbidt  had 
been  stormed  and  taken  by  Wyat's  party,  several  of  whom 
were  descending  ibe  banks  of  the  moat,  and  firing  upon  the 
fortress,  asmsted  by  three  culverins  placed  in  a  temporary 
battery  composed  of  large  baskets  filled  with  sand. 

Alt  this  had  not  been  executed  witfiont  severe  loss  on  the 
part  of  the  insuigenia.  Several  of  the  rafts  were  swamped, 
and  their  occupants,  embarrassed  hf  the  weight  of  their 
arms,  drowned.  One  of  the  ladden  planted  against  the 
northern  battlements  was  hurled  backwards  with  its  living 
load;  and  such  was  the  vigor  and  determination  of  the  be- 
sieged, that  none  of  the  assailants  could  set  a  foot  on  the 
ramparts. 

Considerable  ezecuiioa,  however,  was  done  by  the 
ahowers  of  arrows  from  ardiers,  as  well  as  by  the  discharges 
•f  the  arqnebussiers.  Bnl  success  did  not,  as  yet,  declare 
itself  for  either  ride,  Conatantiv  repabed,  the  insurgents 
still  resolutely  returned  to  the  charge ;  and  though  numbers 
fell  from  the  ladders,  others  were  instantly  found  to  take 
their  place. 

Seeing  how  matten  stood,  and  aware  Aat  some  desper- 
ate efibrt  must  be  made,  Dudley,  whohad  hitherto  watched 
the  progress  of  the  fight  from  the  moat,  ezporittg  himself  to 
the  full  fire  of  the  batteries,  resolved  to  ascend  the  ladder 
placed  against  the  Brass  Mount.  Cholmondeley  agreed  to 
follow  him ;  and  amid  the  cheers  of  the  aanilants  and  the 
imrelaiing  fire  ibe  bemcfed,  Ac  bo«t  was  na  ia  to  the 
nde  of  the  baatitm, 

At  this  juncture,  a  loud  explosion,  saccoeded  a  tre- 
mendous shout,  was  heard  at  the  soutib  side  of  ihe  fortress. 
For  a  brief  q>ace,  both  royalists  and  insurgents  ceased 
fighting ;  and  taking  advantage  of  the  pause,  Dudley  swiftly 
mounted  the  ladder,  and  reaching  the  summit,  shouted 
*'  Ood  «ve  Qseen  Jane ! " 

"  God  save  Queen  Jane ! "  echoed  Cholmondeley,  who 
was  close  behind  him.  "  God  save  Queen  Jana ! "  he  re- 
peated, waving  the  banner. 

The  cry  was  reiterated  from  below,  and  the  firing  recom- 
menced more  fiiriotisly  than  ever. 

It  was  rumored  among  Dudley's  men,  and  the  report  sti- 
mulated  their  ardor,  that  the  Duke  of  Suflblk  had  taken 
Sunt  T1iomai*s  Tower.  This,  however,  was  not  the  case. 
After  the  embarkation  of  the  troops  as  before  related,  the 
squadron  under  the  command  of  Admiral  Winter,  accom- 
pwued  by  a  number  of  ndleys,  and  wherries,  made  its  way 
■lowly  to  tlw  Tower.   Owii^  to  the  nrcnnry  delay,  the 


tide  bad  tuned,  and  the  larger  vessels  had  to  be  towed  op 
the  river  by  the  smaller  craft. 

On  their  arrival  they  were  immediately  perceived  by  the 
sentinels,  who  o|>eaed  a  fire  upoa  Ihem,  whidi  was  inMant. 
ly  rettimed.  This  viras  the  eommencnneitt  of  dw  nc^, 
and  served  as  the  rignal  to  Dudley,  and  likewise  to  Vyat,  I 
of  whose  moremenis  it  will  be  necessary  to  Hfttk  here- 
after. ' 

Before  the  squadron  came  up,  the  Duke  of  Suflblk  tm-  | 
barked  in  a  small  galley,  and  accompanied  by  several  wher- 
ries filled  with  Boldiere,  contriTed,  by  keeping  ckwe  under 
the  wall  of  the  wharf,  to  effect  a  hndtng,  nnperceived,  at 
the  stairs.  Taken  by  surprise,  the  guard  fell  an  easy  prey 
to  tbeir  aseailants,  who,  seizing  the  cannon  placed  tone, 
turned  them  against  the  fortress. 

While  this  was  passing,  several  boats  landed  their  crws 
at  the  eastern  end  of  the  wharf,  and  many  oihen  speeded 
towards  it  from  all  quarters.  In  a  short  time,  it  was  crowded 
by  the  insurgents;  and  notwithstanding  the  tremendonsfre  | 
kept  up  against  ihem  from  the  whole  line  of  battlemenlc— 
frsm  Traitor's  Tower — and  from  all  the  forlificaliona  with-  I 
in  shot,  they  resolutely  maintainad  their  ground.  [ 
Directing  the  attack  in  person,  and  exporing  himself  to  i 
every  danger,  the  Duke  of  Sufiblk  displayed  the  Btmod 
coolness  and  courage.    The  fi^t  raged  furioufily  on  both 
sides.    Several  floats,  and  one  of  the  larger  vesselp,  vere 
sunk  by  the  guns  of  the  batteries,  and  the  ranks  of  the  in- 
surgents were  greatly  thinned.  Still  there  w:as  no  syniplon 
of  irresolntioD  exhibited  ;  nor  did  they  relax  for  a  momenl 
in  their  efforts. 

Scaling  ladden  were  placed  against  the  waDs  of  TVutor^ 
Tower,  and  crowded  with  climbers,  while  a  gun-boal  n- 
tcred  the  dark  arch  beneath  it,  and  its  crew  contmenctd 
battering  with  axes,  halberds  and  poles,  against  the  fan- 
cullia  and  water-gate.  Another  party  had  taken  poeseasoa 
of  the  buildings  opposite  the  By-ward  Tower,  and  ven 
trying  to  reach  tlie  drawbridge,  which,  it  is  almost  neeitlai 
to  say,  was  raised.  Added  to  these,  a  8trong~body  of  Enei 
men,  having  congregated  at  Limehouse,  approached  die 
fortren  by  ^nt  Catherine's,  and  the  lane  leading  to  tk 
FlemiA  charch,  and  were  striving  to  force  the  Iron  Gaie 
and  the  easlem  outlet  of  the  wharf. 

At  this  juncture,  an  occurrence  took  place,  which,  while 
it  disheartened  the  besieged,  tended  greatly  to  animate  ike 
assailing  party.  At  the  south-west  comer  of  the  whuf 
stood  a  row  of  small  habitations  separating  it  from  Petty 
Wales.  One  of  these  was  presently  observed  to  be  on  fire, 
and  the  flames  rapidly  spread  to  the  others.  Shortly  after- 
wards, a  tremendons  explosion  took  place.  A  buildia{ 
was  blown  Up,  and  the  fiery  fragments  tomed  into  dK 
river  and  moat ;  while  aeron  the  hUzing  nun^  with  load 
shouts,  rushed  a  party  of  men  fit)m  the  troops  under  Sr 
Thomas  Wyat. 

This  was  the  axplosion  that  reached  the  eare  of  Dndej 
and  his  band.  Rushing  to  the  assistance  of  their  fiieo^ 
the  new  comers  seemed  determined  to  cany  all  befoR 
diem,  and  such  was  the  effect  of  their  sudden  sppearaace, 
that  the  besieged  for  a  moment  gave  way,  and  a  smal 
body  of  the  insurgents  gained  a  footing  on  the  roof  of 
Traitor's  Tower.  But  the  next  moment,  the  royalists  al- 
lied, drove  off*  their  assailants,  and  the  fight  continued  la 
obstinately  as  before. 

It  was  a  aablime  bnt  terrific  spectacle,  and  one  sot  esnl; 
effaced  from  the  remembrance  of  those  who  beheld  it.  21k 
ruddy  light  cast  upon  the  water  by  the  burning  houses,  ud  | 
serving  to  reveal  the  tall  vessels — the  armed  boat»--ti)e 
sinking  crafl  and  strnggliiu;  figures  with  which  it  was  cor- 
ered— the  towers  and  batlkments  of  the  fortrea  poniioi  I 
forth  fire  and  smoke— the  massive  pile  of  the  andeotciti-  | 
del,  which  added  its  thunder  to  the  general  dis,— the 
throi^  of  warlike  figures  engaged  in  active  rirife  tn  ike 
wharf,  or  against  Traitor's  Tower — constituted  a  scene  of 
intense,  though  fearfiil  interest — nor  did  the  roar  of  the 
cannon,  the  cUsh  of  arms,  the  ^ouls  and  cbeenoftbe 
combatants  and  the  groans  of  the  wounded,  detract  fiunin 
effect. 

Here  was  yet  another  scene,  which  tboogb  unwitDessetf, 
except  by  those  actually  concerned  in  it,  equalled,  if  "oi 
Borpaseed  it,  in  gloomy  power.  This  was  a  coaiSici  ludej 
Saint  Thomas's  Tower.    It  has  been  ah-eady  meiitioiK<i 

(that  a  party,  manning  a  gun-boat,  Iwd  penetrated  bawd^ 
the  ardt  leading  ta  ^naitoT*ft  Tower,  wbers  they  eadea*- 
ondi  wi*  mch  weaiNw  »  tfiey  paitabed,  to  efiet  » 


Digitized  by 


Tk^  Towtr  if  London, 


683 


trum.  While  diejr  were  thus  employed,  the  portcullis 
waa  suddenly  raised,  and  the  walergate  opened  ;  and  the 
men  supposing  their  own  party  had  gained  poaeeMtoo  of 
tlie  fortiticaiioQ  above  them,  dtuhed  forward. 

Ihey  were  epeedily  trndeoeived.  Before  they  reached 
the  Mepa,  a  nnnuwr  of  anned  figorea.  Mine  of  whom  bore 
torehes,  appeared,  while  a  thondering  q»]aeh  behind  told 
rhai  the  portcoUis  had  been  let  down,  so  as  to  cot  off  their 
retreat.  Nothing  remained  but  to  sell  thoir  livea  as  dearly 
as  they  conld.  Quarter  was  neither  asked  nor  granted. — 
Some  leaped  overboard,  and  tried,  Bword  in  hand,  to  force 
a  way  up  the  tfepe ;  othen  prepared  to  follow  them  ;  and 
tbe  gunner  disebaraed  a  falconet  planted  at  the  prow  of  the 
boat,  oeeasioQing  fearful  havoc  among  their  opponents. 

But  this  availed  nothing.  They  were  driven  back,  and 
their  aaaailants  pursuing  them  into  the  recesses  of  the  arcb, 
pot  them  to  death.  The  light  of  tbe  few  torches  that  illu- 
mined the  scene,  fell  upon  ngures  fearfully  atruggling,  while 
the  arches  rang  with  ^e  reports  of  musquetry,  groans,  and 
euiaaa  Li  a  nort  time,  aU  was  still  and  dark  aa  hereto- 
fore. But  when  Urn  Watergate  was  afterwards  opened, 
fourteen  mangled  corpses  floated  out  to  tbe  Thames. 

While  the  siege  was  thus  vi^rously  carried  on,  on  tbe 
north  and  south,  tbe  western  side  of  the  fortren  was  not 
ne^ected.  Remaining  at  Comhill  for  aome  honra,  Wyat 
divided  hiafOTces  into  two  detachments,  and  committed  one 
to  Captain  Bret,  whom  he  directed  to  proceed  to  ^e  upper 
part «  Tower  Hill,  along  Lombard-street,  Fenchnrch-street, 
and  Tower-street,  and  to  place  his  men  within  tbe  church- 
yard of  AU-Hallows  Barking,  and  at  the  rear  of  the  scaffold 
on  Tower  Hill ;  while  with  the  other  he  himself  marched 
down  GraceohurclMtreet,  along  ThameMtreet,  taking  np  a 
position  before  the  Bulwark  Gate. 

As  soon  as  he  had  reached  this  point,  and  arranged  bis 
men,  be  rods  off  to  Bret,  and  ordered  a  party,  commanded 
byCaptain  Cobham,  to  attack  the  postern-gate,  as  before 
related.  Bret  was  to  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  march 
down  to  the  Bulwark  Gate,  or  lo  attack  the  Leg  Mount,  a 
ba^ioa  at  the  north-west  angle  of  the  fortres,  correspond- 
ing (ifaonsh  of  somewhat  smaller  nxe,)  with  the  Brass 
UoQut,  as  he  should  receive  instnictiooa. 

Having  issued  these  direetionsi  Wyat  rode  back  to  his 
lToo[»— he  was  now  mounted,  as  were  several  of  his  ofH- 
ceis,  on  the  steeds  captured  in  the  recent  skirmish  with  the 
Earl  of  Pembroke — and  commanded  them  to  remain  per- 
fectly quiet  till  Admiral  Winter^  aquadroD  should  arrive  off 
the  Tower,  fiis  injunctions  wereatrietly  abe;^^,  and  sueh 
perfect  silence  was  observed,  that  though  lua  men  were 
drawn  up  within  a  few  yards  ofthe  fortresa,  they  were  not 
discovered  by  the  sentinels. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  squadron,  Wyat  immediately  com- 
menced an  anack  npon  the  Bulwark  Gate — one  of  the 
weakest  outworks  of  the  fortress, — and  while  directing  his 
engines  against  it,  some  half-dozen  wooden  houses  aoyoin- 
ingit  on  the  side  ofthe  moat,  were  fired  by  his  men;  and 
the  flames  quickly  extending  to  the  buildings  immediately 
contiguous  to  the  Bulwark  Gate,  that  defence  was  at  once 
BUrrendered. 

Hie  fust  point  gained,  Wyat  despatched  a  messenger  to 
Bret  ordering  him  to  join  him  iuatantly ;  and  while  a  hand- 
ful of  his  men,  rushing  toiud  tbe  sinucircuhtr  wall,  hereto- 
fore described  as  protecting  the  lesser  moat,  attacked  the 
embattled  gateway  fronting  the  Lion's  Tower,  with  the  in- 
tention of  joining  Suffolk's  iwrty  on  the  wharf,  be  directed 
his  main  force  against  the  Lim^  Gate.  This  fortification 
was  stoutly  defended,  and  the  inau^Dls  were  twice  re- 
plused  before  they  conld  l»ing  their  en^^nea  to  bear 
against  it. 

Bret  and  his  party  having  arrived,  such  an  irresisiible  at- 
tack was  made  upon  tbe  gate,  that  in  a  short  time  it  was 
carried.  With  loud  shouts,  the  insurgentfi  drove  the  royal- 
ists before  them  along  the  narrow  bndge  facing  the  Lion's 
Tower,  and  leading  lo  the  Middle  Tower,  putimg  some  lo 
the  sword,  and  throwing  others  over  the  walls  into  ^e 
moat. 

The  movement  was  so  expeditious,  and  tbe  route  so  un- 
expected, that  the  portcnllte  of  the  Middle  Tower,  wfaich 
was  kept  up  to  allow  the  flying  men  to  paas  through  it, 
could  not  be  lowered,  and  hastily  directing  those  around 
him  to  prop  it  up  with  a  piece  of  timber,  Wyat  continned 
the  pursuit  to  the  By-ward  Tower. 

mtherto,  complete  success  had  attended  his  efforts ;  and 
if  he  had  passed  the  fortification  he  was  approaching,  in  all 


probability  he  would  have  been  master  ofthe  Tower.  No- 
thing doubling  this,  he  urged  bis  men  onwards.  On  hia 
leA  rode  Bret,  and  behind  them,  at  a  ab(»t  distanee,  cams 
Captain  Knevet,  and  two  other  leader^'  likewise  on  horae- 
back 

Aa  they«rrive4  within  a  few  paces  ot  the  By-ward  Tower, 
three  trcmehdona  person^;ra  laaoed  from  it,  and  opposed 
their  further  progress.  _  They  were  equipped  in  corselets  of 
polished  steel  and  moriona:  and  two  of  them  were  armed 
with  buckler  and  enormous  maces,  while  the  third  wielded 
a  partisan  of  equal  size  These,  it  is  almost  needless  to 
state,  were  the  three  giants.  The  bearer  of  the  partizan 
was  Gog.  Behind  them  came  their  diminnlive  attendant, 
who,  it  appeared,  had  been  released  from  his  thraldom,  par- 
ticulars of  which,  and  of  his  adventures  subsequent  to  his 
meeting  with  Cicely  in  the  cell  beneath  the  Salt  Tower, 
will  be  related  at  a  more  convenient  oppertuniqr. 

Like  his  gigantic  companions,  Xit  was  fully  armed,  in  a 
steel  corslet,  cuisees,  and  gauntlets.  His  head  was  shel- 
tered by  a  helmet,  shaded  by  an  immense  plume  offeathet^ 
which,  being  considerably  too  large  for  him,  almost  eclipsed 
his  features.  He  was  furthenaore  provided  with  a  sword 
almoet  aa  large  as  himself,  and  a  buckler. 

Taking  care  to  keep  undpr  the  sheher  of  the  mants,  Xit 
strutted  about,  and  hrundidiing'  his  sword  in  ft  nuant  man- 
ner, shouted,  or  rather  screamed — 

"Upon  them  Og !— attack  tham  Gog! — why  do  yon 
stand  still,  Magog  1  Let  me  pass,  and  I  will  show  yoa  now 
yon  should  demean  yourselves  in  the  fight ! " 

At  the  eight  of  the  giants,  the  flying  royalists  rallied,  and 
a  fierce  but  ineffectual  struggle  took  place.  During  it,  Bret 
was  dismounted  and  thrown  into  the  moat.  Ui^ied  ^y  their 
leader,  the  insurgents  pressed  furiously  forwanl.  But  the 
giants  presented  an  impassable  barrier.  Og  plied  his  mace 
with  as  much  zeal  as  he  did  the  clubs  when  he  enacted  the 
part  of  the  Tower  at  Courtenay's  masque,  and  with  far  more 
terrible  effect.    Ail  avoided  the  sweep  of  his  arm. 

Not  content  with  dealing  blows,  he  dashed  among  the  re- 
treating toe,  and  hurled  some  dozen  of  them  into  the  moat. 
His  prowess  excited  universal  terror  and  sstonit-hment.  Nor 
was  Gog  much  behind  him.  Wherever  bis  partizan  de- 
scended, a  foe  fell  beneath  its  weight ;  and  as  he  was  in- 
cessantly whirling  it  over  his  bead,  and  bringing  it  down,  a 
^ace  was  speedily  cleared  before  him. 

Seeing  the  havoc  occamoned  by  the  gigantic  brethralt, 
and  finmng  that  they  completely  checked  his  further  ad- 
vance, Wyat  struck  spurs  into  his  charger,  and  dashing 
upon  Magog,  tried  to  hew  him  down.  If  the  married  giant 
had  not  caught  the  blow  aimed  at  him  upon  his  shield, 
Dame  Placida  had  been  made  a  widow  for  the  second  time. 
Again,  plunging  the  sputa  rowel-dcep  into  his  horse's  flanks, 
Wyat  would  have  ridden  over  bis  gigantic  antaj^onist,  if 
the  latter,  perceiving  his  intention,  had  not  raised  his  mace, 
and  with  one  tremendous  blow  smsshed  the  AaU  of  the 
noble  animal. 

"  Yield  you.  Sir  Thomas  Wyat,'*  cried  Magog,  rushing 
up  to  the  knight,  who  was  borne  to  the  ground  with  his 
slaughtered  chaffer— "you  are  my  prisoner." 

<*Back,  caitiff!"  cried  Wyat,  disengaging  himself  and 
attacking  the  giant;  "I  will  never  yield  with  life," 

Wyat,  however,  would  have  been  speedily  captured  by 
the  giant,  if  Knevet,  seeing  his  perilous  ntuation,  had  not 
pressed  forward  wiA  several  othen  to  his  amistanee,  and 
rescued  him.  This  accident,  however,  enabled  the  retreat- 
ing party  to  pass  beneath  the  archway  of  the  By-ward  Tow- 
er, the  portcullis  of  which  was  instantly  lowered. 

Meanwhile,  a  body  of  the  insurgents  hsving  taken  pos- 
aenion  ofthe  Middle  Tower,  had  planted  themselves  at  the 
various  loop-holes,  and  on  the  roof,  sad  kept  up  a  constant 
fir«  on  the  soldiers  stationed  on  the  summit  <^  the  By- Ward 
Tower. 

Among  those  who  contrived  to  distinguish  themselves  in 
the  action  was  Xit.  Finding  his  position  one  of  more  dan- 
ger than  he  had  anticipated,  he  scrambled  tipoB  the  wall  on 
the  right  of  the  By-ward  Tower,  where,  being  ont  of  the 
rush,  ne  could  defy  at  his  ease  those  who  were  swimming 
in  the  moat. 

While  he  was  in  this  situation,  Bret,  who,  it  has  been 
mentioned  was  thrown  into  the  most,  swam  to  the  wall, 
and  endeavored  to  ascend  it.  Xit  immediately  attacked 
him,  and  adopting  the  language  of  Magog  to  Wyat.  threat- 
ened to  dirow  him  back  again  if  he  did  ast  yield. 

"  I  de  yieU,"  replied  Bret. 
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"Your  name  and  rank  1"  demutded  the  dwarftin  an  an* 
thorilattve  tone. 

"  Alexander  Bret,  captain  of  the  London  Trained  Bande, 
second  in  command  to  Sir  Thomas  Wyat,"  replied  the 
other. 

"Here,  Mag(^r— Gog— Og— help ! "  shouted  Xit,— "I 
have  taken  a  prisoner.  It  is  Captain  Bret,  one  of  the  rebel 
leaders — help  him  out  of  the  moat,  and  let  us  carry  him  be- 
fore the  queen !  I  am  certain  to  be  knighted  for  my  valor. 
Mind,  /  have  taken  him.  He  has  yieUed  to  me.  No  one 
else  has  had  a  hand  in  hia  capture.** 

Thus  exhorted,  Magog  pulled  Bret  out  of  the  moat.  As 
soon  as  he  aecerlainea  who  he  was,  he  bore  him  in  his  arras 
toward  the  By-ward  Tower — Xit  keeping  near  them  all  the 
time  screaming,  "  he  is  mif  prisoner.  You  have  nothing  to 
do  with  it.    I  ^all  certainly  be  knighted." 

At  Magic's  command,  the  portcullis  was  partially  raised, 
and  xit  and  Bret  thrust  under  it,  while  the  two  other  giants 
repelled  the  aswulants. 


ODE....THE  LAST  SEPARATION. 

BT  SIR    EDWAKD  1.TTT0W  BULWKK,  BAMT. 

We  shall  not  rest  together,  love, 

When  death  has  wrenched  my  heart  from  thine ; 
Hie  sun  may  smile  thy  grave  above 

When  clouds  are  dark  on  mine  ; — 
I  know  not  why — since  in  the  tomb 

No  instinct  fires  ihe  silent  heart — 
And  yet  it  seem^  a  thosght  of  gloom 

That  we  should  ever  part 
That  journeying  through  the  toilsome  past* 

Thus  hand  in  hand  and  side  by  side. 
The  rest  we  reach  ^ould,  at  the  last. 

The  weary  ones  divide; 
Thai  the  same  breezes  should  not  sigh 

The  self-same  funeral  boughs  among. 
Nor  o'er  one  grave  at  daybnuk  die 

The  nightbird's  lonely  song : — 
A  foolish  thought — for  wx  are  not 

The  things  that  rest  beneath  the  sod. 
The  very  shapes  we  wore  forgot 

When  near  the  smile  of  God. 
A  fooli«h  thought— vet  hnmaa  too. 

For  Love  is  not  the  soul's  alone. 
It  winds  around  the  form  we  woo. 

The  mortal  we  have  known  ;— 
The  eyes  that  speak  such  tender  truth, 

The  lips  that  every  care  assuage. 
The  hand  that  thrills  the  heart  in  youth. 

And  smooths  the  couch  in  age. 
With  these,  the  Hcnujut — Human  Love 

Will  twiae  its  thoughts  ind  weave  its  doom. 
And  still  confound  the  life  above 

With  death  beneath  the  tomb. 
And  who  shall  tell  in  ponder  skies 

What  earthtier  iiwtincts  we  retain. 
What  link  to  souls  released,  supplies 

The  old  material  chain  1 
The  stara  that  pierced  this  darksome  state 

May  fade  in  that  meridian  shore, 
And  human  love,  like  human  bate. 

Be  Biemory,  and  no  more. 
We  will  not  think  it— for  in  vain 

Were  all  our  dreams  of  Heavsn  coold  dlow. 
Without  the  hope  to  love  again 

What  we  have  loved  below. 
But  Mill  the  heart  will  haunt  the  well 

Wherein  the  ^rolden  bowl  lies  broken. 
And  treasure  in  Uie  narrow  cell 

The  pasl'a  most  boly  token. 
Or  wherefore  grieve  above  the  d^ed. 

Why  bid  the  rose-tree  o'er  them  Uoom, 
Why  fondly  deck  their  dismal  bed, 

Ajid  sanctify  the  tonU)  1 
*T  is  through  the  form  the  soul  we  love  t 

And  beoce  the  thought  will  chill  the  hewt. 
That  though  our  souls  may  meet  above. 

Our  foms  shall  rest  apart. 


^fy  The  following  new  translation  of  the  celebrate 
"Maneilles  Hymn,"  is  the  beat  we  have  yet  met  with  ■ 
THE  MAR^nj^  HYMN, 
r. 

On,  countrymen,  on,  for  the  Auf — 

The  proud  day  of  glory  n  come ! 
See,  the  Tyrant's  red  banners  in  battle  amf 

Are  raised,  and  be  dares  to  strike  home  1 
Hark !  will  you  not— can  you  not  hear 

The  foe's  fast  approaching  alarms  1 
They  come  1  'tis  to  wrest  from  us  all  we  hold  dear, 

And  slanf^ter  oar  sons  in  oor  arms! 

(CHOKDS.) 

To  arms,  gallant  Frenchmen !  to  arms!  'Tis  the  hour 
Of  freedom  j — march  on  in  the  pride  of  your  power, 
And  fight,  "till  the  foe  to  yonr  fary  ehall  yield. 
And  hu  life-Uood  dye  deeply  hill,  valley  and  field, 
u. 

Say,  whom  do  these  traitors  oppose  1 

liieee  Kings  leagued  together  for  ill  1 
Who  for  years  have  o'erwhelmed  us  with  Tyntuy^  woe^ 

And  are  forging  fresh  chains  for  ns  ^111 
Tis  France  they  nave  dared  to  enthral ! 

Tis  France  they  have  darad  to  difgraoe  1 
Oh !  shame  on  ns,  conntrjrmen,  ihan«  on  a  all. 

If  we  cringe  to  so  dastud  aracel 
To  arms!  dec. 

m. 

Tremble,  ye  traitors,  whose  schemes 

Are  alike  by  all  parties  abhorred, 
Tremble !  for  roused  from  fam  pairidde  draama. 

Ye  ^all  soon  meet  your  fitting  reward ! 
We  are  soldiers — nay,  conquerors  all ! 

Past  dishonar  we  're  sworn  to  efface. 
And,  rely  on  it,  fast  as  one  hero  shall  UI, 

Another  shall  rise  in  hta  place. 
To  arms !  Sec. 

TV. 

Ye  Frenchmen — the  noble — the  brave — 

Wlio  can  weep,  e'en  in  war's  stern  alarms. 
Spare,  spare  the  poor,  helpless,  and  penitent  slave. 

Who  IS  marshalled  against  yon  in  anna  E 
But  no  piiy  for  Bonille's  atem  band. 

Who,  with  reckless  and  ti^r-like  force. 
Would  fain  tear  to  atoms  their  own  native  land, 

Withpnt  e'en  a  pang  of  remmBs. 
To  arms  I  Sec. 

v. 

We  will  speed  on  onr  glorious  career. 

When  onr  veterans  are  low  in  the  tomb,  _ 
Bui  their  patriot  deeds,  when  they  fonght  with  ns  hare. 

In  our  memory  for  ever  shall  bloom  : 
Twas  their  just,  'heir  magnanimous  boast, 

That  for  us  they  lived,  battled,  and  died ; 
And  we  *ll  either  avenge  them  on  Tyranny's  boat. 

Or  be  laid,  to  a  man,  by  their  sids- 
To  arms,  &c. 

vr. 

Freedom  !  dear  freedom,  sustain 

Our  hopes  of  revenge  for  the  past. 
And  grant  that  our  banner,  o'er  bill  and  o'er  plain. 

In  triumph  may  float  to  the  last  * 
Grant,  too,  that  our  foes  may  behold. 

Ere  death  lay  his  seat  on  Ibeir  eyes. 
Our  Bttccen  in  the  pauiot  cause  we  uphold. 

And  which  dearer  than  ever  we  price. 
To  arms.  See, 


Qcy-  A  man  in  London  is  so  fat  that  no  omnibus  driver  in 
the  city  will  admit  him  into  his  vehicle  at  any  price.  One 
of  them,  the  other  day,  knocked  off  his  hat  and  would  have 
seal  the  wearer  after  it,  had  he  been  able  to  move  the  pon- 
derous mass,  whose  centre  of  gravity  was  immovably  asfi 
on  the  omnibus  steps.  This  sane  gentleman,  wishing  togo 
out  of  town,  and  knowing  that  the  coachman  would  sot 
book  him,  went  early  in  the  morning  and  deposited  his  car- 
cass in  the  horseless  coach  standing  in  the  stable  yard,  feel- 
ing  assured  that,  oitae  in,  be  could  not  be  got  out.  In  diii 
silnation  be  fell  asleep,  and  the  c*achman  discovering  who 
bis  customer  was,  was  at  his  wits'  end.  Luckily  he  ob- 
tained another  coach  and  set  sUly  ofi*  on  his  journey,  leav- 
ing     gentleman  to  travel  or  an  arenas  he  pleased. 
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MASTER  HUMPHREY'S  CLOCK.* 

r ART   1  Z  X . 

THK  OLD  CURIOSITY  SHOP. 

CHAPTCK  XLIT. 

The  throng  of  people  harried  hy  in  two  opposite  BtreamB, 
'with  no  qrmptomsof  ceeaation  orexhanation;  inieot  upon 
their  bnainett  specnlntiont,  by  the  roar  of  carta  and  wagons 
laden  with  cUfimng  wares,  the  slipping  of  horses*  feet  upon 
(he  w«t  and  greasy  pavement,  the  rattling  of  the  rain  on  win- 
dows and  umbrella-topB,  the  jostling  of  the  more  impatient 
paaseo^ers,  and  all  the  noise  and  tomult  of  a  crowded 
street  tn  the  high  tide  of  its  occupation:  while  the  two 

Eoor  strangers,  stnnDed  and  bewildered  by  the  hurry  they 
eheld  bot  had  no  part  in,  looked  mournfully  on  ;  feeling 
•midst  the  crowd  a  solitude  which  has  no  parallel  but  in 
the  thirst  of  the  Bhipwrecked  mariner,  who,  tost  to  and  fro 
apoa  the  billows  of  a  mighty  ocean,  his  red  eyes  blinded 
by  looking  on  the  water  wbicb  hems  him  in  on  every  side, 
has  not  one  drop  to  cool  his  burning  tongue, 

JXhey  withdrew  into  a  low  archway  nr  shelter  from  the 
raiB,  ajid  watched  the  faces  of  those  who  passed,  to  find  in 
one  among  them  the  ray  of  encouragement  or  hope. — 
Some  frowned,  some  smiled,  some  muttered  to  themselves ; 
some  made  slight  gestures,  aa  if  anticipating  the  conversa- 
tion in  which  they  would  shortly  be  engaged ;  some  wore  the 
ctmning  look  of  bargaining  and  plotting,  some  were  anxious 
and  eager,  some  slow  and  dull ;  in  some  countenances 
were  written  gain ;  in  olhera  Ion.  It  was  like  being  in  the 
confidence  of  all  theae  people  to  stand  quietly  ihere,  look- 
ing into  their  faces  as  they  flilted  past.  In  busy  places, 
where  each  man  has  an  object  of  his  own,  and  feels  as- 
sured that  every  other  man  has  his,  his  character  and  pur- 
pose are  wiitteo  broadly  in  his  face.  In  the  public  walks 
and  lounges  of  a  town,  people  ^o  to  see  and  to  be  aeen,  and 
there  the  same  expression,  with  but  Hlile  variety,  is  re- 
peated a  hundred  times..  The  working-day  faces  come 
nearer  to  the  truth,  and  let  it  out  more  plainly. 

Falling  into  that  kind  of  abstraction  which  rach  a  soli- 
tude awakens,  the  child  continued  to  gaze  upon  the  paaung 
crowd  with  a  wondering  interest,  amonntii^  almost  to  a 
temporary  forgetfulness  of  her  own  condition.  But  cold, 
wet,  hunger,  want  of  rest,  and  lack  of  any  place  in  which 
to  lay  her  aching  head,  soon  brought  her  thoughts  back  to 
the  point  whence  they  had  strayed.  No  one  passed  who 
seemed  to  take  notice  of  them,  or  to  whom  she  durst  ap- 
peal. After  some  time,  they  left  their  place  of  refuge 
from  the  weather,  and  mingled  with  the  concourse. 

Evening  came  on.  They  were  still  wandering  up  and 
down,  with  fewer  people  about  them,  but  with  the  same 
sense  of  solitude  in  their  own  breasts,  and  the  same  indif- 
ference from  an  around.  The  lights  in  the  atreeta  and 
shops  made  them  feel  yet  more  desolate,  for  with  their 
help,  night  and  darkness  seemed  to  come  on  faster.  Shiv- 
ering with  the  cold  and  damp,  ill  in  body,  and  sick  to  death 
at  heart,  the  child  needed  her  utmost  firmness  and  resolu- 
tion even  to  creep  along. 

"Why  had  they  ever  come  to  thia  noisy  town,  when  there 
were  peaeefid  country  places,  in  which,  at  least,  they 
mi^t  have  hungered  and  thirsted,  writh  leas  euflering  than 
in  Its  squalid  strife.  They  were  but  an  atom,  here,  in  a 
monntain  heap  of  misery,  the  very  sight  of  which  increased 
their  hopelessness  and  suifering. 

The  child  had  not  only  to  endure  the  accumulated  hard- 
diips  of  their  destitute  condition,  but  to  bear  the  reproach- 
es of  her  grandfather,  whobegan  to  murmur  at  having  been 
led  away  from  their  late  abode,  and  demand*  that  they 
should  relnm  to  it.  Beinfi;now  petuUess,  and  no  relief  or 
prospect  relief  appearing,  they  retraced  their  etepH 
through  the  deserted  sireeta,  and  went  back  to  the  wharf, 
hoping  to  find  the  boat  in  which  they  had  come,  and  to  be  al- 
lowed to  daep  on  board  that  night.  But  here  again  they 
were  ^aappomted,  for  the  gate  was  closed,  and  some 
fierce  dogs,  barking  ai.  their  approach,  obliged  them  to  re- 
treat. 

*'  We  must  sleep  In  the  open  air,  to-night,  dear,"  said 
the  child,  in  a  weak  voice,  as  they  turned  away  from  this 
hut  rcpnbe ;  **  and  to-morrow  w«  will  beg  our  way  to 

■  CsaUassd  froM  psfs  m 


some  quiet  part  of  the  coimtry,  and  try  to  earn  our  bread 
in  very  humble  work." 

"Why  did  you  bring  me  herel"  returned  Ae  old  mani 
fiercely.  "  I  cannot  bear  these  close  eternal  afreets.  "We 
came  from  a  quiet  part.  Why  did  yon  force  me  to  leave 
itV 

"  Because  I  must  have  that  dream  I  told  yon  of,  no 
more,"  said  the  child,  with  a  momentary  firmness  that  lost 
itself  in  tears;  "and  we  must  live  among  poor  people,  or 
it  will  come  again.  Dear  grandfather,  you  are  old  and 
weak,  I  know  ;  but  look  at  me.  1  never  will  complain 
if  you  will  not;  but  I  have  some  suffering,  indeed." 

"  Ab !  poor,  heuseless,  wandering,  motherless  child  !  " 
cried  the  old  man,  clasping  bis  hands,  and  gazing,  as  if  for 
the  first  time,  upon  her  travel-^ined  dress,  and  bruised 
and  swollen '  feet ;  "  has  all  my  agony  of  care  brought  her 
to  this  ai  last !  Was  I  a  happy  man  once,  and  have  I  loat 
happiness  and  all  I  had,  for  this!" 

*'  If  we  were  in  the  country  now,"  said  the  child,  with 
assumed  cheerfulness,  as  they  walked  on  looking  about 
them  for  a  shelter,  '*  we  should  find  some  good  old  tree, 
stretching  out  his  green  arms  as  if  he  loved  us,  and  .nod- 
ding and  rustling  as  if  he  would  have  us  fiill  aeleep,  thinking 
of  him  while  he  watched.  Please  God,  we  shall  be  there 
soon — to-morrow  or  next  day  at  the  farthest — and  in  the 
meantime  let  us  think,  dear,  that  it  was  a  good  thine  we 
came  here ;  for  we  are  lost  in  the  crowd  and  hurry  of  this 
place,  and  if  any  cruel  people  ahould  pursue  us,  they  ci'Uld 
surely  never  trace  ns  farther.  There  *b  comfort  in  that. 
And  here  'a  a  deep  old  doorway — ^very  dark,  but  quite  dry, 
and  warm  too,  for  the  wind  don't  blow  in  here — ^What 's 
thot  T  " 

Uttering  a  half-sbriek,  she  recoiled  from  a  black  figure 
which  came  suddenly  out  of  the  dark  recess  in  which  they 
were  about  to  take  refuge,  and  stood  Btill  looking  at  them. 
*'  Speak  again,"  it  said  ;  "  do  I  know  the  voice  1 " 
"No,"  replied  the  child,  timidly;  "we  are  atrangers, 
and  having  no  money  for  a  night's  lodging  we  were  going 
to  rest  here." 

There  was  a  feeble  lamp  at  no  preat  distance ;  the  only 
one  in  the  pUoe,  which  was  a  kind  of  square  yard,  but 
sufEcienl  to  show  how  poor  and  mean  it  was.  To  thi^  the 
figure  beckoned  them ;  at  the  same  time  drawing  within 
its  rays,  as  if  to  show  that  it  had  no  desire  to  conceal  itself 

take  them  at  an  advantage. 

T!',e  form  was  that  of  a  man,  miserably  clad,  and  be- 
grimed with  smoke,  which,  perhaps  by  its  contrast  with 
the  natural  color  of  his  skin,  made  him  look  paler  than  he 
really  was.  Tliat  he  was  naturally  of  a  very  wan  and  pal- 
lid aspect,  however,  his  hollow  cheeks,  sharp  features,  and 
sunken  eyes,  no  leas  than  a  certain  look  of  patient  endur- 
ance, snfficicnily  testified.  His  voice  was  harsh  by  nature, 
but  not  brutal;  and  though  his  face — besides  possessing  the 
characteritticB  already  mentioned— was  overthadowed  by  a 
quantity  of  loiig  dark  hair,  its  expreauon  was  neither  fero- 
cious nor  crueL 

"How  came  you  to  think  of  resting  there  1"  "Or 
hdW,"  he  added,  looking  more  attentively  at  the  child,  "  do 
you  come  to  want  a  place  of  rest  at  this  time  of  night  t " 

"  Our  misfbrtimes,"  the  grandfather  answered,  "  are  the 
cause," 

"  Do  you  know,"  said  the  man,  looking  still  mere  earn- 
estly at  Nell,  "  how  wet  she  is,  and  that  the  damp  streets 
are  n  ot  a  place  for  her  1 " 

"I  know  it  well,  God  help  me,"  he  replied.  "What 

can  I  do  1" 

The  man  looked  at  Nell  again,  and  gently  touched  .her 
garmenta,  from  which  the  rain  was  running  off  in  little 
streams.  "  I  can  give  you  warmth,"he  said,  after  a  pause ; 
"  nothing  else.  Such  lodging  as  I  have  is  in  that  house," 
pointing  to  the  doorway  from  which  he  had  emerged,  "  but 
she  is  safer  and  better  there  than  here.  The  fire  is  in  a 
rough  place,  but  you  can  paas  the  night  beside  it  safely,  if 
you  'II  trust  yourselves  to  me.  You  see  that  red  Ught  yon- 
der 1" 

They  raised  their  eyes,  and  saw  a  lurid  glare  in  the 
dark  sky;  the  dull  reflection  of  some  distant  fire. 

"  It 's  not  far,*"  said  the  man.  Shall  I  take  yen  there  1 
Yon  were  going  to  sleep  upon  cold  bricks ;  I  can  give  yon 
a  bed  of  warm  adiea — nothing  better,** 

Without  waiting  (br  an^  farther  reply  than  he  saw  in 
their  looks,  he  took  Nell  m  bis  arms,  and  bade  the  old 
man  follow. 
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CaiTyiiig  her  aa  tenderly,  and  eanly.  too,  as  if  she  bad 
been  an  infant,  and  ehowing  himself  both  Bwift  and  aura  of 
foot,  he  led  the  -way  through  what  appeared  to  be  the  poor- 
est and  moat  wretched  qnarter  of  Uie  town  ;  and  taming 
aside  to  avoid  the  overflowing  keimels  or  running  water- 
^outa,  but  holding  his  course  regardless  of  such  obstroc- 
ttona,  and  making  his  way  atraight  through  them.  They 
had  proceeded  thos  in  ailence  for  some  quarter  of  an  hour, 
and  had  lost  sight  of  the  glare  to  which  he  had  pointed,  in 
in  the  dark  and  narrow  ways  by  which  they  bad  come, 
when  it  suddenly  burat  wpon  them  again,  streaming  up 
&om  the  high  chimney  of  a  building  close  before  them. 

"  niia  i*  the  place,"  be  said,  pannng  at  a  door  to  put 
Nell  down  and  take  her  hand.  *'Don'tbeairaid,  There  ^ 
nobody  here  will  hann  yon." 

It  needed  a  strong  confidence  in  this  assurance  to  induce 
them  to  enter,  and  what  Ihey  saw  inside  did  not  diminidi 
their  apprehension  and  alarm.  In  a  Iai|[e  and  lofty  build- 
ing, supported  by  pillars  of  iron,  with  great  black  apertorea 
in  the  upfwr  walls,  open  to  the  external  ur ;  ecnoii^  to 
the  roof  with  the  beating  of  hanuneraand  roar  of  fanuuwf, 
mingled  with  the  hissing  of  rmMtotmetal  plnnged  into  water, 
and  a  hundred  strange  unearthly  noises  never  hea^  ebe- 
where  ;  in  this  gloomy  place,  moving  like  demons  among 
the  flame  and  smoke,  dimly  and  fitfully  seen,  flushed  and 
Tormented  by  the  burning  fires,  and  wielding  great  wea- 
pons, a  butty  blow  from  any  one  of  which  most  bare 
crushed  some  workman's  sknU,  a  number  of  men  labored 
like  giants.  Others,  reposing  upon  heaps  of  coals  or  ashes, 
wiih  their  faces  turned  to  the  black  vault  above,  slept  or 
rested  from  their  toil.  Others,  again,  opening  the  white-hot 
furnace  doors,  cast  fuel  on  the  flames,  which  come  rushing 
and  roaring  forth  to  meet  it,  and  licked  it  up  like  oil. 
Others  drew  forth,  with  clashing  naiae  npon  the  ground, 

Sreat  sheets  of  glowing  steel,  emitting  an  insupportable 
eat,  and  a  dull  deep  Ught  like  that  which  reddens  in  the 
eyea  of  savage  beasts. 

Through  the  bewildering  eights  and  deafening  sounds, 
their  conductor  led  ihem  to  where,  in  a  dark  portion  of  the 
building,  one  furnace  burnt  by  night  and  day — so,  at  least, 
they  gathered  from  the  motion  of  bis  lips,  for  as  yet,  they 
conldonly  see  him  speak :  not  hear  him.  The  moa  who 
had  been  watching  this  fire,  and  whose  tadt  was  ended  for 
the  present,  glad^  withdrew,  and  left  them  with  their 
friend;  who,  spreading  Nell's  little  cloak  upon  a  heap  of 
ashes,  tind  ehowing  her  where  she  could  hang  her  outer 
clothes  to  dry,  signed  to  her  and  the  old  man  to  He  down 
and  sleep.  For  himself,  he  took  his  station  on  a  rugged 
tnai  before  the  furnace-door,  and  resting  his  chin  upon  his 
hands,  watched  the  flame  as  it  shone  through  the  iron  chinks, 
and  the  while  oshea  aa  Uiey  fell  into  their  bright  hot  grave 
below. 

The  warmth  of  her  bed,  hard  and  bumble  as  it  was,  eom- 
fiined  with  the  great  fatigue  she  had  undergone,  soon  caused 
the  tumult  of  the  place  to  fall  with  a  gentle  sound  upon  the 
child's  tired  ears,  and  was  not  long  in  lulling  her  to  sleep. 
The  old  man  was  stretched  beedde  her,  and  with  her  h^nd 
upon  his  neck  she  lay  and  dreamed. 

It  way  yet  night  when  she  awoke,  nor  did  she  know  how 
long,  or  for  how  short  a  time,  she  had  slept.  But  she  found 
herself  protected,  both  from  any  cold  air  that  might  find  its 
way  into  the  building,  and  from  the  scorching  beat,  by  some 
of  the  workmen's  clothes;  and  glancing  at  their  friend, 
saw  that  he  sat  in  exactly  the  same  attitude,  looking  with 
fixed  earnestness  of  attention  towards  the  fire,  and  keeping 
so  very  still  that  he  did  not  even  seem  to  breathe.  She  lay 
in  the  state  between  sleeping  and  w«king,  lookiiu  so  long 
at  his  motiooteas  figure  that,  at  length,  Ae  almoat  feared  he 
had  died  as  he  sat  there  }  and,  aoftlv  rinng  and  drawing 
close  to  him,  ventured  to  whisper  in  bis  ear. 

He  moved,  and  glancing  from  her  to  the  place  she  had 
lately  occupied,  as  if  to  assure  himself  ihatit  was  really  the 
child  so  near  him,  looked  inquiringly  into  her  face. 

"  I  feared  yoti  were  ill, "  she  said.  '*  The  other  men  are 
ali  in  motion,  and  you  are  so  very  quiet.  ** 

"  They  leave  me  to  myael^  "  he  replied.  "They  know 
my  humor.  Tley  laugh  at  me,  bnt  don't  harm  me  in  it. 
See  yonder,  there — (hat's      friend. " 

"  The  fire  1 "  said  the  child. 

*'  It  has  been  alive  as  long  as  I  have,  **  the  man  made  an- 
vwer.    -'We  talk  and  think  together  all  night  long. " 
Tlie  child  glanced  quickly  at  him  in  her  surptiae,  bat  he 


had  tamed  his  eyes  in  their  former  direction,  and  was  mas- 
ing  as  before. 

"  It  "a  like  a  book  to  me,"  be  said,  **  the  only  book  I  tm  \ 
learned  to  read  ;  and  many  an  old  story  it  tells  me.  It's  ' 
music,  for  I  should  know  its  voice  amoxg  a  tho«and,aDil 
there  are  other  voices  in  its  roar.  It  has  its  pctmea,  too. 
Yon  dont  know  how  many  atrugc  faoes  and  Afeieiit  aeenea 
I  trace  in  the  redact  coals.  It  *8  my  memory,  that  fire,  and 
showB  me  all  my  life.  " 

The  child,  bending  down  to  listen  to  bis  words,  eonU  bm 
help  remarking  with  what  brightened  eyes  be  confimiedlD 
speak  and  muse, 

"  Yes,  **  he  said,  with  a  faint  smile,  "  it  was  the  »u 
when  I  was  quite  a  baby,  and  crawled  aboat  it  tiU  I  feB 
asleep.    My  father  watched  it  then.  " 

"  Had  you  no  mother  1 "  asked  the  child. 

"  No  ;  she  was  dead.  Women  work  hard  in  tfieee  pain. 
She  worked  herself  to  death,  they  told  me ;  and,  as  thfj 
said  ae  then,  the  fire  has  gone  on  saying  the  same  llungnrr 
since.    I  suppose  it  was  true.    I  have  always  believed  it"  ^ 

"Were  yoo  brought  up  here,then1"  said  the  child. 

"Summer  and  wmter, "  he  replied.    "  Secretly  at  fin),  ^ 
bnt  when  they  found  it  out,  they  let  him  keep  me  here.  So 
that  fire  ounled  me— the  same  fire.   It  baa  never  gaM 
out." 

Yon  are  fond  of  itt"  said  the  cluld. 

"Of  course  I  am.   He  died  before  it.   f  saw  him  bB 
down — ^just  there,  where  those  ashes  are  boming  now— mil  ' 
wondered,  I  remember,  why  it  didn't  help  him. "  _ 

*'  Have  you  been  here  ever  since  1 "  asked  the  child. 

"  Ever  since  I  came  to  watch  it ;  but  there  was  a  wliilt 
between,  and  a  very  cold  dreary  while  it  waa.  It  bamtil 
the  time,  though,  and  roared  and  leaped  when  I  came  back, 
as  It  used  to  do  in  our  play  da^.  Yon  may  guess  from 
looking  at  me  what  kind  of^ a  child  I  was,  but  for  all  thedif- 
ference  between  us  I  was  a  child,  and  when  I  saw  yonia  tbe 
street  to-night,  you  put  me  in  mind  of  myself  as  I  was  litet 
he  died,  and  made  me  wish  to  bring  you  to  the  old  fire.  1 
thought  of  those  old  times  agun,  when  I  nw  yon  ileepinf 
by  it.  You  should  be  deepingnow.  Lie  down  again,  poM 
child,  lie  down  again.  " 

With  that  he  led  her  to  her  rode  concb,  and  coveiii^  hti 
with  the  clothes  with  which  she  had  found  herself  enveiopej 
when  she  awoke,  returned  to  his  seat,  whence  beremcm 
no  more,  unless  to  feed  the  furnace,  bat  remained  moiioe- 
lesa  as  a  statue.  The  diild  continued  to  watch  him  fffi 
little  time,  but  soon  yielded  to  the  drowsiness  that  came  ^ 
on  her,  and  in  the  dark  straiwe  place,  and  on  the  beipt' 
afdies,  dept  as  peacefully,  as  if  the  room  had  been  a  pihn 
chamber,  and  the  bed,  a  bed  of  down. 

When  she  awoke  again,  broad  day  waa  shining  ibreqi 
the  lofty  openings  in  the  walls,  and,  stealing  in  slandng  nj< 
bnt  midway  down  seemed  to  make  the  buildingdarker  diai 
it  bad  been  at  night.  The  clang  and  tumult  were  still  ^ii>i 
on,  and  the  remerseleae  fires  were  burning  fiercely  ad  befim; 
for  few  chaiiges  of  night  and  d^r  brooght  rest  or 
there. 

Her  friend  parted  his  breakfast — a  scanty  messofcowt 
and  some  coarse  bread — with  the  child  and  faergtandfithct, 
and  inqoired  whiiher  they  were  going.    She  told  him  lfa>' 
they  sought  some  distant  country  place,  remote  from 
or  even  other  villages,  and  with  a  faltering  tongne  inqnino  \ 
what  road  they  would  do  best  to  take.  . 

"I  know  little  of  the  country,"  he  sud,  diakiag  dh 
head :  "  for  such  aa  I,  pass  all  otn"  live*  before  our  i 
doors,  and  seldom  go  forth  to  breaUie.   Bnt  there  an  nn 
places  yonder. " 

"  And  far  from  here  1 "  said  Nell.  i 

"  Ay,  sorely.  How  coold  they  b«  near  ns,  and  be  grea  . 
andfreahl  The  road  lies,  too,  tbroogfa  miles  tuid  mikoii  . 
lighted  by  fires  like  onre— «  strange  black  road,  and  m  | 
that  would  frighten  you  by  night.  ** 

"  We  are  here,  and  must  go  on,  "  said  the  child,  boMlr. 
for  she  saw  that  the  old  man  listened  with  anxioua  <•»><■  ! 
this  account.  ^ 

"Roi^b  people— paths  never  made  for  little  ftet  DB  i 
yours — a  dismal,  blighted  way — is  there  no  tuning  "(^  | 
my  child  1"  i 

"  There  is  none, "  cried  Nell,  preseing  forward.  "  i 
can  direct  us,  do.    If  not,  pray  do  not  seek  to  turn  «  u"" 
our  purpose.    Indeed  you  do  not  know  the  dangerthil  1 
shun,  and  bow  right  and  tme  we  are  in  flying  frtm  it,  ! 
would  not  try  to  stop  ue,  I  am  sure  koh  would  noL  * 
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"  God  foibid,  if  it  is  so  I "  Hud  their  uncoulb  protector, 
glanriiiK  from  the  eager  child  (o  her  grandiather,  who  bung 
III  head  ud  bent  hiB  ens  npon  the  groond.  **I'U  direct 
'  yon  from  the  door»  the  belt  I  can.   I  wub  I  could  do 

more." 

He  diowed  them,  then,  br  which  road  they  most  leave 
the  town,  and  what  coarse  uier  should  hold  when  they  had 
gained  it.  He  lingered  bo  long  on  these  instmcttons,  that 
Ibe  child  with  a  fervent  blessing  tore  htfraelfaway,  andstaid 
to  hear  no  more. 

Bat  before  they  bad  reached  the  comer  of  the  lane,  the 
man  came  running  after  them,  and  pressing  her  hand,  left 
■Dtue thing  in  it — two  old,  battered,  amoka -en crusted  penny 
pieces.  Who  knows  but  they  shone  aa  brightly  in  the  eyes 
of  angeb,  as  golden  gif^  uuit  have  been  chronicled  on 
lombsl 

And  thus  they  separated :  the  child  to  lead  her  sacred 
chuge  further  from  guilt  and  shame,  and  the  laborer  to  at- 
bch  a  fresh  interest  to  the  where  his  guests  had  slept ; 
and  read  new  bifitories  ia  hia  furnace  fire. 

CRAma  ZLV. 

fa)  all  their  joame]dng,  they  had  never  loim;ed  so  ardent- 
ly, they  had  never  so  pined  and  weuied,  for  the  freedom 
of  pure  air  and  open  country,  as  now.  No,  not  even  on 
that  memorable  morning,  when,  deserting  their  old  home, 
they  abandoned  themselvea  to  the  mercies  of  ■  strange 
world,  and  left  all  the  dumb  and  senseless  thinca  they  had 
luiown  and  loved,  behind — not  even  then,  had  they  so 
yearned  for  the  freah  solitudes  of  wood,  bill>8ide,  and  held, 
aa  now ;  when  the  noiso  and  dirt  and  vapor,  of  the  great 
mun&otiiring  town,  reeking  with  lean  misery  and  hungry 
wretchedoeai^  hemtned  them  in  on  every  side,  and  seemed 
to  fihut  out  hope,  and  render  escape  impoceible. 

"Two  days  and  nighu  ! "  thought  the  child.  "  He  eaid 
two  days  and  nights  we  should  have  to  spend  among  such 
scenes  as  these.  Ob !  if  we  live  to  reach  the  country  once 
again,  if  we  get  clear  of  these  dreadful  jdacea,  thongn  it  is 
tmly  to  lie  down  and  die,  with  what  a  gratefol  heart  lahall 
thuk  God  for  bo  much  raercyt" 

With  iboogfata  like  this,  and  with  some  Tagne  design  of 
travelling  to  a  great  distance  among  streams  and  moon  tains, 
where  only  v^ry  poor  and  simple  people  Hved,  and  where 
they  might  maintain  themselves  by  very  humble  helping 
work  on  forms,  free  from  snch  terrors  as  that  from  which 
they  fled,— 4lie  child,  with  no  resource  but  the  pOM-  lua'a 
pti,  and  no  enconragement  but  that  which  flowed  from  her 
Dwn  heart,  and  its  aenseoftbe  tmth  and  tight  <^  what  she 
did,  nerved  henrif  to  this  last  jouney,  u»d  boldly  punned 
ler  task. 

"  We  shall  be  very  dow  to-day,  dear,"  die  said,  as  they 
mled  painfully  through  the  streets ;  "  my  feet  are  sore,  and 

have  pains  in  all  my  limbs  from  the  wet  of  yesterday.  '  I 
aw  that  he  looked  at  os  and  thought  of  that,  when  be  said 
low  long  we  ebonld  be  upon  the  road." 

"  It  was  a  dreary  way  he  told  as  of,"  relumed  her  grand- 
itber,  piteonsly.  "  Is  there  no  other  road  1  Will  you  not 
it  me  go  some  other  way  than  tfaisi" 

"  Placet  lie  beyond  these,"  said  the  child,  firmly,  *'  where 
re  may  live  in  peace,  and  be  tempted  to  do  no  harm.  We 
'ill  take  the  road  that  promises  to  have  that  end,  and  we 
-onJd  not  turn  ont  of  it,  if  it  were  a  hundred  times  worse 
lan  onr  feara  lead  as  to  ej^wct.  We  wotdd  not,  dear, 
oald  w»  1 » 

"  No,"  replied  the  M  man,  wavering  in  his  voice,  no 
as  than  in  hismanBer.  **  No.  Let  us  go  on.  I  am  ready, 
am  quite  ready,  Ndl." 

The  child  walked  with  more  diflictd^  than  she  had  led 
ir  companion  to  expect,  for  the  puins  that  racked  her 
iats  were  of  no  common  severity,  and  exertion  increased 
em.  Bat  they  wmng  from  her  no  complaint,  or  look  of 
fiering  ;  and  althoagfa  the  two  travellcra  |»oceeded  very 
awly,  they  did  proceed  |  and  clearing  the  town  in  eourse 
'  time,  began  to  feel  that  they  were  fairly  on  their  way. 
A  long  Bubarb  of  red  brick  houses — some  with  patches  of 
irden-^onnd,  where  coal-dnst  and  &ciory  smoke  darkened 
e  drinking  leaves,  and  coarse  rank  flowers :  and  where 
a  straggling  vegetation  stekeoed  and  sank  under  the  hot 
eatb  oi  the  kiln  and  fumaee,  making  them  its  presence 
em  yet  more  Uighting  and  irawholesome  than  in  die  town 
elf, — a  long,  flat,  stragglii^  eubarb  passed,  they  came  by 
>w  degrees  upon  a  cheerless  region,  where  not  a  blade  of 
sflB  wan  seen  to  grow  ;  where  not  a  bad  pot  forth  its  pro- 
iae  in  the  qnuig ;  where  nothing  green  conU  live  But  oo 


the  surface  of  the  stagnant  pools,  which  here  and  there  lay 
idly  sweltering  by  the  black  road-side. 

Advancing  more  and  more  into  the  shadow  ofthiamonm- 
ful  place,  its  dark  depresnng  influence  stole  i^on  their  ^ir- 
its,  and  filled  them  with  a  dismal  gloom.  On  every  side, 
and  as  far  as  the  eye  could  see  into  the  heavy  distance,  tall 
chimneySj  crowding  on  each  other,  and  presenting  that  end- 
leas  repetition  of  the  same  dull,  ugly,  form,  which  is  the 
horror  of  oppresBive  dreams,  poured  out  their  plague  of 
smoke,  obscured  the  light,  and  made  foul  the  melancholy 
air.  On  mounds  of  ashes  by  the  wayside,  sheltered  only 
by  a  few  rough  boards,  or  rotten  penthouse  roofs,  rtrange 
engines  spun  and  writhed  like  tortured  creatures ;  clanking 
their  iron  cbaina,  shrieking  in  their  rapid  whirl  from  time  to 
time  aa  thongb  in  torment  nnendorataje,  and  making  the 
ground  tremble  with  their  a^niea.  CinnaQtled  bouses 
here  and  there  appeared,  tottermg  to  the  earth,  propped  up 
by  fragments  of  others  that  had  ^len  down,  unroofed,  win- 
dowless,  blackened,  desolate,  but  yet  inhabited.  Men,  wo- 
men, children,  wan  in  their  looks  and  ragged  in  attire,  tend- 
ed the  engines,  fed  their  tributary  fires,  begged  upon  the 
road,  or  scented  half-oaked  from  the  doorleas  honses. 
Then  came  more  of  the  wrathfiil  monsters,  whose  like  tbey 
almost  seemed  to  be  in  their  wildness  and  their  untamed 
air,  screeching  and  turning  round  and  round  again  ;  and 
still,  before,  behind,  and  to  the  right  and  left,  was  the  same 
interminable  perspective  of  brick  towers,  never  ceasing  in 
their  black  vomit,  blasting  all  things  living  or  inanimate, 
abutting  out  the  face  of  day,  and  closing  on  all  these  horrors 
with  a  dense  daric  cloud. 

But  night-time  in  this  dreadful  spot ! — night,  when  the 
smoke  was  changed  to  fire  ;  when  every  chimney  spirted 
up  its  flame ;  and  places,  that  had  been  dark  vaults  all  dajr, 
aow  shone  red-hot,  with  figures  moving  to  and  fro  wilhm 
their  blazing  jaws,  and  calung  to  one  another  with  hoarse 
cries — night,  when  the  nmae  of  every  strange  machine  was 
aggravated  by  the  darkness;  when  the  people  near  them 
looked  wilder  and  more  savage ;  when  bands  of  nnem- 

[iloyed  laborers  paraded  in  the  roads,  or  clustered  by  torch- 
ight  roimd  their  leaders,  who  told  them  in  stem  language 
of  their  wrongs,  and  urged  them  on  to  frightful  eries  and 
threats ,  when  maddened  men,  armed  with  sword  atid  fire- 
brandy  spuming  the  tears  and  prayers  of  women  who  would 
restram  them,  roshed  forth  on  errands  of  terror  and  destruc- 
tion, to  work  no  ruin  half  bo  surely  as  their  own — night, 
when  carts  came  rumbling  by,  filled  with  rude  coffins  (for 
contagious  disease  and  death  had  been  busy  with  the  living 
crops);  when orphansciied, and distractedwomenditieked 
and  followed  in  their  wake — night,  when  some  called  for 
bread,  and  some  for  drink  to  drown  their  cares ;  and  some 
with  tears,  and  some  with  staggering  feet,  and  some  with 
bloodshot  eyes,  went  brooding  home — night,  which,  unlike 
the  night  that  Heaven  sends  on  earth,  brought  with  it  no 
peace,  nor  quiet,  nor  signs  of  blessed  steep,. — who  shall  lell 
the  terrors  of  the  night  to  that  young  wandering  child! 

And  yet  she  lay  down,  with  nothing  between  her  and  the 
sky  ;  and  with  no  fears  for  herself,  for  she  was  past  it  now, 
put  up  a  prayer  for  the  poor  old  man.  So  very  weak  and 
spent  she  felt,  eo  very  calm  and  unresisting,  that  she  had  no 
thoughts  of  any  wants  of  her  own,  but  prayed  that  God 
would  raise  up  some  fiiend  for  Aim.  She  tried  to  recall  the 
way  they  had  come,  and  to  look  in  the  direction  where  the 
fire  by  which  they  had  slept  last  night  was  burning.  She 
bad  forgotten  to  a^  the  name  of  the  poor  man,  their  friend, 
and  when  the  had  remembered  him  in  her  prayers,  it  seemed 
ODgratefnl  not  to  turn  one  look  towards  the  spot  where  be 
was  watching. 

A  penny  loaf  was  all  they  had  bad  that  day.  It  was  vety 
tittle,  but  even  banger  was  forgotteuin  the  stnuige  tranquil- 
lity that  crept  over  her  senses.  She  lay  down  very  gently, 
and,  with  a  quiet  smile  upon  her  face,  fell  into  a  alumber. 
It  was  not  like  sleep — and  yet  it  muat  have  been,  or  why 
those  pleasant  dreams  of  the  little  scholar  all  night  long ! 

Morning  came.'  Mndi  weaker,  dtminidied  powers  even 
of  ught  and  hearing,  and  yet  tfie  child  made  no  complaint — 
perhaps  would  have  made  none,  even  if  she  had  not  thai  in- 
ducement to  be  silent,  travelling  by  her  ude.  She  felt  a 
hopeteOHieas  of  their  ever  bein|i:  extricated  together  from 
that  forlorn  place,  a  dull  conviction  that  she  was  very  ill, 
perhaps  dying ;  but  no  fear  or  anxiety. 

A  loathing  of  food,  that  ahe  was  not  conscious  of  unlit 
they  expended  their  last  penny  in  the  purchase  of  anodier 
ioai,  prevented  her  partaJuDf  even  of  tqis  poor  fepast  Her 
giantteer  at.  graedily.  igl^^i^^i^^^^i^ 
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Their  way  lay  through  the  same  Bcenes  as  yesterday, 
with  no  variety  or  improvemeiit.  There  was  the  same 
ihick  air,  difficult  to  breathe  ;  the  same  blighted  grouaj, 
the  same  hopeless  prospect,  the  same  misery  and  distres. 
Objects  appeared  more  dim,  the  noise  less,  the  path  more 
rugged  and  uneven,  for  sometimes  she  stumbled,  and  be- 
came roused,  as  it  were,  in  the  effort  to  prevent  herself 
fram  falling.  Poor  child  !  tbs  cause  vua  in  her  tottering 
teet. 

Toward  the  afternoon,  her  grand&ther  complained  bit- 
terly of  hunger.  She  approached  one  of  the  wretched 
hovels  by  the  way  aide,  and  knocked  with  her  bond  upoa 

the  door. 

"  What  would  you  have  here  1 "  nid  a  gaunt,  miaenble 
man,  opening  it. 
"  Charity.   A  morsel  of  bread." 

"  Do  you  see  that ! "  returned  the  man,  hoarsely,  poiu^ 
ing  to  a  kind  of  buDdle  on  the  ground.  "  That 's  a  dead 
child.  I  and  five  hundred  other  men  were  thrown  out  of 
work  threo  months  ago.  Thai  is  my  third  dead  child,  and 
last.  Do  you  think  I  nave  charily  to  bestow,  or  a  morsel  of 
bread  to  spare  !" 

The  child  recoiled  from  the  door,  and  it  closed  upon  her. 
Impelled  by  strong  necessity,  she  knocked  a(  another,  a 
neighboring  one,  which,  yielding  to  the  slight  preeaure  of 
her  band,  fiew  open. 

It  seemed  that  a  couple  of  poor  families  lived  in  this 
hovel,  for  two  women,  each  among  children  of  her  own, 
occupied  diflereut  portions  of  the  room  In  (he  centre  stood 
a  grave  gentleman  in  black,  who  appeared  to  have  just  en- 
tered, and  who  held  by  the  arm  a  boy. 

"  Here,  woman,"  he  said,  "  here 's  your  deaf  and  dumb 
eon.  You  may  thank  me  for  restoring  him  to  yon.  He 
was  brought  before  me  this  morning  charged  with  theft; 
and  with  any  other  boy  it  would  have  gone  hard,  I  assure 
you.  But  as  J  bad  compassion  oo  his  iaiitmitiee,  and 
thought  he  might  have  leaned  no  beUer,  I  have  managed 
to  bring  him  back  to  you.  Take  more  care  of  htm  for  the 
future." 

*'  And  won't  you  give  me  back  my  sou  ! "  said  (he  other 
woman,  hastily  rising  and  confronting  him.  '-  Wont  you 
give  me  back  vty  Bon*  sir,  who  was  transported  for  the  same 
ofi^e  1 " 

"  Was  ht  dta£  and  dumb,  woman  1"  uked  the  gentle- 
man, sternly. 

"  Was  he  not,  sir " 

"  You  know  he  was  not." 

"  He  was,"  cried  the  woman.  "  He  was  deaf,  dumb  and 
blind,  to  alt  that  was  good  and  right,  from  hia  cradle.  Her 
boy  may  have  leami  no  better  I  where  did  mine  learn  bet- 
ter 1  where  could  he  1  who  was  there  to  teach  him  better, 
or  where  was  it  to  be  teamt  1 " 

"  Peace,  woman,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  your  boy  was  in 
poBsesaion  of  all  his  tenses." 

He  was,"  cried  the  mother ;  "  and  he  was  the  more 
easy  to  be  led  astray  because  be  had  them.  If  you  save  this 
boy  because  be  may  not  know  rinht  from  wrong,  why  did 
you  not  save  mine  who  was  never  taught  the  diHerence  1 
You  genilemeu  have  as  good  a  right  to  punish  her  boy,  that 
God  has  kept  in  ignorance  of  sound  and  speech,  as  you 
have  to  pttuish  mine,  that  you  kept  in  ignorance  yourselves. 


tardy  pace  at  which  she  was  obliged  to  walk  Evening 
was  drawing  on,  but  bad  not  closed  in,  when — still  travel- 
ing among  the  same  dismal  objects — they  came  to  a  busy 
town. 

Faint  and  spiritless  as  they  were,  ita  slreeta  were  insop* 
portable.  After  humbly  adting  for  relief  at  some  few  doott 
and  being  repulsed,  they  agreed  to  make  their  way  out  <if 
it  as  speedily  aa  they  could,  and  try  if  the  inmates  of  aay 
lone  house  beyoD^,  would  hare  more  pi^  on  their  ei- 
hausted  state. 

Tbey  were  draggiiig  themaelvefl  aloi^  throng  the  hat 
street,  and  the  ehud  felt  that  the  time  was  cloae  at  hand 

when  her  enfeebled  powers  would  bear  no  more.  There 
appeared  before  them,  at  this  juncture,  going  in  the  same 
direction  as  themselves,  a  traveller  on  foot,  who,  with  a 
portmanleau  strapped  to  his  back,  leaned  upon  a  stout  stick, 
as  he  walked,  and  read  from  a  book  which  he  held  in  bis 
other  hand. 

Ii  was  not  an  easy  matter  to  come  np  with  him,  and  be- 
seech his  aid,  for  he  walked  fast,  and  was  a  little  distance 
io  advance.  At  length  he  st«pped  to  look  more  attentively 
at  some  passage  in  bis  book.  Animated  with  a  ray  <^  hope, 
the  child  shot  on  befbre  her  grandfather,  and,  going  close 
to  the  stranger  without  rousing  him  by  the  faint  words  to 
implore  bis  help. 

He  turned  his  head,  the  child  claf  ped  her  hands  together, 
nttered  a  wild  ibriek,  and  fell  senseless  at  hia  feet. 


Mirsic  Am)  THB  MtrsctTLAK  Sbhsk. — The  divisioDs  of 
the  time  in  music  ia  some  degree  depend  on  the  muscoiar 
sense.  A  man  will  put  down  his  staff  in  regulated  time, 
and  in  his  common  walk  the  sound  of  his  steps  will  M 
into  a  measure.  A  boy  striking  the  railing  in  mere  was- 
tonoen  will  do  it  with  a  regular  succenion  of  blows.  1^ 
diepoaitloa  in  the  muscular  frame  to  put  itaelf  into  motioa 
with  aa  accordance  to  time,  is  the  source  of  much  that  is 
pteasiog  in  music  and  assists  the  effect  of  melody.  Tbc 
closest  connection  is  thus  established  between  the  employ- 
mentt  of  the  sense  of  heahi^  and  the  exercise  of  the  urn- 
cular  sense.  The  eflect  of  duordeta  of  the  nervous  wfaiem 
isBometimea  to  diow  bow  natural  certain  contlHiiuifna  a' 
action*  are  in  the  exercise  the  mnacular  frame.  Ihc 
following  ia  a  curious  ilhistratioB  of  what  we  tuTe  jiw  beta 
dwelling  upon 

A  young  woman — who,  by  the  by,  could  not  be  taught  to 
go  down  a  country  dance — under  a  morbid  menial  ezaie- 
ment,  in  asaociatua  with  the  orgaaa  of  voluntary  motion, 
began  to  exercise  involuntary  movements  not  nnbecMiing 
an  opera-dancer.  At  one  time  she  would  pace  atowlf 
round  the  room  as  in  a  minuet,  with  a  measured  atep,  the 
anns  carried  with  elegance  ;  at  another  she  would  stand  oa 
the  toes  of  one  foot,  and  beat  time  with  the  other.  Ob 
some  occasions  she  would  strike  the  table,  or  whatever  she 
could  reach  with  her  hand,  many  times  aoftljr,  nod  that 
with  force.  At  length  it  was  found  that  ahe  did  every  thii^ 
ifl  rhythms.  A  friend  thought  that,  in  her  regular  beuing, 
he  could  recognize  a  tune,  and  he  began  singing  it. 


recognize  a  tune,  and  he  began  singing  it.  Tbt 
moment  this  struck  her  ears  she  turned  suddenly  Io  the  tnaa, 
danced  directly  up  to  him,  and  contiDiied  to  dance  until  she 
How  many  of  the  girls  and  boys — ah,  men  and  women,  too  J  ^ras  quite  out  of  breath. 
— that  are  brought  before  you,  and  you  do  n*t  pity,  are  deaf     The  cure  of  this  young  woman  was      a  very  nntaaal 
and  dumb  in  their  minds,  and  go  wrong  in  that  state,  and  kind  ;  a  drum   and  fife  were  proctired,  and  when  a  ume 


are  punished  in  that  state,  body  aud  soul,  while  you  gentle- 
men are  quarrelling  among  yourselves  whether  they  ought 
to  learn  this  or  that  1  Be  a  just  man,  sir,  and  give  me  back 
my  son." 

"  You  are  desperate,"  said  the  gentleman,  taking  out  his 
snuff-box,  "  and  I  am  sorry  for  you." 

"  I  an  desperate,"  returned  the  woman,  "  and  you  have 
made  me  so.  Give  me  back  my  son,  to  work  for  these 
helpless  children.  Be  a  just  roan,  cir,  and  for  God's  sake,  as 
you  have  had  mercy  upon  this  boy,  give  me  back  my  son ! " 

The  child  had  seen  and  heard  enough  to  know  Uiat  this 
was  not  a  place  at  which  to  ask  for  alms.  She  led  the  old 
man  softly  from  the  door,  aud  they  pursued  their  journey. 

With  less  and  less  of  hope  or  strength,  as  they  went  on, 
but  with  an  undiminiEjied  resolution  not  to  betray  by  any 
word  or  sign  her  sinking  state,  bo  long  as  she  had  energy  to 
move,  the  child,  throughout  ihg  remainder  of  that  bard  day, 
compelled  herself  to  proceed;  not  even  stopping  to  reat  as 
frequently  as  usual,  to  eompeiuKte  in  some  nwaanre  for  the 


corresponding  to  the  rhythms  of  her  movements  was  pUyed, 
in  whatever  part  of  the  room  she  was  she  would  dance 
close  up  to  the  drum,  and  continue  dancing  until  she  midsed 
the  step  ;  when  tbeae  urroluntary  motioos  instantly  ceased, 
and  the  paroxysm  ended.  The  phyaician  profiting  by  this, 
and  observing  a  motion  in  her  lipa,  put  his  ear  cloae  to  Iwr 
mouth ;  he  thought  he  could  bear  her  sing  ;  and  queBtia&iug 
her,  ahe  said  that  there  was  always  a  tune  dwelUng  opoa 
her  mind,  which  at  times  had  an  irresistible  influence  ap<» 
her,  and  impelled  her  to  begin  her  involuntary  motiftaa.  la 
the  end,  she  was  cnred  by  altering  the  time  in  the  beating 
of  the  drum ;  for  whenever  she  missed  the  time,  the  mo- 
tions stopped.  We  may  now  ask,  what  is  this  extraordina- 
ry disease  1  From  being  an  excitable  state  of  the  neivow 
and  musical  s^tem  it  will  be  called  chores  :  but  it  is  aa  in- 
stance of  a  natural  combination  of  muscular  actions  mor- 
bidly produced just  as  hysteria,  where  we  have  the  ex- 
pressions of  various  Batnnu  paauona  exhibited,  for  ■j^imf'*, 
weeping  or  huf^ag. 
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80NO. 

Drink  to  Ihe  hoar  old  OhristinaB-^e, 

CrowD  high  the  festive  bowl ! 
Though  the  storm-ctoud  ride  on  the  bleak  hiltaide. 

Aud  the  wintry  tempcM  howl. 
Drink,  then,  drink— 't  n  the  time  for  mirth, 

PosB  the  flowing  cup  abont, 
While  the  jrule-log  fluee  on  the  glowing  heattb. 

And  the  north  wind  stomiB  without. 

Drink  to  the  hoar  old  Christmas-tide, 

Though  the  enratner  gnn  be  warm, 
Though  fair  the  fiow'r  in  lh«  spring's  green  bow^. 

We  *I1  drink  to  the  winter  storm ; 
Fbr  winter  was  made  for  wine  uid  mirth. 

For  the  feast  and  the  festtK  boat. 
While  the  ynle-Iog  flares  on  Ihe  glowing  hearth. 

And  the  north  wind  stonas  wiifaoot       E.  M 


A  CHINESE  STOKY. 


ITba  unah  of  Ckirn  ftva  ths  folloiriDir  VMarj  m  Ine.  w« 
MfklBOtto  tkkeit  rorronunco.  It  ha>  baau  traiMUird  fnm  tha  Cbi- 
a«N  falo  Freaeb  bjr  the  l>U  R.  P.  DontrMatle*.  In  China,  It  mmy  (m 
■'■tiaaad  tk«l  each  town  ^nU  wMtovor  occnra,  of  a  singnUr  eliar- 
MMr,  ia  iM  dfauiet.  Thvy  Mka  Mpocial  vara  t»  Mllact  MMOMta  «r 
u*  UvM  er  Udivi4«ali  dtetiofaiahtxl  by  um%  ar  by  letian,  or  wbo 
aava  tMUiiwd  an  lut'-friiy  bejond  iha  coinaiaa  ktandard.  Theae 
MMHia  art  faMraily  «err  iuiUDCtlvs.  Tney  snbody  mosiiM  cal  - 
«nata4u|apis.ra  iha  mamiara  and  always  »oiott»tba  priMlM  of 
NMviriaa.  owy  Cbrbiiaa  wnien  nickt  profitably  tni.aia 

MKi  a  Mtbod,  sod  propoaa  to  tiMSMalf  ai  tba  Ukk  at  eoateylnji  in- 
•tracUon  m  the  coaitaut  obj'Wtt  at  tkair  w*rkj!  8iDce  tbn  (raatett 
MBWDd  of  the  MroMM  day  i«  tbe  drnnnd  for  nonliy,  perhtpi  we 
>*r  add,  tliot.  wilbln  the  Moiita  of  EHrepe.  wa  rh«l|  M!.irc«1y  Had  « 
r •xiar  aovalty  thai  «  aval  Cbiaena  alory.  Omn  waara  an  air  af 
MrMgaaaM ;  but  for  Ilut  ii  ia  all  tba  battar.  It  It  wall  to  bear  la  nlud 
If*.*?""*""*  "  lafaaioM  Praocbiaaa,  thai  tbe  Chteaae  write, 
iMr  UaieriM  with  a  itavU^  aoann^  ia  tha  mh  of  Asia.] 


Thsrs  once  lived  at  Nankin  three  brothers,  lia  the  Dia- 
nood,  Lin  the  Treasure,  and  Lin  ths  Pearl.  Lid  the  Dia- 
mond, wbo  was  the  eldest,  was  enjoying  a  Gfe  of  the  pur- 
est happiness  with  Ouang,  bis  wife,  when  compelled  by  the 
UOM  pressing  concerns  to  nnderlake  a  long  journey.  As 
ihcy  were  many  years  without  having  news  of  him,  they 
began  to  believe  him  dead ;  and  Lin  the  Treasure,  who 
thereby  became  the  master  of  bis  house,  assured  Ouang  of 
Use  positively,  that  she  allowed  herself  at  last  to  be  per- 
maded,  and  resorted  to  deep  mourning. 

lin  the  Treasure  had  a  bad  heart ;  he  was  capable  of 
the  most  unworthy  actions.  "  I  shall  doubt  ne  more  of  it, " 
•ud  he  ;  "my  brother  i*  dead,  and  I  am  the  master.  His 
wife  is  yonn^  and  handseme ;  her  parents  are  distant,  and 
■be  cannot  implore  their  aid.  I  must  constrain  her  inces- 
nutly  lo  nwiTjr:  I  shall  get  money  by  it.  " 

He  communicated  his  design  lo  Yang,  bis  wife,  and  com- 
tnanded  her  to  set  about  a  proper  negotiation  for  marriage. 
Ouang  rejected  afar  off  all  the  propositions  that  were  made 
her.  She  protested  that  she  wojid  remain  a  widow,  and 
mereby  honor  the  memory  of  her  beloved  husband.  Lin 
the  Pearl,  ber  other  brother-in-Uw,  confirmed  her  in  this  re. 
•oluiion.   Thus  all  the  artifices  that  could  be  employed 

E roved  nasuccesaful.  And  as  it  entered  u'me  after  time  into 
er  mind,  that  it  was  by  so  means  certain  whether  ber  hue- 
band  were  dead,  she  resolved  on  that  point  to  inform  her- 
wlf.  It  was  ibis  that  determined  ber  to  entreat  Lin  the 
Pearl  to  betake  himself  into  llie  province  of  Chaog'fii,  to 
ucertain  if  iudeed  she  had  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  her 
noaband,  and,  in  that  case,  to  fetch  her  his  precious  re- 
mama. 

Ijn  the  Treasure,  on  the  departure  of  his  younger  bro- 
ther, became  more  ardent  In  his  pursuits.  He  was  in  a 
nge  for  gambling  during  seveiai  day%  and  in  this  bad  been 
u  nnfaieky,  tlwtie  knew  not  where  to  find  the  moiiex  to 


have  bis  revenue.  In  the  embarrassment  in  which  he  foaud 
himself,  be  accidently  encountered  a  merchant  of  Kiang-d 
wbo  had  lost  his  wife,  and  was  in  search  of  anodier.  Lin 
the  Treasare  embraced  the  occasion  and  promised  him  his 
siater-in-law.  The  merchant  acorpted  the  proposition, 
after  having  taken  the  precaution  to  inform  himself  secretly 
whether  the  penon  proposed  to  him  were  yonng  and  hand* 
some.  When  thus  assured,  be  produced  thirty  taeli^  to 
conclude  the  bargain. 

Lin  the  Treasure,  having  received  this  mm,  said  fe  the 
merchant,  "  I  ought  to  apprise  you  that  my  nster-in-law  is 
prood,  disdainful,  and  extremely  fastidious.  She  will  make 
many  obstacles  when  she  come  to  quit  the  house,  and  yon 
will  have  much  trouble  in  prevailing  with  ber.  Observe, 
then,  what  you  ought  to  do.  This  evening,  at  nightfall, 
have  a  couch,  ademed  according  to  custom,  and  some  good 
bearers ;  come  noiselessly,  and  present  yourself  at  our  door. 
The  lady  wbo  will  appear,  with  a  head-dress  of  mooming, 
is  my  uster-in-law ;  ^ak  not  a  word  to  Acr,  and  listen  not 
to  what  die  would  say  to  you ,-  but  seize  on  her  at  once ; 
cast  her  into  the  conch,  conduct  her  on  board  yonr  bark, 
and  make  sail. "  This  expedient  pleased  the  merchant 
very  much,  and  the  execution  appeared  to  him  easy. 

Lin  the  Treasure,  having  returned  to  Ihe  house,  dissem- 
bled himself  in  presence  of  hts  siBter-in-law,  in  order  that 
she  might  su^Kct  nothing  of  the  project  be  had  formed ; 
but  aeon  as  she  had  withdrawn,  he  imparted  it  in  confidence 
lo  his  wife ;  and  indicating  the  lovely  Onang  \n  a  spilehil 
jest,  *>  It  must  be, "  said  he,  "that  thistwo-fooled  merohnn- 
dise  go  forth,  this  night,  of  our  house.  As  to  lhali  I  trou- 
ble myself  Uttle.  I  wish  not,  however,  to  find  myself  pre- 
sent  at  that  scene,  and  I  shall  go  abroad  for  some  momenta. 
Toward  nightfall,  aqme  people,  well  accompanied,  will 
eome  to  our  gate,  and  carry  her  off  in  a  well-closed 
oouch  "— 

He  would  have  proceeded,  when  he  wu  all  at  onee  ar- 
rested by  the  noise  which  he  heard.  It  was  his  mster-in- 
law,  who  was  passing  near  the  chamber  window.  lin  the 
Treasure  thereupon  hurried  out  by  another  door ;  and  the 
precipitation  of  his  retreat  permitted  him  not  to  add  all  the 
circumstances  of  the  abduction,  and  especially  the  mark  of 
the  htadrdtm  ff  mowwiw,  by  which  the  Ijsdjr  Onang  was 
to  have  been  distinguisbea.  This  happened,  without  doobt, 
by  an  especial  providence  from  HeaveiL 

Onaag  eaul^  perceived  that  the  noise  which  she  had  made 
nigh  to  the  window,  had  obliged  Lin  the  Treasure  abruptly 
to  break  off  the  conversation ;  but  she  bad  heard  enough  of 
it  to  be  unable  to  doubt  concerning  the  evil  intentions  of 
her  brother-in-law.  She  entered  the  chamber  and  approach- 
ing Yaag-saog,  to  her  declared  her  apprebenaons.  **  JSy 
dear  staler, "  said  she  to  ber,  "you  behold  an  unhappy  wi- 
dow, wbo  is  knit  to  you  by  the  closest  ties  of  a  friendship 
which  was  ever  most  nneere.  It  is  by  this  friendship  that  I 
implore  yon  to  avow  to  me  frankly  if  my  brother-in-law  still 
persists  in  wishing[  to  fbroe  me  to  a  marriage  which  will 
tend  to  my  confusienl" 

At  this  demand,  Yang  at  first  appeared  discttuerttd,  wid 
bloehed  i  but  speedily  assuming  a  c«nntenance  more  aasur* 
ed,  "  What  think  you  of,  my  sister  1 "  said  Ae  ;  "  and  what 
ima^natioBs  do  you  pni  into  your  mtndl  If  it  were  pro- 
posed lo  re-many  yon,  do  yon  believe  we  should  be  very 
mneh  embarrassed  by  ill  Ehl  What  ^ood  to  throw  one's 
self  into  the  water,  before  the  vessel  is  threatened  vrith 
shipwreck  1 " 

As  soon  as  the  Lady  Onang  heard  this  proverb,  drawn 
fnm  tk»  vtnd,  she  better  comprehended  the  meaning  of  the 
secret  discoone  of  her  brother-in-law.  She  broke  out  into 
lamsttlatioM  and  sighs,  and  abandoning  hetself  lo  grief. 
Ant  heraelf  up  in  her  ohamber,  where  ne  wept,  groaned, 
and  bewailed  hetself.  "  Oh  !  I  am  most  wretched, "  cried 
she  ;  "  I  know  not  who  may  become  my  husband.  Lin 
the  Pearl,  my  brother-in-law,  and  my  friend,  on  whom  I 
could  have  depended,  is  on  a  joinney ;  my  father,  my  mo- 
ther, my  parents,  are  far  distant  from  this  place  ;  if  this 
afiair  be  preaq>italed,  how  shall  I  be  able  to  apprise  themi 
I  have  no  aid  to  expect  from  our  neighbors ;  Lin  the  iVea- 
sure  is  a  terror  to  ue  whole  district,  and  they  know  that 
he  is  c^Mble  of  the  greatest  villanies.  Unfortnnate  being 
that  I  am,  I  shall  never  escape  his  snsres !  If  I  fail  not  into 
them  to-<Iay,  Ishnlt  bMnotrow,  or  widiin  a  very  short  time. 
Every  thing  well  oonsidered,  let  ms  class  this  paiaiU  szis- 
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tence  ;  let  me  die  in  good  time — that  will  be  much  better 
than  enduring  a  thonsand  deaths:  and  what  ')»  mj  life  if 
net  one  continual  death ! " 

The  trepidations  of  thiannhappy  lady  lasted  tin  night,  and 
after  much  reflection,  she  connrmed  herself  in  the  detetmi- 
naiion  to  die,  rather  than  fall  into  the  hands  of  her  ravish- 
ers.  Ae  soon  aa  the  sun  disappeared  Irom  the  horizon,  end 
the  obectmty  of  oi^ht  supplied  his  place,  she  efani  herself 
up,  without  light,  m  her  chamber,  and  cried,  "Almighty 
lien,  aveDge  me,  protect  me  !"  Her  distrceeea  and  desola- 
tiona  were  so  great,  that  ehe  threw  off  her  head-dress,  tore 
her  hair,  and  yielding  to  the  wildest  grief,  she  fell  very  faint 
and  ezfaausteci,  mdely  on  the  floor,  ^e  noise  of  this  disas- 
ter caused  Dame  Yang  to  rush  toward  the  spot,  and  finding 
the  door  secured,  she  forced  it  with  a  bar.  As  ehe  was 
without  light,  in  entering  the  chamber  she  entangled  her 
feet  in  the  dress  of  the  Liuly  Onang,  and  tumbled  backward. 
Thisrotshap  threw  her  head-dresa  to  a  conaderable  distance, 
and  the  fright  with  which  she  was  seized  rendered  her  se- 
veral moments  insensible.  Aa  soon  as  she  had  regained  her 
consciousness,  she  raised  herself,  went  in  search  of  a  light 
and  returned  to  the  chamber,  where  she  found  the  Lady 
Ouangsdll  extended  immoved)Iy  on  the  ground. 

At  the  instant,  when  she  would  have  procured  asdstanee, 
die  beard  some  one  atrtke  softly  on  the  door  of  the  house. 
She  doubted  not  that  it  was  the  merchant  of  Kiang-ai,  who 
was  eomine  in  search  of  the  wife  whom  he  had  purchased. 
She  vrished  to  hasten  to  bis  reception,  and  introduce  him 
into  the  chamber  of  her  sisier-in<Iaw.  Her  eagemesE,  and 
the  scruple  which  she  had  against  showing  herself  whheut 
a  head-dress,  caused  her  to  pick  up  the  nHNming  one  of 
the  Lady  Onang,  which  ehe  found  at  hand. 

It  was  truly  the  merchant  of  Kiang^,  who  had  come  to 
carry  off  the  lady  promised  him.  He  had  broiicbt  a  wed- 
ding-litter, decorated  with  silken  streunen,  wini  ieatoww 
of  flowers,  and  innumerd>Ie  beautifot  lamps  It  was  sar 
rounded  by  domestics  bearing  lighted  torehe^  and  a  band 
of  muncians  with  flutes  and  hannMys.  All  this  retmne  was 
drawn  up  in  the  street,  without  the  iactruments  being  played 
or  noise  beinR  made.  The  merchant  himself  was  detached 
from  it,  and  nad  struck  gently  at  the  gate.  But  having 
found  it  ajar,  he  entered  die  house,  with  mom  of  dioee  who 
held  the  &mbeanz  to  diow  the  way. 

As  soon  as  the  Dame  Yang  appeared,  the  nerchant  no- 
ticed upon  her  the  mourning  head-dress,  which  was  the  to- 
ken assigned  him;  and  being,  besidee,  charmed  with  her 
appearance,  and  some  glimpses  of  her  countenance,  threw 
himself  upon  her^  like  a  hungty  gted  upon  a  little  bird.  The 
people  in  his  train  hastened  up,  carried  off  the  lady,  and 
enclosed  her  in  the  Utter,  which  was  all  prepared  fer  her 
reception.  She  made  a  good  outcry  that  they  deceived 
themeelves,  that  it  was  not  ijie  whom  they  sought :  the 
flonrifh  of  instruments  was  instantly  heard,  aiKi  drowned 
her  voice,  while  the  litter-bearers  stsiqied  oat  with  the 
more  ^od  will,  in  order  to  transfKirt  her  to  the  baik. 

During  this  time  tht  Lady  Ouang  had  come  to  herself, 
and  recovered  her  reeoUection.  The  great  disturbance 
which  she  heard  at  the  door  of  the  house  renewed  he. 
alarms,  and  caused  her  mortal  nneasineas.  Bnt  as  she  per 
eeived  that  the  sound  of  the  instniBeats,  and  that  confusion 
flf  voice  and  of  mi»e  which  had  sowtk  up  all  at  once, 
wore  Arther  off  every  moment,  die  f  s  sasured  herself ;  and 
io  a  few  minutes  she  regained  conragt,  nud  went  forth  to 
see  what  was  ado. 

The  Lady  Ouang  having  called  many  timea  in  vain  for 
her  8iBter>in-law,  comprehended  that  the  merchant  had  de- 
ceived hinself,  and  that  he  bad  carried  off  her  whom  be 
did  not  seek ;  but  ahe  cfacaded  sone  tronUcaome  nciaai* 
tode  when  Ein  the  Treamre  ilundd  become  aware  of  the 
nisuke.  She  riiut  herself  a^  in  her  chamber,  gathered  up 
the  head-trimmings,  the  ear-rings,  and  the  btaifi  head-dress 
which  lay  upon  the  ground,  and  the  thereupon  dreamed  of 
courting  a  brief  repose  ;  bat  it  vaa  impwwble  for  her  to 
oclse  an  eye  all  the  night  long. 

At  the  break  of  day  she  arose,  washed  her  &ee ;  and 
while  she  searched  for  her  head-dreaa  of  mourning  to  put 
on,  she  heard  a  great  noise  At  the  house-door.  Some  one 
beat  it  rudely  and  called  ^'Open,  now!**  It  was  Lin  the 
Treasure,  whose  voice  die  recognised.  Her  part  was 
speedily  taken :  she  leA  him  to  knock  there  without  re- 

*  In  EitroiM,  monrHlSf  h  f  eoaiBlly  blaek  t  la  ChUs  sad  Jafu  h 
t. .1. — rr— -ri  -^f^f  ~  ytngTi  iki  snrliei  ■yaiTss  tmi  tfmn 


spouse.  He  swore,  he  stamped,  he  roared  enough  le  make 
himself  hoarse.  At  length  the  Lady  Ouang  drew  near  to 
the  door,  and  keeping  behind  without  opening  it,  *'  Who 
is  it  that  knocks,"  said  she,  *'and  makes  such  a  umss  1  ** 
Lin  the  Treasure,  who  distiagutehed  well  enough  the  voice 
of  his  sister-in-law,  was  seized  with  extreme  coosteruation. 
His  eonfiimon  was  unbouoded,  perceiving  that  she  refused 
to  open.  He  had  recoutse  to  an  expedient  which  succeeded 
with  him.  Sister-in-law,**  aaid  he,  "good  and  happy 
I  news !  Lin  the  Peaif,  my  younger  brother,  is  returned, 
and  ourelderbrotherenjoyspeifectheatth.  Open  quickly ! " 

At  this  agreeable  intelligence,  the  Lady  Ouang,  hastily 
assuming  the  Uaak  bead-drees,  which  had  been  left  by  Dame 
Yang,  opened  with  eagemcfls,  expeetinp:  to  find  her  good 
brother-tn-law,  Lin  the  Pearl ;  but  in  vam  her  eyeeseogbt 
him ;  she  pfrceived  only  Lin  the  Treasure.  The  latter  pro- 
ceeded to  nis  ^artment ;  but  not  finding  his  wife  there, 
and  remarking  a  black  headrdren  on  the  head  of  his  eoEier- 
in-law,  he  ih^  feared  his  misTortune.  "Hat  where  then 
LB  your  sister-in-law  1 "  said  he  to  Ouang.  *'  Yon  ^ould 
know  better  than  I,"  replied  that  lady,  "  since  it  is  you  who 
have  contrived  this  nice  intriyie."  "  But,"  replied  Lin  the 
Treasure,  "  why  wear  you  not  the  vMt  head-dress  T  Have 
you  laid  aside  your  mourning  1"  The  Lady  Ouang  had  the 
condesceunon  to  relate  to  him  what  had  occurred  in  his 
absence. 

Scarcely  had  she  finished,  when  Lin  the  Treasure  beat 
his  breast  passionately,  and  worked  himself  up  to  despair. 
Regaining  his  temper,  at  length,  by  dow  degrees,  "I  have 
still  one  expedienl  in  misfortune, "  said  he  to  himself,  "  and 
that  is  to  sell  my  aisier-in-law.  With  the  money  she  will 
fetch  me,  shall  I  buy  another  wife,  and  none  shall  know  I 
have  been  unhappy  enough  to  sell  my  own.**  He  had  ^uu- 
Med  all  the  preceding  night,  and  lost  the  thirty  taela  wiiidi 
be  had  received  of  ute  merchant  of  Kisng-ai,  wiio  ww  al- 
ready very  far  away  with  his  new  spouse. 

He  was  preparing  to  sally  forth  to  go  n^otiatiug  this 
new  bargain,  when  he  observed  at  Uie  door  four  or  five  in- 
dividuals, who  pressed  for  admisdon.  These  were  his  elder 
brother  XJn  the  Diamond,  his  younger  brother  Lin  the 
Pearl,  his  nephew  Hieul,  and  two  domesiics  who  were 
bearing  the  Isgm**  ^  ^  Tressure,  oonfounded  atiUs 
sight,  bad  not  the  face  to  endure  their  presence ;  he  evaded 
them  as  quickly  as  he  could  by  the  back  door,  and  disap- 
peared like  lightning. 

The  Lady  Ooang,  transported  with  joy,  hastened  to  re- 
ceive her  dear  hoaband.  But  hew  incredibly  lively  were 
her  emotions  when  she  perceived  a  son,  whom  she  loved 
with  exceeding  tenderness,  and  bad  long  given  up  as  lost. 
She  scarce  cowd  recognise  him,  he  hod  grown  so  tall  and 
handsome.  "Ah!  bywhat  good  fortune,**  cried  ehe,  "have 
you  recovered  this  dear  child,  whom  I  had  believed  loet  1 " 

Lin  the  Diamondgave  his  wife  a  recital  of  his  whole  ad- 
ventures, and  she,  in  turn,  related  to  him  at  large  aQ  the  in- 
digniJes  to  which  lin  the  Treasure  had  subjected  her,  and 
the  extremities  to  which  he  had  reduced  her. 

Lin  the  IXamond,  on  this  occasion,  accorded  to  his  vir- 
tuous spouse  the  just  praises  which  her  fidelity  merited. — 
He  exclaimed,  in  concluding,  "  If,  by  a  bliod  passion  for 
wealth,  I  had  retained  two  hundred  taels  which  I  found  by 
chanccf  how  should  I  have  been  able  to  retrace  otir  dear 
son  t  IT  avarice  had  prevented  me  from  devoting  twenty 
taels  to  succor  those  who  had  suflered  ehipwrf  ck,  my  dear 
brother  should  have  perished  in  the  waves,  and  I  have  seen 
him  no  more.  If,  by  an  unexpected  adventure,  I  had  not 
encountered  that  excellent  brother,  how  should  I  have 
timeousl^  discovered  the  trouble  and  emifusion  which 
Feigned  m  my  house !  Without  diat,  dear  wife,  we 
should  never  have  seen  ourselves  re-tmited,  our  ftmily 
should  have  been  dismembered  and  plunged  into  aiflictioa. 
This  is  all  the  effect  of  a  particular  providence  of  Heaven, 
which  has  brought  about  these  several  events.  As  for  my 
other  brother — a  brother  most  unntimral-~-who  unwittioejy 
has  sold  his  own  wife,  he  has  justly  draws  on  himself  the 
evils  that  overwhekn  him.  The  mighly  Tien  treats  men 
according  to  tfa«ir  deserts.  They  need  not  beheve  that  they 
can  escape  his  justice.  We  may  hereby  lesm  how  profita- 
ble ii  is  to  practice  virtue ;  it  is  diis  Uiat  reader^  day  by 
day,  a  house  more  prosperous!**  ■ 

Some  time  thereafter,  the  young  HicMl  retained  to  Tang- 
tcheu.  to  eqHinse  the  lovely  daughter  of  Tehin.  T^mar- 
riage  was  celebrated  with  great  toke^  of  r^joien^  umI  to 
the  mmtiid  wishetion  ^J^^^^iQ^g^i^l^^ 
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wife  to  Vvusd.  Their  nuptials  were  exceedingly  happy  ; 
and  Heaven  blessed  ihem  with  a  numerous  olfepring.  They 
beheld  a  crowd  of  litlla  grandBone,  many  of  whom  dtimate- 
ly  advanced  themselves  in  the  fMXb  of  letters,  and  arrived 
at  posts  of  the  highest  trust.  Itis  thus  Uiat  this  femily  be- 
caine  iUustrioiis. 


ON  A  LADY,  SLANDERED. 
•V  BAaav  cobxwaUk 

I. 

HxR  doom  is  writ ; — her  name  is  grown 

Familiar  in  the  common  month  ; 
And  she  who  was,  when  all  unknown. 

Like  a  sunbeam  bursting  from  the  SouUt* 
Is  overshadowed  by  her  fate,— 
By  other's  envy, — other's  hate  1 

1  loved  her  when  her  fame  was  clear ; 

I  love  her  now  her  fame  is  dork  : 
Twice — thrice — a  thousand  times  more  dear 

Is  she,  with  Slander^  serpent  mark. 
Than  Beauty,  that  did  never  know 
Shadow, — neither  shame  nor  woe. 

Let  who  will  admire, — adore 
Her  whom  vulgar  crowds  do  praise ; 

I  wis  /oee  my  Love  Ike  more 
Wliot  she  fall*  on  evil  daya  ! 

Truer,  firmer  will  I  be. 

When  the  Uulh-Uke  ful  or  flee. 

a. 

— ^Bird  of  mine  >  though  rivers  wide 

And  wild  seas  between  us  run, 
Tet  I  'II  some  day  come,  with  pride. 

And  serve  thm  from  i>un  to  sun : 
Meantime,  all  my  wishes  flee 
To  thy  nest  beyond  the  sea. 

Mourn  not  >  Iiet  a  brighler  doom 

Breed  no  anguish  in  thy  mind. 
If  the  rose  halh  moat  perfume. 

It  halh  still  the  thorn  behindi 
If  the  sun  be  at  its  height, 
Hiink  what  foUowa, — certain  night. 

Murmur  not !  Whatever  ill 

Cometh^  am  /  not  thy  friend, 
<In  false  times  the  firmer  still,)— 

WiUioat  changing,  withontendt 
Ah!  ifowtmenieodbcUiine, 

Darenotto  tepine! 


POPULAR  PEOPLE. 

BY  MRS.  COM. 

**  The  SQOcesH  of  certain  works  raay  be  traced  to  sym- 
pathy between  the  author's  mediocrity  of  ideas,  and  medi- 
ocrity of  ideas  on  the  part  of  the  public ! "  observes  a 
sbrewd  vn-iter — evidently  not  a  popular  one,  or  he  would 
entertain  higher  respect  for  the  tribunal  of  public  taste.  It 
IB  certain,  however,  whether  as  regards  books  or  men,  that 
there  exisu  an  excellence  too  excellent  for  general  favor. 

To  make  a  hit,  to  captivate  Uie  public  eye,  ear,  or  under< 
standing,  without  a  certain  degree  of  merit,  is  imp(»rable. 
Bat  it  is  not  merit  of  the  highest  order  that  makes  the  hard- 
est  hit.  Merit  of  the  highest  order  must  be  "  caviar  to  the 
general."  The  dtef  d^auvrea  ef  art  and  literature  are  <^en 
coudenued  to  years  of  obscurity,  while  some  vulgar  buUad 
■eized  upon  by  the  barrel-organs,  is  made  to  peraecnte  us 
an  every  street  t  while  some  coarse  actor  having  convulsed 
the  home  virith  laoghter  by  his  bufR>Mieries,  the  new  farce 
beconwa  the  darling  of  the  poblio ;  while  aonic  familiar  in- 
cident daubed  by  the  illastrative  brush  of  ^  jccoas  aitiit,  la 


litho^aphed  into  fame,  and  hung  in  all  the  inn  parlors  of 
the  kinmom. 

So  it  iBirith  btraun  beings. — There  are  people  as  well  as 
pieces  who  obtain  possession  of  the  stage ;  there  are  favor- 
ed guests  as  well  as  favored  pictures  to  be  found  in  every 
parlor  ;  there  are  talkers  as  well  as  tunes,  that  haunt  one 
like  a  hand-organ  in  all  directions;  people  whom  every 
body  likes, — whom  every  body  invites,— and  concerning 
whjom  every  body,  when  asked  the  motive  of  their  liking, 
is  sure  to  answer,  "  I  like  them  because  every  body  likea 
them, — I  like  them  because  they  are  so  *  poputar.' " 

The  newspapers  confer  this  aibilrary  epithet  upon  their 
favorites-  as  a  species  of  diploma  :  "  Mr.  A,,  the  popular 
poet,"  "Mr.  B.,  the  popular  preacher,"  "Mr.  C,  the  popu- 
lar member,"  "  Mr.  D.,  the  popular  actor,"  and  so  on 
through  the  tJphabet ;  though  the  greatest  poets,  preachers, 
and  senators,  have  doubtless  been  the  least  popular.  Irving 
was  at  one  time  the  popnlar  preacher ;  and  Orimalm 
throughout  his  career,  the  popular  clown.  Society  is  apt  to 
cotifer  the  honors  of  popularity  upon  lords  and  ladies,  squires 
and  sqniresees,  with  partiality  equally  undiscriminating. 
Society  dotes  upon  people  who  are  neither  so  wise,  so 
clever,  eo  good,  nor  so  great,  as  to  afford  too  hi|;h  a  stuid- 
ard  of  wisoom  or  virtue,  and  consequently  a  tacit  reproaeh 
to  its  own  deficiencies.  "  Too  good  by  half,*'  "  too  clever 
by  half,"  is  a  frequent  phrase  among  those  who  are  sneak- 
ingly  cwiscions  of  being  silly  or  worthless.  With  a  plausi- 
ble air,  they  admit  that  Mr.  A.'s  poetry,  Mr.  B.'s  prose,  or 
Mr.  C.'s  speeches,  may  be  very  fine  for  any  thing  they 
know  ;  but  tAey  do  not  pretend  to  understand  them  ;  and 
with  the  same  fatal  smile  of  virtnons  stupidity,  they  decUre 
that,  **  A  is  a  superior  man,  certainly,  but  nobody  can  bear 
him,— 6  an  accomplished  woman,  but  oingutarly  unpopular. 
But  all  the  world  admits  the  merits  of  the  dtarming  Mr.  C. 
and  Mrs.  D. ; — Mr.  C.  being  so  8^«t  an  enlivennient  to  a 
dinner-party,  and  Mrs.  D.  a  host  in  herself  at  Christmas  la 
a  country-house."  Mr.  C.  and  Mrs.  D.  are,  of  course,  eel 
down  to  become  Popular  People. 

It  is  easy  to  understand  how  books  may  be  puffed  or  nos- 
trums advertised  into  popularity.  Karnes  that  meet  us  in 
placards  on  every  waU,  or  morning  and  evening  in  the  col- 
umns of  every  newspaper,  become,  whether  we  will  or  no, 
engraven  on  our  memory.  We  have  all  heard  or  read  of 
Mallan's  teeth,  Solomon*^  amber  spectacles,  Mechi's  razor- 
strop?,  or  Slocken's  envelopes ;  we  have  seen  them  praised 
till  fce  begin  to  have  some  faith  in  iheir  viriues.  We  can- 
not believe  that  so  much  printer's  ink  and  advertisement 
dntv  would  be  expended  for  nothing.  But  it  is  much  more 
ilimcQh  to  comprehend  how  '*ihe  worid's  large  tongue" 
can  be  bribed  to  wag  in  favor  of  the  Mr.  C.s  and  Mrs.  D.8 
"  A  sop  to  Cerberus,"  is  the  ordinary  way  of  stopping  the 
bark  aad  bite  of  the  infernal  monster.  But  that  "  many- 
beaded  monster  thing,"  the  public,  is  a  Cerberus  reqttiring 
SKh  a  perpetual  aupply  of  aopa,  tlut  the  eSbrt  seems  super- 
natural. 

The  truth  is,  that  popularity  resembles  certain  echoes 
vH^h,  once  evoked,  repeat  themselves  adi^jtilum.  If 
any  one  can  be  found  to  utter  the  phrase  or  praise  loud 
enough  in  the  first  instance,  it  proceeds  in  the  sequel  to  re- 
peat Itself  after  the  fashion  of  the  courtiers  in  Count  Ham- 
ilton's charming  story  of  "  Fleur  d'Epine."  We  are  wrong, 
perhaps,  to  say  "  any  one  for  the  privilege  of  bestowing 
popularity  is  specific  with  certain  peraons.  Let  the  dullest 
book  ever  written  be  praised  in  a  certain  review — it  will 
sell ;  let  the  dullest  dog  that  ever  prosed  be  proclaimed  an 
able  man  by  a  certain  coterie, — he  will  become  a  popular 
talker.  We  have  more  than  one  charming  countess  who 
haa  enly  to  pronounce  a  man  a  bel  upHt,  to  stamp  his  popu- 
.  hirity  at  all  the  dinners  of  the  season ;  we  have  more  than 
one  volaear  at  Almack's,  who  has  only  to  dance  twice  with 
the  same  debutatOe,  to  render  her  the  most  popular  partner 
in  the  ball-roome  of  May  Fair, 

la  such  trivial  distinctions  aa  dieae,  indeed,  it  is  not  sur- 
prising that  the  world  diould  be  credulous.  But  in  matteia 
thatconcem  its  welfare, — ^ita existence  here  and  hereaJFler, — 
its  mortal  body, — its  immortal  soul ! — To  let  the  pretty  prat- 
tlers or  elephantine  prosers  of  society,  create  the  popular 
physician, — the  popnlar  preacher ! — Tlie  namby-pamby  of 
the  popular  poet  may  be  laid  on  the  shelf;  but  through  the 
blunders  oS  the  popular  physidan  toe  may  come  to  be  laid 
out, — to  be  laid  in  the  grave ;  while  die  eirotB  of  the  popu- 
lar preacher  may  condemn  us  to  more  alarming  con- 
nunmation.   Thtoogl^.^e  ^^t^nl^^^^^^^  both,  w« 
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may,  as  Dod  Joan  nys,— bnt  wtiat  Don  Joan  say*  m  not  at- 
waya  6t  to  be  repeated. 

"  Do  tend  for  Dr.  Creakaley,  my  dear,"  criea  the  Dowa- 
ger Lady  Ganderton,  ooe  of  the  most  accredited  popotarity- 
mongen  of  modem  society.  *<  Creaktilry  is  the  onJy  man 
going, — Creaksley  is  the  |>eiwm  who  performed  such  a  mir- 
acle for  Lord  Growly'a  child,  by  saving  ila  life  after  it  bad 
beeo  imrnersed  tive  minutes  in  a  caldron  of  boiling  water. — 
He  had  it  kepi  in  a  bath  of  iced  camphorated  oil  a  day  and 
a  night.— Ah  !  Creakdey  is  a  woodeiftd  man.~He  has  three 
pair  of  carnage-horses  always  on  the  trot,  and  never  takes 
his  own  horses  off  the  stones. — During  the  season  there  are 
aiwaya  posters  wailing  for  Creaksley  at  Hyde-park^omer, 
to  take  him  to  lh«  nsbionable  villw. — One  can  *t  get  him 
without  three  days^  aotice.-^Since  the  days  of  Ihe  famous 
Dr.  Raddifie  never  was  physician  ao  popiuar  I " 

And  why  1  What  is  the  origin  of^  this  wondrous  popu- 
larity which  keeps  coach-hotaes  on  the  trot,  and  dowagen 
oD  the  gabble  t  Is  it  skill,  leamiog,  knowledge,  tact,  expe- 
rience 1  Qyoomeaoa!  Creaksley  is  a  man  u  trivial  mind, 
and  equable  temj^rameat ;  patient  with  his  patients,  hospi> 
table  widi  his  acqnaintances — w\m^  if  he  leti  people  di», 
never  kilb  them  by  the  rashness  of  his  experiments ;  and 
when  he  allows  them  to  live,  does  not  render  life  a  bore. 
Creakstey  talks  agreeably,  because  wisa  enough  to  talk  of 
any  thing  but  phyaie  ;  which  he  would  probably  throw  to 
the  dogs,  if  he  thought  the  dogs  would  be  foolish  enough  to 
take  it.  Far  aasier  to  administer  it  at  a  gainea  a  doae  to 
SQcfa  ninnies  as  the  Dowager  Lady  Gunderton,  seeing  that 
the  Dowager  Lady  Gimderton  is  able  to  promote  his  apoth- 
eosis as  a  popular  physician. 

Then  there  is  Sat  Gordon  Moeley  !  With  what  party  does 
one  ever  dine  throughout  the  London  season — without 
meeting  Sir  Gordon  UotJey  1  Sir  Gordon  Mosley  is  as  in- 
evitable as  the  tongue  and  chickenB~ar  the  turbot  and  lob- 
ster sauce.  ^Gordon  Mosley  and  his  white  cravat  are  es- 
■enUal  portions  of  every  well-mounted  dinner  uble.  Peo- 
pU  expect  to  meet  him  with  as  dead  a  certainty  as  they  ex- 
pect to  be  ofiered  sherry  or  champagne.  Head  the  dinner 
Usts  of  the  Morniiv;  Post ;  one  coud  almost  ftuey  there 
were  half  a  dozen  Sir  Gordon  Uosleys,  so  infallibly  is  be 
comprised  in  each  one  of  them.  "  The  Marquis  of  li.  en- 
tertained a  distinguiahed  party  at  dinner  on  Monday  last, 
including  the  Pnoce  of  Rigmaroli  Fuggi,  the  Earl  and 
Countess  of  Mungewelt,  Sir  Gordon  Mosley,  and  other  dis- 
tinguidied  guests."  *'  The  Chancellor  of  Ihe  fixchMaer 
entertained  at  diuer,  on  Tuesday  last,  the  Blaster  oi  the 
Rolls,  Viscount  and  Viscountess  Trimmer,  Lord  Hobblede- 
hoy, Lord  Grig,  Sir  Gordon  Mosley,  and  a  large  and  distin- 
^iiJied  circle."  We  find  Sir  Gordon  Mosley  in  the  Court 
Cinular — we  find  him  in  the  company  of  Lord  Chancellor, 
archbishop,  judges,  princes,  peers,  academicians,  [residents 
of  all  sorts  of  coUege^  authors,  and  ministers  of  state.  Sir 
Gordon  Mosley  is  ubiquitoiu--dir  Gordon  Moeley  is  uni- 
versal. 

Sometimes,  when  arriving  lata  for  a  dinner  party,  yon 
look  round  the  circle  assembled  in  the  drawing  room,  mias 
him,  and  congratulate  yourself  that  for  once  you  haVe  es- 
caped. Don't  flatter  yourself!  Five  minutes  before  the 
announcement  of  diiuier  you  will  lind  that  be  has  glided  in, 
and  is  tAa/fpetiog  behind  the  chair  of  your  hostess.  Sir 
Gordon  Mosley  uows  the  habits  of  every  dining  house  in 
town,  and  can  calculate  to  a  turn  the  arrival  of  the  guests 
and  the  roasting  of  the  TenisoB.  He  is  not  only  there,  but 
there  to  a  minute. 

Strange  18  are  naturally  anxiotu  tp  ascertain  the  peculiar 
merit «  this  integral  fraction  of  the  eating  world.  At  table, 
they  lend  an  attentiva  ear  to  his  conversation — in  the  draw- 
ing room  the^  fix  an  observant  eye  in  his  deportment. — 
"  Where  be  hu  quips,  bis  quirks,  his  flashes  of  merriment  1 " 
or  if  not  his  wit,  where  is  bis  wisdom — where  his  inlorma- 
tion  1  Sir  Gordon  Moeley  is  a  moral  non-entity  ! — a  man 
who  knows  nothi^,  save  whsre  he  is  to  dine  to-morrow, 
and  next  day,  and  every  day  ef  (he  week.  He  has  a  good 
countenance,  wears  a  good  coat,  brars  a  good  nune,  makes 
a  good  bow,  is  civil  and  conciliating,  of  a  medium  tint  that 
harmonizes  with  every  body ;  one  who,  without  one  faculty 
or  quality  of  real  distinction,  retains  a  h^  place  ia  the 
category  of  Popular  People. 

Mr.  Meggot  is  a  gentleman  equally  important  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  ootenes ;  not  as  a  diner  out — for  his  name  is 
leas  grandiloqnent  in  the  announcement  of  ilu  butler,  or  the 
liMof  the  Morning  Poatj  but  for  the  toirm  or  squceia.—- 


Meggot  is  a  sonetbiog  in  bin  way.  He  sat  through  two 
sessions  in  parliament,  where  he  said  notiiing ;  and  vu 
secretary  of  legation  at  soioe  foreign  court,  where  he  dU 

nothing.  But  he  is  a  man  ever  to  be  seen  at  the  elbow  of 
minister^  or  button-held  by  the  leading  men  of  the  day. 
The  cabinet  sets  a  high  value  on  him ;  the  doctriaariaoa  I 
(for  England  has  its  sect  of  doctrinarians  as  well  as  France), 
look  up  to  him  with  respect.  Meggot's  name  is  cited  u 
an  endonement  to  an  opinion,  like  RothMhild's  to  a  lou ; 
aad  when  Meggat  is  slated  not  to  be  much  shocked  at  any 
occurrence,  the  world  decides  that  it  cannot  be  very  dread- 
ful. 

This,  at  least,  mtitt  be  a  superior  man.   This  anihotity,  ! 
to  which  sages  and  stale smen  bow,  must  be  a  true  made. 
An  oracle  1  Meggot  is  a  maa  who,  in  the  whole  course  of  i 
bis  exislenoe,  never  uttered  an  omnion !  Megget  is  an  echo 
— an  embodied  affirmative— tbe  best  listener  in  the  world. 
He  is  one  of  those  wbo  can  enbmit  to  be  told  the  tlungs  he 
knows,  by  people  who  know  nothing  about  the  matter.   He  I 
is  ready  to  swallow  the  most  moostroos  aaeniona.  He  ' 
seems  convinced  by  the  most  prepotteroas  argameiil*.  Hia  I 
air  of  candor  ia  worth  a  tniUion.   When  we  reflect  apon  ' 
the  craving  appetite  of  hnman  vanity,  it  is  not  wonderfol 
that  such  a  man  shoald  command  the  affections  of  socie^i  I 
and  stand  pre-eminent  in  the  ranks  <rf  Popular  Peon'"  | 

Sporus  enjoys  a  len  gratuitous  species  of  popularity 
Sporus  is  a  popular  author.  His  works  fiash  apon  onehke 
Lucifer  matches,  and  go  off  like  detonating  guns.  No 
sooner  in  print  than  out  of  print.  The  reviews  revere  him 
— the  daily  papers  delight  in  him — the  magazines  maki 
much  of  him .  Nothing  like  Sporus '.  Such  style — such  de- 
licacy— such  freedom  from  aflectation !  The  petiU  outUrtm 
boya  him  and  binds  him  up  in  morocco  ;  the  schoolmistiesi 
bujTB  him  and  binds  him  up  in  calf ;  the  booksellti 
him  and  binds  him  up  in  a  penalty  to  complete  a  newbooa 
at  a  month's  warning.  '  Great  guns  are  diechajged  from  the 
battery  of  the  press  on  the  prmluction  of  every  new  wotk, 
as  on  the  birth  of  ihe  sons  of  the  Sultan.  He  is  written  up, 
till  one  fears  ^that  the  ^y  must  be  raised  a  stoir  to  make 
way  for  his  renown.  The  most  crabbed  of  cnties  grows 
inild  in  treating  of  him;  and  the  reading  work},  like  Mon- 
sieur Laflarge,  is  poisoned  in  doses  of  sugar  and  water. 

And  who  or  whkt  is  thissocc^sor  of  Scott  and  Byron  t— 
this  Hallam,  this  Bogers,  this  Moore  1 — ^Alas  ■  Sporus  ii  a 
mere  shadow  of  hiinamefake  of  ih«  days  of  Pope  1 

A  Bh««  wklts-sard  of  ua'i  milk! 

or  rather,  the  men  moiddy  ^onge  of  a  leaden  inkstsod!— 
But  Sporus  excites.io  jealousies,— Sporus  eclipses  no  htuni- 
liated  rival.    Sponis  is  one  of  whom  titerary  men  say  with 
a  smile  among  eaai  other,  **Poor  Sporus!  he  ia  a  ptias- 
taking  writer,  and  nail;  an  excellent  fellow.   Let  nado 
him  a  good  turn."-  -Puned  therefore,  and  praised  on  all  . 
sides,  iua  writings  nrst  attract  notice,  and  finally  commasd 
attention.    The  poi^  is  convinced  that  all  the  weekly,  ! 
monthly,  and  three  -monthly  critics  catmot  be  in  tbe  wtod^. 
The  public  asks  for  his  picture, — the  public  demands  hu 
bust. — The  public  vrill  one  day  ask  a  pension  for  him  from  I 
government ;  and  «.veatualljr,  perfaape,  from  the  Dean  and  | 
Chapter  of  Westminster,  a  comer  in  Westnunstcr  Abbey. 
Is  not  Mm  placing  poor,  harmless  Sporus  in  the  catalogue 
of  Popular  People  1 — 

Concerning  the  popularity  of  the  numskulls  who  give 
feasts  that  wise  men  may  eat  them,  no  need  to  expren  aur- 

Erise.   Tbe  popularity  of  proprietors  of  hospitable  country- 
ouses^  is  eqwuly  compreheniible ;  or  the  popularity  of 
East  India  Directors. 

Lmc  Ii*a  all  thoae  who've  any  &i*g  le  (!«•! 
is  the  cry  (A  many  besides  the  luckless  poet  in  whose  mouth 
it  wss  wickedly  placed  by  the  witty  James  and  Horace. 

But  Lady  Creepmouse  has  nothug  to  give,  not  even  a 
dinner! — Lady  Creepmouse  has  no  countiy4ioiiBe  j  Lady 
Creepmouse  has  a  wretched  houae  in  town.  She  is  not 
haadsome — 4ie  is  not  yotmg — she  is  act  rioh — fht  is  not 
clever  1 — yet  no  one  even  names  her,  ezccptas  that  charm- 
ing I«dy  Creepmouse ! 

Would  you  know  the  origin  of  this  extraocdinary  pc^i- 
larity  1 — It  ia  because— ^ut  no  !— On  this  one  occasion,  let 
u^*be  discreet ;  on  the  one  ocoasieo,  let  us  be  nercunL 
We  have  no  quarrel  widi  Lady  Creepmouse.  Let  ber  son 
herself  While  she  can  in  the  smiks  of  the  wtaid;  enjoying 
to  their  ntmnt  limit  ihn  fbmmmm^xi^  iti^||iiBwd—  aoanidcd  I 

to  Poimlar  P^.         ,  GoOglc 
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